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THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY,
(INCORPORATING THE ‘ BOYS’' REALM.")

ONE PENNY.

AUTHOR'S NOTE.
Nelson Lee and Nipper are at St. Frank'’s College, to escape the atten- -
tions of the murderous Chinese Secret Society, the Fu Chang Tong,
whose hatred they have incurred. Alhough lLiving in the school in the
characters of master and pupil, Nelson Lee und Nipper, nevertheless,
find many opportunities to utiise their unique detective abilily in various
mysterious and adventurous cases.
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CHAPTER 1.
(Related by Nipper )

THFY, MYSTERY OF THE OLD ‘‘ SANNY " IS RE-
VEALED—THE CIRCLE OF TERROR AGAIN

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH, of
the Remove Form at St. Frank’s,
glared round him aggressively. Some-
body had dared to differ frem him

in a matter of opinion—and that was quite
sufficicnt to cause Handforth's eyes to blaze.
The * somebody ' who had committed this
awful crime was a cheerful youth known as
Dick Bennett—otherwise Nipper—to wit,
myself.

* Say that again, Bennett!”’ bawled Hand-
“forth warmly.

‘““My dear chap, I'm always ready to
oblige,” I grinned. * Your idea is simply
fatheaded. I'll go further, and add that it’'s
not only fatheaded, but the pitiful drivel of
a lunatic!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth attempted to speak, but words
failed him.

‘* Begad, Benny ain't so far wrong,’”’ said
Sir Montie Tregellis-West languidly. * You
know, Handy, I've often wondered why your
people sent you to St. Frank’s. It ain’t the
kind of place for you at all, really. Now,
Colney Hatch——"'

*“ Ha, ba, ha!”

Handforth’s fury suddenly gave place to a
deadly calm.

‘““ What else can I expect?’” he exclaimed,
with exaggerated bitterness. * I'm the only
chap at St. Frank's with decent ideas, and
1'm always sneered at. It's jealousy! But
do you think 1 care? I hope I'm above such
p&t‘tﬁ_ rot as that! Rats to you—go and eat
Y ’ -
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And Edward Oswald turned his back with
a sniff, evidently being under the humorous
impression that we should feel chastened.
The yeil of laughter which assailed his burn.
ing ears probably acquainted him with the
fact that we were hardened cases.

The argument was of no importance at all,
really. It was a Wednesday afternoon, and
the Ancient House Junior Team—my own--
had just given the College House a sound
thrashing on the footer tield. We had won
by two goals to nil, and Bob Christine and
Co. were looking somewhat glum in conse-
quence.

The afternoon was very fine, and the sun,
low in the sky, was still shining with a cer-
tain amount of warmth. 1 and a crowd ot
other Removites were lounging round the
Ancient House steps.

** Of course, Handforth's idea is potty,” re-
marked Tommy Watson. ** His idecas gene-
rally are potty, come to that. It's all rot to
suppose that the old Sanny is to be turned
into a school! Just as if they'd open another
school near St. Frank's! Besides, the placo
used to be a sanatorium.”

‘“ And that's what it’ll be agzain, T expect,”
I observed., ‘“ A place for convalescent
officers, or ‘gomething like that. Anyhow,
Handy’'s suggestion i3 a bit too wide of tha
mark. Mind you, it might be a baby's
school—"'

'** Oh, rats!” put in Armstrong. * It'll be
a hospital—a private hospital.”

““ Well, it isn't a matter of life or death,”
I chuckled. * Suppose we¢ wait in patience,
my sons, until it’'s cpened? We shall know
then all right.”’

And the discussion, for the time hecing, was
dropped. Most of the fellows went in to pre-
pare tea. But Sir Montie Tregellis-West and
Tommy Watson and 1, having paid a short
visit to Study C, decided that a single sardine
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and afew state biscuite wouldn't quite satisfy
our appetitces,

Mrs. Hake, who presided over the tuck-
shop {n a ®&rner of the Triangle, was experi-.
cncing a lean period. 1ler shelves were nearly
empty, and to-day cspecially her stock was
low—-80 low, in fact. that we were obliged to
take a run down to the village: in order to
obtajn supplies. There were no restrictions
regarding- honey and tinned fruit and things
of that sort, and the three of us were all
pretty * flush.”

The argument concerning the old Sanny
was of considerable interest to the St.
Frank's fellows. Just near the river, and
standing within its own grounds, was a huge,
rambling house surrounded by high trees. It

was on the outskirts of Bellton, and had been
huilt originally as a sanatorium. Years ago, ;
howcver, the old place had failed, and had:
been sold to some aged Army ofticer. He_had'
turned it into a private residence, and had
lived there until recently. He'd moved now

into the cemetery.. And his relations had
s0ld the River House (as the old Sanny was
called) to somebody in London. And for
weeks past greht activity had been going on.

Workmen—scarce as they were —had been
ewarming over the building in dozens. Addi-
tional wings had been added to the house,
and tho wholo place was modernised and

painted and decorated superbly. :

There wasn’t any secrecy about the matter;
but, curiously cnough, nobody knew what
the River House was to be turned into. 1
darcsay thc workmen on the building knew
all about it, but the S$t. Frank's chaps—
cven the juniors—considered themselves a bit
above asking Prying questions.

The River House was finished now, and ¥
must acknowledge that its appearance had
been vastly improved. Instead of being a
dull, dingy old pile, the establishment was
smart and clcan and looked inviting. ‘I'he
workmen hpd takcen their departure, for the
contractors had tinished their job. Only one
or two men still remained, putting the finish.
ing touches on the place.

Anyonc could see that it wasn't destined
for a private residence. The mystery was
rather interesting, and we wcere all eager
to learn the truth. So, having made our
purchases, Sir Montie and Tommy and 1 de-
cided to have another look at the River
House as we passed. Qoing home by the
towing path, it was nccesesary to pass the
gates of the rejuvenated building.

** There's nothing more to see,”” remarked
Tommy Watson, as we approached. ‘* Hold
on, though,’” he added. '*I believe there’s a
big board—— Yes, by jingo, so there is!”

We had turncd a slight bend, and, although
we werc over a bhundred yards distant, we
sy that a huge ornamental board, sup-
ported by two carved pillare, was projecting
over the top of the red-brick wali. It stood
between the two wrought-iron gates of the
drive, and couldn’t possibly be overlooked.
It was a most elaborate affair, with the
wording upon it in heavy gold lettering,

‘We approached, and, quitc abruptly, Sir
Montic stopped.dead and gaeped, |
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‘“ Begad!"” he ejaculated faintly. - - - .

" What's the matter, ass?” was Tommy'd
irritable inauiry. ‘ -

** Dear fellows, don't you 3ce?’’ asked Tre-
gellis-West. * Don't you remember how we
chipped Handforth? Ap’ the dear boy was

right all the time—he was, really! Begad,
we owé him an apology!” .

“Well, I'm jiggered!” I exclaimed
blankly. '

For there, upon
ing inseription:

“THE RIVER HOUSE SCHQOL.
A Select Academy for Young Gentlemen,
Principal: Dr. Molyneux Hogge, M.A.”

There was other information on the board,
of course, but 1 can’t remember it ‘all now.
The above is sufilcient, however, to make
it clear to you that Edward Oswald Hand-
forth, miraculously enough, had been correct.

And 1 had referred to his suggestion as
“the drivel of a lunatic’! Certainly 1
owed old Handy an apology. 1 didn’'t sus-
pect him of having gained positive informa-
tion on the subjcct beforehand.

‘““ A giddy school!"” I cxclaimed, taking a
breath. ‘* A school for young gentlemen,
tco. May I ask what we arc?”

‘“ Benny, boy, we doo’t count,” drawled
Sir Montie, with a quiet grin. * $t. Frank’s
ain’t in the samc street as this place, begad!?
Just lovok at all the new paint, an’ al}l the
rest of itt * A Select Academy ’!”

Montle stood gazing at thc board with -th:a
full admiration it deserved. And Tommy and
I followed his example.

“I'11 tell you one thing,” said Watson
grufly, ‘ if the kids of this school try any
gamdls, we'll jolly soon shove them jn their
places! Liko their cheek, putting up another
gschool within a mile of St. Frank’s! Rather
above the limit, I call it}

I grinned.

“My dear chap, England’s a free country
—to a certain dcgree,”” I said. ** Of course it
ain’'t free, really. It used to be, years ago;
but what with politicians, and other fat- .
heads of the same kidney, peor old England’s
freedom is a bit of a farce. Stil, it's the
best ploce in the world, for all that!”

"* Dcar boy, is this a lecture?’”’ inquired
Sir Montie politely.

** No, you ass, it isn't!” I replicd. “I
wonder when this school is going to open?
And just squint at the headmaster’s name—
Dr. Molyneux Hogge.

Sir Montic adjusted his pince-nez.

‘*It's rather novel, certainly,”” he agreed.
‘“ Dear fellows, I shouldn’t be surprised if tlie
gentleman turns out to be a bit of a pigi’”’

“Is that where we laugh?’’ asked Tommy
sarcastically.

“*1 leave it to you, dear boys,” said Trc-
gellis-West sercnely. :

Having punched him to our satisfacticn—
but not to his—we continued our way to tha
to\ving-path, and walked briskly to St.
Frank’y. As it happened, Handforth and
‘Church and McClure—all deénigens -of Mudy

the bgard, was tlic follow-
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D—were in the lobby with a few other
juniors.

‘“ News, you chaps—news!” said Tommy
Watson. * We've found out what the old

River House-is to be turned into.”

““ A school!l” saiu Handforth promptly.
** You needn't tell me!”
‘“* Rats!”’

. * Dry up, Handy!"”

‘* Strange to relate, Handforth’s right for
once,”’ 1 said, grinning. ‘* Handy, old man,
allow me to apologise profusely. What you
said wasn't drivel, and you're not quite potty
enough to go to Lolney Hatch!"”

“ What do you mean, you chump?’’ growled
Handfortn, staring.

I explained matters.

““ There you are!” roared Handforth, look-
ing round triumphantly. *‘‘ What did I say,
you disbelieving bounders? You can always
trust me to——— What the dickens do you
think you're doing, Church?”’

Church had collapsed into McClure’'s arms,
and was feebly fanning himself with one
hand.

Handforth simply glared at him.

“What's the matter with you, idiot?”" he
bawled.
‘“You were right, Handy!' murmured

Church weakly. * You can’t expect me to
stand a shock like that without fainting, vou
know. It's about the ftirst time I've known
you to be right—"’

‘** Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘*“ You—you silly ass!"’ shouted Handforth
warmly. * You need reviving—that's what’s
the matter with you!”

Handforth’s system of reviving a fellow was
somewhat drastic, but undoubtedly effective.
He suddenly kicked Church’s feet from under
him, and the junior sat down on the floor
of the lobby with a bump which shook it.

** Ow—yow!"’ he howled. *‘ Oh, crumbs!"”’

‘ Perhaps you won't be so funny next
time?" said Handforth calmly. * All right,
Bennett, you needn’t look so scared. I'm
not going to hurt you, although you' do de-
serve punching in the eye!”

** Spare me!”’- 1 grinned.

With great generosity Handforth decided
to spare me. It amused him to imagine that
1 had been looking scared. Considering that
a broad grin had adorned my manly features
I couldn’t see where the point came in.

Naturally, Handforth crowed continuously
up and down the passages of the Ancient

ouse—as Owen major disgustedly put it—
like a giddy old hen!” He crowed in the
common room, and he crowed in the studies.
At last he was forcibly gagged and hurled
into the Triangle. After that Handforth
thought it advisable to keep silent.

There wus much animated discussion among
the fellows. It was generally agreed that
Dr. Hogge's name suited him to perfection—
although the poor gentleman was probably a
very meek individual. DBut the juniors con-
sidered that it was rather * nervy ' to open
a school so near to St. Frank’s. It was

something in the nature of an insult; but it

couldn’'t he helped.

-

With complete unanimity everyhody agreeq

to show the newcomers that they were of no

importance—that St. Frank’'s was the only
school in the district. The River House m-
lows were really beneath notice.

The next day we discovered that Dr.
Hogge's school wasn't a new one at all. it
had been established twenty years hefore, hut
had grown-tired of its surroundings. It was
situated, I believe, in the neighbourhood of
Catford.

But the school, a fine old place, had hcen
practically swallowed up by rows and rows
of cheap villas, with the result that the
district had bhecome almost common. At
last, after thinking about it for four or tve
years, Dr. Hogge had decided to change Ins
quarters, and, having come to that decision,
he did the thlnﬂ properly. He was moving his
entire establishment to the South Coast, for
Belltecn was only three miles from the sca.
The boys and masters and domestic statf
would all come down at one fixcd time, when
everything was in readiness.

Everybody at St. Frank's was now expcct-
antly awaiting the arrival of Dr. Hogge and
his following. Before the invaders arrived,
however, a little incident occurred which
drove the River House School and all it3
works completely from my mind.

Sir Montie and Tommy and I went down
to the village one evening to fetch a parcel
from the station—some hooks which Tregelhs-
West had ordered. We arrived at the station
just as a train was slowing dmsn against the
platform. Darkness had sct in early, for
the sky was heavily clouded. And as we

walked Yriskly along the platform, a man In
a heavy overcoat emer"ed from a flrst-class
compartment. He was rather tall, and carried
4 neat leather bag with him.

He .stood in the full light of one of the
lamps, whilst my chums and I were in the
gloom. As we passed I glanced at him care-
lessly. and without interest. But my jaw
suddenly fell, and 1 stopped dead.

‘“ Great Scott!’ I gasped blankly.

Then, in a second, I recovered myself, and
stared at the man hard. He moved away,
and surrendered his ticket to the porter. 1
observed that the ticket was a whole one—
and not the half of a return. This pointed
to the fact that the stranger had come to
Beliton to stay.

““ Come on, Benny—what's the matter with
you?" growled &ommy, tugging at my arm.

““ All right,” I said dreamily.

We p.lssed on to the parcels oflice, and
Montie took possession of his package. Then
we emerged from the station into the quict
roadway.

“ Benny, old boy, Iis there somethin’ the
matter?” asked Tregellis-West. *' 1 saw you
lookin’ at that chap as if you knew him. lle
didn't happen to be an old eneiny of yours,
1 suppose?”’

Sir Montie, in spite of his languld ways,
was wonderfully shrewd.

““ No, Montie, not exactly an enemy,” 1
replied slowly. * But I know him—I know
him jolly well. He's proved himselfl to be a
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«piendid chap in many ways. But—but—''

1 paused. -

“* But what, you slowcoach?” askcd Watson’
impaticptly.

I lowered my voice when 1 spoke again.

* That chap,” 1 sald softly, °*° was Mon-
tague Todd!”

**] don't wish to
drawled Sir Montie, * but may 1 inquire who
Mr. Montagne Todd is, when he’s at home?”

1 looked at mr two chums steadily.

peci

be curioua, Benny,”

*“Heo's a 8 al Agent,”” I replied delibe-
rately-—'' a gept of the Circle of
Terror!”

CHAPTER II.
( Népper continues.)

DR. NNOGAR'S SCHOOL ARRIVES, AND WEB LEARN

ALL ABOUT THR ‘'  HONOURABLES ° AND 1B

“ COMMONERS "—AN ENCOUNTBR WITH MR.
WRAGG.

OTH Tnm;pvy Watson and 8ir Montie
Trepollis-West stared at me in amaze-|
ment. . A
** The—the Cir-¢ircle of Terrop!™
tuttered Tommy.
1 nodded calmly.
“Jt’'s more than I can anderstand, hut it's

a fact.” 1 replied.
sons."” .

We walked through the village. Not so
very long ago Nelson Lee and 1 had experi-
enced a sharp tussie with our old enemies,
the Circle of Terror. That affair had been in
connaction with 8essue Yakama, the Japanese
boy in the Remove. Cecil De Valerie had
been mixed up in the shady business. too.

