READ THIS WEEK'S FINE STORY OF THE ST. FRANK'S REBELLION !
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THE NEL

Led by Nipper, the Re-
move are carrying on a
determined resistance against
the authority of Mr. W. K.
Smith, the German-American
magnate, who has bought up
St. Frank’s and adjoining es-
. : tates, and has erected thereon
hideous factories, employing foreign labour, and wundercutting British
markets, The Remove have been driven to revolt by the petty restrictions
of Mr. Ponsonby Small, the New Head installed by Mr. Smith, and last
week they took possessiont of the power-station, They have, so far, success-
fully resisted the repeated onslaughts of Smith’s men to drive them out,
Smith, however, is a man of resource, and Nipper knows that before long the
Remove will have to vacate their stronghold. In that case, what will Nipper

do ? Read the story and see how Nipper solves the problem.

THE EDITOR.

;rhe Narrative Related by Nipper and Set Down by E. Searles Brooks

-~ CHAPTER I, C
MR. PONSONBY SMALL'S ADVENTURE!

R. PONSONDY SMALL paused, and
frowned, ‘

C % Boy!” he commanded,.
here!¥ .

The Headmaster of St. Frank's spoke in
an imperious tone, and Handforth minor, of
the Third, approached him meekly, and
looked up ‘nto the Head's face with an
expression of perfect innocence.

“Want me, sir?” he asked cheerfully.

““ Where have you been, Handforth
minor?” demuanded the Henad.
“Oh, rather!” said Willy.
I been, sir? Strolling about, you know—
in the playing fields, and all that, sir. This
April weather is pretty ripping, and it makes

a chap feel gcod.”

And, with a nod, Willy passed on, as
though he ha:d been holding converse with
Tubbs, the page-boy, or somebody of similar
station. Mr. Ponsonby Small looked after
him, and frowned,

“ Handforth minor, come back at once!”
he commanded curtly.

“QOh, my hat! What's biting you now?"
murmured Willy resignedly. * That's the
yorst ' of these inasters, they never know
when to stop. But if cld Small thinks he
e¢an get round me, he's made asploomer!”

¢ Comi

“\Where have |

The hero of the Third retraced his steps
across the Triangle, and once more faced
the Head. &t was just aiter mid-day, and
the April weather was bright and sunny.
with o few white, fez2cy clouds sailing
leisurely across the intense blue sky.

¢ Yes, sir?” =aid Willy patiently,

&1 asked vou where you had been, and ycu
gave me a vague reply!” said Mr. Smail
curtly. ‘1 have reason to suspect, Hand-
forth minor, that you have been communi-
cating with those wretched rebels of the
Remove. Is this a fact?”

- ¢ Yes, sir,"” soid Willy promptly.,

The Head started. Never for a moment
had he expected that Willy would be quite
so frank. He frowned, and an evil glitter
came into hiz small, watery eyes. He ad-
justed his glasses and turned them upon the

L fag. . | B
©0Oh, indeed!” hLe :aid excitedly. * In-
deed!” . p
«« Yes, sir, indecd!" agreed Willy respect-
fully. .
¢“PDo nost dare to mock me, boy!

thundered Mr. Ponsonby Small. **You have
the audacity to confess that you have been
consorting with those rebellious youug
hooligans of the Remove. How dare you,
Handforth minor? How dare you?” -

Willy Handforth looked injured.
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" Well, 1 like that!” he jrotested. ' You
(sk me a yueslion, dnd 1 give you u truth-
‘ul snewer, and then you jump down my
viddy throat!
(v do, sir—tell a whopper?”?

v 4w which??? gasped Mr, Small. .

“Whopper, sit—a lib—a  lie!"”  explained
Willy, N

“ 1T you dare to tell wme falschoods, Hand-
fortlhy minor, T will thrash you within an
ineh of vonr Jife!™ stormed Mr. Small. * And
{ vou have been mixing with those rebuls,
i will flog you!”

“7Then 1 secem te be in a bit of a hole,

ar!' remarked Willy, with a sigh._ “1t's &
ase of the frying pan and the fire. Bub

I'm not going to tell any whoppers, so I'll
freely admit that I've just been in active
sommunication with the young hooligans—
1 other words, sir, those ripping chaps who
pave had the pluek to stand up for their
Il}_ilt-"l'f”

This was deliberate cheek, and Mr. Smuli
Jdid not fail to appreciate it. His frown
crew mere dangerous, and he made a cluteh,
4t the spot where Willy's shoulder had been
4 seeond bhefore. _

“Come here, Handforth minor!™
“hrilly. “Come here, | say!”

*Yes, sir,” said Willy.  “I'm here, sir!?

“Understand me onee and for all, vou.
vretehed boy, that T will not put-up with'
sneh rank jnsolence ! shouted Mr., Small.
“You are utterly incorrigible, aud I cun
-eecthat my only course is to administer a
-evere flozging, You are cne of the worst
hovs in the Third Form!”

“I'mt glad to hear T'm ouly one of the
worst, siry” said  Willy,  “Buat I ecan’t
understand what you're getting so excited
Bout. Surely, “there’s ro harm in having
+ Tew words with those Remove chaps. Be
reasonable, sir!”

For the Headmgpster of 8t. Frank's to be
wddressed in this way by a mere fag wus a
noveltv.,  No junior boy bad ever Lefore iid-
vised the Head to be reasonable. It wasn't
1t all a safe thing to do. But it Iiippened
vhint Willy Handforth was in  the bappy
position of not earing what {be outeome
vould  be.  Mr. Ponsonby Small  was  a
heast, anybow, &nd lie was certainly the
most unpopular- Head that St. Frank's had
cver had. ‘

His administration had been a mass of
hindera from the vyery start, and it was
i well-known faet that he was merely the
taol of Mr. William K, Smith, the German-
\umcerican millionaire. So it was hardly to
he supposed that he would command much
respect from his  boys.

“You have confessed
thunderad My, Small. *Tollow me at once
to iy study! T intend to flog you !*

o lt_lpghme, sir?” asked Willy, as though
He dian’t know what it meant, *

] ch. ho}f_ﬂog },0" !JJ ’ .

«y Here, hold on, sir1” protested the fag.

I think it's my duty to warn veu that if
soearry out thls sehewe vou'l) !;;n-(: ‘he

| P |
e Sulll

cnough,  sjp!»

What wounld you prefer ch
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whole Third Form up in arms. And T
shouldn't be surprised if they revolted;
too !* ' | -

“ Are—are You daring to thrcaten me,
boy ?** asked the Head harshly. . o

« Not at all, sir,” replied Willy, “1'm
just trying to make you understand  that
you're proposing a preity risky business. 1t
may give you some satisfaction to flog me,
but 1 won't be answerable for what the
Third will do. They're a bit on edge
already, &nd as soon as they hear that
I've becn swished, they’il get up a meeting,
and probably go on strike!*

The Heed was almost speechless.

“Just a lair warning, sir,” repeated Willy.
“And I think 1'd like to add that 1T can't
see any reason why I should be flogged.
either. So 1 think we'd better say no more
about i1t.” _

And once azain Willy starled walking off.
He thrust his hands into ‘his trousers
pockets, and whistled as though he hadn't u
care in 'he world. Always a reckless young
scamp. this afternoon he was feecling par-
ticulariy rash. He was convineed of the
IRemove's ultimmate victory, and if the worst
catiec to the werst, he could always join the
rcbels.  Besides, it was only right that he
should be with Lis elder hrother. Handforth
major didn't see it in 1lis lizht, but this
Was only a detail. ;v

At the sight of Willy marchinz off in this
calm way after dismissing the subjeet, Mr.
Small recovered his full powers of speech.
He took a step or two after Willy, and then
paused.

“You insolent young jackunupes!”
shouted thickly. **Come back!”

Willy aianced over his shoulder.

““Sorry, sir; I've got an appointment !’ he
said hastily.

“You—you—"*

“In fact, I'm late already,
Willy. “ Good afternoon, sir!™

The Head having taken one or two rapid
strides towards him, Willy wizsely decided
that dignity was hardly necessary, So he
bunked. and shot away towards the playing-
fields like 2 young hare. )

Under .ordinary circumstances, he would
have faced the matter out. But he had an
instinctive feeling {that he had gone rather
too far this time, anl as be liked jogginas
1o more than auny other junior, he fled.

And Mr. Ponsonby Small charged after
hin in full pursuit. This was a contingency
that Willy had never cven considered., )t
took him unawnares, and he felt indignant..

It was like the Head's nperve to chase
im! UMe had frequently been chased hv
prefects—this, in fact, was one of Willy’s
daily exercises—and on rare occasions an
under-master had sometimes been provoked
}:%to_ Hulrsultt._ _Jtill::t, for the reverend Heud
0 indulge -in 13 imr w Q-
e g 3 past.;m__;;‘ was. l%lnxireue
And Willy further discovered “lint Mr.
Small was 10 mean runner, in ‘spite of his
knock-knees.s 1t had heen the fag's inten-

he

l]':f.

s

added
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tion to dodge round the hedge,
calmly stroll into the the
by tlie rear door,

But this projeet was now abandoned, for
Mr, Small was dashing along . in full chase.
And, for onee in his short life, Willy made
a bad miscalculation. e thought he had
mote time than he actually had.

Shooting behind the junior pavilien,
went down on  his knees, and fumbled
quickly in the tall, rank grass. There was
only a small space between the rear wall of
the building and the high hedges. This
“gpace had sometimes Dbeen used in the
summer-time by reckless juniors for indulg-
ing in a quiet smoke, and on one particuiar
red-letter day Willy himself had dragged
“Chubby Heath there, and had pushed his
face intg the earth.

But, ordinarily, the rpace behind the
junior pavilion was a neglected spot. And
vet, after Willy had tugged at the grass
for a breathless moment, a big portion of
the turf came up, like a door. And this,
in short, was exactly what it was—a cun-
ningly concealed trap-door.

And there, at Willy's fect, yawned a
sloping shaft, which lel straight down nto
1he old tunnel which had originally led from
the monastery ruins to a ~pot beneath Wil-
lard’'s Island. But a great part of that
tunnel was now blocked up.

Handforth minor believed that he would
have time to get into the shaft, and pull
the trap-door over him before Mr Smuall
appeared. And this was where he made Lis
miztake.

Even as he was bending over the chasm,
preparatory to descending, Mr. Ponsonby
Small came huitling round the corner of the
building like a charging bull. The Head
had an idea that Willy was skulking here.

Mr. Small had @& brief vision of Willy
hending down. e saw nothing of the trap-
door or the hote, because the fau's body
hid this fromn his view. Besides, the thing
happened so swiftly that Mr. Small had

' and to
Ancient House

he

no opportanity of secing anything clearly.

He reached Willy before he could check
himself, tripped headlong “over the juniors
bending formi—and dived head first down
the shaft!

CHAPTER I1I.
THE NEW RECRUIT.
and stared down the

'W ILLY HANDFORTH
chuft with coneern

picked himself up,
“‘I'hat's done it!" he said

bricfly.
Even he could hardly
“realiseexactly wha$ had happened. He had

caught a fleet g glimpse of Mr. Small shoot-
ing round the corner of the building, he had
‘yeceived a terrific  shove which neavly
knocked all the wind oud of him, and then

-

—

—knocked silly !”

it's
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hz had an excellent vjew ot
legs vanishing down tlie shaft.

AMr,

A kind of
thud had followed, and then silence. !

“ He's broken his neck!” sai¢ Willy, with

Bmall's

concern. “ Oh, my goodness! What a mad
thing to do! He didn't iive me time to
stand up, or anything! And 1| suppose I
shall be arrested for murder!”

The fag was absolutely ularmed, and he
felt terribly guilty for Laving driven Mr.
Small to chase him. It was all his fault!
Much as he disliked the Head, he certainly
had no wish to see him with such a terrible
fate s a broken neck.

Willy leupt down into the shaft, with his
Leart beating madly against hiz ribs. The
shaft was not a sheer drop, but it de-
scended at a steep angle. The eurth was
not particularly hard, either. Recently, &«
ladder had been roughly constructed, but as
a portion of this had collapsed, the who'e
crazy structure had been removed. The
juniors found it easier to scramble up and
down without any assistance save for that
of two hanging ropes.

But Willy hardly waited to use the ropes.
He skidded down the shait at great speed,
and it was only by a miracle that he saved
himself from landineg fully on the top of Mr.
Ponsonby Small’s face. For the Head was
Iying down there, utterly still.

The lizht which streamed down the shaft
was ample to show Willy everyvthing. And
he breathed a great sigh of relief when le
observed that Mr. Small was distinetly
breathing.,  Grimy and dusty, and very
dishevelled, but decidedly alive. It seemcd
that the fall had merely stunned him.

And as Willy stood there, quite still, ccn-
siderine what on eartn Lo should do, he
thought he bheard the dull murmur of
voices.

Quickly he stepped into the tunnel itsell,
and in the distance cauzht sight of one
or two twinkling lights. Without hesitation,
he rushed down the tunnel, and found him-
self face to face with Reginald Pitt, Buster
Roots, and myself. We stared at him
arimly.. .

C«Phis won't do, my Ilad,” I said. *‘You

ean't keep using this tunnel, especially In

"

the daytime! It's too risky
« [ couldn't help it'” gasped Willy. “0ld
Small was chasing me, and T had to get
semewhere !
““Wwell, thank goodness he didn't =ee wlere

vou weoat,” said Pitt.  “1 suppose  you
- dodged him all right?” y .
- rf)miged him'” snorted Willy. “He's

Iving down here at the bottom of the shaft
Heavens !” I exclaimed. ¢ Then
up with us! You reckless younz
idiot: You've queered everything by your
confounded nerve! And what about Mr,
small? Is he hurt?”

¢“ No, he's not hurt—only knocked sense-
less ! said Willy. _

:‘Nnt. hurt!* breathed Pitt. ¢ Oh,
Not at alll™ _

“ Good
all

no!
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We wasted mo further time in words, but
wurried along the tunnel and found Mr.
Ponsonby Small still lying there, oblivious
ta his surroundings,  After a brief examina-

tion, 1 was ratiefied that he lLad suflered
only a tew Dbruises, and was  temporarily
azed.

“There's cnly one chance for us,” 1 said
quickly, ** We've got to pet him to the
top,  Jt's just possible that he won’t re-
member what happened. It was so quick
that when be wakes wup . he'll  think he
was dreaming.  Anyvhow, it's our only pos-
dable chance.”

Withons wasting qany furiher time on dis-
vusston, we hoisted Mr, Small to the sur-
face., It wos a bhit of a job, even though
there were four of us,  But at last we
aeecedod, and  he was  already showing
dens of comine to, :

We laid bhim Tace
havdge, ‘ -
“When e eomsez to himself he may suz-
prect things, bot he won’t know for certain,®”
Iosmid quiekly,  Come on, we'll vanish
17 ) S »

WG aominnte ! interrupted Willy, << I°]1
Lay here! I soon kpow if Me. Siaall sos-
peels anyihing, and perhaps 1 shall be able
‘o fool him.  Besides, he'll expect me to be
here, ton, See yon later!”

Mr. Small had uttered a slight groan, and
o we shpped down  into the shaft, and
| wlled the twif-covered trap-door inlo posi-
tio, 1L was so well niade that  the
clasest serntiny was necessary to detect iL,
\f.’ill:.f Handrorth  bent over Mr. =matll,
wiipped out  his  handkerchief, and -com.
meneed  waving it in front of ihe unfor-
funate man's foce. Whether it was the
hrecze thus causcd or the powerful smeil
of buliseyes, can hardly be proved, but Mr
Small rapidly recovered. '
r“\,’1.‘45'“‘[;»I i]l;:él }f'flrlr'giwft-t.(’nl. Al about the bulls-
yee andkerchier, and one of Lthem

downwards near the

beeame detaehied and hit Mr. Small in the
cye.  He gasped, slruzgled up, and jooked

round dazedly,

CtThat's better, sir't said Willy clieer-
lly. “You'll soon he al) richt ‘now 'I
think you must haye gone into g fi£ or
womething,  As soon as 1 2et you (9 the

school T'IL ying up the doetlnr.’

The Head sroaned.

“Uoam Q1L e mattered linarzely,
head is splittins! What—what e
doing  here, hay? Why am I lying in {his
i VI scem to remember——
Vos, yes, of eonrse!  (ood gracions! 1 fell
down somewhere—down  into a  pt, 1

h'l"”l_'\r”'.” -

.“A pit, sir? repeated Willy. “Oh, that

Was ouly  your imagination!™ | added

mdulgently.  “ You bifed into me, sir, and
abont two somersaults, You'll

“ My
you

——

then tarned
won be all right, sjr.!?

Mr. Small feebly cot to his feet, his hend
throbhing agonisingly.  His knees hurt him
too, and his elhow was hadly bruised, Ht;
had a faint, hazy recolleetion of dropping

RARY

through space, but it was perfectly obvious
that this had been a mere hallucination.

"He had, of course, stumbled over Willy,
and had crashed to the ground with such
force that his senses had momentarily left
him. And the very rapidity of his recovery

LEE LIB

cased Willy’s ccnscience. B
““1 believe you deliberately bent down in

that fashion so that I should crash over!’’
said Mr. Small harshly. ¢ Very well, Hand-
forth minor! Very well! You will pay for
this, boy! I bhad intended giving you a
flogging, but now 1 will double your punish-
ment!”? :

““ But—hut it was an
protested Willy truthfully.

“ Do not argue with me!’? thundered Mr,
Small, *‘Come a% once!’’ |

He went off round the pavilion, and Willy
followed—not because he had any intention
of receiving that flogging, but because he
wanted to see Mr. Small safely away from
this spot.

Handforth minor felt veryv content. Tor

accident, sir!”?

he had satisfied himself that the Head
suspected mnothing, and the rehels were
quite safe in- their retreat. But it had

been a near thing.

Willy was rather disgusted at Mr. Small's
increasing strength. He had been fully
expecting that the Head would crawl in-
doors and take to his bed. But now {hal
he had recovered his senses, he was
apparently as vindictive as ever. Tne fag
halted after a few paces had been iaken
across the playing-fields.

““Just a minute, sir,’? he
“I've got something to say.”’

“Ilorw dare you, Handfortlh minor!""
snapped Mr. Small. “I have commanderl
yq;} t,oncomc, and if you don't obey me 1
will——

M Flog me?’ asked Willy. * Look here.
sir. 1've decided that Y'm fed-up with youl
discipline, and I mean to rebel; and if the
Third doesn’t back me up, it ought to.
Anyhow, I'm not goirfg to be flogged!®’

Mr. Small was not feeling exactly well,
and this open defiance acted upon him like

said firmly,

a tonic. Mis lethargy left him, and he even
forgot fll about his bruises and bis head-

ache. :

*‘I'm going to join the rebels,”® went on
Willy. ““1f you had heen reasonable, I
wouldn't have taken this step; but I'm
blessed if I'm going {o be bullied! 1 don'z
mind giving you a ehance, even now!’’

““Giving me a chance?’ gasped Mr. Small
blankly.

‘““Yes, sir,”! said Willy.
not to flog me, I'l
forget all about it.’®

“You impertinent young puppy!”? shouted
the Head. *“You dare to stand there and

address me in that manner! You have the
audacity to make terms!”?

** There’s nothing audaeious about it. sir,*’

“If you promise
come back, and we'll

said Handforth minor. Wil you promise
*not to flog me, or shall I join the rebels?
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That's all it amounts to, and I'm giving vou
a choice.”” : )

“ A choice?’’ stuttered Mr. Small.

““LExactly, sir,’’ said Willy. “1 leave it
to you.”

““ Never, in the whole of my experience,
have. I encountered such an incorrigible
Young rascal as you are!”’ said Mr. Smali
thickly. *“*You will come with me, boy, and
I will not only flog you, but expel. you from
the school. By Heaven! I will show you
whte’t,l,ler my authority is to be flouted or
not! -

“In that case, sir, I'll go at once,"” said
Willy calmly. “If I'm going to be expelled,
I might as well clear off now, and save

" ' P - - —— e r
L =Y AL
/ r’ p _'." * .""”;4’ f‘d""‘-‘
r

e
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“Well?” T asked sharply ;
appeared out of the shaft. P i
“It's all riglt; he doesn't know a Lhing!'”
replied the fag., “ He wanted to flog e And
sack me, 80 I told him to go and ecat
coke, and now I'in going to join you chaps
l?tlp?llghti,"“ be pleased.” ' ' ‘
cased!” cchoed Pitt.  # Plege

PR Pitt Pleased at
M Now chuck it!' said Willy. “ Didn't 1
give the warning the other day, when Smilh
nearly routed you out? I reckon 1 deserve
to be included in the rebels. I'll be quite
satisfied with a modest position. Just gpive
me one of the companies to command, and
I won't sayv a word.””

