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‘More Trouble for Cliffy!

(268)
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THE 1st CHAPTER.
A Mysterious Expedition.

- 1T ky!™ said DBob Russell.
“f\};\'Zr) mind; we'll all get
warmed up micely when Noble
comes !

It was a half-holiday in early autumn, and
the afternoon, though beautifully bright, was
rather chilly, und especially so0 at the river-
mide. Russcll was standing on the little land-
ing-stage, looking down at the r(_)omg' old four-
oared bost which Noble and his chums were
sccustomed to use on their up-river outings.

The othere then present, Murphy, Macal-
. and Lvans, nodded in sgreement with
Bob's remark, but said nothing. However,
they seemed to be thioking a lot. In fact,
thern was & noficrable air of suppressed ex-
citement nbout the little company. Any Pel-
hamite who was up fo tho ways of Noble's
lively crowd—and whai Pelhamite was not 1—
would casily have seen.that the brisk Thjrd-
Former had some great Jppe on hand that
alternoon. :

Of s0 much the four chums were quite eure.
Almost st the last moment several other pro-
mising projects had been thrown aside in
favour of this rather mysterious boating excur-
pion

Jack had given no explanution, but his quiet
hint und lis accompanying wink had been
quite good enough for tha other four con-
cerned.

They had gathered at the landing-stage with
most comfortable expectutions of a lively time.
They bad got their cralt all ready, and were

now waiting for their leader. No doubt they
would get all details of the expedition when
Jack Noble made his appearance.

* Faith, he ought to have been down by
this!" said Murphy, looking up the road.

“Ye're o wee previous,” returned Macal-
pine. “He said three, end it wants five
minutes o' thut yet."

Juck Noble, who was not far

hat five minutes in a rather
paused in
thop, wh

off, spent part
odd way. e
front of a second-hand furniture
ro the dealer was giving a likely
customer_sll the points of an old black oak
scttle. It was genuine antique, said -the
dealer, and he himself had bought it, slong
with many other articles, at the great eale of
the furniture and effects at Myldon House.
Noble passed on, chuckling quietly. .
Yes," he multtered, * with many other
wrticles.  And I happen ‘to know where one of

S

thnso articles went, and that's just why we'ro
going' to have such o lovely time of jt this
afternoon. Ha, hal It's the best chance of a
jape that's turned up for ages, and it would be
a ein to let it go. Dut I must hurry.”

He did, and turned up at the riverside dead
on time. There wns no chance for discussion.
It was hustle, hustle, hustle, all the way. Soon
the boat was out'in mid-stream, with Evans
steering, and the other four putting in a lively
lot of lcg-work as they worked up ngainst the
current.

Noble set a apanking stroke, and the three
good fellows behind him had no breath to s nre
to ask questions about where they wero g ing,
or what they were going to do. Fof the time
the sport itsell was plenty good enough for
them, and it was not until they had an “casy "
that Taffy Evans put a query to the skipper.

*1 say, Jack, where are we innking for? '

‘Oh, "the jsland!" said Noble. *“Not the
osier islhnd ; the big one higher up, with the
trees on it. Closs by Myldon House,  you
know." ;

“ Humph ! " eaid Russell.. ** Then we've got
a long way to go. Strikes me we-should have
sturted earlier.”

" Yes," said Tafly, ““and that's just what
I've been wondering about. We were just as
fit to start at two o'clock as we were at three.
Why dida't we get a move on directly after
dinner? "

* Quite impossible ! "*

** What's impossible ?

. That we should have started dirketly after
dinner."

*But why?" .
** Because it was directly alter dinner that
the other fellows started,”" explained the
skipper genially.

" What other fcllows? '
:' The fellows we're going after,” eaid Jack.
“If we had started at the same time as they

did, they would have twigged us, and then our

said Noble calmly.

glorious jape would have T—ri e
dead uﬂ! See‘! - o 3 ol =xight off

The other four didn't sce a bit, and made no
bones about suying so.

Noble, with ‘a grin, turned sideways on his
thwart, wo that both coxswain l'ndyonrumcn
could get the full benefit of his remarks, »

AR he said, I must tell you that
directly after dinner another four-oared boat,
manned—ahem !—by five members of the
Plelhlrl.l' Shell, started off on a trip to the big
island. C
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“ Names—names!" cried Murphy.

“ R]?u?nml," chuckled Noble, '‘as [ollows:
Bow oar, Prince, of the Shell; No. 2, Bayne,
ditto; No. 3, Marker; and last, but not least,

- .
“{?k‘liiﬂ’y 1" yelled the four in chorus. .

