]

-

FEBRUARY 10, 1923.

L,
LA e

! ”A.S.}. s

EVERY WEDNESDAY.

oy
W.,...
5

[ > g
oD
Ll
o=
LA
<D
-
s
<
e
=
e
= e
<L
(= =]
—
<L
Ll
s
| s |
Ll
— e
T
oD
7!
=
e

-
#

DON

- ....\‘-.__arll.-_-t. ..b....




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

o P e

"

P

T Al . LS A 6 e ———— Al R N R S e

.
Bl

The moving stream of water caught the mistress amidships, so to speak. She
wag lifled bodily for ahout two yards, and hit the wall with rather more force than
: was pleasant,
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A rousing story of the
‘‘ Barring
series, in which the boys
of St. Frank’s are driven
to revolt against the new

- g regime of Petticoat Rule,
li | introduced by Miss Jane

-Out ”’

] Trumble, the recently
Ein elected chairman of
LT the school governors.
1 ‘2_ Abounding in rich humour and lively incidents,
SN .

the stories of this exceptionally fine series stand

supreme as the best modern examples of school life and adventure fiction.

(RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER)

CHAPTER 1.
THLE ALARM !

-BEATHS of thick, whitish smoke
curted insidiou-ly under the door.
And Miss  Jane Trumble, the

Headmistress of St. Frank’s Col-
lewe, sat at her little writing-desk, totaily
niacunscious of the strange phenomencn, A=
a2 muatter of fact, she had her hack to the
door, (M was very busy with her pen.

"¢ hour was late.

(e great public school was asleep—or
shouid diave been asleep. Long since the
junhiors and the seniors had retired for the
night. The domestic statl bad finiched its
daily labours,

Miss Trumble was not usually enguged in
letter-writing at this honr—which was fairly
cioze upon miduighe. But she didn't feel
sieepy to-night, and she wanted to get the
writ:ng off her mind.

The fellows would have been somewnat
startled if they could nave seen Miss Trumble
just now.

She was, in the words of Reggie Pitt, not
exactly an oil-painting at the best of times.
Miss ‘frumble was big, angular, and bony.
Ste always dressed in a very prim fashion,

with a high noek and long sleeves. There
was something about Miss Trumble wiieh re-
minded cne of a wardress.

But now she was very different.

She was attired in a lona, lowing dressing-
gown of woo!l, and carpet slippers encased her

feet. Her bhwir was in a somevhat extra-
ordinary condition, being smothered with
curtots pins and wisps of paper.  To bhe

quite truthful, Miss Trumble was a sight,

But what did it matter? She was quite
alone, anit there was practically no prospect
of anybody seeing her.

And gthe wreaths o1 smoke eccntinued to
curl under the door.

Miss Trumble wuas «till ienorant of that
remarkable  cireamstance., She sat  bacek
after a few moments, and selected a cough
lozence from a little box on the desk. She
smiled pleasantiy—at all events, she smiled
as pleasantly as her fuce would allow.

She waz thinking of her triumph.

Only a brief week or so earlier she had
descénded upon St. Frank's like a c¢ycelone.
Elected to the position of Chairman of the
Board of Governors, sh* ha . come down to
the sciiool to look roundd.

And she had arrived in
public flogging—when Dr.

tiie middle of
Maleolm Stafford
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had been busy with the birch. And Miss
Trumblie had been horrified. The idea of
corporal punishment was absolutely opposed
to all her ideals. She rezarded it as brutal
and debasing.

Not that Miss Trumble wa: kind-hearted or
excessively soft. It was ber pet theory that
schoolboys should he dealt with in a dif-
ferent manner. Instead of eanings and birch-
ings, she favoured sentences of bread-and-
water for a day, and such-like atrocities.

Most of the juniors preferred a couple of
goad, swift strokes of the cane to a hundred
lines. It was a somewhat laborious task fo
do an imposition—but a caning was over in
a minute, and the smart didn't last long.

Miss Trumble had been up in arins with the
Head. And in her excitement she had com-
manded him to cease. Anyhow, Dr. Stafford,
humiliated before the school. had resigned.

And because Miss Trumble refused to
apologise, every other maste: in the school
resigned, too. Even Nelson Lee had gone.
The masters had believed that strong action
of that sort would bring Miss Trumble to

lier seneses.

It didn't. _ .

She accepted the resignaticns, and imme-
diately engaged lady teachers in their
places!  Such a thing as this was unpprece-
dented—well-nigh unbeliev:ble. Yet it had.
happened.

At first the school—particularly the junior
school—had been up m arms. There had
been talk of a revolt. .
popular captain of the =schcoi, had put a
swift stop to all that kind of thing. Fenton
had -pointed out the humour ¢f the situation

—he had made the fellows realise that the |

position was not serious, but funny.

And for a day or two the schiool enjoyed
the joke.

But now, however, the flavour was becom-
ing somewhat unpalatable. Many of the
juniors couldn't see where the joke came in.
Miss Trumble had made many unpopular
changes. Football was banned—forbidden!
Football was too rouch—it was a game fit

only for hooligans. And the delightful pastime |

of net-ball—usually
substituted.

So far there had been no actual game of
net-ball, but it was certainly coming. Miss
Trumble was a determined sort of person.

Another institution which filled the juniors
with wrath was. a big curtailment of the
evenings. Instead of going t¢ bed at nine-
thirty, they were packed off at eight. And
gupper was a thing of the past.

It was all very well for Fenton to deseribe
the affair as a joke. It made very Ilittle
difference to him—being a Sixth-Bormer and
a prefect. It was the Remove that felt the
greatest effect of these changes.

kliss Trumble had other ideas, too. She
perered over them 2s she sat in her bed-
roonm, with the finished letter in front of
her. And she sighed with contentment.
Upcn the whole, she felt that her triumph
was complete,

enjoyed by girls—was

But Fenton, the
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"There

‘was rooted to the spo

‘wlhen the school was possibly burnhing.
“heart came up

There had been one or two unpleasant
little affairs, it is true. Some of the younger
boys were very high-spirited, and they needed
a great deal of quelling. But she intended
to quell them. And she would not use a
cane, either.

At this point in her thoughts Miss Trumble
lifted her head and sniffed.

She s=niffed sharply, and half-turned, gazing
at the tireplace. There was a cheerful blaze
in the grate, but not the slightest sign of
any smoke.. Yet Miss Trumble could smell
smoke—a curiously acrid, pungent kind of
odour.

‘“ Extraordinary!”
mistress.

She looked round, her heart beating just
1 little more rapidly than usual. A mys-
terious and unaccountable smell of burning
Is always alarming at dead of night. One
has an instinctive desire to get up and in-
vestigate.

Miss Trumble was no exception.

She roge to her feer, looked round, and
then paused, one hand clutching at the back
of her chair. Her eyes dilated, and her
breath came and went in short, rapid gasps.

** Good heavens! she pantel hoarsely.

Her gaze was fixed upon the door. It was
tightly closeq—locked, in fact—but under-

murmured the Head-

neath it came a SXeries of tnick, curlng
spirals of smoke. And smoke was oozing

like a kind of whitish treacle through the
other cracks, too. And the vapour was
spreading over the floor ~

It was hardly surprising that Miss Trumble
was startled.

Panic seized her. She had a horror or fire
—and this unaceountable smoke coming under
her door could have only one explanation.
was something horribly significant
about it.

And the slow, del'berate way in which the
smoke oozed under the door was fascinating..
Miss Trumble gazed at it, and found it
almost impossible to mtove. She felt that she

But then. suddenly, action returned.

She felt the necessity for some move. I¢
was absurd to stand here, doing nothing—
Her
into her thioat as she re-
membered that there was a big drop outside
the window. The only escape was down the
corridor, and then down the main staircase.

What if the staircase was already blazing?

She would be cut off—doomed to perish
here, in this section of the building, without
any prospect of escape. Miss Trumble, like
an emotional woman, begai to picture all
sorts of horrible details. She even made up
her mind that the school was Dblazing in a
dozen different places.

And hier thoughts were for herseif—for
hher own safety. @ s

In her panie, sie could think of nothing
else but self-preservation. There was no
roam in her mind for considering the hun-

dreds of schoolboys who were under her care.

Her great responsibility did mot strike her.
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‘Dr. Staflord, in a similar position, would
have thought of his boys first. That was
just the ditterence between a master and a

mistress—at  least, a mistress of  Miss
Trumble's style.
She only had fears for her own safety.

And, suddenly, she dashed forward with a
citokinag ery. She reached the door, turned
the key in the lock, and grasped the handle,
In that second a Kind of momentary calmness
came to her.

Were her fears groundle:s? Was the smoke
merely the result of some harmless cause?
A fireplace downstairs, perhaps—a chimney
choked up by some natural mishap——-

She did not allow her thoughts to
further, but swung the door open.

A clmkmg. blinding mass oi smoke surged
into her face.

It was thick, whitish in colour, and caught
lier in the throat. The whole passage was
utterly choking with the terrible fumes. And
tliere came to Miss Trumble's cars a horrible
sotnd of crackling.

It seemed far-distant and mysterious. Bub
she knew, on the second, what that crackling

go

meant. Her worst fears were justified.
And Miss Trumble's paric increased a
thousandfold.

“ Fire!" she screamed, her voice cracking
with frenzied alarm. ““Fire! Help! Help!”

It was a cry that was sufficient to awaken
the whole school.

“ Help!" shrieked “Fire!
Fire!"

She could think of nothing else to
[ndeed, she was half-demented with fear.
And she clung to the doorpost. with one
hand on her throat, staring madly into the
smoke-filled paszage.

Stie was too agitated tc take any
action. To dash through that smoke was
an impossibility. She might hurl ‘herself
into the verv heart of the fire! And to
retreat was equally futile.

““Help! Hap!” she screamed.

And then she heard a sound, just opposite.
There was a door there, as Miss Trumblie
well knew., It was the door of thie Hause-
mistres~'s bedroom. And Miss Bahbidge, also
attired in a dressing-gown and &lippers,
opened her door. She
sleep, fearful at the sudden cries.

Miss Babbidze was the Housemistress,
it was her duty to see after
and foremost.

Site apened her door, the esmoke surged into
hrer  face, and she lost her head just as
completely ag Miss Trumble had lost hers.
She screamed wildly. Her appeais for help
were absolutely hysterical.

“Rave me! Save me!” she shirieked.

Aund then, further down tho pnssage—or,
fo be exaet, just round the angle of the next
passage—another door opened. In the intense
gloom and the thick smoke, u third feminine
figure appeared—attired in very much the
same manner as the others. This was the
figunre of Miss Teezer, tae mistress of the

Miss Trumble.

22y,

sort of

and
her boys, first

had awakened from

Remove, She gave one look., and »dded hier
voice to the chiorua.
And when three women start sereaming

Archie Glenthorne
are somewhut aroused. The
mistresses made was rather

all at once the echoes, as
would have said,
noise the three
extraordinary,

And what a4 show-up!

Instead of rising to the occusion, and doing
everything poszible for the boys in their
care, these women were as helpless as blocka
of wood, In fact, blocks of wood would
have been preferable, sin-e they would have
caused no trouble.
~ Many women, no doubt, would have acted
in a very different way—but Miss Trumble
and her precious colleagues were not of that
caltbre. When it came to an cmergency, they
were lost,

In the Remaove dormitory, some distance
away, [ awoke out of a sound slumber. The
dormitory was still ana silent, except for
few snores, which appeared to come from the

direction of Hawpdforth's bed.
For a moment or two [ couldn't under-
stand why 1 had awakenmed. Then, in the

far distance, I seemed to hear a sound which
resemhled the sirieking of the wind on «
wild night. That's what it seemed like to
me at the moment. Then, as [ strained my
ears more, | started.

“ Somehady’s screamine!’ I told myself,
in astonishment.

What on earth could it mean? Screaming
—in the dead of night! 1 remembered the
mistresses, and came to the conclusion that
one of them had been scared by something.
I didn't know whether to qnufm!e down be-
tween the sheets again or not, f

I was decided a moment later.

For a cecond voice came to the assistance
of  the first. Then, vaguely, I understood
that cries for help were hemg indulged in.
As 1 leapt out of hed Reginald Pitt and De
\aierle and Jack Grey awoke.

" Buek up, cimp-.! "I said oriskly.
something wrong '™

“ What's the funny

vawning.

“1 think it's Miss ']rumble sereaming for
help! 1 replied. * Quick! Shove some
things on. and we'll investigate. We can't
allow these women to .be shrieking all over
the giddy place. It doesn't sound well!”

And then Edward Oswald Handforth sat

up.

“Hallo!  What's the matter?”
manded sleepily, * [t's night!
doing

dickens are you chaps

“ There's

noise?’” asked Grey,

he de-
What the
ouf there—- -

Great pip! Who's that screammng? 1I've
never heard such a row—=—""
“Go to sleep azain, Handv—you aren't

wanted " interrupted Pitd

“You—you fathead!” snorted Handfoerth,
leaping out of bed. **Ii there’s anything
wrong—if there's any work to be done—I'm
the chap for it! Huh! Go to sleep again,
eh? Not likely!"

in next to no time Handlorth had slipped
into his trousers, pullng them on over his

L]
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pyjamas. _
door, and reached it just in advance of my-

self. By this time the whole dormjtory was
awake. Sleep, after Handforth had been

aroused, was (uite impcesible.

sdward Oswald wrenched open the door,
and hurried out into the corridor. And he
suddenly paused in his tracks.

** Smoke!” he gasped, sniffing.

“My goodness, so it is!"”

“The place is on fire!”

“My hat!”

“ Listen!” I said tensely.
asses !’

We stood there, breathing hard, aad filled
with sudden excitement. The corridor was
filled with a haze of smoke—iadistinet, bnt
sharp enough to the nostrils. And now the
voices of Miss Trumble and the other ladies
were ten times more pronounced in toue.

“Dry up, juu

‘“ Help! MNelp!”
“ Fire!”
** There you are!” roared Handforth,

““ What did I tell you? The giddy school’s
on fire! By George! We'd better make
huste and do something!”

He tore down the corridor without waiting
for the rest of us.

*“ Oh, the hopeless ass!”" I shouted. ' He's
sure to make a mess of it! He always
blunders!

We hurried aloag after Handforth, turned
‘the corner, and then made our 'way into the
private ecction of the building—where the
masters slept. The mistresses, of course,
now occupied this wing. .

Handforth, dashing on in advance, {ound
the passages filled with smoke—particularly
the one with Miss Trumble's bedroom in the
middle of it. This passage was full right
up. The fumes were so thick that it™ was
impossible to see for more than a few inches,

Handforth paused—groping.

“ All right,”” he bawled. “I'm coming!”

““Oh, thank Heaven!" screamed Miss
Trumble. ** Help! The place is on fire!”

“That's all right; we’ll soon do some-
thing,”” shouted Handforth.

Curiously enough, just as he put his hand
out, he felt it touch something cold and
metallic. Then, in a flash, he knew. There
‘was a fire hydrant fixed in a small recess
just here.

There was one, in fact, in every passage,
but Handiorth hadn’'t even thought of such
a detail as this. His main idea was to dis-
cover the seat of the fire. It would he tiine
1o deal with it then.

. But wtow that his hand was on the hydrapt
there was only one thing to do.

He tore away at the hose, pulled it out,
and then fumbled with the taps. In the
mezantime, several fellows had thoughtiully

opened the windows; the main idea being
to clear out the choking smoke. A stiff
draught came, ehooting icily down the

passayge. |
And the smoke shifted
Hizzzz! Splutter—splash!

After a considerable amount of bhandle

S

L knocked over again.

like @ bank of fog.

"
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Then he dashed at the dormitory [ turning, Handforth succeeded in his object.

A stream of water came out of the hose
with great force, and it was only by sheer
luck that Handforth was holding tightly on
to the nozzle. The thing was like a snake—
it writhed and wriggled in his grasp.

But Handforth was triumphant.

After all, the only thing to do in a fire
was to get the hose going. This was & most
important wmatter.

“ By George!" gasped Haundforth. * Now
we'll soon see what's wrong! It won't take
me two minutes to put this giddy fire out!”

He hurried down the passage, directing
the hissiag stream of water straight in rront
of him. Then he turned at the corner, and
the hose changed its direction, too.

The water simply &hot down the passage
in a great column. Fven if Handforth had
made any attempt at aim he could not have
done it better. The full force of the power-
ful stream caught Miss Trumble in the neck.

Her screams for help came to  an  cud
abruptly.

With a gurgling, gusping cry, she went
over bhackwards, soaked to the skin, and
fecling quite cool.

CHAPTER 11
HANDFORTH, AND A HOSE,
{3 H, my goodness!"
said Handforth
_ blaukly,
The smoke had
clearel considerably, «<¢hiefly
on account of the draught

whichh had come whizzing in
at the open windows. And the leader of
Study D had seen Miss Trumble go over.

He was so startled that he dido't move
the hose.

And the water continued to play upon
Aliss Trumble in the most thorough mauner.
Twice she tried to rise, and twice ghe was
Aand, by now, the <cor-
ridor was looking more like a river.

At last. Hanaforth pulled himeself together
and shifted the hose. It never struck him
that he could easily tura it off if he wanted
to do so. Auad it was rather unfortunate
that Miss Babbidze should have emerged
from her own rvom at the same moment.

Swish!

The moving stream of water caught the
Housemistress atidships. =0 to speak. She
was lifted hodily for about two yards, and
hit the wall with rather more force than
wias pleasant.

She sereamed wildly, not becavse ghe was
hurt, but because the ey water was enough
to make anybody screan. Miss Babbidge
considered that the fire was muceh prefer-
able to this.

“Great pip!"™ said Handiorth faictly,

And then he waxed rather indignant.
~*“Why can’t you keep out of the way?”
he roared. *“ You cau't expect me to put
the fire out if yvou keep butting in like thiz!
And where is the fire, anyway?”



Mizs Trumble roze to her feet, and stood
bhiere shivering, and looking very unsteady.

“ Take—take that dreadful thiug away?!
site panted hoarsely,

** All right, ma'am; but the fire has got
to be put out, yvou know,” said Handforti.
o1 think [I'd better—"".

He paused as Tommy Watson, Pitt and I,

aud two or thiree- others came rusiing up
tfiom the rear, .

“ You—veu dangerous ass!™” I gasped.
“ You !l flood the school with that hose—
durn it off! Haven't you got more schse

than to do a mad thing like this?"

“What? said Handforth, tumning rotnd.

“Look out!” howled Pitt.

“Turn that thing away!™" yelled Watson
wildiy,

Hisg!  Splash!  Swish!

ln about five seconds we were soased,
Haudforth was rather bewildered now, aund
the stream of water ehot past us and cauglh
Archie Gleuthorue just s he was emer«ing
trom the doorway of his own bedroon.

Ile was quite a long way away, but the
pressire of  water was flierce, and Archie
ceceited a kKind of downpour. The stream
Bt hime oall over at once, and hie sat down
‘in the doorway, utterly bewilderced.

Y Gadzooks ! he gasped.- ' 1 mean to say,
stormy seas, and what not! Help! In other
words, $.0.8.! The bally old ship's sinking ™

Stilt the water streamed upon him,
Archie c¢rawled away on all fours, and just

managed to get inside his bedroom again.
He closed the door with a slam, and lay
on the carpet, dripping water from every
dncn of his person, - ‘
**This, as vou might say, is absolutely
friehtful!” lie murmured, with chattering
teeth. I mean, it's positively positive!

Archie, in fact, is drowned! Absolutely
gone down for the third time!™

Iu the meantime, about six other Remove
fellows had suffered from the effects of
IH{andforth's carelessness. He skill kept con-
trol of the hose pipe, becauge nohody had
sufficient pluck . to go near him.

S0 far, by some miraculous chance, he had
not wetted hia own person. He wuas only
slightly splashed. But such a thing as this
could not last. Fate would not allow it.

Handforth wrestled wvaliant!ly with the
nozzie,  He was vainly trying to find the
tap which would turn off the stream of
water. And, in his struggles, he directed
the hose upwards.

The rezult was startling.

The hissing stream of water struck
ceifing with tremendous force.  Aad the
water came down like a tremendons roun-
tain It descended over Handforthh in a
hissing, bewildering cascade.

“ My oaly sainted aunt!”
faiatly,

He never Kknew exactly how he did it.
But, spmehow, his hand touched a Kind of
“lever. And the stream of water ceased with
aa abraptoess which was rather dramatic,

the

he wmiunibled

Miss Trumble’s panic increased a thou-
sandfold. *' Fire!"'- she screamed, her
voice cracking with frenzied alarm. * Firs!

Help! Help!”

Haodforth stood there, soaked through
‘ i) S i 3ty
and shivering with cold.

“ Well, anyway, I've put the fire out!” he
gasped.

There waa a swift. sudden rush. About a
dozen juniors seized Handforth, dragged the
hoze away, and held it. Other fellows camo
along and held Handforth. He was too dau-
gerous to be left at liberty.

“You fatheads!” he shouted.
What's the idea of——"

“You'd better go back to the dormitorw
and get some dry things on!"" advised Pitr

“Leggo!

grimly. ** You—you perilous madman! You
nearly flooded the school, and you haven't
evea touched the fire!”

“There's no fire now, you ass!" said
Handforbth indignantly.

“The smoke's gone, anyviow; but you
didn't do that!™” put ia Armstrong. ' My



goodness! I'm wet through!
fearful lot of trouble over this—you see!
Handy ought to he sacked!”

‘““ Why, you ungrateful rotter!”’ eported
Handforth. ** Wasn't T doing the bhest I
could to save the school? Haven't 1 saved
all your lives? In fact I was the 011!3 fellow
who kept ‘his head.’

Any further argument was out of the qgues-
tion, for just then a diversziou came. Miss
Trumble appeared upon the scene. She had
got +dnto, another dressing-gown, and was
wearing a thick shawl over her lead and
shouldery,

** Children, children!™ she v:ui.mnecl. in a

voice that was trembling with agitation,
* Compose yourselves! There due HoY
appear to be any very seri -

‘““ We thought you were luuf (lf‘.l(l ma'am,
by the way you shouted for help!™ said oue
of the juniors.

