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“Oh, indeed !’ came a rasping voice from the doorway.~ ‘'
#0 this is what I find when | glance into the Common-room !**

ndeed ! "And *




“Adventures.

is rather mixed, for he h :
Huggins, the new Remove master is a
before he singles out the new boy as 2

has. not. neglected the

_ CHAPTER 1.
“ceygn COMING OF ALF 'UGGINS!

(¢ 0ISONOUS!” declared. Archie Glen-
P thorue firmly. ° Absolutely poison-
ous, Phipps!” )
; “As bad as that, sir?”
“JIp fach, slichtly worse!” said Archie.
«Of course, I've got nothing to say against
the dear chappie as a dear chappie, bub

ilere you are! The low order, what? I
aean to say, the lower strata, and {so
forth!” '

The genial ass of the Ancient Iouse at
&, Frank’s, lay back on the soft lounge in
his study, and placed bis feeb comfortably
upon a haundy chair.  Archie was “atbired
with all hiz usual elegance. It was morn-
ing, and Archie was taking a short- spell of
rest before leasons.

- There was plenty of
felt lazy. : ey

This, of course, was ne upusual feeling
with him. 1% was only seldom that he felt
anything else. And he had been having a
chab with Phipps, his faithful valet, con-
cerning the évents of the holidays. Tor the
gchool had gathered together for -the new
term, only the previous day. :

time yeb, and "Archie

» This morping, in fach, was the very first’

working day of the new ferm. And the
school was. in something like order.

| i 'Ior, The New Boy at
St. Frank’s

* This story, the first of a GreaiNew Series,
sees the Boys of St, Frank’s back at school
. again after their exciting’ Easter ‘Holiday
_ s, These new stories - will be
chielly centred around Al Huggins, whose
arrival at St. Frank’s in this story. sychron-
jses with the appearance of a new master,
Mr. Snuggs, who has come to replace, for
the time being, Mr, Crowell of the Remove. All
cockney born and brad, but in spite of his humble origin, he is
a character one eannot help liking. His reception at St. Frank’s
he has to live down much prejudice, :
snob of the first degree, and it is not long
v butt-for his biting sarcasm and contempt.
In addition to the strong human interest attaching
humorous side of the picture. R

Unfortunately for

to Alf’s uphiil fight; the” autkor
THE EDITOR.

d .

Most of the Remove fellows, inelnding my-
36lf, were rather-curious aboub werk, . Ior
Mr. Crowell, our respected: Iorm-master,
was not with us this term. The unfortunate
gentleman had met with a serious accident.

Mr, Crowell, -in short, had broken his leg.
and the latest news to hand was. that ne
was as well ag eould be expected, but wonld
certainly not be fit for duty for many a
week. In the meantime, the Remove would
have to put up with a substitute. |

It was this gentleman that we particalarly
wanted to - csee. ; :

So far he had not even appeared in publie,
and - although many of the Remove fellows

had watched diligently the_previous evening,

{hey had caught no sight of the new master
of the Remove—who, by the way, sufiered
from the rather appalling name of -Mr.
Snuggs. He couldn’t possibly have rejoiced
in dht Sl 8 ;
Thig term iy seemed -$hat 8t. Frank's would
be peacetul and quiet. The previous term
had evded up amid much excitement, and
now the old school ‘was settlingd down to
normal conditions. i R
«(Of course, sir, one meets with strange
people at times,” remarked Phipps, as he
moved about the luxurious study, putiing
things straight here and there. “BUt I am
sorry ‘that you should have been so pestered

- { on Bank Holiday.”
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_ Archie dropped his monocle.

“ Pestered!” he repeated. °“ Why, greaf
goodness! What on earth put that  bally
idea into your head, Phipps??

“You made use of the word poisonous,
8] pa—?

«(Oh, absolutely!” agreed Archie. ¢ At the
same time, laddie, it appears that you have
ohtained a slightly wrong impresh.  The
yeung master did not mean to imply thiat
lie was pestered.” , :

“ ¥y am afraid I am still somewhat in the
darvk, sie” N,

«'Phen, Phipps, it scems that it is up fo
me to throw large quantities of light upon
ihe old sub.,” observed Archie. “You see,
it was this way. We were at the jolly old
Zoo—that is to say, all the lads of the vil-
lage and myself. In fact, we were doing a
Lind of revelry stunt. Dashing abont
hither and thither, and seeing all the good
old sightsl!” _

<1 quite understand, sir.”

i Well, white we were at the Zoo some
awfnlly dashed scoundrel buzzed along and
actually whizzed off with the young master’s
wallet!” said Archie indignantly. ¢ What
wpout it, Phipps? The cove positively took
it out of my pocket, and procecded to fade
iute the offing!” 3

< That was very awkward, sir.”

« Awkward!'”? echoed Archie. “It was
ghastly. There was I, left stranded, while
that pickpocket—that dashed blister—buzzed
intp the distance, carrying.large and goodly
supplies of fivers and pieces of eight and
whai net!” .
¢} trust the man was captured, sir?*? .

“Pash it alll” protested Archie. ¢ Dash
it all! Not five minutes ago 1 distinctly
told you that the chappie was whizzed off to
the police-station. He was nothing more or
Jegs than a blot on the landscape—an ngly
patch on the tablecioth, as it were. You
grasp my meaning, Phipps?”?,

Yoy, sirt? . A )

«\lell, this blighter—this stain—having
eozed away with the cash department, was
well on the way to freedom, when up dashed
AL

« A1, sir?” :

« Absolutely!” said Archie. It has since
oceurred to me that the chappie’s name was
probably. Alfred. But he called himself Alf,
‘Absolutely terrible, and all that, but there
you are. The common crowd, FPhipps.
Rather wonderful how they mess about with
good names!” A

“1§ is certainly remarkable, sir,”?

«Well, to proceed!” continued Archie.
¢ At Huggins—to give him hig full name
—collared hold of this blister with the cash,
and progeeded to let him have it in large
and severe quantities. In other words, they
fought like the jolly old knights of the past.
A grim and gory struggle, Phipps, in the
midst of which two lads in blue proceeded
40 roll up.,”

“ Policemen, sir.?

& Ahgolutely,”” said Archie. “As usval, the

dear, darling old blunderers .wandered into
the landscape when the job was over. . No
peed to go into frightful details. I got the
pocket-bock back, and this chappie,- Alf
Hugging, discovered that his ankle was in
a somewhat brunised eondish.”” ...

““ An imjury received in the fight, sir?”
asked Phipps. R
~ “As you say, old ‘scout?’ said Archie.
“The piekpocket bounder kicked Alf in the
ankle department at the last minute. And
there he was—unable tc walk—and I was
under an obligation to him, But I must say.
he hehaved dashed well, Wouldn't take:.a
bally gquid!**

“That was rather extraordinary, sir.”

£ i_t was, until I learned that his pater was
a bricklayer!” said Archie. *“You see, this
bricklayer is worth pots—tons and tens of

money. Rolling in it, in fact. Wallowing
in wealth, Phipps.»

Phipps looked donbtful.

“]1 have sometimes heardygtsir, that
bricklayers receive high wag but I
hardly thought——>° -

“ Gadzooks!” interrupted Archie. [y ¢

don’t mean to say that tlie cbappie amassed
large quantities of butlion by laying bricks!
Absolutely not! Some deceut .cove. pegged
out ‘and left Mr. Huggius large bagfulls of
the :good old stuff!” G .

“Ah, now 1 comprebend, :

“In other worils, Plipps, the braip de-
partiment is beginning to awaken,” said
Archie. “Good! That’s a rather decent
‘piece of news. Well, this bricklayer
chappie was quite decent. 1 'will say that.
No blessed swank about him, and no spoof.
He just assisted me'in a time of sore diss
tress, and there you are! No reward—
nothing 12 : "

“In fact, Master Huggins was an excels
lent fellow, siv?” - ¥

¢ There, Phipps, yon  have it,” agreed
Archie. *“*An excellent fellow, bubt daslied
common. Ard, as you &Know, the young
master is somewhat partick, 1 hate being
snchbish, but cne must draw the line, don'y
you know.” ’

“I quite agree, sir,” said Phipps firmly.
“It is not at all possible for those:of the
lower -order to mix with these of the upper
order. There is a distinct dividing line be-
tween the two classes.”

“You think so, Phipps?”

“¥ am poksitive, sir.” ’

“Well, in a way, perhaps so0,” agreed
Archie. “But there are diflerences, no
doubb. I mean to say, a chappie -can be

girt.

asked Archie.

dashed Prime- Minister! O0f course,
not rising far, I know, but a Prime Minister
is supposed to be just a shade betler tham
a bricklayer—what?. - -

“I have heard® so,
solemnly. PR

«“The experience is now blotted out,” said
Archie, with a-sigh. I might say that I'm

sir? said ‘Phippg

a bally common cove, and veb rise to be a
that'sw -

fearfnlly glad. Alf wasn't so bad. I mean,.
I could have stuck him for a bit longer,
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But his people were poisonous, PhLipps.
Actually and absolutely poisonous!”

i« In what way, sif?”
£ Well, we saw this
*Oxton——" ; ;

“No doubt you mean Hoxton, sir?”?

¢« (tood gracious! I knew I ghould geb
mixed up with it!” said Archie, in alarm.
« Alf said 'Oxton, and I wasn’t quite sure,
‘Well, we arrived there, and we were ushered
into the kitchen, Phipps, believe me or be-
lieve me not, but at that moment the young
master .was in dire peril of instant ex-
ginction.” .- : o
'« You met with some danger, sir?”
. ¢ The atmogphere,- Phipps! tadzooks!”
murmured Archie, with a shudder. Fried
onicns and kippers! To say nothing of large
and heity clouds of shag tobacco smoke!
This, by the way, was proceeding from the
clay pipe of Alf's father. Can you imagine

St O

Alf chappie home to

! ﬁpﬂ' ib most difficult to do so, sir,” said
Phipps gravely.  “I can well “understand
your horrot.” Yo ! "

“In fact, I'm getting so dashed worked
up, “that the very subject makes me feel
gueer,” said Arclie, ~rising to _his  feet,
¢ The metning is suany, Phipps—the air is
laden with sundry -lumps of ozone. I think
1 shall trickle forth into the old Triangle
and proceed to inhale a few lungfuils.” '

< The fresh air will undoubtedly be bene-
ficlal.”? ; - , - b

«®y 1 believe, Phipps—so I believe,” said
Archie.  And never refer to Hoxfon again!
The very word ‘makes cold creeps dash up
and down the spinal department. Alf was
a ripper, but hardly in my line>

¢ Well, sir, you are mnever likely to see
him again.” 3 '

“ Oh, absolutely mot,” -said Archie.
gact, such a thing i3 quite imposs.”

And the Genial Ass of the Remove strolled
down the junior passage, passed into the-
‘friangle, and came face to face with Alf
Huggins! : : .

Considering the nature of Archie’s very
Jash - spoken words, this meeting was little
more than exbraordinary. To come out
into the stately old 8t. Frank’s Triangle, and
meet the boy from Hoxton was a shock that
Archie had never prepared timself for.

It brought him up .all standing, so to
speak. .

He was in the centre of the Triangle ab
tlip moment, and nobody else was near by.
Amd Archie was just inhaling the breezy
atmosphiere when he ohserved a figure
striding towards him from the gateway.

It was with a feeling of blank -amazement
and dismay that  Archie recognised the
figure as that of Alf Huggins.  The Hoxton
boy was attired in the sams ill-fitting, ready-
made suit - as before.. He looked hroad,
clumsy, and his face was even more freckléd
than ever. '

His fair hair escaped
looking <ap, and he wore
on  his feet. In every possible  way,

13 In

from under his cheap
big. clumsy bagtl;%

“for the domestic stall.

¥

Huggins looked what he was—the gon of &

bricklayer.

He griuned &

“ Whot  cher,
¢heerily. . " :

« Abhsolutely!” said Archie, with a gulp.
“ 1.—] mean, greetings, dear old one!l This,
don’t vou know, i3 a somewhat stunning
shock. I hardly expected to.see you whizzing
about in the pieture!”

Alf Huggins grinned. =

«1 reckoned as 'ow you would be a bib
surprised!” he remarked. *“ still, I'm ‘glad
1 'I'nu?t you fust!. Just the bloke I wanted 0
gee !l ‘ o

“ The—the _bloke!”
fusion. « ** Oh, quite!
service, dear old sportsman!
dashed thing I can do, let
DB.SS!” .

“ There’'s nothink as you can do, not a8
1 knows of,” said Alf. * Leastways, not
now. Y'see, I’ve come.”

/4 0h! said Archie,
¢ Phat's the hidea!” i
« And a dashed good hidea, too—I—I mean

to say—="" ! :

-4 Fact is, I've come to St.
good,” went on Huggins coufidentially. ** 'Ow
do you like the bloomin’ hidea? I'm going

to stay here.” &
holding hig heart.

t Archie, and came to_a halb.
matey!” he exclaimed

gald Archile, in con-
1 mean to say, at your
1f -there’s any
the old word

“ You've come?”’
Frank’s for

¢ gtay!” gasped Archie,

(1) '&T“.‘,] !’!

« Yus?? repeated Archie, in a tome Of
worror. © But~—but——  Gadzooks! In aboub
five seconds I shall yelp for assistance! But
let us pet this quite correet!  You, as-ib .
were, ave arrived?” -

4 Well, any bloke can

Alf. . i s L ‘
. Absolutely,”  said  Archle. * Which
reminds me, dear old tulip, I haven't” done
the old greeting stuff! How do_you do?
mean' to say, how do you jolly well - do?
Extend the old flipper, and we'll shake Frac 2
“Archie thrust out his hand, and _the pair
gripped. : ‘2 - '
« Thanks!” said Al quietly. * Some’ow,
1. dido’t reckon as yowd do that. I 'ad &
hidea as you micht be too huppish.”
“Pash it-all!” said Archie, looking injured.
“ That's rather steep, laddie! Nobody can
accuse me of being huppish—I should say,
uppish! Sorrow—sorrow! But ‘'do I gather
that vou have absolutely come fo stay?"
“Yes. I've come to stay—DI’'m goin' to
work “‘ere.” :
‘Archie breathed an enormons sigh of relief,

« A larce and frightful lump has arisen
from the depths of the heart!” he breathed.
« Work. what? Ah, a dashed fine idea, All,
old onion. allow me to offer huge congrats.
1 wish you joy, and hope you'll do bally
welll® .

<« Phanks, matey!”

Archie looked at All with new interest.
8o the bricklayer's son had been engaged
That was rather
ange coincidence
after the

see that!” remarked

interesting. But it was a sbr
that he should come so shorbly



other meeeting at the Zoco. And Archie was
puzzled, inta the bargain., If Alf’s
were so rieh, why was it neccessary for him
to come to St. Frank’s in a menial's job?

“Of course, it’s mot my business, but I
hiad an idea fthat things were I’)loomlmr in
the ald homestead!” sald Arehie. 1 mean
to say, fortune smiled, and so forth?”

“ Rather!” said AlL, noddm" “ But that's
the very reason I'm ‘ere! I daresay I'll see

something of you later. So-long, matey!
(J"ﬂeeria.’” ;
~Alf modded, and w alked - away. And

. Arehie, in a bit of a dream, wandered off
under the chestnut trees, and tried to com-
pose his fthoughts. Alf }Iuggms arrived at
“the steps of the Amncient House, and-he was
just about to mount them when 'he came face
te face with Handferth & Co. -

At the moment, Edward Oswald Handforth
wag engaged in a fleree arsument  with
Chureh and MeClure. - The famous leader of
Study D awas starting the term well. In
fact, - he had started the. previous day.

. McQlure’s left eye was showing . eigns of
damage, and Church had an olinous leoking
enti at the corner of his lip,

" “P'm pot going to argue any mare!’ said
Handforth gruffty. “ff you asses can't see
common sense when it'3 pufi, hefore you,
that’s mot my fault! I've never known such

4 pair of fatheaded chumps in all my puff!”
“0h, rats!” growled Church., |

“ Dry up, for goodness sake!™ gaid MeClure,

asked cheerfully.

Alf Huggins grinned.

“At it agin?’  he

“Fummy! I'm blowed if you blokes don’l
do it as a blinkin® pastime! You was a-goin’
.on like that at the Zoo on Bank ’Oliday.
_Go it! I'll he humpire!”

Handforth & Co. turned, holding their
. breath. They knew that \oice‘ They knew
that eommon, uneducated way of speaking!
For they, of course, had been in Archie's
. party at the time of the adventure at the
Zoological Gardens.

“Great pip!” said Handforth,
“ It’s—it’s the Hoxton chap!”

** The bricklayer’ s son !’ ejaculated Church,

Huggins nodded.” .

©¥us!” he agreed ““ Ain’ you smart?
Pleased 10 meet you, old pals! 1 reckon as
“'ow you an’' me ough‘r to get on well in this
*ere school.”

Handforth clutched at the stonework.

- Get—get on well!” he stuttered faintly.
“ But—but what are you doing here?”

b Vothmk-—ﬁce'pt looking at you,*’ replied

tummg.

Al
. *“You—you silly ‘fathad!” howled Hand-
forth. *““I mean, what have you come for#”

" Why,  wot did you thjnk?" asked
HWugegins, in surprise. “I've come ’ere as a
new boy—I've joined the blinkin' school!
Avd if you blokes can fell me which is the
PBancient Ouse I'll’ be obhged T've got a
#orfi of notion that I'm a-goin® te be shoved
in 4 elass wot they calls the Remave [

Handforth & Co. Tainted weakly mt{) gne
another's arms!

people |

“the

CHAPTER 1L
T0O STEEP FOR wo:ws'

- LF HUGGINS had. et-
: : ploded a Dbhombshells
- . For +the . e¢hums of
Qi Study D--to. suddenly -
\‘-"‘ learn that . this.- bey iroi
Hoxten had come 1o the,
school as a pupil was nothing
more no: less than a shock of the yery first
arder.

It seemed utterly impossible.

And now @ number of other fellows, were
coming oui—Reginald Pitt. Ceeil De Valtrie,
Jack Grey, Armsttong, and a few others.
Many of these, of eounrse, had never set eyes
on Alf before,

‘They gathered round in a throng.

Handforth: pu]led himself together with an
Lﬁ'ﬂ?ﬁ

COf course, it’s rot!” he said. ¥ ou
farmy ass! What's the idea of trying to
spoof me like that?”

1 ain't a-spoofin” of yer,” =aid AllL

- Strike me pink, it's true!” i

‘s Tpae !’ yelled Church.

“You bet yer life!” :

“ PTrue that yowre coming into the Remove
—--m the Ancient House?” ; .

* Yus!” By
The inniors LOl]E(t{‘,d’ round, exc:ted

“ Don’'t try to he 1unn'~"’ exclaimed Arme-
strone.  * ¥au've made a mistake, I- -think.
Haven't vou c¢ome to the wrong ‘entrance?
Perhaps you're going to be the new hoot
hoy, ar scullery help?”

AL Huggmq flushed.

“ Laok ’ere, matey, I don't want to ‘ave
no quarrellin’, but you’d best stow that Lfnd
uf stuﬂ”"

*“What!” said Armstrong blankly.

“ Stow it!Y? said-Alf. “I'm a bloke wot
likes peace—but if there’s any fightin’ to be
done. it don't take me ’alf‘a-minit to swipe
a bloke across the jaw! So you'd best he

careful,” : : 2t i

The iuniors listened, . more -and more
amazed.

It had been starthnv enou'rh at first. _ The

very appearance of tlie new boy was enongh to
indicate what he was. - But his talk was,
terrible! Heé used Elie ‘language of the
autter itself—denoting an upbringing ' of the
worst passible - type: And it sounded
absolnfely incongruous at St. Frank’s.

Tt could hardly be possible that he was
really coming into the school as a pupﬂ
Already, soine of the hoys were beginning i
feel indicnant. There was nothing ahout tfe
fellow’s appearance to call for criticism. He
was good looking enough; in a’ big, commaon
sgrt of wav. He had a frank smile and eyes
that showed nobhing but honesty., = 7

But he was a bricklayer’s OB L, g St

And he had come to St. Frank's withont
least word of  warning—although the
inpiors were: tully .aware of the adventure
that had happened at the Zoo.« That had
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heen ' told throughout the Remove several
times already.

In the middle of all the opening excite-
ment, I came oud, accompanied by Tommy
Watson “and - Tregellis-West. I was  very
. astonished to see Alf Huggins, and I listened
in even greater astonishment as I heard the
facts being shouted about. :

“Ts this true, Huggins?”’ I asked, as I

went up to him,

“ Wot, 'another of _yer?” asked AlL
“ Lummy! You don’t ’arf want a lob of
tellin’t I shan’t ‘ave mo breath left arfer
a bit more of this. Of course it's true! My
dad sent me here to get a good eddication!”
u By George!’ said Handforth, ** You need
1._ ‘I! .

“ flo, an’ supposin' I do?” demanded Alf,
flnshing, ““Don't I know it as well an
hanybody? If you fellers ’adn’t been ’ere
all these ’ere vears, you wouldn’t be like
~wot you are! It’s heddication wot counts!
And my dad says to me, he says, I've got
.o come here and make good! An® I'm
!;iapmin‘-well goin’ to have a 'big shot at
.47 . gty 3 :

“In other words, you're a new boy?” 1
arked.

‘" That's it.” :

““ For the - Bemove?” 3

“ 8o I hunderstands.”

* Ail tight, Huggins, let me welcome you
to St. Frank’s,” I said, taking his hand, and
shaking it. ‘ I'm the Remove captain—""

i turned <cound, as I  heard  several
comments,

“ What's the matter with you fellows?” I
asked quiefly.