I grinuned.

i

. e T .

——— e —

T ——

a swift, powertul rush of air.

A number of us seized the rope, and at the word we gave one steady pull. With
a splintering of woodwork, the supports gave way, and at exactly the same
.| second a short section of the tunnel coilapsed with a thunderous roar, and

~myself the f{logging, As for you, you old
ogre, you can jolly well go and cat coke!"’
he added, fceling that it was now quite safe
to reveal his true sentiments,

Leaving Mr. Small absolutely speechless,
he raced away, feeling certain that the
,Head would not risk another chase. And
yvhe was right. Mr. Small went white " with
Tage, and stalked oft towards the school,
inwvardly alarmed at this fresh outbreak of
‘rebellion. He had never believed it possible
‘that the fags themselves would defy him.

HHalf an hour later, after seeing that the
coast was thoroughly clear, Willy descended
into the tunnel again, and found Reggic
Pitt and Busfer Boots and myself still wait-
ing,. We were very anxious. _

“Why stop at one company?’ I asked
sarcastically. ¢ Just say the word, my lad,
and I'll stand down, and you can (ake my
place. My hat! If there's any feilow in
this  world cheekier than you I've got to
find him!"®

SoGood!"" said Willy. T always thought
[ was distinctive in some way."”

“ 1 suppose we'd better take him under
our wing,'’ said Piitt. “We can’t very well
see him sacked, can we? But there'll be
a terrible rumpus as soon as old Handy gets
to know."

¢i@h, Ted?'’ said Willy. . ¢ That's all
right; I'lIl. deal with him."’ |

He explained to us exactly liow Mr. Smali
had recovered his wits, and we were all



having any Third-Formers!’’ said Handforih .
ferme ohstinately. * Go back, and you can bet
' We had realty come down Wto the tunnel Ih:nt'uld Small won't ..qm’:!c you. As for the
ta cvamine what supplies we had left—food | flogging, you dt',.*;erve_ it! | s
appties. The stock was running fairly low "II‘I!L":}’r,. hear!’* said Armstrong, nodding.

the steonghold, and we were preparing  Ehdh |
, -Ih:f: -.:p':rw :-'lm:i!'uh'r. FIee 1 quite agree that we're not going to
Willy Jeft us at onr work, and soon pres | have this blessed fag here_,” went on Arm-
cnted  himselt in the power-station.  He | strong firmly. *‘He’ll spoil evcryt.lupg. _]_J'
coachied thie by olimbing a short, perpen- | be won't go on his own account, we'll drep
deviar shaft, and getting through a trap- { him out of a window.”’?

catiafied in mind that so rea) hanw had been

Ao Inta the wpain building. Handforth glﬂtred.

\imoed the first junior he saw was Edward “Ob, will we?? ‘he roared. “Look here,
NDewald  Handforth. The 1wo  brothers | Armstrong, if you say i word agan'lst my
ke at ope another, and Willy nodded. young brother 1_‘ll biff }'aug S0 you're notg

Cltve o eoque !t he announced, going to have him here? You mean rotter!
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AL bl 20! said  Bdward  Oswald. Willy stays. Aund the first chap who objceis
“We don't want you here, my Jad. 1] Zive | to it will get a black cye!?? ’
o et two  ominutes Lo buzz off,  No The crowd szasped. '
Fhivd-Formers — allowed.  1t’s  like your ) “But—but yau just said you wouldn’t Jct
Wewsed cheek to come here at all??? him stay at’ any price!’’ protested *irn?-

A crowd of Reinovites gathered round, and strong weakly, “1 was only——1? o
Willy paticatly explained. 1t was ycalised “1l don’t care what you were doing!*?
hy most of 1he fellows that Willy had | inferrupted Handy. “If "I like to rail at
burned his hoats, and had no alternative | my minor I'll do it; but if any other ch:;p
but to join the rebelion. starts on the same game, he’s got to

Y TRubbish!™  said  Iandforth  Naf] er t '
TP : : aLly. tanswer to me. Al r w
Yow're not  stopping  here, you young i stay!’ 1 Eght, Wiy, MBS 1

vaotter! I won't have it1?? ) “ Thanke i .93 T
(o ot Nipper's agreod, and_ Nipper's | nothing.’ awfully,>  sald  Willy,—* for
e o { er-in-e ", : TS !

G1 ey deran-chiel,'* argned Willy. “Tor nothing?’ howled Handforth.

don™tcare about that!  We're nat * Of course,”” said his minor. “ You don't
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think 1 take any notice of you, I suppose?
What you say, old man, is immaterial, My
hat! 1 can smell grub. This is where 1 do
the Trackett Grim stunt. I'll bet L [ollow
the trail without a hitch.”

And Handforth minor, now a fully-fledged
rebel, made his way unerringly to I'atty
Little's department, and proceeded at once
to sample some of IFatty's latest confections,

CHAPTLER III.
SIGNIFICANT PREPARATIONS!

OR two days past the
rebels had been prac-
cally undisturbed.

Mr. William K.
Smith had apparently ceased
his operations against the
Remove. They remained in
‘undisturbed possession of the power-station.
And the rank and file of the Remove
believed that they were unbeatable.

But I wasn't quite so sure.

I had more than a suspicion that Mr.
Smith was biding his time. There had been
quite a deal of unwelcome publicity on the
first day of the rising, and Mr. Smith and
his men had not come out of -the battle
with honour., They had, in fact, been hope-
lessly defeated time after time. o

So  the millionaire probably thougut it
hetter to delay matters for a day or two,
.in order to avoid further public comment.

We felt quite safe by daylight, for we
were now satisfied that Smith would not
attempt to give battle in full view of possible
spectators. 1t was too public—too open.
« - HIs next assault, without question, would
be delivered after dark,

So we always felt easy and comfortable
by glaylight, but kept a striet wateh through-
out the hours of the night, expecting an
(altack which never came.

It was hardly possible that Mr. Smith
had abandoned his determination to drive
us out. Ior we ‘had seized his rccently
completed power-station. - Without tnis he
-was held up; he could no longer carry on
“with his ambitious programme. Practically
the whole work of his vast camp had becn
held up by the Remove’s bold action.

Cyclone City, as the settlement of the
Smith  Manufacturing 'o. was called,
stretched out before us, and for two days
everything ‘had been calim and peaceful. 1
felt that it was merely a lull before the
storm. -~ - :

We felt quite justified in our aection, and
the' very fact that Smith had kept the
affair as private as possible proved {unat he
was mortally afraid of any official
investigation.

For the power-house was built in the
 middle of @ meadow which was locally
.known os Curdle’'s Paddock, and which did
not belong to Mr. Smith ut all, but to the
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Remove. Our old friend, Lord Dorrimare,
had purchased it for solld cash, aud hag
made a present of it to the Remove., §a,
after all, we were only holding that which
was ours,

AV St. Frank's everything had been going
fairly quietiy. Mr. Ponsonby 8Small had
inflicted no further restrictions upon the
school, and in this he was wise. He bad nc
desire for further rebellions.

The boys of the River House school were
quite content. They regarded the Remove
rising with complete satisfaction. For it
cave them much more room in the junior
school, and as they were not under Mr.
Ponsonby Small’s jurisdiction at all, they
had no cause for grumbling.

Their very presence at St. Frank's was
due to DMr. Williatm K. Smith. e had
bought the River House school for his own
purposes, and Dr. Hogge had stipulated that
his boys should be found full accommoda-
tion. And the millionaire, through his
agreat influence, had forced. the River House
boys on to St. Frank's, thereby startiog
the whole trouble. |

For the Remove had objected to lthe un-
expected restrictions, Dr. Staflord nad up-
held them, and Mr. Smith had brought aboat
the old Head's resignation, forcing the
Governors to appoint Mr. Ponsonby Small
instead.

Thus the trouble had gone from bad to
worse, until now the Remove was in open
revolt, determined to beat Mr. Willinn K.
Smith, and to restore St. Frank's to ils
normal happy state.

Whether the juniors would be successful
in their daring enlerprise remained to be
gseen, They had held out so far, but there
was every indication that the worst was yet
to come.

And I was already thinking of ways and
means, in case the situation becawe too
acute. On this sunny afternoon I certainly
had no suspicion that we should be com-
pelled to act practically at once. '

Willy Handforth fell inte the routine of
things without any trouble at all. He was
quite ready to do his bit. and I knew f{rom
past experience that he was probably f:tr
more valuable than most of the Removites.
For Willy was a brainy youngster. and
could be relied upon to do well m an
emergency. _

Fvervthing in the fortress was going
smoothly. We slept in watclies, very much
after the stvle of the crew of a ship. Half
the rebels were alwavs awake and active,
oven throughout the night. So there was
no possibility of taking us by surprise.

At night, too. 1 posted scouts outside,
and sometimes these fellows went beyond
the Paddock, in the hope of finding oul
what the enemy was doing. Mr. Snulh:«
very inaetivity was, to my mind, significant.

As usual, a number of fellows were ou
the wateh. ' _

The roof of the power-station was quite

L flat, and made an ideal battlement. lHece
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we hatt fixed up four powerful hosepipes,

ud these had proved very cffective weapons
pgainst every assault,

Wr also had Reggie Piti's patent pea-
shootems. -thege  were not unlike machine-
guns, operated hy bellows, and capable of
iartling forth a continuons hail of pellets,

But we knew well enough that effective as
the<e  defepees  were. against  a  charging
ctomd  of unarmed men, they would be
ntderly useless against a real, serious attack.
Mr, Smith had hesitated zo far to use any
drastic violence, but there was no telling
how Jung his patience would last., He had
not refrained beeanse be was humane, but
‘or the siipple reason that he feared the
pnblicity and the e¢onsequences.

Towards evening, after tea nad been
cerved, Fatty Little ecame up on the roof
and  announced  that food supplies were
running short.,  As we knew this already,
s information was not exactly startling.

“We've got plenty of tea and flour and
Laricot beans, and things like that,’” said
Fatty., “DBut we've practically run out of
condensed milk, and the bacon's at tne last
gasp, amd we haven't got an egg to our
name.  And how can 1 cook without cggs?
The sardines have run short, and we’ve only
cob u few more tins of corned beef. Before
long we shall be living on black coliee, or
tea and heavy dumplings., Something's got
to be done!*?

AN right, TFatty; we'll think about it,’?
1 caid, “Buat we can’t do anything until
fo-night. YWe'll try and get out a pian.”’?

Fatty wept away, and I was rather
thonghtful,  When we had started the
rebellion we had had plently of food—enough
fo last weeks, by the Jook of it. But with
ahout fifty hungry mouths to feed, morning,
noon, and  night, these  suppliecs  had
diminished with remarkable rapidity ..

I had hardly expected the rebellion (o last

long  as  this. Perhaps Smith  was
deliberately  delaying  action in order to
darve us out. If so, he would be dis-
appointed, for we were not prisoners, as he
~upposed.

The millionaire had no knowledge of that
~eeret tupnel  underground.  He  believed
that we had found our way into the power

1N

station by the ordinary means. 'Thereforve,
he assumed  that we were as  good  as
prisoners, and (hat if he succeeded in

breahing into  the building, we should he
ol his erey.
And 1 was  seriously  thinking  about

1:n'nn'ng a special party to pay a visit to
Bannington, One fellow conld go first, and
Pureliase a large amount of supplies, and
the rest could follow and carry the stufl
AWy

And in the middla of these hali-formes
Plans,  Reginald Pitt, nudged iy arm, \t’g
were both leaning over the parapzt, look-
'l dly over towards Cyclone City in the
Fadmg sunlight,
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“What dJdo you make of it, cold man? ?
said Pitt,

“Ehy Make of what? * I asked. _

“Those men have been busy over there
for tie last hour,” said Reggie. ‘I can’t
exactly see what they're doing, but there's
been all sorts of lhammering and sawing
guing on.” )

I Jooked over in the direction which
Pitt indicated. A number of Mr. Smith's
men could be seen moving about leisurely.
They bhad been at work for some time, but
the wooden houses prevented the nature of,
their work from being actually seen. It
was evident, however, that something un-
usual was afoot.’ ‘

“Yes, we shall have to be cauntious,” T
aaid. ‘It looks o bit significant, I'll admit.:
Later on, 1'll seud a scout out, and we'll
do our best {0 find out what's afoot.”

“] say, let me go!?’ said Willy Hand-
forth eagerly.

I considered him. : I

““Yes, there's mno reason why yom
shiouldn’t make yourself useful,”” I said.
““Get, off as soon as it’s dark, and mind
you're not captured.”

“0Oh, it's all right,” said Willy, “I've
spoken to lots of these men—checgked ‘'em,
you know, They don’t look upon me as a
rehe¢l. So even if 1I'm spotted, it won't
matter., Thkey'll only chase me a bit.”

This was a decided advantage, as 1
quickly saw. And, as soon as it was dark,
Willy slipped quietly ouwt 2nd vanished
into the gloom. In the meantime thoe
sounds of activity had eontinucd. DBut now
t,h:}tt nightt had fallen everything was
(uict.

The encampment was gleaming with lighis
here and there, and we ecould faintly hear
the sounds of singing and playing from the
camp saloon. There was certainly no ine
dication that an attack was impending.

But lcss than half an hour had elapsed

before Willy Handforth returned. And the
first glance at his face assured me that
something big was in the wind, ITe was

looking uwwpusunally anxious.
“I say, we shall have to clear out! ** he
said breathlessly.

~“Clear out!*” echoed Edward Oswald.
“What do you mean?

“Not s0 loud,” 1 warned. ¢“We don't
want the whole erowd to know! »

We  were standing in a corpner of the
roof, and Willy  proceeded to explain
exactly what he had seen.

“0f courze, I 2ot through the lines

without any trouble at all,* he said. ‘It
takes better eyes than these chaps have got
to spot me! And old Smith’s preparing
something that'll put an end to ocur
defence! **

“Well, get it out--dou't keep wus in
suspense! ? said Pitt,

““You know what happened the  other
evening?’t. wept on  Handforth minor,



““You remember how Smith fixed
lorry with a battering-ram on
“Of course we know!”
forth.

up
i ¢

growled Hand-
“Didn’t we dig a trench, so that
the front wheels of a lorry dived into it,

A N

and smashed up? That trench is all thie
way round now, s0 Smith caun’'t use that
dodge again!

I nodded. We had been feeling particu-
larly. pleased about that trench of ours.
There were barbed wire entanglements all
rcund the power house, and a wide trench,
too. Mr. Smith could not send any more
of his specially prepared lorries to batter
down the defences.

“Ye can't use that dodge again, eh?”
repeatdd Willy. ““That's just where you're
wreng! He’s getting ready for the attack
now—and we'd. better clear out before
we're caught like rats in a trap. Thank
coodness, I went out and spotted it!?*

‘“ Spotted what?”? asked Pitt impatiently.

¢ That tank!” said Willy,

HTankl?

“Three tanks, in facti

“Can’t von make yourself clear, Yyou
voung idiot?  snorted Handforth. ¢ What
do vou mean—three tanks? Is old Smith
goinz to use boiling oil, or something? Or
is he going to flood us out?” |

“ Not those tanks,” said Willy. ““You
know—like they use in the Army!”

“(@dreat - Scott!’” I ejaculated, starting.

*“You don't mecan to say that Smith has
»)

T

“Well, they're mnot exactly tankz."”
admitted Willy. I suppose you'd really
call 'em tractors. Buil they look like tanks
Those things with caterpillar wheels. He's
cot threa of 'em there, and they're all
ricged up with battering-rams in front.
T tell vou, we've got to shift!”

“Ratsi?* said Handforth. “ We can hold
'em back! "

¢ Willy's right—we've got to shift! ™ I
agreed grimly. < This is the one thing I
was afraid of. Those caterpillar tractors
" can get over our trench in a minute with-
cut any trouble. .. And-our hose pjpes and
pea-shooters won't affect them in the least.
We've got to quit—and the sooner we do
it the better. The attack may come at
any minute.”

¢« But—Dbut

“JIt's urgent!’
daren’t wait!?” —

And I meant what I said. Under no cir-
cumstances could we hope to hold back
such formidable offensive weapons az these
tractors. In spite of every effort that we
could use they would charge through, and
smash into the power-house. And it would
be done so swiftly that we should never be
able to escape through the tunnel.”?

Safety lay in -instantaneous flight.

Word was passed round at once, from
company to compan}-‘—'—for the rebels were
separated into six divisions of about eight

I declared. “We simply

juniors each, There was a good dea! ofl

excitemeut, and alinost consternation, but
there was no help for it.

And, in a way, I was rather giad that
this had happened. For it gave us some
thing to do, and inactivity was begiuning
to pall, But Mr. William K. Smith was
wrong 1o assumiog that he had us beaten,

[ was thankful that I bhad sent Willy out

on that scouting trip, for we were just
allowed snfficient iime to evacuate the
pozition in safety.

Every [ellow took his own bedding anid
mattress. * And, as orderly as possible, the
whole rebel force went down the shaf:
through the trap-door. Qur hose-pipes werc
taken, too, our machine-guns, and what
little food there was left

All this wag accomplished in just under

an hour. And I went up to the roof of
the power station to have a last look
round. 1 could hear the sound of powerful
motor-engines. And then, at the same time,
lights began to appear, and men were
moving about in all directions. The attuck
was imrminent.

I descended. passed down that nparrow

shaft under the floor, and joined all the
rest of the fellows in the tunnel.

“What the dickens are we going to do
here? » demanded Armstrong.

“Never mind that now.,” 1 suid grimly.

“We've got to sce about this tunuel. If
it's left opem, it'll be a menace to wus.
We've done with the power station now.
We can never hope to get back into it. Sc
we might as well make things safe.”

My scheme was a simple one.

The short tunnel leading under the

power house was on¢ that we had exce-
vated ourseives, aud was, in fact, a hranch
passace from the ancient tunnel which had

already  existed. In places it was very
narrow, and at one spot, quite near the
power stafion, we had been compelied to

support it by ineans of Leavy wooden props.

[ tied the end of a rope in three of
these props—three that formed the mam
support. The rope wasz a lonz oue, and
we all retreated along the tunuel nntil we
were actually in the main thorouzhrare, as
it were. There was no danger whatever of
this collapsing, for it was solidly Luilt of
stone.

Candles were burning all along, and the
scene was rather weird in the flickeriug
licht.

tGrad
I said erisply.
pull with all your might.
those supports away, so that the t.unn_vl
collapses at that weak spot. ‘Then there'll
be no fear of Smith's men following vs.”

¢ Yes. it's the ounly thing to do," said
Piti. ‘‘Blessed if 1 know what tlie next
move's poing to be, but we're safe so far—
and that's the main consideration.”

A number of us seized the rope, aund at
the word we gave one steady pull. With a

hold of this rape. You fellows! ™
¢ And when I give the word,
We're going to jerk
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:jilin’l-?illﬂ of woodwork,
wav, and at exactly the
ottt section of the tuanel ¢o
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{he supporfs gave,
same  second &
Napsed with &

thundeyous roar, aml a wift, powerful rush
oS wir,

I-’t:tr one  awfal  second  some of the
felluws  beljeved  that  the  whole tunnel
wonll collapse, burying us alive. But I
had known beforehand  that cuch a  Dos-
rht]ni,}' was ont of {he -,m":'-f.lun.

vnd after the dust had cleared we found

IMat the tunreel was hopelessly blocked., We
had mwade our refreat secnre!
CHAPTER 1V,
A HOLLOYW  VICTORY !
R. WILLIAM H
SMITH  chewed his

M cigar  complacently.
You can take it

froon e, Small, that -those
hovs will be back in your
charge  in less  than  an
declared,  *We are starting
almost at onee, And maybe

he

hiear, "’
operations
on'd hke to stand by and sce the young

A
h ont, ech??

Mr. Ponsonby Small.
most gratifying sight. Mr. Smith, I am
particalarly anxions to find a boy named
Handforth minor. 1 cannot imagine how he
cuceceded in joining the rebels—if, indeed,
he has done so0."?

