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(THE NARRATIYE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER L .
THE STRANGER IN STUDY M.

LU ND if he says a thing like that to
me again., I'll punch his skinny
nose ! declared Handforth warmly.
** The cheek of the cad!”

“ But I don't understand, Handy,"

Church. _

¢ Neither do I.,”” put in McClure.
Edward Oswald Handforth glared.

* Haven't T just told you?"' he demanded
wrathfully. * Haven't I just explained what
took place in the passage a couple of minutes
ago?”’ -

= If you call that explaining. I don’t,’” said
McClure, picking up the teapot. ‘* You charge
in here, roaring something, and then you
expect us to understand. Weren't you refer-
ring to the new chap?”

“Yes., I was, yvou prize ass!" snapped
Handforth. *‘ Move yourself, and let me sit
down. Do you want all the giddy table?”

He gave McClure a shove, McClure gave a
no#’. and the tea splashed all over Hand-
fortn’'s trousers.

s ** Yarooooh!” howled Handforth violently.
“Ow-yow' You—you clumsy fathead! I'm
scalded frightfullv. Ow! I'll—-I'l—"

“ Look out, you duffer!’ gasped McClure,
as Handforth rushed at him..- * It was your
fault!' You pushed me just as I was pouring
vour tea out Hi! Can’'t you be sensible?”

If Handforth hadn’t been in pain he would
have wiped McClure up on the spot. They
werce in Study D, in the Rcmove passage at
St. Frank’s, and tea was just on the point
of bheing scrved.

Disturbances in Study D were the usual
order of the day: nobody took any notice of
them. Handforth had only been back from
the famous summer-holiday yachting-trip for
a wecek, but he was just the same. The rows
in Study D were just as frequent. There was

no alteration,
“ You—you dummy'’ <aid Handforth
Look at my

said

ficrcely. ' You clumsy lunatic!
teacke! Clean on this moruing. too!":

“Well, it wasn't my fault.” exclaiwed
McClure. *““ Those white flannels certaint
look a bit squiffy now, but that's your look-
out. Don't make a fuss. for°goodness’ sake!”

Handforth sat down at the table.

“Yes,” he said; ‘*that chap ought to b

kicked!" .

“* Who?'"' asked Church. * Alexis?”

“Yes. that's his dotty namc—Titus
Alexis!"” sniffed Handforth. “ What th-

dickens do we want chaps with numes ik
that here for?”

“* We don't want 'em.”” said Church. * The;
come. It isn't in our power to chuck chap-
out ot the school. If it was, I could se- a
few going immediately! Fullwood. for
example, and Gulliver, and Bell. and Ken-
more '

““Oh, dry up!” interrupted Handforth. ** 1
waz talking ahout that new Kkid in  the
Remove—Alexis, He's a greasy Greek, [ be
lieve. Greeks are.all right, but & Greek kvl
oucght to go to a Greek school. And for t':-
cad to speak to me like that, too!"”

“ Like what?'’' asked McClure.

“Oh, I suppose I shall have to teil v¥ou
again,”' said Handforth resignedly. * When
I was coming along the passage just nowa |
turned the corner rather sharply, and th-
Greek bounder bumped into me—'"

“ You bumped into him, you mean?"”

“ What's the difference?’”’ demanded Haud
forth. “ We bumped into one ghother, ii
that suits vou better. His toe zot uader mv
foot, and the way he howled was awful!
Didn't yvou hear him?”

“ We heard somebody velling."'" suid Churc'y.
“I'm not surprised, paor chap:”

“Eh?"

“You trod on my toe once. Handy,' went
on Church feelingly. I felt it for « wee\
afterwards. You can't hcelp having big feet.
of course I—I mean—— Herc! Don't
play the ox, Handy!"” |

*“If you say T've got big feet, Tl empty
your tea down your collar!” threatened
Handforth. “I hardly touched this Alexis
chap, and he howled frightfully. Then he
flew round on me—just as 1 wWwald saying
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‘sorry '—and called me a clumsy
pig! Me, you know!” - S
Church and McClure looked grim. ..
““The rotter!” said Church. ‘*“Didn’t. you
slaughter him?"”’ UL ey :

*“T didn't have a chance,” replied Hand-
forth. * He buzzed off like a streak of
lightning. But I sha'n’t touch .him when 1
sce him next time, although, he deserves a
licking for his nerve. But he's foreign, and
he’s a new kid., I'll give him a week to
shake down, and then, il be slangs me like
that, I'il make himr see a thousand stars in
one second!”’ ‘ _

““But it’s a bit thick for a foreignm chap
to come to an English school and eall a
fellow an English pig,” said Church. *'‘ He
ought to be punched, just to teach him
manners. I don’t like the beast, anyhew.
He’s too snakey for my liking. The way he
,tpl]ks to Crowell in the Form-room makes me
sicl.” : \

The subject of Handforth and Co.'s discus-
sion was at that moment standing in Siudy
M. He was & new fellow in the Anecient
House. He had arrived at St. Frank's enly
;1‘ few days earlier, at the beginuning of the
Crim, ol

His name was Titus Alexis, and he wasun-=}

doubtedly a curious youth. Slim and elegant
i attire, his appearance was spotless. His
hair was coal-bluck, and his eves were pierc:

e,

De Valerie and the Duke of Somerton had |

not been at St. Frank’s at tle beginning of
the term; they had helonged to the yachting-
party, and it had been delayed, arriving twe
days after the term had commenced.

And De Valerie and Somerton were by no
means pleased to find Titus Alexis in posses-
sion of their study when they arrived. But
the new fellow had been placed there by
]:".-lr. (Crowell himself, and chjections were use-
£33,

Alexis proved to he a queer customer to get
on with. He seemed to he hostile, some-
haow, and both De Valeriec and Somerton han
failed to geb on with him. He had a habit
o1 clearing from the study as soon as they
cntered it. | -

But the original owners of Study M were
genial youths. They liked to he on good
terms—especially withh a fellow who was
with them throughout the term. L
. So they attempted to he friendly, and they
overlookew. many little irritating incidents.
Alexis was not a nice fellow, and they. knew
;t-. ~But they wanted ta make the bhest of
1im.

It had been Somerton’s idca to pravide a
specially good spread for tea that evening.
Hitherto, the Greek junior had taken his tea
in Hall, but he had announced the tact that
2¢ would, in fufure, enjoy the meal in Study
M., So De Valerie and Somerton splashed
somewhat.

They had hbeen very busy, and the -table
«vas looking wonderful. A clean cloth was
spread upon it ; some extra crockery had been
borrowed for the occasion, and the dishes
were filled with daintics of all descriptions.

- |
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.. It was. certainly a fine spread.

. But Alexjs:.was eyeing it without favour.
He had a small -parevl in his hand, and he
procceded- to push the plates back, and to
turn up the tablecloth, Then he took two
or three of .the plates, and laid-out somé
foad of his awn, 2 :

- Less than a minute later the genial Duke
of Somerton sauntered in. He and De Valerie
had been looking for Alexis for some minutes
past. The duke smiled and nodded as he
entered. 2 | »

*“So yeu're here, old chap,” he remarked:
“De Valerie and | have been looking for
Never mind. You're heresand—- By
Jove! What's the idea of spoiling the appear-
ance of the table?’

““1 share the study,” said Alexis.
a right to a third of the table.
third here.””

Somerton stared mildly.

“* But the table wuas set for all of us,’ he
said. ~ = This is the first time you're having
tea in #he study, 0 we've got_something par-

“J have
I have my

¢'ticularly deeent. You're our guest for this
3 - s

evening.
“1 do met wish for it 2"
junior stomily, '
‘s E]l.l.)‘! ; ) . :
“1 provide my own tea,”” said Alexis.

See the idea, old . ghap?”

“*That is al. I Jdo not want your food.
You can eat it. I shall not interfere.”
“But we've invited you——"

“ I do not care,” interrupted the new hoy.

" Your invitation 'is not wefcome. You can
myvite your friend¥; but not me. I did not
.ask you'to provide "tea for me. That

T
enough.”

Somerton nodded. ' ;

“You have a most delightful ‘way of
expressing yourself,” hre said ealmly.** ¥ou're
so wondertully frank, by Jove! Don't you
think it would be as well to deeline. the
invitation with thanks? There's e real
neeessity to chuek' it into wy face, old chap.
JL you don’t want te partake of our food

— e —-— b an

"1 do not!™” snapped Alexis.
18 not mine.

“Your food
I aecept nothing from you--,
er!”™

“You'll prebably aceept a puneh on the
‘nose when De Valerie comes in,” said the
Duke smoothly. *“ He's not so amiable as 1
am, and if yeu talk te him like this you'll
find yourself aceepting all sorts of things'”

The Greek junior's eyes flashed.

** He would not dare to touch me—me !’ he
exclaimed. * You would not dare to touch
me, Somerton. You Shink I would allow yon
‘—Yyou, an English boy—to lay a finger on me?
You make a bhig mistake !

- **Do you happen to he a gaed?” asked
Somerton, who was keeping his temper well.
"Am I 3o degraded and low—because I'm
English—that 1 mustn’t touch your august

-per::o,nf? This is really f{rightfully interest.
ing! -

. ' You sneer at me!” snarled Alexis. ** But
‘you will be careful! I will stand only a little
insulting from you-—an kEnglish pig-bov! [

| will nov listen to many of your words!”



Somerton bit Ins lip.

“I'm an awfully hard chap to upset,” he
gaid calmly. ** But when a fellow goes too
far-I generally start in earnest. I'd better
remind you that you are of Greek nationality
—you are a foreigner in this country—and
you are at a British school. It is a shock-
ing pity that you haven't the decency or the
manners to treat your British schoolfellows
with the respect they deserve—and require.’

““You will say no more!"” snapped Alexis.
-1 will no longer listen.",

““1 think you will,”" said Somerton quietly.
. Just now )ou called me an * English pig-
boy.” Now,
an ass, or a fathead,
if he called me an idiot. But I draw the line
at. pig-boy,’ especially when it is uttered in
a tone of stinging contempt. You'll apolo-
gise ‘to me within a minute,
receive a hiding. You can choose.”

The Greek junior shrugged his shoulders.
**1 speak what I think,” he said. ** You
- Engli __h pig-boy. You are ong of the
of brageacts and boasters—the nation
.All the Enallsh are

mals

abont ough you msultmg cad!”
said Somerton 'arllv

to come to this school with such ideas. I'll
try. to knock a few of them out of you.
- Put up your hands!”

“1 refuse—"'

Smack!

The duke's hand came into contact with

Alexis's cheek with a resounding smack. The

CGireek junior leapt to his fee!,
blazing.

“ You will suffer for that, you sewer-rat!"
he shouted fiercely.

** By Jove!” said Somerton.
- worse than a ‘ pig-boy "!

l}is dark cyes

“That’s rather
I'm going to punch

vour nose, and I'm going to blacken your.

eves. Up with your hands—unless you want
to take the licking lying down!"

"The duke was really angry now—and he
certainly had excellent cause to be-angry..He
wad heen insulted in the most outrageous
- fashion, and he was bent upon making Alexis
realise that he could not usé¢ his tongu¢

exactly as he liked.
Crash! ,
Somerton’s fist hammered into Alexis's
face. The Greek staggered back, gave a low

cry, and hurled himself forward. He simply
sprang at the duke, kicking and clawing with
all his strength. .

Somerton was not quite prepared for it.

The Greek’s feet beat against his shins, and
his finger-nails dug into his neck viciounsly.
The fellow was like a wild-cat.

“ You—you cur!” gasped the duke.

$ie exerted all his strength, and Alexis was
- flung aside. Again Somerton punched, and

this time his fist crashed upon the other.

junior's nose. Alexis toppled back, and' he
lutched at the table.

~His fingers encountered a table: l\l'lifb, and
u.ﬂerce light entered his eyés as he gripped

I don’t mind a fellow calling me.
and I wouldn’t object !

Alexis, or

“You must be mad

contempt as he could manage.

ALEXIS THE MYSTERIOUS > -

“Now ! he [».nited.
dog—you pig-dog!'"’

The Knife ﬂaqhed aloft.

“*Drop that!" shouted Somerton sharply
“You madman! Dn you want to injure me
with that knif¢——

Slash!

The Kknife shot down in a deadly fashion,
and it would have ’ner(e(l Somerton’s showui
der if he had not dodged. And, in dodging,
his foot slipped, and for an awful momen :
his back was towards Alexis.

‘““Ah!"" hissed the Greek.

The knife was again raised, and heaven on!.
knows what would have happened to the
duke if the door had not opened at that
moment. Cecil De  Valerie entered, grin
ning cheerfully. :

‘““What the—"

De Valerie paused. His expression chianged,
and he looked amazed, horrified, and furious.
Then, with one swift movement, he grasped
the Greek's wrist, and forced the knife out of
his grasp.

fHWhat's this?'" rapped out De Valerie. .
“A game? It's.n bit too dangerous'"

* Thanks, old chap!'’ said Somerton huskily.
“He was poing to stick that knife into me
—I missed it once by dodging! The mur
derous hound! He pught. to be put into a
strait<jacket!”

Alexis sat down in a
heavily.,

‘“It ‘i3 over.,"”" he said,
per. but. you compelled me.
- You ought to be kicked ! said De Valeria
angrily. “ Good heéavens! Yon don’t mean
to.say that Alexis was really trying to
stab you. Somerton? I thought it was just
makec-believe !’

“He meant it."” said the duke quietiy.

De Valerie was horrified.

“*We can't let a thing like this pass.” he
said. - " You'd better hurry along to the
Head, Sommy——-""

“1 don't want to snuk."

“It  wouldn't be sneaking.,” said  De
Valerie. *“Great Scott! We- might be
stabbed at any time if this (hap is like that'
He ought to be sent away—he' § dangerous!
How did it start?"

*“I invited him to tew,' replied Somerton.
‘“He rejected the offer with about as much
I stood that,
but - when he called me an l-.nzliqh pig-hoy *
I thought it about time to start doing some-
thing!"

“I eat my own meals,”" said Alexis fiercely.
“I want nothing fmql yvoun—nothing! You
understand? It was a mistake to take that
knife, but I was c¢xcited.
dent. That is enough."”

*“Is it enough?”’ said _De Valerie grimly.
“I'm not so sure about it!"”

‘““Oh, let it drop,” said the dufe. “ He'ls
apologised, in a way. And I suppose he's an
excitable beggar. Wae shall have to be care-
ful, that's all. We mustn't start punching
lum when there are knives about.”

Alexis smiled snceringly, and lef6 the
study. -

¥ You will pay-—yon

“¢hair, brea

Hhune

iy I lost myv tem:

I regret the inci-
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“1 don't like it,”

“ That chap makes me el upeasy. There's
sometinng so jolly mysterions about him.. He
liates us, old man—he hates everybody in thc
sehinol, 1 believe,”’

‘““It is strange why he came” remuhd
Somerton. *“ But I'm not going to warry
abomt the heastly rpmlre. Thanks awiully
for saving me, old chap.” Ll s

“ Rats!™ said De Valerie. “ T didn’t know
| was saving yom. [ thought Alexis was
playing a joke, aud as it seemed dangerons
| jamped om hinw l'mbhuullf[q'ﬂe
believe that he waa seriouws, even now.

“1 think he went mad for a minute,”
caid Somerten. * He hardly knew what he
was dalng. These Greck chaps are terribly
exeitable., you know, and they have frightfal
tem % nt. Alexis seems to he an wnusgal

sehmen

De Vllﬂlﬂ nolded grimly.

“ Well, we'll Jet this affair drop,”” he
evelaimed. ** But if Alexis tries any more of
his murderous games [ shall go to Mr Lee,
or to the Head. The fellow seemas fa he
positively dangerous.”

