No. 286.—HOW THE BANNINGTON CINEMA WAS
BARRED TO THE BOYS OF ST. FRANK’S!
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A Story of School Life and Detective
Adventure
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the Boys of
St. Frank’s,

at St. Frank’'s, introducing

By the Author of * Handforth’s

Great Triumph,”’ ¢ Fatty Little’s Hunger Strike,” *The Jew of
St. Frank's,”” and many other stirring Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NiPPER.)

CHAPTER L

TIHREE GOLDEN BALLS !

i A, ha, ha! .
H Solomon Levi, of the IRe-
move, came to a halt.

He had just cniered the Re- |
move passage in the Ancient Houseo at]

St. I'rank’s. It was morning, and the
Jowish boy had only just got down from
the dormitory. It was his first morning
at St. I'rank’s, and he was looking fresh
and cheerful. He came to a halt in some
surprise as Lhat yell of laughler came to
his cars,

For, somehow, tho laughter was di-
recled against hum.

He had turned into the study passage
quite carelessly, but it was clear that a
number of juniors had been wuiting for
him. Levi looked down the . passage,
and saw Fullwood and Co., of Study A.

hese three precious juniors were grin-
nmg all over their faces. A bit lower
down, Merrell and Marriolt and Arm-
strong and Gritliths, and severul other
fellows, were chuckling hugely. Jvi-
dently  there ‘was some kind of joke

going, but Levi could not see it Jor the
moment,.

.. Ha, ha, a1
Hallo!  What’s the joke?" asked
andiorth, coming up behind Levi, and
Gt-::.‘rmg down the passage.
b [ El‘on"t quite know !’ said the Jewich
0y. ™ These chaps appear to be hugely

amused over something, though. There's
nothinF wrong with my appearance, is
there?” .

‘“ You look all right!'’ said Handforth,

_e}-cing‘ him critical y.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” '

Fullwood and Gulliver and Bo:l nourly
went into hysterics.

“Silly asses!" grunted Chuich. I
can’t see why they're cackling—-—"’

“0Oh!? exclaimed Solomon Levi sud-
denly. ' |

He stood perfectly still, and Handiorth
and Co. noticed that the Jewish boy's
face had gono slightly paler. And there
was a gleam in his eye—a gicam which
chearly denoted that he was angry wilh
them. Dut he stood there, stitl perfectly
calm, and ho said nothing.

“What’s the matter, ILevi?”' asked
Hundfq::th. “I'm jiggered 1f I can
see—

*“Oh, my hat!”’ exclaimned Mc¢Clure,

“What's {he matler——"'

“Look !’ said McClure, pointing.
‘““ That's what the asscs are cackling atl
The cads?! I call this a it tco bad!”

McClure was pointing to the spaca
over the doorway of the cnd study. And
IHandiorth and Church and several other
juniors who had come up behind, saw at
once what the joke was.

Solomon Levi shared the end study
with Dick Goodwin, and there, fixed
over the study door, was a well-known
sign, In short, there were three golden
balls, and undcrneath tlhis sign was an
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oblong picce of cardboard, - with the
words daubed upon it in black ink—
‘“ Solomon Levi, pawnbroker!"”

The thrce balls were: ordinary tenmis
halls, but they had been treated to a
coat of gold paint. And now they hung
Lhere, gliitterin . It was, of coumse, u
direct insult to ievi, and the Jewish boy
was fully aware of this. He was aware
also of the fact that IFullwood and Gu!-

liver and Bell were the culprits. Their |

very appearance proved this, for they
werd laughing far more hilariously than
anv of the other juniors,

‘*“ Ha, ha, hal”

““The cads!” said Handforth holly.
“Don’t you take any noticc of this,
Levi! It's a pity they haven’t got some-
thing better to do!”

“T want to borrow two bob on my
best shirt, Levi!”’ yelled Gulhver.
‘“ Ain't vou going in to open the shop?”’
“‘“ Ha, ha, ha !’

The Knute and their supperters went
off into fresh howis.

“ Begad! Is there anyvthing the matter
here?”

Sir Montie Tregellis-West came stroll-
ing into the passage. and he was nccom-
panied by Tommy Watson and myself,
to say nothing of Dick Goodwin, Pitt,
and several others. DBy this time the
stinly pussage was rather crowded.

“Look at that!”” shouted Church.
““ That's what these rotters are cackling
about—they've insulted Levi!”

€« Bﬁgﬂ»d 1 .

“Oh, I sav, this 1s a Dbit stiff !’ smid
Reginajd Pitt, frowning. *‘Who put
that sign up there?”

‘“ Fullwood, of course!’ said Church.
‘“ You might have guessed that, Pitt!
Can’t you see the way Fullwood and
Gulliver and Bell are yelling? They're
responsible for this piece of work., I
recken they ought to be bumped!”

‘“ Rather!’ -

“ Grab hold cf the rotlers!’ shouted
Handlorth.

‘“ Rats!” exciaimed Fullwocd, scowl-
ing. '‘If you lay LGngers on us, you
idiot, we'll jolly "soon have a prefect on
the scene! There’'s no harm i1n a joke.
[ suppose?”’

‘“Not if it's a good joke,”’ I ex-
claimed, starting forward. *‘ But this is
a deltberate insult to Levi—'"'

“ Rats!” eaid Bell. ‘' There’s nothing
insulting about it. Doean’t his pater
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keep a pawnbroker’s shop in Pclticoat
Lane?”’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ He’s cither a pawnbroker or a giddv
moneylender.”” said Gulliver; ‘““one of
the two—swindling the public gl the
time. We thought we'd just put Levi's
sign up for bhim-—we're very thoughtlul
chaps, you know!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You—you admit that you—

“YWe don’t admit anything !’ snapped
Fullwood. ‘‘ The joke’s against Levi,
an’ if he ain’t sportsman enough to seo
it, he’s a cad!”

A larg2 number of juniors were grin-
ning, of course. Even theugh they
didn’t quite agree with this form of jape,
they could nol help smiling at the idea
of the thing.

The Jewish boy, howerver, was nct
smllmﬁ. He stood there, without saving
a word. He was apparcntly at a loss for
the moment.

He had only arrived at St. Frank’s tlio
ﬂrevlous day, and he had already proved

imself to be a junier of sterling worth.
Before his arrival, quite a number of
fellows in the Remove had been against
him ; they bhad declared that they didn't
want a Joew in St. Frank'’e, particularly
in the Remove. _

In the first piace, they had pictured
Levi as being a Jew somelhing after tho
tvpe of the comic-paper -caricatures.
They had expected him to speak in o

culiar way, to have thick lips, and to

ave a nose which could be seen a mile
off. All these characteristics, however,
were absent 1n Solomon Levi.

He was a Jew right ecnough—a pure-
blooded, English born' Jew. But he was
refined—he was a young gentleman to
his linger-tips; and the majority of tho

‘Remove fellows had accepted him as on2

of themselves, without question.

Levi had already proved his pluck,
and he had created quite a good 1mpres-
sion in_the Remove.

For TFullwood -and Co.

to insult the

new boy in this way was rather too
much.

‘“ Look here, you chaps!’ I said
grimly. ‘“ We're going to decal with

these cads—now 1"

‘“ Hear, hear!” said Handforth, roll-
ing up his sleeves.

‘“* We're not going to stand any kind
of noneense of this sort!’”” I went on. ‘‘ &
jape is a jape; but this is an insult}”

‘“ Rather ™
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¢ A frightful insult, dear old boy!"
« It is not as though 1l was meant
ood purt,” I went on. ‘* If Pitt had
one this, or somecbody lke him, it
wouldn’t have mattered so much; but it
was done doliberately by thpse cads,
with :n insulting fn'otu'e. Therefore,
're going to pay!”’
th?‘Y Hca%‘il}' !EE' aaiF:l Handforth grimly.
¢ Look here!” shouted Fullwood.
¢ We're not going to stand any of this
“ 1 hope you don’t mind, Nipper, but
may 1 seltle this matler mysclf?” in-
quired Solomon Levi quietly.
“Lh?' I said. “I don’t see very well
how you can scttle this alone, Levi."
The Jewish boy nodded.

““ If you will leave it to me, I think
I can deal with the affair quite casily,”
he said. I know very well that this is
an insult to me—and my race. Dut, if
Fullwood thinks that cvery Jew 1s .
pawnbroker, he has made a mistake.
There is nothing degrading or humiliat-
ing in being a puwnbroker—it is just as
much a business as anything else. But
that's not the point, Fullwood has done
this simply in order to emphasise the
fact that I am a Jew—and that I am
only one Jew among hundreds of
Gentiles. In short, ho wants to make

me feel uncomforluble—and he hasn’t
suoceeded.”

“Good!” I said. ‘“ Well, whal’s your
plan?” .

'EI‘Z‘he Jewish boE was absolulely cool.

" I will soon show you what it is,”” he
sald.  “‘ IFullwood, I’ll trouble you to
remove vour coat!”

Ralph Leslie Fullwood started.

“ You—you fool " ho snapped. *“If
you Lhink T'm going lo fight you——"
I’!l trouble vyou
coat!” repeated Leovi grimly. *“The
€ame applies o you, Bell—and to you,
ulliver! You {hreo fellows have got
to remove your coats—at once!"
Fullwood and Co. stared.

“Goin’ to fight tho three of us at

once?” sneered IFullwood.

“I'm not sayin - ’ -

' ! ying what I'm going lo
dO-L roplied Levi, * But I do say yogt'l’vo
gol lt30 temove your conts—ihat’s all!”

uck up!” said Handforth. ** If you

don’ : v,
fc?rn ;OLG!TO‘C them, my sons, we'll do it

. “_ .R[I.lhor 1"
J\nioyrs, )

Eullw ‘ )
*ullwood and Co. wero not feeling

chorused a dozen other

to remove your |

| quite so hapny now. It was a good sign,

however, in one way. If Levi believed
that he could beat the three of them
single-handed—well, he would find that
ho had made a mistake. IFullwood and
Co. were prelly strong, and they were
ensily capable of denling with Levi, if
he was foolish enough to fight the three
of them,

‘“‘ Look here!”’ growled Fuliwood.
“I'm not goin’ to soil my hands by
touchin’ this beastly Jew——"'

‘“You'd better stop that, Fullwood!”
I said sharply. ‘‘ Levi is quite capable

| of {ooking after himself; but we're not

going lo sland here and lislen to your
insults about him. Take your coat off—

| and be quick about it!’

“‘ Oh,
savagely.

He knew verr well that he had no
alternative, and so, n moment later. he
had removed his jacket, and it was being
held by Merrell. Merrell ulso held tho
jackets of Gulliver and Bell. The threo

nuts of Study A were now in their
shirt-slecves. '

“Well”' snecered Fullwood.  When
are you goin’ to start? We're ready for
you, you. cad!"

Solomon Levi smiled.

“Oh, I'm not gong to ﬁ[.':ht. you'!"” he
said smoothly. *‘Thal isn't my inten-
tion at all.”

‘ Afraid to, 1 suppese?”’ jeered Bcl!.

‘“ No, I'm not efraid to—as you'll pro-
bably find out one day,” said Levi. ** It
takes a good long time for me to lose
my temper, but it I do loso it with any
of you fellows, you’ll know all about it,
beheve me!”

‘“Then  what's tho game, Ikey?”
asked Handforlh, who was looking dis-
appointed. ‘“ What's the idea of making
these fatheads take their coats off, if ycu
ain’t going to ficht them? I call it a
fraud !’

Solomon Levi smiled.

“I'm sorry to disappoint you, Hand-
forth, but don't think it would be
cxactly the thing to engage in a scrap
in the passage here. We might get somo
prefects down upon us, nmf that would

mean trouble.”

““That’s quite right, Levi,”” 1 said.
‘““But why have you made these chaps
lake thieir coats oft?”

“T'll tell you, very shortly. Hand
those coals lo me, please.”

Bell shook his head.

all right!” snapped Fullwood
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““ Not likely!”’ he replied.
handing these coats over—"’

Quite suddenly, however, he changed
his mind, and he literally - flung the
jackets at Solomon Levi. Bell had econ,
out of the corner of his eye, Handlorth
and two or three other juniors bearin
down upon him—and Be!l had decid
that discretion was the better part of
valour. -

Levi took the coats, and hung them
over his arm. Then he smiled, and
walked down the passage until he
reached the door of his study.

He looked up for a moment, contem-
plated the three golden balls, and then
passed into the study. He closed the
door behind him.

“Well, I'm )iggered!” said Handforih
blankly. . .

‘* What on earth can his game be?”’
exclaimed Pitt. ‘““ Why has he taken
those coals in there?”’

““ Oh, I suppose he’s goin’ to pick the
pockets!” snapped Fullwood. *' That’s
ust about his mark—— Yarocooh! Qw!

ou—you—""

“ And the next time you’ll get another

unch!”’ snapred De Valerie, who had

ecn near Fullwood. ““ It seems to me,
you cad, that you can’t speak without
uttering an msulting remark.”

‘““ Leave him to me!”’ said Handforth. .

‘“ If he says another word of that nature,
I'll simply wipe (be floor up with him.
But I'd like to know why Levi has gone
into that study with those jackets! It’s
a bit of a mystery to me!”

As a matter of fact, it was a myslery
to everybody. They could not possibly
understand why the Jewish boy had
taken those threce jackets into the end
study. What was he doing with them?
Why had he forced Fullwood and Co.
to take their coata off?

Levi was not long in returning.

He appcared minus the jackets; but

he had thiee little slips of cardboard in
bis hand.
. ““ Since this affair has been started, we
may as well carry it on!’ he said
smoothly. * Let me see—I'm a pawn-
broker, aren’'t 1?7 Well, Fullwood and
Gulliver and Bell have pledged their
coats with this firm—and here are the
tickets !”? .

“What?”

““0Oh, my goodness!”’

‘* The—the ticketa?”

gasped Full-
wood.

“Tm not |

“Exactly!l” said Levi. "“If you
examine it, you will find it in porfect
order.” . |

Levi handed one ticket to Fullwood,
one to Bell, and one to Gulliver., Theo
three juniors gazed at those tickels
rather dazedly. They did not quite
appreciate tho fact that their own jcke
had becon turned against themaclves,

But the other fellgws appreciated it
all right, and they yelled.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

‘ Ful'.ly has popped his jacket!”

‘‘IIa, ha, ba!™

‘““But they can’t be proper tickets!”
grinned Pitt. “ Levi hasn’t advanced
any moncy, and these rotlers will be
able to redeem their pledges for nothing.
That stands to reason.”

Fullwood was looking furious.

“You—you silly f[ool!” ho snarled.
““If you think I'm going to keep this
ticket, iou'vc made a mistake! want
my jacket back, and if I don’t get it
within two minutes I'll complain to the
Houscmaster——"

‘" Ya.h !n .

“You can get your jacket back when
you please,’”’ said Solomon Levi calinly.
** But in- order to redeem the pledges
you must follow out the instruclions on
the tickets.”

“ Instructions!”’ said  Handforth.
““ What instructions?”’ |

He reached forward, and succeeded
in taking the ticket out of IFullwood's
hand. Relph ILecslic protested, but it
wn3 useless, and Handforth proceeded to
read aloud the words which Levi lad
written on tho ticket. .

‘“ Listen to this, you chaps!’ shoutod
Handforth. “Oh, my hat, listen! ‘One
LEton jacket. This garment may be re-
deemed upon tendering a full and com-
plete apology for insufls deliverod. No
apology — no coat. — Solomon Levi.’

hat do you think of that—eh?”

‘““Ha, ba, ha!”

- “Go it, Fullwood, redeem your giddy
coat ! '

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Fullwood and Co. scowled ferociously.

‘““ Rats!”” shouted Gulliver. *“If vou
think we’re goin’ to apologise, you’ve
made a mistake! You beastly Jew—"'

“If you want ﬁour iackets back, you
must carry out the instructions on the
pawn-ticket!”” said Levi calmly. * You

rwon’t get your property olherwise.”

“ Good! Stick to that, Levi!”” 1 said
approvingly. ' :
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“T mean (o, declared the Jewishl
I'"::.‘;‘:'Wha'll seo about that!”’ raved Full-
wood. “ Unless we have those jackets
back within two minules, you cad, we'll
go straight to the Housemaster and re-
port the whole thing.”

Levi smiled.

“ All right, then—go!’ he said. *“1
jon’t think Mr. Lee will uphold your
part of the affair, anyhow, and, Dbelieve
me. vyou'll be compelled Lo apologise
just the same!”

“ Rather!” _

“ Besides, we're not going to allow
the cad to get away!’ put in Hand-
forth. ¢ Form up, vou chaps! We'll
hem them i until they apologise. 1
call this jolly rich. Levi is cute, and he
is making the punishment fil the erime!”

“ Yes, rather!”