“ Well, T don’t think much of you for
shaking hands with that low cad!” said
. Merrell sourly. . *“ He's not one of us! He’s
nothin' but a common gutter brat! He can’t

he in the Remove—the chaps wouldn’t allow f

152

“ Rather not!”

“ Too jolly steep!™

“ DBn’t take any notice of what they say!”
-1 said, turning back to Huggins. * If you've
come here as @ new fellow, it’s good enough
proof for me that you're all right. The
Head wouldn’$  allow- it otherwise—nelther
would the Governors.' I hLope you'll make
~good, as yvou want. '

_* Thanks, mate,” snid Alf, “I can see
vou ain’t like some o’ them others. 1 knows
“well enough that I’m common in me talk.
But talk ain't everybthink, is it? A bloke
can’t help his heddication. Arter I’ve bin
. 7ere. a vear, I dessay I shall show signs of
timprovement.” : : s

“ A vear!’ sneered Fullwood, pushing for-
ward, - ¥ You low idiot! The Remove won't
stand vou for @ day! You'll get kicked out
on vour neck if you dare to come into the
Ancient House,” ' :
‘" An' pretty quick, too!” said  Gulliver.

? Heam hear!”’ )

* Steady, Fullwood!’ [
“ There's no need t6 talk like that,  Goodness
knows. I'm not a snob, but I’m not standing

said _ Armstroug. |

for this chap in the Remove. I'll kick pretty
hard-if it’s an absolute fact. Still, there's
no need to talk about hoofing him out!"”

“ That won't be mecessary—he won't come
in!" said Hubbard.

Alfy Huggins looked at the contemptuous
crowd with ealm eyes, and a set expression.

“My dad .told me somethink like this
would ’appen!” he said quietly,  * 1 don’d
blame vou—'tain’t likely as . you'd be any
different. Still, I regkon you might waib
until I've done somethink disgraceful afore
you talk about kicking me Jiout!”

“ Hout ! jeered Fullwood. ‘' Why, the
chap’s impossible!” )

“ Oh. rather!” .

“ And.. what's ' more, we'll get up a
petition!” said Armstrong. ¢ We'll do it
quietly, and without any big demonstration.
As I said before, I'm not a snob, but I know
where to draw the line!™ :

“1f you fellows had any decency, you'd
hold your tongues for a bit!” I said eurtly.
“ Can't you give the chap a chance to turn

round? For all you kuoow, there may be a
mistake."’ : Bty / :
‘“There ain’t no mistake!” said Alf
quietly.. “ Still, I don’t bear no malicc,
"Tain’t my way. 1 ain’t your sort, an’
you ain’t mine. Mebbe we shall be able
th it it off arter a bit—but at fust iv’ll

be queer. Now, if you can show me the
way -hindoors !

“ Not likely!” interrupted Owen major.
“ You're not going indoors, you cad! We
wouldn’t let you soil the place.”

“ No fear!"

“ Keep the be,at outl!”

“1f he tries to pet in, knock hLim over!”

“The hest thing is to chuck him out into
the road!”

“ Indeed!” came a cold wvolce from the
doorway.

The juniors turned round, and saw_that
Neison Leée was standing there.. " And the
Ilousemaster of the Ancient House was
looking Tather . grim .and determined. i
turned to the guv'nor, and nodded.

“PThis is ¥uggins, sir,’’ I said, “By
what I understund, Hupgging is coming to
8t. Frank’s as a pupil.”’

“ That is quite right, Nipper,” said Nelson
Lee.

“ Shame!” -

The murmur came from two or three
boys on the outskirts of the crowd.

Nelson Lee looked in their direction.

“71 will not inquire the names of the
boys who uttered that word just now,”
he said quietly, I will content mysell
by saying that those boys are unsportman-
like and caddish. Huggins will be in the
Remove, and 1 sincerely trust there will bu
no antagonism. e may be of a different
class, but that is a matter of minor impor-
tance.,”

i" But he's not Ot to be at St. [rank’s,
gir !>’ .

“ He's not our sort at all, sir!"

“ [e's only u bricklayer's son!™

ey
Iy Pt
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auntil the

Lee waited
died down.

‘“Boys, I would like to ha\e a few quied
words with you,” he said, *1odo net think
Huggins requires any champion—and I shall
certainly not act in that capacity. Al 1
ask -is that you should give him. a fair
ehanece.  He wants no favourm—he would
not - accept any if they were offered. But
nntil Huggins proves himsel? guilty of some
disgraceful conduct, be is \‘I:O!tll}’ to receive
{he ssame troatmpnto as yourselves., Don't
he-down on him becauge of his upbringing.
That would be most unfair and nnsports-
manlike. Judge him by his actions af &t
Frank s—and treat him accordingly.”

** Hear, hear!” -

interruptions had

* That's the idea,. sgir,” said Pitt, " I'm
o game!”’ g -

“ 8o-am I

“ Phere is no unecessity for me fo give
any sort of explanatiou, byt you will he
plobaljlv infercsted to know -one or two
facts,”  said Nelson Lee. " ‘" This lad’s
f_ather—-a most  respectable  citizen—has
persunaded the Governors to let the boy

come to this school—for one term, at least.
In a 'way, it is something of a trial, Do
vot let it be a failure. Give the lad every
vpportunity to show wliat he can do for
himself. That is all I bave to say. Huggins,
I should like you to come to my sindy as
soon as poshlble 44
*I'll' be  there
Alf.
Nelson Lee passed into the Ancient House
. with a nod.. And the noisy demonstration
hroke out again practicaily at once. For
a great many other fellows had come up
by now. -
And they were lnnkmg at- Alf as though
he-was some kind of inscct. They walked
© reupd him, sneering and Jaughing,
“What a suit!” said Merrell. T reckon
ite must have got it from a pawnshop!™
A ‘Or from a stall in Pett:wat Lanu'”
*Ha, ha, ha!”
** Look at his boots—made for his father!”
* Ha, ha, hal” ,
Alf stood this sort of thiug for a minute
ar two, and then clénched his flsts,
_\nythlnk clse to say?" he asked quietly.
‘ Yes—we've got lots of things to sayi”

right  away, ':x'ir" said

am Armstrong,  “ Bub we o don't  know
what d.Il;r think ‘means, There isn't such
a. word!

The ]IllllOlS yelled. -
“That’s right—fuuny, ain’t it?’ said
“ Lor' lummy! You blokes ain’t arf got
a lot o' brains! T don’t take much to
make you cackle!
2 ‘opeless set!”
I‘he laughs ‘died away.
" Look here!” roared }:luhbanl
we going o stand that??
‘ Not, likely !
‘" Serag him !
. 'Fhere was an ugly ruqh, hut 1 mmpcd
forward. _
“Don’t be go rotten!™ I shouted.

Ay e P

Are

AlE.-

1 ain’t never seen such,

SYon _

goad the (.h.m on, and when he answers you
back you get wild!  What do you think
he is? A dwnny?  Why can’t you give
him a fair chance? You ought to be kicked
—the whole crowd of you!”

“Oh, you'd stick up for him, of eourse!”
jeered Fullwood. “ Only a few vearb ALG
you wete. a gutter brat \our%eif—--— %

Crash !

My fist shot out, and Tullwood went down,
hm&lmg

* Yow-—-yarcocon !"* he roarcd wildly,

‘I've knecked vou down for the same
ihmg more than once before, Tallwood, and
if yon say it again, I’ll - have the same
pleasnre!”’ 1 said quietly. ** Huggins has
only been at the school for ten minutes—
and nobody knows what sort of stuff he's
made of. [If he's a cad, I .hall be as much
against him as I am against you. If he's
decent, he’ll be one of my pals.” ;

“That's the way to speak!” said Hand-
forth, ' But it’s a pity vou knocked Kuil-
wood down—I was just going to do it!"”

“ Better do it again—he's just gettmg
up!’’ suggested Pitt.

Aud while the fellows were arguing, Alf
Huggins  passed . indoors—escorted by
Tommy Watson and Tregellis-West,  Just

in the lobhy they [)daHCd "Lt'(hlm-—‘nho hd\l
entersd by means of a rear door.™

Archie came out, looking. astonished..

“ 1t appears, Jaddies, that troublé of some
kind is }nuvmg. he observed.. ' May I
mqmre wha ;
~*it’s  that new kid—Huggins!” said
Church. ** Most of the chaps don’t like
him being here. And 1 rust admit that
it’s a bit off side. The Goverunors ought
to have wmore sense. Hugging isn’t  the
kind of fellow to be in‘a school of tihis
wrt” ‘ !

‘ What, are you a t,noh 4o0?’
Handfor t‘.ll ;

“ No—I'm not a snob!™ mm\ led Church,
“T'm thinking about Ell{!j,ln% He'll have
a rotten rough time of -it. Over half the

" demanded

¢haps  will give him beans. - His pater
ought 1o bave more sensge.” " :

“ Well, that’s true enough_."’- admitted
Hdhdfﬂl‘t :

Archie stood fooking on, rather dazed.
“ Then—then the chappie is absolutely in
the school as a bally schol: 11"” he ashed
“Of course!”
‘ Gadzooks! And I “ialled him ;ey i
In"e athed Archie faintly. i
‘' Well, that wasn't a crune, was it
“I—1 mean to say, I wished him joy in
his work $” ';jacula.ted Archie, ‘I thought
he was going to be a bally hootblack! I
hadn’t the faintest nosh he was a pupil!
1t seems te me that I must dash after the
chappie, and tlemder -a ‘somewhat large
(Lpolngy"’ . ey 1 AR =
“ Youw're gmng to. apolo«ne? ' avked %rm-

strong,” staring. OR

* Absolutely 1"’
) that—that cad !




“ Absolutely twieo,” suid Archie.
T must say that you are quite wrong. In
fact, frightfully wrong. = As far as I know,
the chappie is a somewhat priceless cove!l
He's a ripper ab whizzing after pickpockets
and grabbing wallets!’”’

“He's far more likely
himself!” sajd Gulliver.
was able to geb. yours back so easily,
‘Archie. - He knows all about the game!
The cad’s only a gutter snipel!”

“0f course he 1s!”

Archie gazed at the

“I- can only say

to pick pockets

juniors stiffly.

that I'm bally well
shocked!” he exclaimed. *‘* You ought to
ba dashed ashamed of yourselves! The
chappie's absolutely one of the ones, and
'l jolly well stick to him all  through!
Ho .can always rely on me a3 a pal-
absolutely!” :

And. Archie, with his mnose in the air,

turned and went back into the lobby. .

Tt seemed  that Alf Huggins would have
one friend, ab least—but there was not the
a!igi:?est doubt that he was in for a rough
tirme!

CHAPTER III,
ME. C(ROWELL'S SUBSTITUTE!

¢ BVER!” said
’ wood.
“ Not

.- likely 1

“We don't mind goin' to
L oo a certain limit, but when it

comes to a low-down, common cad like

Hugging, we starb jibbin’!” went on-Y¥ull-

~wood. " His name's enough, without any-

thin’ else!”

“ An'  hic ‘father's a bricklayer!" jeered
Culliver.,  “I expect he's goin’ to work
now—takin' a pint of beer in a can! My
hat! An’ we've got a chap of fthat sort
in the Rewsove! We'll never stand it!”

All the cads had colleeted together in the
lobby, Only an hour earlier they had been
“jdle—so searly in the termm there was no
gossip for them to get hold of, and no
mischief to make,

They had absolutely nothing to do.

But now, in this brief time, they were
full right up to_the brim. Here was some-
thing after their own heart. A boy of the
lower class had come to St. Frank’s as a
pupil !

‘What was more, he was in the Remove--
and would have to be in contact with the
juniors inorning, noon, and right.. They
would even have to sleep with him! No
wonder the cads found plenty to talk
about! : : s
. *“0Of course, that’s all piffle, givin' him
.a fair chance!” said Merrell, * You can
trust Mr. Lee for savin' a dashed silly thing
Jike that! ‘The chap's a cad—a hopeless,
rotten gubber hrat!” '

“ Hear, hear!” .
w1t doesn’t matter what happens here,
5 won't alber ‘his character!” ‘said Full-

t
'

TFuil-

blessed

“Put |

“That’s why he>

st What cher, matey!" Huggins
exclaimed cheerily. . '

st Absolutely ! ** said Archie, with
a gulp. * 1—1 mean, greetings, dear
old one ! ‘This, don’t you know, is a
somewhat stunning shook. 1 hardly
expected to see you whizzing about
in the picture ! " :

wood. “ An' the sooner we get rid of him
the -better. Life won’t be worth livin® with
a low beast like that in the schooll"

Without any reason whatever these
jupiors had taken such a dislike to Alf
Hugeins that it amounted almost to hatred.

0f course, the whole thing could be put
into a nutshell.

1t was an exhibition of prejudice—elass
prejudice, The juniors considered them-
selves to be far and away above a hoy
like Alf FHuggins, They looked upon 't
as an insult to themselves that he should
be sent among them. And they instinctively
agreed that things should be made very
hot indeed for the new hoy!

This was very hard on Huggins,

He had done nothing—he had not even
come to St. Frank's from his own cholce.
e had been sent by hig [father, How,
then, could he be treated as though he were
a leper? If the fellows had only taken tho
time to reason it out, they might have
heen o little more tolerant,

' This, at least, applied to the ordinary
juniors» I"ullwood and Co., of course, were
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cads of the worst type, and no awmount of
reagoning would alter them,

And then another subject came up.

““What about the beast’s study?”
Merrell suddenly.

By gad, yes!” said Fullwood. “1 sup-
pose he’ll be bunged on somebody! If Mr,
Lee fries to shove him in Study A there’ll be
ruetions 17

“ Why. we'd hoof him out in about three
seconds,” said Gulliver.

“On his neck!?® added Bell.

- But further discussion was out of {he
guestion, for just then a great clanging
sounded. It was the signal for morning
iessons, And the juniors reluctantly broke
up tlie conference.

There were. now two imporfant subjecteg of
interest for the Remove. .

Never bad a term started so well. There
was not only Alf Huggins to create inierest,
hut also Mr. Snuggs, the new Form master.
All the fellows were enormously keen upon
seeing him. For Mr. Snugge, so far, was a
kind of mystery man, He had only arrived
At the school late the previous day, and had
not. yet made his appearance in publie.

-The Remove went to the Form room 7full
of anticipation.

said

For the moment, Alf Huggins was Tfor-
- golten.

This was mainly hecause he 'was not
~wresent.  He had gone to Nelson Lee's

study, and it was generally agreed that he
“would be excused from morning lessons. The
inniors were mot likely to zee him wuntil
midday,

And  s0, althouzh there were a few
whispered comments, the main interest of
the Remove now centred upon Mr. Snuggs.

“ T bet he'll he a giddy washout!?” gaid
“Handforth. as he took his place, *‘ Oh,.rats!
Lessons again! Sticking in the rotten Form
room for hours! Holidays ain’t half long
enough!” .

- It's a shame, dragging us hack like {ids!”

said “Church monrnfully.
“We're -treated like slaves!”” agreed
. MeClure.

They felt depressed. And this depression
" had fallen over the entire Remove.  Now
that the actual mioment had arrived, the fll
realisation came upon the boys that the
holidays were at an end.

It whs work .ugain—the
arindd,.

The juniors talked to one another zlumly,
the only spark of consolation being the fact
that they would have a new master—and

same old dajly

that promised to be rather interesting,
Naturally, he” would he a heast—simply

hecause all new wmasters were heasts.

YA severe old hounder, 1 suppose,”’
whispered Pitt. **You know, one of those
touchy chaps, who start up if there's the
. elightest  sound. 0ld  Crowell was had
enough, bhut—-—"

“Look out, you chaps, he's eoming!”
ex¢laimed Morrow, of the Sixth—who had
tcen the Remove into the Form room. ‘L

\ e
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don’t envy you much. Mr, Snuges seems fo
he a hit of a prize!” '

Morrow said this confidentially, apd with a
arin., He stood aside as the new Form master
entered. ]

The Remove looked at Mr. Snuggs; and Mr,
snuggs looked at the Remove., |

And in about five minutes the Remoye had
sized Mr. Snuggs up completely. There was
one general impression at the end of {hav
brief period. .

Without a doubt, Mr. S8nuggs was a worm.

Under the cireumstances, it was a sonle-
what swiit summing up. But the Remove
could hardly be blamed. For Mr. Snuggs was
undoubtedly ~a wran  of unprepossessing
appearance. He wag thin, weedy, and there
}}fu,s a most unpleasant expression on his
ace. 3

It was a kind of permanent sneer, inter-
mixed with an expression of supreme self
satisfaction. His lips were extremely thin,
and’ met in a straight line. Upon his nose
were perched a pair of spectacles. His hair
was thin and whispy, and his shoulders were
stooping.

My, -8nuggs might have been anything
between forty and fifty. His gown hung
shout him like a blanket round a seaveercw,
and when he walked his feet pointed out-
wards.

fie took up his poszition at his desk, and
heamed npon- the Remove. At least, Mr.
Snuggs apparently infended to beam. He
only suecceeded .in distorting his face.

“ Good morning, boys—good mornig!” he
said, in a thin and weedling voice. ** This 13
our first meeting—quite so! You may sit
dowa. Good! I sincerely trust that we shall
get on well together.”

The Remove maintained a stony silence,

"1 have come to St. Frank’s knowing that
it. ie one of the most magnificent schools in
the whole country,” went on Mr, Snugas, in
a self-satisfied tone. ‘*St. Frank’s is one of
the schools where only the best may con-
gregate,  There is no room here for the
second rate articles, ehi? Am 1 right?”

The Remove didn't feel inclined to answer,
They considered that Mr. Snuggs was a
decidedly second rate article.

‘ Unfortunately, T am only here for a brief
spell—probably for cne term!*® continued
Mr, Snuggs®™ ¢ However, one never Knows.
Needless to sav, I appreciate the hononr,
greatly—for it is indeed an honour to bhe a
member of such a distinguished staff, And
I am pleased to see, boys, that you are all
well Dbehaved and good-mannered. If there
are & few among yon that 1 must reprimand,
[ shall do so im accordance with your
station,” ke -

“Thank you, sir,” said some of the juniors.

“ And now we must get on with lessong,”
gaid Mr. Spnuges, I have an idea that we
are here for that reason, eh?”

A few fellows sniggered—much' to Mr,
Snuggas’ delight. ! :
“hite s0!” he wenbt on, encouraged.

“ You did not eongregate in this room to
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hear me lecbure. We must work, my boys—
and work is mot always pleasant, T have
not the slightest doubt that we shall agrec
famously. For am I not dealing with the
sons of distinguished people? Titled people
—ahem! You are all cast in the same
mouild—all boys of the finest type.”

“The giddy toad!’ whispered Handforth.
“ All he can think about is titles and high
breeding! My pater’s got a title, but I
wouldn’t give tuppence for onel Now-a-
days it's far more distinguished to be a
plain mister.”

Mr. Snuggs turned, and gazed severely at
Handforth.

¢ Silence!” he said.
talking will stand up!"’

Haundforth promptly stood up.

“Don’t you know, my lad, that it is wrong
to speak during lessons?” asked Mr, Snuggs,
wagging a finger at Handforth,

* Lessons haven’t started, sir,”’ said Hand-

“The boy who was

forth, ) . ~
“ That is an impertinence!” replied Mr.
Snugmrs,  ““ What is your name?”

“ Handforth, sir.”

“Ah. to be sure!” he exclaimed softly.
“Am I right? Surely you are the son of Sir
Edward Handforth, the great business man?”

““ Yes. gir.,” admitted Handforth. -

‘* Splendid—spendid!” said Mr., Snuges.
“T am most delighted to meet you, my boy.
1 am most delighted to meet the son of sueh
a distinguished gentleman, You may sit
down, Handforth.”

Handforth sat down, and glared at Churel,

* See that?" he growled. - “My pater’s
title ! 2

“Well, it ccmes in handy!” whispered
Church, with a grin,

Mr. Spuggs was not impressing the Remove,
All the decent fellows had sized him up as
an extra large sized type of snob. Ii was
clear that he was ready to fawn upon the
juniors who were fortunate enough to have
titled parents. The others were in the mere
common ruek.

And as Mr., Snuggs gazed over the rauks
of the-Form, he suddenly held one of his thin
fingers out, and pointed to Somerton.

L Boy!” he said severely. “ Stand up!™

Somerton stood up.
+* What is your excuse for oming into the
Form room in that perfectly disgraceful con-
dition?” demanded Mr. Snuggs tarfly. ** How
dare you? Answer me at once! { demand
an explanation!”

Somerton gazed down at himself.

“What's the matter with me,
asked, .

Mr, Snuggs danced out froem his place, and
stood in fromt of Somerton. Then he pro-

sir?” he

ceeded to pull the junior about.

“What is the matter?” he said. * Look!
Your trousers are smothered with mud! Your
waisteoat has two bubtons misging—vyour
collar is smudged with ink—and there is a
large tear upon your laft sleeve!” i

- ““Oh, that's nothing, sir,” said Somdl n.-'.';;'
«  The Form sviggered agaim, For Somerton |

these little defects were quite normal. Hs
was .about the most untidy fellow in the
whole Remove. He never cared a jot about
hiis persongl appearagce. '

He could have worn the finest elothes
obtainable had he chogsen. He could have
been as great a dandy as Archie (ilenthorne,
But Somerton preferred to go about looking
like a tramp.

“I'm amazed—quite amazed!” said Air.
Snuges., “his voice filled with bitterness and
sarcasm. *‘ Of course, there-is no necessity
for you to tell me your mame! I have not
the slightest deubt that you are quite a
common sort of boy!”

