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‘““Upon my soul!' ejancutated Mr. Small. "‘What—what are you boys doing
up there 7'

The Picture Above is a scene from This Week's story ==
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encroachinents on the school preserves

DFORTH'’S

REBELLION!

St. Frank’s and the adjoining
estates of Bellion, stretching
down to the seaport of Caistowe,
have been acquired by Mr. W, K.
Smith, a German - American
multi-millionaire, for the purpose
of establishing a manufacturing
town on a big scale, introducing
foreign labour, and dumping his
cheap goods on the British
markets. The boys at St. Frank’s -
are justly incensed at Mr. Smith’s
by his ugly factories and noisy

works, not to mention the number of foreign labourers guartered near

the old school.

Besides, Dr. Stafford has been compelled to resign the

Headmastership, and Mr., Ponsonby Small has been appointed by Mr.
Smith as the new Head. Angry meetings have been held by the Re-
move, add the impetuous Handforth has decided to wage war without

delay against the millionaire.

He has succeeded in gathering a number

of stormy supporters for a revolt, which, whether it succeeds or fails,
will certainly arouse considerable excitement.

{

THE EDITOR.

“The Narrative Related by Nipper and Set Down by E. Searles Brooks

CIAPTER 1.

-DRASTIC ACTION! ,
» [IDNIGHT!” said Handforth sol-
: emnly.
The Remove dormitory of the
Ancient House at St. Frank's re-
mained absolutely still and. silent as
the chimes boomed  out. And when the

last stroke had died away Mandforth weni
Onl L] L )

“WWe can reckon that - the rebhellion
‘sbarts_from this minute,” he said. * You've
accepted me as leader, and I'm going to
carry you through to .complete victory.
_\g’ﬁ:ve gob the chance now, and we’ll seize
it! ‘

“@Good oid Handy!”

The Kempove was wide awake, and most
of the felws were, indeed, out of bed.
Many of them were half-dressed. :

Outside, the Triangle lay quiet and still,
and beyond the countryside looked peace-
ful--except in the direction cf Cyelone
City, that new blot on the landscape which.

was the. William XK. Smith Manufacturing
Company's building camp. Here there were
dim echoes of activity, lights were gleam-
ing, and the spidery structure of cranes
and iron girders were outlined against the
Maxch sky.

The rest of St. Frank’s lay in slumber
whilst the .Remove  talked excitedly and
seditiously of revolt. And Edward Oswald
Handforth, the celebrated leader of Study
D, now found himself leader of the enlire
crowd. 1t was a respopsibility which be
had accepted lichtly. ' : .

“We've got plenty of time before us,”
he said, standing on a chair, and address-
ing the throng. *‘But I just want to put
the whole position in {ront of you, so
that there- can be no mistakes. We waut

to be certain of ourselves. And I deelare
that we're perfectly justified in holding
this barring-out.” )

¢ Hear, hear!”

The juniors listened eagerly, for they

were worked up to a high piteh of excite-
ment and nervous tension. They were feel-



fpe  wtterly rechless, and Handforth was
L e fotlow  to ipcite  them further.
;. v e cesld Graar @ xond gpeech, when he
joit fas guud ot and he did not woOrry
Ly awlhtence with uucom{ogub!e detalls.
! v stralght to the puint.

: .!."-:'Sn h-vur‘.pni-t- the Remove had seethed
w stenuer, for it bad becn too risky to
qurt any activity uotdl mldnlght’chimcd
Lut, By this hour it was assumed .~l.1ab‘ all
‘po nacterz, Including the Head himsclf,
v tld be in bed.

""r)]crlf': Bo U'_'(’!.; f@r me 10' SO :'Vfr the
cvents of the Jast fow weeks, 7 said }'ll*“‘d'
{e-rth, settling duwn to his speech. *“ You
all knew how tils rotten German-American,
Willlam K. Smith, swouped down on ﬂl'e
Je-trh o like n whirlwind—that’'s why he's
elrd  Crelone  Saith. He's bought ,up
mest of the land between here and Cals-
cowe, and he's brought thousands of men,
2ud he's dumped his camp right uext to
the zchool grouods.”

 \ud he's building a power station, and
« fastery,” said Armstrong. “\We kpew all
thi<—years ago! Smith means to turn out
motsr cars Jike sausages as 8000 as his
fartory's up. But he's pothing to do -with
this ichellion, co why drag him ia?”

Handforth glared.

«1'm making this speech!” he said tartly.
v apd when I want auny interruptions, Tl
ack for 'em?! Smith’s connceted with this
alfair hecause the Remove started giving
Lo tronhle as soon as ever -his jotten
warkmen arrived. So he made Dr. Stafford
tesign—pooidness knows how—and folsted
na huock-kneed worm of a Ponsonby Small
on too oM

" That's right  enough,” agreed Owen
HnLOr,

- And Ponsonby Small has taken all the
I'vertiezs of the Remove away,” continued
Haodforth hotly, “We're confined to gates,
Al eur studies hoave been taken away from
a5, and he’s a beast in every way. Only
tlis  evening, as you know, he flogged
Chureh and MeClure and me—after kecping
wi locked up all day in a cupboard, and
starving us for {weaty-four hours.” .

*The beast!"

':\\’n won't stand him any longer!”

}.f I don’t want you fellows to say that
vee usurped Nipper's position as captain,”’
went. on HNandforth, 1 put it to hhn

squarely, and he refused to have anything |

to do with the revolt——"

*lold ou!" T interrupted grimly. ¢ That's |

nwrong!’

“ Wait till I've finished,"” said IIandforth
“*Nipper rcfused to have anything to do
Aith the revolt, and 30 the whale crowd
uf sou supported me, Weo had a vote, and
l!”);.m r_-lc‘_ctr;tt’l eaptain by an almosf upanl-
ious majerity. so 1 feel u w {
e fmpport of you all,? that T've got

“80 you have, old mapn.? :aid ;
"We'll back you uﬁl,,mnn, zaid  Grifith,

“To the end!" said Armstrong. *One
wards to freedom!”

* Hurrah !’ )

“ Down with Yonsonby Small and his
tyranuy!” .

“Nobt so land—not co loud!” warned:
Handforth, My scheme i3 to start this
rebellion to-night, so that it will hit Pon-
souby a fcarful smack in the morning.
The time s ripe, aund we'll strike the
blow for liberty!” - .

There was further subdued cheering, and
landforth felt that he was thoroughly-justi-
fled in carrying on as he had outlined. And
then I got on the chair, and taced the
crowd. AMost of themm were hostile, and
locked at -me with angry eyes. But 1
didn’t care. .

“Yoao woan't like what I'm going to say,
but I feel that it’s my duty, as late skipper,
to give you a word of warning,’’ 1 sald
quietly.

“We don't want to hear it!”

“Staud down, you watery rotter! You're
washed out!” ’ .

“We've pgot a live skipper now—and
you're dead!” ‘

“Not quite dead,” 1 disagreed. “And
before expiring, I'll do my best fto moke
you impulsive idiots see some common-
sense, AJl I ask is a fair hearing—for five
iminutes. If you're sportsmen, you'll listen
without interrupting.’?

“(iet down—we don't want to Lear jou!"

“Yah! You're a wash-out!”

“You’re all for delay—clear off!”

“Wait a minute?' put in Ilandlorth
grimly. *“The first chap who interrupts
again will be bifled. Ain’t you got any
sense of fair play? Nipper's asked for five
minutes—so give It to him! Let bhim have
a hearing!® s
- The interrupters—such fellows as Long
and Fullwood and Merrell—were silenced.
And 1 began again. '

“Tirst of all, I'm going to condemn this
barring-out in the strongest terms I can,’”
[ declared gravely. “I know you don't
like to hear’it, and you think I'm a sweak-
ling. But later on, if you ignore me, you'll,
remember this little warning of mine, and
¥ou’'ll he sorry you didn't lieed. Calm

down a bit, and consider the position from

every standpoint. If you do that, you’ll
realise that this barring-out is doomed to
certain failure.”

“Rot!"

“You've lost your nerve, my lad!”

“It's better to lose one’s nerve than to
losc ane’s head!”.1 replied tartly, “ You're
proposing Lo start. a barring-out withgut
making any preliminary arracgements—in

foect, T've never known the ove to be-

‘more unprepared for a revolt than it is af -
this moment. It’s simply a reckless, wild-
cat scheme. How can you hope to succeed
whien you haven't any plans. Why, eveu
the Monks know nothing, s0 you won't have
their support.”.
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. The Remove was rabher silent.

‘““Bob Christine—Yorke-- Boots—all those
fellows,” I went on. “Don’t you think
they’'d be interested in a harring-out? Just
because they're in the College Ifouse, it
doesn't mean to say they’re not interested.
They ought to be iaformed, and the whole
barring-cut ought to be properly organised.
For I can tcll you straight out that with-
out . organisation nothing ecan succeed.”

¢“0Oh, draw it mild, Nipper!"” protested

‘Jack Grey.

“T'm drawing it as mild as I can,” 1
replied. ““My advice to you fellows is to
drop this scheme af once—and to wvait for
a few days. I wou’t attempt to get back
the leadership. Handforth's captain noy,
and I'll work heart and soul to support him,
and give him the benefit of my ndvice.
But I tell you frankly that if yeu go

_ahead to-night, I'll wash my hands of the

whole aftair.” i

“ All the better i you do!" suggested
Gulliver. :

““*You can call me a traitor il you like,
but you can't say I havent given you
warning,”” 1 went on. “DBut T absolutely
refuse to have anything to do with a mad
scheme that isn't even developed. Delay
matters for a few days, and I'm with you—
precipitate the barring-out at once, and
I have nothing whatever to do with it.
That's all I've got to say.”

v I stood down from the chair, and a few

will- be public knowledge,

low groans arose. I wasn't surprised, for
my remarks wmmst have been most unpopu-
lar. TFired up with the deslre to sct this
very night, the Remove didn’t like to hear
the volice of wisdom. Yor I certainly prided
myself that I was wise in advocating a

~ delay.

> Handforth at once jumped up.

““We want to he fair!? he.said.  Good-
ness knows, I'm open-minded. Perhaps
there's something in what Nipper says—
perhap’'s it would be hetter to wait a few
days. Personally, I think it's ell rot—and
I'm all in favour of going straight ahead
—but I want to feel certain that I'm well
supported.”’ , -
C*We'll back you up, ITandy!"”

¢ Rather !

““With ~remard to heing unprepared.
Nipper doesn't know that I've got my plan
already cut and dried,”” went on Handforth.

¢t As for the Monks, it doesn't mmtter a
hang about them.” i ]
“(Oh, doesn’t it?”? said Reggie _Pitt.

¢ They could help a lot.”
¢ And so they will help,” said Tandforth
calmly. “In the morning this barring-out
and are you
me that the Monks won't
And so will
Cifth—and so

geing to  tell
join us? Of course they will!
the Third—and so will the
will the Sixth!”
“ By jingo! T believe they
Armstrong breathlessly.
¢'Chere's nn believing about

will!"" said

'it-lt's- ai

cert,”
“The Remove isn't the only Form that's in
a4 ferment. The whole school's ready  for

said  Wandiorth, with  ecnljones,

revolt. It's only mecessary for u- to fead
the way, and the others will follow. Yon
mark my wards—the barring-ogb vill 1.z
shert oue. By to-morrow cvening we ehn'!
have won the day, and Pousonby Sinaii
will have been Kicked out. Al we need .
to make one swift. decisive move, and ttre
rest wiill be casy. Tha Remove leads—ather .
follow !*’

“ lHear, hear!™

“Huandy's right
H““I’.ct's start the rebeliion now—:atraigle
ofl'!

“No delay—no delay!™

“Iold on!" I broke in, ¥ What guaran.
tee huave you got, Iiandforth, that the
rest of the school will back up the Re-
move? It's only fuir to the fellows to point
out that your optimism may be a bit tou
sanguine—-"

“Dry up, vou croaker!”

1 was howled down by a perfect ztorm of
voices,

“ Al right!" 1 shouted, a =udden wave af
anger sweeping over me. **Go your own

rond! But I fipish with ‘yeu! [Um not
going to take any hand in this raoh
idiney ! Who supports me?"”

«1° do!" said Reggzie Pitt promptir.

“They're all mad!” .
“: Dear old boy, you're right!" smd'
Montie Tregellis-Westk, “I'm ont, teo]
‘i Same here.” said Tommy Watson.
¢ And I think I'll join you chaps.'" satl
Jack Grey, who had been half inclined to
support the barring-ou$, = “ It seems a bul

S

muaed.”’
¢ DPashed good!”” chserved Archie Glen-
thorne., “I'm’frightfully keen on any move

against oppression, by gad, but it seems to
strike the old béan that this thing iz a bir
ob the rough side. I mean to say, Nipper s
a bally brainy cuve, and I'll dashed wuil
stick to him!"

Archie, the Genial Ass of the Remove
usually slept in his own bed-room, but he
had been dragged from hetween the cheets
an hour earlier, and forced to join in the
meeting.

#Any more?®

I was disappointed, ‘
further supporters cf prudence. Even n~55
lows like Singleton and Burton and Levi
and Jerry Dodd—sound, decent chaps—were
cartied away hy Handfofth's eloguence. atud
the thought of swift, startling SuCCess.

«8ix of them!® said ITandforth, with a
snift.  “They say they won't have anything
to do with the barring-out—so I ‘thluk we'd
better et ‘em out of the way. Grab them.

asked Handforth grimly.
for there werc un

vou chaps! This is nno time for gentle

methods!  And we don't wunt any inter

ference from these blacklegs!” ]
c“Tlold on!"” I said hurriedly.  “Youll
tor think earefully—"

holtltlitl It wasz net allowed to speak [urther.

The whole crowd of fellows, glad cuough
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that action «f zome kind had commenced,
amappesd the <ix of us in a moment. We
were swepl OR our feet, held down, and
tound up. ‘ )

And then, without apy compunction, we
vere hustled rlong the corridor, and pushed
inta a box.rnom. The rebels, however, were
considerate cuough o supply us with plenty
+f hlankcis,

“Now you're settled!” sald Handforth
cruflly, " This Is what happens to traitors!
1'it give you one chance! If you promise
to join in the barring-out, and back me up,
' let you free. Is it a go??

“No, it isn’t!"” I replied curtly, “We
won't join youl'! L :

The other live promptily supported my
tatenmcent. _ : )

“All richt—you'll be lcft here!” said
Handforth. “Were not going to9 be
Lindered by you fellows! And if™you
aftempt to eseape—-"

“You needn't worry,” I interrupied.
“We'll do nothing.”

But when the rebels went out they locked
sy securely  in the box-room, and the
barring-out could he regarded as having
talrly  startcd,

CHAPTER 1II.
TAL BEGINNING OF THL REVOLT!

XCITEMENT ran high
E in the Remove dormi-
tory.

“What next?*
asked  Armstrong  eagerly.
“]16 wouldn't be a had iden
if we barricaded the door, so
that, nohody can get at us—*

“I'm leading this revolt!” broke in Iand-
forth eurtly. “You don’t think 1'd be mad
«nough to stay here, do you? 1l've got a
much belter plan than that. Qur idea Is
tv force Ponsonby Small to surrender,”

“Yes, but how?” asked a dozen voices.

' Siwply by barring everyhedy out until
Wwo have our terms met,” said Handforth.
“Of course, ny soon ns the -school gets to
hear of the position, cverybody - will join
N with us. Bug we've got 1o make our own
parition seceure, ar we'll he whaeked in the
et hovr, And we've got 1o hiold out for a
certain amonnt of time, so that the rest
of t_};;; chaps can join.” i

“That's reasonable ™ eai i
“Whut's the plan?® enough, “‘?ld e

J‘l:{:‘];ll‘mthb |0(Eked mysierious.

‘! What abont the {op floory” he F

:"'}I‘II;E rmp floor? trttzgpeated Chnrlch.aSkOd

! rooma neaves e roof!n and-
furlh ~arcastically. “You know z:;ldwﬂtlmt?%
I do that there are three atties up there
all on the :ame landing. They can oﬂl§
ba reached by & parrow stairease,”

By jinga! That's troc!”

* These attirs are used as himber 8,7
“fﬂ}t, on Handlorth, "Tlley'rc)etrot];qn:i]l:ﬁ.lf
and - dilapidated  for- anything - elze, Byt

E irnnhj T
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they're plenty large enough to hold the
whole crgwd- of ns—after all the stull’s .

ol _out.” A
g“.ﬂ'uﬁ where are we going to put thé
lumber?? ' y

“Ah! Thai’s Just where my generalship
comes in!” said Handforth triumphantly,
“'1he lumber, my lads, will be used to makg
the barricades. All we've got to do is fo
huild up a powerful barrier .on the ntbi_c
stairs, and nobody can possibly get at us.’>

¢ My hat! That's great!®’ =

“ Ripping!”?

¢« A brain-wave, If you like!” )

Tho juniors were enthusiastic at the idea..
To their excited minds it seemed a perfect
scheme, Attics, only reached by a single
staircase—and that staircase barricaded! It
was not only good, but ideal.

As 1 had proved on many an occasion, the
majority of the {ellows were amazingly
ghort-sighted. They saw only as [ar as their
own mnoscs, and did not trouble to think
about even the immediate future. Their
thoughts were for the moment, and they
were linble to work themselves into a great
pitch of cnthusiasm ‘over a scheme that was

‘net worth o cent. An awalysis of the pro-

posal would have revealed -many flaws, bub
nohody took the trouble to analyse.
- Handforth, who had mooted ithe suggese
tion, wus convinved of.its perfection. And,
supported by a crowd of thoughtless, exe-
cited fellows, he pushed on with his plans
av all speed. ‘ .
The junlors dressed completely, even
to their boots. And ‘then, eager to be at
work, they passed out of the dormitory, and

made their way upstairsa (o the next -

landing. And they had to be cautious, for
some of the prefects® bed-rooms were up
here. But they moved very carefully, and

.at length arrived at the narrow attic stairs.

In single file, the rehels crept up, with -
Handforth leading the way. The attics were
provided with electric light, so matters
were simplified, And after a brief examina-
tion, it was found that all the old lumber
would make an ideal barricade. There were
plenty of old forms, broken chairs, planks;
odd bits of furniture, etc. The very stuff
for the work in hand,

And it commenced without delay.

“I say, walt a minute!” exclaimed Fatty

Little, with a start that made him go pale.
“TI've just thought of something! * Great
pancakes! - Fancy me forgetting until now—
me, you know!? - o
::(Q ,bfl’l"y _upd, gntty——-"
irub ' said. Fatty tragi . “Wh
bt et 9 y gioally What
4 Eh?" , o . 3
juﬁ[xxgdforth started, and stared at tha fas
ior, ' o - "
““Breakf-ast!" said Fatty Littlo  hoarsely,
Bread, you know—bread-and-butter, - tea, -
condensed milk, and all that sort.of thing!
Sardines—biscuits! We can’s work without
Epgd! We must have breakfast—
. “Dry up!” commanded Handforth, with a
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xind of gulip.
- & loud-speaker!
Do you think I hadn't remembered food?"
JFatty Little stared.
“«“But you'd started bulldivg the bharri-

“By George! You go like
What do you take me for?

_ cade!”’ he pointed out. “ And that giddy
thing works &wo ways, yon Lknow! If
nobody can get up at us, we're imprisoned
in thesa attics! And how about grub
then?? G

Haudforth thought. rapidly. 1Te was rather
startled. IIe had completely forgotten

about food, but-he didn't like to admit it.

. Such an admission, indeed, would have been
‘a bad beginning to his leadership, And
food was highly necessarr., He knew this
more than anybody else.

. During the previous day he and Church

-and DMcClure had been starved, and even
now, -after & snack in the dormitory, the
trio were still hungry. The very thought
of food, indecd, made Ilandforth put his
tongue round his mouth,

*3Of course, we shall get some grub,” hLe
safd slowly. “Enough to last over to
mcerrow, anvhow. More won't he necessary,
because the barring-out will be victorious by
the evening.” '
~“Huadn't we hetter be prepared for tlree
days?"” asked Church cautiously.

; “Certainly wnot!”  said  HMandforth.
£ What's the pood of carting food up here
for nothing? I tell you the whole sthool
will join in, and we may not find it necessary
to stay up here for more than an hour after
breakfast. Still, we’ll get & decent bit
of grub up.”

. “Where from?”
cally.

y Hundforth gave him a pitying look.

» ““Where {rom?” he repeated. * Where do
you think—the coal-cellar? What about the
store-rpoms—and the larders? What we've

"~ got to do, my lads,” he added calmly, ¢is
to get up n ralding-party.”

£ Good wheeze!” said Armstrong, nodding.
¢ Let me go dewn and choose the stuff!*”?
said Fatty eagerly.. -

“ Well, on the whole, I think I can trust
you to take charge of this party,” said
Handforth. “I ean’t go personallv—I've mot
to remain in command here. Eight of you
.will be cnough—and for gooduness’ sake be
cautious., Take your boots off, and ecreep
down like shadows.”

“. It was, perhaps, fortunate that Handforth
did not lead the party which set off to raid
the school larders. Handforth was clumsy,
and the expedition fnight have met with
disaster. :

* 1 As it was, after the lapse of half an hour,
the party returned. Iandforth had been
‘getting very anxious, and had even thought
about going downstairs himself, when word
pame that the raid was -a success.

