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THREE-HALFPENGE.

Boys of
. (THE NARRATIVE RELATED
. CHAPTER 1. ‘

THE GATHERING OF THE CLANK,

-

UCK wup, my sons!” I said

T
B briskly.
© 4?  ‘“Dear old boy, we are
already waitin’,”” observed Sir

Montie Tregellis-West, adjusting his
pince-nez.
have an idea that we shall spend a really
rippin’ Bank Holiday!”’ |

““ Yes, rather!” said Tommy Watson.
““ We're going out on the giddy spree!
We're going to hob-nob with ’Arry and
’Arriet on ’Ampstead 'Eath——" .
Montie

¢ Begad!” ejaculated Sir

soverely. ‘I am surprised at you,
‘Tommy, boy! I am really! You are
droppin’ your aitches 1n the most

)

shockin’ munner
¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

. ““Really, dear fellows—-
" ¢ Tommy was doing it on purpose,”’
I grinned. “On Easter Monday a chap
gets into the habit of referring to
Hampstead as 'Ampstead. Well, it you
fellows are ready, I am. We don’t want
to be late for our appointment.

The day was perfect. The sun shone
brilliantly in - through the windows of
Nelson Lee's consulting-room in Gray's
Inn Road, and there was an air of galety
and good cheer about London which was
infectious.

vy

“Tt 1s a glorious day, an’ I}

A Story of School Life and Detective
Adventure at St. Frank’s, introducing
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the

St. . Frank's. By the Author of

‘¢ The Schoolboy Agitators,” ¢ The School
on Strike,” ‘* April Fools,” etc.

THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

For London was on holiday. It iwas

Easter Monday, and all work was being
put aside. The weather, contrary to
general expectation, had turned out to
‘be beautiful. The day waz Ilike sum-
mer. :
- Sir Montie and Tommy had arrived
at Gray’s Inn Road the- evening before,
1in readiness for. the day’s plans. St.
Frank’s, of course, was closed for the
holidays, and all the fellows were scat-’
tered throughout the country, at their
respective homes.

But a certain number of Remove
juniors had decided upon a scheme for
Easter Monday. That scheme was to
spend a royal time on Hampstead Hecath
—just for the fun of it. The experience
would be new to most of the juniors,
and they were all looking forward to
it. Some of them had thought that it
would be too common—too undignified;
but I soon knocked that idea cut of their-
heads.
~ There would be a round dozen of us—
Tregellis-West, Watson and myself;
Handforth and Church and McClure;
Pitt "and Grey and Tucker; Da Valcrie,
Fatty Lattle, and the Hon. Douglas
Singleton. The latter nine had agreed
to meet us on the Heath 1itself.

“Well, boys, getting ready to go?”
asked Nelson Lee genially, strolling into
the consulting-room. * You've got
lovely weather, at all events! I hope

| you will thoroughly enjov yourcelves.”

-



“ Not much doubt about that, guv’
nor ' 1 said cheerfully. ** We're going
nut on the spree, and we can’t help en-
oving ourselves on a day like this. But
what about you?! Whers do you come
int

“Well, T'mi afraid T should be rather
in the wav.” smiled Nelson Lee. ** Yon
boys won't want a master with you——"

“Rate!"” T interrupted. ‘“ At St
Frank's you may be the Housemaster of
the Ancient House, sir: but it’s holiday
timie now, and you're just yourself. Bo
if you come along we shall all be merry
together !” |

“Bogad! That's quite right, sir!”

“'We'd love you to come, sir!”

“It's very nive of you to say so, boys;
and I quite believe that yca really mean
it,”" anid Nolson Lee, lighting a cigarette,
But you are to meet a number of other
jantars, and I have an idea that they
will have a different view. You see.
they will be restrained in my presence,

cand 1 should be a good deal in the way
"~ 7 Oh, no, sir!"”

** Not at all, sic!”

“It's all rnight, you chaps!’ 1 samd.
“The guv'nor doesn’t want to come—
that's the truth of it. 1 expect he's
going to hobmob at the club—laze about
i big chairs, smoking and gossiping.
Personally, I think it’s a rotten way to
wpend a bank hohday; but we il
have to let him have his own way.”

Nelson Lee (;hucklc‘:d. y o

“*Your powers of imagmmabion, my
dear Nipper, ave quite remarkable,” he
ward. i
thinking of going to the club, snd
would ruther welcome a little change
on Hampstoad Heath. There is nothing
which delights me more than to see
ctowds of merry people enjoying them-
wlves, and 1 may as well inform you at
(once that 1 lhal{ go. to Hampstead.”

" Good 1"’

““ At the same tume, I shall loave you
boys to yourselves—until the afternocon,
at least,”” proceeded the guv'nor. *‘We
will meet. say, at three o’clock, -and
spend an hour together before I carry
you off to tea.”  ed e

* Fine, sr!” 1 o_.xn.-!mmnd. “T1 didn’t
know you were going to do the honours
bke that., Tt0I topping !”

** Yea, rather, bogad!” .

A Jolly decent of you, sir!

“Don't be in such a hurry,
lads.”” smiled Nelson Lee

’

my

“ As a matter of fact, I was nob

|
|

\

I

|

|
|

|

“1 inteud! - Faitv!”
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to take you all to tea in the West End,
and after that we will visit a theatre.
I intend to book all the seats well 'In
advance. And 1 shall have to hurry
myself, too, or everything will be booked
up. However. I dare say I can manage
to work it somehow.” ' '

/This was a complete surprise, and wo
were delighted. It would be splendid
to finish up the day -with a theatre, and
it was just like Nelson Leo to abandon
his own pleasure for the sake of us.

Very shortly afterwards we departed,
having arranged with the guv’nor to
meet him at a cortain spot on the Heath
at three o’clock. We £ould have heaps
of tune; before then, to have a regular
orgy of swinging and cocoanut-shying,
and all manner of other pastimes.

Weo walked down Gray’s Inn Road,
reached Holborn. and then turned to the
right, our destination being the Chan-
car¥ Lane Tube Statien.

Here we booked for Hampstead, and,
after one or two changes, finally got
into the wundergroind train, which
romped us along to Hampstead Station.
The train was pretty full with other
people, who were bent on similar intent.

I knew my way about pretty well, for
there was hardly a corner of London
with which I was not acquainted. And,
once in the open air, I was ablo to lead
my chums straight on to the Heath.

But before doving this we had our
appointment to keep. -

The other nine . juniors had arranged
to meet us at Hampstead Tube Station,
and when we arrived we found that we
wero first in the field. There was no sign
of any of tho others.

‘‘ Lazy hounders!’’ exclaimed Watson,
as we stood out in the bright sunshine.
*“It’s past the time for the sppointment
now. thought we should be the last
of anybody. [ suppose they know the
exact place?”’ |

“They can't mistake it,”’ T_gpeplied.
“ There's only ‘ene Hamps Tube
Station, and it's not likely that they’d
clear off without wus. It's only z\fﬂ
minufies past the time, so we must—-
Hallo! » I observe a familiar figure,
or do I not? Gazse upon it, my sons!”’

It was looking In the direction of a
confectioner’s shop, and Sir Montie .and

Tommy locked that way, too.” A fat
figure had just emerged—a fat figure

in while flannel trousers, a grey sports
coat, and a straw hat. ’ -
grinned  Watson, *T'm
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blessed - if he isn’t feeding himself, andto be late! I vote we go off without
" I expect he only lmdbreakfagt.a couple | 'em.”

hands,

of hours ago!”

We waved our

and Fatty | Church.

““Oh, don’t be an ass, Ha.ndy,”.sa'id
“We're late ourselves, af’ it

Little, of the St. I‘rank’s Remove, saw|comes to that.'"

u¢ at once. He came cver,
stufing a bag into his pocket.
. * Hallo, you chaps!” he said cheer-
fullv. *““I've been here for twenty
minutes, and I thcught you were never
coming——" "~ - .

“ And I suppose you got so hungr
~that you had to console yourself wit
pastry?’”” I broke in. *‘ You won't be
a%le to get anything on*the Heath, you
“know. There’s no-grub to be bought
there!” I added. winking at my chums.

The fat boy looked dismayed. |

““ No—no grub!” he echoed. ‘‘Great
doughnuts! A fellow can’t enjoy -him-
self unless he can get plenty to eat. I
didn’t - have much for breakfast this
morning—only eggs and bacon and fish
and a piece of steak aud rolls and two
or three scones, and some {oast and
- marmalade, and bread and cheese to
firish with—"" '

“ Poor chap!” 1
““ No wonder you look half-starved

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” -
- “TIt's all very_well to laugh,” said
. Fatty, shaking his head. ‘‘But when a
fellow’s got a-big capacity, he’s got to
feed it. I sha'n’t be really satisfied until
I've had a good feed. A chap can’t start
the day properly with only a snack!”

“Begad!” ejaculated Montie. ..*‘ Do
vou mean that the eggs an’ the fish an’
the steak an’ the other things amounted
to nothin' more than a snack?” .

“That’s all,”” said. Fatty.

“Dear old boy.” what do you call a

good meal, then?” asked Montie. “1
shall be frightfully interested to know,
I shall, really.”
- Fatty was about to make a reply when
three lusty vells drew our attention.
Turning round, we beheld Handforth and
Church and McClure, of Study D. Almost
immediately afterwards, Pitt and Co.
appeared—that is to say, Reginald Pitt,
Jack Grey, and Timothy Tucker. They
all joined wus.

““ All here?’ asked Handforth briskly.
“1 can't see Singleton, and there doesn't
scem to be any sign of De Valerie—""

“ They haven’t turned’up, yet,” ¥ ex-
plained. | ‘.

“OFf all the nerve!" said Handforth
indignantly.  “ Like their giddy cheek

hastily

said symﬁathetically.

1Y
L]

*“ Rats!” said Handforth, pulling out
his wateh. “We've fixed the time for
ten-thirty, and it’s exactly twenty-nine
minutes past ten now. Look! TI'll punch
vour nose if you say we’re late.”

Half-a-dozen watches were pulled out
with great promptitude, and half-a-dozen
watches© agreed that the (ime was
righteen minutes to . eleven.

““I told you your blessed turnip was
slow,”  said McClure. “ You nrecarly
caused a scene in the train because I—"'

“T don't care what you say—and 1
don’t care vrhat these other watclies say.”
roared Handforth obstinately. “‘ 1 put
my watch right by Big Ben yesterday—
so 1t must be right! You're not going (~
‘tell me Big Ben is wrong, I suppose?”’

“ No, but your ticker has had plenty -
of time to get slow between now and
yesterday,” said Pitt. “ Bul we won't
argue. We don't want to Shock thie in-
habitants of Hampstead by presenting
them with the spectacle of nine fellows
bumping a tenth in the dust.””

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” e
- Handforth glared. :

“If anybody tries to bump me, I
What he meant to say was lost, far
just then the Hon. Douglas Singleton
and De Valerie joined the party, and we
were complete. Handforth  was  not
allowed to talk much longer—or, at least,
nobody took any notice of him.
~ Neitther did anybody take any notice of -
Fatty Little, who insisted upon visiting
the confectioners once more. He was
so insistent, in fact, that he finally lefi
ug, and we were not aware of his absenca
until a moment or two had passed.

Then Grey called a halt, and we looked
round. S

Fatty had vanished.

““The greedy bounder!” I said grimly.
“There’s only one possible place where
he can be--and-that’s in. the tuck shop
over there. This way, my, children.”’

We marched into the ' confectioners, -
seized TIatty, and hauled him out _by
force. It was the only way to make surc
of him. | |

*“ You—you silly asses,” roared the fat
boy. “I'd only. just started—"

“Can’t be helped!”
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o ﬁml I'd paid for a great pile of stuff
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“It's mine, I tell you——- -

“Not now,” I said grimly. * You've
made a present of it to the shopkeeper,
my son. We'll keep our eyes on you in
future.”’

Fatty groaned, and he was compelled
to walk 1n the centre of us—something
like a prisoner with a bodyguard. He
had no opportunity of slipping off un-
awares, (Sno might have supposed that
he had starved for a week, to
s moans and lamentations.

At last we arrived on the Heath—right
m the centre of the festivilies, so to
«peak. Tha day beaing so fine, the Heath
was crowded with all manner of people.
thildren were like flies; shouting, shrek-
ing,. laughing. :

eople from Peckham, people from
Putney, people from Tooting, - people
Arom {Voolmoh, people from fslirmgton.
mn fact, people from every quarter of
London. It was a vast, cosmopolitan
wathering  of laughing, happy men,
woinen, and children,

The nowse, of course, was deafening.

The shouts of the sideshowmen, the
blare of roundabout mechanical orches-

Ty

judge from

tras, tho yells of laughter round the |

cocoanut shies—all blended to make a
huge, unmusical din.

But nobody cared. Noise was to be
expected-—noise was wanted. Without

it, the whole place would have been dead
and unnatural,

For somo time we wandered about, in-
terested in all we saw—interested in the
happy crowds. Costers were there ‘in
plenty, with their gaudy costumes, their
pearl buttons, amf their gay feathers.
"Arvry and 'Arriet had come to Hamp-
stead in full force.

Needless to say, there were (housands
of other people, too. Honest, working
folk. out for the day with the kiddies;
middle-class  families, enjoying the
novelty of the scene; and quite a num-
Ler of well-dressed, moneyed people min-
Jed with the crowds, as happy as any-
ndy, AL

“By Jove! "This is ripping, you
know,” ramarked Pitt. ‘I can see we're
gomg to enjoy ourselves to-day.”

“* Rather!”

“We ought to make a kind of pro-
gramme,”’ went on Pitt. I vote we
try the giddy roundabouts first, then

LEE LIBRARY

have a shol at the cocoanute; and then
make a round of the sideshows.”” =~ -

“ Any old thing you like,” I said.
‘“ What about this merry-go-round here?
It’s not so hig as some of the others, but
it seems more exciting.” A d

I indicated an afair which was de-
scribed as the most wonderful round-
abdut in the world. It was provided
with imitation motor-scooters, and the
““course” consisted of a circular tratk
with many sharp hills and valleys.

It was, of course, driven by steam from
the centre, but- it was a novelty, and
broke away from the conventional rowr@-
about with mock motor-cars or horses.

“’Ere you are, ladies an’ gents!”’ bel-
lowed a man who stood in front. ¢ Only
a tanner a time—the most excitin’ ride
you ever 'ad in your natural! Just start-
ing! Walk up, and take your places!
A tanner’s the price for everybody !”’

*“ Shall we chance it?’ grinned Pitt.

“Yes, rather!” %G

“TI'm game, dear old boys, although
I'm awfully afraid that I shall get my
collar ruffled,” said Tregellis-West. “ I'll
do anythin’ you do, begad!’ ’

We paid our sixpences, and took our
places, = |

|

|

i e i

CHAPTER 1I.
ON THE ROUNDABOUTS,

ROUBLE followed.
I This, of course, was only nataral.
It must be remembered that Hand-
forth was there; and Handforth's

presenice anywhere generally meant
trouble. '
The roundabout filled up, and the signal
was given to start. I found the scooter
quite comfortable. There was a seat
and handlebars, and the thing ran along
on two rubber-tyred wheels: There was
no spoof about it. It really worked,
although, naturally, it was fixed by iron
bars to the centre, and went with all the
other scooters. '
Hoot-hoot !
| The central engine gave a hoarse whistle,
and we started. Slowly at first, then with
gathering speed. Down the slgpes, up

| the sharp inclines, over the crest, and

thensdown again. Il was a somewhat
dhizzy joy-ride. R '

“ Begad!” gasped Montie. *‘ This s
frightfully excitin’, old boys. Wkheop!
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Great Scol! I nearly went over that| ‘‘ You—vou silly i1diots?”’ he roared,
time !’ o

He had turned for a moment, in order
to speak to me. and a sudden lurch
nearly sent him flying. It was necessary
to hang on tight, in order to prevent mis-
haps. There was no danger, Iin any case.
If any joy-rider was rash enough to fall
off, he—or she—would merely shther
down a smooth slope to the outside, and
alight peacecfully at the feet of the on-
lookers.

““ Ripping sport. T call it,”’ grinned
Church, as he whirled round. “I'm
going to have another sixpenn’orth on
this contraption!'”

** Rather!” agreed McClure.,

Handforth, who was on the scooter
just ahead, glanced round for a moment,
being far more reckless than Montie, and
being quite conflident. moreover, that he
would be able to keep hLis balance under
any circumstances. He actually stood
up and only held on with one hand.

*“Rats!”’ he shouted. * I don’t think
much of it! I'm blessed if I'm going to
waste another tanner on a kid's thing
like thrs.”

Actually, of course, Edward Oswald
revelled in the experience, but 1t was
his nature to disagree with everything
hiz chums said. It was very remarkable
it Handforth and C(o. cver agreed on
any onc point. Handy always took a par-
ticular - delight in contradicting Church
and McClure—or, for that matter,
contradicting anybody. . .

When Handforth turned, his particu-
lar scooter was just on the top of an in-
cline, so the next second he plunged
down into the sharpest dip of the whole
courx. And then things happened.

