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~ AGITATORS |

i A Story of School Life and Detective Adven-

i ture at St. Frank’s,introducing NELSON LEE
i fand NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank's.
By the Author of ‘ Taking the Plunge,”
«On His Uppers,” *“A Lesson Well Learnt,"

.CEI*I;‘-\PTER 1.
LOOKING FOR TROUBLE.

" ALLO! What's this?” :
. H Edward Oswald Handforth
| had just entered Study C, in

f the Remove passage of the
Auncient House at St. Frank’s. He paused
‘before the table, and stared at an object
which lay upon the tea-cloth.

““ Looks like a parcel,” remarked Mec-
Clure.

“1 can parcel, you dotty

sce 1t's a

ass!”’ said Handforth,* picking 1t up.

¢ *“ By George! For me, too! I wasn’t
expecting anything.”

“ Well, it’s not grub, anyhow,” said
Church. “I'm blessed if I can see .the
use of anvbody sending a parcel like
that. It's got iron inside, by -the feel
ot it! And here we are, nearly all
stony, and nothing appetising for tea!”

‘““ Oh, don’t grumble,” said Handforth.
“T can see a couple of sardines in the tin
—they'll do for me all right.”

“ What about us, you greedy
der?’ demanded Churoch.

* Oh, don’t be so jolly particular,”” said
Hardforth. - ““I don’t want the beastly
ardines—they look a bit squiffy, any-
how. My hat! I'm blessed if I can un-
derstand what this giddy package 1s!”

He proeceded to remove the paper,
after examining the label. At first he
encountered a quantity of shavings, and
then came upon a cardboard box, The

boun-

etc., etc.

~ (THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT

BY NIPPER.)

inlterior of this was filled with more
shavings, and in the centre were two
heavy white packages. Handforth, with
inuch curiosity, pulled the paper off, and
revealed an object of glittering nickel
and enamel.

**A blessed roller skate!” ejaculaled
Handforth.

“My hat!”’

“ A pair of skates, in fact,”” went on
Handy. ‘“ That 1s all serene, I must say!
I wonder who conld have sent them to
me” Hold on—there’s a note here.”

He extracted a sealed envelope from
the box, and was soon in possession of
the fact that a generous uncle had pur-
chased the skates for him. thinking that
they would be an acceptable present.

““ They're jolly good, I must say,”” re-
marked McClure. * But what's the good
of them to you, Handy?’

““What’s the good of 'em?" re¢peated
Handforth. ‘I can skate, I suppose?”

““Can you?” L.

“You—you silly ass!” roared Hand-
forth, gslaring. ‘““Are you suggesting
that I can’t skate?”

“I'm not suggesting anything,”” re-
plied McClure. * But you know as well
as I do that the last time there was 1ce
on the river Stowe you made a horrible
mess of your skating. 1 never mind tell-
ing the truth: H:, look out! Mind -
what you are doing with that plate——"'

“1f you insult me again like that, T'll
punch your silly nose for you,” said
Handforth darkly. ‘I can skate as well
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as ﬁnybot]y--—and these roller thmn's will
do fine for practising on.’

Church and McClure t.]wught it un-

nocessary to point out to Handforth that

‘voller. skating was very different” from
ice skating, and that practising on the

“.one type would not be beneﬁmal for the
other.

- - Tt was far the better pollcy thn deal
ing with Handforth to let him have
his own way. e generally came a fear-

ful cropper in-the fimish—not that this.

had any effect. He never seemed - to

‘learn by experience.

¥ enni psey these-shates jn tha lecture
+hall;”” he went on. *“There's plenty of
floor space there, and I'll soon show you
. chaps a few tricks. Just as a start T’ll
:take a’ trip. down the passage.’

ARl When——now "> asked Church, in sur-
grise. |
p "*qu 'Wh ‘not?”’

e Well, I could tell you a dozen reasons
uh “not—but you wouldn’t listen,”
(‘hurt,h
cw~prefect or master, don’t- blame me.
“Skafing in the passages i1sn’t allowed.”
Hj Hfaﬂ&{ortn sniffed. i

st ¢ Po you think I care anythmg about

W(that ?” he demanded. ‘““I don’t take any
notice of rules when I want to do a thing.
‘Whether it’s allowed or not, I’m gomg
' to try those skates in the passage.”

“We After tea, I suppose?”’ asked Me-
Clure

" Handforth did not reply in mere words.
" He ' procceded to fix the skates to his
"boots. They were patent ones, and were
- easily fitted, and within a couple of
mmutns Handforth ‘was ready fer the
adventure.

““ Good!” he exclalmed
Hi! What the dickens—"

Handforth "had stood up, but his feet
proceeded to shoot towards the - door
before the rest of his person was ready:
" Handforth made a wild clutch at the
table, but only succeeded in graspmg the

cloth

. This was not sufficient to pull him up,
" and he sat down on the ﬁoor with a ter-
rific bump, and pulled the contents of |
the table over him in a wild cascade.
Plates, cups, saucers rattled down in con-
fusion, and the breakages were appalling.

“We’'ll soon

And ‘Handforth sat there, in the middle |

- of 1t all, with the- sardine tin. upturned
.on the top of hiz head. A thin stream
of oil was running down his” forehead,

said |
““But if you happen to meet

-
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‘and one of the sardines had fallen down
the back of his neck.
‘““Ha, ha, ha!” | -
C‘hmch dl‘ld McClure roared Their
tea had vanished, and there was little
prospect of getting any elsewhere—but
they roared. 'The spectacle which Hand-

- | forth Dresented was too ludxcrous for

 words.

““ Gu _g,ug_gug!n
forth incoherently. .
-“ Ha, ha, hat*> -

- “0Oh, my goodness! I—I—I

~Handforth. hurled ‘the sardine {tin
across the room, and wiped his face with
a portion ef the cloth.

“You—you grinning fatheads.” he
howled. “Look at me! Look what a
nress I'm mn!”

“ Yes, we are looking !”’ yelled Church.
‘“Ha, ha ha!” .

“Tl punch you until you can't sco
stlalght"’ roared Handy, struggling to
his = feet - desperately. * I'll-TI'll—
Whoop! Look out!- Yarooh!”
| -Handforth sat down again, and a
crash followed, for he had bumped upon'
a cup. Chuwh and McClure went off
into further yells of laughter; and they
knew they were safe in doing so, for
there was practically no chance of Hand-
forth reaching them. -

| ‘“ The best thing you can do is to take
those giddy skates off,”” grinned Church.
o You ve done a terrific lot of damage .
already, and_ there’ll be . bloodshed - if
you'll 2o out in thg: pa«sage. Be sens;ble, 3
Handy———

“Dry up?” bawled Handforth, ““I'm
going out, and, what’s more, T'll make
you chaps sit up later on! You’d better
go round the studies and borrow some
more things for tea. My only hat! I
—T can fe‘el somethmg crawling down my
dek 1>

- Handforth wriggled convulawely as_he
sat on the floor.

e] aculated Hand-

"

|- “It must be that sardine,’”” said Mec-
Clure, grinning. :
¢« Sardine "’ shouted Handforth.

‘““ How the dlckens can a-tinned sardme
crawl?’

T expect it’s sliding down—-—sardmes

are greasy, you know. Anyhow; I saw

one §r°p down your collar not long

agoV :

-g ‘“ Great pip '.” said Ha.ndforth.:

" He made several wild attempts to re-

 cover the sardine, but failed. Then he.
gave 1t up as a bad job, and once more
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cattempted to, find his feet., This time he
succeeded, but only by clutchmg firmly
at the table.

- The skates weore etceptnonally good
ones, the rollers working with extreme
~ease and facility. . Any ordinary fellow
.would have been qome“hul disheartened
at such a bad opening, but Handforth was
not an ordinary fellow.

He. was all the more determined to
carry out his intention.

“What you'’ve got to do is to stnl-.o
~out. boldly " he said. - “It’s no good
going at it half-heartedly. The idea is
to launch. out, and make a good run.
You walch me get to the door!”

~ “Hold on,” said Church.
about these crocks? ™
“ Blow the cmq\s"’

“ But we borrowed 'em from Study E,
and a few from Study L, said (,hurch
s There’ll be some jazz dancing when the
'fellows know what’s happened to ‘their
-tlungs Besides, we'ver got no grub for
ca

Handforth glared.

“All you think about is your glddy
anside ! he snapped. ‘“ As soon as les-
sons are over, you want grub! Hardly
~an hour passea without one of you yell-
ing out for something to eal !. Can't you
~ take a more serious view of life? When;
something important Crops up I behev
‘in giving it full attention.’

" “T've got nothing to say against that
algument "' remarked McClure. ¢ But
you can’t seriously mean to tell me that
~1t’s important to go skating about the
passaiges on those giddy things? You'll
only get copped by a master !”

¢ Oh, rats!" said Handfmth
vou W atch me get to the door.”

~ He sw,ept. forward, and it was a.rather
foolish thing.to.do, considering- that the
floor was littered - with the debris from
the tea-table. . The left’ skate caught
against - a hroken plate,” and a second
later Handforth -pitched head foremost
| mto the corner of the study.

" His head disappeared.- into the coal-
scuttle, .and there was a terrific “clatter.
It wouldn’t have been so bad under ordi-
nary oircumstances.  But Church had |
been clearing out the “fireplace shortly
before, and as the scuttle happened to be
empty, Church had half-Alled it. with

“ What

“ Now

ashes, ﬁmshmg up with a layer of soot |

from the chimney. And Handforth's
face disappeared into the soot.

{door?”

‘“ Great Scot ! shrieked Church.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Handforth was a weird Spoctacie when
he recappeared. He wasn't hurt at all,
but his face had vanished behind a cover-
ing of. blackness which disguised him
completely.  Soot hung from his eye-
brows, from his chin, and from his nose.

“Gug-gug-gug!  Yoop!" he gasped
luadly, .
| ¢ Ha, ha, ha!'”

“You fathead ! —splutter—*“ asses!”
exclaimed Handfmth tlm.k].v “1'll—
['ll make you’'—aplutter—*“sit np for

this! Yow! I'm filled with soot!’

““Why on earth did you put your head
into the coalscuttle?” asl\od Church.

Handforth could find no reply to such
|a question, and he clutched at the table-
cloth, which was still lying on the floor.
It had been somewhat grimy originally,
but by the time Handforth had finished
with it now, it was in such a condition
that it would be quite unfit to send to
the laundry.

And Handforth was far from being
cleaned. Mosl of the soot was off, car-
tainly, but the result was frlghtful His
face was streaky with black, and he
looked an extraordinary specimen of
humanity.

“So ‘that's the. way you get to the

asked McClure politely. “1T
don’t quite see how 1|; 3 done but I sup-
pose you know best.” - -
"~ “ You grinning rotters'”. said Haund-
forth thickly. - “I'll ' show you how to
skate l;ofnre T've done! By George! I
didn’t think it was such a beastly job,
though! .But when I make up my mind
to do a thing—1I do it !’

His chums stared.

“You're not going 0uL lnke that""
gasped Church.
“* Like what®" '
“ Looking like a giddy nigger!”’
““T-don’t care-what my face looks liko
—I'm going, said Handforth obstinately:

vy

| ‘“And this time I’ Il crawl to the blessed .

door!: There are too many obstacles in
tluspl’oom for a chap to do proper skat-
mg -

- “Take my adwce Handy and  get
those-things off your feet,”” said Mc(Clure.
““ Wash, have teh, ‘and  then try the
qLateq afterwards. < That’s sound wis-
'dom.”’

It was, but Handforth ignored it.

He had made up lm mmd-and that
was enough. 3 '




" fioor
.1deal placc for a run on roller skates.
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Argument was useless, of course. As
a mabter of fact, 1t would only have
made things worse—if that were possible.

The very idea of Handforth” appearing |

in the passage in his present condition
made Church-and McClure quite appre-
hensive as fo his ultimate fate.

" 'The leader of Study D reached the door
on "his hands and knees. Having got to
his feet very gingerly, he turned the
handle, and succeeded in getting into the
P:lsctage without *‘mishap.

It was a fairly wide passage, and the
was smooth - and sol:d—qmte an

[t anybody happened to come out of a
study door, however, things mlght hap-

‘pen,

_ him to attain.

' out

* But most of the juniors were at tea,
and the passages were quiet.

Handforth knew well enough that he
was doing a foolish thing, but he had

' nidde up his mind, and for the sake of
couldn’t back |

hiis' own =zelf- lespect he
‘He started off down the passage
with as much speed as it was possible for
He hoped to glide along

fairly swiftly; but he certainly did not

-

-Just on the balance.

‘dntidipate that he would swoop down the

passage at the speed he actually achieved.
He simply shot down towards the lobbjr

likq, an express train.

To make matters worse, he slightly

overbalanced before he had covered half |
- the distance.

And, try as he would, he
cculdn’t recover hxmself

thing happened in a few seconds, but it

secmed like hours to Handy.

He knew that he was going over on

his back—nothing could avert it.

But instead of going over at once, the

-1 fatal moment was delayed. One foot

came off the ground, and stood out
straight, like a battering ram. And
Handforth whizzed along on one skate——-

T
And then the catastrophe occurred.
Morrow, of the Sixth, turned into the

- Remove passage suddenly, and quite un-
He arrived at precisely |
_ -the wrong moment—and the unfortunate |
" prefect received Handforth’s battering

suspiciously.

yam- skate neatly in the waistcoat.

“ Yoo-oop!”’ shouted Morrow wildly. |
collapsed |

. He went over backwards,
along the floor, and Handforth flopped |
- heavily on the top of him.. The two

‘were mcxtrlcably m:xed up for a few

e

The whole -
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seconds. Then Handforth managed fo
.get clear, and he sat up, panting heavily.

Morrow was speechless. For one thing.
all the wind was knocked out of him,
and for another. he was staggered to
*ﬁnd that Handforth could say nothing
' better than * sorry,” after performmg
such an act of vio cnce.

“Quite an accident,. you know,’ went
on Handforth, * But 1 must say 1t was
a bit inconsiderate of you to dodge in
‘my way like that, Morrow P

*?

The prefect had opened his mouth to
speak, but no sound would come. 'This
was (,ertaml the last straw! The Re-

- morvite autually had the utter nerve to
blame Morrow! It was altogether past .
bearing.

“ You confounded young sweep !”” said
Morrow, with a gulp. *‘‘I’'ve got a mind
to haul you bcfore the Head for thls'
What the thunder do you think you 1%
playmg at?”’

‘1 was only skatmg
“You know as well as T do that such
a thing i1s forbiddenr in the passage,’
snapped Morrow... * You might have
half-killed me with that elephant’s hoot

of yours'- Yowll write five hundred
lines.”

Handforth gaspe d
““T—T'll do which?” he asked blankly.
“You’ll write me five hundred lmes"’

exclaimed the prefeet, with great anger,
“ But—but what for?”’

‘““There’s no need for me to tell y
what for,” shouted Morrow. s And
you'll take those skates off, and give them -
i my charge—-—-understand" Take them
off now! After that you’ll go upstau's
and have a bath! Don’t you know you’re
looking like a  confoupded ch:mney- .
sweep?’

Morrow was ‘usually quite good tem-
pered. He was one of the nicest fellows
in the Sixth, and a very popular prefect.
He would stand a lot, but even Morrow
had a limit. And that limit had ‘been -
reached—and passed—on this occasion,
He was hot all over with anger and pain.

“ I—1 say, you ain’t serious?”’ asked
Handforth., ‘You don’t really mean
.that I’ve got to do five hundred lmes" ’
'+ “Yes, I do.”" P
‘““ But 1t was an acudent——-—”

“ An accident, be hanged,”’ said )Ior-
row, curtly. * You ought to have known
‘that using . roller-skates in the “passage-

would only lead to an acmdfznt It's

'y

he
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a lucky thing T wasn’t really hurt.
any case, you deserve lines for appearing
in public in that horriblé condition. Get
those skates off.”

‘* But—but——""’

““Don’t argue!"’ roared Morrow. * Ciet
those skates off, I tell you!”

_ Handferth was still sitting on the
floor—considering it wiser to remain in
a place of safety—and he looked up with
indignation.

“I didn’t think you were a beastly
bully, Morrow,”” he exclaimed warmly.
““ Just ‘because T happened to bump into
you, it docsn’t mean to say that you've
got to give me five hundred lines.”" -

“If you don't like it you can go to the
Housemaster,’’ said Morrow grimly. ¢ I'll
go with you. T'll warrant that Mr. Lee
“not only gives you five hundred lines,
but swipes you as well—with probably a
gating at the top. You can take your
choice, my lad.  Will you accept my
ipot., or shall we go to Mr. Lee?”

