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The tractor got fairly on to the first raft, and then plunged sideways into i.he
river with a tremendous splash. ]




'STORY OF THE GREAT BATTLE

OF THE REMOVE AT ST. FRANK'S

 AGAINST CYCLONE SMITH AND
HIS FOREIGN LABOURERS.

=)

The struggle against the authority
of W. K. Smith, the German--
American multi-millionaire, con-
tinues with unabated fury. The
Juniors have been driven out of the
power=-station and have retreated by
means of a secret passage to Willard’s Island, which they now occupy.,
For new readers, it should be explained that Mr. Smith has bought up’
St. Frank’s and adjacent property, disfiguring the countryside with hideous
factories for the introduction of his own foreign-made goods, and em-
pleying hundreds of foreign labourers. St. Frank’s, however, has proved
a thora in the side of the millionaire ever since he appointed Mr. Ponsonby
Small to take the place of Dr. Stafford as Headmaster. The fight for the
island is magnificently described in the following story and foreshadows
the approa’chmw climax to this spilendid series.

i ' THE EDITOR.

" A

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

CHAPTER 1. ' The fags were hot, breathless, and some-

' .THE'“IHEﬁD LOSES HIS HEAD! Vir'hfltu a!ar‘med. “True, the}' had done I}Dth'lﬂg

&2 AVE. s, Gesee oavain very terrible, and they would never have
N . “’-'Elh‘f‘ What ti‘ * hidden from any ordinary master. But they
L P P“’-. 1:‘3'—?. 31" hissed | 2LWays gave Mr.. Ponsonby Small wide

16 _~URSUADY. DU, ISS€A { herth, by sheer instinct. The He’id had a

. Chubby Heath. * Coming across| :

the Triangle with all -his feathers up! |1 most inquisitive nature,
bélieve he's spotted us, but we'll chance| 1t was a fine April evening, and the Head
fg0r = {ought to have been im quite a pgood
Owen minor and . Lemon looked mther lmma}tr. But he strode forward, his face
scared, and they erouched back under cover | scowling.

of the hedge which divided the St. Trank’s ““YWhat are you boys doing tllere?” he
playing fields fram the old Triangle. Lemon, | demanded harshly. : _
indeed, crept away, and scooted off in the T knew it!” muttered Owen minor, “ We

direction of the pm-ilion : por
“ Fathead!' breathed . Chubby Heath.: uglit to:have Lunked:
# He'll get himself tputtaed now!" Chubby Heath knew it now, and he didn’f
“J] think we ought - to bunk, too!" quite like being reminded of it. And they
muttered Owen minor, | had made things much.worse for thems&hes

Thﬁ t“{} Thlrd f.l}rmers “ﬂt‘ﬂ]lﬁd thrﬂugh b'i-" hldlllg—-—fol‘ thlh, 111 ltEBlf Wils a Euwp!{.‘:IGLE
little hole in the hedge, and saw the undigni- circumstance.
tied' figure of Mr, Ponsonby Small, the Head-] The two fags emerged into the Triangle
master of -8t Frank's, .coming rapidly | from the hedge, and stood facing the Head,
towards the spot where thm erouched. i who fixed a baleful glare upon them, The




tags said pothing. They were waiting for
the hatchet to descend. '

*“ What were you boys doing?” demanded

Mr. Small curtly.

“We—we just came in from a siroll over
the playing belds, sir,” said Heath, plucking
up su;ne courage. * Ripping evening, isn’t
it, sir?”

- The evening does not interest me,
Heath!” retorted the 1liead. *1 suspect
that you have been consorting with those
wretclied Remove boys on Willard's Island.
Deny it if youn dare!” )

The fags took the safer course, and said
nothing.

" Well?"™
impatiently. ,

** Yes, sir,” said Chubby. 4

‘“ What do you mean—‘yes, sir’'?”
manded the liead.
Mave you, or have
munication with the rebels? TUpon my* soul!
This is getting past all endurance!”

“ Yes, sir!” said Chubby nervously.

“* Don’t dare to say thal again!’ ‘roared
Mr, Small.

“ Yes, sir!” said Heath, fustered. * I-—I
mean—-="" SN .

‘“94 suspect, lleath, that you are deliber-
ately provoking me!’ panted the Head.
“* And I will make you realise that I am in no
humour to be provoked!
beyond all endurance! You hear me, sir?
Beyond all endurance! [ wonr't .have it!"”

Mr. Smail hardly realised that he was
making himself undignified by thus arguing
with two mere fags. The Head was not a
man of much originality, .and it was one.of
his favourite tricks to repeat himself. Pos-
sibly he believed that bis commonplade ®Words
waild gain a certain eloquence by this repeti-
tion, .
““I won't have it!” he declared emphatie-
ﬂ yl .

** Yes, sir!” said Chubby.

‘“ What?'"

“* I—I meun, no, sir!” stammered the lag.

**This i3. nothing mere nor less than
“deiiberute impertinenee!” stormed Mr., Snfill.
*“And I (@'mand to know the truth of this
escapade. You hear me, sir? The truth !’

Mr. Small was now working himself up into
one of his Iavourite moods. When dealing
with juniors, he invariably raved at them
until they were hopelessly confused, so that
ithey gave nervous answers, and then he
accused them of insolence. It was, to be
candid, playing dirty. : S

“YWe've told you the truth, sir!” put In
Owen minor, who had so far been neglected
by Mr. Small. * We've just come back from
a stroll in the playing fields, No harm in
that, sir, 1 suppose? And now we're going
indoors to do our prepl”

‘** Ah, to be sure!” said Mr. Small sourly.

spapped Mr. Ponsonby Small

de-

** Since when, may I ask, have you developed

such an eagerness to work? You will not go
indoors!" You will remain here!”

** Yes, sir,”” said Owen minor meekly.

* And, furthermore, you will tell me il.r}]ut.

* That is no answer, boy! |
vou not, been in com-

! ruler.

This insolence i3’} 8mall’s ire to such an éxtent,

F  Handforth minor had defied him, and Mr.

you have been doing this evening. You know
well enough that all junior boys are coulined
to the school boundaries, and I strongly
suspect that yon have been breaking bounds.
If you do not tell me the truth, I will take
you indoors and flog you!”

A crowd of other Third-Formers had

| appeared in the offing, s0 to speak. They

were just near enough to hear all that was
being said,  but they took- great care to.
remain at a safe distance. - _ )

Mr. Small was, fortunately, short-sighted,
and even his glasses did not fully make up
for this imperfection of nature. And, in
the event of the fags being suddenly spotted,
they would be able to melt itto the distance
without being recognised. -

But they were anxious to hear what the -
Head was saying to their two leaders.

For Chubby Heath and Owen minot were
now the leading lights of the Third. #land-
forth minor wag, of course, the supreme
The redoubtable Willy had been wont
to lead the Third with. an iron hand, and any
fag who had dared to question his authority
had lived to regret it. _

But Willy was an absentee,

To be exact, he had joinéd the Rebel
Remove, and was now .on Willard’s Island,
consorting with the revolufionaries, and it
was this fact, indeed, which aroused M.

Small was in constant dread of ‘the rest of
the Third following Willy’s example. . He
deemed it necessary, therefore, to keep a
firm clutch on the fags. A &

Nothing was more opposed to
gense. .
If the Head had possessed. a -grain of
diplomacy, he would have been very easy
with the Third, wirking his-eye at all the
various -minor delinquencies. .In that way
he would have killed.apy desire to join the
revolt. S : : ..
But the Head, being a man.of little tact,
decided ‘that his better course was to: be
harsh and absolutely unbending. Ile would.
make these..fags realise that they . were
hardly human beings at all, but just ciphers;-
to obey orders without questioning their
reason. o B T e
And, as a consequence, the fags were
seething with unrest. During the last [ew
days they had suflfered indignities untold,
and had been ground down until they <coiild
hardly call their souls their own—as Chubby
Heath had graphically put it. '

On this particular evening Mr. Small found
the Third in a somewhat ripe condition—
bubbling over, and almost ready to- defy
him openly. But the Third had never
revolted in the whole history of St. Frank's,
and to take such a step was unheard of.

The Remove had held more than one
barring-out, but for the Third to join in
such an enterprise was’ practically. -beyond
the realms of possibility. This was 30 firmly
fixed .in Mr.-Small’s mind that he failed to,
observe the danger-signals. .

common-



and Chubby Heath were
themselves. ¥inding

minor

recovering
themselves suddenly faced by the Head, they
had had a momentary weakness, but it was

Owen
already

passing, .

“1 am wailing!” exclaimed Mr. Small
harshly. *“ Have you, or have you not, been
communicating with the rebels?”

“Wa've been for a walk, sir,”’ said
Chubby Ileath vaguely, o

““Are you deliberately provoking me,

boy?"
- " No, sir—d'm just telhng vou the truth,”
replied Heath. ‘' Owen minor and I went to
the other side of the playing fields, to see
if we could spot what{ was going on at the
Islapd—"" 4

‘““Ah! Then  you admit your
snapped Mr., Small triumphantly.

- " No, sir—certainly not!’’ retorted Owen
minor. “ The playing fields aren’t out of
bounds, and we can look at Willard’s Island,

guilt?”

can’t we?"
- “ No, you may not look at Willard’s
Iahnd'” stormed the Head.

H THE NELSON LEE LIBRAHY ][

. Chubby Heath swallowed somet‘uing

“Can we use our eyes at all, sir?"” asked

Heath bitterly,

“Oh! So it has come to open imperti-
nénce, has it?¢”’ shouted Mr. Small, dancing
with rage. ‘ Not -colitent with disubevmn
my orders, you now have the aundacity to use
uﬁpertmence to my face! Have a care, boy!

;Ynu will both write me one thousand
ines—"" =

“ A thousand, lines, sir!" gasped Heath
blankiy.

“ Another word, bo:,‘, and I will double the
lmposlmon'” ' N

“ But we've done nothmg, sir—absolutely
nothing!” shouted Heath, indignation de-
priving him of caution. - What about the
rifth-I'orm chaps? There's some of them

over there now—looking across at Willard's |

Island! Are you gomn

thousand lines each?”’ .
Mr., Small raised his eane menacmﬂlv
““One more word, you young hound and

I will thrash you!" he snarled.

» ¢ All right—do it!"" shouted Chubby IIe'lth

recklessly. * Yah, buliy!™

The listening Third-?ormers nearly fainted.
Mr. Suncliffe, standing by his window, and
g::z!ng at the scene with strong disapproval,
failed . to hear Chubby’s d-eﬁﬂnce, but:
gathered that the situation was acufe..

Mr. Ponsonby Small stood there, his face
going pale, and the Third waited for a few
tense seconds while the world stood still,

“* You—you insclent young dog!” shoutfed

to give them a

Mr. Small ghriily.
“*I—I'm sorry, sir!”’ growled Chubby. “1
didn’t mean to be insulting like that! But

you made me wili!”
The apolozy was of no avail.

“If vou think you can mend matters by
shivelling, vou are mistaken!"” said Mr. Small,
his rage ﬂnh pust in comtrol. “ You will
foliow me to my study, Heuth, and submit to
a bireching!”

I

fthat

“It's not fair!” he burst out passionately.

arose in his throat.

“I've said I'm sorry!
flozged for nothing!"”
“ By Heaven!” panted the Head thickly.
In that second he lost control of himself,
and with one sweep of his cane—a heavy
walking cane—he raised it through the air
with a swish., The Third-Formers saw it

desc«endmg, and gasped

Slash!

Chubby Heath saw the cane eoming down
towards his baek with fearful force, Ina‘bln{’:t}
ively, he ducked, and this was the worst
possible thing he could have done. For he
was a shade too late.

And fhe full force of the blow caught hlm
across the side of the head as he twisted
round and dived for safety. The unfortunate

[I'm not going to be

fag was brought up with a sickening jerk,

and he gave a low groan and collapsed to.
the ground.
And there he lay—sfill and silent!

CHAPTER Il
THE THIRD ON STRIKE!

' R. PONSONBY SMALL
stood back, horrified.
~ During that moment
when he had lést his

head, he had hardly realised

what he was doing, and now

e was startled by his own
action. Nof that he felt the sllght-e;t- atom
of remorse.

His chief emotions were those of fear and
rage—fear for the feeling that would be .
aroused in the school, and rage against
Chubby Heath for bemg stuch a mad }'oung
idiot to duek.

Had that blow struck him aeross the

' shoulders it would have been brutal enough,

but in no way serious. But now there was

| no telling what injury had been caused.

Mr. Small stared down at the stilt form
in a daze.

And a roar of hormr and indienation went
up from the crowd of ntcﬁung Third-
Formers, Forgefting all. their trepidation,

they came. rushing forward, and surrounded

| the trio, a shouting, babbling mob.

“ You've Killed him!”
< “ 0h, you brute! - You coward!”

‘““ He's—he's hurt!”” muttered Owen minor,

as pale as a sheet. ‘ Quick, Mr. Small!
Carry him indoors! You'll have to get a
doctor! . Chubby—Chubby! Are vou hurb

much, nld man?”’

Owen minor went down on hls kuees, and
liftted Heath's head. He saw an ugly red
mark just above the ear, and a rapidly
increasing . bump a little higher. Chubby
Heath opened his eyes dazedly.

“ Az I thought—as I thought!" snarled

Mr Small, beside himself. * Get up, ¥you
wretehed malingerer, and have done with
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this nonsenze! You are lueky to
escaped so lightly!”

Such words as these were the essence of
foolishness, The fags, already highly
incensed, broke into a roar of anger. The
whole Third Form arose with rage ab ihis
display of utier callousness.

