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A Story of School Life and Detectivz
Adventure at St,
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the Boys
the Author of ‘“The St. FPrank's Rebellion,"’

Frank’s, introducing

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
LAT: FOR CALLING OVER'!

OB CHRISTINE glanced at his
B watch.
““ Heaps of time yet,”’ he said
comfortably. ¢ Time to see this
giddy picture through, anyhow.  Dry
up, Yorkey—I've missed that sub-title
now !’

“Yes. but we don’t want to be
late .

““ There's half-an-hour yet, you ass!™
snapped Christine.

Yorke subsided into silence, and the
two Remove juniors settled themselves
down to cnjoy the picture. They were
in the Baunington Cinema, as 1t was a
half-holiday at St. Frank’s that day.
“Roddv Yorke was rather anxious
about the time, for he was not 1n favour
of losing the train home to Bellton—the
station for the eschool. Times were
strange at St. Frank’s, and late-comers
were dropped on heavily.

In fact. it was a very serious offence
to be late for calling-over. With Mur.
Howard Martin filling the position of
Headmaster, the juniors found 1t neces-
sary to be extremely careful.

The Ancient House fellows had ve-
belled against the brutal Head's author-
ity, but Christine and Co., of the Col-
lege ITouse, were still under Mr. Mar-
tin’s thumb. They had not joined the
revolution. |

“Sure your watch 1s richt?” asked
Yorke, after a short time.

“Eh?” said Chnstine.
bother——"’

““Is your watch

‘““Rats to my watch!” enapped Bob
Christine. I put i1t richt by tha
station clock, anyhow.” ‘

““ Yes, but 1t loses——"

“My hat! Look at that!”’ said Bob

““ Don'¢

A

tensely. ‘‘ That was a near shave. Dy
up, you bothwring fathead! Did yo
see the car go over the clif ¥ A fake

business, I'll bet!” _

They watched the picture with great
interest, and Christine did not show anv
sign of restlessness until the film wuaas
nearly at an end. Then he glanced at
his watch repeatedly.

“Oh, blow!” he said.
be able to see the finish. The train goes
in ten minutes, Yorkey. Still, we can
sprint to the station in five, can’t wel"

‘““ Better go now,” advised Yorko,
“We've got to call at the confec-!

“We sha'n't

tioners——"’
“By jingo, yes!’ said Chustino
briskly. ‘Come on, my son!”

They left the cinema, and emerged
into the Banninegton High Street. Anul
right oppositc stood the Town Hall,
with the illuminated clock toweriusg
high above the old-fashioned shops.

“You—you ass!” roared Yorke.
“Look at that!"

“ETh?”’ gasped Christine.  ““ \What's
the matter?”
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“ Look at the clock!”

('hristine gazed upwards, started, and
then consulted his wateh., IFinally, he
cazed at Yorke in dismay.

* Well I’m blessed !”” he said blankly.

“We've missed the train!” exclaimed
Yorke. ¢ It goes in two minutes, and
we can't poss:bly get to the station in
time! This'll mean a flogging for be-
ing late for calling-over! What's the
vood of a rotten turnip like that?”’

“*But 1 put 1; richt,” protested Chris-
tine., “In fact, I put 1t three minutes
fast, because 1t generally loses a bit.
I thoucht we had bags of time, you
koow. TI'm jolly sorry, old man ?

“Oh, don’t muke a song about it,”
crowled Yorke. “ We shall have to
walk home now: we can’t walt two
hours for the last train. If the JHead
cets to hear that we're late, we shall
be half skinned. tHe's a beast!” .

“That's too complimentary for him,”
aaid Christine. ™ We shall have to think
abowt joining in with the Ancient House
chaps 1f things ger any worse. And, by
all appearances, there's not much chance
of them being any better.)”’

Yorke grunted.

“I'm worrying about the i1mmediate
trouble,” he said.
Lialf-an-hour to get to the school—even
less., If we only had a couple of bikes
we anight be able to do it.”

** What's th® good of suggesting
that 7" said Christine arumpily. * You
know these DBannington people won’t
lend bikes on hire now-a-days. Besides,
we should only have to bring them
hack—or puy through the nose.” _

The two juniors walked down

the

1lich Street briskly, having finally made |

up their minds that their best course
woild be to wallkk. It was a fine evening,
considerine the time of the ycar, and
the roads were not very muddy.
But Christine and Yorke had not pro-
ceeded far before the former came to
an abrupt halt  He stood staring across
the road at the epposite kerb, and Yorke
pazed in that direction, too.

'« What are you staring .at, Bob?" he
asked. .

“ Pliat bicvele,” said Christine,

¢ Th?’ '

¢ ‘That bike,” repeated Christine, with
o curious note in his voice. ‘It be-
Jonus to one of these Bannington kids—

a trademan’s bike, you know. I was|

weondering if we could borrow it——".
L ]

peddling, you know.”

*“Lazy beggar!

- up.

“*We've got about}

‘pedalled. . . .
‘us of trying to pinch an old iron like

‘that time!”’

““ Impossible,”” said Yorke. “*Theso
Banuington fellows are up against us,

and they’ve been getting rather warm

on the jeb, lately.
Christy. We’d better
minds——"’

~“Wait a minute,” interrupted Chris-
teme. ' I’'m not anxious to be Hogged,
even if you are. Here’s a way of get-
ting to the school in time. T'mx not
suggesting that we should ask for the
bike, remember.”’ .

““ But you said we could borrow 1t?”’

““ Without permission, I mean,” ex-
plained Christine. ** We can easily put
matters right to-morrow. We can't
think of pinching the bike, of course
but there’s no harm in ”

“It’s not a bad wheeze,”” put in
Yorke. ¢ There’s one of those strong
carrier things hxed on the front, I see.
I could squat in that while you did the

It can’t be did,
make up - our

b |

could

DRF

- < Oh, you said Christine.

l'."

They advanced across the road
lewsurely, in order not to attract atten-
tion. Their minds were already made
They could see nothing particularly
wicked in going off with that bike.

For the situation cerfainly was urgent,

-and their intentions were quite honour-

able.” They would be quite willing to
pay for the use of the jigger—after-
wards. And it was certainly inviting.

“Jump on!”’ said Christine quickly.

Yorke lost no time in slipping into
the basket carrier, which was attached
to the head of the machine. Christine

‘leapt to the pedal, and a second later

the pair were speeding down the streetl.
“Good !’ muttered Christine. ¢ Wo
haven't been spotted!” '
He pedalled hard, and when he had
turned the bend in the road he was
fecling confident that the ¢“theft’ had

‘not been observed.

“ Of course, we could get into serious
trouble. for this,” said Christine, as he
‘““ But nobody could accuse

la?'
.

thia. It’'s only worth about ten bob
‘““ My conscience isn't troubled, any-

how.” remarked Yorke complacently.
““Whew! Go easy over these ’bumps,.
you ass! ‘These iron bars am’t very

springy, you know. I got a fearfui jolt

“Don't growl’” - said (",'hrist'i’l}e:

“ You've got the best job, anyhow!
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They sped on, and were feeling easy
in mind again. For they were now
certain that they would be able to
reach St. Frank’s in time for calling
over., They would escape the Head’s
dire wrath.

Perhaps their action was rather high
handed, but a detail of the sort didn't
cause them any particular worry.

As 1t happened, however, they were
not to have everything their own way.

They fondly believed that their move-
ments had been unobserved. But this
was not the casc.

The owner of the bicycle happened to
be a youth named Jim Blundle. This
young gentleman was the senior boy of
the Bannmgton Council School; a «rood
natured, hulking sort of fello“, Wwith
red hair and am-ple‘ features.

Jim ‘Blundle was ‘““up against’ the
St. Frank's follows simply because they
were St. Frank’s fellows, and not by
reason of any personal animosity. If
1t came to a pinch he would probably
turn up trumps; but his anger was
somewhat great when he found “hat his

bitke had vanished.
“Well I'm blowed!”’ he exclaimed
blankly. ¢ Who’s pinched my jigger?”
He went out into the middle of the
road, and stared up and down.
*“ Looking for something, mate?”’ in-
"quired a passing labourer.
*“I left a biocycle here five minutes

ago,”’  exclaimed Blundle  warmly.
‘““Some thieving beast has walked off
with it

“Why .1 saw a couple o’ them Col-
lege kids take a bike from that kerb—
not two minutes back,” said the man,
jerking an earthy thumb over his shoul-
der. “Two o them kids from Bellton,
they was.”

““St. Frank's chaps?” asked Blundle
wrathfully.

““A -—-thal; s what they were.’

The Council School boy tmned red
with anger.

“The awful young blighters!” he ex-
clauned ““ Which way did they g

“* Down the road towards Bellton.

““Thanks!” saitd Jim Blundle quickly.
““T'll teach the beggars to meddle with
ray machine! Like their bloeming
sauce !’

He ran down the road, and was for-
tunate cnough to meet two of his par-
ticular mpals round a coraer. These
youths were on bicycles—one being a

?.‘
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butcher's boy—and the other a grocer’s
assistant.,

“What's up, Jim?”’ asked one or

them, as Blundle rushed up.

“I want you chaps!’ panted Blundiec
quickly.  “ What do you think, Tom
ILitchen, two of them St. Trunk’s chaps
has run off with my bike !”’

“My ’at?’ satd Tom IKitckern.
“ Cheek !’
““Cheek !"”” echioed Blundle. ¢ Why,

it's—1t's robbery! I want you chaps to
come with me down the road—it won't
take us long to overtake the rotters, and
we can wipe 'em up proper. Arc you
ocame ?”’ '

“I'll come,” said Kitchen promptly.
“I've finished my round, and I'm al-
ways ready for a bit of sport—pa-ticu-

larly against thermn C'ollege doods. Yvhag
about you, Ringham??”’ |
The other lad, Biil Ringham, shocik

his head.

“I've got to get back to the shop.’
he said. “1 daresn’t leave it, mate.
My boss would give me thesackif I—-""

“P'raps you can lend me your bike."”
suggested Jim Blundle promptly.

““I might be able to do that—-"'

“Good !’

Jim didn't wait for any more, but
seized the bicycle from the other bo 3
hands, and jumped irnto the saddle. A
moment later he and Tom Kitcher were
pedalling down the read for all.they
were worth—beng upon swift and dire
vengeance.

Meanwhile, Christine and Yorke, all
unconscious of the impending trouble,
were gliding along the country road
tO‘\'aldb Bellton. As long as thev kept

upna comforiable speed, all would bs
we

‘We'll change places soon. if you
li!{e,” said Yorke, after a wlule. * I'in
not so sure about this being the best job,
Christy. I think I'd rather be in the
saddle. These iron bars are as sharp as
files."”’

“ Right-ho."" said
change over now.”

He jumped off. and Yorke t{umble.l
out of the carrier. Just as the patr
were about to remount their steed, two
twinkling lights came into view fd.l L1
the rear, and the juniors needed no
telling that the lights belorzad to tiwo
bicycles.

* Soinebody else coming,”

Christine. “ We'll

recatarked
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Yorke, .olancing baol\, “T wonder 1if
wae were spotted

*“No need to worry.about that,”’ said
(“hristine buskly “Let’'s buck up and
vet going again.’

A moment latel they were proceeding
as before, ecxcept that Yorke was now
in the saddle.

But retribution was near at hand.

They were unable to go at the pace
which was attained by the pursuers.
Jim Blundle- and Tom XKitchen were
using their best efforts, and they rapidly
overhauled the two St. Frank’s Jumors

But they really made a mistake In
.expending so much energy on the ride.
In this they were somewhat short-sighted,
for by the time they had overhauled
their quarry, they had not much breath
left in them for fighting- purposes.
(hristine and Y01Le on the other hand,
were comparatively fresh.

‘“’Ire they ave!’ exclaimed Bluandle
breathlessly. ¢ II1, you burglin’-College
kids! Get off that bike!™

“My hat:” muttered Yorke. “We
were  spotted tlf’ter all.  ‘What shall
we do, Churist ’edal on, or jump

off 777
“* Better stop, and explain,” -said
Christine,  We can't very well pinch

the jigger in front of the chap’s eyes.
Besides, we couldn’t outride the boun-
ders, anyhow. I believe it’s that Blundle
chap, of the Council School—the one
they call Ginger. Pull up, old son.”

Yorke slowed down and jumped off
the maclhine. A moment later he and
Christine were jostled foreibly.  The
two Council School boys, having placed
thelr  machine against. the hedge,
charged to the attack without asking
(questions.

“ Steady on. you asses 1 exelaimed
Christine. “We've got to explain to
you ?

*We dou’t want none of your bloom-
in’  explanations,” shouted Blundle
braathlessly. “W'c, re going to wipe
vou up, you beastly bounders! We'll
teach you to: pmch a bitke wot don’t be-
long to you.’

‘“ Yes, but look here—"

Bift !

Blundle's big fist thudded into Chris-
tine’s cheek. and the leader of the Col-
lege House juniors staggered under the
force of the blow. He .was somewhat
incensed by that attack,

and came to
the conclusion that his only course would |
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be to retaliate. He simply -wasn’t
going to be punched by a.Council School
boy without punching back——-mhh m-
terest.

Yorke, at the same time, was having
2, little trouble with Tom Kitchen.

As a result, a very lively scrap  was
in progress less than a minute later.
The four boys were going at it hammer
and tongs, and blows rained fuuoue]y
They occurned the whole road, and
goodness knows what wowld have hap-
pened if a swiftly-moving motor-car- had
sped along at that moment,

However, the fighters had the lane
to themselves, and they swayed to and
fro, and.up and down, exchanging blows

freel But the St. Frank’s boys were
the more skilled in the noble art of
boxing.

What they lacked in blute strength,
they made up for in science. And “the
Co-uncil School boys were not so fresh
as their opponents. They soon began
to realise that they had been rather un-
wise in foreing a combat.

Bang! Ci ash! Biff! -

Blundle and Kitchen reeled under tlu,
blows which were showered upon then.
Finally, they both went down under
terrific drives, and Christine and Yorke
stood victorious on the battle ground.

““ Perhaps you won’t be so jolly handy

with your f[ists next time!”’ exclaimed
Christine breathlessly. ““ Goodness
knows, we didn’t want fto scrap with

vou, DBlundle. But vou biffed me, and
I had to get busy. Ilere’s ten bob for
the loan of the bike—and you can go
to the dickens.” -

““ Hear,
heavily.

They strode away, leaving the Council
School boys excecdingly the worse for
wear, and heartily sowy that they had
commenced the scrap. They discovered,
for the first time. that the St. Frank’s
fellows were quite honourable.

“Still, we’ll have our own back, one
day exclaimed  Blundle  darkly.
¢ We ve goi ten ‘bob—and that ain’t so
bad. But I mean -to pay them kids
back for closin’ up my eye like this! I
sha’n’t be able to_see for a week!”

Meanwhile, Christine and Yorke were
hurrying through Belltor on foot. . They
had given up hope of reaching the school
in time for calling-over. ’lha(-, SCr4p N
 the lane had settled the question, onee
and for all, '

hear!” said Yorke, pan'ti—nv'
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“We mught as well be hung for a(severely at the two juniors. ¢ You arn

sheep as a lamb,” remarked Christire.
as he walked along. ‘“There’s no need
to hurry, Yorkey. Five minutes or so
won’¢ make any difference now.”

The two juniors proceeded on their way
to St. Irank’s, feeling resigned.

‘“ There’s one consolation, anyhow,”
remarked Yorke. ‘ We shall get a lick-
ing, but we gave those cheeky Council
School chaps a pretty good dusting!
Blundle won’t be able to see straight for
a fortnight!”

““That won't do us much good while
we're being flogged by the beastly
Head!”  growled Christine. ““ Look
here, the best thing we can do is to
sneak in quietly, and perhaps we sha'n’t
be. noticed.” :

But ill-luck was against them.

Almost as soon as they entered the

College House they were dropped on by

Jesson, of the Sixth. They knew, as soon
a3 they saw the spiteful prefeot, that
they were in for trouble.

“Oh, so you’ve come 1, have vou?”’
said Jesson grimly. ¢ What do "you
mean by being late for calling-over?”

