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A A Tale of NELSON

ST. !.‘RAN'K’g.

by the Author of ¢ The Remove in et

Revolt,”’ ¢ Hunter the Hun,” ¢ The
New Housemaster,” etc.

and NIPPER AT
Specially written

AUTHOR'’S NOTE.

Nelson Lee and Nipper are at St. Frank’s College, to escape the alten-

tions of the murderous Chinese Secret Society, the Fuv Chang Tong,

whose hatred they have incurred. Alhough living in the great school

in the characters of master and pupil, Nelson Lee and Nipper never-

theless find many opportunities to utilise their unique detective ability
. varwus mysterious and adventurous cases.

CHAPTER I.
(The narrative commenced by Nipper.)

IN WHICH THE REMOVE REVOLUTIONARY ARMY
COMES INTO BEING—WAR.

EVOLUTION'!
It's not a very nice word, as I am
fully aware, but the Remove Form

in the Ancient House at St. Frank's
was in a very real state of revolution on a
certain npever-to-be-forgotten evening in
spring.

The die was cast, and it was to be war to
the knife.

4 meeting was being held in the Remove
dormitory. As a matter of fact it was a
corapulsory meeting, for all the fellows had
been sent to bed fully two hours in advance
of the regular time. |

There had been exciting times at St.
Frank’s, and matters bad reached a head.
Every junior in the Remove had decided that
the time for resistance had come, and that
it wea beyond human endurance to stand
tyranny any longer.

Mr. Kennedy Hunter, M.A., bad gooec a
step too far.

Owing to his harsh treatment the Remove
had been driven to desperation, and now the
whole Form had voted unanimously for a
barring-out.

A barring-out!

The very thought of it was thrilling. 1
for one was all in favour of such a drastic
step. A barring-out is the last resort—the
only hope of gaining justice and liberty.

I don’t propose to go into full details of
all the exciting eveots which bhad resulted

in this somewhat dangerous rebellion—too
much space would be wasted. But my
memory is fresh, and I can easily sct down
the chiel facts.

At St. Frank's I was Dick Bennctt, of
course. Jugt in the same way my esteemed
guv'nor. Mr. Nelson Lee, went under the
name of Mr. Alvington, and he held the
appointment of Housemaster of the Ancient
House.

For some little time he had been away,
having left school for the purpose of taking
up some apecial Secret Service work. I now
had reason to know that the guv'nor was
still in the neighbourhood in disguise, and
that the object of his special work was Mr.
Kennedy Hunter.

This latter gentleman was filling Nclson
Lee’s place—he was our new Housemaster.
But, not content with this. Mr. Hunter had
practically appointed himself Headmaster of
the whole school. For Dr. Stafford had heen
called away, and Mr. Hunter had calmly
stepped into his shoes.

Sir Montic Tregellis-West and Tominy
Watson and I had found out some queer
things about Mr. Hunter. We knew that he
met mysterious strangers in the old tunnels
of the disused quarry near by.

We had been found in the crypt beneath
the old monastery by Mr. Hunter. The
tunnel led into this place, and the llouse-
master had assumed that we had bheen
following him and spying upon him. A3 a
matter of absolute fact we had foliow>d him;
but we had discovered nothing for our pains.

We had heen treated drastically. Believ-
ing that we knew something dangerous, Mr,
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Hunter had lmprisoned us in the tower of
the Ancient Rouse, and we had reccived
nothing but bread and water—and precious
little of it, too.

Mranwhile the schcol had been told
nothlng. and the Remove, already recklcss,
dccided to mmnke a search for us. They had
hren sent to bed early in the evening as a
reward for their pains.

But while all this was goinz on, I and my
chums hnad found a way out of the old tower,
We had ecscaped from our grim prison by
breaking through the roof, and by slithering

own a rope of blankcts to the Remove
WSrmitory window, which lay immediately
bencath.

Thus we bad arrived nwpon the scene In the
midst of all the excitement, and with one
voice the Remove elect~d to revolt against
the tyranny of Mr. Hunter. Mind you, wo
htud very cxcellent grouuds for this drastic
step.

Mr. Hunter had made our lives a misery
nt 8t. Frank's. Cricket was banncd, the play-
ing-ficlds were out of bounds, study teas
were abolished; In faet our liberties had
been interfered with and taken away from
us, .

The wave of lndiﬁnat-lon which swept
through the Remove when the fellows learned
of our treatment in the old tower proved to
he the lust straw. It was simply impossible
to put up with Mr. Hunter's despotic rule
any longer. '

One thing was quite certain. When the
Housemaster found that Tregellis-West and
Watron and I had escaped from the tower
he wouild be mad with fury. He would re-
capturc us, and our former treatment would
he mild in comparison yith that which would
inevitably follow,

Under no circumstances should we conscnt
to undergo further Hunnish Imprisonment.
Mr. Hunter's idea of punishment eonsisted
of keeping us confined close guarters and
practically starving us.

There were two courses opeb. One, we
could nllow ourselves to be cnugbt and im-
prisoned afresh; or, two, we could organive
a determined revolt. There was nothing in
between —it was one or the other.

With the Remove In auch a state there
was no question as to which course would
be chosen. Revolution had alread¥ come, in
fact, and the prospect of defying Mr.
Hunter, openly and boldly, was a sheer joy.

A reckless, ©* don’t care '’ spirit had settled
upon us all. We were not kecn upon defying
tho ordinary school rulcs. If Mr. Hunter
were prepared to conduct the Ancient House
as it had bcen conducted by ‘*‘old Alvy,”
there world be no gquestion of a barring-out.
But it would have bcen n sheer farce to
suggest such a thing.

Until Mr. Hunter realised that the Remove
was as determined as himself he would not
give In. We were simply standing up ftor
our just rights; hg wn attempting to rule
the Anclent House with a mailed fist.

The result was—revolt?

Really it was the natural result of all

that had passed before. It takes a great
deal to arouse a people {0 rank revolution,
Well, the Remove was comparable to that.
We had bcen aroused at last—and war had
come.

“1 don’t want any fellows to take part in
this business unless they feel justified in
doing 80.”' I said quietly. ‘* You've just got
to choose one way or {hé other. Those chaps
who like to stand out had bettef say so at
once.”’

Not a single voice replied, and 1 looked
round with approval. The dormitory was
fully illuminated, and the mgajority of the
boys were half undressed. Upon every facoe
thera was an expression of flurhed, eager
excitcment. '

‘“It’s surprising what a differcnce you
make, Bennett,”” said De Valerie coolly.
' Before you came down that rope we were
all nervous and undecided. But you scem
to buck us up wonderfully—what?"’

‘“Rot!” snorted Handforth. ‘“I wasn't
nervous——"’

‘“Dry up!”

‘“ Smother that ass, somebody!’

‘“Go it, Benny!”

‘“ Look here!'’ roared Handforth. “1I ain't
going to be—— What the dickens is the
matter with you, McClure? What are you
making those silly faces for?”

McClure nearly exploded.

‘“Can’t you keep quiet, you ass?” he
hissed. ‘It you go yelling about like that
you'll have Starke or Kenmore in hcre in
balf a tick! You don't want thc whole
thing messed up before we start, 1 suppose?’”’

‘“ Dry up, Handy, there’s a good chap,” [
said seriously.

Handforth nodded. He didn't say another
word, and I realised that he was more
sensible than I had given him credit for
being. As a matter of fact there was 2
great deal in what De Valerle said. I don’t
mean to imply that my leadership was any-
thing wondertul, but it's a positive fact that
the juniors looked to me to deccide things—
to give the casting vote, so to speak. r

Not unnaturally, I felt responsible. I wnas
the recognised leader of the Form—the skip-
per of the cricket eleven—and just now 1
was firmly determined to lead the Remove to
victory and frcedom.

‘“*It you don't speak up now it'll be too
late,” 1 went on grimly. 1 want you
fellows to realise that a barring-out is a
{olly serious business, and I'm not going to
ead you into it blindfold. We shall have
trouble about the gruh, for certain—"'

*“Oh, my bhat!’ exclaimed Teddy Long, in
dismay.

‘“ And there'll probahly be a great many
discomforts,’”” 1 continued. *‘ It's no good
thinking thatr we're going to have a high
old time, becausc it won't be anything of vhe
sort. And if we fail—which won’'t happen—
we shall all get it in the neck. A barring-
out ain't to he treated lightly.”

I looked round and saw that all the
juniors were impressed bf my words. The
intensc excitement had left themd, and they
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were a trifle uneasy. But their determina-
tion was as keen as ever.

“I'm prepared to stand the ragket, for
one,”’ said Handforth bluntly.

‘““Same here!”

* Rather!”

‘“ We're all in it, Benny!”

‘“ As long as you all understand, it's all
right,”” I said. ‘“If we are compelled to
suffer discomforts and disappointments, don't
turn on me. We're all starting this revolt
with our eyes open, and that’s good enough.
It's the only way to bring Hunter to his
senses.’’

‘“ Hear, hear!”

‘* Any objections?' I asked, looking round.

Nobody replied.

‘““ What about you, Fullwood?”’ 1 asked.

Ralph Leslie Fullwood, the elegant lecader
of the Ancient House Nuts, shrugged his
shoulders.

‘“ Go ahead!”” he said coolly. *“1I ain’'t a
pal of yours, Bennett, but I'm willin’ to
stand by you in this affair. When it comes
to a matter of the whole Form you won't
find me laggin’ behind. I'm in with you.”

‘l‘ Same here!’’ chorused Fullwood’'s nutty
pals.

“Good!"”’ T said heartily.

For, to tell the truth, I had half suspected
that Fullwood and Co. would elect to stand
out. And that would have been rotten; it was
far better to° have the whole Form unanim-
ous. Teddy Long had been wavering,
when he found that nobody was going to
back out, he cast in his lot with the
majority. )

‘“ What's the programme, dear old boy?'’
asked Sir Montie, yawning.

‘““Well, we mustn't think of doing that!”
1 replied crisply.

‘ Doin’ what?”'

“ Yawning!"” I said. ‘‘ We shall probably be
up hall the night, so you'd better prepare
yourselves for it, my merry revolutionaries.
Now, look here, it’'s practically certain that
Hunter will come nosing about here before
long. As soon as he finds out that we've
escaped there'll be ructions. And we've got
to be ready for him. Understand?”

‘““ How can we be ready?’’ asked Watson. |

I looked round grimly.
‘““ Well, at present we're a rabble!” I de-

clared. ‘‘ A rabble—"' .

“ A what?"' snorted Handforth, glaring.
‘“Don't you call me a rabble— I—I
mean—"'

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

‘““ Dear old Benny’s frightfully complimen-
tary, begad!"

‘“It's the ¢truth,” I persisted. ‘ What
would happen if Hunter and half a dozen
prefects came in? We shouldn’t be able to
do a thing, we should be just hustled into
bed like a pack of kids. A rabble, in fact.
The first thing to do is to prepare onrselves
for trouble. We've got to organise.”

“That's a good word,” said McClure
heartily.

“It's the only word to use, anyhow,” 1

retorted. ‘ We've got to organise—at once.

but

The firat thing to be done is to 2ypoint a
Commander-in-Chief."’

‘“By (eorge!” exclaimed Handforth.
““ That sounds like business!”

2 Rather!"”

‘““ A Commander-in-Chief to lead the Re-
move Revolutionary Army,”” 1 went on
firmly. ‘“ How's that? We might as well
call ourselves something big while we’re
about it, and that fits the case to a T.”

The juniors were becoming excited again.
They were being filled with enthusiasm and
eagerness.

‘“* There's no need to look far for a Com-
mander-in-Chief, if it comes to that,” said
Handforth. ‘' Lemme see, you were speak-
ing to me, Benny, weren’'t you? Um open
to take the post——"

* Shut up, ass!’”’

‘““ Rats!"’

Handforth glared round aggressively.

‘* What's the matter with me?’’ he roared.

‘““I've been wondering thet for month3
past,” exclaimed Tommy Watson deliber-
ately. ‘“ But nobody seems to know what
is the matter with you, Handy. ‘Swelled
head * seems to be the general verdict.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“You silly ass!"" shouted Handforth
wrathfully. “I'l—"

‘““You'll do nothing!” 1 snapped. *“ Can’t
you chaps be serious for once? This ain‘t
the time to start squabbling. In any case
the Commander-in-Chief will have to be
appointed by the whole Form."”

‘““You're the chap for the job,”’ sail De
Valerie quietly.

‘“ Rather!”

The murmur of approval seemed to be
unanimous.

‘“ Let's put it to the vote,”” said Watson.

Every fellow in the dormitory raised his
hand, and I was thus informally elected
Commander-in-Chief of the Remove forces.
Rather to my surprise, De Valerie was the
next favourite, being Chief of Staff by a big
majority. Nobody knew exactly what the
post was, but De Valerie would have to take
orders from me and use his ¢wn discretion
when he thought fit. '

Still more surprising was Handforth .
appointment as chief of the commissariat
department—in other wortds, it would be his
job to see after the grub. Handforth was
as surprised as anybody, but he was mizhtily
pleased. I believe he was elected simply
because the fellows wanted to put a stop
to his interruptions. Anyhow, he was as
pleased as Punch.

Watson and Tregellis-West preferred to re.
main among the rank and file, so to spcak
They were pot anxious to secure responsible

positions. .

‘“Well, that's settled,”” I exclaimed.
“Now you've got to understand that my
orders are to be obeyed witkout question.
You've appointed me Commander-in-Chicf,
and I'm going to command you. That's fair,
isn't it?"’

““ 0Ot course!’

‘ Rather!”
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“Well, then, if T give an order which isn’t
exiaclly liked, you've to do it all the same,”
1 seid firmly., ‘‘ Unless we're absolutely in
uniton we can't hope to gain the day.”

**You're the chap to lead us all right,”
said Hubbard admiringly. “ Blessed if 1
could jaw like that! What does unison
mean, anyhow?”

** Why, that we’ve got to stick together,
you ass!”’ I replied. * This barring-out is
going to he one of the greatest events of St.
Frank’s history, and we don’'t want to make
it a terrific frost. We’'ve got to win!”’

‘* Say, you're dead right, Bennett,”” agreed
Farman. ‘' Guess .we'll make things hum
good an' proper once we git goinl. But,
say, I'm kinder worried some. I'd hate my-
celf real bad if T was to start raisin’ objec-
t:t?n; But I'm sure puzzled over one thing,
chicf.

“What’s that?’’ 1 asked. '

‘“ Waal, say, how in thunder are we goin’
to have this all-fired barrin’-out right here?”
agked Farman. *“1'd sure be pleased if
you’d make that clear. Guess this dormitory
ain't a dandy place for convertin’ into a
stronghold. An’, say, we just can't live on
blankets an’ fixin's!’’

I nodded. ‘

‘“You'’re right, Farman,” 1 said. ‘“ We
can't remain in the dormitory. Hunter
would best us in next to no time. But I've
ot an ideca in my head that’'s worth quids.
We'll entrench ourselves in a fortress—-'’

‘““My bat! That sounds good!"

**A fortress!”

‘“ Rats! He’'s only gassing!”

‘““Don’t interrupt!’”’ I said severely. ‘ This
stronghold of mine can be made into a
rcgular fort. We shall be able to resist all
attacks with ease. You're looking doultful,
I can see.”

““ With jolly good reason!”’ growled Conroy
minor. ‘* There ain't such a place.”

1 looked round at the cager faces steadily.

‘“What about the monastry ruins and
the old vaults?’”’ I asked. ““ We couldn't
pogsibly have a better place for a barring-
out.’’

‘There was a moment of breathless silence.

‘*Areat guns!” breathed Tommy Watson.
‘“That's a ripping idea, Benny. But—but
hew are we going to get there?”

Evervbody else was full of enthusiasm,
especially when I pointed out thet the vaults
were quite dry, and would provide ample
scating accommodation and goed living
quarters. Once settled there it would take
an earthquake to shift us.

