RICHARDS

TWO IN THE RAIN

OTHAN THE wain!”
ik Fre ¥ ooked round.
s raining har d o m road over the Sussex clifs. It had been a fine
autumn afiemoon, wad come on suddenly and hare
Rk of Al Trades's with hi coat-Cola torned up, and s
the wind nd the rai, trimped o ascherfully s b could. He was wet,
every moment getting wetter. But there was not X
s, drpping with rain, did not ook i L S
shelter to be had, he made up his mind to it. With his heag amm,mmu ot
obscrve that he was uwrmkmt another wet pedesrian on the road il th
exclamation caused him (o look up and glance round.
this howwid weathah! Bai Jove, this is weally wotten "
he fulling rain, at 4 youth a it

“Bothah U
Jack smiled,
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sl who was pusing o bike wearly long the muddy road. Wiy
s pushing L vas g at he scond ne of the tyreswas fat. The
\mlncky eyl was aficted with & puncure a o vry wnortunate e,
£ very clegant youth i Kool cap a whom Jack was ooking. But
Al

it I would have been al wight but for tht worlen punetur? 1 wealy thi
my g il dwop G, F e 19 ph s aa et frthan. st b
anothah mille at least to the Wock.
ak aeelraed, and overtook e ey pusher of the bik,
“Can T help?” he as
Ths ooy e & bt at the unespected voic at i elbow,
Iooked round. AR yegas, et with Tan, gimmered at Jack of ki

5 Jovel 1.4 ot now there was nybody e o the woud! Where
did you spwing fom
T i Jack, with s heading for Ridgaie—
VRt TR e ey o b Vou e g o
gt yowy e befoah you Bwwive ot
ST iy wet lteadyt But can | e you a hand pushing the bike? We
e
bt Bit | i only a4 he Wock—about oty
ey decent of You to fsh fo push th ike-—1 have been push
it romugx s st voten % et w100 vl domt

heerily, and he took the bicycl
nA m s oty was 1ough ad m ddy.xndputhgnmlcwuh

t sy work:but i vas Jack' wn Lo b good-aaturd and
g e e wha sy vt
o get rid of tha

“That's weally les)ulully ecent fyml e o exactod th wet
qogss Tom s e, rbbed I wih restored it o its
place gleaming, and thi

T
o Tl ey nud i n‘ lwlll ke again s
Tt Wl ight,” said Jadk. “It won't hurt e to push it
WAIKLE b, S s Tk pashng the b e clegant
u:hoclbny walking by his side, both of them thoroughly wet, and getting

g

"his beastly wain took me wathah by surprise, you know,” said the
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schoolboy. *Tom Moy e it ook ke wa, but it did nt ook lke
wain to me. But of course you don’t know Tom
" said Jck, miling.

in ihe Shell, you know.

Wit ‘e]:cuhmd ok, with a stae. He had heard of eggsin
the, xhﬂl bt not of men n the

“T méan, a chap at my school. T'm i the Fourth form, and Tom Mewwy
is i e Shll—th pextform up, you know:

“Dut it woul have been all wight but for that bastly puncure. 1 should
havg wesched e Wock befonh the
e Wock?” repeat . pul
ey hars themaime ot wmh:.h': seaside bungalow. It s called the
Wogk becaue it looks outovalh the w

ans 1 sid m= . Wockt”

e fwom St Jin's—quit an casy win on abike on a halt-
hohdzy—vbuc for e wien and i pancire you kror

ool you know. Pwobably you have heard of it.”
|_| dothmk 1 don't remen!
Bl Jove! ‘That i vewy wemarkabl! Tthought cvewybody had heard of
.

i, Tve heard of i now,” eid Jack, with a smile, “Are you allowed s0
oo school on a half-holiday?”
—this is miles out of bounds. But of course I asked leave fivom

vt o ake your acquainance, Fuce. [t as vy luck
e u on this woad_—vewy Tucky for me, | mean. You are pushin’
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I'm more used to hard work, you know,” said Jack,

1 Qo Know-we wrk ety Bard a St e 00 A Anhm Augistus
p

cvewy day, 3
games. 1t's wathah a stwentious life, weally.”
Jack chuckled, Arthur Augusius D'Arcy 6id nt ook, o him, ¢ youth who
a very strenuous life—not, at all events, in cor
his own way of lfe was eviden

t,at any rate. I'm in hope of picking
up a job at Ridgate, or

“Bai Jovel Weallyt e‘u\lln:d ‘Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. “It must be
wi ink I should like it—a lfe on the ocean wave,
D, 300 know, where the scattahed watahs wave, and

e e e You i e foc'sle of  coasting tramp,” said Jack, laugh-
.. A fellow has o rou
“Oh, T can wull 1 all wight! Nothin’ soft about us at St. Jim's,” said
Aot gt he s, deah boy, Uit elows have 0 wullt a school
it ey diftwent Cvom hoe, Fwinsancs,  bwush my own bat—

R Va1 Anat el Bake and Hewwies and Dig to wash up the
cvocks ' the smdy aftah tea. Nothin’ soft about us, I can tell you. We can

" asked Arthur Augustus. “T

‘2 joke
O Not Notarall, I3 hat ihe Roek asked Jk, with s nod sovards
« handeome bungalow hat sood back ffom the road, tovardsthe i
Ahur Auguts gnced o
1 Gl Rave weached it much more quicly than i 1 d
wheeled hat wietched bike! Bl Jov] 1 shall b ol Bad 13 stoutof this
il you, deah boy. You're comin'in out of e w