“Never miod that kid,” said Mr. Smith.
"You stand right here. and wateh,  Those
hods haven't got a dog's chance! ¥

The two men were standing just near the
cdge of Curdle's Paddock, and they were
lpoking  at  the power station—which
loomed up black and indistinet against the
night, sky. There was nothing to thow that
the place was quite deserted, for at night
o, had always presented this quiet, empty-
loeking  appearanee,

Lverything was prepared to the very last
detail, and only awaited Mr, Smith's word.
'he millionaire had declded to use only one
tractor as o beginning. It anything hap-
pened o this, through unforeseen cireum-
stances, the other two were held in reserve
o come into  action as required., This
thie Mr. Smith was prepared for anything.

The willionaire  gave his command a
moment, later,

\nd everything worked smoothly, without
4 hiteh,  As the powerful tractor moved
rorward across the paddock, crowvds of men
followed hebind, ready to sweep through
the breael as zoon as it was made. The
abject was to capture the boys before they
could make any escape,.

A searehlight sprang into life from some-
where, and concentrated its beam upon the
brick walls of the building, And the

rals hauled
“ Yoes W sald

‘i ‘,i

4___‘____.-____#__‘

tion made me grin—and frown, too.
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In the excitement it was hardly noticed
‘{hat there were no defensive 1ueasures.
There were no streams of water from the
hese pipes, no hail of peas. Not even @
boy appeared at the parapet. -

And Mr. Smith, walching, grinned with
cnjoyment. lle naturally assu!ned that the
rebels had been caught wpapping. Perhaps
they were feeding, and were not evew
allowed time to man their feeble weapons.

For Mr. Smith had po suspicion what-
ever that there was a way of escape from
this building. Me had constracted it him-

celf. so he ought to know that it was
~olid. And entirely surrounding the
paddock were hundreds of men. A com-
plete cordon had been formed. _

If any of the rebels succeeded in

the windows they would
arms of the cnemy.
e question,

merely o

escaping through
inevitably run into the
I2scape was absolutely out o} th
Defeat for the rebels was NoOw
matter of seconds.

Mr. Small was quite excited, and he held
his breath as the ‘tractor lumbered over tho

rough™ ground. aud lurched its way over
{hat trench—which had proved so0 disas-
trous in the previous attack.

The tractor raised itself out of tihe

trench, roaring defiance, and then, with «a
powerful’ thrust that was thrilling to
witness, it charged full tilt into the great
mwain doors of the power station.
Crash! :
There was a splintering, rending thunder

of noisé. The doors simply vanished into
matchwood, and the tractor charged in,
unable to stop. The walls on both sides

of the door collapsed and crumbled away,
and for a brief second it seemed that
areater collapse was to follow.

The tractor, however, backed oub
stantly, leaving that enormous gap bare
and open—ftor Smith’'s men to dash into.
My only regret was that I was not on the
spot to see this comedy. But I bheard all
about it afterwards, and the very descrip-

in-

-

For it  occurred to me that Smith was
taking a great risk by acting in this ruth-
less way. He believed that the entire
Remove lurked within that building. I
trembled to think what might have hap-
pened if such bad indeed been the case.

That  cruel battering-ram,  smashing
through the doors, would assuredly have
caught some of the juniors in its charge,
and grave jonjury, and even death, might
have followed. But Smith, in his deter-
mination to defeat us, had waved this con-
sideration aside. :

But nobody was hurt—for the simple
1eason that there was nobody in the build-
ing at the time. A special force of Smith’s
workmen, prepared with powerful torch-
lights, surged into the building like a flood.

Expecting to be met with a hail of mud-

tractor went forward like s -
. (¢ some
wonster, ome charging

bags or a perfect fusillade of peas, they
were astonished to find that there was no
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Their
revealed that the
the building was cmpty. "

whatever. flashiag  lights,

main vwortion of

defence
1ndeed,

“It’s ull right,
men,  ““The kuls

The excitement

boys" velled one of the

are on the roof!?*
. was now at its
Other men were swarming in, eager to get
some of their own” back on these. daring
boys. In the meantime a number of the other
attackers had anscended to the roof,

But the roof was empty !

height.
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Even so, it was some few miiautes before
the attacking force realised the wmazing
truth. Those on the roof thought that tl:c-
boys had been captured helo“ Aund the
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whole paddock is surrounded.
escape! Say,
sound of tlu, \nun" cubs!
know about that?

Mr. Smith strode forw: ard, Lis patience at
an end. Ie had only hung "hack Lecanse he
had no desire to get kmnml through. It
was now quite obvious that the rebels were
not using the hose pipes. So  Mr. Sinith
became courageous, and ‘uimmnl

Ile was met near the buildipe by
Todd, one of his forum.n

“ Gee, boss, dis is sure fierce!” exclaimed
Todd quickly. *“For de love of Mike' Thewn
young guys ain't here nowhere! Not a

of one of 'emi! Can yousc beat dat'

Th v
this is mighty queer!?

onhn
Nio“ N |

do y

What

Dinty

SIsh

Ty
a81iiigtin

#
‘d.'
w4

(BEIMLI1000,08000. ;.
CaDisasa e ?
TP

: The bargeman hardly had a chance to see what was coming.

had a brief vision of charging figures, but that was all.
was sent flying backwards into the river.

He certainly
The next moment he

men below believed that the rebels were on

~the roof.

But M. Smith, watching from the dis-
tance, had n ‘ague, uneasy feeling that all
Wits not right. -~ Me had Dbeen intecasely

pleased to see the success of the charge.

But the total absence of boys' shouts was
disquieting. Try as be would, he could
only hear the voices of his own men,

Even Mr. Small became uneasy.
““This is remarkable, sir—quite remark-
able! ” he exclaimed. ¢f1 fail to see any

sign of the young wretches! No doubt they
“are skulking somewhere in the rear, Or
perhaps they have attempted to escape—"

“Dou't be a fool!” snapped Smith, “¢The

“What d'vou mean—not «a sign of one of
them? * snarled Smith, dimly rmlmuf' that
his victory was hollow. “Phe hm« must
be theru—thu can"t have got away! It's
impossible! The place has beca w atched all

day and all the eveuning!”

“Sure, an' don't I know it??"" pgrowled
Dinty, incensed Dby his employer's tone.
“ Get out of my way!”’ shouted the
millionaire harshly.

He pushed Todd aside, much to that
individual'’s secret rage. Striding into the

power-station, he was soon atlsﬁed that
the Remove had vanished as nwatermuﬂy
as though they had flown into the sky.




.' THE NELSON

1 was nothing short of extraordipary.
Mr. Willlam K. Smith was staggered—
itterly and positively staggered.

He would have wagered half his eaormous
fortune that the boys were within the huild-
me. And vet here was ihe evidence of his
own eyes to prove that they were not.

But  how had they gone? In what
mveterious fashion had they spirited them-.
velves  away?  Smith's men  had ll:upl* a
wateh  continuously, and were willing 1o
cwear that not even a mouse had left that
butlding by any ordinary means. _

Aud then, just as the enraged millionaire
wis beginping 1o wonder il some of 05 men
had turned traitors, and let the boys out,
Lome <houts of excitement attracted him to
a corner of the building. He strode over’
Al onee, and his men made way for nim.

And then the mystery was explained.

in the flooring there was a trapdnor, now
apen, revenling  a shaft which led slraight
down into the howels of the carth itaclf.

o By heck!? muottered Smith, - 30 this is
the way it was done!®’ :

Without a word, he grabbed one ¢l the
torches  from a man  standing by and
descended the roughly-made ladder. A$ the
bottom he found hiwmsell in a little, narrow,
tunncl, But he only advanced a few steps
hefore he saw that the whole tunnel was:
blocked—having recently collapsed.

He stared at it grimly. Jor a moment he
wondered if the boys were buried alive—if
some disaster had oveeurred. But his know-
ledee of the Remove—knowledge that had
been zoined nt so much exnense—led nim to
conelude that this was merely another srick. .

The rehels had eseaped to some unknown
retreal, and had made their position secure.
tb was merely another ruse.  And Mr.
William K. Smith  parsed his lips, and
tegarded the blocked tunnel with o kind of:
grim fury. _
‘eXay, those young cuys sure beat cevery-
thing " he muttered srudgingiy. ]
To be guite tratiiful, Mr. Wiliiam K.
Smith was beginging to seeretly adinire the
pluck  and  resource of  his  schoolbov
appanents.  But he had iost none of his
Mmoo smash up this yahellion
1t oulb of existenee, '

determination
Clilsh

abd

CHAPTER V.,
BY RIGHT OF CONQUESY!

" JILLARD'S ISLAND?
L said erisply.
“Eh3

) “What
mean?*’?

“Willard's Island,” I
repeated. *“ That's our new
stronghold, my sons. We'll work like steam
ind vouvert, the island into a foriress 'J)t'f()rt;‘
the gentle Mr. 8mith knows what's nappencd.

d'you

1 Willard’s Island.

I be can spring surprises, s
‘ . d €5, 50 can we!"?
* My goodness!’ ’ i
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“‘ You—you really mean it?"?
“0f course 1 mean it,”?

I
“ Willard's JIsland is our only chance now,

replied.

and it's ours for the mere tekinrg. Smith
has driven us off our own property, . so
I've zot no compunction in seizing soime of
his.”?

“ Hear, hear!’’

“ Good old Nipper!”?

The rebels, so gloomy and scared a short
time earlivr, were now filled with a new
excitement. And as the significance of my
suggestion sank in, their enthusiasm sovared.

We were all in ihe tunnel—crowded . in
there like sardines. Fortunately, therc was

-

an exccellent current of -air, and iwe could
all breathe f{reely. And what with the

andles and our electric-torches, there was
plenty of light. And the part of the t.unnel
that we didn't occupy was filled up with
our goods and chattels.

As I explained to the fellows, our one and
only object had been to get oul of the
power-station before it was too late. Once
down in the tunnel we were safe, and could
take our time before deciding on the next
step. .

One thing, of course, went without saying

—under no circumstances should we relurn
to St. I'rank’s. iis barring-out was going
on, and 1 had already decided precisely

what was to be done,

But it was one thing at a time—and now
that we were safe from Smith’s attack we
could set about the mnext task. Aad the
sooner we got to work the betier. Ior iy
new plan involved much hard work, and, if
suceessful, would prove {0 be a master-stroke
against the enemy.

In short, we were to
int.!

Ite had seized our paddock, s0 we would
seize his islund. Two wrongs don't make a
right; but if we weren’t justified n this
course, then there's no such thing as jastice
in existence. And we knew that our cause
was a4 pood one, and we went forward with-
out hesitation,

I had better explain that this old iunuel
we were in was one that had ‘been wsed long
years before.  Originally, it had led from
the monastery ruins at St. Frank's to the
old cellars bheneath the quaint building on
. They were really more
like dungeons than cellars, and nobody knew
when the tunnel had been built, or for whai,
reason. -

But it was ihbere, and why should
worry ourselves about its origin?

A portion of it had been closed up for
many mounths, .and it was impossible to reach
the monastery ruins. But a aew exit had
been  recently discovered—the shaft which
led up behind the junior pavilion.

And s0, in spite of our recent retreat, we
were 1o an jdeal position. .

For we were safe from the enemy, 80 safe

oive him f{it-for-

we

that he hadn't the Tfaintest .idea .o our
whereabouts, and we could reach the .open
alr - with perfect ease, -The playing-fields
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‘“ Hear, hear!”’
The fellows talked among themselves while

“would be utterly deserted in the darkness,
and nobody would suspect a thing.

We also had that secret door which led | T gathered the six co ;
into the dungeons on Willard's Island. | round me—Hand[orthc, mmr:l:;’ﬂ:.(?ﬁmangﬁrtn
And it had immediately occurred to me | Boots, Christine, and Clapson, The'.-y were
that the island would provide us with an

all looking eager and keen,

““ Now ‘the sooner we get to work., the
better chance of success,’' I point{:d’ out.
“I shall want you, Pitt, and you, Arm-
strong, t0 ¢o on a special mission with your
men out in the open. You won't come along
.with the rest of us to the island, but attend
to another matter.”’

“*What matter?’ asked Armstrong.

, “TFood,” I said. ““But we'll talk of {hat
Im a minute. The rest of us will get along
to the end of the tunnel, invade the istand,
and capture anybody who happens to be on
It. And, if possible, we'll seize every boat
we can and drag them on to the island.”

“That's a good idea!'’ said Handfortl,
nodding. ““Perhaps we could raid the St.

extellent stronghold—a fortress that would
be a great improvement in many ways on
the abandoned power-station.

As for food supplics, I had my plans fully

- prepared for this question, too.

Some of the fellows had suggested gelting
out, walking to Bannington, and taking the
frain for home. They tflought- it better that
the Remove should become dispersed, and
put the whole guestion before parents and
guardians. -

Although this mizht have been effective, it
had undoubted drawbacks. For we should
be robbed of the satisfaction of defeating
Smith by our own efforts. And in my
opinion there was every prospect of an early

capitulation on the part of the millionaire.

Without question, we had the best of the
situation.

He was afraid to act too ruthlessly, for
this would only attract unwelcome public
attention. And sooner or later we would
wear him down, and once we had conquered
hia obstinacy, he would probably come to

Frank’s boathouse, too?’’ |

“ Hardly uecessary,”” I replied. <1 don’t
know, though. Smith might seize those
boats and use them for his own purpose. If
we get a chance, we'll take them ourselves.
But the first thing is Yo get our supplies
out of this tunnel on to the island—the
machine-guns, and most of the other things.

terms,

CAnd by seizing Willard's Island we would
make a move that would go a long way
towards victory. And the juniors thewmselves,
as soon as they heard my suggestion, were
full of enthusiasm for it.

““ But how can we seize the place?’’ asked

Armstrong. :
¢ . “How?’ I repeated. ¢ Why, it's there,
simply waiting for us to grab. This tunnel
leads direct to it, and it's pretty certain
that there are no more than two or three
men on the whole place. And think how
easy it will be to defend!"’

“By George, ves!”’ said Handforth,

“With water all round us, there'll be no
fear of a sudden rush of attackers,”’ I went
on. * Smith will probably use bhoats, but
we can easily deal with any landing parties.”’

1 don't suppose we shall be able to use the
hoses, but they're not so important now.
Anyvhow, we'll see.”’

I only talked to them for a few minutes.

But after that, Pitt and Armstrong led
their men off on their own special errand,
havineg received brief instructions. I relied
upon Reggie Pitt to use his own judgment
and discretion at the actual scene of
operations.

And the rest of us began the occupation of
Willard’s Island.

1 went on in advance with Tommy Watson
and a few other picked rebels. The rest
were to follow on with the various imped:-
menta. And the pea-shooting machine-guns
were to receive first attention.

The tunnel took a sharp dip downwards at
a certain part, and then passed right be-

¢ Rather! declared Boots. **But what [ neath the River Stowe. Then it Trosc
about food?"? steeply, and finally resolved itseli into «a

“«We'll have plenty of food,”” I replied. | flight of stone stairs.
““Now look here. Don't get excited, and At the top there was a heavy door,
don't forget that every minute is of import- | composed. in fact, of one solid slab of
ance. 1 want to confer with the com-|stone. Beyond this lay the qurfgeon::..o‘r
pany commanders, and we'll decide on a |cellars, of that quaint _c_»ld [l'lllldl‘ll{.f which
course of action. Then you fellows have | was locally known as Willard's Folly.

got to obey orders strictly to the letter.”’
““All right, we'll do it.”’
“ Anything you say, Nipper."'
¢ Hear, hear!”’
i Blessed if I khow how

Recently the island had been the scene
of operations by William K. Smith’s men.
Some heavy machinery was being installed.
and we knew that the place was being

Nipper thinks | converted into an important section of Mr.

of alt these things?’ remarked Church. | gmith's plant.
¢“Jt doesn't matter what trouble happens, In fact, he was preparing to ‘harness the
Nipper's all ready with another wheeze. | rjver, in order to supply power to his

That's the best of having a good brain.”
““Dry up, and don’t talk rot!” I growled.

dynamos and generators. But this was 2
later development, and only the pre!inli‘unm:L_I
¢« We're just doing our best, and if- we all | had been so far mapped aut. _\h.larfde:
pull together there'll-be no question about | Island was not greatly changed, except or
yictory.” - = | some small building operations, and sowme
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And now we were working desperately to
make our new fortress absolutely secure,” In
the meantime, Mr. Willinm K. Smith was at
an ahsolute loss {o account for our wherea-

bouts. . 3 | :
But he wouldn’t be in the dark for leng.

CHAPTER VI.
FOOD IN PLENTY!

EGINALD PITT gave a
warning hiss. .

‘“ Go easy, you ciinps

—keep well baczk!?

he murmured. *‘We're just

on the spot now. Lic low,

and wait till I come back. 1

want to get the hang of the land before
we make the attack.” .

There were about sixteen juniors in the
party, and Pitt was nominally in cvharge of
it. Handforth was there, too, for he had
insisted upon going at the Ilast moement.
He declared that this work was more
imporfaut than taking the island. Beeause,
vital though the island was, food was eveu
more necessary. I had not argued, bceause
Handforth was a good man jor such a job.

The party had crept along, Kkeeping to the
hedges as much as possible. The gloom of
the cvening helped them, for the moon was
hiding behind a bank of clouds, and the
whole countryside was dim and indistinet.
‘Once or twice the jumiors had paused to
stare  towards Cyclone City. And they
could see lights moving about, and the
power-station itself, just visible, was alive
with activity, The fellows grinned to lhem-
selves as they looked at all this. |

One -or two of them were rather wistful
#s Lthey turned round and gazed towards St.
I'rank’s, standing uwp there on the rising
sround, agleam with lights. Rebelling was .
all very well, bul the fellows were bezinning
to miss the comfort of their ordinary, well-
ordered life.

“Ob, to be back in Study D! said
Church, with a sigh. 1 wonder if we shall
cver have things as usual again?”?

“Don’t  wonder!” snapped Handlorth.
*We're going on with this thing until we
win. As far as 1 can see, we're within
sight of victory already. And we won't be

csatisfied until Smith's kicked out of the

district, and Small’s kicked out of the
school, and all those River House chaps are
cleared off into other quarters. Life ain't
worth living at present.”?

“Don’t jaw so much, you two,”’ whispered
one of the others. * Don't forget, we’re on
a secret mission, and this part of the
country is fairly swarming with Smith's
rotters. **We've got to go easy.” '

And so they had gone on, keeping ta ‘he
dark shadows, until they had resched ithe
river bank. This was at a point some
little distance lower down than Willard's

s Island—in fact, at a spot where the rives



ran parallel with
jvined Cyclone City.

S0 there was a certain amount of risk
attached to this raid. "I had warned the
juniors that if they were attacked, &heir
best course was to abandon the whole pro-
fect, and hurry to the island as quickly as
possible. )

But, so fae, everything had gone well.

There had been no surprises, and Smith's
men knew nothing of these lurking figures
who crept along in the gloom,

And now Pitt guve his warning, everyhody
crouched down behind one of the hedees
that almost bordered the River Stowe. Just
beyond was tune towing.path, and there,
moored against it, was a big barge. It was
one of the largest that had ever come up
from Cuaistowe, and from  the manner in
which it Ilay low in the water, was obh-
viously full of cargo.

There was no mere guesswork about this
barge. We had known all about its pre-
“sence, having seen it arrive Ilate in the
evening, before darkness had fallen.

Unloading LKad commenced at once, and
we had come across scores of cases being

the 1meadows that ad-)

packed on to lorries, and being  carted
away.  And we had learned, without any
dilbiculty, that the barge contained food—

some urgently needed supplies for Smith's
cucanipment.

Food in Cyclone City, in fact, was running
short, And this barge-load of supplies had
just come in time., 1t certainly had come
in time, for its presence Lere in the dark-
1ness was most opportune,

Reggiec  Pitt, gliding  forward like a
shadow, took stock of the vessel. And Le
wus able to cce that there were two men

in charge ot the barge. 'They were standing
together near the forward hateh, talking in
Jlow tones, anud smoking. Pitt waited for
awhile, and he was gratified to see one of
the men pass dowua the companienway and
vanish.,

In less than & minute
among the other fellows,

“Now's our time,”’ he murmured.
“There's only one man cn deck. Four of
us'ltl do. I want you, Handy, and Church,
and Armstrong.  The rest of you fellows
keep under cover until you hear a whistle,

Reagie was back

Then swarm down on the barge as fast
as you like.”
There was no time for discussion. In

fact, Pitt's tene was so crisp and decisive
that none of the fellows even thought of
arguing., Handforth and Chureh and Arm-
strong stealthily followed Reggie, and they
all paused for » moment just hefore break-.
ing out upon the towing-path.” That one
man was still on the deck, and he had no
suspicion of coming troubles.