And Titus Alexis way dangeroua!

i -

CHAPTER 1L
MAKING AN ENEMY.

o HY that worried brow, fair youth?"
W The Duke of Somerton turned

as | addressed him. Téa had hedar |

aover for some little time, and 1
was just sauntering out into the Triangle,
en route for Little Side. My study chwms,
fommy Watson and Sic Montie Tregellis-
« Wesl, were with me.

“By Jove!"™ said Somerton mihlly. “ Was
| looking worried?”

“Youn were,”” [ replied, ‘" and yon are
now, as a matter of fact. Has anything
aéenrred to upset the halmy tranquility of
your mighty mind?™

l’ha duke grinned.

“As o matter of fact, old chap, mnethimr
has happened,’’ he exclaimed ‘But it's
thy hing mueh, and 1'd rather not explain, if
yau don't mind.
Lid—— But u’ll fay no more.’”

“[ think you've said enough,” T chmkled
“ %y Alexis is the cause of the wrinkled
hrow? I don't wonder at it. He scems to be
a queer kind of pmpovitton. hy all that I
can sco—and I haven't had much to do with
hime, cither. "If your bair beginz fo turn
grey, we shall know the cause.” |

Somerton smiled, and walked on.

“ 1"'m (rightfully afraid that there is tmble
in Stud H " observed Sir Montie, shaking
hid head. &chit has got into trouble with
a good many fellows, 1 helieve—mainly
tlirough snappin’ at them—so it stands to
mmnmathemuwboauhockln'trhlm
whis own study- -mates,"™

“*0Oh, Jet him alone,” said Watson.

a-vew. kid, and he's !orolgn. He dnmn.

said De Valerie slm»ly |

his face was rather start

picked

But to be Immlted by a new {

“his, pinee-nez.

‘where Alexis was standing.

L L H&’ .

Before tong
5, and I expect

mdenhndournhld!'ﬂ!t

jie H understand how thiogs

¢'ll settle down.” G

Wea strolled aeross the Trnmah in e
direction of Little Side, and I noticed that
the ohject of our discussion ,was standing.
heneath ome of  the elms, glu;tn; moodily
across af pothing particular. .

Titus Alexis did not seem to he very bappy
at St. Frank's.  But, if it eomes to that,
all new boys were unhappy until they bad
shaken themselves down.

I also noticed that two shining members of
the Third Form . were amusing themselves
with an aged cricket-bat and a still more
aged ball. They were Heath and Lemon, and
they appeared to. be highly intéresied in
their occupation.

Heath had the bat, and he struck hard as
Lemon tossed him the balll It whlzzed .
away, and [ gave a start as [ noticed the
Jirection it was taking

*“ Hi! - Look out, Alexls’ o )ell,.‘
. The Greek junlor did not turn. be . took
notice: of me at all. Ane
strnek him fairly on the ¢
particular force, and he

But the expression of fud

round, fushed and quivering,

“Sorry!™ shouted Heath, grfnning
way, please!”

My chums and T were walkmg along during
thiz little incident, but. we paused as Alexis
yp the . bajl... There was something
about hia attitudé which caused us to halt,
He looked really murdemus.. |

“You little rats!’” he bhoutcd “ Here is
your hall!" '

He hurled it with all his ntrenzth and it ‘
was easy to see that he had deliberately
admed it at Chmhhy Heath. The fag was not
¢tpecting bny seeh move, and hre had no time
even to dodge. :

Crash!

The hard ericket- bnll struck him on the
head, anil Heath sank to the groumd with a
low moan.

“ You will not threw balls at me .lmrm"'
exclaimed Alexiy fleccely. * You understand?
If you are hurt, all the better!™

Lemon looked as pale as death. P

“Oh! You've killed him!" he sereamed.
“You've killed him!"

_Heath lay upon the ground, st:ll and silent.

“Begad! What a frightful ruffian!”’ ex-
claimed Sir Montie,. his eyes.ﬂ‘uhilm behind
e threw that ecricket-ball
délibemtdy at Rmth’ head! He ought to

he¢ puf in prison—"
“* He's going te be knocked down o I said.

grimly.
1 was k& boilhg' with rage. The exhibie«
tion of v had aroused me to

fever-beat, and | mshed across to the spet
Watson and Sir
)Iontie hastened to the udc of the ra!k-n

Tag.

* Yon cad P I nclaimed hotly.

The Greek junior turned on me with ha!en
ful eyes, : _
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It is not your business’’ he muttered.
“You will not interfere. [ will stand no
nonsense from——"' '

Smash !

My fist shot out, and it landed fairly be-
tween Alexis's eyes. He gave a tremendous
howl, and measured his length in the Tri-
angle. But he was on his feet again in a
second, and he sprang at me with the fury
of a wild beast.

* **So that's the game,
* Look out, you fool! Keep your finger-nails
out of my eyes! Why, confound you, I1'll
soon put a siop to that game, you cur!”

I was in earnest now, and I hit out with
all my strength. Alexis recened three power-
ful blows, and again he went over.

e Nlpper e

I turned, panting, and
stndmg rapidly towards me.

is it?"" I said sharply.

saw Nelson Lee
As the House-

mas:er of the Ancient House, it was the
guv'nor's dutv, of course, to punish me if I
broke an} of the school rules. I had cer-

tainly broken.gne now, for it was strictly for-
bidden fo indulge in ﬂ“lltlﬂﬂ in_the Triangle.
v saild respectfully.

, 18 the 1 eamng of this, Nipper?”
said N'(,I'_ SLEe) in a s:iern voice. * How
dare you ma such a disgraceful scene as
this in pul)llc? Good gracious! Alexis is in
a terrible condition!"”

I looked at the Greek junior, and nndded.

‘“ Yes, he does look a bit groggy,” I said,
with much satisfaction.

- Titus Alexis stood near by, his nose stream-
ing with blood, his léft cye rapidly. closing,
and with his hp cut: He was smothered with
dust from head to foot, and he was decidedly
a wreck. I was scareely touched.

“You will attend in my study immediately,
Nipper,” said Nelson Lee angrily. *‘1I have

half a mind to take you before the Head-

master.”’

““ Yes, sir,”” I said meekly.

“This is the first occasion on which you
have forgotten yourself to such a disgraceful

extent,” went on the guv'nor. “I shall
cane you severely, and impose.- a heavy
imposition—"" -

““ That is not enough!’ interrupted Alexis
savagely. “ He must be flogged—I insist!
Nipper must he ﬂog ed until he. begs for
mercy—"

‘* Silence,

“1 will not be silent!
speak—-""

“ One more-word, my boy, and I will cane
you, too!"” said the guv’'nor sh.xrpl} “*1 have
not the slichtest doubt that you provoked
Nipper before he struck you; but thatidces
no: concern me. Nipper has no right toi—

Somebody was tugging at the guv'nor's
sleeve, and he paused and looked round,
Lemon «was there, still pale and panting
breatblessly.

T Well, my boy?"

“ Can—ean you come over to Heath, sir?"
asked Lemon, with a gulp. *“I—I believe
Lie's dead!”’ .
-** Dead!” ejaculated Lee.

fj',

are you talking?®

Alexis!" said Nclsoﬁ Lee. -
I have a right to

“ What nonseénse

|

‘Lemon,

5

pe?

sir—it's true!’’ wailed
*“* Heath won’t gay
terrible bruise on his

‘“It’'s not nonsense,
JLemon despairingly.
word., and he's got a
head!"”

‘Nelson Lee wasg not a man to hesitate.

“I will ~attend to you later, Nipper,”
said crisply. ** Come, Lemon!"

They went off together, and Tommy Watson
and Sir Montie f'mbbcd hold of me. They
were both fairly “excited.

*“*Why didn’ t ‘you explaim,
said Tommy warmly.

“Begad! It wouldn’t have been sneaking

“Mr. Lee will find out the truth goon
enough, Montie,” I broke in. **1 don’t mind
mucih if I do get a caning, anvhow: I've
made this cad’'s face look a bit silly! He
ought to be horsewhipped!”

Alexis was standing alone, Sl
and eye. -

And, meanwhile, Nelson Lee had walked
over to the spot where a little crowd oi
scared fags and Removites had collected
ronnd the prostrate figure of Chubby Heath.
They parted at once as Nelson Lee appeared.

** He's getting better now, sir,” exclaimed
Owen minor. * But it’s a jolly good thing
you came. I believe the poor chap was
stunned.’

Nelson Lee looked grave as he gazed down
upon Heath., The latter was sitting up now,
looking dazed and bewildered. He had a vervy
ugly bruise almost in the middle of his fore-
head, and he was fcclmr' it with much tender-
Ness,
 “Good gracious, Heath! " exclaimed Nelson
Lee. ‘“ What on earth have you been doing”
How did you obtain that injury to . your
head?”

*“A- cricket-ball hi{ me, szir,”” said Heati

weakly, ““Oh, I do feel rotten, sir! My
head’s aching like a top, and I can't see
things properh I—I'm 1 e

“1 don't wonder at it,
‘““Let me see." : |
He bent down, and examined the bruise.
‘“ Yes, it is rather severe, but you need not
be alarmed,” he exclaimed, after a moment

he

vou duffer?”

dabbine _his nnse

Heatfl," said Lee.

or two. ** An ugly bruise, Heath. You must
tell me how the accident occurred, for I

suspect that it was due to some act of gros-

carelessness on . the part of your schoo!
fellows.” e
i Carclesqness"' snorted Lemon. It wa:

done rlellberatelv ‘sir!’"
Nelson Lee looked somewhat - startled.

““ That statement can scarcely be correct,
" he said. ‘I cannot believe that
any boy would deliberately injure another
boy in «4his fashion." :

“But it's true, exclaimed Owen
“That foreign beast——"" He paused.

“Well, Owen?" hinted Lee.

“J—I don’'t want to sneak, sir—="

““ Dash it all, it’s pot sneaking in a case
like this!” broke in Lemon. * It was Alexis. .
sir. ~ Heath and I were having a bit of a
game, and the ball happened to hit that
Greek chap—only a light touch. And the

sip !’

"
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Alexis, shaking himself free from the Honses
masier's grasp. “1 am Jmjured! That dog
ol & boy assauited me——:" :
- “ Silence " thundered Nelson Lee.
I will not he silent!” - -
“ Foe this Inmlm'dinaufm. Alexis, and for
your viclous action in linrling a cnchct-—bult ab
Heath, you shall be geverely punished,”” said:
t.tea!urimly “ You wilt come with me to my
studly |

vinduwtive Least thmw it with all his d'n.utb
st fFath's head.” |

Neleom Loe looked aterm.

“Je this true, Lemon?™ he avlutl thlm!y
“ i you are n&znrﬂfm“w

““He's pol, sir,” anid Weath wnihfy
* Alexis did chuck the ball at me. Nipper
trw fE, and Be knows™

“ We afl saw I8, sde,” aadd many cveides,

I warat an fecident, sip!'
I was mm."“:p" . Alexiy quivered with rage.

ST i ome " 3
S . Y St bieked ot of the | o art the Wik heat mereed wih 1 mad
Netsow Lew Nelped Heath to hie feet. The throws: the ball bardec! He hit me, and ¥

fag wan wot burt Wnlf 1o secionly do e | dhoud T be pumshed? T will not come:”
L 2 .‘ A ot 143 P e
Al home or two be woulf probably be sy .} think you are mistaken,'” said Nelson

| Lea sleruby.
! 2 3
.,':I}’ ssever. But he eurtuinly Nad o verr § IR SR iutted Miesis off his teeb; amb sent

Hlll lmrrying tewards the Anecient House.
peaths .",m, ‘,";‘; :&;" Ml right now. Fome Greel p.m seveamed and. shouted. and

| m&a yon'd Debter go ta thie mutrar,’’ -_mmmmf""' ’
,_umtm 8‘:# Honsemaster. in a kindly voiee, | He was freed m tr
| She' will hundage your Juedd-" at length, he a6}
“Wot Hkels. air'” said Meatl. “ 1 don's | He was pushed W, and
wat. {6 g ahout fouking fike n—w wounsded | the door after him. The semiastor-det
swbdier? [ shall he all right before long: tive was very incemwed. UEREERER o
sr.” “T imtend to thrash ytm!" e said.  You
Heath walked off: with & erowd of fags [ may count yoursell Incky, for you deserve to
fomned B, And 'tehm Lee turned an | he taken before Dr. Statford—you deserve a
camie Back to the pot whera [ was waiting | fogging. But as you are new to the sehool,

with my chums vaor regarded me | T will deal” with this matter mysell, by the
’.”ﬂ- - . administration of a eaning. Hold out ymxr

“Tell me exactly what happened, Nippet” | Band |
T “;,ii: A 45 i A Alexis stamped his feet npmt the foor.

It sou B ™ T bl “F will uot Nold out my hand!™ he
‘screamed.,

“ Did Alevie thraw that balf defiherately - Mol aut your kand!™ thupdered Lee.

at Heath:®™
“* ¥ ¢ odid " hrok : e W Alexis looked about him wildly, picked up
alt f::,' *-.if‘-""x'!;:;e, o “'u,,wﬁ’,f,’f““ “,,,"; & baok, and hutled i at Nelson Lee with all
deserved.  And If Nipper badw't gone for .’g:”";‘l;?&m* tt‘ee'tmme and th: :Jﬁzmk@ﬁm;
. | sly pas ext momen ce
lshu L shonid Bave wiped him ap! And [} j e wae frily by ASUS SO

-lmt wind o you nf'u m= a hundred lines | ¥ : !
d W hreath- “ Now, Alexis, T will teach 1ma.lessfm"
for saying so, sir!l aidde gtson hrea W oce - S

e

i shall give you ne Hnes, Watson,™ said | Shah! Slash® Slash!
the guv'por, “and [ shall wot punmish you. | Ihu cane rose and fell, and the dust eame
Nipper. It seews to me thad you were fully out “the yeling unier s clothing. He
jrsti in knoeking Alexis down. You were wm to receive a ecaning on his hands, so

provaked, uml [ cannot &h-t otk for losing | Nelson Lee was giving him the mg some-
{:ﬂ Raron pe, Nulmu e w;‘.&xi‘s‘f“‘ whecre else. '
said ‘ Py s The yells and shrieks could be Ile:mi Thalf-

way down the passage, and at length Nelson
Lee- flung the hoy aside in sheer disgnst.
Mah ran to the door, pa!e with fury aml

Pt
é:u ghalk pay!™ e marled. You shalt
N.‘!’ N

ardered Nelson Lee curt!r “ Amd
. I have any more of your “impertineoce,
\lﬂis. [ will take you straight to cm Head-
master.”
Alexis aopened his mouth ta apeak ‘
“Go!" thundered Nelson Lee.

The Greek junior was awed at last, and he
was afraid to say another word. He apened
the deor. and passed oud into the passage.
He stammed the door violently, and atmtla
_-dnwn tnwarch the lobhy,

o thn mtmtr.

& fil the new hoy took a0 m
“*The idiod!" exclafmed e Valerie. ‘lh‘a
seking for troable ™ |
Nelwwn Loe sérode ailer Aktn anel grupﬂl
him by the shoulder.
* Did hear we, hay? e r [ml onrd.
* Yeu, 1 did " maried Mﬂk "'l will tuke
no notios 2™
* Indoed !™ wmapped Nefwon Lee. ™ Yon
v to forget, Abexis, that | ame your
Emnur. and that & b= your duty te
ohey me. You may be atrange to this schoal,
lwl you sre fully aware of the mlw—m
o1 wil) not h-u toniched by yuu' ahouted ‘

ik
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¢ [ ghall.remember!”” he shouted.  ** It was
Nipper who caused all this—and Nipper shall
suffer!”

“Don’'t talk.out of vyour silly hat!* said
Handforth, who was in the passage. * You
yvélling cad! You ought to be kicked!”

