This Week’s ¢ Peck’s Bad Boy”’—His Pa Gets a Bite!
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A Splendid Long Complete StoryL
of School Life and Detective
Adventure at St. Frank’s Col-
lege, introducing NELSON LEE,
NIPPER, and the Boys of St.

(THE NARRATIVE Frank’s, By the Author of

. “ Staunch to the School,” ‘‘ The |
RELATED THROUGH- |sugreme Council,” “The Dis- |

missal of Nelson Lee,”” arnd man
OUT BY NIFFER.) | other Stirring Tales. ’

CHAPTER L
THE NEW HEAD !

ATTY LITTLE gave a velp of delight.
“Hurrah!” he shouted, jumping up and
upsetting the table with a mighty crash. * It's
coming—I expect it's at the giddy station
even now ! Great pancakes! And we were wondering
what we should have for tea !’ ‘

Nicodemus Trotwoad picked up his exercise-book,
looked at it, and then bestowed a glare upon Fatty
that ought to have withered that junior up on the spot.
But there was a lot of Fatty, and he necded some
withering,.

“ You—you fat, ugly son of a whale!’ said Trot-
wood politely. * You enlarged edition of Lockhart’s
Elephants! What the dickens do you mean by
shoving the table over ? Look at this work of mine !
Ruined | Inked all over i

“ Blow your work ! *’ shouted Fatty joyvously., = I've
got a hamper!”
-+ Rats to your silly hamper | "
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“Tt’s full of tuck!”

“‘This page is full of
MNicodemus.

““ Don’t you understand, yon as3 ?** asked
Fatty, * It’s nearly tea-time, and we’re both
stony. And now we ean go down to the station,
grab this hamper, and sit down to a royval
spread ! Hurrah! Let’s buzz off for it !”

Nicodemus ‘Trotwood grunted, but could not
fail to see the force of his qtudy mate's argu-
ment, It was quite true that times were lean
it was quite true that the cupboard was bare ;
and it was cqually true that a tuck-hamper
would come like manna in the wilderness,

“ How do vou know the hamper’s at the
station ? ” asked Trotwood gruffly., “ I wish
you wouldn’t be so jolly aective, you fat fat-
head! When youn move quwklv you shitt the
W hni_;"i giddy room. Isthat a letter from home ?”°

L 2] ES'!!

* It came by the afternoon post, I suppose ? ”’

“ Of course,” said Fatty Little. “ It’s from
the mater. She says she’s sent off a whacking
great hamper — choek full of good things,
Pics, tarts, jam-puffs, cakes, and goodness
knows what else. Come on, my son—we’ll
buzz down for it.”

The two juniors were in Study L, in the
Ancient 1fouse at St. Frank’s. 1t was nearly
dark eutside, and tea-time would soon be at
Irfand. The Ancient House was rather qmet
and subdued.

In fact, things were not what they had been
at the old hChOO] and just now a kind of gloom
had scttled down upon the juniors. Hewever,
FFatty Little and Nicodemus Trotwood were
feeling surprisingly bucked,

They hurried ount of the study, and ran down
the passage towards the lobby, Fatty led the
wav. And he was just negetiating the corner
when something like a . disaster took place,
When Fatty Little ran it was like a mountain

ink !’ snapped

on the move, or an avalanche, or a landslide. |

Anything that happened to get in the way was
Lound to go—and go swiftly,

And it happened just now that Mr. Trenton,
the Headmaster of St. Frank’s, was turning out
of the lobby into the llemov passage. He
couldn’t have arrived at thé corner at a better
tiame—providing, of course, that he had been
looking for a ccllision,

(‘rash !

Fatty Little and Mr, Trentﬂn met hmd on,
g0 to speak. Fatty Little simply stopped dead
and gasped. But the Head stopped, bounced
back a yard or two, and sat down violently
npon the hard floer. And he made a remark
which no self-respecting schoolmaster had a
right to make,

“ Oh, by gravy!” gasped Fatty,
sir} I—1I didn’t knew

“ You infernal young bmt?” shouted the
Head jumping to his feet red with fury.

: reat bloaters ! I didn’t sce yveu, sir——"

“ Didn’t see me!” roared Mr. Trenton.
#* How darec you rush about the passages in that
manner ? You. will writc me one thousand
lines,  Little, and I shall require them this
avening !

I"atty fairly panted with dismay.

' Sorry,

‘dnwn the lane.

“ But—but it was an accident, sir ! ¥ he said
frantieally, * I'm awfully sorry, sir, and I
apologise, you know. I—I didn’t know that
you were there, sir! A thousand lines——"

“Yes, Little, a thousand lines!” snapped
Mr. Trenton. “* Unless T have them this even-
ing I shall confine you to gates for a week. let
this be a lesson to you not to rush about the
passages Jike a madman ! *»’

And the Hea« passed on, his gown sweeping
through the air, and dmpplng a considerabile
amount of dust behind it. Mr. Trenton’s
dignity had been upset, and he was probably
hurt. It was enough to hurt anybody—except
Fatty.

Nicodemus Trotwood shook his head.

“This is only the beginning,”” he remarked
slowlyv,

“It’s the finish—for me!?* grov.led Fatty.
“It’'ll1 take me all the evening to write those
rotten lines, Oh, the beast ! And we thought he
was going to be miles hetter than c¢ld Dr,
Stafford ! ”

“1 didn’t ! ” said Nick. ** This is our heau-
tiful new Head! The cheerful, gemial sport le
Now that he’s in sole eommand he’ 11 change—
in fact, he’s changing already. W]thm a month
he'll be unbearable.”

The two juniors continued their way out
more sedately.

‘““ What about those lines ?” asked Iatty
miserably. * It’s taken my appetite away, vou
know. I sha'n’t be able to eat more than half
the hamper to-night now ! ”

“ You can eat the whole of the hamper if you
like,” said Nicodemus. *‘ Personally, I prefer
the contents.”

“0Oh, don’t be funny!” grewled Fatty
Little. *““ I shall have to be working on those
lines right up till bed-time——-" ‘

“Don’t worry yourself to a bone,” inter-
rupted Trotwood., ““ I’ll give you a hand, my
fat beanty, T can imitate your fist all right, and
Trenton will never know the difference.”

“ Oh, good ! said Fatty., ¢ You're a brick,
Trotty | »

He was immensely relieved. The pair were
out in the Triangle now, and making for the
main gateway. There were only a few other
fellows about, and there was very little ncisd®

Perhaps this was becauze Edward .Cswald
Handforth was no longer in the schocl. The
fameus leader of Study D usually made about
twenty times as mwuich noise as anybody else,
Consequently, when he was away, the whole
schaol secined to be wrapped in a kind of ecrie
silence,

Study D was dark and silent. No longer were
there sounds of violence proceeding from its
much-fried door. Handforth and €hurch and
McClure had left St. Frank’s—apparently for

good. And St. Frank’s hadn’t got used to it yet,

“ Things ‘are reften, you know,” said Trot-
wood, as he and Fa,tty Little walked briskly
‘“ Absolutely rotten. The
Ancienf House doesn’t seem the same p]ace.
As for the footer—it’ll simply go all to pieces.’

‘“ Nipper’s gone, and Tregellis-West, and
Watson, and Handforth & Co.. and Pitt and
trey,” sald Fatty. & Why, all the best foot-
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ballers have cleared out. Christine's decent
enough, and there are some other good 'uns in
the College House. But what about us?
Who's going to keep our end up 2 "

“ (Goodness knows!"

“ How will the tcam get on without Handy
. in goal, or Pitt at outside-right ? " asked
Fatty, * It’'s—it's a disaster! And. quite
apart from footer, it's simply rotten in the
Ancient House. We haven’t got a skipper
nobody’s been elected—and the place seems
half dead. And now Trenton’s turning out to
be a beast !

“1 expected it from the first,” said Trot-
wood. *‘ I never did trust him much. Too oily
and smooth for me. But most of the fellows
secmied to think that he was a regular ripper,
and that St. ¥Frank's would, be like a picnic
with Trenton as the Head. The chaps are
finding out their mistake now."”

“ There’s Mr, Lee, too,” went on TFatty,
““It's a rotten shame that he went, Trotty.
Sonme of the chaps have been crowing—saying
that we didn't want him. But I'm blest if
Nipper and Handy and those others ain't
:‘ight'.. I almost wish I'd walked out with
em!”

“Same here,” said Trotwood, * They had
come pluck, you know! My hat! Didn't
- Nipper tell Trenton off, eh ? And didn’t the
feilows rattle on about Nipper afterwards !
Yet he was right in what he said.”

The two juniors became somewhat thoughtful
as they continued their walk., So many things
had been happening at St. Frank’s lately that
the chume of Study L had no necessity to talk,
Their thoughts were busy enough, for there was
plenty of fvod for them,

The old school had not yet settled down to
the new order of things. |

It was only a day or two since the great
upheaval had occurred. A visit by the School
Gtovernors had resulted in the departure of
Dr. Malcolm Stafford and Nelson Lee, Both
the Headmaster and Lee had been sent away
in dire disgrace,

It had been a terrible blow for the Head.

For vears he had ruled over the destinies of
ot. Frank’s, For.years he had been honoured
and respected. And now, all in a flash, his
gplendid record stood for nothing.

He had been literally kicked out of the
school, -

And Nelson Lee had been kicked out with
him, Mr, Hugh Trenton, hitherto the science
master—quite a  small  position—suddenly
blossomed forth into the Headmaster of all
St. Frank's,

This was mainly due to the cunning way in
which he had wormed his way into the good
books of the Governors, They sincerely
believed that they had done the right thing.
They told themselves that they had performed
a public service by ridding the school of
Dr. Stafford, and Nelson Lee had gone because
of unsupported accusations: on the part of
Mr. T'renton.

But they were not the only ones to go.

I had poxitively declined to remain at
St. Frank's if the guv’'nor went away. And so,

3

the very same evening that Nelson Lee left, I

stated my intention to all and sundry—men-

Hnning my opinion of Mr, Trenton at the same
me,

To my surprise and delight, a number of
fellows had rallied round. Tommy Watson and
sSir Montie Tregellis-West, of course, backed me
up from the start. If 1 went, they went too,
That was simply a matter of course.

But Reginald Pitt and Jack Grey and Hand-
forth and Co. had joined us—Dboldly declaving
that they would not return until the Head was
re-instated, and Nelson Lee re-instated, and
Trenton chucked out.

The whole matter was a plot on the part of
Mr. Trenton and his combine of rogues, I
knew most of the facts, and it galled me
exceedingly because I was unaldk to state
these facts.

Nelson Lee, I knew, could have convinced
the Governors that Dr. Stafford was innocent
of the charges which had been brought against
Lim. As for the accusations against himself,
Lee laughed at them,

He kuew what he was doing, and Le pre-
ferred to wait just a little while. Then he
promised St. Frank’s a sensation such as the
old school had never enjoyed. Nelson Lee
was just biding his time,

But Trotwood and Fatty Little did not
know of all these facts. They really thought
that the departed ones had gone for good. And
they were not in their usual spirits as they
trudged over the bad ground to the village,

Fatty’s thoughts did not remain long on the
problems with which the Remove was sur-
rounded. Hce kept thinking of that tuck-
hamper, and he speculated upon the possible
contents,

*“It’s a pity Nipper went away,” said
Nicodemus regretfully,

“A big cake, I expect,” exclaimed Fatty.
“One of these lovely ones, with currants and
sults;n}as and raisins, you know.,”

1] ; 1 ? ry -

“Then there’ll be a beef pie,” went on
Fatty., *““The mater always sends a beef pie.
She knows I'm keen on anything like that——"'

“You gorging ass, I was talking about
Nipper ? 7’ roared Trotwood.

*“Oh, blow Nipper ! ”” said Fatty, “ He can
wait—he’s gone, anvhow. We’'ll have the
beef pie as soon as we get home. And we can
{inish up with tarts and cakes and sardincs =~
- ““Oh, you're always thinking apout grub "
said Nicodemns impatiently, *“I'm worrying
about the football. Just now you were saving
that the best chaps bave cleared out.”

““ So they have.”

“TI know that ! " exclaimed Trotwood gruffly.
“But vou said something about Christine,
He’s gone with the rest—you know that as
well as 1 do. Yorke and Talmadge are with
him, Twelve of the best chaps out of the
Remove cleared out when the Head and br.
Lee went away. And they’ve cleared out for
good. There’s no hope of them coming back,
because they’d only be szcked if they showed
their faces.”

Fatted nodded, glumly,




“ Things are
But what are we going to
do about that hamper ? If we ain’t carcful
some of the chaps will see us bringing it in,
tt“dk t|,lwn we shall have to diviae up all the
I]G LB ] =

“*'Well, that'll be all right

** Great pancakes |’ he sald.
in a rotten state |

“Oh, will it 7" sald the fat junior. *“ I'm
not a mean chap, goodnesq knows, but when a
whole erowd of fellows start on a tuck hamper
it’s finished within ten minutes, They don’ t
get. much benefit by a miserable snack like that,
and we lose everything! We'll Keep this
hamper quiet, Trotty."”

** Oh, just as you like,” said Nick,

‘“As a matter of fact, he was confidently
expecting that the hamper would not be at the
station when they arrived. But when they
marched into the bhoeking office, and applied
at the parcels counter they were informed that
a package was there awaiting removal. It
grovcd he a bulky lnmpel addressed to

"atty Little, and the fat boy’s eyes glcamed
with satisfac tion as he surveyed it.

“Good ecgg!’ he exclaimed heartily,
*“ There you are, Trotty—what did I tell you ?
J knew we hadn’t come down for nothing,
Girab hold ! *’

They seized one handle each, and in this way
it was comparatively easy for them to carry
their burden. It was rather weighty, but
Fatty never uttered a grumble. There was tuck
inside—and Fatty never minded carrying tuck.

They had hardly got out into the station-
yard before Fatty Little proposed a halt.

“ What’s wrong with having a snack now ?
he suggested, It won’t take us two ticks to
get, this lid up, and we can be having a few
tarts——"’

“*Rats ! interrupted Trotwood. * Don’t
vou he so impatient, you clephant! This
hamper’s not going to be unfastened until we
et to St rank’s.”

“ But I'm starving !

“ All right——storve !

** 1 shall die on the way home | »’

“ ood ! said Trotwood callously.

Tatty Little gave it up, and they marched
through the village High Street at a brisk
walk, Fattyv was tremendously impatient.
Being unable to sample the contents of the
hamper at once, his one desire was to get to
St. Frank’s with all possible speed.

But, as it happened, their journcy to the
schoel was not to be uninterrupted. For thev
had only just crossed the bridge over the Stowe
when four sturdy juniors came within view,
They were not St. Frank’s boys, as their caps
plainly told. They were, as a matter of fact,
I1al Brewster & Co., of the River House School.
Brewster’s companiom were Glynn, Ascot, and
Kingswood.

"We give thee greeting, O comrades !’ said
Brewster cheerily, “ Hallo! What’s the
parcel.? Any help required ?

- ““No thanks!'” said IFatty Little qhalplv’
“ We can manage it all right 1 »°

* No nced to bark at me ! ” gsaid Brnwetor
“Oh, I think I see a ﬂhmmermﬁ of daylight !
A lmmpcr—a tuck hamper, by George !

gurgling gasp.

‘couldn’t cry out for cbvious reasons.

This !

looks Intercsting, my sons ! We've ¢aught tho
enemy unawares |

“If you touch this grub I'll—I'll smash
you !’ roared Fatty Little in alarm. * It'’s
my hamper, and I'm not sharing it with any
of you rotters——'"

“ Pax, you know | *’ said Trotwood carclessly,

“Pax be blowed | exclaimed Kingswood.
‘*We're rivals, and it happens that therc are
four of us agdinst two, Tuck raiding is a
recognised institution, and this is where we
come out strong. What do yoeusay, Brewster?”’

“TI'm game!” grinned the I{nel House
leader. ** As a matter of fact, we’re a bit tight
for grub just now, and this hamp{u ‘will be as
welcome as corn in Egvpt Grab it, my scns |
Sorry, Fatty, but all’s fair in love and war ? "

= You—you—w:, ou

Fatty Little fairly gasped with indignation
as the hamper was seized by sturdy hands and
pulled away. The fat junior was positively
scared stilf by, this meeting. The thought. cf
loosing his precious hamper came as a tremen-
dous shock to him, and his fighting blood was
up in a moment. The River Housg boys had
never really scen Fatty Little with his blood
up—but they were to be treated to that interest-
ing spectacle now. He danced round madly as

| the hamper was torn away.

“You—you thieves—you robbers!’ he
roared. ** Don’t let 'em take it, Trotty ! Dy
bioaters ! They’ve got it! All right—just
you wait !

Fatty Little was not the kind of fellow to
waste time., Without pausing a second he
rushed forward, and simply hurled himself at
the four River House juniors, who were standing
in a clump, ready to defend themselves.

They were quite prepared for any exhibition
of fisticuffs. They would have given a very
cood accounty of themselves, But they were
certainly not in recadiness for IPatty’s novel
methods of attack,

For the fat junior relied upon his weight.
He didn’t trouble to use his fists, but barged
into the four River House juniors likc a bat-
tering ram.

The result was startling, _

Brewster and Kingswood and Ascot went
flying over backwards, sprawling in the mud.
To them it seemed that an express train had
run into them. They bhad no ehance whatever.

Before that onslanght they fell like saplings
before a steamroller. Glynn just managed to
escape by dedging—but only to find himseclf
awiltly attacked by Nicodemus Trotwood,

-~ Fatty Little followed up his advantage,

Before Hal DBrewster could rise Fatty was
upon him. And Little adopted the extremely
simple expedient of sitting upon Brewster's
head. The River House Junior leader gave one
and subsided. -

Fatty Little sat- there, calin, grim, and
determined. ,

His policy was to deal with Brewster first—
and he was doing it. The others could wait,
Brewster was in a shocking position. AH::

Tt
struggling was  almost impossible, for with
such a wmght upon him it was as much a8 he
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could do to continue to live. He was expecting
to peg out at any moment.

Fatty was of huge proportions, and it was
certainly no joke to have his entire weight
planted upon one's face. Hal DBrewster felt
squashed —utterly and absolutely obliterated,

When Fatty thought Drewster had had
enough, he calinly got up, hurled himself at
Kingswood, and sent Kingswood flying, Then
Fatty sat on Kingswood's head. It was ex-
tremely casy, and surprisingly simple. Brewster
picked himself up dazedly and in a kind of
drunken stupor. |

He was finished—he had had more than
enouch to satisfy him. He stagzered away,
taking practically no interest in his surround-
ings —dimly conscious of the fact that Fatty
Little was certainly not an easy fellow to fight
with., Fatty's methods were unorthodox—-but
they were certainly cffective.

Kingswood was allowed to breathe after a
fow moments, and then Fatty looked round for
his next vietim. DBut there wasn’t one. The
other two River House boys had fled, wisely
deciding that the game was not worth the
candle. Fatty Little grinnced complacently.

“ Lucky for them they cleared off !’ he said
breathlessly. * The awful nerve! Tryving to
pinch my hamper ! "

““ Before they attack vou again, Fattw, they'll
bring an army with them—or wear spiked
armour ! "’ chuckled Trotwood. * Thank good-
nes3 I'in your pal! If you sat on me like that
you'd flatten me out!”

They gazed down the moonlit lane aiter the
retreating River House Juniors. Then, chuek-
ling afcesh, they seized the precious hamper
and pursued their way to St Frank’s—where,
in dane course, they sat down to a gorgeous
gpcead. It was all the more appetising because
tney had been compelled to fight for it.

— pr— —

CHAPTER II.
AT GRAY’'S INN ROAD.

LLSON LLEE leancd
forward in his easy-
chair and gave the fire
a poke.

“Yes, Nipper, to-night,” he
said smoothly.

“Good!"” I exclaimed. “1I
hav been waiting for it, guv'nor. And it's
really going to happen to-night ? You actually
mean to make a big move in the game 2

* Not merely a big move, Nipper, but the
final move,” replied Nelson Lee. . ** To-night,
if all goes woll, 1 shall have otur enemics beaten.
And to-morrow will be Mr. Hugh Trenton's
last day at St. IFrank's.”

* That’s the stuff to give ’em ! ”’ I said.
~ We were sitting in Nelson Lee’s comfortable
consillting rocom at Gray's Inn Road. It was
quite late at night—some little . time after
eleven o'clock, in fact, and the rumble of Lon-
don was dying dowia. Outside, the night was
cold but fine. Heavy clouds obscured the sky.

Nelson Lee and I were the only people awake
in the houschold. But there were plenty of

-

otherz present—Sir Montie Tregellis-West, for
example, and Tommy Watson, and Handforth
and (0., and Pitt and Grey and Christine—
eleven, to be exact. They were all being accom-
modated on the spot. -

The situation was a somewhat curious onec.

We had left St. Frank’s because we objected
to the authority of Mr. Trenton—the scoun-
drelly seience master who had plotted to drive
Dr. Stafford and Nelson Lee out of the school.

The guv'nor and the old Head had only left
St. Frank'’s a few days earlier. I had decided
to leave the same evening, for I absolutely re-
fused to remain after Nelson lLee had becen
driven out.

Tommy Watson and Tregallis-West would
not hear of remaining without us, and I had
been rather surprised and delighted to find
that nine other fellows backed us up. They
were staunch Loyalists—ifellows who were true
to Nelson Lee, in spite of the evidence which
had been faked up against him.

We had all planted oursclves on the guv'nor
at Grav's Inn Road. He couldn't send us back
to the school, and he certainly didn’t want to
make the fellows return to their various homes.
And so he had let them remain, knowing well
enough that they would be able to return to
St. Frank's in a very short time.

And we had been having quite a holiday.
We had been to theatres and other shows, and
had enjoyed ourselves fremendously. In the
meantime, Nelson Lee had been getting his

Jfacts together, and tightening his net.

" And now, at last, the guv'nor meant to get
IERS

“What's the programme, s8ir? ' 1 asked
intercestedly.

“Well, it is a comparatively simple one,”
replied Nelson Lee. * My inquiries have sup-
pl:cd me with the information that Trcnton's
confederates are to hold a meeting to-night at
twelve o'clock. This meeting will take plice at
the residence of Professor Garth.'”

*“ A long way away, sir ?

“ No—merely at Putney,” said Lee. * We
must be present at that meeting, however.
Not actually visible, but near by. There is
work to be done, and our presence on the spot
is essential,”

“ Do you mean to capture the gang, sir 2

“If possible—yes,” said Nelson Lee grimly.,
““ But it is hardly polite to refer to these men
s a gang, young ‘'un. They are distinguished
men of letters. Professor Holroyd Garth is an
eminent scientist, and, although his views are
somewhat extreimne, he has a large following
among the intellectual classes. Dr. Roger
Paxton is a physician with an elite practice in
Bayswater. The other man, Chandler, is a
journalist of some kind. Trenton himself, as
vou know, is a man with great scholastic ability.
Rascal though he is, he is a lcarned and clever
man."”’ -

“It's jolly queer, guv'nor, that people of
that kind can’t steer clear of crime,” 1 said
thoughtfully. “ But when they do devote
their attention to villainy, they're far ‘moro
dangerous than the ordinary burglar type.” .