‘““ Ahem! Nonsense!"” said Miss Tramble
hastilyv. *“I—=I was somewhat alarmed at
first, but it was Miss Babbidge who, unfor-
tunately lost her head. Under the cireum-
stances, I cannot blame her. Do you boys
know anything ahﬂut this fire?"’

““Not a bit, ma’am,” said -\rmstmnn‘

“I suspected, at one time, that you had
been playing some trick, aud had set the
school on fire!” exclalmed the Headnistress
severely. “* You must go back to your bede
at once!”

“ But what about the fire?”

“We've got to find the cause of all
smoke, Miss Trumble!”

But several members of the Sixth Form
were on the scene by now. And the most
extraordinary feature of the whole alfair
was that no sign of any fire could be found.

Box-rooms were examined, cuphoarde, hed-
rooms, and, in fact, every inch of space
ithat could be thought of. But nothing was
seqonldering. There was no smoke or fire.

"Lhe search was continued downstairs, but
everything was normal.

“Jt's a marvellous kind of thing!" ex-
¢laimed Morrow, of the Sixth. * There
can't T2 smoke without fire! But it seems
that there was this time! What do you
make of it, Fenton?" .

The School Captain looked grim,

“Those kids!™ he said briefly.

““You think they were playving a

“My dear man, there's nothing e¢lse for
it,”” said Fenton. *“1I'll guarantee those
young eweeps did the whole thing on pur-
pose. _It's ‘just what thev would du, the
reckless young hounders.’

And this, indeed, was the only counciusion
that could be arrived at. Dut both Fenton
and Morrow were very puzzled when the Re-
move, as a whole, gave its assurance that
they knew nothing of the imitatiom fire. And
Fe¢=tou believed us. He knew that we were
not the kind to evade responsibility,

Miss Trumble had retired to her bedroomn

again, hut when she heard the report she
was severe and angry. Fenton had gone to

i]lht

ilica’’
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t furions.

| 1S gerious enough,
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There'il be ay her door {o assure her that everything was

all right.

““There can be uo question that the Re-
move hoys arc responsible!” declared Miss
Trumble angrily. * From the very first 1
suspected that there waz some form of
trickery at work, The npaughty children
shall suffer!”

Fenton shook lie head.

‘_‘ifIL wasn't the Remove, Miss Trumble,” he
Said. '

“How do you know?

“The boys have dﬁlll‘ed
know nothing i

““I have learned that hoys do not pay
miach heed to the truth!™ interrupted Miss
Trumwble curtly. * You will go to the Re-
move, Fenton, and tell the children I awm
very annoved. Indeed, say that I am quite
As a punishment for their wicked-
ness, 1 «hall semntence them to bread and
water for the whole of to-morrow!"”

Fenton looked rather alarmed.

“ But, hang it all, that’s hardly fair,” he
protested. ** You (r:m’t punish the Rmucnt
unless yvou've got some kind of proof, Miss
Trumble! We don’t do things like that at
wt. Frank's!" :

‘ Rilenee!™”  commuanded the Lady  Ilead,
"How dare you argue?”

to d{irgue, Miss
ought to know

“1I'm not attempting
Trumble, but. I think® you
that it's absolutely wrong to give the Re-
move such a pubnishment!” said TIenton
boldly. ** The boys know nothing about this
smoke—ahsolutely nothing! It would be the
height of llljll'-tl('(" to punish them, particu-
larly as there is no shadow of evidence., As
L':cptniu of the School, I protest!”
Miss Trumble was startled.
“Fenton!” she said curtly. “T am
tonished! Indeed, T am amazed that
should talk to me in that fashion!”

me that they

Rt

yYou

“I am sorry, Miss Trumble, but I felt
compelled to do =0.”
“ 1 shall say nothing further at {he

moment—this is not the place!” exclaimed
the lleadmistress, with dignity. * Buf ycur
protest 1s quite ueeless. You will give the
boys the message, as 1 instrected.,” ¢

FF'enton connpressed his lips,

"Very well!” he caid shortly.,  * But it
is quite wrong.”

He turned on his heel,
inwardly boiling.

Even he was beginning to see that the
rule of the women was not such a joke, after
all. They were not so broad-minded as the
masters, and were quite ready to inflict
punishment without the necessary evidence.

Fenton went to the Remove dormitory,
and found the juniors in bhed—hut not asleep.
They were ecither chipping IHandforth, or
discussing the mystery of the uuaccnuntuhk
sinoke.

““ Anyhow, there'll be a nice job for the
servants to-morrow!" said Church. ' The
passages are soaked! 1It's a good -thing
there’s no carpet on the floors. The damage

anyway."” I

and walked away,
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“And Handy's going to catelr it hot to-
morrow,”’ declared Jack Grey,

"1 am?” snorted Handtorth.
3]

“ Listen to him!" said Pitt. * He
drowns about ten people, aud then
question like that.”

Fenton came in,

“ Look here, ‘kids, about that smoke.” he
said -bluntly. *“ Do you absolutely as:ure
(e, honour bright, that you dou’t know any-
thing about it?"”

" Houour bright,
juniors,

“In fact, U've got your
wasu't your jape?"

“Of course you have,” I said. ‘* There's
no need to ask any questions of that sort,
'enton., 1 was the tirst chap awake in. the
whole dormicory. Everybody else wus souad

“ What

nearly
asks a

Y

IPenny!” chorused the

word that it

asleep—and the smoke must have sturted
long before then.”

f‘enton nodded.

“ Well. I'll see what I ecan do,”’ he said.

“ Miss Trumble has given you a prett) severe
scntence, but I'll have another talk to her
in the morning, and put it right., You're
a set of young monkeys, but I'm not going to
have you punished when you don't deserve
1L."
"What's the sentence, l'enuy?”
“What's the old witch done?"”
% ’iuu re to have nothmg but bread aml
water all to-morrow,” said the prefect.
“ What!"
The Remove was galvanised into startled
activity, A number of Tellows even juinped
out of bed.

“ Bread and water all.to-morrow!" roared
landforth.

“Thuat's the sentence.”

“ But—but it's ridiculous!" I protested.

" Miss Trumble must be mad! 1've never
hurd of anything so unjust ht,lure! VWe
didn't cause that smoke, Fenny! But per-

haps she's decided on the bread and water
wheeze because of Handforth and the hose?"

““ No—it's a punishinent  for causing the
fake fire,” said Fenton. ‘' But you needn't
get excited. I'll do everything I can in the
morning to make things right. Go to sleep
now, aund forget it."”

And T'enton went out, leaving the Remove
fuming,

" Bread and water!"” said Pitt, with a snilf,
“That's her favourite punizhment. Instead
of giving lines, or a good old swipe with the
caue, she trots out this -bread and water
torture!"

“ We—we shall die!"” wailed Fatty Little,
“ (vreat bloaters! Bread and water all day,
vou know! It's too awtul for words! 1 shall
collapse before evening, and then——"'

“Don’t you worry, IMatty—I don’t sup-
pose for a minute that it’'ll come off,”” T put
in. ‘“ Aunyhow, let's go to sleep now. We've
had quite enough disturbance for one night."
~ Aud the Remove settled itself to slumber,

[n the meantime, a little conclave between

. Form

three small figures was going on in the Third |

. ~ 1o o o
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dormitory, These three fligures be-
longed to those redoubtable heroes, Willy
Handfocth, Chubby lleath, and Owen mitio..
The three leading lights of the Third scemed
pleased with themscelves,

"1t worked ! said Willy in a dreamy voice.
“ 1t worked like a charm!”

“You're a wonder!" said Heath and Oweu.

“ Rats! There was npothing in it,”” wenk
on Willy. * Just a couple of smoke bombs,
and a few old fireworks! It didn't take me
more than half an hour to manufacture the
giddy contrivance.”

Chubby took w deep breath,

“1I've never seen so much smoke in all
my life!" he exclaimed. * It scared me for
a bit,”’

“1 was nearly suffocated!" grinned Willy.
“But it was a success, my sous—and that’s
where we score!  We made all the smoke,
and yet there wasn't a single trace to
account for it. That's because [ put the
apparatus on a big chunk of tin. The re-
mmains are under my bed vow. I'll smuggle
it out in the mworaning all right!”

“ Of course, your major was aun ass to butt
in with that hose!"

*Oh, you can always trust Ted to put his
foot in it!"" said Willy with contempt. ** But
that's got nothing to do with the main
issue.”

“ With the what?”

“ Oh, that's a term that they always us¢!™
said Willy vaguely. * You see, we started
out to prove that the mistresses would abse-
lutely fail in an emergency. It was a test."”

“ And they failed,” said Owen minor.

“ [ should jolly well think they did!"
grinned Willy, * Mind you, they're respoun-
sible for our safety—and all they could do
was to come to the door and howl for help!
My hat! What a show up!”

And Willy and Co. went to bed, fully satis-
fiead with themselves, They had proved to
their own satisfaction that petticoat rule
was a dizmal failure. 1I the mistresses acted

as they had doue over a pufl of smoke, what
would they do in a real fire?
CHHAPTER 1II.
AUVCHIE DOES THE TRICK.

ORNING came, and
the Remove = was
rather grim.

The prospect of

bread and water for break-
fast did not appeal to them.
And they sought out l'enton
as soon as possible. As it happened, Fenton
had already had another interview with DMisg
Trumble,
He was looking angry and grim,
“It's no good, kids,"” he said grufily.
““She woun't budge!™
* She stil! sticks to the sentence?" I asked
warmly,
&k 1 LH‘ (B}
‘But didn't you explain tn her—' _
l_ explained everything,” interrupted the

LR



schiool captain.
impatient. By Jove! 1If it had been & man
instead of a womnan, I should have done
something else, too!”

“It’s not a joke, Fenny, is 1T acked
Pitt.

Fenton looked at him sharply.

“* No—it’s not much of a joke,”” he agreed.
“But 1 don’'t want you youngsters {o do
anything silly. That's all. This bread
water stunt is pretty rotten for you-—but
yvou won't die.”

He nodded and walked off.

‘““ And that’s how the matter ends!” said
Pitt gruflly. ** What does Fenton care? Ie's
not sentenced to bread and water.”

1t was hardly possible for Willy Handforth
and his chums to move about the Ancient
House without becoming aware of the flacts.
The Remove juniors were holding miniature
indignation meetings at every corner. Amnd
Willy was somewhat startled.

“1 say, we can't allow this, you know/
he said, shaking his head.

“ Can’'t allow what?"” asked Chubby,

““Why, this bread and water rot!”’ said
Willy. '“ The Remove chaps are being pui-
ished for what we did! That's off-side, it
vou like! The hest thing we can do is o
own up, and tell Miss Trumble!™

“*Then we shall get bread and
caid Owen minor, in alarm.

“Can’t help that—it was our jape,”’ said
Willy firmly. ** After the feast, the reckon-
ing, vou know. It’s jolly certain we're nat
voing to let somebody else suffer, We're not
cads of that kind!™”

IHeath and Owen were somewhat dismayed,
but Willy was determined. Ie approached
i group of fellows in the lobby. They in-
cluded Pitt and Handforth and Tominy Wat-
«on and myself. And Willy briefly explained
" matters.

““Oh, so you caused all that smoke, did
vou?” I asked warmly.

“Pretty rich, wasn’t it?" grinned Willy.
“You see, it was a test. We just wanted
to find out what the women would Jdo when
it came to an emergency:. 1 rather think
“'.E'“"‘—”

“You—you young demon!" exclaimed
Handlorth, grasping his younger brother.
““So we've got to have bread and water
for the whole day because of your silly rot?
1'll jolly well slaughter you——""

““Hold on, Handy!”’ 1 interrupted. *1f
vour minor had been the wrong sort, he'd
have said nothing. It wasn't his fault that
Miss Trumble sentenced us to bread and
water, I don’t blame him for the jape—it
was a good one.”

*“ Of course, we can't let you chaps suffer.”
said Willy. * I'm just buzzing along to Miss
Trumble now. 1'll explain things, and then
she’ll revoke the giddy order. ¢Can't do
anything else. Of course, it'll mean bread
and *vfater for us, but I daresay we’'ll sur-
‘.lve‘l # s

And Willy, cool as ever, marched. off,

“T argued until T got

wuter!”

and

ﬂ

|

‘such

j

“He's a jolly decent little kid!™' said Jack
Grey warinly. ** You ought to be pleased
with your minor, Handy. IHe’s as straight as
a die. and always does the right thing,’’

“My minor's one of the best!” agreed
Handforth. * Of course, he’s got too much
cheek, avd he doesn’t respect me enough.
Otherwise he's all right, 1ile's a little brick
over this business.”

The prospect of the seutence heing
squashed bucked the Remove up wonderfully,
In the meantime Willy presented himself at
Miss Trumble's study with all the assurance
in the world. Nothing could upset the fag's

eqnanimity.,
“*What do you want little man?” de-
manded the Headmistress, frowning at

Willy through her giaszes, *‘ You should not

come hothering me——"’

‘““ Shan't keep you a tick, miss,”” inters
rupted Willy. ** About that smoke, You
know."™

“Smoke? Do you mean in the night——"

“That’s it,”” said IHandforth minor, nod-
ding. *“ You've sentenced the Remove 1o
bread and water, haven't you? Well, that’s
all wrong. I did it—just little me!”’

Miss Trumble looked at Willy, with a
svart.

“Good gracious!"” sghe exclaimed, * You
aid ity

“Yes, rather!” said Willy. ' You =zee,

I faked np a smoke bomb—just for fun, you
kwow, Sc if there’s any bread and water
business, I'm the chap to get it! Shall I
tell the Remove chaps it's 0.K.?7

The Heudmistress frowned.

** No, yvou will do nothing of the kind,"”
stie spapped. “I am amazed that a boy of
tender yvears should have such pre-
cocity! Az a punishment for this confession
of guilt, you shall Lave nothing but bread
and water throughout the whole of to-day
and the whole of to-morrow!”

“ Help!” murmured Willy.

“What did you say?’ demanded Miss
Trumble,

“ Nothing much, miss, T was only just
casping a bit,"” said Willy. * It’s a bit thick,
vou know—two days with nothing but bread
to eat! Still, it's bhetter than having the
emove suffer for nothing.”

‘““T shall make no alteration whatever to
the sentence on the Remove!" declared Miss
Trumble tartly. “ I am convinced that all
the boys are equally guilty. You may gol”

Willy staggered. B

‘““What!” he gasped. * Have I counfessed
for nothing? Have 1 landed- myself into
two days' starvation for this? Look here,
mise, it's not fair! Those Remove chaps
didn't even know about it 5

‘“ Silence!” said Miss Trumble tensely,
““ Your impudence is intolerable! I am even
beginning to understand why the majority of
schools make use of the birch!”

“T'm glad to see you're learning,
way.”" growled Willy.

Mi:s Trumble quivered,

-

any-
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“ Go belore I lose

** Go!"” she said shrilly.
my temper!”

*“My hat!” said Willy.
lost it ages ago! Well, miss, 1 think it's
a pretty rotten shame, and 1 don't mind
telling you so, either. You can lcok out for
sgqualls from the Remove!”

And Handforth minor, feeling that he had
spoken rather too boldly, shot out of the
study with all speed, before Miss Trumble
could even think of her retort.

Wiily took his report to the Remove, filled
with md;gndtlou

The Remove listened, and was staggered.
Such unfairness as this was foreign to them.
On many an occasion a boy, or a group of
boys, had ben sentenced for =cme cr.me they
had not committed. And the confession of
the real culprits had always autcmatically
quashed the sentence.

This was something quite new. Willy had
confessed, he had admitted his own guilt.
And yet the sentence of bread and water on
tite Remove was to stand! It wazn't justice
at . all—it was the rankest Kind of farce,
And the Remove fairly beiled with rage.

A quick punishment might have been for-
gotten. But this was long and lingering
when meal times came round they had bread
and water set before them., The Remove was
certainly being goaded into scme kind of
ccncerted action,

However a diversion was created by Archie
Glenthorne.

Teddy Long was the first to discover that
the one and only Archie was really bad.
Atrchie had been looking a bit queer for a
day or two. He had seemed listless, and
had taken no interest in life.

The explanation was not far to seek. For
Archie had lost Phipps. Phipps was Glen-
thorne’s valet, and he had always attended
to every oune of his young master's wants.

In fact Archie was not the same as other
juniors. He was the most helpless fellow
under the sun, and when he had come to St.
Frank's he had brought Phipps with him. A
special arramgement had been made with
the Head, and Phipps's presence was not
considered improper.

But Miss Trumble had decided cotherwise.
Although Archic paid the man’'s wages, Miss
Trumble had declared that Phipps had no
place in the school. He had therefore been
sent away, leaving Archie stranded. At
present, Phipps was at Glenthorne Manor,
the home of Archie’s pater, just outside
Bannington.

Teddy Long went to Archie’s study with a
very definite object.  The sneak of the
Remove was hard up—broke to the w ide, in
fact. He was sadly in need of funds, and
Archie was his salvation.

Teddy was always borrowing odd shillings
from Archie, and the latter never remein-
bered anything about them. He didn't re-
quire ropayment. That's why Teddv Long
favoured Archie with his attentions.

Y1 say, Archie, I dont like to hether you,

“ 1 thought vou'd

but could you just spring five bob?"" asked
Teddy, ns he edged his way into the study.
“ Only until to-morrow, you know. I’
pretty certain to get some cash from home
by then.”

This was Hhis tale,
never heeded.

““Of course, il
the better!” went on Teddy,
“I'll pav vou back '

A Kind of moaning sound came from tlie
lonnge,

Teddy Long moved forward into the rocm.
and then saw that Arche was lying full-
lenesth on the big, Ilnxurious Chesterfield.
He waz surrounded by cushions, and he
cazed at Teddy with a sort of glassy ex-
pression.

“"What-ho!" he
don’t yocu know!™

“ Phipps!™ =aid Long.
Archie.”

**Geod old Phipps!
mean to say,
amnd  only.
laddie!™

“I'm not Phipps!” execlaimed Teddy,
ing.

u=ual which  Archie

you can uprm" ten, all

growing beld.

murmured, “ Phipys,
““He's not here now,
" mumbled Archie. *l
ahsclutely the lad! The cne
Jolly  oid Phipps. Greetings,

star

““ Absolutely !  said  Archie, closing i
eves, '

Long lcoked rather alarmed, There was
something about Archie he didn't like. Heo

went nearer, and found that the genial ass
of thie Removes was much paler th.;m usual,
Archie opened his eves again, and tho
glassy, fixed expreszion in his eyes was evel
more pronounced.

“Ain't you well?” asked Teddy, with
frowning anxiety,
v P]ll[ ps, old sport:mau. the young

master is passing into the vast and fright.
ful bevond!” murmured Archie. ** That is
to say, the rood old earthly existence is
dashed near a termination!”

“Well, I'm bleszsed!"" said Teddy faintly.

He rushed out of the room. aud came tear
ing down the pazsage. He met Tommy
Watson and [ just outside Study C.
Handforth and Pitt and a few more juniors
were talking a little further down.

“T say, Archie's dying!” shouted
Long breatlile=sly.

Nobody took much

Teddy

notice of him as «
rule, but this statement secured him full
attention. In a moment, he was surrounded,
and lle blurted out what had been taking
place in Archie’s study.

As a result, about eight of us invaded the
luxurious apartment. We found Archie still
on the lounge, and Handforth shook him.
It was like shaking a dummy.

““ What's the matter with yvou,
demanded Handiorth.

“ Phipps!” said Archie. * So here you all
are, what? Good old Phipps! That, as it
were, i3 the stufl! Kindly dash about,
I’hlp]h. and proceed to miake a dose of the
good old brew! The young master would be

fathead ;"
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pleased with a cup of {en. Phipps.  Gel | inelined 1o be feverish Whatever can i
busy, laddie!” mean?  Why should he be attacked in this
*He's dotty!”  <uid  Temmy  Walcen | way?”

blankly.
I took Archie by the shenlders,

* Pull” yourgelf togetber, Glenthiorne” ]
said. ‘' Phipp=s ien’t here. Yon're asleep, or
day dreaming! Get up off that lonpge, and
move about a bit.”

* Absolutely not!” said Archic me hanie
ally. ** o away, Phipps!”’

“ He thinks everybody's Phipps!™  ox-
¢laimed Teddy Long, in a seared voice, ' He
thought I was Phipps, you know!”’

“Then he must be light-headed!™ said
Handforth grimly,

" No matter what we did, it made no
difference. Archie persisted in mistaking

every one of us for Phipps. And that fixed,
unpleasant expression, remained in his eyes,

He was mot himself by any means, He
could scarcely walk, for we pulled him off
the lounge, and mnde him move about. In
the end, we were obligced 1o Jet him get
back. He was in a bad way.

“ Look here, the best thing we ean do
iIs to feteh Miss Tromble,”” T =aid grimly,
“* There's something wrong with Arechie—
badly wrong. He's never been  like  this
before!"”

“1'll  go said  Pitt
promptly.

Within five minutes, he was back with the
Headmistress. He had evidently given her a
full account, for she was looking quite
alarmed after she had vainly attempted to
talk with Archie for five minutes, He mis-
tcok her for Phipps, too.

“ The boy is ill,”" said Misg

Hnli f.[*t..'_:h hf_’]':”

Tromble, at

leneth, *“*This—this is terrible!”

“ Better send for the doctor, ma'zm!”
suggested Pitt.

*“1 really think it wculd be best, Miss
Trumble,”” I put in. “ Do you think 1'd
better telephome for Doctor Brett? ) he's

at home, he can be up i here in ten min-
utes, you know. He's got a ear.”

*“ Yes, yes,”7 said the Headmistress, greatly
agitated. “'Get the doctor here as quckly
as you ecan!”

*“ Right,” T suid promptly.