1t—" Jack I
TR Ui g b e B, S D bt
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one
e Eom oy ey now, but for hat wotten puritue.
I Bave o mend i, \ befoah 1 can et gon' though. Pway
out of
“on, il it And thanks,” ssid Jac.
ithr Augustus opened the gate, and Jack pushed the bike upa gravelled
s it oy oo o e front door. Both of them were

g i,
“Bai Jove! This is wathah bettah,” remarked Arthur Augustus. “Now
we'll be inside in a jiffy, and get a fiah goin’ to dwy our clob
rhur Augusti groped in s pocketsfo the athkey. Having foud i
e inserted it in the lock of the door, and in & moment more, the swell of
St. Jim's and the waif of the roads were in the bungalow.

cHAPTER 1
JACK FINDS A LODGING FOR THE NIGHT

" s Arthur Augusts D
e T v i chcry i
T qmu-plmm picture the bunglow. Jick Free, sccustomed o
turni Kind of work, soon found all that was wanted, anc
o “soing m a b,{; wide firplace I the ounge hall, Ha s ot oot

B Soumle o drsang ow, and Sippers, With a g log re blazing and
cmcghng ‘wet clothes were hung up before it to dry, and the two boys donned

St oty dashing on . windons and acing on e foor Bt wichn. al
‘was cosy and comfortable. Arthur Augustus was serenely content: and Jack's
face was very bright.
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o the swell o . Jin's, scrounging & e i this i fshion, il s
clothes dried at the fire, care under the head of “roughing” i. To the wail
e Kot he sy e F e s sy aspem v the st werd
in comfor, i ot .
Jack Free had been on the road for a good many days, picking u
et o e i sl 204 loobng G e PAGHS e ok g
making he bestof ood luk whea it came, and kecping s upper lp when

iever known or envisaged. rthur Augustus, the "Rock”
St bumgriow whest 1 Bt Lord Compay o ocsaiomly,
vitha pary o riends, To lack of Al Trades, it eemed  mansion. Pleasantest

Sy it of any Giieion b Mol 5 - m Soquniman
i teated i exactly 2 he would have treated Biake or Herres or Digby
at St. Jim's. - Arthur Augustus was quite unconscious of the impression he.
had made on the waif of the roads, and would have been surprised to learn

t Jack Froey ate a couple of ours® soquaintance, would willingy have
for

‘aas, toppin’,” went on Arthur Aug “I was more than, mdy [or
my i >ou Eacw, Yo seem wathih & handy chap &t Sewoungin:

“Tve srounged @ sood many.” sid Jack, with  sile

“I¢s wathah like tea in the Study, weally," remarked Arthur Augustus.
“Wathah lucky tha old Conway had 550 i the gwul fr his weelcend party,
‘what? Its wathah a lark fellows waitin' on themselves at meals, sn't it?”"

inned Jac)
T foc i s wattal a good thing for 8 ellow to lean (0 ook aftah
himself, Fwee,” said Arthur Augustus, wisely. events him fwom

i o and . We sououns s ndh SUY St Jxms. and vy
the soses o he study ih, and vl up the cwocks ourselves. We newl
tea in hall unless we are stony
“Oht" sid Jack. Looking at Arthur Avgustus, he ould not imagine that
‘magnificent youth ever being “stony broke”
“That wotten wain is still comin’ down,” said Arthur Augustus, with a
“Looks lke Jastin m\ Gark T shall have 15 plough

Wailion would give a man lines for cuttin'
said ‘Arthur Augustus, shaking his head. “Howevah, old Conway has
and bl bowvow i so it will be all wight. Bai Jove,
 puncture, or I shal
¥ <id fck, geing up out of & Somfortabl armehair
T S g o Yo
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ot atall, dsh boy-_could't impong on,you Bke tha” id Athur
Augustus “Thosoclothes Iook dwy now. Betiah chang, and get goin~
iouies, Bt

e wi

e e s was o pnded

{he bike in the porch, unpacked lhe punc\\ue ot o g0t 10 morke Anat
Augstus's voe reached him

i Jove! The clobbalr's dwy il wight but it looks feahtully wumpled

1 watheh W on  fellow to have his clobbsh wumpled. Howeva t wor't

aat-that's wathah & comfort. What are you doin’ with

“G:umg it ready.”
ank you yewy much, deah boy. If you gt the tyre off, weady for me,

il Save e,
ree grinned. The puncture was already in process of repair. It was
e b Tong Wi before Arihar Roiion DAy bt ready o

Tiaving, o engh, encased bimsl in i clogant hough rampld clobter
Arthur Augusl\lx ad a great deal of brushing o do, and 4 good many final
o give: and when, at ength, he emerged into the porch, the puncture

e, and e bl gkt way up i

ou done € asked Arthur Augusas nsupris
SO, mow,” said Jack, wih
“Thats vewy good of jou, Fwee. It would have faken me much longa
‘much ove,
g ot g
nce it
Y
“Yaas,
“I've s 8 clphone Jeo—coukdnt you rin them p
and say you e ran o top™
A Aug\lsuls B Ay
“We'r and casy at school as you arc on the
5. w..n s s g i p 0 59 s

rewesd.
e bike's weady, il wush of

It was the cing of he elephone bell,from the cabinet that opened of the
Iollngehall 1. Arihur Augustusgave o e fum, s helooke 1o
o

gin up?_ Conway's fends know that he won't be
heah b th weskecnd ot At Rogunto, puszcd,“If 1 hadt win
ovah this aftahnoon, there would be nobody heah t0 take the call. It s weally
ey pesuloh fo the teephone to wing n an unoceupied bung, it 17~
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" said Arthur Augustus, shaking his head. “T

