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Smack ! It was over ina flash. Me. William . Smith received the surprise
aof his life. For lrene leaned over the desk, and with her open palm she delivered
a terrific slap on Mr. Smith’s left cheek. . :




DRIVEN (o
REVOLT!

A real, live story of school life and
adventure, [featuring the famous
Juniors of St. Frank's.

St Frank’s and its picturesque surroundings, including the bttle slecpy
old seaport of Caistowe are now in the hands of Mr. W. K. Smith, a German-
~American multi-millionaire, who has bought up this property in order to
set up factories for the manufacture of his own goods, employing cheap,

- foreign labour, which he has gathered together from various seaports.
‘“ Cyclone Smith,’’ as he is familiarly called, has already sét into motion
the machinery of his daring scheme. Asa result Dr. Stafiord has resigned,
and Mr. Ponsonby Small has been installed as Head by Cycloge Smith.
‘The boys of the River House School have beén turned out of their quarters,
and are now being housed in the studies and common rooms of the
-Remove at St. Frank’s. Gangs of foreign labourers, huge cranes, great
~iron girders and la.rge quantities of building materials have appeared on

. the scene, and work is proceeding at a feverish pace.
with indignation, and are preparing to wage war on

this powerful magnate a.nd his foreign labourers.

. Frank’s are seething

The Boys of St.

THE EDITOR.

The Narrafive Related by Nipper and Set Dowb by E Searles Brooks

CH APTER I.
THE BRUTES!

RENE MANNERS, of the DMoor View
: School for Young Ladies, clapped her
hands delightedly,
“QOh, isn't he just a de..xr?’
exclaimed, with enthusiasm.

- <A darling!” agreed Marjorie Temple.

And Edward Oswald Handforth, who had
climbed to the. top of the Triangle wall,
nearly fell over backwards. Tor one
-delirious second, he thought the girls were
referring to him; buf, as a matter of fact,
Handforth had not been even seen, and he
was rather dispusted when ‘be saw the two
girls making a great fuss of a small,
insigniﬂcant Irish terrier.

L '« A blessed dog!” he said grufily.
I'm jiggered!”
‘ For once Handforth was discreet, and he
dropped back into the Triangle before being
seen. He didn't want the young ladies to

she

“Well,

suspect that he had been spying dn them,

for no such thought had entered his head.
And girls, after all, are rather terrible
people for 1m-under-tdnd1ng a chap,

The leader of Study D had jumped to the
top of the wall, just as a kind of exercise,
his object being to show Church and
McClure that the feat was as easy as wink-
ing.. His abrupt descent took his chwmns
by surprise, for Handforth, in order to com-
plete his programme, had yet to stand on
his hands, and perform cne or two other
remarkable gyvmnastic feats.

“T'ire!” said Church
“Great!”

“I'athead !”
done nothing!”

““Oh, sorry!” said Church.
I was supposed to z}ppla*ld!”

““Irene and DMarjorie just outside—going
down the lane with a giddy dog!” hissed

ITandforth, “Irene’s new pet, 1 expect.
She mentioned one day last week that her

énthuqtustically. '
snapped Handiorth. I’ve

“I thought

pater was huying her a terrier,”
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McClure shook his head.
“Hard luck, old man!”  The said sym-
pathetically.

“Y g;hat do you mean -hard luck?’

id 1
explained McClure. “You
irene’s got this dog—— Hi!
Yaroooh !

McClure had staggered back, yelling, for
Handforth had delivered one of his famous
punches. MeClure, in fact, sat down vio-
lently in the Triangle—unfortunately, in
the centre of a puddle.

“You insulting rotter!” said Handforth
wrathfu]ly ‘“ Are you trying to make out
that I'm no better than a dnrr'?’-‘ |

‘“* Not s0 good,” poin%ed out Church. *He
said that this dog is going to take your
place' Here, steady! What's the idea .of
going for me? I don't exactly agree with
McClure.”

$You don't emct]y
H_andforth suspiciously.
¢ 0f course not,” replied Church, edging
away- more by mstmct than. apything else.
“But, instead of wasting time here, mh:{
don’t you go out and say ‘ Good-afternoon
to the girls? There might still be a c‘-‘nncé
for you if you-hurry up.” .

Handforth was so 1ntr1gued by - the.
thought of saying ¢ Good-afternoon » to the
girls that he overlooked the . doubtful
nature of Church’s remark. And off he
went, rather disgusted to find that Reginald
Pitt and Archie Glenthorne were just pass-
ing out of the gateway. .

“Qh,’” said Iandforth ﬂ'runly,, «where are
you gom“?” .

‘««We would wander ferth for -fresh air,
O Father of. Inguisitiveness!” replied
.Reggie. “But why do..you look so fierce?
Pray expound on the subjéct O Padlock
of my Impatience!”

‘¢ Ass!? said Handforth with contempt.
¢I'm just going for a walk.”

“What ho!” said "Archie. ‘‘Three minds
as it “ere, with hqt a single thought.
Absolutely! Pray join us, dear old com-
panion, and we will chat abouf this and
that as we wander.”

" ¢« QOh, all right!” growled Handforth.

There was no help for it., Church and
McClure had come up in the rear and joined
the little party, McClure decidedly damp in
a certain quarter, but by no means dis-
couraged To tell the truth, he was rather
anxious to see spme violent. fate overtake
-his leader.

It was a half- holiday, of course, and the
early March afternoon wus unusually fine,
and all the more welcome after a ‘day or
" two of dull, damp, drizzly weather. The
sun’ was sh:ning promisingly.

And, in the meantime, JTrene and Mar-
jorie had progp:ssed farther down the lane.
The two girls were on their way to the
_VJIlgge, chiefly. in order to give the little

%', a'run:. Hi3 name was Peter, and he had

nly arrived that morning, and bardly

see, now that
W_lmt_ the-——

agree?”’ repeated

well, you'll be rather’ eut out now?!” |

teresting

-employees of Mr.
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knew his new mistress yet. ~ Consequently
h2 was on a lead.

«“I think dad’s a dear to send me such a
nice little dog!” declared Irene., “ I mean
to teach him all sorts of tricks, and I
believe he's ever so clever. Just look at the
way he cochs his ears when you “talk to

him!”»

“Don’t be siliv!” said Mar;orle. “All
dogs do that!”
<Oh, well, I think Peter's going to be

clever!”? inmsted Irene. “And I—— Oh,
quick, Marjorie! Cateh him, for goodness’
sake!”

The little dog—indeed, pn"tmally a puppy
—had given a sudden jerk, and the lead
was pulled out of Irene's hand, and, rejoic-

‘ing in his newly-found freedom, Peter pro-

ceeded to investigate a gap in the hedge.
He dived through without hesitation, and

examined the outlook with cons:derable in-

terest. And he was rather astonished to

| observe a rabbit sitting up jauntily ncar a.

clump of ftrees.

«This,” said Peter, “is where I come in!”
._Or, if he didn’t actually say it, his actions
proved that he meant- somethmg ‘of this
sort. For Master Peter, with a joyous,
bark of triumph, made such a decided dash
for the rabbit that he nearly tripped over
his trailing lead. ]

And ‘his optimism was much greater than
his judgment, for by the time he got to’
the spot where the rabbit was, the rabbit:
wasn’t. Peter. pauaed and looked round
with as muech surprise on his face as any
dog can express. He heard frantic sounds

 from the road, and turned Tound.

Irene and ‘»Iar]orle were gazing over the
hedge and calling to him. Peter stood there,
and he cocked his head and wagged his tail,
He had a short period of acute mdecmion.

He fought the battle of duty aga.mst in-

stinct, and instinct won.

Ile ‘gave a contemptuous jerk of his head,
and holted rapidly into the trees, absolutely
determined to discover that rahblt or lose
himself in the attempt. It need scarcely
be said that he lost himself. . .

He received a further thrill on pushing
his way out of the trees on the farther side.
For there, in front of him, were two stran-'
gers. They were Trough- Iooklng men, " and’
they gazed at Peter curiously, But Peter
was not at all particular about the friends
he made, particularly if they were engaged
in the interesting occupation of eating,

And it appedred to Peter that these in-
individuals were sampling some
large chunks (Oof _bread and cheese, Peter
wasn’'t quite sure, so he raised his hﬁgg
sniffed the air. At the secorid wh %1
doubts vanished, and he charged forward
boldly, little rea.hsmg that he was advancing
straight into the.jaws of danger.

To be quite exact, these two men were
Wlllmm K. - 8Smith, the
German-Amerjcan multi- mlihonalre, who had
recently caused such a sensation in the
neighbourhood of St. Frank’s,
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 Mr. Smith’s vast encampment, already
'Lnonn as Cyclone City, lay just down the
-dip, between this rise and tie River Stowe.
The -hum and bustle of great activity could
be distinctly heard on the air. For there}
were well over a thousand men
encampment, and building operations were
‘going forward at a speed that never failed
to startle the peaceful country folk.

‘The two gentlemen who-were partaking of
Dread and cheese appeared to be half-breeds
of some kind—dark, swarthy men, dressed
in the typical American overalls,
-shoulder-straps. -They looked rather Mexi-

can, but talked American, and took a large |

interest in the dog.

Peter was dlsappomted for, instead of get-

ting something to eat, his lead was seized,
and the two men ptcked Peter up, and, as
they observed themselves, gave him the
-¢“once-over.” They came to the conclusion
that e was a mongrel, which was a deadly
insult to Peter, because he wasn't.
* ¢ Aw, he ain't worth two cents!” declared
one of the workmen. ‘“Give him a Kkick,
-and send him off!” '
. “*Not on your life!” said the other man,
“H5ay, we'll sure have some sport! Sce
here!”

" He took Pefer a short distance alonz to
a fence, and securely tied the end of Peter’s
lead to one of the crossbars. And Peter,
‘astonished at this indignity, began to have
-a few doubts regarding his new friends.
His tail, so jaunty a few moments carlier,
began to descend in a drooping fashion.
And he was somewhat alarmed when a

stone came whizzing past his head, to hit

against the fence with a loud crack.
itwo men laughed,” and Peter, gaining
courage, wagged his tail a bit. Apparently [
there was a joke somewhere, but he failed
_to grasp the point of it.

. Then something hit him a stinging, cruel
blow on the left front leg. Peter was the
most surprised dog in the county of Sussex,
He gave one violent yelp and bolted. Un.
fortunately, he was brought up with such
a jerk by ‘his string that he nearly broke
his own neck.

And the two half-breeds roared with
Jaughter, -considering that the fun was
becoming quite entertaining. They were by
10 means moved when Peter realised his
helplessness and looked at them pleaduwh
.. With his ears down and his leg quivering
from the hurt, he gazed at his tormentors,
with such an- E‘:p?ﬁSQIOI} in-his eyes that any
normat human being would have felt com-
passion. But not -these ‘half-breeds. Al-
though they talked American, their actions
proved them. to be very different from
‘Americans. |

Whiz! Whiz!

Two more stones were hurled. at Peter,
,%ho -bezau to .conetude that this game was
the. worst he: had ever ‘plaved, for the in-
jhuman. brutes. continued to throw-stones at
'‘their helpless victim, and they took immsuense
detight when he was nit.

The

in that'}

with |

_,

The poor little dog was ahsolutely terrified.
Try as he would, he found it impossible to
escape from the lead.

He becamee frantic, and hiz yelps of pain
- grew more pathetic as his tormentors gained
skill in throwing the stones.

Peter was already cut and gashed in
several places, and he was so stricken with
fear that he cowered down, his heart nearly
ceasing to beat. Aund those cruel . brutes
continued to pelt him with stones.

ETTING THEIR DESERTS! -
RCIIIE GLENTHORNE
A cle, and carefully
felt his tie. .
“Kindly put the old collar
straight, Reggie, old dar-
ful, and we are about to stagger into the
presence of the voung ladies. Pash it! A
like this—what¢”
Reggie Pitt grinned.
rumpled, it'llk be a tragedy,” he said. “1I
never woIry Over suchﬁdetn'ils, old son, Com-
| chap who invenfed Eton-saits, I'd stick him
L on a spit, and rejoice in seeing him frizzle!”
lane, and they were rather surprised at the
actions of Irene and Marjorie. For the two
- the grassy bank, mqkmg frantic signs into
the adjoining meadow and calling some
Handforth was already Iookmg fierce, and
L his face was gradually assuming a reddish
calling more vigorously than Marjorie,
“This is sad!” said Pitt, shakinz his
pathise., Instead of calling Ted, she’s calling
Peter. Do you know anything about this
“Go and eat coke!” snorted Handforth
eruflly. ' '
Irene herself, who, observing the approach-
ing juniors. waved to them, -
and fetehr Peter, pleaqe' The little darling
“has run away, and- he's vanished!"
L breath,.  Little darling! Al this giddy fuss
over a puppy! ”.
+forth was secretly delighted that IPeter had
vanished. And when he was called upon by
refused. If he had given way to this im-
pulse, .it would ‘have been a ‘fatal blow to

CIIAPTER II

adjusted his mono-
“ What ho!” he murmured.
ling. I mean to say, you look rather fright-
chappiec must look his best on an occasion
“If the gll’l': don’t like me with my collar
' fort 15 my watchword, and if I cculd find the
The five juniors were coming down the
girls, just a little abead, were standing on

F mysterious. person named Peter.
L hwe. Perhaps this was because Irene was
| head. < Handy, old man, allow me to sym-

unhappy 1‘1[‘1:.9?“

Further com'eraatmn was interrupted by
b ¢ Oh, come quiekly!” she cried. ‘“ Do come
“Bah!” hreathed Mandforth, under his
It must be reluctantly recorded that Hand-
-~Irene to go in search of Peter, he nei:rly
 their friendship, Perhaps he dimly regl-ised




this, for he hesitated only a second and then
burried off,

‘I'he other juniors leapt over the hedge, too.

“le went into those trees!” called” out
Irene. ¢ Oh, thanks ever so much for going
to’ fetch 'him! I wouldn’t mind, orly he’s
dquite a stranger liere, and dotz»n’t even know
ine yet.”

“¢°All right, Miss We'll feteh him,”
said Reﬂ'gle

The five juniors plunged into the trees, as
though they were searching” for sowme ‘ling-
Jost brother., And when t‘lB} had penutmte:lt
into the leart of the little thicket—which
was a kind of bhroken-off portion of 'Bellton
Wood—they paused, listening.

“Peter,” said llandforth gruilly,  where
the dickens are you? Come out, you little
heast, or I'll wring your giddy neck!”

“ Such is love,” said Pitt—*‘‘or, to he more
cxact, hate. Somewhere amid these {rees
lurks Handy’s deadly rival!”

“’Shush!” said Church. I can hear some-
thing!» o

They all listened,
of wailing and }elpmﬂ' came to. their ears.
. The juniors looked at. one wnother, rather
astonished. There was 1o mhtdhmﬂ that
yelp. Yeter was in trouble.

“Must have eaurrht his “foot in a mm, or
somebhmg,” suggested McClure. **Let’s go
and see' Oh, wait a minuie! Stnctly bpe&h-
ing, we’re on -eld Smith's prqperty Id for-
rotten that !’ :

“Blow Smith!” said l{andim th., < Rat-s to
Smith! = Smith ¢an go and: eat cinders!
And if he interferes, ' biff him!*

Thus defiant, Handforth pu:hed his way
through the trees and emerged on the other
side. The other .junjors, not quite so reck-
less,’ hesitated for a moment. They, too,
had' overlooked the fact that they were on
William K. Smith’s property, and lhe sudden
realisation of it made them pause.

“ Dash it, it’s for a lady, you know,” s'ud
Archie. 1 mean, even ‘smlth v.ouldnt bhe
such a foul cllunk of fungus as to cut up
rusty—what? We've only come after the
good old puppy.” _

““Yes, but Smith is a power in the land,”
said Pitt, shaking his head. = Ponsonby
small, our beautiful Headmasfer, is obh"ed
to do everythmsz Smith tells him., And we’ve
been -warned that a public flogging, and
possibly expulsion, will be the pumahnwnt for
any trespassing.”

““ Better go h.tck ¥ said Chmch
worth rlahmg

But just then Handforth
back.

“ What’s the matter with you, Tatheads?”
‘he panted. *“ Ain’t you coming? Two of-
Smith’s men have got that puppy tied to
a fence, and they’re stoning it;. Come on!
The little beast’s nearly dead ¥

““Oddslife and gadzooks!” gasped Archie.
$1 mean——"? |

“Tied to. a.fence, and stoning it!” ex-

Iren e !

€« it’* not

came charging

48 i THE NEL SOTE. I.mm; ][ A

and the distinct sounds |

I cldent. would be

claimed. Pitt, his. face becoming grim and
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set. By Jove! That makes a difference !
‘Without another word, he hurried forward
through the trees. All thought of pos-
sible mmnhment fled from his mind.
there was one thing that Pitt hated worse

than another, it was to cee cruelty to a
dumb animal, A kind-hearted fellow him-
self, he absolutely hoiled with suddeén fury

as he broke through the vrees, and looked

at the scene. His eyes blazed.
“QOh, the cads!” he ejaculated. ¢ The
filthy cads!* .
One glance at the little dog was suffi

cient. The ereature was in a pltlaule con-
dition now—cowed, scared, and hit by so0
many stones that it was in continual agony.

““We're going to make these devils pay
for this !> shouted Handforth.,

“ Rather!’?

The five juniors rushed forward, and as
they swept down the little grassy slope
the two men turned. 'They looked rather
startled, for the very .lppeannce of the
boys was menacing,

Right into the open the juniors dashed,
caring nothing for the fact.that this in-
repoerted in {full to Mr.
Ponsonby Small. Something else would be
reported, too—something that hadn’t hap-
pened yet!

“* Grab ‘em!” shouted Handforth.

The juniors simply hurled themselves at
the men—who, valiant enough when fortur-
ing a puppy, were now stricken with fear,
For tihese juniors were not mere infants,
hut strong, determined, muscular boys. In
fact, they were just as big as the two men
themselves—for these ]m]f breeds were only
undersized wretches, at the best,

And they possessed utterly no plucn .
Handiorth and Church, seizing. one of the
pair, and expecting a stiff fmht were dis-
gusted beyond words. when the man sagged
to the grounl and started wailing. - Hand-
forth could uot even punch—for hl: code

1 of honour forbade him lnttmg - man when

he was down,
“Get up, you beast,
}ou'” he roared ﬂercel}f
“8ay, listen!” gasped the man
got me wrong-

and let me swipe

" You've

“Get up, “confound 3011'” xelled Ifand-
forth. “1f you don't, we'll chuck you in
the river! You low-down cur! You—
you——-7"?

““If you touch us, we’ll make you smart—
sure ! muttered the fellow, his dark face
turning sallﬂw with fear. #1 guess Mr.
sSmith Will—

“Hang Mr, Smith!” I"Ipped outt Handy.
“We're omn o 'make you pay for this
piece of rotten cruelty. Come on, Chuych—
into the river with him' He deserves smash-
ing about until he’s a pulp, but the coward
won’s stand up to a scrap!*?

The other man shawed a trace of fight at
first, but one well-directed upper-cut' from
Reggm settled him. "Pitt and McClure had
no difficulty in keeping a tight hold on
the brute, and he swore hornbly.
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- In the meauntime, Archie, his heart thump- ,

g with indignation and compassion, had
rescued Irene’s little dog. Peter was .in
a shocking condition, and one of his legs
seemed to be broken,
. << All right, laddie—all right!” said Archie
soothingly. *““Pash it all, pull your socks
up, you know! Brace up, old compamnion,
aud the tissues will soon begin to abso-
lutely buzz. That's the stufl i "
Archie had taken Peter in his arms, guite
‘regardless of the fact that the puppy was
muddy, grimy, and blood-smeared. Archie
‘didn't even know that his clothing was
being soiled. He forgot all about Lis
clegant appearancé in cuch a tense moment,

.......

z
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L towards the River House School.
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would tell the police, and have those hall-
breeds errested for deliberate cruelty to a
helpless animal, : o

‘The punishment, in fact, was just begin-
ning.

Ag bend of the River Stowe came winding
round in this direction, and the bank of the
stream was not far off. Cyclone City itsell
was situated a little further along, more
This spot
here was cowmparatively quiet.

The two men were rushed along to the

"river bank, belpless in the grasp of their

determin2d attackers. The slight resistance
they put up in no way saved them from

the punishment that was their duc

s

terrific heave, they sent their prisoner hurtling head-first into €he stream.

l Handforth and Church were the first to reach the river bank, and with ono ,

The junior would have suffered torture rather
than spoil his appearance, on any ordinary
occasion.

And Peter, at once recognising a friend,

huddled int> Archie’s sarms, shivering
furiouzsly—mot with cold, but with pain,
and the effects of his recent torture. He

looked at Archie with two pitiful eyes, and
licked Archie’s hand.

“Don't worry, old son—we'll make thase

blighters smart for this,” said Archie
soothingly. “By gad! The peisonous rep-
tiles! TI'm jolly well going to tell the

‘police about il! Absolutely!”

Archie was quite firm in this rezolve. It
didn't matter to him what punishment the
curs received at the juniors’ hands, Archie

Handforth and Chureh were the first to
reach the river bank, and, with one terrific
heave, they sent their prisoner hurtling
head-first into the stream. The man de-
scended with a splash, and came up, gasp-
ing and spluttering and cursing. :

A sccond later Pitt and McClure treated
their own prisoner in exactly the same way.
The man few outwards and upwards, in a
kind of are, and nearly descended on his
companion, who was trying to seramble out.
The four juniors stood on the bank, their

- expressions grim and angry.

And Archie, rcar by, held Peter in his
arms, and looked on with pgreat satisfac-
tion. Buty be considered that this was only



a tiny portion of the punishment that was

dtue to these men.

deep at this point.

" «What ho!

“And now try to get out!” said Hand-'
‘forth grimly.

“We're going to keep you
in that water until you beg for mercy!” -

There was no fear of the men drowning,

for the river was only three or four feet
But, by this tinre, at-

tention had been attracted tov.ards the

spot, and several other men were comlng up.’