“Toppin’!’ said De Valerie. * Bennett,
you're simply a wonderful chap for ideas.
'This barring-out’s goin’ to be a succcss.”

‘* Hear, bear!”

“* Down with Hunter!”

‘* Three cheers for Liberty—"

““ Shut up, Handforth, you ass!’” 1 hissed.
‘“ Haven't youn got more sense than to call
for cheers now? I'm expecting Hunter every
minute, and we’ve gob to he ready for him.
Understand, his orders ain't to be obeyed.
We're just going to ignore bim. And if he

starts any of his tricks we’ll squash him!”

‘“Qood!”’

“And don't forget that we've got a
tremendous lot of work before us. 'I'o do
the thing thoroughly we shall have te he at
it nearly all night. There won’t be any ris-
ing bell i the morning—for us—and so we
can sleep late arnd make up for lost time.
From this moment, gentlemen, the Remove
Revolutionary Army is an accomplished fact.
Hunter, and evcerybody with him, is to be
regarded as the enemy.”

** Hurrah!”

It was a subdued cheer, but 2ll the voices
quivercd with intense eagcrness and cxcite-
ment'o -

“*Xow, as regards our immediate plans,’”’
I went on. *‘ We'd better—"

““Cave!” came a gasp from necar the door.

Everybody stood stock still, and all eyes
were turncd towards the dormitory door.
Quite clearly we heard the key turn swiftly
in the lock.

CHAPTER 1I,

(The narrative continued by Nipper.)

IN WHICH MR, HUNTER INTERFERES, BUT
WISHES HE HADN'T.

ILSON, of the Sixth, strode into the
W dormitory.

A general sigh ofsrelief went

up. Even now, as I could easily

see, the juniors were still afraid of the

tyrannous Mr. Hunter. We all believed
that Mr. Hunter had been at the door.

Wilson didn't worry us at all. He was a
prefect, certainly, but a good-natured fcllow
in every way. He was frowning now, and he
looked round severely.

** Why aren't you kids in bed?” he asked.
“It was a bit rotten, being sent up 8o
jolly early, but I expect ycu deserved it.
f you take my advice, you’ll tumble in as
quickly as possible.” .

:]We might !’ said Handforth mysteri-
ously.

‘““ What do you mean—you might?”’

““0Oh, nothing, Wilsen,”” sajd Handforth,
with a careless air. ‘“* Wc¢ ain't going to
stand much more of Hunter’'s rot—that’s
one thing. Therc’'s going to be—"

*“ Shurrup !’

Whiz!

A pillow ghot across the dormitory, and
Handforth estopped it with his face. He
rolled over on to his bed, and then sprang
up excitedly. ,

““ Wha—-who threw that?’”” he bellowed.

“ Watson threw it, and he’'ll take fifty
lines,”” said Wilson. ‘“ If you're not care-
ful, Handforth, I'll give you a hundred!'”

“1 don’t care if you give me five hun-
dred!’” said Han&forth decflantly. “*Or a
thousand, if you like. They wouldn't be
done, in any case.” .

““ You cheeky young bcunder!’”’ exclaimed
the prefect, grinning in spite of himself.
‘““ Tumble into bed. and don’'t liave any
more of this nonscnise.- Why, hallo! Where
the deuce did you youngsters spring from?”
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Wilson had suddenly caught sight ot Sir
Montie and . Tommy and me. And he wad
staring at us with real surprise. We grinned
in .return. Naturally Wilson was somewhat

at a loss, for he was under the imprcssion |

.that we were suffering punishment in the
tower—or, at least, in some other part of
the building.

‘““We got tired of solitary confinement,
Wilson,”' I said smoothly.

‘““ How did you get out?”

‘“Oh, we found a way, dear old boy,”
beamed Sir Montie. ‘“‘It was quite an ex-
citin’ trip, begad! It was, reually.”

‘““ Well, it’s nothing to do with me,” said
the prefect. *“If it comes to that, I wish
you ‘'luck. Hunter's too severe, to my
mind. If it was left to me, I'd have him
booted out of the school.”

‘“Good old Wilson'"

The prefect grinned, and waved his hand.

“Take my advice, and get into bed,” he
said. ** Hunter will be along presently,
you can take it from me. And if he finds
you in this state, there’ll be more trouble.
IThat's just a tip. And don't make any
more noise."”’

He "was walking out of the dormitory
when Starke appeared. Starke was another
prefect. but a hated bully, and one of Mr.
Hunter's henchmen. He simply gaped when
he caught sight of me and my chums.

‘““ What the deuce—— How did you gect
out?’’ he roared. ‘“‘Hold on. Wilson! Help
me to drag these three young rotters out!”

Wilson shook his head.

‘“No, thanks,”” he said shortly. “I'm
not having any, Starke.”

‘““ But they've escaped—"

““All the better,”” said*® Wilson. ‘“Don’t
make an ass of yourself, Starke!”’

He half pushed out of the dormitory,
and we heard the key turn in the lock
again. The buzz which immediately arose
was promptly stopped by me,

‘“ Starke knows that we've got away,” I
exclaimed crisply. ‘' It's rotten, but it can’t
be helped. You can bet your boots that
be’ll rush down and report to Hunter at
once. That means trouble.”

**My hat! What's to bec done?”

‘“We've got to get into bed at once,” I
exclaimed. ** No, don’'t trouble to undrers.
Slip between the quilt and the blanket, and
pretend to be asleep. There's one thln?
certain—Tregellis-West and Watson and
Ain’'t going to be hauled away. This is
where the battle starts, so be ready for
Action!”

‘ Hurrah!"

* Long live the barring-out!”

Within two minutes every fellow was fn
‘bed—or appeared to be. 8ir Montie and
Tommy and I tumbled in with the rest, and
we wcre only just in time. For a few
scconds later the door opened violently and
Mr. Kennedy Hunter strode in, with Starke
at his heels. .

‘“Ah! It is lucky for you, my boys, that
Jou thought ft to get into bed,’” cxclaimed
‘Mr. Hunter, controlling his temper with an
effort. ‘‘ Now, Starke, didn't you say that
Bennett and—"'

e R

‘“ They're in bed, eoir,”” exclaimed 8tarke,
striding over to our corner.

Mr. Hunter followed him. He grabbed
my quilt and tore it back. I lay revealed.
fully dressed, and Mr. Hunter's teeth
snapped together with fury and triumph
combined. -

“You infernal young rogue!' he rasped
out hotly.

I jerked myself from *he bed and stood
facing Mr. Hunter, the bedstead itself in-
tervening.

“[ wish to give you fair warning, sir,” I
said steadily. ** Tregellis-West and Watson
and I don't intend to be taken away. We
refuse to undergo any more starvatlion and
imprisonment.”’

‘“ You—you  refuse!” thundered Mr.
Hunter, nearly choking.

‘““ Yes, sir—we refuse!'’

“I'm with you, Benny!'’ exclaimed Sir
Montie, from behind me. “I'm starvin’
now, an' I'm not goin’ to put up with any
furthec Prussianism, begad!"’

Mr. Hunter swore furiously, and an angry
hiss passed down the whole dormitory. The
Housemaster had lost the last vestige of
respect which any fellow might possibly
have felt for him.

‘“ Starke?’’ raved Mr. Hunter. ‘' Help
me to seize these young cubs——"'

‘“If you touch me, sir, or if Starke touchcs
me, I won't be answerable for what fol-
lows!' I shouted quickly. * The Remove
is with me, and we're not going to stand
any more of your brutality.”

** Seize the young hound, Starke!" bel-
lowed Mr. Hunter madly.

I dodged back with set tecth.

‘* Get ready for the attack!"” I shouted.
‘““ Back up, Remove—charge!”

The fellows responded nobly. Mr.
Hunter's display of fury had aroused all
their indignation again, and they were only
too ready to obey my order. Moreover,
this was to be the crucial moment of the
revolution.

It was a complete triumph.

The juniors tumbled out of their beds on
every side. Before Mr. Hunter could take a
breath. he was grabbed by dozens of handi
and flupg face downwards upon a bed.
Handforth, McClure, Burton, and several
other fellows cccupied every inch of seat-
ing accominodation which Mr. Hunter's per
son afforded.

He was literally. squashed; he couldn’t
even strueggle, and his cries were drowned
in the . depths of the pillow. Starke was
treated in a similar manner, and the whole
busineas was over in less than a minute.
OQur first two prisoners had been captured
without a casualty.

““Don't yell!” I hissed warningly. “ We¢
don't want anybody else on the scene.”

I was only just in time, for several fellows
were getting ready to shout their hardeat.
Thetrain had been fired now with a ven-
ceance. There was no backing out—no re-
treat,

The revolution had commenced in deaidly

l earnest.

¢ 0Oh, my goodness!)” pdnted Handforth.
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‘ What arec wc ninq to do new? We can't
«it on ‘em ull night!”

1 had heen thinking rapidly, and my mind
was made up. It would he as well to bhe
hung for a shecp as a lambh, and therc was
no =scuse in hal! doing a thing. We couldn’t
Irt Mr. Hunter go without endangering our
wholc ach@nse.

t'l‘h!erelore-—Mr. Hunter would have to
stay
**Tcar up two of the shects into strips,”

I said quickly. * Watson, De Valcrie, you
two can see after that busincss. And muake
hiaete !’

The shects wcere torn up in record time.

** Now then, turn Hunter over on his
hack,” I continued crisply. * Have a pillow
handy, Montie, and shove it on his face as
roon as he's over. We don't want any bel-
lowing.”'

**Oh, great pip!” gasped Watson.

“ We shall all get the sack il we fail,”
mutterced Qulliver,

“We sha'n't fail!”’ I snapped. '‘+eok
lively, my merry soldiera!”

With a heave Mr. Kenncedy Hunter weas
turncd over. His face, red with mad fury,
ehowed for a moment, and he drew his
breath in to emit a terrific roar of anger.
But then  the pillow  descended and
smothered |ft.

“Tic him to the - bed,”” 1 said grimly.
“PDon’t bhurt bim—we dun’t want to copy
his own mcthods. Just tie him sccurely,
and—I'll do it mysecll.”

With nimble fingers I twisted the im-
provised ropes round Mr. Hunter's ankles.
Having secured them to the lower hedposts, I
appliecd the same treatment to lhis arms,
cuding up by placing an extra rope com-
letely round the bed so that it caught Mr.
funter In the middle.

* He'll never free himsclf now,” I eaid,
with a nod of approval. *“I'm afraid we
shull have to gag him, though.’

“Qag him?” gasped Watson,
“H we don't he’ll yell the J)lace down,"”’
I suid. *' Get & scarf, somebody!”

Montic found one, and again Mr. Hunter's
face was revealed. He had heard all that
was bheing eaid, of couree, und he knew that
we were in deadly earneat. And he made
no attempt to yell.

‘“ Boys—boys!” he panted huskily and with
deosperation.

“* Well, sir?” 1 asked.

‘“1 beseech you to ccase this mad con-
duct—"'

““1 dare say you do!" exclaimed Hand-
forth. * You can b8scech all you jolly well
like, though! We've got you—"

* Dry up, Handforth,” I cut in. *‘ Now,
Mr. Hunter, I'm willing to hear what you
have to say. 1 am the Commander-in-Chief
of the Remove Revolutionary Army——"'

‘ The—the what?'’ gasped Mr. Hunter
amazedly.
“If you wish to say anything, sir,”" 1 ex-

claimed, “1'm ready $o0 hear you.”

“ You---you infernal young hound!” raved
the piisoner. - I''lI—I'"l—-"

““Gag Wm!" 1 ordcred sharply.

* Stay—stay!” panted Mr. Hunter, cone-
trolling himself with an almost superhuman
efflort. “I am willing to speak with you,
hoys. Why have you done this? Why have
you rebelled in this disgraceful fashion?”

“ It isn't disgraceful, sir,”” I said calmly.
“We're doing it as a protest. But there’s
time, even now, to have matters set right.
If you will agree to our terms, we’li set you
free, and everything will be all right.”

‘“ Your—your terms?’’ breathed Mr,
Hunter, writhing.

** Exactly, sir.”’

‘““ What are your—your terms?”’

1 almost grinned. To hear the, Tyrant of
St. Frauk’s speaking in this fashion gave
me—and every other fellow—sheer joy. iMr.
Hunter was actually asking me to outline
my terms.

Ife could see with half an eye that the
situation was degperate—for him. _And he
wanted to save himself, if possible. I wasn't
going to trust him, of course. But he would
never he ahle to say that we had not at-
tempted to come to an arrangement with
him. I meant to state my peace tcrms at
once. 1t would be clear then that the re-
bellion was not an unrcasonable one.

It cost Mr. Hunter a huge effart to re-
main calm, but he succeeded.

“I'll tell you what we want, &ir,”" I ex-
claimed briskly. * To begin with, Tregellis-
West and Watson and I are not to be
punished in .the slightest degree, neither is
any other chap in the Romove to be pun-

ished.”’

*“ Well?'* snaricd Mr. Hunter, on tlLe
point of bursting.

“You are to remove thie ban on tne
cricket and placé® the playinf-ﬁelds within
bounds again,”” I proceeded. *In fact

everything at 8t. Frank's is to go cn exactly
as it went on under Mr, Alvington's rule,
That’s al} we want.”

Mr. Hunter breathed with difficulty.

“0h,” he panted. ‘““Oh, indeed!
is all you want, eh?"”

‘*If you will guarantee ”

‘* You mad young fool!” hissed the House-
master, glaring at me wildly. * Do you
think for one moment that I will consider
these preposterous demands? By heavens,
you shall be expelled from this school to-
morrow! You and  half-a-dozen other
wretched boys. You sha'l be flogged until
you arc raw——"

'* That's what you'd like, you brutal Prua-
sian!’’ interrupted Handforth indignantly.
*You've balf-starved these poor chaps, and
you'd- like to——"'

‘* Silence, you infernal dog!'" raved Mr.
Hunter.

* By QGeorge!"” roared Handforth.

He picked 11? & pillow, and brought it
down oun Mr. Hunter’'s face with more force

That

than comfort. He held it there, his face
red with wrath,
‘““ Infernal dog, eh?’” he gasped. 1

don’'t care what happens now, Beinctt! We
gave the cad a fair chance, and he's only
got himnsell to blame for the resuit. Joly
good luck to the revolution!'®
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¢ Hear, bhear!"”

f was in hearty agreemeni. Mr. Hunter
had chosen to ignore my peace terme—as I
had fully anticipated. Perhaps he would
he more reasonable when he was made to

fully understand that the Remove was
grimly determined to resist.
To give in now would he madness. We

should have committed suicide, so to speak.
All the ringleaders would have been ex-
pelled, without the slightest doubt. The
die had been cast, and it was absolutely
necessary for us to proceed. We were fight-
ing for our rights, and we meant to win.

The last shadow of doubt was driven away
from the most uneasy mind. Every Re-
movite was now eager and anxious to com-
mence the barring-out.

““Gag him!' I exclaimed grimly.

The pillow was removed, and before Mr.
Hunter could say another word the scarf
was clapped over his mouth and bound
tightly ronnd his head. I attended to this
task myself. In dealing with criminals, on
certain notable occasions, Nelson Lee and
I had learned the trick of gagging a man
thoroughly.

By the time I had finished with Mr.
Hunter I was perfectly satisfied that he
would never be able to work his mouth free,
however much he tried. He was in no pain,
and would come to no harm whatever.
Indeed, it can scarcely be said that he suf-
fered any particular discomfort. He was
covered over with a couple of blankets, and
there was no fear of his getting cold.

Starke, who was being severely sat upon,
vas treated in a similar manner, and then
we surveyed the pair with intense satisfac-
tion. The revolution had started well, for
we had been given the opportunity of show-
ing Mr. Hunter that we were in deadly
earnest.

It was now past the ordinary bedtime,
so there was little prospect of any further
visito1d in the dormitory. But I took the
precaution of locking the door on the inside.
Any prowling. prefect who might still be
about would now be unable to enter. We
ghould thus have a clear time for our pre-
parations.