By o

“Vewy cuwious

weally don't undahstand it.
“Why not take the call, and see who it is?” he suggested. That did aot

s o Yt o haye oceur red fo Arthur Augus

jathah,” he
telephone’ uhmn, and took - ‘the receiver. “Hallo!
"I ha he Rock bunglo el & voloo v th wire,

“Lord Conway therer”
+No, my bwothah does not come down tll Saturday.
Yot brother?”
aas: T am Conway's bwothah.”
T e Vo Spunded Safed. A you sayng at the bungalow,
ent
00 o1 1 came o feum . i thy sfatnocs to cpen £ up and
Iogk wound.  1am just off bck o school” a
“What i vaited, Tiegs or Loed o
e, i are gong bark 1o yoat sk, o s of Lord
Conyay's nm “arrived yet
‘They're all cor ah on Saturday, Who is speakin'?”
“Then i ing p s o Sammy Thanks.”
“The unknown interlocutor rang
i Augustus rejoined Jack Fre n the hal
2y someody w1 spea 10 64 Comiy,” hesid. “He wouldu'e
have got an answah |!lh-dnlnuyptnadhm be heah. Now I shall have to
oy

said J
Arinr Augusius wiSkIe s nable brow in hought, Then he shook hs

i wain”besid, 1 hal corh the ground ke anyhis o the
bike,and 1

all
gLl ) wmgm Lo ight?”

"ll;'cgm‘m down vewy heavy, deah boy.”

Somcbady expectin you at Widgae?”

Nor l know nobody there. But I shall have to ind a lodging before dark
"A Icﬂygm —afah milesin the wain! Wubbisht"

i
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“If you want a lodgin’ for the night, deah boy, stay heah till mornin',” said
Arthur Augustus. *“The beds are vewy comfortable, and there is pienty of

F course,it's wathah wuffin’ it, campin’ out in a bungalow for the night.
But bettah than miles in the wain, and gettin’ dwenched, and huntin’ for 2
lodgie’ n 8 stvange town,_ Don't You think so?”

“Yes, “But
Pty sy on and keep you company: but there would be
feahful wow at St Jim's i 1 didn’t turn up,” said Arthur Augustus. “You're

ot meryous dbous cAmpi’ in & lace on gour owaT”
K laughed,

“Pve done that 100 often to care about it,” he said. “But—my dear
[eI\QWAwhal ‘would your brother say, if you let'a perfect stranger stay i the
bungalow—

Thats all wight: Conway would saythe same. He's a vewy good-natured

stammered J

“Bai Tove, ou esp on bnmn What o it now”

B & g e v, do you know you can trust a
el art o cxpenive things about

<EN?
“Iwepeat, wats! My fviends at S. Jim's know that 1 am a fellow of tact
and judgment, dahgq;« Thik o kaw vhen  chap's i wight™
ou

e very ind,” stamme
aﬁend e by Suggesin’ that 1 m\lldn
A don't mind my sayin®

Anhur Augustus. “You wathah
st you. 1 wegard you as wathsh

e ety ot gl wough s bownid wai, Fucs, Camy
heah ot e g e by amd mind you ok the fwont dor sfly hen
you go in th will b il vight

‘He nodded at last.
“TI be jolly giad to lodge here for the night, D'Arcy.” he stid. “Ill be
jolly careful to lock up when I go in the morning. 1 don't know how to thank

**"Wubbish, deah boy. Now I'l be pushin’ off," said Arthur Augustus.
“Puay make Joursif i home, and don't spar the gwub.”
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| Arthur Augustus D'Arey shook hands with his new acquaintange, En-
“igger”,
ot gt o8
e T et S el it e g
nowmth S ' ur oy soup ofhours o o, i was ot iy

o' rough and tamble wsndenng i e had el and oo albsors of
men and boys: anc oth friends and foes: but seldom had
B met'a fllow whom he tiked somuch a5 Arthur Augustus D Arcy of St

"Not il he cylist had ong vanished i the i, id Jack trn, and re-enter
the bungalos i 3 hougheul fce,be Vent i, and it the door,

for “ea rain was still falling in the
Tilling dusk but the wa o the roads had found his lodgin for the Right

chAPTER 0
FALLEN AMONG THIEVES!

(ACK FREE AWOKE SUDDENL

e had boen fas aloep, and dreaming, cured up in a deep, wid, soft
ushioned settee in the lounge hall of Rock Bungalow.

Although th St.Jin' janior had (01d him to make himsefathome in he

ur earlie than bedtime for AFCHUF Augustus at St '
immer of watery sunshine through the rain on the Channel
in.But he had had a long day on the road, and he intended

plessant fuce o ihe St i unior minglng with faces from
"And.then, suddenly, he awoke, Without quie Knowing what had
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It had still been raining heavily when he turned in. But the rain had ceased
Tonger the dashing of raindrops on the windows, nor the
rattling on the roof. It was early evening—but silence s of the tomb lay on
ver the Sussex cliffs: yet he knew that there must have been

ngalow.
D Arey ngh v come bace Lo semething. 1t whs

. He could

ck, and id not know what ime i v bt be e

ing. Was coming up from the

Ko ooty g v 1 o U2 i

vas oS S 1.,..5 junior.

he rug, and stepped off the settee. If D'Arcy, for some

inexIcbls Feson, mad ora Acks B as Gon 4ot i 1 oot 4y
But he had to know first. On that lonely road, there were probably tramy

as s

tend to ope
in some lawles chiracer who might have efarious

indow beside the porch, drew the blind a ltle aside,

mmhmenunly e, and it was a fin autumn cvening. Over the
of moor 0 the garden

rosndim the bonge
“On" murmured Jack, as he looked.
On the gravel drive s Imgc van stoad. The lghts were out but he made

nlight.
o grinding up the gmv:\ 10 the porch that had awakened him. Tt was a Iang
 and the moonlight glimmered on letering pained o the side:
REWO

S
Jack star
12 was & Pumitiro-van: and wh It was thers was rather 8 puzze, The

that had arrived at the Roc

But it seemed less hkel i ghat it was there (0 ake furiturs away, a5
D'Atcy had told him that the week-end party were coming down on Saturday.
e, o e v wer s PRt o Tk, and b oot ol s

e a
at it nd wonder,
He caught ight of the driver, who hd got down rom the divng-scat, and
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was standing by the van smoking a cigarettc. There was a sound of Iummps,
from someane e who e could not se.