“Now then!™ said Pitt ecrisply.
him ! |

As the four juniors rushed forward, the
moon came out from behind the cloud-bank,
and shed a soft light upon the whole scene,
The bargeman hardly had a chance to sce

¢ 0On
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what was coming. ife certainly had a brief

\isi'on of charging figures, but that was ali.
The next moment he was sent fiying baek-

‘ .
™

Splash ! '
“Fathead ! hissed Pitt. « w »
to do that? : ho told you

“I only just touched him!'>
forth.

“Only just touchel him! You gave him
a bifll that was enough to knock his head
oft 1" growled Reggie. “ We wauted to cap-
ture him, und keep him rquiet. But he's
gone now, and so it can’t be helped.”

This wasu't quite so callous as it sounded.
One might bave imagined that the unfor-
tunate bargeman had gone down. But, as
O matter of fact, he was swimming towards
the opposite bank of the river, and the
yuntors were relieved wlien they saw the man
haul himself cut into safety.

In the meuantime, the other bargeman had
come up from below, vwondering what all tho
commotion wis about. He wusn't left long
in doubt. He was seized, run off the ves-
sel, and told to clear ofr, if he valued his

gasped Hand-

skin. Since the first mun had got away,
there wus no objeet in capturing the
second.

And as all the seereey was at an end, the
juniors concealed their movements no longer.
Pitt had already given his whistle, and the
other fellows were on the spot. Speed wuas
now the order of the hour.

“ Those ropes—ruick!”” said Pitt briskly.
“Don't waste time; get the old barge
unmoored, and theun start towing, Some of
us have got to be horses for the time
being.”

In less than five minutes the barge was
on the move. A dozen fellows were at the
lines, huuiing the heavy vessel along with
compuritive ease. And, cousidering that
they were going up stream, they made good
speed.

The other [ew fellows were on board, using
tlhie oars. And the whole affair now resolved
itself into a race against time, The barge-
men, of course, would report to Smith us
soon as possitle, and ivr wouldn't be long
before a rescuve-party came along,

For this vessel contained a vast supply of
food—a great deal more than one would
have  supposed. For these rviver barges are
capable of holding scores of tons of cargo.
And the barge was practically full, the main
discharging of its cargo having been planned
for the morrow,

And Smith's workmen would be absolutely
enraged when they heard the truth, for it
was their food that was going. Nof that the
loss was serious to them., If they were
driven to buy supplies from the local shop-
keepers, all the better. The Bellton trades-
men had bitterly complained of the boyeott
whieh Mr. Smith had maintained ever since
his advent. _

So we felt that we were doing an act of



T} rvyw il h". Ntillﬂﬁ { his hﬂ!'ﬁ“. | had ex-
preweely  warpned DPitd and  his lm'n.in imake
N ."...,1 ane s Wie barge wgs ~eized, and
they taok me at my worl,

With the bulk of the fellows pulling at
Ve Fimwer, and the others IP]}'”'K the oars,
the <lumey vesscl Gairly pushed her way up
the ctream towards Willapd's Island. And,
Af leneth, a chorms of subdued checrs went
{ron 1tWO ]'Hri 1A,

ll]l

The juniers on the istand had seen the
hatyge  appr vich,  amd another ("l:l)“'d was
wartine i readiness to receive it.  Boats

acre out, lines were flung aeross, nn!i Nnow
e handine was taken up from the island,
e towang-party on the river bank  jump-
e o0 the vessel at the Jast moment.

The baree was drawn away from the main
cank, polled serass the river, and then car-
ced o up cbream parallel  with the  island
Voartih nutil o hind of inlet was reached.

We hnew this spat well—a fuvourite pic-
craund o the -umme2r terms, 1t was
C kil of haekwater alimozt in the centre
o the i<land, and practically concealed by
fhe onverlanging trees,

By car-ful handling the barge was worked
te the haekwater root 1y foot, crowds of

[T

Removites pulling and jushing and  using
S their ellorts And, finally, the prize

was made secure, tneked away there in that
cihet, ahmost hidden from the opposite shore.
“Congratalations, old man ! 1 said, grab-

Gige Pivt's hand.  * Now we're all rieght
revards preb. Bat there’s no time for

o bivathing spell yet, Smith might he along
€ any minate, and we've got to get our
delonees in thorongh onder,”

Aridd <o The work went on, the whole Rebel
Lo e now on the island, with all hands
behouring ot fever piteh. A party of fel-
Leeas hid alveady been up o the St Frank’s
b o ae, and bad eome back with o whole
Heon of sndi eraft, which would probably
conie i omeelual Jater on, -

e Yoals were palled up high and dry,
ook outilised  as temporary barvicades, in
of a Jawding hy the enemy. As a
resort, we conld all vetreaf into the
building which erowned 1he  island
hich ground in the ecentre.  This,
was a veritable mimature 1ortress,
baviny  been built on the model of an
eient enstle, o waith fowers and  hattle-
el complefe,

sl Moo o Snath wonbldn't be able {0 nse
Ay of s tractors to swmash his way mts
b Frome every poiit of view, we had im-
prove b our position by shifting onr camp.

For we nowv felt that, we were the real
nasters of the situadion.

Aftev days of work, the cnemy had sue-
cveded i smashing his way into the power-
dation. But instead of paining o vietory,
he had gained nothing bhut defeat. And the
Lebel Kewove was mare flomly  entrenched
v over hefore, '
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CHAPTER VIL
A SHOCK FOR MR. SMITH.

R. PONSONBY SMALL
was leoking  anxious.
and worried.

“ Really, I fail to
understand what has  hap-
pened,” le said, in distress,
* Perhups you, my man, cah
Where are the boys? Why are
This is most extra-

me?
they not brough? out?
ordinary.” |

Dinty Todd, who was not in the best of
tempers, looked at Ponsonby Small with a:

kind of contempt. Todd was aware that
Mr. Small was the Headmaster of St.
Frank’s, but he had no respect for this
round-shou!dered, weedy specimen of humanity
—whom he also knew as AMr. Smith's tool.

“ Aw, gee, nix!” he growled. *‘Go chase
yourself !’

“Really!* protested Mr. Small, shocked.
“ Really! 1 fail to understand these terins,
my——="

“Say, I'm handing it to you that I ain’t
your man!"" snapped Dinty. “As for them
young guys, dey ain't in dis outiit. Tor
de love of Mike! Ain't I worried enough
without youse croakin’ around? Aw, youse
only a cheap skate, anyway! 01000S¢e,
you poor fisp!”

Mr. Small drew himself up.

“1 shall report your disgusting language
to Mr. Smith !’ he said stiflly. “1 ask you
a . eivil guestion, and you swear at me!”

“Can you beat dat?” exclaimed Mr.
Todd, ¢ Say, listen! If I was to. start
cnussin’, you'd sure see blue flammes around
in de atmospucre! Youse ain't hoid nothin’
yot!»

Aund Dinty, being an. obliging flellow, pro-
ceeded to tiecat Mr. Small to some choice
language which was mueh favoured in the
neighbourhood of the New York Bowery
distriet.. Tortunately, it was all double-
Duteh to the Head.

And just then Mr. William K. Smith
himself came to velieve tlie situation. The
millionaire was looking harsh and grim as
he lett the power-station and strode along
on his way to his cflice. But he paused
when the Head hove in sight.

“Well, Small, they've beat us to it,”
he said briefly.

“You—you mean the boys?*?

“Sure 1 mean the boys.” .

“But—bui, Mr. Smith'?* jprotested the
Head. 1 understood you to say that all

the boys would be back at St. Frank’s

within an hour! Has something gone
wrong? 1 have seen no sign of the boys
2

“They've  gone—quit ! growled Smith.
“By heck! They're sure a bunch of snappy
younz guys! I've had less trouble with
fifty thousand. sirikers! It sure beats me!
Thev’ve gone, Small—burrowed their in-
{e:m]llmwuy underground. and - quit the
anch ! : %W R
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Mr. Small went pale. .

¢ Underground!” he exclaimed blankly., )

And then the millionaire explained. Mr.
Small was excited and indignant when he
< heard the truth.

“Then those wretched young
have eluded us!” he exclaimed.
are we to do, Mr. Smith? And where are
the boys? Snrely they must be somewhere
in the open! They cannot possibly remain
in a tunnel!”

“You can bet theyv're in the open some-
where,” uwgrea:l Mr. Smith. “ But until wc
can find where that tunne! leads to, we're
kind of hung wup. Say, what's this?
What's all this doggone noise?”

- One or two men were hurrying forward,
talking excitedly. Dinty Todd was well in
advance, with cne of the bargemen from the
vessel whieh had just been captured by
the Remove,

~ *“Say, boss, we've sure gob a eclue!” said

Dinty. “Taem ycung hoboes have grabbed
our eats!"

Y Bats??” repeated Mr. Small blankly.

“T1 suppose  you mean - the barge?" suid
Mr. Smith. |

© Sure, boss.” said Dinty. This guy wants }
to tell youse what happened.” y

““Shoot!" invited DMr. Smith briefly.

The bargeman rapidly: told his story, and
Smiith's frown grew blacker as he’ listened.
1t seemed that the bargeman hied lost a
ceirtain amount of time by going straight
“to Mr., Smith's office at the River House.
Of course, he had found it empty, and had
been obligedl to retrace his steps.  Mean-
while, the llemova juniors werce allowed
the time they needed to get their prize
up streanlt.

L Ilnw'?lon;: ago did this happent”
manded Smith.

About twenty minutes avo.” replied the

hooligans
“What

de-

man.  ““Mzbbe half an hour.”

“You infernal idiot!” snapped the mil-
lionaire.  *“Why . couldn’t youa have come
sooner?  And  the  barge was going up
-stream, you say?*

“ Yes, sir"

“Now I wonder what in thunder those
boys——" i

Mr. Smith swas talking half to himself,

and he vbroke oft as two cr three other men
came runiaiag to the spot. They brought
the news that a nmnb2r of boys were to
he seen on Willard's Island, and that every
available bout had vanished from the river
bank, makmg any sort of crossing impos-
sible.

The millionaire caught s breath in,

“ By glory! Have those young dogs had
the nerve tc seize the island?” he mut-
tered. *“ Betier come with me, Todd!™

He marched off at once, and, having
cross»d the mealows, he reached the tow-
ing-path, and set off sharply up stream.
Mr.. Smail came  behind, still anxious awmd
worrigd. _

It did rot take them long t_a.m‘rn’e
opposite Willurd's Island. Mr, Smitl's first |
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‘““We don’t want the doggone
flowers ! Guess you’'re one o’ them
blamed yypsies, eh ? Come inside
an’ dance, an'we’ll giveyou acouple
of dollars{' The drunken man
clutched hold of Irene’s arm.

elimpse «t the place was sufficient. Lights
were zleaming everywhere, and there was a
sound of bustle and activity, and nimble
fisures were moving abeut. hard at work.
Barricades of some kind were being erected
near the water, so that a landing would be
difficult,

“Tor love of Mike!" =aid Mr., Todd,
staring.  “ Suy, boss, dis is sure fierce!
Dem young auyvs have sure gotta line on us
all right' Derx's kinder beat us to it dis
time!™

“ Good-evening, Mr.. Smith!” came a clear
voice from across the water. ‘‘ Please don't
tronble to come any further—that is, if you
are able to_find a boat. We shouldn't like
to muke voul swim back!™

It was my voice, and n ecrowd

de

of other

rebels gathered round, staring HCross _.fnl'
Mr. Smith in the moonlight. The moon,
indeod, Was very welcome to us, lor we

were able to see hoth banks of the river
quite clearly from the island.

¢ Nipper!" shouted Mr. Small fiercely.
« How dare von? [ command you and your
wretehed companioans to return to the school
at once!”

“Ha, ha, nal!”
A roar of laughter went up from the
rebels.

“«@Go away. funnyface:”

«\We'll never give in!"”

«« Liberty and freedom!™
“ Hurrat)™
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The checring dicd dovn, and Mr. Smith

i "
! -k'-;;s-, boys, you've Vwat me all right,” he

Codd frankly,  © Well, what abont ity 13
rbie thing to go on, «r can wo come '1.’0
eane srringement?  1'm willing, 1 guess. .,

CYon'll weeept  our LETINDS, Mr. Smith?
| .‘Mi‘w‘.

Wl maxbe they'll
but 11 gunrantee that nane ROy
pei  punished —moeh as on deserve it,
aplied the millionaire, “1'd like you to
cet hold of the fact that ['m losimy thou-
cands of Jullars i day becanse of this fool
bonedgpas

‘Lifiomd I

you can aflord (o Jose 1ul? _

“ \avbe 1 ¢on, hut that's not the point,”
ontinued My, Smith, ¢ Say, listen! Go
nnek to St Frank's,  eleep  like decent
Liman beings, and eat good food, and to-
morrow 1'I1 talk things over.”

he nltered a piece,
of you bhoys

“Twi you promise to accept  our full
fermet 1 acked.
CWe'll talk over them {o-morrow,” Te-

pliecd Mr, Smifh, -

“C(Oh, f conree,t 1 I".’l‘i“l?d. “]1 ecan quitc
appreciate what your conversation will be
Lke Mr. Smith. * We've got yoa, and that'’s
AH there s to it That's about what yon’ll
Ay toanorrow if we retorn to St. Frank’s.
i afradd iv’s not guite good enough for
the Remove!”

s iy feéars™

“We o owon't go back uuiil we have full
cenranees that onr terms will be met.”

..J\"\Y(_l.!u

“You voung fools! shouted Smith, losing
patienee, “1've Dbeen  Keeping  my
temper, but there’s a limit, 1 guess. You'd
bhest not try my patience ion far, or there’ll
o bigeer trouble than yon ever dream of.”

“Yab! We've got you heaten!? :

“And this time 1 shan't be quite S0

ntle,” continned Smith angrily. “You're
Licspassing on my properiy——->"

“Here, walt a minute!” T interrupted.
“When it comes o trespassing, Mr, Smith,
don't you think you're the prime offender
in o that mattery  You've not only bhecn
Hl’:ﬂlllﬁ‘:‘il]};’ ono onr o meadow,  but  you've
driven us off it. The fact that we were in
vour hailding makes no differenee.  Beecause
tha!o place was put up after yvon knew the
Lond was out of your hands, You give up
that meadow, and aceept our othier terms,
A we'll quietly vaeate this island, That's
L, Myo Smiith, We're only holding out for
cur rights, and not a single other thing.
We're making no unreasonable demands.”

“And yon refuse fo quit?”

“*Yes, we refuset” 1 replied.

'_'\}'(-H, yvoung man, you'll he sorrv for
fhis," <honted the millionaire. = You've
added I‘t..ihl'u"l'}' to your other migdemeanonrs
TIFL |
"‘|f Yoy oare alkine -
L his h:L.l';.:l', ]|]]:l'rist{'ll::\1I|11:\‘ ;‘::;‘“{}1 (E})]l(-:wfit'?ﬂ(.] u.!}
I sadd,  We took the barge. ce 1 "'cl'bn;l"‘
we'll Keep o striet 'u'u';‘ i “-J .:‘fln.}, B

~ hoy aceonnt of evervthing we

|]"‘

| all his efforts of the day,
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take, and pay you for it to the full value
—or deduct it Trom the price of the meadow
when you pay for it.” ) _

William K. Smith turned on his heel withe
out another word.

As a matter of fact, he was baffled. After
it was certainly
galling to find these confounded rebels in
a stronger position than ever. _

And it was most undignified to stand on
{hat river bank shouting across to the Re-
move. Mr. Smith felt that nothing could he
done to-night, but on the morrow he would
prepare plans for driving these invaders off
the island. .

Just as i{he Remove would mnot admit
Gefeat, so Mr. Smith was equally determined
to hold on.

If it had been merely a business fight,
between two financial monarchs, Mr. Smith
would assuredly have won., He had never
been heaten yet. Every one of his enter-

prises had been pushed through to victorious
completion by sheer dogged strength an<
brute force.

Anyhody who had got into Mr. Smith's
way had been swept aside relentlessly and
ruthlessly. Occasionally he had found him-
self up against a powerful combine, or a
wealthy corporation. But in every case it
was Mr. Smith who had come out at the
top.

ilis whirlwind methods, backed up by his
enormous wealth, had won him the day,
and yet here he was, with his whole present
enterprise hung up by a mere collection
of junior schoolboys!

It was a situation that had never before
come upon Mr. Smith’s horizon, and he
had thonght that he could deal with it as
he had dealt with other difficultics—swiftly,

drastically. :
And it amazed him when he found that
all  his foree, and all his energy was

countered at every turn., These schoolboys,
without any fortunes to lose, could not be
cocrced by threats of financial destruction.
And when it came to fighting, Mr. Smith
found that he was up against a big pro-
position,

But he was determined that he would not
oive in. '

Never would he allow these boys to dice-
tate their will to him! It seemed thatl they
were wearing down the millionaire's deter-
mination, but a few of the rebels couldn't
help thinking that the most exciting part
of the barring-ont was yet to come.

But for the time being they were safe and
seceure on Willard's 1sland, and it was very
doubtful it Mr. Smith would start another
attack yet. So once again the Remove was
provided with a hreathing space.

Smith’'s men were Dbecoming restless,
Dinty Todd, one of the chief foremen, was
decidedly tired of the whole proposition,
and if he had had his way, he would have
kicked Mr. Small out of St. Frank’s and
agiven the boys exactly what they wanted.
And many of the other men were growling




| THE NELSON

L
B
e
" .
-

a1
' i
. 5"

among themselves. They didn’t mind the
cnforeced idleness so much, but they were
growing thoroughly fed-up with these attacks
upon the schoolboys.

It must not be supposed that these men
had any kindly feeling towards the boys.
They were mostly [orecigners—Mexicans,
half-breeds, negroes, Swedes, and the scumn
of a dozen other countries. But they all
claimed American citizenship., and as they
were good workers, they were satisfactory
to Mr. Smith. >

Aund their recent futile hattles against
the bovs had filled them with a deep, burn-
ing hatred. Left to their own devices, they
would have taken to throwing stones, hricks,
and even more violent forms of assault.

But Mr. Smith had repeatedly warned
his men that the boys were not to be
harmed in any way. Any man who even so
much as threw a stone would be sacked on
the instant. For Mr. Smith Eknew well
cnough that violence of that kind would
assuredly lead to police intervention.

And so the men felt that they werc being

. held back., Left to their own methods,
they would quickly reduce these boys to
subjection, But Smith was firm, and so

the position remained uncertain.

But the Remove was satfe for the tim2

being,
CHAPTER YVIII.
CHOP SUEY, BAKED BEANS, AND SUGAR CORN.
ATTY LITTLL was dis-
mayed. _
It was - morning,
bright, sunny, and
delightfully spring-like. The
weather, indeed, was more

' like May than the beginning
of April. Willard's Island looked gloriously
green and picturesque in the slanting rays
of the early sun.

And the River Stowe wuas
and rippling invitingly.

The countryside all round- was bright and

shimmering

fresh and green, the only blot upoun the
landscape being the ugly Dbuilding of

Cyclone City, and the square, raw power-
station.

But I'atty Little had uno eye for scenic
beauty. He was a perfect judge of a
good dinner, but he Knew nothing about
landscapes. And at the present moment
he was surveying the contents of numerous
cases which had just been unpacked—thesc
same cases having been recently taken {rom
the hold of the captured barge.

. “It's grub all right,” said Fatty critically.
£ But what kind of grub?”

‘ «Tinped stuff mostly,” said Griflith.
““Took here—baked beans, spaghetti and
tomato sauce, sugar corn, clam powder, and

a1l sorts of other heathen stuff. {r we've
oot to live on this food, we'll soon
surrender.”

v There were-all sorts ol other foods thai

the juniors cven heard of--
although

them had been to
America,

Fatty came to me, asking what he should
do, and [k told him not to grumble, but to
prepare the best breakfast he eould. After
all, it was all wholesome {food, and therc
was nn lack of it,

“I1f the feliows zrumble, I'll deal with
them,” I said grimly. * They'd soon start
complaining if there was no food at all.
And in a position like this, we've got to
do the best we can.”

In the wmeantime. about half the
were enjoying a bathe,

The river was cold. bub it was a glorious
sunlit morning, and the sparkling water wa:
inviting. And after the recent battles, the
fellows badly needed a cican.