I hurried away, and within three minutes
1 was talking on the telephcne. Fortunately,
Jr. Brett was at home, and he promiced
to be up ar quickly as poesible,

Brett was the village practitioner,
quite popular at St. Frank's. He was'a
thoroughiy likeable gort of man. too.

I went back to Archie’'s study withh the

and

news.
"Sp]{m{’.‘jiu!" caid Miss Trumble. * The
poor hoy's getting worse and worse. He's

¢ET THE CHAMPION

The Tip-Top Story Weekly.
Every IMonday Price Twopence,

[ {hink he's

saidci De Valerie,

Miss  Trimble
sharply.

" Abzurd!”  she
ridiculous, ¢hild !

“Just as you like, maam, but jt’s rather
queer that Archic should mistake everyboay
foer Phipps,” said De Valerie, in a bit of a
buff., **1 think that proves that his mind
Is pretiy well gccupied by Phipps, anyway!”’

“How long has he been like this?” asked
the Headmistress.

“Well, he's been rather
manmer for a day or two,” 1 replied.
he’s never been as bad as this before, 1 ex-
pect it's been preying on hiz mind. You
can’t realise how much he has misced
Phipps. The poor chap cant get on with-
out that man of his.”

“ It I8 most absurd,” said Miss Trumbie.
“*A child of his age has abssintely no right
to have a man to attend to every one of
his requirements! I've never heard of such
a thing!”

“Neither had we—until
Trumble,” 1 replied quietly. ' But. you =ee,
Arcnie’s different. He's one of the best
chaps in the world, but he'’s helpless, He's
always had Phipps.”’

* Absolutely!” came a murmur from the
couch. ** Good old Phipps! 'l‘lm faet iz, old
cnion, I'm dashed glad you've come back.
The young master was withering. Positively

pining for Phipps, ma'am,’”’

started, and lvoked up

said. " Do not he =0

strange in his
** But

Archie came, Miss

withering, don't you know! Just like a
bally leaf in the full blast of an antumn
gale!™

“Geod  gracious!" said Miss Trumble,
startled.

“* There ycu are—ycu see how it's aflected
him, ma’am,” said Pitt. ** He can’t help it
—he's made that way.”

The Headmistress looked anxions,

‘““T do hope the poor child isn't sickening
for a fever!” she exclaimed., ** He certainly
appears to be rather delirious! 1 think we
bhad better get him to bed as soen as
pos<ible,” .

“ Absolutely mnot!”  mumbled
faintly. “ Pray don't he so
ridie., Phipps! Bed, you know!
chastly idea? What, in fact,
proposish!”’

**No, you'd hetter not put him ,to bed,
ma'am,” sald Tommy Watscn, ** The doctor-
will be here in a few minutes, and he'll
know the he:st thing.”

** Rather.

“ Wait till the doctor turns up!”

By this time the study was fairly well
filled. And fellows had come into tlie pas-
saee, too, and the whole house was talking
about the ecurious indisposition of Archie
Glenthorne.”

In the middle ¢f it Dr. Brett arrived.

He came bustling in, as brisk as ever. The

rowd made way for him, and he hade Miss

Archie
absolutely
What a
a  poisonous
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Trumble u crisp good-morning. |
down beside Archie, and examined him.
He looked at his eyes, felt uis pulse, and

seemed rather suspicious.
“Tell me, my boy, what are your sen-
sations like?'" he asked. *‘ Do you feel any

headache, or Y

“ Absolutely not!" interrupted Archie.
“ The fact i3, Phipps, the young master is
dashed brilliant. He's feeling positively
frisky, in fact. Phipps, laddie, I'm dashed
glad to see you back!”

Dr. Brett trowned.

“ Why do you call me Phipps?” he asked
curtously., | s
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no  trace of
suspect that

**Good gracious!" said

“Of course he i=n't,
unudging Brett as [ spoke. ** All Archie
wants s Phipps again.  If Phipps comes
hack, ue’ll be as right us rain. He's piniug
for Phipps.”

Dr. Brett looked at me, and 1 winked
but Miss Trumble dida't see it. Brett kept
hiis faere very straight.

“Ob!" he said thoughtfully. “H'm!
Well, well!’

abnormual. 1

anything
he is playing a little trick.

cven

Miss  Truneble.
doctor!” 1 said,

It was ¢lear to "me that the Doector
 pondering

LA

over the matter. [ was rather

“Help! In other words, S.0.5.! The bally old ship's sinking!” With watler

still streaming upon him, Archie crawled away on all fours.

 Abwolutely ! said Arcliis. cuspicions of Arehite on my own account.,

“The bov does not seem to he able to lll{'{ l’”ﬁ“"}{'[' O_'f P' ]I“_'Ut't ““.‘-ff“‘% “.C vELY
tali lucidly!™ put in Miss Trumble, * He | settl—if ne woud only do his pars. Bué
can talk of nothinz else but this man, | It was very questionable if the Doctor wouid
1, L agree. o
I-L“p{ﬁ- . 4 . nl o iy H l 1 '}' 0o

“A cup of tea, Phipps!” said Archie, le cxawined Archie again.

eazing at Dr. Brett with his glassy expres-
sion. ** Dash around, and brew some of the
good old stuft! In other words, ook fear-
fuliy lively!"

The Doctor was more puzzled than ever.

“As far ag I con make out, the boy Is
perfectly healthy,” he said. *“1 cau Hfuod

““* Yes, 'm afraid’ the boy is pining,” e
said at leagth.” He can talk of nothing but
Phipps. [ consider, Miss Trumble, that he
will make a rapid recovery if Phipps is
brought back.” =~

Miss Trumble looked severe.

“1 do not agree with that man bheing



here!” she
posterous !

*“In that case, there is nothing that 1
can do,” said Brett treuthfully. I am
alraid I must leave the matter entirely in
your hands, madam.’

““ Do you think the boy will get worse?”

** Ret ilh, I cannot give any answer to tlmt
ql!l"‘it.l(.lll said the durtnr guardedly. ‘" As
you <¢an see, he is most peﬂulmr in his atti-
tude. At all events, I think it would bhe
Just as well to bring Phipps back as a trial.
1f it proved aucc,e%ful there can be no
question as to the wisdom' of the dEClblU]].
But 1 do -not urge you either way.’

“Phipps!" moaned Archie, ““ Dear old
Phipp*'“

Miss Trumble pondered for a few moments.
More than anything eise, she hated sur-
render. But the prospect of Archie getting
really bad rather hauuted her. She did not
ponder for long.

This was because Archie hastened matters.

Quite .suddenly, he gave a convulsive
shake. Then ullddcuh he made a series of
extraordinary grimaces, struggied with him-
celf, and finally lay hack, exhausted—breath-
ing hard.

“ Quick! The boy's having a fit!” gasped
Miss Trumble.

Dr. Brett seized and held
it firmly.

said curtly. ‘It is mest pre-

Archie's hand,

“ That's enough, yonng man!" ke said
softly. ** No more of that!™

“ T will have Phipps brought here at
once!' said Miss Trumble. with great agita-

|y

tion. ** This—this is terrible!

‘Reggie Pitt pushed forward.

“It's all right, ma'am; Phipps will he
here in about ten minutes, 1 should think.
lie said. 'Y thought he mlght e wanted,
and so I ’phoned for him about ten minutes

agm). He's coming on o bike as hard as he
can buzz!”

“ That's good!” said Dr. Brett, with ap-
proval.

Upon Archie’s faoce there was
ston of serene joy.

*“1 do hope the man will unt be long!”

an c¢xpres-

said Miss Trumble, in a state of agit:tion.
““ Dear, dear! What a dreadful affair. 1
«lo hope the boy will not come to any

serious harm over this!™

Dr. Brett smiled.

“ 71 think we can safely say, Miss Trumble,
that the young man will be perfectly all
richt in future!” he exclaimed, ** partiea-
larly if he's allowed to retain Phipps at the
school,”

“*We shall
Miss Trumble. _

In the mecantime Pitt had gone ont, and
he was only just in time to meect Thipps
in the triaugle. It only took Reggzie about
two minutes to acquaint Phipps with the
focts.

“ Very well, sir, T will see what !
do,” said Phipps gravely.

He hurried indoors, and the crowds of
Tcllows parted as Phipps entered .Archie's

see—we azhall see!” murmured

¢an
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nmaster is absolutely oozing

| ciated the situat: on, and assisted you

-‘.-—---- - " ———

study. The valet went straight to the
lounge, and bent over the elegaut junior,
Archie gave a glad cry.

'* Absolutely !’ he gurgled.
say, Phipps! Dear, jolly old
one and oyly priceless laddie! Svand there,
old sportsman, while 1 gitze mpon. you and
feaxt the optical departnent!”

“ T hear you arc rather unwell,
Phipps.

**Absolutely not!" declared Archie stoutly.
“ Why, dash it all, I've never felt more
Fe uquy robust! I nmiean to say, the young
with seventeen

“T mean to
Phipps! The

ir,” said

varieties of energy!”

Archie sprang up, and proceeded to do @&

few exercises.

“*What-ho! What-ho!" he exclaimed.
** How's that, Phipps? How. I mean to say,
is that? Dashed good—what? And now,
dash aboeut and Gadzooks!’ he added,
cazing round. It seems, as it were, that
the entire nopulace is gazing at us! What's

the seheme?”

*How do you feel,
Trumhble.

Archie howed low.

** A thousand ;r.u-dmm old dear—I should
say, dear madam!” he exclaimed hastily.
“ Most frichtfully eareless of e, but T
didn't observe. your presence, 1 mean, T did
observe it: but there you are! What?
The ract is, ‘the old brain has been comewhat
confused. Bub we're positively all serene
now. Phipps, the priceless one, las re-
turned to the fold!”

Dr. Brett looked rather grim.

I rather think I'm no longer required!”
he said. ** It might be just as well, Miss
Trumble, to let the boy keep this man here.
If you don't, I really can’t guarantee a last-
ing cure."”

“ About four hundred and thirty thanks,
old duck!” murmured Archie.

- Miss Trumble looked very annoyed, buf,
under the circumstances, she was practically
compelled to agree. She didn't actually say
so, but she passed out of the room ieaving
that lmpression.

my boy?" asked Miss

The Doctor and ail the cther intruders
passed out, too. -
And Archie was leit alone with Phipps.

The door had hardlv closed, when Archie
proceeded to do- a kind of hornpipe in the
middle of the floor. Theu he suddenly

pulled himself up short, and tried to look
dignified. .
** Success, Phipps!” he said geunially..

** Success, as it were, in vast and consider-
able ¢chunks!”

“Po you think that DMiss
allow me to remain,  a

sir?

“ Absolutely!” deeclared Archie. ** Why,

dash it all. if she sends ynu out ouce more
into the wilderness, 1 shall positively work
the old wheeze again!™ By the way, Dr.
Brett is several kinds of a priceless ripper!”
“ Quite so, sir,”” said Phipps.  ‘‘ He -1pplre-

n-

Trumble will



deed,

but for his co-operation, T ratier fancy
the <eheme would have failed.”

I"‘!

“ But
gclliul
as it

S{3-

“ 0Obh, absolutely agreed Archie.
the old gey ‘«{'!‘-fthat is to say, the
lady with the hawk-like visuge—she,
were, was absolutely dished! Never
pish! ln other words, spoofed!”

*“ Very completely, sir!”’

ol

“ And here we are—back to the good old
times!" said Archie gladly. *‘“ As one chap-
pie to another chappie, what do vou think
of the young master now? [ mean, don’t
vou consider that the old bean lLuas been
frichtfully alert?”

Phipps smiled.

“1 think you have been very ciever, sir,’

hie repiied.
“Such praise [rom you,
indeed!”” exclaimed Archie.

Ladldie, is praise
“ Good enough!
upon subjects in
neckties, and what

We will procced to chat
oonerat!
ot !

Aand

('lothing, and

Archie and his valet got together!

LI

CHAPTER [V,

SOMETHING LIKE A SCR\P!

HE day puassed rather

quietly.
Except for that one
diversion, with Archie
as the ceatral figure, nothing
nf  any particular  ioterest
happened. 'The Remove was
suflering from a rather :zevere fit of the

blues.,

Bread and water for breakfast, and bread
and water for dinner, had 1t put the
juniors in the best of humours. The goad-
ing process was going on. And every miunute
of the day something elee happened to

annoy theni.

Not anything biz, but a hundred aod one
icritating trifles. In the Form-room Miss
Teezer was Dbecoming more and more
autocratic.. She was gaining the measure
ol Lhe Remove now, and she was proving to
he a Tartar.,

She was spiteful, and was very fond of
inilicting petty punishments. And in many
¢ases she punished the wrong fellow. All
these things got on the juniors’ nerves. By
tea-tiine they were feeling just about fed-
np. But there was one consolation., They
woorld he able to indulge in comethimg
rather more substantinl than bread and
water, for tea was a meal that they partook
of in their own studies—providing their own
Food,

But the Renwove got another shock..

Mres. Hake's little shop in the corner of
the Triangle had heen closed all day; this
added to their irritability. Sometiies the
cld lady who presided over tire tuck shop
would take it into her head to visit a
siater or a friend., or ome or two whole-
sale suppliers in Buannington. Anyhow, she
would go off for the day, aud the shop
would De closed.

L
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luf girl, but becauz2 Miss

But Mrs.

This was one of those days.
Hike had never failed to return in  time
for tea. 1t wax her big selling time. She
alwavs did brisk business in the late after-
uoon.

She was open all right; but then came the
shock.

When the Remove fellows piled in to pure.
chiase their requirements, they were calutiy
informed that Miss Trumble had given in-
structions that no Remove boyvs were to he
served! This was adding insult to ipjury.
Not ouly were the juniors sentenced to
bread and water in the dining-hall, but they
couldn’t even buy food of their own!

It was like adding a draught to the Aame.
The storm showed signs of bur*-a-tm" out into
real activity. So far it had been slumbering.
The recentment was there, but it had not
revealed itself fully.

Of course, Miss Trumble's absurd ban was
easily eluded. FKifth-formers and fags were
approached, and Mrs. Hake did brisk busi-
ness.. There had been no mention by Miss
Trumble about the other boys., Willy, for
cxataple, was in and out of the tuck-shop
for nearly an hour. He spent money like
water. And the parcels he carried indoors
could hardly have been counted. Willy
idn’t mind. He was good-natured, and he
aiso had an idea that he would be invited
out to tea. As it happened, he was..

To bhe exactly truthful, Willy had about
four teas, visiting one qtudw after anovher.
As he afterwards explained, it seemed a
pity to let such opportunities o begging.

After a oood feed the Remove felt better ;
but this did not alter the resentment against
Miss Trumble, and all the mistressea i
general.

The boys didn't know it, but a bit of
a stortn was blowing up alre: idy—something
that they could not even anticipate. 1t
really started in the Housemistress's study.

[t arose from a mere trifle—as big things
sometimes will.

Miss Babbidge was rather
she had had a few words with Miss Trumble.
The latter had criticised her managemeunt
of the Ancient House. I'urthermnre. Miss
Babbidge had lost a «ide-comb, one she par-
ticularly prized.

And she decided to make inquiries at ouce.

She rang the bell for Tubbs, and when the
paze-hov camne, she instracted him to bring

irritable, for

Mary Juane to her study at once. Mary
Jane was oae of the housemaids, n_nd Wk
quite popular among tie juniors. or she

was glways willing to do 'ln\thlll" that the
boys wanted.

She arrived in the study., looking some-
what agzgressive. Mary Jaue had an idea
that a ﬂruwhle was commz; the Houseis:
tress could scarcely have sent for her ab
such a time otherwise.

The maid-servant had been rather diqcon

tented of late—not because she was that k.od
Babbidge had in-
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and gru

terfered in many ways,
cut cause.

Practically all the servants in the Aucient
Houee thoroughly detested Miss Babbidge.
She lhad a nasty habit of commg in unex-
pectedlv, and criticising {Yings before che
knew the actual truth.

Mary Jane had several times bemoaned the
absence of the masters. Everything had gone
all right then—there had been no frictinn.
But with Miss Babbidge finding fault all
round, and with Mrs. Poulter on edge, mat-
ters were somewhat unpleasant. Mrs.
Poulter was not generaily on edge, but the
Housemistress’s constant bickering made her
S0.

“Well, ma’am?”’ eaid Mary Jane, as
stood in front of Miss Babbidge,

““ Oh. there's just one thing I waut to ask
vaou, my girl,” said the Housemistress. ** 1
think you swept out my hedrecom this morn-
meg?”

R er M.’

“Did you ece anything of a side-comb?”
asked Miss Babbidge. * 1% is turtone shell,
with a few stones set in a row.

“ [ never seed it, ma'am,” =aid Mary .

“You are quite sure?”

“Yes'm.” '

“T want you to think carefully,”” said Miss
Bahbidge sharply. ‘‘ The comb was on the
dressine-table when 1 left—I am quite sure
of that. Yet, an hour later. I could not find
it. You had been in the room in the mean-
time.”’

Mary Jane turned md

“ You ain’t accusin’ me of stealin’® it, are
‘you, ma'am?” she asked, rather indignantly.

“T did not say th,it---dlt-m 'ehh the cir-
cumstances appear suspicious,”” replied Miss
Babbidge., ** A side-comb  would naturally
appeul to a girl like you. 1f youn did take
] P—

“ Well, T
warmly. ** There
ain't seed the comhbh! Two
here—two years, an’ never
like this before! Aek Mrs
tell you that I ain’t the
pinch things!”

. The Hnu‘.emistress frowne.d.
“ You are getting quite excited!™

<he

Jane.

in Mary Jane
if about it! 1
years I've bin
'ad a word sed
Poulter! She'll
kind of girl to

never' broke
uin't no

she =aid

tartly. ‘' There igno reason for that, Mary
Jane! 1 have not accused you. I am
simply saying that if you did take the comb,

and return it to me, I will not be severe. |
am giving you a chance.”

‘I don’t want no chances!” retorted Mary
Jane hotly. “My! You speak as though I
did pineh the thing——" g

““ Do not use such commo:n expressions !’

“You don’t expect me to pick and choose

RS
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' words after I've bin accused of stealing, do

You?” demanded Mary Jane excitedly. ' T'll
2o an’' tell the 'ead mistress about this!
It ain't fair! Sayin® as I tock your old
comb, when I never set eyes on it!”

“You swept out the room, my girl, and
your attitude now does not impress me!”
snapped Miss Babbidge. ** Indeed. I am be-
coming more and more convinced that you
are sutlty.’

Mary Jane bhreathed hard,

“Yaou say I took it?" she asked.
mll me a liar?”

“You are extremely coarse!” retorted the
Hou-em--tre*a~ I am quite cenvineed thit
you are lying to me. And I shall take good
care that Miss Trumble knows of your con-
duct.”

“So shall T—1'11 tell
the airl,

‘How dare you raise vour voice to me?"
exclaimed Miss Babbidee hotly. ** You are
forgetting vourself —"

“ Yes, un’ you forget vourself, too!
was accused of stealin® and - lyin', »yon
wouldn't like it!"” gaid Mary Jane, her eyes
flashing. * It ain't ofte. I lose my temper—
but you'd best be careful!’

* Do you

'er mysed!”” shouted

If yvou

“Are you daring to threaten me?” de-
manded Miss Babbidge.

“No, 1 ain’t!" snapped Mary Jaue.
““But mine's a funu:r temper, mine is! 1’1l

months without savin® a
if i'm really riled, 1
ain't no holding e
Just as if 1I'd '-tt“ll
D’you think 1
Likely !”’
trying to

go for months an’
cross word! But then,
let out proper! There
hack once I get started!
your blessed old side-comb!
ain't got side-comhs of me own?

Miss Babbidge rose to her feet,
be dignified.

*“ That will be =ufficient,” she said curtly.
“You will go! Miss frumble will deal with
this matter later.”

As a matter of fact, the Housemistress was
rather alarmed. She felt that the whole
matter had gone too far. And Mary Jane's
attitude, which was quite justified, was some-
what too aggressive to he comfortable,

Miss Babbidee went to the door, and
opened it. She stood half outside, looking
at the girl.

*“* Come!” she said shortly.

“Tain’t likely!”" exclaimed Mary Jane,
who was still fiercely angry, I ain't coin’
until you apologise!”

** How dare you? How dare—=""

“There ain’t much darin’ about it!”" pat
in Mary Jane. *“ You've accused me of
stealin’ an’ tellin’ lies! Yes, an’ without no
proof! I've got my rights, same as you've
got yours! An' I am't goin’ to be called

a thief !

Miss Babbidge began to get very angry,
too. |

“ You—you impudent hussyv!™ she zhouted,
suddenly losing control of Therself. n= P
wonder you dare speak to me in that
fashion! This is dreadful! 1’ve mever been

11

so ingulted in my life!
(Continued on page 15.)



EVERY WEEK—TWO GRAND COMPLETE DETECTIVE STORIES !