Handforth glared.

“T'll do the lines.”” he growled. “ But
it won't take me long to show you that
1t doesn’t pay to bully, Morrow! DBy
(rcorge, just because T happened to bump
into you! Rank injustice, T call it!”’

Handforth removed the skates, artd
Morrow secized them and prepared to go.

““ Remember,” he said grimly, ¢ I shall
want those lines to-night.”

“To-night !”

“ Yes—before supper-time,’" said Mor-
row. ‘“If they're not done I'll report
you to the Housemaster. Perhaps it’ll
tcach you not to be such a hopeless
young ass!"’

Morrow walked away, and within the
next second half a dozen doors opened,
and a crowd of “juniors emerged.

““Great guns!” ejaculated Reginald
Pits, of Study L. “¥* Who’s this? Can
anybody tell me where this'thing escaped
from?” |

“ Ha, ha, ha!"”’

“ Perhaps 1t’s escaped from a mena-
gerie ! suggested Hart. .

“ Egad!” exclaimed the Hon. Douglas
Singleton, adjusting his monocle, and
surveying Handfortﬁ with great interest.
“It’s awfully dificult to say what the
thing 1s! 1 wonder if it can speak?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

Handforth clenched his fists.

¢ It can punch, too!” he roared. ‘' If

In:

wipe the lot of you up! Instead of
standing there, grinning, you ought to
be sympathising with me! I always
thought Morrow was a decent chap—but
now I know he's a rotten bully.”

C“Eh? What's that?” I asked, emerg-.
ing from Study C. “ Do my cars de-
cerve me, or do I hear Tlandforth saying
nasty things about Morrow "’

“Dear old boy, it can’t be possible,”
said Sir Montie Tregellis-West. ** Begad,
what—what 1s that frightful-looking ob
ject standing there?”

“That,"”” explained Pitt, *““is
forth "'

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!"

“But what's happenod
asked.
this!”

““Ha, ha, ha!"

, That's right—cackle!"" said Hand-
forth, bitterly. * It's always the way--
when I'm outnumbered, T'm sncered at!
Morrow’s a cad. Just becpuse I hap
pened to be using a paic of roller-skate:
in the passage, he's given me five hun
dred lines.”

““ A. bit steep,” T said.  ** But you dhd
more than that, surcly, Handy?"

“Well, T bumped 1nto the ags——"'

“Oh!" I said. ¢ Hard?"

“T only caught him as he was coming
round the corner,” said Handforth,
warmly. ¢ He was knocked about five
feet, 1 should think, and I collapsed on
top of him. That's all that happened.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” |

“All!" grinned Tommy Watson, ““ It's
a wonder Morrow didn't give you a
swishing. But how did you manage to
get yourself into that sooty condition

W “Hold onm a

II&IIN_I-

to ham?" 1
“Ie’s not usually so dirty as

“ Hi!" shouted Pitt.
minute——-"' - -
But Handforth was as disgusted with
us as he was with Morrow, and he stalked
away to the bathroom with rage boiling
within him. It was unrcasonable rage,

of course, but that made no difference to
Handforth.

And Edward Oswald mentally decided
that Morrow should be made to “sit up ™
hefore many hours had passed. Hand-
forth was not vindictive, and it was not
his way to seek revenge, but on this
6ccasion he felt that he would be justi-
fied in getting his own back. iy

" In the meantime he would be busily

~there’s any more of_- this- funny rot. I'll{ occupied with the five hundred lines.
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- And while he was doing them he would
have time for reflection; and perhaps he

would realise that the advice of his |
chums was quite sound.
On the other hand, he would pro

bably
realise nothing of the sort! ,

{ CHAPTER 1L

BENT ON REVENGE,

cCLURE looked rather alarmed.
M ~“You can't do anything like
that, Handy,” he exclaimed.

: ¢ Besides, Morrow was. only
doing his duty )

“Do you call it doing his duty to
make me write five hundred rotten
lines?”* demanded Handforth tartly.
“Tve only just finished—and it’s nearly
suppértime. I've missed prep., and that
will mean a thundering row with Crowell
in ‘the morning! I can tell you, I'm
going to make Morrow squirm to-night!”’

4 You'll make him shiver, anyhow,”
remarked Church, grinning,

“1 can’t do anything openly, so I'm
going to jape the rotter in secret,”” de-
clared Handforth. ‘‘I’ve worked it all
out, and the plan can’t possibly go wrong.
It's one of the best wheezes that was
ever thought out, my sons.”

““There’s nothing like being modest,”
said Church.

“Tt’s not a question of modesty,” went
on Handforth. ‘I know when an idea’s
good, and I'm not ass enough to run
down my own wheezes. When Morrow
get’s that stream of water over him, 1t’ll
cool him down a bit—but he’ll never be
able to prove who did the thing. We
shall he safe as eggs!” i
- “We?? repeated McClure.

“ Yes—we cshall all be in 1t.”

“ T don’t see the need for us all to\;:et
up after hights-out,” said Church, ** You

can do the job beauntifully on your own, |

Handy. In fact, it’ll be far safer. There

won't be any risk of your getting collared

if you do the trick on your own.”
Handforth glared. |

““You needn’t think you're

oing to |the dark dormitory, and saw three
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““Yes,” satd Church and McClure ro<
 signedly. ' | e Yo
Perhaps they didn’t exactly think so
in their own hearts, but 1t saved a lot
of trouble to agree. -
““ What we’ve got ta do is simple,”
went on Handferth. . ‘““I’ve planned
"everything. I've even got Warren’s
syringe in the box-room, ready. You
know as well as I do that the box-room
window 1is right over the window of
'Morrow’s bedroam. He always sleeps
with the window wide open, and the
'head of his bed is just beneath the win-
dow. So, if I lean out of the box-room
- window, and just point the syringe down-
wards, a stream of water will swam
Morrow out of his giddy bed!”’ -
“It seems a bit steep,” remarked
Church doubtfully. ' |
‘“* Not so steep as giving me five hun--
dred lines!’ snorted Handforth. “ It'll
be as easy as pie to do, and Merrow will
never be able to find out the culprits.
You chaps will keep watch while I do
the trick. See?” )

Church and McClure saw all right,
but they did not exactly like the project.
However, it was useless to disagree, so
when they all went up to the Remove
dormitory to bed, they did so with the
intention of keeping awake till ten-
thirty. |

Handforth’s chums hoped that their
leader would fall asleep before the ap-
pointed time—and this was quite pos-
sible. If so, his ‘anger would be melted
away by the morning, and the matter
would drop. - '

But when the school clock chimed out
the half-hour, Handforth sat up in bed
promptly. He was fully awake—and the
rest of the Remove was asleep. Even
Church and McClure had dozed off.

“ Wake up. you lazy bounders,” whis-
pered Handforth, shaking them. |

‘“Eh? What's the matter—— Oh,”>
satd Church, blinking.  “Is that you,
Han,c,iy?. I say, chuck up that potty idea

““Get out of bed
 hissed Handforth. |

His whisper was not exactly silent, and
I awoke almost at once. I gazed across
figures

H

, and don't argue,”

get out of it like that,”” he said sourly. | moving about. At first I thought that,
“ A fine thing when my chums desert me ! | Fullwood and Co. were about to leave
By George! Don’t you agree that Mor-Jon cne of their Nuttish missions to the

row ought to be scragged?” .

| White Harp. But the three figures were
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in the wrong parl of the dormitory. Then
I heard a voice.
“ Buck up!” it sad.
make so much noise!”’
“Handy !’ I mulfered.
game,. I wonder?”
I sat up straight.
“1 say, you fellows,

“ And don't

‘“ What's the

what's the idea

over there?’ I asked. _

“My hat, Nipper!’ muttered Me-
Clure. :

“Well, supposing it is Nipper?” de-

marnided Handforth.
slecp again, Nlpp(‘l
your concern!’’

‘“ Going on the razzle?”
politely.

“You—you silly fathead!" snorted
Handforth. * It's a jape. if you want to
kucw the truth! You can cat coke!”

“ Thanks. I'd rather not.” 1 replied.
“Talze my advice, Handy, and don't try
any japes on. Rc-mcmbm what happened
to you this evening—"'

“That’s just what I'm remembering,”
said Handforth grimly.

I grinned in the dalknoes

““ Oh, so that’s the 1dea,” I chuckled.
“ You're going to make Jpoor old Morrow
go through the mill, eh? If you try any
tricks with him, my son, you'll get the
worst of it. That's all T'm going to
5ay."

*“ Good!"” said Handforth.

- I laid down to sleep again, and Hand-
forth and Co. stole silently oul of the
dormitory. They passcd upstairs to the
top landing, and went some distance
down the narrow corridor. At last they
came to a halt outside the door of" thc
s:nall bex-room.

Handforth went in first, and his chums
followed. The room was nearly empty,
» and no mishap occurred as the trio passed
across to the window. Up in the corner
n large, brass garden syringe was stand-
ing, with a large enamel jug {ull of water
near by. Moonlight was streaming in
through the window.

‘“You can

go to
This affair

ain’t

I inquired

‘- Nothing could be better,”’ murmured
Handforth. “Now, Church, you’ll go
to the door. and keep watch. And you

look out of the window, McClure, while
I do the trick. We dont want to be

spolled by anybody in the Triangle—
a though 1U’s noarly a cert that the mas-
ters will be in bed by this time.™”

Handforth ‘opened the window, and
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leanced out. The Trianzle lay beneath,
the wide space of ground being fAooded
by moonlight. It was a delightful spring
night, more like May than March.

Everything was still and quiet, and
only one or two lights were gleaming in
the innumerable windows., Far a: vay, In
the village, several cockerels were hold-
ing a crowing competition--having prob-
ably mado an ecrror in the time, for it
was manrny hours from dawn.

Fandforth gazed down at the window
immendiately bencath, and he grinned.
It was Morrow’s window, and the upper
half was wide open. It was impossible
to sce inside, but Handforth knew that
he could casily project a stream of water
through the opening—and it couid not
{Ja:cl! to swamp the unfortunate prefect’s

e

Handforth dodged in again.

“Good!" he murmured. ¢ Every-
thing’s all serene. &Xou kcep your eye
on the window, my son, and I'll 6l the
syringe. As soon as we've done we'll
dodge back (o the dormitory like greased
lightning,

McClure remained at the window
while Handforth went to the corner to
fill the syringe. He had only just
touched it when Church uttered a low

exclamation, and retreated from. the
‘window. :

* What's wrong?” asked Handforth
qutckly.

““ Somebody’s jusl come out of tl:o ser-
vant's door“av " satd McClure. ‘¢ Look!
Woll, I'm jiggcrod! [ believe it's Mrs.
Poulter.™

“Rats!”

“ Well, come and look for yourself!”

IHandforth moved across to the win-
dow, and stared out into the moonlit
Triangle. And there, sure enough, a
igure was moving in the moonlight. It
was the figure of a woman, and there was

no doubt she was theé House matron Mrs.
POU“.G[

~“Qucer!”  murmured  Handforth.

‘* She ought to have heen in bed long ago.

She seems to be walking slealthily, too.’
“ What’s she got under her arm?"

‘““A parcel. by the look of it said
Handforth. “ Why. hallo! There's anr-
other woman coming to meet her!
Phew! This looks a bit rummy "

The juniors watched with much curi
osity.. Church came over from the door,
and joined the other two.
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‘““What's the matler?’? he asked.
‘“ Blessed if I know,”” said Handforth.

“ But it secems to me that Mrs. Poulfer

is up to something shady.”

‘“ Rot!”’ - _
** Well, isu’t it obvious?”’

- ““Not that T can see,” said McClure.

“Iv s not midnight yet, after all, and
there’s nething wrong n the House dame
meeting a friend——"

‘“ After everybedy else is i bed?”
asked Handforth keenly. ‘“ Nothing
wrong? Look there! She’s passing the
parcel over now. By George! I’'ve get
it! I'll bet I know what the old girl’s
doing.”

“You can’t guess !” J

“It’'s not a guess,’> said Handforth
mysteriously. * Don't forget I've got a
detective mind. I can deduce things.
And just at present I'm keyed up to the
nght pitch. I can scent v1lla1ny iadi

Handforth spoke with dramatie effect
—not that his chums were surprised at
this, Their leader had always had a delu-
sion that he was keen at detective work.
Quite the opposite, of course, was the
case,

“Don’t talk out of your hat, mur-
mured Church. *“ Just as if Mrs. Poulter
would be up to any villainy——"

“Look at her!’ said Handforth.
““ She’s just passed that parcel over, and
it's as clear as dayli ht: that she’s done
it i secret bG(.RUbG she’s afraid of any-
body 'knowmg The solution of it is
obvious.” ‘

“ Well, what is 1£?”

A lefermg i

§i Eh PR

“ What?” | |

“Pilfering,””  repeated  Handforth
~frmmly.  ‘“It’s as clear as anything. That
parcel contains goods from the store-
room—see? The other woman is a pal
of Mrs. Poulter’s, and she comes here at
mght to get the parcels. And this time
we’ve spotted them in the very act!”

Chureh and McClure looked doubtful.

“Mrs. Poulter wouldn’t descend to
anything like that,”” said McClure.

‘“ People are always considered decent
sorts untll they are found out,” said
Handforth grimly.” ‘' It’s the case with
most crooks. Mrs. Poulter has been
found out now. I ecxpect the other
woman sells the stuff, and they share the

giddy profits!”

18 Well it’s none of our concern,

»” said

4
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‘back i1nto bed.

' sald Church.

Church. “Mrs. Poulter’s gone m now,
anyhow, and the other woman’s gene
too The best thing we can do 1s to slip
Are you gomg to sqmrt.
Mo: row?”’
“ Blow Mmrow P’
““Then you’re going to bed

“T’'m going to do some detective work 7
said Handforth. ‘“ When an xmportant
thmg crops up, I'm genera.lly on 1it, my
sens.””

‘“ But, look here—"

“I'm going downstairs—to the Hou%-
keeper’s room,”.said Handforth. ¢ She
might have another accomplice, and 1f T
can obtain sufficient evidence, we- shall
have the whole bunch in our hands.
Think of the glory! We shall be able to
round up the crooks, and we shall be
famous.” -

Church and ’\fIcClme were not
pressed.

“ You might thmk they werg coiners,
or murderers, or something like that 1"
“ After all, 'we don’t know
anything for certain. Perhaps Mrs.
Poulter’s been handing over some. of the
surplus, but T don’t even believe that.

Don’t get wild ideas- mto your head,
Handy.”

“ And 1t wouldn’t be hf to listen
downstairs,” said Mc(‘lure “T should
think you’d draw the line at eaveedrop-
ping, Handy——

“ Eavesdropping ! Rats!” mtermpted
Handforth. *‘° A detective always lst-
ens at doors or windows for 1ncrimi-
nating evidence. It’'s a different matter
when it comes to a private Lonversatxon
I'm out for proof—see?”’

‘“ Well,, you’d betfer get off,”” said
Church. J If you don’t hurry now, Mrs.
Poulter will h&ve gone upstairs, ‘Come
on, Clurey, we’'ll get back to the dormi-
tOI,y 3y

“ Good!” said McClure.

“You—you faithless
Handforth witheringly.

i Fh?;’

“ Ain’t you my assistants?”’

“ Don’t be dotty, old son

“ A detective always needs an assis-
tant,” argued Handforth, ‘‘ Assistants
are necessary to—to keep watch, and to
come and rescue if anything happens.
It’s always handy to have an assistant
knocking about in t.he offing, so to speak.
Haven’t _you noticed how these t.hmgs |

™

im-

rotter I’ said

fhappen in detective stories?”’
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. Tl‘llS isn't a detectwe story,”’
Church bluntly "

“* Well, "you chaps have got to come,
g0 don’t trv:to back ot of ik’ said
Handforth firmly. - ¢ You ought to be
honoured to thmk that I'm -willing - to

said

_take you along. We, might be dropping |’

on a big cummal gang—there s no tell-

lnn. 1_!

+ Church” and McClufe gave up their
leader as hopeless, and followed hirn out
~of the box-room. They. were thankful

«he had given up his wild idea about |

- swamping Morrow. That, at all events,
‘was one advantage,

“But- Handforth had forsaken the one
scheme in order to embark upon a plan
of even a wilder nature,

~ *He went downstairs quietly, and the
other. two .followed. = Then Handforth
passed along the passages until he came
to the servants’ quarters.
exactly where Mrs. Poulter’s sitting-
room was situated, and he paused before
turning into the last passage.