“* Look out, voung shaver!" roared the

in charge.

m:};lut‘mit wn%; too late. Handforth
lurched forward, toppled completely
over the handle-bars, and grabbed at
the occupant of the next scoeter—who
happened to be Fatty Little. o

andforth just succceded 1n -gaining
a hold. and held on desperately for a
brief second.

Then he was pilchied clean out, and
foll at the feet of two young ladies who
were watching the roundabouts.

« Oh ' howled Handforth. ** Yarooh ™

“ Ha. ha, ha!” .

- That's not the way to do il, mate”

“ Trv another time, sonny "

Hardforth sat up, rathec dazed.

glaring. “ Whw the dickens didn’t yeu

—— Gvreat pip! I—-I-—-I—-"
Handforth paused in the utmost con-
fusion, for he had suddenly becomo

aware of thc fact that he was sitting
at the fect of two extremely pretly.
voung ladies, and they were decidedly
amused, and showed it. Handforth was
terribly <elf-conscious in the presence of
the gentler sex.

" My—my goodness .’ he gasped.
‘He picked himszelf up and fled, and was
followed by a roar of laughter. But,
mcanwhile, other rather exciting inct-
dents had been taking placc—on the
roundabout.

For Handforth had caused a calas-
trophe. -

Fatty Little, thrown off his balance
by Handy’s sudden grip, flung ali his
weight upon the handlc bars.  These
were not intended for such use. The
whole scooter, in fact, had never beer

designed to carry people of Fatty's
weight. |

The contraption gave {wo ominous
cracks, and then burst aside, precim-

tating Fatty Little down with a terrific
bung.
“ Ha, ha, ha'”
“Yarooh ! roared
“ Great cocoanuta! I[—I Yow'"

The following scooter, being a fixture
with the others, naturally overtook the
fut boy in less than a couple of seconds.
It was empty, being the one which Hand-
forth had just vacatecd—and Fatty clung
to it in sheer desperation. But again
his weight proved too much.

Crack! Smash!

The second scooter went.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!'!"

“Stop!” bellowed the proprictor
wildly. ““Jim, you fool, why don't you
shut off steam?”’ _

For a moment there was wild con-
fusion, and then the roundabout camo
to a standstill.
~ Fatty Lutle picked himself up, pant.
ing.
“ Great doughnuta!” he gasped. ““T—
I thought it was all up that time' I'm
blessed if I know what happened—""

“You young rascal!"' roared the pro-
prietor. " You'll have-to pay for thin
'erc damage or 'ave the law on you! L
shall be ruined—-"

“Hold on!" [ interrupted, * there's

Fatty wildly.

| no nced to got excited.”
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get excited !” bellowed
““What’s to become of

““No need to
the  proprietor.

nie now? I can’t run this ’cre thing all

- sinashed up, I suppose? I was a blamed

~fool to let that helephant get on at

ajl

‘“ Are you calling me an elephant?”’ de-
‘manded Fatty warmly.

“Yes, T am!”’ snapped the man.
must have been blind to let you on—a
- great, fat, ’ulking lubber like you!
Smashing up my property! You’ll have
to pay the damage, young shaver——’*
. ‘“We're not called upon. to pay any
damage,” T broke in curtly.
affair -was an accident, and it’s lucky
for you nobody was hurt. If you’d only
adopt a civil attitude we might be in-
clined to help you.” K '

The man’s manner changed.

. “ 1 didn’t mean to be rude, young sir,”’
the said apologetically. ““ But you can
sce ‘ow it his. This ’ere affair is all I’ve
, got, and Bank ’Oliday is the only day
when I takes a fair amount- of brass.
‘This 'ere accident will cost me quids——"’

‘““Nonsense!” 1 interrupted. ‘1t
won't take me ten minutes to repair
those two scooters—or you can cut them
out altogether, and carry on without
them. . What’s the amount of the
damage?”

“*Ten quid!’ said the man promptly.

“ Great Dloaters!”” gasped Fatty. ¢ Tut
—len quid! Why, I've only got two
quid altogether! 1 can’t afford to pay
all that. Besides, it wasn’t my. fault!
That silly ass of a Handforth——"'

** Don’t you worry, Fatty,” I broke in,
being compelled *to speak rather loudly,
owing to the huge crowd which pressed
round. ““This gentleman ~says the
damage amounts te ten pounds. Of
course, we can take about eighly per
cent. of that off 7 .

“What?” shouted the proprietor.

‘“And we’'ll pay you two,” 1
smoothly. " You ought to think your-
self jolly lucky for getting anything.”

‘“’Ear, ’ear!’ exclaimed a burly gen-
‘tleman- in the crowd.. ““You ain’t
obliged to pay nothin’, kids.”

The proprietor fumed. = )

“T want ten quid,” he roared, ‘“ and if
I don’t get #t——" ,

‘* Here’s the twa,”” T said, passing over
~a couple of notes. ‘Do you want it?”’

“You silly young fool!” roared the
man. “1 ain’t going to take nothing
less than ten!”

said

““The whole’

-

“T’ll give you ten secconds to take it..
or leave 1t,”” I said. ‘* Do just as you
hke—but you’d better buck up and de--
cide.” A |
~ ‘" Look ’ere, T don’t want none of th's
bunkum—-—"

‘ Four—five—six——" . . _
“I won’t accept no two bloomin’ quid -

lll LI

“ Eight—nmine—ten!” I concluded.
““All right, we won’t pay anything——"

“’0ld ’ard, young gent,” gasped the
proprietor. ‘‘T'll have that two quid -
—but you’re simply robbing a pore man
—that’s what you’re doin’. I might ’ave
took five more quid by this time. I shall
be ruined afore the day’s out!” ,

We pushed our way through the crowd,
and we noticed that within five minutes
the roundabout was going at full swing -
again, and doing .roaring business. The
proprietor had been very lucky in get-
ting the two pounds. : |

" He didn’t jolly well deserve it,”” de-
clared Pitt. “ And where the dickens
has Handforth got to? He ought to
pay that money?’ -~ '~ . )

“ Of course he ought,” said the Heon.
Douglas Singleton. ‘ He pulled Fattyv
off the bally scooter, you know. But
I don’t suppose the poor chap can afford
all that lot, so I vote we go shares—it'll
only be three-and-fourpence each, among
the twelve of us.” 3

““Marvellous!” grinned De Valerie.
‘““How did you get that in your head so
quickly? Whack out, my sons!” ,

They all whacked -out—with the excep-
tion of Handforth and Co. Church and
McClure had vanished, and we guessed -
that they had gone in search of the
elusive Handforth. It was not such a.
difficult matter to find him. |

He had retired behind a tent, and was
i the act of brushing himself down
when.Church and MecClure spotted him. .
They were some little distance away, and
they grinned as they moved {erward
throngh the crowd.

“There he 1s, the dotty ass!"” said
Church. ¢ We shall have {terrible
trouble with him before we're through
the day. I shouldn’t be surprised if he
ends up in a giddy police-station!”

McClure nodded. |

‘““He’s bound to assault somebody
before long,”” he said. ‘‘ He'll get punch- |
ing a few noses, there’ll be a free fight,
and Handy will either finish the -day in
the lock-up, or in the giddy hospital.” -

And, with these gloomy views. Church
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and Mr(.lure picked their way through
the throng towards their ram-headed
leader.

But before thev rcached him some-
thing clse occurred. Handforth had just
(inished brushing himself down, and he
strarghtened up, red in the face, and
still 'somewhat confused. He discovered
that a voung gentleman of about five
_.years of age was regarding him with
that -frank and open curiosity which is
peculiar to extreme youth,

“Hallo!”

cheerfully.

Handforth glared. ;

“Who the dickens are you?’ he
growled. %

“Me?’ said the ¥Youngster. “I'm
Bobby !”’ ‘

“ Well, look here, Bobby, you can buzz
off ! said Handforth gruffly. ¢ Don’t
vou know it's rude to qtnnd starmg like
that? What are you looking at?”

“You!” said Bobby, promptly.

“Oh! And am I so mterestmg" ' do-
manded Handforth, with sarcasm,

“You look awful funny!’ said the
voung gentleman frankly. “ You've gor
such a funny face, you have!”

Handforth s funnv face grew redder.

“You cheeky little bounder!” he
roared.  ‘“If you don’t clear off T'll
punch your nose—I—I mean, I'll give
you a good slapping!”

Church and McClure had come up n
tho rear, and they paused, listening, and
grinning hugely. They were in a kind
of backwater, away from the amusement-
- seeking crowd. The little boy was by
no means an urchin. He was very taste-
fully attired in a little suit of blue velvet,
~ with a white lace collar. Upon his head
was perched a little blue kmttc-d cap,
and his feet were encased 1n patent
leather shoes, with big silver buckles.

He continued to regard Handforth
with much calmness.

“ You wouldn’t slap me,” he declared.
““ Big boys like you don’t hit little boys
like me.” Wouldn’t be fair. Besides.
vour face is such a funny one—you don't
look as if you could hit anybody, really.
Have one of my sweets, will you"”

Handforth was in a bit of a fix.

)
““ Look here, my son, vou'd better buzz

off while you're safe,”” he said grimly.
“I'm not in the best of tempers, and 1
don't want any of your rotten sweets.
Understand ? “ heros your mother?”
“ My mummie’s dead !’ smd Bobby- -
"Ol' I'm sorry, kid-

’ch

|

J
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Siwdea, my sweets ain't  rotten,
went on fobby, who didn’t seem to feel
the loss of his mother very acutely.
“Thev're nice swects., Please have one,
big boy. T like you. My mummlo died
when I was a tiny baby.” I don't 'mem-
ber at all. I don’'t ’member my daddy,
cither. I live with Auntie—

“My doar kid, I'm not interested in
vour family lmtorv ’ interrupted Hand-
forth, “I'll take one of your blessed
sweets, and then you can toddle off. And

said the young gentleman |here’s a penny for your giddy nerve!”

Bobby shook his head.

‘“ Got plenty pennies,” le said.
‘“ Auntie told me I mustn’t tnLo moncy -
from anybody. 'Tisn't right.”

He ettondod a sticky bag for Hand
forth’s selection, and the Removite choss
one of the sweets and half turncd roun:
-—his intention being to toss the sticky
sweet away, while pretending to eat it.
And he caught sight of his grinning

ums.
“Your little brother?” inquired
Church blandlv

“Silly ass!” snapped Handforth *
don’t know who the kid is. He staried
jawing to me, and he's stuck here cver

since. The youny duffer will get laost

if ho's not careful-—-"

“Bobby!” came an  impcralive
feminine voice.

“That’s Auntlie!” exclaimed Bobhy
cheerfully. “I been ludmg Let o

get behmd you, big boy! I like playin’

with Auntie.”

Bobby dodged behind Handforth, and
grmpcd Handvs fist with his stickv
ingers. The lecader of Study D was

rather helpless, and he mentally resolved
lo punch Church and McClure into the
middle of next week as soon as he got
frcc. What on carth they could sce tn
grin at was bcvond his comprohonsmn

“Me hidin' now! v\h:qporod Bol by
glecfully.

A refined-looking
smiling good-naturedly.
dressed, and (_an'lcd a sunshade.

“ Now, Bobby,” she caid reprovingly.
““ You shouldn’t bother the young gontla
man like this. Come here at once.

Bobby sprang out abruptly.

“Boo!" he excluimed, with trmmph

“T do hope lhe little man hasn’t been
annoying vou?’ said his aunt, smiling at
Handforth.. “T'm afraid he is rather
forward with strangers.  The voung
rascal ran away from me, and I was

LB

lady approached,
She was well
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‘“ That's all right, madam,” said Hand-
farth, in his best manner. ‘‘I thought
tke little kiddy was lost. He certainly
secms Lo have a lot to say for himself.”

He raised his hat. and Bobby was
being led away when he turned.

! éoo’-byc. Me going now, big boy!”

‘““ Thank goodness'!’ said Handforth,
under his breath. .

““ Bobby want to kiss you!’ said the
young gentlernan boldly.

‘“ What !’ gasped Handforth.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

Church and McClure
creetly. '

‘““ I—I say, therc’s no nced to kiss me
said Handforth, in alarm, eyeing Bobby’s
somewhat sticky mouth with apprehen-
sion,
~ '*You must come along now, Bobby
dear,” said his aunt firmly. * The young
gentleman doesn’t want you to kiss him.
You mustn’t be so naughty.”

‘* Please, Auntiec, I want to kiss big
boy !’ said Bobby tearfully.

Handforth was mortally afraid of a
seene, so he dived down, grabbed Bobby,
planted a kiss on his forehead which
nearly knocked Bobby over, and drew a
breath of relief.

‘“ Thero you are!” he said.
~buzz off now!”

Bobby was led away, and the last
Handforth saw of him was a sticky hand
waving cnergetically in the air.
~““My hat!” said Handforth. ¢ If this
13 the kind of thing you get at Hamp-
stead Heath, I wish I'd never come!”

““You ass!” grinned Church. ¢ You
ought to feel complimented.”

“EKh?”

“The kid recognised your
charm,” went on Church, winking at
McClure. ‘“ As soon as he saw your
face he couldn’t help speaking to you.
He had a tremendous desire to make
pals. It’s just a proof of your natural
beauty.” |

**'Well, of course, there's that about
it,” he admitted, totally unawarc of the
fact that his leg was being pulled. ‘ It’s
surprising how kids take to me, you
know. I suppose there’s something about
my face that attracts their attention?”’

** Quite possibly,”” said McClure, man-
fully holding back a desire to yell.

““ Well, let’s change the subject,”’ re-
marked Church. ¢ What was the 1dea of
huzzing off like this as soon as you’'d
done your best to mix Fatty up in the
- works of that roundabout?’ ,

roared—dis-
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“ You—you fathcad!”’ snapped Hand-
forth. * T didn't touch Fatty S

““ Yes, you did, and you made hmn
smash two of those blessed scooters!”’
said Church. ‘¢ Nipper had to give tho
chap two quid to square him.”

‘I didn’t think Nipper was such an
ass,”” sniffed Handforth. ‘‘A rotten
thing like that oughtn’t to be allowed
on the Heath—that roundabout, I mean.
Where are all the other chaps?’

‘“ Looking for us, I expect.”’

‘““ All right—let ’em look,”’ said Hand-
forth. ‘‘There’s a jolly fine cccoanut
shy just over there. "I vote we go and
try our luck.”

‘“* But we can’t leave the others——"’

“ Oh, they’ll find us,’”’ said Handforth.
“T1 don’t see the fun of wasting a lot
of time by pushing about in these crowds.
Come on! Let’s try and win some cocoa-
nuts! I’ll bet anything you like I do
some damage!”

“Tll bet you will!"”’ said Church with
conviction; ‘‘ but not to the cocoanuts '™’

He added the latter part of his sen-
tence under his breath, which was just
as well, for Handforth was feeling readv
to punch any nose at the firat flimsv
excuse. He certainly felt like exerting
himself somehow—his safety valve had
to blow off. So he dectded to expend
his surplus steam at the cocoanut shiy.

He and his two chums made their way
to the place after a moment or two,
They were all rather hot, for the sun
was burning, and there .was no shelter
whafever from its sweltering rays. The
day was almost like mid-summer.

The cocoanut shy was a big one, and
the two men i1n charge were shouting
out at the top of their voices, inviting
custom. Perhaps this was necessary, fcr
the charge was rather high—fourperco
per ball.

But the cocoanuts, arrayed on the
stumps at the end of the shy, looked
large, and easy to dislodge.

**T’ll have a bob’s worth,’’ said Hand-
forth. ¢ We don’t want more than three
cocoanuts !’

McClure grinned.

“* You ass!” he said.
three bull’s-eyes!”

‘“ Anyhow, you have your shot first,”
said Church. * We’ll try our hand after-
wards. Go it, Handy!

Handforth paid las. shilling, and re-
ceived three of the heavy wooden balls.
Then he removed his coat and hat, and

“You won't gt
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got ready.
he meant business. The crowd looked
on with great interest.

“ Lumme, mate, we're goin’' to see
sumfink nah!” remarked a gentleman
with pearl buttons decorating his waist-
coat in profusion. ‘1 reckon that young
swell won't "arf make the fur fly!”’

Handforth grasped one of the balls
firmly.

_“ Now, watch!" he said impressively.

Church and McClure and the crowd
watched. For the time being there were
no other people taking shies, and Hand-
forth had the field to himself. He rather
liked an audience on such an occasion,
for he meant to show his prowess.

He was just about to make his throw
when I strolled up with my chums and
the rest of the crowd. We all grinned.

““Oh, hore they are.,” rcemarked Pitt.
“Patronising tho giddy cocoanut shy!
My hat! Handy looks as though he
moans to do good things.””
~¢“If he hits a cocoanut, it'll be a
miracle!" grinned De Valerie.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”"

Handforth heard the roar, and he
glanced round.

“I don't want any rot from you
chaps!” he bawled. * You'd better keep
out of this affair, my sons! If you want
~any giddy cocoanuts, you'll have to
knock some down for vourselves! I'm on
the job now.” -

“Go 1t, Handy'!"” T chuckled.

- “Begad! I reallv fear that I should
be quite useless at this game,” observed
Montie, shaking his head. “It’'s too
frightfully onergetic—to say nothin’ of
bein’ detrimental to a fellow’s clobber,
begad!”’

“ Watch!"” I murmured.