‘“ Every fellow has got to dress himself,”
I aaid, looking round. ‘‘Shove all your
clothes on, and be ready within flve
minutes. The sooner we're out of the dor-
mitory the better.”

‘‘ How are we going?’’ asked Tommy Wat-

gon breathlessly.
‘““ By the window.”

Fiftecn minutes later, exactly, everything

was in readiness for the departure of the
Remove. I lined the fellows up in orderly
fashion, for it was most necessary to pre-
vent any larking about. Some of them did
not exactly like taking orders from me, but
they would soon get used to it.

A good many spare blankets from the big
cupboard in the corner of the dormitory
had been knotted together into a rope
yhich would bear a couple of giants. And

this was fastened securely to the bed imnme-
diately against the window. One by one
theIRemovites ewarmed down to the Tri-
angle.

Every boy took his own bedding with him,
by my advice. And not only the hedding,
but the mattress as well. Each junior rolled
his own mattress round the beddingz and
made a large bundle of it.

These were thrown down into the Triangle.
one by one, each fellow following his own
particular bundle. In this way there was o
confusion, and the exit proceeded without
a  hitch. '

There were two or three extra heds in the
Remcve dormitory, so no- fellow went short
owmf to Mr. Hunter and Starke. I was
the last to leave the ship, as tne Bo'sun
put it. Being skipper, this was only right
and proper. I switched oft the light, went
to the window, and stepped out upon the
ledge..

Before descending I soft'y Iowered the
sash, and then swarmed nimbly down into
the Triangle.

The Remove Revolutionary Army had
commenced operations—the great barring-
out had started in earnest!

CHAPTER III.
(Nipper continues the narrative.)

PREPARING THE STRONGHOLD—THE DEFENCES
ARE COMPLETED—READY.

O far everything had gone émoothly.

Mr. Hunter’s visit to the dormitory

had been opportune in the extreme.

We now knew that he was safely out

of harm’'s way, and I felt comfortable. But

we should have been hampered enormously

had we been uncertain as to the Tyrant's

movements. As matters now stood, hours
of quietness lay ahead.

And they were necessary, too.

The majority of the juniors did not realise
the tremendous amount of work which h-d
to be done. They only thought of the
barring-out and the natural excitcinent which
accompanied it.

But I was leader—I was' Commander-in-
Chief.

And 1 found it neceseary to plan out
my campaign carefully and in detail. A
slip or an act of carelessness would ruin
the whole scheme, and our great venture
would end in ignominious defeat.

It was only by careful organisation that
1 hoped to win through. Fortunately I was
quite capable of the taek, for Nelson Lce
had always trained me to use my own re
sources and to rely upon my own judg-
ment. I was stirred, too, by the thought
that all these boys placed their trust in
me.

De Valerie perhaps weuld have proved



8 "I’HE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

an able leader, but nobody else in the Re-
move was capable of conducting a barring-
out save we two. It needed coolness, in-
genuity and prompt action. Cecil de
Valerie was proving himself to be a first-
class fellow, and 1 was delighted with him.
Sir Montie Tregellis-West, too, came out
of his shell, so
suggestions which were shrewd and useful,
and I was quick to adopt them. One of
these was to send Handforth, with nine men,
on a food-bunting expedition immediately.
Whilst we were preparing the defences
Handforth could look after the grub.

I gave him a free hand, and told him to
do just what he liked—always providing he
didn’t raise an alarm. I was rather curious
to see how Handforth would succeed, and,
I I:lﬂiéﬁt admit, a trifle doubtful as to the
reswtt,

_ But, important as the food question was,
it was still more important to prepare the
defences. ‘

I led my army silently across the Tri-
angle to the old monastery ruins. Every-
thing was still and silent. The College
House lay perfectly quiet in the peaceful
u_%prin% night. A fzirly stiff brceze was hlow-
ing, but therec was no sign of rain, and all
the stars were shining and twinkling.

Reaching the ruins, I advised every mem-
ber of the party to take a rest. It had been
a hit of a struggle for some of the fellows
with their mmattresses and bedding, but there
had hcen no reul delays. And new I dis
covered that a feeling of uncertainty had
settled upon my army. The hoys were sient
and thoughtful, and had completely lost
their enthusiastic excitement.

" The full seriousness of our step bhad been
borne upon them, now that we had left the
dormitory, and I had been fully expecting
this reaetion. It was really quite natural.

** Now, loak bLere,” 1 said quietly, ‘1
know just what you fellows are thinking—
at least, some of youl. You've got the idea
that we’'ve made a giddy mistake.”

“Well, it does seem a mug's game,”’
muttered Hubbard uneasiiy.

“You won't say that to-morrow,” I replied.
‘“ We're all in 2 muddle now. We're in the
position of a family which has just arrived
in a new house, with everything upside down.
2s soon as the furniture's set a bit
straight and we've got some grub inside us
we’ll be as cheerful as sandhoys. No we don't
want any grumbles.” .

“ How the dickens are we going to see down
in those old vaults?'' asked Church, shiver-
ing. ' J suppose you didn’t think of that?’”

1 kpnew that quite a nuimber of che&ps were
a bit nervy. Now that we were actnally in
the ruins, the prospect of spending the night
in the vaults did not seem at all desirable.

‘“ Yes, as it happens, I did think of it,”
I replied. ‘I went down there a day or two
agzo with Tregellis-West and Watson, and we
took a big parcel 8f sandles with us. They're
there now, and they'll easily last the night.
We can see about %etting a fresh supply
to-morrow—although it may not be necessary

o speak. He made many }

to spend a second night out of the dormi-
tory. Hunter may give in.”

‘“ And supposing he docsn’'t?”’
‘““Then we shall have to carry on—or give
in ourselves.”

" We shall simply be trapped in this fat-
headed place!’ growled Gulliver. ' Hunter
will be able to block the entrance, and we
sha’'n’t be able tc¢ do a thing. He'll starve
us out—that’ll be the end of it!"”

‘“ By George,” exclaimed De Valerie, ** some
of you are changin’ your tome—what? Why
not let Bennett go ahead, an’ make bhim
cheerful. I've got perfect faith in him, 1f
you haven't!"

* Hear, hear!"' murmured several voices.

‘* Leave it to Bennett!”

‘“It’'s not too late, even now, for some of
gou to back out,” I said. * Of eourse you'll
e punished, but that’ll be your look-out.”

‘* Rats!’’ snorted Hamdforth. ‘ We're all in
this, Benny! If any fellow talks ahout going
back, I'll jolly well punch his nose!"

‘“ Let’s get downstairs,” 1 said driskly.

There was a general move at once. Tommy
Watson led the way, and it took. us fully
twenty minutes to convey all our bedding
material down the narrow, circular stairway.
By the time I arrived I found that hali the
candles were lit, and that the feilows were
in an altogether more cheerful spirit.

With plenty of light all about, the vaults
were turned into quite decent sleeping and
living quarters. The air was pure, and the
place was as dry as a hone. One or twa
juniors wanted to get to bed at once, but I
would allow no slacking. Teddy Long was
tha only junior who went to sleep—and he
was of practically mo use, anyhow.

Without dclay I despatched Handforth and
his nine mer to rout out some grub. Sir
Montie and Tommy and I were terrifically
hungry, but we were quite prepared to wait
ur;:ti: the others were able to share a meal
with us.

The Bo’sun, with scveral others, was left
below in the vauilts to sce about the bed-
making and the geperal arrangement of
things. Meanwhile, I led the rest of my army
up into the open air again,

“ We've got to make this place a strong-
hold,"” I declared. ‘ It's no good doing things
by balves, and I'm ready to go to any lengtgs
to get the job dome thcroughly. Firat of all,
we've got to eurround oursgelves with an im-
pregnable outer defence.'

** That sounds all right, begad!'' remarked
Sir Montie. '‘* But we can't bnild walls in a
night, dear old boy. It's askin' rather too
much, although, goodnezs knows, I'm willin’
to do my best.”

1 grinned.

‘* There's a little idca in my noddie.” 1
replied. ** Now lr¢t’'s map out the circle on
which the wall ia to b2 buiit.”’

This was rather a long task, for it was my
idea to surround the fort complctely—
encirele it so that no intruder co:ild possibly
get within the defended zonme. Iu two oF
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three places the ruins themselves formed part
of the enciroling wall; but it was mainly
open ground.

“ ['ve got heaps of faith in you, Bennett,”
sald De Valerie; ‘*but I'm hanged if I can
follow your idea. How, in the name of

wonder, ara you goin’ to surround the ruins
with an outer defence, as you call t?"

* Quite ﬂm‘rlo." [ saild, looking at the
doubtful crowd. * They're over by wood-
shed—plles and plles of them.”

* Plles of whatY'' asked Watson.

g o —

“Fa ' gasp ommy.
dotty‘rg"

** Nobt at all,”” I said cheerfully.
form the wall.”’

‘“ The—the faggots?’ asked De
“ By (eorge! 1 see the wheeze now!"

Justin B. Farman slapped his thigh,.

- *“Say, tbat's sure a dandy notion!’ he
exclaimed.
Bennett.”

‘ Nothing easler,”” I went on. " All we've
got to do is to cart thnse faggots here and
mcke a wall of them. There are five or six
coils of barbed wire in the wood-shed, and
we can string the faggots together and make
them absolutely impassable. It all depends
upon the way we fix the thinge ur."

It wasn't long before we were all at work.
The juniors went into 1t with a will, and a
full hour passed in this way. By the end of
that time we were hot and grimy, but all the
faggots had been carried to the ruins—to
say mnothing of the barbed wire, heavy
wooden stakes, and all sorts of other things.

‘“We're getting on!"" I said approvingly.
‘““ By the timo we've finished we shall be able
to stand any old onslaught.”

*“1 suppose it's really necessary?’’ asked
Watson.

‘“My dear ass, what would happen if we
didn't protect ourselves like this?"' I asked.
‘“ We should simply be hemmed in the vauits,
with no chance of giving battle or anything.
gll.l; plan is to hold out until Hunter gives

The work of constructing the defences com-
menced, and I was pleased with the way in
which the Removites worked at their task.
By this time, of course, there was no possi-
bility of interruption—uniess Mr. Hunter bhap-
pened to get free, which wasn’'t at all likely.

However, this might chance to happen,
and it was highly necessary to hurry with all
speed. The faggot-wall was not so very difii.
cult to make, for we had all the materials
at hand, with plenty of barbed wire to help
us.

And at last the encircling defences were
completed. I had been so busy that I hadn't
had time to think of Handforth, and I won-
dered how he had been getting ‘on. 1 was
rather anxious, in fact.

But, as it happen~d, I needn’'t have been.
The one and only EdAward Oswald was making
history in hia own little way, and was proving
that [ conldn't have set a better man to
that particular task.

*Are Jou
* They'll

THE

Valorle..

‘*Guess you're the real goods:

o

CHAPTER 1V.

FOOD-HUNTRRS-—HANDFORTHR AND (O.
ARR HIGHLY SUCCESSFUEL.

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH was
inclined to be somewhat important.
He sct off upon his very important
task with the fixed determination to
collar every ounce of food in the whole
school.

*“It's no good having e barring.out if we
can’'t feed ourselves,” he declared frmly.
“ We've got to lay our paws on all the tinned
stulf we can—to say nothing of biscuits and
bread, and that sort of thing."

‘“How are we going to do t?" asked
McCluare.

“ Why, we’'re nlmpl{' golng to—to com-
mandeer ft,” replied Handforth. * Yes, by
Jove, that's the word—commandeer."’

“It’'s all very well to bring out long
words,’”” said Church, “but I don't see how
that's going to bhelp us. The grub's all
the larders—"’

‘“You leave It to me.,”” sald Handforth,
nodding. °‘ You won't be disappointed il
you place your trust in me."

Handfortb bad amazing faith in himaci?t,
but the other juniors were not quits so eer.
tain. In addition to Chugch and McClwe,
the party consisted of Hubbard, Conrpy
minor, Owen major, Canham, Menacell, Krmp,
and GriMth. About the only two out of th.
whole lot who really believed that any gt
wculd come of the expedition wero Handl rth
himself and Conroy minor. Conroy was con-
ﬂﬂent because bhe mll{ intended taking
charge of affairs himeelf If Hardforth messcd
them up.

‘“We'll gilve you a falr chance, Handy,™
sald Conroy miror. * We'll -- -

**Eh? You'll do what?”

“ Qive you a falr chance —"’

“What do you think you're talking
about?’” snorted Handlorth. “I'm leading
this expedition, Conroy minor, and I don't
want any of your rot! Give me a fair chance,
indeed! If you ain’t careful I'll leave you
behind on eentry duty in the middle of the
Triangle!"’

** Look here—''

‘“1 don't want any insubordination'!’ .aid
Handforth fArmly.

* You—you——'' .

‘“ You seem to forget that l'm your com-
manding officer,”” went on Handforth, taking
full advantage of his new powers. ‘' Bennetl
has trusted me with this joh, and I'm going
to see It through. And, mind you, if any
of you chaps disobcy my orders you'll be re.
por{ea %o tho Commander-in-Chief. That'l)
mean a court-martial, and you mustn’t forget
it's war-time.. If any chap deserts, ho'll bLn
shot!*’

** You—you ass'!’’ snorted Conroy minor.

“ What did you call me?"’ demanded Hand-
forth, stopping dead.

“ A latheaded donkey—"'

“I won't punch your nosa here, Coneoy
minor, because officeras don't demenn them-
selves by punching privates,’’ sald Handforty
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aith a sniffl. ¢ Bub you’'ll be reported as soon
s we gev back to Headquarters, and 1 dare
say you'll he scntenced to three days' C.B.!”

There was a  chuckle. H:lnc_lforth was
pleased to be humorous—unconsciously. He
was quite eerioug himself. As a mattor of

fact be wasn't quite sure what **C.B.”
meant, having hazy notions that it was some
dire sort of punishment for unruly soldiers.

'“1 suppose it's no good trying to argue
with the ass,”” remarked @Qriffith. It
wouldn’t be a bad idea to leave him hehind
and go off by ourselves.” .

* Who's commanding this patrol?”’ de-
manded Ifandforth wrathfully.

‘** Nobody!" L

“ What do you mean, you silly idiot?"

' Nobody's commanding it,”" said Griffith.
** You're supposed to bhe, but you're simply
talking a lot of pifie. You'll end up by giving
us all away or something. 1t's a jolly poor
look-out for breakfast in the morning!"

‘* Wasn't I elected to this post by the whole
Form?’ snorted Handforth.

** The Form must have been dotty—'

‘** Oh, dr¥ up!” interrupted the commander.
" A pity couldn't have had some decent
chaps with me, instead of a crowd of
grumblers,” he went on bitterly. * I'll make
you changc your tune before long, my
bucRks!” _

And, as a matter of fact, Handforth did!

Nobody was more surprised than Church
and McClure. Handforth, to ba quite truth-
ful, proved himseclf to be an able general,
in spite of all his talk and bluster. At all
cvents, he succceded in  performing his
allotted task with unqualifled success.

Arriving at the rear of the Ancient House,
Handforth ordered his men to remain behind
while he went forward, scouting. Upon re-
cciving this order the party came precious
near to mutiny, but Handforth had his way.
Five minutes later he returned, quivering with
excitement.

* Right turn!”’” he whispered
* Quick march!'”

**The thundering aas!” breathed C&nrcy
minor, beueath his breath.

The party marched in Handforth’s rear
until they arrived outside a small window. It
was standing half open, and upon the window-
sill stood a lantern, with a tiny light in it

** What have you hecn up to, you fathead?’’
murmured Owen major.

““1t's your place to carry out my orders,
and not to ask questions!"’ said Handforth
importantly. ‘' Just for this once, thougk,
I'll disohey military etiquette, and let you
into ’the wheeze. 1've found the grub—tons
of it!”"

