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S'FRANKS/

EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

New boya of all sots and sizes have come o St. Frank'y, but never has

e old school had such an amazing newcomer as the
With a chauffeur-driven Ilmousin

th
SINGLETON.

Hon. DOUGLA!
e of

0
Tortune in tho bank, Singleton proceeds to waste hia weaith in & way that
Teaves his schoolfellows gasping. Yowll revel in readiug all about the
at St. Frank's.

CHAPTER 1.

The Hon. Douglas Singleton A»
ATHER a swell nar

Tommy Watson reflectively

“Yes, it is a lnt high-sound-

1ng,” I agreed. “He's the son of a

lorq, 1 suppase. 1 \\’onder if he's a bit

ves)

f a bounder.”
e 15, well scon knock it oub of
hlm," der:lmcd Wat: e n't

80t room at St Frams for any mort

bounders. Fullwood & Co. are enough
for us, thank you!”
“ e Rather, old boy!” said Sir

ad !
Montie Tregellls- West, “This new chap
is co ‘n’ into the Aucient House, 1
s\lppose? ’

“aAccording to what Mr, Lee told me,
it's a_certainty,” I replied. “The Hon.
Douglas Singleton is booked for the
Remmove, Whose study he'll gy into, I

don’t know; but I certain!y don't want
him to come into this o1

" Rather not,” said Wntsm\ “We
on't have him.

“Well, it's hardly a quesuon of
‘won't, my s the
guvnior likes 0 place me nc\v chnp

here, we've got to stick hl

“Oh, but Mr. Nelson Lee wouldn't
do that, gear old fellow,” declared
Montie. “He knows we're chums, an’
he'll leave things as they are. ¥
frightfully interested to sce the new
chlp, “but don't want him here,

We were chalting in Sludy C, in the
Remove passage of the Ancient House
at St. Frank's. It was early afternoon,
and it was a half-holicay. The new
fellow was expected to arrive at eny
minute.

=

(Al righta reservsd, and reprod- ~tion withgut permicsion strictly forbiddon.)
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“Hell come by the early afternoon
n‘aln, 1 expect,” said Watson. “He's
und to come before darl %k— Hallo!
wxm's that out in the Triangle?” he
added. stsrlng out of the window.
Looks like & blg motor-car,” I sald.
“That’s what 1t 1s, dear fellow,” de-
clared Monlle “ egnd' It's the pew
chop. I expect. e’ arrived in style!™
“Let's go out!” said Watson quic .
‘We hurrled out of Study C, and soon
emerged into the Triangle. The car
ad come to a halt, and a crowd of
juniors had elready collected round.
It was a gorgeous car—a magnificent
limousine, glittering with chromium
p]atc and highly polished coachwork.
“My hat! That’s a good car!™ said
Reginald Plit, Joining us. “Belongs to
the kid's pater, I suppocc Let’s have
a look at the merchant.’

‘We strolled nearer to the car, and as
Wes

we did so an elegant youth of about
fifteen stepped out, and surveyed the
crowd of fellows with a somewhat
supercitious expression upon his aristo-
cratic countenance.

He was quite tall for his age, and his
figure was slim and neat.
not exactly handsome, but he was un-
doubtedly good-looking. Hls dark eyes
were active, and he gianced about him

A monocle reposed in one eye, and he
removed it leisurely and smiled.

“All turned out to give me a wel-
come~—what?” he asked plensnntly
His voice was quite smooth and

1ai He removed his_glistening
topper. revéaling o head of black hair,
sleck and brushed straight back from

maculate to & degree, from the tips of
h;s hlgh)y- lished shoes to the crown
of

Sh Monhc ‘Tregellis-West was eyeing
him much as one well-dressed woman
eyes another—with u slight air of
Jealousy, for, without a doubt, this new-
comer outshone tre elegant Sir Moritie,

“You're Singleton, I suppose?” I i
fuired, walking forward.
Jolly pleased to see vou.

n.
"Well we're
'm Nipper,

His face was | th

- lc\\ me what yon want took

captain of the Remove. I understand
that you're coming into our Form?"

“I belleve that is so," said the new-
comer, nodchng “Allow me to intro-
duce 1f, am the Honourable
Douglns clarence Cyril Singleton,”

1 grinned.

“Au that first pnrk 1s dropped now,
I oh-emd “The moment you step
Into St. nks. my son, you become

Smgleton—just plain  Singleton.
don't take any notice of titles her
"That 's awfully interestmg. said the
Doy ingleton. don’t
know whether I" ve got a smudge on my
nose, or what, but everybody is staring
2t me in the most pointed manner. I

hope everything is all right—what?"”

We

“Begad! You're all right, dear boy
—you are, really!” exclaimed Sir
Montie.  “I'm pleased to meet you,
slngtleton_ My name is Tregellls.

“Sir _Launcelot Montgomery—"
began Handforth. .

“Dear fellow, pray cease rott)
said Montle severely. ‘““There
necesin,y for yau to tell the new [el

'm a baron:

Singleton umled xcplnced his topper,
and turned 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 said. “By the . ¥ho
sees after the Tuggage i this place?

“Warreh ought to be :omewhére
about,” I snid; “he's the school-
porter.”

As it happened, Warren pushed

through the crowd of junlors nt that
momcent, 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§
wateh for tips, end the Hon. Dougles
looked good for a fat tip.

“Luggage, sir?” said the pc\rlcl‘
“I toke it in at once. if you just

e whole
“Arnd, ‘in

good man—t
baliy ok sid Singleton.
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< I don't see you again, you might
F\s well freeze on to this.
e tossed Warren & pound note. ‘The
pm'ter clutched at it, smoothed it out,
and stared at it as though dazcd. He

frequently recclved tips amounting to | cal

five shillings, but this was quite unpre-
cedented.
“lIs tms—ls ihis for me, sir?”- he
asked blankl;
O course it Is! You don't think I
gave it to you to look at, do you?” sald

“No,” I smiled.
body clse is coming——’
ad! What's the ldea?” asked the
Hon Douglas. “What's itade Yo
thm}- that somcbedy is commg for th:

'Wcll you told the man to take it
round to the gnmge, and that mdxcates
he's going to wait,” I said. “If not,

he would have gone oﬂ 8t oncc u
it’s none of my business

The Hon. Douglns nodd d.

“1 suppos

Lhe Hon Douglas. *“And you m)gm. tell| “I'm plad you know that, he said.
Perkins where the garage “But siuce you seem to be Iniercsled.

“Thank you kindly, slr »  gaid |I might as well inform you ihat (he
warren, touching his cap again. *I11|bally car belongs

see about that there baggage stralght
away, sir. The garage, sir? That's
round at the back—if you're meaning
the headmaster’s garage?"”

‘It really doesn't matter what garage
3it 35, as long as itll accommodate m;
car g smd Singleton. ~ “That’s the mnln

ss is showing off!” murmured
N, “Fancy tipping Warren &
Shcer waste of money—sheer

N Sterns like it," I said softly.

The Hon. Douglas turned to the
chauffeur.

“Well, Perkins, I ¢ egpect yowll find
acconmodation all rl and when 1
want you Il let you now.

“*Yes, sir,” said Perkins, {ouching his

cap.
"Kecpmg the car here for a blt

then?” I asked politel “I sup)

your paler is coming do“n lster in Lhe

My pater?”
“My ‘pater is de
1 flushed slightly.

interrupted Singleton.
cad,

“Oh, I'm awfully sorry—it was
lumsy of me” I said quickly.
“That’s all rlzhb—nn need ta lo-

gise,” said Singleton. ‘I haven' L seen

my pnter since I was about six months
old, s0 I can’t claim to have had ver;
much affeetion for him. A fellow can’t
very well be loving at the squalling age
of six months.”

m
“To ou?" I ejaculated,
“P ls ly b

“My. nly hat!”
"Weu I'm Jiggered!”
“Rats!" growled Hnndrorl
ass is only swanking
' You can’t be serlons, Singleton!” I
said. “That car isn't really your own
pxopeny. is 12"
Every square lnch or it,”  said
Singleton. “But why a standing
here? I should like to go hede, ana
make arrangements about iny rooms

Your which?”

“My rooms. I presume I shall be
allowed to have two or three roons for
my own personal use,” said the Hon.
Douglas. _ “In just the same way, I
shall require garage accommodation for
my car. Perkins, of course, will be able
to live in the servants’ quarters.”

“But—but, my dear chap,” 1 gasped,
“you surely don't mean to say that you
believe you can keep & private car on
the -premises—a car, with your own
giddy chauffeur?”

Smt;lcton raised hls eyehm\\

7

Dothing. eacmordmuy—
“Ha, ha, ha!”

Listen to him!” yelled Handforth.
“He's going to_keep a private car, if
you please! He wants garage accom-
modation for hls blessed chauffeur! T3
this chap a prince, by any chance?™

“ a. ha. ha!"
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“1 can see hlm keeping that car a
t. Frank’s—I don’t think!" grinne

t | Singleton languidly.

d | to meet vou, Lee.”
<O, my

itt. "A Junler i the Remove:” hat!”
“Ha, ha, hal” “Did you hear him?”
The Hon. Doughs Singleton frowned, | “The cheeky ass!”
and he seeined somewhat cross. 10‘;\4413;1’ Lee coughed
«What the blazes arc you layghing| X 5
it "R il T R T g i fomet
in wl i it =
can sec anything funny in what I said. Singleton.” he sai o st not

If you fellows can't do anything bui
csckle, you'd better clear out of my
way

t's all right, Singleton—keep your
hmr on!” I said pleasantly. “The fact
Is, the fellows are rather amused at the
idea of your keeping a ear for your own
private use.”

“Well, is that ;:ry amuslng?” de- to

manded the new 3

“It is—decidedly so0,” I repled
thoughtfully. “I suppuse yowre only
rotting? You ought to know that it's
impossible for a junior to do anything
of that sort. A fellow can't keup a car
and a chauffeur at St.

“What utter nonsense'" snnpped
Singleton, "I shall keep my car here,
anyhow, and there’s mnothing funny
in—

“Cave!” whjspered somebody. * Here
comes Mr, Lee.

Nelson Lee came 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.

“Ah. Singleton! So you have ar-
rived?” he said briskly. “I hardly
expected you to come down by ear."

address me i that blunt manner. 1t
is nsual to say ‘slr’ when you address
& master. Do you quite understand
that, my

“It seems a silly sort of idez, but I
suppose I had better fall into lne—
sxr," sm.l Singleton. “It isn’t my habit
‘sir’ to snyhody and ivll e
an n\\Iul bore to stert n

“I'm sorty to hear ths.t " sald Lee
dryly. *What about this car, Single-
ton? I assume you are sending it back
to London—-"

“You are assuming quite wrong
then,” said the Hon. Douclas, Wlth a
slight sneer in his voice. "I am
ing the car here, togethér wlth
chauffeur, and I shall reqmre gni
room and accommodatlon for Perkin:

The listening junlors waited some-
what breathlessly for Nelson Lee to
reply. This extraordinary new boy was
taking the Juniors’ breath away.

“I understand,” sald Nelson Lee
smoothly.  “You require garage room
for your car, and accomwmodation for
your chauffeur. BN EOITY 5-
illu:hm you, Bingleton, but it will he
quite lmpossible Ior ,you to keep up
& molor-car her

“It's more comfortable,” explalned | What absolute ot!” sal
Sipgicion, " Railway trains are zlvays | o ot sald singleton
a beastly bore to me. So I make a point| “¥ou will please moderate your
of travelling about in my car. language—"

“ *'Oh, I understand,” sald Nekon Lee.
Well, Singleton, I'm afrald you will
not be able to use your car in such a
ee and easy manner while you are a
pupil at Bt. Prlnk'a. Let me Introduce
mysell. I al e, the Housemaster

cal
Of lh& Anclent House to which you will

BeRgE hat's quite interesting.” sald

“I'm hanged §f I can see why I
shouldn't have a car!” shouted the
Hon. Douglas. “I brought this car
here, and I'm going to keep it here.
Whatt?s the bally idea of saying 1

It will be better, Singleton, 1f you
will come te my study, and I will talk
to you quite plainly,” said Nelson Ice
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grimly. “¥You cannot keep the car
here—thaz is absolutely
IR napped Singleton.
“we'll see about that! I .hall appeal
to the headmaster, direct!”
“¥You do nothing of the sort
unless I give you permission to
said Nelson Lee sharply. “My decls\on
is quite sufficlent, Singleton, and Dr
Stafford will not alter it. You don't
seem realise that you have come
to a Public school. This is 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
f the Remove—a very unimportant
erson, let me tell you—and from
hencerorn: you will have no private

smglenm frowned angrlly.
“Well, I call it a confounded shame!”
he sald blunt]y “It's absolubely the
limit. The car's mine, and you've [
no right to bar me from using it—"
“That will be enough, slngleton,
interrupted Lee curtly. .
“Thanks all the same—l'm staym"
here,” sald Singleton smoothl

It you
wish to’avoid an unpleasant scene, you
will come without further trou! ou
must understand tHat you are not at
liberty to do as you please here.
1 glve you an order, it is your duty to
obey it.

"I hove never obeyed orders in my
life,” sald Singleton. “I am hLanged if
I can see why I should start nowl”

“Come with me, boy, and I will en-
thten you on & few 1mportant points,”

n Lee quietly. “I should
advlse you to say as hme as possible
at the moment.”

“Oh, have your own way,” said the
Hon. Douglas. “But it's a lot of rot1”

He followed Nelson Lee into the
Anclent House, end the juniors stared
after him with mixed feclings, I ws.s
astonlshed and I was certainly

na)
“'l'he Insolent rotter!” I exclalmed
warmly. *He wants a-hiding for talk-

When | ¢
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ing to Mr. Lee in that way! I thought
he was decent at first, but he seems to
be a swanker ol the first orde)

Handforth sn

e L‘hnps worse than & swanker,”
he said. ' He doesn't seem to have (he
most elementnr:,v knowledge  of
decency!”

It would certainly seem thet such ks
the casc—admitted, my dear sir,” re-
marked Timothy Tucker of the Remove.
“I must Temark that I'm conslderably
impressed. H'm| H'm! Quite s0!”

“It seems thai we've got a pair o!
freaks in the Remove now - sa(d H

forf “When
thought, you couldnb be beacen. but
Smglemn 8oes onhe better.”

that 507" sal cker, *'Remark-

ble—mast remarkable!”
‘Tucker was certainly a eurtous funfor,
But he was rather liked by everybody,
although 1nost of the junlors regarded
him as & cheerful sort of lunatic,
“Well. I must say thn'. Slngleton has
started rather badl;
haps the'ne is some excuse Xor che fellow,
after all.”
“ Well,
atson.
“It's quite evident that he hasn't
been to a Public school before.

I can't see growled

ts of money. nnd hes been led to be-
ueve that can exact]
chooses, He’ll find out his l.lttl
take at St. Frank's—quite soon, too!"

But the Hon. Douglas Singleton was
destined to cause quite a large amount
of trouble before he learned his lesson!

CHAPTER 2.
Decldedly Extusivel
ERE he is!”
Quite & few juniors were
wal in the passage for
Singleton when he emerged  from
Nelson Lee's study. They were curious
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to see what chsnge there would be In
lhe new fellow.

“iMake way for the Toyal princel”

grinned Owen major. “ Allow his high-
ness to pass without discomfort, you
low bounders!™
*Ha, ha, hat”
Don't make fun of the ass!” sald
Pitt. "’I’he Hon. Duggie may be all
right when he shukes do\\'n It’s our
duty lo qo the shakil

“ Hear, hear!” daclnred Handforth.
“You're right on the nall, Pitt. I vote
we glve the new chap a bumping, just
to show him that we're standing no
bunkum. It take some of the shine
out of his clobber, t00,”

No; 1o bumpings yet Jsaid Pitt.

“We'll give the kid a cha

‘The Hon. Douglas cnme striding
nlong the pnmge, and his expression
was thoughtful. came along just
then, and I was nther surprised, for
T had cxpected Singleton to be in a
terper after a lecture from Nelson l¢c.

“Well, how goes it?” inquired H
as the Hon, Douglas came up. “What
about your car? Got permission to keep
it on the premises? What about your
chauffeur? Got permission to keep
him on the premises, toc? What about
{:ur gulle of rooms? Have you booked

em 2"

“Ha, ha, ha!"
‘Te my surprise, Bingleton smiled.
“My dear, chnp, you're chipping me,”
he said. “I have discovered several
within the last half-hour. I
shall

tainly garage it in Bannington or

ot

. ‘These school people
can't stop me from doing that.”
“But my good ass, what about the
expense?” 1T a;
"E‘mense"' sa.ld the Hon. Duggle.
¥, it's 8 mere nothing! Before

long 1'shell be keeping three cars, I ex-
Dect. I ghall as soon a3 I leave this
Dlace, anywny. Bm. 1 want to know
where Study N Is'

T pointed duWn th

“First turning to I.he leit Bt the end

DI Lhe corridor, right-hand side,” I said.
“Is that where yowll make your
quargers "
“So I'n told,” sald Singleton. "Its
:m im‘el nal nuisance—and a bit of
k, too. I can only have one mom
nnd Tve got to slcep in a dormitory. I
t.hvughb S, I'rémk 's was o better place.
n't

d Af 1
"Theles nothing wrong with St
Frank's, you discontented rotter!”

shorted Handforth. "You're the chap
who's wrong! Coming here with your
benst]y swanky ldess. expecting cvery-
body to kow-tow to you. I've n dashed
good mind to punch your nose, just to
do you good!"

. Bingleton stared.

“I wasn't aware that I us}.l!d you to
address me,” he ssid, “And if you
punched my nose, my {riend, you would
very”su n find yourself In the wrong

*“Oh, u:ould I?" roared Handforth,
HJs fist shot out, but I thuust it nsid-

e,
“Steady, Handy!” I grinned. “No
need to—"

“You mind your own businessl”
shouted Handforth. “This chop nceds
& lcking, and I wnm to see what kind
of box I shall gel

“If anybody ln tms place assaults me,
I shall inform iny sollcitors,” sald thé
{lhon Douzlas loftlly. *“The matter will

‘‘Ha, hn ha!”

The rest of his sentence was not
heard, for everyone yelled. Slngleton
\vn qulte serious, but the idea of a
ior taking such a matter to court
struck the fellows as being distinetly
funny. Even Handforth was obilged to

grin,
“Oh, buzz off1” he said with a sniff.
“The fact is, you've got no more sense
than—than Church or McClure—"'
"“You silly ass!” roared Church,
“T'il show you to St\l'i)' N, IJ you llke,
Singleton,” T snld 8
No ragging, ¥
The Junlors nllowed singlebon to pasy



'THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY 1

along the passage without molesting
him., It was a {avourite game to rag a
new fellow on his first day, but, some-
how, it wea not such an easy job to rag

szlemn.
The ordinary new kid practically
asked to be Nervous, un-

settled, and afrald to speak to anybody,
he was a butt for any humarously in-
clined junior. But, in some way, the
Hon. Douglas Singleton rather awed
the Remove,

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

are!” I sald briskly, open-
ing the door. *Lincoln and Skelton are
home, T see. IU's Just as well, because
theyil be your study- maces lor quite a
long time. T’ leave you

“The awfully?” sald Sm,leton

He lounged into the study, and I
closcd the door. A good many other
fellows had come up behind, and Hand-
forth looked at me with indignation,

at did you want to shut the door
for, you idiot?” he demsnded

*Because Singletop’s business with
Skelton and Lincohf’ 1s not our bust-
ne..s," Ireplled “Leave the chap to it,

r goodness’ sake! You'll have plenty
Of opportunmu of chipping him later
on. Let him get settled down first,”

“Oh, just as you lke!"” growled
Handforth

Meanwhile, the Hon Douglas was
looking round Study N with an expres-
slon which did not signify an abund-
ance of approval. He hed said nothing
50 far, and the two owners of the study
might have been non-existent for all
the attentlon Singleton paid them.

“Well, whats the idea?” asked
Skelton, at last. our study,
you new chap, and you needn't make
faces at the wallpaper. Iknow it wants
repairing in parts, but that's a detail.”

Here we

Singleton condescended to notice the
Junior.
'“The fact is, Mr, Lee has appointed
me to this study,” he sald. I suppose
you chaps are Lincoln and Skeleton?”

Skelton glared.

- My name’s Skelton, you ass!” he

P

“Oh’ sorry!” sald the Hon. Douglas
calmly. “Just a little mistake of nune,
T'm sorry you chaps ere here, because L
wanted the room for "

id you?" slmpped Lincoln.
Yes. I object to sharing a room
with other fellows—~—"

You can object all you jolly well
like! For two pins we’ll kick you out!™
exclaimed Lincoln warmly. “I've never
heard of such awful cheek. I shall

appeal to Mr. Lee to have you shoved
into some other study.”

““Hear, hear!" said Skelton,

“It's not such a bad idee,” agreed

Singieton, nodding. “I can't say that
I nm‘tlculnrly like this box of a place.”
" snorted Lincoln. “It's one

Df thc mggest st\ldles in the passage.”
“Well, T su] T'd better make 1t
do,” said the Hon Douglas. “But this
furniture will have to go, of course—-*t
ab's the matter with 2"

snapped Skelto

“Well, for one thing, it's rubbish—
common rubbish,” sald enewboyd.ls-
dainfully. “I slmp!y couldn't exist in
quarters of this sort. The chau‘s are
hard and rickety, the table’s made of

deal, and youw've only got & piece of
rotben ollcloth on, the floor. It's Smply
poverty stricken

“The two owners gazed at one nother,

“Well, if this sn't the Umit!” exe
clalmed Linealn hotly. “You—you In-
sulting new bounder! If you don't like
this furniture, you can clear out! T
don't care If youTe & benstly dukel

You can go and cat cokel’

“Rats to youl” sald Skellon,

‘The Hon. Douglas smiled,

“No need to get excited,” he snid, site
ting on the edge of the table. ' Before
I came to St. Frank’s I hed on idea
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that T should have & study to myself
said Skelton
tartly.

“!yl\':ls," admitted Singleton. “Well,
1 don’t much care for the idea of

sharing this room with you fellows—"
“‘We certainly dml't care for your

You were wrong!”

mpany, enyway,"” s1apped Lincoln,
“I don't mean to ofend you,” pro-
ceeded the now boy. “Egad! Glve me

a chance to explain myself. First and
foremost, 1 want this study to myself.
13 that quite understood?”
“Quite,” said Skelton g-umly “I¢ is
also understood that you're a blithering
hd you won't shift us from this

SS,
udy.
I might—one never knows,”
marked the Hon, Douglas, “I don't
want to appear unsoclable, or anything
of that sort; but it's just the fact that
rm an exclusive begzar, and I like &
reom to mysel
"You said that before,” said Lincoln

"And you can shift out of here as
5001 A5 you like,” added Sk lion. “We
dont want you, anyway.”
“The Housemaster has placed me
here, and I'm going to stay,” said
ingleton smoothly. “You can't mlier
1t, my friends. What I want to get at
is this. Wil you fellows c!'ear out, and

and Lincoln gasped ot Lhe
sheer G nerve * of the reque:
“Will—will we clear oul.?"
Lincoln f{aintly.
“Yes.”

gasped

sur “Nu, we won't!” roared the two

"Anﬂ it’s like your confounded cheek
to make such ‘a suggestion,” added
Lincoln angrily. “I've never heard of
zuch impudence in sll my bom days!
‘Will we clear out, tndeed.

“That's what I sald—\vlll you clenr
out?” remarked Singleton calmly. “I
meant it, and I repeat the request. Of
course, you understand that I'm not

sk.ln" You to do 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 cerlainiy compen-
<ate you as you think fit.”

“Youll—you'lll do w. nsked

Skelton, slarmv

“Compensate you.”

< How 9

“Well, I don't mind buylng you out,
if you don't mlnd me puttln, it In that
ey " :ax ingleton, “T ¢ the

you and thyres no renson

\\hy I shouldn’t mnkc use of it. I'l
make 1t \\'onh while for you chnps to
shift out.”

‘The owners of Study N were not quite
s0 hasty now.

all rot!” growled Lincoln,
“Whi\ts the good of compensation?
Wer've got to find other studies, and a
few bob each wouldn't be much good.
Its only the beginning of term, and

"I didn’t mention anything ebout o
few bob," sald the Hon. Douglas calmly,
“I wasi't dreaming of anything like

. quite undcrstand that you'l
need substantial compensation to give

p this study to my private use. And
lm ready to pay it.”

“ Whal u call substanm\l com-
DCnsatlon"” asied L

“Well, nothing less man a fiver.
“Can't we do busincss?"

The other junlors sured

“A fiver!” sald Lincoln.
you're trylng to be funny. You dont
think we believe that rot, do you? No
chap would pay a fiver to get two
(ello“s out of a study!”

“I'm quite willing to pey it," said
Singleton. “ Here you are.”

He produced his pocket -bool:, and the
two juniors were considerably aston-
ished to find that it was packed with
banknotes. There must have been a
large amnount of money in that ease.

“iireat Scott!” sald Lincoln. “Do
you actually mean to say—honour
bright—that you're prepared to pay us
five quid, spot cash, to shift out of this
study?
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* Yes, of course X do'" smd Singleton.
“And cheap at the pri

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

“Well, this makes it different, of
course,” he said. “I thought the ass

in some Other study, Skelly. Whab do
You

Skellnn shook his head.

““We're not shl(tlng, he said firmly.

“¥es, but look her

Lincoln paused, as Skelton gave him
a pnme wink. Lincoln, wha never had
much money, was q\me prepared to
clear out of Study N for the sake of two

pounds ten.
“No; it's mot good enough said
Skelton, who was more cute. “You

can't honestly mean to tell us, Single-
wn that you'll only go to & mc-sly five

d. Its not enough. I'm standing
ﬂ.rm, anyhow.

e Hon. Douglns nodded,

“Well, I don't blame you,” said.
“If 1 was in your shoes, I should Hb
too. Supposing we say seven-ten?”

"Greab corks!” murmured Lincoln

veakly.

“Donel" said the Hon. Douglas. “A
tenner each, and you agree to clear
out, and leave me in sole possession?”

“'That's understood,” sald Skelton,
nod

ding,
He dld not belleve for n moment that
the new fellow was actually serious, but
he thought he might as well play
Singleton’s  own game—and nave the
plcns\n‘e of laughing n_he

refu: to pay out. Bub the Hon
Douglzs Singleton dld not refuse.

He took four five-pound notes from
his cﬂse and tossed them on to the

tabl

TW ach,” he sald. “That's
twenty quld for the palr ot you. And
remember, 1t's a bargs

Skelton picked up t.he fivers, and ex-

nmined them closely.

“You—you mean it?” he asked i
cr'e‘dulﬂusly.

it's a go” sald Skelton.
"We'll clear out ps soon as you like,
my son. Ten quid is worth freezing on

“No fear!” sald Skelton, “Not [t0.”
likely ) "'l‘hey must be dud ones!” gasped
"You silly ass—" began Lineoln | Linc

ongly. -
“'My dear kids, I Intend to have this
study for myself, and I don’t care what
costs me,” declared the Hon. Douglas.
ki n’s not my way to hagele over & quid
r two; it's not worth the bally bore.
1 n willlng to make it seven-ten each, if
youll g1ve up all rights to this room1”
“Bach?" gasped Lincoln faintly.
o Pre clsuly

“ We'll go—rather!” said Lincoln,

“No; we won't,” said Skelton, who
possessed the Instincts of a keen busl-
nesy man

**You must be mnd"’ panted Lincoln.
“Seven-ten each-

“'This fellow says he doesn't care how
much it c and, if he really
wants the study, he'll have to PRy our
price,” declared Skelton. “And our
price is ten 1)ounds each, and not a far-
thing under.”

Th HorL Douglas laughed.

“Then the Bank of l"‘J'Agllnd has com-
menced making wrong ‘uns,” he said

Imly,  “You don't seem to reallse
that I'm perfectly serious. You've
accepted ten quid each to clear out ol
this study Well, there’s your money.”

‘The two Juniors could hardly believe
their eyes. For any Removite to hand

out such an enormous SWm Was amaz-
mg Skelton and Lincoln did not see
as much pocket money In six months—
and %m’e they hﬂd it in their hands, In

one

"s:m;ﬁed?” asked Singleton calmly.

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

‘The two junlors left the study fecling

o
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rather dazed. And when their story
spread, And they showed the money,
the other Removites were staggered. I
was considerably surprised, on my own
acgount.
\v.emy qmd" I uclaxmed with o
whistle. e chap is spending
money like \Vaur. If he can chuck
twenty quid away to get two fellows out
of a study, he must be fairly rolling in
tin”

* isjustin, I call it.” said Hand-
*'Of course, the chap is entitled
% out his money as he likes,
coing it all for show. He
L me out of my study for

t advise hlm to make the
ned Pltt. “I don't blame
] J Lincoln in the least—I
I should have done the same

N

d’\)l.‘ say

{hing.”
“'But where are those two chaps

going to?” asked Watson. “If they
try to get into other studies they’ll have
1o pay for admission, I expect.”

Begad! They will 1f the other
fellows are cute,” declared Sir Montie.
“Thc owners of the studies they go
Inio will require some of that money—
they wil), realiy.”

Montic was uuue nght Skelton soon
arranged to of Study I, with El-

more, and Yok e Japanesc
junior. n cost skellon two pounds of
his mo: e didn’t mind that,

as he was sml eigm pounds to the
good.

Lincoln had rather a difficulty in
finding place—malnly because the
fellows wein too greedy. Hubbard and
Long, of Study E, for example, de-
manded fve pounds. and they thouﬂht
they would get it.

But Armstrong & Co. of Stu y J

siepped in and accepted Lsm:u]n lnlo
heir circle for the sum of threc pounds.
Thus tie lilile business deal was ar-
ranged.

Aud the Hon. Douglas Singleton was
Jefb in sole possession of Study N.
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CHAPTER 3.

Trouble In the Form-room!
R. CROWELL gazed round the
Form-room_with an engle eye.
It was the following morn-
ing, and every member of the Removce
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

P

“H'm! Does

Smgleton is?”
.severe y

anybody know where
inquired Mr. Crowell

vms oyt m the Triangle when
the hell Tang, sir.
“We told him to buck up, too, s

Scveral juniors answered Mr. cro\wll
and the Form-master was about to
make & further remark when Single-
ton himself strolled inta the Form-room.
He entered quite leisurely, and did not
trouble to close the door behind him.
Mr. Crowell gazed at the new fellow
o

Ah, sald, witl
touch of sarcasm. “I am delighted to
find that you have condescended to'
attend lessons.”

‘The Hon. Dauglns nodded.
“Yes, I thought I might as well look
h\," he remmked casually.

I am also gratified to observe that
you are thoughtful,” said Mr. Crowell.
“ You arc doubtless ﬁwsra that you left
the door ajar.”

smmemu "lanced round.

“8o0 1 hserv!d
door to, somebody

'You will go back and close the door
yourself, Singleton,”  sna; .
Crowell. “You will please understand
that I will not permit you to give orders

here. Closc the door at once.”

“On, just as you like,” said Single-
ton 1ar‘gludl

slrolled over ta the door in the

muat leisurely amanner. as though he
had the whole morning to perform the
operalion, and Mr. Crowell watched him
with a darkening brow. The Remove
waited expectastly for developments.

“Push the
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“The ass!” muttered Watson. “He'll
get it in the neck soon.”
Serve him right, too,” whispered

The signs on Mr. Crowell's brow were
cert.s-n!y ominous.

i pleased to see that you are
brisk m your actions, Singleton,” said
the Form-master icily. *“You will now
go to your place, and unless you can
display more speed, I shall be compelled
to deal with you prompbly

Singleton Jooked round.
“And is my place?” he in-
“l can't see any empty desk.”
mpty desk?” said Mr.
cro\vell tartly,

Yes, any empty desk]” exclaimed
the new boy.
Ha, ha,

Silence} oared Mr. Crowell
“ Singleton, 1 suspect that you are de-
liberately attempiing to make fun of
You will please undcrstand that T
Tequire you to address me as “sir” Do
vou understand that?
1 didn't know that 1t was necessary
ir," snid the Hon. Douglas. tiil,
if you .want me to say it, I’VE 10 great
objection. It doesn’t ta.ke much longer
to say ‘sir’ now and af
“I have no wish to nrgue rith
Singleton,” sald Mr. Crowell.
are wasting the Form's time. Go to
your place”
Singleton looked round agein,
“But I can't see—" he bej
“You will sit. between Hubbard and
Owen major—those two boys in the
third row,” said Mr. Crowell, using a
pointer to indicate his _direction.
“'Hubbard—Owen major! Make room
ior Slngleton ”
ertainly, sir,” smd Hubbard.
But, I say!” protested Singiclon.
“! can't sit there.
“Eh? What d.ld you say?”
“I merely remarked that I cannot

quxred

a"'

you,

space you have ine
Hon. Douglas. "Dnm it ell, there's
plenty of room here, in the front. I'd
rather have & desk to myself ™

"' You [ Si)

1

“Indeed!” said Mr. Crowell sarcas-
tically, “You would prefer a desk to
yourself, Singleton. That is certainly
interesting. But allow me to tell you
that new hoys in the Remove are not
allowed Lo speak unless they are spoken
to. I have eiready shown you your
place. Go to itt"

' Come on, you ass,” whispered Owen
major

" hanks — 1 want something
Dexter o said the ncw boy. “I'll have
& new desk sent down to-morrow, and
an easy chair, too. I simply couldn't
stick these hard old forms!”

“The fathead!” I murmured. “He'll
get Crowell’s rag out in a minute.
El‘lst be dotty to jaw at Crowell ll.ke

‘I‘he Form-master nodded grimly.
0 you require a special desk, and

a specm seat?” he said, remaining
calm with difficulty. "Your require-
ments, Singleton, are most entertain-
ing. But you will please understand
that you are to obey my instructions .

“Well, I dar€ say I shall manage for
to-day,” sald Singleton. “ It be a bit
uncomfortable, but that can'’t be helped
I'll have the other things fixed up b
to-morrow.”
“You will have nothing of the sort,
ingleton,” snapped Mr. Crowell,
“You are trying my patience sorely.
You will please understand tha it Is
out of the question for you to bi
your own desk and chair into this room,
You will occupy the seat I have chosen
for you, and I want to hear no further
impudence.”

The Hon. Douglas looked nstonlshed.
“Impudence!” he echoed. “Egad
Where does the impudence come in? I
haven's said anything that you could

take exception to—

““You have made a most preposterous
suggestion—~a suggestion wh!ch I ean
only regard as being pertinent,’”
snapped Mr. Crowell. "Wlll you !%

the | to your )alue, Sinslzwn'l I shall

All, sir, T don't see
why you should rap on at me like this,*
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midly. “I'm quite will-

sa;ﬂ i";f e or the yew desieand the
cnatr, loo. I bave some good things
sent while I'm abou 'm_rathcr
keen on having o lenther chmr. with
so!r,on:usluons"

hat!! ‘ " murmured Pitt.
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place—and now you tell me to conic
back. I'm blessed il I ¥now what I'm

doing?
“In that remark you are probably
correct,” sald Mr. “Crowell sharply.

“You told me that I am making a fuss
—a Imost impudent remark You will

h, my

#Qbserve the

Mr. Crowell's bmw was undoubtedly
b]acker than ever.

Singleton, I do not intend to waste

any further hme with you,”

claimed engrily, *You will

‘padded chsh‘. Bnd you will have no |an:

special de:
“I'm wuh to pay for them—"
“Silence!”  roared Mr.  Crowell.

“You will understand, boy, that money
will_not buy everything—and it cer-
talnly will not buy the furniture you
have mentioned. Do you believe for a
moment that I would permit you to sit
here in ease and luxury, with pedded
chairs?”
Only one chalr, sir,” said Singleton.

There’s no need to—"
“One mere word from you, my boy,
and I will cane you,” uted Mr.
Crowell. “It is quite obvious to me
that you have been pampered, and you
do not seem to renlise that a Public
school is no place for luxury. ¥ou
must conform to the school rules.”

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

“Whether there is such a rule or not,
1 would not permit you to st in any
different comfort than the other boys,”
satd 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 cannot use it just
as you fancy, Will you go to your
Place at once, or shall I cane you?”

“Youre making a_lot of fuss” he

seid languidly.  “Ill go—but I'm
dashed if I can see—"" N

“Come here, boy!” roared 'Mr.
Crorwell,

nSmg'leton turned, and adfusted his
£'What's the 1dca?”

he Inquired.
¥Just naw you told me 1

0 go to my

£ you are not
parmn.ted to criticise my acuons "
. m to be going wrong e\ery-
where," smiled the new boy. “Never
mind, sir. I expect we shall get on all
rlght soon—when we get to know one
ther better, I dom't worry about

Mr. Crowell hardly knew what to say.
It was impossible to be really angry
ith the new boy. The Remove listened
ith great interest, and hoped that the
little argument would continue—for it
was wasting & considerable portion of
the tirst lesson. It was, thereforc, all
to the good.

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

your place, and try to behnva yourself,
I warn you, however, that 1 am -not
disposed to stand much more of your
nonsense.”

Singleton nodded, and strolled up the
Form-room to the desk occupied by
Hubbard and Owen major. He seated
himself between the two Juniors, and
bumpcd down upon the hard fo

Egad!” he smd “This
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 nothing to
murmured McClure.

The lesson proceeded for some little
time.  Singleton did nothing, except
open his books, and glance at thein
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
actual work,

““Thesc books scem rather grubby,”
said the Hon., Douglas, In his normgal

seems
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voice.  “Il's queer the school can't
provide—'
“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.”
“Oh, my hat!”

