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(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER T. “VYes, by Jove!" T said. “TIt's pos-
thle !’
HOLDING oOuT! > :'tl':}l 9
4 OG ! said Cecil De Valerie, with| ¢ It's quite possible " T Jdeclared.
F disgust. “ What's quite possible, vou ass!'”
“Yes; 1t's a pretty rotten “ Potatoes,” 1 said absently.
morning,”’ agreed Pitt. ¢ Still, “What!” velled Pitt.
It doesn’t make much difference to us. “And greens,” I added. Ol yos—
We're cooped up in here, and I don’t|hcaps of greens——"
care if it snows. .Look at the old chest-| «fra's Jotty,” shouted Pitt, grabbing

-~ " vy~ .
nuts. . .’ hold of my shoulders. “ What's the
The two juniors were at one of the|matter with yvou, you rambling ass7°

windows in the Remove dormitory at| 7| jooked at Reginald Pitt thoughtfully.

St. Frank’s. It was eavrly morning, and “T'm not rambling, and I'm not
the grey light of the November day was p dotty,”” I sard. “Do we need pota-
filtering through a dense pall of fog-like | 0<% ;

mist. “Yes, rather!’ he replied promptly.

The ghostly boughs of the old chestnut | We haven’t tasted potatoes for thres
trees in the Triangle were only just|or four days.”
visible.  The 1imposing gateway of the[ <« Do we need greens--cabbages, anl
school was invisible. Tt was even im-[that sort of thing?” o
ossible to catch a glimpse of the (‘ollogel “You bet we do"’

e .o e wal “Good! T said. ¢ We can get heaps
I hate fog,” said De Valeric. Il of 'em this morning—if we're shippy.™
was on a steamship once, when L was|  \Well. I'm blessed if I can  cateh
quite a kid, and we were 1n a fog Then. [ on." declared De Valerie. ¢ We're bot-
1 iemember my mater was in mortal fear | t]e( up in this wing—barricaded on all
of an accident, and we did bash into| g ides—and vet you jaw about getting a

another ship, too.” supply of vegetables. It can’t be done.

“Very interesting,” grinned Pitt. | Nipper. We've got all sorts of grub 1n
“But the west wing of the Ancient|the storeroom, but not fresh vegetables.”
House dorsn't happen to be a ship, and “*Exactly,” T said. “ Well, there’s no
there's not much danger of us bashing | reason why we shouldn’t have a change.
into anything, my son. Hallo! Fere's|I'd rather like roast beef for dinner to-
Nipper.” ‘ day. A chap gets tired of tinned stutt

I approached the window, and garved|always. How would roast mutton dot"’
out into the mist. /! Put stared.
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“You're off your rocker!” he said
flatly. '

I gunned, and patted him on the back.

* Think,”” I said smoothly. *‘‘ Think
for two minutes!”

Pitt and De Valerie frowned in their
cflort« to concentrate their thoughts.
Mcanwhile, T had another look out into
the Triangle. The fog was certainly
thick, and there was no sign of it lift-
g,

The situation at St. Frank’s was in-
teresting.

Tlie Remove was in a state of revolt,
to begin with. .1 was the leader of the
revolution—and 1 was rather proud of
it. For we were in rebellion against the
harshness and brutality of Mr. Howard
Martin, the Headmaster of St. Frank's.

The man was a bully of the worst type.
and he had driven the Remove into re-
volt. We had been rebels for thiee or
four days, and the Head had been miable
to shift us from our stronghold—although
he had made several determined
attempts.

He had, mn fact, resorted to a few con-
temptible tricks to force us to surrender.
Rut the barving-out was continuing, and
there was every prospect of us winning
the day.

We had held out for so long now that
victory was almeost assured. The Head
vould do nothing with us. Our position
was extrenrely strong, and we had re-
fused to obey the Head until he agreed
to our demands—which were perfectly
reasonable. »

My. Martin was Airm; he woald not
hndge an inch.

And, as we wouldn’t budge, erther, a
dea-lle'k had resulted. A state of war
existed, and it was by no means over.
[ wus practically certain that we should
have further trouble with Mr. Martin
hefore the end came.

Qur strenghold was the west wing of
the Ancient House.

We had varred ourselves in thoroughly.
Iivery window was secured. The upper
and mer passages were barricaded so
that nothing eould pass. Upstairs we
hal our own dormitory, and below there
war the kitchen and the storereoms.

The west wing waa peculiarly suited to
a barring-out. For we had food sup-
phies. sleeping accommedation, and
rvervthing necessary to withstand a long
siege. We wore in a stat> of siege all
he tima.
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U{)on the whole we fed well. Fatty
Lattle, of the Remove, was tlie chef, and
he had done wonders in the grub line.
DBnt we had sérely missed fresh meat and
fresh vegetables. There wero not even
any potatoes in the storeroom—for these
n<eful articles were generally stowed
away in another quarter of the building.
But this morning I thought I -aw a
chance of stocking our larder. |

‘““ Has it gone two minutes yet’” a-ked

Pitt at la:gl':.
“Three!” T said. * Well??

““1 haven’t thoight of anything,” re-
rlied Pitt. ‘I can't find out hew we can
1ave roast mutton or roast beef for
dinner—when there’s only tinmed stuff
to be had. You've been pulling my
leg, you funny ass—"’

“No. I haven’t,”” I smiled. * Think
again.” '

“Rats! I've got a headache through
the last think!”

‘“Dear fellows, ain’t it a shockin’
mornin’ ?”’- inquired Sir Montic Tregellis-
West, entering the dormitory.

“It's a lovely morning,” 1
prompily. |

Sir Montie adjusted his pince-nez.

“Begad! Did I understand you to
snv that the mornin’ was levely, Nipper,
old boy?”’ he inquired ‘mildly. |

“You did.”

“ But you were joking, surely?”?

‘“Not a bit of it,”” I said. ‘I think
it's a perfectly ripping morning. This
is exactly the weather I should have
chosen—if any choice had been possible,
By Jove. it’s sumply great!” o

And I gazed lovingly out into the fog.

‘““He’s been like this for some little
time,” said Pitt, in a low voice. “I
think the responsibility must have turned
his brain a bit! He was rambling about
mweat and vegetables a minute or two
ugo_____’!

“Pear old boy, ain’t you feelin’ well?”’
asked Montie anxiously.
I grinned. ’
** Never felt better,” T replied. ¢ It’s
quite possible that I seem a bit mad to
ycu—but there’s a method in my mad-
ness. I don’t usually like fog, but I

<imply adore it this morning.”

“But why?”’

‘“ Because it's going to help us—I

hope.” . .
** Help us?”’ repeated Pitt. *‘ Howl

said
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“(Oh, 1 suppose I'd better explain,” I
said, with a sigh. ‘‘But vou don’t seem
to have any memories. What's to-day?”’

“ Thursday."’

‘“ Iixactly,” I said. ‘“ And what gener-
ally happens on Thursday morning?”’

“ How the Jdickens should we know?"
ashed Pitt.

“I suppose you've never seen the
supply-van arrive at the rear quarter of
the Ancient House?"” I said keenly. I
suppose you've never seen beef and
mutton being carted into the cold-storage
room’ You've never seen sacks of pota-
toes and baskets of cabbages——"

“ (Great Scott!” ejaculated De Valerie,
taking a deep breath.

‘““ Begad!”" said Sirv Montie.

“ You—you mean we can raid that
van?" asked Pitt, his eyes glittering.
“ Nipper, you're a born wonder! That
van ought to be here by this time—it
generally arrives at about seven—and it’s
a quarter past already.”

“Tt's been delayed through the fog.
Hallo!" I said, peering keenly through
the mist.  ‘ Look at that, my sons!
Feast your eyes upon it!”’

Down below, on the ground, a big van
was lumbering past. It was only just
visible through the fog. But it was un-
mistakable. It was the supply van we
had been referring to!

‘“Begad!” said Sir Montie.
shall we do, old boy?"
“ Raid it!” declared Pitt.

“If we do anything at all, we've got
to do 1t at once,”” I remarked. ‘* There’s
no time for hesitating. My idea is
suimple. It's foggy, and we can creep ot
without being seen. Hardly a soul is out
and about yet. About a dozen of us
car: perform the raid—and recturn loaded
with fresh mecat andgother stuff. Is it
worth trying?”

** Rather!™ .

““1 should say it is!" said De Valerie.

‘“Are you game?”’

“Yes!”

“Then we'll make a move,” I said
briskly.'* Get some of the other chaps
together and tell them what the game is.
Perhaps you’ll understand why I like the
for: now. Without it we couﬁln't go on
this stunt.”

“Of course not,” grinued
“You're not dotty, after all.”
Everybody was enthusiastic.

“What

Pitt.

|

F

'
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And everyvbody wanted to come on tha
raid. This was impossible, of course,
and I selected ,about a dozen strong fel-
lows. There was very little risk in tho
enterprise.

The fog would conceal us until the last
moment, Then we should make one
brisk dash, seize all we could layv our
hands on, and pelt back to our strong-
hold. Before any real chase could
materialise, we should be behind our bar-
ricades again. That was the idea.

Without the fog to conceal our move-
ments, the game would have beon -
possible. It was the fog which had first
suggested the i1dea to me. 1 was always
ready to take advantage of every oppor-
tunity.

The raiding party, with me at its head,
collected downstairs in the lower cor-
ridor. The barricade here was high, but
we knew how to wangle it. By the re-
moval of two or three articles, it was
possible to slip over with ease.

“Come on, my sons,”’ I said soitlys.
“ And remember—no talking!”

“Right!” exclaimed Handfortl.
“T.ead on, McDnft!"”

. 1 crossed the barricade, and made my
way- down the passage to a fairly large
window that was placed there. It
opened with ease, and a moment later [
was outside, in the chill mist. -

The other fellows followed me clo:cly.

And in this way we passed like ghostly
shadows round to the back of the Ancient
Hcnse. Quite abruptly we camc within
sight of the supply waggon—a huge
motor lorry. It was covered in, and at
the moment it seemed to be deserted.

‘““ Svlendid !’ I whispered. ‘‘ I'll bet the
driver is having a cup of tea, and spoon-
ing with one of the housemauids, or the

giddy cook! Now's our chance! What
a glorious piece of luck!™
It was, indeed. The van had becen

left to itself in the fog. And it stood
there—at our mercy! It was not even
necessary to make a swift dash. It was
even possible that we should be able to
take the goods in secret.

I climbed aboard, and parted the can-
vas at the rear. My gaze fell upon all
mmanner of food articles. There wecre
several sacks of potatoes, five or six sacks
of cabbages, two or three carcases of
sl:cep, to mention only a few things.

*“ Grab hold, somebodv.” I said softly.
I handed down enough mutton to last
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ne a8 couple of dayy, and two of the
yantors grasped the carcase, and lost no
toe o hurrying away with it. There

rorght be surprised at-any moment.
- A sack of potatoes was a different pro-
position.  Severa! jumiors found it neces-
wary to stagger under its weight,  But
b lelt extromely satisfied when'I saw the
heavy sack disappearing into the fog.
Twe others took some cabbages, and
this loft only three of us,
bk ing round to see what could be found,

to see the lorry-driver glaring up at me.

“ What are you domg theve?’ de-
mandod the man angrily,

“Iets all right, old chap,” I said coolly.
" We've taken all we require—thanks,”

“Why, you-—you=——'

“Good merning,” I said briskly.

I leaped down, dodged the man with
ease, and vanished into the fog. He
caree blimdering after me, but he went
in the wrong direction, and I grinned
ps 1 camo upon Pitt, and Tommy Wat-
son waiting near the wall of the house.

“ Weo were just coming back for you,” |

pentd Watson., , * We scooted when we
«<aw that chape—-s

“That's all right,” T interrupted.
“The rawd’s been discovered—and all
tho better. That carman 1s bound to go
te the Hend, and 'l give Mr. Martin

an appetito for breakfast when he hears|

what Wt!' vey t'&kﬁn)' '

The whole thing was surprisingly easy.

Weo got back into the west wing with-
out any diffculty whatever, The fog
had  conecvaled our movements so
thoveughly that it was child’s play, and
tiwre was much joy and satisfaction
among the ranks of the Remove.

Jimmy Little, the fat boy of St.
Frank’s, was in ecstacy. g

“Great doughnuts!” he exclaimed.
“This s simply torrific!  You chaps
eunght to have a medal ecach! By
vhitkney ! T can prepare & glorious dinner
for to-day-—roast . mutton, with “boilod
potrtoes amdd eabbage! Think of it! Oh,
my only k! ust think of it, my
"N

Atdd Fatty Little smacked his lips in

snticipation. Fooxd was his god. and he

took as much joy m preparing it as eat-

g i, ol
The rest of the juniors were equally

. pleased, and there. wns  genersl  satis,

While [ waa)

notor-van what’s outside now,”

 plaing, sip——a

Tubbs, who took secret

the Head.
took.”’

[action in the manner in which we had
braved capture by venturing eut into

_ ‘the open,
wan po sensze in waiting about, for wel

And meanwhile the Head was in-

formed. | : .
He was in his study, slowly pacing

up and down before the five, when Tubbs,

the pageboy, entered, = after thmidly
krmckmf’. ‘ '
“ Well, bo

y, what is*it?” snappa=d the .
Head shortly, S T .
“T1f you Please, sir, Richards wants

romad | 0 7 said Tubb
thera was a bellow of fury, and T turned | e, SORU Kt - SR S

“ Who the deuce is Richards?” baiked
the Head, :

“ Please, sir, he's the driver of the
sivid
make a com-

Tubbs., “ He wants to

>

“1 can’t see him!” said the Head
curtly. *“ (lo away, Tubbs!”

“It's about them boys, siv,”" said
joy in informing
the Head of the Remove’s victory,
“ They've come out oi their fort, sir,
and took a lot of things off the supply
van—mutton and vegetables——""

“What?” roared the Head.

* Please, str—-"" :

*“ Tell the man to come to me at once,”

sudd Mr. Martin savagely. |
 Tubbs escaped, and he grinned 21l over

his face as soon as he got into the pas.
sage. He lost no time in informing Mr.
Richards, and that gentleman, in a state

of considerable nervousness, was ushered

into the Head's presence, _ .
“0Oh, so you're Richards, are you?”
demanded Mr, Martin,
“Yeas, sir.”
' What’s this T hear about tliose in-
fern?qg boys taking some food off your
van:! : ; '
“It's true, sir,”” said Richards ner-
vously, f‘f waln't to know, was J?
This 'eve fog is so thick that you can't
see o clear yard. And I hadn't left the

van for more than ten minutes before
N R

e s

“ Yon wero grossly careless,”” snapped
“*Tell mo what the boys

“Meat and vegetables, and all sorts,”
saicd Richards: and he proceeded to go
into details regarding the extent of the
Remove's capture. %‘he Head hstoned
with clenched teeth.

“That's enough—you may go!" hd
spapped abruptly, SN :

L
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The man went, aud the Head glared
into the fire.

“This 12 getting intolerable—absolutely
intolerable I’ he exclaimed, under his
Lreath, ¢ Good heavens!  What will
the young dogs be up to next? They

~cm to be masters of the situation.”
'The Headmaster clenched his fists.

“But not for long'"’ ho grated.
saall have them on their knees soon !”’

And an cxpression came into his eyes
which had not been there a moment be-
forr; an expression of triumph and mali-
cions  satisfaction. Apparently Muv.
Howard Martin had thought of some
means to gain his end.

What was s next move to be?

(&I

CHAPTER II.

THFE NIGHT ALARAL

‘“¢ DON'T ke it,”” I said thouglitfully.
I “Eh?”’ exclanimed Fatty Little,
with a start..
“1 don't like it at all,” [ re-
peated.

We were sitting in the kitchen—six or
seven of us—partaking of supper. The
day had passed quietly, and now night
was upon us again. The kitchen fire was
warm and cosy, and Fatty's supper first
ciazss. With considerable pride he had
served up Welsk rarchit on toast, with
hot cocoa to help it down.

“ You—vou don’t like 1t?”’ asked Fatty
anviously.

“ No,” T replied, taking a mouthful
of toast. '

“ You silly ass! Five minutes ago you
said it was terrific—and yon're eating
it all the time,”’ exclainied Little warmly.
“IT'm jolly sure I don't want you to eat
the stuff if you don't like 1t!”