. % You-chaps stop here,” he murmured

BB g1 creep. forward. Be ready for action
when you receive the signal.”

- ‘“ What signal?”

‘ Handforth did not trouble to reply
but slipped quietly forward into the
- little passage. Mrs. Poulter/s room was
some way down, and Handforth could
"see a light gleammg from beneath the
door.

He was thmlled by the fact that a mur-
mur of voices could be heard.

He concluded that further plots were
being hatched, and he thrilled even more
-when he plctured himself as the detector
of the whole conspiracy. At last, his
heart beating fast, he arrived agamst
“ the door.

Just for.a moment he- had a qualm,
He wondered if it was right to listen.
But, after all, he was only domg a public
dul:v He was about to unmask dis-
honest people, and reveal them in their
true light.

““ You oughtn’t to work so late as this,
Mrs. Poulter,”” came a voice, soft, but
distinct. * It ain’t doing you any good
you know.”

Handforth lecop;msed the voice as that
of Ellen, one of the maidservants,

““ You mustn’t worry your head about
.me, Ellen,”. said Mrs. Poulter, with an
audible sigh..
for.a good fow weeks, ancl

Im shll all
r:ght I can keep it up

He knew]

helps me along nicely.

- But ain’t you coming to bed now”’
““ No, girl, not for another hour.”

“Y came down especially to speak to:
you,. Mrs. Poulter,” said- Ellen S 2
don't seem right that you should be
working here after everybody is abed.”

‘““ Maybe that's so, Ellen dear, but it
can't be helped,” said the House matron. _
““The wages we get here ain’t what you
would call generous, and I've got to get
the money somehow There, there, my
girl, get off to bed.”

Handforth felt rather guilty. He
had heard nothing very incriminating.
He had heard quite an ordinary conversa-
tion between two women. Certainly it
was of no interest to him, but that last
remark of Mrs. Poulter's made him
pause. She had to get the money some-
how!

It seemed to hint that Mrs. Poulter
had resorted to dishonesty, so Hand-
forth felt ]Ubtlﬁﬁ‘d in remaining.

“ Yes, I think it’s a shame,” said"Ell:n,
with a touch of indignation in her voice,
“It ain’t fair that you should work so
hard for so little money, Mrs. Poulter.
There’s Warren, too. He's been grum-
bling of late, and I hear that t‘he gar-
deners and grooms have been getting to-
gether., We ain’t paid enough.”

“You mustn’t grumble, Ellen,” sald
Mrs. Poulter. ¢ Perhaps our wages ain’t
what they ought to be, but we're fairly
comfortable here——"

“ Comfortable!” echoed the maidser-
vant. ¢ Is it comfortable when you have
to sit up half the night doing dress-,
making? It's a sin and a shame, Mrs.”
Poulter! We're all underpaid in this

school. The.cook was only saying yes
terday—

“You mustn’t take much notice ot
what the cook says,” said the matron.
““ She’s always been discontented—her
sort generally are. Thmgs are ‘going
quite smooth now. I've got into a regu-
lar habit of things. I work from ten
o’clock ‘until two at night, and I get
tlnough quite a lof, wluch remmds me,
you're hindering me every minute you're
staying here.. The dressmaking just
Mrs. Holton
comes up here of a night time and takes
the things, then she goes to Bannington
with them next day, td the dressmakers.

“So things are working all right.”
“IP’ve been domg it now |-

“ And vou—-—-what about you'?” asked
Ellen, * You ain't looking half so well
as you used to, Mrs. Poulter. . The
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extra work’s telling on you. You.ought

“to be paid enough so that you needn’t

do this dressmaking.”’

Mrs. Poulter sighed. -

“ Perhaps I ought, my dear, but at my
time of life I can’t afford to be changing

- about from place to place. The money

T get from the school 1s barely enough to.

keep me in decent clothing, and then I’'ve

wot my poor old mother to~look after.
So I do the dressmaking, my dear. I
must.”

C“Our wages ou'ght_to, be increased b{

Nifty per cent—them’s the words coo
used, anyhow,” declared Ellen.” ¢ We
\vere all expecting it, too. The cost of
living has gone up so much, the cost
of everything—that the same wages don’t
do. We’'ve only had ten per cent. in-
creade ‘since’ the horrid old war ended,
anid it’s not in proportion to everything
clse. All the household staff at St.
IPrark’s is underpaid.”  ~ "E
“¥oure simply repecating what cook
says——* | .
T know I am; and what cook says 1s
right,”” said the maidservant. “ Why,
at the Bannington Grammar School—
which’' ain't nearly so important as St.

Frank’s—the servants get nearly twice as

much as we ‘do. It's the same at other
schools. It’s a wonder we don’t do
sométhing about it, instead of going on
week after week like this. Warren was
talking about a strike— ot
* %My dear,” protested Mrs. Poulter,
“ A" strike, indeed! ~We should all be
dismissed—that would be the end of
1t.”’ | I
“Well, I shouldn't care,” said Ellen
defiantly. ¢ I'm thinking of leaving,
anyhow, if things don’t get better. I'm
sure T could get double the wages at an-
olher place. So it don’t worry me!”’
< Well, well, my dear, you must gef
to-bed,”” said Mrs. Pouller. “ You've.got
to get up earlier than I have, you know,

B4

and vou won’t be ready to turn out of.

Led when the alarm clock goes off.” .
'Handforth thought he had better shift.

‘He had heard sufficient to tell him that
his first theory had been all wrong. There
was nothing criminal going on here.
Mrs. Poulter, it seemed, was merely
doing dressmalsing in her spare time In
order to supplement her wages—which,
it scemed, were insufficient for her needs.

Handforth was rather 'indignant.

‘T&' was nmews to him that the servantsi.
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were discontented. If Ellen was right, -
the household staff had every reason to
be discontented. A ten-per-cent. rise
was totally out of proportion to-the rise
in everything else. IS

The junior was determined to 1in-
vestigate matters, and if he found con-
ditions were bad, he would see what he
could do. This wouldn’t amount to
much, ‘of course, but Handforth was"
always' willing to make himself useful.

He had turned away, and was about tp
creep down the passage, when the door
of the matron’s room opened suddenly.
The passage was flooded with light, and
Handforth was revealed. | o i i
- He gave a gasp and fled. |

I'llen, who was about to come out,
scrcamed, and jumped back. =~ - =

Handforth’s flight was rather disas-
trous. - His foot caught against some-’
thing omr the floor, and he went down
full length. Before he could get up, Mrs.
}Ppult.er appeared, and stared down at
im, | .

“Well, T never!”’ exclaimed the good
lady. ‘¢ It’s one of the young géntlemen!
Master Handforth, I do declare!” =
]lEniward Oswald could only sit up and
link. | e

-

CHAPTER III..

HANDFORTH—AGITATOR,

LLEN tossed her_head indignantly.
E “It’s a pity the young gentleman
can’t be in bed at this time of
night,”” she said. ‘* And what was

he -doing outside your door, anyhow,
Mrys: -Poulter? We might have been
talking of the most private things!” 'f
“We weren’t, so it doesn’t matter,™
said the House-dame. ¢ Well, Master
Handforth, I'm surprised to see you here
like this. Don’t you know it’s nearly:
midnight? If one of the masters hap-

L : 3 _
| pens to see you——

“T say,” gasped Handforth, * D.oﬁ’t

| —don’t report me, Mrs. Poulter! I—I

was only investigating, you know.”
“You were what, sir?”>
““Investigating,” said Handforth.

““Two other chaps are just round .the

corner.”” - - .

““ The impuderioe "’ mmmurea Elen,



THE SCHOOLBOY AGITATORS

v ' . '\. \
- ¢ But what are you doing here, Master
Handforth?’ demanded the matron.

“ T'll tell you in.a minute,”’ said Hand-.

forth. ~ “You chaps might as well come
along,” he’ added, ra:smg his voice.
-« They know you're here.”

" Church and McClure appoared looka

1ing rather .sheepish. - All three juniors
were dressed hurriedly, and they only
wore their trousers over the pyj)amas,
with coats thrown over the lot. They
didn’t boast a collar between them. °

“It was Handy's doings, Mrs.
Poulter,” said Church. ““.We advised
him’not to come, but he was obstin__ate

“I'm jolly glad I dld come,’ said

I-Lmdfouth e I've heard somethmg that
jolly well” surprised me!”’

. “Were you hstemng outside my door,

then?” ‘asked Mrs. Poulter sharply- -
. “Yes, ma'am,’’ said Handfmth STl
e\plam ”

“And 3o you ought,” declared the
servant girl. ‘A nice thing; .when
young . genllemen come llbtenmg outside
ladies” doors——"

““ Oh, dry up,” sald Handforth. - You
don’t understand ‘you ass I mean

_»

S It's the first time I:ve been .éalldd
“that!” e:-_cclaimed Ellen, indignantly.

- “I'm sorry,”. growled Handforth.
“ You _shouldn’t : interrupt. Look here,
Mrs. Poulter, I'll tell you the exact truth.
I saw you in the Trlangle, and I thought
vou  had ~been’ pmchmg the stores, or
something——""

-+ ¢ Master Handforth!”
House-dame, shocked,

=4 TPm awfully sorry, and all that, but
it looked susplcmus went on Handy
¢ You see,. I'm keen on mvestxgatmg,
so I came along. But, of course, I didn’t
heat . anyvthing - suspicious—so  it’s" O.K.
You’re not what I thought. - I- mean,
3011 haven’t been nicking the stores.”.

Mrs. Poulter didn’t know- whethe1 t6
b‘_ _angry or amused for a moment. But
she couldn’t help smiling. ~ Handforth,
after all, was.a very 51mple youth, and
it was difficult to be angry vnth him. "

" “T don’t rightly understand what you
mean, Master Handforth but you needn’t.
' explam any more,”” she said. ¢ If I were

exclalmed the

-

you I'd get "along to bed agam - Il
promise ‘not to tell on you.” -
~ ““0h, good,” murmured C‘hurch )
% Just a mmule Mrs. Poulter,” said

"%

Handforth. - “I'd like to hatve a few
werds—on the subject you were discuss-
ing with Ellen, herve. That 15 to say,
| about the wages. Do you mind?”

- Mrs. Poulter looked doubtful.

‘““ Well, Master Handforth, it don't
scem lxght " she said. ' Besides; I shall
get into serious trouble myself 1f 1t’s
found out that I've been talking to you
here. I'd rather you went off to bed,
sir——"’

“That’s all right,”” said Handforth.
¢ Don t you worry, Mrs. Poulter. We
sha'n’t be dlsturbcd here. Masters néver
come into this part of the building. " You

were saying something about dress-
mwaking—"
. “Dear, dear!” ekclaimed the m'mon

“1 do hope you won’t get talking about
that, Master Handforth. If the governors

| got to hear that I'm doing extra work,

I might be dismissed. -I'm not supposed
to take onany other work. And it would
be a calamlty if you got talking in that’
way.’

“You can 1ely on me to be cautious,
Mrs.” Poulter,”” said- Handforth. . “T'm
not the kmd of chap-to gtve secrets
away. And I learned this one by acei
dent, so to speak; so I’ m in duly bound
to 1espect vour wishes.)’

“I'm glad to hcar vou say lhat Sir

'n,

?

“ But dont be in such a huu'y, wenb
on the leader of Study 'D.  ‘ Ellen was
saying that the whole howsehold staff is
discontented because the wages aren’l
sufficient.”” =

“ It’s true enough.. put in Lhc mand
servant. . We ain’t .none of ‘us paid
what we ought to be patd. I'm not onec
of those.discontented sort what’s always
asking for ‘more, and I'm regular down
on them.people as is discontented with
good wages. - But-1I do say as we ought
to have our ughtful money.’

““ Nobody’s . going - to. deny that said

Handforth. - I don’t want to be i inquist-

tive, Mrs: Poulte1 but how much tin

do you get?’ - -
‘“*“How much what, Master Hand-

forth"” |

e Tm—brass—-—money"’ explained the

junior. g |

- ¢ Oh. money, sir,” said Mrs. Poulter,
“ Why, I get thn'ty pounds a year— zmd
my keep, of course.”.
‘““And I get twenty-five,' -said Ellen.
“ It wasn’t so much a year or two ago,
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but what's twenly-five pounds now? Ten

shillings a week—and less! At the price

of things nowadays, it am’t enough to

spend on sweets and pictures!  And

where am I going to get my new hats

and things?” '
Hundforth whistled.

“Ten bob a-week!” he exclaimed.
t* My hat! That’s pretty rotten. Why,
T was reading that some maidservants
are getting a quid a week, and some
thirty bob!”

“There you are!” said Ellen trmmph
antly.

“Yes, yes, my girl, but those places
aren’t easy to find—and I dare say there’s
lots of extra work to-be done,” said the
House-dame, shaking her head.

“T1 think 1t's jolly off side,” declared
Handforth. “ Why, you only get about
twelve' and six a week. Gteat pip!
Twelve and a tanner! And you’re the
House-matron, with all sorts of respon-
sibnlities, and tons of work to do. It’s
a rotten shame. Ave all the other ser-

vants paid in the same proportion?’

“ Yes, Master Handforth,” said Ellen,
notmg with satisfaction that the Jumor
way 1n sympathy. ‘It don’t seem right
to us.. We ain't like a big factory, where
we could all go on strike. The staff of
a .school ain’t so very large, after all—
not like hundreds of thousands.”

“That don't make any difference.
Everybody ought to have & decent wage,
and twelve an#l-six for Mrs. Poulter is
scandalous. W hat do you tlunk of 1t,
you chaps?’

“Rotten!”” said Church and McClure.

““And Mrs. Poulter has to do dress-
making, so that she can earn enough
moncy to live on properly,” went on
Handforth warmly, ‘““I think it's a
beastly shame. You see, Mrs, Poulter,
we ve never taken any interest in these
household matters, and we didn’t know
anything about it. But it’ll be different

i future—-"’ .

** Oh, Master Handforth, we ' don't
want you to interfore for us o
- *“It’s not a question of mtorfeung,
said Handforth. * The Head ought to
know about it, and I think it’s jolly
queer of him not -to do something. 1
always thought Dr. Stafford was one of

tho Ecst | hud no idea he was mean

. But ltsten, Master Ham]forth ” in-
terrupted the matron. * The Ilead
dman t decide our wages at all. 1 know
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for a fact that he wants to give us more,
but can’t. It's not in his power.’

** Not in hns power !”’

‘““ No, sir.’ |

“ Then who the dickens docxdes thesae
things 7”’ |

% The school governors, Master Hand-

forth,” said Mrs. Pou.ltm - ‘“Every-
thing’s decided by them. : That’s just
the troublo The ain’'t hele and we
can’t do anythmo' Perhaps they’ll give
us more .money some day. Lets hope
30, anyhow.”’

handforlh and Co.
ancther.

“You ought to rret a rise to morrow,’
said Chulch “\W hv there are heaps E
chaps in the Remove who spend quxds
a week in pocket-money. Perhaps we:
shall be able to do something.”

“I'm sure you can’t, Master Church,”
said Mrs. Poulter., **It wouldn’t be
right, neither. Some of the servants
were talking about asking for fifty per
cent. rise—that means ‘flalf as much
again, I believe. I dare say we ought to
have it, but I don’t suppose we “shall.

lookcd at one

.Another five shlllmrrs a week would be

very acceptable.”

“lYou wait,”” said IIandforth myfsten-
ous

¢ Yes that's about all we can do exX
claimed Ellen. ¢ But walting isn 't good
enough. If things don’t improve by the
end ot' the week, I'm going. I don’t
see why 1 should stay on here at star-
vation wages.”’

Handforth and Co. decided to get back
to bed, and they slipped away shortly
afterwards. Church ard McClure w ere
very glad, for they were feeling sleepy.
But Handforth was very much on the
alert, and his jaw was sct grimly.

““ Yes, there'll be something doing to-
morrow, " he declared. “By Gem e!

Things can’t last like this for ‘onﬂ"” .
‘““ Like which?” -

““ Oh, don’t be an ass, Walter Church,”
said Handy. ‘ Look at all these ser-
vants—the people who attend to all cur
needs. Is it right that we should be
comfortable while they're. getting such
rolten wages? In the morning I'm

coing to make a fuss about it, and per-
Eapq that’ !l call attention to lhe beastly
conditions.”