Handforth prepared himself. He
stepped back, made several wild, leaps
‘and bounds, a? though he were intent
upon tying himself into knats, and then
he flung the first ball.

CHAPTER IIiI.
TROUBLE FOR HANDY.

HIZZ!

‘ \x/ Handforth’s ball shot down
; with terrific force, but misaed
_ every cocobnut by vards—
flying very high, -and only . just catching
the tall canvas shect at the-back.
‘““ Ha, ha, ha!" L, -

—

It was quite evident that

“My—my goodness!” said Handforlh

blankly.

“Whero's the cocoanut?”’ grinned
Church. *“ I don't see-—"'

“If you want vour nose punched,

Walter Church, you'd belter say so!”
roared Handforth. ‘‘ A chhp can make
a slip, I suppose? I'll show you some
thing different this timo! If I don't
knock a cocoanut off, I'll eat my hat!"

He went through the same perform-
ance as before, and—whizz!—went the
second ball. This one was slightly nearer
the mark, but hopelessly wide, neverthe-
less. And the crowd roared with fresh
amuserncnt.

‘“ Better let me try
Handy,” said McClure.
while you cat this.”

“Eh?” said Handy. ‘ Fat which?

“ Your hat!"” grinned McClure. ** Yon
promised to eat it——"'

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Smack !

Handforth’s fiat smole MNcClure vio.
lently, and that vouth went down with
a howl,

“Yaroooh!"
silly ass!”

“’Ere, none o’ that, young gent!” said
the man in charge. * We can't allow no
fightin' 'ere .

““ Fighting — who's fighting?""  de-
manded Handforth warmly. “ T can
punch a chum on the nose if T hke, 1
suppose? You mind your own blessed
business! T'm going to knock that cen-
tral cocoanut oft now!"”

He hurled the third ball with terrifio
force, and it whizzed with unerring ain- -
not towards the central cocoanut, but
towards the youth at the back of the
shy, whose duty it was to pick up the
spent balls and toss them back. This
vouth gave a wild gasp, leapt into the
air, and received the ball in his chest.

“Yow-ow!" he yelled desperately.

But he wasn’t hurt much, and he picked
himsell up, looking decidedly aggressive.
It was just as well that he had jumped,

or he would have received the ball on
his head.

‘““ Scoms to me you went for the wrong
cocoanut, mate,” remarked tH pearly
gentleman, grinning broadly. ‘‘ I reckon
vou must have had a grudge agin him!"”

““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

"¢ Turn that silly young fool away!”
howled the injured youth, ‘[ ain't gom’
to stand here and be kalf killed! Don’é

the next one,

he roared. ‘ You—you

“T'll chuck
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you let him have no'more balls, gnv'nor!
The kid’s dangerous!”

The proprietor nodded. = _ :

‘“ You'd best give up, young man,” he
said. “ We can’t afford to W%aste no
more time like this ’cre. Now, then,
who wants a shy? Three balis for a
bob! Walk up, ladies and gents, and try
your luck!” :

Handforth glared.

“**Hold on!’ he roared.
finished yet!” |

““Yes, you ‘ave——"’ .
- “ Rats! Here's two bob!” said Hand-
. forth grimly. e

“T haven't

““T want six more balls!”
““ Go it, young 'un!” said somebody in

ithe crowd. That’s the style!”
“Don’t you let ’'im ’ave them balls,

guv’nor!” shouted the youth at the back.
"But the guv’nor was not inclined to

vefuse two shillings—even at the nsk of |

killing his nervous assistant. He pocketed
the silver, gave Handforth six more balls,
and turned. | -

““You'd best git well on one side,
Bert!” he shouted. ‘‘ Let the kid ’ave
his whack! 'E’s spendin’ '1s money, any-
how !” | ]

“ The chap’s quite frank about 1t, at
all events,” remarked the Hon. Douglas.
‘““'He knows there’s very little chance of
Handy winning a cocoanut!”

Handforth was steeled to great efforts.
He had thrown the ball somewhat wildly
at first, being influenced by the audience.
He had just wanted to show what he
could do, and: now that he had failed to

creato a good impression, he was more

than ever determined to make good.

And this time he was more cautious.
He didn’t throw himself about so much,
and hurled the ball with far less velocity.

Whizz—ecrack! o .

A cocoanut, hit squarely in the centre,
_toppled over and rolled to the ground.
Handforth turned, triumphant.

«“ How’s that?”* he demanded.

¢ Qut!? grinned Church. _

“Bowled first ball!’ chuckled Pitt.
« Middle stump!” : |

“Ha, ha, ha”

¢ Bravo, kid !I”* said the gentleman with
the pearl buttons. B

The preprictor was not leoking so con-
fident, but he regarded the incident as a
fiuke. The COﬁoanut }vg{? rolled up, and
Church fook charge of it. . .

Again Handforth had a shot. ITe
failed, but went near the mark. The
third-ball was successful again. It struck
a cocoanut with such forco that the nut
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was cracked up, but the pieces were
| hurled forward by the youtb. -

“TIll show you!” said Handforth
grimly. |

Whizz—whizz—whizz! |

He sent his last three balls down in
quick succession, and whether by pure
luck or skilful aiming, the fact remained
that three coccanuts were dislodged in
.hghtning succession. N
“Well, 'm ’anged!”’ said
prietor blankly.

Handforth had secured five cocoanuts
for his three shillings—which was a most
excellent record, considering. The crowd
roared with approval and laughter, and
this encouraged the leader of Study D .
to further efforts. j

“ T'll have another two bobs’ worth,*
he said.

““No, you won’t, young shaver!” de
clared the proprietor firmly. “ You won’t
’ave no more, not while I’m in charge!
If you ain’t satisfied with five prime nuts,
you ought to be. I can’t afford to lose
a nut for every ball! The bloomin’
things cost me a bob each—so 1've lost
on your deal!”’ |

“ Yes, but look here——"" began Hand-
forth. -
““ Chuck i1t, Handy; you've had your
whack !’’ said Church. ‘‘ You’ve covered
yourself with glory, so why spoil it? You
mightn’t have such good luck next time,
and then the crowd would grin at you
again, instead of gazing with open ad-
miration !’ ‘ | |

Handforth took the advice, and re-
donned his jacket and hat. He and his
two chums came through the crowd, with

the pro-

Hcocoanuts all over them.

‘““ Ain’t you going to have a shot?”’ de-
manded Handforth.

‘“Ne, thanks!”’ I grinned. ‘‘ Your ex-
hibition was terrific, old son, and it's
rather too h&t for such strenuous exer-
cise. Besides, what should we do with
all the cocoanuts? We can’t even eat
all these.””

But one or two of tho juniors did not.
agree with my view, and they proceeded
to spend some of their money at the shy.
Only two more nuts were added to tho
pile, however, although a good many
shilhings were spent. It was certainly a
paying game—for the owner of the shy. -

‘“ Well, what’s the next move?”’ asked
Pitt cheerfully. ‘“ We're enjoying our-

selves fine, and it wouldn’t be a bad idea
to try the swings.” |

-
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- ¢ Yes,- . rather!”  said Handforth.
“ That's what I was gomg Lo suggest.””
“ Anything you like,” I said. ** 'They've
got some ripping- swings just over the
rise, and—— Hallo! What's become of

T.T.?" ]

The others looked round. And for the
fitst time we -became aware of the fact
that Timothy Tucker was no longer with
us.

““ He can't be long gone,” remarked
Grey. ‘I saw him here onlv ten minutes
ago. I suppose he slipped off while we
were watching Handy’s evolutions at the
cocoanut shy. But where could he have
slipped off to?" :

““ (roodness knows!” said Pitl. ‘“ IHe's
a queer kind of fish al the best of timc-s
-—all;hough he's true blue in the main.’

“1I can't undorstand where he could
have got to,”" I-said. ‘1 suppose we'd
better have i look round for him, in casc
llO gols lost,’

- We wasted no time in searching about
in Lthe near veeinity—ahthough this was
no mean task, considering the enormous
number -of people who moved about in
dense magses on every hand. |

It was something lko looking for a
poedle in a haystack.
~ After ten minutes
aud consulted.

- ¢“ Well, he's vanished,” said Pitt.
. rockon the best thing we can do is to
ignore the ass, .and get. on with our own
pleasurcs. He'll probably be at
meeling [')laco at three o'clock, when we
go for Mr. Lce. He's bound to re-
member that.swe’ fixed the appointment
for three.” |

- We practically came to the decision to
al)audon Tucker. Then MecClure drew
our attention. to a .crowd of people who
were gathered about a spot near by.
They alt seemed to be highly amusod
and were laughing uploarlouqh

““ Might as well see what 1t is,’
marked Watson.

We strolled over, and puslmd om wav
throu h the crowd.

It appeared .that somebody was giving
a speoci) and. the audience did not take
him very seriously. I caught sight of the
spoaker, started, gave an o;aculuhon of
surprise, and then grinned.

“Well,  I'ni  havged!” 1
“ Tucker!” :

““ What?"’

e T T "P )

*‘ Beg ad!" :

The speaker was T: mulhv lml\c

we called a hall,

l‘(n .

sai;.l.
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““The fathcaded ass!" exclaimed Pitt
warmly.  “ What the dickens ia ho
making a“speech about? I vote wo buzz
along and yank him away by force. This
13 no place to s spout-

“ Hold on!"" I intorrupted, grinning.
“ We mught as well hear what he is jaw-
ing aboul—it scems to be pretty amusg
ing !’

We edged closer to the platform ~the
latter conststing of an old box. Tucker
of the Remove was perched upon it, and
he was pounding one fist into his other
palu, and shouting in his somewhat shrill
voice, and appeared to be deadly serious.

“ What 1 say, ladies and gontlemen, is
this!” he was rahoulmg “T repeat 1t
once more, i case some of our friends
on the outskirts of this throng have
missed my early remarks. The posttion i
this.  The savages of thousands of years
ago, under the system of society thon i
vogue, were far better in every way thai
the condition of yoursclves at the present

time !

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“The silly juggins!' snapped Ditt.
** What's that rot he's jawing about ?"

“ Evolution, 1 suppose,” grinned Wat-
son. ‘‘He's a wonder at jawing about
things that happened hundreds of vears
ago. But to get on his hind logs at
Hampstead Heath i1s a bit of novelty.
Listen!"

Tucker was going it harder than ever.

¢ And \sh.ll 1s more remarkable,”” he
roarved, ‘“i1s the fact that, at that time,
there were no invention$ such as we hg»u
at the present time. Romember that,
ladies and gontlemen, and allow it Lo
Allow it to sink right into your
minds, and retain it within vour brain
colls. The savages of that period relicd
upon hand tools. and hand industry. They
did not havo the benefits of so-called
civilisation—as we understand it to-day.
And. comrades and friends, let me. tell
vou, further, that you would bo surpriscd
that. in their mode of hiving, and in thew
method of conducting atfairs, they
sl.ms ed a remarkable breadth of thought

-“[ SUppose | you lived among
matey ?"’ asked one of the crowd.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"’

“ No, my friend, I did not live at that
period, 1 regret to say,” replied Tucker
premptly. ¢ Admitted. But your re-
mark has deeply impressed me. That 13

. Tt has caused me to think. When |
look at your face, it reminds me of

"em,



12 THE NELSON

certain specimens which one can seo at
any hour of the day—-%undays cwcepted
-*in the Zoological Gmdens

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” '

““ Well, that’s one to the kid, inyway,
said the interruptor good- l'n.mou.redl
*“ He dese1 ves to be swiped, but we’ll }et

it pass.’
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”
“Go 1t, kid! Let's hear some more!”’

“1 intend to tell you. a great deal
more, - jxdles and gentlemen,’”’ exclaimed
‘Tuckdl?. “ While on the subjegt of
azltluopo]og}', let me tell you  further
-that, notwithstanding the great conflict
hetween scientists that is being waged at
the present time, it has been proved
E,npvond dispute that man is tho descen-

;d:mt of the anthropoid monkey.”
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

i ROtr ,7!

““ Stand down. young "un!

“We don’t want to "ear thu.t. bloomin’
drivel I’

= %hht up. you !
£ T e 17’
11N06 hlu S llgnD

" But the crowd, on the who]e treated

roared somepody.

iho speech as a ]oke, and was inclined }.

to be good-humoured throughout; in
fact, T.T. was causing. quite a dwermon,
and we all listened with grinnimg faces.
Tho most humorous aspect of the whole
affair was that Tucker himself remained
_deadly serions.,

“ Yes, ladies and geutlemen, it is an
undoubted fact that we .are the descen-
dants of the anthropoid monkey?’ he
shouted firmly. ‘‘ People ¢an’ dlspute that
fact, but do I care? No! It 18 a fact,
and no man can dispute the truth! You
hear a lot about the missing link—"

“Weo've found 1t now, youngster!”
shouted one of the crowd.
~didn’t know that 1t could ta]k‘ ’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”
““ That's one for T.T: 1"
forth.

grinned Hand-
- ““ Dear, 1

dear, dear!” said Tucker
- severely. ** This-is-very:sad—indeed, de-
-"plom.ble It is lamentable that 1 should
. be confused with the missing link. ‘the
~missing link, let me' tell ‘you, does not
exist, and never has  existed. -Notwith-
standmg the fantastic ideas existing in
certain people’s minds, there is no mis-
sing link. I state that with positive autho-
- rity—the authority of Professor Drink-
" water!”

oK am’t no good' ’ bhOlhf‘d
\“bodv ' - L.

sojae-
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“But 1 |

‘how do

.apes!

‘“ Indeed!” said Tucker coldly. ‘‘'And
on make that cut?”’

““ A chap who drinks water ain’t no
good on earth !’ declared the interrupter.

““ Now, if you’d said Professor Drink-
beer—’

‘‘Ha, ha, ha!”

E\elybody roared afresh.

T am afraid this is’ getting very far-
cical”” shouted Tucker. “I have only
just commenced my address—"’

‘s He] !}l‘

“ What about the bloomin’
matey 7’

““ Yes, my friend, I am aware of the
fact that I have deviated from my
original standpoint,” said Tucker.. *‘1
intend now dealing with the relation of
savages of primitive times with the pre-
sent working classes, of which this audi-
ence In flont. of me 1s a representative

savages,

| throng.’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Lumme!” said one man. “‘I'm
blowed if ‘e am’t callin’ us savages
now!"

“Garn!”’ said somebodv else “We
ain’t savages—we’re hapes !’’’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”’ - |

“ Hapes"’ repeated Tucker. “I do
not remember—— Oh, apes! Quite s0!

As a matter of fact, we are apes—you ave
Everybody thhm my vision .ab
this present momenn 1s an ape!”

““ Time this ’ere kid was gagged, I
reckon !’ ' | ,
* Shut up! Let 'im go on ’ shouted
a woman. ‘‘I'm blov-.ed if 'e ain’t better
than all the side shows! We don’t ’ave
to pay nothink, either!” |
‘““ That's all you know, ma!”’ said a
gentleman who escorted her. ‘ He'll go

round with a collection box next!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” '

‘““ When order 1s fully restored, 1 will
resume my address,”” shouted Tucker:
“T am greatly distressed to find so much
hilarity, for this subject 13 one of the
utmost importance and gravity. I par-
ticularly regret to observe the exagger-
ated levity of our friend on the wight.
As I was saying before the interruption,
you are all monkeys—and I will expldin
why. Since it 18 an undoubted fact that
weo are the direct descendants of monkeys,
it stands to reason that the human race
to-day is still a race of monkeys—it has
nnrelv altered its habits and customs,
according to the different age. But, to
all intents and purposes, we ave still the
same. And, to prove myv asserticn io
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tho fullest oxtent, T will call your atten-
tion to our friend: heére on . the right.
Observe, my friends!”

" Tucker pointed dramatically to a weak-
lookmg '-.outh of the working. class who
stood almost immediately -behind Hand-
forth—a youth who was apparently not
quite right in the head, for he.. stood
llstemng without any appment under-
standing, and blinked round. with an
amiable air which caused everybody to
grin. - He was apparently unaware of
the fact, that the speaker was referving
to him, for he was engaged in the gcninl
occupation of peehng an orange.

““ Observe this specimen of humamlv "
exclaimed Tucker, poiuting. ¢ Notice llno
protruding jaw! Further notice - the
small-sized head, denoting the :lowest
type- of brain power. somewhatl compar-
able to the Auslralian aborvigine! Ob-

scrve the lack of intelhigence 1n the eyes,

and tho huge, flapping cars—— .
““You — you Dblithering. fathead!"
bawled Handforth funously |
““ Hold on, Hand\-" 1 grinned ¢ I.el
him finish—="" -
““ Let him finish ¢~ heoted Handfmth
““ After he's caled me all.those horrible

things? Why., I'm going to wipe him up,
and—-—"" |

““ Ha, ha. ha!" |

“Oh, my goodness!” moaned Pitd.

““ Hold me up, somebody! Handy thinks

Tucker was talking about him!"”
‘“ Ha, ha, had!”’

We had no opportunity of explaining
the situation to the excited Handforth.
Tucker, of course, had been referring to
the VouLh who stood lmmodmlolv i
Handy's rear, but the leader of Study D
did not grasp this important point.