Was {t ible that the Circle was getting
Qusy again—and in this qulet country dis-
trict? Somechow, 1 counldn't quite bhelijeve it.
But that man had been Montague Todd-—|
was willing to swear to that.

Once through the village Montle and
Tommy turned upon me.

‘* Now, youw ass,’”” sald Watson, * what the
dickens (o you mean?”’

M" li’.lcgad. tell us, you know,” drawied 8ir
entle. .
‘* Yo chaps ain’t like all the rest of thu

fellows—you know that 1'm Nipper, and that

‘Mr Alvington’ is my esteemed guv’nor,

Nelson Leo,”” 1 sald, in a low voice. * You

also know that wo've been up against the |

Circle of Terror for ages past. The guv'nor|
has had dozens of soraps with the Circle's
Chief--Profesasor Cyrus fingrave. Even be-
fore the Circle was formed we knew Zingrave

—~when he was the Chief of the League of]

the Green Triangle. Although Nelson Lee|
tried to nab the rotter again and again, he
couldun't quite succeed. And now that we're

“ Let’'s be going, my |

down at 8t. Frank's we're out of the rup of
things a bit. 8till, 1 must admit that we
move with the timcs, looking at things all

round.”
gnow all that,'” sald

““Of courso, Wwe
Tommy half impatiently. * You're & lucky
ng te be

beggar, you know—it must be rippi
a dctective's ansisbant What l? want .ta
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know 13, who w s that chap at the station?”

* Well, I'll wager my last ha’penny that he
was old Toddy.” o

** A meniber of the Circle?”

“Yes. I told voo so—omne of the Chlet
Agaonts, t00.”’

* Dear boy, | don’'t pretend to be brainy,
an' "I'm [(rigitfully purzled,’”” remarked S8ir
Montie. " You say this Podd is a member
of the Circle? An’ yet I distinctly heard you
rcwa 4 thni he wasn't an enemy—that he'd
proved bimself to be°a splendid chap. 1t
don't fit, Beuny. You'll make Tommy an’ 1
believe that we've been harbeurin’ an awiul
sccundrel—meanin® yourself, On your own
ahowin’, you hobnob with membera of the
Circle of Terror!’” . :

I geiiined <

“1¢{ due. seem a bit queer, doesn’t it?”" 1
azid softly. °* The fact is, ﬁontie.  saved
Todd's fe nnvee -nonths ago. Later on he
turt-d out to be a genuine friend, for he
huiped us out of more than ome ugly hole.
You ace, although he's a Circle Agent, ho's
a teent CII&;.? ht heal’t.';'

“Put 1 don’t see how he can be,” said
Wat <, shaking his head. - ‘
** Whar he joined the Circle he was duped
into hclieving that it was something dif-
ferent,”” 1 cxplained patiently. ** And when
he fuund that it was a criminal socicty it
was ion laté to draw back. He’'s either got
to obey the Circle’'s commands, or die.
One: - chap’s in the society he can’t get out
—exa'pt by death. Todd played a  double
ganiv, you understand.’ - )

““Wasn't that rather treacherous, oid
felHow?"’

** No, Montie, 1t wasn’t,” I said firmly.
“There ean!t be any troad)ery with a ruth-
la-s crgitaisetion like the Circle of Terror.
Voad kated his work—and I suppose he hates
it now. But the poor chap is in a eleft stick;
he'a eot to do as he's ordeed. When "o
chance comes to give a whaeck at the Circle,
he take: jt.  And it's risky, too. H.his chiefs
could discover that he bad given any game
awly, he’d ‘bo murdered in less than a- day.”

“My gfoodness!” murmured Tommy.
** What a rolten position!™

** Look here, don't you breathe a word
about this to the chapa,” I said warningly.
‘“ As snoon 18 we get in I'tl have a word with
the cus'nor on the guiet. There’s no telling
what this may lead to, my bonnie boys!'"

1 should have becn a bit startled if I
into the immediate

could have glimpsed
future just then! ‘
When we .entered the Ancient House my
chums went along to Study C. I turned my
stgps in the direction ‘of the Housemaster’s
sanctum. * Mr. Alvington *’ was in his apart<;
ment, and he greeted me with a sniile. ’
* I'm ~fraid you won't be able to stop more
than a few minutes, Nipper,”’ he said. ** Mr.
S8tackdale, of the College House, is coming
across to discuss some questions regarding
examination papers with me. I am expecling
bim every minute.’ | : .
* Well, 1 sha’n’t be'long, guv'nor,” I said.
*I've gat a piecg of amaging news. I'm
serious, sin—that's not awadk -you knaw.”
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* Well, out with it, young 'un—don’'t leave
me on tenterhooks.”

“Tommy and Montie and I were at the
station half an hour ago,”” I exclaimed in a
low voice. ‘“ A train came in from London
while we were therc—and Montague Todd
stepped out of it!"

Nelson Lee eyed me fixedly.

‘“You are—sure?’’ he asked in an even
voice.

‘“ Pozitive, fuv'nor.”

‘““ Dear me!”’ exclaimed Nelson Lee, rising
to his feet and pacing up and down. ¢ Mon-
tague Todd in Bellton! What does that por-
tend, Nipper? Is it possible that the Circle
of Terror is—— But, really, I cannot quite
credit your statement, my boy. It is always
easy to mistake faces.’”’

‘** He was in the full light of one of the
lamps,” I said. ‘‘ He wasn’'t disguised, and
his chivvy is kind of distinctive, guv'nor. I'm
willing to swear that the man was old
Toddy.”

** Did he see you?”

‘“ I suppose he spotted the three of us, but
we were in the shadow, and I know he didn’t
recognise me,”” 1 replied. *‘‘I noticed, too,
th-i:t]?e gave up a whole ticket—and not just
a half.”

‘““ That was keen of you, Nipper,” said the
guv'nor approvingly. ‘1t appears that Todd
is to stay in Bellton for some little time—
although it would be foolish to take that
for granted."

‘“ What shall we do, sir?”

‘“Do? My dear boy, we can’t do anything
—yet,”’ replied®Nelson Lee. * We must wait
until something further crops up. Of Course,
You have said nothing about this incident?'’

‘ Only to Tommy and Montie."”

‘““ Well, you had better be running along
now, young ’'un,’’ said Nelson Lee. * Don‘t
worry your head about Todd. There may be
a very simple, explanation of his presence in
the village. Although he is a member of the
Circle, he has a great deal of liberty, and it
is quite possible that he has come to the
district on his own private business. The
world is quite small, you must remember."’

And so we left it at that. The next morn-
ing, however, I found out that a gentleman
named Mr. Lewis Seaton had taken rooms at
the George Tavern, in the village. This was
. about the most select inn in Bellton. I didn't
need telling that Mr. Seaton was merely
another name for Todd. The fact that he
had assumed a different n&me seemed rather
significant to my mind.

That same morning, too, the stafl and
domestics of the River House School took
possession of their new abode. The boys,
who had been on-a few days’ holiday, arrived
in groups by different trains.

It was a Tuesday, and therefore not a half-
holiday. Only one or two St. Frank's fellows
saw some of the invaders -during the evening.
And they reported, with some indignation,
that the River House boys were as big as
any fellow in the Remove.

- We shouldn't have minded a mere Kids'
school opening close by; but for chaps of our

|
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own age to start in opposition, so to speak,
was a bit thick. 1 could easily see that thcre
were some strenuous times ahead. Keen
rivalry was aure to exist between the two
schools.

Foothall was abandoned on the Wednesday
half-holiday. Only a House match had been
arranged, and this wasn't an important fix-
ture. Nearly all the fellows were curious to
encounter the ‘“ Hogs '*—as the River House
boys were already termed. It was a some-
what disparaging name, but permissible in
the ligcht of the fact that the headmaster’a
name was Hogge.

Handforth and Co. sallied out with the
intention of meceting some of the rival
juniors, and wiping them up—just to show
them, as a start, that they didn't count.
Personally, I didn't quite like this view, for
the River House chaps had as much right in
the district as ourselves.

Tregellis-West and Watson and I took a
stroll to the village ourselves. And we met
with almost immediate success. Near the
bridge Tommy paused and gazed alongz the
towing-path. Four boys wecre lounging along
towards us. They weren’t dressed in Etona,
but their caps were bright red with a bive
badge. We didn't need telling that they be-
longed to the ‘‘ Select Academy for Young

Gentlemen.”

‘“ Let's wait,’”” I remarked. * Might as well
have a look at 'em!”

‘“ Any old thing, Benny boy.”

We waited, and the four schoolboys ap-
proached. They were dressed *‘ up to the
knocker,”” as Tommy Watson put it. Ralph

Leslie Fullwood, the dandy of the Ancien$
House, wasn't in it with these fellows.

Their fancy waisfcoats were simply gor
geous, and their ties dreams in themselves.
One in particular was more like a nightmare
Coloured socks simply glared at us, and .tha
four pairs of trousers were creased to perfcc-
tion.

‘* Begad! Let’'s be movin’ along, dear
boys,”” said Sir Montie in dismay. * 1 feel
frightfully shabby—I do, really! An’,

although 1 regret to say it, Tommy, your
condition is simply appallin®!"’

Tommy Watson aniffed.

‘“I don’'t care!”’ he grunted. ** A chap can’t
help having baggy trousers now and again,
can he? I ain't a tailor's dummy, thank
goodness!"”

** That's ene for me,"”’ sighed Tregellis-West.
““1 asked for it, an’ so I mustn’t grumble.
But just look at these dudes! Ain°‘t it
shockin’?"’

1 was rather surprised. for I had expeccted
the River House boys to be quiet fellows—and
not at all ‘ classy.”” But, without a doubt,
the quartette now in view were the nuttiest
of the nuts. In fact., they ‘ outnutted '’ our
own particular crowd in the Remove—Full-
wood, Merrell and Co.

The very manner in which they looked at
us seemed to be offensive. Their glances wero
supercilious, as though we were as dirt at
their feet. Now it wasn't likely that we wero
going to stand that sort of thing.
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- "] daresay you'll kvow us nest finee.” pee . The Hon. Asbeey @8 Vors Wellborno
Warked Tommy Walson pulatedly, | ehanged his exproagion. _
The guartetis woved on withoul pencing. " & baromet—-what?” he sald with intercss,
* Boastly bowwdale ™ excinimed owe of the | © Bal Jovel Wa shouldn't mind knowin™ you,
Bays ha y. © D6 you Beah that roftal’s | o0 thiag! Why aot leave these othah fel-

- ﬂzy-v lo#s, an’ come for & wuiR? 1 daresay

" S of thowe tow B8 Prank’s fetlows, | ] "hall get oo gquite weoll togethak!™ .
umﬁmn‘* deawiod Beriie, - TreguilisWest  shook My  head, looking

ny Wataon went red atooe ond.

“Look here, Bertie, ar whstevsy yogr “ Penr bhay, | oeonidn’t dream of it he
beustiy anmo ™ erxcinimed, siriding for | sald hambly. "1 wouldn't dream of fordin’
wird sud ' Uhe slegant boy'y showider, | my common presence npon you. Aq', while

the St Fraok's telfows are | I'm speakin’, it wosldn't be a bad idea to

happen to belong o 38 Frask's, jpass an epmion As" I'm a frightlfally
i ‘o on he Took-oul for trouble, | str ighd chan wmmmm . yon
-..4.'?\” wilfing % supply wslimited | koow. | think ahout the mast in-
wafferable snobws it Bas ever been my wmisfor-

Tommy Soy.,” said Sirj tane to mevi. To be even more slogoent, |
Hraisw b-nldr may add that you're shoekin'ly Wll-bred, an'
. The River House beys regerded oa with | bounders of the most despicable type., |

. , woulda't acknowledge you s pals of mine i
L4 Naby oo with 16 be rede, bus We R0 DR S O ar Dranses disvectd on
G Sapvng B W wER BB fy | -1 feel a Kind of nauees in heeathin® tie

stie atmosphecs, begad!” added, turning

to Tommy snd me “M’l“lﬂh'.m
",

The quartette was completely taken aback,

C Rats!” sheuted Watson. ™ F'm going to
“ Pen't, Tommy soy-—don't!™ pletded Tre-
| wellis West ear . “There's no peed to
sl your bands by touehin' seeh wnnbter:bla
L} soeme.  Pee sald o lob morr than | meant

0, beesuze | bhate bein' rude. Bul, begad,

what eas a fellow da’ Becawse I'm a baronet

o AW .
mml‘. #s onrselvey gan’'t expeetl 0
&k m your wsiles, eged!™

“What's & matter of ne Impertanee,
Bontm ' askod Walsos, |
"ﬂw'. u:r wh&' was m;,u ¥
L doom't matler, Tominy. We're horrid
hosiwds re-aw  patliaph .

1'd
chaps wil bowl mﬂ'uﬂ« facent™
e oy Wateos wsimly. "M ¥
ahios, are ibs e don't count for any- | e frer
Lhing st You're S gomery Tre | aside!” e
@ocibis West, Basomet ;| but o | bad o row el | Tugee boys i red eaps were striding along
yuu 1'd punch your wowe lke hght 1] the path towards wa, baving just eome fato
win'l going 1o bow fow to saybody! view from beliind & evamp of willows, Une
Bir Wostie tovked paiesd. of thew waved his bond, and shouted cut

“'m sk on, dear feliow.™ Be} seeel dug, and the trlo broke o & tun,
muﬁ? " ﬂurw‘f-: ;’m to ghve me away, | told on!” | sakl. * We oaa’t go, Montie,
cad? | don't want theee priscely persoes | afior Lhed'e beckonéd to ws.  Peshaps they
1o know that I'm & barvost. A baremct bs wof gren't of the same calibee a8 mm
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The trin hore down upon us, flushed and
breathiess. They weren't nearly so donditted,
and onc glance at their facea told me that
they were fecttowa of a ditferent type.

*1 say. I've been looking for seme of you

chaps.” saild one of the boya briskly. ** You're.

froma S3t. Frank'a, ain't you? 1I'm Brewster—
Ha! to my f{riends. These chumps here are
Geargie Glynn and Dave Ascott. We'd like
to e on good terms with you chaps.”

" Nothing in the way that [ can see,” 1
satd cheerfully. .

“UOne moment, dear fetlows—just one
moment,” said Tregellis-West gravely, " My
name fa Sir Lancelot ‘Mmtgomcry Tregellis-
West--I'm a haronet!’

Hal Brewster stared.

1 don't care it you're s giddy duke!” he
exclaimed with a sniff. *‘ Does that mean to
say that you don't want to know us? My
goodness! We've got enough anobs in our
schon! without —"'

* You doa't mind me
askrd Montle anxiousty.

“ What the dickens doca it matter, any.
how?'’ gaked the other.

** Nothin’. dear boy-nothin" at all!" ex-
claimed TregellwWest. with a genial smile.
“ We've just met some horrid fellows who
wanted to pal with me because I happened to
he a "sir.” It's nlm{sl’; shockin’ to be run
alter because of that. You don't care? (iood!
Then we'll get on all right!”

** This chap ain't dotty, ia he?” asked one
¢l the other boya anxtoualy.

I grinned.

“ One of the most senaible chaps you can
meet,”” 1 replied. *° He's sensitive, though.
Being a noble baronet, he's afrald of chaps
toadying to him. 'l"ha-t sort of thing's
gotten.”” ,

All three boys nodded in unison.s

** No necd to tell us that,”” said Brewster

bein' a baronet?’

hitierly. ** We %et nnthing clse but mohber"v
;«t aut piace. There's a chap named Well-
:n ~-—w-o-u-"

**Yes, we¢ met him,” I said drily. ** We

met him and three other fellows of the same |

ao?. Mountie told them that they were in-
sufferable snobs and ill-bred bounders. 1}
don’t think they liked it; but we can't
always have what we like in this world.”