“They are, Nipper—they certainly are,”
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agreed Nelson Lee. “ For they bave the trained
heaing to facilitate their schemes, and they
have the additional advantage of bein
suspicion.

above
But, I think we shall nab them all

to-night—with the single exception of Tren-'

wn.ll

“ Why, won't you get him, too ? ” I asked

quickly. _ ]

*“ Not to-night ; his downifall will take place
to-morrow,” said Nelson Lee. * He is at St.
¥Frank’s, Nipper, and I have prepared quite a

nice little programme for the benefit of the |

school in general, But it won’t do for us to re-
main talking here, We must be off within ten
minutes.” _

“ We can go straight away, if you like,” ¥
said,

““ No, Nipper—we must adopt slight dis-
guises.” ‘ _

I was quite ready for this, and in a few
minutes Nelson Lee had made several remark-
able alterations to our appearanee. We donned
rouzh overcoats and hats, and by the time we
were ready for departure we had no resemblance
to our real solves. Nelson Lee had become a
rough-looking character with a scrubby beard
and a straggling moustache. I was disguised
to mateh him, wearing a choker round my
neek, and a tweed cap pulled over enc ear. In
Wapping or Shadwell we should have attracted
no attention whatever, for we looked like true
inhabitants of those districts.

“ Putney you said, guv'nor ? I asked.

“Yes.”

“ Then what’s the idea of this get up ?”

“ Mcrely a fad of my own,” smiled Lee.
“ We arce about to periorm rough work, Nipper,
and it is better, perhaps, that we should adopt
rouch appearances. And now come along, or
we shall be late.”

We soon ventured out, and it was not long
before we were on an Underground train bound
for Putney. We did not get out at Putney
Bridge, but went on across the river and
alighted at East Putney. And here we set off
at a brisk walk towards the Common, going by
way of Putney Hill.

“ We shall arrive just after twelve
will be admirable,” said Nelson Lece.

which
“ There

i4 no necessity for us to be there before the |

gtart, for it is better to lIet the little meeting
scttle down.”

“ How do you know that these men are hold-
ing a cenfab at raidnight, sir 2"

** While you have been gadding about on
pleasure, T have been hard at work,” replied
Nelson Lee., *“ Wearing various disguises 1
have visited Chandler, Paxton, and Garth.
They suspeet nothing, but I was successful in
obtaining the information I required. And
this meeting will provide us with the oppor-
tunity for which we have been waiting.”

I was rather mystitied, for I couldn’t exactly

gce what the guv'nor hoped to gain by this

vigit to Putney. However, it wasn’t mv business
to worry, or to ask questions. I simply had to

follow the guv’'nor’s lead. And I was ready for

|

dotted about there, most of them in total

any excitement that might be afoot. |
At Jength we arrived on the edge of Putney
Common. There were all sorts of big houses

F

darkness, for their. worthy occupants had long
sinve retired.

As we were nearing one particularly big house
Nelson Lee slackened his pace. T regarded
the house curiously. It was a large residence,
standing entircly within its own grounds—Ilike
s;cprtcs of other houses in this particular dis-
rict. .

*“1s that the place, sir?” I asked in a
whisper.

“ Yes—it is the home of Professor Garth,”
replied Nelson Lee. * But we’d better not
do too much talking, my lad.”

Ag we moved along we saw the burly form of
a police-constable approaching on the same
pavement, He regarded us somewhat sus-
piciously as we approached, and took the
precaution to flash his lantern in our faces.

“ (rood-night, mate!” said Nelson Lce
cheerily.

“ Good-night. !’ growled the constable.

I didn’t look round, but I was perfectly
certain that. the police-officer had stopped and
was looking after us. This wasn’t at all wel-
come, for our missicn was hardly one gvhich
would be improved by the presence Of the
policeman.

However, the constable turned down 2 side
road almost at once, and Nelson Lee chuckled.

“1 don’t think we shall be bothered with
him any wmore, voung ’un,” he whispered.
“H'm! Total darkness—the place looks
deserted. What does that suggest, Nipper ?

* It suggests that there’s no meeting,” I
replied. ** It seems that the professor has
gone to bed like the good citizen he ir supposed
to be. We’ve come all this way for nix | ”

“I'm afraid your imagination is singularly
weak to-night, Nipper,” smiled Nelson ILee.
“ After all, it is hardly likely that these men
would hold a eriminal meeting—for it is recally
nothing better—in the front of the house. I
happen to know that the men have arranged
to gather together in Professor Garth’s labora-
tory.”
| I suppose that’s at the rear?” |

“Very much at the rear. It is a low stone
building situated at the bhottom of the exten-
sive garden. That iga all the better for our
purpose, Nipper., Follow me, and we can get
in easily.”

He proceeded until we were past the pro-
fessor’s house, And then we ecame to a little
private gate, which apparently led into a
footpath, with hedges on either side., We
serambled quickly over the gate, and proceeded
down the path.

“ You scem to know your way about, sir,”
| I sald softly. .

“This is my third visit ! ” murniured Lee
bricfly.

I had no neceessity to ask any further ques-
tions. DBut I was surprised to find that the
guv'nor had heen sq busy on the job before-
hand. After going down the path some little

{ way Nelson Lee halted, and wormed his way

through the botfom of the left-hand hedge.

‘ Where are we now, sir 2" I asked. .
* Hush—don’t, speaft unlesg it is  vitally
necessary,” bréathed Nelson Lee, with his
mouth close to my ear. We are now within
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the professor's garden, and as 8oon as we Lhave
passed round these bushes we shall be within
sight of the laboratory. Caution is absolutely
necessary,”’
" YWe crept round the bushes, and tuen. sure
enoulgh, came within sight of a low stone build-
ing, surrounded by artistic trees.  In the gloom
I could only just distinguish that the garden
was well planned and beantifully kept. The
laboratory had a window facing us. but thick
curtains were drawn across it, and only the
faintest glimmer ol light came out.

We approached with hardly a sound. Then,
bidding me remain still, Neleon Lee took a
step forward in ord=r to listen for any conver-
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4 We approached with hardly a sound.
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broathed  Tee. ““ Yes, o the skylight 'seema
rather promising, but I do not think we will
rick it.  We should neeessarily make o certain
amount of noise in climbing up——-" !

“No fear! " I brokeia, * There's a big tree
growing close against the laboratory, [I've
only got to climb that, and T’il bz on th» root
in less than a couple o¢f minutes. Look here,
guv'nor, let me go. TI'll squint down through
the skylight and sce what's going on—and it’s
quite likely that I might be able to hear soinc-
thing, too. What do vou say, sir ? "

Nelson Lee considered for 2 moment.

“Can I trust vou to make no noise ? " h»
asked at length, .

£

Then, bidding me to remain stiil, Nelson

Lea took a step forward.

sation. Then he tuarned to me, and I could
tell that he had been disappointed.

“YWell, sir 27" I asked softly.

“ Both the windows are closed, and only an
indistinguishable blur of voices comes out.”
gaid Nelson Lee.  * We cannot even see what
is @oing on, or overhear a word."”

. " Then we've come for nothing!” I said
blankly.

** Not at all. On the contrary, T rather
think that if we have patience for ten minutes
we shall be amply rewarded,” said the guv'nor.
We caniot do better than remain hiere.”’

“ Oh, but that's rotten, sir."”” 1 protested.
“ Dash it all, we're not going to chuck the
game up 80 soon—— Why, hallo! What
about that skylight in the roof 2 Do you see
it, sir ? "

* I don't happen to be quite blind, Nipper,”

S s m—

“Trust me 2" I said indignantly. Ot
course vou can!’”

I didn’t wait for any further arguament, bub
slipped off. T was quite keen abount this,
beeause T badly wanted to take a hand in the
game. I felt that I had been a spectator and
a listener too long. Here was a chance for e
to do something off my own bat,

I slipped noiselessly through the bushes,
and at last came close to the big tree which
grew within a yard or two of the stone labora-
tory. 1 glanced up, and saw that that trce
could be easilv elimbed,

* (tood business ! 1 told mysell.

I grasped one of the lower braunches, hauled
myself up, and then proceeded to climb steadily
and silently, My object was to gain a big
:xmnrh which overhung the roof of the labora-
Oory.
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By edging my way along this T could drop
on to the roof without any trouble—and
without a sound. The roof was one with a
very gentle slope, 8o I should hav7e no difficulty
in keeping my balance. And the skylight was
get squarely in the centre of this slope.

Exactly as I planned, I dropped from the
branch to the roof—or, to be more exact, 1
plid. Tf I had descended comparatively lightly
upon the slates I should have been heard from
within. I toucheqQ the roof like a feather, and
then, inch by inch, I wormed my way towards
the skylight.

My reward was an acute disappointment.

For when I arrived I found that the glass
was ifrosted! There was not even a crack
through which I could peer. I might just as
well have been staring at the slates themselves.

And my attempts to everhear the conversa-
tion were just as futile. Certainly I could
distinguish a low mumble within the little
building, but it was quite impossible to dis-
tinguish any parficular words. I felt thoroughly
fed uF and disgusted as I stood there balancing
myself on the gentle slope.

My only course was to get down again.

As T turned silently in order to reach
the overhanging branch, the heel of my
boot touched a slippery piece of rubbish
which was lying on the roof—probably a few
dead leaves which had become sodden. Any-
how, the result was not only startling, but
Tather appalling.

My foot shot into the air, T lost iy balance,
staggered backwards, clutching wildly at the
~air, I knew, even as I did so, that it was

utterly impossible for me to regain my equi-
librium,

Cra-a-ash !

‘alling backwards, I landed fairly
squarcly in the very centre of the skylight.
was utterly
thing.

and

It
impossible for me to clutch at any-
I went clean through !

e —

tHAPTER III.
THE EVIDENCE !

ROFESSOR HOL-
ROYD GARTH puffed
complacently at a big
cigar,

“ Well, gentlemen, I think
we may congratulate ourselves
) upon our recent suceess,” he
viid,  * There is no doubt that we have done
extremely well—our biggest triumph being at
8t. Frank’s. Trenton is thoroughly esta-
blished there now, and we may be quite
assurecd in mind that he will do his work
thoroughly and effectively.”

“ Yes, Trenton i3 a clever, painstaking man,
and he hag the good of the Cause at heart,” said
Dr. Paxton. * Being a schoolmaster, he is
particularly suited to the purpose, and can
further our cause while performing his schol-
astic duties. In that way I am not so for-
tunate—-althouah you may be sure I usc every
possible opportunity among wmy patients.
Gradually, almost imperceptibly, we shall instil

our doctrince mnto the minds of the DBritish
publie,”

“But it is the schools that are the most
important of all,”” put in the third man,
Chandler. ** For in the great public schools of
England the young inind receives its education.
And if we can only commence our propaganda
at school, and thoroughly get our doctrines
fixed into the minds of the coming generation,
the results of our efforts will be far reaching
and abundant. It will be a long process, but
that is only to be expected.”

“ Quite s0,” said Professor Garth. ‘It will
probably be twenty years before the first fruits
of our lahour are reaped.”

* No, no,” said Paxton. *‘ Within twenty .
vears we shall have the whole country at our
feet ; our successors will reap the benefit of our
pioncer efforts. And we, probably, will be
quite forgotten.”

“H'm! That’s only to be expected,” said
the professor., * Pionecers never gain any
credit, Paxton. But we have this cause at
heart, and we are doing it simply because we
have higher ideals than the average man. And
it does not do to be too scrupulous. In my
opinion, we should not he going too far if we
made a drastic move

“You mean .

“It is idle to suppese that we can suceeed
without bloodshed,” said the professor grimly.
“ A bloodless revolution is impossible ; that
kind of talk is merely the blather of politicians.
And no action would aid our own revolution
30 much

““You're too far advanced, Garth—years
w00 far advanced !” interrupted Chandler
sharply. * This is not the time for any such
suggestions, My own feelings

are the same as your own, but it would
be madness itself to take drastic action at
present. We have departed from our original
subject, and I think it would be wise if we
returned to it. Trenton has done wonders at
St. Frank’s, and I think we may congratulate
ourselves upon our success. Our next move

*will be in the direction of a famous public

school in the Midlands——-"’

‘““What on ecarth "
quickly.

C'rash !

Before the professor could utter another
word a form came hurtling through the sky-
light, Glass splintered down in a cascade of
broken pieces. And then the flying form
struck the table with a thud.

I had arrived.

Of course, it was I who had come blundering
through the skylight—as 1 have previously
mentioned. Professor Garth, Paxton, and
Chandler were utterly staggered by the unex-
pectedness of my arrival,

They were seated in comfagtable chairs before
the fireplace in the laboratory., Fortunately
for me, there was a fairly large table in the
centre of the apartment; and, still more for-
tunately, this table was quite clear of glass
ornaments, or test-tubes, or such like. It was
covered with green -baize,

interrupted Garth
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toth aides of the little building were bordered
by benches. And there were shelves containing
chomical bottles, retorts, and so forth. It was
quite a complcto laboratur:, 1

I struck the baize-covered table with such
force that all the breath was knocked out of
me, and I dimly wondered if more than five
bones were broken. I was dazed, bewildered,
and filled with agony.

‘The only wonder is that I cscaped serious

njury.

“I can’t understand it even now, but the
fact remains that I afterwards discovered that
mv only hurts were several large sized bruiscs,

a slightly ricked wrist, and onc or two insig-
nificant scratches. _ ‘

Garth and Paxton jumped to their feet in
alarm.

“Good Heavens!'” shouted the professor
furiously. * What in the name of all that’s
infernal does this mean ? "

*“The fellow must be hurt ! ”* said Chandler
rmtkly

“I'm hurt—the confounded fool ! *" snapped
Paxton. * Look at this!"

A picce of flying glass had caugzht his wrist,
making a nasty gash. It was bleeding freely :
but, of course, it was not at all serious, Paxton
whipped out his handkerchief, and bound lti

round his wrist.

“ Hold this boy ; we can't let him escape ! ”
exclaimed Garth angrily. ‘ The young fool
was trying to have a look in the skvllght I
suppose ! But who can it be, and why should
he come here 2"

Paxton and the other man made no attempt
to answer the question, but seized me, and in a
very short time I was hauled from the table,

and left sprawling in a chair. Dr. Paxton
was soon satisfied. _
*“ Extraordinary ! ” he exclaimed. * He's

hardly hurt at all; just a few secratches and
bruises., Hang it nll I caueght it worse than
he did ! I thought he would be half kilied after
falling through the skylight in that way !’

I was just beginning to come to my wits, and
T was wondering what Nelson Lec would do.
I was quite helpless, for it would be impossible
for me to escape from these three men.

The idea was put quite out of my mind a
moment later, for Dr. Paxton bound a . scari1
round my ankles, and then secured my wrists
with a piece of string. While he was doing this,
Professor Garth and Chandler went to the door
and ventured outside. My heart was in my
mouth.  Would they sce anything of Nelson
Lee ? T could not help being anxious.

And there was every cause for my fears,

Tor, less than two minutes later, Garth and §
(‘handler returned-—and, between them, they
were leading Nelson Lee.

“ Oh, guv'nor ! " I inuttered hopelessly.,

“It's all right, matey; yvou don't need to
worry vouraﬂlt!" snid Nelson Lee coarsely.

1t's a fair cop!”

I took my cuc at once.

“ Lummy, we're in for it now!"” T said.
“It's all right—you needn’t look at me like
that ; I ain’t hurt much.”

Nelson L~e was greatly relieved to see that
my injurics were very slight, 1 was filled with

| little buildin’

and T couldn't possibly undersbond
Why had he let these

wonaer,
the guv'nor’s atbitude,
men capture him #

I knew very well that he eould have egeaped
if he had wanted to. He could escape even now.
But he stood meekly there, with a hangdog
expression on his face.

Our three captors regarded us grimly.

“ Better string this fellow up, too!'" ex-
claimed Garth harshly. “ We don’t wanb any
violence here. Take my advice my man,
and keep as quict as pogsible. We won't aband
any nonsense ! ”

“ Keep vour ‘air on, gnv'nor: I'm a3 gentie
as a lamb ! * said Nelson Lee.

But he was bound with a picee of cord. And
when he tvas sitting in & chair, in this helpless
sgtate, Garth faced him. The profomor wa3 In
a bad temper—which was hardly surprising.

“What is the meaning of this 2" he de-
manded. * What were you doing prowling
about my garden ? "

“ Oh, just 'avin’ a look round,” said Nelson
Lee calmly. “ No 'arm in that, sir. A most
charinin’ garden, I must say., And this here
e makes & fine place for a privih

i

Garth and the othors e\clmng('d
glances,

“Thia fellow seems to know too muchi!™
exclaimed Chandler sharply.  * Why, good
gracious! [—f[-——""

“ What's wrong ? '’ asked Puaxton.

“Why, this man is disguised!” shoutbed
Chandler. “ Can’t vou see 7 That mousgtache
isn't real—-"

* Splendid,

tapid

iy dear Mr. Chandier!™ said
Nelson lee, in his own voice. “ I don't thindk
you would have detected the little deception
if you had not dizturbed my monstache while
you were binding me just now. Well, gentlce-
men, it scema that the situation is somcewhat
unusual.”

“What in the name of——"" began Gasth
thickly.

He strode forward and rippa2d the moustache
from Nelson Iee's face. Then he gazed fixedly
at the detective. A puzzled frown came into
his face, as though he half rcecogniscd lus
prisoner.

“ I've seen yvou before, somewhere,” he said.
“I seem to remember e

“Let me assist you,” said Nelson Tgee
obligingly. “ My name is Lee—Nelson [ee,
This young gentleman is Master Nipper——'

“ Lee ! shoubed Professor Gartin [eree®
“What are vou doing here ¢ You inferna@
busybody ! What business have you on this
property 77

“1 must confesd that we are trespassing,”
said Nelcon Lee smcothly., ¢ flowever, I con-
stdec that the situation fuily warranis our
intrusion. Would yon .eare to send for thoe
police, Professor Garth ?  You will pe well
within your rights 1[ vou do 80, Th-'- result
might be interesting.”

I"Irri)fw;nr Garth turned pale, and hc shook
‘rfI\ LY

“You have been interfering svith our affairs
for long enough | ™ he exclaimed at lenath, © Wo
succecded in getting you $uirned out of St.




I'rank’s, and you probably think Uhat you wili
be able to———"

“ Better not say too
Chandler.

“ Really, gentlermzen, T think the situation
has proceeded far cnough,” exclaimed Nel:on
Lee evenly. “ We will bring the little drama
to a conclusion. You will oblige me by con-
sidering yourselves under arrest.”

“ Under arrest ! " shouted Paxton hoarsely.

“'These are the words 1 used.’

“You fool!” snarled the doctor. “ How
do you suppose vou can arrest us 7 And what

LE

evidence have you—-—

“Don’t worry, my f[riends,
resting,”

The voice came from the doorway, and Garth
and the other two men twisted round with
sharp exclamations., They found themselves
facing a thick-set, burly individual, who was
10 less a person than Chief Inapnctor Lennard
of tine C.1.D., Scotland Yard. The inspector
was looking guite pleasant,

* Quite a neat little trap, ¢h 2 ” he observed
grimly. ** You will please understand, gentle-
ment, that this building is surrounded, and
any attempts to escape will be futile. Itis my
duty to inform you that anvthing you say will
be taken down, and it may be used in evidence
against you.”

“You're mad—absolutely insane ! " shouted
the professor. ** Who are you? What do
vou mean- by this confounded intrusion ? Get
ont of hnru bef:’:re I kick you out! I will call

much,”  muttered

I'll do the ar-

the
“That 18 quite unnecessary,” interrupted
Lennard, " The police are here—i

I am a Scotland Yard detective officer, and I
have here warrants for the arrest of Professor
Garth, Mr. Henry Chandler, and Dr. Roger
Paxton. [ think I am correct in assuming
that you are these three gentlemen ?

“ Warrants 2”7 =aid the Professor thickly.
** Show mec then”

Pefore doing so the chief inspector gave a
gharp call, and a moment later several Scotland
Yard men entered the laboratory. Beiore
arth and his companions could make any
attempt to escape they were neatly handcuffed.
The three rogues were pale and shaken, for the
unexpectedness of this arrest had taken them
by surprise,

“T think we may call thh little affair a com-
plete success, Lennard,” said Nelson Lee.
“ You might obhg‘ me hv cuttmg these cords.
But for the fact that \lpper provided a little
sgensation, the coup cane off according to our
prmrmngwd plan,”

“Yes, we heard the erash,” said the chief
Inepector.  ** So that was Nipper doing a
stunt of his own, eh ? It's a wonder the young
beggar wasn’t half Killed.”

“I couldn’t help it!"” I said indignantly.
“1 trod on a piece of moss or something, and,
before 1 knew where I was, I arrived in the
middle of the table. You bounder, guv’nor.
Why didn’t you tell me you’d got everything

planned ?
wrong.” _

* My original intention was to make a fow
investigations before :signalling to Lennard to
bring his men round,” said the guv’nor. ** But
when you fell thmngh thu skylight, I thought it
as well to hasten matters. You will now
understand why I allowed myself to be cap-
tured. I couldn’t resist the temptation to give
our ernd% the plcasure of making us pri-
soners.”

“ You will answer dearly for this, Mr. Nelsen
Lee ! ” snarled Professor Garth., ** You don’t
realise what you are doing. You have ro
evidence against us, and you will only bring
discredit upon yourseli for——"

“ Really, professor, I do not feel inclined to
enter into a discussion just now,” said Nelson
Lee. ' As you will see from the warrant, you
will be charged with conspiracy and treason, to
siv nothing of a few other charges. And I
have a shrewd suspicion that this laboratory
will contain some interesting evidence.”

Professor Garth Dbrought his breath in
sharply, and gazed over at onc corner, where
a small safe stood. Nelson Lee smiled as he
noted that glance.  And, before the detectives
took their prisoners away, Nelson Lece pos-
sessed himself of Garth’s Lunch of keys,

Five minutes lattr we had the laboratory to
ourselves—the guv’'nor, Lennard, and myself.
The three captives had been taken oif in the
charge of a detective-sergeant and hig meao.

“ Quite sure you're not hurt, young ‘un ?
asked Lee concernedly.