I looked at the fat boy. awoke to reali-
tiex, and grinned. |

“I'm not talking about your grub,
Fatty,”” I said. * This cheese-stuff 1s
top-hole. ITow you make it so tasty
beats me. When T said ‘I didn't like
it ' T was referring to the general situa-
tion "’

“Oh!'” said Fatty.

“Tt's everything,™
consirler the facts.

“ That's nothing!”
I corrected. ¢ Just
We commandeered a
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supaly of fodder this morning, and the
Head muost have gone dotty with rage
about it. Yet he did nothing—he didn’t
ever appear.’

“Well?"’ said Watzon. “ Is that a bad
sign?”’

“I fancy it 18,”” I replied. ‘* The day
has been guiet—too quiet, in fact. That's
just the trouble.”

““ Are you anxious for troutle, then?”

inquired Jack Grey.
|« Of course I'm not,” I said. * But
I krow iolly well that trouble is to come
—and I would prefer it to come at once.
The Head's stlence and inactivity means
lthal: something particularly drastic is
brewing. Unless I'm very much mis-
taken, there'll be a lot of excitement
before long.”

““ Another battle?”” asked Watson.

‘“ Something like that,”” T replied. “ In
any case, I've got a feeling in my bones
that we sha'n’'t get through the night
without an alarm. And it's up to us to
be strictly on the alert.”

Sir Montie Tregellis-West nodded.

““Dear fellow, I entirely agree with
you. I do, really,” he observed. ¢ The
Head scems to have a pacticular likin’
| for makin' trouble in the middle of the
| night. Perhaps he thinks he'll catch
us nappin’.’”’

“That’s the idea, of cougse.” I agreed.
“But it won’t work, my sons. We'rce
|too wide for Mr. Bully Martin. Anl
the sooner he realises that we're not to
be tricked the better it will be for every-
bodv. Now, I shall advise the night
I watch to be particularly alert—and the
fellows off duty had better sleep in their
clothing. We might have to get busy
at a second’'s notice.”

The other fellows voted that my ad-
vice was sound, and when everything
was quiet in the west wing for the night,
there was a feeling in the air that excite-
ment would come bhefore the next sun-
rise.

I placed six extra fellows on watch,
and the others slept almost fully clothed.
I was on duty, with geveral other juniors,
in the upper corridor. For I somehow
suspected that any earnest attack would
be made in that quarter.

But two hours passed. and r» alarm
came. Midnight boomed out, and cvery-
thing was as auiet as ever. The school
was asleep, to all intents and purposes.

“ It seenmis to me that vour bones fels
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awrong this time; Nipper,” remarked
Pitt, with a yawn. ‘' There’s nothing
dong at all, and 1t’s my belief that we
+hull pass the night in peace.” ~

“ It’s .early yet,” I said. ‘ Don’t be
too sure.” .

However, by the time one o'clock
arrived even I was beginning to suspect
that my precautions had been needless,
and that morning would come without
any sign of activity from the Head.

Several of the fellows on watch were
beginning te become rather sleepy when
the clock was getting round towards
two. But they held out gamely, for they
were to be relieved at three o’clock by
the next watch.

“ Fverything’s all serene,” declared

Pitt. “ It’s my belief that the Head 1s
beginning to knuckle under What’s
the matter with you, Nipper? What’s

the idea of sniffing about like that?”’.

I had risen to my feet, and was smell-
ing the air sharply. A moment or two
carlier I had noticed a famt but pun-
gent odour.  And when I arose it became
nmore distinet. I walked to the barricade,
whliuh barred the passage from wall to
wall.

“H’m. It’s rather curious,” I mur-
miired. |
“Eh' What's curious?”’

ag £ 1

Can’t you smell something?”’ 1 asked.
l'itt rose to his feet.

““ No, I’m blessed X I can,” he replied.
“7T can’t make out what you’re gctting
at—— By iingo!”

Ife paused, and sniffed sharply.

“Yes, something seems to be burn-
ing.” he cxelaimed. *‘ It smells like old
. rags or brown paper—— Great Scott!
I.ook up there! 1 can sce smoke rolling
along the ceiling!?’

I cazed up, and the other juniors on
watch looked up, too. Thin, wispy
curls of smoke were coming along the
corridor from the direction of the big

staircase. And as we watched, rather
startled, the smoke came 1n greater
volumes. It increased so rapidly, in

fact, that within a minute we were stand-
i in a kind of fog. The smoke was
getting thicker and thicker. '

‘“ What—what does it mean?”
Owen major huskily,

*“ Soinething’s on fire!”” muttered Arm-
strong. ‘‘ We'd better raise the alarm
as soon-as we can——"’ -

CEP SR N A

asked
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“ Hold on,” T interrupted sharply,
" Don’t get into a panic. I may as well
tell you that I’m suspicious.”

‘““ Suspicious I’
“ Yag !’
“ But—-"’

““ The Head’s capable of any trickery,”
I went on grimly. ‘“The Hcad’s in a
corner, and he’ll resort to every subter-
{nge. But if he thinks he can smoke
us out, he'’s mistaken. We can opon
all the upper windows, and—"

‘“ Great Scott!” panted Owen major
abruptly. ‘‘ Look—look there!”’

He pointed with a quivering finger
through an interstice of the barricade.
But he need not have drawn our atten-
tion, for we had already seen.

A lurid, ruddy glow was appearing
through the dense smoke. "It seemed to
come from the direction of the stair-
case, and the smoke itself was becoming
thicker and thicker all the time. The
situation, in point of fact, was decidedly
alaiming. |

‘“ Good heavens!” gasped Owen major,
*“ The—the place 1s on fire!” '

*“ Oh, my hat!”"

“We must clear out—""

““ Rush to the windows
“Yell for help!”

‘“ Hold on !’ I shouted sharply. “ You
won’t improve matters by getting nr a
panic. I'm not sure it 13 a fire yet. It
may ve a dodge of the Head’s—"

“Don’t be a fool!”’ panted Armstrong
breathlessly. ¢ Can’t you see it’s a fire?
Do you think the Head would sct the
school alight to drive us out? You must
be mad? If we don’t escape now we
shall be trapped!”

‘““ There's no danger——-" 1 began.

But Armstrong, casting another
startled look at the ruddy glow, raced
away into the dormitory, shouting at the
top of his voice:

“Fire! Fire!”

‘““ Confound- the

9

idiot™’ 1 snapped
angrily. ‘“That’s the worst of getting
into a panic. He'll do no good by
startling all the chaps that way! Why
the dickens didn’t you fellows stop him?’’

“But—but I believe 1t is a fire,
really I’ exclaimed Owen major anxiously,
‘“ Armstrong is right, you know! The
}]Iead wo’uldn’t burn the Ancient Hou:ze
down—-"

b, **He is capable of any trickery,’” I.
P e T Y A L
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smapped. ““ And I’'m not convinced, yet,
that this is a genuine outbreak of fire."
- We—we can’'t take any chances!”
exclaimed another junior. “T.ook! 1
believe the lobby i1s a mass of Aames, and

the staircase 13 cut off! We shall be
trapped up here—"'
“Rot ! broke jn.  “There's the

back staircase—"’

“Oh, yes! I forgot that!™
“You shouldn't forget——""

“The place is on fire!” gasped Hub-
bard, rushing up at that moment. ¢ Be-
yond the barricade, downstairs, the whole
passage 1s a mass of flames and smoke!
There's no escape down there, except by
the passage window—and that'll ba cut

off within five minutes'”’

“There .you are!” said Owen major.
“If we mess about here much longer
we shall all he roasted alive! I'm going
to clear out while there’s time!'"

““Same here!”

‘““ Rather!'”’

“Come ou, you chaps!”

Juniors were pouring out of the dor-
mitory, half asleep and half awake, and
the choking clouds of smoke and the
lurid glare sufficed to make them alarmed
and absolutely scared.

The shouts of those fellows who were
in & panic only added to the disorder.
I felt that Armstrong was to blame, for
he .had staited the shouting. Well over
hulf the juniors were now well out of
control. A portion of the others were
uicertain, while a few remained round
me, willing to obey my instructibns.

“Begad: What shall we do. old
hoy " asked Tregellis-West, ‘It looks
frightfully bad, you know. I'm not get-
tin’ into a panic, but I really think we
ought to inake a move of some kind."

“ My hat! Tisten to that!” panted
Grey. ““ Oh, this smoke!”"

He coughed and spluttered, and we
kinew why he was suddenly alarmed.
The big firebell of the Ancient House
was pealing urgently, and at the same
time storms of shouts and yells came
freme the Fifth Form and Third Form
dormitorics. Prefects were roaring out
orders, and there was a general commo-
tion.

“This settles 1t!"”
“Tt's a real fire!”

“Of tourse 1t is!""  said
shrilly. ““ Who said it wasn’t?

gns‘ped Canham,

IFullwood
Do you
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we shall be all serene.

) .

bell and fetch all the other I'orms out
for nothin’? The place is on fire! Wo
shall. be burnt to death if we ain’t
quick !’

““Oh, my goodness!" exclaimed Gul.
liver. ** We shall be roasted alive!"

“Rot!" roared Handforth, coming up.
“There's heaps of time—and if any fel-
low gets into a dotty panic, TUll punch
his nose—— Why, what the You—
you thundering iciots!”

Handforth was sent staggering back
against the wall by a number af fellows
who came charging by. And from be-
yond the barricade came the sounds of
the other inhabitants of the Ancient
House marching out of the building-
in perfect order, with prefects in charge.

There was no panic out there. Tho
boys were carrying out their orders just
as if they had been at ordinary five drill,
But, naturally, there was a cownsiderable
amnunt of excitement and alarm-—-par-
ticularly among the fags. '

Mr. Martin himself had appearved, and
was shouting at the top of lus veico--
ordering everybody to abandon the
building. The glare from the lower hall
was greater than ever, and the smoke.
continued to roll up im pungent, over
powering volumes. The lower part of
the west wing apparently was a mass of
Harces,

“Well, what do you think of it?"
asked De Valerie, touching my arn.

“T don't know—but I'm not satisfied,”
I said grimly., ‘It started too suddealy,
old son-——ancfthe Head is shouting rather
too violently for my liking. There's no
danger at all yct. I can't help thinking
that there’s trickery at work somewheve,
I may be wrong——"

““Of course you're wrong,”’ interruptea
Church huskily. * There's no triekery
about this. I'm going!"

““ No, vou're not !’ snapped Handforth.
“You'll wait for me, you—you funk!”’

“We'd hetter get to the windows, any-
how,” I said abruptly. “ Let's get into
the dormitory. and have a look out into
the Triangle. If only you'll keep calm
There’s heaps ot
time-—and we can easily make ropes ont
of the bedclothes apd swarm down in
snfety. Disorganisation is the very thing
we wish to avord.™

1 hurried into the dormitory,
several other fellows close behind.

P —

with

A

think the Head would ring the alarm!few juniors were already at the windows,
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but most of the others had cleaved- off
to the lower passage.

(ioing to the window, I leaned out and
stared into the ’lnangle Smoke was
pouring from several of the lower win-
dows, and a Rickering, fiery light shone
thmugh the haze round an angle of the
building. The effect was
alarming, and T did not altogether blame
the fellows for displaying a keen anxiety
to be.out in the open air.

But there was something about the
appearance of the fire which did not
satisfy me. In a vague way, I was sus-
picious. [ had seen no actual flames yet,
and there was no feeling of heat in the
atr, The smoke which ecame rolling
slong the passages was quite cold, and
.‘llh(mgh it was helped along by &
draught, the draught itself was not a
heated one.

“I’'m not going to clear out yet,”’ 1
«ard grimly. ‘“ Hang it~all, 1 can’t be-
- hieve the p\aw is on fire—""

“You can't believe 1t?” asked Watson
blankly. *¢ But—but you can see the

glure, you fathead! The fire is round
ot tho back 1"

‘How do yvou account for the fa ttlmt
ve haven't felt any heat yet?” S‘l de-
manded.

*“Any heat?"”’

“Yes! I've been in one or two sorious
fires,” T exelaimed.  “ And in every
case a person wrapPed on an upper floor
ix scon almost overpowered by the waves
of beat which rise up. There’s no heat
heve—which is easily explained when

Em nu!}xc that the whole thing 1s a
ako——

' A—a fake?” stuttered Mc(,luro.

“Yes: a fake!” T retorted. “* T'm more
andd more convineed of it—and-those asses
vy gona rushing out—— Look therel
They've smashed down the bmucades of
the lower windows, and they're getting
out! Quick! We ‘shall haw to go and
<top it hefore it’s too late!”

Through the haze of smoke I had seen
o number of Removites scrambling
tiirough two of the lower windows. And

I knew that the rebels, once ofit of hand,

—

would follow like a flock of sheep.

I rushed out of the dormitory,
doown the back statrs,
tnke things for granted.

“Come back, idiots!”’ yelled
angrily, ““ It'’s a! a fake—there's no

and decided to

certainly

pelted.
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five at all. If vou go:out thme }ou 11
be collared by the Head!”

i ** Oh, rot!” sald Menell “The whele
school is burnin’!”

‘““If you go into-the Triangle, you 11
be ca i)ured within a minute, and you’ll
probably be expelled from the school o
I explained tensely ‘ Listen to me, you
exe :ted asses! I'm your leader, and
you’ve got to listen! 'This whole affair is
a trick: of Martin’s, and; if you fo]low
thoge other pa#he- stricken dolts into the
T uangle, youll all be set upon and cap-
tured. And then the Head will gain
complete victory, and we shall go under
—our whole barring-out will be brought
to an. ignominious finish.  It's a
stratagem, and I'm not going to- be
duped by it. Stand by me, and you’ll
| ind that I'm n ht—-and you’ll thank me
afterwards. Now then, wha.t’a the' ver-
dict? Are you going to stick by your
lcader, or will-you walk into the trap »

[ yelled at the top of my voice, and
every fellow in the lower part. of the
west wing heard me. Many of them had
paused, half in and half out of the
windows. Ono or two scrambled throu
and disappeared into the haze; but %
| majority turned back, and I knew that
they were wavering.

**You miserable rotters!”’
Handforth. ‘“Is = this what
standing b your leader? If wo don’t
stick together we’re lost. . The Head’s
nearly ga.med his victory,.and he mll
gain 1t if you don’t recover your wits !’

““ Great pancakes!” ejaculated I'atty
Littlo .suddenly.  *‘There’s something
going on in the Trmngle! Our cllaps
are ,bemg set upon——o '

** What ?”?

It was a roar from a dozen thloats

*“It's a fact!"” gasped Fatty. * L ook"‘

I rushed to a window, and the other
fellows crowded after me. And I set my
teeth grimly as I beheld the s:ght. I had.
been drmdmg Fully twenty boys had
rushed into the open during those first
few moments of panic. They had col-
lected together in a clump, and now they
were fighting against a huge gang of
rough-looking men.  And Mr. Howard
Martin was standing by, shouting orders,

bellowed
you call

| “Well, I'm jiggered!”’ gasped Can-
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ham. “\hpper was rlght aftev-all!

To most of the jumors the sudden
discovery was like a cold douche. But
I had been expecting: it, and my- only
emotion was one of furx. I was furious
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with the Head for resorting to such a
low-down trick, and I was furious with
tho rebels for being so casily deceived.
'The twenty who had escaped from the
west wing were the weaker members of

my band. IFullwood and Co. were
there, of course, and such fellows as
Teddy Long. Merrell, Marriot, Arm-

strong and Grifith. Not a single promi-
nent member of the Remove had deserted
the (ag.

And now they realised—too late—that
they had been too hasty.

They had walked blindly into the
Hcead's well-laid trap!

Tho gang of roughs had been lurking
behind the wall of the Ancient House,
and the Removites found themselves sur-
rounded. There were a great number of
men and youths—the scum of Bellton and
‘Bannington. Many of the men were
those who had attempted to dislodge the
rebels on a previous occasion. The Hcead
had apparently paid them well to try on
this fresh dodge.

‘““ Rescue Remove!”’ yelled the startled
juniors.

‘““ Help! Help!”

‘“We'vo been tricked!”

The Head strode forward out of the
smoke.

‘“ Hold them tightly, men,”’ he shouted.
““(‘apture every boy you can; the more
you capture the greater will be your
reward!”’

I gazed upon the scene angrily. There
was no hope whatever for the captured
rcbels. They were completely at the
mercy of the Head’s hired ruffians. And
within a minute every one of the twenty
juniors was held tight, a prisoner.