“0Of course I am, sir,” said Somerton.
“ Well, I'm just the same as any other boy

} There’s not much difference, is there?”

*“Not much difference!” snapped Mr.
Snuggs sourly. * Good gracions mel! Upon
my soul! Hark ab the boy! From your very
appearance—from your very attitude—I have
no difficulty in concluding that your parents
are exceedingly poor. 1 am surprised that
vou should be at the school at allt”

“My fees are paid, anyway, sir,’ said
Somerton calmly. y

**Do not be impertinent, boy!’ reforted
Mr. Snuggs., ““ A youth of your type should
not be at St. Frank’s at all—although we will
not @o into that. You are a hoy of ohviously
low breeding!"”

The Form gigeled londly.

**Thank you, sir,” said Somerton. * May
I sit down?” :

““Not yet—-not yet!" said Mr. Snuggs. ‘T
have by no means finished !
That giggle had spurred him on. He waz

one of those kind of masters who evidently
took a great delight in making  himsell
important—who seized every opportunity ot
heing funny.

** T shall not tell you about your appear-

ance acain!™ said Mr. Snuggs, “If you

come into the Form room fdr afternoon
lessons in_ this condition I shal]l be most
severe, You will change your clothing at

thé first ehance—that is, of course, providing
vou have a change of raiment?”

‘“But I don't see—"" . . i

‘" Do not dare to quibble!” interrupted Mr.
Snuggs acidly. “* You will dotas I command!
And if you have no better clothes, I shu!{
see that your parents are written to—I shal
see that new clothing is obfained. That i,
if your parents can afford new clothing,” he
added sarcastically, ;

Somerton was rather pale.

“ Have you finished, sir?” he asked quietly,.

* When T have finished T will tell you so,"
snapped Mr. Spuggs. * You are importinent!
A boy of your low breeding should know how
to treat your betters! 1 wshall cerbalnly
write to your father——"'

“ That will be impossible, alr," Interrupted
Somerton auiefly. '

¢ Indeed?”

“ My father s dead, sip!"

“Oh. ah!" said Mr. Souggs. . * Alem! I
am sorryt NO doubt that accounts forg
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fact that you are needy—that you are lacking
in-the articles of clothing that every high-

class boy vequires,

‘' Thank you, eir.”’

* (One moment,” s
is your namef?”

“ Somerton, sir.”

Mr. Snuggs ‘ldgg{u(’ﬂ. and clutehed ai hls
SOWN.

““Somerton!”  lie - ' shouted b‘lln‘k
““ Somerton!  Are—ave the‘e iwo nOah named
Somerton in this Fom*
L " No, sin”

“ Thep-—then—Good graciong!” gasped Mr

*ﬂou may siy down.”

said ®Mrpr, Snuggs, ¢ What

next. Knowing that Mr. Snuggs was a toady
—he had shown it in every action—the hoye
were very curious to see how he would act

now.
‘“My boy—my hoy!” said - Mr. Snuggs,
going over to Somerton, and plading a

hand on his shoulder, *'I am deeply sorry!
You must allow me to apologise 101- the

thoughtless—""

“ There’s no reason why you should
-npolnglse to me, sir,”’ growled Somerton.
‘“ Wouldn't it hc better to get on with the
lessons?”’

Mr. Snuggs was vot offended in ‘Lhe least.

Snuggs. "f,‘au it be possible? Is it actually “ Yes—yes, to be sure!” Dhe exclaimed,
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true? Arve you—aze yoi Jhe youthful Duke
of Somertonf?"”

Y Yes, sir—although 11\er. s no need to call
me that,” growied the schooiboy duke, * I'In
iust %omorton here—ilie same as any other
tellow. Tities dou't ¢cunt 4y school. ’

The Form suiggered louder than ever.

And Mr. Spauggs stood there, trying to pull
himself together. He waf horrified, He
ecould have asimost bitten bis tongue ount!
The things he had said! He had talked to
somerton a3 thongh tle boy ~were &
labourer’s ton. it was deeadful)!  And
Somerton was a Duke—with an estate that
made him a miliowaire! - Mr. Suuggs  felt
desperately angry. with, himself, - ok

And the Remove watched, waiting for the

f

—and look what they've sent-us!

beaming, * Good gracious! TIow thought-.
iesg of me to nmke guch a terrible b]under'
Of course, you need take no no tioe what-
ever of the orders I gave you.’

‘nmettml looked surprised.

' No notice, sir?” he asked.

“ Nong whatever, '“1 am quite sorry I
offended you.”

“ The oily, greasy piz!' said Handforth,
in “disgust.  ‘‘ Look at him! Absn]ut-e]y
slobbering over the .chap!”

“e'll be licking his hoots next!™ sgaid
Chureh, /

“‘I.shouldn’t be a bit surpr,lsed,” sajd
Handforth. - ** My hat! We've lost Crowell
It's like
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bit!"” i
" Mr. Snuggs was absolutely 'i’;u'v:'ning upon
Somerton now, He even apologised agall.
The youthful duke was not only disgusted.
bub . three parts of the Remove was dis-
gusted, too, The snobs. and their set--
Fullwood . and Co.—regarded BMr, Snuggs as
a distinet acquisition. They could see thab
he woulid be helpful to them. He was just
the kind of master they liked.
Mr. . Crowsll had been impartial, as all
good lorm 1hasters should he. One boy
was just ghe same as anobther boy to him,
But Mr. Snuggs was a very different type.
Tle would make favourites—he would have
certain boys who could do practically as
they liked. . . )
A little flattery, and the fact that their
parents wete well-to-do,, would gain the
snobs privileges that they had never pre
vioucly  enjoyed.

; At last Mr. Snuggs had finished with
Somerton,  And then he observed Archie
(ilenthorne, sitting in solitary state up

one- corner. * As a matter of fact, Archie
was nearly asleep.

_The proceedings did not interest him _in
the least. Lessons, of course, had to be
dcne. Lessons were a hateful necessity, and
Archie generally bucked up wonderTully
when lie rteally started to work. e was
by no means u slacker. In fact, Archie’s
languor. wag mainly assumed.

t vCARYY safd Mr. Sauggs, rubbing his thin
hapds together. *° Ah!l” 3

i Gadzooks 1" said Archie, startied.

© Mr. Snuggs was standing in front of lim,
adjusting his spectacies. !
@ <1 think you are Glenthorne, eh?” said
Mr. Sauges softly.  The very distinguished
son of &« still more distinguished father.
Splendid—splendid! © How are you, @len-
ihorne? 1 am delighted to meet you, my
b‘;‘y.!! L - A .

< Oh, absolutely!”
ings, old bird!
vou_ do, sir?”
" “¥Your father
believe?”

said Archie. ‘‘ Greef-
I—1 mean to say, how do

is Colonel Glenthorne, 1

"¢ Absolutely, sir.”
“1 thought so!” beamed Mr. Snuggs.
¢ Colonel Glenthorne — the  amazingly

wealthy landowuer, and the famous soldier

“ Pash it all?” said Archie.” *“ There’s
no need to drag the bally old family history
cut, what?” . :

“You have a family to be proud of, my
boy,” said Mr. Snuges. :

“ Well, of course, in a way, I suppose
50,” said Archie. ‘ But, there you are!
Every jolly old family has a dashed skele-
ton! Of course, we've got dozemns in ours,
don’t you know! It's all very well to he
distinguished, but ‘thére was my great-
. upele.”: .. R ST

“ Ah, he no doubt was a wonderful man?”

“ Absolutely!” agreed Archie, podding.

% Wonderful! T mean to say, he positively
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loting a quid, and funding a threepenny-

“his

dashed into a bank, and robbed the bally
place! (“-,hokey for five years, dou't you

“CAhem!’ . said  Mr.  Snuggs  hastily,
st '1'h-{\t, of course, is ~vo0st distressingl A
very ' distant branch of your family, wo
doubt?”’ Swgoeln iy

“ Not so distant; sir,” said Archie calmly.
“Then, of course, there: was my grand.
father. A priceless sort of cove, but le
was only a private in the army—started
as a bally drummer-hboy—carge out of ap
orphanage! So, you see, old Iad, the fapuly
ain't so distinguished, after alll”

“ (jood old Archie!” I breathed. ‘* Thal's
a knock for old Snuges!. But it won't have
any effect—lie’s’ a proper worm:"’ ,

Mr. Songgs coughed, and went back fo
desk. - He was - not exactly satislicd
with his conversation with Arehie. e
loved to hear about-the important relabicns,
but he hiad no desire to learn of the others.
Mr. Snuggs didn’t seem to realise, that
Archie had delivered a distinet snub in Lus
owu delightful way. ; R

But _the . Formn saw it, and silently
applauded the Genial Ass—who wasa’t socl
an ass, -after all. Vs s

And then, iust as the Remove was settliug
down to lessons, the door opened, and Alf
Huggins ecame in.

CHAPLTER 1V,
THROUGH THE HOOP!

B. SUNGGS  adjusted
his  glasges, ' and
gazed ab "Hugging

2 severely. )

“Indeed!” he said, " that
§  sarcastic tone creeping back
. © cinto  his  voice. <‘“Indeed!
And so .we walk in just as we please, eh?
We stroll in twenty= minutes  late,” anid
appear to be quite comfortable about it!"

“ Sorry, sir,” said Alf.

“ Sorry! And so yvou should be sorry,”
said Mr, Snuggs sourly. ** And I should
like to have an instant explanation! - How
dare you appear in the< class-room for
lessons at such a, time as this?”

“ 1t was Mr, Lee wot Kep’ me back, sir,”
said Huggins.

Mr. Snuggs started. o

s \Mr. Lee what kept wou back!” he re-
peated, agnast. *'.Good gracious! What
sort of grammar is that?” |

“plowed i I know, sir,” sald Huggins,

1 never was much good at grianmar
Fair ’ated the stuff, T did.”

“ You what?” ' e

“’Ated it, sir!" L

s rated it!” shonted Mr. Snuggs. ' ’Ated
it! TUpen my soul! This is extraordinary!
For a boy belonging to thig school to talk
in that fashion—-""

** He doesn't belong to t"-{? gchoel, sir,*

Mr.

put in Fullwood.

“ What?"”  said

Sxiilg"s, turning
“Then who is he?” I *



“Jle’s Alf Huoggins, sir—the brieklayer’s

son|** sneered Fullwood. ' He's a new hoy
—only arrived this morpin’. It’s more than
we ean understand, sir. We don’l know
why the Head allowed it, sir.” J

sMr. Snouggs looked appalled.

“ Huggins—the son of a hricklayer!” he
exclaimed blankly, r

“Yes; BIE .
joke?'’

“ 1e—ig this some ridiculous ‘
“ No, it ain't a joke!” said Huggzins
binntly. - Lémmy! ~You ain’t. goin’ . to

qsinke a fuss, are youl! It’s bad epough for
{hese ’ere young snobs to start on ie--
without the masters chippin’® inl!”
 Silence, you younmg brat!’ snapped Mr.
sSunges tartly. : ;

“ Oh, o on!’ said Alf, with a gigh.

“ He oughtr’t to be in this scheol, sir,”
put o Gulliver.  ** His tather’s” come into
soney, T think, an® so he’s been sent Tiere.
We're goin® to kick wp a fuss about it, 1
can.tell vou, ‘Our people are all rich and
«f goed breedin’.” .

“\Whoe told you that?” roared Handforth.
“ flood breeding! Huh! 1 should-say your
people eame out of conviets!”

“ Ha. ha, ha!”

~ Boys=boys!”’ protested Mr.
syipealingly. “ MThis is dreadful! Hand-
forth may I request you to sit down?”’

Handforth sat down with a grunt.

* May he request me!” he muttered with
cisgust,  * This chap Huggins is just the
cme-as I am—and yet he’ll be sat on:
tie’s an unlucky beast not to have a lord
for a father!"”

“I'll bet there are plenty of bricklayer's
petter than lords!’ murmured Chureh,

Mr. Souggs turned back to Huggins.

. We are getting on—we are getting on!’’
lie .said, rubbing his hands together. . “ And
c0. Huggins, your father is a bricklayer?”

“1 don't see 'ow my father’s got any-
ihink to do with it, siv!” said Huggins
stoutly., - 'E ain’t at St. Frank's, is he?
S 1'm the bloke who's _come to be eddicated
—yet my father! 1It's a pity you can't
Yeave im out of it17 -

Mr.  Snuggs smiled, and turped to tihe,
Ferm, :
“ You see—you see?” he asked. * The

boy's very lowness comes out in the first
words he ntterst It is what I expected—
it iz what anyone would expect of such as
heth? ' :

“ are we going to do any work, this
worning, sir?”’ put in Reggie Pitt calmiy.

“ Yps—yds, to be sure!'’ said Mr. Snnggs.
“Work? To be sure! But I must attend
to this boy first, Now, Huggins! Per-

¢ET THE CHAMPION
The Tip-Top Story Weelly.
Every Monday

Spuggs

Price Twopence, !
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- jeer at tlie

- Hugging

A

haps you'll be good enough to explain why
your were lage?” :

“ That won’t take me long, sir—"

“T am very glad to hear it!’ said Mr.
Snuggs. [ am quite delighted that you
are willing to entertain the Form by telling
ws how it comes about that you, a brick-
Jayer's son, ecan calmly walk in at your
own leisure! We are positively on tenter-
hooks, Huggins, We hang upon - your
words!”’

Fullwoed and Co. and many of the others
gi:’.ilgieczl, and Mr. Snuggs fairly hugged him-
self, b

“ 0Oh, the crawling worm!” said Tommy
Watson, with disgust,

“ [ ain't goin’ to make no soug about
it!” eaid Muggins, quietly. ** Mr. Lee toid
me to go upstairs and change into these
‘ere Etons, That’s all!”

“ Ah! And so that is all?” exclaimed Mr,
Spuges unppleasantly. “ That is.all, eh?
\ir. Lee told you to go upstairs to change
mto these ‘ero Etons? A delightful éx-

pression, Hueggins! A charming selection
of perfeet grammar!™

Again the Form cackled. .

“ These ‘ere -Etons!" said Mr. Snuggs.

“ How -delightful !

“Phat ain't my fault, is it?" demanded
defiantly. “1 ain't never ‘ad
nroper teaching, and you can’t expect me
to know as much as these other fellers!
‘Tain't [air, sir! You ain’t givinl me a
chanee! Lummy! 1 thought as how the

- masters would he squarel!”

© How dare you?” shoufed Mr. Spuges.
“ This is dreadful! The.very instant youw -
come into this Form room you start i
sulting me! You become impertinent! But

- what else can one expect? Go to yeur place

hoy! 1 shall take very good care to kecp a
sharp eye on you!l” . . ;

“1 ain't surpriced to ‘ear that, sir,”
A

" Po not presume to answer me baek!*?
said Mr. Snuges. ‘“ Boys, [ advige yom
all to look after your desks well. You
musgt not be careless with’ any valuables.
They can easily be lost!” ' :

Alf turned round, his face red, apnd his
eyes blazing. ; :

““Was that meant
shouted hotly.

“* (Good—good
SEUZES, :

“ Tellin’ the. hlokes to keep {heir desks
lcoked arter!” shonted Huggins, ' That's
as much ag sayin’ that T might be on the
pinteh! You said it in sueh a way us it
could be took different! But 1 knowed wot
yox meant! An’ T ain't & bloomin® fool,
neither!™

We all Jooked on with interest. There
was not the slightest doubt that Huggins
had been greatly provoked., Mr, Spuggs had
certainly intended that advice as a direct
new hoy. And it was a caddigh,
contemptible thing to do. very decent
fellow in the form was utterly fed np with

gaid

‘as a jeer at me?” he

gracious!” . gasped Mr.

4
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Mr. Sonuggs by now.  They set him down as
what he was—a crawling kind of worm.

“ You-—you wretched youth!” he shouted.
“T1 am astounded that you should have
the audacity to shout!”

“ Alf cooled down.

“1° didn’t mean %o shout, sir!” he said
grufy. ‘It wasn't right, and I know it!
I'm sorry, sir—I. apclogise! "Tain't right ]
for a boy to talk like that to a master.
But a chap says things he don’t mean
when he's riled.”

This was rather handsome of Huggins,
but Mr., Snuggs did not appreciate ib.

" *“ Oh, you Imagine that you can conciliate
me by soft words?'’ he sneergd. “ 1 can
assure vou, Huggins, that such trickery will
have no effect. Your place is in the second
rew on the left. Go to it at omee! I
will deal with you later, Lessous must nob
be kept waiting any longer.”

“ And, at last, the Remove started work.

And there could he not the slightest doubt
that Mr. Snuggs was an eminently capable
man. In less than half-an-hour he proved
that when it came to a question of work, he
was an excellent scholar—and  quite equal

to Mr. Crowell bimself in the matter of
gualifications. -

He was painstaking, tco—and cnece he was
thoroughly into the work he took great
jnterest in the boys themselves., But they
hated him, .nevertheless, He was full of

carping eriticism—full of bitter sarcasm.
And he loved to play to the gallery.

It he could possibly make the Remove
gigale, he made it giggle. It was only the
rieh fellows and the ones with witled parents
wlio escaped from Mr, , Snuggs abtentions.
They were left severely alone. Mr. Bnuggs
was as mild as milk to fellows like Handforth
and Archie and Somerton and Fullweod,

Upon the whole, he proved to be rather
ensy going, The Remove would probably get
on  with work all right—even bhetter than
under Mr. Crowell’s supervision. As a
master, Mr. Souggs was capable,

As a man, he was detestable.

And Alf Huggins came in for Mr. Snuggs’
sneers every few minutes.

In the geography lesson Alf went through

the hoop.
He was very  vagile when answering
questions concerning  the  positions of

continental towuns, and Mr. Snuggs thought
that here was a good opportunity to amuse
the Form,

“71 pan see, Huggins, that ¥ shall have to
give you some very particular attention,” he
exclaimed. ‘“For example, I should like you
to tell me the exact position of Con-
stantinople.”

Huggins thought for a morhent.

““T¥'s in Greece, ain’t'it, sir?”

““ Greece!” shouted Mr. Snuggs, ““ Do you
hiear  that, boys? (Gireece! This—this
ionorant nincempoop. calmly: assures vs that
Constantinople is in Greece!?

The Remove ehuckled heartily,

“We are  jeamping!” said  Mr. Snuggs.

| think you are Qlenthorne, eh 2 "
said Mr. S8nuggs softly.,  “ The very
distinguished son of a still more dis-
tinguished _tather. “ Splendid—
spltendid ! How are you, Qlenthorne ?
II) am delighted to meet you, iy
oy. ;

“This’ ~is distinetly enlightening!  So
Constantinople is in Greece? — Possibly,
Huggins, you are so well acquainted with

tite subjeet that you can tell us how to spell
Constantinople?”

“(—I don't know as I could, sir,”
Alf.

“ Really?’ asked Mr, Snuggs, in surprise.
i Dear me! You know so wmuch on the
subjeet, and yet wou cannot spell suefi n
simple word! Just cne of your little jokes,
Hucgins! We are quite amused! Ha, ha!”

Mr, Snuggs giggled, and the Remove gigeled
with him.

And at that very moment the door opencd,
and Nelson Lee walked in.

¢ yes, we are guite amused,’” said Mr.
Snuggs, unaware of  the Housemaster’s
arrival.  * Your crass sbupidity is perfectly
amazing! Bulb then, of course, we must not
overlook the fact that you have come t0O
§t. Frank’s stralght from the gutter. And
50 you are somewhnt handicapped, eh? Quite
30, Ill_'flgginw ~-gnite so! 1 am indeed sorry for
YOu :

said
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g ' {v'ant‘ no  pity, . sir,” sai‘d Huggihs'

sullenly. i _ : g S el
“wPity. indeed! said Mr. Snuggs. SO Good
gracious me! You are nothing  more nor
Jess than 4 low, common—-="" ¥ e
"<t Ahem?! Just one word, if you can gpare
the ‘time, Mr. Snuggs,” said Nelson Lee
qujetly. «1 am  sorry to - intersupt
lessong——"" - 0y
'Ji 1 ¥ I_"I?“_‘, )
eulped. - “ Really, gir!

" Mr. Snuggs paused, and
This—this is some-

what surprising! I had no ideal”
“*You were engaged with Hugging, M.
Snuggs,” said Nelson Lee smoothly. ”
Mr. Snuges breathed rather hard. ie

nad an instinetive feeling ihat Nelson Lee
Lad overheard some of those _sar(:,astic
remarke. And Mr, Snuges didn’t like it.

That sarcasm was only intended for the
Remove,

“ As a mapter of fack, my very mission
here ds. connected . with Huggins,” went on
Nelsoh Lee. °*He is.a new boy, Mr, Snuggs,
and he has come from an entirvely different
<phere of life. I shonld like you to be
particularly patient with the Jad and give
him speciai-'atiahtiou. He is quick and will
soon -eatel up with his studies.”

‘o be sure, sir—to he sure,” said Mr.
Spuggs, eringing,  You may be quite
certain that 1 shall give Huggins very special
attention—very particular care.”

« And it possible, Mr. Snuggs, will you
please be patient?” asked Lee. ** The boy is
strange to his new surroundings, and it will
he some little time before he shakes down.
Have I your word on this little point?”’

« shasolutely, sir,” said Mr. Snuggs, rabbing
iis thin hands together. ““You may be quite
sure that I shall treat the dear lad with
every possible consideration. To be sure!”
» «~Yery well, Mr. Snuggs, T shall rely upon
von,” said Nelson Lee, turning to Huggins.
e T.4rust, my. boy, that you will de your
ntmost to please Mr. Souggs, and obey him
withont query.” - . -

“¥es,. sir,” said Al guiefly. [ 'l allus
do my_best, sir.”