Archie Glenthorne was so delighted tha!
be bathed twice, and when he finally sot
dressed, he emerged in ene of his most
wonderful suits, looking as spotless us ever.
For he had brought a huge suitcase [uil
of cinthes and clean linen with hiw.

“If there's fichting. dear old cups of teo,
we'll dash in,” he said. “ But as long »s
we can remain decently clothed. why not?
I mean to say, a chappie’s simply zot Lo
feel like himself now and again.”

There had been no sign of the cnemy
during the night, although a earcful, con-
tinuous wateh had beeun kept. And uow that,
morning had come, we found that we had
the istund quite to ourselves, and thut the
whole landscape was barren of Smith’s men.
It was still quite carly, and I got three
‘companies of the juniors af work on the
defences before breakfast. My chief idea
was to erect a Kkind of fence round the
lower portion of the island, where a land-
ing could be easily effected. There was
plenty of woond, and it was surprising wigtl
progress we made, considering our lack cf
essential tools.

And then breakfast-fime arrived, and, ex-
cept for a few fellows who remainced on the
watch, we all went into the big, cential
room of the stone building and found that
everything was ready.

Fatty Little and his.special staff were
handing out dishes of @ strange-looking
mixture, all the plates being piled up with
steaming hot food that had a most peeuliav
odour. - ,

“What's this?? demanded Uaadforth, as
he took a plateful.

¢t Breakfast!™ said Fatty briclly.

Handforth sniffed at it suspiciousiy.

It niffs.” he declared. - There's somcs
thing squiffy about it. What the dickens
have you been concocting, you assi And
what's all this stew-looking stuft?”

s“That?” said Fatty Little. *“That's chap
suey.”

“ Chopped
glaring.

¢« Ha, ha, ha!® . p

'3 M.\- dear .l-hap. it';& L‘!l{)p 5“[‘}.,3' I gl'll'ln'l."{'-

had
many

neveoer
Of

rehels

Csuet!  shouted . Handiortl,

“Ppon't vou remember all the chop suey

_ R



seslaurants In New York? There musl-_ "l'?
womdreds of them. Hardly a breakfast dish,
we shali unppack some hetter

Lyt perhaps
grub by dinper-tie,
yméa Lhal barge }'l.‘t." _

(hop #uey!" prowled II.'nulfurl‘h. lﬂkl.ll:.f
a spoonful, “*0h, my hat! I'm %n:k! 17T
pever tasted such poison in my life!”

e dropped hix plate with a crash, and
¢ horelr ottered o fiendish yell and Jeapt into
For that |1].l||' had (]I‘H]Jlll.‘ll On s

We've hardly looked

the air, i

bneen,  dts entire  contents—hoiling hot—-
wothering hin,

cow! You—you careless fathead!™ roared
(“hivareh, .
Hamdforth uitered a eurzle and vanished.
e was abwent for several minutes, and
when e returned he was Jooking rather
'l.'.‘l“

c've just beeno sick,” he said  weakly.
ook here, Fatty, if you can't give me
sapecthing it to eat, 1'Il sinash you!”

e only pot biscuits and some haked

beans if you like,” said Fatty. **But what
was wrong with the other staff 7 .

“earlie ! said Handforth, with a shudder.
10 there™s one thing 1 absolutely hate, it's
garfie,  And that staff you gave me reeked
ol "

Handforth was nol the only fallow who
jibbhed ot Fatty Little's special breakfast.
Amd, ns a matler of faet, during the morn-
g ol deast a dozen juniors were horribly
Wilhons,

1w really 1atly’s funlt eatirely.

Chop  suey, alone, would ]JI'UI).’IIII}’ have
bheen quite eatable—taor it didn't look at all
o o 1L eoume onl of the tin, But Fatty
v opened abont a dozen different kinds
ol tiuned  Tood, and had bhoiled them all
fopether ina huge eauldron—even including
siar corn-=which was comparatively sweet.

And the odonr of garlic pervaded .the
whole pliee. Tt was hardly surprising thatl
Mandforth had felt so bad, -

Iwarned Fatty that in future he had
hetter serve the dishes separately, so that
the fellows conld know exaetly what they
were cating,  And Faity, who regarded the
whole fuss as a slight, growlingly consented
fo da s0, o

\Lodinner-time he made full amends.
Forhe came ont with a really sumpluous
dinner of corned  beef, sizzling hot bacon—
which he had found already sliced in glass
Mrs—sweet  potatoes, spinach, and green
peas.  AlL these vegetables had been found
b Hns, and i was gurprising how fresh and
palatable they were, ' ;

And, ns o seeond course, Tatty  Little
Prondly served buekwheat, eakes and maple
Arape s Awd the Remove decided, after due
coldderation, that althongh some of the
Vieriean foods were rammy, others were
Wite dippine. In foture, Fatty would have
in [w careful,

\\-.:_ had seen no sign of Smith during the
marniig. - And we had heen left undisturbed
o pursue onr work of fortifying the island.
Dur = Pepperers *—Pitt's patent  pea-

- ¢

advantageous

in
positions, and were constantly ready to be

manned.
The hosespipes were uscless, for we had

shooters—were  placed’

ne water supply. But this was a small
consideration now. The island was difficult
to storm, in any case, for it could only he
approached by boat.

1 concentrated my
neasures.,

Large numbers of long poles were placed
all round the shores, and these poles wers
fixed up with handles. And cach one had
its own crew, so to speak, and I drilled th2
fellows into learning their exact positions.

In the event of a party attempting to
invade the island, these poles would be at
once manned, and used to overturn any
boats that came near. The advantage was
entirely with us, and it would need to be n
big ecraft that got over these defensive
methods.

A number of Third-Formers arrived on
the opposite bank soon affer dinner, and
walched us with a correet amount of awe.
Chubby 1leath shouted over that he and |
the rest of the Third would join us pretty .
soon if Mr. Ponsonby Small started any more
of his tricks.

To which I replied that the Third had
better Lkeep quiet, and remain at St
Frank's. We were going on very well, and |
if we needed any reinforcement at all, we
would prefer to have the Fifth.

Buster Boots made rather an interesting
discovery. He was in one of the smaller
rooms of the island building, looking through
a collection of stores which Smith's men had
left. there. :

He came across a tripod, with a kind of .
telescope fitted to it, on a swivel, Buster:
brought this out into the open, and com-
menced making experiments. 1 came up
while he was doing so. |

“ Hallo, where did you find that?” I asked
with interest.

“In one of the store-rooms,” said Buster.
“Looks like one of those surveyors' tele-
scopes Lo me. I was thinking that we’
might be able to set it up somewhere and.
use it.” .

“Good idea,” T declared. “We'll take
iv. up to the rising ground and fix it solid.
We may be able to see right into Cyclone
City. And there's no telling—it may prove
very nseful.” -

We soon had the tripod fixed, and then,
by adjusting the focus, I found that I wus
able to obtain a view as I had hoped. I
could see into Mr. Smith's eamp—could even -
sece the men moving to and fro between
the shacks, and looking uncannily close.
Even their features were distinguishable.

And yet, with the naked eye, it was prac-.
tically impossible to see anything except
just the buildings themselves, - |

“We'll leave this here,” I said. ¢ And
it'll be somebody’s duty to comeé and have

attention upon other

n look through the telescope every fifteen
minutes. We may be warned of an' im-

. E 4 .

-
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pending attack by means of this. There’s | Marjorie, Didn't Miss Bon

4 partiealasly

never any telling—and it's just as well to | warn us not to €O near any ¢ |
_ s ¢ ) o |
be prepared for anything.” Renie, you mustn't 30--——"y k.«
“I've made up my mind, and I'm gaing
P— to show you that I'm not afraid!'

- interrupted Irene coldly. “It's i !
CHAPTER 1X., We don't like these m?;n hein; i:I d{mlugis&:

mexe noss i cavwmer. | ok bub teyre wob oriminal, Cand
i < A ' e ( '
' RENE MANNERS tossed | well as anybody else? Theh? ﬂtwlr?l_-\,'mlzdju:;
her head. | a3 good, and you sce if 1 don't sell a lot
“Oh, I daren’t, ch?” |of these imitation flowers!®’ _
she said indignantly, “Oh, well, we'll come with you, then''?
““No, of course you | said Marjorie. T '
daren't,” said. Doris. “Don’t ‘“‘Indeed, you won't!”? retorted Trene
be so silly, Irene! You know | ““ Doris dared me to 20, and 1 simply wOR't
very well that you wouldn't go among all | have you with me'*” '

those horrid men! 1'm surprised at you And she tossed her pretty head and
hoasting like this!” walked away. Marjorie was about to follow

**Oh, it’s too bad!” protested lrene. “1I'll | but Doris held her back. ’
go now, so there!” ““Don’t be silly,”” she said. * Let her go.

“ You won't, Renie—1 won't let you!" | It won’t be long before she comes hack, and
declared Marjorie Temple. *“ Don't take any | I'll bet she won't sell a dozen.'®
notice of Doris—she's always tantalising. ‘“ But—but something might happen
How can you, Doris? You know that Irene ‘“Oh, how can you be so dolty?’? asked
is obstinate.” | Doris. “1It's only a construction camp, and

* Obstinate?’® repeated Irene, stamping her | anybody can go in. Just because those St.
foot. “You're both as bad as one another! | Frank’s boys have been fighting Mr. Smith,
I'll show you whether I dare go or noi!”’ everybody seems to think the men are

Her Dblue eyes were flashing, and -she | criminals. I'm rather curious to e what
looked more than usually pretty in her | happens.”
gaily-coloured Spanish costume. A1l three And so Irene was allowed to onter the
irls were Jooking very different from- their | Smith Manufacturing Company’s settlement
usnal selves. alone., First of all she presented herself

Being pupils of the Moor View School, |in the grounds of the River House, and she
they generally went abroad in quiet tweed | wag much encouraged by selling half a dozen
-l'ostmﬁ'es, or fashionable jumpers and skirts. | of “her flowers straight off. And she got
But on this very special occasion, Irene & |silver in every case, whereas in the village
Co. were thoroughly Spanish in appearance. | most of the contributions had been in

1t was, in point of a fact, a flag-day. coppers. .

And as it was a half-holiday, the three Irene was quite pleased, and ,.f-_;he instantly
young ladies were selling little rosetiesin | received periission from Mr. Schwann, the
Bellton. The fund was all in a good cause, | engineer, when she asked if she might pene-
the money being raised, it appeared, for the | trate into Cyclone City itself. So Il;{.an-: went -
relicf of some earthquake victims in|obn her way, selling flowers all the time.
Southern Spain. Quite contrary to her belief, she found

At all events Ireme & Co. had entered [ that all these rough-looking men were not
enthusiastically into the enterprise, and|only good-humoured, but very polite. _'}hey
very pretty they looked in their gay attire. | treated her with every respect, nn.d lu_m;{hif
If Bellton had had anything of a popula- | the rosettes so quickly that her stock was
tion they could have sold out long ago. = |[soon reduced to a mere dozen.

The three girls were standing on the And the girl was more than delighted.
stone hridge, just at the end of the High |gpe smiled to herseli as she thonzht what
Street, and they had been rather gzloomily | she would say to Doris and Marjorie when

counting their remaining wares. And | she emerged. ~ She would show them whether
nothing could alter the fact that they had | spe was afraid or not. .
sold no more than a quarter of their roses. Many of the -men eyed her with open

And then Doris, in a moment of humour, | admiration as she w‘nrlkedl‘iﬂangq;lmrneltntly
had suggested penetrating into Mr. William | between the rough _s{am.ks._ “‘ngt-:n‘“osp hu{
K. Smith’s camp, where, she déclared, they [enough under ordinary C"‘C"I;\.“ 1 far more
could sell out in ten minutes. Iren]e lm(} in ll1fe—l't_ll’l'05f-'ﬂ'3 attire she looked far '

uwt her foot down on the proposal, and [ enchanting. ) ol | )
{?hat'had started the argnmen}t?. l;\nd when | She was wondering “']‘lt;th“' wlsllgeqi-‘:?l‘;”‘lﬂ
Doris declared that Irene.daren’'t go, there | retrace her steps, when S:Ltfnuhloor‘ (';'r onis
was an end of the matter. Or, to be exact, | several men talking round - the ¢ b

' vaep ildi d she thought
it was really the beginning. . of the bigger buildings, an 4
lt““lqzlméoi%g!” sagi;d I!gne firmly. **And, | that she might perhaps sell her remaining
after all, why not??’ ‘flowers.

s - : . sha aNDrOAC i t quite réa]ising”;.‘
i I men are all foreigners;| So she approached, without ¢ §
the';’}fecauiewftnl:)sc youf know,”’ p’ro%ested that this’ building -was the one thas ’p‘_,;‘,.,.

_ A.‘
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have avnided. For it was ?n

L
"‘_-fl':‘_d v Tq.F:r

ihe heart of th et Dement, and was
fact, the saloogn,

Apnd it was thy jaunt of the men who
were off duty., And just ot present there

re any amoupt of idle hands, She dwdn't
gnite the juok of the fellows who paused
in thelr conversation wud stared at her.

Wt

They were different to the others., They
were  deeased  very smuch  the  sawme, but
thev struck Jrepe as betnz half-breeds, or
Mexvicans, And, to tell the truth, they were
not  precisely sober. Bl A3 the gir! had
qret  with no distespect 3o far,  sae felt
that zhe hisd nothing to fear.

“WIH vou buy come flower~%"" she asked
ny she ln:ilt'-{'d, i .

W o the love of Mike!  What's this,
bovs' 't shouted one of the men tiiiekly.
G%ay, look what's come to town!  Gee:

She'' sire some swell dame!™’

“You betcha!'” agreed one of the olhers.

Thev eurrounded Irene, and one or two
||H|t~|.],,¢t'“ came oul of the saloon tn see
what the slight commotion was about. It
happened that there were no foremen about
al the moment, and the men had this part
of the camp entirely to themeelves.

And the two who had just emerged from
the saloon were not merely intoxicated, but
very much the worse for strong drink. They
vepnrded Jrene's arrival as the oceasion for
some fun., |

“Say, hoys, lel's take the dame inside!’”
houted one of the mwen. *“We'll sure make
her dance!®’

@ Snre !t said one of Ve others,

e tried to seize frene’s dainty arwm, but
che drew buaek.

GPlease!? she said frigidly.,

“Oh, sav! Get that?-roared the {z2llow,
1 wllow she's some high-etepper!  Say,
enl,  come  inside «an' show  us  how  you
a2V e Spanish dance. [ guess we're in
need ot some fun.'?

'meooonty oselling thess flowers,”!
Frene firmly. ¢“Will yvoo buy——"'

““Aw, cutl out that stuff!” interrupted
one of (he drunken men., “We don't want
the doggone flowerz, Guezs you're one o
them hlamed gipsies, eh?  Come inside an’
dunce an® we'll give you a eauple o' aollars.”

eSure! Attaboy !

several of the other wen, grinning, agreed,
There was no real harm in the crowd, but
Frene  was quite frightened. And ‘t was
certainly a great indignity to be haraszed by

said

thewe  evil-looking  fellow:,  And the reek
of their hreath was quite nauseating.
lrene fried 1o get away, realising that

there had been a gread deal of truth in what
Marjorle hud said,  She began to wish that
she had not come Into the camp at all.
Aud ghe fooked round for somebodr she
conld appeal to., .

“‘1 can't dance for you." she said quictly,
“I'm not a gipsy at all: I''a only wearing
this dress because T'm o selling Aowers for the
telief fund.  I'in only a schoolgirl,”’ '

““Aw, that's the bunk!** said one of the

—
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workmen. ““Quit that stuff, gal, an’ come
alone inside. You can't pull that line o
bul! on us. Grab hold of her, boys!'’ -

“You bet!’

The men had set their hearts upon Irene

duneing. and her very refusal only made
{hem all the more eager. They regarded

Irene as a gipsy girl who had come just in
time to provide them with some amusement.
And, to her horror, she was seized by three
or four of the rnffians and dragged towards.
the saloon. =
i Let we go!’? she eried indignantly. ¢ Oh,
how dare you! Let me go at once!'’ '
The men roared. ‘
“ Ain't she just cute?” grinned one. *‘Say.
boys, this is worth another drink. Come
in an' have one on me.”’

Up till this point Irene had refrained
from struggling. But now she did so, and
she found that she was utterly helpless

in i{he grasp of these rough ‘brutes. I
Mr. Dinty Todd had come along at that
minute, about half a dozen of the half-
drunken ruffians would have gone over back-
wards with loose teeth. But Todd, in spite
of his rough exterior, was gentlemanly
enough to treat a lady with respect.

Unfortunately, however, it so happened
that nobody in authority was near the
saloon at the time. And so Irene was
dragged right inside, in the midst of thal
crowd of rough drunkards.

Her position was in no way perilous, hut
humiliating to a degree. She felt as though

she would like the ground to open and
swallow her. And she furiously told her-
gelf that somcebody would suffer for this
later.

“Let me go—let me go!”® she insisted
hreathlessly. '

But her protests only made the men more
insistent. They dragged her into the centre
of the saloon and then formed in a circle
round Rer.

“ Now then—dance!’’ roared somebody.

“1 won't—I won't!"’ cried Irene fiercely.
““0Oh, you ruffians! llow dare you!®’

The bar-tender, rather a decent-looking
fellow, raised himself above the bar, and
looked on with ccncern.

“¢3ay, boys, quit that stuffl!”’ he said
sharply. “ Who's the girl, anyway? Ii the
hoss come along vyou'll be fired for this.
It's all right, miss, they don't wean any
harm.”*

“ Please make them Jet me go,”’ said
Irene, her voice trembling slightly. “‘They
—they dragged me in this awful place
against my will. I belong to the Moor
View School, and I only came in the camp
to sell some flowers for the relief fund.”’

The bar-tender leapt over his bar and
pushed his way forward. .

“ Quit this, boys?’ he said grimly. * This
voung lady is a visitor., She ain't a gipsy,
but o high-toned schoolgirl! You’ll get
fired if the boss comes along,’’ he repeated.

| ‘“Aw, you go to blazes!® shouted oue of
the intoxicated men. ‘“Your job's behind



that bar, 0 get to it! An' don’t
interfere!?? 1

“1'll see you outside, miss,”* said the bar-
man. “I'm sorry—-—-"?

The next moment one of the drunken
tel]lows caught the unfortunate bar-tender
a2 blow on the side of the head that sent
him sprawling. Irene sercamed, and the
¢rowd of men broke into a roar of coarse
Inughter. o

*“ Say, this is dandy!’’ shouted somebhody.

““* Now then, we'll do the thing in style,
boys., Gee whizz! Would you helieve ihat,
now7*? :

For Jrene, thoroughly alarmed, had slapped
the face of a man who held her wrist. The
fellow staggered back, far more surprised
than hurt. His companiouns roared with
mirth. .

And the man, scowling, rushed at Trene,
and seized her in a grip {rom which there
was no escaping.

“I'] sure make you pay for that, you
fittle spitfire!’” he snorted. *‘Up there,
blame vou, an® dance!”’

And to the girl's utter horror, siie was
lifted upon one of the tables, and ihe men
formed round in a circle.

“Now then, gal—dance!’> came the
conmand, *‘ Dance, or by heck we’ll make
youl'’

CHAPTER X.
REBELS TO THE RESCUE!

7t | s p NYTHING doing?*’
, "--. l asked Church, with

interest.

. ‘““No, nothing,”’
said MecClure. *“ Just one or
two men walking about,
that's all. It'll be tea-time
soon, and then we shall have to be looking
out for an attack. Want a squint?*?

“*Yes,”? said Chureh.

The two juniors were on the little rise
near the centre of the island, and MeClure
had jpust heen looking through ithe fxed
welescope. But, as he had said, everything
seemed quiet and orderly in William K,
smith's camp.

Looking through the  {telescope, a few
ftguregs cculd ‘be seen moving about, bul
there was not the slightest indication of
any hig activity. This indicated that no
attack was impending, although it would be
anwise to rely upon that telescope too much.

Handforth, hot and perspiring after some
aeavy work, glanced at the little mll, and
saw his two chums idling about {he tele-
seope,  He paused and glared at them.

‘*Now then, lazybones!”’ he commanded.
“ Come down and do some work. You're
wanted up the other end of the island, ou
those defences!®’

“ We've only just come away,'’ said
Church. ‘‘Besides, Nipper wanted me to
come along and have a look through this

- =

|

B
-.I, /
g§sime?® .