Alexis made no reply, but walked straight
on., And all the fellows hie passed stared at
him with looks of absolute contempt. Sir
Montie Tregellis-West was in the lobby, and
he turned to me with a grave expression in
his eyes.

* You must be careful, Nipper, old boy,”
he said quietly.

*“*Eh? Careful?”’ I said.. *‘ What for?”

“*You have made a dangerous enemy.”

“I'm not afraid of that Greek cad, if
that's what you mean,”” I said lightly. “ The
chap is absolutely bheneath the notice of any
decent fellow, If he isn't kicked out of St.
Frank’s within a fortnight, I shall bé sur-
prised!”’ : oy

Sir Montic looked troubled.

A lot can happen in a fortnight, dear old

e

-~ bhoy.” he said. ** Alexis is dangerous, begad !
He s, regllyl An' you'll have to be fright-

- fully carefat™an’ keep your eyes open all the
timne. ! 75 AR

I grinned. ~
- 1 can look after myezell, thanks,” I said.
“ I'on’t vou worry."”

— - —

CHAPTER 1II.
STRANGE BEHAVIOUR, .~

(TUS ALEXIS remained to himself
during the rest of the evening. :

He couldn't very well do anything

else, because most of the fellows

barred him completely. - He had never been

popular, and when the news got round of his

vicious action in the Triangle he was avoided
more than ever. ‘ :

But, in addition to this, he made himself
scarce. He was not even in Study M during
the whole of the evening. Somerton and De
Valerie saw nothing of their strange study-
mate. - -

It was clear, in fact, that he prowled about
in the open, alone. Alexis was rather mysteri-
ous in his habits and ways, and the fellows
hardly knew what to make of him. He was
advery queer character. S

When bed-time came, however, Alexis went
up to the dormitory with the rest of the
temove. I had an idea that the juniors
would rag him, and aggravate him further;
but it wasn't my business, and [ said nothing.
We certainly didn't want a terrific row in
thie dormitory.

But Alexis was allowed to go his own sweet
way, except for a few hostile glares, and one
or two muttered remarks of contempt. The
most. prominent glare of all was that which
Handforth bestowed upon the new boy.

McClure nudged his chief rather forcibly.

‘“ Better go ecasy, Handy,” he murmured.

“Eh?” said Handforth, ¢ What have I
got to go easy for?""

“How can you be wounded?
enough, you duffer. I've slept in it enough

“That new kid—"'

‘*“ Confound the new kid!”’ said Handforth
promptly. '

“Yes, but we don't want to have a giddy
scene up here,” said MceClure., ** You know
what he’s like; he’ll fly at your face, like a
cat, if you say half a word to him. He's no*
like a human being.”

Handforth sniffed.

**I sha'n't interfer® with him.”” he said..
I wouldn’t soil my_hands by touching the
beast. He's no good, and it's my opinion
that he ought to be kicked out of the .
school !’

Alexis was looking at Handforth with bide-
ful eyes.

- Don’t talk so loud!" whispered Churcl.
“ He can hear you.” _ A
“*What' do I care?” snapped Hafdforth.
“I'm not ashamed of what I'm saying. You'd
better dry up, Walter Chureh. It won't

| take me long to punch your nose if vouws start

giving me any of your blessed adyice !
“Oh, don’t talk rot!” - s :
“ All right—you asked for it!" said Hand-
forth grimly. -
He paused in his undressing, rolled up his
shirt-sleeve, and made for.Church with the
obvious intention of punching his“nose. :
“ Back. me up, old man!" gasped Chureh.
McClure was near at hand, and the pair
of them rather took the wind out of Hand-
forth’s sails by charging at him before he
cquld-charge at them. They bumped inta him
w:‘t‘h great force, and Handiorth reeled back.
Why. you—you——  Yaroooh!’ hooted”
Handforth. , 51
He had fallen across my bed, and the noise
he created was appalling. Everybody looked

round, and Handforth was still roaring.,

*Ow!” he howled.  * Yow-ow!"”

““What the dickens is the matter with vou,
you ass?”’ 1 demanded. ;

*Owll ' :

_** Shut up, you idiot !

S Dry up, Handy!" -

** The ass can't be hurt!" snapped Chuzch.
** We only. just touched——"' o
“I'm stabbed!” gasped Handforth. strug-
gling off my bed with his face scrétved up
with pain. " Yow! I'm wounded!’ =

“Don’t talk nonsense!" I -said sharpiy.
My bed’'s solt
times, and I ought to know. Don't make all
that hullabaloo!” .. 2y

““Begad! It's frightful!” said Sir Montic
severely. ‘ '

Handforth, who already had his trousers
half off, displayed a long scratch on his left
thigh, just above the kmee. It was bleeding,
and our grins changed abruptly. Handforth
was really hurt. |

““That's queer!” I exclaimed. * How did

you get that scratch, Handy?”

‘“ Feel your rotten bed!” said Fandioril .
huskily. Ay _ .
I went over to my bed, and a good many .
other fellows went. with me, There was
nothing unusual to be seen, ¥ placed my
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e qnh ¥ had bheen entered fram below.
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tand wpon the guill,
with much spoed,
* Ureat Sceott!l"
My hand
sharp spike, like the end of & necdle. Bend-
ing cioser, 1 could see the polnt 'rru}cctlng.
Andd 1 saw threw others, too wonder
Handiorth had made such & noise !
“Ureat pip!"” exel Owen malor.
“ What the oo can mean?’
. '"\:c‘m vould have put those pins in your
C‘l
“My only hat! What & rotten trick!"
“Poor oid Handy !

Handforth was pot badly hurt. He only
bad two serutches, and they m:re not severe.
Hull, he Bad heen }mtihd howling. It
Was & ve of bad luck-—for him-~that he
shaould bave fallen wpon IIJ bed in that way.
For me it was a plece of very cood tnrk
nnﬁ‘l’d

‘Thanks, llnd{ " 1 said riml
'“Im."" wld Handforth, ntar
‘1 was just tbankiumnm." I ex

* What the merry dickens for?”

“For waming me,” 1 lied. = I !Oﬁ
hadaes falien across my . 1 should hats
known nothing of those spikes, and I shoul

Lut pulled it up ngain
I mattercd.

‘nCdr g

bave pulled the clothes back, and i“"&t‘d.. ;
e

dite bed in my nsual way., And those spikes
would have injared wme pretty badly. We'd
better juvestigate.”

“1 should think =0, ¢xclaimed Pitt. . “ A
thing Hhe this en't a joke—it's a eriminal

ekl The enlprit ought to be put in prison!”
z palled tack the bedelothes, and we counid
Cthen g

that the spikes were sticking wp
the centre of the bed, and project-
Huarter of an iuch thmugh the lower
Fecling them, they seemed to be
cwmbedded ; and then 1 discovered that

“They go right through the mattiress!™ '(
exclaimed in amazéement. ** So thcr couldn't
have fHattencd down if all my weight went
o o them. | might have been terribly
l'as‘hr-d‘.-" '

" Begad!  Rather!' ‘

*Fut whe could have done a filthy triek
hlu this?* 1 asked.

"Fullwood ! snapped Handforth.

"That's a lie!”" roared Fullwoed,
!-aun L touched the dashed bed!™

‘Wa don't take {wr waord, Futlwmd—-—-—

‘“l can't ln.-h that ! shouted Fullwood

widignantly. don't exactly Jove Nipper,

but | deaw the lue at doing a vicions trick

2 that sort! Hang it all, there's & Hmit !
*“ Even for you,” said Pitt.

“1 think Fallwood Is telilng the trath this
thse,” | sald guietly, *In fact, these spikes
couidn't have bren inserted by any of the
Nutty inhabitants of Study A. They're first-
class cads, but I don't think they're eapable
rl thu kind of thing."

“Thar's very kind of you!" sneered Full
‘l)ld’ .

I they didu't do it, wheo did?” demanded
“There's rot anether chap————

had come into contact with a |

'ml"M. get inflamed, and

By bcorgc" he broke off ahmpt.iy.x : "l'll'
hct it was Alewis!™”
“ytﬂlﬂf hat!''
“ Handforth's guessed. right 3. .2
h‘l‘ That: Greek boundcr must bl-ve donq
t a Y
“ Did you fix these lplkes in Nippers bed,
Alexia?"’ demanded Handforth !leretly. Py
Alexis scowled.
*“*1 know nothing!” he exclaimed su]le.nly
4 Leavo me alone—~I do not wish. to speak.

with y I know nothing. It is cnough!™
oy Oh,,lu £1"" said Handforth. * We'll soon
aee . about t! You threatened to do some-

thing to Nipper, and it's obvious—-""

- ®We've got no proof, Handy,” I broke in.
“It's hardly fair to accuse a fellow upgn

mere amplcion I haven’t come to any harm,

80 it doesn’'t matter.”

3 Y Yes, but I've come to harm"’ roared
forth. /

Ha, ha, ha!" : §

“It’s all very well to cackle!” snapped.

Edward Oswald. - * These beutly cratches

poison! It's: quite. on the ca
I shall peg out within a week!™ -+
“What a relief!” murmured cClure,
‘4 thn ?%.',;, ““h" ‘_-'r:g;‘.“' )
“* 0h, nothing "’ ; :
“ Didn't you say it would be a rehef?"
demanded Handforth fiereely. ;
“ Well, blood-poisoning is painful,’” said
McClure vaguely. *“I-—-I—— That is to
gay, you'll; he relieved to peg aub after a
week of agony, Handy. You don't think I-
was suggesting that your death would be a -
tehief to na?™
<1t sounded like it!"”’ growled Handfnrth.-
“ We wouldn't wish for anything like that,
old man,” said Pitt soothingly. “ A month's

jllnesa wouldn't be 20 bad-—anything to get

you out of the way for a hit. The only time -
we get relicf is when you're laid up!”

“Ha, ha, bha!™

2 Stlly fatheads ! sniffed Handl’orth

I pulted the spikes out of my bed, and T
nodced that Alexis had already got into his;
and had snuggled right down., 1 was quite
certain in my own mind that he was respon-

“sihle for the cowardly trick.

1 .might have been nastily hurt by thosai
spitkex but for Handforth. - There was not
another fellow in the whole Remove who'
could have performed such a brutal act; we
knew that Alexis was capable of it.

~* The truth ought to be brought {o light
yon lmo;i” “é'i'p De Valerie. o ' This is a
serious thing, 2 r. =
< ;I:rememﬁmsly p:erloua"' growled Hand-_'.=
m’t
: “ Well, we can't do anything to-night,'* I
said. *~ The best thing we can do is to let
it drop—because [ don’'t suppose we shall

¢ver succeed in finding any Fedtite proof,”™
The fetflows soom tumbled into their hmd’i
g!ngerly felt the

and [. could hardly help
mattresses before vemturing . They di d#’

noticed that most ol

waut to be caught, -
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But ms bed was the only one which had
been tampered with. It was a mysterious
ovccurrence altogether, and it would be no
xood questioning Alexis. He would certainly
deny all knowledge of the matter—in fact,
he had done so alread{-

After lights out the juniors were soon
sleeping. 1 dozed off, and was soon slumber-
ing soundly.

But I'm generally a light sleeper, and any
slight sound will awaken me. 1T suddenly
found myself with my eyes wide open and
nlert, in the middle of the night. I didn't
know what the time was, and I didn't know
why 1 had becn aroused. But I was certain
that something unusnal had occurred.

The dormitory was dark and silent—silent,
at all events, except for the steady breathing
of its inmates. I lay for some little time
with my e¢yes open. and 1 was about to
close them again when a very slight round
near the door attracted my attention.

Somebody had just entered the dormitory.

I cuessed that Fullwood and Co. had been
on n night trip to the White Hart—a ot
unusual eccurrence. Bu! only one fomm
entered. Practically as it did so the moon
emerged from behind some clouds, and a few
weak streams of moonligcht came into the
dormitory. .

The fizure valked into the small patch of
moonlight, and I instantly recognised who
it was. Titus Aléxis! ‘

What he had been doing was more than
I could imagine. It was nat probable that
tre had been out gambling. and I obhserved
that he was only half-dressed. with no collar
and no vest.

And he did not immediately get baek into
bed. He stole quietly up and down the dor-
mitory. and I was surprised to hear that he
was muttering to himself under his breath—
muttering in his own language.

The fellow's strange behaviour made me
rather uneasy. He was undoubtedly the
most c¢xtraordinary junlor we had ever had
in the Remove, and I told myself that 1
should he svery pleased when he received the
order of the bhoot--which, 1 felt convinced,
would eome hefore long.

Alexis continued lis walk up and down the
dormitory for fully ten minutes. Then he
went to his bed, ‘slipped between the sheets.
and was soon breathing regularly. It wam'’t
long bhefore 1 dropped off again, too.

And when the rising-bell rang out in the
morning [ rose, fresh and lively. I was
generally the firet fellow out of bed of a
morning, but this time Pitt had the better
of me,

‘* Beaten vou, my son!” he sald cheerfully.
“f wouldn't he so energetic, only I want to
clean my bike up before brekker—— Hallo!
Alexis has beaten all of us! He's up and
gone!”’ -

The Greek junior's bed was empty, and 1
guessed that he had arisen in advance of
sH the other boyvs in order to avoid the
ordeal of dressing amongst them. Alexis
lated everybody ot St. Frank's like poison.

‘“He’s o rummy sort of fish.”” 1 remarked.
as I pulled my socks on. I car’t quit.-
make him out. He was wandering ahout the
dormitory in the middle of the night, jabher-
ing to himself in hi: own lingo.”

* Where did he come from, hefore he
arrived at St. Frank's?"' asked Somerton.
P'“tA lunatic asylum, I should think'" said

1°t.

**Or else & reformatory,”
Grey.

““A reformatory is where he ought to =o
hack to, then,”” said De Valerie grimly, * It's
no good for a fellow of his sort to be at =«
public school.'’

* Leave it to time,” I said. * We've hail
a few queer specimens at St. Frank's on dif-
ferent occasions, but- Alexis takes the hiscuit!
Before long he’ll tuke his hook, too. He'll
be kicked out.”

‘“ And the saoner the better!”
Handforth.

Nothing was seen of the new hoy until
breakfast-time. when he entered the dining-
room. He was almost the last fellow to
appear. He went to his place without look.
ing at anyhody, and he seemed to be oblivious
of the many stures which were cast in his
direction.

Titus Alexis had made a bad start—and.
by all appearunces, he was {estined to make
a bad finish!

e r—

remarked Jack

declared

CHAPTER 1IV.
PLOTTERS I[N COUNCIL.

U AN I speak to you?"
Titua Alexis asked that question,
and it was addressed to Ralph
Leslie Fullwood. who was just
emerging from Study A, in the Remove pas-
sage. Fullwood paused. and stared at Alexis
curiously.
“ It seems to me that you are speakin’ to
me,”’ he said. ** Well, what do you waat?
Spit it out!”

Alexis bit his lip, but he made no hot
rctort, as Fullwood had half expected. To
tell the truth, Fullwood was pot at all
anxious to hold any lengthy conversation
with the Greek juniolM

Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell werc un-
principled young rascals, and they did not
possess many scruples when it came to per-
petrating a mean trick., But they bad all
agreed Alexis was a bit too wild for them.
They were not at all anxious to get friendly
with him. :

“What I have to say must be said in

private,”’ exclaimed Alexis. * You ac¢
The matter is of importance—to you.”
*“Oh, is 1t?" said Fullwood. * Well, you

can come into the study ior a minute, if
you like. But U'd better tell you plainty
that } don’t fecl inclined to give you more
than' three minutes.”

“It will b¢ suflicient.”

Fullwood turned back into Studv A, and
Gulliver and Rell, who were just getting
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ready Lo chear the tea-things away, looked up
with some wrprise, -
~ " What's the idea?” asked Gulliver.
“We don't wand that chap in this stady.”
ud Rell blantly.