6’ St ring
- of Pearls

T R TITT

A Detective Romance of Scotland Yard

illustrating some of the ingenious methods

of criminal detection as practised by our
greatest detective experts.
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ELDON FOYLE dropped his cigar on | followed. She had halted a passiug taxicab

the pavement, erushed it under his | with au air of furtive haste.
heel, and went thoughtfuily on his Now there was no man more accuainted
way @as the woman stepped into a | With queer happenings in all grades of
taxi-cab. In the distance some public clock | society than Heldon Foyle. Years of experi-
faintly hammered on the stroke of twelve. | ence at Scotland Yard bhad made him slow

, Y ; s b to jump to conclysions. But it is nof usual
A touch of ”ﬂ&g“l:lt’;ﬂn. if it be lLarnessed for well-dreszsed women to steal CUTTEP-

to common teuse, does no harin to a de-| teyignsly at wmidnight from liouses in
tective. ‘It was just that quality of im-{ fachionable quarter. The thing touched his
aaination which had caused Voyle, of New | iigagination. He was stirred to speoulation.
Scotland Yard, to pause for a second at the One of the great street electric Jights
'I'IOIHt “'h{‘lt CIar"ei‘\- ':\'bl‘i"[!t runs !“tfi PI(‘{‘H- S‘hO"O d(,w“ on hin‘l 15 he “t a f[‘egh {\_jﬂn“_["_
dilky. Tt was his common sense that took There a3 [10“]”}11" of the police officer

him on. about him—he would have considered hlm
From one of the houses of that street | self unfitted for his business if there had
of  austere respectability a woman had | been. He might have been hetween thirty
emerged, closinz the door behind her with | and forty. Tall, with broad shoulders and
infinite caution, and listening bhefore she | wdomitable chin, a carefully-kept brown
descended the steps. [t was her caution | moustache, and steady, shrewd, humorous
that attracted Foyvle's closer attention. Ile | bvlue eyes: he was dressed scrupualoasly,but
noticed that the house was in utter dark- | unobtrusively.
mwess. The woman was in evening-dress of Coineidence s by no meanz 5 negligible
some dark fabriec, and the wrap cover her | asset to Scorlaud Yard. To Heldon Foyle
Lead had been drawn close to shield her | the next day there was announced Count
face. Ounce, as she crossed the road, she | von [Hauszen, whose card bore in one corner
Liad thrown a furtive glance over !er shounl- | the opumber of a liouse in Clarges Street.
der as thongh she feared she might he Tie chief detective gave a little: whimsical

by
=



whistle as he deposited the reports which
he had been busily perusing in a drawer,
and prepared to receive his visitor.

The Count von Haussen was a slim-built
man with a lean, sallow face, which was
now twitching with some strong emotion,
sa that hLe seemed to be perpetually re-
adjusting the eyeglass that he wore. His
morning-coat accentuated the thinness of
his figure, and he wore spats over his sharp-
peinted, highly-polished boots. _

““ Mr. Heldon Foyle” he asked in quick

staccato tones, as he shook hands. ** You
are the chief detective here.”” In spite of
his German name and title his English was
perfect,
" “ The superintendent of the Criminal In-
vestigation Department,”’ answered Foyle.
“ Will you sit down? What can 1 do for
you?"

Count von Haussen placed his silk hat and
gloves on the corner of the table.

“It is a case of robbery,” he declared,
plunging at once into his subject. '* I have
had a string of pearls stolen, taken from my
safe somehow—it seems *like miagic. They
were there two or three days ago; this
morning they were goune.”

Foyle nodded and lifted the telephone re-
ceiver from its place.

“ Get through to Grape Street,” he said
quietly, ** and ask Inspector Milford to come
up here as soon as he can.” He put hack
the receiver. *‘ Milford is in charge of our
West End folk,” he explained; ' we may
want him. Go on, Count. What are these
pearls worth?"

“T don't know. They have always heen
in my family. They are insured for £3,000,
but their value is mere than that. The
queer thing is that the safe was not hroken
open. It is quite a small one, hut the
makers assured me it was absolutely burglar-
proof. I last went to it, I believe, three
days ago. The jewels were ull right then.
This morninz, an hour agzo, I had to go to

it again. They were gone.”
The detective stroked lis chin, a habit
he had when considering a prohlem. ** You

mean to say that someone
a duplicate key?” he asked.

““That is impossible. There is only one
key, and that neveér leaves my possession.”

“You are sure you didn't leave the zafe
utlocked?”

* Quite certain.”

A head showed ronnd the ceorner of the
door. The chief of the departinent beckoned
witii his forefinger.

““ Come in, Mr. Milford.” he =aid. * This
is Count von Haussen, of C(Clarges Street,
Piccadilly. Ile has had some valuable pearls
stolen. I wish you would go into the matter.
Take a description and the Count’s state-
ment. Let me know when you are ready,
and we’ll go Mwn to Clarges Strect to-
‘gether.”’

- Milford bowed ceremoniously at the in-

opened it with

troduction, and disappeared with the Count.

'In the next twenty minutes Heldon Foyle

-t foolscap paper in his hand.

A

did many things which mmade several of
the six hundred mmen under his charge ex-
ceedingly busy. He knew that the sooner
the great machinery which he controlled was
set to work the greater the chaaece of
solving the problemn that had been set him.
A swift pursuit often saved long labour.

A list of those expert professional thieves
who were known to have been in Londobp
on the day the jewels were last seen was
instantly to hand, avnd a little army of
men set to trace and check their move-
ments. Reports were called for from the
departmental men continually on duty at
the London termini; from the watchers at
the ports—Harwich, Dover, Folkestone,
Southampton, and other places, including
the continental ports.

These were all first steps in routine, to
he amplified or modified by instructions as
developments might cccur. A known jewel
thief leaving London would scarcely have
escaped the triple line of observers, and
ence his trail was picked up he would be
watched until his guilt or innocence was
reasonably settled.

A cable to Amsterdam, to which place it
was likely that stolen jewels might be sent
for disposal, advised the police in that city
of the robbery.

There may be more sport in fishing with
a rod and line, which is what the single-
handed detectives in books do, but there is
more certainty about a net. Foyle always

regarded the capture of criminals as a
business matter, and, as far as possible,
adopted business methods. All his precau-

tionga miecht go for nought—the thief might
not be a professional at all—but they left
him free to deal with any matters that
%i_ui;:h-t arise in the course of his investiga-
ion,

The chief detective had five minutes to
think over events when his last order had
been dispatched over the private telegraph-
wire. For the first time he allowed his
thoughts to ponder over the mysterious
woman he had seen leaving Clarges Street
the night hefore.

Milford stalked in at last, a bLiz sheet of
Heldon Foyle
hegan to put on his hat and coat.

“Well?” he asked. ** What do you make
of it?”

The divisional inspector shook

“Nathing at present, sir.
what, thie Count says is right.” .

“PDo you know anything about him?”

“Only what he tells me. His father was
a German, but he's lived in England all his
life. The pearls—there were eighteen of them
—were a kind of heirloom. He is rather
vague about them, but I ’phoned through
to Halford and Jones, the assessors to
Lloyd’s, who tell me that the man who
examined them for insurance was struck
by their individual purity and the way they
were matched. They're worth a lot more
than the money they're insured for. I've
got a fuil technical description ”

lis head.
It's odd, if



“1s: this gentleman married?”
. Milford referred to 1 paper
in his hand. “ The only people living in
the house besides himsell are a Miss Ethel

van Flaussen— a girl who comes of Devon-
shiire  stock, whom he adopted as lis
daughter nine yvears ago—and four servants
—a  housckeeper, two maids, aund a page:
- boy.”

The chief detective rubbed his chin.

“Right you are, DMilford. You'd
let that deseription go out at once.
up. We'll take a taxi.”

He joined von Haussen, who was waiting
in the corridor. There were few men who
could turn a stranger into a friend or who
knew more of the art of indirect cross-
examination than Heldon Foyle. The
dapper little Anglicised German was Qas
«mpty of all information as a wruaz sponge
by the time the eab drew up at Clarges
Street. I'oyle had learnt much of the
character and history of each person in the
house, not excepting Miss Ethel and Voo
Houssen himeelf.

A little hitch
the sign he gave

hetter
Hurry

of the shoulder was all
as he recognised the house
~Arom which the mysterions woman had
cmerged. His keen eyes noted the Yale
lock on the outer door, and the couple of
hieavy bolts which secured it at top and
hottom. Von Haussen led them through:-to
a room at the back It was furnished as
a sitting-room. He drew aside a small cur-
tain in a recess.

““This is the safe, you see,” he said.

The two detectives stooped to examine it
clogely. Foyle inserted the key, and, turn-
ing the handle, swung hack the heavy doos
As the Count had sai® there was no.in-
dication that it had been tampered wibth.
Even their expert scrutiny could find
nothing likely to prove of use to the io-
vestigation., Tovle shrugged his shoulders,
~and Milfora made a few notes in his official
pocket-hook.

“You wonuld ‘Yke to question the
servant=?"" demanded von Haussen.

“ Mr., Milford will see to that,” said
Foyle. “ Perhaps you will introduce me to

- Miiss von Haussen first, if, she happeos to
be in."”

“0h, certainly,” said the little man.

““ She iz probably in her room. Will you

come with me? Excuse me for one moment,

Mr. Milord.”
Holdon Fovle found himself ushered into
a  dainty boudoir and bowing to a alim.

girlish figure who rose from the denths of
a big arm-chair as they entered. Miss von
Haussen was a girl whose wholesome heauty
wonld have attracted attention anywhere.
Her  exquisitely moulded echeeks were
atained with a touneh of scarlet as she
"bowed in response to the introduetion. She
- stood uncertainly gripping the back of a
chair, but her bhrown eves met those of the
dletective stendily, Yon
turned te Milford,

Haussen had re-|

pearls, Me. Fovle,” she eaid. ““1t's &vible
to have lost them like this. As you know,
perhaps, they were to have heen mine in

el |

six months® time, -

“We shall do our best, Miss von Haus-
sen,”” hg =1id smoothly. e was scrutinis.
ang her with subtle care, making up his
mind how to deal with her. There was
nothing in what von Haussen had tceld him
that would have aflorded any explanation
of the midnight excursion, vet he feit sure
that siie was the woman he had seen.

He was becomineg aware of a penetrating
scent that filled the apartment. He glanced
at the window. It was wide open.

“(um you tell me if vou suspect any
oune?’" he asked. “I won't conceal from you

that my present idey is to believe that the
robbery must bhave beea carried out by
someane in the house-—someone who could
have gained access to Count von Haussen's
keys.”

She spread ont her hands—they were firm
wivte hands—in an expressive gesture of
hopelessness,

There is no one,

"

she said. *° With the
exception of Robhins, the page-boy, they
have all been with us for years. Tt s
ridiculous to suppose that any of them had
a hand in it.”

Again that whiff of scent. Tt was the
punzent odour of smelling-salts. Fayle's
eyes dropped for a second to the emnty

fire-grafe.
to the airl's
-« What time does the household retire 2"’
he asked.

“ Usually about eleven.” .

“ You—pardon me—are not oengaged?”

She shook her head laughingly.

“0Oh, dear, po. But I don't quite gead
what thit has to do with it?"”

The detective laughed frankly
out his hand.

“Tt wasn't

He raised his expressionless face

and held
mere vulgar curiosity, Miss
von Haussen. 1 wanted to know if there
might he any privileged visitor by any
chance. Good-bye, and thank you s0 much'"

He bLowed himself out with an idea bhe-
ginning to cerminate in his mind. Butbt he
did not permit whatever theory he might
have formed to possess him entirely
Neither he nor Milford left the neip:hhmnr'
hood of Clarges Street until a telephone-
call had brought a couple of unobtrusive
young men from the Grape Stredt police-
station. TFoyle. met them a little out of
view of the house, and gave them curt,
definite instructions. For the rest of the
day one or the other of them was never
out of sight of Count von Haussen's house.

Milford waz cynical over the whole busi-
ness.

“ [t looks tc me like a put-up job,"” he
confessed frankly. * The servants haven't
had a hand in it, that 1'H swear.  But we
hnow that whoever got at that sale did b
with a key. I'in inclined to think that the

LA

“1 do hope you'll be ahle to recover the { Count cnuld sav where those pearls are uf
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he wanted to.
ance money before they’ll turn up.”

The chief detective chuckled.

“Don't you think that if this was a
togus bhusiness the safe would have been
ripped to pieces?” he asked. ** Just take
my tip, Milford, and let every one who
comes out of that house bhe Lkept uunder
obeervation for a while. We'll get those
pearls back, or call me a Dutchiman. - Iello,
here's Bond Street! I'll leave you here. 1
want to go and get some sinelling-salts.”

He strode away, Milford pulled at his
maoustache.

* Smelling-salts?’’ he repeated to himeself,
““Well, I'im hanged.”

On the mantelpiece in TIeldon Foyle's
room at the Yard stood three green hottles
of sinelling-salts. Since his first visit to
Clarges Street he had been content to leave
the investigationr of the missing pearls case
to Inspector Milford. lie knew that an
inquiry on parallel lines had been opened by
the corps of detectives employed by Lloyd’s
assessors. le rarely interfered personally in
a case unless it was of extreme importance,
or unless it came beyvond the ability of the
man in whose charge it was.

But the Clarges Street developments he
watched with considerable interest, so far
as the formal daily reports of those engaged
allowed. And at last, after three days,

came Milford, his face wrinkled and worriced. |

He sank into a chair that his superior in-
dicated with a long breath that was almost
a sigh,

“ Well?” demanded Foyle.

The other brushed back his hair from his
forehead. :

“It's that von Haussen affair, sir. That
girl’'s at the bottom of it somehow, though
it beats me how. The night bhefore last was
when we first began to get on to her. She
came out of the house about half-past eleven
or so, and took a taxi-cab. Perring, who
was on duty, followed her. She went to a
place in Bloumshury Street and let herself
in with a lateh-key. She was there ten
minutes or a quarter of an hour, then she
returned home, Of course, we made in-
quiries about the people staying at the place,
and they all seem decent folk enough. 1 had
it out with Miss von Haussen the next day.
She declared that I was drunk or mad-—and
that at the time she was supposed to be
therc she was in bed.
go cautiously, for Perring did not sec her
face, although he’'s certain that it was che,.
What does she want gadding about at that
time, and with the latch-key of a strange
house too?”

Foyle was turning over the pages of a re-
port that the inspector had given to him.
Attached to it was a list of the occupants
of the boarding-house, with pithy remarks
giving details of their avocations. He ran
a finger over the list meditatively.

“ There's nothing to indicate which of

Of course, I had to }

But he’ll draw the insur-these people she went to see, I supposc?™

he asked.

Milford’s heel tapped the floor.

“There are nine boarders there—seven men
and two women. We have questioned them
all, and they all deny knowledge of the girl,
There's no reason to suppose it should be
one person more than aunother.”

“I've a mind to look at this place my-
self,” said Foyle. **Let the matter rest till
you hear from me, Milford.”

It was an hour after this conversation that
a military-looking man who used a walking-
stick to assist a slight lameness, whose gold-
rimmed eyeglass encircled a blue eye, and
whose meoeustache had been carefully waxed,
limped along Bloomsbury Street. It was
verv exceptional for Heldon Foyle, or any of
his men for that matter, to use disguises
that might get out of order. 1t is wonder-

 ful what a change can be wrought in a man

by a change of clothes, a different method of
arranging the hair or moustache,

The card sent into the lLouse he at last
selected bore the inscription:

MAJOR JACOD DAVIS,
WRINGTON. ‘

It brought him into the presence of &
stern-faced, broad-built lady, whosge black
gilk dress rustled as she rose with all the
stateliness of a Bloomsbury landlady to re-
ceive him. His story had been well prepared.
[le had just been invalided from the Indian
army, and wanted to secure permanent
roomzs. He had heard of her from a friend
of his whose name he could not recollect.

Thus it was that Major Jacob Davis, other-
wise Heldon Foyle of the C.I.D., became a
lodger in the boarding-house of Mrs. Albion,

He was a popular guest. Every morning
he would limp away—to his c¢lub, he said,
returning at half-past six in the evening,
He would play chess, take a hand at bridge,
discuss polities, or tell stories of Indian
frontier life with an engagingly modest air,
He became the recipient of many confidences,
but he seemed draxyn most of all to Mr,
Horace Levith, an artist, whose hedroom ad-
joined his own, and who used one of the top
attics of the house as a studio.

Gradually the two became in the habit of

tsmoking a farewell pipe together after the

others had retired, and once or twice they
shared a bottle of wine together in the
privacy of Foyle’s bedrcom. Levith was not
averse from a bottle of Beaune at anyone's
expense, and Major Davis was an enjoyable

companion,
But mnever was theé soldier invited into
Levith’s private room; and he knew, by

demonstration, that the doors of both the
studio and the bedroom were invariably kept
locked. To a man of I'oyle’s calibre, how-
ever, that mattered little. Ile merely bided
his time.

There arc always ways and means open to
a man of determination who is willing to
take risks. In France and other countries a
detectfve is covered by law in whatever he
may do. In Eogland an ofticer has some-
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times to commit a technical illegality fo
achieve his ends.

Heldon Foyle had no shadow of legal right
to use a false key to gain access to Levith’s
room. Strictly, he was stealing when he
took a photograph from the dressing-table,
smiled at the inscription on the back, and
put it in his pocket.

Only one other thing he did before he left.
A green-tinted smelling-salt bottle stood on
a small dressing-table. le lifted the stopper,
smelt it, and squinted within. Then he com-
pared it with those three green bottles which

LI

P ——

Foyle smiled at him.

“Did you ever hear of a Mr.
Levith?" he retorted.

““T don’t recall the name,” said the Count,
frowning, a little puzzled. *'* Wait a moment
—no, 1 can’t remember it.”

“* Well, he is an artist living at a Blooms-
bury boarding-house. 1 have taken the
liberty of ordering him to be brought on
here as soon as he returns. Ah, there is a
ring! That should be he now. Perhaps
vou'll answer the door, Miliord?”

The inspector slipped out. When he camg

Horace

Glowing

iridescent against a green table-cloth was the string of pearls.

-

Levith

clutched at a chair to support himself.

fhhad for a time adorned the mantelpiece of
Lis office at Scotland Yard.
** It’s not exactly the same, but it will
have to do,” he muttered.
Then he left, locking the door carefully be-
hind him,
. & [ ] [ ]

It was with Miiford that Heldon Ioyle
called upon Count von llaussen, fle was qilte
sure what might happen, and a reliable wit-
ness could do no harm. The dapper little
German received them at once. .

=* No news, I suppose?” he asked gloomily,

i

back he was accompanied by two men—one
a detective-sergeant, the other Levith. The
artist was pale, and stared at Foyle with
unfeigned ustonishment as he came into the
rool. '

“What is the meaning of this—this out-
rage?’”’ he demanded angrily,
; But Count von Haussen lhad leapt to his
eet.

“ It is FEthel's drawing-master!” he ex-
claimed. ‘' Levith—yes, that is the name, I
could not remember. Why have you brought
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Mr. Did he steal

¥y

him here, Foyle?

pearls? 1Is

Foyle quieted him with a wave «f the hand,

‘““ Keep still a minute, Conpl,”™ he said,
“Ile¢ did not steal them; buy he revcived
them.”

“1t’s 2 lie!” burst from Lthe artist. 1
know nothing. You can search e seareh
my rooms. You can't prove at."”

Ignoring him, Heldon Foyle breugat from
his pm,htrt a green  smelling--alt: bottle.
He removed the stopper and sinvok the Coui-

tents out on the table. Glowing iride-cent
against a green tablecloth was the string of
pearls. Levith clutehed at a chaly to sup-
port himself.

"“You see that 1 bave
your rooms, " Foyle said coldly.
ing to von ]mem], he continuned: ' There
were reasons why yeu should have an ex-
planation before we charge this man, It
wins luck that gave me i hint bhetore | Enew
that the jewels were gone, As soon as |
knew all the particulars it was obvicus that
the robbery must have been executed atv
least with the counivance, if not actually by,
someone in the house. 1 had s¢cen a woman,
whom I afterwards lecarnt to be Miss von
I1aussen, surreptitionsly leave one cvening—
sit still, Count, 1 have mnot finished yet!
That gave me an excuse for regarding her
with suspicion wben 1 kpew a c¢rime had
been committed. The servants might have
heen guilty but their opportunities wcre
limited compared: 1o here,

“ I was not satizlied with her manper when
I questioned her, and it was then I came
to the conclusion that my suspicions were
well-founded. 1 notieed that a bottle of
smelling-salts had been recentlv emptied iu
her fire-grate. It had not becn broxen, for
it and the salts would have been remored
at the same time as the broken glass, Evid-
ently she had emptied a smeiling-bottie for
some purpose. If it were peeged ag a hding-
place for the jewels, 1 could nuderstand it,
A smelling-bottle would pol arcuse suspicien,

“1T let the matter rest, and had her
watched. Once again she left the house sur-
reptitiously, and was traced to a boarding-
house in Bloomsburv., There we were at a
loss for a time beeanse there were many
people in the houce, and we c¢ould not defi-
nitely determine which she had gone to. 1
took apartments there myself and for a weck
made myself acquainted with all the mmmnaies,
One of the reasons that made me lix on
Levith as the culprit was that he always
kept his roows locked. T got by out of the
way on a pretext, and, as I expected, 1
found the jewcls hfdden in a smelling-=alts
bottle. 1 left a similar bottle 0 as pot {o
arouse his suspicions <hould he return hefove
I was ready.

“I had got from him some partirnlars of
his life. He had becn a drawing-ammaster: lle
was a Devopshire man, 1le was. T kuew,
hard up.
Miss von Haussen had been hig pupil at come
time and that they bad become lovers, You

already searched
Then turn-

' to be will be.

It was not difficult to suppose 1'at.

would have objected to your adopted daugh-
ter becoming epgaged to a drawing- master,
I suppose?” e

* Most decidedly,” said von Haussen,
lips tightening.

“ I thought so.

liis

It was, as ] say, evident

that the man was hard up. Whether he
persnaded her or she did it on her owu
jnitiative, 1 don't know, but the fact rc-

maing tlmt she got the jewels and they were
taken to him. I suppose they were only
waiting for a suitable opportunity to dispose
of them. Here is a photograph 1 found on
his dressing-table.”

It -was a portrait of Ethel von IHaussen,
and scribbled on the face of it were the
wordss ** To my husband.”

Von Haussen wheeled round on the artist.

“*“That is =07 he dcmanded, " You ure
married?'”

Levith bowed his head.

“Yes,”” he replied. * It is all my F.mlt
We were married two years ago. 1 should
have dizsuaded her when she wanted to take

the jewels. She argued that it was only
.tntnlpdtmg matters,” they would be hers
anyway in a little while.”

The Count’ bit his lip and stared straight
in front of him. Presently he rose and
abruptly left the room.. He returned in a
1‘ew nrinutes.