Brute!”
“*Yah! Cow ardly bully !’
- We'll g0 and join the rebels!”

*“ Hurrah!”

“ Silence!”” thundered Mr. Small. * Good
gracious! How dare you? Do you realise
that I am your Ileadmaster? This boy is
shamming!"” he added, in a sneering voice
of nont-empt—-—-t.hns prowkmrr the Third to
even greater muatiny, * Do you hear me?
lle is shamming!”

4

It 1s to be feared that Mr. Small would.

have been whirled off his feet and ducked in
his own fountain, but for the timely arrival
of Mr. Sunecliffe., The Third-Form master

was usually a mild anan, and not given to

anger, Being the master of the Third, it
wis necessary fer him to possess patience
untold. But he had witnessed Mr. Small’s
brutality frem his study window, and now
he came charging through the crowd, not
only angry, but nearly purple with mdlgna
tion.
\I“ How dare you, sir?’ he thundered, ﬁzing
r
the “Head to collapse. “ 1 am amazed, Mr,
Small, that you should behave in such =a
manner to one of my ‘boys! You might
have killed him! Heath, my poor boy!”

Mr. Suncliffe went on his knees beside
Owen minor, who was still nursing his ¢hum’s
head. And Mr. Suncliffe almost winced as
he saw that 'ugl{ bruise on Chubby Heath's
scalp. He teok the fag  up,

- rélieved find that bis senses
returning,

" It’s ail right, sir—omly a bit of
bruise!” muttered Heath.

““T1 am relieved, ITeath, to fnd thut yoiu
are still conseious!” said ths Third-Form
master huskily. * Yon must go to bed at
once—-"! '

“Oh, T say, sir, echecse it!” protested
Chubby. “1I'll be 2ll rizht in a minute,
sir. These chaps are lcokiang on, and they’ll
-chip- me like anything! Please let me down,
sir1»®

Heath was in great pain, and his head
throbbed in the most ghastly fashion, but
his dignity revolfed at the thought of being
held . in AIr. Sunclifle’s arms like a child.
‘He - was ready to suffer any {torture but

1o were

a

g P

that. And Mr. Suncliffe, knowing his boys,
complied,
He was, in fact, enormously gratified to

find that Heath was not sericusly hurt—
although this formed no excuse for Mr. Pon-
sonby Small. That vicious blow, an inch
lower, might well have been fatal. '

For any master to commit such an offence
was atrocions, hnt for the Head himself to
descend to the level of a brute was nothing

have y

and was.

| THE NELSOM LEE !.mmm?

Small with a glare that nearly mused 1

S B oo e -—...

L‘i.es\q

short of staggering. M
to Mr. Smali, “still fuming with rage.

“1 trast, sir, that you will “make’ due
cnmpensatmu to the boy for your extra-
ordinary conduct!” said _the Third-Form
master, between his teeth. 1 am amazed,
Mr. Small, that you sbhould have f{or-
gotfen ;-,ournelf to such an, extent!”

The Head. nearly choked,. |

¢ Jood heavens! Are' you daring
criticise mie, Mr. Sunclitte?” he shouted.

“ There "is no question of criticism, Mr.
Small!” retorted the Form Master. I am
condemmning you, and I do o in the strongest
possible terma Your action towards thas
boy was ruffianly, sir!™

The Head seemed to see the Triangle swim
before hig eyes. |

“You are dismissed,’ sir!®
“Po you lmur'me? Pismissed!
tolerate this

““ One more wnrd, Mr. Small, and T will
not be responsible for my uetions [ inter-
rupted Mr. Suncliffe furiously, “Yon not
only provoked thess boys to something
approaching mutiny, but you now have the
temerity to treat me as a mere nonentity in
their very presence!”

The Third-Formers stood looking  on,
startled. Further back, a number of semiors
had .paused to watch: -thia astounding scene.
For the Head to be openly quarrelling with
one of his masters in the 'Iriangle was a

sight that St. Frank's. hdd never; befeore
witnessed.

And the onlookers hﬂfexpg{r[‘.ed an, earth-
quake to happen, Nothing.:seemed impos-
sihle now that ihis staggeriug thing was
taking place.

“«“ Go, sir!” shouted the Heod, pointing his
cane towards the schonl. }Iﬂu will leave
8t. Frank's to-day, and I shall take very
good ecare to tee tbat.yon do not obtain
another appriniment! You.are utterty unfit
to have cortrol of schoolboys! You are an
insolent hound !”

“« Oh!”” went up a murmur from the Thml

¢ Have a care, sir!” snapped Mr. Suncliffe
dangeronsly, «1 wam you. that one more
word will be more than Hummentr——” -

‘« Will you obey ine, or shail I strike you?”
panted the Head,

“ Strike me?” exclaimed Mr. '%lulc]tﬁ‘e. with
contempt in his tone. “I fancy, Mr. &mall,

Snneliffe turned

{o

‘ha sereamed.
I will not

that it is more within your capacity to
strike these helpless juniors! Youn woukd
not dare to 2

« Would not dare?” thundered the Fead.
“¥You insolent hoolig gan | 12

Slash! ' '

«“ He brought his cane down ar"nnﬂ, the

Third-Form master’s - lezs, and to the
watching juniors it really secmed that the
end of - the world had ecome. Mr. Sun-

cliffe was by no means the mild-mannered

gentleman the. Third-Formers . had .always

known. That blow—humiliating as it was—

bereft him of bis Jast atom of restraint.

-« You go too far, sir!” he =aid thickly.
And, with one drwm" blow, ke Lknoekeid



Mr. Ponsonby Swmall flat on his back. Tt
was a punch straight from the shoulder,
and the Head took it beautifully on the

point of his jaw, Heé collapsed with a
shriek of pain.
And Mr. Sunclife fturned deathly pale,

and the heat left him in a flash. e had
committed the unpardonable sin of striking
his superior. But there was not a single
onlooker who blamed him. He had been
goaded to the limit of his endurance, and
he had octed, not as a master, but as a
mat. .

““ My resignation will be ready within half
an hour, Mr. Small,” he said tensely. *I
take no notice whatever of your dismissal.
Entirely on my own account, I resign my
position as master of the Third Form, and I
shall place the entire facts before the school
Governors, - To serve under you is -impos.
sihle !” ‘

Mr. Suncliffe turned atvay, and marched
towards the Ancient House, his face still
pale, and his jaws set. He was, in fact,
“ trembling in every limb, and would prob-
ably feel the effects of this scene for days.
Similar to all men o¢f his mild tempera-
ment, when he was aroused by some extra-
ordinary provocation, the consequences were
devastating to his immediate health.

And the Bead picked himseli up, almost
too bewildered by this ghastly occurrence
to believe that it had actually "happened.
He—Mr. Ponsonby Small—had been knocked
down by one of his under-masters!

And, to make matters worse, the fags were

jeering at him! A >
_ “Yah! Bully!”
“(Clear out of St Frank’s—you're not

wanted !”
“Go back to Dartmoor!"”
““We've flnished -with yvou, tyrant!”
“Booli! Booh!”
Somebody started the booing and hooting,

and in a moment the whole Triangle was
resounding with the sounds, which pre-
sently developed into fierce hissing. And
the Third ecould hardly be blamed., Mr.

Ponsonby Small had invited this. display
of mutiny, and he could have expetcted no
other result. )

He stood there, in the centre of the
storm, and was in danger of being wmobbed
for a few tense moments. Then he charged
through the crowd towards his own House,
And Mr. Suneliffe, striding towards the
Ancient House, ran into Mr., Pagett, the
master of the Fifth.

“My dear Sunclife—how dreadful!” ex-
claimed the Fifth-Form master. “This is
surely the most shocking occurrence—>’

“ Are you condemning me, Pagett?”’ asked
Mr. Sunclifie shakily,

“ Good heavens, no!” snorted Mr. Pagett.
““Man alive, 1 absolutely uphold you! In
the circumstances, you could have done
nothing else! Let me add that I intend
to support you by resigning at once!”

‘Mr. Suncliffe started.
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Wir. Suncliffe was by no means
the mild-mannered gentleman the
Third Formers had always_known.

That . blow—humiliating as
it was—bereft him of his last ato
of restraint. et

““You go too far, sir!’’ he said
thickly. :

[ quarrel, Pagett——"

| S

“I have no wish to involve you in this
he Dbegan,

“Involve me, be hapged!” hroke in the
other master. * After what has happened, 1
find it impossible to work under this— '
figurehiead! My own self-respect would nof
allow it. I resign with youn, Suncliffe, and
we will feave together. The Governors,
make no doubt, will hold a fully and com-
plete inquiry.*

¢« Hurrah!”

The Iags cheered excitedly as they heard
the news—for somebody had overheard Mr.
Pagett’s decision, and it spread like wild-
fire. Even the Fifth-Formers in the Triangle
joined in the cneering. It was their own
master who had resigned, and they were
now involved.

“Well, things are in a nice mess now!”
said Chambers, of the Fifth. <1 shouldn’t
?e surprised if the other masters resigned,
00.”

““ All the better!” said Phillips. “ It would
bring matters to a head, and then perhaps
we might get Dr. Stafford back again, It's
a pity Mr. Lee isn’t here to shove things
in order.” :

““He is here, isn't he?*” asked Bryant.

* No—he went to London yesterday,” said
Phillips. “I don't blame him, either—1'll
bet he's cleared off so as to be out of this
rotten business until it’s over.”

“ Rubbish !’* said Chambers, with his lordly
“Mr. Lee went up to London to look
into a murder case—Scotlana Yard sent for
him. I heard aill about it from old Pagett
himself.”

As a matter of fact. Chambers was quite
correct. Nelson ILee had been ecalled away

L on a most important mission—much to »ir.



Small's secret gratification.” IFor Lee was
the only man in the school whom the Head ]
really feunred. And Lee, indeed, was the
only man who could have restored control
in this dangerous situation. For both the
Third and the Fifth were almost om the
point of revoit,-

The fags, lmieed walted no longer.

“ Are we going to stay at St. Frank’s after
Nr. Suncliffe has been kicked out?” shouted
Owen minor rebelliously. “ Are we going
to take orders from Ponsonby Small, after
he's done his best to Kill old Chubby?” -

+t No!? roared the Third. in one voice.

“We'll go on strike!” shouted Lemon ex-

THE NBLSON I.EE

st Ay L

citedly. ‘“ We’'ll refuse to obey orders!”

e

L!BRARY

g,

an abundance of witnesses that there was
no quesiion- whatever about Mr. Small's
guilt, He had brought the situation entirely
on his own shoulders,

And now it seemed that he had got mcre
than he bhargained for. -
. The Third was in open revolt, and ppint-
blank refused to take any notice of orders.
Chubby Heath was active.and apparently
well, aithoueh that bump o1 his head was
Iauly serious, But Ghuhhy -absolutely re-
fused to go to bed. - And if his hurt was
examined by one senior, it was E\ﬂmmed hy
a score,

The Fifth maintained a neutral attitude.

They approved of Mr. Pagett's action in je-

o

BOOKS OF SPORT, SCHOOL AND ADVENTURE

Sixty-four Pages Crammed with Enjoyment !

A New and Original
NIPPEE & CO.,

Th No.709. PHANTOM ISLAND.
€

Boys’
Friend
Library

No. 7T11.

miners.

Yamn of
and the Juniors of St. FrankK’s

il

Schoolboy A dmnture Intrndncing

No. 710. FOUGHT TO A FINISH. ’
A Gripping Story of the Tur! and Motor Track. By JO‘H‘J HUHTER
Auther of "* The Impossible Chance,"’ etc., ete.

THE SPORTING PIT-LADS.
A Grand Tale of Sport. and Adventure Amongst the I.a‘noaahlrﬂ Coal-
By JAMES S. MELLALIEU.

No. 712. THE INVINCIBLE TEAM.
A Magnificent, Long, Complete Yarn of Firgt Division Foot‘nn?l
ducing the Famous Blue Crusaders. By A,

‘Intro-
8. HARDY. --j

LT |

The
Sexton
Blake
Library

A Fasacinatin

Letts.

No. 327. THE CASE OF THE ECCENTRIC WILIL.
A Wonderful Tale oi Dotective Work and Thrilling Adventure fn T.ondon
and Constantinople. By the author of the popular Dr. Farrara Series.

No. 328. THE FPARROWSHOT PARX AFPPAIR.
Story of Bafling Mystery and Wonderful 'Deduction,
Introducing the Famous Private Deteclive of Baker Street,

No. 329. THE THIRD KEY; or The Clue of the Horoscope.
An Exesptionally Clever Story
Blake Unravelled a most Intricate Problem. By tha a.uthur of ** Solved
in Thirty-Six BHours,’’ ete., sto.

Wo. 230 THE VANISHED MILLION: or, In the Land of the

London.

of Detective Work, and of how Sexgan

A Splendid Story, Introﬁucing GRANITE GRANT and MDILE, JULITE.

Now on Sale! |

Price Fou#pence Each!

x

“ Hear, hear!”
“Let's toin the rebels! Let's go to Wil
Jdard’s Island !

And the revolt of the Third was an estab-
lizhed fact.

r—————

CHAPTER III,
TI]E REDEL REMOVE.

T. FRANK'S was cer-
tainly in' a turmoil,

The whole school was

talking about the
manner in which Mr. Pon-
sotby Small bhad lost bis
head, and he was .c¢on-

demned on all sides. There had been sucly

i

signing in support of Mr. Sunclifie. "-But
it was beneath the dignity of the Fifth'to
do anything -so drastic us revoit. At a Form
meeting the Iifth decided: to remain gnuite
p&‘:al'-’e and to tce how things developed.