F"‘ No hoy can do more than that,” said
BEL T

He went oab of the room, and ¢losed the
door. -

‘g youn see, Hugging, you are "to be
privileged ' exelaimed. Mr. - Snuggs nnpleas-
antly. . “ Have you mot every reason to ¢on-
vratulate yourself? Here you are, a hoy
of a distinetly lower grade, and yet yon are
{0 be treated with very speeial consideration!
indeed, it is quite an advantage to be barn
under a lowly star!” !

Hugeins said nothing. -

« You may sit down, Huggins,” sald Mr.
Spuggs, ‘It is a pity.that Mr. Lee shonld
think it necessary to ftreat you "as though
von were-wrapped in cotton wool. Delicate
child!t I must take care to be very, very
carefut!” : ; o

And Mr. Suuggs, with a smirk, turped back
to his desk. He just missed seeing Hand:
) (i .
‘_-| b

[~
Churel.

was torture to sit

“ I°1 tell you one . thing
forth grimly, j
< Shugh, you ass—"'

“Rats! ~“He won't touch _
Handforth. . " My paters titled!
you one thingl” :

“Well?”? Rebgh S

« Iy Jess than a week I shall ‘be hauled
‘hefore the Head!” said Hawdforth, ‘in a
arowling voice. " - ' ’

* Hauled before the Head?”

¢ Yeg—and I shall be flogged!”

“Oh, well yon know best!”

MeClure.
_ * Flogged!” repeated Handforth impress-
ively. “1 shall he shoved on the giddy
earpeb for puwnehing Snuggs on the nose! A
week! By Qeorge! He won't be spared for
2 week! I've a good mind to do it now!”

But Handforth refrained—which was jnst
as well, perhaps! :

1 ‘hreathed Hapd-

™

me!" sniffed

o ]

murmured

e

CHAPTER V.,
XOT WANTED!
ESSONS were over.
. And in the passages,
and in the lohby, and

the Triangle, the
Remove had formed  ifself
into groups. The Remove was

§  keenly discussing itwo_ very
suhjgctsn_-Mr. Snuggs and AlL

important
Huggins,

“ There’s
oiddy reptile!”

po doubt about it—the chap’s a
said Reginald Pitt, with a

sniff. © He's nothing better than a crawling
worm! My hat! He made me squirm.”

“ The rother!”
« Phe way hie talked to Huggius!
I think the cbap is a bit oft for the Remove
b to be treated like that was teo bad.”

o Don’t you like Huggins?” asked Pitt.

o § haven't had time fo like him or dislike
him,” replied Jack. 1ygie
no doubt aboub that, Bub he'll scon shake
down—uie'll soon improve. When 1'say be's
off. 1 mean the chaps will chlp him ‘to' death.
T4's hardly fair to Huggins himself,” T shan't
aneer ab him. My hat! Waso’t I in pretly
rotten ¢ireumstances when 1 was a kid¥

The other fellows were talking just as
keenly. ;

Handforth was vehewment. U

“1f that edd goes on the same this after-
noon. 1’1l get up and puneh Qi
naose ! he snorted, ' 1 shan't be®&ble to help
myselft 1 was on the point of doing it this
morning! MHe's o toad—a blessed tadpole !”’

* Hear, hear!” il e :

AN the same, he’s pretty capable!” said
w1 loathe bim like' a pestgbut 1
¢link we shull have g pretty easy timesthis
term.” f

“ Easy!"

caid Jack Grey warmly.

; ! in the giddy Form room!
There's nothing 1 hate worse .than  thab
sneering sarcastie voice of bis!"’ g
PN e s .femi't_!{n;ed ot Hﬂ{te_l._-lﬁ)d

e )

r

forth bend ofer tl&iﬁards. Churehgand .Z&ic(\:lur}af.'

T tell:

Mind you,’

< He's common—there's

on the

snapped Handforth., Why, -it._ -
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" He can’t help his voice—"

» Ves. but hie can help the tone!" retorted
Hahdforth, “If I punch his nose, he'll
inrn round and slobber over me!. That’s be-
canse my pater’s Sir Edward Handforth. |
believe he’d wash Somerton's feet!”

* Ho, ha, ha!”

« 'Phere’s no limit to what a .rotten snob’ll
du!” crowled Handforth. ‘°The chap isn’t
2 hally—and when it come fo ability, I dare
say he’s got a spark of sense!”

“ As a Form-master, he's pretty well all
“that could be desired!” exclaimed Armsfrong,
who wag in the crowd. * Anyhow, we've
¢ob, nothing to grumble about. What 1 like
shout Snuggs is his capaeity for wasting
time! If the Remove laughs, he goes oD
wasting it! And that’s.all to thé good!”

** Rather!” 2

<« Well. I'd prefer Crowell any day,” said

Handforth. ¢ Crowell may be a bib of a
beast, but he's not a worm!”

This was the general opinion in the
Kemove. 3

Mr. Snucgs was bitterly down on all the
pooger boys of the Remove, and it was easy
cnongh ta see that he wounld-be particularly
spitefn] and venomous against Alf Hnggins.

On the other hand, he would allow ' the
snohs of the Form to do pretiy well as they
liked. - As long ns they fattered Tim, and
deceived hin, lie would he easy-going.

Youns Britain

[EE_LORARY Jlong

“THE MYSTERY SHIP!"
Stirring Deeds and Exciting In-
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Ahd all the decent fellows regarded him
as a rotter. This being so, Fullwood & U0,
paturally set Mr. Snnggs down as the finest
master the Remove had ever had. . -

There was still a considerable spell before
dipmer. and out in the Triangle a ehower
was in progress. The April weather had
started early, and alihough-the day was mild
and pleasant, these showers were a hit of
a nuisance, - 'They kept- the fellows indoors,

The Remove passage happened to Dhe
deserted—for the juniors were either in tht
lohby, in their stndies, or in the Common
room. And AT Huggins came’ along, with a
collection -of. books under his.arm.

Alf was feeling preity cheerful now.

Morning lessons  were over, und the
influence of -Mr. Snuggs had worn oll. By
nature, Alf was a most sunny dispositioned
junior. He swanted to he cheerful av «l
times. And, ke many another, be was rathier
auick tempered, and a lttle inclined to be
Sulky if things upset him,

But these spells did not last long.  And
now. with his books undep his arm, he seb
out in seareh of a study, As a member of
the Remove Form, he had a perfect right
to a place in one of the studies. 3 g

Alf was rather dnblons about it.  After the
way the fellows had treated him, e had 41
iden that he showld have some dificnity.;
But, although ‘some of' the fellows  were

i
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suobbish and down on him, there were &
good few who were mob,

Upon the whole, Hugging was not very
disappointed, He had quite enough sound
common sense to know that this freatment
was to be expected. In a great public school
like St. Frank’s it would have been very
- curious * if he had been accepted without
guestion. :

He arrived at Study G, and tapped.

“ Come in!' sang out a voice.

Al enbered, and found Merrell and
Marriott sitting on two corners of the table,
in the middle of-a discussion. As a matter
of fact. the pair had been talking about Al
himself—and also about Noys. Noys had
heen their study mate the previous term, but
he had left the school. His people had taken
him away for some redson. Merrell and
Marriott dign’t mind much because they bad
never cared particularly for Noys.

They stared ab Alf aggressively.

“ Who the thunder told you to come in
here?” snapped Marriott.

< You did!” said Huggins,
not two seconds agel” .

“Oh, you 'eard me?” sneered Marriotf.
“ Well, vou're not wanted. This study isn't
for the purpose of sheltering low bounders!
Clear out, and if you shove your nose in
heca again you'll gei kicked!” :

Alf flushed.” There was utterly no reason
for Marpviott to talk to him in that way.
He had never done Marriott any harm, and
it was extraordinary that the junior should
speak 8o contemptuously. Bubt Marriott
took quite a delight in doing eo.

« [ dida’t come ’ere to pick no quarrel!”
said AIf steadily. “I thought as 'ow I was
aoin’ to share this study with you blokes.”

The two juniors gazed at Alf in horror
and alarm. '

“@hare it with us!” shouted Merrell.
¢ Did—did Mr. Lee tell you to come here?”

«€e Lee says as ‘ow I was to come to
Study G!”

“[t's the limit!” declated Merrell hotly.
“ Look here, Marriott, are we going to stand
this? We can't live here with this filthy
pbounder! I'm not going to share a study
with a cad like this!”

“you'd best be careful!” said Alf quietly.

“3¥What?t

1 gaid you'd best be careful.”

“(ht? said Merrell. “And why?”

<11t stand a bit, but I'm hlowed
stand too much!’ replied Huggins. “1
ain’t a block o' wood! An’ 1 won't stand
‘ere an’ be called a filthy bounder agin!™

¢ And what will vou do if I do call you

a filthy bounder again?" sueered Merreli.
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Hugging lifted his fist, and held it up.

“ Phat's what vow'll git!” he said quietly.
“« An' when J ‘its, I’ ita ‘ard!”

“That's = interesting!™  said
“ When he *its, he 'its Tard!”

« Ap’ I'll stand your sneers up to a certain
point,” went on Huggins. “I'm keeping
my temper back—I'm doin’ a good bit o
swallerin',  But there's some things as
sha'n't swaller. Qee? If I can git through
to-day without fightin’, I'll do it-—cos 1
told my dad I wouldn't ave no fights on the
fust day. But, crikey!® You blckes ain't
‘arf askin® for iH!” ’

And there was scmetliing in All's tona
that made Merrell and Marriott slightly
nervous. They decided that it would be a
somewhat unwlse proceeding to call him a
filthy bounder again.

« We've got something better to do than
to talk to you!”? said Marriott curtly.
«QClear out of this study—and be quick
about it! You needn’t think we're going
to have you shoved on to us.” -

“Nr, Leo saysy—"

“1'll go and sce- Mr, Lee mysetf aboub
this,” put in Merrell,

« Keep your 'air on!® interrupted Alf.
«] wouldn't stcp in this 'ere study if you
arst me to! A couple o' blinkin’ snobs-—-
that's wot you are! I'lL clear out without
no tellin’!* :

“#Qh, that's good!™ .

«Y'see, 1 'appen te 'ave a cholee!” said
Alf. “Mr. Lee told me as 'ow I can go
into either Study ¢, or Study I, or Study
J. 1 reckon it wom't be G! Lumme’! You
blokes malke me sick!” :

And Alf walked outf, disgusted,

“Pha low down cad!” said Merrell hiotly.
“I'm not going to let him talk to me like
that. A rottea brickiayer's son, calling meo

rr

Marriott,

interrupfed the

“Don't go after him!”
The best thing

other. * He's not worth it
is to ignore bim!”

And they decided that this course
bo adopted. It wus far safer, toc.

alionila
Neither

Merrell nor Marriott were famous iu
fighting. .
And 50 Alf Hugains passed along the pas-

sage and preserted himself in Study L
This was oceupied by Skelton and Ellmore.
They were at home, and-they stared ab Al
aggressively as he eutered. Skelton and
Biimore were not quite so caddish as’ the
two junicrs of Study G. Bat they had
taken a firm dislike to the vew boy.

They looked uwpon him a3 an autsider.

$Mr. Lep says as [ can come into this
study if T likes!" said Alf. " Da 10u feliers
object?” %

Gyest” said Skellon.

“ We dol” said Ellmore,

Al loocked at them steadily,

«1 say, mates, wot’s wrong wi
asked quietly. I ain’t diseased, am

“Vou don't look it!? said Skelton,
fact, you look pretty swell fed.”

me?” he
Lo
i ID.

S
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¢ Then why do you coves stare al me
as though I was as bugly as sin?” asked
Alf.- “ Wot’s the hidea of tellin’ me to.elear
Licut as scon as T show my nose.inside the
th';f)!‘?": M ke :

« Oh, you're not the same as us'”
Ellnore. . :
s Ain't 197 asked Hugging, ¢ Wot's the
difference? Ain't-I made o flesh an’ blood?
Ain’t 1 got feet. an’ ands? Mebbe I don’'t
11k the same, but there ain't a erime in
tihat, I &pose? Lumme! You blokes ain't
'ar? a queer lot!” ' :

Ellmore and Skelton went a trifle red.

“Look hers, we don’t want to . argue,”
said Skelton grufly. “ We've got nothing
against you perscmally—you may. be all

growled

right, but we don’t believe in mixing
with a chap of your sort!”

“Ho, that’s it, is it?” said Alf. ©“Down
cur way the chaps ain’t the same.  They

jndge a feller by what ’e does—not by "ow
‘e talkg! In 'Oxton they ain't so hlinkin’

pertickler!”

¢ 8, Yrank's isw't Hoxton!” exclaimed
Ellmore. * And if you thimk it is, you'd
better get the idea out of your head.

The sooner vou leave St. Frank's the betier
for everybody: Your pater ought to have
Ial more sc¢nse than'to send you hére, and
the goverpers ought to have had imore sense
tiran to let you come!” e Lt

. “Now, let's get Fthis ‘ere thing clear”
said Al “You ain’t gob nothink agin me
personal?? h

< Well no.”” © .

“You don’t 'ate me like pizen?”

“We've got mo reason to lLate you,” said
Skeltom At the same tinie, we don’t want
to mix with you. And as for living in the
szme study, the thought’s impossible. We'd
rather diel” ' : S Uy

“Then you don't wanbt me?” asked Alf
stéadily. R -

~No, we don't!”

Skelton and Ellmore were most emphatic.

« Al right; that’s good enough for me!”
<nid Alf. <1 ain’t the kind ¢ bloke to stay
where I ain’t wanted! Never was. So
"Il bung off, an’ you can keep the Dlinkin’
stndy to yourselves! [ ’opes as 'ow you
gits tired of your own faces!” '

And AY Huggins walked ouf, and ciosed
the door. _

He was angry—{urions—but he managed
t., keep himself in.check exceedingly well.
Jfe had one change left—and that was:in
Study J. But he had very little bope. Of
course, it would be easy enough to go to
Mr. Nelson Lee and explain what had hap-
pened. : d

And then, no doubt, the Housemaster
would come along and force ope certain
study to aecept the new boy. But Al
wasn't a sneak. H& ‘wouldn't dream of
going to Nelson Lee with his troubles.

¥f he wasn't wanted in any of
studies, he . wouldnt stay. After
study  wasnip an  absolute mecessity.

thiese
all, &

He

could get along without = one—a would

prefer to, if the fellaws disliked his presence.

He arrived at Study J, and entered. - It

‘was empty at the moment, and Al Iooked

round with opproval. It was quite: a conr

fortable little study, and had beem ogeus

pied during the previous term by Armstrong,
Grifith, and Poyle. But DPoyle had had a

tiff with the .others. amd had transferred

to Study K., so there was a vacancy there.
It was to be filled by Huggins—provided,

of course that Armstreng and Grifith were

agrecable.

Alf approved of the study.
him down to the ground. And he wag -just
considering how the two juniors would take
him when they arrived. . He was disap-

| pointed, He recognised them as a pair who

had been' decidedly antagemistic earlier in
the morning. it

“ Hallo ! eaid Armstrong,  staring. .
“ What are you doing here?” :

¢ Ipet ‘avin' a look round.” - 1

“Like your infermal . nerve!™ growled
Grifith.  When we want you in this study,

we'll tell you. Clear!” :

The same treatment as before!

< Oh, all right!” said AL < It's the third
time I've bin chucked.eut! I ain’t.grumblin’
_because ! don’t want to be nowhere if
my roam’s preferred to my company'!”

“ What the dickens do you-mean?"”

“Mr. Lee told me to ceme to this ’ére
study.” : .

“Yon—you've been shoved on teo us?”
gasped Armstreng, in dismay.

“ Keep your bloomin’ ‘air on!” said Al
bitterly, 1 ain’t stayin’! Leastways, 1
won’t sbay if you den’t want me. If I was
shoved in ‘ere by foree, we should only ’ave
rows twenty times & day. FLook ’‘ere, let’s
‘ave a kind. o compromise, Supposin® 1
stay for a week—-" ke

“You wom't stay
shouted Armstrong.

“ Not likely!” agreed Griffith. *In these
studies we've got to pay our whack—we've
got to share and share alike—~7 8.

“Yon necedn't worry aboubt thaf,” said
Alf. “I may be common, but I've got all
the eash [ meed. I'll pay equal shares in
everythink that's gein'.. . Bub, as I says
afcre, it you, fellows don't like me-1I'll
clear out. An' glad fo! I'm getbin’ fed up
with the ’cle blinkin' erowd o' you!”

“Well, that's one good thing,”” gaid Arm-
strong. ‘*If youwre getting fed up with us,
we're jolly well fed up with you! In fact,

for

if you don't clear ont quickly, we'll kick

you outP? L . ; .
«« We're rather particular! added Griffith.
“ Qo am I!'7” retorted Alf. By wob L can

sep of it,~you ain't nothin' better thap a

cot of rotten snobs! If we “ad chaps like

you in ‘Oxten, we'd use you to clean up the

bloomin® roads!" R
s You--you insulting cad!” roared Arma

atromg. * And if yon go snivelling to Alr.

Lee, wa'll—="H
*“Phere aln't no nge_;t} to say

'

wot you'll

It would suit

o T ) a Va8
five - minutes!™ g

T '.\.
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d0. T'H86*t the kind thab snivels!” broke in

Alf hotly. “But. TI'll tell you one thing.

If any o you blokes was to arst me on
yer bended knees to come into your studies,
if!d! rather go outside aw’
kennel!” .
1And Alf strode oufside, and slammed the
door, © - " :

sit in the dorg's

g

THE COLD SHOULDER!
ITIL feelings of dia-
if - gust and anger, Alf
paused in the Re-
maove passage.
~_ He had no study now, and
practically mo hope of @ get-

BN O gl ting into one. Hlis books were

. gtill under his arm, and they were getting.

Loweigndy.  Iis thoughts were bibter " and
fierce.. 3 '

<. Was it fair that hLe should be treated
in qthis way? - -
. 2Wihy should the whole Remove be so much
against him? It was not playing the game—
it’ was totully averse to Alf’s own code of
honour. At least, they could. have  given
him“.a chance—they could have given him
a’“kind of trial trip. : ,
“But ingbead«of that, without a single thing

against him, they decided that he was a cad.

und a worm-—théy barred him! . Fair play?
AM laughed bitterly at the very thought,

' ‘I¥e ‘was "heginning to see¢ thabt he was not
likely to get much fair play at St. Frank’'s.
The 'whole place. was seething with snobbery
and little-mindedness. : '

It came .as a bit- of a shock to Alf.

tHe had been prepared for a certain amount
of it—but hardly all this! -9

And -as he.paused.thege,in the passage, he
began to reconsider ‘his views.  In the heat
of ~the’»moment, he had. decided that he
wouldn’t stay in either of the three studies.

But swhv should he be kept out?

What right had: these snobs to bar him
from a study that was as much his as theirs?
In fact, he began to consider the possibility
of going-back and insisting upon, his rights.

Certainly,: he wouldn’t go to Nelson Lee.
That wasn’t-to. be thought of. DBuf he could
use his fists! There was no reason why he
should kauekle - under, = and - allow fhese
rotters.to Jjeer, at him. _

He would go back, and stay! If they tried
1o put him  out, Tie would show them what
‘he could do with his fists. In a fair fight
he would be comtent. If they succeeded in
putting him qut, he would aceept it—hut Alf
knew that' ‘the ‘snobs would have a pretty
stif job. " Then, as he continued his
cogitations, his momentary fire died down.

‘' No. it wouldn't do!” . he told himself.

T don't want to start no bloomin’ trouble!

Blow the lot of ’em. Cuss the ’ole crowd!
It I fights ‘em, they’ll only say I'm a kind
of ’ooligan. Blokes like them’ll grasp af the
Tust straw they can!” :

ATt was a wise decision, and proved All’s

sound common sense—and his courage. He
knew that he could lick these rotters into a.
cocked hal—and yet he refrained.  And it
needed courage, R )

He was just moving along the passage, his
face sullen and sulky, when I bappe'ﬁed to
come along on my way to Study €. Alf was
so engrossed, that he dido’t ¢ven see me. -

“ Anything wrong?’ 1 asked, as I paused in
front of him. s

“Eh? Ol!” said Alf. “ All right, n#¥atey.
There ain’t nothink wrong. Leastways, not
as you can put right.”

*“I don't know about that,” -L sald. ‘"1
was going to look for you in a few minutes,
as it _happens.”

“ Well, youw've found me,” said Alf.

“ About your study, I mean,” I went on.
“ You see. I'm the Remove captain, and it's
a sortof unofficial -duty for me to szee that
a new fellow gets comfortably settled down.”

*Oh, you Kknows aboub that?” asked
Huggins, = :

“ Yes, of course.” d '

Y Well, it's, just: as well vou didn’t come
along afore!” said the new boy. ““I've saved
you-a ‘ole lot o’ trouble. It so 'appens that
I ain’t goin’ inter no study.’"

I stared. ' ' _
-*“ Buf, my dear chap, you musl!’” I said.
“ A study is necessary. You ecan’t. do your
prep. in the Form-room. You can't——""

“Can’t never didn’t do anythink!” in-
terrupted Alf.  “‘ You can stop all that
worryvin’, mate. I tells youn T ain't got no
study. DI’ve bin in them three already. I've
seen an ’eard all I wants.”

I frowned. :

“Did. those cads give
shoulder?” I asked sharply.

“They told me as plain as plain can be
that 1 ain’t wanted,” replied Alf. * They're
partickler!  Thex don’t want me!” '

“The rotten set of snobs!" I exclaimed.

“An' I don't want them neither!’ went
on Alf. " I’ve bin a thinkin' of it over.
You seem .to be different to the rest—an’ 1
likes you. Blowed if you ain’t one of the
right sort!”