“You

“The silly ass!”

'He’l.l get it In the neek in a
inute!"

“Sllence"' shouted Mr. Crowell.

“Singleton, you will please undersiand
that you are not to talk in the class-
room. You wlu not talk unless you
are spoken to.”

“ell, that's all right,” sald Single-
ton. " “‘Hubbard spoke to me a minute

g0,
“Snerk!” hissed Hubbnrd fiercely.
“Oh, Indeed!” snapped Mr. Crowell,
¢Hubberd, you will wrlte me twenty

“I only whispered & couple of words,

s\r. said Hubbard, *It isn't fair thal
should be punished for that!
chap has beeen spenkins—

“Silence!”  thundered the Form-
master. *Singleton, you will write me
fifty lines.”

The Hon. Doughs looked astonished.

“With pleasure,” he “What
sort of lines, sir? I'ma blt fogged over

ne business. I don't quite caich

n—"

“Have you not been to a Public
st:hool before, boy?" demanded Mr

“No, Sie

“Bless my soul!” said the Form-
master. “¥You have never been
school 2"

“Not until I came to St. Frank's.”

“You were educated privately, I
presume?”

“I had a tutor, if that's what you
mean,” said Singleton. A silly old
ass he was, too. Didn’t know what he
was talking about half the time.”

“I have no desire to listen to your
remarks concemmg your late tutor,"
snappe well, “Within a few
days you will probnbly settle do\\n to

18

this new life, Singleton. I warn y

that you Wil have very littie rope here.
not a private tutor, and you
cannot deal with me a8 you would

“Oh expect we slmu hlt 1t to-
gether,” sa(d the Hon. Do

He bent over his books ngnm, smd the
Remove grinned.  The new fellow was
certainly something of & novelty n
new kids. He was providing the Form
with unexpected amusement—and he
hadn't finished yet.

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

-

me
for Mr. Crowell had very acute hearing.
But Singleton had no fears.
He produced a small box from h'
poeket and handed 1t to Owen major,
“Take one” he snld mvmngly
“They’re pretty decent,
“ Shurrup, yau ass"’ murmured Owen
major. *“You mustn’t—"
Mr. Crowell looked ro\md, frownlng.
‘' Singleton!” he shout
The Hon. Douglas selected something
frommthe box, and placed it in his
ul

mo
*Yes, slr?” he said ca].mly

Just

having o choc olate—"
Ou—] are dolng what, ingle-
ton?" roared the Form-l mnster “Good

gracious me! You are daring to cab
in the el -belor

my face? How dare you, Singleton?”

The Hon. Douglas sighed.

“Have I put my foot In it again?"
he asked. "I'm always doing gome-
thing wrong, it seemsl Eating choco-
lates 1sn’t & crims

“Bring that box to me. Singleton‘
Interrupted Ml' Crowell, “And pl

t it s nOt
eat anything \whntever in the -
room. If you are guilty of such con-
duet agein, I will cane you severely.
You apparently know nothing whatever.
of school routine”

*“Well, that's true enough,” ndmxtled
Singleton. “I'm finding out a
things. School seems to be a bit h‘se
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n! A chap doesn't da ,anything,
???ﬁ; ow, It's rather awful
" Bring that box of c.hncolates to me,"
ordered Mr. Crowell
Singleton sighcd agein, and left his

lace. He e chocolates to Mr.
)émv\e).l and handzd l.hem over. The
Form-master took box;. glanced into

it, and then put it n\vay in his desk.

“I shall keep this until lessons arc
over, Singleton,” said  shortly.
~And please remember that it 15 for-
eatables of any

8 L, If you
offend again I shall have no alterna-
tive but to inflict a severe punishment.”

"1 =ha]l remember. &i1,” said the new

¥, finding out & lot of things
at St. Franks I bope I haven't done
‘wrong in ordering a few bits of furni-
ture for m}' stndy7 I dldn't ¥now that
all these rules—"

“Furniture for your study, Smgletam
is a different matter,” interrupted M
Crowell. ‘'There are no restrictions ln
that respect.”

“‘Oh, thank goodness,” said the Hon.

glas. You 've relieved me (ire-
mendous)y sir.”

He did not offend again that morn-
ing, and when lessons were over the
other juniors chipped him considerably.
It was generally felt that Singleton was
not exactly a rotter. In many weys he
seemed quite decent.

“Ordered furniture for your study,
€h?”  ryemarked Handfort] as
jumoxs troopcd down the pnssage “I

e you've been getling something
Xath!r special? You seem to be & chap
with expensive tastes, anyhcw.

The Hon Doughs nodded.
. I suppose it is a bit spacxal -
" Yowll see it soon.

will be here this
:&rn}ng, it the fellow keeps hls pro-
“I gayl” .shuuu:d Teddy Long, rush.
\\gﬂr}dng Et wle. “There's a
8t mo
he Tri gTe: otor-van \\Bltlng ln
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full of furmture-—you
body’s Zoing strong—"

“IPIt be sm letuns stufl, I expect,”
:ld Watson.  “Let’s hava A look at

Shaps!  Soine

passed out into the Triangle, and

muld not fail to see the big van stand-
ing close to the Anclent House. It Wﬂs
not full of furniture, as Teddy Long
had intimated, but it cnntamed quite

large amount of stuff,

My hat!” said Handforth. -“Thlsg
must be some slllﬂ for the Head. Even

Singleton wouldn’t have !umture of
this kind in his blessed study!”
“Rather not!”

nere was a 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 carved bookcase worth es
much as the two chairs put together; a
rich carpet and nlgs and a 5uperb roll-
top desk—a desk wl lead him-
self would have enwe¢ lt’s vnlue Wes
at least sixty pounds. And there were
pictures, and plush curtains and other
articles of a similarly expensive taste.
“There’s not much likelhood of this
stuﬂ bemg for Singleton—lavish as he
s I said,  “Why, dash it all, this
stuft couldn’t have cost a fartning less
than two hundred pounds.”
Douglas nodded, as he
strolled
“Asa mattex of fact, the hill amounts
to  two-twenty-five pounds,” he re-
marked calmly, “I don't, \\'ant to make
myself short of cash, 'm paying by
cheque. Study N \H)l la:lk rather de-
ccm when these fellows have Anished.”
“Beggin' your pardon, sir, but we
siould Just like 2 word,” said one of

, | the furniture man, touching his cap.

“We theught mebbe you'd come to the
room and show us just Where you want
the things put.”
“That's ail right” sald Slngleton.
“I'l come.”
“Tnen — then true”

it's rasped
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egad, it seems like it,” grinned Sir
Montie. “smgleton seems to be goin'
it stron
“He rgmb only seems to be, but he
15 I sald. “Over two hundred guid
for study furniture! Phew!  Where
the dickens does he gets all his money
from? It fairly beats me, you know.”
And nearly every other junior in the
Remove was beaten, too, on.
Douglas Singleion was “going it” in
a most staggering manner.

CHAPTER 4.
Fulluood & Co's Chance!
ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD of
R the Remove was looking very
t'mugl\llul
He did not seem to notice the fact
that Gulliver and Bell had just entered
Study A. He lay back in his chair, an
unlighted clgnreﬂ.e between his lips,
nd e stared into vacancy,
cen that new chap's study”” asked
Gulliver enviously, “Some fellows have
all the luek in this world, you know.
Siundy N looks like 6 palace now—it’s
absolutely the last word in luxury.
I've never seen such gorgeous furniture
Zhave you, Fully?”
Fullwood took 10 not
“And the fellow pﬂld fot it all spot
cash, t00,” put in Bell. “At least, he
gave a cheque—and that's the same
hing. I'm wondering what the House-
master
study.”
“1 don'l suppose he’ll say anythin'—
a fellow can spend what he likes on his
o study,” sald Gulliver. “But I think
we ought to cultivate that chap—he’s
rollin’ in un an we might be able to
hook some
SLlll Full\vood said N
at’s the rnm,ter wn.h you, vou
nhump’” demanded Bell. “Can’t you

Eh " said Fullwood, starting. “Talk-
in’ to me?”
“Oh, no!” sald Bell sarcastically. “I
"as just holin' e conversation® with

will say when he sees that

> |all of us,”

Ta
the bookease! You silly nss!  We've
been jawin’ for five tninutes—an’ you've
stuck me like a stuffed dummy all
the time!

“I was (hinkln',‘" snid Fullwood.

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

“You needn't get sarcaslic—I was
thinkin’ of somethm Wwhich wlll ben!ﬂt
said y idee
is 10 cuitivate Smgleton He's gnt henp!
of money, an’ there’s no reason why we
shouldnt get hold of some.”

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

“Well, I didn't hear you," said Ful)-

wood. “But I'm glad y id it, ber
cause it shows that we's n ot the sam#

mind. ~ We certalnly ought to get
pally with this new kid. He's chuckln’
money about, as though it were pebbles,
Ar’ if we only play our cards properly,
we shall be able to make a good haul.
1 don t suppose he's much of a hand at
nap or poker, and it won't take us long
to get hold of his surplus cash. 1 was
thinkin’ about invitin® hun to -

“Good iden,” said Bell. "We'll do
it. We can have a game of cards
rwards.  But supposin’ thls chap is
cute Suppose we play for high
stakes—and lose?”

00d grinned.

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

geems wld&nwnke enough,"
marked Oull.i

A mug at cards. I mean,” went on
Fullwood. *“Anyhow, there’s mo_tellin®
until we nt‘?b him, an’ I mean to do that

"If Bh‘lglewn will take the bnit," re-
marked Bell

“ He'll tnke lb /It rlght " declared

Fullwood. what we've seen of
him, he's almply rollin’ in flthy lucre
Over two hun uids’ of
furniture—a giddy car of his o\vn—nn'
ten quid eech to Skelton an’ Lincoln
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for clearin’ out ﬂéuﬁtudy Nl' Why, the
oun; iona

ﬂm‘;l: Bl g) be one,” sdmlﬂed Gul-

1 “Hes got plenty of money Jor us, n
any case,” said Fullwi ere's no
reason why we shouldn't ‘have some of
it. The ass doesn't know what to dc
his tin, so well show hiim,
don't see any reason why we shouldn’ t
line our pockets with Smgleto brass
now that we've gob the chance.
“Jts a jolly good xdea,’ said Bell
“All I'm worryi.n‘ about is Singleton.
He may not be willin’ to fall into the
litlle trap—"
“Tyap!" snspped I‘ull\\ood “Who's
talkin’ abou & traj
“Well, we shall hue to trick him

“Rot,” said Fullwood. “I'm goin’ to
be straightforvard over the whole
thing. If you take me for a swmdler,
Bell, you're ml.st Singleton
l\kes to joln in
lose his money, that's his look-out.”

Gulllver gri

“'I‘hat‘s one way of lookin’ at it.” he
observed. “We'll certainly take means
o see that Singleton does lose, by gad!
An’ 1 vote we go along to his study
1now, an‘ put the proposition to him.”

“That's my idea,” said Fullwood.

‘Afternoon lessons were over, and
most of tlie juniors were thinking about
tes. The passage was almost deserted
when Fullwood & Co. strolled out. They
were particularly anxious to get on
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.

it happened, Singleton ~was
]oungmg down the passage as Fullwood
& C turred the carner,

old an, Singleton--just a word,”
ca)led Tuliwooad.

‘The Hon, Douglas turned.

“As many as you like,” he said,
doesnt nake any difference to_me i
you come along to my study. I can’t
stand here—it'’s too draughty, and I
WAL to sit dowm

“rp

game of cards. an’ | mean

f [down on it frightfully.
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“Right,” sald Fullwood. “Wwell
come.”

‘They all entered Study N, and al-
though Fullwvood & Co. were aware of
the fact that the little apartment had
greatly changed 1ts appearance, f.hey
were nevertheless awe-struck by be
Spl unded the;

Their feet s\mk deep into & so[z pile
carpet; the easy chairs were the last
word in eom!ort. the roll-top desk
locked magnificent ageinst the wall
Beautiful gilded plctures hung on ail
sides, and the whole study, In fact,
looked fer too good for any junior

schoolboy.

‘The Hon. Douglas teok his stand
upon the rich fur rug, with his back to
the blazing fire. He adjusled his
monocle, and eyed the visitors with
consxﬂerahle interest.

etty decent place you've made of
xl. > remnrked

to make one or two improvements
soon, but this’ll do just to be getting

on wi
“ hat I murmured Bell

“To be
getting on with!”
“T'm glad you chups have dxapped
in” went on Sin

kniow you yet—but mnn a hu.le mnu,er
that can scon You see,
I'm in & bit of & dmlculty, and I want
some advice.

“You can rely on us,” said Fullwood.
“We'll give you any amount of Lips, old
man. By ihe way, do you object to
smokin'?” N

“Not at all,” sald Singleton. "As a
matter of Inct, I was wondering if
smokmg lowed bere. There are

so many bally restrictions that I've
given up taking things for granted. it's
good to know that snoking is per-
rmu,ed >

Fullwood & Co. grl
“It's not exnctly pem\llted "oexe
plained Fullwood. ‘“The masters are

But if you
take a little care in keepin’ the door
closed, there’s not much uﬁk We

smoke in our study regularly.
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“0on, T see,” said the Hon. Douglas.
“Try onn of these|”
roduced a box from his desk—
3 hnx ot the most expensive cizarettes,
Nuts selected one each, an
Ppresently they were all smoking ss
though they enjoyed it.

“Now what ahout that advice?” askad
Fullwood, throwing himself into one of
the easy chairs. “You couldn't have
asked better chaps then us.  We're not
\«ery patticular about the confounded

ule: We consider ourselves to be
Tather sporty, un we do pretty much
as we like. bs good pallin’ up
with o set llkc Nlpper an’ lus crowd—
they're too jolly good to Jive

“'Thanks for the tip,” sald Singleton,
“I dont mind & bit of a HAutter rny
self, now end agaln. By the way, I
don’t think I know your name?"

“I'm Fullwood,” snid the leader of

Study A, “an’ these cheps are Gulllver
:nf Bell—Gulliver with the ginger
nir.”

“You nss"’ said Gull!ver warmly.
“My hai r, not ginger!

fals
Smglewn smiled as he shook hands
with the itors.  Everything was
going quite mcely, and Pullwood & Co.
were more than p!

“Now we can get along Letter,” sald
the Hon. Doug] “What I want to
know is this—\vhos goin’ to do things
for me in this study, as regards to light-
ing fires, and \vmhlng up crockery, and
that sort of thi
“W 11, yow’ ll have to do that yourself

My—: id Singleten, In dis-

me;
“Of course.”
“But jsn’t there somebody kept to
look efter the studies?”

“They're swept oul in_the morning,
of course,” said Fullwood. *The ser-
vants do that soxt of thing bLefore
brekker. e have to light our own fires
and see after our own crocks,”

B “It's impossible!” declared Smglewn
“You don't suppose I'm going to wash
dishes, do you? You don’h think I'm
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going to light fires—and all Lhat sort of
rot? It couldn't be done!”
Eell grinned,

“Then you'll have to use dirty crocks,
and be without ‘a fire,” he observed.
“You've got this study to yourself, so
you can‘t Dlant the work on to o study-

g
. “Bm 1 can get somsbody to help me,
“Tmt woukl be faggin’,” put in Gul-
liver, “Remove chaps aren’t allowed
to keep fags, you know, There'd be o
frighiful row with Nipper 1f you fagged
anybody here."
_““And what's Nipper got to do with
o

“Nothin’, Teally,” said Fullweod.
"But he's Form skipper, an’ he always
hoves his nose where 1t’s not wanted,
Sixio 1y speaktin' g in Lhe Remove
isn’t allowed, bnt there’s no sense in
st'ckln to hard and fast rules.”
idea it scems to me,” said
s.ngmon “But fuggmg, Tve nl\\a)s
understood, means | m king lower
Form kid do a chap’s worl
“Something like thn! > sald Bell.
“Well, my idea’s auite different,”
went on the Hon. Douglas. “I wouldn't
dream of fagging anybody. -If 8 fellow
does somethmg he ought to be pald tor
it—and I mean to glve my helper
weekly salary—a quid a week, at Teast.:
won't have any diﬂ’.c\my in
gettin’ anybody, then,” grinned Gul-
liver, “A quid a week! Why, youd
get half & dozep fags for that price.”
‘“‘But you'd better keep it quiet,” ad-
vised Fullwood. ““We'll ﬂnd somel
for you, an’ fix things uj
Teddy Long, for exsmple.  Fo's oL
much good for anythin® except lightin®
d washin’ crocks. We'il arrange
ib wlth him, an’ send him atong to teke
oxdix;s A qmd you said?”
“Yes

The nuts were certainly impressed.
For the new fellow to offer such a salary
to o fag was rather startling. Most
boys in the Remove did not receive half
that sum as their weekly nllowance,

“It's gecent of you,” said Singleton.
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“1vs taken quite 8 load off my mnd
soukmew. I'm glad you chaps dropped
o

That reminds me," said Fullwood
“Yye want to invite you to our study
ingleton. e ‘promist
:ccgnt tea, and we might b“ sble to
have a little futter afterwards—cards,
for cxample.”
“That's not a brd idea,” said the new
“But I'm afraid it can’t
me.”

“ Cnn'l be done,” said Fullwood.
“Why

“Because I don't feel lnchued to
leave this study,” said
Douglas. “I don't want to be pel'sonlll
but your show s rather uncomfortable.
I want comfort. If you fellows care to
come to tea here, you're quite welcone.”

"Thnt 11 do splendidly," said Full-

wood. “Thanks very much, Singleton.
w: don't nunﬂ glving you a hand to get
the fodder ready. I wouldl\b trust
grub to Long, i( I were you.”

The nuts were highly satisfied with
their success. Everything was going
well, and very shonly afterwards tea
‘was in progress—an extremely lavish
tea, for Singleton provided everything
of the hest.

He seemed {o be quite pleased with
his new friends. He seemed a bit of a
rotter on his own account, or several
kinds of an idiot, Personally, I had an
ides that the Hon Duggy was an in-
experienced young aess, with plenty of
good in him, which was unable to find
an outlet,

Tea over, Pullwood suggested cards.
Singleton mede no objection, and pre-
sently the four of them were playing
}:ookcr for high stakes—wilh the door

Fullwood & Co. were experts at this
gambling game, but Singleton, although
he knew lhe rules, was quile 2 duffer,

rearranged system of bluffing,

the nuts worked their hands exactly as
ihey willed. And after half an hour's
glny Fullvood and Gulliver and Bell
nd little piles of money by their sides.
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It was all Singletons cney, for the
nuts had been raking it in steadily.
“Heg enough?” asked Fullwood al

I

st.
“Me? Of course not,” said Singleton.
But you've gone down preily heayily
seld Singleton.
A

Rubbish!" “IS

cnly a mere elght or nine quit rifle
Yke that doesn't make me worry.”

“Ten quld n trifle!” murmured Beli,
“Oh, my hat

The me pmgre&ed and it would
have gone on longer, but Fuliwcod was
rather nervous, he was afraid that
some of the other juniors would look
1,

So, at length, the game finished—
leaving thc Hon., Dougies ncarly fowr-
tcen pounds out of pocket. He didn't
seem to mind In the slightest degree.
Money appeared to have na value for
bim. “He had a never-ending supply of
cl_ish, and he used it just as the it took

him,

“¥ou had rough luck this evenin’,"
seid Fullwood, “It won't last like that
always, of course. When 1t comes to
our turn to pay out We’ﬂ pay out fust ag
rreely as you've dong

“That's all l'lght » sa!d the Hon,

ugias. A hundred quid or so makes
no difference to me,

“A—-a hundred quid or s0?" gasped
Gulhvcr “You aren’t sertous?”

“Of course I am,” sald Singletori
lightly. “My dear chaps, I've got an
unlimited supply of money—of my awi,
But we don't want to go mw delanls of
that sort.”

“I suppose you couldn’t lend me &

tenner?” said mlwood casually.  “I

owe it to a man—

" “You eedn't go into rsonel
affairs,” yu\\ned Singleton.  ““Here'd

the (ennLr

like.
sed a ten-pound note across tho
lnble ns though it were of no niore value
than a threepenny hit. Fullwood plcked
it up, ard winked at his chums WA
u ing}, he nl not went ~em to follow
is

Pay me back when you
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~ks awfully,” sa.cl ru]l\\ood
Yo il have it back sof

A XL\\ minutes latcr l'u: nuts left
Study X, and they returned to their own
G aL s with twenty-four pounds
“They Lnulcl h:\rdly

GSSEE5ION.
he]le\ e I,hcl

" said Fullwood, taking a
deep Lreath. “What 2 mug—what o
douible-distilled ass! Twenty-four quid
between yg—"
“Equal shares!" put in Eell quickly.
“Rot! I borrowed the tenner—"
“Thot doesn't make any diference,”
sald Gulliver warmly. “We're entitled
to eiﬁht quid each, 80 you'd better fork

out
right,” said Fullwood, “Any-

]
“Qh, all
thl.ng ror 6 qulet life.’

shared the hooty belween ther.

"We're nicely set for the week now,”
soid  Tullwood comfortsbly. “An’
there's no tellin® when a chap like
51ngleton sterts throwin' his money

e won't be sotisfied with
tv\cm) -four next time. hile we've
got the chance we'll skin him. If he's
fool enough to be skinned, he deserves
it, that’s all I can say, One of you had

tter €0 along an' fetch Teady Long
les

“Ill go,” sald Bell “Ill send him
smngm to Study N—!
No. you won't,” s.«id Fullwood.

“You'll bring him herc. Were going
to arrenge this faggin’ business with
him. - We're goin’ to give him ten bob a
week to fag for Singleton

“But Singleton IS willin® to DAY B
pound,” said Gullive:

“Exactly,” Bgreed Fullwood. “But
Teddy will fall over himself to do
the job fo) ten bob. 11l arrange it with
him, on’ pay al the end of every week.
I get ten bob for myself like that.”

“We'll have that ten bob in turn”
said Bell irmly. “WeYe all in this!”

Bell went off, and returned within a | He

few minutes wnh Teddy Long behind

‘The sneak of the Remove was
looking rnlhel nervous, and he took
care to vemain ne  the doeor.

-grinned Fullw
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“I 1 say, Fullwood,” he snid shaknly.
“I—1 haven't done an:
Don’t shivel—we're not gum' to hurt
)ou,“ said Fullwood. “Singleton wants
mebody to make his fire an’ wash his
crccks. an? do odd jobs every day. Are
me

you ga

“No jolly fearl” sald Long. “It's
, isn't it! I'm not a lng—"
You ll geb paid for doing it.
“Y Teddy stared. “Pala?”

“That mﬂkcs a dm‘erenu:, of
course,” eaid As a favour I
might be mdmed o oblnge Singleton.
1 always believe in being obliging to &

How much will he pay me every

w«ek’
R illings.”
“mghtl" §aid Teddy eagerly. “I'll
60, along at once—'
“No, you wont,” Interjected Full-
wood. “Singleton wants to be careful
about this affair. If anybody osks him,
he’s going to say that he pays you no-
ll:ging—v.hat you don't get o penny from

im.”
“But you said ten bob?”

“I know I did,” agreed Fullwood.
“You see, Singleton will eive me the
money, and T'Ii hand it straight to you.
It comes to exactly the same thing.
‘When you go to Singleton pretend to
be doing the work as a favour.”

‘Teddy looked doubtful.

“L'm not 50 sure about thi
“You won't pay me—-"

“ Hang 1t all, you're goln’ to get your
wages in advance,” snapped Fullwood.
“Here's the first ten bob. Now cut!”™

Long grabbed ﬂt the nou saw that it
was genulne, and
ll rlg it, you see,”

“It worked
"NOW I’Il 8o along

ood.
an’ interview the Hon.
The three of lhem wenL n.nd found
Singleton lolling back In one of his
luxurious chairs, readmg n megazine.
Iooked up languidly, and nodded.
“Glad you rel]ows have come back,”
he remarked, “I forgot o mention
something rather important. I want
your advice,”



20

»Gaod!” said Fullwood. “I've fixed
up things with Long—en’ I've paid him
the first quid in advance. It1l be betier

for you to give me the money every
week, Singleton, an' Tl pay Long
Then youl be able Lo tell the chaps, if

yourre asked, thet you don't give Long

anythin'. So don’t diseuss the wages
with Long at all.”
“Right you are,” said Singleton.

“It's just as well, perhaps. Now, rbout
that important matter. I've been
thinklng it would be a decent idea lo
stand the Remove 2 supper ul)e mght
this week—in about two days’ time.
“A supper!” repeated Eell
‘Yes. ’I‘o celebrnte my nrrlval so ho
speak,” sai
ev&dently lhﬁughﬁ a lot Of himself “I'll
make it a rather grand affair while I'm
about it. Might as well do it in style,
you know. A champagiie supper, to be
;xn;lct ‘We could have it in the 1 turé
all”
“It's a ripping 1den," sald Gu'llivel
“No trouble would
posz?" asked Singleto) i don‘t want
run against the bnl.ly rules, you see.
Will it be all serene l.l I Invite the
vhole Remove to
Fullwood sat on the edge o( the tavle.
“Well, I'm not so sure,” he sai
slowly “Champagne s Tippin' stuff,
f course. But if I were you I woulda't
tell the other fellows about it when
you invite them. It might get talked
about, When the supper happens it
won't mauer bccause it'll be too Inte to
alter nnng

“Right you are said Singieton.
“You Imow best, of course. Tl simply
Invite all the Remove fellows to a
grand supper. I don't suppose Lhe
arrangements can be made at once, be-
cause a London ﬂrm will have to do
the catering. €1l say next Mon-
day evenlng at eigh: ogld. lock.,"”

" A mndon

wood firm?” repeated Full-

What's wmmx with the local
le?  Stone's
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“That's just ft—a decent feed,” in-
terrupted Singleton languidly. I dare
say Stone's—whoever they are—can fix
up quite a good supper. But I want to
provide something cxlla spec'al nn
be a supper par excellen

“It1l cost a pretty penny, teo” id
Gulliver,

The Hon. Dougles smiled,

““That’s nothing—nothing at all,” he
observed, “Money lsn't any object with
me, my friend. I've got to get rid of it
somehoyw, 50 I might as well treat the
Remove to & good feed. Il invite the
crowd to-night.

“Callege Hause fellows s
asked Bell.

* Well, no—it's hardly necessary,” re-
plied Singleton. “I'm nn Ancient House
clmp, and my Invitetion will he con-

ed to Ancient House boys. an-
noum:e the thlng in the dormitory to-
night.”

Fullwvood & Co. were not averse to
partakins of & speclal supper at
Hon. Duggy's expense, so they raised
no objection. And, just before lighty
oub, when most of the juniors were in
bed, Singleton spnmg s surprise.

“T want everybody to come,” he saj
in conclusion, "l:vEly fellow i ths
donmitory. Youll all be welecome, and
I can promise you a top-hole time. Is
it a go?"

“You betI™

“Rather1™

“We'll be there to a man, Duggy!”

“Great doughnuts!™ said Faity
Little. “Il only eat a small tea on
Monday evenlng, 80 I can do justice
to the supper!”

‘' Ha, ha, hal”

“You'll do justice to the supper,
without stinting yomse\f nb tea-time,
Fetty.” I grinned. ith an appe-
tite hke yours, Slllglehm will have to
order a double quantity of everything."”

The riew fellow was thanked heartily
by, thc Eemove, nnd one fact was cer

il
be able to provide |l decent feed—

cight oclock on Mondav cvemnel
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CHAPTER 5.
Somcthing Like a Supper!
“ YUDGING by Singleton's shert

J record at St. Prank’s, I should

say that ihe supper M)l be some-
tisng extra good,” I I
got pots of money, t\nd he Wouldn't do
he mmk stintingly.”

“That’s what I've been ihinking”
said 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 arrangements.”

“Begad] The lecture hall is as
deserted as ever, dear boys,” observed
Sir Montie ’l‘ngelus-wesc “Bub there
is plenty n

essona were almost due to
begin. unﬂ the Hon‘ Douglns Singleton
had tudy soon after
brekker. und hud ]ocked himself iIn—to
escape Lthe mquu-m which were hurled
at_him from all si

But he had to appenr when the bell
rang, end he lounged into the Form-
room the last of all—as usual. He
\\ as getting on better with Mr. Crowell

now, but he was still $omewhat lax in
h|S ‘attentions to school duty.

“ What about, the supper, Single-
ton?”  deman andforth. “I
thought you were going to provide &
spread-—""

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

“ There's not much time, Duggy!™

“'v!e\re expecting a special feed,

“Where's the grub?”

All sorts of questions were put to the
rew fellow, but he merely smile

“You needn't worry,” ke said clamly.
“Everything will be ready by elght
o'clock this evemng Ii's all fixed up.
I've planned—""

“‘Attention!”
striding Into the

Further d.\scusslon was impossible,
and morning lessons proceeded in the
usual way., Bub when the Remove was
released from the class-room, at the

ordercd Mr. Crowel,

a
end of lessons, a surprise was aw iting
it.

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

of the Ancicnt House. A crowd soon
gathered round, for there could be little
doubt as to the meaning of that van's
arrival,
Ic had brought Singleton’s speclal

B Tl'us must have cost the chap a tidy

sum of mon I remarked as I
watched. ‘Nutrung short of fifty
pounds, a

“Oh, ot said_Watson, Fifty

are & go
plovldc for in the Remove, and Single-

told us that the feed is to be a
spemal one. Same swell suppers cost
h\mdreds of pounds.”

t this couldn't—it isn't reason-
ab‘.c,' declared Watson. “We shall
have plenty of good things, I suppose;
but for twenty quid Singleton can buy
enough to satisfy the Remove twice
over.”
“Well, we shall sce,” I sald, “and
Il wager that my estil ‘mate is, it any-
thing, under the actual figure.”

Begad! TI'm inclined to aqree with
you, old boy,” sald Sir Moni

e van was BHll in Lhe ‘1‘nangle
when the dinner-bell rang. The
in charge had gone to the domemc
quarters; and, later on, I heard a
rumour t Mra. Poulter, the house-
keeper, m been liverally tipped in
order to get her to agree that the
supper-party people should have the
use of the small kitchen from six till

g

n.
‘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 domestlc section
of the Ancient H

“Cheis!” said Reglnald Pitt. “Chefs,
by Jove! Singleton meuns to do everys
(hh\z in style, then. I shouldn't hg
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surprised if we had a hot dlsh or {wo,
or something hot to

“Well, he chefs arent here for
thing,’
“olt wi’s nomed that quite a number of
juniors refrained from tea altogether.
The greater porhon of the Remove, in
fact, . The fellows wanted
to leave plenty 0[ yoom for the big feed.
And then, at about six o'clock, there
were fresh arrival
ix men, well dressed and stately,
entered the gateway and_inquired the
way to the Ancient louse. They
marched solemnly into the side-door—
and the juniors were provided with 5
fresh suh)ent for conversation,
Six " said Owen major
mxldly. "Who the dickens ean they

be?

“Blessed {f I lmow,”
Hubbard.
‘"There’s only one explanation,” de-
clared De Valerle. " Those six strangers
are waiters!"

. g\(ramrs?'l

confessed

‘“Gammon!” grinned Jack Grey.
“Even Singleton wouldn'c squander
money on waiters! I cani belleve it,
you know.

“Well, T should say that De Valeric
is right,” I remarked. *“Those men
are waiters, sure enough. My sons, this
suppm ls golng to be a swell affair.

the time?” asked

atty
Llﬂ,le Anxlo\lsly
Just after six, you fat ass!™

Liltle groaned.

“Only six!” he said dolefully. “Two
howrs yet! Two hours to weit—and I
didn't eat any tea to-day!"”

“Ha, ha, hal”

icodemus Trotwood chuckled.

" You didn’t eat any tea?’ he re-
peated Then must have seen
‘What about those beef-pies,

I only had three—a mere
8id Fatty. “It wasn't tca

d what ebout the mince-ples—
ema

Anc
abx of
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“Only a mouthful, altogether!”
“And the cake, and the tarts!”
grinned Nicodemus. *“You didn't have
any ea? Oh, nol You had three teqy
lolled into one!”
“Ha, hat”
“ Well, I had to have something—just
to keep my strength up,” said Falty.
I didn't satisfy my appetite, you w.
I'm frightfully hung I'm so hungry
thnt I can feel a pain!"
‘That's the result of over-cati
ﬂSS'” said Pitt.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Falty took it all m good part. e
had, he admitted, only partaken of a
X ght repast at tea- time, so that his ap-

)

| petite should be in no way impaired

'hen Singleton's gorgeous supper came
ong. e mejority of lhe other
rellows had missed tea altogethcr.

Prep was hurrled over by (he Re«
move that evening in T
it was most probable that Mr. meell
would have many faults to find on the
morrow. But that didnt matter at the
moment

any fellows attempted to gt near
the lecture hall, for there was much
curiosity conceiming the preparations,
But a large man in evening-drcss WAs
Stationed in the passage, and nobody
\vas al]owed to pass him.
he crowd \\'alled, m\xlo\lslv and
impatient ly. The H ingle-
ton was regarded as one o( thc very
best; & fellow who was willing to stand
the whole Remove a feed couldn'l be

“Of course, well go,” I said to
Tommy and Sir Montle, as we cleared
up after prep in Stu “But I can't
say that I altogether like Lhe idea.
Singleton ish't the kind of fellow I par-
tieularly admire.

ats wrong with him?"
Watsol

"You 've seen ag much of him as I

ve, 50 you ought to know,” I replied.
“He'a inclined to be & bounder: he's
palled up with Fultwood & Co. alreadv,

asked
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and a chap who makes a friend of Full-
wood can't be much

“'It's quite true, old boy,” admitted

Sir Montie. “At the same time,
believe that Singleton is a bit strange

yet—he hasn't quite found his fees,
begnd' Before long he'll ind out Full-
wood's real character—and then he’lll
drop him like a hot brick. smg!eton
ms’b such a bad sork.”

*'Well, that's my belief, too,” I said.
“He's not such a bad sort, but hes
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 understsnd
he's had nobedy to control him.

"3 Well, he's standing a feed to—nlghb
and we're gomg to enjoy ourselves,”
said Watson bluntly. *That’ s, the only
thing that mntters just no

Eight o'clock struck at last,

ere was a rush for the leeture hall,
but the junlors had enough presence of

~

mind to calm themselves down before
actually entenns the improvised
Supper-room. exr'lt.ement was
quite zonsndernh\e. neverthels

enlered I don't mind ndmittlng
that I recelved o bit'of a shock.

reat Scott!” I muttered.

"]'.s this the lecture hall?” gasped
‘Tommy Watson

“Begad! Tt can't be, old boys—it
cnnt Teally!” breathed Sir Montle,

cother jumiors were cqually
am:

I‘or the lecture hall was transformed.
In place of the usual drab walis, the
whole place was Icsmo ed with gny
decorations; the ordipary elecu 1]
lights had been taken away, ond rm
‘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 scen outside of the
most expensive West End restaurants.

‘The supper, in fact, was laid out wag-

ﬁcenu

t the side 8 number of benches had
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been trnns!u-red into sideboards, and
raped so cunningly that thelr real
natu.re was hldden And food of every

descnpuun was displaye
t's gorgeous!” I sald, !aking
a deep breath; “in fact, it's too

gorgeous!”
g

“X don’t quite like it," I went on.
“The fellow must have spent s small
forturie over this supper—and 1t doesn’t
seem right to me. It's slmply a display
—a show of mo 4
“0h, rats!” sﬂld Watson.
gamg to enjoy
other junlors erowded In, and
the exnlnmnuons of astonlshment were

‘We're

@
s

‘Waiters glided about everywhere—for
De Valerie's assumption was correct.
The six strangers who had arrived
in the early evening were indeed
woiters—and they were professlonal
who knew thelr work to per~
n.

0
Fatty Little was simply hugglng him-
self with delight, and he hovered near
the food all the time. He didn't want
to take his place at one nr Lhe mbles,
but he was compelled

And then the Hon, Douglns Si.nglemn
er(;ﬁled in—immaculate, calm, and

ng.

“Well, you chaps, I'm glad to sec
everything looking so bright” he ob-
served languidly. *¥You've got to enjoy

yourselves now—you're my guests for
the rest of the evening. We're going m
have s wy:I time.

p—hurr:
The Hon Douglas bowed &3 the
cheerl TANg
Tm fnghumly gratified,” he ob-
served, when he could make himself
heard. “But it's not my intentlon to
make a speech, and I wouldn't think
of inﬂlcun" such an ordeal on you. So
we’ll get busy as soon as you like, cnd
do somethlng more interesting.”
“Hear, heart”
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ring on the grub!” said Fatty
Eittle eagerly. |

Toesumper. commenced, aud it was
certainly one of the most gorgeous
afairs that had ever been given—cer-
tainly, nothing like it hnd ever been
scen at St. Frank’s before

Most of the dishes \VEIE hot, and
everything was served as one would ex-
pect it to be served in & West End club.
The majority of the fellows did not
pause to think. The feed was there,
and they were the guests. All they had
to dn was to get busy on the b, eat ng.

ate {n o thoughtful w
couldn‘t help thinking that Smgleton
was squandering money in the most
reckless fashion, The very fact that he
should have such large amounts at his
disposal was astounding enough.

And T also observed that he was wear-
ing real diamonds in his cuff-links, and
there were many other signs of extrava-
gance, 'The Duuglas, In fact,
seemed to have far more money than
was good for him,

“I'm getting thirsty,” murmured
‘Watson, \\'ho was sitting next to me.
“T shoulan's mind some of that ripping-
lon)ung _ginger-ale.”

wll have some soon,” said.
“The waiters Just_coming round »

Watson had indicated the bottles
which were dotted about, and I eould
not help observing that Fullwood gave
vent to a chuckle. Fullwood was sit-
Ling a few seats from me, at the table,
and he bent over towards Gulliver.