“It was not what T had hoped for my
daughter.” he said dully. * But what is
At any rate, 1 have to thank
yeu, Mr. Foyle.”

The chief detective was standing,.

“Not at all,” he returned. **T1 take it
you will refuse to prosecute this man?"’

*Of course. Good-day, Mr. Foyle. Good-
day, Mr. Milford.”

“* Good-day, Count von Huaussen.”

Out in the street l'oyle jerked his head
back at the house.

‘At auy rate, we've saved those people
the airing of a scandal,”” he said.

THE END.
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E its course, and could ofter but a
puny resistance to the advance of
spring. A mixture or ramn and
snow was falling on the dull streets, and
the ice-sheets were sphitung and cracking
on the Neva, when the Berhn express
arived one March afternoon at the
Central Station of St. PPetersburg.

Carfax Bammes was among the passen-
gers, and he had been summoned to the
Russian capital on a mission that would
brook no delay. Tired and bhungry
though he was, he drove at once to the
Government buildings on the Nevshy
Prospekt, and on presentation of his
card he was received by General Taro-
vitch, the dreaded and all-powerful chief
of the branch of the secret police known
as the Third Section. The two men were
old acquaintances, and they greeted each
other as such.

“1T  received your wire from the
frontier,” said the Russian, ““and T ex-
pected you at this hour., Do you know
why I sent for you?”’ |

“1 can guess. I have heard some
strange rumours since I returned from
America a fortnight ago. They concern
his Highness ;

“ Yes, you ave right. But T am certamn
that you know very liitle. It 1s.a most
mysterious case, and cand be explaine:!
in a few words. Last autumn the Grand
Duke Alexander, brother to his Imperial
Majesty, obtained permission to spend
the winter out of Russia. He went to
Paris early i November, and for tihe
next two months he reported his move-
ments to the Czar hy weekly letters. He
wrote on January 7, to aunounce hs -
tention of crossing to England on the
following day. That was the last letter
received from him direct. On the 9th
of the month a I‘renchman, M. Jean
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Prevost by nawe, died «nddenly of heart
trouble in the Lord Warden lotel at
Dover. He had just arived from Culais,
and was gomg on to London. A stamped
and secaled envelope addressed to the
Czayr was found mm one ot his pockets, and
was duly forwarded to St. Petersburg.
The letter was from the Grand Duke,
and purporied to be written at a West-
end hotel 1 London, anncuncing his
arrival there. Since then no communi-

cation bhas bheen received from |his
Highness.”

- You amaze me!”’ ecried Baines., ‘1
heard whispers to that effect, but I

conld not believe them. The press of
Larope——"’ ,
“Yes, I know,” mterrupted General
Tarovitch. ' The Moscow Gazette got
hold of the affair, and we did not sup-
press the coples in time. The report
was published 1in Enghsh and Continent-
al journalse. A week afterwards the same
papers stated that the Grand Duke had

arrived safely in St. Petersburg. That
was false. It was true that a man was
found to 1mpersonate his Highness

before the publie, and that he 1s still 1m-
personating him. But the real Grand
Duke i3 missing to this day; the last
word received from him was the letter
found on the body of M. Jean Prevost.
The mystery has baflled the most clever
police of Russia, IFrance, and England,
who have been working secretly on the
case. As a final resort I =ent for you;

Grand

‘all other means have failed.”

“*And you expect me to find the
Duke?”

“ You must find him: I command yon
to succeed. And bear in mind that the
same strict secrecy must be observed n
the future as in the past. Restore his
Highness to his country—to his august
brother the Czar; but do rot lot the
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public know that he has been missing for

weeks.  You shall have carte blanche,
unlimited power and means. Here 1s a
photograph of the Grand Duke. He 1z
a handsome man of thirty-seven. As you
perceive, he 1s clean-shaven except for a
moustache.  He speaks a number of
languages, and would readily pass for
an Englishman or a Frenchman.  He
travelled mcognito under the name of
M. Henri Lescure.”

““ You have set me a formidable task.”
replied Carfax Baines, © but 1 am ready
to commence it. As vet, however, T have
no clue.”

““Nor can I give vou any: none
ever found. After he left Russia
Highness was scen by none who kuew
him. His name does not appear on the
books of the hotels in Paris from which
he wrote weekly, on his own private
paper, during the months of November
and Decemnber. The investigations
carrted on 1n London were {?qnallv
futile. M. Prevosr might have solved
the mystery, but death has
lips. He was a Parisian, and was known
to be a personal friend of the Grand
Duke.”

““ Ah, ihat

Was

1= something to go on
with,” said Daines. *° As for yourself.
what theorvy do vou hold? You don't
think that his Mighness has met with
foul play?”

“1 do mnot.” General Taroviteh ve-
plied, with a shrug of his shoulders, 1
suspeat a woman's wiles,  The Grand
Duke has probably shaken off the re-
strictions of his high rank, and en-
joying a period of untrammelled and
carceless freedom.  He has always been
self-willed and difficult to manage. The
circumstances suggest that he took his

1=

friend, M. Prevost into his confidenco,
and that the Irenchman posted the
letters for him, or at least, intended to
post the last one when he reached
London."”

““ Nothing else relating tn his Hitrhness
was found on M. Prevost’s person

‘“ Nothing whatever.”

The 1nterview was prolonged for two
hours, and when Baines left the Chief
of Police ke was 1n possession of all the
information that was available, and his
companion had furnished him with full
police reports of the case, and also with
the addresses of several St, Petersburg
friends of the Grand Duke. He was
~armed as well with a letter cof ample

his,

sealed “his |

i

authority. He put up at a hetel near
the Nevsky Prospekt, and that night,
over unlimited prpes of strong tobacco,
he concentrated his mind on the difficuls
tasle before him. He was very busy
during the whole of the next two days,
and the result of his labours was by no
means unsatisfactory to him. At ten
o'clock on the following morning, he
paid a second visit to the departinent of
the Third Section.

“T have a sheght clue. but I can tell
vou no more than that at present,” he

satd to General Tarvoviteh, “T have
come for mformation. On the 12th of
last  January a centain house 1 Sf.

Petevsburg was raided by the police,
and a gang of Nihilists were captured.
A police spy of the Third Section,
named Gregory Daresoff, was mn the
house under peculiar circumstances, since
he had been put on the retired list six
months before. He opposed the entry
of the raiding party, and he was acci-
dentally shot and killed. Incriminating
documents were found, and within o
short time the prisoners were tried and
sent to Stberia. Among them wds a man
nmm:r.l Paul Sandoff——"’

“Yes:, I remember him. Ie was a
surly, lm-tmmm fellow, and could not
be induced to reveal anything about
[1im-e]f N

I must have a talk with that man.

*What? With Panl Sandoff? My
tlvar sir, vou surely don’t suspect the
Nihilists of having a hand in the dis-
appearance of his  Highness?”

“T did not say so,” replied Baines.
“You Lknow my methods, General. I
reqquest an  interview with the convict
Sandoff.’

“*He is far on his way to Siberia.”

“Then T must overtake him. Let ma
know as soon as possible where he 1s to

*

be found. and furmish me with a docu-
ment that will give me absolute and
unqguestionable authority to deal as 1
choose with the man.”

“This is preposterous! Explain your
IIIOIHL e
"I will at the proper time. Until then

bear with me patiently.”

In the end, General Tarvovitch, who
knew Baines of old, yielded with an ill
grace. That same afternoon the detec-
tive received the written authority that
he had asked for. and he was informed
that Paul Sandoff was detained indefi-
aitely at the forwarding-prison of
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Zlatoust, on the summit of the TUral
Mountains. By evening he had left St,

Petersburg, and a fast train was whrl-
him  through the night towards 1ihe
distant city of Moscow.

Hrgh up on the top “of the nn;,liv
mountain range that divides ISurope from
Asia, and close to the boundary stone
with its ecarved inscriptions to -that
effect, lies the populous town of Zlatoust.
1t i1s 1 the centre of the 1wron regions of
Russia, and contains Government works
for the mannfacture of arms. as well as
a large depot for conviais destined for
Siberia, Here, after travelling day
and night from Moscow in one of the
T'rans-Siberian Railway express trains—
a journey of nearly twelve hundred
miles—Baines arrived early one after-
necon. Food was his first thought, and
he entered the station restaurant, with
its long sideboard groaning under the
weight of various tempting dishes. For
a rouble he dined luxuriously on. soup,
beefsteak, half of a roasted fowl, aul
vegetables washed down with a hottle of
palatable native beer.

Then, coming out of the building on
his way into the town, his attention wa-
arrested by a blgmﬁumt sight.  The
irain had not yet resumed 1ts journey
eastward towards ithe terminus of ihe
line at distant Tomsk, and into the for-
ward carriages a number of comzrh
chained at the ankles and garbed in a
grey uniform, were marching two by
two lndlffemntlv gunarded by a few
Jossacks.  Without delay the detective
accosted the officer in charge of the
party, and produced his written authority
from St. Petersburg, at sight of which
the man’s suspicious bearing melted. He
readily answered the queshom that were
put to him in a hurried “hmpcr

“ Yes, these fellows are going on by
rail, perhaps as far as Tomsk,” he said,
"““and Paul Sandoff is among them.
They have been waiting at Zlatoust for
a long time, because the regular traffie
has been so heavv. But 1t has fallen off
lately, and to-day there is room to
spare.”’ -

The last of the conviets were now on
board, and the soldiers followed. Tor a
moment Baines was undecided what to
do, and then the loud ringing of a bell
warned him that he had no choice in the
matter, since he was unwilling to use
his power to hold the train back. Therc

a
; cheerful,

was not even time to buy a ticket. Ile
jumped nto his old carriage, and as
quickly the express moved out of the
station, gathering speed for its long rumn.
Zlatoust fell behind, and at the boun-
dary ecolumn the last acre of European
o1l was passzed; the wild and rugged
landscape that flashed by the windows
was now Siberia. There were but a few
passengers, and with one or two excep-
tions they were new to Baines. He
' presently  strolled forward to the rear-
most. of the three carriages that were
ocenpied by the conviets, who sat list-
lessly on the hard seats. Only two Cos-
cacks vwere in charge of them, In(‘lll(llﬂ“'
the officer.  The latier, on receiving.
Ltip of 2 couple of roubles, quieily and
twithout drawing attention ndicated to
iBaiuos which one of the party was Paul
'

Sandoff.

Jy coveri movements, with an air of
i fetgned inditference, the detective man-
taged to zot a good look at the conviet
' hie had iravelled so many hundreds of
miles to see. He was a tall, well-builf
man, with blue eyes, a mass of lhght
hair. and a rangled’ beard and moustache

of the same colour, which had clearly
not been touched by shears for many
s weeks,  This cheeks were sunken and

pallid, but by contrast with his comrades
his expression was ammated, and even
as if the weight of his misfor-
'tunes had mnot been able to ecrush his
spivit and pluck. '
A curions smile hovered about Baines’s
hps, and he told himself that he was

{ more than repaid for his arduous journey

cat down near the Cossack officer
at one end of the carriage. Ie lit his
pipe anud smoked for an hour, meanwhile
planming the course of action he intended
to pursue when he should have reached

as he ¢

lthﬂ_ next station some time dnring the

might. He had it all arranged {o his
satisfaction, 1n spite of the difficultics
that the task presented, and was dozing
off to sleep, when he was startled into
wakefulness by a sudden shrill whisile
and a series of bumps and jolts caused by
the pressure of the breaks.

““ What's wrong?’ he exclaimed.

“ Nome obstruction ahead,” the officer
suggested, carelessly.

Baines looked from the window. It
was about five o’clock in the evening,
and the last rays of the sun were fading.
The train, which had nearly stopped,
was on a gentle slope near the base of
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the Urale, and right and left of the line
was dense forest. The next instant,
without warning. the carriage was cn-
tered by six fierce-visaged men. three
at each end. With threats of instant
death, they covered the detective and
the two soldiers with their rifles. 'The
latter dropped their weapons instantly,

and when Baines whipped out his re-
volver 1t was snatched from him by the
officer and hurled to the floor.

Y Are you mad?"' was the husky ex-
clamation that accompanied the act.
“ You see it is useless to resist.  We are

in (e hands of the brodyags!
Jrodyags!  The word spoke volumes,
Baines realised the situation. He had
heard much of the large and desperate
band of conviats—fugitives from many
a Sibertan mine and penal seitlement—
who infested the castern slopes of the
Trals and committed ountrages with imn-
punity.  But herctofore they had never
ventured neav the ratlwav. "
A shot was fired, and the {rain came
to a full stop. On both sides of it sud-
denly swarmed scores of armed men,
ruflians  with matted Deards and vil-
lainous faces, some in ragged conviet
garb, and others in stolen attire. Their
angry shouts and the cries of the terri-
fied  passengers blended in a  hoarse
turmult,  The attack had heen well
-plavned, and it was evident that every
carrtage had been simultaneously entered
and take1 possession of. Against such

numbers the soldiers and the {train
officials were powerless.
“What do these scoundrels want?”

Jaines whispered.

“They are after plunder.” the officer
replied “‘or else they intend to liberate
the prisoners,”

But both theories were wrong as was
aquickly seen.  What took place before
the detective’s eyves was a severe trial to
his patience, and had he not been empty-
handed, he weuld have risked his life by
some aot of rashness. The convicts
thronghout the ftrain were promptly
iven to understand that thev need not
hope for freedom, and in spite of their
ciamorous appeals they were kept in
~their seats by the levelled rifles of the
brodvags. But there was an exception.
"T'wo of the raiding party burst into the
“rearmost carriage, and one man, after a
‘auick glance about, pointed with an
eager shout to IPaul Sandoff. "Uhe latter

N Al.

sruggles he was dragged to the nearesl
door. He disappeared with his captors,
and the other rufhans: followed, taking .
with them the weapons of the soldicrs
and the detective. There was a lusty
sound of cheering, and the motley band
of brodyags began to retreat into the
forest.

The disappointed convicts for the most
part submitted to the mevitable. They
might have escaped from the train, but

chammed as they were, recapture was
certain., Baines was helpless with rage

for a moment, and he co'ld have wrung
his hands in despair. The truth had been
revealed to him by bits of conversation
dropped by the brodyags. He knew that
the express had bLeen stopped for the
sole purpose of carrying off Paul Sandoff,
and it was equally clear to him why the
man was wanted, The utter failure of
his plans, not to speak of worse things,
stared hin in the face. He turned
ficrcely to the ofhicer.

“You must get that convict back!”’
he cried. ““ You must!"”

““Te is impossible.”” the Cossack re-
plied, with a shrug of his shoulders.
“What can I do? It is not my fauit; I
was helpless!”

“Pah! wvou ave all cowards! You
never tried to do your duoty!”

At that instant a rumbling noise was
heard. It grew nearer and louder, and
vinging cheers mingled with ir. Baines
was the first to spring to the ground,
and what he saw roused him to un-
wonted excitement. An engine drawing
three carriages was puffing up the slope
from the ecast. It stopped before the
heap of tunher which had obstructed the
express, and out poured two companies
of Clossacks. This opportune arrival was
casily explained. One of the brodyvags,
induced by greed to betray his comrades
had slipped off to the nearest station and
disclosed the ploi to step the express.
He had told no more than that, as the
detective learned with secret satisfaction.

No time was lost in starting after the
evii crew, the last of whom had not heen
out of sight when the train had arrived.
Baines joined the pursuing party, and
was provided with a rifle and amnuni-
tion. ITe felt hopeful of retrieving what
had seemed an irreparable calamity. The
traitor was with the soldiers, and through
his information as to the course they

was instantly seized, and i”. spite of hisl would take, the brodyags, who had al-



ready marched many miles, were ovei-’
taken in half an hour by the fresh-footed
Cossacks,

A sharp conflict took place in the
forest conducted on guerilla taetics. The
brodyags held their ground, firing from
behind trees and bushes; but finally,
after considerable loss on both sides,
they fell back sullenly. The Cossacks
advanced, fighting every foot of the
way, In scattered formation.  Baines

hands; his broken

his
fetters hung from each ankle.

* Don’t shoot!”” he cried.
back with you to the train.’

waved empty
“TI will go

?
Highness will
” Baines said,

LI

] hope that your
return to Russia with me,
blandly. |
Paul Sandoff flushed
and surprise.
“You know me?’ he exclaimed.
“Yes; T know that you are the Grand

with vexation

the extreme right of the line,

Wwas on

| Duke Alexander. I am aware of every

The officer, on receiving a tip of a couple
attention indicated to Baines which one of the party was

of roubles,

quietly and without drawing

Paul Sandoff.

and during a lively bit of shooting. in)
which he took part, he became separated
from the others owing to the drifting
powder-smoke.

His mishap was destined {o turn out
for the best. He pushed on with more
haste than prudence, and had just dis-
covered that he was getting ahead of his
party, when a man sprung up in {front of
him from a dense copse. To his delight..

move that you have played in vour daring
game. I am here to save yon from the
consequences of your folly—to avert a
public exposure. And if you will obey
me amplicitly I shall suceeed.”

“But I am not ready yet,” was the
obstinate reply. ‘* My work is only half
finished. At Irkutsk, when I have ex-
perienced the full measure of an exile’s
unhappy lot, T will reveal my identity.

he recognised Paul Sandoff. The convicet

| Take me back to my fellow-prisoners on
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(the frain, and swear to keep my secret.
Come, what is vour price, sir?
“ 1 have none,” the detective answered

firmly. I cannot disregard my mstrue-
“tions,  We must lose no time in getting
away from this dangerous neighbour-
hood. TUntil we reach &t. Perevsburg

none must know that you are the Graud
Duke.”
. Paul Sandoft hesitated.

“ Now is our chance,” the detective
went on. ““I warn your Highness that
1 am not to be deterred. Quick! At
any moment we may fall into the hands
of the Cossacks or the brodyags. You
may be thankful that you have escaped
from the latter. Your identity was re-
vealed to them by a man who broke
away from the Zlatoust prison. and they
laid their plans to seize you and hold
vou for a heavy ransom. I gathered this
from what I overheard in the train.”

PPau! Sandoff wavered and yielded.

““ If 1 have been foolish,”” he said, ** 1t

was in a good cause. Clircumstances
drove me favther than I intended. 1 pul
mvself in your hands, sir.”
A moment later the two were speeding
awav [rom the spot, climbing higher up
the tangled slope of the Urals. while
behind them the clamour and firing re-
ceded in the distance. And that might
they slept safely in a beai-hunter’s hut.
They learned subsequently that more
than half of the brodyags had either been
killed or captured.

To relate how Carfax Baines fulfilled
his instructions to the letter. and how he
and his {titled companion eluded the
manv risks that cropped up in thetr path,
would be too long an undertaking for
this narrative; but by virtue of his
preckous document he pulled through
all vight, and one afternoon in May he
and the -missing Grand Duke arrived in
St. Petersburg. A few hours later he
received the heartfelt congratulations of
the Chief of Police, to whom he modestly
told the story of his adventures.

“PBui how did you fathom the
myslecy—grasp the solufion so quickly?”
asked Gieneral Taroviteh,

“1 picked up separate
detective ceplied,
a chain of circumstantial evidence which
nas proved to be correet. I'rom intimatce
friends of the Grand Duke T learned that
he was liberal minded, that he desived
the people to have greater political free-
dom, and that he had often expressed

hnks,” the

4

“and wove them inio

a wish to wmingle with the Nihilists in
disguise and ascertain if they were as
black as they were painted, or if their
treatment was unnecessarily harvsh, M.
Prevost was a persona! friend of his
Highness. and the latter had been seen
on several occasions in the company of
the retired police spy, Gregory Daresoft.
I studied the account of the trial of the
Nihilists; T was struck by the nanaee 1n
which Paul Sandoft went through the
ordeal, and by the fact that he would
reveal nothing about himzelt. Frgo, ircm
the foregoing I readily Invir up a clue.
The Grand Duke laid his plans cleverly
and long beforehand.

“ Havirg written his supply of lelters
and sent them to be posted at dilferent
times, he crossed the frontier. waifed for
his beard to grow, and then returned to
Russia. By the aid of Daresoft, whom he
bribed, he was admitted to the fraternity
of the Nilitlists.  Unfortunately, the
police were on the track of that very
gang, and they raided the house.
Daresoff, in his praiseworthy attempt
to save the Grand Duke from discovery,
was killed. His Highness. realizing the
position he was in, determined to sce if
through to the end, and experience all

the trials of « convict sentenced to
Siberia. He intended to go on as far as
Irkutsk. but wnforeseen crrcumstances

intervened. You know the rest of the
narrative.”’

| ¢ To put it charvitably,” said General
Tarvoviteh., *“ the ('rand Duke is a mis-
cuided fanatic. T trust that his Majesty

will punish hiim as he deserves. As for

fvou. I am at a loss for words to express
my admiration. You had better stop
in Russia and join us of the Third

Section.”™ .

“ T appreciaie the compliment,” Baines
replied; ““ but T greatly prefer my fogay
London to the rigours of vour northern
capital.”

After an audience with the Czar, who
presented him wiih a valuable diamond
and ruby pm. and a handsome cheque,
Raires returned home to take up the

busiress that was waiting him there.
(here can be no doubt, however, that
the recent wmproved treatment of

prisoners in Russta, and the reform of
the convict laws, is directly due to the
personal experiences of his Highness,
and the influencos he exerted upon his
Royal brother.

TIIE END.
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at it!” panted Armstionz. “ 1t's  worth

(Continued from page 14.)

Mary Jane tossed her head.

*Then it’s about time somehody started!”
shie. snapped.  * You think you can insult
anybody, an’ they won't say nothin’ to you!
Well, 1 ain't that eort! Ax long as people
treat me right I'm as ’armle~s as anythin'!
But you'd best take back
about me bein’ a liar!?

““1 shall take hack nothing!" exelaimed
Miss Babbidge fiercely. ** On the contrary, I
am quite convinced that you are a liar—
and a thief, too! 1 am .nre of your guilt!
You are mothing but a common, low-bred
servant-girl!  You shall leave this establish-
ment to-morrow—in - disgrace!”