The Third, "in {he meantime, rema‘rned
exceedingly qmet——much -0 the surprise cf
the seniors. Instead of being neisy, and out
of hand, the fags copied the example of
the Remm e, aud conduected their rebellion in
an orderly .fashion: It was, in fact, more
like a strike than a revolt. The  Third-
Formers simply refused to recognise any
authority, and clung tcgether fenaciously.

Mr. Small discreetly remained unseen. - Per-
lmps he felt that il he. interfered again the



As a matter
of fact, Mr. Stockdale, the Housemaster of
the College House, was mainly responsible,
He had strongly advised the Head to take

Third would become violent.

no action, belicving that the fags' rebel-
lion would die a natural “death if left alone,

The prefects were all in sympathy with
the Third. - They deplored the gross de-
parbure from ciscipline, buf in’ their hearts
they knew the fags were justified, and so
thay simply couldn't interfere.

And Owen minor decided upon the course
of action.

The Third held a grim meeting in the
gyvmaasium--not a rowdy, necisy affair, but
remarkably peaceful, under the circum-
stances. This thing was so big, in fact,
that the fags were awed by its immensity.

** While you chaps stay here, I'm going to
~Willard's  Island!” declared " Owen minor.
“I'm going to explain everything to Nipper
and all the other rebels. And-I'm going to
::ish the Remove to let us join ’'em!”

“* Hear, hear!”

“ We'll all go!”

“No!” shouted Owen, ¢
a kind of—of ambassador, We'll sce what

the Remove has got to say.”
- “I{'s all srot!” deelared Kerrigan. ¢ The
Remove chaps are bound to welcome us,
The more the merrier!

ot me go first as

us all .to ‘march to Willard's Island, ami
- join up"’

¢ Hear, hear!” said Hobbs.

“Yes, we'll do it!” yelled Dicky Jones.

S Whuat do you say, Chubby?”

““ Blessaed if I know what {o say!'” growled
Heath., “Buat I think Owen’s right. We
don't want to spring this thing as too
much of a surprise.  Let's give the Lemove
fl fair. \jummg, so that they can Le rcady

o Ws.! 4
© ““That’s what I say!” decmred Owen
minoy=~ ““ Anywary, let’s put it to the vote.”
. And when the vote was taken it was

found that the majority wer2 in favour of
- Owen minor going off as a kind of herald,
to give warning of the Third's impending
descent.

In cuse O6f eventualitics, Owen minor was
provided with a guard of honour, consisting
of half the Third. They all marched across
- the playing-fields to the extreme end of the
school property. But they needn't have
worried. They were not interfered with in
- any way. ;

Owen minor wenft on alone from this
point, dodging across the meadows at light-
ning spead, until he finally arvived on the
towing-path; with the River Stowe gleaming
“and shimmering in the golden lighit of the
sctting sun.

It was a scene of exquisite spring beauty,
for the whole countryside was awalkened info
.fresh greenness under the iufluedce of the
warm April sunshine, During the last fwo
or three days there had heen.s . period of
unusual mildness, and the fine weather
scemed likely to continue.- '

The only signt which

The best way is for |

snoilt the whole !

picturesque secene was the ugly bloteh of
Cyelone (ity, which was the name given
to the encampmment of shacks and huts
which constituted the settlement of t€he
William K. Smith Manufacturing Co. Jn
this direction the scenery was quite spoilt.

But over and bevond the river the fair
meadows and flelds stretched mway towards
Bannington, as picturesque as ever. And
just lower down the river, Willard’s Isiand
was set in Lhe middle of the streag, wooded
and most pleasing to the eye. Jlut there
was ﬂomethmg unusual about it.

Tho island was a long strip of land, rising
to a small hill centrally, with trees a..lmnst
down to the water's edge And in f{he
very centre stood a grey stone building
which resembled an ancient ecastle, wilh
battlements and towers. The quaint struc-
ture had beeu put up many years earlier

by an eccentric gentleman from whom the

island obtained its name.

But now, instead of being deserted as
usual, the island was apparently swarming
with youthful life. Barbed wire hung in

festoons round cvery shore, so that any
approach was not only difficult, bub
hazardous,

The curling smoke frﬂm more than one
camp-fire arose, for the rebels were taking
full mivantage of the fine weather, and
were mostly living out of doors., The Re-

move, to be exacf, was thoroughly enjoy-
ing itself,
There had beén many ups and downs

during this greaf, barring-ont, but the juniors
had every reason to .call "themselves the
Cmnquering Remove—which they did. From
the very beginning of the revolt they had
conquered. All along they had defied their
millionaire enemy, with all his hordes of
men, and had come out on top in évery
engngement -

Gwen minor was looking flushed and ex-
cited as he came te a halt, panting, oppo-
site the island. He had little fear of being
detained by any of Mr. Smith’s meén, for
he was known to be a Third-Former, and
therefore no rebel. _

He pgazed across to the island, and saw
various members of the Remove taking their
ease in the eveninz cool. The Remove had
been at work all day. improving the de-
fences, and preparing for any attack which
might come,

And most of the fellows were gaing about
without collars, and with open shirts, free
and casy, us befitted a camp. And Owen
minor was instantly spotted as he stood
there, waving to attract attention.

“1 say, voa chaps, send a boat over!™
called the fag.

“ Rats!" ¢hme the unmistakable voice of
Edward Oswald Handforth. ¢ Clear off, my
lad! We've got no time to bother with-
you.”

Owen minaor glared across the wafer.

“You go and eat coke!” he said indig-
nantlv., 1 want to speak to Nipper!
He's the commander-ir-chief, ain't he?
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I'm a messenger, and I've brought vital
news—-— Oh, there he is! 1 say, Nipper!”
I had iust appeared from the trees, having
returned from a visit to the northern end
of the island. I eame down to tho water’s
edge, and nodded cheerfully to the fag.

“Want to speak to me?” I asked. *All
right! Go ahead!”

“Look here, I can't speak like this!”
snorted Owen minor. “Can’t you send a
boat over? It’s important! There’s been a
fearful shindy at St. Frank’s and—and—-
But I'll tell you all about it in a minute!”

I grinned, and turned to Reggie Pitt.

« Artful young bounder!” 1 said. “He

gets us curious, and then dries vp. A shindy,
eh? I'm not surprised to hear it. I sup-
pose we'd better send that boat over, and
bring him across. Will you go, Regzie?”
. ““1t is yours to command, and mine to
" abey!” said Pitt. “I go, O chief! But if
that fag is spoofing "us, I'll obtain satisfac-
tion by nmhmg him swim back!”

Pitt took one of the small boats—there
were plenty of them on the island—launched
it, and quickly sculled across. Owen minor
jumped in, and within two minutes he
stepped on- the island.

““ Like your cheek!” said Willy Handforth,
- strolling up and shaking Owen minor by the
hand. “Jolly glad to see you! Iverything
going all right? Who the dickens told you
to come here, vou chesky rotter?”

“My hat! X wish you'd heen in the
Triangle an hour ago, Willy!” said Owen
minor. * You’ve missed something that was
worth quids fo see! Old Ponsonby nearly
killed Chubby Heath!”?

“ That must have been a delizhtful spec-
tacle!” said Willy. “You callous rottir!
Do you mean to tell me that—"

] don’t mean that was worth seeing!”
snapped Owen minor. “ Old Small nearly
kiHed Chubby, and then the trouble started.
Mr. Sunclifie came out, and in two minutfes
he’d hiffed the Head on the jaw and knocked
him flying. Then he resigned, and old
Pagett resigned in sympathy!»

In this brief, unadorued way, Owen minor
delivered his news. He was not much of a
story teller, and flowery language was out of
his line. However, in response to dozens of
questions, he went into further details, and
gave us a {airly vivid description of the
recent events.

“Phew!” whistled John Busferfield Boots
at lengih. **Things seem to be looking up!

Suncliffie and Pagett resigned, the Third on |

strike, and the prefects doing nething to
regain control! If this goes on, the Pon-
sonby reptile will find himself kicked out!”

‘I hardly think s0,” I said Slowly. This
new development doesn't affect our own
position much, Affer all, we're up against
Cyclone Smith—not the Iead. And if I
know anything about Smith, he -won’t rest
until we're beaten.”

 Poor .old Smith!” sajd Pitt. * Then he'll
ncver 7ef any rest!”

i

“And I'm nQ. sure fhat this news from
St. Frank's is good,” I went on. “With
Pagett and Suncliffe away, there’'ll be more
trouble—especially as old Crowell is taking
a holiday. And Mr. Lee’s gone to London,
g0 there’'s only Mr. Stockdale and old Lang-
ton and the French master and Mr. Chﬁ'nrd.

They can’'t do much to control the school.
I don't count the I1lead, becanse he's
nothing.”

Owen minor looked at me in dismay. -

“What about the Third?" he asked.
““They’re all getfing ready. The Third's
coming along to join you in about half an
hour! We’re going to ecnlist under your

banner of liberty!”
“0Oh, are you?”’ put in Handforth. ¢1It’s

like your cheek tn think we'd accept the

Third! It’s bad cnough having my young

brother here, without the rest of the gang

following.” : _
“But we want to help!” roarcd Owen

minor.

““Yes, I know that,” T said quictly
“Don’'t get excited, and don’t tnke any
notice of Handforth—"

“What?" said Handforth, stnrmg.

““You look at this thing in the wrong way,
old man,” I weni on. “J¢ is our duly to
thank the Third in the most generous terms
for their bold spirit. Good luck to the
Third! They've come up to the serateh like
men! Buit that doesn’t mean to say we
want them here.”

“Oh, I say!”
blankly,

“The faet is, old son, we haven't .got
room,”> 1 went on. “I dare say you'd be
of some use here, in case of an attack, bnt
too many is worse than not enough. You'd
only be in the way.”

“Well, there’s eratitude!" snorted the fag
indignantly.

““ You see, we're all trained,” I wenf on.
“We’ve been at this job for well aver a
week now, and we know the game in every
phase of it. DBul you youngsters are jusi
raw -recruits, and there's no time to train
yoir. I expect Smith to make” his biggest
attack of all to-morrow at the latest—and
we can’t affiord to be hampered. So pleasc

protested Owen minor

t take my earnest thanks to the Third for

their generous offer, and ask them to remain
at St. Irank’s, lying low.”

“Oh, I say!” exclaimed Owen
again, ‘“This is rotien!”

e was so disappointed that he lost all
his excitement, and became downcast. But
I slapped him on the back and laughed.

“Cheer up!” I said. “You don't know
how welcome this news is. We don’t want
the Third here, but we cortamly do want
the Third as a reserve force.”

«“ A reserve force?”’ repeated Owen minor

eagerly.
“Exactly!” I.replied. ' What the Third

minor

| bas got to do is to hold itself in readiness

for instant action when called wpon. You'
fellows will just fit in where I most want
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vou. When Smith makes his next attack it
will probably be a regular snorter, and we
shall have to go all out to hold our own.”

“ Wellt” asked the -fag tensely.

“Well, there you are—that’s where the
Third comes in,” I explained. “We’ve gob
the island well fortified, and we're ready ior
anything—~but if things come to an
extremily, an outside force will be of huge
value, You fellows will held yourselves
ready to come along, and fake the enemy
on the flank, so to speak. It wiill be your
job to harass them, and thus rclieve any
possible pressure. And you can.do that far
better by remaining at St. Frank’s—ready
to come at the moment you're wanted.”

“My hat! It’s great!”” declared OUwen
minor, his eyes gleaming. “ But—but how
shall we know?” _

“ Why, there'll be no need to tell you,” 1
replied. “ You're bound to hear the com-
motion as soon as it starts, and even if you
don’t, we’'ll be able to gebt a messedger
throush,”

So Owen minor went off with his news to
the Third.

i N—

CHAPTER IV.
SIGNIFICANT PREPARATIONS.

R. DINTY TODD
looked round with
| satisfaction.

“Well, kiddoes, I
guess we've sure got things
lined up real sweill!” he re-
marked approvingly. ‘°(ee!
That b‘amed guy of a Smith won't have no
casy job when he attacks dis outfift. No,
sir! You betcha life he won’t!™

“You said 1it, Dinty!” agreed Ulysses
Spencer Adams,

‘““ All the same, we mustn't be too confi-
dent,” I pointed cut. ‘‘Smith’s bcen quiet
for a couple of days now, and I've got a
feeling in my hones that he's going {o make
the {fur fly pretty soon. If might be to-
night, or it might not be umt:! to-morrow.
But it's cnmmg"’

“ Bure it’'s ctining,” agreed Dinty.
we don't need to worry any.”

It was nearly dark now, and a small
group of us were standing on walch,” and
lcuneing cagily against the south wa]l of
the * gastle.” Bm*und the river we could
see the twinkling lights in Smith's camp.

“ But

But there were no indications of great
activity. '
I felt rather thoughtful as 1 looked. We

had had some fair excitement during the
Jast week or so, but it was an absolute fact
that the Remove had come out of every
engagement with flying colours.

Mr. Wilhelm Karl Schmidt, thc Prussian-
American millionaire, may h&te found it
fairly easy to deal with ten thousand
strikers. Dut bhe was right up against it
“ﬁ.h“n merely fifty sehuolbovs defled him.