““ Oh, don’t make a fuss!"' said Ohris-
tine.  “ We lost our train, that's all.
Everybody’s liable to lose a train now
and again.”’ : '

“ It’ll cost you something this trip,”
said Jesson unpleasantly. ‘‘ I suppose you
know it’s a serious offence to be late?
I've had orders from the Head to send
vou to his study as soon as you show up.
' You’d better cut off straight away!”’

Yorke and Christine glanced at one
another, and walked down the passage
without another word. They were, as a
matter of fact, too completely disgusted
4 express their feelings in mere speech.

4

CHAPTER IL

THE COMMON-ROOM MEETING.

¢ OME in!”
‘ Christine and Yorke shivered
slightly as they heard the harsh

invitation.  They were outside

the Head'’s study, and Christine gingerly

opened the door, and the pair tip-toed
in. - ‘

“ Al exclaimed Mr. Howard Mar-

tin, laving his pen down, .and gazing

the two boys, I presume, who were
absent from calling-over?®”

“* Yes, sie.”

“I will have you understand that m>
orders are to be obevod—and ne!
flouted!" said the Head grimly. ¢ Yoo
arc well aware of the rules, ahd vou ca
have no excuse for being late—""

“But we have got an excuse, air:”
put in Chmstine quickly.

“ What did you say, bov?”

The Head glared at the juniors. H-=
appeared to think that it was a orime
for any person to interrupt him. FHe
was harsh by nature, and harsh 11
manner.  His appearance was forbid-
ding and unfavourable. '

““I said that we had an excuse, sir'"
exclaimed Christine boldly., *° We wer

| to Bannington, and lost our train.”

“Bah! That 1s no excuse whatever!"
snapped the Head. ¢ You have no righ-
to lose trains, and if there are mau~
boys late for calling-over iu future,
shall place both the village and Buu-
nington out of bounds. In this presei:d
instance, I intend to flog yvou.”

‘¢ But—but " '

“ Silence, vou young dog!”

“ But it’s not fair to flog us, just for
being ten mivutes late!”" shouted Chuis-

tine recklessly. “When Dr. Stafford
was here "
“You confounded younz brat!”

thunderved the Head, jumping to his feei.
“If vou dare to utter another word, I'il
log you in public! Keep sileut, aii
prepare to receive vour punishrpent!”

Chmstine seemed to swallow some-
thing with difficalty. -He realised how
hopeless 1t was to fight against this
tyvrant single-handed. He sighed, arnd
resigned himself to the inevitable.

And he and Yorke received a flogging
which was utterly savage and uncalled.
for. When the Head had finished, be
pointed to the door.

“ Go!" he exclaimed roughly. ¢ You,
Christine, will understand that you gre
restricted to the school grounds for the
period of two weeks! Apd if there 4
any more of your uonserse, I will tuko
even sterner measures!’

The two juniors left the study,
ing with mward rage.

QOut in the passage they gazed ar c¢reo
another with tense looks.

“The beast!” musterad Yorke
the awfu! beast!”

;)O | i

¢ C',h
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" We're not gotag to stand it!" ex-
claimed COhristine, between s teetit,
*“ Do you think I'm going to be treated
like that, and vemain meek? Do
think I'm going to stick heing gated for
a fortmight?”’ '

** What else
Yorke.

* Yon'll 2ce, my son—yon’ll see!”’

There was a grim note in Chustine's
votce——a note which seemed to 1ndicate
that he had come to a [inal, positive
Jeciston,

He led the way siraight to Study Q,
and mardned in. Talmadge was there,
busy at prep. He had a bit of a cold,
and thought it wiser not te go with h's
chumsz to Banrmngton.

“ Hallo!”” he saud,
“ Yaou're late—""

z)

can you do?’ asked

fooking up.

“ Come down to the common-room '’}

interrupted Chnristine bluntly.

‘“* Eh? What the—"

‘“ Dan't ask questions!”
“ It's important!”’

He passed out of the study again, and
Tolmadge jumped up and followed him
out into the passage. Christine visited
soeveral other studies in a hke manner,
atl by the time the commommreom was
sreached he had a big gathering.

In fact, almostwevery College IHouse
Ramovite was present,
sometihing big was in the wind, but they
hardly knew what, Christine was their
accepted leader, but he was seldom in a
mood of this sort. Bob Christine usually
took things very easly.

' What's the trouble?”’ asked Clapson
curiously,

** Listen to me, you .
in a tense voice. ‘' Shut that door,
Nation, and put your back to it! And
speak as quietly as you can—:-eve:;;:body.
We don’t want any interruptions.

Bob.

said

cliaps,”” said Bob,

*“ Blessed if I can gee what the game| 3
- study.

is'"" remarked Oldfield.

Cthristine cleared his throut.

s thas!”  he said _
“t The time’s come for us to thvow i our
jot with Nipper and his crowd on the
other side of the Triangle! T'he fime
has come for us to—rvevolt!”

* Great Scobt!”’ '

** It can’t be done, you ass !’

“* €}f cqurée notl _

e You'rg off your rocker, Christine!”

“ Tt can be done—and it shall be
dunc!”  exclaimed Christine tensely.
TN tell yon why I've snddenly come

you}

son!’ said Clapson.

tine.

 break up the mecting.

They knew that]

deliberately. |

to this decision, and it you've gabt an

ounce of spirit between the lot of vou,

you'll back me up!”

. N \
~ He paused impressively, and the
juniars vegarded him rather wonder-
‘gly. His unusual attitude had caused

a bit of sensation.

“T’s no good talking wildly, old
“We can’t revolu
—we're not in the same position as the -
Ancient House cha We can’t bar the
Head out of this House, and it wouldn’t
be playing the game to plant ourselves

“on Nipper and Co.”

** Nippor has invited us to join him
two or thvee times,” said Christine.
“*I'm willing to take him at his word—"
if you chaps arve ready to follow me.
You all know what a beast and a bully
the Head 1s.”

“ Hear, hear

*“He'’s a rotter of the worst type!"”

* Give him a groan!”’ said Nation.

“*Shut up, you ass!” snapped Chris-
“* We don’t want any row here
now, I suppose? If any prefects gei
to know what’s on, they’ll sail in and
Aund I've got a

|?l

iot to say yet.”

“Go tt!”’

“ On the ball, Christy ™

“ We've all here!”

“ If you wouldn’t yell so much, things
would be better,”” =aid Christine grimly.
“You've got to realise that this i1s «
serions matter, and the time has come
for us to make a final decision. Yg:!-rke

and [ were late for calling-over |

“ We all know that, you ass!”

“ We were ten minutes late,”” wernt on
Christine—** ten minutes only, and whea
we got here Jesson collared us and sald
that the Head was waiting for us in his
study ! It wasn’t sufficient for Jeszon to
give us fifty lines. He'd received orders
from Martin that we were to go to s

“ Did he whop you?'"

“ He flogged us as theugh we, Were
guilty of theft!” exclaimed Christine,
his veice quivering with rage. ‘' He

flogged us unmercifully, and jnst because

I saad o word of protest, he’s gated me

for a fortnight! And this, mind you,
because Yorke and I were ten nuuniea
late for calling-over!™ - L

“ Phew !'" T

“ The awful bmte!”™ -

“ Ho ought to be kicked ont of the
schaol |2 '
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¢“ Are we going to stand it?” de-|the Head will be at his wits’ end! He'll
manded Christine. ¢ That’s what I'm|have a much stronger force to fight

l;;"

asking you—are we going to stand 1it’
“ No!” exclaimed Yorke hotly.

“ It seems to me you had to stand it!”’
observed Nation. ¢‘ As for the gating,
you”l,l got another flogging if you don’t

“I don’t mean that!” snapped Chris-
tine. ‘* Are we going to stand such
tyranny as a body? Are you fellows
willing to see Yorke and I ‘suftfer like
this, and do nothing in retaliation?”

“ We'd like to do all sorts of things,”
said Clapson. # But, dash it all, we
can’t collar the Head and flog him, can

Cwe?"
‘“ Perhaps not,”” said Christine. ¢ But
we can all ignore him!”
- ‘“ Go out on strike, you mean?"”
“You can call it what vou like,"” said

Bob—** strike, revolt, or anvthing! It
doesn’t make any dlﬂelence SO long as
we defy the bullying rotter! My lden ¢
for us to make the plunge to-night.”

““ To- mo'ht?”

“Yes,"” said Christine tensely.

“ What plunge?”’ |

“You—you ass! There's onlv one
plunge that we can take. and that is to
join hands mth good old Nipper!" sa:d
Christine. “ If we'd had any sense, we
should have joined the barl.ng-out wher
1t first started. But it’s never too late
to mend, and we can still defy the

Head.”

~“It's a good idea,”’ said one of the
juniors, ¢ but I'm not sure whether the
Fossils would like it. They’d probabiy
kick up a dust if we presented ourselves

at their stronghold."”
““That's mv idea,

C'obb.

“ Besides, it Wouldn't be fair to 'em.”
added Holroyd.. “ I'm game f01 any-
ihing vou like, Christy, and vou’ve only
got to say the word: but I have my
doubts about. l’he wisdom of taking such

a drastic step.”’

““ Look: here!”’ exclaimed Christine
grimly. ‘““ Don’t vou realise that we
shall be doing the Fossils a good turn
by joining the revolt?"

“A good twrn?’ repeated Freemarn.

€< Yeb "

“But I don't see—""

“ None of you seem to see anythiug
to-night!""  snapped  Christine
patnently ¢« Wha,ts going to hup en 1f
we go in with Nipper aud Co.? Why.

too,"”" remarked
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against, and he'll be gin to realize that
there’s practically no hope of bringing
the Remove to its knees. We've nn‘v
got to make up our minds, and we sha!ll
be able to help the Ancient House fellows
in a thoroughly practical manner. Thm, 4
ray idea, anyhow. This rebellion has
gone on long enough—too long, 11 fact
—and it ou Ef]t to be ended !’

“Well, my hat!” exclaimed Munroe.

““ That's a bit extraordinary! You s
it ought to be ended, and yet you're
talking about joining it! If we join
the revolt, we shall make it worse!”

- E\ao'fly!” agreed Beb, nodding.
“It's got to be worse before it's better.
By ta,llmg into line with Nipper and Co.
we shall help materially in bringing bl
rebellion to an end. Just look at tha
local papers!”

“IBh? What about the papers?”

“Haven't you seen them?” suid
Christine.  “ The Bannington Gazebte,
for example, contains a long report of
this rebellion business in its last issue.
And did you ever read such a string of
rotten misrepresentations?”
~“The paper ought to be squashed:'"
said Yorke mchgnantlv -1 read that

report, and I was nearly dotty with rave
over it!"’

'R ] . . 3y -

“ Same here!'" said Dallas. ¢ Thre

editor oughe to be botled in oil!"”

““T don't suppose the editor's to
blame at all,”’ said Christine. “° He was
supplied with 1nformation. by the Head.
You can bet vour last dollar on that!
Martin gave him the whole yarn, asd
mlslepnebented the whole case—painbinig
the Remove as black as night, and w hite-
wasning himself.  Why, public opunon
ts all against because of tho:e
reports!”’

“ That's right enough!”
‘Only this evening, in the villuge,
several louts started hooting me, and ali
sorts of people have jawed about the
wickedness of Nipper and his crowd.’

“If we bring the vebellion to a finish

—or help towards lt—we shall allow th.-
truth to come out,’’ said Christine—* dhe

us

agreed Cobb®

actual truth,” 1 mean. Then public
opinion will be on our side, and t~l|w
Head will get what he deservs.. He'l

be hounded out of the place for good!”

““That sounds too ﬂoad to be true'”
** The Head’s 1n comple-be control now,
and he'l! .take a bit of shifting;" said
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Page, shaking his head. ¢ We all know
he’s a beast, and we're all fed up with
him, but I’'m not sure about the wisdom
of joining in with Nipper. It seems like
playing rather a dirty trick on the
Ancient .House chaps.” '

““Rot!” said Christine,

““ What about the food problem,
‘then?”’ asked Page: ‘1 don’t suppose
they’ve got an unlimited supply of grub,
and 1f we all pile on to them, we shall
}Jl‘Ob,f,Lbly make them go on short rations

*“ That ouly shows what an ass you
are!” interrupted Christine. . ** Listen
to me! My idea 1s this. After lLights-
out to-might, we'll creep out of bed,
dress, and then sneak downstairs. It
won't take us ten minutes to loot the
store-cupboard in the larders—they’re all
quiet and. deserted after ten o’c¢lock.
We’'ll carry away with us all the grub we
shall require for a week, so we needn’t
beg any from the Ancient House chaps.
I1t’s only fair that we cshould take our
own fodder, and perhaps we =shall help
the other rebels, too.”

“Aly hat!”

“ That’s a good idea, you know!”

“ Topping!”’ ,

“* Good for vou, Chuisty !’

- There’s not likely to be any hitdh,
because the Head thinks we’re meek;
he’s not taking any precautions with the
College House,”” went on Ohristine.
““ And T want to know, here and novw,
how many of you are willing to follow
my lead? TI'll sake the vote straight
away.”’

** Good egg!’’ said Yorke. .

¢ Hands up all of you-who will jomn
in this stunt!”’ =aid Christine, * Now
then, up. with your flappers!”

Every hand 1n the common-room went
up.

- And now for the others!” said Bob.

Not a hand was raised.

‘ Good !’ exclaimed Christine heartily.
¢ That’s what T was hoping for. My sons,
yow're true blue. We'll beat the Head
vet—or, to be mere exact, well help
Nipper to beat him!”

* Harrah!”

“ Dry up, you asses

““ Look out!” gasped Billy Nation,
from the door. “I can hear two or
¢hree chaps coming—prefects, 1 expect!”

“ Pretend to be reading, or some-
thing,” said Christine rapidly.

A emall table <tood by, with some

)

|

‘1In the common-room, .Jesson?

W

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

chessmen set out upon a beard. Chris-
tine and Yorke sat down at the table,
and pretended to be playing—with a
crowd of other juniors looking on.

Several others collected round the fire-
place, and the remainder hastily pulled
papers out of their pockets and pre-
tended to read. The transformation was
rcally remarkable for its swiftness,

And when Jesson and two other pre-
fects strode 1n a couple of seconds later,
they beheld a very peaceful scene in the
common-room. Jesson swished his cane,
aud looked round suspiciously.

“ Huh!” he exclaimed. ‘* What was
the noise I heard just now?” )

** Notse?”’ repcated Talmadge blandly.

¢ ,\’(es, I heard shouting and cheering
““ Oh, that?’ said Talmadge. T sup-
pose a few chaps can make a bit of noise

There's
no harm in cheering a fellow when he
makes a good move, 1s there?”’ .

** A good move?”’ repeated the prefect.

* Chess!” explained Talmadge, waving
his hand.

A fat lot you Lkids know about
chess!t’ said Jesson sourly. “You'd
better be auiet, kids—that’s all. 1f 1

liear any more noise from this room, I'll
come and cledr the whole crowd of you
out Remember that!”’

And Jesson departed, with the other
Sixth Formers—totally unsuspicious ol

‘the fact that a most mmportant decision

had been arrived at by the College House
members of the Remove.

'Fhe revolution was destined to spread.
And the hour for the great moment was
drawing rapidly ncarver!

The tyrant of St. Frank’s was destimed
to receive a shock before long!

CHAPTER IIL

SUPPORTERS IN PLEXNTY,
HAT o the

gunard 7’ .
“AlPs well!”” grinned Regi-

nald Pitt.

We didn't usually address one an-

night, O lu-ty

~

other in that manner, but I was feeling

somewhat light-hcarted that evening. and
1 had addressed Pitt half humorously as
I approached the barvricade of whicl: " he
had chavge,
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“ All's well?” T repecated. “ Good, my
sons. If I was a betting chap, I'd lay
sixteen to one that we shall have Mnu.
Bully Martin on his knees before another
fouv -eight hours have passed.”

Pitt looked thoughtful.

“That’s rather an optimistic view,
but you may be right,” he suid. ‘‘ Any-

how, it doesn't seem that the Head 1s
getting up to any mischief to night. We
still hold the fort, and we're ready to
stand a sicge of ‘another ten days, if
necessary. We shall win in the end—for
certain.’’