“DId you hear that?” he murmured.

rinning,

“En?¥ said Gulliver, “Hear what?”

“Watson called it g‘nger—a]e " sald
Fullwood, in o low veice. “He'll get a
bit of & sumnse when he ﬁnds it’s
champagne. Duggy told me that the
UMt cost him over twenty bob a bottle.”

“Phex!” whistled Gulliver, “An’
Uhere are dozens of bottles here.t

-, but
an;
in what they said? - iA the

I was rather serfous. S I
Lo us. Was there

bottles really contaln champagne, or
were they got up to look ltke it? I
beckoned to one Of the waiters, and he
glided noiselessly to my side.
“What's in those bottles, waiter?” I
ed.
“Why, champagne, sir,” lied the
waner mildly.

I went on with my suppe) but n[ten
few. marnenfs T turn ‘Watso!
here mmy- l don't feel com-
fortable,” I sn(d bluntly.
“Sitting on a '.ack or something?”
asked ‘Watson..
“Oh, don’t rot!” I exclaimed. “I've
JusL hnard that these bottles are filled
with champagne—not \\lth glnger ale
The Head would have a fil

Singleton will get into hnc watcr
shall have to do somet]
“What can we do?” asked Tommy.
“I don’t know exactly,” I replled.
“Some of these cheps will be a bif
lnely after drinking a glass or two of
cham| e—they're not used
Anyhow I'm going to lake prompt
action.
Ird mnde up my mind, and I stood

“F'in sony to (nterrupt the Iesuviues,
but there’s something I'd like to
I cxclaimed loudly. Only s\ few v(ords

ipper !
"You aren‘c the hnstl"
“This is Singleton's show-
“My dear chaps, let him spenk »
d’mwled Singleton. “I've no objec-
on

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

‘hamprgne?” echoed Pitt. “Gam-

mn
Don't be funny, Nipper!”
“It's not irue, is it, Duggy?”
Singleton rose to his feet.
rue?” he repeated.
conse i's true.  lien Ido a thi
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style, I do it properly. I don't want to
bonst, 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 provided
mpagne, Bmgleton, Iwent on. “T
dml'b wish to be rude, but if cham-
I;ngnc is to be drunk here I shall leave

“Begad"' said Sir Montie. e

here1”

1 shall-go,

** Yes, rather!”

“We don't want any beastly cham-
pagne!"

A crowd of fellows supported me on
he instant—for they, , had no sus-
picion that the boitles conteined In-
toxicants. Fullwood and a crowd of his
followers lost no time in making noisy

toot

st.
"You 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 a
supper like this,”
The whele room \vas m an uproar.
“If one of those bottles is opened,
'm clenrhﬁg o\lxt," shouted Pitt.
. ear”

The Hon Douglas rose to his feet.

" Steady, teady!” he shouted.
“Egad! There’s no need to get ex-
cited over a irifle. If I have caused of-
fence to anybody by providing cham-
pagne, beg to tender my humble
Ipolﬂz‘les I didn’t knew it was against
the rules, or anything of that sort. It's
ot necessary to tell e twice. Waiter,
clear ihe champagne away.”

“Yes, but ]ook hexe " roared Full-

weod. *“I don't

“‘Clear the champngne ’way,” re-
peated the Hon. Douglas calmly.
"Pack it, and send it back to London.
And get some ginger-pop from Lhe little
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shop in the 'I‘rlungle—Mls Hake'
quite a good sup]

‘' Good man!" I exclalmed heartily.
“Thet’'s  the style, 8Singleton!™
shouted Pitt. “I dldn't LI'LI you'd be

such a sport. Good b 1

Fullwood . & Co. were de(ented and
{tiree-fourths Of the Remove continued
the supper enjoyably, For it was a
fact that the mnjorlty of the fellows
were against having chempagne. And
Singleton had had the good scnse to
give in to the popular demand.

I felt rather more friendly towards
him, for his action had been distinctly
sportsmanlike. He had nof L pro-
tested. A spendthrift, he was prohably

weak and easily led hul. tn the main,
he was not such a b

The supper was half- wny through
when the door opened, and Nelson Lee
strode in. As Housemaster of the
Ancient House, he had & perfect right
to'do so. He had given permission for
supper to be held, and he had probably
]ooked in to seec how Lhings 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 exclalmed. “This—
this fs somewhat surprising, boys. I
certainly did not expect to see any-
gﬂ“ f this nature in the lecture

Al

Nelson Lee, to tell the truth, was
rather staggered by the splendour of
the affalr,

“Just n little celebration, su-," sald

. Douglas,  “T we
l\aven't ‘veen making too much nmseﬂ"
“I have not come here to complain
in that respect. Singleton,” snid Netson
Lee. “It was nhot my intention to
comiplain at 2ll. But I certainty feel
d to ask

Loun: ask you one or two ques-
tions,”

“You's quite welcome to, st+” said
the Hon.

Duge:
“I should hkc “to know who is payin
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ne ex nses for this somewhxt. grand

1l
" sald Ne
uﬂa}' s.n " said Smgleton

" You nre—out of your own money?”

“Why, of course, sir.”

“You must allow me to tell you,
Singleton, that you are appamngly ex-
travagant,” sald Nelson
“‘There was no necesslty for you to
pxovlde a supper on such e lavish scale

ter on I shall request you to
m[olm me of the eost——"

“1 can tell you that now, sir,” inter-
rupted Singleton. “I've pald the bill
already. It amounts to one “hundred
and ninety pounds.”

“Phew!"”

e
“ Near tvo hund.red Q\lld"'
“My only topper!”
were many ejaculations of
sheer ammm nt.
my soul!” exclaimed Nelson
"Do You seriously mean to tell
me, s:nglzwn, that you have paid two
hundred pounds for & mere supper?”
A hundred and ninety, sir," cor-
recud Singletos
am lswmshed that you should
have such & large sum at your dis-
posal.” went on e Housemaster
sternly. ‘‘Furthermore, I cannot coun-
tenance such a display of extravagance
as this—much as I disllke mentioning
the matter now. Singleton, you are
very foolish. You will please under-
stand that you are not 1llowed to spend
your money In thi
“But it's my own money, sir!” sald
the Hon. Douglas warmiy.
“Unfortunately, yes,” agreed Lee.
“But T will not permit you to waste
it in this fashipn. It is not my inten-
tion o inform the eadmaster of this
ocewrrence, and I trust it will not reach
his cars—or you will be severely
punished. I advise you to econclude your
Yepast as rapidly 'as possfble.”
And Nelson Lee, angry at the wanton
waste cf money, turned on his heel and
lelt tha lecture hall, He loft the Re
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move somewhet dampened, end the gor-
geous supper was not quite such a suc-
cess after all.

on, Douglas Singleton, In fact,
had overdone it.

CHAPTER 6.
Waste Not, Wan: Mot!
'ATTY LITTLE found it impossible
to sleep.
nghts were already out, and
most of the tuniors, well-fill were
sleepmg peacefully in the Remove dor-

But Jlmmy Liitle lay awake.

Not beceuse he was in pain; not be-
cause he had over-caten himsell; but
because his mingd was too busy to allow
bim to sleep. He couldn’t help re-
membering that large quantities of food
stilt lay exposed in the lecture hall.

“Blseuits by the hundredweight,”
murmured Fafty. “Chocolate biscults,
cakes galore, and any amount of other
good things. And they're all golng to
waste!”

The fact was, Little had heard that
ihe motor-yan was comiug in the enrly
morhing to clear away the remnants of
the supper. Everything had been paid
for; so the food that was left over
\\‘o\lld go back to the caterers. Single-
ton didn't care at all, but it went
agamst Fatty's grain.

There was all that stuff—bought and
paid for—and it would be returned!
Singleton had ordered too much—and
peid too much—and it was hls pro-

perty. He didn’t want it, so Fatty con-
sicered that he had a perfect right to
it. Aund, in a way, he was undoubtedly
correct. The food certainly didn't be-
long to the catering firm. For they had
received their money.

And, at last, Fatty could rest no
longer.

He slipped ont of bed and shook the
shoulder of Nicodemus Trotwood, his
study-mate. Trotwocd turned over and
blinked up ixie Fattr's round face.
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What's the maiter?” he
“I was just drepping off

“Y've got an idea,” said Fatty.
“We're rather sholl Df grub in Study
L, t we, Trotty’

‘\lv hat! Glub ﬂzﬂln‘ said Nico-
demus. “T've never known such a
eiutton! After all you demolished at
ihat_supper—-""

“Oh, ring off!” protested Fatty.

“You dowt understand. I'm satisficd
for the moment—I'm not 2 bit hungry.”

~Marvellous!”

“But there's all_that prub there—
wasted ! went on Fatty warmly, ©Our
cupboalds & bit bare, so I thought

ould be a good idea to slip down ant
tmnsrer all those biscuits and ihings
inte Study L. What do you say?”

Nicodemus Trotwood sat up.

.allo?
mutlered.

lL

3

“What do I say?” he repeated. “I
say—you're a burglar!”
‘0D, rot!” protesied Fatty.
“The stufl’s not yours—-"
does that matter? Single-

Wha
(on provided it for the Rcmo\'e—nnd
weTre  members the Remove,”
argued Fatty. “Hc doesn’t want the
2rub himself, and I'm blessed if I ean
sce why the caterers should have it—
after overcharging so frightfully. I re-
gard it as a metter of duty to pack

some of that grub into our study.

Trotwood grinned.

“Well, I'm not going to pievent you
from doing your duty” he said.
“You'd better gzt busy on the job.”

“You agrec?” asked Fatty cagerly.
Well, I don't see anything wrong in

the morning,” .
raises any objection, you can hand the
grub over to him—but I don't suppase
hell care iupponce.

!" said Faity.

“Slip some
things on!"”
L Eno

* Get dressed—
“But I'm not colmn‘.z, you fat ass!”
“ sport!” urged Patty. “I don't
mmd uomg down alone, but we can get
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lhe jub done in helf the time.

tnood was quile a gogd ntired

[enow. and he slipped out of
donned his dressing-gown,

already in his trousers ana jacket, and

uhc air soon slipped out of the dormi-
tory, and made their way downslairs.

Lverylhing was duite and still in that
quarter of the Ancient House, and the
lecture hall was deserted. 1"’ltty had
an electric torch with him, and the
light from it showed all the tables,
exactly as they had been left by the
supper party.

“Looks a bit of a wreck,” nuwmured
ot we “Now, wherc's the erud
sou lalked about?”
the benches, at the end.”

They crossed over to the other sidc of
the lecture hall.  And here they found
all the surplus  food—quite large
quantities of if. Some of the stulf was
Rerishable, and the Talders only seized
& small quanmy o( this, for it would
not keep good for Iong.

But of the Dther thh)gs they L Kk as
much as they could manage—biscuils,
and cakes ﬂnﬂ other good things. They
mede several journeys, and by the time
they had finished the big cupboar in
Study L was packed ouf,

Falty Little's face expressed Supreme
satistaction when, at last, ihe two
Juniors made way up to the
dormilory once more.

“We shall be all rnght for \\'ecks now,
Trotly,” he said_joy “Dot, you
(i l it was a npmng idea of mine?”
wasn't so bad,” admitted Trot-
“But I don't agree with your
bout being all right for weeks

Wi ood

EF

al
e —\mlrss I ﬂt a lock on that cupboard,

and keep th
h, don't be funny," said Fatty.
shan’t eat much——'
8l h\|sh"‘ breathed ‘Trotwood.
c?n hear somel
¢ looked round sharply. and pulled
Lm.le into a window recess. They had
just arrived on the landing. And, cer-
tainly, there were faint sounds of mov-
ing people near by,

wp
“g
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‘The pair only got Into the recess in
the nick of U

Then four ﬂgures came _creeps
down the corridor.  They neved
stealthily, ond the two hidden
watchers wondered who they could be.

ub they were not long in doubt.

“This way” murmured a voice.
“Keep close to me, Duggy, an’ youll
be all right. This 15 a rippin’ idea of
yours, an’ we shnll finish up the
evemn in style,

s \vnat 1 was thinking,” said
anglelon
he four ﬂgures passed down the
stllrs, and Trotwood and Fatty
emexgcd from their place of conceal-

ent

- Fullwuod & Co, and the new chap,”
said Trotwood grimly. “Theyre up to
no good, Il bet. Look here! I'm
going to slip downsteirs, end see what
the rotters are doing.’

“I'll come with you,” said Fatty.

The two junlors sllpped downstairs,
and made thelr way to the Remove
passage—for Trotwood had an idea
that the nuts meant to gamble in their

study.

Buh hie was wrong.

e four juniors had slipped out Into
the Trmngle by the time Nicodemus
and Fatty had goc downstairs. The
watchers saw this from the window of
their study.

“Going out on the randan!” mur-
mured Trotwood, “We'll just slip to
the wall, and see whlch dlrectlon the
bounders take. 1 have a jaw
wn]lh lsmsleton to-morrow' I'll give him
a lectw

“He needs it,” sald Fatty grufly.

Thev easily got out of the window,
and hurried across the dark Triangle

out In the road. One glance was suffl-
clcnb to tell them what 1t mean

A blg car was walting out In the lane,
nnd four figures were just plling into

70 to Bannington, Jenkins,” came
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Singleton's voice. “I'll give yor u other
dxrectwns when we get there.”’

*' Yes,
Tho sar gnded noiselessly off.
“My hat!” breathed Trotwood.
“What do you think of that? Fouwr
juniors going ol! to Bannington after
lights-out, in h ent car!”
“It's amn.zmg," sald Fatty blankly,
"Sh‘lglel.ons car, of course,” said
Trotwood., ‘“He's keeping it In Belion,
I beheva, and the chauffeur’s got lodg-
inj But he must be mad to use
hls car m ‘this king of way.
we con’t do an cl-ung, snid
Fatty “It's jolly cold out here—T'm
not full: dressed you know. Let’s get
back m 0 the H *
'y slipped across the Triangle, and
wlthln a few minutes they were once
more in the Remove dormitory. Fatty
accldentally pushed against my bed as
P pnssed. and I was awake on the

Whos thal?” I asked, sitting up.

“Only me” sald Fail “I say,
Trotty, we might as well tell Nipper
about it, now he's awake, What do
you say?”

“The best thing to do” said Nico-
demus,

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

care, he would
of shady matters by the unscrupulous
trio of Study

“Singleton has started early,” I sal
grmly. “Well he’ll get & thundel-
ing goo lking to from me to-morro:
—although it isn’t generally my habit
to lecture anybody.”

‘The new chap doesn't seem to know
the vnlue of money,” whispered Trot~

wood. “He is the blggest spendthrift
I've ever heard of. He slmply chucks
hnsu tln nbout as though he had

millions

"Even 11 he had millions. that's no
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excuse for sprmdhvv money on things , pe:
that aren’t worth it,” I said grimly.
*“The fact is, Singleton needs a lesson
—and I fancy he’ll receive oue while
he’s at St. Frank's!”

CHAPTER T.
Undeglrable Acguaintances)
ERE we are!” said Fullwocd
genially.
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peared—a man in evening-dress aboits
forty years of age, clean ghaven, and
with dark hair. He looked at Fullwvood
vum 4 questioning frown as he came

" \‘4611"" he said.
my

‘Yes, Mr. Carslake,” said Fullwood.
“If you will Just come over to the cor-
ner, I'll explain matters!”

They went over into the comer, and
it was quite obvious thnt Pullvood's

“You want to see

Singleton’s car
had pulled up smoothly within the
counyan{ of the Grapes Hotel,

gton. It was the best hotel in

5

was

“Logk here, young man, I can only
spave a couple of inutes,” he said,
“T've leit B game of billiards to come

Lhe town, And lb wns still open—for the | to y

hour was ‘not v
“this ig here we meet your pals,
st 161~ sald the Hon. Douglas, as he
got down. ood ! ere’s no reason
why we sho\\ldnt have a little 5pol
"Exwtly," sald Fullwood. “This v-ay."
leton gave instructions to his
clmuﬂeur and the four juniors entered
the big hall of the hotel.
ome few days earlier Fullwood had
been introduced to a man named
Carslake, by a bookmakey, Mr. Cars-
lake, Fullwood understood, was residing
the Grapes Hotel, he man,
although presumably & gentleman, was
somel in the nature of a card-

sharpe!
But, he was altogether too big a ““pot”
to have any denhngs with & Iellovu like
Ralph Leslie Pullwoos uil-
wood bad a SchEme in hifs mind, and he
thought he might as well give it a run,
“Mr, Carslake in?” asked Fullwood,
sdd.resmg the hotel clerk.
‘aralake is ln the billiard-room,
R thlnk " sald the

“You might send tor hlm, sajd Full-
wood. “I want to speek to hil
urgently”

The clerk looked rather surprised,

but he rang a bell, and & youth in

appeared.  Fullwood remained

by the desi, while his chums lolled ele-
gantly on the plush lounges.

‘Within three minutes a man ap-

R hant keep you long,” said Full-
wood. “You remember when I was in-
troduecd to you the other day?”

"’I'ne lellow who made the Introdue-
tiou told me you were premy keen &t

rds,”, went on Fullwood, “He sald
thab it needed a very clever fellow to
get_the better of yoi when it came to
a_little gamble, and that you were
always open to have a flutter.”

Mr, Carslake grunted.

“Well, I don't feel incilned to hnve
o Rutter \\'l!h you, my lad,” he said
gruffly. Dlay with people who have
more mnney A Thelr disposal then you

"E\acﬂy " said Fullvood. “That's
why T come to you now, I'm not
pmpnsm" that you should make any
money out of me, but I can put you
on to a good thing, 1f you feel inclined.”

“Whet are you getting at?" de-
manded t..he other.

“I've brougnt 2 fellow here nared
singleton—the Hon. Douglas Single-
ton,” said Fullwood. "He's slmply

im | rollin’ in money, an’ he’s ahsolutely 2.

mug at cards. u can get almost
anythin’ you like out of him—

“Do you take me for a cardsharper,
or & swindler?” demanded Carslake
angrily.

Fullwood smiled.
“There’s no need for us to be af
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erosspur ses,” he said caimly.
know well enough that you're o]
make a bit of money—easily,” he said.
“1 ean s‘mw you the way.”

“I don't play cm‘ds with  kids,"”
napped Carslake,

“Not_if it's worth a hundred quid?”
asked Fullwood quickly.

Carslake sat down al

talk nonsense," he said. “No

schoo bo) ‘s got so much money to play

w1y
“Bingleton bas,” a2id Pullwood. “He's
Simply rollin’ in money. I've never seen
anybody spend cash like he docs.  He's
got a huge car of his own, and the
second day he was at St Frank's he
spent over tv'o hundred pounds on
Tarniture. s gave & supper to the
Remove to-night, and it
ncarly two hundred quid, He's g\)l nbout
ihree hundred on him now—in notes.”
Mr. Carslake, at last, was interested
“Is this true?” he demanded.
“Of course it ls."
“And you say the boy is a mug?”
“The biggub mug you oould w-lsh to
rueet,”  grinned
jdea that you can make v uuld in an
hour easily. We don't want to be here
any longer—for the first time, And all
I want 15 ten of your win-

“y
en 1o

E

per cent
nings. What do you say?”

“We’ll talk about that nfurnﬂrds."
sald Carslake, "Well go up to my
pnvat'~ room, end it won'z take ne

your yarn. I've got o
mend wl'.h me, & man ngmed Crosse.
We three will play together—Crosse
and this pal of yours, I mean.

‘The matter was setiled for the
moment, and Clrslake strolled across
the lo unge Bnd wi troducetd to Full-
wood's companiol n& ~Then they all
‘went up I.he big staircase to Room 50.

It was Carslake's private apartment,
and It was quite a cheerful placc. The
clectric lights were soft, and the fire
was blazing cheerfully. Dir. Crosse
turned out to be another gentleman of
Carslake’s own set, only somewhat
younger. Both were crooks, strictly
speaking.
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“ 's 10 reason why we shouldn’t
have a hbtlc enjoyment while were up
here,” said Carslake genially. “I'm
rather glad of )ou for company, and we
can have quice a decent time. Who
snys champagne?”
all dld and the champagie

was panake

‘Then cx~arettes were lighted, eards
were pruduccd and the rcnl object of
Fallwood's visit began.

“Feel like a game, young 'un" " esked
Carslake smoothiy.

“I don't min said S
What's it (o be?”

“Poker, if you care for it?”

"Good enough. said  the
Douglas.  “ What's the limit?”

"Oh I don't bother nbout linits,”
said Carslake carelessly. “I only play
with people who can put down the
money if they lose. But suppos\ng \ve
say 8 twenty -pound limi m
be more than twenty poun:

“ Thut’ t me all ﬂlhf." said the

Hon.

was double Carslake’s
uaunl unwunt. but he didn't mind. He
was quite certain 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 purposc of placing him
in_the hands of these sharpers.

But the Hon. Douglas, although hé
prided himself upon his smartness, was
really an absolute fool at cards. He
didn’t care how much money he lost, or
gow much money he spent.

. 4

Hon.

e supply of cash at hxs dmposal that
he ncver gave it a tha

Like all spendLhﬂRs the owlcdge
that he could always obtain furlher
sapplics was sufficient for him,

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

The sharpers were all over their
victin. ~ To begin_with, they allowed

twenty minutes, he made very rash



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

Lets. He lald down flfieen pounds on
a very ‘poor hand, end he was beaten
with extremes ease.

Carslake and his companions, in all
probability, knew the cards by heart;
they knew exectly 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
Dundred pounds of his money was in
the posscssion of Carslake and Crusse.
By this time the men were lhorougnly
convinced that Fullwood had put then
on to a good thing. They could have |y
gone en further, for ingleton wss ple—
lhl ed for it, but Carslake called a

¢ did not want o be too hasty. or
the pigeon might take fright before
it was pluct

“I think thatl be enough for to-
night,” sald Carslake carclessly. “You've
lest rather heavily, young man—you
had all the bad luck!”

The Hon. Douglas yawned.

“Ib doesn't er to me he said.
" A few hundred quid makes no differ-
ence to me. When.a fellow cen get
ten thousand at n moments notice, and
as many ds as he likes. he
doesn’t think much of & hundred.

“I suppose you're joking,” sald “Cors-
lake. “T've never met a boy who could
lay Jhis hands on ten' thousand pounds

smglctou Iaushed

“ Yes, you have” he said: “yowve
met me. I don't emcuy know how
much money I've got, it amounts to
such a lot; but I can afways get hold of
twenty thousand or $0, l.t 1 want to.

“That's very interesting—and VHY
useml." saul Carslake. “Perhaps you
Yike lo makc some good Investments?
Money makes money, you know, and I
coud You on to some fine things,
it you feel inclined. -

“well, 1t wuuld.nt do any harm,”
said Singleton. “But we don’t want
to talk about that now. I've got {o get
back to the school with these fellows.”

“That's right,” said Carslake, “Very

ud | guite useless.

a

likely I’ shell have t‘ae plersure of
mesting you agein, eh:

“We'll try to get down on Wednes-
Gay evening,” said Fullwood. ~Or,
better still, Wednesdry afternool

“That's right,” sald Cursl’\ke “We
can all ver o Helmford Races,
perhaps.  There's nothing hke 2 bit of
sport to make s fellow feel bucked.”

The juniors look their departwe
very soon afterwards, and Carslake and
Crosse were in a very contented freme
of mind. They had progressed well,
and Cars! had no hesitation in pre-
senling Fullwoed with his stipulated
ten per conb. It was not often thab
Carslake got hold of such a “mug” as
the Hon. Douglas szl ton, And he
and Crosse hed “herdly comumenced
cperations yet.

They realised that they were dealing
with an irresponsible, reckless school:

p«nca that Singleton possessed so much

did ot trouble the sharpers;
as long as they cou!d rake in
“Drass,” they cared 1

The iuts and Slnglewn passed out of
the Grapes Hotel, and walked straight
into (hc car, which was slill wafting
outside in the courtyard. ‘The four
boys did not observe & dark figure who
was standing on the other side of the
road, as the car drove out.

k figure moved snzmly for-
wand a(tﬂ the car had gone, and he
stood for soine moments, mouanleu

“Most interesting!” he murmured to
himself. “The lad is evidently intent
upon squandering his money in the
shortest amaum, of time possible, and
taiking to , X am afraid, will be

"He needs o very stiff
lesson!”

‘The man was Nelson Lee.

If Fullwood & Co. had known of

ee’s presence, they would have been
vastly perturbed. ~But Nelson Lee had
not shown himself, and he had ne In-
tention of letting ‘the nuts know_(Lhat
he hed seen them. There would be
plenty of timc to deal with the young
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rascals later on; they would certalnly
neb escape punlshme nt.
he hoy's a problem,”
25 he moved away.
Tortunate reeognised the cnr, or I
should not have known. Yes, Singleton
needs a lesson—and, by Jove, I intend
to let him have one!"
1oL act at once
hiat wns happening, and he
Jae cnough that Singleto:, left
to hxmsclf would continue_the down
grade np‘dly—untll he crashed. Then
it wonld be too late for recovery.
But, Nelson Lee had a plan in mind,

murmum\
rat

and he would not hesitate to put it into si

execution as soon as he saw a favoul
able opporbunity.

“By acting now, I shall probably do
moxe harm tk‘:nn good > )r”umu.lcd the

would only make the boy worse—it will
intensify his reckless spirit, and he will
plunge even deeper. ~No, I must be
very wary; 1 must make the boy redeem
himself by tactful scheming.

Nelson Lee was not the kind of man
to rush into a thing heedlong.  He had
a fairly shrewd idea that Singleton was
more of a fool than a rascal, and Lee
1elt, rather sorry for him.

And the Hon. Douglas was a fool
omy because he was inexperienced and
easy~ gomg Until he came t.
Trank’s, he had had no control of his

Douglas was intent upon making up for
lost Lime,

Nelson Lee would not be harsh; he
would take cautious steps.

Angd 50, for & moment nothing was
done. But Lee knew a great deal aboul
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 earcer at St. Frank's, and many
exeiling cvents were destined to oceur
befors he had learned his lesson.

CHAPTER 8,
A Very Sad Story!

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

As @& general rule, Lobg
managed fo keep Study N Taitly Gy,
He was rather cnmiu.l about it, for he
kne at any slackness on his part
would result in the sack, and the loss of
ten shillings weekly. And such 2 sum,

Teddy Long, was @ considerable

nmo\mt

But on this parti
Study N was untidy.
m thls condition by

previously, for the
new fellow was w.-\y careless in his
habits.

It was n half-holiday, and Singleton
had arranged to spend the afternoon
indoors, with the genlal companion-
ship of Fullvood and Gulliver and Bell,
of Study A.

The Hon, Dussy. L3 he wns already
known, strolled along Remave
passage with his usual elegant walk, As
it happened, I was just leaving Study
C with Sil‘ MOlltie ‘Tregellis-West and
Tommy We were all dressed
in footer thn

“Col mmg to see the mateh)?” I asked
genially.

Singleton paused.

“ER?” he drawled,

old man?

“Begad! Which match!” exclmmed
sir Montie indignently, © ¥

E,ke any interest at all in lootbnll?"

sald the Hon. Douglas lan-
Buit y “ Persol I can't see any-
thing pnmeulmly enchralung in watch-
ing & crowd of Iellows wallowing about
on 8 muddy fleld. my mind, it’s 2
most unpleasing spcctac!e—

‘““¥You don’t want to watch it,” I broke
in, “You ought lo come down and
Join in the p'ncucc Singleton.  You're
strong and well built, and you have
the taakings of a decent !or\\sud it
yowd only meke an effort.”

Singleton shook his head.

afternoon

“Which matgch,
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“Nothing doin, hanks all the
same!” he observed. “Football doesn't
interest me at all, s0 you'd betber g
ahead with your fittle game.
pose you:e playing the Thnrd trus
afterncon?”

“You silly assl” roared Watson.
"We 're playing Bannington!

You don't say so" smd smgleton
mﬂdly, "The town?

0, the Grammar School you doity
nss"’ 1 said. “Come on, you fellows,
we're sunply  Vasting nme with this—
ths slacker|

Begad| He is 8 slacker, too!™ de-
clared Montie.

We pessed on, and left the Hon.
Douglas guinning after us. He strolled
farther down the passage, and entered
Study N. s00n as he got inside he
paused, and frowned rather unpleas-

"Trm confounded young rotter!” he
muttered, “He's done nothing—nothing
at all. Not even a fire alight, and the
desk in 2 muddle, Fullwood and the

other chwps will be here in ten
minute
l.on had promised to have the fire

going immedmuly after dinner, but,
aparently, his promises were not very
reliable. ' The Hon. Douglas stood look-
ﬁngﬂround the cold room rather help-

y.

Curiously enough the idea of light-
ing the fire himsel? di

him, nlthough all the materials lor 50
do)ng were near at hand. He was
merely wondering where he would be
able to 8nd the elusive Teddy.

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

left the study, and wandered
rather aimlessly down the passage to-
war@s the lobby, and, to his relief,
caught sight of T Long just
against the staircase.

Long was leaning back against the
wall, and he seemed to be quite ob-
livious of  Singleton's  approach,
although a swift movement on his part
would have mmade a keener fellow than
the Hon. Douglas somewhet suspicious,

id not occur 50| Tha
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say, Dong—ju.st 8 word!" said
Smgleh)n sharp]

The sneak of me Remove took no
notice, He was engrossed in n letter,
and there was a worried, half-scared
loox in his eyes.

eaf?” inquired the Hon. Douglas,
w nlkmg nearer,

Still Long took no notice.

' Confound you, why can't you an-
swer me?” snapped slnglewn, mspmg
Long's shoulder and sh “ Wake
up, you young fool!”

h? _What the——" Long started.

“What lboul: the fire in my study?*
dernanded Smglew L
[—I'm golng lo it.”

'What about hdymg up the room?”
“I'm going to do that, too!" grsped

“But—but I forgot nll abcuc it
n.  I'm awfully sorry!"

“You forgot It?” said the Hon.
Douglas sourly. “Leok here, you young
bounder, you'd better not forget
orders again! You distinetly promised
me that the fue would be alight half
an howr anex dmuer. You'd better
cut off and—

smgleton pnusad, and stared at his
comp:

“What’s the matter with you?” he
demanded abruptly,
nothing,” sald the %?fv\er Junlor.

“You'll be more upset in a momme,
if you don't get n move on!” snaj
the Hon. Douglas. “Cut along to my
study end light that firel If you‘ve
got any won‘ylng to do, you can do it
afterwards.”

“But—but——  Obh, all rightl” id
Teddy miserably.

e walked out ‘of the lobby rather un-
sceadnly. clutching the letter in his
hand in a d of way., Single-
ton watched him with rising curiosity,
for he had never seen Long In such a
condition before. Master Teddy was
generally free from all care, and his
majn aim in life seemed to be to practise
the art of prying. But therc was un-
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doubledly something wrong with him
to-day. Hon. Douglas decided to
question 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,
and Long was bending over the grate,
laying sticks and coal in readiness to
light.

“I don't_know what to do about it,
poor oid Dick—poor old Dick!"” mut-
;:‘l’et;_Tcddy brokenly. “Oh, what shall

03

. Douglas walked into the

“What's that gyou're seying?”

nskrd L]Imt]}t

Nothing, Single-
ly, looking round in a
"I—I wasn't ssying any-

he

ton'" bnld T
seared way.
thing!*

“wrell, geb on with the fire!” said the
Hon. Dug)

Long goL on with it, and a few
minutes latér the fire was crackling
checrfully.  Then Teddy rose to his
feet, and hllned to the table. He was
still looking worr

N Holn on a minute!” said Singleton.

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

ur study?”
“That can_wait,” sald the Hon.
Douglas. “There’s something queer

fboub vou this afternoon, Leng, al
want_you 1o tell me what the n'ouble

is. T saw you reading a letter in the by

lohby-

—1X wasu't!"” gasped Teddy.
mean titc letter was private, Singleton.
Tt was awfully private!”

“You necdn't think I want to poke
my nose into your affalrs, kid,” said
“Bat there's such a giffer-
ence in you to-day that I feel bound to
make e few solicitous inquiries. What's
on your mind?"”

““N—nothing!"”

smgleton shrugged hxs shoulders.

“Good enough!™ said. “I won't
sother you any moxe Get s.hend \vxth
it clearing-up!”

P
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“I—I didn't quite mean that.” said
Teddy hastily. ‘Thel e—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 worry you.
really can't tell you anything, vou
know.”

Singleton grinned.

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

Gamblin said Long indignantly.
“T should think not! My brother isn't
that kind of chap, I can tell you! He's
—he’s in busines the City, you
know, and he’s wrilten to me about—
0’) but L Oughtn t tell you!
“Too prival

“Well, 1 thmk I could trusz you,” said
Long cautiously, wve been good
to me, Bingleton, and I'd rather tell
you about It than anybody else, Wil
you keep mum if 1 take you into iy
conﬂd

“'l'hnt's unders!oad,” said Singleton.

“1 should.n‘t like any of the other
fellows to know about it; they're in-
qumuve beasts"' sald Long “The fact
is Smglewn. my brother Dick has beetl

Ving a rotten time—a bad spelt o
b you understand? And he's
terrlbly hard pushed ney.
es written to me to tell me all about

' Expecting to get & lean from you?"
grinned the Han. Douglas.

*'Well—no,” said Teddy es—hcs
simply written me all About it. The

poor chap is nearly off his head with
worry. If he doesn’t have some money
by to-morrow morning, his business

will be smashed uj

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

Teddy Long hesitated.

“Well, about—about five poun
said nervously.

“How
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*“ About: “halﬂ"
Douglas, starin:
"Ab:mb ten pmmds.” said Long, with

a gul

“\Vell, that's doubled It, anyhow.”
remarked Singleton. "But what kind
of husiness is your brothes "

The sneak of the Eemove hesltated

h, he's—he’s a grocer!” he panted.

“Egad! A groter!”

“That s to say, a—a stockbroker!”
s0id Long hastily. *You—you sce, he
used to be & grocer, but he used his sav-
jngs to open & stockbroking business,
and now he's nearly busted up!”

“Poor old fellow!” sald theH
Doxglas languidly.  “But I think you
must have got hold of it wrong some-
where, Teddy. Grocers de
becomne stockbrokers.
you've been felling whoppers.”

Long glared.

“You can believe what you like!” he
exclaimed indignently. “I—I'1l admit
that my brother isn't really & groc
but it’s so private that I can't exactly
tell you the truth. But he's terribly
hard up for ten quid.”

“That's very awkward!"”

“And he says hell 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. He'll

asked the Hon.

let me have it back on Saturday. and | L

then I can pey the chaps back the
moncy I get. t I don't much like
asking them. It's so privite, you sce!”

The Hon. Douglas laughed.

“Wwell, you needn’t worry ebout
that,” he said. “You say the money
is 1o be returied on Saturday?'

“Oh, yes—certaln”

“And if you geb it, yowll help your

rother aver the stile?”

“Yes; exactly.’
Singleton felt in his

clet.,
“'Well, I don't mind letting you have
a teaner for a few days, Long. It

cer, | said
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mr.lms no difference to me. Here you

Sm"lewn tossed two fivers on to the
tahle, and Long stared nt them Ina
dazed, fascinated kind of

"Yr.u—you mean t?” he gasped
faingly.

“Of course!”

"Thanks nwfully, Singleton!” said

skily. “'You're a splen-

d)d ehap you k.nowl I shall be able to

get— T mean, I shall be able to help

my brother out of his hole spl:ndldly.
Its Jol.ly decent of you to lend me ten

1dlng lt w your brother, not
ingletos

st the sume thing. Hell be
hail dony with joy!”
, don’t make a song about, lt."
snld the Hon. Douglas I
busy with this room, and clear 1t um
Then you can buzz down to post.
office and send off the tenner!”

“Yes, ums just what I mean to do,”
Long. ou—you won't speak
the ehiaps about it, will you? I shouldn't
hke cverybody to know that my brother

s harg-up for ten quid. We've got some
a“ru.hy rich people in our family, but
Tom didn't lilze appeallng to them.”

“Tom?" said Singl

“I—1 mean Ja

“Your brother must have
s, then,” said the Hon, Douglas,

~*“Not long ago he was Dlt.
e ¢l turn out to be Herry

‘ou—you sce, his name is Rickard
Thonas Jack Long!” exclalmed Teddy
nervously. We call him all nemes

“\Vel], it doesn't interest me.” said

i s
clea ‘;g up, or shall T 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 \\ orited 50
ndusmously in his life before
d he had just made the study look

fan'ly tidy when Fullwood & Co. arrived.
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‘The three nuts of Study A lounged In
cheerfully.

"Everuhln' ready"" inquired Ralph
l.eshﬂ Fullwoo

Yes,” <ald Smglelon “You can
clear off now, Long. Come back just
be[ore five, to get tea ready, Cut!”

‘Teddy Long escaped from Study N as
quickly as possible, 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
Toom 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.

O, my only topper!” he muttered
huskily, *It worked! I didn't think I
should get a penny, but it worked:”

CHAPTER 9,
Not quite & Sucossst
could hardly make himself
be]u:ve that the two flvers actu-
existed. He fondled them
but at last he was convinc}eid
e

lovmg]y
that they were perfectly genuine.
had gob ten pounds!