** You told 'em that?'’ chuckled Brewster.
“ Goonl man! You see, our school’'s divided
into two sections.”’ he went on confidentially.
* Wellborne leads one. and I lead the other.
They're the * Honourables® and we're the
‘Commoners.” I invented that name, so that

we could be distinguished. The Honourables |
measly |

are a set of asmoking, gambling,
worma—and we're not.’”

We shook handa all round.

‘“ We shall get on all right,”" I sald
geuialt{. introducing Tommy and mysell,
" But 1 can’t quite get the hang of all thia.
You don’t mean to say that a whole crowd
¢l your fellows are entitled to prelix their

pnames with ‘ Honourable ’¢"

Genrgle Giynn chuckled. He waa a short,
Aubby boy, with a smile which woulda't come

olf.

tinued

L couldn's belp liking him immediately.’

‘“Not all of ‘em,”” he explalned. * Thero
are three chaps who can shove Honourable in
front of their beastly names—the Hon.
Aubrey de Vere Wellborne, the Hon. Bertram
g?rstairs. and the Iton. Cyril Coates. They're

e lenders of the gang, and they all cull
themselves Honourables, so as to be distin-
guished as a class apart. They're more
numerdus than we are, you see, Or weo
shouldn’t stand it.”’

‘“ Hard lines,l’ I said. * You won't find
many chaps of that sort at St. Frank’s,
although we’'ve got five or six hundred tel-
lowa.” .

“ Phew!"” whistled Brewster. ** Old Hogge's
only got about eighty all told—fifty Honour-
ables, and the rest Commoners. We ain't
{;owerml enot\lgh to put a stop to the rot.

csides, old Wragg believes in it.”

L J

‘“An’ who's old \‘Wragg, dear fellow?'”
asked Montie politely.
" Wragg? Oh, one of our under-masters,”

said Brewster. " A mealy-mouthed, soapy
bounder, who's always toadying Wellhorne
and his Jot. He's down on us whenever he
gets the chance.'” -

We got on splendidly with Hal Brewster
and Co. I was glad that all the River House
boys weren't of the same type as the
Honourables., Even as it was, I could see
that there would be many a gory eacounter
between the St. Frank's chaps and those
stuck-up prigs.

As luck would have it, we badn't parted
with our new fricnds for more than ten
minutes before we ecncountered the ill-tem-
Rered Mr. Wragg. Wo had left Brewster and
i chums on the best of terms, and con-
our way along the towing-path
townrds 8t. Frank's.

And, turning past a clump of trees, wa
came within sight of two individuals. One
was a boy of about fourteen, and the other
a thin-faced, seraggy-looking man, with
hatchet-like features. He was engaged im
the pleasant occupation of cuiling the boy

riqbt. and left.

‘My hat! I wouldn't stand that'!” de-
clared Tommy Watson intlignantly. * 1'll bed
& quid this is that old Wragg chap. 1t's a
wonder the silly ass doesn’t go for him!™"

The pair were right on the path, and we
halted as wo camc to them. I then saw thas
the boy was pale-faced and weakly-looking.
He was timid and nervous.

‘* Understgnd me, Leighton, I will not pud
up with impertinence from you,” the mam
was saying harshly.

** Please, sir, 1 didn’t mean tq be imperti-
nent—"’

* Silence!" snapped the man. “You
answered me back—and 1 will not_allow sach
treatment from any of my boys. You will go
to the school at once and write out five
hundred lines—'I must be réspectiul to my
teachers.” Go, and bear in mind what 1
have toid you.”

# 1 —I promised to mest Smith in the vil-

' lage, sir,” said the boy timidly. *' May I go

there first— ObB!" )
The master had aslapped Lelghton’'s face
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with a smack which resounded loudly, and
left a distinct mark wpon the pale cRoek.

** Don't dare to amswer me, boy!' snapped
the man angrily.

He gave ighton a push, and the boy
sturabled ocn an uneven pateh of aad
fell. -1 helped bhim up, and turned a pair of
blazing eyes upon the master. -

“ You're too handy with your Msts sir' 1
said amgrily.

* How—how dare ycu?’ roared the man.
* T am Mr. Wnﬁ‘g!"

~ 1 don’t care you're Mr. Paper!” 1 re-
torted botly. ' You ain't going to kaock
this poor kid about while I'm here?™

* You—you impertinent young jackanapes!”
roared Mr. Wragg fariously.

He rcached forward, and his hand whizzed
throegh the air towards w I<docked
my bead, and Tommy W thoughtfuily
put kis foot out at the samme moment. it
causSht Mr. Wragg t behind the kmee—
only a dighs tap. ul & tap just in that
pace is extremely cflective. Mr. Wragg
crumpled up, and before he eould recower
his balance, be plunged face downwards into
a nieo little patch of soft mud. The sounds
he made as he scrambdied to his fe@d were
extcraordiaary.

" You young ids!”’ be shricicd "}
will report this = tn your headmaster
this very afternoba! 1 wil} bave yow
puaished——" N

‘*Yow ean repovh what you like' 1
glax:ed ":‘mb‘;. “You were actiang

rate, you got yourself to
‘or falling ower. you hadn't tiiled
whack me it wesldu't have Dappemed.”

Mr. Wragg lost the last
teufper, and charged at wme {
ready for him,
2&‘52’;:@“".« he gaggered

Ja .

rently Be lhiked that patch of med, for

‘n it by way of &
bumped down,

. change.
squelching sound as bhe
the expression upon iz facg was worth quids,

**Ha, ha, ha?® °
“* Begad! 1 believe bhe MRes it!” said 8Sir
Montie, carefully is pi

*Oh, good pe
Mr. Wragg had seddenly commenced witer-

ing a few expressiops which I woulda’y dream

of putting i» this marrstive. Por a school-
master t0 use such language wes disgracefwl,
and ] weat het.

** You ean send in your report, Mr. Wrags,”
1 mid grimdy; ' bet 4 yew do, you ean't &3-
pect us (o keep quict abowt your ewn be-
Daviour—we don't promine te, sayhew, Yoo
ought te be ashamed of yourveif!”

Mr. Wragg gasped, and realised
Bis position. Apd, without a word, turned
«n his heel and strode away.

Lei had ajrcady vamished.

® Nico, brigchs epecimen?” 1 eiclaimes
sagrily. ‘‘He won't send in a sepost, my
ug-t%-m " nbemselt whemg bw staied

sweartng—and he knows it now. 1 dea't
envy thace River House chaps s bit.”
But &ir Montic and Tommy and | Rknew
that war was declared, from that minute, bde-
{ween the 8. Frank's juniora and Mr. Wragg
—not forgetting his precices Hanouradles.
Certain g events were (o occur n
the near futare, however—qventa coanccted
with the Rew eschoal, but which involved
great activity om the part of Nelson Lee and
mysolf. It won't be posaible for me 0 de-
ecribe all of them pceraonally, but | shall do
my bit hcre and re,

L Y

CHAPTER 111

VIETTORS AT 9O7. FRARE'D—THE QCIACLE'S
DENMAND— KELSON LER'S SOLBMN PROMISE.

ELSON LER shook bands very warmly
with 8ir Rupert Mandcriey, Bart. The
ghmln Lee’s study in the Ancignt

ouse, and the evening lNght was Oll-
ing the room with a soft glow.

** No..we won't have ihe eleedric lighte just
y Mr. —er—Alvington,"” said the '
as Kelson Lce’'s hand rested on the switch.

**] wisb te bave a litlle sericus chat with
you, and we can talk in the twilight.”’
** Just as you lke, Siv Ruopert,” said Neloom

Les .

8ir Rupert M had arrived at 80
Frank’'s only a shert while before. He bad
come in a car, ascompanied dy amother
enticman. e latter was ROwW

R enter.
d by Dr. Stafflord, tbe Headmaster.

yoe
= Not at all , 57 Rupert.”
“ That's just as wel,”
quietly. ‘l'
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Lee, and | have been tempted to let him into
this little secret concorning your pretence al
A%. Frank's. | feit, however, thal It would be
a Dreach of coafldence to do en withoud
having cansulted yoe beforeband. The poee
ia sericus trouble-and you, | be.
lleve, are the only man who can help him.”

** | gather that this troudle la of & sature
pol oncosmected with doteclive wark?”’ susg-
-Lee. 1 can think of po other way

n which | could help——"

* You are quite right, Lee,” interposed (be
baronet. ' To be perfeetly frank, (he goneral
has received a mmlnlg sommaunication
from the (ircle of Terror.

Nelsont Lee loocked across at the other

asharply.

“7rom the Circle of Terror!™” he repeated.
“I am afraid you asre going o pul nre
temptation in my way, 8ir Rupert. 1 have
had many tussies with the Cirele, and am
anzious Lo engage in anoiher.”

The detective could mot belp calling to
mind Nipper's report to the effect that Moa
tague Todd was in Belllon. There was a
significance In the fact that was autl to be
overiooked.

* That's my dificulty.” said 8ir Rupert. |
was sure that youn would De heen, my dear
Lee. But ocught | to weprey you the
present ocircumstances? Al least, you can
give me your advice—and that, | sm sure,
will be valuable.”

“ Can you tell me the nature of this Clrele
commanication?’’ ashed Neloon Lee. “ It s
of the usual type, | prestme—a demand for

money?"’
**No, and that's just the (rouble.’’ i
the otﬁet. ** Leighton s rieh enough, aad |

don't suppose be would be 90 upset over a
mere financial question. This s a mabter of
honouar, however. But perhape you had
better see the gemeral himmnil.™

*“1 should prefer you to give me a bele!

outliae bef

** Very well. bton came here- to Bell.
ton, | mean -for the mala objeet of secing
his son Stanley, The boy s at Dr. Hogge's
school--which, as you are probably aware,
bas rccently heen shifted from the outehirts
of Londoa fo this village. The geaeral wished
to sce him comlfartably oeettied in bis aew
quarters.”

* ] quitc understand,”’ aodded Lee.

l'" Tu” l?oge ‘.:23".1..‘".: snough o "6
rank’s B strong . wen
an the baronet. * But bhe s mervouws and
weakly, and anfit for the rough life of a big
public school. These, at least, are Leighton’s
views. Personally, 1| would rather send a bny
of my own to L. Vrank'e the life wounld do
him good. But Leighton Is norvous about bis
son, and oconsiders that a private sehool s
hetter. Woell, as we were so near, | thought
it a good opportunity to econsult you, Lee. |
shouldn’'t have come down at all, but for thal
circomstance  Lelghton, of course, knows
nothing but 1 do. [ have merely told Mm
that a fricad of mine here could possiddy
give Lim eaccllsnt advice. [ lsave it to you

to decide whether he shall de admitied into
our confidence.’

Sie Rupert pauessd for a

moment, and
toseed some eigar

assh into the fire.

Now thin demand from the
Cirede of . went oB. " I8 s, aotw-
ally. a cwrld oeder, hﬂrmtm%hlllum to be
at a cortaln apod al a certam bime - for Mo
R:po. of wndertalking a special mission

re are no details given, hul obviowely Ihie
:l-_gno o avesesarily of a orimianl charae

P
“ When doee the time enpive!"
* To-morrow evening.'

“"Hm! That s nod very aeatiafnetory,™
commented Nelsna Lee. ' We have not much
time al our dispnsal. | presume that Lelgh
ton is uacertain as to how be should aet?

“ Enactly. The poor fellow is worried oud
of his life.”’ sald the darones. ' Me knows
only oo well that a dreadful penalty will by
onacted It he wifuses. The Cirele of Terrer
has, ade s ruthivss mecthode [(amous
throbghout the tand. The genern} is a mam
nt bMigh bhomour, and he has a terridie (car
thal some criminal wundertaling will bue do.
manded of bim. Me means (o ignore the
demand, [ beliove. but ie half piraid to do
. His poaition, ladeed, is uneaviably.”’

“*§ thimk, perhape, It would bo na well tn
have & ehct with the general,’”’ Nelson Lee
esclaimed, i to Ris feed. ' Thers can
be 8o harm in his knowing my iduniity espe-
cially as the laformation wiil be given in atfio)
¢ nee.’’

“1 may bring e here, thea?”

** Cortainly.”

Sir Rapert lkft the study at once, and heo

d up and down with grim thoughtfniness,

o again reenlivd the fact that Todd was @
Belitan. and he made » pnuL shrewd gnwons
as to the reasnn fur the Circle Ageats pre-
Rnee.

Sir Rupert returned with Ais companion
within five minutes. Lee shaok hande with
A blufl, hearly anidier. The gumeril was &
map of Detwern forty Rve and 81y, MNe
swemed 10 Dy vareworn, and his fealures were

baggard.

‘“1 dare eay are mther puashe
Leighton.”’ said ¢ baronet. “ You m
:llo' me o introduce you to Mr. Nulson
.'.ol

Ma t-gnom I.m!lh: lhﬂcdt. 4 okl

“ Mr. Ne e!" he repeated quickly,
** Yood ﬂ::bl.v Cun it be possible? |
visited your reoms W (iray's Inn Road, Mr.

Lee, and was intormed thud Jyou were
abroad.”’

Nelson Leeo smiled.

“ Sir Rupert will explam,’”’ he said quisily.

is o few Drief sentences Manderiey did 0.
The general listoned with greal intervel. and
he wrung the detsctive’'s Dand a swoond timeg
when lLie knew the truth.

‘““You may bo sure $hal your secret will
be safe with mo, my dear oir,”’ he said cam-

estly. ' I8 was a spleadid idra b0 come hers
-8 magnillcent way out of a seemingly in-
supe diffcuity. But you are compellagd
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to rcmain, surelyl? 1 am afraid that you
cannot help me in my dire trouble.”

**That remains to be seen, general,”” said
Lee quietly. “1 can at least offer you my
advice. Without being vainglorieus, I think
1 may claim to have a greater knowledge of
the Circle af Terror and its ways than any
. other mman—since I have done more to wreck
the vilc organisation than anybody living.
The Circle has not done with me yet, I may
add. 1 am anxious—eager—to test my wits
against theirs ance more. Sir Rupert has
given me an outline of your trouble, and 1
can fully understand the difficult nature of
your position. May } see this communication
from the Circle?”’

For reply the general passed over a sheet
of superb vellum notepaper. Nelson Lee
nodded slightly; the notepaper waa familjar
to him. Upon the top was the well-knqwn
sign of the purple circle—that dread emblem
which stood faor all that wag ruthless and
villainous.

The communication was neatly printed, and
ran as follows:

‘* Headquarters,
‘* Wednesday, the Twelfth.
¢ Major-General Stanley Leighton, D.S.0.-
**You are hereby instructed to meet my
representative under the big clock at Liver-
pool Street Station at 5 p.m. precisely on
Thursday, the twenty-tirst. I have given you
eight days’ clear notice, so that you may
make your arrangements accordingly.
are required for the purpase of undertaking a
apecial mission of a very delicate nature, and
1 will accept no refusal. It would be as well
for yoo to appreciate this fact at once.
‘*In the event of your failing to keep the
appaintment, you will be punished mm a
manner which will make you regret yaur decr-
gion far life. You will be approaehed at
Liverpaol Street Station by my representative
—who ‘will reveal himself at a suitable oppor-
tunity. .
** Again I advise you not to fail.
“THE HIGH-LORD OF THE CIRCLE
OF TERROR.”

**H'm! There is nothing fresh in this,”
remarked Nelson Lee. “ 1 have seem com:
munications of this nature on marny former
occasions, general. 1 must admit. however
that,"tba demand itself is of an unusual

pe.

* 1 do not know what to do, Mr. Lee," said
Leighton. "I am worried and troubled. 1
simply cannot keep this appointment—this
dreadful socicty can only want me far the
purpose of betraying some- military secret.
The very thought of that horrifies e, and I
would rather die than disgrace the uniform 1
wear. And yet I am balf afraid to refuse.
Other men have refused the Circle's demands,
and tragedy has befallen them. ¥ would not
mind 30 much if I felt convinced that this
punishment would fall upon my own shoul-
ders: but I have a ghastly feeling that some-
pady dcar to mc will sufler—my wife, my
son! Oh, I sincerely trust that you will be
ablai§o advise me.”