By adopting a very old ruse, the Head
had frightened a certain proportion of
the rebels out of their stronghold. His
scheme had only been partially success-
ful, but that it had met with a certain
amount of success there was no denying.

I rcalised that it was up to me to act.

N g—

CHAPTER III.
THE FIGHT IN THE TRIANGLE.

¢ RICKED!” gasped Owcn major.
‘“ Hopelessly !”’ agrced Arm-

strong. ‘‘What a set of asses
. we were not to listen to Nipper!
Wae walked into this trap—simply walked

')

into it, like a lot of frightened sheep!

“It was your rotten fault'’ exclaimed
Gulliver harshly. ““You went rushing
about, yellin’ like a madman. If you
hadn’t shouted so jolly hard we might
have listened to Nipper ”

“Oh, rats!’ snapped
crossly.

They were all bunched together in the
Triangle, with a number of the Head's
hired men surrounding them. The fight
had been short and sharp, and tho juniors
knew well enough that it would be uscless
for them to make any attempt at escape.

Armstrong had certainly caused niorve
noise than anybody, and he was now
feeling, not only angry with himself, but
extremely foolish. He was scared, ton.
He realised, with a cold shiver, that he
was 1n the Head’s hands, and that fearful
punishiment would probably fall upon
him and upon those who had shared in
the panic.

The only cause for satisfaction iu the
whole situation was that Mr. Martin's
scheme had been only partially successful.
His 1dea, of course. had been to frighten
overyone of us out of our fortress during
the first few moments of the alarm.

But only a small proportion of the
rebels had actually fled—the remainder
were still safe behind the barricades. But
I didn’t like the situation at all. The
Removo’s stroug position was at stake,
and I knew that the Head would make
all the capital possible out of his cupture.

The whoie affair had been so swift
that there had only been a short lapse
of time since the actual commencement,
Everybody was breathless, and every-
body was excited. In fact, there was
considerable confusion.

““ Look here,” I said briskly,
thing’s got to be done.”

Handforth grunted.

““ It strikes me that something has becn
done!” he growled. ‘ Why, if I hadn’t
been jolly firm, Church and McClure
would have got collared with the rest
of the asses. 1 can’t understand ”

““ We shouldn’t have gene, you duffer:”
said Church warmly.

““ Well, don’t argue about :t now,” I
broke in. *‘ About twenty of our chaps
are out in the Triangle—prisoners.
Unless we do something now—this very
instant—they’ll be marched away out o.
reach.”’

““ But what can we do?”

‘“ Go to the rescue!”

Armstrong

“ some-

askvd Pité.
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“ Th??

““Go out to the rescue,”” I repeated
grimly. ‘““It’s the only possible course,
and there’s no certainty that we shall
cucceed. Still, we've got to do something,
u;u] t’l}ere’s no time to mako elaborate
plans,

Do Valerie looked doubtful.

*“1 don’t want to be pessimistic, but it
seems like a forlorn hope to me,”’ he said.
“We can’t fight that gang of roughs

with any hope of success, and we shall
- Il'ﬁl\-‘ll‘\lﬂ IPQ_“ ~ .'.Jnl'rrn:!- nﬂ]’ln‘nﬂrl___._.__,,

iJlUlJuUIJ SCT ourseives coiiarea

“It can’t be helped,” I interrupted.
“* We simply must do everything in our
power to help those chaps out there. The
Head’s gang 1s only a crowd of beoozing
rotters, and most of them will crumple
up when we start. Anyhow, I call for
volunteers. Yho'll come with me?”

““T will!” roared Handforth promptly;
““and so will Church and McClure. And
if any other fellow refuses, he’ll have to
settle with mo later on! This way, you
cnaps! To the rescue!”

" The leader of Study D was not the
kind of fellow to waste time. He dasheau
out of the passage window, and leapt into
the Triangle. I quickly followed him,
and almost every rebel came scrambling
out.

“You’d better stop behind, Pitt,”” 1
-shouted, looking back.

o §ats!” snapped Pitt. “I'm coming

‘*Stay behind?’ I repeated. ¢ And
keep at least a dozen fellows with you
to guard the barricades. If you find your
‘hands too full, yell for help, and we’ll
gbandon this praject altogether.”

Pitt rcalised the soundness of my sug-
gestion, and he at once turned back.
After that I lost sight of im. ‘The
Triangle was still illed with smoke fromn
the fake fire, and this was really in our
favour.

‘There was a yell of cheering from the
captured juniors as they saw what had
happened, and the Head himself was not
slow to realise tho position.

' Now, my men, there is a fine chance
for you!” he rouared. ‘‘ Capture all these
boys—every one of them!. If no boy
escapes, I will treble your pay!”’

The roughs were eager enough to obey
thc Head’s command. They were 1n
force, and they took it for granted that
the, prisoners would cause no trouble,
But in this-they whade a grecat mistake.

cf these giaunte.
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“* Hurrah!”
citedly.
us! Now, then.
the dickens!

“ Hurrah!”

““Go it, the Remove!”

The Head’s men were somewhut sur-
prised to discover that their prisoners
had suddenly become imbued with tre-
mendous activity. Only a few fellows
remained passive—Teddy Long and
Fullwood and one or two more of their

]r:“rl
nRiliul.

The remainder commenced fighting
afresh, and now they had quite a different
proposition to tackle. For the e¢nemy
was beset by the rescue party, and the
men had their hands quite full.

Within a few seconds a terrific battle
Wwas In progress.

Handforth did wonders. * He simply let
himself go as he had néver done before.
He sailed in like a heavyweight, and
even the burly roughs wecere uout able
to stand up to him. -

One half-drunken fellow imagined that
Handforth would make an easy victim,
and he planted himself in front of
Handy with a leer of triumph.

“ Makin’ a lot of noise, ain't you*’ he
growled. “I’'ll soon make you sing a
diferent tune, young shaver. Tyke that,
to begin with!” .-

A huge fist lunged out at Handforth’s
face, but somehow it didn’t reach ita
mark. Handy twisted, ducked, and then
swung round his right with ternfic force.
His fist crashed into the man’s face with
a thud.

The fellow went over backwards, howl-
ing and cursing. And when he picked
himseclf up he crawled away to the out-
skirts of the melee. He had had quite
sufficient. And his type of courage was
characternistic of the whole bunch.

One or ftwo good, hard blows were
sufficient. The men had been promised
that their task would be an easy one and
that the Removites would offer no stout
resistance, and this pitched battle was
not exactly in the programme. Theo gang
did not fancy 1t in the least.

However, some of themr were made of
sterner stuff, and these few provided all
the excitement necessary. They were
dangerous, and it was hopeless for any
single junior to’ pit himself against one

rcared Owen major cx-
“They’re comig-out to rescue
you chaps! Fight like

122

It’s our only chance!

Three or four of us were required to
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deal with eaclh man, and even then we
had all our work cut out to weaken the
resistance. But after a good few of the
roughs had fallen out of the fighting, our
task became easier.

Not that we met with complete success.

The battle had raged for, perhaps, five
minutes. and there had been casualties on
both sides. Fully half the rebels were
suffering from black eyes, ugly. bruises,
and such like injuries. Handforth, in
particutar, was badly knocked about; but
he was fighting with as much determina-
tion as ever.

And when 1t seemed that we should
be ablo to rescue our unfortunate com-
panions, a change came about m the
situation. Mr. Martin appcared, after
being absent for some few minutes. and
he carried with him a great bundle or
heavy sticks. He threw these on the
ground.

‘“ Use these, men!” he shouted. *‘If
vow hurt the young dogs, all the better!
Beat them until they fall, helpless!”

There was an immediate rush for the
sticka.

“Grab them!” 1 yelled.

| )

——

I was unable to say anything further at
the moment, for a heavy fist had crashed
into the side of my head with such force
that 1 was knocked silly for a moment. 1
turned upon the brute who had struck
the blow, and the next few minutes were
cuite interesting.

The man was a prizefighter, T believe.

“Don’t let

and matters would have gone badly with

me if Sir Montie had not come to the
rescue in the nick of time. He charged
up splendidly, and between the two of
us we were ablo to knock the ruffian
out.

But by this timme matters had become
bad.
~ Only one or two juniors had succeeded
in getting hold of the sticks. The rest
were in the hands of tho Head’s men.
‘And the sticks were being wielded with
such effect that several juniors were
already down, cruelly hit.

I came to a decision without delay.

. “Retire!” I roared. ‘“We can’t keep
this game up now. Every fellow who
can escape, do so! We've got to beat a
retreat!”’

It was the only course possible. The
‘battle had reached such a stage now that
it would have been fatal to remain. 1t

T

WING I

went against the grain to retive, but it
was better to do so with our numbers
only slightly thinned than to fight on
until we were all knocked out of time.

A good many of the juniors were
retiring before my order came, and the
rematned obeyed me. with alacrity.

And we found 1t was just as ditheult
to retiro as to keep on with the battle.
Tho worst time of all was when we were
at tho windows.- It was 1mpossiblo for

the lot of us to crowd in together, and

therc were several fierce fights in pro-
gress near the walls of the Ancient
House.

But, at last, by shcer strength, we
forced our way mto the windows and
somchow managed to fix up the barricade,
By the time this was done, almost every
junio: was beaten.

"However, our venture had not been
absolutely fruitless. INight of the unfor-
tunate twenty returned with us, and Mr.
Martin found that ho only had twelve
rebels 1n his hands. His stratagem had
not been entirely successful.

Even after we had got back into our
fortress, the battle did not cease. Urged
by the Hecad, the roughs mado several
fierce attempts to smash down the barr-
cade. But now our position was better.

We were ablo to use pea-shooters with
great effect. But tho most valuablo
weapons of all were tho bicycle-pumps,
which we had used with such completo
success on a former occasion,

These useful articles were filled with
pepper. which was projected upon the
attackers in clouds. It disorganized the
attack in a moment, and the men retired
sneezing. cursing, and half blinded.

And, once they had given up tho
attack, they made no attempt to restart
it. They had had quite sufficient, and
were not at all anxious to contimue thetr
battle with the rebels of St. Frank's.

It was three o'clock beforo things be-
came anything liko quiet. Until then we
had no opportunity of breathing, or of
examining our hurts. I went round on
a tour of inspection, and found that t:y
followers were in a deplorable condition.

Collars and ties had vaunished, jackets
were torn and ripped open. mud was
evervwhere. And’ of personal 1njurtes
there were so many that it was almost
impossible to count them.

There was hardly a fellow in_the whola
Remove who remained untouched. Thy
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most common complaint was a bleeding
nose. Black eyes were very numerous,
m.(lhqurte a number of juniors had lost
teeth,

But, after all, the injuries were onl
superficuil. Nobody was actually hal'me«}:
and after a general wash and an applica-
tion of ointment or court-plaster, the
warriors Jooked very much better—-and
folt very much better.

“Well, T don’t think you ought to
grunble,” T said at length.
twelve men, but the Head can’t claim
much of a success. We're as unbeaten as
ever, and if Martin thinks we'll give in,
he's made a hugeo mistake.”

““Begad! Rather!” exclaimed Sir
Montie, holding his pince-nez to his face.
" We'll never surrender, old bay. This
is frightfully awkward, you know. I'm
teally in a most appallin’ quandary. 1
can’'t. sce properly without my bally
glasses, an’ yet I can’t wear them'”

" " Why not?" asked Watson.

" Tommy, boy, it's a shockin’ catas-
trophe---it i3, really!” said Tregeilis-
Weet, shaking his head. *“ One of those
beastly brutes punched my nose so
friglitfully hard that he knocked it out
of shape, begad!”

‘*It seems to have increased in eize,
vid ¢hap,” grinned Somerton.

**That's just the trouble, dear fellow
--my nose is so awfully big that the
glasses won't hold dh.” complained Sir
Montie. ‘‘ However, there is no sense
in _grumbhn’, an’ perhaps the swellin’
will go down within a few hours. I
sincerely hope so—I do. really!”

“When you’ve quite finished jawmg
ubout your nese, we’ll talk about some-
thing more important,” I exglaimed.
* We're face to face with the facr that
Martin has collared twelve of us——"’

. “*1 don’t see that it matters much,”
mterrupted Watson bluntly.

" “You ass! It matters a great deal.”

“Who are they?”’ went on Temmy.
“Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell—
Merrell and Long and all that erowd.

'They weren't any use to us, and never

would have been any use. We've less
mouths to feed, and we shall have more
space. If you ask me, we're well nd
of the chaps!”’

I shook my head.

‘“That’s not the point,”” 1 said.
*You know what a beast Martin is.

| ture—you can be sure of that.

“We've lost |
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He'll make some capital out of his c%zp-
ut
whatever- his next move happens to be,
we’'ve got to stand firm.

victory, and nothing else will do.
must be no compromise.” _

‘‘ Rather not,” agreed Pitt. - ¢ It'll
be vietory or defeat—one or the other.

And I'm willing to wager fifty to one
that we shall win. We've got the kind
of chap at our head who won’t be satis-
fied with anything else but victory.”

“Thanks,” I eaid quietly. ““If all
the rest of you have as much confidence
in me, we shall be safe. The only pity
is that those  idiots refused to listen
to me when the fire alarm went. There
wasn’t any necessity for the Head to
capture a single prisoner—I gaw through
the dodge from the first mmute.”’

““Well, it's no good jawing about that

now,”’ said Watson, 1n his matter-of-
fact way. ‘“The Head’'s got his
prisoners, and we shall have to wait
and see what develops. And Pnr going
to get some sleep while Pve got the
chance. I ought to have been in bed
hours ago.”

Meanwhile, the other memhers of the
Ancient House were not at all pleased

with the events of the night. The fags
were pretty powenless. but the Fift
formers had been wondering if it would
not be a wise policy on their part to
join the rebellion.

They had been aroused from their
sleep by the shouts of fire, and by the
sounding of the fire alarm. But when
they got downstairs, excited and ecared,
they found that the whole thing was
merely a trick to dupe the rebels.

. The Sixth were equally angry, but
the Sixth did not consider the possibility
of rebelion. Chambers of the Fifth,
chief agitator in the senior ranks,
was quite indignant on the subject.

After returning to their dormitory,
the Fifth made no attempt to sleep.
Any such attempt, in fact, would have

We're out for
There

been rather hopeless. For when
Chambers really got going, [reace
vanished.

““I don't see why we should stand it !’
roared Chambers. ‘“ What do you
chaps say?”’ .

v *“It’s certainly a bit. thick,” agrced

Phillips. _ - ‘
‘“Jolly thick,”’” - said
Phillips and Bryant

Er ant. - .
shared Study
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No. 10 -with Chambers. and they gener-
ally found it advisable to. echo their
leader's words. He was not a ﬁcrhter
.but ho always had a large supp:(y of

pocket-money, and Phillips and Bryant

took care to remain on the bLest of
terms with him.

“It's altogether rotten—an outrage
on the Ancient House,” declared Cham-
bers warmly. ¢ The fire alarm goes,
and everybody 1s scared stift.”

 “Yes. you dld look a  bit white
round the gills,”’ remarked one of the
Seniors.

“Oh, did I?’ —roared Chambers.
‘“Well, let me tell you, Salter, that
vou were nearly blubbering with fught’
When I said we were scared stiff, T was
speaking figuratively—and the farrs were
gcared stiff, anyhow. I call it a bcastly

.shame that the Head should play a

rotten trick of that sort. Some of those
Third Form kids will be ill for weeks
after this.”
. Y They'll
Bryant.
“Well, I'm inclined to make a fuss,”
snorted Chambers. ‘“We go down-
gtains, expecting to find the place
flames, and what do we see? I ask you,

what do we see?”’

“There was too much smoke to see
much,’” observed Phillips.

“We go downstairs, and we find the
Head pla.ymg about with. a lot of fire-
work -arrangements,’’ shouted Chambers.
“ There he was, with some of his
beastly hired roughs, burning smoke
bombs. and red fire and goodness knows
what else.  His quarrel with the Re-
move 13 no excuse for alarming the
whole school. "

soon get over it,”” said

I vote—"

“That we get to sleep again,”’ sug-
gested Phi—llips,‘ sensibly. |
~“No!" roared Chambers. “I vote
that“we join the lebelllon"’

““ What ?”

“Why shouldn’t we?” demanded

Chambers warmly.