+ Fatty and his men arrived, carrying boxes,
sacks, and all manner of pareels, filled with
foodstufts. The only disappointment was
that- the larders had resisted their on-
- slaught.” They had not bcen able to get any

asked McClure practi-

il '!/f'
il
il

T .

~

r',,-:/-: l :

Vir. Small pressed his lips to-
gether as he notioced the dishevelled
condition of the 1long sleeping
apartment.

bread, or cooked meat, or cakes, or other
recently made provisions.

But one of the store-rcoms had succumbedl
to their attacks, and they had found plentv
of Discuits, jams, tinped feoods, and su
forth. So there waz ne prospect of starving.

“Good!”" said Handrorth with delight.
“ By George! You've hrought enoungh!s

¢ No bread, thouzh,” arumbled Fatty.
“ Still, we've got a whole side ¢f bacon, anid
biscuits galore.”

“TFood,” said Handiorth, *is food. At
a time like tltis, we can't pick aod chooae.
Shove the stuff in one of the rooms, and
then come and give a hand. But any minute
we miglt be heard, atd if the alarm is given
we want to be ready.”

More by ‘luck than anything ecokse, the
rebels had worked in peace so far. Even
they themselves were surprised that nobody
had been aroused.

“ Fverything'ss poing fine!” sald  Arm-
strong. ¢ As soou as we've got the barri
cades up we'll be as safe as honses. I mu~:
say, Hamdy, that you're doing the thing
praoperly.”

Ilandforth grinnad. o
« You don't think I'd do it any other way,
do you?” he asked. < Now theuw, no mor.
hanzing about! Al hands to the pump!
And for the next hour the jnniors gave
their full attention to fixing up the barr
cade. Their minds dwelt only upon this
They seemed capabic of thinking of but ante

thing at a time.

And this concentration certainly had owm
good result.

For the barricade, when completed. wat
A work of art. All the old lumber, includiug
forms aund planks, awdl chests of drawery

o
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miscellanceus  furniture, was
the stairs o tightly that
a steam-driven hatterig-

nihcr
on
wothing =hort of :
ram would have shifted it.
Namiforth had hcen.cunning.
ohteels were placed D the

,;”"
e

for no loose
front of the
had been the casg, the
have pulled the small
weakeniug  the whole

Jefenoes,  If this
vnemy  ecould casily
things away, thus
- truetnre,

As it had becn
hitted from the ath
o doubt whatever

huilt. nothing could be
or side, and there was
that the juniprr;5 had
wted themselves in such a periect way
:I!:f:fELtltl‘E:_v were fact prisoners. [‘Ponsonbg.
<mall couldn't get at them, it was equally
Certain that landforth and his nl:bels Ware
unable to get at Mr. Ponsoniy Small.

andforth had  done well—his mighty
1,,-{,‘{:1 had planned  this  affar, and the
Remove was full of cnthusiasm, They had
cever Delieved him capable of getting wup
“weh a scheme. The support for him was
inacimous.  Aml his  followers had con
plete Taith in his ability to achieve final
vietory. y

Slevp was not thought of, The exciie-
srent was so areat that all the juniors cou_ld
pow do was to wait for the inevitable dis-
covery.  Ami this periad of waiting was
ol likely to he prolonged.

Yor the big preparations had  taken
ceveral hours, the time passing o rapidly
that the juniors were startied when they
heapd sonneds of activity from outside—prov-
e that the domestie stall was already
stirring. )

But they didn't eare low.

Previcusly, they had heen Dull of apxiety
lost, their movemeats should be wverheanrd.
Now they were all agog for the discovery
1o he made. They wanted the tension to
o over, and longed for the hours to pass,

“Why not start singing, or something?”
ageested  Arimstrong. It doesn’t matter
about attracting attention now—in faet, wil
the hetier. Let's rouse the =school, and
create a bit of excitement.”

“Gaod idealt”?

Y Come on—we'll sing ene of the latest
songs,”? grinned Qwen major,

Handiorth glared.

*There'll he no singing while 'm  skip-
pev!™ he sadd grimly, **Yon asses! Haven't
yon got any zense? If you want to do
anythineg, squat down ior a bit, and take
a rest!’

“ Singing cun't
Armstrong. ;
~“0h, can't it?” retorted Handforth., A
fat lot of sympathy we shall get from
the semiors il we disturb their beauty sleep!
They'll eall us a lot of cheeky infants, and
won't even lcok at us! We want to'gain
le‘;f sul?D‘;th—not their enmity !

‘he rebels were rather | 055
decided that Handforth l?ml ];;?\Ptzlﬁ’?le‘zimt?hrza{:
proot of his excellont generalship. .
agreed ihit ' generalship. And they
itee b it would he better, afier alli,

do any harm,” growled

_side !

to Job the dircovery come in the ordinary.
wav.
1t was glorious to realise that the real
vising had yeally taken place, and that be-
fore many hours had passed the Monks
would join in with them, with the Fifth
and the Sixth in active support. |

But was this the case—or would it provo
to he an idle dream?

——

CHAPTER III.
THE DISCOVERY OF THE PLOT! .

ENTON, of the Sixih,
paused at the head of
the stairs.

“ Better go and
give those Remove youngsters
a tiekling up,” he sug-
gested. ¢ The young beg-

gars haven't shown zny signs of appearing
yet. 1f they're late, the Head will scalp
the whole crowd.” :

Morrow grinued.

< Ajl right! ¥1l stic them up,” he re-
plied. z

The scliaol eaplain had been rather sur:
prised to ste no mcmbers of the Remove
downstairs, although it was long past
the usual time for the juniors to start
their customary noisiness. It was the silence,
in fact, which bad i#irst attracted Ienton’s
attention, _

And o he had come upstairs, and passed
on the word to Morrow—who now went
along to the Remove dormitory. The pre:
fect felt rtather sympathetic towards the
lemove, hecause hoe felt they were being
harshly treated by this imitation Head-
master—as Mr. Ponsonby Small was dis-
respectfully termed.

Morrow entered
and opened his mouth.
with staring eyes.

the dormitory, pauseii.'
He looked round

“Well, I'm hanged! he exclaimed
blankly.
For the Remove dormitory was empty:

Not empty in the ordinary sense, as it
\t;)l}ld be if all the juniors had gone down-
SLAITS. . '

It was in a state of great confusion;
some of the mattresses heing missing, even.
There was an air about the place which
suggested an unusuaily hasty vacation. .

Maorrow turned, went out, and walked
slowly #long the corridor to the head of
the stairs. Glancing down, he saw Fenton
in the lobby, chatting with a couple of
Fifth-formers, - :

“ Anyhody.seen the Remove?"” asked Mors
row anxiously, - i o B Py

The three seniors in the hall looked up.

“What do you mean—seen the Remove?”
asked Fenton. ‘“The young beggars aren't
down vet. There's no sign of them oubs

“And no_rign of them in the dormitm‘yjl
cither,”” said Morrow, )
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“What ias
clbow.

Morrow turned and found Mr. Ponzouby
Small near him. The Headmaster was look-
ing ill-tempered and sour. Possibly he had
slept badly. And if that happened, he
ulways vented his spite on perfectly nno-
cent people. : ~

“Talking about {he Remove, sir,% said
Morrow, “ Al the juniors seemed to have
“vanished !

“Vanished!" echoed Mr., Small harshly,
“\What nonsense is this? Are you de-
liberately attempting to be impertinent to
me, boy? I will not permit such levity!”

Morrow turned rather red.

“ Belter go and look in the Nemove dor-
mitory, sir,” he suggested coldly. ¢ Fenton
says there's no sign of the Remiove down-
stairs. and [ can't quite make it out.
‘There's something queer about it, sir!”

Mr. Small, bhaving given Morrow a sharp
look, strode to the Remove dormitory, and
paused in the doorway, with Morrow at
his side. Mr., Small pressed his thin lips to-
gether as he noted the dishevelled condi-
tion of the loug sleeping-apartment, He
turned to the gprefect..

“What are you making a mystery out of
nothing for?” he asked curtly. *The boys
have gone ~down——"' .

“Well, they must have been very quiet
about it, sir,”’ interrupted Morrow. ¢ And
it’s strange that any of the juniors are not
to be seen—-"

He paused as he saw Willy Handforth, of

that?” came a voice at his

the Third, come whizzing down the upper

stairs like scme acrobat in a circus. Willy
took the simiple method of sliding down the
balustrade, and he landed with » thud on
the landing. His face was flushed- with ex-
citement.

“ Hi, Juicy!” he said breathlessly.
upstuirs—(uick! There’s a
up near the old atties!

% Come
barricade fixed
I believe those Re-

move fatbeads have been and gone and
done it! A giddy barring-out, or som>-
thing!"

“What i3 that disgraceful noise?” de-

manded Mr. Small, turning.

He was just in time to se¢ Lemon, of tie
Third—known awong his intimates as Juicy
—shcot upstairs from the lobby. - But be
fore he and Willy could get further, M.
Small descended upon them.

“What is all this excitement
asked the Head curtly.

“ Oh, nothiug, sir,” replied Willy.
sir. It's only the Remove.”

“Only the Remove?” suapped Mr. Sniall,
“ What do you mean?" - :

“Why, the Remove!™ said Wiily inno-
cently,  “YoOu know—those chaps who've
been dished out of their studies!?

Morrow grinned behind Mr., Small’s back,
and Mr. Small scowled with sudden anger.
e grabbed Willy by the shoulder.

“ Are you deliberately impertinent, young
man?* he asked harshly.

 {mpertinent, sir?” repeated

about.”

“ Sorry,

Vily, look-

Ing aé the Haud with wide, injuret cyes
“Ob, L1l Just ws 2 I'd be impertinent
to you, &ir!  Might 3 well think of the
wacld coming to an ewd. But 3 does Jook
:‘ns :'f those Remove chap: bave done it cn
you!"

“ Done—doun-
Head.
thisir

“ Englisl, si1.” said Willy, ©“ Whatl [ mear
to say is, the Remove has locked itsell up
in the attics, or something, and started o
barring-out. Good luck to ‘em! I—I mean
——  Sorry, sir! Just a slip, you know,
sir.” lie added hastily,

Mr. Ponsonby Smnali was so startled bs
what Willy had said that he allowed his
grip to relax. The .next second Handiorth
minor had apparently ceased to exist. Mor-
row cerbainly saw u streak whizzing roun.l
the stairs, and he heurd a kind of thud.
but Willy hud pgone—appiarently believing
that he would be safer at a diztance.

I think we'd better look into this, =ir,”
said Morrow respectfully

The Head muade uo reply, but strode ifor-
ward, his face set and grim, and he
arrived ut the narrow stairs which led tn
the attica. He stood buck, breathing harg.
His face was convulsed with anger,

“*Good Heavenz!” hLe shouzed. ‘ Have
these boys had the utter audacity to defy
me openly? How dare they? How dare
thev? The ringleaders ¢of this mad entes-
prize shall live to regret this work!™

“They seem to have done it
t.ll1loroughly. sit,” remarked Morrow
allv,

“Don't be a fucl. sir!” reared the Head.
“And don't staund there gaping! Pell down
that barricade at once!™

it on me!'*

- ; ! stuttered .o
“(toou gracious:

What language -

preity
critie-

¢“] don't happan to bhe a steam crauc.
sir,” satd Morrew coldly.,  “Quite apart

frem that, it is no portion of my duty
te act a3z a furniture remover! Sorry, sir,”
he added contemptuousiz.

The Head nearly chcked.

“ What is this?” he asked thiekly. * Are
vou daring to deiy my orders, Morrow.
You—a prefeeti™ , _

“There's no question of deflance, sir”
growled Maorrow. **But what can I do:
Wouldn't it L.e more sensible to see if these
temove boys are really here? Hi, there!”
he added, raising his voice. Anyhody up i
these attiesi”

“ Come down at ance—at once!™ raved Mr.
Smali. o

There were sudden svunds from Dbeliind
the barrieades, and then, above tle coi
glcmeration ‘of lumber, two or three head-
appeared.  IMandforthh and Armstronz ana
Chureh «nd a few other juniors loohed
down.  They were all grim and Jdetermined,
with no sign of neivousness. On the con.
trary, they possessed i confidence that was
ather startling.
ru«'t-lupon my soul!” ejaculated Mr, Small
fairly agape. < What—what are you beyt

A nes 3
donngz

tip thered™
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it osen bael any cense, Instead of being
Soldd, von'd know inoa tick!™?  replied
ian-itorts boldly, We're barring-out, and
were ot going to zive in until you resign
«nd leave the school”

“Hear, hear'?  chouted Church and-

Meclyre, obviously primed for this effect.

o IMurrab ! reared the rehels, glad enough
Lo excreisoe their lungs at Jast. < Good old
Handy! Down with Ionsonby Small!”

" This—this is {oo much!* gasped the
Hiad, standing on the stairs and glaring
wp at the heads over the bharricade. “Yon
wretshed  young whelps!  Come down af
viee! 1 will give you five minutes to sur-
(omder !t

= Ifa, hLa, ha!"

He walked away, Jeaving Mr. Ponsonhy -
Small absolutely speechless, For the iHead
knew well encugh that he could not treat
Morrow as he would treat a junior. A
rousing cheer went up as Morrow vanished
—for the prefect’s very action proved that
he was in sympathy with the rebellion.

“You jyoung fools!” snarled the Head,
nearly besido himself. *‘I will give you
only one minnte. And the ringleader will
be expelied from the schiool s

Mr. Small paused. Ile didn’t pause bhe-
cause hic lacked words, but because n
tomate at that moment whizzed down from
above, struck him in the face, and burst
with disastrous eflect.

“ Ha, ha, ba!¥

. -
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The rebel; Taughed uproariously.

“'This—this is beyond all enduranece!»
prated Mro Small, turning to the prefeet.
“ Do you hear them, Morrow??

" Yes, sir,” said Morrow. 1t looks pretty
-erious,”?

“ Nerious!" shouted the Iead., I have
nexer experienced such a disgraeeful thina
m all my life! Come and help me, Mor-
tow, to pull this barrieade down! Don't
stand there like an idiot
; :ﬂlmn't, you do it, Morrow ! shouled Hand-
uith,

nlnr.r:il;-l, not - going 10,” replicd Morraw

Some of the rebels roared, but Hand{orth
anickly turned, frowning with annoyance.
He saw Iullwood about to thréw another
tomato.

“Stop that!’" shonted Handiorth angrily.

“What?' said Fullwood, staring. g‘r‘.:\in’t'
we allowed to have some fun—>

“There’s no fun in behaving like a hooli-
gan’* retorted MNandforth sharply. “I'm
leading this barring-out, and I won't have
any ruflianly behaviour! Drop those toma-
toes at once, or I'Nl knock you down !*?

Fullwood looked deflant for a moment, snd
so did Gulliver and Bell, who were also pre--
paring to hurl a few ancient articles of fruite
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But Handlorth’s cxpression
that the cads of Study
schemc.

Mr. Small, hall-btinded with tomatlo-
juice, stumbled down the stairs to the land-
ing, and was horrificd to sce that a crowd
of fellows were looking on.

To tell the abaolute truth, Willy Hand-
forth had spread the news reund that some-
thing worth sceing was about to happen on

WH3 50 grim
A gave up Lhe

. the upper landing. And Handforth minor him-

self was well to the fore now. He rushed
forward, eager and full of concern.
¢ Herc’s a duster, sir!” lhe :zaid obligingly.
Mr. 8Small grabbed it, wiped his facc down,
and flung the duster on the floor, quite un-

- conscious of the fact that his face was now

smearcd with large blobs of ink. His appear-
ance was ludicrons. But Willy’'s [ace was
as straight and as innocent as a baby’'s.
“That's better, sir!” Lc said brightly.
fad a tomato on my facc ontve.
it give you a rotten fecling, sir?*.
‘“Boy !” snarled Mr. Small. © Go awny!™
“Q0h, all right,” said Willv. < Anyihing
{0 oblige, sir.”
He scooted back, and got out of sight,
taking care- to have the dusbter with him.
He wanted no evidence left in Mr. Small's

LS I
Duesn't

hand. The Head turned, and gazed up
at the rebels once more.

“Ha, ha. ba!”?

The sight of Mr. Small’s face sent the

Remove into a roar of bhilarity. I{ there
was one thing calculated to dcprive the
Head of his last shred of dignity. it was
for him to zppear publicly in this bedaubed
And the more the Remove
Inughed, ftlhc more Mr. Small raved.

But his words were of no avail,

“We're not going to move out of here
you give in!” declared Handforth.

“We're fighting for liberty—for freedom!

" realised that his

Tatil you leave St. I'rank's we'll defy you!”
The Ilead turned, and foreced himself to
regain some of his calmness. Dimly, he
attitude was most un-
becoming. He pulled himself together, and
strode down the short corridor. The crowd
vanished like mist as he came along.

In the main passage he came face to face
with Nelson Igge, the Housemaster. aund
Mr. Crowell. They bhoth looked at .the
Head in surprise.

“You, Mr. Lee, arc the Housemaster ol
this House!”' panted the Head. - “Go at
once, aud command those hoys to surrender.

Do you hear me, sir? Go at once, T com-

mand it!”?
Nelson Lee remained perfectly unmoved.
“1 regret, Mr, Small, that I cannot scc
my way clear to obey your commands,”
he said coldly. “If the boys will not heed
their own Headmaster, T am afraid my own
efforts would be futile. And let me advise

-you, Mr, Small, to pay an Immediate visit

to the bath-room.».
“Thae bath-room!” shouted
shrilly. < Wlrat do you mean?".

the Head

“Your fnace, sir,” put in M:, Crowell.

The Head remedbered the tomate, aml
rushed away. He gnt a big shork when he
saw his _rclluction in the wmirrar. Apd h-
gol a bigger shock when, after washine
himself, his ipstructions Lo the Sixth Form
were flatly igoored.  Mr.  Sma'l icaned
orders that the Sixth should at omie {eag
down the Reinove harricade.

And 1he Sixth politely  replicd

that

was no parf of their work to act in such
a capacity,

Tle
it was.

sifuation seemed acute—as. indeed.

CHATTER 1V.
THE HEAD GETS HIS ORDELS.

e ALLO! What'~ this?
What's fhisy”

Morrow, ol tle

) Sixth, pauscd out-

side the door of oue of Lhe

box-rooms. Mr, Small had

just rushed along to luve

another argument with the rebels, for lhe
was in very much of a panic.

Morrow had heard sounds from ihe box-
room, and an Iinvestigation proved that
the door was locked. There was un key
visible, and Morrow 1tried the door use-
fessly.

“I'Il bel those six Remove fellows are

there,”” said Wilson, coming along.
“What six Iemove fellowsy™  azked
Morrow,

“I've just had a word with Handforth.”
said the other prefect. <« He says that
Nipper and Glenthorne. and four other
fellows were lacked in a box-rcom because
they jibbed against the revolt.™

“ Better smash {he dour
suggested Morrow.

" He heaved himscll against the door, and
the lock gave way after the sccond charge.
Morrow, stumbling in. found himsell face
to face with Tregellis-West and Watsou.

down,™

Pitt, - Grey, Archie, and my:ieli. We weee
all fully dressed, very much awake. and
fully alive to the commotion that had heen
going on.
“Have they bheen dragged out yet:™ o
asked.
“ Dragged out—no!” said Morrow.

“What’s the idea of this Nipper:" he went

on curiously. “Aren't you in .sympathy
with this business?” _ _ _
«In sympathy with it—yes,” 1 replicd.

“ But in agrecment with the present barrtnz
out—no. It's too much of a gamble, and
Alr. Small holds the trumps.”

Morrow looked at me curiotsly. )

“1've got an idea you're rizht,” he said,
nodding. ¢ Handforth seems to be ia com-
mand of this rebel crowd, and that's
cnouglt to satisfy we. Handforths  toa
much of a blunderer to make a success of
the thing.”

s« Al the sawe, we hope he wins,” 1 weat
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vm. 01 he hadn't jocked ms up in this box.

cvom, we should have been In the revolt,
t.a, But as he teok sach high-handed

measures, we'll just remain peutrall”

I be safer,? said the prafeet grimly,
Well, vou'd better shoot downslairs and
.ve abont some breakfast. Have a wash
r:t, though., 1 don’t know about lessons
this morping—>="-" .

v Dear old onion. kindly excuse me if I
make a buarst inte the ofiing,” put in Archie
Glenthorne.  “1 meas to say, the tissues
ite Dheing somewhat strained, and the old
ioints are dashed creaky. It strikes me
that & hot bath and a massage would be
sumewhat priceless.” .

But Archie was pot allowed to go just
vet, although be was acutely conscious of
his untidy coudition. For Mr. small came
along  at  this  awnoute. and he fairly
chirruped with gloating joy as he saw us.
“ANYY Qe panted.  “What is this?
pan my soul! So vou have the audacity
to appear openly, eh? You wretched boys!

You inavhordinate young scoundrels! 1
will punish vou i ) i
“Just  a  minute, s&ir!” said  Morrow.

b3

“These juniors
“DBe silent! How dare you  inferrupt
me ! spapped the Head., <1 wiil deal with
these bays suyzelf, Morrow!”
“But they’re not rebels, sir”
“What??  The light of trinmph
from Mr. Small's eyes. “ Not rebels!”
“You seem 1o be dizappoiuted, sir,” I
aiid sweetly,
He glarel at me halefully. :
“If you are not rebels, yon at least know

died

the full facts concerning ihis scandalous
nprising ! he exclaimed. “I demand a
full account of the affair—and at once!