“My dear ass, we'tg getting away from
the point,” I interrupted. “ 1f Jou mean
I'm not_a snob, you're richt. If there's one
thing I hate more than amother, it's
snobbery. It seems to me that I've got to
assert my authority as Remove skipper. 1
don’t like to, but it's pecessary.”’

“I don’t foller.” eaid Alf.

* Well, it’s my duty to see that you have:
a study, and you’re going to have it,” I
replied, “ If these cads object to you, I'll
put them in their places, Come on! We'll
start with J.» . 7

“But look 'ere——"

4 Well?"! 2 :

“I don’t want it!” said Alf uncomfortably,
“ Crikey! D'you think I'm going to shove
myself ‘in on these blokes? Not likely! Il
be without a study—" . B

‘“Don’t be a silly ass!”” I broke in. * This

isn’t a queskion~of personal feeling at all.

you the c¢old



T'm not doing this fér your sake—at least,
mot mainly. 1f's right that you should have
s study, and you'll have it. But if I let a
thing like thig slide, T should be meglecting
my proper duty, As Captain of the Remove,
I've got te.” vl

“Oh, well, if it's like that—-"

“ 1t is like that!” I said grimly, * Come
on !’ <

Al didn’t seem to like it,  but I took him
along to=Study J. Tustead of entering with
‘me, he remained ougside. In a way, I was
rather glad. Armstrong -and Griflith were
looking out of the window at the rain.

“ What's this about Huggins?” 1 asked
gharply.

““Eh?? eaid Armstrong, with a sneer.
“ Has that common cad been sneaking?”

“No, he has not!l’” 1 retorted. “ And

Huggins may  be common—he’s the first 1o}

admit it—but he isn't a ecad. So don’t mis-
represent! He's coming in this study!”

“ Who said s0?” demanded Griffith.

“7 said so!” - _
*“0h! And who the dickens are youi”
roared Armstrong. _ R

“I'm not going to pick a quarrel—I'm not
going to start any kind of row!” I said
quietly. ‘“I -always had an,idea that both
vou fellows were decent. [ thought I could
count upon you to do the right thing at the
right time., Why can’t you be sportsmen?”

“ Look hare——" :

“ Why can’t you treat Huggins with a litle
decency,” 1 demanded. * Mr, Lee gave him
permission to share this sbudy with you two.
It's’ rather a pity that the guv'nor gave
Huggins a cholce—he doesn’t quite know
where he is.  Let's settle it by having him
in here.” - ¢

“ Not likely!’™ =aid Armstrong warmly.

- ** He's not coming in!”’ snapped Griffith.

I Inoked at them contemptuously,

. “ 8top here a minute!” I said, “ Il go
and . fetch the others from Study G and
Study I. This matter’s got to be threshed
out at once—it can’t wait.”

I hurried out, and found Al in the
passage. - . 4
- Chuek 67" he said grufly, *“ It don't
matter——"?

! é‘!Ih does matter!” I said. " It matters a

O-_” :

_And I passed along, and seon returned with
Merrell and Marriott, .and Skelton ana
Ellmore.  We all entered Study J. Huggins
still remained outside—far more uncom-
tfortable than he had been before,

** What's this—a  conference?*? asked

Skelton, leoking round.

" Nipper wants to talk some lov of rot
about that bricklayer cad,”” said Armstrong.

I looked round the room.

Mo otell you what  I'm  doing!? 1
exclaimed. . " I'm gazihg at =ix snobbigh
rotters who ought to -be downright ashamed
of themselves.”

‘“ Oh, don't start any rot—-"

“1 mean it!"? } interrupted. * Six of
you! Huggins was told that he could come
into one of your studies—and all you can do

Alf Huggins was angry, furious,
but he managed to keep himself in
cheok exoeedingly well., He had cne
chanoe left, and that was in 8tudy J.
But he had very little hope.
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is fo give him .the cold shoulder., Haven't
you got any decency? Haven't you got any
bebter feelings?”

. ““@h, don’t preach!’ growled Armstrong.
. %1'm not preaching!” I retorted.  ** Here's
" this chap, new to the school—and new to his
3 o0, Everything’'s strange—
© éverybhing’s totally difierent to anything hLe’s.
experienced before, Why on earth can’t you.
give him a chance?” ;

/4 % If's a bit thick when he’s shoved on

Ts—" -

" Mr. Tee gave the orders, and you ought

4o have obeyed them,” I exclaimed. * Any-
way, he's going into one of your etudies,”

“ Oh, is he?”’

¢ He is!’ 1 declared. ** And since you can't
acree on it, the best thing you can do it to
draw lots, Or you can toss, if you like.
Come on—{riffith, Skeélton and Marriott.
Toss up, and the odd man—-"'

“P'm hanged if we will!” breke in Merrell
sourly. *‘ We're mot going to take a risk
like that!”

“T]l make you!'’ I shouted.

% You're jolly concerned about -the low-
down cad!’ sneered Marriott., ¢ Why don't
vou take him in your own study?”

““mhat doesn’t enter into the question!”
I said quietly. *° Mr. Lee gave instructions
that Hugeins was to go into either G, 1. or

J. But if you fellows are such mtter cads, |

'l ask Hugging to share Study C with
Watson and Tregellis-West and I.”

[ Good:!!

“ Bub that's wrong—and you know ft!" I
went on. * These gtudies are bhuilt to
aceomymodate  three fellows — not  four.
Yolu’v'e only got two in_ each of Yyours
and—" ;

“orEre!” exclaimed Al
way. “’0ld on!"’

We turned, and lcoked at him,

“ Blow me, if you ain’t a funny lot!” said
Alf. A snappin’ at one auother like a lot
o* bloomin' Tom cats! An' all over me! I
don't like it—an’ 1 don’t want it!”

“ Then we're all of the same opinion!' said
Armstrong. :

“ You can keep vour studies—you can holl

from the door-

vourselves!” exclaimed Hugging, *I'll go
off on my ewn—an’ rats to you!"
“ Look here, Huggins!” 1 said. * You've

got every right——"'

“ This ain’t a question o' right!” in-
terrupted Huggins. “ When it comes to
that, I'm safe, Buft wof's fhe good o’ me
comin’ into one o these 'ere studies, if these
hlokes 'ate me? Life wouldn’t bhe worth
livin®! Crikey! I'd rather find a cupboard
somewlhere!”

“Well, we'll settle it now,"” T said curtly.
“ I'd like you to come along to Study €

Huggins,"” ~ :

"~ He looked at me warmly, :

“ You're a brick, Nipper!"” he said quietly.
“ You're one o the real good gort. Thanks
all the same, but I'd rather not. Don’{ think
I'm ridin’ the ’igh 'orse. I ain’t. But Mr.
Lea didn’t tell me anythink about Btudy C..
Besides that, I don't want no fTayoursi’: . |

* Yez, but look here—" .

“ As for these ’ere hugly lot, they can ‘ave
their own way!™ went on Huggins. ' 1'm
just as pertikler as them! I'll do without
a study!" :

And Alf turned away, and walked out. 1
conldn’t  blame him, It was merely &
repetition of what had happened, before.
And all my eflorts had been In  yail
I looked at the six juniers with utter coid-
tempt. :

“ You deserved that snub!"* I said grimdy.

“ Snub!** sneered Marriott, °F What snubt”

“Oh, I suppose you'te too obtuse to have
noticed it!” I snapped. “ But if I was in
Hugeing' shoes, I'd have done exactly the
same thing. You look, upon him a3 &
common cad, Buf, compared with you chaps,
he's gold! He’s worth the whole erowd of
von lumped together.”

[ went out of the study, boiling.

CHAPTER VIL
NOBLESSE OBLIGE!
] RCHIE GLENTHORNE
¢ strolled into the
Ancient MNouse
languidly.

* The shower was over, afd
e Archie had just come in from
VBRI the gymnasium -— where he
had been sheltering. And now Archie was.
going to his own study to spend twenty
minutes there before_ the dinner bell rang.

Archie felt in need of a little rest.

And Al Huggins was in the Remove pas-
sage—still with the books under hiz arm--
feeling very suiky.

fHie had heen scorned by three different
studies, and on the top of that his own
pride had stopped him from taking advan-
tage of an offer that had been made to
him. The result was that Alf was, so 10
speak, all dressed up and nowhere to go.

It was an awkward position.

“ I ain’t ’arf enjoyin’ of meseli!” muttered
the. Hoxton boy. " Lumme! This is web
comes o heing sent to a swell sehool!”

He went along the passage moodily, de-
ciding that he wounld find the Form-room.
and put his books there, in the cupboard.

It was the best thing he could do And he
was just turning the corner when he ran
full-tilt into Archie. .

““What ho!” said the iatter *° How goes
it dear one., Allow me to offer a 1arge
gquantity of condolences. 1 mean to say,
recarding the bally old Snuggs bird——"

“Oh, I'm mnot thinking about Snuggs
now.” said Alf. “I’'m blowed if 1 ain’t lost
my way! I'd like to find the Form-room.”

“ Abhsolutely,” said Archie, * The stheme,
don't you know, is to keep to this passage,

and then whizz round to the left, and branch

off at a tangent, and then—-"'
imhie paused, and looked at AIf thought-
fully. ik :
“Gadzooks!® he  observed.  ‘f That's
dashed = queer Without, being frightfully
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inquigitive, o)ﬁ tulip, what's the priceless
idea of trickling away to the Form-room
met now I mean to say, cold and de%erted
benehes, and what not! Notbing doing—-"

“1 want to put my books there,” aid
AlL.

Al the choice colleetion under your
li!mf]" .

LR }.’Cs"l

‘But iy dear old s‘-]mrt-, you're quite
wrong,” “said  Archie. “It appears, you

know, that you are considerably off 1h¢,> rails.
I méan, what about the old study?”

“1 ain’t got no study.”

Archie stared,

“ No study!” he repated. “ But, dash it
all! That's somewhat foul! No study, by
gad! How on earth can a chappy proceed
on the even tenour of his way without 2
study?”

“ Look ‘ere, matey—you're a queer sort o
cove, but yon amt like the rest of “em,”
:«(mi Alf, - " You're different.”’

* Absolutely I’ agreed Arelne “ 80 some

of the other chapp:es tell me.

“You ain't one ¢ them bnobu—aithougn,
takin’ a fust luok at you, one might think
you was one o’ the worst kind. That ain't

o kind "of imsult, but you kmow what I
mean. The heye- glaks, {'ripstance !’y -
* Oh, ahsolutely!” gaid Archie. *‘ But, of

course, you mustn’t judge by appearances.
X should bally well hope I'm not like those
frightful snobs who. think that some ehap-
pies are dirt beneath their feet! But, I
gay! 1 say! What about it?"’

il He}, ?)‘

It seems to me that we're wasting good
and valuable  time,”” went on  Archie.
<t Standing about in the jolly old passage, as

it were. Somewhat draughty and dashed
fagging.  Proceed with me, Hugging, and
we'll continue the econfab surrounded by

gnadly portions of comfort.”

They »went along to Arehie’s study. Alf
was wobt averse from the idea, for he had
taken a liking to Archie, and felt that he
<ould safely unburden himself to a certain

dearee. Tt was rather incongruous that this
should be so. The biggest dandy in the
Avncient House and the bricklayer's =zon!

Alf had done Archie a service during the
holidays, but he was not presuming on that.
fn fast, he was mot asking any favours at
all. But it was gOGd to Lm}w that Archie
was his friend.

Having arrived ab ihe study, they made
tnemqelve% quite comforftable.

Archie placed himsell om the lounge, and
Al sat in one of the easy chairs. And he
looked round with a mild kind of astonish-
ment. He was, in faet, surprised at the
great splendour.

“My!” he exclaimed.. * You ain'g
got a torf’s place ’ere!” he exclaimed.

A torf's place?”’ repeated Archie. ' Sor-
rnw"dear one, but I fail to grasp the trénd

‘arf

He paused, and then looks
. fAh, torf—yon mean

5 But look ’ere,

A .p‘
. \‘__'he ‘went on.

old tulip, but
is somewhat  steep at times.

* Abgohutely !
your acgent
Pray forgive
dane. what ??

'Ow could a bloke elp it?” asked Alf.
It ain't right that I should

Pardon, Alf,

me mentioning it. No harm

be intrudin’.”?

“ Absolutely “rot!”! Interrupted Archie.
“Kindly allow me to point out. that you
are talking the most frightful pifile. Dash
it all, ean’t one chappie bave another chap-
pie in hig study? I mean to say, what
you've got to do is to bung all such thoughts
of int.md‘mg out of the good old mind!”

“ Thanks,” said Huggins. “ But this fair
takes my breath away. 1 didn’t know you
was allowed this ’ere kind o’ thing! *The
otber blokes &in’t got alf such nicé studjeg!”

Arehie smiled,

“ The fact, is, I've got a sort of pull on
them.!” he said confidentially. *‘ Well, not
exaetly a pnll, but you probably know what
I mean. You see, I'm a helpless sorf of
chappie.  Absolutely! When it comes to
doing things, I’'m just about as useful as
a chunk of gingerbread!”,

“Garn!” said A, ¢ You ain't so ’elpless
48 wot you seems!” :

“ Well, possibly - not,”  gsaid Arehie,’
brightening up. “It’s dashed interesting
to bear you say so—dashed interesting. Mo~t
of the chappies seem to imaginé “bhaﬁ I'm
a bally walking dummy! But there you are.

I mean to say, let them imagime! We
don’t care, what! And the.reszi“hipps (831
conrse, you don’t know Phipps.”

“1 ain’t never ‘eard of ‘im!” said Al.
* Your dorg, T s'pose.”’ : :

“ Great gad!” gaid Archie. *"Dorg? T--I
mean dog! It's a frightfully good thing
that Phipps isn't whizzing about at the
momient, You sce, Phipps is my valet—the

chappie Wwho does all the buzzing about,
and the dashing to and fro. He's hore,
there, ana everywhere, and here and there

again! 1In _faet, the chappie's bally we!l
uhiguitous
“ Wot, some kind o’ disease?” asked All
“ Ubignitons " repeated Archie. "1 moun

to say. Well, bardly a disease, old lad! |l
simply means that the cove is always knock
ing abownt in the offing. A useful chapple,
Dashes in with tea, and ‘shoves oul the old
elobber in the morning. In fact, he'n o purt
of my Jife. I Phipps went, 1 whould wither
away like a bally leal in the Autnmn bHlast !

Alf looked at Archie with more interest
than ever.

© 8trikes me, yon an' me are just about
hopposite I he snid, '
T Well, nearly!" wndd  Archie, “1f yon
shift your chair just a frifle "

“ 1 don't mean hopposite one another as
we're sittin' 'ere,” wald Huggins, ™ We're af,
the two oxtreme hendw, #o to speak. You

gel me !

“ Pear lad, I'm dashed
brain oclly ave weak!" sald
tress, " 'Mhe trend absolutely
and 1 oeuan't grab it!"

afraid that the
Archie, in dis-
waltzes past,
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you and me are just hopposites,”
“’Tire you are, surrounded

| Well,
Tepeated Alf.
with hevery sort of luxury, an” with a“valet, |-

an' all the rest of it. An’ I'm a bricklayer's
son—scorned by ' most o' the blokes, an’
Cwithout even a bit of a study of me own!”

- Archie 1ooked up, with concern.

“ But—but that’s pretty ghastly!"” he ob-
served,

*“Oh, it don't matter—I s’pose I shall get
tsed fo beiit” kicked about,”” said Alf.
'ere chaps don’t seem to like me.
whoa are they?
like o spit on me ain't worth tuppence!
An’ ‘ere’s you an’ me a pallin’ up together!
Strikes me as bein’ rummy!”

Archie nodded.

“Well, of course, rum things do happen,

- what?’ he said.-
old sub.  About the study? Can it be possi-
ble that vou haven't =ot one?”

“ \Well, Mr,
them (,hapf, don’t want me.’

“ood  gracious!™  said
that’s gomewhat vile!”

He listened: with real concern as Alf tod
bim all about what had happened in the
lemove passage, a little. earlier.
forward, awakened into unusual activity.

“ Well, it seems to me, Huggins,
something's got to be done,”
“I1 mean, some frightiully

must be accomplished.
can't let it rest at this.”

“You see—-""

4 Absolutely!"” said Archie, **

An’ yet

An’,hu&

brisk business
Absolutely! We

1 see quite

elearly that you are receiving large packebs

in - the - neck! Dear old scout, my heart
hiceds! In fact, the blue blood of the Glen-
thornes flows rapidly! How frightiully
shocking! And, at the same time, how
siockingly frightful!”

* You mean about me?”

‘“Every time!” said Archie, “ These

bounders give you the icy shoulder—in other
words, the giassy optic. And then there's
that - biister. I think that describes him,
you know.”

“ Biister?”’

“1 am referning, dear lad, to the chappie
who presides in the Form-room,"” said Archie.
* Mr. Snuggs, to be exact. Now there, "as
it were, is a perfectly poisonous worm who
ought to be bally well thrown to the gharks!
He's nothing more nor less than a weed on
the lawn, don't you know! A dashed thistle
in the midst of a cornfield

* Somethink like that,” agreed Alf,

¢ He's down on you, and the chappmq are
down o0 you, and it~seems that you’re in
for a dashed awful time!” ‘went on Archie.

N SWE RS
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* These -

The very coves wot would

** But to hark back to-the:

Lee did put me in one, bub!

But :

_degree.
“moment,
forward, and tapped AY on the knee.

Archie sat

that
he said firmly."

“ You haven't got a study, you lmvent gob
anything !

Alf grinned.
“In fact, U've made what you nught call
a bloomin’ good start!” Le said.  ©* It's my
fust day, an’ I'm ’ated like I was a dose
o' medicine! Queer, ain’t it? Aund yet I'm
a good-tempered chap.” -

Archie fell silent.

He considered for a few moments. His
heart had softened towards this junior who

was scorned by nearly everybody in the
Remove, ~ And Archie's heart was very soff,
too.

It, seemed that the new boy was booked
for %+ rough time, and if Archie could help
to make the pass'ige any smoother, he would
de s50. And he remembered that Alf had

«tone him a-big gervice.

Archie knew well enough that Hugginsg was
not presuming on that in the slightest
And, in the enthusiasm of the
:he came to a decision. He beat

& What about it?7”’ he asked,

“EN? said Alf

“1 mean to say, how does it qt.zke you?”
asked Archie. . I'm dashed, lonely, dear
old lad.”

* Lonely?™”

“ Absolutely !”

“ But I don't quite get the ang!”’

“You see, this study is frightfully big,”
gaid Archie, waving a hand round, * ‘There’s
nobody here who can share it with me.
What about it, Alf, old darling? You and
I, what?"

4 Yo OU-—you mean that youw'd like me t0
come in——"

““ Absotutely !

“* Oh, but—but—"

Alf paused, and took a deep breath. He
had been expecting nothing of this kind, and
it rather took his breath away at first, As
for Archie, he bad put the invitation in &
very nice way. _

From the very first, he had gloated in the
fact that he had a study to himself. And
now, in order to make AIf comfortable, ne
had *given him to understand that he was
lonely.

Alf bent fD"W:lrd

" Look ’ere, I ain’t the kind o' bloke
to tell no lit:s!” be said earnestlv. ** Some.
how, T've got a idea that you an’ me under-
stands one another, We ain't the same
class, an’ we gin't wot you might call real
pa{s. "Tain’t likely. You an’ me can't be
palg.”

"““But, my dear old onion—-"" ;

“ All the same, we sort of 'it it orf,”
said” Alf, “I don't &'pose for a minute
that we shall ever be fricuds—I dou't want

to shove myself on you, and ’tain't likely
that you’ll want to pal on to ‘me. Still,
I'll tell yer straight—I1'd like to aceept

that there offer!"

“ You'll con&uto the old study?" asked
Archie.

s Yes, if ‘you really vszmt et A
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“ Then, old lad, it’s settled,” "d.ld Archie,
with relief. I‘ha‘n I mean to say, is that!
Abszolntely! The \ub in fact, is brushed
aside. In future this ntudy helongs to yon
and to me. How frightfully decent to know
th 1t the bally question is settled!™

“Blow me!*? said Alf, * You're the
'nhly gent among the “ole erowd.”
Absolutely not!” protested Archie
Ihere 8 \mper, and Pitt——" :
‘ Oh, some o’ them are real good Twns,”
“admitteds Alf,  “But ag for the rest—--
They're snobs—all the lot! Now look ’‘ere,
mate! Ts it real? Do you mean it? About
the study, T mean?” :

“Of course I do—I mean to say,

said Archie. * Rather!”
* Honest Injun?”
" Honest absolute In]un"’

“Then I'll just £0 out for a walk in
tlie Triangle, and ’ave a.breath of fresh

rather!”

air,”’ said Alf, rising. * Crikey! You ain’t
‘arf a brick!”
And Alf went ont, leaving Archie lying

rather limply on the lounge.

“ A dashed peculiar expresh,” murmured
Archie. * The dear cove absolutely calied
me half-a brick! At 'least he said I ‘wasn't
half a hbrick! lm trying to' fathom the
VLalty thihg out!"

And he was still t"nnkmg when  Phipps
came . in, Phipps. proceeded. to put & Iew
“ e 01\‘-, npbn the shelf,

* {Ih; there wu are’ said Archie, npenr

]

ing  hig eyes. Y What lho! Phlpps dear
old chapple, have you ever heard of a
fellow being ealled half a brick?”

“Not that § know of, =ir.”

< Nejther have I, said Archie. *“ A whole
brick—yas—hut never half a brick! And

‘when you come to think of it, it’s a rummy

thing to say! DBecause brlel\s, don’ you

‘kunow, are made of clay!”