But ht. It was that of a
Bt R el e g e fobimlcip
eyes, that seemed to glint as the moonlight fell on i face.

i voies came o Jcksear, as he spoke o the diver.

) e a sign of a

‘k"l'hzre lan e, s S Lhe parly s Soig sl tll he end of the
wee
“No! B
“There a

the *phone was answered. Can't be too caref
't nobody now. There'd be a light.”
105 all ight! Getth van ope, ready forloadng. Safeas ouses, but the
sooner we'ethrough, the eter
u got your keys?”
Do I ever forget them?”
“OK., boss.”

The driver went to the rear of the van, and began to open the double-doors.
‘man in the bowler hat disappeared into the porch, and there vas a sound
ofakeyatthe ok U —
Free rom the window.
T Eesing

By word utered S e i, s ek s, Ml
drnmdly to his ea
Was ther o remove a load. A furiture-van, with s’ xe-
VALS pate o, CEFRLRY Seeed ommORpIC and easuring SnouEh:
far ing.
1t was possible—though it seemed unlikely after what D'Arcy had said—
that a removal firm had instructions to remove urniture from the bung
But here was something stally n th look of thess wo men, and i al was

d of residences being cleared out, durin the absence of their

ks coolly aiving it @ es carrying
ut such Taids in broad e e e of imsuspion passe by
And the Rock bungalow . s & soliary bu ding her wersno pasertby (0

s going on, 1 tis was 3 Tobbery, i was, 4 the man 1n the bowler

o i Sl o

it 0 the boy standing there, brething hard in the dark.

But he o not b s

ne man had . key to the door, surely he was entitled to cnter! Jack
o the sound at the lock
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el man v g ane ey e, That ot ook s e ad
been given & atcikey (0 Cary out & Job of emoval. O th other han
gt put e on s Koy ok with oters
Sty v ted. Thsuddny v wasa ik, and ol bt
ofa i ok e oo

i vt 1ts open.”
“Pat ona ght, Geor
“Surel But wm..m.,mm of light on this job."
“Nobodyon th
“You never know."
e got to ave a lght for moving the st
T il e )0 cnosgi i o the it i ik
ok hear dhumy
vy o b B conemed s supcion that 1 was @ pamned

robi
e et ol ok of b 3 Snging 5 0B e < elephons 0 mike sue
that a house was unoccupied

realized, Very
clearly, tha he would b reealed imimediately he light came on—2nd if these

Swil, he backed to the sette, and ducked down bebind its ih back.
He was only justin time. A moment after he had ducks
1 Grer can s Joined he Shar eeed . Sk out of S
Goul not s them now. Bt he could har
“Nobody at home, George,” said the driver, with a husky chuckle.
Nt Bt it gave e stat when that schoolboy answered the phone this
eves expected an
“He s gone al right
was Just off? If he came from the school he names, that's ten
il o s b sls enough now. Al Hear
A bit of a surprise for his lordship on Saturday,” said Sam, with another
husky huckle
 going. Begin with the big things—"
scttee—"
h:ks heart throbbed, behind the seitee.
the piano first. Run in the troley

e diver tramped out agan,

Jack heard the scratch of a match. “George” was lighting a cigarette,
‘while e waited for the driver 10 run e rollcy —some sor of han. veield
on which the piano was to be run out to the van. If they were not genuine
Femoval-men, they cvidently hed the outft for the businss,
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Hidden behind the settee, the boy tried to think it out. He was certai
most certain—that this Was & bare-fuced robbery—a couple of thieves clear-
ing out an untenanted house. et it was possible—
Butifthey were hives, what wasgoing (0 happen (o him, when hey found

3
£
&

o2 As soon as they moved the seie, hey would e him.
Jack Free had plenty of puck: but he Knew that he had o' in the.
i of crooks—and there was no help at hand: no one o hea th loudeor
He was not, bowever, tinking much of his own could have
dodged out and escaped While the thieves were ransackmg e hove huche
dd pot Bk Tor 2 soment o dong oo

{0 rpay it Kind-heared schoaboy, and at o T el e e
of the chance.
But he had 10 keep out of their sght.
There was o sound of wheels n e all. Sam vas whesing in the trolley
pino. iy be nex on the s,
opencd o the Rl Jack hearda oo open and,
ol by the dmcp
ack's opporiunity. He had.to remain undicovered, while he
- He e his head Cautonsl, and peered over
ning room, and he heard 4 grunt as
of srton thy were gtin e piane e h ey, For e moment
probably for some minbies-
e ity 0 s foct, moved out o éhind (e i, and dartod
into the telephone cabinct.
“That was a secure spot: there was nothing in it but the telephone and a
chai the thieves-f thieves they were ol probably not ok ino it 4t
all. Tt was, at all events,  safe spot for the prese
He cloed the “Valgits door betind hin, s heart beatng. Obviously