** Not—not really?’’ gasped Conroy.

‘“ The store-room,” explained Handforth
trimmphantly. ** My dear kids, it’'s simply
packed with tinned stutf—bully beef and
salmon and sardines and fruits, and goodness
knows what else! 'T'her¢ must be tweuty or
thicty tins of bisduits, too, to say nothing
of all the bread for to-morrow!”

‘“ But the store-room ain't open, is it?"
asked Conroy.,

sharply.
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| “ 1t wasn't—but it i3 now!” replied Hand-
forth. 1 forced the door with a giddy
poker. Didn't you hear a crash? 1 don't
 suppose the sound could be heard upstairs—
anyhow, we’ll have to risk it.””

'T The juniors found that Handforth bad not
been exaggerating. The supply of food
available was enormous, for the store-room of
the Ancient House. had been discovered.
Handforth had broken in without scruples, for
it was absolutely essential to the success of
the barring-out that the Remove should be
fed. And, as Handforth pointed out, their
people paid for their grub, and it was only
right that they should have it. This was
certainly one way of looking at the matter.

The transfer of the food was a long, tedious
job. As a preliminary, Handforth placed his
men in a line, five of them beirg within the
building, and the other four outside. The
tins and parcels of food were then passed
from hand to hand in a continuous succes-
sion, and a great stack was made outside,
ibebind a clump of thick bushes. Close apon

two hours elapsed before the entire transfer

was completed, and then the store-room
looked as though some particularly enter-
prising burglars had been busy.

¢ Handy, old chap, we didn't think you
were capable of it,”” said QGriflith breathlessly,
when the last load had been earried oyt.
‘* Personally, I'm willing to ecarry out your
orders now without question. What's the
next move?”’

Handforth considered.

‘““ We’ll leave that grub where it is for the
time,”" he said thoughtfully. * There won't
be enough there to last ior long—"' |

‘* Not—not enough!’’ gasped Conroy mibor,

¢ :I‘hero are lots of mouths to fced, my
son!”’ ]

‘ But we ain’t going to he in that old vault
for a week!” protested Grifith. ' Hang it
all, Handy, we needn’t trouble about any
[ more. Besides, it wouldn’t be the thing to
raid the College House.’'

*“* Who’a suggesting anything of the sort?™

** Well, there’s no grub anywhere elae.”

“lIsn’t there?’’ asked Handforth grimly.
‘“* What about Mrs. Hake’s shop?”

The nine juniors stared.

“ We—we can’t burgle that—"' ,

‘““Don’t be such a fathead, Owen major!"
spapped Handforth. * Burgle be blowed'
We're simply going to break in, and we're
going to clear the entire stock.”

*“*Don’t you call thai burgling?”
Owen major fiercely.

‘** Certainly not!” .

** Then what the dickens is it—in your quecr
mind?’’

‘““We shall simply be commandcering the
food for the miiitary,”” replied Handiorth,
with a nod. ‘‘ Nothing wrong with that, is
there? I mean to leave a note on the counter
requesting Mrs. Hake to prepare her giddy
bill. And I shall tell her to add ten per cent.
extra, a8 a Kkind ol compensation ior the
added trouble of re-stocking the shop.” ¢

* Did you have a jaw with Benny before
you started out?’’ asked Canham susuviciously.

*“*Yes. Whyt" '

hissed
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his departure, and now the juniors could
understand his feelings.

** Look here, Tubby, we've got a job for
you,”’ said Handforth calmly. * We're going
to appoint you. orderly to the mess.”

‘“Oh, crikey!” gasped Tubbs, staring.
‘* Ain't you feelin’ quite well, Master Hand-
forth? I don’'t know nothin’ about no
mess——""

““You seem to be in a bit of a2 mess your-
self,”” remarked Church htmorously.

““Thiz ain’t the time for fatheaded jokes,
Private Church,” said Handforth, with a

* That accounts for it,"” said Canham. ‘1
thought you hadn’t got all thcse ideas out of
your own "

‘“* You blithering ass!’”” snorted Handforth.
‘““ Benny didn’t breathe a word to me about
it. If it comes to a question of ideas, 1
rather fancy that I can go one better every
-time. But about that note for Mrs. Hake.
I shall also tell her to tender the account to
the Commander-in-Chief to-morrow, when it
will be paid.”

‘““ We ain’'t millionaires,” remarked Canham.
** That little bill would come to about twenty

quid—perhaps more.”’ “ : .
“A trifle!” said Handforth, waving his|S,gy:  ~vtend to your duties, and don's
hand. *‘I've got—lemme see—l1've got about | « Keep your halr on, Handy—I mean

four bob myself.”

The other jumiors grinned.

‘“ Well, T daro say a whip round will go a
long way,” remarked Owen major. * Both
Tregellis-West and Bennett are always rolling
in tin, anyhow. Fulilwood and Co., too, Lave
got plenty of it when they like. But let's
get to business!”

The party walked across the Triangle
quietly. The time now was closc upon mid-
night, and everything was strangely still.
Certain crackling sounds came occasionally
from the direction of the ruins, intimating
that tho defenders were hard at work. The
whole Remove, in fact, were accomplishing
their separate tasks in a smart, businesslike
way. Nipper’s organised system of work was
panning out well.

Handforth was leading the way to Mrs.
Hake’'s shop. Quite suddenly he came to an
abrupt halt. Then, before the others could
quite realise what he was up to, he pelted off
at a tangent towards the wall.

‘““ What the dickens——'" began Owen major.
“ Oh, my hat! There's somebody there!"

They could dimly see a form attempting to
acramble over the wall. But Handforth
reached the spot just in time. He grabbed a
pair of legs, and the next second the two
were rolling upon the ground. '

“Lend a hand, you chaps!’' gasped Hand-
forth excitedly.

Many hands were lent, In fact. Sundry
gasps and groans came from the prisoner. He
was turned upon his face, and a louder gasp
than ever sounded.

‘“You're hurtin' me, young gents!'’ he mut- |
tered huskily. ¢ Oh, my lor’! If I ain’t fair
knocked over with surprise!"’

There was a general gasp.

*“ Tubbs!’’

“ Yes, it’s me, young gents,’” exclaimed
Tubbs plaintively. “ I wasn't doin’ no 'arm—
I wasn’t, straight! I couldn’t sleep, my uncle
‘evin’' 'ad a drop too much to-night, an’ so 1
come up ‘ere to 'ave a look at the old place.
But I'm fair shook up,’’ he added. ‘* What
are you young gents a-doin’ out ’ere at this
time o' the night?”

Handforth suddenly gave a chuckle. Tubbs,
of course, was the {faithful Ancient House
page-boy, liked by everybody. He had been
dismissed at a moment’'s notice by the hateful

Field-Marshal!"” murmured Church.

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth took no notice of the subdued
chuckle. Tubbs, quite bewildered, was allowed
to rise to his feet. His astonishment wa3
very natural, for it seemed extraordinary to
him that these Remove juniors should be
walking about the Triangle a; though it were
midday.

‘““ Yes, Tubbs, we'll appoint you mess-
orderly later on,”” said Handforth Lriskly.
‘ For the present you'd better rhake yourselt
useful. We're going to break into Mrs.
Hake’s shop, and clear everything out——"

““Oh, my lor'!"’ gasped Tubbs.

‘“Then we're going to cart the stuff over
to the monastery ruins,”” went on Handfortu.
‘“ You're a strengthy beggar, ain't you? Yoau
can carry—"'

“'Adn't—’'adn’'t you better sce a dnctor,
Master Handforth?"’ asked the ex-page-boy
breathlessly.

““ You'll get a thick ear if you ain’t careful,
Tubby!’’ growled Handforth, as tho others
chuckled again. ‘* Where the dickens are your
brains? We’'ve got to have grub to carry on
a rebellion, I suppose? You're so blessed
dense!"”

Owen major pushed forward.

“I reckon I know who's dense!' he said
meaningly. “ Tubbs doesn’t know anything
about the rebellion yet, you ass! 'I_‘he fact
is, Tubby, old son, we’ve jibbed against tha
Hun, and we're barring-out—see?’’

‘“ Barrin'-out?’’ said Tubbs vaguely.

Five minutes were wasted in telling Tu"“bs
of the situation. But when he fully under-
stood he was bubbling over with eagernes3
and delight. The prospect of being allowed
to help filled him with undiluted pleasure.
He thanked his stars that he had wandered
rear the school. .

The food-hunters were very buay during
the ncext half-hour. The task of breaking into
Mrs. Hake’s shop proved fairly eady, and then
the stock was examined. It was not so largo
a3 the juniors had expected.

Handforth, in fact, wa3 quite indignant.

“ Qilly rot, I call it!" he growled, with a
sniff. ‘* Why, this stuff is hardly worth carry-
ing away. Mrs. Hake ought to be jolly weli
ashamed of herself! There ain't ten quids’

Mr. Hunter, to make way for Bates, and he
had been staying with his uncle in Bellton.
Poor Tubbs had nearly cried when he took

worth here!”’ . .
“ well, it's worth having.'” said Conroy.

‘““ Every little helps, you koow."



* ThereN he copongh for your brekher, any-
hew. Handy,” sald Owem major reflectively.

1 don's want any of yowur insinuatinns,
Owen major!l” mapped Handforth. * You
needn’t tcil me I've got & good appetite.
1t's healthy, ain't R? And now that we're
on rations, 90 to speak, I'm silling to make
do with a spack for bhreakfast—such as
Valf a of salmon, a pouad or two of
Liscuite, and a few apricots chucked in a3 a
."lml"

** Niees sort of mixture, aln’t it?” grinned

Owuen.
“ And that's a mack, | suppore?’’ ashed
Canham. ‘
*“ What do jou call i§, them?” dzmanded
Pandiorth.
“Well, f 1 wasn't a ite chap, ¥ should
fast,”” sa!d Canham

call it a food-hog's
ﬂrml .
. ha'”

°’ Yon on ~— Lonk here'"” snorted Hand-
{orth, glldng rmand himn. ~ You chape seem
tn forget who 1 am! You're privates, and
I'm Iol.ll’ cosmuadinc officer -undersiand?
And | don’t stand any nonsense "’

“Pxcept jour ovel!” suggested Owen
uujor' “ You can't help standing that, of
couree !’

,"u\.'cm-ycm blithering a1s!’’ roered Hand-
oF

Being & private, it aln't my place to
miRe any remarkas,’” put In McClare, " but 1
wka just wondcering bow much longer we were
Linng tu mun aboat. 1 don‘'t hnow about
yon, but | wamt to gtt sowme *leep
loulgm t swems to me you'rc a jawing
«ﬁicu mstead of a commandivg -—

*Ma. ha, ha!"

It Louk some faw mindtes to restore order.
Bandlerth positively Insisting spoa punch-
ing McClure's nose, regardiess of the fact
fhat McClure was a merc private. Against

N military rulos, six privates seized theilr
commabndiig uvllcer firmly, jammed his back
against the well, and held him there until
he agreed to ot on with the busincia.

The luaincss fairly smoothly
aiter Hondfurth had recovered his lost
dignity. Mra. Bake's stogk was clearcd oat,
and the rote was left in u prominent pusition
o the (ountcer--the note offering full com-
peasstion. As Handforth bad scrawled it,
it was extromely doubtful whether Mrs. Hake
woeld ho abdle decﬂher it. When Chureh

possihiliity, however., agother

Ly gested this
violen$ row was only averted by the abrupt
remaris.

llun‘uo of Church's
ow, the best thing we can dohtobul
back to the -the rem-nl headquartiers,™ said
Hendfortn. * Nine chaps ain't enosgh to
cart alt thls otuff acroes the Tri e, and 1
suppose those other asses have fia the
tetvnces by this tinw.”

**la addition to which,” seid MeClore, *' |

xnn you're n bu. rcared of doing any
yoursel(? t you'll crawl ofl to
.-ed As son@ 88 ynJ back—kldding yourself
um. ou ve donme yonr bit.”

am't 7' &emanded Handforgh

vnnl:. “* What about brain work!™
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o lmpoﬁble " gasped Owen -nu *“ You
flm:l k braim work withowt brain,

andy!”

* Shorrop!” murmored Churebh. ““ Donm’t
start hlm oll Lon ars' Besides, Hand-
forth’s at bas got a hrain. It's
Leen o d')ulntul op til Lo-night, but we
kkow m all nt!”
tuﬂlln should you do'!" morted Hand-

* It’s 2 brain in a thouzard,” declared Can-
enthusiastically.
andforth nodded.

**Glad youn reallse H—'*

el { 3 t eserved In spirits and

on .. comcinded Comroy. * Brains
ike yours, Handy, dba‘t grow everyvwhere,
you know.’

Edward Oswald locksd suspicious. He
wam't quite surc whether the jubiors were
making fun of bhim, or not. Any eother
fellow would have had no doubdt ahout the
matter; but Handforth was delightfully in-
pocent ;0 many waya.

"l.et et on with tbe Dusiness,’” he said.

-runters had certainly bcen absend
fwntbcum for a gresd leagth of time,
and the dcfenm ought to be well-nigh com-
plete. And Handforth was net unreasonable in
suggesting that it should be a case of * all
hande to thc pnmr " with regard to the
transfer nf the spoils

Bo the successfal band, with Tubbs In thelr
midat, marched off to the momastery ruina
They were a bit startied by tln chtmgo which
had Deen wrought dnﬂm absence. The
roing were hi en. pnct ly. by a formid-
able wall of hl

. Jollj ﬁnod l of mbody s, anyhow,”
declare andforth. with approval ‘° Benn
thought of this, I'l het. Barring myse
he's bebutchp(orklunhthaﬁemm
Personaily, 1 should have been In favour of
laying down ten or twelve feet of barded-
wire entangiements, like they do at the

hont——

* And & ‘e cosmpleted by bpext
week?"’ aslted cClure sarcastically. ly
hat! Your idea fairly dassles uws, Haudy'®
These f{aggots are simply ripping: they've
been put up within a few hours, nd they'ro
impassable. The best idem going.”

andforth J::ntec and continuved walking
roand the d ces. As a matter of fact, he
was looking for the entrance. Presantly, how-
ever, he arrived at the mnhrpalm again,
and he and his men came to a halt.

“The silly idiotal’®" mmarted Randforth.
b-m“ forgotten us! We're shut out—

oat by our own defecmoes!™

" Oh, my only aunt!'’ grimned Owen major.

"l!othing to grie at—-- Hsllo!” Hand-

paused. * Wha's that?”

‘“You chape got the grub?” asked an
anxious vuice.

Handforth and Co. direovered an apeting,
fairly low down, and they all passed threugh.
Tommy Watson, thc Bo'sun, and several
other juniors, were standing within the
detended zone in their shirt-aleeves.

*“ Where's the gred?’”’ asicd Watsom, look-

ing roend,

L2
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Whiz! Whiz!! Whiz!!!
The bombs shot through the air and burst violentiy over the attacking

force, creating dire confusion.—(Sec raye 73.)
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*“ We've brought Tubbs along—"'

* Tubbs !’ echoed the Do'sun. ‘' Shiver my
mainmast’ We aln’t going to tamn 'l'ubb]
into salt-junk, are we? B8Bouse me! Where's
the skipper? Shove your head down the com-
panion, snmebody, and eall him on deck —*

Rut Nipper, who had beea ‘' below "—to
continue in Rurton’s nautical strain—now
appeared at the * hatchway,” and walked
for‘ard. The defences completed. the com-
mander-in-chief was worried about the food
supply.

“Gmt back, thea?” he sald crisply. 1
thought vou'd gnt lost, my sons. 1 can’t sce
muoch grub knocking abnut-—— Hallo, Tubbs!
Where the dichens did you spring from, my
merry hoot-manipulator?’”

Tabhs grinncd nervously.

“I'm goin’ to join the party, Master
Reanett,”' he sald. * Manter Handforth ses
I can be of some use orderin’ the mess—"'

*“* Ha, ha, ha!'"

*“ Doing what?'’ gasped Nipper.

*“Ie a the very chap we want,”’ sald Hand-
forth. ' Moss orderly, Bennett. He can pre-
parc bhreakfast, wash up the dirty things,
and all that!”’