“W an ass the chap Is! What a
Iathend"' muttered Long. "I thought
he was bluffing at first, but he forked
ou} llke & lamb! And now I've got ten
qmd o1l for myselft”

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

“I reckon I told the yarn pretty
smartly,” he muttered, when he had
calmed down somewhat. “Anyhow, it
‘was_Jolly convincing, and Singleton
swallowed it whole! He'll have forgot-
ten all about it by Satul'

Long did not seem
conscience-stricken by what hc had

e Hon. Douglas Singleton had
Jent_ him ien pounds to send to his
brother; but Teddy, needless to say,
had no intentton whatever of letting
the money €o out of his possession.
hls own peculiar way of reasoning, he

In|Mr
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considered that the tenner was his, for
he had obtained it from Singleton by
his own smnrtne
His story, of co se, was & mere in-
vention from start, to finish, Singleton
probably guessed this, and he may have
given Long the money to see what
\\ould happen on Saturday.
The Hon. Douglas gave no Lhought to
the ten pounds; such a sum to him was
of little value, Any ordinary junior

prized a sxxpence more than slng\ewn
prlzed ot
The umount of money he ecal ned

about with him, or left in his study,
staggered most of the fellows,

Long many chances of
taking nvers from Study N. But hc was
not exactly a thicf, although he had
fow seruples.

He had touched none of the money
in the study, because he thought it
highly probable that the Hon., Douglas
k.new t.he enct nmounb But Long bhad

by an urmll
trick and he was Ieell.ng highly satis-

th himseif,

“It's the best thlng that ever hap-
pened!”  mur Long gleefully.
“and if he usks 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
brotgcrlsends it back, He, he, het My

brother!”

Somchow, Teddy Long was quite
tickled, and he was grinning all over
his face when he passed out of Study B
m\d made hls way along the pmage

o the Triangle. He emerged to
Lhz afternoon quite bright ai

Various shouts from Lm,le ﬁlde mld
him thnt the coast was clear, Prac-
tically al e 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
1s. Hake's little tuckshop, in the
corner. It was a qulct time for the old
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Jady, for she seldom had any customers
during the progress of a football match.
ce was having forty winks in

the Mny apartment behind the shop
when Long edged in. His eyes glisened
as he saw the piles of cakes and pastries
placed on the counter, in readiness for
ihe tea-time rush of e

He rﬂpped \Ipon the counter,
rather imy

M HnLe dxd ‘ot appear.
en't  you ever coming, Mrs.
Jlo\ltcd Long impatiently.
“Blessed if I con undersband why you
keep customers \vmhng like,

The worthy old lady nbered the
shop, end she frowned slightly as she
gnzed upon the tubby figure of Teddy, | mo:

“ns no good you ecomin’ here,
Master Long" she said severely. "I
told you ihis morning-that I couldn't
let you have anybhing without paying
for it.
and I can’t afford to—
cry about it!” interrupted
Long loftly. *“If you want lo know the
truth, I've come here to settle that little
Mrs Hake, and to buy a lot

hing:
“Fm cnsh"' asked Mrs. Hake won-

cash!” said Teddy.  “To
ith, you'd better give me change

“ing

's. Hake looked at the flve-pound
note wonderingly. And for some little
time she could not bring hersell to be-
leve that the fiver was really a good
one.
As a rule, Long spent about sixpence
or ninepence. For him to come in with
a 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 Leing nervous,

“Anyihing wrong with it?” he asked.

“It ﬂecms l\ll ngm Lo me, Master
Long, d Mr: e. *“But I should
Just lmc you to Lel] mc where you got
all this money from.”
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“It's nothing k) do with you, I sup-
pose,” snapped Loj
“Maybe {t 1snf, but I can't be Lo
cautious, Master " sald the old
lady firmly. “I'lIl chunge t.he five-pound
note with pleasure.”
“¥ou'd better give me only four,”

said “You ean e what I owe
you out of the other quid, and T'll spend
the rest of it now, weather makes

& fellow feel a bit peckish, you know.”

Mrs. Hake was not quite certain about
the fiver. If Tregellis-West had brought
1t in, the old lady would have thought

nothing. But a fiver from Long was
unprecedented ms usual condition of
ﬂnn.nce was a few shillings at the ut-

But after all, lt was not Mrs, Hake's
business. There was the money, and
ere was no renson why zhe should
turn it away. It was not exactly her
concern where Long obtalned his re-

You owe me six shillings now, | sources.

“'There you are, Master Lou" sald
han him f

notes.
have as you eat them, and I'll give you
the change when yau‘ve done "

“There  won't "
mumbled Long, \vlth hls moum (ll.lL

He contihued eating, and, when he
fairly got going, he was caplble of de-
malishing nearly as much Fatty
Little himeelf, for he was an &W(Ill lltble

ttol

n
‘This could not be truthfully sald of
Fatty. Little pncked AWAY Ah ENOrmous
quantity of food, of course—more t.hnn
double as much as snybody else—bul
this was merely because he needed lb.

His bulk wes o great that it was
necessary for him Lo have a large supply
of food, in order to keep his sirength

up. As Fatty often explained, a liner
needs more fuel than a mere tug. And
Patty’s case was something of the same
sort. e was very large, and he nceded
liberal stoking up.

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

o
z
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As it happened, Fatty Little himself
strode into the tuckshop, with Nico-
demus Trotwood, his study-mate, jusb
when Teddy was in the midst of his
feeding operations. If Long had had
any sense at all, he would have kepi
guiet. But he did no such thing.

‘The sneak of the Remove Was fond
of boasting—when he had the chance,

d the chance had presented itsell
now.

fully. “Help yourselves to what you
like—I'll foot the bill!”

'Great  doughnuts)” id  Fatty.
owll do what?”
Il pay the exes,” said Long. “Go

ahead'
up to fi
‘The t\vo newcomers roared.

You can have whal you like
bob.”

1 dsdn' know you were e humoarist,
Long,” arked twood, “Youll
have !ob to treat us to five bobs’

e
wmth oI stuff when your pockets are

“R.nts' T'm in funds!”

“Borrowed & bob from somebody, T
suppaose?”

“Ask Mrs. Hake” said Long, waving
his hand carelessly “she‘ll lell you
whether I'm in funds or nat,”

“1t's quite true, Master Little,” said

e good lady. *“This young gentleman

Just bmughc me a five-pound note to |E0Al

- Grcat bloatersl"

“Dear nx

‘‘Believe lt now?” sneered Long.

“It cen't bhe true!” said Trotwood.

“The biggest remittance Lung ever
had only eame to a qu

ou can go vy et coke!” ex-

claimed Long, “I've got another fiver
here, if you like to have o look at it.”

He flowrished the other nole in s
hand, and Trotweod and Little saw at
once that it was a genuine fiver. Both
the jumors were considerably aston-

"You must have heen burxllng some—
body's safe,” said Tr
the dirkens did you get nl.l that tm’"

¢
“Hallo, you chaps!” he sald cheer-
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*Oh, from—from an uncle of mine!”
said Long . “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 frarn t.he
counter.”

“Thanks 2l the same, but we've got
our own money!” said Little. * You
say you gat the money from &n uncle?”

said Teddy, with his mouth
Sne‘s worth pots of tin, you

“she?" asked Tromood

got & feminine uncle, then

“I—1 mean he” said Teddy hastily,
“He's got tons of money, and he often
tends me a fiver——

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

uncle—and I don't believe you've
got @ tich uncle, anyhow. Still, it's not
my business, and you can get on with
your feeding.

Long was doing so, without being
told, and he did not cease until he was
so full thet he could eat no more, Little

and Trotwood, having made their pur-
chases, had departed from the tuckshop
somewhat earlier. And very soon after
this the football match against Ban-
nington Grammar School was over, St.
H’nnks juniors winning by iwo clear

‘Have you

We were, therefore, fecling quite
cheerful as we trooped into the Anelent
House, muddy, but aglow with warmth
and possessing healthy appetites.

Teddy Long happened to be In the
lobby as we were all passing through.
1 couldn’t help noticing that he wes
looking a trifie pale, and he was count-
1ng over some loose silver quite ostenta-

I pavsed

“Your birthday to-day?” I inquired.

"Can'(; I count some of my money
ovel In peace?” demanded Long.
Yuu 've upset my caleulations now, you

”I'm sorry!” I seid. “But the sight
of all that moncy turned my head n

2
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bit. How the dickens dxd you manage
to get hold of such a lot
"It was sent to me,” e'(plamed Long.
“My Dater did a good stroke of business
is weck, so he gave me & whacking

wrcal coconuts!™ exclaimed Faity
ile. “That's not what you told us
in mc luckshop "

“le md your rich uncle had sent
0 money—
at—that's what I meant  just
gasped Teddy, who was a ter-
bad liar. “My uncle, of course!
2 generous old bird, and he sent
me the nioney. bec&use—ber-.wse 1t was
w aunt’s birthday yesterday.”

“Oh, I see!” I sald slowly.
uch did he send?”

“Ten quid,” sald Long

“How
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Su‘ 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 spend-
ing nearly all his sparc time in Single-
tons study,” I said thoughtfully.
Singleton chucks money about like
dust, and it's & well-known fact that he
leaves fivers in his study, knocking
about all over the place.”

Watson looked startled.

“Yuu—you don'’t suggest that Long
pinched—

‘““Not exactly that,” 1 interrupted.
“Bub he 1my have borrowed the tin.

e that he's been promised a

tlp trom nn _uncie, and he's taken ad-
vantage of ave the money In
advance, via i ng is quite

“But you needn’t all come buzzing
round me. I'm not gomg to lend you
chaps any of my moncy. You never
lea e Al)thlng when T want it}
eep your hair on” I said, “I
t borrow a farthing from you,
Em I want to satisfy myself
you got the money in a proper
¥ou can't be trusted, my son.”

W~ walked on to Study C, leaving
Teddy to the tender mercies of a crowd
of other junlors, who had crowded
round to listen to the story of his sud-
<en afAuence. 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-
iieve that his uncle sent him ten guid
We don't belicve 1t owrselves,” said
Walson. '‘Long's elther borrowed the
tin, or—ao it all, he
wouldn't steal ltl Even Long isn't
scairp enough for that!”

1 shook my head.
“He's queer,” I sald. “He looks at
in o ruminy light, you know.
¢ capable of doing actions

r——

er fellows would conslqer to
dishonourable, and Long himself

capable of that kind of business.”
“Begad! I'm afraid you're right,

0!(1 boy!” said Montie, *But it would

shockingly — dishonest—it  would,

ho“
l'. "

inquire

were going to
1 ““There’s

said _crisply.

1‘;0LL
something flshy about Long and his ten

pounds. Tt may not be my busmess.
b\lt Long is a little ass. He's m
too much display of his cash, m\d l\e I
probably gec himself Into  serious
trounle.”

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

I gid so, and found the Hon, Douglas
reclining lazily on’the lounge. rerding a
sporting journal, A cork-tipped cigar-
ette was between his ups, and he seemed
to be extremely comfor!

“Wnlk In, Nlpper—youre quite wel-
come," drawled Singleton. “I'd like
you to close the door, though, The
smoke might get outside, and there are
some ndiculo s rules about smoking
being f

I lookcd at Sm"mon rather erimly.
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“Iut.hought you had sensel” I said
n

You surprise me!” snid
yawning. *You
use some  peaple

on more than one occa-
slon that I am quite devoid of the neces-
sary modity you mentioned—
namely, sense Go ahend' I'm ready
to soak in a lecture.

“¥ou'll get mo lectule from me,” I
sald. “If you care to smoke, and act
Lhe goat geners.lly. Lhnt 's your business.

came yowve lent any
money to 'rerldy lnnz?

Smglezun looked et me curiously.

To Teddy Long?" he repeated.

“Yes”

“No, I haven’t lent any money to
Teddy,"” he replied.

“Then I advise you to be more care-
ful with your fivers,” I sald, “Long is
going about with a lot of money on
him, and he's generally hard up. He's
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hromer. who urgcmly requlred a tenner
t of dificulties, So 1

I sald frankly. “You
ought to have known that he was only
bluffing you, The fact Is, Singleton,
yowre too good-natured—and you're too
careless with your money, You don't
seem to realise that a pound 15 a pound.
You regard a pound as any other fcllow
would regard a penny.”

The Hon. Douglas nodded.

“There’s a certaln amount of trutt in
that,” he admitted. “But, you see, I
possess a pound to almost every other
fellow’s farthing, se I can easily aﬂard

0 be & hit generous, Long cal
hls money, he bally I\e]l descrves lt
for his infernal cheek,

I 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 yoll allow him to keep it, you'll

e hlm to do wrong. I'm

. shoply en

“Egad! He's been doing going to rl.ng jung rascal here,

“Blueing his tin—or somebody’ and I'm zolng to muke him shell every
—on eatables,” I explai He's | penny o
nea;l% cthoked h]l?se].( withs‘gruh— a Smxlewn grinned.

“That’s really surprising,” said| «Right-ho!" he sald languidly. “Just
Singleton.  “The young rascal dis-(as you like. I don't have

tinctly told me that the tenner \'\Es for

his brother. Ahem! That is say,
the matter 1s gulte private.”
that's the game!” I said,

grl “I can see that Master
Teddy has been stwfing you up with

some choice yarn, You were a dotty
&sS to belleve him, Singleton. To the
best of my kno\vledge, Long has no
brother.”

‘“'Not in the Clty?”

“Not anywhere.”

“The mendaclous young beggar!”
exclaimed Singleton, gazing at me with
mild indignation through his monocle,
“I must acknowledge that I am some-
what shocked, Nipper. As you say‘
Long evidently spun me & yarn, and T
shall be betroying no confidence by tell-
ing you what happened. He made out
that he had recelved a letter from his

As lang as
the trouble, I don't mind. But the ten-
ner doesn't worry me; Long's welcome
to 1t."

I passed out of Study N, reel.l.ng that
the Hon. Douglas was several kinds o

per|
he was qluce couunb to let the matter
Test.

1 waso't,

I ran across Long In the Remave
passage. He was along quite
jauntily, rattling some loose change in
his pocket, I halted in the centre of
the corridor, and barred his progress,

“Want all the glddy room?” said
Long loftily, a5 he halted. “Clear out

of me My, Nipper, and look sharp
abo

Probnhly the possession of so miuch
money gave Teddy additional confi-
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dence, for he would not have dared to
nddress me in such a way ordinartily.

“I want you,” I said grimly. “You're
coming to Smglewns study with me.”

“Rats!" said . “I'm not going
—_— Yamnooh' Lezg you silly ass!
What the dickens— Yow! You're
hurting my arm——'

“If vou come guietly, you won't be
hurt t\t all,” I interrupted. *This
way!”

l.nvw was compelled to go against his
“He probably feared that some-
ing plezsant was in store for him.
opch the door @f Study N with
3 b'mg, and bundled Long inside.
“FEgad! What on earth is the mat-
ter? Olh!” said Siogleton, turning in
his chair, “Ibs yow, is §t? And Nippar,
or! .
T closed the door.

“Hend over to Singleton all th':
change out of that ten pounds, Long,”
1 said bneﬂ)’ “Buck up!”

fethead!” gasped Long.

en’t got any ten pounds—I-
I mean Singleton Ient it to me for my
brother—"

“And do you usually spend your
brother's money in the tuckshop?” I
asked grimly. “And, for that maiter,
I wasn't aware thel you possessed
brather. You can't trick me, Long.
you don't hand over that cash at once,
Il turn you upsldg down and shake i
pug of your pockets,”

Teddy backed nwuy, looking pale.

“You—you interfering beast!” he
panted.  “Tain't your wmoneyl Mind
your own business, you—you bounder!
Slnzlcwn lent m

“T'll give you another ten seconds.”
1 said, rallmg up my sleeves.

Long did not like the signs, and he
hastily produced a five-pound note, two
pound notes, znd some loose silver.

“That's all I've got!” he gasped.
“I—I sent the other to my hrother,
Singleton—a postal order, you know.”

“Reaily?” sald thc Hon, Dnuglas,
yawning, *“Are they issuing postal
orders in the shape of cakes and tarts,
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nowadays? It seems to me, Long, that
you're not quite as truthful u
inight be, Buzz off as S6on &S you like.”
Long gave me a very fierce look, and
scutticd out of the study.
“1 expect hes kept, & quid for him-
! rem “But since you
on'b seem w care, Singleton, Ive
finishied with it. Take my advice, and
lcok after your tin more carefully.
you du[r:t you'll be imposed upon right
and
“That’s all right.
3" said Singleton.
eli, thanks,”
Iy impression, s I left the study,
“as (otally dtﬂerent So far a.! I could
s

2=
2

“I'm not woITy-
“1 can look after

CHAPTER 10

Ater Lights outt
EADY, Duggy?”
“ Waiting tor you, old chep,”
said Singleton softl
The Remove dormitory was dark and
silent, except for the sllghf.!y moving
figures near several be: ‘There were
four Joniors awake—ge! t
fact, and the time wes just upon eleven.
e Remove ought to

If| Strictly speaking, thy

have been sound nsleep by that time.
‘The four juniars only occasion-
ally, and then In mere whispers; but
these whispers were quite sufficient to
awaken me 1 alvays alept soundly
enough, buf ai in the
lmtule of noise would awnken me at

“w ’d better be jolly careful as we go
out,” I heard Fullwood exclalm. *It's
a ceri that the masters aren’t in bed
I belleve the Fead's out, and he's
3 nghb

casy.”
“That’ll be all right,” said Singleton.

I nceded ne telling who the other

juniors were. The nuts of Study A
were evidently intent upon venturing
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out on one of their night jaunts, and
they were Laki the Hon, Douglas
Singleton with them

1 felt like getting up and telling the
fellow what o fool he was, but I had a
horror of vreaching. If he cared to act
the fool, it was own concern, not
mine. It was certainly not my placc
to Interfere; I was not his keeper.

But it amazed mc to find that a fellow
of Singleton’s character should descend
to thesc despiccble undertakings. I

was convimeed that the fellow had more | gy

sense, but he was weak-wilied, and
succumbed easily to the Inducements
of his very doubtful fr!ends Fullwood

Co. were only pally with Singleton
because they thoughc they could make
a good thing of

Your car w mn' Duggy?” asked

“Yes, I sent Jenkins an order early
in the cvening,” said Singleton. “'I lold
him to be down the lane with the car
at_ qunl‘tel‘ past eleven."”

!" said Fullwood. *We shall
just 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 water on e duck's
back—indeed, it would probably make
the reckless young idiots worse.

The nuts stealthily erept down the
stairs, and managed to get out into the
Triangle by mcans of the study win-
dovw, thelr usval memod ot exit.

1t was necessary to rery cautious,
because the majority 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 cxit from Study A. The guv'nor,
in fact, was having a stroll in the
Triangle before t g in, and hig keen
eyes at once noticed the four figures
leaving the window.
moment who they were, for he had seen
the young rascals on the previous
oeeasion.
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Nelson Lee did not interfere.

He simply stood quite still behind
one of the old elms, and hec 2llowed
Fullvood & Co. and Singlcton to pass
him. He saw them climb over the wall,

“Annlhcr v.sll; to Bnrm].nglm‘ 1 pre-
sume,” murmur " Somethin
will have to be dona 1n Tegar thla
matter, but I must confess that I am
somewhat ot = loss to hit upon a
solution.”

1t wes eertainly a dlmcult pmposxunn

was open to Nelson Lee to
after the juniors, and '.o !xnul lhem
back by thelr ears. That, in
probably what any other mas would
have done,

But Nelson Lee was rather more
diplomatie.

He rcalised that such an aclicn would

not put a stopper on the nc itles of
Fllll\\ ocd and his com) ¢ would
merely che»k them for ehe time being.
At the first opportunity they would
repeat the aﬂenee.

Nelson Lee was anxious to deal with
Singleton firnly, and he quite under-

stood that it was & cult pi
The Hon, Douglas. it was evident pos~
sessed M ) y than was good for
hi He \ a spendthrm by nature,
and Ly cheeking him onc way, he
would prol:ably commence activities in

nother.

l¢e knew well enough that Fullwood
& Co. were merely reckless and un-
principled. not  exactly
wicked; n
weu

su-nple youth, Ln spite of his nﬂecled
superiority.

Nelson Lee hurrled scress the
Triangle to the gate, passed out, and
saw the red rear light of the motor-
car some distance down the lane. The
ur was Singleton’s luxurious limousine,

, was being used for the purpose of
conveying the Hon. Douglas and hls
frlends to Bannington. If the Head
had known of the affair, he would have
been considerably astounded.
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Nelson ¢ reu inclined to follow up
knew well enough that

Fuliwoed & Co, were bound for the

Grn s Ilotel, In Bannington; or, if he
did nei know, he had very positive sus-
picions.

He crossed the Trlangle again, and
made his way to the headmasier's
gamge, where he kept his own cor and

-eycle. He quickly prepared the
hmr for the road, amd wns scon
mountcd upon it and making his way
towards Eannington.

the four had
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The Juniors did not trouble about the
lift. but passed up the stalrcase, \vnlked
down & wide corridor, and paused be-
.o.“e a ﬂoor Slnglewn tapped.

The boys entcred and found them-
sclves in_ s comfertable sitting.room,
where a cheerfyl fire blazed, and where
the electric light was softly subdued.
Two well-dressed men were sitting at &
t:!blc, playing cards.

‘¥We thought we'd look In,” re-
marked the Hon. Douglas langutdly.

travelled to Bannington, without any
suspicion that their movements had
been scen and that the Houseraster
was on their track.  Jenkins carried out
his orders to the letter.

He drove outside the town, rather
than torough i, making a slight de-
tour ond arriving at the rear of the
Grapes Hotel. He pulled up, and
Fuél\\'omi & Go. and Singleton Jumped
out,

““Here we are” said the Hon.
Douglas. *“You'd better take the car
md the yard, Jenkins, and wal- rorh:a
Idon't suppoee we be longer than
an hour how, be ready.”

“Yes, slr," sald the chauffeur.

‘The juniors passed round to the hotel
entrance.

* Lucky beggur"‘ remarked Gulliver
“I wish I could have a car

'n, an’ a chauffeur to order
about ns I liked!”

Singleton laughed,

“IU's not always so convenient,” he
re1 rked. ““Sometimes I wish I hadn't
got n car.”

can give it o e, if
want it,” grinned Fuilwood.

But Singleton did not ’\f‘ct\)t the
advice. hotrl, fol-
Tae clerk

u don’t

“Mr. Carslake s In his room, young
gentlemen,” he remarked. *“Shal 1
send up to say that vou are here?

“No, thank: “We'll
%0 straight up.

G

" sald Singleton.

g, Mr. Carslake! Good-
c\ eniing, Mr. Crossel”
The two men jumped up.

*“This is rather good,” cried Carslake
heartily. *You couldn‘t have come nt
a better tlme. Crosse and 1

are rather tired of our own

and o change Is good for

You ve come for your revenge; I lu'p-
582"

’I‘hats the idea,”
“At least, Singleton has,”

“I; doesn’t make much differen: lﬂ
me,” remarked Singleton. *“If I

I lose, and that's all there i in it. Ib

oesn’t worry me in the slightest. The
game’s worth the money, anyhow.”

A v!lrdy !ensib]e un.y of lo&'lnc at it,
t00,”

1s always o good aser ut'l #eo 1f you
can't have better luck m-nlghL though.
It's time youhndn kln. What
shall it be—poker

‘| *“Yes, thats best," u.ld Alingleton.

“ICLE give me a chance of getting my
money back on the same game, I'm out
to win tl

Guliiver and Bell de¢lded rot to pisy

—very wisely, for they had more tha
suspicion that
“gentlemen " were sharpers.
}n?s fasclnated by the gnine, o
oined in.

“Four-handed poker is slv
best, in my opinion,” said Cnrsiake.
“You boys can look on, but you'll have
to be quict. No lalklu" in (his gawe,
and no signs, cither.”
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bl"Wen: not sharpers!” said Bell
tly.
“'My dear fcllow, I’m nob suggesting
you are,” smiled
" Bul, in poxker, one r.nn't be too care-
ful, and an onlooker is always liable
to give a sign, if he is not careful,
fuite unintentiznally. smile, & nod,
or anything of that sort, is Mable to
give & keen player 2 hint. I am speak-
ing for your friends’ benefit, as well
asm
“'I‘hnts ull rig
“Cut for deal.”
‘The game started, and it had not
progressed long before Singleton was
several pounds in pocket. “He made
very rash hets. and on two or threc
occasions he won when most other
people would have lost. As Guliiver
whispered to Bell, it was fool's luck.
But it wns probnbly nothing of the
ind. in all pmbnblh!y,
were marked and ‘well known to Car

seld Sin  ten.

Jeke and Crosse. They were sxmply
playlng with meu- victim—giving him
cfore they

real upemnans.

And Singleton was certainly a fool at
boker. He knew very little about the
game, and he generally revealed his
hand by his very actions. Every time
le attempted to bluff 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.

‘‘Beiter easc up,” advxsed Gulhvcl
“¥ou've lost a good bit, Duggy.

Singleton smiled,

“Rot!” he sald
yeb”

“Why, you're ten pounds down

“Exactly,” agreed smglewn
1 regard that as nothing.”

“That's very fortunate for you,” szid
Carslake. “I'm fairly well-to-do, but I
can’t afford to regard ten pounds as
na(.hmg I think it’s your deal, Full-
wood,

“I've lost nothing

ut
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The game contmued nnd Singleton's
bad luck contim
To be emct when twelve-thirty
struck, the Oll Dou"!as hnd lost the
chct sum of unds.

Well, 1 thlnk that ll do now,” satd
Fullkood. “T'm just about two quld i,
so I can’t grumble. How much have
vou lost, Duggy?”

“Thirty- ﬁve, 1 think."”
“Phew!”
Tne nuLs looked rather startled.
t you \»an-y," went on Single-

3 “Ill get it all back in a iminute.
1f these gennemen e willing to play,
T have a little lzamble when T get &
decent hand ‘There’s nothing like o
bit of s

Five mmuLes leter Singleton loolted
rather flushed. His hand was a good
one, cermnly—chree aces. 1n poker,
that hand was worth betting on rnr.her
heavily. There were seyeral pourn
nhendy on the table.
well, Sin; glehm, what are you
g as ked Carslake.
Im raising it ten pounds,” said
Singlewn. “That means to say that
l've got fifteen pounds staked on this

Euctly, said  Cerslake. “Very

vell; Tl raise it another fve.

Il throw In” said Fullwood.
Good-bye, thirty hob!”

Crasse followed suit, and the betting
was left to Singleton and Carslake.
They contipned thelr wagers, five
pounds at & time, until at last thirty-
five pounds had been reached.

Carslake was the first to call, and he
demanded to see Singleton's hand.

“Three aces,” sald the Hon. Douglas
R,

“Fuur queem"'
“How’s that?”

“Great  Scott!”
“You ve lost, Duggy

Thirty-five quid » muttered Bell, in
a scared volee. “That means to say
1het you're seventy quid out of pocket! ¥

Singleton smile

“It doesn’t worry me.”

doi)

smlled Carslake,

Eﬁsned Gulliver,

he s
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‘There you are, Mr, Carslake; you
deserve”the money! 1 thought I was
safe that time.”

lines, young ‘un!” sald Cars-
To tell you mc trlllh I thought
'as on o laser mys

“And you wented to gnc ¢ achance
of geiting my money back—ch?” said
Jhe How. Douglas. “Well, it doesn't
malter. We shall come here again, and

expeet I shall win some day.”
Shottly afterwards the boys left, and
Carslake grinned triumphantly at his
companion.

*Not so bad!” he remarked genially.

"A clcm seventy pounds in pocket,

“’rhim'»ﬁ\'c each,” said the other.

*Of course,” agreed Carslake. “We
worked the thing rather neatly, and
the young fools had no suspicion of it
They're camln, agam \ut.hln a day
two. We' ki e a good thmg
out of this Slngleton m!ow » .

Meanwhile, Lhe nuts were on their
way home, they were rather
thoughtful, The Hon. Douglas, on the
other hand, was languid and easy in
mind. He ley back among the
cushions of the car, pufing lazily at
his gigarette.

“I'm blessed If you seem very
\\'o ied,” remarked ~Bell ‘“Seventy

, aid you sit um'e smokin® as

mougn you dldn’t care
- I don‘ " said Smglzt.on

“Why should I care?” asked the Hon.

< Well seventy pounds ls a blg sum

"Nonscnse"' yawned Singicton. “It
may seem big to you, but it's & mere
tifle to me. Don't make a song about
it, for goodness’ sake! |.he
game was worth the m "+
There’s nothing like & blt of sport to
wake & fellow up. And I shall get my
reyenge before long.”

Tuliwood was not at all displeased.
By his arrangement with Carsiake he
would receive ten per cent of Single-
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ten's losses.  So Ralph Leslie was
quite hnppy at the result of the even-
ng’s pla;

o wauld not bave been quite &0
thp) it he had kpown that Nelson
had watched them leaye the
G Hotel. The Housemaster de-
tective, Ir._fact, had been quite near
by when the nuts had made thelr exit.

And Lee was determined to try a
liltle blufl. He entered the hotel, and
went at ance to the clerk's desk.

“I want to have a {ew ward: with
Carslnke," be sald. “¥ou ncedn’t
trouhle to send my card up; I'll go
straight alon,

“Tn not sure that Mr, Carslake will
sec anybody, sir*

“Thnts quit: nll rlthtl" sald Lee.
Before the clerk - could make any
objections, Nelson Lee walked hl’l.!kl?
up the stairs, and did not pause unt

he reached the door of Carslake’s ptl-
vate suite—consisting of two.

He knocked upon Lha door, md. wn
invited to enter.

Nelson Lee walked In, and he saw at

c that his entrance had. caused a
hme confusion. Carda were upon Lhe
!ﬂble‘ and the two men louked at Lee
ith some alarm.

‘What the deuce do you want?"
apped Carslake.

“Mercly a few pxlvnbe wards with you
gentlemen,” said Nelson Lee qlﬂeﬂy
“Allow me to present my car

C:u‘sl:\ke toek it, read the nlmE, and
bit his

“ Nelsol !
s‘.m‘tled “By Jovi

I should be plemd to know why

&

M

n;uturzd Crosse,

to
although I must confess that this is
the first time 1 have had the honour
of meeting . Please take o secat,
and try one of these cigars—-"

“1 prefer to stand, if you have no
objection,” Lee tnterrupu-d. “And my
business 15 of such a nature that I
should not much care to accept your
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hospitality. You are no doubt aware
gmb Iam a Housemaster at St, Frank's

. Oh"' said Crcsso,
moagm——w 1,

Nelson Lee nodd .

“Your onm\nl thought was qu‘l.c
correct, Mr. Crosse,” he said. “I

e, of Gray's Inn Road. But s
Frank’s is also my address, and I have
come to you now in connection with
the behaviour of certain boys helonging
to the junior school. I speaking
to you in my capacity as Housemaslex

“1 quxte understand that,” sald Car:

Take. “But surely it would be more
advisable to discuss this matter with
the boys themselves, I really fafl to
sce how it concerns us.

“I am aware that you have becn
encouraging these boys to visit your
Tooms in this hotel for the purpose of
gambling, Mr. Carsiake,” said Nelson
L: “Buch conduct cannot be e
mitted, and I must warn you that:

“'Nonsensel” interrupted Carslake.
“You can take your warnings wher
they will be heeded!
you to walk out, Mr.
no interference framn you. I'm
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 hls bluff was
not_workin,

“I'm alraid you'll get yourself into
trouble, Mr. Carslake, if you persist in
this conduct,” he said. **You are surcly
aware that  ese boys are not ellowed
1o Ieavo the school after the bed-time
ho s a serious breach of the
xulcs for any juniors to break bounds

“Then. my dear slr, why on earth
don’t you deal with the eculprits®”
demanded Carslake. “I am not a pupll
in your infernal school! I am not com-
pelled to remain in my bed after nine-
thirty at night! Punish the culprils 3.
you wish—I don't care a toss!
ncedn't come to me. You can expel
the young fellows if you wish, but you
cerlainlv shall not interfere with my

selief. i

m (had wasted
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iendship with the Hon.
Singleton! I wish you good-ni
Nelson Lee bowed.

“Good-night!” he replied quici
“I am sorry we could not pm on i
amiable terms, Mr. Carslaxi

It was quite obvxous 1o Lec that he
Carslake, s
sibly, would e Pleased to sec_Sing!
ton expelted, for then he would h:
a much wider scope with the reckiess
yaung spendthrift.

% no action that night, and
non—ung resulted in the morning. Fuli-
wood & Co. were not even questioned,
and they had no suspiclons that thei
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
his study. He bade me entcr, and I
closed the door.

“Anything speclal, sir?” I aske:d
“You're lookmg rather serious.”

“1 am not hauling you over tie
coals, il that's what you mean, Nipper.
although I dare say you thoroughly de-
serve it,” remarked Lee. I want to have
few \\oxds with  you regarding

ght you were keeping vour
cye on that chap, sr,” I remarked
“I'm not going to say anm\mg of
course; it's not my place ak, TBui
Sngleton has  been mch ng rainer
rapldly since he came here.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

"Singleton is a spendthrift by nature,

said. “I am much afraid (has

it is quite useless for us to hope for
any Improvement, Unfortunately. the
Doy has possession of a large amount of
money—3a sum amounting to a foriune,
and he means to squander it.”

“But can't you stop his ga
I asked.

“I could do
doubt,” replied

50
the guv'nor.

temporarily, no

it | suficient evidence alresdy lo scoure
u Smglelmns ‘prompt. ﬁ’l‘p“]mn”

ked wp quis
—YOU Mean yOU sat:
“I ne:dnt %0 into any uctx s with
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regard to what I saw, Nipper,” said
Lec quietly. “I merely tell you that
Singleton has committed breaches of
the rules which render him liable to
mslnm. expulsion,
e’s going lo be sacked, then, sir?”
“\xo, ‘Nipper.
“But yau sala—
have
but I '.hmk I shall keep it to mysell
for the present,” interrupted e
guvnor. T have come 1o this do.
cision because I think the boy is really
decent at heart, and i§ would not please
me 1o see liis career cut short in such
Expulsion is one of the most
gs that could happen to a

& mannc:

‘I ‘(na\\ that, sir,” I said.  “But
you can't let Singleton go on.”

"I renlly \:lo not see how I can check
him,” said Neison e. “That is just
the difficulty, szmr. I am quite sure
that any interference on my part at
this juncture would only result in ag-
gravating matters.  Singleton would
become more reckloss than cver, and
he would pmhuhly end up by going
completely to th

“He seems to be on t.hac zoad mo:,"
1 remnrked grimly.

xtent—yes,"” _agrced

e he is at St. Frank's,
T ain here'to keep my eye
If he were expelled, he would go nwny,
and I have no dO t that he would be
drawn into the tain un-
scrupulous ind.\vxd.mls would not hesl—
t:lll: tD sprcn\:l for him. At school, he

y limited opportunities of
g his moncs. The boy needs
and I do not think he
\vxll inprove “unlil hie has received it.

e cully is in administering the
lesson in a decxswe manner. 1 fear
that we shall have t 1 the 1ad con-
tinue his present co

ut that's xmpossxblc.

ﬂuun ;ler‘
le:

1 pro-
tested.

v no means, Nipper,” said Lee.

e witl Jore 2 lot of morieg. and that

will b u in_itself. You cannot

quite deratand the seal meaning of

sufficient_evidence, | Ais
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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 aut of the
comumon, that s all!”

I shook my head.

“Well, I'm blessed i I can see the
whem. sir,” I said. “It doesn’t seem

uare to let the chap lose half

e !r I causcd him to be removed from
St. Frank’s it would not take him long
to lose the lot!" interrupted the guv'nor
grimly. “It is belter for him to lose
half than the whole. But perbeps we
can think of some means of saving the
hoy from himself. I sincerely hope
50

Buc after I mt the guv'nor's A
12 S e tha Be ad prachoell
given up hope of to
stay the spendihrift’s career on the
downward grade,

CHAPTER 11,
Handforth Knows What to Dol
P Sired 1w (e Yery hagnatutyy
stirr s tea very
So thoughtfully, in fact, thet he
failed to appreclate the fact that it
contained no sugar.

“If you aren’t careful, Handy, youll
wear the bottom out of the sld.dy nnp,"
remarked McClure., © You'
ring for l\lmub ten mlnukes, mﬂ r.heres
no sugar—"

“Eh?" said Handfcm.h “Don’t in-
terrupt—I'm thinking.

“Good!"™ said McClure. “What
with?"

“You silly ass!” snapped Handforth.
“If you're g funny, T'll dot

you ‘on the nosel Hand over that
sugar, and don't be long about it! Who
poured thls tea out, anyhow?
rotten stuff!”

Church grinned.

You youred 1t out vourself,”

marked blankly.

“Oh!” sald Hnndlorlh, taking a si
“Well, it's not so bad-—olly goad, i
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fact. If you ch«ps could make tea as
£00d as this you'd d

‘Yau ;ust called it rotten stuff,”
Mc!

“ Ne\'cr mind what I called it,” ex-
claimed Handforth. “Can't you fellows
keep quiet for five minutes? Can't you
let ‘me think? I've been pondering
over a serlous matter, and it's my
gplnion that something ought to be

And Lhat you 're the chap to do it?"
asked Chure

“ Exactly,’ X snld Handforth. “There's
nobody niore suitable for the job"

*'Oh, of course not.”

Church and McGlure grinned to
themselves as Handforth emptied about
half the salt-cellar into his teacup.
‘He was certamly very ihoughtful that
¢evening. D was
generally a peacenble mea]
the mighty Handforth was in one of
his thoughtful moods, a little peace
prevailed.