Archie started.
The Hog himself ! he-ex-
elaimed. “Dear old tulips, Mr. Smiith h has
wafted into the good old offing.”

“Good!” said Handforth. “I'm ﬂomﬂ tG
tell him what I think of him!'”?

Looking round,

b P '-':

lost none of his customary cooluc
cigar was clamped between his strong teeth.

A

Indeed, Mpr. Smith was haldly ever seen
wnthout a cigar,

““Say, what's all this? he asked grimly.
‘“‘By heck! Am I to be pestered every day
hy you young hounds? What's the idea of
trespassing on this property, in broad day-
light, in front of my very eyes?”

“We've saved this little dog from being
stcned to death!” replied Pitt quietly.
* And, what’s more, Mr, Smith, we're going
to inform the pohce about the inhuman
birutes wlo committed the outrage.”

““ Absolutely !”” said Archie stoutly. :

“ 30 that’s the game, is it?° said MPr.
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BOOKS OF SPORT SCHOOL AND ADVENTURE

Sixty-four Pages. Crammed with Enjoyment !
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No. 705, THE GREATEST GAME.

A Glorious Yarn of the Footer IFieid. By that Famous and Popular_ I
RICHARD RANDOLPH. _ ;

No. 706. ROGUES OF THE STABLES,
A Masterpiece of “.Ioclcrn Racing Fiction.

No. 707. SOUTH BBAS’ TREASURE.
cnt:ancmg Tale of

Wo. 708. THB KIDNAPPED SCHOOL! ' '
A Stunning and Original Story of Adventure, mtrodlu.mg Nmp r &
Co. and the Juniors of St. Frank’s College.
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By su:q'rox' HOPL.

Breathless Thrills Abroad, By MAURICE
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b

No. 323. THB G‘ASB OF THE HEAD DISPENSER.

| Sexton

ity e

the spot, and went to mect the approach-
in-:

b

“millionaire was cold and calm,

i Blake
lerary

A Story of Thrilling Adventure and Detective Work in London and
Neweastle-on-Tyne, dealing with Sexton Blake’s Clever Solving of an
Unusual Poison Mystery.
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«“ Go easy, old man!” muttered Church.
¥ We. don’t want you to he sacked!”
LAll the juniors turned, and_walked from

- The _two
crawled ocut of the

half-breeds,
river,

ing millionaire.
1ihe meantime,
‘and slunk Eway.
Hurrying, the juniors penetrated pxactnc
ally to the »utskirts of the “city?’ itseli—
to a point where a concrete road was bheing
‘constructed. And they paused near a noisy

meortar-mixinz machine, which was busy m_

the hands of a rough- lookinz gang.

Mr.
and faced the -grim-looking juniors. . The
and hie- Jhad

L

William . K. Smith case -to a halt,:

into “the air with. one,: terrifiz. heave.
-unfortunate dog . :struck

-

~

Smith. ¢ Not- content with throwing two of
my men into the river, you talk abou the
police! Say, you’ve got some nerve! As for

that dog, I'll show you how this thing's
going to be settled!”

Although the. millionaire. spoke calmly, his
eyes were glibtering: with evil fury, and,
hefore. Archie Glenthorne could. reahse- his
mtentlons, Mr. Smith. wrenched Peter.-from
the ]unmrs arms, - and 'sent him. S\vlng%%g
The

the ground, and
rolled over and over, : :

And in a flash Mr .Smith whipped a re-

‘volver. from_ his pocket, took aim, and fired,

~Crack!



Peter, in the act of rising, pitifully hurt,
turned a complete somersault, st.retchcd
~out -on the ground, and shuddered. The un-

happy little chap was dead—instantly killed
h} the bullet! :

CHAPTER 1II.
THE GATHERING STORM.
ey ILLIAM K. SMITH
i laughed lightly.
“Get  the idea?”
e £ he sasked, his voice
harsh and sneering.
The five 8t. Frank's

juntors stood abhsolutely still
. —but 0:115 for a bare second or two. They
were utterly horriied by this deliberate,
callous act of cold-blooded brutality,

“You cowardly hound!* shouted Reggie
passionately. '
Mr. Smith recoiled, his face ﬂu-:hing
deeply.

“You'd best alter that tone—» he be-
gan. -

““I won't alter any tone!” exclaimed
Pitt, his mlce vibrating with rage. : <1
thinlk you'te a beast and a brute! You
ought to be horsewhipped for acting in that
callous, murderous way.”

““Grab him!” panted Handforth hoarsely.

‘ Absolutely !"* shouted Archie Glenthorne.

“By gad! I donb care if I'm sacked! That
poor little blighter, you kunow! Shot down
without a dashed qualm. Bv gad!” he

added again.

The juniors were more angrx than they
had been for months, Mr. Smith’s calm,
deadly action had taken them all by cur-
prise. And row they simply hurled "them-
selves at the millionaire before he could
calt anybody to his assistance,
. But this tall, wiry autocrat was made of

very different stuff to the two half-breeds.
- Almost -before he was seized he succeeded
. in  wrenching himself away. He took a
step backwards in .order to avoid the full
charge, and his foot caught againsy a thick
tuft of grass.

William K. Smith staggered back. losing
his balance. He tried, in vain, to recover
his equlibrium, but failed. There was a
qguick shout eof warning, but it was too late.

The German-American fell to the ground,
and sat in*a deep, sticky pool of mortar
and cement, immediately beneath that
patent mixer. One of the men employed
at the works was even then in the very act
of swinging the handle down,

.~ The 'big container swung over, and its

full contents poured down in a sticky,
messy stream over the head of William K,
Smith.
unless Handforth had been on the alert,

He saw -what was comingz, and he also
saw that -the man in charge was about to
pull the lever back. But he couldn’t do
so, for Haandforth dashed forward, hurled
the fellow out of the way. and finished the
work himself,

But this would not have happened ]
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The mixer was one of those cumbersome
muachines which are frequently seen on the
public highway—with an engme pumping
and snorting, and operakting a revolving mix-
mg container—this later being spherical,
with an opening at the top. :
Still whirling round, the container de-
livered its load over Mr., Smith—who was

.

“completely enveloped in the horrible mess.

The incident had come so suddgnly, and so

unexpectedly, that nobody had had time
to act—except Handforth, who had cer-
tainly covered himself with glory—to say

nothing of having covered Mr. Smith with
mortar, =
““Run!"” pasped Church huskily. |
Regg.e Pitt looked round sharply. e
didn't want to run—it was the last thought
mind, But other men were coming
tip now, and the attitude of these foreigners
was not only unfriendly, but positively,
dangerous, Qiven a free hand, there was
no telling what excesses they would mdulr'ﬁ';'
in.
“Yes, wo'd better go!” muttered Pitf.:
“ Anyhow, 9mith's got something!” 1
They didn't wait to see whab happened
to the half-buried millionaire. With one
accord they fled. And if they had any,
doubts about the wisdom of this action,
these doubts were soon dispelled. For Mr.
Smith’s employees gave chase at once, huril-

ing stones and other missiles at the flecing

boys. They were rather lucky
without any serious hurt. -
They rlunged into the nearest part of
Bellton Wood, and after a breathless push
through the trees, they found themselves in
the lane. Here, at all events, they were
safe. For the enemy would not dare to
commit an assault on the public road. 4
Several days earlier the St. Frank’s Ree
move, at a general meeting in the gym-
nasium, had made a solemn declaration of
war against Mr, Willlam K. Smith and his
men. So the juniors were by no means sorry
at what had just happened, and they felt
that they had come out of the affair with
fiying colours. The only touch of sadness
was the unhappy demise of Peter. ;

But even this was merciful. Tor the
poor little heggar had been so badly hurt
by the stoning that sudden. death .was,
perhaps, a happy release. At all events,
Peter was in'peace now.

The five juniors looked at _ one another—
seratched, untidy, ruffled, and breathless.
Rven Archie was a bit of & wreck, but he
didn't give a thought to his appearance,

to escape,

“The first thing,” said Titt, “is to tell
Nipper.”

““ Nipper?”’ repeatees Handforth “ What
for?”

“« Because Nipper's the Captain of the Re-
move, and it's up fo him to say what's
going $o be done,” replied Pitt, “I shall
advise him to tell Mr. Lee, and then get
the police on the job. But what about
Irene and Marjorie? Thev scem to llaw
egone.” :



Such, however, was not the case. _
- For a moment later Ireme and Marjorie
appeared from a gap in the hedge, a little
higher up vhe lane. And they were now
accompanied by Doris Berkeley—another of
the Moor View girls. At sight of the
juniors, they came running down at f{ull
speed. ~ .

‘““Haven’t you found him?’ asked Irenc,
disappointed. |

‘¢ Er—that is—1 mean——*"

Eeggie Pitt paused, unable to express him-
self.
(hat the girls were at a loss. Archie tried
to come to the rescue, and Le gave a pre-
liminary cough.

**We've got some rather frightful news,
dear girls,” he began. ¢ It's dashed horrid,
hut there you are! Kindly brace yourselves
somewhat, and prepare for a good old shock!
I mean to say——" |

“Why, Archie!”’ broke in Irene. © What
have you been doing? You’re muddy, and
l—and I helieve there’s some blood X

“ Absolutely not!? interrupted Archie
stoutly. *“It’s nothing, dear old thing! 1
—I mean——— You see, Peter— Or, to be
exact, we—— Dash it all, it’s frightfully
hard, don’t you kmnow !*

Irene looked at Pitt quietly.

“You tell me,”” she said. “I know some-
thing dreadful has happened!”

“ Peter i3 dead,” said Pitt, without beat-

-ing about the bush.

Irene . turned rather pale, and her com-
panions cried out in unison. ' .
“Dead!” they echoed. < Oh, but how?”

Briefly Pitt related what had happened,
although he refrained from sayinz too muech
about the stoning. But the girls fully under-
stood. By the time he had finished Ireme
was looking strangely calin. Only the glint
in her eyes gave any indication of her in-
ward fury.

“We tried our best, Miss Irene,” said
Handforth, after a short silence. * But how
counld we suspect that that brute would
take out his revolver and fire? We're going
to tell the police—*

““No, please don’t,” said Irene, her voice
rather husky.

““Don’t?”? repeated Pitt.

“0Oh, what's the good?” =aid the girl.
“ If there was any possibility of helping poor
Peter, I'd agree, but it won’t do any good to
tell the police. There would only be a lot
of publicity, and nothing done.”

““Perhaps jou’re right,” Miss Irene.” said.

Pitt slowly. < And, after all, Smith
buried in his own concrete!”

Irene looked at the juniors steadily.

“Yes, and Mr. Smith has got to answer
to—me !’ she said, in a deliberate voice.

“l1 say, Miss Irene—don't do anvything
rash 22 began Handforth. )

‘““Thank you, Ted, but I have already made
up my mind,” said Irene cuietly.

And almost at once, she turned and walked
down towards Beliton with Marjorie and
Boris, who were

was

All the juniors were looking s0 grave.

T

|

‘thing off her own bat.

they had just heard that their usual chatter
was stilled. :

“I dom’t like it!>’ said Handforth gruffly,
as they stood watching the young ladies as
they walked away. ¢ Irene’s going to do
something or other, And if she faces Smith,
he’ll only insult her. I think we ought to
go down and see that everything’s all right.””

Reggie Pitt shook his head.

““1f there's one thing worse than another,
Handy, that ome thing is butting in,”’ he
said, “ Goodness knows, Ireme showed us
plain enough that she wants to do this
We shouldn’t be
thanked for interfering now. Let’s get back
to the school, and tell the rest.” 'e

 Hear, hear!”? said the others. %

Handforth saw the commonsense of this
suggestion, and soon afterwards the juniors
arrived in the Triangle. As it happened, 1
was just crossing over to the playing fields
with Tommy Watson and Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West. Pitt  came and gave us an
account of the affair. )

‘“There’s going to be trouble,”” I said, at
length. ¢I shouldn’t be surprised if you
five fellows are expelled for this!” '
‘1‘ Oh, my hat!?” said Church, going rather
pale. -

“Y don’t want to scare you, but you know
what a beautiful Head we’ve got,” I went
on. *“If we still had Dr. Stafford, he'd up-
hold you for what you did. But that crawl-
ing worm, Yonsonby Small, is nothing else
but Smith’s paid tool. And he’ll drop down
on you like a ton of bricks.”

“1 know it,”” said Pitt. “-And we'll face
the musfe. But we shan’t be expelled. MF.
Smith won't care for the idea of us going
home, and telling our people all about it.
There’d be a scandal—the papers might even
get hold of the story. And Smith hasn’t
got a leg to stand om in this affair. No,
old chap, we shan’t be sacked.” '

“If you are, it’ll bring matters to a head
sooner than I want,” 1 said slowly. ¢ Be-
cause it'll mean rebellion!”’ =

‘¢ Rebellion??? said Handforth eagerly.

‘‘ Nothing else,” I replied. My dear
fellow, you don’t suppose for a minute the
Remove will stand by and see you five chaps
expelled? And expelled for performing an
act of humanity? This business is going to
make the Remove more eager for revolt than
anything else. And, as I say, if you're

sacked it’'ll bring the whole thing to a pre-

mature head. And we shall be committed to
a rebellion that isn’t really ripe.??

Handforth’s eyes gleamed.

““I hope he expels us!” he said grimly.
“Blow the timic not being ripe! I'm all in
favour of a revolt at once! We’ll demand
that Dr, Stafford comes back, and this Pon-
sonby Small—"! i

‘“Beg pardon, young gents,” interrupted
Tubhs, hovering near by. -

‘““IWhat do you want?’’ asked Pitt.

“It ain’t what I want, Master Pitt,»
said Tubbs. ¢ DBut the ’Ead sent me out to

-

so startled by the news | find you an’ Master Handforth an’ the other
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young gents what was concerned in fightin’
Mr. Smith. Five of you, ’e said. Mr. Small
wants you in ’is study at once.”

¢ The hour,” said Pitt, <“has struek! This
is where we learn our fate! Let’s go and
get it over. Mr. Smith didn’t lose muych
time, did he? I expect he ’phoned old
Small, and this i3 the happy result.””

The five juniors, looking a bit pale, went
indoors at once. And it only took about
three minutes for the story to spread like
wild-fire about the °“school. The Remove
gathered together and held a meeting in the
Triangle, talking excitedly about rebellion,
and all sorts of impossible projects. Hal
Brewster, and his chums of the River House
School-——who were with us at St. Frank's—
took an active interest in the proceedings.
And even the Fifth and Sixth became some-
what excited.

In the meantime, the five culprits were
ranged before Mr. Ponsonby Small’s desk,
and the Head was working himself up into
a fine rage. Although the juniors had at-
' }..ertnpted to tell him the facts, he refused to

isten. :

Mr. Small, thin, weedy, and insignificant,
only succeeded in making himself look ridicu-
lous, for he must have known that the boys
had been perfectly justified in the action
they had taken.

“ Never,” said Mr. Small, ““have I heard
snch a tale of impertinence and insuffer-
able audacity! Not content with trepassing
upon Mr. Smith’s property—in striet dis-
obedience of my commands—you lay hands
upon' this gentleman, and treat hjm with
gross indignity.” |
- “We didn’t, sir!?” snorted Handforth.
*“He fell into the mortar himself! T'll
admit we pushed him, but-—=*’

- ¢ Sijlence!” shouted Mr. Small shrilly.
¢Your own words condemn you! I have a
mind to send you all from St. TFrank’s in
disgrace!’? .

¢ All right—we don’t care!” said Hand-
forth excitedly. ‘“But if you do, there’ll be
such a commotion that you’ll regret it to
your dying day! We chucked those men in
.the river because they were torturing a

dog 8 ] ]
“I will hear no more!” interrupted Mr.
SmaH., ¢*And for once I will be merciful.

You will be flogged, but not expelled. And
perhaps you will remember that my orders
are to be obeyed. Perhaps you will realise
that Mr. Smith is our neighbour, and must
be treated with respeet and courtesy!”

lAnd then a somewhat painful episode took
place. :
- One after the other,  the - juniors were
soundly and viciously flogged. At first they
had thought about concentrating, and fall-
ing upon Mr. Small. Handforth, in fact,
would have been quite ready for this move.
But Réggie Pitt was more level-headed.
And largely owing to him, common sense
prevailed. TFor they would have placed
{fhemselves utterly in the wrong if they had
Jaid hands upon their Headmaster. Mr.
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Smith was different—he had no authority
over them. But Mr. Ponsonby Small had to
he obeyed—at least, until a general revelt
took place. ‘

And fifteen minutes later the five juniors
trooped out of the Head’s study, racked
with pain, and burning with a fierce, deadly
indignation. And this indignation was
spread over the entire Junior School as soon
as the facts became known.

The Remove was not quite ready for =n
open revolt yet, but the fellows were get-
ting the right kind of education! A iew
more incidents of this sort, and there would
be no holding them in check!

CHAPTER IV.
SOMETHING MORE FOR MR. SMITH!

RENE MANNERS walked
l on, silent and strangely

grim.

It was most unusual
for her to look anything but
care-free and happy. For Irene
was one of the prettiest girls
at the Moor View School, and she was re-
nowned for her silvery laugh, and sparkling
blue eyes. *

The change in her was all the more re-
markable because it had come so suddenly.
Her cheeks were piale, her eyes had a hard,
cold glitter, and there was a set about her
smooth little chin that boded ill for Mr.
William K. Smith. Nobody would have
realised that Ircne could have looked so
really stern. _

She even made her own chums silent with
a kind of awe. Marjorie and Doris, both hot
with indignation, quite failed to understand
Irene’s calmness. They didn't see that it
was the calmness of rigidly controlled anger.

““What are you goipeg to do, Renie?’
asked DMarjorie. i

“I don’t know,” replied Irene.

““You don't know?”

“Not until I'm facing Mr. Smith, I don't
know,” said Ireme. “But I am going to
face him, and I'm going to ask him what he
means, and I'm going. to tell him exactly
what I think of him. Oh, the brute! The
beast! Shooting poor little Peter like that!
And killing him on the spot!*” |

Doris nodded.

““It’s pretty rotten, I know,’” she said.
“But wouldn’'t it be better to go back and
tell old Bondy?”’

““ Miss Bond would be very indignant, but
she wouldn’t do anything,” said Irene
quietly. “And T simply couldn’t go back.
Doris. I must see Mr. Smith—I must! Oh!
I just want to stand in front of him, and
tell him what a eur he is! And I'm going
to do it, too!”

“ Well,

“(Oh, Renie!”” murmured Marjorie.
would it be right?*

“ Right or wrong. I'm going to do it!"
replied Irene. *‘I've never been so mad in




all my life.
newspapers, and to the Government, and to
hundreds of people—just to tell them what
a brutal,. cowardly fiend this man is!’?
They walked on, both Marjorie and Doris

:fcelmg just a little scared. .And further
conversation was hardly possible, for they
had arrived at the River louse School. it

wag here that Myr.*Williamn K. Smith had bis.

headguarters. |

The millionaire had bought Dr. lHogge’
academy at the very beginning of his cam-
paign, and the River House boys, in consg-
(quence, were planted on- St. Frank’s—much
to the resentment of the Remove.

Irene and Co. walked up to the main door
of the River House, amd found it open. it
wias no longer a private dwelling, but a
bustling, humming house of° business. One
of thie big cluss rgoms was now a geneml
oflice, with typewriters tappmg, and clerks
as busy as bees.

Near by was Mr. Smith's own oﬁ‘ue 1t

was quite a sumptuous place now, luxurious
furpiture having been installed, in keeping
with the great man’s powerful position.
Even the door had been changed, a huge

with a class top. The name, * William K.
Smith,”” was neatly painted on the giass

Irene didn’t hesitate a moment aiter enter-
ing the hall.

“She walked straight to the glass-top door,
and tapped upon it. Then she entered
two f{riends following, now tllomughly ner-
vous. They did not possess Irene’s coolness.

“Inside the door, they found themselves
not in Mr. Smith’s sanctum, but in a kind of
outcr officc. And progress was impossible,
because a kind of counter barred the way.
But Irene quickly saw that tuere was a way
through at the side. :

A lean young man got up irom a chair
and came forward. :

i Is Mr. Smith in?”’ asked Irene firmly.

““Why, sure,”” said the other. ‘I guess
you have an appointment?®
- “We have no appointments with Mr.
Smith,?? returned Irene sharply. 1 suppose
that’s his office, over there?” she added,
nodding her head of golden hair towards a
private door.

‘“Yes, hut

“ Come on,
through.” -

She quichly rcalised that unless she acted
in this manner, the whole proicet would
come to nothing. "Willinm XK. Smith was a
big man, and. it was a most difficult matter
to gain an interview,

¢ 8Say, miss, you can’t go throughil? said
“the elerk, in alarm, 3y, ‘*nnth won't
stand for this kind of thing

““ Thank you, but I am gomg,” said Irene,
with dignity.

The man stood - helpless, hardly knowing
v.hat. ta do. He was not prepared for.this
imperious young lady who had suech a cold,
grim look in her eye. And hefore the clerk
could take any further action, Irene had

AMr. Smith is sure

busy <+
girls,” said Irene.

“We'll go

I feel like writing to all -the | reached the

.- her:

second private door. She
knocked, and entered.
- “0h, dear!” murmured \Iai]one, ller

heart beatlng rapidly.

But Irene's chums- did not think oi‘ de-
serting' her. They followed close at her
heels into the room—which proved to be

. Hogge's late drawing-room, but now
hardly recognisable as such.

It was lined with bookcases, letter files,
and other furniture all in pollshed mahe-
gany. A rich carpet was on the floor, and
Mr. Smith was sitting at his desk, using the
telephone. He was quite neat and tidy in
another suit; having changed quickly.

He looked up, caught sight of the girls,
and for a second he allowed an e\preasmn
of surprise to enter his eyes.