“I’'m quite sure I am hurt,’
ache in every giddy limb. I say, guv'nor,
I'm awfully sorry, vou know. What a vlunwg
ass I was to fall through that skylight in that
way ! I ought to be kicked!™

“TI think you have been punished quite
enough, young man,” said the chief inspector.”
** Now, Lee, I'm not at all convineed that we can
produce a large ammount of substantial evidence
against these wmen, You've certainly supplied
the Yard with encugh material to convict
them of conspiracy. But, as for treasonﬁwcll
that’s rather an unusual churgc.

*“Wait for just a few minutes, Lrnnmd i
interrupted ILee.

A very brief search of the safe produced
documents which convieted Garth and his
associates with the blackest of black treachery
against the Throne and the Constitution,

The cvidence, in fact, was so palpable that
Lennard was astounded.

“ And these are the kind of men we respect
and look up to!” he said bitterly. * There's
no telling, lee, it’'s impossible to know who are
the good and who are the bad. Nobody would
have suspected Prolessor Garth of this kind of
infamy. Thanks to you, he’ll get his reward.”

“ And now, ‘\Imper Fthink we might a8 m,ll
get back home, gaid Nelson Lee. ** We've
performed our migsion, and to-morrow——-7o

“ St Frank's, sir 7" 1 asked eagerly.

“ Ixactly, Nlppcr St. Frank’s,” replied
Nelson Lee smoothly. “ 1 think I can guarantce
quitc a sensation at the old gchool,”

I thought severything was going

" Ireplied. 1



CHAPTLER 1IV.

NFARING THE CLIMAX!

N hour later Nelson
T.ee and I were in the
consulting - room at
Gray’s Inn Road.
We did not go to bed imme-
diately, for we found the fire
still alive, and we soon brought
it. into a cheerful blaze. We sat down in easy-
chairs, and had a little discussion concerning
the whole case.

My bruises had been rubbed by the guv'nor,
and one or two pieces of plaster were patched
over the scratches. And, excetpt for sundry
aches, I was feeling quite myself.

And I didn’t want to go to bed before T had
learned a few of the details concerning Professor
Garth & Co.

“ What's this talk about treason, guv’'nor ?
I asked. -

“ Well, Nipper, I'm afraid it wouldn’t in-
terest vouif I went into all the details,” replied
Nelson Lee. ‘“ But it seems that these men
are the chiefs of a peculiar little party A

““ A political party ? "’

“ Well, hardly political,” replied the guv’nor.
““ So far as I can discover, there are only a few
members, and I don't think it will be difficult
for the police to round themn all up. To put it
briefly, these men are acute revolutionaries.
They are against every principle of society as
we know it to-day. They are opposed to the
whole system

“ Communists{” I exclaimed.

Nelson Lee smiled.

“ Oh, no,” he replied. ‘ The Communists
are bad enough, I will admit, but Garth and
his associates are far, far worse. The Com-
munist system of government—that is; the
Soviet system—is altogether too mild for
Garth 42 Co. They are of a far wilder nature.”

““ Then they must be hot ! 7" I said.

“ We have every reason to suspect that they
are preparing various outragzes—not stopping
at murder,” went on Neclson Lee. * Indeed.
it is quite possible that they would have at-
tempted to murder

Their revolutionary
extreme order.”

“ Good-bye to old Lngland if they ever get
into power,” I remarked.

“They never could get into power, Nipper,
no matter how many adherents they obtained,
and no matter what propaganda instituted,”
said Nelson Lee. * There are men of this type
in every state of society. They are wild idealists.
In all probability they are sincere in their con-
viction, and honestly believe that their schemes
are all for the good of humanity. But, of course,
we cannot allow these hali-mad fanatics to have
much rope.” |

““ Yes, that'’s the worst of it, sir—they're mad
right enough,” I said. * But, at the same time
they appear to be perfectly. rational. 1It's
impossible to tell they’re mad while they're
going about their ordinary business. But I
want to know where Trenton comes in ?

Nelson Lee nodded. :

-

ideas are of the

Trenton,” he said. ;
one of the chief men in this movement.
will be arrested to-morrow—but not before [

Trenton, struggling desperately, was
brought forward by Nelson Lee and
Inspector Lennard, and forced into a
chair.__(See page 33.)

“Ah, yes, there i3 our friend, Mr. Hugh
* Well, Nipper, Trenton HH
"

have amused mys3clf with a little experiment.
I am determined, in fact, to vindicate Dr.
Stafford before the whole school.”

I “ :J!(Llnd, incidentally, vindicate yourself, gir 2 ”
gaid.

“Well, yes, T must admit that that is also
my programme,”” said Nelson Leec. ** But my
chief aim i3 to restore Dr. Stafford’s honour.
And I shall deliberately do it publicly so that
the whole world will know the truth. It 1s
owing to the lIead that he should have this
public vindication.”

““ Rather, sir,” I agreed heartily. * Dy
Jove | There’ll be some excitement to-morrow
at St. Frank’s, I'll bet! Dut even now 1'm still
in the dark.”

“In what way 2"

*“ About Trenton.”

“ But I have explained a

“You haven’t told me why he was so jolly
keen about getting the Headmastership of St.
Frank’s,” I said. ** How on earth can he hope
to further the ends of this precious movement
by being Head of St. Frank's ? ™

Nelson Lee looked thoughtful.

“ That is just the point, Nipper,” he suil.

{ *“ That i8 where the cunning of the whole plog
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comes in.  You must understand that St.
Frank’s i3 not the only school where these
revolutionaries have been active, But I will
deal only with Trenton, His one and only
object in getting himseli pitchforked into the
Lleadmastership is to be at one of England’s
greatest public schools so that he can instil his
vicious ideas into the boyvs.”

““ Well, I’'m blessed ! ” I exclaimed.

*“ You arc beginning to understand, eh ? 7

“ Well, I think so, sir,” T said. *' 'I'renton
wants to talk to the chaps just as he likes, and
to teach them his own doctrines and principles?
The idea, of course, is te get these notions firmly
lixed into the heads of the fellows while they're
stH]l too young to fully understand what they
actually mean ? "

Nelson Lee nodded approvingly.

“ You have quite a keen grasp of the situa-
tion, youmg ‘un,” he said. *‘Yes, that is
cxactly what Trenton had planned. This is
réally the beginning of a big campaign. There
arce alseady three other big schools in England
which have received attention from this
maniacal society. And they have men installed
there, Needless to say, these dangerous
criminals will be removed than
to-morrow.”

- @Good ! ” Isaid. ! The awful brutes ! ”

*“ The whole thing is an insidious propaganda
amone the youth of the country,” said the
guv'nor. * Quite a number of people may laugh
at the whole thing and say that it 13 an absurd
«eare, They will deelare that the boys of
Britain are too sensible to listen to such
rubbish.- But people who talk in that way
are quite wrong. When the mind is voung, it
is liable to got wrong ideas fixed. And such ideas
stick, Nipper. The beys grow up with these
rotions firmly instilled. And, although they
mayv not actually know it, they have a certain
secret, svmpathy with this revolutionary
movement. Such an affair is liable to be
cxtremely danaerous. There is nothing so deep-
rooted as a secret propaganda of this kind. 1
am very thankful to say that I have been
suceessful in bringineg the whole scheme to a
untimely cnd.”

““The country ought to honour you for it,
cuvnor,” T said. .

Nelson Lee laughed.

“1 am quite satisfied,” he said. “ Perhaps
vou can understand now, Nipper, why it is
I delayed final action—why I allewed the
juniors to apply their foolish Communist ideas.
Onec of myv chief aims was to let them see how
absurd such a svstem really is. In a way I was
combating Trenton’s own policy by allowing the
boys to have their way. I will guarantee that
Communjsm is very much in disfavour at
St. Frank’s just now.”

not, later

ag
EVERY MONDAY..PRKE 2%

‘days were dawning for St. Frank’s, and for

SWERg

* Rather, sir,”” I said. "' ‘'Tucker’s about the
only fellow who still raves about it.”

* Yes, Nipper, and Tucker 1s just the kind of
boy who wouald become, in later years, one cf
these Garth adherents,” said the guv’nor,
grimly. '* I shall keep my eye on Mastes Tucker,
and attemapt to show him how foolish it is to
nurse such ideas. But we ought to be thinkirg
abeut bed.”

*“That’s all right, guv’nor!” 1 exclaimed.
“TI’ve just been thinking of something. Don’t
you think it’s probabie that Trentn may be

' missing when we get to St. IFrank’s to-morrow?”

* Why should he be missing 27°°

“ Well, he’ll be warned, and he'll scoot

“Mr. Trenton will receive no warning,”
interrupted the guv’nor grimly. ‘‘ He will be
allowed to fmagine that everything is going
very smoothly. And he will be taken quite by
surprise.”

‘““ What about the reports in the morning
papers ?

** There will be no reports.”

“Oh! 8o that’s the game, ech 2” T said.
““ So the arrest of Garth and those other gien
will be kept a seeret ?

“ Yes—until all the other members of the
movement are arrested,” said Nelson Lee, I
shall bring about Trenton’s downfall in my
own way—a somewhat novel way, in fact. I
am quife set upon this, Nipper, nithough the
Yard officials were somewhat opposed to it when
I first made the suggestion.”

(1) Wh}? ? b3

“ Well, they wanted to send some men down
and take Trenton quietly,” said Lee. * But’
that wouldn’t suit me. My first consideration
is for Dr. Stafford. T am determined to vindicate
him before all his boys.”

* Good ! " T exclaimed.
guv'nor!”

I sat in my chair, thinking of what the-
morrow wculd bring. It had been galling
cnough for Nelson Lee and for Dr. Stafford to be
kicked out of the scheol in disgrace.

But what a triumph they would have now }

How glorious it would be for them to return
to the old sehool, and to have the fellows
cheering them as they deserved. And wouldn’t
the €&overnors look idiotic when they found how
unjust they had been ?

I went to bed feeling happier than I had {felt
for many a day. It seemed that our troubles
were just abeut over, and that very bright
e

2

“ That’s the wheeze

old Head.

In the morning I was up in good time,
although I enly had a few hours’ sleep. I
entered the dining-room, to discover Tommy
Watson and Tregellis-West .and the othcer
fellows enioying a hearty breakfast. :

“Lazy bounder!” exclaimed Handforth,
“ Turning ous at this time !

“T1 didn’t go to bed until
after four!” -

“ Rats ! "’ I said,

“ Begad 1 said Sir Montie, mildly. * After
four, dear old fellow ? What a frightful hour
to keep ! ' T’m shocked—1 am, really | What on
earth. were you doin’ uutil four o’clock in the
mornin’ 2 .
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“1 was out with the guv'nor,’ I replied. “1I “T saw them arrcsted.”
Supposc he’s still in his room——"’ . “You—you saw ‘cm arrested!” snorted
“He's out—went out about ten minutes | Handforth indignantly. *““Why wasn’t I
ago,” put in Reginald Pitt. *° Now, then, my | there 27 3

son, out with it—what’s the game ? What have
you been up to ? Tell us all the news !”

“ Hasn't the guv'nor said anything ?

“ Quite a lot, but nothing definite, & put in
Bob Christine. ** He told us that vou would give
us tha programme for to-day, and then he
.buzzed off. Squat down to breakfast, and you
-can jaw while you feed yourself ! ™
; "IBy George ! ' exclaimed Hmdmrth, sud-

enly,

I found him staring at me a3 though I were

_80INe Curio.
fathecad 27 I asked

“ What's the
politely.

“ You've been fighting,” said Handforth.
“1It’s no good yvou denying it, my son. You've
been fighting! You mustn’ t forget that I'm
pretty keen on detective work myself, and I
can 3ce the clues!”

*“ Meaning these ? " I enquired, pointing to
one or two strips of plaster,

*“ Yes,”

“ Well, yvou're wrong.,” I grinned. *‘ Poor
old Handy! Your clues have crashed to the
ground. You're undone ! In other words, you're
about as useful in the detective line as a china
ornament with glass eyes !”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”™

Handforth pushed his fist into my face.

““ See that ? "’ he roared violently.

““1t looks like a leg of mutton ! " 1 observed.

“You—you insulting rotter!” snorted
Handforth. ‘A china ornament with glass
eyes ! Why, I'll—I'll smash you into pulp——

“In my own residence ? " I asked reproving-
ly.- ““ Oh, Handy ! Where were you dragged up?
Which particular gutter were you bred in?
Don’t you know it's herrible form to hit a
fellow in his own quarters? ”’

“I don’t -care about horrible form!” roarod
Handforth. “ I know your face will be in a
horrible form by the time I've finished with it !
You've been ﬁrfmmg—and you can deny it
all you like

““ Oh, gag this ass, for goodness’ sake ! " said
Bob Uhristine, impatiently. *° Handy, we give
you five seconds to stop. If yvou ain’t silent by
then we'll take you outside and empty some of
Mr. Lee’s poisons over you—he's got a lovely
assortment in the Iaboratory ! ™

Handforth glared round.

“I know that Nipper's becn fighting ! " he
gaid doggedly.

“ Hang it all, why argue about it ? " asked

matter,

Pitt. * Nipper ought to know how he got
scratchcd about. What happened, O wise
one ? " he added, turning to me.

“T fell through a skylight,” I replied.
“What ! "

“I went out with the guv’nor last night, and

we had a bit of excitement,” I said. * It
might interest you to Lnom that Mr. Trenton's
lm(,ly :L%qno-at;os are now in the hands of the
police 4

** Hurrah | "’

“ How—how do yvou hnow ? " asked Tom ms
Watson excitedly.

1

|

“ Because you were in bed!” I replied
sweetly. -
“You—you rotter!” gasped Handforth.
“1 know what it is—I've known it for weeks |
I've known it for months! Professional
jealousy ! You didn’t want to have me with
vou because ¥

“ Because you'd have messed up the whole
show ! ”’ murmured Pitt.

e HJ h;l ha ! =

“ You're all jealous—-—ewrr one of you ! " said
Handforth bitterly. *“ Do you think [ care ?
That's how much I care !’ he added, snapping
his fingers, *“ 1 wasn’t taken on this arresting
stunt because I should have done everything.
You see what happens to Nipper ? All he can
do is to fall through a tk\ light 1 ”’

I grinned.

“I stand subdued ! ” I said meekly. *“ As
a matter of fuct I did make an awful bloomer
by falling through that skylight, Handy. 1
can give you my word I didn't do it for fun.

'- r
said Handforth cal-

I'm bruised all over !
** Serves you right!

lously.
“Can’t, you stop arguing ?” demand:d
Christine, “\11)11{-1' hasnt told us anything

vet—and all you can do is jaw, jaw, jaw, “about,
\Oill"bﬁlf' Tell us about this adv enture, Nip-
per !

I did so, and my audicnce listened with
miuch entertainment. But they were greatly
cexcited by my next announceinent.

“We're all going back to St, TI'rank’s to-

day,” I said calmly. “In other words,
there’s a first-class programme arranged. and
the entertainment will be worth quids. We're

going to see Trenton get it in the neck—in
public.. We're going to see the old Head
restored to his rightful place 2

“You're spoofing !’

“ Rats |

“1t’s too good to be true!”

“Wait and sce!” I exclaimed. “1I tell
you, my sons, that everything is all serene.

SO you can w ;lg your tails and look pleamnt §
CHAPTER Y.
THE RETURN OF THE PRODIGALS.

¢ OTTER ! said Owen
major feelingly.
He was referring 'n

this disrespectiul
fashion to the headmaster of
St.  Frank’s :
~Trenton, He had just re-
- ceived a hundred lines, and
Owen major didn’t quite see the fun of it
“ All T did was to slide down the banisters ! "
he said indignantly. *“ Why, any prefect
would have only given me twenty lines for it.
Mr. Lee caught me doing it threc or four times
last term, and he only gave me a wigeing, No
in¢s or canings, or anything.”




“ It just shows you the difference between
Mr. Leo and old 'Trenton,” said Nicodemus
Trotwood. ‘“The fact is, most of you fellows
are like the proverbial bml;y. You yell like

anything for something, and when you’ve got
it you don’t want it |

* Oh, don’t talk rot | ”” said Hubbard.

The jumms were standing in the lobby in a
group. It was morning, and lessons had not

et commenced. The frost had gone and

here was cvery sign of rain in the atmo-
gphere.

“ As it happens, I'm not talking rot,”
Trotwood calmly. * F'm talking sound com-
mon gense. Practically everybody in the
school was yelling out against Dr. Stafford and
against, Mr. Lee, It was Trenton here, and
Trenton there., Trenton was ecverything
sublime. But now that he’s in sole command
a lot of you aren’t satisfied. I'm jolly certain
I’'m not 1"

** How werc we to know ?” growled Hub-
bard. ** Trenton was all right before he became
Head.”

*“ Ixactly,” put in Somerton languidly.
“Trenton was all right as a science inaster.
But now he’s been exalted to the highest
position in the school he’s got swelled head.
- It's just what might have been cxpected, you
know. Why, he even had the nerve to make
me change my collar this morning ! ”’

“Nerve!” said Owen 1115}1'01'. “It's a
good thing somebody not.iped it!- You must
}uwe worn it for about six years. The one

youw've got on ain’t much better.” :

" Thappened to get some mud on it in the
Triangle,” explained Somerton. “A chap mn’t
help that, I suppose 7%

His Grace, the Duke of Somerton was very |

unlike a duke in appearance—ifor, as a matter

of fact, he wasg the most untidy junior in the
Rcmow He didn’t care a jot about dress.

In fact, he generally went about in 2 most dis-

- rrpntablc condition, and he was alwa.ys being
punished for it.

““The Head’s not bad in the main, but he
scems to be getting worse,” observed’ Griffith.
" I was hoping that he would continue in his
irce and ecasy way. Why, when he first came
he was absolutely a sport.”

“ Rather | agreed Armstrong. *“ He used
to sympathise with us, and chat with us like
onc of ourselves. But now he’s different.”

“ I regretfully undertake to state t.lmt. our
Headmaster is beautifully ungracious,” said
Hussi Ranjit Lal! Kahn mildly. * Indeed, I
must facilitate that statement by :uldltmnalh
dcpnvmg it of the remark that Mr. Trenton
i g—"

*“ Oh, don’t you:start, for goodness sake !”

= | apo]ngetically insist upon spoechlfymg
my words,” said the Indian junior. ‘‘I have
aright to a,ntlclpato A1y remarks in genoml, and
1 observe acutely and distastefully that Mr.
Trenton i9 extraordinarily sociable and c\qm-
sitely abhorrent ! ” B

"Ha ha, ha!” ‘

“Why don’t you chain a :hutmnary yound
your neck ? " asked Owen major.

* A dictionary is of no usefulness to me,
rcphcd Hussi Kahn, * You must permit me

gaid

l

l

P

}

|

|

| and Sir James Henson and Mr,

to instigato t]mt. my grammatical articulation
i3 Hupremc]y imperfc(, and quite incorrect.”

““ Hear, hear ! grinned Hubbard.

‘. Well, it’s no good jawing about the Head, -
put in Arm%t-long. ‘“He’s any day heiter
than Dr, Statiord. Not better than Dr.
Stafford used to be, I'll admit. But we don't
get any of those horrible outbursts of violence,
dotv‘.rc ? Besides, Trenton hagn't scttled down
ye

Very soon afterwards morning Iessons com-
menced. Not only the juniors but the senicrs
were somewhat disappointed with Mr. Tren-
ton. Whereas he had been formerly genial
and chatty, he was now cold and distant. 'T'he
léoslfs couldn’t understand this change of atti-

ude.

But, of course, it was only in kecping with
Mr, Trenton’s new position. Now and agoin
he would unbend. He would stand chatting
amiably with a group of fellows. He would
cover all mamnmer of subjeets, and the knot
would hreak up declaring Mr. Trenton to be
first class. 'They did notf realise that the new
Headmaster was just beginning hig ingidious
propaganda.

When morning lessons were over the juniors
were pleased to find that no rain had fallen..
It was still merely threateming. And they

crowded. out into the Triangle and occupicd

themselves in various ways.

And while this went on a big motor-car
rolled in through the gateway. Armstrong
and Griflith saw it first, since they were near
the gate. And they stared at it in astonish-
nent—or, to be 1ore exact, they stared at the-
owupantq The car rolled on towards the
head’s doorway.

“Well I'm
blankly.

“ What’s up ?”

“ Didn’t you see ?

i Yeg "

“They were the Governors!” exclaimed
Armstrong. ** Sir John Brent and old Stevens
Hale ! The
four Governors who were down here when Dr.
Stafford was kicked out ! ”

“Yes, but there’s nothing to get cxcited
about——"’

“Isn’t there 2”7 demanded Armstrong.
“What have thcy come here for 7 Why have
they returned so soon ? The Governors don’t
come to St. Framnk’s in a body once in a giddy
year—unless there’s something exceptional in
the wind. This means some excitement of
some kind, I’lIl bet!”

“Rats | said Griffith. “1T expeet they've
appointed a new Housemaster for the Ancient
House 3

"* That, wouldn’t bring ’em all down here in
a bunch,”” said Armstrong., 1 tell you there's
somct]nnp: un k™ |

And Armstrong was not the only fellow
who was excited. The news spread quickly,
and all manner of conjectures went round as
to why the Governors had paid this unex-
peeted visit to the school.  All sorts of sug-
gostions were put forward, And then tho
excitement bhecame really intense. : :

For a second motor-car had arrived,

blessed ! caid Armstrong
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-~ And, astoundingly cnough, this car contained
Dr. Malcolm Stafford and Nelson Lee.

At first it couldn’t be believed. But the two
figures were recognised by scores of fellows as
the car glided across the Triangle. On the
instant Nicodemus Trotwood and Fatty Little
and one or two others started a cheer.

But it was only taken up by a few., The
majority of the fellows remained silent—
wondering. The arrival of the Governors had
been surprising cnough, but thiz was positively
staggering, What could it mecan ? Why had
Nelson Lee and the old Head returned ?

-+ Discussions were going on everywhere,

“ Something must have happened,” declared |

Trotwood., “ Why, it’s evoen
Stafford is coming back.”

“ Never ! ™ said Griffith.
out in disgrace!"”’

“Then why has he returned now—with
Mr. Lee 2" asked Nicodemus. “ Isn’t it a bit
queer that they should turn up at the same
time as the Governors 7 1 tell you it's some-
thing pretty big. my sons.”

“It certainly looks like it,”” admitted
Singleton, ** By Jove ! I'm half-hoping that
Mr. Lee i3 coming back, you know. We can
Sf}fiil:.' afford to forgive him for what he

I —r——

“We don’t want drunken masters !
Armstrong sourly. it

“T don’t believe he was drunk,” said Trot-
wood. ‘ Ever since Mr. Lee and the Head went
1've been wondering, and T can't help thinking
that there was somcething wrong about it all.”

This kind of discussion was a fair sample of
the excited talk which went on in every quarter
-of the school. The fetlows awaited events with
the greatest possible interest.