‘against this
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For he cou!d aeal with strikers in a
different way. Ie could use guninen, he
could employ firearms, and bring any dis-
turbance te a gory finish. But 1"ainst the
Remove he could use nothing but halft-
measures, with strict orders to his men to
harm nobody, Tor if, indeed, anmy junior
happened to get badly hiurt in one of these
mock engagements, the consequences for Alr.
William K. Smith would be deadly serious—
and it was even within the bounds ot possi-
bility that he weculd find himself in the

 hands of Scotland Yard.

S0, in spite of his hordes of men—number-
ing a thousand, at the least—he found to
his utter echagrin that the Remove was still
master of the situation. Originally, we had
seized the power-station on Curdle’s Paddock
—this meadow having been purchased by
Lord Dorrimore "and presented to the
Remove. But Mr. Smith had unlaw-
fully driven us out of thiz position, and so

' we had retaliated by seizing the island.

Thus, by a swift, bold stroke, we had
turned a seeming defeat into a great
victory. And our defences on the island

were of the most elaborate order.
BIr. Smith was an arrogant buliv, and he
had come to the distriet with the intention

j of converting Bellton into a vast manufac-
{ turing centre.
to this, enly for the fact that Mr.

Nobody could have objected
Smith
and intended

factory with Amerlcan

employed his own workmen,
running his entire
labour.

The whole countryside was up in arms
high-handed Dbehaviour, and
Cyclone Smith had wmerely Iaughed*—fur he
was a multi-millionaire., and considered him:
self powerful ecnough to smash dowan alt
opnosition,

-He - haid bougzht the c¢id River Iouse
School, had couverted it into his -head-
quarters, and all the River llouse boys were
now staying at St. Irank’s. Before the
Remove rebellion there had been much over-
crowding, and even Dr. Stafford himself had
protested, refusing to allow the invasion.

Thereupon, Smith, with all his influence,
had literally forced the Governors to request
Dr. Stafford's resignatiop: and Ponsonby
Small had been appmutﬂd in his place. And
Small was merely one of Smith’s creafures,

3 mere figurchead to do the bidding of his

master.

The apparently ndmuloua opposition of the
juniors had incensed the mulbi-millionaire,
ard he had takeh a certain amount of
pleasure in crushing the boys down, so that
all the spirit would be knocked out of them.

But he had got the surprise of his life
when the Remove took independent action
and defled -him. The Remove's policy was a
clear one. *‘ Hands off St. Frank’s!” That
was the slogan.

We could mot hope {o put an end to
Smith’s activities in the district, much &as
we disliked them. But his unwarrantable

 toterfercres in the affairs of the school had
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meensed us to sm_h a degree that we had
pledged oursclves to carry ,on uniil
sained complete  vietory.

Upon Mr. Smith restoring sh, ¥ rank’s to
its normal condition, ihe Remove would
com¢ quictly baeck, and everything would go
on as before., But until the millionaire took
his hands off St. Yrank’s, the fight would
continue.

Angd just now, althouzh {here was a Iull,
the affair was at its most acute point. The
Remeve was still determined, and Mr. Smith
was making preparations for a vast final
attack which would oive him the mastery.

One of his own foremen—Mr. Dinty Todd
of New York—had come over to our side,
and we were #olad of it, because Todd was
not at all a bad fellow a.t- heart, and a most
uvseful man in a scrap.

Our defences were as compleie as possible.

The island was fortified ingeniously. ¥roi
every shore stretched long stakes, containing
barbed wire, so that invading hoats would
be badly hampered. And wc were armed
with long poles, to keep ihe enemy from
effceting a landing., In addition, we had all

PP W

sorts of weapons of defence. If Smith’s
men attacked the island, t-‘mv would meet

with a warm reception.

some of the rebels were teahnﬂ rather dis-
appointed. They had mpedu] Smith to
vive in. They had believed that the million-
aire would be fed up with
warfare, and would grant our demands, in
order to get on with Dis biz enterprise.” For
the Remove was hz‘m"m” up the whole
operation, and Smith was losing thousands
of dollars daily.

But his obstinacy was greafer than his
wisdom. Ile had never once been defeated,
and he had sworn that he wonld not bhe
deficd by a party of mere schoolboys. 1f
e succumbed, and the story got abroad, his
prestige would be badly damaged. 1lle didn'{
care how much money it cost, but he was
suinz to have victory.

Nizht eamne, and Willard’s Island remained
as active and as watechful as ever. Some of
the rchels slept, but they were prepared to
spring to the defences at a moment’s notice.
There were watchers on every part of the
island. And scouts had been sent out in all
directions on the “ mainland,” to give the
warning in case of a surprisc attack.

For it was at night that we expected
frouble. It seemed very unlikely that Smith

would att{:mpt.to drive us off in broad day-
lizht, for he would stand a much better
chance by swooping down on us at dm{i of
nizght.

Possibly 1L was the finc weatner that
saved us from such an attack, for the clear
skies were continuing, and during this week
there was a full moon. So even at night
the whole countryside was bathed in s::h'cry
lisht—quite suflicient to prevent amny secrct
movements of Smith’s heorde.

And so the next morning arrived,
sunny, and as peacelul as ever,

clear,

In spile
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of our constant wateh upon Cyclone . City,
we. failed to sce any sign of actmty And
the explanation of thlS was simple.

Well over a mile up the river, and prac-
tically concealed by a little Spinncy, a gang
of workmen were busily ecngaged in con-
structing half a dozen strong, enormous
rafts.. William K, Smith was therc in per-
son, superintending the work.

The rafts were solid, and fully capable. of
carrying twenty-five or thirty men each—and-
still capable of floating down the river over
the most shallow parts of the stream. The
rafts were so construcied that they. could
be navigated with case, and they had other
peculiarities, too.

They had been designed by Smith himself,
and were specially made to deal with the
defences by which Willard’s Island was sur-
rounded. And Smith was pleased Dbecause
the work was nearly completed, and he had
already given insbtructions for the monent
of attack.

The last detail had been arranged, and
the millionaire was fecling more pleased

than he had felt for many days. Ile was.
quite certain in his own imnind that the iull
work of his camp would be goingz on at high

pressure by this hour on the morrow.

And the Remove would be dispersed, and
forced to return to St. Frank’s. And with

‘the “tibellion at an ond, and the whole
schoolboy force disorganised, they would

have no further opportunity of up;]0a1t1011.
Having seen that everything was going on

satis mctou]:«', Mr. Smith left the tenn}oml}r

construction eamp by the river, and enlered
his car to be driven to Bellton for break-
fast.

It. was rather a roundaboutb route through
the narrow by-lanes, almost skirting the
hamlet of Edgemore, and finally the ear
took the road which led past the gates of
St. Frank’s.

Mr. Smith smiled rather grimly to himselt
as he caught sight of the [ine old buildings
of the school. And he was just about 1o
aglide past the gates when a figure appeared.
It was that of Mr. Ponsonby Small,

The Head recognised the car at once, and
signalled for it to stop. It did seo, and Mr.
Small approached, and was rather surprised
to sce his chief’s cxpression of amiable
contentment.

“Yyell, Small, it’l] s00n be finished u{:rw,”
said the millionaire. ** Say, what’s wrong?
You're sure looking queer this morning.”

“I am afraid, Mr. Smith, that the “situa-
tion is becoming int(}]eruhlc,” said the Head
nerveusly. “ I tried {o sce you last nizht,
but T was imformed that you had taken o
trip to London.”

“ Sure—gob back two hours alter mid-

night."’
“ It was most regrettable!”” said My,
*;111'1!! “T was just off to the River Tlousc,

in order to confer with you. This meeting
is most opportune. I must acquaint you of
the dreadful developments, Mr. Smith.”
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The millionaire waved his cigar. .
“Come in here and sit down,”” he said.
Ile gave a brief order to the chauffeur,

who drew the car to the side of the lane, |

and Mr. Small climbed in at the rear, and
took his seat beside Mr. Smith.
“ Now then!” said the mililonaire,

#¢ Shoot !
“ Er—exactly!” said BMr. Small. **I have
to inform you, sir, that two of my under-

masters have resioned their appointments—

Mr., Suneclifie and Mr., Pagett., They lelt
the school yesterday cvening, and I am
afraid that ehaos has resulted. I am at ]

my wits' end!”

1

L

|
\)
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thereupon resigned. And I have to report
that the Third Form has followed the
example of the Remove, and is now in a
state of open rcbellion.”

The millionaire frowned.

¢ Say, vou dumb-bell, can't you get busy
and stop it?"” he snapped.

“ But—but you don't reualise the difficul-
ties!” exclaimed Mr. Small hurriedly, *“ The
masiers will nobt interfere—indeed, two of
them have gone—and I find it absolutely
umpossible to persuade the prefects to exer-
cize their authority., Az a consequence, the
Third Form 'is refusinz to obey all erders,
and the confounded youngsters are defying
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‘““ Yo gods and litile tiddlars ! "’ he ejaculated blankly.
There was sompe reason for this extraordinary exclamation of Willy’s.

Down

the Stowe a veritabla armada of rafts cam?2 ficating serenely down the current.

‘““Ig that s0?"' said Mr. Smith grimly, “I
guess you didn't need to travel far! Say,
Small, what are vou, anyway? What kind
of a break have you been making
time?”

“ A—a Dbrealk?”

“See here, my f{riend, I gave vou this
appointment because I thought you were
capable of making good,"” retorted Mr.
Smith.* “But it seems to me you've made
an unholy mess of the whole darned concern.

What’s this foolery about chaos? I'm wait-

in2 to hear from you!"
“¢“ Mr, Sunclific -was

_ grossly insulfing,”
declared the Head, '

waxing iadignant., *“1I

dismissed him on the spot, and Mr. Pagett |

this -

L

me right and left. And now the Fifth Form
seems likely to revolt, too. Another day,
Mr. Smith, and I am convinced that the
entire school will be out of hand.”

II;IIL William K. Smith nodded thought-
ully.

““ By to-morrow merning, my friend, there
will be a difierent complexion on this
alfair,”” be declared grimly. *“Once these
Remove boys are sent back with their tails
between their legs, 1 guess the rest of the
school will quieten dowh. By this evening
vou'll have full control again.”

Mr. Ponsonby Small, who had been ex.
peeting an outhurst of fury from his
superior, was relieved and rather excited.
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“ But—but 1
exclaimed. ]

““No, 1 guess you wouldn't!”” agreed My,
Smith. “And it doesn’'t matter a darn
whether you understand or pot, What
you've got to deo, Small, is to hang around
and” waibt., 1 gucss yﬁu’ll see some pretty
things this afterpoon.??

And Smith declined to speak any further

on ihe subject. Small got out of the car,
and stood looking after it thoughtfully as

hie

don’t understand!”

it continued its way down the lane towards |

Bellton.

It was obvious that Cyclone Smith had
something up his sleeve, and it was equally,
obvious that he was certain of success. -

Put AMr. Small was dubious. '

He was getting afraid of these schoolboys,
and the idea persistently lurked in the back
of his mind that they would prove more
thian cqual to Wllhﬂm K. Smith’s cunnm;,

[ e R

CHAPTER V.
THE ATTACK)

e " ALT! Who  goes

S there???

] A Edward Oswald

g0 (8 Handforth rapped
out the comimand briskly. It
was quite unnetessary, be-

cause he had excellent eye-

sight, and he could see very well that the
individeal was his younger brother.
“Poor old Ted!” said Willy aadly

“What's the matter? Eyesight failing, or
vhat? .And why should I halt?”

‘““f don't want any of your cheek!”
growled Mondforth curily.

" heek?”?  repeated Willy.,  ¢““What s
cheek? If yYou mean my cool assurance, and
my pexl‘ect composure, .then I can under-
stand " you. As a mutter of fact, I'mi just
taking one of these small boats reross the
river, and I'd Jike to let you know that
I'm in a hurry!”? o

+ The pair were at the Extremo Northern
end of the island, whers ull was quiet,
“Handforth was on’ dut:f here, keeping watch,
It was just after the dinner hour, and the
April sunshine wits more glnrlﬂus than it
had been at any period through the past
veek.. Indeed, the very air hummed -with
insect life, and the month scede more like
June than April.

“Oh!” said Hand_fmth.;,lurmm ‘“ You're
aoing ashore, are you? Let” me tell you,
my son, that I've got something to say!”

“ Vou aenerally have,” said Willy, mghmg
“ And the funny tlunﬂ' is, after you've suid

I haven’t heard a thmﬂ!”

"‘iqa—:,ou checky young beggar”’ snorted
ITandforth. “*You know a3 well as I do
that nobody is allowed ashore.” "y

“0Oh, my hat!”? dgaid Willy, impatlent!y
« Must I go into "full e\plan&tmns? Nipper
" hgs appointed me to a scout’s job, and I'm
st off up the river to see if there's any-
thm" doing.

it
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‘lhele was a ruinour that some !

_tunes.

C.0.,” replied Willy.

martialled,
+ Mutiny i3 a grave offence. .
h'ﬁu“ pun, but 4 don’t; supPpose yuu ‘Il see
j:

—7-.-,—.—- L

of Smith’s men were seen a mile up-stream,

and 1'mn going Lo investigale. So kindly
stand aside, my lad, and let me t.ahe one
of these skills.”? .

Handiorth went red.

“Well, if that's not the Hnnt{" hL said”
indignaut‘ ‘“ 1 asked Nipper to let me
a0 acnuting this morning, and he refused!
And now he calmly sends yuu' Ycu!”? -

« ¢ It's all right—I'm buman!” shid Willy.