*' Yes, something ought to be done,”

said Handforth, after & few minutes.
“The time fol Ectlon has arrived, and

it’s up to us to get busy.”

“ Hear, hear"’ sald Church.

“Eh? = What do you know of the
matter?” asked Handforth.

“Nothing,” said Church. “But T
thought I'd say ‘hear, hear,’ to give
Go ahead,

you a little encouragement.
andy.  Th for action has ar-
l‘ned How are we to get busy?”
T tell you,” replied Handforth,
sipping_ his tea. “We've got to—
Guggggn! Gooooh! Gowtch!”
“Is that what we've got to do?” in-
ired Church politely.
ha, ha!" roared McClure.
"You ou—oh, goodness!™ ga.sped
iland[orth, spluttering
gh! This tea—oh. my only hﬁt'
lt's ru«ntful stuff!”

That’s not surprising, considering
you emptied the salt cellar into it,” said
McClure, grinning.

“The salt cellar——"  Hendforth
paused, and glared ferociously at his
amused chums.  “You—you mean to
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tell me that you knew it! You sew me
put Lhe sau. into my tea, and you said
not

"Well how was I to know?” asked
McCl 1 thought you'd teken a
fancy to salt You generally have some
new ideas, Handy. You're so brainy
that ord.maly customs aren’t any good

you."

Handfonh wiped his mouth, and
glared

“You rotters'" he snapped. "“A fat
lot you care about me! This idea of
mine is absolutely stunning.”

“Sure to be,” agreed Church. “I
expect we shall faint when we hear 1t.”

“I wish I had a couple of serious
chaps in this study,” smd Handforth,

with a sigh. “What can I do with &
pair of silly, gigeling, exinning jack-
asses? u haven't a serious thought
in life—not one.”

“ well, 1et's heﬂr ‘thé brain-wave,”
said

“I wonb tell you now!” snapped
Hnndrorth warmly,

Em"

“I—1 old mant’

menn, be pally,
stainmered Church.
“Well, F'll overlook your conduct thls
time,” said Hendforth severely. “I
suppose I'd better be generous. I can't
expeet you to be very sensible, con-
sldering your limited brain capacity.

s idea Of mine concemms, the Hon
Douglas Slngleton, of Study

“‘Some wheeze nlse Lhe wlnd?"
asked Church. “We're a blc stony—'

“If you think I'm
money from a waster ]ike Singlewn.
you're on the wrong rails,” said Hand-
forth sharply. “Not me! A chap \vho
pals with cads like Fullwood & Co.
{hmfam to teach him a lesson—!hnts

o

lesson?” mpeatcd McClure,
“ ‘iou re not Mr. Cro
“Not that kind of lessou. you dotty.

lunatic,” sald Handforth politely. “A
lesson to cure him of his earclessness,
to be exact. I went into Study N tI
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Zs Singlaton sounded tho hooter, the girl on iko bicycle looked up, startled,

swayed over the road and skidded. Tha next momoent bieyclo aad rider

collapzed in the cenire of the nareow lans, right in the path of tho onrushing
car:
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afternoon to say something (o Singie-
ton, 1nd he wasn’t there.”
“So

THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S!

Wllcn we get the opportunity of nip-
ping into Singleton's study on the quiet,
wel\ let all the money we can lay
hands on. 2

Churcn end McClurc stared.
P “We—“ell do what?” asked Church
aint

u didn’c say it2”

“Naturally, 1 didn’t,” said Hand-
forth. "I found the study empty. And
what do you think I saw in his desk?”

" Goodness 0Ws!”

Church. “Lemons?”
Handforth snorted.
*You ass!” he roared “Who's talk-

ing Bbout lemons'

“Well, you asked & conundrum, and { neas

people say that ‘ the answer’s & lemon,”
you know,” said Church. “I thought

“Youre a fathead,” snapped Hand-
forth. “I saw something in two of the
pigeon holes of Singleton’s desk whlen
startled me. I saw fivers and tenners
lymg nbout like old bus tickets!™”

whet's wro) with tha!"‘
nsked C urch. “I wish we had bank-
notes to chuck about this study. Slngle-
ton's entitled to leave momey In his
study if he chooses, 1 suppose?”™

“That's not the point,” said Hand-
forth. “There must have been twenty
or thirty quid lying on that desk—all
open, you know. Just think what a
temptation to weak-minded chaps who
happen to go into Study N.

1 suppose you were umpted then?”
nsked Church careless]

course I wasn't.
sz pnp"' roared Hmd.lorth “Are
—are you hlnting that I'm weak-
minded, you rotter

“I didn't say anyt.hlng of the sort!”
gasped Church hastily.

“*Just Lhink of the tempntlon." went

on Handy. *Quids lylng about every-
where! It's s:mply asking people to
come along and pinch it  Singleton

ought to be taught & lesson. If some-
body took Lhut money it would do
Singleton 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 don‘t believe he'd
miss a hundred qui

"'Don't Le dntty, said Handforth.
“My scheme is this, 1 a nutshell

“Pmch all Si .

“You mad ass!” pnnted McClure.
“You—you aren't suggesting that we
ghould become (hieves? Great good-
1 You must be off your rocker!”

“We may be hard up,” said Church,
"But hang it all, \\e wouldn't descend

to common robbery-

“You—you bmhermz chumps!" bel-
lowed Handforth. “I dom't meen it!"
Then what did you say 1t for?”

“I dom’} mean it literally,” explained
Handforth. “We'll go in and {ake the
money, but oniy for Slngleton 's benefit.
See?  We'll cl

@ terrific fuss.
hand over the brass, and tell Singlewn
to be more careful In future. How's
that?”

“OR, fine!™ szid Church, for the sake
of peace.

“It's o mad idea," declared McClure,
who felt-that it was necessary to pul

8 brake on somewher: “Mad's not
th: word, in fact. Rats to Sh\glewn'
Let him look after his own maoney!

“That's not the point,” said Hand-
forth. “I'm thinking of the other fel-
lows, That money of Singleton’s will
make a thief of somebody before long.
My idea is to prevent it by teaching
the ass a lesson.

“It's not so bad, In the main,” ad-
mitted Church. “But you've forgotten
several things, Handy. We know you
mean well. But what if Singleton
popped into the study just as you were
llfllng the notes? What would he

l“|lc wouldn't take me a minute to ex-
pia
sure,” sald Church.

not so
"Slnglet n would probably accuse you
of trying to stesl the money—and then
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you'd be in a frightful mess. You might
even e sackedl  The other chaps
wouldn'y lake your word--—"

!" said Handforth. “Absolute
‘Nobody oould possn:ly accuse me
of being a thief. character is

absolutely clean—everybody in the
sehicol knows I'm an honourable chap,
I rom »o donger at all, That’s why I
propese I should enter the study, while
you chaps keep watch,”

“Oh,” said McClure, S0 you think
we might be suspect i—"
don't want argue,” Inter-

“We to
jected Handforth, *“This scheme is
going Lo be worked out—sec? Singleton
needs a lesson, We'll take his money,
leb him get Into a terrific stew, and
then return it.  After that he'll be
more caveful, Don't you think it’s a
rll)DlnE stunt?”

ts & one- 1 Jou,” id McClure

frmly.

“EL

“Church_and I arent needed,”
clarcd McClure. “In {act, we shou lld
be in the way. I advise you to do the
trick your Handy. Youre such a
capable chap that there’'s no dnl\ger
of anything going wrong. If we &
fered we _Should probably mess evcly-

thing
I-lnmllorth nodded.

“That's {rue enough,” he admitted,
0 nob 50 sure you arent right,
Clurey. You Iellowslnre as clumsy as

.5

clephants. Perhaps 14 betler manage
the affair alone.”

“Of eowse,” said Church. “Leave
us out, Handy."”

“1 will,” agreed Handforth.

His chums looked relieved, They cer-
teinly had no particular wish to be in-
volved in Lhe somewhat risky business.
They knew Handforth, and they were
practically certain that he would make
» mess of the undertaking. And, il
things went wrong, there would prob-
Ably be unpleasant developments.
he hopeless ass!” said Chureh, as
:non as Handforth had gone out of

study, “He'll get hlmsell into a
1L ful mess over this.”

5

he

51
agreed

‘I shouldn't be surprised,”

MeClure. “But hes got us to help him
—that’s one thin;
“But we're not going to help him,

you assl

“Nobt directly,” said McClure. “We
shall haver in the background, Bs ll
‘e know what his game i
\vc ll \\atch him. T've got an idea, lnd
I think we sha]l manage all righb."

Meanwhile, Handforth was stroliing
about, watching his opportunity. He

passed Study N several times, but he
heard voices from withln. He waited
about ten minutes.

Juniors came and went, passing In
and out of the various studies. And
lhndimth hovered ln the passage all

e time. I happened to go along to
PILL 'S study for something, and I p:
Hm:dy }le was still there when I re-

¢ minutes afterwards.
meing for somebody?” I inquired,
No—oh, no,” said Hnnd!olth.
S It ll be all right, Nipper.”

I entered Study C, and chatted with
Watson and Tregellis-West, and we de-
cided to go along to the gymnasium,
leaving prep until later, Handforth
vas still in Lhe pnssnge, pacing up and
(\o\\n as befo

N Whavs  the matter with you,
Handly?" I demmded slapping him on
the k. You're moochig about
here like

lost lamb.

sm:l Hundforth. “I'm wait-
ngle—— Well, 1t doesn't

Mlnrl your own business!”

It must be another of hi

5, you know,” observed Sir Monti .

B dy is always lke this, when he's

thinkin’. Don't you notice the wrinkles

on his manly. b uw’ Don't you notice

—really, Hanc

But Edwnrd Osunld had gone.

He realised that his presence in the
passage was noticcable. So he ssed
out into the Triangle, and kept his eye
upon the wmdow of Study N, As it
happened, hi dn’t been out in the
apen five minut"s before he saw the
light go out.

5
ing for
matter.
o cgad!
i

B
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“Good!" muttered
“They've cleared off!”
He hurried into the Ancient House,
and made his way to the vo pas-
sage. By good fortune it was emoty,
and Hand(orth qunc.{ly slxpped into
h urprise, the electric

Handforth.

light Wi as full ot

He backed awsy, hesitated, and then
cnte:ed lhe tsudy.

It w mpty.

“The ass must have come back for
something, and forgotien to switch the
light off,” muttered Handforth. That
100k 25, if he's ot going to be lony
shall have to buck up, by George

e crossed over to the solid maho-
gany roll-top desk, beautifully carved
and fitted, It was open, and the
pigeonholes were filled with papers
and envelopes and stamnp-books, and
other odds and ends.
muttered Handlorth.

He gazed at a bundle of banknotes.
‘They were poked carelessly into one of
ihe pigeonholes. He pulles d them out
and glanced over them. were
fourteen notes altogether, te'n ror ten
pounds and four for five.
and twenty quid!”
gasped Handy. George, what
piles of money the chep must have!
And he leaves it lying about like this!
He uught to be locked up for such care-
less ess

forth was so interested in his

tnsk thst he failed to hear a slight
direction of the

luumous lolmge over on the other side
of the study. If he had taken the
trouble to gl ce round he would have
seen a face—a somewhat flushed face—
projecting asove the edge of (he

lounge.

It was the face of Teddy Long.

The sneak of the Remove kept quite
still and watched.

Handforth took the notes, counted
them and stuffed them into his pocket.
Then he walked softly over the vclvely
carpet and left the room. He was
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totally unconscious of the fact that his
eed had been withessed.

“Good!"” he murmmed

casy as winking!”

He hurried along to his own study,
strode in, and found Church and
McClure about to start work on their

They regarded Handforth with
mterest unﬂ knew at once that he had
met with s

“I've got it 0 said Handforth. “I
kmew I’d be successtul, of coutse. When
1 plan o thing, it génerally happens.
Ive hited the money.”

'How 'h?” asked Church.
“A hundre and, twenty qund
Gamma grinned McClur

You can't spoor me,” said chmch

Look at this!" exclaimed Hand-
Iorth tartly,

He displnyed his booty, and
chums stared at it in astonishment.

“Gleﬁl guns!” said McClure. *“A

hundr: and twentyl That chap
Slngleton is fairly rolling in tin, If he
can leave all this money lying about
his study, how much does he carry
about wllh him?"

his

“Goodness knows!” said Handforth,
“This1t teach him o lesson, anyhow.
Rich as he is, he can't afford to lose
such a sum without making a fuss
about it. Therell be terrific ructions
Dbefore long.”

And Handforth was undoubtedly
right!

CHAPTER 12,
A Near Thing for Handy!
HE HON. DOUGLAS yavwned.
T “Prepa & frlghtful bore,” he
ined, essons are had
enough, but I reckon its ihe limit to
make us work in the evening. I've
shaken down to most things since I've
been at St. Frank's, but prep always
makes me tired.”

“Well, it's got to be done, hang it!”
said Fuilwood. “I'm just going along
to my study to get busy. Old Crowell
will be tearing his hair in the mornin”
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if we don't make e show. An’ hell
gwe ns lincs, too, the rotter!”
his duty, 1 suppose, 50 Wwe
mu.sm 't call the poor man names,” re-
marked the Hon, Douglas. “Let me
see! You want a fiver, don't you?”
“Ycs, if you can spare
wood. “Only until Sal\.u‘ lay——7"
“That’s all right!™ interrupted
1Sﬂl(ngletnn “Pay me back when you
e.”

He uafastened his pocket-book, and
glanced through the sheaf of notes
‘Which reposed within.

“Beastly fag!” he said. *These are
ali tenners. Yow'll find a flver in the
{‘leskk Full\\ood—four, 1 believe. Just

al

’msnk.s'” said Fullwveod.

He examined the pigeonholes of the
dcsk carefully, and then looked round.

“There’s ro money here,” he de-

No money?” said Singleton.
chap, you'e mistaken. T left,

“My dear
ver a hun-

a lok thevo. this cvening.
dred_pounds, anyhox
Fullwood looked again, and, &5 he

tumed back, the door opened, and
negmnld Pitt looked in.
usy?” he inquired. “I want a

word sbut the Tooter. Singlaton. . If

we can induce you to practise—"
“Egad! It much fag to play

prntested the Hon. Dougles

football,” S,
me out, old man. I'm not bmlt

“Leave
(Dr footlball—’

Rau"' said Pitt. “If youll enly
t

“’l'l ere’s 100 moncy here, Singleton,”
put in Fullwood impatiently, ~ “I've
looked in every pigeonhole, too.
There's not a note.”

“Reelly?” said Singleton, “That’s
most remarkable. I'm sure you must
have overlooked the right hole, Full-
wood. T suppose I shall have to come
% myself. Just as I was com-

00."

the lounge, and
He looked ever:

ed to the othe
what astonis

juniors. with 2 5o
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~xpression upon his face. }Ic certainly
did not ook alarmed or upset

“Estraordinary!”  he s"ud.
moncys gone!
How much?” asked Pitt.

must have spent it—"

“ Impossible ! declared Singleton.
had a hundred and twenty pounds
here, in notes. 1 remember stuffing
them into one of these compartments
nut an hour ago. 1 cant understand

looked at the

Pltt new fellow

a_hundred qui he  ex-
“You don't mean you've lost

somebody with distorted
ideas of honesty must hwe helped him-
self to it,"” sald Si “The study

ingle
was left empty for t\venty minutes,
ani it's qulbe possible that somebody
col

, rot1” sald Pitt.
have got the money on you.
“I have * exclnimed the Hon.
Douglas. “I remember putting the
notes there—I remember it distinctly.
There were four fivers—the only fivers
I've got. All the notes in my case are
tenners, Well, it doesn’t matter—
1t doesn’t matter?” gasped Pitt,
ell, 1 don't want to make a fuss

“You must

“But you've been robbed of a hun-
red and twenty quxd you say?"
shouted Pitt. you idiot, the

huol Wlll have to he searched—
that asked De Valerie,
lookmg ln at the door, “Who's been
robbed?”
“Singleton.”
T'm not surpnsed.” said De Valeri

“He's a careless begge:
“But it's over a hundred quid!™”

shouted Pitt.
“Phew!"

“For goodness' sake don't make a
song about it,” said the Hon. Douglas,

But Singleton was scized by Pitt and
Dec Valerie and hustled out of the
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study. J\\n(nrs cnme from all quarters,
for, the new d

ere, snid itl, “We can’t
all be here. Lel's go to the Common-

T herc was a rush at once, Singleton
didn't, want to bother, but he was prac-
tically driven with the crowd. I was
there, too, and I couldn't’ help noticlng
that Handforth had a peculiar expres-
sion on his face—an expression of satis-
Iacuon mixed, somehow, with triumph.

ow, what's all the noise about?” I
nsked briskly.

Smglewns been robhed!"
“Of & hundred quid!"

“Great doughnuts!” said Iatty
ittle. " Think what a lot of grub-—-"
"'Dry up about grub!™ interrupted

itt. *This is o serious business.”

“You couldn't talk of anything more
serious than grub,” said Ume frmly,
“Grub s life, grub is the on:
world turns round on Wﬂwu grub
we should all peg out. And you say it
an't serious!”

“Gag him, somebody,” I sald. " No

look here, Singleton. “Is it & fact that
you've been robbed of a hundred

“A h\n\dred and twenty, T belicve.”
wned Singleton.
‘You don't ceem particularly upset,”
sald Handforth, frowning.
“I'm not upset at all.” declared the
‘Hen, Doug]s: i “I never believe in

w hg 0 ifleg—
“Trifles! e m:spcd Handforth,

‘THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S!

be nonled Canfound the money!
Tij
"Well I'm blessed!"  id Handforth
faintly,

His mm\cllou.s wheeze was not pan-
ning out exactly as he hed reckoned,
Singleton did not seem to be taking
lesson to heart. He calmly staled that
it didn't malter. He regarded thic whole
affair us o trifle.

I nnswend.

‘I agree \mh you."

snmebody mown tooh & Mindeed
and twenty pounds from the desk in
Study N. DId you take the numaers of

the notes, Duggy?”
“No,” said the Hon. Douglas.
“You mas!”

1 exclalmed. “Youre

shouted Teddy Long, ,‘

on
pushing his way th.rough thc crowd,
“I've got something to say-

“Go and say it outsldel" I sm\pped
"We don't want to be bothered wlth
you, Long You ca.n buzz off—"

erhal the money,”
suggested "‘ntt "Hes n.lways n "lngle—
ton's study, t prec
mode! of ulIthulness and honcsty i
“You—you insulting rotter!” panted
Long. “I didnt touch the rotten
tlBut T can tell you who clidl”
at!”

“I saw the thief in the act of taking
mn notes!” said ‘Teddy importantly.
" Eh?” gasped Handforth. " You—you

“Exactly,” soid Singleton. “The loss snw——

of = few pounds doesn't worry me at
all. I can afford it. Anyhow, I don't
want any bother. I'd rather lose five
hundred than have 2 bulty lot of fuss
and trouble. Let it rip, you fellows.
don'y care about having en inquiry

-

"But—bhl, you silly ess!” roared
Handforth. " You've lost over a hun-
dred quid!"”

I ve 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

s, T did!" sneered Long. “ And the
thlei \\Ill be sacked from the Bchml
within a_couple of hours, I've

told the Head! ~ We don't wam thlevcs
m.d rogucs in the Ancient House!™
“Great pip!” panted Handfort I

‘wmt doss the little fool mean?”
demended Pitt. *He's only spoofing. 1
don't belleve he saw anybody-——

di led Long. “The thief

hen?” I asked sharply.

“Who is he,
“Homdforth "
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it ! shouted Long.
A,,,

cackling asses!”  yelled
Long. I tell you Handforth is thc
the( I saw him taking the notes—
“By Ceorge!” said Handforth, 1ook-
ing pﬁl
“You ncedn’t looked scared, Handy.
We (lont believe it!” grinned Pitt.
anks—t dmnmm very much,” stam-
N
cau whether -you believe it
Long. “I wus behmd
the lounge m Singleton's study “w
Handforth came- g

note: unted them, and stuffe
mem lnto hls pocket!”

“It cant “be true” I sald. “Hand-
rorth may be an ass—everybedy knows
that—bnt he's as honest as the day.
And I should like to know what the
dickens you Were doing behind the

5 nt were you domg there, you
little worm?" demand

“I elinbed over to pi a pen,”
sadd Long defiantly, "ld been thying
an experiment with w—bal&ncmg it on
the ruler—and 1t fell over the loun

and
a8 he didnt spot
g:. I lny low.' because I suspected what
gan
“‘Zou—you llttle mtber"' said Hand-
forth thickly. wns l to know
you were meu.-— T mean—— 5
‘He poaused, in some cun(uslon.
“Hallo| What's this?" I said
sharply, “Look here, Handforth, This
isan ugly accusation, and you've hnrdly
sald & word yet , Aren’t you going to
deny the charge!

“I—I—" Hand!orth paused. “You
—you see— That I3 to say.
ital!  Why shonld Ideny it?
body knows me—

“Can’t you say that Long Is a liar?
asked De Valerle. “Can't you tell us
you weren't in Singleton’s study?”

Every-

“Well, you sce—— Anghow, T can tell
you I didn't steal o farthing,” declared
Handforth. “I'm not a thief. Single-
ton ought to bz jolly upset about thls—
and the silly ass simply says he’s not
norryml

's away from the polnt,” I put
in. "Dld you go into smglewns study
this evening, Handforth?"

"I don't see why 1 should answer

"You 've got to mswu-l"

“Yes, rathert”

*“Out with it, Handy!"

“We all trust (n you. There's nothin
dishonourable in the truth!"

“Well, you see, it's this way—"

Handforth dldnt get eny farther,
because Church and McClure entered
the Common-room at that moment, and
they came pushing through the crowd.

“ Whnt‘s this?” demanded McClure.

* Some the chaps are saying that
Hand(oxth is uccused of theft—""

“It’s true enough,” roared Long.
“Handforth's a thief! I saw him pinch-

ng Smgletons money,” and be can't

den;
W nt rot!” said Churgh. “I don't
believe for a minute that Hamdforth

“Of course it is!™ declared MeClure.
“All this fs very well,” mlt in Pitt.
“But Just now Nipper asked Handy w
answer a few questions—or, mither,
that he was in the study at ﬂ:e
time. And I cen't help saying' that

Handy doesn't seem very eager to
speak.”

“No wonder!” sneered Pullwood.
“He's the thie

ef 1"
Handforth clenched his fists.
“You walt!” he shouted. “I'm going
to punch about two dozen noses for thls.

g |Tm going to give everybody & black
e

ey
“Don't get excited,” I interrupted.
“Did you, or did you not, take a
morey out of smg.ctons desk Handy?
All we want is u piain 'No’  You
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needn't_go ino any deteils,
simple deniol will be suteieat.
hats it said Pt

just the
“Go it,

d

Hnndxm Lh drew 2 deep breath.

“I haven't stolen a farthing!” he
shouted deflantly.

hlts 111 right,” I s id.
be]levc You—

“He didn’t answer the quceuoq
shouted Fullwood. *“You asked hin
ge'd aken any money from Smgluons

lesk

“And he didn't answer!” put in Bell.

“Look here! This is all rot!” yelled
Church. “Personally, I dont believe
any money was taken at all. Long must
havo been dreaming. Instead of jaw
ing here, I suggest that smglctons
study be Searched properly.”

“Well, that’s a good ides,” I said.
“Perlmps we' d better——"
has been searched, you idiot,”
said Fullwmd "1 searched it myself,
and so did Singleton,”

“I don’t suppose you searched it
properly,” said MeClure, “I second
Church’s proposal, and suggest ihat
four rellov.s 80 \\ilh Smgleton to Study
N at o f the money isn't
there, we’ll thrash the whole thing out.”

Hand{orth bestowed looks upon his
chums which ought to have frozen

"You—you &illy fatheads!" he hisscd.
“Y¥ou burbling lunatics—
said  Pitt. It
ides.

o1 js,” T agreed. “Ill go with you,
Singleton; and so will De Valerie and
Tregellis-West and Gley We'll search
the desk thoroughly.

T

“Rats!” a good

Just es you " yawned Singleton.
“But the matter doesn', interest me in
the slightest. I don’t care whether the
money is recovered or notf, except for
the fact that it’s annoying to have any
mystery. The loss itself Is too trifiing
to bother about.”

"My only hat!”
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 50 much tc

pend that he doesn't realise the value
of it. Perhaps he will some day.

The fellows c1gwded out of the Com.
mon-room, and Singleton looked quite
bored as I entered his study with Lhe
other three fellows. The corvidor was
packed with excited juniors, who were

if [all anxious to know the truth.

“Tn sem‘ch the desk, and you other

fell ) look round the room
gene !y 71 . It won't
take us lon; g—

I paused abruptly, and s(aod stnung

at lhe end pigeon-hole of

reached out, and pullcd lnra

view a crisp 10ll of paper. I knew at

once that I held banknotes in my grasp.
“Whnt's this?” 1 asked. * Another,

Slnsleton took the notes, and glanced
them.

Egai he exclajmed.
Lhese are the missing notes!”
“Rot!"  shouted  TFullwood.
searched thet pigeon-hole myselt—?
“Ha, ha, ha
“The mm\eys heve all the lime!”
“It's n swindle!” shouted Hu
“There's bzen no theft at all!™
The crowd began to mell away at
once and Teddy Long, after looking
for a few seconds, scuttled
nway For some of the fellows were
beginning to look at him in a way
which Teddy did not like. He was very
mystified, but he had an idea that he
would cateh. something hot ll he did not
make himself sca
Handforth was dragged off to Study
D by his faithful chums, They
him into the study, and closed the door.
Edward Oswald was still looking rather
bewildered. He couldnt understand
the Lhmg at all.
mazing!” he declared. I left
lhac mnney in the drawer of our table
here. And yct it was back in Single-
ton’s study-—"
“That’s” not very surprising,” seld

“These—
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Church. “Clurey and I put it there

“ What?”

“Don't you think we gol you out of
the hole nicely,” grinned Church, “We
knew what it would be, Handy. We
guessed vou'd get yourself tied up into
Knots. So, while all the excitement
was brewing, we popped Into Singleton’s
study, ahd put the money back.”

“Pretty cute, wasn't it!” chuckled

MeClure.
Handforth’s brow grew black.

“Oh. yas! Very cute!” he snapped.
“Yoll silly idiots!”
“Go_easy, Handy. We saved you

mxesnon.s, and things looked bad for

“Rubblshl" Bnlpped Handforth. “I
was just going to explain to the chaps
why 1 took the money, and where it

“And what would have been the
Tesult?” asked McClure keenly.

*They would have belleved me, of

urse—-*

“I'm not so sure of the ‘of course,™
sud Mccluu. "Don‘tmmt
ng had acoused you,

‘Teddy

and it you'd
zromd out the h-uth. mﬁoﬂ: would
have believed that you the yarn in
wmishment, You would

ve been taken
thief who had been exposed, who
produced the money with a lvlng tale

thnh 1t bad been taken for & joke.”

“Lying!" roared Handforth. “It’s

2
the truth—*

“I know it’s the truth!” said Me-
Clure. "Euc the other fellows wouldn't
have thought 50, 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
grateful.

“You're a couple of brainless, idiotic,
fatheaded blockheads!” he said warrly.
“If you'd only left things alone, Lhere
wouldn't have been any trouble, You
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ought to be jolly well licked, and I'm
going to punch your noses, enyhow.

But Handforth was dented thab
pleasure, for his faithful chums deemed
it a wlsc move to slip out of the room—
and to keep out of Handforth's way
until hc was in & more reasonable atate
of min

AL all events, Handforth had tested
bis theory, end it had been proved that
the . Douglas Singleton Qidn’t
mind losing & hundred and twenty
pounds in the least. He would certamly
not have profited by the “lesson,”

Handforth had had & narrow shave,
and, Inter on, he realised that he had
much to thsnk his chums ‘for. Hs
didn’t thank them In words, however;
he merely refrained from carrylng ou'
his original threat.

And thls, in the opinlon of Churck
and McClure, was quite satlefs

'actory.
CHAPTER 13,
The strangerl
ES, Jenkins; satne place” sald
the Han,

“The Grapes Hotel, in Ban-
nington, sir?”
“ Exactly.”
Singleton and Fuilwood & Co.
into the limousine, and

slipped the clutch noiselessly in, and
the big car glided off. It was just
after eleven nclock ac h o and u:

nuts of the An
upon another nlghn jnunt t.o thelr
friends in Bannington,

Singleton, it scemed, was anxlous to
lose some more money.

“I expect youu have hetu: luck to
night,” said Fullw as th lined
back in the comlortablz snza “It's
about time you had a change, Duggy.
Tt scares me when I think of the money
you've lost.”

“Rot!” said Singleton, “It wouldn't
worry me if I lost ffty times the
amount. You don't seem to realise that
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I'm in a position to lay down anything
nom a penny to & huhdred thousand.”
‘ennies, you mean?”
'No; & hundred tho\|=nnd pounds,”
sﬂld the Hon Doug
Oh, draw it nuld"’ gaid Gulliver.
"You don't expect us (o swallow that
yarn, Singleton!”
"l's Ulc trath, anyhow,” said the
“You can swallow it,
1r 3au nke, or you can do the other
ihing, I don't ce: en my pater
died he left a uemcndous lot ni money,
and it's all mine.
“Then you re lucky to have the
handling of it!” id Fullwood.
“What's Jenkins slowing up for, I
wonder?” asked Bell.

The car was certainly travelling &6 a | i,

reduced speed, an
its pace all the tlme—unhl al lengtl\ it
was travelling at o mere crawl.  ihc

fon. Deuglas opened the side door, nd
looked o

The llmo\lsine came to a stop as he
did 50, and, Jus aught sight
of something bngm i mghly pol )shcd
The object was a sports ear, a
looking two-sester.

Standing just in front of it was a
stranger, & man attired in a fur ccat
and a thick, tweed motoringcap. He

stood in the full glare of the lights from
Smgle!ons own car, and every item of
his dress and all his features were
brilliantly illuml

The man was rnther tall and slun.
His heir was jet black, and a black
moustache adorned his upper lip. On
his clean-shaven chin a somewhat ugly
scar showed, although it in no way
ninrred the handsomeness of the
stranger.

‘' Good-evening!" he exclaimed, in a

voice v«hn:h wes singularly velvety and | man.
0]

smooth. am not troubling
you too much; but I'm in a bit of &
dificulty, and, as one motorist to an-
othe,x:, I thought you might oblige me

That's all right,” sald Smglcton,
descending into the road. “Ill do any-
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"Indeed’" said the stranger,
ing the Hon. Dor
sion of mild surpuse h\ lns eyes.
reguire, man, is qu

petrol, if you wuld obllge me.”

“Jenkms, bring out one of thos> spare
two-gallon cans we've got,"” said Single-
ton, turning to his chaufleur. “I am
only too delighted to be of scrvice to
you, sir,” he added ]ooku\g at ihe
stranger again.  “I expect you were
rather plessed when you saw my car
coming along?

he man with the smoot

delighted; for I assurc you,
I hed slmosc given up hope of oblaiu.

g any assistance to-night, on this
lonely road. But I really shalt not

need two gallons, for I intend to stay
tl;e mgm at the Grapes Hotel, in Ban-
ningto

“By !” exclalmed Fullwooﬂ “Di
}'ou say Lhe Grapes, sir?”

resard-
with an expres-
Al T
tity of

“Wexe bound for the Gr’\pes "ore-
marked the Hon. Douglas. ' We'tl wait
until you're ready to come along. and
we might as well do the trip together.”

“And have a few minutes to ourselves

rl.crwards. eh?” suggested the stranger.
+I is vory good of you to help me i
(his way, my dear Masier—cr—

“My name's Smsleton. sir,” said the
Hon. Douglas.

“It is very generous of you to extend
me n helping hand, Singleton,” said
the stranger. My name- is Philip
Smith Gore, of Londan, and X am quite
deligmed to make your acquaintance.”

ther juniors introduced them-
selve:, and they all considered that Mr.
Smith Gore was a very pleasant gentle-

the

“Have you booked rooms at
Gtapes, 5!:"” asked Fullwood.
Y Do;

"Wel] you see. su', we're visiting
entlemnn Iready there,” smd
E‘lnlwood Mr. Cars ake. Do you
know him?”
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“I cannot say that ve the
honout,” replied Mr, Gore, “However
I dare say we shall make the acquaint-
ance of the gentleman before long. I
observe that you are schoolboys, and
1 have been wondering how it is that
you are out so late,

Singleton grinned.

“Of course, we're hob supposed {0 be
out,” he sald. “Strictly speaking, our
place is in’the dormitory, aslecp—"

“And 50 you are stealing an hour or
t¥o to yourselves, eh?” chuckled Mr.
Gore. “You young rascals! I aucsed
you were up to somelhing of the kind.”

"OI course, you won't mention it (o

anybody connected with the school, sir,”
said Fullwood. We might gt inio

“Qulh hkﬂi—qull:e likely,” chuckled
Mr. did expctly the same
f '.hanS when I was at school,
80 1t wouldn't ke sporismanlike to in-
form against you wou! it? Of for
a ].lﬂ.le flutter, I prestime?”
Something like that,
“Perhaps I may by timitled to foin
you when you get to the hotel?  We'll
see,” said th er. “ The more the
merrler, eh?”
Jenkins had finished his task of
emptying the petrol into the stranger's
tank by this tl.me and, the man came

ck to his ot

“Wel.l m be stnrtlng up nnrw . s&ld
Mr. Gore. “I really eannot express my
appreciation for this great srrvu:e. I
can't imagine how it is I came out with
such & shart supply of petrol. My Judg-
:’nem {s not usually at fault to such 8

egree.”

Mr. Gore started up his engine, and
the little racer was soon sredmg along, | fa
with the limousine close beh

quite ovent ™ chap,»

remerked Fullwood.
“A sport, by the look of him,” agreed
Singleton,” “We shall bo ablo to fuage

him  bater aﬂer to-night. ItTL
rather decer he joins In our hme
game. He seams 6 be a sportsman,
and he may put us on to some good
ihinns if we get {o know him well.”
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“We shall have to be careflul,
though sald Bell
, he's all right!” sald the Hon.
Dougl

ey saon arrived In Bannlngton, and
both the cars pulled up in the wide
courtyard of the Grlpe! Hotel. r.
Gore went in first, and by the time the
ot Removites entered the hall, their
new friend had algned his name in the
hook, and was waitlng for the juniors.

Not one of thep had taken any notlee
of a mysterious-looking man who had
been standing against the hedge almost
opposite the hotel entrance. The man
appeared to be a tramp, old and slightly
bent. He had a grey beard, and an
old slouch hat. And as he saw the
boys enter the hotel, he nodded to him-
sclf, and then moved awny into the
deeper shadows,

Fullwood & Co. and Singleton knew
nothing of this guaint old fellow, or
thay might have been rather uneasy.

. Gore snuled as the juniors came

up.
“1 suggest you come up lo
rooms,” he sald. “You can easily—

“We proml lsed Mr. Carslake 10
here in good time, sir, and we're a bit
late already,” interrupted Singleton.

“If you don't mind, We'll go to him
8t once. We should llke w ‘take you,
t00, and introduce you.”

“Just ns you wixh " sald Mr. Gore.

They passed upstalrs, and were very
mn ouulde tha door of Carslake's

'uliwood thped. lnd a cheer-
ful volv.-embade them enf They all

. Crosse,
who had been welting, regarded the
stranger with & cerfain amount of dis-

Thlrl gentleman LI Mr. Smith Gore,
Mr. Carslake,” sald St ton.

perlorrnlng this operation,

managed to give a slight. but Impresnve

wink—a wink which bad its due effect
upon Carsh

hopz youll have no objection,

Mr. Gorc,” said Carslake. “We were
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thinking about & little gnmc of poker.
Would you care to foin
“Delighted!” sald Mr “ My
(nvomite gnme to tell the tl’uth"'
By ' Exch\lmed Fullwood.
’['hats rather good.”
ey were soon seated at the table,
nnd Mr. Philip Smith Gore proved in &
ry few minutes that he knew the
garne thoroughly. But in spite ol hls
goed play, the suunger managed to
rather heavily. his mon:y. in
nearly every lnstance passed into the
T of the Hon. Douglas.

Singleton's usual luck was reversed—
he was winning!  And after they had
been playing for an hour, he was
nearly ffty pounds the richer, and Mr.
Smith Gore was cnnsxderahly "dO\l n.”

“Never mind,” he said lightly. “I
can afford to lose a sum of that nature
aimost, every mght I wlsh By the
way, will boys pe coming here
again? 1 am qulte interested In your
company!”

“Oh, we'll come again, sir!” said Pull-
wood, “Rather! = We've got to_hurr
off now, because it's getting so Later

“Qm right—quite right!” said Mr.

Gore. “You mustn't ovcrdo 1It, my lads.
‘That would be a bad mistake.”

Removites took thcu- departure
shortly afterwards. Fullwood was 1ot
absolutely pleased, for he would have
no commissicn 1o draw {rom the astute
Mr. Carslake.  But Singleton soon

mede matters right.

“111 tell you what,” he said, as they
drove homne. “I don't want this money
T've been winning. If it won't be offend-
h\g you, I‘ll present you Wwith a tenner

hat do ou say?”

Fu were not ab all
oﬁcnded and they \vere only tua keen
to accept the ney,
highly sunsned wlth the nlght‘s aub—
mg, ang voted Mr. Gore to be one of

he best,

Perhaps they would not have sald so
if they could have seen—and heerd—
the gentleman, after he had been left
alone with Carslake and Crossc. M.
Gore was sitting in the easy-chair,
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smoking a cigar, with a whisky-and-soda
oy his side.