Practicallv every other rebel was of
the same opinion. Most of them had lost
count of the days; they hardly knew
liow long they had been in revolt. As
a matter of fact, the barring-out had
been going on for well over a week, and
still we held our own.

In spite of all the Head’s efforts to dis-
lodge us, we had stuck to our guns
through thick.and thin. And Mr. Mar-
tin had mnot merely adopted honest,
straightforward methods.

He had descended to low-down
trrckery. In addition to lywng, in order
to get us to surrender, he had hired a
gang of drunken roughs to force us out
of our stronghold.

We had met the attacks with spirit;
the fellows had come up to the scratch
withh a will, and although we had one or
two narrow squeaks, we had managed to
pull through in complete triumph.

- Our fortifications were of the best.

To begin with, the west wing of the
Ancient Home of which we had taken
possession,
purpose. Jutting out from.the rest of
the building, it formed an ideal fortress.
Above, we had the dormitory, with
sleeping accommodation for all.

And below, presided over by TFatty
Little. were the kitchens and storerooms.
Everything was there ready-—food, coal,
and all that was necessary for the pre-
paration of meals. And Jimmy Little
was in his element.

It- had only been necessary for us to
barricade the upper and lower passages,
and to board up all the windows, and
we were safe. Our stronghold was prac-
tically impregnable.

And so, after being besieged for nine
or ten davs, we were still masters of the
sttuation. We had taken up our stand
for liberty and justice, and nothing would

was peculiarly suited to our |
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[ move us.  Wo would only sureend. -

upon our own terms—terms that wois
just and reasonable.

The Head, naturally, was doing hLis
utmost to bring the barving-out to ;..
aster. So far, all Las cfforts had failed,
and it really seemed that he had -
pended all his ingenuity and cunning.

The _whole affair was becoming notori-
ous. Reports of it were in the DAPe T
the countryside in general was (]l\(llw
ing the extraordinary situation. Iy
one of the big london dailies Lhad guh-
lished a small paragraph on the subjrct.

And, naturally, the School Governn:
had learned, to their horror, of the ap.
palling state of affairs which existed ot
St. Frank’s. To the best of vy bnnw-
ledge, General Ord-Clayton himself wa-
to come down to St. Frauk’s on tha rmor-
row.

General Ord-Clayton was the chairman
of the Board of Governors, and it wa«
he whom we had to thank for the ap-
pointment of Mr. Howard Martin. Th-

general was practically as bad as tho
bullying Head.

His one ideca seerncd to be that wr
should be ground down—that schoolboy«
ought to be kept under an iron discipline.
And he appointed Mr. Howard Martin
to the position of Headmaster becaus
Mr. Martin was a harsh bully.

Well, the general’s experiment haid
failed, for the net result of Mr. Martin’s
appointment was the present rebellion.
Having sown the wind, Generai Ord-
Clayton was now reaping the whirlwind.

He would probably get a big shock
when he arrived on the morvow.  1Iii.
presence would make no difference to
ns. We would only surrender upon con-
dition that the school was run or
humane lines—and not like a reforma-
tory.

Of cour=e, there was just a chance that
we should yet be defeated. but every
fellow in the Remove was grimly detev-
mined to fight valiantly for his freedon:.
Under my leadership, the juniors wers
ready to fight to the last gasp.

But there was another aspect of t -
affair which put quite a different com
plexxon on the case. I was the only fe!
low who knew it, so far. with the ex-
ception of my own two chums—Toammy
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Watson and. Sir Montie Tregellis-West.
1 had no secrets from thewmn,

Soon after the Head’s evil ‘“reign”
had commenced, Nelson Lee had left the
s«chool; he had given up his post as
Honsemaster of the Ancient House.

Mr. Martin considered that he had
iemissed Nelson Lee; but, actually, my
r~teemed guv'nor had been on the point
of tendering his resignation.

And, in Nelson Lee’s stead, a stranger
had comie to St. Frank's—a gentleman
named DMr, Simpson Wrott, He was
harsh in his manner, brutal in his speech,
but astoni-hungly gentle in his actious.

He pretended to be a bully—but
wasn t.

For some days we had been much
tioabled, but in the end we had come
to the conclusion that Mr. Wrott was
on our side, On several occasions he had
acted 1in a manner which clearly indi-
cated that his mtentions were friendly.

And then. by sheer accident, T had
discovered the truth.

Mr. Simpson Wrott was none othor

than Nelson Lee’ himself, in disguise !
\nd he had returned to St. Frank's for
the sole and only purpose of keeping his
eve closely upon Mr. Howard Martin,
- For there was some secret concerning
the Head which would not bear the light
of day, 1 didn't know many of the facts.
m fact, T knew nothing for certain, and
T certainly did not trouble. I was con-
tent to leave that part of the affair en-
tirely in the guv'nor's hands.

My own hands were {ull up with other
rnatters. '

But I knew that Mr. Martin had
visited the old ruins of Bellton Abbey on
niore than one occasion. and he was In

touch with a rmyv-terious individual who

continuously lurked in the background.

Nelson Lee had discovered much more
than I had, and there was every indiea-
tion that his discoveries were of a some-
v hat startling nature.  For Chief De-
tective-Inspector Lennard, of Scotland
Yard, was in the neighbourhood, He
was walting for Nelson Lee to give him
the word before acting. "

So, even if things went badly with us
in the immediate future, I should not
be disheartened. For I ,was convinced
taat the guv’nor wopld step in and put
a very differcut complexion on matters.
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At the ~ame time, 1 had started this

| barring-out with the intention of carry-

Ing it on to victory, and I was grimly
determined to do my utmost to obtain
the success T so much desired.

That, therefore, was the position.

Everything was all serene on this par-
ticelar night. My visit to the vartous
barricades resulted in the same answer
fremn all the guards. There was nothing
to report, and all was quiet.

It was nearly midnight, and St.
Frank’s was asleep. At least, 1t should
have been aslcep. Half the rebels were
very wide awake, however. I was not
foolish enough to leave the barricades
with only a handful of fellows in charge.

Whether there was any possibility of
attack or not, I was very strict on the
question of keeping an alert waich, It
waz: by far the safer method, and I had
alrcady proved that it was necessary.

““ There's not much fear of any trouble
to-night, Montie,” I remiarked as T
strolled down the lower passage with
bim. “ It's my belief that the Head is
at his wits’ end. Ord-Clayton is coming
to-morrow, and Martin won’t know what
the dickens to say to him.’’

““ There'll probably be a frightful bust-
up, dear oid boy,” observed Tregellis-
West sagely. * You know what a
shockin® bad-tempered old buffer the
general 13, When he finds out the state
of affairs, he’ll go off like a volcano—
he will, really. An’ then things’ll hap-

 pen.’”’

“To us?’ T asked.

‘““ Possibly ; but it’s far more probable,
okl fellow, *hat things will happen to
Mr. Martin,”’ said Montie. ‘“ In any
cate, T have a kind of feelin’ that the
end 15 drawin® near. Begad!”’

“ What's the matter?”

““ Listen, old boy. Didn't you hcar
sornethin’?”’ |

“No, 1 don’t think— Yes, by
Jove!” T exclaimed. ‘1 certainly heard
a kind of tapping sound just now.”

“That’'s what I meant,”” whispered
Montie. ‘‘It’s at one of the windows.”

‘“ An attack, perhaps,” I breathed.
“PBy jingn! H the Head 1s tirying on
another of his stunts we shall have to
be wide awake. We’d better investi-
gate this affair af once.” . -

‘“ It would certainly be wiser to do <o,
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dear boy,"” said Tregeliis-West softly.

We made our way.quictly down the
passage to the end window, from whencc
the strange-tapping sound proceed(,d

One ortwo of the other fellows on
watch had heard the sound, too, and
they were coming along frown their usual
station. -

“You heard it, too, then?’ whispered
Conroy minor. ‘‘ Do you think it means
trouble ?”’ .

4 There’s no telling,”
we'll soon sec.”

That pavt of the passage was in dark-
ness, and 1 groped my way to the win-
dow, and peered through a slit between
two of the boards. At fArst I could sce
nothing, but then I made out several
dirn outlines on the other side of the
vindow.

My first thomght was that they were
mcn-—attemptme; to force the window
quetly. Then I saw that the figures
were small, and they wore close-fitting

I replied. ** But

Caps. They ‘were, 1n fact, boys.
'Quoer " I muttered. ¢ Hold on a
minute !’

We had fastened the barricades in such
a way that 1t was possible to open the
lower sash slightly if desirable.  With
some dtﬂicultw I pushed it up, and then
bent down so that my mouth was on ‘a
level with the ovening.

“ Hallo, out there,” I whisperved.
“Who 1s 1t?”
“That wou, Nipper?”’ breathed a
f..amiliai voice. :
““ Christine, by Jove!” I exclaimed,

in surprise,

‘““ Christine

“ Begad!”

“ What's the ass doing out there?”

“Don’t jaw. I'll have a word vnth
Lir,” [ said. “1 say, Christy, what's
the idea of this? Xou nught be spotted,
you know.”

“ Are you all deaf in there, you fat-
headed asses?’ camne Chustmc s voice
““ Do you know that we’ve been out here
for about two hours—tapping at the
windows to attract your attention?”

“1 suppose you mean two minutes—
that's nearcr the mark,” I said. “ Sorry
we've kept you waiting, my lord. What's
the trouble™’

“ \We want to come in, you duffer.”

“To—to come in?”’

* Of course.” said Christine.
. “How many of you, [for
sake?'’ I asked.

cchoed Clifton.

roodness
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erllow from our side,”’

1 94

“The crowd—evory Removo
( whispered Chris-
tine. “ We've decided to throw tn our
lot, with you, Nipper. ‘There’s no reason

wiy the Remove shouldn’t be solid.’

“Good man!"” I exclaimed heartily.

“You approvc"”

“Rather!” I replied. ~“I've been
hoping for this for dap Lhw-tn e, Wa'll
have these boards off in two rainutes,
and then you can slip 1 as quietly a4
nmice. V\’hat a shock for the Head to-
morrow !’

I turned to the other juniora,

“ Bustle ahout!’ I said br.kiv.
“We're going to have vistbors—it toumn-
bers. Help me to take these boards
down.”'

“* Look heve,”” said Conroy doubtfuliv.
“1 don’t want to say anythimng—-"

“Crood!" I mterrupted. ¢ Then

®f
You ass'

whole

dry

I mean, I n'(m't want to
growl,” went on (omov " But do you
think lt Il be as well to admit those giddy
Mouks? Don't forget our food supplv
1s running short, and with a lot moc:
moutha to feed——'"

“That's enough!"" I interrupted. ** W
can’t consider details of that cort now.
These fellows have come here to jown us,
and we've got to admit them. If there's
any food trouble within a day or two,
we can deal with it then. But it's my
belief that we shall win the game to-
morrow. Don’'t you understand, yon
ass, that our position will be tremer-
dously strengthened 7™

“Yes, I suppose.it will,” admiticed

Conroy. ¢ Oh, well, you're in commaud,
Nipper, and we'll leave 1t to you.”

“ Thanks awfully!" I said. “ Your
generosity 1x touching !

C'onroy grinned, and helped with a will
to remove the barrwadmg boards. The
last two were just being removed whoen
there were sounds of consternation from
outside.  Somebody whispered * cave,”
aund there was an 1mmediate strr.

““ Look out!" I heard Tlapson mutter.
“The Head's coming.’

¢ ()lu my hat!”’

o'd better bunk
Pdtﬁ" I exclaimed shalpl\. “The
Head can't do anything to you. Igno:
Lim' If he orders you back to your
House, take no notice of him. Come o,
my sons—-you con ptle tm as soou a3 you

lile !"
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And then the Head's voice boomed
out. ' '

** What—what is the meaning of this?”
he shouted furiously. * Good gracious,
boya! What are
hede——""

‘“ [t's all right, sir. We'_i’cpnly joiing
the rebela!” shouted Christine boldly.

** What—what?’ roared the Head.
“ U'pon my soul! Every boy here will
inimediately return to his dormitory——"'

**Yah! .Go home!’>

* Rats|”

““ We're not taking orders from you!”

"“*We're fed up with your bullying!”

One shout led to another, and, once
the {'unim‘s had fairly started upon the
rcbellion, a perfect chorus of defiant
vulls sounded in the still air. ‘The Head
rushed up, boiling with rage.

“Yeu young hounds!” he sereamcd.
“1 will show you whether I am to be
dntied or not! [-have had enough of
this msubordination. How—how dare
you, you wretched boy! Leave my arm
wlone. (Good  graciousl What—
what—-""

The Head cuded up in a gasp, for, to
his horror, he found that the juniors no
lenger feared him. He had rushed up,
mtending to sterke terror in the hearts
of the vebels, but, instead of doiug this.
Chnstine and Co. had tarned upon him,
and he found lumself grasped by mauy

hands. ,
“Chuck him in the mud!’ roared
somebody. -

" Roll him iu the

“ Ha. ha; hal”

“ (ot

** Boys—boys!”’ pauted the Head fran-
tically. ‘“ Are yon mad?! Remember
that sou are dealing with your Head-
mastor-——"' -

“We're not hkely to forget 1t!”
shouted Nation. ‘“ We've  been waiting
for this chance for weeks! We're fed up
-with you, and we'ré fed up with your
bullving! This ts where we get a bit of
our own back 2

“* Hurrah!”

** Help—help!”’ screcumed the Head.
"“ You must be insane, you voung fools':
Oh! Ow.-yow! Yaroooh!”

The Head, having been raised high in
the air, was swung out sideways, and
then allowed to drop at the end of the
swing. He sprawled .on all fours in the
somewhat thick mud of the Triangle—

puddles !

LEE

you doing out of your|

know. We thought we'd better provido
our own fodder.” - ol
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for there had been a good deal of rain
earhier in the day.

‘“ Splush {”

Mr. Martin descended into a puddle
with a considerable amount of noise.

“ Ouch’” he gasped. ‘* Yaroooh!l” .

‘* Ha, ha, ha!” ' !

““ Now give him a roll |
** Good I

The Head was not allowed to scramble
up. He was rolled over and over in the
mud. "And it was only when the task
became too dirty that the juniors gave
it up. Then, yelling with laughter, they
tumbled into the open window. Mr.
Martin, looking more like a scareccrow
than a Headmaster, fled from the scene.

The jyniors had shown him, at all
events, that any respect they may have
oviginally felt for him had entirely dis-
appeared. )

‘““T don't altogether agree with that
rag, you know;’’ I said, as the feHows
came hustling in. ‘“This rebellion 1s
being carried out in an orderly manuner,
remember, and we’ve avoided rags.”’

‘“ Well, the Head asked for it—and
we're obhiging fellows,” said Christine.
‘** When anybody asks us for something,
we don't like to disappoint them. Hero
you are, Nipper—hang on to this.”

Christine handed over a huge sack.

‘* What’s this?”’ I inquired curiously.

‘“ Grub,” sald Christine.

“Grub?’

“ You bet,” replicd the College House
leader. ‘* There’s tons more of it out-
side, all piled against the wall. We
raided the College House store-room, you

I slapped Christine’s shoulder.

“Good man!” I exclaimed heartily.
“ Now then, Conroy, what have you got
to say now?”’ '

** Nothing,”” exclaimed Conroy minar,

‘“ except that these Monks are bricks.
Good luck to

revolution !’

‘¢ }{ea v, hear!”’

'em! Long live tho

J The commotion had caused most of the

other juniors to come hurrying down.
Many had risen from bed in order to find
out what the trouble was. And there
was general satisfaction when the truth
was known.

Christine and Co. had joined the

revolt, and the Remove was now solid, -



VICTORY EOR

CHAPTER 1IV.
GENERAL TAKES COMMAXND,

THI:

OOT-HOOT!

H A big grev motor-car rolled
silently through the big gateway
of St. Frank’s, aud glided over to

the Hcadmaster’'s private doorway. It

ulled up. and one of the doors opened.