The audience appreciated the humour
of the situation, and fairly doubled itsclf
up. The next moment Handforth
roached the platform. T

- ¢“Now, mv son,”" he gasped, ‘‘take}
that!”’ - i,
Ho delivered a punch which =ent

‘Tucker flying. The next second T.T. was
firmly grasped by Handy. his head was
placed in chaneery. and his face was 1n

great danger of beingz pounded to a
jelly. :
~ Bui. we consitdered that it was time {o
interferec. _
2 ““Dear, dear!” panted: the speaker.
““ This—this i3 most deplorable! Really.
Handforth, I  must protest—-—
Yarooooh!" Y
Handforth

oily . got in one punch,
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Then he was grasped by many pairs of
hands, and yanked awayv.  We rushed
him out of. the crowd, roaring. Other
juniors rushed 'lu(‘l\_m out, and we
paused in a breaihless group to our-
selves.

- Lemme gel at him ! shouted Hand-

forth hoarqolv “I'm going lo sma:h
him up
- “Roa]l thn display on your part.
Hdndfmt{ has not impressed me!"’ ox-
claimed Tl'ckm with mild reproval.
“T am shocked—admitled. ~ our cou-
duct 1s-beyond all bearing- —"
“Dido’t you call me an Australian
:uzigo" demanded Handforlh holly.
‘Dear me! I-——"
““ You silly  fathead!"” grinned Pitt.

“Tucker was talking to a
stood behind you, Handy.
mean vou at all!"

¢ What?' gasped Handfmlh

It was not until the facts were fully
explained to him that he agreed that he
had no reason to desire Tucker's gore,
And then, matters being smoothed, wo
decided to join- the lhlong once more,
and palronise the swings.

And this time we took very good care
that Tucker remained with us.  We wero
certainly not going to allow him to
mal\c anolher speech,

*“ Why, the ass might get ]amnrr aboit
the strike down at St. IFrank’s,”” sad
Pitt. *“ We don't want anything of that
sort.”

“Talking about the servants’ strike,
I wonder how the old staff is getting
on?’ said Watson. * Thev'd all been
sacked when we loft St. Frank's, and
the" school was without any servants =zt
all. T'll bet Sir Roger Stone. the chair-
man of the Govornm‘s, will try some
undmhand game when we get back !"’

““Such as installing a new staft?"”’ sugz-
gested Grey.
“Dear me! We will not stand that "’
declared Tucker.
“Of course we won't"' I agreed.
“But there’s no need to talk about tl e
servants’ strike just now. We're enjov

chap who

HL‘ didn't

g ourzelves to-day, and T expect there' |

be plentv of excitement when we c¢el
back- to St. Frank’s. There's that Littie
qutm\ too—~that mystery of the
cipher.’

- it That which?"' asked Handforth.

. “ Oh, vou wouldn't understand if 1

told you, " 1 said.
And I mentioned no more of the suh-
ject.  T-had been referring to a Itile
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malter which had caused both Nelson
LLee and myself some little amount of
thought. Two mysterious strangers had
appeared near the school, and their
movements had been decidedly queer:

A message had been found, concealed
in a hollow- stick—a message in cipher.
Nelson Loe had taken this scrap of
paper, intending to decode the message,
but, although he had made some head-
way, he was still puzzled, and could not
make correct sense of the wording.

As to why the message had been left,
and who the mysterious men were, we
wero quite in the dark. For the time
being this little mystery—and aleo of
the affair of the servants’ strike—was
shelved. It was Easter Monday, and we
were cnjoying ourselves. But it was a
cortainty that the problems would be
revived the very instant we got back to
St. Frank’s.

So I dismissed all thoughts. of them
now, and we strolled away to a set of
huge swings, which were doing a roaring
trade.

We awaited our turn, and were soon
enjoying ourselves in the huge boatlike
contrivances.

Handforth went up with Church, and
very soon they were swinging with tre-
mendous velocity; in fact, Handforth
was pulling so hard at the ropes that
their boat was beating all records, and
peoplo were pausing to watch. It was
very seldom that one of the swing-boats
went so high. f

‘““ Go easy, Handy ! roared McClure,
who was on the ground. *‘ You'll swinyg
vight over, if you ain’t careful.”

‘“ He's safe enough, young gent,” said
the man in charge.

He applied the brake, so that there
should be no doubt on the point. The
brake censisted of a stout plank which
was raised so that the beoat scraped
against it with every swing. :

“Hi!' What's the 1idea?”
Handforth, looking down.:
messing about down there?’

‘“ Mustn’t let you go too high, myv
lad,” shouted the man.

‘““Rats!” said - Handforth: warmly.
“We'll go as high as we like. Pull up,

(Churchy, my son!”

Handforth proceeded to lug harder
than ever; but Church was not so enthu-
siastic. He did not care for going high,
aﬁd he did not pull on his ¢wn rope at
all.

“T think we had hetier finish now,

roared
“ Whp’s
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Handy,” he said. ‘ We’'’ve had a good
swing, and there’'s no need te overde
it.”’

‘“Don’t talk rot?’ said Handforth.
‘ Pull, you ass!”

‘““No, I'm not going to,”” said McClure
obstinately.

‘““You’ll either pull or have your nose
punched!” snapped Handforth. ‘“Fm
not going to stand any rot from you

““ Oh, shut up!’ snapped Church.

‘ Did you tell me to shut up?”’ roared
Handforth. ‘ Why, you rotter, I'll
make you see stars for that!”

‘He lunged forward in the swinging
boat. Church dodged, and the next
second the pair were rolling in the
bottom of the contrivance—thev were
;olling about rather dangerously, in
act.

‘‘ Stop the swing!”’ shouted McClure.
on the ground. ‘¢ Handy’s at it again!
They’ll both fail out—— Oh, my only
topper!”

It really seemed as though a disaster
was about to occur, for Handforth and
Church half came over the side; but the
man applied the brake Keawvily® and the
swing came to an abrupt standsmll.

Handforth and Church rolled out.
bumped on to the grass, and were pulled
apart by the rest of us.

“ You dotty lunatic!” 1 exclaimed
warmly. *‘ You might have had a bad
accident, Handy——"’ '

‘“ Begad'! 1 rather fancy he has had
one, dear old boy!’ observed Sir
Montie. ‘‘ He has had a frightful acci-

dent to his trousers.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The other fellows suddenly noticed it,
and Handy heard what Tregellis-West
said. He had observed that quite a
number of young ladies were in the
vicinity, and he gazed down at his
trousers with horror. L

‘“ Where—where are they torn?’ he
gasped, forgetting everything else.

‘“ At the back.”

‘“ Badly 7’ asked Handforth feverishly.

‘“ About four or five inches,’”’ said
Pitt cheerfully. ‘“Just where you st
down, my son. I'm shocked at you! 1
don’t know how you’ll walk about in
that condition!”’

‘“ Serves him right!”’ growled Church. -
‘““ The silly ass ought to be put in a
padded cell! I heard his trucks' go
while we were in that boat—I1 suppose
there was a nail—"’ « o
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“ Crowd round me!" gasped Hand-
forth. “Crowd round me, and we'll
rush away to a quiet spol. Then some
of you can find a recl of cotton, or some
safely pins. Be sports, you know' d

We crowded round, grinning, ' and
Handforth, thus hidden  from pubhc
view, was rushed aw ay to a quiet place
where there were' no roundabouts or
side shows. And he took refugo in-the
midst of a clump of thick bushes.

The tear was really a serious one, and
certainly something had to be done.
And while he hid under the bush, all the
rest of -us scouted about for a needle and
cotton, or some pins, all arranging to Lo
back ten minutes afterwards, to report.,

-As 1t happened, Church and McClure
were the first to arrive back at the spot,
for they had secured a needle and cotton
from a woman who was running a palmis-
try booth. Handforth,
was watching something intently through
a little space in the. bushes, and he did
not turn at first. - He continued to watch
Avith great interest.

“ Don't you want your trousers
mc~11dod ass?’ demanded Church.
V\lmt are you slaring at?”’

“Jolly queer!” said:: Handforth
thoughtfully. * I can't " quile get the
hang of this. Still, I suppose it's all
rigit e

‘“ Eh?”

““ Nothing,”" said Handforth. “ I was
only looking By George! Some
cotton - Good bmmoss'- -You'd better

get busy on the repairs!”

And while his chums were sewing him
up, so to spcak, he still remained
thoughtful, and rather mysterious. He
had evidently scen something (hrvongh
the bushes which had impressed itself
upoi: his mind.

—— e

CHAPTER TV.

Oor BOBDLY.

FANWHILE, Sir Monlie and
M Tommy and T had boen delayed.

THY DISAPPEARANCE

Qur search for repairing mate-

rials had been 1n vain, and we
~were on our way back to the unfortunale
Handforth - when wo observed a well-
dressed lady going *~ about among the
~ecrowda in a state of considerable agita-
tion.-- 1 paused,  watching her, and I
could not help being impressed.

"APPY
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“She seems to be terrvifically worried!

over something,”” I remarked. K
wonder if we could be of any uso (o
her?"”’

“Dear ald fellow, we will offer our
services,”’ said Sir Montie.

We crossed over to the spot where the
lady was standing, lookng round almost
fever ishly.

‘Is there anything we can do for you,
madam?"" T asked, raising my hat.

To our surprise, she scemed to recog-

MSEC US. .

““Oh, are vou the boys who No,
bul you're not,"” she satd. *‘ They wero
very much hike vou, though. I'm so
terribly © worried—I've lost my  little
boy '’

- expeet a good many children have
been lost on the Heath to-day, madam,”
[ said reassuringly. ¢ But there’s not
much chance of this being serious. 1
expect your Little boy will turn up soon
s s £

“Oh, T do hope sc.”" said the lady.
‘““ Bobby had been very tiresome this
morning, and I really couldn’t keep him
with me. How he slipped off 1 can't
imagine. Perhaps you young gontlemen
have seen something of him—a little boy

of five, dressed 1in a light-blue velvet
satt, with a kmtted cap. His hawe 13
vu:l\ and golden——""

“T'm afraid we haven't scen him,
madam,” I interrupted.

‘“ Hallo, - you cllzlpsf" exclaimed
Church, coming up. “ We got some
cotton. but not enough, and I'm just
going back-———- Why, what’'s the
matter?  Isn't this the lady we saw
beforo—""

““ Oh, yes, you're one of the boys T did
sco—]I am Mrs. Pratt,” said our agitated

companion. ‘1 have lost sight of httle
Bobby ! .
“That’s bad!" said Church. “ He's

the: little chap we told you about, Nip
per—he wanted Handy to kiss him. Dut
he can’t have strayed far away, surely,
and there must be plenty of people who
have seen him.”

“I've been inqutring evervwhere—ask-
ing  evervbody!”  sard  Murs.  Pratt.
wearily. " Oh, I am so worried, T bardiy
know whai T'tn doing!™

“We'll have a look round for vour
little son,”" 1 said. _ -
““He’s not my son—he's my httle
nephew,” cxplained Mrs. Pratt. * But

I love him just -as though he were my .
own son, and if he is really lost 1 think
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] shall go mad. T don’t know what to
do. [ can’t sec a policeman!”’

“IT'm afrmd a policeman wouldn't be
much help,” T said.  “If you'll stay here,
Muis, Pratt, I'll get the other fellows, and
we'll go round searching. Bobby must
be m this particular viemity—he hadn’t
had a chance to go anywhere else. And
there are one or two tentsy, 1 believe,
where they look after lost children until
they are claimed. You wait about here,
and keep your eyes open, and we'll scout
round in a hig urflo I expect we shall
findd lom all night.”

“*This 1s s0 good of you, my boys—so
very good,” said the worried lady. 1
don’t know how to thank vou for the
trouble von are taking.”

“Pray don’t mention it,” said Sir
Montie gracefully. ** We are only too
willin’,  dear old boy. I—1 mean,
madam! Begad!” |

[t did not take us long to find the
other juniors, and explain what had
hippened.  Handforth and  MceClare

were still missing—being apparently still
enzaged upon repaiv work.

But the other fellows assisted to the
full extent of therr power. 'They helped
with a will, and we seavched about 1
cvery divection, for a little curly-headed
child 1n a blue velvet suit.

But, although we spent well over half-
an. hom and althnugh wo searched all
the tents and other places, we found
“no sign of the missing- chuld.

It was while we were engaged In
thie task that we happened to run into
Nelson Lee. The guv'nor was just on
his way to keep his appomtment with us,

and we had met him by chance.
' Why, this is lucky, sir,” I said
brickly., * We're loul«mg for a little

boy. He’s bunked away trom his aunt,
aud we re all having a search round. But
we can’t find any sign of the kiddie.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

“T expect thero are a gnm] many
anxious women at this moment,”’ he said.
‘* Thero are always a number of lost
children on the Heath on Bank Holiday.
'Tho child will be found soon—quite safe
and sound. Have you looked in the
tents which are specially provided for
the safe- Lenpmg of strayed children?”

“ Yes, sir, but he’s not there.”

‘‘ Ob, well the youngster cannot have
zone fnr sald the guv'nor. ‘‘Perhaps
his aunt has already found him. We
had better return, and. see how things
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Frible fears.

are going. If the child is still mlsemg, I'.__ J

will take a hand in the search.”
““ This way, sir,” said Watson.
We made our way
crowds to the spot where we had ]e‘t.
Mrs. Pratt. We found ber still there,

pacing up and down, wringing her handc e

and with tears in her eyes.
*“Oh, you haven’t

X

back through Lhe%m"l

“%.

found hlm—yon T

haven’t found him !’ she exclaimed, with?.

great distress.
Oh, what shall I do? He 13 lost!
little soul!
here—""
“* Really, my dear madam
not worry yourself unduly, » said Nelson
Lee, comfortingly. “ It is a hundred to
one chance that the little man will run:
up, smiling and cheeky
minutes.
on Hampstead Heath——
“Yes, T know—I know,”
Pratt.

ferent.

It is so different. I have ter-

—JI don’t know what to do!”

you must -

I don’t know what to thml-: o2

‘“ Whatever shall I do? ™"
Poor: .
I was mad to bring him;.',,

7 o

within a few,r,
Children frequently get lost’

said Mra.- -
““I know all that, but this is dit- -

rf

‘“ Please calm yourself, madam,” sa.1d_~

Nelson Lee.

will do all T can for you——
“This gentleman 13 Mr.
aam——-the famous detective,”’

Pitt, with a touch of pride.

»

he can’t find little Bobby, nobody can ! ?

‘“Really, Pitt)”
‘“ there’s no necessity

‘““Oh, Mr. Lee,”’ panted Mrs.
B Please—plcase do everythin
I am so nervous—so frightened!
disappeared so
ously.
happened—I know 1t!”

“When did you first mxss him?”

‘“ About half an hour ago,”” said Mrs.

bR

Pratt.

Pratt, controlling herself with difhculty.
at a man thh a. ;

1 had been looking

Punch and Judy show and was tryin
find a place where Bobb

denly missed him. I looked round every-
where, but he had gone.
qm]den too.
have become of him.”

‘““ He probably tried to find a place for
himself,” suggested Lee.

“1 thou ht so, and I searched every-
where,”’ _ba.ld ‘Mrs. Pratt tearfully.
“ But I couldn’t find him, and everybody
was 0 interested in the Punch and Judy

said the guv’nor,

could see—he’s -
too heavy for me to hold—when I sud-

It was all =o
1 cant think what could °

““My name 1s Lee, and I_“f{"

Nelson Lee, .

put in .35
“He's the -
Lle»erest detective in the world—and if *;

you can! .

Bobby -
suddenly—so mysteri-
I know something dreadful has

show that they hadn’t seen Bobby. at :

all.”?
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1. After several wild ieaps and bounds Handforth flung the first ball.
2. Our attention was drawn to the blazing caravan.
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Ielson Lee was not at all-alarmed. He
~knew, of course; that there was probably
no reason at all for the good lady’s
alarm.  Children were always getting
lost, and mothers and aunts were always
getting alarmed and upset. Before an
hour had passed e\enthmg would prob-
ably be all right,

“I'm so afraid of Wlllmm, cxclauned
Mrs. Pratt, wringing her - hands. - ¢ 1
fan't help thinking that Willlam might
1ave something to do with 1t! He's a
gocd- for nothmrr rascal, and there's no
telling. -

“I'm afrald T don’t qmle understand
said-Leo gently.

“ William 19 a chauffeur,” Mr. Lee,---
said the lady. **He’s.in bed with a
broken leg, 1 Lnow but somehow I can't
help thmkmrr about him. Bobby's ‘poor |«
father and .mother were both killed in
that last dreadful air-raid in the war.
and T took charge of the mite. All that
nioney, too, with the business being sold
ap. 1 always thought William would
do something ’

** But 13 William a relative?’” inquired
Nelson Lee, with pretended interest.

‘“ He's a rascal, Mr. Lee,” replied Mrs.
Pratt, bursting into tears. “ Oh, T know
be’s done sornething to” lhittle Bobby-!

You seo, William  is poor Robert's
brother, and Robert married my poor,
cdear sister. Both killed in the air-raid!
And all that money left! Wilham

always was a good-for-nothing scally-
wag, and I've been afraid of him for the
last year. He's broken his leg. I l\nov\
but ke's cunning and wicked enough for
anything "

We were looking at¥Yone another with

straight faces: but. inwardly, we were
rather amused. Mus. Pratt’s story was
decidedly disjointed, and far from Tueid.
I couldn't muke head nor tail of it. and
I think the guv'nor was pretty mixed up,
too. The poor woman was so warried
that she hardly knew what she was say-
ing.