“Shut up{" hissed Jack. You're quita
right, but you needn't make such a ,blesmd
row nbout it. Cliffy's leading, and we'rs fol-
lowing on to see what we shall sece, b'lfl we
mustn't let him know we’re on his track.

For quita half o minute the chums were as
mum as mico on a pantry shelf. They were

b e g,
" 4 hoper,
Not a hit of it

'“Naty wa
his !urnipThi::‘ "hnli“"‘

L.
T T
Whi,

i i i = i 1 ol
letting the glorious news sink right in—the | roundy }, 18 fayy TH
plnrin‘fu news that their sworn foo, Clifford, B u"inzfﬂ‘[rhn,;ﬂ. Moy
was to figure in the jape which Jack Noble chat ttheg

had planned.

They enly hoped it would be as successful as Urphy ypy H0f02
the m"nn_v 'nlh-lra which Noble had contrived ;’{luzht sight n” ;’l‘l;vl[m] )
against the snma person. At all events, they | big stone. \y h‘ir er, ke
would do their level best to make it so. | was digging avay * thegy AT S
Lvans was the first to speak, which he did | dear Jife " |} “""hlhi“_"\h
in o throaty whisper. . nving alyepy han:‘ Taiet ity
“Ilave tf)’ey got n coxawnin?” he asked. streaming wiy Mrs" o
**Oh, yes," said Noble, with a little chuckle, ;"H‘ he w'n;_makin.;n;:,
“I'll have to tell you that bit. You'd never “ y small in COmMig iy,
guess. It's Simson." WaS pulting jp
**What? " T
* Fact! " i

The four were silent again. This was some-
thing elso that had to have time to sink in
properly.  What on earth had brought Simson,
of the Shell, out on a boating excursion with

. “There,” ighe
timin' the rnunih, alther

: e fightin' round i
Cliffy & Co.? gL s, bad |yl |,
Simson was a moony, slack-backed sort of s (b‘:"‘" UP!™ whisparag b
youth, who only played gumes under protest. tter show g5 itie (7
He wes crazy on chemical experiments, and 't the dalvig'

when he wasn't concocting stinks in the school “Clifford ngxem 1 A
laboratory, he was generally raising odours in izh of ord next!” spypog Simg .
his_study. N, r;»lml. Marker Jai douy s LY

Though his usual manner was very meck Thi cl“I:‘ ha ! Cliffy's negy Mn-.»':f ]
and mild, he could on occasion By into fits of M ir ]~ ormers with one acvord. 1 f 4
passionate rage. Thus he had two nicknames, ¢ acalpine who added, *Thy) keI
both relating to his hobby. * [ turm, I'm thinkin, y

When he was at peace, they called him Soda —

Simson, and when he wa% in a wax, he went :i",:.:::,::'":'r' 2
by the sobriquet of Sulphur. I uiphury,

The four thought him the very last chap in TTLE thinking that he bid s d 4
the school to join in with the Clifford gang. ‘:}“-‘L spectatars, thy bl i
Nable, however, did not scem to bo surprised, “l vanced to the scare 5 1
only very much amused. " all Slfe majesty of a m: A

w¥ell, lel’s get ahead, chums!" he said. ['Fan. The five chims up i o :
“We_don't want to miss any of the show. I | Mlch ado to restrain their chucim o' s
say, Taffy, as soon as wo get past the osier Clifford, as a matter of fact w :
island you'll haye to look out sharp for any | absolutely miserable. Vicleat ewris t
signs of Cliffy" We mustn't alarm | kind was not at zll to his tase

v's  gang.
them, and we want to see without being scen."

** Faith,” said Murphy, **if they twig us, the
fun’ll be ull over before it starts] '

_They went on cautiously, and reached the
big, wooded island unnoticed. No sign of the
other boat or crew was to be seen. They ran
their own craft up

own clumsy fashion, he'worked a
pick and spade. His air of gnm dee=
seemed to indicate that there wu =%
serious deponding on lis effort

“What the dickens are they
murmured Bob Russell. *lsit feran
iy it a prize competition? Ther m

at a spot pointed out by > R i Jue

i ; inter | thing big hanging to it, or el
a]‘i:‘lflrzt landed silently, nncj’ made the painter ;‘Eeaﬁng hul’:lmlu h |:1"l!\lll o T
“Now then,” said Jack, very quietly, | the wheeze, Jack, old chap! Al o ¥