I'ullwood and Co. were in & trap of
their own making, and they knew it.
There was no way out of jt—except by
apologising to Solomon Levi. And to
arologise to the Jewish boy in front of
all these other boys was practically un-
thinkable. Fullwood and Gulliver and
_lilloll felt rather faint at the thought of
il.

And just then, as though to bring
matlers to a head, the breakfast Dbell
clanged out. Some of the juniors hur-
riedd off al once—headed by Fatty Little.
Fatty, of course, would not remain be-
hind under any conditions. Once the
broak?ast bell rang he simply made a
bec linc for the dining-hall, and earth-
quakes would not have stopped him.

But the majority of the fellows re-
mained in the remove passage to see
the end of this little incident. For it
was quite certain that the end must
como swiftly now. |
oo Buck up, Fullwood,” _said Pitt.

We've got to go into breakfast, and

you must have your jacket. ° You'd
belter do the apologising stunt!”
. Sure!” said Farman, tho American
il‘lmor. ““ Come across with the goods,
‘ullwood. I guecss Ievi has put ono
over you this time, all right!”

Eullwood scowled.

«y, WOn't apologise,”” he snarled.
b I'm goin’ to havo my jacket back,
ut I won't apologise!"
All right—no jecket!”’
carelossly, ¢
and I'm q

deem

won't

|

|

said Levi
Is up to you, my sons,
ol worrying. You ocan re-
your pledges when you like, it
cost vou a cent.”
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Bell looked round ralher dcsperately.

“ I—I say,” he stammered, very red
in the face. “ We—we didn't mean tlo
imsult you, Levi. I'm sorry, and I
apologise. Can—can I have my jacket
back ?"’ |

“ Certainly !” said Levi promplly.
‘“ That's good enough for me.”

He turned, went into his study, and
appeared a second laler with DBell’s
jacket. He held it ont.

‘““Take it, please,”’ ho said briskly.

Bell handed the ticket over, and ro-
ceived his jacket 1n exchange. He
slipped it on at once, and then fairly
fled down the passage. Gulliver stared
after him, swallowed hard, and then
turned to the Jewish boy,

“I—I wanl my jacket, too!” he said
thickly. “I—I apologise—for—insult-

ing lycm, Levi!”

"itteen scconds laler Gulliver had his
jacket, too, and Fullwood felt it was
absolutely usecless for him to slick out
any longer,

And so, with an cffort that nearly
choked him, he managed to ulter tho
apology. Jt was a terrible humiliation
for him, and he was simply boiling with
fury. But Levi was satished, and Full-
wood head his jocket returned.

The Nuts of the Ancient House sirode
away wilh a brow aus black as thunder.

And Solomon- Levi smiled, took down
those threo golden balls, and tore up tho
returned puawntickets.

“Now we'll go into breakfast!”’ he
said smoothly.

Everybody was chuckling over Uhat
liltle 1ncidont, for Solomon Levi had
mnde the punishment very fitting. And
IF'ullwood and Co, instead of feeling ox-
iremely plecased with 1hemselves, felt
so small that they were positively afraid
to look any of the other fellows in the
cye

Obviously, it was a difficult matter lo
“ put one over” on Solomon Levil

_qh—

CHAPTER 1II.

THE UPROAR IN THE OCINEMA.

IR LANCELOT MONTGOMERY
S TRFGELLIS-WEST yawned.
“Of course, dear old boys, it
you insist, I shall give way,” he
exciaimed resignedly,  ““But  person-
ally, I think it s a frightful wuaste of
time—] do. really !’
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‘“Perhaps 80,”” I agreed. * But
Tommy 13 particularly anxious to go, eo
we might %mt as well all be togethor,
Montie, ¢ have got permission from
FFenlon to be out after locking up, so
it'll be all” serene!”

Tommy Watson nodded. .

“Of course,” he said. “ Dash it all,
we haven’t been to the pictures for
weeks, And I think they’ve got some-
thing spceial on in Bannington {o-day,
a {ilm called * Tho Luck of the Brave,’
or something like that.. Anyhow, it’s a
special  thing—something really first
class.’’

‘““ Then i1t'll be a bit of a change for
the Bannington Cinema,” 1 remarked.
““It's not often we sec & good show
there, Tommy. Mr. Webb, who runs
the place, i1s several kinds of a rotter,
I believe, and he doesn’t care what sort
of films he gets as long as he fills his
place. But I suppose he gels a decent
show sometimes, so we’ll chance it.”

‘““ Anythin’ you like, dear old fel-
lows,”’ said Sir Montie. * I'm perfectly
agrecable.”

It had been Tommy Wal=on’s idea,
and Sir Montie and agreed without
any . fuss. Tommy particularly wanted
us to go with him to the Bannington
Cinema that evening, for Tommy do-
clare:dd that a film of very special in-
terest was being exhibiled.

Tommy only based his declaration
uoon the fact that he had scen one cr
two altractive sters. As I pointed
oul, the film ilsclf would probably tumn
out lo be a rubbishy one, but there was
rcally no telling uniil we saw the thing.

“ Woll, we’d better be moving,” 1
said, rising to my feet. * We've finished

tca, and we can do our prep. when we|.

got back.”

And so, a few minutes later, we left
Study C and made our way to the cloak
room, just off the lobby. And while we

wore gelting into our overcoats and caps]

Dick Goodwin and Solomon Levi ap-
pearcd. They, too, commenced to pre-
pare themselves for a journey.

“ Going far?' asked Goodwin, as lLe
egaw us adjusling our mufflers.

“ To Bannington,” 1 replied. ‘‘ And
gou?”’ _
“Ob, wo'ro going to Bannington,

“* We

1 ]

too,”” said the Lancashire boy.
thonght ebout visiting the cinema—

' Well, that’s strange,” said Watson.
‘““That’'s wheroe we're going. We might
as wcll go together!”’

1

manner.
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““Good 1dea!’ said Levi. ‘ Goodwin
just wants to show meo the place. I'm
rather strange at present, you know.
I'm always fond of a good picture, so
we might as well take tge chance. And
it'll be a lot better if you fellows come
with us.” | '

It will that!” said Goodwin,.

- Very shortly afterwards we =larted
off, and we took the journey 10 Banning-
ton in a leisurely mammer. Just before
we arrived we hecard a somewhat lousl
voice in our rear. Turning, we bokeld
Edward Oswald Handiorth on his bicycle
—with Church and McClure just in the
Tear. .

It was obvious that the chums of Study
DD had been riding rather hard.

“* Thought we'd catch you up,” said
Handforth triumphantly. * Lazy boun-
ders! Wo didn’t start until ten’ minutes
after you left! Wo're coming to the
pictures with youl"

** Begad, that will be frightfully rip-
R}ng,_deur old boy!” murmured Sir

ontie. ‘‘ We always enjoy havin’ a
quiet time, begad!”

I grinned. It was not very nrobable
that we should have a quiet time if
Handforth and Co. came into the cinema
with vg.

Handforth was always noisy—ho
couldn’t help it. But.we didn’t mind
at all in this case. It was just £35 well
that a party of uns should go together.

Solomon Levi paused for a moment
or two, looking at tho posters. The
cxterior of the Bannington Cinema was
not exactly prepessessing. At one time
of the dai the place had been quite nico
looking, but now it was grimy, dirly,
and neglected. -

Everything was Jdone in a slip-shod

The grogrnmmc board was all
anyhow, and there were electric 1ights
misaing from many of the holders. It
seemed, indced, that the place ncedod
proper management,

And it WAS easy cnough to under-
stand why this stato of affairs existed.
Mr. Webb, the proprietor, was safe.
That is to say, he had no fcar of iis
patrons neglecting him for another place
of amusement of u similar {ype, for this
{rmemn was tho only one in Banning-
on.

The town was quite large encirgh o
supqort a picture theatre double or
treble the size. But, somehow, nobody
had been husinesslike enough to apren a
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pface 1N opposition to Mr. Webbs’
cincma.
Thus the man

If, and _
fieked without fear of losing any palrons.

He was always pretty well packea—
every day—so he didn’t care.
Lovi walked to the little pay offico

and pushed a ten shilling nole through
the grill. .

“(iive mo eight one and threepenny
geals. please’” he said. * All in one row,
if you can.” _ _

« ('an’t be done!”’ said the cashier.
¢ We're nearly full up. You can have
three in one row. two behind, and threo
a bit- further along.  You can have
cight two shilling seats, if you like—-="

“ No thanks,” said Levi. “ We'll
make do with the others.” -

“ Jolly decent of I.evi,’”’ murmured
Watson. ‘‘ He's standing treat for the
lot of us.”

I.evi got the tickets, and then twrned
to us.

“ You fellows can sclile up with me
later,”” ho remarked. ‘¢ One and three.
No need to trouble now.”

Walson grinned. )

““T thought it was rather wonderful,”
he c¢huckled. ¢ There’s nothing doing
in the treating lino!"

“Well, we’ve got no right to oxpect
it,”” I said. ““ This wasn't Levi's treat,
anvhow."

“ But he’s got pots of money,’”’ said
Tommy. ‘“He could easily afford—"

“Thatl’'s not the question,” I said.
“I don't suppose Montie would have
ntked for any money if he had bought
all the tickets. But Montic isn’t a Jew.
Jews are jolly keen on all money mat-
lers—they're famous for it. But Jews
aure famous for being lavish, too. If
Ievi ever holds a spread in his study
you can bet your boots he'll do it well;
betier than nny other chap in the Re-
move. He'll spend money like water in
order to please his guests. That's just
the Jewish way.”

We passed into the cinema and were
shown to our seals by a somowhat un-
tidy-looking attendant. ‘The cinema
Wwas not bad inside: that is, there was
l:-"“"tb' of room, and the seats were fairly
cumfortable, nithough many of them
were 1n a ramshackle condilion.

. I:E"- Webb evidently did not believe
11 keoeping his property in tip-top order.

Anything would do, there was no OPPO-I

eilion,

had everything ta him-|mron
he could run his place as he ! several scats to our left,

| gusted.

Handforth and Co. sat just in front of
Tommy and Moutie and I, while Solo-
Levi and: Dick Goodwin were

An American comedy was showing at
{he moment, and we only saw tho latter
hulf of it. This was amusing enough,
and we were quite entertained.

After this the big piclure of the even-
ing commenced, ‘‘ The Luck of the
Brave.”” There was nolhing on this
film to show where it originated, it was
?l.n-‘-ilously a Continental picture of some-
and.

“Now we're poing lo see something
good,” remarked Tommy. ‘' This pic
ture ought to be A.1.”

Bul Tommy Wailson was sadly mis-
laken. .

We sal looking at the picture with mild
interest for some timo. Then, when the
st reel was over, and we were well
into the second rezl, we became bored.
The slory was compiicated. 1l was full
of loose ends, and the acling was ex-
tremely poor. In addition, it seemed to
be a kind of concentrated ‘¢ peuny
dreadful ”’ in pieture form.

‘““Denar boy, I don’t like to disagreo
with you, murmured Sir Montie. * Dut
I think this film is frightfully -rotten.
I do really.”

I, Tommy Walson grunted.

“Well, it’s not up to much so far. T'll
admit!” he said., * Perhaps it'll bo
betler laler on.”

“Begad, 1 hope so.”

But that hope was not destined to be
fulfililed. The picture, indeced, grew
worse and worse. The whole tone of it
was bad. {o my way of thinking. I'm
not particalarly speamish, and I gener-
ally take the good with the bad, with-
out grumbling. Butl this time I couldn’t
quite manage it. |

The film deteriorated tremendously.
It was soon a disgusting exhibition of
oxlremely unpleasant subjecls—suicido,
murder. and all manner of other re-
volling business.

And the moral {one of tho picture was
of the lowesl grade. C(Crimes were glori-
fhied, and virtue was treated in a con-
temptluous, mocking manner. And be-
forec very long 1 became quito dis-
I fdgeted in my chair, and
didn’t care to look at the screen. I was,
in fact, feeling cuite anxioua to lecavo
the place. A film of this kind only
made me impatient and angry. Such
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pictures céuld only have been produced| ¢ Ladies and gentlemen,’”’ he shouted

to supply the wants of a very low class [loudiy, " I'm e¢xtremely glad to hear

of humanity. that some boys in this audience have
“I'm fed up with it,”” I muttered. |taken exception to the film which is now

“It’s a beastly insult to our intelligence, | being shown—""

and the whole tone of the picture is| * Hush!™

vile. I'm clearing out, you chaps.” :‘ Sit down !”’ N
‘“Dear old boy, I’'m delighted to hear ‘Order! Order! |
you ‘say so,”” murmured Sir Montie.| “I only want to say a few words!”

‘Tho picture is shockin’, it is, really!|went on the gentleman. “ 1 publicl
And when I observe that therc are rany Erolest against the exhibition of euch
children in this place I feel indignant.|harmful, disgraceful pictures as these.
Such pictures ought not to be exhibited The _W_f'lole tone of the film is de-
to decent npoople!” moralising, and 1 call upon all decent

' Hear, hear!” said Watson. ‘ We'll | people in this audience to stand up and
clear out. I'm fed up!” support me in this protest. It will serve
They were just about to rise in their |2s an indication to the management that
scals when I stopped them. wo in Bannington do not intend to have-

‘““Hold on?’ I whispered. *‘ What's thes? wretched films foisted upon us
the matter with Handy?” -t

o Qo . -Qs &

We kept our seats, and listened, look-| |, %‘t do;:_n! S'tl,flow"!
ing at tho same time, in the direction| |, urn u;x} out !
of Handforlh and Church and McClure, ‘ No,“no! - shouled somebody at the
who were just in front of us, in the ,ba‘E]“- I agree wilh you, my dear sir.
next row. Handforth, as usual, was by | This film is disgusting. It ought to be
no means quiet. bal}ned! N

“You chaps can stop here if you| Hear, hear! o
like. I’m going!” he exclaimed ]ougly ‘We support you, sir!

“I'm disgusted. This picture is abso-| * Sit down! Turn him out!”
lutely irightful, It ought to be] ‘“Order! Order!”
banned!” |  There was quito an uproar, and shouts

“ S-IIHS"{; you ass!” breathed Church. | came from every part of the cinema.
“ Rats}” said Hﬂ{‘df‘)ﬂh- “I'm not| But 1 was extremely pleased that this
~going to s-hush! I've got a right 0| man had elood up, and that he had
wmy opinions—- voiced the very opinion which we he!ld.
““ Order !’ said one of the attendants, | Naturally, we supported him vocifer-
coming down_the gangway. ously. © "And Handforth, in particular,
* Hush! Hush!"” said some of the|shouted at the top of his voice, agree-
Otlll‘ﬂl' palrons. ) , ing with everything the stranger said.
b :}:d 'I’i']m hke ihﬁ" gfughﬁ to, ‘_lljo There was a slight commotion at the
anned : = went on Handtorth, uterly | rear of the cinema, and, glancing round,

disregarding the whispered warnings. |y oo ") Webb, the proprietor. Ile

““If I had my way, the people who' pro- was looking furi d h )
) . ’ . 1017 g furious, and he had two
fll,‘:;“i :‘ihelgeft.n;h;;o“]tgm?ﬁ Eggjgc;:' ggc; powerful looking attendants with him.

I can’t look at stuff of this kind without f " Turn ﬂ.].nt' man out!” he snapped
lcoling disgusted and fed up. It's e uriously. Get ‘h‘c:!d of him, and pitch
swindle! They give the piciure a good hn.?Ynght- O,l.ltmqg‘ h d

I.iic. then ehow us yards and yards of |  X€% Sif, sal ‘the attendants.
murder, suicide, and a glorification of I trust that this action on my part

erime !’} has not been misunderstood !’ went on
** Hush !I”? the stranger down in the front. =1
“Do bq quiet, ITandy!” breathed mercli; wish to draw the altention of
McClure. everybody in this cinema to the faot

Ilandforth was just about to say some- | that such flins as Lhis are not wanted.
lhing _else, when a man suddenly stood | We will not tolerate them—-"
uE. Ho was well dressed, and he was|{ * This way, sir, please!” said one cf
about middle age, and he had been sit- | the attendants sharply.
ting scveral rows lower down than we| 1 wil come when I have finished!”
were. Heo stood up in his place, turned | said the gentleman. “ 1 am somry to give
round, and faced the entire audience. !you any trouble, for I realise that vou
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ore nol to blame, but the proprie:*.;orl

of this picture theatre must lecarn—

““ You’'ve pot to come out, sir!’ de-
clared the attondant curtly,

¢ I'he proprietor of this eslablishment
has got to remember that he serves the
public!”’ went on the stranger. ‘‘It 1s
for him to consider {he public, arnd not
to pander to the tastes of the lowest
grades of humanity—"

He broke off, for the two attendants
had come along the row, and were
grasping him. Without waiting for him
to put up any resistance, the men pushed
an(
nate demonstrator was thurled violentl
into the gangway. He went over wit
a crash, but managed to get to his feot
again, white wilh anger.