‘““ Because it wouldn’t be
aaid Salter. ‘“ Hang it all,
oopy the Remove,
wouldn't be the thing you know..
sides, there’s not room ecnough for
in the west wing—"’ :
. ¢“1 don’t mean a rebellion of that
sort,” interrupted . Chambers. ¢ My
suggestion is that we should refuse all

dignified,”

we can't

Be-
us
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Chambers. - It

I3

w:ork té-morrow. We'll strike. We'll
simply 1gnore all orders, and tell tho
Hecad that we won’t do a stroke until.

the Remove i3  pardoned. How’s
,th to?t!

‘“ Rotten ! said Bryant. ¢ It couldn't
be done, old man. I don’t often dis-

agree with vour ideas. but I must speax

out now. If we 1gnored. the FHead in
that way, we should only find a pile of
trouble.  Anyhow, I'm going to be:l
now, and if you want to Leep on jawiny,
kmdly do so 1n a whisper!”

Most of the seniors followed Bryant's
example, and finding that his audience
was dwindiing to nothmg, Chambers
decided that it wouldn’t be a bad idea
to get back into his own bed.

But there was no denying that fecling
ran high in the Fifth, and it scemed
quite ﬁxely that some blg trouble would
develop within a very short time.

CHAPTER IV.

THE HEAD'S TERMS.

ATTY LITTLE was in no way up-
F set by the events of the night.

W hen breakfast time came, n

the morning, he was as brisk

and active as ever. In spite of lna

great bulk, he was one of the most

nimble fellows in the Remove. And he

prepared a splendid meal of fried bacon,

new bread, and coffee.

His bread was quite a triumph. It
was 60 good, in fact, that it disappearc:
at an astonishing rate. He had made
an ecnormous quantity, assisted by o
small army of under chefs. But by the
time breakfast was over there was verv
little bread to be seen.

_The rebels were still showing many
signs of the battle.  Strips of court
plaster were very apparent, and many
juniors were only able to see out of
one eye—the other being temporarile
closed for repairs.

But everybody was quite cheerful, and
there was a good deal of speculation
as to what would happen. The Remove
did not scem to have much sympathy
with the luckless dozen who had been
taken pnsonels

“It was thei? own fault.”

_ : ! satd Owen
major. ““I went out with

‘em at fizat
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and [ was lucky to get back—but we
were all asses. And the Head can’t
muvder them, can he? 1 don’t sce that
onur position 13 any different.”

“It all depends upon what the Head
dees,”” I said. “I'm pretty sure that
he'll make a move of some kind. Bat
exactly what kind of move it’'ll be,
[ don’t know. We shall have to await
events.’’

As it turned out, we were neot left
long in doubt.

The first two batches of rebels had
already finiched breakfast, and I was
enjoying . a second cup of coffee when
(irey came rushing down from upstatrs.
Ife was looking breathless and excited.

“You'd better come up, Nipper,” he
panted.

“Eh? What for?”’ T asked.

“The Head’s on the other side of the
barricade—he wants to jaw with the
ringleader of the rebels,”” said Grey.
“* (Come on, my son!” ‘

I set my cup down.

“Oh, a giddy parley, ¢h?” I said.
‘“Well, Fve no objection. T'll. listen
to what the Head’s got to say, but that’s
no guarantee that I shall agree with
him. I expect he wants to make
terms.”’ |

I hurried upstairs, and a considerable
number of juniors came up, too. When
I arrived at the bwricade I found a
crowd there. waiting for me.  And,
beyond, Mr. Howard Martin was stand-
ing looking grim and cold. '

“You want to speak to me, sir?’ I
called, peering throngh a convenient
space. | |

*“I want to speak with the Ileader
of this disgraceful revolt,” said the
Head.

“T'm the leader, sir,)” I replied.
“ Buat. you're wrong when you call ‘the
ravolt disgraceful. - We toek up this
stand because we were justibed——""

“Justified !’ thundered the Fead.
“ How dare you, Nipper? How dare
.you have the audacity to make sueh a
wicked, = false - statermnent? There was
no justification whatever for this sense-
less rebellion. Simply  because T im-
pose a few restrictions, vou econsider
yourselves justified in defying me. .1
am your Headmaster—and it 8 your
duty to obey me in all things. Do you
think for one moment that J ecan ever
allow you . to retorn unpunished?”.

. our

 you’re still ebdurate.

 but I am willin

&
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“We sha’n’t return until you aceept
terms, sir,”” 1 said smoothly.
“We're quite ready to. hold out if
We shall be able
to stand it as long as you, sir, and we
can’'t possibly consider any surrender.”
The Head controlled himself with an
effort. LR |
‘“Oh, indeed !"” he grated. “Indeced!
We shall see about that, Nipper! You
appear to forget that the position is
‘greatly altered now. At a. considerable
sacrifice of my  self-respect, I have
come fo offer you terms. It is a de:
ciston I determined not to come to—
g to give you one last
chance.” i )
‘“ What's that, sir?”’ I asked quietly.

-

“ Please understand that it’s no good

offering us a pardon if we’ll return to
the conditions we rebelled against.
We're not willing to stand it, sir.”

bl |

““You are mmpudent, boy—"
““No, sir, I am merely stating the
truth,” I said: “‘ You accuse us of dis-
graceful conduct.. You -appear to for-
get that your own conduct has been
positively outrageous—"" - - SRR
“How—how dare - you?'’ roared the
Head furiously. *“ Upon my soul! I
am amazed that you should have the

_effrontery to insult me -in this way.
 You will

'pa}i dearly for it later, you
youngz cub. intend to make an ex-
ample of yow, and your punisbment

will now be doubled.”

“T1 believe in speaking ‘my mind, sir,”’
[ sard grimly. ¢ Since the Remoave re-
‘belled, you have resorted to every shady-
trick imaginable. Finding it impossible
to dislodge us by fair means, you did
not hesitate to use foul. Under these
circumstances, I find it impossible to
enter into any discusston. When you

are willing to accept the terms of the
- Ren_w*v’c, shall be pleased to see you
agaln.’

“Rippin’, old boy—rippin’,’”" mur-.
mured Sir Montie. ‘“That's made hin
squirm, begad!”’ . o

The Head was certainly breathing
hard with suppressed fury, :

“You are not improving matters by
talking in that way, you young hound,”
he exclaimed harshly. ‘“1 do not intend
to say many words to. you.: --You are

aware of the fact that twelve Remove:

boys are now captives :in my hands;:
‘They are seturely held in one of the.
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. cellars, and T may as well inform you
that several men are on guard, so that
no escape i3 possible.”

““ Is that what you call fair ¢reatment,
sitr?”’ I asked. ‘“ Do you think it’s right
to engage a crowd of common hoolwans
to fight with public schoolboys? Is such
a thing calcu[l)ated to raise the prestige
of St. Frank’s?”

“I am justified in using any and cvery
means within my power to bnng this
present state of things to an end,” ex-
claimed the Head sourly. ‘I have
twelve of your number undcr lock and
key. and I call upom you to surrender
at once.’

““ So that you can place us under lock
and key?” shouted Handforth. ¢ We
won't give 1n, you bully——“ell never
show the white feather.”’

“ Rather not!'!”

“I have already informed you that
I do not mean to say much,”” shouted
Martin. ‘I will give you your choice.
Either vou surremder at once—within the
hour—and place yourselves
mercy, or those twelve boys will be
cfralded by me as the ringleaders.
Thev will each receive a sound Hogging,
and will be expelled from the school
uinmediately.”

‘““ And what 1f we surrender,
asked.

“In that case, boy, there will be no

ulsions,”’ ‘exclaimed the Head. ©1I
mrl fruarantee that all of you will re-
main in the school, and I will 1nflict
only comparatively light punishments.
You will, of course, accept my full
authority 1n all matters "

‘““Then there’s no’ need to continue
the argument, sir,”” I broke in. |
might as well tell you now that we
have no intention of surrendering, and
your threats regarding your prisoners
have no effect upon me. In any case,
it i3 a shameful thing to suggest that
those twelve fellows shall be flogeed
and regarded as the ringleaders. The\
are not, and they onh followed my
lead because they were obliged to.
They had nothing whatever to do with
the planning of the rebellion, and they
did not even help to resist’ your various
attacks

‘““ Enough!"" snapped the Head. ¢ I
have already stated my terms, and it
13 for you to accept them. Remember—
if you refuse to give in, each and eveey
one of those. twelve boys will be ex:

sir?”’ I
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upon my
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pelled.* And their fate will rest upon
your shoulders, since i1t 15 witbin your

power to save them.”

“You—you unjust rotter!" roarved
Handforth furiously. ““If you think
you're ﬂomg to force our hand by that
dodge, you’ve made a bloomer'

“Yah! Go away!'"”

“* Bully .

“Tyrant"’

A storm of groaning followed, but thes
Head stood through it unmoved, and
did not even turn a hair. When it was
possible for him to make himself hcard,
he spoke again.

“Well?"' he asked.
answer ?"’

“You can do your worst, sir—that's
my answer,” I replied grimly. ““ We're

““What 18 your

l not making any terms of that type.

You won't be able to force us into sur-
render by threatening to 1ill-use the
prisoners you took by means of hnerl
rufianism. That’'s all, Mr. Martin.’

I turned on my heel and walked away.
And the Hecad, after having a little
battle with himself for a few moments,
snorted furiously, and vanished. When
he had gone I stared at the juniors
about me 1n a grim manner.

“He means 1t,”" I said slowly.

“He’'ll expel all” those chaps?”

“ Yes—and flog them until they can't
stand,” I said. “ He'll flog the poor
beggars to begin with. And the only
way ‘we can prevent such injustice 13

to admit defeat and chuck up the
sponge. What shall we do?”

““ Hold out, of course.”

“It's a rotten position.” I said. “ To
hold out 1s our only course—but 1t's

beastly to think of those other chaps
suffering for the sins of the whole Re-
move—or. rather, what Martin calls sins.
I don’t exactly know what we can do.
The matter neceds careful considera-
tion.”’ .

Meanwhile, a conaidevable number of
fellows outside had heard of the Head's
decision, and there was quite a lot of
excitement.  Nobody krew when the
next move was to come, but 1t was
generally felt that theve would not be
much delay.

About twenty minutes after the Head
had departed, Bryant of the Fifth made
his appearance on the other side of the
barricade.

*“Is Nipper there?" he called.



I

16 THE NELSON

“VYes,” Isaid. ‘* What's the trouble. |
Bryzmt"” FERE ki
" Nothing much,” said the Fifth
Former. *‘‘ About five minutes ago

Chambers and I managed to get a word
or two with some of your kids in the
cellar, We had a jaw with them
through one of the gratings—and we
. thought it just as well to 01\0 them a
hmt “of what was coming.’

“You told them they were gomg ta

ke sacked7” I asked sharply.

“Yes,”' said Bryant. ‘ They were a
bit, qtaltled of course, but they'd been
expecting somethmn of the kind, so it
wasn’t much of a shock. 1 asked if
they bhad any message for you, and they
‘-lﬂ](] they had.”

I asked.

\Vell what 18 1t 7'

i ['ho} told me to tell you to hold|)

ont.’

**To hold ovt"” )

“ Exactly!” said the senior. ¢ They
tcok a vote on the spot, and seven fel-
lows out of the dozen were in favour of
urging you to carry on.. They want you
to stick to your guns, and leave them to
their fate.

of the Romo\e 18 the only thing to think
dl}(mr

(zood chaps!”’ I said warmly. “1I
didn’t think they would be so staunch.

It makes it all the easter for us to stand |

by our decision. Apd, if the feHows are
lmked out, they’'ll soon be back again. 7

* That’s what Griffith reckeoned,”” said
Tilyant ““ He figured it out that thev 1t
cateh 1t just as hot even if the Remove
sy enders.

do 1s to take their gruel qmetlv

“Well, it's jolly decent of them to
send Slll_ll o nessage,’
warmly. ** And thanks for bringingit,
Hndnt "The. position is a bit difficult,
but we must hope for the best. W hat
“do all the fellows say about that under-
hand trick of the Head's? How do they
take 1t?”

*“ Badly!” =said the Fifth-Former.
** Chambers is in & rare way, and he's

in favour of starting a revolt in the
i“ifth.”

“ Good !

“That’s the style, Bl}"lllt' d

“Don’t crow too soon! said the
sentor. 1 doubt if the other fellows

are willing to follow Chambers’s lead.
Anyhow, I—— Hallo! What's that?
hpeakmg to me, Wilson?”’

He turned, and ]ooked at Wr]son, of
the Sixth, .

1

They reckon that the honour |

So the best thing thm can |

I exclaimed }

| Mr.
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“Yes, I am,” said the prefect. .‘“ You
1ow as well as I do, Bryant, that it’s
against the Head's orders to jaw with
You'd better slip

b |

these young beggars.

away now, and I won’t report you.

' You've got to go mta Big Hal] at
onee !’
“Oh!’ axd Bryzmt. ““ What for?’
““ I'm not supposed to know the Head's
| business!” snapped = Wilson.- ¢ He’s
ordered the. school to assemble, and it’s
got. to be done. I ex%ect those prisoners

of ltihe Head’s are to be put through the
mi

| Bryant went off, and WlIson followed.

““ Well, Martin hasn’t lost much
time,”’ I said grimly. “TI'm glad to
hear that the F lfth is getting ready for
ructions. Somehow, I've got an idea
that there’ll be a big change in the
situation before an hour has passed.””

““ Yes. Twelve chaps WIH be sacked 1?2

' exclaimed Watson.
| ““I'm not so sure about that!’ T re- -

torted. ‘“ An injustice of that kind can’t
happen. It “simply *can’t! Something
18’ bound to crop up to prevent it. Mar-
tin won’t have everything his own way !’

In Big Hall the school was assembling
with 1ll grace. There was never very
much time between breakfast and morn-
ing lessons, and that interval was always
regarded as sacred.* Any interference
with it was considered the limit: And
now the whole school was ordered into
Big Hall, with the certainty that they
would be detained - there until lessons
“were due to commence. -

The Fifth Form, already in a ‘truculent
mood, was not exaetly in a humour to
put up with much of Mr Martin’s non-
sense, and the sentors regarded the Head
very-grimly as he made his appearance
on the platform.

Although he was unaware of the fact,
his, position as Headmaster of St
Frank’s was by no means as secure as
it had been on the previous day. The
incident of the faked fire had aroused
more 1ndignation in the school than
anything. It was looked upon as a low-
‘down, contemptible trick, a subterfuge
utterly unworthy of a gentleman, and
Martin’s power was greatly
Iessened.

But he did not know ‘this at the
moment. He fondly believed that the
school was greatly impressed by his
firmness, and by his obvious determina-

i

tion to~ bmash the Rpmov to
sinithereens. -
~“ Boys, before commencmg the \.er:?
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1. ‘“ Qood heavens !’ gasped Owen major. ‘‘Tho the place is on fire i
2. Lee! | nearly jumped from the ground, but just managed to keep myself
under control.
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unpleasant task I find 1t necessary to
perform this morning, I wish to have a
tew words with you,” said the Head
grimly. ‘“ As you all know, a certain
section of the ‘junior school has had the
amazing audacity to pit itself against
my authority—"’

““ They had cause to!”

““ Good luck to the Remove!”

““Three cheers for the
beggars!”

“* Hurrah!”’

The interruptions all came from the
Fifth, and Mr. Martin looked rather
startled as he stared from the platform.

‘““ Who made those remarks?”’ he
roared. ¢ Mr. Pagett, surely you are
capable of keeping your own boys iIn
order while I am addressing them? 1
shall be greatly annoyed if there is any
further 1nterruption.”

Mr. Pagett scowled.

“ Silence, boys!”’ he ordered.

““ The Remove, I repeat, has dared to
rebel against the scheol regulations.”
proceeded the Head. ¢ Not only that,
but they have seized a section of the
Ancient House building, and the boyvs
are foolish enough to imagine that they
will be able to gain a victory over me.”

“So they will, too!” shouted Cham-
bers defiantly.

*¢ Silence !’

young

roared Mr. Pégett, glar-

ing. -
‘“Keep your hair on!”’” muttered
Chambers. *“ You’re nearly as bald as

old Martin, and we're fed up with the
pair of you!”
“What did you say,
snapped the Form-master.
‘“ Oh, nothing, sir!” said Chambeurs.

“ When you have quite finished, Mr.
Pagett, I will proceed,” said the Head
sourly. .