And, in the meantime, Sir John Brent and
his colleagues were escorted to Mr. Trenton's
study. The new Head was awaiting them—
calin, collected, but undoubtedly surprised
He had received no intimation that the school
Governors were coming down., This visit was
utterly unexpected.

“ Good-morning, Mr. Trenton : pood-morn-
ing to yvou ! ” said Sir John gravely, as he shook
hangds, |

“ Good-morning, Sir John ; I fear that T am
somewhat unprepared,” said DMr. . Trenton
“ Perhaps vou wrote me——"

“No; I thought it uanneceessary to inform
vou of our intended visit.” -interrupted Sir
John Brent. “ I may as well tell you at once,
Mr. Trenton, that there are certain things which
neced to be explained.” |

“ Certain things ? ” repeated the Head.

“ 1 am sorry I cannot be more definite at the
monient,” said Sir John., * I-—cr—would
prefer to leave the question for a while. You

poss}blc that Dr.

“ He was chucked

LR

said

may be quite confldent, Mr. Trenton, that I

have complete confidence in you.”
*“ Hear, hear ! ”" said Mr, Stevens.
“ Thank you, gentlemen,” said Mr. Trenton
“ At the same tima, it was quite necessary to
hold an immediate inguivy,”

Chairman of the Governora. * (Certain facts

- have come to our knowledge, and it i3 most

.essential . that they should be entered into
without delay.

continued the

!

We have come, Mr, Trenton,

becange we wish to give you an opportunity of
answering on the spot.” _ |
“YThank you,-Sic John,” said Mr. Trenton

gquietly. I am quite prepared to answer any

questions that may be asked. Am I right in
assuming that Dr. Staiford and DMr. Nelson
Lee are on the premises 277
Sir John Brent looked rather uncomfortable
“Well—er—yes,” he admitted. * Dr.

Stafford and Mr. Lee are here. I regref that T

cannot tell you any more just now. Mr. Lee

himsclf will be with us in a few minutes. He, I

understand, will conduet the inquiry.”’

AMr. Trenton bowed. A minute or two later
he retired, making an excuse. . As a matter of
fact, he was inwardly alarmed—far more.
nlarmed than he was ready to admit, even to
himself. .

There was something grim about this sudden

invasion. ) ] _
Just when everything had been going with,
apparent smoothness, the Governors and

Nelson Lee and Dr. Stafford had descended
upon the school. What could it mean ? What
was at the bottom of it ?

Mr. Trenfon was afraid that all was not
right, Yet, he could not see how any particle
of the real truth had leaked out. He determined
to keep calm, and to brazen things out. It was
just as well that he adopted this attitude, for he
woulkld never have escaped from St. Frank's,
even if he had decided to make the attempt.

Out in the Triangle there was fresh exeite-
ment—and this time it was of a somg¢what
riotous nature.

For who should walk in through the gateway
but twelve juniors, headed by Edward Oswald
Handforth. The hero of Study D stalked in
with his hands in his overcoat pockets, and he
looked as though he had suddenly acquired the
c-nl:ire:tproperty, and had just strolled in to look
over it.

“ Great bloaters ! ” gasped Fatty, as he left
Mrs, Hake’s tuckshop. * Look! It's—it's
Handy ! ” '

“Where ? " demanded Trotwood sharply.

“ There—just coming in the gates o :

“ And Church and McClure—and Pitt and
Nipper and Tregellis-West ! ”” roared Somerton.
“ Oh, my only hat! They’ve come back, yvou
chaps!”

“ Are we dreaming, or can it be really
true 72" panted Armstrong., “ They're all back
—+the whole giddy crowd ! The Head, Mr. Lec
Nipper, and all the other chaps! They've all
come in a bunch!” ,

He raced across the Triangle, and he arrived
when the newcomers were entirely surrounded.
I had been expecting something of this sort,
and I was inwardly delighted. |

“T told you we should cause a giddy scnsa-
tion ! " I iwhispered to Sir Montie.

“ Begad ! I'm feelin’ quite nervous, dear old
boy,” said Tregellis-West. *‘ I hope they keep
calm—I do, really | The Triangle’s frightfully
muddy, an’ it would be too appallin® to be
bowled over!”™

“ Now" then, you fatheads, clear offt"
exclaimed Handforth authoritatively. “ Don't
ceowd round like bees over a honeypot.” We
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ain’t ghosts. Haven’t you scen us before, you
prize dummics ?

“What have you come back fer 2?7 de-
wanded Hubbard., * Everything was beauti-
fully quiet while you were away, Handy "

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“ I'Il jolly soon alter that !’ roared Hand-
Iﬁl‘thf.f *“"You cheeky rotter ! Take that!”

Biff |

Hubbard staggerad back, howling. The other
fellows roared. Handforth hadn’t been in the
'‘'riangle for more than half a minute, and he
had already punched somebody’s nose.
Personally, 1 had given him only a few seconds.

“ You asses; you'll get sacked !’ shouted
Armstrong. ' After the way you talked to the
Head you’ll be flogged and expelled.”

“What do you mean ?” demanded Pitt.
* We didn’t insult the Head ! ™

“* Why, you called him a scoundrel and a
blackguard——"’

“* Never ! T chimed in. ““'The Head’s as
siraight as a die-—one of the finest old chaps in
the country. But I suppose you mican Mr
Trenton 7"’

“ Of course T do!”’ said Armstrong. ‘“ He's
the Head £ .
“* Your mistake—he wasg ! 7’ I said. *‘ Belfore

tcatime, my sons, the beautiful Mr. Trenton
will be a thing of the past. He’s obliterated —
wiped out ! This is where we smile | ”

“You're dotty ! 7 said Hubbard.

“Think so?” asked Handforth
“ say that again, my son, and [’ll drag you
rcund the Trinng‘le by your giddy nese! We
stood up for the Head all along the line—we
told you fifty times that Trenton was no class,
But what?s the good of talking to a sef of
dimamies 2 What's the geod of trying to drive
sense into wooden bloeks 2 Chaps with brains
didn?t need any telling—they could see that
Trenton was a rotter !’

“Then how could you sce it ? 7" asked Arm-
etrong, dodging behind a crowd.

“ Ha, ha, ha!t”

tlandforth tried to reach Armstrong, but
fauled,  We had some difficulty in pressing
thircugh the erowd. But we managed to reach
thiec Ancient House at last. And I felt a glow of
pleasure as I entered Study U once more.

" Well, it 8 good to be back,” 1 said, looking
round. A kit dusty, but nothing’s been
tcuched.”

“1 say, Trenton must know we're here,”
sard Wateg, ** He might send for us, you
know, and sack us before the programme
started—1 mean before Mr. Lee gets busy with
hig own schenie o '

-

* You don’t need to be afraid of that,” 1
interrupted.  ** Trenton’s got his mind too full
{0 bother about us. I’ll bet he’s nearly worried
fo death as it is. 'There’ll be no lessons this
afternoon, T'H guarantee. And to-day will be
remembered at St. Frank’s as a day of sensa-
tions for years to come ! ” N
 We looked forsyard eagerly to the coming
developments. .

" Fgrl Mr. Hugh Trenton’s downfall was at
an -

blandly.

\

|

CHAPTER VL
QUITE A SENSATION.
ICODEMUS TROT-
N WOOD nodded approv-
ingly.
‘** Ripping ! ™ he ox-
claimed. It seems a bit stiff,
Fatty, but it looks like being
*  true. lf Trenton wasn't due for
a fall, Nipper and his crowd wouldn’t be back.
The very fact that they’re here proves tnat
something startling is going to happen. That's
iny opinion,” _ _

“Good egg!” said Fatty. * Couldn’t be
better, Trotty. 'They’ll sure to have a big feed
to cclebrate the occasion——" ‘

*“ Oh, you always think about grub!” said
Trotwood. *“‘If you had your way, ycu'd
fake up a special occasion for a spread every day
in the week. I’ve never known such a ¢hap for
gorging ! You're never satisficd.”

““Wwell, dash it all, we couldn’t lct these
chaps return without giving ’em a jolly good
bust up,” said Fatty. "1 vote we have &
special spread in the Lecture Hall. We'll
make a whip round, and collect all the tin we
can =

“ Don’t you be so jolly sure ! 3aid Trotwoed
“ We don’t know what’s going to happen yct.
Handiorth says that Trenton is in for a {all—
but there’s many a slip, my son, It's quiie
likely that Trenton will bluff it out—he’s get
nerve enough for anything.”

“ He’'ll never beat Mr., Lee!” said Fatty
Little.

“ What about last time ? ” asked Trotwood.
“H'm! Now I come to think of it, I don’t
belicve Mr. Lec was beaten at all,”” he added.
“ It was probably just a ruse on his part. These
detectives are up to all sorts of stunts like that
you know. He cleared out, apparcntly in dis-
grace, and all the time he knew jolly well that he
would get Trenton in the finish.”

“'That's what I say!” declared Fatty,

“ You're about right,”” agreed Nick. " You
do have flashes of rcason now and again my
fat son. Yes, Trenton will have - to be pretty
wide awake to get the better of Mr. Nelson
Lee! And I'!l be mightily pleased to sce him
back again as Houscmaster over on this side.”

** He’s back already !” said Fatty, * But
about this grub. Now it wouldn’t be a bad idca
if we started the feed with sacdine sandwiches,
and then we could have tinned salinen or
bloaters, and veal and ham pie, and then beck
pattics, and jelly and blanemange, and soine
anchovy paste, and then Welsh rarcbit, and
jam tarts i

“* My only hat ! ”” said Trotwood, helding his
waistcoat with one hand, and «lutching at the
wall with the other. ** What a ghastly mixture,
Jelly and blancmange and anchovy paste !
Welsh rarebit and jam tarts ! You're making
me feel bad, you—you glutton ! ”

“ Youdon’t eat the jelly and blanemange and
anchovy paste together, you chump!’” said
Fatty. * The anchovy paste is a sort of mid-
way appetiser. Wiv n you're feeling nicely full
(Continued on page 25.)
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/| HIS PA GETS A BITE!

r
His Fa gets tco much Water—The Doctors Disagree—How to Spoil 'Eoys—*-His Fa
goes to Pewaukee in Search of his Son—Anxious to Fish—'* Stop-er, I've got a

Whale!?”>—Overboard—His Pa is Saved—QGoes to Cut a Switch—A Dollar for
his Panis,

driver to the bad boy, as the youngster was playing sweet on him to get a
free ride,
| ' Well, they don't know. The doector at Pewaukee said Pa had dropsy,
until he found the water that they wrung out of his pants was lake water, and there was
a doctor on hoard when we put Pa on the train who said from the looks of his face, sort
of red and blue, that it was apoplexy, but a horse doctor that was down at the station
‘when we put Pa in the carriage to take him home, said he was off his feed, and had been
taking tco much water when he was hot, and got foundered. Oh, you can’t tell anything
about doctors. No two of 'em guesses alike,” answered the boy.

‘** Well, how did your ’a happen to fall out of the boat ? Didn’t he know the lake was
wet ? 7

** He had a suspicion that it was damp when his back struck the water, I think. 1'll
tell you how it was. When my chum and I run away to Pewaukee, Ma thouglit we had
gone off to be piruts, and she told Pa it was a duty he owed to society to go and get
us to come back and be good. -

‘* She told hiin if he would treat me as an equal, and laugh and joke with mne, T wouldn’t
be co bad. She said kicking and pounding spoiled more boys than all the Sunday schools.
So Pa came out te our cainp, about two miles up the lake from Pewaukee, and he was just
as good-natured as though we had never had any trouble at all. '

*“ We let him stay all night with us, and gave him a blanket with a red border to sleep
on under a trce, ’cause there was not blankets to go round, and in the morning
I let hi'n have one of the hiscuits 1 had in my shirt bosom and he wanted to go fishing with
us

" SO the doctor thinks your Pa has ruptured a blood-vessel, eh ? »’ says the trem-

** He said he would show ug how to fish. So he got a piece of pork rind at a farm-houso
for bait, and put it on a hook, and we got in an old boat, and my chum rowed and Pa
and I trolled. In swinging the boat around Pa’s line got under the boat, and came right
up near me. [ don’t know what possessed me, but 1 took hold of Pa’s line and gave it a
“ yank ” and Pa jumped so quick his hat went off in the lake.

" Stop-er,” says Pa, ** I’ve got a whale ! It’s:nean in a man to call his chubby-faced
little boy a whale, but the whale yanked again and Pa began to pull him in. 1 hung on
and let the line out a little at a time, just zackly like @ fish, and he puiled, and sweat, and
the bald spot on his head was getting sunburnt, and the line cut my hand, g0 I wound it
round the ear-lock, and Pa pulled hard enough to tip the hoat over.

~** e thought he had a forty pound musculunger, aud he stood up in the hoat and pulled
on that oar-lock as hard as he could,
* 1 ought not to have done it, but I lcosened the line from the oar-lock, and when it



slacked up P’a wont right out over the side
of the hoat, and struck on his pants, and

274

Pa went right out ovar the side of the
boat, and aglit a hole in the water as
ig as a washtub.

split a hole in the water as big as a wash-
tub. -

_‘“ His head wont down under water, and
his boot heels hung over in the boat.

9

““ What you doin’ ? Diving after tho
fish 7’ says I, as Pa's head came up and he
blowed out the water.

“T thought Pa belonged to the church
but I guess he was talking to the fish. Wall,
sir, my chum took hold of Pa’s foot and the
collar of his coat and held him in the stern
of the boat, and I paddled the boat to the
shore, and Pa crawled out and shook him-
self.

“Then Pa took off his pants, and my
chum and me toolk hold of the legs, and Pa
took hold of the summer Lkitchen, and wo
wrung the water out.

“ Pa wasn’'t so sociable after that, and he
went back in the woods with his knife,
with nothing on but a linen sheet and a
necktie, while his pants were drying on a
treo, to cut a switch, and we hollered to him
that a party of picnickers from Lake Side
were coming ashore right where his pants
were, to picnic, and Pa he run into the

‘woodas.

““He coaxed us to come in the woods
where he was, and he said he would give us
a dollar a-piece and not be mad any more
if we would bring him his pants,

“ We got his pants, and you ought to see
how they was wrinkled when ho put them
on. They looked as though they had been

ironed with wafile irons.

“ We went to the station and came homo
on a freight train, and Pa sncezed all the

way in. the caboose. and I don’t think he
has ruptured any blood-vessel. Well, [
get off here at Mitchell's bank.” And tha

boy pulled the bell and jumped off.

=

THE EDITOR’S DEN

Editorial Office,
study C., Ancient Bouze,
St. Frank’s.

IMPORTANT,.—Corraspondence to the Editor
of the Magarzine should be a2ddressed to the
Editor, The Neclson Lee Library, The Fleetway
House, Farringdon Sireet, Loaden, E.C. 4,

My dear Readers,—You have heard of our
Cadet Corps ? It is only in the initial stage of
formation ; but  everything must have &
beginning, and I think it is hizh time that S,
Frank’s should make a stact in establgshjng 8
COrps. ; :

Besides being a good thinz for the school
generally, there will be lots of fun and execi'a-
ment in the process of licking comeo of us into
shape, Dlost of the feliows are as keen a3
mustard over it, and the funay part of it is thes
everyone fancies he knows mora than anvoan
elsc about military training, :

I promised you last week a portrait of the
Guv’'nor. I said that I was eoing to put it oa
tbe cover, bu! as that will be kesping yca in
sospense for some weeks I have decided (o ou
the porirait on page 20 of this issue.

There is another splendid new feature fortha
comung, details of which I will give you coxt

i vieek, :

NIPPER (The Edilozy,
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SCHOOLMASTER - A%
DETECTIVE . M5

NELSON LEE.—Tkhe hero of many stirring adventures, he is as well known in the detective
world as a remarkably astute crime investigator as that of the most deservedly popular
Housemaster St. Frank’s has ever had. No man could have a stauncher friend, nor no
wrong-doer a deadlier enemy than in Nelscn Lee. He came to St. Frank’s at the same time
as Nipper, who was his asgistant at Gray’s Inn Rcad, where the two were associated in
tracking down some of the most notoricus criminals of our time. In the series that has
just concluded in this number, Nelson Lee has at last brought an end to an crganised con-
spiracy to remove Dr. Stafford frem the Headmastership. It nearly came off, and Nelson

Lee, who supported Dr. Stafford, was for once in & way unpopular with a large section of .

the boys. In fact, the Head and Nelson Lee left St. Frank’s in disgrace. Now that the
truth is out, everyone welcomes their return to the school, especially Nelson Lee, and we
publish his portrait in this issue of the Mag, iv benour of the oceasion,

-




The master
private school bad
bheen giving o lesson
on grommar — the
degrees of adjee-
tives and adverbs—
¢ nd he noticed that
¢ ne youth (although
raturally smart)
was yawning a good
deal and ev: dr-ntlv
wishing the lesson to be over.

At the conclusion, the master i .d to this
particular scholar :

** Now that the lesson i1s f'm%lwd T sup-
pose you are superlatively happy.”
“ Well, ":-II',” replied the pupil, *' com-

paratircly so.”’
* i *

The (overnment inspector was paying a
visit to a school in a north-country town,
and toolt mental arithmetic for the first
Hlibjﬁ(‘t of examination. The gentleman
was just bringing his e\anmmtmn to a
close, when a big lad came shuffling in late,
On his being acked the reason of his late-
ness, he G?.p] iined that he had been to the
station with his father, who was a fish-
monger, to help carry home some fish.

“ All right, my lad,” said the inspector
blandly. * Then, as you must know all
about ﬁﬂl], yvou will please do this bit of
mental work for me. If you bought, say, a
nineteen-pound salmon at threepence a
pound, how much would the whole fish be
worth ? 7

“It wouldn’t be worth much at that

price, sir,” promptly replied the lad.
*“Oh, my! Salimon at threepence a
parnd !’

* ¥ *

And, speaking of ** new ” boys, reminds
me of a very smart answer & schoolmaster
received from one of them.

The lad was stinling at the master’s
deslk, whilst his name, age, residence, ete.,
were being taken down. Thiz done, the

naster in a chatty way, asked :

“* Well, my lad, and have you In'efi here
all your life 7

The following humorocus siorics have been {aken

of a

from
varicus schoo!s in different parts of the country.—Ed.

“ Oh, no,” .
[

sir !

rephied the boy, not yet,

* * 3

Anctlicr teacher got an equally funny
sentence {rom a boy, in illustrating the
meaning of the word ' Contents.”

The boy wrote—

" The contents of a cow
Another boy, in giving
“Memory,” said that it was

you forget with.”

A gir], too, in writing about the climato
of England, said that the recason why the
weather was so windy was on account of tho
many windmills in the o mtry !

In ccnnection with “memory” I am
reminded of another story. An elderly
Yorkshire schoolmaster, who was rather
ahsent-minded or forgetful, had heen away
frorn the place on a six months’ sick leave,
On his return to duties, the old gentleiman
was anxious to know how village matters
had been gcing on during his absence.
Atomdmglv, hetwixt ]r‘*af-ona, he made
enquiries of different scholars as to this and
that.

To one scholar, he said :

19 mlk,”
a description of
** that which

“Well, my boy, how is vour father ? He
was very ill when I went away.”
** Please, <ir,” answered the lad, * he’s

dead.”
Later on in the day, the old gentleman,
quite forgetting that he had already : pﬂ!\tll
to the boy, said to lnm
“IWell, hoy, and how is your father ?
“Why,” replicd the lad, * He's still dead,
sir !’

Ll

e * *

The teacher of a class in a town scheol
noticed some giggling going on amongst
certain of the boys, and called npon one “of
the culprits to tell hun the cause.

‘“ Please, sir,” respended the lad,
“Tumner says he knows of a baby who was
fed on elephant’s milk, and gained ten
pounds a day i

“Turner,” =aid the tencher,

“ you should not tell hes,”

“ But it’s true !’ rejoined the scholar,

‘“ Whose baby was it ? "

“ The elephaut’s, s, replied the lad.

sternly,
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THE HAND BEHIND THE
MARY JANE ON WORK.

HEM as works ’ardest should get the
most mongy (said Mary Jane em-
phatically, as she deftly swept a little
hillock of dust into her pan). IElbow

grease is the thing what counts, in my
h’opinion. Work's a queer thing. when you
comes to look at it sideways, like. 1t's a
thing what needs anamalizing.

Now, what is work ? I ain’t the kind to
get argufying, but this here question i3 a
himportant ono. What is work, after all ?

It’s simply a means to an end, as you might |

say—tho end of the
week, or month,
accordin’ to when you
gets your wages. 1
gets mine by  the
month, an’ precious
Iittlo, too, when you
cormes to reckon what
L has to do from
mornin’ till night.
Only last week I
was a-talkin’ to the

grocer's man, an’ ‘e 7
reckons a3z I work Al

Iillpndn; i

’arder than anybody
~in the whole school.
I tells’ im that 1 never
gete any rest, and o’
courze he's got to
come saucy, and scz that there's never any
rest for the wicked. His face was still
smartin’ when ’e come next day.

But, after all, what ’e sez was true
cnough, although it’s’ me what sez it, as
shouldn’t. I'ta up first in tho mornin’, an'
I'm at it right on through the whole day,
without ’a-raly tirzne to eat proper.

Two-pound-ten a month is what T zets.
which works out at about twelve shillin' a
weelks  An’ it wouldn’t surprise me not a
bit if the 'Jladmaster gets two pounds ten
a week. 'fd might even get three pound,
for all T knows, An’ what does he do to
earn all that tkere money ?

Mind you, it ain't my place to talk about
the 'Kad. I'm just speokin' in a general
kind 0’ way, like, without meanin’ no dis-
respect. But ib seems to me that things is
all wrong., Tn my h'opinion them as works
‘ardest deserves more than them as don’t.
It ain’y often I've been in the 'Ead’s study,

S

|

BROOM.

but as true as I'm standin' ’ere, I've never
seen 'im doin’ as much as a stroke o' work.
'K simply sits at 'is desk, writin', or
L declinas at ’is ease in front of the fire,
readin’ a paper or a book. An’ when the
weather’'s nice ’c'll walk about in ’ig
garden for p’raps a hour. There 'e'll be, a-
smokin’ ’is cigar, an’ enjoyin’ of hisself
proper —doin’ absolutely nothin’. An' I'm
workin' me fingers to the bone all the time,
an’ gettin’ about a guarter of 'is screw.