Mary Jane stood quite =till fhe was one
of those girls who could stand anything up
to a certain point, hut when that certain
point was reached she was hLardly responsible
for her actions.

And now, goaded hevonr!l cudurance, she
suddenly gave a wild sort of ery, and rairly
thirew ‘Therself at  Miss Babbidge. She
c¢lutched at the Honsemistress, :hook her
viclently, and then slapped her =martly on
the cheek,

“Common and low-hred. am 17" <he
sereamed.  *t Don’t blame me for what hap-
pens! I'll show you! A theef, am 17 1
don’t let people say things like that to me!”

Miss Babbidge buacked awav, pale with
alarm,

“* Release me!”" she shrieked. * How—how

dare you? You—you wretched «irl!  Oh!
This—this is dreadful!”
And then Miss Babbhidge completely lost

control of herself, too. That slap on the
face did it. If she had had any common
vense, she would have dene her ntmost to
cool Mary Jane down.

But she made matters fur worse by clutel-
g at the girl’s hair, and pulling at it with
all her strength.

The result waz what might have been ex-
rceted.

In five seconds the {wo women were fizht-
ing nadly.

Anpd when two women start lighting some-
thimz happens. The pair were absolutely en-
raged, Indeed, thev were inclined to be
hysterical, and they went at it hammer and
tongs—both screaming and shonting at one
another.

In other parts of the Ancient House the
extraordinary sounds were clearly heard.
Undoubtedly Miss Babbidge was zolely re-
sponsible for this terrible oeccurrence. She
had brought it on entirelty herzelf. And
when two or three juniors peeped round the
corner of the passage to :see what was hap-
pening they nearly had a [it.

I was just coming ont of Study C wheb
Armstrong came tearing along.

“* Quick!” he gasped. * There's a fight!”

I heard the shrill sounds of strife.

“*Fight?' T repeated. It sounds like
another alarm of fire! Who's making all

that din?”
“ Don’t jow, you ase—com» and have a look

what you Hﬂi[ii

|

quids! Mary Jane and Misx Babbidge!”

“ What?” 1 yelled.

“*They're fighting like & couple of ban-
tams!” shonted Armstrong. * Hammer and
tongs! Tearing out each otiier's hair by the
handful! Come and have a look!”

He dashed back, and I could hardly bring
myself to believe that he had been speaking
the truth. It secemed too impossible—too
disgraceful. For the Housemistress to be
serapping with a servant was the last thing
we comdd have expected. It was something
parallel to a master fighting with a groom.

By the time I arrived atv the end of the
passage it was crowded with Tfellowz—Re-
movites, fags, Fifth-Formers, and even Sixth-
Formers. 'I'hey were crowding against one
another in onder to get a view,

Without doubt, the whole thing was
lamentable in the extreme, and it was dis-
astrous that the boys should bhe witnesses.
But it was hardly to be expected that they
wounld regard it in a serious light., From
their point of view, it wag the richest thing
of the term.

And there was no qnestion about the fight
itself.

Miss DBabbidge and Mary Jane were now
getting info their stride. They had cowe
right out into the passage. and were eluteh-
ing at one another in the most desperate
manner,

Mary Jane was certainly getting the best
of it. She was righteously indignant, aud her
anger was based on good grounds,

And she was determined to make Miss
Babbidge suffer.

She did!

Altogether the fisht dd not last very
long, but long encugh for twenty or thirty
fellows to sece most of it. And nearly all the
school heard. The gereans were tremendous.
But the elimax was the hest of all.

Mary Jane, flushed and excited, with her
hair torn down, and streaming over her
shoulders, clutched at Miszs Babbidge's hair—
which, until now, had eluded her.

But now she obtained a firm hold.

And, to the astonizhment of e¢veryhody,
Miss Babbidge's hair parted company with
her head! 1t was a dreadful moment.

“0Oh, my goodness!”

“It's a wig!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The roar that went nup was
shake the school. The juniors could only
cee something funny in this tight. And the
most sereamingly funny bhit of all was now
taking place.

There stood
hair, and displaying

~nflicient to

Miss Babbidge, without her
a head that was not
far fromm being bald. She presented az2n ex-
traordinary sight, and every ounce of her
dignity vanished. Under the circumstances,
she couldn’t very well retain it,

Mary Jane held the wig aloit.

“ There you are!” she screamed.
show you! I'll teach you to call
thief !”

1
me a



Tue Housemistress shriek, and
Hed,
her legs would carry her. And Mary
atill holding  the wig  aloft, went
triumphantly in the other direction.

And that's what started the trouble.

. Within ten- minutes the school wus rock-
tng. © Seniors, juniors—practically everybody
n the entire place—roared with latnghter. 1%
waa considered to be the funniest thing tlmt
had happened for years.

Outside the eftect was strenge.

From every part of the two Houses came
telh of Iauﬂhtvr—hmrrhtcs“ from juniors,
[aughter from seniors, and screamns from the
ﬁg»c; Never had St. Frank’s had such a
tremendous bout of merriment.

And it s=ounded all the more hecause it
was general. - Not here and there, at div-
ferent times, but over the entire school uab
the =ame period.

Miss Trumble heard it in
wondered.

She couldn’t think of any reason for such
extraotdinary  laughter. ~ And, at last, she
sallied forth in order to muake inquiries, 1t
didn’t take her long to discover the truth.

She was shocked beyond measure.

gave one
Jane,
OfY

her study, and

I'or the Housemistress to fight with a
maid-servant! Miss Trumble did not. divide
thie blame—she did not consider that Miss

Babbidge was at all guilty. All her coldem-
nation descended upon Mary Jane.

And, vet., strictly speaking, the greater
fault had been Miss Babbidge's. She was
educated—she was the Housemistress. If
she had not chosen to light, nothing would
have come of the affair. Hers was the
greater fault. But Miss Trumble did not
look at it in this way.

She hurried upstairs, and found Miss Buab-
bidge in a state of collapse. The reaction
had set in, and she looked a perfect wreck,
nearly fainting in an casy chair. “lthullt
lier wig, she was not handsome,

All this was a tragedy—especially in the
eyes of Miss Trumble. As far as she could
see, Miss Babbidge would never be able to
regain any sclf-respect. The fellows wonld
faugh at her every time she appeared. Any-
body in authority who is made to look ridicu-
lous :nffers greatly. It would be a long
time before Miss Babbidge recovered her
prestige.

And it
Head desired.
that the school
women than by men.
it. An affair of this
set-bhaek,

Of this there was no question or query.

Miss Trumble only had to li-ten to the
howls of luughter from every quarter. §t.
I'rank’s rocked. Roar after roar broke out,
and even the servants themselves were cack-
ling hugely.

Miss Trumble took action.
Clang! Clang! Clang!
- We heard that sound as we

waz the last thing that the Lady
She was striving to prove

could be run better by
But this dida’t prove
kind was a dreadiul

were gathered

nearly eg-

in, the common-room, evervbody
She went down the passage as hard as | bausted with laughter.

"My  hat!”’  gasped Griffith, ** That's
the bell for Big Hall!”
“Blow Big Hall!" sobbed Owen major.

“Oh, my hat! Think of it! Did you see old
Babsie without her hair? The funniest thing
['ve seen for years! Hold me up, some-
bhody!"’

““ Ha, ha, hal"

“It’s all very well to yell like this. but
what about that bell?'” I demanded. * The
school’s being summoned to collect in Big
Hall—and we've got to go. It'il be interest-
ing, too!”

““ Rather!” said Pitt, with a chuckle. “ I
expect Miss Trumble’s going to try and ex-
plain things, She's dotty! . If she liad any
sense, she'd let it drop! She'll only make
things worse by trying to explain.”

“Of course she will!”’

‘““My hat! It'll be interesting!™

As soon as the fellows got this thoroughly
into their heads, they did not hesitate. They

hurried into Big Hall as quickly as possible.

IF'or they were beginning to realise that some
more fun was coming.

And it certainly would be funny if Miss
Trumble tried to make excuses. Within ten
iminutes the entire school was collected. It
was not the same school as usual. Every-
body, including the semiors, had the utmost
difficulty in Keeping serious. Somebody
would make some ludicrous remark—and a
burst of* laughter in one section would lead
to laughter in another.

Then Miss Trumble appeared on the plat-
form.

The Headmistress was looking grave and

concerned. She advanced to the edge of
the platform, aud coughed.
““ It is not my intention to say much!" she

exclaimed, amid the hush. ‘1 think vou all
know of the terrible conduct of one of the
maidservants *

“What about
somebody.

‘*“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Silence!”  commanded Mi:s  Trumble,
white with anger. ** You—you wicked boys!
IHHow dare you make fun of such a terrible
affair? [ need hardly tell vou that the
servanf girl has ‘been dismissed in  dis-
grace——""

* Shame!”

“It's not fair
sacked!™

** She's been here for yvears!”

“ Shame!”

*“ Sack Miss Babbidge as well!™”

Miss Trumble raised her hand,
with aunger.

“ Silence!””  she commanded. her voice
rising. " I—I'm amazed at such a disturh.
ance! (‘an yvou think it possible that the
girl shounld be retained after what has hap-
peued? [ am absolutely disgusted at the
behavionr of the whole school, It is
dreadful shock to me!”

The school was silent,

Miss DBabbidge?™ velled

tihat Mary Jane should be

and shook
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** 1 could understand the junior boys treat-
ing this affair with a spirit of levity,” went
on Miss Trumble. * But it startles me to
tiad the clder boys laughing and making fun
of such a tragic occurrence. My eyes are
opened—1 an beginning to understand that
you are utterly callous and brutal!”

** Better bring the masters back!'’ shouted
Handforth,

** Hear! Ilear!”

** We want the Head!" yelled a score of
voices,

** 1 hardly thought it possible that boys of
such high standing could be so rude and
ill-mannered!”” continued Miss Trumble
liercely. ' But it is not my intention to
make a long speech. I have called you to-
.gether so that you shall hear your punish-
~ment. 1 cannot allow this matter to pass
unheeded.”’

“an’'t we laugh now?”

‘* Please, Miss Trumble, may we breathe?”

““Ha, ha, hat”

** Sileuce, you wretehed - children!”
sereamed Miss Trumble, growing angrier and
angrier. ‘ Every half-holiday will be can-
«celled for the period of three weeks! Jur-
thermore, no boys, junior or senior, will be
allowed ont of the school grounds unless in

possession of written permission. That is
enough. You may go! 1 am disgusted with

you alil”’ .
Miss Trumble turned, and walked off the

platform. ' . _
And the school dismissed. But if Miss
“Trumble was disgusted with the school,

words failed to express how the school felt
towards Miss Trunmble!

——

CHAPTER V.
THE MANIFESTO!
was i oa

IIE Remove '
ferment.
In every part of the

junior quarters Re-
move fellows were gathering
together in groups, excitedly

' discussing the situation. In-
stead of things getting better, they were
getting worse.

Of that there was no question.

The whole situation was bad. And, some-
how or other, the Remove suffered more
than any other Form in the whole school.
1t seemed to be the Remove who received
the majority of the hard knocks.

And the Remove was just about fed up.

“* We're not going to stand it—not likely!”
declared Armstrong aggressively. ‘' If Miss
Trumble thinks we’'ll put up with any more
of her rot, she’s made a mistake. I'm not
the kind of chap to make a fuss over trifles
—but I'm making a fuss now!”

*“1lear, hear!”

“We'll soon show Miss
think!"”

‘* Rather!”’

*“No half-holidays
snorted Handforth,

Trumble what we

weeks!"
laugh.’

for three
with a. bitter
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*“Oh, yes! That’s likely, ain't it? The

first half-holiday we'll jolly well walk out of
the classroom and go to the giddy pictures!”

““1 don’t know about the pictures—we’ll do
something!”’ declared Hubbard. “ We'll
iness up the lessons, anvhow. Fancy—three
weeks and not a half-holiday! 1t’=—it's more
than flesh and blood can stand!”

“ We're flesh and blood—and we won't
stand it!” said Reggie Pitt quietly. *‘ Leave
it to Nipper, my sous—he'll look after this
matter.”

Handforth sniffed.

“That's a fat lot of good!™ he said wither-
ingly. ' And what's Nipper going to do?
Nothing! All he’ll do is to jaw—and tell s
ail to wait!" P’'m fed up with waiting! Make
me leader, and see what'll happen!”

“ We don’t want to see—we can imagine!”

** Ha, ha, ha!'"

* You—you jealous rotters!” roured Hand-
forth. ** But I'll tell you! If this was left
to me, I'd go to Miss Trumble, and—and

“Dot her one?” asked Pitt,

““No, 1 wouldn’t!”" snorted
“1 should hope ['m above
woman!”

“ But she’s not & woman—she's a gorgon!™

* Ha, ha, hal”

“ What the dickens does it matter about
nationality?”” yelled tlandlorth., [ don't
care if she's a gorgon or a Dane or a Solo-
imnon lslander! She's no good!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“If it was left to me, I'd go straight to
her study, and tell her point blank that if
she didn't cancel all the punishments, 1°d
clear out!” said Handforth. * That's what
’d do.” _

“That wouldn’t bhe necessary?” sgaid De
Valerie. ** Miss Trumnble would tell you to
clear out first!” ‘

*T don’t mean alone, you dufter!’” snapped
Ilandforth. *“ I'd tell her that I should
clear out with all the Remove belhind me—
following like a flock of sheep! Actually,
you’d be like a flock of donkeys!”

“It's no good doing that sort of thing,
Handy!”’ said Pitt. ** Miss Trumble wouldn't
take any notice—except to give you the sack.
And what would be the good of the Remove
clearing out? No, the best thing to do is
to leave it to Nipper. 1le’ll get busy.”

Pitt was not far wrong. As & matter of
fact, I was busy already. Study C was the
scene of a serious little conclave—quite dif-
ferent from the rowdy gatherings outside.

There were only five of us present—Tomny
Watson, Tregellis-West, Bob Christine, Len
Clapson, and myself. The two College House
fellows had accepted my invitation to the
discussion.

House rows, of course, were distinctly off.
Under the present circumstances, we had no
time for any Kkind of squabbling. The situa-
tion was so serious that we had to bury
the hatchet.

*“ What I want to do is to get two or three
other fellows in here,”” I said, as a begin-

Hundiorth,
striking a
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ning. ** We ought to have Pitt, De Vulerie,
Sotomon Levi, and Handforth.”
** Not Handforth,” said Bob Christino.

“ tle's too noisy."”

“If we don't have him in, he'll be noisier,™
I said. ' Besides, Handy's a very usciul
chap. When it comes to the actual thing,
tie's a jolly good man. IHandy's all right.”

“We'd better feteh ‘em in, then,”” sugz-
goested Watson.
" Yes—do you mind collecting them to-
gether?”

Watson went off, and soon returned with
the other juniors. There were now nine of
us, and we at once formed ourselves into u
committee. During the first five minutes we
fiad dubbed ourselves with the nume of the
** Action Committee.”
«omething done.

““ Now, you chaps, we're going to dizcuss
this quietly.,” 1T said. * It's not funny, and
there’s nothing to laugh at.  ['ve been
thinking things over and I've decided——-"

“ Look here, I've got an idea,” put in
Handforth.

“We don't want any ideas pow.” 1 went
ou. Just listen to me first. Any other
{ellow is entitled to talk afterwards. But [
think I've got the prior claim, a3 ['n the
Chairman of the Committee.”

‘“ Hear, hear! Go ahcad, Nipper!"”

“We don’'t want to talk about revolt
now,”” I said. " There's only one excuse for
4 rebellion—and that's after we've tried
every other means. If everything fails, we
ashull be justified in planning a barring-out.”

“ That’s the talk!™ said Pitt approvingly.

“ Why not start a barring-out at once?”
asxed Handforth, glaring.

“0Of course, you'd do that, I
said, " Bub it's not my wal,
it's not the right way, either. As 1 have just
satd, wo miust make every effort to gain our
ends by peaceful methodsz. If they abso-
lutely tail, we shall have plenty of justili-
cation for a revolt.”

“ Haven't we got it now?”’ asked Handy.

wnow," 1

“No,” 1 replied. **If we had a barring-
aunt now we shouildn't be justified. And

don't forgat, that's a very important point.

It's ait very well to look at these things
ligtly, ut it’s a grave business. startipg
a4 barring-out. And we want public opinion
in our favour. MBesides that, we've got our
consciences to. think of.”

“ How do you mean?”

* Why, it we're «doing the right thing,
we 3hall Trave mothing to worry about.” [
satd.  ** And if we're doing the right thing,
we shull do it with far more cothusiasm.
But it would he absolute madneza to revolt

ANSWERS’ LIBRARY

,-"“Thﬁ‘ Twopenny Tuesday story-paper
for both sexes.

GET A COPY TO-DAY!

And we meant to get ;

Handv—and

1

|

i{ there’s a chance ol gaining our cuds by
peaceful overtures.”

“You're right., Nipper; abzoiuteiy right!”
said Bob Christine.

= Hexre, hear!™ _

“Oh, well, I won't arzue!” growied Hamd-
forth with an air of resignation. " What's
the idea, anyvhow?” '

* We've got to get up a manifesto to start
with,” 1 said.

“Get up a which?”

““A wanifesto.”

“ And what's that?”

** Why, a kind of deciaration,” [ answered.
“But L'll explain. We've got all sorts of
things to complain about, and we'll put
themm ‘before Miss Trumble i a  plain,
stradghtforward maunner. For example. we'll
set out the various points in order.”

“How do you meun?”’

*“To hegin with, we'll say that we want
football 'Duck,” L went on. ** We don't waant
net-ball; we demand Tfootball. We waat
supper, and the bed-timne at the proper hour.
We want no more bread-and-water punisir-
ment.  We won't submit to hali-holidavs
being cancelled. We won’t agree to the idea
of being kept in the school grounda.™

“Good!" said Pitt. ““ That’s the stufi.”

“What we've got to do is to et this
manifesto out wnow—at once,” | coutinued.
“The fwer words we can use the better.

All we need is to get the difierent points in.
ihen we'll get all the chaps together in the
common room, and we'll have the maniresto

signed by the whole Remove—every single
iellow.” -
““That's the best idea of all,” said Bob

Christine.

“Our fufure movements wiil depend upon
Miss Trumbie's answer,” | continued. 1
shie agrees to make things hecier, ail well
and good. Mind vou, I don't suppose for
a moment that she'il grant all our demands.
But when she sees that the whole Remove
i= unanimons, she might give way to a cer-
tain extent. If so, we shall have to discusa

things, and decide what course we shall
take."

“Supposing she refuses altogether?™ asked
Levi,

“1t's no geod suppoesing anything,”” I said.

“The wain thing iz to get this manifesto
oit, and deliver it. We can do it within an
hour if we like. And we shall take action
atterwards, in accordance with the rteply.”

All the fellows ugreed that my i1dea was
the bhest.

They said there was nothing to compare
with it 1t was quite impossible to do any-

thing drastic. It was only right to give
Miss Trumbie a clhiance to meet the Rewmove,

if she inelined to do s0. And there was not
the slightest doubt that we had scveral »ig
grievances, -

The manifesto was worded at once.

By the time it was finished all the facts
were set down. We told the Headmistress,
in plain terms. that we protested agaiust



protested
we desired

foethall: we

. abolition of
against the abolition of supper:

the

the bhed-time back at ite <ustornary Lour:
we  disliked bread-and-water pumshinent,
and all the other points that 1 had mcy-

tioned were set dowm. _

'The languege of the maniiesto was polite
aund  stiff  Under no circumstanecs could
Miss Trumble say that we had insulted her.
All we wanted was justice—and we wanted
it quichly,

Even Handforth had nothing te <ay. He
was ¢ompelled to agree that the scliieme was
t.he soundest one that we could adopt. For
we gave the Headmistress a cbhance 1o aveid
tronble. :

While the manifesto was heing worded.
Tommy Waton had gone out, passing the
word round to all the other members of the
Remove., Thus, in just over half an bLiour, ]
forad everything ready.

We had decided to sgign the thing in the
Leceture Hall. For one thing, it was bigger,
and it enabled the whole Remove to be
present at once. And 1 toid the fellows 1o
keen as jquiet as possible.

““Ju's a ¢orious business,” I said, ' and we
don’t want to attract much notice. Every-
thing depends upon Mise Trumble s apswer.
Wo're abs,lutely fed up with her system of
rule, and we're gofhig to have it <hanged.”

** Hear, 'hear!”

** (tjood oid Nipper!”

“ We're ready to sign as eoon a you Lke!”

“ Rather!”

“Down with Miss Trumble!”

“Now then, none of that!” 1 interrupted.
“Don’t start yelling. It's quite lkely that

Miss  Trumble will meet us, once she
thoronghly understands that we're in real
carncet.  And  ehe’ll certainiy understand

that when she gets this manifesto, signed hy
every fellow in the Remove.”

‘“ Flear. hear!”’

The fellows came up to the big desk ¢n the
platforin. One by one they signcd. Even
Fullwood and Co., who usually kept quite
to themselves, were eager to add their signa-
tures. For once they were entirely in agree-
ment with the other memnbers of the Form.

1 had got the fellows to realise that there
was no spoof about this business; nothing to

Jaugh at, or make jun of. It was very
serious. And the signatures were added, one
by one.

"At last the manifesto was <complete.
 “ What if Miss Trumble refuses to take
amy action?" asked Armstrong. ** Supposing
she won't listen to us?”

“I've already.said that we can’t suppouse,”
1 replied * But I'll tell you this—if she
turrs the thing down completely, there’ll be
trouble—and jolly big trouble, toou!"’

1 ‘* A barring-out?” breathed somebody.