“ He's got a marvellons idea—a matter of
impartance,” e Follwood., ™ So I'm
giving him three minutes to explain it. I
s no good, we're gu’ to kick him roand

IM study.””
said dulliver

" ' Well,
pleasantly.
M;I' d hetter put my heéavy hoots on,” added
Alenis wownled.
#;' 1|'hiq s foolish!™ he mapped. “ Yon are
LR ]
“Are you lookin' for s thick
vemanded Gulliver warmly.
“ Hab! You make me siek!” sald Alexis
eufly. * You Eoghsh boys are all the same
you always speak of thick ears and black
cyee, and noses that bleed! You are all for
mimre! 4
* Well, you seem to he an ﬂpen in that
respevd,” sald Fullwood peintediy.
“1 am not 20 clumv. " said Alexis, - We
u dwitke \ipperw-d’u‘
‘That's agreed upon, ¢ertainly.”
‘We would au like to see bhim punished }'
* Yes'
“Then 1 have the idea.”

Ok, that's awll right,”” said Fullwood. “ I
ws war? to have a at Nipper, we can do
withoat your help, thanka all the same. The
sivor ofns quite easily.  §lide, will you?
Burs off !

Aleats had an expression of surprise in ‘bis
pn"tthw ryea

i 0 ek lﬂhkﬂhﬁd you,”” he sald, 1

n;.dh to explaiye—s"

‘We dom't want any explanations,” said
Failwood,  ~ Stickin' - spikes into a fellow's
twed dowsn’t sirike me as bein’ a wnaible idea
|5 mmmn punishment. [It's too dashed
riak ¥, am” s » b rotien, too.”

1 know mothing of the apikes,”
Brenly, “ Why do you accuse me?”

S Recanse you're the only fellow who would
think of @ beastly trick of that sort,'” ex.
plalned Fullwood, ‘' Well, we won't continne
the sublect, As T said before, if we want to

nnmh Nipper, we can do it without your

you mnt n.m." interrupted the
Greek, 1 inslet., My idea s good. It is
splendid. It is of the best.”
. “Tlpcn B noan' lke modesty,”
1
“Oh,  ler Chim  spout.’” sakd  Galliver.
Y What's the whecse, anybhow ™

“1 will tell ‘mu.“ sald \Iuh, sinking bis
vokie, “M sl ix to get NI where we
ehall have aloae, m ¢ him-—-we
hate Bim, Iy bs time that be received punish-
wentl. M owe can get bim alone—and I have
& manple dea for that—we ean do with him
exactly a5 we please,*

" Bk w&a uto l:tm. iqp ntmk?" mg-

that's somethin',”™

ear?™

said Alexis

N Rut

murttared

?‘ & hig tube of gl
- An’ there's lﬂlt]ﬂf

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY |

ﬁat;;i‘ Bell., “* Or throw crichet-bnlls at his
a ' »

“You are always talking' of nonsense!™
mapped Alexia. " We need not"do that; we
need not harm the wretched dog. 'It will be
smlllclent if we perform what l- called hero
a‘rag.” Eh? It will be ealy.

- Follwood looked thoughtful.

“Will it?" he uld “* Not so ensy as you
feem to imagine. Nipper isn't the kind of
chap to he caught in a trap. He's got hii
wits about him--we must acknowledge that.”

“Yes, rather,” said Gulliver and Bell.

“HMé's the smartest char in the Remove,™
nt on Pullwood, * He'll smell a rat in a
ric: it we try any of our dodges—an’ l
don't suppose you ean think of anythin' good

diddle Nm."
gy idea i3 simp
“Then it's hope 3 uld Fullwood.

* | think not—I am sure it is not,” declared
Alexis. “ It is 0 simple that it cannot fail
to act. You will see. Nipper Is smart—yes.
It we attempted anythinr big he would smell
the rat. But my idea is so simple, and 2o
natural, that Nipper will not mlpeet S s

*Oh, Pot!”’ de L

“ Listen!" said the new boy.

Fullwood & Co. did listen, and nl'ter Alexis
had heen talkihg for some little time they
were inelined to alter their tone. Fullwood
regarded the visitor with -a little show ot
reamct

“Well, it’s not o bad,” he, admitted,
S ™ good!"" snapped Alexis. . -

“* Perhaps it i2,” acknowledged Fuilwood.
“It's guite a decent wheeze, in fact. An' it
ought to work, too. As you say, it's so
simple that it can’t fail. An’ we shall have’
Nipper in _our hands, an we can do as we

like with him.”

“1 suggest glue,” uid Gulliver. *“ We've

ue in the . cupboard.

paint out in the wood-
shed, | tMnk we ‘d better l'reen on to tbla
idea, my sons,’ ool

“We will!™ deelared Fullwood.

And the Nuts of the Remove entered lntn
the plot with enthusiasm. And they talked
t;xrd.the scheme until it was all eut and

M?tt“:to hgnrs !at::'r. d)uage as it was gteht-
[ ' appene erossing the
%"3 le. There was nobody about at the
tim was off into the Colleze House, to
hau a chas with Dob Christine about the
¢ricket. Tommy Watsan and Sir Montie were
doing thelr prep in Study C.

It was rather gloomy out in the. open. anAd
there wns'a mize of rain in the air. The
situation conld not have been better. fm' the
ll;‘lle plot which was afoot.

was half-way across the Triangle when ]
wid brought to a standstill by a sudden roar
of pain. It was loud, and it was lmmedintely
followed by a howl.

The sound was coming from the little helt

‘of trees which hid the mhu of the monastery

from the Triangle, And as I stood quite still
I distinetly heard the shrill vdeo af a fag,
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“ 0b,
frantically.
alone' Lemme ¢o.

“F wttl no* let

von beast --you cad!” shouterd the fag
* ['Il scream if you don’t let ine
vou beast!’’

you go!” came another

voice. ** How do yvou like this?"

“Ow'!” scrcamed the fag. . “ Ow-yvow!
You're Killing me. you Gireek rotter! Keep
that knife away!

“ I will Rnish you, you English brat!" came

the svoice of Alexis.

I clenched my fists. It seemed quite clear
to me that Alexis war playing some more of
dis tricks —ne was acting in a brutal manner
towards the fug. The Third-Former's voice
was known to me. I recognised it as Fuller-
ton’s. This junior belonged to the College
House, nnd he was one of the worst little
rascals in the Third—indeed, the worst.

He would have heen pally with Fullwood &
Co. if they had allowed it: but their dignity
was too great for them to allow & mere
Third-Former into the cigecle of Nuts.

+ At the same time, I did not like to hear
even Fullerton howling with pain.  Titus
Alexis was giving vent to his venon once
more, and [ simply could not walk on and
leave the matter as it stood.

** Lemme alone, I tell you!" screamed Tul-
lerton. ** Oh. you cud—you—— Yow!"”

*“My hat!'" I muttered. ** I must sec about
this'"™

I hurgiecd to the trees, and as 1 broke
through them I heard a loud gasp. a snarl,
and then a sound of running footsteps. Ful-
lerton had bhrokeun away, and “was rushing
- towards the ruins.

I caught sight of him as he entered thewm,
and Alexis was only just in his rear, rushing
after him at full epeed. The Greek junior
was waving a hknife Iin his hand, and my
heart was in m) mouth.

“ That chap'll commit murder before he's
done !’ [ panted.

[ dashed into the ruins, but by that time
they had bho:h vanished, and I realised that
Pullerton had fled down the circular staircase
which led into the famous vault, far below
the surface.

And Alexis, close in his rcar. was descend-
ing. too!

Dowan in that vault. he would have the fag
nt his mercy, and 1 was filled with alarm.
{ did not waste a sccond, but pelted to the
étairway, and commenced the descent.

As I did so I pulled out my electric torch.
and flashed it on. This enablcd me to make
the descent more swiftly. Bit [ was filled
with alarm nll the time. 1 knew how danger-
ous Alexis could be when he was really
angey!

And e had looked terribly dangerous as he
pelted after Fullerton! 1 could bardly think
that he meant tc use the Kknife he was
Lrandishing. But he was such an excitahlc
fellow that he was capable of plunging it
home bhefore he knew what he had done.

It's a wonder [ didn’t stumble and fall as

I descended thoge ancient stairs. But some-
how [ acgotiated them in safety, and at last

1°
arrived at the bhottom.

vault breathlessly.
*Good!" exclaimaed a voice.

I charged inty the

“ He's takeo

the bait!"’

“On him!”
** Hold him tight' "

The next second. to my startled amaze-

.ment, four forms cmerzed out of the dark-

ness, The electric torch was snatched from
me, and I was harled to the ground. And
then I realised the awful truth.
It was a trap—and I had fallen into it’
To say that I was furious would be putting

it mildly. And 1 wasn’t furious with the
tricksters. I was enraced with myseli. for
having been caught napping so eacgily. But

the harm was done.

I struggled in vain.

The odds were too many, and almost belore
a minute had passed my hands were hound
and my ankles were secured. When this had
heen done several candles were lit, and [ saw
the grinning faces of Fullwood & C». The
Third-Former was grinning. too; but Alexis
looked fierce and dahgerous.

‘““ What price that for a neat
chuckled Fullwood.

“ You—you spoofing rottera!” I gasped.

“1 did it well, didn't I?"" grinned Fuller:
ton. I put thoee howls on especially for
vour henefit, Nipper. It was awfully obliging
of you to come into the Tmmgh on your
own.

dodge?””

“I'll pay you for this, m&z son:” 1 ®ajd
grimly. L

“ Ra‘s!” said Fnllcrton. "Thnt ain’t
sporting. and we all know you're a sport.

Just a little joke, you know——nothmz more.

It was this Greek chap’s whecze. Smart.
ain't he?”

“ Well, you'd bhetter ggg on with what
you're going to do.” [ saiFtartly. 1 was

a_juggins to fall into the trap. and 1 deserve
all that I'm going to receive. Get busy. and
have it finished with.’

‘ Certainly !"" agreed Fullwood obligingly.
‘“ We've heen waitin® for a chance like thi-
for a long time. and now tha* it's come we're
going to make the most of it. -You won't
know yourself when we've dome with you!”
Ahl;(! somehow [ felt that Fullwood was
right !

- ———

(HAPTER V.
.QITL, PAIST, AND 4 FEW OTHER THINGS'

HE nuts were looking very pleased with
themselves, and I had no doubt that

they had planned a particularly un-

pleasant ordeal for my benefk. Fult-
wood & Co. were not the fellows to take a
large amount of trouble for nothing.

I bad an idea that they meant to give nie
a tremendous licking; that was the type of
punishment which appealed to them.

“ Why don’'t you start?'’ 1 asked irritahly.

‘“ Have pntience fair youth, and you will
soon-be satisfied,’” said Fullwood; with a grin.
“ We hate to mix the stufl yet.'
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“Stufti” 1 repeated.

“The mixture!” said Fullwood,

‘““Ha, hs, ha!"

“1 didn’'t know what the game was, but
I soon found ont., A large tube of glue was
p’md:wtd, and Fullwood drew on an ancient
glove,

“ ¥ dom't waut fo soll my hands, you know,”
he remarked. “This liquid glue is sticky
stull— give generally is sticky—""

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“That's right—grin!” I said sourly. .“I'm
blesaed il 1 ean see anything funny!”

“ Yon wouldn't!” grinmed Fullwood. * This
gloe is goin® to be spread over your hair;
it"s the finest lotion you could imagine.”

“Ha, ha, ha}!”

"I make your hair  grow like on
o'elock,” went on Fullwood. ™ And all these
patent hair-ereams you see advertised are
completely ontclassed by thts stuff, . This'll
fix vour hair amazin'ly "

“Ha, ha, ha!"
MU be so strongly fixed that you won't

e able to do anythin ‘with it—until you've
C had about twenty baths,” went on Ralph
Lestie. * Bul that's your look-out. ‘An" after
the glue we shall start  with the second
conrse, " Oh, yon're goin' through i pre-
perly this time!™ : p

** You—you bonnders!" I exclaimed. " 1If
you pot glhie on my hair 1'l balf skin you
when -1 get free!”

“ Rats!” said Gulliver. ‘“ Didn't Handforth
and a crowd of other fellows shove glue on
Uhrigtine’s hair the other week? You didn’t

| say nythin® about that. An' we're just as

g*n:-'illf:d to work off a
it | ¥

I conld say nothing In response to that.
Glueing a fellow's hair was not considered to
te a vicious aetion; it was a joke—a joke, at
all events, to everyhody except to the un-
fortunate yictim.

An‘d I was rather surprised to find Full-
wOOt
measures. I had expeoted them to be far
more drastic—and | was almos® sure that
they wotld be, before they were finished.
“Come on, Bell,” said Fullwood. ‘ You
can squeeze the giddy tube.” :
Bell was only too willing to oblige. He
vqueezed the big tube of liquid glue on to
Fullwood's gloved hand. The sticky stuff

was smeared all over my head, and rubbed
mio my hair, e

I said nothing, for it wonldn't make

jape as anyhody else

matters better if I objected. But it would,

take me hours to get that glue out. and the
seent of it would remain hovering ahout me
for days, '

“That's all right,” said Fullwood at last.
" What Jdo you think of him now, Alexis?
How does that suit yoau?”

“ M is good,”” said the Greek junior. ** But
it is not enough, Oh, no! We must do much
more yet. Much—much more!"”

“ Well, get it over, for goodness’ sake!’
] spapped. - * You thoroughly understand,

|
|

&' Co. were coutent to adopt such Tered ! said Alexis.

“him?"’

o SBtea

risks!”
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don’t you, that youll have to suffer for thig
tater on?™ |

“If you're goin’ to sneak—"

“Oh. 1 shan't sneak—yon know that,” T
replied. ** But Study C will have something
to say—and Study C will have something to
do. All this will be returned with interest,
my humorous youths! - ,

But Fuollwood & Co. only chuckled. .
Then a large paint-pot was produced, and
& big brush. ullwood stirred the paint
round with great relish. -

“** You'd beiter shut your eyes an' your
mouth,”” he advised. ** We're goin’ to con:
vert you into a nigger. By the time we've
Mished, you'll look just terrific. The design
alone is worth quids.” . Tow ¥
-They proceeded to paint my face, and they
did it thoroughly. I couldn’t see myself, of
courseé, but by the howls of laughter which
afpse I judged that I was looking extremely
grotesque. :

4 Oh, my hat!”

L

gasped Bell. * Ain’t he a

L4

sight 2" -
uA?Paint some white rings round his eyes.”’
chuckléd Gulliver.

: “The paint will mix a
bit, but that doesn’t matter. Oh, my good-
ness! Won't the chaps roar when they see

“ An’ they can't touch us, either!" grinned
Fullwood. **This is just a usual rag. The
whole Remove will be yelling!"
I could quite believe him. It was, as he
saild, & wsual “‘rag.” The fellows thought
nothing of ruining clothes, and that sort of
thing. 1 was rather at a loss to understand

Jallwood's attitude. - I had expected some-

thing far more violent than an ordinary rag-
ging. : | .
“* There you are,”” said Fullwood at last.
“How's that?” , .
““ Ha, ha ha!” roared Bell. ‘*Fine!”
“Rippin"!"™ grinned Gulliver.
. He's  gorgeous!” . gsaid - Fullerton. * Oh.
it'§ worth quids!” ' ' ' ‘

“It is good, but the wreteh has no! suf-
d **We must do mpre!
W¢ most punish this British beast—-"
Bt " interjected Fullerton sharply.
“1%m British, dont forget. You'd better not
get cheeky, you foreign bounder! It wouldn't
ake us two ticks to paint you up like this!"”
“*Bah!"" muttered . Alexis. “It is not
enocugh, I say!”. - -
“** Well, T don't feel inclined to do anythin’
more,”” said Fullwood. **The chaps can’t
touch us for this, but if we do anythin’ else
:Ee_y ean touch ns. The rotters would half
in us if they could, an’ I'm not takin' any
‘““ Rather not!’ said Gulliver and Bell.
That, of course, was the secret of their
moderation—they feared the consequences.
Before they considered that 1° was quite
finished, they propped me up upon an old
hox, and tied my feet round it. I couldn't
moxe an inch—I was helpless. :
- Then my collar and tie were placed round
my left leg, and several other small details
were attended to, 3 |



ALEXIS THE MYSTERIOUS 13

' Y TR H
! i i o 4
’la‘il‘E'}’

"} At

L lill':‘ | | &3

,—-,-.I-E-"t",',k ‘-I—':_' : l“

i I ,
Ll lEl)™

2
|

M Hﬂ '
. [“ I

1
I

2

1. Alexis picked up a book and hurled it at the House-master with all his
strength.

2. ‘‘Scream, you fool-—-scream " shouted Alexis, as the cane fell on my
thoulders with merciless fury.
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“[ reckon we can go now.' said Fullwood.
“Most of the crowd will be in the common-

room, an’ we¢ shall just catch. ‘em This
idea of yours, Alexis, is worth a lot, an’
we're plecsed with you.”