“If you dare to touch me again, you
brutes. I'll report this matter to the
police !’ he shouted. “ 1 have every
right to protest if 1 wish to—"'

*“ No more of this!"’ shouted one of
the atltendants. * This way, you!”

They grabbed the man fiercely, and,
treating thim as though he were a
" eriminal, they commenced buslling him
up tho aisle. But Handforth and Co.
were now on the scene.

“ Lot that chap go!” roared Hand-
forth. ““If you on't reiease that
gentleman at once, you rolters, I'll
punch your noses! I agree with every

word he¢ has said, and 1 think that the
proprielor of this place 13 a disgusting
rotter!”’

‘“Hear, hear!” shouled Dick Good-
win.

The Lancashire boy and Levi were
soon on the scene, too. And, needless
to say, Tregellis West and Tommy
Watson and I weroe there a second after-
wards. We had been unable to get on
the spot wih tho olhers because we
had some difficulty in gelting past the
people i1n our row.

By now the whole cinema was in a
state of uproar. The picture had been
stopped, and the lights were switched
up. The two attendanls in the gangway
were attempling to force the stranger
up lowards the exit.

But IHandforth was
now,

The leader of Study D did not swaste
any time in argument. Ior he brought
his famous loft into play at once, and
one of the attendants received JIland-
forth’s fist upon his nose, and thero was

taking a hand

pulled together, and tho unfortu-

F
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“ Yaroo!” howled the man, toppling
over backwards.

“ Thal's for treating this genllemnn
as though he were a hooligan!”’ shouted
ITandforlth. ‘ You've got to remember,
that we all pay to come into this placo
-—wo nll pay to see a beastly, rotlen film
like this! It’'s about iime somebody
made a public protest!”

““ Hear, hear!"”

“Good for you, young man!”

There were many shouts from all parts

| of the cinema, and quite a number of

women upheld the action which wo had
taken. But. others, of course, wero
shouting angrily, and condemning us in
strong terms.

Tho uproar was rather terrific.

In the gangway a fight was in pro-
gress. Handforth and the altendants
were going it as hard as they could.
The men, of course, were only doi
their duty, but they were ruffians.
had no sympathy for them whatever.
They used bad language, too. And, in
the middle of it, Mr. Webb, .the pro-
prietor, camec rushing down the gang-
way, white with fury. -

“Jf yvou don’t get out of this place
within one minute I'll call the police!”’
he shouted thickly. *‘‘ Out you go—all

| the 1ot of you!”

““ All right! Keep your hair on!”’ I
said grimly. ‘* We're going, Mr. Webb.
We've got too much self-respect to stay
in this place. We're thoroughly dis-
gusted wilth what we’ve scen!”

** You confounded young whelp—

“ And it won’t improve matters if you
insult me!” I went on. ‘“*We're leav-
ing your cinema, and I don't suppose
we shall come into it again. You ought
(n be proseculed for exhibiting such a
film as this!”

* You—you!” -

“ Come on, you chaps; don’t sacrifice
your cignity !’ I said. ‘‘ That's enough,
Handforth ; we’ll clear out, It won’t do
any good to create a further disturb-
ance. We've shown what our feelings
are, anvhow.”

And, soon aflerwards, we managed to
et out of the cinema. During our way
up towards the exit we wers greeted
with hoots, hisses and jeers—Irem a cer-
tain section of ihe audience. On the
other hand, we rereived several rounds
of applause, and a good deal ot cheor-
ineg. The audience was divided, but the

considerable force behind that fist, too. |greater majority of the pcoplo did now



I0

have the courage to stand up and sup-
port us openli. -

And when ho -stood outside weo were
hot, fustered, and indigpant. Our visit
to the BunninFton Cinema had nct been
very successful.

But 1t was destined to lead to tre-
mendous resulta.

—————

CHAPTER III,
QUITE A SENSATION,

. OLOMON LEVI chuckled.
S “ Well, we had a bit of excite-

mont !”’ he remarked. * 1'\'I"Id that
‘Tt

film was certainly rotten!

““ Rotten!” repeated Handforth.
wns a disgrace to any audience. A film
of that sort ought to be burnt up!
We've often seen dud films in this place,
hat this one fairly takes the biscuit!
I’'m not going in
again!”’

““Dear old boy, I quite agree with
vou.”” said Sir Montie. ““I also agree

with the gentleman who stood up and
made such a spirited protest.

a brick, begad! I should like to have

a word with him——

“You can't, old man,” I interrupled.
‘““The gentleman has gone. He walked
off as soon as he got ocutside. The best
thing we can do is to get to St. Frank’s
as scon as possible.”

‘“ Yes, rather!”

Just as we werc about to leave, we
turned, and looked at the front of the
cinecma. And at that moment Mr. Web)
apncared, hot and flustered, and with
his eyes glittering with rage. IHe
shook a fist al us in a menacing manner.

““J shall remember you!” he ex-
claimed savagely. ‘‘ You may think
vourselves very lucky that I don't have
the law on vou for oreating a disturbance
in my estabiishment! But I shall re-
member your faces, and you'll never be
admitted into »this place again!”

“You—vyon rotter!”” roared Hand-
forth. * I'll—" _

‘““Hold on!"’ gasped Church. ‘ There's
no sense 1n baving a scrap here,
Handy—"

Handforth, however, was evidently de-
termined to continue the argument with
Mr. Webb. We, on the other hand,
wero just as determined thes Handforth

tbat horrible place

He was|
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should not. As a result, the hot-headed
leader of Study D was whirled away
down the road helpless in the midst of
us. He protested vigorously, but it was
useless. And, finally, we came to a halt
several hundred ya,rcis away.

‘““You—you silly asses!”
Handforth breathlessty.

“It’'s all right, my son,” I eaid.
“We've brought you out of danger.”

‘““Dangor!”  belowed  Handferth.
“ D'::n you think that ehap could hurt
me ?'’ |

“I don't mean danger of that sort,”
I replied. *‘ But if vou attacked Webb,
he would probably whistle for the police,
or something unpleasant like that. Then
you might be Fiven in charge, and that
would be awful. You've got to remem-
ber St. Frank’s, Handy. You mustn’t
bring disgrace on the fair name of Lhe
school !’

Handforth calmed down a bit.

“Weil, perhaps you'ro right in that
direction,” he admitted.” *‘* The rotter
ain't worth trcubling about, anyhow.”

And, at last, we were on our way beck
to St. Frank’s,. We discusced the affair
in detail, as we peeddlod along on our
bicyvcles. And, at length, we arrived 2t
St. Frank's—much earlier than we had
intonded. |

Handforth, of course,” did not keep
the story to himself. This was hardly
to be expected. As soon as he got into
the Ancient House lobby he commenced
telling a group of juniors all about the.
affair at the Bannington Cinema. Con-
sequently, within an hour, the story was
all over the school.

Everybody was talking about the dis-’
{urbance which had occurred in the pic-
ture theatre. And, naturally, evervbody
was curious to know what this bad film
was. All the decent fellows took our
word that the film was a rolten one, and
that 1t was not worth seeing, DBut on
the other hand, plenty of other fellows
decided that it would be worth a visit
to the DBanninglon Cinemd, just to

gasped

satisfy their own curiosity.

Fullwood and Co. were particularly
interested.

““1 expect the fAlm 13 a jolly good
one,”’ smid Fullwood. ‘‘If these snobs
say it's rotten, that’s a recommendation.
They're squeamish. They don't like to
sce anything sporty or good. I vote we
go along and have a look at this picture,
you chaps.”
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““ Ralher!” said Bell. * But Lhero
ain’t time to-might.”

““No; we'll po to-morrow !’ said Full-
wood. * That's my idea.”

““ Good enough!' said
“ We'll go!” .

There were other fellows who came to
{he same decision—Merrell, Marriott,
Teddy Long, and other follows of the

samo calibre. Quile a few seniors, too,

Gulliver.

considered that it was their duty to go|

and have a look at the piclure—just to
satisfy thomselves that it would not do
any harm to lhe juniors.

By the time bedtime came, the who'e
of St. Frank’s had talked about ¢he
affair at the DBannington Cinema. And
we really thought that the matter had
ended there, and that there would be
no further trouble. In ibis belief, how-
over, wo were nustaken.

For in the morning we had a surprise.

The jocal newspaper, whioh appeared
iwice weekly, was delivered that morn-
ing. Several of the masiers took the
local “rag,”’ and it was also delivered
to a few of Lhe seniors. ¢ The Banning-
lon Gazette '’ was not much of a news-
paper—in fact, il was a prelly rotien
publication on the whole, and our
O{iimon of the paper wemt down consider-
ably after we had seen a report which
appeared in this particular issue.

Sir Monlie and Tommy
gono straight into our study alter
coming downstairs. We had onec or 4wo
lettors that morning, and we had been
reading them at leisure.  Then, some
little time before the breakfast bell was
duo to ring, the door opened, and
Reginald PBitt put his head in.

‘““Seen the local rag?"’ he inquired.

“No,” I said. “But I heard some
of the fellows saying that there’s a report
in it."’

‘““A report!" pgrinned Ditt.
only hat! You ought to seo it!
have a fit '

‘“Why?" I asked.

“You'd belter have a look at the
report,”’  said Pitt. ““ Anyhow, you
fellows are referred to as disgraceful
young -hooligans, and a few olher choice
names of the same description. The
report in the newspaper doesn’t {tally
with the yarn you told last night—not
a little bit!”

'I looked up.

*What de you mecan?” 1
quietly. ‘Do you think——"

“ Keep your hair on,”’ grinned Pitt.

You’fl

asked

and I had

} § §

“We know that your yarn was true,
Nipper. But you’ll be tremondously
wild when you see that report. It must
be a fabrication from the very starl.
Anyhow, you fellows are made to appear
in a very bad light.”

“Bepgnd,’” said Sir Monlie, adjust-
ing his pince-nez, and gazing at Pitt.
“ This 1s frightful, dear old boy. Have
you got the paper on you?”

** No,”” said Pitt. * But Lhere’s one iIn
the common-room, being passed round
among Lhe chaps. Teddy Long got hold
of it somehow—pinched it from onc of
the scnior studies, I believe. There's o
bit of a commotion going on.” -

“Rot!” I said briskly. * We'll come
down and have a look aut that vaper.”

But in the passage we ran inlo Solo-
mon lLevi and Dick Goodwin. They,
too, had heard a rumour that the naws-
puper report was. not exactly compli-
mentary. And, {ogether, wo went down

into the common-room.
We found Handforth and Co. already

there, and Handforth was shouling al

the top of his voice.

“Of all the nerve!” he roared. ' This
report is lies, all liecs! I never read
such a rolten publicalion in all my life !
C““Rats!”  said  Gulliver.  “ News-
papers dor't tell lies!” _

“Peace, children,” 1 said. ¢ ILet me
have a look at this famous _report.
Thero's no sense in getling excited about
it ILet me have that newspaper,
Handy.”

Handforth looked up.

“ Haven't you scen it?’ he asked.

“No!"”

“Then you’d Dbeller read what it
says about us!” said Handforth. * By
George, I'm going to punch the edilor
of this rag in the aye!”

I took the newspuper from Hundfortlh,
and found it was }olde(l back already.
And there, in the very centre of the
middle page, was the report. It had
been given great prominence, and the
headline was in large {ype. It ran in
this way:

“ DISGRACEFUL SCENE IN A
CINEMAI

““ An unfortunale scene occurred last
night during the performance at the
Banrminglon Cinema. It was, in fact,
quite disgracceful, and we regret to an-
nounce that several boys belonging to
St. Frank’s College were mixed up 1o
this scene of rowdyism.
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“ In an interview with Mr. Webb, the,

proprietor of the cinema, our repre-
sontative elicited the recl facts of the
case. It appears that a misguided gen-
tleman in the audience rose to his feet
and offered a ridiculous protest concern-
ing the film which was then being
shown. In spite of many requests to
kecp order this gentleman continued
his disturbance. Finally he was ap-
proached by two attendants, and these
men very properly attempted to remove
the disturber.

‘ However, at this point a number of
St. Frank’s boys joined iIn the scene.
I‘rom what occurred one would imagino
them to be a set of young hooligans from
tho slum district, rather than highly
educated boys from a school like St.
Frank’s. They deliberutely attacked the
attendants, meanwhile shouting at the
top of their voices, and there was quite
an uproar. It was not brought to a
conclusion until Mr. Webb himself ap-
peared. He ordered the disturbers out
of tho thealro. Fortunately, for all
concerned, (he hoys obeyad this crder
at once, probably rcalising that they
had acted in a ruffanly manner. It 1s
to be hoped that such things as this
will not ocenr again, and we trust that
these schoolboys will be much ashamed
of themselves.

““TFurlher, we hope the Headmaster
of St. Frank’s will make it his duty to
inguire into this matter, and to punish
thoso )unior schoolboys very severely
for their ungentlemanly conduct. If it
were within our power to inflict punish-
ment, wo shoul'-focertuinly make good
use of the birch. -

““ Mr. Wobb has generously decided not
to proceed further. He has come to
the conclusion that it will do no good
to presecute these offenders, and he has
ihercfore allowed the matter to drop.
In this decision we heartily agree. For
1t would serve no good purposo te bring
such a disgraceful -scenoe 1nto grenter
prominence.”

By the time we had finished rcading
that notice we were all looking hot and
indignant. It was little wonder that
Handforth was angry,
eyes were blazing,

‘““Great Scolt!’ exclaimed Tommy
Watson. ‘ Of all the lieat The editor
of this paper ought to be horsewhipped
for shoving in a string of fibs like that!”

‘“Mr., Wcpb 13 responsible!” I said

and that his}
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grimly. “ A fat hcaded young reporter
mterviewed him, I suppose, and Webb
spoofed the chap up to the neck. ' The
rctter saw an opportunity to give his
picture theatre a freo adveriisement.
That's all i1t amounts to. And he hes
insulted us in the process, although he
had sense cnough not lo give any
names.”’

‘“ But what are we Foing to do about
it?"" domanded Handlorth warmly,

“T fancy the Head will' do some-
thing,”” I replied. ‘ You can leave it
to Dr. Stafford. The Head won’t allow
a notice of this kind to pass without
taking some action. I dere MK he had
a bit of a shock when he read this notice
this morning.”’

Shortly afterwards the breakfast-bell
rang. And when wo went into the
dining-hall we noticed that a good few
members of the Fifth and Sixth re-
garded us curiously and with disap-
proval. That report in the *‘‘ Banning-
ton Gazette ” hud probably been read
by almost every fellow in the schocl
by this time.

Sure enough, directly after breakfast
was over the whole school was erlled to-
gether in the big hall—including the
College House boys. It was evident that
the Headmaster intended threshing this
matter out -at once, withcut any dclay.

Dr. Stafford was looking very gravo
as he stepped forwerd upon the raised
Elatform, and faced the school. In his

and ho held a copy of the local news-
paper, and his expression was secrious
and severe.

‘““ Boys, I have a matter of grave seri-
ousness to discuss,”” he began. “1I dare
say the maiority of you are aware of the
foct that a nrotice appeared this morn-
ing in the ‘Bannington Gazette." 'This
report concerns an alleged scene of dis-
order which occurred in the Bannington
Cinema last evening. It 1s stalod that
several junior boys of St. Frank’s wero
implicated in this affair, and it is my
intention to thrash this matter out.”

‘“We want you to, sir!” shouted
Handforth.

‘““ Order, order!”

“I knew nothing whalever of this oc-
currence until I read the report in the
paper this morning,”” went on the Head.
‘“ Needless to say, it came as a great
shaock to me. 1 was pained and alarmed
to learn that a party of my boys could
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be so degraded as {o behave in the man
ner described—"’

“ But that report is a lie, sir!"’ soid
Hundforth warmly.

“ Silence !”’

“You'll get chucked out in a minute,
you ass!” said Church, giving Hand-
forth a nudge.

‘“ Well, the Head beliecves——"’

Handforth broke off as he observed
two prefects moving towards him. He
thought it far better to remain quiet.

“ According to this newspaper re
port, the scone in the Banningion
Cinema was one of the most degrading
character,”” went on the Hecadmaster.
“ It appoars that a disturbance occurred,
and that, during - that disturbance,
several juniér members of this school be-
haved in a manner most unbecoming
and most ruffianly. That, I repcat, 1is
according to the report. Bul I wish
to Gd out the exact truth of this mat-
ter, and thorefore I shall call upon the
boys who were mixed up in this affair
to slep forward!”’

As though by clockwork, cight juniors
left Lthe ranks of the Remove. The
were Handforth, Church, McClure, Dic
Goodwin, Solomon Levi, Tommy Wat-
son, Sir Montie Tregellis-West, and my-
self. Not one of us hesitated a second.
We stood forwand cagerly. As a matter
of fact, we were most anxious {o do so,

so that this maller should - be proporly
cleared up.

The Headinasler was rather astonished.
He also looked rather pleased. '

_ “Deoar me!" he exclaimed.
13 most gralifying!”