“ Perhaps we’d  better not qay
much,”’ marked Church.
it ain’t our business =

‘““That doesn’t matter a
terrupted Handforth.

tco
' After all

s'lap, in-
t Sometxmeb it’s -



THE SCHOOLBOY AGITATORS

-right to interfere -in the business
other pcople—if ‘they haven't got pluck
enough to do anything themeelves.”’

“They don't deserve more money if
they don’t ask for it,”’ said McClure.

“ What's the good of asking, if they
don't get 1t?” demanded Handforth.
‘1 expect they've aslked right enough—
but in the wrong way. They ought to
get up a deputation, representing the
whole crowd."’

“Oh, well, let's get to bed,” said
Church practically. ‘“1'm feeling jolly
sleepy. The queslion of wages can

wait.”’

- So the chums of Study D retired to
resit, and Morrow—thanks (o Mrs.
Poulter—did not rececive the ducking
which Handforth had planned for him.

In the morning Handforth jumped up
among the first, in spite of the fact that
he had had two hours less sleep than
most- of the other fellows.

I could see in a moment that some-
thing special was afoot.

Handforth always gave . the game
away. There was a look in his cye
which could not be mistaken. The look
which meant grim busrness. And he
jumped out of bed with great alacrity,
and stared round the room.

“ Well, old son, what’s the trouble?"
I'asked. “ Who's going to be slaughtered
this morning? You seem to be in a
pretly dangerous mood.”

‘“ Begad!” exclaimed Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West. I hope the dear fellow
1sn’t going to starl on me! I don't feel
quite up-to a scrap just now. You were

glarin” at me 1in the most shockin'+

manner just now, Handy.”

‘““Don’t try to be funny,’
forth. ‘““There's some serious business
to attend to. I suppose you fellows
don’t know that all the giddy servants
are thinking aboul going on strike?”’

** What !

“ Don’t talk oul of your hat!™

““ Handy ain’t far wrong, although he's
exazgerated it,’” said Church. ¢ There's
ne aclual talk of a strike. The servants
are discontented, and they want more

money. There might be a strike, of
course—-—=" . ' ‘
“T1 don't think!’ exclaimed Pitt.

“ What the dickens should we do if a
strike happened? Who'd cook the food,
and do the cleaning, and make the beds,
and a thousand-and-one olher things?

of

" said Hand-+

roared Handforth,

IS

that’s all! We’'d soon show ’em a thing
or two!” S '

‘“ Rather !"

‘““The grasping beggars!”

“They’ve been infected with the
general fever, [ suppose,” [ said.
‘“ Everybody wants to strike nowadays—
whether they've got any case or nal.
It's just a habit. The workpcople of
to-day seem to have one sole 1dea, and
that 1s to get as much money as they
can—

‘“And do as little work as possible !
growled De Valerie.

“ Hear, hear!”

** And the servants here have got the
same beastly fever. perhaps,” sad
Tommy Watson. “ If they wenl on
strike they’d be sacked-—the whole job
lot. And a good riddance to 'em! A

lesson like that would do them good!'"
‘“ Rather !”’ .

“ They wouldn't

get any sympathy
from us, anyhow.” remarked Reginald
Pitt. ““ If they starl any agitating we'll
bust up their meetings, and hoot ‘em,
and generally muck un their game.”

‘““ That's the i1dea!’ said Jack Grey,
nodding. |

Handforth looked round him pityingly.

“You poor, deluded asses!” he ex:
claimed. “ You go against the house.
hold staff without hearing any of Lhe
facts. DPersonally, I'm in favour of a
strike, and I'm wilh the servants whole-
heartedly "’

“What !"’ S

“You're in favour of a strike 2’

“Yes!”

‘““You must be dotty!"’

“Rats! I know whalt I'm talking
about,”” said Handforth. *“I'm willing
to back up the servants all along (he
giddy line. In fact, I'm going to or-
manise meetings, and advocate a strike !

“My only hat!”

“I'm in favour
having more wages!”

“Great Scott!"

“You—you idiof 1"

“I believe in liberty and justice!™
red ‘* Down with the
capitalists, I say! Down with this
rotlen systiem of swealing and driving
Every man and woman ought to have a
fair wage! It's a rotten shame that
the .servants at St. Frank’s should bz
cdowntrodden and underpaid—""

‘“ Have we had enough of this?’' asked

of -the servants

T'he servants had botler go on strike— 1 Pilt grimly.
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“Yes!" .

“ Shall we take action?”

‘““ Yea, rathey!”

“Good ! «aid Pitt. ¢ Collar the Bel-
shevik '’ |

“Ha, ha, ha!" |

“We can atand Handy the detective,
woe can stand Handy the ass, we can
stand Handy the neose-puncher,” said
Pitt; **but we can't stand Handy the
agitator!” .

“ Bump the silly ass!”

“Grab him!”

“Hi! Look out, you dotty lunatics!”
roared Handforth, " If you touch me
—  Oh, my hat! Yaroooooh! Yow!
Yoooooop !’ |

The agitatgr was seized by many
g hands. e was lifted off his feet,
and carried solemnly out of the dormi-
tery in his pyjamas, e was carried
down the corridor, aud into one of the
bath-rooms. '

Then, in sapite of his yells, he was
hurted into a bath full of cold water.

“ Oooooooh ! gasped  Handforth.
“ Cruggghh! Ooooop " |

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

“You—you s-s-ssilly id-id-tdiots!”
spluttered Handy, with chattering teeth.
-1 w-w-was gug-gng-going to ex-
explain! I believe in the sus-sus-ser-
vants gug-gug-going on strike !”

“Well, my only aunt!” said De
Valerie, *‘He hasn’t had encugh yet!
Give him another ducking!”

“Good !

Handforth was immersed in the icy
water-again. Ile roared and struggled
and gasped, but it made no difference.
o was ducked thoroughly, the juniors
foudly “believing that this would dampen
1 Iamjyf orth’s ardour.

It dwdn't! |

By the time he was dressed, Edward
Oswald was more determined than ever
to press the deserving cause of the St,
Frank's household staff,

[P P —

CHAPTER 1V.

SUPPORTERS IN PLENTY.

own peculiar way, with his head
on one side,
i ] ynust ﬂd]llit.! n}y ('(‘ﬂl‘ 3;1'. thllh
I am iﬂ'il')!'t‘ﬂﬁl‘tl—‘v’aﬂ“y i[}‘l)reﬁse(jl“ _.he

TIMOTIIY TUCKER nodded i1n his

will- |

2

|
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said, in his high-pitehed voice. * Your
arguments are not only sound, but
thoroughly in accordance with my owmn
views. Admitted—admitted! It 1s high
time that the downtrodden masses were
uplifted and allowed to take their own
place in the scheme of things.”

“Good!”’ said Handforth, “T've
always thought you were several kinds
of a fathead, but you do seem to possess
a grain of sense now and again.” |

“I am highly honoured,” beamed
T. T. *‘Your kindness is unbounded,
my dear sir—unbounded. The position
is this. If the servants of this establish-
ment are really underpaid, their only
course 1s to strike, I agree with strikgs.
I am, i fact, highly 1n favour of
strikes. Admitted. Wgen you consider
the fundamental basis of an argument
—— I'm! H'm! But we will deal
with that later—later, my dear sir. What
do you know, Professor Nutblossom 7"’

“I’h?” said Handforth, staring. '

“H’'m! No matter!” . mumbled
Tucker. * Pray proceed with your won-
derful speech. {)am interested—vastly
interested. But what do you think of
things in general, my dear professor?
I’h? What do you think of the general
situation? Don’t you think it'is bad ?”’

“1 think you're eligible for admission
into a lunatic asylum !’ said Handforth,

“Dear, dear, dear!” exclaimed T. T.
““You think that, do you? You dare to
suggest that I am a lunatic? How dare

ou, M’sieur de Luxe? How dare you?

shall be compelled to use violence.
H'm! Disgraceful !”’

Handforth and Co., couldn’'t help
grinning. Tucker of the Remove was a
curious junior; and although he seemed
to be peculiar at times, he was really
“all there.” He was sharp enough
when he wanted to be. But he was
somewhat eccentrie in his habits, and in
his method of speech.

The chums of Study D had got down
before the majority of the Removites,
and Handforth was grim and in earnest.
He had had no chance to explain, and
the fellows thought that he was slightly
ma«d that morning,

Finding Tucker in the lobby, Hand-
forth' had proceeded to unfold his argu-
ments to the curious junior. And T. T.,
to Handforth's surprise, was thoroughly
in agreement with the i1dea of a strike.

“You believe in the servants taking
matters into their own hands?™ asked
Church. ’ '
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¢ (Clertainly,- my- dear- sir.”

““But you don’t know the facts—

“Admitted " said Tucker. * But
that is a matter of no importance what-
ever. I am quile sure that the servants
of this establishment are underpaid. In
a proper state of society there would be
no servants & -

“What!” -

“Wo should all work amicably to-
gether,” said"T. T. “ But the position
18 this. Under the present capitalistic
system 1t 1s impossible to even approach
the 1deal. That will be out of the
ques’l’ion until vast changes come about

““ Look here, I'm doing the taiking!”
interrupted Handforth. ¢ You can dry
up, you super-Bolshevik !

~““ Dear, dear!”’ exclaimed Tucker
nildly. ““A Bolshevik! - You are mis-
taken, my dear sir—you are mistaken!
I am totally opposed to Bolshevism.
Bolshevism is a system which i1s doomed
to meet with fatlure. -Violence is never
any use. My idea of freedom and justice
18 quite different. If you will read the
great works of Professor Drinkbottle you
will realise—"" ;

-““THallo! What’s the argument?’” in-
quired Pitt,” descending the = stairs.
“Great Scott! Is Handy still talking
about strikes? There'll be a strike soon,
I can tell you. My fist will strike his
nose !”’ .,

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

““Oh, you can be funny!”’ snecred
Handforth, glaring at the juniors who
had followed Pitt down. ‘ You don’t
understand the pogition. I'm thoroughly
in favour of the servants declaring a
strike. Church and McClure are with
me——"" -

““ Rats!"’ said Pitt.

“It's a fact!”’ roared Handforth.

1 don’t believe it!”’ exclaimed De
Valerie.  ““Church and McClure have
got more sense than to agree with your
dotly 1deas.”

Handforth laughed.

““Ask ’em!”” he shouted. “If you
don't believe me, ask 'em! They'll soon
tell you whether they agree with a strike
or not!” :

““Oh, dry up!"” said Church. * What's
the good -of arguing? McClure- and 1
certainly think that the servants have
every reason for striking——'"

““What!"" yelled. Pilt.

““There you are!”

"

said I'Iandforl;hd .‘

triumphantly, -

i5

“You must all be mad!” exclaimed
Somerton. ‘‘IHang 1t all, 1t's a queer
thing when the fellows begin to support
strikes and——"

“My dear chap, yow don't under-
stand,” put in Handforth. *‘‘ I've bcen
dipping’ into the question, and I know.
I know lots of things. Everybody here
13 aware that the cost of everything has
gone up two and three hundred per cent,
during the last two or three years. Ia-
that a fact?”

“Well, yes,” admitted Hart.

““And do you know how much the ser-
vanls are getling—in wages?’”’ went on
Handforth, glaring round. ¢ Do you
know how their pay has been increased 7"

““In proportion, I should think—like
all other wages,”” said Pitt.

“Ah!  That's just where you're
wrong !”” ~ said  Handforth  warmly.
“That’s just where you make a large-.
sized bloomer, my sons. The staff of
St. Frank’s is horribly underpaid. The
servants here have only received a ten
per cent. increase since the war ended!
Do you realise what that means? It
amounts to this—the staff is getting just
about half the money it got before the
war! That's what it comes to 1n actual
fact. And i1t’s a shame! It's rotten!
It ought to be altered without a second’s
delay !”’ |

4T don't- believe
clared Pitt.

“I don’t want you to believe me!”
roared Handforth. ‘¢ Ask the servants—
ask any of them! Ask Mrs. Poulter—ask
Warren—ask Tubbs—ask the gardeners!
They'll tell you the truth! There’s a
pretty warm feeling going about, I can
tell you—and I'm in favour of deler-
mined action.”

‘“ Hear, hear!"’ said McClure.

““What's more,”” went on Handforth,
warming to his work, ‘“some of the ser-
vants haven’t got ecnough to live on.
They're living under starvalion wages.
What’s the good of a ten per cent. in-
crease 1n wages when the cost of every-
thing has gone up two hundred per cent.?
The Governors ought to be boiled in o1l
for grinding the school staff like that!
And 1f there isn’t a strike before long
[ shall' be jolly surprised. °~ Something
ought to be done, anyhow.”

The juniors were beginning to listen
nOw. :

“If that-is right, there may be some-
thing in Handy’s rot, after all,” re-°

you’re right!" de-
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marked Hart. “TI'm not a Socialist, or
a Bolshevist, or any ‘1st’ at -all, if it
comes to that, but I believe 1n people
having a farr wage.”

“That’s my ‘argument, exactly,”
<louted Handforth. “ And you won't
lind a chap more opposed to strikes than
I am—because many strikes arec mad
things. But this kind of sirike i1s a
strike in which every decent chap will
assiat.  The staff at St. Frank’s 1s under-
paid to such an extent that the money
1sn't sufficient for giddy clothes! They’re
underpaid—they’re sweated, and it’s only
1tzht that every worker should have a
[air wage.  Therefore I reckon there
cught to be an agitation at once.”

“* For a strike?”

“*“No!”’ roared Handforth.
“ But you just said

“ Nevar mind what I just said. There
ought to be an agitation against the
existing conditions,”
o} Study D. - **The workers, I believe,
want a [ifly per cent. mcrease of wages,
and I think 1t’s up to us to help them in
their campaign. We ought to agitate
until the Governors agree to meet the
stafl’s demands. If thov grant the exira
wages, all well and good; but if they re-
fuse, then we shall agltate for a etnke
That’s my programme,

“ Hear, hear!”

- ¢ Jolly good!” said De Valerie. I
Jidn’t think ITandy could talk so sensi-
bly, by gad! I'm with him heart and
soul, because 1t’s rotten to think that
the school staff 1s underpaid.”

**Why, the servants at Bannington
Grammar School get mearly double,”
shouted Handforth. * It’s just the same
at Helmford College. St. Frank’s seems
to have been left behind, and 1U’s a won-
der to me that the servants haven’t taken
action before.”

“They’re not like the  workers in a
" big industrial concern,” said Pitt.
" They haven’t got unions to look after
their interests. The servants here are a
peaceful lot, and they’ve rubbed along
without much grumbling. But a limit
arrives even mth peaceful people, and
1t s‘ecms that a crisis 1s rapidly approaoh

lng -
Exactly,” said Handforth. ““ And
we're going to hurry matters, I want

everybody here to support me——"’

*“ Goed!” .
“We’'re with yon, Handy

“Good luck to the 5taff_!.”-

'5?

went on the leader,
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“ Quite so—quite s0,” said T.T., rub-
bing his hands. “1 am deeply im-
pressed, my dear sir, very deeply im-
pressed. H’'m! Admitted. Bomehow
or other, I’ve got an idea that we shall
have some excitement. It’ s my intention

to give a speech this evening e
‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“ 'lhere is no necessily for hilarity,”
exclaimed Tucker scverely. *‘ How dare
you? Is it possible that'you are laugh-
ing at me? I intend to give a speech—
a powerful speech, in favour of this
great strike. H'm! Exactly!”

“Good for you, T.T.! shouted- Hand-.
forth, “ We'll all turn up—and I'll help
yon to make that giddy speech.” |
““ Which means to say that Handy will
do all the talking,” said Watson bluntly.

‘““Ha, ha, ha! P .

“ Handforth will do no talking,” ex-
claitmed Tucker. * It is I who will give
the speech, my dear sir. Exactly. The
position 1s this: I believe that the house-

| hold staff of this school i1s grossly 1ill-

treated in the matter of wages, and I in-
tend to champion their cause, H'm! It
will be quite mteresting.” |

“ It seerns that we’re in for some ex-’
citing times,”” observed the Hon. Douglas
Singleton. ““1 don’t usually figure as an
upholder of strikes, but I don’t mind say-
ing that I agree with this one—always
providing that Handforth i1s right, Of
course, he may have got hold of a wrong

yarn—"’ -
“Rats!”’ said Handforth “ Ask the

servants—they’ll tell you.’

Before the morning was over hdlf the
Remove had pestered the staff with ques-
tions regarding wages. And the result
was a complete victory for Handforth. -
For every member of the hounsehold who
was approached gave evidence 1o the
cffect that the pay was totally inadequate.