‘““ 1t 1s umpossible for me to keep the
boys in order,” rapped out Mr. Pagett.
“Do you think that I can control thern
when there 1s a spirit ‘of rebellion run-
ning riot in the whole school?”’

‘““If that 1s the case, Mr. Pagett,
there will soon be an alteration,”” said
Mr. Martin. ““I intend to give the
scnool an object lesson within . a few
minutes which they are not likely to
forget. The Remove thinks it will he
victorious, but the Remove 1is mistaken.
I have already captured twelve of the
wretched boys, and it 138 my plan to
make an example of them—here and
now.”

“Poor kids!" muttered: Bryant..

Chambers®”
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“These boys will be flogged in #he
presence of vou all, each in his turn,’
went on the Head grimdy. ‘ After tha!
they will be expelled from this school in
dire disgrace.”

“ Bully !’

“Youd better clear out while you're

safe!”’

“ Three groans for the Head!”

The Fifth FForm delivered the groana
with amazing gusto, and the more dar-
ing spirits in the Third echoed the
groans. The .College House section of
the Remove, which was not in the revolt.
hooted and hissed louder than anybody.

The Head stood on the platform,
regarding the scene with fierce eyes.

“T am interested to witness this
scene !”” he snapped at length. ¢ Very
shortly there will be a change. It is my.
intention to show you all that I am nol
to be treated with impertinence. I have
overlooked many grave faults, but I
shall not overlook them in the future.
I.et every boy here be warned, and let
liilm heed my words! T will have obedi-
cuce and discipline!™

The Head turned away, and the storm

| of hisses which arose was not exactly a

very clear indication that obedience and
discipline were likely to be observed.
The school, in fact, was i1n a state of
semi-revolt alreadsy.

-

—— — —

CHAPTER V.

TIIE REVOLT OF THE [FITTH.

HIE culpriis did not look a very
happy crowd as they walked upon
the platform fromn the doorway
at the rear. They were under

the control of four prefects, and all the
juniors displayed visible signs of the
night’s fighting. Even Fullwood ard ("
were marked, for the cads of the Ancient
House had fought hard to regain thcir
liberty.

‘“ These boys already know what their

sentence is to be,”’ said Mr. Martiq,
with a note of gloating vindictiveness in
his voice. ¢ They are to be birched

severely, and they will leave the school
by the first available train. I do not
care to take this step, but it is necessarcy
that drastic action should be -decided
upon. Leniency would be misplaced.”

““ May I speak, sir?”’ asked Fullwood
boldly.

‘““ No, boy; you may not.”
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“But T don't think it's right., sir!
It's vot fair!” said Fullwood.
weren't the fellows who . started thie
revolt. We should have been out of it
altogether, but we were compelled to
join the rebellion——"

“T wish to hear no appeals for
erey !’ snapped the Head. *“ Your
companions in the west wing have hail
sufhictent warning, and it~ was within
their power to release you from this
grave position. But they preferred to
gnore youw, and the innocent, I faar.
mut suffer for the guilty.”

_'It’s not fain that we should be sacked,
sir !’ said FulHwood. ** I’ve been againsi
e revolt from the very start—"

‘““ That 13 enough, Fullwood!” inter-
rupted the Head curtly. ‘ Before the
rebellion started you had ample oppor-
tanity of standing out and continuing
your duties. But you preferred to jomn
the rebels, and you must now take the

consequences. esson, hand me my
birch "’

The prefect did so with
Nothing on earth would please him
better than to see a bunch of Removites
Rogged and sacked,- unless, perhaps, it
wasa to sere the whole Remove similarly
treated.

For Jesson had no reason to love the
faniors. Only a few days earlier he hal
helped the Head in a pilece of contempt-
ible trickery, and Jesson’s only rewar
had been tar and feathers. Caught in
the act of trickery, the prefect had been
tarred and feathered by the angry Re-
movites, and since then he had steered
very clear of the west wing of the
Ancient House. He handed Mr. Martin
the birch, with satisfaction plainly
apparent upon his face.

“ Merrell, stand forward!’ ordered
the Head.

Merrell started.

“Mum-me? sir,”’ he gasped famtly.

‘“ Yes, Merrell,"”” said Mr. Martin. “1
have decided that you shall be the first
to suffer this ‘punishment. Perhaps 1t
will make you realise how foolish your
young frtends have been. Perhaps you
will bear in mind that it 1s a very
scrious crime to pit youraelf againat
your Headmaster.” o

‘“ But—but I've done nothing, sir,”
said Nlerrell huskily. “ If you etart
knocking me about, my people will bring

an action—"'

reat alacrity.

‘““Erough!” snapped the Head. ¢ One

meore . word, Merrell,.: and I wil}l have

‘““"Wel
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no merey on yon whatever!
ward !”’

__Mervell had no option but te ohey.
He could not very well refuse to the
Head’s face, and surrovnded by ‘pre.

Stand for-

fects. He stepped forward, very pale
and agitated. There was no mistaking
the alarm in his eves.

And as he walked forward the door at
the rear of the platform opened again,
and Mr. Simpson Wrott appeared, The
new Housemaster of the Ancient Housw
was looking ax harsh and forbidding a«
ever,

There was not a fellow in that great

throug who even remotely suspected that
Mr. Simpson Wrott was ne less a peor-
son than Nelron Lee himself, but this
actually was the case.
. Having been dismissed by the Hea.l.
Nelson Lee had returned to the scheol
i another character, in order to take
up his own dutiea! 8o far he had been
entirely successful, and the Head had 1.0
suspicion of the truth.

Nelson I.ee had done everything in his

Eower. to ense matters for the Remove,
ut his task had been a difficult Hno,

for, in order to retain his position, he

had been obliged to maintain a charac-
ter of a detestable natnre. He was harab,
overbearing, and bullying. Yet he had

wever treated the fellows with reanl
harehness. His bark was far worse than
his bite.

Hoe stood locking on at the scene with
an expression which betrayed none of
hig ‘thoughts. If anything, he appeared
to be rather pleased witﬁ the prospect,
for he was rubbing his hands together
slowly and softly.

Merrell, always a bit of a funk, was
shivering visibly.

“ Pup-Pl«ase, sir, I've done nun-
rothing,” he whimpered. ° It—it was
Nipper’s idea, right from the start. 1
was againat the revolt—I was, honestly,
str! They forced mum-me into it—"

‘““ Silence, ou  wretched boy!”
snapped the Head. “ Your excuses do
not impress me in the slightest degree.
Whether guilty or innocent, you are to
be ﬂoggec{tr and expelled. Now, sir! Pre.
pare yourself I”’

Merrell did not look very prepared.
He was shivering meore than ever, and
his fright was almost pitiful ta sea. Nl».
Martin was going too far in his mad
desire to teach the school a lessen.

The luckleas juniors on the platform

‘were not the ringleaders in the Remove

rebellion. Thay were merely. followers,
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and thev kad had no option but to follow
the lcad of the other fellows.

To flog and expel them was an act of
gross 1njustice. .

The Head was merely proving that lLe
was devoid of all sense of fairness. Hec
had captured these boys, and he wax
savagely determined to make them
suffer. He would vent his spite upon the
unhappy prisoners.

‘““ Now, Merrell!” rapped out Mu.
Martin, swishing his birch.

Merrell cringed back.

“ Jt—it 1sn't fair, sir!”’ he
““ I—I'm not one of the leaders

“ If you do not choose to take vour
punishment obediently, Merrell, T shall
chastise you by sheer force!” barked
the Head. ‘‘ As I have already told you,
T intend to make you fully realise the
enormity of your offence.”

“* But, sir, I—I—— It ain’t right!
Y ou—you S

Mecrell paused, tongue-tied, pale to
thie lips.

“ Upon my soul!” grated the Head.
“You are rebellious still! I will scon
teuch you to be obedient, you young
hound !’

He grasped Merrell by the collar, and
his birch was raised.

Swish !

The instrument of  punishment
descended with terrific force.

“Yow-ow!” howled Merrell wildly.
“ Yar-00-00-oh! Ow—ow—ow!”’

““Silence, you little brute!” snarled
Martin.

Swish !l Swish! °

The birch descended again and again,
and the unfortunate Removite squirmed
in vain. He was receiving a terrible
¢ swishing.”” The Head was a strdng
man. and he was putting all his ‘ beef "
into his work.

gafped.

““ Ow—vyar-oo-oh!”’ shrieked Merrell.

‘““ Leave me alone, you. brute! Leave
me—— Ow—yow—ow !”’

Swish! Swish!

The junior fairly screamed with agony
as Mr. Martin continued. The onlook-
ing seniors and fags were restless
already. Many members of the Fifth
Form were casting angry glances at one
another. The Third was bubbling with
excited indignation and excitement.

‘“ Shame!” shouted Chambers, of the
Fifth. ‘ Oh, shame!”

““ IL,eave him alone, vou cad!”’

‘“ Shame!” .

¢ Stop it, you bully!”’
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“By Heaven,” snarled Mr. Martin
pantingly, ¢ you shall see whether I am
to be insulted in this fashion! Mr.
Pagett—Mr. Suncliffe—Mr. Crowell! 1
shall expect you to give me the names
of all the boys who have been uttering
these insults.”

“ They’ll have to name a good few
roared Chambers.

““ Hear, hear!’ velled the Iifth,
almost in a body. ¢ Shame!”’

‘“ Boo-0oo-oh!”

The effect of the commotion was to
make Mr. Martin more violent than
ever. He swished away, and Merrell's
cries were hoarse and wild. Quite pos-
sibly he was making the most of it, for
he was a bit of a funk by nature. Never-
theless, Merrell was receiving an awful
birching, and perhaps he was not malin-
gering when he nearly fainted from
pain.

Nelson Lee had stood by passively so
far, for, in .his character of Mr. .Wrott,
he was supposed to be entirely in sym-
pathy with Mr. Martin and his methods.
But this scene was more than flesh and
blood could stand, and Nelson Lee
decided that it was tiuine for him to inter-
vene. He strode forward, his expression
grim. o

““ Really, Mr. Martin, I think—er—
perhaps you have given the lad suffictent
punishment,”’ he suggested mildly. “ It
1s not my place to interfere, but I cer-
tainly consider that——"

‘“ Silence, Mr. Wrott!’ snapped the
Heud. ‘ You will oblige me by attend-
ing to your own aftairs, and not inter-
fering with mine!”’ -

““ But, my dear sir, I must insist upon
this occasion,” satd Lee firmly. ‘ You

1

| have administered a flogging which moi.

than meets the requirements of the casc.
And I must add that you are displaytny,
a brutality which can only be describea
as savage in the extreme ’

‘“ How—how dare you?’ panted the
Head, his faco purple with fury. ‘ Aro
you mad, Mr. Wrott? Fave you takcu
leave of your scnses?”’

““ Not at all,”” replied Lee smoothly.
‘““To be quite frank, Mvr. Martin, T am
beginning to suspect that you have taken
lcave of yours!” '

““ Hurrah!”

““ Good old Wrott!”

“Go for him, sir!”’

(RAJ

“ Oh, good man'!
“Mr. Wrott, I

deal

will with vou
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later,” bellowed the Head furiously.
‘“For the present, I intend to complete
my programme. And
ceive & further punishment——"

** I think not,” interrupted Lee sharply.
‘““We have not quarrelled yet, Mr.
Martin, but I cannot stand here and

witness such mhuman behaviour——"
" Swish! Swish! Swish!

'The Head did not wait any further.
He brought his cane down again and
agam, and Nelson Lee set his teeth and
moved forward, im order to snatch the
cane 'away from Mr. Martin and to put
aii end to the brutal scene.

But Chambers, of the Fifth, acted at
the same moment.

The whole school was delighted with
“Mr. Wrott’'s’’ unexpected attitude, but
it was gencrally considered that *‘ My,
Wrott > would be quite unable to deal
with the tyrant singlchanded. Chainbers,
at all events, was determined to make a
move. His indignation was so great that
it was 1mpossible for himm to stand idle
a second longer. He was just in that

"candition whein he didn't care what
happened.
“Who's with me?’ he roared. * Are

we going to stand by and sec this brute
ill-trcating a junior’ Who'll back me
up? It’s up to the Iifth to put things
right—and to give Martin a taste of his
own medicine!”’

“ Hurrah!”

“We're with you, Chambers!”’

‘*“ Good man!”

“ Comne on, then!
bellowed Chambers.

He raced forward, taking no notico of
Mr. Pagett’'s angry orders. One or two
prefects attempted to- stop the Fifth
Former’s rush, but they were unsuccessful
—-chiefly because Chambers had a number
of supnorters.

Phillips and Bryant had naturally
followed their leader, and a dozen other
Fifth- Formers were with them. They
were raging with hot indignation, and
they ms%ed at the platform with a grun
determination which was not to be easily

checked.

““ Come on, you fellows!”

““ Back us up!”’ roared Bryant.

‘“We're all in it!”’

**Hurrah!”

The feeling of rebellion spread rapidly,
and before the trio of Study 10 had
rcached the platform three parts of the

We'll act at once!”’
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Merrell will re- |

yond ‘control

- about

- wits.
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Fifth had broken ranks, and tho -cniors
were charging for tho platform grimly.
““Gond heavens!” gasped Mr. Pagett,
horrified. ** This—this is appalling' 1
did not imagine for a moment that tho

seniors would break into open revolt in

this manner! Matters have rcached a

pase, indeed!”’

‘“It 1s shocking—unprecedented!”” cx-
claimed Mvr. Suncliffo huskily, ®

It was only natural, perhaps, that the
Third Formers should break ranks, too.
The fags, however, crowded towards the
platform, but made no attempt to rush it,
as the seniors were doing.

The Sixth looked startled out of their
usual digmty, and one or two of the
prefects vainly urged the Fifth to control
itself. Mr. Martm, too late, realised that
he was in a position of some peril.

Ho released Merrell abruptly, and
faced the excited school.
** What is the meaning of this?"' he

thundered. *‘GGo back to your places,
you 1nfernal young rufhans!”

A perfect yell of devision went up.

“Mr. Pagett!” voared tho Head.
‘““Cannot you control "

“On him!” yelled Chambers. * Collar
the brute!”’

** Down with tyranny!”’

“Hurrah!”

The Fifth Form was nogy nothing

better than a mob of highly excited
rebels. They cared nothing for disci-
pline or order. And they swept upon
tho platform m a manner which:plainly
told of their intention,

“ Good—good gracious!”’ gasped tke

Head, in real alarm. ‘ We—we nmst
retire, Mr. Wrott! The boys are be-

LD |

The Head did not wait to finish his
remark. He considered it mast unncces-
sary for him to delay another fraction of
a second. Ior the seniors wero on the
platform ; they were rushing at him from
every side. And thero was something
that rush which warned Mr.
Martin that the spot was a most 1n-
healthy one for him.

He turned, gasping audibly, and fled

‘ for the door.

“(Collar him!”’

“Don’t let tho brute escupe!”

Mr. Martin was now scared out of his
He had raised the storm, and he
would now be called upon to face its
fury. Tho f[ull realisation that he was
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In danger atruck him with the force of
a thunderbols.

He reached the door at the back of the
Matform, and wrenched at it violently.
velson [ee stood by, watching with an
tmpreswsive  countenance.  But, behind
that mask of immobility, Leo was
secretly rluasvd. Nothing better than
thia could have occurred.

Mr. Hogrard Martin would reccive a
losaon this time—a rcal lesson.

[.ee was gnxious for the scene to con-
tinue, but, if he remained on the spot,
he would have to eoxplain afterwards
why he did not interfere. So the school-

master-detective came to a quick
decision,
Affecting to be in a panie, he escaped

from Big kHall by a xide door.
was too bury to notice “ Mr. Wrott's”’
movoments. Their quarrel was with the
Head, and they alteady had that gentle-
man in their clutches,

Just as he was vanishing through the
doorway. he was scized, and pulled
roughly back. His gown was torn, his
mortar-board was knocked off, and he
was hustled forcibly into the centre of
tho platform.

* Boys—boys!" he gasped hoarsely.
“You--you must control yourselves!
Do you realiso that I am your Head-
tnaster——"'

“Wo reglise that you're a tyrant and
a cad!” shouted Chambers. * We don’t
carc a snap for yoca any longer, Mo,
Martin, and we'ro going to give you a
snmple of your own brand of medicine!”’

**We'll birch the beast until he can’t
stand!”’

“Good!”

‘“ Hold him down over the table!’

‘* Hurrah !’