As a matter of fact, the Head had
anticipated that no body would step for-
ward in response (o his call. He had
believed that the culprits would refuse
lo show themselves. It was therefore
very pleasing to Dr. Stafford to find that

we had responded so promptly to his
commands.

“This is really remarkable!” said
the Head, adjusting his pince-nez, and
f‘efardmg us with ‘mild astonishment.

n fact, I may say that it is extra-
ordinary. You are hard]
boys T should suspect ofy being impli-
cdted in such a matter as this. Nipper,
f'it:.l;en?r;? the captain of the Removo, I be-

“Yes, sir.”

‘“ This

the type of

13
“And you were mixed up in (Uhis
aftuiv at DBanhninglon?” v
“1 wage, sir,” I replied. * We all

were, 1n fact.”

“ Were therce any other boys present?”’

‘““ No, sir.” '

‘“ Very well, Nipper, I will put my
(questions to you,” said the Headmastor.
‘“You are the Iorin captain, and it is
only right that you should reply to my
query. In the first place, do you admit
that this scene in tho Banninglon
Cinecma was disgraceful *"’

‘““No, sir,” I replied firmly. * Whal
we did was perfectly justified.”
“ Rather!” said Handforth. “It's a

pily we didn’t make a bigger row!”

“We're not ashamed of whal {ook
place, anyhow, sir,”’ put in Levi.

““You declare that your action was
justified, Nipper?”’ said the Head. " Do
you think it is justifiable to act like
young hooligans—-"

“We didn't act like wvoung hooli-
gans, sir,”’ 1 broke in warmly. ¢ That's
only what this newspaper reporter says,
I have no objection to telling vou ox-
actly what occurred, sir, from tho first
lo the last. Then you will be able to
juddigo whother we acted rightly or

wrongly.”’
The {-Iead nodded.

“ That 1s exactly what T require, Nip-
per,” he said. “I know that you are a
truthful boy, and that you will tell me
precisely what occurred ‘without mis-
representing the facts. You will kindly
explain.”

“Yeos, sir,” I said” “ We went into
Lthe Bannington Cinema in order lo sec
the performance. We thought it would
bo quite a decent show, but after we
had been there about twenty minules
or half an hour we discovered that ihe
biggest piclure of the evening, a film
culled ‘ The Luck of the Brave,” was a
most undesirable film.”

‘“Indeed !’ said the Head, eclevating
his eyebrows.

“Yos, air,” I exclained. “I was so
disgusted by the picluce that I decided
to leave the cirema. My companions
were of tho same opinion. This film
ought not to Le shown in any public
place in the United Kingdom. It is a
disgrace to any intelligent audience.
Crime 19 bolstered up, and the criminals
are made into heroes. Not only that,

‘but the whole filin abounds with un-
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pleasant and disgusting situations. We
don’t pretend to be namby-pamby, but
we were thoroughly disgusted with this
chture, and our feelings wero rather
igh. We were angry with the manago-
ment for presenting such a film to t
general public.  There is no excuse for
such pictures, particularly when there
are hundreds eof splendid pictures to
be had every weck.”
“Well, Nipper,” - said
quiclly. * Please procecd.”

“ That’'s what I am doing, sir,”” I ex-
claimed. ‘' We weare just about to leave
when a gentleman in front of us stood
up, and addressed the audience. In
quict, dignified tones he declared that
the showing of such a Alm as that one
was demoralising. He requested tho
audience to join him 1n his protest, and
to support him. But he had not pro-
cecdled far before two ruffianly atten-
dants came to him and attempted to
cject him. They did it in a manner
which was neither dignified nor gentle.

‘“ Seeing that the poor gentleman was
being very brutally handled, we could
do nothing but go to his rescue. We
did so, and managed to sct him f{ree
from his attackers.”

‘“ That isn't quito right, sir,”” broke in
Handforth. “ I don’t mind admitting
that I said a few words, too. I ad-
dressed the audience, and I told every-
body what I thought of the management
for putting on such a retten film.
Therc’s only one cinema in Bannington,
and it’s a dlsgrace that we should bo
subjeclted to such treatment. Why can’t
we have good ‘filins to see—why can’i
this Mr. Webb provide the town with
#nc right kind of stull7”

I went into several details concernin
the affair, and the Headmaster listene
with great interest. The whole school
hstened, 1n fact, and cverybody knew
that my version of the affair was the
true one. Not anybody doubted my
word—except, perhaps, such fellows as
[F'ullwood and ('fo. And their opinion

the Head

did not matter a rap. When had
inished the Head nodded with ap-
proval.

“I am obliged to you, NiP er, for
your straight talk,” he said. Pt. 18 not
my intention to deal further with this
matter now. It will be left in abeyance
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at someo later period. Boys, you may
dismiss.”

The fellows were rather disappointed
and . unsatisfied. ~ They had. been ex-
pecting the Head to take some aclion
then and thero. But, apparently, it was
Dr. Stafford’s intention to inquire fur-

ther into this matter beforo he made
any statement.

What would be the end of this affair?
It was impossible for us to make any

‘tuess at the astounding developinents

which were soon to take place!

CHAPTER 1V.

BARRED BY THE IIEAD,

ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD
helped himself to a cup of tea.
“Oh, we'll go—of course,”

remarked “languidly.

ally, don’t believe a wor

he
 Person-
of what Nip-
Rgr satd. This film js a decent one, I'll
t—a regular ripper. and we're going
to have a look at it for oursclves!”
“ That’s the 1dea,” said Bell.

“And we'd better buzz off prelbv
scon,”’ edded Gulliver. *“ We haven't
got permission to be out after calling
over, so we¢ shall have to buz=.”

The Nuts of Study A were taking tea.
Lessons were over for the day, and
Fullwood and Co. were discussing their
yroposed run into Bannington. They
12 decided to visit the cinema, and o
have a look at the offending picture {or
themselves.

And they wero not the only ones,

L.ong and Marriott and Armstrong
had decided to go. Griflith and several
others were alrcady setting out. And
not only the Remove had. been infectzd
by the fever, but a good many mecm-
bers of the IFifth and Sixth had sud-
denly become imibuod with the desiro
to go to the pictures.

Without 1ho slightest 'doubt, that
paragraph in the local paper had been
a splendid advertisement for Mr. Webb's
cinema.

And if it acted in this way at St.

Frank’s it was quite certasn that it had

for the timo being. It is quite possible, I acted in @ similar fashion in Bannington

however, that I shall refer to the matter! itself.

It was highly probable that the
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cinema would be packed to suffocation
that evening, mainly by curious people
who wanted to have a look at the ques-
tionable film for themselves. It 1s a
sad and curious fact that if a Alm or a
play or a book is banned—or severcly
criticissd—the public simply flock to
sco it or to buy it, as the case may be.

As a general rule the Triangle at St.
Frank'’s was quite deserted about half-
past Gve. The fellows were partaking
of tea at that time, and it was scldom
that there were many fellows to be seen
on the Triangle after six.

.But on this occasion, quite a stream
of juniors came out of both houses be-
tween five-thirty and five-forty-five.

Nearly cvorybodr went to the bicyecle
shed, and necarly evarybody went
straight and took the road to Banning-
ton. Nocdless to say, all these fellows

—seniors and juniors—wero bound for |

the Bannington Cinema.

Nelson Lee, who had heen invited to
tea with the Headmaster, glanced out
of the window occasionally, and the
famous schoolmaster detective did not
fail to observe the unusual number of
fellows setting out on their bicycles.

“It 1s exactly as I thought, Dr. Staf-
ford,”’ remarked Nelson e. ““That
report in {he paper has had the effect
of arousing curiosily. Quile a number of
hovs are setling out on their bicycles.
It is safe for us {o assume that they are
bound for the cinema.”

The Hend nodded.

“Well, we shall be starting for DBan-
ninglon oursclves very shorlly, Mr.
Lee,”” he said. *“1 intend to have a
look at this picture with my own eyes.
If it is as Nipper has declared, if it is
a moast undesirable film, I shall take
strong action. \We cannot prevent these
boys from going now until we know
for a fact Lhat this film is bad; it would
be unfair {o placo a ban upon it. DBut
we shall know the truth very shortly.

Nelson Lee and the Head journeyed
to Bannington in Dr. Staflord's motor-
car, They were set down some little
distance from 1the cinema. and then
walked tho rest of the way. The picture-
theatre was not situated in the High
Street, but just down a small side-
turning. It was, in fact rather tucked
away; and if it had not hecen for the
fact that this was the only cinema in
Banninglon, it would not have received
much support. But it was in a unique
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position—rt was the only picture-houss
in the whole district, therefore it was
generally full up.

When Nelson Lee and the Hoad
arrived they found a long queue of

people waiting to go in the cheaper
seats. There were, however, a number
of two-shilling seats left, and Nelson

Lee bought tivo of these.

He and Dr. Stafford passed inside, and
they were shown to their scats. The
cinema was rather stully, for it was
packed full, and a topical film was just
coming to a conclusion.

Very soon after the two masters had
taken their eeats, the lights went up.
This was very good, for Nelson Lee and
the Head were able o sce that quite a
number of St. Frank’s boys were in the
place. The majority of them were in
the one-and-threepenny seats, but Full-
wood and Gulliver and Bell were loung-
ing easily in the two-shillinf scats, quiio
near to the spot where Nelson Lee and
the Head were sitting. Fullwood and
Co. were unaware of the pre:ence of the
two masters,

“ Bally rot!” remarked Iullwood.
‘‘ There's nothing wrong with this piec-
ture show. It's quite a decent one, as
far as I can see—"

‘““ Why, the picture hasn't come on
yet, you ass!’” gaid Bell. *‘ It was orly
this picture those chaps grumbled about
—nothing clse.”

“Oh, I expect it wil be all right.”
said lullwood. -* Those good liltle
Georgies ain’'t any judge! I'll tell you
whether the picture is good or bad—I

know a lot about these sort of things!'

[t was noticed that there was a kind
of fecling of tenseness in the audience.
Most of the people had come hero this
evening particularly to see the film
which gimd caused such comment in the
morning paper. It was a kind of morbid
curiosity which had brought them.

Of course, jhe same cannot be applied

to Nelson I.ee and the Head. They.had

not come because they were anxious to
see this wundesirable film. It was a
matler of duty with the Head—ho wao
determined to find out whether this film
was indeed unfit to be scen by his pupils,

And it was not long before the Head
came to a positive decision. Before tho
picture was half-way through, Dr.
Stafford was in 3 state of indignation
apd agitation. He was indignant that
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such o film should be exhibited, and he
was agitatod because ho knew that a
good many of his boys were -witnessing
1t.

“Good gracious, Mr. Lee, T am dis-
gusted!” he exclaimed. *‘ Nipper was
quite right, and I approve of the boy's
attitude. This film is disgraceful!”

‘Nelson Lee nodded.

‘“It is, Dr. Stefford,”’ ho caid, “‘ I've
scen more than one bad film, but this
really beals them all. It i demoral‘sing
in tho extreme, and it 1s bound to have
2 very harmful effect upon boys, par-
Iiculnrly boys who are not strong-
willed.’ . .

“T think it wou!d be as well for us to
go now,"” suggested Nelson Lee. *‘ Per-
sonally, I have seen quite enough to
salisfy me."”’ :

‘“I agree with vou, Mr. Lee.” said
the Head softly. ‘* I should like io bring

all these boys away with me, if pos-
sible.”’

“T am afraid that is out of the ques-
tion,” said Nelson lLee. “ We cannot
get up and order these boys to leave the
cinema—that would only create another
disturbance, and we wis
gir. It would be better, I think, to let
these boys remain, and we can deal wi.h
the matter later.”

‘* Yes, I think you are right, Mr. Lece.
I certainly think it will be_better for us
lo leave the place quietly and unob-
trusively,” aaicF Dr. Stalford, rising in
his chatr. ‘' But I should like you to
have a word with the proprietor, if you
will "’ .

‘““ Corlainly !"”” said Nelson Lee. “1I
was just thinking of the same thing
myself,”

When they got outside into the illu-
minaled lobby, they stood chatting for
a moment or two; tlvlen Nelson Lee went
to tho box-office, and presented his card,
wilh the request that he should ba
allowed to have a few words with Mr.
Webb.

It was not long before the preprictor
appeared.

HHe was a very unpreposscssing look-
ing individual. He was fairly large, and
his face was bloated, J)roving quite con-
clusivelf that he had a fondness for
strong liquor. His eyes were puffy, and
}.here was an aggressive look about his
ace.

“Well?” he demanded. *“ YWhat do

to avoid thet, |
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on want? I-see that you are from 'St.
‘rank’s—"’

‘‘ It ia not my intention to waste many
words with you, Mr. Webb,” said
Nelson Lee smoot-hly. *““1 cbserve that
you are inclined to be hestile—and that
13 hardly’ necessary. . 1 have a request to

make.”’

‘‘ Indeed!”
pleasantly.

“] want you to refuse to admit cny
St. Frank’s boys in future,” saxd Nelson
Lee. “If they come to your pay-box,
I want you to understand that tkey aro
not to be admitted—"" -

‘““The infernal ympudence!” exclaimed
Webb roughly. ‘1 will do nothing ot
the sort!”

, ‘“It is not my intention to be impu-
dent,”” said Nelson Le> keeping his
temper with difRculty. ““I am merely

said Mr. Webb un-

making o request, Mr. Webb, and I
trust that you wi!l respect it.”

““Then you will trust in vain!”
snapped the proprielor. ‘“‘If &ny St.

Frank’s boy comes to this cinema, and
wishes to pay for admittance, he will bo
admitted—understand that! I will let
anybody I choose into this establi<h-
ment, and I wili not stand any inler-
ference f{rom such confounded busy-
bodies as yourself! You had belter
leave these premises quickly, or I'll have
you thrown off !’

Nelson Lee bit his Lp.

“It was foolish of me to make such a
mistake,” he sa:d quietly. “I assumed
that I was addressing a gentleman. You
have clearly shown me, Mr. Webb, that
such is not the case!”

Nelson Lec turned and walked out of
the cinema, joining Dr. Stafford in tho
street. And Mr. Webb was left writhing
with rage and mortification. Nelson
Lee’s words had been cutting enough,
but his tone had been fifty times mcro
cutting. .

‘“ The man is a ruffian!’ said Nelson
Lee curtiy. “1 had a good mind to
knock him down, Dr. Staltord, but I did
not wish to cause any disturbance.”

‘“He refused vour request, I pre-
sume?”’ _

‘“ He did!” replied Lee. ‘' Ho to'd me
to mind my own infernal busincs:, and
he also stated that he would admit any-
body who liked to come to the box-o'keo
with money.” |

““ Very well,”” said the Hcad grimly,
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1. The Jowish boy stood regarding the insulting sign without saying a word.

2. Mr. Webb was shot out of the trap into the water like a stone from a
Catapult.



‘“ wo will see about {his, Mr. Lee. I am
determined, i1n any case, that no St.
Frank’s boys shall visit this establish-
ment again. The place is positively
harmful! If one picture of that type is
shown, it stands to reason that other
pictures of a similar type will also be
exhibited. I shall put my foot down
heavily.”
Co.

Meanwhile, Fullwood and were
enjoying {he pictures—they told them-
solves that they were enjoying it, at all
events,

“What  rot!” said Fullwood.
‘“There’s nothing wrong with this show
—il’s 8 jolly good Glm, in fact! What
do you chaps think?"*

““Tirst-rate!” said Gulliver. “I reckon
Lhis burglar chap in the film is a good
sort. f course, he murdered two
people; but he was justified—that's how
I look at it.”

‘““ Same here!” said Beoll. ‘‘ The chap
may be a murderer, but he couldn’t help
killing those two pcople—they were in
his way. It's only an eye for an eye

business—there's nothing harmful in
that.’’

It was obvious that Fullwood and Co.
were prejudiced in favour of the film.
Inwardly, perhaps, they were rather dis-
gusted with it, but they would never
admit such a thing. A great many of
the other fellows who were in the
cinema were not quite so obstinate.
Soveral seniors, in fact, left the premises
before the fillm bad come to an end, for
they, too, feclt the same as I had felt
about the picture,

Quite a number of juniors arrived at
St. Krank’s together, having cycled
home from Buannington in a clump.
When they reached the lobby of the
Ancient House, they found a consider-
able number of juniors gathered round
tho notice board, talking togcther ex-
citedly.

“ What's the row?"’ asked Armstrong,

‘“‘ Oh, a notice; the Head’s jusl had it

nt up!” said Owen major, * Hallo!
Jave you just got back from Buanning-
lon?”

s lras.“

“Did you sce that Glm?”

“ Rather!”

‘‘“ Well, what’s your optnion?”’ -

“ Well, it's pretty rotten!” sud Arm-
strong. ‘' I don’t agree with it at all;
but there's no sense in muking a big fuss
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about it like Nipper did, It may be a
bad type of film, but there's nothing
absolutely wicked about it."