You |

|

i
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“T can do so at once,” safd Nelson Lce
quietly.

‘“ And what——"

"“1 suggest that you ignore this. eom-
munication completely,” said the detective.
“*On former occasions I have advised my
clirhtes to satisfy the Circle’s demands, But
this case is different.” -

major-tieneral Leighton sighed with relief.

“ You bave given me comfort already,”” he
declared. ‘I shall certainly do exactiy as
you say, Mr. Lee. But what will follow—ecan
you give me any inkling of that? No, of
course, it is foolish of me to assume——"

“*Not so foolish, perhaps,”” interjected
Nelson Lee. ‘‘I have an idea as to how theo
Circle will act, general, To be truthful, 1
have already received an inkling in that
direction. I believe that the High Lord will
strike his blow through your son.”

. .l‘l My boy Stanley?’’ asked the genera) fear-
ully.

** Exactly.”

** But—but——""

**1 have reason to believe that the Circle’s
emissaries will make some attempt upon your
son at River House School.”

‘* Good gracious!' muttered the other. '}
had feared it—1 had dreaded scmething of
the kind. Mr. Lee—Manderley—I must take
Stanley away with me this very evening. He
shall accompany me fe¢ London—"'

Nelson Lee bent forward quickly.

“I urge you nat to adopt that ecourse,’”’ he
sald earnestly. :

“ You are not suggesting that 1 should
leave him at the school?”

“I1 am.” -

‘““ But, my dear sir, such a course would be
madness itself,’’ protested the general. '* T'he
lad would be left at the mercy of these
devils.”™

‘““On the contrary, he would be at their
mercy if you took him to Landon,'’ declared
Nelson Lee grimly. * No matter how you

r saught to protect him, the agents of the

Circle would gain their cnd.’”’

‘“ But if he is left here, he will be without
protection of any sort.’”” .

** Not at all. I urge you to do as I re-
quest,”’ persisted Nelsen Lee. ‘ QOtherwise 1
cannot be answerable for the consequences—I
cannot undertake to move an inch in this
case.”’ . ' :

‘“ And on the other hand?” _

“ You may leave your son here confidently,
with an easy mind,’ said the schoolmaster.
detective. *'I will take full responsihility
for the lad’s safety. I assure you, geperal,
there is anly one sensible cource for you to
pursue.’’

Leighton looked from Nelson Lee to Sir
Rupert undecidedly. -

The latter nodded.

*You cannot do better than take Lee’s
advice, Leighton,” he said. ‘1 think you
have cnough faith in such a famous gentle-
man to entrust him with the ®are of your
boy. 1 don't think Lee has ever failed in
such a.rezponsibility, and he is essaying a
perilous task in offcring this help.”
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The general nodded slowly.

‘1 should be a fool to ignore the counsacl
you have given mc, Mr. Lee,”’ he said, thrust-
ing out his hand. ‘' I will leave my son at
school—1 will leave him.in your care. And
1 pray to Heaven that you will be able to
protect himn from thesc infernal brutes!”

Fifteen minutes later the visitors took their
departure. And Nelson Lee, left alone, paced
his study in the flickering firelight.

His eyes were gleaming with the fire of
battle. |

‘* Another tussle with my old enemy!”’ he
told himself. ‘* By James! I am eager for
the fray!”

The great. detective, far from being un-
settled and troubled, simply revelled in the
prospect which loomed before him.

gty sa—

CHAPTER 1V.
(Told by N:ipper.)

IN WHICH I GET BUSY, AND HAVE A VERY
INTERESTING INTERVIEW WITH MR. MONTAGUE
TODD.

WEN MAJOR was grinning hugely.
‘““My dear chaps, you ought to
have seen 'em!’” he chuckled. *‘ You
- missed the finest treat of the term!
Old Handy was ripping—he simply wiped up
a couple of the cads!”
“I thought the rotters would get it in the

neck before they were much older,”” I re-:

marked, shaking my head. * They were
simply asking for it, you know."

We had two or three visitors in Study C.

Tea was over, and Owen major and Canham
and Farman had dropped in. They were re-
lating, with huge gusto, the story of an
encounter with the Hon. Aubrey dec Vere
Wellborne and his fellow-prigs.

‘“ Handforth went out ready for business,”
remarked Canham. *‘‘He and Church and
McClure were armed with pea-shooters and
squirters filled with ink, and I don't know
what the dickens else.
other chaps with 'em—and they came across
those prize dummies in the High Street.”

‘“ We were looking on,” said Owen major,
taking up the tale. * It was simply glorious.
Handy didn't do anything until the cads
started sneering, and making remarks among
themselves. Well, you know what Handy is
—he doesn’'t wait to exchange compliments.
He just weighed in like a whirlwind. One of
the bounders had made a remark about
Handforth's face.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Of course, he wouldn’t stand that!”" went
on Owen major. * In less than a tick there
was the finest scrap going on you could wish
to see. We took a hand in it, you bet, amd
by the time the Hogs crawled away they were
simply in tatters. Their glorious clothes——
Hallo! Who's that?" :

A tap had come at the door, and Tubbs,
the pageboy, looked in.

j‘(lPlease, Master HBennett's wanted,”” bc
8aid.

|

There were several,

Il

t ?Ob is he?”” I grunted, gettine up. ** Who
y

“*The 'Ousemaster, sir.”

“Oh, all right,”” [ said. ''1 wonder what
Old Alvy’s found out about me? Will it be
lines or a brace of cuts? Wish me luck,
you chaps.”’

1 passed out of the study, and hurried along
to Nelson Lee’'s apartment.

Of course I knew well enough that 1 wasn’s
in for any punishment, but I had to keep
up appearances. Tommy and Montie wero
the only fellows who knew my real relations
with *“ Mr. Alvington.’”

I found the guv’nor standing before hia
fire with an expression in his cyes which made
my heart jump. It was just that same ex-
pression which I had seen, times without
number, in our comfortable consulting-room
at Gray’s Inn Road. [ necded no telling
that Nelson Lee had bcen keenly aroused in
some way or other.

‘““ Anything doing, I asked
eagerly.

** Shut the door, Nipper.”

‘““It is shut, sir.”

‘“Very well; come over here and sib
down,” went on Lee evenly. ‘' 1'm going to
talk to you—I have something to tell yow
Further than that, there is immediate work
for you to perform.”

“Good egg!'’ 1 exclaimed heartily.

‘““ Your eyes did not fail you, young ‘un.
The man you saw emerge from the train the
other evening was, indecd, our cxcellent
friend, Mr. Montague Todd. 1 cannot abso-
lutely swear to that, but everything points in
that direction. There is grim work at hand,
Nipper.”

‘“ For us?”’

““ Yes, Nipper, for us,” said the guv'nor.
‘* Now listen!” _

And in a quiet voice he told me of his
interview with Sir Rupert Manderley and
Major-General Leighton. I became excited as
he proceeded, and ended up by telling Neison
Lee of my own encounter with the River
Houss boy—and, incidentally, the discom-
fiture of Mr. Wragg. . .

‘** The general wasn’t far wrong in describ-
ing his son as a nervous kid,” [ remarked.
‘“ He's a fearfully timid chap, guv'nor—timid
and weakly. I suppose he's nearly as old as
the average Remove chap here, but he hasn’t
got the spirit of a 3econd Form fag!”

“ You must nof blame the lad for that,
Nipper. I don’t think he is a cowa'l"ti-*:}t
least, we have no reason to suppose 80,"" sand
Lee. * He is naturally timid, and will fall an
casy victim to the Circle’s machinations un-
less we put a timely spoke in their wheel o!
villainy. For without a doubt Todd 13
Bellton for one purpose, my lad. Should
the general fail to keep his appointment, th:
youngster will be taken away from the River
House School. It ia too obvious to call for
any doubt.” ' -

‘- And where do I come in, guv'nor.

“ You tell me that Todd is staying at the
George Tavern under the name of T.Lcw:.-;
Seaton?”’ said Nelson Lee. * Well, Nippet,

guv’'nor?’’
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1 want you to interview Todd at once—this
cevening. He mav he able to give you an
inkling ot the Cleele's gawme.
foolish for us to ignore the fact that Todd
may {irove a valuable alily.”

* But haw can I esec him, sic?” [ asked.
“I'm Rennett, of St. Frank's. It womnldn't
be wire to let old Toddy Into thr know,
wculd it—cven though he is & friend?’*

“1t would not bhe nccessary for you to in-
form Tudd of the fact that you arc a mem-
her of the St. Frank's Remove, Nipper,” said

Netson Lee. “You must charge your
cluthcs‘, and gct out of the echoo! by the
aaster's private door—you will meet nobody.

Attired In ordinary tweed clothing, Todd will
asaume that you have come from London—or
anywhere hat the school. 1 leave the rest to
you, ynung ‘nn.”"°

‘* Right vou are, guv'nor.”

Half an hour Inter I cmerged from the
master's private door and slipped across the
Triangle. 1| was attircd—for thce Arst time
aince | had come to $t. Frank's—in a com-
mon or garden suit of tweeds, with an over-
coat and a soft fcit hat. This, of course,
was really my usual dress. 1 looked years
nlder, and it any of the Remove chaps had

met me in the gloom, they wouldn't have
known me.

1 hudu’t becn able to tell 8ir Moutie and
Tominy anything about it, but would do so
later on. DBy the time 1 arrived at the
Qeorge Tavern the cvcnln{: was getting on,
and praclically all the littlc shops in the old
High Ktrect were closed. Of course, it wasn'y
late, but husiness people in Bellton were
early bhirds--carly to close their shops at
night, and early to open them in the morn-

ing.

T wns a little uncertain as to how 1 should
introduce mnyself to Moutague Todd. 1 didn't
want to walk Into the place and speak tg the
l)rqirutor-lor the light was bright In the
war, and he might recognisc me—at all
“f"t:.“' it wouldn't be a wise move on my
pa

The difMiculty solved itself, for as 1 peered
into the hotel oatrance, Todd himself
emerred, lmnllnfha cigar, and logking some-
what hored. Without hesitation I went up to

him.
Mr. Lewis Seaton,”” 1

* Qood evening,
said cheerfully.

** Good eveuning,? he responded, removing
the cigar from his , and eyeing me
curiously. *‘* You bave the advantage of me,
lad. You s¢em to have mi name quite pat,
but I must coofess that I am ignorant of
yours.™

‘** Minc doesn't matter so much,” 1 replied.
** You ougbt to neornho my beautiful yo.cu,
anyhow—the light ismn't strong enough for
you to spot e natural charms of my
chivvy.”

** What the dcugee—'* _

“ IUs all right—1 wunt a private word with
you—Mr. Todd!"’ _

I whispered his name, and he gave a dis-
tinet start.

* How did you Rknow——" My name is

t wonld bhe-

|

L

{
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Scaton !’ he ecxclaimed. *“1 seem to know
vour voice somchow-—-— Follow me to my
reom. Wc can't talk out here in this public
porehy,

My end was aehicved, and we passed
tlirough the dimly-lighted entrance hall,
and procecded upstairs to a big sitting-room.
Todd waited for me to enter, and then elozed
the d2or and lecked it. A lamp was burming
on the tabhle, and 1 torned this up so that
* wirth, cheerful light was cast around.

“* Well, Toddy, how are you?'’ I said, ex-
tending my hand.

He stared at me very hard.

‘“ You're—you'rc Nipper!” he muttered
amazedly.

" Wnat a marvellous eye you've got!’ 1
grinned. *‘° Yes, Toddy oid man, the one and

only. We haven't seen one another for ages,
have we?”

Moncague Todd sat down abruptly.

** But--but you don’t look the same,’”’ he
exclaimed. ‘' Your halr, Nipper—it’s fair!
[ could have sworn you had dark hair—"

*“*My dear chap, iust a little toueh of dis-
guise,” 1 said. * Some patent stufl of the
guv'nor's.”

My hair was dyed, of eourse. It was really
the only disguise I had adopted on coming
to 8t. Frank's—except for my Eton rig-aut.
If I'd presented mnyself to Tojd in my school
clothing, he wouldn‘t have known me at all.

“I'm pleased to see you, Nipper,” he faid,
shaking my hand warmly. ° How did {;)u
know 1 was here? Where is your boss, Mr.
Lee? | haven't seen or heard anything of

ou for months past. I thought you were

h out of the country.”

** Oh, we'rc still alive and kicking,’” I said.
* The [act is, Toddy, 1 can’'t explain matters
fully, although I know 1 could trust you.
I've come dnwn this evening to have a chat

with you.”

“ What ahout?™ asked Todd, who had,
recovered himeelf. .

** That boy, Lcighton,” 1 said quietly.

“Well, I'm hanged! Youw seem to krow all
about it!"*

*“* Not exaetly all,”” I went on. * The
guv'nor knows that the Circle is getting bu-y,
and he's got an idca that designs are being
made on QGeneral Leighton’'s son. 1 suppose
vou're in charge of the operations down

here? T1f s0, you might be able to give us a
tip, Toddy—jast a little hint."

The special ngent of the Circle of Terror
looked semewhat nervous.

“I'd risk a lot to help you, Nipper—to
help Mr. Lee,” bhe said. ** You know that I
jouthe the Circle and all it infernal works.
But I'm bound to the dcvils, and can’t free
myself. One other man tricd to desert the
Circle- he attempted to get out of England.
H\ was found dead at the docks.”

1 nodded sympathctically.

*“ You're in a rotten position, .Tod.dy, an'd
U'm awfully sorry,” I said. °* 8till, it won't
do you any harm if you just give me a hint
of the Circle's game. We're pals, ain't we.?.
You're as much against the Circle as 1 am.

“ As much?’ suid Todd bitterly. * You
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3wt xnow the Circle as 1 do, Nipper -other-
wia vour loathing would be Afty times as
preal. It iz & gang of ruthices cut-throats,
with a Nend for its chief. 1 wish to Heaven
] was free of it all—and I'm only lving for
the day to come when the crash will arrive.
1 ahall be safc--even if 1 am canght red-
handed with the rest. Mr. Lee will sce that
1 come to no harm.”’

“ Yen can bet your boots on that,” I said
heartily, realising more than ever how sincere
was Todd'a hatred of his superiors. The
toan was true blge to the backbone—an ally
within the cnermy’s camp, so to speak.
Treachery from Todd was as nnthinkable as
villainy from Nelson lee himsell.

“You wish to know the Circle’s plans,
Xippert he sald slowly, bending forward in
his chair  * Homeatly, 1 don’'t know much,
bt 1) tell yom wa much an possible. And
{ needn't wara you that the information must
be kept to yourselvee, If my chicfs find ont
that there has been a lcakage, it might be
fatal for m~. But | will risk that, Nipper.
I'd ik to sce this dirty plot of theies
smashed up.”

1 wailted without comment.

“To tell you the truth, I am down herc
withont any particular object.” he continued.
“leighton s 0 be kidnapped bhut not by
mc. It the general keeps his appointment the
by won't v toniched; but the chicfs are
fairly convineed that General leighton won't
turn up  Prompt action will then be taken.”’

“How?' 1| asked. * Action by yon:”

“1 dm’'t think aso—although [ might be
compelicd to do something,” replicd Todd.
“1 am merely here in case | am wanted ; |
came down n advance in order to get the
lUc of the land. In all probability 1 shall
1nturn o Landon to-morrow cvening by the
fast train  The thing comes off to-morrow -
i ot all ™

* Then who's going to do it?”

{ don’t know ™ : :

“Don’t you know snything at all?” r.
sisted. be

The Circle's ageat nodded slowly.

*Yeou, 1 know suomething.'’ he said.
it all, Nipper, I'll tell you the Iot,”’ he added
with a suddun preasure on my arm. * You
saved my lifc onece, dida’t you? You saved
it after 1'd deliberately astempted to kill
vou. Good hcavens! | shall never be able
to do cnougl In rcturn for that action on
your part, lad'"

“Rats'” 1 sawd cheerfully. * You didn't
try o kil me, Toddy. You were ordered to,
but couldn’t bLring yourself to do it. Blow
that, though. Let’s hoar about this affair.”’