“I'm quite pleased to know you, gen-
tlemen,” he was saying. “I hope you
won't fhink Tve forced myself on you

Not at all!” interrupted Carslake.
"We re only too pleased to entertain
you, Mr, Gore. l'm afrald you lost
heavily.”

A trifle, my dear sir—a trifle,” said
Mr. Gore. “But I presume you are
thinking t.hlt 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 idsa In enicrtaining
the boy s to get as much money, out
of him as you can?” he asked smoothly.

“The idea Is to secure a slice of Single-
ton's fortune—by any means, so long
a3 it seems to be square?” |

Carslake and Crosse frowned.

“ Certnmly not!” said Carslake
wa

"CO ! We can understand
one anothe) surely!” smiled Mr, Gore,
leaning back in his chafr, “It Is my
intention to be frank with you. Ib
may interest you to learn that T deliber-
ately stopped my car on the Banning-

n Road, in order to Introduce myself,
i\l} a plausible manner, to the schoolboys.

1 intend to start operations s saon as
possible, but I cannot very well do so
alone, ~ 1 should like you gentiemen
to assist me in this enterprise.”

“Enterprise?” repeated Carsloke.
“What enterprise?”

Mr. Gore smiled,

Smgleton,” he sai

“Yes,

“ You don'c seem to realise who you
have 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 effort upon, not at the gaming
table, but something much bigger.”
asked

“You think the lad is nch"’
Carslake,
* ich!” said Mr. Gore. *Man salive!

Don't you know that the Hon. Douglas
Singleton is worth not a iarlh.ing less
than a quarter of a million?”
“Great Scott!" said Crosse. *“That
cannot be true, surelyl”
N true.”
But he cannot touch the money !
He can do exactly what he likes
with it,” said Mr. Gore. *Before I
came dovn from London, I made cer-
tein of all my facts, and I can tell you
positively that the boy is a pligeon well
worth plucking. You see, I am quite
candid with you, and there’s no reason
\\l;}_'nl should not be.”
e

two men were rather thoughtful,

and cermnxy excited.

I had no idea of this,” said Cars-
lake, at length. “T knew the hoy was
Tich, but not to the ¢xtent you sa;

“ Your {dea was to get as much money
as you could at mls present game?”
asked Mr, Gore. “My dear sir, it is too
slow—althogether (00 slowl You only
see the boy once or twice In the week,
and & hundred pounds here and there
is of no use. We want to aim for higher
stakes, For example, I can obtnln
twenty thousand pounds quite easlly, if
you gentlemen are dlsposed 0 help.”

- WEI] ends—’

“Upor
Gore.

the terms?” inquired Mr,
o We]l since the scheme Is mine,
and I shall do most of the handling of
it, I suggest thet I say ten thousand for
myse)r and you divide the other hen

usand betiveen you. Buf

smd ,depends upon our efforts v\lth the
boy.

-

“You are surprisingly frank, Mr.
Gorg,” said Carslake. “And since we
understand one another 50 thoroughly,
there is no reason why we should not
do business together. But I should like
you to gwc me an Inkling of your
scheme—"'

“Certainly!” sald Gore, “Firstly,
this boy's & 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
'. m It would be impossible to work
eme Upon a man of experience,
But \mh Singleton it is different.”

“I quite agree with thet,” sald
Carstake.

“1 happen to own a racehorse,” went
on Gore. “It has'won a good few races,
and untll & few weeks ago it was &
famous runner, and worth an enormous
amount of mopey. But the horse
stl‘ﬂned itself badly fust recently, snd

now it is qulte useless Ior nn
work. may tell ye
kept secret lrum the pllbl.lc Wb.o sti.ll
regard the horse as a winner. I got
hold of him for the small sum of one
hundred pounds. I propose to sell the
hone to Singleton for ten thousand.”
tom “Can it be done?” asked Carslake

sely.
“ Easily,” replied the other. “He Wﬂl
know the horse at once, as soon as I
mention its name. And, after the
transfer hes been complefed, we
enter the horse into a race, and delude
Singleton into belleving that it will win
against all comers. We shall advise him
to back heavily, and— Well, you can
see the possibllities for yourselves. I
am out to get this boy’s money, but I
cannot do so alone. Are you gentlemen
prepared to come in with me? The
game, I can assure you, wﬂ.l be well
worth the candle.”

Carslake and Crosse gazed rather
c\lﬂo\mly at the gentlemanly scoumlrel
had introduced himself
strangely to them, He was ¢ ertaln!y &
man of resource—a man of deterraina-

t

"'I'her no reason why we should
hesitate nbout taking udvantage of thig
boys inexperience,” went on Gore. “If

do not have his money. somebody
e]sc 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 ¢all it a compact?”

“ ¥es—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 1.
A Gloss Shave!

OOK out!"
Fullwood — murmured
war He and his com-
panions were walking up the lane to-
wards the school. Singleton's car had
been dismissed near the village, and the
boys were walking the remainder of the
distance, It was safer to do so, for the
car might have been heard by a wake-
(ul‘ master.

the

What's wrong?” whispered Single-
ton languidly.

“ Semchody cammg"' hissed Full-

wood. “'Get into t u ass!”

he hedge, yo
‘They all lvacked into the hedge, and
crouched there motionless, with thelr
hearts beating rather fast.

And down the rosd come en elderly
man, attired in rough clothing.
possessed a white beard. He was, to Le
the truth, the same man as had waited
opposltc the Grapes Hotel, in Banning-

" Only an old tramp,” murmured Bell
with relief.

e Jjunlors walted 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 considered themselves to be
quite safe, for there was not much
chence of any imaster being up and
awake at that hour. The juniors passed
across the Triangle rather incautiously;
but they soon received a .

A dark figure suddenly turned a
corner of the building, and came to an
abrupt halt, The boys halted, too.

“Who is thal?” demanded a sharp
Vnh:e in well-known tanes.

h, arm 200dness!” gasped Bell,

*The Head !
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“Dr. Btafford!”
e nuts were filled with consterna-
tlon—as well they might be. Fo
e was that of Dr,
hendmaeter of 8. Fr
cnuxhdg the nuts redhnnded, breaking
bounds!

If they were captured now, and their
identitles revealed, they would receive
nothing 1ess than a public ﬂozzing. and
& geting for the rest of the
deed, the Junlors Zenred that they \vould
be, expellad from the school

0 is thnc’" demmded the Head
ngnin. % Come here at once!"”

“What shall we do?" whispered the
Hon. Doug]a.s “This seems to be

rather exclf
You—you {oal'” gnsped Fuliwood.
mean the sack if we're collared.”
l’haf.s!u.ll we do?" asked Bel), with

ﬂnd us. Anyhow, its the only thing to

'H dare you gnore me In this
fashion?” thundered the Head, angrily.
“Boys, I demand to know—good
gracious—"

‘The Head paused, as he saw four dim

figures rushing away in the dlrection of
the clump of trees which grew near a
corner of the Triangle. Fuliwood and
Co. lost no time In escaplng, and the
Head lost no time in glving chase.

“Btop!” he shouted. “Boys, I com-

mand you to stop. You shall
severely for this outragcous
conduct!”

But Pull & Co. had no wish to

be punished, and they certainly had no
tent.mn of stopping while therc was
1l & chance of escape. The nuts were
nln)luhly shivering wn.n fright, and
even Singleton was beginning to feel

some'whab nervous.
get Into the wood-

'y managed to
shed, and Fullwood c]osed the door as
iselessly as possible, He dld not knc
Lhat the Hend was only fust behind,
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panted Fullwood.
Cor o=

“The old f
“Why the dence isn't he in bed?
ing and springin’ on us like
“Great Scott! He's comn"' “here!”

cll.
trapped!” 4 Gulliver
“There's no cscape——"

“Hide!" seid Fullvoed te ely.

lJatten yourselves against the wall,
an’ wait.  When the Head comes in
we'll bowl him over and lock him n.
If we're collared afterwards itll mean
the sack—but it's the only thing to do!”

‘There was not a second to lose.

Even while the juniors got back
against the wall, the dogr suddenly
})urst open, and the Head strode In,

“Come out—all of you!” he ordered

“You fmpertinent, young |’
rasca]s' You shall pay dearly—good
heavens! What—what—"

‘The Head got no further.

Something had grabbed hold of one
of bis feet. The next second nc fell
heavily to the fioor, and, before he knew
what had hlppened, he wos rolled

rougl pliched against the
far wnll. HE henrd e quick scamper,
several gasps, and then the door
slamme

There was & bolt on the outside of
the door, and this wi ﬂlol Int
tion, and then came sﬂ
while, Fullwood . and
Singleton ran as they had never run
before. They hardly remembered get-
ting through “lnto the study. And every
step they took on the way to the dor-

agony.
For discovery would mean the sack,
what they had done, 1o other

After
punishment would suffice.

But at last they reached the Remove
dormitory, where they undressed
rapidly. ~They succeeded in dning so
without  awakening

anybody,
reathed rather more freely when they
were snugly between the sheets.
The Head was locked in the wood-
shed, and they did not cere what hap-
pened to him. Their onlvy thoughts

0 post- | 8]
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were fgr themselves. ‘This applied, :\L
all cvents to Fullwood & Co. The Hon
Douglas was rather upset.

~I say,” he whispered, “it W&
frightfully dirty trick to bowl
Hl:ad

“Shut up, you fool!” sua]lpet! ull-

wood. *“Somebody may be awake!”

“Yes, but I didn’t know \\hat, your
game wa:

“We'll talk about it to-morrow,
Fullwood. “For goodness’ sako
quiet now!"

‘They walted tensely.

And the Head wus hammc ring furl-

ously at the door the woodshed.
Finding that his fists mnde reely
Impression, he fumbled about untit hi
found a garden tool, and thudded away
with this.

W’\\rell, lhc school porter, was
ened al

He cnme out of his lod"r:
and growling, The noise
able, and Warren couldn'l t m’\kc it out.

“Some o them young vips, T11 be
bound,” he m\ltteled A-wpkin' e
honest man in the iddle of the mghr.

e this 'ere! Il make it ‘ot [ {h

\nrmlnts to-morrow. In my wo ed
too! My heye! I'll make ‘em smar:!"

Warren hurried as he neared the

ed.
“Stop Lhab there row!™ he roared.
§] hnh-a'un ye for this!*

He found the bolt, pulleﬂ it back, and

‘l\e door open

' Now, let‘s see Who are!” he said
mlml,vA “T'U learn ye m make all this
‘ere noise when decent folk is a-tryln’
to sleep—"

“Thank you, Wairen, thank y

gasped the Head. “I have m:\'cl hecn
nemd 50 shamefully in all my life!”

Wn"ren staggered.

e 'Ead!” he gasped.
know 56 wae you, slr—-"

“I don't suppose you did, Warren,”
said the Head. “I have been assaulted
In the most violent mamner. Upon my

sout! The culprits shall pay dearly for
this outrage! They shall pay dearly!™
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Dr. Stafford stormed off, leaving
Warren flabbergasted.

“Never, in all me born days, ‘ave I

seed anyihing like this 'ere." muttered
the porter. “The 'Ead in a
shed! At onme o'clock at night teo!
Queer goings hon, I must say

The Headmaster hurﬂed it the
Ancient House, and in a few minutes
he had n\\akened Mr. Crow
Pagett. Nelson Lee, cu.rlously enough,
was iof in. Both Mr. Crowell and Mr,
Pagett were amazed when they heard

the story.
“It’ is astound ding, sir,” sald Mr,
Crowell, “Can 16 be possible that four

li!g}lss begongl.nx o this school committed

“I have no doubt on Lhnc polnt, Mr.

Cxowell"' snapped the
““Did you see the boys:

“I saw them-—not discinctly. I wﬂl
admit,” replied the
were walking
‘Anclent House, and I have no doubt
u:ey intended entering the bi

'You presumed that mey had been
breaking bounds, and were on their way
bagk Jnto the schopl?” asked Mr. Pagett.

Exactly—exactly!"”
“Did they appear to be seniors or

Juniors, sir?”

: ¥
“Juniors—decidedly,” sald Dr. Staf-

ford “In short, I ﬁ.lll convinced that
e boys belonged to the Remove.

mtend visiting the Remove dormitory

at once. Mr. Crowell, you will please

come with me.”

“Certainly, sir,” sald Mr. Crowell.

The Head, highly enraged,
stamped up to the Remove dormitory.
He entered nolsily, and I avoke at once.

“Boys!" shouted the Head. ‘“Rouse
yourselves at once 1

e lig] switched on, and the

Juniors were smmg up on all sideS, Tub-
bing their eyes and lool
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“Thirty minutes ago I was assaulted
in the woodshed,” said the Head,
“Four boys knocked m'- and
locked me in the sh e Very
strong suspicions that thc boys entered
this dormlwry after comunitting the
assnult

nce.
“I ca].l upoh the culprits to confess—
at once” comm:mded the Head.
poke. The juniors stared at
onc snother in astonishment. I was
feeling rather surprised myself. I had
heard nothing unusual that night—and
T am quite a light sleeper,
“Nipper,” sald the Head. “CGan you
f.hrow any hght upon this subject?"”
*No, sir,” T replied.
“You have heard nouu.ng suspleious
wlthln the last hour?”
have been sound asleep, sir,” I
snld. “I didn’t hear a sound until you

came in.”

“'I'here must be some mistake, sir,”
put in Pltt. “If Nipper didn't wake
uP. it‘ P!‘ett}' certain the rotters didn't
come to this dormitory. Nlpper would
a mouse crossing the floor1” '
1s right, t0 & wtnin degree,”

sald Mr. Crowell. “Nipper is certainly
very easily awakened, sir, I really think
ou_rust be mistak

It mystery—a complete mys-
tery' " exclaimed the Hea

erhaps the boys weren't St. Frank's

cha ps at all, sir,” suggested De Valerie,
“They might have been some fellows
from—well, from a rival plsce, come to
raid us, as a lark. I don’t thin]
our chap! would dare to assault you,
Sir,

The Head nodded.

“Perhaps you are right, De Valerle,”
he said. * At all events, the uncertainty
Li 50 great that I cannot justifiably

unish the whole Form for the :ms of

king
Fullsvood and. cmmver were sucmg op,
t0o. Bell pretended to be asl
Hon. Douglas lay back on hls plll':\w.
eyemg the scene complacen
“What's all the excltemene about?”
he Inquired languk

m

mere who may
nothe connected 'with St Frank’s. I
shall leave the matter over until the
morning.

The Hcad having cooled down sone-
what, retired to his own quarters; and
some of the fellows suspected that he
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had beon attecked by some oulsicors.
ut lhere were four juntors who did
not share that view.

n the mornfng i€ was announced
that the matter would be dicpped, jor
want of evidence,

And, in Stl'dv N, the nuts v
Hen. Douglas Singleton,

it

gad.” smd Fullwood, “It was

o nasrow shave, you chaps! We only
Jnanaged it by the skin of our teeth!"

uck isn'c the word,” remarked

Bell.
“I don't care for

Tt was amozin’
the discussion,”

said the Hon, Douglas. “We acted cad-
dishly last mght B d e less. we say
about it the 'u oblige me

Ly changing Lhe subject K

But the young rascals of the Remove
were destined to have some other
narrow shavcs—very narro
before the plans of Mr.
Gore matel falised?

thp Smlth

CHAPTER 15
Singlatan’a Latostl
'ANKER!” sald Handforth

SP

A nppmvlngl

agreed Church,
“The best .l’ve seen “for months!”

“It beats everything!” len‘nrked
McClure. “Just look af all
gadgets on the dashboard, and l\uhce
the ripping seats! Best car I've ever
seen!”

Handforth & Co. stood on the steps
f the Ancient Houvse. Their gaze was

centred upon a brand-new motor-car, of
the sporting two-seater type.
car_was standing nlone, un-

The
attended. The three juniors, einerging
from the Ancient House after moining
lessons, were the first to see the auto-
movile, and they were quite Interested.

“It’s & lovely sald Church.

“Seems a pity to use it.

The car was certainly a spanker, as
Handforth had described 1. The sport-
ing body was elegantly designed, and
was of a soft red colour. Everything
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avout the car wes the last
neatness and comfort.

“Wonder who It belongs to?” said
Handfoith, as he went closer, “It's a
new thing, anjho‘v One of Mr. Lee's
friends, T suppos

* Per] hﬂps the car belongs to My,

himself,” suggested Church,

“Il's neyer been here before,”
Handferth,

“"Hallo, ha!lo"’ 1 exclaimed, craerg-
mg from the Ancient Huus.e " Wlmt
have we here, my bonny boys? S
thing like a car—eh? My hat! Id
Ll:le hw' be behind the wheel of that

“Your Judgment isn’t far wrong. denr
old boy; it isn't reallyl” observ

in

Lec

pince-nez and inspec
great interest, “Begad! What a really
topping bus!”

“Does it belong to Mr. Lee?” asked
Church.

¥ shook my head.

“The guyner?’ I sald “I don't
know. He hasa't seid anything to me
about getting a new car. I expect
belongs to somebody who has merely
called In.” For a two-seater, the cor iy
IT. M st have cost clase upon &

Other Junlors came out, and very
soon 2 little crowd surrounded the car..

Hon. Douglas Slnglmn mwlng
his monocle into his eye, gazed a
two-seater with his usual ealr of lmgnld
boredom.

“Net 50 dusty'” he remlrked eritl«
cally. “The seating mmodation
might be a ]ﬁttle more coln.(omble.
but apmt from that, the car'’s satisfac-

! grlnned

“¥ou can't expect a two-seater to be
as luxurious as a limouslne” I re-
marked. ‘“The seating accommodation
of this little fellow is magnmeent—besc
T've ever seen!”

“Really!” seid the Hon. Douglas,
yawning, “That's rather interesting.
Yo\a’x:e matle me feel more satisfled,
egad!”
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“I don't know whose car it is” I

remarked, “but I should just love to
hav n in herl I wonder who
ow

. Yos it \\ould be awfully interesting
to knoyw; that,” said Slngleton, smiling,

He proceeded to open the door and
to climb in.

“Better go easy!" advised Handforth.
“The owner might come out, and you
wouldn't like fo be ptwhed cut of the
car on your neck, would you

“Such a thing would be de:ldcdly un-
Pleasant,” 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-
foly on the soft cushions, and then
fingered the various levers. 'He touched | N
a switch, and all the electric lamps of
the car sprang allght.

“That’s rather neat, you know,” he

remarked.
“Leave the car alone, you cheek:
ass!” sald De Valerie. “The owner will

be, nru)oyed if he catches you there!”
I don't thi so,” sald the on.
“In fact, I'm sure the
the sort.
Hes qune a gcod tempered fellow."
know about hin .
asked Chul‘ch

h, a lot 1"
" Do you know who he 187" demanded
Handforth.
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“ Well, 0 Is he, you ass?”

“Youre !azln! at him at the present
moment smiled the Hon. Douglas.

“Eh? What the dick ns—"

“Do you me: this car Is

yo;xlrs, Su:lgeleton"" H asked staring.

“Thal's right,” be agreed langui
“Yours!” roared Handforth,
“Exactly I
's crowded round with much
Sreater Ireedo

ndn't the fslntcs‘ Sdra lt Was
your cav, Singleton,” “What
about your limousine? I suppcsﬂ you've
sold it?”
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“Egad, no!” replieq ihe Hon. Douglas,
“I toox a fancy to this little car,
though, and sent a cheque ot once. A
mechanic fellow brought it down from

London this morning. It only cost
eight-ifty."”
"ngm hundred and Afty quid!”
sped
“Yes

““You seem to have a large amount ot
ready cash,” said De Valerle. “I sup-
pose you know you won't he able w0 keep
the car here, at St. Pranl

“Why not?” asked Smgleton ' Some
of the seniors keep mator-bikes.
shouldn’t T have a car? If the Head's
unreasonable, though, I ghall shove her
in the garage with my other cal
uﬂnk you mentioned you'd like a spln,
"15&5," 1 replied;

That's all right!” slﬂd Singleton.
“Jump In, and we'll just see ho\v she
an

There's nol
expert on the job, and 1 undersmnd
that you know all there is to be known
abaut llght cars.”
Well, T kmow a bit,” I admitted.
‘' Thanks, Singleton! Il come with the
grentcst or pleasure! Shall I drive, or
will you?”
“Oh, yowd better take the bally
\vheel‘" sald the Hon. Douglas.
was just about to open the door
when Filwood and Gulliver and Bell
appeared. e ee nuts of the
Anclenc House regarded Singleton and
car with much curiosity.
- Ha.uc' ‘That your new car, Duggy?”
Ee; l"||.|ilw00d genially
“Good!” sald Pu'llwood
for 4 spin with you—
‘' Sorry1” lnterrup{ed
*Nipper's N‘L the job »
Pullwood
“0h, ll you preier to take NI
instead of nie, youre welcome
sald sourly, “But I theught I wes your

“but I didn't know

u?”?  drawled Slnglelon
“'I'hats rather entertaining! 1 wasn
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aware that T had ADy pals at St

ank’s. I've made plenty of acauaint-
ances, but there's noboedy T can exactly
call @ pu]—not even vou,

“That’ good thing!" sald Hand-
forth bl\ml.l)' I'n glad to hear you
say that, Singleton! If you accepted
;ha'é awful ca as a Iriend, I'd cut you

“Then it scems that !ve had an
amazingly narrow ¢scape,”
ton smootbly. “Well, go ahead, Nlpper
You know more about the bally thing
than I do. Start her up, and let's he
going! There's plenty of time for a run
round before dinner.”

1 manipulated the electric sh.rtu‘
nnd the engine purred almost silen
‘Then, accelerating, I slipped the clutel
in, ard \\e glided across the Triangle

War g gltewsy, followed by
the env!ous gaze of all the other junjora.

L cky beggar!” said PItt.
ms to be in 2 positlon to have exec
whnt he wants, and he spends as much
money in i week 28 any ordinary chap
a year. And he’ wastes the

mnjoﬂty of i1,

’“ﬂl::; lu.n w}:mz he is—n waster!”

left him. Personally, I it’s nt.hu-
a sad sight.”

“Well, it's certainly not
ing,” agreed Pitt. “If onl ths r.hlp
would drop and ol

lll’e, hell get worse and warse.!

Memm\hile. Gingleton and I
smoothly out of. the ntewa.v on to the
hard road. deal

Th a good

of cold weather l.ntely, ami for the last
three or four days the country had
been in the grip of King F‘lostA The
roads were frozen hard, and the River
Stowe vas in a splendld condition for
skating purpeses. On the previous
afternoon hundreds of fel‘ows had en-
joyed themsclves on the

“Which way shall we gu”” asked.

“It doesn’'t inatter to me—go which

“He :
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way you like,” murmurcd Singleton,
N \Ve only just want to see how the car
goe: 1 know. I didn’t see it until
h-s morning, and I want to sez if T've
Been swindled.”

“I thought you dldn't care ahout
n'tle details like that” I remarked,

But you h:ndnt o s You llmenc

ndle car pri

x:ltbel‘ h.\g‘_\ nt‘zlght«ﬁ(hy, ﬁuts all s

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
then ll)y €he rear of Bellton Wood to the

school

Singleton chuckled once or twice a8
we ghded along.
Something seems to be amusing

ld man,” sald
“Yve lust been wan-~
ink—the

you,” I remarked.

“That’s quitc right, o
the Hon. Douglas.
dering what the man will
man who brought t.he cnr dnwn. I
mean. He was indoor: for me,
1 Delie Still, the cns pnld for, s0
it doexnt matter much. Egad! She
can buzz!”

‘We were shooting ahng '.he su-ugm;
road towards Banni N
pace. Opening up the thrvtt.le. 1 tested
her thoroughly, and 5000 we were roar-
u:x along at & speed which was almost
I only kept it up for a

“Doett. clow down,” seld Singleton,
speed

“T'm rather fond of

“You'd get more speed th:
If we kepi on at that nte ruund '.hls
corner,” I seid grimly. “We turn off in
a minute, and g back to St. Frank’s by

er route,”

“Good!”  said tbe Hon. Douglas,
“I1) take the wheel.”

1 looked at him doubtfully.

*Can you drive?” I asked,

“My dear chap, I don’t profess to b
an espert like yourself, but I can cer-
tainly drive!" said Singleton, “If I
happen to pitch you into o ditch, you
must be kind-hearted and forgive me;



68

but I dont think we shall mect with
any event of that s

It only took us a moment to change
places, and then I saw that the Hon.
Douglas was at lenst acquainted with
the handling of a motorcar, He made
rather o mess of changing gears, but
this was probatly due to hls inexperi~
ence of the car. Very soon we were
ghdmg along sedately.

“How do you like her"’ I asked.

“Oh, ripping!” said Singleton. “She
Tuns lke : dream, egadl”

He opel p the throttle as he
spoke, und we p|cked up speed r:\pldly,
untl, in fact, we were roaring aiong in
A manner which made me feel some-
what uncertain as to our uitimate fate,
H‘l?on't overdo the sneed “ 1 re-

ed.

The Hon. Douslas chuckled.

“You trust to me, old man,’ " he sald.
“You're perfectly safe with me at the
wheel I'm not at all anxlous to be
smashed up, so I'm- taldng o bally
chnnces T believe in cautiol

u notice,” T said, clmgmg to my

ma

Singlcton's ideas of caution were not
mine. He sen the racing car shooting
along at a speed which did not tend Lo
incrense my comfort. And we had just
topped a hlll, and were dropping down
the long grade towards Edgemore,

“Better go eas) sald. “There's
a nasty turn at the bottom. Close the
mmttle. you ass! We're doing sixty
now!”

thgleton grinned.

She's a spanking car!” he declared.

He shut off, and we continued our
career down the hill, earried by the
car's own momentum. Singleton did
not attempt to apply the brakes.

" We shall take the bend easily,” he
sald, turning his head. “It's mot very
sharp and we can—

“Look out, you ass?” I roared.

" Eh What  the—  Goodness
gmxousw gasped the Hon. Douglas.

ust coming round the carner, now
onl) fift 3 shead, was o child on
a bicycte! Nttle gl i6 wos, and
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apparently she was unaware of our
. The car was quiet, and

Smglewn Ihad soundled no warning.
1!

He Jerked the electric-hooter, and the
thing emitted two terrifying bursts of

soun ‘oS an_unwise mction on
singleton’s part. The girl looked up,
sumed swayed over in the road, and

skldded.

The next second she lay right in the
centre of the narrow lane, with her
bicycle near by.

"'Oh!” I gasped, horrified.

I could say no more. It was utterly
Impossible for Singleton to pull up;
there was not sufficient time. It wes
equally impossible to steer round the
fallen” child. The hedges were ciose
upon the road.

A mishap was Inevitable, and I relt
rather sick. T was convinced that
should run the child down. Either that
or Singleton would overturn the car.

I thouaht of these things within a
second, for there was no further time,

Then the accident happened.

My first impulse had been to selze the
steering-wheel and elbow Singleton out
of the way. But one glance at the
dandy of the Remove made me alter
my decision. His face was grimly set,
his eyes were calm and determined,
and there vas not a trace of panic in
his_expressi

Be had alnndy applicd the brakes,
and we had reached the comer bdole
they took full effect. n,
pected to see us run over the cl:uld the
Hon. Douglu showed what he was

Galm.b’ and deliberately he swung the
car round, and charged full tilt into the
low he dse ‘We simply tore our way
through, landed on the grass beyond,
and continued our headlong rush.

Singleton had saved the child, and
he probebly believed that everything
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revealed itself. There was
on this side of the hedge, as he had
imagined.
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Just a shmt strip of grass—and the
River Stow

‘The w! holc lhmg happened within the
space of five or ten seconds, and it was
all over before we could éraw a couple
of breaths. The car shot across the
strip of grass, swung round near the
river-bank, and then skidded, with
Jocked wheels, right on to the icc.

‘To my astonishment, the nce held
firm, and we slither ight out into
the middle of the mer, Tikes gigantic
toboggan, So far the car was abso-
lutely unharmed. An(l there, in mid-
stream, we came to a halt. The ice was
cracking and groaning ominousiy he-
neath us.

The Hon, Douglas grinned.

“Rather neat—what?” he drawled
caimly.

You—you bounder"’ I cloculated.
“I thought we were going——

Crack! Crack! Crack!

‘The ice changed its tone abruptly.

e cracks became as loud as pistol

tehing In every
one second passed, and then the worst
happened. -

‘The burden was too grut for the ice
to bear, and the two-seater, Single-
ton and mylell stting in lL ‘plunged
down into the cold water. We u.mply
s“tk through the jagged opening like
a stone.

There was a temﬂc splash, a crack-
ling roar and & hiss team, nnd we
were under water ﬂghtlnz for our lives.

CHAPTER 16,
A Letter for the Mon. Dougias
INGLETON ‘managed to get free
from the steering-wheel immedi-
ntcl) and he rose to the surfaee,
went,  until his  head
cmer,zed into the frosty air. He gasped
ard spluttored notsily.
‘That portien of the river was deep;

1 the summer time it was regarded as
one of tha 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
ﬂo\\ed along under the ice with grim
SPee
“Eg’\d'" gasped Singletos

asped the rough edge of the
broken )ce. and shook his head vigor-
ously. Amiwhen he opened his cyes he
gazed about himr with sudden dismay
and concern. I was nowhere to be seen.

“Nipper!"” shouted Singleton.
“Where are you, old man?”’

But I was far from the surface.

The truth was, my overcoat had
become jammed in the door of the cnr.
and after the plunge lntn the rlver,
was held down. My only
made matters worse s& che stlrt. for T
was swung round, and my held uughc
the corner of the wind-scret
terrifie crack,

For & moment 1 was half-stunned,
many feet below the surface of the
water. I turned upside-down, farced by
the current, and I clutched dmuly
at the comchwork of the car.

Once released, I shoul

Douglas, clinging to the
1ce on the surface, looked round in vala
for me.

“Good enven.sl" he muttered fran-
tically. “The x chap s still down
there—caught In the bally w. 1 expect!
And it was all my feult, tool

Singleton made up his mlnd in less
than a second, Taking a deep breath,
he turned and dived deep down Into
the chilly water,

He could see hothing, 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, end my
coat became freed. We both rose to the
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surface, my head still dizzy with pain,
The ation was not improved when I
ice with a tremendous bang,

struc!

Singlelon. by good fortune, emerged
into mc open. He henrved me round,
and T r nto the glorious air. I took

several mlgh{,y gulps, and clung to the
I panted

5 the Hon. Douglas.
got to get out of thls yet, you
I'm hanged if I can see how we
This rotten ice keeps
Dbreaking! We shsll have to buck up.
too: my fingers are numbed!”

He finished up with a gasp, for he
Dad succeeded in dragging himself on
1o the ice. T followed suit, expecting
to be cast into the water again. But
the ice was thick, and 1t held firm.

€
Know.
can manoge it}

i
Singleton with gratitude. He hnd un-
doubtedly saved m;
e fellow was revealed to me in &
nc\v Jight. A spendthrift, a waster, a
seqrcher after pleasure, he was
nc\'cl melecs made of the real stuff. Hc

Smg.eton I said husklly, “I don’t
kno\\ how to thank
“Egad! Don't wuste ﬁme on that

we scoat 10 the school at double speed,
2! both ﬁnd ourselves in the

There was ho sense in standing there,
"el.tm" chilled. Action was what was
jred. If we could only keep onr
reutation golug, and our blood Varm,
we should come to no h: .
ing. even in a frozen river, is qune
harmless H A fellow can manage to
keep on th
We cmud dnscuss thlngs afterwards,
The most necessary task was to get to
the virool and change into dry things.
Wo ron every inch of the way, and
By e time we had rounded Bellion
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Wood we were glowing with warnith
and were feeling none the worse for
our adventure. Exercise IS a wonder-
ful thing,

Of the child we had seen no_sign.
Bhe had probably picked hersell up
after the car had gone through the
hedge, and had remounted her cycle,
riding off home in a considerable state
of alnrm. At all events, she was unhurt.

“Better get In by e back way.
Smglel.on, 1 pnnt as we drew near
the We don't_want to bt

stopped by a erowd of fellows.”
"Youre right!"” said Singleton, nod.

we climbed over the wall, found our-
selves rear courtyard, and
entered the Ancient House by means ol
the servants’ back . Then we
slipped up the rear stairs, and got
sately Lnto the Remove dormitory,
I exclaimed breathless
"Now. m y s0n, oﬂ with thgse things.
and quick about it! Grab some of
these blankets and wrap 'em round
you. We can scout round for clean
linen and underclothes afterwards. The
rgm‘;l;x thing 1s to get rid of these soaking
iuds.”

We undressed in double-quick time.
and when we had rolied ourselves in
blankets we were fecling splendid,
ar and invlgorated, and qulte sevenc.

‘e sat on one of the
"o meed. to tall e maasters ans

thing,” I said At least, not aboul
that ducking. We don't to bc
carted off Into the sanatorium, with

Dr. Brett buzing mund us.
clean things on, we shall be O K."

“Rather!” said Smgleton, nodding

“But, of course, we shall have to
tell Mr. Lee about the car,” I went on.
“What a rotten plece of luck, although
1 must say it s your own fauit,
Smgleton ‘The you raced down
tiat hill was anulutely dotty.”

”I s\umosc it was.” agreed the Hon.
Doy Still, we dl\illt hurt that
© haven’t eome to any barin
o there's nothing Lo woiry

m\d
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1 haven't thanked you yet—"
~*You needn't,” )ntcn upted the cther.
“1 did nothing-

“You saved Sy life, 1 sald quietty.

ou—
esticks!” said Singleton. “I
chucked you into the river, nearly
drowned you, and fust because I hap-
pened o yank you out, you say I
saved your life. My dear chap, please
be sensible !

“You acted with wonderful courage.”
I said. “You proved your pluck
Singleton, and I thnk you're true blue!
‘If you prefer me to say nol.hlng 1urthcr,
Tl keep quiet, of course.”

Good!” said Singléton promptly.
“Now, not another word

“I can jaw about tha car!” T

exclaimed. ““What about it?”

“Eh? What about what?”

“Your new sporting two-seater.”
“It's on the bed of the belly river,”
s(\id Singlemn»
that, you ass!” I sald.
Whltdo you Intend to do?”
Nothing.”

But you can't leave the car therel”

i bem:lwd.wanﬂ ‘s brought
up,” sald Singleton. “And the river's
n-ighf.mny deep just there.
quite see how the car can be ralsed.”

“It'll be e bit nt a job, I dare say,”
I said thoug] “But you can't
possibly m the car stay there. IU's
2 brand new one, and it cost nearly
a thousand pounds! My dear chap,
it Jas aw(ully ugh luck—"

“Oh, ease up!” p)otesud Singleton.
“I'm not worrying about the car, or
what it cost. As it happens, the firm
have several models on hand, and I can
easily post off a cheque to-night.”

“A cheque?” I repeated. “What
for’n‘"

A ne\v car, of curse,” said Single-
ton calml

“ Grest ‘Scott!” I gasped. “You
speak of & thousand pound.s as though
it were a thousand farthing: Do you
realise it's cost you neuly a Lhausnnd
to have one short ride in a ear?

‘I domn't | thoug]

“That's nathing,”
“I've got plenty of cash: It dossn't
worry me in the slightest degree. As
for the car, it can stay where it is, for
all T care. It's nat worth the bore of
bothering about

T looked at h)m squnrely

“The fect Is, Singleton, you (Io'lt
seem to realise the value of moncey,
said. My dear chap, you may have :.
big supply of cash—that fact is self-
evident—but it won't last for ever at
the rate you're spending it. Take my
advice and learn to go easy—'

“A leeture—what?” drawled
Hon. Dourc;llns. “Pray go zheed!"

satd  Singleton,

sorry!” 1 sald quietly.
dxdn’t meai to lecture you, sknglemn."

I sai@ no more, bui commenced to-
dress. The Hon. Douglas followed my
E‘(ﬂmple, and shortly afterwards we
were ooklng usual selves, and were
feeling perfec

fit.
Just Bs we were about to leave the
dormitory, Tommy Wal md Tre-
gellis-West . appeared.

r.he room, and regarded us wn.h open.

“wmz che dickens are you chaps
doing_  here?” asked Watson “We
Ih&mweuoutanmtnew
carl”

“We 'ere. sald Singleton, "but we
hack.”

came
“1 you!” uclumed

Tommy. “How dld you manage

I'Ve heen ln the Triangle all the ﬂme

We came In the ba y, dls.
creetly > sald slng!eton "You see, 1t
was necessary, because we were rather
damp. The car. 1 regret to say,
passed fram this world for ever and
will be seen no mare*

‘Watson turned to me.

“What the merry '.h\mder Is the chap
talking about?” he demanded.

‘“He's quite right, in a way," 1 sald.
““Fhe two-seater 1S 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

said the Hon Douglas.
“ tht uttcr rot' ”
“'Dear fellows, you are puzzlin' me,
you are, Teally!” put in Sir Montie.
“You are not serious, surely, when you
say ihat that Spﬂnkm car Is at the
Lottom uf the rives
""We had a bit 0( an accident,” ex-
plained Singleton.

loss of the car doean't matter a jot' "
I explained the position, and my
chums l\ere amazed.

Well, I'm figgered!” said Watson.
“That ]ovely car lost! And it was only
delivered, brand-new, this morning! It's

e

—it's enough to make a fellow sit
ﬂmm and blub! A.nd Singleton doesn’t
wmtnd bit
u.m

no sense in crying over
suld the Hon. Douglas.
g the car to me sur-
face, \'l“ )l” Let bhe thing rest, for
joodness’ sake. I'm not worrying, so
why should you?”
He strolled out of the dormitor
leaving us staring after him.
“He's hopeless, dear old boy:
declared Montie,

spilt mm.

get rid of it. ly, h
&eems to possess an ‘unlimited supply.”