“] won't eay that,” 1 replied grimiy.
“ But yon're not far wrong.”

wi 0}1 !n _

The Remove was tepsely excited. Apd ]
was just preparing to fold the mamifesto up
when Fenton, of the Sixth, looked in. He
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Archie bowed low. ‘* We are positively

all serene now,’”’ he answered. ‘' Phipps,

the priceless one, has returned to the
fold.'’

e - ]

could see at once that something unusual
was afoot,

““What’s the idea of this gathering?” hLe
asked bluntly,

Tommy Wateon nndged nie.

“ Better hide that thing up!” he
pered.

I shook my head.

“ Here you are, Fentom. This is what
we've been doing,” I saild quietly. * I'm
glad you've come. 1 should like to hear your
apinion.”’

I knew that it would do no harm to ehew
the manilesto to the School Captain. He
was juet as much fed up with Mize Trumble .
as we weore, although the other Forms hail
not suffered so severely as the llemove.

Fenton took the wanifesto, read it, and
them nodded. .

**What are you going to do with this?"
be asked. )

“*Take it to Miss Tranmble.”

Fenlon  emiled.

“Do you think she’ll budge:” he asked.

"“Well 1 don't know; but :he's got a

whis.

chance,” - 1 repii{id. “What's your idea?
Do youn approve?”’
“ Certainly,” said Fenton. * Go ahead,

and good luck! If Miss Trumble agrees to
apything 1 ehall be surprised; but there's
po harm im trying. You have m} e¢*mpathy,
kids.™



He went out, and the Remove felt all the
better because the Captain of St, Frank's
_had signified ‘his approval.

CHAPTER VI.
THR REPLY '

66 ELL, what about
it?" asked Hand-
forthh briskiy.,

" What

about
what ?”
“How's the manifesto go-
ing to be delivered?"”
we want to be absolutely

* Well,
that it gets into Miss Trumble's hands,'" 1

sure

replied. ** We could séud it by post, but
that -would be an unnecessary waste of
time."

*“0f course,” #aid Pitt, *“ We want lher
to get it at once.” .
“ Rather,” said Armstrongz. *“ 1 expect

she'll give a reply straight off—and that's
jist what we want. Can’t keep a thing like
vais hanging about. We shall be on edee
until we know the result.”

‘ The 'best thing is to take it personally,”
I went on. ** We'll put it etraicht into Miss
Trumble’'s own hands and ask her to read
it. There can't be any bloomer then.”

‘“ Get Archie to take it!” suggested Grif-
fith, ‘" He's pretty harmless, and Miss
Trumble might receive him well.”

Archice Glenthorne shook his head.

“Absolutely not!” he declared. * I mean
to say, absolutely not, with a somewhat huge
extent of emphasis. It can't be done, lad-

dies. It's frightful, having to refuse; but
there you are. To be quite candid, it's
frightfully frightful!™

I grinned. ,

“Ail’rig-ht_. Archie; we woun't trouble
vou——""

“Pray allow me to expluin! went on

Archie firmly,
it's thiz way.
2ay. vou

“*You see, old can of bheans,
I. as it were That is to
No, no! Let us be precize.
We—— Yes that's it! Good! Now, where
were we? We, don't you know—we have got
to have this thing quite straight.”

“You needn't worry, Archie—""

** Absolutely not,"” said Archie. * Worry?
Well, rather not! I inean to say, a bually

thing of that sort doesn't worry me! But,
to continue. Regarding the reluctant re-

fusal. I'd jolly well go and see Miss Trumble
like a bird under ordinary circa., but 1 don't
think it would be quite the thing just now.
Do you follow, or not?"” '

““Oh, my hat!"" I groaned.
him off?"

‘ Rather!"" said Arclie acdding. * That's
just it, laddie! Once I get fairiv started
off, there's positively no stopping me. 1
mean to say, I'm a bit of a goer—what?
Whizzing about here, and whizzing about
there, and all sorts of stuff like that! The
reason 1 don't want to dash into the
presence of Miss Trumble is this. Absoiutely!

“Who started

The reason I don’t want to stamzer into the Yin

old girl’s houdoir is on account of Phippa.
You get me? Phipps, as it were, is a price.
less cove N

** Take him quietly outside and sandbag
him!" [ said patiently.

Archie stared.

““Dash it all!” he protested. * Duash it
all! Don't think fer a bally moment that
I'm butting in, but don’t you consider that
rather poisonous? 1 meamn to say, taking a
chappie ountside and sandbagging him!
Somewhat frightfully severe! It's all very
well to have a little chat, but when it comes
to sawldbhagging——""

“Dry up, you blessed gramophone!” 1
shouted. .
“What ho!" said Archie. ““0f course,

thhat's different! When you come to think
of 1t, a gramophone is a frightiully decent
thing. I've been thinking about having one
shoved in the old study. There's just a
corner that looks fearfully bare. Now, a
gramophone would be priceless.”

* Have it!” I groaned. ‘1 don't care il
vou have a dozen!”

“ My dear old lad!” said Archie shocked.
“ But that would be extrav.! One's enough,
surelvy You know, a few frightfully decent
records. aud there you are! We bring the
good old Londen stage straight to  St.
Frank's! Priceless humour by W. H. Berry,
don’t yon know; ripping rag-time, one of
these dashed American chappies; sprightly
duets by the topping Duncan Sisters—"

“Never miind the Duncan Sisters now!"
stiouted Pitt. ** Great Scott! Famcy talking
about gramophone records. Who wants to
hear W, H. Berry, or American rag-time, or
sprightly duets by the Duncan Sisters?”

“ Well, 1 mean to =ay, everyhody!" suid

Archie.  with surprise. “Dash it i,
sprightly duets are always somewhat de-
cent! You it there and listen, and »way
go your jolly old feet like the dickens! You

arasp my meaning? For example—

““* At any ordinary time I'd be the first
to agree,” I said, grasping Archie by the
arm. **1 think it's a stunning idea. But
just now  you're a giddy nuisance! So
trickle away—and trickle quickly!”

Archie adjusted his monocle,

“You think so?”’ he asked mildly. )
iw.ean, vou'd like me to flow forth?”

“1'd tove it!" I replied,

“ Good enough!" said Archie. with a nod.
“ Abszolutely! One word, old darling, i-
good enough for me! I mexn to Sy, “Very
timme! When Archie isn't required, off hLie
Lally well gees! And that don't you know,
is that!”

““Thank goodness!” T breathed, as Archie
ionnged off, “ When he gets started, it's
a mans job to stop him! Now, about this
manifesto. I think the whole committeo
oiight to take it.” .

“ That's a good wheeze,”” said Handforlh,
“I'll hand it in—=""

““No, you won't—you'll simply be present
order” to make the thing look impressive,”

-



““ Now, come on, let's he off.
We'll go straight to Mizs Trumble's study.”
“* Good !’

“* Come on:
And the Action
Jayed long enough, went off in a body.

J interrupted.

there's no time to waste.”
Committee, having :]eI-
was at their head, and it was not long
before we found ourselves outside the door
of Miss Trumble's study."

“Now, don't forget; Jleave the talking
to me!” I whispere:dl. * There's not much
necessary. You fellows have come along
just for the sake of appearances. It looks
more important."’

I tapped on the door, and waited.

*“ Come in!” came the voice of the Head-
niistress.

We entered, Tlooking very =colemn and
serious. It had all been arranged before-
hand. T went straight up 10 Miss Trumble’s
desk, and the other fellows rauged them-
kelves on either side of me—fonr on the left,
and four on the right.

The Headmistress gazed at us in astonish-
ment.

“What is the explanation of this—this
invasion?” she inquired severely. * Come,
rhih‘i!ren! How dare youa play such a trick

“No trick, ma'am.” T interrupted. “ We
are a committee of the Remove Form. We
reprecent the whole Remove.” v

“ Indeed,” said Miss Trumble.

She looked us over with a severe eye.

“ And why have you come here?” she
went on. ““ Why have you bothered me at
this hour? Lebt me tell you, it is a piece
of impertinence, particularly after the dis-
graceful scenes of to-night.”

“ There is 1no impertinence intended,
ma'am,” I said. *° Here is & Manifesto—-"

““ A what?”

*“ A Statement, signed ¢very boy in
the Remove,” 1 went on. * And we, the
Committee, have bronzht it tu you for con-
sideration. We would like you to give s
vour answer as carly as possible, ma’amn.”

Miss Trumble compressed her lips,

““ Have vou dared to complain?” she
manded angrily.

““ Please read the

hy

de-

manifesta, ma‘am.” 1

gaid.  “There is no necessity for us to
speak if you will read.” p
She took the document, unfolded a part

i it, and gave it a eurt glance.

“©Oh, indeed!” she exclaimed sourly. 1
need hardly tell you, children, that T have
nn time to bather with this now =

““ We want an answer!” put in Handiorth
erutity.

*“T have no time to read this absurd thing
now!” went on Miss Trumble, * Possibly |
will glance at it later. If I consider that
any reply is necessary, I will post it on the
Notice Doard. That will do.”

“ Very well, ma'am,” I said quictly..

I turned, and walked towards the door.
Fhe other fellows followed, Handforth glar-

e

]

ing at me in an aggressive fashion. We gof
outside, not exactly delighted.

“ You—you ass!” hissed Handforth.

“What's the matter with you?"

“Js that what you call being a.good
leader?” demanded Handy. ¢ My hat! You
can't say boo to a goose! We want a reply
now, not when Miss Trumble likes! What's
the good of playing about?”’

““Ilandy, you're hopeless!” T execlaimed.
“Pon't you think Miss Trumble's got other
work to do? Do you imagine that she's
going to put everything aside for our sake?
We've got to give her time. In all pro-
babilily she'll read it at once, and post the
notice up within an hour.”

“TIt's jolly unsatisfactory, all the same,”
sai;l.' Tl;e R‘;‘ulerie. “What's the good of ]a.
nctice? She can't give any proper rep
like that.” ; ¢ P =

“ Well, we'll see,”” T sald.

As a matter of fact, T had never had any
hope of victory from Miss Trumble. But I
had eonsidered it absolutely necessary to de-
liver the Manifesto. That was the first
essential thing.

The news <oon got about the Remove.

The fellows were all on tenterhooks, too.
Many of them haunted the lobby, expect-
ing to sce Tubbs come along with a notice.
Put the time passed, and there was no
result.

There was no sign of any notice.

At length eight* o’clock arrived—bed-time
for the Remove. And we were destined to
go to bed disappointed. 1 felt rather grim.
It ceemed to be an indication that there
was not much to hope for.

“It’s a slight!” declared Armstrong. 1
don't suppose she means to reply at all
The blessed old Gorgon! How the dickens
can we sleep without knowing what she'’s
going to do?”’

But the juniors had fo resign themselves
to the inevitable. 'There was certainly no
reply for them. And when everybody was
up in the dormitory, there was a great deal
of discussion. _

But, of course, nothing came of it.

1t was alt talk. Many of the fellows had
rather wild ideas. They wanted to start a
rebeilion on the spot. They wanted to show
Miss Tramble that the Remove was not to
be sat on.

But, as I pointed out, there was nothing
to be gained by undue haste. We Lad given
Misgs Trumble the chance to put things
right if she liked. If she didn't like, the
result would be of her own making,

It was only fair to give her the oppor-
tunity.

By doing this she would never be able to
say that she would liave met us if we had
put our grievances before her. She would
have no defence, and that would strengthen
QUr OWN ¢ause.

It was rather late hefore the Remove got
to sleep. .

In the end, the juniors fairly talked them-
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sgelves jnte siamber. They went off one byy shall iufict for sueh an outrageons breach
hm.:._ And the matter was left in abeyauce | of diszcipline. In reply to the communica-
uncit - the rising-bell clanged out in the | tion itself. the Headmistress has uvothing

Ill{'l”ling. to sav.,”

It was probably a record for the Remove. '

There was an absolute race to get dressed. “ Well, I'm hanged!" said Reginald Pitt,
Tnstead of turning out sluggishly, grumbling taking a deep breath, )
at the cold, and protesting at all manner “ The—the old rotter! gisped flaud.

ol things, the fellows simply serambled into

their clothing. & ‘ ABE
Handfortii and Pitt and T were the first

three to be ready. It was a dead-heat he-

“*She’s got nothing to say! She's
considering the punizhment! What are you

e

gotng to do about i, Nipper:

tween us, and we rushed downstairs, closely [ 1 lovked grim. :

followed by a few more who were in the “ Well, there’s not much question aboag

fiual stages of attire. it now,”” 1 said. ** Mind you, 1 hali expected
Our object was to Jook at the Notice | something of thizs kind. although I hardly

Board, helicved that Miss Trumble would he 30
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I thought it bhighly improbable that any | arrogant. Fancy taking our polite state-
reply would be there yet, but I was eager | ment in that spirit!"” -

enough to have a look. We dashed into the ‘“She ought to be boiled!" said Pitt.
lobby, and came to a halt in front of the By this time the other juniors were crowd-

-

bia baize-covered board. inz round.

“It's there!” panted Reggic Pitt. ' © Ske refuses to cay anything!™
) ; : . Stie won't do anything for us!
We stared at it, and read the words that “ We'li have a Iliil'l‘iﬂg-Dllt----WE"“ rebel !

were written. “ Haeeah!
lt WwWas so hri{‘f *.!I'dt- we read t,hf' I]ﬁti[‘ﬂ §i) i DU“W“ “-ibh tlvr&u“v!“

B 81 : : fug i
a few secouds “ Down with petticoat ruie!

“The Headmistress has read the im-] [ looked round anxiocusly. -
pertinent commnunication signed by ail the ““ Stenly on, you chaps—steady on!" 1
boys of the llemove Form. The Head- | »xclaimed. “ You won't do any good hy
mistress iz considering the punishment she " shouting like that., We can't start auy-
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the

now—in
haven't made any plans,

early morning. We
either.”

{}hillg

‘“ Be sensible, for goodness’ sake!" called
out Pitt. .

“ But ain't we going to do anything?’
roarcd Armstrong.

** Yes, later on,” I rephm] “ But youa're
all so jolly impatient! Miss Trumble has
turned us down. She won't even listen to

our requests,  She h:qn’t had the decency to
give a polite answer.

“Then let's go on

" Hurrah!"’

“Not yet!” T ealled out. * That wouldn't
he any nond at all, And Ulh isn't the place
to talk about that. Leave it to me. Ly
ecns, and I'll do something. We're all n
this together. and we'll see it through to
the bitter end!”

*“ Good old Nipper!"”

“Wwe'll leave it to vou, old man!”?

And the Remove, although still cecthing
with indignation, calmed down a Lit. All
the fellows were cxpecting me to take some
strong. definite action. They would not ¢x-
pect in vain.

Already my mind was busy with plans
cehemes.

strike!"

el

CHAPTER VII.
THE LAST STRAW!

LL day long, n spite
of my constant hints
that the fellows should

he subdued, the Re-
move  hoiled, and nearly
bubbled over.

It was only with great
tllﬂiu:ltv that the fellows held themselves
in check during the lessons.  Excitenient
and indignation were at fever piteh. And
thie Remove was further irritated by the

petty punishments which were infiicted hy
Miss Teezer. She scemed to welcome the
opportunity to show her power.

Of course, she knew why the Remove was
«n restless.

Thie whole school was aware of the Mani-
festo by this time and the whole school wis
also aware of Miss Trumbie's reply. Even
the seniors were beginning to take a hig
interest.

They looked to the Remove 1o take some
sort, of action. They were too dignified to
take any themselves, But even the Sixth
Formers were in full and complete sympathy
with us. They had reason to resent the rule
of Miss 'Trumble, and bher lady colleagues,
foo.

By tea-time I half hoped that the fer-
ment would die down a bit. But it didn't.
If anything, the juniors became more ex-
cited than ever.

There was no doubt that ull the fellows
were keenly in favour of a revolt—a barring-
nut on the spot! - But samething oeccnurred
shortly after tlea-time thut ahsolutely put
the 1id on it,

Atttk A ceetorh

el i Ol
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It was sometning which made the Remove
pesitively  writhe. .
Mos<t «f the fellows were within thelr
studies, tea being just over. And in every
ctudy a separate discussion was going on—
but the cubject was the same in every case,

Even Fullwood and Co., the cads of the
lemove, were taking an interest in these
eventful hours. They had finished tea,
too, and were enjoying—or pretending to
enjoy-—a cigarette by the fire.

" Of course, if it comes to any rebellion,
I don't think 1 shall take any part in it,”
sad  Fullwood,

‘Why not?”’

“Jt wouldn't
Ralph Leslie.

“Oh, I don't know,” exclaimed Gulliver,
“We ought to back ail the other fellows
up in a case like this, We've got to suffer
as muech as they have, remember. Just
think what it 1means—no half-holidays—
amd hed at eight o'clock! Why, it's put
a stop to all our little games! We can’t
o out, anyway, of an evenin’ nowadays.”’

"Of ecourse we u:m’t,“ said Bell. "1
think Nipper's a prig an’ a beast, but I'm
backin® him up over this affair,”

Fullwaoad l.hrew some ash into the fire-
l]'lcll..f"

“1 don't expect you chaps to have much
brain,” he said calimly. ** Can’t you realice
that we shall do better if we stand out
of any rebellion?”’

““How shall we?"”

““ Becanse we'll go to Miss Trumble an’

he good poliey,” replied

tell her we don’t believe in it,”” smiled
Fallwood. ** We¢'ll spoof her up properly
—lay it on thick, vou know. An’ she'l]
call ns good iltth, hn\‘a, an’ let us do just
as we please.”

“ By gad, that’s not a bad idea,” said
hulliw

“Well. it might work,” agreed Bell. *1
suppose Miss Trumble would give us certain
privileges if we stood by her?”

““No doubt about it,” replied Fullwood. .
“ Anyway, we'll see Low things go on. But
vou can be quite vertmin that some ex-
citin® times are comin'!”

They were coniing sooner than Iull“oad
C\pet‘letl

For, at that very moment, Miss Trumble
was walking along the Remove passage.
She had decided to visit the juniors in
their own quarters. She meant to have a
few words in each study—soothing, gentle
words, o that s<he would put a stop to
all this cxciting talk.

And it was enly natural that she should
start with Study A.  She got opposite the
door. and then she paused, sniffing the air.
A Jook of alarm aml horror came into her
eyes.

*Tobarco stitoke!”” she murmured. * Im-.
possible!™’ ,
She sniffed again, and was startied. There

were no nien in the Ancient House--nobody
who smoked at all. Then where could this
agdour bLe ecoming from? The idea- of tha
hoys smoking was out of the question, .
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handle of the door of
Study A, and turped it.

Her cntry. in the apartmient was so un.
cxpected that Fullwood apd Co. didn't have
the slightest chance of taking the cigarettos
out of their mouths, They were caught
red-handed. Miss  Trumble haed  never
Visited the studies before—in faet, none of
the lady teachers had,

- The Nuts jumped to their fect, thoroughly
startled,

“ Good  eracions Miss
A'ramble, achast,

The room was full of tobaceo smoke, and
tite Nuts had their cigerettes in their hauds,
Itastily, they tossed thein into the fire-
place—but, of course, it was too late,

“This—this is monstrous ! [nntvd Miss
Trurble, * Claldien—children!  What docs
it  rean? Smoking—sinoking  cigarvettes!
Wha  tausht you such  wicked, wicked
heabits?™’

'ullwood partially recovered himself,

“1t°s all right, Miss Trumble,” he said,
with a show of coolness.  “* Only just one,
vou know, No harm in that—-"

“*No btarm!”  interrupted Miss Trumble
sheidly.,  * You wretched boy!  This—thiss
i~ vhiat comes of allowing such voung clitl-
tlren to have separate rooms of their own!

Styo

crasned the
- i

o

e ! ejacuiated

I have long feared that it was an uin-
wise policy!  Now, 1 am certain— quite
certain!™

“There's nothiue much in it

U Silenee!” said the Lady Head curtly,

“I will decide upon your punishment later,

The matter is altogether too grave to be
settled 1n o moment, Opre thing, however,
is quite certain.”

Tue Nuts waited, hardiy knrowing what

t_\_-l E‘\[J[?{'t-
“When I first took charge of tiis wiu.ni
I feared that it was quite wrong for junior

hoys to have studies of their cwan!" con-
tictied Miss Trumble, her voice quivering
with anger. 1t oceurred to me that such

able to use
I have seen
studies are

voung chilidren would not be
the roowms in the correet way,
with tmy own cyes that these
abused!".

“ All the chaps don't smoke, Miss
blo!™ put in Bell., It wouldn't
to accuse the rest—" .

“Euougzh ! rapped out the Headmistress,
*“What one boy will do. o will another!
There is only one course tunat I cau adopt,

Trun)-
be fair

[ must be firm—1 must be quite, quite
tirm !’

Sh> opened the door of the =tudy, and
pointed  outside.

(o ¥ she said cartly.

* But-—" .

Y ho!l' insisted  Misg Triunble, “You
vill not be allowed to use this study
agatn,  Later, U ghall make arrangcements
for your books and personal papers and
helongings to be fetched away. But never

again shall junior boys occupy these private

rooms, 0 have seen suflicient!”
Fullwond aml Co. staggeraed,
“Noure-youre goin’ to turn us out of
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!
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our study?” shout-d Fullwooed, “ But we'vae
always used ib——" ;

It 15 nob my inteation to areuc!’
in Miss Trurmehle, 1 am more angry
| can lli'lf'."wth]'ll-' ol yvou," |

“But, ook here "

oNileace ! shouted the

She pointed, and Futivoed and
alternative. They passed  out
and  Miss Trumble followed
after swibching oft the cleetric ligit.
took out the "key, slammed the door,
then lecked it,  She kept the key in
hand,

“In fature, the boys of the Remove will
tse only the common room that is set aside
for their privilege,”  said  Miss  Lrambile

There shall be no more disgracoefu! secney
such as [ have now witnessed.””