‘‘now’s our chance for & bit of The snswer was aa noerpeel 20
tice. You all know that open

middle of tho island, where the big stone
Very well, then. I believe that Cliffy and his
eweet little lot have gone there after a very
B thing, so, of course, we're going there,
too. ()r!l&' we don't want to interfere with
dear Cliffy and his pals. We only widnt to
look at them and eee how they're getting on’
I think it'll be ;oll[\f funny—for us, but not

Mifty.”

ti e [

ag‘l)":cleuginpl;l]v::, interval of amazed silence
is? | thrilling whisper: "
s| ‘“Hushl They'ro huating

o 7
slerus Russell said afterwards, tat ¥
O ied:Formerns fell that
rprise them any more.
; muu]"vlnl av
8 m
et and they would walch b
They wero mord comforta

24

quite so funny for C[iff b,';

Nobla's cyes twinkled as they scanned the
eager faces of his chums. Their cyes twinkled
back in fine style., Something that would be
yolly‘(unny for_ them, but not quite so funny
lgr Cliffy, was just exactly what they were out

i 5

4 e vp 9

it

Nnd i Cliffy shoul ‘
he nezt 4"

sed to =@

could bo
would . “.‘a':‘,},,.,:d Py

!
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'S Treasure Hunt (cont.).

6’ hould bo ne i3 i) o T romembered,” oonti imson, " th
(’,‘; much, polotg 3 Cfly | ntranga Lales abont ot Mo Mesmion: st
;

i witli the spmide, s i | )

ing o turn up,

"
| mine
b LR

ihem wp

jel

| sdn Simson.

ho
ol L', e tinekeeper.

2 o said grullly :

up 1
ho RF
“k,““: whe plnees

sbanb 4
o trifle sulphury aa Lo Junded

e picce of cartridga

o lan.
'
Yol
i closely for some

[ 1
oo a0l ('rmll'f‘

Ml e

vy scanned

o od then #RIH: )
o w0d L7 worked out the measirenients
ure )

“I chocked them lLalf

ground
1 ns iron. It
os I've got a

—— Wough! Al! You—
You mouldy owl!™
' zinger-pop bottle had struck
«, and from that, at least, ho Jind
S strang impression,” The
the cork liad come was dang-

o in the nerveless hands of
contents wero snuking into
rker's foct, Neadless to say,
Sent o cutised o very strong im-
o5 the hidden Third-Formers.
vo mean by that?" bawled Cliford

mean it at all,"" said Marker, with a

1 meant to drink the =tnff."
'« bothering about the stull " howled
I's the cork I'm thinking a! "

A
ko not hothering about the cor re-
AT VI e stafl Tm thinkin®
£ _rarmyor—"" burbied Clifford.
ou—vou——""mimicked Marker.

“u're bath quite right I gasped Jack
= with merriment. ** Hush-h-h,
funny, but we mustn't give

Tl ol
Cemavay just

frraco was restored among the treasure
2n Cpuain Clifford sauntered aw ith

# ted look on his faco. The dizzin

o fveninute spells, but still thers
of concealed riches in the liala,
w of considerable depth. In dun

‘s wrn came round azain, and
dio usual notice of the fact.
wdly one seetied in no xpecial hurry

tho spado which Marker had so
id down.

I" ho :aid to Simson. “'I'm jolly
wa'e on the wrong spot. I've just
aecotier place that looks far more likely.
apg o try that. Anyway, there's signs
=:ye earth liaving bean disturbed. And
an can be said for the place we've

Have it your own way, Clifford,"
win calmly.
k1 the spade and proceeded to the
led taken his fancy as a likely one
easire. It wos only a few yards
Y cow ta the gnark trunk of an
®svitomres.  CLTy made a very good
‘:\“ud Iur the allotted five minutes put
e nw the work. He made the most
1. The soil here was certainly
n st the spot indicated in the
b

‘m'Pr.nm and Marker then took their
‘e lole grow rapidly deeper. Cliffy,
ith oxcitoment, fairly grabbed the
Uarker's hands ‘when his spell came
cononalod Third-
breathless interost.
¥ doing real, rightdown, hard
% in jtsoll to make the occasion
still there was more to fallow.
o s2id Marker to Simson, s lie
a

rest, *‘ what are you fooking

N 3

Mo ® tespective  legal  rights  of

‘Lk."'f”ﬂn.?nuid Simson, in clear, dis-
wrh easily reached Clifford's ears,

lly intended to do.