I s’pose the ’Ead must work sometimes,
elss ’e wouldn’t bho
‘ere. But as far as 1
can see 'e don'$é never
do a thing. The other
masters 1is different,
seein’ as they’'ve pot
to look arter the boys.
An' their 'ands is
pretty full, Ull war-
rant. Never did I sce
sech a lot of mis-
chievous young mon-
keys! I reckon the
Form - masters earns
their money right
enough, an’ I s’pose
they must get as
much as two pound a
week. Still, [ can’t-
see as they should get more than me.
I works 'arder, bein’ up two or three hours
earlier every mortal mornin’, an’ workin’
every minit of the day. 1 don’t get no
rest. |

Then there's Mr. Cuttle, for example. A
nice enough gentleman, although ‘e always
is growsin’ about everythink an’ carryin' on
awful about this, that, an’ the other,
Nothin' don't seemm to please 'im. The
only timne I saw 'im really 'appy was when
'e was readin’ about a carthquake in China,
whichi said that a million people was
killed. 'E believed it, too, which was just
showin’ ’is ignorants. Why, there ain’t a
million Chinecse in the whole world, as
anybody knows. I ain’t never scen moro
than three or four in my whole life.

Talkin' about Mr. Cutile reminds me
that ’e don't do much work, an’ e gets
double the wages what I do. Just potters

aboub openin’ aa’ shettin’ tha gates, an'
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(Conlinied from preceding pagse)

sweepin’ the Triangle, an’ lookin’ arter
the big ’eater in the out-’ouse, an’ sech like,
'E don’t do no real work, as you might say.

That’s what seems wrong to me. It’s the
game with the tradesmen what brings
things up to the school. An easy life they
‘ag, an’ no mistake. Ridin’ round in carts
all day—an’ some of ’em even ’as motor-
cars, if you please—enjoyin’ of theirselves
as if they was dooks or lords !

Then they comes to. the door and tells
Mrs. Poulter that they’re tired out, an’ o
nice cup o tea wouldn’t come amiss.
Stuff an’ nonsense, I sez, an’ if I was Mrs.
Poulter I'd zend 'em away about their
business.

I knew a gal once what worked in a %mn
factory. She wasn’t there for more than
three weeks afore Oh, drat ! If that
ain’t one o’clock strikin’ ! There ain’t never
no rest for me—I can’t even ’ave a quiet
word when I likes. I’ve got to go down for
dinner now !

I was allus a man to be happy,

As them as what knows mo can tell.
It was never no use to be snappy

An’ look upon life as a sell.
Smilin’ T was, as never I knew,

Though the papers was fair in a stew.
Why was they all so glum an’ so blue ¥

Ask me!

We was in the grip of the ’flu!

There was shoutin’ and yellin’ and cheerin’,

There was bustle the whole country thro’.
Last week when the town I was nearin’

¥ was dazed by the crowds what grew.
Disgusted [ was, as never afore,

An’ well 1 might ha’ heen somethin’

more.
What was all this "ere foolery for ?
Ask me!

A Cup-tie was causin’ the roar !

'There was trouble a-comin’, an’ quickly ;
Hawful things was about to take place.
Down in Bellton they was homeless an’
sickly ;
The doctor’s got many a case.
Gloomy they wag, an’ cold runs their blood
To be in that there water an’ mud.
What caused the folks to run an’ to scugt ?
. Ask me! "
They was «drove away by the flood !

i

{ calls
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SCHOOLECY
INTELLIGENCE

By
TIMOTHY TUCKER

(The Editor does not neces-
sarily associate humself with
the extremme views expressed by
the contributor of this article.)

OUBTLESS the perusal of my illuminating
article, *' Che Modern Schoolboy,’” in an
carlier number of this journal has lead

come unknown admirer of my work to send a
cutting irom a London newspaper on a question
of supreme significance—the mental status of the
present. day schoolboy as compared with the
schoolboy of yesterday,

After having read the article posted to me by
this anonymous person, I regret to state that I
was intensely aggravated by the unfavourable
impression the author had sought to create of
the modern schoolboy’s intelligence. I assume
that the article was sent to me as a challenge to
my own intelligence, and, as representing the
mouth-piece of our much abhused section of the
community, I will proceed to answer the
challenge,

The writer of the offending article has the
impertinence to assert that the contemporary
schoolboy is intellectually inferior to his proto-
type of fifteen years ago. This is a monstrous
libel on all the present boys of St. Frank’s and
for immediate action. Perhaps this
contemptible and carping critic i3 ignorant of
St. Frank’s and the brilliant Iditor and
talented contributors of this Magazine,

From a social point of view, even since my
own association with St. Frank’s, we have made
considerable advancement. We are no longer
serfs and slaves, but Brothers of the I'ree, 1tis
impossible, my dear readers, that in this enlight-
ened age our intellects would not derive benetit
when the shackles of our former socral system
have been removed. The liberation of the in-
tellect is a vital step towards its development.

I will not deny that the modern schoolboy’s
intelligence has not undergone a change since
fifteen years. Admittedly so! The bandage
has been litted from his eyes and he sces much
that was hidden from his elder brother. Ior
instance, he knows, as any schoolmaster will
inform our critic, that the Pons Asinorum is
nothing but a myth, and that Euclid, the tyrant
who never ought to have been born, is as defunct
as the Dodo—thanks to the discovery of the
Fourth Dimension, the popularly known but
little understood Theory of Einstein.

It is to the future, however, that we must
look ior the complete realization of our ideals in
giving the schoolboy a free and unrestrained
exercise of his intellect. The schoolboy will
then come into his own and he will become a
power in the land, But the dawn of his coming
depends on our efforts of to-day. If we gtand
together in this hour of need, to-morrow we

"ghall herald in the Era of the Schoolboy.
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LETTRER
BAG

To the Editor, ** Nirrer's Macazine.”

Sir,—May T crave the publiciey of your
pages in a mattor of paramount and urgent
necessity ? While entering my study aftor
an arduous morning’s work I was surprised

and annoyed to reccive. a3 I opencd my |

door a number of hard, oblong objects
-which hit mv hedd, and which proved on
examinabion to bo books. Now, sir, nothing
but the grossest carelessness ean explain
the presence of those books above my
door. They could not have got into their
extroordinary position unaided, as weo
Itnow that inanimate objects are unable
to alter their location without the applica-
~tiofl of exteinal force. As I see it, then,
these volumes had been handied with the
most culpable negligence, and the offenders
should be dealt with in the severest
possible manner.-—Yours, ete.,
Tisorny TUCKER.

Sir,—I am frightfully sorry to worry
you with this letter. I am realiy. I only
wanted to make a suggestion. I know I'm
doing it ali wrong. But would it be poszible
to prevent fags and others from runuing
about in the Triangle during the wet
weather., The Triangle hecomes a perfect
gquagmire of mud. And it i3 very annoying
to have one’s trousers absolutely ruined
by these mud splashes. -

Something really ought to be done. It
should really. Begad !—Yours, etc.,
| “ FASHIONPLATE.”

Sir,—It isn't & bit faic that a prefect
should smack your head for something vou
haven't done, 1s it ? Because that's what
Noyes did, the rotter. Yesterday, as 1 was
coming into the College House, he saw me
trying to dodge him and took me by the
collar, “I want those fifty lines from
you,” ha said, “ for that row you kicked
up tho other day. Where are thoy ?”
“I haven’t done them,"” I said, and he
smacked my hoad. I3 it fair 7—Yours, ete.,

“AN AwroL [faz.”

ACAZINE

Sir,—Can nothing be done to see that a
boy with a healthy appetito gets enough
to eat ?- Particularly at breakfast it is
pitiful to see the famished faces of the
boys, some of whom are even thinner than
myself,  The poor chaps wolf their food 1n
a manner it is terrible to behold. And
sometimes the whole plate of rausages 11
gobbled up before I have had more ghan
three or four.—Your starving ' corres-
pondent, :
“Friar Toew."”

Brief Replies

“THREE WOODBINER "' —We quite agree with
vou. It was most unfair of yvour master to
punish you for smoking when ali the evidence
he had was a slicht blueness in the atmosnhere.
A3 you say the cigarctte ends he found might
very well have been left on the floor by anyone.
We think you are justly annoyed that vour
friend whom vou allowed to come and play cards
with you should have gone oft with five hob
from each of you. You tnight find it cheaper
to play with counters,

“TAT Lo1".—We do not think the paing
vou say you are suffering are caused from taking
too much exercise. Nor do we think it is
necessary for vou ta feed yvourself up. In fact
we should imagine you are already about as
*“fed up " as we are—with you !

" WINTERWEIGHT "' -—We  are  afratd  the
articles of clothing you mention would not feteh
much at a jumble sale.  Ye advise yon to find
some kind-hearted trainp who might relieve you
of them for half a crown or so,

“MODEST"” (Study D).—You say vou are
always imagining people are talking about you,
that vou can’t Keep your hands still in the pres-
ence of others, and that you geb red in the face
when vou are addressed by strangers, Ah,
Modest, this sad state is caused by an unnatural
swelling of the head.

“ McChapel ".—What you want is a silencer.
Fitted to the objeet yvou mention it would
ensure peace in your studyv. I am sorry to hear
the ceiling is beginning to fall down and all your
windows are cracked,

-
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you need something to stimulate the appetite,

and then you can Hi ! Come here, you ass,
Where are you walking off to, Trotty ?’

But Nicodemus was feeling quite bad enough,
and he walked out of the Remove passage, and
mmto the lobby. It was already time for after-
noon lessons, but no bell had rung, and the
lellows were wondering what the next move
was to be.

Nobody objected. _ )

Missing afternoon lessons was quite satis-
factory to all. Anything, in fact, was better
than afternoonlessons. And it certainly seemea
that events of the day were to be dramatic,

Masters and perfeets were wandering about
in an uncertain fashion, and it was clear that
they did not gquite know how to proceed, And
the juniors were standing about in groups,
talking and arguing. '

“ We won’t stand it ! ”” Fullwood was saying.

" Not likely ! ”

* Ishould think not ! ” said Bell. ** We won'’t
bave Lee an’ old Stafford back, if we can help
it} The school kicked them cut, an’ they’ve
got to stay out. We're particular!”

‘Y vote we hiss old Lee when he comes in
sight,”” said Ralph Fullwood. ** What do you
chaps say ?”

*“ Of course we shall | ”’ said Gulliver,
stands to reason!”

** Lee’s a drunken beast ! ” went on Fullwood
maliciously. ** We all saw him absolutely
boozed "

**Oh, did we ? "’ exclaimed Handforh, pushing
through the crowd. *‘ I've just been looking
for somebody’s nose to punch—and I've found
it! You snivelling cad! You insulting
worm ! Apologise at once, and then I'l} punch
your face ! If you don’t apologise I'll spifli-
cate you!”

Fullwood backed away.

**\Who asked you to come back ?” he de-
manded sourly. *“ It was a jolly good thing
for St. Frank's when you were away ! All you
can do is to boast an’ brag an’ bully ! It was
a good day for 3t. Frank’s when you leit ! ™

The iellows stood round watching with
interest. They expeeted to see Fuliwood
slaughtered on the spot. They wondered
whether Handiorth would drag his remains
rcund the Triangle. But, strange to say,
Handforth merely folded his arms, and nodded.
He seeimed deadly calm. ‘There was never any
knowingz how Handforth would act. He was
a most erratic fellow.

“Oh!"” he said deliberately. ““So I'm a
bully and a bhoaster and a braggart 7

"* Yes you are,” said Fullwood, getting bold.
“ 1t’s a pity youever came back ! The Remove
was all right without you ! "’

“@ood1” said Handforth.
clse 777 .

“* Yes, I hope you get kicked out again.”

*You do, do you ?”’ roared Handforth at
the top of his voice, and becoming violent in
aflash, “I'mabully,am1? Al right—take
that! And that! And that! And that!”

b

“That

“ Anything

j of the Fifth, who was looking on,

4&55 you can.

Biff ! Crash ! Bang! Bift!

“ Ow—yaroooooh ! howled ¥ullwood
wildly. * Guggghh! Yow!?”

Handforth’s tists shot out like piston-rods.
First one, and then the other. Fullwood was not
prepared for the onslaught, although he might
have Enown that it was coming. Handiorth
simply went for him baldheaded.

In less than twenty seconds Fullwood was
on the floor groaning. His nose was swelling
his left eye would be black within an hour, hig
| underlip was cut, and two teeth were loose. -
“YT'mabully,amI ? ” demanded Handforth
| breathlessly,

“ It looks very much like it,”” said Chambers

‘“*The way

you just treated Fullwood——"

“That wasn’t bullying, you fathead—I was
giving him a hiding!” snapped Handforth.
*“ And if yon're looking for trouble, my son, Il
jolly soon give you some ! The Head’s coming
back in his old place, and so is Mr. Lee, and if
any chap here dares to say a word against
‘em H :

*“ Now then—now then ! ” said Fenton, of the
Sixth, appearing on the scene., * What's all
 the noise about here ? Oh, I might have
known. You can’t be in school an hour, Hand-

| forth, before you start making trouble ! ”

“*I’ve been sticking up for the Head ! ”’ re-
torted Handforth. * 1 don’t mean Trenton
He’s a blackguard and 2 liar, and a scoundrel
and a rogue, and a thief, and a burglar, and a
conspirator, and a villain, and—and &%

*“ Anythingelse ? *” asked Fenton, interestediy
«“ Or can’t you think of any more ?

“* He’s about six times as much as I’ve said,”
 replied Handforth, *““ I could tell you all sorts
of things B

“ But you’rec not going to,” said Fenton,
“T haven’t got the timme to waste listening to
your dulcet tones, my lad. Everybody has got
to get into Big Hall—at once! No backing
out, mind you. Form up, and march in as soon
I've got an idea there’s something
interesting in the wind.”

The juniors didn’t need any second telling.

They were as cager-as possible to collect in
Big Hall. As a rule it was considered a fearful
bore to stand to attention in Hall, but this
afternoon it was different,
b Within twenty minutes the entire school had
collected. It was rather an imposing spectacle.
All the Forms were there—the fags, the Remove,
and the seniors, with prefects on duty in various
places, And at the head of each Form stood
the Form master,

On the platiorm at the end there were a

number of chairg, and a smali table. On the
table stood a jug of water, and two glasses,

The chairs were taken by Sir John Brent and
his colleagues. So far nothing exciting had
taken place, The Governors were talking
together, looking serious and grave. And then
Nelson Lee entered, closely followed by Dr.
Stafford. ‘“Their appearance was the signal
for a stir.

I'ullwood and Co. attempted to hisg, but the
effort was quickly smothered. A commmotion
was onty just avoided by the timely action o
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Church and McClure—who sucepeded in holding

Haudforth back.

- I half expected that a number of fellows
would cheer. Dut there wais no sign of this,
and I concluded that they were w. ut ng to see
what was about to happen.

Close upon the heels of Nelson Lﬂe and the
late- Head came the 1)11,501113 Head, Mr. Hugh
Trenton.

1]10 was hther pale, hub quite collected and

Caim
- But, looking closely, 1 could detect an unecasy
glint in Trenton’s eyci. He could not have
known what was coming, but he undoubtedly
uspected that things were not going to be very
pleasant for him». And he was probably under
tiie impression that he might be able to biuff
things out.
© It was Neison Lee who came to th> [ront of
tha platiorm. There was & dead silence as he
raised his hand.

““Boys, I have wmﬂth'n*r of the greatest
importance to fell vou,” h2 said, his voice
clearly audible in every corner of th» great
hall.  ** You may think it strange that I should
return in this fashion, and you probably think it
is stranger that I should address yvou now. 1
want yvou to listen carefully, and I may say at

the outset that the events I am about to relate

will sound highly improbable. Let me assure
yvou that I can prod:_wf- convincing proofs of
cvery statement.”

Nelson
Troenton.,

Lee paused, and turned o Mr.u

I shail
B T

speech,
_ Trenton,
** It is more than likely that Mr.

“During the course of my
make many references to Mr.
went on.
Trenton will take objeetion. T cannot prevent
this—but he will have every opportunity to
answer for himself. Now, boyvs, I want you to
listen very attentively.”

“ o ahead, sir ! "’ shouted somebody.

“I am taking this action beecause I consider
it my duty to make th> whole thing public—
absolutely publiec!” went on Nelson Lee.
“ You will be somewhat surprised to learn that
at the present moment there are two newspaper
reporters in an ante-room near by, and they
can hear evesy word that is being uttered. This
whole matter shall be publishad broadcast.
During the past few weeks harshh and unjust
things have been said against Dr. Malcolm
Stafford, and I am determined that your ol:d
Headmaster shall ba thoroughly vindicated in
the eves of the world.”

Nelson Lee paused for a moment, and every-
body in the great hall waited intently for him to
continue. 1 conld see that Mr. ‘renton was
sitting quite still with a curl upon bis ll[) He
was inwardly wild with anxiety, But he showed
none of this.

* During the past month or 30, Dr. Stafford
has bzen subjret to unaccountable and extra-
ordinary fits of brutal wviolence,” continued
Nelson Lee quietly. 1 am not exaggerating
when I declare that Dr. Stafford has become,

(Continued on next page.)
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e_hn'in% these occasions, €0 viclent es to be
Jittle better than a savage. I am not pretend-
ing to minimise the serionsness of this. But I
declare positively and absclutely that Dr.
Stafford himseli was in no way to blame,
“ You may assume that I was hinting that
the causc of these violent attacks was tem-
orary insanity., That is very far from the
ruth. 'T'he attacks were brought on solely and
simply by micans of a drug—a potent, terrible
drug known as Zaxzol."”
I saw Mr. Trenton start at the mention of
the word, and he sat forward in his chair,

Jistening more intently than ever, and with his |

lips drawn into a straight line.

“This drug is the invention of a man you §

know well,” proceeded Nelson Lee. " It is of
a very strange character, and unlike any other
drug known to ecience. One small dose has
the effect of changing a man’s character com-

letely. 1t deprives him of every manly and

indly feeling, Ie becoines savage—a brute
—-a murderous rufflan. I am speaking from
persoﬂ_nl experience, for I have tested this drug
myself,”

A murmur went round the hall as Lee paused |

for a moment,

" 'Pested it yoursclf, sir !’ exclaimed some-
body. -

“Yes, T have!” raid Nelson Lee. “* And
although it is not known, I narrowly escaped
murdering Nipper at that time. He can tell
you how dreadful I beecame. But I was in-
capable of controlling myself—for I was gripped
hard in the infiuence of the drug.

*“'The Headmnster—that is to sav, Dr.
Stafford—took doses of this drug unwittingly.
Tt was placed in his throat-tablets secretly, and
Dr. Stafford thus drugged himself without
knowing it. 'T'he result was that he went off
mto the strange fits of violence which you know
so well.  They were unaatural-—they were not in
his own nature. 'These fits were foreed upon
him—artificially brought about by mecans of
Jaxzol +

Another murmur went. round the hall.

“ Oh, it’s too thick ! " muttered Gulliver.

“Tco tall for anythin’ ! *

“ It—it can’t. be true—it's only a yarn ! ”’

“That’s all.”

*“ Therc never was such a drug.”

** Rank piffle.”’

All sorts of commenfs went round from
mouth to mouth.

** Silence ' shouted the prefects.

*“I am quite prepared, boys, for you to
diceredit what 1 have been telling vou,”
exclaimed Nelson lee. “ The whole story
soimnda like a pure invention. I am quite
aware of that fact. Duf it happens to be the
truth, and so I am quite confident. Let me
finich. I will tell you at ence that the man who
administercd these doses of drug was Mr. Huzh
Trenton.”

: " It’s a lie ! ¥ shouted Trenton, leaping to his
cet.

** It is the truth ! 7’ persisted Lee firmly.

“ You are lying, vou bilackguardly cur!?”
shouted 'I'renton, white with fury. * Sir John
Tirent, T call upon you to turn this man out.”

“ Really, Mr. Trenton, I—]I am quife help-

|

“Y admit

weaklyv,
that the story sounds preposterous, but—but
it is within your power to state yvour own case,
and to refute the charge——"

“T do refute it !”

“ Kindly allow Mr. Tee to finish,” said Sir

less,” said Sir John,

John., ‘Tt will be far better if you keep your
temper, If there is no truth in the story, you
have nothing to fear, Mr. Trenton. But I quite
| appreciato your feelings, and I sympathise
with you. You may be sure that we shall
listen with great care when you make your
' statement.”’

“ Thank vou, sir,”” said Mr, Trenton,

b “Hurrah } 7

*“* Three cheers for Mr. Trenton ! shouted

' Hubbard wildly.,

‘““ Hip, hip, hurrah | **

Nelson Lee waited with set lips until the
F commotion subsided. '

“1I repeat, boys, that Mr. Trenton was the
man who administeré¢d this drug to Dr. Stafl-
. E(]n;d 1" he exclaimed. * You may not belicve
. ! s LE .

“We don’t!”

“Its o He!l”

“VYery well—I shall leave yvou to judee
whether T am speaking the truth, or whether
I am lying |’ said Nelson Lee ealinly. * That
is the very object of this publicity. For I am
perfectly satisfied, boys, that your decision
will be a just one, IFver since Mr. Trenton
came to this school, he had one ohject in mind-—--
and that object was to drive Dr. Stafford away.”

**We don’t believe it ! "

“ ¥ think it will be better if you reserve yoeur
| statements until the end,” said Nelson lee
gently, “ Kindly allew me to continue, hoys<.
At first T was greatly puzzled by these violent
attacks on the part of Dr. Stafford. But, after
careful investigation, I discovered the truth.
I found that Mr. Trenton was the culprit. I
may add that one night, some weeks ago, an
attempt was made to murder me in my bedroom
The man who made that attempt was Mr
Trenton § '

‘“ Do yon expect anybady to believe that 2%
demanded Trenton harshly.

“I do not expect that my bare word will
suflice,” replied Nelson Lee. ** But if happens
that you were unwise enough to leave finger-
prints behind you. 1 photographed those
finger-prints—and compared them with your
own finger-prints the next day, Mr. Trenton.
Those finger-prints, I may add, are now in the
hands of the police.”

“ Blutf—absurd bluff ! »* jeered Mr. Trenton.

“T will do you justice hy saving that I am
of the opinion that you were under the influence
of your own drug at the time,” said Nelzon Tee,
‘“ Whether you took this drug deliberately, I do
 not know, and perhaps I never shall. Now,
bovs,” he added, *“ I come to the final scenes
before Dr. Stafford left St. Frank’s.”

The school was restless now, and listened with
growing mpatience,

“1 had practically all my facts complete
for the cexposure of this conspiracy,” said
Nelson ILec. ' And it so happened that the
school Governors, includitg 8ir John Brent,

were coming to St. Frank’s.  You remember the



morning they arrived—it was only a few days

ago. I had been taking particular precautions
in order to safeguard Dr. Stafford from any
possible attack. I felt convinced that he was
safe while Sir John and his colleagues were
.with him. I remained in my own study
~awaiting a summons to go to Dr. Stafford.
While I was there two stiangers were brought to
me by Tubbs.”