“ Look here, Mrs. Pratt,” said Nelson
Lee smoothly. - I want you to be
gmded by me. Your little ‘boy is lost
for the time being. and you will ‘do your-
self no good by standing about here and

nmrvng So I have a suggestion to
malke.”’
Ml

“ Oh,
tell me,”" said the poor lady.

“1t 1s sunplv this,”” said the guv nor.
“ Not far from here there is a comfort-

abile sheltdr, shaded from the Sun, anl
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T.ee, T'll do anvth ng vou

very quiet. I want you to go there, sit
down, and wait pahently untal we can
buntr you some definite news,

“ Oh, but auppmmg you cannot f(ind .
Bobby—-"""
- \\e must not supposa anything of °
that sort.”" interrupted Lee. *‘I am con-:
ident that vou are worrvmg vourself uu- 3

duly. Just a little patience. and every- .
thing will ‘be all right. Will you do |
this, Mrs. Pratt?®” '

**I—1 suppose it will be the best
thing,” said Mrs. Pratt. ‘“Oh, but you,
will tell me, won't you? You will let !

me -know as soon as you've found the :
poar - chila? He Il be fretting terribly, %
I know he will.” Pl
She was led off by Nelson IT.ee at lasé,
and he saw her safely into the comfortabie j
sheller. Then the' guv'nor came back.
to us, .and obtained a few more d(’tdllb ’*
of the affair,
** What do you think of it, sire” I’ !
‘Lsked at last. h-
Vel) little, Nipper,” he replied 4
Just a very ordm‘ln affair, nmglnﬁoslf’j
into a big one by an anxious woman's.:
worried mind. Bobby will, no doubt,
run up quite gaily before long .
talk

“ But - what- about Mrs. - Pratt’s
about William, and the air-raids, and the-
broken leg, sir?” asked De Valene, wﬂh§
a smile, ;

“1 am afraid Mrs. ‘
what mixed up over that,”

son Lee. ‘1 am not dl:p{)sed to 1.11\0 t
seriously, at all events. Now, look IIC‘IE‘,":"’
boys. we have agreed to look for thi

little boy, and-we must do so. 1 quggoqt;{‘i
we break ourselves into little parties 3
By the way. I do not see Handforth or,
McClure. Where are they?” 4

¢“ Handforth tove his trucksz, sir,” i
plained Church. ¢ Fe’s hldmg whlh--i
Mcl lure makes repairs. They ought to"’i
be here by now. Perbaps they'val

re. Q.]

missed us, and aro searching about 4

“ My hat! exclarmed Watson 4
abruptly. * \Vhat' that over tl:ere.n"*a?"q

He was_staring aeross the Heath, and %
I noticed that a good many pooplo Wwor: *':'4
runping exciiedly. Then [ saw a hazed
of smoke, and a few leaping tongues of‘
flame rose up into the air.

“«Kead! A fire!” ejaculated the Hon. j
Douglaz Singleton. ‘““ How fnghtfullv
interesting.  Shall we go and have
lOOl\.q" , ""w

“ Yes, ather' i

“ C'ome on, my sons'’
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“A fire!”

The juniors were rather excited, and
for the moment all thoughts of Bobby
left their -heads. They started at the
double for the scene of the fire, therr
curtosity getting the better of them.

I. went with the others, and Nelson
Lee: came too.: Perhaps he felt that little
Bobby muight be attracted towards the
fire.” It wasn’t far off, and it would be
.Just as well to start the search there as
anywhere. |

But we little guessed the terrible shock
which was coming! |

— —

CHAPTER V.

THE TRAGEDY O THE CARAVAN,

" HAT a blaze!” ’
““ Not much chance of saving
that affawr,” said Watson,

‘* Even 1if the fire brigade came
alony now it would be hopeless, and I
- don’t sec how the fire brigade 1s to get
here, right on the heath.” .

“ Oh, they'll let the thing burn itself

to ashes,” I said. ¢ There’s nothing in
danger, and 1t’s impossible 1o put this
~blaze out now. It’s =imply providing
the pecople with a bit of excitement—no-
" thing more.”
'~ We hat got to the fire, and by dint
of much pressing and -pushing, we had
ariived in front of the crowd, where we
could see distinctly.

Judging by the flames, the fire was a
terrific thing. But, at close quarters,
we found that the opposite was actually
the case. A small, ramshackle caravan
was burning with great fierceness.

There was nothing else of a combusti-
ble nature near it—not even a tree or a
bush. The caravan had been placed 1in
a little hollow, quite by itself, away from
all the tents and roundabouts and shows.
It was blazing like a furnace. The
flames roared up to a terrific height, and
the whole caravan wads a roaring mass
of fire from end to end. The fierceness
of the conflagration was astonishing.

Within a few minutes it would be out,
for it was impossible to last. And as
it was equally impossible to extinguish it,
nothing was done. The brigade was not
called, for, by the time an engine arrived
on the scene, and by the time a hose
was fixed up, the fire would be completely
burned out. | t
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“It’s nothing much. after all,”” said
Pitt. By jingo! The heat’s pretty
stiff ! I vote we get away from this, and’
have a look for that little kiddie—"

“Wait a minute,” T said. *“‘I'm  just
wondering why that old caravan burn< -
so fiercely. The wood seems dry, bul
that doesn’t account for this great blaze.
Hold on! This chap here who's talking
seems to be the owner. Perhaps we car
hear something.”

I referred to a rough-looking man whr
was standing just in front of us, talking
gloomily to a constable.  There werc
several policemen about, keeping the
crowd back. But there was no excite
ment at all—only interest and curiosity.

‘““Don’t know how it started, then?”
I heard the constable ask, as 1 pressed
nearer.

““ No, thal’'s a fact, T don’t,” said the
man.

“ Sun, perhaps?”’ suggested tho police.
man, ““Tt’s rare hot to-day, and it
might have ignited the vapour. There
was oil in the van, wasn’t there?’

“Yes, that’s right.”” replied the other
“Two hig drums I'm blowed if I know
what T'll do to-night now. You see, I'm
running one of these shows up hLere, and
I stored all my paraffin in this caravan.”™

*Yes, T know.”

“Two ten-gallon drums,”” said the man
miserably. ‘“ Good thing the van wasn’t
much good. Still, T can’t afford to lose
it, vou know. T wouldn't mind bhetting.
anything that some of the young war-
mints did it on purpose!”

“More likely a cigarette-end,” said
the constable.  *“ People chuck lighted
matches down, too. It's a regular won-
der there 2in’t more fires. Good thing
this one 13 1solated, and there ain’t no -
wind.”” ,

“ Well, it’ll soon be out now,”” said the
owner. “Lor’,..ain’t it burning fast.
Why, there won't be nothing left—even
the iron parts will be melted up n that
white heat. I never saw such a flare!” .

“It 1s a hit fierce,” agreed the police-

’

’

man.. “ That’s why it’s burning 30
quick. That oil, vou know, that’s what
does it.  Oil's rare stuff for burning
sharp. It spreads, too.” ' :

I tumed round to the other fellows.

‘“Well, therc¢’s nothing to keep us
here now,” T satd. *“ T can understand
about tha fire now—the giddy caravan
was full of paraffin oil! T vote we elear
off at ance. I'm getting bakad.”
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‘ Yes, come on, dmr fellows.”
Ve were aboul to move when Nelson

Lee touched my arm. |
"~ “This won't do, Nipper.”. bg smd
severely. ““You mustn’t. spend vour time
gazing at this fire now. We have. other |
work to perform.. Dom me ! What 1n
the world i1s that noise?”

We all turned, for we heard spveral
hair-raising screams.

An elderly woman was pu-.lung heraelt'
violently and wildly through the crowd.
She arrived through at lasC. and ruslied
towards the blavmg caravan. - A con-
stable moved forward qmcklv and

stopped her.
6 Q.teadv ma’am.” said the polnceman

“H's onlv a harmless ﬁle—nobodv hurt.
No neced to get excited—"
The woman looked round wildlv

“ The child!” she screamed. * * Hme
you got the child?”’ ‘

“ Now, now, keep calm. ma ‘am.” sald
the constable. *“There was no child in
the van. It was emply, except for some
oil-drums i

“ Oh. Heaven!’ moaned the woman.
horrified. “That poor, dear little child:
He's burned all up by this time. (Can’t
vou get inside?” she added. becoming
hysterical with excitement. “C'an’t you
save him? Oh, you must, you must——"

¢ She must be crazy,”’ said the owner
of the caravan.

““ There wasn’t anvbody
in the van—not even a dead s

ad  Sparrow.
Maybe she’s a bit off her head “with the
sughf of 1it.

Queel how some of these
go off like this.” _

“ She'll he all right before long, * said
the policeman,

But the woman appeared to be getlin
worse. She clung to the constable who
had stopped her: and she sobbed and|
cried: and . shouted in turn. -It was ob-
vious that the poor woman was dis-
1raught

“It's all right. ma’am,” said lhe arm
of the law, “I toll”you« there was

nobody in the van——

““ Was the little boy taken out?”

¢ There wasn't any little boy—"" .

‘“ There- was—there ‘was—there was!"
shouted. the woman, her voice
higher with evefy word.  ‘“ Oh, Heaven!

To——to think . of that .poor, darling child'
I saw. hnm go in there, not half an hour

330—'—"—

"
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don’t realise—you don’t know!

know

“ You

L A

walking. forward. don t

what you're saying——

The woman turned, her eyes ﬂashmg
with excitement. -

““T do know what 1I'm aavmg sho
shouted. * ““I .do-know!- J saw it with
' my own eyes,-I-tell you—with my own
eyes’ - That dear little boy—I can seq,
him now, in his-pretty httlo blue wl'vol:
suit—"’

“Velvet suit!” I gasped faintly.

‘“ Begad!"’

il Gro'tt pip ! PV s : '

“It—it can’t be Bobby'" said Church
huskily.

For a few- moments I stood stock still,
thinking almost feverishly. Mrs. Praté
had lost her little nephew—he had’

(RA

L vanmished, and’ all our efforts to find him

had been i1n vain.

Now we learned that a little bo had-
entered this burning caravan-—a litile.
boy in a blue velvet suit! It was alto-
gether too astounding i{o be a coinci-
dence. We knew that at once.

But was it possible—could it be be-
lievable=that little Bobby had perished
in the flames?. It was too horrible to
contemplate,. and for a moment my
thoughts stood quite still. I dared nct.-
think too much.

Then I heard t-he woman talking-
again, and I preesed forward, and saw
that Nelson Lee was close by.

The other juniors came round. too.

“One momént constable,” said Nelscn
Lee briskly. ““ As it happem I am look-
ing for a little child, wjth the help of
lhese boys. - We have been searching for
some time—in vain. . I heard what thiz®
lady -said. and I am wondering if there
can be any connection between the two
affairs.”’ -

‘The policeman looked thoughtful.

“Well, sir, T don't know, I m sure,’
he said. * But I think this good lad |
18 a bit etmted and she don’ t prOpor!v
know what she’s saying. That caravan
was empty when it started burning——'"

“It wasn't—it eouldn’t have been!’
mterrupted the woman, breathing hard,
and looking almost wild... *“ Oh, you
But -1
saw—saw. as plainly as I can seo. you —

‘“ What."did you see, ma ‘am?”’ asked
Lha constable. -
' b That»l:ttle boy gomg mto tho cara-
van.- I was goimng-to get him out, bu*

¢ Look here; there wasn’t any kiddie | I du‘ln’t have time,”’ panted the woman.
in my caravan,”’ ov:c-lazmed- the owner, |-*“ Oh; but how- - was. I.to know that a
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dreadful thing like this would: llappen"
I think I shall go mad!”

" She sobbed hysterically for a second
. or two. |

- And we stood round, silent and horri-
fied, listening for the next words.
glanced at the.blazing van—now merely
a framework, and liable to collapse at
-any second, with the flames roaring sky-
wards like those from a blast furnace. -

““ There, that's better,” said Nelson
IL.ee gently.
far better if you tell us exactly what you
saw, in simple language. Begin at the
beginning, and do not be hurried——"’

‘““ But you must save the child first!”
" wailed the woman.

The guv’nor shook his head.

“If any child entéred that caravan,
and was there when the fire atarted
there’s no child now,”” he said qme«tly
‘““In that roaring furnace there would be
no hope whatever. Please tell us your
story.”’

The woman shuddered as she looked at
_the van.

.. ‘““ Poor lttle boy—oh the poor little
darhng!”’ sho exclaimed huskily. “ Yes,
I will tell you everything. It only seems
a few minutes ago, but %suppose it must
have been over half an hour, that I was
here. * It was all quiet then—-—there was
hardly a soul to be seen down in this
hittle hollow. I had come here for a
Jittle rest—to be out of the crowd, and 1
had my little  Amy with me—she’s a
little girl of seven. Well, while we were
sitting in thé grass, we saw this little

boy come running round from behind the
bushes—-"’

“ How was he dressed?* asked Lee.

““ As far as I can remember, he had
a blue velvet suit on, and a knitted cap.
There was a lace collar I believe, and his
shoes were shiny black with big buckles.
He was only a little cully haired mite
“of five or six—"""

‘“ Bobby !”” T muttered.

““Couldn’t be anybody else,”
Watson.
 “The lttle boy was just playing
about,” continued the witness, recover-
g her composure. ‘‘ He went towards
the caravan, in childish cuuomty, and
mounted the steps. He went up and
down iwo or three times, and then tried
‘the handle of the door, to see if it would
dpen. It did open--——”

said

‘““Was your door unl’..étened"” asl\ed awfull” -

‘““ Now, madam, it will be|
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 hard, . but ™ couldn’t

21

the constable, turning to the owner of
the van.
The man hesitated.
~*“ Well, not exactly open,’’ he replied.
““The lack went wrong yesterday, so 1
fastened up the door with string this
morning; but I suppose some of the
urchins cut it just for devilry. Boys are
Pahle“ of anything——"’
Please go on, madam,

4 said Nelson

Lee.
‘““ As I was saying, the poor little boy

opened the door, and then he went

inside, At first he ran out, but went

| back again, as children will. He 1ew

bolday, I suppose, and after he’d gon

in the second time, he closed the door

“ And what did you do?” -

“Well, 1 gueesod that the ch:ld had
no right there so I thought I'd see what
I could do,” went on tge woman, *‘‘1I
went to the door, tried to open it, but
found it was wedged somechow. I ushen.l
shift it. Thore
scemed to be a piece of board at the
bottom, projecting somehow—""

“ Ah I know the meaning of that,”’
said the owner. ‘““There was a board a
bit loose, ma’am, and sometimes when
it stuck up I couldn t get the door open.
To think that all this iappened not half
an hour ago, while I was up there with
my show! Now I can understand how
the van caught fire!’

“We will discuss that after the lady
has finished her story,” said'Nelson Lee.
“Well, madam? You attempted to get
into the caravan, but failed. “hat was
your néxt move?’

“ 1 heard the little boy crying msndc.
said the woman. ‘“ He was cryin
terly, and asking to be let out™ %u
couldn’t open the door, try as I would
50 I decided that I would look round
and find the owner. But when I turned
I couldn’t see any sign of my httle girl
She’d run off somewhere, so I went as
quickly as possible in search of her.’

- “ Leaving that little boy locked in the
caravan?’ asked the ohceman _
““ Oh, but how was I to know?” asked
the woman, tears springing to her eyes
again. “ never dreamed there was
any danger. 1 meant to find little Amy
first, and then sce about the caravan
afterwards. It took mo a rare time to
find Amy, and then I saw the flames and
smoke. When I found out that ‘it was
the caravan burning, I thought I should
have gone mad. h, it was terrible—
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The woman fiuished with a fresh out-
burst of sobbing, and nothing the
guv'nor could say soothed her. Nelson
Loe was looking - very serious as he
turned .to the owner of the van. -

“* What was there inside the vehicle?”’
he inquired. S :

“Just a httle fodder for the horse,
two big drums of oil, a few candles, and
a box of matches. That's all, sir—
nothing else.” - |

“* Matches!” echoed the constable. .

“Yes. I always kept a box there in
case I went in after dark and "didu’t
happen to have anyv matches bn.me,"

“ Then the inference is only too ob-
vious,”’ said Nelson Lee quietly. -** It 1s
a terrible tragedy by what "we can sce
of it, and 1t 15 not even necessary to re-
construct what occurred. .

The whole thing can be explained in
a few words. This hittle. child, all inno-
cent, went to the caravan in a spirtt of
playfulness. He managed to lock him-
self in by accident, and then, I suppose,
he got hold of the matches. One cr two
of those were sufficient to set light to the
oii, and, of course, the whole interior of
the caravan became a furnace 1n less
than a second. It is one blessing. at all
events, that the poor little child suf-
fered no pain—he would not have time.”

*“Bul it's terrible, sir—ghastly ! I ex-
claimed. “ It’s as clear as anyvthing—
there can't possibly be auy loophole.
The little kiddie was killed at once; but
do vou think they'll be able to recover
the remains?”’