-

A rather smallish man alighted—an
cldorly gentleman with a fierce type of
countenance, red, and with a bristling
moustache adorning the upper-lip. In
spitc of his small stature. he carvied
himself with pompous dignity. It was a

somewhat false dignity, for he realiy
looked ridiculous.

This gentleman was  General Ord-
Clayton.

The Chairman of the Governors had
arrived to 1investigate—and to put a
prompt end to the revolution. Thise, at
all events, iz what he fondly bclieved.
There was not the slightest doubt 1n his
mind that he would quell the rebels with
otie glarce of his ficry eycs.

It -was rather carly, and everybody
was at breakfast.  ('onsequently, the
Triangie and the school grounds

general were deserted.

If the general expected to find St.
Frank's looking a wreck. he was disap-
pointed.  Outwardly,  there was mno
change. Evervthing looked normal and
peaceful ; anu air of quictness and order
reigned everywheie,

“ Huh!' grunted the general. * Tt
scoms to me that Martin has exaggerated
things—or the rebels have been quelled.
I sincerely trust that such is the case.”

“ Speaking to me, sit?’ inquired the
chauffeur.

“ No, Binns, T was not speaking to
vou'!” snapped the general. ‘‘ You'll ove
good enough to mind your own business,
gir!  Speak when vou are spoken to, siv,
and nbt before! Confound your impu-
dence !’

The chauffeur, who was well used to
hiz master, said nothing. He looked as
grave as an image, but inwardly he was
smiling to hunself. On the average,
Binns was dismissed from his post three
times a week, but, as he never left, 't
madeo no difference to him, ,

T'he grneral mounted -the steps to the
Head's doorway, and gave the bell a
violent pull.
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But he need not have troubled, for Mr.
Howard Martin himself opened the dnar
at that moment.

' “’ Ah, I'm very pleased to see wou,
str,”” he said, taking the general's hand.
" Now that you have come, the position
may be improved, possibly.”

‘“ Possibly—possibly !’ snapped the

general.  ** Don’t be absurd, Martin., |
have come here to put an end to thi-
outrageous situation—since you appear to
be quite incapable of dealing with the
matter yourself.”’ '

“ Really, sir, I—"*
. “Tush!" interrupted the genera!

No doubt you have plenty of gl
excuses, Martin, T am amazed that ynn
should allow the boys to defy you i
such a manner as you have deseribed
me. It is not only outrageous, but pow-
tively appalling. Such a condition of
affairs has never existed before i anv
public s-hool.”’ h

The Head bité his lip.

“I would suggest, sir, that we discuss
these matters i1n the privacy of myv
study,”” he said, with dignity. * vou
are appavcutly unaware of the fact that
many boys arc listening to your words.™

General Ord-Clayton swung round, aned
found a kunot of Third Formers hugely
enjoying the scene.

“Go  away'" rvoared the gerer:
ficreely.  ** How dare you haug abon:
‘here, you young reprobates? (o away
at ouce!" k

H The faga retired, grinning. And when

they arrived at a safe distance they
plucked up courage cnough to give one
prolonged howl of derision.

“DBltas my soul!” exclaimed the
geueral.  ‘“Is it possible that thoss
young urching dared to jeer at me.

Martin? It scems to me that you have
beeu amazingly lax in  your dis-
cipline——""

““On the contrary, sir, I have been
extremely strict,”” snapped the Head
“But the boys of this school are the
most unruly youngsters I have ever had
under my coutrol!"”

“Pray do not be so ludicroua,
Martin,’' enorted the general.  © Hnub!
Under your control, indeed! It scems ta
me that they axe out of your control,
sir—completeiy out of 1, by gad!”’

F The Head, net wishing to allow the

argument to continuc on the doorstep

any longer, led the way down to his
‘study. The paw entered. and it was
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cuite clear that General Ord-Clayton
was in a bad humour.

‘* Now, Martin, I want you to tell me
the exact state of affairs,” he said
grimly. ‘¢ All the facts, remember. 1
have come here to put an end to this
mfernal business—and I am not to be
baulked!” :

He planted his rear aspect to the fire,
awd stuck a big cigar between his teeth.

** Now, sir!”’ he snapped, as though he

were addressing a small boy.
- “““The position is somewhat intricate,”
said the Head, swallowing his grBwing
wrath with difficulty. *‘ If you will histen
calmly, I shall’ be able to describe
matters much more easily.” |

' A preliminary to excuses, I sup-
pose ?’ sneered the general, |

“1 am making yo excuses,”’ replied
Mr. Martin coldly. *‘ The acts are quite
clecar—if you wal only permit me to
speak. The trouble actuglly started after
I had punished three boys for most un-
raly benaviour. I merely locked them in
an attic for the night, deeming that such
treatment would quell’” their rebellious
spirit.”’ ' - '

“Well? What then?

“In the morning I was amazed.to find
that the rest of the boys in” the Remove
-—-the Ancient House section., that is—
had openly -revolted,”” suid .the Head.
“ For 'the moment I was quite non-
plussed.” |

““You had no right to be,” said thc
generai. ‘“ Did yol do nothing to put
an end to the disgraceful affair?”’

*“1 did evervthing,” replied Mr.
Martin. ‘“ The boys "had _barricaded
themselves into the west wing, and they
openly deficd me—quite openly, sir.
What could I do?’

‘““ What could .you do?’ stormed the

encral. ‘“ For one thing, you could

ave ordered the senior boys to dislodge
the young wretches——"" -

““ That plan did not, escape my notice.
sit,”” interrupted the Head. ‘I called
the school together, explained the facts,
and gave my orders to the Sixth Form.
The seniors, to my fury, walked out ol

the Hall, and refused to obey my com-

mands.”> : .
“The voung dogs!”’ snapped the
general. ¢ Well?”? ‘

‘“ After that 1 tried various expedicents
to dislodge the boys—all in vain,” said
the Head. “ 1 have don® ‘evérything in
my power, general. - On one occasfon I
succeoded in capturing some of the rebels
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—but the Fifth Form revolted, and
actually seized me. As a result, the
Remove boys succeeded in getting back
‘to their rebel quarters. And this moru-
mg I find, to my added fury, that tho

‘College House section has joined hands

with the Ancient House boys. The Re-
move 13 now completely in revolt—and
they hold the west wing securely.

The general puffed at his cigar fiercely
for a momont or two.

*“ Disgraceful — unprecedented!” he
growled. “ Upon my soul, Martin, 1L
hardly know what to say. The situation
1s certainly difficult. When a big party
-of boys defy authority in this way they
are hard to deal with.”

““1I will not deny that statement,”” saul
the Head grimly.

*“* However, the young scamps will not
dare to ignore me,” went ou General
Ord-Clayton pompously. * They will
remcmber that I am the Chairman of
the Governors—and they will listen to
me..’

‘“T hope so, sir,” said Mr. Martin.

He had his own private views, but ho
did not think it advisable to mention
them.

“To begin with, I will visit these hoys,
and give them my orders,”” went on the
general. ‘It will be better, I think, for
you to remain here, Martin. 1 wish to
speak quietly and seriously with the
youngsters.’’

“ Very good, sir,”’ said Myr. Manrtin.
“ Just as you wish.”’

‘““And I will guarantec that the hovs

will be upon their knees in a very short
space of time,”” added the Chairman
grimly. ‘ You will sce, Martin—you
will see, I do not intend to be hum-
bugged by a mere parcel of impudent
schoolboys.”
_ The general stalked out of the study, .
and a few minutes later he had mounted
to the upper corridor, and approached
the main barricade in the west wiug.

I was there, waiting—for I had guessed .
that the general would make his appear-
ance sooner or later. There was a good
few other juniors on the spot, and there
was a hush of antictpatien.

‘ Now, don’t forget—let me do the
talking,”” I whispered. ‘“ And don't do
any yelling ov cat-calling. This rebellion
18 %eing conducted with dignity. I want
the g,ener‘al to sec that we have a good
case.’ | '

‘““ He’s too obstinate to sce anvthing,”
muttered Pitt,
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The gcneral came to a halt on the
other side of th® barricade.

‘“Boys!"” he exclaimed.
listening to me?"’

“I'm here, sir,”” I said. ‘T can hear
cverything you say. If you address me,
you a@dress the whole Remove. I'm the
lcader.”

“Huh! Tt is just as well that von
have aamitted that, you rebellious young
rascal!” exclaimed the general sourly.
“*You are Nipper, | prosutne?”’

*“ That's right, sic.”

“Very well, Nipper, you fully realise,
I suppose. that you will receive the
bigger punishment?’ sard the general
“You canunot hope to remain in ths
gschool ufter what has happened--after
the shocking spirit of revolt you have
foatored among your Form-fellows. You
will be expelied—-""

“That's havrdly a nice way to begin
negotiations, sir.”” I broke in. *“ The te
move 13 uite determined that nobody ia
to be expelled—and if you have come
here merely in order to threaten us,
there’s no necessity for this iuterview to
continue,”’

The gencral snorted with rage.

‘““(Good gracious!’ he exclaimel
“ Upon my soul! How-—how dare you
he so impertinent? It scems to me that
vou have defied authority for so long
that you have no respect for anvboay.
Do vou realise, you voung scoundrul,
that you are addressing the (‘hairman
of the School Governors”™’

T realise that all right, gir,""
replicd.  ““ But that's no reason wh‘x_' [
should bLe afraid to speak the truth.’

‘T shall remember this. Nippor—I
shall certainly remember it!"’ snapped
the general.  ““ You will please un(?(fl--
stand that [ require you to put an end
to this diagraceful rebellion at once. The
matter will brook of no delay. You arc
to take down thesc barricades, and you
must return to your normal dutics
within the hour. Do you thoroughly
understand that?"’

“ Your words are quite plain, air,” 1
replied. “ If T agree, what terms are
you wiliing to——"" ' |

“* Terma terms!””  shouted Ord-
Clayton. *“ Upon my soul! Da you darc
to speak to me of torma? You will obey
my orders unquestionably, and yau, as
the ring-leader, will be flogged and
expelled—--""

‘Hold on, «ir,”" T interrurted.

“Are you

i,
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“Kh? What—what did you aay?"

“1 asked you to hold on, siv,” [ re.
plied. “ You seem to have got a wrong
tdea into your head. It's nog my iaten.
tion to be impudent, but [ should just
like to point out to you that we have
no intention of surrendoring unlesy our
conditions  of  surrender  are fully
granted.”

““ Your—your conditiona?"’

“That's what [ said, sic?”’ T went on
grimly.  “It won't take meo half o
minute to ecxplain, If you want ua to
return to our normal duties, you musi
| agree to these terme. Nobody ts to be
punished in the slightest degree—since
we tebelled againat & tyranny  which
could not be endured Our actions were
justified in every way—and therefore t
wonld be rotten to punish uy.”

“(Good gracious!"’

“ Furthormore we demand that the
gchool shall be conducted on those hities
which were adopted by Dr, Stafford,”” |
proceeded. “Under Dr.  StatFord s
guidance, cverything went smaoothly ot
St. I'raunk's, and although we shoulld
profer to see Dr. Stallord back, we o
not nsisg upon that. But we do e
mand that Mr. Martin shall conduet the
school as Dr. 8tafford conducted 1t we
demand that all our priviloges shall b
restored. and that we shall all be allowed
to go unpumshed.”

‘“ Hoar, hear!" ochoed many of the
juniors.

““ The —the astounding audacity of the
boya!"' grated the gceneral furiously
“You young rasoal, do you realiae that
you are making a porfectly insane pro
position? Do you expect for a moment
that [ will agree to such proposals -
never, air' Never! You will be pu:
ished as you deservo.”

“In that case, str, we'll dispenae with
the argument forshwith,” T said ealmly.
“* When yon come to me in a different
frame of mund, T will listen to you Rui
at present wo are only waating tune
Good mormng!” o

I walked away, and the other juntira
followed me. General Ocd-Clagton wue
left stranded, as it were, and my fin
words had somehow stung 1n a manner
whioh left tho general gasping for
breath. He cortainly could find ne
words to express himself—not ot the
Jnomeont, anyhow. . -

When he did recover his breath, thein
was nobody to -listen- to hwre.

“ Bless my sonl!” he oxclaimed, rol
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with wrath. ““This is appallmg' Mar-
bin.as nghtr—-these boys are utterly aban-
doned. - They do not know the differ-
ence between right and wrong. Some
drastic measures must be taken!”

He strode away, ‘clenching his ﬁsts
lmreely. And. when he arrived in Mr.
Martin’s study, he found that Mr. Wrott
was with the Head—although, of course,
the general had no.idea that "Mr. Wrott
was actually Nelson Lee. It was Lee’s
policy to pretend  to be in sympathy
with Mr. Martin’s methods.

But the’ schoolmaster-detective
~only waiting his time. . He was only
‘holdmg his %Jand until the moment was
! vipe for action.. . g |

* Well, sir?” asLed Mr.- Mmtm
slightly = sarcastie . tone. ““ Have
compelled the boys. to sutrender ?”’

The general s eyes. g]:ttered

I require.no-taunts. from: you, Mar-
tin!” "he enapped; . ‘“ You know. well
cnough that: have done  mnothing - of
the aort. The younq wretohes are ab-
solutely hardened. - They care nothing
for authority—and I must be allowed
to remark-that the whole situation leads
me  to believe that- you have - been
l-.:mentably
tron.”

‘Tt 1s hardly fair to say that, sir,”

exclaimed the Hg;pd. shnrl “T've
“done my. best, and Mr, _Wro’tt is fullv
aware of that fact.””

“1 cannot help agreemg tha.tr Mr.
Martin’s _words are. quite- true,” . said
N2olson Lee, in - his disguised _voice,
‘“ Every expedient has been tned—-—-every
trick has been tesfed.  But "those boys
aré “wide awake, and I am afraid ‘it
will he impossible'to dislodge them from
their. stronghold. Force, in my opinion,
will. never solve. the dl&ieulty "

The goneral stamped his- foot,

“Your opinion, . sir, _has’ not’ been
‘nsked for—and will not be asked for 1"
- he exclaimed.” I should like you to
réahise that I require you to spéak.only.
when ‘'you are spoken to. Tush—piffi¢!
Bor('e is the omly ament whleh the
hoys ~will understang And force, let
“mie tell you; w:ll soon 'be applied!”

¢ In what way m*'?” asked Mr. Mar-
Lin. :

o L 1]0 not kno;W' for the moment—
‘but I am -a soldier, and_I am ‘never

4
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a loss for- lo ’I% exclaimed General -
Ord Clayton. is pfoblem does not
present many difficulties, in my view.
We need, mainly, a large force to assist
us in breakmg own the barners which
at present protect the rebels.”

“‘Really, sir, T cannot see—"

‘“ Do, not mterrupt me,” snapped the
general sourly. ‘A" large force, I re-
peat. If necessary, . I will scour the
whole neighbourhood:-for a sufficient
number of men to storm those bam-
cades—"’

The general paused hstenmg

 “By gad !’ he exc_lalmed 88 What_ie
that mferna.l din 27’

He strode to the wmdow and O*Ianced :
out imto the Triangle... There certamlyl
was some cause for. hls irritable . in-
quiry. The beating of a.drum eould be

a.ccompomeﬁ by the rather’ dis-
corclant. notes of many bugles.

" “ Tt sounds like a cadat corps,’
gested Nelson Lee drnly.

“ A cadet corps!”’ .echoed the enela]
“ By ga(]li‘ sit, I -realise, now, what it

.'-!

> su g-‘

means. For a:moment_ 1 suspected ‘that
thosé wretched boys were up to- some
tricks. Bunt this noise 1s merely being

caused by a party of boy scouts—a con-
siderable party, I may add. 1 passed
them on t e road thle 31de of Banmng-
ton.’