cxclaimed Marker. “The

the ownars of land on_the
uid Simson calmly. * This
% it an intoresting, legal
Syldon ot 00, you see, bolongs
A vay 1090 Tlouse eatate, and partly
NN 050 etats, !

o i : "
\""-v,.,“‘,‘"‘:‘v“:h Aw!u‘lly interesting,"’
Tiicw TéD?«L d‘_(,1j(for¢!,. though

+ Went on digging furiously.
who also every word,

N4
ey

®hrd
1, Fory,
PGS
N ™,

e

AN € fng)
v, gy, *ling of excitoment,
\"‘m,:'f decidadly uncanny about
R i ) Simson.
u= 5%, continued the time-
v Urapg “Hiser Morridow was at
W itang Wwas a digpute about the
' be g Old Merridow had a plan
o h ind, his things were sold
fn i r‘,'." ono of his chests at a
My obam. L got it to keep

<

N
D

L2 Eag o™ 0. Inside the lining of
Nt o e rivor and the island.”
"W gy o BAEINR intently at

Gigging so furiously as

spard 16 favour of Rayne,
Throwing

Fihope you hinven't made any
Let's lisve another

(269)

18 quear inbit of birying gold comn and slvor

e ently. Tha Thied. | pint >
o ey Itimd indecd that dack | E metent gt ! a-’!utl’:‘a'\‘phu* e
P tho river that afters | slight altarstions n  onsiced upr soma

jon 1 croked un some
my old gallipots 10
make it hrewn and | Ereien i bot
that [ wrate some directions on the plan, which
went o whow that Merridew had Liddon o lot
of valuahla atuff in tho contra of (1o ialand here.
I aliowed it 1o Clifford, and Lo snappes] at the
bait lika a pike at a sudizean. And that is why
wo ara here this aflternoan.*

T
«

ol the achool ink i

o leaped ta hin feot, wateli in hand. Ilo was
ulphur Simen naw, every inch of Lim,
lin enlled clearly, ** 1 don't

is in keeping on at the
wet the night whan von
e, aml smashed up five ponnds’ worth of
my appaiatus,  I'va only been getting my own
mck iy ownalittle way, There's no trmasure
—thiern never was any “treasuro! You chapa
lave lwen making giddy ases of yournelyes,
while I kept time ! That's all! We're quits, T
think 1" '

“Yau cur!” snarled Marker,

* You beastly cad 1" liowled Bayne.

“Tet's duck him, chaps!" suggested Prince,

The thres Shall fellows stormed and raved,
although none of them dared to lay a finger on
Simson, wlio was looking more sulphury than ho
had ever done Lefore.  Strangely enough, as the
Third-Forniers thought, Clitfford himself kept
silont.  Standingz, waist deep, in thg hole, ha
was leaning on tho spade, and gazinz fixedly at
the dofiant Simson with a smie. Yes, an un-
mistakable smile.
It was not long before his chums teok notice
of their leader's stranze demeanour,
“Como on, Clifford " yelled Prince.
sonsa the sneak—tho rottor!"

“Tet's

l:ut—-m’ that, And there's another—and
that T .
Digging like & veritable maniac, Clilford
hagon cnsting up spadeful after spadeful of
liewe enrtl. But not loosn carth alone. With
cvery ralsing of the spads there ca
thing that clattersd and clinked on
ground, something that glinted and flashed
in tha aftarnoon sunlight.

“By gum ! ganped Jack Noble.

And Clifford let loosa the ringing yell of the
triumphant treasure hunter,

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
The Third to the Moscue.

HFE excited Clilford threw up holl a
dozen different articles of the most
wassive gold and silver plate before

he stoppad his furious toeeing of the
spade,

“And thega's lota more left,' he anted,
"\\‘-:I!, 8nda, what do you think about it
now 7'

Simaon had no chance to answer that ques-
tion. Two mnen appeared suddenly [rom be-
hind the old hawthorn-tree, two hig hefty
fellows, who lookad like tourists, They wore
Norfolk suits and cloth caps. One of them
carried & camera, and the other a fishing-rod
in_a brown canvas case.

But there was nothing very tourist-like about
the way they came on the scene. heir coarse
facos were red with desperate rage, and they
came with n rush and a roar.

“Drop 'em, you brata!" ona cried, as they
cannoned into” tho Shell fellows, who had

hurried up to inspect the articles which
Clifford had unearthed.

“Drop 'em, you vermin, and clear out—
quick !"'