Speak, you wretehed bay!®

“Considerning  that these juniors were
locked up in a hox-room last night, sir, I
don’t think they ecan tell you much,” put
in Morrow, ¢ They’ve had no hand in the
rehellion at all.» '

And the prefeet explained how we had
heen found, and went into further details,
It was very decent of him. for he realised
that he would be listened to, while Mr.
Small wonld have ignored us. And in his
Fresent frantic stale, the Head might have
cxpelled one oy two of us out of sheer spite.

'S0 you see, sir. these juniors are to be
ll_lglgly commended “for maintaining dis-
ciplinve and  order,”  concluded Morrow
diplomatically, *They refused to participate
In the plot, and ‘were roughly treated
i consejuence.  They remained fajthful
to daty, sir, and deserve nothing but

praise.”

The Head swallowed iy i i
_ The ! { ard.  His  dis-
appointinent was keen. He had been %npin‘g
that hie wonld be able to vent hisg race
upm(nl us, but this was now impossible.

Y Quite sy—quite s0,” ) i 3 .

¢ said he

fully understang, I\Ic;rrow. ‘ ek
gel yourselves washed, ang

ﬂ'l
Roys, you ecan
then descend to

breahfast,.  One moment, though., What
can you tell me of this revolt?”

** Nothing, sir!"* I replied. . )

“ But, susely, you can pame the rieg-
leaders??

** Absoluicly wot, sir!® declared Archie.
Althougb Mr. Small questioned us rurther,

he got absolutely mno satisfaction. I§
galled him that we should go unscathed.
Aud he warned us grimly that if we had
the slightest commuuication with the
rebels, we should Dbe regarded . as
sympathisers, and treated as though wo

were-rebels ourselves, *

And then Mr. Small rushed downstairs,
and paced up aund down his study for a few
minutes, He was in a dificult position.
The Remove had takem no mnotice of
his orders, the Sixth.-formers would not_nse
force, and the barricades of the rebel
stronghold were so secure that the position
was practically impregoable. The narrow
staircase made it impossible for more than
two or three people {0 make an attack at
the same time.

And at last, in desperation, the Iead
grabbed the telephone, :

He was soon talking with Mr. William
K. Smijth, the Chicago mnalti-millionare who
was responsible for all  the Dbuilding
operations in the district. And Mr., William
K. Smith
the Head had finished,

“What am 1 to do, sir?” bleated the
Head, abt last. “I appeal to you ior
advice, Mr, Smith. Perhaps you will be
able to suggest some——»

“I'll be right there!”
Smith curtly.

In his own office, within the old River
House School, he jammed the receiver on
its hook, and sat back in his chair, scowl-
ing. The big cigar in his mouth was rolled
from oue side of his face to the other.

“Those cursed boys!’”” he snarled to him-
self. *“By heck! They're causing more
trouble than a thousand workmen! Small's

interrupted Mr.

a fool—that's the trouble! 1I've got to
settle this thing wilh speed.”

He touched a bell. one of his eclerks
entered the inper office, and Mr. Smith

gave instructions for his e¢#& to be ready
in one mirute. Tt was ready in thirty
seconds. Mr, Smith’s employees knew
better than to keep him waiting. He paid
high wages. and he demanded service.
Anybody who failed him once was unever
given a second chance.

Lntering his Tuxurious ear, he was
whirled up the lape to St. Frank's and
arrived in a" minute or two. He found Mr,
Ponsonby 8mall waiting on the doorstep,
for the Head's' anxiely was so great that
e could not remain in his study.

“T am giad you have come., Mr. Smith,”
he said earerly. “I am hoping that you
will come with me to these boys, and falk
1o them ” g :

“My butiness -is private, . Small,”,

listened without conmment until -



g,

il THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY |5

.spapped the millionaire. “1 don't talk
here.”

. There was something cold and grim about
his* tone, and the Head felt vaguely un-
easy. TUntil this second he hgd heen hoping
for Mr. Smth’s active support. But now
‘he had a few doubts, :

" He led the way into his study, his knees
trembling. Mr, Ponsonby Small was a
capable scholar, and a learned man—there
was no question on this ypoint. But
hitherto he had only held tllt; position of
-under master in any big school. He was
incapable of directing the destinies of a
great establishment like St. Frank’s. As
.an underling he was an excellent man, but
as a principal he was hopeless. At the
first big difficulty, he was appealing to the
;man  above him—the man who had pitch-
“forked him into the Headmastership of St.
t Frank's.

¢ “What's the trouble?” demanded Mr.
Smith, when thevy were alone,

“These boys—these wretched, insubordin-
ate young demons of the Remove!” ex-
-claimed AMr. Small, his words pouring out
Tapidly. “In the night ‘they left their
dormitory, seized the attic floor of the
“Ancient House, and there they have
" barricaded themselves. And they defy my
‘authority! They declare that they will not
surrender until I resign from the Head-
mastership.”

. Cvelone Smith pursed his lips. \
" “8ay, what are you, anyway?” lhe asked
" eoutemptuously.

“]1—I don't understand!”

“Then I guess I'll make mysel{ clear,”
said Mr. Smith. “You’re the Headmaster
of this school, and I have no nse for a
man who can’t do his job. Either you
settle this affair, or quitt!”?

“But, Mr. Smith—listen!” gasped the
- Head. “I have done everything—-"

: < Nousense!”

- “And I appeal to you for advice—"

““Say, listen to me!” broke in the
.millionaire. “You're a schoolmaster, and
I'm a business man, Boys don’t interest
~me any. It's your job, Small, and you've
got to get busy om it. @Get that! And
. unless this revolt is over and settled by
nightfall—you quit!” .

“But, my dear sir, pray eonsider—”

“ You—quit!”  interrupted Mr.  Smith,
with grim relentlessness, ’ e
. He didn't even look at the Head again
but picked up his hat from the table,
walked out, and a minute later Mr. Small
saw the car gliding .out of the Triangle.
The Head gazed out of his window in 2

e

H
]
1

okind of daze., . : - Y/ b ¥ o ‘

¢ Gnless the revolt is over by nightfall— = S '
I'm difﬂnissed!” he muttered Thuskily. Onea of the l':-rpur windowatﬂ:;v
““The cur—the unreasonable, confounded open and the Head leaned o:.l ; his
lhound! He means i, too! Not a word of eyea gleaming, and his who t;, o:ic-
~advice—not a single suggestion!” .| pression 9101’0“?&“'1;::&1%%:8: h';
'~ Mr. Small proceeded to curse his :‘L“t't‘a:.':dgs o raDS.
employer roundly—not thac this did wiuch - w

-~



were comewhas

feeltngs
situation remained un-
And Mr. Pugsonby Small wac 1o
4 fine state of pasgic. )

Howerer, as he continued to sit

His

s n)
: but the

fritesved,
changed.
in his
He began te realise

ctudy, he orew caimer. eal
¢ Cyclone Smith

the gravity of his position.
wa:a nst the kind of man {o make an ldle
thyreat.  He had said little, but he had
meant it atl.  Unless the revolt was ¢ver

iwhtfail Mr. Ponzonby Small would be
et of his exalted

pitched  headlong  out
pa-ition. .
Amd Mr. Small zat there for a full hour

—amtil, indecd, his anger and panic had
entirely vanished, and until he was In a
calm, acheming mood.  And he told him-
«)f tlat the position was not so acutc as
he had first iimagined.

No good wonld come of hasty action.
Vioicuee on his  part—[utile attempts fo
break down  the barricade—would only

maxe him look ridiculous in the eyes of
the whole school.

This rebellion was to be hecalen by cun-
ning. snd not by violence. Tt will thus be
seen that Mr. Smith's terse behiaviour was
having a xood result. It had brought up
the lead with @ Jar, and had made him
yealise the true perspective of the outlook.

“Yes, I'll leave these young fools alone
for the morning,” muttered Mr. Small,
rizing from his chair, and pacing up and
down, 1N let them think they are enjoy-
ing their freedom! They’ll believe that I
am heaten—and they'll espeet me to sur-
render. But I’ find 2 way to make them
come erawling out in complete subjection,
and thep~—""

Mr. small dwelt for 2 few minutes upon
the happy events that were {o follow the
Remove's  surrender. His  face jpositively
glowed a3 he pictured himself dealing with
the ringleaders, '

Nt Mr. Small didn't indulge this fancy
for lone, Ile touched his hell, and after
a few minutes Phipps appeared—ior Phipps
it in come ol his time in the capacity of
the Head's butler.

‘“Ah, Phipps!” said Mr. Small. I want
you to send Greggs to me at once. The
matlter is of ihe ulmost importance, so
move yourself,”

Phipps bowed, and departed, being a man
2 few words.  And five minutes later Gregos
sppeared, luoking rather seared. Gre;z?zs
waz one of the nnder-servants—a man com-
ployed in the school garnge, to clean cars
aml to mwake himself generally handy, ’

" Greggs, I have some work for you ™
:ald the Mead. « Possibly you have \ge::]r’d
that n number of Remove hoys are revol-
MR rgainst iy authority?”?

_ “They do suy as sunm ik ’

:-mller.fd. sir””  said Greggnst:‘ el thacs “as

2 utend 1 atel *?
linucd My, Bnﬁzll.sm’ B B Meh, ™ OB

And he gave the man carefnl instructions

in lis pew dutizs, and soon alterwards

(ireggs was on the top landing of thé
‘Ancient Mouse, gazing up at the barricade.
And there he watched and waited—
althoush he took very good care nobt to
expose himsel. :

The Head had formed a plan~but what

was it?

CHAPTER V.
THE POLLY NP UNPREPAREDNESS!

DWARD OSWALD
ITANDFORTII looked
round with gleaming
eyes, and his face

was flushed. _
«Now then!” bhe said
triumphantly. © Who's right, -

eb? Nipper and those other [atheads held
out, because they said the rebellion was
all wrong. But I'l show ’‘em! We've as
good as won already!” ‘

“ Hear, hear!”

4“Good old Handy!” ‘

%14 was lovely, the way old Small was
beaten!” said Armstroog.

The rebels, In their barricaded stronghold,
were exuberant and full of high spiribs.
The mere deftance of Mr. Small was like &
tonic. itherto they had been obliged to
chey his every command. Awnd it thrilled
them with victory to he able to be in a
position to tell Mr. Pousonby Small to go
and eat coke. They had always longed to
openly say what they thought of him.
And now they could do it with impunity—
hecause he would he gone by the time they
emerged from their fastness.

‘¢ Bverything's going  well,””  declared
Handforth. ¢ It'll only be a matter of
hours before Ponsonhy gives in. And in
the meantime the Fifth and the Sixth will
join us—to say nothing of Boots and "Chris-
tine and all the other Monks.”

“ They don’t seem very eager to show
themselves. anyhow,” remarked Owen
major. ““lt looks us if they're uot going
to join.”? 50

¢0h, rot!” said Handforth. “It’s hardly
time for lessons yet, and the school’s in a
ferment. I'll bet the seniors are holding
meetings by the dozen, and we shall soon
sea the result.” T

If Handforth had known the actual truth
he would mot have been guite so.optimis-
tic. He was too prone to take things for
granted—to believe that certain events
would happen, and to baze all his plans upon
the assumption thdit they would happen.

The Fifth and Sixth, to be perfeet)y blunt,
were almost indifferent. S e

They went ahout their usual business
with hardly a sign that apything unusual
was ajont. A few of the Fifth-formeérs got
SO?It excited, but they were soon calimed
lown. s

And the cenior school declded that the
juniors were a set of young asses, and thné



they'd soon be made to pay dearly for this
picce of idiocy. The Remove follows of the
-College House were startled to hear the
news, but displayed no frantic desire to
join in with the wprising. And the Third
~took Willy Handforth’s advice, and steered
cicar of " all treuble.

But Handforth, with great ideas of a
general rebellion. could picture the "en-
thusiasm spreading iike wildfire through-
out St. Frank's, le was so certain of it
that he hali expezted to see crowds of
fellows cheering in the Triangle.

Ile glanced out of the windows once or
twice, and wans a hit disappointed to notice
that everythicg was calm and unruflled,
without even a single indignation reeting.
But even this didn't dispel MHandforth’s
visions, c

“It's only a matter of hours,” he re-
peated confidently. “I don't suppose
Hhere'll be any lessons this morning. When
it comes to the point, the chaps'll simply
refuse to work. The Remove leads—othiers
_follow "

“Well, it wouldo’t he a bad idea to get
a little sleep,” .suggested Church, yawn-
ing. ‘“We've hardly bad a wink all night,
and I suggest that half of us take a nap as
soon as Fatty's got breakfast ready.”

s €I suppose yOU mean as sooOn as we've
eaten  breakfast?? growled Ilandforth.
“That's the very thing I was going to sug-

gest. I don't want any advice from you,
‘my son. I'm skipper, and I've got to Dbe

treated as skipper!"

Hubert Jarrow nodded.

*¢ Skippers, of course, are very tasty,” he
said. “1'm referring to the sardines. It's
rather a pity we haven't got a supply here,
"hecause they'd just come in handy now.
Talking about Handy, I'd like to moint out
that he secems to have forgotien some-
thing.” 2

“Lorgotten something?” said Handforth.
¢ Look liere, my lad—--*

* ¢ Blankets,” said Jarrow. “I know that
sleep is quite possible without blankets,
hut you must admit that blankets add to
a fellow’'s comfort. To sleep properly yon
must have warmth, and what with no fires,
and a stiff March wind outside, the tem-
perature isu’'t any too high. And that
cheese we took from the store-room 13
-high enough, now I come to think of it.
Cheese is good stuff to eat, and it's very
henlthy. Some people say [t’'s almost as
zood as a medicine. Personally, I don't be-
lieve in medicine. There's nothing to beat
nature, and a good juicy apple is far better
than a dose of salts. I don’t belicve we
remembered auy salt or pepper! That's a
_ pity, beeause things taste so flat withoub
salt-—"

“You'll be looking flat in two =econds, if
yvou don't dry up!”? said ITaudforth tartly.
¢« My hat! When you start talking, you go
on for ever! No wonder you can write
articles for the Mag.—"

L]

“I'm in the middlc of one now,'” auid

Jarrow, podding “[ don't know i ti-
Mag. 'll come out this weck, becansze thing
are s0 upside down. J saw that chap
Onions upside-down this morning. He wa
walking on his hands, and Bertie Onicn:
was looking at him. It's a pily we haven't
aot any onlons with cur grub, berau-e
they're very nutritious, although the efiect
is not oalways desirable. What I weun i-.
a fellow's Dbreath is affected—-"

tShut up!” howled Hapdforth desperately.
“I've been trying to speak for five minute-,
and you won’t let me get a word in educ.
ways! You were saving something ahout
blankets. Ylere are the blankets? Why
didn't somebody bring a biz supply up
hiere? There's going to bs a row abeout
this!”

“ My hat! Haven't we got any Llanket:z:™
asked Griflith, staring.

“Not even a shect!"” said Armstrong.
‘““ Not even e mattress! XNothicg but bare
boards—and it's like icc up Dere! We

haven't felt the cold much Dlecauze we've
been moving about.”

This remark was the literal truth. There
had been such a lot to ‘do that the rebels
had given no thought to inor details.
And they had been so actively engaged, onc
way and another, that they had had nvu
chance to feel cold. ‘

But now a lull had sebt in—much to Hand-
forth's mystilication. e had been expect-
ing wild excitement throughout the schaol,
futile attempts to Dreak down the harri-
cades, and a hundred and one other thrili-
ing events., The leader of the rebels felt
rather slichted at being left alone like this.
1t wasn't in accordance with his pre.
arranged plen, .‘

“My only hat! No blankets!™ said
Somerton. “ And most of ws are feeling
frightfully tired. too. Haudy, old tan, you
failed there A )

“I've failed!” bawled Handforth.

¢ \Well, about the blankets w

¢“Jlave T got to think of everything?™ de-
manded Handforth wrathfuily, “I was en:
gaged with more important matters, and
some of yon chaps ought to have grabbed
some mattresses and blankets, and Lrought
them up.”

The other juminrs glared.

¢“\WYhy, you rotter!” suorted .-\rmstruuc'.
“You told us to leave everything to you.
If we made any suggestion, you told us to
dry up, and you smd that everything would
be OX.I!"

“That doesn’t matter—"

«Qh, doesn’t it?” put in ene of the
others. “ You're leader, and you were sup-
pased to think of everything., You can’
shift the blame on to  anybody else, su

't try it ou!’”
dotlilntm;frérth was made to fully understand
that he was captain of the Remove, the
leader of the rebellion, and the respousible
party in all things.

"



“Pop’t you Adwit that?? ashed Arm-
sTiong.

-'-4'|f course T do!" replied Iapdforth,
« A it avy fellow tries to say 1'm ot
the teader, he'll get bifted ! w ovey

«Jhen, having acvepted the respousibility,
v eau't get out of it retorted Arm-
drong, ** 30 what the dickens do you mean
hy bringing us wp here, and not moviding
ny with anything to steep on? You're &
ine Jeader! We  shall find  something clse
vwropg goon, Pl bet!™

The grumbles were geweral, and ITand-
farih was taken uback, )

“You rotters!” he cxclaimed. 1 do
sverything I can to secure vietory, and _n}t
the first opportunity yon turn on mc——-

CWater!' gasped Faily Little, rushing
up, o Water!?

“ What's up—-sontcthing caught fire?”

S We'va po water!” panted Vatty, his face
evpressive of sheer dismay,

“Na water!”

“1tve just diseovered it!" gasped Falty
Little. 1 waunted to make sowe coffee, and
then T remembered  that there's not o
single drop of water up liere! No lap, or
anything "' |

Haudforth blinked.

“ Bui—but there's plenly of crab!™ he
«aid weakly.

*What's the good of grab?” sported
Griflith, * Peonple die of thirst sooner than
they do of hupger! No water! Oh, my
goaduess!*?

*And there's no fire. either,” put in
Falty Little angrily. " Even if we had the
wader, I couldu’t make coffee. There's no
fuel, no fire-place—and rot even a  spirit-
rtoyve !

“Greal Scott!)!

“At's all Handy's fauit!”

“Of eourse, it is--he's the leader!”

My fault!® howled Iandforth. © Hasn't
anyboly else got any brains? It’s a pity
Wwosome of you chaps couldn't thiuk of a
vew trivial details! My mind was occupied
with more imporfant matters,”

Fatty Littiec went purple,

* Trivial details!" he roared. < D’you call
waler a trivial detail? We're all thirsty
now—-amd nuless we get a supply by teatime
we shall he forced to surrender! I've gob
tons of Lea and cocon and condensed milk,
bub not 2 drop of water to make anyvthing
with!? '

“* Whal are you going to do, Mandy?”
asked Armstrong grimly.

CEN said Handforth., <« What ase you
coming to me for?”

NSWERg

EVERY MONDAY..PRICE2?

tYou'rc the leader, aren't you?’?

it YCS'?’ . ) K

¢ That's why we've come lo you,” said
Armstrong.

}_{ancjfoﬁ,h ook a deep breat.h'. . ‘ll_c had
nothing to say. The respousibilities of
leadership were apparently far greater han
he had imagined. He was beginning to
taste the fist fruits of unpreparedness, and
they were deecidedly bitter. Until this
monment Haudforth Iiad not realised thab he
had committed an act of sheer folly _lgy
goading the Remove on to rebellion. )

And cven now he only bad the idea In
the back of Lis mind, and wouldn't allow’
it any cousideration. Me walked up and
down the little room, and gazed at the
piles of foodstufls. :

“Making a fuss over nothing!”? he,
growled. * There’s plenty of grub here—and
what about these tins of fruit? We can?
drink the juice, can’t we? That’'ll be just
as good as water!”

The other juniors looked at him blankly.

“Well, I always thought you had nerve,
but this is the limit!” exclaimed Brent.
*“You know as well as we do that water is
more important than food. Instead of try-
ing to make excuses, you ought to devise
some plan whereby we can get a supply.’”” -

“Are you dictating to me?” asked Hand;
forth darkly.

“0h, my hat!”? said Brent. “ Youn accuse
us of neglecting things, and ask why we
can't make suggestions, and as soon as
we open our mouths, you jump down our
throats!”

“Let him do all the  leading,”” growled
Armstrong. *“*The best thing is to say
nothing at all—let him have his own way.
Then he can't Iay the blame on any shoul--
ders but his own.”?

Jiandforth strode out, and stood in tle
little passage, glaring over the barrizide.
He was fecling irritable and upset. These
hpt;le things ought to have been thought
Qi
But, although he bitterly accused his
companions of failure, he knew, in his own
mind, that the real fauwlt was his. He had
consented to take command of this revolt,
and, as leader, all responsibility was his.

And he was beginning to find that
generalship wasn't so easy. Now that it
was too late, be was heginning to remember
all sorts of vital detaila. IIec had not even
planned a way of escape in ease the barri-
cade was broken down. ) ,

The rebels, in fact, were packed up in
those attics like rats in a trap. Tor any
Iellow to venture down, in the hope of-
cvading the enemy, wid an enterprise thats
could cnd in nothing but fallure, = = -~

Everylhing was quiet on the lauding
below, but it was almost eertain that M.
Ponsonby Small had got somehody on the
walch., To think of sending down a raid-
;";gn party, tlicrefore, was out of the ques-



“Why the dickens didn’'t some of the
clinps remember these things?” growled
lZﬁ[atmlt‘cv,r’t-h. #It's all very well bluming me,

ut-—— '

“You're always ready to blame Nipper, if
anything goes wrong with one of his
pluns,” put in Church gruflly. * Remember
the last barring-out we had? Nipper was
leader ther, and everything went as smooth
as glass. And why?”