“Yee, hut where's the breakfast coming

from?" asked Watson warmly. ' Do you
know | haven't tasted anything but bread
and water for over thirty urs? I'm
starving'! And you chaps have the cheek to

come hack empty-handoed!"

Handford smiled in a superior fashion.

*“There's grub enough to last us two or
threo days in the Triangle.”” he said, waving
bis hand. ' It only necds fetching. We've
come for help.'’

Nipper gripped Handforth's arm.

* You've done the trick, then?”” he asked
keenly.

“Didn’t you trust me?”’ said Handforth,
In an Injured tone. ' Of course I've done the
triek. c've ralded the store-rmom of every-
thing, and Mrs. Hake's nh«:r is as empty as
Mother Hubbard's cupboard'’’

“look here - -*" began Hubbard warmly.

‘“ Nothing porsonal Intended!” grinned
Ripper. " (Good bis! You've proved your
worth, llandy, and 1I'm proud of you."”

“Well, 1 don’'t want to beest,”’ saidl Hand-
forth modestly, ** but ] certainly think ——--"

** My dear chap, if you don’t want to boas?,
we're just as anxious not to hear you,” in-
terrupted Kipper. * It's time we were all
enugly within the dofences.  Hoonter may
ocotme raving out at any minute. Let's see
about Jhat glddy food!

Relnforcements were called up from helow,
lunlng. But a small army eet off acronse
be Trlangle. And all the requisitioned food
was tranafereed Into the vaults within an
hour. feveral journcys were neoessagy, but
the job was completed at Iast.

Tubbs helped liko a man. He was every-
where at once, wiiling and eager. And
Nipper was glad of him, for he would crme
In uceful in a dozpy .different ways. He
would be able to comé€ and go unmoulested —
and that wuuld be a great advaotage.

Al lasl the Goal ccnsignment of food was
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carried down into the vault, and the tired

joniors prepared for bed. The mattresses
were all 1aid down upon the floor in rows,
and the beds made exactly sameé as in

the dormitory.

Everything was managed perfectly under
Nl;:rer's guidance. This barring-out was no
hastil lanned aflair. It was perfectly
organiscd, and the large supply 6f food which
had been obtained put the Rnishing touch to
the rehels’ satisfaction.

They would be able to hold out for days,
if necessary. If Mre. Hunter thought fit to
attempt violence—— Well, Nipper would be
ready. He had not organised defences with-
out providing plenty of ammaenition for the
purpose of repolllng an attack.

A bold sten had been taken, and there was
no backing out now without ignominiously
surrendering. After food and sleep, the
rebels would bo ready for anytbhing. Thero
had becn no wavering, except for a few
moments at the first; and Nipper had soon
settled that.

There was nothing to be done excep® await
activitics from the enemy. And the tyran-
nous Mr. Humter would find the Rebel
Remove ready for bim!

Cpes———

[ )

CHAPTER V.
(TAe narvelive resuumed by Nipper.)

IN WHICH I RECEKIVE A SURPRISE—TRE TRAP
IN THE TUKNEL-@HR GUV'NOR'S EXTRA-
ORDINARY CAPTIVE.

OUR O'CLOCK boomed out mlemaly
from the grcat school clock tower.

It was really a disgraceful hour for

joniors to be awake and out of their

beds. Only 8ir Montie Tregellis-West and

myself, to be exact, were in this position, for

all the other fellows weore sleeping the sleep

of the just.

It had been hard, gruelling work, but we
had performed wonders. Mr. Hunte:r was at
liberty to appear on the scene when he liked
—and he would find that we were only too
anxous to try concinsions with him.

For the first time since his arrival at 8t.
Prank's we should be able to speak to him
squarely. I had my ¢ peace terms’ formu-
lated In readinesa, and I was determined to
aceept no half-and-hallf measures. We wero
in the right, absolutely, and we were pre-
pared to stick up for our libertics.

This barring-out had been decided upon as
A last desperate resort. Mr. Hunter had
treated Watson and Tregellis-West and m)-
solf with the utmoet barshness, and we had
every justification for rebellings I was not
troudbled by a single qualm.

Personally, I'm a8 bit of a stickler with
regard to the recoguition of authority. I
should have been dead against any deflance
of the regular school rules. But Mr. Hunter's
authority was nothing but a system of sheer
tyranny, and we, as Pritish boys, were not
propared to stand such Prussian treatment

tters had recached a grave crisis. It
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was now a question of ' holding out’™ It
we won, Huntcer's power would be broken. 1If
we lost, then the Housemaster would be able
to do just exactly as he liked. There could
be no sccond rebelHon.

Of course we didn’t think of failure—at
least 1 didn't. And, as leader of the rebels,
1 suppose the main responsibility rested upon
my shouldere.

The perfect manner in which we had in-
rtalled ourselves in our stronghold filled me
with satisfaction. The defences were com-
plete, and I c¢ouldn't see how we could be
dislodged. There was no getting away from
the fact that the best of good luck had at-
tended our effofts so tar. From the very
moment that I and my chums had escaped
from the tower prison we had met with
nothing bat success. fet.

uie

And now all was
Having worked for hours and hours,
the* Remove was

willingly and manfully,
taking its well-carned rest. In apite of the
changed conditions, the fellows were actually
sleepinll in their own beds, too. Without
decent sleeping accommodation, and without
food, thc Remove wouldn’t have ** stuck it
for six hours. But under the present con-
ditions they were eager to continue the
barring-out until victory was ours.

Although thero was little prospect of a
surprisc, 1 deemed it wise to kcep a eonstant
watch. Therefore I was perched up on the
highcst point of the ruin—which the Bo’sun
had aptly termed the crow’s-nest. 1t was
reached hy a half-demolished stone stairway,
and had been formerly a portion of the old
chapel tower.

Whilst remaining unsecn myself, I could see
in every direction. The night was mild, but
I had brought a couple of blankets up, and
had wrapped myself up well. It was cer-
tainly more comfortable. . ]

Sir Montie was on guard below with a single
candle, and all the sleeping juniors for com-
pany. Perhaps it wasn't ncecessary to keep a
watch in the vault, but I knew that a tunnel
led to the old quarry, and we hadn’'t bhad
timo to barricade it yet.

At five o'clock I should awaken Yakama
and Farman, who would relieve us; and so
on until breakfast time.

I was fairly comfortable, and my hunger
had been appcased satisfactorily. I kept my-
sclf awake by thinking of the various poesi-
bilities of the position. There would be
trouble, certainly—huge trouble. But 1
should be ready to meet it. It was quite
likely that Mr. Humnter would crumple up
completely as soon as he found how securely
we were entrenched. Dreading publicity, he
might knuckle under at once. But somehow
I didn’t exrect to win the day without a
grim strugxie. .

Handforth had dome well. In spite of his
little ways—and these were exasperating at
times—he was the owner of keen wits, and
he knew Low _to use them when a real
urgency arose. This was a test for many
fellows—— ]

My thoughta were abruptly iutcrrupted.

l

s

Somcthing had moved near a elump of
bushes just beyond thic outer defenee system.
I sat rigid, watching. My pnlse was beating
fast. A minute passed—two minutes. Yet
the movement was not repeated. _Had 1

imagined —

“By Cesar!” I muttered. * Thore it is
again!"’

_Rhis time I saw the outline of 2 man—dis-
tinctly. He crept nearer and rearer, softly
and stealthily. I rose noiselessly to my feet
and leaned over the old stone-work. I half

believed that Mr. Hunter had escaped and
was now prowling round on the search.

At all events, it would he as wcll to krow
the truth.
. ** Who ' goes there?”’ I called out sharply,
in a low voice.

Dead silence.

*Who is it?” 1 cxclaimed, breathirg
rapidly. * Speak —"

The durk form revcaled itself agaim, and
stood still in the gloom.

‘“Are you alone?” came a clear, strange
voice.

‘““Yes,”” I answered.

‘ Quite alonc?”

‘“* Yes.”

**There is nchody eise within hearing?”

“ Not a soul, that I know of,” I replicd.
“ Who are you?"

“I will tell you in a moment,” came thé
voice. * You are sure that we are alone?™

‘“Yes, of course I am.”

The figure moved a step nearer.

‘“ Then, Nipper, for the love of goodness
tcll me what this means!” 2aid the figure in
a changed voice aod with nild surprise.

I nearly fell off the ruin.

‘““Guv’nor!” I gasped joyously.
guns! Quv’'nor!”

I eimply fell down the roungh steps and
tore to the secret ‘ entrance’ in the outer
wall—in other words, the single loose fazeot
which served as a door. I bhauled it away,
und Nelson Lee crawled through.

He was disguised slightly, but I knew bhim
at once.

‘“Fancy you turning vp at this ancarthly
bour of the night, sir!” I said delightcdly,
wringing his hand with great warmth.

‘“ And fancy my coming acroes you, Nipper,
squatting up in a descerted ruin, at this un-
earthly hour of the night'!'" retartcd Nelson
Lec severely. ‘‘ Upon my soul, young ‘un,
what will you be.up to next? What is the
meaning of it? What have you to say fer
yourself, you young rascal?’’

‘“Oh, a tremcndous lot, sir—"

““So 1 should imagine!™

The quv’nor tricd to speak sternly, but he
couldn’'t. I was filled with wonder ard
pleasure. This mceting was unexpected amd
altogether surprising. I knew that Nelson
Lee was working in the district, and I knew
that he had his eye on Mr. Hunter, as it
were, but 1 hadn’t cxpected this.

**Why are you not in your dormitory?”
we;it on Nelsan Lee.

“ We've rebelled, sir

* Ob, great
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*“ Rebelled?” repeated the guv'nor. * Do
you mean- —*°

““The whole Remove—the Ancient House
pection, at least—is down in the old vault,
pir,”" I went on. ‘ We're barring-out. We're

fed up with Mr. Hunter.”

““ Qood gracious!”” exclaimed Nelson Lee
In amazement. * You have actually had the
utter audacity to revolt, Nipper? You have
had the unparallelled impertinence to defy
your Housemaster?'’

“ Oh, draw it nild, sir—"’

“I am deadly serious, Nipper.”

“So are we, sir,”” I said grimly. ‘ You
wait until you’ve heard what that beastly
Prussian has been doing!’’

Nelson Lee listened quietly while I told
him of Mr. Hunter's tyranny. I didn’t
exaggerate anything, but related the simple
frcts. And I could see that the guv'nor
was duly impressed —especially when I
described Mr. Hunter’s Hunnish action in
imprisoning me in the old tower with Sir
Montie and Tomnmy.

*“So, all things considered. the Remove
felt that it couldn’t stand any further non-
scnse,”” I concluded grimly. ‘“We're not
butting against the regular school rule, sir,
but only against Mr. Hunter. He's an
absolute hrute. And we don’t intend to give
in until he is willing to conduct the House
just the same as you did.” )

Nelson Lee looked thoughtful.

“I'm afraid you're in for a stiff fight, my
Iad,”” he said gravely. ‘ You may be well
assured that Mr. Hunter will not tamely
give in to your demands, which, 1 must
admit, strike me as being reasonable and
just. For the present moment my own con-
nection with the school administration is
scvered, and so I am permitted to look upon
this affair as an outsider. Honestly, I do
not blame you for what you have done, but
I am afraid you have not fully grasped the
seriousness of your action.”

““ You needn't be afraid of that, guv'nor,”
I said promptly. ‘ The Remove has elccted
me Commander-in-Chfef, and I'm going to

hold out until I've won the day. At any
rate we're not going to stand sheer
Prussianism at St. Frank's! And Mr.

Hunter’'s a treacherous, bullying Prussian to
his finger-tips.”

“H'm! Things seem to have reached a
pretty pass,” commented Nelson Lee. ‘‘ After
what happened in the tower 1 cannot possibly
censure you for taking this strong attitude,
Nipper. From a worldly point of view 1
must condemn this revolt; but in my heart,
and between ourselves, I wish you every
success!’’

I grinned.

‘““ That's the ta'k. guv'nor,”” I said hecartily.
“T knew you'd vrwerstand how things were.
But I'm a bit anxmms. Will this barring-out
affcct your own affairs?’

‘“‘In what way, Nipper?”

‘“ Well, I know jolly well that you're after
Hunter for some reason,”” I said =sagely.
‘* You may be after a few other chaps, too,

- but Hunter’'s being drawn into the net.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

You
can't diddle me, you know."
Nelson Lee chuckled.

‘““My dear Nipper, I should not even
attempt such an impossible feat,”” he said,
laying a hand upon my shoulder. *‘ Upon my
soul, you seem to know far too much already.
No, lad. your differences with Mr. Hunter
will scarcely ailect my own work. This
barring-out is a school matter, pure and
simple, and you must fight it out alone. I
must warn you, however, not to interfere
with my own work."”

‘““I never have interfered,”” I protested.
““But it’s only natural that I should want
to look into things, isn't it? Hunter's up
to some queer game, and I've been trying to
find out—"'

‘““Ah! That’s just the trouble,”” inter-
rupted the guv'nor. *‘On two occasions yout
have penctrated these old tunnels, and you
would have fared badly but for my timely
aid. I assure you, Nipper, you will do no
good by persisting in your investigation.
Leave it to me. I understand the position,
and you don’t.’”

“Then why not tell me, sir?” I askad
cagerly. .

But Nelson Lee shook his head.

“T would do so in a minute, my lad, but
when I accepted this commission I was sworn
to absolute secrecy, and you would not have
me break my word, I am sure. I can safely
tell you, however, that the whole affair is of
the utmost importance, and that there is
much ticklish work to be accomptished yet.
So leave me to it, Nipper, and conduct your
own affairs in your own way."

I pgrunted.

‘““ That’s all very well, sir,”” I said. “1If I
get a chance of investigation I shall jolly
well investigate! I don’t mean to be dis-
respectful, sir, but—dash it all I'm only
human, and you've always taught me to be
observant!"

“I am afraid you are incorrigible, you
young rascal,”” said the guv’'nor severely.
“But I can quite understand your feelings,
and I don't altogether blame you. But
steer cloar of this business as much as
possible."’

“Oh, I'll do that, sir,”” I agreed * Why
were you prowling about here to-nright—or,
rather, this morning?"’

‘“To be perfectly frank, I intended taking
a trip along the tunnel,”” replied Nelson
Lee. ‘‘ Naturally, I was greatly astonished
to find the ruins surrounded by a respectable
wall of faggots. And I was still more sur-
prised when I heard you challenging mo
from the unknown darkness.”

“I say!" I exclaimed, as a thought struck
me. ‘I hope our being in the vault hasn'g
upset your plans——"’

‘“Not in the least, Nipper,”” the guv'nor
hastecned to assure me. **I am not relying
upon this tunnel to any grcat extent. But
to refer back to the barring-out. Telt- no-
bod; that you have seen me——''

‘“ Not even Tommy and Montie?"
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** They, of course, are includcd in our
select little circle,” said Nelson Lee. ** What
you tell them, Nipper, is perfectly sufe.
The fact s, it will be far better for me to
be in complete ignorance of this rehellion.
]%o. you understand? I know nothing ubout
it.”

‘“ Quite so, guv'nor,” I grinncd.
forgotten all I've told you?”

‘“* My mind is a perfect blank in that re-
spect,”” siniled the guv'nor. *“ And now 1
mustl leave you—— One¢ moment!”

He paused, and listened. Quite distinctly
we heéard the sound of footsteps ascending
-the stone stairway from the vault. Nelson
Lec acted quickly. He dodged behind a jut-
ting clump of faggots and crouched there.
1t wouldn’t do for him to be-scen by lland-
forth or any of the other fellows.

The climber reached the surface and
emerged from the ruin.

. ‘“Benny boy!” breathed a panting voicc.
“ Begad! Where are you, dear old fellow?
I'm in a shockin’ statc of—"

‘“ What's the matter, Montie?”’ I asked
sharply.