“ Don’t look at me as it 1 were, a taﬁpﬂle,
or something. And 1'm your bmthar don’t

forget—although '1 don't take any blame

for that. Every chap has his own misfor-
You're mine!”?
“By George!” roarcd IIandfﬂrth “J-ust,
for that, I won't let you go¥* =

“All rightﬁyuu’ﬂ have to answer to the
- And’you know' what
that’'ll mean, I suppose? You'll dbe: court-
sentenced, and shot at dawn!
That's meant to

“A  pun?? 1'epeated Hundfnrthr wither-
ingly. “You don’t know what oipun is!
Anyhow, "you're .not taking oue-igf these
boats! I've szaid ¥, and I -mean 172

“Cwsar hag spoken!” said Willy, < But,
somehow, 1 think that Casanr is wrong. See
thut little skiff?. ‘Well; ~I'm !juab _moing
to Cuwesar! Now, who c'm’t mﬂlie pﬁna?”

The leader of ' the "Third "dodged- i the
nick of time, and before Hurrdfﬂrt.‘h “eould
even look round, the skiff. was mot - only
seized, but pushed .neatly -out -intoc the
stream. Edward Oswald made ode’ wild
grab, but his younger brother was as: elusne
a8 a shadow. ;

It was only by .a supreme eﬂ‘o:t that

'-Iiundfurth saved himsel from. falling -into

the river. But he pulled himself up in time
to see Willy. bringing out the oars and .set-
ting off for the opposite bank.

“Come bagk, you young rotebr!’ ’_,Jilt:}‘."lﬁd

Handforth,
“ And echo answers, ‘Come bauk,”” 1e.
torted Willy. ‘‘8trictly  speaking,, echo

wouldn’t answer anything of .the sort, be-

caus¢ youn called me, a rotter. Don't wary,
Ted. When I come’ back with some import-
ant news, you'll feel happy. 8o long, old
son. Better days are coming!”

Two minutes later, Willy had reached the
opposite bank, and had uaqxshed amid the
willows. Humlfnrth fumed, but he. counld
do nothing.. And he was still. stnrmg at the
willows, ‘when Willy appeared again,

“Iorgot. something!® called the fag.
“PBe careful not to go to sleep, heecause
your snoring will Kkill all tne fish in the
river! 'Ta-tal”

Hondforth fairly quivered.

“You wait till..you come back!” he
roared. “You think you're safe .now, don's
you?”

‘“ No,™ replied Willy. I know it!”?

“As “sbon as T lay my hands™ on you

'n—
““ Cover me up?” asked W;lly ‘blandly.
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_“You insulting young bounder!” bawled
¥andforth, “It’s a downright shame that
f should have to own you as a brother! As
soon as I cateh hold of you, I'll give you a

piece of my ming!” |

“Don’t!” said Willy.
yourself!”

And with this final shot he vanished,
leaving Handforth {airly daneing up and
down on the grass with page. It was seldom
that Willy got such a fine opportunity of
saying exactly what he liked without fear
of instant dicaster, and he had not been
able to resist it, Later on, of course, Hand-
forth would have fﬂrgutten all about the
affair, and Willy would be safe. Handy's
rage only lasted a few seconds, as a rule,

Willy made his way up-stream, «long the
towing-path, lighthearted and cheerful. He
decided that after he ‘had gone on his scout-
ing trip he would pmbabl*.r make g detour,
and drop in at St, Frank's, just to see how
things were going on,

But this programme was not carried ouf.

¥or hi3 scouting work proved far more
profitable than he had- suspécted. Willy,
indeed, believed that he was going up the
stream for nothing, Bu’o this supposltmn

was falsified,

For he had got about half a mile away
when he turned round a clump of “willows,
and came within full sight of a wide, broad
reach of the river. And the fag came to
a sudden halt, staring.

“Ye gods and little tiddlers!” he e;acu-
lated blankly.

There was some reason for this extra-
ordinary exclamation of Willy’s. Down the
Stowe a
floating serenely on the current, and assisted’
by means of lnﬂg sweeps, to say nothing -of
I';]pE!n which were guiding them from either
shore

Willy was quick-witted, and it took him
ahout a tenth part of a second to realise
that Williamr K. Smith’s big offensive had
already commenced. And it struck Willy
that the rebels would nced every ounce of
thewhreu&urce[ulnesb to combat this grim
attae

There were six of the rafts altogether,
coming down-stream in a long string, and
each raft was filled with men. At a rough
estimate, Willy ‘calculated that there were
not less. than a hundred and fifty men—a
truly formidable forece to land on the island
in one rush.

The rafts were curiously built, for in front
they seemed to be provided with big wooden
shields. And there could be little doubt
that these shields were there for the pur-
pose of protecting the men against missiles
when the rafts came to close quarters with
the island.

There were scores of menh on the river
banks, too, keeping pace with the clumsy
¢raft, and Kkeeping them in econtrol. 1t
struck Willy that he had better scont back

¢ You need it all

veritable armada of rafts came |’

to the island as fast as his legs would carry ]

-

him. Even then he would only be able to
give a brief warning.

For the current would take these rafts
down to the island in less than fifteen
minutes., And then the battle would com-

mence—a battle that was more than likely
to end in victory for William K. Smith. The
fag didn't deceive himself. He could see
disaster as clearly as he could see the sun-
shine,

This
grimly.

He koew that he hadn’t been seen, and he
turned and ran like the wind down the tow-
ing path towards the island stronghold.
He knew that his boat was still hidden
among the willows, so there would be no
delay in getting across. And if the worst
came to the worst, he would swim, after
shouting his news.

And as Willy ran he realised the cunning
of Mr. Smith’s plan.

The rebels had been expecting the atback
from the direction of Cyclone City, or, at
least, from down stream. They had had
no knomedge of this plan to sweep down
upon the island with the current,

A bit of a rumour had come in earlier,
and it was for this reason that Willy was
investigating.- But the rebels had never
actually thought that there was any truth
in_it. But Willy could see that the situa-
tion was acute.

These rafts would sweep down on the
tsland, and the current itself would bear
them right upon the Northern end of the
tiny piece of land—just where the defences
were at the weakest.

And nothing could stop them.

No matter how strenuously the rebels
tried to beat off -this attack, they must faik.

is where I scoot!” he muttered

-For they would be fighting against the river

itself, and even with all their guarding poles,
they cauld not beat the flow of the stream.

No matter what precauntions were taken,
these rafts would collide with the island,
and thus allow their human cargoes to
sweep ashore. And with a hundred and fifty
men on the job, the fight would indced be
serious. -

Willy reached his little boat, pushed it
out from the willows in-one swing, and be
hardly nceded to use the oars. For what
with the current, and that heave, the litile
craft was carried nearly across to the island.
For one side the channel was narrow,

i being less than a short stone's-throw. The

channel on the opposite side of the island
was much wider.,

“Oh, so here you are?” exclaimed Hand-
forth, who was- still on duty. I didn't
expect you back—"

“Qumk' Give the alarm!” shouted Willy.
““They're coming!®’

“EL?? said Handforth, staring.
“Coming? Look here, my lad, if you're
trying to spoof me—"".

“0h, don't start now, Ted!” shouted
Willy. “Smith and his gang are sweoping

down on us in rafts! There's not a second
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to-lose! They'll
island, and there
“What about me??

isn't a soul “here!”

roared Handforth.

““PDon’t yoo cidl me a sonl? If those rofters |
| enemy.
[ all secrecy  was at an

try’ to fand here,
mistake!”’

It was certainly valiant of Handforth to
propose guarding the island on his own,
something afier the style of the brave
Iloratina of old. And he probably meant
it, too. DBut Willy looked at him, and
zasped.

they’ll find out their

“You're mad!” he declared flatly. *‘You}
, While Nipper's
guarding the bottom of the island, and ex-f|
Smith's coming -along |
We've got to hustle, 1§

don't realise the game!
pecting an attuck,
from this guarter.

tell you!l* -

And Willy dashed- off down the island}

without waiting for his major to get out
another .word, And a few minutes later

the fag came tearing into camp with his |

news, and excitement reigned supreme.

“Qix rafts, youn say?” 1 asked sharply.

“ Yes—they'll be here any minute!”

“I'lt admit this is more than I had bar-
gained for,” 1 said, looking grim. fSmith’s
sprung a surprise on us! But it’s not too
Iate, even now. If we keep our heads, we
shall probably beat off the attack.”

And I proceeded to give rapid orders. .In
less than three minutes over hall our foreces
were hurrying away to the Northern end of
the island, to deal with the would-be
invaders. :

Other fellows were left on the. other part
of the island, in case of a flanking attaeck.
And the juniors were all excited and eager,
and as kcen as mustard to see the batile
joined. The rebels had full confidence in
their ability to break this attack wp, and
emerge victorious. ; -

“TLet him come—we’ll deal with his
gcang!®? '

“Hurrah!”

“Onward, the Removel”

And, with that battle-ery, the rebels stood

sweeping down in such formidable fashion,
they lost some of their enthusiasm.

¢ We'll never keep 'em back?’ declared
Armstrong. “It’s too big a iob! We'd
hctter abandon ithe island while we've got
the chance!?” .

¢ Tiear, hear!”

““Ycu rotters!”
«-A fine company commander you are, Arm-
strong; to talk about retreating before the
hatile has even commenced! That's no

example to give to your men!”

chouted Duster Roots.
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tand on this end of thel
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up a final stand within the sfone

 these men had needed no urging.
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“ But it's hopeless, I tell you!? said Arm-
strong gruilly.
‘¢ Rats!? & ', 3 4
"Boots turned and stared at the oncoming
The rafts wero now quite close, and
end. William K.

Smith's men were shouting defianee, and the
attack was at hand! :

CHAPTER VI
GETTING SERIOUS!
« w—= IREV .

The order rang
out sharply, and on
the iunstant two

guns  commenced
their devastating hail
cts into fhe.rinks cf

machine
sendin
, of bul
the oncoming enemy. ;

This sounds a lot worse than it actually
was. The machine guns were really an in-

vention of Reginald Pitt’s. They were de-

‘signed for the continuous firing ‘of peas,

operated by Dbellows and compressed air
chambers. Fag il

. " The device was a must effective 'Ofte, and

had proved decidedly useful against attack .
when we were holding the power station.
This was the first time they had really been .
brought into use on the istand. =~

. A perfect hail of bullets went rattling
against the wooden guards of the ..gndoming
rafts. But they rehounded harmie ST%' into
the water, and hardly a single member of
the enemy was hif.. .. S :

I looked on grimly. . _ -

The ¢ Pepperers,” as thay were -called,
were sending in a:deadly fire, but the resul
was practically mnil. Mr. Smith had learned
by experience, and this time he had pro-
tected his~men against this form ol:attack.
They would be under fire, perhaps.:at the

-moment of landing, but this was net;likely

to hold them back Hor long. And..at close

~quarters the pea-shooters were useless. .
ready to defend the shores of their island |
fortress. But when they saw the six rafts|

“All round the bank of the island dozens
of fellows were standing ready -with :long
poles, determined to push these rafts away.

It was rather a forloen hope, for an atiack
 of

this kind was' not what had been
expected. Tblere was every indication that
we should be forced to refreat, a d‘i dF'ﬂkE
uilding.

Here, at ali events, we 'should be -com-

' paratively safe, for it was- an ideal strong-
- hold.
. the enciny off the island altogether.

Lut if possible, we intended to keep

. The six rafts eame swooping down. They
were all erowded with Smith’s ruftians, and
They had
every reason'to hate the juniors, for they
had suffered. much at the Remove’s hands.
Now was their chance to gét some of their
own back. And the men entéréd fnto the
attack with tremeéendous spirit.” They were
certain of victory, and this alone gave them
ddded determination. i :



By clever movements the six rafts had
bren swung into the smaller channel of the
river. There was not so much room here
for turning or manipulating, but the water
was deep and the current swift., And Smith
and his enginecrs had taken all this into
account with a very definite object. -

At the last moment three -of the rafts
were swung aside and turned round until
they were practically broadside on. And

then, jamming together, they spread them.)

sclves completely across the channel.

There was & moment of confusion, and the
air was filled with- shouting. The rebels
were * peppering- the .nearest attackers in
earnest, Buft thev could do nothing against
the current,

This swept those three rafts round, and
the next moment there came a splintering
of. wood and the sound of surging waler.
And then I saw the cunning nature of the

stratagem,

to prevent the - landing.

ing through the trees to the attack.

- ‘'The three. rafts had jammed so sccurely
that they now streiched from the island
to the .river bank—held there firmly in
position by the very force of the current.
A dozen jurmiors were pushing and heaving
with their poles, but all these efforts were
in vain. _ 2

Those rafts were in position, and they
formed .a bridge. _

In short, the island was now an island no
longer, for these rafts served as a‘crossing
by which any number of the enemy could
sweep upon the rebels. And in the meantime
another swift move had been made.

For the other three rafts had separated,
and had charged full tilt at the island round
on the other shore. The machine-guns were
useless here, for the willows grew right
down to the water’s edge, and the rafts were

‘well protected.

Handforth and his men were -on duty at
this point, and they did everything possible
But .it was like

attempting to hold back the tide. Nothing

‘could stay this grim, determincd rush.

The three rafts landed their full cargoes

of men. And thesc latter were now hreakl-

moment had come for

at

knew that the
retreat.
For fight close

impossible.

a quarters was

. ~And -one glance at the faces of these
ruffians somewhat alarmed

me. Originally,
Smith's men had looked upon this kind of
fishting as something of a joke. They bhad
entered into batfle with jeers and shouts of
laughter.  But they had been beaten off so
many times, and humiliated so frequently,

that their temper was now grim and
vindictive.
.. Not only this, but it struck me that

the men had been drinking. Perhaps
Smith had purposely primed them up for
this job. But I fancied not. It was just
a coincidence. The men, knowing what was
before them, had probably celebrated in
advance. ;

1

| the island was no longer ours.