“ Well, young leighton ia to be taken
away if his father falls,’” whispered Todd.
** He will be held a prisoncr. and, meanwhile,
the Circle will send another demand to the
penicral -threatening that he will never see
his sun again unicss he agrees te the Circle's
teems. Lelghton will ocrtainly keep his ap-

|::i'n‘1'!l¢nl then, for he will be in a cleft
' . LY

“ And what abLout thie wcmmr'

** Hang
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“1 don't know what (it s,
haven't the frintest idea.’”’

“IH'm: Do you know how the hoy is to
be got away from the River House School?”

“ Yen,” replied Todd, with a smile. ‘‘As 8
matter of fact, a very time-worn device is to
he employed. It is absurdly ancient, but,
hecanse of its simplicity, it will probably
succeed. At six o’clock morrow evening &
big car will arrive at Dr. Hogge’'s school. I8
will cont one of my chiefé, and be will
represent himself as General Leighton’s secre-
tary. He will carry two forged letters—ono
for Dr. Hogge, and the other for the boy.”’

‘* Supposed to pe written by the generai?”’

“0f course. They will be masterpieces In
their own way, and Dr. Hogge will certainly
allow Lecighton to go. The thing is rather
conning, Nipper. Hogge will lmve no caude
tfor suspicion, and no reasnn for communica-
ting with tﬂe boy's father. It might be a.
week helore any alarm is raised, and, by that
time. the prisoner will be hidden away.”

* Supposing old Hogge won't let him go?”’

“ Well, in that casc, I shall ve to use
other means,” replied Todd quietly. * That's
why I'tm here, Nipper. But I don’t think f{t
will be necessary for me to act. I can’t tell
‘ou where the boy will be taken to, hecause

don't know. 1 am only aware of one
fact.”

* And what's that?'’' I askcd eagerly.

*“ Just this. Young Leighton is to be held
secur® in a home,’’ whispered Todd. “ It is a
ptivat: establishment for the mentally
deficient.”’

** A lunatic asylum?’’ 1 gasped.

*“No, no'! Of course not. I've heard of
the place, Nipper, but only vaguely. It is
quite a respectable establishment, situated
amid pleasant surroundings. It is more like
a sanatorium than anything else—for the
paticnts there are quite harmiess and in-

Nipper—I

offcnsive. Leighton is to be kept there until
his futher has served the Circle as it
demands. The doctor who runs this home is

a Circle chiel himsclf—onc of the High
Lord’s trust:d advisors The High Lord
visits tho homc regularly every month, I
believe.”

** You helleve?” I said tonacly.

*“ Well. I know it to be a fact,”” exclaimed
Todd. ‘' But this informatioa isn't of any
use to you--I can’t tell you wherc the home
ia. It might be in Scotland, or Walcs, or it
might he within twenty miles of ue. There,
Nipper, I've alread d more than I shouid

have done. 1 needn’t urge you to be care-
ful, need I1?”

1 rose to my feet. .
“You wont come to any harm through
anything the guv'bor or [ do,”” 1 said,
glancing at the clock. * By jingo, it's a
%uru-r to eight! The train leaves for
annington at ten to- the omly connection
with the London cxpress.’” th
en.u

* You'd hetter look sharp,
claimed Tudd briskly.

I nadn’t teld him [ was gouing by train, but
he naturally assumed this to be the case.
Somechow, | felt it was rather mean to diddle
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old Todd in that way—after he had given me
such a lot of information. But it was wiser,

on the wholc, to leave Todd in ignorance of
the fact ‘that Ne'son Ice and I were at S8t.
Prank’s. The news would only have worried
him .anvhow
his conpection with us might become known

to his superiors.
Two minutes later I left the hot.cl—bnt 1
didn't make for the station.

ne———

CIIAPTER V.
(Nipper conlinues.)

TN WHICH, WITH INFINITE CUKNING, I INVITE
STANLEY LEIGHTON TO TEA.

ELSON LEE regarded me stcadily.
*And on wil undertake the
mission, Nipper?”" he asked. im an
even voice. k1 you have the slightest
doubt—"
o l m Kly dying to do something,
** Of course,

P‘ ‘nor roke in eagerly.
n nmfertatc the mission—and bring it off

successfully if I can. It was ripping of old
Todd to tell me 80 much. He thinks I'm on
my way to London now!'’ 1 added with a
chackle.

** All the better, young ‘un—yos acted
wisely in giving Tedd that imprcseion,” said

the schoolmaster-deteciive. ** Well, so far
as | can see. we have discussed cvery t
which needs attention. But there will be
danger. Nipper."”

*“1 like it, sir.” i

* Therc might be a hoat of pcrils.’’

‘““I thrive on ‘em!”

“ You might cven fall into the Circle’s
hands."’ .

“Then ] shaR bave to fall oot agsin,
ou've

uv'nor,” 1 said cheerfufly. ° But
ing to test me maw, ain’'t you? ou’re
I'm nervy?—I know your old games,

g if
g'" | ** Nothin
bd.t'cr t to give old
eye! ”

To tell the truth, I was a bit flattered. The
guv’'nor was going to trust me with a very
special pieee of work, and I resolved to sec
nt h suvecessfully. He and I had been
mkinq or nearly an hour.

I had returned to 8t. Prank’s, bad cbanged
into Eton’s, and had gone to ‘** Mr. Alving-
ton's study. And here, having told Neleon
Lee all thaf Todd had told me, we at once
jel} to making plans.

1 suppore I can tell Montie and Tommy,
sir?’” 1 asked rathcer anxiousty.

'* Do you think it's wise, Nipper?" sau! the
guv'nor thoughtfully. ‘“Oh, yes, 1 suppose
you had better take them into yoar - ¢on-
fRdence. It would not be the thing to leave
them in ignorance—and we know they can
be trusted. 1 shall, of coprse, have another
chat with you n t.he course of to-morrow.'’

I teft the study a few minutes later, and
hurried to the Remove passage. It was

nearty, supper {hpe, Apg J entered Study C

would please me
ingrave one in the

For he would have feared that:

recognised as a Circle

IS

feeling rather guilty. 1 badn't seen wy
chums for over two hours.

They were both standing I'le the fireplace,
jawing, when I entered. ommy Watson
bestowed a glare dpon me which was an un-
mistakable hiot that trouble was brewing.
Sir Montie corntented himseif with a mild,
reproachful etpfessmn, which was far more
effective than Tc;'nmy s

‘*Oh, s0 you've turned l!p at last!" ex-
rl:umed Watson deliherately.

** Looks like it, doesn’'t it?"” 1 observed,
closing the door. Anythmg the matter,
Tommy? Has somebody been ruﬂlm( youg
far the wrong n!?”

** You —you—-

*“ Tommy toy. don’t get wild,” protested
Sir Montie softly. * Let’s ask Bemny thinga
quietly. The dear fellow will tell us all
about 1t—ammngh begad you'’re a bit of a
bounder, Benny.”’

: ‘\;fu!;ele ve you been?” growled Wateon.

*“You ass! We knew that,” roared Tommy.
‘““ What about your silly prep.? [ supnose
Fouz ?llke getting into trouble with old Crows-
ee | 3 ]

‘““ Mr. Crowell wbn’t know anythiog about
it,”” I said calmiy. ‘It ain’t necesssary for
ne to prep. st ail really—as you chaps know.
If I liked, 1 eculd be m the Sixth, but I.d
rather stay where I am.”

** But what wua the idea of runnin’
old boy?”

**1 didn’t run away,” 1 replied. ° The fact
is, therc’s something aloot,”” 1 went an in a
fow voice. ** You remember what 1 :aid
about that man in the village—the !ellow I
agent?”’

“ Yes. What about himi"’

*“*The guv'nor has found out why he's
here,”” I =aid. ‘' There’s a plot against that
River Housc kid we eaw this afternodn,
Leighton. The Circle of Terror will probably
try to kidnap him to-morrow evening.’”

* Great pip!"’ gasped Wateon blanbkly.

‘* Really, Benny? Begad' It's rather
startlin’,”” was Montie’s comments.

“ Well, it is a bit startlimg,” I admitted.
‘“* The guv'nor has given .me permiasion to
tel you the whole yarn. So listen carefuily.’”

8till spcaking in a low wvoice, } fald my
two chums all about my mterview with Tadd.
and thc arrangcment which the guv’'nor and

I had ecome to.
‘ wing to do, exactly?™*

away,.

‘“ But what are
asked Tommy Wa

“I'm going to be kAlnapped,” 1 s<id
calmly.

‘“ Begad |’ '

** Ki-ki-kidn u?'’ gasped Tommy.

“Instcad of Leightoon,”” 1 explained. “ It's
quite mple.™

*“ Yon—you fathead!” roared Tommy ex-
citedly. * How the dickens eaBm yowv be
kid——'" He pulled himself up. and lowered”
his voiee to a hiss. "~ How can jou be kid-
napped, you thundering drot?"

*e BJ taking Leighton’s pl‘ue

ocu lean to say you're going to im-

perao bima?’’ asked Watson bhpkty
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““ Not cxactly that,” I replied, with great
patiencc. *' Impersonation’s a tricky busi-
ness, my sons. But Leighton isn't known to
the chaps at this home for dotty people,
and I shall palm myself off as—""

“ But what for, Benny boy?"’ inqnuired Sir
Montie. *‘ Bce sporty, you know. Let's hear
everythin’. I'm in a shockin’ state of
bewilderment, begad!”’

I became serious.

*In a nutshell, this is the position,” I
gnid. I shall take a pretty big risk in
allowing mysclf to be collared in Leighton’s
licce, but there’s no tellmg what good may
'vine of it., The guv'nor and I have jawed
it over, an(f we can see lots of possibilities.
I shall sct the part of a timid, nervous kid,
and pretend to be in a blue funk all the
time. There's no fear of my being treated
baduly, for I shall simply be taken to this
home and placed in the doctor’s charge.
‘But, once I'm there, I've got to use my own
ingenuity to ind out exactly where the place
is situnted. Then I've got to send the in-
formation to the guv'nor.”

“How «¢an you if »you're¢ a prisoner?”
demanded Watson sarcastlcally

My dear chap, I shall*have to think of
noway,” I replied. * Once that information
i received by old Alvy, he'll act promptly.
You sce, we want to collar old Zingrave—if

we can. It may not be possible, but it's a
biv gamble.” .
“ Begad!" exclaimmed Sir Montic. “ Don't

nse that word, Benny., Gamblin' ain’t proper.
Say a sportin’ chance. But U'm still in a
trichitful muddie. Supposin® you're spotted?”

*Then there'll be — trouble,” 1 replied
quictly.

“* And what about us?” demanded Tommy
Watson, with great indignation. *‘* Where do
we come in?"”

"“.\‘I) dear old son, you don't come in at
all.”

‘“ Ain't we going to do anything?’

““ Well, you ¢an help me to invite lmghton
to |t.ca to-morrow evening,” 1 said thought-
fully,

Tommy Watson's only reply was a snort.
Neither he nor Sir Montie liked the arrange-
ment. They implored me to give it up; tiwey
assurod me. in the most solemn voices, that
horrible thinzs would happen to me if 1 let
mysclf be taken away by the Circle men.
But I turned the deaf car to these alternate
entreaties and threats. Finully, my two
chums worked themselves into a state of
dismal resignation. They badly wanted to
come with me-to take an active hand in the
game --but they Knew it wasn't possible.

Throughout the next day they were gloomy,
but buched up as soon as afternoon lessons
were over. They, would be able to help me
to start with, at all cvents. And the first
move in the game was to visit the River
1louse School.

This, in itsclf, was a somewhat risky pro-
ceeding. We should be entering tlie encmy's
camp—tor the Honourables, at all ¢vents,
would be hostile. And as they were in the
majority  at  Dr. Hogge's Acadengy, the
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chances were that we should have a lively
time.-

t wa3 a calm, mild spring evening. The
sun was setting in a clear sky, and thcre
was every prospect of a fine mght There
would he no moon, however—and that might
be useful. I didn’t want too much light.

As we entered the big gates of the River
House School we saw. that. the place was
very quiet; not a boy was to be seen. The
playing-grounds and fields were ~all in the
rear-—quite decent ones, t0o0.

‘*Come on,” I said. *‘ We shall have to
knock."”’

We found the main door open, however.
Marching into the hall, the first person we
encountcred was Mr. Wragg, the under-
master. IHe looked at us sourly, and 1
guessed that he hadn't forgotten the incident
of the day hefore.

‘““Well, what do you want here?"” he
demanded curtly.

** We wanted to sce Leighton, sir,” I
replied. ** We thought-—''

BIr. Wragge pointed to the door.

“*You may go,”’” he snapped. * I shall not
aliow you to see Lcighton. Be off with you!
You have no right on these premises.’’

** Begad!” gasped Sir Montie. “But—-but‘

‘“ Leave this school at once!” said Mr.
Wragg harshly.

* Look here, sir,”’ I protested, “1I don't

see why——

“You don't see! You don’t see!'' roared
the under-master. ‘“ How dare you bandy
words with me, boy? Go at once—at ouce!"”

I was dismayed; but I didn't get into A
temmper. This attitude on Mr. Wragg's part
had been unexpected, and I wasn't quite
prepared for lt The success of the whole
plan—the guv’nor’'s main plan, I mcan—
depended upon getting Stanley Leighton over
to St. Frank'’s.

And herc was Mr. Wragg ordering us off
the premises before we had even seen the
chap! I knew the position would only be
worscned by ‘‘ bandying "’ words with the ill-
tempered rotter, and so I nodded.

‘“ All right, sir,”" I said shortly. *“ We'll
gO.” _ |

I turned and went out. Sir Montie and
Tommy followed me, but they were boiling
with indignation—at least, Watson was. He
cxploded out on the drive.

‘* What's the idea of this, Bennett, you
idiot?”’ he hissed. ™  We've got to take
Leighton back with us, ain’t we?”

‘* My dear chap, we couldn’'t argue with
that awful bounder,”” I said. " We shall
have to get round to the playing-grounds by
the rear, and beckon to Lcighton—— By
jingo, look what’s blown in!"

At that moment my gaze fell upon, a
slight, bent figure, which had just entcred by
the gates. The gentleman was somcewhat
aged, and he wore a rustling gown and a
mortur-board. Without a doubt Dr. Moly-
neux Hogge, M.A., himself!

**Come on, my sons!”’ I murmured.

We raised our caps respectfully as we
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halted before Dr. Hogge. "His name was a
cruel ipnsult, for one could not possibly

imagine a more meek gentleman than the}|

worthy doctor. He beamed at us through his
spectacles. ‘ '

‘“ Ah! You are St. Francis College hoys,
1 believe?”” he said gcnially. °* How are you,
boys? .1 am delighted to see you here. We
must) be friends, eh?"’ .

I hope 8o, sir,’” I replied respectfully.
" We wanfed to see Leighton—we were going
to ask hrm to tea at St. Frank’s.”

*"Exicellent—excellent!”’ beamed Dr. Hogge.

‘“But Mr. Wragg bas ordered us off the
premises; sir,’’
'* He  sgid that we had no right here—{airly
gave 'us the order of the boot. We didn’t
cheek him, or anything!'* -

Just for a zecond a frown flitted across Dr.
Hogge’s genial old features. |

'“Ah, Mr. Wragg is inclined to be bhasty,”
he said genialy. ‘' Have no fear, my dear
boys. You have my permission to enter the
schoot whenever you like. If you meet Mr.
Wragg, tell him that 1 regard your presence
in my establishment with approval and
pleasure.””

* Thank you, sir,” I exclaimed gratefully.
' Come on, my sons!”’