“That’s right, sir—I remember ‘em’
shouted a shrill voice from one of the rear doors
* Queer-looking men they was——"'

“I think T can relate the incident, if you
please, Tubbs,”” said Nelson Lee. “ I suspected
at once that these two men were confederates
of Mr. Trenton. It was my opinion that they
hoped to get me out of the school on some
pretext. DBut their intention was a much more
drastic one, as'I soon discovered. These two
men fell upon me and attacked mme. Before I
could .offer resistance they flung me. to the
floor and rendered me insensible,

. ““Having done this, they forced whiske
down 1y throat, and poured some of the spirit
over my clothing. As a result, it appeared that
1 had been taking a large quantity of liquor—""'

- ** A likely story !’ said Mr. Trenton, snecr-
ingly.

“Tell it to the marines ! "’

“ Silence ! "

“YWhilst I lay insensible in iy own study,
Mr. Trenton came in,”” continued Lee. *° He sent
for Dr. Stafford, and the very instant that
Dr. Stafford arrived, he was sprung upon and
attacked by Mr.Trenton. Aviolent dose of Zaxzol
was  administered—with the result, as youn
know, that Dr. Statford gave a display of
savagery and violeace which surpassed all his
other efforta. Sir John Brent held an inquiry at
once, and that same day Dr. Stafford was dis-
missed in disgrace, and I left the school at the
same time—-also in disgrace.”

“You got what you deserved!” shouted
sonmebody,

“ Rather ! "

“It's the truth,” roared Handforth. * If any
of vou chaps don’t beliceve it, T'll punch your
noses ! Yourotters ! You disbelieving bounders
—Mr, Lee has got all these facts tor'ethe r, and
he knows *

“Yah!”

“ Shut up

“ Dry up, Handyv ! "

“ I have stated the simple facts,” concluded
Nelson lLee, raising his voice slightly. *¢I am
aware that the story sounds improbable, and,
indeed, quite unpmmblo But, as I have said
before, it happens to be a statement of fact. I
thought it right that you should know all these
details ! ”’

" **It's a put-up yarn! "’

“We don’t believe you!”

“ Booo—boooh ! "’

““ Hissssss |

‘Hissing and booing broke out in all parts of
the hall,
listening to it. He had, as a matter of fact,
expected something of this kind, mul 50 it came
us no.surprise to him.

Handforth was nearly out of h:uul. About
six junidrs were clinging to him, or goodness

shouted I'ullwood.

and Nelson lLee stood there calmly

knows what would have happancd. He wanted
to go charging about knocking the fellows down.
But this, of course, would have led to very
serious tmublc, and the juniors clung to him
desperately.

“ Lemme go, you rotters!” howled Hand-
forth. ‘* Do you think I'm going to stand here
and listen to this hooting ? They're mad—all of
'em. They're absolutely dotty! They don’t
know the truth when they hear it! Three
cheers for Mr. Lee!”

““ Hurrah !’ - -

I shouted at the top of my voice, and about
sixteen or seventeen other fellows echoed me.
But the wvast majority of thce school hooted
louder than ever. LEven I had hardly expected
such a demonstration as this.

“ Three cheers for Dr. Stafford ! ™ I yelled,
waving my hand,
“ Hurrah!"”

“ Boooh—hooh ! ”

Again came the thin checr, and the mighty
outburst of derizion. And then somebody called
for a cheer for Mr. Trenton. And the old hall
rocked with the tremendous response.

Mr. Trenton was on his feet®and he smiled
comnplacently as he stood there. There was no
mistaking the feelings of the school—and Mr.
Trenton was extremely glad that he had
remained. He could see that it would be com-’
paratively easy for him to bluff the whole thing
out. He would have no difficulty in getting on
the right side of the Governors. Sir John Brent
and his colleagues were already conferring
ing together. They were all looking angry and
impatient.

‘*“ Perfectly prepcsterous !’ =aid Sir James
Henson, ** The whole story is a rank invention
from start to finish. I am amazed, Sir John,
that Mr. Lee has had the audacity to bring
forth such a concoction of lies ! ™’

“I am not merely amazed, but I am
infuriated ! ' said Sir John Brent, harsbly.
““ Had I known what was coming, I would never
have allowed this meeting. We shall be #he
laughing-stock of the country ! There can be

no truth whatever in this absurd story. A drugz
that can change a man’s character! Pah!
Ridiculous ! ”

“ Absurd !’ snorted Mr. Stevens.

And, lummmously. the Governors recjected

the * yarn. It certainly seemcd altogether
too I!!IDO%‘*IIJ]{‘ to be credited.

And the school continued cheering for
Mr. Trenton. and hissing Nelson Lee and
‘The excitement was at its height,

Dr. Stafford.

-

CHAPTER VII.
PUT TO THE TEST.

R. STAFFORD was

pale and shaken.

There was a look of

entreaty in his eyes as
he gazed at Nelson Lee, He
wanted this scene to be over—
=<  he wantad to escape. Instead
of the ¢riumph . which had been. promised, he
had received nothing but abject humiliation.
His giass of bittorness was filled to the briwm,
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**It i9 uscless, Mr. Lee,” -he said huskily.
* | fearcd that this would be the result. Nothing
¢lse could have been expected.”

' Have patience, Dr. Stafford.” said Melson
lee, ' We have not finished yet. I have still
my trump caid to play—and that, I faney, will
:}c a card which Mr. Trenton will be unable to
_ma.t ”

*1 hope so, but it seems futile,” said Dr.
Stafford, with a sigh.

The commotion in the body of the hall
continued, in spite of all the efforts of the
prefects to stop it. T was glad to see that the
guv'nor remained perfectly calm.

I knew the rcason——he was uite confident
of the result.

For he had not finished yet.

He advanced to the edge of the platform,
and raised his hand. This was the signal for a
froeh burst of hooting, and it was absolutely
1inpossible for Nelson Lee to speak.

[

[

i

I

- Mr.

“ Where are they 7”

“ Why don’t you produce them ? *

“We rjuu t believe your yarns |

“1 don’t ask you te believe them, un-
supported byv the evidenee,” said Nelson l.ce.
*“ However, I must confess that I am just a
little disappointed that you should aH be so
ready to set. ime down as a liar and a scoundrel,
I hoped that you would have better faith in me,
for I have been at St. Frank’s a sufficient time,

I think, for you to know me.”

* We believe you, sir ! ”” roared Handforth,

“ Every word, sir ! ’ shouted Pitt.

* Same here !  declared Trotwood.
your side, sir! »

‘“ Hear, hear !

“ However, this is not the time for personal
fecling,” continued Lee, **There are one or
two further facts which I must tell you. With
Trenton in this conspiracy there were a
number of other men associated. The chief men

“I'm on

At last he turned away, and went to Sir John | in the conspiracy were Professor Holroyd Garth,

Brent.

*“ Mas not this scene proceeded far enough, |
Mr. Lee?” demanded 8Sir John angrily.
* Would it not be wiser to dismiss the boys ? ”

‘* Nof vet, Sir John,” said Nelson Lee. * You

undertook to let me cary this thing right |

through—and I have by no means concluded.
I should like you to ad(lnﬂ%‘a the boys, and,
appeal te them for fair play.”
wir John shrugged his shoulders
* Very well,” he said. ** But the whole thing
is quite diﬁgraccml
‘The chairman of the Governors rose, and held
up s hand. There was an immediate silence.
“1I quite understand, boys, how you fecl
about this matter,” said Sir Jehn pompously.
** Mre Lee has not quite finished, and he would
like to address you once more——"
" We don’t want to hear him, sir!”’
“ We'd like to see him kicked out ! "
. “That is not the British way !’ said Sir
John, eurtly. ** Whatever your opinion may be,
however much you mayv feel in this affair, it
is only just and right that vou should listen

impartially. T appeal for fair play for Mr. Lee—

and I wmay tell yvou frankly that I find it
impossible to credit what he has told us. But
fair phy is what every man has a right to
expect.’

The commotion died down at once.

And when Nelson Lee advaneed again, there
was complete silence. The fellows enly needed
that one reminder. I looked on, and dmcklcd
inwardly. This was simply lvelv The guv'nor
wag reserving all his trump cards for the finish
—and he would scon plank them on the table
one after the other.

“I am not surprised that you have, to use
a somewhat vulgdr expression, ‘ given me the
bird 1 exclaimed Nelson Lee pleasantly.
* But surely, boyvs, vou do not imagine that I
have come fo St. Frank’s with this story, lack-
jing the evidence to support it ? I can assure
you that my evidence ig absolutely final;
- complete in every detail. I have not told you
this talc just for the sake of creatinga sensation.
1 have given it to you because it is the truth,
and I have complete proofs of eve?}’thmg
bave said.”

o
I

l

' learn that Professor Garth, Dr.

the well-known seientist, Dr. Roger Pa-.ion
2 West End physician, ﬂ.ml Mr. Henry Chandler,
a highly intellectual juurnnlist-."

The school began to listen again, but with
the same intolerant -impatience. It seemed
ridiculous to suppose that such well-known
men could be accensed of villainy. And yet
Nelson Lee had stated the fact publicly.

" Really, Mr. Lee, I must protest!” ex-
claimed Sir John Brent, rising to his feet. “ I
cannot allow such statements to be made. You

have declared that these gentlemen are asse-
ciated with JMr. Trenton in a criminal con-
piracy. That is nothing more nor less than an
outrageous libel !’

“ Tt is the truth, Sir John.”

“1t is a libel, sir! K shouted Sir John. “1I
have read many of Professor Garth’s works, and
I know him to be an intellectual gentleman.
For you te traduce his name in this fashion is
scandalous o

* Wait. Siv John ! ” interrupted Nelson Lee
quietly. ** You will probably be surprised to
Paxton, and
Mr. Chandler were placed nnder arrest by
Scotland Yard detectives at a Iate hour last
night.”

“ Good gracious)” Sir  John.
“('an this be true 2 ”

“JIt is perfectly true,” s=aid Nelson Lee,
““ These three men, eminent as they appear to
be, are under arrest, and wilt be brought before
the magistrate on a charge of conspiracy and
treason to-morrow mornin®. Mr, Trenton will
enter the dock with them.” o

Trenton was clutching at his chair for
support.

He knew that Lee had been speaking the
truth. And at last tiic realisation of disaster
came upon him. His associates were under
arrest, |

This was a staggering blow, and all his sense
of security vanished. He knew that Fee wag

exclaimed

.speaking the truth—otherwise he would neot

have dared to make such a statement publiely.
Quite a number of fellows noticed Mr,
Trenton’s changed attitude. He had gone ag
ale as a sheet, and was trembling visibly. This
idn"t look as though he were entirely innocent,



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

and & much-wronged party.
juniors in all parts of Big Hall began to vonder.

Had they been wrong ? Hu:l they treated
Nelson Lece unjustly ?

The turning point had nearly arrived.

But Urenton pulled himself together, and
grimly told himself that his only course was to
Dbrazen the matter out. - It was impossible for
him to do anything clse. He had an idea that
he would succeed.

“ You see, boys, I have not come here just
in order to provide you with something to talk
about,” said Nelson Lee. “ I have all my facts
cmnplc-tu-' and I would never have taken this
action unless I desired to publicly vindicate
Dr. Stafford—and I must admit it—myself.
Professor Garth ¢ fn‘ the other men I mentioned
were arrested upon“evidence which I placed into
the hands of Scotland Yard.
Mr. L'renton to openly confess hig guilt.
the only course for him to adopt.”

Mr. Trenton laughegd harshly.

“ An innocent man does not confess!” he
exclaimed, with a theatrical wave of his hand.
“ Boys, listen to me ! I tell you earnestly that
this whole story is a fabrication from start to
finish., 7Tt i3 quite possible that I am friendly
with Professor Garth and the two other gentle-
men Mr. Lee mentioned. But my association
with them was merely of o friendly character.
I had no suspicion that they were liable to
arrest on any such charge as conspiracy or
treason. It is because of my friendship, no
doubt, that Mr. Lee has chosen to make this
-abominable charge. I defy him to produce any
proofs of his ridiculous storv. I swear to you
that I have never harmed Dr. Stafford in the
slichtest degree—in any way whatsocver !
Mr. Lee cannot prove his stor;

*We're with you, sir! ™ shouted Fullwood.

“ Rather ! ” yvelled a number of other fellows,

Sir John Brent stepped forward.

i | ren!!}-' think this inatter has gone far
enough,” h2 said. ““ We must do our best to
brmﬂ' it to a conclusion as quickly as possible,.
I cannot behevc Mr. Lee's statements. I do
not intend to convey that I am accusing him
of falschood. But I am certainly of the
oninion that he is entirely mistaken. Hi3 views
are inisplaced—his suspicions are unjustified.
For, after all, they are merely suspicions, and
nothing more. What evidence can yOou pro-
duce, Mr. Lee, that Dr. Trenton ever ad-
ministered a drug to Dr. Stafford 2 "

“ I can produce a great deal of evidence_—————
began Lee.

* No such drug exists—and never has

existed ! " ‘interrupted BDr. Trenton angrily.
*t Zaxzol ! Whoever heard the word ? There is
no drug in the world with that name, or with
such propertics. It is simply and entirely an
invention of Mr. Lee's. He has designed to
discredit me, and he thinks he will succced,
But I can face this absurd charge with con-
fidence.” .
. “ You need not excite yourself, Mr. Trenton,”
gaid Sir John Brent mildly. - Let me tell you,
sir, that I do .ot believe that any such drug
does exist. And it is for you to refute this
"~ entire statement. I should like you to :mswer
the churgt, at once.”

It is

And senioras and |

And it is now for*

“1 will do 80,”
the Loys.
“Hurrah ! "
“Goit, sir! "
* Boys, Sir John Brent has requested me to

said Mr. Treaton, turning to

answer the charges which Mr. I.ee has brought

forward. Need I say that these charges are
trumped up and utterly without foundation ? ”

‘“No, sir! We know you're OK.!"” |

“ Rather!” .

“Thank you, boys,” said Mr. Trenton. *1
will analyvse the statements which Mr. Lee has
made. To begin with, he declares that I have
been conspiring against Dr, Stafiord ever since
I arrived at the school. How can such a thing
be possible 7 What reason should I have to
plot in such a way 2’

“To get yourself into his shoes!” yelled
Handforth.

“Yes, rather!”™ shouted Pitt. T
ul.t you con&.pirea l "
“Yah!”

“ Shut up!

Mr. Trenton waited while the noise subsided. -

* That aspect of the matter had not occurred
to me,” he said at length. “ It may apmear to
my enemies that I attempted to get Dr. Stafford
in disgrace so that I should become Head-
master of St. Frank's. DBut surely such a
suggestion is palpably absurd on the face of it ?
I had not the faintest indication that I should
be chosen for the Headmastership. 1t came
as a great and delightful surprise to me, and
I took over my duties with the firm resolve to
do iy best for the school and for my scholars,

“ Beiore Dr. Stafford was dismissed, I held
the position of science master; and surely
[ could not possibly hope to gain the MHead-
mastership ? Therefore it would be quite
absurd for the charge to be brought that I
plotted ‘w'un%t the Head with the object «f
usurping him.”

‘ Of course it would, sir ! ™’

“ Again, how would it be possible for me to
administer this mythical drug ?” went on
Trenton. “ Mr. Lee has mentioned something
about throat tablets. Would it be possible for
a drug to be injected into throat tablets
without the fact being known to Dr. Staiford ?
The very suggestion is so ridicnlous that I shall
not take the trouble to analyse it more tho-
roughly. And now, let me point out to you
how insane¢ the very suggestion of such a drug
actually is. Most of you boys have attended
chemistry lessons. Quite a/munber of you are
well acquainted with drugs and chemicals.
How would it be possible for such a drug to
exist ? A drug, mind you, which does no
actual harm to a man, but which deprives
him of part of his nature ? How childishly
puerile ! How impossible ! ”

*“There isn’t such a drug,
several boyvs.

“ Quite so, my lads;
drug!” declared Mr.

wat’s

| o

sir ! shouted

there is not such a
Trenton. * Your own
common sense tells yvou that. We know drugs
that produce insenmsibility, and drugs which

roduce a fictitious vitality—such as cocaine;
ut the lpossibilltv of a drug which changes an
ordinarily kindly man into a heartless savage
ismore: hke the ravings of a scnsational novelist
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than actual fact. I ask yvou to set down this
whole story as an ingenious fabrication. I can
assurc you that I have uncver caused the
slightest harm to Dr. Stafford, and I ask
you to——"

Mr. Trenton could get no {further.

The old hall rang with cheers and shouts of
support. He had swayed the school round to
his side again, His speech had had the eflect
of making the fellows belicve in him.

This, of course, was the first they had cver
heard of the mysterious Zaxzol. I had known
about it for weeks past, and I knew it to be an
actual fact, But the rank and file of the
fellcws knew nothing. And they could not
believe that any such drug had ever been
invented or discovered. )

Mr. Trenton managed to make himself heard
again, )

* That is my contention,” he declared. ““This
drug is an invention oif My, Lee’s own brain,
and does not——" _

Mr. Trenton paused, as Nelson Lece with-
drew from his pocket a small phial. It was
securely corked, and Lee looked at it calimly
and thoughtfully. Then he held it up so that
all could see.

“ Well, Mr. Trenton ? 7 he asked smcothly.
“You declare that no such dinz as Zaxzol
ex:sts 2 T maintain that it does ; and, further-
more, I declare that this phial contains a suffi-
eient quantity of the drug to drive twenty men
into a madhouse | ” - ~

Mr, Trenton stared at the phial biankly.

** Where did you get that ? " he asked, his
voice sharp and strained.

*“ This phial was in your study, Mr. Trenton,”
gaid Nelson Lec coldly,

“It'saliel”

- Pardon me, Mr, Trenton, but Mr. Lce
is speaking the truth!” put in Sir John
Brent. *“* At his reques#, I accompanied him
to your study, and I was with Mr. Lee when
th's little bottle was found locked within
your desl.” '

Mr. Frenton fought for his breath,

“It was planted there!” he shouted
hoarsely.

“I think not,” said Sir John, looking at
Trenton curiously. ** Your desk was Iccked,
and I noted that the lock was of a very special
pattern. The desk, in fact, could not have
been opened without a special key.” '

“Then how did you find this bottle 727
demanded Mr. Trenton.

““ Mr. Lece smashed the desk open by foree,”
caid Sir Johu., “I was quite opposzed to the
plan, but Mr. Lee would not hear of any other.
You have wnothing whatever to fecar, Mr.
Trenton. If no such drug as Zaxzol exists, there
is no reason why you shcould be alarmed.
¥ may say that your present conduct is highly
gignificant, and I am beginning to suspect——"

* There is no reason why I should be afraid ! >’
shouted Trenton harshly. ‘A9 a matter of

fact, that phial containg a mouth-wash. 1
placed it in there only a day or two ago.”
““Indeed | ” said Nelson Lec grimly., * Are

you sure, Mr, Trenton 7
** Absolutely sure |

* And yon said, only a few moments ago, |

{ that

2

Falling backwards, | landed fairly
and squarely in the very centre of
the skylight. (See page 8.)

that this little bottle was planted In your
desk.”

L4 I___I____H .

Trenton paused, unable to find words,
and the schoo! listcned with bated breath.
Once again the boys were beginning to doubt, -
for here, right before them, Trenton had been
bowled cut in a lie. It was the first direct
lic that had becn exposed, and there was no
getting out of it. Only a few minutes earlier
Trenton had declared that the phial had
been planted in his desk : now he made out
that it contained a mouth-wash that he
himself had placed it there,

“What did I tcll you ? ’ chanted Handiorth.
“He’s bowled out! He's finished! Just
you wait, my sons ! Just you——"

“Dry up, ass | ?

“I am quite prepared to put the whole
matter to a test,” said Nelson Lec calmly,

| “ You have declared, }ir. Trenton, that this

bottle contains mouth-wash.
to that statement 2 7

“I do!” declared Trenton. “I—I was
confused when I stated that thie phial must
have bcen planted in my desk. You are
trying to trap me, and it is only to be expccted
I should make one or two mistalkes.
Yes, the contents of that phial ave perfectly
harmless.”

“* Good | 7 said Nelson Lce shortly.

He turned to the table and picked up the
jug of water. Then he poured out a quantity
into cach of the two glasses. Taking one of
these, he uncorked the phial and steadily
placed two drops of a clear liquid into the
water.

He held the glass ont to Mr, Trenton.

“There you are, Mr. Trenton,” he said
gimoothly. * Thig is just a little test for you.
If I have placed twe drops .of mowth-wash
into this water, it cannot sarm you, as vou
will admit. Drink—you ought to have no fedr.”

Mr. Trenton turned livid,

Do you adhere
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“ 1 maintain, however, that this water now

contains a sufficient quantity of your own
drug to convert you into a savage!” said
Nelson Lee. “ If T am right, you will probably
refuse to drink ; but if my story is a fabrica-
tion, as vou maintain, you will surely have
no objection to drinking!”

Mr. Trenton found his voice.
harsh laugh and swept round.

“ T will not take part in any such foolery !’
he’ shouted thickly. “ This is another trick
in order to discredit me! But it won't work,
vou infernal cur ! I'm not drinking!”

“ You positively refuse ? ** asked Nelson Lee.
“ Remember that the whole question now
rests with you, Mr. Trenton. It is within
vour power to vindicate wyourself by the
simple act of drinking two drops of mouth-
wash!”

“IT—I made a mistake ! " gasped Trenton.
“ It—it is not mouth-wash ; it is a—a poison,
a deadly poison! I have been making some
experiments in the laboratory. T was mistaken
just now; the bottle with the mouth-wash
is slightly larger. It is poison in that glass,
and I will not drink at your command !’

A murmur rang through the whole school.

This was so palpable a wriggle that even
thie dullest fellow could not fail to understand.
Twice Mr. Trenton had altered his statement
regarding the phial, and it was clearly a
falsehood to declare that the phial contained
poison.

“Will vou drink thig asked
Nelson Lee grimly.

“ No, curae yvou, I won't ! ”’ sneered Trenton,

He gave a

water 2"’

(CHAPTER VIIL
NLLSON LEE'S TRIUMPH !

VERYBODY scemed to
E be talking at once.

Nelson Lee set the

glass down on the table

and turned to Sir John Brent.

Mr. Trenton was clutching at

the table, ashen to the lips
and in the last stages of fear.

“I think, Sir John, that the evidence is
sufficient ! ” said Nelson lLee quietly. * You
have seen what has taken place, and it must
be obvious to you that Mr. Trenton is afraid—"

“T will not be made a fool of !’ panted
Trenton,

“(ome, come, &ir!"” said Sir John Brent.
“This really will not do. 1 must insist upon
a more satisfactory statemnent.  You have
declared that the phial contains mouth-
washh and poison. DMr. Lee is equally certain
it contains this mysterious drug. Surely vou
can sce, Mr. Trenton, that vou have but to
drink and the matter will be finished 2’

*““ 1t is poison, I tell you'!”

“ Really, sir, that story will not do!” said
Sic John sharply. I am amazed ; indeed,

i am Dbecoming highly suspicious, Your
actions, Mr. Trenton, have become more

anii more eurious.