“1 guess I'll have to cut you off,** he
said into the ’phone. i

And he hung the receiver up, and replaced
hls cigar into his mouth. Then he sat baeck
in his chair and looked at the girls with an
amused smile.

‘““ Walk right in!” he said calmly., ¢ Take
a seat, girls! -1 wasn't looking for the

'pleabure of this—
mahogany portal having been substituted, |.

. ““You brute!” said Irene, her tom filled
with unutterable scorn. -

* Mr. Smith’s smile froze on h:s face, and

he sat forward with a jerk. He had in-
tended being sarcastic at the expense of
these schoolguls but all thought of this was
swept away by Irene’s manner.

‘‘Say, you're fresh!’ he said curtlv

Even giow he did not rise—as he certainly
would fave done, if he had had the elemen-
tary instincts of a gentleman. But Irene
was rather glad of it, for Smith’s behaviour
confirmed her opinion of him. Until now
she had never met him face to face. = .

““ I’ve come here, because I want to tell
you what I think of you!”? said the girl,
that scorn still throbbing in her voice,
“Tlow dare you kill my poor little Peter?
How dare you shoot a dear, harmless little
dog???

“Oh, s0 that's the game,
Ar. Smith, enlight&nment coming to him.
“Well. say! You sure surprise me! I
thought the dog belonged to the boys. May-
be I wouldn’t have shot the mongrel if I'd
have known he had such a pretly mistress.’®

““PDon’t dare to insult me like that!’’ eried
Irene, hier eyes ﬂ‘lshmg “What did it

mattier t.o whom the dog helonged? Oh, ¥
think you're the most cowardly man I’ve
ever seen! I'd love to see you horse-whipped
—horse-whipped until you shouted for
mercy!”’

Mr. Smith’s jaw grew firm. This interview
was becoming awkward. The girls had leff,
the door open hehind them, and. several
of Mr. Smith's clerks were merhearing the
whole conversation. And the millionaire,

is it?” said

' who' had been accustomed to dealing with

men all his life, was almost at a loss.
“Youw'd bhest get out of here, my girl, A

he said quietly. “If you don’t, T won’t he

answerable for what happens. I am not the
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man to take impudence from anybody. Do )

yvou get-me?r” ‘ -
“You needn’'t be afraid—we're going.”’
said Irene. < Dut I made up my mind to
come lerc and tell you what 1 thought of
you. Any man who can treat a dog in that
way is-a fiend——"" | '
., ““Say, cut oub that foolishness!’” snapped
Mr. Smith. ¢ The dog was on my property,
and T guess I hhad a right to shoot it. And
now, if you don’t quit, 1'll have you taken
oif these premises.” :
- Thiere's only one thing more, Mr. Smith,”’
said Irene steadily. ¢T came here to say.
whiat I have said, and to do—this!”
" Smack! ,
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a schoolgirl of fifteen to come into his oflice
and to deliberately slap his face, was un
cxpericnce new to him. ¥

Ife lTeapt to his feet, and grasped Ircne's
arm in a vice-like grip. Swinging ‘her round
the desk at the same moment, he pulied
tiic girl towards him. She wineced with the
pain of that fierce grip. "Even Mr. Smith
didn't exactly know what he intended doing.
And he certainly got noe chance of proceed-
ing any farther with his plans, ' .

FFor Doris and Marjorie, electrified into
action by Irene’s plight, leapt to her assist-
ance. They simply jumped at Mr. Smiti
from hchind, and tore his arms away, And

e,
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" Church and McCiure followed.

] Handforth moved forward and, bending double, approached the doorway.

: It was over in a flash. DMr. William K.
wmith, the. multi-millionaire,
at his deszk, cigar in mouth, received the
surprise of his life. For Irenec leaned over
the desk, and with her open palm she de-
livered a terrific slap on Mr. Smith’s left
¢heek.

SO bresthed .Doris, ;. - 0h,
_’-F_‘:l?y.fi_[}grfet:tl,}' ripping!”” _
< = There!” said  Irene,. breathing hard.
f.‘_Th;l.t's_ what I think of you, Mr. Smith!”
. The millionaire, his cheek showing the
mark of thit unexpected slap, lost his head
for a moment. MHe knew well enough that
some of his employces had witnessed the
wlow, and the thought of this  indignity
being public almost made him sce red, For

Renie!

sitting there-

Doris entered into the spirit of the affair
in a flash.
“Quick—through the Irench windows!™
she gasped. ¢ There's a ditch out there!”
““Oh, splendid!" said Marjorie excitedly.
And the multi-millionaire. to his own
horror and untold rage, was whirled towards
the Irench windows by the three muscuiar
young «irls, and he was outside almost be-
fore he knew it. :
Ile strugpled, certaindy; but never in ail
his life had ke battled with three joung
ladies before. e hardly had a chance to
patirer his wits togetlier when the climax
arrived.
For the girls whirled him aeross

a streteh
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first into the diteh. For the secoild time

in one day, Mpr,. William K. Smith was
covered in oozy mire from head to foot.
Irene and Co. didn't even wait to see what
happened to their vietim. ¥

They walked off round the garden, and
reached_the road. i
" Vaguely, they half-expected to find them-
selves stopped and called to account for the
way in which they had treated Mr. Smith.
But, having reached the road, they saw no-
body but a few workmen in the distance, and at
last they reached Bellton Lane, and set off
towards the Moor View School. -

“I can’t believe it—-I can't just believe
it1’’ said Marjorie, in rather an awed voice,
“We threw him in the ditch, and you
smacked his face, Irene! Oh, wasn't it
perfectly lovely!”

“We’ll cateh it hot from Miss Bond,
1'll bet,” said Doris practically, '

But Irene shook her head. ' _

1 don't think so,” she replied. M.
Smith will do everything he can to hush
this alfair up. Why, it would be dreadful for
him if the newspapers heard the story. 1
can see the headlines now! ' Multi-Million-
aire’'s Face Slapped by Schoolgirl.” ' Mr.
‘William K. Smith Thrown .Into is Own
Ditches!” * Swift Retribution for Cowardly,
Brutal Aet.” That’s what the papers would
say—and perhaps worse. So I don’t think
Mr. Smith will do anything to make the
matter more public than it is now.”

“ Qh, good!”’ said Doris, with relief, After
all, Peter was a disobedient little beggar,
and——" : :

“ Don't say a word about him!” interrupted
Irene. ‘ Poor little chap! We’ve punished
Alr. Smith, but P’m still terribly upset.”

At the same time, even Irene had to admit
that Peter had been . well and truly
wvenged.

CHAPTER V.

TIIE CHANGING LANDSCAPE!
EDDY LONG ran into
E the gymnasium ex-
citedly.
1 say, you chaps,
heard the latest?’’ he gasped.
“ Xo,” said Reggie Pitt, “Is
ceewea ATy, Smith building a depart-
ment store in Bellton? Or has he planuned
o skyscraper for Caistowe?”

“0h, don’t rot!” said Teddy.
the girls!” -

“The girls?”’ i m

“Yes, Irene and Marjorie and Doris, you
know.” :

“ Look here, my lad, not so free with thase
-names!”’ said Pitt curtly. ‘“ You little worm!
I you don’t show some more respect, I'll
¢lip you over the head! I suppose you
mean Miss Temple and Miss  Manners and
Miss Berkeley? What about them? If you
trot out any of your scandal 3%

“'Tain’t- fair?’ shouted Long indignantly.

e I-t;s about

T
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“ I never talk -scandal! Not half an hour ago
Miss Irene slapped. Smith's face—"?

“What?’’ yelled o dozen voices, -

“Yes, and tlien she and her chums threw
Smith into the ditch!” went on Teddy.
“Pretty good, eh? I didp't think the girls
had it in ’em! They gave him a terrible
time ! '

“Rubbish!”” said Jack
fool us like that——>

‘¢ All right—ask Nipper!” snorted Teddy in-

dignantly. .
He was famed for being a frightful little
liar, and so nobody would believe a word he
sald—particularly when he was telling some
incredible story such as this, But for once
Teddy Long was right, '

I came info the gympasium at that very
moment, and 1 was at once surrounded, and
dozen questions were fired off at me. I had
met Irene & Co, at the gates, fen minutes
earlier, and apparently Long had been eaves-
dropping—one of his usual forms of pastime.

“It’s quite true,”” I said, looking round.
“ Miss Irene told me all about it. . Those
girls are made of the right stuff, by Jove!

Grey. ‘“You can’t

1 never thought they’'d have enough spirit.”

‘“Oh, rather!” said Archie firmly. < I mean,
Miss jrene is absolutely a person to be
dashed alraid of. - She can get a Jook in her
eyes that makes a fellow positively wither
at the joints.” S -

“And you mean to say that she smacked
Smith’s face?” yelled Armstrong.

““ Yes—and smacked it hard, tco.”

“Good for Irene!” said Pitt enthusiasti-
cally., “ By Jove, that’s taken socine of the
smart away! I wouldn’t’ mind having
another licking from old Small if the girls
piled into Smith again. "And they absolutely
chucked the millionair¢ into his own ditch?”?
~**Yes,”” I grinned. “lIrene told me all about
it—and you know she’s not the sort of girl.
to exaggerate. DBesides, there were a dozen
witnesses, and by this time I expect the
whole village is talking about the afair.”

My supposition proved to be corréct. For
soon afterwards Chambers & Cg., of the
Fifth, came up from the village in a high
state of excitement and epthusiasm. But
according to their version, Irene had given
Smith a punch on the nose, and had.knocked
the millionaire backwards out of his chair.
Affer this the three girls had dragged their
victim oulside, thrown him into the diteh,
and half-buried him. Personally, I preferred
to believe Irene’s own account- - - -

The story, in any case, proved very enter-
taining for the whole of Bt. Frank’s. The
fellows, seniors and juniors, delight®d in it.
And Irene and Co.-soared up enormously in
the estimation of the Remove,

Hitherto, girls bad been regarded with
open respect, but a little inward contempt,
especially when it came to any kind of action.
Irene hagd proved, once and for. all time, that
she and her chums were capable of being
deadly dangerous to an enemy. . . _

The River House hoys were just as pleasec

Z



Hal Brewster and his.chums

e a B

Qs we were.
fa.u‘lv chuckled over the story, and Johnny
Onions, the schoolboy aclobat, celebrated the
.occasion by turning® a few double somer-
_saults in the Triangle, and then walking
round the fountain on his Lands.

. His brother, Bertie, was extremely melan-
choly., Not that this was any indication of
_his rcal feelings, Ior the Onions brothers
“were a peculiar pair.  Jobnny waz always
smiling, and Bertie was always gloomy. In
fact, the latter had not been known to smile
.once gince his arrival, and Johnny seriously
“declared that he had never known his brother
to smile in all his life.

+ ¥ They were the sons of a celebrated circus
king, who had unexpectedly come into a
fortune.  So their training had been cut

short, and they found themselves at school'

Johnnv was no longer booked to be a circus
acrobat, and Bertie had no intention of
gmwing_ up a clown.
. ““What do you think of the affair, Onions
minor?” asked Pitt. ; “ Don’t you agree that
the girls did the rwht thing?" - .

Both the Onions brothers were very
~ popular, and it was becoming quite the habit
to seeck. Bertie's advice and opinion—not be-
cause these were valued, but because the
fellows liked to hear h:m getting mixed up
“in his speech., For Onions minor had the un-
fortunate -habit of transposing the Dbegin-
- nings of his words, and sometimes the effect
was funny.

““Of course I do,” said Onions minor solemly.
“In fact, Mr. Smpith wasn’t punished enough.
In my opinion he ought to have been oiled
in boil—pardon! I mean, boiled in oil.”

““Quite -right,”” said Pitt firmly. “I agree.”

“But the girls did well,”’ continued Bertie,
“And it makes it all the better when you
_consider that Irene and Co. are really gritty
pearls, and I'd like to congratulate them.”

“Gritty pearls?” repeated Handforth

. blankly.

“Ha, ba, ha!" .

‘““Oh, pardon!” said Omonq minor,
meant, of course, pretty girls.’

e lIa ha, ha!”

“Mnne_llous how he mixes up his giddy
words!"' grinned Pitt. < Pretty girl—gritty
‘pearl! I suppose it's more or less a habit,
and unless we’'re careful we shall be suing
the dame thing.""

“¥a, ha, ha!"

“You mean, doing the same thing!"”
grinned Handforth. I was caught like that
once, after listening to this fathead; but
‘never again! I'm careful now! I never take
‘any notlce of the eely mags!”

ﬂI

“I say!'" protested Pitt. “ There's no need
to call hrmf that. After all, he’s not so very
shpper&

. “Call himm what?™ demanded Handforth,
“IWhy, you said, an eely mass!”

“ Bely mass!” g’tsped Handforth. ¢ You
idiot! I calted him a mealy ass!”

“IIa, ha, hat" .

“ Now 1 underqtumd' ’ grmned Pitt. < And |
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weren't going to make any
more bloomers! You can’t be too careful
after you've been listening to thiz chilly.
sap- ——E}I‘—SOl'l‘j' Don’t think I'm American—
I meant to say, silly chap. Look here, Bertie
Onions, can’t you speak without mixing every-
body up like this?”’

“1 fail to see liow vou should be so much
affected,” said Onions minor. * And if you
think 1b so funny, why don’t you write an
article about it for the muddy stag?”

““ For the which?’’ repeated Pitt blankly.

“For the muddy stag—pardon! I meant to
say the Study Mag.” ,

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“You’'ll get muddy s<tag in a minute!”
arowled Handforth. ¢ Besides, vou’re wrong—
it’s a school mag.! Thank goodness you're a
River House chap. I'd go dottx in a day if
I had you for a muddy state.”

you said you

““ But, really, I'm not muddy at all!” said
Bertie Imldlv

“Who said you were?”’

“You did!"" said a dozen voices. * You

said he was in a muddy state!”
“You jilly sossers!” roared Handiorth.
“I said I wouldn’t have him for a study
mate.” -

“ You should say
claimed Pitt severely.
tungled any further,
finish with Onions minor at once.
thing is to get him low!”

¢ Punch him on the nose, I suppose?” asked
Handforth eagerly.

¢ My hat! I meant to say, let him go!”
caid Pitt, with a start. It’s awful when
you get mixed up like that—you say things
you don't mean at all! "Hallo! There goes
the tell for be! Oh, rats! The bell for
.bea !n )

The juniors crowded out of the gymnasium,
chuckling, and Bertie Onions confided to his
brother tlnt after all, Handforth was only
an ear mwass. And When Johnny pointed out
that Handforth’s ears weren’t at all massive.
Bertie explained that he had meant to ecall
him a mere ass.

Tea, of course, was not the same merry
meal as of old.

The fellows were compelled to feed in the
dining-hall, for junior studies were no longer
wa:!able-—bemg, in fact, turned into bed-
rooms for the conventence of the River House
contingent. -

But the Tifth was coming to the rescue in.
a manner that did them credit. Until this
situation had arisen, the Fifth had held aloof,
considering themselves too dignified to mix
with mere juniors.

But of late they had changed their tone,

what you mean!” ex-

‘““ Before we get en-
I think we'd better
The best

' and it was now becoming quite a habit to

invite Remove fellows to tea. And a much
better understanding was springing up be-
tween the Remove and the - Fifth—~which
would prolably be of some significance later
on, I privately told myself,

Chambers & Co. had been the first to start
the new vogue, and a good many other Fifth-



Formers had not been slow to follow.
although half the Remove had to have tea
in JIall, the other half were guests in seniovr
f)tl.édtes. So the position was not quite so

a

After tea, Tommy Watson and ‘Tregellis-
West and I went out for a walk, to inspect
the neighbourhood. We hadn’t been since
ihe previous day, and it might be supposed
that everything would be _mst. the same.

But miraculous changes were taking place
within the spaze of twenty-four hours just
now. Cyclone City itself—that straggling
settlement of wooden shacks—had sprunu
into being between sunrise and sunsect, and
there was no telling what other marvels Mr.
Smith’s organisation could produce.

His plans were no Ionger a dead secret.

This enormously rich Chicago manuiacturer
—backed by tens of millions of dollars—had
bought up an enormous lot of ground in
Bellton and Caistowe. And it was his in-
tention to construct a great factory at Bell-
ton, and thus turn the peacefu! rural village
into a dirty, noisy, industrial centre,

And Mr. Smith intended fo manufacture
motor-cars like sausages—not on the style of
the - celebrated - Mr. -Ford, but in quite a
different way. The Smith car was a cheaper
product, and it was-to be put on the market
at such a low figure that the whole trade
would be revolutionised. This, at all events,
was- William K. Smith's scheme.

And Cyclone City was the beginning. It
was the camp where his workmen lived. And
already the first sign of the building opera-
tions had commenced. TFor great lorries had
been coming and going all day, bearing iron
girders .and building materiais of every de-
seription.

A great crane had heen fixed up, {md ib
towcred on its three spidery supports, high
in- the -sky. Willard’s Island, that peaceful
haven in the centre of the River Stowe, was
now changing its appearance. No trees had
had been cut down yet, but we felt sure that
they would soon fall under the ruthless hand
of this devastating monster.

A concrete road was pow heing made from
Beilton Lane to the scene of activities. The
factory itself was not yet commenced, for
Smith was coneentrating all his attention
on building a power-station.

Once this was up, and electrie pewer being
generated in vast quantity, the real work
would begin. And such werc Mr. Smith’s
rush methods that he had actually planned
to have this power-station built and com-
pletely equipped in a matter of days.

The skeleton work was heing prepared now,
and as we stood on a rising piece of ground

So, ;

|1 practically

near thc play mg-ﬁelds
at the bustling scene of activity.

At first I had thought that the
station was to be built on the old River!
House playing-fields, but this. suppoaltlon was

we could look 'dmul

powers.

wrong. This spot was the site for the
factory itself. The power station was being
put up nearer the river, in the centre of a
big, flat meadow which, prcwous]y, had been
the grazing-ground of a few harmless cows. -

This meadow was locally known as Curdle’s
Paddock—having belonged, I believe, to a
Bannington d.—.uryman—whose name, accord-
ing to publie opmmn was very approprlate
to his wares.

It was really a paddock no longer, hecause
practically all the grass had been trampied
out of existence by countless feet, by the
wheel marks of hundreds of vehicles, and so'
forth. And the centre of it was occupled by
the foundations for the pewer-station.

Cyclone €ity was further towards the
River House--Curdle’s Paddock being outside
the.limits of the “town.” And this. latter
was now .quite a feature of .the district.

It not only boasted & saloon, but a wvast.
general store, and even- a dance-hall. A
cinema was talked about, too. Mr,” Smith:
knew how to deal with men, and he had pro-
vided his horde with every kind of amusement
for their leisure hours. -

The men were ]]I‘Ohlblted from dealing with
any local tradesmen—and this was one of the
reasons why the whole district was up in
arms against this impudent German-American,
Even Bannington, which was not greatly
affected, had organised its own indignation
meetmga

And the London newspapers, while giving
great prominence to the whole subject, did.
not seem to grasp the importance of it. Most:
of the articles were in a light vein, treating:
the affair as a Kind of joke. Bug "the local
inhabitants didn’t regard it as a joke at all.

““ They’re progressing at marvellous speed,’”.
I said grimly. “ They’ve. already got .the,
foundations laid for the power—statlon, and it
looks to me as if t.he\ re going to bmld a-
dam across the Stowe.’

“But that’ll cause flooding, it?”
asked Watson,

¢ Not if it’s done properly,” I replied. “ And
you can bet that Mr. Smith has got a staft of
eflicient engineers. He means to use the
river as motive-power for his dynamos. Of
course, I don’t known anything about the
aystem he means to adopt, but 1t’" bound to
be up-to-date.”

“I’ve heard 1t’* a marvelious new inven-

tion, dear old boys,”” said Sit" Montie; It’s
a ptty the beast eouldn’b have ‘chosen some

won't

other part of the country, ‘though. Things
are frightful round here.” '
“Including the roads, & e.*ud Watson “It’s

impossible-:.to do . any . cycling
nowadays, between here and Caistowe. 'This
continuous lorry service has torn the surface
up to shreds.”.

We had our walk a.'ll round the affected



area, amnd were certalnlv impressed by the
tlunﬂc we saw, -The (Ilstnct- instead of being
peaceful, was now hummm" with industry.
" But it made our blood boil v.hen we realised
tlmt none of the British unemployed were
“reaping the slightest benefit.

Something would have to be done—and my
mind was alread\ at work, a

CHAPTER VI,
HANDFORTH DEMANDS ACTION.

HE Ancient House lobby

_ hummed like a bee-
hive, '

Tommy Watson and

Tregellis-West and I, return-

ing after our walk, could

hardly fight our way throug
of cxcited, clamouring {fellows.

the crush
-Soinething, cvidently, had happened.

1 had noticed that a similar kind of com-
motion was vaguely sounding from the lobby

of the College -House. So the excifement,
whatever it was, aﬁectcd the Monks equﬂh
row here?”

as well as the BOS‘EIIS

“What's all the I asked,
trying to push my way through. - !
*“I know not, O Owl of Wisdom!” said
. Reggie Pitt, who was near me. “ Even as
thou, I am altempting to discover the
Candle of Enlightenment! In other words,
there's something doing.”

““The fellows seem to be pretty indignant,
anyhow,” I remarked.

«« Rather!’ said Pitt. “Let-’s make one
big shove, and pretend we’'re trying to get
into an Underground train.”

By a process of much pushing, we found
ourselves ip the .middle of the throng.
_Here further progress was stopped, and we
“were facing Handforth, who talked away so
‘rapidly that lns words sounded like double
Dutch,

““ Cease, O hahhling brook!” gasped Pitt.
“ Allow the flow to come more evenly. If
¥ou go on at this rate, you'll burst a giddy
blood-vessel !

“Haven't you seen it?”

“ Seen what?”

““The notice.”