We marched in again, as bold as brass.
And we met Mr. Wragg at the far end of
the hall. He was chatting in anm oily,
obsequnious fashion with the Hon. Aubrey de
Vere Wellborne and two or three more of the
Honourable gang.

““Qh, I say!’ exclaimed the Hon. Auybrey
pratestingly. ° Just look at this, Mr. Wragg!
Bai Jove, must we stand this, really? These
awful boeundahs——"’

Mr. Wragg twisted round furiously.

“Didn’t I tell you boys to go?”’ he thun-
dered. ' How dare you returp—"

‘“ We've just met Dr. Hogge, sir,”' I said
sweetly. ‘" He has given us permission to
come whenever we like. €Can you give us any
idea where we can find Leighton?
rather anxious tg get back to St. Frank's in
time for tea.” ~

Mr. Wragg was speechless; -he simply
mouthed at us.

Smiling gently—but with a eertain amount

of triumph—wc passed out by the big rear|

door, and found ourselvea in the playing-
groqunds. Tammy bad recovered his temper,
and 8ir Montie was quietly chuckling.

** Rippin’, dear fellows)® he murmured.
"* The discamfiture of the disgustin’ Wragg—
what? He asked for it, you know—bhe did,
‘really. Begad! There’s our innocent prey
over there.”

We had sighted Stanley Leighton. He was

walking fram the direction of the brand- |

new gympasium, and he nodded eagerly as
he saw us. :

“Oh, I'm awfully sorry!” Be said half
dervoagsly, as he ran up.

" Sorzyi" ¥ remarked. °** What for?"

“1'&dn't thank you for stopping Mr.
Wragg’s bullying,”” said Leighton. *J be-
lieve he delights to torment me—the wreteh!

Perbaps' jt’s ‘pebduse 4'm suach 'a weak,

complained Watson warmly. |

We're.

I
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nervous- boy,”’ he added bitterly. 1 carn't
help it—" _

‘* That's all right,”” } interruptel, looking
at him critically. * The fact is, oid s30n, we -
want you to come up to St. Frank's tn tea—
in our own study, you know."”

Leighton’s e¢yes lit up.

‘“Do—do you really?'’ he asked cagerly.

‘“ Begady, of course we do!" wsmiled
Montie. * Come along, dear fellow!”

“It’'s—it's awfully decent of you—"

‘“‘Rats!” 1 said cheeriully, taking his arm.
'‘sLet’'8 be going."”

And we went. The first part of our pre-
gramme had been carried out successfully. .
Meanwhile, Nelson Lee had bcer making cer-
tain arrangements, and I didn’t see amy
reason why the whole scheme shouldn’'t pan
out victoriously al along the line. Barring
accidents, it would do <q.

But, then, accidents are alwagye liable to

Sir

-

happen, and the merest triviality was
destined to alter the whole course ot after-
events. )

4

NS

CHAPTER VI.
THE ARRIVAL OF MR. GRANT—THE SUBSTITUTION
—WATSON’S MTISHAP.

IX o’clack was just striking from 1.

old village ehurch when a big limousine

_ glided through the old High Street cf

Bellton. It proccedsd over the bridge,

and pulled up befcre the drive cf the River
House School.

A gentleman descenced, and had a few
words with the ehauffeur; thenm hc pusined
open the wrcughf-iron gate and walked
briskly towards the headmaster’s private

- door.’ He was tall and spruce, atiiied m o

!

l

fur-fined coat and a soft hat.

A matidservant came to thc door in answer
to his summons, and ushered him mto a
small, but comfortable waiting-rocin. Three
minutes later Dr. Hogge came bustilng in
with the stranger’'s eard inm his hand. and a
smile of welcome upon his genial old features,

**T am delighted to meet you, my dear
sir,”” he exclaimed warmly. * Mr. Grant, [
believe?’”

“ That is my name. Dr. Hcgge,” replied
the stranger, taking the headmaster’'s hand.
**As my card announces, I am Gcenerol
Leighton’s private secretary, and I am nere
for the purpose of taking 8tapley away with
me—_ll b

‘* Good gracious!” interjected Dr. Hogge,
his smile vanishing. ™ Is anything the muatter,
my dear sir? Are you suggesting that you
are to take Stamlep away from 1y
school—** .

*QOnly for a few days, doctor.” snuled
Mr. Grant. ‘ This letter will doubtless ex-
plain matters safficiently.”

Dr. Hogge took the letter, and adjusted
his spectacles. By the time he had fimished
reading he was beaming again. Ueneral
Leighton’s handwriting was well koown to
him, and he had ne rcasen to sugpect that
this - commumnication was nothing more nor
less tham a8 .¢lever forgery. *
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“Just a Tittle vacation—eh?’’ he smiled.
* 0t course, you will be allowed to take the
boy at once, Mr. Grant. 1 sincerely trust he
will have a pleasant holiday with his uncle.
Home from Mesopotamia, I understand?
H'm! Most interesting--most interesting!’’

Dr. Hogge refolded the letter and placed it
In his pocket. He failed to observe the slight
zleam of satisfaction which entered the
other's eyes. The unsuspecting old school-
master had swallowed the bait beautifully.

“1f you will wait just a few minutes, 1
will have Stanley brought to us,” said Dr:
Hogge. touching the bell-push. *‘ Ah, Jane,”
he added, as a maidservant entered a moment
tater. ‘“ Will you please find Master Leighton,
and bring him to me?"”’

The girl departed on her errand, but re-
turned within five minutes with the informa-
tion that ** Master Leighton '™ had gone to
St. Frank’s with onc or two junior schoolboys
irom the Ancient Howuse.

‘““ Dear me! How annoying!'’' exclaimed
Dr. Hogge. ‘I seem to remember one or two
St. Frank's boys questionthg me with regard
to Leighton, an hour or two ago. Perhaps
You will care to wait until Stanley returns,
my dear sir?”’

Mr. Grant was looking annoyed, although
he strove to conccal it.

.*““ How long do you suppose the boy will
be?"’ he asked.

*“ Really, 1 cannot possibly form an opinion,
gir,”’ replied the head. *‘ He will certainly not
be later than eight o'clock, for the gates are
locked up at that time.”

* Eight o’clock!” interiected Mr. Grant
sharply. ‘‘ My dear doctor, I can't possibly
waste two hours of my time in that way.”

‘* Then I will send for Leighton at once.”’

‘1 do not think that will be necessary,”
put in the other, as the obvioua solution
occurred to him. * It will only take me a
few moments to run up to St. Frank’s in my
car—and I can fetch Stanley away direct. He
will need no luggage, and may as well start
from St. Frank’'s as from here.”

‘ Ah, tbat is quite a good idea!”’ beamed
Dr. Hogge.

After a few more words the pair shook
hands, and Mr. Grant took his departure.
There was nothing particularly brilliant in
his suggcestion to go to 3St. Frenk's for Stanley
Leighton. It was, indeed. the only sensible
eolution to the little problem—and Nelson
Lee¢ had fully relied upon this turn of events.
He had laid all his plans accordingly.

The big limousine glided away from the
Yiver Housc School, and proceeded to St.
Frank's. Its occupant was morc than pleased
with himself. There had been no hitch, and
it was practically certain that there would
be none now. Dr. Hogge had accepted him
without question—and it was plainly obvious
that there would be no ‘difficulties at St.
Frank's. Indced. Mr. Grant assured himself
that nothing could have been more suitable.

The motor-car drove straight into the
Triangle at St. Frank's, and came to a halt
just within the gates. 10 wms ncarly dark,
and the great school was twinkling with

- humbly

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

hundrcds of lights. Warren, the porter, who
was standing by, opened the door of the
limousine with a ﬂounsh-—wnth a keen eye to
any possible tip.

Mr. Grant alighted, and earncd Warren's
lifolong respect by presenting him with half-
a-crown immediately.

‘““ You are the porter here, I presume?”

* Yessir,'”' said Warren.

‘1 am looking for one of the River Honse
boys,”’ explained Mr. Grant. * He is in the
Ancient House, I believe. Can you direct

me——"'
‘“ Why, certainly, sir,”" sald Warren
“If you will just follow me, sir—
\\rh). ‘ere's Mr. Alvlngton. the Ousemast.er,

‘imself."”’

Nelson Lee had just emerged from the
Ancient House. and as he set off towards thy
gymnasium Warren gave him a respectful
hail. Lee at once altered his direction.

“I am Mr. Grant, and I have come to this
school to fetch a boy named Leighton,” ex-
plained the stranger. * Dr. Hogge has given
me to understand that the lad is visiting
some friends of his in the Ancient House.”’

‘* Quite 80,’" said Nelson Lce gently, in hias
best schoolmaster manner. ‘1 seem to re-
member having scen a River House boy with
some members of the Remove. If you will
accompany me to the waiting- room, my dear
sir, I will fetch Leighton at once.’

Mr. Grant's eyes gleamed in the gloom.

* There is really no necessity for me to
bother you to such an extent,”” he ex-
claimed. *“ I will wait here, if you don’t
mind. 1 am rather in a hurry, and I shall
take it as a great favour if you will lose no
time in having the lad brought to me.”

‘“* Certainly—certainly!’”" said Lce briskly,

He bustled off, his gown rustling, and pro-
ceeded at once to the Remove passage. He
tapped gently upon the door of Study C, and
entered. The little apartment was occupied
by three juniors only—Tregellis-West, Wat-
son, and Nipper. Stanley Leighton was at
this moment taki tea with Dr. Stafford
himself—at Nelson Lee’s express instructions.

‘ Now, Nipper, the time has arrived,” said
Nelson Lee softly.

‘‘Is he here,
eagerly.

** Waiting, my boy."”

Nipper gave his chums a quick look of
satisfaction, and pigked up a red cap with a
blue badge—the ungiistakable cap of a River
House schoolboy. Nipper had been careful to
see that Leighton left it behind beforo
adjourning to the head’'s quarters.

guv'nor?” asked Nipper

* When will you be back, Benny?'' .asked
Watson anxiously.
‘““Can't tell—haven’'t the faintest idea,”

said Nipper briskly. ¢ Farc-thee-well, my
sons. I shall turn up again, bright and
kicking, before long."”’

‘* Begad, 1 don't like it—I don't, really!"”
murmured 8Sir Montie protostmgly ‘“Waeo
ought to go with you, Benny boy—"'

**Can’t be did, old scout,”” put in Nipper.

‘“So long!"”’
He left the study with Nelsen Lee,; but be
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did not don the red cap untH he had emerged )

into the gloomy Triangle. Other Remove
fellows might have wondercd, had be done an,
Once nut of the lobby, however, be placed the
distinguishing c¢ap upon hin bhead, and
changed his manner so completely that even
Kulsnp Lee was slightly surprised.

Nipper scemed to become smaPer; he
walked differently; his

ression was ou€ of
‘extreme timidity and me:auo.
Mr Qrant came up with a bustle.

*“This 13 the LOy?”’ bhe asked ,uhny.
* You don’t know me, Btaniesy—eh?

‘* No, sir,’”” said Nipper pervously. *1-1
dan’t think so, sir.”

** This letter [rom gyour father will lntro-
duce me," said Mr..Grant. °* 1 have already
interviewed Dr. Hogge, and be has given me
rmmhdon to take you amay. If there is any
ittle thing you necd from your school, we
wllldq._:ll there on our way down to the maln
road.

. * Take—take me away, sir?"’ asked Nipper
fearfully.

* Don't be [rightened, lad,” put in Nelscn
Lee kindly. 1 am eure Mr. QGrant s a
very nice gentleman. Read the letter,

ton. Your father mmy bave something
ol?‘ﬁ:mn.nnee to tell you.™

While Nipper was servoust the
letter by the light of one of the hradiights
of the motorcar, a brief butl execiting argo-
ment . xas , witbio the of
Btndy C. 8ir Montle Tr -West and
Tommy Watson were having high words.

. “1t's rotten, 1 tell yout” hissed Wateon
excitedly *“ We're stuck (n bhere, and we
can‘'t even see Benny go off! 1 ain't going
to stand it, Montie.”

‘ Dear fellow, don‘'t be so ridicolous!"’

** Who's ridiculous?’’ roared Watson.

* You are, Tommy, oid bay! In fact,

‘re lmpuisive, bepad?” sald Sir Momtie.
* $hockin'ly {mpulsive! Do Jyou want to apoil
the whole gamc by bwtiin’ ia when yom're
not wanted? We'd better sit In bere untll
Benny has gone—"'

‘““ We can out al the window, 1 sup-
poese?’’ saild my Watson warmly.

‘* Well, there is notbimg to prevent ms,”
sdmitted Trogollis-West. *“ [ hadn’t thought
of the window, you ksow. [¢ ain‘t 3 baé
{dea, 'l'ommy—ft aist, really.”

* That's what I've to tell you
all along, you am!” .ﬁu% ‘* We'll
oip out of the window, and cut acras in the
gloom to the gates, and see old Benny as be

oes out. Might as well bave a last look as

is chivvy bufure he goes to his doom,” he
edded optimistically.

Without morc ado the pair ratsed the win-
dow sash—having switched off the eclectric
light—and stepped gutetly out into the Tri-
angle. They ran esoftly acroes, and found
themselves Iimmediately behind the big
himousine. Nelson Lee and Mr. Grant and
Nipper were round the other side.

“* Ub, | shal love to go home,” Kipper was

eaying timidly. * Are we guing etraight
away, sir?”
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**Yes, unless you wish to eall at ynur
school [or your overcoat or a clean collar.’
said Mr. Qrant kindly ' It would only take
us a few moments longer.”

“Oh, we need aot do that, sir,”” sald
Nipper. ‘*Can't we start away at once?”

** Certainly, boy—certainiy.”

Tregeliis-Weat and Watasow, concealed be
hind the car, marvelled. They could scareely
believe that IV was Nipper who was talking.
His voice was nervous and almost charaeter-
less—a wonderful imitation of Leighton's
own. Ripper, of course, whan'y attemptin
to impersoaate the River House boy—eneep
in the semen that he was representing him-
scif to be Leighton. As Grant and the other
Cirole members were not vainted with the
boy, there was no reasna why Nipper'e trick
should pot be entirely succesafel It weuid
be somewhat rich for the Circle to bold
Nipper whiist being vader the impression that
their prisoner was Stanley Leightos. It was
time that Nelson Lee wanted—and this was
a means of gaining it.

Yy mar.

* Begad, doesn't he do % &
admiration in

mured Sir Montle, with ua
his vetoe.

** He's abeoiutely a wonder,”” breathed
Tommy Watecs.

** Hada't we belter be movia’, dear boy?”’
went on Moatle. " The car will be startin’
ia & minste or two, and them we shall we
exposed—{ihe a ocouple af horrid ecavee-
droppers, begad! Lel's get 40 the gates!™

“ Hall a mo’, Montie |” whispered Watwon.
** There §8 po harry.’

** But there is, Tommy, ol bog—"

> Shurrep, yoa ass!”

Tvogellio- West obediently shet wp, 2and
heaved a little sigh. As he did o0 the duoor
of the ear banged, and Neloon Lee was heard

"-’f'“J..I"‘?.t:F' whiwpered Bi¢ Montle ber-

riedly.

T y realised thas he ought o have
taken his chum's advice at once. But there
was still time to get outl of the withowt
being seen. They bad edged way
round to the rear of the limcusine. Tommy

placed kis bef} foot upen the
the luggage grid. And sow he

.a:p. Pull as be wouid, he
font !

be ,upod. “ My giddy foot's
got jammed!"”’ [ 4

“ Tug, dear boy--tug!™ breathed Sir Montle
quickly. ' The ear be stariin' —*

Before Tregellls-West could fiminh, the car
ave a little jerk forward. Sir Montie beard
clsnn  Lee walkl hriskly towards the
Ancicnt Houss ; the detective hadn't scen the
two hoys behimd the car.

Tommy Watsnn was dragged forward as the
car moved, aud just for a sconnd he thoughs
that his foot had worked lonse. But then be
was wrenched forward, and mstiactively he
made a grub at the big mudgnard of the rear
whee).