* Precisely,  sir,”’

““ 8p that when one chappie calls another
chappie a hrick, it’s just as good us I’\Il_‘;lll"
that he's soft!” went on Archie. ‘'fGood

ad' Logic, what? Tmcmg down the old

aets to their seurce, as it were!  But it
sremq that we are waudermg, Phipps, 1
llave news*“ ] _

“ News, sirt” said Phipps, Iy the way,
may I mqune what these books wre doing
here, sir??’ .

"T}lny be]nng to A"

AlE, =ir?”
3 ’l‘_h_e very came cove I wap Lpfking, abont

this morning,” said Archle. " You heard
about it, of course? e absojutely rolled
up  thie morndng,  and I'm  dashed if he
isn’t here, on the spot! In the Remove!
And, what's maore, pnlutn'(-I,\' shiaring the
old study!”

Phippa looked i-‘l..ll"tlul

“ sharing  the study, sir?” hp asked
quickly. L 7

“Absolntely 1"

“ Hub, Master Archie!” ejaculated Phipps.




“ You cannot mean to assure me that you

have. invitéed that—that
to live with you here?
possible!”
Archie sank back limply.
“ It's ot only possible, but it’s arranged.
“f mean to say, D've fixed it! Absolutely!

bhricklayer's son
It cannot bhe

You see, the poor old chap was homeless!-

_Wandering about like one of those lost
.sheep voun hear about.” :
/¥ Nevertheleas, sir, I am amazed—shocked
—that vou should have been so extremely
rash,” “said ~Phipps severely.- I cannot
poessibly  imagine what you were thinking
(.f-'} PV

v Well, to tell the truth,
I know!”

Archie- gazed across the room with a
giassy expression, Phipps had brought him
to earth with a shock.

1 do mnot think you considered all the
possibilities, sir,” went on Phipps. “You
will he oblized to partake of tea with this
~—this commen creature.”

“ Teal" said Archie, in a tired voice.

“ Ves, gir, tea,” said Phipps. °° Master
Huggins will probably make a loud noise
whon he drinks-—he will undoubtedly eat
sardines with & knife! And there is nob

_the slightest question that he will use
a saucer instead of a cup!”

“poun't!”  pleaded  Archie. “ Don'tt”
It's frightful, Phipps—absolutely foul! -1
must- admit that T did met think of these

l'hl dashed if

awful possibilities. You have made the
tissnes absolutely quake 1like a jelly!
Shipps. T'm all of a dither! 'The young

-reagter is _wobbly at the knees!”
Phipps looked quite stern,

_ It astounded, sir,”’ he said, with dig-
nity. 1 am astounded that you shiould
have forgotten yourself to such an extent.
May. ¥ inquire if this matter is really
definitety fixed?”

“ My dear lad the contract is signed!”

“ Then, sir, the ouly course for you is
t> retract,” said Phipps firmly. * You must
make some excuse—-"

“ Abgolutely not!” declared Archie, rising

and appearing to recover with great
~rapidity.- ' Retract? I'm  dashed = well
ashamed of you! Noblesse oblige, don't
vou know!"

* But, Master Archie—-"

¢ Nohlesse oblige!”” said Archic. *'In
other mwords, moble actions are expected
from thase of noble birth! And, upon my
soul, it would ‘be a bally ignoble action to

tura this poor cove out.
“But, sir———"

“ He stays!” tepeated Archie, with dig-
nity, ¢ Gadzooks! How dare- you? . How
dare you eriticise the young master? I
don't- mind telling you, that I'm bally giad
I made the offer. !
—one of the absolute ones!”

Aud Archie sat down and glared at Phipps
daflantiy. " - . '

He stays, Phipps!”

to tell the Head that

As for Alf, he's priceless

CHAPTER VIIIL
THE REMOVE AGAINST HIM!

INNER was over.
Outside another
shower had caused

she fellows to remais

indoors. And quite a num-
ber of them had - collected
ing,  the Common-room—for

there was well over half an hour before
afternoon lessons would begin.

Alf was the one subject of couversation.

“ Just like o giddy navvy!" said Arm-
strong, with contempt. “ Did you notice
his mannergz at table?"

“ Absolutely made me sick!” said Griflith.

“ The rotter was like a pig!’ declared
Hubbard. “Why, he actually - shoved
potatoes in his mouth with a knife!”

“ Awful!” ¥

“1 don't see. why we should stand him!"
put in Fullwood, * ie's nothing more nor
less than a common beast—a brat out of
the gutter. The best thing we can” do is

we won't let lum
mix with us.”’. -

“ That's the idea!” s e

“ Let's hoof him out of the schooll”

** Hear, hear!”’ ' -

1 entered the Common-room, and sicod
listening, 1. didn't interfere, It wouldn’t
have been mueh good even if I had done.
The “fellows were In such a mood that I
should only. have made matters worse.

There was a cerbain amount of excuse
for them. 1 had to admit to myself that
Alf’s table manners had been shocking. ¢
had shown himself to be untrained in every
way. But, as Pitt had pointed out, the
fellow couldn’t help it—he had never knowu
anything better.

The time to judge him would be after
about a month—it wasn’'t fair to size him
un row. That's what the majority of the
junicrs couldn't see. They were only too
ready to drop on’the new boy on the very
instant, i i

Alf himself came into the Common-room,
and looked round. He had not wanted to
come—but Archie had invited him to do
s0. Archie reckoned it was far hetter for
the new fellow to show himself. It would
look peculiar, in fact, if Alf aveided the
Remove., And lLis arrival at that moment
was somewhat unfortunate.

Fullwood seized upon him at once. Full:
wood was feeling very bold. He. was sur-
rounded by. his own -pals—and he always
delighted in showing off. Here was &
chance to indulge in a little amusement at
the expenseof the ‘* common cad.”

“ITere he is!1” exclaimed Tullwoed jeer-
ingly, *“Gaze upon it, you fellows! The
rotter who shoved his way into the school
where he ain’t wanted!  Ile can’t even eat
decently!” ot [ et

“ §hoves his knife into his mouth!’ said
Gulliver. with contemipt. = “ That's what he
learnt off his father—I suppose.” -~
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“ Rate!” said - Fullwood. “I don’t sup-y
pose his father uses a knife at alll Hig{
- father goes to work with his dioner wrapped {

up in u' red hamdkerchief!” '

e jja, ha’ ha !’_’v- % . §
..t Andv when the bricklayers lkpock off
. work, old Huggins runs into a pub ta have
~his pint?’ went on Fullwood jeeringly.

“Then he rolls home drunk, as likely as |

b7 :

Al strode forward, his eyes blazing,

“ Look ’ere—FPIll give you a warpin'!?
he said . tensely. : 4
L don’t want to. talk to you!?” gaid
Vallweod. * Clear olf!” .. ; .

" Mehbe yoa don’t want fo talk to. me,
mt I want to talk to youl!l”. spapped
fhngeins. ' It don’t watter a cuss to me
_wot insults you say—abent me! -But I
ain't goin’ to hear no hingsults agin my
father 1!

** Hinsults?’? said Fullwood. y
*Ha ha, bal’ : ,

“ 0Oh, go hon—cackle!” shouted AH pas-
siongtely, ‘' Bloomin’ funny, ain’t 7
Lumme! . It don’t take much to make you
blokes go arf! It seems to me that .all
vou need is a lot of nasty, vindictive——"

“ Steady on!”’ put in Armstrong. s ‘! Better

ba careful what you say!”’ . % 54

‘* Be careful what I say!” ghouted AlL
“1 mustn’t speak, eh? . I'm different, I
w'pese? You fellers can say anythink you

like—you ean _hinsult me an® my dad to |
your ’eart’s content! L And yet. . .F mustn’t j

say a word! Is that wot you call bein’
fair?” ; o
“ €iive - the chap a chance!” said De

" Valerie gruifly, _ L% :
" Mind your own business!'’ snapped Full- |

wood, ' As for his father, I'll say what [
fike. What is he—a rotten brieklayer!
And he's come into some money—won ib
in a sweepstake, or probably backed some
Cwinperst Either that, or he got hold of
it by thieving—--"

“ " Bteop that!’ shouted AWM thickly.

“ By G@George!” roared Handforth. ' I'l
jolly well slanghter that cad!s Lemme get
at, m!” R :

But before Tandforth could rush at Full
wocd, he was seized by Pitt and Watson
 wpd myself,

" . "“'What's the idea?” demanded Haundy
hotly.” “ I don’t believe in Iugging being
here, but that’s  no reason why Fullweod

shiould be such a filthy cad! I'm, going te

sipash him up!” T
¢ No, you'ra not!” I said quietly. .
. " Lemme go—7" :
. “*Don’t be such an ass, my =on!” I in
terrupted, < If Huggins hasn't gobt enough
gumption and pluck te go for Fullwond
himself, be doesn't deserve any suppeorl,
(het’s see how much Huggins will stand!"
TeoeOh, well, that’s not a bad idea,” growled
Handforth. I suppcse he ought to stk
iy for himself. If he doesn't he's nob worth
“ynueh, Bub Foltwood mikes ‘me absolulely
boit, The blessed 'heast ™ ' :
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b don't want it!? said Alf un-
cemfortably. ** Crikey ! Do you think
i'm going to shove myself in on those
biokes 7 Not likely ! 1’ll be without
a study——-~" ]

Ralph Leslie Fullwood was as full of con-
fidence as ever.

«Of course, we're supposed to stand Dby,
and gay nmothing!” he exclaimed. *This son
of a street cleaner walks into the school,
and gets shoved inte the Remove!' I don't
ces why we shonld stand it. It's an insult
it’s tob thiek for words! And us for his
rotten father—-"* : '

“ Ave you geing to stop that?” demunded
Alf fieceely. -

' NU!”

“Well, I give you warning!"™ wnnid Mg
ging, “If you mention my father's e
agin, '8 swipe you perost Lhe juw!”

- Fullwoed langhed in hiw Tace

“ Whate lovely langunge ! he rnecred,
“Youw'd swipe me awerost the Jaw, wonld
you?”

“Yus!?

“ 1§ mention your futher agaln?"

s ¥an'd best nub dvive wme oo far, you
gloatin’ sewm ™ shouted Al T won't be
regponsible 1T you dilven me 1o i I come
with the lntentlon of beln' jgood-Lempered.
But T o't goln' to st '

S nub o guestion of what you'll stand—
we're Lthe onea who have Lo stand 1617 in-
torrupted  Follwooid, " Why, you low-down
brat, you daren't toneh mel You daren’t
luy oo of your Blthy paws on me!”

et 1 o enelidmed AN tonsely,

W NG, you s of a dQustman——*2
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Crash!
It was more than All could stand.
good Tesolutions went to the winds,

All his
and blood could put up with a lot, bubt this
was too much. And Alf's right fist thudded
into Fullwood’s sneering face, and
leader of Study A went crashing over back-
wards with a fearful smash,

“Yow! Ow!? he moaped.

He lay on the floor, groaning in agony.

“ That's what some more o' you'll get if
you ain't careful!” shouted Alf, white with
passion. ¢ Just drive me a bit further—"

“ QOh, indeed!” came a rasping voice from
the doorway. ““Indeed! And so this is
what I ‘find when I glance into the Common-
room ! i

There was a sudden, tense silence, and
Mr. Snuggs gtrode into the centre of the
room, and looked round. His face was dis-
torted into a grin of sheer pleasure. This
kind of thing just suited Mr. Snuggs. He
seized Alf by the shoulder and shook him.

“ You murderous young ruffian!” he said
flaccely. . ¢

“Look 'ere, sir——"

¥ Nobt one’ word!” :
< You—you wretch! This is what I discover
when T just happen to pass by! T logk into
this room, and what do
I find?” .

Ha glared round, and shook Alf once more.

“I find that you cannct spend your first
morning in the school without indulging. in
gome of your hooligan tactics!” he went
on. “Your first object, it appears, is tc
pick a quarrel with the son of a gentle-
mant! I am amazed and disgusted——"

“ It wasn’t me wot picked the quarrel!”
shouted Alf hotly. “It was ’'im! °E called
my father a thief—-

‘¢ Sneak !”

< Oh, that is not at all surprising to me!”
gaid Mr. Snuggs sarcagtically, “Can you
expect this boy to be anything else but a
ancak? Brought up amid the surroundings
of the gutter, he naturally retaing bis—-"

«“Hold on, gir!” I interrupted. “I think
it only right that you should know that
Pullwood absolutely goaded Huggins into af-
tacking - him. If these cads like to accuse
me of speaking, they can do so—"

“ gilence, boy!” said Mr. Snuggs. “I1 do
nob wigh to hear one word in defence of this
wretched young hooligan. Indeed, there can
be no defence. What is he but a common
clod?” '

“Thht's about all he is, sir!”

“This—this common clod!” repeated Mr.
Snuges, relishing the words. “He has dared
to touch a boy of gentle uphbringing.” Hug-
gins, you will go to my study at once. I
will be there shortly; and I will administer
a severe caning. Do you understand?”

Alf was mow absolutely calm.

¢ Yes, sir,” he said quietly. X%

“Go to my study, and wait!” repeated
Mr, Snuggs. “You have no excuse—no
defence! 1 entered this room, and caught
you retlhanded in a most blackguardly at-

Flesh:

the,

shouted Mr. Snuggs.

I find? What do:

tack—an attack which™was utterly unpro-
voked. . Go!” : o

Just for one moment Alf seemed as though
he were -about to speaxk. But he probably
realised the futility of any. protest.. Ite
dropped his hands limply to sides, and
walked out of the room. '

“ Sizzzzzzzl™ ; ity

A low, sibilant hiss followed the mew boy
out of the Common-room,

It made me boil to hear it, for nothing was
more undeserved than this treabment.  Aa
for Mr. Snuggs, I longed to punch him. The
man was absolutely insufferable.

But what conld we do? He was the master
of the Remove, and  he had already made
up his mind to treat Alf Huggins with cou-
tempt and unfairness. “

Fullwood had asked for that blow, and I
was immensely pleased that he had gob ik
For it proved that Alf was not a worm,
He had stuck up for himself, and 1 liked
him all the better fer it, . :

And then I felt rather sick.

For Mr. Snuggs bent over Fullwood, and
fawned upon him, and was much concerned
about his injury. Tullwood, like the cad he
was, pretended to be badly hwurt.
© #1_] shall be all right socm, sir,” he
muttered. - < The young hooligan flew at me
like a tiger. I wasn't prepared. 1 didn's
know he was coming.” e gy y

“ My dear, dear boy, I quite understand,”
gaid Mr. Snuggs gemtly. “The atfack was
most appalling,. I am shocked. 1 am quite
shocked.” '

« And I never said a word to him,” wenb
‘on Fullwood indignantly. “In fact, I wus
trying to be pally—-"

“You liart” roared Handforth,

“ Good gracious!” ejaculated Mr, Sonuggs.
“My dear Handforth! Such language!
Really, I must protest!”

Handforth relapsed into grim silence. And
Mr, Snuggs passed over towards the door,
and then turned back. oo

¢ There is just one other thing,” he szaid.
“I 'do not believe in this nonsense which
prevents a boy from informing a master of
a grievance. There is no such thing as
sneaking. If Huggins dares to lay. fingers
on any one of you again, please acquainf
me of the facts without delay.”

And the Form-master strode out of the
rooem,

« The—the ugly, lop-zided beast!” said
Handforth fiercely.
“QOh, I dowt Kkhow!™ said Armstroog.

«Jf Huggins gets a caning, he'll deserve it.”
¢ Deserve it!” reared Handforth.

“Yes,” teplied Armstrong. “I'm nof a
pal of Fullwood’s, but how dare thiis com-
mon gutter brat lay hands on one of our
class? He ought to be shown that he can'd
“do that sort of thing!” i

¢ Hear, hear!” -

« Armstrong’s quite right!”

«The low-bred bounder cught to be taught
a lesson!”

“Rather!”
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‘1 listened ‘grimly. There was no doubt
abont it, the rank and file of the Remove
was dead against Alf Huggins. ~Yet, in
their hearts, the fellows must have kmown
that lie had been fully justified in kmocking
Fullwood down. ;

He had been proveked to a point almost
beyond endurance. And for Mr. Snuggs to
come crawling in, and to drop cn him like
that was the culminating indignity., The
whale affair was shameful.” And there was
just one word to explain everything.

" Prejudice! '

That’s - all it was—just ,class :prejudice.
Thiese young idiots considered themselves to
be on a higher plane than Alf.  Whether
they were cads or not made little difference.

LEE LIBRARY ||

Even Fullwoed's natural enemies slded with
him in this affair.

_ And while theimatter was being discussed
in the Common-room, AN Iuggins came oui
of Mr. Sougegs’ study. He was hot, sullen,
and in agony. But he walked proudiy down
the passage, with a firm stride.

He had dene nothing—nothing!
~ And yet he was despised and scorned and
“loathed! Was it fair?” Was it glving him
a chance? \ '

The bricklayer’s som could almost have
?tﬂe(lll aloud with the dreadful injustice of
it all | O :

But Aif Huggins' time of trial at St
Frank’s was only just commencing. He wus
in for a fight—a bitter, uphill fight!

1

THE END.

; ditorial

a

a & ®m Amouncementn |

My dear Readers,--The manner i which.

Alf "Huggins was received by the boys of
<t. Frang's in the ahove story may give you
the mpression that the Old School is seeth-
ing with snobbishness. In the following
few lines at my @isposal I feel 1. must
=ay something, il uot im defence,
events in extennation of the treatment ac-
corded to the new boy -by the school in
veneral, We must make sliowances in the
tirst place
schoolboys to give voice to their opinions
with a frankpess that does not spare the
leblings of others, and a new boy is invari-
ably -subjected to an ordeal in which any
pecnliarity be may display is brought home
to him. ~ This is really only a schoolboy’s
form  of introduction, at the same time
heing a test of the new boy’s good and bad
poiuts. 14 will he here .nobiced that the
decent feliows do mot pursue their atten-
{ions towards the new boy as soou as they
yet Lo know him, They either chum up to
him or leave him alone. 1t is the bully
and the rotter who persists in annoying,
and  subjecting  his newly found vietim
heyond this stage. St. Frank’s, lke any
othier school, is not free from rotters, and
i, ls from these that Hugging chiefly suffern,
Il (his were all Huogging could caslly
neht his own battle. - Bul his Jot at the
seliool. s made immeasurably harder hy the
nttitnde of Mr, Snuggs towards him, Mr,
Winggs s o dotestable kind of snob, for he
Iw not content with only favouring boya of
Wigh social standing, but he goes ont of his

at all

for the natural disposition of alk

way to insnit and bully those boys under
Iris eharge whe eome of humble origin, We
shall hear a great deal more of Mr, Snuggs,
and of the effect of his bad example on the
L _Remove in another fine story next week, en
titled ** ALWAYS IN THE WRONG,; or The
Snobs ef St. Frank's,”

kT“r‘ﬂ NEW FEATURES NEXT WEELK!

In *“ Our Detective Story Sectlon'' nexh
week I am startipg  two  aplendid  now
features. One . is a powerful detective nerinl
of” Nelson Lee, calied “THH LEAGUE OF
THE ITRON HAND! The other fa the il

af a brilliant. series of complole detective
stories  featuring the celebratsd  wlevth,
Gordon Fox.. The Nelon Lee sortil dopls
with the adventures of Newon bLee i his
thrilling exploita againsl n dpngerons con
federation of  criminals  headied by Paul

Herman, an vnprinelplod and cottidoss seonn
drel. who in known by bis gesoclabes nw |
“he Mysterlons One” The  canfedera
tion i ealled The Lopgue of tho Tron Hhoud,
and  Tew of b members wtg aware that
their leader Tw woomditonntre who o Hves an
gtate Inooa feshlowable  houwe, In Clozon
Street, W, L cun way  with confdence,
kpowhig that you will endorse my opinion,
that  this coming wserlal  whl oclipse  any
ather detective story of Noelson Lee that
lww over appedted 1n this Library, So on
wee aegount  must  yon nisw the opening
instalment, and do nob forget to tell all,
your feiemds  whont 1L, i

Tiup EDITOR.
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TREASURE ISLAND
1 »
5; OU car’t do better than buy the “ Union Jack "—regularly! It i3 packed ;
& Y from end to end with real good stuff; quality and quantity, For instance—
The serial now running is “TREASURE ISLAND”—at present in its most ex-

citing stage. 'A story of pirate gold, and stirring adventure on land and sea; it is 4

the best of its kind ever written—hy the world’s verdiet. It is a masterpiece of
narrative, and by that world-famed writer R. L. Stevenson. You may have read o

“Treasure Island 77 already, but don’t hesitate on that account. You can find
fresh delight every time you reread it. And you can read it cheaply and con-
veniently in the U.J. If you have seen the film or the stage play, read the
story. ' Y

Each week there is a LONG COMPLETE story of SEXTON BLAKE, the world’s
most popular deteetive. Full of thrills, mystery, detective work, and adventure.
INustrated by the best artists. ' ;

Each week also there is a real-life Detective Magazine Supplement. Tllustrated
articles on police and detective work, crime investigation, and so on. Intensely
interesting. Ask your mewsagent to let you see a copy of this week’s

UNION JACK 20wn Paser.
OUT ON THURSDAYS - = = = = 9
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 THIS WEEK—SPECIAL CRAND. LONE

M CONTAINE TWOOF THE VERY BEST COM
DETECTIVE STORIES, :

PLETE

COMPLETE DETECTVE MYSTERY !

e

- PRESENTED WITH “ THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY."”

April 7, 1923

A Thriliiﬁg Long Complete Mystery Story of

Abel Link, the famous detective.