““Oh, the notice?* I repecated. “So that’s
the cause of all the commotion. 1 sus-
pected as much, So the delightful Pousonby
"has  been at it again, eh? What's the
latest 7”

By a piece of luck, the crc-ud swayved so
much at this moment that Pitt and I werc
carricd through the press until we found
‘ourseives in front of ithe baize-covered
board, and we were enabled to read the
fresh notice which had been pinned there
since tea-time. And this is what we saw:

“NOTICE TO THE JUNIOR SCHOOL.
In consequence of the recent unseemly

disturbances, and the repeated complaints

which have reached my ears concerning

hooted Handiorth,

-

insolence boys towards Mr.

I hereby give notiée

iunior
William K. Smith,
that the following regulations come lntq
force without delay,

““1. Al boys belonging to the junior

by

school are strict.l;ur forbidden to leave

the school premises unless provided with

a pﬂsu, signed by my own hand. Or,

2, Unless accompanied by a member
of the Sixth Form. It must not be
understood that one senior can escort

4 dozen juniors, Only one junior can

pass out of the school -bounds at a

time, and he must remain with his escort

throughout the entire period of * his
liberty,

Any breach of  these new regulations
will be visited by swift and drastic
punishment. And it must be understood
that seniors escort juniors at their own
responsibility, and will be held answerable
for any misconduct that may take place.

““ PONSONBY SMALL.
“ (Headmaster.)”

Pitt looked at me, and I looked at Pitt.
My only aunt!” said Reggic. “ This,
without question, is the most staggering
blow that ever made the old walls shake!

Gated! The whole junior school! These
concessions aren’t worth a cent!”

I took a deep breath. _

“Of course  they're not,” I replied:
“They're just put in as a bluff. And Mr.

Small iz a fool to think that we shall be
deceived. We know in advance that he’ll
never sign a pass for anybody.” -

“And you won't catch any of the Sixth-
Formers agreeing to act as escort,” replied
Pitt. < Unless it’s a fellow like Conroy
major, who might take his young brother
out. And, in any case, what's the good .f
a junior going out alone, with a giddy
senior fo watech over him like a warder?
No wonder the fellows are excited.”

Mr. Small’'s latest bombshell had struck
both Houses at St. Frank's with
devastating force.  The seniors, although
not affected, were inclined to be. highly
indignant. TFenton, the school captain, con-
demned the headmaster’s action, and re-
garded it as a direct incitement to re-
bellion. DBut Fenton could do nothing,
although he went straight to the head-
master and pleaded with Mr. Small, who
greatly modified the new rules,

“He won't shift an inch,” said TFenton,
when he reported the result to Morrow and
tvwo or three other prefects. “ Personally,
I wash my hands of the whole affair. I
believe in discipline, but if the kids Dbreak
out into revolt, I shan't lift a finger to
stop them.”

‘“ Rather not!” agreed Morrow. “If ever
they were justified in rebelling against
tyranny, they’re justified ' now, Why, it's
unheard of! Small’s simply converting the
junior school into a crowd of prisoners,

| with practically every liberty gome.,”.” .



“He thinks he’s all-powerful, and caa
do just as he likes,” growled Fenton. “ But
it only proves his inefliciency and utfer
failare to understand boys. They’re not
quite such a crowd of worms as Mr. Small
imagines. There's going {o be trouble,
Morrow—mark my words!”. °

““ The socner-the better,” said the other
préfect glumly. “I'll welcome it.”

If Mr. Small had heard his prefects
speaking in this way, he would not have
been exceedingly delighted. But they were,
after all, human. And the Remove knew
almost” at once that the seniors were in
sympathy with - them. And that meant a
- great deal. . '

Handforth, 'as usual, was wild with ex-
citement, and advocated instant action. He
called a meetln" together in the gymnasiurn,
and it was attended by the entire Remove,
including Boots and Co., of the Co]lewe
Houlsm And the enthulsnsm was at fever
piteh,

But I shook my head as I looked at these
demonstrations of coming rebellion.
told Reggie Pitt, the whole policy
wrong.
volting against Mr. Ponsonby Small.

I felt convinced that Smaill had received
his orders from Siith that afternoon. It
wasn’t Mr. Small's notice on the bhoard,
but William K. Smith’s.
earth. was the good of butting against the
tool, and a]lowing the master-mind to go
-on his own “Et)’

But the juniors didn’t think. The rank
and file of the Remove was not celebrated
for its deep insight, and Handforth was one
of the worst offenders in this way., As
straight as a die, and one of the best
fellows breathing, he was altogether too
prone to- glimpse the surface, and ignore
evcryt]nng that lay beneath. And the

Yemove followed him almost to a man.

. *I call upon the Remove to support me
at once!” shouted Handforth, after working
himself up to a fine piteh. *“Are we going
to stand these new restrictions?”

s Never.™ .

“Are weo going to bhe bottled up in the

Was

school like convicts in Dartmoor?” rcared
Handforth.

““No, ne!”? eame the fhunder of voices.
“1've never heard of such a thing in all
my life!” continued Edward Oswald,
thumping one fist into his other palm.
«“Jt’'s an irsult and a disgrace! Just

because we express our free opinion about
this German-American beast, the Head
treats us like slaves. I eall upon you fo
support me in an instantaneous revolt!”

““Hear, hear!”

““ The.time is ripe for us fo rise and to.

demand SmallP’s dismissal!” shouted Hand-
forth boldly. *It’s impossible to live under
these new restrictions. How many of you
will, back me up and strike against this
tyranny?”

“We're all ready, old man!”
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There was utferly no sense in re-.

And what on |-

' strong.

-——.—'.l—-—.

““Hear, hear!”
"We’ll revolt new, and "rab old Small
and chuck him out!* shouted Armstrong.
“We'll make him rum the gauntlet to the
village, and then boot him into the. first
goods train that comes by?!¥»

‘““ Hear, hear!”

““ Good old Handy! We're \vitﬁ ybu 152

Handforth looked over “the crowd with
gleaming eyes. | :

“Good!” he exclaimed. - “We'll start
this revolt at once—this very evening! Ii’s

no good waiting. The sooner we c;tfa.rt the
better And \»e’ll show Mr. Viper cSmall
that we don’t care a fig- for him or his
orders!”

““ Hear, hear!*?

“That's right—he’s a viper all rlrrht"’

“Wmt a mmute'” came 2 Ioud sharp
voice from the. rear. < Before you fellows
g> any further, wouldn’t it be a good idea
to consider the wisdom of this drast'c
action?”

The crowd turned and r*lzued at me—for
mine was the voice that had interrupted.

) CHAPTER VII.
THE YIPER OF ST. FRANK'S.

- ANDFORTH Ilooked at

me aggressively.
“Who told you to
come butting in?” he
asked. “We know you <f
old! Always trying to delay
. mattela,_ instead of going
strawht at it when tie. time’s ripe. But

this time we're determined!”

‘“ Hear, hear!*

“We’'ll stick to you, Handy"’

I walked up to the platiorm—which, in
reality, was a table—and climbed aloft.
Handforth didn’t welcome my arrival.

“You clear off!” he saxd “I’'m address-
ing this meeting, and you’ re not going to
pmh me out of it! What’s the idea?”

“Well, I happen to be skipper of the
Remme, and I think I've got a certain
amount of say in the affairs of the Form,”
I replied grimly, ‘And when I see a fel-

low deliberately ineiting the chaps to a
revolt that’s bound to fail, it's - time to
butt in.” 5
“Bound to {fail?” snorted_ Handforth.
“You’re mad!** - o magpEs o Ce

“That's just where you're wrong—I'm

sane,” 1 replied. “You-fellows have made "
the mistake of allowing yourselves to be
carried away by i‘ﬁdlgnatlon and, énthusiasm.
That’s a fatal bhinder thai}s caused many -
a dismal failure.” When. it comes to 2
revolt, the leader aught to think of every-
thing well in advance, and ‘have his plan
of campaign mapped oub in every detail.”
«“Piffle!” said Handforth, This affair’s
different.”

““Yon clear off, Vnppcr"’ shouted Arm-



“We're going to revoltl*

“Rather!” |

“ Good old Handy!”

The crowd roared with approval, even the
College House fellows supporting Handforth
with enthusiasm, This * . was because
Handy's -policy appealed to the popular
imagination, , -

““There you  are!”  said IIandforth
triumphantly. “Can’t you see you're abso-
lutely unsupported? The best thing you can
do, my son, is to climb down bhefore you
make yourself ridiculous!”’

“Whether I look ridjculous or not, I'm
going to do my best to make you fellows
rcalise the deadly gravity of this proposed
revolt,” I said, furning to the eager crowd.
“DPon’t imagine ‘ for & minute that 1'in
against it, A revolt is bound to come,
unless Mr., Small alters his tactics. But
before breaking out into rebellion, and
showing our hand, therc’s an enormous lot
of preparation work to be done. It's a
~ fatal mistake to act unprepared.”

“But we are prepared!” yelled Griffith.

“Wce're ready to rise now!” shouted
Armstrong,

“Year, hear!” '

“ et down, you ass—we don't want to
hear you!*

. I glared at the hostile Removites.

- ““Well, vou're going to hear me, whether
vou want to or not!” I retorted. “I'm the
captain, and you'd hetter——*

‘““ Resign—resign !

““ Hurrah!*”

“We'll elect Handforth instead.””

“ Good old Handyv—he's the chap!”

“Clear off, Nipper—you're too

weak!
- Regign—resipgn!”?

For an instant I blazed up with sudden
anger at this absolute treachery, for it

was nothing less. Just because the fellows
disliked my argumcnt, they turned on me,
and ignored all the periods of stress I had
pulled them through in the past. I was
on the point of resigning on the instant,
in deference to their shouts. But I allowed
this moment of fury to subside, and
" common sense prevailed., I felt that my
“ responsibility was too great. '

“Listen to me, you blockheads!” 1
shouted sterniv. ““ And if you still persist
“ia your attitude after I've done, I'll sur-
~render. But you've got to know the facts
~of the case before I let go of the reins.”

“YWe know the facts!””

- ““Yes, yon know that Mr. Small is head-
master, and you know that he’s just in-
flicted some more resirictions on us,” 1
¢xclaimed.  “But what about this revolt
yvou talk so glibly about? Who's going to
lead it?”

“1 am!” said Handforth promptly.

“ All right, we'll take it tor granted that
Handforth is going to lead you into a
position from which there is no backing
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‘““Bygee! Dere’s sure one of dem
schoolboys around!' exclaimed a
thick voice, accompanied by a leer-

ing laugh. ¢ 1 guess dis is where |
does somethin’, fo’' sure ! " .

e

certain

out,” I continued. ¢ Because, don't forget,
once you've rehelled against authority,
there's going to be a bill to pay. It can't
be divided evenly. Either you win, or the
Head wins—and the loser's got to pay the
piper." :

*““The Head's the one who'll lose!” shouted
Arinstrong,

““ Hear, hear!”

“You're talking out of your hat, Nipper!”

“I'm talking calmly, and without allow-
ing my imagination to be warped,” I re-
plied. “And I'm just trying to make you
fellows see a little sense. And if anything
happens after this, don't turn on me, as
skipper, and say that.I didn’t give "you 'a
full and complete warning. If you break
into rebellion now, you'll ahsolutely fail!”

“ Rats!”

“The whole Remove
determined.”

“Yes, and the seniors will back us up.”

“Exactly,” I agreed. *“I'm not denying
that. But what ahout preparations? What
about plans for holding out against any
possible siege? How can you expect to beat
Mr. Small when you'’re nothing bhut a dis-
organised rabble? You'll probuably cause a
riot, and fthere’ll be plenty of excitement
for a few hours, but after that fallure is
to come. Listen to me, and be
warned. Failure is the ‘certain result of
hasty, ill-considered action.””’

is combined and

The Remove was not quite so boisterous

now,

“ Absolutely!” agreed Archie Glenthorne
from somewhere. ¢ The dear old scout is
correct. I mean to say, I can't think of
anything more utterly shredded than a
revolt just now, Listen to Nipper, and he'll
do the rest.,”



<« Good!”? said Pitt. “I'm with
Nipper.”?

“Same here!”
others,

But Handforth stepped forward,
his arms excitedly.

‘“Are you going to listen fo this slow-
coach?” he demanded hotly., “What doces
it matter about being prepared? This isn’t
like an ordinary rebellion—plans and pre-
parations ain’t necessary. All we’'ll do 1s
to chuck Small out, and take possession
of the school!”

‘¢« Hurrah!* _

‘Handforth’s words were like a match to
gunpowder, The juniors became excited
. again in a moment, forgetting all that I
kad sa¥] to them. :

‘““ Besides, you don’t suppose for a minute
that we shall be unsupported, do youf?™
went on Handforth, seizing his advantage.
““Small’s a viper—a snake in the grass!
The Fifth and Sixth hate him, and as soon
a3 the Remove rcbels the sepiors will join
in with us.” .

“If I could be certain of that, I'd say,
‘Go ahead!” ¥ I put in grimly. “But if
I know anything of the seniors, they won‘t
- forsake their dignity on behalf of the
Remove. When it comes to the pocint,
they’ll remain neutral. And that’ll mean
the sack for all the ringleaders of this
ridicnjous rebellion.”

““0Oh, come off it, old man!'*

“I'll come off when I’'ve finished, and
not kefore!’> T replied angrily. ‘I wish to
goodness I could drive some sense into your
thick skulls! Don’t think that I'm wishy-
washy, and lacking in loyalty to the Remove.
It’s just the copposite. It’s because I want
the Remove to win.that I advocate delay.
-~ Just give me a week, and then this rebellion
will happen in earnest,”” .

“ A week!?’

‘“Don't be mad!”’

“A week, at the very least,”’ I insisted.
“ My proposal is to appoint a seeret
committee at once—mow, at this meeting.
It will consist of eight fellows—four belong-
ing to each House. They can be elected
straight away. And the secret committee
will get to work at once, and make full
and elaborate plans for a settled and deter-
mined revolt. And then, when the zero hour
comes, the Remove will be prepared:®?

‘“And what about in the meantime?*’
~asked Handforth. “ We've goft to remain
like prisoners, I supposc?? -

““Yes; but it won’t hurt us much—for a
week,”” I replied. “ And there’ll always be
the anticipation of what's coming to cheer
us up. Let me tell you seriously that all
this talk about direct action is wrong. It'll
lead to nothing but dismal failure.”’

The Remove growled and grumbled.

““ Don’t take any notice of him,’’ exclaimed
Armstrong. “ He’s always talking about
delays. "If we wailt a week Mr., Small might
* adopt some new measures that will put a
slop 1o everything,’?

you,
said Watson and a few

waving

1 of you!

{ douhbt!

“Just  what "I say,’’ said Handforth
quickly. **We can’t afford to wait. And
preparations aren’t half so necessary as
Nipper makes out, Blow him! Who's
ready to follow me to Small’s study and
kick him out?’

“I am!”

¢“Same here!’? -

“We're all with you, Handy!*’ 5

The Remove, fired by the sudden picéure
of Mr. Small being hurled out, blazed up
into fresh excitement. I turned to them,
and I knew that I had failed. 1 was simply
quivering with rage, =

‘““All right—have your own way!’ I
shouted savagely, * But don’t blame me for
what happens. I'm sick ¢f the whole crowd
You’re putting the noose round.
.}ftou,r own necks, and you're too blind to see
it. : X
I jumped off the table, thoroughly dise
gusted, and a groan went up as I did so.,
Yet I knew well enough thdat most of the
fellows were decent enough, and ready to
support me to the limit. It was only their
present excited indignation which caused

them to support Handforth’s ¢ direct
action >’ policy. S :
However, the ambitious plan ~of the

Remove received a somewhat nasty jar with-
in the next minute. For nobody in the
gymnasium had observed a face at one of
the windows. But that face, as it
happened, belonged to Mr. Ponsanby Small.
The Head, noticing an almost entire lack
of juniors in the Triangle, and hearing an
excited buzz from the gym. had come
along to investigate. He . was, indeed,
rather curious o find out the effect of his
latest edict.

And, unfortunately for the Remove, or
perhaps, fortunately, Mr. Small stood by
the gymnasiuan window and listened for
Eeveral minutes before going round to the
OOT, '

He went into the building, and stood just
inside the entrance, gazing at the excited

crowd.

““Indeed!’’ he said sneeringly. - And
what is this? May I ingquire the reason
for this disgraceful commotion? Perhaps
some boy will be generous enough -o

enlighten me on the subject.’’

The fellcws turned, startled by the sudden
appearance of their enemy. A few minutes
earlier they had been advocating piiching
Mr. Small out of St. Frank’s. But now the
Head stood hefore them, the greater part
of their determination seemed {o ooze away,
They could oniy stand and stare.

But Handforth- was made of difierent

stufl.

‘““« Now’s our chance!”®> he shouted. “ Go
it, you chaps!?®?

The chaps didn’t move.

““Well?"? said Mr. Small sourly. “I am

waiting for you to pick me up and throw
me into the road. A very fine programme!
An exceedingly entertaining diversion, no
Upon my soul! Your impudence is
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cven  greater  than  your  unbounded
efirontery! Handforth, am I to understand
that you are the leader in this perfectly
disgraceful scene?’’

““ We—we've determined to revolt against
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- y¥our orders, sir,’”’ said Handforth, foolishly"

believing that he would receive support.
““We're not going to be trampled on like
doormats. We want our liberty!”’

‘““You impudent young puppy!"’ shouted
Mr. Small. ¢ How dare b;srml!-"’

Handforth waved his arms, K

‘¢ Now, you chaps, the time’s arrived!’’
he roared.

Some of the juniors made a movement to-
wards Mr. Small, and I must confess that
the despicable Ponsonby behaved better than
I had given him credit for. When it came
to the pinch, he  maintained a trace of

dignity, when dealing with juniors, at all

cvents :

‘“ Back!”” he thundered. ¢‘Stand still,
every one of you! The first boy who moves
will be expelled from the school within the
hour! By heavens! I'll show you that I
mean to have cbedience, and that discipline
is discipline!’’ : '

The Remove stopped, startled by the firm-
ness in the Head’s voice. It was a crucial
moment. If the Head had shown cowardly
weakness at that second he would have been
swept off his feet and the Remove would
have heen lost, for they could never have
finished this revolt victoriously.

“0Oh, so you have not quite taken leave
of your senses yet?” said Mr. Small
contemptuously. ¢ As for you, Handforth,
I will take into consideration the fact that
you have been egged on by these foolish
boys, and I will pot punish you more
severely than the rest. The whole Remove
will go indoors at once and march straight
1o bed.?’

iiOh!?!

“XIor the period of one week there will be
no supper, and breakfast will consist of
bread and water,”’ said the HBead grimly.
““T will show you that I am here to be
obeyed, and not to be flouted. And if
there is any more talk of revolt, the ring-
leaders will be instantly expelled!’’

“ But look here, sir—-'? begzan Handforth.

¢“ One more word, boy, and I will show
no merey !’ shouted the Head harshly.

He turned before Handiorth could reply
and stood aside.

“Form into a dduble, line!” he com-
manded. * Go straight indoors, and up to
your dormitories! March!?’

And the Remove, rather cowed by Mr.
Small’s unexpected firmness, tamely marched
indoors. The revolt was nipped in the bud,
although I had an idea that the postpone-
ment was only temporary. With Mr. Small
out of the way there would be a different
feeling in the Remove ranks,

—y

pals, and always will be, I hope.
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CHAPTER VIII.
INVESTIGATIONS!
A ND that”
Glenthorne,
that!”’
The Remove was
in the dormitory in the
Ancient House. And Archie
had just popped in to say
good-night. He occupied  a
little room of his own, further along the
passage. _

““ Of course you'll allow me to point out,
dear old lads of the village, that it comes
a bit dashed hard on a chappie like me,”’
he went on. ‘I wasn’t in favour of &
rebellion at all—what? And here I'm
doomed to bread and wafer for a week, by
gad! A seamy prospect; but I dare say
we shall live through it.”’

““Yes, you can easily live through it!>’
growled Armstrong. “ You've got a valet
to look after iou, and you’ve omnly got to
order eggs and bacon in your bed-room and
you'll get it! Lucky beast!’’ - _

“ Impolite; but I ifreely forgive you, old
lad!’’ said Archie gracefully.

It was an héur or so before the Remove’s
correct bedtime, and the fellows were
indignant and angry; but their cxcitement
had died down considerably. Mr. Small’s
prompt and drastic punishment had had
effect. :

““ And you call yourselves supporfers!”
said Handforth bitterly. ™ **A ecrowd of
rotten weaklings, that’s all you are! We
had the chance to go for Small baldheaded,
and you let him wipe his boots on you!”’

“0Oh, don’t bhe a fool!? snapped Arm-
strong. ‘*What else could we do? I wasn't
looking for the sack, even if you were.
Mr. Small’'s the Head, don’t forget, and
his word js law. In my opinion, you were
jolly lucky to get off so lightly. I thought

‘he was going to expel you!”’

“ Huh! He’d better try!’’ snorted Hand-
forth. “I'm disgusted with all of you!
But it's Nipper’s fault. If he hadn't jawed
at you before Small came im, you'd have
followed me. What d’you mean by it, you
rotter?’’ he added, turning on me.

“ I grinned.

¢ Steady, old man,”” I said. “ We're not
going to quarre]l. We've always beenbgooci
Lvery-

thing has happened for the best, and now
I helieve you fellows will listen to me, and
drop all this talk until next week. In the

meantime we’'ll get busy and appoint a
~committee.”’

This seemed to please the Remove
immensely. And although a prefect came

along and saw ligchts out soon afterwards,
the fellows kept talking for a full hour or
more. And it was finally decided that we
should leave matters to be completely
settled on the morrow, when the (College
House fellows could attend. All talk “of an
instantaneous revolt was abandonmed. And
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I felt that my eﬁorts had not bcen m vain,
after all. :
4 ¥You ean’t beat calm,

aetion,’? 1 said quietly.
Handfoith _ for . wanting -, mstant.tnemls
rebetlion, because I feél that way Hl}’bﬂ]f
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W ell~con51dercd

a bad hlunder Success can
only: come when everything 1is pmperly
mapped out: When the time is ripe LUll
strike, and you c¢can rély on me to .do my
very. utmost to Dbring victory. ~ Common
sense is the watchword for.this week.”” -

A the Remove went  to sleep, feeling
a little more satisfied,

The immediate prospect was certainly
pretty ghastly, but the knowledge that revolt
was coming. bucked' the fellows up.