You were cmphatic ia |

—your statement that the phial contained
mouthwash ! *’ |
Trenton said nothing. He was frying to
collect his thoughts. He was attempting
to find some way out of this hopeleas position.
In the meantime, all the fellows were
excitedly talking. A wave of changed feeling
had passed over the school. Mr. Trenton’s
attitude—his looks, his words—all told

against him.

He looked like a beaten man—a man who
knew he was in a corner, and that there way
no escape from that corner. Until a few
minutes ago, he had been econfident, calm,
and perfectly at ease ; but all that had changed.
It was Nelson Lee who was at his ease. Trenton
was like a trapped animal,

“ PDash it all, I belicve Mr. Ie2’s right,
after ail!” said Hubbard. “That yarn
about drugging the Head must be true. If it
was all a fib, Trenfon would have swilled
that stuff down in no time !”’

= getsa'ys it’s poison !’ exclaimed Fullwood.

i ; a '3 | t R

““ He only changed it to poison when he
found he had to drink some.,” said Reginald
Pitt. *““In fact, he’s floundering. and he
doesn’t know what to do. That stuff was

found in his study, and ii he drinks it and goes

off into a violent fit, it’'ll prove as clear as a
bell that Mr. Lee’s right in evervthing he'a
been saying. . But Trenton won’t dare to
drink it.”

“ Of course hie won't ! ' I exclaimed. “ But
perhaps the guv'nor will foree him to ! ”

Trenten, as a matter of fact, had just scen a
loophole of hope—of salvation. He noticed,
with intent gaze, that there were two glasses
containing water on the table. They were
standing fairly close together, but not so
close that any confusion would result.

And Mr. Trenton also took heed of the
fact that Nelson Lee was talking with Dr.
Stafford, and Sir John Brent was conferring
with the other governors.

Quick as a flash, Mr. Trenton recached
forward and changed the positions of the two
classes. His body concealed the action from
the school. It was so swiit an action that
it could hardly have been observed. '
* “VYery well,” snapped Trenton suddenly,
“I will consent to this ridiculous farce!
I will drink the water, and prove that the
whole story is fabricated from start fo finish |

Nelson Lee turned, and saw BMr. Trenton
pick up the glass—apparently the right glass.
The new Head held the glass aloft so that
all conld see,

“See, hovs!” he shouted. “ T will drink,
and you will sce the result for yoursclves,
T am not afraid of this childish test ! ™’

Evervbody looked with cagerness, and
some wondered if there was some trickery at
work. Buf Mr. Trenton raised the gluss to his
lips, and, with one gulp, swallowed the confente.

¢ then turned to Nelson Lec with a slight
sueer upon his face.

“And when i8 the cffect supposed to be
due ? 7 he asked contemptuously.
~ “Roughly, the first signs will commence
in about five minutes from now,” replicd



Nelson Lee. * The dose is a somewhatf, strong
one, and the first symptoms are not long in
making their appearance.”

“ We shall see ! ” said Trenton calinly.

““ We certainly shall ! agreed Nelson lLee.
**You need not: think, Mr. Trenton, that I
failed to observe your neat little manccuvre of
a moment ago. Oh, yes! I saw yon change
the two glasses!”

Trenton fired up into a fury.

“ You infernal liar!” he shouted. “1I did
nothing of the sort ! ™ ‘

“I can afford to ignore your insults,” said
Nelson lee. *“ Whilst yon were engaged in
talking with Sir John Brent I took the precau-
1ion to place two drops cf Zaxzol in the sccond
glass L’

*“ Great Heaven ! gasped Trenton huskily.

“ It has alarmed you. eh ? 7 said Nelson Lec
grimly. *“ You cannot tell me that that state-
ment is a lie, Mr. Prenton, for Mr. Stevens and
Mr. Hale both saw me place the two drops in
the second glass. And now we will wait for
the first symptoms to appear. Tt will be rather
strange if two drops of mouthwash produce
the results I have outlined ! ”

Mr. Hugh Trenton clenched his fists, and it
scemed for a mmoment as though he were about
to hurl himseif headlong at Nelson Lee, But

then, with a sudden snarl, he turned on his heel |

and ran with all his speed across the platforin.
He was fleeing towards the exit door—he was
making a bid for liberty !

The =chool fairly velled with excitement—
for now the truth was obvious. If Trenton
were guiltless he would never have attempted
to escape. His actions proved that he was a
guilty man, -

“ After him, sir!” roared Handforth des-

perately. .
- But Nelson Lee made no move. And the
reason for this was quite clear & second later.
For, just asz Trenton arrived in the doorway
it became filled with the burly ficure of a
stranger—a stranger, that is, to most of the
fellows in the school. DBut I at once recognised
it as the form of Chief Detective-Inspeetor
Lenmnard, of Scotland Yard.

“ I don’t think so, sir,”” said the chief inspee-
tor curtly.

He made one swift movement, and the next
sccond Trenton staggered back.

'The excitement was now almost over-
whelming,

“ T should have perfermed this duty earlier,
Mr. Trenton, but I delayed action at Mr. Lee’s
request,” said Lennard curtly. *‘ I arrest you
on a warrant for conspiracy and treason. 1
must warn you that anything you say may be
used in evidence 4

“ It’s a lie—a lie ! ”’ sereamed Trenton wildly.
“T’m innocent ! Lee has heen concocting the

whole charge against me. The cur—the}

skunk—the o

* Steady ! 7 said Lennard curtly.

For Trenton had made use of one or two
oaths—and they sounded strange on the lips
of a man who occupied the pssition of Head-
master at St. Frank’s,. However, it was
becoming fairly clear that Trenton was showing

:tihe first signs of the reeently administcrcd
rug,

He was brought forward by Nelson Lee antd
Lennard, and forced into a ehair, M/ hands
were manacled, and his ankles weére tied
securely to the chair legg., 'This was necessary,
for he would probably become terribly violent.

Nelson Lee had thought carefully before
resorting to this measure. But he decided
that the boysg should see Trenton in one of
these tits.  They had secn the Head on several
occasions.  Now they would sce what effect it
would have upon Trenton himself. He would
come to no harm.

And, before many minutes had elapsed,
Trenton began to show exactly the same syvnip-
toms that the boys knew so well in Dr. Stafford.
He went off into loud barsts of vielent Janguage.
His very appearance altered, for he became
like a wild animal. And everybody watched,
horriticd and impressed. |

The governors were staggered by what they
5aW,

And ‘then, before Trenton’s violent, fif, was at
its worst, he was wheeled off the platforin.
c¢hair included, by the Chief Inspector and two
of his men. And fhat, as a matter of fact, was
| the last that St. Frank’s ever saw of the dis-
graced and degraded scicnee master,

For he was taken straight out to a waiting
motor-car-—bound up hand and foot. And he
was conveyed to London—and ultimately
brought up for trial with his villainous assc-
ciates.

In Big Hall the excitement was tremencons,

Both Nelson Lec and Dr. Stafford were vindi-
cated. The exciting events of the afternoon
had proved beyond question that Neison Lee
had been right all along the line. Trenton’s
actions towvards the end had proved himm to be
a guilty man. And the drug itself was no
fable—mo myth. It was an actual reality.

*“* Boys, I think you owe Dr. Stafford an
apology,” said Neison Lee, advaneing towards
the edee of the platiorm.

“We owe vou one, sir !’ shouted Armstrong
heartily.

“ Rather!”

“We're awfully sorry. sir a

“You were right all the time, sir!”

“Three cheers for Mr. Lee ! ” roared Cham-
bers of the Fifth.

‘““ Hip, hip, hurrah ! ”

The cheers which had been given for Mr.
Trenton were as nothing compared to the mighty
roar which shook the very rafters. I glowed
with triumph. The guv’nor’s moment had
come at last—as I always knew it wonld come,

““ Speech—speech ! ;

“Tell us how you did it, sir!”

“I would prefer Dr. Stafford to make a
speech ! ” said Nelson Lee.

Dr. Stafford rese to his feet, and came for-
ward,

“You don’t know how it pleases me, boys,
to find myself amongst vou once more,” gaid the
old Head, in his dcep, clear voice. *1 was
pained and grieved beyond measnre to hear von

making such a hostile demorstration against
Mr. Nelson Lee. All through he has 1(eR
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staunch and true to me, and he hag worked his
hardest to get at the truth, and ‘o effect the
arrest of those who plotted agninst me. He
has succeeded at last, and, 1 hope, he has also
suceeeded in convineing you that your ,nuip.-
ment of me on an carlier occasion was Iis-
placed and unduly Imuh—-—-”

“ We want you back, sir!’

“You mustn’t leave St.
sir!”

“ Hurrah!”

“ Good old Dr. Stafford ! ”

“ We all apologise, sir!” shouted a Sixth
Former.

* Hear,

Frank's again,

hear!”

“Thank you, boya—I feel that you mean
this from vour heart ! ™ said the Head, much
moved. “ I am not sure whether I shall ever
be vour Headmaster again &

“ One moment, Dr. Stafford, please!” ex-
claimed . Sir John Brent, f-:tridmg forward.
“You will pardon my intarrupting in this
fashion, but 1 should like to say just a few words
to the boys before you continuc.”

The Head bowed, and stood aside.

“Boys of St. Frank’s, I feel that it is my
duty to publicly npnlnrfr-c to Dr. Stafford and

to DMr. Nelson Lee!" exclaimed Sir John
heartily, *““1I tender this apology on behalf of

my colleagues and myself with the knowledge
that it is absolutely necessary, Both Dr.
Stafford and Mr. Lee have been maligned and
insulted. They have been misjudged in the
-harshest possible manner,”

** Hear, hear!”

“ Good for vou, sic! "

“ Three cheers for Mr. Lee and the Head !™”

“ Hurrah!”

*“1 wish to say a few words reaarding MMr.
Nelson Lee's activity,” continued Sir John.
“ In spite of repeated setbacks, in &pite of an
entire lack of sympathy from myself, he has
persisted in his efforts, I have no hesitation in
openly declaring that I was blinded by Mr.
Trenton’s smooth tongue, That may sound
somewhat incongriious, but you will under-
stand what I mean. We now know that
Trenton was o scheming, cunning villain, who
came to St. Frank's with the deliberate inten-
tion of driving Dr. BStafford awayv. He
succeeded in that object, and I was blind enough
to allow Dr. Stafford to go. I now ask for Dr.
Stafford’s pardon, and I shall deem it an honour
if he will continue with his duties as Head-
master in this school, and I trust that the
whole uu[ortun‘tte incident will be allowed
to

Sir John could get no further. The cheering
which broke out was thunderous. And when
it began to die down Handforth's voice made
itself heard.

“ What about Mr. Lee 2 he bawled. *“1If
Mr. Lee doesn’t come back we'll all go on
gtrike ! "’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Sit John smiled.

Needless to say, my apologies to Dr.
Stattord are Bll[\ﬂl[‘nlﬂﬂtﬂl bv my apologies to
Mr. Nelson Tec,? he said. “ We all hope that
Mr. Lee will consent to take over the charge of
the Ancient House once more., 1 feel that

there i3 no better man in the whole Iungdom
for the position =

“Hurrah!”

“*Rah, 'rah, 'rah ! "

“ Good old Mr. ‘Lee! ™

Ve're longing to have yvou bnr-.\, sir "

“We can’t get on without you, sir! "

Everybody was satisfied. And when the
fellows at last cleared out of the hall, they were

laughing and shouting and checring still. The
afternoon had bLeen a sensational one, ind-ed.

And it could hardly be realised that the
whole trouble was over, and that Mr. Hugh
Trenton would never be scen at St. Franls
acgain, His downfall had been swift and un-
expected.

Nelson Lee, of course. had heaps of other
evidence to produce—but the-school required
no more.  All the boys had seen quite encugh
to convince them that justice had been done.

“Well, it's all over!” said Handforth, out
in the Triangle., * And now we're goeing to
have a quiet time. I suppose ? By George !
1t's beginning to rain!"”

“ That doesn’t matter ! "' said Pitt. o
thing in the garden’s lov olv e

“ Rather t

But the r.un, as it happened, was to plfw a
very important part in the lives of the st.
Frank’s fellows in the near future,

In Nelson Lee's study I was shaking the
guv'nor's hand.

“ Great, sir "' I said heartily. It all went
off like a dream. Thank goodness Trenton's
gone, and everything worked out 0.K.”

“ Yeg, the excitement i3 over at last,” said
Nelson Lee. * And now, I suppose, we shali
be permitted to get on with the serious work
of the term. It is about time, too.”

“ Yes, sir, we shall have to buck up about
the football,” I said, " And I was going to
ask yvoua about that cadet corps. I've got an
idea of starting one pretty soon; I think it
would buck the school up, vou know.”

“ It is quite an cxcellent idea, Nipper, and
vou have my full permission to go straight
ahead with it,”" said Nelson Lee. “ It will
alzo provide the boys with sometuning to occupy
their execited minds.  After all these sensations
they will probably need something out of the
common to satisfy them. St. Frank’s has no
cadet corps, and this will be & good opportunity,
I think, to bring c:m*h an institution into
being.”

“ Tt going to be done, guv'nor,’
promptly.

And that evening the whole Remove was
discussing the scheme. Most of the fellows
were quite excited about the idea—especially
when they knew it had Nelson Lee's approval.

The St. Frank's Cadet Corps was to be a
reality—and very shortly, too. But we little
realisced, at that time, what stirring adventures
and mysterious happenings were to follow
immediately upon the formation of the Cadet
Corps !

We had just been passing through some
strenuous times, but the future held sometiunfr
even more dramatic !

THE EXD,

“ Bvery-

I said



FIRST CHAPTERS.

THE

Tom Tartar arrives al AMr. Wrasper's school
where discipline is inaintained by moral force
oily. Tom makes several friends and a few
enemies. He is initialed into the ** Eagles,” a
party opposed lo the "' Cuckoos,” or the rotlers
of the sctool. Tom and his chums orerhear a
villainous scheme of Foster Mceore's, the usher.
They are caught out of bounds, and Tom gels a
dose of ** solitary,” but Moore does .ot suspect
that his cecrel is Fnown,

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER XVIIL.
Burglars.

€ UT what docs all this mean 77 asked
Tom in surprise.

* Our clothes were put by the fire
to dry,” said Sam. 1 gu2ssed they
would be, and so I came out to make sure.
Finding it was so, I thought 1 might, as well
light a lawap and get supper ready. Here it
is, very snug and comifortable. We can enjoy
ourselves,”
** But isn’t it risky ? 7 asked Tom, ““ not that
T think much of the risk, but the sceret of
petting in and out of solitary might get known.”
““How ? " -
“Well! T see you have broken into the
meat-safe,” said Tom, pointing to a cuphoard
with wire doeors, one of which bore signs of
violent, treatment.
““ Yes, I did that,” said Sam, with a chuekle.
“ Then eating here,” said Tom. ** Why not
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have had supper in the cells ?

“Oh!” said Sam, “I wanted to have it
comfortable. Peg away! We can wash the
erub dewn with tea.”

He had, as a matter of fact, got the tea in the
pot, and a kettle of water on the fire. Tom
chuckled, &And told Sam he deserved a medal.

They sat by the fire, and ate away with the
ravenous appetites cngendered by enforced
- abstinence,

Sam made the tea, and they drank_

M | TARTAR
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HARCOURT Burrace

(The World’s Most Famous
School Story),

to each other with great gusto, in short, enjoyed
themselves tremendously.

“ Now I shall sleep,” =aid Tom.

“ Yes,” returned Tom, * and so shall 1. We
shall have to hang our "thi ngs before the fire
and skedaddle back in our pyjamas. But
before we go we must leave evidence of a visit
by burglars, just to accennt for the state of the
imeat safe.”

Between them they ““ made hay ” of the
Kitchen, opening all the drawers, and scattering
the dusters and odd rubbish about the floor.

Then they visited the pantry and places
where Wooden Jerry cleaned his knives and
boots,

They mixed hLis plate powder and blacking
together, bent a plated fork as if testing it for
silver, 'mrl finally, unfastened and raised the
pantry window.

* There,” said Sam, “now everything
accounted for | Off with vour toggery.,
it down on this chair.
that, you know.”

They took off their clothes and returned to
their places of confinement.

Rolled up once more in his blanket, Tormn was
soon sound asleep.

The next day Tom and Sam were relea‘sml in
time for' breakfast.

Wooden Jerry brought them their dried
clothes, and it was clear that he was mentally
and physically disturbed.

* Dress yourself and come ont,” he said to
Tom. * It’s lucky yvoun ain’t roasted alive.”

“What's the inatter ? ”’ asked Tom.

‘ Kverything is the matter,” Jerry answered.
* Thieves, burglarg, murderers—this place was
broken into by a whole gang of ’em last night.”

Tom affected the utmost astonishment, and
Jerry, ready and willing to talk even o a foe on
such a thrilling subject, proceeded to treat him
to a highly imaginative story.

H anky for evervbody,” he said, ** that I
heard ’em. Just as they were coming out of the
kitchen to murder us a,ll I heard a foot-step, $0
up I gets and goes at’ cm.”?

“ How many were there ? " asked Tom,
tones of pretended awe.

“1 counted seven,” said Jerry, “and there
seemed to he more bchind ’em. Anyway,
when they cleared out afore me it was just like
a run of a flock of sheep,”

'8
throw
The burglars have done

in

-



“ And why did they run ? 7 asked Tom.

“ Why did they ?2 " exclaimed Jerry. ** Warn't
I arter 'em ?  But it’s a job I'm not going to
do again, unless I get a rise, 1 :Iill't tacklin’
gangs of burzlars on my wages!”

Wooden !err_. had spun this precious yarn
to Mr. Wrasper, who had sent for the village
policeman. ‘That intelligent oflicer put the
* hurglary " down to poachers, and he thought
11-' '-mild put his hand on them.

*The only point is, can we prove it ?’
said.

The cook was terrified out of her life, but
Jane, the housemaid, took the event very com-
poscdly. She was even seen to laugh when it
was mentioned,

Meeting ‘Tom in the hall after breakfast, she
asked him if he had enjoved his breakiast.

** Oh, ves ! " he answered, with a puzzled look.

“1 should nut have thought you had any
fr,p'}otxtv for it,” said Jane, with a smile.

* Why not ? » asked Tom.

““ You had such a good LATE supper,”
replied.

Tom began to feel rather uncomfortable, but
a good-humoured laugh from Jane reassured
him. .

““ I heard voun,” she said, “ and came down to
see who it was, We once had a boy who
walked in his sleep, and 1 thought we might
have got another of the same sort. 1 peeped
through the kitchen keyhole, and saw you and
Mastoer Smith enjoving yvourselves, It was not
my duty to stop vou, and I did not. Nor is it
my duty to report you, and, of ccurse, I shall not
do 30."

Jane tripped away, and Tom felt very much
relieved.

He had heard of Jane being kind to the boyvs,
and he now saw that she was indecd their
irierd.

“ What a fright she m:ght have given us by
op:ning the door,” he thought ; ** and suppose
if had been ‘muwhml} olw t 1 wonder whether
she CAN keep a secret.”’

He thought it only right that Sam should
know what had taken place, and very much
perturbed was that youth when he heard about
Jane,

“1 think we can trust her,” he said; *“ but
it's a nuisance having our secrct found out.”

" he

Jane

_——

CHAFTER XVIIL

Blackmail !

YDETER;{M) by the painful result of
their previous evening's cxploit, Tom
and Sam Smith again slipped away
from the school after tca, with the

intention of visiting the gurden of Miss
smatterly’s school, and on secing Lottie Fenn
and Dolly "-uﬂ.’kmq With them on this occasion
went Larry Turrell.

Wishing to first make some purchases at
Yidow Bhkc little coniectionery establish-
mont, the three boys made their way to the
viilage.

They found the street absolutely deserted,
save for one person, That perdon was Diggles,
th» gardsrer at Itlins Smatterley’s cstablish-
ment.

_—y

-

And that Diggles had been imbibing som~»-
what freely was obvious from his unsteady gait,
and the fact that he was snapping his fingers
in the air, an 1 sol.loquising as he walked.

Tom and his chums were alino;t at his heels,
but he was quite oblivious of their nearness.
Hi3 sol lojuy grew louder in tone, and the boys
overheard his words distinctly.

This is what he was saying to himself :

“ Digales, you're too tender-'carted, that's
what you are! You let her off too cheap at o
fi’-pun note ! What's a fi’-pun note for keepin’
sich a secret as that 2 If I was to tell what |
knows of her goin’s on wi' that schoolmaster
feller—my eye, wouldn’t there be a bust up!
I ought to Lave got ten pun—yes, twenty pun,
afore I promised to keep me mouth shut.
Well, ne’ mind, 1 can casy ask her for more in
& day or two, and I'll make that Foster Moore

| bloke spring a few quid too! "

Tom dropped back a few paces with his
companions,

*“‘f'hat beery ruffian has been blackmailing
Miss Hatty Smatterly ! ** he whispercd angrily.
““ He must have been plm‘mg the spy last night
before we came out of the chalet.® Look here,
you chaps, we've got to stop his scoundrelly
game.””

“ How can we do it 2 7" asked Sam Smith.

; '1_ don’t quite know yet. It wants thinking
out.

Diggles went staggering on, with the boys
now about twenty yvards behind him.

Just as he rmchf:d the end of the long,
straggling village street, the door of a cottage
opened, and from it emerged none other than
Miss Prisgcilla Smatterly, the e¢lder of the two
sisters.

Recognising her gardener, she stopped sud-
denly and stared at him in mingled horror and
disgust. Then she found her voice.

‘“ Diggles | »” she e:.el‘umt-d sharply.

“ At your sarvice, ma’am ! hiccupped the
gardener.

= How dare you get into this bestial con-
dition ? "’ demanded Miss Smatt: arly.

““You mind your own business, old gnl' T
retorted Diggles.

*“Wh—what did you say ? " almost screamed
the lady. ** Have you gone mad that you
should address me in that low fashion 2"

“Well, you are an old gal, ain't you ? Any-
ways, you ain't a young ‘'un!’” And Diggles
lcered at his mistress impudently.

It was too much for Miss Smatt rly.

““1I discharge yvou from my employ !” she
cried, angrily. * The wages due to you will be
paid to-morrow morning, and I shall then see
that you and your belongings are removed from

g

my preiniges without an hour’s delay !

““ All right,” guffawed Digales. “ Me and
‘ard work have said good-bye fora time ! I got
best part of a 1I-pun note in me pocket, and
there’s iore fi’-pun notes a-comin’ to me in tht"
future | Joseph Diggles can do wi'out you an’
your starvation-pay job! Joseph Diggles
ain't o garrjnnrr now !  He’s an hindvpemluub
gen''man, BSee ?”

Ho tapped his nose with a grimy ﬁngc-r and
leered again.