Paul Harteen Gets a Double Shock—The
Man with the Fierce Eyes—Oliver is Trapped
—The Mystery Deenens.

UL HARTSEN, commonly known as

the Diasmond King, sat in his office

glaneing at a copy of a South African

journal. ~ Buddenly, as his eyes rested
on a paragraph, he gave a start. The cigar
dropped from his lips, and every vestige of
colour faded frem his florid face.

“ Fscaped ! he muttered. * By heavens,
escaped! No trace of him a fortnight affer!
And this paper is more than a month old!
1f he fled the country, he might easily be in
¥ugland now. It has come at last—the blow
that I have dreaded all these years!™

For a time the diamond merohant sat with
his head sunk on his chest, a picture of fear
and constetnation, with €he Tewspaper
crumpled in his hands. He did not hear the
door open, nor the sound of footsteps. Not
until his name was called did he look up,
ko see before him a lad of about seventeen,
with honest and intelligent features.

“ Ave you ill, sir?” inguired Oliver Heath.

“No, no—it 1is pothing!" replied Paul
¥artsen, as he ' hastily composed himsell.
“A touch of headache—that's all. But
what brings you back at this hour? I had
given you up until to-morrow:” -

1 gailed last evening,” said the young
clerk, “ and the boat was delayed by an
accident to her machinery. I safely delivered
the uncut diamonds to Bogardus & Co., at
Amsterdam, and here are the cub stones "'—
laying a emall packet on the desk, ‘' Mr.
Bogardus also sent this to you,” he added,
producing a letter from another pocket.

Paul Hartsen opened the envelope, and
when he had read the few lines that it con-
tained he went ghastly white again, and
sprane to his feet with .a stifled ery.  He
thrust the letter into his pocket, letbing the
newspaper fall to the floor. Oliver stared at
his employer in alarm

“ Vou are surely ill, sir,”” he exclaimed.

1—1 don't feel quite mysell,” was the
stammering reply. “ Tell me, my Iad, did n
tail, lean man eross over on the boat with
you—a man with flerce eyes and dark
moustache and beard?”

“ There wns such a passenger,” admibted
Oliver, “ and [ fancled that he was Keeping
an eye on me most of the time.”

« At And what beeame of him? Did he
travel up to Liverpool Street with you?”’

“ Not that 1 know of, sir. I saw nothiag
more of him after I landed at Harwich.”

Paul Hartsen stepped to a cabinef and

TR



4i

6" OUR

ponred out. a glass of brandy, but the
fiery stuff did not seem to steady bis nerves.
« T have bhad had news—of a loss in busl-
nese.”” he said, * and it has maturally upset
wee, I-shall probably have to leave i{own.
'Pake this half-crown, my boy, apd buy me
a ¢oil of stout repe.” _
* Hadn't I better foteh a doetor?” asked
the lad. s

o Certainly not,” was the sharp reply.
“Bo as I tell you. Gol” ¢
Oliver departed, wondering ‘why his
employer wanted the rope, and whai could

“fiave happened to cause him such agitation.

The lad’s quest proved a difficult one, and
twenty minutes elapsed when he returned. As
he drew near the building, he heard a mutiled
veport, and hie had no more than entered the
nall when  a man brushed againsty ham,
enlliding violently, and took to his heels.

«“ By Jove, that’s the fellow who crossed
4o Harwich- with me!” thought Oliver, as he
wob a glimpse of the vanishing figure.

He hesibated for a moment: then hurried

into the front office, to find it-empty. He

opened the door of the private office at the
rear, and recoiled with a sharp ery. Stretehed
full Jenath ou the fMoor was his employer,
apparently lifeless, ;

‘But-the diamond merchant was not dead.
He rose to his feet before the lad conld run
for asaistance, and, after fumbling in hig
breast-pocket, he produced-a silver cigar-¢age
that was flattened and dented,

It saved my life,” he declared. ‘'The
hullet glanced off, But that scoundrel doubt-
tess believes he Tas killed me,  Where is he?
Did you see him?”

* He passed me in the hall,”’ cried Oliver.
“ He can’t be far off I wonld know him
again, and if. I ean find a counstable—" |

“No. no: I -won't have the police”
interrupted Paul Hartsen. * This is mnot.a
matter for them. The man is a half-witted
fellow named Andrews, who has an imaginary
erievance against me. It Is all right.® He
won’t try again,’”’ ] '

Cet And you mean to let him go free, sir?”

Panl Hartsen did not answer, He stepped
into the ‘front room, and for a few seconds
peered through -one of the windows under
the blind. When he “turned away, he was
chaking like a leaf. He drank another glass
of brandy; and it eemed to compose him.

“Did you bring the rope?’ he inquired.
“ Yeg that's right. 'Néw go to your supper,
my hoy. Don’t hurry.” Walk along as calmly
ag if-nothing had happened. As 1 fold you,

} may have to leave town. Come baeck in

an. hour. and if I am not here you will find
instructions for your guidance., Buil I will
tell you one thing now, lest I should forget
it. I don’t want you to sleep on the premises
during my ahsence. Can you get'a hed where
you lodge?”’ ' \ :
“ No doubt T can,” sald Oliver, :
‘“Then do go,” replied Panl Hartsen.. * ¥ou
pad better arrange It at opce.

DETECTIVE STORY SECTION

‘he done during my ahsence.

>

been a trusty clerk. Continve to serve my
interests faithfully, say nothing of what has
oecurred, and yon will not regret it. That
is all for the present.” -

- [ » - . -

Oliver's father was a solicitor, of Cam-
bridge, and when he died after a - failure
cansed by an unfortunate investment, leaving
his Tittle family almost destitute, the lad
comsidered himself lucky in  obtaining a
clerkship with the Diamond King—a. title
ihat Panl Hartsen had acquired by the
magnitude of his dealings, and the, superla-
tive guality of the gems he handled.

Chozen out of a score of applicants, Oliver
had started at.a liberal wage that allowed
him to gsend a-small weekly amount to his
mother and sister. And not only was his
salary increased with gsix months, but he
was entrusted with the important duty-of
taking parcels of unent dinmonds to Amster-
dam, and hringing back ecut stones, ready
for the market.

A vyear had passed sinee he left home,
and in all the twelve months his relaticns
with his empleyer had been cof the most
plaecid mature, so the events of this evening
¢ame as o shoek to him, and he vas puzzled
and alarmed, worried by vague doubis for
the future, as he walked to the Reéd Lion
Square hoarding-house where he took his
meals. Why t?te mysterions stranzer had
tried 1o Lilt the diamond-merchant. why the
Jatter was unwilling to inform the pelice,
what he could possibly want with the coil
of rope—to these tuestions the lad could
find no answer, SN 00 o

“14 s a hig mystery.?’ Oliver told himself,
“and it wii?@‘;bigger .still of Mr. Hartsen
disappears. T have mever known him to leave
town before. One thing is certain. He wa»
disturbed by  something in that newspaper
before ¥ eame iu, and the letter I hrought
him added to his fright.” :

Oliver ate hiis supper, arranged with the
landlady for a bed if it should be meeded,
and returned to Hatton Gardén at half-past
seven a’clock. The hall-door was nnlocksd,
and the door of the front office stood open.
The room was empty hut the electric light
was turned on, and pinned to the lid of the
roll-tep desk, where it could not escape
attention, wag a large sheet of paper. The
lad bent over it, and read the following
message:

“J have gone ahroad, and may be away
some days. You will keep the usual hours,
and inform ail callers that no business can
See . that the
premiges are made secure each night before
you leave, for the safe containsg property to
the walne of many thousands of pounds.

Your salary will be posted to you at the
end of the week,

Meanwhile, adhere strictly
to my instractiops.” N b SR

Oliver was staggered. It was a heavy
responsibility that had fallen wpon him, and
liis Beart sank a8 he thonght of the big safe

‘Jin the private office. "
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“ 1 don't understand it,’ he muttered
¢ Phis is the very time when I ought to be
sleeping here, to protect’ the place. Why
did Mr, Hartsen tell me fo get a bed out-
side? And he knows that I have a, set of
keys, Why, then, did he go off, and leave
‘everybhing open? It looks almost as if he
wanted that man Andrews—or whatever his
real mame ' is—to walk in and read this
alessage.  Bub, of ecourse, that is too
ridiezlons, for——-"

‘A ereaking footstep cut short the lad’s

reflections, and he turned with a sbart to see
a’ revolver pointed at his head. ' Behind the
weapon was the tall, dark-bearded- stranger,
and from the wild, restless gleam of his eyes

—it, was easy to believe that he was mob

‘altogether of sane mind, He had evidently
been hiding behind a screen in a coroer of
the room,

“ .“Don't move!” he said in & hoarse
. whigper, * “ If you open your mouth to cry
for -hielp, I'll blow your braing ocut, Where

e _t%ie biack-hearted scroundre! who employs
you?''-

‘“ Mr. Harteen has left town,” Oliver
answered. with forced calmness. * That's all
I can tell you.” i
. “Left town? I'm nob to be fooled by such
a trick, I've read fthe letter, and I ‘don’t
pelieve it. Have you the key of the safe?”

. % No, I haven’t,” the lad told him, **1It’s
not likely. And what’s more, you couldn't
open the safe if you tried for a week.”

“ I don’t want {0 open it,” was the cunning
reply. “I'm here for revenge—not money.
Paul Hartsen lives in the house, as T happen
to know. Which foor?"”

** The- second,’” Oliver admitted.

“ And what use is the first floor put to?”
“ 1t is let to a lodger—a German.”

The man hesitated for an instant.

‘* Show me to your employer's rooms,"” he
bade, with an cath.

“You won't find
asaured the lad.

1’1l make sure of that. Yonder is a
candle on “the desk. Light it, and lead the
way. And remember that I hold your life
in my hands, you too! of a ftreacherous cur.
Try to escape—utter a sound—and you die?
I'm desperate, boy.” _

Oliver could well believe it. He-dared mot
disobey. He was alone in the house with a
possible madman, for he knew that the
lodger, Fritz Muller, was always absent from
early morning until late at night.

“1 ean't get out of it,'" he told himself.
“ 1 wonder what this fellow will do when he
finds that Mr. Hartsen is really gone?”

The street door was closed, and at this
hour Hatton Garden was comparatively quiet
and deserted, The lad started upstairs with
the lighted candle, and the man followed
closely, with the revelver still in his hand,
They reached the frst landing, went on to
the second and top one. They listened, but

Mr. Hartsen there,”

could hear nothing, The man quivered with
excitement.

“ Open the he
whispered.

The door swung wide as Oliver turned the
knob. The two entered, and the light
showed them a back room, comfortably
furnished as a sleeping chamber,

Pan’ Harfsen was not there, hut an open
window and a rope dangling over the sill
told a plain tale. One end of the rope was
tied to the bed-post, and the other hung
invigibly down in the darkness.

“ The coward!” execlaimed the man, with
an oath, ' He's gone!  What lieg below?”

“ A court,” replied Oliver.

“TIt lends to the street?”

“Yes, by a passage aft the sgide of the
hounse.” :

The man peered under the hed, examined
the:cupboard and wardrobe, and meanwhile
Oliver, who had stepped to the window, dis-
covered something that made him cateh. his
breath for an instant. Incredi though it
seemed, he knew that he must be right. He
hauled up the rope coil by coil, lowered, the
sash, and then watched his companion’s
search with covert eagerness. '

“No use!” muttered the latter at length,
‘“He's given me the slip. Thergs another
room on this floor?” '

“ An' unfurnished ome,” said Oliver,

The man was mnot satisfied yptil he had
looked into™ the front apartment—the dont
was -unlocked-—and then, sending the fad
downstairs ahead of him, he paused at tie
end of the hall.

“I'm off now,” he said, ¢ If Paul Hartsen
has gone abroad, I know where to find him.
As for you, boy, I'm going to give you a
chance, Bub if you raise an alarm, or tell
anybody that I've been here, I'll come back
and kitl you.,” :

With that, still keeping his revolver
pointed, the mysterions Mr. Andrews opened
the atreet .door with one hand, darted
through, and drew it quickly shut behind
him. And the next instant with a sigh of
relief, Oliver had shot’ the bolt and turned
the key. - ;

“I'm well out of that scrape,” he told
himselfe ‘1 was afraid the scoundrel meant
to shoot me, and then tackle the sale.”

The lad bhad no intention of summoniog
the police. His firsk sbep wos n curious one,
for he returned to the top floor again,
thorcughly searching that and afterwards the
ground floor, calling his employer’s mame in

door, bhoy — quick!"

every rtoom. Then lhe sat  down and
pondered for a thme., Sbtrange things had
happened, and he felt himsell unable to

cope with the situation. The sense of his
reaponsibility, and a dread of he lpew uot
what, weighed heavily upon him.

“It's the biggest kind of a mystery,” he
thought, “and I ought to confide in sone-
body, though that would ‘be confrary to my
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orders. ,.But for my own sake it must be
done. 'm not going to run such a risk, with
thousands of pounds worth of diamonds
the safe. But where can-I leok for a friend?
1 have none in London—not even a trust-
worthy acquaintance.”

Suddenly he saw a way out of his
difficulties. He remembered the famons
private detective who stood at the head of
hig profession.

“T'H go to Abel I,mk ' he decided, * and
teil him all. This is juat the sort of case for
‘him, and he won't betray my confidence.”

Oliver knew the detective's address. He
© picked up the South African newspaper from
ihe fldor, and put that and the letter of
‘instritetions in his pocket. Then he left the
huilding, locking office and hall doors, and
walked rapidly towards Holborn,

Link is Interested~—The Serap o©
Writing—Oliver Plays Detective.

BEL LINK happened to be at honte
that niocht when Oliver called. He

Abel

listened without comment {fo the

whole  story, which Oliver -told him

clearly and luecidly, besinning with the cir-
eamstances that had led him to enter the

diamond merchant’s employment. -
“Thiz is certainly a mysterious affair,”
said Abel Link, *and the more so hecause
of Pan! Hartsen’s prominent position in his
Yine of business. You did well to come 10
me, my boy. And now let me see the paper
which you think was at“the bottom of your
emplover’s agitation. He was first up-:Pt by
something in that, I understand, and his
«wlarm was increazed by the letter you

brought him from Bo”ardl.lQ & Co., lLis aﬁent»

in Amsterdam?*

~#*That is the way it \truck jme, &ir,’” replied
Oliver, *'I may be wrong.’

““No, you are probably right. Mr. Hartsen's
guestions about the dark man who crossed to
Harwieh with you, and the latter’s murderous
visit ‘to Hatton Garden shortly afterwards,
peint. to-that theory.”

Having carefully read the letter of in-
strugtions. the detective turned to the copy
«f the ** South African Courier.” He glanced
down the columms, and had not gome far
when his attention was arrested by the
following paragraph:

** Though a reward of £500 is outstanding,
nothineg has yet been heard of the conviet
Kelsey, who escaped from the Cape Town
hreakwater a fertnight ago, and it is feared
that he has managed to Ieave the eountry in
some veszel., Kelsey had served five years of
a twenty years’ sentence for shooting a
police-sergeant.”

Abel Link’s thin lips tightened, and his
indolent expression was gone as he put the
paper aside, His professional instinet was
thoroughly aroused,

~the mysiery, sir,

“ How long has the Diamond King béen in
London? he asked.

* About three years, T think,”’ said the lad.

‘“ And he came to Hatton QGarden from
é.nuterdam'?”

“8o T have heard, sir.”?

“This German lodger—is he a friend of
your employer’s?”

“1 think net, =ir” ;

“ Mr. Hartsen, I helieve, leaces the whole
house, and has been livi ng on the top floor?™

“ ¥Yes, sir®

“ And how lang has the German been
there??.

“1 «c¢an't tell you- that, sir,”" replied
Oliver, ** He was there when 1 came.”

For some minutfes the detective sat in deep
thought, puffing at his pipe until he was halt
hidden by a eloud of amoke. Then he arose,
consulted a bulky serapbiook, and took from
it a scrap of paper, which he showed to the

lad.

“Do yon recognise that writing?’ ‘he
asked. :

“ By Jove, I should say T do!’’ exclaimed
Oliver. *“ 1t is Mr. Hartszen's. writing.”

“You are sure?”

“1 could swear to it, sir. I know by the
ynecaliar furn of the capital letters, B and
K. - But what dees this mean?  How did
you 3 ' -

‘“Never mind that now,” interrupted Abel:
Link, with a gleam of triumph in his grey
eyes. “*Fhe case grows interesting. Muen
hangs on your letter of instructions, which
seems to contain a hidden meaning. Let us an
partly over the ground again. When Mr.
Hartsen had inquired about the dark man hLe
sent you for a rope, and during your absence
his life was attempted Then, after peering
from one of the front windows, he told yon
to Zo to vour supper, to walk slowly, and to
come back in an hour. He Jastened the
street door after you, but when you returned
it was unlocked, the licht was turped on, and
von found this letter in a conspicnous place,
The man Andrews—we will call him {hat—
wag hidden in the office. You led him to
the Ledroom on the top floor, and found thab
vonr employer had escaped by lowering him-
gelf from the window.”

“ No, he did not do that,” broke in Oliver,

“Why not? What do ycu mean?”

1 will tell yon, sir, and you can judgo
for yourself. 1 forgot to mention it hefore.
There was a coating of grime and dust on
the window-sill, but it had only been dis-
turbed where. the repe touched it. A
lot of it would hkave been rubbed off
it Mr. Hartsen had e¢limbed out of the
window.” :

“ Very good!” said the detetive. ** You are
a smart boy. So you think that  your
employer copeealed himself in the honse?”?

‘““He was not in the house,” . declared
Oliver, “ T am svre of that. And there's
1f Mr. Harteen left by some




¥ OUR DETECTIYE STORY SECTION

other way, ag he must have done, why did he
wigh the man Andrews fo helieve that he had
escaped by fhe window?"

Abel Link smiled. ~

“ We are getting on,” he said, rubbing his
hands. “ We are getting on. Aud mow for
a few more quesfions, Atre the stock of
~diamonds still M the safe?”

“ They are, so far as I know."” )

“ Have you ever &een your employer and
Fritz Muller together?”

‘“Not onee, sir.”

“ Have you ever seen Muller pass in or ouf,

or heard him overhiead, when Mr, Hartsen
was in his office?” -

r which I have been in the habit of sleeping.

The safe is in the private offlce, and there
is a window opening on to a paved court,
surrounded by blank walls. From the court
is o passage which leads to Hatton Garden.”

“ That is enough,” said Abel Link., %1
intend to get to the bottom of this mystery,
and I shall want you fto help me.”

“ 1 bhope I won't eet into any frouble, or
lose myv berth,” Oliver replied &oubffully.
;" 1 llax,-'e'a mother and sister who logk to me
or—-""

“ You would have been more likely to get
into trouble if you had kept silence, Don’d

)
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He staggered for an instant, hit in the shoulder, then struck out blindly
and grappled with his enemy.

*I never ‘have, sir, that 1 can remember.”

“Ah, we are getting on famously.
Deseribe both men.”

Oliver did so, and the
for a moment.

“ Give me a plan of the house,” he said.

*“‘There .are Mr, Hartsen’s two sooms on
the ‘top floor,” replied the lad, “ and
‘'Muller's two on the floor below. On the
ground floor are the hall and three rooms.
There is the front office, with two rooms
behind it. Oue is the private office, and the
other, to one side of i, is a small room In

detective reflecied

worry, my bhov., You have done quite right.
If this matter turns out as [ think it will,
vou wil share in a large reward; moreover,
I will find vou another and & hetter berth.”

“ Then vou can cotinb on me, sir,"” vowed
the lad, * What am I to do?”

“ I tell you,” replied Abel Link. He put
a ragged cnp on Oliver's head, pulled his
cont-collar up, and with a few touches of
pigment altered his features. *“Here are
vour Instructions,” ‘he added. * Go back {e
Hatton Garden, and if the man Andrews is
lurking about, follow him secretly and learn

where be s stopping, then send his address
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to. me Trom the mnearest telegraph office.
- Don’trwatenh for ‘him longer than midnight,
and whether you fail or suecceed you must
sleep ab-your lodging in Red Lion Square,”

- ** And what about Mr. Hartsen's premises?”’
asked the lad, - :
““T shall keep an eye on them to-night.
To-morrow morning you will dpen the office
as uswal, and remain there during business
hours. In the course of the day—if nothing
happens_in the meanwhile—you will .réeceive
further instruetions from me. That is all,
my boy.”’ , -

“I'm off,” said Oliver.

MMA smart boy and an  honest one)”’
muttered Abel Link, as the door closed. It
was fortunate, indeed that he thought of me
and c¢ame here to-night.”

He smoked another contemplative pipe. re-
ireshed his memeory from the serap-book,
and then began to don Ome of his numerous
disguises, G
C 2 Ib i a fairly clear case,’”. he told him-
gelf. - “’Lhat newspaper = paragraph, the
writing I wisely preserved, the atfempt on
Paul Hartsen's life, and his ecunning pre-
parations—yes, I am cerfainly on the right
frack. There can be no doubt of it. It won't
be long, . I ‘think, until I have the irons on
Tom . Kelsey, - and on. another famous.
criminal who has been badly wanted for five
iong years.

Oliver’s Visit—The Burglar Trapped—Fritz
- Muller Unmasks.

. HAT success Oliver Heath met with,
/ . ulter he seb out to play the part of
i) amateur detective—and vastly proud
: - e was—may be told in a few
words. It was & dark and misty night, with
a fine rain falling, else his- task might not
have proved easy. As it wgas,
about the mneighbourhoed of Hatton Garden
from ten o'clock until twelve, and then,
setting a- glimpse of his man, he shadowed
iiim for another half hour, taking care not
to ‘be_seen.