The whole affair was just an indica-
tion of Singleton’s reckless nature, It
was fortunate that a tragedy had not
vesulted.

The Hon. Douglas lounged down-
stalrs, and went along the Remove pas-
sage to Study N.

When Smglewn entered, he found
Teddy Long, of the Remove, in posses-
sion.  Long was standing by the table,
busy with somethlug, and he did not
notice the other junior’s almost silent
entry.

Long scemed to be glving all his
attention to a letter. He had Inserted
a penholder under the Hap, and was
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attempling to rorce the flap open with-
cut tearing the
" ATraic s Stuck up too well for that
dodge.” " remarked the Hon. Douglas
call y

Long dropped the ]etter and
the penholder and swung I
face was red, and he looked completely
confused.
“T_T_1— he stuttered. “Oh, it's
you, Singleton! [—1 was Just putting
your table straight, y

Bingleton rodded.

“So I observed,” he said, "but I
shall be interested to know what you
were doing with that letler? It's yours,
T suppose?”

“ Yes, of course—that is to say, no,”
panted Long. “I—I was just looking
at it, Slngl=tun I wasn't trylng to open
it, you know. That penholder wants a
new nib—"

“Yes I know all about it,” inter-
rupted Singleton. ‘' You needn't try to
make excuses, you miserable little spy.
1 pay you to kezp this
not to oy into my mnm You can

cit off n

Teddy !nn, was only too willing to
clear out, and h scuttled from the
study with all speed. The Hon. Douglas
picked up the |etber. glanced at it, and
then sonk down into one of the
luxurious

Before opening the letter he selected
a cigaretto from his goiden case, lit it
and puﬂed away with aeeming enjoy-

"No\v wc'll have a look at this,” he

er—

He kne\v that the letter was not from
London, for it bore the Baunington
postmark, And there was only one man
in Bannington who would be likely to
write to the Hon. Douglas Singleton.

t man was Mr, Ph.\.llp Smith
Gore, temporarily reslding at the
Grapes Hotel. And slngletons surmlse
was correct. The letter ran:

“My dear Singleton—Perhaps you
will l\avc an opportunity of running
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over here on Wednesday afternoon? I
Lelieve you have a half-holiday on that
day, and I should be quite pleased to
meet you again,

“II you can come, try to arrive be-
{ore ?30 I shall be with Mr. Cars-
lake, in Room No, 123—With kind re-
gards, yours most sineerely,

“PHILIP SMITH GORE.”

“'Wednesday afternoon,” mused

ingleton, tossing the letter aside;
“that’s to-morrow. I dave say it cen
be managed, I expect the excellent Mr.
Gore is rather keen on another little
flutter at poker,
Hatlo! What's this'

He had suddenly noticed that the
letter contained a postscript, and he
glanced at it with interest:

Well I'm game—

“There is no reason why you should
not bnng your o,hree young friends, if
you wl

“That means Fullwood E Co,,” mur-
ured Hon Douglss. "I shall
llk “of the devil

you, old man,” said Singlel

got a letter from Mr. Gore. He

wants us to run over to-morrow after-

noon—to the Grapes, you know.”
“Well talk about that later." snid

Fullwood, shutting the door

this sboub your “ear bcln"

wrecked?”

Singleton yawned.

“My dear chap, I'm not suppased to
know all you hear!™ he remarked. “I
somebody told you that the car is
wrecked, that somebody Is a liar!"

*I thought so!” szid Fullwoed. * he
s:lly ass said—"
““But the car's resting at the bottom

“If | 4]

of the River Stowe—so I suppose it
comes to the same thing,” went on
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Singlelon. “A bally nuisance, of course,
but I'm not worrying.”

Fullvood & Co. stared,

“Tryin’ to pull my leg“‘ asked Full-
wood. “You can't make me beheva
that your car is in the river. You know
asL\l; ell a5 T do that the river is covered

wil

Must T explain It all again?” in-
quired Singleton plaintively. “The car
Tan down the hill, ran into the river,
smashed through the ice, soaked Nipper
and I—and there you are. The ear's
finished with. And you'll oblige me by

finishing with the subject. I'm fed-up
with 1"

“But—but, you silly ass!” roared
Bell.

“That was a brand new car!"
“It cost nearly a thousand. quid!™
added Gulliver.
*Ths is what comes of lemng Nlppzr
drive it!” sneered Fullwood.
you I'd make a fuss nbout i, an’ rorce
Nelson Lee to
“I wish yau’d talk sense!" inter-
rupted Singleton, Tlsing to his feet
“you will allow me to observe that
this study is mine, and unless you
ps can do as I want, !au'll lmve to
clear out I was driving the
went through the ice. Is i“umed Lhat
to-morrow?

this car-

the carl” slld Singleton.
It's no good e ass!”
interrupted Bell. “I don't belleve he'd
care If he lost ten thousand quid!
for going over Bai to-
morrow, there’s no reason why we
shouldn't,”

“None at all,” sald mllwood
always game for a bit of 5pol

And, the matter being thus settled,
he nuts proceeded to discuss the pos-
sibilities, They were quite certaln that
the half-holiday was to be spent In
gambling, and Fullwood was equally
certain that the Hon. Douglas would
lose a larze sum or mone

Meanwhile, I been makng
arrangements for tl\e half-hollday on

“T'm
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my own Account. The St. Frank's
Junior Eleven was due to run over to
‘Helm{ord—about iwenty miles distant
—in order to play the Helmford College
Junior Eleven,

It wag likely to be a hotly contested
game, for the Helmford crowd was &
preity strong one.

However, the Remove was confident,
and, personolly, I had an ides that we
should beat the Helmford champions
on their own ground.

At any Tate, as Sir Munhe remarked,
wWe were hopin' for the bes|

CHAPTER 17,
Something Like & Bar

“ ERE we are!”
The Hon. Douglas Smglcm.
de-

made that remark as he
scended from his magnificent limou-

otel,
and Gulliver and Bell were with
and all four were dressed in their most
dand!fled attire.

It was just 230, so the nuts of the
Anclent House were in time for the
appointment with Mr. Phillp Smith
Gore. The boys had no hesitation in
driving straight up to the Grapes Hotel,

It was forbidden for jfunidrs—and for
sendors, for tter—to enter any
public-house. But the Grapes was one
of the best hotels in Banningten, and
there could be no possible objection to
the boys entering. It was by no means
an ordinary public-house.

“You'd better take the car round to
the back, Jenkins, and wait until you
get further orders” sald Singlemn.
turning to the chauffeur. “'I don’t su)
pose I shall want you until the even-
ing, but there's no telllng.”

Right, sir,” said the chauffeur.
be on hand.”

The juniors entered the hotel, and
did not’ trouble to make any inquiries
of the clerk. They marched straight up
the big stoircase, and made their way

“Ii

THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S!

to Roam No. 123, which, as Lhey knew,
was occupied by Mr. Carslak
Hon. Douglas tapped on the

o

oor.
It was opened alimost at once, and the
Juniors saw a tall, slim man with very
dark heir and e black moustache. A
cigar was between his tecth, and he
removed it 88 he smilingly drew aside.

“Come In, boys—come in!" he said
genlally. “I had an idea that you
would turn up. I am quite delighted
to sec you.”

“Another little flutter, eh, Mr.
Gore?” said Singleton. “If so, I am
quite mepared—x have come \uLh a
good supply of cash.”

“That's & bad sign,” smiled Gore,
“Y¥ou are evidently expecting to lose.”

“I'm not expecting to, but it's just
as well to be prepared,” sald the Hon.
Pﬁuglﬂs. “How do you do, Mr. Cars-

e

The boys shook hands with Carslake
and Crosse, who were both there. If
the juniors had not becn quite 50 con-
ceited, they would have realised that
these men of the world were not court-
ing the boys’ society for the mere
pleasure of it.

"“You'll find clgarettes on \.he mhle—
help yourselves,” sald Carslake
a matter of fact, weren't exactly
thinking about pcker this afternoon.”

“What's it to be, then—nap?” asked
Fullwood.

“Well, hardly.”

“Pontoon!” grinned Bell. “Or solo

whist—""

“To tell you the truth, boys,
thiought we'd have an afternoon out "
interrupted Mr, Gore. “ Why not leave
cards alone for once, and take ad-
vantage of Lhe fine weather to run over
to Helmford?”

* Helmford?"

W‘hat fo 7

repeated  Fullwoodl,

pect, ﬂ\ld Bell

Engerly "'rxms a“The ideae
"Oh, dont rot!” snapped E\lll\‘ood
“You know as well as I do there aren't
any races on this week. Theres no-
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in Helmford until next

s gortamly eorrect,’ said
Gore. it indicates that you are
weli acataiied with the Tacing news.
Do

take much interest in the sub-

j_ec

Of:, n pretiy good bit,” id Full-
wocd.

“I'm [rightfully kecen on it,” re-
mazke

d the Hon. Douglas, laying back
in his chair.  “AS a ter of fact,
Ive heen Lhinking if you gentlenen
coull pui 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—
on the grand scale, A fellow can't

to win anything unless hc
Taunches out.

*‘Splendid|” said Mr. Gore. *That
is my argument precisely. One might
as well leave racing alone if one can't
do any better than to deal with a
streat-cormer bool T,
not Lhinking of taking you

Helmford  racecot

destination will be quite near by.”
“There doesn't seem rouch fun in

going to Helmford .just to look at a
cserted racecourse,” remarked Single-

.

Mr. Gore smiled.

“1 shall not aek you to
course at all,” he sald. "R ll ]lllt t-hl.l
way, my lad. I happen to be the
owner of a racehorse—as perhaps you
know. I am very proud of the animal,
and as I intend to see him this after-
noon myself, I thought you might like
1n come with me.”

“Yes, rather!” said Fullwood. “I
didn’t Ium\\ you were keen on that sort
of thin

My hOISE is one of the finest fellows
that cver ed a grand stand,” said
G “When you

a’t seemn ta have heard of him,
nlwoos
is nolhm)‘( very surprising in
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(hat, since I bave laken every pres
caution to keep his name out of the
Press,” snid Mr. Gote, “Blue Light-
ning 1s a dark horse—in two senses of
the term. If you do not care to come
to l{'clmrord. just say so, and we can
“But_we are coming, alr,”
rupted Fullw
“Yes, rather!” declared the Hon.
DO\!“‘&S “There is nothing that I
should like better. I have often wanted
10 enter a real Facing stable, and I
\-.-m\t m thank you for your invitation,

intete

Z

'My dear Jed, do not mention it,”
said “Now, we must look alive.
The"trnln “leaves within fifteen minutes

Why not let asked:
Singleton.  “ r 15 round &t the
back, waiting for nrd 1 loathe rall-
way trains, Wouldn't ib be just as well
to do the trip by road?”

“I¢ would be (ll' better,” sald Mr,
Gore. “A splendid suggestion of yours,
Singleton. We will certamly take ad-
vantage of your offer.”

‘Ten minutes later the party set out—
:gvg of them altogether. :gh:h ?lzw;ee

nnington was a mere hothing to a
splendid motor-car like Singleton’s, The
smoothly running limousine reached
Helmford in just a few minutes over
the half-hour, and o;:\tlnued straight
through t.he town to heath beyond.

as situated here. It

was not a partlculnrly important race-
course, but undoubtedly the largest for
ood many miles around, Helmford,
in consequence, was a prospering town.

Everything was quiet and rather dull
on this particular afternoon, for there
were no races that week.

Singleton's car kept on until & low
sct of buildings, standing quite by
themselves, were reached. They c
sisted of several stables, and liv
aecommodation for the stable-boys and
cthers whose duty it was to remaln on
the premises.

The car drove streight into the big

v, and pulled up on the little

1c leave?”

E)
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‘square ol mea gro\md near the stable
Yy breeches
and [y check caat came BUSHng up.
- Good aftenoon, Lambert!” said
Mr. e, descending from the car. “I
dont, | mmk you expected me this after-

naon

“No, sir, T didnt; but I'm pleased
you've come, all the same, sir,” said the
man, “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,” sald Mr. Gore, “These gentle-
men are my personal friends. How is
Blue Lightning geumg on? Has he
impruved his pac:

“He's a wonden' sirt” declared the
trainer. “That Horse seems to know
‘what depends on him. And this morn-
ing, just when it was gelting light, he
beat all records. H s good enough

win the Derby,
“ And he will win the Derby,
later on,” said Mr. Gore smoothly,
“For the present, Lambert, we must be
content with smaller honours, ~Well,
we might as well enter the stable.
presume you are kecping a constant
watch, Lamberb—n‘g,m and day’

“Every minute, " said the man,

“That horse ha.snt L‘r 0 left alone not
for one single second Some of
people about here wouls hesitate to
come prying raund K they ocould.
‘There’s more than a few curious about
Blue Lightnibg—but I reckon hes re-
gnrded as a hope]ess sutsider,"

Gore chucl

"Thats mthex nch. Lambert—quite
amusing,” he remerked.

He strolled lexsurely over to the
stable, accompanied by the other two
men. Singleton and Fullwoo
rollowed grently interested.

e Lightning seems to be a
bit ot a terror, murmured Fullwood.

=3
2
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“Rather!” said Gulliver. "As
matter of fact, I've been tblnkmg what
3 nppmg chance thls is for us. Bein'

juced to a stable like this is ns
good s.s gettin’ money for nothin’, e
cl:n get nps often—an’ back winners all
e time.”
‘““There’s something in that,” ad-
mmed Singleton.  “But let's have a
look at this marvellous horse.”
hey were just on the point of enter-
mg the smhle and they passed in efter
e men. Blue Lightping stood in &
stall, and thers waa no denying the
fact that he was 2 finely proportioned
m\lmal—a thoroughbred from hcad to

K Egs He's o beauty!” murrured
Slngleton “1 know o gacd bit about
horses, but I've never seen one Lo equal
this. He's a_picture. I reckon you
mucs: be proud, Mr, Gore."

Proud is ha.rdly the word,” he said.
*I am naturally inclined to favour my
own horse—but in this case I am quite
impartial. I am ju Light-
ning on his merits. And 1 r:nn tell you
honestly that there is 1o finer ptece of
horseflesh in the whole United King-

dom. Why, Blue Lightning is capable
of winning enything—~he's capabl! of
beating any animal you can e.

““That’s a bit stretched!” mmmul ed
Fullwood In Bell's ear,

Mr. Gore turned abruptly.

“Stretched, eh?”" he repeated.
sorry, sir!” said Fullwood,
“1 didn’t mean you to

don’t suppose you did,” ex-
ln!med Gore dryly. “However, we will
let it pass. I am not offended, Lecause
your remark was somewhat justified.
My stateme a$ g very wide onc, and
it poslhly struck you that I am unduly
enthuslastic.”
“I hope you're right, sir,” id Tull-

“I mean to have a quid or two on him | w

—if we can get the straight tip. If he
wins at a good price next week, there’s
no reason why we shouldnt have a
finger 1n the pie. What do you say?”

1 kmow I am right,” declared Gore.

“There is no horse within the British
Isles that can show & clean pair of
heels to Blue Lightning., These re-
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marks of minc will be fully sub-
stantiated during the next few weeks,
You will understand t ¢ I have been
talking In mest strict confidence—and
perhaps 1 have been very foolish ta
mention the malter ot all. You must
not aliew a word of this to get about—
in any cirenmstances.”

want it to be kept a sceret,
" said Bell,

“Great Scott, boy, you don't secem
to realice that a fortune is at stake,”
said Mr. Gore. ‘“‘Blue Lightning is re-
garded as a renk outsider. He will be
entercd in the race for the Helmford
Cup next week as a hopeless runner,
and he will certainly start the race at a
very long price. The Odds are llkely 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, 1 am backing mm for ten thou-
sand pounds—and I em confident of
raking in a fortune. At least, I should
like to wager that sum, but it is doubt-
ul if I;: .bze to raise it. But

horses, ¢ BU|
be possible toz us to seo
out for & run?”

Gore laughed.
" would rather present you with nve
thousand pounds,” he sald, shaking hl
“There are sples about con-
suntly—men from other stables, and
bookmakers’ touts, and so forth. Blue
Lightning trains at night, and undel'
conditions of the greatest secrecy.”
“But that's enough to make other
people suspicious, isn't it, sir?” asked

Bell

" lt probably would be if I had not
instituted a liltle measure to throw
dust ml.o the eyes of our inquisitive
friends,” said Mr. Gore. ‘‘Blue Light-
ning is taken out in the daytime ccea-

sionally—but my Lrainer always sces

OWN LIBRARY K

|hat Blue Lightning gives a very poor
shos he secret has been well kept,
ond it will be maintained until nex',
week. Blue Lightning is a horse in
million.”
“I suppose he's worth a lot, Bir?”
~sked Fullwood.
ell, at present I don’t suppose 1
.sho\lld be offered more than two tho\l-
sand for him—simply because he
0 name,” satld Mr. Gore. “But belorc
lonv I shall be able to sell him for a
fortune. .Even to-day I would not
accept | o fartging  under twelve
usang.”

“It S te'mptlng—eon!uundedly tempt-
ing,” m the Hon. Douglas.
“T've half to suggest—"

“'What's tbnt')" uked Gull.lv

“Oh, nothing—nothing at all,
Singleton,

Mr. Gore had passed to the other slde'
of the stable, and was chatting wi
Lambert, the trainer. And Cll’ll&ke
touched the Hon. Douglas on the
shoulder.

“Well, what do you think of it?” he
aakeq softly. “ Gore i8 very enthusiastic
about his horse, eh? i warrant

g
9

sal

But 1'
1s | he would not resist an offer D! £10,000

for Blue Lightning, spo
“But Mr. Gore snld thét Lhz  forse
will be worth a fortune soon,” satd

Singleton.
g1 o0 1ot the s!lg.mm doust thay
‘waa

ment,” sald Cl.rshke “But he u w—
cuhrl anxious to wuer every penny
he can ;ec hold of on the horse—and
even if he sold it he will still be in a
position dt‘o buk the animal for any

sum 1009€8."”

Singlewn nodded

“Well, bing it m game for some
sport,” he said. "m; always been a

fancy of mine to launch out big, and
there’s no reason why I shouldn’t make
@ splash this time,

‘Why, what's the idea?” asked Gul-

liver cul iously.

“ ¥ see, old mnn be
pmem said the Hon. Dou

Gulliver looked at I‘ull\"ood nnd Beil

—just
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in e rather startled way. He couldn’c
guite understand what the
Douglas was contemplating, but. he ad
8 shight suspicion—and it was inclined
to mnke nim gasp.
Gorel" colled Singleton.

Gole looked round, said a few mord
words to the trainer, and then stro]led
back to where the others were st

g.
“1 wes wondering if we couldn't do a
stroke of business,” drawled singlewn,
“It’s not usual for a oo]boy t
n racehorse, I know—and it's pcr
missible, exther—bub a thing hkc that
can be arranged.
"l:ionn qulte see what you are driv-
ing al
IS quite slmple " exclaimed the
‘Hon. Douglas. "I'm merely suggesting
that T should buy Blue Lightning. I am
quite willing to pay you £10,000 for the
orse.  What do you say?”

"‘Iou— wil pay £10,000!" gasped
Tullwood incrtdulously. " You must be
dotty, Smglelan‘ Huw he deuce can

you find all that

" Never md"' snld omgleton i
know what I'm doing.
‘ You must be off your rocker!” id

E"ll breathlessly.
r. 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 8 most
generous offer, I will admit, but I could
not consent to sell my horse to you.
must have rcady money for one thing,
and I don’ e that you could
produce such a sum as you mention.
li;:lreovcr, I am not at all anxious to
sl

The Hon. Douglas frovmned.

"‘Iou seem 1o have got a wrong
idea,” he "It won't be st _all
d.lmcult on rne to ind the mancy, Mr.

Gore. I have the sole control of my
fortune, end no meun on earth can pre-
vent me spending it as 1 wish. Ten
thousend is a mese trifie for me, I
can assure you.”

T annor take you quite seriously
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"Bub you must!” persisted Singleton,
“Lock here. If you don belicve me,
I wm take other steps. Iwon't &
to close the deal now, at onc: But

what will you say if I bring (he ten
lhou to the Grapes Holel on Friday

evening—in solid cash? Will you be
open to a deal?”
hat would make a biz dif-

ouly make one stlpuhﬁon—m‘d that is,

to the outside world Blue L!ghtmng
shell remain my property, He will be
you{‘si in actual fact, but mine to the

“Egat That's just what I was
wantmg, said Singleton.  “Nothing
waould suit me bettﬂ' Mr. Gore. 1
openly uwn a racehorse—I should be
sacked from St, Frank’s if the Head
8o} to know about 1t.”

“Why, yes, of course” said Gare.
“Your position is somewhat difficuit—
but we can diseuss these Wmla on Frl-
day- they orit oment
we will dismiss the subjcct :\.xd deal
With other matters.”

‘The Hon. Douglas was g
and collected, but TFullwood & Co.
seemed rathor dnzed, They certainly
took it for granted that Singleton had
been swanking in the most outrageous
manner. It was too much (O.r them to
believe that he was actually in & posi-
tion to bu) B lue tning.

But the truth, Singleton re-
\.ere consndenble

=
g
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CHAPTER 18.
St Frank's versus Hetmitord!

- LEASED to meet you ngain, my
P sons,” said Barlowe gemnlly.
You've coine over here

whacked, let me tell you.”
Berlowe was the Junior skinper of
Helmford College, and an old enemy
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An r‘ns'n\, ibnt s to

ing. 50 % be
whacked. have

“¥ou have!” said Bnrlc\\\e

“Well, 1 shouldn't Le quite =0
of thai)’ ¥ 1 remarked. "Fool.bnll's an
uncertaiin game, old son, and il's quite
likely (hat you'll be whacked on your
own ground,  erea hoL w\m Just 2t
and I can tell y
Better éwz make nny prorhecnes,
per. ised De Valer
‘wait until me mntch is ovcr bel‘ore “c
say v\hm, hink.

body was cheerful * The Helm-

l‘ord Eleven were a decent set of fel-

lows, and thorough sportsmen. ‘I'hey
bad beaten us on thelr own groun

once bub on their last visit the game

& draw. oceaslon we

Wﬁnbed to convince Barlpwe & Co. that

‘We were hot atuff.

1 had every
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ness the mateh—thgse, in short,
were entlusiastic énough, and
<ould afford Lhe return fare.

Church and McClure were there, of
conrse.  They hagd come over for the
pulpose of seeing their redoubtable

eader keep the ball ous of the St.
rxank's net.

Fatiy Little was also o member of
the party, He was keenly interested in
foatbalt, and he had a vague sort of idea
thap he would ba glven a chance ane
¥ to display hi:

x-{e was active, undoubtedly. and he
was willing umugh w il my posmon
on the fleld. hls
enormous that he wns hudly mted, Xor
such a strenuous game as footer.

The only position he wes likely to
occupy was that of goalk:
remarked,

25

senior e,
“If we don.‘l: win we shan't let Helm-

laid claims t-c men—
and perl they were—but I had |ford win, anyhow, MicClure.
chosen the eleven wmmut avouritism, | * Hagdforth assured me that he's nat

being anxious to w

Haudforth was acknowledged to be
A duifer at most things; but his worst
enemy could not deny that he was the
Tight nan between the “sticks.” As a
goalle, Handforth was unbeatal e,

The MHelmford team was equally
strong. and the game was certain to be
a hotly contested one.

A gocd few other fcliows had come
over A St Frank's in order to wii-

going to let an:
He means to kee'p the ball out at nl.l

costs.”

“And if the Heh'nrord chaps score a
goal we've got He s permission to
punch Handy’s nose " added Church.
“That's what he told us, anyhow.
Handy's all nght and T expect he'll
um up trumps to-day. If he fails
Nipper mll pmbably put Fatty In goal
next time.”
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“Eh?" said Liitle.
me?”

“1 wes saying that if Handforth fails
you'll get, your chance,” replicd Church.
R you needn't look so jolly
pleased ' with _yourself. There's “not
much chance of Handy failing,”

“Bh ., you chaps—theyre just
starling,” said McClure,

‘The whistle, in fact, was on the point
of being blown. One of the Helmford
seniors bad agreed to ach as referee.

Our rivals had won the toss—al-
though there was practically nothing
in it, since the sky was cloudy, and
there was precious little wind

c Wi blew

For the first mmuze or two the play
was quite ding-dong, the ball remain-
ing mainly in the centre of the field.
‘Then one of the Helinford half-backs
sent o beautiful pass over to the out-
side-teft.

The latter was on the ball ina second.
The Helmford forwards made a fine
rush up the field towards the St.
Frank's goal. Tommy Watson and Bur-
ton were there, however, and Watson
succeeded in getting the ball away in
the nick of time.

y kicked rather wildly, how-
cver, and the leather descended almost
on the foot of Barlowe, who was in the
cenire, Barlowe was a good way from
the goal, but he sent in a long shot.

The ball curved high, and dropped
with unerring aim into the mouth, of
. Handforth leapt up, but his
fingers just missed the leather, and it
vlhxaed over his head—and under the

The next second it reposed in the
back o( l‘,h net.
' Goal

“Oh, good man!”

“Good shot, Barlowe!™

“ Hurrah!"

‘The Helmford crowd sent up a tre-
mendous roar. Handforth kicked the
ball out to the centre of the fleld rather
dlsg\medly, and the teans lined up

in. The Helmford men werc look-
mg very cheerful.
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“Talking abouty

“That's just a sample of \\hdta <om-
ing,” grinfed Barlowe plensant)

“All  right, son—we lm\ en't
showed you our samples yet," I replied.

Church and McClure, who were
standing near the St. Frank's goal,
looked rather upset. For Helmford tc
dvaw first blood was not very satisfac-
tory. St. Frank’s would have to score
at, leasb two goals in order to Wi,

hat about it, Handy?" id

Church.

Handforth looked round.
h, dry up!™ he Toar
"Didn‘t you promise s——
ts!” shouted Handforth. “I
didn't know it was coming into the
goal wmtil it suddenly dropped. By
George, this looks a bit dangeros
e outside-left had again seeured
the ball, had already Dbeaten
Temmy Watson, who was Tacing after
endeavou to cut hinm of be-
fore he could sl

“Go it, Bates"’
“ Let’s get nnoth

sh it

“Nows your chance, Batey!”

Bates did shoot, and his shot was an
excellent one. But Handforlh was safe
this time. He punched out with ease,
but unfortunately the ball was spin-
ring, and it curled over and descended
heyond the goaline,

“Corner!" yelled the crowd.

“This is beginning to look bad,

“It Handy doesn't
buck up, we shall be hopelessly heaten
in the first half. Cormers arc always
pretty dangerous.”

The outsideleft took the kick, and
he dropped the ball right In front of
the net. Bandforth punched out
desperately, 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
he ball, and was streaking up the field.

He outstripped the half-backs who
had come up the ficld for the corner-

‘mm'ed the crowd.
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Xiek, sere were only the two backs
between him and the Heimford goal.
Sir Montie raced on with the ball at
his toe. As the left-back advanced to
tackle him, Tregellis-West slipped the
ball round one side of him and raced
round on the other. The back was left
standing.
‘The right-back raced across to tackle
as Sir Montie cut in towards goal.
*Shoot, Montie!” shouted Church,
With a deft felnt, Montle tricked the
back. He was now within ten yards of
goal, and"steadled himself in order to
shoot. The goalle rushed out des-
perately—a rather bad mistake on his
part. For Sir Montie, with a-delightful
embmon of qulck
clean round
in & shot which

Score,
“Goal 1"

ply: could not fal|

'
‘The shouts {rom the Helm(ord crowd
d this time. I rushed

were not
up oMoneand grabbed his fist;
other Junlors attempted to do so at the
same tlm 8ir Montle smiled in hls
usuat urbnnz manner.

“Splendld old sonl” I sald.
wag rlppi g 1"

rrifict” sald Pt

“Pm do not be so absurd, dear
fellows!" panted Montie. “I really did

othin’; I couldn’t help scorln’ when I
had a chance like that.”

“That

1l
Montle was always modest, and_he

would take no credlt for himself. But

he had equa]Ised for St. Frank's, and | jt

that was & big thing. The Helmford
eleven were looking rather more @eter-
mined when the teams lined up once

ore.
And when the play restarted, Bar-
Jowe and his men did their very uimost
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 flve minutes he made threc
remarknble saves,
e play then swayed Into the Helm-
ford half of the field, and it stayed

wuudxorth.comlngu
.mdunthnd. P

o

there for a time. Twice I attempted to
run up to goal, but on both oceaslons I
was stopped Just When success seemed
certain. - The Helmford defence was
well-nigh perfect,

And although the game was very fast
and furipus, the score still remained
at 1—1 when the whistle blew for half-
time.

“Well, we.share the honours, so far,”
I remarked. ‘“We haven't been hope-
lessly WhﬂCkEd. at all events, If wi
buck up in the second half, we s'hn]l
sm.l be able to,beat the bounders.”

Not. alls usi”
Wntson bluntly.

'ou—you rotter!” panted Hand-

#T've been working

“What about that first goal?”
‘Tommy.

‘Why,
“Steadyl” T inf
has done jolly well,
fect, and we can't blame Handy lar lzb
ting pass him once.
heen busy rlsht from the start, and he‘s
done wonders|”

andforth grunted.

“ Wel I don't know about that,” heé"

said. “I'me not exactly satl with.
myself, If you want to know the trum
I was an ass {0 let Helmford score like

seif down, but you jib at che ozhers
inned.” “All right,’ Handy!
We're still in a good position. In the
second half we'll teach these bounders
how to snore gonls'

“ e don't want to teach them too
thoroughly." chuckled Pitt, “or they'll
take the lesson to heart, and score goals
on_their own account ¥

Barlowe and his men were quite con-
fident of success.

““You put up a deceit show, Nlpper,”
remarked Barlowe.  *“We shall have
this half, of course, but

you down

youve been holding your own pretty
nel At any rate, we're going to wipe
you up.”
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the game re-started, however,
lhe Helmiord fellows noticed a diffes-

The Saints played with gresler
caution. They worked together with
more determination, and their organ-
ised attacks were extremely hard to
deal with. Time after time the St.
Frank's forvards swept up towards the
Helmford goal

Tregellis-West, at_outside-right, and
De Valerie, at outslﬂe—le[t, seized every
opportunity to centre the ball gmald
Pitt and myself were kept very busy,
and we, in turn, kept the Helmford
goalle busy.

But he was on the alert,
although we rained in a good m:
shots, not one of them mntellnlised
But the play was practically all in
Helmford’s half of the fleld, and their
own forwards never had a chance of
Gomng clear.

as left to De Valerle to give St.
Franks the lead.

The ball had Just been thrown in

from touch, and one of the Helmford

nnd

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. He
got the ball very cleverly, dodged two
other Helmford men, and cleared. The
pass was a splendjd one, the leather
falling practically oni De Valerie's foot,
just against the half-way line. D
Valerie was still in his own half, and
there were only two men hetween him
and the Helmford goalie.

De Valerie rushed
ficld, dribbling the ball. Christine kept
him company, and when De Valerie was
attacked, he passed the leather neatly
to Christine, and continued his run.

Christine passed back at exactly the

right moment, and De Valerie took a
Ian‘ly long shot for goal.

Lh

He took the kick steadily, and sent in
a low, shot, which completely beat
the Hclmford gorlkeeper. The leather

awey down the|f
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thudded into the net only & few
from the ground, and near the posl

was one of the best shots I hav
during the seeson, Almost a:
\wuld hnve been beaten.

-~ Fomran
McClure,
““That’s the way to do it!” said Fatty
n,tle ple.sanu
Helmford crowd was looking
very alarmed. 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 scon as the play reslarted, ihe
elmford men put far more ginger into
their work. They were determined to
equalise, at all events. They were so
determined, in fact, that they were
over-eager.
Barlowe himself managed lo_get the
ball, and he made a grim rush towards
Hlnﬂl’arlh, and it looked for the
moment as though he would score. He
sent in a shot which Handforth would
have been excused for missing. But
the redoubtable leader of Study D
saved in admirable style, and Hand-
forth kicked the eather out into ||\‘d-
field. I was on it in a moment,
the Helmford backs \\Pre on me.
But I passed right across to Moutie,
and ran up in readiness for him to pass
back. He performed his duty well, for
he sent in & beautiful centre. A back
rushed at me, nml I only had a bare
second in wi myself. T

“aiches
It

secn

roared Church and

But Reginald Pitt’s head was there,
ready. The ball bounced back hefore

the goalle could recover, and just
sll])p:d over hlf fingers into the net.
oal!”

al!
“Oh, my goodness!” grosned, Bar-
lowe. “That's put the lid on it!”
“Hurrah!" yelled the Sah\l.s “Good
old Pitt!”

St. Frank's were now leading hy l\\o
clear goals, the score being 2—
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was practically impossible for the home

o win now, and it was very
doubtful if they would even succced
in equalisiny

As a matter of fact, they did not.

The score remained unaltercd. With
fifteen minutes more to play only, the
Helmford fcllows probably gave up
hope. At all eveals, their play had
completely lost ils * pep.”

This was not the case with my own
team. We were elated and full of en-
thusiasm, and we neerly succeeded in
scoring o fourth goal. But the whistle
finally blew, annpouncing St Frank's
the winner by a margin of two goals.

We had beaten Helmford on their
own ground, and it was generally voted
that the match ltad been one of the
best of the senson.

GHAPTER 19,
Falty Littls in Trouble!

“ 00Di{” I sald genlally. “I ex-
G pected to whack the beggars, | O

suceess
ticularly on Ty owA Acoount, but some
of you tellows—"

Pltt.  “You

Initerrupted
plsyed great g-me Nipper| wmwu
your leaderahip and support, wi
have been mhgr ny
one chop fafls to score a goal, it doesn'l

mean to say he’s played a poor
“Well, we've beaten them—woks
them up, #n fact!” I sald. "Thut‘s the

main thing, after alL. And n
go home, happy and lighb—hearted
There will be l bit of a celEbratan
‘when we get back to St. Frank's.”

Fatty Little's eyes shone.

“A ced”' he asked eagerly.

“You be
“Why a feed now?” asked the
fat hoy ”Im blessed if I can see the

sensc in \\’m,)ng until we get back to
St. Frank’s I'm & great belicver In

doing thi ws at the momenb—theres.

no tim the pressnt, you know.
The train doesn’t go for nearly an hour,

8

and I vole we have & good feed in the
tows

“Henr hear!” sald Pitt.
the resoluuon -

*1 gecond

IL \\as decided, therefore, that
should pause on the way to the stauan
and partake of liquld and solld refresh-
ment at one of the confectioners’ shops.
We were all feeling rather hungry aftex
our brisk exercise.

But a disappolntment awalted

‘We discovered that every shop in the
town was closed—Wednesday being the
early closing day in H:lmiord Fatty
Little was quite, and_he
glared up and down the whole High
Street in a somewhat (ewclaus manner,

“Disgraceful, I 1t—absolutely
disgraceful!” he declared “Shutting
up the shops as early as this! oW
the dickens are people supposed to kecp
alive without grub?”

“I expect they take In good stocks
earlier,” grinned Pitt. “It seems to
me, Fatly, that ‘we shall have to rely
the " refresiment-room &t the
station.”

“Great do ughnuts"'
"Id torzotten lh i

The !al boy cm to his senses, and

gasped Fatty,

mtty was hungry, and he

He bust.led lnto f.he Tefreshment.
room, and looked al him with much’
satls{acﬂm;l. 'This ’# dld not last
for long, however, an_expression
of anxtety came into his eyes.

‘There was practically not.hlng to te
seen on the counter in the food lne.
True, & small heap of sandwiches re-
posed under & glass cover, and a large
piece of cake stood upon a shelf. There
was also some pastrles. " But certalnly
there waa not sufficlent for a large
number of healthy appemes

“Yes, young man?”
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Fatly looked up as the woman behind

the counter addressed

Oh !—I want some grub Pplease!”
said Fatty.
‘A t\\openny bun?”

“Yes, rather—a dozen twopenny
buns, if you’ve got ‘em!” replied Little,
“You might hand over those sand-
wiches, {00, and that chunk of cake,
and those pastrles, and anything else
in the grub line you've got.”

The :;tendmt looked somewhat

"You’re e:gectl.ns a party, I sup-

“Rats!” he sa.ld “I'm as hungry as
a hunter, and it won't take mc long to
get rid of a simall amount of grub like
this. As a matier of fact, I am expect-
ing a party, but they're not so hungry
as I am, and if you don’t buck up and
serve mg, they'll be here, nnd there isn't
enough tuck to share out

Fatty was not at all selﬂsh in or-
dinary matters, but when it came to
food he cast all scruples aside, and
stee]ed his heart. So far as he could

. there was only a limited supply of
grub available, and the thought of
having merely a twentieth share was
too awful for contemplation.

Within three minutes the refresh-
ment-room had changed its aspect.
‘The stock In hnnd was set out m an
imposing array on one of the marble-
topped tables, and Fatty Little .sllt eye-
Jng the pile with great satisfaction.

“That’ll be two pounds, three

illings,” said the woman firmly.

“Oh, you want paying now I sup-
pose?” asked Fatty. “Right-ho! It”
all the same. I might just as well pay
now as afterwards.

‘He pulled out Lhree currency notes
and handed them over.

“You see, sir, the stocks very low
ilis alternoon,” explalned the attend-

ant. “We had of people
through by the three eclock train—
London folix they seemed—and they
took nearly everything I'd got. We

w
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don't do much busmess here, even at
the best of tims

“That's all nght"' said Fatty. 'Y
15‘?“ Just be sble to manage on this
lot.”