Nelson Lee shook his head.

“T'm afraid there will
mains,”’ he said quietly. * In such a
vroaring fire as that, with blazing o1l
causing the fire to become a furnace,
there 1s practically no chance of recover-
ing the slightest portion” of a remain.
The child must have been completely
consumed by the fire!’'

I couldn’t help shuddering at the very
thought of it, and I moved away with
the resi of my chums. . feeling sick at
heart.. All the mirith had gone out of
us—all .the gaiety. We were almost
dumb with horror of the whole affair.

And., as though to clinch the matter
inally—although, goodness knows, we
had cnou‘gh proof before—little Bebby's
knitted ¢ap was found under a bush
‘rear by.. This was the last conclusive
link, and there was no further doubt.

be

no re-j|

| quiatiy
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Somehow, we all felt sombre as w2
moved slowly away from tho Llragis
ORI e el

CHAPTER VI

‘ NELSON LEE GLTS hUsr.
YELSON LEE said very little as ua
walked along: 1n fact, he saul

N nothing until I spoke to him.

- “I—I say, sir,”’ I said huskily,
““ what—what are we going to tell Mra.
Pratt? She doesn't know anything
about this ‘

‘“ Really. Nipper, T am at a loss,”” ob-
served she guv’'nor. ¢ I hardly dare to
go to the poor woman. She is 11i happy
ignorance of the truth at the moment,
but 1 suppose 1t will be necessary to
explain——"" -

** Oh, so here vou are?’ exclaimed 2a
well-known voice. 1 wondered whero
on earth you'd got to, you bounders.” -

It was Handforth, and Mec(Clure waa
with him. The pair had just arrived,
and Handforth's trousers were now pro-
sentable once again. | :

** Been having some more sport, I sup-
pose””’ he grinned. “ I've never seecn
such chapa for acting the goat! What
was that smoke we saw down in that
hollow?” Have vou chaps been selting
fire—— My only hat!" What's wrong?”
added Handforth, staring at us. ** You'io
all looking as pale as ghosts!”’

We were cerlainly feeling shaky.

“ What's wrong?’ repeated Hand-
forth. ‘ T :
** You—you don't know yet, Handy
said Church brokenly. *‘* But you know

5

that little kiddie—Bobby? The young-

ster who spoke to you _

“* And wanted to kiss me!™" said Hand
forth, with a smff. * Yes, T remember
him, the - young bounder! - What's -l:v
been up to®" _. . |

“* He's—he's dead!” s

Handforth and Church started.

“ Dead?’ gasped Church huskily.
“* You—you don’t mean it S

““* Dead?”’ echoed Handforth. ¢ Good
heavens: Tt can’t be true, Churchy!”

“Jt is true, Handforth,” 1 said
** Tho - litile fellow went into o
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earavan, half an hour ago, or more, and
couldn’t get out. 'Then he set light to

"some oil, and he was cremated before
53 ;
“Don’t, old man!” muttered do
Valenie.

Handforth seemed curiously excited.

““How long did you say?’ he asked
sharply.

‘“ About forty minutes, or three-
quarters of an hour. to be exact,” said
Chureh. ‘“ He went into a caravan——"

‘“Rot!” said Handforth flatly.

< What?”

‘““ Bobby didn’t go.into any caravan,”
declared Handforth. ‘“ And, if you think
he's dead, all I ecan-say is that you’re
c)ﬂ'-side.”

“ ook here, Handy——"

‘““One moment, Nipper,”’ interrupted
Nelson Lee quietly.  Why are you
speaking so "definitely, Handforth?’ he
added, turning to the leader of Study D.
“Do you know anything about this
affair?”’ o .

‘““ Rather, sir!” o as

We all came to a halt, and regarded
Handforth with excitement and curio-
sity. Not that we had much hope.
Handforth was well known, and the
manner in which he got wrong idecas into
his head was equally well known.

‘““ Now, Handforth, let me hear what
vou have to say?’ exclaimed Nelson Leec.
“To the best of our belief, this, little
boy, Bobby, perished in a burning cara-
van less than half an hour ago. You

593

declare that such is not the rase’
“Yes, sir, I do.”
““ You are quite certain?”’
‘““ Positive, sir,” said Handiorth
firmly. : ,
‘“ But it’s been proved, Handy,” inter-
rupted Watson. * It’s been proved that
3

p)

““1 don’t care about proof,” snapped
Handforth. ‘¢ But if you've got the 1dea
in your heads that the kid 1s dead,
vou’re wrong.”’ ‘

‘“ T sincerely hope that we are wrong,
Handforth,” said Nelson Lea. * We
were just on our way to break the ter-
rible news to the child’s aunt—=" .

¢““ Then don’t go, sir,” said Handforth.
“ There’'s no need. to alarm ‘her for
nothing. That little boy came and ta]kc:d
‘to mo for a long time, and I couldn’t

asibly have mistaken him when I saw
ywim with that chap.”

'while 1 was looki

“Fr—which chap, ITandforthi?” in-
quired the guv'nor.

““Why, sir, the man who put Bobby
into the motor-car,” said Handforth
Incidly. ‘

“ Tho motor-car?”’

‘““Of courso!”’ :

““You—you silly ase, vou haven't told
us anything about a motor-car yet!” ex-
claimed Church. '‘ How are we supposed
to know——""?

“Didn’t T just mention the car?’
roared Handforth. * Great pip! Somo

I’YI bet Mr.

people do scem to be dense!
l.ee understands!” '

“I'm afraid T don’t, andforth,”” sail
the schoolmaster-detective. *“ You must
class me with the dense people——"’

““1I—1 don’t mean that, sir "

‘““The best thing, my lad, is for y ol
to tell us exactly what you saw,” went
on Nelson Lee smoothly. * All the evi-
dence at our disposal indicates that littlo
Bobby has been killed. Your evidenco, |
trust, will put a different complexion on
the matter. So you must l(:h us vowuwr
story without delay, for there is not a
second to lose.” -

Handforth looked important.

““Well. sir, it’s this wuy,” he.faid. ‘1
happened to get a tear in my trucks-—
thut i1s to say, my trousers, sir—so I pot
out of smght by dodging in some bushes.
and I waited there while the other chaps
went about searching for needles and
thrcad and safety pins.”

“I see, Handforth,”
“ Well, what then?” , |

““ Nobody could see me in the bushes,
because they were so jolly thick, but 1
ocould look out through the leaves with-
out any trouble,”” explained Handforth.
“You see, sir, it was a quict spot, and
practically deserted. I hadn’t got any.
thing to do, so I looked round about, sc
that I should be (rrepared if any silly ass
came along -and disturbed me. And
#ig I caught sight of
that little kid, Bobby. He was being
hurried over the grass at a run e

Y One moment, Handforth,” inter -
ruPted Lee. ‘* When did this hapPanZ"’

‘ About half an hour ago, sir,’ .

“ Not longer?”’ .

‘““Less, if anything, sir.”

‘“ But how *do you know for ceitaiz
thut the child was Bobby ¥ el

“Why, I couldn’t mistake him, sir,®
said Handforth.

* How was he dressed?”’

smiled Lee.
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“In a blue velvet snit, sir, light blue,
with a queer little blue knitted hat, and
ratent leather shoes with big buckles.
He was eryving, too, and I thought 1t
looked 'a Int rummy at the time.”

“Begad!’ murmured Sir Montie.
“This looks frightfully interesting, old
bovs. And T must admit that T'm in a
shockin® state of bewilderment—E am,
really !

“You saw this little boy, less than
Lalf an bour ago, being hurried across
the grass by a stranger, Handforth?
a-ked Nelson Tee. * But you meuhonod
something about a motor-car.’

“I'm cmmmz to that now, sir, said
ITandy. ** This man, who was dressed in
a light-coloured overall, was leading|
Bobbv by the hand, and Bobby didn’t
scom to like it. So at last the chap
picked him up and carried him, and
shosed him into the rear part of a motor-

car that was standing on the road, The
fellow locked the door, buzzed into the
driver's seat, and away they went.”

Nelson Lee nodded slowly.

‘ Certainly, the incident was signi-
ficant,”” he said. *“ Im fact, I am begin- |,
ning to suspect that there is much morc
in this than meels the eve at first glance.
Didn't you think it strange, Handforth,

973

to see the little boy treated in that way’
“1 thought 1t was jolly fishy, sir.”

9

““Then why didn’t you interfere?

Handforth regarded Nelson Lee some-
what pitvingly. "

“ How could T do anything, sir?”’ he
asked. T couldn't move. f—-—I wasn't
exactly decent, with a whacking tear in
my trucks. And by the time the other
fellows turned up, the car had vanished.
And I thought perhaps the chap was the
kid’s uncle. or something. How was I
to know?’

“It looks rather rummy, sir.”. T re-
marked. *'If Handforth saw this little
boy bundled off in a egr half an hour ago,
it stands to reason that he vouldn’t have
gone into that caravan at all. There's
a mistake ﬂomm\horo i

The guv’nor nodded. '

“ That is what T am beginning to sus-
peet, Nipper,”” he agreed. * We must
remomber that there is only one wit-
ness—the woman. And there is every
possibility that trickery has been re-
sorted to. I am not forgetting what
Mrs. Pratt said to me, Her words have
now assumed a deep significance—

b
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nltlmu'gh.-. at- tlw.time,-l I regarded them
as rambling and incomequent . -
““ Whicelh " words, ' said MeClure

S11’
curiously.

“I don’t think vou werve there at the
time, McClure.” said Nelson Lee. ¢ But
the other boys know. Mrs. Pratt made
gome -vague remarks concerning a rela-
tive named Willlam who, it scems, 18 a
chauflenr. This man, I understand, 1s
little Bobby's uncle. - The child’s parents
were killed in an aiv-raid, and Wllham
1s a good-for-nothing fellow -and Mrs.
Pratt was afraid he had beon up to some
roguery.’’

“ Phew !’ *“It's gettmg _
clearer, sxir. | |

“ Undoubtedly,” said Lee. *““ Hand-
forth, by a wonderful ptece of luck, wit-
nessed thc inctdent of little Bobby being
placed in a motor-car by a man who was
obviously a chauffeur. The .inference is
quite clear, and we should be very foolish
to regard the whole thing as a coinci-
dence. We must get on the track at
once, for every second’s delay makes our
task the harjel Some of your boys
must go to Mrs. Pratt and tell her that
.Sobbv i1s safe, and that I am doing my-
utmost to restore him to her. It will l»o
as well not to be too definite.”

We were all excxtedn and eager now.
It was fairly obvious that a tragedv had
not occurred, but that a clever trick had
been engineered, and, but for that chance
accident to Haudforth’s trousers, 1t
might have been entirely successful.

I have often marvelled at the fact that
intricate mysteries have been frequently
elucidated by a scemingly unimportant
incident as a starting pomt _

“But what shall we do, sir?”’ asked
Handforth. ¢ That car went away over
half an hour ago, and we can't follow

it

“We can do our best, Handforth.” -
said Lee. ¢ To begin with, do you know
the number of the car?”

I whlst[od.

“No, air” :
“H'm. That's a pity.’
“Well, air, 1 dldnt lhmk of lookmg

at the giddy number,”” said Handforth.
“ How was I to «uapoct that anything
like this was going to happen.’’ 5

“T quite agree w1th vou, Handforth,
regarding that point,” said Lee. * Mind
vou, I did not expect you to know the
number, so it does not matter.
pmlmpqlfvon will be able {o describe the
car itself?"” , =

But -
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““Oh, rather, sir,” said Handy. “I
can do that easily enough. It was a

pretty big car, all closed up——"
‘““ A limousine?”’
““That’s right, sir.”
‘“What colour was it?"’
0 Red,, sir.” . |
““Good—splendid !”  exclaimed  the
guv’'nor, keenly. “ A distinctive red?”
“ Brilliant red, sir—red all -over. in
fact,” said Handforth. ¢ I couldn’t help
looking at it, because I thought it was
so jolly nice. A jolly fine car, in faot.”

Nelson Lee rubbed his hands together.

 This is better than I had hoped for,”’
Ite exclaimed. ‘A red car is always dis-
tinctive and our task ought not to be
so very difficult. I am puzzled that this
man should use a car of that descrip-
tion.” |

‘““ Perhaps he thought it would be
~ better to do the thing brazenly, sir,”
I remarked. ‘It pays sometimes, you
know. Or, perhaps, being a chauffeur,
1t was the only car .he could use.. But
I understand he’d broken his leg—"’

“We nced not go into details mow,

Nipper,” interrupted Lee. ¢ The fact.

remains that the man who took little
Bobby was not suffering from a frac-
tured leg. We must give chase at once.”

‘““ But how, sir?’ _ - - |

“In my car. I have it quite handy,”
said Nelson Lee. —
¢ Splendid I’ T exclaimed.
come, sir?”’

‘““Not all of you,”
shaking his head. “‘We must have
speed, and I’'m afraid our speed will be
handicapped if we take too many on
‘board. I must limit the number {o
three.”

It was soon settled as to who should
go. Handforth, Tregellis-West, and my-
self. Watson was disappointed, but he
stood -down because Handforth had cer-
tainly earned the right to accompany us.
And there was no time for arguing the

matter out, anyhow. ] _
Lee gave the others instructions re-

garding what they should tell Mrs. Pratt.
Then we hurried off with all speed to the
place where the. guv'nor had left his
powerful racing car. |

We took no further interest in all Lthe
crowds in the roundabouts, the sideshows,
the stalls—we were intent upon finding
Bobtby. We almost forgot that it was
Easter Monday, for - we were so keen to
gt busy. a

" ¢“Can we

replied the guv’nor,

"APPY AMPSTEAD <5

As soon as we were in the car Nel:son
Lee drove it by a roundabout course to
the spot where Handforth had seen the
other car. It was a road which cut
right across the Heath, and, acting upon
Handforth’s directions, we started oft.
in pursuit of the red limousine. '

For perhaps a mile there was no side
turning of any account, so it was'im-
possible for us to go wrong. Then, when
we got off the Heath, we found the pro-
blem to be rather difficult.

There were many roads by which the
red car could have gone, and our only
cotirse was to stop and make inquirigs..
Naturally, there was no policeman in
sight. It is a remarkable thing, that
when a man in blue is required he is
never available.

But a fruit stall stood on a corner, and
it ‘was quite obvious that the man had
been there for some hours. So Nelson
Lee pulled up, and T hopped out and
ran across’ to the stall. ;

“’Ere you are, young gent,” said the
stallkeeper. ‘“ Prime happles at a tan-
ner a pound. Bananas——"

“It’s all right, thanks,” T interrupted.
“I don't want any fruit just now—
although I’'m willing to pay you half-a-
crown if you can give me the information
I require.” |

The man grinned.

““I’'m on, sir,” he said promptly.

“ Well, look here,” I said, ¢ have you
seen & bright green car go by within the
last hour—a brilliant green that hits you
in the éye?”’ -

The . man stroked his scrubby chin
thoughtfully.

“Well, I

““Green?”’” he repeated.
dunno as I can say I’ve scen a-green
onec—— All right, kid, I'll serve you in
a minute! Green? There’s been a few
cars go by, but not one like that. Now,
if you’d said bright red, I might have
been able to ’elp you!”’

““ Did you see a red one, then?”’

““Yus, matey,” said the stallkecper-.
‘“ Less than an hour ago. The bloonmn’
thing camec tearin’ by ’ere at a terrific
rate, and smothered my stall with dust.
Brilliant red, it was, an’ 1t turned to
the left, and went straight on.” i -,

*Thanks,”” I said briskly. -“Here's.
your half-crown!”

The man stared at the money in won-
der, for he was under the impression
that. he had not given me the information

I required. But I had got it indirectly—
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tor a purpose. He might have lled
mc}ely for the sake of a txp -

““ Straight on, gu*_;'nor 2 1 said when I
ot back to the car, “ and bear round to

the left. 1e 11m0u-1ne went by_ under
d.ll hour ago.” :
“ Good !’ clalmnd Nelson Lee.

We took ﬂu, road, and found that it

was a main thoroughfare leading in. the

direction of Golder’'s Green. We ignored

‘all the small side turnings, for it was
obvious that our quarry kept straigiit
n, keeping to the main road.

ut when we arrived at Golder’s Green

we thought it just as well to make fur-
ther inquiries. And here a policeman on’
‘point duty clearly remembered a red
car taking the. direction of Hendon. So
on we went through Cricklewood, and
- then to Hendon.

One or two inquiries on the way were
successful, and at last we found ourselves

well ‘on the road to ngware and St.
‘Albans. :

We weére extremely pleased at - our
luck—for luck certainly was with us.
But when we arrived at Edgware itself,
.we met with a set-back.

Nobody seemed to hav seen the red
car, and nobody could tell us anvthing
about it. We asked policemen  and
others, but all were ignorant of our

- Nelson ILee looked thoughtful.

GUarry.
| “It se.ems that we have come too far,
Nip he said. “ Our f{friend must

Lm'o tm]‘*ed off at some pomf"down the
road——"’

A | r*an( see how tha{ s possible, sir,’
I put in. ¢ There weren't any side turn-
ings worth ‘a dump, and these people
scem: to be pretty sleepy, anyhow. It
quite likely the car went :’crmght on.’