‘“ The. Bannington pa.trol probably, on
one of their .rare route marches _sug-
cested Nelson Leo mildly. gy

“ Well, we will not " allow them to
interrupt, our discussion,”’’- went on
General Ord-Clayton. ‘“ As I -was .say-
ing—good 'gracious! Upon my . soul !'>

“1 do not remember you saymg that |
sir,” remarked the Head. -

“ Do not be ebsurd \Iartm ex-
claimed the general, a gleam in hls eye.
““An 1dea - has just occurred to ‘me—a
really briliant idea. By gad! I am
certain that I shall be able to defeat
these . rebellious schoolboys wrthm an
hour. Yes! wlthm an hom sir,”’

“ But how——

“ You wiil learn i a moment or two,”?
said the general, pacing up and down,
his eyes still rrl:ttermg’ “The scheme
cannot fail to be effectual. It will, in
fact. solve the problem whleh confronts

us "!
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shouted Ord-Clayton. ‘‘You dare to speak to me

1. " Terms—terms!?”
of terms!?” . v
2.  }—]- confound you, 1 will sign !’ grated Ord-Clayton.
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CHAPTER V.

TOE STORMING or
R. MARTIN was puzzlea.
M - ““1 cannot quite follow your

line of reasoning, general,” he
said. ‘‘ Why should the sound
of that bugle suggést a solution to you 7”
“Why?” exclaimed the general.
‘“Because I am a soldier, sir—that 1s
why. You are very dull this moming—
your wits are woolzathering, sir! Can
vou not realise that here we have the
very means of routing the Remove 1nto
abject surrender? These boy scouts—
they will help———"

““You mean that they will storm the
west wing 7"’ asked Lece quickly.

“* Iixactly, sir—exactly,”’ enapped the
other.

THE I'ORT

““ But their nambers will not be suffi-

cient, I'm afraid,” said the Head.

““ Thea you nced be afraid mo longer.”
retorted Ord-Clayton. ¢‘ There are several
hundreds of these scouts—I was quite
impressed by their number as I passed
them. Indecd, there must be several
pratrols—paossibly an annual gathering
of the voung rascals. from all the towns
and tllawcq in the district. At all
cverits. these scouts are boys of action

—and with their trained skill, they will
be abie to affect an entry into thc west
wing with comparatively no difficulty.
It 19 a splendid suggestion.””

“But will the boys agree—that 1s the
guestron ?”’

*I shall compel them to agree.”
shapped the general.  ““ You do not
seem  to mahse sir that T have been
in the habit of (ommandmnr all my life.
I have but to give orders, and they
are obeved. They will be obeyed, let

me tell you. in ﬂm preqent Instance.

““I hope so. sir,” said the Head
doubtfully.

He followed the general out into the
Triangle. and then out into the open
lane. They were just in time to seec
the leaders of the scouts coming round
the bend, with considerable noise and
bustle.

They were all boys. and the leader
appeared to be u youth with ginger hair,
and rough features. He was, 1n fact,
no less a person than Master Jim Blun-
dle, of Bannington.

The Council School leader:

was also!

T
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the leading spirit 1n the Banmngbon.
Scout movement.

And at present, in full glory, he wae
leading his followers on their weary
tramp across country. Tom Kitchen
and Bill Ringham were also present—
the trio were generally together. They
regarded General Ord-Clayton somewhat
curiously as they drew opposite.

““One moment, boys-—I should like
a word with you,”” exclaimed the gencral
abruptly. ’

Blundlc called a halt.

The whole line of scouts came to a
standstill, the bugles were silenced, and
the drumq ceased to rattle.

““Want to speak to me. sir?"’ said Jun
Blundle.

“Yes, boy, I do,”’ said the general.
““ Further, I require your assistance 1n
a little matter. I have always under-
stood that scouts are supposed to be
useful members of society—that they
are always ready to maintain law and
order.”’

“That's so, sir.” said Blundle. *‘If
we can do anvt.hmrr in that line for
you. you won't find us raising no objec-
tions. What's the game, sir? 3

*“ Now, my boy, I wish to talk to you
privately for a moment or twp,’”’ said
Ord-Clayton. ‘‘This gentleman by my

side 13 Mr Howard Martm the Hlead-
master of St. Frank's school.”

‘““ Pleased to meet you, sir,” said Blun- -
dle genially.

“You may be aware of the fact that
there are a number of bovs in this schonl
at present defying discipline and order,"
continued the general. “ The Remove
[Form, to be exact. has revolted against
authontv and 1s at present dlsreﬂ'mdnw
all orders and commands.”

““Checky young beggars. sir,”’ said
Blundle warmly. “ We did’ ear somc-
thing about 1t— quite a good bit, in
fact. It's time them young mascals wus
put in therr proper place. I never
hcard tell o' such 1mpudence.”

“] am glad you take that view, my
bov—a most senasible we“, said the
general, approvingly. “ Here is a ton-
sliulling note to put into your pocket.””

“Thank you kindly, sir,” said Blun-
dle. “And now what have I got to
do for it? "You didn't give me tl'mt
Bradbury for fun. I suppose 7"’

““ No, my lad, not exactly.’

satd tho
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oneral. ¢ The position i3 this. These

emove boys have - barricaded them-
selves mnto the west wing of the Ancient
House so sccurely that, for the moment,
we are powcrless to dislodge them.
'They have had the unprccedented
audacity to defy me to my face—to
say nothing of defying their Hcadmas-
ter. am anxious to cffect a scttle-
ment at the ecarliest possible moment—
and the only way to do.so 1s to take
the west wing by force—" '

“I sce, sir,”” said Bluundle, nodding.
“That’s where we come in—ch?”

“ Iixactly,” vreplied the general.
“That i1s where you come in, my boy.
These juniors have flouted every rule
of the school—for no reason, mark you.
They have simply taken it into their
heads to be rebellious. Soniething must
be done—and that swiftly, The un-
grateful youmg puppics are not content
with the very- casy-going discipline of
this school. If you will agree to assist
i this matter, I can promise you that
you will be liberally rewarded.”

Jim Blundle shook his head.

“T don’t know as how that would be
vicht, «ir,” he said. ** We scouts don’t
expect money for doin’ somebody a good
turn, I don’t fecel exactly comfortable
about that ten bob you gave me »

4 Pooh—pooh !’ interrupted the
general. ‘“ That is nothing, boy. What
I want you to do is to form your men
mto several parties, and to attack the
west wing at scveral different points
simultaneously. Do you think you will
be. able to cnegage 1n this little affair
for me?”’ -

Blundle. considered.

“I shall have to ask tlic chaps, sir,”
he said. *‘I can’t very well give you
an answer right off.”

“ Remember that. what T am asking
you to do is in the interests of justice

and  authority,” said the geuncral.
‘“Something must be done, and I
ihought perbaps that you would be

honoured to lend me your valuuble as-
sistance. You arc a fine leoking sct of
hoys, and I am suro that you will use
your- efforts in the cause of discipline.”

Compliment was not lost upon Jim
Blundle, and he nodded.

“ Just a minute, sir,”” he said. ¢ I’ll
have a chat with the fellers!”
“He walked -away, and was .seoun

|
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of the Ancient FHouse all to themeelvet.’

19

talking to an coger crowd of scouts,
They listened to him attentively.

“You sce, mates, it’s this way,” ex-
plained Blundle. ““These ’ere gents
want us to give them a ’and with them
They’re still in
revolt, and they’ve pinched a whole it

)

“Yes, but where do we come in?”
asked Tom Kitchen.

““ Why, you’ll help, of course,” replied
his leadér. ‘‘ You know as well as 1
do that discipline 1s everything. If a
crowd of cheecky kids ects their back
acin authority, therc’s trodble—anid
we’ve heard all about these Remove beg-
cars. They’re a set of bloomimng young
rotters—that’s what they are.”

“You're right there, Jim,”’

“ Rather, mate!”

““ An’ what ’ave we got to do?”?

‘““Raid the Ancient House,” said
Blundle grimly. ¢ Don’t you think 1t's
the best thing for us to do? You re-
member what happened the other night?
Sce my eye? That was give to me by
one o them bloomin’ kids—blow hmm!
We ain’t got no cause to love thess
St.  Frank’s doods—an’ ’ere’s a chanece
right in our ’ands, to get a bit of cuv
own back.”’

“ Nof arf 1t ain’t!”’

“We've always been up against these
kids—but, somchow, we’ve never had.
a real go at ’em,” went on Blundle.
““Therc’s been times when we’ve becw
beaten to the wide—just because they’ve
beenr in stronger numbers.  But this
time the nosition ain’t the same. Wce're

?

in a position to knock spots off the kids

—an’ we shall be ablo to get our own
back. The Council School 13 up against
these ’ere snobs!”

“We'll ’elp, Jim.”

“(’ course we will

“Only too glad to, mate!”

“It’ll be a fine bit o’ sport!”

The scouts were unanimous in their
approval.  There had always been a
kind of rivalry between the Banmngton
Council School and St. Frank’s., "And
here, as Blundle had said, was an op-
portunity to indulge m a terrific spree.
And to do so, morecover, right under
the cyes of authority, S

It was a chance not to be missed.

On.many occasions the Council School
hoys - had  longed for the chance of

11y

i
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routing his rivals. But they had mnever
been granted a real sound chance.. They
had been afraid to approach too near
to St. Frank's. in case the Head com-
plained to their own schoolmaster.

But this affair was different.

Mr. Martin himself—to say nothing
of General Ord-Clayton—was anxious
to see them ecngage in combat with
their deadly rivals. The scouts needed
no pressing. They weve only too cager
to fall in with the general’s suggestion.

Jim Blundle returned to the two wait-

ing men.

“1t’'s -all right,  siv,”
“We'll do it—and glad to0.”

“ Ah,” said the general. ¢ Splendid
—splendid! You reveal the right spirit,
my boy, and I will see that you do not
suffer for your efforts. Defeat these
rebels, and vou will be very handsomely
rewardod—yes, I insist upon that. You
can use the money for new uniforms,
and such like.”

“You're a gent. sir)”’ said Blundle
enthusiastically.  ‘“Well, what do we
do first? TI'll take orders from you.”

“0Of course—of - course,” said Ord-
Claywon genially. “ Now, let me see.
You know the geography of the school
better than I do, Mr. Martin. What
would you sugzgest in the way ol an
attack ¥

The Ilead. ecrcatly pleased with the
situation, looked thoughtful.

‘“ Well, it would be advisable, I think,
to storm the west wing from several
different points simultaneously,” he said.
“ For cxarnple, a number of scouts can
attack the lower windows, another batch
can deal with the barricades indoors—
while still inore scouts can mount ladders
to the windows.”

“We ain't ecverlasting,
Blundle, with a grin.

‘“ Mo, my boy. I know that,’”” said the
Head. ¢ But you are cufficiently strong
in numbers to carry .out the plan T sug-
gested, I have ladders ready; for, to
tell the truth, T was contemplating an
attack of this style mysclf. These lad-
ders will reach the dormitory windows,
and it is quite likely that afl the boys
who mount them will enter unresistingly.
The rebels will be fully engaged down-
stairs, and at the barricades¥

“ We don’t mind a few knocks, sir,”
said Brundle. ‘““ We'll give a few back,
don’t you worry. It'll be rare sport!”’

said Jim.

"

sir,”’  said
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Exactly ten minutes fater the attack
commenced.

The west wing was stormed.

There had been previous stormings, but
rever on such a scale as this. The Head
had employed thirty or so men for the
job, but they had been half-drunken fel-
lows with no enthusiasm, and not an
atom of pluck.

The present proposition was different.

Jim Blundle and Co. were in force—
appalling force—and nobody could accuse
them of being cowards. Over two hun-
dred scouts there were—many of them
bovs we had never seen or heard of.
They were neutral in the whole affair,
but they were natarally willing to back
up therr cempanions. '

And two hundred determined Doy
sccuts was a different affair to thirty
useless rouglis.

We had no idea that anything wos
brewing uutil the attack had actually
commenced. 1 had had no opportunity
of finding out the truth. Moreover, i
never dreamed that the gencral would
attemmpt a daylight raid.

The sound of the bugles and the drums
had smote our ears earlier, but as they
had ceased, we assumed that the scouts
—as we rightly judged them to be—had
passed on. And it waz impossible to see
thiough the high brick wall into the lane.

Thus, only at the last moment, did wo
discover the truth.
And then we knew all about it!

I was just finishing a rather late brealk-
fast when Reginald Pitt came rushing
into the kitchen. There was a flush in
his cheeks, and his eves were gleammg
with excitement.

P

“Hallo!" 1 exclaimed. “What's
wiong?”’
“We're—we're bemmg  attacked!"

“We shall be down 1if we

gasped Pitt.
There's hundreds of 'em,

ain't careful.
Nipper!”’
“Eh? Hundreds of what?”
“Scouts!” panted Pitt. ‘ Bannington
Council School chaps!”

“ What!"” I ejaculated, jumping up.

“The Head must have paid the rottors
to do the job,” said Pitt hurriedly
“ You remember we heard the bugles?
It’s Jim Blundle and his craowd. They'ro
rushing at the building! Great Scott!
Hear that?”
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A hammering sound, followed by a
crvashing of glass,

* Sound the alarm !’ T yelled, “ Huvrry
yoursclves, you chaps!”

Qrders were shouted by the dozen;
fellows rushed to their action stations.
And it was-soon secn that we were deal-
ing with a dangerous problem. = My
position was in the upper corridor, in
charge of the main barricade.

Just as I reached it there came the
noise of running fect, and then the
scouts came to the attack. They used
their stafls to break down the obstacles
which had protected us for so long.

There was no time to obtain ammu-
nition—pei-shooters, or squirters. We
sunply had to rely upon our strength.
And we were outnumbered at every point
of onslaught.

* Go 1it, chaps!” T heard Blundle roar.
“ We'll soon have the beggars oat!”

The barricade was being pulled down
Fapidly, and nothing we could do secined
to stay the advance of the attackers. Bit
by bit they succeeded In weakening our
defence.

“This won't do,” T gasped. “ Rush
déwnstairs, Tommv and see how they're
going theve! If De Valervie can spare,
any men—bring ’cm1 along. Hurry!

“Raght!’ panted Tommy Watson.

He darted awav, with the sound of
strife ringing in his cars. Tt came from
every quarter. Downstairs he found that
the position was far worse than upatuir'

Every window was being attacked iu
tremendous force. And the boy scouts
were not pretending to gam -an_entry;
they were actually doing <o! The win-
dows were being forced, in spite of the
defenders’ efforts.

De Valeric spotted Watson at once.

“ Thank goodness you've come,
- exclaimed huskily.
help, Watsou !

he
“Rush upstairs for
We must have somc-——-——"

“You ass!” roared Watson, “ I've
come down lere for help!”’
“0Oh, my hat!” said De Valerie.

‘““We shall be whacked—whacked by
those rotten Council School hounders!
Isn't Nipper holding his own at the
upper barricade? Can't you mmmge o

“ They're breaking through,” gasped
Watson. ‘‘ We can’t stop ’em, you know
- Hi, look out! Some of those scouts
have got thvough—— - Oh, goodncss:
Tiis is the finish of us!”

e

i

q

Py

It had all conie so suddenly thoet the
majority of the vebels were still partially
dazed with shock, ‘They f[ought desper-
ately—not that this mpellt-cl the stome
g parties,

Watson, finding things gomng so badly
downstairs, rushed np again. He wus
Just 1n time to ee the bavricede heing
torn to shreds-—-just in time to sce the
scouts pouring through the gup.

A tremendous struggle was i progross,
and I was personally fighting with Jim
Blundle. Aud in the middlo of it Somer-
ton cate pelting along the covridor from
the dormitory.

e Look uut Nipper'” he yelled. ** The
cnemy’s tn!  Lhey're pllmo‘ t'uough the
dmnntonv windows in dozens! We can't
bold 'em back!”

““Do vour
cvery cftort!”

“That won’t make no sort of difler-
cnce to you,” said Bluudle. ** We've
got you cnokc-d, my cons, It's alnmt
time youn knew zomethin’ about lor an’
order. Nice goings nn-—lcb-‘llm RHIN-L
authority—— Yarooh !’

Blundle sat down as iy [isl hammeved
into _his face. Next moment he was on
his feet again, and we were soon serap-
ping \'tgmom]v Dther fellows wero
volling and falling about on all sides.

And in the dormitory there was the
satno story to tell.