Everybody was shouting at once.
Mr. Martin, pale to the lips, knew well
enough that he was in for something ot
a violent character. The Fifth was in
n reckless mood, and nothing could stop
them now,

But the Head attempted to escape the
punishment he richly cﬂsserved.

‘“*You are all insane to carry on in
this fashion!” he shouted huskily,
" Lusten to me, and [ will—"

“Dry up! We don't want to listen!”

*“ Birch tho cad!”

“If you cease this disorderly conduct
now, | will grant every boy a free
pardon'” shouted the Head frantically.
** Furthermore, [ will quash the sentence

The Fifth |

I
4
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[ have passed upon the Remove boys.
But you must release me——"

“Wo’ll relense you after you'’ve been
whopped—not before,”” snapped Bryant.
““You’re going through it properly,
ou bully!” said Chambers, with abso-
ute roecklessness. ‘“If you sack me
afterwards—or, if you sack anybody—
I’ll seo that all the facts are published in
the newspapers. Now then, you fellows'
Spreadeagle the blighter over the table!™
‘“ Good egg!”’ .
“All hangs to the pump!”
“On tho ball!”

The Fifth Formers were acting with
as much wildness as any juniors. They
abandoned themselves completely to the
“rag.”  And Mr. Howard Martin,
utterly helpless, was lifted up like a cork
on the crest of a wave.

Screaming with rage and terror, he
was carried to the table, and bumped
down upon it forcibly. Then he was
turned over, and a dozen fellows held
him down by his legs and hands.

Chambers seized the birch, and pushed
buck his sleeve.

“Weo’ll give him twenty!” he said
grimly. *‘‘Twenty of the best!'}

‘“Boys!” panted the Head. ‘“I—I
will agree to all your terms! If you

release me, I will even go so far as to
allow the Remove to resumo it’s duties
—— Ow—yarooh! Ow! Good heavens!
Ow—yow !’

Swish ! -

Chambers brought down the birch
again, and the whole school roared with
approval and joy as Mr. Martin squirmed
and shrieked under the sting of the lash.
He was partaking of his own mixturo
with a vengeance!

Swish! Swish !

‘““ Yarooh!”

‘“Ha. ha, ha!”

‘“That’s the stuff to give him!"’

‘““Put your beef into it, Chambers!”

Chambers was certainly using all his
strength, to judge by tho fiendish yelly
which Mr. Martin uttered. He squirmed
and howled and struggled—but he did-
not alter the position. The flogging
proceeded. _

‘“ Boys!”" shouted Mr. Pagett, rushing
up. *‘ This—this disgraceful scene mus.
cease at once—at once! Good heavens'
I have never witnessed such an outrage
in all my oxperience! Release r..
Martin—"'
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“Sorry, sir,”’ said Bryant. ** The Head
descerves a whopping—and he’s getting
it. We don't want to quarrel with you,
sir—""

*“You must end this appalling affair
immecdhately !’ snapped Mer. Pagett.

red,

The Head tumed his face—a
twisted, furious face.

** Mr. Pagett!” he gasped. *““If you do
not effect—Ow !—my release this instant,

I shall dismiss——  Yarooh! I shall
dizmiss you within an hour’s notice, sir!

Do you hear me, M:. Pagett? You aro
a fool, sir! You stand there, idle, and
allow these young hooligans to—— Ow-
yow-ow !”’

Swish! Swish!

‘** Good gracious!” said Mr. Pagett.
“J—I amn at a loss!”’

IIe turned helplessiy, for ho knew that
if he attempted to rescue the Head he
would be set wupon personally—and
probably flogged, too! The Fifth Form-
master was not popular with his boys,
and he knew 1t. He decided that it
would be wiser for him to escape.

** Really, Mr. Martir® I—1 can do
nothing for you singlehanded,”” he ex-
clumed nervously. “I—I will do my
utmost to gain assistance——"’

“You fool !’ raved tha Head. *‘ Order
these young ruffians——- Ow-yow!”

Mr. Pagett fled from Big Hall, but he
id not attempt to obtain the assistance
he had promised. Ho had sense enough
to realise that this outbreak on the part
of the Fifth was a serious business.

Allowed to run 1its course, -the revolt
would probably be burief. After the
scniors had got over their excitemeni
they would calm down, and there would

be nothing for the Heud to do except

tender his resignation. ’

If, on the other hand, the Fifth
Formers were subjected to forcible treat-
ment, they would undoubtedly resist, aud
the revolt would be fanned into an affair
cqually as serious as that of the Remove.

So Mr. Pagett decided to remain idle
and await events.
vinced that the Head would not be able
to remamn at St. Frank’s after this
terrible humiliation. And, secretly, Mr.
Pagett would be glad to see the last of
the tyrant.

Mr. Martin received a flogging which
would leave hiin sore for a week, and
which now left hiin speechless with pain
and fury. He was relecased after
Chambers had delivered the twenty

medals

He was quite con-|

23

strokes, and he had gained some little
t!na of what a birching actually meant.

Ho crawled away, quite incapable of
expressing his feelings. And as he
sneaked out of Big Hall, doubled up
with pain, he was followed by :torms of
jeering and hooting. The Fifth Forn.
felt that they had performed a very
nccessary task.

But what were the consequences to be ?

_—‘:—‘-—.

CHAPTER VL
A NIGHT EXPEDITION. ,
t 'EGAD! 1It's simply uppin’,
B dear old boys! It 1s, really!”
Sir - Montie  Tregellis-West
delivered himself of that remark

as ho carefully polished his pince-nez.

““The Fifth ought. to be awarded gold
for this morning’s work,” 1
declared warmly. *“ IFancy grabbing the
Head and flogging bhim!”

“Well, I’m not surprised,”’ said Hand-
forth. ‘“The Head's been asking for
trouble for weeks, and he’s found a
tremendous lot this morning. What a
pity we weren’t thefe to seo the fun!”

“It was worth a term’s pocket-money,’’
declared Hubbard, with a grin. * My
hat! You ought to have heard the Heau
howl! It’s my belief that he’ll sneak
away from the school to-day.”

“If shall

50, We immediately -ur-
reader,” I said. ‘““ We’ro only rebelling
against Mr. Martin, and- if he goes

there’ll be no further reason for us to
keep the game up. But I fancy bhe'll
reman,’”’

‘“ After bemg flogged by the Fifth?”

‘“Yes!”’

“Oh, rot!” exclaimed Handforth.
““ That’s 1mpossible, you ass! Why, the
Head won't be ablo to lift his face afier
this, and he’ll be booed and hissed by
everybody. It’s impossible for him te
stay on.”

I shook my head.

“If I'm any judge of character, I
should say that Mpr. Martin will :tick
it,”” I declared. *‘‘ Ho’s mad for revenge
now, and it’s not likely that he’ll clear .
from the school withott getting a bilow
in at the Fifth. The rebellion 1an’t over
yet, but I think the end 1s pretty neaj.
Therve’ll bo a big blazo-up, and then the
whole thing will fizzle out. Thas's my
opinion, anyhow,”
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“Mine, too.” agreed Pitt. “It’'s a

good thing we'voe got our missing mem-
bers back. The Fifth are responsible for
that, and we shall have to thank
Chambers when we get a chance., He’s
several kinds of an ass, but there’s no
doubt that he got on the right track
this time.”

The twelve luckless Removites, who
had been booked for a flogging and ex-
pulsion, were all back in tho fortress—
safely behind the barricades. The reobels
were intact again,

At the first rush.to the platform by
the Fifth the twelve prisoners had
csraped. In the general excitement and
commotion they had not been stopped by
any masters or prefects. -

Breathless and excited, they presented
themselves at the upper barricade, juss
aguinst the dormitory,
been admitted without & sccond’s delay.
And they brought with them the story
of the Fifth's sudden move.

Naturally, thero was a good deal of
excitement, and many juniors were con-
vinced that the rebellion would be over
by the evening. They did not sce how
the Hcad could remain i the school
after what had occurred.

The hours passed, however, and
nothing very exciting happened. At
dinner-time we learned that the Fifth
had attended lessons, as usual. They
had had their revolt» and were satisfied.

The seniors let it be known, however,
that if the Head punished the Fifth in
any way, the Fifth would resist.
Ghambers and his followers were dcter-
mined to be absolutely defiant.

Mr. Martin had not appeared again,
aud there was every indication that he
had decided to take his humiliation in
stlence. Teatime arrived at last, and
the only piece of fresh news available
was that the school Governors were
extremely agitated over the disturbances
at St. Frank’s, and that General Ord-
Clayton himself was due to arrive on the
Imorrciyy. ’

Meorrow of the Sixth had supplied us
with that information, having heard it,
he declared, from Mr. Stockdale, of the
College House. The prefect advised us
to chuck up the game while we had
the chance—advice, needless to add,
which was palitely but firmly rejected.

General Osd-Clayton was the chair-
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owing to his influence that Mr. Howard
Martin had been appointed to the Ilead-
mastership. I was greatly plcased with
the news. B
““Nothing could be better,” I de-
clared. ¢ Ord-Clayton pitchforked Mar-
tin into his job, and now the gencral
will be able to see what the result 1s.
He’ll rcalise, perhaps, that it’s a foolish
thing to place a tyrant in charge of a
big public school like St. Frank's.”

““I shouldn’t be surprised if the Heud
trics to smash us up to-night—u last
despairing effort,” remarked  De
Valerie. ‘I don’t think he’ll succeed—

he's tried a good few times. anyvhow.”
I looked rather thoughtful.

and they had

‘““We mustn’t be too confident,” I
said. ‘‘It’s necessary to keep a sharp
lookout continually, and be in readiness
for any emergency. The Head's des-
perate, and he’ll probably use despcrate
methods.

The first indication we had that some-
thing fresh was brewing came from
Fatty Little. The stout junior had pre-
pared quite an excellent tea, and every-
becdy had enjoyed the meal. But
shortly afterwards he came bustling into
‘the dormitory, where I was about to
settle down to a snooze.

““Not asleep yet?”’ said Fatty, with
relief.

“No,”” I said. ‘‘ Anything wrong?"

““I’m blessed 1f I know,”” replied Li:-
tle. “But I thought I'd better report
to the chief—which is you. The fact
iIs, we haven’t got any water.”

“Haven’t got any water?”’

““Not a drop!”

I sat up on the bed.

““ What do you mean?” 1 asked.
“You had plenty of water before fea,
I suppose?”’

‘“ Oh, yes, but there is none now,”” said
Fatty. ‘“We’ve only got one tap - to
rely on, and when I went to it a few
minutes ago to draw some water for
washing up, there was nothing doing.
Great panpcakes! What shall we do!”

“T’ll come down and investigate,” 1
said briskly. !

I was soon down in the kitchen with
IFatty Little. Tommy Watson and
Burton were at the tap. turning it on
and off. But no water came -from it.

The tap had never failed before.
“This looks pretty serious,” I satd,
after a minute or two. ¢ There's not

man of the Governors, and it was solely a droo of water here, and there’s ounly
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one explanation. The pipe must havé
b%e:},eut. Our supply has been broken
[ . ’

** Great pip !’ g

““ What the dickens shall we do?”’

‘““We must have water!”

The fellows were rather concerned.

““ Do you think the Head knows any-
thing about it?”’ asked Watson.

“I think the Head is responsible,”
I replied. ‘“ He has cut off our water
supply—and 1t’s a disaster I’ve been
expecting for days. ‘1 haven't said any-
thing, because I didn’t want to worry
anybody. But you'll easily understand
that we can’t hold out for twenty-four
lhours without water. The Head has
only just remembered about this pipe,
- suppose. The position is serious.”’

“But we can get water from some-
where else, surely,” said Handforth.
‘““Dash 1t all, we’re not going to be
beaten by a silly little thing of this
sort I’ :

‘““You don’t seem to realise that it’s
2 big. thing,” 1 said. ‘““ There’s 'no
water for any of us—no water to wash
m, or to drink——"

““It doesn’t matter much about wash-
ing,”’ said Teddy Long,

1 don’t suppose you'll mind if you
only wash once a month.” I said grimly.
“ But that part of the question is the
least scrious. Think of the position.
We shall have supper to-night—food, but
no water.”’

- ‘*We can drink cocoa, I supposc
suggested Hubbard.

‘““You ass!’ 1 snapped. ‘“How are
we going to make cocoa without water?
We shall go to bed feeling fairly all
right—but in the morning we shall all
be gasping with thirst. By dinnertime
we shall be in a bad state, and when
the evening comes round most of vou
will be ready to surrender—just for the
ea1ke of a drink.
~ “* You’re night,” said Haudforth,
nodding his head. ‘‘I remember when
we were in the African desert, during
the summer holidays. It’s enough to
kill a chap to be without any drink.
But surely there must be some way——"’

‘** There might be, of course,” I broke
1, “Anyho@, I mean to get busy on
the job at once. Delay might be
fatal.”

** But -you haven’t had any sleep——"’

**1 can’t sleep now,” I- said briskly.
‘““You see, the pipe which rune into
th:s kitchen is an isolated omne, and the

‘;”
.

!

‘belonged to Mr. Howard Martin,
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Head has evideutly bad it pincined up

at someo  distant point.’”’

" Pinched up?’”’ said Watson.

“ Exactly. It's a lead pipe, and it’y
only necessary to hammer it flat to
cut off the supply altogether,” I said.
** Exactly how we’re going to manage
I _don’t kpow—but 1 shall have to go
scouting.” ,

“Good !’ said Pitt. **Do you want
any volunteers?’”’ ‘

‘“ No, thanks.”’

‘“Rotten ¥’ said Pitt, changine his
tone. ‘“But you must have somebody
with you, Nipper. We can't let you
venture out alone——"’

‘*You needn’t worry about me,” I
mterrupted. ‘I sha’n’t come to any
harm. And 1t’'ll be much safer for only
one to go. If I have somebody with
me, we shall probably talk—and that
would be nsky.”

The fellows didn’t like the idea, but
I was quite firm.

And, five minutes later, I slipped inta
the passage beyond the lower barri-
cade, and made my exit from the An-
cient House by means of the small cor-
ridor window.

The evening was as black as pitch,
and for a short time I could see nothing
whatever. A chilly wind was whistling
round the angles of the building, and
the dark sky was clouded.

I didn’t exactly know what to do.
Water was essential, and we had to
have a supply. As a commencement, I
decided to investigate in the region of
the kitchen—on the off-chance that I
should discover the spot where the
water-pipe had been either cut or ham-
mered up.

I crept round the wall very cautiously.
1 was beginning to see a little more
distinctly by this time, for my eyes
had grown accustomed to the glocimn.
And a8 I moved round the angle, 1
came to a halt.

A figure moved on' the other side «f
the Triangle.

I watched closely, for I had no in-
tention of being captured—and I wanted
to see who the figure belonged to.
Quite possibly it was only a Fifth
Former, or a prefect, or perhaps the
school-porter——"’

My thoughts came to a stop abrupt!y.

For, as the figure passed a lighted
window, I instantly recognised it.rl“]'t

ne
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Head himself was quite close to me,
then, and [ momentarily forgot my
original purpaose.

Somehow or other, I had an inclina.
tion to follow the Head, for I had a
vague idea that” he was up to further
mischief. Quite possibly he had other
ideas 1n mind to Ering us to our knees.

And to be forewarned i1s to be fore-
armed. I decided that my best policy
would be to shadow Mr. Martin—for a
fow minutes, at all events. I wanted
to satisfy myself that he was not trying
on any fresh offensive.

There was a certain amount of risk
in crossing the Triangle, but I decided
to tako it, and I reached the other side
in safety. and only a hundred yards in
the rear of my quarry.

The [lead was striding along the
lane in the direction of Bellton, and
after [ had progressed some little dis-
tance I slackened my speed and came
to a halt. Mr. Martin, apparently, was
merely going to the village, and there
would be no object in my tollowing him
any longer,

I had satisfied myself on the point in
question, and turned back.

Then T gave a startled gasp.

For, directly in front of me, was the
tall figure of a man. 1 had not had the
slightest notion that he was there, and
he must have crept ub benind me with
the silence of a panther.

[ was not at a loss, however.

[ dudged to one side and prepared to

ran—without waiting to find out who

the man happoned to be: but a hand
came out and gripped my shoulder like
the jaws of a vice. I was swung rourd
h{-lpimsly.