‘‘ Becausce _Nipper was prepared,’” said
MeClure. : '

“ Exactly!”? agreed Church. ¢ Instead of
rushing into the thing at a minute’s notice.
he kept gverybody waiting, and Handy was
“full of accusations all the time. Yet Nipper
was right. By thinking out everything in
advance, he made victory certain from the
‘very start.” _ ke

“Pry up, blow you!” growled Handforth.

“I don't see why I should!” said Church
definntly. “Even in this affair Nipper
nearly made himself hoarse, trying to per-

suade you fellows to give the-whole thing.

up"!

“ Nipper's a
bitterly.
“That's just where you're wrong,” ob-
jected McClure. By refusing to counten-
ance this rvebellion, Nipper proved that he
wag loyal - to the Rcemove. He didn't want
to lead the chaps into a trap. And that's
ﬁf'h,“t’ you've done, Handy—you can’t deny
it.”

*“Why, you bhlithering ass—"’ o
“You can't!’” insisted McClure. “ Didn't
Nipper tell us that it would -be better to
wait a week and appoint an advisory com-
mittee. and get all the plans ent and dried
in advance? Didn’t Nipper tell us that
hasty action is always a folly, and could
bring nothing but disaster?”?

““If you mention Nipper again,-I'll smash
-you!” said Handforth fiercely.
MeClure glared. .
“0Oh, will you?’” he asked.  * Well, it so
happens that you won't have the chance!
All the fellows will back me up in this, and
if you start any rot they'll pounce on you,

and chuck you out of the captainey.”

Handforth was so staggered at this in-
subordination that he could do nothing
but stare.
tunity, proceeded to ram home a few more
truths. It was high time that Handforth
had his eyes opened. B

“ Just think how you sneered at Nipper,

traitor!” sai(l_ Handforth

and said that his policy of delay was all-

wrong!’’ exclaimed MeClure sco'rnfully. “ And
vel Nipper was rightt i There’s dead proof
of it—here, on the spot! No water—no
blankets—and there's not a sign that the
' resi;’ of the school is going to back us
up. Y

“INow can you expect them to hack us
up when they knew nothing about it?”
asked Church. “I'm blessed if this doesn’t
remind- me of history.” .

: “History!* put in Brent, who was listen-
ng. _

And MeClure, seizing his oppor- |,

iiYes'”
the Duke of Monmouth

said Chaurcli.  “Remember how
landed at Lyme

Regis 'in sixteen hundred and something.

and t-alkec] about pinching the English
crown? What happened? %\fnnmouth col.
lected n crowd of country clods round him,
and at the first giddy battle he was de-
feated. And, finally,”” he added, with »

significant glunce at HMandforth, *“he wus
executed.”

McClure nodded.

“Yes, we're like the country clods!™ Le
grc_;wled. “*And Handy’s like Monmouthi—
he'll be executed. ‘That Monmouth rebellion
was sprung all of a sudden, without telling
any of the populition in advance. And yet
the Duke thought that he'd be able to
march to London with a terrific army, col-
lecting men as hie went along. It's just the
same here, or a small scale. Instead of
telling the school in advance, he left it to
lind out afterwards.”

Handforth clenched his fists.

‘““I've had enough of this!’ he snorted.
AThe next chap who speaks will get
punched on the nose! I'm skipper, and I'm
going to be obeyed! Who wants to gramble
now?”

“I do!* said Griffith. “X think that—-

Bifr!

Griffith went over, howling. One or two
other juniors interrupted angrily, and Ifaud-
forth, worked up to a fine pitch of razc.
simply sailed in for all he was worth, anil
he succeeded in restoring order by fistic
methods.

He would not have been so angry, per-
haps, if these grumbles were untrue. But
he knew, within him, that the fellows were
justified, and it simply made him see red.

His onc determination, now, was to prove
to these fainthearts that they were uli
wrong, and that the rebellion was certain
of success. But was Hundforth’s optimism
justified?

CHAPTER YI.
THE SIGNAL FROM THE ATTIC WINDOW!

OHN BUSTERFIELD
BOOTS looked aerious.
“PBut who told the
sses to take such =«
step?” he asked curiously.
¢ Handforth,” replicd
Reggie Pitt.
¢« And do you mean to tell me that all
the Fossils, except you six, followed Hand-
forth’s lead into this blundering affair.
asked Buster Boots. ;
¢ VYes,” I replied. ,
¢Then you ought to have had more
sense than to allow it!"™ snid Buster, with
all his usual self-importance. * Why, I'm
amazed at you! Remove skipper, and you
can't do better than let those fatheads get
themselves into this unholy mess!”

S That's what I say!” put in Bob Chris
tine.




1O

We mere standing near the gympasium,
abd i was put quite thwe for morning
fewsmns Lo begin, [n fact, we wore doubt-
(el if theie would be apsy lessous at Lhe
vaunl hour,

v crowd of Cellege House [fellows had
comr  tound, deaandivg to Lknow all the
details, and were now discussing thie affair.
fuit:: a number of the Monks had cxcut.ed_ly
cuggested  joiming  the rebels—but  these
fellows were of the =awe thoughtless calibre
v Handferth's crew.-

“ You dun't hknow Handforth as well as we
e, 1 peinted cut to Buster Boots.
wne wl o the best chaps breathing, on the
whole, hmt he's eseitable, and it's rather
uptortunate that he's capable of making
a fiestelass speech.  le can work himself
ap inta a zreab pitch of enthusiasm, and
cpresad iU Urongh a crewd in o time.??

“Yeeo but 1 don’t  see—"" began
Civrr-tine,

SWait a minute,” 1 osaid, I did my ut-
e {o make the fellows ‘see common sense.
And then Handforth made another speech,
pot the chiaps all excited, and they pledged
themsehes Lo this rebellion.  On the whole,
Pmonat sorry, hecause itll teach the idiots
a lessou they won't forget in a hurry.”
“Nul the  result might be awfally
crions,” said Dools grimly.  “0f course, 1
~ampathize with the rebels, because we all
hate Ponsonby Small,  But what on carth's

the gomd of locking (hemselves up in ap
albiey"?
“The fellowy seemed to think it was a

marsellons idea,” said Reggie Pitt. < Queer,
ove they pel, such delusions. T agree with
Nipper, and  1oreckon that IMandforth and
hoo capporters need a0 sharp lesson.??
“They'll geb i all right,”  deelared
Bader,  ““Why, this revolt'll he over in
a few honrs, They'll be routed out!?
“UCs o Lhelv own faull, for acting in
Baste " 1 said qaietly. “ After this, per-
haps, they won't be so ram-headed and im-
pralsave. 1 wag sneered at and shouted
down, ad tobt that T was a weak, dally-
n fool,  Bverybody wanted me to act un
the instant, wnd because [ wouldn't they
turned on me. So Handforth rushed the
thing  through, and star{ed the rehellion
without any prdparation, and nothing firmer
ander his fect, than lis own optimism.*
“¥Yes, my Jingo, he deserves a lesson,
waid Bob Christhie, “ But I'm a bit sorry
for the uss. Ile's bound to get ihe sack !
O course 1 oagreed calmly.,
“You dou’t scem Lo be very upset about
H. sakd Buster, staring.

“Um nol.” T replied.  “1f Oandforth is
cached i, won't, matter much, beeanse he'll
“oun be back.  There will be a general rising
moa shart time, and I'm making my pre-
parations already. There's just a chance
o conrse, Lhat, Ponsonby Small will bé
weared by this  affair, and bring about a
keneral alteration. Bug 1 hardly hope for

that, The revolt  will prol !
epposite effieet, upon hlm.p Sanhiy Tiove i

“He's

“ Make him worse, you mecan?®’

“Yes,” 1 replied. ¢ The squashing of the,
revolt, will give hin the idea that he can
do just as Dbe likes, and that’ll be all the
better perhaps., Because he'll fool himse’If
into belicving that we're cowed, and he'ld
have no suspicion of the big rebellion until
it actually happens.” L .

“By Jingo!” said Bob Christine, *thcre’s
some cxcitcment coming then!® .

“There is—but not this week, I said.
“And there’s another: point you hatven't

considered. The big rising won’t be against
Ponsonby Small at all.  I#'ll be againzg

our encrgetic
Smith.?? - .

The juniors starcd.

“ Apainst Smith?” repeated Buster Boots.
“What the dickens for?”? .

“This is sad!” I said, with a sigh.
“Even you, the husiuesslike Boots, with
your great ideas for gelting on top, fail to
see further than your-nose! You lack fore-
sight! You don’t appreciate ”

“Oh, dry up!” growled Buster. * What
are you getting at?”? )

“Simply this,” I replied grimly, * Pon-
sonhby Small is no more than g tool in
Smith's hands., It’s worse than useless to
rebel agaijust his authority. The man we've
got to fight against is Smith—because he's
the real enemy.”

The Monks looked keenly interested and
ciuger,

“By Jove, you're right!”” said Bob Chris-
tine slowly. ¢ Smith's the man behind all
these rotten restrictions! If we go for him,
and win the day’ we shall have done some-
thing worth boasting about.” )

Buster Boots looked dubious.

“But Smith!* he said. “My hat! Smith,
you know! With all his millions, and his
thousands of men! How on earth can we
cver hope to beat 2 man like that? It’s
like & rabbit going for a lion!*

Reygic Pilt nodded.

*Or a mouse going for an elephant!” hé
siid.  “ But jt's the mouse that wins, my
son !1»? T ‘

* Well, let's hope—"

Boots " broke off, and we weren’t allowed
to hear what he hoped. He was staring up
at one of the topmost windows of the
Ancient Hous2.. We all looked up there, too,
n}m gaw that something unusual was taking
place. : -

A haidkerchiel, in fact, was waving from
a little window. : '

Standing there in a group, we watched.
and had ro difliculty in realising what the
signal meant. The window was one of the
attics—the stronghold of the rebels,

-~ My only hat!” said Christine 'blankly;
“The white flag!” ) o

“1 don't think so0,” 1 sald. “It’s only
meant as a sigual to us. T expect they
want to ask you fellows when you're going
to join in. I suppose we might as well
go over and hear what they've got to say.”

Bandforth and Co., watching from the

friend, Mr.

Wilium K.
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threce windows, were not highly gratifled to
note the leisurely manner in which we
crossed the Triangle. There was no en-
thusiastic rush, as Handforth had expected.

Perhaps there would have been if I
hadn't issued a word of warning. Some of
the Monks had been prepared to run, buf 1
stopped them. :

“ We don't want to atiract attention,” I
said quickly.
us heavily for even daring to speak to the
strikers.” "

And so0 we crossed the Triangle, and stood
benecathh those three attic windows. It was
And
we were not overlooked by the windows of
of the Head's house.

“Hi! You chups!* came Handforth's voice
from above.

““Ready to surrender yet?* shouted
Baster Boots. 4
“You fathead!” exclaimed Hundforth.

We're out for vie-
When
And how

“We'll never surrender!

are you fellows going to join us?
about the Fifth und SKixth?”

Tho Monks grinned.

“Sorry, Handy, but there’s nothing
_doing,” said Buster.  This rebellion doesn’t
striko us as being guite promising enough.
Don’t count on us. We've decided to re-
‘main strictly neutral.”

There were severial startled exclamations

from the rebels.

“You rotters!” shouted Handforth
fiercely.  “Your weaklings! You mean to
desert us, and leave:- vs to fizht the battle
alone ! )

“That's it! azreed -Busler ealmly. < 1If
we thought there was any hope we'd back
you up tn a minute. Bub why should we
gt ourselves into trouble foy nothing? The
sooner this business is over the better!”

f Hear, hear!’ siiid the other Monks.

“Traitors!”* stormed Handforth, leaning
so far out of the window that he was in
danger of toppling over. “ We were relying
ch you! You're a lot of cads—you're a lot
of miserable worms! We want you to do us
a favour!”

Bob Christine grinned.

“Well, that's a good wa¥ to begin,” he
-gaid. “*You call us miserable worms, and
traitors, and then want favours! As far as
I know, cads don't do favours to anybody!”

Handforth gulped, and several of his sup-
porters urged him to apologise quickly, fear-
ing that we should all walk away, insulted.
But there was no fear.of this, We knew
Handy, and tcok no notice of his nonsense.

v 1—I didn’t mean that, exactly,” suid
Handforth hastily. “The fact is  we're in
a bit cf a unole.”

“Go hon!” said ' Reggie Pitt, in surprise.
““Really? We learn fresh pieces of news
every hour!”

“The hole you're in now is only a pillbox
compared to the one you're on the edge of !*

¢ Let's stroll over in twos.
and threes. Ponsonby Sinall might drop on }

'*GQood Heavens!' he said
tensely. And there was reason
enough for Sir Edward’s startled
exclamation. For Handforth’s back
was an ugly mass of weals.

called up Buster Bcots cheerfully. < But
what’s the idea?”

“We've got no water!™ said Handlorth
anxiously.

“No wafer!”

“Nob a drop!” shouted TFatty Little, hiz
voice quivering with apprehension. * We've
got no fires cither, aud no blankets, and (
can't make any coifee, or tea, and ali we've
got to eat is biscuits and savdines, and
things iike thut! And we're all dying of
thirst !

“The position,” said Pitt, “appears to be
acute.”

“So we want you chaps to throw some
water up to us!” said Handforth.

“Qh, certainly,” said Reggic. ““ How would
you like it—is small parcels, or in bulk?
And, beforé going any further, perhaps you'd
be good erough to suggest how this miracle
is to be performed?”

“We're leaving that to vou,” suid Hand-
forth obligingly. ,

“ How about getting a hose, and squirting
it in the window?” asked Ditt.

“Ia, La. ha!®

We all roared, and the rebels lovked down
nt us fiercely. |

Somehow, we couldn’t possibly take this
affair in the serious light it epparently de-
served. Handforth and hls band had been
even more unprepared thun we had sus.
pected.  Thay had actually started this
barring-out without previding themselves
with the bare necessities of existence. And
the situation was quite amusing.

n ;ot any rope up there?? I ushed briskl,.

“ Yes—plenty:”

-
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nd we (hink it's going {o be a failure. At | suitability for the position of I.Iead.lflas er.
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Resides, just imagine those poor chaps up moment, very fortunately, the bell started
yhere, barred in, and »lowly dying of thirst!” | vinging for —morning lessons, A slmdo'\v
Bonls looked penitent passed across Mr. Small's face as he heard
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were futile, “ Furthermore,” snapped the Head, “this
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ing along one of the upper corridors in the . ———
Ancient House,  And he chanced to sec a )
tope dangling outside the window, A very CIIAPTER VIL, -

brref  investigation showed him the erowd
below, and he hnew all that was necessary,

He wailed, grim and vindietive.

Instead of zoing down and stopping this
viiair at once, hie took quite another course—
amd one that pleased him. He waited until . )
the pail of water had left the zround, and suite so tedious as one might
was being gently hauled up. | assume, for the conversation

The rebels were already ploating, for they fromi upstairs proved to be
eould see somo long drinks in sight. And | most diverting. Gregus had been listening.
they  hiad heen farther heartened by the | aud he could tell, by this time, that all
tews that Piky bad hurried ofl to get his | was not well in the rebel camp.
spivit-stove and o supply of fuel, Even | From the very first minute of lhis vigil
such impozable heights as hot tea and coffee | he had heard grumbles.
vould now he reached. And these grumbles had been steadily in-

And Ahwen the blow descended. ereasing until he now lLeard scarcely any-

e of the upper windows flew open, and | thing else. It was as clear as daylight that
the Hewl leaned out, Tis eves gleaming, and | Handforth and his erowd were by no means
s whole eabression vicions, Me had a kuife | in the best of spirits.

i his hamd, and, witis one swift flash ho It was now afterncon, and the hours had
b 'l_hc rope, ; dragged monotonously,

Swishit The tofal absence of any action pailed
_ ~llu:‘ pail of waler overturned instantly as | upon the rebels until ihey were almost on
'3' deseended. A wild chorus of yells went | the point of tearing down the barricades
nil?, for le'b liashing caseade-of water simply { and giving themseives up. They had been
'\_"i':ll""llll!tl,_lxeguse Pitt and Buster Boots and | expecting a battle. Tliey hod thought it an
'1hli«,' ;:zlaltt.luc“.lgull_uil,:liﬁgrc;t;l“ol‘u'l\ﬁ.m \H!fofn_m‘xly; a?folutg tt:ertuinty that .;\Ir. Smgl}l wo'ual_d
BT oty Wb i y missed | attempt to get theni-out of their fortress

He s MRy Vatson, ) by sheer foree. -
l!-!ilkct-a?e;lf’c‘}]di é"u”w nick of time, and tbe | But no. Mr Ponsonby $mall had remained

Lo the ground. | indifferent, After his lirst frantic cxcite-

THE SURRENDER!

REGGS, the Head's tem-
porary spy, was af bis
( : 1r0st.

His job was not
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ment, the rebels had seen no more of him,
And to be left alone like this right into the
afternoon was a kind of insult.
- And the grumbles, plentiful enough in the
norning, had uow become continuous—n
kind of hyma of hate against Handforth.
¥dward Oswald proved that he had far more
patience than most of the fellows suspected.
<“I'm sick of you!” he said bitterly, for
the twenticth time. “ Just because things
have gone a bit wrong, all you ecan do
i3 to fturn on me,”snd say l've let you
down! You're a lot of tadpoles! In fact,
I've seen better thingsz than you squirming
in a stagnant pond!””
#“* You—yon rotter!” shouted Armstrong,
! ¢« I've seen more handsome creatures come
up out of the ground after a thunderstorm!*’
said Handforth witheringly. ¢ I've got more
respect for the inmates of a Stilton cheese!”
The rebels teok these insults meekly, ex-
cept for on2 or two feeblew protests—thns
proving that they were not very much bet-
ter than>Handforth's description conveyed.
And it cannot be said that a born leader is
ustally as tactiess with his supporters as'this.
: “It's  rottem!®” -said Armstrong  dis-
gustedly. ‘“We've had nothing to eab ex-
cept beastly biseuits, and tinned salmon,
and sardines, and tinned peaches, and all
that sort of muck! And we're as thirsty as
fish! I'm simply dying for a drink!®
“Same here!” said Gulliver,
blithering idiots to join in thiz rebellion
at all. (Goodness knows how it'll end!”
“Well, there's only one thing for it—we
shall have to surrender by tea-time!”’ 3zaid
FPatty Little. *It's pretty ghastly, bhut
what else can we do? (Great pancakes!
There's only enough food to last until the
morning, anyhow! My throat's as dry as
a chunk of leatheri®
The rest of the juniors
despondent, -
. The cold, unpalatable food was more than
they had bargiined for. The absence of any
water or other drink was positively alarm-

were just as

. ing. Under no circumstances could they
hope to carry on without drink of some |.
~ kind. The very fact that no water was

available made their thirsts ten-fold worse.
They absolutely craved for drink.
And what hope was there of geiting any?
The discontent was general—roet one rebel
out of the whole crowd utteret a word of
optimism—except, of course, Handforih.

S There's no need for you chaps to worry
a bit,?* he said tartly. “I never knew such
a crowd—of miserable funks! It's only a
guestion of a few hours! As soon as it
«ets dark, we can go out.on a raid!*? o

“0L, can we?” .growled Jerry Dodd.
“ How?"
«“« How?"” - snapped = Haundforth. “ By

moving a part of the barricade, of course.”

“That's a good iden!” sneered Armstrong.
oun the
watell. Aud as we creep down, we'll be
pounced on and captured. No, we're canght
like fish in a net up here.”

“We were
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And Armatrong voiced the opinion of {ie
others. Nobody shared [lundfortl's chees
fulnes=. TIndeed, it was only a mask that
Handforth wore himzelf. [ his heart bLe
knew thal mothing conld be done.

The fellows were tired, tuo—tired and
slecepy and eross. Handforth had overioche:d
the fact, when storting thiz barring.ond.
that food aud sleeping uecommodation are
two of the mo:zt important points {o con-
sider.  After having had no clecp during the
night, the rebels were worn out.

Some of them had been sitting on the
floor, dozing h(tfuliy, and waking up now
and again, shivering with cotl. There wax
nob an atom of comioit. Lven a cup of
hot tea would have heen hailad as a wonder-
ful Dblessing. But there was nothing to he
consumed exeept bard hiscuits and  tinned
fcods, and all sorts of uncooked provender.
In fact, & large amount of the rebels’ food
supply was absolutely uncutable without &
cooking atove. Even the Vhacon—anml {ley
had pleoty of it—couldn’t he touched.

It was havdly surprizing, therefore, that
Il.he arumbles increased as the minutes sped
hy'.

“The fact iz, Handiorth's a wazh-out!"
said Armstrong, * We followed him into tins
rebellion, and he's let ns down! Nipper was
right all along, and we cucht 1o have taken
his advice. DIl never lizten to Handy again

-—he's an ahsolute frosti!®

# Ilear, hear!?

““Ile’s dragged us inio this rotten posi-
tion. and gooinecsa knows wuat'll happen to
us!”? wailed Bell, ) think we ought to
surrender at once—and then perbaps Mr.
Small will lef us off.*

“Cowards!' =aid Handforili enrily.