W oll, we will make one more m-
quiry,”’ "said Nelson ILee. ‘1 can ob-
serve a little two-scater pulling up just
against that garage, having come from
the direction of St. Albans. Perhaps the
pentleman will be able to tell us if he
had passed a red car on the mad. Thera
is nothing like persistence.”

We: drove on for a couple of yards,
and pulled up opposite-a neat two-seater
which had just stopped. A young man
“was climbing out of the driving seat.

"‘E\cvse me, sir,”’ said Lee pohtelv
< perhaps you could give me a little in-
formation.

on the way faom Q.t Albans—assuming,

i

- damsel, I dare say.

Have vou passed a red car.

LEE LIBRLARY |

of course, that vou have come from that
town?”’

The" voung man nodded

“T've just come from Lulon,
matter of fact,” he said.
seen the car you want—-—lt $ omy a few

as a

}miles up the road——

My hat !”? said ‘Handforth etmtodi _
“T'm afraid it's not the one we are
after, my boy, ” said Nelson Lee. ‘ QOur
frlend in the red car will be mdch famhm
away by this time.’ ;
The ' motorist rrurmed

‘T don't fancv 30,”” he said. “‘The
car’s hung up.’ |

“Dlsabled do vou mean‘?” askﬂd Lee
ickly.

“ Yes.”

“ What kind of car is 1t—t‘qe ong you
are referring to?”’

‘A bright red limousire,” réplied tha

other.
- “Upon my soul! This 15 luck, in-
deed ! exclaimed Nelson Lee. * That

1s certainly the car we are seeking. sir.
Do you know if the cariis short of petrol,
r had an accident—--"

"‘V"ell as a matter of fact, I pullﬁdv
up, and asked if T could be of any use. "
said the young man. * The driver told
me that the steering had gone sqmﬂ’v,
‘and “that he couldnt fake 1t up. He
-asked me to drop in at a garage, and send
somebody alonsr. T was Just gomg to do
the necessary.

“T am veiy much obli ec] to vou,
aear sir,’ qald Nelson Lee “ Your ii-
formation iz most valuable. Bt, ‘the wa
did you happen to sece if there was anv
bodv in the rear portion of the car?”’

m‘?‘

I didn’t take partlcular notice,”” said
thc-, motorist, * But I fancy somebody‘
was there. I remember catching a

glimpse of something light blue. A fah
“YSome Bank Hohdav

joke, I suppose,” he added, grinning.

Nelson Lee did not think. it necessary
to explain, but smiled, thanked: our in-
formant again, and shpped the clutch in.

. We gllded off.

“Luck is ' undoubtediy wuh us, my
lads,”” said Nelson Leé brisklv. ““ Owing
to Uuq mlqlmp we shall be able to over-
take our quarry almost at once. Thera
is not the slightest shadow of doubt that
we.are hot on the track of our man.”

~** And on tho track o_f__ hitle Bobbv

s.i-",”' siid Handforth.

& But I Ve -
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CHAPTER VII

| ALL SERE\'E. |

“ INYEGAD! fel-

B lows !’ -

"~ We had just tumed a. bend In

the warm, dusty road. It lay
rlraight ahead of us—a long clear secc-
lion, without any other traffic in sight.

There 1t is, dealj}

But, right in the distance, near the side

of the 1oad, stood a big, red car, quite
slationary. - b

We coull see 1’0 quite distinctly. even
nt that distance, for the air was very
olear. And Nelson Lee put on greater
npeed, for he was cager to get the thing
mtlled

[Iandfmth was looking very exmted

“ There might be a fight!” the ex-
(laimed. “ By George! I -hope there
in! I just feel like a scrap now,

‘“ Hallo"’ I exclaimed quickly. “The
car’s moving oft I’

The red limousine.. was undoubtodly
gotting Into motion, and it was only pos-
vible to conclude that the driver had
managed to put the steering-gear right.

the man standing™ near his car {& _
fra poie L i sanding Nelson Lee, I felt sure, would roar ahead,

for a. moment or two befme he had got
her moving. Perhaps he suspected that
wo were -in chase.

At all events, the limousine moved
quickly, and before long we dlscoxeled
that” we were not galmng

‘““ So that’s the game, is it sald Nel-
non Lee grimly. ¢ We’ll soon put a stop
{o 1t, at all events.”’

Léo opened the throttle, and the racer
fairly leapt forward. ’W smlply toxre
along at an awful speed. .

‘¢ Be ad!”? gasped Sir Montie. This
~Lhis 18 frightfully excitin’ ” |

“It’s great,” roared Handfmth
[aster the bettel 172

Conversation was difficult, for we were
compelled - to' hold our breath ‘and - we
clung: to the car-like limpets. ~“And we
jailned on thHe limousine by leaps and
l)mmds It was a real chase.

The man ahead must have known that

“The

wo were antent upon overtaking him, for|;

he, too, sput on-gpeed. But 1t was a
hopeless taslk. Nelson Lee’s racer was
capable -of owlt'ﬂ{mg plact&ca]ly any-
ihmg ‘on wheels. - v

¢ The man must be mad!” snapped the
ruv'nor.  ‘“If his steering..gear~is at
all doubtful, t‘us mad speed w 111 straim

’APP‘f |

and }

| safe.

‘his-niear 51de.

h-}wad for a second.

CCHe's mad

_“Oh good man!”

sine,

with teal stained uhecl;s

2

r
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it severely, and he may ;‘gu:ﬁcc his (mn'
life as. well as that of his passenger.’

~The pace was certainly killing, and it
could not last. We romped up, and Nel-.

son Lee gave a long blast on the electric

horn. But the limousine in front kept
to the centre of the road. It was quite.
clear he had no intention of drawing to.
He realised that we were
after him. -

But the mad hs,ppened to be ulto

clear of other traffic just then, and \lel
| son-Lee took a chance.
throttle a trifle, and shot ahead and drew
alongside the other car—being perilously

He opened the -

near to the edge as we roared along. The
two cars were going at the same speed.

““ Stop!” shouted Nelson Lee loudly.
The duv’el “of the hmou:ﬂne uumed his

“Go to the deuce!” he roared ang1 ily.
That, at all events, is what I under-
stood him. to. say. His words were pos-

siply far stronger—and I really fancy

they were—but. T had been fortunately
unable to catech them.
And I was full up with ano{hm idea.
We were going 'dong neck and neck, -
so tao speak, the two cars, being w:thm
a yard of one. another. It couldn’t last.

and then pull up, blockmg the road.

‘But something might go wrong, and I'n: |

a chap who believes in taking a chance
when 1t comes—without hesitation.. |
And there was a chance here, .

I didn’t hesitate. I was out of my
seat in a second.  Then, cven as the two
cars were ‘on the {)omt of drawing apart.
I leapt desperately on to the footboald
of the red hmouuno

beﬂad*”
b

I clung Lhelo-—-
.Montu,. -
béllowéd Handforfh’.

¢ Oh, ga.spe_d Sir

“ Good man!”’

Owing to the fact that the road nar-
rowed somewhat just ahead, ‘Nelson Lee
was obliged to f'zll back, and the limou-
carrying me on the step, forged
ahead. I wrenched at the door, managed
to open it, and simply threw: myself -
side. The driver was fully aware of this
move on' my part, and he was furicus.’
He decreased his ‘speed 111:>t1nct1vely,

hardly knewing how to act. -

And my dttentlon for the moment, was
given to the occupant of the comfortable
tonneau.  Little ' Bobby lay on the
cushions, frightened, but unharmed, and

His curly head
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was a. mere mo‘p and - his little .ankles
and wrists wer® securely bound by a
cou le of handkerchiefs.
‘“ A]i right, my son, you necdn’t 1001\.
s..:xred " T said briskly. . 3
Oh please, I Waut Auntie !” walled
Bobby. *

- He was unable fo say any more, for

;uat then something dcmdedly alarming

occurred. A grinding kind of snap,.ac-
~companied by a jar, sounded in our ears.
Then the cngine was cut off abruptlv,
and the brakes applied.

I gave one glance out, and was able
to see that we were running on the grass
beside the road. It was bumpv and the
next second I was jolted down with some
violence, and T sprawled on the floor.
Bobby . slithered off his seat on to the
top of me.

And then confusion 1'e1gned supl eme.

We gave a terrific jump, . the car
seemed to leap upwards, and then every-
thing was miyxed. - L

Glass Splmtered wood snapped, and

oodness knows w hat else happened &,
thought my last moment had. come, but
cven in that brief second I knew what
had happened.  The temporarily re-
paired steering had given way, and the
driver had ouly just managed to apply
his brakes in time to avert a triple
tragedy.

For, sorehow, T plcked myself up un-
liart,
unscratched.  And Bobby, who had
somchow managed to get squeezed be-
tween me and the cushions, was not even
bruised. ~

fEverything was topsy- turvy

The oﬂqde door of the car was where
the 100[ ought to be, and gaping holes

were showing -in the coachwork. The
limousine, in fact, had overturned into
the ditch. I .hoisted myself out some-
how, - vanking Bobby W1th me. . And as
we came.out into: the sunho'ht sundry
exclamations came to our ears.
© “Thank Heaven!” came T\.:clson Lee 5
volice,

““ Thev're
citedly.

¢ Oh, begad!”

Within a couple of yards stood \el
son Lee's car, and the guv'nor and the
others rushed forward and: helped - me
oub. I grinned rathel shakily,

IEs “all 1'1g'ht
80 anxious,” I said.
eggs. Thank. goodness
emashed up !’

we . weren ¢

I was dazed bruised, but quite

safe !’ 1'oared Handforth ex-

sit, you needn’t lool\..
“We're as safe as

LEE
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“T1t is mdeed a Mmercy- that vou man-
aged to escape so llghtly, Nipper.”' said
Nelson Lee. “ It was most foolishi of
you. to take that leap——"’

“It’s just as well. I did, sir,”” I broke
in. ‘‘ Bobby might have - been badly
knocked about 1f I hadn’+t been in the

car. But what about the driver? Is ha
dead?’
“He doesn’t sound like 1it,”” = said

Handforth grimly.
I was out bv this time, and Bobby was
quickly transferred into Nelson Lee’s car

—too frightened and dazed even to
fry. |
The limousine was a wreck., and the

driver lay in the ditch, half pinned down
by a portion of his car. But, judging
by his language, and the power of his
voice, he was not in a very bad wayv.
We managed to release him, and we
found that he was cut rather badly in
one or two places, severely bruised, and
more or <less smashed up. But tuele
were no aclual bones broken.
“Confound you!” he snarled huskily.
“This was your fault—this infernal acci-
dent. What $vas the idea of chasing ‘mie

b

———

“You may as well know, my friend,
that I am a detective,” said \Telqon Lee,
as he busily attended to the man’s cuts.
“ Your lltilo scheme has miscarried, and
I shall requne you to give me a full ex.
planation.”

“What scheme?”’ demanded the man.”
“I don't know what you're td.'[n.ll!{:
-about.” «
- ¢“ Oh, ves,

vou do ' said ’\elaon Lee.

“You know actlv ‘what T'm talking
about, my man The facts are - well
known to me. You kidnapped this little
boy from Hampstead H.eath,.aftm having
made full arrangements for a theatrical
effect.  You planned it to make 1t appear
that Master Bobby perished. But your
little scheme failed to work out-in the
'way you intended. -Come, I should ad-
vise you to tell me the exact truth.”

The man looked amazed and scared.
- “ How how do you know?”’ he asked
hoarsely.

¢ You rotter!” roared Handfmth ,“ I
saw you putting Bobby 1nt0 the cor, and
then Mr. Lee got busy— :
- Mr. ‘Lee!" : gasped the ‘chauffeur.
““ Mr. Nelamr Lee?’ = - -

“Yes,” said Handforth.

. The man-seemed. to shrink.

< Then I suppose -the best ihing I can
do is to give in,” he said gloomllv “ My,

-
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Nelson Lee!
have anybody on''my track—not even an:
ordinary copper!-- No wonder I was
copped so quick!' And I suppose the
youngster - what: ]umped on to my cav
was' Nipper?” s

“He was,” I said gnml '

The news seemed to bma,k Up the man
wetty completely, .and after Nelson Lee
iad smothered him with bandages from {
his first-aid case,. he sat down  on’ the
vlep of ‘the guv "nOr's car; and gazed dis-
consolately at the Wlecked hmousme.

‘“ A fair mess up-——tha,t’s what it 1s,’
he muttered.: “T told Bill all along that
it was a risky game, but he said it wasn’t.
| wish-I’d never had anythmg to do Wnth
(the darned business.”

“ What is your name?” asked \Telson,.

l.ee,
“Manmng, sir—Albert Mannmg

“But youie Bobby’s uncle, ain’t
you?” put in Handforth. -
““ No,” replied. Ma,nmng ¢ Bobb S

uncle is An bed with a broken leg—-—BﬂI
larvey. He’s been a;pal. of mine for a

rouple of years Now. ou see,. we both
work: for Sir James Earle, up at Oak-
lands, near Luton. . Sir James keeps two
cars, and, of . course,
Bill’s - one and I'm the. other

“Y see,” -said T\Teh;on Lee 110ddmg
“ And what was the origin' of thls pre-
cious little scheme of yours?’

“ Well, it was Bill’s idea to sta1t
with,”” said Manning. “You see, sir; his
brother Robert .was killed -in an air
raid during the war, some years- ago.
Robert and his wife both pegged out,
and the kid was left a poor little orphan.
It was real hard luck. but his aunt agreed

‘to- take him .in, and . that’s where he’s

heen hiving since—ivith ‘Mrs. P1att—wh(ci) )
an

ain*t on - speakmg telms with B111
never ‘was.”’

i | undelotzmd that W]lham Harv
13 something of a black sheep‘?” asked
lee. -

“ Well, T suppose you Would call hlm
that, six,” agreed our- pnsonel..' “¢ A bit
of a boozer, and not very paltlculal
ihoub- whcre he gets money.
‘mates;, so to bpeak

11 etty well..

But- Bill; being
wasn’t anything of, acco.mt

|l¢1';-S I believe.
hlack sheep,

After knocking about for-some years in

Jem—1Mrei comes
and got- ﬁxg,d up

rrood pomtmm—and losin’ :
down to -driving a.car,

! A

two chauﬁeure :

- Being:
we+ pull togethel.
His- brothel was -a -rare
ultleman-—-—fhe Whole family were- ﬁllst.
the

| .A.I‘PY

1 never thought I ¢houid [ wzth me at Oallands.

ey.| one,’

| have been' successful.
'tupate that We were all on the Hcath 10!

viously. be blamelesa.

‘ML ed Nelsonr Lee.

‘woman who saw the chlld ente:. the burn-
_. mg caravan——

*AMPSTEAD 29

fact, I got him' fhe. ob A%
B Am,_ this man
affaig?’?.

““Yes, sir;
the stalt 2 agwed the other.
exactly know - the rights of.

“I don’t
it,- bub it

r

Ab, a mattm of )

planned to day s

it was B1ll’s idea 110~ht from'

.seemed tha,t Robert Ha,rvev owned a-big -

business. in Bayswater—a’ drapery place,
I helieve.” Tt wa.sn’t a-limited company,

or anything like that, and when ‘Bob

son-——th:s young nipper here.”
-~ “How much does it amount to?” - .

“ Ol a mgulax pile—=twelve or fifteen
thousand I’ ~ -

- ““Aud * if Bobby ‘dics,
naturally comes into the possession ‘of!
Mr. William Harvey, the uncle?”’
“Yes, sir;
idea of klllmg the lad,” said Manhing.!
“ Tt was
tit had gone through -all right young
Bobhy would have been well cared -for

\‘. 1

got killed the bu.,mess was sold, and, of‘
| course, the money’s been put up. f01 th

l \
i

l

the moncy

just a bit of trickery, and if,

by my old ma—it was all arranged: 1!

was to get five thous(md for my palt

of the ob” -

= Nelson Lee nodded
““TI-think I can understand,’

malked

' ha * 10-
““ While  William Haney Wac

tin bed, suffering flom a broken-limb,:

was 1eckoned no suspieion would attaeh
itself to him if this affair was brought
off.  He calcilated 'that appearances:
would go to show that {he child met his
death by accident on Hampstead Heath—
and” Willtam, being in bed, would ob-
He would como
into the money naturally, and not a-soul
'nifould ever know blxat Bobby was stxh
aliv : i
Y el gTa thd.t was the plan
“Beg ad 1’ murmuréd - Siy
¢ \Vhat shockin® duplicity I’ -
T‘he conspiracy was certainly a clever
,said Nelsonr Lee. ““But for onc
or two trivial incidents it would -prebably
Tt 1s rather for-

day, boys.’

“Rathm SIT ”’ | '

“ Fortunate !’ echoed 1\/I‘1111111’1g o‘lumly
£ Blamc-,ci unfortunate; you-mean!?

““T assume that you had accomplices?”
““For example, the

C 23

She was my .‘alStOz, if you want to
know,” growled Manning. “ They might
as well be'in the soup as me,” he added

; ‘ — : i

: 1
1

I
.

but Bill didn’t have: a,ny .