** Not so0 fast, 'young man—not so
fast !

1 drew my breath in sharply, for 1
had recngnised the voice 1n a moment.
The man was Mr. Simpson Wrott --the
[Toad's understudy !

¢ I—I-—dash it all, sir, I’m only

““There is no necessity for you to
make excuses, Nipper,” exclaimed .Mr.
Wratt sourly. ‘I have caught you red-
handed, you young raseal. Do you
imagine for a moment that I shall allow
you to go free again?”

“ But—but how did you
sir?”’ I asked blankly.

“It is not your busincss to ask ques-

tians—and 1 shall certainly not answer
them.”' exclarmed Mr. Wrott harshly.

get here.
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“You are the ringleader of these
rcbels, and vou will come with me, No,
don't struggle, or you will be hurt!”

But I was struggling—desperately.

All my efforts, however, were in vain.
I tried every trick that was known to
me; I twisted, I wriggled, I even at-
tempted one or two ju-)itsu movements
—but found that they were counteracted
on the instant. At the end of two
minutes I was quite exhausted by my
own efforts. -

“Well?” said Mr.. Wrott smoothly.
‘““ Have you had enough?”

I made no reply. 1 was feeling too
bitterly disappointed and angry. And
my temper was not improved when [
noticed that Mr. Wrott himself was
quite fresh, and not even out of breath.

‘“Now, Nipper—march!” he cx-
claimed grimly, ;

“I couldn’t very well do anything
else, for he pushed me in front of him,
and in that way we progressed until we
reached the Triangle. Just within the

gates, my captor brought me to a
halt.
““Now, my boy—get indoors!” ex-

claimed Mr. Wrott in a soft whisper.
‘““(Get indoors and stay there. It s
very foolish of you to venture out alore.
Mr. Martin 1s a keen man, and he i3
very much on the alert.”

As he uttered the last words My
Wrott turned and walked out of the
gateway again, I stared after him in
blank amazament, and for a few seconds
I was quite at a loss. He, Mr. Wrott
was in favour of the Remove, and
totally against the Head.

I had suspected it all along— hut now
I had proof.

And, instantly, my calmrness and com-
posure returned to me. I realised that
here was a chance which might never
occur again. I slipped out of the gate-
way, and saw the figure of the FHousc-
master striding down the lane.

I followed.

He had warned me to leave the Icad
alone, but he certainly would not sus
pect that I had turned my attentiors to
him. I hardly knew what [ expccted
to find by shadowing Mr. Wrott, bui I
thought perhaps the game would be
worth while. He was a somewhat
mysterious individual, and I had a fancy
to investigate.

Somchow, I could only leok upon him
as a friend; and 1 felt slightly guilty
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as I erept alcne the read near the he dge

—just keeping Mr. Wrott in swht
However. I did not allow any arup]ps
of that kind to interfere with my work.

Perhaps the Head was preparing sone
big move, after-.all; perhaps he would
pletel me to be captuled with the rest
of the rebels. In any case, T was leav-
mg nothing to chance.

1 had a vague 1ded in my mind that
Mr. Wrott mught be on his way to meet
the Head even now. And 1 wished to
make quite certain of the point before
returning to my original task.

To my mild astonishment, Mr. Wrott
erosted the stile which led into the
depths of the wood. And he was scon
swallowed up in the blackness of the
caunt trees. All the leaves were not
vet off, and the wind whistled coldly
throug h the branches.

I was just about to cross the stile
when I came to a halt, and crouched
down. For I had heard a voice—and
I guessed the truth.

Mr. Wrott had met somebody just
within the wood.

I crept a little nearer, and then stood
quite still,” listening A low’ voice came
to my ears, but a “sudden gust of wind
made 1t 1mposstble for me to understand
what was being said.

And then came a brief perniod of calin.

‘“ ——bcen here twenty minutes, old
man,”’ cxclaimed a voice distinctly.
“Yd liko you to know that my feet

are infernally cold, and that I'm nearly
frozen through! Did somweone detain
you ?”’

Just for a moment I thought that I
wag dreaming. That voice was almost
as .familiar to me as my own. There
was no mistaking the tones, and I knew
at once that I was right. I could hardly
keep myself from ye]lm" with sudden
excitement.

For the voice was that of Detective-
Inspector Lennard—of Scotland Yard'!

CHAPTER VII.
NEARING THE CLIMAYX,
REAT Scoit!”’

; I muttered the cxclamation
a0 a. tone of sheer amazement.

G
Lennard was one of Nelson

Lee's oldest, fr.ie_r.]ds—-_and -ane of mine.
What was: he.daing down- hére? . :‘What
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possible bustncss could he have with My,
Wrott ?

It was more than I could unhderstand,
and I did not attempt to puzzle it out.
I (rept nearer to the stile, and then came
upon a gap in the hed‘rc. Without hesi-
tation I slipped thwugh that gap, and
came out behind a huge oak tree. On
the other side of this trce were the two
men.

-I half stocd up, listening intently.

“Oh, 1 see,”” Lennard was saying.
b Well, that makes it different, of cour-e.
I can quite understand “hy you have
to act cautiously, Lee. It’s the bess
way, under the circumstances,”

Lee! -

I nearly jumped from the ground, but
just managed to keep myself under con-
trol, still llstcnmn with my ears on tha
bLlOtCh

" You . see, Lennard, I can’t afford to
take any chanceb,’ came the voice of
Nelson Lee himself. ‘ Martin is nearly
at the end of his tether. and the time
will soon be ripe for us to act. But.
until then, I mustn’t give him the slight-
est mklm'r of what 1s on foot.”

Ncleon Lee wag there! . My beloved
cuv’'nor was talking to the chief-inspee-
tor' And 1 decndcd that secrecy.was no
longer necessary. 1 dashed out from
behind the tree, and startled Lennard
considerably.

“What the—who—by - Janies!” ex-
claimed the Yard man. ‘It’s Nipper!”’

“Yes, 1t’s me, Mr. Lennard,” 1
panted, looking round. ‘‘I—I thought I
heard Mr. Lee here ! ”

I paused, and looked round blankly.
Nelson Lee was not visible. The only
other figure was that of Mr. Simpson
Wrott. And even then, with such a
direct clue in my possession, I did not
immediately suspect the truth.

““You infernal young sweep!”’ ex-
olaimed Mr. Wrott fiercely. = *‘ How
dare you come here? Why dld you nct
o indoors when I ordered you to? % You
ollowed me—you had the audacity to

H

1k

ishadow me after I had given you back
your liberty !”’
“I—I " T began breathlessly.
““Ha. ha, ha!” chuckled Lennaid.
“You're deucedly dull this evening,
Nipper,”’

** Hush, inspector—hush!” grated Mvy,
Wrett.

And . then,
T e

I

i a fash, the truth came

[
1 .
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“The guv'nor! I gasped. * You've|secret, sir?’ I demanded warmly. 1

—the guv'nor!" - Jeall it rotten of you—-"
“Of course he's the guv'nor. Didn't "Eh¥" "
you know it?" grinnod Lennard. ** Why, “I think it's jolly mean!" I declared.

| . € 4 "
young ‘un, Mre. Lee has beon at St What? : . . -
Frank's in this get-up for o good many| ‘‘And it wasn't sporting, either,” I

days now. You must be slow——" copczluded grimly. B _
“ But—but——— Oh, my goodness!"" T} . o I'ne cheeky young beggar is ‘}ftllﬂl!}’
ranted., © Mr. Wrott! Y¥O|i’w the guv'- | KIVINE you a lecture, old man,” said

| Chote Yo ‘Detective-inspector Lennard.  ‘ Take
I h ! e ~ . . . .
'm:. n{)t;‘r 3(1‘»1“ aa?lill a&:\rni(rlnc][l(z(:'!d"()th} I;/c(,x | ey ad‘:‘m' and kick him off. Or,' tf you
bounder, ste! Why didn’t you tell me?"” m“fa il flﬁutge l]<0lb for 3{_,?]"'(].?“}?"*.-'10
- Nelson Lee acized my shoulder. PEOER: SRS GER. ENLIE. 1) SO6 CReits
Nelson Lee chuckled.

“ When you have quite recovered your - ' :
composure, Nibpm',‘l’ will have a word B V?,e mustn’t be l'a‘:EI'OH him, Lpn-
with you,”” he said grimly, ‘It may in- nard;.t ‘ho. said S(:mg" Pe;‘halps el 104

ost you to know that T am decidedly | 8 certain amount of cause to be angry.
torest you to kn Sk y#ng always thinks he is badly treated if

angry withh you for daring to—" _ , ,
ﬂnhry ik Jon f ‘ _ng I happen to make a move without his
Oh, como off it, sir,” I protested. Enowladge.”

“1 am the chap to bo angry! You'vel™ . . : -

been hers for days, and you didn't let] )laizgl(‘]t tk'f‘vgagge ;Sw_g:‘fzefﬁ"t'for Idae:;-

mo know! [ can undorstand everything | P. 1o g om s - s Y5,
| sir—worrying awfully, You dida’t writo

now. I can understand. why you've - _ olis
treated ns so jolly leniently, aucr—-—mu} all 5{’“'30; ;‘l:“{vz rg*o}:;drzrc;(lil atlll‘ ;(;'irt":e?iﬂlf."gb'
sorts of things. | sll&pmf‘ there isn’t " (o *  aaid L “ That
such a person as Mr, Wrott? _won'f?]lg' s\%ome' Iml bee. 195
., aNipper. can bowl you out

i € . vy ai
Y (jf COMrse not, Balll thi\ S(‘Otlﬂn(l ilﬂmﬁ(]intoly on that pOint. V hy diLl .
ard man, r jou worry?!” - | i
‘“ Hince you know so much, T'd better ™ “¢ Bocause you didn't write to me, sir.’
toll you overything,” explained the guy’-| <« ¥ow do vou know T didn't write?"
not, with a sigh. “Upon my si)u_l. E;fip- “ Becauso—because—-""
ner, your curiosity is positively aston-| * PIC :
ishing.  Howevor, [amust not grumble | 0100, RIS, You SR T TRV, o
becanse of that—for you hLave provede,enl da it R e i‘.) o
self to be rather keen, and that [ 6Yerd: Ca¥ys PAst NG LIEMOVe DOys. have.
Jourse - ' received letters, for the simple reason that
l!&tﬂrauy !lh"‘ﬂ-’ﬂ.‘ﬂ me. It was U[Id(’“bt(‘;dly they have h('e“’b&rred intO the weqt Wing
cute of you to turn the tablos on me just So'you couldn’t have worried much about
new by shadowing my Emovmr}ents. z me, young ‘un. Furthermore, your
frt:t::;::il had got rid of you in a nea t‘!:n};(gfrts were probably all wpon your
I stared at Nelson Lee excitedly. it Well, that's teue enough, sir,” T ad-
“1t's a marvellous disguise, sir,” T|mitted. *“ But I can’t understand things
declared.  ‘“ I've spoken to you scores of | ot all’ What is Mr. Lennard doing
timos within the last week: I've looked | hope?” s ey
into your face, and I've listened to your| ¢ pr. came because I recuested him to
voice. But I've never had the sli.gi:t:ost come."” ‘
suspicion. By jingo! What a rvippug| Byt why, sir™” :
iﬁh"-‘.l' y'ﬂu lf'ﬂ‘. St. Fl’llnl{'s, und yﬂu “I have an Ox(_\ellent roason___”
came back the very next day!"” ‘““ That's evasive, sir,”” T broke in. “ I
“ Deucedly good, T call it,” exelaimed | believe you've got something up agninst
[ennard. * 1 can’t understand how he | Mr. Martin, and if sn, ‘I think you might
mannges these things, Nipper.” let me into the little seeret.  We've de-
“1 darve say you were very busy, my fied the bqllying rotter for glays now.
tad, and you did not give the matter very [and we mean to dofy him until we gain
ruch thaught," said Nelson Lee. * How. | the victory. We shall never surrender.
pvor, you know the truth now, and it] *° Well, I dor't suppose you will," said
dossn’t matter so much—sinee this affair | Nelson Lee. *“ And I must disappoint
i+ noarty at an end.” . 'vou, Nipper, in one respect. I cannot
“ Why Jdidn't you let me into the'give you any further details to-night.

»
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You have interrupted my: chat with Mr. | water, or we shall be compelled to sur-

f.evmard, and 1 have no further time
to allow yvou. Moreover, I do not intend
to discuss the subject with you now.”

“ Why not?”

* Because vou have quite enough to
think of without that,” said Lee. ‘“ Your
hands are full, Nipper, and my advice
for you is to keep to your ewn part of
this affair, I can safely promise you
that the end will come very swiftly now.™

“ To-night?”’ 1 asked eagerly.

1t might—but I don’t think so,”’ ve-
plicd Nel:on Lee. “Tt will certainly
rome to-morrow—probably in the even-
ing. +*‘ In the meantime, you had better
gt hack to your stronghold, and keep
un the alert,”

*“ Are you wild with us for rebelling,
wsiv 77 T asked.

Nelson Lee patted my shoulder,

" As the Housemaster of the Aicient
House it is my duty to be furious,”” he
said. ' But, at this moment, Nipper, I
‘am a private individual. I am just my-
self. And, personally, I do not blame
youn 1n- the slightest degree for taking
matters into your own hands.” :

“Oh, good !’ I exclaimed. “ It's fine
to hear you say that, sir.”

** You have been very moderate in your
actions throughout the rebellion,”” went
on Lee.  ‘ The Fifth Form, this after-
noon, made a false step—but I cannot
altogether blame the hoys. They cer-
tainly gave Mr. Martin all he deserved.”
. *Well, sir, T'll go back,” T said
briskly. **T'm feeling as bright as a
lark now, because I know everything is
all serenc Hold on, though, T’ve
ju~t thought of something.”

** Well, what 1s 1t?"

“We've got no water, siv.”

“No which?” asked Lennard.

*““Not a drop of water——"

**Do you mean that your supply has
been cut off 7" said Lee.

“Yes, sir.”’

** Ah, Martin was talking to me about
that only this mormning,” went on the
gvvnor. ‘‘ I’m afraid you have a some-
what difficult proposition there, my lad,
Fhie pipe has been cut in the far part of

the House, where it joins up with the

main supply pipe. At all evente, My,
Martin intimated that he would cut the
pipe at that point. It will be quite mn-
porwuble for you to mend matters.”

“ T don’t know what we shall do, «ir,”
} xq00l, - rathew worried, - We must have

rendeyr——"’

“(Can’t you fix up a hose, or :ome-
thiig’ sugzested Lennard.

“Oh, Jlon’t be funny!” I said. ** Yon
know jolly well we can’t. By jingo!
That’s not a bad idea, though, Myr. Len-
nard!” T added. * I've just remembered
that there is a hose—— It needs think- ~
ing over.”

**Well, go away, and think over it,”
said Lee briskly. *‘ Don’t bother us any
longer, my lad. If T find that you have
no water by the morning 1 will see what
I can do in the matter. If possible, how-
ever, I should advise you to obtain a
supply of some sort.” .

“TIl try, sir,” T said.

“I’'m hanged if T know what the kids
are coming to,” said the chief inspector,
with a shake of his head. ‘¢ Rebelling,
and striking against authority! It's
getting rather serious. Before long we
shall find these youngsters getting up a
union of their own, and demanding niore
grub or a strike!” .-

I didn’t take much notice of Lennard’s
banter, and after a few more words with
the guv'nor I crept away in the dark-
ress. I was feeling light-hearted and
cheerful, in spite of the problem which
awaited my attention. .

I decided to say nothing to the other
fellows regarding my discovery. They
would have to wait until the end cof
the rebellion before they learned- ** Mr.
Wrott’'s ”’ recal identity.

Having reached the school again 1
scouted abont for some little time; and
when T tinally returned to my followers,
Iy eyes were gleaming with satisfaction,
and T was feeling quite content.

“ Well, any luck?’ asked Pitt, as I
appeared. -

‘“ Heaps,” T xeplied.

** Found some water?”’

“T think we shall be able to fix up a
supply quite easily,” I replied. ' I've
been nosing about, and I've settled on
a’ plan. As you all probably know,
there’s a water tap in the Head’s garden

“71 didu’t know it,”’ said De Valerie.

‘““ Well, there 1s one,” I went on. ‘' It’s
used during she summertime for water-
ing the Aower beds. There’s generally a
long hese running frem it.” |

“That's right,”” said Watson, nodding,
*“Fve seen it.”’ : E



30 THLE NLELSON

“"Well, my idea is to fix that hose,
and run it along to the Ancient House
wall, and up into one of the barricaded
windows --—""

“ But 1t’ll bo seen,’”” protested Hand-
furth.