“We're not cowards!" shouted Arm-
strong., 1i you had condueted this harring-
ont properly. everyithing would have been

all right. Yon made u:z all sors ot‘y pro-
mises . which you haven't kept. You've
messed the whole thing up ifrom start to

finish, and you're nothing bhsiter than =
Ilunatie!” )
Handforihh puzhed back hLis sleeves. il

“By GQGeorge'!* he zail thickly.
smash you for that!® )
“Tpey iL ! jeered Armsirong. oI you

{ry to toueh me, you'll be dragged off. and
jolly weil humped! We're sick of you:"
Handforth did try it, and hefors he could
reach Armstrong, he was seized by a dozen
hands, and whirled upside down. After
being dropped on the floor five or six fimes,
and generally knocked abous until he was

breathless, Handforth  concinded that
violenee was lmardly a paying gawe. .
His position was a mere faree, Captain

of the Remove, and leader of this barring-

oul! And he was sneered at, jeered al.l
Landléd with brate foree, and insulted right
and left.

And after he had gained a little of his
breath, he burst out: ;

«yYon oads!' he said huskily. ¢ You
mizerable rotters! You put alt the blame



' ide’t ven join oo thit rebellion
:T ';:m?r oun free wiil?  Ihdn't ,.‘fi}{‘ back
we up enthusiastically and heastily i’ 3 i

v Kpt eald Armstrovg. ' You forved us
ivdo U ;

ndforih gaje.d.

”?u:‘ﬁ:i )-Fuiinm it he roarcd. “_B.\'
earge! 1 the first thne [ knew 1 “ﬂ-‘i
cirang enuugh o compel a crc-\\'ti_nf Ch_ﬂlk-
Lhe yuu into oheving m nr»lq_'_r“! You spiuc-
lees worme! Jnset hecause things have gone
wrong, You LIth 0% e, anda accuse me of
crerything !

~'Iﬂ"-“-—‘t?, B.an 't you the leadert” demanded
fynitiver, )

v You wenldn't be o ready to call me
vhe feadis 3 overyliing had gone victoriously
veroue enapped Handforth, “ You'd h:;\;@
Cfwimed the credit for yougselves! Oh, s
Cotv nice 1o have a chap you can all pile
C4 te, apd vent your spite on! I haven't
fatlesl any more than we've all failed! 1
datn't ask yeu to ioin me—you came of
e own free will!  Apd if you've got an
Aome of deceney, vou'll stop all this rotten
croumbling!  What's the good of {t!- It
anly makes matters worse!” .

“Me's rieht  there, you chaps,’”” said
Somerton,  *And I don't blame Handy any
moere than 1 blame myself. The fact is,
we were  too excited last night—and too
vilful to take any notice of Nipper's good
wulviee, That's the whole trouble—we ought
15 have <tuck to old Nipper!?”

“Hear, hear!”  said Jerry Dodd.

“And now it's too late!” wailed Gulliver.
A all be sacked!?

“Why not sarrender at once??”  asked
Teddy Long fearfully.

And there were many fellows who agreed
aith this proposal,  In  vain, Handforth
pointed out, that all was not yet lost—thal
anseen  opportunities might present them-
chven after dark, e argued that the
Manks, or some of the other fellows, might
otoup a scheme of their own later on,
Butl. the rebels were despondent, and their
lackbone had gone,

And Greges, on puard, hearing all this,

cune to eertain conelusions of his own..

e was a pretty shrewd fellow, for he went
ftraight down to the Ileadmaster’s study,
wnd reported to Mr. Ponsonby Small. He
eaplained n great deal that he had over-
heard, and Mr. Small listened with interest.

VI you ask me, sir, 1 reckon them kids
e juat about ready Lo give in,” declared
Grepes. lalf a word, sir, an’ they'll
Kinekle under without no trouble at  all,
ll_ul, I reckon I'd let, 'em off pretty light
i, he  apdded, “ Leastways, I weuld if
they was willin® to give in at once,™

The Jlead frowned.
“When T want vour advice, Grepgs, 1 wil

sk for iU, he sald curtly. “I do not

think  yan will e NeCess
» s e BV ¥
You may go.» x any Jonger,

treggs went, rather pleased to be relieved

uf the responsibility.  Ang Mr, Smeil paced
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up and down his study for a few minutes,
ccnsidering. e

lle was thinking of Willinm K. Smith’s
warning, and it occurred to him that it
would pay him to be careful. If he pro-
mised the rebels that no punishment would -
fullow if they surrendered, the barring-out
would probably collapse.

But if he visited the juniors with drastic
chastiscment, a great many others in the
school might object—and the rebellion, in-
stead of being quashed, might break out
into a rising that would be beyond the
Head's control. ] i

So, although he wanted to indulge his evil
nature, and punish the rcbels with the
utmost severity, he finally concluded that
this would a be tactical blunder. He
wanted peace more than .‘mythianr else—for
his very position depended upon It. -

So he went upstairs, determined to make
capital ont of his enforced position. 1le
wounld show the school that he was generols
and forgiving—and, perhaps, he would earn
a little approval. This would be a novelty,
and even Mr. Small glowed somewhat. at
the prospect of it.

Arriving at the attic staircase, he paused
for a moment, and stood listening. He
could hear sounds of wrangling from above,
but no distinet words, for there happened
to be none of the rebels outside on the
landing, and no voices were raised.

The Head smiled grimly to himself, and
called loudly.

“ Jlandforth! Iandforth!”? he shouted
curtly.

In the attics, the rebels started, and
listened.

“It's old Small!” whispered Armstrong.

““Jel’'s go and see whaut he wants.”

There was an immediate rush, for after
the inactivity of {he day, the juniors -
heartily welcomed any kind of diversion.
They found Mr. Small standing on the stairs,
and looking up at the barrieande. -

And the Head was now very different. e
was no longer red with fury, but calm, col-
lected, and there was no appearance of
vindietiveness about his expression. _Ile
waited until Handforth showed his face
above the barrier.

“I take it, Handforth, that you are the
leader of this—this unwarmantable aet of
insubordination?” asked Mr. Ponsonby
Small smoothly.

“Yes, sir,” replied ITandforth. I take
full responsibility.”

“I have been considering this matter
carefully, and I "'have decided to be
ridiculously lonient,”' pursued the Head.
“It has odccurred to me that you acted in
i moment of excitement and with the desire
for revenge. Perhaps I was a little too
harsh with you’ yesterday, when you werp
kept locked up without food. And, under
the circumstances, I have decided to be
generous in this matter.”

- ‘“We shan't be sacked, sir, shall wo?”
asked Gulliver anxiously. ‘ '
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“That depends upon your attitude at
this moment,” replied Mr. Ponsonby Small.
.1 have very little to say, and I will be
as brief as possible. If you surrender at
once, and march downstairs in orderly
fashion, I will allow you to resume your
normal standing in the school without the
infliction of any punishment.”

‘“Oh!” said the rebels, .utterly -Eurprised.

“But if you defy me further, I shall not
be in_-this lenient mood again,” continued
the Head. ‘I warn you that I will use
every -endeavour to force your surrender,
and the punishment will be drastie, indeed.
So you must make up your minds at once.”

_The rebels broke out into a babble of ex-
cited talk.¢
. '“Do you promise that we won't he pun-
ished, sir?” asked, Armstrong eagerly.

“I have given my word—that is enough!"
said the Head curtly. s

“ Hurrah!”

‘““ No punishments!”

“Tea, you chaps—tea and decent gruh!”

“ MHurrah!”? )

The barring-out collapsed like a house of
cards. Before Handforth could say a word
—and he, iisleed, should have' answered for
his men—a dozen fellows began tearing at
the obstructions.

And in response to their united efforts,
a portion of the barricade was torn aside.
And as soon as the space was sufficiently
large, the surrender became an actualily.

Mr, Small stood at the foot of the stairs,
intense satisfaction glowing within him,
And the rebels came down in single file,
subdued, and dceming themselves amazingly
lucky. Mr. Small was pleased because he
would be able to make a satisfactory repert
to William K. Smith.

But Handforth, szcing this ignominious
finish to the great adventure, raved at his
companions furiously, - Ille might just as
well have spoken to the bare walls, for all
the notice that was taken.

The rebels had a chance to surrender, and
to escape all consequences 2f their insub-
ordinate nct. And they seized upon that
chance without hesitation. They descended,
one by one, until Handforth was the only
fellow left. .

He stood there, almost white with morti-
fication. If he had had an ounce of common-
sense, he would have bowed to this in-
evitable result. Even Chureh and McClure
had left him—thinking that he would follqw.
But Handforth’s obstinacy was even greater
than his own chums Dbelieved,

For he acted with amazing indiseretion.
¢ Come, Handforth,” prompted Mr. Small
1 am waitingd?” -
“You'll have. to wait, sir,”” retorted
Handforth thickly. “I'm not coming! 1
don’'t surrender! These fellows acted with-
out my authority!” )
The rebels heard this announcement with
consternation, and concern for IIandforth.

“Handy!” gasped Church. ‘Are you
dotty?” .

H"I ciion't Iaurrender!"
°18 voice grim avd obstinate. “1f ANy
me, Mr. Small, you'll have to }:? ‘:::1'.
I'm the captain of the Remove, and I'm
the leader of this revolt, and I've been

basely deserted by m
don't surrender!” y ¥y supporters. But |
He smiled

Mr. Ponsonby Small smiled.
with sheer gratification.

repeated Handforth,

——mmn

CHAPTER VI1II.
THB PUBLIC BEXAMPLE!

' ANDFORTH bhad nected
. with the utmost
folly,

His own common-
scnge ought to bave told him
thal; the odds were all
against him, and that de-
after the rebels had surrendered,

fiance,
was simply another way of asking for fear-
ful trouble.

The whole schoel was astonished at Mr.

Small’s leniency. It could not be realised
that the rebels were allowed to take their
usual places in the school absolutely un-
punished.

But &t. Frank's didn’t know that My
Ponsonby Small’s very position depended

upon the collapse of the rebellion, and that
he had offered immunity from punishment
in order to ensure the safety of his own skin.

The rebels had surrendered, as he had
hoped. To let them go inseathed made him
inwardly writhe, but there had been no
help for it. .nd then, like a blue sput in
a murky sky, Handforth's obstinney had
given Mr. Small renewed hope. For Iland-
forth was the ringleader, and his point.
blank insubordination enabled Mr., Smull to
chastise him as a public example,

And the school, knowing all the facts,
could only blame Handforth himsell. For
if ever a fellow had deliberately asked for
punishment, Handforth did. When the easy
path lay before him, he had chosen the
thorny one. )

Of course, his solitavy rebellion didn't lict
five minutes.

He defiantly said that he wounld have to
be fetched—and he was fetched. Two or
three of the servants were sent for, the
rest of the barricade was uauled down, aml
Handforth was dragged cut, and forthwith
hurried oil to the punishment room.

In vain had MHandforth zelled for rescue.
His followers regarded him c:uldlyi amsl
plainly told him that ho was not only ol
his rocker, but stark, staring mad.

And in solitary confincment Handforth
cooled down, and rather blankly realised that
he had made a mess of things. It he had
capitulated with the rest hn would have
been free to make fresh plans. But now, in
tho words of Reginald Pitt, his goose was
cooked; He couldn't hope for a flogging.



Netfuns chott of cipulsion would be  his

fale. .
a']fiu Hond  himself was in high  geod

humar, N - aan

He had falfilled Mr. Wiliam K. Smith's
wi-h, »nd theschool was now normal-—as 3Mr.
small lest no time in communicating  to
the millionaire. Aund on the top ol this,
Handforth'= stubbrraness cuve Mr. Small a
chanes (hat he was only oo pleased to seize
18] 18 3 8
puln-ﬂuv after tea the arder went round
tiat the schuo! was te enllect in Big Hall
Lverthody hnew the reason, There was to
he no annannecment, but something far more
drastic.  And Haudforth received no s¥m-
pathy —cxeept, perhaps, from Church  and
Meflure and fellows like Archie and Pitt
cand mvself. We knew Fim and his little
wavs, nnd conld fully appreciate that he
was now extremely sorry for himself,

But the rest of Lhe school declared that he
deserved all he got. Ue had been given the
vhanee of honourable surrender, and he had
refised.  He had rebelled against authority,
he had defied his owr Headmaster, and he
wus the recognized cingleader of the revolt.
Amd vet, in gpite of all this, had he pos-
seisoil a4 grain of sense, he would have got
off seut-frer,

And he had chosen to arouse Mr. Small's
ire!  Whatever the result, Handforth him-
self wa. to blame, and nine fellows out of
trn had no pafience with him., If he was
expelied. 1t would serve him right.

That, was the feeiing of the school, and T
vasn't at all surprised. I was angry and im-
patient with Handforth for being such an
amazing idiot.  Yek, knowing his pecnliari-
ties. T realized that his definnce was abso-
lutely characteristie. Now that it was too
1.-;1'9. he was probably as sorry as anybody
¢isQ,

The schaol gathered together, and they
watched with interest when Handforth was
Lrought. on to the platform by the two pre-
fects—who were by no means averse to this
;'hlL\'. They felt that Handforth deserved a
S8R0,

Mr. Small, grave and serious, addressed
tle selhool.

“There is no neeessity for me to dwell
upon this unfortunnte aftair,’”” lhe said, <1
think »ou all know the facts, and I should
like to emphasise the point that T was not
only mereiful towirds these insubordinate
luniors, but lenient in the extremp——:

“TMear, hear!

of decided that peace is alsolutely neces-
ATy in a big school like St. Frank's, and
rither than have this rebellion continue
with endless strife, T allowed all the bove
1o return to their usual places in the schaol
without punishment. I think vou'll agree
\n';h e that | was very gencrous.”

iere was o marmur of approval., F
2{.-.1- ﬂ‘me since he had n‘rri\'epl nt At, F?:;ni;lﬁg
“_r. 51 ansonby - Small wns getting a little
sfmpathy. 10 the sehool had known the
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full factz, perhaps Mr. Small's recepiion
would have been-different,

« Handforth, for some fonlizsh reascn, des
ficd me affer his eompanions had agreed to
my terme,” continued the Head. ¢ His re-
fusal to surrender was point-blank, and I
have no alternative but to make an ex-
ample of him. He had the opportunity to
escape unscathed, hut he cast this aside.
And in consequence of his foolish defiance,
1 have decided that he must leave the
school 1*?

¢ Oh ' mutiered Church and MeClare.

“Qerves him right!"™ came several other
voices.

“He asked for it!?* murmured some
others. )

“« Handforth will he expelled from Sft.
Frank's in disgrace,” continued Mr. Pon-
sonby Small, with cbvious relish. “ Know-
ing all the facts as you do, I am convinced
that you will approve of my decision. For
under no circumstances can J maintain con-
trol and discipline if a junior hoy ia
allowed to defly his Headmaster in such a
flagrant manner, Handforth will also be
flogged "

And, without any further waste of time,
the grim business commenced.

Handforth, still defiant and grim. was sub-
jected to one of the most braial floggings
that the school had ever witnessed., Ie was
held by twd of the underservants, his jackel
was removed, and Mr. DPonsonby Small
wielded the birch with a fury and a vicious-
ness that was obvious to all. '

He seemed to bave worked himself up into
such a passion that his sirength was
doubled. And there was apparentiy some-
thing different ahout thie birch, too. It was
a special instrument, and the togging was
cruelly harsh.

And yet Handforth uttered no sound.

By the time it was all over he wag look-
ing pale, his eyes were rather Dbloodshot,
and his mouth was drawn. But, in spite
of all this, he managed to smile in a de-
flant kind of way a% he was marched away.

There was some show of indignation in the
Remove. =y )

Even those fellows who declared that
Handforth deserved all he got—even these
were excited and hov with anger by the
time the flogging had finished. Consider-
ing that Handforth was to be expelled, it
was n shame that he should be subjected
to this bratal ignominy.

But it was also apparent that Mr. Small
was visiting the full vials of his wrath upon
this one boy. The other rebels had got off
scot-free, and so Handforth suffered for the
lot. He had received all Mr, Small's con-
centrated hate, '

Nobody knew exactly what had happened
to him after the school was dismissed. Some
of the Remevites talked alout getting up n
big meetins to condemn -the expulsion, but
it enme to nothing.

Revolting was too risky!

They had Handforth as an example of.
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what would happen to the ringleader of
another insurrcction. The Head may have
been o miserable, insignificant specimen of
bumanity, but he was, aiter all, the Head.

Handforth himself was almost indifferent
regarding his fate.

Teft in the punizhment-room, he was
racked with pain, and all he wanted was
to he left alone. He was tired, too—utterly
weary after the excitements of the barring-

out, and l'eavy from the lack of sleep. This
flogeging on the top of it all reduced Hand-
forth’s flery spirit to a mere spark of its
normal self, :

And within half an hour, before it was
cven dark, he was hustled into his overcoat

and eap, and escorted through the Head's |

house to the outer door. A minute later

o

the Triangle, and by a piece of luck caught
a glimpse of their fallen leader,

Two minutes later they were riding dewn
the lane ikt mad on their bicycles, PRut
they reanched the station too late for the
train. Even as they arrived, it wa3 gliding
out. And the unhappy jumiors returned
to St. Frank’s utteriy miserable and forlern.

CHAPTER I1X.
FATHER AND gox'!

IR EDWARD HAND.
FORTH, looked  wp
from his evening paper
as the door opencd
peared. 1%
late in the evening,
Sir Bfiward was taking

and the butler a
was
and
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Sir Edward brought his fist down with a crash on the table.

' wrong ! "’ he repeated grimly.

it You are

he was in Mr. Small's ecnclosed car, with
the Head beside him. <
© The affair had been well timed.

‘*he car reached the station three minutes
Lefore the London express arrived. Hand-
forth’s ticket was bought, he was placed int
{he ‘rain, and My. Small informed him that
he was telegraphing to his father, . .

And thus Handfortih was expelled in dis-
grace from St TFrank's. Church and
MceClure, viagucly suspecting that somo form
of trickery was being planned, ke
ful watch, They saw the ear glide vut uf

kept a cave- |

his ease in the libhrary of his big Londen
house,
“Vell,
brusquely.
“taster Ldwand,
utler. )
thlelall)ulfcnrth senior ddrvopped bis puper and
vose to his tect. There was an expression of
arim astonishment on his rugged_l’;lee. Aand
he turned his attention to a figure thab
lurked in the background.

v Rdward!? he exclaimed.

whai do you want?” he asked

sir, has airived,” said

“ Come bhere,

el s
sir!*?



oo

‘o

Handforth entered the
of lhis usual nesuratice.
and his face

Qswald

Vodwnrd
liipnry with nope
He looked absolutely spent,
was hnpgard.

"It's‘.lﬁll right. dad—don't make a fuss!”
hee growled,  *“It's over, and there’'s mno
sense in ragging me about it.  (ioodness
knowsg, I've becn through enough to-day!”
“ What on earth are you talking about?
demanded Sir Edward. L
“1'm sacked, of course,'” said Handforth.
“ (Chucked out of 8t. Frank's!” :

His father paled, and was glad that th.e
butler had gone. He wouldrn’t like this
piece of news to get round the househeld.
And Sir Edward's expression beeame grim
ami stormy.

“ Expellied!” he thundered.
peiled in  disgrace! You
Wiat is the meaning of this? What mis-
chief have you Dbeen up to that led to
such i disgraceful—*

“Oh, help!” groaned Handy, ‘““Don’t rub
it in, dad! Didn't you get the Head's tele-
grami’

“Telograom?
“Then he's a liar,

My son ex-
young rascal!

I pot ne telegram!"

as well as a beast,”
spid - Handforth wearily. 1 suppose he
looked upon it as a joke. The awful rotter!
He meant me to come hom: like this, and
Kive you a surprise!®

Handfortk senk into a chair. and his
father suddenly checked an  outburst of
violence, He was very much like his son,
hreaking out into outbursts of violence upon
small provocation. But his mature years guve
him better control of his emotions,

“I will be patient!” he said thickly. “1In
the absence of any report from your Head-
naster. I will hear what vou have to say.
And let it be the truth, Edward—let it be
the absolute truth! Good Heavens! That
one of my sons should bring this terrible
diggraee on the family !

He paced up and down for a few
moments in order to quell his agitaticn,
and  to -pgain a2 firmer control of his
temper. In the meantime, Handforth sat
looking at his father in some anxiety. Ajl
the wuy up, in the train, the funior had
ben dread ng this interview—althongh he
had expected to find his father prepared.
1t-co!im§:lio“nuhttetrs worse that Sir Rdward
veeive e first new e dis
Pht Jomtor himself_us of the disaster from

“Well, sir?” demanded Sir Edward. «J

tin to-marrow,

am waiting 1»
“I feet rotten—

“(r)h can't we leave it
dad ?” asked Handforth,

It's no good tulk.
and t1here’s an end

I'm fired and gropay,
e now—I'm sacked,
of it.w

“There is not an ond nf it!»
Eltulm_rnl.her. “I must know the trutl, of
_!ismrurlfi now, at onee! Why were you
expelled from the school?  What raseally
misehicl did  you indulge in that has
an_lted in_this nppalling sequel?  Tell me,
._gt\\..ml, 0T, by George, T will thrash you
wilkin an inch of your life!: T A

snapped
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Sir Edward was absolutely furious, and
he was fast, losing control. ;
““1 was {he ringleader of a revolt!™

growled Handforth,

“What?” shouted his father. A revolt!
QGreat Heaven! This is even worse than I
suspected! What insane stomy is this you
are tellipg me? What madness has your
recklessness led you inta?”