Scrambling up the ladders the sconts
had neany everything their own way,

best !’ “ e

I punted,

At the window: a [ew juniors had
stuttoned themselves, to resist the in-
vaders. But they were unable to :tem

the trde,

The scouts poured in in a continuons
stream—once the breach had been made.
And the rebels. fighting at the bar-
ricades and windows, found themsclves
at & disadvantage. TFor the secouts,
coming from the dormitory i ever-in-

| creasing numbers, were able to conduct

a flanking attack. We were surprised in

the rvear, ¢nds the result was mevitable,

The battle lasted three minutes more
—not a second longer.

And at the eud of that time we were
heuten !

Fightine fore and aft, as it were, 1t
was lmp()%lble for us to hold out. 'The
The de-

scouts snm?'v overwhelmed nus.
feat was all the more bitter hecausc we
hml not suspected lt

M
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My feelings were too decep to be ex-
pressed in merc words.

After all my troubles—after holding
out so successfully all through, we were
beaten by our rivals of the Bannington
Council School! It was galling in the
extreme.

Thoe fight was one which left us honour-
ably defeated.  We had fought hope-
lessly against heavy odds, and ‘we had
gone down. 1t was not our fault.

Blundle and Co. had got the upper
band—but at a cost.

With the barricades gone, with the
windows open, our fortress was a fortress
1o longer,

General Ord-Clayton, having waited
unt:l all danger was over, stalked into
the arena, as though he had accomplished
the whole affair. He reminded me of the
celebrated Duke of Plaza Toro, of ¢ Gon-
doliers " fame, who ‘“led his regiment
from behind; he found it less exciting.”

Certainly, the general had not dis-

plaved much enthusiasm during the thick
of the battle.

He was as pleased as Punch, and we
were unable to defy him any longer.
Surrounded by the victorious scouts, we
were helpless. We were at the general’s
mecicy.

IYi;aster had overtaken the rebellion!

CHAPTER VI.
THE TABLES TURNED.

ENERAL ORD-CLLAYTON rubbed
‘ ; hiz hands together with pleasure.
‘“ Splendid, my boys—splen-
did """ he exclaimed. ‘I hardly
Lloped for such an cavly victory as this.
You have defeated these wretched rebels,
and they are now powerless.”
“ ] thought we'd do the trick, sir,”
grinned Blundle.
“T was determined to put a finish to
this rebellion—and I have done so,”
rloated the general. ‘““You see, Mr.
Martin? When I am in carnest there 1s
something happening. I do not play
with the thing as you did.”
The Head, who was there, frowned.

““ You will pardon me, sir,”’ he
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sn.aﬂped. “I have not played in the
slightest degree. Fortune favoured you

this morning—""

“ We will not discuss the matter, sir,”
interiected the general. ¢ It 1s sufficient
that we have gained the upper hand.”

“Yes—by a piece of mean trickery,'"
I said hotly. ¢ These Bannington chapa
don’t know the truth, or they wouldn't
have lifted a finger to help you! I know
Blundle too well for that'”

Jim Blundle looked surprised.

““Oh, do you?” he said. “ I don’t 'old
with defying good rules——"’

“Silence, boy!" roared the general.

“Kh?”’ gasped Blundle.

I ordered you to be silent, you im-
pertinent rascal!” shouted Ord-Clayton.
““I will stand no nonsense from you, my
lad. Nipper, I shall deal with you later
for your insulting conduct——"

“You can do as you like!” T retorted
angrily.  “ You have beaten us by a
trick, General Ord-Clayton—a mearn,
contemptible trick!” i .

“By gad!” ejaculated the general.
“*(rood gracious!”

He seemed to be overcome by my im-
pudcnce ; and T noticed that Jim Blundla
was frowning a bit. The general’s harsh
words had surprised him somewhat.
Having gained his end, Ord-Clayton was
no longer polite to the séout-leader.

“Did—did you hear, Mr. Martin?"
asked the general, pale with anger. ¢ Did
you hear what this outrageous rascal
said.  Within an hour he shall be flogged
before the whole s«chool—flogged wuntil
he screams for mercy !

“I agree with vyou, sir—I agree
hearttly,”’ said the Head. . ““ It will give
me much pleasure to administer the
punishment. Afterwards Nipper will be
expelled—together with the other ring-
leaders.”

““Oh, my goodness!”’ muttered Toramy
Watson faintly.

‘“ Begad ! zatd Sir Montie.

““There will be many accounts to
settle,”” sard the general, glaring at me.
“This revolt 13 the most disgraceful
affair T have ever heard of in my career,
and 1t shall be punished accordingly. It
is my intention that ten boys shall be
sent away in disgrace ??

‘““ Ten, sirff"/gasped Hubbard.
“ Yes, boy—ten!" roared the gencral.
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“They shall be expelled,
previously. And after that the discipline
will be even morve rigid than before. It
1s the only way to keep you in check—

‘“ But look ’ere, sir,” put in Tom
Kitchen. “ We didn’t know as you was
voiny’ to kick any of the kids out of the
school ’

““ What you knew, and what you did
not know, does not imterest me,” said
(hrd-Clayton sourly. “ You have been of
some shight assistance to me, and T appre-
ciate 1t. I will give you orders when
you may go.”’

“Orders!”’ muttored Blundle. ¢ Ob,
my ’‘at!”’

“Some  slight asﬁistance!” echoed
Kitchen. “ Did you ’car 1t?”’

“This is what vou get for working

for a man like General Ord-Clayton,”
shouted Handforth wrathfully. “ You
silly lunatic i

“Boy, be silent!” roared the general.
“ Rats!”’ said Handforth beldly.

‘“ Good Dbeavens'’ exclaimed the
general harshly.  Then you are still
umulvf T will deal with you, boy, later.
You shall be the second boy to be flogged
and expelled. And when the punish-
ments are over., the Remove will be ruled
with an iron hand. I intend to frame
new regulations altogether ”

““ Something like a prison, I suppose?”’
snegested Handforth bitterly.

““ You—vou infernal young hound—"
“ Oh, dry up!” said Handf{orth,

“Your voite w 011199 me !’

“Good gracious'!

““J don’t mind telling you what I thunk
of you, ‘in the least,” said ‘Handforth,
with dehghtful candour. “T'm going
to be flogged and expelled, so what dif-
ference does it make?”’

¢ You will see, you confounded young
wreteh,”” roared the general. ‘I intend
to frame new regulations, I say. 'The
Remove will be confined to the school
gates constantly—throughout the whole
term! T will not allow a single Remove
bog‘r Ct)? le;a'\e the school property' »

¢ 115

‘““Futhermore,” proceeded the gencral,
picased with the impression he had made

—*‘“ furthermore; your lessons will be
Jonger each day. You will stay in your
class-room an hour later than the other
boys. The junior studies will be closed
completely. Do you understand? And

and flogged |

e
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for the rest of this term the Remove will
be sent to bed supperless!’e

“ Phew!”” muttered Blundle.
a bit steep!”

“Not ’arf!’ said Kitchen, nodding.
“STIf we'd know’d this, Jim, we woygldn't

ha’ interfered—hey.” This old bloke
M

¢ TI[;LL.E

“What !’ roared the general,  What
did you say, boy?"’
““ T wasn’t talkin’ to you,

Tom Kitchen.

“ You referred to me as a—ahem'—
as a bloke!”’ snapped the ;.,eneral 1
have never heen so insulted in my life.
Tuke that, yvou young ruffian!”

He delivered a cuft which sent Kitciien
spinning. lLis cheeks flaming red.

“My ’at!” gasped the boy scout.

“ Qtop them games, siv,”’ said Blundle
sharply.

XY Ell ??)

“We ain't standing that sort of thing,
sir,”” went on Blundle. “ We come here
to give you a ’and, and then you knock
us about. I thouo'ht you was a genial
sort of blo}\e—blol\e do you hear? But
you seem to be a nasty tempered
blighter!”

*Upon my soul!” said the generval.
“ This—this 13 insufferable!”

The C,ouucil School hoys were rather
incensed, and little wonder. They had
no fear of Ord-Clayton. He could do
them no harm, and they did not mind
stating their minds—in their own blunt
way.

‘“ Hold on.” T exclaimed-grimly.
like 2 word here.”

I had been preparing myself for the
moment, and I spoke with determination.

X

siv,”” growled

“d

“Be silent, "Nipper!” shouted the
gcnoral’. )
‘T’'m sorry, cn——lmt I'm gomg to

speak.” T went on. T mean to let thesa
Bannington boys know the exact truth
of the case. Look here. Blundle, will
vou listen to me for two minutes?”’

*“ Certainlv. old mate,” sald Blundle.
“Go ahead.”

“I refuse to allow——"" began the

general, _
“No, you don’t,”” interrupted .Jim
Blundle. * You clonf Jofuse nothin’ of

the sort—you can’t. T an’ my mates wre
here in force, sir. and we want te hear
what szper has to say. If you don’t br
guiet we'll shove you outelde
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The general nearly exploded—but Le
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‘There was a short silence, the Couneil

realised, 1n time, that the Council Schanl | School boys eyeing one another uncer-

bovs were quite capable of such an act.
** Go it, Nipper,” said Blundle.

“Thanks,” I said. *‘T knew you were
a aportsman, Blundle. We've had a few
rows, now and again, but they’ve always
heen good-natured. T'll just explain the
whole position. The rebellion started
bevause our Headmaater, Mr. Martin, is
a bully and a tyrant.”

“ You—you—""  began
furiously.

“ Let him speak, if you don't mind!”’
cxclaimed Blundle.

“A tyrant.,”” I repeated. ¢ He 1m-
posed the most harsh and unreasonavic
restrictions; he punished fellows for
doing nothing. OQur liberties were taken
away, and interfercd with at every turn.
The 1uadent which finally cast the die
happened on Guy Fawkes night.”

“Oh said Blundle. ¢ 'Ow
that?"”’

** Handforth and Church and McClure
-~three of our chaps—decided to have a
bit of fun after lights-out with fire-
works,”” I proceeded. ‘‘ They were secn
by the Head, and captured. T'll admit
they oughtn’t to have becn out of bed,
but it was only a minor offence—par-
ticularly on the Fifth of November.”

" Granted,” remarked Kitchen. It
wasn't anythin’, in fact.”

-

“Well, tne Headmaster sent Hand-
forth aud Church and McClure into un
icy-cold attic, dressed only in their
pyjamas,”” I exclaimed tensely. ““They
were ordered to spend the night in that
cold room, locked in. withont a singie
blauket. It was ecnough to give them
pucumonia !’

T should say it was!" said Blundle
“This 'ere 1s news, mate!”’

““1 supposc it is.”” 1 agreed grimly.
** These details didn’'t come out in the
local papers, did they? We decided that
the time had come to take action—so we
rebelled. We took possession of this part
of the house—and meant to remain here
until onr terme were granted. All we
wanted was a promise that nobody would
be punished, and that the old rules and
rcgulations would be restored. We dudn’t
revolt for the fun of it, or because we
like being unruly. We revolted because
we're not in favour of standing
tyranny!”’

the Head

was

|
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tainly and uncomfortably. There was
ritig of truth in my statements, and they
could not fail to be impressed.

“It's a bit awkward, mate,” said
Blundle, at last. “ We didn’t know——""

“ Do you believe this young liac's
tongue?”’ shouted the Head furiously.
“* Upon my word, general, T caunot
understand why you allow this ”

“*He can’t do nothing clse,” snapped
Blundle.

I

““ That's the position,” went on
quietly. “ If vou like to disbelieve me,
you can. But 1t's all the perfeet truth.
We were within an ace of victory when
you came along with your men,
Blundle.” :

ey

“We sort of mucked it all up—eh?

asked Blundle.

“*Yes,” T replied. ¢ And now—well, -
we're properly in the cart now. I shall
be flogged and expelled, and a good fow
other chaps will share my fate. T
wouldn't mind so much if we deserved
it—but we don’t. You’'ve played us an
awful trick, Blundle, but T don't blame
yout. You didn't know.”

I extended my hand, and Jim Blund!s
took it warmly.

““ Good for you, Nipper—you're
sport !’ he said heartily.

““ So he 1s!"”’ shouted many of the other
scouts. ‘“ We've made a bloomer!”

Blundle nodded, and took somcthing
from his pocket.

“You can take this 'ere thing bark.
sir.”” he said, tossing a folded ten-shilling
note to General Ord-Clayton. “1 don’t
want your bloomin’ money. You got n3
to fight these fellers by a lot of lies——"'

““ Lies!” roared the general. * How--
how dare you suggest——" ‘

““And we're rot having any of it.”
went on Blundle calmly. “ We’ve done
the harm. but it won’t take long o
repair it'"”’

“ You—you mecan—"" I began.

“ Exactly, mate,”” nodded Jim. “ All
we've got to do 18 to clear out—an’ you’ll
be just the same as you was before we
butted in. See? We'll make it all right,
old son. Don't you worry.”

“ Hurrah "' velled Handforth. ¢ Good
old Ginger!" ’

a
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The Head and Ord-Clayton exchangesl
startled glances,

'You must be mad, boy!’ snarled}

,I

the Head.

+ “Wouldn’t dare,

shouted Blundle. *“We can be on
Nipper's side, I suppose? We ain’t
obh ed to keop in with you, are we?
An’ what’s more, we’ll give you a taste
of somethin’, you bloomin’ bully!”

““ Good heavens!’ panted the Head
nervously.

He turned abruptly, and hastened out
of the dormitory—where the discussion
had been taking place. Several scouts

““ You would not dare to——
wouldn’t we?”

tried to stop him, but he succeeded 1y

getting out.
““Now thén, lend a hand with this

one,” yelled Blundle. **Come on,
matées! We'll run him along the
passage—"’

The general backed away.

* Don't—don’t you dare to touch me:
he gasped frantically.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

A yell of derisive laughter went up.
The Rmnov:tes were feeling hght-hearted
againrz. They knew that Blundle and his
men could easily repair the error if they
liked—and they did like. They had been
convinced by my straightforward story
of the facts.

Several scouts rushed at the general-—
but 1 stopped them,

“* Half a mmuto A | shouted “71 want
to ask a favour.
“Ga 1t!’ said Blundle.

“I want you to leave the ‘TellE'ldl in
our hands—barricaded in mtﬁ us,”’ I
said, with gleaming eyes. ' If you do

t.ha,t vou'll not only repair the error, but

do us a tlomendous service, too.’
Jim Blundle l'ulghed

“You can ’ave the old buﬂm an’
welcome,”” he said. ¢ We don't Want
him!”’

The general nearly wept with fury.

** You—--you young Jlunatics!”’ he eox-
claimed thickly. ' You—you would not
daro to touch mo' Let me go! Do you

hear me? [Let me go!”’

... But he was surrounded by Handforth
and Co.. Pitt, and a good few others,
who made sure that he didn’t escape.

FOR THE REBELS
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The juniors were dehghted at the sadden
turning of the tables.

Blundle led his men out through the
open windows below. They poured out
in crowds, laughing uproariously. They
had full control of the sitwation—and
they knew it., Out in the Triangle they
met Mr. Howard Martin. The Head
was looking alarmed and anxious. He
knew what dire consequences weonld
follow if the general was left in uwar
hands.

‘* Boys,”’ he shouted ear nestly, “ I want
you to listen to me——"’

¢ Shut up'!
Kitchen.

“ Listen to me!” repeated the Hea‘l

“ Nipper was speaking only a part of
the truth; he exaggerated matters badly,
and you must not be led aw ay by every-
thing you hear——"’

“We're not going to be led away Ly
what we hear now, anyhow!”’

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

‘ ’ L]
You are doing a -terr ‘*!

shouted the Head. *‘ You
those wretched boys in full contxol aga‘n
—you are making them the master of the
situation. And, with the general
their hands, they will be able to force
me______)’

*“(z00d!'"” said Blundle.
what we want!”

* (Go indoors, Bully!”’

' Shide !’ _

“If you don’t, you'il be pclied:”

“Yah! Bully! Yah!”

The Head made one more attempt.’

“ Boys, I will give you ten shillings
each il—ug-gug-gug-gug!”’

Mr. Martin made that extraordinary
sound as a handful of mud smote hun
fully in the mouth. He staggered back.
half-biinded, and nearly choked. Aad
he sat down in a deep puddle of water
with a tremendous splash.