\ur%‘nndnl:r t, and a sound would have betrayed him. But he made no sound.
e elephine wis Under s hand, That s means f ghing o alarm
but e could not tslephon without being heard, while the two men were in
he House. But I hey both wem out 10
“They were firly certain to do so. One man muldhamyhnvn bndled the
mo by himsel, even with th troley to wheel i o the van. Once they
oty outside, he could o
A'ring o the police station at Ridgate
It looked like Tobbery. Vet there was  chanc, at least a chanc, that i
wasnot 0. He could not b crtain-hardly certain chough ol e pohee
Bt smthe e cum il s ey 0 e thowght - ver” DTy would
now-—and it was possble o get D'Arey's shool on the ‘phon

it
n at Ridgate—!
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Assoon as tht thought came nt his mind, ack piked
that Tay beside the instrument. He remembered the name
tioned-—Railion, his housemastr, Thm e e i e oot
—but he could Rot venture to swi But sufficient light came through
s f th doo from theall, o chabl B 5 ook throuth the clephone

5 the ditory

He pened it at the R's, and ran his inger down tll he came to Railton.

ral Railtons: but he soon found the one he wanted: Railton, V.

&, Ty Sonoe), mear Ryicombe. That was, and mst e the housemter
had mentoned. s soan as he vas afe from being over

mm ring up Mr. Railton, nd a5k 10 speak to DoAtcy. Then he would

ot the number, and then wlted, ith beatng et There was &
sound of wheels again.
‘Peering from the cabinct, through the glass of the door, he saw the trolley
emerge into the hall, with the piano on it. Both men were handling the trolley.

aled i o the Hont door e rolled it Out, and Jack heard it erinding
on the gravel of the drive.

Now. hi ey

e i . -at gy iy
chagee b would e o teephoning unheard

Swifly, he dialled M. Railton's number at . Jim's s and wited, almost
trembling with eagerness, for an answer from the school

cHAPTER 1v
ARTHUR AUGUSTUS KNOWS BEST!

mmisn

Now, Jook here, Gussy—"

e Augusus ' Avey, of the St Jints Fourth, was no often emphai
Buthe ws s £ hascally emphati
p ent
e has sy ok Bk, Hetrcs and Dighy wer all seving
Wih'their no obiechum, and finding that their arguments rolled off him like
water off a
“Wabbish, wats, and wott” repeated Arthur Augustus, frmly. “T should
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have thought that you fellows had wealized, by this time, that I have
some jactaod julgrant | twas it 1 o nx Ao -]

"Fnhead"‘ 4 sk

n Y.,

e, youfel
Tl ot o tow i s study”” The door o No. 6 yas puhod ope,
and Tom Merry looked in, with Manners and Lowther, on their way down after

prep.
e could hear you down the passage.” ssid Manners,
5 hl_ e birds in their pest should agre,” said Monty Lowiher, solmaly.
“Otheruise they
B Jovel Ts that one of £ your wotten jokes, Lowthah?”
: one of my good on
mm et Sl Blake.
eally, Blake—
"nm mage—"
10 be called an image, Blake.”
"'nm ot chatiichead contmsy BAke. “What do you think he's done this

time?”
It will surpris you, cxen in Gussy.” sid Dig
My dearchap.” uld Tom Mery. ~Could Shything Gussy doss surprise
:nyblcdﬂ Bt vt s i & e
“It's nothin’ we g

i fewnvy—
et gt i ) BB “Gusey cutove o i bike this ae.
so0n o g 1t bungon te gost—nataraly he wouklchoose s eny

ahemoon for opening up 3
ot hen-T Saried, Bake. The wain came on vewy un-

expecv.edly

e s and gets  puncture” continued Blaks, Sort o thing he
{pould gt IFthre’s any puncture ying around, Gussy'sthe ma o co
they

ivealy, Blake
o meat hlke in the rain.” sid Blake, “and a tramp-—"
“He was nota e

oMy mitabe—a "genleman of the open road. Is that right?”

X sonlema, o the open road lends im0 hand psting the ik So
Gussy akes hlm in and stands him tea in the bung. So far,
stead of seing the gentieman saf o the premiss efore heleﬂ o ockims
up aier him, he ofes him a odging fo th night i the
*Oh, my hat!" cjaculated Tom Merry.
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“And leaves him there in possession,” said Blake. “He'd never secn the
‘man before—"
e was not a man, Blake—he was only a litle oldah than myself, and a
vy nice chup indecd

im before, and didn’t know him from Adam,” said
BL:ke N e knew bt I was hat e Ot push (e k.

That wasvowy kind and consderate of him, Bake,as 1 was very figued
pushin’ that beastly jigger

" And he et him camp in old Comway's bung!” said Blake. “He's there
now, it seems—unless he's walked off Ty i te pine 3 s rovecrs
poch

ou n nw St that bungs lke,” went on Biake. “No o conmen or
un, e odingry morals . BungFll of espense tings. Gold
oy sxlvﬂ sl sodied Vith dimonds-—"
“Noihin' o the kind,” exclsimed Arthur Augustus
hair and ablesgirused Wik pearts—
“You feahful as
“Anhow, joly expensive,” sid Blake
I vepeat ha e wae ot o v
T mean. gentleman of the road—Gussy's left a young gentieman
or e roud' L e s Gy o o s e ks 1 ik e e
Aents

“And Gussy’s left @ tramp—"

soms over,” si
0 one he's gone by this time, with everything he can cram into hie
Dig

:k!ess. Gussy?” he asked.

h, yaas. He told me some thi
en! Nothing ut what he told you'V'

o Merry.