‘“ Oh, there you arc,” exclaimed Tregellis-
West, hurrying to my side. ‘* Come with me
at once, dear boy.. There's something hap-
pening—"'

‘*Is anybody else awake?”

““No. That's why I want you to come
down at once, dear old chap,” =said Sir
Montie breathlessly. ‘1 was keepin’ watch
——— Begad! Who—who’s that?"’

Sir Montie received a bit of a fright, for
Nclson Lee had suddanly emerged—after
hearing that nobody else was awake.

‘“ Do not excite yourself, Montie,”” said the
guy’nor softly.

‘“ Oh, great Scott!’ gasped Tregellis-West.
*“JIt's Mr. Alvin'ton!"

He was far more surprised than I had
been, but for some reason he asked no
questions. He recovered his composure with
surprising alacrity, and grasped Nelscn Lee's
arm.

¢ Nothin’ could have been better, sir!’’ he
exclaimed. ‘' I was just goin’ to tell Benny,
but I'm glad you're here. 1 was sittin’ in
the vault, all in the darkx. The candle had
burnt out, you know. An’ I suddenly
noticed a point of light far away down
the tunnel. There’s somehody comin’ along,
sir—somebody walkin’ up the tunnel.”

"~ *Ob, my hat!” I gasped.

Nelson Leo snapped his fingers.

‘“You acted wisely in reporting this to
Bennett, Montie,”” he said quickly. ‘' And
I must compliment you upon your excellent
common-sense in leaving the other junior:
to sleep on undisturbed. Come, boys, we
must not lose a sccond.”

* You—you mean—"’

‘“We are going to mect this gentleman in
the tunmel,” said Nelson Lee crisply. ‘1
have am idea that he is the very man I
am after—mno, not Mr. Huater. But come
quickly, ‘lads.” .

‘“ You ve
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He led the way to the ciren'ar stairway,
and descended swiftly. Sir Montie and |
tumbled after him uas quickly as pessible,
and we all arrived in the vault together.
The Remove was sleeping -oundly, and our
movements disturbed nobody. And  one
glance up the tunnel showed us the tigure of
a man within a hundred y.rds'’

Nelson Lee acted promptly.

If he had allowed the fellow to contee
the vault, the ensuing struggle would have
aroused the whole Remove, and that would
have been decidedly awkward. So the guv'-
nor ran forward quickly, flashing a powerful
clectric torch at the same moment. Sir
Montie and I pelted after him.

I gucssed that this man had an appoint.
ment with Mr. Hunter. But the latter
gentleman, for very ¢bvious reasons, was
not in a position to keep any appointments
to-night.

‘“ Ach, vot iss te madder?’’ came a sharp,

startled inquiry from clong the tunnel,
“ Himmel! You gif me tz fright, fricnds
Hunter——"'

‘“A QGerman!’ I gasped, astounded.

The man bechind the light was undoubtedly
a son of the Fatherland, and he was takena
completely by surprise. Even as he waas
speaking Nelson Lee grabbhed his arm. The
man realised his- danger at that second: he
knew that he had run into the hands of
enemies.

“I advise you to give up quietly, Licu.
tenant Otto Reinhardt,” exclaimed Nelson
Lee sharply. ' You have been out of ia-
ternment quite—"

‘““Mein QGott!"" panted the other desper-
ately. ‘“ You cursed Englander, you mec nob
make te prisoner!"

It was an exciting mowment. The Gernman
struggled with mad fury. 1 don't supposa
he would have got frce but fer the fact that
he resorted to methcds which were quite
characteristic of his race. He hacked at
Nelson Lee’s shins with his heavy hoots, and
the guv’'nor received several nasty kicks.

For a second he was at a disadvantage,
and the map turned and fled. Sir Montie
and I, owing to the coniilned nature ~f the
tunnel, were unabl¢c to lend a hand at the
crucial moment.

‘““The fool!"" snapned Nelson Lee angrily.
‘ He cannot possibly escape in the lomg run.
Leave this to ‘'me, boys!”

And, without another word, the guv'nor
set off down the tunnel at full speed. Sir
Monti¢c and I, totally disregarding hi3 in-
structions, followed hard at his heels. If
wasn't likely we were going to be left in
the cold now.:

Down the tunnel we tore, and I was rather
glad that this chasc was taking place. The
German’s voice had been loud and discordant,
and, 8o close to thc vault, some of the
juniors might have been arouwsed. It wounld
be better to continwe the argument further
away. .

Although I thought a lot, my mind wu3
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fn a state of chaos. What did this new
development mean? The fugitive was a
German military officer—a prisoner of war,
no doubt, who had escaped from internment.
How was he connected with Mr. Hunter?

The whole aflair was sinister and mysterious
in tho extreme.

We rushed along, and I wondered if we
should be led into the old quarry before the
fugitive was overtaken. He was certainly
maintaining his distance well. And then
somcthing happened.

I heard a splintering crash ahead, accom-
panied by a wild, frantic yell. After that
came completo silence.

‘““Oh, begad!"” gasped Sir Montie. ‘“ What's
happened?”’

Nelson Lee wus still pelting on. But he
came to an abrupt halt in a fairly wide part
of the tunncl, and stood flashing his light
down into a black cavity which yawned at
bis feet.

““ Neat!"" he excliimed exultantly.
ncat indecd!”’

And then Sir Montic and I saw what had
happened. The yawning cavity was really
a dcep pit—a trap. Right at the bottom,
sprawling upon the rocky floor, was Lieu-

tenant Otto Reinhardt. He glared up at us
balefully.

‘“ How the dickens did he fall down here,
gir?””’ 1 panted. ‘' He had a light with him,

end this hole was big enough to see, I
should think—"'

‘“It was a trap, my boy,” replied Nelson
Lee, with a curious note of satisfaction in
his voice. ' Thesc gentry had a suspicion,
probably, that somehody was prowling about
the tunnels—mysclf, to be exact. They
accordingly set a neat little trap for me."”

‘““But you wouldn't have fallen into this
bole, sir?’’ protested Montie.

**1 might have done, Tregellis-West,'' said
Lec, shaking his head. ‘' Five minutes ago
it was invisible. A frail covering of wood
and canvas, as you can sce, was placed over
the top, the whole being disguised with
libcral supples of sand. The thing, in fact,
was a cleverly manufactured pitfall.”

**And he fcll into it himself?” I gasped.

‘* Bxactly. In his excitement and haste he
probably mistook the spot—or he may even
have forgotten its existence,” replied the
guv'nor. ‘‘ Well, boys, you may as well re-
burn at once."

‘“ And how about you, sir?”

‘I have a good supply of rope and hand-
cuffe upon me,” replied Nelson Lee. ‘1
ehall remove my prisoner by the quarry
exit. No, boys, you cannot help me any
further. I am very grateful for the aid you
have already supplied. Proceed with your

own affairs, and be prepared for exciting
evcuts bofore long,”

And that's all \\e could get out of the
guv'nor. We left him there with his prisoner,
quite satisfied that he could deal with him

‘“Very
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single-handed. 8ir Montie Tregellis-West and
I retumed to the vault.

And the rest of the night passed un-
eventfully. But in the morning—!

CHAPTER VI.

CROWELL IS PUZZLED—THR MISSING
REMOVE—FOUND.

MR. CROWELL, the highly respeotcd

MR.

master of the Remove, was puzzlcd.
He had

puzzled.
The rising-bell had rung as usual, and ¢
was high time that the Remove came down.
80 far, however, there had becn no sign
of the juniors. Mr. Crowell concluded that
they were unusually sluggish this morning.
This was rather surprising, too, since Mor.

Hunter was so harshly strict.

Chambers and Bryant, of the Fifth, strolled
downstairs. Mr. Crowell, who was in the
lobby, stepped forward. o

‘“ Do you know if the Remove is atirring,
boys?'’ he asked. ‘1 shall have to go up-
stairs with the cane—

‘“ Blessed if i know what's happened to
the young beggars, sir,”” said Chambers,
speaking with the loftiness of a senior,
although he was only six months older than
many Removites. * They must be all
drugged or something.’’

‘“What nonsense are you talking, Cha.m~
bers?’’

Chambers stiffenad.

‘“It ain’t my bhabit to talk nonsense, sir,”’
he replied. **I'm only saying what I think.
The door of the Remove dormitory is locked
on the inside, and there's not a sound within
the room. I banged on the door, but oniy
heard a few scuffles. I suppose the kids are
up to some lark or other.”

Chambers and Bryant passed on, and Mr.
Crowell decided that the situation demanded
an instant investigation. As he was about
to ascend the stairs, however, Bates appcared
at the top.

*“I say, Mr. Crowell—'' he began.

“If you wish to speak to me, Bates, you
will come down here,’”’ said the Form-master
sharply. ‘' And please understand that I
will not allow you to call me by my name
in that fashlon '

‘“ Sorry, sir,”’ said Bates, after he had
descended. ** But 1'm worritted, sir. 'Ave
you seen Mr. 'Unter this morning, asir?”

*“ No, Bates, I have not.”

‘“ §hen you don't know where ‘e is, 8ir?"
‘““ No."”

every reason to be

‘““It's rather surprising, sir,”” went oa
Bates, scratching his head. ‘“I've just bin
to Mr. 'Unter’'s room, and ‘e ain't there.
The bed ain't bin slep® in at all.”

‘“ Mr. Hunter’'s movements are no concern
of mine, Bates,’” said the Form-master
coldly. * If Mr. Huoter ¢hooses to spend
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the night out of his bed, that is his affair.
Do net make a fuas over nothing.”

And Mr. Crowell passed upstairs, leaving |

Bates with an uneasy expression upen his
pasty, unplcasant face. Mr. Crowell was
not at all interested in Mr. Hunter’s doings
—but he was interested in the Remove. And
he fully intended routing the boys out of
their beds if they had dared to ignore the
rising-bell.
" Arriving at the dormitory door, Mr.
Crowcell seized the handle. But the door
refused to budge, being cbrviously locked
upon the inside. Mr. Crcwell hammered
forcibly upon the panels. ‘° How dare you
lock this door?’’ he shouted angrily. ** Ben-
nett!t”

Silence, except for a curious mumble from
within.

“Upon my soul!” gasped Mr. Crowell,
listening intently. ‘* What on earth can be
the matter? Boys—boys! Answer me at
once!”’

Still no reply.

Mr. Crowell was becoming positively
alarmed. The Remove had certainly not

appeared downstairs, and it was thercfore
obvious that the boys were still in the
dormitory. But he knew well enough that
they would not deliberately ignore him in
this fashien. Something extraordinary must
have happened.

‘“ Ah! Fenton—Morrow!”’ exclaimed Mr.
Crowell, as the two prefects appearcd at
the end of the passage. ‘‘ Please comc here
at once.” ‘

Fenton and Morrow, considerably surprised,
listeited to Mr. Crowell’s words. They cculd
not quite believe that the Remove had locked
themselwes in their dormitory and were re-
fusing to answer their Form-master’s sum-
mons.

“ Shall we force the lock, sir?”’ suggested
Morrow. ‘‘It’s only an ordinary one, and
Warren can repair the catch in no time.”

‘“ We will give the boys one more chance,”
said Mr. Crowell sharply.

The two 8ixth-Formers hammered upon the
panels until the door shook. But the only
result was a repetition of the strange
mufied sounds from within the dormitory.
Not even a whisper or a movement.

‘“ Smash the lock!” ordered Mr.
angrily, but with anxiety.

The two prefects placed their shoulders to
the door, gave one heave, and it flew open
with a crash.

Fenton and Morrow were precipitated into
the dormitory, and Mr. Crowell strode in
after them. And then all three came to an
abrupt halt. The dormitory was emptly!
Not a single junior was’/to be scen. And.
most- amazing of all, the beds were bare,
even to their springs!

Mattresses, blankets, shgets, qu:lts—all had
vanished!

** Good—good gracious!” gaspcd Mr, Cro-
well faintly.

Croweil

1bemrl up to?’” said Fepton.
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“ What the deuce have the ynungz idiots
'** Hallo! 7Phzre’s
somebody in one of those bedz=—"

Two beds wcre still lookinez as usuoal, and
certain movements upon them suggested the
idea they were occupied. Mr. Crowe!l and
the prefects paced forward, and Morrow
pulled the blankets from the first hed.

A fully dressed form lay there—bound to
the bed, hand and foot!'

““Qreat Scott!” gasped Morrow. *“It’3
Starke! I wondered where he'd got to——-"’

He was interrupted by a roar from Fenton,
who had uncovered the other form. The
consternation was complete, for the second
bound figure was recognised as that of Mr.
Kennedy Hunter, M.A.! |

‘* Re—releasc them at oncc!' panted Mr.
Crowell, when he could speak.

The first shock over, Fenton and Morrow
glanced at one ancther privately. Their
rlances were not exactly those cf concern.
It might have been po:sible to detect satis-
faction in their expressions. Mr. Hunter
had not confined his Hunnish hubits to the
long-suffering Remove.

It was plainly evident that the Remove
had jibbed—and jibbed severely. Something
unparallieled in the history cof St. Irank’s
had happened, and Mr. Crowell and tie pre-
fects alike wcre too astonished for mere
words.

A moment later they had no opportunity
for voicing their views. Mr. Hunter saw to
that. He was quickly unbound snd the gag
was removed. Starke was treated in the same
way. Both were unhurt in the slightest

degree.
“I'll skin those young rotters!’’ roared
Starke violently. ' I'Il—'°

‘* Silence, Starke! ordered Mr. Crowell.
“ That's all very well, sir!” shouted
Starke. ‘' I've been tied to that bed "

* Starke !’ screamed Mr. Hunter, his eyes
glittering evilly. * How dare you zapeak
ll;cfore me? Hold your infernal tongue,
Oy!u

‘*“ Yes, sir!” gasped Starke, cocled by Mr.
Hunter's fury.

““] have been assaulted in the most out-
ragecus manner possible!” burst out Mr.
Hunter wiidly. ‘I have been tied to that
bed all nmicht—and the accursed boys who
are responsible——"’

““You forget yourself, Mr. Huwter!™ pre-
tested Mr. Crowell.

“* How dare you qucstion my wcrds, sir?”
roared the Hcusemastcr, glaring at  Mr.
Crowell savagely. ** Be «siient! Those ac-
curced boys, I say, are responsible for this
gross outrage. They shall suffer—the ring-
leaders shall be expellcd from the =e¢hool,
and the others flogged until their backs aro

bleeding—-"’
“ You are mad, sir!” shouted Mr. Crowcll
sharply.

* Better cool! down a& bhit, sir,” advised
Fenton, with disgust. * When it ccbies to
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talking about I‘Ioulu’.r:he chaps until they
biced, 1've dome. sslanismn ncver did
appeal to me!”’

And Fenton walked towards the door, ac-
companied by Morrow. His words, spoken
with such obvious contempt, calmed Mr.
Hunter more than anything. He was still
enraged, but the madness bhad left him.

* Fenton ! he shouted.

“ Well?”' said the captain ol 8t. FPrank’s,
Lurning.

**You made a remark just now,” sald Mr.
Hunter, striding forward. 1 wlll give you
onc minute in which to aponlogise, boy."

** Borry, sir, | can't do that,” said Penton
steadily. 1l meant ¢!

And Penton walked out of the dormitory
without another word. Morrow accom-
anied him, wondering what the vnd of

is amazing aflair would be. Mr. Hunter,
his cyca blazing with fury, turned to Mr.
Crowgell. :

“ Apparently there (s a wave of insane
insubordination ing through the school,”’
he gpurled. ‘“1 have bevn too easy-going

“On the cootrary, sir, you have becn far
too harsh,”’ interjected Mr. Crowell curtly.
** You have only your own brutal actions to
thank for this appaliing state of affairs. It
you will listen to my advice—"'

"1 will take no advice from vou, Mr,
Crowell!"" bellowed Mr. Hunter, turning white
with renewed fury. “ The Remove has
ugned Its own death-warrant —the wretched
boys shall suffer to the full penaity.”