Bread and water; restricted to school
grounds; no studies, and all sorts. of other

sce that: it's

things. . Life for the junior school . was
" hardly worth living, especially for the
Remove.

But, as I pointed out, it could only be
tempomry And the Remove could see the
migtake of impulsiveness. Already they were
consigned. to bread and water for a week in
consequence of ill-considered action.

Ilandforth, however, was unconvinced.

He refused to go to sleep, and even after
most of the other fellows had dozed off, he
sat -on-the edge of his bed, addressing the
Remme, and urging them to have some
sense. ‘He dedlared that he was quite willing
to go at once -and yank Mr. Small out of his
study, and kick him over the Triangie wall.

And the Remove took no notice. The
reason was simple, because the Remove was
asteep. That is, with the exception of
Chureh. and MeClure, who lay miserably ~in
bed, listening to this seditious talk, wonder-
ing 'when t.hé} would he allowed to slumber,
At last, towards ten o’clock, Church hecame
posmively restive.

“I say,.old man, chuek it!’’ he said
peevishly. *‘‘It’s no good: chewing the rag
like this! Why not go to sleep, and leave
everything till to- mormv.*” ;

“ Good Tdeaty? mumbled MeClure drows:l}

“QOh, I suppose you chaps are going to
turn ag'uns; me now?’ said. Handforth
bitterly. “*My own study-mates reject me.
You_rotters! You traitors!®

“ But look here, Handy—

“I don’t waut . to hear mothm word—I'm
ed-up!?’ said Mandforth,

He rose from the hed, and Church and
McClure thought that he was about to
:limb between the sheets, But no such luck,
Handforth went to one of the windows,
m‘;etd it, and gazed moodily out into the
l]lfl‘]

It was onig, just after ten, and compara-
tively early, although late for the Remove,
And tlie léader of Study D looked over to-
wards the. gleaming, biazing lights of Cyclone
City., They . ¢ould plainly he seecn from
the dormitnr) windows, for Mr, '
American-like township was blazing v
lrght at night. '-Indved work progressed,

“I'm not - bhlaming:

Smith's
with-

‘ ‘E —y - J - ."os .
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one way and another, for the.full twentys.
four hours of every. day. ‘There.was never. .
any complete stillness in that camp. - i

“0f course, Smith’s at the hottom of the
whole giddy business!’? muttered Handforth, -

{looking at the matt at
If. you consider for a moment, though, you'll’ g : er in its true’ light a

last., ¢ He's the giddy ringleader’ All the-
saie, Ponsonby Small is’ the Head, and he's.
the man we’'ve got to ﬁght agamst"’ |

- This" line of reasoning was quite wrong,:
hut Hangforth didn’t see it. His attention .
became attracted by two moung figures in
the Triangle. below, He strained his eye-.
sight to see them more elearly. And then
he gave a start of recognition as the two
figures paused, and a match was struck.

‘“Small and Smith!”’ muttered Handforth

tensely,
" There was questmn of it. M.
William K. Smlth the ml]ilonftire, was

lighting a cigar, and the flare of the mateh .
revealed. h!s own fhce, and the smaller,
weaker face of Ponsonby Small.

, “By George!”? murmured Handforth.
“ They're going cut together! Conspiring.
over something, I'll bet! This proves with-
out question that they’re hand-in-glove!’’ ’
i‘tpp'lrently Handforth had founded his’
celebrated character. of Trackett Grim on
himself. HMere he was, making a deduction
that was obvious to a simpleton. -Every-.
body knew that Ponsonby Small was nothing
more nor less than the millionaire’s factotum.
But Handforth seemed to imagine that . he

had made a discovery. -

" And his imagination was fired. ..

He watched the -two. figures as they left
the Triangle: and went away across . the
Elz;ymg ﬁelds, obwously towards Cyclone -
1Ly
" As soon as they had dlsappeared into the .
gloom Handforth turned away from the
window and went to Church and MceClure.
He stood between their two beds, and gazed .
at them in disgust. Here, in this critical
position, his own chums _ were so mdlﬁerent
that they had fallen asleep.

“Wake up, - you l‘lZ}? hounder'”
whispered fiercely. ¢‘We're going out!’’
¢« Kh?'? said Church, aroused out of a doze.
¢ Get your things on, and make haste
about it,”” said ‘Handforth. ‘‘I've decided
to make some investigations.*? :
“0Oh, my goodn‘ess"" groaned Church
hlankly

McClure sat up in bed, deﬁant % :
““You rotter!’’ he muttered. ¢ 1If you
think we’re going to risk the sack on your
behalf, you've made & bloomer!:'You know
what Ponsnnby* $mall sdaid about hrenkmg
bounds—— it

¢ Can’'t help that,’’ .interrupted. Handfor!hh
grimly. “I've ]ust seen'-Small go out with-
the Hog. They've. gone to . Cyclone: (‘lt}——-"
and that's :where we're going too. We're |

hr.:_ -

'going to creep in, undér.cover: of darknes&

(-et. a .

under cover of ,
full

and find' oub \that thwg‘xme 1sf-
hust]e ontA, b o T :

‘How can we creep ln
dar_knesa- when Cyclone City -



lights?'’ demanded Church, with the air
of -one who asks an answerable riddle.
‘“Don’t be silly.”’

L tAre you going to get (]I‘E&-St}d ml]mgly,
or . shal] I biff you?’’ -asked Handforth.

He slowly rolled wp his sleeves, and pre-
pared for battle., . For one instant it seemed
that Church and McClure were about ' to
revolt. It wouldn’t bhave heen the first time
¢ither. But they deeided that it was rather
an inopportune time just now. There was
no necessity to awaken the entire Remove,
and possibly the Third and Fifth as well.

And so,' reluctantly, they climbed out of
bed and. got dressed.

‘Handforth did the same, and by the time
~they were all ready, he was as keen as
mustard on the projected trip, There was
something exciting, about it, for this was the
first time that any Remove fellows had
planned to vpenctrate into the he::ut of
__C}clone City at night,

Whether they would succeed eramed to
De seen,

CHAPTER IX,
IN CYCLONE CITY.

AT TSN YOLONE C].TY was
H{r ‘Eﬂﬂﬂi‘{ [14! ! fairly quiet.
Har The outskirls of the

encampment near the
St. Frank’s playing-fields.were
“divided off by means of a
high fence. Not that this
proved any barrier to Handforth and Co,
They succeeded in Llll‘!ﬂ)lﬂg over without any
difficalty. .

L ) | better go first, and you (,h‘lps ean
follow,”’ breathed Handforth, *<Just leave
everything to me, and we’ll get some valu-

able data.”’ : 16
vet, the sack!”

e,

“We're more llhely to
murmure:d Church,
““ Eh?"

‘Oh, nothing!™ said Chureh.

‘“Look here, my lad, none of this multer-
ing to yourself 19 gaid Handforth darkly.:
‘““1 suppose youwre afraid to speak out loud?
The fact is, you're both funky! You're
scared stiff!’ 1 never thought my study-
mates wvere a couple of cowards!” '

Church and McClure glared ferociously.

‘“You—you rotter!”’ snapped McClure.
* What the dickens have we got to he funky

ahout? Kven if we're collared, we shan’t
be shoved against a fence and shot! But
the whole thing is dotty—that’s all, We're

only - sticking..to ::you .to..Jug you out of
trouble.”

Handforth ' was rather nonplussed by this
frank - admission, and it-is possible that the
argument would have .developed into a
gerap.. But: just at that moment some
figures walking near.by caused the juniors
to drop in the grass.. And by the time the.
incident was. over Hand!orth had forgotteu
; the argumend, . .

-The three juniors erept’ on, keeping te 1_;he

]

L
W

shadows as _-md th;s

much a3 possible.
undertakmg was not se very simple, after

all.. « Diseovery would mean
possmly Mr
the scene. - -

And when. Mr. Small got. to know ot t}le
affair the punishment . would- not merely
ccnsist of a ﬂoggmg, but somethmg far more
drastic.

But Handforth and Co. wele cautmuq
They had no desire whatever to put Mr.
Ponsonby Small’s temper to the test. For-
tunately, this part of the camp was silent
and still. Even the ‘‘streets > were de-
sertel. = For the greater numbelr of Wlllmm
K. Smith’s workinen were asleep. .

What little activity there was, mdeed was
taking place on the other side of C}clone
City—towards Curdle’'s Paddock, where the
foundations for the no“er-statmn were
already being laid. '

Handforth and Co. progressed slmﬂy and
cautiously,

. Church and McClure had no idea as to
their leader’s plans., And if the truth must,
be told, Handforth’s own ideas were very;f
vague. He was simply prowling round, andj
doing a bit of scouting .work.:  I1f .he had|
been asking for trouble, he couldnb have
come to a better place.

The wooden - shacks,
proved to be neat, well-built, and}
thoroughly weather-procnf The grass of the.
meadows had heen churned up by constanﬁ
traffic, and then beaten down agzain. The’
result was hardly pleasant. 'Ihe junigrs ;
found  themselves progressing through
patches of thick mud, dropping every now,
and again into pot:holes, and tllppmg over
unseen obstacles. '
; One of the larger buildings loomed up
near by, and the windows of this were bril-’
liantly lighted. The three juniors came to'
a pause ar the angle of an udjacent bunld--
ing, and considered.

“Better go in the other diréction!”’ mur-
mured Church. “ We don't want to risk any’ :
thing by getting near those lights.”
'~ This was a most unhappy remark: Hand-
forth himself had been- about to suggest 2
detour, Fut now that Church had put forth
the pmposntmn it was naturally up to Hand- -
forth to decide the opposite. ¥

capture, and
Smith lnmself woulcl come on

at close quartersf

“Rats!”? he whhpered “We'll go and
squint in one of these windows.” :
‘“Yes, but look here, Handy— ,
“My mind,” said H'mdforth, “15 made
pn:

He spoke very much Jike a general giving .

"orders for battle, and Church “and McClure

knew that argument was worse than useless,
Once ‘Handforth made up his. mind, a whole
team of wild horses wouldn't shift him.

Church silently patted ‘McClure on the
back.

““This is going to be the finish, old -m'm —cd
he breathed sadly. . It'll mean the sack for
all of vy to-morrow!"” . .

- “Looks like it!”? zaid \IcClure sorrowfully.-

Hangdforth glared,
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“ ;lt’]@ﬂd‘”iﬂtﬁ‘l‘(ﬂp"f‘d Handforth. ¢ Didn't
ueorge! If 1 hear you chaps conspiring

against me any more, 1I'll knock you side-
ways! I've just remembcered that this big
bmldmw is the saloon! Thuat’s a very im-
portant discovery.”

“ Marvellous!” said McClure.
the importance come in?”

‘“Terhaps some of these rotters are con-
" spiring in there, and we may be able to
overhear some-of the plot!?” said Handforth
tensely. “In that case, there’s no tellmg
what great results may tollow.”

Church and MeClure sighed. Words-were
useless. Handforth seemed to imagine that
he and.his chums were in the midst .of a
gang of desperate eriminals, where plots
were bheing hatched all through the night.
He couldn't, bring himself to realise that
the camp was a perfectly harmless organisa-
tion of honest workmen, who were simply
there because they were being paid a high
wige by their millionaire emplo,yer

Hnndtorth moved forward, and, bending
double, approached the doorway Church
and MecClure followed. And even Church
and McClure felt a thrill of anticipation as
they gazed into the saloon. ‘The scenes here
were 0 novel that they could not fail to
be interested.

The juniors were lookinz into the saloon,
as Handforth had declared. It was a rough-
and ready place, with a big bar, containing
countless bottles at the far side. A typic-
ally American bar-tender was in charge,
and a few rough men were lounging there,
drinking.

Others were seated at various tables, play-
ng eards—gambling. Piles of money lay on
tlle tables, tn say nothing cf glasses and
hottles. For a moment it seemed to the
juniors that they had been miraculously
-:ransported to Western America.

Handforth, to tell the truth, felt a slight
pang of dlsappmntment Everything here
was orderly. The card-players were quiet
and well-behaved, even laughing good-
naturedly at their games. A murmur of
conversation eame out through the window,
but there was no real excitement. And

Handforth couldn’t see a single sign of a
revolver. This was certainly dlaappomtlng

“ Disgraceful ! breathed Handforth, fecl-
ing that he had to say scmething.

“You mean this dnnkmﬂr and
asked Church. :

“You'd better go mund to all our own
publie-houses, and say the same thing,”
arinned McClure. “You'll find plenty of
drinking there—and gambling as well, T ex-

“ But where's

gambling?”

pect. And these men are not roudy
Nothing much to grumble at here.”

“Oh, well, let’s push on!’ said Hand-
forth. ¢ We've pgot. to locate William K.

Smith yet, and find out what he's plotting
with old Ponsonm 7

““My goodness! You're not going to be
such an idiot as that. are you?’ asked
Churehl. “We'd better steer clear of Smith
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- was with the junicr.
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“Fathead !” interrupted Handforth. Didn't
we come here for the one purpese of finding
out the lie of the land? 'The best thing we
can do is to make for the cther end of the
camp, and if we can’t see anything of our
quarry, we’ll go along to the River House
School, and inv estlgate there.”’

And, without waiting for his chums to
comment upon this plrm Handforth left and
walked round the corner of the salcon, as
though he were in a public highway. He
came face to. face with a burly, swaying
figure. Handforth paused, suddenly reaiis-
inz his indiscretion,

It was too late to hack out, for he had
been seen. There were, indeed, several flares
near by, and landiorth’s ficure was clearly
cutlined. .

“ By gee! Dere's sure one of dem school--
boys around ! exclaimed a thick voice, ac-
companied by a leering laugh. 1 guess
dis is where I does somethin’, fo’ sure.”

The man was half drunk, and he didn't
wait to ask uny questions, or to make any
further comment. He just lurched forward.
and struck out at Handfmth with a mighty
fist. The leader of Study D only just
ducked in time.. But he was quite ready.

“You’'d fight, would you?” he roared. “ All
right! Come on'!™
. Church and McClure, turning the corner,
stcod stock still, somewhat dazed. They
were just in time -to see Handforth and his
opponent getding to blews. And men were
coming from all “directions.

¢ That’s done it'” aasped Church, < Oh,
the hopeless ass!™ .

“We'd better bunk!™ Dbreathed McClure.
““No, we can’t do that—we can’t leave him
in the lurch,” he added. *1 knew some-
thing like this would happen—the careless,
reckless idiot!”

They could see little of the fighting, be-
cause a crowd had gathered in a somewhat
extraordinary manner. A number of men
had come out of the zaloon, and others
had gathered {rom apparently nowhere.
Somehody had brought one of the acety-
lene flares nearer, too, ¢nd the scene wasg
now dquite brilliant..

Handlorth and his bali- drunken assailant
were going at it, hammer and tongs. And
the crowd, instead of interfering, laughed
and shouted, and urged the fight on.

In the glare of the light it could be seen
that Handforth’s opponent was an evil-
looking megro. He -was all brawn and
muscle, and ever if he had been quite sober,
it i3 doubtiul if his brain was sufﬁmentlv
quick to bave grasped the advantage which
his extra strength gave him.

Onc blow from his: tremendous fist would
have felled Handforth on the spot, but
Handy was cne of the best fighters in the
Remove, and he always revelled in .a scrap.
Some of the fellows insisted that Handforth
h'uzl some Irish in Lim, which he hotly de-
nie

In this present battle all the advantage
- He was quiek, active,
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and dodged the drunken negro's swings
without the least difficulty. And with re-
Jentless persistence, he kept jabbing in blow
after blow.

And Handforth was no light hitter, either.

Every one of his punches jarred the black
man, and the latter became more and more
infuriated as the fight progressed. His
lurches became more drunken, and his
- AWIDgsS were aimed at random.

“Gee! The kid’s sure got pep!”

“ Attaboy!??

**He sure knows a bit, this guy, although
he’'s a young ’un!”

‘The crowd, making comments of this
kind, watched with Increasing interest.
Handforth didn’t hear anything. He was

s0 engrossed with the serap that he hardly
knew that a crowd had gathered. His one
aim was to get in an uppercut which would
lirish the negro for good. Handforth was
certainly game enough, and the very thought
of flight had never entered his head.

Church and MeClure, on the outskirts of
the erowd, were full of acute anxiety. It
seemed sheel nmadness to them that Hand-
forth had dared to stand vp to the nigger.

And thev were fairly staggered when
Handforth saw the opportunity he wanted
a moment later., The regro, missing tihe
junior, lurched forward, and Handforth was
able to get in an upper-cut.

It came straight from the shoulder, with
all the weight of his body behind it—a
driving, terrific punch.

Crash!

The negro sagged backwards, lis knees
hent, under him, and he rolled to the
ground. And Handforth stood back, rub-
hing his knuckles, and breathing hard. He
lcoked round, his face flushed, and his eyes
gleaming,

““ Anybody else?” he asked grimly, “«I'l]
show youl!” - .

This was certainly asking for if, but
Handforth was a iellow who never counted
the odds. In the excitement of battle he
was ready enough to pit himself aguinst
overwhelming numbers.

“Gosh! He’s downed the nigger!”

The crowd became different in tone. And
now that the negro was down and out, the
men began to regard Handforih with hos-
tility. Perhaps they looked upon it as an
insult that one of their number - should
have Leen beaten by a mere schoolboy.

“Come c¢on, Handy—scoot!” shouted
MceClure urgently,

But Handforth had no idea of scooting.
And even his chums had no opportunity to
“do s0. For attention had been attracted
to them by that shoul of McClure’s, and
they were roughly pulled forward.

The crowd, in fact, fell upon the three
juniors, and held them firmly, after some
futile struggling. Handforth wouldn’t bhave
minded -a fight, bhut  this rough handling
was an indignity.

“You rotters!? he gasped. “1 [ought
" the chap fairly—I knocked him out with
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And the cupboard was absolutely

barren. There wasn’t even a piece
of ailcloth on the floor. The juniors
Telt cold and stiff after half an hour

of this imprisonment.

a clean blow! Ain't you got any sport-
ing instinet? Leggo, confound jyou! 1’ll
jolly well biffi—"

¢ 8ay, what’s all this durned rumpus?” de-
manded a sharp voice. “ Gee! Can you
imagine that? 'Those young guys from the
school again. Say, I've gotta get a line
on this”?

Dinty Todd pushed his way through the
citowd. He looked at Handforth and Co.
very earimly. The juniors returned his
gaze, and their expressions were hostile.
They were disappointed in Dinty. Mr. Todd
had secmed quite a decent sort in New
York, hut he was falling from grace now,

“Don’t make a fuss!”? growled Hand-
forth, *““We're only just having 2a look
round. Nothing criminal in that, I suppose?
This nigger chap attacked me—without any
reason—and I had to defend myself.”

Mr. Todd gazed at the fallen nigger, and
then at Handforth.

“TFor de love of Mike!”? he exelaimed.
“Say, ain't youse some little bahy? De-
fendin’ yourself, hey? Guess it looks mighty
like you was givin’ dis guy a heatin’ up!”

“Well, don’t waste time—let us go!"
said Handforth, ¢ There'll only he trouble
if “your boss gets to know, RBe a zport,
Dinty. We'll clear off, and huzz back to
St. Frank’s.”

“Aw, let ’em go, Dinty!® zaid one of
ihe other men.

Mr. Tedd grinned.

“ Surest thing you Xknow!” he replied.
““See here, kids! Quit—an’ show some
speed! If de hoss knows—"

He paused, as he noticed several of tho
crowd louking in one direction., Dinty had

| proved himself to be a hit of a sportsman
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by offering the juniors their liberty, but
it happened to -be too Tate. .
For Mr. Wiltium- K. Smith had just arrived.

CHAPTER X.

THE PUNISHMENT!
ILENEE  fell
crowd,. _
And the million-
aire came striding
forward, his face expressing
none of the emotions within
hima. Ouly a gleam of anger
in his eves gave un indication of what he

- felt, _

In bis rear was Mr. Ponsonby Small; look-
ing absurdly * undignified and insigniiicant
‘0 comparison to ‘the well-built, lithe Mr.
smith, Indeed, Mr. Small's legs appeared
to be even more knock-kneed than: usual.

*This—this is astounding!” exclaimed the
Heod, before Mr. Smith could speak.
wretched boys! How dare you come here?
What is the meaning of this scandalous
¢scapude?”’

Handforth and Co made no reply. . |

¢ Sav, just leave this to me,' put in Mr.
Smith.  “ What's been doing around here,.
Tedd?”? he added, appealing to Dinty.

Mr. Todd. briefly explained. _

“ Well, these kids are sure full of pep!”

upon the

csaid  Mr. Smith grimly. " ““But this time
they'll be a bit sorry, I imagine. Boys,
vou'lt come right along with us to the
schowl.  Step lively ! :

‘4But look here, Mr. Smith——"* began

Handéorth hotly.
“You're speaking out of your turn!” cut

in_Mr, Smith. You will march, and that's

all there is to it. ' _

There was a tone of finality about lis
voice that his emplovees were well accus-
~tomed to. And even Handforth felt that
ic was wuseiess to speak again., And now
. that the Headmaster himself knew of this
affair, there was nothing to be gained by
arguing.

Disaster had overtaken the expedition—
a3 Church and McClure had feared from
the .very first. The only consolation was
that Handforth bad managed to knock out
the. nigger. And this incident, alone. did a
- great deil to uphold the prestige of the
Remove. :

But thz consequences were likely to be |

grave, indeed, for Handforth and Co. They
expected nothing less than instant expul-
sion.  But c¢ven this had its consolations.
For if they were expelled it might arouse
the Remove to revolt, and then matters
~would be brought to a head. - .