"Went on as so0n s the rain stopped,” sid Blake. “Let’s hope he

lcckm e oot e i s thas i yours gatemea of the road won't
ble

B G nethinof the sor, Bake! 1 invited him o odge there for the
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night, and he i doin’ s0. He will lock up safely when he goes in the morni.”
aid Biske, afoctionately. b

eall, Blake
‘Anybody could pull Gussy's leg, of course—"

St gld min b o coul

o o gold mine trat bun,forany tcamp who could et i
Herge AR Gue' it i 5, and 60 b here.~

* remarked

, Howwie
Can yoi beat 7
oo i e s S B AR decent chap,” sid
Ry e e e
“But—if you've made a mistake—1" said Tom
“That is all wight, Tom Mewwy—1 haven't.”
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B0 ymy evr make anythin e, old bean?” inguired Monty Lowther.
Dogm
o B Su” i Manners. *Gusey msybeight—th chap may be stight
e

¢

id Blake
“Jolly sky, sid Tom,
“do not see any wisk in it whatevah, Tom Mewwy. The chap s stwaight

asa stwing”
Sijumiors eoked at Athur Augusus, nd looked at one nother.

e o ehowet zmad & mere was & very considerabe “bul”.

i Sole occupation of a loncly buiding full of expeniv things, undoubisdly

seemed to Tom Merry and Co. rather the limit. If Free, whoever Free was,

yas smight, it vas al right o e i R cay lehow
ity who had real fuith in Gusys tact and judgment vas Guss

2 "We|| its done now,” said Tom Merry, at last. “Let's hope for the

s all vy wll,” sid Blake, ~But someting ought 1 b done,
use's trmp gt cle thing he can lay his hands on.
Relron wold 16 i use s phone for & eephone cal to the police station

i bobby o th beat would iethe lac ook

hly wmun ideah, Tom Mewwy. Tt would imply

, Fuee.”
Lot hap, 5 migh be aytbing—"

el how do Sou know he
“I can twust my own judgment, Hewwics
“Now,Iook ers, Gusty—" said D

\’nu ‘;nn ¢t leave it as it is,” said Blake.
bt

"Tm 0 one, he’s got ll the spoons in his pocket at this very minute.”

o

ol
u g0 and sk Ralon!” suggsted Man
e lmnk it Walions opinion would be worth more than mine,
Mannahs, a8 he has nevah seen mc chap.
ut fook here—!" roare
Py don't woar at  fllow, Bluke[ 1 have told you several times that it
thwows me into &
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““You howling ass—"
There was @ tap at the study door. Blake broke off, and seven juniors.
looked round;snd Toby,th House page, appeared in he doorway.
aster

Bel Jovel Weat the dooce cag. w..nm. want, aftah pwep!” exclaimed
Arthur Augustus. “s anythin’ uj
i, Raiton had thereostver . kpbons,sic T think o has eken 8
ol o o} it
“Oh! Pewwaps 1 had bettah go,” said Arthur Augustus, and he left the
sudy, ng. lallnwad e ‘g down the sar.
changed rathr stared gances. A telephone cll for
oot Wak B Gxeml) UAGE IO ceRMATCace o coQocly ARt Py

amion had oot
1T wonder if it's from

Rxdpuaomﬂhmg happened
‘Copped that tramp vmlkmg ol wuh i 5 the spoons, perhps,” sid Herrics,

1% comething ke tha.

Six fellows waited rather anxiously for Arthur Augustus D'Arey to return
10 the study. They had no doubt that something had happened—and they

jous to learn what! And as the minutes passed, and Arthur
Augustus did not return, they went down to look for him.

cHAPTER ¥
A TIP ON THE TELEPHONE

Aclnuz\sm\ad
RIS st e v i e i i
ctting the piano into the van, and there Wi ecrumnmmmlo!

noise i he proceeding. But if they werd speaking—as S doubiies {hey wer
- hat they would not heat i, in
the elephone cabint, I he P ﬂ\mu%h before they came back into the
ey would be, ot tell—surely five minutes at
ishly anxious (0 get througt
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A deep voice came over the wires.
“Hallo!™
I that St. Jim's?” asked Ja
“Yes!" Mr. Railton speaking,”

ot speaking from Rock Bungalow, on the coust—Lard Convay's sea-
side bung |f" brother of Master DArcy of the school—
Wel

thlessly.
came the decp, pleasant voice. “What is

Free”
“You oo gMo e picer”
faster D'Arcy let me stay here to lodge for the night—"

n  me speak o Maser DAy Some men are emoving urnture
e o, and 11 think ics robbery! T want to ask Masiér DAy
whelhcr il
Ty soult™
ey dhme at he telephone they'll stop me—if s thieves, as  think!
Just a word to Master D’
1 ill send for him at once! Hold the line.”

Yo
har W sncs o the lehone, Jack vy, He understood
o e b e o Seniing or DAY but te howsemaier

surely, would understand that it was. nrgen Every mint s precious. If

if ek i he Rouse—~id he was pracicly ertim tha iy

wers hives |
&, long minute passed, and another, They seemed almost ke hours

wod m Cri0d Boy inthereephone cabinl i Rock Bungalow: e could 3

pint noises from th driv ouiside The pano vas heay and cumbrous:
nd the two men B lety 0 do (0 arki nthe van. They were il busy
b Tor 8"
AP age scemed 0 have e]lr&ed when a voice he had heard before that day
ton'miles away.

o R 100 e what you sid to him—wit
o b T o bungaow—

Tovel”
“Just at this minute they're getting the piano into the vas

speak: but when I hear them coming back, 1 shall have
10t o 1 o i Ty thieves ATe (T panied Jack. ~ou mom
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Kknow whete any orders have been givn for the funiture o be removed this
evening.

iothin' of the kind, deah boy! It is A, aiatin®! My bothah
Conway s comint Gown on Saturday, s told

val has been ord
"N oc st al
Then thse two men ae thiyes, 131 thought.”
athan ey anythin’ whatevah away fwom the Wock,
hey 2o Burgaha

1 vas sur of ft—out Lhad to ase yo, Look hers, 'Arey, L may have to
L 1 think they inend to clear cverything out of the house,

say—"

take them some time—an hour at least! Lots of time to get
lhmu%h 1o the police at Ridgate, and ask them (o send constables heve 0
stop,them:

“Bai Jove! That's a vewy bwight ideah.”