‘“ Ha, ha. ha!'”
“ Do 1t agam,”’

7?2

You're a bully!”’ roared

“ That's just

yelled Ringham. 1

didn’t see it"’

“* Ha, ha, ha !

Mvr. Martm, realising that his was a
hopeless task, scrambled to his feet, and
hurriedly went indoors—being bespat-
tered liberally with mud. Blundle ;md
('o. had changed over with a vengeanu

* All right, Nipprr—get ahead wi ith
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puttin’ up the boards,”” shouted Blundle
cheevfully.  * We'll keep guard till
vou're all aicely lixed again!”

“Good man!" I replied. " W¢'ll do
as much for you one day!”

The work of restoring the barricades
proceeded apace, while the boy scouts
remained outsude, guarding the position.
The 'Triangle was deserted except for
these  Bannington  fellowa.  The St.
trank’s boys were In their class-rooms,
busy ot morning lessons,

And at last evervthing was as before.

The boards were on the windows once
more, and the barricades in the passages
were iirm o and secure.  Then, aud not
nontit then, did Jim Blundle show auny
s of shiftin .

T OK. now?" he asked. “ Right!
\ [} :

We'll continwe our march, then. Good
ek to you, an' may you be the

winneya '’

Mauy of the scouts were marked, but
they did not bear any malice.  Black
eves and thick cars were plentiful on
both sides, as a matter of fact. But the
main point waxs that we were secure n
our stroanehold once more.

Aud now w held the trump card.

We had General Ord-Clayton with us—
a prisoner in onur hands!

Some of the Removites were rather
n~rvons, but 1 wagn't. I knew well
enough that victory was certain for n-.
it only 1 plaved the game 1n the right
wav. Mr. Marctin feared the worst,
too.

He was pacing his studv, with Nelson

Lee standing at the window. l.ce was
secrotly delighted  with  the turn  of
cvents, but he did not look delighted.

Hts expression was one of sour diwsap-
proval.

“This bustness i3 disastrous, Wrott- -
absolutely  disastrous,”” exclaimed tie
Head savagely. It all comes of the
general interfering. T knew what would
come of lus infernal blundering. He has
wot himsell imprisoned with those boys

Nnow ——

“ But gyrely it is for him to worry?”
anggested Lee.

‘“ What about me”" snapped the Heal.
“ If those boys make the general promiso

zmything—-—-han,z them! 1 don’t know
what to t!link."
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He continued pacing up and down,
agitated beyoncr measure. He had
reason to be agitated, for he saw, as
surely as the stars shine at night, that
defeat was looming largely upon the
horizon. |

The Remove held the upper hand!
.And the Remove knew 1t! ‘

CHAPTER VII

. VICTORY FOR THE REBELS .

‘* ND now for business!” I said
grimly.
The c¢xcitement was over, and

cverything was as usual in the
west wing. But thero was a big matter
to be attended to—a matter which, 1
my opinion, was to bring complete vic-
tory to our cause.

General Ord-Clayton, in his endeavour
to bring disaster upon us, had only
brought disaster upon himself. He bad

ained ar entry into our fortress, only to
ge left there—a prisoner in our hands.

Some of the fellows were awed.

It was a terrible thing to detain the
Chairman of the Roard of Governors m
this way! Perhaps it was. But the
general was as much a bully as Marti:,
and he needed a lesson.

I decided that our only chance was to
be absolutely firmm—stern and unbending.
The general’s bluster would go then, and
he would give way to our demands. Hec
could scarcely do anything else.

“ To business, ch?"’ re{)eated Pitt.
say. Nipper, do you rea
old Ord-Clayton?”

“ I'in not going to rag him,'’ I repherl.
“I'm simply going to make him give
in to ua. I don't think it'll be necessary
to touch a single hair of his head. If
possible, I want to avoid ragging him,
as you say.’’

€ ‘l
ly mean to rag

“But what's the idea?” asked
Reginald.
“ You'll sce,”” I said briskly. * (oine

o My son.’’

We hurried upstairs, and in the dor.
mitory we found the general sitting
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sullenly o the edgle of a bed. Hand-

forth and Co. and a dozen other juniors

were kapping guard over him, |
He looked up as I entered.

““You foolish boy!” he exclaimed,
with unusual rescrve. ‘“You will pre-
sently regret this outrageous conduct on
your part.” If you will allow me to go
free now—at once—I may be inclined io

overlook—"

“T'm sorry, sir,” I interrupted, ¢ but
I've comie here to talk things over
seriously. There’s much to be settled,
and I think we might as well get it over
quickly. Please don't imagine for a
moment that we mean to harm vyou.
But it 1s in your power to right our
wrongs, and we want you to do it.”

I will do nothing—nothing what-
cver!” snapped the general angrily.

** You have only got to say the word.
and the Head will have to obey you.” 1
went on. “ Well, sir, this 1s the position.
1f you will agree to our terms of sur-
render, we will go back to lessons within
an hour—rnight now, in fact.”

““T will not even hsten to your terms—
let alone agree to them,’”’ shouted: the
general  fiercely., ™ You
puppy——" .

‘“ Pardont me, sir, but I haven't been
impertinent yet,”” 1 Dbroke in. “ The
Remove rebellion was justifiable. Under
ordinary circumstances, a barring-out is
a4 rotten affair. and the culprits ought
to be horse-whipped. But, in this case.

we were justilied in taking action. It
was our only course.’™
“*Tosh?’ snapped Ord-Clayton. ‘1t

refuse to histen to another word!”

“I'm sorry to hear that, sit—because
I'm afraid you’ll have to listen,” I said
quietly. ** We were justified in rebel-
ling, as I said before, and it would be
uwufaiv to punish us. In any case, the
terms of the Remove are these.™

“T won't hear them!” bellowed the
generak |

*The terms are these, siv,”” T went on
smoothly, * No boy is to be pumshed
in any way whatever; we arve all to be
allowed to countinue the ordinary routine
from the moment we surrender. All onv
lost. privileges are to be restored. Tea
is to be permitted in junior studies, and
the whole school, in fact, 1s to be con-
ducted exactly “as Dr. Stafford con-
ducted 1t.”

-

impertinent]

!
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f The generai’s cheeks puffed.out with
ury.

** Are you mad, boy?’ he barked.

““ No, sir—I’'m simply
terms,’’ I answered.

“Then you may as well save yonur
brcath, yvoung man,” rapped out the
general. ‘1 shall not give way an inch
—not a particle of an inch. Understard
that, once and for all!”’

I noddcd.

““ Only about a week ago, sir,” T sanl
reflectively, ‘“ we managed to get hold
of Jesson, of the Sixth. He’'s a pretecr,
and ‘he’s a particularly low-down sort of
a cad. He tried to trick us, and we pail
him back. In brief, sir, we smothered
him withh tar, and rolled him in
fecathers.”

* You young heathens!’ exclaimed the

stating cor

general. “ It was a disgraceful affair!
Good heavens——"

He Obroke off. and stared at wme
blankly.

“ Are—ave vyou insinuating——" ke
began.

** That we shall tar and feather you,
sir?” I asked. ¢ Well, it’s not abso-
lutely impossible, 1s 1it? But you can
avoid all unpleasantness by agreeing to
sign a little document I have prepared
—a document, stating the terms just as
I have named them, Will you s1gn,
sir 2"’

“Tur’s awfully sticky, sir,”” remarked
Handforth. I got some on my hand
once. It must be awful to be smothered
with it from head to foot! Why. it takes
weeks and weeks to get it of —"

“ And feathers aren’t very nice, worn
over tar,” put in De Valerie. * Just
think how queer you’d look, sir, being
led through the Bellton High Street,
dressed in nothing else but tar and
feathers!”

The meaning of all this taik was quiie
obv1ious.

‘** Boys, you would not dare.”’ gasped-
the general huskily.

“It’s only a small document, sir,”
I exclaimed. ‘It won’t take you a.
minute to sign it—and then we shall
have your word 1n writing, and the
Head will be unable to bully us any
more——" .

The general jumped to his f{eet :n-

a frenzy of fury,
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“I will do nothing—nothing!"" ho
roared. " I will not u%ln any documcnt
and if you dare to touc :

““ Oh, well, I suppose it must be
done,”” I said, with a sigh. **“Bring

hinr ‘downstairs, you chaps. This way,
sir, please. It'll mako it a lot easner
tf vou come quietly.”

He didn’t come quietly, by any. means
—but we got him down to the rear
store-room at last. Here several pre-
parations had beené made. The electric
light was on, and the floor of the room
was smothcred with a big pile of
feathers. -

In a’ corner stood a pail of tar, with

a big brush n it.

The gencral eyed everything, hornﬁed
%omahmv the whole scene was very®
unpressive, and it seemed to indicate
that we meant grim business.

Of course, we veally had no intention
of submitting General Ord-Clayton to

o tar-and-feather ordeal.
m reasotrt . why we should mnot make
him believe that we were quite pre-
pared to go to such lengths.

The very thought of it Wou‘;d probably
be, enough.

““ Boys!
sane!” shouted the general. * You do
not know what you are doing!”

“Yes we do, sir,)” I said grimly.
“ We intend to have our own way 1n
this ratter. It's About time this re.
bellion, came fo an end—and an oppor-
tunity has arisen for us to finish it.
It's not faic that any of us should suffer
~——since our cause has been a just one
As 1 said before, if you like to sig

that little document all wlll be wel'

If not—"

“1 won't mgn--I won't sign—-— T won’ ¢
sign ! shouted the general, his voice
usmg ~hi Egher and higher in a sudden
rnm:y ot fury. .

I 'reached out my hand.

¢ Pass over the tar ‘brush, Hnndv,
1 said camally

*“ Certainly
gréat promptstude .

He handed it over so well that, in-
cidentally. he splashed - Church - and

McCIum i a frightful manner. —not only:

their faces, but their clothing.

Y4 You careless ags ! A howled McClure
Rl Lool». what you've dope 1" |
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| said Handforth stern]

You are mad—perfectly in-

inch of his face.

grated Ord-Clayton.

sm‘d. Handforth with

“And Iook at me ""‘hootud Chutch
“ Don't make a noise herc,,}'ou asses,’’
‘““ Tar’s healthy
—it'll do you good. Dont forf t}mt‘l
this 13 a solemn occasion.. _We are about s
to take a very grave step.’’ -

‘““ Well, hand me the brush, :md don’ I;’
jaw,”” 1 sa:d briskly.

Handforth gave me the bnmh dnp-
ping with tar, and I walked over slowly
and deliberately. towards the mnow
thoroughly "frig tened general. I had.
bhought that he wounld ezive in earlier;

and I was just begmnmg to be some-
what . troubled.. - i

Would the ruse: .-succeed"

“Now sir, please hold ‘younself
steady,” I .said. ‘I wouldn't :like to

A

oot a.ny of this stuff in your eyes—''-

‘“Take that brush away!"” yelled tho
general. *‘ I—I will sign—no, by ‘gad!’
I'll be tarred and feathered bcfore I

submit!”’ | s
But there was |

“Pile it on!' advised Handforth
‘““ Soak him with it, Nipper!”

“ Don’t waste txme—-ﬂ'et busy"
vised Pitt. .

‘““ Hear, hear! "

Again' T put the brush fmw:u'd ard
now I was more hopeful, for I had seen
tho determined g{mt fading i1n the
general's ‘eyes. He was wawrmg-—-—and

I decided to finish the affair quickly.

T JNO“ SIV," I s:ud sharplv 1] H:Old
ready for the first dab!” -

I shot the brush forward wnthm an

ad-

“Stop»—stop' ' gasped the‘ general

hoarsely.” - .
““ Well, sir,’”" I said, holding my hand ’

¢ f_J—confound you, I will sign!’".
“But remember.
I am doing so under protest. 1 hope

T am a gentleman, and I shall not go.

back on my word. But you are a sct
of " wnprincipled ' hooligans—simply that
and = nothing better. You have Emced !
me into this infernal affair!” ~ s

“ We -knew that force was the only-
thmg to apply. sir,” said, -producing
a sheet o{’ paper and a fountam -pen
with great promptitude. -“Slgn here,

please, sir.’

The general took thc pnper, and hes:-

| tated for a second
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““If yau destroy that, sir, I have two
duplicates—exactly the same,” I said
calmly **So it would cnly be a waste
of time, ’

“ Hang you!” barked the general.

Ile signed the documeni reluctantly.
But he did sign it, and that was the
main thing. I took the paper from him,
glanced at it, and folded it up. Some
of the fellows were getting ready to
yell, but I gave them a warning look.

“Now, sir, I should just lLke to
earnestly tell you that we've meant no
disrespect to you,” 1 said smoothly.
**Qur sole aim has bheen to stamp out
the tyranny which has been Mr, Mar-
tin's trade-mark since he arrived here.
You don’t know the facts as we do, sir
—or you wouldn’t blame us so much.
It's for the bes; that we've done this,
and if we have displeased you In abny
way, we humbly apologise.”’ -

The general regarded us sourly.

*“It 13 easy for you to apologise now }

—after you have gained your end!”
he cxclaimed harshly. “1 will have
nothing niore to say to you—nothing
whatever. Youa have won your victory,
and I must submit. One day, ‘however,
you will regret having treated me In
this way.”

¢ I don't think so, sir,” I said quietly.
“Jt's far more likely that you'll regret
having appointed Mr. Martin to the
[Headmastership. I don’t think 1t’ll be
long before you get a big shock. Hand-
forth, kindly escort General Ord-Clayton
to the barricade, and clear a way for
him.”

[ rather fancy that the general was
impressed by our politeness, for his rage
had certainly diminished by the time
Handforth and a few others had ‘es-
corted him to the exit.

Meanwhile, the juniors were crowding
round me, eagerly scanning the doca-
ment.

It contained the genecral's signature,
and he pledged himself to restore all our
liberties, to see that no member of the
Remove was punished in consequence of
the rebellion, and it was guaranteed
that the school in future would be run
on precisely the same lines as those
adopted by Dr. Stafford.

“It’s viotory for us!’ shouted Pitt
anthusiastically,

“ Hurrah!”

FOR THE REBELS
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** Victory for the rebels!”
““ We've won--we’ve won !’
** Three cheers for Nipper.”
Three cheers were given with a will,

I and for a short time there was quite

a considerable commotion. This was

'not very surprising, for we had gained

the triumph for which we had bceen
striving so hard.

And, ten minutes later, the first Re-
move fellows to enter the Triangle for
'many days—Ancient House juniors that
1s—walked out boldly. Others followed,
-and presently we were all out as usuar.
Morning lessons were over just ihen,
t and soon there were great crowds sur-

rounding us, cager for information.

**Oh, so you’ve becn beaten at last,
have you?” -sneered Jesson, coming up.

** No, thanks!”’ I repled. “We've
“won, Jessy—and you'll find a great many
of your powers taken away this after-
noon—in fact, they’'re taken away al-
rcady. So you can go and ecat coke!”’

“You cheeky young sweep !’ gnapped
Jesson angrily.

But we took no notice of him, for
"at that mement Chambers and Bryant
of the Fifth came bustling along.

Chambers was enthusiastic.

‘““ Good men!’ he exclaimed .briskly.
- Well, I didn’t think you’d manage it.
There must be some brains in the Re-
move, after all! This stand of yours
means better conditions for everybody
in the school. Good luck to you, kids!”

““We all helped a bit,” 1 said.

""Don't. forget the way you gave the

Head a. whopping, Chambers—I don’t
suppose he’s forgotten 1t.”

- “ He’s still sore, I expect,”” grinned
Chambers.

The excitement continued practieaily
until dinner-time. And then the school
was called together in the Big Hall.
The general, it scemed, had decided to

| make a speech, and not a single fellow

was absent when Ord-Clayton appearcd
upon the platform with the llead by
his side. Mr. Martin was looking as
black as thunder, although he prctended
not to be upset. )

*“ Gloing to make the best of a bad

job, 1 suppose,” whispered Handforth.

““He onght to say nothing—he'll
only go and put his giddy foot 1n 1t, [
expect.’’
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““ Stlence, sald Mr. Crowell

snrply
Ueneml Ord-Claston stepped to the
edge of the platform.

please !