Warren, the school porter, waxed quite
indignant. He_had been at St. Frank’s
for years, and was practically a part of
the institution.  Yet he had only received
a very slight increase of wages during
the past three years, and was balely able
to exist on the money he received.

It was ‘the same with the other ser-
vants. :
Owing to the enormnu-ly increased
cost of living they were all feeling tho
effect. Their wages had not increased
in proportion, with the result that they
were far worse off than they had been a

year or two earlier,
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the prefect as he collaps@d on the floor with

@ into the strange conduct cof the

houted

>
e

*“Yoo-o0p!”
2. Handforth is determined to investigat

1.

Handforth on top.

matl'on.
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P’ersonally, T was all in favour of help-
ing the slaff in their “pppal for better
conditions. They wereé a peaceful lot,
and would never have ~dreamed of
striking under ordinary circumstances.

They had no intention of striking now,
for many of them feared thal they would
lose their jobs permanently. Moreover,
they were ‘not the kind of pcople to in-
dulge in strikes.

Thewr plan was (o send a deputation
to the Hcadmaster, and to request,
politely but firmly, that wages should be
increased fifty per cent all round. It

was only on account of the encourage-|

ment given By the juniors that this de-
putation idea actually took definite
shape.

It had been a mere c:ugc"es’mon hltherto
—ijust talk, with very little prospect of
malermlrsmg But, knowing that the
boys were completely on their side, the
school staff decided to take its courage
i both hands, so to speak. '

That afternoon there was considerable
activity. Word was passed round from
servant to servant, a kind of vole -was
taken, and by tea- time it was posjtively
arranged that four members of the staff
should seek an interview with tl'e Head
master.

And this had come about only bocause
of the Remove’s urging. The four dele-
cates chosen were Warren, Mrs. Poulter,
Jane, the cook “of the Ancient House,
and a gardener named Broome.

Just before tea Warren wasz observed
in the Triangle, and he was surrounded
by a crowd of juniors. Handforth was
prominent.

“Well, - Warren,-how goes 1t?” he was
asked.

“T ain't so sure, Master Handforth.”
qand the porter, shakmg his head. ¢ These
’ere troubles ain’t to my likin’, I'm
a peaceable man, an' I prefer thing's to
gn on smoothly. ’Owever, something’s
got to be done, an’ it’s real good to know
thal you young gents are supportin’ us.
We've asked the Head to see us at six
0 clock il -

“ And has fhe Head agreed?”

“’K 'as, Master "Andforth,”
ren gloomllv
~ “You don’t scem very bucked about
it.”’

i Verv which, voung gent‘?"

- % Bucked — cheerful — hopeful .
pla.mod Handforth '

said War-
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“ Well - the fact 1s, Master ’Andfonth.
I ain’t so sure that we shall do ourselveq
any good,” said Warren. “ Tlis ’ero
business ain't as it should be. We sér-
vants ouqht to ’ave enough money, with-

out' askin’ for more. L1Le as not wo
shall all be dismissed——

“ Rats!” said Handforth. ¢ We'll
see that you're all right; old son. IE
there’s any talk of dlsmhqmg you the
Remove will take a hand!”

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“That’s all very well,

“The Remove will see you thlough,
Warren,” I put in briskly, “You have
every nght to ask for more money, and
there’s going to be nobody sacked " The
Head will agree with you, iprobably.
Anyhow, go into his study with plenty of’
confidence, and you’ll be all serene.

“1 amt goin’ to do no talkin’, Maste#
Nipper,” said the school porter;
“ Broome, the ’ead galdenel——hes tha
qpnkesman in a way o' speakin’. He’§
goin’ to put the facts before the 'Ead
in ‘2 nutshell. Broome has a rare way
with him, I must admit. ’E can do
wonders when it comes to arguin’.’”’

< So Broome is the leader?” said Hande
forth. ““ Well, let’'s hope he makes a
clean sweep while hes at 1t! Ha, ha,

ha!”
“ T suppose voa call that funny—abouk

young gents

Broome sweeping clein?’ said Pitt. “ E
noticed that nobody except yourselk
langhed at 1t! Well, 1t Il be interesting

to learn the result of this deputatmn to
the Head.” y

It wasn’t long before Broome appeared,
He was a man of about forty—a very
capable gardener, and a sober, hards-
working man. IHe was rather superior,
too, and was entering into this agitation
because he knew he had a good casc:
He was quite an able leader, and the
other servants were anxious for him té
be the spokesman.,

At six o'clock precisely the four delds
gates presented themselves at the Heads

master’s study. Broome was confidenty
Mrs. Poulter was also confident: Janas
the « cook, was nervous; and Warrea
seemed on the point of backing out at the
last moment. But he pullLed himself tas
gether, and marched in with the otherg,

‘The Head was sitting at his desk.
‘““ Ah, Broome, I understand that yod

have some little grievance to put before
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me,”’ said Dr. Stafford, removing his
glasscs. I am-quite prepared to listen
to anything of a reasonable nature which
you wish to state.”

“ Thank youn, sir,’’ saidd Broome. ‘“ We
represent the whole school staff—"’

*“ Everybody. sir,” put in Mrs. Poulter.
“The maids, the boot boys, and the
whole staff of both Houses. It don’t
scem right to us that we should have to

. “ Quite so, Mrs. Poulter—quite so,”
sald the Head gently. ‘““But I was
under the impression that Broome was
the spokesman of the party.”

“ That's right, sir,”” said the head gar-
dener.” “ It’s this way, sir—"

“Our wages aren’t sufficient for our
needs, sir,”” said Mrs. Poulter stoutly.
““I’m the last onc to say anything ?

‘““Ahem !” exclaimed the Head., ‘‘So
I have noticed, Mrs. Poulter. But,
really, you must allow Broome to speak.
I cannot undertake to listen to both of
you at the same time.”

~ “The 'Ead won’t listen to any of us,
if you ain't carefyl,” said Warren ner-

vously. ** Too much talkin’ ain't good
for nobody.” .

‘“ Now, Broome,” said the Head
quetly.

*“T haven’t got much to say, sir,”’ re-
phed Broome. *‘ For some {(ime past
all the staft herc has felt that the wages
have keen too small. 1 don’t want to
say anything disrespectful, sir, but it’s
a fact that the wages all round aren’t
enough. With the cost of things being
double and treble—boots, clothes, hats,

elinrts——"
“Mr. Broome!’” exclaimed Mrs.
Poulter, shocked. -
“It’s a fact, Mrs. DPoulter,”” said

Broomo firmly. “ A man has got to
wear shirts, all said and done, and they're
a terrible price nowadays. The cost of
everylhing has increased, and our wages
haven't increased—that’'s just the diffi-
culty. I dare say the fees of this school
have been increased, too—fees for the
bove, I mean, sir. And we think 1t’s
only right we should be given a fair
wage. ‘That’s all, sir.” .
The Head adjusted his glasses again.
*“ Well, Broome, I quite agrce with
what you say.”” he exclaimed. " 1It’s
only right and proper that you should
“have a fair wage in return for your ser-

-Germeral

vices—and in saying that 1 embrace cvery
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employee in this establishment. T do
not think you have cause to complain of
my administration " : .
*“ Not at all, sir,” said Broome quickly.
** All of ns have the greatest respect for
you, sir, and we hate having to come
here now. We’'ve only come because it's

a matter of sheer neccessity.”

““I understand. Broome,” said the
Head. “T only wish that T could give
you a delinite answer at this moment,
but that, unfortunately, is impossiblec.
Have you come to any decision—that is
to say, are yon prePared o say what
Increase you require?”’

“Well, sir, T think half as much again
wouldn’t be far wrong,” said the head
gardener. ‘ We're all asking for fifty
per cent. rise.”’

The Head nodded.

“And your request 1s by no means
unrcasonable,’”’ he said. T am entirely
in sympathy with you, Broome. In fact.
it may interest you to learn that I ‘have
been trying for some wecks past to per.
suade the Governors to grant the very
increase you havo mentioned.« But, <o
far, nothing definite has been settled.”

‘““ But can’t you give us the rise; sir?"”
saidd the cook.

““No, my good woman, I'm afraid I
can not,” rephed the Head., * It’s not
within my power to grant such requests.
Tho Governors of St. KFrank’s have the
malter in hand, and I hope your reason-
able demand will be met. Sir Roger
Stene will himself be at St. Frank’s to-

‘morrow.”’ :

‘“Who’s Sir Roger Stone, siv?”

“Sir Roger 1s the chairman of
the Board of Governors — having
been elected to that position after
Ord-Clayton resigned,”’ ex-
plained Dr. Staffard. * Unfortunately,
Sir.Roger i3 somewhat conservative, and
he may not sce eye to eyc with you in
this malter. - T am seriously afraid you
will not obtain the increase you dcsire,
but T will do my best to further your
cause.’’

 Thank you, sir,” said all the dele-

.gates,

'“ T suggest, therefore, that you should
leave the matter till later on,” continued
the Head. ‘1 will put the matter to
Sir Roger to-morrow, and it would be as
well, perhaps, if you could come to my
study again to-morrow cvemng at six
o’clock. You will then receive vour final
answer.” a N
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The dcpulation retired, having no-
thing further to do. The four members
were nol feeling particularly cheerful,
for the Headmaster had clearly indicated
that there was little prospect of a fifty

r cent. increase being granted.

Dr. Stafford himself was in favour of
the servants' request, but, unfortunately,
it would be left to Sir Roger Stone,
Bart., Lo deccide the issue.

CHAPTER V.,

CIMOTHY TUCKER'S GREAT SPEECH.

“ OMRADES—"
. ¢ (‘omrades and fellow-workers

“ What the dickens

“I'm addressing you to-might on a
most important and essential  matter,
which affecta the fundamental basis of
present society——""

“ You—you silly ass!” roared Pitt.
¢« What’s the matter with vou? What's
the idea of jawing into your tea-cup
like that?"

Timothy
bliﬁk(‘d. _

““ Really, my dear sir, 1T dislike these
interruptions,” he said severely. .
dislike them intensely.”

“ But what's the Gdea of talking about
fundamental basins””’ demanded Pitt.

“Ha. ha, ha'" roared Grey. * He said
basis, nol basina'!"

‘““ How was I to know?' said Pitt.
‘““ He was mumbling in his tea-cup. and

Tucker looked up and

““ My dear sir,” said Timothy Tucker,
“T am merely pracltising my great
speech for to-night "

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ 1 am unaware of the facl that I was
talking aloud,” proceeded T.T. ‘¢ The
position is this: At seven-thirty I am
due to address a great meeting in the
Triangle. H'm! Quite so. A greal
mecting, my dear sit. I shall put the
fact: clearly and concisely, and when I
have finished there will be a spirit of re-
vilution and revolt in the breasts of all
tha honest workers who grace this estab-
lishment with their labours.””’

1 but T thought it was a joke—
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“ You dotty lunatic!’ grinned Pilt,
““ A spirit of revolution, eh? If you're
going to spout any Bolshevist .rot yow'll
be ducked in the fountain. Somebody
said you were going to make a speech,

“Tt will be a joke!" chuckled Grey.
“On tho contrary, my dear sir, it will

br a very serious matter.,” declared
Tucker. ** A very serious matter in-
deed. Admitted. Quite so, my dear sir.

You do not seem to realise that this 1
a matter of paramount importance—a
matter which affects the well-being of all
workers in this great establishment.
You've got (o realise, also, that great
changes are coming about in the minds
of the toiling masses ’

‘““ A great change will come about in
the shape of vour face if you bring out
any more of that rot,” interrupted DPitl.
“We're having tea now, and we're not
going to have Study E converted into a
lecture hall. Dry up. my son—dry up
until you make your beastly speech. Take
my advice, and -go easy, or you'll be
ragged to death. -That's just a tip."”

‘“Is that so?’ excluimed Tucker
mildly. “H'm! h'm'!' I must admil
that I am somewhat 1mpressed, my dear
sir, However, we will not argue.
am subject to moods at times. and when
I do not feel like argning. I do not argue.
When I do not feel like reading, I do
not read. When I do not feel like being
pleasant, T am unpleasant. When I do
nol wish to talk, I.am silent "’

‘““And when you do not wish lo re-
ceive a black eye, vou will probably get
onc'’ put in Grey sweetly. ‘‘ So that's
thal, my son.”

T.T. decided it would be belter Lo say
no more at the moment. But after tea he
became very active. He had seldom been
seen 50 active before, in fact. As a rule,
hie wandered about aimlessly, with never
any definite object in view.

He had a great partiality for visiting
Mrs. Hake's tuck-shop., and indulged in
a spectal brand of fizzy lemonade, which
the good Indy sold at a penny a glass.

Tucker, in fact. wns s0 struck on the
‘“fuzzy,”’ as he insisted upon calling it,
that he purchased a supply for the study.
Pitt and Grey were compelled to put
their foot down at last, for -T.T.'s
“fuzzy '’ was constantly found ataining
copybooks, blotting pads, and almost
every other article in the study.

This evening he waa not thinking of
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Jemonade ; he was not thinking of organ-
ising a whist drive—another of his
favourile topics--he was devoting all
his encrgies to the onc subject of de-
hvering a speech.

Most of the juniors had thought no-
thing of it at the time; they had not be-
licved that Tucker would actually make
the speech. But T.T. was determined.
He not only set the Remove agog, but
he made it known throughout the ser-
vants’ quarters that the specch would be
delivered at seven-thirty,

All the members of the staff off duty
determined to be there. They had an
idea. that -a big disappointment was
awaiting them on the morrow, and they
had sense cnough to realise that the Re-
move’s support was a valuable asset to
their cause. One or two members of the
staff thought otherwise, but they were
short-sighted,

Broome, for example, knew well
enough that much would depend upon
the attitude of tho boys themselves. If
they supported the strike—if 1t.actually
came to a strike—the position would be
vastly improved. For, with-the boys on
the strikers’ side, the Governors would
be compelled to surrender sooner or
later.
decided against the strike, i1t would be
bad for the staff.

It was only right, thercfore, to listen
{o this specech by the youthful agita-
tor. He would probably talk a lot of
rubbish, but. at the same time, it would
all be in favour of the discontented ser-
vants.

Therefore, at seven-thirty, a big crowd
gathered in the corner of the Triangle.

Handforth, of course, was prominent.
He had clected himself the chairman’ of
the meeting. His *‘ chair 7’ consisted of
a Dblock of masonry—a portion of the
old monastery ruin.

For the meeting was to be held in the
most secluded corner of the Triangle.
Here, with the trees hiding the crowds
from the two Houses, there was litile
prospect of an interruption.

Many of the ‘servants turned up.
Warren was there, and Tubbs, and
Broomo, and a good few maidservants
had managed to slip out. All the stable-
. hands and all the gardeners were|
present. In fact, the servants numbered
twenty or thirly. ’

In addition, the Remove was there to a
man almost—to say nothing of crowds of

On the other hand, if the school |
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fags, and a sprinkling of Fifth Formers.

I had come along with Sir Montie and
Tommy Watson. We did not intend to
do any speech-making, but we wero
amused by the whole proceeding. Hand-
forth was worth hstening to at any time.
He was always funny—even when he
thought he was deadly serious.

“ Ladies and gentlemen,” he roared.
[ am addressing youn——"'

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“Go 1t, Handy!”

“1 am addressing you on a most -
portant subject,” shouted Handforth.
“ The servants of this school—many of
whom are present, I observe—are being
trecated in a rotten, beastly manner.
They don’t have enough to cat—"’

“That am’t quile true, Master Hand-
forth,”” shouted one of the grooms,

“Well, you don’t have enough to live
on comfortably,”” went on Mandforth.
“ It’s a beastly shame that you should
be allowed to live under starvation
wages, just because the old fossils who
call themselves Governors choose to be
mean. I am making this speech for Lhe

benefit of society at large——""
““ Good 1"

“T intend to talk on the subject for
at least an lour,” roarcd Handforth,
“T have my programme cut and dried

““ Rats!” :

“What about T.T.?”

“ We came here 1o hear Tucker do the
spouting !”’

‘“Sit down, Handy!”

“ You're only the giddy chairman!”

“Tet T.T. speak!”’

“Hear, hear!”

The juniors approved 1n a roar.

. “*Go it, lunatic!”’

“On the ball!”’

“ Yook here. you silly asses!’ bawled
Handforth, glaring round. *“ I'm the
chairman of this meeting, and I'm going
to see that order is maintained. What’s
more, I’'m going to do the jawing—"

‘“ Rats!”