In a breathless body, théy arrived
at the saloon, and burst pell-mell in,
There was !rene on the table, with
a crowd of rough men laughing
uproariously all round.

telescope. We shan't be more than five
minutes,?’

Handiorth climbed up the bhill, and
frowned.

“I'll Jook after the telescope,’® he said.
“You get to work!”

‘¢ Rats!®?

“Did you say ‘rats' to me, Arnold
McClure??  demanded Handforth aggres-
sively. *You seem to forget that 1'm your
commanding oflicer. And if any of my men
are insuhordinate they get this!”’

Biff !

" McClure sat down in the grass wviolently,
and Handforth, without even Ilooking at
him, turned his attention to the telescope,
and squinted through it. He closed his eye
and opened it again, but there wa3 nothiog
to be seen.

““The thing's no good,”” he arunted.
““Call this a telescope® Huh! You can
see better through a penny—"'

He paused, looking up, and gave a roar.

“ Get out of the way, -fathead!”’ he
shouted. ** How .the dickens do »you think
I can see through your silly back?”

Chureh had thoughtlessly been standing
in front of the instrument, and, not being
transparent, it was hardly surprising that
Handforth had been unable to see anything.
Church moved aside, grinning, and Hand-
forth again applied his eye to the ielescaope.

'« That's better,”” he said gruffly. ¢ Why,
hallo! There seems to be something
special—— By George, a girl, too! Why,
I'm blessed if—— Quick! Look here, you
*haps!'? :

) “IWhat's ihe matter?”?’ asked McClure
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Yike - that

snanptly.  “And don't hifll me
.l-'ll"tﬁ ! _

“ant you  see? shouted Mandforth
exeitedly, " 1t's leene!™’

He apparently forgol that his _t'hllrll? werce
not endowed with telescopic vision, and he
stoad  there, his  face Hushed, and quite
cager. Chureinn and MeClure glanced at owne
another, and shook their heads. .
vo ] always thought he was n bit gooe,
said Chureh sadly. “Bul this proves it!
Janey thinking he enn see Irene in Smith's
;-:nuj;f AMicht as well expect to see a rose
in an onion bed."’

v \I garlic bed, you mean,”' said McClure,
with recollections of hreakfast.

“You hrutes! roared Handforth abruptly.
“let her zo! By George! I'll joliy weli

L]

ssh vou-—-="’

wRteady, old man!?  shouted  Church,
YCThey ean't henr you! What's wrong, any-
how?  What are you getting excited abouty’’

Hundforth came to himsell for a moment.,

“They—they've got  lrene in there—in
fhat camp!’ he panted. ¢*She’2 dressed
like an  Arab wzirl, or something: but I
Lnow it's Trene!  And she's struggling like
the  dickens in the grasp of about four
mflians !’

“1 don’t believe i!"" shouted Churen.

He was so eager to have a look that he
nneeremoniously  shoved  Handforth aside,
and upplied his eve to the telescope. Then,
instantly he beeame tense and alert,

That scene, almost invisible to the naked
cie, sprang into  prominence. Aand, suare
cnopgh, there  was Irfene  Manners heing
tareed against her will, in the grasp of some
vly rullians, into one of the buildings,

Cintreh, in his furn, was pushed out of the
wave and MeClure had a look, But he only

caneht the briefest glimpse before lland-
ferth sent him o sprawling, and  Edward
Oawald was just in time o see the girl
heinge  foreed  into the  saloon. As she
vanished, Handforth leapt round, shouting,

Rescue, Remove ! he hellowed.  Rebels,

ahov! Reseee! Neseue!'™

He macde sueh a noise that  the juniors
came rashing up from all direetions, It was
iburally assumed that an attack had sud-
denly develaped, and when it was seen ihat
AEowas quict, dozens of fellows wanted to
keew what the exeiterment was ahont,

“Weve got to go into Smith's canp !
toared thandforth fierecly,  “ I've jnst seen
lrene being dragged into the saloon by @«

crowd of dranken ruflians!  We've aot to
lul:u!'\ to the rescue! Quick! Get the
TEHRES !“

“You idiot!" shouted Armstrong., < We

can't go into the ecamp !

“We've ot to—Irone's in peril '

There way g preat deal of exeitement,
:i\ml Il !tl'mm- pushing through the crowd, 1
VAT e story, but 1 doubted it. 1 knew

y . W L . ‘e L“
Handforty of old,
“'Anrl the prospeet of Trene being in the
camp was an itselfl hard to betieve.
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t You're mistaken, cld man,” I sald, It
couldn't have beerr Irene——"

“I tell you it was!™” hooted Handforth
wildly, : |

“Yes, it was! I saw her, too!” exclaimed
(Chureh. *“ We were looking through the tele-
scope, Nipper. About six of those ruflians
were grabbing her, and forcing her into
that horrible saloon!”

“ Are you sure—honour bright?” I asked
sharply, '

“ Ahsolutely positive ! said Church.

“Get the boats ready!” I snapped, whirl-
ing round. “ We can’t let this thing stand!
It's a risk, but if we go with a rush, there
might be a chance of getting back. Quick—

the boats!™

In the sudden excitement {he fellows
didn’t consider the risks. The very thought
of Irene being in the hands of those men
was encugh to make the juniors forget all
odds. But Reginald Pitt grasped my ‘arm,
and shook his head.

“1'Il go with the crowd, but you’d better
stop,”” he sald quietly. ““There might be
some of us captured, and we should be in
a fine mess without a proper leader. You've
got to stop here, Nipper.”

I leoked at him, and calmed down.

“Yes, I suppose you're right,” 1 said re-

luctantly. “* All rignt! Hurry off! About
twenty of you ought to be enongh.” ~
Two of the boats were irunched in no

time, and with nine or ten fellows crowd-
ing in cach, they crossed to the opposite
hauk. and the juniors dashed away across
country in a compact ecrowd, with Hand-
forth leading the wuay. ©

They hardly realised the almost suicidal
nature of their act. For they were dashin.:

straight into the cnamy’s camp, and if it

came to a close fight with the men, the
twenty juniors stood no chance whatever.

But this rescue-party simply hurled itself
into  Cyclone ity by surprise, and the
whole thing was cver almost hefore the
inbubitants of the ecamp knew anything
about it.  Thus, the juniors only mef with
@ sprinkling  of  Smith's men, instead of
large numbers.

They tore through the camp, amid a
cloud  of  dust, like cowhoys through a
Western township.  And, indeed, the simile
was most apt, considering that t{bis scttle-
ment wias modelled very much on the stvle
of & Western Ameriean camp. ‘

In o breathless body they arrived at the
saloon, and burst peil-mell in.  Handforth.,
leading the way, suddenly piaused, his eves
hlazing,. '

There was Irene on the table, with a
ciowd of rough men laughing uproariously
all  roundd, And the ¢irl, considerably
frichtcened.  was being  foreced :
Handforth simply bellowed

“You—you rotten seum!”’
wrathfully, :

He dashed straight in, and one of the
men  who got in his way wondbred if - an
carthquake bad happened. Handforth’s fist,

he thundered

-

to duance.
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with all the weight of his shoulders behind
b, struck Lim on the chin, and the fellow
nearly turned a back somersault.

A .moment later the interior of the saloon
was in wild confusion.

The men were utterly startled to see these
hoys in their midst, and were so surprised
that they hardly had time to fight. As for
Frenc, she gave a cry of joy as she recog-
nised her rescuers,

In 2 moment sh2 was whirled down from
the table, and then she hardiy seemed to
know what bappened next,
she was out in the open, in the midst of
the determined juniors.

They swept out in a flood that could not
be stayed. lUrene vaguely knew that Hand-
forth and Chureh and Pitt were nearest to
her, and that they were the ones who had
20t her down from the tabie.

“CAll together!” roared Pitt, at the top
ol his voice. ‘“Don't stop to fight! Run
for your lives!”- |

‘“ Hurrah !* ‘

Indeed, the only <hance of getting away
at all was to dash out of the camp as
quickly s they had dashed into it. Irene
was carried aleng with the rest of the
erowd, and they all swept out of Cyclone
City before the rank and file of Smith’s men
could hurry to the scene. | S

There was no time to count uwp and see
il any of the fellows were missing:’ Even
to pause for a moment was to invite com-
plete disaster to the whole party. But, as
far as Pitt could see, everybody was there.

They raced across the meadows towards
the vriver, Irene being half-carried. And
Pitt, glancing back, saw that only a few
of the men were f{ollowing. But he did
not call a halt on this azcount.

Indeed, not until (he river bank was
reached, opposite Willard’s Island, did the
juniors pause. And then, in a breathless,
triumphant throng, they halted. TIrene,
although flustered, was rapidly recovering.

“HHow did you know?” she =said huskily.
“Oh, how did you &now ihat I was in that
dreadful place?"

“We zaw you—through a telescope!* said
Mandforth, with a gulp. ¢ Thank goodness,
w2 wer2 able to g2 «and feteh you away, Miss
irene!”? - ‘

“1t was wonderfa! of you, and I hardly
know how to thank you!™ exclaimed the girl,
her face flushed with gratitude. 1 don’t
know what would have happened if——"

“Sorry, Miss Iren2, but we've got to get
back on the island—daren't stop!* intei-
rupted Pitt crisply. “1f you go along the
towing-path here, and then out across the
St. Frank’s playing-fields, youn’ll reach the
tane all right. And you won’t be hothered
any more, vhat's certain.”” - '

Handforth didn't like (o part with Irene |

s0:, swiftly, but Pitt was right. Their task
had been acconmiplished, and the girl: was
now . in no further danger. The only
sengible .course was to get back on Wil-
lard’s Island, and allow Irene to hurry ofl.

But, somehow,

| from
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For if Smith’s men swooped down, and

caught this jsolated crowd o
result would be disastrous. . fellows the

And so Irene, promising to thank them

later, on a more favourable occasion, ran
off. And the rescue-party took stoek of
themselves. Nobody knew exactly whieh

fellows had gone, and which hadn't.

But, once back on the island. a roll-eall
was instintly taken. I was rather amazed
that the crowd had come back at all. It
was extraordinary that they had succeeded
80 splendidly in their enterprise,

And then came the bad news. '
. For the roll-call revealed the fact that
lour juniors were missing—Tommy Watson, '
Archie Slenthorne, Jack Grey, and MeClure,
They Ifad gone with that party, and had
failed to return:! . ) !

——— —

CHAPTER XI.
TIIE PRUSSIAN,
K.

R WILLIAM
: SMITH loocked wup
sharply.

““Say, what in tho

name ¢f heck——"* he began.
And then he paused, for
= the door of Lis private
naving burst open, row admitted

office,
three or four burly men, with four dusty,
hot, dish2velled jvniors in their midst.

The luckless four were the prisoners of
that raid.

Mr. 3mith rose to his feet, his expression

changing to one of evil satisfaction. The
prisoners <ouid not have been brought be-
fore him at a more inopportune moment,
He had beea busy on the telephone for
over an hour, speaking with his agents in
Caistowe, and trying to adiust matters, and
get things into comething like order.

His whole organization had gone awry—
solely, and absclutely owing to ihe petty In-
terference of the Hemove. Throoughont the
afternoon Mr. Sarith had had aggravation
after aggravation, until now he was in one
of his most wild tempers.

The arrival of the rebel prisoners did
nothing - to allay his rage, but rather to
enhance it. But it took another form. He
became cold, grim, and fiendishly cruel iu
his expression. The inborn Prussian of his
nature was coining to the surface.

‘ What's this?’* he asked curtly.

“ A party of them boys came into camp,
and started trouble, boss,” replied aone of
the men. ‘We oaught these four, and
brought them along to you.”

“Do you think we care?”’ panted Watson
defiantlv. “ We all came to rescue a girl
the bhands of your rotten ruffiuns!
And, thank goodness, they got her away
all right! We saw that beiore we Wero
brought in here!” '

« Absolutely ! said Archie, who was very
much of a wreck. “ Allow me to inforin

you, Mr. Smith, that these bally workmen



i youts are nothing more nor 1ess _r!hun
v | mean to say, theyTe not fit to
crawd’ Aod d'm d ched il you're not just

" h"l'” X . . =
Ihpty Tedd came in o ab ie moment, and

ity nodded, o
m \i'h.:ly .:1. Yol know aboult tlas aflarr,
4 oaddy e demanded. _

I'ril'.'.fn fiu-m.i uo kuowledge of (it what-
crer. having just ocome li'll_‘lq: Irnrn_td!t.‘ \l.l'
Lagr. Mg tooked at the lour 4|'1~-111"\f'”tl|_
ln:.\i:-:- with some concert. Por Dinty knew
omedbing of his chiel’s preseut mood, and,
v addition, he had on Jittle soft spot 1n
- ' ar  the juniors, y
h.:l \'\”.::—ll ;;r;-n“j.'g. "l.llll up thl’?r I!H\"fll‘-':"
«omtkanded Smith, ol 70 _:l” of l'l.l:E'lll.
vand them, and Aand them noa Tow. -

v &uv, Dboss, best et em go't advized
||;n!\,' ‘£ Or tll:l)h(_‘ vouse o catl 11-':1.Ilt| de
vonng unys  over to Nr, :"'*llllli'l——'-—_"

S lenee '™ sgarled  the  milhionare.

Tkl closed up rapudly, rather overawed
e that fieree tone, And the fonr luckless
criconers were hound up, amd placed 1n «
pow, a< Mr, Smith tiad ordered. Then 'l_-h-{'
men were ondered 1o go, with the exceplion
ol two— Dinty Todd, and anotifer tough.

oy ven hnow what ' coing to do?”
dentanded  Mre. Smith, bis  voiee trembling
with  cuppres=cd  rage. “You boys are
poing 1o have a lesson 1ow {hat you'll
never  forget in all your lives! DBy E{_'I:-’tl.
(ve pot you, amd now  youw'll sulter. 1'l
ke an esample of youl®

Ointy Todd hit his lip, but aaid nothing.
e had an instinetive fear 4hat Mr. Smith
v wolne  to do something  heyoud all
feacom. I was in sueh a eold rage that he
wis capable of horrible torture. And he
tad bLeen waiting o long for this oppor-
funity that his hatred was caoncentrated.

C1f von harm ous, Mr. Smith, vou'll be
wade to answer for 4" said  Jack Grey
quickly, “You've pol no right to foueh us

vou have no anthority over us, and if you
.“!l'Htlp: 1|'I—--—--—1"

“Another word, hoy, and 1 knoek your
he vl ot ! snarled Smith,

Somehow, Jack Greyv's speech {roze. e
was  plueky enough, but there was some-
thing so dreadfully menacing about Smith's
manner 4 had he could nat Ay another word.
A I'-'f“!illj__' of horror |m:._-\(_~,.\g-;| Urine.

“Pake the first bov, and strip him to {he
wai~! ! ardered Smiith grimiy.,

Archie was  jerked  forward by Dinty’s
companion, and he was ublerly helpless in
the prisp of those strong men.  Tle did
1ry Lo strugele for a moment, bul it was
useles, .

s upper clothing was removed, and bhe
tlood dhere, bare 1o the waist, the rippling
museles on his shonlders proving that he
wasn'l halfl so «oft as some of the juniors
fmagined. s three companions in  mis-
fortune looked on with desperate fear.

“Whal are you going to do to him?¥
fsked Tommy Walson hoarsely. “0h, you

Prysteies

brute! You murderous coward!
wouldn't dare——"

Wat<on had uttered the startled excla-
mation as he observed that Mr. Smith had
opened o drawer, and now held a dog-whip
in his hand. : '

Archie paled slightly, but he was quite
aln.
‘ «“The old Spanish Inguisition, what ?'* he
observed. ¢ Kindly allow me to remark,
Mr. Smith, that if you tickle the good old
spine  with that interezting-looking object,
1 &hall probably have you sent to chokey
for a spell!” .

v 14's no good whining to me!” said
Smith fiarahly,

« Whining?™" repeated  Archie. Good
gad!” '

He clozed his mouth with a snap, and
didn't utter another souund. - le wouid
prove to Mr. Smith that he wasn't tho
kind of fellow to whine. Yet he knew well
enough that the first Jash of that cruel
dog-whip would cut into his skin, and canse
the most intense agony. A dozen lashes
would leave his delicate skin a bleeding
TIass,

And Mr. Smith seemed capable of any
alroeity in his present mood. And he not
only seemed o, but was. Left to his own
devices, the American-Prussinn would have
committed a crime oo thorrible for
thouaht, :

«“Strap this cub to that nail in the
wall ! commanded Smith.

Archie was taken over to the wall, his
hound wrists were raised, and the rope
fastened round a big hook in the wall,
And Mr. Smith, with face distorted with
hate, cracked dhie dog-whip viciously. lle
raised 1he whip in readiness for the first
murderous blow,

The other three juniors were protesting
frantically. MceClure, indeed, was mearly
cobbing with terrar—unot for his own safety,
hut beeanse the very brutality of this thiug
frichtened &im,

~DBut no notice was taken of their shouls.
Dinty Todd stood by, his face grim and
set. The olbher mnan was a villainous-look-
ing ruffian who obviously took a keen en-
jovment in the whole dastardly business.
“Now then!” mutiered Smith tensely.
The whip was descending for the first
lash, and Archie gripped himself firmly.
But before that ghastly blow could descenh,
Dinty Todd grasped hizs employer's raised
hand, and held it as though in a vice.
“Quit this, boss!” te said hoarsely.
CQuit it, T eay!” '
smith turned, amazed and inflamed. His
eves absolutely Dblazed with suddenly re-
l"‘ﬂ"‘""id fury. '
“You infernal hound!” = 2
L, 1 he - snarlad.
“You'll kill the kid!"™ shouted Todd,
“You can't do it, boss! You'll kill Lim!”
“You're” fired!" ravea Smith. ‘“Get out,
curse you!" '

You—you
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_‘“‘Suftering cats !’ shouted Todd, his voice
vising to a perfect roar. ““Yes, by ‘yosh,
1 will get out! But 1 guess youse ain't
gonna torture dis young:  guy! No, siree!
Not while I'm aronnd!®

Smith wrenched his arm free with a
‘tudden maniacal wrench. The next second
the whip descended across Todd’s shoulders
with a burning lash that made that
leathery hide of his wince. -

‘“By thunder!’” he gasped hoarsely.

e pulled himszell back, his enormous fizst

flashed out, and it shot rorward like a
battering-ram,

Crash! - -

Mr. Smith reccived the full. devastating

jorce of that blow on his chin. e was
lifted clean oflf his feet, and seut hurtling
hackwards with a force that turned him
completely over, and he landed in a limp,
quivering heap. His jaw wasn’t broken, but
it had been a near thing, In any case, Mr.
William K. Smith had lost all interest in
the proececdings. ‘
tYon fool!” gasped the
“You've hurt the boss—--"
i'rash!?

Todd's fist ianded again, and the other
man weat flying drunkenly across the room.
Dinty Todd, be it remembered, was an ex-
yrize-nghter, and what he didn't know
about boxing was not worth learning,

Todd grinned with c<heer pleasure..

« Say, kiddoes, we'll quit!” he =aid, with
a laugh. *¢“And, by glory, we'll quit while
de quitting's good! Dis outfit ain’t healthy
for youse, an’ I guess it ain’t healthy Jor
e 1
In a moment he had torn Archie down
from that wall., It only took a few seconds
+o throw a coat over his back, and to re-
lease the wrists of all four juniors. And
then Mr. Todd rushed the juniors out of
the building—just as Smith was beginning
to show signs of recovery.

The fugitives got outside, and they took
the shortest possible route to tlie towing-
path—and no man dared to 'questmn what
fodd was doing. Ris reputation as a fight-
ing man was too well known.

Apd exactly ten minutes later
on Willard's Island heard

other man.

the rebels

a roaring,

1 e .
! rq_ ‘_'Qi ; e
L y *i"' i 'q:-

blustering hall. And there, on the o
site - bank, stood a burly
the four missing juniors.

‘“ Harrah !*’ :
‘‘They’re back! They've got here!”
‘“Aml Todd’s with 'em—Dinty odd!”