** Boys, the informuation T am now
about to give you is probably well
lum\\n to vou all(}dd\ he excluimed:

“Tlie Remove FForm 1s now facing me,
1 1t proper piace 1n the school. I can
cnly say that I am glad the unfortunate

rebellion 13 at an en(l. At the same
timme, I wish to remark that I am
certonsly avnoved by the manner in

which the ringleaders of that rebellion
ool atned their own way.’

* Nobody

1y

blames the

kids, sir!
siouted (,lmmbera
“* Rather not!"”
" Good luck to the Rernove!
““Abem! We will say as little on
tha subjeet as possible,” exclaimed the
general hastily. I now wish to pub-

licly state that Mr. Martin and I have
held a conference, and we have come
to one or two umportant decisions.

‘““No boy in the Remove is to be
punished for his part in the regrettable
aftatr which

1S, IOW .endfgd. And from
hencofoxjth Mr. Martin will conduct the
school 1n a different manner—and he

hopes that you will do your utmost to
mako up for the many delinquencies of
the past.’

*“It's casy enough to jaw like that!”
nurmured Handforth. ** Important de-
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cisions! What rot!
came to the decisions!”

“0Of course 1t was—but the general

must say something, you ass,”’ whis-
pered Church.

‘The general bhad a good deal more to
say, but there was nothing much of
interest 1n it.  He was .slmply doing
his utmost to gloss over the whole un-
fortunate business. The Remove was
quite content—for everybody knew that
the general, harsh as he was, would not
a0 b_ack upon his written word.

The Remove had won its victory,
somehow, I had an i1dea that Mr.
ard Martin would not remain - long at
St. Frank’s. Nelson Lee gave me «
hint that very evening, as it happened.

He was now ““ Mr. Wrott,”” of course,
and I had very few opportunities of
chatting with him. But he managed to
catch me alone in the passage.

““ Look cut for something hke a sen-
sation to-morrow, Nipper,” he mur-
mured confidently. - “I think you can
guess what I mean

“Yes, rather, sir
business !"’

Thoso few words of the guv'nor’s told
me that he was ready to show his hand,
and the downfall of the St. I'rank’s
tyrant was now only a matter of hours.
Somehow, I felt sure that the next day
would produce some dramatic incidents!

It was we who

but,
How-

| replled *“ (rood

THE END.

needed them,

subject of next week’s story
TYRANT.”

TO MY READERS.

In our issue of Nov. 15 I made an appeal to my readers for back
numbers, so that I could oblige a number of other readers who
The response has exceeded expectations, with
the result that I have had many more offers than I need.
theless, I thoroughly appreciate the generosity that prompted
these readers, while sincerely regretting that I cannot accepi
a very large number of these offers.

Though the rebels have been victorious, we have yet to disclose.
how the Head was compelled to vacate the position he was unfit to
hold, not only because of his cruel nature, but on account of certain
alleﬂ'atlons of a dishonourable nature concerning his private life,
to which an allusion has already been made.

Never-

.

.

This will form the
‘“THE EXIT OF THE

THE EDITOR.

called
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MAGNIFICENT STORY OF ADVENTURE AMONG THE PLANETS

» ‘b\ - -

:-'\. ‘.

INTRODUCTION.

IOBERT GRESH.DM, nverdor of the
- Solar Monarch, an airship designed to
travel through space, decides to put his
theories to the test Ly making a journcy

lo the moon and other planets. He i3
accompanied by

PRANK HILLSWORTHE and BMAC-
DONALD GUTHRIE. Uboth wealthy

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

ABBIE, a burly negro, who acts as cook |
The airship s secretly

" and engyrheer.

constructed tn LEngland. At last every-
thing 1s in readiness fo start. The adven-
turers are aboard, and as Gresham pulls a
lecer the Solar Dlonarch shoots up inlo
space. The moon 13 reached in a week,
the projectile attaining a speed of 2,000
miles an hour. T'he surface of the moon
appears destilute of life, but the explorers
lecarn, ‘after mary exciting adventures,
ihat the dark fissures and caves are in-
habiled by strange monsters. They return

" to the Solar Blonarch, and set off for Venus.
In this world of whiteness the adventurers
encounter many ertraordinary beings and
fresh scenes, such as hace never before
becn seen by the inhabitants of our Jother
Eorth. An accident to a propeller causes
the aeronef to descend amony the Venusues,
Gresham and Palgrave being capturcd.
Mac and L'rank sct off (o the rescuc,

(Now read on.)

EEp—— S——

Delivered From the Venusites.
THEY raced along, and the Venusites

came thundering after them,
travelling twelve yards to thear
one. ‘The foremost of them en-
deavoured to grasp Fravk; the mnext

by a dozen mighty Venusites,

SIN TRACKLESS

SPACE.

A Thrilling Account of a Wonderful Vorage (o tlec
~> | Moon, Venus, and Mars, and of a Flyiny Machine
known as the ** Nolur Monareh,"” ihe Aost Marvellous

Invention of the Age.

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Awjhor of

*The Stowaway’'s Quest,”
School," ece.

** Scorned by tbhe

moment 1t fell back with a thud and
lav still.  The parsuers weré  ovi-
dently at a loss to uccount for this, aud
stopped. Meanwhile, the two fugitives
dashed round the first corner they came
to, and received another shock—this thoe
a pleasant one. Crouching flat against
tho wall, as 1t to escape observation,
stood Professor Pulgrave and Robaers
Gresham, both looking much dishevelled
aud both panting heavily.

They stepped forward cagerly.

“Well, T'm da<hed,” exclaimned Frank
as he saw them. “ Whoever would have
thought of finding vou here? I’ve becn
nmagining yvou bound up and guarded
A What o
stroke of luck!  Stand back, though;
vou'll get half-killed 1f you touch us.”

and then
it was that they

Frank rapudly explained,
asked the mventor how
were stanaing there.  After numerons
cquestions  and  other excited remarks,
Gresham veplied to the question.

“ We .were snatched from  the deck
like fAies,” he =aid. as they van along-~id:
the building. meaning to travel vouud 1t.
and strike the fence again, therr pur-uers
having drvopped off for some uniknown
reacson, *‘and hoisted over the paling-.
Without being hurt we found ourselves
in one of these houses. The most aggra-
vating part was that, being davk, we
were unable to see what the interiorv was
like. We were taken in at the doorway
and through apartment after apartment,
up long winding slopes, until fmaily the
creatures left us, unbound, and free to
do as we pleazed. Whether they exe
pected us to stop there, consideriag ours
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welves prisoners, T cannot nnagine.  Any-
bow, von can guess we did not do this.
We rndeavoured to find the outer door-
way—"

“And from that tung up till five
minutes ago, we were still trying to
l-weate at,”” put in the professor, who was
ponting alongside.  ““ In utter darkness
—-byv a strange chance neither of us had
natches, or else they had dropped out
of our pockets—it was a stupendous task,
ol we came upon it at last by pure
accident. When vou found us we had
just run from the buillding, which lics
in the ceutre of the city.  Ah, the
. fenee!” Palgrave ended, as their obiec-
tive came mto sight.

“* Look out,”” cried Mac suddenly.

The others turned. Coming towards
then slowly and silently, were fully one
Lundred Venusites!

“The fence!” shouted Gresham. Then
the words bovered on his lips.  The fence
had dozens of the inhabitants guarding
it.  Scemingly, therefore, these beings
had a certain amount of system. Allow-
ing the adventurers to think themselves
secure they had collected all their forces
at the place where the fugitives would
probably seek escape.

With a groan the four recalised that
they were trapped—hopelessly trapped.
The civele the enemy had drawn was
rapidly becoming smaller; and when they
closed up altogether, what would be t.he
use of a couple of puw electric batteries?
None whatever. Unless a miracle hap-
wened they were doomed. So they shook
lumda stlently and waited the end.

“The thing I can’t make out,”” Frank
«aid, trving to speak calmly, “is why
these invaders and citizens have amal-

gamated together

‘* Mavbe they have not, I'rank,” put
in the professor. * For ‘all we know,
these are the survivors of the battle—the
remainder of the city’s inhabitants. The
invaders are plOb‘lb]) on the other side
of the fence.”

“ Then whv did they carry us over and
deposit us right in the centre of the
city?”’ asked Gresham. ‘ There's some-
thmg uncanny about 1it, almost.
be a rule in this world at nightfall to
suspend all warfare until the morning;
or clse the two forces have come to terms
and are combining their strength to de-
stroy us. We don’t know, wo are in

It may
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total 1gnorvance of their wags and
methods; we can only guess at things.
We don't know yet whethen they will
kill us, although there is scarcely any
doubt on tlmt point.  Good heavens,

’1'0

what's that*”

A low, furr-r-ing um had made itself

apparent, and althougl the explorers had
grown quite used to the sound, they
could not convince themselves of the

truth until——

“By Jimmy!"’ yelled Mac excitedly,
“dye ken whats reet ower oor heads |

Luke' She’s there! Mon, we've a
chance vet!”
The Scot was dancing about and

pointing up into the sky, where, clearly
visible now, could be seen the dark bulk
of the Solar Monarch.

A second later Mac was shielding Lis
cyes from the blinding radiance of light
which poured down upon them.

‘“It’s Abbie again,” gasped Palgrave.
“ By George, that man's a marvel! How
in the world has he managed to get the
aeronef repaired in this little time?”

““ The most important item at the
present moment iterjected Gresham
mckly, “is that he has got 1t rcpaired !
He Il have to be quick, thouo'h or he'll
be too late. The enemy are clo-mg in
rapidly—"

“It’s all right, Massa Gresham, sah,’
rc-..led the mqgel from the deck. Don
vo' be gettin’ ‘cited! Dere’s tons ob
time. Jcst rab a-hold 'n dis yere rope,
an’ stick to 1it! I guess vou'll be aboard
inside ob free minits.”

Gresham waved his hand in answer,

Jand motinned to the professor,

‘*“ You first, Palgrave.”
“ No, no; you-—"

“ Youre wasting time,”’ calmly.

“If you insist, then.”” And the pro-
fessor put his foot in the loop and was
rapidly arawn upwards. Those below
could see Abbie pulling as if -for dear
life, could see the professor step on board
and grasp the nigger’'s hand.

All this time the oncomimg Venusites

had taken to conversing in loud, shnll,
weird tones, but the fugitives took no
heed. @ Nevertheless, Frank ‘and Mac

(Continued on page lii of cover.)
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Lknew it would be touch and go with the |searchlight clearly defining them. Thon

last one to ascend.

““ You next, Mr. Gresham,” said IFrank
resolutely. ‘I can scramble up part of
the way myself. Besides, it won't matter
so much if I am left——"

‘““ But—

Mac and Frank grasped the inventor
end forced him on to the rope.

““ Haul away,” called Mac, and Gres-
Lami went soaring upwards. He had

nly just rcached the top when, with a
{inal noisy utterance, the Venus-beings
did that which had been long expected—
c¢losed round the chums.

They gave themselves up for lost. and
could only just catch glimpses of the
acrenef, for their cantors towered above
them 1n a terrifying way.

““We're finished, Frank

“Not yet,” said the other tensely.
“I'm hanged if T'll give up thus tamely.
What peculiar creatures they are. Why
the deuce don’t they catch hold of us
and squash us, instead of standing round
yelling at each other?’ He raised his
voice, ‘‘ Professor!”’ he called.

“_Hallo' Are .you still alive?”

“ And kicking,” eried Trank. ¢ Drop
a few bombs on the ‘outskirts of tho
crowd, and then raise the ship. Mac
and 1 are both hanging on to the rope.
(‘nce we're +dear of this we can easily be

”

vanked up. It's now or never. -‘These
fools haven't touched .us yet. They |
anpear to be rather more .than half |’
cotty.”

Abbie must have had his bombs in
readiness, for within {ifteen seconds a ve-
sounding crash shook the ground. The
Venusites widened the circle a  trifle,
pfmbnd in their argument, and stared
blankly at the dozen or so stricken fellow-
countrymen.

Even as they did so the second explo-
ston struck. Their attention completely
distracted from Mac and Frank the gro-

tesque beings commenced scrambling
over one another in their efforts to
escape.

They had at least enough sense to
%\now that they were in danger of their
1ves

A moment after their c¢ries rose to
shrieks for, swift and sure, their last
two pusonels were carried away before
their very eyes. Up, up they went, the

| waiching the three powerful engines

out snapped the glare, leaving the city
tn seeming impenctrable darkness.

The shrieks of the screws drowned
their voices, and presently nothing re-
mained to tell of the white men's ex-
treme peril save for the fact that Frank
and Mac were still clinging for dear life
to the rope.

Before leaving the ground Gresham
had switched off the current on their
backs, so there was no danger of them
g(tl'ing a shock.

Once clear of the city the rest was a
simiple matter. In five minutes the two
chums were standing on the deck, and
the Solar Monarch was speeding along
at an altitude of two thousand feet.

“Our lives seem charmed,” smiled
Gresham as he shook his young friend
by the hand. “1 certainly did not dare
hope for a general -deliverance. Yet
here we all are, safe and sound, and as
cheerful as ever.”

“ Tt ouglit to be & lesson.
professor, with 'a merry twmkle 1t
‘nothing else it shows what comes of
civing our aid unasked. If we hadn't
novered over the city throwing bombs
that”lightning wouldn’t have struck us

caid the

“And if these two heroes hadn't had
the pluck and ingenuity to come and
rescue us,”’ went on Gresham, ' we

”

shouldn’t -be here now——

‘““ And, to conclude,” grinned Frank,
“1f a certain coloured gentleman, who
goes by the name of Abbie, hadn’t
worked like a slave, got the propeller
ixed. and come to our assistance from
the sky we should have been, by this
time, what 1s commonly known as cold
meat.”’ ,

“True enough, Frank. Which re-
minds me, he hasn’t explained yet how
he did it. Come along, boys, we'll 2o
below. You’ll have to get out of these
weird-looking costumes at once!”’

And the inventor led the way into the
interior of the ship. They found Abbie

scated calmly in an easychair contentecll:lly
e

gunned as they entered.

“ Dat was a mighty close 'un, Massa
Frank, sah,” he eulauned ¢ Bo’ suah,
I tought. yo' an’ Massa Mac were
goners.”’

(Con tinued overleaf. )
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“But how did ye manage tac get the
spare screw on sae quickly ?” Mac asked.

“Oh,”Jdat weren't “such an almighty
hard job,” sah. T jest shinned up de
' ((,lumn “took do brolxen blade off'n it,
an’ dun put anodu‘ on. * It didn’ tako
mor'n a hour, an’” when I got "it all
*finished,- T says to "meself, ‘1 guess dis
niggah wouldn’ be _“d\l’ll_l no time 1f he
-' lwd a look fo' de massas.’” I was feelin’
mighty funky, sah, and kep’ saying to

- meself as vou'd all got l\l”(‘d fo’ sunah.
But as soon as eber I ot ober dat fence
I saw” de lot -ob you, uuuoundcd by
tousands ob Venus f(‘ll(‘l-l ,y
didn’ know what to do.- (Tlopped
tco low de begaahs would (‘ollal de Qlup
“an’ ef I stopped. too high you'd a’ gos
killed. . D en I say to me.:elf ‘Hull de
rope do'\n and “de nex’ minute down
it went. Dat’s all, sah.”’
“And a jolly good all,

too,”” crio;.l

golly, I
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Frank., ¢ Xou ve  done  rippingi
Abbie, and we’re all proud of you! 1

l

Which  speech™ the . others > llCletll_}
scconded. A few minutes latcl they were
seuted in the saloon-enjoying a lu.znty

meal, and discussing- the- question ol de-
p:utmrr from the pianet et o

‘*We ll land soon in a bare ple(,p of
glound sald Gresham finally, *“ and be
up -at daybreak. 1t won't tal\o us Tong
to- remove the _propeller, : sUspensory
screws, ete.  After” that we'll” see- ‘that
everything is stored away safe and snug,
that the hatches are battened down, as it
were, and lea\e Venus fo look after 1ts
own affairs.” -7

‘““And the ne\t
queued Frank.

“Will be  Mars,”
calmly, - . |

pmt o[ call—-—-—-

roplied Gresham
(To be continued.) = "~ °
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