“ Get down !’

“ If you start any of your rot, I'll mako
the specch longer!’ roared JHandforth
defiantly. “ I mean to——  Yarooh!
What the—— Hi! Leggo!”’ -

Handforth was treated with the duc
resnect which all chairmen are supposed
to demand. The audienco hurled them-
selves at Handforth, and Handforth was

!
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deposited on his back on the grass.

Pitt and Co. thoughtfully sat upon
him while other juniors carried T.T. to
the chair, and sat him down. By the
time Handforth ‘was free, Tucker was
well away.

1T, blinked
mildly.

“Go it, Tucker!”

“let it rip, old chap!”

‘“‘ Mr. Clmxrman, rom:ades and fvllow-
workers,”” began Tuckor. in a loud,.but
high- pntohocl voice, ‘“Mr. Chairman,
comrades, and fellow-workers d

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Good old son of toil!” |

“ Ha, ha, ha!” B

‘“ As you realise, aftor llqtonmg to the
(haumans remarks shouted T.T.
“this meeting is held with a specific
purpose in view., Exac'l;ly. I repeat,
a specific purpose.’ '

“ The position is this!"
Watson.
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Precisely I agreed Tucker. ‘‘ The
position is this: We are faced with a
serious state of affairs, not only in this
school, but in this whole neighbourhood,
and in the country in general.  That
- being o, you will realise how essential
b is that we should settle this problem
in a definite and concluslve manner.

‘““ Hear, hear!”’

“ Good for you, T.T.!”

“That's the stuff to give 'em!”

“ This meeting i3 not a meeting to
discuss detml matters,’ proceeded
Tucker; ‘‘ we are not ‘here to dmcuss
ralllatwes-—-—-—-"‘

“To discuss which?”

“We don’t want any bad language
Xiks

S Ha, ha, ha” LR

“Palliatives!” exclaimed Tucker, gaz-
ing round him with a superior kind of
air, and standing with one thumb tucked |
in tho armhole of his waistcoat. ‘““ By
- that 1 mean to say,’ we do not intend to
pass mere resolutions of no tangible
effect. But, instead, we are here to dis-
cuss’ and decide a matter affecting .the

Tound

roared Tornmy

whole status of society. That 1s so.
lixactly :

¢ Ha hﬁ ha!” o

“ Who -wound him up"’ asked De
Valerie.

““ Where did’ he pmch this speech.

from?”’
- “ Ha, ha, hal”

LEE

a:t tllwe crowd

LIBRARY

¢

“ Let him go on, you asses, and don’t
keep mtcrruptmg, I shouted. ‘‘He
y be talking rot, but it’s mterestmg .

Gu 1t Tucker!” . _
T.T. coughed ‘

“T much regret to observe that a few
of our friends on the right are inclined
to be somewhat senseless,” he exclaimed
severoly. ‘“ Interruptions and absurd in-
terjections are not to be tolerated. If
our said friends in the audience only
realised the serious nature of lhe affair,
we would soon have a change.”

‘“ Cut the cackle and get to business!”
“ What about the grlevances‘?

T.T. nodded.

“Well, comrades and frxend:,, this is
my intention,”” he proceeded. ¢ The
position is thls——'-—, .
¢ Hear, hear!”

““The servants in this eqtabhmmenl
who are really the basis of St. Frank's)’
said Tucker, ‘“ are not only in the posi-
tion of bmng mere wage labourers, but
they are even less_than that. That is so,
And I make that statement in this re:
spect: the wage labourers in other indus-
tries, for oxample, while they have been
getting increases of wages up to ‘two
hundred and three hundred per cent.,
these downtrodden fellow-beings, lhrough
not having any organisation of their
own, though relying upon the human
nature of the Governors of St. Frank’s,
now find themselves in a most deplor-
able position.”

“’Ear,q ‘ear!” roared Warren, the

-

”»

school: porter. “ That's the right. word,
young gent ! Wot with beer at fivenence
a glass—an’ ’arf water at that—" |
" ““Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ An’. bacca four times wot 1t uqed to
be !’ shouted Warren.

“ Dear, dear!” exclaimed Tucker. “1T.
must be allowed to digress for a moment,
and express my dnqapproval of this mis-
guided person’s views. Beer and tobacco
do not enter into the question. They
are not essential to the well- bemg of
the community. Therefore 1t 15 idle
to bring them mto the discussion.’

““ Hear, hear!
“ Dhat’s one for you, Vﬁarren

““ (tet on_with the speech, Tucker!”
“ That is so,” agreed Tucker, nodding.

“What T mean to suggest 1s this. ’\9"‘
regards-ordinary commodities, the rlmca
has ‘gone up in many ecases three hun.

| dred per cent.

In other cases, even more
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than that.  And -whereas every other
organised worker has got a_ decent in-
crease to mect the cost of hiving, these
honest and industrious workers, through
their ignorance, are in the position of
being left in the cold. They ave - far
worse off than ever they were before the
war. And, comrades and friends, you
reclise what that means. That is so.”
** Hear, hear!”

“ Imagine to yourself the poverty-
siricken condition in which they must
live,” continued Tucker, waxing indig-
nant.- ** I am now addressing my school-

fellows, and drawing their altention to

the plight of these unfartunate toilers.
Think what a terrible effect it must have
upon their moral and physical well-
being. Tlns appalling state of affairs,
taking place in the richest and noblest
empirve in the world, where the sun never
gets-—"’

‘“ Rats!
major.

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘* Who said T.T. wasn’t a poet?”

“Good old Shakespearec!” -

““Ha, ha, ha!”

T deplore these constant intorrup-
tions,” said Tucker warmly. - However.,
I 'will continue. Missionaries tell us oi
the shocking condition of the natives of
tropical countries, but the condition of
these deplorable wage-slaves is infinitely
worse. No person here dare deny that
fact !’

“ Rot!” shouted Pitt. ‘ The servants
may be out for more money, but they
ain't slaves. Talk sense, Tucker!”

*“Which 1t 1s, we ain't savages
neither!’ declared Warren stoutly.
““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

“Well, as regards that.”” continued
Tucker, “ 1 am not prepared to give dc-
tailed proof of my skatements, as I have
such a lot moré to discuss—"’

“ Oh, my hat!”

“ Ain’t vou finished yet?”’

"¢ My friends, I have scarcely begun,”
deelared Tucker. mildly. “ I was almost
saying that I have hardlrﬁ oYened my
speech. My remarks, so far, ave been
purely introductory. That = so!”

4 Great Scot!”’ ‘

* And he hasn’t got any notes, either!”

* He’s got a head like Bonar Law !’

““But not tho politics!” grinned De

It's dark now,”” put in Owen
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Valerie. ** Wouldn't you like some fizzy
lemonade, Tucker?”

‘*Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“Purely introductory, I rcpeat,”
shouted Tucker. "*As I was saying, I
have a’lot more to discuss. Firstly, let
me state that the servents are demanding
an mcrease of wages which is reasonable
and just—indeed, far too reasonable
from my own personal view. Their de-
mands are not only moderate, but quito
tame. Notwithstanding that, they have
not.received any satisfaction. When the
four delegates interviewed our respected
Headmaster they were given t{o under-
stand that their demands have little pros-
pects of heing granted. Although they
recetved cvery sympathy from Dr. Staf-
ford, it is fairly ~certain that the
Governors themselves will tarn a deaf
car to this honest appeal. However, it
1s_bhighly probable that when they hear
of this agitation, they will endeavour to
victimise the ringleaders in this afTair.”’

** That wouldn’t he fair!”

“ Of course not.”

“We sha’n’t let the Governors: vice
titnise anybody !”’ AT
*““T am glad to hear you say that, coms
rades and friends,” shouted Tucker
“It will be a sad thing if the members
of the delegation, through their loyalty
to their fellow-workers, are made to
sufier unjustly.” :

“We sha’n't allow anybody
sacked !’ yelled Handforth,

““If there’s any rot from the Governors
‘the Remove will have something to say,”
declared Watson. ** Good luck to the
staff I’

*“* Hear, hear!”’ -

““ Notwithstanding that, my friends,
mcre words from vou will have little
effect,” proceeded T.T. ‘“ We must
decide on a plan of action right now—
at once. Action that will not have a
temporary elfect, but action of a. charae-
ter that will preclude any possibility of
a similar occurrence in the future. I
wi:l now pnss on to a survey of the
.general situation —""

" Look out!’ hissed Owen major.
“Here’s old Crowell 1

“That doesn't matter,” said Hand-
forth. *“ We're allowed to hold a meot-

to Dbe

say, so I'll have a jaw——"
“ Rats|”

‘. ing, I suppose? Tucker's had his giddy
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Mr. Crowell approached the front of
lhe crowd.

“Dear me' What is this?”"’ he asked
mildly. ¢ Tucker, what are you doing
up there. Is it possible. thut you are
acdressing the members of the school
staff, and inciting themm to strike?”’

had

The audionce. strange to =say,
fudetd away. The scrvants, not wishing
lo get into trouble, had discreetly re-
tirod ; and the juniors, scenting danger,
had melted quietly away. Only T.T. and
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h'm' Dear me! I sincercly regretl thal
this should have happened.”
T.T. walked towards the Ancient House

1 a dreamy kind of way, and was meot
in the lobby by Reginald Pitt and Jack

(irey. Other juniors were hanging
about, most of them grinning. .
“ Good for you, Tucker,” said Pitt

heartily. “ T didn’t know you could
jaw like that, you know. Toned down a
bit, your speech was first class.”

‘*“ Speech!”’ echoed 1'.T.- «B

ut, my

Handforth. and one or two others re-dear sir, ] made no speech!”

mained, and T.T. was determined to

conlinue.

“ The position is this,”’ ho exclaimed.
“T do not advise wviolent action.
Although T strongly advocate firmness
and determination, I deprecate hasty
and tll-considered violence. A strike will
b justifiable if the Governors refuse to
listen to the clear voice of rcason "

“Dry up, you lunatic!’ whispered

('hurch urgently.

‘“ Furthermore, I will do my best to
help the strike,”” continued 'T.T. “1
rvu‘iso that this cause 13 a just and honest
one, and——"

““ Tucker!” shouted Mr. (‘rowell
sharply.
““Dear mo!"’ said the junior. * Surely

I heard the voice of Mr. Crowell?”

“You did!" exclaimed the Remove
master. ‘‘ Tuckor, vou will cease this
absurdity at once—this very instant' T
anm shocked and astonished that you, a
junior boy, should stand here giving
ullerance to a spoeech which is calculated
to incile the szervanls to—"

“Really, sir, [ am merely assisting
{them an their splendid cause,” said T.T.
firmly. ‘“ They are only demanding a
lifty per cent. increase of wages ?

“ Whatever they are demanding,
‘Tucker, it 13 no concern of yours,” in-
terjacted  Mr. Crowell. “ You will go
into tha House at once.”

‘“ But, my dear sir—""

“(Go this instant'’ shouted Mr.
Crowell. ‘““ And let me point out that
I am not ‘ your dear sir,’ Tucker. I am
aware that vou are a curious, eccentric
boy, 8o I will not punish you. But you
must obey mo at once.”

‘“Really, this is most exiraordinary,”
sa)d Tucker wondoringly. “I am.,
at a loss—quite. Most remarkable.

T

“ Eh!”

“1 merely made a few=-introductory
remarks—"’

‘“ Ha,. ha, ha!” ,

““T fully intended devcloping all my
points in detail,” said Tucker. “I had
material for a powerful speech—and then
Mr. Crowell came along and spoilt every-
thing. Most inconsiderate of him. I
am disappointed—greatly disappointed.”

“Well, I think the crowd was fairly
satisfied with your spouting,’”’ grinned
De Valerie. “ We weren’'t prepared to
stand reams of it, you know. There's a
limit to all things, old son.”

Tucker shook his head.

"‘“ The posttion is this,”" he said. “}
wished to continue my arguments in
favour of a strike, and I am unable to
understand why Mr, Crowell came along
and interrupted. It was most unsports-
man-iike of him, and I am not impressed.
Most decidedly, I am not impressed.
Had it been any other person I should
have been compelled to use disciplinary
treatment.’’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“It was my intention to quote the
famous Professor Drinkbottle on many
points,”” said T.T. ‘ However, I shall
probably have another opportunity——"'

“ Not to-night,”” grinned Pitt. ¢ You'll
come along to Study E, my son, and get
ahead with your prep. For the time
being we'll forget the servants and their
giddy troubles—or we shall find troubles
of our own:”

However, it was generally considered
that Tucker’s speech had been of great
value. It had put heart into the ser-
vants, and they wero determined to stick
to their guns. They were out for a fifty
por cent. increase, and they would get

quite | a fifty per cent. incrcase—or there would
H_'m, be ructions!
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CHAPTER VL
SIR ROGER STONE IS OBSTINATE.
o ERE they are!”
H Church made that remark as
. 4 he lounged on the Ancient House
steps on the following afternoon,
just before tea. ' -

A big motor-car had just rolled into
the Triangle.

1t contained four sedate-looking gentle-
men, all of them elderly. One, a rather
stout, well-fed individual of about fhfty-
five, was no less a person than Sir Roger
Stone, Bart., the chairman of the Board
of Governors. '

He was 2 man who looeked important,
and who knew he loocked important. As
he descended from the car, in front of
the Head’s private door, he swept the
Triangle with a gaze which seemed to
say: ‘‘ Look at me, bow to me, for I
am he.”

The juniors in the vicinity, however,
only stared with curiosity.

The other Governors were ordinary
gentlemen, and looked—just Governors.
They were not distinguished in any way.

‘“Let’s give ’em a cheer—just for
appearances,’”’ suggested McClure.

“ Rats!” suggested Handforth. ‘ They
don’t deserve a cheer.”

““ But it will look impressive, and it

might put the old fossils 1In a good
humour,”” argued McClure. * Come
on!”

So the juniors raised their voices.

‘“ Hurrah!”

““ Welcome to the Governors!”

Sir Roger Stone adjusted his pince-
nez, and nodded.

“Hm! I am glad to find we-have
been recognised,”” he grunted. ‘‘ The
boys appear to be singularly stolid here
—not to say rude. The way they are
staring is positively embarrassing.’

““No boys possess manners.”” grunted
one of the other Governors. *““If I were
here permanently, I should nnpress upon
the young mind the fact that—— Ah,
here 1s Dr. Stafford.”

The Head appecared, and gravely wel-
comed his visitors, and ushered them
into the privacy of his own study. Sir
Roger got straight to the point, once he
,hgél refreshed himself with whiskyv-and-
soda.

‘““ I understand, Staffqrd, that there 1s
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““The servants, T belicve, have had the
astounding impudence to ask for an in-
crease in wages?”’

The Head nodded.

“That 1s so, Sir Roger,”” he replied.
‘“I cannot altogether agree that thetr
recquest 13 an impudent one. I have been
%orging for a considerable time that the
rate of pay should be increased all round.
It is a long while since the staff had a
general increase—'’

“ That makes no difference at all, sir,”’
interrupted Sir Roger. ‘‘ These people
are servants—menials—and it 1s not their
place to dictate or to state their terms.

{I am totally opposed to such methods.

It was the staff’s duty to wait until we
raised the wages, and because of this
agilation I shall certainly make the in-
crease smaller than otherwise would have
been the case. 1 agree that an increase
15 nccossary. Not for a moment do I
deny that fact.”

. 1 am glad to hear you say that, Sir
Roger,”’ exclaimed the Head.

‘“We are all agreed, Dr. Stafiord,”
satd one of the Governors. ‘‘ The matter -
has been under consideration for some
little time. Owing to the high cost of
living, it 1s necessary that the staff of
this establishment should reccive addi-
tional remuneration for their services.
There was some talk at first of a ten
per cent. incrcase——"’

“My dear sir!”’ protested the Head.
**You are surely not serious? Ten per
cent! It is totally inadequate——"

“Quite so, Dr. Stafford, quite so,”
interrupied Sir Roger. “1I am well
aware of that. It i1s inadequate under
the existing conditions. But you must
remember that the servants are already
receiving higher wages than they re-
ceived before the war. Do not forget
that fact.” |

‘““T really fail to see the point of your
argument, sir,”’ said Dr. Stafford coldly.
““The mere fact that wages are higher
now than they were before the war 1s
quite beside the point. One .must look
at things broadly; one must realise that
the cost of living nowadays i1s enormously
imerﬁased—:appallingly increased, I may
say. '

‘“ Perhaps so—perhaps so!” snapped
Sir Roger. ‘‘  But you are overlooking
onc fact yourself, my dear sir. You
totally ignore the fact that the staff of
this school 1s fed and housed free of

some little trouble here,’’ he said bluntly. | charge in addition to the waees eiven.”
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““T did not overlook that point at all,
if you will pardon me," said thc Head.’
“ But food is not the only commodity
which has risen in prico—every art:cle,
almost everylhing you can mention. T
can honestly assure you that some of the
scrvants here can scarcely make ends
meel. May I ask what increase you prg
pose to adopt?”’