Perhaps Mr. Ponsonby Small realised this,
too—Ekor earlier ie the evening he had had
an opportunity - of gauging the temper of
the juniors. Perhaps it would be just as
well to act with cautien. -

Xather to the surprise of Handforth and
Co., they were no:. taken straight to the

¢ You!

~window.
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Head's study, and flogged. Instead, they
were marched to an empty room in the
Head’s house, and locked in—in the dark.
“What's the idea of this?” - growled
Handforth. : :
ow should we know?” asked Church
miserably. “I suppose we're going to be
locked in here until early morning, and
then shoved on the first train. This is
what comes of investigating. We're all
going to be sacked, and disgraced for life!
You know what it means to be kicked out
of a school like St. Frank’s., No other
decent school will accept us, and we shan’t
be allowed to go to Oxford. All because of
your dotly schemes!”
“It’s awful!” groaned DMcClure. “My
Handforth

beople will-be horribly cut up.”

“Don’t rub it in!” said
gruflly. ‘ Goodness knows, I didn’t mean to
drag you chaps into this trouble. But you
needn’t worry—I'll take all the blame. You
won't be sacked. I'll see to that. If any-
body's going to be kicked out, it’ll be me."

“That’s nearly as bad!” said Church
sorrowfully,
‘““ Besides, you're all wrong,” went on

Handforth, is voice hardening. ¢ 0ld Small
daren't sack us. He's too much afraid of
a rising, 1 expect we shall be flogged,
and that won't matter a bit,» '

“Oh, not at all!” said Church. -

“It'Il. he lovely!” remarked MecClure.
“Personalls, I go mad over a flogging
before breakfast, It's as good as a tonic!”

Handforth glared at the sarcasm, - but
Church and McClure knew nothing. ¥or,
although Handforth's glare was powerful, it
was quite incapable of penetrating the
darkness. .

“Don’t try to be funny!” he growled. * A
flogging is pretty rotten, Y'll admit, but
you soon get over it, Sitting down is rotten
for a few hours, but even that wears oOff.
But where the dickens arc we? They might
have given us a light, anyhow!* '

“1've got some matches,” said McClure.

“Then strike one, yvou fathead!'"

McClure, thus admonished, produced his
box of matches, and struck a lizht. He
and his chums were rather astonished to
find that they weren't in a room at all, but
a.kind of big old cuphoard, without any
Being situated in the private re-
cesses of the Head's own house, the juniors
had. kniown nothing about it.

The door was .a-.strong one, and was, of
course, locked. Indced, it was bolted, too.
For they had heard the key turn, and the
bolt shot. Escape was quite out of the
question. - -

And the cuphoard was absolutely barren.
Therc wasn’t ¢ven a piece of oilcloth on
the floor. The juniors felt cold and stift
after half an hour of this imprisonment.

They knew that the time was now in the

neighbourhood of midnight, and it seemed
queer that they should have been left alone
for so long. ,

“Having a jaw, I suppose,” said -Hand-



forth &t length, ‘“As soon as Smith’s "gone
the Head wm come along here and send us
to bed, I expect. Just llke those becasts to
et us Ireeze'”

In the meantime, Mr. William K. Smith
and the Head had come to a decision. The
millionaire went, and Mr., Ponsonby Small
calmly proceeded to go to his own bed-room.

This - did not seem very promising for
Handforth and Co.:
Indeed, the three juniors were now

huddled up in a corner of the big cupboard,
squatting on the floor, and pu::hm«tr against
one ‘another for warmth. They were sleepy
and tired, and cold through. They could
not understand why they had been lefl
alone for so long.

And the hours went bv |

Faintly, at intervals, they could hear the
chiming of the school clock. They obtained
fitiul sleep, but every now and again they
were obliged to get up and move about, to
relieve their ~ coldness and exercise their
stiff joints, And it was now apparent' to
them that they had been deliberately left
in_this cupboard for the whole night. -

It was a eruel, heartless piece.of work.

Church and McClare: suggested hammering
on the doors, to awaken the whole bulldmg,
and ' thus draw attention to this scandszl.
But Handforth wouldn’'t have anythmg to
do with the 1dea.

“We’'re not going to knuckle under!” he
growled, “My hat! You won’t catch me
giving the chaps -2 chance to call us ery-
babhies! We’ll stick it, my ads' And
to-morrow we'll devise some plan of
revenge.’ ' -

“It ought to have boiling oil in it!”
growled Church fiercely.

They tried to get to sleep again, hut
ounly ‘dozed at intervals. And although they
kept their anger in check, they were in-

wardly fannng at  the ¢old-bhlooded
inhumanity of this form of punishment.

They were convinced now that it had hsen
deliberately decided upon Dby TIonsonby
Snmiall, who had., no doubt, acted upon tho
wgge;tlon of Mr. Smith, Without a doubt,
this punishment was contrived by the
millionaire. '

When the rising-be]l \wr-t at the usnal
hour, the Remove . awoke promptly, having
had a longer spell of sleep than usual. And
the absence of Handforth and Co. was at
once noted and remarkcd upon. '

There ‘were all sorts of conjectures put
forivard, but nobody knew the truth, Later
on, at breakfast, Handforth and €o. were
still absent. 1 thought lt Just as 'we]l to
put-en-end to ‘the doubts. |
“““What's happened to' Handiorth and

Church and MecClure, sir?® I asked, address-
ing Mr Crowell, at the head of the table.

The Form-master,.coughed. ...

“ Ahem! - I helieve,: N:ppel, that the un-
fortunate 11035 are receiving pumshment nf
somei kind,” he replied reluctaﬂtly
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“ But they weren’'t in the dormltory this
morning, sir,””> put-in Armstrong. -
“Er—no!” said Mr., Croewell, “The fact
i3, the foolish lads broke hounds last night,
I believe, and Mr. Small has placed thefn
in solitary confinement, A pity—a pity!
Perhaps we shall see them. before long.”
The secret, at all events, was out.
Nobody was much surprised. Handforth and
Co. had really asked for trouble. by. breaks
ing bounds after lights-out, especially after
the very strict orders that Mr. Small had
given. .
But nohody knew the facts of the case.
It was assumed, of course, that the three
juniors were confined in some private bed-
room, They were certainly not in_ the
ordinary punishment-room—as a number of
fellows quickly asecertained. The exact
whereabouts of Handforth and Co., in fact,
remained a mystery.
. They .did not appear at dinner-time, "nor
at, tea-time, nor at supper-time. &nd the
Remove was in a state of great perpleuty
when, just before bed-timeé, the order went
i{[n;:[h that the school was to gather in Big
a
‘““ Something to do with Handferth and
Co.,” went round the whisper,..
And this proved to be true. -
As soon as the schodl had,bathered
together, Mr. Ponsonby Small appeared upon
the platform, and made a short speech.
- It is not my intention’ to keep.you here
long,”” he said, “I have a pamful duty fo
perform, and it cannot be further dela}ed
Three boys of the Remove Form—Handforth,
Church, and MecClure—defied my .authority
by breaking bounds last night after lights-
out. They have been punished by, soh‘t'lry
confinement, but that is  not sufficicnt.
They are now ahout. to be flogged!” ...

Mr. Small whisked his birch suggestively.

“It grieves me that this step should be
necessary, but ‘it is absolutely- essentlal
that I should make an example of these in- -
subordinate juniors,” he went on. I will
maintain discipline in this school! T may
add that after the flogging the Remove will
march straight up to bed, and if there is
any d1sturbance, drastic punishiment.’ will
follow., In addition to being flogged, these
unhappy boys will have no liberties what-
ever for seven days. They will be required
to attend in the Form-room without any
break, except for meals, I trust you will
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all take this lesson to heart, and realm,
that I am in earnest.”
A moment later Handforth and Co.

appeared. And a sorry-looking "trio they
were, too. Pale, dishevelled, and. haggard,
they seemed in no fit condition to undergo
a flogging: For once Handforth was sub-
dued. There was not an atom of deﬁance-

in his attitude.

And the flogging took place amid general

'sﬂence.
‘ There was nothing partzcu]arly brutal
“alibut lt A severe flogging, of course, but,
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happily, Mr., Small was not physically
capable of putting the force into his blows
sueh 45 he would have desired.
Handiorth and Co., at all
that they had - hid -enough,
And the instant the llo-m:ng was over, the
three agonised juniors . were ordered into
the Bemove renks, and the Form was at
-once marched off to bed. A certain quiet-
ness reigned which was not altogether with-
out its significance. -

o —

events,

| CHAPTER XI. .
THE VOICE OF THE MAJORITT.

11 OOR old Handy!”

P “Hard lines, old

mr‘nllﬁ
“You all throe
look a bit washed out!”-

Expressions of S\mpdtl’t}’
were showered upon the
chums of Study D when the Remove was
ealone in the dormitory. The prefect” who
had escorted the boys upstairs had dis-
creetly vanished, observing that he wouldn't
take - much mnotice if there was a little
noise,

Handiorth looked round at the crowd,
and his deadly calmness - was in Stl'll{ln"
conlrast to his usual noisy -ekutement.
There was something about him that im-
pressed the other: members of the Remove.
For once, Church and MecClure were far
more excited than their leader.

“ There's no need to make a noise, you
chaps,” said Hauodforth - huskily. “ And
don’'t sympathise with us about the flogeing.
1t was nothing. - We're not made of glass!
We can stand a swishing without any fuss,
There's something dce—somethmg you don't
know ahout.”

“The beast—the horrible,
cxclaimed Church p'!ﬁ'-‘-lOIlatEh

rotten beast!™
““He’s kept

us ever since last night—

«Half a minute, old man'” interrupted
Handforth quietly. ““Let me do the. talk-
ing. But, first of all, I'd like a drink.”

“Oh, same here!” said Church and
McClure, licking their lips.

- We all tooked on, rather astonished, as
Iandforth and Co. drank copious draughts
of cold water. And there was some mystery
here that wvastly intercsted the Remove.
. Handforth’s very calmness was sulliciently
impressive. _ |

“Have a go at these,” said Pitt, coming
forward. “It struck me that you might
have dbeen fed on bread and water, . or
something, and so 1 smuggled this stuff

patmls You can talk afterwards, when
we're in bed. We shall only be 1nterrupted
anyhow.,”

YHandforth and Co. positively yelped with
jor a§ they saw what Pitt had produced—
a big bag, containing sandwiches, beef pies,
and all sorts of “other foodstuffs. The
Remoyve stared blankly. as Handforth "and
Co, fell upon the food like hungry wolves,

felt -
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The was i‘atller

curious.

cffcet upon

Handforth

By the time he had finished

his _share
of the grub, his face was flushed, his eyes
were glmmmg, and his old arrogance was
quickly returning. His calmness, it seemed,
had becn partially due to exeessive hunger.
E’Erhapq he had been feeling a bit faint,
00

Before he could say anything, however, the
prefect came to see that eur\thmg was in
order before turning the lights out. Every-
thing wasn't in order, but the prefect was

singularly blind, and he went away in 2
bit- of a hurry. And the lichts now being
extinguished, the Remove was left alone
for the night.

Oanly the moonlight came through the
windows, but this was quite sufticient for

the juniors. They sat up in hed, plying
Handforth with quesfions. Church and
McClure were pressed, foo, but they loyally
kept sitent, knowing that Handforth v.anled

to do the talking.

“I'm going to tell you chaps just what
lnppened » exclaimed Handforth at length.
““We  broke bounds last night, and went
into Cyelone City. And we were collared hy
that brute of a Smith and Ponsonby Small.™

“Serves you right!” said Fullwood. ‘ You
asked for trouble, and you got it!”

“And vou'll get trouble without asking
for it, if you don't dry up!” said Hand-
forth curtly. ¢ Perhaps it was a bit un-
wise to go into Cyclone City. I'm not the
chap to argue. ¥f I'm wrong, I'll say I'm
wrong. And I’'m jolly sorry 1 took Church
and McClure ouf last night. They've got
me to thank for all this rotten business.”

““Oh, don't make a song!” said Church
uncomfortabh

‘““ Anyhow, we were brought back by the

Head, and shoved .into a cuphoard, » said
Handforth. “ Now listen carefully to this,
you chaps—I want you to thoroughly

understand what happened. We were pushed
into a cupboard, and the door was locked
and bolted on wus.”
~ “ A cuphoard?” I repeated curiously. -
““ A cupboard!” insisted Handforth. A
big one, I'll admit, but that makes it all
the worse. We wou!dn'i: have minded a
small cupboard half so much., There was
no window, no furniture, and not even a

picce “ of sacking on the floor. Nothing
—Dbare hoards and bare walls.” -
“The awful beast!” said Pitt. * And how

long were you kept in there?”
“Until nine o’clock this evening,”
Handforth quietly.

““YWhat!"

The Remove was staggered, and many of
the fellows jumped out of bed and collected
round Handforth, excifed and indignant.

“ Nearly twenty-four hours of it!” said
Handforth, his voice vibrating with fierce-
ness, ‘“Twenty-four hours of utter dark-
ness and discomfort and starvation! That's
what Ponsd@®by Small gave us?’

said



- “Q0nh, come off it!”? said Armstrong. “You
can’t mean 1o say the Head Kkept you in
thit cupboard all day without any grub!®

< It’s true!” put in (‘hurch unable 1o
contain himself any longer. “What are
you going to do about it, you chaps? All
night we were jeft in Hmt rotten place —
cold, shivering, and hardiy able to sleep.
We’re aching in every ;omt now—and sore,
100.. And. to -day we haven’t fouched  an
atom of food or a drop of water until we
¢ame in this dormitory.”

“ Great Scott!®

** The inhuman monster!*

“He kept us locked.up in that place the
whole time, and starved us!” said Hand-
forth, éxcitement now beginning to reveal
itself in his 1manner. “On the top of
that, he flogeed us, and for a whole wéek
we've got to stick in the TForm-room with-
out a minute of liberty! And all this for
breaking bounds!”

«“ Shame !”?

“It’s absolute tyranny!®

““And I want to know,” went on Hand-
forth deliberately—<1I want to know ‘what
3011 re going fo do ahout it, \1pptr”’j‘ '

““Well, I’ll .tell vou what I’'m not {'om;.‘
to do,” I replied. “I’'m not going to advis2
a rebellion. - It’ll come all right in the end

—but not yet. I'm sorry, old man—you
and your chums have heen treated
scandalously. But the best thing you can
do is to grin and bhear it for the time
heing.” | :
" Handforth Dburst out with all his old
vigour,

*““Do you hear that?”’ he demanded, turn-
ing to the others. “ Do you agrec with him?
Isn’t it time to revolt now—this very
minute? I'm sick and tired of all thess
delays!” :

“Hear, hear!»

“ Nipper’s wrong,

rebel at once!*
- “That’s what I say!” replied Handforth
fiecreely. ¢“‘I've told you what this brute’s
done—I’ve told you how he starved us!
And you saw the flogging with your owa
eyes. Who's going to back me up? Who's
going to help me to smash this ty ram, and
get him kicked cut?”

“We will—we will!»?

“Count on us, old man!”? -

After this we oﬁﬂht 10

The Remove, excited and eager, and-full

of indignation at the treatment Handforth
and Co. had received, vigaorously declared
itself to be in favour of an instant revolu-
tion. The excitement reached- fever pitch.

“Steady—steady!” I insisted. “ You're all
going off your, heads! You won’t do any
good by this idiocy! Be patient for a few
days longer—* _

*“ No, no! We want actlon now !>

*Dry up, Nipperl® *° ;

“You're too jolly slow !* '

In vain' I algued—m yvain I pmnted out
the {foolishness of ‘this sudden " spasm of

madness,

"THE NELSON

But the fellows wolld not listen |

LEE LIBRARY [t

to-me. The ill-treatment of Handforth and
(!0. had played upon their imaginations 'to
such an extent that they felt that any
delay was wrong.

“ Nipper’s out of date—he's 4 back
number!” declared llandforth grimly, “1've
got nothing against him—pcersonally, I think
he’s- one of the best. But in an affair
of this sort we ecan’t allow any personal
feelings to butt in, I call for action, and
not delay And I want every fellow "hers
to back me up. MHands up those who sup-
port an immediate revolt!”

I looked on grimly while three parts of the
Remove raised their hands, And in 2
second I made up my mind. As captain of
the Remove, I could do nothing else but
act in one way. ;

“Very well, I rTesign,” I said qmet]:,
“Youw've chosen Handforth as your  Jeader
instead of me, and I've got nothing more
to say—except that I hope he makes a suc-
cess of something that seems to pI‘le]ll“t‘
certain failure.”

There was another wave of great. cxcite-w
ment.

A vote was taken on the spof, and such
was the feeling for Handforth at the
moment that he was elected captain by-a
huge majority. I had done my bhest to
control the fellows, and I haad failcd. Per-
haps it would be just as well to let them
go jnto this affair and prme thelr OW'
short-sightedness.

Hardforth calmed down at once. ’

“Well, thank goodness you i’e]lous have
shown some sense at last,” he 'said- gmnl}
“Now that I'm skipper I'll show yoil -how
thirgs ought to he done! This revolt will
start almost at once—within an heur.
There’s nothing to fear—and nothing to

lose. We’re all a lot of prisoners under
this knock-kneed tadpole, and we’re going
to have him hooted out”’ R

“ Hurrah!”

“ Down with Ponsonhy Sm‘tll'”

“On with the revolution!”

But as I stood aside, talking mth -Teggie
Pitt, I was not so optimistic.- I knew the
difficulties that lay ahead—the hundred and
one troubles that these rech]ess l‘ell::n'.s (hd
not even dream of.

And, much as I wanted the rebellion to
succeed I was very dubious. But the die

was cast and my voice was no -longer
predemmant |
The great barring-out was at hand!
o THE END.

The story of HANDFORTH’S

Barring-Out will appear next
week wunder the htle of

HANDFORTH’S
REBELLION!
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. 13. NEW YORK THEATRES (continued)

N last week's extract from my Note-
book, I dealt with the New York
thecatres, and I am now continuing on
the same subject.

It i3 a wuniversal rule in America that
théatres shall provide their patrons with
an  unlimited supply of iced water. It
doesn't matier whether the weather is hak-

tng or freeczing, one can always obtuin a

long, cooling drink of crystal water.

It frequently happens that in our own
theatres thirsty people are practically com-
pelled to drink lime-juice or lemon-squash—
‘bt perhaps a shilling a glass, and worth a
pcnny-—-whereas thea\r would much prefer
water if they could obtain it. But one can-
not buy water, and in London theatres it is
mot given away. I would be a boon to haxe
the American system- over here, _ ’

They have these big conlainers of iced
water in various purts of the foyer or lounge
or smoking-room.  You put a cent—one hali-
pemiy—in the s!ot of a machine, and obtain
# clean, neat drinking-cup, made of paper,
Having had as much. water as you desire,
you throw . the cup away. In many theatres
these cups are placed in a pxle, free for any-
one to take.

Smoking,” of course, is strictly prohibited
in New York theatres— and not only in the
theatres, but the vaudeville houses and
cinemas as well, But I will deal with these
iatter places of entertainment in other
articles. |

The lighting efieets in New York are very
different fromp those of London. The theatre
seems (uite subdued, and, indeed, dingy. 1t
isn't really so, but this dim lighting makes
it appear drab.
to enhance. the brilliance of the stage when
the curtain goes up.

Upon the whole, the legitiitnate shows in
New York-are excellently produced and well
acted. The shows.themselves, at the various
theatres, are of an amazingly contrasting
character. Some of the quiet comedies are
really e\qumte, and the last word in
refinement,

But next doer, at the adjmnmg theatre,
there wilt be a wild, unconviacing drama of
the **Last Warning s type, and opposite you
will find -& ridiculous farce- that  is nothing
more nor less than an insult to the intelli-

- the same times,

failures,

New
Perhaps it is done in ovder {

“was hetter

gence. And in all probability these three
shows will be playing to big business, all at
The New York public is so
cosmopolitan that alinost anything finds an
audience, But if a show fails to succeed in
New York, it is a very bad day for the
star actor or actress. For failure on the
New York stage means little short of per-
manent disaster., Once rejecved by the New
York public, a former stage favourite is
waunted no more,

Musical comedy in New York is quite good,
but can in no way compare to the London
productions of a similar type. These shows
are neither so well staged. nor so well acted.
And the chorus is generally indifferent. I
venture to say that half the big New York
musical comedy successes, if produced in
London in the same way, would be dismat
" There are, of course, exceptions to
this rule—as, for example, ¢ Little Nellie
Keliy.” This was playing to huge business
while I was in New York, and I believe it
is still running. N

If the New York theatres are subdued
inside, they casily Inake 'up for this by
having the outside a perfect blaze. Prae-
tically every theatre has the name of the
play and the leading actor or actress dis-
played in great, scintillating letters of fire.
Walking down Broadway, and glancing down
the various side-streets, you require no guide
to tell you where the hundred-and-one shows
are situated,

Perhaps the most promment the-ztre sign
of all is the enormous advertisement for the
Amsterdam, in Times Square. Unless
you are absolutely blind, you capnot fait
to see the bllllmnt, d‘lzzlmﬂ words, ‘‘Zieg-

feld Yollies—Glorifying the “American Girl,”

This stgn absolutely lLits you, and it was a
constant wonder to ‘me how the manage-
ment could afford to pay the upkeep.

The Ziegield IFollies is really a revue, and
when I saw it such famous comedmns as
(callagher and Shean and.- Wiil Rogers were
mcluded in the cast. And I must admit thit
this .revue, thoroughly -clean and. wholesome, .
than any I have seem in Londor.
But -it rathor pleased me that the very best

‘dancers: in the whole company were a troupa
| of English girls! o

—
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I OUR PUBLIC SCHOOLS. |
SPECIAL SERIES OF ART SXETCHES BY MR. E. E, BRISCOE.