- waiting
{ for them to spring out.” And this they were

T i
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In any case, a hand-to-hand fieht would

be dangerous. No doubt the enemy had
orders to go easy—to confine their attentions
to driving us off the island. But men of
this type are not always ready to obey
orders. A decidedly personal feeline had
come into the warfare, and these ruflians
Efﬂuﬁd attempt to pet some of their own
ack. .

So I gave the order for retreat.

I shouted out my instructions at the top
of my voice, and even Handforth was ready
to obey. In spite of his dogged fighting
nature, he had sense enough to see fthat-
these men were in a dangerous mood. Hand
forth wouldn't have minded having a shot
at them himself, but he was thinking of his

company.

And Dinty Todd was equally anxious. |
“You'd best get back fo de building,

boys!’' he shouted. ¢ Dese guys are sure
sore, an’ I pguess they'll be a durned
dangerous bunch! Quit, while the quiin's
B‘Dﬂd!” _
The confusion was apparenlly complete.
And yet there was really very Ilittle

confusion at all. Smith’s men were swarm-
ing over the island, and they believed that
they held the upper hand. The rebels were
running back in all directions.

But there was order in all this apparent
chaos. . =
The juniors knew exactly what to do, for
I had rcpeatedly dinned it into their heads
that at the first landing of Smith’s men a
retreat should be made for the old building.
I had ordered the ranks to break, and the
rebels to reach the stronghold as quickly

as they possibly could.

And this is what they were doing. It
seemed to Smith and his men that confusion
reigned, for the juniors were fairly on the
run. They were on the run, but not in fear,
They were merely making their way to a
more strongly fortified position. It was an
ordinary incident of warfare.

It worried me somewhat to realise that
) But this
couldn’'t be helped. Against such a strong
attack we. had been quite helpless, and any
attempt to hinder the landing of Smith's
men further would have led to serious fight-
ing, with the odds all against us.

There was no question that the situation
was hecoming serious.

‘For a new moje on Smith’s part was
revealed. .
Across that temporary bridge another

army of men was rushing. Obviously, this
thine had been carefully plannéd out in
advance, and fully two hundred men were
in hiding—waiting for the signal

now doing, and surging across on ta the
island in great numbers.

Without doubt, this was to Dbe one sweep-
ing attack, which would finish off the rebels
once and for all. That wag Mr. Smith’s iGea,
And, although I wouldr't admit it, I was
filled w:th keen anxiety, '
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I had that these other men—tihis

seen
rrowd that came over to the island so un-
expectedly—were not merely flushed, but

wmiure than half intoxicated.
remnined in camp until the time was at
hand for action. And, probably against
Smith’s orders, they bad been indulging
heavily in drink. - _

And now they were reckless, dangerous,
and Hke so many hooligans. And I realised
he peril! ¢f the situation. I think it was
even morc acute than Smith himself realised.

So long as these hali-breeds and Mexicanus
-and all the rest were kept strictly in check,
all would be well. ‘Under orders, they
woitd hold themselves in hand. But once
let them start anythine on their own, and
the danger point would be passed.
necded one slight example to set these
hooligans off. One act of violence would
probably -lead to a dozen oOthers, and then
the elements of a riot would begin to creep
into the hostilities. And if a riot started,

even among a small section of the maob, it_

would il.w:tably spread,

I could see it all coming, and for this
reason alone I urged the fellows to race
like mad for the cover of that building. In
their present mood, the men would stop at
nothing. '

We received an indication of th:s almost
at once, for one of the half-drunken
Mexicans bhurled a great spiked piece of wood
between two of the rebels. If it had struck,
the injury would have been ghastly.

v Stop that, you Dbrutes!’” shouted
Christine hotly. “ Do you want to kill
some of usy’?

Whizz!

A number of stones came hurtling through
the air, and mpot only Christine, but one
aof the other juniors cried out in pain as
they were struck. Feortunately their heads
and faces had escaped, They turned, and
raced for safety. -

The enemy was shouting wildly with
victory. These ruflians believed that we
were on the run, and that the island was
{theirs, But they had made a mistake.

For by the time they reached the centre
of the rising ground they were mef with
volley after valley of stinging pelicts.. The
pea-shooters were gettmg to .work in
earnest, and from their uwew positions they
sot in some deadly fire.

-The retreat had been, carried oub
masterly fashion.

-Seemingly a rout, it was just the opposite.
The machine-gun crews had been the first
to go, and by the time the rest of the rebels
surged into the building, the four
l’eppue*s were mounted on the battlements.

And as the final stragglers of the defence
were running in, a swift roll-eall was taken.
To my relief it was found ihat only three
fe!}nws were mlssmm--]landfurth, Jack Grey,

and Tom Burton,

Burton arrived a minute later, his face
"hﬂstI},, with blood streaming down from a

L2d cut on the side of his hﬂad He had

in

They had [

It only |

{ were of solid oak;

ey

been struck by a
| rendered unconscious.

Handforth and Jack Grey
immediately afterwards, breathless; ' grim,
and much the warse for wear. They had
‘been nearly trapped, and only just managﬁd
to get away in safety.

The instant they were inside, the massive
.door was closed and made secure. ‘And now
we were within the fortress, in desperate
.straits, but still as grimly determined as
ever to hold out.

and

stone, " ‘mearly

turned upn

CHAPTER VIL
PEPPING UP THE FIFTH.
ORTUNATELY for us,

that . stone -building
was ideal far the
purpose.
Here we ‘could ma.ke .a last
stand, and we haéd; every

' pmspect of defying:, Smith
with complete success. For this ol&' build-
ing was designed. in the fashion oI .a castle
111(1 a2 veritable fort. ‘

There were only 'two entrances, anﬂ these
were so well protected that a hundred men
would never be able to get in. The doors
-immense, iron-studded
doors, nothing less than cight inches thick.
They were so heavy, indeed, that several
fellows were require "to swing them to,

And once closed they could: be barred on
the inside in such -a::manner that a gizantic
battering-ram would® ‘have little or no effect.
Thus we had no particular fear of Smith's
men breaking in.

The windows were 51m11-1r1:,f safe.

They were mere shts—the majontv of
them being .six-inch’ openings in the solid
stone walls. .No human being could possibly
squeeze through, So, even unguardeq they
were no menace to us.

And above were_ the b&ttlements«-mmm-
ture affairs, but all the better becitise of
this. We not only had our  machine-guns
stationed up there—one on edach of the
corner towers—but other ammunition, -too.

And as the enemy came surging round the
fortress, in the belief that final victory
wdas fheirs, they. suffered a serious check.
They were absolutely peppered, and driven
back by the sheer force of our defence. .

“‘ Fflurrah!*?’

‘“ Rebels for ever!”? | |
. “Down with Smith and his rotten crewi”
; ‘“Take that, you beast—and that!”’ :

A perfect hail of mud-bags went shooting
[dnwn at the enemy, and the half-drunken
Tuffians ran out of 'mnge, and stood there,
"eurmng wildly. They used frightful Jangnage,
but, fortunately, a ﬂnod deal of it was In.
‘&Ienc‘tn
- %1 say!*? panted Willy Handfert.h cluteh-.
ing my arm. ‘“I've got an.idca!”’ -

““ Can’t stop now, young un——> I heg

““But it’s urgent!’’ insisted Willy. “Why

not let me qhn down into the ‘dun=eons, getl
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ut through the passage, and fetch the
Fifth alone?"”

“The Fitth?'* I repeated quickly.

““Why not?” asked Handforth minor.

“They’re just about ready for revolt, and
when they hear how serious things are,
they mivht dash along and lend a hand. 1t
won't take me long, and I'll promise to be
careful when I slip out of the tupnel. Is it
a go¥”

L considered for a few moments, thinking
rapidly.

“The Third as well,”? said Willy, as an
afterthought., °“ They're a pretty mouldy
Iof, but any help's better than pone.”’

I havdly heard lLim, for I was considering
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act promptly. And Smilh would act, too.
Indeed, if the Fifth came in at this crucial
hour, it might mean Cyclone Smith's capitu-
lation, whether he won the field or not. Iie
would be compelled to meet our terms in
order to restore order.

““Well?** asked Willy impatiently.
to sleep?”

I looked at him grimly.

“ No,’’ I replied. ¢¢Clear off!”’

“Bh? Oh, look here——"" he
indignantiy.

“ (Clear offt—to the Fifth!’ I said briefiy.
“ Bring them along to help. -Try and make

"t Gone

began

them begin a flanking attack—"" o
““Leave it to me!’* said Handforth minor
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Burton arrived a minute later, his face ghastly, with blood streaming down

from a bad cut on the side of the head.

the position.
_I*‘H't.h in any dqf&;ut, for that would not
improre our position in the least. But it

I didn't want to involve thel

promplly. ““Good egg! I knew ryou had
plenty of sense, Nipper, although it’s not
always visible! Leave jt to me, and the

struck me that if the Fifth joined in, the
Third would certainly do the same, aud
thus the whele school, with the exception of
the lordly Sixth, would be in open rebellion,

And thiz fact alone would necessarily
bring about a spcedy end. The Fifth, once
piedged to our cause, would never knuckle
under—and they were seniors. In this alone
they had the advantuge, for it was prac-
tically unprecedented for the seaniors [o join
a jnnior barring-out.

The Head would be compelled to act—and

thing’'s done!”’

He was off in a momenf, and he was
arimly determined to carry out bhis mission
with success. e knew that there was every
necessity for hurry, for even scconds were of
value. The Third, of course, would obey his
call to = man. Willy had but to say the
word, and the Third would jump.

But the Fifth was a different proposition.
It had struck me that it was a bit of a
nerve for a mere fag to go alone on such

an imporfant mission, Perhaps 1t would
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have been better to send a fellow like Pitt.
But then I could ill spare one of my own
nmen, and I remembered, too, that Willy was
a bit of 2 bard nut to crack, If he couldn't
induce the Fifth to throw in their lot with
the rebels, nobody could.

Having reached the cellars beneath the
old building—and these were. fashioned after
the style of dungeons—Willy entered one of
thenﬁ, and quickly switched on an electric-
toren, _

The walls were all bare, without any sign
of an opening. But Handforth minor went
to one of the eorners, bent low, and pushed
hard against one of the lower bricks of the

wall. As he did so, a portion of the solid
wall moved inwards, revealing a dark
opening.

Stilt flashing his torch. Willy passed.

through, and found himself in an airy, well-
built tunnel. He closed the door, ard was
soon descending a flicht of stonc steps, which
apparently led down into the bowels of the
. But the tunnel was soon resumed. And
presently the fag came upon a steep, jagged
shaft, leading upwards. And this was no

mah-made affair, but a natural split in the |

rocky ground. The shaft sloped upwards
acutely. and there were one or two ropes
hanging down to assist the climber.

In a few moments Willy was at the top.
He clung there, heaved upwards with bhis
shoulders, and the apparently solid earth
moved, letting in a dazzling beam of
brilliant sunlig%h _

Through the merest crack, Willy saw that
the coast was clear, and he slipped out,
opening a kind of natural trapdoor. It was
covered on the top with turf, and dropped
hack into position so cunningly that it was
difficult to detect the secret door at all. The
grass and the earth looked all the same.

“ Good!” murmured Willy. * Now for the
sweat!” - |

It was elear that he rezarded his task as a
pretty stiff one, and that he was under no

delusions as to the apposition he might meet |

with. But in one characteristic he was like
Mr., William K. Smith—if he started a thing,
he Hnished it! i .

‘I'Re tunnel he had just passed t.hmu%{h
was the rebels’ safety valve, so to speak.
If thinags became too hot en the island, if

the fort fell, that tunnel was there as a way |

of retreat. And the very knowledge that a
retreat could be made caused the Remove to
fight with all the greater determination.
Smith’s men believed, of course, that the
jupiors were trapped in that building, and
perhaps it wouldn’t be long ™ hefore they
found out their error.

And Willy ureently wanted the TFifth to
jnin up, so that an attack could be made
from the land. The sudden arrival of a new
foree might put Smith’s men into complete
confusion, and once on the run, the island
would be regained. And after such a defeat
as this, William K. Smith would undoubiedly
come to terms.

[
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Handforth minor marched into the Triangle
boldly. 1lle was instantly surrounded by
Chubby Heath, Owen minor, and half the

Third. |
head?” demanded Willy

‘“ How's
practically.

‘“Oh, better,”” said Chubby. ‘I
there’s something going on, isn’t bthere?”

“ Battle!” said Willy briefly. ‘ Dash
round, and find all the other members of
the Third. You're wanted. -Things are pretty
desperate, and it’s & case of all hands to
the pump.” :

** Hurrah!”’

**We'll rush off straight away!™

“Who said so0?'" snapped Willy. " You’ll
stav here, and.obey orders! Gather together
in the Triangle, and wait till I come back!”

He wasted no further time, but ran into
the Ancient House, and dashed for the
Fifth-Form passage. He looked into one or
two studies, and found them empty, He
paused, frowning.

“ Rummy!” he wondered. ** Nobody at
home!”* '

And then he eunddenly started, and glanced
at his wateh. An expression of pififul econ- -
tempt came into his face as he realised that
the Fifth was probably meekly working -at
lessons i the class-room! This wasn't a
half-holiday, of course—and Willy had lost
all count of hours and days.