‘““Yes, there 13,”" put in Doyle, who
had also been. ‘““It’s a rotten picture—
it's a dirty, beastly thing !’

““ Well, it's not likely that you'll see
any more there!” said Owen major

gnmly. ‘“You'd better read that
notice !”’
Several juniors crowded round, and

they were eager to read the words

which appeared above the Head's name.

They were, after all, rather startling.
For this is how the notice ran:

“ IMPORTANT.

‘“ All boys—seniors and juniors alike—
will please takoe heed of tho fact that the

| Bannington Cinema 15, from this date

onwards, out of bounds. No boy belong-
ing to St. Frank’s—not even a prefect—
is allowed to enter this building.

“ (Signed) MaLcoLM STAFFORD,
‘“ Headmaster."”

“Oh, I say!” cjaculated Armstrong,
in dismay.” ‘‘ Great Scott!”’

‘““Out of bounds!”
‘“ Barred—barred by the Head!”
‘“My only hatl!”

The fellows stared at one another in
somelhing like consternation.

‘“Oh, but tihis is rotten!”’ shouted
Augustus Hart. ‘“‘ I'm as much against
votten films as anybody, but that doesn’t
mean to sav the cinema ought to bo put
bexvond the pale. Ii’s not fair to any of
us. I don’t belicve in it!”’

““ Neither do I!’ said Hubbard. ¢ It's
—il’'s despotic! What right has the
Head to put the local cinema out of
bounds? It’s the only picture-place there
iIs—the only one we can go to! And just
because they show a rotten film for once
we're barred from it altogether!”

““ Oh, rotten!”

‘“We won't stand it—not lLikely !"

“I'm afraid we shall have to stand
it!"” said Reginald Pitt. ‘‘ And, after
all, the Head is justified—"

“ What ?’

‘“ The Head 13 justified—"'

“ Rats!”

‘“ Rot "’

‘““ Piffle!"”

“Just as you like !’ said Pitt, shrug-
ging Lis shoulders. °‘ But, personally, 1
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consider that the Head is justified. Ttle
Bannington Cinema has had a- bit of a
beastly name for several months past.
This 1sn’t the first dud flm by any
means.”’ '

‘“ Yes, but that doesn’t make any dif-
ference?’ protésted the other juniors.
“It's a jolly serious thing
on the picture-theatre like that——"

“Eh? What's that?”’

Fullweod asked that .question as he
came into the lobby from the Triangle.
He was accompanied by Gulliver and
Bel. They had just got back from Ban-
nington.

' The cinema is barred!’ said Hub-
bard warmly.

‘“ By gad!”

‘‘ Sentors and prefects included!”

‘““Well, I'm dashed!”

“ What rot!"” said Fullwoad, scowl-
ing. ‘‘ If the Head thinks I'm going to
tnke any notice of that, he’s made 2o
bloomer! Fll go to the cinema just
when I hke—"

““I should advise you to be sensible,

my lad!’ exclaimed Morrow, of the
Sixth, in a grim voice. " So you’ll go
to the Banmington Cinema when you

like, ch?'”’

“ I—I—I mean—'"" stammered Full-
wood.

** You mean that you were only bluff-
ing !’ said Morrow. ‘‘Let me tell you
th:s, my son. If you're seen coming out
of that cincma, or if the Headmaster has
any report concerning any fellow having
entered the place, there will be ructions.
And I can tell you straight off that the
pun:shment will consist of the birch!”

“What?”? ‘ .

*“ The birch!' repeated the prefect.
‘* A public flogging, to be exact!”

“Oh, my goodness!”

A public flogging for going into a
picture-thcatre?’  protested * Griffiths.
““ What absolute rot !’

“It doesn’t matter to you whether it’s
rot, or whether it's anything else,”” said
Morrow. * The Hcad has given . these
orders, and they must be carried out.
Il tho Head decides that the Bannington
Cinema is out of bounds—well, it’s out
of bounds. There's an end Lo it.”

The school was rather excited, and
quitc a number of fellows entirely dis-
agrced with the Head’s ban. They con-

?idored that it was unjust and uncalled
(]

to put a ban

caid Watson.
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On the other band, there was quite a

number of fellows who upheld - Dr.
Stafford’s decision. In consequence,
there were continual arguments, and
quile 2 number of rows. One would

hardly have imagined that such a small
matter could have caused such great
commotion.

In Study C, we were discussing the
matter before gelting ahead with our
prep. .

“It's a bit drastic, certainly,’”’ said
Tommy Watson thoughtfully. ‘' At the
same time, I think 1 agree with what
the Head's done.”

‘““ Rather!” 1 said. ‘* After all, we
don’t go to the beastly place much, and
I'm jolly certain I wouldn’t go again
after what happened last night. It's a
pity all the town:people of Bamnipgton
don’t boycolt the place—that would

bring the genial Mr. Webb to his
senses,”’

* Rather, dear old bov!” agreed Sir
Mont:e, nodding. “ He needs bringm’
{o his sanscs, Begad ! I'm very much
afraid that Mr. Webb 3s a frightful
bounder. I'm quite certain, in any case,
that his manners are atrocious!”’

I nodded. '

‘I don’t forget that Ilittle incident

which happened on the DBannington
Road the other day.” I remarked
slowly. *“You remember—when Levi

saved that old chap from being run over
by Webb’s car?”’

“Yes, we remember it, of course,”
“Webb was just about -
drunk then.”

“He was,”” T agreed. ““ And b:it for
Levt's prompt aclion, ihat old man
would have been run down and killed.

And thére was somelhing queer about
that old chap.”

“ Queer?”?’

“Yes,” I said. ‘““He had a2 while
beard, white hair, and Le wore smoked
goggles. But I believe it was gll a dis-
guise—a fake!”

‘“ Really, decar cld boy!”
Maittic.

“ Anvhow, I mcan to kecp my eyes on
Mr. WebDb,” I went on. “‘ I don’t think
he’s acting on the level, and if I cou!d
on:y succeed in bowling him over, it
would be a good thing for Bannington.™

At d¢he same time, Soiomon Levi and
Dick Goodwin were chatting in theix
own study.

protested
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“I'm not a Lit surprised,’”’ said Good-
win, ‘““ Ay, and I'm not sorry, cither.
‘'hat piolure theatre is a rotten hole,
it is that !

The Jecwish boy nodded.

‘“Jt wouldn’t be such a bad sort of
show if it was well looked after,”” he
said. * But the management secems to
be all wrong. to my mind. The place is
kopt untidy, and dirty, and it scems ns
though it hadn’t been ventilated for
threo or four months, Of course, all Lhis
15 explained by the faot that there is
no opposition. If only there was another
cinema in Bannington Mr. Webb would
havo to look lo his laurels. Ile'd feel
a big draugh!l, believe me!”’

“I suppose he would,”” said Dick.

“Suppose! I know it!" said Solo-
mon Levi. “ Why, I don't believe there’s
another town of the size of Bannington
in England, with only one cinema. 1It's
absolute!y unhcard of. I can't under-
sland why this chap Webb has had the
ficld to himself for so long. It’s about
time somebody eclse came and opened in
opposition. Webb would be wiped com-
pletely out.”

‘““Is that so?”’ asked Dick Goodwin.

“ You bet yvour sweet life he would !"’
said T.evi. * Wiped right out, believe
me! It's a good proposition, Dick, and
we oucht to tnink about 1it.”

‘““We?" ropeatod Dick, staring,

‘“ Corlainly !”’ said the Jewish boy,
nodding. ‘" It's a rare stunt. In any
case, wo're Dbarred from Webb's place
now. We can't go anywhere. There's
no place of amusement in the whole
astrict—""

‘“ Excopt the theatre,”’ put in Good-
win.

‘“Well, wo can't go to the theatre—
excopt to matirees,” said Il.evi. ‘ And
tho show at the theatre—the matinee
show—generally happens on a Saturday
afternoon, when wo've got football on
or someblhing of that sort. But we can
casily pofp into a picture theatre, for a
couple of hours any cvening, and still
manago to got back in timo for caliing
over.

And, during the remainder of the
evening, Solomon I.evi was looking very
thoughtful indeed. There was a keen
light in his eyes, too—a light which in-
dicated that his mind was very aotive:

What idea had Levi got in his head ?

———

F
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CHAPTER V.

SOLOMON LEVI'S GREAT IDEA.
UEER looking old place!" said
Levi inlerestedly.

[{ |
Q “ Yeos: it's stood like that

for years—empty and deserted,”’ said

Dick Goodwin.
‘“ Years?’ said 1he Jewish boy.
‘“ And houses scarce as they are!’’

Reginald Pitt laughed.

“ Yes, I beliecve there is a house short-
age in Bannington,” the remarked.
‘“ At the same time, this old place
won't let. 'They can’t sell it, and they
can’t do anylhing with it at all. It
simply lies there emply, deserted, and
forlorn. Did you ever sce such a dismal-
looking old show in all your life?”’

The three Remove juniors were stand-
ing right in the middle of the Iligh
Street in Bannington. Not aclually in
the middle of the road, of course, but
midway between the lower end and the
upper end. It was a keen November
afternoon — a half-holiday — and the
juniors had come into the town in order
to make a few purchases. Levi and
Goodwin had met Reginald Pitt on his
bike only a few minutes earlier, and
they had decided to cycle back together.

The object of their inlerest was a huge
old house which stood well back from
the High Street—praoclically forgotien
by the townspeople.

The thoroughfare was a busy one, and
the opposite side of the road was lined
with big shops and stores.  Further
down, on the other side of the road,
were olher shops. ~ But this old house
stood, there, right in tho centre of this
busy district, an object of forlorn in-
difference.

The old house stood in its own
grounds—quite lurfe grounds, and the
front door was well back from the road.
The garden was dilapidated, and looked
ninoro like a wilderness than anything
else.

The railings in fronl of the house were
rusty and broken and bent. There were
two boards up—so old that the letlering
upon them +was nearly obliterated.
However, 1t was still possible to dis-
tinguish the legend that the house was
to be either let or sold. And it was no
ordinary house, either. Ii was, in point
of fact, a great mansion—a huge, square,
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golidly built residénce which eared

nodthing for time or weather.

And there it stood—empty and de-
serted.

“T ecan't understand it,”” .said Solo-
mon Levi. * Why is it that noboady has
faken the place—or bought it?  Just
think of the commercial possibilities!
Why, that couid be turned into a great
block of flats, or a set of offices—any-
thing, o fact. It’s simply going to
wasle, standing there. ow long ‘has
it been empty?”’ .

¢ Oh, ncarly twenty ycars, I be-
lieve,” said Pitt.

‘“But why?”

*“It’s haunted, you ass

“Eh?”

““ The house 1s haunted!” said Piit,

rinning. ‘‘ At least, that’s what every-
Eody believes. All the people in Ban-
nington aro quite certain that. this old
placoe 1s haunted, anyhow. - And, al-
thoug® it has beon put up for sale dozens
?E times, nobody has even bid twopcnce
or it.”

** When does the ghcst walk?”’ asked
Levi. .

‘““ Goodness knows!”’” rephed Piit.
“ As a matter of fact, I don’t suppcse
the place has got a ghost at all; but
you know what sunerstitions are. The
E})nco has got a bad revutation, and no-

dy wanls H. So it remains a whrtto

cicphant on the owner’s hands. 1f you'd
care to buy it, I dare say you could pick
it up for a song!”’

Levi’s cyes gleamed.

“TFor a song—eh?’ he said. “1
believe you’re right, Pitt. If this place
1s haunted, and nobedy will buy it,
then it stands to rcason that the owner
will iet it go for next to nothing. By
glory! I've got an idea—a first-class
idea, believo me!”’

s gy s .

“gg\;?’g to buy it?”’ grinned Pitt.

Pitt and Goodwin stared.

o Oh, draw it mild!” chuckled Pitt.

That place would cost thousands at

the least—"
‘‘ Not riecassnrilﬂ," saidd Levi. ¢ If
ant an the owner’s

it's a white ele _
ands, it will probably be in the market
quid. That

for six or seven hundred
would be cheap—dirt cheap. And I've
got a fine idea!"

“My dear

be ..ohu.p, if you're trying to
unny——

1

i

2I

“I'm not!” said the Jewish boy
seriously. “I'm absolutely keen on
this. What's the matter with buying
this mﬂroporty,_and opening ulz a cinema
—rignt here, in the middle of the High
Street ?” '

‘“Eb—a cinema?'" exchiméd Good-
win.

II. Y&!”

‘““ But, my dear boy, 1t's impossibie!"
protested Pitt.

‘* Nothing is impossible!” said Levi

grimly. “Just think of that rotlen
plece down the side turning—\Wcb)’s
cinema. What is it? Nothing more ncr

less than a hole? If any other cinema
opencd in Bannington, it would simply
swamp ‘ebb’s place completely. And
where cculd you find a better sito than
this ?”

Pitt end Goodwin looked at the old

| bhaunted house again. .

“Well, of course, it’s a good [ost-
tion,” said Pitt. ‘“In fact, I suppose
it’s the best position in DBannington.
Right here, in the middle of the lligh
Street, 1t would attract everybcdy. But
such a thinz as that couldn’t te done,
Levi. It's all rot to think atout it."

‘“Don’t you beliecve 1t1"” said the
Jewish boy. *‘'I've got this idez, ard
I'm going to push it aiong. A cinema
of our own! Think of it! A cinema

run by the Remove!

“Qh, my hat!” |
“That’s the idea!”” went on Levi en-
thusidstically. ““ We should own this

place—all of us!" Why, we ehoulsd be

able to have shows here, concerts, ama-

teuar theatricals, and ail sorts of things,

and, every day of the week, it wouwd be

open 10 Lhe public as a cinema! Any-

how, I'm Foing to sce what I can do!”
Pitt looked rather astonished.

“ See what you can do?”’ he repeated.
“But how? \What on earlh are you
getting at, Levi? Where do vou think
you’ll be able to find somethiig like a
thousad quid 7"’ i

*“My dad would fimance me!” said
Levi ealmly.

“Your dad!” rencated Dick. ‘' But,
my dear chap, he wouldn’t enmpl]\;
money ad lib! And you mustn’t thin

this cinema idea is ounly going to cost
about a thousand quid. Even after the
place has been boucht, there will be tre-
mendous alteralions necessary, and——"'

““ You needn’t go into these details,”
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interrupted Levi. “I know exaotly, It was quite obvious to us that Mr.

what i3 required, and I know, a'so, that
the jJob cannot possibly be done without
o lot of capital. Ten thousand quid

wouldn’t go anywhere. We should re-
quire at least twenty thousand, if not
moto.

“By gum])” sald Dick Goodwin.
Regimald Pitlt laughed.

** Well, that scltles it !"’ he remarked. |

‘“T don’¢ think we can manage to find
twenty thousand quid, Ievi. So we
might as well dismiss the matter once
and for all. And even your pater
wouldn’$ spring a sum like that. Still,
at tho same time, it’s a good proposi-
tion—I don’t mind admitting it. ﬂ”a
pictur palaco .were put up here, in
the middle of the Iligh Street, it would
be a terrific success."

‘““It would!' agreed Levi,
be more exact—it will 1"

‘““ What do you mean?”

““ Oh, nothing—except that this cine-
ma 13 oing 10 be a reality, and not a
myth!”  replied the Jewish bo
smoolhly. “ IBut for the moment ~we'll
dismiss it."’

They walked slowly down the High
Strcet, wheeling their bicycles.,, Regin-
ald Pitt and Dick Goodwin did not think
much more about what Levi had been
saying. They were inlent upon making
their purchases,

Solomon Levi, on the other hand, was
looking very thoughtful. His keen eyes
were keener than ever, and they bad a
lizht of cager anticipation in them.

And it was just then that Sir Montie
Tregollis-West and Tommy Watson and
\ appeared. We had como into Ban-
nington on our bicycies, and we spotted
ithe other three juniors some little
distanco up the road. At the same
n:oment wo took notico of something
clse.

A trap was Dbeing driven sharply
a:ong the High Streect, and 1 instantly
recognised the man who was in the
vehicle. 1 don’t suppose I 'should have
{aken any notice of Lthe trap al all, but
for onc fact. This faot was obvious—
the driver was using his whip in a most
vicious Imanner.

‘“By 1ingo!’ I said angrily, * Look
a4 the brute! He's whipping the horse
simply for nothing. Why, il's Webb!"

‘‘ Becad! I believe you are right,
dear old boy!" said Sir Montic. * Mr.
Webb, of the cinema! The frightful
rufan!” |

“Or, to

|
!

Webb was an exceedingly ill-tempered
man. He had disﬂayed fury to us, and
now he was wreaking his rage upon wu
he!pless animal. It was absolutdly un-
necessary for him to whip the horse
there—right in the High Strest. And

|then, as we watched, we saw something

else. \

Dick Goodwin and Solomon Leyi and
Regmald Pitt +were strolling along,
wheeling their bicycles. The ivap went
raltling towards them, and Mr. Webb
recognised those three juniors at once.