The woman staggered.

“Do you mean to say, sir, that you
ean eat all this food ynursel(”" she
usk %1 \}'Dnﬂenngly “'Why, Isn't

el

"You wait and see!” grinned Fatty,
“This lot i5 just a biting-on. When I
get back to St. Frank’s, I shall have
& square meal!”

‘The woman was qulte certain that
the fat junlor was trying to pull her
leg—as Fatly himself would have ex-
pressed it. It did not seen possible to
her that any one boy could eat such
& huge amount of food in one meal

But As.h! did not know Jimmy Little!

y commenced operations
wn.houc delay He received his change,
and then went into the task of de-
melishing the good things with a will.
Perhaps he was rather anxious about
the othet Jundors.

ad a vague lden that there would
be trouble when they arrived to find
that all the available grub had been
commandeer When 1t came to &
matter of food, Fatty only considered
Thimself.

In alt other 1espects. lee Wwas one
of the best chaps bre: But food
was 2 kind of reuglon to hlm and the
very thought of losing the grub was
enough to fll him wlth consternation.
And Patty wanted to be filled with
:gmtelthmg far inore substantfal than

a

Meanwhile, the other footballers were
strolling to the station more leisurely.
I was with them, of course, and 1
glanced at my watch as we camne within
slght of the station buildings.

“Heaps of time yet” T said.
“There’s a clear half-hour before our
train comes in, and we shall be nble to

ve quite a decent snack In
refreshment-room. T e‘(pec& r"\ttys
well on the job already.”

“Bound to be,” said Pitt.
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Well, I can do with a few sand-
wiches—providing theyre not ten years
old,” remarked Handforth, “Refresh-
ment-room sandwiches are generally a
bit ancient, but “hen youTe peckish
they aren't so bad.

We were all feellng high spirited,
and in the best of humours. Our decl-
Sive victory over Helmford had put us
1 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 ot coffee, and anything else
decent you've got on the bill, miss,” he
said Driskly. “And please buck up,
l;ecause these other chaps will want to
e served
The attendant behind the counter

al
we bustled through the station baoking smﬂed

office rather noisily.
The platform was quite deserted.
The station was 2 wmpnratively small

one, although & humber of expresses
stopped there at long intervals during
the day. In between the times of the

tmins t.he station was very quiet.

‘There was nobody m the plstform
excepling ourselves, small ch
line had its tennlnus at Helmford—
about one train every three hours com-
menced its ten-mile Jourmey to an
isolated town. And on the other side
of the platform several old-fashloned
carriages were standing, empty and for-
lorn lool

“There's the refreshment-room,” re-
marked Fiw. “Come on, my children.”

We all bustled along to the refresh-
ment-room, and piled in, invading the
place. Fatty Lxme was sitting on the
far side, near the fire, with a consider-
able plle of eatables before him.

“It hasyt taken you long to get
busy,” remarked De Valerle. “You
seem to have laid in & good stock, too!”

Fatty nodded; his mouth was toa full
for speech,

He eyed us rather nervously, I
thought. Somehow, he -seemed to be
anticipating trouble-~and I soon dis-
covered why,

“Thank goodness refreshment-rooms
don't have an early closing day,” said
Handforth, striding to the counter.
“YWe'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 mve the |Soffee,” she
sald. “But I'm afrai
“¥You can’t do it qulckly?" sald Hand-
forth. *Well, buatle about, and do the
can—

'm sorry, slr, but there is only
coffee left,”

“There’s been 4 big Tun on the food
to-day,” sald the woman. ‘There’s not
a crumh lele ln Lhe pl.uce—ﬂcepun'

what tleman has got.
He bought the last 1 hnd sir. There's
not even g biscuit left.”

“ What!"

“Great pip!

“You—you must be Joking!”
Handforth. *“No P

“I'm afraid not, Sll'—

“But—hut what's the idca of  re-
freshment-room without any grub?”

roared Handforth.

“It’s a swindle!™

"“We want some sandwiches!"”

‘* And biscuits!”

“ And cakes and tarts!”

The uproar was rather alarming,

“Plcase, young gentlemen!” pro-
tested the woman. “Plepse don't make
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. 1 thought he was
bllyln' the stuff for a ps

“So he was,” 1 nned “ane partyl”

“Ha, ha, ha

But—but we're ot going to smnd
{nis!” bellowed Handforth. “Of the

awful nerve! Coming here 2nd buymz
the whole stock of grubt By Georgel
We'll soon make an elterationl”
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“Rather!” sald Christine.
about that plle of grub on the table?”
“It belongs to the young gent, 5
sald the woman. “He bought the lot.
The junlors swarmed round Fatty

l.\l!le,
share

* What

70“ K"edy POYDOLSG.
* sald Pitt.
ard.

he gasped.
“Thisthis grub is mine, you know.
I—I bought it—-"
“But you can't eat =ail that lot.”
howled
“You’ll b\lnt before you get it all
own

Divlde up the spox'

see, I'm a bit peckish”
“This is just a shack

. Do you mean to say that yuu
there and eat all that stuff,
whlle we've got nothing?”
“Easily!” saild Fatty Dmmpdy
"You—you elephant!”
“You walking food hog!"

“Oh, really, you chnps" protested
ttle. “IU's only a k—"
“But it's anmzmg’" <ald Handforth.

“How any chap can be fo selfish is
beyond me! How you ean sit there
and eat when we starve is a mystery!
You ought to be bolled in ofl, you
grecdy, st
"Oh 1 siy, go euy"’ sald Jimmy
L\!.lle feebly.
You don'v. understand him, Handy,”
grin| “Fatty's the best chap ln
me world; hed give qt n“a
strip his study furniture and dl
up amongst the other chaps; hed Lake
the giddy shirt off his back and give it
to a tramp; he'd go without blankets
at night—but hever, in any circum-
star}r.;g:;, would he pert with a morsel of

gruo!
*Ma, ha, ha!”

"Gl’llb n Fatty's cyes, Is sacred,” T

went ol IVs an ovbscssion with him.

Ones B in is power,
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hell fight for i, and keep 1t safe until

" msandownhl.suu
ha, hal”

“Well, he'll have to ﬂsht for this lot,
anyhow,” declared Handforth. “Itll
surprise me if that pile goes down his
throat—because I happen to know that

2 few of those sandwiches are going
down mme.

8, ha, ha"'
“And some

me, too." remarked
confounded nervel Rushing up here
before anybody else, buylng the entirc
!ock and snmng down wn.h all in front

e an ogre!
“011 Teally!" sald Fasty weakly, “I
—TI didn’t think, you know, You chaps
can have a wuple of sandwiches it wu
like, and three of those cakes—bu
can’t possibly spare any more.”
“Youre golng to spare the lot, my

“Every giddy crumb!”

Fatty jumped up, alarmed.

““Look here, you‘re not golng lo touch
my property!”
want you to thlnk greedy, sel-
fish, you seem to forget l.hab my
appetite Is a hundred times bigger than
yours! I must have grub to keep my
erengzh up! Lemme alope, you
bounders.”

«There's & nice little carriage on the
other side of the platform,” said Di
Valerle. “What about bunging ratty
into a compartment, and locking the

of those cakes will sult
Pitt. “Of all the

2w

Good
“He can roar all he likes—and we'll
let him ot when the grub's finished,”

grl lerie. “Who'll help to
shift him?”

“ Every! Ddyl” replicd Handforth
promptly, we can find a
crane!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Hold on,” I spou;ed, “How

Tigh! angle it with
my knife,” said De Valcrle Al hands

to the pumps, you chaps!”
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The footballers advanced upon Fatty
with grim determination. T stood by,

a spectator; My fervices were not re-
quired.
“You—you burglars!” roared Fatty,

in_alarm.
L]ns stuff I'll——

“Yes—ihats about all you will do,”
agreed Handfoxth.

Fatty Little, in spite of his slze, was
scized. With over 2 dozen fel!uws on
him, his resistance was of no
And he was jerked to his teet, hundled
towards the door, and hurled forth on
to the platform.

“Ha, hs, hnl"

“Ope n the ,mmebodyl"

“It’s open already grinned Wi

Church had obligingly Dﬂled '-he
door of s thxrddus compartment, And
Fally was rushed across the platform,
_pushed famb)y nto me companmnt
jand the door was slamms

De Valerie inserted lhe “blade of his
knife in the hole, and locked the door.

"¥You—you rotters!” howled Fn‘zl}'
‘1 you dare t? touch my grub—'

I you touch & ceumb of
&

a,
it “Whal about the olher door?™ asked

M hatl” said De Valeri “rd
T see to it!”
¢ dived into the

hetf
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a_ crumb!”
“Not a giddy smel!”
- etter buck up, you chaps,”
Pitt. “The grub's going.”
Oh, hat!”
‘There was & rush for the refreshment-
room, but an elderly porter stood in
way, and he was nearly bowled over.
“Now, then, young gents, whnts all
was | this 'ere noise about?” he “We
can’t allow no rowdylsm{ '
have to let that friend o yours out o’
that carrlage pretty quick-
“Rot!” sald Handforth, “IIcll stay
there untll we choose to Jet him aub' :
“T can't allow 1t, young gent—'

“That’s awkward,” interrupted Hand-
forth. “If you can’t allow it we shall
have to bung you in the compartment,
Lend a hand, you chaps!”

Ere!"” gasped the porter, “Steady,
you gent.s—oh my heyel"

The m:

‘““Ha, hn, h

“That settled his little hash!”
grinned Handforth. #Now for A feed!

e and the others marched into the
tefreslunent-room, and seized what
little food remained. Every fellow had
a small propor!lon 50 they dids

hadly. d the bulk of the junio:
stood mund the door or the rcuesr-

sald Han

passed through, and got on to Lhe foot~
board. A moment later the other door
was locked and Fatly 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
shlngd for days.
a, P

“No\v you can stay there, and watch

s feed,” grinned D¢ 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
grub is concerned.”

Fatty Little groaned.

es and sand-
wiches—in full sight of Fnt(y Little.

“You're missing a treat, Fatty.
seid Handforth, with h.ls mouth full.
"These cakes are ripping!”

“And the sandwiches are like hot

made!” grinned Yorke.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Aren't you feeling hung

“Awfully decent of you to stand a

Fally

tleat llke this!"
preci
“ H:\, ha, ha!”
*You—you urgling  bounders!”
howled Fatty. “TIl never forgive you

“I'm starving!” he said plainti
“I¥s rotten of you chaps ta lock me
here like this! Gimme half the fodder,
anyhow!”

r thi ‘You stand there, eat-
ing my grub while I starve! A bunch
of rohbers!

“Ha, ha,
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“Try one of these buns, Fatty!"
grinned Church,

He held -it out invitingly, and other

fellows followed Church’s example. The
unfortunate Little, imprisoned in the
carriage, was well nigh driven to dis-
traction. He was goaded to making a
supreme effort,

STI=I1 pulvense you!” he roered.

*You thi prisoner—but I'm
not. YU show you whether I'm &
Pprisoner.”

“Oh, my hat! He’s climbing through | b
the window!"

‘‘Ha, ha, hal"

Fatty, In sheer desperation, was in-
deed atlempting & feat which was prac-
tically Impossible, He forced his head
and shoulders through the window of
the compartment, and exerted all his
strength. It was an extremely tight
fit, for the space was limited, and
Fatty was not limited. His bulk w
enormous, and the result was mevluble

Fatty managed to squeeze
through as far as his walst Anﬂ '.here
pufing and blowlng, and re n the
face, he came to & halt. He !ound it
impossible to squeeze himself out
another inch.

“Jolly good!” grinned Pitt. *Is that
the way you show us whether you're a
prisoner?”

“Ha, l'u.| hal”

“Oh, goodness!” SBSPEd Fatty.
“Lend & hand somebody.”

Bul nobody was inclined to lend a
hand.  The sight of Fatty jammed in
the window was v.-xtremely ‘humorous,
and the jJunjors stood on the platform
and yc)lnd No helping hand was forth-~
com!

&5

And l"‘nlLy, n de.spemuon decided to|

retreat. He retreat—he only
declded to. Por, \ahen he came to the
actual task, Little discovered that he
could go nelther forward nor backward!
short, he was wedged firmly in the
window, completely ftlling the space.
And the juniors stood round, hlBle
amused. Fatty's face was red, and his
fat lezs kicked about aimlessly, while

THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S!

he made movements with his arms as

though he were anemptmg to swim.
“It's as good as a giddy pantomime,”

grinned Handforth, *We shall have

to—look out, you chaps!” added Hand-

forth suddenly. “The train’s coming!”
“Oh, my aunt!”

The fellows had forgotten the time,
ﬂ'nd it was only just realised thai the
nd v.n signalled for some
tes, s now actually steam-
mg an the st.nuon A I 'w other would-
were standing about,
}ughly nmused by Fanys predicament,
“Come onl We've got to get him
free?” I sald briskly. “If we lose this
train, we shall have to wait for three
ours,”

There was a rush to Fatty’s ald. A
good many junlors grabbed hold of his
arms and pulled. But the only effect
of this was to make Fatty yell, and LOJ

Was | more red in the face,

Stoppit, you asses!” he gaspH
“Youre pulling my arms out!”
“Who's got an axe?” gasped Hand-
forth “ We shall have to chop the door
ow}

"Ha. ha, ha'"

“T've got an idea!” shouted De
Valerie. “I'll go round through the
next compartment with two other
chaps, and we'll push Fatty from the

ll ‘While we push, you chaps must
pu

"Buck up!” gasped Walson. “‘The
train's waiting!

e train, however, was not ukcly to

wait for the juniors, end

e Valerie an

ent,

and enterecl Fatty's prison by the o er
“Now. then—push!” id De Valerle
briskly,

‘They pushed with a will; and while
they were doing so, the juniors on th

platform pulled. The door creaked T}
groaned but, inch by inch, Fauly
moved. He groaned on his own account,
too.
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my goodness!™

n\—I ‘m nearly killed!”

“QOne more shove!
Valerie.

sasped.

ared Do

They set their shoulders to it, and

heaved withh all their strongti, Tnev
heaved {5 such good purpoce, in fact,
that Faity became frecd rather too sud-
denly, and he shot out of the window
like o stone from a calapull. Tie
juniors on the platform were in the
way, and Fatty fell upon some of them,
nnd & crowd went to the platforn in a

Hnndlorlh was underneath,
“Ger " he mumbled.
qunshed' I’m ﬂnttc)\cd' ”

“I'm

Fauy rose bo hls feet dazedly, and
Handforth moaned.

“I'm done for'
nb's broken!™

At that second the guard blew his
Wh.lsﬂe, and Handforth acted in a man-
ner which did not glve one the im-
pression that he was in & condl-
tion, He jumped t.o his leeL, and made
2 dive across yelling in
tones the tg to !eehle for the
gther Junlors to buck up.

Somchow or other, they all managed
to scramble aboard. Nobody was any
the worse, except for & bruise or 50.

But Fatty Little, to judge from his re-
marks during the whole of the home-
ward journey, was dylng—from starva-

jon!

"he gasped.  “Every

CHAPTER 20.
The Waster's Progress)
HE Hon, Douglas Singleton glanced
I at his wateh.
“We shall have to bc @OIng

soon,” he remarked languidly. “It's

ki

Beu were there, too—the trio irom
tudy A having been invited to ten
\' ith em"let/:rl‘l

“Tiere's goin’ to be no sport to-
night, Lhcn"' asked Gulliver.

“No playin’ poLer, i thats what you
mean,” replied . *You know,
25 well as I do, Lhﬂt Smglebon is seetn’
Gore about thac horse. He's goin' over

to pay the >

~Oht" th:l "Gulliver, “I thoug]
there was o lot of blu¥ about untl
ﬁmale n hasn't really got the cash,

¢

“Singleton has, the Hon.
Douglas, yawning. Look at this!”

He produced e thick wad of benk-
notes and the other junlors eyed them
almost with awe.

“Ten Lhausn.nd quid!” said smgumn
calmly, “It’s mostly in hundred:

notes, with & (e\v tenners to make up
l.he amount. T've got another thousand

in my pocket-book—cash to be galng on
with for the week.”

The nuts gasped.

“For—for a week!” sald Bcl.l falntly,

“Well, I expect it will lm:zex-
than & week, but I'm not particular,”
sald Sing]

le
L:ghmlng nexh week, 50 I can be a bit

“Theres that about le. of course,”
sald Fullwood. “As it happens, I'm a
bit slmrt at puunMen c.
uggy. We wer
you could oblige us Wlhh a l!tﬂe loAn?"
“Certainly!” sald Singleton. “As
much as you like, old unps, 1 suppose
thig'll do for the present?’
He took out his pocket-book, selceted
three notes, and tossed them on to the

just about six, and I told Jenkins to be|table. The nuts picked them up rather
ready by e quarter-past.” da: y.
shall do it nlcely,” id Full-] “Twenty-quid notes!” said Gulliver,

“We
woad.
They were in Study N, in the Remove

passage. Two doys had passed, and it
‘Wwas now Friday evcning. Gulliver and

“ Are—are you lending me twenty quid,
Singleton?”

“Certeinly!” said the Hon. Douglas.
“Twenty each, I'm feeling a bit geners
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ous to-night! You can pay me back
when you lke. It wont \\orry me if
you don't pay it back af

“Oh, we shall pay you back! I
weuldnt accepc 1t under any _other
terms!" Full ‘Thanks

awfuuy uggyl"

The nuts, needless to say, had no In-
tentlon of returning the money. Even
if they had had such an intention, they
would have been unable to fulfll i, for
once the money was spent, there was
not much likellhood of obtaining suff-
clent funds to meet a debt amounting
to twenty pounds.

Fullwood & Co. could hardly belleve
the evidence of their own eyes. Single-
ton had always been lavish; he had
been ever ready to oblige them with a
loan of e few pounds, if they asked.
But the nuts were finding out that t.bey

ud 1 n the spendthr z
almost exactly as ey
evening he was in & Dlrt.lmllleV good
humour. To whack out sixty pounds
for Study A was astonishing,

“Yes, we shall have to be going,” sald
slngleton, rising to his feet. “Beastly
Lore, of course! It would have been

re.” But I'm efraid the Hea
\\ouldn't like tt. I .suppose you're com-
ing with me, Fullvoo
“Yes, cerMﬂY. ﬂ YD\I hke‘”
Pullwood, ““Therq
whole crowd of us o go. thnugh
'I‘hnnk's tremendously for this loan,

“Rot"’ sald Singleton. “As I told
you before, I shall make a fortune
very likely next week, so a hundred
pounds or so is slmply & mere trifie,
It just shows you the advantage of a
fellox having control of his own
noney. N seize upon a chance,
und donble it.

“Yes, If he's lucley,” sald Fullwooa
guardedly.

“‘But, my dear chap, thi
dm\\h.d the Hon. Douglas.

0! covrsc‘ said Tull iy
“A d‘-‘&d cert

said
the
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“How the deuce do you manage to
handle your own tin?” asked Bell in a
curtous voice. *‘Some of the chaps here
have got pots, but they can’t touch it.
Tregeu.(&West for example, He's o
millionaize, T belleve, but he couldn'c
get more than Afl id from
guardian, and even then the case \wuld
have to be special.”

The Hon. Douglas smiled.

“You see, things are different with
me,” he explained. “I can't go into the
exact detalls, but my guardian is out
in Central Africa, I believe, exploring—
lost among Lhe savage zrnm. or some-
thing ¥ Anyhow, the lawyer
chaps csn't get at him, nlthough they're

maklng every effort to communicate
with him. The silly oid fossils don't
like me drawing on my fortune.”

“Lawyers are always old-fashloned,”,

Fullwood. ‘

said
“My pater's dead,
went on Sin leton.

q all that kind
of thing, that can be turned into solid
cash with ease. There was some clause
in the lega! documents which gave me

d full control.”

“Jolly lucky for you!” said Fullwood.
“Rather!” .agreed Singleton, “As
far as I can make out, my patet’s will
stated that If my gunrdinn neglected
affairs for more than & year, I was to
become the mmro'ller of my own money.
ing llke that, anyhow—detail
don’t bother me! Well, my guardian
went to Africa on a three months' trip.
He ventured into the interior, and he
nasn’t been seen since. Perhaps he'll
never turn up again, and it won 't worry
me particularly if he doesn’t
“Well, it’s your affalr, an’ I dol\t
want to butt in,” sald Fullwood. “Of
course, it's jolly handy havin’ lots of tin
like this, You can do just as you like,
and it'l bc glcrlous if thnt hotse wins
next weelt
Don't be so absurd!" sat
“There‘s no ‘If" about it.
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to win. Dldn't you hear what Gore
told us about 1t2”
+Perhaps he was only bluMn’,” said
“What rot!" laughed the Hon.
uglas. “He spid all that before T
cven suggested buying the horse, w!
provesdt.hat the whole thing is slrmghl—
orw:

Fullwood & Co. were not quite so sure
of that point; Lut they said nothing. Xf
Blue Lightning failed to win, Fullwood

ad every intentlon of interviewing Mr.
Gore and his companicns on. the quiet.
And if they refused to part with a fair
share of the booty, Fullwood would lose
no Nme In making threats, The raseal
e Remove was not at all averse to

'\ ]Mle blackmail. Singleton's position
did not worry him at all. If the young
idlat lost cvery penny of his inoney,

‘ullwood's conscience would not

ected.

'ive minutes later Singleton and Full-
d passed out of the Ancient House,
d made their way across the dark
‘Trianglé to the gateway. A little dis-
tance down the road, Singleton's car
Was waiting,
The two junlors climbed into it. and
e journey to the Grapes Hotel In
nnington, was soen accomplished.
In reom No. 123, Mr. Philip Gore was
found with Carslake and Crosse. The
thres men welcomed their young
vls:vms warmly. .
ew you would turn up, of
course." sald Gore, tossing his clgar-end
e fire. “Possibly you have come
tc call oﬂ' the Jittle maiter of business—
eh? Personally, I'm quite indifferent.
In fact, I all be rather glad if you do
call off, for I badly want to keep Blue
leh'.nlng in my posseslon TFrankly,
T have no wish fo sell him.
Singleton locked rather alarmed,
“Bgad! That's hardly fair, Mr.
Gore"' he protested. “We settled Lm:
thlnz, and I've got the money herc in
os you stipulated. It's only right
mnt you should keep to your part of the
bargain.”
Gore smiled.

“If you are still of the same mind, I
must, ‘of course, meet you,” he said.
“I'ma man of my word, Binzleton and,
provided you have the ten thousand
with you, we will settle the

sald the Hon.

Smlth Gore well knew what he
wag dom" His very attitude was suffl-
cient to. convl lnce Singleton that the
deal was absolutely bmm and above
beard. How could it poasibly be any-.
thing else, wher. Gore had stated that
Ee had no wish to part with the horse?

Gore took the money and counted it
over.

“Corree he zald, after a few

rioments.
“Ten thousand?” asked Carslake.
“I dom't like to

incredulously,

" Yes,” mld Gore.
accept, the money, but I must. . A bar-
galn is & bargain. Blue Lightning i5

it’s hore,”
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now yours, Singleton, and, now that I
have had time to think the matter over,
I can assure you that you have secured
an amazing bargain. rse Is

worth double what you have paid.”
“Lucky young fellow!” said Carslake.
“If you want to know the truth, Mr.
Gore was hoping that you would fail
to bring the money, so that he would
have an excuse for calling off the deal.
Why, you will get your money back next
with three or four hundred per

cent interest!”

“That's what I'm planning,” said
Smglewn en.slly ""Now about the de-
tails. horse s mine, but, of course,
I can't be his owner outwardly, I want
you to keep things golng as they arc,

. Gore, if you don’t mi
'Cert'\lnlyl" said Gore

receipt for your money.”
He signed a paper and -handed it
across the table. Singleton did not even
trouble to read it, and he was certainly
unaware of the fact that the document
was no receipt et all, and not worth a

“Hele isa

eent,
“¥ou may be quile comfortable about
Blue Lightning,” sad Gore smoothly.
will look after him well, and I advise
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these things!” smiled Gore. “The book-
makers look upon Blue Lightning as
hopeless. Ten thousand pounds wagered
on him, therefore, would be regarded as
a present. But, quite apart from that,
I have matters of my own. I shall back
the money with quite & number of book-
niakers—comparatively smal] sums here
and there—and by this M.me next week
T ¢hall be & man of wealth.”

Singleton nodded.

“Well, look here!” he said .“The
horse 15 mine, and I mean to back himn
heavily, too.

“Good!"” sald Gore, “I shouldn't
think of putting on less than threc
thousnncl. if I were you.”

Do _you require the cash to-night?”

’\Sked Singleton.

“Cash isn't really needed,” replied
Gore. “A cheque will do quite well.
But why are you esking me if I wsnt
money? I'm 10t & bookmaker——"

“I know,” said Singleton, "BII"{
thought you would oblige me, Mr, Go:
1 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 deallng with

you to back him heavily for the Helm- yours. I dont mind paying com-
@ Cup next week. At present, the|mission.” *

bemng is ten to one, and 1t will pos-| “Nonsense!” smiled Gore. “Im
drqp cven lower before the race. | only too willing to help you in the

ibly
]ue Li';hmm‘ 1s regarded as a hope-

less o

“Thsts ' ust the Joke about it,” ssid
Crosse, “We're in the know, and it's
an_absolute fact that Blue Lightning
will romp bome, showing every other
gee- gee a_clean pair of heels.”

“He simply can’t lose,” said Gore.
"Its a Chance to make a fortune,
Singleton, and I can assure you that
every penny of this money, and more
besides, will be wagered by me. I want
to make a fortune on my own account,
's within your power to do the

bookmaker wouldn't take sich
stnlm< would he?” asked Fullwoocd
doubt:

“M; n?:\t Iad, you don't understand

matter, my lad. I will certainly take
your money, 1f you wish; it will be no
trouble to me. None at ail!™

f “Thanks awfully!” drawled Single-
on.

e drew out his chcque-book and
pulled the cap from his gold-mounted
fountain-pen.

“Not less than threc thousand, and
more if you can rcusonzbly manage n."
said Gore. * advice, young "un,
and you won't regrei il

Singleton tossed the cheque fcross
the table. Gore's cyes openied some-
what as he looked at the cheque.

*“Ten thousand—ch?” he exclaimed.

“Great Scott!” murramed Fullweod.

“That’s the fig said Sinzleton
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ealmly. "I might as well do the thing
properly while I'm ebout it.”

“But are you sure you can manage
such a sum?” nsked Gore concernedly.
“My boy, you must net be reckless.
You must remember that it is always
wise to go cautiously in these matters

“That's exaclly what I am doing,”
interrupted Singleton. "If that cheque
was made out for ten times the amount
it would be honoured all right, You

needn’t worry at ail, Mr. Gore I know
pr ccisely what T am doing.

's good enough 01 me,” said
Gore, placmg the cheque in his pm;k et.

“Tll put this money on Blue Lnahtmng
for you with pleasure, and next week I
hope you will be nble to run oer to
Helmford to see your horse wi
Carslake and Crosse xegarded Gore
er curiously.
be advisable for
askad Clo

said the shall

"M Good1” said Singleton. “You can
rely on me being there, Mr. Gore. It's

A few minutes later the boys took
Lhw depanule, Gore advising them to
g0, ing that it would be just as
well lor them not to be seen too much
together. And after they had gone,
Carslake and Crosse regarded their

panion in & somewhat dazed
fzshlon.

“Twenty thousand pounds!”
claimed Carslake. *“It's amazing, Gore
You said you would be able to do it, and

o

ex

enty OI sense if

chooses t9 use it e is simply mscmated
by the whole game, and he does not
Jealise the value of inoney. Moreover,
be thinks that we are genuine.”

Crosse chuclled,

‘' You've cerninly glven hlm every
Teason to think 50" ‘he plained.

~Why, you 've hand.led the whole mmz
in o masterly way, Gore. You didn’t
Went to sell the horse, and for o

nioment I was afrald Singleton w
back out—-"

“Not he!” chuckled Gore. “I knew
exactly what I was doing. My relue-
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
enough that he would risk 5 lot mare
than thet. It is only neussu-y bo bave
a knowledge of human natur

“So we've got twenty t.housnnd quid
to divide,” ~ said Carslake. “Flve
thousand each for you and me, and ten
thousand for Gore. He certainly de-
serves bis shar

“I think I do smiled Gore. “For
the present I wlll retain the money,
and we will square up later. Needless
to say, I shall not put a penny on
h‘«‘:am; but Singleton will never know
thats

And the three men again chuckled
over the easy manner In which they
had hoodwinked 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
the limousine.

“What  the
Singleton.

The man seemed to be an old tramp,
and, somehow, t.he bo Lh(maht they
hed seen him hAngI.n
near by. The old (ellow hohhled oﬂ nt.
once, and vanished rount
b\lﬂdl

temnl saucel” gruwled Puilwood.
“Whﬂc was he doing?”

“1 haven't the faintest idea,” drawled
Singleton,  *Just tryin’ to see what he
could And, I suppose. Where's Jen-

’I‘he Hon. Douglas dismissed the
cident from his mlnd. Bub nnmood
thought about it a good deal.

Wwho was the man? Why was he
lurking about in that strange manner?
‘Was he spying on the boys?

It was certainly somewhat mysterious.

dickens——"  began



THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S!

CHAPTER 21.

The Luak of the Foalish!
R. PHILIP SMITH
beamed upon the scenc 2miably.
It was quite a sunny after-
roon. and the Helmford Racccourse
was lookmg uulte BRY \um colour and

bright sunshine

It was the arternoon of the races, and

the event very well attended.
Singicton was there, to say nothing of
Fullwood & Co, By good fortune, the

day happened to be & half-] -holiday—a
ednesday—and the boys had been
nb]c lo get away.
1 sald Singleton.
The tune was nearly 3.30, m\d pre-
parations were being made for
race. For e ﬂrst time since r‘ull\wml
& Co. had known him, Singlelon had
dropped his lnngu)d air. The dandy of
the Remcve was alert, rather nnxlous
and nervy. He had his binoculars lo
his eyes constas
“Egad! Theres Blue Lightning!" he
e\clmml.'(l at length.
0YS, wlt.h thelr companions,
were'in the grand stand. They were
wearing ordinary soft hats, deeming it
inndvisable play their schaol
co)oms in such & publlc and forbidden

® o cant ayite understand you, Gore.”
riwrmured Carslake. “ You know as well
1 do th jose—""

a
+Of course I do!” a ed Gore.
“Then we ought to Be gom,,—w
ought to be mlles away,” said Car
“What will the boy do when he ‘lnd.s
ut he has been duped?”

't be so abswd!™
“And don't talk so loudly!
will never find out the truth. We h ave
not half done with Singleton yet, and
if we mnede ourselves scarce, he \\cmd
guess the truth in a momcnt
face the whole thing out. 4 lt to
e, and c\'clythmg wll] be ﬂll l'l "
T Moo

H

said Core.

h
Crosse. “ Hallo,
A minute or two lntex the race l)e-
e wore twelve hasses running.
¥ Bhning wap senmrhat

to distinguish, since his colouring wus
similar to that of two or three other

E | horses, and his jockey was wearing 0

rather dull costume, which did not
stand out from the others,
gad!” sald Full“ood excitedly.

By
“ Blue lehtmng leads!"

o youre wmng"‘ gasped Bell.
"It’a Swanee River!”
“Rats!” said Gulliver.
horse is Buckeroo!l”
Nobody was exactly sure, nnd the
good  dis|

“The leadin”

racehorses were now a nce
round the track. Most of them kept in
one bunch, but, one or two straggled far
bchind. One hoxse, indeed, had prac-
tlcnlly dropped
“ Here they c
“Lend me your g]asscs, Singleton!”
gnsped Bell,
“I'm using them!” said smglewn.
His eyes were glued to he gl
and as the horses swept past Lhc
ning-post he lowered the glasses
breathed rather
“Blue Lightning wasn't among the
crowd at all,” sald Singleton, trying to
keep his voice steady. es out there,
nearly mlr ntmlle Away.”
cotl

“ Gre
"'I'henAt‘len he’s lost?”
flllmlv
“ Y t seems like il
“My dem‘ lad, this is  terribly
serious!” spid Gore, his voice full of
enxiety and concern. “Blue Light-

ning has undoubtedly lost, and I'm
imazed! Wait here. I will meke in-
stant inquirles.”

He hurried away, and Carsiake an
Cresse went with hil

“Ten thousand quid!” muttered Beli
huskily. foodness!  You've
losb 1t, Youve lost ten

my
 Singlelon.

un»le(o.\ turned,

- make 2 song
you!™ h., snnp\')"d SOVAG

1t was the first show of temper he
had made for some time. and the nuts
remail (‘(ld quiet.  They oould well

under: the feelings of i =1

<bout it. hang
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Douglas. He had backed the I
heavily, and he’had 1os!
Gore did not retum until fft en
migtes bad elaps
nskcd s.u,man engerly.

Gore sat dow:
1 have some xaLher serious news for
vou, Singleton,” Te sald gravely.

“Never, in the whole course of my
carcer, have I struck such 8 plece of
infernally bad luck! My lad, I am
deeply sorry!"

“Tnat’s all right!” sald Singleton.
“I don’t mind losing the money; L've
ot plenty more! What's wreng with
the horse?”

“By what I can understand, Blue
Lightning sprained a tendon at the
v tarti off,” said
seems

hos happened, but Miles, the
ey, declared Ihat the horse was 00

n serloua?”
rticularly, except in tms
unscance, replied Gore glibly. % gou
see, tning will have

ue
.complete rest for a
he will

11 be perfe fat nnl.n. Ttlsa
mishap which 1§ ‘occur to any
mghly trained neehmu. mﬂ you m\ut

e peepared for such dlmmll
Ertgin particularly galling
“The holse 1: quite all right, t.heh?"

asked Singlets
 Oh, qulte'" replied Gore. “I'm
only worrying about your bad luck, my

boy. Of course, you will get all your
money back ummately—mere is ro
question about

‘' Egad! Thnl.s a good thing!” said
Singleton,

His faith in Mr. Philip Smith Gore
was 0s staunch as ever. He had not the
Taintest suspiclon that he had heen

OWN LIBRARY 95

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 thelr game until
they had fleeced the Hon Douglas of
ali he possessed.

In a saloon of & quiet hotel in Helm-
ford, the three men collected together
after the races.

“I’s amazing how you managed il1”
said Crosse.

“Nonsense!” laughed Gore. “There
is nothing easier than to pluck an un-
plucked pigeon. Singleton 13 umaluul;

a fool in all worldly matters, and I cal
assure you that I hnve only Just oom-
menced my

“You think we can mnkz some more

Caralake.

to muney?" asked

laughed.
'I'hlnkl” be echoed. “I ¥mow!"
“But how—
“Never mind Just now,” sald
Gare. “ Before 1 hnve fnlshed with the

tiea,
I shall have all my plans

Mnnwhﬂe the Hon. Douglas had
turned St. Frank's quite wnmﬁ
and hnppy. That he had lost twenty
thousand

re he had learnt the lesson of hls
spendmnrc ‘habits.
THE END,

out for the further amazing adventures of the Hon.
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M[lUNTAlINEERIN[} UNDERGRUUND?

F anyone feels like dolng a bit of
exploring, it may interest them lo
know that they can do it without

leaving Englnnd ‘There are still places
in untry on w ‘ch men have
never set eyes.

‘That may sound a little far-fetched

untll you know tm:;.l those places Mf

their air-lines ran short and they had
to return,
How many caves therc arc bcyond
this thlrd one No one knows.
uch the same thing occurred
i\t Ingleborough in the Pennines;
0 @ year or two ago everyone thought
lnvleborough was o sond mountain;

underground,
caves existing under the Mendip Ilills
in Somerset and the Peanine Chain.

The Mendips, especlally, are literally
honeycorabed with caves and subter-
Tanean passages, and although under-
ground explorers have penetrated for
mlles into them, no one has ever been
abls to guess ab their extent.

One of the most famous caves in the
Mendip Country Is Wookey Hole, which,
in summer, is opened to visilors. A
year or two sgo there was a specially
long drought, and the river which runs
through the caves sank several fcet,
revealing the entrance of a chamber
beyond wha® had always been supposed
o dead end.

The Hollow Mountai}

‘The owners of the cave manned their
small boat, and went throug They
found themselves in & great vaulted
cavern, the existence of which had
been unguessed at for centuries, More-
over, although the river was still
00 high to allow them to go any
farther, they could sec that there was
yet another cavern beyond that one.

made errangements, and a few
days later some divers penetrated into
thls farther cave,

1t was just as big as the one before
1t, and also ended with an underwater
tunncl. The divers went down it and
reached & third unknown cave, then

shed his way
throu"h o fissure in the racks, not ex-
peeting it to lead 1o anywhere very
much, and found himself in a natural
system of caverns about ten times as
far reaching as Piccadilly cu'cus undcr-
ground station.

Six Hours from Daylight!
He returned to daylight, told !
friends, and they orgenised a party,
en, roped together like mountaineers,
they sct off Lo 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

k1

of an unscen waterrall filled the
At others, they had to warm
way through tunnels no mme than
two feet high, only to be rewarded by
the discovery of yet another vast cham-
ber just as they were about to twurn
back.

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

ave had several attempts to reach the

part of the
eaverns, without success,

How do they find their way out?
Explorers who their discovering
undergro\md learn to recognise a rock

casily as we should recognlse a
pelson, they have to, otherwise they
would be etrlevnbly lost in twenty
minutes!
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out fcr this great yarn—it grips the
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