“I've told you once, dad,” muttered
Haundforth. “A lot of the fellows jibbed
against the Head, and we got up a re-
beilion. I was the leader of it, and the
whele thing petered out. Those cad:=
surrendered. and left mec alope. Oh, it's my
own fault—1 had a chance to esecane
punishment, but I defied old Small {o his
face. And pow I'm sacked!”

Sir Edward breathed hard. L
“Ldward, this is a greater blow to me
than you cau possibly imagine,” he said
quietly. “You have ruined your -carecer,
and the disgrace of it will reflect not only
upou your younger brother, but upon the
whole family, You young scoundrel! You

shall suffer deariy for this!”

The glare he bestowed upon llandforth
wus terrible, but the junior secarcely noticed
it. He wus nearly on the point of bursting
out into sobs, but by a supreme effort he
held hiwmself in check. His lack of sleep..
his uatiring vigilance during the rebellion,
the absence of proper food, and that brutal
flogging on the top of all, had weakened
Handiorth enormously. But in spite of all
this he clenched his teeth, and kept a bold

front. .
Something cf his anguish was prohably
reflected on his face, for S&ir dward's

temper faded. and he crossed over to his
son’s side. He laid a hand upon the iugior’s
shoulder.

And Handfcrth shrank
pain,

“0oook!” he exclamed agonisedly.

Sir Edward stared. His hand was by no
meauns light, but Te had not delivered a

back with a cry of

slap, by any means. He moved Dbig hand
from his son's shoulder, apd gazed down
curionsiy. :

“Are von in pain, Edward?” bLe aszked
sharply,

““Nun-no—it’s  nothing, dad!” faltered
Handforth

But the deep finsli which suffused his Face
for & moment told a different story. Sir
Edward was wmo fosl. and e jumped to
the obvious concluson at ance.

“You_have heen Hogred!” he said steroly,

Handiorth hung hiz head. '

“Edward, remove your jucket and waist.
coast at once'!™ commanded his father.

“What—sxnat  foro- asked Edward
Oswald. starting up. “Oh, don't make a
fuss, dad! It's nothing!  0Of eourse I've
been flozged—I deserved i1 0id Small
wns a heast, thongh—he swiped into meo
like a slave-driver!”

“Remove your jacket and waistcoat!*
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; Sir Edward
vinced that you have Deea brutally treated.
You are not the boy to cry out in pain over

repeated curtly. “I am con-

a trifle,
business.”?

In spite of all Handforth's protests, he
was compelled to remove his clothing, even
to his collar, shirt, and uudervest. He stood
there, bare to the waist, with the full
electric lights gleaming on his skin. Aud
Sir Edward gazed at him grimly.

i“@Good Heavens!'® he said tensely,

I will get to the bottom of this

And there was reason cnough for Sir
Edward's startled. exclamation, Hand-
forth's back was an ugly mass of cruel
weals—great  raised  discoloured  bruises,
vauded by the repeated lasbing of the
birch. Jt was clearly obvious that he had

suffered a flogging that was not only
hrutal, . but absolutely without precedent
in Sir Edward's experience. The exhibition
of Handforth's back in any' police court
would lave secured for Mr, Ponsonby Smull
a long term of imprisonment.

Sir Edward said very little while his sen

ainfully got baeck into his vest and shirt.
fe was pot allowed to dress further. 8ir
Edward made him sit back in a chair,
smothered in rugs.

“I will have you attended to very =zocon,
Edward,” said his futher softly. ** Forgive
me, my boy, for being so harsh with you.
But I had 1o idea of this—you should have
fold me at the outset.” :

"‘t{—didn‘t like to, dad,” muitered Hand-
forth, ‘

Aud then, at this point, his mother
entéred. She was astonished to see her somn,
and filled with anxiety and deep concern
when she noticed his drawn face, and his
bloodshot eyes, And for fully half-an-hoar,
Handforth +wa3 subjected to gentle ireaf-
ment, in which soothing cintment, and soit
pillows had a large part. TFinally, he told
the full story. : '

Handforth began at the beginning, ex:
plaining what had happened to him and
several other juuiors—how they had been
locked in a cupboard for tweintty-four hours
—without food, without blankets, without
water. Handy explained that this was
really the canse of.the revolt, and he main-
tained that he had been justified in doing
his utmost *o force Mr. Small’s resignation.

And hy the time the junior had condl-
pletely fnished, his viother and father were
looking less worried. Sir Edward, indecd,
had assumed a grim expression, and his
eyes were glittering. with determination.

“You dan’t blame me much, do you,
mater?”? asked Hangforth, at length, = Of
course, it was my own faulp for being so
ohstinate—> ]

«VYou were at fault, my boy, but nothing
can excuse your Headmaster's. brutality,”
gaid his mother indignantly. < And if your
father doesw’t take instaut action, I shall
go to St. Frapk’s—"

«Qne moment, my dear—one moment,”

interrupted 8ir Edward mildly.
peed not imagine that I shall "allow this
Jgatter to stand. To-morrow  morning,
Edward, we will travel down to St. Frank s
by the very first train. And if this matter
Is uot set right you may call me a fool'”

Handforth feit his heart throb with a
sudden wild hope. Never for an instant
had he believed there was a possibility of
reinstatement. But he knew his father,
and le koew what his father ecould do,
when once aroused,

Aud that night he slept soundly,

“You

———

- CHAPTER X.
THE WEAKLING!
HANDFORTII
the

ILLY
came
Triangle, and strode

across
up to Church and
McClnre with a grim look in
his cye.

It was momming—and Willy
had spent a sleepless night. Church and
McClure were in no better condition. They
looked about the most miserahle pair under
the sun. and they were indifferent to Willy's

approach. But le soon electrified them
into attention. ) _
“You rotters!” said Willy scathingly.

“You worms!”’ _

Church and MceClure stared. Tor a mere
fag to address Remove fetlows in this un-
complimeutary manner was upprecedented.
But there was something in Willy's eyes
that almost made the pair quail.

“ Look here——'’ hegan Church.

«Tt was all your fault!” interrupted
Willy. ¢ Ted's zone now—sacked! And if
there was any justice in this world, you'd
be strunz up on one of these trees, and
left there for the crows to feed on!”

““Why, you—you young sweep!” snorted

McClure. < If you talk to us like that,
r'il—- _
“Qh, don't be offended,’” said Willy

impatiently. as thouzh he had been paying
them compliments. “P'm just telling the
trutl--that's all.  What are you <baps
maide of to allow Ted to make such a hash
of things? Ain't you supposed. to be his
vhums?  And yet you calmly stand still,
and see him swiped by the Head until he
peariy fainis, and then Yyou see him

sacked ! . -
“Pon't be a 1.-nlu;1g 1d;a§},!;'
Church. © What could we do: L
u‘l‘l\rv.hat could you do?” reterted Willy.
<1 don’t suppose it’s much good talking
now. but if 1'd been there when you chags
currendered. I'll bet Ted wouldn't have
got it in the neck like this. Me ouglt to
haye been forced down those stairs past
the barricade, so thab he couldn't have an
opportunity to be stubborn !” .
«We thought he was coming after us.™

said McClure.

spapped
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thought ' <aid Willy contemptu-
“Ion't you know Ted betler than
1's no good thinking where he's
concerned.  Taking n thing for granted is
filal with Ted. You ought to have got
hohind him, and given him a terrific shove,
and rent him dowu. Once past that barrier
he wounldu't bhave been idiot enough to
defy the Head.” )

“We never thought of that,” said Church

Inmely.

Yo
I;HZ\].\'.
that?

The Third former sniffed. i .
“1'm not surprised.” he said, with a
siglh, * Before a chap thinks, he needs

somelhing to think with! And I'm blessed
it yvou fellows haven't got heads like empty
cocoanut shells! It's a wonder you don't
rattle as ywm walky”

* Look here—"

“1 don"t want to—it makes me feel bad
said Willy tartly.

He torned on his heel, took a couple of
steps, and then came to an abrupt stand-
stilt.  For two flgures had just entered the
sateway on foot.  One was Sir Edward
HMandforth, M.P, and the other was Edward

112

tiswald.  Willy pave one yell, and leapt
forward like a streak of lightning.

“Dad ! he exclaimed joyfully,

Y1 have no time to waste with you,

Willy ! raid Sir Edward, frowning. * Come,
Fdward! Unless we hurry there will be a
crowd gathering!  Infernal nuisance. no
taxi-cubs at the station! This county is
dead ™

Before Willy could put any questions, his

father and brother had entered the poreh-

of the Head’s house, and Willv was afraid
to follow. But his face was flushed with
excitement as he +turned to the eager
Chureli and MeClure,

“IEyersthing's all zerene now,” said Willy
hreathlessly,  “You'd better be ready for
A few ecxplosions and earthquakes. When
Ty dad starts a rumpus, the whoie district
quivers.  Don’t bhe surprised if you see
Prnsonby Small come head first through his
own window like a sack of coal!”

And  Willy took up his stand
apparently expecting that (his
scene would actually take place.  Chureh
and  MeClure waited, too, not quite so
cptimistie, but eager and anxjous, '

And In the meantime Sir Edward and his
son had heen admitted by Tubhbs, the page
hoy.  He informed the  visitors that Mr.
Pon.:onlfy Smullhwns alone in his study,
ﬁmirthl? :imil qmtf;o enough for Sir Fdward

¢ reached the study door, {hrust i '
and strode in. ) , ek 15 Bpén,

‘lE!r. Ponsonby Small was sitting at his
‘drik. in the act of opening a letter. He
lia f. rose to hiz feet as Sir Edward walked
rorward in a menacing manner,

“Yon cur! said Sir Riw

Yo : Sir Edward th :
“You infernal hull):, sir ¥ T

“What—what does thi

: 5 this mean?? gpas
11\{1:\' '?l‘:n]\?lllt'[|1‘lvholhnd never previous!ﬁ-’rl Rg[r]i
pleasure of meeting  Hand-

_ there,
diverting

forth's pater. “How dare you intrude in
this unwarrantable manner——

* Fiddlestieks, sir!” said Sir Edward
fiercelv.,  “*Fiddlesticks! I do pot reguard
thiz sz an intrusion! You, I take it, ure
Mr. Ponsonby Small?”

“Yes, I 2

“Then what in the name of all that's
infamous do you mean by thrashing my soun
until his back is a mass of sores?’” stormed
Sir Edward. “ By gad, sir, 1 will inform
the police at ounce if you do mnot instantly

agree to reinstale this bey with full
honours.”

] regret—"'

“You have acted like a criminal, sir!®

roared Sir Edward. “ Do you hear me? A
criminal!  You infernal ruffian! I shall
complain to the Governors for this base
abuse of your duties. When Dr. Stafford
was liere all went well, and it seems fo
me that you are deliberately altempting to
incite the whole school to rchellion.”’

“ That, sir, is not your business,” snapped
Mr. Smull.

‘¢ Possibly  not—possibly not!” retorted
{he other. ¢ But when My son is concerned,
it is my business! And if you mmagine fov
one moment that you can act the part of
a bully and a tyrant, allow me to inform
You that you are wrong.”

Sir Edward brought his fist down with a
crash on the tuble.

“You are wrong!™ he repeated grimty.

The UHead nearly choked.

“Y will give you just two minutes to
leave. sir!™ he cexelaimed harshily.  * Unless
you take your departure by that time, X
will have you thrown out of this building!'”

Sir Edward breathed hard.

“1 shall be most happy to knock down
any one of your myrmidons who attémpts
any such task!” he said thickly. ¢ You ap-
pear to imagine that you can hully me as yvon
Lhave bullied my son. But you cannot, Mr.
Small. I have come here for satisfnction.
and unless T reeceive I, my first call will
he to the police-station at Rannington.”

“The—the police-station?’”” gasped
Ilead shakily.

“Yes, sir—the police-station!”

“1 regret that I am unable to——"

“You will reinstate my son without anv
farther  punishment, and  with fuil
honours!™  continued Sir Edward grimly.
‘““And do not imagine that I will allow
your refusal tn have any weight with me.
And do not think for a moment that I
shall go to "the police if vou refuse, he
added harshly. <« Not at all! I shall deal
;x;gltx'”t.lns matter personally—here on the

::Il::ut you jnszt said—"

ever mind what I just said!” - .
dered S8ir Edward. ¢ LeE‘ me in;']orm tl‘lgg
Mr. Small, that T either obtain the satis.
faction for whieh I have come, or 1 will
thrash you within an ineh of vour life!"

) Ife stood hack, his eyes gleaming, and his
jaw  set—looking for all the world like

the
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Handy himself. JIe not only looked like

his son, but he acted 1like him. It mat-
tered nothing to Sir Edward that he had
contradicted his own statements.
- Y ¥es, sir—within an inch of your life!?
repeated Sir Edward. ““I am here ta be
obeyed—not to be defied! Understand me,
once and for all, that I am in deadly
earnest.”?
And the enraged M.P. leaned over to-
wards Mr, Small, and thrust his fist almost
into the Mead's face—exactly as Handy
might have thrust his fist into MecClure's
face. Mr. Small cowered back in his chair,
searcd at last. His blulf had not worked.
For e¢ven while he had been storming at
Sir Edward, his heart had nearly failed him,
and he had had a despairing hope that
firmness might win the day. For le was
thinking of Mr. William K. Smith, and won-
dering what would happen to him if he re-
instated Handforth, as his father demanded.

“I beseech you, sir, to "Le calm!’* gusped

the Head. :

“I am calm, confound you!"’ shouted Sir
Fdward.

“Therc—there is mno need for these
threats!’” protested Mr. Small tremulously.
“ ff—if I have been unduly severe with your
son, I will reconsider my decision. But T
can assurc you, Sir Edward, that you are
entirely and absolutely wrong regarding the

boy's chiaracter. Ite hias been lying to
you.?

“Oh, have 177 shouted Handforth.
“ Look here "

“Leave this in my hands., Edwargd!”

snapped his father. “Is my son Iying, Mr.
Small, when he tells me that you took him
and several ofther boys and locked them in
a cupboard for twenty-four hours, without
food and water? Are my own eyes wrong
when I sce.the results of your vicious tem-
per on the lad's back? If this matter ever
became public, you would be hounded from
the districk—you would be ostracised by
your fellow men—-*"

¢ Please, sir—please!”* panted the XMead.
“I__I___” ’

«“PBut you may he easy in mind,” pursued
Sir Edward grimly. * This disgraceful atlair
will not become publie—I have too great «n
opinion of the honour of the scheol. But.
by gad, if you refuse to see that justice is
done to this hoy of mine, F will take you
out of that chair, and I will whip you as
though you were -a cur! Now. sir! Which
is it to be? T am in no mood for delay!
Your answer, Mr. Small—at once!”

Sir RBdward Ilandforth bent over the ITead
so menacingly that Mr. Small really thought
for a moment that he was going to be
yanked out of the chair by his coat-collar
and spanked, It was a horrifying thought.
He hastily gatbered the shreds of his
dignity together, and rose to his feet. .
“«tIp consequence of your attitude, Sir
Bdward, I' will comply with your request,”
he said coldly. “The boy shall be re-
instated from. this minute, and all black

!

' gerene, then.™

marks against him in the school records

' will be expanged.®

Handforth drew

i dee ath.
“Oh, good!» e

he breathed. *It's oli

“It i3 just as well, Mr, Small, that vous
have seen wisdom,”’ exclaimed Sir Edward,
sourly. “My only regret is that I shall
not have the satisfaction of thrashing you.
Let me warn you that if I hear of any
further  ill-treatment 1 will come down ut
once, and you will not have an opvortunity
of escaping.”

And Sir Edward, without another word,
stormed out of the study. IHandforth hesi-
tated & moment, and looked at Mr. Smiall.
The Head was regarding him with glower-
ing, vindictive eyes.

“Go!” he said harshly. ¢ Take your
rlace in the Remove as usual. I have
nothing further to say to you.”

Handforth certainly had no wish to hcar
any more.

Sir Edward only remained a few minutes
longer in the school. He had a few words
with Willy, and Willy managed, by some
miracle, to wangle a {en-shilling note out
of his father, and then Sir Edward left--
feeling that he had ably upheld the tradi-
tions of the Handforth family.

Directly after morning lessomns, the whole
school was called together, an:d the Head
glibly explained that he had reconsidered
his decision and he had decided to Le
merciful.

Thie Head belicved that he wonld thus le
ahle to gain a feeling of regard in the
sciiool. Dut his optimism wus misplaced.
The school knew of Sir Edward's visit—
ITandiorth saw {o that—and nobody was de-
ceived for long.

And it really seemed that events would
now oo on as before. The rebellion had
failad, and the Remove's plight was in ro
way improved. ]

But, as a matter of fact. the real excite-
meut had not yet started!

THE END.

\AAAEAAA A AN A A AN
In next week’s story,

“THE RISING OF
THE REMOVE!”

you will read how the Remove,
this time led by Nipper, starts
the real * barring-out,” whxch
for Mr. Ponsonby Small is a
very much more serious affair

than Handforth’s il-fated

revolt.




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

FoTeIgr

e bt

F
|}§|
Vol
S

P ‘ T T T T T T T T P

By the Author of our S*Frank’s Stories. |
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No. 14. NEW YORK MUSIC HALLS

T ix enly to make my meaning clear
that I have headed this little article
' New York  Music Halls.” As 1
watter of fact, one never hears of a
osic-hatl in America. The {erm is not
w-ed ab all. The variety houses are always
cidled  hy  their  correet name--vandeville
theatres, Thus, you see - The Palace—
Reith's YVandeville,” or “ Proctor’s Vaude-
ville” There are a large number of the
Reith theatres in New York—and hundreds,
I think, in the United States and Canada,

Without question, the New York veriety
thieatres are on a higher level than lLon-
don’s. In these notes of mine 1 am per-
feetly frank, and my aim is to set down
my impressions withont the slightest pre-
fudice.,  And any Englishman who has been
in - America will probably agree with e
thal our own music-ialls are far behind
the  American vaudeville theatres.

In theae  Jatter there are 1o  twice
nizhtly ™ programmes. But there are two
peitformances  dails—oue nat 2.30 in  the
afternoon, and another at 8 o'clock in the
crenmig—very much after the style of our
London Colisenm, which is admittedly our
most seleet variety theatre, -

L ut in New York all the variety theatres

are  the same--tne Palace, Keith's River-
side,  Keith's  125th Street, and all the
atherz, They  provide a  full three-hour

ehtertninment, amd althongh the guality of
the progrmme is not always tip-toap—but,
m fabrness, T must add that T never saw a
I'oor sliow in New Yark—there is something
select amd refined about it.

The theatres themselves are comfortable,
dranghtless, and (uite artistie, and, of
roursc, up-to-dnte in every possible way.
The prices are Very reasonahle, the hest
orchertra stalls being about a dollar (45.)
in the evening, and fifty cents (2s.) in the
alternoon,  The otler parts of the house
are cheaper, and there is no gallery as we
know it lere, )
- As consequence, the vaudeville honses
freaulte “elassy ' And  you always see
the topicn]l news on the sereen, and perhiaps

t."t'.'.“i”‘““‘ﬂ cartoon, such us © Felix, the
L

Smoking is  strictly prohibited in all
varicly theatre: in America.

This may secem a drawback to smokers,
and -at first I was rather disappointed.
But I soon came to like this form of pro-
hibition, for it not only adds to the enjoy-
tnent of the whole programme, but allows
these vaudeville houses to retain their re-
inement. :

No matter when you enter, the air is
crystal clear, and t{he arc-lights—or, rather,
the beams—are hardly visible. ln our own
music-halls, s you know, the heams of the
spotslights  just slice through the smoke
until it secms that the theatre is filled with
fog. _

Aunother excellent result of the no-smok-

ing regulation is that vou seldom hear
coughing in the American theatres. This.

of course, all adds to the cnjoyment of
the programme. Since being back in Lon-
don, I have been greatly struck by the
almost continuous coughing in our music-

halls. And I lonestly believe that it is
largely due to the fumes of tobacco
smoke.

I have nothing partizular to say about
the fare that the American variety theatres
provide. They have turns - like curs—
although they never eall them turns. They
use the word “uact” instead. They refer
to a “variety act” or a “vaudeville act.”
Painted comedinns are scaree, except, per-
litps, for the Dluck-faced kind, and there are
many of thesze. : .

Programmes—of course—are given away.
And they =nre not really necessury, for in-
stead of a 1munber flashing up to annourice
& turn—pardon, act—an illuminatéd card
antomatically drops into position on either
side of the stage, bearing the names of
the artistes then performing.

As in the ordinary theatres, Ice-water is
to he obtained ad lib.,, and there are
always luxurious and comfortable smoking-
roems to go to in the interval—or, as they
call it in Amnericn, the intermission.

Yes, I must ndmit that I rather miss the

New York vaudeville theabtres—and  the
Picture thentres, too. But 1 shall have

scmething to say about these Iabter next

L week.
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The above charming sketch of the ¢ i .
e I ! - Quad- ) cernlng his ‘school. All Saints’ X
‘Im}gl(mg:’ic.f\lflmfiniuts }School (Bloxham) has | one 0{-; the Wgoidargusggégtl}: ?)%lllggl' 1“s
iy Tx¢ “‘nn Photograph Lindly sept | to the same foundation as Lancin ]gsm.,
The ' Grao ;;kct“:; le & bor at the school.| stone, Tuunton, and Hurstpier oi%'b ftna—
prosented i :ic!: dlﬂlf'EOCOI‘dmglj' been | motto, translated into English pis' S Phe
thia reader oy .“_%me 1" Mr. Briscoe, to| path of the iust Is as a shining 1 ht."?
for the following  ntere e M50 Indebted [ Founded in 1880, the school contnis o-dh

14 mt—erest-m_g fnets con- | from about 25(; to 300 boys s
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B[S Franks Fgazine [

Editorial Ofilee, *
Study C, ;
St. Frank's.