Ho know that they wecre three of the
boys who had created a hostile ‘disturb-
ance at his cinema. And Webb, with a
sudden glilter in his eycs, raised his
whip on high.

Slash !

The whip
lirocted to Lhe horse.
lash curled round and caught Goodwin
and Pitt a stinging cut. Goodwin was
struck across the shoulders, and the end
of the whip lashed into Reginald Ditt's
face. le staggered back with a cry,
fallingo ver his Eicycle, and going down
in a heap.

“QOh!” shouted Pitt.
What—what——"

Solomon Levi stared after the {rap
angrily. _

And Mr. WebDb, gluncing round, re-
vealed tho fact that he was grinning
malicious’y. He urged his horse on to
greater speed, and disappeared up the
Hirh Street, and into the traffic.

And at that moment we arrived on
the scene.

‘“The Dbrule! . Tho rotten rascal!”’

descended — oslensibly
Bul the long

‘““Yaroooh!

shouled Pitt, rising to his feet. * Ile
did it deliberately !
“I know he did!"” said Levi. *‘‘My

word! You've got a nasty slash on your
cheek, Pitt!"”’

Weo looked at Ditt with concern. A
reat red weal was showing on lia
5wck, and Reginald touched the spot
tenderly. His face was fAushed, and quis‘
eves wero filled - wilh anger.

“ Really, dear td boys, it was an oui-
rage!”’ declared Sir Monlie. “ I think
that we ought to do somethin'—] do

reglly !”
“Wo shall do something!” I de-
clarad. “If Mit. Webb 1hinks he ocan

acl in that way, he’s made a mistake.
(Jome on, you chaps!”
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 What are you going to do?" asked
Tommmy Watson breathlessly.

« We're: going 1o ochase Mr. Webb
on our bikes,”" I replied. “ We're gom
to make him apologise for acting in suc
a way. .

“ And supposing he won’'t apologise?’’

*« Then we'll—well, wait and see!” I
said darkly.

Dick Goodwin’s eyes were gleaming,
too.

‘“Tho rotter caught me a na
slash !”* he exclaimalc'l? “Tll" bet bl'nerﬁ
a mark across my shoulder. B m!
We'l; teach him a lesson—we will that!”’

‘* And I'm not going to be satisfied
with any apology !’ said Pitt ﬁercel'y.
“7T'll tako that stly whip, and I'll
give \Webb a slagh—I'll give him a taste
of his own medicine!”

" Levi nodded.

“Wel!, we'd beotter be meaking a
move !’ he said briskly. ‘‘ That chap
was going pretty fast, and unless we’'re
sharp, we sha’n’t overtake bhun!" .

A moment later we were on our
hicycles, and we scorched up the High
Strecet at a speed which caused people
to turn round and stare at us. There
was not much fear ve taking the wron
direction, for the road led straight. ans
thero weire so sido turnings—except un-
important thoroughfares which Webb
certainly would not have taken. And,
presently, we found -ourselves on the out-
skirts of she lown—on tho IHelmford
Road. '

Never for a moment did we slacken
our speed. And, at length, right in the
distance, we saw Mr. Webb's trap
bowling along at a mare sedate speed
now. The man evideritly bhad not the
slightest idea that we ehould take any
acti:on in the mattor. He had viciously
uwsed his whip on the three juniors, but
he had not suspected that they would
chase him.

We were in grim earnest, however, and
ofore very long, wo were rapidly over-
taking tho lrap. Webb became aware
of this faet, for he glanced round, and
then he whipped his horse up furiously.
“Tut vour backs into it!” gusped
Walsoq. ““We shall ncver catch him

Ot}‘l‘erwls-e 17*

Y08, we shall, my sons!’ T said.
dTln:ere"‘s a bit of a hill just ahend—a
hﬁs'cenl:.. Webb won't dare to let his
orse take that hill at full tilt—and we
°an scorch down it at about thirty miles

|
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an hour. We'll soon overtake the rotter
now!”’ .

And I was right.

On the level, Webb had made his
horse gallop, but as soon as it com-
merice descendin? the hill he brought
it down to a trot, tor it would have been
extremely dangerous to allow the horse
to. ﬁallop downhill. We, on the other
hand, had simply let ourselves go, and,
by the time the bottom of the hill had
been reached—or nearly the bottomm—
we were alongside Mr. Webb’s vehicle.

“You'd better pull up, Mr., Webb!”
I shouted. *‘ We want a word with
you !”’

‘““ Confound you!” snarled Webb. * If
you dare to interfere with me—"'

“We want to know what you mean
by slashing at—'

I came to a halt, for Mr. Webb had
raised his whip threateningly; then heo
brought it down and round with a ter-
rific swing.

Crack—crack!

The whip cracked twice in quick sue-
cession, and the end of it curled round
my bhody with a vicious swing., Auteé-
matically I applied mv brakes. I ias
now becoming exiremely angry. Webb
was rcting In a manner wEich simply
could not be tolerated. Again he raised
his whip.

Crack!

It was a {remendously loud report this
time—{or u whip can make a sound like
the firing of a gun. And the result was
hardly what Mr. Webb had anticipated.

His horse, already rather nervous by
reason of his fAerce driving, reared up
madly ; then, taking the bit between its
teeth, it simply raced down the re-
mainder of the hill at a tremendous
gallop. Mr. Webb was flung back in his
seat, and he clung there, clutching . at
tho reins with all his strength—des-

peratelf.
The borse had bolled.

CHAPTER VI.
A LESSON FOR A RASCAL.
“ EGAD!” )
B “Oh, my only hat!”
| ‘“ Well, 1t serves him right!”
sald Watson. ‘‘ He's on'y him-
celf to blame for it! The horse took

fright because he cracked his whip too
much !"
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This was the perfect truth. Webb had
frightened his own horse, and he could
only blame himself for what was now
taking place. And the animal had cer-
tainly bolled—it had bolted in such a
manner that it was absolutely impos-
sible for the driver to bring it under
control. Il was learing along the road
with Webb clutching at the reins and
doing overylhing in his power {o control
the animal.

But Webb could do nothing. He was
swept along at breakneck speed, and his
only hore lay in the fact that a fairly
steep hill was in front. By the time the
animal had got halfway up this hill it
would probably have exhausted itself,

and then it would come to a halt,
:!uiylermg and perspiring, and quite
ocile. ‘

But this was not destined to happen.

At the bottom of the hill there was a
bridge, spanning a shallow stream, and
beside this bridge lay a little dip, with
a track leading down towards it. It was
customary for drivers {o lecad their
horses down to the water to drink at
this spot. It was oven possible to drive
slraicht across the river and join the
road a little further on, for the water
was by no meaus deep.

Wo weore still eycling on. for we were
determined to overtake Mr. Webb as
soor: as his trap came to a standstill
And then we should demand an ex-
planation, and, if it was not forth-
coming, wo skould deal with the man in
our own particular way. DBut fate, - it
secemed, had determined to take quite a
band in the game.

Reginald  Ditt
shout,

““ Look !’ he yelled.
left the voad!”

““Oh, my goodness

‘““ He’s gone down that track {owards
the nver!”’ shouted Tommy Watsen.
‘*“ Why, WebDb will be pitched in——"’

‘““Oh, good!’ said Levi, grinning.
-#¢ That’s the stuff!"’

There was not the slightest doubt (hat
the juniors were correct. The horse,
instead of keeping 1o the road and going
over the bridge proper, branched off
and was now speeding down the rough
track towards the water. IL would ie
practically impossible for the animal to
pull the trap right across the ford, and
so join thoe road further on. The events

suddenly ullered a

““The hcrse has

LEE LIBRARY

| Webb'’s misfortune.

'like a stone from a catapult.

of the next few seconds promised {o be
inleresting.

They were interesting!

The trap charged down the decline
towards the river, and now Webb .was
on his feet, shouting desperately, and in
a tremendous stale of fright. Just for a
moment 1 thought that ho was going
to jump.

But he did not do this.

He clung there, to the ceal. scared
out of his wits, and the horse, chargmg
into the water, came to a sudden an
abrupt halt almost in the middle of the
stream. The ecffect was disastrous—for
Mr. Webb.

He was simply shot out of the {rap
He rose
in the air, described an arc right over
the horse’s back, and then fell head first
into the shallow water, several feet awany
from the animal.

“ Oh, my goodness!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!" .

‘““ What price that for a ducking?”
‘““Ha, ha, hat!”

It was simply impossible for us to do
anvthing but laugh. It was one of the
funniest things I had ever scen, and it
rathor pleased us to laugh at Mr.
If anybody had
deserved a ducking, he had deserved
one. And he had received it, solely
owing to his own viciousness, for ke had
frightened his own horse by his whip;
thercfore, he had nobody else to blame
for this mishap but himself.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“We pushed our bicycles against a
hedge, and then hurried down towards
the scene. But I called a halt at once.

“Two of you had better rush round
to the olher side—across the bridge!"”
I exclaimed., ‘' The horse. 1s morving
agaim, and it'll probably get out all
right. We shall have to cover it, angd
keep it quiel.”

"~ “Good!” said Watson. “‘ Come on!"

IIe and Pitt hurried round. and, after
a moment, we followed him., It was
better, perhaps, to be on the other side
of the water, and 1t was just as well
that we should all be together. ’

The horse was thoroughly subdued by
what had bappened, and when it walked
out it was as meck es a lamb. It was
quite unhurt by 1ls experience, and was
perfectly docile. We simply led it up
the track, and then let it graze in the
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grass. Then we turned our attenlion to
the unfortunate Mr, Webb. _

This rufian was now scrambling out
of the water. He was floundering about
helplessly in the mud, and he had
churned up the water to such an extent
that it looked liko a duck pond. Webb
was swearing furiousll\;, and as he came
out of the water he shook his fist at us,
and staggered drunkenly,

He was literally foaming with rage—
foaming with mud, to be exact—and he
Jooked such an extraordinary spectacle
that we could only stand there and

howl.
‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

The wretched cincma proprictor was a-

sight for sore eyes. Caked with mud
from head to foot, he looked like
nothing on carth. His faco was gvimy,
and his hair was matted logether in an
awflul manner.- And he came out towards
us, gubbling incoherently.

But at last he came to a halt, and
shook both his fists at us.

“ You—you young
snarled thickly. .
“It’s no good raving at us, Mr.

Webb ! 1 sald. ‘* You frightened the

hounds he

horse yourself, and you're to blame for

what took place—"'

‘“Hang you!”’ rapped out the man.
“It was your doing. and I sha!l have
the law on you for it! I shall prosecure
you—"" |

“Oh, cut out that stuff!” 1 inter-
rupted curtly. ‘' You may possibly find
that Ditt will have the law on you for
nssault. You dcliberately slashed him
in the High Street of Bannington, and
there are plenty of witnesses who can
prove it. If Pilt chooses.to take such a
course, he can bring the matter into
court!”’

‘““Bah! You young dogs—"

“But I'm not going to do that, Mr.
Webb !’ interrupted Pitt. “I'm not
go:ng to take any particular action,
becauso I think you have been fittingly

unished already. The way you went

cad first into that water wes simply
beautiful I”’

** Ha, ha, ha !’

“In fact, it wouldn’t be a bed idea
to do it over again!” suggested Pitt
calmly.
camora on the spot, we could take a
lilm of you, and it would providoe a
splendid  enterftainment  for  your
Vvatrons )"

‘“If we had a motion-picture !

1
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‘“ He, ha, ha!” .
Mr. Webb simply foamed with rage.
““You confounded young brat!"” he
snarled. “Do not imagine that this
affair has ended here. shall report
everything to your Headmaster, and I
shall not be satisfied until you're ex-
pelled from the school, every one of

‘you!”

“ You'd better take our advice, and

say nothing!” I suygested grimly. *‘1
shouldn’t adviso you, in any cace, to
e doesn't

n.lpprouch_ Dr. - Stafford.
thmk a great deal of you, Mr. Webb,
and ho will readily believe our story
when we tell it—the truth. Better let
the affair drop as it stands—] think
weo're fairly satisfied.”

‘“ Rather!”

‘“‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

Of course, T think we ought to give
him a touch with the whip!”’ suggested
Watson. ‘‘ He doesn’t know what it's
hke. or he wouldn’t treat his horso so
brutally. The best way to make a cavage
driver more careful is to give him a
taste of his own whip!”

“Hear, hear!” said Levi. “I sug-
gest that we reverse the position.”
‘“How do you mean?”

“Well, why not put Mr. Wehb be-
tween the shafts, and then touch him up
now and again with -his whip?’ sug-
gested the Jewish boy. *‘ That will just
about do the trick, I imagine. Believo
me, it wouid be as gcod as twenty ordi-
nary lessons!”

**Ha, ha, ha!”?

‘“ If you dare to touch me——" began
Webl apprchensively.

““ There’s not much queslion ot
daring,”” I said. ** Wa are perfeetly
iusitied in dealing with you roughly.
Mr. Webb. You deserve everything that
we shall give vou—and then you'll be

let off lightly ! -

The man quivered with rage. He was
standing there on the grass, and a greab
pool of muddy water had formed itself
round hiun.

*“This will be the death of me!"” he
shouted thickly. ‘ By Heaven! I sha’l
catch preumonia after this—I shall
catch my decath of cold——"'

‘“‘ Begnd! Wo can’t allow that, dear
old boys,”” eaid Sir Montie. ‘1 think
we had better do somethin’!”?

* Do something?”’ | '

‘“ Exact'y!” said Sir Montie. ‘ Levi’s
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idea is the best—that's a stunnin’ idea—
it is,. really !’

““ Thanks!"” said - the Jewish Dboy.
““ You see, we can't possibly let Mr.
Webb get inlo his trap. It would mean
pneumonia—double pneumonia, perhaps
—if he sat in that trap, and drove back
to Bannington. He'd be chilled to the
marrow before he got half the distance,
and, with those wet clothes on, it would
Le all up with him. What Mr. Webb

necds i3 exercise!” )
““Yes, that's the 1dea!”

“You infernal young brute——'

“Exercise!” 1 exclaimed Dbriskly.
‘ And ,you will certainly obtain a great
deal of exercise if we carry out Lovi's
scheme. It's a good idea, Mr. Webb.
We're awfully considerate fellows, and
we couldn't possibly think of allowing
you to catch pneumoniz. It's a beastly
rotten complaint, pnoumonia—people
die of it, you know. And all you need 18
to keep going—keep active. As long as
you kecep vour blood in circulation, and
your temperature normal, you'll be as
right as rain. But iU's falal to stand
still ; it's just as fatal to sit in a trap
when you're soaked through!™

““ Therefore, we've gzot to look after
you!”" said Tommy Watson, falling in
with the idea. ‘' We've got to take care
of vou, Mr. Webb.”

“You'll be grateful to wus after-
wards!” said the Jewish boy. ‘‘ When
you get to Bannington, warm and [ull
of health, you'll be jolly pleased that
you met us. In any case, we couldn’t
possibly allow you to ride back in that
trap—it would be suicide. You'd just
take to vour bed when you got home,
and vou'd pine away and dic. We want
» to avoid alr that.”

‘‘ And there's only onc way of doing
it,”’ grinned Pitt. ‘* Shall we get the
trap rcady! Nipper?"

‘“ Yes; e 'quickly as vou can!” T re-
plied. “'We'll look after this genlle-
man!”’

Webb shook 8o much with rage that
the mud [ell off him in lumps.

“Go away!" he shouted fiercely.
‘“ Go away—leave me alone! If you
don'l go away at once, I'll half kill you!
By thunder! I'll make you pay for this
before long—I'll make you suffer, vou
infernal voung brats! I've bhad enough
trouble with you lately, without this
affair!”’

“You'ro likely to have a liltio bit
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moro trouble before long, Mr. Webb!"”
I said smoothly. * You’fl probably " re-
gard it as troubie; but we shall simply
do it for the sake of your health. It’s
necessary, you know; we can’t allow
you to catch a cold.”

Webb tried to speak, but couldn’t;
his fury was too great, and he only suc-
cceded In making thick, inarticulate
sounds. Then, finding his voice again,
he proceeded to describe us as the most
awful persons, in oxlremely lurid lan-

uage; this language, 1n fact, was eo

ighly coloured that wo decided that
something had to bo done. It was rather
a difficult matter to {ouch Mr. Webb~—
at least, to handle him vigorously, far
it was quito likely that he would transfer
a greut deal of his mud to us.

Therefore, we gave him warning. .

“If you use any more of that bad
language, Mr. Webb, we shall be
obliged to take action,” T said grnimly. .
‘““There's a nice long stick lving there
on tho grass, and if you swear at us
any more. we shall take that slick and
push you back into the water!”

‘““ You—you "

Mr. Wobb totally disrcgarded our
warning, and proceeded to describe us
all over again, but in language far moro
lurid than before. Tommy Watson and
Sir Montie rushed away, obtained the
long pole, and they came back with it.
I grasped part 8f it, and together wo
moved forward,

“Now!” 1 ‘“ All
gether !