No. 17. LLANDOVERY COLLEGE. -

One of the leading public schools in Wales,
Llandovery College, is a handsome edifice,
puilt in cthe Tudor style, situated in pic-
buresque surroundings, not far from the town
pf Llandovery, and in the Valley of the
Yowey. It was founded and cndowed by
Thos. Phillips, in 1848, as a schocl on
Anglican lines. It numbers 150 boys,

livided Into upper, middle and lower schools.
Besides the main structure, there ave addi-

tional buildings, - which include scienca
laboratories and a gvmnasium. - '

(iIas your school appeared’ in' the above

series? If not, send along a photo, with
badge and particulars about the school’s
history, to the Editor, THE NELSON LER

LiBrarY, The Fleetway House, Tarringdon
Street, London, E.C. 4. :In the event of.a
sketeh being made by Mr. Briscoe from your
photo, thie original sketch will be presented
to vou.} - < )
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My dear. Chums,

The Jong awaited '\ISb from Miss Ilene""

Manners arrived just in time for this week’s
issue of the Mag. 1 do not suppose that
any of you, my chums, who, are at all
acquainted with the juniors referred to by

Miss Manners, wiil agree with some of her 1

opinions. Handy may be quite a likeable
sort of chap, but to speak of him as heing
gentle and polite! I would like to know
what Church and MeClurg will say when

they read it.” The gallant Fullwood should
be. highly pleased at the impression he
must have created upon. Miss Manners,

When it is remembered that these juniors
are always careful to be on their best
bchaviour whenever they see our fair
contributor in the offing, it is nol surprising
that she is so favourably impressed.

RIDDLEMEREE!

1 uonder ‘how. many. of you, my chums,
succecded. in solving the little problem that
appeared under this title last week? It may
have looked rather difficult at first sight, but
it is really quite simple. The first verse
“is intended to refer to me, though when I
started reading it, it did look as if the
author bad F’ttty Little in mind when
writing of turkeys, pineapples, muffins, and
crumpets The answer to {he next wverse
is “ Archie,’’ and the last verse, of course,
can only- be ‘‘Long.” .

E. SOPP OF THE FIFTH.

Writes ‘to say that his attention has been
drawn to a rank plagiarism by Buster
Boots in his ¢ Getting on Top ?’. articles,
Our correspondent complains of the frequent
use of the capital letter in Buster's articles,
which Sopp declares to be a decliberate copy

{ from hu. Fables. ®1I am sorly
honoured contributor of the Fifth should
cut up rough over what I am sure 1s only: a

forms  of effect.

that” our

Lommdence As a matter of fact, in both .
cases the capital letter is ysed for différent
E. Sopp uses it -to give
his Fables an old-time appearance, while
Buster. does it purely for emphasis. . This
being so, I would not eall it p]aglarlsm,

‘which is a very strong word, having a sone-

what similar meaning to what is, Implied
by cribbing. Just because Sopp puts
capitals in the . wrong placés, he  cannot
claim a monopoly for it, aAy more than I
can prevent anyone else from using a full-
stop because I am ending this little argu-

ment with one.

GOMING CHANGES.

I hope to be able {o announce deﬁmtely
next week a coming big event, in the history
of the Mag. I have alluded to it before,
I think, but it has cropped up again as
the result of certain criticism levelled at pie
during the week by a well-known con-
tributor, who imagines that the only thing
worth reading in our rag is his own detec-
tive story. In consequenee, I am resigning
my job as editor after next week, and will
hand over the control of the paper to my
worthy critic. Regular contributors will
accordingly refrain from sending any further
stories or articles, as the new editor has
declared that he will turn down everything
written by my contributors. He means to
find new talent, and if he can’t find it, he
will write up the whole Mag. himself.

I shall have more to say on- this subject
next week, for I have_still another chat to
make before I bid you all farewell and hand
over the {fortunes of the -Mag. to my
successor, your future editor. |

I shall continue to be,
Your sincere frlend
: \IPP}]R.

-
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HAT with on> thing
and. I mean, all
ment, there's plenty of things to
talk about this week. These River

House chaps pushing in on us, and shoving

us out of our studies. I mean, it's a bit

thick when this sort of thing happens,

It’s not their fault, of course. They can't

help it. Because, after all, schoolboys are
just like shéep, when you come to get right
down to the rea! facts, A farmer takes
a herd of sheep out of cne field, und puts
them into another. 1t’s not a bit of good the
poor sheep protesting, beeause they have
-whacking great dogs running round, and
ordering them about.
i And it’s just the same with s«choolboys.
The Head suddenly takes them all away,
and puts them in another place, and the
boys can’'t do anything, because they have
the under-masters ordering them about just
like the dogs look after the sheep. 1 hope
the masters won't think that I am compar-
ing them to dogs, but that, in a way, is
what I mean. Or, to be exact, what T don't
mean, 1It's rather -difficult to make this
quite clear. . -

And here we are, fichting along with fel-
lows packing the passages like people in one
of the underground subways. We're all
jostling one another, and it’s- really impos-
stble to dash indoors hurriedly. I mean, if
you do, yocu simply knock half a dozen fel-
lows over before they can get out of the
way. And it’s most frightfully awkward. be-
cause the fellows dor’t like that sort of
thing. When you'’ve been knocked over, you
feel rather insulted. I mean, that’s the way
you feel.

And, talking about the way we feel, there's
a certain sort of indignation pgoing about
with regard to this Mr. Smith feliow. There
he is, I mean, dashing about all over the
place in his motor-car, and he’s got lorries
churning up the roads and men swarming
about in fhousands. “It's a bit rotten when
a perfect stranger comes dashing in like
this and upsetting everything.

Only on Wednesday he upset one of

and arother,
this excite-

Tarmer Holt’s carts, just at the corner of

o G| St Franks Magazine |

GOSSIP OF THE WEEK

By HUBERT JARROW

the bridge. Of course, that’s rather a goad
thing, really, because anything that hap-
pens to Farmer Holt is something to rejoice
over. It's rather a pity Mr. Holt wasn’t
in the ecart himself., But, all the same, |
think he was upset. And Mr. Smith didn’t
seem 1o care at- all. '

It's all very well for these millionaires
fo shoot all over the place, without caring
what they do. Money isn't everything. Iu
fact, money is practically nothing, when you
analyse it. What I mean is, most of the
fellows in the Remove have such a little
that they regard it as nothing. And now
that I'm on this subject, I think I ought
to mention something that has been on my
mind for some time. It’s about the Maga-
zine.

I was reading in a paper the other day
how authors get paid an awful price for
writing things. And yet.we spend hours
and hours every week on these articles for
the Mag., and we don’t get paid a penny.
Why not charge for the Magazine and
pay the contributors?

Of course, some authors get very little
money. If it comes to that, they don't
deserve to get any at all. I've read lots
of stories that ought to pay  the reader a
pound a thousand words for having the
decency to wade through them.

I think Mr. Smith ought to know quite a
lot about wading. I mean, after the way
he's been pushed ir-the river, and all that
sort of thing, he’s thoroughly expert by
thiz time.

And, after all, what is an expert? As far
as I can see, he’s a fellow who says he can
do this, and who boasts he can do that, and
vet, really, he can’'t do very much of any-
thing. The chap ~who is really capable
doesn’'t ecall himself an - expert—he is cng,
but he doesn’t know it. Just look at
Chambers. .He’s always telling everybody
ke’s an expert on motor-cycling. But when
it comes down fto rock-bottom fact, he
dcesn't actually know anything about =
motor-cycle except how to pick it up aftes
it's fallen over. '
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FTRAGKETT GRIM |

B T DROBLENS

CHAPTER 1.
THE MYSTERIOUS VISITOR.

Lig ARCH!” cried Trackett Grim, the
world-famous incriminator, striding
~into his consulting-room,

Splinter, his clever young
assistant, sprang to his feet and began to
mark time. |

“Right-ho, guv'nor!” he cried, and set off
at a quick step round the room.

The great detective gazed at Splinfer in
wonderment. Though he was never at a loss
when it came to tracking criminals, he could
- not understand what had come over Splinter.

“Poor lad!” he muttered, filling his pipe
from & wad of notes which he absent-mindedly
took from his note-case. ‘“Poor lad! So it
has come to this!"”

Splinter was still striding round the room
28 though he were trying to catch a train.
At the great incriminator’s words he came
to a stand and marked time.

““I can’t march any more,” he said, still
picking up his feet gamely.
At the simple words Trackelt Grim flung

back his head and burst into a sudden roar of
laughter.

“I see it all now!’’ he chortled. ¢ Splinter,
my dear lad, forgive me. I see it all
You thought I said.' March!’ >

Splinter locked at his master in awed

wonder. There seemed no Jimit to the man’s
cleverness. He seemed to take the very words
out of people’s mouths.

“**You are quite right, guv’nor,” he said,
-still marking time,

“As I surmised,”” replied Grim, emptying

‘the Treasuxy notes out of his pipe. When I

said March, 1 was referring to the month we

are now in. In the same way, if I say April,
it will refer to next month.”

Splinter stopped marking time and
heavily down in the waste-paper basket.

“Y see it all now, guv’nor,” he answered.
“You have made it clear to me. But why
.41(; you— Hark! Listen! Can’t you hear
;- 2 =

sat

stood

THE PINK EYE
OF PUT!

The RMlost Amazing Case Ever
Uandertaken by Trackett Grim.

BY
ED. O. HANDFORTH.

The rich colouring had left the lad’s face,
and he had turned a ghastly green. Then the
green turned to a pale yellow, only for &
chalky whiteness to take its place.

And even Grim turped a little blue abouf
the chin, and took an aufomatic from its
secret hiding-place behind his right ear.

What had happened to daunt these two
brave men?

Only a sinister sound! At least, only

three sinister sounds, each more sinister than

the other sinister sound. And even as they
there in Grim’s consulting-room,
changing colours, there came yet a fourih
sinister sound!

And it came from within the very room!

It is impossible to describe the sound.
But it sent the blood shivering through the
veins, Splinter’s wig stood on end. And
(irim’s back-stud suddenly broke away from
his collar and leapt across the room.

And as the two stood, the sinister sound
came again, and Grim’s antomatic barked.

“Bow-wow, how-wow, wow!"” it barked.

There was no time for further speech. For
from under the desk in Grim’s room sudgenly
dashed a figure which made six sinister sounds
a3 it faced the great incriminator.

It was dressed in robes such as are worn
in the East, and on its head was a turban.
In colouring it was a deep chocolate, and
when it spoke, 1t was in a thick voice, like a
caramel. '

““Peace be upon thee,’” said the stranger.

“Just what I thought,”” snapped Grim,
who was now as calin as though nothing un-
believable had happened. .““You have been
hiding under my table, making sinister
noises!” :

“My lord speakee the truth,” agreed the
man from the East, dropping suddenly into
the Chinese language, which, of course, Grim
had spoken from birth.

“Ale clum flom undel the tlabel, savee?”

“You are no Arab,” said Grim shrewdly.
“You are a lookee, one-time Chink, Don’t
tell me any of your lies!™ _

“Yes, mastel,”” said the siranger, groping

e
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utder his robe with his right hand. 1le pro-
duced a scroll of paper: and handed it with
a polite bow to Grim, adding as he did so:
] am one-time big chief of thie Tong, savee?
And bad man he no care. Ile rob us of the
Ptt}k Eyve of Put, and take it to t'emple in
Eglypt. 2

“1 see,”” sald Grim slowly, reading the
parchment he had been given., The message
was brief; it simply stated that Fling-Me- Hi
was a messenger from the Four Winds Tong,
The chief of this great body was Wang-Gul,
iIle had been playing Mah-Jongg with an
Egyptian stranger, who accused him of
trumping his ace of hearts. Without waiting
for answer, he had hit Wang-Gul over the
‘head and made off with the great jewel that
hlazed in the Chinaman's pigtail, This jewel
was the famous Pink Eye of Put-ank-tak-em,
the ancient Egyptian king.

I ¢ You no savee?' asked the disguised (China-
man as Grim came 1o an end.

< Of course I do!"” Grim said quickly. ¢ The
man who stole this jewel from Wang-Gul was
a thiel. He was also from Egypt, and he
evidently considered that the jewel should
_be returned to the grave of Put-ank-tak-em,
from whence it had originally been taken.
These Egyptians often have strange ideas
like that. It is quite common. Now, I
should imagine from the fact that you have

called on me that you thmk I mlnht be able |

{o get it hack for you.'

~and Splinter uumedmteh

“You speakee ‘good medlcme, bo," Sﬂid
Fling-Me-Hi, . _

“Thanks!" Grim said shorth ¢ Then I mll
travel to Egypt to-night by my private aero-
plane. I can prc-mne vou that I will place
the Pink luxc in your hands the day after
to-morrow.

Fling-Me-Hi was so overcome with gratitude
that he made eleven sinister sounds all at
once, thereby unfortunately dislocating his
jaw.

““ hemove that man,” ordered Grun curtly,
pressed a secret .
emergency knob., A r:avlty appeared in one -
of the walls, and Fling-Me-Hi was bundled in.
The cavity was connected by a long tube with
the nearest hospital, where the unfortunate
feliow would be attended to.

CHAPTER II.
BURROUNDED BY PERILS.

T was twelve hours later. Two English.
men strolled down the High Street 'in
~Cairo. They were Trackett Grim, the

~ famous incriminator, and his marvellous
young assistant, Splinter. They weré attired
in the pmburesque costume of the East. Grim
wore a fez and a black beard, while

-Splinter carried a scimitar and a qmall pray-

ing-mat such as nre usual in Egypt.

Both had dyed their faces a deep coffee
colour, and_ were in the pink of condition,
They had flown over from Eng-
land in record time and were
now hot on the scent of the
High Priest of Put-ank-tak-em,
wlhiom Grim, with his marvellous

powers of deduction, rightly

guessed had taken the Pink eye.

“We must get hold of some
camels,” remarked Grim, as

they crossed the tramlines and
stood for a moment outside the
Hotel Astoria, ¢ Lverybody here
rides. camels. ,Then we will ride

out to Put-ank-tak-em’s: tomb.
We shall have to face grave
perils, but we shall get - the
jE‘“'El.” ; . .

¢ You know everything, pguyv’
nor,” murmured Splinter. ¢ As
vou say, we shall not fail.

Let's
buy some camels.” 4 "

“Pouf!” replied the incrimina-
tor, -lighting his oldest ~pipe,
which he had bought that-morn- .
ing in London, ‘“We don't need’
to buy camels, * Hi! Camel!™
he ‘added in a shout.

Camels are as common .in the
Fast as taxis in London. . At
once a man in livery fl'tshed up,

T was drossed in Eastern robes, and spoke

l with a voico like a caramel.

leading two fine’ camels. fully
cquipped with steering appara

i s
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tus, hooters, chain-drives, and side-brakes,
not to mention rear-lights and a free insur
ance policy. : -

L2 Up yon get!” eried Grim, leapiﬁg into

the saddle and throwing a handful of piastres, .

s -money is c¢alled in Egypt, to the owner.

Without waiting for thanks, Grim set off at

a terrific pace for the desert, followed closely
by Splinter. At first it was a bit difficult to
balance on the cammels, but $plinter soon
faund oub that by leaning weli over the

animal’s neck and holding on to his ears it |

was quite a simple matter to stick on. As
for Grim, he had been used to camels all his

life, for he .used to play in the Zoo as a '

child,

~On and on raced the two Englishmen. The
desert was covered with sand, and every now
and then they came upon an oasis and dis-
mounted to have a drink.

At last, in front of them, they saw the

Pyramids. The great works of old loomed up -
It was nearly night-

abiead in the twilight.
now, and a huge moon shone down upon
them. The Southern Cross twinkled in the
heavens like a great big lump, - 2

.“ At Jast we are there!” hissed Grim, dis-
mounting from his camnel.
Splinter,
these pyramids, for in it is the tomb of Put-
Apk-tak-em,” - v @

Splinter got off his came! and tethered the
beast to the railings that surrounded the
~pyramid. Then he followed Grim, who was
walking stealthily towards the door that
could faintly be seen in the darkness. Grim
had put out his pipe and held a revolver in
-his right hand. He paused a moment to fix
-on a gas mask, and held out one to Splinter.
Then, holding their breath, the two entered
the grim, grisly blackness of the tomb!

A Dhideous sensation of appalling gloom
surrounded them on- all sides. Even Grim’s
usual high spirits deserted him, and his
.glllieeks hegan to siuk in as though he were
i]l.
and his. teeth chattered like. apes.
terrible there in the darkness!

- And while the two stole forward, -there
suddenly came a noise! '

« Someone is there,” muttered Grim, at the
yame time flashing his electrie torch, which
he was carrying in his mouth. The bright
gleam shone and and fell upon the darkness,
cutting it like a knife. Then, and not {ill
then, Splinter’s hoarse voice broke upon the
gcene. _ 2 .
¢ Guymor,” he cried,. ¢it’s—it’s haunted !
 Ifecertainly - seemed:‘like it, for they found

‘thiemselves in a big vault., 'And all round
‘stood—mummies! - And cach mummy was
armed with a sword! Even as the two stood,
the mummies advanced upon them, making a
terrible humming noise!

. But Grim was as calin as though he were
#n his consulting-room. Without a second’s
hesitation he. fired his antomatic, first at ong

-

It was

_ “Come on, |-
Our destination is the middle one of

As for Splinter, he shook like a leaf |

the pyramid, walking .stealthily_to-

Splinter followed Grim along by
wards the entrance. '

mummy, then at another, It's bark rang out
with a thousand echoes, -

“Bow-wWow-WOW-WOWOW ! Wow! Wow-
ow!” :

And the mummies who had guarded the
tomb for aver a million years fell down in
te1'qor; They would mnever .guard the tomb
again! - .

There is little more to add. Once its
cuardians gave in, Grim was able in a minute
to find the Piuk Eye. He gave the mummies
in charge to the native police, and it was
then found that they were not real mummies
at all, hut members of a terrible secreb
society. S Skt Y

“Just as I thought,” Grim commented
shortly. I was convinced that real mpmmies

:woutld never be alive after all these years.
I was also sure that they had been pajd to

guard the Pink Eye. The rest was simple—a
mere matter of deduction, which I won’t go
into now.” - : -
Grim was right again. He never went inio
the matter. But he left the same night for
Lngland, taking with him the Pink Eye, which
he duly banded over to Fling-Me-Hi, who had
meanwhile quite recovered. Needless.to say,
Grim got handsomely paid, and he. presented
Splinter with an ounce of peppermints. But
Grim always saild afterwards that it was one
of the trickiest and most hazardous cgses nn

which he had ever-been engaged. * '



HERE was once a Fag who, though

7 ; Smail in Size, lacked nothing when
', it came to Cheekiness, -And it
" came to pass that this Saucy Fag,
known throughout the length and breadth
of the Domain as Willy Handforth, was
pressed info the Serviee- of a High and
Mighty member of the Lerdly Sixth, named
Frinton. Now it chanced that Frinton was

- A MOST ORDERLY PERSON.

" And it also chanced that the Saucy Fag
was precisely the opposite. He performed
his duties because he had No Alternative.
And the sooner he could get them done
the better, It must be admitted that Willy
was troubled by No Conscience, and when
it came to negleeting work and getting out
of hiz Rightful and Proper Tasks, he was

AN EXPERT.

And this Saucy Fag was, forsooth, as
unscrupulous as any member of the Third,
It was Part and Parcel of his Daily Duty
to tidy up Frinton’s study, wash dishes, put
books away, collect -papers, and So Forth,
- -And, lo and behold, Frinton was Muchly
Pleased by his new Fag, and Frinton did
even po to the length of presenting the,
Fag with -

A BRAND NEW SHILLING,

And Willy, scorning such a coin, rid him-
~gelf of it as rapidly as possible in the
Tuck Shop, securing in exchange a Wondrous
Assortment of cakes and pastries, which he
proceeded to consume with Much Avidity.
And he informed himself that he had Done
TWell, but was afraid that the pastries had
been not Done Wetl, for he was alrecady
experiencing sundry spasms in that region
which is Technically Known as DBeneath the
Third Button. However, these Distressing
Symptoms passed off, Willy possessing

A CAST-IRON DIGESTION.

And on the Second Day Willy did bustlle
over his duties at such Lightning Speed
that much was left Undone. Although the
Fag  cunaingly cantrived to conceal his
stackness by such Artful Dodges az pushing
slie sweepings Under the Carpet, and shoving

| WaB

and The Orderly Senior.

odd papers away Behind the Booksheld.
These, however, were arts which he had
long since perfected and Knew by Heart.
And, lo, when Frinton came to his study, he
Found things Not. "‘And so he called for
his fag, and upon Willy appearing he was

- LOOKING ABSOLUTELY INNOCENT.

And when Frinton required the things he
necded, he was-startled to find that they
appeared before him as’ Though by Magic.
For it is a truthful saying that Those that
Hide can Find. And Willy acted sop swiftly
that Frinton was Amazed. And he solemnly
warned his fag that this sort of thing
Wouldn’t Do. IIe furthermore hinted that
if Willy fell into slack habits he would not
only get a Clip over the Kar, but he would
also be Scalped. At which Wiliy was quite-
unmoved, for talking to him was like unto

talking to
A GATEPOST.

And it came to pass that on the Third
Day Frinton Waxed Wrath. For when he
entered his study he found evervthing in o
very Slovenly Condition. He judged, by
a Glance Round, that Willy had completed
his work in a period of time not excecding
Thirty Seconds, whereas he should have
spent Thirty DMinutes. And when Willy

-came, in answer to the Dread Summons, he

was
FORTHWITH CHASTISED.

And he promised fto Buck Up, and to pay
more attention to his work in future. And
Irinton scolemnly and gravely extracted a
promise from his Fag that he would keep
everything tidy in fufture, and that all
things would be in their Correct Places. It
unfortunate,” perhaps, that Frinton
failed to observe the Wicked Gleam which,
lurked in the IFag’s Eve. Indeed, it lurked
in Bofh Eyes. And Willy went off, Muck
Exercised in .mind. And it must be recorded-
that when Willy exercised his mind, some-
body or other was going to Cop Out. And
the next day came, and Frinton was Vastly
Fleasaed when he entered his study and
oun -



-EVERYTHING IN APPLD-I’IL ORDER.