‘1 am flattered.'’ snecrcd Alcexis.

“An’ so you ought to he,”” agreed Full-
wood. ‘‘ Ready, you chaps?”

o ‘-e’"o

‘““ Then get 8 move on!™

“What about the candles?’” asked Bcll.

“We'll leave them burnin’,” said Full-
wood.  They're practically new, an’ they'll
last for an hour yet. The other chaps will
he down within twenty minuted, an’ they'll
need plenty of light to sce the colour effect ™

*“ Ha. ba, ha'!"”

The Nuts took their departure, and I heard
them asecending the atone steps. Soon their
iootfalls dicd away, and all was quiet in the
vrim old vault. It was not a pleasant situa-
tion for me.

1 was horribly uncomfortable. My head felt
awful, smothered with liquid glue as ic was.
The glue was drying into my hair, and the
sensation was not at all nice. I was sickened
hy the smell of paint, and I constantly got
the wretched stufl into my mouth.

And | conldn't move. I had been bound
ro tightly that any attempt at cscape was
hopeless, unleas 1 had had hours in front of
me. But Fullwood & Co. meant to send a
crowd of fellows down almost at once. So
it would have been a sheer waste of cnergy
for me to struggle with my honds.

Mcaunwhile, the japers had reached the sur-
face. ,

It waus dark now. and the rchool was twink-
Jing wi:h scores of lights from the numerous
windows, Fullwood & Co. made their way
through the trees, and crossed the Trinngle.

Aes they were entering the Ancient Howse,
Fullwood looked round.

“ Where's that Greck blighter?” he asked.

“ Blessed it I know ! said Gulliver. ** He
slipped oft somewhere.”’

“ Ob. let him go,” snapped Bell. I doh’t
like him.”

So the Nuts entered the Ancient House, and
made their way down to the junior common-
room. But Titus Alexis had remained hehind
with a purpose--n purpose bhe had had in
mind even when he mooted the whole idea
to Study A.

He descended into the vault again, and he
carried somncthing with him. I knew nothing
of hig presence until 1 heard a slight sound

ucar the foot of the staircase. The Gererk
junior had crept down like a shadow.

He stood regarding me with a gloating light
in his queer eves.

80! be excdaimed softly. ‘ You are
helpless—and 1 am alone with you!”

** Both vour remarks peem to he right,” |
avd.  “ What's the idea of this, Alexis?
You'd better be careful—"

' Silence, you dog!” snapped Alexis.

1 stured at him.

‘“ What's the matter with you?’ I asked,
* You seem t0o have got your knife inle me,
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my son. If »ou want to got on well at St.
Frank’'s you'H find it necessary to alter your
tone¢ a good bit——'’

‘1 want to hear no talk from you!' inter-
rupted Alexis. ** You are belpless!'”

*“ That's what you said before.”

‘““ And you are at my mercey,’”’ went on the
other. *“We arc alome —and shall b: a‘'ole
for at least flfitcen minutes. Excellent! |
can do much in that time. I can make you
suffer!"’

“1 am suffering already,”’ I said.
presence is bad enough.”

“.You cur!"’ snarled Alexis—*‘ you Englizh
cur!"’

I made a resolve that the cad would sufier
for that insult. I longed to be free; I ached
to get my fist at his nose. But I was unable
to lift a finger. He had me at his mercy.

* T will tell you what I mean to do,"”” went
on Alexis, his voice quivering with rage.
“You were thc the cause of my getting
caned—"'

“1 was,”” I echoed.

‘“* You hit me when I threw that cricket ball
at the small boy—-"

‘“ You deserved to be hit!” 1 emapped

‘*“ Mr. Lee came ,and he heard all-—because
of you!'’ snarled Alexis, ‘1 was hurt, and 1
still fee! the pain!”

‘“You seem to be beastly soft!” I sald
contemptuously. *‘* Well, what about it?"’

“It is my will that you shall suffer!”
exclaimed the new boy. ‘Do you under-
stand” Do you realise the full truth of your
positlon? Listen! [ planned this thing with.
Pullwood and his foolish companions. TNRhey
thought it was a joke; but it is not!”

‘“You seem to think it's a trugedy,'”” |
said. ‘1 bhope you won't get busy with a
knife or a chopper. You wouldn't like to
spend a few years in prison, would you?
{ don't suppose you are old enough to be
hanged—"’

' Silence, you fool!"” rapped out Alenia.
“1 planned all this €o that it should wolls.
out m this way. And you are alone here-».,
I shall do what 1T wish. And none can inter-
fere!”

‘ You'd better buck up,”” 1 said calmly.
* The minutes are going, you know.”

** | shall waste no further time!’’ exclaimed
Alexis. I was thrashed bhecause of youwr—
and you shall be thrashed!'’ !

‘“By you?”’

‘“ Yes, vou pic-dog, by me!’ snapped the
Greek. *‘ You swmile! Al, I will make you
amile differently soon! I wibll thrash you un-
tit you beg for mercy—umntil you cry 1 me
to ceasc!'”’

‘** Really?'* I said. *‘1 shall cry for mercy?
My dear idiot, you can whop me until 1 am
blue in the face—but you won't find me yell-
ing for mercy. That sort ol thing secms to
be more in your line!”’

“"We shall see,” said Alexis—' we shall
m"l

1 wis expectipg eomething of this sort,”
I went on. ‘' 8o vou're going to take your

‘““ Your
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revenge in this - way, eh? Well, get on with:
it. The only time you can hit me is when I
am helpless. That ought to make you feel
very pleased with yourself. There must be
a lot of pleasure in striking a fellow when he.
isn't in a position to hit back—you cad!”
. '‘He had struck me heavily in the face, and
-} could do nothing. It was awfu). I would
have given any amount to be free at that
-apoment. -
**You will cease talking!”' shouted Alexis.
* Your tongue is too lonse! 1 will coon make
you howl—and you will have no time for
talk!”’

He produced a thick, heavy lemgth of cane. |

It slashed through the air. and be lcoked at

me gloatihgly. robably he expected to see

somne signs of fear. If 0, he was greatly

disappointed. '
“* You do not wince!'’ he said.

We shail soon see!” :
I looked at him squarely.

** Just listen to me for a mcment,” I said,
in a grim voice. ** If you touch me with that
cane—if youw: give me just one slosh—I'll give
you the biggest hiding of your life!”

Slush!

The cane descended upon my shoulders with
stinging force. -

“Now!”' punted Alexis. ' How is that?”

‘“ Well it’s booked you for a first class lick-
ing,”” I said grimly. *“ I expect.you are go-
ing to hit me eome more yeot. Well, the
more you give me, the more I'll give you.
1 can’t do a thing at present—but [ shan’t
always be helpless like this. And when 1 get
free—- Oh!” . a

I uttered the cry Imvoluptarily; for Alexis
bad brought the cane down again. And this
time he uscd ail his strength. The pain
was comsiderable, and I had great gdifficulty
in keeping my face straight. |

Slash! Slash! .
" The blows were awfal, and my back was
already leeling numb. [ was so furious that
I could hardly speak. For the brute to at
tack me like this was altogether umexpected.
~ * Stop, you madman!” 1 gzasped.

‘“ Ah, you are calling for merey already—"

** Don’t be an idiot!” I snapged. ' I’m not
asking for mercy. But you must be mad!
You don’t realise what you are doing, Alexis®
'‘Pat that cane down and listen to reasop——"

Slash!

I broke off as he swiped at me again. In
spite of his slim build, bhe possessed great

“ Yery wéll!

* P

strength; and he wielded the canme with
tremendous force. The weaspon struck me
repeatedly. - - .

I felt like gasping with pain, and once or
twice I nearly let out a cry. But, by cleach-
ing my . teeth and compressing my lips, 1
managed to. keep all sounds within me
Alexis heard not.hﬁ)f. - -

. ."* Ycu feelingless “ Wl
you ever cry?”

(L, ?wipe! Swipe! Swipe!
J

og!’”’ he panted.

was feeling almoet sick with the pain;
my back was tingling as though.it had been
burnt with red-bot irons. My Lead was dizzy,

.

i3

and the #Bickering candles, and tbe walls of
the vauit commcnced to dance hefore my
eyes.
* Seream, you fool—-scream”
Alexis, -
Without a panse he used the cane, and 1

' skoutled

} felt that if T did not shout aloud I should

explode. How I atood the ordeal I hardly
know. But I held out the longest.
For, at last, Alexis lowered the cane.

** So!”’ he said huskily. ‘' Yoo refuse tc
appeal for merey? Very well! You will re-
ceive none!’? ‘
* Alexis.'”” 1 said, '‘ you'd better stop th's
foolting before it's too late. 1'm not a fellow.

to. meak, but if yo1 go on much longer it

woD't be a question of meaking at all.

BI'm carried vp out of this and into the

school, there’ll be an inquiry—and thcn the

truth will come out. You'd better go eusy.”
The Greek boy laughed,

““You thinx 1 have finished?”’
ficrcels. "~ Fool!
] will show you!”

Rlakh! 3Slash!

After the short rest his strength was
repewed—and the pain on- my back 1 as
greatly intenzified. I eould not shift wy
position, awing to the fact that my feet
were secured to the box on which [ was
aeated.

I honestly believe that I nearly faintid.

Tois is not a pice admission to moeke--
becaunsze [ hate people to think that I'm
tender. But it's a salemn fact. Thal beating
was ahsohrtely awful. Alexis uscd alt Lis
strength—and he hit madly.

I hardly remember what happened towrd:
the end. Everything was dim and uncertain.
Even the pain was a dall, numb sensation.
The candles were just a blur of light.

And then, at last, the ordeal wa3 over.

1 heard Alexis speaking, but I don’t know
what he said. His volce was just a gloating
sound droning in my ears. After that came
complete 2ilence, and 1 sat~uvpon the box,
my head sunk upon my chest, indifferent t.
everythimp. .

Titus Alexis had had his rcvenge!

But there was a reckoning to come!

he asked
I bave bareiy combienced!

Gt f—

CHAPTER VI,
THE DI3COVERY.

ALPH LESLIB-FUCLLWOOD entered the
janior common-room with g smile ob’
R his face. Bell and Gulliver followed
him—and they, too, were looking vp-
usually bhappy. The icllows poticed the dif-
ference at ance.
**My hat!” said BRandiortb.
wrong with you, Fuliwood ?”
‘* Nothing,” said Fuilwood.
mean?™? .
“But you're looking amiable!” ejaculated

** What's
" What do you

.Handforth amazediy.

“Oh, don't bz a 1oui.”

: aapped Ra'ph
Lesiie, scowlirg,
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That's more like it!” said Hand
forth. " That's your wseal expression. Well,
I'm Jiggered! You're amiling agoin' And
Gulliver nd Bell are nnmn. too!"

“ Amazing'”’ grinn.ng.

“ AR

anted lo,ha
* What's w*' asked m Valerie.

fortane,

“HMave yom come inta a

Fullwood, of Mu just pe
R.bnhrly A teick om  somebody?

éo the kind of thing that wounld make you

“Oh, mts!” sadd Fallwood, “ 1 dida't ex-

rﬁhkrmmm
v
«all the ot of you!

Fullwood and his chums walked oves
e hf{"ﬂ tahi & > ¢ Sinin.
r“! of it, and grianed &

~ Bem cnvihin® of Nipper?' he

tau:lty. "
“Ne, aad Watson., * Have you?™

“4 saw hm Ihtﬂt i menutes n.gu-—-—"‘"

“ Ko, yon didn't!" kled Guiliver. * He
vmt viddbie wader t al eoating -
“Ra. Ha, Ba!" roared Bell
Tummy Wa sta red.
" They e U7 he exelaimed blankly.
“Pidn’t you know fthat before!” asked
Handforth. ““They've hvﬂ dotty ever since

they came to 84, 'I’Ilh ‘.t
“ But what the dickens are they cackling

whont Nipper for?” demanded Watson, )
dom't believe they have n him, either.
Motlie and 1 Jeft him . on Little Side
neatly an hour ago, and he to be in

within ten mmutu.

a sign of him."’
“ Not a sign, hegad!" sald $ir Montie. ""It's
Bifuily queer. ton. We went out an'

ed for the dear fellow, but we couldn't

Oﬂ'aun b evpeet he's gone down to the |
vidag: fur something." |
“Wa. Ha, Ha!" roared Fullwood & Co.

“ Thers they go again'™
¥ | belexe the rotters know something about
Nipper.'
| shauida't be at all gurprised if we do.”
eaid Fullwood, “There's no telling. you know.
At | sald before, we saw Nipper—or a of
i fen minutes An f you den
Lo an it, yom n't.’

‘ You saw a part of him?"" asked Choreh.
. ﬁ‘“& chopped then?” yelied
as , ped n en
I'nam "Mlbeanm?' y

H you fellows like td look for
him, inatead of wastin® your time here, it's
quite Tikely that W find bm," avid Fuil
wood calmiy. ere’s all sGrts of

whave you could look-—but there's one plage in
particutar which it pay you to visl."

“ O eonirse,

llo'nat hr(lr:m’m 3 remﬂ MI
t ally, " Omly ACTO
amt a ot of stepa,”
"Stone  stepm,” ukl Gulliver. * Some

d ‘e are broken '
e Is Jingo!" sald Watson, with a start.
& meoan Shat linw hn yoae
&nto the old monastery

T ot explaimm’ VO osald Pull

| might be

this when | came inteo
common room. You ean go and eat coke

Mind your own bask |
I s

_Jthe remainder of the
Fullwodd sat upcl firs
sked | firmiy.

- CUTh,

Aud we haven't seen |

excinimed Watson, | YOOI
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wood.
conclusions,

“ But if you like to draw your own
oumst liberty to do so. ¥ou
you be wrang."
this evening,”” said

t they've bheen up to

why

O, they ’re
Wstma “ And '
some  monkey bum too —that's

tm re Imkmg so jolly pleased with them-
rformed some

" \’ou won't see Nipper for a long time—
{ou don't go and ok for him,”” remarked
Be “It's jo ll; awkward when a chap’'s un-
able to move—
“Oh, rather!” said the others,
They strolled out of the common-roftm be
e théey could be questioned further, and
uniors looked at one

¢ rather uncertainly. Watson was the

it speak.
vy m 'olng down iato the vault,” he $aid

v Au I'm with you, dear old boy,” said
Moutie. e

Sir

“So am 1, declared Handforth., ** There's
been some foul y, unless I'm mistaken.
Those Study A ndérs have been up to
pome of their rotten tricka. hat! 1I'H
slagh ‘em up if they have hurt Nipper!"”