We buited the end of the pole into
Mr. Webb's chest. He clumsily at-
tempted (o esca’IPe; but there . was
nothing doing. The next moment he

over backwards, and sat down
a torrific equelch in the shallow
water at the edge of the pool.

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

‘“And the next time you use foul
language, we'll duck you under com-
pletely !’ I said grimly.

““I'll make you pay for this!"’ snarled
Webb, realising that it would be hetter
{o obey our instructions. ‘‘ Later on,
you will wish with all your heart that
vou never Iinlerfered with me. [I’'vo
never been so oulraged in all my life

exclaimed. to-

before! By Heaven! There will Dbo
something to pay for this!”

Just then Pitt came along.

‘““ Ready !”’ he said briskly. “You can

bring the gee-geo along!”
‘““Ha, ha, ha!"
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““ Now then, Mr. Yveob,” T said, *' the

trap is waiting for
between the shafta!”
Webb started.
“If you—if you dare to—to——"
“0Oh, we’d dare anything,” 1 said.
“ Wo're awfully wicked persons, you
kncw. We're quite wicked enough to
teach you a lesson, Mr. Webb, at- all
ocvents, But this isn’t really a lesson—
i’s only a kindly act. We don’t want
you to catch pneumonia, and so we are
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going to give youn healthy exercise!

““This way, plcase,”” said Pitt brickly.

After all, there was o certain amount
of trnth in what we had said. Lell to
himself, Mr. Webb would certainly not
{ake the trouble to exercise himself
much. He wounld probably have driven
back into Bannington as rapidly as pos-
gsible—thus laying himself open to a
severe chill, which might castly have re-
sulted In pneumonia. For the air was
"keen that day; and a brisk ride would
do Webb no good -at all in his present
wet condition. Therefore, by making
him take exercise, we were really doing
him an cxcellent tum.

But Mr. Webb could nol apprcciaie
this fact. -

In spite of our reluctance to do so,
we found it necessary 1o handle our
victim., He certainly would not tie
himself botween the shafts, and 0 Levi
and Pitt and I grasped hold of Mr.
Webb, and seized his armas. '

He struggled fiercely at first, but socn
found it was an unwise proceeding.
Tommy Walson gave us a hand, and
between the four of us we did not have
much difficulty.

Mr. Webb was led belween the shafts
of the trap. Once there, in that posi-
tion, stout pieces of rope were cast over
his wrists, and the other ends of the
rope were tied to Lhe shaft.

This was done in such a way that Mr.
Webb’s wrists would not be chafed at
all.  He would bLe eble to grasp the
trap, and would then go easily, with-
out any strain upon his arms. At (he
sumne time, it was utlerly immpossible for
him to escape from the trap. He was
led Lo it—seccurely.

you! You're going

“Now then, Mr. Webb!’' T said
" briskly. * You've got to trot!”

‘““Ha, ha, hal” |

“Geo up, old hoss!”

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“T won't move an inch!” snarlad
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Webb., " “ If you dare to touch me I
will have the (]la_oliqo ‘on you. I have
suffered this indignity because T am not
in a position to rctaliate. - But I must
tell you candidly that——"’

I ‘““ Roally, Mr. Webb, it’s no good you
going on like that!” "1 interfupted.

“ You don't seem to realise that you're
-[goltinp' cold, and that if~you get a chill
it might turn to pneumdnia. You snid
so yourself{! So tho best thing you can
do is to get a move on—and keep your
blood in circulation!”’ |

“I positively refuse
| “Gee up!’ oxclzcimed Pitt grimly.
‘““We've had enough of this!” |

Pitt had the whip in his hand, and he
cracked it ominously. Mr. Webb was
an extraordinary sight, bound there
betvreen the shafts, Mud was still caked
over him, and his face was hardly dis-
ccrnable through its coating, But he
could see right enough, and he was very
apprchensive regarding that whip. |
I “If you dare to touch me——"

“I'll give you.ten seconds,” said Pitt.
“ If”you don’t get’ 2 move on by tlen
r He finisheal his sonltence expressively
ky a erack of the whip.

“I ¢t vou I will nol suffer this n-
dign,i'ty!" shouted Webb. “I will not

“Five—rsix —seven—ecight—nine—ten!”
cxclaimed Pitt grimly. * All right, Mr.
Webb, I gave you warning. now you've
got to take your medicine!”

Crack!

The whip whistled through the air,
and the end of it caught Mr. Webb
round ihe legs. He gave cne wild howl,
and leapt about a yard into the air,
pulling the shafts with him.

“ Yarooh )’ he howled.-'. * Yow—
ow!” . . :

e was not hurt much, for Pjtt only
used the whip lightly. But it was quite
suflicient for Mr. Webb He grtted his
tecth fiercely,- and then pulled at the
shafts. = And away ho went, rattlin
ﬂpwn the road, with the trap bel:ing
im,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Begad, this is n-ightruni wicked of
us, dear old boys, but I'm fecling
happy!” said Sir Montie beaming,

““ Webb dceserves what he is gettin’, and

so J have no sympathy i1 my heart!”
We had our bicycles, and quickly

followed the trap. The horse, -of course,
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had been tethered behind, and was now
trotting along in quite a doctle man-
ner. It wams probably rather surprised
to find the position reversed—to find
that its master was belween the shafts.

At all events, the animal appeared to be |

quite contented in the arrangement.

Pitt and I cycled on in advance—one
on cither side of Mr. Webb. And,
when he showed signs of slacking we
touched him up a bit, Of course, we
didn't make him go fasl—only at a slow
trot. And, at the worst part of the
hill. two of the juniors gave a hand be-
hind the trap. DBul it was gruelling
‘work for Mr. WebDb, who was not in
condition. At the same time, it warmed
him up, and made it praclically impos-
sible for him to calch any chill owing
to his ducking.

Strictly spenking, he ought to have
thanked us for what we were doing, for,
wilhout doubt, our services were ot
reat good to him. At the same time,
@ was in a humiliating position, and
he felt it.

The very thought of drviving inlo Ban-
nington in that state made Mr. Webb
shudder. Bul there was no help for it,
thore was no escape for him.

And, at last, the outskirts of the town
were reached. It was not long before
a crowd of boys were trailing behind us,
yelling and laughing and shrieking with
glce. And not only boys, but men and
women were following the trap.

The affair was causing quite & sensa-
lion, and the good townspeoplo of Ban-
nington stared at us with positive aston-
ishment. To sec Mr. Webb in this con-
dition was rather staggering. And a
great many citizens were rather pleased.

‘“IHa, ha, hat”

Everybody was laughing. It was
really impossible to do anything eclse.
For the situation was exlremely funny.
To see this muddy object tied between
the shafts, pulling his own trap, was
rather ludicrous.

And by this time Mr. Webb was too
tired to persist much. He was indiffer-
enl to tihe shouts and vyells which
sounded on all sides. All he wanted
was to get the matler finished, so that
he could cecapo from the crowd, and
change into dry things.

Afterwards—well, murder was alto-
gether too good for us. Mr. Webb was
planning all sorts of horrible and

rrhastly punishments which would be
macted out by degrees.

r
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We didn’t precisely know whero we
waere bound for, or what we should do.
But, as it happened, the mailer was sot-
tled for us in a manner which we had
not anticipaled.

We were just enlering the High Strent
when a small motor-car came along. It
halted at the sight of the long procession
which was coming down the strect, for,
by this time. scores and scores of people
were following the trap. I glanced up,
and saw (o my dismay, that the occu-
punt of the car was Nelson L.ee!”

‘The guv’'nor jumgod out of the car,
and stood in the middle of the road.

“ Boys,”” he said sternly, ‘“stop at
once! What i1s the mecaning of this?
Who—who is this poerson—"'

“I'll have the law on these you

bb

scoundrels for -this!” panted We
thickly. “ By thunder! Tl have them
thvown into prison—"

“It's Mr. Webb, sir,”” I exclaimed.

“We’'re just giving him some cxercise!”
‘““ What !’ |
‘““Some cxercise, sir,”” T said calmly,
‘* Explain yourself, my lad.” '
‘“Well, you sce, sir, Mr. Webb was

unfortunate enough to go head firgt

into a river,”” I snid. *“ We knew .that
it would be most unwise for him to ride
back lo Bannington in his trap, so we
thought it would be a good thing to put
him between the shafts, Heo js warm all

| over now, and he won't calch a chill ! -

Nelson Lee looked at me suspiciously.

“I asked you for the truth, Nipper
—not for a humorous romark,” he said
savorely.

+However, it was not long before wo
told the guv’nor exactly what had oc-
curred. Nelson Lee’s oyes were gleam-
ing, and 1 felt sure that he upheld us
in what we had done.

‘“You may leave this matter to me,
boys,’”’ he said grimly. ‘I will see that
Mr. Webb 18 reicasod and ho gots home
snfely. You must return to St. Frank's
at once.”

“Yes, sir,” I said meekly.

“ You will return o St. Frank’s, and
vou will each wrile me five hundred
lines!” continued Neclson 1ce.

“Oht

‘ But—but —”

¢ Silence !’ rapped out Lee. *“ Fur
thermore, you will be confined lo gates
for threo days. Now be off, before I
inflict a more severe punishment!”

‘“Yes, sir!”
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‘As a mattar of fact, wo were ex-
troimely pleased lo get off so lightly.
Woe had expected to receive nothing less
than a flogging.

One look at Dick’s face told Leo that
Webb had acted in a brutal, cowardly
fashion.

Ncedless to say, we hurried off to-
wards St. Frank's at top speed.

“Well, it was jolly well worth it!’
grinned Pitt. “ We paid him back in
his own coin.”

“And serve hm right 1’ said Solomon
Levi. ‘““ The man’s a brute—and we've
not finished with him.”

“ What do you mean ?” I asked.
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“Qh, I'm nuite certain that we shall
have several ups and down with My,
Webb before long !’ srid the Jewish boy,
‘ Believo me, Nipper, we are in for
some exciling times.”

“ Why are you so cerlain?”

‘‘ Because—well, because my
thoughts!” said Levi calmly. “Fve
got prelty big plans in my mind—and
those plans are connected with Banmiing-
ton Cinema. 'Therefore 1t standes to
reason that we shall have some further
dealings with Mr. Webb in the very tikar
future!” :

And, as events turned out, Solomon
Levi was night! -

of

THE END.,

A

Nipper and Solomon Levi.

had the worst of it.

Cinema Scheme!”’

Last week 1 promised to
making competition.
sends 1n the best ma

country, | will award a prize of 10s.
Competition,

ugh Square, London, E.C.4.
1l be

addressed to Map

Library,”” Gough House, Go
wi
Set to work at once, my chums, and see what you cando!

Closing date of Competition

TO MY READERS. ‘
DECLARATION of war may now be said to have

been made between the proprietor of the Banning-
ton Cinema and the juniors of St. Frank’s, headed by |

¢ is unlikely that Mr. Webb will forget the humiliation

he suffered before the people of Bannington at the hands
of a few St. Frank’s Juniors.
But. Mr. Webb is not the sort of.
man to smart under an injury for long—however slight. |

- It is quite certain that ke will seek an opportunity sooner
or later to avenge his outraged feelings on the boys who
have wounded his dignity. Of this we shall rea
But, in the meantime, the Jewish boy has hit on a scheme
which, if successful, will deal the truculent cinema g
prietor a blow more galling than that which he has just
experienced. However, you will read all about it in next
week's story: ‘‘ Something Like an Idea; or, Solomen’s

To the reader who, in my opinion,
of St. Frank’s and the surrounding

So far. he has undoubtadly

later.

pro-

give particulars of a map-

Attempts should be
‘““The Nelson Lee

ecember 4th.

THE EDITOR.
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Thrilling New Serial of Brother and Sister Detectives!
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© ° INTRODUCTION. -
LIN FLEET, a lad of fifteen, wrongfully accused

of stealing. loses his job at @ motor garage. His | )

parents being dead he lives with an unscrupulous

~ pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the
~ Jormer being belter acquainted with the thefts at
- the garage than he would care to admit. Lin
meets a stranger in a grey-suit, who takes an
~anlerest in him. and the boy nicknames him
** Mr. Mysterious.”” The stranger sends him

on an errand to deliver a packel to a Mr. |

“Crawson-Crake, wh) behaves like a madman
and threalens lo shoot the lad unless ke discloses
the name of his employer. . Lin escapes and
recounts his experiences to ** Mr. Mysterious.”
al the latler’s house in Hampslead. A fter some
exciling adventures, with a diamond pendant
entrusted to his care, Lin proves his capabilities,
and 18 employed on a much more dangerous
- mission. He s to shadow Crawson=Crake on
the embankment at midnight, in an interview
with Cora, and give a low whistle when he sees
dunger,  In his excitement Lin forgels to give
the signal. - - oi? | - :

l' .. (Now read on)

- A Chance Encounter. -

T was very late—or rather, very early—
for it was past ome o'clock in the morn-
ing, when Lin got ‘back. to his lodgings
abt the coffeeshop in Red Lion Street,

afiter that strange affair upon the Embamk-
ment. . ' 2

He was glad that Jess had given him a
latchkey, and only hoped that he might
have the luck to let himself in and slip
up to his little {op-back room unnoticed—
particularly by Mr. Sam Wade. For, tired

out and -dejected, he was mot in the mood |

to answer questions as to lis doings; with
perhaps a lecture on the evil of late hours
for boys thrown in! Sam Wade was a
good-hearted little man, but he made an
idol of respectability and worshipped it.
“I'm a respectable man,” he was fond of
gaying, ‘‘and I keep & respectable house.

Lt -

sterious Delectives
A TALE OF DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE IN LONDON.

I won’t have any queer goings-on in my
place!” - ° e | . -

Lin knew that already Mr. Wade did not
regard him with a very favourable eye. He
did not want to increase the worthy little
man's guspicions, and perhaps be told to
turn out and look for a lodging elsewhere.
He had nowhere else to go. - -

He made as little noise as he could -im
letting himself in and mounting the first
flight of stairs. But fate was against him!

Ag he reached the first landing, a door
opened and the ehiny, bald head ef Sam
himself wae thrust out. The fussy little
man had evidently been keeping himself

‘awake to' leten for Lin's anrival; for he

was red-eyed with frequent - yawning, and -
his remaining I[ringe of hair was all roughed
up, making his usuaily mild and chubby face
lock positively fierce.” . - | :
~ To Lin's astonishment he did not say a
word, but nodded grimly, withdrew his head,
and shut the door. . Gl g |
‘““ Going to save it up for me till to-mor-
row, I suppose,’”” was Lin's nather glcomy -
reflection, as he mounted up 40 his little -
room, undressed, and tumed into bed. ** And
then, most likely, he will tell me to clear
out and find another lodgmng."
He could not help feeling a bit down-
hearted at that prcspect. - ' ;

If- he had to leave there he would lcge
sight of Jess—and ehe wae the only friend
he had- now; the only one he could turn
to if he wanted a bit of advice, or a help-
ing hand, In any case, he reflected gloomily,
he would have to leave the coffee-shop if
he didn’t find a job before his little bit
of money ran out, and he had none left to

y for his room. Even if he didn't turn
itm out as -a doubtful character, he could
hardiy expect Sam Wade to let him live
there without mnaying. And he didn't wish
him to; he wanted to pay his way, nob
to live on anyone's charity! : L

Yes, he muet find a job at once, or—
He thought of those slinking figures he had
séen, an hour or two ago, on the Embank-
ment; and shivered a little, as at a dark
a-n-tc}' threatening picture of what might be
yot ! o , 3

‘And then his thoughts took .on a shade
of bitterness. . = . -
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« I might have found a ‘job by this time,”
e mutfered, *“only that man told me I
need not leok for one; he had -plemty cf
work for me! And now he turms me off
without a word, and has done with me,
because I failed just once!’” : e

‘And the old feeling of reseniment surged
up within him against ** Mr. Myeterious.”
But now it was mingled with regret. It
seemed as though he had been allewed to
peep imio- a world of strange,  wonderiul
work, thritling with interest; and then the
door had been shut in his face! - .

with such troubled thoughts, he was long
in gettinz to sleep, and then did not slcep
‘very well. But, true to his resolve, he
rzcge early to begin. his search Ior a new
job. _ - _ :
- Eartly as it was, Jess was already up and
busy. But she found time to give-hin a
cheery word or two—which, with the steam-
iz cup of coffee and two rocunds of toaab

she would incist upon- his having before he |

etacted out, put new heart into the d's-
couraged and lonely boy. ¥ e
And he wanted a stout heart that day,
for it seemed as if his run of iil-luek was
only. beginning. " '

First, there was Sam Wade. The little

~man ‘came into the kitehen at the back of

-the shop just as Lin was finighing his break-
fast. He did ncb respond to Lia's ** Geod-
morning, Mr., Wade!” but frowned, and
passed ocn into the shop. It was meant to
be a very stern frown, quite a terrible frown,
in faet; but Sam’s chubby face didn’t lend
itself to that eont of thing, and the effect
was'rather comical than cotherwise. At an-
ctirer time Lin might have smiled, but it
troubled and annoyed him now. He knew
that his queer, mysterious conduct had
aroused the darkest doubts and. suspicions
:n the rather dull' and matter-of-faet lttle
man’'s  brain. And he counld not explam.
If he attempted to deacribe: the somb of
work  that had kept bim out so late last
night, that weird, grim acene by the river
at midnight, and the part he-had played in
it, Sam Wade would not understand him
or believe a word cof it. Such things were
- out of his hum-drum, narrow, but highly-
respectable little world! > '

-Yet he was sorny to lcse the good opinicn

even of Sam Wsde, just now, when all the
worid seemed to be against him !