Besides, the Third, in the Triangle, had
caused him to forgedt lessons, too. DBut the
Third was on strike, and had revolted so
grimly that Mr. Small had taken no action,
fearing to fire another train of gunpowder.

Willy dashed into the Fiith-Form class-
room, and came to a hait, staring. As he
had supposed, the Fifth was at lessons, and
there was not even any master—Mr. Pagetlt
having resigned. The Fifth felt that it was
called upon to act in a dignified way, as
befitting seniors, and they had gone in to
lessons as usual. True, there was very little
work being done. Buf that was a defail.
Dignity was being maintained.

Willy stood there, gazing at the seniors
witheringly. Inwardly, he was very pleased
that he found them all together, for this
was an advantage. The thought didn't strike
him that he was like Daniel in the lions' den.
Like his brother, he Trecklessly refused to
consider the odds.

“ You worms ! he said scornfully. .

The Fifth started; and regarded Willy with
anger and indignation. It was bad .enough
for this fag to butt in at all, but to calmly -
stand th&e, and call them worms was
rather beyond the limit. Willy, in his grim
execution of duty, entirely overlooked the
peril of his position. He had eome here to
spf:ﬁc nis mind, and to put some pep into the
Fifth..

“ Look here, my lad, vyou buzz off,” said
Chambers, rising majestically in his seat.
"“"Who the dickens told you to come here?
I don’t altogether approve of this Third-
IFForm rebellion——"

“I'm a chap of few words!"” interrupted

your

say,
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eiﬁ":h}' “ The Remn*e is hard pressed.,
"Bmith’s set a gang of his ruffians to the
~abtack, and the Remove chaps are bottled up
-ip the old ecastle. Reinforcements are
yrgently needed. Follow mel”

- :T'he Iifth faiied to camph with the invita-

t»ﬁ)u
3 You young ass!™ said Phillips. “ We're
spiiors!  We can’t have anything to do with

What do you take us

#' I'm ashamed to sav!” replied Willy
bitter]v ““It makes me -go all hot and
-fpdignant when 1 think of you chaps! What
are :;ou? A set of giddy slackers! A erowd
of- rotters with fons of {false dignity! A
bgnch of weak-kneed .futheads who haven't
get the spirit of a November house-fly !

. .wThe Rifth rose as .one man,

In their vast experience they had been
i‘mlled many things, but to be likened unto ]
4 *November house~ﬂ3 was rather too much.

d by a2 mere fag, too! It was almost

tamount to sacrilege.

o Grab him!”’ roared Stevens.

i3 s~i| y rebellion.
lm

“We'll turn

pm over, and tan him until he can't sece
mght"’
“* Do you think I earry my eyes in my

Back?'"” asked Willy anrcasm{:alh “ And
you touch me, I won't be answerable for the
oonsequences! Stop! 8Stand Dback!
“Imove another inch!”
> «.He flung up his hand, and the Fif{h halted
“jg surprise, :
;Y That's right!’”? said Willy cuctly. “ Why,
“it’1l only take a few hours to train you into a

q'e-cent body of chaps, instead of a rabble!” .

& R’lbbl&'" howled Bryant.

'_"'"‘ Don't be offended—the

ris!” said Willy calmly.
-gpming to the rescue of the Remove or not?
Xou’ve just 501} two minutes to decide! 1f

‘Xpu fail, you
:?gur lives!
.8torn and disdain!
it'!"

truth a]ways

You'll be looked upon with
Here's your chance—take

"A crowd of the Fifth-Formers swept for--

ward to take Willy, but Chambers intervened
in the nick of time—which was rather sur-
prising, for Chambers was generally the most
dignified Fifth-Former of all. But some-
thing of the spirit of rebellion was bcnmnmg
to stir within- Cuthbert’s brea:,t

" He'’s right!” he shouted.
“him!”

i * He's right?” roared the IFifth, aghast.

C ¢ Of ecourse he’s right!™ snorted Chambers.
“I'm going to give him a tanning for being
¢heeky, but that ecan wait. I{’s- high time
sthe Fifth woke up!”
~ Handforth minor swayed back, and mopped
~his brow,

e At last!" he panted. ** And Chambers,
®f all chaps! Water!”

“T “Rtop that, you young
sChambers, giarmg

& The Fifth surged round,
divided. One eor two [fellows
zaupport Chambers, but were half afraid to.
The rest considered their dignity, and shook

“* Don't touch

ass!"”  growled

excited and

if |
Don't |

‘““Are vou |

Il be outcasts for the rest of |

1

I
|

1

wanted to |

L
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their heads. And yet every one of those
seniorz was fairly bubbling with eagerness
to join the rebellion in earnest.

“ Listen to mel” shouted Willy. *“ I know
it's a bit of a nerve for me to come here
at all—but we’ll let that pass. You chaps
are seniors—you belong to the Upper Schoel.
But does that make any difference? Arer’t
you just as interested in the welfare of St.
Frank’s as the Third or the Remove?”

“Of course we are!” snapped Phillips.

“ Then what's the idea of kidding your-
selves that dignity is -the most important
thineg in the world?”’ demanded Willy. ** We're
ighting for the honour of the school—and
if you fellows refuse to lend a hand .fhe
Remove might be wiped out! Smith will wia,
and everlasting disgrace will fall upon- the
Fifth! If you don’t take this chance, gou
ain’t worth using as doormats!” 3

** Bat—but—"" began Bryant

‘“ There's no but about it!”” snapped Wlllf
‘" And there's no time for argument, either.
The Remove is fighting like mad while we
are talking here. Are yeu coming or not?
I want an answer now—yes or no! Will yon
allow Smith to win, or will you step into the
br&a;h and help the Remove. to win_the
day?”

The Fifth looked at the fag excitedly.
They forgot thut he was a mere Third-
Former His words had fired them with
enthusiasm, and in a moment they were
shouting at the top of their voices.

“ We'll go!”' roared Chambers. ' We'll
help the Remove!” -
“* Hurrahk!"

L

‘* Down withh Cyeclone Smith!

“ Come on—let’s go and join the fighting!"”

““ JIear, hear!”

'* The Fifth to the rescue!™ :
-And, sweeping Willy aside, the Fifth--
Formers rushed ouft of the c¢lass-room in a
shouting, excited mob. And Willy grinned to
himself with trinmph.

“** Well, they needed a bit of ginger, bus
they’ve eome up to the scratech all right
now,’”. he said cheerfully. " And if we don’t
see the end of the barring-out to-day I'm co
judge!™

Willy hurried out, and found the Third
Form eager aud anxious to hurry off tp the
scene of battle. The Fifth had already gone
—speeding towards WIHﬂI‘ﬂa Island as hard

t ag they could run.

Not .that the Fifth was likely to do much.
fichting. They were untrained, and, with all
their new-born enfthusiasm, they would prou-
ably make a hash of things. But Willy didn’t
care. The chief idea had been to get the
Fifth to join up, and thus involve practically
the whole school.

Chambers had constituted himself leader of
the senior rebels, and he was not a fellow
of any particular imagination. He fondly
believed that the I‘Ifth had only %o rush to

the rescue, and Smith's men would melt
- away. '
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But neither Swmith nor the Tifth F¥orm
had the slightest idea of the actual pesitien

—and, for that matter, necither had the
Remove! .

CHAPTER VIII.
THE UNEMPLOYED!
‘6 ERE they come!l”
2 “ Hurrah!®
Ringing cheers
went up from the
Remove when the  Fifth-
Formers were seen dashing
' *acrosg the meadows from the
direetion of St. Frank’s, There was some-
thing rather inspiring in that sight.

'lhe Remove was hard pressed. There was
no immediate danger, for the enemy were
up against a stiff pmpasttmn, and would
not find it at al easy to smash into the

_ miniature castle, which was now the las}
fortress of the rebels.

The Heavy doors, the narrow, slit-like win-
dows, and- the- 1ense stone walls, made
any.rush futile, And Smith’s mob found it
‘rather painful to approach too close: The
rebels were still full of fight, and kept up a
continuous hail of missiles—all of these
latter, however, being quite harmless.

The encmy retﬂmtpd in a different way.

The men hud taken to throwing stones,
halt brieks, and anything else that they
could Iay their hands to; 7There were plenti-
ful supplies of stones at hand, for the ground
on the island was of & rather rocky nature,
and jagged chunks of flint could be picked

up almost at random, :
Amd William K. Smith’s army, infurilated
at linding itself cheated of its prey, was

resorting to violence. These men had ex-
pected to take their revenge swiftly and
drastieally,

Once on the island, ihey believed that all
resistance would be at an end, and that
these infernal schoolhoys would be thrown
out of posse-s.aion, and dispersed in all diree-
tions.

At first it had seemed that the mil-
]immjre‘s plin was a complete suecess. In-
deed, Smith himself, watching from one of
tho b"!llhﬂ, had been flushed with premature
trinmph, 1Ile had seen the rebels runmng,
‘he had seen every sign of a rout, and he
had told himself that the end was at hancl.

And then, to his mortification, he saw
that the Remove was far from being beaten.
Onee within that sturdy stone building, the
juniors defied their enemies. And although
the rullians made ehargs after charpge, the
stronghold remained as impregnable as ever,

And then the infuriated hoolizans—many
of them more than half drunk—had resorted
to the expedient of throwing stones. One
man had sct the exampie, and the others

followed like sheep. And now, indeed, a
perfeet hail of deadly missiles was Dbeing
hurled at the bhattlements in a continuous

stream—to the accompaniment of
curses and vile language,

shouts,

,surrender by the rebels was complete,

[ ]
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And Willlam K. Smith became uneasy. Jru
had given his men instructions to drive the§§1~

rebels out- at all costs, but he had alsp -

warned them against, harming. the juniorg:?

And this stene-throwing was against al-

orders—the men were getting out. of han

Their ehagrin at being resisted in this way,

and their evil t«empera were getting t

hetter of them. Smith could easily s .

that unless this tendency was checked, tHi

attackers would become a dangerous m ‘

and the consequences might be grave. g
Not that Mr. Smith was thinking of a

possible casualties to the Remove. Fis only

emotion was one of selfishness, If anythi
serious happened, he would have to acce

| the responsibility, since he had ordered ]:(Pﬁ

men to 'this
adventure,

Stone-throwing was against “orders, and 'I’Ei
had to be stopped. In fact, Smith decidd®:
that his only course now was to withdrakk:.
the men at once. - Thus he admitted that He¥ .
had failed. IMlled with inward rage at t%

embark upon dangeroﬂi -

non-success of his pldn;y he ‘néversheless h
wisdom enough to see that it would be she
madness to let this affair develop. it
It had gone too far already. His men mn
retreat, leave the island, and allow th&
Remove full possession again. Smith wou
never have come -to this decision . if hhf
workmen had continued to behave with dis
cretion., He would have pursued the attic;*
until the 'castle was

reduced, and unff}’"

7
But, under the present circumstances, f¥:
was t{}o risky. Smith had seen crowds cr!r
men in an ugly mood on many an occasiong:
and he knew—obetter than anybody els
perhaps—how quickly a well-ordered CTOWi

may become a rioting, murderous mob., f'i*- A

He shouted some quick orders to one of
two of his lieutenants, and these men, v.hg;*
were also getting a bit scared, shouted thb
new commands to the men. But these latter .
were so excited and enraged that they hardly,
heard. The few who did take notice werg
not slow to answer,

“ Retreat now?” shounied one man, ”You.--
bet we :lnnt re-trrent,‘ These blamed kidsz+
are comin’ out o’ this piace before we qm’c
the job!"

And there were many other answers of &
similar nature. The men, in fact, were.
already beginning to disobhey orders. 1t
seemed that Smith had delayed his commands:
until too late. -

The rebels were compelled to leave le
battlements, taking their patent machine--
guns with them. The stopes were now flying?
in such numbers, and from all directions,
that it Wa s pomtweiy dangerous to remain me
the open.' - ,

“ Stand away from the windows!” [ shmtted‘ i
again ‘and again. * Theso devils are dan- 24
gerous now-~they won't care what steps they,«
take. ‘Keep away ifrom the windows at allisy”

eostal® - b
“ The bruteu. The bcu,atsl” |

e

heathen
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panted Armstfrong.
out—while there’s time?”

““ Not ret!” I replied.

And it was at this point that the TFifth.
Formers were observed rushing across the
meadows to the rescue. In spite of the
danger, many of the juniors insisted -upon
crowding at the windows.

The foolizshness of this was made apparent
a few moments later, for Griffith, who took

a peep out, reeled back almost stunned—a |

nasty, jagged cut on his forehead. A piece
of stone had caught him between the eyes,
and the poor c¢hap was nearly knocked out,

Ile was swiftly carried away, and bathed
and bandaged. In the meantime, I was
superintending the fixing of boards over the
window-slits, s0 that we -should have a
measure of protection.

And, outside, the Tifth had uneonsciously
run into great danger. With Chambers at
the head of the seniors, they came dashing
across the temporary bridge of rafts, and

- were in the thick of the battle before they

. themselves.

knew it.-

We couldn't dell exactly what happened,
for the fight took place almost bheyond our
range of vision. ‘But we learned, afterwards,
that the scrap was swift, and of a somewhat
deadly nature. Three of the semdors were
knocked eclean out by the ruffianly enemy,
and the rest of the Fifth became scared.
They had mnot dreamed of anything 30
dangerous as this, g,

Not ‘that the seniors were Irightened for
But they saw that they were

. hopelessly outnumbered, and that Smith’s

3
t

i

_ but this was no discredit

. fight against
- disaster,

[} :I‘ﬂ
invite

nien were a half-drunken, rioting gang.
such bretes was to

" And so the Fifth retreated, taking their
injured members with them. Their active
help in the fight was of no great benefit,
to them. Their
intervention, it seemed, merely served to
drive the enemy to further excesses. And

¢ this was deplorable in one way, it certainly

* helped to make the end of the affair more
. speedy.