Over and _ gver again the myaterious
Andrews slouched past the premises of the
diamond merchant, looking, into the passage
leading to the court, and glancing up at the
darkened windows of the upper floors; but
whatever his purpose was, he wisely con-
cluded to pestpone it when he observed that
be had attracted the atbtention of a con-
stable. He started off at a brisk pace, walk-
ing north, and Oliver furtively dogged his
steps.

“It’s all right,” the Jad reflected. ¢ He
has had enough of it, and is going to turn
in mow.”

The chase was not a long one. Andrews
struck through Clerkenwell and along Amwel]
Street, erocsed thie Pentonville Road, and

he loitered

finally entered a. dingy-looking house in
-Albert Street, Islington. Then Oliver sought
a telegraph-office, . sent a2 wire to the
detective’s address in Buckingham Street, and
went off to bed in Red Lion Square, —© |

The next day was mild and sunny. ‘At the
usual hour the lad opened: the office, and
having locked about the premises—he was
relieved . to find ‘everything ‘all right—he
seated himself at his employer’s desk as if
prepared for business, 1t was difficult for
him to.realise what had ceccurred on the
previous night, and he half expécted to see
the Diamond King's familiar figure appear

‘b at any moment.

“1 can’t imagine what it all means,’” he
told himself; *‘ but Abel Link seemed to have
a-sort of a grip on the case. 8hall I hear
from him to-day, 1 wonder? = Will he want
me to shadow the man -Andréws again® to-
night?” -

The morning wore on, but no message eame
from the  detective. Several ecustomers
called, inquired for Paul Hartsen, and went
away disappointed. At one a’clock Oliver
walked round to Holborn for lunch,.and he
had - not long been hack ‘when, to - his
surprise, Fritz Muller stepped into the office.
The German lodger was g thick-set man of
apparently forty, with a pasty complexion,
tawny moustache and beard, and a shagay
head of hair. His eyes were suppwﬂ""ﬁb%‘fje'
weak, and he incessantly wore -hjue goggles.

*“Vere i3 Mr, Hartsen?” he mquired.

“Qut of town,” replied the lad; “apd 1
dor’t know when he will refurn. Can 1 do
anythipg for yon?”

‘ Nodings, my boy. T shust yished to 28k
Mr. Hartsen to- haf dinner mit me dis
evenings.” - VB G

And with a nod the German vanished,
ascending the stairs to his apartments.

‘“Queer!” thought Oliver. * He has never
turned up before at. this-time of day.”

The afternoon  passed monotonously, with
still no sign from. Ahel Link., At four o’clock
‘the lad went out to- tea, and on the way
back, at the corner of Halborn and Hatton
Garden, a box of matehes was thrust at
him " by a ragged-looking mendicant, who
begged in whining tones:

“‘ Please buy, kind sir. Help a roor masn
who is crippled by rheumatism.”’

*T1 don’t want any, thank j_mn.,’f Oliver
told him., “XNo; ¥ mean it. Let me pass!”
“But you must buy,” the man replied,
suddenly altering his veice. ' Den't you
know me, my hoy?"” |

““ Abel Link!” exelaimed the Iad.

“Hush! Be careful! Someone:may be.,
watching you.. Take the box on the right,
and put a penny on the tray.” P R

Matches and copper changed place. 'The

disguised detective limped oft, erying “his
WHTES,

and . shen Oliver  returnbd. fo. . dha
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' office he opened the box, and found inside a y
felded-serap “of paper thot read as follows:

‘* Before  you go to | dinner unfasten the
window  of the private office. Lock the
iront as usual, as i you were leaving for
the night. Come back at nine o’cleck,, and
#lip into the court when no one is looking.
Tinter cauticusly by tlie window, and secure
4t again. Then remain in the little bed-
room, make mno noise, and ‘do not go to
sleep. If "you have a pistol keep it by you.
Something is likely to hdppen to-night, and
I may need your assistance. | One:thing; bear.
im mind: I thall be at hand, and you are, to
“lo neothing until I call for you.  Carefully
destroy this.’? ' !

Oliver read the message several {imes over,
until> the instructions were impressed on his.
memory; and then, setting the paper alight,
he tossed it into the grate.

“ It means business,” lLe refected. “If
Abel Link thinks there.is somefthing going
to happen, something will happen. He ex-
pects a’ visit from the man Andrews, of
course, and he wants me 1o help to eapture
him.” I hope” we'll” suceeed, so that Mr,
Hartsen can safely.come back.” i,

The short afternoon faded into the dusk’
of the autumn evening. At seven o'clock,
having done as he had been told, Oliver
locked up the premises and went to dinner, A
little after nine o’clock found him in his old.
quarters, in the small room - adjoining the’
diamond  merchant's ‘private offlce, waiting
in darkness with. a loaded revolver in his
vocket. - He had unlatched the door, so that

it could be opened without noise.

The vigil was to prove lobg and monotonous
The lad at fifst sat up in a ¢hair, and then
settled himself more comfortable on the bed.
For a couple of hours he heard nothing,
except a Taint rumhble of traffic that . still
lingered im the neighbouring streets; but
after a clock had struck eleven, a peculiac,
seraping sound reached his ears. He could
not, tell where or what it was. It was con-

finued for' a little time, seeming {o draw
‘nearer ° from above, -and finally ceased
- altogether. - v - 4

*“ Mice in the wall,”” Oliver told himself.
“ It couldn't be the lodger. He must be
out, for I haven’t héard him come in.”

Twelve o'clock struck, and them one. Frilz
Muller—if he wag out—had not returned.
The lad was becoming drowsy, and the feel-
ing gradually conquered him, though he
fought hard against it. Twice he fell into a
doze, and he would soon have beem asleep
had he not been aroused by a noise cloge at
hand. ‘He sat up, all his senses on the alert,
What he had been expecting had come at
last, He listened for a quarter of an hour,
and from the wvarious sounds he jndged
exactly what was taking place. .

“It is a burglar—no doubt Andrews,” he
thought. * He has cut a_plece out of the
ground-glass window, put bhis arm through
and unfastened the ecaiches of the sash:
‘Phere goes'the “grill’ he added to himsell a

e e e e et e e Ak

o et i e, b A et i S B o M A b e L

little later. ‘* He has managed to unleck
that and slide it back. And now he is ingide.”

The window-sash was softly lowered, and
footsteps crossed the private office. Oliver
waited a little longer, and then, RaVIRG

_removed his shoes, he erept to the door and

drew ‘it open an inch. This gave . him a view
towards the reat wall of the room, 2t one
side of which was-the window, with the safe
next to it, and beyond that a corner eupboard. -
The upright form of a man, vague and indis- -
tinct was thrown inte black relief by the glow
of a dark lantern that he held in front of him

Jwith™ one- hand, while with the other he

attacked the locksof the old-fashioned safe.
Once he flashed the lantern quickly to right
and left, and Oliver saw that the circle of
glags: from the window had been  deltly
fitted into place again. ) RIS, ;

*“1t is Andrews, of covrse,” the lad vowed,
“and he is after the diamonds. ° He has
chosen the time well, for he knows that the
eonstable on duty don’t look inte the court
more than onge in a couple of honurs, But
where can -Abel Link be! He promised to be
on hand, and yet there is no sign of him.
Something must have gone wrong, or this
fellow would not' have been allowed 1o
accomplish so much. 1 might captave him, i
I could turn on the light without his hearing
me. L wouldn't be afrail to try, if I dared.”?”
* Oliver was in a dilemna. He was reluctant
to disobey his instructions but. on the other
hand should ke do as he had been told, and
trust to the detective, he feared that
Andrews would get away with the diamonds.
He decided to wait, however,.and for 4 few .
minuges he kept ‘his eyes ont the shadowv
form, listening to the sound of the steel
tools that were trying to pick ihe loek.

““ Where i3 Abel Link?” he asked himself
again, ' “ Why don’t he come?. "= 7

There. was a low murmur of satisfaction,
the creak of hinges, and then.a swift and
startliug thing cccurred.. The éleetric light
was suddenly whipped on, flooding the rcom
with silvery radiance, and revealing iwo
men standing face to face.  One was Frits
Muller, and he was pointing a emall, odd-
looking pistol at the head of the astonnded
and  trembling burglar, who was, indeed,
Andrews. The safe was open and eapty—
absolutely hare, The door of the cuphoard
was also open, and from that hiding pluce the
German must have emerged.

For a second or two weither rspolie, and in
the. silence, Oliver feared that {hie beating
of his heart would betray NLim.

*1 haft you, my man,”" safd Muller, with
a cunning smile. ** Do not move, or you ie,
You come to steal, Js it not?—to yob my
feiend Thartsen of his dinmonds? It Je 4 gaed
thing that he tell me to wateh them.”

Andrews #todd helpless, dhe dark lantern
in one hand, his tools in the other.

“Are you golng to call the police?™ he
agkod sullenly,

“Not 8o, wns the reply.

! 1 have P
need of the police.™ ; T AR
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auflocating, and the foor seemed fo scorch
his body. He worked his tongue against the
gag, and, by & desperate effort forced it ouf
‘of his mouth, s :

“Heip!" be cried frantically,
help!™ -

Did a voice apswer him, or was it only
imagination? - No, he was right. He heard
rapid footsteps on the stairs, and the mext
instant the door was burst open, and a man
dashed into the room.

““ Where are you?” exclaimed a familiar

=

“ Help,

voice. * Where are you, my boy?”

“Is it vou, at last, Mr. Link?" eried
Oliver, “ You are just in time, thank
Heaven! But be quick!"

Abel Link groped over to the sﬁot», énd,
drawing a knife, he knelt by the lad.

“Yes., T am just in time,” he said, as he
fumbled for the cords and severed them, It
was fortunate that I thought of coming ‘up
here, after I discovered the fire, I looked for
you below first, I should never have forgiven
myself if you had come to harm. For once
my plans miscarried badly. I lost the man
Andrews. I have been shadowing him halt
the night, and he had been gone for some
time before I discovered how. 1 had been
tricked. Then I hastened to Hatton Garden
with Inspector Mart, whom I had meanwhile
mef by appointment, and we entered by the
broken window. 1 was aware that Andrews
meant to tackle the safe to-night, and ¥
hioped to catch bhim in the act. My object
in pubting you on guard was. twofold. I
knew I might need your assistance, and I
wanted vou to ece for yourself——""

“ That Fritz Muller was Paul Hartsen?”’
broke in Oliver, as he rose to his‘feet and
diretched his cramped limbs. “ Had you
guessed that?” )

“I suspected as much from the first.”

Y wWell, }'(}u were right. I found that out
by myself. I bave had a terrible adventure.
But where is Hartsen? Has he escaped?”

“ He has,” replied the detective. ‘I have
seen nothing of him. But we'll talk of that
later. The first thing is to get away from
this death-trap.”

" Can-we do it?"" asked Oliver,

“Yes: don’t be alarmed, The fire was
started on the first floor, and it is counfined
to one room as yet. Come! Lvery second
increases our perili”

They were very nearly too late. Dense
volumes of smoke surged in their faces a3
they groped from the room, and along the
passage. It grew worse as they started down
the staircase,

“I'm chokingt’ gasped the lad.

“We must go on!" c¢ried Abe! Link.
* Hold your breath! Give me your hand!
Now, then!”

They stumbled blindly down the first fight
of sbtaira, dashed by a lurid red flare, that
wione from the door of Tritz  Muller's
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apartments, and on reaching the lower hall,.
where they could hreathe more easily, they
were meb by a constable with a lantern.' In
the private office to which they hurried,
were another constable and a police-inspector,
The light' was turned on, and the window
had been thrown up. Out in Hatton ‘Garden
men could be beard running and shoubing.

“So vou've found the lad!” exclaimed the
ingpector, I was beginning to be worried
about you. I've sent Wilson o the fire-
alarm at the corner, We had better be off,
for the flames are eating their way through
the ceiling ! -

" Have you searched this floor?* inquired
Abel Link. i

“ Thoroughly, There i8 nobody here, Both
Hartsen and your burglar must have—-""

“ Andrews is here, in the cellar under your
feet,” Oliver interrupted. e -

And_in a few words he told of the tragic
scene he had witnessed from his hiding-place
in the bed-room. '

The trapdoor was at omee lifted.. The
defective descended with a lantern, followed
hy the two constables, and the viectim of
Paul Hartsen’s rage was lioisted up the gteps

“aud- placed on the floor,

He was a ghastly sight, with clotted hair
and battered face, but he was not dead.

He¢ stirred and groaned, opened his eves,
and looked consciously at the little group
bendinz over him,

“We've got you, Kelsey!” said Abel Link,

‘* That's all right,” was the faint reply.
“ The game's up. 'l go back to Cape Town,
if T pull through. But where's Raymond?2"”

* We'll get him, too, depend on it ~ You'll
give evidence against him, Kelsey?”

“Will 17" snarled the man, trying vainly
to rise, “'Will I? Just give me the chance!
I'd hang «ladly if Ross Raymongd could stand
on the gallows with me, The black-hearted
eur and traitor! When I think how he served
me in South Afriea, how bte set a murderous
trap for me to-night—"

His head dropped back, and his eyes
elosed, ;

“ He is badly hurt,” said Abel Link, *‘but
I hope he will recover. About that trap e
He stepped to the cupboard, thrust the
lantern inside, and showed his companions an
open panel, and a zglimpsze of a narrow ladder
behind it. “ 1T thought so!” he exclaimed.
' A secreb snaft leading to the floor above,
and probably to the top floor as well
Hartsen must have discovered it after Le
leased the building, and it helped him to
play the double role.””

“ Thay accounts for the seraping noise 1
heard,” Oliver told himsell, It was
Hartsen descending the shaft to hide in the
cupboard.”

It's risky to stap here any longer,” urged
thie inspector. !

' ¢ Come  along, fhen,” said Abel  Link.
“ Rring Kelsey, and handle him carefully, If




yon have the keys, my boy, unlock: the front.
The firemen will want to go in.”

Gliver had. the keys, and as the pardy lelt
by the front offlce and the hall, feeling their
way throungh eddying smoke, a firg-cogine
came dashing ‘up, The two constables put
the  unconscipus  man - @ 2 taxi, anil
started off for the nearest hospital, and by
then flames were bursting from the first floor
of the house. s

“ That fixes Keldey all right!’. said the
detective,. as be hailed a taxi. . ** And now
for the other and worse sconndrel! In with
yon officer; and you, my lad! You shall see
the finish.” .

“ You think you ¢an cateh Hartsen?” asked
Gliver.

“ 1 am almost sure of it,”" was the reply.

« § shadowed him yesterday, and Jearned his
plans. He intends o sail for South Africa,
to the River Plate, by the cargo-steamer
Montezuma. She leaves the Pool in the early
liours of the morning, with the ebb tide, so
-~ we have but little time to spare.”

——

On the Tr'ail"~dliver’s S_trugg]e“-Ti:e Mystery
Re’véa!_ed

URING the ride-Oliver. gave & .graphic
account” of his adventures, ~and in
veturn he hoped to hear a full
explanation of the mystery; but that

had to be put off for the present.

The cab rolted through the lomely City,
erossed London Bridge, and stopped a short
Jistance -heyond. - The three got out;-and for
. few hundred yards Abel Link led bis com-
panions parallel with the river, and down-
<tream: then they bore to .the left, and by
2 dark. and narrow passage reached a whari
fronting a warehouse.

They paused for a moment in shadow, none
ohserving them, Within a few yards, at the
water’s edge, lay a big steamer, with smoke
pouring from-her stack, '

The three men hurried across the
plank and on board the vessel.

On the farther side of the deck a thick-zeb
floure, mufled in a travelling-rug, could be
ceen standing with his back turned, 2%

The three stepped noiselessly over to-him,
and the detective tapped him on the
shonlder with one hand, while with the other
he drew a Tevolver. _ .

The man swung round with a start, show-
ing the disguised features of Fritz Muller,
and for an instant he stared incredulously,
nttering a gasping ery, as he recognised the
1ad whom he believed to have been burnt to
Jdeath. : LT

“T'm nob a ghost!” Oliver told him ealmly,
“Your fiendish little plan ~didn’f, succeed
that’'s alli? T
-~ Handz. up!”? Abel Link, said sternmly,
» Reoss Raymond, alias Paul Harfsen, I hold
o warrant for yeur arrest! You had hetter

gang

ecome along quictly. Nothing can be gained
~b¥ resistance.”’

“There's no help  for
‘Hartsen muitered.
may as well s

With that, rigking a shot from the Jevelled
. weapon, he snddenly threw the rug over the
detective's head, and as quickly turned and
leapt cverhoard. The splash and the

inspector’s shout woke a clamour of voices,
captain and erew to the spob.

i, 1 -suppose,”’
“The game’s up, and [

hringing
“Phe darine scoundrel!” cried Abel Link.
“ Where is he? Stand aside! If I can
cripple bim with a bullet—""
“ Pon't shoat!” broke in Oliver—‘* don’t
shaob! I see him! Leave him to me, while
vou lower a boat! 1 ¢an swim like a duck!”

As the lad spoke he sprang erech to the
rail, clasped his hands, and dived into the
river. He wenf deep under, and as he rose
hie caught, a vague glimpse of the fugitive, .
_He struck out rapidly, and a dozen strakes
brought him within reach of Hartsen, whase
'!r;e-afvy clothing prevented him from swimming
rasn. : 3i ' ot

With a furious eath he struek at Oliver,
who dodeed the blow and fastened ¢n to his
collar. ;

A terrible struggle ensued, and to Oliver,
‘Mholding grimly to his prisoner, the minutes
seemed s many hours. With difficulty he
kept his head above water, avoiding the
cluteh of the desperate man.

Twice the two sank, rising again as the
ebb-tide swept them downstream, and then,
as strength was failing them, a boat that had
heen Thurriedly lowered {from the vessel
dropped alongside, ‘and they  were dragged
into it. o1

A féw wmoments lafer, . shivering -and
exhausfed. Paul Hartsen and hiz younhg
captor stood on the deck of the Montezuma.
~ Abel! Link searched the subdued prisoner,
took from around his waist a heavy belt, and
held it up with an exclamation of trivmph.

* The diamonds!™ he gaid. “ There are
hundreds of them! The hanl is complete,”

& .- St . L .

The fire in .Hatton .Garden, K was not
extinguished umntil the building hid been
completely gutted, and when morhing dawned
the wildest tumours were tife among the
crowd that- gazed at the ditthwond mer-
chant’s premises. ey

Oliver was none the worse for the adven-
tures, and on the aflernoon of the tane day,
at the detective’s chamhers in Bnekingham
Street, the whole mystery was revealed to
Tiim. '

“ It is a very slmple story,” sald Abel Link,
“Paul Hartsen was Ross  Raymond, and
Andrews was Tom Kelsey. For a long period,
up to flve years ago, the two men were
partners In the 1.D.B. trade, which means

Hielt digmend buying.  They purchased far
A mere song lewels stolew from the Kimberley



%% Y| OUR DETECTIVE

STORY SECTION

mines by the Kaffir labourers, until they had)
wimassed n stoek worth many thousands of
pounds. At last they got into trouble—they
had been suzpected for years—and Kelsey
shok a police-sergeant while trying to aveid
arrest.

¢ His hiding-place was basely befrayed hy
Raymond, and he was sentenced to a long
term of imprisonment. Meanwgile, Raymond
siuceeeded in retting away from Soubh Afriea
with the stock of diamonds. He went to
Amsterdam, . entered the employment of
Borardus & Co.—to whom the partners had
previously hbeen in the labit of sending
stones—and after three vears came to London
and launched out in business.

¢ He lived in dread of his partner’s
vengeance, and for that reason he doubtless
invented the role of Fritz Muller, His fears
were well founded, for a few weeks ago Tom
Kelsey escaped from the penal settlement at
Cape Town. He went shrewdly to Amster-
dam, got ¢n the track of his old partner
through Bogardus & Co.—who sent a warning
to Hartsen—and crossed to England.

¢ Such was the situation when you came fo
me with your strange story, and it did not
take me long to zeb to the bottom of the
matter., The Arst clue was the newspaper
paragraph, and 1 was convinced that T was
richt after you identified the scrap of Ray-
mond’s handwriting, which the South African
authorities had sent to me several years
hefore. ¥rom the attack on Hartsen, from

iz apparent flicht, and his peculiar instrue-

tions to you, 1 judged what” would happon.
Kelsey returned and read the letter, as he
was mcant to do; he searched the upper
rooms, and was sabisfied that his treacherous
;}{Lrtlner had fled, leaving the diamonds he-
iind. : :

You can imagzine fhe rest.
arranted the false evidence of his #ight,
became Fritz Muller, His object, of course,
was to trap Kelsey in the act of burglary and
ahoot him under the cleak of the law, thus
ridding himself of a determined foe. But,
fortunately, the affuir did not come off as
e had planned. All has turned out well,
and you, my boy, need not fear that you will
be a loser by your plucky conduct.”

Abel Link was right Tom Keisey, who had
been injured internally by falling into the
cellar, ultimately died in hospital, - But his
evidence was not necessary, for- Ross Ray-
mond, alias Hartsen, was convicted on the
charge of arson, aud sentenced to twenty
years' penal servitude.

When in due course the rewards were paid
—£900 {for the appreliension of Kelsey, and
£1.000 offered by the South African Mipers’
Association for the arrest of Raymond—
Oliver found himself in possession of a third
of the tota! amount.

And by then, through the detective’s
influence. he had obtained a fresh and
lucrative herth in one of the Lig London
banking houses, wlhere he had every reason
to feel that his future was assured.

Hartsen, haviog

THE END.
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