“We have decided, after much con-
sideration, to be liberal.”’ said Sir Roger.
‘““ We have looked at this matter from the
humane point of viéw, and, as a result,
we have come to the conclusion that the
household staff is.deserving of a general
incre.'fse to the extent of twenty-five per
cent.’

The Head frowned.

‘““I am sorry, Sir Roger,”" he said. “1
thought " | ‘

‘“Good gracious!” interjected the
baronet. ‘“ Is that not sufhcient?”

‘“ Most decidedly not.”

““ Ridiculous!” snapped the chairman
of the Governors. '* An increase such as
I suggest "

‘“ But please remember, Sir Roger,
that five shillings in the pound 1s a mere
nothing,”” said the Headmaster. ‘‘ Every
worker who is now receiving two pounds
per week, for example, will henceforth
receive  two-pounds-ten. It was my
hope—and my wish—that the increase
should consist of ten shillings in the
pound—that is to say, fifty per cent. It
13 by no means hberal.”

Sir Roger Stone laughed.

‘“ Nonsense, sir—nonsense!” he ex-
claimed. ‘¢ You're talking in the most
preposterous manncr.”

““ Really. sir!"

““You compel me to speak in these
terms, Dr. Stafford. I am ‘hasty tem-
pered, and you must excuse me if I
appear rude,”” said Sir Roger gruffly.
‘““Bul I cannot see eye to eye with you
in this matter. A fifty per cent. increase
13 not necessary. I have no intention of
pulting forward such a proposal to my
fellow Governors. We have come to a
decision, and we will stand by it.”

The Head sighed.

“Very well, Sicr Roger.”” he said.
“Tt 1s not for me to raise any objection,
or to protest. I can safely assure you,
however, that there will be {(rouble
among the servants. This decision might
lead to a strike—"
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“A strike!” ejaculated one of the
(rovernors, in alarm.

“Phew! Impossible!” exclaimed Sir
Roger. ‘“ A strike is utterly impossiblo,
Dr. Stafford. I am surprised at you sug-
gesting such—— Oh, just a moment,
sic. we are engaged with the Head-

master.’’

The last remark was addressed to Nel.
son Lee, who had just entered the study.

“Come in, Mr. L.ee—come 1n,”’" said
the Head. ““I think you have met Sir
Roger Stone before? Also these other
genllemen? As you are aware, Sir
Roger, Mr. Lee is the Houscmaster ol
the Ancient House.”

““To say nothing eof being famous in
other directions., eh?” said Sir Roger,

smiling. ‘1 am glad to meet vou again,
Mr. Iee.”
Nelson Lee shook hands with the

Covernors, and took a seat.

“ Now that you are here, Mx. Lee, I
should like your opinion-on this point,”
said Sir Roger. ‘* What, in your esti-
mation, would be a fair increase of wages
to grant the general staff of the school
—that 1s to say, the household staff?"

Nelson Lee’s eyes twinkled.

““ You wish me to be perfectly frank?”
he asked.

“Yes. sir, T do.”

“Very well, then, I will give you
my honest opinion,” said Lee. “ Con-
sidering all the facts. I believe that an
increase of one hundred per cent. would
be liberal. but not extravagant: and an

increase of seventy-five per cent is abso-
lutely necessary.”

Sir Roger raised his eyebrows.

““You are joking. sir, surely?”
gasped.

‘*No, I am quile serious.”

‘“ Serioua when you suggest thal (he
servants should receive an increase of
fifteen shillings in the pound?’ ° de-

manded Sir Roger excitedly.
“ Exactly."”

“Then all T can say is that your ideas
are not only extraordinary, but bizarre
in the extreme,”” said the chairman
curtly. “We have decided to grant
twenty-five per cent.—and in this we con-
stder that we are being very generous.”

Nelson Lee shrugged his shoulders.

““You asked me my opinion, and I
gave it,”” ‘he said. ‘“I’'m afraid thero will
be trouble unless you reconsider your

|1(‘
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decision. T may as well point out that
the boys themselves are fully on the side
of the staff—and if the staft is not satis-
fied there will be trouble generally.”

“I will deal with any trouble, if it
arises!” said Sir Roger grimly.
wow we will scttle the matter at once.
Who 13 the leader of these servants—who
is .the spokesman for.the whole staff?”

.“My head gardener, a man named
Broome,”” replied the Head.

“ Very well. Please send him to me.”
-‘Within ten minutes Broome was
ushered into the. Headmaster’s study.
He saluted respectfully, .and looked at
Sir Roger with calm confidence. Broome
knew well enough that he and his tel

low-workers were not money grabbers—.

they were not threatening to strike in
order to tyrannise their employers. They
were asking for moderate terms, and
they bhad cvery right to receive them.
- ““You ave Broome, the gardener?’’ de-
. manded Sir Roger.
“Yes, sir!” '

“And you are the chosen representa-
tive of the school staff?”
“Yes, sir,”?

““ Very well, Broome, T will deal with
you briefly,” said Sir Roger. ‘I under-
~stand that an increase of wages 1s de-
sired—and I appreciate the fact that an
increase is necessary. 'Therefore the
school Governors have decided that, com-
mencing with this week, every servant
of St. Frank’s will receive an increase of
twenty-five per cent.” ~

Broome luvoked rather surprised.

“ Thank you, sir,”” he said politely. “1
will convey your message to the others,
but I doubt 1f it will be satisfactory.”

“ What—what did you say, my man?”

“1 am afraid there will be trouble,”

replied Broome grimly. = ‘“ We all con-
sider that we deserve ten shillings more
in the pound. The pound is only worth
.- eight or nine shillings nowadays—'
. **Rubbish — nonsensical rubbish!”
shouted Sir Roger. ‘“The pound 13 a
pound, and I do not wish to hear you
talk nonsense to me. If you are not
‘'satisfied with an increase of twenty-five
per cent, you have your own remedy—
you can hand in your resignation this
minute, if you please.”” -

*¢ None of the servants want to do that,
sir,”” said. Broomne. ‘‘ But we do think

“ And |
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after waiting so long. T don't want to
be impertinent, sir, and I don’t want to
utter threats-—but I’'m afraid there’ll be
a lot of trouble if you don’t grant the
fifty per cent. increase.” .2

“You may go, Broome,” exclaimed
Sir Roger curtly. ‘“ And you may con-
vey my final decision to the others. We
have considered this matter for several
days, and we are not prepared to give

it‘il any further consideration.  That is
all, '

Broome saluted again and departed.

““ Infernal impudence!"”” said Sir Roger
warmly. *“The grasping greediness ot
the working classes nowadays is posi-
tively appalling ¥’

““I am sorry, Sir Roger, but T must
disagree with you,” said the Head.
““There 1s nothing grasping——""

“T have no wish to argue, Dr. Staf-
ford!”” said the baronet. *“I have stated
my final word on this subject. And now
we will talk on more pleasant topics.

For example, I could do with a cup of
ten, 7y g _

- %1 was about to ask yeu to honour
me with your presence, Sir Roger,” said
the Head, quietly. ““T only hope there

t will be no demonstration to mar cur re«
past.””

~The Headmaster’s fears were not very
wide of the mark. For the news soon
got round that the Governors were only

prepared to grant exactly one half of
the increase which was desired.

And it fell upon the school like a
bombshell. -

The staff had been confidently expect-
ing that they would receive their
fifty per cent. Increase without the’
slightest hiteh. And now the Governors
had given their final decision—and the
result was far from satisfactory.

“We ain’t going to stand it—not
 likely "* declared Warren, addressing
one of the elm trees in the Triangle.
‘“A fine thing, I must say! Five bob
in the quid! And the ecost of things
going"u’p by leaps an’ bounds all the
| bloomin” time! We ain’t accepting no
 twenty-five cents increase!”

“Hallo! What's the trouble out
here?” asked Pitt, appearing out of the

gloom. ‘‘Having a chat with yourself,
Warren 7”7, '

~ The porter grunted. |
“JI was just a-speakin” of my mind,

 “we deserve ten shillings in the pound ! Master Pitt.”” he said firmly, 1 ain’t
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the kind of man to cause trouble—not |

nre! But when these 'ere Governors set
their- backs up agin us—well,;" [ . reckon
it's time to do something. ’Ave you
'eard the decision? We're only goin’
1o receive twenty-five cents increase!”
 “Bhocking ! said Pitt. - “In the
pound, do you mean?”

“Yes, sir.” .

““ Well, it's not enough,” put in Grey.

LEE LIBRARY

“Well, if you want a thick ear, you'd
better say so,”” went on Handforth. *‘I
know what I'm talking’ about, my son.
This decision of the Governors i1s good
—because it'll mean a fight!”

(X1 Oh !!l
“A fight to the death!” said Hand-
forth dramatically. “The servants

aren’'t prepared to stand any bunkum.
They’re not going to put up with a

“Twenty-five cents only comes to one|Mmeasly ﬁ"f‘, beb in the pound. Not
and a ha'penny, and ‘that's not very|likely! IVl meanr a strike, at the
much use—"" | very least. And a strike will mean all

“Wot's that, Master Crey!” said sorts of excitement to us. Think of 1t!

Warren, in alarm. A

bob 1n the pound?”
“That’s all,”" grinned Pitt.
“But Broome said it was five bob—

nalb that five bob's much use,”’ declared

Warren. * Ten beers—that’'s about wot

it st Ten half-pmts ™ -
' Ha, ha, hal”

“Only a bob?

-

“It ain’t no latghin’' matter, young|

gents,” said Warren gloomily,
a bob increase! It'll

v .

e Only
mean a strike

“The “increase 18
“eent.,'”” oxplained Grey,
five conts, old son.” ,
“T can't see no bloomin' difference,””
grumbled Warren, moving off. * Angy-
ow, there's goin’ to be a lot of trouble.

twenty-five per

““not twenty- |

Just think what the -school would be
like without any giddy servants? Why,
if the staff strikes, we shall probably
be sent home.” . |
“ MK hat!” said McClure. “1I hadn’t
thought of that!” _
“Yes, but T had,” said Handforth.
‘“If the Governors granted the full
‘demand it would have been pretty rot-
ten—tame, in fact. But now it’s dif-
ferent. It means that we're going to -
have some excitement.” j L8 ;
Thé other juniors thought the same,
too. |
The junior school, in fact, was all
agog that evening. I was as interested
as anybody, and when Tubbs put his
head into Study C in a mysterious
manner, I knew that something special

I do know that!” |
And Warren was undoubtedly right!

CHAPTER VIL

THE MOMENTOUS DECISION,

e 00D " Handforth
G hoartily. -

“Ih? What's good?”

“The news,”” replied Handy.
“The Governors have refused to grant
ten bob in the pound.  The mean
bounders have only allowed half the
amount.”’ -

**And i3 that what you call good?”
asked Church, staring. i

“Yes, rather!”
“You. silly ass—-—

exclaimed

U
!

 was afoot.

“ What’s wrong, Tubby?”’” T asked

gentally.
“ Ain't you ’'eard the news, Master
Nipper?” asked the pageboy. “We

ain’t going to get the 1ncrease wot
we're asking for—"" -

“Yes, we know all about that,”” 1
interrupted. ‘' It's rather a pity! Tubbs.
It'll mean that an unpleasant feeling

will get about. It's a pity the Gover-

| nors couldn’t act sensibly—without being

forced to do it.””

““Yes, Master Nipper,” agreed Tubbs.
‘“Some of the servants down in the
kitchen are regular excited about it—
and that’'s a fact. They want to go on
strike at once—they're urging that we
should down tools within the hour.”

“That's silly,”” I said, shaking my
head. ‘ .

“That's what [ eays, Master Nip-
per,”’ agreed Tubbs. ‘' Anyhow, we'ro
goin’ to hold a meetin’ at. halfﬁmls‘t

atl.

“Are iou calling me a silly ass,
Whalter Church?’"' roared Handforth.
“Yes, 1 am!” |

eight—down in the servants’

| There's going to be as many of us

‘there as can be spared, and it's going”
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to be put to the vote—whether we .Jhall
strike or not.”

#*Begad V’” remarked Sir \Iontie
Il be a In htfully rash step to

strike, dear old boy

“I know 1t will, Master Tle gellis-
West,”” said Tubbs. * But what elsc
are we to do? We ain’t agreecable to
'acceptm only -twenty-five r cent.—
1t amn’t right thdt we should. An’ 1t’s

no. good arguin’, because. the Governors
decision is final. We've elther got to
accept 1t, or go on strike.”

““So you’re going on strrke‘? 7 asked
Watson.

“We don’t knew yet,
- Tubbs.

vote to-mght 7

- “*And what wxll your vote be?” I
asked.

Tubbs hemtated

-

sir,” replied

"“I don’t know, Master -\Tlpper & heL

replied. “ That’s what I-come to you
about I don’t want to do mnothin’
rash—an’ I don’t want ‘you -young

ents to think that I'm one of these
. glscontented rotters “who amm’t- worth
‘a_salt, What would " youwr do, Master
Nipper, if you was ‘Iin my poaztlon"”
“I'd vote® for_ a - strike,” I said
promptly. . : |
.. “Hear, hear! agreed Watson.

“Dear old boy, I'm quite with’ you,.
obsarvcd Sir Montie.

Tubbs- brightened up. _

“That’s fine, sir,” he said. “You
advise me to vote for strikin’, then?
But what if we do all go on strike?
How wall you young gents get on?
That’s what’s worrym’ nie—"

‘“We shall get on all ri
—don’t you concern yoursel

¥

)

-

ght, Tubby
7 I anteér-

rupted. “If the strike really happens,
; you can rely upon the support of the|
“+ Remove. pan the- support of the
-- whola school, in fact. We're all with

yoh

Tubbs prepared to go.

“That"s fine, sir,” he said.
’ very 'n‘n'lch———-" | i
“*Hold on!” I broke in. “What |

about this meeting 7”7

“It’s going to be a.i‘. ‘half-past eight,
Master Nipper.”
' *Shall’ we be a]lowed to come?”

L ‘ Broome said that it would be anl|

honour to have one or two of you young
gents present,”” replied Tubbs.
be fine if you come along, sir.

F

“It’s to be demded dt the*

| There’s gol

i

K Thanks .

$ It’ll | meeting
. any of the masters to know about it.

-

“Good!” 1 sazd promptly. -"We’ll
be. there.”?

Tubbs departed, and we Iooked ak
one another grimly. -

“A  strike—eh’ ‘1” I excla imed.
“Things are going to liven up, my
sons. Well, the Governors have asked
for trouble, and they mustn't grumble
1if they find 1t. It’ll teach thent not

to be so jolly mean and pigheadecd.”

Thle ((iioor opened and Ha.ndforth
peare

S Heald the news?” he aaked

“What news?”

“About the staff,’* said Handfort.h.
“Sir Bugar has refused to-grant their
demands—"’

“You ass That’s stale,”
Watson. « ¢ ’? o heard

Al

put in
it houm ago.
to be a meeting in the

‘servants’ hall at half-past cight——?"
“Shush I”” I murmured. - _
“Eh? What’s ‘that?” sald Hand-

forth suspiciously. A s
‘“Oh, nothing P’ ‘ e
“Rats !”’ sa.ld Handforth Yot

were talking about a meeting—""

b | suppose we’d better tell the ass,
now that you've let the cat out of the
bag, Tommy,” I explained: -*Thé
servants arc holding a meeting, Handy,
and 1t’s to be decided to-night whether
they should. go. on strike or not.”” -

Handforth’s eyes glistened.

“Good P’ he exclaimed. - “Fine!
' That’s just what I was - waiting for!
'Can we go to that giddy meetang?™

It was useless to tell Handforth that
he wouldn’t be allowed there. And
when eight-thirty came, fully a dozen
juniors sneaked down into- the servants’
hall—to glve therr . moral support to
the servants’ meeting.