‘“ Oh, eorits!” he gasped dospaisingly.

* Tommy, boy—"

had nrde-l{
metal-work o
gave a litthe
could net free

* Uveat pip!”
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Tregellis-West pauxed, horrified. Tommy
Watson, clinging helplessly to the car, was
carricd through the gateway and into the
darkness bevond.

WATSON'S TERRIBLE PREDICAMENT—DISASTFR
—THE TUSSLE IN THE LANK.

luxurious cushions of the limousine,

and glanced down with a quiet

companion. The trick had worked with

eminent success, and all would now be

Nipper, for his part, was equally as satisfied
in his own way. There was no light in the
better.

Neither of the car’'s occupants—or the
the fact that Tommy Watson was clinging
desperately to the rcar of the vehicle. His
been able to free it, it would have been mad-
ness to drop off, for the car was travelling at

Nipper confidently told himself that this
adventure would pan out well. There was
the complete defcat of Professor Zingrave
and the “Circle of Terror generally. As for
he could take care of himself. If things
went wrong—well, he would trust to his own
inmate of A private home, and it would be
fairly easy to break free from such a place.
wasn't sorry. He guessed that the man was
one of the Circle's Chief Agents. There were
of Terror—ordinary Agents—this term apply-
ing to the rank and file of the organica-
tague Todd; Chief Agents, and members of
the High Lord's Council. The whole
though it were a perfectly legitimate con-
cern.
ing of intcnse personal satisfaction. He was
flattered, in fact. Nelson Lee had set him
would quit himself well. Nipper \was grimly
determined to prove himself worthy of his
tiny, trivial incident was to wreck the whole
plan!
was responsiolc—although the unfortunate
lad could not justly bc blamed. His mishap
had been caused by his over-zealous desire to
witness the departure of his chum.
position was perilous. He knew, well enough,
that *‘ old Alvy's’ well-laid plans ggight all

CHAPTER VIL
M R. GRANT settled back amongst the
smile of satisfaction at his young
smooth.
car—and rothing could have suited him
chauffeur, for that matter—were aware of
foot was still jammed, and, even if he had
a dccent speed, and the roads were flinty.
more than a chance that it would end in
any possible peril, Nipper was satisfled that
ingenuity. After all, he would only be an
Mr. Grant did not talk much, and Nipper
many different grades of Agents in the Circle
tion's members—Special Agents, such as Mon-
society was run upon strict business lines, as
Nipper did not conceal from himself a feel-
upon this mission, quite content that the lad
master’'s trust. He did not know that a
Needless to say, it was Tommy Watson who
bad bhcen purely accidental, and, after all,
Watson was to be sympathised with. His
.82 wrong if he revealed lLiis presence on the

I
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car. Wilth commendable pluck, therefore,
he was endeavouring to free his foot with the
intention of dropping off when the
ascended a hill—tor then the speced would he
greatly diminshed.

This idea of Tommy's, however, was not
possible of realisation. ¥or, try as he would,
he could not wrench his foot free. It had
become jammed even more firmly by the
motion of the car. Had the vehicle been
still, he would have been able to perform the
trick in a few seconds; but hec was in a
cramped, awkward position. It *took ncarly
all his strength to cling on.

To relecase his grip would be absolutely
fatal. For he would be flung backwards,
and would be dragged along the road until
he perished.

Bellton was left behind, and the car took
the road to Caistowe. Nobody had seen
Watson in the village, for the strects were
dark and almost decserted.

“I can't stick it—I can’t stick it,”’ groaned
Watson despairingly.

The pain in his foot and ankle was terrible.
He could scarcely refrain from crying aloud
with the sheer agony of it. Every jolt of
the car made matters worse. And at last,
after another futile attempt, the lad realised
that his very life depended upon the stopping
of the car. It hud already mounted the hill
out of Bellton, and was now booming away
on the long downward stretch towards
Caistowe. It was gathering speed, and the
Jolts were becoming more violent. Before
long one of these jolts would inevitably
wrench Watson’s hands from their grasp.
And then the lad shuddered as he thought of
the possibilities.

‘*“ Help!" he “Oh!"
Help—help!"’

He had been forced to it—forced against
his will. Much as he wanted to keep silent,
he knew that it would have bceen suicidal.

Watson listened anxiously, but no reply
came to his appeal. He was neuarly ex-
hausted. and when he shouted again his voice
was shrill with pain and alarm,

‘“* Help!” he screamed. *‘ Stop the car—
help!”’

And then he heard one of the windows go
down with a clatter. Mr. Grant’s hcad wus
thrust out, and Watson faintly heard him
giving a sharp order to the chauffcur. The
latter applied the brake so quickly that
Tommy Watson was flung forward on to the
mudguard. His foot twisted violently and
came free. With a hoarse cry Watzon
collapsed upon the road.

The limousine pulled up ten yards further
on, and both Mr. Grant and Nipper hurricd
out. Something dark was lying upon the
round a little way back.

. ** Did--did we run over somebody,
asked Nipper timidly.

‘“ We couldn’'t have done—there was no
jolt!"” snapped the Circle man angrily.

They both hurried back, and Nipper caught
his breath in slightly as he recognised Tommy
Watson. He shrewdly . gucssed, in  that

shouted hoarsely.

sir?"’

CAr
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to Watson’s accident it was impossidle to

sccond, the true explanation of this untooked-
for event.

** Why, it's—it's.a boy!’’ he cxclalmed, sus-
taining his part. .

“1—1 air"® hurt much, lennett!’"’ moaned
Watson fxi. 'y ‘" My f{oot stuck in the grid
and—and——'""

Nipper set his teeth grindy as Watson's
voioe trailed awny. The unfortunate Removite
was in A half-faninting oondition, and bnhe
didn't realise what he was saying. He was
dazed, bhewlldered, and in great pain. The
barm had boen done, however.

Grant started and-loockod keenly at Nipper.

*“* What did he mean, Stanicy?'’ he asked
sharply. * Why did ho cali you Bennettir!”

“1—1 suppose he s muddied, sir,”" sald
Nipper.

* Muddled!” cut in Urant. ‘° He heard
your voice, and called you Gennett. Is there
eome trieck here?
game upon me, yoa young rascalt’’

‘“ A—a game, sir " faltered Nipper,
brain working swittly.

Grant swaore.

*“Tell me, boy,” he exclaimed. °'* Where
weng you living when you were six years of
age?'”’

Nipper affccted a look of blank surprise.

his

“ Why—in—in Bournemouth,”” he . replied
aervously.
“H'm! Where did your father mect with

bis accident?”

oo Acﬁmﬁﬂt, Iil"" . .

‘“Yes. Where was he, and what was the
oature of the aecident?”

Nipper took a doep breath.

“[—1 don’t remember; sis,”” he replied
steadily. |

Grant’s eyes blazed. Kipper knew well
enongh that the man duspected trcachery,
n?d had agt thw Ldmch ut: thﬁ hc: e
of trappin € su . y the
look of things he had done so! Nipper had
been well-primed for the part he was play-
ing, Lurt he knew nothing about an aecident
to General Ledgheon.

“ Yoo don't remember?” exclaimed Grant
_harshly. * You finferna! young rareal! You
are not Leighton at all--you are a boy named
Bennett v

Nipper was absolutely taken aback. Tommy
Watson at that moment rose dazedly his
feet and stared at the pair in a bewilderud
fashion. He half realised that ho was the
cause of this altereation.

Arant turned upon him abruptly.

‘“Who is this dboy!' he demanded. ‘' Tell
me his name?"’

“Who — who is he?” multered Watron,
startled. * Why, Ben— 1—1 mcan Leighton—
Leighton, of the River llouss School—"’

Qrant twisted round and shouted to the
d!'tver. The ntan came round promptly.

“Help me to bundle these boys inside!™
snarled Grant furiously. ** There bas been
soge [aked work, and 1 mean to take the
pair of them with me, in order to be on the
pife side. Inp with them:’

Nipper clenched his iists. He realized

that second thwt-the gasme™ was wup. o"mg'

Grant.

llave you beem playing a }

Incidentall

continue the deception. And Nipper had no
Mtentirn of Xnuckiing uader tamety.

" Buek up, Watson!" be roared. ' Fight,
man —fight "’

The next moment be charged fuall tHs ad
Tommy Watson. arnnsed hy Nipper's
rhout, hit ont valiantly at the chanfleur. A
fierce tustle was soon in ‘pru.nn

And at that moment (wo bicyctes ecame
into vicw na the brmw of the hil), angd

charged down towards the streggling
quartctte.

CHAPTER VIII, |
SR MOSTIR'S ALARM—NUPLION LEER AQTS

FRONPTLY—THER END OF THE EPISODS.

IR MONTIR TREGELLIS-WEST stood
rooted to the triangle for a few
scconds after Tommy Watson bad been
carried out hel on the back of

the big limousine. And then, with a gasp-
ing cry, the swell of the Ancicat House
dashed to the qates.

The red light of thc car was already
dwindling, snd there was no sign of Tommy
Watenn.

*“Goond heaveni!” muttered Bir Montie.
“He'll -he’R be killed!'”

Nne clear thought came to him, and bhe
twirtled round and ran into the Anclent
HHouse with every ounce of d poscible.

he nearly bow over Hand-
to?h and M Clurc. wore an their way,
out.

** What the dickens——"
8ir Montie didn’'t pauvee a d. He lefd
he two juniors staring aftcer n amaze-
ment. and pelted stiraight towards Nelson
Lee's rtudy. For the first time in his life
Sir Montiec burst into his housemaster's
ivate sanctum without hkpocking. He
ovond Nelson Les and Dr. Staflord and
Stanicy Lelghton within the room.
“Goud gracious, Tregellis West!"” ex-
clalmed the hoad, rising $0 his foet. ° What
on earth——"

" Tommy's gonec, sir'” Sir Maentle
hoarsety. ** He was eurmmr on the

car, begad. 11— Oh, it's shoekin'!"

Welson Lec gripped the axeited bn‘ firmly.
lle had never rcally seen -West up-
set before, and he knag thas sdomething very
nausual muost have Nap d. In a few
words Montie panted out the truth, and Lee's
eyes gleamed grindy.

“Thizs may mcan the wrcskiag of all my
lans!"" he exclaimed. 1 A't blame

atson—the lad didn™t perform the aet in-
tenti:mally. Bot we must go at once—abd
once !’

**Qo, «r?" rencated Sir Montie mildly.
**Go and get your owa hicycic and mine
out of the shed,’” ardered Nelsum Lee orisply.
**The car will only proeeced slowly through
the village, and if we start ad omnce we rhail
F‘rohubly overtake it within a mile or two.
ocor Watson may meet with disaster in tjiat .
unfortunate positicn.”



Tregellis-West hurried away, and Nelson
Lee turned quickly to the head.

““I think it highly prohabhle that we shall
find Watson somewhere down the road,” he
exclaimed.
occupants learned of his presence.”

. | sincerely trust the boy will comec to no
harm!" said the khead anxiously.

*“I am at‘r:ud poor Watson will not escape
scatheless,”” was Nelson Leec's grave reply.
** As you know, Dr. Stafford, I am expect-
ing Miss Eileen Dare at almost any momcnt
She has promised to take care of Stanley.”

“Yes, yes. 1 am aware of that.”

*Should Miss Dare come whilst I am
away, please give the lad into her charge,
and request her to make straight for London
with all speed,” said Lee. ‘“It is most
esdential that Stanley should be got clear
away at the earliest possible moment. You
will go willingly, my boy?"

“Oh, yes, sir,”" said Leighton,
bewildered manner.

Nelson Lee left without another word, and
he found Sir Montie just ready. He had
thought it wise that Miss Eileen Dare should
waste no time at St. Frank’s. The onc-time
girl-detective had responded to Nelson Lee's
call without hesitation, and she had pro-
mised to convey Stanley Leighton to her
piace in Lofidon, where he would be well
looked after by the girl and her aunt—far
from the Circle's grasp.

Nelson Lee would have preferred to mcet
Eileen personally, but he knew very well
that it would have been foolish to keep her
hanging abhout with no real object. Dr.
Stafford knew all the facts, and he was quite
capable of explaining matters to Eileen when
she arrived. .

*“ Ready. 9r,” said Sir Montie breathlessly.

« §plendid, Montic. You have been very
prompt.”

The pair leapt upon their bicycles and
pedalled away rapidly. Barely five minutes
had elapsed since the departure of the
limousine.

Montie was a splendid cyclist, but he found
great difficulty in keeping pace with Nelson
Lee. There was no sign of Tommy Watson.
The village was quiet and deserted; and this
would not have been the case had Watson
dropped from the car in the vicinity. He
had evidently been carricd right through the
village into the open country beyond.

NNelson Lee had made no attempt to follow
the Circle's cuar hitherto, because he was
sure that such a move would have been
false. His effarts would have been detected,
and the whole scheme wrong. Now, however,
the matter was different —it was highly
necessary to discover what had bccome of
Watson.

At the cross roads near the end of the
village Lee slowed down. He had had an
fdeca that the car had proceeded to
Banningtcn. But it would be far better to
inquirc. He did so of the village constable,
who was standing outside the George Tavern
inspecting the stars, and probably thinking
ot the cosy parlour of thc inn! n@r by.

in a

‘““ He may have [allen when the

L

J plans have not gone at all smoothly,”
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‘“One moment, constable,”” called Lee, as
he reduced his specd.

“ Talkin® to me, s8ir?2’ inquired P.C.
Sparrow, walking torward heavily.

‘“Yes Diéd you see n car pass: through
here a few minutes ago?"

‘““ Why, yes, sir.”

“ Which way did it go?”

¢ Straight through the village, sir,"” ropllcd
Sparrow hrilliantldy.

‘*Yes, yes, of course! Did it take the
Bannington Road—"

‘“No, sit—-the lane to Caistowe.”
‘“* That's all right — thanks,”” said Lee
crisply.

He and Sir Montie continued their course,
the dctective realising the wisdom of making
the inquiry.

Up the hill onut of the village Sir Montie
flagged somewhat. lle¢ rode splendidly, but
could not quite manage to sweep up the hill
as magniflcently as Nelaon Lee was doing.

At last the summit was reached, and then
a long straight stretch was covered, Sir
Montie endeavouring to catch up. By the
time the corner was turned, and the neigh-
houring slope. lay before Nelson Lee, Sir
Montic was only a few yards in the rear.

Lee clenched his teeth firmly. Only a com-
paratively shott diatance away a motor-car
was stationary in the centre of the road.
Four ficures were struggling flercely in tle
near vicinity.

‘““By James !’ muttered Ncelson Lee tensely.

He knew that something: bad gone wrong,
and he put on ua spurt which carried him
forward at terrific speed. Disaster, however,
followed rapidly. -

The figures ceased struggling, and Lec saw
a bright spurt of fire. This was followed by
a sharp report. At the very same moment
the tyre of his front wheel went flat and the
rim bumped unevonly upon the road.

At such a speed a fAat tyre was simply
useless. The wheel skidded alarmingly, and
Nelson Lcee, clever cyclist though he was,
found it impossible to mantain his balance.
The bullet had performed its work only too
well. )

Crash !

The detective went over heavily and fell
clear of his machine. A startled yeli sounded
from behind, and there was a recond crash,
even louder than the first.

Sir Montie, unable to swerve aside in time,
had blandered clean  into  Lee's  fallen
machine.

He went over like a ninepin, and, inciden-
tally, he landed ulmost on top of Nelson Lee.

By astonishing luck they were unhurt ex-
cept for grazes and bruises, and when they
rose to their feet they woere aware of
furious droning hum.

The limousine was speeding away into the
darkness of the night.

Two figurce came running up--hreathleas
and well-nigh exhausted.

“Who is that?'' came Nipper's voice,

“Well, young ‘un, it appcars that oup
sald
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Neleon Lee, with porfect calmreas. * Whero
18 Watson?”’