“But where are the boys " asked Mr
Crowell tartly. ' They have gone--you have
succoeded {n driving them out—'

‘" Bah! The young fools are hiding in one
of the outbulldings,” snapped Mr. Hunter.
‘““In the gymnasium, prodably. They shall
suflere, the infernal young dogs! There will
he such a flogging this morning that the
whole ochool will talk of it with bated
breath fur years to come'"

And Mr. Hunter, afraild to trust himeelf to
lurther spcech, swept out of the dormitory,
and went to his own room. Mr. Crowell was
forced to uppeal to Starke for an explana-
tion of the amazing aflair.

Tweaty minutes later Mr. Hunter was o
his study, and several other mastere wore
with him. The Remove, in fact, was not to
be found! Scarch parties were oven now
reouring the buildings for the missing

junjors.

Hall the Rixth were engaged Ia the
scarch. The news bhad spread round like
wildire. FKrery f(cllow in the College House
and the Ancicut House was talking about
i.t. d'rne Juniors, tndeed, nearly went off their
1eads.

Tremendous excitement prevalled in the
Remove - that por%m'n‘g of the Remove which
hoarded (n the COlTege House. Bob Cheis-
Wuo and L'o. could scarcely belicve the astory
whea they firad huard 1t; but their enfhm-

slasm and admirativn knew po bounds.
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*“ A barring-out!’ exclaimed Cbristine with
conwviction. ' That's the game, I'll bet a
quid! Jolly good luck to ‘em—that’'s what [

“’ 't’

And it was what practically everybody
elee sald, too. It was recognised throughout
the school that Mr. Hunter was completely
to blame for this astounding development.
Ever since he had arrived at 8t. ank’e
he had asked for trouble. And now be had
found it—plenty of it—more of it than he
could do with!' ,

The mystery of the missing Remove was
ennﬂu everybody's attention. But Mr.
Hunter took prompt measures. The whole
school was forbidden 40 go out-of-doors;
the search-parties, in this way, had a clear
field. Mr. Hunter had no real aunthority
over the College House, but Mr. Stockdale
had not interfered in this matter, since he
bimeelf deemed it advisable that the fellows
should be kept within check.

* Frankly, Mr. Hunter, I am compelled to
say that you are totally to blame for this
disgraceful occurrence,’”” said Mr. Stockdale,
in Mr. Hunter's study. * You have imposed
such resbrictions upon the boys, and you
have inflicted such unfair punishments, that
an open rchellion was almost inevitable. In-
deed, you received a warning omly the other
day—when you were forcibly ejected from
your own House by your own boys—but you
thought fit to ignore it. This fresh outburst
is merely a natural outcome of the other,
and, persomally, | cannot suggest any solv-
tion—"'

*“Then Mr. Stackdale, I shall be very much
obliged il you will leave the matter to me,’’
lnunlr&od Mr. Hunter curtly. ‘' Further-
more, 1 do not wish for—and will not put up
with—aay criticism. You wiil allow me teo
conduct my own House In my own way.
These juniors shall suffer very severely for
their mad folly."”’

Mr. Stockdale set his lips and said no
more. And some migutes later Wilson, of the
Sixth, arrived with the report that the miss-
ing juniors wete nowbers to be found. The
news caused a little flutter of consternation
amongst the masters. Bven Mr. Huntec
looked uneasy.

‘“ Doa’'t stand there, Wilson!"’ he snapped
harshly. * Uo back and search again—search
everywhere! Be off with you, boy!”

Wilson weanl without a word—to his own
study. He certainly had no Intention of com-
tinuing the search after what Mr. Hunter had
sald to bhim. The spirit of rebeilion was as
liberty in the whole of the Ancient Housc.

“ls it ble that the boys havo returned
to their homes by the early morning train?"
suggested Mr. Crowell perplexedly. *‘ Really,
Mr. Hunte-. I think it would be advisable to
telephome to the station—"'

** Tut—tut !’ snapped Mr. Hunter. ° The
hboys aro still upon the school rroperty. I am
convinced. Come in—come inl”

The door opened to admit the portl
:.luml persoa of Mra. Poulber, the

eeper.
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’

*“ Confound it, Mrs. Poulter, 1 cannot be
bothered now!’’ snapped Mr. Hunter.

** But, sir,’’ gasped the house-dame, with
great agitation, ‘* you must hecr me—you
must, sir! The store-room’s empty—as empty
as could be! I never saw the likes of it in
my life before. Everything’'s gone!"

“*The store-room)”’ asked Mr. Hunter
shnrplz. ** Food?” |
** What else does one keep in the store-

ronm, to be sure!’” panted Mrs. Poulter. -
Mr. Hunter simply darced with rage.

" You may go, Mrs. Poulter!"’ he roared.
“ Upon my word! The young rascals—the
c¢cosfounded thieves! 'They bave taken food
from the store-room, and there is not the
elighteal doubt that they are still mpon the
gcliool property!"” |

Mre. Poulter retired, more agitated than
ever. Her news had ecrtainly given Mr.
Bunter 2 shock. He could understand why
he had been made a prisoner all night. The
Removites had been preparing for a siege!

‘It is quite possible that the misguided
hoys are camping out in the woods,’’ sug-
gested Mr. Stockdale thoughtfully. *° They
must be brought back and punished. But I
reriously deprecate any infliction of severc
floggings, r. Hunter. 1 hate the very
thought of dictating, but } have been at 8t.
¥rank's far longer than you have, and I feel
pactially pesponsible—--'*

The door opened abruptly, and Starke ap-
prared, looking very excited.

*1've found the young rotters, sir!'’ bhe
anaounced breathlessly.

** Oh, indeed—indead!” sald Mr. Hunter, his
eyes gleaming. ‘ Splendid, Starke. Have
tho wretched young rogues brought In—""

** But they're in the monastery rulns, sir,”’
panted Starkc. ‘* They must have got down
in the old vault.”

'i' What!"” soared Mr. Hunter, in a terrible
voice. :

** They've got faggots all round, making a
wall,” went on Starke, barsting with excitc-

mwent. °* The young sweeps mean to resist,
I cxpect. By Qoorge, we’'ll give them
resist!"”’ :

The Remove had been found! This was not
very surprising, since the rebels wecre very
rear at hand. But the great hour had come!

Mr. Hunter gave orders in rapid succession,
and ten minutea later Mr. Hunter led an
attacking army against the rebellious Re-
move. Starke and Kenpmore and a whole
crowd of sther Sixth-Formers were included—
to say nothing of Bates and Warren, two or
three grooms, and other school employees.

Tiiey marched across the Triangle, with
Mr. Hunter at their head. Every window
of both Houses was packed with faces. Mr.
Hunter was off to bring in the Remove by
the scrufl of its neck, so to speak. He cou-
fidently expected to succeed.

But, although Mr. Hunter was unaware of
it at the minute, he was :00on to discover that
his harsh rule had started a comnfagration
wiich was not to be easily subdoed!

i

CHAPTER VII.
(The narrative concluded by N:pper.)
THE GREAT MOMENT ARRIVES—THESATTACE—
VICTORY FOR THE REMOVE.
o EGAD! Here they come, dear old
boys!’’ :
Sir Montie Tregellis-West was quite
enthasiastic. Every other fellow was
halt dotty with excitcment, and I had had
considerable difficulty i keeping them eool.
For the great test was about to come!

The crucial moment had arrived, to put it
in a nutshell,

Mr. Ilunter was advancing upon our strong-
hold with a formidable army. Left to them-
selves, they would be able to tear down the
faggot-defences, and we should be defeated at
the outset.

Needless to say, I had a card up my sleeve.

Under my orders, every boy had taken his
allotted place. The whole revolution:ry arny
was placed behind the defences, with plenty
of ammunition at hand, ind with a fierco
determination to resist the attack.

“ Remember, chaps, that it's going to be
a fight,” I said grimly. It we lose our
nerves, it'll be all up. But don’t forget that
ve're fighting for our libertics, and that
we're not going to knuckle under.’”
“ Rather not!" roared Handforth.

*“* Down

} with Hunter!"”

|

‘* Hurrah!"
‘ Three cheers for the Revolution!”
* Hurrah!”

I was glad to see the fellows g0 enthusiastic,
for I must confess that I had had a few
doubts as to the attitude the bulk of the
rebels would take when it came to a rcal
fight. The reckless spirit of open revolt had
gripped them, althoush there were no signs
ol wildpess and Gisorder. The {ellows realized
the necessity of kecping themselves under
control.

1t was impossible for me to command the
whole army during an engagement with the
eniemy, 8@ I had appointed De Valerie, Far-
man, and Handforth to the command of eeor-
tain sections. Handforth had been thus.
honoured in reeognition of his * food ’* ser-
vices. Incidentally, he didn’'t seecm at all
flattered—he’d expected it!

** No suniping, mind,”" I exclaimed, looking
round at my men. °* Nobody must fire with-
cud rgceiving the order. 1f possible, 1 want

to pariey with Hunter before the Dbattle
storts. 1f he’s willing to give in to us, we'll
surrender.”

* Without a fight?” roared Handforth, from
his section of the defences.

¢ Certainly!”’

‘“Rot! That's a potty idea!””

** You may be spoiling for a fi
and I expect we all are,”” I replied. ** But
it's only right to give Hunter a chance. It
he won't agree to our terms—well, there'll be
& nice little peck of trounble.” .

‘ Bushels of it, in fact, dear boy!" re-
n:arked Bir Montie languidly.

Ho and 1 were feeling no effecta of our lack
of sleep, for we had rot got into bed untif

t, Bandy,
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closo upon five o'clock. The excitement of
th: wholc position kept us fully awake, and
the other fellows had had quite a decent
eleep. and werc fresh enough for anything.

+ As I had predicted, sleep and food had
made a great diflcrence in the rebels’ state
of mind. Everybody was keen upon continu-
ing the rcvolution. Even Fullwood and Co.
forgot to bhe caddish.

1 was occupying a fairly prominent position
apon a portion of the ruins. From here 1
ocould converse casily with anybody outside
the defences. All the other fellows were
lined up upon the walls and jagged stone-
work. We were firmly resolved to scll our
Biberty dearly.

Mr. Hunter called a halt a short distance
away, and then came striding forward, with
swishing cown. 1 could see that he was bolil-
ing with wrath, but this only mnade my deter-
mination stronger.

*“ You young fools!" exclaimed Mr. Hunter
politely, and with just that amount of sting
in his voice to work the fellows up to the
pitch 1 required. * Every boy will at once
step out of this mad barricade and line up
before me.”

‘1 don't think so, sir!"’ I said firmly.

“ As for you. Bennett, you will be expelled
this very day!"” roared Mr. Hunter, his
temper getting thie better of him. * Hand-
forth and Tregellis-West and De Valerie will
also b> expelled.”

" “* Qo hon!" said Handforth calmly.
. *“It's all very wcll to talk like this, sir,”
I eaid qulckly, in order to shut Handforth
up before he got fairly started. *° We didn't
start this barring-out in a hurry, and we
dou’t intend to give in without—"'

' ¢ Are you presuming to dictate to me, Ben-
pett?” thundered Mr. Hunter.

“]1 am stating our terms.”

‘“ Your--your terms!'’ choked the House-
master. ' You miscrable little idiot! Do you
supposc for one moment that I am going to
discuss terms with you?”

*1 had that idea, sir.”

* Then your Intelligence, Bennett, is even
o! a lower order than 1 imagined,’”’ snapped
Mr. Hunter sourly. * You will at once step
out here.”’

*“ Rate!"’ roared Handforth, unable to con.
trol himself. ‘* Why the dickens don't you
give the word, Benny?”

1 turned sharply.

“ I‘in conducting this aflair, Handforth,' 1
said. ¢ You've just got to remain quiet until
you receive further orders.’

** That's all very well— Ow!"’

Handforth had been seized from hehind by
sevoral Insubordinate privates, and he was
held secure.

‘* Now, Mr. Hunter,"
willing to surrender——'

‘* What!" roared the Remove, {n one voice.
“* We're quite willing to surrender—"" 1
rcm'-atcd grimly. _
r. Hunter recovered his temper.
‘“In that case, Bennett, 1 may be inclined
to conaider that instant cxpulsion will be sufii-
cicat in your casc.’’ he exclaimod benevn.

'l said, * we're quite
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 lently.  ‘“ But you must lead the boys out in
an orderly fashiop——*'

“ Hold on, sir,”” I interrupted.
certain conditions.’’

‘“ Condttions—conditions!"’
Huntor.

‘*“ Certainly,”” I went on. ‘' To begin with,
nobody is be punished—nobody is to be
expelled and there are to be no floggings!”

‘“ How—how dare you!" roared Mr. Hunter
violently. “ If you do not surrender at once,
you infernal young ruffians, I will—-"

“I haven’t finished yet, sir,”” I interrupted.
‘* Nobody must be punished, and we demand
that all the restrictions zgu have imposed
shall be removed. And t Ancient House
is to be condacted in a British manner, and
not on Prussian lines., That's all we want,
sir,’” I concluded firmly. * If you are willing
to grant these requests, we're willing to
surrender without a fight."

Mr. Hunter gasped for breath. His indigna-

“ There are

snapped Mr,

tion and fury was so great that speech was
impossible for some moments. The Remove
looked on grimly and with keen satisfaction.
Every fellow could see that there wouid be
no surrender without a ficht!

‘“ You—you impudent young hound!”
shouted Mr. Hunter, shaking his fist at me.
“1 will not only expel you, but flog you
until you cannot move for a week! 1 will
teach you that——''

‘““1In other words, sir, you won't accept our
terms?’”’ I asked sweetly.

‘* You mad young fool!"* raved Mr. Hunter
frenziedly. -

‘“ That's good enough!’ I snapped, turning.
‘ Now then, my merry rebels, let him have
it! Down with the Hun! Long live the
revolution!"’

‘“ Hurrah!" .

* Fire!"' roared Handforth triumphantly.

I gave the word at the same moment.
Two dozen pea-shooters were levelled, and
the next second the air sang with the hum
of the * bullets.” They battered against
‘Mr. Hupter's head and face and chest. And
even 3 humble pea, sent with sufficient force,
stings in the most appalling fashion. To be

apatt:ered with them is by no means plea-
sant!

“Ow! Ow! Yarooh!"” howled Mr. Hunter
widly.

He danced about, ducked, and attempted
to regain a dignified attitude. But the second
volley caught him at the right second, and
he roared with pain afresh. Unable to face
the fire, he fled to the spot wherc the others -
were waiting.

‘“ By heaven, you shall pay for this!"” he
roared hoarsely, shaking a quivering fist at
the rebels.

‘“Yah!"" shouted a dozen voices. ' Hun!"

‘“ Brute!”

‘“ Go over to Germany!”

Scores of taunts and jeera were flung by
the juniors, and Mr. Hunter writhed as he
stood beyond range. Whether he writhed at
the taunts or from the effects of the peas
was doubtful.

‘“Don’'t forget my (instructions.” [ ex-



THE BARRING-OUT AT ST. FRANK'S

claitmed grinily, addressing the rebels. ‘ Peas
first,
after that)”

‘““My hat! Talk about the trenches!” ex-
claimed Handforth, rubbing his hands to-
gether. ‘“ This is going to be something like
a bottle, my sons!” |

I scarcely think it is necessary for mc to
explain that our bombs and liquid fire were
harmless substitutes for the real articles.
But, although harmless, they were quite cap-
able of causing dire confusion and panic. One
of the greatest problems of the barring-out
had been the provision of suitable ammuni-
tion; but I was confident that the problem
had been solved.

The next few minutes would decide matters.
My demands had been reasonable in every
way, hut Mr. Hunter had furiously rejected
them without even giving them a moment’s

consideration. e demanded an abject sur-
render—and, naturally, we weren't taking
any.

The position was quite clear. Mr. Hunter
would not give in and the Remove would not
give in! One result was inevitable—war! 1
had little doubt as to the ultimate outcome.

‘“ Get ready for repulsing the enemy!” 1
shouted enthusiastically. ‘‘It’'s open war-
fare now, my sons, ahd I don’t care a hang!'
We gave Hunter a chance, and he chucked
it back in our faces.”