The men did not stop to discues the question
of ownership. They were in a desperate hurry,

Clifford did not move.  Ilis anly reply was

and gavo the sstonished boys no time ta realise

As Clifford stum
him under the
fighting a losing battle,

d on the brink of the hole, a heavy clenched flat caugh
mnd he fell on his face, quite stunned.

The 8hell we

a grating chudkle, followad by a short, harsh
laugh, more like a bark than unything else.
“Great Scott!" muttered Noble. * Cliffy's
one off his rocker!”
“Looks jolly well liko it!" eaid “Russell.
“Why doesn't hﬁ (;cnh\: out of tho‘?,iﬂlo? And |
what in the world is grinning o H
Clifford himsell soon gave the reply to these |
uestions,
e Ha, ha! Jolly good!” he broke out sud-
denly. ‘* You did it very well, s, old man,
but it don’t wash. I see your_hllla game.
Yes, ] see right through it. You're deep, but
not quite deep enbugh for me. Oh, n.o.!v_ 5
“ That settles it,” sighed Russell. *Cliffy's
the pole!"”
upsilmoI;. and the other Shell fellows, stared

amazedly.
“ What do you mean

last. L - J
«'What T say,” laughed Clifford. You've

suddenly changed sour mind t going

shares in tho tressuro. Yol:‘ru: ll’orry you let
i i wan
-?c‘e:(‘.m ’l‘l“l’n‘lm::z:n%o‘;og' thnhlim;nt-h in the
ings. Oh, it's all quite pisin.
?::lr:DTiftle bit loal l:lu I‘:l:"c‘ you‘r!Lotly story,
ittle 00 . .
ok ';'nt:)mllllzl?:" ;ulpnd Bimson. * What d'you
mean "’
3 aid Clifford coolly,
“cn(l)yh'l n:::l;:: 'a;mh- ¢ found the treasure,

thats all tha treasure?” eried

1" said the former at

Simeon dis-

*' Found
“Put there'a no aure—it was
‘-‘iiul'i:'-“zi,omlﬁenidcw hiding the stuffl—there

never, sny treasure
“Whaan't there?'" grow

led Clifford, [rllir!in,
the spade. ** Just vou

wait half s minute.
whst about that—and

b,

No treasure, eh? Well,

tha position.

But Cliffiord quite understood
that his treasurs- i

ove was in danger.

“No, you don't!" he roared, as he scrambled
up out of the hole. But he tried to take the
spade along with him to serve as a woapon.
and that proved his undoing.

He stumbled on the brink. At the same
moment a heavy-clenched fist caught him under
the ear, and he fell on his face, quito etunned.
So far as Clifford was concerned, that was tho
ond of his eventful treasure hunt.

Simson, who, ss Russell put it, waa fairl
bubbling over with sulphur, put up a ligvrnﬁ
fight. But while he was trying to strangle
one of the fellows, the other downed him with
& sweeping blow from a knucklo-duster.
Marker had a like fate. The follows were
desperate, and determined to take all riske so
long as they got hold of the plate.

Bayne and Prince fully appreciated this
roint. Desides, the speedy aettling of their
chuma entirely cowed them. They turned tail
and rushed off among the trees ‘with a wil
hope of getting away in their boat.

t had all happened so quickly that the con-
cealed Third-Formors had no time to do any-
thing, Dut whon the two miscreanta rushad off
in pursuit of Dayne and Prince, Jack Noblo
raised his head, and there was tho fighting
glitter in his oyce. <

“Wa've just got to nail thom,” ho said
abruptly. *They'll be back for the atufl
before ‘long, and then—we'll sco what the
Third Form five can do.”

In a few minutes the two men came back ta
the clearing, roundly cursing their bad luck.
Bayne and Prince had somehow managed to
elude them in the undergrowth.

“\Wo must take our chance,”
who appeared to be the le

tho onn
“ But we

 Sare Grand Blrthday Double Number of ““The ’B.R.” Football Library”—1d.