S:})", young fellers, quit de chin
waggzin’, an' tote one of dem boats along,”
shouted Mr. Todd. ““1 guess we ain't got
no time to lose. Make it smappy, kiddoes!”
The very words themselves proved that
Mr. Todd was no enemy. And, in any ease,
it was highly necessary to fetch the four
missing juniors over. We had just been
holding a council as to what methods we
could employ to rescue them. Awnd here
they were, salfe and sound, back at the
camp. _

A TfTew minutes later they were io our
midst,. gasping out their startling story.
We listened with growing anger aud in-
dignation—and increaszing admiration for
Dinty Todd. ,

“0Oh, he was a fiend—an absolate flend!”
panted Jack Grey. “I1f Dinly hadp’t in-
terfered, Archie would have been Kkilled!”

“ Dear old lads of the village, I never
saw such a beauty in all wmy life!” mur-
mured Archie dreamily. I mean to sy, it
lifted the poizonous blighter absolutely olt
his feet, and nearly broke his bally neck!
Todd, old lad, 1'in dashed glad you're riy
pal!”

«SQure!** grinned Mr. Todd. “De fact iz,
voung fellers, 1've c¢ome along to  join
youse, Get me? 1've quit dat dogzone hoo
—for good! An’ it'll sure please me a
heap to stick around this outfit an’ help
youse to win!® _

There was no doubtinz Dinty's siocerity.
And after what he had done he was ocur
iriend for good. And there was great
jubilation in . the eamp during the whole
of the evening. . _

There had been a whirlwind of excite-
wents pnd perils, but again the rebel Re-
move had come out on the top. But if we
had only known it, the elimax to the whole
adveninre was near at hand—and 1t was .E"
prove a climax of such starthing quah.!,\.'
that evervthing that bhad gone before would
be tame by comparison!

Pho-
individual with

THE END.

MORE STARTLING AND THRILLING ADVENTURES

will be related next week in another fop-~ |
hole story of this grand series, entitled :— |

 THE REBEL REMOVE! |
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AMERICAN CLOTHES.

g L seems to be a fairly widespread im-
l pres<ion that our  American  cousios
walk wbout in wide, baggy trousers,
jackets, and  extra

square-shouldered _ X{ri
nothing of nobb)

widc-britnmned hats—to say

'Hllil S,
Nothing is Turther {rom the actual truth.
In New York most of the men are «uite

well dressed, aod it is an unusual sight to
see noreally shabby mdividual, and rags and
ur!ut arc  practically unknown. The
ordimarily well-dressed man is  very little
different in appearance from his prototype
ol London, |

I never saw o baggy
Awmericn, and the juckets of all the suits
are cut  with extreme smartness, and the
Awerican - clothes, if  anything, fit nwore
rnngiy o and c]mvls than  Lnclish clothes.
Aml wide-hrinnned hats in Nc“ York are a
nivth,

My first impression,
New Yorkers  wore
naurrow  brints—the
soft telt hats and
tew bowlers—or Derbys,
over there=-are wort,

Buying a snit of clothes
very different from buying a suit of clothes
i London, L is regarded as sontething of
acdiseredit to an Eoglishwan if e nnlu]{,eq

pair of trousers in

was that the
with  abzurdly
fashion being
Comparatively
(8 they call them

illi']f'eml,
hats
favourite
velours

in New York is

o ready-taade  suit, The really smart
man has his clothes made to nicasure,

Not so in New York.

Tailors, as we know them, are few and
far Imt\wcn. and are munh patronized by
glu- ultra-fushionable. The \mc-r:uau nian
- the street alwais buvs |his clothing
rv:u!_\-m;nlp. But this docs not niean that
fhe .\un-ru:;m “ready-made " i5 the same
nsothe British, It isn't. 1t is a far superior
urticele,

The price of a good sult in New York is
AnNthing from ten to twenty vonnds—not

made lu measure, but bought iy the store,

and broughy, away at the time of |aurc~lmse
Gentlemen's  suits in Ameriea ure sold in
the same way as condensed milk iy sold in

Meccea

Great DBritain—that is to say, they are
branded. A man will have his own
favourite Dbrand of clothing, and will
generally stick to it.

Thus, there are hosts of people who
prefer the Karl, Schafier and Marx brand,
others the Kuppenheimer, and 80 fcrth.
These suits are made IJ}' the million in
cunornmous factories, and sent out to the
various retuil stores by the thousand,

every good shop having an enormous range
of ﬁt\les, in every size and design. 1t is
also interesting to know that these ready-

made clothes are beautifully tailored, and
generally of fine material. The cut may
not be quite favourable to DBritish eves, but

this is a matter of opinion., It is also n
fact that the more expensive sults are in-
variably made of DBritish cloth.

I am compelled to admit—grudgingly,
perhaps—that American women are much
more smartly dressed than the womeun of
the British Isles. There is something about
the American girl “lnch 1s absolutely dis-
tiuctive

One never qec* a shabby or domh -look-
ing girl in the streets of New York., Al
the members of the fair sex are attired
with exquisite taste and charming judg-
ment. In Awmerica the ladies are catered
for by people who evidently know their
business.

Oune sces much
own—exquisite  gowns, dainty
cvery kind, and a thousand
little touches that
very smartest circles in Great Britain,

Livea the poorest Young ladies of New
York manage to dress smartly, so that it is
diflicult to tefl the rich from the needy.
The Awerican woman is determined to look
stiart  and alluring, and she cean obtain
attractive clothes  at ridiculously cheap
brices in certain  sections of .{he city.
125th  Street, for example, is an- absolute
for reasonably- priced feminine
clothing, and here the ladies' shops simply
rub shoulders with one another in cndless

smarter cuts than our
dresses of
tnd cne tricky

are only found in the

| profusion, .

.
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The  fourlh  oldest school  in England,
Wimborne Grammar school was founded by
Lady Maraaret Beaufor{ in '
reign of  Henry VIL, and
by Queen Elizabelh in 16063,
buildings were crected in 18190,

Here were edueated Lthe sons of sentry in
the nelghbourhood, | '
venl o (his
nround,

Accommodation i

was refounded
The present

behool from  some distance

provided for 200 boys.

1509, during the |

and many scheolars were -

The lowest form is the Preparatory, and the
highest is the Sixth Form.

For the above, I am indebted to a reader,
to whom I have sent the original drawing
of the school duly signed by Mr, Briscoe.

(If your school has not appeared 1n this
scries, send photo, badse, and details of its

history to the Editor, The Nelson Lee
Library, The Flectway House, Farringdon
Street, Yondon, E.C.d. - and the original
sketeh will be presented to you.) £ &

-
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3| St Franks Magazine [

Editorial Office,
Study C, :
- St. I'rank’s.

My dear Chums,

“You will observe that this issuc is-dated
April 5, and that upon this day there will
be considerable excitement  on the banks of
Old Father Thames -between Putney and
Mortlake, when the Dark Blues and Light
Blues will be pulling with might and main
for supremacy in that most : popular. of
Varsity events—the Boal Race. Being on
a Saturday, as it generally is, I expect a
g0ood few St. Frank’s fellows will contrive to
be there. I do not know which is the
favourite eight at St. Frank’s. Usually,
both Varsities are fairly evenly represcnted.

CUR BOAT RACE STORY.

I had intended originally to make this a
special Boat Race number, but instead I am
agiving you one of the most extraordinary
Boat Race stories which has ever appeared
in print. The author, Archie Glenthorne,
worked like a Trojan to get it done in time
- for publication. So I trust you will make
some allowances for a “few discrepancies.
1t is strange that no one thought of writing
something appropriate for Boat Race week.
As a consequence, I had to persuade Archic
to do this special story for the occasion at
very short notice. If he had had a month
to do it in, I don’t think he could have
written it better. -

THE * AYES" HAVE IT!

"You will remember quite recently I asked
you to let me know whether you would like
Mr. Clifford’s ¢ Pow-wows '’ to continue or
sot.. Quite a number of chums wrote to me,
about it, and I am glad to say that those
in faveur of continuing the articles com- .

pletely swept the board. I shall thereforae
keep Mr. Clifford exercising his pen in the
interests of my numerous sporting chums
for a little while longer. This weck; how-
ever, I have had to hold over his article
to make room for Archie's story, the other
contributions having already gone to press.

FATTY LITTLE AND THE MAG.

That Shrove Tuesday should have paszsed

without an article from our food expert on

the subject of pancakes is what 1 would
call a waste of a good opportunity. Iad he
forgotten to celebrate this important day,
there might have been an execuse. Anyway,
he has tried to make amends this week, and
he has promised not to forget to 2ive us
something appetising for Easter.

WHICH REMINDS ME.

That Easter will soon be upon us, and that
unless Cyclone Smith succeeds in cicsing
down the school, I mean to bring oul an
extra special Easter number of the Mag.
You will notice that 1 have purposely left
out any reference to the War of the Remove
in this journal. The fellows are only numan
after all, and do not want to be reminded of
their present troubles. The appearance of
ihe Mag. every week cheers them up more
than anything. Of course, I have had some
difficulty .in smuggling out the copy to.the
printers at Bannington,. but in spite of all
the stirring times through which we have
passed, I am thankful to. sy that the Old
] has come out as regular as clockwork

1";lper_‘I ] ]
every \Wednesday. .
A "novel feature next week will be an
appreciative _ article  om The - Young
Master,”* by Phipps. .
Your sincere chum,
NIPPER.



SNEEDY MOANK.--No, white rabbits are wob
pocd to eal, and I should advise you to
drop all tded of slaughtering  coe of
vour poets for the purpose of providing
a tusty tea, This sort of thing 1: oot
done in the bet cireles,

ENTHUSTART., — Your bitter complaiat
aYout the leneth of thie Tracketh Grivg
wtories i< timely., Of course, You can
onlv mean that you consider them too
shiort, 1 owill do my utmoest Lo conpviice
the Editor that there i3 an ever-growing
dewand for more Trackett Griwy, aud
~till rore. The author of these cele-
hrated stories iz quite ready to (il the
entire maeazine with the adventures of
Tractket! Grim- and no inpovation could
be more welcome than thls one. I wili
ey influence to bring about  thng
Bighiv desirable improvement., But this
oo world of preiadices, aud U ¢an
proce nothiog  definite.

FATTY LVUTLE. —MHow should T kpow Lioaw
fo make hageis? Dou't he silly, Haggls
b= ane of the mysteriezs of  Scotland,
phd s popularly supposed to he a kipd
ol poddieng, mainly made  with short-
hread, outa, Scateh kippera, and Loch
Fyne haddock,  Anyhow, all ingredents
are Seofcl.

FROVBLED, - Your Lawnds wast Le ia @
rotten  conudition, The best war to
remen e warls 15 Lo get half a brick, and
b the warts down until  they  are
(lush with the rest of the skin, It they
appear again after this t{reatracut, the
ot way is to use a heavy iile,

VRCHTE GLENTRORNE. —Your desire to
see o fashion eolumn in the  Mac. is
about the pottiest idea I've cver heard
el Don't waste my valuable tine with
suchi piflie.

FIMOTIHY e l{.l,l{.—-\ru'!l want Ir.¢ to
antounce  that  yeu'll be  giving  a
leeture on Communisin and Soviet Rule
in the sall Leeture Hall next Tuesday
cventag ot seven-thirtyt I don't apree
With this sovt of thinge at all, and I
abrointely refuze to give vour notiee

W—-~=_N U D

Correspondence Answered by Uncle Edward

t.a slightest publicity. I +=ouldn't
demeau myself by repeating it.

REGINALD P.—Your curiosity concerning

my ideutity is flattering. I prefer to
retnain incog., and your somewhat wild
guess that I am a native of Bedlam
~(rikes me as being funny. Bedlam, 1
assume, is a district of DBediordshire.
and I was npever there in my life.
H.—If you think you can
apoof me with a signature like this.
vou're a young ass. 1 know well exough
that you're my minor, and I absolutely
refuse to tell you my real identity. Sce
ceply immediately above.

ANXIOUS.—You've been careless., of cuurse.

I can quite understand your desire to
repair the six-inch tear in your jacket
without taking it to the matron. As
it happens, 1 ecan help you. Dou't
attempt to mend the jacket with &
uveedle and thread. The best way is to
unfasten the lining, and then get a
stout piece of canvas,  Smother this
vith liquid glue, and press it Lrmly
upcen the torn portion. Leave it for
twentyv-four hours, and the hole will
then be efiectively repaired. This
wethod hus many advantages over the
cld-fushioned way of darning.

FULLWOOD . —As T'm not on speaking terms

with you, I won’'t answer vour letter at
all,  In any case your inquiry about
shoelaces i1s a dotty one. Everybody
koows that shoelaces look rotten when
thev're tied into half a dozem Kkrots,
aud I shouldn't advise you to try it.
You can easily buy a pair of new laces
for the same price as a packet of
clzarettes,

OWEN MINOR.—You would like {o see a

stirring adventure serial . in the Mag.¥
I nm not sure that I can promise you
this. but a wonderful story, called. *“In
Quest of Gold,” by one of cur most
Lritliaut  contributors, will soon be
appearing in book form at the price of
seven-and-gixpence, You cannot do
Letter than save your money for this
great treat. '

-
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- ™ DROBLENS “TRAGKETT GRIM

NEWS OF DARING DAVID'S LATEST coup,

PLINTER looked at Trackett Grim
with his sharp, brightly glowing eyea.
“This is the limit, sir!”? e ex-
ciaimed,  * Something will have to

be done!”
The famous eriminal
“You are right, my hoy—something in-
deed will have to be done!” he agreed,
pacimg up and down his conswiting-room at
Baker's Inn Road with short, quick strides.
"1t i3 not only the limit, but the extremc
outside edge of it! Three distinguished
clients have vizited me within the last hour
—all of them vielims of the same dastardly
scoundrel! But wait! Once I get on the
track of Daring David his bag-snatching
rtfgxrcer will come to an abrupt termina-

H0N—-"’ '

“Great Scott!™ interrupted Splinter, as a

detective nodded.

i{novik sounded on the door., ** Another of
om 1
He dJdashed down the stairs to the hLall

door as he spoke, and presently returned

with a large lady. She was lovking tremen
dously agitated, and seemed to be on the

point of tears as she sank down into a
chair, .
“Mr. Grim—Mr, Grim, I kLave been

vobbed ! she wailed piteously, fumbling in
her pocket and produeing a card-case. 1

am Lady Bulkywad, and I have been the

yiotim of some atrocious rabberies!™
Trackett Grim nodded as he took
card,
“ADl, yes!” he murmured.
Piesome, had your hand-bag snatched?
Lady Bulkywad looked at him in surprise.
“This i3  amazing, Mr. Grim—simply
astounding!”? she exclaimed. “I had no
idea that your wonderful powers were so

the

startling! How—how did you know that
my hand-bag had been pinched?>
Trackett Grim smiled, -

“It was very simple, my dear lady—ex-

tremely childish, in fact!” he replied.
‘““Scotland Yard has informed me that

Daring David, the Bag-Snatcher Demon, is

“Yon have, 1

DARING DAVID, THE BAG-
SNATCHER DEMON !

Being the Amazing Adventures
of Trackett Qrim, the Wonder
Detective,

BY
ED. O. HANDFORTH.

mor: than wusually active to-day, and 1
ohserve that you are at this moment clutch-
ing the handle of a bag! I infer that the
1emainder of the article has been severed!:

Lady Buikywad nodded.

“Yes, Mr. Grim—you are right!” she ex-
claimed. “This is the third bag which lhas
been snatched ifrom me to-day! The third
—and ail of them stolen near the same spot
in Regent Street! The first two were mere
trivialities, as they contained nothing but a
fcve hundred pounds! But unless you re-
covey my third bag, Mr. Grim, 1 am a
ruined woman!? .

Trackett Grim started back.

“ Good heavens above!™ bhe exclaimed
huskily, “What—what did the bag con-
taini?? :

“The whola of the Bulkywad jewels!" zaiil

1| Lady Bulkywad, in a hoarse whisper. ¢ They

are the priceless heirloom of the family,

N~ Grim, and they are worth untold
wealth! Recover them for me, and I will
reward you with any sum jYyou like to
name!"
Trackeit Grim held wp his band, and
nodded.

“They are a3z good as recovered already,
Lady Bulkywad!”* he szaid, in his cold, even
tones,  ‘““You shall have them to-night, at
seven-thirty! I have just thought of a
terrific wheezo to capture Daring David--—
and when I give my word of honour I never
fail i

————

TRACKETT GRIM SETS THE BAIT!
Twenty minutes later an elderly female,

of wuncertain age and richly dressed, was .
sauntering along Regent Street. She was
appavently ahsorbed in the various shop-
window displays, and seemed to pay no
| attention to the fact that bher bulging

hand-bag—slung carelessly upon her arm—
was gaping open. Inside could be seet} @
fat purse, and a little sheaf of h:mk-no:r._*s.
But appearances are sometimes deceptive.
1he elderly female was pone other than
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Frecbett Grim, wearing one of his masterly

st i]'l’il‘f.l"' lli‘-;_'_lll'—»l“-. '
(e change in the famons criminl defec:
tive's appeatance  that nobody on  carth
culd possibly  suspect his
Crollidd mlong looking  perfectly  contented
cil casy in mind. _
it Trackett  Grim's tremendous  brain
wanr working all the
Lihe eyves were darting to
le ooy Me was wattinge for the moment cof

wetion, and he knew that it would not be II‘C_ K1
fong  delayed, Lvery
splinter, his faithiul assistant, was near | fallible,

Trackett
So complete was | observed

time, and his gimlet- | round wooden

and fro cease- | means

one of t_-hc

smiled to himself as _he
the bag-snatcher hurry away. Ilis
trap was operating well, and he chuckled to
himeself as he felt a slight pull upon his
identi and he | coat pocket, '
e 'J_‘llel pull caused by ‘a thin black
thread—one end of which was attached  to
the hand bag, while the other was wound
reel in his pocket! DBy
thread Trackett Grim
intended to trace the thief to his lair, and
scheme could not fail.
detective's ideas was in-
mighty brain could not

it band—keeping his master under ohserva- | ¢volve a dud scheme.

ticen, and ready to dash to his aid without
a o rccomd’s notier,

Por several minutes Trackett Geim  con- [ him, .
tinted (o saunter up and down the fashion- | thief—taking

Lrackett CGrim

t» run for twenty

allowed the bag-snatcher
vards before followirss
Then Lie turned, and set off after the
care that the thread should

ably thoeroughfanre, and then his muscles | not become entangled in the legs of the

cAiflened with tense expectancy.  Somebody

wae  fampering  with  his  hand bag—some- | ment.
actually cutting it from ite | world's cle\ereat criminologist, and within
) he found himself speeding

hends WM

Loap ]! : twa

minutes

various pedestrians who thronged the pave-
a “task

was qlmp]e to the

But Trackett Grim remained inactive and | along an evil-smelling alley—up which the
fmmabile; he showed no =ign whatever that m[armm criminal was sprinting.

b was aware of the thief's actlivities., Ilor

thi~- master detective had a secheme in hand | alert and
IFor nnnlher thirtv

and then

v terrilie sehieme which hie intended to uze

(o the capturing of Daring David. tinued,

\\\\\\\\\\\\M\\ ’q( "’;
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Splinter, me.mnlnlc

—

Instantly a trap-door in the flo
or opened under his
feot, and allowed Daring Dave to vanish from sight.

was close behind-—-

vards the chase con-

the crook dived into a

dingy  doorway, and
disappeared. But
Trackett Grim  was
upon his heels in a
trice. He entered the-
doorway practically at
the same second as his
quarry, and faced him
grimly.

“Hands up, Daring
Dave!" he rasped, in
@  voice thundering
with triumph, «“I have

“caught  you in  the

very act!  You need
not deny your guilt—
for you are surrounded
by hundreds of pur-
loined handbags!*

Daring Dave looked
at the hum, stack of
bags hehmd him, and
nmlded.

“Trackett Grim!”

. he  bellowed angrily.

“By  George! ° You
have tracked me down
where all the coppers
in London have failed!

}+ But you shall not
Larrest me! I defvv

you—- ¥

As he spoke the mis-
creant pressed a hut-
ton on the wall, and
instantly a trap-door
in the floor opened
under his feet, and



ailowed Daring Dave
10 vanish from sight.
Trackett Grim stag-

gered back, and
uttered a bellow of
Tury.

“@Great pip!”?  he
roared, ““ Do you

think you can escape
me now, you blither-
ing imbecile? No—no!
I will follow you to
vhe ends of the earth,
if necessary !>

The trapdoor had
Sprung back into place
—but Grim stepped
upon it without hesita-
tion, and pressed the
button. Instantly he
rommenced hurtling
Jownwards into space,
and in another second
he found himself sub-
merged in black, slimy
water!