“I--I'm here, sir,”’ exclaimed Tommy Wat.
ron fearfully. “* Oh, it was all my fanlt,
sir—'°

"*We won't discuss that at the maomend,
my boy,'’ interjected Nelzon Lee. ** We muat
be thankful that we are all safe and sound—
and that Leighton, too, in safc. The first
cpisode in the game s over, and 1 think we
m:ly claim to have wvon.”
ipoer stood there paanting.

"“"I'm not th swwe of thad, guvnor.” he
sald. ' 1f ‘you'd only come a minute or tweo
earlier we should have beem able to collar
those two rotters.’’

" Begad! We were comin’ along At
rippin’ speed,” cxclaimed 8ir Moutwe pnin
fully. °* Then something pened,
know. 1 don’'t know exactly at, but Mr.
Alin’'ton and 1 werc thrown over with a
frightful smash —"

“Why. that ohap, dUraat., fred his
revolver,’”” panted Watson. * Did- did he
hurt you, sir?”’

“The bullet struck the front tyre of my
machime."” explained Nelsou Lee. 1 went
over, of course, aad ‘West foaled
the wreckage. I8 is most  remarknble that
we both escapcad so ligh\ly.

“Jollp lucky?!?” duoclared Nipper. * We
were having a hot time, gov'nor. If yom
hadn’t appeared just then thogse Circle chaps
would have bundicd us imto the car. and
t)l‘len )} don’t know what would have become
of us.”

™S

23

“But whad happened, dear fellow?” in-
qnired Monti-.

“I'm blesscd if | know myself, exaetly.”
replied Nipper. 1 «nddenly heard a yobb
from Tominy and we were going aloag, and

I .eould hardly bhelieve iy ears. Urand
sto the car, amd then ull the excite-
mcnt began.”’

Tommy Watson gave a gulp.

“1 couldn't hang on any longer, sir.,” he
muttered. ' Oh, | tried to- | didn't want to
ell for help. hut 1 waa foreed | should
ave been killed if V' stuck -

" We need not discusa these matters jusd
now,”” pat in Kelspn Lee. ' The luct re-
maing that our plans have mircarried. Well,
we cannot help it, and we muat mgke the
hest of the situnation. tipon the whole, how-
ever, | thunk the matter has ended in our
favous We bhave won the Arst trick in the
game.’”’

As Yeulmon Lec had <aid. the Arst
Was over. And althniugh complete
had not attended Ripper, 6 conld not bhe
denicd that the Circle of Terror's schemo
had deen defeated. What was the nexd
move to be? Buth Nelmon Lee and Nipjer
werr aware of the Cirvle’s ruthlesn methody,
and they were eanvinced that there would he
a very short reapite.

These were cuelting timen at 8¢, Prank's,
hut there woere other eveltementas to follow
hefore the case of Stanky Leighton was com-
pletely and Anally settled.

END.
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BEGIN OUR NEW SERIAL TO-DAY!

In the Grip & Huns.

A Magnificent Tale of Thrilling Experiences in Germany.

THE NELSON LLCE
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By

The Chief Characters in this Story are :

GEORGE GRAY and his brother JACK, who are
the English Staff of the Berlin Rovers, a
football club 1n Gerinany.

OTTO BRACK 1s a scoundrelly German member
of the team. DBut another German, named

CARL HOFFMAN, 18 friendly, and advises the
Englishmen to leave Germany, which they
refuse to do. They are arrested and send to
a camp at Oberhemmel. One of the guards
illtreats Jack, and George goss lo his rescue,
Lnocking out a gaoler mamed Kulz. He
and his brother are then put in separate cells.
As George lies worn out on the hard floor,
he suddenly hears a roice.

(Now read on.)

THE NEW QOVERNOR.

¢ R you awake, Englishman?”
Looking in the direction from
which the sound came, he saw i
pair of glittering eyes peering at
him through the grating. and the presence of
the light was explained. A warder had
Opencd the wicket, and was looking in.
eorge did not move.
The door was unbolted. opened.

A warder came in. He wore the ever-
familiar uniform. the trousers of which were
thrust into boots that almost reached the
knec.

H¢ carried his rifle in one hand, and a
bhasin with some steaming broth in it in the
other. It gave off a savoury odour.

* I saved it for you. Ach! You must want
somcthing after what you’ve gone through,”
said the man, i a grufl voice, but there wus
a kindly gleam in his eves.

““1 don't want it! Take
G~orgc sullenly.

Tne man set it down.

“I1'll leave it,”’ he said.
it all right.

it away!" said

“You'll swallow
It’s good. Yocu've gone through
enough. I tell vou it did some of us good
to sce the way you and that little English
boy stocd up to the governor, and I wasn't
sorry to see you gave it that fellow Kutz.”

He glanced behind him to make sure that
there was uobody listening. a

CLEMENT HALE.

NOTE.—As the title ““ Inthe Hands of the Hun3 ”’ has already been used, we
have aitered the name of our Serial to the above.
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‘““The new governor will take things in
hand. His name is Von der Klutz. I've
serrved under him before. He's just; but a
hard man. He won't have any floggings.
That's not his way. 1f a man does anything
very wrong he'll shoot him! But——"

(ieorce gazed at the man in surprise.

‘ Wh) should you want to be friendiy to
me?’" he asked.

The German grinned.

‘“ Why?'' said he. ‘I know you. 1 used
to go to the football ground and watch the
Rovers. I know what you and your brother,
and the other English players who came over
to train the team, did for the club. I like the
football. So does Von der Klutz. Mind you
gpeak out holdly and truthfully when you go
before him. And eat the bhroth.”’

He swung to the door, whistling * Dia
Wacht am Rhein.”
‘““ Good-night!”’ he cried, and the door

banged to, and the bolts shot home.

George went to the hard bench and sat
down. He bent forward, his face buried in
his hands, pressing his fingers against his
forehead to try and still its throbbing.

An agze seemed to have passed away since
the morning dawned.

He was weary in body and mind. He felt
faint and ill, for the first time in his life.

For a long while he sat, while the heavy

tread of the warder echoed in the stone
corridor.
‘Presently he. felt calmer, and, rising,

fetched the broth, and swallowed it. and ate
the bread that stood on the wooden platter.

He fe¢lt warmer then, and donning his
clothes, stretched himself out, and thought
and thought, until at last his troubled spiric
was lulled in a health restoring sleep.

When next George Gray awoke it was to
find that day had come. All about the prison
echocd the hum and bustle of the day

He¢ heard men coming and going, heard the
bugles sound, and the tramp of many feet
in the yard.

Fond was brought him, unappetising food,
and little of it. He ate it to live.

(Continued on p. iii 9f cover.)
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Then his cell” door was opened, and he was
told to stand outside.

All along the corridor he saw the prisoners
standing outside their cclls. Buckets of
water. soap, and flannels were brought, and
each man was sct to clean his cell out.

Aching at every turn, for he was bruised
all over, and marvelling that no hones had
.been broken in the rough usage he had re-
ceived, and he could hardly bear the press
of his clothing upon his back, George sullenly
did his work.

The task completed, the prisoners were
marched to the yard, and allowed to wash
themselves at a pump there. And here he
met his' brother Jack again. '

Jack was pale and looked ill. Bnt when
he saw George his face flamed, and his eyes
brightened.

- ‘*George! George'! How are you, old man?”
he faltered.

‘“ All right, Jack. But when I think of
Kutz, and yesterday, there’s murd.r in my
heart.”

*“ Stick it, hoy!”" said Wilson,
they were ordered to be silent. Their un-
satisfactory ablutions ended, the weary
‘priconers were again conducted to their cells,
and it was not until nearing ncon. that
George was fetched and marched under escort
to see the new governor.

- He entered the room in which the triul
had héen held.- It was guarded by armed
men’ as béfore, though there were fewer now.

Von der Klutz sat alone. He fixed his
stern, unfeeling eyes on the prisoner, and
demanded to Lknow why he had been
punished.

George, with trembling lips, told his story.

‘““ They had no right to convict me, or to

" punich me,”” he said decfiantly. ‘ Even a
German prison official has no justification
for inflicting unnecessary torture on a
prisoner. And I have to thank Kutz for
being here——"’

The governor ordered him to te
;‘lynmped the official charge-book

im.

‘1 have studied the records. Violence on
the part of prisqners will not be permitted.”

‘ But violence on the part of the warders
will be, of course,” laughed George bitterly.
* They might have killed me last night.”

The governer raised his eyebhrows.

“H'm!” said he. ** What .did they do to
you. then?” .

Georgeetold him how he had bheen kicked
and thumped into unconsciousness. Von der
Klutz listened with a grim smile on his lips.

‘“ Ach! Is it s0?"” he cried. *‘‘Very well.
In view of the fact I countermand the
further punishment that would, in the
ratural scquence of events, have becen in—
flicted "on you to-day. But mind how jyou
brhave in future.”

(zeorge hreathed deeply.

* You are George Gray. the foothaller, who

and then

-

silent, and
in front of

was coach to the Berlin Rovers—isn’t it so?”

said the governor.

i3]

George nodded.

“H'm! 1 have watched vou play. 1 do
not believe you are the spy they say you are,
If T thought =0, T would have you shot,
Mind how you bhehave yourself in future. )

will not allow any prisoner to Jdefy my
guards, If you have any complaints, make
them to me.”

With a gestrre he dismissed the case, and
the guards, ordering George to turn about,
were going to march him back to his cell
when the governor ctied:

‘“ Many complaints have bheen laid before
me by the British intermed prisoners upon
their being confined to the celis. I am gning
to alter all that. The prison is required s o
barracks for our soldiers. You will all sleen
to-morrow under the stars!”’ And Le luough d
loudly.

As George reached the door of his cell he
turned to one ol the men who escorted him.

‘“What did the governor mean by savin?
we should sleep beneath the stars?”  he
asked.

The man, a repulsive-looking Hun, grinnec
from ecar to ear.

“They are wiring in a camp within view
of the prison,”” he cried, **and to-morrow
the wholc lot of you will he shut in bhehina
electrified barbed-wire, like i flock of sheep.”

As the door banged to upon him Georce
thought long upon what he'd heard. And he
came to the conclusion that their lot wou.d
be decidedly easier, more bearable then.

““ For after all,”” he mutteredd,
weather is warm, and [ shall
see and talk to Jack."

And he felt much better.

“the
he able to

THE LAST DAY IN THE PRISON.

HE commandant had gone from the
urison  at Oberhemmel. The new
covernor, Von der Klutz, reigned in
his stead.

And from the very moment of his coming
the regime there was changed. In soire
respects the change acted for the better, in
others 1or the worse. For instance, the
prisoners were allowed longer time out of
the cells. were permitted to mingle together
on the parade ground agcxefeise yard und-r
the eyes of an armed guard, and to talk to
one another without being called to order
every other moment by some auntocratic
brute of a Prussian.

Onr the other hand, the instructions for the
cleaning out of cells, and the doing of
menial work within the prison increcased in
severity, and, worst of all. the food showeid
a marked deteriorestion, hoth in quantity and
quality. The bread was of the coarsest, the

coffee of the weakest, the soup of the
thinnest, and the gruel the most un-
appetising wmnck that cver irritated a

Britisher's palate.
(Continued overleal.)
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(lose watch was kept upon the warders or
guards,” so that- the morc humane among
them, who had hitherto shown simple kind-
nesses to the interned vrisoners, held aloof
for fear of heing punishea,

Two days after the new governor's arrival,
as the prisoncrs were exercizging in the yard,
and George Gray, much recovered, was w alk-
ing up and down, his arm lllll\Od with his
hrothcrs the news flashed from mouth to
mouth {hat the morrow would be the last
day they would spend within the frowning
stone walls of the gaol of Oberhemmel.

“Von der Klutz is hot stuff, Jack,” said
George Gray. *“ He not only talks, but acts,
and for my part I sha’'n’t be sorry to get
out of this rat-infested “hole.”

‘* The governor intends it to become a
harracks for troops, doesn't he, George?”

“Yes. That’s his idea. And much may
they enjoy it. For my part,” and he raised
his éyes-to mecet the blue canopy of hecaven
which hung above them cloudless and serene,
“1 shall be only too thankful to slecp out
in the open as- 1long as the fine weather Jasts.
It will remind us “of that month's picnic ‘we
had up the; Thames the;vear before the war.
Do you remember, Jack?"” -

Did he remember?  Why, the boy’'s face
fairly Beamed at the. mere mention of that
happy time. It had been a hot July, and he,
his hrothér George,” and four
ballers, six of them in all, had hired a couple
of randans, and had started up river, carry-
ine  with . them such foodstufls as they
required,~ together with change of clothing
and prowsmn for sleeping in the open at
night.

To Oxford and back they had rowed, ana
as the fine weather had held from first to
last, it had been thie most enjoyvable holiday
any of them had ever cxperienced. It bad
‘acquainted them with the joys as well as’ the
discomforts and drawbacks of camping out.
The two brovhers
‘now.

- Jack gazed wistfully up into the blue vault’

above. .

*It's frightfully hot, Geor oe,”” he cried.
‘““ And it will be lovely blC‘(‘])l]]"’ out on the
cool grass. I m quite looking forward to it.”

“Of course there are bound to be huts
and shelt ersv_and all that sort of thing,”’ said

icorge, a3 they paced slowly along the yard.
““ And we shall have a lot more freedom. No

more cells, no more brutal warders, the
gmrds wxll be obliged to keep their dlstance,
I bnlle\'e. We shall be.more our own masters
thap we have been and—therc may come a
chance of eqcap(,

Jack’s grip tightened on his brother’s arm
at the mere thought of it.
‘““Do you think so, George?”

»
-

famous foot-

remembered cvcrj't-hing‘

“Why not? We shall be in the open.
The barbed wire is bound to be strong, and
the cuards in.force. Still, there may come
a chance one day. Thank goodness we have
lived long enough in this beastly country to
have :*ot a h'mfr of the language. I don’t
intend to remain in the hands of the Huns
longer than I can help, Jack. First chance
we get, we'll make a bolt for it.”

The younger brother’s face flamed at the
very thought. There were times when
George’s heart ached for his brother, for
he was not blind to the fact that captivity
was cating the heart out of the plucky lad.

He did not bear it with the same fortitude
and resignation that some of the prisoners
exhibited. His temperament was far more
sengitive than theirs. Everything seemed to
hurt him. He still suffered from the shock
of that awful scenc upon the flogging ground.

“1f you go, you'll take me with you, won’t
you, George?” whispered Jack.

George set his - right arm
Lrothar’s shoulders.

““ Nover doubt it, Jack,” he
sooner dice than leave -you here.
go, we'll go together. Not onc
other—unless it should be you.”

“No. No. I'd never go without you,
George.”’

George Gray's face softened.
Poor dear lad.

He hardly ever grumbled, never complained,
but his beart was breaking lor love of home
and Englund.

They “had reached the cnd of the parade
"round and had made an about turn, when
thoy saw an armed guard swinging out of
the prison.

The man Ablott,
rang out an oath.
¢ Hallo, more- trouhle”
“ Curse the inhuman brutes.’

Quickly the prisoners were formed up in
squads, and brought to attention. Ringing
commands cchoed ‘on the..air. The armed
soldiers surrounded the prisoners. At first

his

cried. “I'd
Jf ever we
without the

round

Poor Jack.

who was standing near,

he growled.

‘scme ‘of them believed that they were all

going to be executed without tfial or warn-
in; - Some. of the nervous ones began to
tremble and. to cry out,

~Then the new governor and his staff swung
cut” of thé prison,“and halted 'some .paces
d.stant from the . posntlon occupied by .the
assembled prisoners.

(To be c_on_t:'nued. )

When you have read this week’s num ber
of the “ Nelson Lee Library,”’ hand it in at
the nearest- Post _ Ofﬁce for, a Soldier or
Sailor ; or send it to a pal. He will enjoy
it as much as you.
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