The Boys’ Realm.

rats get AW and
if they all came ic
big for them to dc
let's get on with
We'sn
¥ nicn

must hurry in casa the b
give the alarm. Anyhow,
the sama baoat, it'll he too
Come on Timsy, 3
the packing. Ha, La! me beauties:
had to wait more'n a year to get ¥ou A
nnd combable, but we'se got you now
o other man's buss Gngers had unfastened
the brown canvar © revealing the shaft of
aspade. The Llade of the implement, it was
alterwards found, wos concealed in his com-
panion's camera, together with the screwa and
driver to fix the twa parte together. The can-
vas case was spread out on the grass, aod the
Aifferent articles were quickly placed upea it,
the leader checking each item off.
“That other ealver—right; and the rose-
bowl—the trapat—now the gold stufi—that's
the styls, Timsy; if we're quick, we'll do it
raln yrt—"
et ¢ " azid the other; ““lonk here, Crank,
+ better leava them till another

e
hadn't
time—""

“Fool 1" hissed the other. ““ Whera can wa
Jeavs them? Nnt here, I euppose, and, by tha
time we had put them somewhere elen we
might ba clear awsy with them. Come on,

it's neck or—" )

Half & minute,” came a quiet voice {rom
behind. ** You're not quite off the island vet,
you know. You've downed the Shell.  But
that's not the only Form at Pelham. You've
etill gt the little Thirds to deal with! We'rs
the Thirds, and we're quite ready when you
are!"

The two scoundrels found themselves con-
fronted by the five very hardset faces of the
Pelham juniors

Jack Nohle's eonl announcement had taken
the twn quite aback, but they quickly re-
covered, and the chums were made aware of
it immediatels. At the first onset Tafly Evans
got s blow, the effecta of which he felt for
muny & long day. For the time it put him
out of action, and left the cfiective foroes four
to two—two junior hoyx to each man.

Noble and” Russell ‘tackled the one, while
Macalpine and Murphy set to on the other.
The fight was a far tiffer one than either of
the ruffiane seerned to have bargained for.
They snon wers made to realize that Noble had
spoke the truth when he said that the Pelham
Third was not & he so easily disposed of as
the Shell.

Fighting Mac sustained a terrific blow over
the eve. Dut ho didn't let that freeze him off.
le didn't care whether he could eee his man
or not, =o long as he could feel him. And feel
him he did, most efectually, his sturdy legs
being brought into play almost as much as
his arms. Soon a rinzing whirroo from his
Irish comrade, Micky Murphy, announced that
the trick in the game had been won by the
Pelham Thirds.

Almost at the same instant, Jack Noble,
who had lost Bob Russell’s help a few minutes -
hefore, felt himeelf being overpowered, and
forced down. Iis aasailant's hands gripped
his throat, and he was just giving himself ap
as a goner, when the ruffan’s right hand was
jerked backwards and upwards.

Jack's dim eyrs just ®saw the murderous
knuckle-duster slipped off the thick hairy fin-
gers. A eccond later he heard a tap a

by the
been

groan. Ile felt him=elf crushed down
senseless weight of his enemy, w
neatly eettled with his own weapon.
*Soda!" gasped Jack, 83 ha recognised the
white [ace of his rescuer. And then his eyes
grew too dim to see any mors. That queer
fish, Simsou, had recovered his eensas and.
came to the rescue in the very nick of time.
With that it was all over bar the shouting.
When Nobla was himself again, he made = few
remarks sbout the treasure that electrified his

e §
**Well,” he said, ‘“this little lot wasn't con-
cealed by Miser Merridew, but wasstolen from
hia noighhour over the river, the owner of
Walgrave Grange—the proceeds of the great
burglary at the Grange over a year ago.
theso gentlemen here, Timey, and® hie [riend,
ars the burglars. Lucky thing that they
weren’t able to come to lift the hidden swag
until to-day, when we wero here to reccive
them. Ilallo, Cliffy, glad to see you up again !
All's well that ends well, eh? 1 say, Russell
1 think this is n cato for the police. d
find some, and then we can get back to te

That night at Pelham there was only one
topic. In cvery study comments wers mada
on the extraordinary train of events that had
led to the recovery of the Walgrave Grangs
plate.

Those immediately eoncerned felt honestly
glad that it had uil turned out so well. Of
courss, Noble was called upon for a few littla
explanations.

““How did I get wind of the wheeze!” hs

said. ** Well, T had a look at that old chest
in the second-hand shop before Simson did. I
wanted romething to stow away my cricket
Kit in. And I saw the old plan relating to the
boundsry diaputa. But it was no use to me, 50
I left it whera I found it. And alterwards—
well, T heard a few odd remarks which made
ma suspect the wheezo that old Soda was work-
ing up against Cliffy. I don't exactly admire
Soda’s way of getting hia own back, but it
certainly. workocr all right "
" Ay, it worked!"” said Macalpine, who be-
lieved in old-fashioned remedies, and who waa
soaking brown-paper in vinegar o4 & solace to
his injured eye. **We went out for = lively
time, and we found it, I'm thinkin'!"

(Another rattling, eonplete Jack Noble yarn next week.)
’
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