THE GREAT CRIMINAL
DETECTIVE’'S CAPTURE,

_Trackett Grim found
himself in a sewer,

and he was compelled | Trackett Grim’s

Daring Dave was just congratulating himself on his
astuteness when he received a rude shock,

i | For he felt
vice-like grip upon his ankles, and
was lost.

to swim for haif an | he knew that he
hour in the wake of

his desperate quarry. Great rats brashed
past his face as he swam along—but

Trackett Grim ecared nothing for these; he
was out to get his man. ]

Suddenly he saw Daring David commence
climbing a ladder leading to a man-hole,
and before the c¢riminal had mounted a
dozen rungs Trackett Grim was after him.
But Daring David was desperate, and he
streaked up the ladder with lightning-like
vapidity. On reaching the top he flung olf
the cover, and projected his head into the
gpen  air. :

The man-hole opened into the very centre
of Trafalgar Sguare—but this did not daunt
the fugitive. lle looked round quickly, saw
" that a eab was just about to cross the
aperture, and the next moment he was
grasping the axle of the cab as it passed
overhead. _ ,

Daring David was just congratnlating.
himself upon his astuteness when he re-
ceived a rude shock. For he felt Trackett
Grim’s vice-like grip wpon his ankles, and
he knew that he was lost.

Two scconds later the Demon bag-
snatcher was safely grasped by Trackett
@rim and Splinter—who rushed up Dbreath.
lessly at that moment, lhaving sprinted
through the trafic to his master’s side.
andcufls were snapped upon the criminal’s
wrists, and he was led across Trafalgar
Sguare to Scotland Yard. And after he was
safely locked up, Sir Coppen Sharp--the
Chief of the Criminal Investigation Depart-
ment—aceompanied the famous criminal

deitective to the alley in Tegent Street.
Here they found two constables on guard—
placed there by Splinter.

They also’ found two thouzand, three hun-
dred and eighty-nine hand-bags—the pro-
ceeds of a week's work by Daring David.
But, thanks to Trackett Grim's marvellous
methods. he was now under lock and key—
hcoked for at least fity vyears' penal servi-
tude, | |

Stolen property from the hand-bags was
found in the house amounting to millions
of poeunds, and this was eventually returned
to the owners, who rewarded Trackett Grim
handsomely. Lady Bulkywad received her
heirloom back promptly at the agreed time,
and she gave Trackett Grim a cheque which
made even him stagger with surprise.
-But he was tremendously gratified—not
01 account of the cheque; but because his
marvellous brain had been successful in the
apprehension of the menace of the metro-

polis—Daring  David, the Bag-Snatcher
Demon! :
~Queo again Trackett Grim had won.

THE END.

NEXT WEEK!
} The Further Amazing Adventures
of Trackett Grim in:—
HUNCHBACK HIRAM, THE
HOUNDSDITCH HUsm!




NCE upon a  time there lived a
O Sepior who was kuoewn throughout

the land as a Clothes FPiend. ll_e
clianeed to be a Prefect, and his
pame  was Frinton,  In o most I:cspects he
was  Perfectly Sane, but when 1t cauie to

o matter of Clothing, this Ullllupp;\‘ Fellow
Vi

AN ABSOLUTE MANIAC.

Vink hie was  Terribly  Particunlar, and
Jwavs insisted that his various suits should

he lmng upon  Aheir hangers Neatly and
Tidtlv,  And  he even  employed A I'ag
cwpecially for this Purpose.  And 1t came

(- pass that one Fateful Day his previous
Fage having failed in his duties, he enlisted
(e services of one Willy, a certain Leading
Licht of the Third IForm, and
A CHEERY YOUNG BOUNDER, TO BOOT.
And Willy entered upon his new duaties
diveustedly, saving vnto his Bosom Chums
that the who'e thing was Dotty, and that

letlows Tike Frinton were TFar Safer locked
avay inow Home,  However, being only i
Fae, 1t was nol his to question, but 1lis
[ Do, And he Did,  In facet, he did !l
retls of things,  And Printon was angry,
AR
WAXED  MIGITILY  WRATH,

And, behold, there was reason for this

anper.  For, chaneing Lo Enter his Bed-

toome on the first day that Willy Took up
his Duaties, IFFrinton found that his Various
Suits o owere inoa condition that he eoutd
only deseribe as Ghastly.  Instead of heing
upon  their Hangers, they were in n Dis-
ordered Heap on the floor of the Cupboard.
and the creases in them caused I'rinton to
radse his ace to thie heavens,

GNASHING 11IS TEETII.

And he wandered forth, and found Willy, |

aud chastised W unmercifully, demanding
to kuow

’ the reason for his Crime. Amd
Willy - replied, saying that he had been
Ordered (o place the Clothes in the cup-

hoard, and he had Done So. And Frinton
thereupon warned him, instructing him to

Mo. 18. The Fable of the Fag’s-_‘.

Revenge.

place All Clothes upon- their Hangers in

Neat Order, and to tidy up Regularly.:
Jrurthermore, if ever he found any of:
Frinton's clothes lying about—no matter

where they might be—he was to take them
ab once aud treat them

AS THOUGH UE LOVED THEM.

And Willy, being a Youth
cretion, promised to Obey Orders to the
letter. Tle cared for Chastisements no more
than Other Youths, and thereafter he was
careful in the extreme. And it came to
pass, one Glorious Day of sunshine, that
Willy happened to be upon the River Bunk

IN A SECLUDED SPOT.

of much dis-

And he stood gazing, wondering muchly.
IFor, behold, he saw the sturdy form of
I'rinton  Disporting himself in the Crystal
Water. And, lo, upon the River Bank lay
n neat pile of clothing. Aud the I‘ag
reminded himself of hise Striet Orders, and
he Lost no Time in obeying. He had becn
told to take T'rinton's clothes, no matter
where they mavy be, and return them to
their cupboard, neatly arranged upon their
Respective llangers. And Willy was

A CONSCIENTIOUS WORKER.

And he seized the clothes, knowing full
well that he was doing the Right Thing.
[F'or was he not obeying orders? And was
he not, forsooth, taking a somewhat happy
revenge? And it eame {o pass that T'rinton
grew tired of the Cooling Water, and he

emerged upon the bank, attired in the
clothing that Nature had bestowed upon
him. In other words, the unfortunate

prefeet was

ABSOLUTELY DESTITUTE OF A RAG.

And he had iieart failure and TFive Tits
all within the space of Ten Seconds. Ior
his clothing wazs not where. it should bhave

been, and No Sign of it remained. And
It came to pass that TFrinton had the
Wind Up consideprably. TFor,. lo, lie was

tipon the Open Countryside, and he was



. spaces for  his

a3 Secantily -Aitired as a new laid egg. And
“Dis horror was tremendous when he espied

FIGURES IN THE DISTANCE.

And be cried aloud with wrath against the
miscreant who had robbed bhim of that
which made him Respectable,

dived, the hase of the sack bheing so full
of holes that he had No Difficulty in finding
Arms and for his Head,
Thus he was quite decent once more,
although he looked

A SCARECROW.

- And he ran like mad -for home, hoping
Against Hope that bhe would meet with no
waylarers in the Wilderness. But he had
hardly traversed a bundred yards before he
cspied  two Young Ladies strolling grace-
tully over the Sward. And Frinton furned
himself into a rabbit and fled. And so, hy
devious routes and divers subterfuges, he
at length  roached the Triangle. And,
behold, he eame FFace to Face with

CTIIE HEAD HIMSELF,
And the TMead glared with apger, and
Demanded the 'T'rnth. But Frinton again
tled, ftearful of the Public Gaze. With

relief, he reached his own bed-room., And
he dived to his cupboard to Reach Down
aoswit.  And his Amazement was staggering
when he found that the Missing Clothes
were in front of his eyes. They had been
Lost, and they were lound. And Frinton
Beeame Possessed of

A GREAT SUSPICION,

« And he attired bhimself quickly, and
Sallied Forth. And in the Lobby he came
across Willy, who promptly smiled, and ex-
plained that he had Done his Duty. MHe
had found the Clothes lying about, and he
had Carried Out orders by returning them
to their appointed place. And Frinten was
s dumbfounded that he did not even
trouble to Thrash this Young Bounder.
JInstead, he dismissed him from his sight
for ever. And Willy departed, feeling that

. . _But his luck |
was not entirely. out, for he Chanced Upon'
an anpcient sack, and into this he rapidly }

his Day's Work had earned a Fitting
Reward, :
MORAL: WIEN BATHING, ALWAYS

'ﬁ%'{qmw CLOTIIES UNDER LOCK AND

E. Sopp is writing another of his

_popular. fables for next week's Mag.
3, 4 ’ m_u——
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SAVOURIES
Tea-—tim_e Reqipes |
By FATTY '-'L_ITTLE_
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EGG-AND-SARDINE OMELETTE,

It frequently occurs that a few sardines
are. left over in the win, ind these can lLe
utilised in a very profitable way by mash-
mg them up toa pulp, and then adding one egy
Take a handiul of Hour, and mix thoroughly.
Form into a thick batter, pour into a frying.
pan, or a tin lid, and fry over a brisk fire. A
little oil 18 zdvisable, and at a pineh,
bicycle o1l will serve. 1f the sardines are
rather squifly it won’t matter, because the
ffavcur is somewhat lost .n the cooking, and
this omelette i5 even excellent if the eruz
-itself happens to he on rhe turn,

WELSH RAREBIT,

This is ne% a meat dish, as might he
supposed, but mainly composed of cheese.
Take half a pound of cheddar cheese and
slice very finely. Don't trouble to cut off
the rind, as this will a]l melt, and you
won't kuvow the difference. And if the
cheeze happens to be maggoty—and all good
cheeses are in this condition—it won’t mat-
ter, as everrthing cooks the same. Place
the sliced cheese in a saucepan, add hali a
tin of condensed milk and two ounces of
baking powder. Mix thoroughly with half
a pint of water, and hoil over a slow
fire. Add pepper, salt, and mustard, and
any odds and ends of jam and marmalade
that may bhe available. Cook until
thoroughly dissolved, pour over slices of
hot toast, and serve.

MEAT PASTE CUTLETS.

A good way to use up odd scraps ot
potted meat is te mix them with water,
make a smooth paste, and then add bits of
stale bread oir bisenit until  nicely firm,
Season  with curry powder, mustard, and,
if poassible a sardine .or two. Add one egg,
and then form into cutlets, Fry over a hot
fire ungil nicely brown. At a pinch, they
ean besfived on the end of a ruler and

“toasted.
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“The Battle as it were [5 v

| Boal Race
of the Blues'! By . |

OO OO0 OO LHI MO OO OO ROBRTCRS

By Archie Qlenthorne

LbhIToR s NOTF.—So successiul Wod And DBertie was twent}'-two—one.‘ I Mmean
\rehic's Jast effort at w sporting yarn { to say, he was twenty-one, too. 1110}* were
that 1 have asked him to do me afthe same age, as it were. Twins, as I
complete story of the Boat Race. remarked before.

But that wasn't all, if you will pardon

;3 ; - me for mentioning it,

. ¢ HAT-ITO!" eried Tommy TFilaw- o o _ .
lesz, *“What-ho, old hean!"? Ilicre were other things; lots of other
“Cheerio, and  all that rot!*') things; bags full of other things, in a
abserved his hrother Bertie, manner of speaking.

Pomean to say, Towmmy and Bertie were I'or the priceless old beans had gone to
brothers. They were the two twin sons of | different public schools. And after that,
Meo and Mrs, Flawless. Tommy was exactly | Tommy  had splashed up to Oxford, and

Rl el 1, 5] ] ,
twentytone, “hy the old chureh cloek, as you | Beriie had trickled along to Cambridge.

uthehit sy, Now Dboth the jolly old chappies were
utter sportsmen. I mean, they swam and
rowed and wrestled and fished, and all that
kind of strenuous stuff.

Not all at once, but separately. One at a
time, €0 to speak. And now they were
up at the Varsities, and both had been
given their Blues, and what not.

And it came to this, if T may put it in
@ nutshell. Tommy was stroking the Oxfo.d
hoat, .and DBertie was stroking Cambridgye.

That's what I've been trying to get at,
to phrase it vulearly. That's the old idea,
il vou follow me.

And then Mr., Flawless had blown in. I
mean  to say, he had trotted along to
Putney, and all that. And he was now being
wafted towards their hotel, if I can put
It so, in his Rolls-Royce. -

Ile. dashed into the jolly old hotel and
asked for the twins. They were in the
lounge, And simply hustled up to him lile
anything,

““Boys, wvou naughty lads!® eried Mr.
Flawless. “1 have come here to offer you
a priceless old waeer,””

“Cough it up, dadda!’’ eried Bertie.
““Trot it out, pappa!”’ added the other

.

twin,
““ Absolutely!”* agreed the old fruit. ¢ To
,.:3“;‘.‘&,““?\“3";“{'13"9 to Oxford 1\ put™ it plainly, and all that Tot, it is
Cambridaa 0 rickled along to || 4oyt my will. ‘Briefly, it amounts to this.
- ue. L shall leave all my property, and all that



-

“\Who ever

piffie, to the one of you
who strokes the winning
boat to Mortlake.

*“Gadzooks ! ejacu-
Jated Tommy.

“(ddsfish!*” hooted
Bertie.

That was all they
said.  But they were
“Brainy lads. I mean,

“FThey cottoned on to the
jolly old chap’s whecze.
'ho_ stroked the
winnmg boat would get
the oof, so 1o speak.
in other words, if 1 may
put it so, the winner of
the Boat Race would
win a fortune.
My jolly
Wasn't that
little bundle
ment ? An  assorted
bunch of the best

old hat!
a topping
of excite-

c¢oloured blooms, so to ‘
speak. A basket of

Cambridge were rescued by a French steamer in
the Bay of Biscay.

hand-picked peaches at
two bob cach, if
Ahsolutely!

S0 on the morning of the great race they

met ju the lobby of their hotel and wished
eachh other luck, and what not. They were

you follow e,

niter sportsmen. Spifiers, as you .night
observe. Two little nuggets of gold, and

all that kind of stufl.

But I must push abead with the Bout

Race.
- The 1{wo teams turned out punctually to
time, and the vreferece jumped into his
boat, his whistle in one hand aud his
wateh in the other.

Putney had never becn so full of peopie,
and all that. A million faces or thereabosuts
lined the bridge. And there were even inorc
along the banks. It was a mighty cou-
course. I should say so.

Tommy and Bertic Lossed for ends amnidst
a deathlike. hush.

““ Heads!’? cried Tommy.

“ Tails!?? yelled Bertie.

But bhoth the old lads were wrong. The
cuin fell with loud splashes into Lhe river.

t¢Toul!?’? hooted the crowd, and 1he
Lbrothers tossed again. T

This time Tommy won, and he cnose the
Surrey side, as it might be. So Bertie had
to choose the Middlesex side, as it were. At
that moment Lhe starter pressed his lever,
and the tapes flew up.

 They're oft!’? shouted the crowd, and all
the other people. o
Oxford were fifst off the mark. Their

forwards pulled their oars nobly. They werc
ably supported by their halves. And in the
stern  their backs and goalie pulled like
madmen,

-

| 4

But Cambridge were quite as good. Their
wing men were very speedy, their centre-
half feathered like a  veteran, and their
cox was as safe as the bank.

It was a glorigus race, an all thal stuff!

Up and down the river the two crews
dashed.  Harrod's warehouse was 300h
passed, and Hammersmith Bridge was
reached in a few seconds. Millions more
people stecod on the bridge.  They were

packed like sardines as they waited Jor the
crews Lo shoot the bridge.

Bang! DBang!

Almost ‘simultaneously, as it were, the
two shots rang out. The bridge swayed
under the fierce onslaught, but did not
cive way. Women fainted, and strong men
burst into floods of the good old wetnuss.
Tears, so to speak.

Now the two boats were curving the long
bend past the reservoirs. Neck and neck
they raced. Tomuny and Bertie rowed lwice
as fast as any other men in the Dbouats.

But when Barnes Bridge came in sight the
two eights were still dead levell

It was maguif!

I mean, it was wond.

Jt was absolutely splend.

Throush ihe roars of applause the two
boats dashed under the bridge side if}" side.
They were in the straight for home. Tommy
and Bertie urged their teams on with voice
and whip.

And now therc were only twenty 7ards to
co. The winning-post loomed abead, as‘_they
say. Twenty .yards, and the Qrst. home
would get the victory. Absolutely!

With a last burst of speed Tomny and

* i e

}
L]
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old
cighty-seven,
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elgbty-=cven
pricelessy

like 0
{ouched

totiched
responded
They

boia
Hut
heatn
Gt !
.’ifu' ni
frasl wan
e nd level,
And then
ili- Il'i'i!.
ONever
hed done yel,
190 win that
Without  replyving,
tarned his boat round.
tnvford and Cambridge
townrds J'utney.
How the jolly old lads rowed!

et
Jle s tiv
hae W s,

that very moment- the winning-
reached,  Roth erews (lashed past
It was a jolly old tie! )
Tonuny leant over the rail of
tie!”” he shouted. *We're
We'll race you back agwin,
wager yet!”
Bertie
The
were

ﬂft_\'

nodded, and
next sccond
rowing back

1

Without pansing even for hreath, they
flushed up  the river.  Past Barnes and
Hanhunersmith.,  Then they were back at

Putney, and they were still level.

The spectators had left Putney, bubt wiien
they heard the splash-of oars they came
Jdushing hack., DBubt they got a most fright-

bt surprise, and all that,

For the crews never stopped rowing. Level, .
they passed under the bridge, and down. the
river towards London.

The spectators had never seen anything
dke it.  In a moment the crews were out
of view. They went past Westminster and
Wapping, and that sort of place. And
they  passed Limehouse and the Izle of
Dogs, and reached Svuthend.

v then the jolly .old darkness h'%g
fallen, and the two boats, still level, passéd
out of the mouth of the Thames into the
North Sca.

And that, so to speak, was that. Next
afternoon Oxford were picked up off the

Scilly Tslands. And about the same time
Cambridge were rescued by a French

steamer in the Bay of Biscay. No one ever
knew who had won. So Mr. Flawless had a
jolly old brainwave. Ile refused to make a
will at all. I mean to say, he was a brainy
old boyv. So Tommy and ‘Bertie were quite
happy, and all that sort of stuff. What-ho!

TIIE END.
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R e e o o e e o s OOV and get it back., After all, it
134 OO SOOI OK O i

\ wasn't sie:tlm-g. for it was my
 S— own tuck. The door wa§ un-
Q) I‘ATTY LITTLE’S DIARY locked, and I .crept up .to_Mr,
O C's desk. It was open, too. With

() (Continued from last weel)
SO OTOOTOCOOTOOORR

2o pam--T have been rather out of funds
lately and have had to run up
it hill at the tuckshop. And now
Mrs, Hake actually refused to
sive e any more tick, At once
an awful sinking feeling took
hold of me as I realised another
period of slarvation was upon
me. I oasked one or two chaps

to Tend me a little cash, but they

were all too mean. So L went
back (o my study and groaned
alownd.

S8 pan,—-1 0 have  just remembered some-
thing. My hunger the last ten
minutes  has  been  something
awtul, I feel as though 1 had
viiten nothing  all day.  ‘There
are  afternoon lessons to come.

How can 1 possibly live {hrough
the terrible hours of privation.
_But what about the «rub that
AMre.o Crowell  confiscated  s0
meanly ¥

I suddenly remembered that,
and made up my mind to see if

could get into the Form-room

P

nogreat gasp of relief, I seized
the chocolate biscuits and dashed

back to my study. I was so
hungry I simply crammed the
stuffl into my mouth. Hunger

drives a chap desperate.

0 p.m.—The afternoon is over at last, and
it 1s time for tea. Mr. C. never
remembered about my grub,
But it was awful, having to sit
through lessons with never a hite
nor sup., But at last the tea-
bell has rung. I am so faint I
can scarcely crawl into my study
for tea.

0.50 p.m.—No food! I have not had a
crumb  since tea. And then I
only ‘had a loaf of ‘bread, some
sardines, some potited meat, and
some jam, and a few cakes. How
can I ever exist till supper? I
am getting quite thin with all
this starving.

8 p.m.-—Supper is over. I shall get no more
~ food till to-morrow, for our study
is absolutely bare. How terrible
it is to think of the long hours
of darkness! Already my inside
15 as empty as -a drum. I do
not know how I can face the
terrors of the dvrmitory. -
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