“They've got the piano out 50 far! There are two of them—they call one
another Sam and George. T was sure they were thieves, from what | hear
but I had to make quit cetain, Willyou ‘phone Ridgate o, DAy 1
may b interrupted any mo

“Yaas, wathah.”

“Lose'no time, will yo

- athah nott But haven' hey spottedyou sbou the bung

"Nl dodged into th telephgne cabinet. They v no {déa that anyone
uln!hehnku;o—dmfnr,sl any e oo i

p doggo, o nigh b i dangah f ey s you.”
ek s oo e A s vl e

“Thars all rght '_' ok cuught» voun of Foateps. e s now—

<o

g
d you take care, deah boy.’
Jack 0 not ventuge o spek again, Fee were g':mdmx on he grave: he
o men were coming in ot hetow te lovel o
the glass in the door, and listened, his heart beating wil

i o s, knew:
call would o to Ridgate Police Station. The thieves would be .,.mmpud
Before they could finsh that “removal". The police, once they Bot word,
would lose no time.

e wis in danger, i the rascls discovered i there,Jack was well
aware. But he was glad h the same.He kncw tha he was
savingalosof hundreds of o pounde~ i the pelcs mer n i

Woul iving the waif a |od9nuor the night, Atthur Augustus
] o vt e Satcome woukh
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caapTER VI
GUSSY WAS RIGHT!
“ihars
ayting aaaned a the bung?”

o P At Augustus D'Arcy. “Somehin’ wathah
excn deah boys-a wovbewy!

.
in coat and cap, when Tom Merry and Co. e down to ook fof ‘him—and
i i, Apparemly h Vs prepard g0 aut i was evidnes
oo 1 Fappenksous S kg Thr v e
R o o Sl g fthe el o S . i i
Ol i rom i nole cv and b id o repace

e, et o s

Vit 35y

"‘JN‘"' St you might have cxpected, old chap,” said

i Wiat oo might have cxpeced, old chap.” sid Herrics,

T B B T D e st

e, sou Rllowe-

i whee sy gongr” ke Mier

o ol S vl i the car, and he s goi’ o take
i e e Augu. ey doant o S0 Walion, VESt? or
B oy araipss sbout what i happeninat the Wock, v
v comi’ down on Saurdey, you know:

S VT sk v SUS Lo "Wes . ephon all o
he bune.or

B Vet exvaontinavy, you Gllovs—fcy  ang akin &
e v 0 i o 5 Come's oo, 30

Blake.

T happ:n," said Tom Merry. “T've read of them in the news-
papers, at any rat.
it 3 post war industy.” said Monty Lowther
<And the trmp et her Blake.
“Eh! "Weally, Biake, T shovld be vewy much obliged to you if
ould oy ot 0 sich gnase—
idn”

have already tod you'. et my Pviend Fweeis ot a tyamp, Blake.”
NG the young eenteman of e rond It them T

1 wegard you 2s a fathead, Blak:

Vg Sent the news?” askod T
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“Fuwee, of course.”
B

“Jack Fwee wang up on the telepone to Wailton, to tell him,
o el himthat he was walking offwiththe gaods?” gﬂ;ped Blake.
“You uttah ass!" hooted Arthur Augustus. “If Fwee hadn't been on the

, my b

knock Bim on the head or somethin'. 1 wondah how long
Wailon is som fo be with
toed ik Mean to say that the tramp—"

i 10 say that Free 'phoned to give the alarm, while a
mple or ﬂu:vcs were ere about the place 1"

B{ ot said Blake, “He could have hooked i by  back window. Must

be a plucky tramp—I m
"aiton has ‘phoned the poice at Widgate,” stid Arthur Augustus, e
shall be there almost as soon as the bobbies, cuttin’ acwoss countwy in the
a énd of 0d Convay s you know:

D Tt o o
Mr, lewns Voice called L x

g el Actor Augurta e dow thesap, usibod ino the
car. The hghl! clumed away to th school gt altady opencd
Tom stared ahe the ed rar-lght us t winked a
et Bint, ot Gy o

Mer,

P S
R Sid Tom M
'd have tho aid Blake. We've boen ragaing Gussy for
p into the bung
s oan ot suaTom.
k)
t all the time!” said Tom, with a smile.
“Yes-"ihat' what beat "
- Wonders will nevr cease! ked Monty Lowther.
But-—what may be happening (0 that chap a th bung!
T shallbejlly gad o g news that he's

aid Tom Merry.

The v et winked away o the nigh, and disappesred. With
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Railton at the wheel, the car ate up the miles, under the moonlight.

Merry and Co. were cager for news of what rmgh! have happened at e
bungalow—Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, i the car, was deeply anxi

- What had
happened-—uhat might ave happened—to Jack Fre,since his vocshad been

Rt Gy i epoe! Swi s the car s,  ssmed sow 10 Gusy s
anxious impatience.