“No you won't,” said Watm grimly.
“Study C will attend to "em—it's our con-
‘t forget.” |
“ Well, let's get a move on,” sa'd Pitt.
“1'tl come too, i I'm not in the way. Any
objectiona?’’ ’

“You can all come, if you like,'”” said
Watson.

About a dozen fellows decided to go—for it

s te obvious, from the veailed remarks

t Fullwood & Co. bad let pass, that scme-

thing of an unusual nature had occurred-—

:::l a visit to the old vault would be fruit-
They lost no time in setting ont across the
le They had brought no lights with

m, but they all knew the way into the
Watson led the way down the broken

sbairs, and the whole procession of juniors

| followed him— Montie and ﬂamifuﬂh and Co.

and Pitt and several others.
“ Better go easy., down there,” called ont
Pitt. “ These stairs are tr-mchemus. and

“ i once start hllhi you'll find it diffi-
| 8

to stop- .he amgle s jolly steep.”
Nobody tripped, however, and at Lt the
vault was reached.

- Bi jingo!” exclaimed Watson, just be.
¢ got to the bettom. “Tt's true
enough! There's a light down here!”

They all hurried on, and half of them
crowded into the vault at thf same moment.

They atared before them.
Candies were burning ip Mo or three

places, and almost in the middle of the
vault a re sat huddled up on a box.
The figure to me, but nobody recog.

nased it. Hyheewnim»downmmy
chest, and the new-comers could see very
little of me.

*look at that!" roared Watson.

bound u ds and feet!
dickens is the matter with his hair——

ness !

“He's

Aund what the
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|l'~’. -

ASGreat Scott!™ 3 » **ls it bad, then?" 1 asked

“Help!” ** Bad!” gasped Tommy. ‘' Your bwcl; is
‘1*had just raised my face, and the Jumors all raw—it’'s a mass of livid weals! You're
gared at me with blank amuemmt There | in an appalling state!” ‘
wak: not the slightest doubt that I .looked | ““ Poor c¢ld ehap!” exclaimed ' Scmerion
seweral kinds of a freak, with my far.e .xlI feelingly. **Oh, by Jove! You must have

daubed with pamt ' : received a ternblo slashing.”
‘*1s—is that you,.Nipper:™ gasped. Wateon. | 1 did1” I said faintly. * But I shall be
“*Yes, I think =0,” 1 said huskily. - all right before long. I can stand a little .

*Oh, my hat!” exeliimed Pitt. “I-I} pain, I hope. But it only finished a few
can't help it—ha, ba, ha! But you look so | minates. ago, you kEnaw, and’l haven't quite
;ullyul’umllly t,t;}aat! I must laugh!* - got over it—"' :
by Y Hay  ha, g . *“*And those cads were grinning!” said

‘Everybedy else yelled. .| Handforth, in a terrible voice. ** Who's com-

*“It’s shoeckin'!” declured Sir Montie. ** His | jng with me to slanghter ‘em?”
face doesn’t mu_tter so much—but just look- Ramlforth dashed for the stairway, and
at ?is' clobber! “Dear boys, it's in a frightful “or nine fellows followed ‘him. They
state!” mm u * :

p to the outer air, peited across the

: n??n this zluailwll)l{’ \’f u]ll;slgod “.f‘ge Cge were'} i ngle, and dashed into the Ancient House.

grinning !’ said De Vale ¥ b“’“_ ‘,All they thought about was getting hold of

playing a trick. You don't seem to be ver¥ k piicood” and. Co. -First and_ foremost in

- ""‘“‘?'d b“":gﬁ" ngl' should have . thought YOU | Handforth’s mind, was the necessity to take
wo e ari 8 |

.;tfyd(m.t reetlhketroarmg,'” I m!d \nth 1 .gnmadmte measures withi the cads of Study
si¢ grin. “I'm too raw!"™ - 1 7 Fullwood- and Co., z-urprisingly enough, had

‘My hat! Is that a pun: 1sked H""d‘ made no attempt to hide themselves away,

Ior‘h P - ™
I you hkef" { ,,nui vseakly = gl.l:)e‘fd \\;gt;?leﬁ)uggsn, . }obby when =
**What's the matter with you, you .ms? . Well ' chuckled Fu,hgwl “ Any Juek?®

dem&nd?d Watson, slapping me on the back. “ Did you find him?" _grinned Bell
“Ow!” 1 's'{louted. gasping.  “Oh! You| ¢ you cads—you murderous, brutal cads!

ass! Oh—oh! i | shouted Handforth furiously.
| *But [ hardly touched you!" s=aid Watson, “Oh, come off it!” snapped _Gulliver.. .
| atz}ring e i There § pothing brutal in what we did. We
I"""] m ROITY, I Sdid L wasn't QUIte ean mdulge in a Jd[)e if we hke 1 suppos.e‘? ’

E\pectmg it, old man. My baek’s a bit ten-
- der—-

** Have tho-e cads been whopping ;ou*’
demanded Handforth suddenly. ** Great pip!
If they've laid a finger on you, N:pper, we'il
slaughter "em!” )

“ Rather!? said the others.

**His back seeins to be prettj tender, said
Tommy-—'* and he's sort of azed.‘ Who' 1
got a knife?”

About four were pruduced and my bonda
_wepe quickly slashed through. Then Watson
heiped me to my feet. 1 staggered a bit,
then sank down on the box again.

“*Have a look at my back,” I mutiered
mm.full} “I should just: like to knaw if
.lt s been bleeding. It—it feels awful. 1 wish
‘somiebody would fetch some cold water and
A fponge. I'm not a coward, but I feel
awfully groggy just row.' :

** See if he's back is bleeding!™ ejaculated
Handforth., * My only hat! You don’t mean
:;) ::;.y that you've been hit as hard as all

m ’

“ Lend me a hand!” said Watson sharply.

My jacket was remmed and then my
waistecat.

Two or three ol .the fellows pushed my
shirt back while some of the others held
candles, And then I heard a chorus of horri-

: ““Do you call it a jape to beat a chap en
back until he is nearly stupned with

pain?”’ asked Pitt harshly. ** Do you call it
a jape to make his back raw and peariy .
bleeding ?”’
~ Fullwood and Co. ataru.l ‘
"2 1 don't know what you meaun!’ snapped
Fullwood. b

*“Don’t l\now what we me.m" " roared
Handforth, ** You caddish ecur——"" e

“ Steady on!" said Gulliver. ** There must
be some mistake., We were jolly meoderate
this time—that’'s why we were gripuing. All
‘we did was to paint \lpper's iace, 'an' put
some glue in his bhair,”

* Didn't you teuch his backl’™ demduded
Lhmcb |

‘No.”

i \ot with anything?”

‘““ Not even with aur Lttle ﬂngm‘s"‘
‘ "You liars!" shouted Handforth., * Nip-
per's there, with his back locking as though
it had been whipped with a cat-o -nine tails,
If you try to deny the truth you nont be =

believed——-
* But look here' ! mterrupted Failwoad.

““Is this true? Is Nipper's hack really

slashed about?™
“Yes; in the most awful m.mms',” said

Pitt.

Bed gasps. - : ‘Fullweod apd Co. exchanged startse{
“Good heavens!" exclaimed Pitt hoarsely glances. ,
““Oh, it's terrible—terrible!” muttered * Weil, 1 don’t expeéet you to be%e\e me,

Watm. looking pale. but I give you my wad thai we're not re

~ =
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’

sponsible.”” suid Fullwood. ¢ All we did was
to play a jape. We didn't hurt a hair of
Nipper's head—"

*That's an evasion,” said Handforth
,,rlle *We were not talking about Nip-
per's head—we were talking about his back!"

“I was only usin’ a figure of speech,’’ said
Tullwood. ** We didn't hurt his head, or his
back, or any other part of him.”

“] don't believe you,” said Handforth
flatly,

Miuny oi the other juniors didn't believe
Fullwood's denial, either. His propensity for
lying was too well known in the Remowve.
He would prohably have been captured then
and there, but for the arrival of Tommy
W atso

*Where's Alexis?" gasped Watson breabh-

lessly.
‘“ Blow Alexis——"'
“But 1 wanpt to find him—I want to

smash him into little bits!"’ shouted Watson.
**It was he who slashed Nipper like that—
Nipper has just told us.”

** Alexis!”’

“Yes, the brutal cur!”

** What about Fullwood? asked Pitt.

‘** Nipper said that Fullwood and QGulliver
and Bell didu't touch him,” said Watson.

‘*Then went out after they had paiuted himl

up; but Alexis came back. armed with a
great thick cane.”

““ Now do you believe me?” asked I'ullwood
tart!iv

“1'll bet you put Alexis up to it,”
Handforth.

“We didn't! We didn't know a thing
about it until you told us just now,” said
the leader of Study A. ‘1 had an idea that
‘Alexis wasn't satisfied with whbat we did,
but I never dreamad that he'd go back.”

““ Has he hurt Nipper much?’ asked Gul-
liver.

* The poor chap is mnearly fainting with
pain,” said Church.

* Look here! I want you chaps to believe
me,’’ said Fullwood earnestly **You're not
always ready to take my word, an’' 1 sup-
pose it's been my own fault. But this time
I give you my solemn promise that we didn't
do a thing to Nipper that anybody would be
ashimed of—an' we hadn't the faiptest idea
that Alexis would go back, I'm jolly sorry
about the whole thing."”

- *““Well, we needn’t say any more,’”" said

Watson bluntly. * Yes, I believe you, Full-
wood. 1 geunerally know when a chap is
telling the truth, But where's Alexis? I
maean to smash bim!”

By this time I had been brought up from
the vault, and the fresh air of the Triangle
did a lot to revive me. I felt so much
better that I didn't want any assistance, and
1 came to a decisign.

Sir Montie and t%o or three other fellows
woere with me.

** Look here. you chaps,” I said. * There's
no need to make & song about this. I'll
sottle mt‘h Alexis within a day or two. We

snapped
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don’'t want any of the masters to know that
I've been hit—"

‘* But they must know, you ass!"
Somerton.

“Why must they?

‘“ Because you'll hzue to have ‘your back
dressed!”

** Some of you fellows can do that for me
in the dormitory to-night,” 1 said. * Any-
how, I don’'t want the Head to know.”

*“* Well, 1 think you're an ass!" declarad
Owen major. ** Alexis ought to be sacked

“If he was sabhed 1 shouldn't get o
chance to lick him,” I interrupted. 1 want
him here. I want to lick him until he can’'t
see. And I tha'n’t be able to if the masters
get to know what has happened.”

Meanwhile, Watson and many other juniora
were searching for Alexis. A8 luck would
have it, they caught sight of the CGreeh
unior just as I was crosa-lug the Triangle

ith Sir Montie und the other<. Alexis had
beéen skulking amongst the trees. it seemed,
and now he was attempting to dodge inteo
the house.

‘“* There he is!" shoyted Watsun, ¢ Hold
the cadt”

Many fellows obliged, and a few seconds
later Alexis was cut off, and he found him-
self in the grasp of many determined Re
movites. He struggled tlercely to get free.

‘“Let me go—let me go!'' he shouted.

“You brutal hound!” exclaimed Watsou,
rushing up. * You've made Nipper's bach
almost raw——""

** That is splendid!" gloated Alexis. * |
am glad. I am pleased. Yes, it was 1 who
punished him—ag he deserved. If you do
not allow me to go [ shall scream wuntil

exclaimed

belp arrives.”
**Scream, then!’' shouted Watson fiercely.
“ Do you think we care? We're going to

make you suffer for what you've donpe—--"'

‘“Let me go, you curs''’ shrieked Alexis
wildly. *‘ You pigs—you dogs! Let me go!
I will not be held!” N

He continued to scream at the top of his
voice, and he fought like a wild-cat. {1t
was necessary for three or four fellows to
hold him down. And when he at lepgth
showed signs of becoming quiet, quite a com-
motion had been caused.

Seniors and mniors were pouring out of
both houses to find out who was being mur-
dered. Windowws were being pushed uwp, and
two prefects appeared upon the seere with
canes in their hands.

‘*“ What's the trouble out here?”
Fenton, of the Sixth,

The captain of 8t. Frank's strode over to
the group of juniors. But before he could
reach them Mr. Crowell, the Fourth Form
master, put in an appearance. Alexis had
given himself away by his outcry.

‘““ What is the meaning of this disgracelul
noise?’’ asked Mr. Crowell sternly. ' Boyas!
Who was it screaming just now?'’

Nobody answered, and Mr. Crowell strole

’
demanded
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forward to the :pot where a number of
fellows were collected in a thick clnmp, He
had just reached the spot when a sudden
commotion commenced in the middle of it.

“Sir!"™ panted a wild voice. T want
your protection! Theee boys intend to
harm me, and you must prevent them.’

‘“ Alexis!" excluimed Mr. Crowell. ' Oh!
S0 _ it was you who made those most un-
earthly screams just now?"”

“I waa calling for help—-_
~ ““When you call for help another time,
Alexis, you will kindly do so in a different
manner,”’ said the Form- master eurtly. I
verily believe that your voice was audible
'right down in the village. Allow Alexis to

, boys.”
“ But we're going to slanghter him,
roared Haundforth.

“Do not be so ridiculous, Hmcuorui"'
exclaimed Mr. Crowell. ** If you canuot use
a less absurd term, I shall punish you. Let
Alexis go at once. Do you hear me?” o

**But he's done something terrible, sir!™
said Watson breathlessly. ** Yes, I'm going
to tell! I don't care what Nipper says! Jt's
ouly right umt such » voung criminal shounid
be exposed!" .
~ **Hear, hear!"”

“It's not sneaking, in a case like that!”
said Handforth. * 'm dtatl agmmt ameak-
mn, but there's a limit.’

* Rather!” .

Mr.
ment.
* Do you know what th:s means, Pent(m

he asked.

**No, sir,”" said the captain of St. Frank’'s,
] ha¥en't the faintest idea. But it seems
that Alexis has done something to lneur thie
anger of the juniors.”™

I came forward, but concealed myselr he-

sir"‘

Crowell listened uith mild astonish-

hind some of the other juniors. [ remem-
hered that I was unrecognisable.
‘“ Hold on, sir,” I said huskily. " It's all

Don't take any notice of Watson.

right.
you.  Alexis

| t'heres nothing that we can tell

‘has a little difference with me——but I'1l settle |

'i

tha.t privately, later on.”
~ Mr. Crowell turned.

T need an explanation, " he said grimly. '.

. ** Come here, “Nipper.”
I bad not been expecting that.
**Sorry, sir!” 1 stammered. -

come just now!”’
nhtmted Mr. Crowell

*“*You camnot!™”-
“ How dare you, Come here at

once, and expiain wha this means.”’

I realised that the only safe course was
for me to escape. So I dodged away-—and
ran hrjght into the arms of Morrow, of the
Sixt

** Neo, yon don't.!" grlmed Morrow, arab-
hing me. ‘‘ Come back——""

“Oh!" I yelled. *'Oh!”

I simply couldn't help it.
grasped me by the shoulder, and the yell
of agony left my lips involuntarily,
© ** What's the matter, you yonng idiot 1
enapped Morrow, * 1 didn’t hurt you."

I can't

MYSTERIOUS

Morrow had

1Y

l “His hack'¢ sore!”" hissed Handferth,

‘Sore!"" sald Morrow, slapping my back.
u 'l)nnt talk nonsense—— Great Seotf!’”

That second blow mwade me abgolntely
giddy, and 1 reéled, hit against Morrow, and
nearly fell, At last the prefect realised thab
something was really amiss, He caught me,
7 and held me firm,

“ What's the matter, young "nn?"™ he asked
kindly. ** Why, what—— You're as hlack as
a nigger! You stink of paint—- Well, I'm
| hanged!"” .

lr. Crowell came striding up.