‘““Bravo! We’'ll give him beans!”

** And peas, too!” ‘

‘“* Ha, ha, ha!”’

It was a somewhat hysterical laugh, for
the fellows were beside themselves with ex-
citement. And while we were making our
final preparations Mr. Hunter prepared his
men for the assault, which he fondly imagined
would succeed. IPea-shocters, after all, are
not exactly formidable, and a determined

attack would be successful in the long run. |

But I was not relying upon pca-shooters
alone!

Lying all round, within bandy reach, were
hundreds of bombs. They had been manu-
factured the previous night and during the
hour after breakfast. The supply was quite
sufficient to deal with several determined
attacks.

Mr. Hunter and his men did not recalise the
full strength of our position. They advanced
without any attempt at Tformation, BMIr.
Hunter’s idea being evidently to make a fierce
frontal attack and break down the defences
at one blow.

I

‘““Obey Order Number Two!” shouted

sharply. * Get ready—fire!”
Every {fellow kpoew what I mcant, and
there was a great shout of approval. Wat-

son, McCldre, De Valerie—everybody, in fact
—caught up the bombs and hurled them with
deadly aim. .
Whiz! Whiz! Whiz!
THE

SEEesssn———

then the bombs, and the liquid fire | violently over the attacking force.
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The bombs shot through the air and burst
The air
became thick with blacks, and there was
dire confusion. The surprise was complete in
| every way. The bombs, 1 wmay as well explain,
were merely bags of soot, with a few
cinders added. Upon striking an object, the
soot-bags immediately burst—with disastrous
results!

Scarccly a single member of the party

escapcd. Starke and Bates, who were lead-
ing, were simply smothered from head to
foot. They reeled back, choking and gasping,
as hlack as niggers and utterly taken ahack.

**Let ’em have it!"’ roared Handforth ex-
citedly. ‘‘ By George! Surrender, will we?
On the ball, you chaps!”

Whiz! Whiz! Whiz!

The second volley completed the defeat,
The attacking force fell back in confusion,
and cheers rang out from the school, where
hundreds of fellows were watching from the
windows. Thcese cheers caused Mr. Hunter to
grind his teeth with fury. He ran forward,
waving his arms like mill-sails.

" Pull those faggots down!’ he thundered.
“ Soot won't hurt you, you frightened babes!
Are you going to be defeated by a parcel of
mere juniors? Come, I will lead the attack
myself !’

His taunt about being dcfeated by juniors
rallied the Sixth-Formears wonderfully. The
school servants could do nothing but obey
Mr. Hunter’s orders, in any case. And once
again there was an onrush.

‘“ Let '’em have the liquid fire!"” I shouted
grimly. ‘* Now titen, all together—bombs and
liquid fire!”

The concentrated fire of the whole Remove
was decadly. The soot-hags flew throcuzh the
air in scores, bursting with dire effect. At the
same time a dozen patent fire-extinguishers,
which had been obtained from the school
supply the previous night, were loosed off.
These were the * liquid fire.” Although harm-
less, the fierce jets of water wrought havee
amongst the attackers. :

The streams caught Hunter and Co. fairlv
and squarely. Mr. Hunter himself was soake:l
to the skin in less than ten seconds. Soot
followed the water, and the result can be
imagined a lot better than I can describe it.

If the confusion had becn serious befcre, it

was absolutely complete ncw. Nobody could
Jpossibly stand against sach a deadly fire as
twe sent out. Soaked, as black &as ink,
streaked with soot and cinders, Mr. Hunter's
men broke into a wild flight.

And so the first episode of the great barring-
out ended with a complete victory for the
rebel Remove. Mr. Hunter was utterly
foiled, and he had failed to shift us from our
stronghold.

And every fellow in the Remove was confl-
dent that the Remove would gain the day
at the finish!

END.

NEXT WEEK 1—(See p. iv of cover.)
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BEGIN THIS THRILLING SERIAL TO-DAY !

In the Grip o Huns.

A Magnificent Tale of Thrilling Experiences in Germany.

By CLEMENT HALE.
NOTE.—As the title *“ Inthe Hands of the Huns ” has already been used, we

liave altered the name of our Serval to the above.

T'he Chief Characters in this Story are :
e ————————

GEORGE GRAY and his brother JACK, who are
the English Staff of the Berlin Rovers, a
football club tn Germany. When war breaks
out they are sent to an outdoor prisoners
carmp al Oberhemmel. Von der Klulz ss-the
Governor’'s name. He v8 a just but arrogant
man, and he refuses to build shelters for the
prisoncrs. QGeorge notices one evening that
the sky is becoming overcast. He throws
himself down for the might, bul is unable to
get any sleep. Sudderly a drop of rain falls
on his forehead. It is followed by another
and then stil more. Then the rain com-
mences in earnest, and the prisoners become
frantic. Wooden huts are, however, soon
e-ecled, and the prisoners are more comfort-
able. One night George, Jack and Wilson
determine to try to escape. George touches
one of the live wires forming the fir§t barrier,
and finds the current has been cut off.

(Now read on.)

THE ESCAPE.

ES. George Gray had touched the
barbed wires, which were supposed
to be electrified, and contact with

! which, it had been said, meant

death.

And he was alive! The tremendous sig-
nificance—of it went right home.

A hurried interchange of views, and the
thrce men decided to take their chance.
Such an opportunity micht not occur again.

And so Jack went down upon his hands
and knees and scrambled through the lower
wires. On bhe crept, holding his breath,
while the othera followed. They reached
the sccond of the wire barriers. QGeorge,
muttering a prayer, got through here, and
unscathed. Jack followed him. Wilson
brought up the rear.

And go they advanced to the final wire

fencing. What now? Would their luck still
bold?

Lieorge, fccling sure that death would be

|

his portion now, gripped the wires firmly.
And he remained alive.

So he looked up and down, trying to pierca
the darkness.

Some distance away he heard a German
sentry stirring. From afar came the mur-
mur of guttural voices. Yet he could see
nothing, and he judged from that that they
could not see him.

The wiros seemed very close that formed
this last line of defence, and he felt them
pricking into his clothes as he slipped
through. With great patience, and without
making a sound, he drew the cloth off the
wire points, and at last stood upon the bare,
damp earth, clear of the internment camp,
free—free.

The thrill of joy that ran through him
almost caused him to shout aloud, bubt he
had the good sense to control his emotions,
and to wait there for the others.

Nay, he did more than wait; he helped
them until they both stood by his side,
panting, a little excited, but free, cven as
he was.

- Jack muttered something in George's ear,
but the big footballer gripped him fiercely by
the arm,

‘““ Quiet, old man,’”’ he hissed.
safe yet. Come on.’”

He led the way, pausing at every few
steps to look and listen.

Jack and Wilson trod right upon his heeia.
Never had they known a darker aight.
Overhead the rain clouds hung. All around
them lay the damp fields. Behind them was
the hated camp. '

On they crept, George believing that he
was leading: them right away from the hated
place of confinemznt, yct wondering why it
was he did not strike the main road.

At last he stopped irresolute. It would
be useless for them to wander aimlessly.
They must have some idea "whither they
were going. It was necessary for them to
avoid the town, and to be out of range ot
the camp before the day broke.

And so they held councils in whispers.
While they were talking Wilson voiced the
regret he felt that thcy had not warned the
other prisoners. o

(Continued on p. iii of cover.)

‘““ We're nob
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It seems hard to leave them benind,
George, old man,” he said.

‘“ And yet we could not have taken vhem
with us,”” sighed George. ‘ Had we told
them that the wires were no ionger electri-
fied. that the current had failed, they would
all have got through, and we would all have
been retaken. No, our only chance of get-
ting clear away was to take the opportunity
and say nothing.”

Reluctantly they admitted that GQeorge
was right; and Wilson, at any rate, Knew
that the others would not blame them, but
}vould rejoice in the fact that they were
ree.

Suddenly a voice called
echoing in German guttaral
darkness: ** Who goes there?"

‘“ A friend.”” George replied in the same

suspiciously,
throuzh the

tongue, and with ready promptitude. At
the same¢ time he strode towards the
chalenger.

Wilson and Jack followed him breathless.y.
Soon they saw a QGerman. sentry with gin
and bayonet levelled a pace or two to the
left of them.

“It’s rough weather, friend,”” George
went on, while the others held their breath,
marvelling at the perfection with which
George used the proper accent.
keep a sharp a sharp look-out, or else you'll
find these devils of British escaping under

cover of the darknéss. -1 hope your bullets

are heavy and your aim true.”

The 8entry raised his rifle to the slope
and laughingly replied: * Trust a Prussian
for that. I've been itching to send a bullet
among them.ever since they put me on.this
job."’ |

'* Good-night, comrade!"
pacing slowly onward.

‘** Good-night! Sleep well!” came in re-
sponse, and they hurried onward, breathing
freely again. *

From that moment they were more
cautious, for the escape had been a narrow
one, and they had blundered back right to
the internment camp again, describing a
balf circle in the darkness.

George knew that the road to Oberhemmel
was to the right of him, and so, making a
deliberate right turn, he strode onward,
picking his steps, until at last he stumbled
up a bank, and found his feet ringing on the
hard road.

‘““ Ah! That’s better, hoys!'’ he remarked,
a little above a whisper. * To the left is
the town. To the right I know not what.
Wiiich way shall we choose?"’

** The right,” growled Wilson.

“ The right it shall be, then, Jack,” said
George. ** Come on. We¢ must put a league
or two between us and this place before
the dawn.breaks, or we are lost.”

And then a shadow loomed before them,
and a rasping voice hissed: ** Who's that
talking English? Who are you? What are
you doing here?”

called GQGeorge,

‘““You must |

[

1ii

A CLOSE CALL.

EORGE'S heart gave a great leap, and
he crouched as if for a spring. Wil-
son and Jack were so overcome by
“surprise that they stood paralysed.”

It scemed as if they werc to lose their
ohance after all.

George was the first to e
glanced eagerly about him, but could sce
no other shadow but the onc immediately
in front of him. Nor,_though he strained his
cars, could he catch any ccho or sound near
him which told of the prcsence of any %h-cr
cnemy. _ ) |

** What's that to do with you?' he replied
in good German. *“Can't an honcst man
wander abroad at night without being taken
for an accursed Britisher?”

The man advanced. They heard
laugh and bredthe heavily.

“1 am not satisfled.” said he.
a mystery herc. 1 don’t believe you uare
(serman, and we'rec very near the intern-
ment camp. Leb’'s have o look at you.”

An electric torch flashed, and the light
fell full on QGeorge’s face.

A smeering laugh cut the night air. Then
the light was focussed on the faces of Juck
and Wilson in turn.

' So, George Gray,” saii1 the Hun. *“ It's
you, i8 it, and your brother, and the other
British foel, Wilson? I'm in luck, it scems.
I shall earn promotion, and perhaps ao Iron
Cross, over this job."

George's blood ran through his veins lke

rccover.

him

‘“There's

fire. Anger blazed in his heart. The man
was Kutz, their enemy, but, luckily, the
villain seemed to b¢ alone. -

““ Well, and what do you intend to do

about it, Kutz?'' asked George in that (% ¢t
way of his which told these who knew h:m
best that he was dangerous.

“I'm going to call the guard. I'm going
to send you back to captivity, and perhaps
the governor will order the lash now. Ho,
there—guar—"' .

But the worde were strangled in his
throat, for George leapt upon him and got
him by the throat, and, applying a neat
back-heel, brought him hcavily to tue
ground, falling with all his weizht upon him.

Kutz fell heavily,- and @eorge Gray
pinioned him, driving his knee into his chest,
delighting in his task. '

“ Just go through his pockcts, you chaps,”
said he, while he cilenced the German’s
struzgles. Take whatever he's got. The
money and other things may prove useful.
Quick, for he's strong.”

Aye, Kutz was strong, strong to despera-
tion. He struggled like a madman, writhing
and twisting and turning, but in vain.

Wilson and Jack ran the rule over him.
There was a chink of money and the jingle

of steel keys.

At last the fugitives rose.
(Continued overleaf.)



“We've got the things, George.™

“ Right.”" ,

George  Gray  released
LKut's throat, and the
‘sucked in gasps of air,
fearfully. _

‘“Help me to drag him up, Wilson,” cried
George, and together they hauled the rascal
‘wwho had betrayed George and Jack into the
hands of the Huns to his feet.

He faced them, quivering with rage,
eyes starting half out of his head
frizht.

“* Listen to me, Kkutz,” hissed
“Wce're roing to give you a chance.
going to caz you and tie you up,
intend to spare your life,
murderers. 1t would be
Know, but we

the pressure on
half-strangled man
his chest heaving

his
with

George.

safer -to Kkill» you, I
don’t want your blood upon
our hands. If we were wise, we'd kill you,
perhaps; hut we are fools, we Britishers,
nnd so we're going to leave you free to injure

some other poor devil. But, "at -the same
time. I shonld .advise you to study the lesson
we've  given you, and profit by it We
were friends once.” That was when we be-
lieved you an honest man. Take my advice,
and whenever vou have any future dealings
wifh an Englishman, "play the came. Now,
hold “the rascal, boys, while I truss him
up."’

They held the trembling, cowering villain
firnily; but just then Kutz's
the u]m .Of approaching footsteps.

He  conld: hear more than  one man
approaching, "and from the steady :nd even
ring of thv- boots upon the main .road- the

Hun knew.that a militaiy picket was coming
towards therni

Ah! He had still-

to defeat the
Britishtrs he hated.

a chance

:We're
but we
because we are not

sharp ears caught
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‘““ Help! Help! Help!
escaping. Help! Help!"”

.George Grey leapt at him, struck him, and
sent lnm staggering.

‘“ Where “are you, . kamerad?” roared 2
German’ voice about a hundred vards away.

Prisoners aro

‘““ Here, here, along the road! Quick!
Quick!'"”’
Kutz's foot struck something that sent him

flying headlong.

}[e uttered a glad cry, and,
lus rifle lying there.

He seized it, pointed it, fired. and the flash
of flame located his. v.he.reabouts to the ad-
vancing patrol, whilst the. explosion alarmad

groping, found

.the guards at the camp and roused the
prisoners interned there '

The hullet whizzed perilously close to
George’s head.

“* Run—run for it!”" he cried. * Quick, to
the right, and make your best pace. It's our

only chance.’

-So he set the pace, keeping close to Jack's
quk “while Wilson, speeding past them,

amed a lead of a yard or two, calling ou
Jack to stick it.

2 We'll never-leave you, boy,
hurrv " he panted as he ran.
After them blundered Kutz.

but—we must

' Shoot! Sho()t" he roared. ‘““Don't lcf
‘em escape. “Shoot, kamerads!""

Kutz . found his rifle p hindrance. e
flung it-aside. and pelted madly after the
flecing prisoners.

He omtl(l run, could Kutz. Nature had
eifted him ,mtl\ speed, at any rate, . if =not
with plvek, theugh he was brave -enough

now that he had an armed patrol to ‘sup-
port him.

hers and to-carn reward. aya ) ongw the sentries. stationed round the camp
;mélop(’\t'lilt‘]lll)bn]l)ll;(:'mgl?omlt‘lntr:ﬁ)f;llt in his mind began to blaze away at random in the dark-
revermee—he  strueeled fiereely. swune - Jack | ness. while - tite - piatrol advancing along the
Ny RITUSE : Y = : road sent volley after volley after the flceing
and  Wilson off, and shouted at the full Fugitives. But the chase was not over yet'
strength of his lungs, his voice echoine like 2 ‘ ¢ er y
a megaphone through the damp night air: (To be continued.)
NEXT WEEKS STORY, i

UNDER THE TITLE OF

“THE REBEL REMOVYE,

Will deal with the further amazing adventures of

NIPPER and his chums at ST.  FRANK'’S during

the ‘* Revolution’’ against the Hunnish Housemaster,
Mr. Hunter.
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