My dear Chums,

1t is with o heavy heart that I take up my
pen for the last time as Kditor of the Mag.
Since the tirst number appeared, a few weeks
before Christmas, I have lhad nothing but
praise and encouragement from the majority
of my readers. Unfortunately, during the
past few weeks, one of my regular contri-
butors, Edward Oswald Handforth, has been
showing me by persistent argument how the
Mig. ought to be edited. Possibly, if I
submitted to Handforth’s dictation, I might
enjoy a little peace, bubt it would be at
the expense of my reputation. I have talked
the matter gver with my :staff, who have
patiently endured with me Handy's scathing
eriticism, and we have decided that the only
thing to do is to hand the paper over to the
tender mercies of the great B.0.H,

THE NEW EDITOR,

1 wish it to be clearly understood that I
bear no personal Hi-will against my suc-
and, I believe, on his part, that his
critic’ms, whatever their value, are quite
sincere. Handy honestly thinks that by Tun-
ning the Mag. himself he will be doing a
great service to the paper. Nothing ever
does convince him that he might be wrong,
until it is too late.

WHY THE MAG. WiILL NOT SUFFER.

Some of you, my chums, may reproach
‘me for jeopardising the future of the Mag.
hy Tesigning the editorship in favour of
Handforth. To this I would answer that I
do not think Handy is eapable of doing the
Mag. any harm. For one thing, I shall be
surprised if he can keep it going for more

than one week. Anyhov’, if Handforth ha
no objection to making a laughing-stock o’
himseli, I have none. The Mag., edited by
Handforth, will be sure to create a biy
sensation and a corresponding circulation.
That is all to the good, and that is why I
am giving Tandy an opportunity of proving
what he can do.

TO MY CONTRIBUTORS.

Before I bid you all farewell, T must say
a few words of appreciation for those fellows
who have entertained you thess many weeks
by their gnod-humoured articles and siories..
I~ know that they all put their very bess
efforts into their work, which is one of the

‘secrets of the high level of excellence they

have always maintained. We shall all miss
the words of wisdom contained in E. Sopp’s
Fables, and the Mag. will seem strange
without the Painful Parodies of Clarence
Fellowe. As for Hubers Jarrow, it i3 a pity
that he overwrote himsel this week by &
fow hundred words, for this time they will
be wasted. To the above and otler con-
tributors, my very great thanks for your
valnable co-operation in making the Mag, 4
credit to the 0ld School.

A FINAL WORD.

with the passing of the last paze of this
number, the Editorial Offieo will be trans-
ferred to that haven of peace and restful-
ness—8tudy D. Thongh I have scvered my
connection with the Mag., 1 shall, neverthe-
less, give it my fnll support as a reader—ami
a critic—and I ask you, my chums, a3 a final
request, to do the same.

Goodbyee everyone!
Your old pal,
NIPPER.
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: IILL, we seem to be gzetting on,
and, really, there's all sorts of
things doiug. What I mean is,

i I it’s really time some uew arrvange-

ment waz wade about these River House

fellows, 1'm all in favour of doing the
chaps a 2cod turn, hut I think we all

agree that the present sltuation is a bit
}m)} thick, 1 ncap, that's just what we
cel,
And feelings, when you come to think of
it, are important. As 1 mentioned last
veek, it's frightfully awkward to get along
without any studies, and I ecan tell - you
candidly  that the Fditorinl Stafl is going
through a votfen time. No editor can do
his best work after lhie's been practically
kicked out of his oflice, znd has to set up
temporary guarters in a gymnasiom,
_ Personally, I consider that a gympasium
v an absolute necessity in any school. But
it ¢an't he regarded as an ideal place for
coteentrated  thought. I think Nipper is
to be highly commended lor sarrying on,
conc<idering nll these handicaps and other
troubler. That, I mean, is just what I
1hink.
Amd il Nipper Is to be commended, what
alont Lhe contributors? Tlhe Rditor is a
nice ornament Lo any paper, but, after all,
he doesn't do much. Ile just puts the con-
tributions in their right order, and dashes
the copy oll to the printer. Af a pinch, the
paper eould get along without any Rditor
at all. But if the paper got along without
any - contributors, the resnlt would be
prefty ghastly, U mean, you'd see pothing
but  blank sheets, Because, to tell the
perfect.  truth, the contributor is  the
hackhnne., _Aud  during  the last week
or so, thix hackbone has been pushed
uhont so much that it's rather bent. And
U shall be perfectly ready to excuse any
contribution that isn't up to the mark,
And these marks, yvou know, are an ahso-
Ir.;c farce, Just Imaglne what it would he
H‘l\p I the pood old pound came down to
the same fevel, T4 would be a bit awful if
you went inty a shop for a currant bun,

nythi
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OSSIP OF THE WEEK

l

By HUBERT JARROW

and had to pay about five hundred thousand
pounds for it! Yet that's what they're
deoing with the marks. Picture y‘ourselt
buying a new pair of boots, and paying ten
million quid for them! I mean, it's & good
thing our Government's stable.

Stables, as everybody kmows, are used
for putting lorses in—aud somectimes don-
keys. Therefore, in a way, quite a rumber
of the Iifth TForm studies can be practi-
cally described as stables. I hope the
Fifth Tormera will understand ine, aud
realise that ] don’t mean to be olfensive.

Aod it's high time that we took it. That
is to say, the offensive. It's all very well
waiting about, and standing all these re-

strictions of our liberty, but everybody
gets fed up in time. I'm not preaching
rehellion, because that sort of thiug
wouldu't do in the JMagazine; but I do

think we ought to rally round, and pull
ourselves together, and get something done.
I mean, if we all pull together, aud show
enough pushfulness, the thing will be easy.

And pushfulness is a fine quality in any
fcllow. Now, look aft Handlorth. ot
course, you needn't Jook for long, kecause
it might be distressing, but you know what
[ mean. But look at him. ¥e's a pushful
chap. Ye pushes everywhare, and really
dnesn't care what happens to anybody else
while he's doing it. Perhaps it woyld be
better to call him punebful. In fact, he
can almost he described ns the Gentleman
With the Kpuckle Duster. When ~ Hind-
fori;lg punches a fellow, an earthqguake isn't
in it.

1 hear we had an earthquake in the Mid-
lands, or somewhere, not long ago. It's
a good thing they don’t. have any round
Golder's  Green, or Norbury, cr those
places. Because some of these new houses
are 50 quickly shoved up thut a little
earthquake would shove them down In half
the time. And look what you've pot to
pay for them, too! Two or three hundred
pounds before you go in, and then a lhuge
lot of Interest, and you're nllowed to pay

(Continued on page 11.)



ONLY A PRICELESS
OLD PRO.!

A Splendid Yarn of the League, Cup, Belt, Badge, Turf, Ring
and all that sort of thing.

By ARCHIE GLENTHORNE

ERCY PLUMP stood outside the jolly
old footer ground, and smiled like
ahything. e was a topping sort of
lad, and frightfully strong. e was

absolutely an athlete.

He could run and walk, and box and row,
and play footer and cricket, and ride, and
all that kind of thing.

I mean to say he was utterly the goods
when it came fo anything in the sporting
line, as you might say.

That was why bhe was grinring. For at

three o'clock his team were to play the

Astonbury Broadway in the final at the

Crystal Stadinm.

Percy Plump was captain, so to speak, of
AMuttenham Tuesday, and he was absoluiely
the jolly old limit in footer boots.

“What-ho, old pineapple!* he
Aarmaduke Mush, who appeared
“jmoment. ¢ Feeling in the pink,
say?»

 Absolutely, old bean!” replied Marma-
duke, the hefty wicketkeeper. “ We'd better
get along and change our clobber.”

So the two trotted into the changing-
room, and prepared for the fray, as you
might say.

Of course, there werc a lot of other
chappies who were going to play, too. I
mean to say, the Muttenham Tuesday wer
a frightfully keen lot, and always turned
out a topping kind of side. They had all
sorts of- internationals and reserves and
what not,

Bub Percﬁ

at that
as they

Plump was the most ripping
of them a He weighed over seventcen
stone in his bath without counting the
soap, I mean he was a whacking great
fellow, if you follow me, .

And just then there was a positive roar

said to{

of the jolly old welcome as Percy led out
the Tuesday. He had won the toss, so to
speak, and had chosen to defend the goals.

He was an awfully wily kind of old bean.
Mle knew that the lomp of hotness—I meun
{> say the sun—would shine in the Broad-
way’s faces. And he knew that the wind
and all that would blow at them.

So he chose to defend ihe goals,

Ile tricklcd cut at the head of his prico.
less team, and jusi then someone in the
shilling seats tapped him on the arm. Peree
looked ~ound and all that. It was the com-
pletest Kind of stranger.

i You're only a jolly old pro.,”’ sneered
the stranger in a \oice that sounded like o
disguise.

Of course the dear old lad took absolutely
no notice. But his checks did the blushing
bosiness and all that. I mean to say, the
fcllow was absolutely rude and what not.

But Perce walked straight on a3 thouzi
he had not heard. e led the Tueadav
right into the middle of the field, where the
martial air, if  you

band was playing a
follow me.
“Hop it, you dear old pricelesslies.”

Perce sang out. ** Make way for the League
and Cup and all that.”

So the band pushed off to the refreshment
tent, and the referee vot out his gong.

i« 3aconds out!” he snapped, as you might
phrase it. '

Then the jolly old fray begam.

The Tuesday werne absolutely out
blood. From the word -*go »  they
themselves upon the Broadway.

Perce kicked off, and the ball 2ailed into
the old ether. 1le was the best man au

for
flunz



He
camght i before U could reath the gronnd,

the fudd e was absejulely the goods,

= How's that!” roared the rpectators.

gl 1 shouted the referec, as cxcited ns
anybndy  cloe.

The Tuesdsy uwere a goal up o Lalf a
cevtenel, an i wmyre.

The tefetce  fited  his pistol  aod the
Tupaday raced off  Jike the jollv cld
witid, Poree led the shole tield wlter the
best lag.

Al the bend he feinted with hiz left, and
th- Bevadweay tookh a count of wive.

Yoy olever lads,' velled the crowa on
{he bauhkx, )

Iyt the Broadway were pot beaten yet,

They tose up like one man and dashed for
e winning.post,  Peree raw that he was
the cnly man who could stop the Broadway.

At that moment he was absolutely u
heman whirlwind, He slipped nimbly uoder
the ropes and nlmed a straight left at
the  centre-forwarnd,
heap, but
slop. -

Ty Broadway collapsed in @
did

I'erin nnt

31

snsered tho stran
sounded ilke o ger, in a voloe that

'| " You're only n jolly old pro,”

disgulss.

Fer the first time in the game be used

his espurs, and the spectutors roared with
excilement.

* Brosdway
their caps into the air.

It was wonderful, and all that rot.
dear old Perce simnply never took
slightest notice.

Ile swiped a full pitch to the ropes and
faced the demon bowler with a smile on his
lips. The next ball he hit hard to leg. And
thiz ope after that hit him on the chin.

But Perce never turned a hair.

Ile fell into a eclinch and the referee blew
hiz whistle. ; ‘

“Ioul!” yelled the Broaudway supporters.

“I mean to say, ahsolutely not,” gasped
Parce,

But at that moment the gong went, and
brought him a welcome breathing space.

Jlis seconds massaged him and all that,
and by half-time he was as fit as ever., lle
struggled to his feet and pressed his knees
closer against the sides of his mount.

“They're off :** yelled the crowd, mad with
wonder.

Most of them were. But not Perce.
hung on for dear life and dashed
the course.

Out of the corner of his optic, so to speak,
h2 saw the Broadway goul, and he realised
that only hc could score the winning his.

_With his free hand he held" the sphere
tightly. He leapt oft his jolly old horse
and took a short run. The leather sped
from his hand and hurtled straight for the
middle stump. :

But
the

ITe
along

on the ball. His seconds stood behind, one
of them already waving a towel.

It was a positive miracle. The old Iad
dashed down the piteh, his bat tiiiling
nlong the ground.

“Well run!” roared the spectators.
But Perce was not fnished yet.

Ere the slhiouts had died away he had

- slipped under the ropes, and, dazed as lo

was, he landed
Broadway,
The Umpire began

a terrific right lLook at

to count ten. But
Perce never heard. le was absolutely done
in. ITe swayed slightly as he leant aguinst
the wickets. '

As in a mist, he heard the linesman shout.
ing. The winning-post seemed to float to-
wards him out of a mist, :

‘“The Tuestay win!” shouted the crowd.

But Perce never heard.
tenm to victory but in the very moment of
trinmph he had collupsed! '

Toender hands held him. It

was five

| minntes later, if you follow me.

wins!" they howled, throwing

The goalkeeper was ready, his cyes glued

Ile had led his -

¥



The Mayor of

Muttenhaim stood on
a raised platform and®
Perce was being led
before him. The old
lad fairly staggered
as the Mayor held out
his hand.

“My fine fellow,”
said the Mayor. ‘It
13 my great pleasure
to present you with
these little souvenirs

of an afternoon’s.
sport.’’

. As he spoke the
jolly old Ma yor

handed out the "Cu
and the League, whic
Perce caught hold of.
. ““There are more to

come, old fruit,”’ went .
on the Mayor. “You
have won also the:
Badge, the Belt, the
Turf, and the Ring.’*

Perce ‘absolutely
wilted. I mean to say
he was a modest kind
ol chap. He bhad
never won more than
a cigarette card in his
life “before. He was
going to refuse them,
when a figure dashed
forward with a price-

less  sneer on  )is
mouth.

““You're only a
pro.!”’  the ~happie
snarled, .

At  the words all
Perce's strength came
back.

He had led his team to victory, but in the very moment
of triumph he had collapsed.

“I'll take them all,”’
he cried, holding out beoth arms, if you
follow me. _

The Mayor understood.
the things Perce had won. .

And with cheers and what not ringing in
his ears, Perce made his way to the
changing-room. Me was now Champion of
the League, the Cup, the Belt, the Turf,
tho Badge, and the Ring,

He did a quick-change, as you might term
it. And then, with bis jolly old arms full
of his triumphs, he staggered out into the
night., He was going home, as it were.

The good -old :blackness lay all around.
] mean to say, thér¢ 'was no-moon, or that
kind of thing. -

And suddenly, "as he trickled along,
weighed down by his prizes, a figure dashed
out upoa him from behind a rosebush.

The jolly old sportsman never willed an
inch, if I may put it like that. ‘

Perce stood his ground, with, ~great
chunks of Lrasery and what not.

He presented all

I mean -

he presented his
chunk of courage.

And then -the moonlight started Lo trickle
through the clouds. One of the heams fell
upon the villain's face., And Teree saw
that it was the stranger who had aiready
sieered at him twice that day. .

** That setticsit, old fruit!’ gasped our hero,
I mean to say, it was a Dbit thick the
sneering chappie keeping on popplng oul
from behind bushes and all that. Perce
was & decent chap, and what not, but hia
blood falrly =tarted boiling. .
He dropped his prizes and rolled up his
sleeves. . The next moment a crack smote
the air like a pistol shot. had
smacked the rotter’'s face. )

“«« You'll never be ahle to snecr agaln with
that face!’’ Perce said.

_Then picking up the League, the Cup, the
Belt, the Turf, the Badge, and the Ring,
he staggered homewards through the gatber.
ing shadows. Absolutelyl

INE BND,

attacker with a great

Perce
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Youthiful
ore day

that a

T chaneed cerfain
Merchnnt  of  St. Irank's )

happened to reccive a Bulky Iareedn

And with  Much Satisfactien he
varried it forthwith into his abode, knowa
4+ n Study, aud proeceded to unwrap it.
Now, this Youthful Merchanl was also an
lractile, and he was known among his
Fellows ag Solomon Levi. He was also
faned in the land as

SOLLY, THE TWISTER.

And this, let it be said. was a DMost
Undeserving slight, for Solly was a Jolly
tinod Chap, and even if he had a Slight
Weankuess  for Making  Profit, this was
perfeetly honourable, and, forsooth, told of
Budding Business Ability. But Solly was of
the =ame Race of People as the Celcbrated
Gentleman  named S’lyluc!:, who, on a
Cer{ain Qecnsion was 1ash cnough to demeand

A POUND OF FLESH.

And, alas, this Young Israelite, like many
anather, was credited, or discredited, with
the Waya and Habits of the Rloodthirsty
Venetian  Merchant aforementioned., Thus
Solly's companions came to look upon him
with a eertaln amount of Mistrust when he
was Benl on a Sule, and this was a Painful

Hundicap.  However, Solomon was now
nuuht_:l,\' pleased, for, behold, the paresl
conlained a Large Number of glittering

Silver Peneils, of
A NEW PATENT DESIGYN.

And the Youthful Israelite allow2d his
cves to plitter us he pgazed upon his newly-
arrived Merchandise. Tor these pencils were
Top Holers, and were fitted with Prupelling

Leads, Chased Barrels, and Poecket Clips,
nll  complete.  Except for a slight dis-
colonration  here and there, they were
Perfect—Dbeing, in fact, part of a stock

which had reeautly bheen Salvaged fromn a
Fire. Thus, nalthcugh the Rizht Price was
Hull-n-Crown, Solly had obtained them f{or

NINEPENCE EACIHIL.

And it was a purely Businesslike Under-
{aking o sell them to the Chapa for the
Mades Figure  of REighteenpence Each.
Indeed Bolly considered thal he waz doing
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the Go-getter.

tlie Fellows a Geod Turn by selling them af
such a4 Cut Rate—and. doing himself a Goog
Tnrn af the same time. Eighteenpence was
the Cost Price. so Solly was certain ol
doing DBrisk Business, And forthwith he
sallied out in search of Victims~—that is te
say, of Customers. DBut, apparently, if

was
HIS UNLUCKY DAY,

And his heart was Saddened as he went
front Study to Study and emerged in eact
case  with his stock Undiminished. Ii
seemed that cash was Scarce, and although
many Would Be customers suggested Pay:
ing on Saturday, Solly turned these down.
and with Good Reason, for he had beer
Stung like that before, And it came to pass
that he wandered, presently, into the Study
of Ulysses Spencer Adams, :

THE GUY FROM NEW YORK.

And Adams listened to Solly's story with
A Pityinz Bmile and with considerable
Patience. for the Young Israclite was a
Puainstaking Salesman, and he went into ail
details  concerning  the  Silver  Pencils,
describing  how  they Worked, and how
essentiul it was for Every Sensible Chap
to buy one. And Adams asked him how
many Pencils he had sold, and he was
forced to admit that he had sold. None.

Thereupon, Adams laughed mightily, and
said that it was
ENTIRELY HIS OWN TATULT.

And le proceeded further, saying that
Selomon needed Pep. In order to be a
Salesman, a TFeller had to be a Snappy
Guy, and it was also necessary to Show some
speed. Adams  contemptuously declared
that he knew how to Pull a Line of Bull
that would Knock everybody Cold. Solly
didn’t know how to Hand out the Dope, and
Adams expressed his willingness to show
him how it Qught To Be Done., In this
World you sure had to be an Go-Getter, or
vou were Left Outside. And Adams took

the Pencils and advised Solly to Stand
Arcund and
KEEP HIS LAMPY OPEN.

And they went to the Fifth-Form passage,
Adnms  guessing  that the seniors had
Bigzer Wads than the juniors, and he wag
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=ure Gonna ift it out of their pockets.
And while Solly stood outside, Ulysses pro-
ceeded to Hustle Some. Being a true Go-
Getter, he wasted no time, but Got Busy
Proito. In other words, having cntered
the study, he was proceeding to

MARKE IT SNAPPY.

And it came to pass that the two seniors
in the Study were Simms and Hodder, and
they stared with Indignation as Ulysses
slammed one of the Pencils down on the
table, and raitled off. a Long List of the
Pencils’ qualities, which under No Clrcum-
stances could have heen Absolutely Accurate.
But - this Go-Getter was just showing
Solomon how to reduce the- Bank Rolis of
these Poor Simps, and how ‘to make them

COME ACROSS WITH THE READY,

And Simms and Hodder, not to he out-
doné, just showed the Go-Getter how Hust-
ling was done in the Fifth. It must be
recorded that they Hustled so Energetically

that they pushed Ulysses to the door, and
delivered him with rather Unnecessary
Violence on the passage floor, And it was

perhaps unfortunate that the Snappy Guy
reached the floor by way of his face. And
he .was Far too Much occupied in Sorting
himself Out to observe

SOLLY'S HAPPY SMILE.

- And Solly helped him to his feef, and was
Concerned, asking if this Go-Getiing busi-
ness was not rather Strenuous. And Adams
spake, saying unto the Israelite that Simms
and lodder was sure a couple of Dumb-
bells. Not to be beaten, he entered another
study, and found himself face to face with

CHAMBERS AND CO.

And Chambers and Co. gazed at Ulysses,
and - they gazed at the Pencil, and they
gazed at One Another. And after Ulysses
Dad reeled out a Line of Snappy Talk, they
‘arose in their Wrath and did hurl the

Tntruder '
: OUT ON HIS NECK.