TR Vi
JUST IN TIME!

g g
Jack Free was thankful that he was no lmm ‘behind the settee, as the two
eyl s
whether they would lmnk of lool
ubm:l M ull Unul lhcy did so, at all events, he was safe.
the glass door. If he had a chance of dodg

hungn! —
¢ Gucked s head Atpi, a4 th two men came g o the fromt
door. There was no chance

another

airs, tables, cushions, rugs, carpet.

“That wasall 0 the good i & way, as it was taking time, and time was
required for the poli to arive fom Ridgate. Tha the lar had been g
prompily from St Jim’s, Jack had no doubt But when would they corse?

Ko dos and e was pusing. Bedstads and bedding were
5 s things o
asound o iingand clashing ofcrockery and ctlery

.
E=

“Andthen, suddenly, the boy's heart almost missed a beat, a5 he heard the
sharp tones of he man in the bowier hat,
ot hrough o Iaac now, Sam_ Anotherbalf-hourwill e us through

boss.”
R ha s clea,and 10 cxpectus about e
“On oreathed
Every word came leirly (o is ears, and his heart thumped.
S0 Tar the thives had proceeded with their work withou the slightest
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sspicon
e e e gven: and s ',m e ey o e wes
from Ridgate, But the romént the door of the. lel:phnne cabinet was opened
‘man was about to use
e e H s i e
JThe man in the bowler hat was tanding with his back tumed, speaking
to Samin the kitchen, and smoking 2 ‘Was there a chance a remote
Chance—of darting adros o the open iront door before he tured?
hance or not, Jack had no other resource—for discovery would be imme-
ack had o take the chanc.
He was going (0 use the teephione:

u ay hurr secon

Jock quiey and sofily opened the door of the telephone cabinet. He
stepped out on tiptoe.

Imost supprssing his breathing, h tipioed acros the hall towards the

ating i great throbs. But his head Tt gool. Swinly,
but :ﬂmuy. et oo o ol T o was eaiing

et moment he gave & sudden jump and uteed almost a
mingled roge nd stonishment t the gt of (e boy, RAlfvay Seross th hall
to the open doorway.

kv o pto. But he s s and e caton s uscles. He
madea desperat rush o he doorv

e Same moment the man in the bowler hat,yeling to s asociate,

et erom o mercpt i

“Gosh!" came a startld exclamation from Sam, and he came running out
of the kitchen. “What—"

Jack tore desperately 10 the doorway. He reached it—and at the same
momen, e man n he bowler it eached A o et i  Anoter

"Snm—m:re—qumk—"

Jack Free mmed ferely on the man who vas grasping bim, Sam
running a hall, his hand uplified, with something in it. Desperately
ok e Bt s cenched Bt (. fhc ot e e whose savage grash

imost upon i the *cou” i hishand fifed o ke Butthe

Was dodging round the van, and i g dovn the
ey as oy o8 deks. ‘e heard paning voice foi the bunga
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“After it
“If he gets
Jack reached the gate. Footsteps were pounding on the gravel be

i 5 upen e s e o i pande o s top Bt am
vaulted over, ven 0 hand grasped a i rom

avay: buta grasp vas lid on s Shoulder, and s vas stopped. In the dim

‘moonlight the man in the at loomed over him across the gate,
O™ gasped Jack. Ho wrenched desperstly. He heard e s savage
snarling voice.
“Sam! The cosh—quick!”

In that wild moment, the boy was conscious of lights gleaming on the road,
ree burly forms shadowy in the moonlight.” There was someone
‘on that lonely road—two or threc—was it the police’
Helpt” shouted Jack.
7 came o deep voice. “Is that the boy—?"

~-m1 iy
mpsed a hlmetd head. The gras on him reaxed—and he heard a
howlTo'ungean alarm.

e wasrleased. He sood panting, hardly Knowing whatwas hapocnin:
He heard runnin feet-—but they the in flight,
cutting across the low ga o constabies in pursit. Jack
Free Ieaned on the gate panting and pantin for breath

crapTER Vi
ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL!

v
“Th cr iogpeds th hesdlights g h e
o car ights leaming on the boy standing at the gate
Arur A..p.m, intey mnyf'rud e door open, and leaped out.
n i sped, “All wight
ight lnnn

as feabfully alarmed for you, deah boy—feahfully afwaid
mm mm wou.m mlﬂ“ get hold of you—"
laughed

ey just i time! They're al
—they vegn(bom of thim— s themn aken i Randcuffed—"

Tsuw.
“Stunnin’!” And you're not hurt’
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“Not in the least!”
S 5. AIl's well that ends well, what?”
v from the drving-seat, is yescurlously on Jack
to him.

eng Puce sid Acthur Aussas, and the .
s e 7 ‘“)‘"m““if.‘&"‘““m‘ kel
oy o et s i lo the g atsh bung, 51
"Very"‘smdM Rmh:m 2,

said Jack. T suppose the police wil be there for
the, mgm . b bettr g on the road—

o cetanly ill not get on the woad,” sid Arthur Augustus. <1 cr;
i d, deah boy.’
T ot tink you can go on e road just yet, my oy, said Mr. Rallon,
“The police will want you when those men are charged at Ridgate. It will be
necgssary for you to remain for some time, at east”
“Oh” said Jack. “But

e oapacr s thea ke Yo back it
me e car. You would ke o iy at D"Accy's shool fo & fow days?”

“Dhe e P ol boy?” asked Aghus Augusas,

“What-ho!” said Jack, his cyes danci

1k sezmed athe ke & dream to.-Jack of All Trades”, when ho was siting
in the c: Athur Augusts D Axcymcaspeedxng through the moonlight for
at the old school, with Tom Merry and Co. hesy Artur

Iy bu

sl scquet . i advenbue a (o Jonly bungHiow where
he had had a Lodging for the Night!

THE END
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