The Nuts of Study A could hardly
thetr eurs,

Was it pnsaible that Miss Trumble meant
to turn everybody out? They could under-
stand her doing =0 1 their case. DBut the
others!  The clherd never smoked-—never
abused their studie-,

Was she intending to be so appaliingly nu-
st Pabllwood and Co. wers more starbied
than they could think. And they were rather
~cared, too, F'or the rest Leslie decided thiak
he cught to iake a last etfort,

broke
thian

b {_;;It_”

Con hrad
of  Lhe
thoam,
Sho
anid
her

Lady,

study,

Dyadiove

"Look  here, Misz Trumbile—serionsiv!"”
hie said, in an earnest voice. “ It's wok
fair to turan the other fellows out. We doa’t
tind so much—perhaps we descerve it, Buf
none of the others smoke——""

“ It is quite uselesas for vou to talk in

L ]

timt way . interrupted Miss Trumble curtly

"You are merely attempting to shield wm
playmates., It quite possible that they
are not ﬂllltlkillg now—but there are other
times and other opportunities, And the.e
studies can be abused in other ways, too.
I shall not give the boys any chance.”

And Millwood and Co. realised that there
was notiing meore to be said,

Their own feelings towards
mistress changed, After this it would be
very difficult to gain favour in her eyes
even if there was a barring-out—even if the
Nuts refused to take part in it—there was
only a slim chance of Miss Trumble grant.-
thg them any special privileges.

The Ladyv Iead lost no time. She entored
Study B with a grim, set face. She found
it empty. for Hubbard and Louz were hard
up, and had descended to the awful stat:
of having tea in Ilall, Miss Trumble closed
the door and locked it. Then she prescuted
herself in Study (.

Tommy Watson and Tregellis-West and ?
had just finished our meal, and were sittiog
round the fire discussing the general <itua
tion., We heard the door open, hut did
not trouble to lock round. Somebody or
other was always dodging iu.

* Roya! Why donr’t yvou staud up when
[ snter?™ ,

“Begad!"" pasped Sie Montie.

We jumped to our feet in a Aash.
wias  nooaistaking  that voice There

I=

the Head-

Thers
Wikn
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Miss Trumble, gazing at uws-as though we

Were hardened eriininals,  There was no
kiudhues_s in her face.
Even in that tense moment T could see

what a change had come about since her
firstt arrival at the school. She had he-
come much more severe—much harsher. It
was the sole result of her system of dis-
cipline. She had instituted these ideas, and
she was finding 1t very diflicult to carry them
cut. Her only alternative was to resort to
harshness,

“ Sorry, ma’am,” I said politely.
didn’t know it was you.”

“Thatsts quite all right, child,”

“Wa

cald Misns

FTrumble. " You will Jeave this study at
conce. Come, 1 am in no mood for non-
sense!”’

“But what's the idea, Miss Trumble?”

L |

} asked. - ** This is our study
“ It will no longer be your study!"’ snap-
ped Miss Trumble. ' In future, the junior
hoys will not have rooms of their own. My
cyes are opened, and I shall not allow smok-
ing and other vices to continue.”

“* Smoking!"" shouted Watson,
don’t smoke!”’

Miss Trumble turned her bhack, and walked
into Study D.

* GGreat Scott!”" 1 breathed. *‘ Well, this
is the last straw!"

“Turned out of our studies, begad !"' said
Sir Montie blankly. ** Dear old boys, it
strikes me that things have come to o pretty
pass—they have, really! I don’'t think the
~other fellows will like it much.” |

It would have heea better, perhaps, if
Miss trumble had tapped upon the door of
Study D before entering. As it was, =he
met with 1isfortune at the very outset.
For Handforth, in his'efforts to bring his
vhums to a proper state of subjection, was
resorting to his usual methods.

Perhaps it would be better to sayv that his
present methods were slightly unnsal. Hand-
forth had been arguing that the Remove
ought to seize the whole school, and turn
the mistresses out, neck and crop. And
¢‘hurch and McClure, in their folly had

dared to diflfer.

- Church had already received a punch on
the nose, and McClure’s left ear was slightly
piffed. After that, they had resorted to
dodging. Aud it so happened that Church
was near the door, ready to fiee, if necessary.

At this very moment, also, Iandforth
picked up a jam tart, and flung it at Church.
It was very reminiscent of an American lilmn
comedy. Church ducked, and Miss Trumble
received the tart very neatly in the middle
of her face.

"“That's for Laving the nerve to argue!”
roared Handforth. " You—you—— @reat
pip!  What the —"

Handforth came to an ahrupt halt, his
voice trailing away. Ile had another tart
ready to throw, but it dropped from his
nervous fingers, aud fell on the flvor with
a plop.

The situation was rather tense,

Miss Trumble tore the jum tart away from

“But we

P - .
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And, to the astonishment of everyhody,
Miss Babbidge’s hair parted company
with her head.

S—

her face, and hastily used her handkerchief.

“Upen my soul!” =he said thickly. *'If
1 had apy doubts whatever, they are now
dispelledt Children! Leave this room at
ohce!" .

Handlorth felt that it was up to him to
apologise. He did so in Itis own peculiar way.

*“Jolly sorry, Miss Trumble!” he :aid
grufily. ** Of course, I didu't know you were
guing to bhutt in like that! How was I to
bhe prepared for some =silly ass opening the
door suddenly?” .

“You are making matters no better by
adding insult to injury!” stormed the Head-
mistress, I have long suspected that
these. studies were being grossly misused.
In futare the junior boys will have no such
privilege. You will make your exit now!”

“*What!”’ gasped Handforth. *‘You're
going to turn us out of the study?”

wi (:0!'.',

*You're turning us out for good?”’ yelled
Handforth.

Mizss Trumble pointed to fhe door: she
couldn’t trust herself to speak. And Hand-
forth and Co., bewildered, ‘ndignant, and
fuming, passed outside into the passage. Micss
Trumble slammed the door, and locked it.

*“But you ean't really mean it, ma’am?”
el Handforth faintly. ** The fellows have
always had studies in the Remove—""

“ You shall have studies mo longer!”

** By George!”’ roared Handforth. ** 1f you
think you ean mess about like this, 1'll joly
geen show you——-"" i

** Silence!”’ screamed Miss Trumble, “ How
dare you argue with me? One more word
and you shall have nothing but bread-and-
water all to-morrow!”

Handforth gasped. .

“ What, again!” he znorted, # It's nothing



btk Great pip!

bread-and-water _
If we 2o on like this wo shall be as thin as

nowadays!

rakes by the end of the term! 1'm not going

to stand it!”

“You wretehed boy!” panted the MHead-
mistress. ¢ This iz too much! 1 shall dea!
with vou later!”

Handforth was about to reply, but I

dragzged him aside, and gripped ham tightly,

“Don’t!" [ breathed - It’s no good:
And vou needn’'t worryv—he’ore to-morrow
comes we shall be in open revoit!”

“You mean it?” panted Hsndforth breati-
lezaly,

“Yes!" [ said grimly, =1 mean it!

“ Cigod ! caid Handy. Ih CGeorge! Thiz
"is just about the last ('rl"c of the limit !
1t’'s more than flesh and blood can stand!”

** Yes; Miss Trumble's gone too far this
time!” I agreed. **She’s put the lid on
things with a vengeance!”

And Miss Truwmble, all uncouscious of the
the gathering storm, passed from study to
study, She acted just the same in every
case. She tufned the juniors out, and locked
the doors behind then.

And now she was doing so without giving
any explanation. Fully half the fellows
hadn’t the faintest idea what was in the
wind. They found themselves in the passage.
and were hewildered.

At last Miss Trumble had done.

She had locked every study in the Remove.
Fortunately for her, Archie Glenthorne had
breent abzent at the time, or she would have
had quite a trouble with Archie. He was
an amiable kind of fellow, but he would
have put up a very strong protest against
heing turned out oi his luxurious apartment,

Miss Trumble went.

And the Remove burst out into violent con-
versation.

‘““ Are we going
Armstrong fiercely.

“No!"

“ Never!”

“ We'll stand a few things, but not ths!
roared Griffith. ** She not ounly ignores our
maunifesto, but turns us out of our studies
on the top of it! Khe's absolutely usking
for trouble!”

“And she'il get

to stand this?" shouted

it. too!’
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“* Piles of it!"
“ Yes. but not now!" i
it to me, you chaps,

shouted. ** Leave
and you'll have nothing

to .';'rumh!t- at.  After this, there's nothiny
else to be done!™

“ Hurrah!"

“We look to you, Nipper to get thinga
going !’

The Remove had been goaded az b had
never heen goaded hefore. It was one thing

on the top of another—ualmost’ without pause.
To carry on under theasz conditions was
utterly out of the questic..

And it was just the same with the College
House.

Over there Christine and Co. were turned
out in just the zame way as the fellows in
the Ancient Houze. And the indignation ou
the other side was also at fever pitch.

Only half an hour later a notice appeared
on the board.

[t was brief and to the point.

Miss Trumble accused the Remove of
abusing the studies, and the~e studies were
absolutely prohibited in fufure. The Remove
was to use the common room only. Indeed,

the Remove passage was to be entirely
closed.

As I had said, it was the last straw.

[f Miss Jane Trumble had had an ounce of
common sense—if she had Kknown anything
about bovs—shie would never have applied
the goad to such an extent uas this. No

human youngsters would stand it.

And tlurmg the rest of the evening tue
juniors hardly knew what they were doing.
They were only kept from open rebellion by
the knowledge that [ was planning out some
scheme, and that the barrinz-out was coming
almost at once,

The rest of the school was fuli of sym-
pathy. It was the Remove which suflered
mozt every time. The seniors openly approved
of our attitude. There had been rebellions
before, but there had never been a rebellion
where the seniors were iu full sympathy with
the junior oause.

Unless I was vastly mistaken, the eventa
of the next few days were to prove exabing
and thrithag.

For the great barring-out against petticoat
rile was due to commence !

THE END.

NEXT WEEK the great “Barring-Out”
earnest in a capital story of thrills and dramatic
situations,

DOWN WITH PETTICOAT. RULE

Tell your Friends about these Clever Stories.

begins in real

entitled:
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Big Stbry Budget This Week !

STUNNING FOOTER YARNS:
“The Invincible Team.” “The Greatest Game.”

A Great Storv of the Famous A Rattling Yarn of Footer
Blue Crusaders F.C. and Mystery Thrills. '
By A. S. HARDY. By RICHARD RANDOLPH.

TOP-NOTCH ADVENTURE TALES :
“The Pu‘ates of Dev:] “Smashing Through!”

River.” The Most Exciting Story of
A Full-of-Thrills Yarn of Adventure in England Ever
Piracy on the Caribbean. ~ Wnitten.

By STUART MARTIN. By JOHN HUNTER.

SPECIAL COMPLETE YARNS:

“Delivering the Goods!”  “ Black Jake.” -
An Absorbing Long Narrative The Second of a Novel Series

* of Fighting Thyills 16 Mexieo, of Sporting Yarns.
By GILBERT CHESTER. By ALAN MITCHELL,

Lots of Special Articles, Sporting Features, ete.
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Announcement.

-
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Ay Dear  Readers,

In the foregoing
Miss ‘I'rumble has
te bhe a woman of a
tvpe. but one of those busybodiez who
strive after social reform and ouly succeed
in defeating their most excellent motives
by their rabid intolerance and fanaticism,
sie is unable to distinguish discipline from
despotism, justice from sentimentality, or
common sense from a narrowness of visioa,
The petty restrictions she has imposed
on the Remove and the absurd nature of
the pupiziiments, revealing a hopeless lack
of waderstanding and sympathy for those
uunder her coutrol, have fanned the glow
of uurest that has already made its appear-
auce throughout the school. The boys can
stand it no louger, and are rallving round
Nirer to bring matters to a crisis.

stories of this series,
not only proved herself
most unimaginative

The 1

Leader of the Remove has uot bLeeu idle.
iz scheme for the great * Barring-Out
is practically complete and will be described
it our next story:

“DOWN WITH PETTICOAT RULE!"

COMING SHORTLY.

Look out for a grand new series of detecs
tive stories in * Qur Detective Story Sec-
tion."” Dealing with the remarkable adveu-
tires of Mervyn Hume, reporter-detective
of ** The Daily Wire.” These storics have
been specially written by a former crune
reporter on a big London daily. Backed
up by the publicity and influence of his
paper, Mervyn llume is a new terror to
the wrong-doer. I shall have more tu
say- about thiz new series text week.

Your sincere friend,
THE EDITOR.

—_— el

The greatest tale
of the century,
ard one which
will win fame
everywhere !

A BRILLIANT NEW ROMANCE OF LICK TURPIN,

the Famous Hidhwayman,

B * DELIVER' -
v ts” " THE POPULAR ” Opitizsoent

_entitled :

You must not||!
miss reading this-
powerful tale of ||
the grand old
tighting days,
when Tur pin was

Kln of the
Highway. N

~ =\
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"A FINE HOBBY
FOR ALL BOYS

Let Us Send You
{1 buUf.'f.f_'L
with the
designs to make, Quile Free.

about fretworl,
fouls lo use and

With every

FRE

Get a copy to-day,

Yo HOBBIES

to

Get a Hobby Fretwork Outfit with your pockef mopey and
vou will have a delightful and inexpensive pastime,
will enjoy making all the lovely things given away weekly
with Hobbies (price 2d. every Wednesday).
complete Outfit from 4- to 60/- and start at once,
1923 Catulogue

design for a handsome Coal Cabinet,
184 pages of interest on 15 pastimes,
price 9d. or
LIMITED
: (Dept: 92)
and at London, Glasgow, Manchester, Birmingham,
and Leeds.

You
You can buy a

is the

1/- post free,

DEREHAM A Collar Box Design

No., 1207,

DON'T WEAR A TRUSS!

Brooks’ Aprliance is' a new

matic air cushions that draws
the broken parts together and
binds them as you would a
broken limb., It absolutely
holds firmly and comfortably
and never slips. Always light
and cool, and conforms to
every movement of the body
without chafing or hurting.
We make it to your measure,
and send it to you on a strict
guarantee of salisfaction or money refunded, and
we bhave put our price so low -that anybedy, rich
or pogor can buv it. Remember, we make it to
your eorder—send it to yvou—you wear it—and if It
docs not satisfy you, you send it back to us, and
we will refund your money. That is the way we do
business—always absolutely on the square—and we
bave sold to thousands of people this way for the
past ten years. Remember we use no salves, no har.
ness, no lies, no fakes. We just give you a straight
buginess deal at a reasonable price. Write at once
for our Tllustrated Booklet.

BROOKS APPLIANCE CO.,.LTD. (1876A),

80, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2.

YOURS FOR 1/- ONLY.

This handsome full-sized Gent's
Lever Watell sent upon receipt |
of 1/-. Alter approval send 1/«
more: the balance may then be
paid by 6 monthly instalments
of 2/= cach, Guaranteced 5 years,
Chain offered Free with every
watch. Cash returned in full
iIf dissatisfied. Send 1/- now
to Simpson’s Ltd., (Dept.
90)° 94, Queen's Road,

Brighton, Sussex.
If you are under 40-, you

BOH,T BE SHORT- can easily increase your

height by the Girvan Scientific Treatment, Students
report from 2 to 5 inches increase. Results quite
permanent. Send P.C. to-day for particulars, and
eur £100 guarantee to Enquiry Dept, AM.P.,
17, Stroud Green Road, London, XN.4.

MAGIC TRICKS, ete.—~Parcels 26, 56. Ven.
iriloguist’s Instrument. Invisible, Tmiiate Birds,
Price ¢d. each, 4 for ]:-.—"T._ W. HARRISOXN, 239,
Fenionville Road, London, N.1,

scientific dixcovery with auto. |

:

RHEUMATISM CURED.

49, Eldon Street, Sheffield.
Dear Sir.—1 had no sleep for
‘months, and doctors told me
there was no cure. Before I had
taken Urace a forlnight, I had
‘sleep and rest, and was [ree
-from pain, Since taking Urace, I
have not lost one day's work
through rheumatism.

Yours sincerely, MrR. WILBON.
'"URACE and URACE alone, can
cure Rheumatism, It directly
attacks the cause—urie acid— S
dissolves and expels it from the system, and pre-
vents its reappearance. That is why it CURES
and CURES QUICKLY. 13, 3/-, and 5/- per box,.
from Boors., Timothy White & Co., Taylor’s, and
all Chemists and Siores, or direct from the
URACE TLaboratories, 77, Woburn House, Stove
Street, -London, W.C.1.

5/- from

URACE[

LA Y K N S | Chemists
Don't Be Bullied! b

vof Self-Defence without Weapons.
and men {(also women).
Stamps for Splendid
Lessons, or 3/6 for Large Portion of Course.
Dept. N.L., School of Jujitsu, 31, Golden

...............
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-l_!3. 3/- an

Learn the

For small boys

derful Japanese Art

Send NOW Four Penny
‘Illustrated Sample.

Square, Regent St.,, London, W.1. |
HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS, [from T76.
Large Stock of Films. Sample Film, 1/-, Posy

Free. . Lists Free, Desk. ** C.,” 1
4. Dravton Avenue, West Ealing, W.13.

Dean Cinema Co.,..

'Al_l applications for Advertise-
ment Spaces in this publication

should be addressed to the

'Advertisement Manager, THEg,

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, The
Fleetway House, Farringdon
Street, London, E.Cg4.
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3 Fine New Model Ac-
2'PRIGE cordeoff; 10 x 104 x55
ins.,” Piano-Finished and Metal
. Bound. ~10 ~ Keys, . Ete. - Grand
OrganTone. Sent by Return Post,

a0 to approved orders, for 1/« De-
- posit “and ~ 1/3 Postage, and
-pmmiﬂe to send 2/- fortnightly
Freztill 15/- in all 'is paid. 2/- Tutor
== Frec.”  Cash Price,"12/8; Post
W Free: (Elsewhers  Double). - De.
M licht or Motiey Back : Others 15/~
to 42/ Catasgue: Post Free.
Pain’'s Presents House,
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1.1 THE GREATEST BARGAIN
] TERMS ever put before tha /
W) EBritish Public by one

N. LONDON'S OLDBST—BSTAB- (

t\\-;‘ LISHED Mail Order Houses. %9 s+ Dept.” 9A, “HASTINGS.

) An absolutely FREE GIFT [

¥ Free Ap fvzoiutely FREE GIFT L NERvous FEARS.

M Halllmarked Double Curb Albert, (& | How many people fear mecting others, travelling

W with Seal attached, given FREE {% in Trains, Trams,” Tubes, or Buses, mixing:'in
; ' Society, going into a ~Regtmn'nr§t or of.having

ANT
-

with eve Watch, \ . = ;
i : :\ anything important to do., Such Nervous™ Fears
are ruination to any man or woman's chance of

T : z . -

Y& %Fﬁ?:sﬂcﬁgﬂn W E:t'tlilt H 1111:111::}0?;? C’ success in life. Become Nerve-Strong, Self-Confident,
pre‘ (\n'l ing bl 'G dl\r-lﬂt ﬂ.i. mki]n sta nnps fOl' lh’l!‘fl('lll:ll"s L Of thﬂ‘ B[Gntﬂ-kf‘t‘\'in

spring by mu\nndmg t-:_ Strengthening Treatment., ~ GUARANTEED' K

= - s 1 -; OR MONEY REFUNDED. Godfry Iz.nmtt.smh,h

10 YEARS' WARRANTY K Ltd., -543, Imperial Btuldmgs, Ludgate Pilcus.

) A T, et

s Q' Ln"dﬂ'n 1 i "i et

§=Scnt on receipt of 6d,
LS deposit; after approval,
send ~1/6 more. ~The
. balanece « may - then  be
paid by 9 monthly pay-
ments of 2/« each. Cash
rcfunded in full if dis-
satisficd. Send 6d. now

J. A. DAVIS & CO.

-, (Dept. 87),
26, Denmark H:ll
;. London, S.E. B

L

HOME CINEMAS - dq;.._ ‘

STOCKTAKING S\AL

v XS '\-‘

SPECIAL CHEAP, OI‘I‘BR
of Home (‘menmtomﬁphq at '9/6
and 11/6 carriage paid. Write* for,
free lists of 1‘.[1r.hincs and I-‘:lms

B\FORD'S DEPT. A.P 2.,

13, Red Lion Square, -
London; W.C.1. .
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FUN FOR ALL \entrlloqulat i'holcc Instru:

ment.  Invisible,* Astonisheﬂ Mwnﬂeq Imitate |:

Birds, Beasts, etc.,, 6d.° each “4 rfor~1/- (Vent. |- u rl al

Treatise incld,}—IDI:AL Co., Clevedon, SOM.'|
“

“—Famous " Doctor's recipe for’
BLUSHING- 1hils 'n?ust:diatresslng corg-

plaint, 6d. Never fails. Tostunanhlg daily . —Mr. _
P. George, Fairhaven, Clevedon,  Someérset. o ’

WIRELESS ~ SETS. SIH"DIE‘II' “Bost, ~_ and’ m\
Cheapest sets and parts fo: b(‘i’.{’iﬁ?hlﬂ 1llus.” FREE ; 2

Catalogue Free.’ Desk *““ C.,” Dean Trading Cn
94, Drayton Avenue, West Falinz. W.13.

'CUT THIS OUT. .| FREE

The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d. | *, FHEE ! !

Send 7- of these Coupons with _only. 29, direct to.
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, I‘leet Street,
E.C.4, You will receive~by return "a apltndul : -
Butlsh Made gict(Fﬂoid 1:;'1'!7;110[1 I“Imi}‘l"ﬂum}m
Pen, value 10/6 ine edinm. or.. Broad .nib)
If only } coupon'‘.is- sent,* the=price -js "3/9,+ 2d. T
being -allowed for, each, e\tm _conpon up tn gix..| = Real COIOU!‘&C] PlCttlI'e Of the
ocket Clip 4d:) -Satisfaction “guaranteed or cgsh’

. turned. _Special New Offer; Your Own “ b}
.. Name in gilt letters on either pen for 1/- extra, FAMOUS K SUBMARIN
i Xever Self-fllling Safety Model, 2'- extra,
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