* Insolent rufflan ! *’ snappaed Miss Smatterly.
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‘“All right, old gall”. ]-‘grinncd Diggles
"_h:;op yer hair on—beg parding, I mean yer
Wigr | 7 ' .

I'he insulting words wcre speedily avenged.
Miss Smatterly was a tall, gaunt, and extremely
muscular woman, Morcover, she had plenty of
spirit and pluck. That fact she now proceeded
to demonstrate by dealing a mighty open-
handed smack, first on one side of Diggle’s face,
and then on theothcr. Next she seized him by
the collar, shook him violently, and finally gave
him a shove that sent him sprawling to the
ground,

Thig treatment secimed to have a sobering
effect 3 for after rubbing the back of his head
tenderly for a few moments, he rose to his feet,
and literally bolted for the friendly shelter of
the * Huntsman,” as if fearful that his in-
dignant mistress might renew the attack.

As for Miss Priscilla Smatterly, she merely
giared at Tom Tartar, Sam Smith, and Larry
Turrell, and then stalked off majestically in the
direction of Cecilia Academy.

The boys only waited till she was out of
earshot beforz their pent-up mirth exploded.

“My word ! ” gurgled Sam. *“ No wonder the
girls call her ‘the Dragon’! She’s hot stufl,
and no mistake |

“ Wouldn't have missed it for anything!”’
chuckled Turrell, '

“Nor I!"” said Tom. * Shs absolutely
terrified . that beer-soaked blackguard! He
may have found it easy to Bblackmail Miss
Hatty, but I'm thinking he won’t try his games
on with Miss Priscilla again in a hurry ! ”

They made for Widow Blake’s tuck-shop, and |

celebrated the overthrow of Diggles with a big
feed of the home-made pastries for which the
little establishment was justly famous. So long,
indeed, did they linger there that when they
}‘:rl*z]ergcd into the sfreet dusk was beginning to
all. '

“Too late to go to Miss Smatterly’s garden
rew,” said Sam Smith. *‘ No chance of seeing
Dolly and the others, if we did. Let’s get back.”

They retraced their steps to Wrasper’s
Sehool, and the first boy they encountered was
Willie Gray, looking pale and excitad.

*“ Hallo, old chap ! ” greeted Tom. * What’s
wrong ? ”?

** Haven’t you heard ? »’ replied Gray.

*“ We’'ve heard nothing. What is it ?
thing startling ? "’

‘“* Startling ! ” repeated Gray, with a shudder.
** It’s more than startling ! It’s terrible, ghastly !
Sir Claude Freshley has been almost murdered.”

'Tom reeled as if he had been struck.

* Good heavens ! "’ was all he conld gasp out.

“ He is not guite dead !” explained Grav.
“ But they say there is no hope of his living.
Mr. Wrasper and Mr. Moore have gone up to
the Hall.”

* When did it happen—who did it ? ** asked
Tonm. =

He felt the matter with meore than ordinary
keenness, for the kind treatment he had met
with from the baronet had won his heart.
~ ** Nobody knows who did it,” said Willie,
* nor exactly when it was done, except that it
was done some time this afternoon. He was

Any-

|

]
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'is an intrusion,”
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found in his chair in the libraay with a terrific
wound on the back of his head. Bomebody
must, have come up quietly behind him.”

*““ Whoever did it must be in the house.”

“ No ; for Sir Claude had locked the door, as
he often did when he wants to be alonce to
study. Lady Freshley went to ask him some-
thing about the house, and could not make him
hear. So she had the door broken open, and he
was found as I have told you.”

“ Then the murderer got in at the window ?
said Sam.

““ No ; the windows were all found fastened.,”
said Gray. ‘I heard the police-officer telling
Mr. Wrasper all about it. Tom, what is the
matter with vou 2’

“I think I have a chie to it,” replied Tom ;
‘“not a first-rate one, perhaps, but still a clue.
Is the police-officer here ?

““No, he has gone on to the hall with Mr.
Wrasper.”

“Then I'm off, too,” said- Tom. * There is
no time to be lost. I must risk getting into a
row for leaving the school. Don’t any of vou
fellows coine ; it is better for me to go alone.”

And Tom started off, leaving his bewildersl
friends staring after him.

CHAPTER XIX,
Tom and Cecil Investigate.

OM kept going at a smart trot all the way
to the Hall, his mind busy hmagining
all sorts of schemes for the discovery
and arrest of the murderer, or would-b>

murderer, as the case might be.

If Sir Clande had indeed heen assassinated,
Tom felt that he would lose a friend for whom
he had a growing attachment, such as a son

Tom was not a gushing boy, e did nof
warm up to everybody he met, but, when he
liked anyone, the feeling was deep and sincere,
He thought of Cecil, too, and mentally put
himself in his place, :

He passed several knots of people on the
way, rustics strangely excited. The ghastlv
deed had violently stirred the sluggish pocl of
their lives, and for a time had turned it into a
whirlpool of wonder or terror.

He crossed the lock gate, and thought of the
attempt upon young Cecil’s life, seeing the
whole thing in one flash. Then, spurting, he
quickly got over the rest of the ground, and,
breathless, arrived at the door of the Hall, -

It was open, and inside were a number of
people, two policemen, some of the men-
servants, Mr. Wrasper, and Foster Moore,

They all turned to look at Tom, and Mr,
Wrasper uttered an exclamation of anger.

“ Tartar,” he said, “ what brings you here ? »?

‘1 heard of the—murder!” panted Tom,
“1Is it a murder ?

“Sir Claude is not yet dead,” said . Mr.
Wrasper, coldly, ** and whether he will live
or not it is impossible to say. You had better
0 baeck, Tartar. Your coming at such a time

t mignt feel for a father.
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“Bat T have somethinz to say,”” replied
Tom, who had now recovered his breath., “° 1
think I can give a good idea of how it was
done."”

A g'wmeral stare of surprise followed this
bold announcema2nt, and Foster Moore laughed
garcastically.

“ Perhaps you have second sight ? *' he said.
“Or mavbe you did it 2"

*“Mr. Moore,”” said Tom, “I think you
might, at least, hear me. When I was sleeping
herc a short time ago I had a room which, 1
think, i3 next to the library. I could not sleep

at first, and after lying for a time 1 heard a |

sharp click, like the release of a spring. Then
there was a pufl of cold air, and [ heard the
sound of a man hreathing i

“Well, and then 7?7 said Mr. Wrasper,

linpatiently, “ T did not think
I di

*“That i3 all,” said Tom.
much of it at the time, and soon fell asleep.
But now I am of opinion that there are secret
passages in the Hall.”

““ You need say no more, Tartar,”” interposed
Foster Moore, “ nor do anything further to get
yvourself noticed. I don’t believe in the yarns
about secret passages, and you will not impose
upon me. It's all humbug.”

But his opinion was not everyvbody’s. The
servants began to whisper among themselves,
and the policé looked as if they had a gleain of
light to help them. Mr. Wrasper, however,
stood by the tutor,

“ We know you, Tartar,” he said, “ and your
tricks won't do. Go back at once.” '

Tom was not exactly crestiallen, but he
felt as if he had been sat upon ; and, after all,
there was, apparently, no great connection
with the strange experience he had had in the
bedroom at the Hall with the crime just
committed.

** Cannot the library be examined to see if
there are any secret passages 27’ he asked.

“Will you go back, or will you not ?”
asked Mr. Wrasper, violently.

At that moment Lady [Freshley appeared
in the hall, gliding up to the group alhinost as
guiet.ly as a ghost. She looked pale enough to

e ong.

“T1 hop» vou will not make any noise,” she
said. ** Doctor Gurrell says that the life of
Sir Clande hangs upon a thread. Ah, Tom—is
it you ? Come into the drawing-room. Poor
Cecil is terribly upset, and will be glad to sce
yon."

It was now Mr. Wrasper's turn to feel a bit
sat upon, and he looked as small as & man necd
be as Tom and Lady Freshley disappeared.

“ Tartar has the impudence to push himseli

in where better people fear to go,” he said ]

feebly.

“There is something in what th» boy says,”
said. one of the police, “ and I shall make a
thorough search of the library walls.”

“I_wish you joy of your task,” said Mr
Wrasper, sneeringly.

“ 1t doesn't matter much what is your wish,

sir,”” replied the man, * seeing that you have.

nothing to do with it.”” .
Mr. Wrasper was about to make an angry

tetort when a trim girl—Lady Treshley’s maid
—appeared. -

“My lady wishes for the Hall to be very
quiet,” she said, * and hopes that all but the
police will go away.”

A3 Mr. Wrasper and the tutor were the only
persons to whom this request could possibly
refer, they felt it incumbent on them to make
a move.

Accordingly they put on their hats, and
departed.

*“ Cheek wins the day,” said Foster BMoore,
aS they strode down the avenue.

“Had we not better send Lartar home 2™
asked Mr. Wrasper.

““On what plea 2"

“ Unable to do anything with him."”

‘““ A nice excuse, that ! No, Wrasper, he is not
to be sent home, especially as I take an interest
in him. I mean to bring him to his knees, vet !

““ How I hate these handsome cubs ! " went
on Moore. ** Right or wrong, they have every-
one on their side ! ”

“ Not everyone ! ”’ said Mr. Wrasper, with a
sly glance at his companion. ** You yourself,
for instance." »

“Oh, I amnobody ! " said the tutor, bitterly.
‘““Men like me go through the world despised,
or treated with contempt by everybody. WWe
are born to live at variance with the world ! ”

“That sounds to me like morbid’nonsense,”
said the schoolmaster.

“1t’s fact ! " said Foster Moore. |

Leaving them to their profitless discussion,
we will go back to the Hall, where, in obedience
to the exigences of the case, almost absolubte
stillness reigned.

Sir Claude lay on the verge of death.

A dreadful blow had been dealt him, and
stretched on his couch., with two watchivl
doctors beside him, a laboured breathing was
the only indication that he lived.

Cecil was stricken with grief, but as with his
mother, there was no great outward display of
emotion.

The distraction of his soul was shown in the
calmness of his face, and the hushed way in
which he spoke to Tom, whose coming had
indeed proved a boon to hin.

S
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The WR
OHN CROOK, the publican of Little
in a big armchair in the bar parlour
of the Coach and Horses, smoking
he gazed into the glowing embers of the
fire,
football played until his son Jack came
back froem school two years ago; but
year a big local club had sprung up in
Little Marley, of which Jack Crook was

Having ~witnessed one or two strenu-
ous games, John Crook became a con-
always the loudest voice that urged his
son’s c¢lub on to victory, and his purse

Though upright to the last degree in
all business matters, the Marley publican
and politics. In either the one or other
of these he thought it perfectly legiti-
possible to do so. | _

‘“* Bribery and corruplion was the
would sometimes say to his son; *‘ and
you don’t mean to {ell me politicians
such methods now. They do i1t in a
decent way, that’s all.”

Manchester football plaver and his sus-
pension, therefore, had made a tremend-

“ Everyihing am’t fair and above-
board 1in football,”” he would mutter to
f our side plays the fair game, and
t’other side don’t, we're bound o get

This view he would repeat to his son
Jack on a Sunday, and Jack would burst

““ You're incorrigible; dad!” he would
cay. '“As if there is any cheating and
game. We arc in for the County Cup,
and Marley stands as good a chance of

Marley, sat one Sunday afternoon
a churchwarden, and thinking hard as
John Crook himself had never seen
during the progress of little more than a
captain,
vert to the looking-en passion. His was
was ever at the service of the club.
had.strange ideas with regard to sport
mate to buy any advantage if 1t were
watchword of the old hustings, Jack,” he
have grown too scrupulous to employ
The charges brought against a great
dous 1mpression upon John Crook.
himself, as he watchcd the game; ““ and
licked in the long run.”
mto a roar of lavghter.
arranging of results in the amateur
winning it as any other club in the com-

ONG R
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petition; hut if we do win, it won't be
by buying over the enemy.”

Jack’s father, however. remained un-
couvinced. His forchead was puckered
with thoughtful lines as the Cup-ties
came round. Marley won their games
in the first and second rounds, having
only one goal scored against them. In
the third round they had to meet Kirkby,
dnd 1t was the stiffest task they had to
face. Kirkby were holders of the County
Cup. They had won their way through
the first and second rounds witheout
having a goal scored against them.

Jack Crook leant lazily back on the
couch in the bow window, reading a
Sunday newsnaper, in which were de-
tailed the big professional games of the
day hefore,

The boy was a fine, upstanding lad of
nieteen, a miniature Hercules in his
way; a fine leader for the Masley club:
a born foothaller, who by precept and
example, had turned a team of medio-
erities mto an eleven that would trouble
even the famons Kirkby club.

(1 iy * 1, . 1

Jack,”” s=aid Jehn Crook. suddenly
putting his pipe down. ““ what’s the name
of the rcferce who's ofliciating in the
Cup-tie?”

“Mr. Edear Mason. dad.” answered
the boy. ¢ Ile's enz of the best referees
in his class. We'rve lucky to bave him,
I can teil vou. Tle won’t be favouring
Kirkby anyvway.” )

“Won't be favouring them—eh,
laddie !’
“ No, father. he’s above all that

sort of thing. One might call him * In-
corruptible.”

John Crock head
shrewdly.

In the morning he strolled down to
the free tibrarv, and here he borrewed a
cony of the ‘‘Parlkhurst Direclory.”” In
the embrasure of the window he read
through the list of names under the
letter ““ M A little way down he came
avon the following:
¢ Mason, Edear, 14, Gilman Street.”

He jotted down the name and address,
and returned thounghtfully home. |

* Hi, Jaek,” he asked, as he sat down

wagged  his
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at dinner, * does your referec live 1n
Parkhurst? Is he in business there?”

“ Don't Lknow what he 1s, dad,”
answered the boy. ¢ I know he lives in
Gilman Street. That is all I can tell
you.”’ ‘ -

It was enough, too. That afternoon
John Crook wrote to Mr. Iidgar Mason,
making ‘an appointment for the follow-
ing day at three o'clock, and hinting that
the interview would result in something
to his advantage.

It was a fifteen mile drive to Park-
hurst; *but John Crook loved to whirl

along the road in his light buggy, drawn
by one of the finest horses in the county.

At two o’clock the publican was eating
a hearty luncheon in the coffee-room of
the Boar's Head, at Parkhurst; at three
he stood at the door of No. 14, Gilman
Stireet, with the knocker in his hand.

A minute later he was shown into a
cosy but ill-furnished room, in which a
warm fire blazed. He regarded the fit-
tings of the apartment with keen
interest. |

“* Looks as if the party who lives
here ain't burdened with a superfluous
amount of the gocd things' in this
world,” he murmured.

Then the door opened, and a little,
keen, dark-eyed man entered. He was,
perhaps, thirty years of age. His face
was good-humoured in expression.
head was bald.

He surveyed the visitor out of his
alert, hrown eyes, and smiled.

““ Mr. Crook, I believe?’ he said.

“ The same, air.” '

“ Will you please be seated? And
now, sir, perhaps you will tell me why
you have called, and what you want
with me?”’

“1 dare say,” he said at lenglh,
plunging desperately into the stream,
““ that you've come across some rtum
experiences in the course of your career,
Myr. Mason?”’

“T have that!’ responded the olher
heartily. ““ And your letler was one
of them.” _

‘““ And,” the publican went on, *‘ you
wouldn't go so far as to call
fession a well-paid one?”’
J2 IR mint!? said T My,
phatically. “ ¥Far from it.”
«.*¢ The small fes you get, and the rail-

¥
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way fare don’'t amount to a row of

P “T've

pins,”” John Crook continued.
scen some of you chaps holdigg the
whistle. Oilfside against one lot of

forwards when they're dangerous—eh?
And when they are in a® legitimate
position, and on-side all right for the
other side, when all of them are off—

eh? And a nice little cheque to line
your pocket with when the game is
over. That pays better than {air

refereeing, don’t it, NMr. Mascn?”

‘And John Crook winked knowingly at
his companion.

IFor a moment Mr. Mason glared
angrily at him; then his expression
changed, and a genial smile wreathed
his lips as he set to rubbing his hands
together again,

Mr. Mason actually winked.

“ It depends,”” he said ajrily.
me what you want me to %.”
~ “Well, then,” said John Crook, clear-
ing his throat, ‘‘ here’s the whole story
in a nutshell. Kirkby are much stronger
than we are. I've set my ambition on
our club winning the County Cup, Mr.
Mason; and, listen, there's fifteen
pounds awaiting you—three five-pound
notes—if you’ll just favour the weaker
side a little bit.”

Mr. Mason looked into the fire, and
rubbed his chin thoughtfully. ™

“ But think of it!"" cried John Crook.
“ Fifteen pounds in the bank!”

““ Make 1t twenty, and cash down.,”
said lidgar Mason, looking up quickly,

1}

“and I'm your man!
The publican fell to arguing., but it
was no use. Mr. Mason was obdurate,
and fifteen minutes later four five-pound -
notes were laid upon the sittingz-room
table, and the two men shook hands.

John Crock returned to Little Marley
chuckling at his triumph. His gpirits
bubbled over that night. Jack could
never remember his father being so
lively. i

The old man gave him a smack on
the back that nearly knocked him on
to the floor.

““ What do you think of your chance
for the cup, lad?”’ he asked.

“PDon’'t know, father,”” was the
thoughtful reply. ‘I'm afraid we shall

- Tell

Mason em- | be badly beaten.”

‘““ Nonsense, lad!” was the laughing

- (Continued on page iii of Cover.)
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reply. beat Kirkby, never
fear.  You're a better team. I'm cam-
ing down to see you lick them. Go:h,

won't we have a flare-up in the town
that night,

" You look np it as a foregone con-
clusion, then, dad?”’ cried  Jack,
astonished.

It oas, laddie—it is!"" roared the cidl
nian,

On the afiernoon of the great cup-
fighi, Little Marley was en fete.

Kirkby and the c¢lub’s supporters
arrived 1n waggoneites, having started
on their long journey early in the morn-
ing.  ‘The drive had blown the cobwebs
from their brains, and they looked fit
to battle for a kingdom when they
adhghied from their decorated brakes.

At Jaxt the teams were in the Leld;
Kirkby sporting plain  white, Little
Marley blue-and-white-stripes.

Shouting and laughing gleefully, John
Crook awaited developments.

Then the referee made his appearance
and whistled the teams to the centre.

As he caught sight of the official, the
Marley publican’s face was a study. The
referee 1n the Harris tweed knicker-
bocker-smit was tall, shght, and about
twenty-eight years of age. He was
clean-shaven, and nothing whatever like
the lMdgar Masdn whom John Crook
had seen m that htile sitting-room 1n
Parkhurst.

“ They've got the wrong referee!” he
velled,

“What do you mean?”’ growled a
man from Kyrkby., = Wrong referee?
Why, everybody in the county knows

tr2

Isdear Mason! .

The whistle shrieked. and t{he ball
was seb in motion. Down the field went
the Kirkby forwards with a rush. It

was a fast and stirring struggle, 1n
which much line football was shown.
The locals, however, seemed to be

suffering from a species of stage-fright,
and much miskicking was 1ndulged in,
with the re=ult that at the end of fifteen
minutes Kirkby scored.

John Crook sat like a man stunne-l
Not a word did he utter. His joy ha:l
vanished. When Kirkby put on a
second, and a thurd, and crossed over
.at half-time leading by three goals to
nil, he groaned aloud.

. In the second half there was a local

| B

revival.  The Marl&y‘]ads gradualiy !

l::1. thirty-yards

began to recaver their form. Then }ack
Crook, at eentre-forward, scored, w~ith
drive. Later, Maid-
ment, the Marley right full-back, put
on the second goal from a penalty, and
ifteen minutes from time, Jack got a
third, 'the game ended in a draw, and
then, for the first time, John Creok
found his voice, cheering like a mad-
man,

As he was wending his way out of
the ground, he suddenly ran across a
little, rotund, good-humoured man. His
face was fammhar. In a moment John
Crook had him by the collar.

“ You scoundrel!” he cried. “I've a
good mind to hand you over to the
police ! You've been guilty of con-
spiracy to defraud. You passed yourszelf
off as another man. Give me back my
twenty pounds!” ‘

The little man wrenched himself free,
and stood grinning at the irate publican.

““Governor,”” he said, ‘it wasn’t my
fault. I can’t help having the same
name as my friend the referee, or Iiv-
ing 1 the same street. I was born
there. Iidgar Mason, leather merchant,
of - Parkhurst, that’s me. I got your
letter. How was I to know what yon
wanted "until I saw you? At first [
thought you were mad. Then I thought
you'd better have a lesson on the advan-
tages of fair play. You’ll get no twenly
pounds back from me, unless you want
me to tell the whole county that yon
tried to bribe a referee. You wounldn't
come well out of 1it, mister. You'd
better say no more abont it. Besides, 1
can do with the brass!”

John Crook said no more. His secret
had better be kept, he decided.

He had his compensalion later on,
when Little Marley beat Kirkby fairly
and squarely on their own ground.
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\II N ou ha\c {0 do to make this fAnc¢ scale
moddc! ,is, to.cut oul the set of paper and card-
b-:.-':n'd“'r-:u-ts,. theh erect the model, just as if
sou were Zbnilding the real ’‘plane. When
you, have finished you can make the model
]nufm m all-theé evolutions of a real ’planc, -
as- it- is. built on the same principle.  Span

12ins. . length 12ins,
Scl af Parts 7d.” Post Paid. - Two or. more scts
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u(lors, soldiers, eto. Send a postcard for particu.-
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the Fleet PFPen Co., 119, Fleet Street,
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British-Made li-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain
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YOUR CINEMA

will give best results
when our new
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Adjustable, to fit
any Cinema, com.
= plete as illustrated.
No. 1. g g post free,

HO. 2' L] "
Made solely by BENNETT BROS.

NEW MODEL DYNAMEBIL,

Suitable for Driving Models. Runs without power,
No. 1. 2 - post free.” | No. 2. 2 6 post frea.
Snt;stact:on or Cash Refunded.

Tllustrated Catalogues of Steam and Elt-clr:f:ul
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BENNETT BROS., 5, Theobald’s Road,
Holborn, London, W.C.1.
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To clear stock quickly we ol‘!:rrcnm ated
“Government -Bicycles at tHALF usual
\' prices. Cashor Easy Payments. B.5.A.,

- F{o al-Fnﬁcld l\vnbch Ncw-Hudson
| und “other celebrated makes—ail i-in
eacellent riding condition,” Many equal
to new. No reasonable offer refused.
Tyres and Accessories at big reductions
from shop prices. Write for Free Listn

, Inc.,
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FUN FOR ALL! ‘Ventr.!oqu:ltu Voice Instru-
ment. - Invisible, Astonishes, Mystifies, - Imitate
Birds, Beasts, eto. 1/- P.O. (Ventriloquism Treatise
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