And, behold, TUlysses came_to the con-
clusion that his , €
not Profitable, since he had sold mo Pencils,
and since he now needed a New Collar aund &
New Jacket. And, with Much Disgust, he
came 1o the Conclusion_that all these
Enelish Guys were Hard ;-Boﬂed‘ Egas, and
Cheap Skates, anyway. And Soily smiled
‘and twent on his way. And by much Persis-
tence and Untold Patience he sold his
Pencils, thus proving that Quict Methods
are always Dbetter than Go-Getting.

RAL: ASSURANCE IS AN ASSET,
BT GVER-ASSURANCE 1S AN ABOMINAL
TION,

VOICE IS

SOMEWHERE A
CALLING !

jo-Getting Methods were |

(With apologies to the popular song.)

Dusk, and the shadows falling,
Q’er Study D,

~ Handy has started bawling,

Bawling for tea. .
Dusk, and that voice appalling.
Rises to “C,” .
Somewhere a voice is calling,
Calling for teal

Phipps, o'er your work a-singing.
Faithful and true,

Slowly the time goes winging,
Winging like dew. .
Phipps, to your work you're clinging,
But it won’t do; | |
Somewhere a bell i3 rmging,

Ringing for youl

Tullwood & Co. all choosing,
Gee-gees to win, .
Qchool orders they’re abusing,

Abusing agin.

Tullwvood & Co. accusing
Bookies of sin, : )
But somewhere a horse 1s losing,

Losing their tinl

Night, and the stars aro gleaming, -
In friendly mood; i

Fatty, with face all beaming,
Shimber has wooed—

Patties and puddings steaming,
Onions just stewed— :

Only old Fatty dreaming,
Dreaming of fo
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No. 6. The drt of Passing

) .
. E had a chat last week about goal-

' “/ georing, which is the most neces-

sary factor in football, This week,

with your gracibus permission,
we'll make the subject of our pow-wow pass-
ing—a phase of the game which, in its
way, is almost as important as goal-scoring.
And if I have space at the end of the pow-wow
I'll answer the first of the series of ques-
tions I put to you in the form of an ex-
aldnation-paper when we commenced tlese
weekly chats. )

I have said that passing is important. 1t
is, You can't attack without pussing—you
eannot score goals without passing,  Yet,
unless you are eareful, passing can prove
as big a dunger to your side as it ean le
an assel, for there are many young for
wards whose passion for passing and fancy-
puttern-weaving on the field of play lLas
hecome an obgession.  Always remember that
passing, like every other branch of the
great winter game, is just a means to
achieve an end—and that end, firat, last,
amd always, is the getting of gonls.

There are lessons in foothall which can-
not be learned by any smount of articles
and book-reading.  There are cimilar lessons
m every walk of life, and they can only be
learned by experience. One of them applies
to this passing. Your own intuition should
tell you when to pass and when to keep
the ball to yourself. If you are wing man
and your partner shouts to you to pass,
satisfy yourself first that it will be to the
advnntage of yeur side for you fo pasz at,
that moement, :nd do not do it just  he-
canse he asks you. On the other hand, do
not keep the ball o yoursell if von see
another of your men hetter placed than you
are to make use of it, '

Discretion and Unselfishness.

It is all a matter of diseretion an
. ) ; . L 4 34 n lli.d Iln'
sclfishness. The game itself will show you

r when to pass and when not to nass, but if
veu always think of the team—and think
of yourself ns a cog in the machinery of
that team, instead of an individual Dbent
on showing the crowd how brilliant you can
te--youn will not go far wrong.

You know the twe methods of attack in
which passing is such a big factor. One is
the short-passing game aund the other the
long-passing. But it is no earthly use:try-
ing the ehort-passing style unless every mem-
ber of your forward line is adept at it,
and it is no use trying. either, unless you
can pass rapidlv. Another thing I would
impress on yuu in talking about this short-
passing vame is that you should see your

wing men are fed every bit as mueh as
vour insides, as I have often noticed =«
disposition to starve wingers when these
movements are being carried out. Instead,
I would impress it upon you never to
foraet your wingers. They are as much

a part of the attucking force as the centre-
forward or the inside-right, and very often,
by reason of their position, they are un-
marked.  Always kesp an eye upon your
pearest wing man, and whenever possible
give the ball to him,

The best form of making a pass—and the
only form whizh you should cultivate—is that
given with the side of the boot, striking
the ball frirly with that portion of the footl
that starts at the sole and ends at the
ankle-bone. A puss delivered thus ensures
direction, and keeps the bhall low. Lieking
the ball in the uair is of no use, as the un-
certainty of knowing where it will fall and
and  what a2ctual moment it will fall is
liable to put the man you intend to pass
to reach off his guard, and so-let one ot
the opposition in.  Also, if a wind happens
to be Dblowing, the ball is very liable to he
carried backwards whilst” in “the dir, and

thereby break up what might be n smart
piece of combination, :
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How to Pass.

For this style of atiack you should sce
that your forwards charge in a straight
line across the field, your outside men heing
a shade in advance of the rest of the
line. And' in actual passing it Is most
effective to make your passes diagonal—that
is, you should kick the ball slightly in ad-
vance of the man to whom you intend to
pass.

1 have little more to say about passing.
The loung-passing game. though perhaps not
being as pretty as the short-passing, is
usually equally effective, and, as a rule, is
miuch casier to yplay, seeing that it does not
call for the speed that the short-passing game
requires. It all depends, of course, upon
the combination youn are up against, and
that, again, you can only discover by ex-
perience. 1f you find that the short-passing
game does not pay in the first hall, then
try with the iong-passing game in the second.
Cultivate good passing, and remember the
little points I have told you.

Now to answer those questions.
how many of you got them right?

Question 1.—A player may not leave the
field during the course of a
game except for {wo reasons—
sudden illness or accident.

Question. 2.—0ne yard.

Question 3.—O0rder the kick-off to be taken
again,

" Question 4.—Not unless the whole of the
ball passed over the line.

Question 5.—The ball would still be in play.

Guestion 6.—The referée’s best position would
: be at the side of the net.

I wonder

Question 7.—115 yards by 75 yards,
Qusastion 8.—Size: Circumference not  less
than 97 inches, or more

than 28 inches.
13 to 15 ozs.

GOSSIP @F THE WEEK.

(Continued from page 4)

off the Dbalance in the form of rent for
about eighty-five vears. And, of course,
by the end of that time the house has
fallen to pieces. This is rather good, be-
cause there's no more 1ent to pay after
that, and at least the ground is- yours.
Reviewing the past week as a whole, I
think we have plenty of grounds of com-
plaint. I'm not talking about “coffee, but
you probably know what I mean. At least,
I hope you do, hecause I mean just that.

Weight: From

We haslen to explode the rumour that
Church is going grey, owing to his constant
association . with Handforth. The white
streaks recently observed in his hair were
merely the remains of the paste which
Harndforth anointe
moment,

d him with in a playful

Fagezine [E5]

A' Harlene-Hair-Drill" Gift Which Renews
glistens with Life and Vigour, mag ba

Your Hair's Life and Vigour,
yours if you will only pust the FREE

WONDERFUL HAIR
XQUISITELY Long, Thick, Lustyous, and
Coupon Dbelow TO-DAY for a ** Harlepe-Mair.

Is Yours for the Asking.
Beautifully Wavy Hair, which glints and
Drill ' Gift Outit,

Millions have already profited by the practica
Harlene-Hair-Drill ** and lived to bleag the d:&!
on which they posted their FREE Gift Coupon.
Why not follow this example and experienca the
wonderful joy and exhilaration of lovely Hairp

e 1 B

Why be content with Thin, Straggly, and_im-
porerished Hm'ir! It is uunecessr(xiry, jornIO-gal}
there is offered to crery man and woman g 1ton-
derful i“n{fe-("‘_rHarIene_-Hair-Drill ' Gijt Outlit.

Each Free Gift contains i—

IE—A BOTTLE OF * HARLENE,” which
is Na.ti‘xre'g OW&] DHani-gé'o&e%ne It 1is
Tonic, Food, an ress i

2 _A PACKET OF ‘“ CREMEX " SHAM.
POO, which lthor?ugllfly tlz_lteagts:s the
Hair and Sca of a scurf, "

" 3.—A I‘RBEp TRIAL BOTTLE ©OF
# UZON,” a high-class Brilliantine.

4.—THE ILLUSTRATED MANUAL OF
u FARLENE-HAIR-DRILL.” .

After a Free Trial you_will 131.3 abla to obtaio
furither supplies of ‘¢ Harlene at }‘s. ]
2s, ., and d4s. 9d. per_bottle. Tzoh
Brilliantine, 1s. 1id. and_2s. 9d. per battle,
and ** Cremes '’ Shampoo Powders, 1s. 6d. por
box of soven shampoos (single packets 3(1._0-1.;.1!);
from Chemists and Stores all over the wor d.

“HARLENE” FREE GIFT FORM.

tach and post to
DeEBWARDS' HAI%)I':-EIgOEﬁd&tél..St
20, 22, 24, 26, Lam I.s::ndon, 1y Sk
Dear Sirs,—Pleaso

send mo your f{ree
«“Harlene ¢* Faur-I'

old H%ir-Gr]owin douit:;
as described above. €ncioso .

Ef?zf.m}% !5?- postage and packing of qurcal.
NENLSON LEE LIBRARY, 15/3/24

NOTE TO_READER. -

r full name and address
clﬂ?fﬁ :égua plnin plece of paper.
pin this Coupon to 1t, and post as
directed abova, (Mark envelops
vwgample Dept.'’) :
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RESULT OF
““Footballers’ Names” Compefifion.

OVER 1,660 PRIZES WON BY READERS'!

In  lhis competition the total entries
receinved far excecded all our estimates, and
the task of adjudication has been a very big
[ EH RN
’_\,- will be scen hy the [ollowing results,
copsiderable numbers of competitors tied in
the different  grades, and a partial re-
arraneement of prizes has, therefore, been
necesanry,  The whele value of our original
prize list hasg, of course, been awarded.

A: no competitor was successful in sending
n: an absolutely correct solution, the three
cumpetitors who came nearest with two
errors each head the list, and the First Prize
of £100 and the Second Prize of £50 have
been added  together and divided among
1hen. ;

These winners are:

S WL S COWAN, a2t
Ham.
W. STANLEY, 50, Market Road. Nantyglo.

W, WESTON, 22, Radnor Road, Weybridge,
Surrey,

Plashet Grove, Euast

) _—-—0——3- 3

Farfy-ive competitors, eaeh with three
virors, came next in order, and the number
of motor-cycles olfered has been inereased
to forty-five, which are awarded to the
fullowing:

A
B0
« Mro A E. Builey, 18, Duke Strect, Harle
Syke, near Burnley; Mr, G. T. Barrows, 10,
btones Road, Epsom, Suarrey; Mr. P. W,
l“.ntfford. 139, Springlicld Road, Chelmsford;
.l_l_(:]. Brewer, 216, Well Hall Road, Eltham,
Mr. T Carlyle, Rock Rond,
Northants.; Mr, ). Classon, 9, Werburgh
btreet, Dublin: A, E. Cookson, 18, Irvine
Street, Edge ill, Liverpool: R. Coubrough
b, Thistlé Stireet, South Side, Glasgow, ;

Mll-_ E~ ]‘|‘ lncnlel_\;, (}3, %uﬁolk Place, Porth-
cawl, N, ales; P. L. Digby, 61, i 4
Rowd, Leyvton, E.10. ’ Whiinoy

Mr. \\". L. Ellis, 2, Bagot Street, Wardlev
l.‘un(-, Swinton, Manchester; Mr.- R. G,
Faeritt, 2, Linton Crescent, Hastings,

Mr. G. Varquhar, /o Mrs. Spiers, 21, Well-
iq\ld Street, Springburn, Glns,}:)nw;' L.'I:'ic?ld
Melanethon, Rosebery Rond. Felixstowe., '

Mr. ). Glnblett, 41, Kelvin  Grove,

. Avery, 12!, Scovell Road, Borough

Oundle,

3

GatesLead-on®yne; Mr. I, CGooden, 1, Lang
shaw Street, 0. T., Mauanchester; Mr. H.
Gwyn, &, Kingston Road, Sketty, Swansea.

Mr. F. Hall, 13, St. John Street, Whit-
church, Salop; Mr. V. R. Hampson, 203,
Pendlebury Road, Pendlehury, Manchester;
Mr. €. T Ieavenz, 6, William's Passage,
West Ealing, W.13. ' "
Mr. F. H. P. Jack, 21, Tudor Road, East,
Ilam, E.G; Mr. G. Lece, Mope C(ottage,
School Boad, Hampton Hill.

J. J. M=ursland, 8, Dale Street, Burton-on-
Trent; Mr. R. Mills, Ewhurst Green, near
Hawkhurst, Sussex.

L. J. North, 9 Charles 8t.. Cambridge;
Mr. J. Norton, 14, Bellasis Street, Stafford.

A. A, Port, Rose Villa, 2, llarold Road,
Sittingbourne, ' N

W. Radford, 94, Kendall Road, Colcliester;
Mr., T. Reid, 5. Newark Street, Off Wood-
house Lane, Wigan; Mr, J. Richnond,
Glengyle, The Mead, Darlington; Mr. T.
Richardson, Fire Station, Ilorsham, Sussex:
Mr. D, Rees, 43, Glanmer Road, Llanelly,
S. Wales; J..0. Roper, 12, Serloy Rise, Carl-
ton Road, Nottingham. h

W. Shuttleworth, 23, Main Street, Hornby,
Lancaster; Mr. A. Smith, 106, Burnt Qak
Road, Gillingham, Kent; J. A. Stevens, 21,
Great Hermitage Street, Wapping, E.I.

J. Thompson, 88, Foyle Rd.,
derry; Mr. A, W. A, Thornton, 19, Orchard
Place, Rushden, Northants.; Mr. A. E.
Tyers, 46, Leopold Street, South Wigston,
Leicester; G. A. Tyrrell, 65a, Murray Road,
South Ealing,

Mr. A. Wade, 6, Braham Street, Longsight,

Munchester; Miss L. Walker, 73, Cedar
Grove, Sefton Park, Liverpool; Mr. W. J.
Wichard, 8, Henry Street, Gilfach Goch,

Glam,.; Mr. E. Wenham, 6, Boulogne Cotts.,
East Peckham, Padock Wood, Kent.

(Names of more prize-winners n-+xt weel:.)
- - L

—_——
The correct solution is as follows:
Set 1. Set 2,
1. Ball * 7. Penn
2. Featherstone 8. Broad
3. Palmer. ) 9. Barnes
4., Peargon 10. Harper .
b. anoook 11, Hogg
8. Milis 12. Legge

(Continued on page iii of cover.)

London-



 Footballers” Names  Solutions
(continued from page 12)

Set 3. Set 4,
13. Sewell 19, Archinald
13. Lockhead 20. (Gancelled)
15. Potts 21. Weaver
16. Winship - 22. Heap
17. Nash 23. Lacey
18 Page 24. Bird
Set 5. Set 6.
25. Hart 31, Spiers
26. Burnham 32. MCluggage
21. Wood 33. Poole :
28. Cotton - 34. Kidd
29. Walker 35. (Cancelled)
30. Wright 36. Hilk
Set 7. Set 8.
7. Bainbridge 43, Plum
. 38 Mandley 44. Middieton
39. Fowler 45. Ford
46. Marsh 46. Duckett
&t. Brittan - 47. Baker
42. Woodhouse 48. Maittand

* Owing to misprints which occurred in
tertain of the printed lists of names used
in the contest, and which affected pictures
Nos. 20 and 35, solutions to these two
puzzies were disregarded in the adjudication.
Ay
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The Lagoon
Of Death !

Stirring  South
Sea Adventure.

The Black |

Wreckers!
One of David Geodwins

Exciting Sea Stores.

These Ave Only Two Of The SIX
Superb Stovies In This Weelk's

ROCKET |
The Biggest And Best 1dventure
Paper.

| THE NELSON LEE unﬁmvm p
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A WEEK
' 6on CASH
- £4 15

Save Pounds and get a
superh Eritish - made=
JUN_O, sent on approval,
carriage pald. Guaranteed
by our 346 years’ reputa-

tion. Money refunded if
dissatisfied. A1t List Free,
Write Now. (Dept. 02),
METROPOLITAR
MACHINISTS CO., LTD,,
168 & 248, BishopsgateSt.,
London, E.C.2,

RHEUMATISM CURED

49, Eldon Street, Sheffizld.
Dear Sir,—I had no sleep for
months, and doctors told me
therewasnocure. BeforeIbad
taken Urace a fortnight I had
sleep and rest, and was free
{frompain. Sincetaking Urace,
I have not lost ane day’s work
through rhenmatism.—
Yourssincerely, MR. WiLs0X,
VURACE and TRACE alone,
can cure Rheumatism. It
directly atracks the cause— BE S
uric acid—dissolves and expels it from the systenr.
and prevents its reappearance. That ts why ic
CURES and CUGRES QUICKLY. 1/3, 3/-, and
5~ per box, froms Boots, Timothy White & Co.,
Taylor's, and all Chemists and Stor<s. ar direci
from The URACE Laharatories, 108, Waburn
House, Store Street, London, W.C.1.

. 1:3.3/-and5-,.
trom Boets
: and all

A BL _Eo K S=| Chenists

MAGIC TRICKS, etc. Ventrilogniat’s Insatru-
ment, Invisible., Astonishes, TImitates Birds,,
Beasts,etc. Lot 1/-(P.0.)—WonderCo., 43.Georvs
St., Weston-super-Mare.  (Fnusiness by post anly).

ORDERS SENT BY POST

Readers shonld always be-careful to include
their full name and address wihen s -bduons
orders to  adverrisers, otherwise delay i
delivery is inevitable, Alao, wunless 6
definitely  stated otherwise in the advertive-
ments, money sent by post shonld always be
romitied by siamps if the amount is nndev

Sixpence. For amonnis of Sixpence or aver
use a Postal Order, Which cnsures against

puassible loss,

NEVER SEND COINS IN UNREGIS-
TERED LETTERS.
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& all you pay for our  No. 400A

Mead ‘‘Marvel’’—the finest cycle ever
offered on euch exceptionally casy
Lerms. Brilliantly plated; _ richly
enamelled; lined in colours. Sunt
packed free carriage pald on

15 DAYS' FREE TRIAL.

Fully warranted. Money refunded it
dissatisticd, ©ld machines exchanged
Big bargains.in factery_goiled_mounta
Tyres and accessorics 333 percent. below
shop prices. Write 7T0-DAY for testl
wontals and illustrated art catalogue

Cycle Conlp:_;n;{ tIno.),
(Dept. B797) Birmingham,

in winning success. Lot thoe Gir

ﬁ'll.’l’f‘.’lﬂ((!_(‘ to Enquiry Dept A.M
7, S8trowd Green Road, Londen. N

HEIGHT COUNTS

van

System increase your hoight. Send
P.C.-for particulars-and .our £100

P-u
4

- CHEAP CAMER
graphs 21 ins. by 21

AS |:
SCOUT takes . photo-

ns,,

2/6 EMPIRE takes

M photographs 3-ins. by

8 24 ins . 3/8. SUNBEAM,
Ad {-plate size, 4/3 —All
t Bost free. Complete in

ox _with .-plates

'

and

chemicals and instruc-
gl tions for use.. 25-Shot
N~ Automaticrepeating Pea

i;,» Pistol, 2/6. L. MANN

Hijgh Holborn  W.

& CO0., 13, Red Lion Sq.

C.1,

110 Diff.Stamps Free, inc. Br.Cols., War,

Arntistice, Sels Luxemboure & Africa,

_senitpost. B L.Coryn, Wave Crest, Whitstable.

"I Cochin, Porsia. Askfor604 Blue LabelAppro's& I
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=
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Be sure and mention ‘' The
Nelson Lee Library " when com-
municating with advertisers.
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Lik LIDKhKARY

-

¥
Appolotment {0
H.M. Queon
Alezandry
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SHARPS

SUPER-KREEM
- TOFFEE

YOURS for 6d. ONLY
5 This bandsome  [full sized
Gont.'s Lover Watch sent
upon. receipt of 6d. After

2 approval aend 1/ more, the
“balance . 187 then pasable by
* 6 * monthly instalments
of  2t- each _ Guaranteed : 5
--years - Chain offered Free with
every -watch “*Wrist Watches,
ctc., Ob: sanle terms, Caan
Jreturned if- dissatisfied Sen

c,:,i’- LB 1/- now to Simpson's, Ltd.,
am (Dept. ,122) .94, Queen's
FREE . . . Road, :Brighton. Sussex.
(MY GREAT OFFER

um*mmw nn 5
I supply tho flnesy Coventry
built .cycles froin .£5-5-0.careh
or.2:- weekly YAny cycle sent -
on 14-"days’' Tapproval,
packoed iree and carriage

Ik paid, -on receipt of small
i deposit, Write for free
f hargain lists now. g

' .: twmrienI?World's Largest Cyci | ;
e i————————sss D e eT . Dent 24 COVENTI_{__Y

2 Cure  yvoursglf
Stop Stammering ! 'R
ticulars FREE.—FRAWK B. HUGHES, 7,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1. - 7L

Printed and Published every Wednesday by the Proprietors. the Amalgamated Press (1922), Lia,
Tho Fleetwey Iouse, Farrlngdon Street, London, E.C 4 Advertisement. Offices, The Fleelway
Subseription Rates: Inland sod Abroad 117 per

House, Farringgon Street, London, E.QO 4.

annum; 576 for six months.
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