Broome, on this occasion, was the
bpea,ker

““We’re not here to waste any time,”
sald the gardener, 1n matter-of-fact

terms. “Thé Governors have refused
to grant our demands——"*

“Shame I’ il

e We re not going to accept the Gov er-
‘nors® terms.” . - ) :
9 3 NO p) - . '

“We're going to stnke g

“ Good !"” "roared Handforth.
the style!”

e Hear, hear I’ -

“It won’t do to shout too much !’
said Broome warningly. ‘“ We want this
to-be secret—we don’t want

“That’s
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So the less shouting 'you do, the better
It’s omrly going to “be short, and “e ve
got to come to -a decision qmck]
~.“That's right!” shouted the ~-cook.
“We're goingto str1l{e

T *“Well, that's got to be demd—ed by
the vote,’ " said Broome. * You all know
the™ posxtlon so there’s no need for me
to outline it. The Governors have given
their final ﬂnswel—and that- answer 15
not s;amfactory

- ‘““We're not going to put ﬁp with t”

6 NO 1??

“We domand a ‘strike!”

“Very well we'll put it to the vote
at once, said Broome grimly. “All
those in favour of accepting the twenty-
five per cent. increase, hold up thelr
hands.”

- Only four hands were raised.

. ““I think that’s good enough,”
Broome. ‘“Now the others.”

Nearly everybedy in the room raised
their hands: There gvas an overwhelm-
ing majority in favour of a strike. And
- five minutes later a messenger came
from the . College House to say that
a similar decision had been arrived at
.I;here .

The school staff had decided to strike !
Some of them wanted to down tools

said

mg.
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on the instant, but Bloome was aﬂ'amst
tth 1dea

“It won't do,” he declared. “I sug-
gest that we all go en with our duties,
exactly the same as usual. . We shall
give no sign of what is going to hap-
pnn——the Goxelnors will have no_warn-

A htmna'
Hanclforth

“Yes.:
dener—

ql:l 1ke | etclalmed

e bood 17

‘that's t,”" said the head gar-
a llghtnmg strike, sir. . And
we’ll all walk into- the Triangle at
twelve - o'clock to- morrow—-rmdday
We’'ll leave our dlﬁ'erent jobs "as the
clock strikes twelve.”

““Good !

s qettled "2

““And we're going to gain the vic-
tory !”’

There was plenty ~of enthusiasm—
not only among the servants, but among
the juniors. It was agreed that none
of the other members of the Remove
should be told, except a few who could
be trusted.. .

The secret was to be well kepl:—-—untll
the morroW.

Then, on the stroke oE twel\e, the
blow would fall' ,

(3]

" 1THE END.

» .

'.F‘il*ll@ll*‘!l*’ll-"'ﬁ |

’

—3 strike !

by a strike.

running of the school.

T
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TO MY READERS.

The ‘prevailing discontent among the servants at St. Frank’s and the atti-
tude of the governors, headed by Sir Roger Stone, can only lead to one result-
Though Sir Roger must have been aware that the demands of
the servants were quite reasonable and that the school was well able to meet -

those demands,-he bitterly opposed them because, in his old-fashioned manner
_of dealing with employees, he thought they had no right to make any com-
plaints whatever, and that in airing their grievances they were insubordinate.:
The servants, however, did not quite see it in this light, and, with the sympathy
of boys and masters on their side, they are determined to establishr their rights
In a large establishment like St. Frank’s, a sudden cessation in
the domestic work would*sooner or later seriously interfere with the smooth
Not that the boys minded very much, for they foresaw
some excitement and fun to relieve the monetony of lessons. '

- Next week the servants' stnke will be in full swing, and a hvely account
-ot it wnll be told in *“ THE SCHOOL ON STRIKE !’ ;

THE EDITOR, .

|
’
{ A " - . \ ' "
k )| ] | 4
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vo5 . and seeks assistance of the Royces..

e, U S o A i
¥ W

" THREE BOYS

"YOU CAN BEGIN READING THIS FINE NEW SERIAL. TO-DAY

IN CANADA a1

v

A Tale of L:fe and Advsntars in the North West.

INTRODUCTION

JACK ROYCE returned from Ca?zada, Izas
called to see his brother, -

TDDDY ROYCE, a clerk in Ltmdon Whtle
the brothers are toqether, they are aroused by a
loud summons at the door.

GERALD TELFORD has been sef upon by roughs
The roughs
are driven off. Later, Gerald is informed by
his guardian, Mr. Cardone, tliat the money
which the lad was to inherit i3 lost, with the
exceplion of £50. The three lads agree to try
their luck in Canada. They set sail for
Montreal, and eventually Teach Winnipeg.
Thfoughout the journey they are shadowed by
a man named Obed Snaith, one of the ruffians
who had attacked Gerald in London and who 13
beliecved to be in the pay of Mr. Cardone.
- While in Winnipeg, the chums rescue a man,
nicknamed the Mad Prospector, Srom ruffians.
“The man, howerer, dics of his injuries, In4
gives the lads a secrel chart of a rich gold dis-
covery. The three lads proceed to Medicine
. Hal, south of Alberta, where:they are offered
. work at St.. Pierre, 150 miles further N.W.
Jack s put in charge of the train taking them
. there and observes Obed Snaith with the party.
When they near the end of the journey, Jack
discovers that GQGerald is - massmg f:om the
. trawn and suspecls foul play.

(Now read on.)

e 7 A

R —— =

Devil’s Falls.

OU brought this lot up?”’ the
black-shirted man asked Jack,
consulting 'a sheet of paper he

Y
held in his hand “ How
Tilany‘?” :

Jack told h1m the number he had on}
nis roll. |

~#“ But I'm one man short,”” he ex-

!

|

plained. ‘“ My name’s Royce. - Sander-
son sent me up as a gla ing fowma,n
here, you know.” - .

“ Correet. 1 got. the wire, (::ard tho
black-shirted one. It somewhat - sur-
prised Teddy Royce to hear-that here,
m this apparently wild - part.:: of v the
country, they should be in :telegraphic
communication with + Medieine ' "Hiat.
Perhaps the younger Royno was o' tifflo
disappointed. He was- romantté; and
had come up here loaking for ady e'rrtuxe,
and he had cherished the impression
that adventure cannot be met with
where civilisation i8: developed to tlm
extent - of telegraphs. “ My name's
Woodson,”’ the speaker went on. *‘I'm
head boss o’ this gang. Glad they've
sent a grading foreman up. Understaud
horses‘?”

“ Sure,” said - Jack promptly. ¢ So
well that I want to borrow one—or two
—right_ now. Got a couple of mounts?”

“You’re some pal o’ Sanderson’s,
ain’t ye?’ said the head foreman of the
camp. ‘‘Waal, if you_are, I guess we
¢an spare ye a couple o’ plugs. What ye
want ’em for?”

" “The fellow ‘I left behmd is a pa,l
and I'm anxious about him,” said Jack
Royce. ‘“I want to ride back down the
line and look for him. I'm father afraid
there’s been an—accident.”” -

As he spoke, he half-turned hls head,
and a half-smothered exclamation  of
anger burst from him.' Obed Snaith
was_standing so close to him ‘as to be
almost touching him, and the light from
the head foremans lantern was full
| upon Snaith’s face, showing up a grin
 that, for some reason, maddened the
.;sta.lwart young Britisher. Jack clenched
his fists, and met the man’s gazé with
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his own clear, stoady eyces. Snaith, with
a sncer, cdged away.

“Ifriend o yours, thalt?” the foreman,
who had: noticed the ' exchange cf
glances, asked, with a grin. © Pleasant-
looking beauty, anyhow.”

“(Onc of tho gang I brought up with
me,”” sald Jack shorlly. He - would
have liked {o add other things. but
~deemed 1t wiser not to do so. ‘¢ Well,
I'd like the horses as soon as possible.
[’m afraid my brother here and I won’t
be able to start work to-morrow, but
that can’t be helped.”

““ GGuess tho stable boss is still aboul in
the dining-camp,”’. said the fcreman.
“ Tackle him. Better tell him you're a
pal o’ Sanderson’s, though, or  he
mightn’t like the notion o' turnin’ out
.a couple " plugs this time o’ night.””

“ Whal d'you want two for?’ asked
Toddy. ¢ Taking me with you?”’

“ Wanled one for “Gerald to ride on,
of course,” saild Jack. ‘“ You won’t
want to come back this time of might.
You'll be too tired; you're only green,
you know.”

“Oh!” sald Teddy. ¢ Green, eh?

Woll, old man, I want to remind you

that I'm just as anxious about Gerald]
However, if you're going.

ag you are.
to talk rot -about being green——

““ Come on, kid?’ Jack interrupted,
good-naturedly.  ““We'll see 'if the
stable boss will be good for three horses.
Fe ought to be. Looks as though there
arc plenty here.”

Indeed, there were plenty of horses in
that construction camp. As Jack and
Teddy moved towards a huge marquce
in the centre of the camp, they had to
pass on their left a great open space
where almost innumerable horses seemed
to be pickeled out, as they picket out
horses in the Army. There were hun-
dreds of ‘them.

The stable boss turned out to be a
bad-tempered fellow with the manners
of a regimental sergeant-major, who
did not look at all kindly on the notion
of allowing any of his beloved horses
to turn out at that time of night. ‘But
mention of Sanderson, the great suporin-
{endent’s name seemed to mollify him to
some exlent. -

‘“ Oh, all right,””" he growled. * Go
and pick out three. Take ’em off the
wesgt line; they're fresher. No saddles,
of course. 1 guess it’s somethin’ to have

b3 ]

a pull with the top-notchers,”” he added, |

sourly.

| forage

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Teddy perhaps began to regret lus
former cagerness to accompany  his
brother, now that he knew he would have
to ride for hours on a barebacked horse.
The coutemplation of that ordecal, how-
ever, did not appear to worry Jack,
who grinned, thanked the stable boss,
and went straight out to the horse
lines.

“ Though the Army system had been
followed in the matter of picketing the
animals, the semblance of Army man-
agement seemed to have cnded there,
for the lines were very dirty, and there
was no nightl stable guard posted. Jack
was unchallenged as hé walked up to the

‘horses on the west line, and quickly ho

Ho
of .

picked out three likely mounts.
found bridles amongst the heaps
that were scattered
These he donned:; leading two and
handing the third over to Teddy, he
walked away from the lines.
mounted a horse, and scized the reins
of his spare.

They were walking the beasts out of
the camp, and were passing the -huge
marquee where the hundreds of men
cmployed at Lac St. Pierre fed them-
selves, when, in the light that fell from
a naphtha lamp that was flaring before
the entrance to the tent, they saw two
men slanding together, talking. As
they passed these two Jack recognised
them, and muttered something as he
saw they paused in their conversation
to look at him and his brother.

““ The big Swede and Johnson!”’ Jack
growled. ¢ Always tumbling up against
Johnson. Teddy, I'd give live ycars of
my life 1f I could gel hold of Johnson
woll enough to send him to clink for a
spell—the brute! I'm sure—"

But he did not air the thought that
would persist in recurring (o hin.

They let their mounts trot as soon as
they wero clear of the canip. They kept -
the track to their left for the first few:
miles, and found there was good going *
for the horses—soft, springy turf; for
the trees of the woods they were in had
been cleared away for a good many
yards at each side of the rails. Then
they came to swampy ground, and it
was necessary for a while to turn their

‘horses on to the track and make them

pick their. way along the sleepers—or
ties, as they are called in Canada—

(Continued on page iii of cover.)
D¢

about.

Then ho =



\.between the st CEI“"‘&I]& Here the gomﬂ'
Was sufliciently” treachetfous - for howes
" to compel- Jack to keep to a.walk, and,
as they slowed down,
'dlstm(,tly caught the sound of horses’
feet. behind hun He leoked back, but|

uthe track was darL, d,nd he c'ould see |

i fnothing.’

‘Tt was a long, dreary ride;  on the

: uh@]e fort unately, the going was good.
The'r “horses were jl(‘bh.,.and _although
it caused Teddy considerable. discomfort
to. have to 4rot fer such:-a long--spell

on a barebacked horse,- they did more'-;.

than -half the dlbtd]lce of twenty-five |
miles in something like an hour and a
half. "Then it was that Jack and Teddy
hegan to look ahead,
{hoir friend coming towards {hem pro-
;’ hably limping and fatigied. -
-. But as they: follotwed the tracl*. fm
-mxlo after mile,- ‘and ~Gerald was " ot
met, fear began ton grow in-Jack’s heart.
When they had ridden twenty miles,
“Jack was sure that-harmi- had ceme" 1o
« (Yerald, for otherwise he must haye: met
"“{hem long ago. . /\ftel
:milos or so, Jack drew rein.

‘““ Wonder-- what happened to
phap 7" he asked huskﬂy

They wero oW In

TE

: ‘E!ﬁﬂ"‘ T,
L2 g W

P
i

opon countrv .

pta,me stretched out~on withor hand: * As l
they halted, the beat of hoofs. b(‘}}llnﬁ."
ac :

.' ithem came to iheir ears again.

. looked backwards, and (,extmnlyasaw two
~ mounted shapes not very far
3 them. - Tliey- alss, it appeared, halted
“ when Jack and Teddy. did.

.'"_;

TﬂC]x was. too worrled and anxions now

about (Gerald to give the men behind |

o B socond thoughts He set his horse off
fia ga,m
< and

Teddy bumpodl and jolted behind

him. Soon their ecars were filled w1th a’l

F roaring > sound, as of mzo'hty running
b watms. ‘ - '
v It was now nea: 13: four. otelock i the
. morning. -“Teddy was fatigued to the
" point of tears almost, and sas badly |
v« chafed with-+ his. - barebacked  riding.:
G""btlll ‘however, it was_dark, though a}

“yery. faint streak. of dawn. could be seen
~.an the sky to the east.

i % The Devil's ‘Falls,” Jack said. © It
& *w ds somoewhere about here that the train

tlted.  Just ahead must be.the bridge,
F"’Yind ‘the f@rward part of the train was

y.
i

‘prétty - well on: the bridge when it
nmpppd I think we'll dlqmounf here,
i,ﬂa cand scout 1'ounr1 blt on foot.

i‘«-

Jack’s qulck ears |

hoping to mect |

txgen’:y thl ee
th.’e‘

behind

at a reaching canter- this time.

_mmf '- B‘d;’s N

that”

_3d;- stamps for particu-

-coupons, each will count as 2d, off the price:
you

.S

f-nr

Amhow we. can’t r;de the nags acmss"
‘bridge.~ We -.are just mdmarv
British boys not cinema ‘stars.’

They dmmounted, and left their horsce
to nibble the sueculent grass. at thew
feet. They knew.-the brutes would not .
‘strdy far, tired and hungry as they must X
bes ‘As they did so0, Jack idly ‘turned
again, and again saw the two mounted
ﬁuureb in his rear. -

\ “Somebo-d else riding a,bou’t . he
said. ¢ '\TOW' lad, walk along, and be
c,areful ‘how you step over the blld”‘(}’

(Contm ued overleaf )
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It's a trestle bridge, and I know some-
thing about them. If you miss your
step, you .go right bung through, and
I don't think the Devil's Falls would be
pleasant Lo fall into; they'ro so far
down, for one thing.”

fle . 8ot off to walk. Soon, almost
deafened by the roar of tho turbulent
waters  beneath, they  were | stepping
gingerly . over the 1rregularly - spaced
stringers  of the bridge. Teddy shud-
:la«rc-S when he  looked down the first
time. © There was sheer space beneath
his feet,” and below the waters loarod
and boled. ' S e

The boy began to get giddy. Jack,
more uced to this sort of thing, noticed

LEE LIBRARY

-

And as they “a:ted two other figures,
following them, came to the bridge.
They did not seem to be troubled by
the giddiress, but stepped out sure-
footedly, and soon overtook the two
brothers.

Whin olrenst with Juek and Teddyd
they halted. They took ap their pos.-
tions, one on cach qnlo of the lads. Jack
looked at them and bit his lips. - He felt
uncomfortable, knowing the position he
and his.hrolhm, were 1n, and knowing
who these two men were, CI

“1 think we just about have you
where we " want - you, eh, my young

cubs?”’ said an unploasant VOICE: « ~ spm !

~

him, and placel a strong darm beneath | - The other nan=—a giant of a man—
his.  Teddy was glad,.of the support, ll.w;:}wd coarseiy, and laid a hand ol
but, with cyves elosed, trw‘rg.mf_' to'keep | 4L 2UTS AL -
his head, he stood *still * for “several I'he big man was I{““d“k Olosen th(‘
seconds, while Jack’ allowed him to do Othm‘ was ()bml Snaith. = . Varv <
so. Jack understood the feeling. (To be contlnued.) 27
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