L really fail to understand this
n}llm'mm behaviour!" he exelimed, ** Nip-
pﬂ,‘,why did you refuee to obey mie just

all

*“1 think he's hcen the vietim _of a rag,
s, said Morrow. ** His face is all painted
bhrk. and his baek scema to be sore. |
expect some of the fellows have been hrltrtlﬂit
‘him. Their fun is sometimes rather severe..

“Is your buck sore, Nipper!" asked Mr.
Crowell, -

“ Er—yes, sir!”" I admitted.

*“ Morrow, bring Nipper into the Jobby,™
ordered tlu. Form-master, ‘*1 will r!nmdhc
+lus haek myself. | do not agree with these

rags’; thr{‘ are frequently brutal and in-
human, ipper has been harmm! i &hall
' punish the cu'prnta severely.”

The fat was in the fire then, [ coulin's
resist, and 1 waa taken into the lobby, fol
lowed by a crowd of fellows, Mast of them
were glad that Mr. Crowell had decided this
way-—lor they wanted to see Alexis punished,
~ Mr. Crowell was staggered when he saw
me-—in the electrie light,

“Goad gracious!™ he e;uculated
t his \hppcr?"

“Yes, wir, nmllml Morrow, * His back
seems to be~— Good heavens!” gasped the
prefect. *‘ Look here, siru!mk here! His
‘back is-raw!”

Mr. Crowell gazed at my back, horrifted,

“Thisa~this s ghastly!" he exclaimed.
“Qreat goodness! I3 it possible-—is it cen-
ceivable—that the junior boya have comn:
mitted this vile assanit? 1 r-.muot. bthcfe it,
Morrow !
~The prefect looked grim.

“1 think T know the truth,
“ Alexis did this!™

“ In~in

sir,'" he raid.

- sane &

CHAPTER VIL
LESS THAN HE DESERVED,

R. CROWELL started,

*“* Alexis!” he ‘exclaimed. - But
that boy could not have wmmtfe&

- the assanlt single-handed! "hpgcr,
you mnst tell me the truth. | um&t! -
“I'd rather not say, sie——" °
“This matter must be sifted to the ie!:g"
bottom,” declared Mr. Crowell sternly, 1
camnot possibly allew sueh a grave affair to

be ssed by, Your back is in & saﬁrsmg
comdition,”. -
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Fullwood stepped forwurd.

** May I speak, sir?’" he asked.

“What do you want, l'ullwood:”
l'orm-master.

“ Guliiver and Bell and 1 painted Nipper
up like that, sir,”” said Fullwood. ‘* The
¢ruth is bound to come out now, so we¢ may
as well own up. But we didn’t touch Nip-
Sor'?. back. Alexis did that, the young ruf-

an!’

I was rather surprised to find Fullwood
owning up! But, as he had said, the truth
was certain to come out; co it was eary
enough for him to earn a little cheap glory
by owning up.

**It is impossible for me to deual with this
grave matter,”’ said Mr. Crowvell. ' You will
come with me to the Headmaster's study.
boys—yes, all of you. Nipper, Fullwood, Bell,
Gulliver, and Alexis.”™

“But 1 can't go like th:s,
tested.

** That is exactly how you must come, Nip-
per,” said Mr. Crowell. ¢ Dr. Stafford shall
see how you have been treated. No, objec-
tions are useless. You must come with me

said the

sipt’

I pro-

at once.”

Alexis’'s eyes flushed.

“I will not go!" bhe said angriy. 1
refuse——""

“ Oh, you refuse., do you?"” exciaimed Mor-

row. ‘" We'll see about that!'!™
He seized the Greek junior firmly, and
rushed bim along the passage. Alexis yelled

and screamed, but it made no difference.- He
was compelled to go. And the rest of us
followed at a more sedate pace.

There were crowds of fellows waiting about
the passages—waiting to hear the result of
the visit to the Head. The whole truth was
boumti to come out now. Therc was no help
for it.

Dr. Stafford nearly had a fit when he saw
me, and it was some few moinents before he
realised that I was actually Nipper.

“This is appalling,”” he said. * The lad’s
hair is emothered with glue--he is painted
like a savage—his clothing is all disarrunged!
I am shocked in the extreme!"

“There has been a ‘rag,” sir.”
I'enton. B

‘* There Las been something disgraceful!™”
said the Head curtly.

He listened to I'dllwood intently. Full-
wood explained everything: he had no par-
ticular scruples.about sneaking. He told how
Alexis had first mooted the idea, and he told
how the scheme had been carried out.

‘““ We left Nipper in the vault, sir,”
cluded Iullwood. *‘‘1t was only a jape, sir,
after all. We didn't harm Nipper—as he’ll
say himself.”’

** No, sir, they didn't harm me in the
least.” I agreed. ‘“‘I have no complaints to
*muke against Fullwood.”

‘“ Alexis must have gone back into the
vault after we left, sir,” said Gulliver. ** He
had Nipper at his merc:r—-‘bound and help-

con-

cxplained .

|

|

r‘.
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less. And he laid it on heavily with a stick
of some sort.”

Bit by bit the truth was revealed; and
the Head was utterly horrified when he hdd
learned everything. My back was in a nasty
state, and the Head was pale after he had
looked at it.

‘* Terrible—terrible!"’ he exclaimed. * And
Alexis is responsible for this unprecedented
act of brutality! Alexis, what have you to
say 7"’

The Greek junior’'s eyce glittered.

“1 have to say nothing,” he said. I
struck Nipper—yes. [ am glad. He de-
served more, the dog!”

‘“ Silence!”’ thundered the Head. * You
wretched boy! You admit your sin as
though it were a virtue! If you were not
new to this school—and, indeed, new to the
ways of England—I would expel you this
very night. But you are strunge here, and
I will be as lenient as possible. To-morrow
morning, before lessons, yocu will be flogged
before the whole school. To-night you will
gleep in the punishment-room. Fenton, kindly
coirduct Alexis to the punishment-room.”

‘* Certainly, sir,”” said Fenton rcadily.
**Come on, Alexis!”

At first the new boy refused, but he soon
found out that refusing was worse than
useless. And he was taken away, struggiing
and Kkicking. The Head breathed a sigh of
relief as the door closed.

‘“ The wretched boy!"' he exclaimed. *‘ You
may rest assured, Nipper, that Alexis will
be fully punished for his brutal treatment of
you. He attacked you while you were help-
less—and 1 am reminded that these other
boys deserve severe punishment for their
part in the disgraceful affwir.” .

“It—it was only a joke, sir,”” muttercd
Fullwood. . )

The Head looked grim.

*“ Jokes of that sort, Fullwood, must be
he said. * You three boys witl

paid for,”
and I shall administer 1t’

reeceive # caning,
now."’

““ Ye-es, sir!”’ suid FFullwood.

And whi'e the Nuts were going through it
—let off comparatively lightly—I was taken
by Morrow to a bath-room, and great efforts
were made to remove the glue and the
paint.

We succeeded, in a measure—but it would
require several more washes before I was
quite ride of the stutl. My back was terribly
sore, and it was dressed and bandaged.

1 went straight to bed. It was nearly
Jime, in any case, and I didn't feel like
putting my clothes on again just then. But
I refused to go into the ‘' sanny,” and I
received much sympathy from the Remove
when it came up to bed.

** Never mind, old son,’’ said Pitt. *‘* We've
got rid of Alexis for one night, and we
shall have the extreme pleasure of seeing
him flogged in the morning. How does your
back feel?”
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- w Sapet T rephed shortly.

“1t's my opiunion,” remarked H.nul!orth
“tlmt we ought to give Fullwood' and Gulli-
ver' and ' Bell o first-class ragging. They re
mainly reépphmble——-

*0Oh, don't be funny' ' snapped lullwoml
g Yes. dry_ up, Handy,”” I said. * It wasn't
Tullwood’s fault that Alexis crept back and
took advantage of the situation. I don't love
Fullwood like a long-lost hrother, but he's
done nothing particularly rotten this time."”

“ Just as you like,” said Handforth. ** But
I thought it would be rather decent to have
some fun in the dormy to-night. What about
Alexis? | suppose you I wipe him up as
soonm as you're weli??

_ | shook my head,

"+ He's going.to be punished by the powers
“that are,”” I said.” "*1 can't Hght the cad
after he's had a licking
That's why I didn't want the truth to be
known.: I was anxious to have the pleasure
of sloggmg him myszelf. But it's imposs,, so
we'll say no more. Dry up!
. lo sleep.”

It was surprising how the fellmus obeyed.
The buzz of conversation stopped almost at
once. And very soon afterwards 1 dropped
off to sleep—und slept like & top until the
- rising-bell went,

I sat up in bed, and gave a gasp.

“Phew!"” I muttered. * It's worse than 1
thought it would be!”

But after mmmg about a bit [ grew
accustomed to’ the ache, and | commeneed
dressing,

“ Well, T'm o]uﬁl‘ed' ' exclaimed Handferth,
blinking at me. ‘' Here's Nipper gettihg up
befere anybody else—-mth his buck like that,
tw L 2

“Don’t keep jawing about my baek,” I

said tartly. ' I'm not made of jelly. I
can stand ,a bruise or two, Handy. [I'm
waorrying about my hair—it feels awful. The

“pitlow. stpek to me for a minute!”

Several fellows grinned, and,
1 was glad to escape rmm the dormitory.
I didn't want to be bothered with inquiries
regarding the state of my  health e\ery
minute.

There was a vood deal of thscumon that
morning, and not a little interest. For it was
gomething unusual to have a fellow flogged
in front . ot the whole school, The juniors
seemed to look forward to it as a kind of
~entertainment got up for their benefit, and 1
must admit that [ looked forward to that

*“ éntertainment,” too. Nothing would give
me greater pleaeure than teo see Titus Alexis
~squirming and sereaming under the lash of
the Head’s birch.

When the time came,
he did scream,

The Head only addressed a few wonls to
the sehool—for everybody knew about the

flogging,- and everyhody knew why it was
to he admmistered Alens was braught in

he did caqtmrm——ami

rrom the Head.

in-the md'

- e

I

I want to getq

b ‘

MYSTE RIOUS

by Fenton, and he stood upen the phtf:‘ n
defiantly.

His dark face was rather paler than wsual,
and his eyes were gleaming with a fire of
hatred. As soon as he got on to the plat-
form he faced the Head.

“Am I to be hit?” he asked flercely. -

‘ Yon will be silent, \letis—-—- .

‘\0’ I shall not be silent,” interrupted
Alexis. *'* You have brought me here to it
me—to flog me. I will not he flogged! I
came to this school to learn—to be educated!
1 did not come here to be knocked about hy
brutal schoolmasters!’

"Oh'"

There was & general murmur from the
‘crowds,

**That'll, mean ten extra slashes!” mur-

mured- Handforth, with satisfaction,

“You will be silent, Alexis!"" exclaimed Dr,
Stafford sternly. ** Upon my soul! Do you
imagine that you can dictate to me as
you please? 1 see that it Is necessary to
teach yon much before—-""

I youn strike me, I will not be answer-
able for what occurs!' shouted Alexis. ** 1'll
not stand it! I have done nothing-—nothing
at all! 1 hit Nipper because he deserved
to be hit, and if his back i3 sore and bleed-
ing I shall be glad!” '

A storm of booing and hissing broke out,
but it was instantly quelled,

And then the flogging commeneed. It was
one of the most extraordinary seenes which
had ever been witnessed in the old hall at
St.. Frank's. Titus Alexis refused to be
flogged, and he struoggled th a demon,

Before the Head conld get bmy with the
birch, it was necessary for Warren, the school
portﬂ'. to he called in. He, with the assist.
ance of several prefects, held \lew; down,

Slash!

The birch descended with a will,

“Ow!l” howled Alexis wildly. [ will kil
you for this! I will have fy revcnge xl you
do not cease at once!” |

Swish! Swish! Swish!

The bireh rose and fell with monotonons
regnlarity. The Head took absolutely no
notice of the Greek junior's hewis and
screams and threats. The fellow ¢reated cne
of the most disgraceful seenes the seheol
had ever witnessed.

One might have s posed that he was he-
ing done to death, He was certainly the big-
gest coward that the :Remove had had in its
ranks for many a day. Even Long, the sneak.
of the Form, was courageous in comparisoi,
Long might have squealed a bit, but he
woufdn t have howled the place down

It was over at last, and by that time
Alexis was too exhausted by his struggles
and by vocal outbursts, that he had very
little to say. But what he did say was
uttered in a tone of bitter hatred wbwﬁ
almost made me feel nneasy. _

“1 will remember!” he exclaimed pdxzis

ingly. “1 will make you pay for this cne
day—and soon!”
It was a distinet thrmt bnt the He, ;J
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could afford Lo ignore it.  Alexis was allowed
to po, and it was universally decided in the
Rcemove that he was to be completely barred
in future. He was sent to Coventry, in
fect, by practically the entire school. No
docent fellow would have anything to do
with him. He was too mach of a cad for
even tullwood and Co. to associute with.,

D¢ Valeric and the Duke of Somerton
deld un important discussion before lessons
“that morning, and the decision was arrived
ut. Without wasting time, they  went
straight to Nelson Lee's study, and requested
that Alexis shou!d be removed from Study
M.

Nelson Lee, realising the rcasonable nature
of the request, agreed to it. And Titue
Alexis was placed in a tiny room at the end
of the Remove passage. It was a study
which was seldom wused, for it was hardly
cver required. Alexis hod it now—and he
was welcome to it.

“Thank gzoodness! =aid De Valerie. when
the kst of the new hoy's things had beeu

Dr.
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removed from Study M. ¢ The air seems
sweeter in here now. I wonder how long
it'(l be before we see the last of that squirm-
ing cad?” .

The doke rubbed his chin.

“I don’t think it'll be g0 very long, old
chap,” he replied. ‘‘He can't last, you
know. 1It'll be the sack next time. You've
only got to look at his eyves to see that he
means mischief.”

Somerton was undoubtedly correct.

Titus Alexis did mean mischief. And now
his venomous hatred was directed against
Stafford himeelf—against the whole
school, to be more exact. Alexis was an
outcast, owing to his own actions, apd it
seemed highly probable that he would waste
no time in giving some evidence of his
hatred.

What would he do? There were many con-
jectures on that point. But none of the
fellows even remotely guessed at the terrible
form of revenge which Titus Alexis had
decided to adopt!

THE LEND.

beating he gave Nipper.

and then.

like maps in relief,
realty good.

W DR ERED D

TO MY READERS.

There is no question that Alexis, the new Greek boy, deserved the
swishing by the Head before the whole school for the brutal and cowardly
' Being new to St. Frank’s and unaccustomed to
( British ways, he has been treated with extreme leniency, and it was
\Y% hoped that the punishment would be a lesson for him to mend his ways.
But Alexis, not being a British lad, could not see that he had done any-
thing particularly wrong to merit the wigging. Consequently he har-
boured in his mind a hatred against the Head and the whole school for
sending him to Coventry ; a hatred which, had the Head suspected at the
time, would have resulted in the removal of this undesirable alien there
‘“THE GREAT FIRE AT ST. FRANK'S,”” the greatest
calamity that ever befel the old school, whieh will be told in next week’s
number of THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY, may possibly be traced in
its origin to the terrible malice seething in the Greek boy’s breast.

In the new serial, ‘‘ In Trackless Space,’’ will begin next week a
fascinating description of the wonderful journey to the moon.
Mother Earth is left behind, becoming globular in shape, the great
continents of Europe, Africa and Asia stand out in bold outline, looking
You must read it, or you will miss something

Old

THE EDITOR.
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.GRAND-NEW SERIAL JUST STARTED.