“ Not if we do the work thoroughly,”
[ declared. “ All we need is to camou-
fluge it a bir where it iz necessary. At
the window, for example, there’s a bush,
and we can run the hose up behind the
bush so that nobody can spot it. And
the bulk of the pipe can be buried just
undler the pround. It needn’t go across
the Triangle, because a corner of the
Head's gavden comes right throngh the
north-west corner of this wing.  Any-
how, 1t can be wangled.”

“ What about the hose?”

KON v

asked Wat-
“It iz there

.. N‘.)-"

“ Then what's the good of talking, you
a~"" snapped Tommy. “ I thought as
much ! That hose 1s always carted in-
tdoors for the winter months, and we
can't find it at a moment’s notice——""

“The hose,”” I interrupted, ““is in the
woodshed, I saw i1t there not ten
nunutes ago. And it won't take us an
Lour to fix."”

“lood ! said Pitt, “T suppose we'll
do the trick after midnight?”

“We'll do it now—at once!”

“ But ‘s it safe?" ~

“Yes, I think so0,”” T replied. “ The
Iead's out, and even if he comes back

% THE
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he won't go into the garden—and we
have scouts posted at diffevent
Auvhow, I think it'll be easier
to do the job now-—when all the other
fellows are making plenty of noises—than
to leave it until the school is asleep.”
The other juniors were quite in agree-
ment with my argument, and before
long a dozen of us had ventured out upon
the misston. Water was nocessary, and
unti! we obtained a supply we could not
consider ourselves secure. :

The hose was fixed up without much
trouble, and 1t proved an easy task to
bury the greater part of it beneath an
inch or so of soil. The only diflicult part
of the programme was to conceal the
hose where 1t entered the window.

And we got over this by not using the
window at all. The hose was pushed
through a little grating, into a cellar.
And 1t was so effectively concealed that
it could not have been found, even if
searched for.

And, after an hour’s hard work, the
thing was done,

We had not been disturbed. and we re-
turned to our fortress highly satisfied—

and with our water supply fully restored

Ounce again we wera 1n a position to
defy the Head until further orders.

But Mr. Howard Martin was practi-
cally at the end of his run.

The finish of the rebellion—and victory
—was within sight!

END.
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MAGNIFICENT STORY OF ADVENTURE AMONG THE PLANETS

INTRODUCTION.

ROBERT GRESHAM, t¢nvenlor of the
Solar AMonarch, an airship designed to
travel through space, decides fo put his
theories to the test by making a journey

to the moon and other planets. He 1is

accompaned by
FRANK HILLSWORTH and JMAC-
DONALD GQGUTHRIE. both wealthy

young adveniurers; PROFESSOR PAL-
GRAVE, a renowned scientist; and

ABBIE, a burly negro, who acts as cook |

and engineer. The airship is secretly
constructed in England. ~ At last every-
thing is tn readiness to start. The adven-
turcrs are aboard, and as Gresham pulls a
lcver the Solar Monarch shoots up inlo
space. The moon 78 reached in a week,
the projectile ailtaining a -speed of 2,000
miles an hour. The surface of the moon
appears destilute of life. but the explurers
learn, after many exciting adventures,
that the dark fissures and caves are in-
habited by strange monsters. They return
to the Solar Monarch, and set off for Venus.
In this world of whiteness the adventurers
encounter many extraorainary beings and
fresh scenes, such as have never before
been sesn by the inhabitants of our Jlother
Earth. An accident to « propeller causes
the aeronef to descerd. amony the Venusites,
Gresham and Palgrave being caplured.

(Now read on.)

- =t of g

Frank and Mac to the Rescue.

RANK shook Mac's arm roughly,
and glared fiercely into his face.
Mac coolly disengaged himself and
lit a cigarette. With a cry Frank

3

I L]
cnatehed it ont of the Scot’s mouth and | . _
. 'put them to a mair practical use. Among

flung it far info the night. .
“You . unfeeling brute!” _ha cried

N IN TRACKLESS

SPACE.

4 Thrilling Account of a Wonderful Vo, age lo lhe
Moon, Venus, and Mar:, and of a Flying Blach=¢
known as the ©* Solar Monarch,” the dMost Marvellous

Invention of the Age.

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Author of

**The Stowaway's Quest,”” * Scorned by the

Nchool,’’ ete.

hotly. ““What the deuco do you care?
Standing there smoking, just as if—"

“My dear Frank,” smiled Muac, pro-
ducing his cigarette-case and offering 1v
to his enraged companion. “ My dear
Frank, 1 wish tae goodness you wouldna
get sae excited! Tak’ a cigarette. It
dae ye a’ the guid in the world. If ye'll
only be patient, I’'ll jist explam a httle
idea which occurred tae me——"

Frank Hillsworth laughed.

“I’'m sorry, Mac, if I spoke hurriedly,”
he apologised. ‘‘ But I'm excited, and
can't see any way to rescue—— But.
there, I'm wasting time. I'll smoke, and
let you do tho talking.” -

““ Weel, T consider it’ll be hecalthier 1f
we dae the plannin’ in the dining-saloomn.
I -dinna suppose these Venusites know
we're here. Anyhow, we’ll drop the
secarchlight-shutter and pop inside.”’

Which they did with all speed. Having
switched on the light and closed the
shutters, Mac unfoided his plan. It was
a good one—one which seemed hkely to
succeed, though fraught with many un-
known dangers.

““1t would be foolish tae venture oot as.
we are,”” Mac commenced, 1n almost per-.
fect English—he always spoke so when
serious—** for we should be detected In
a moment, and nae doot killed. Whether
they have done for the professor anu
Gresham, I canna say. So I suggest
donning those two rubber diving-dresses.”

““ What's the good——"" began Frank.

““ Every good. I suppose ye’ll say the
rubber dresses will make nae difference.
Weel, TI’'ll tell you how they will
Gresham brought them in case any diving
was found necessary. We, however, will

the _various msirnments in tho eunging- .
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room are several powerful electric-
Jbatteries—Gresham’s inventions, I think.
Now, I propose doing this. Slip into
the diving-suits, with the exception of the
boots and helmets, and get Abbie to fix
electric-batteries on to our backs, leaving
numerous live wires exposed on our arms,
legs, an’ bodies. We ourselves will be
untouched, being. of course, insulated.
And if any confounded Venusite dares

tac lay his dirty hands—feelers. or what-.

ever they are—on us, he’ll not live tae
remember it.”’

TFrank jumped to his feet, and clapped
Mac on the back excitedly.

“By Jove!" he cried. ‘That’s a first-
rate wheeze—a regular top-holer! I'm

hanged if T should have thought of it..

Man alive, we shull be able to walk
through the place as if we owned it!
We'd better——"’

Frank stopped suddenly, and the ex-
pression of his faco became blonk. Mac
smitled. |

“What's up?” he inquized.

““Oh, Mac, old man, it'sa grand idea,
but you've forgotten ono thing.”

‘““ An’ that happens to be?”

““How do you suppose we're going to
scale that rotten fonce? We're not flies.”

““We sha’n't scale it.””

“ What do you mean?”

“Simply this. That had you used
your cyes a short time ago you would
have seen that the palings In certsin
parts are fully three feet from the ground

IFrank jumped.

‘“It’s a fact,”” DMac continued; ¢ you
necedn’t luke sae startled. The fence is
quite secure as regards Venusites. To
them it’s a mere slit, through which they
couldna get a leg. 1 dinna suppose
they’ve got the sense tae sec it, otherwise
they'd have pushed Gresham and Pal-

grave under. After all, there’s one
pdvantage in being small.”
** And while we’re away we’ll tell

‘Abbie to work like the nigger he is at
fixing a new suspensory-screw in place of
tho smashed one,” said Frank, pouring
out two glasses of champagne. ‘It
won't take him very long, even by him-
self. I expect ho’s moping below, await-
ing orders.” ;

“If he gets done before we come
back, we’ll tell him tae hold the aeromnef
in readiness for immediate flight,”” Mac
exclainied, touching tho bell.
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In a moment or two Abbie stood in tho
saloon, listening with wide-open eyes to
the dreadful news, while every now and
agatn a ‘“‘ By golly!””" would slip through
his lips, accompanied with an expiessive
roll of the eyes. Ho'didn't like it at all,

but heartily acquiesced when Mac related

his plan, and recovered somewhat his
drooping spirits.

“I tought Massa Gresham and Massa
Professor gone fo’ good,”” he muttered.-
“By golly, I don’t like dis yo're earf! I
guess we'd better clear off’'n it goo'n
shick !’

“ You can take it from me, Abbie. that
1i we manage to scrape out of this adven-
ture with a whole skin apicce, wo sha'n’t

give the screws an opportunity of weuring

themselves out in this atmosphere,’” suid
Frank. pouring the negro out a glass of
the ‘¢ bubbly-water.”

“Now to work,” he continued, when
Abbie had gulped it down. ¢ Time's
getting on, and every minute is precious.
For all we know to the contrary, these
beastly Venusites may be surrounding
the ship, intending to bash the roof in,
or something! So hurry, and ‘we'll sco
what we can do.”

In a moment the thice of thém were
bustling below—Irank and Mac to don
the diving-dresses, which were made of
thick, pure rubber., and Abbie to attend
to the necessary electric batteries. In a
surprisingly short time everything was in
readiness, and the two young adventurers
mounted the companion., kecping at a
very respectable distance from one
another, for one touch of the live wires
which hung about them would mean a
severe shock, one likely to be long
remembered. '

Silently the two passed out on to the
deck. For a moment they stood there in
the darkness, listening. The night was
dark as pitch, and the sky was still
heavily overcast and forbidding. Not a
breath of wind stirred, and in their heavy
clothes the young men found it uncom-
fortably warm. In contrast to the light
flannels and blazers they had been wear-
ing, they seemed like heavy Arctic furs.
Not a sound broke the stillness, and they
looked at one another in surprise. Where
were all the Venusites? Whero was that
vast army of monsters which had been
shrieking and rushing about barely thirty
minutes before? Could it be possible

(Continued on p. lii of cover.)
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_ ‘that they had departed, taking the

prisoners with them? Mac suggested this

to Frank, but.the latter sniffed at the
1dea.

" **No fear!” he deglared. ‘‘They’re
still lying about in the darkness. Probably
they’ve all gone to bye-bye, intending to
resume hostilities in the morning. That
would be just about their style, I reckon
They don’t seem to have sense enough
to make a surprise attack. Come on,
we’d better be sﬁifting ; 1t’s getting late.”

““ Late?” echocd Mac. ““ Why, man, it's
barely eight o’clock yet!”

“Eight o'clock? By Jove, it seems|

more like midnight to me!” said Frank,
autetly dropping the ladder overside.
.One after another they scrambled down,
and presently were stealihg, as quicily as
possible, 1 the direction of the fence.
Naow that they had grown accustomd to
their surroundings, the great, towering
mass of the palings could be distingu:shed
against the skyline. The whiteness of the
vegetation, for 1t grew abundantly on all
sides, helped.them, for, in a way, 1t dis-
persed the darkness. Both of them carried
in thetr right hands a revolver, and n
their left an electric-torch. They reached
the gigantié fence unmolested, and in less
timo that it takes to tell had crawled be-
neath 1t and were creeping along the
cround In the direction of the houses.
Ifow they hoped to find their comrades
amongst all the dozens of Brobdingnagian
dwellings 15 a  difficult question  to
answer.  Possibly they never would
have done had 1t not have been for the
fact that, after half an hour’s caveful
scarch, during which timo they had a
tirrow  escape, they had chanced to
coeme upon--- But T am antiapating
samewhat; all this comes afterwards.

Not a sign of tho inhabitants could be
seen as Frank and  his  companicn
stealthily approached tho giant buildings.
Although each refused to adwitt it, they

felt in their innermost heaits that they.
had, to use a slang expression, ‘ bitten
oli more-than they could chew.” How

could they possibly expect to discover
taeir-unfortunate fellow travellers among
all these silent and foibidding houses,
somo of which wero surrounded by trees
and dense vegetation? DBushes grew
cverywhere ; but, if serving no other pur-
Pode, they were handy for secreting them-
selves n'an emergency. Had there been
Venusites by the score shutBing about,

shaft of light to the ground.

11

shrilly conversing with one another. it
would have been preferablo to that awful
silence. It was oppressing—overpower-
immg—and 1t naturaly affected. the
searchers’ nerves,

“I'm hanged if T expected to find this
state of affairs,” whispered Frank in
Mac’s ear. *‘It's cnough to give you
the creeps, this uncertainty. Besides,
wo can’t search all these houses

I dinna suppose wo'll nced tae,” Mac
rejoined. ““But if after anither ien
minutes wo still sce or Hear nothing,
wo'll yell.”

‘““ But, if thero is anybody here, that'll
bring the whole hordo down on us like a
hundred of bricks,” protested Frank.

“Can’t help that. Wo're protected,
anyway. An’ I didna expect tac effect
themr rescue withoot a certain amount o’
risk.”’

For another minute they walked on-
wards, now between two of the sky-
scrapers, and suddenly Mac stumbled
against something. Ho touched the
button of his torch, and directed the
It way
nothing, only a large granite-like stone ;
but the showing of the light had an un-
looked-for effect. Almost before it was
switched off a picreing ery broke on their
cars, and a tremor of tho earth, accom-
panied by a quick shuflling noise, told
them that a Venusite—probably more
than one—waus approaching. This seemed
to disprove their former idea thut the
cicatures could see in the dark.

*“Look out!” cried Frank. “ Get well
away from me, and let tho beggar havo
it, if he conmes near enough!”

At the sound of TFrank's voice, tho
Venusite renewced its shout, and, in half
a dozen stridés, was hovering over tho
daring young fellows. Mac had to bo
swift in skipping out of the way, for one
of the brute’s feet came down on the
exact spot whero he had becen standing.
Suddenly the Scot felt a cold something
pass over his face. He dodged and shud-
dered.  Then, cqually as sudden, tho
thing was withdrawn. With a lcud
screcam, the huge bulk of the Venusite
tottered. and Mac realised that Frank
had ‘““let the beggar have it.”” Mo
darted a swift glanco upwards, then,
quick as hghtning, darted to the left.
Not a moment too soon! With a crash
which shook the whole earth, the body

(Continued over’eaf.) .

-



1y TIE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

of the monster thundered to tha ground,
and lay still, an inert mass.

“P. gum, they must be - made of
]clly " cried Mae, as Frank rejoined him.

‘1" belicve tho® thmg 3 dead.
1dea _at ,would  affect em
Hello, it's getting lighter!” :

Tlu»_mna a fact. The heavy clouds
were “rapidly * dispersing, and the  sky
"overhcad was becoming bespaungled with
numuou» stars.” ﬁ\hcudy 1t" was “possible
“to sCe for a -matter of fifty yards;:" not
clearly, of course, but anything moving
would . be  visible.  Expectantly, - the
chums waited for a hmd(. of Venusites

like thac.

to bear down on them and avenge the

No such thing
and they began to

~death of their comrade.
happeuned,» however,
regain confidence.
“Can’t. make head nor tail of 1t .
murmured Frank. ‘““ Why don’t they all
come out? They must be ‘here-—the two
armics, inhabitants and invaders.  Looks
as if they've made it up, or something,
and are combining forces to ‘annihilate

I had no|

us. I'm all-in @ muddle. TFancy letting
this bounder lie here unheeded. I niean
to have a look at him, now 1've got the
opportumty iy

So saying; Frank pressed the button,
and the tmy shaft of light shot out:. The
effecct of 1t was “startling. Certainly
neither Frank nor Mac had any idea of
what - the result of that simple 'action
would be. With a suddgnnebs that was-

disconcerting, the air became filled with

tho now familiar cries, and from all
bl(](‘:: they could see the giant forms bear-
mg down upon -them. “This seemed to
prove that they had very indifferent cye-
sight. 'Otherwise,  why should they w alt
until ‘Frank. revealed tho light? 1t
appeared to be: mcomplehenslble IR

“Run!? yelled" Frank; suiting the;

action to the word and making tlacks f01 |
the necarest building. . Run, and if you

get near enough;~gave them ‘a taste ol
our home- mado clc(.tuc curront' o 3 i

- (To be .con tinued.)
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