That feeling grew upon him as the day
-Wore on.- For he had. mo . success in his
search for work. Perhaps he set his stan-
dard a little too high, or he might have
g0%-a job as errand-boy, or a casual biliet
of that soch, without much diffculty; but
he would nct think of that yet, nct until
all else failed. True to his ambitiors atiil,
he wanted something better tham that; a
.Situwation where he would have a chanee of
~ Progress, - of pushing on and making his
Way in the werld. 3 .'
- Was one fatal bar! - People liked his looks;
be was bright aand intelligent; he spoke

‘the Strand t'other afterncon!

what I saw—and what others see,
- I've got my witnesses!
- summoned by the p'leece, and maybe lose
- me licenee, without a ‘kick, I can tell yer!

| the cthert” . - -
And he might bave succeeded—only there |
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well,. and was nob ignorant; but they
wanted his * character’™ from his Fast place
—and he had none fo give! .
"He tried many places, but the result was
alwaye the same. He covered a lod cf the
map of London that day, and every imeh of

-

it on fool, to savé dippimg into his littie
.gtore of momney for fares.

He stuck at it
until business hours were over for the day;
then, tired and dispirited, he gave it up and
turned to tramp back to Red Lion Street.
Withim 2 few dcorg of the coffee-ehop a
rough hand was laid upon.his shoulder, and
he was violently jerked to a stop. '
The startled, and decidedly unpleaeant
thought- which flashed into Lim's mind was
that it might be his TUnclke Pawley,- or

Blimber, whe had been trackimg him, and

contrived to hunt him dewn- already. -

Determined to resist any attempd to take
him back to Cowl Street, whichever it might
be, he  wrenched his shoulder free and
wheeled round. But it was neither. A big,
loutish youpg man, in greasy leathers,; faced.

-him as he turned about and glared at him

with. an expreszicn, that was by no means
friendty. Sl o
Lin couid nct recall that he had ever
seen the fellow befcre, Buft the mam had
evidently seémn Lim, and remembered him,
too, as his first words showed. | :
“Knew yer d'rec’ly I est eyes on yer!
Bit o’ Iuck droppin’- acress yer lke this ..
—what! No; you. don’t get away again in
a 'urry, mlad!” o S5, b
“And, with a vindiclive ook upém.  his
ccarse, half-cumning, -half-brutizh . features,
he made ancther grad at Lin's eollar. .-
““ Hands off!”” eaid Linm, etepping back and
elinching his fists. *“ What do yveou mean
by this? Who cn earth are you?” o
“Who'm 1?7 .eaid the motor-driver—as .
Lin took him to be by his dress. ** You're
thunderin’ socon gcin’ to find out who I am,
m’'lad—and remember it, tco! I'm the chaw-
fer of that car what vou monkeyed with in
I saw yer
ran it cn to the pavemenf, and then jump
off amd bunk away wien the p'leecman

¢ame up!”

“ What bosh!"' exclaimed Linm. “ It was
the little boy who set the car going. If
you were noar enough to gee amythimg youw
must have known that. I only jumped om
to elop the taing before it did mischief.”

The motor-driver snorted amgrily.  He.
knew well emnough that Lin was speaking
the truth. But the truth did not suit his
purpose, | : : :

“Nome of yer lles!”™ he enarled. *°I k&%vg
I ain’t goin' to be

I'll ’ave it out of yer, m’lad, one way or

‘““Kecep your hands off me!™ warned Lin

-again angrily,- as the fellow shook a big,
- dirty fist in -hig face. “H you were im



charge of the car it is all your own fault,
for going off and leaving the engine runming,
and ‘that imp of a boy where he could get
at - the starting-gear. If you've got into
trouble .over it-that's your. look-out.. It’s
nothing to do.with~me.” it I

“ Ho, ain't it!" enarledthe chauffeur
viciously. “ We'll see about that, me ban-
tam! 1'm goin’ to ‘ave yer name and
address before you and me parts, or I'll give

ra
i

-

ver a bashing that’ll stop yer monkeying i

with motor-cars for a month or two! Now,
what's yer pame, and: where  d’yer  live?
Out with it! “And no fooling, “mind! “Yer
real name amd proper address!’’ . :
'And he thrust that dirty fist closer un
Lin's ncse.. - - . @
~ The boy's strongest impulse- was to drive
his ‘own fist into the fellow's face as the

der
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tramping far and wide, but with no -grehter
suecess.,

-And in- the  meantime a : visitor .

called at the cofliee-shop and inquired for -

him, _ . ' _
It was jn.the slack time of the: afternoon, -
‘when ' the heavy work:of ‘dinners’ was ~

over, and * teas' had not-yet begun. The

shop was empty, -and Jess was busy re-.

arranging . the tables for the later meal,
when a vision appeared which rather stantled -

her.

The customers at Sam Wade's highly .
respectable, but decidedly plain and homely -

egtablishment, - were hardly —of - this -sort! =
For it was a young lady who came in—.

quite a fashionable young lady!

ever seen—except at the * pictures.’
. Jess fully expected her, ‘when she

And, Jess
thought, the most charming that she had

rmﬁﬁéd- '

the homely style of the place that she had

best line of argument, and then stand a
fight, if it came to one. The motor-driver
was a grown man, and a biggish adversary
for a lad of fifteen. But the fellow. looked
clumsy and slow; Ling Jlight  and. quick,
" reckoned that he-could {)a-lauicg‘ aveight, -with .
speed, if it came.to bloWws.=/» ' -**« £~
Anyhow, he.was not, fhie least bit~scared.
of the fellow.  Asid yet-he Kept his hands
down,” and backed away.- Second - thoughts
checked his angry ‘impulse. - He-lrad. trouble
enough on- his: hands with. out  a “strect-fight:
—and so close.to -Sam' Wagde’s door, too!
A crowd would ’ be :sure -to pather—there
would be & noisy scene, with the.police In
it, pefiraps. ' And he:had done'¢nough . to
shock Mr, Wade: without that. -After -_;al?,
he reflected rapidly,” he- had ncthing to be
afraid of over theaffair ‘o ~the 'car; -but
if he refused to give his name, and-address
it would look as.ifhe kvew _'1{1@--.' had . done
“wreng, and was frighteéned  of - .the- gonse-
quences, oo <, 2 it Yig i
“ You ¢an have my name-if ron want it,””
he said, *thongh you haven’f.any right 1o
demand - it that I can .see.. =My name is
- Fleet—Lin Fleet, -and _I'm.living “just - heice,
at this coffee-shop.”™* -~~~ =
He indicated: Sam Wade's ' Private Hotel.”
“ Straight? — No lies, mnow?'’ said the
chaufieur, producing an old envelope amd
a4 stump of pencil, and .giving the latter
a prepanatory lick. - i 0 3
~ “T don't tell lies!” said Lin angnily.
“I've told you my name and where I
live, and if you’re not satisfied you cam go
and hang yourself! I'm tired of this!” =~
*“You ain't heard the last of it, let me
tell  yer,” growled the chauffeur, with a
dark’ look, as he scrawled -down the name
and address with laborious care—'‘not by
a long way you aim't, m'lad!"”- .

- Lin had no clear idea of what the fellow
mearit, and he did not greatly care. . Other
matters soon crowded. the incident out of
his mind, and by the mext morning he had
entirely forgotiten it .in his feverish anxiety
t0 seclre a decent'jc-b before he exhausted

8

|

| &dded, to herself: ,
false “hopes, in case Kit is hard, and will
poor - boy ancther chance.”

strayed into, to turm and retreat in disgust.
But she did nothing of the’ sort. Instead,
she looked round ‘without the least trace of
scorn or even wonder in her bright eyes,
and. seeing Jess, tri ]
winning smil€ and outstretchied hand.

“ You are Jess—Lin's friend--Jess, aren't

‘here now, doesn’t he?’.,  vi "
just now,’

=~ " Yes. . But he is out” ’
.Jess, slightly bewildered, but already guess-
ing ‘that this ‘must be the. woenderful young
Jlady~Lin had spoken of—the young lady who-
dived ' jin~ that strange ‘house at Hampstead.

ped forward with a

you?”: she said; giving.the  cther girl's work-
roughened hand’ a.warm clagp. ~* He lives

answered -

e

*“But Lin is ot in now; miss,” she repeated. .

knmow when he
| to see him?”’ | -

- = lk 4

" No—mnot" no

}¥f He is out -looking for work,  and I don't. -
will be back.- Did' you want

w,” said Gora Twyford—for.

Jess had-guessed aright. “ He need not even .

‘know - that I 'have been hLere.” Then ehe
“It might only

not give the..
To ~Jess she said, " with - another winnin.
enile; * No; I came to see you, ‘Jess,”” -
-~ *To gee me, miss?”
waitress.  a i piflel

““ Yes,” said Cora; “ you and I are going
Eo be friends, Jess! We bcth like this poor

oY.

-gaid the astomished”

nise

-

We know that he is puiting up a *

plucky fight to get on. in the world, with

the odds a<%ainst him.

help him, don’t we?"” |
“I'd do anything for Lin,” -dcel

heantily. ‘“He is worth it!”

I am -airaid that Lin has enemies; he might
gel into trouble of a sort where you could
not help him alone.
promise me, Jess, that il any such thing
should happen you "will
gbantly. Here is my address, and ’'plione-
number.
you I?*”' e

Jess
-she would be -called upon to keep her word!:

"

bis pocket.
v Again he was uo early and.out all day.

|

»

e continued.)

- -
= —

s

(To

Now;--.._.you will _ promise, ~won't.

promﬁs-ed—'—il;i:ttle dre&thi-n:g how sool-

"And we wamt to
-ét:red 4J ess

“I know you would,” eaid Cora. * B'llf:-l'.".

And so I want you to~-

L
]

let me know in--.

-

T

&
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| “THE COLOUR LINE” |
t © .. ..o is the Tltle of a very exciting and aplendldty -
Al N ~written story of a popular Australian Boxer,

’BAYNE OF THE BACK-BLOCKS (Picturel below)

A ya.rn of this chara,cter appears every week in’

TH E B OYS IE:IE::Y . The Paper that specially
: id appeals to all lovers of
Pr:col sportlng ﬁctlon.
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‘NlppEn and CO. OF ST FRANK’S

also make a regular a,ppeamnce in this
- splendid paper, and you should not fail to read .

. BEATEN BY TRICKERY ~

a Tale of ‘the deceptmn of Napper by Cecil

Harker, a new boy who arrives at the- famaus e

school under pecuhar circumstances, .- Vo T UL
There are other ﬁne Stories, including 5 '

“THE RIVAL FORWARDS ”

an enthra,llmfr I‘ootball Serial, in 'this number of
the “REALM . Buy a copy now !
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Waiting to be Won—

FACTO nzmlnm

\ Carriage Paid, Fifteen Days' Free Trial, -
) CLOWEST ' .. EASY PAYMENT
CASH PRICES.. -~ - TERMS, -
Prompt Delivery, Second-hand Cycles -
Y|}l CHEAP,  Accessorics at popular

§l Prices. ‘'Write for Free Lists and
. Spetial Offer of Sample Bicycle.

'MEA

" BALSALL - HEATH,

N [}ROW by using the
. Girvan System. -
My. Briggs reporis 5ips.
~increase; Driver EF., 3 §
‘ins, ;. Seaman Mosedale, jai
84 ine., No drugs; no ap-
pliances, .. Health and
‘physique improved. Send
3d, Stamps for particu-
Jars apd £100  Guaran.
‘tee to the Girvan System,
-Dept. N.M.P., 17. Stroud
Green Road, London, N, 4.

: |

:NERVOUSNESS is the grecatest drawback in
!life to any man or woman. If you are nervous,
: Limid, low-spirited, lack self-confidence, will-power,
Emind concentration, blush, or feel awkward in the
: presence of others, send 3 penny stamps for par-
i ticulars of the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treat-

{ ment —GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ltd., 527, Im-
:;per_-_la.l Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London, E.C.4.-

[ .
-

Dept, B. 607,
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playsin
: a)l keys as
perfectly as a violin
fwithéut thelaborious
study of scaleg, The
' only British-made Pocket Instrument on the market.
: Post free, with full instructions, 1/9. Betterquality 2/9,
i from R. FIELD (Dept. 15), Hall Avenue, Huddersfield. «

‘The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d,_
Send_this coupon with P.O. for only 5/- direct to
. 1the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Fleet St., London,
:B.C.4. In return you_. will -receive, (post free). a
» Bplendid . British™ Mada " 14-ct. 'Gold ~ Nibbed . Fleét
rountain Pen, value.10/6.. If you save 12 further

coupons, each will eount as 28.. off the price; so
pons, and only 3/.. Say

yYou may send 13 cou
"whether you want & tine, medium, or broad nib.
e the famous

This great cfler is made to introduc
Fleet_Pen to THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY readers.

Self-Filling, or Safety Madels, 2;-extra.

CYCLE CO. Inc,
BIRMINGHAM, .
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' See This Week’s -
2} H.P. Connaught N UGGE'T
MOTOR CYCLE! WEEKLY
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New ‘* Big Bargains’

FRE 4 Catalogune, Post Free
ey Lady's & Gent's Wat
%

L W -r'l.l‘-
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Nickel Alarm & Wocd
o .~ Striking -Clocks, -
e Jewellery, . (Gramo- FQAN
ANk phones, TUseful
Wkl Goods, Novelties, §
t Toys, Xmas Cards, [
‘ete. - Big ‘Bargains. |
Post Free. Satjsfac- [
tion or Money Back. \§

L
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P et i st

Pain’s Presents Hotis;.

“~ Dept. 7C, Hastings, :
LLEARN4TO: SH OO T

hmey = am

9 " i' H

The ‘“RANGER
A RIFLE—NOT. A TOY. - -
Teaches gsicadness, reliability, concentration. Latest
attern. wilh__patent mechanism, steel..barrel,
right nickel,” solid hardwood butt.: Two splendid,
accurate sights. Shoots B.B. shot with _deadly
recision.. Ammunition -free.- Killg ' rats,” etc.,* at
ong ranege.. Send . P,0. 7/9 and 1/- postage!to
GRAHAM & CO., 5, Devonshire Streef,-
Holborn, London, W.C.1. Ceadw

FREE FUN! Ihe “ Funny Surprise.

, Noveliy,r causing RoaFs
of - Laughfer, FREE>to all' sending .1/- for. 100 Cute
Conjurin ',f‘rir_-h;s, 6 Jokers’s.Comical<Cards;~ete."
Thousands delignted! Great Funl -

i ostal Address:
C. HUGHES, 15, Yood _Strect,%Edgbaston,-: Bir-

<

1. AirzRifle. G

)
HE. :

‘mingham.&(Demon Moustache Grower, 1/2 post fred.)

. e oy ’ ., s
PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 13
doz., 12 byz10 ENLARGEMENTS, : 84, "ALSO CHEAP
PHOTO . MATERTAL. -« CATALOGUE “AND - SAMPLES
FREE.—HACKETTS, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL. 4 { .-

TOBACCO HABIT POSITIVELY CURED .
IN TRREE DAYS: Famous Specialist's prescrip-

tion, 1/6.—H. HUGHES (Box B.P.); Hulme, —
Manchesters: sk - s f
CURLY HAIR !—‘ Mine curled at once,” writés )

Major.. Thousands of testimonials. - Proof sent.:- !
Swinmers’ ** Citrlit-*' ‘eurls “straightest hair. 1/5, 2/6.-= -
SUMMERS (Dept. A.P.), - Upper Russell St., Brighton, &

e - mEET g X

-t

CINEMA MECHANISM’S, for. showing Cinge
matographi-Films.- Large ‘Variety of both. vDetails,
Write:=Prince, '16. Craven St..  Sirand, Londoh.j;«

ELECTRIC LIGHT. Battery, Lamp, -Lami
holder,, Reflector, Bracket, Switch, Wire.PSuitab?t; 3
Bedroom, 4 W.C.,, etc.,  4/9; postage, 6d.—Electrie:’
Supply Co., 38, Queen’s Road, Aston, Birmingham, -
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