~ © THE FIRST CHAPTER. ,
ROBERT GRESHABM, an inventor, is caplured

. by eannibals in Cenlral Africa. As @ last

hope he contrives to write a message telling of
. his approaching doom, which he inserts in a
leathern water bottle and drops into a river, It
is carried down stream for ten miles, and
picked up by anexploration party consisting of
FRANK HILLSWORTH, his e¢hum, MAC-

DONALD GUTHRIE, both sons of million=

aires, their old college friend, PROFESSOR
- MONTAGUE PALGRAVE, a 7renowned
. seiendist, and ABBIL, a burly negro.

“badly tortured. During convalescence he tells
them of his wonderful invention—a flying
machine that wall travel through space,

L= (Now read on.)

2l

— — -

The Solar. Monarch. .
FR.&NK and Mac started baeck, utterly in-

credulous. They glanced at one another|

meaningly, and them-at the ‘man on

T the bed. He smiled at them frankly.
“1 think I can guess what is passing in
your minds,”’ he said: - ** Indeed, I knew that
2o would be hard to convince. Probably youn
are thinking that the tortures I went through
have had the effect of turning my brain. Such
thoughts, however, are entirely erroneous,
My mind i3 as clear as it ever was. Ever

since I was twenty—and I am now forty-eight

—1 have been at work on my invention—that
1s, close on thirty years of steady research
and study. Some months ago I discovered the
lagt remaining item necessary for the com-
pletion of my airship, and now it only. re-
maing to he constructed.” |
~.His audience were plainly unconvineed.
They did not doubt for a moment that he
was suffering from strange hallucinations due
. to his privations.. For all that, however, he
looked sane' enough, and was speaking seri-
ously. Professor Palgrave bent forward.
_“*May I inquire,” he asked, ‘“‘as to the
reason of your visit to Central Africa, if you
were devoting all. your time to the complétion
df your invention?’’ | '
' Certainly,”” responded Gresham readily.
'* There- is one ingredient—which- I shall ‘ex-
plain later—for the manufacture of a certain

They-
succeed in rescuing the inventor, who has.been

"IN TRACKLESS

SPACE,.

- 4 lerill'i:_zé Account of ¢ Wonderful Voyage lo the
Moon, Venus, and Mars, and of ¢ Flyin
known as the **

J‘IaMl.ﬂc
Solar Monarch,” the Most Marvellous
Invention of the Age. :

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Aunthot” of *‘The Stowaway's Quest,’”” ** Scorned” by the

Schoel,”’ ete,

fluid which is only procurable in this part of
the world, and I was on an expedition to
possess myself of some: of this ingredient.
Indeed, I had already in my hands a goodly
quantity when I was captured by cannibals,’’

‘* But,” said the professor thoughtfully,
‘“‘as you have told all this, would it be tco
much to ask you to explain the ¢onstruction
of the vessel—how it is possible to leave the
earth's atmosphere, I mean?"’

“1 will explain to you, in a brief manner,
my method,” said Gresham. Mac and Frank
drew o little closer to the bed, listening
reagerly., It is this way,”” commenced the
inventor. ‘I was aware that the only way
in which to reach the planets was to dizcover
-4 substance or liquid which cut off from the
ship all the earth’s attraction.” '

** Exactly,”” murmured the seientist,

“1 hiave discovered that substance!™
Gresham trinmphantly.

Professar Palgrave started.

**Go on,”” he said impatiently.

My method is this. At each end of mwy
ship will be a large tank, and in theee tanks
will be a liquid; the contents of which 1
alone know. ‘This fluid in itself would have
no effect as regards the attraction of the
earth is coneerned. = When, however, a cer-
- tain. metal—which I have also dizeovered—
is brought into contact with this liquid, the
phenomenon will take place. 8Say, for in-
stance, this glass is the tank,” continued
Gresham, illustrating his meaning, °*‘and
my finger is the. rod  of metal to which L
refer. Now, if I plunge my finger right into
the glass—so—all the earth’s attraction will
have left the spip, and the attraction Trom
Mars or Venus, or whichever it i3, will imme-
diately draw it towards that planet. Ii, how-
ever, I put my finger in only half-way, accord.
ingly only half the earth’s attraction ie re-
moved, and in' consequence—so I work it out
—the ship will only travel at half the rate.
*The metal tanks will have no il effect upon
the working of the arrangement.” :

There was a short silence, then Professor
Palgrave . spoke. But somehow his volee
seemed different. Its joviality seemed toy
have disappeared, and only the eager, cold
tones of the scientist remained. His [ormeér

cried

incredulity was [ast vanishing,
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“H tuiz metal and liquid have really been
invented, aand found to be  eflicient,”” he
sald, *" then, of course, anything is possible
as regards rmchln:‘ the planets. [ ehould Hke
to know, though, how you are going to stop
your prajectile when it reaches another
world. Being attracted a0 powerfully, it
would ssuredly deatroy itseif hy being dashed
to atoms when ik reaches its destination.”

“ As | eaid betore, | have guarded against
such a  possibility,” said Gresham, ' by
placing ome of the tanks at either énd of the
shtip, 20 that when we are néaring Mare, for
instance, I can cub off the planet’s attraction.
On doing 30, being attracted neither one way
nor the other, the vessel would gradually
vome to a standstill g space. From thence
onwards —supposing we are near to Mars-—we
could proceed at almost any rate we desired,

and gradually. drop on to the planet’s sur«}

face."

1 think § understand,’” the professor said,
his eyee gléaming in an ubwonted manner,
“But, | take it, once on another glohe, the
projectile would be useless!™

“Om the contrary, it will be of az much use
on the planets themselves as it is for reach-
ing them. The metal with which it will
be constrocted l& very many times lighter
than aluminlum-<being little more than a
tenth of the weight and is alde made to
withstand - the iutcnse c¢old prevailing m
ounter space. My ehip will he huilt entirely
of this. 1 shall have the most periect type
of petrol motors fNtted—motors as reliable as
steam-engines—together with two suspensory-
gcrews and a propeller, so that once on a
planct, and in the atmosphere, we shall be
chabled to My about in the ;ame manner as
an  ordinary acroplanc—only in. perfect
sifety.”

“ But it is possible that the atmosphere
on Mara s not 20 dense as the atmosphere
on carth,” put in Frank a% this peint.

“ That matters little,”" declared the in-
veutor, " For my vesael will be o light that
I am convinged that it would iy with practi-
cally po atmoaphere ——"%

“Then why havena ye made one tae fly on
carth?” queried Mac, his usually calm fea-
fures now aglow with excitement.

“ Mostly for want of money,’ Greshant
answerped, leaning back weakly, for-the con-
yersation had been trying,. ' and partiy be-
caunse, in view of the bigger flight, it is
insignificant ; but 1 have tested models, and
baye tound they work to perfection, [ am
weak, however, and ~while 1 am recuperating
1 should like you to journey to a certain
spot which I shall tell yon of and procure
some of the substance | require for the
manufactare of my lignid, 1 know where
there Is plenty of it, and by the time you
return | shall be well on the road to re-
covery., Then we can rmmey to good eld
Eagland, and ju conjunction bulld the vessel,

gmif you wish t—accompeny me to the
planets.”” 4

“What,”" cried Frank, * do¢ you mcan us
to go as welll" .

rF

the risk will be far from nil
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“ Why not?" asked Gresham. . ** It will be a
very amall return for the great serviee whick
youu have rendered me. And, I warn you,
It is possible
the persons who go will never return to
earth. Besides, your parents——'"

“ They will not object,” cried Frank. * We
are both over twenty-one—men—and can do
as we like, while the professor has nobody to
think about whatever.. By Jove, what a
grand adventure it would be! Eh, Mac? And
who wouldn’t give his right hand for the
opportunity of flying through®space, and the
prospect of a  sojourn amoung the solar
plapets? Hurry up and get well, Mr.
Giresham, for I assure you I'm as cager us
anybody to commence the journey!’

It is not my intention to weary the reader
%relatlng how Professor Palgrave, together

b Frank Hillsworth and his chum,
MacDonald Guthrie, journeyed to the district
where the sick inventor, Gresham, declarea
# certain substance to exist. Suffice it to
state that they succeeded in discovering a
guantity of the stuff, and that when they
returned it was to find the man they had
redeued from the hands of the Sayepi almost
well, T have already mentioned that he
possessed an iron constitution; in addition, I
will say that he was tall and slim, with
slightly stooping shoulders; his hair was
partially grey, and he wore a trimly
fmlntetl beard. His eyes were brown—tender-
noking eyes—and his regard and affection for
Frank and Mac¢ were genuine. |

Having stored the strange ingredient—some
three  hundredweight—in  wooden  cases,
Gresham announced his intention of starting
for British shores immediately. He said that
he had money enough to build his ship now,
and a little over—the savings of twenty
years. Frank and Mac, however, offered him
all the ¢ash he could wish for. If they
were to take part in the daring and exciting
expedition, they declared, it was only just

and right that they should stand their shaie—

of the expenses, Poor Palgrave happened to
be an impecunious scienec-master at

schivol, so could boast of no great wealth,

heir old

Since the advent of Gresham into- their
midst he had been in many regpects a

chianged man,

On the yacht he had been

gental, merry, and ever ready to joke, and

seemed to have not a care in the world. Now,

however, he was wont to have fits of depres.

sion,

and sometimes would remain stlent

for hours on end, a strange light gleaming in

his eyes meanwhile. |
down to the cxcitement which had suddenly
come into his rather humdrum life. The
fessor was au ardent astronomer, and b
made a study of the heavens for years; »
would naturally cause him to loge a cerﬁ;f
amount of self-control—the prospect of vig
ing his beloved stars and planets. And, mo:.

=

they were pussed almost unnoticed.
(Continued on o, iii of cover.)

over, as these fits were rare and far betwees :;

i

Frank and Mac pot it

3
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And it came about that, a week after their
return from the interior, they emharked
ahoard Frank's little yacht and made all
haste for the coast. Once there, they sola
their vessel and awaited for the next home-
ward-hound liner. One arrived soom, and
thev took passages to England. On the
voyage Robert Gresham picked up wonder-
fully, and, by the time Sonthampton Water
was reached, was practically in hia usual
robust state of health. Fortunately, there
w:re no gcars upon his face to show what a
terrible state he had been in only eight short
weeks previously. -

Again remarking that it [s not my wish to
tire the reader by stating exactly what the
adventurers did when thei: arrived in Eng-
land, 1T will merely say that they took an
army of ekilled workmen down to a desolate
stretch of country —marshland—in Essex, and
in a fortnight's time the construction of the
ship had commenced.

fii

will be the one and only means of exit. To
continue. B, as you observe, is a large
apartment immediately below the conning-
tower. That will bhe the main saloon and
dining-room. I shall have a billiard-table
afixed, so that we shall have something to
amuse ourselves with in the evenings. C, on
the left, will he the servant's quarters. I do
not think we could better Abbie’'s cooking, 20
I should suggest him. especially as he under-
stands petrol-motors. D, to the right, will be
the sleeping cabins. The little apartments
which you see at the extreme cnds, near the
tankse (E) are the machine-rooms, as I shall
call them—fore and aft—and will contain all
the complex apparatus necessary. I myselt
shall always attend to these. Directly heneath
B will be the engine-room, G. This room will
contain powerful motors for use when in a
planet’s atmosphere,

** From this room, you will notice, the two
suspensory-shafts, J, project: and helow, the

One night, a week after the operations had] prepeller, K. These, of course, are remov-

<4 et |

1)

(A‘

- | T
ap=

OUTLINE OF THE PROJECTILE,

ccmmenced. the inventor, with Frank ang
M«c on either hand, and the professor oppg-
nie. described to them how the ship would
loci. when completed. In front of him was

w rough plan--merely an outline—and I rc-~

. oduce it beneath, to give the rcader a
'_;:_neral idea of the arrangement of tbe
ship:—

‘1 have just sketched this,”” Gresham was
raying, ‘‘to give you a rou idea of iy
<hip, which, by the way, [ have decided .to
shristen the Solar Monarch. In the ffrst
place, it will be some seventy feet in lfength—-
that is. without counting the two tanks.
There will bhe a large conning-tower, A,

through which can he seen all the stars and’jA

er interesting spectacles.”

* But surely,”’ protested Frank, * you wiH
unable to put glass windows in the thing?™

1 shall certainly do so,”” Gresham returned
«ly. ‘It will he g#ix inches thick and of
remely tough manufacture. There will be
#indows also in the $aloon and engine-room—
two in each. The counning-tower, 4 may say

 enough

able, and will only be affixed when reqnired.
Eh? The two won’t be enough to lift the
ship? My dear professor, I hawe not the
least fear as to that.” ~

** But, Mr. Gresham,’’ interrupted Mac in-
terestedly, ‘'‘ how will the ship be supplied
with air during the voyage. We shall ali be
suffocated in a few——"' N

“My dear Mac, I have thought of that
important point. In the engine-room will be a
machine of my own invention- 1 may eay it
occupied me for a matter of five whole years
in making and perfecting—for supplying the
ship with air. It will reqquive little or no
attention, and cannot get out of oraer. The
artments—I—at either side of the engine-
room are both store-rooms, wherein will -be
packed all kinds of provisions- We shall take
to last five persons ahout four
montha. This alse applies to H, which will be
filled with water. Used sparingly, it will lasg
quite a couple or more months. Apart from
that, though, I have no doubt that we shall

bi (Continued on page iv. of cover.)
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be able & procure water from the planets jname had been painted on the ship.- In fact

themselves,"”

*“ Doubtless—doubtless, murmured = the
ecientist. ‘"It ie practically ceortain *hat
water exists on Mars.”

“ Opposite to the water-tanks you wi
L. This is to be filled with’ mtrul for usc
with the motors. I think -that is everything,
with the exception of the two tank s, F.
which are at either end.”’

*“And when do you think we ilmll mahke a
start?”’ Inquired Frank Hillsworth eag rerly.

“1 can't apecifly a certain time; hut, any-
how, as soon as we possibly can,”’ reptied
Gresham, ' and that. will be, I should =ay,
towards the end of May—a month from now.
We shall . have to work like Trojans to get the
ship completed by then, but I've no doubt
that we ghall do it if we try.”

And =0, for the next few weeks, Frank,
Gresham, and Mac worked from dawn tili
sundown, and gradually the giant in the greoat
shed began to take shape. Of course the work
on whmh the chums were emploved
mainly in connection with the fixing of ing

L]
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the tanks. As it was a perfect secret, Tho
ordiary - mechanics, who - attended to the
building, werec pot allowed to enter or even

sce the rooms,

Not that thiey cared much, however. They
one and all looked upon Robert Gresham ag a
crans, and thought he was throwing” bis
money away. But as they were paid-high
wages they didn't care.  They were c»*rtamly

surprised™at " the amazmql} light metal™ with ’-

which The Solar Mofiarch was being con-
structcd..and not one of them could give_ it <
pame. ™ It was altogether difterent from” unv
otier they had ever scen.  For one thing, it

was immensely strong and tough—as tough
as steel. In colour it was almost like that
of gold, shining ycllowish and bright. The
plates which the workmen were using were
three inches in thickness, and g0 hard that a
hammer, brought down with full force, made
no indentation. This metal was called
“ Gresium,”” and the inventor had made the
sufficient quantity before starting out for
Africa. This saved ‘a great amount of timeg,
and 1t only remained to construct the
vessel; the materials were all ready.

At l.tst the final rivet was driven home by
Gresham himself, and the mechanics were
dismissed. The Sotar Monarch = was coms-
plete! Everything was ready for immediate
flight. The ship had been provisioned, and
the petrol and water had been stored. The
furniture had been * arranced in  all the
rooms; the cooking utensils for Abbie were
neatly packed away in the ** galley.” as he
called it; the motors had been tested, and
rnund perfect; the propeller and suspensory-
gCrews werae safcl) stowed away, aod the

- — -

was

everything was there—nothing remained to bo >
done except depart.

(To be continued,)
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