And ‘he smlled‘ and SpaLe unto himself,
saying that he would present Willy mth
a Tip for being Obedient. And Frinton
notmed that his  study was so tidy that -it
seemed full of Empty Spaces. And when
he came to examine these Empty Spaces
his good temper left him, and he Went off
the Deep End; and then Willy arrived,
and listened, anmoved as the Storm of
Wrath -

HIT BIM IN FULL BLAST.

And he stood there, calm, smiling, and
it must be said that he did not Get the
Wind Up. And, behold, he asked Frinton
the reason for all this Rumpu_-.. For he had
carried out orders, strictly to the letter.
And Frinton {frowned, and demanded to
know what had become of his

LATIN DICTIONARY.

And Wlllv did smile s“eet]y and ﬁ:th
Much Blandness- he replied that -the Tatin

Dictionary was in its Right Place, acecording | They don’t lift their feet an atom,

to. instruections, - And lo, the Rwht Place
proved to be the bookshelf in: “Morrow’s
study, since that particular volume had been
Borrowed. And Frinton. could say nothing,
although he wanted to know what Willy bad
done with his

SILVER-MOUNTED INKSTAND.

- And it turned out that this Useful Article
was now reposing on Conroy Major’s desk,
for this, too, had been Loaned. And again
Frinton swallowed hard, and .again he
Swept his Eagle Eye around. And this time
he” demanded the truth concerning a matter
0of Three Doughnuts, which had mysteriously
- passed out of existence. Whereupon Willy
indicated. ,

HIS OWN WAISTCOAT."

And he reminded Frinton that the Dough-
nuts were in their Right Place. For were
not, Doughnuts made to be consumed? And
had not Frinton told him to Put the Dough-
nuts Away? And, behold, Frinton was

compelled to admit that his fag was now

s0 Serupulously Tidy that he was a Dashed
Nuisance. For too much of a good thing
is worse than Not Endugh.

his work in. his.-Own- Wa}—fm‘ verily, - it
proved to be the'sintplest in the' Long Run,

And Willy went . forth smiling, saying  unto

himself that the only way to keep these
prefeets in: order - was ‘to Touch' ’Em -
without -the slightest - Mercy. :

MORAL:
DONE PROPERLY—DO IT YOURSELFK'!

Yp
e Means nothmw when* they hear the dmner

IF YOU- WANT A THING'

1

And thereafter._.
Frinton allowed the Young Bounder to do

£

‘Shufflin’, shufin’,

s y PERPEgRATED
g . DY
; " c Clarence’ Feli’owe

. .

SHUFFLING ALONG: !

=

Here’'s a tale of those young Dounderg
~ Who are in the lowly Third.

W hen they go on Sunday walking
For about a mile they're heard.

+ 80 they wecar their hoots away,
A3 ‘they go they keep on laughing,
Blithe and free and careless, ’oheyt

Shufflin’, shuﬂ]in’, shuﬂlin’ along,
Shuflin’, shufflin’ along with a song.
And the birds up in the trees all feel
wanna go away and die,
And the Third gets home all over
and dirt
But with spirits just as high.
By shufflin’, shufflin’, shulllin’
The leather from their boots
gone,

they
dust

a]bng
has almost

- But there’s not a eare among the lot,
They don’t count the cost a little jot
Through shufflin’, shufllin’, shufflin’ along.

When the Third goes in its class-room
Feet are dragging slow and sad,

One might think the fags were dying— .
Dull and listless to a lad.

Hear ’em coming down the passage,
Work just gives them all a pain,

And yow’ll always hear ’em grumbling,
This is how they sound again:

snufflin® in line,
Shufflin’, shufilin® in line, thirty-nine.
And. then they get into the places slower
than a flock of sheep. -
It’s a long, long time before the monunﬂ 8
done,
And they’ll doze and go to s]eep
But shufflin’, shufflin’, shufilin’ along
gong ;

For . they dash- along -at tc:-pmo:;t speed

And there’s not the 511"htest bit .-of need

For. shufflin’, shufflin’, “shufflin’ along,



No. 5. How to Get Goals,

OU'LL be glad to learn that my cold
has gone and that the remedy I
told you about last week didn't kill

s me, but cured me, and now Fm as

full of beans as ever I was, and have vegy

Y

decidedly vowed never to stand abouf In
thin footer garments again on a cold day—
na, not evea for the pleasure of entertaining
the editor of the <8t, Frank’'s
Mind you don’t do the same, for-in that
vay eplds are eaught, and once a cold gets
its délicate tentacles round your throat
or your heart, or wherever it is. he gets
em. you don't know what troubles are in
store for you. No, sir,
“stand about gassing on a cold day wait
till you're dressed in warm and woolly
. garments, and then get somebody to light
a big flre koth back and front of you.
Even then, I doubt if you’d succeed in
eluding that gripping menace. The best
way to dodge it at all is fo take your
talks—if you must talk—during a walk.

I said this—or something very like ift,
last week, 1 know—but it's a fact that I
- cannot too importantly imprint upon your
minds, and I repeat it Lere out of con-
sideration- for you, having in mind at the
moement my own very poignant emotions
when the cold fiend's tentacles gripped meé.

Bit this is not a pow-wow on colds and
how te cure them; neither is it a discus-
sion on general health, and I perceive thaf.
som¢ of you are already becoming impatient,
Right, then, we'll get down to the serious
business of the meeting,

IT’S QOALS THAT COUNT.

~ [ want to talk to forwards this week— not
to any particular imdividual forward—but to
forwards as a whole. 1 expect most of
vou young footballers fizure in the for-
ward line, so in dealing with this question
I hope I shall be satisfying -the majority.
The three chief assets of a good forward
are speed, balk control, and shooting, and
of them all the last is most important, for.

after all, it is goals that count, and how.

Mag.”’ |

If you want tol

r—

L of the toe.

ever good a player you may be in othey
respects, you are no earthly use to your
side if wou cannot get one past the goalie
occasionallv. That being so, we will con-
sider the all-important question of shoot-
ing first.

Not that I can say much about if, any-
way. Shooting 'is an art that cannot bo
taught ou paper; it comes with practice, and
is largely dependent upon opportunity. 1
would say this tc¢ you, however—always
aim for that portion of the net which
presents the biggest target to your view, and
aim as far as possible away from the goalie.

HOW TO KICK.

To shoot properly you must be able to
kick properly, and Kkicking is another art
that should be well studied. You do not
start and finish the art of Kkicking with
booting the ball in whatever direction you
may think best—no, there are many meore
considerations than that. TUntil -you bave
practised a great deal you cannot gauge the
strength of your kick, and this is a most
important matter, not only in shooting, but
in every other phase of footer. I have
often seen an execellent opportunity in
front of a foal completely wasted because
the kicker shot too hard when, in reality,
the ball only required the slightest tap. A
slight tap would have lodged the leather
in the net; the full volley I have referred
to has sent the ball high in the air and
over the crossbar, or has missed the goal
altogether. .

In kicking too strongly it is really as.
tonishing how you may miss an absolute
open goal from a distance of a few yards!

Don't make any mistake about this Kiek-
ing business. In the first place, get rid of
the delusion that most young footballers -
are labouring under—that of using the point
his method: seems most matural
and comes most easily, I know; but it is
nob kicking as kicKing should be done.

The whole fos should be used- in kiek-
ing, and part of the ankle as well. If you
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until it is
almost in a line with the rest of your leg
you will get an idea of the position the foot
should be in at the moment .of kicking. It
i3- with that portion of the foot you should

siretch ~Yyour tce downwards

kieck, for by using that method -you will

tnd-that the ball travels straight and Jow.

to the ground—which is one of the Uleatest
thlrgs 111 football to aim at. - 2

WHEN TO SHOOT

Wait till the ball is fairly a.:.- your foe,
before- making the 'shot, and then .pause a-

fraction of a second to collect yourself.
Shooting on the run is sometimes unavoid-
able, I know, but it is not the sort of
shooting which wusually gets goals, for a
shol,. thus taken hastily easily misses its
objective altogether, or travels safely into

the waiting arms of the collected goalkeeper.

| By pausing you are given time to collect

yours2lf, review your target anad so perfect
your aim. -

The:strength of the shot, as I have said,
depends upon circumstances. Outside the
penalty area it should be a straight, strong
drive for goal; near to, when the goalie is
watching you and iy prepared for any move-
ment, you must use that strategy which
your amind will dictate, and- manceuvre your
own opening, after which it is best to tap
the bhall into the net, sacrificing force for
direction.. There is -a:lot I  could write

-about shooting, but I prefer that you profit
. by your own experiences, bearing in mind

what 1 have aiready told you, .and what
I could tell you will come to you quite
naturally. Next week, if you like, we’ll talk
about paszing.

[—
»

GETTING ON TOP

Another Stimulating Dose of Pap
~ From Qur Expert

BEUSTER BOOTS

Saving Time. |

Last week 1 dealt with the subject of
success at school. This week I propose to
say a few words with regard to saving time,
If you save time, you save money. That is
a generally accepted fact. And if you save
inoney, you will be able to retire and live
on its proceeds. If you can do this, you
will not have to earn your living later on.

Now, that is a great thing, for earning
your living wastes such a lot of your life.

Therefore everyone whe wishes to follow
my course of live wire methods should start
sa.vmg time at once,-

The Hﬁad to Bmhes.

Tt is very d:fﬁcu]t to save time at first,
but it becomes easier and easier. One feliow
I knew started collecting clocks. He col-
lected a whole lot. Some of them had an
alarm attachment, and he kept them all hy
his bed in the dormxtory. )

Then one day he wound them up, and they
Went off during the ‘whole of the night!-

"It was a bad way of saving time, but it
set him on the road to success. That was
because he got-so many pairs of boots und
ghoes thrown at him.

He collected all thée pairs very carefully,
and later on sold them for quite a large
sum of money. It was that raoney that
started his fortune,

| money as

g

S0 you see that, although he saved time
in a poor way to start with, it rcally led
hlm to riches.

Twa Things At Om:e.

- There are a lot of very good metllods of
saving time. One of them is to do two-things
or more at once. With practice, . this be-
cames (uite simple. For instance, .at break-
fast I am able to eat and talk at the same
time. By the side of my plate I have a pad
of paper. On this pad, I write out any lines

‘I have been given the day before, -

This means I do three things at once, I
do the same in Form. When I am sitting in
the class-room, listening to the others spout-
ing their Latin, I am usunally’ looking up
words in a I‘rench dictionary, in order to he
ready for the next lesson.

In this way I can cut down the time given
for prep to a very ahort amount,

Start Saving Now,

And saving time pays.
you. - If no time was saved at all, we should
get nowhere. A man who spends all. his
soon as he gets it i3 called a

Let that sink into

gambler,

And, in the same way, anyone “ho spends
all his time is a4 gambler.

Time is not made to be spent. It is made
to be saved. If we could all save only a
couple of hours a day, we should have over
seven hundred spare hours at the end of
the year.

Think of it! We should have an extra
thirty days a year. Practically a whole
month. And if we lived to the age of sixty,

we - should actually have five years longer
to live. _

This example alone should be enough to
show you that saving time pays.



SCH_OOLBOYS [ LIKE !

By IRENE MANNERS
( of the Moor View School)

time ago we invited Miss
frene Manners to .contribute |her
impressmns of schoolboys in general to
the Magazine. Just before going to press
this week, a short manuscript arrived

NOTE.—Some

from Miss lrene, and we hasten to in-

clude it in our present- number. We
make n9 apology for publishing an
article by one of the fair sex, although
this is purely a schoolboys’ magazine,
becauge we feel sure that our readers

will find it of general personal interest.—

ED.  St. Frank's Mag.

ey g T

OW that I have got pen and paper
N ready, 1 really feel dreadfully help-
less, beecause I simply don’¢ Kknow
how to begin. I've never written
about schoolboys before and it seems so
awfully difficult.
* There are many
like—not personally,
peneral kind of way.
boy to be able to play ganies splendidly.
There's nothing more exlulazqtmﬂ than to
see a boy plfﬂmﬂr in -a football matceh,
although. I'm afraid this game must be
,shoc}unﬁh dirty on a wet d.u'
. Now I\lpper ‘and Reggie Pitt are two of
the boys -I like to see playing footbhall.
.They go at it with such energy and with
such fine, manly determination. And Hand-
forth is a splendid goalkceper. I like Ted
in other ways, too. I hope he. won’t mind
me referring to him in this article as Ted.
. I think he i3 one of the type of boys I
like best of all, because he's always so
polite and g'tllant. And he speaks with
such a gentle, refined voice, too. I think
it’s nice for a hoy fto have such a sweet
voice. And then Ted is aways so modest,
too. And modesty in a boy is delightful.
And this reminds me that lelv Hand-
forth is another typical example of the
kind of boy I like. Of course, he’s younger,
and really quite a child. I've only seen him
once or {wice, bhut I think his ways are
quite sweet. A dear little boy tike Willy
simply couldn’t be naughty. There’s such a
jook of innocence in his eyes that anvbody
-e¢an see he's good. And I expect his Form-
master looks upon him as a. model pupil.
Ted is very lucky to have such a dear little
brother.
'm not quit: sure that I approve of the

kinds of schoolboys 1
-0f eourze, but in a

-well dressed, buty after all,

I think it’s fine for a

1And I

Kind' of boy 1Mm 15 alv.:us so particular
about his appearance. I like to see a boy
a boy doesn’t
need to look after his appearance as much
as a girl does. Somehow it seems so un-
manly to be foppish.

I have seen Fullwood once or twice, and I
think his appearance is quite absurd., It
wouldn’t matter so much if he had a -little
taste, but he doesn't secem to know when
to stop. I do hope he isn't ofiended at my
candid criticism of the way he dresses, but
I am sure he will understand.

And Fullwood, too, apart from his flashy
way of dresamﬂ is just the Kkind of boy I
like, Once he didn’t- behave quite gentle--

manly, but I am sure that was only in 2a

fit of temper. Since then he has always been
ever so polite and gentlemanly, and I am
surc he is a dear fellow at heart. And there
is something to be proud of in .the way he
studies. I know he doesn’t play pgames
much, but he has told me " how deeply
interested he is in his lessons. And I believe
he loves animals, too, and that's a beauti-
ful characteristic in a boy. . More than
once I have heard Yullwood say that he is
particularly fond of horses.

Archie Glenthorne, of course, is qmte a
type of his own, and onec really cannot help
liking him. I don’t approve of his terrible
laziness, and I hope he will see these words
and remember that it isn’t at all manly to
wear an eyeglass. And a boy who has a
man to look after him is most extraordinary.
And I think Archie ought to learn to fight,
too. I don't believe in fighting, but -every
boy ought to be able to .defend himself.
And Archie’s so -helpless and so rich. If he
were set upon by tramps he would have
no chance whatever.

Another type of boy I like is the big,
open, frank Dboy, who never boasts, and
who is always doing everything he can to
help his younger companions. I think
Chambers is a boy like this, because 1 have
spoken to him once or twice, and he seemed
so modest and retiring. Of course, I may
be wrong in my impressions, but I am only
judging by what I have seen and heard.

And now I seem to have written such a
lot that I am sure it can't all be printed.
don’t think it is really worth print-
ing. Still, if the Editor thinks it is good
etough to be published in the Magazine 1
shall be aw fully pleased.
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“THE RED WEB”
A Long Complete Dctective Yarn.

“«THE PHANTOWM BALLOON?™
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bt Adentleduidnd,

“A_rresting i
Features

o in
This Week's
CHAMPION

.Now on Sale—~Twopence

1

Feffery Darke,’ Ghost Hunter, in a Réal Thriller.

HOBBIES, CHEERIO CHATS,

¢ RIVALS OF RAVENSCAR *’
'Sonething ‘New in” School ‘Stories.
“WOLVES OF THE DEE’P”
Grimv Sea Adventures.

“ PRIDE OF THE PIGTURES”

A Remance of Film Lifc.
CSENORTHWARD HO !
An Enthralling Quest to the Arcuic.

etc., 'etc.

e

THRILL HUNTERS

Revel in that Biggest
and Best of Adventure
PRpErs-——

THE ROCKET

This Weelk'’s Issue Now
On Sale contains: SIX
Grippme ],(me Yarns

GET IT TO-DAY !

I W, AL

'BOYS" CINEMA
SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT |

In this week's issue of the nmys

Cinema  appear the opening
£4 chapters of
IN THE DAYS one of the
OF ‘finest adven-

ture stories

ever wniten.

-DANIEL BOONE ™
It deals with

'lhe adventures of a_young man out
in Kentucky, in the davs of the
early seitlers.

Three Complete stories, anoether
serial, together with interesting
pictures and articles make up a
grand number, which should on no |}
account be missed.

BOYS’ CINEMA

On Sale Every Wednesday, Price od.

{MYGREAT OFFER P
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g I supply the finest Covenuy

built cycles from £5-5-0 cach

or 2/- weekly. Any cycle sent. 7N

| on 14 days’ approval, fyi

_ r racked iree and carriage
!

)

paid, on reeeipf of small NG
deposit. Write Tor free: %
bargain lists now. The

."; gwp‘arIen?World s Lar gest Cycle '

Dea.ler Dept. 24, COVENTRY

SELF-UONSCIOUSNESS |
Simple 7-day Pcrm&ncnt Home Cure

SHYNESS, TIMIDITY.

for either scx. Write, at  once apd
cetb o tall particulars quite "FREE
privately.—U .J.D., 12, All Saiants
Rd., ST. ANNES-ON-SEA. ‘

BARGAIN PRICES
HOME CINEMAS
and FILMS

_ 90 Send For Our Illustrated List offl
T ,j, . Bargains BeforeBuying.Machines

from 7/6. Films from 13 !
t *
— 3}/’,?

per 100 feet, Post Free,

: ‘ I‘gR].{D'dSLLDepSt. A.B.),
Enquiries \ ,%‘w 13, Re 10n Square,
pr-:?mptly *\_1 London, W.C.1,

atlended to.

(Entrance Dane f'treet.)

. stamps de-

Sovereigns Given Away. 30 diff
pictine the heads of Kings and Queensy FRILE., IEn-

post. and ask to see Baroain Approvals.
WITTTR., 6, Stourbrides N4, LY, Wares,

rlose 11d.



iv | 'THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

for our No. 400A
*—the fineat ci'ole ever

ly easy
richly
Sent

s all you pa
Mead ‘?H‘arvely ;
pfiered on such exceptiona
terms, Brilliantly plated;
enamelled: lined in colourk.
packed free carriage paid on

15 DAYS' FREE TRIAL,

¥uylly warranted. Money refunded if
digsatisfied. Qld machines exchanged.
Big bargains in factory soiled mounts.
<'yres and accessories 334 percent. below
ghop prices, Write TO-DAY for testl
monials ahd illustrated art catalogue.

¢le Company (Ing.). -
t. B797) Birmingham.

(I'.Du

Bright and Cheertul? It s impossible to be 80
il you euffer from Nervous Fears, Awkwardness
in Company, - Norvous Depression, — Blushing,
Timidity, Bleeplessness, Lack of - Will-power, - or
Mind Conceniration. You can absolutely overcome
all mervous troubles if you use tho -Mento -Nerve
Strenagthening Treatment., GUARANTEED CURE
OR MONEY REFUNDED. Send 3 penny atamps
immediately for particulars. Godfry Elliott-Smith,

Ttd., 643,  Imperidl Buildings, Ludgate Qircus,
rondon, ¥.C.48.. < . )

\ HEIGHT COUNTS

in winning success. Let the Girvan

System increase your height. Sond

P.0O. for particulars and our £100
uarantee to Enquiry Dept A M. P.,
= -~ 1%,8troud Green Road, London,N. 4,
o

WIRELESS. Bale! Sale!! Complete Crystal
Ricei'ﬂ_ng Sots {Tesied and Guarantecd). Now only
2/9, poRk frep. “Thousands sold, Order NOW.—
KEN'S, 91, Moore-Park Road, London, S.W.

MAGIH TRICKS, etc.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6. Ven-
tril%guén ’s lustrument, Invigible, Imitate Birds,
rife €d. each for 1/-.—1. W. HARRISON,
239, Pcatonvilfe Road, London, N.1.

I ' HOOQSE 75 STAMPS FREE from pckt. l

g e C 1u 1T

-,___~. i W
A Y

gént with BLUE LABEL APPROVALS (from
$d.). Ask for Gift 63 and send post.—B 1L
CORYN, 10, Wave Crest, Whitstable, Kenu,

a—

r—-——' L A p—

Appolntmeat to

H.M. Queen
Alexandra.

- mEa® ere=-

N

' SUPER-KREEM :
A TOFFEE g

bu——-_-

-
-

YOURS for 6d. ONLY

This handsome full . sized
Gont.’'s lLever Watch sent
upon receipt of 6d. After

approval seud 1/- more, the
balance i8 then payable by
6 monthly instalments
of 2/« each: - Guaranteed R
Chain offered Free wit

every watch. Wrist Watches,
etc.,. on same terms. (Cash
returned - if “dissatisfied Send
Chai 1/ now to Simpson’s. Ltd.,
amnm ﬁDept. 122). 94, Queen’s
' oad, Brighton, Sussex.

DON’'T BE BULLIED

Special iter. Two Illus 8ample Les-
sons ‘fromn my O.mplete Course on
JUJITSU tor 4 peuny statupsor a Largs
Illus, Portion of Course for P O 36,
= - - Jujitsu -is the beat & sim-
pl -8t science of self-defence
and attack ever invenred,
" o, Y »_ . Learn to tak: care of your-

s¢lf under all circnmstances SEND NOW —~*“YAWARA"
(Dept. A.P.}, 10, Queensway, Hanworth, Middlesex.

Stop Stﬂmmering § - Cure yourself

. as T did. Par-
ticulars FREE.—FRANX B. HUGHES, 7,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1. ;

iy i Eh
Be sure and mention The |5
Nelson Lee Library " when com-

years.
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