I.\Lontle ', '
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-vmd.ctuelv ““ She. and. her
the: chap w ho ‘owned  the .
-planned. things aplendldlv o We  didn't
Lthink that a h‘tnh could occur. We Kifew
that-Bobby sould be brought on 4o the
"Heath to-day by: his aunt, so wg made
plepa.rations | And oW exer\,thmg
pqet by i ? N
‘The ‘man . glared at the red mu"*'

““ And . what. Sir: James wilf . say d:o

husband— | |
caravan—

thm vreck dont know " he: went on: |
- The }.6¢

o g durned if-. 1= caro anvhow'.
steering went wrong-—sure to; just when"
everything was so important } i ¢ tell you,
the whole thing’s-been messed up ¥
- fEdE . as Lqust ) ast well for 'you that it
has, my fnend *» said Nelson Lée ‘grimly. | .
N Yom sentence will probably be- lighter.
I am_ glad to find that murder was not
__ mtended :at the Qame tlme, conspn'lny i3
a serious. business.”’
Albert Manping nodded gloomlly

~ He 'knew all about it,
that he would’ not be in a pos tlgm to
drive a motor-car again for qulte a 1ongf
| t1 xie to come' - -

XL ol ® .i. |
. So our Balm Hol:das at Appv ’Amp-'
stead had been fairly exciting, after all..
- It isn’t necessary.for me to- go into any|

further deta ls.‘ Eobby was . 1estored to

.. ™ N

fact.:

1 111 -his element.

and ‘he  kn éwﬂ
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s aunt, and everythmg was all serene.
Then we all went to the theatre, ‘as
,\elqon Lee had - arranged. ‘And, neod'

Iless: to. "say, . we, enjoyéed.: ourselveq im- -

mensely. Handforth caused some trouble,
of course—we had expected it. - |
It -was ‘impossible for Handforth {0
be. anywhere without ‘causing trouble, ih
It seemed'to be a habit. of his. = .
. 'He. did not let anybody. forget: that fra
\'ﬂS Jargely. respomnsible for the resene
lzftle Bobby.. He. had seen Bobby kid-
_'napped and  hé had been able to-g v
Lee the direct clue. So Handforth was
He lovcd the: llmeh alit,
and he liked to keep in it.

‘Within a day or two we w ere, duc- to
1eturn to 8¢, Frank’s, and we were look-
ing forward to it with.real pleasure and
emovment For this was no ordinary
refurn, Some excitement was probabl)

\"altmg us. :

We did not’ forget that. the houcehold
staﬂ were  on atrll\e——and Bir*Ro gor
Stone, the chairman  of ‘the . Govemm&
would certainly assert himself. Wae. wer

| certain that trouble of some kmd would ‘

L,}.Op up. ) 5

But e:aaetlv what that tl ouBle was 15
b and how we should " deal w1th 1t 1‘0-'
nan ied to be seen!

In any _case, there- 3.'"’818 some thullmfv'

l tlmes ahead L

THE r\m..

from their Easter holidays.
“alittle earlicr than usual because of the

demands. A

the old slaff:
week's story :
the cudgels on behalf of the thl ers.

‘4
.‘"‘1'""

~ TO MY READERS.

HL'RE mll be « bzg Surprise fm the boys
- You. w'zll remember. that the-school broke up

the chairman of the Governors, was unable to seitle owing to the sympathy of |
the boys with the strikers, and Sir Roger’s obstinate refusal to meet-their just |
We know that a new batch of servants had been sent down from_ |

'London, and were intercepted by the Remove at the ratlway station.

“not to be beaten, Sir Roger takes advantage of the boys being away. on their

- holidays to instal another complete staff o

new servants are being paid 100 per cent. more than the strikers, and as the |

. dismissed -servants had only asked for an increase of 50. per cent., there is _not ||t

- much doubt. that Swr Roger was. behaving both spitefully and unjustly t()l('@?do |
The,boys are not slow to:show their disapproval, and, in next |
| Shocl, for St. PMJ?JJ = Jow wzll read how they take up ;

g v

of ;St anl S when ﬂze Y 9efw7z

servants’ strike, which Sir Roger Stone, -

Determined

of servants at.St. Frank's. These

THE EDITOR
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A Tale of sze and Adventureqn the North-

INTRODUCTION

JACK ROYCE, - returned from Cana(m, has*

called to see his brother,
TEDDY ROYCE, « clerl, in London. While
the brothers are together, they are m'oused by &
" loud summons at the door.
GERALD TELFORD has been_sel upon by
- voughs, and - seeks> assistance - of- ‘the Royces
. {Lhe rnghs are. driven off.« Later, Gerald 8

informed by his guerdian, M. Cardone, that

the money which the lad was to inherit is lost,
with'the exception of £50." The three luds. agree
to try their luck in Canada. They set sail for
Montreal, and eventually reuck Winnipeg.

- Tkroughout the journey they are shadowed by

a man named Obed Snaith, one of the ruffians

who had attacked Gerald in London, and who s

beliered, to be in the pay of Mr. Cardone.

While in Winnipeyg, the chums rescue a man,

nicknamed the Mod Prospecior, from ruffians.

- The .man, however, dies of his injuries, but
- gives the la

.;.:Hat‘ south of Alberla, where they are offered
-work at St. Pierre, 150 miles further N.W.
“Jack is put in charge of the train taking them

. there, and observes Ubed Snaith with the party.
When' they near the end: of the journey, Jack

dwcoaers that Gerald 1is missing from the train,

. ana,_ suspects foul -piay. From Sti. Pilerre the

s brothers Royce set out in search ¢f their missing
chum, whom they suspect to have. been pushed

- off the train at Devil’ s Falls., On the trestie

" bridge. over. the Falls they are attacked by Obed.
' Snaith and Olesen, a burly Swede, but the boys
Gerald is discovered

- get the best-of the ﬂght
NG rock at the bottom of the falls.

it A (Now Fedd on)

""

e
L )

Rescue“i Under Dlﬁ"cu!tles.

¥ ACK could not of “course Thear the
: sigh—the waters about them were
thundermg desfeningly—but he
saw his- friend’s eyes. He also
saw: Gerald clap a hand- uncertainly ’co
his head. and ga.ze stupl&ly about him.

where he-was, or that he

| mouth ~droppe

ds a secret chart of a rich gold dis- jleached Jack’s ears.

- covery. The three lads proeeed.to Bedicine y

what-he saw .over his head.

for a while, then he began to stam

broken.

eet

Then Gerald ag)peared to recol]ect
was in a
strange  position.  His
d wide open; his eyes
became 1'ound He stared about him—at

the water, up at the bridge above him,

remarkably

and finally. looked at Jack kxwelzng there-

close to him. He stretched out a hand
and toucned the bare skin of Jack.
Jack bent closer ever him, and placed
hig lips to Gerald’s ear. He- ‘had to bawl
before a sound ¢ould beat itself 1nt0’
Gerald’s brain above the clamour.

4 Tell me,” he roared, © have you. any—

thing bmken about ou‘?”

“ Where's your shxrt‘?” asked Gerald,
and though he undoubtedly shouted the
question, only the fa.:ntes.t whisper

Jack could not restrain a smile at the
quaintness of the question. He held out
the garment with which he had rubbed-
life back into (Gerald.
~‘“ Are you hurt?”’ ‘he 1'oa;1'ed again.
““ Think you could climb up there?”

Jack pointed to the Ia,ttzce~11Le tlmber
of the bridge above them. -
- Gerald struvgled up into a 51tt1n'r
po::ture and' again- held his hand to h*s
head. - He sta,red for a long while at
Then he
tried to get to his feet. Jack helped
him, thruatmg a .bare shoulder beneath

his chum’s arm. = - ¥

Gerald leaned his weight against hlm~

on
the rocks with both his feet. At las% ‘he,
was able to stand by himself, thou gh un-
certainly. Jack was glad to see he bad
been right; no bones were apparently
But it was -a nasly wound
Gerald had on the head, and _ the

generous- hea.ripr} Jaek at once tore &
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Houge wtuly off his perfectly good shirt and
formed a bandage, -which he hed about
tha lnckless tenderfoot's crown. - Gerald
tvied to protest. but Jack could not hear
a word he said above the din of the
tumultuous waters.

Jack pointed again to the oudcre
timberwork. Then he took Genld by
the arm and shoved him gently towards
the edge of the flat rock.
back for a second, his. head Q-hakmcr
But after another shove he reached out

vith both, hands, took a very
jump, and landed with both feet {nmly
on a timber, both hands grasping another
a little hlf"hel up. Jack followed him,
aﬂd used his shoulder, helping his 111]Lued
- chum upwards and’ ever upwards.

It was a hard, grim struggle to make
headway up thloufrh that intricate maze
of timber,
the:r_ pmfrres:«ed
thanking Iis stars he had mauaged to
restore the greenhorn to consciousness
before -starting out on the upward
journey ; othermqe he was sure he could
never have got. Gerald along. As it was,
his brawny shoulder was taxed to the
lirit of his strength, for Le had most of
Gerald’s weight to force upwards. at each
movement ﬂgey ‘made.” But Gerald was
able “to hang on'with his fingers,
that made all the difference to Jack

Even Teddv lookmrr down from
above,
journey took to accomthh Jack never
tried to keep account. Only it seemed
ages before, at length, Teddy. by lying
flat on his otomach and reaching down
with his hands through the bridge’s
sleepers, managed to grasp Gerald’s up-
held . “11--t‘= ~. Teddy’s’ tough young
strength helped W onder*fullv'
Crerald’s weight . suddenly seemed to lift
from  Jack’s shoulder. © At lengtn,
Grerald’s pale face appeared above “the

and

-sleepers, and Teddy, laughing like a silly

airl, slipped his arms beneath Gerald’s
nmpnc and again hoisted him upwards.
Finally Gemld was ‘lying across the
sleepers, ‘gasping faintly. his face again
the hue of death "his eyes closed.
Jack: chmbed up .alongside .him,
g0 spent was the big
fall lnngth and caled for nothing but
that 'he had rescued his chum. How. it
kad been done he did not ‘trouble to
L_eo‘m He just lay there, stripped to
tne ivaist, breafhmrr heanlv
ing-the delicious feelmg of rest.
ip.mv watched them both fm,a long

and,

Crerald hung

plucky

but an 111ch or two at a time

Jack found himself

never Lne“ how lonﬂ' that return

half

]ad Le too lav at

but enJoy~_

s sllpped away.

said Jack severely.

3
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while, scratching his head. Then he
shook ‘his blotheL gentlv by _.the naked
shoulder. .

““ You'll get Vour death . of cold old

chap,” he said. *“ You should nawe

brought your jacket up with you.”
These ~words of brotherly concern

cauged Jack to open his eyes.. He
a,ucrhed a 11ttle, ‘then pulled himself

(owethel o

% Where’s Johnson?’ he asked. .

Teddy started a little. In the excile-
ment of the past half-hour ov so heé had
quite forgetten the man who had been
reaponslble for all this:  FHe. looked at
the spot further along the bridge, where

the man had been lett lying stunned by

Jack’s-blow; . - .

- Obed Snalth or Johnson as the
Royces knew h1m had gone. He had
-e"ldentlv recovered - from his uncon-

sciousness and, whilst Teddy: had been
looking anxlouslv below at his brother,
He was not to be seen

anywhere,
 ““ He’s hared 1L off somewhere,”’ said .
| Teddy.
‘““ You should haw, watched - ‘him,”’

“I was going to
hand the beast over to the ‘mounted
police and c¢harge .him with attempting
to murder Gerald here.”

Gerald Telford sat up suddenly, and
stared at the Royces. | '
e \Iurder me?’ . he asked blankly.
““ I—I can’t understand.” \

“Well, he admitted himself thdt he'd
chucked you down into the falls,” said
Jack, with asgrim laugh. ¢ Only a bit
of luck that the charge against the man -
1izn’t actu_al "mur_der not atiempted
merely.”” - —

‘$ He chucked me over:
slowly. “I don’t know anything about
it. I-think I was asleep. Now, where
was I asleep? Oh, yes, I remember! 1
Was asleep on that flat car, and we were
having a night ride up to a railroad
camp, weren 't we? Well, suddenly I felt
myself falling, falling.- It was an awful
feeling, boy::- Then I gripped some-
thing rough and hard with my hands,
and Lhat broke my fall. But I coulan ¢

(’,

asked’ Geral ald

hold on.”

~“ You must have cautrht acfamst the
timbers  underneath,” - said  Jack.

‘¢ Looked" as: if you'd dropped through

some of these sleeperrs ‘when you were
pushed off -the car. Thank Heaven you

qidr

(Contmued (m puge 'jii of cover.}

[ e



Y
e Tnen I went on falling again.
‘think L $truck something hard with my. |

‘heéad, but I remember :tuku‘}g watel.,,

t1;40'11'**«1{;“ was cold- water, too.’ E\‘Ely*
‘ﬂnnrr was &5 black-as ItC‘h T wasn't |
' anled far in the- Water though before
3'1 ran ‘up against somethmO' sohd and_
~managed-to grip 1t with ‘my ﬁns;'or =

“ The ﬂat 1ocL ? said Ja,cL noddmfr
his head.

luck ! f\nd you managed to atlugcrle up- |

wards befme 3011 fmally lost. conscious-

1es3?”’ ' b o N
“.1. Suppose so ' said Gerach w eanly

T ‘haven’t the . ngglet recallection of |
doing so. but I must haxe. dene. « Still,

“old ‘man ”’—he suddenly reached o_ut and )

erasped. Jack’s. big brown' fist in.-bath his}
_lmndw and-his face worked with emotion,
,—** btlH I'd have died if you. hadnt
_¢ome-down and he‘ped me - yp. againy |
."That’s twice you’ve helped me. Qut ol |
‘trouble. Seems I'm always’ gouwxd:ﬁ e L
L owing you someth‘mg more tnan;:{ c'gm
‘repay.’

. Rot"’ qa:d Jack haqtll e The only
5‘ thxng Icould do. ~You.zee, I'd made np
-my mind to see you" through-in, ‘Canad
‘till you'd got your feet. As- for tha
- other time, When this-boutnider attackeg(

‘you back thele in Lnrrland——‘—-”.: s

1 “That~tha£ wasn’'t" ihe same'’ ma.n
. Gerald. cried.
.man bé“so set on doiig, me ifi?" I—I|
can’t. undersiand.it.. There’s nothing to:|
be-gaiped if anybody doés me down.: T'm
‘‘as broke as’ the next 'man, and—-———*—-
-you can’t be right; old- chap S

o g \Vell ‘T am; and now that bbunder s
; tho“ n his har}d " said Jack; ];ﬁ might as
_-"weil tell_you that he’s. doggec{ s aH the'
way.to. Canadar‘.though only. to.day have |
‘we known definitely he was after you.
-Pf“emoualy, 1.was only able to guess 1t.

-

P!

. Another thing; Gerald, old "—’hﬁp, that
our.|
5:g,f'uz:mimzl Septimus - Cardone; - the many)

‘bounder’s as thick as-thieves 1\*1th

“swho had. all your money n tlust and lest
‘1t forayou.” -

““ You're—you’ ré
*gasped. My guarch

“Tm’ only telling you. facte, and IeL

Jokmo' 4
an.,..__;_

T e

;‘trouble - Jack sald boldly. .
“body’s very

' Sonie-

fdon t think that Fellow, Johnsqn, would}

!

be very keen, except for one. “thing.

. Somebody 'who 1s keener 1S payu g him }

!fpx the dutyﬁ WOlk

Those ale my
. Views, anyvhow’ PaaT

g g_HRL ok B_OYS IN CA-‘;\TQ:DA

T

1 Jike.

E Another bit of astomwhmg '

¥

f :
63y
{

““ ho—who- would he- paymg him
Ge*ald asked weakly., |

" Jack shrugged his. shouldels but said
nofhmg f&t he same’time there flashed
‘before his mind’s eye +the vision of
Septimus Cardone, a man with a face no
‘straight-living, clean thinking lad -could"

Ever Since | first_meeting Cmdone |
Jﬂck had- dmhked the lawyer,

¥ %¢T" think "we’ll be  getting - back' to
¢amp,” he said at- Iencrth to change the
subject. “I’m ‘cold. . Teddy, lend me
your .shirt. - I’d ne¥er get ints’ your
Jacket Gerald, you’ll have to ride back;
ave have horses here. It's twenty ﬁ\e
mllea to Lac St. Pierre camp.”

““ And what about, Johns{m and the biﬁ" |

Swede?” Tedd asked, as he obeyed his
brother and peeled oﬂ his shirt,

“T'm not.going to  chase them just
now,” said Jaek. ¢ And. F'm thinking
ih(ﬁ, n@nt show-up at the camp., If
ey’ Heaven . help ’em! We'll
nform the nearest mounted pohcemmn
‘we can find, give their description, and
leave “the affair‘for the law to settle. -

a|

“ Why—why shoﬁld one |

But

Gerald et
‘e warn you now. to I\GEP an eyve oub for -

keen on- doing you’ m,\ and 1|

Probably, however, - we hme seen the
last of Mr. -Jéhnson,”’

Well, T shouldn’t be'sorry to think

” said Teddy,. as. he and Jack helped
Gerald walk back along the bridge.to

'} the place where. they had left thmr b01-1

row*td horses to graze at will,
- But they had not. seen the last of Obed
Snzuth g

: (To be cont:nued.)
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