In the meantime, further excitement was
taking place in Cyclone City itself—excite-

..ment that we knew nothing of until after-

wards. DBut it all had a grcat bearing on

- the events of the day.

A considerable foree of the Bannington

" unemployed had marched into Bellton, col-

" lecting various supporters on the way. These

“ men joined the procession at different spots,

Cand

until, at the time Bellton was reached, the
unemployed numbered well over a hundred
fifty—quite an imposzing-looking pro-

© cession as it passed through the village.

s
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The men had come with the fixed de-

~tormination of entering Williama K. Smith’s
o encampment,
‘haps it was a little high-handed, but no-
“body ecould deny that the men. were justi-
" fled.
“band of workmen who

~iployment. There wasn't a single fellow in

and demanding work., Per-

They were all* honest fellows—a real
were out of em-

.

p——
.._.-—._.m

N

““Hadn’t we better clear;

Pof Smith's men,

1 selves beset on

= " L1 "
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that crowd who was a deliberate slacker
and shirker, They had not come to make
a disturbance, but to ask for work, -

Smith, of eourse, wasn't available. And
the unemployed had beard, long before they
reached the encampment, startling rumours
concerning a wild battle on Willard's Island,
It incensed- them to hear that this rabble

wa§ using violent means aguainst the 8t
Frank’s schoolboys. _
So they entered Cielone City in no

amiable humour. And matters were made
ten times more serious almost at once,
for the unmeployed were informed  that
smith wasn't there, and that there was no
work for them, anyhow. It is possible that
the procession would - have marched away
again, But the encampment was still full
They were fully three
hundred strong, many of them working,
others idling. And they turned on the Ban-
nington wunemployed, jeering, abusing, and-
shouting contemptuous remarks, = -

This, in itself, was not enough. Two or
three of the Mexicans threw stones, and
that started the trouble., A burly brick-
layer from JBannington sprang forward,
knocked one of, the ruffians. flying, and then
the fur began to fly. It was like a spark
“to a train of gunpowder. |

More fights took place, and. in less than
five minutes a riot was in progress. The
unemployed from Banningtuon found them-
all sides, and now they
-Evare fighting grimly and with righteous

ury. -- .

Smith heard this piece of news soon after-
wards, and he turned rather pale. 1lle bad-
observed that his orders were being flatly
ignored, and all his ravings were of ro
avail, _ :

By every appearance the riot Wwas spread-
ing, and the thing which William K. Smith
had started was .getting beyond his control.

CHAPTER 1X.
* THE RIOT ON THE 1SLAND.

R e R. PONSONBY SMALL

B = stood quite  atill,

=7 4 staring in a Kkind of
o dazed horror.

He was on a little rising

= ¥ee=—] piece ¢f ground near the St.

; Irank’s * playing-fields. He
stood in the warm sunshine, but his face
lonked ghastly. There was a wild expres-
gsion of fear and terror in.his eyes.

Slightly to the left of him he could see
Willard's 1sland, and the whole scene waa
clearly visible. The Tifth-Formers, fighting
desperately with the rioters, and the de-
termined attack on the picturesque stone
building. + This was surrounded hy Smith’s
men, who -were throwing stones in hundreds;
shouting, capering, and gencrally behaving
like madmen. : T

On Mr. ‘Small’s rieht he could see Cyclone

| City. And this wa3 every bit as wild
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and disordered as the island.
izht was in progress between the remainder
of Smith’s men and the Banningfon unem-
ployed. The very air, in fact, was filled
with the noise of contlict.

It was hardly surprising that Mr.
sanby Small was staggered.

Only about half an hour earlier he had

Pon-

lcarned by telephore that the Remove
would soon be straggling back to St.
Frank’s, a disordered mob. And Mr. Smali

Iz received instructionls $o0 make lumseu

muh to assert his authority, and to main- |

tain disciplipe at all costs. The rebels, he
was informed, would be so discerganised that
they would hive no fight left in “them.

Aud Mr. Small had walted impatiently,
with a great admiration surging within him
for Ml‘. Willihm K. Smith and his whirl-
wind methods, And at last his impatience
had proved too great, and so he had sallied
out to see lhow the battle was faring.

It must be admitted that he was hastened
upon this trip by the sight of the Fifth
Form cbharging across the Triangle, {ol-
lowed by the Third. This didn't look very
mueh as though discipline was bheing re-
stored. In fact, it was elearly evident
thist the Fifth had at last revolted, and
that the seuniors were dashing off to the
aitd of the Remove.

And so AMp. Ponsonby E&mall had deemed
it wise to have a look at things at eclose
quarters. His impatience was such that le
could imb_remmn in his study, waiting for
the vanquished Remove to straggle in,

And now he was quite horrified by % hat
lic saw, Obviously, the allairs of the after-
ncon had not progressed in the way that
Williamm K. Smith had anticipated. The
lemove had not been driven off the island,
and was, indeed, putting up a fierce and
determin2d resistance. ,

And Smith’s men, it seemed, had got
completely out of hand. For even Mr. Small
could hardly believe that the millionaire had
urged his cmplovees to 2o to s Jech lenuths
as this.

The Head caught sight of a ficure on the
towing-path, seme little distance away. And
he noticed that it was Mr. William K. Smith.
Mr. Small started running, and he finally
broke upon the towing-path, and came [ace
to face with Cyclone Smith, hot and
breathless. :

““Mr. Smith! What—wlat has Lhappened?”
he demaunded huskily.

- “See here, Emali, you'd best get quit of
this !’ snapped the ether, his eyes hard and
- vigious., “These cursed boys have held out

so loug that my men are Leyond control. 1

guess There’s going Lo be some ugly trouble
around here! Once these fellers get inside
that building, ther2’ll be blazes fo pay!”?

“But the boys?? faltered Mr. Small,
“ They—they may be hurt—

“* Hurt?” repeated Wiilinm K. Smltl: with
a harsh laugh., “You ean bet vour life
they'll be hart! T guess a few of the young
guys will be-hail killed! These men have
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been drinking, hang them! I can’t do a
thing! I've given orders, but they won't
take any notice !>

“ Buf they must—tlicy must !’ shouted Mr.
Small desperately. * Think, sir—think! If
any of these boys are injured there will
be a terrible scandal! The whole country
will echo snd re-echo with the story until

my name is a by-word!”
“8Bay, stop that snivelling!” snarled Mr.
Smith, * Your voice is out cf tune! I'm

in no mood to listen to your drivel now ! |

And Mr. Smith strode off, and hurried
across to the island. He went among his
men, shouting orders, commanding them to
withdraw, and threatening all who disobeyed
with instant dismissal. |

But he might as well have talked to a
pack of wolves.
inflamed now to heed any words of com-
mand. This affair had become a persmml
one. They would bave these schoolboys out,
and they would make them sufier!

A wave of hatred against St. Frank's had
swept through the men, and even if they
had been reasomhl:, c.:im they would have
taken drastic aection. But inflamed as they
were, thev were ready "for any active
violence. The riot was becoming more and
s1ore fierca as the minutes went by.

The mon was possessed of one thought,
and one thought cnly. They were de-
termined to get these boys ouf, and to
wreak their venzeanece upon them. All con-
trol was lost, and all Smith’s efforts to
regain it were futile.

Even the milliondire was alarmed by this,
He was, indeed, {rantic, although he at-
tempted to keep a strong grip on himself.
Yet he could see the ruination of his whole
enterprise in this afternoon's #ork.

With the mob in this mood, it would nof
be surprising if one or niore of the bogz
got killed. And in that case it would be a
police job—indeed, the police were probably
informed already, and were hastening to Lhe
scene fo restore order.

The monst2r which Mr. Smith had created
had got beyond his control, and seemed
likely to destroy its creator. For unless
this riot was quelled very socn the conse-
quences would be so far-reaching that even
Smith, with all his wealth and power, would
be overwhelmed in the catastrophe.

It was not merely a quarrel between him-
seli and the schoolboys now. ¥r. Smill
bad wlways lasked upon, Lis employees as
mere units, to be moved about as hLe wille:d,
and fo ohey orders without guestion.

But it was clear that these men no longer
regarded themselves as pawns upon a chess-
hoard, and they were acting
initiative. And, without uny coutrolling
hand to guide them, there was no telling to
what excesses thevy would run.

In addition, the men cf the district were

The ruflians were too muech

on their own -

invelved in the fight. The unemployed from
Bannington and the near-by villages were

taking a hand. The battle in Cyclone City
had died down a bit, buf it

was almoest -



certain ihat this Iull was only temporary.
Other men, probably, were hastening to the
scene to take part m the warfare—to drive
these ruffianly invaders away.

And Mr. William K. Smith cursed roundly
and harshly in his helpless rage, He would
have been Dbetter -employed in addressing
his abuase against himself, For, after all,
he was the main cause of the whole catas-
trophe. Without his engineering, tlis riot
would never have taken place.

Now that it was too Jute, his obstinacy
was brought home to him.

He realised that it would have been bet-
ter if he had given in to the schoolboys—
to have restored &t. ¥Frank’s to its normal
condition, with Dr. Stafford in command.
But that would bave meant an admission
of defeat, and William K, Smith had never |
before made such a econfession. To be
beaten by a handful of junior schoolboys
was too muea of a humiliation. .

But even that humiliation would bhave been
bearable compared to this disaster. ¥or it
would have been private, and the news of
it would have remained nothing but local
gossip.

But this present affair was likely to find
a leading plaze in the daily newspapers cf
the whole country. The police would come
—the Government might even take action!
Mr. Smith’'s whole struecture was on the
verge of collapsing about his ears, and he
had to admit that he was beaten.

And in the meantime, the result of his
obstinacy was growing more desperate, The
fighting round the building on Willard’s
Island was becoming a dangerous affair,

Not content with merely throwing stones—
whicly, indeed, proved futile—the rioters
sought other means to drive these boys
cut of their stronghold. And the first thing
they attempted was an indiecation of their
madness.

Sober, in {full possession of thelr wits,
these inflamed men could never have put
such a plan into action. But they were
so excited with spirits and with rage that
they scarcely knew what they were doing.

A number of them had rushed off into ene
of the neighbouring meadows, where one
of Mr. Smith’s motor tractors stood,
covered with a tarpaulin, It was the very
tractor, with caterpillar wheels, which had
been used for the purpose of smashing into
the power-station, several days earlier, and it
was still fitted with a clumsy, improvised
battering-ram,

A dozen Mexicans and half-breeds swarmed
round the troetor, and soon had it going.
And then the clumsy vehicle was guided
towards that bridge of rafts which led from
the towing-path to the island.

The sight of the heavy menster coming
along even sohered scme of the rioters.
And itwo of the men, more sane than the
others, ran up, shouting.

“ Stop, you foels!? choufed one of them.
¢ You'll never get across that bridge! Are
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you mad? These raits arc afloat—?>

With a curse, he whipped out a re-
volver from his hip pocket, and
fired almost blindly.

1

« Stand away!”’ velled tlie man who was
ariving.

Indeed, tho objector was cnly just in the
nick of time, for the Lractor missed Ilim
by an inch. And then, with a final plungzing
roar, with the engine racing at full power,
the tractor was sent hurtling on {o the
bridge. ) )

Perhaps these infiamed fools believed that
the thing would be carried over Wwith one
rush. In any case, the tractor gat iairly on
to the first Yaft, and then plunged sideways
into the river with a tremendous splash,
tractor, rait, men, and everything overtura-
ing into the water with a terrific commo-
tion that casily reached the rebels in their

stronghold, -

Several members of the Fifth Form saw
the aecident, too, and gazed horrified. At
least two of the Mexicans had becn caughd
by the overturning tractor, and carried down
to the river-bed beneath it.

For several tense moments there wag a
kind of horrified 1lull. The whole battle
ceased, and tie rioters surged round, try-
ing to find out what had actually happened.

The screams of the two men, as they fell
into the river, bad been plainly heard. They
didn’t come up again. Caught by that
heavy vehicle, they had had no chauce
whatever, but had been borne to the river-

bhed, to be crushed to death before they
could eveca drown,

And it was, of course, entirely their
own fault. In their mad rage they had at-

tempted the impossible, and the result of
this exploit was to have a definite effect
upon the ensuing events.

For the rioters,

-

v

once convineed of {he
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vracedy, placed all the blame at the door
of the juniors, and their former violence
changed into mnaniacal fury. The full force
of their hatred was turned against the
juniors, and the rioters turned back to
their task of smashing into the fort with
cven greater determination than before.

The first tragedy had occurred—lives had
been lost—and now there was no telling
what the next development would be,

CHAPTER X.

OUT OF HAND!
ILLY HANDFORTH
- stood looking on
critically.

; “ This, my sons,” he
said, *“is no place for us!”
“It's—it’s awful!” mut-
tered Chubby Heath. ¢ And
ens are we going to do? What
I can see ‘em

what the dick
about those Remove chaps?
being dragged out of that place, and mur-
dered !’

“You've got wonderful vision, then!” said

Willy tartly. *“Yathead! What about the
sceret passage?” ‘

“Oht! I—I'd forgotten that!*

“0Of course you'd forgotten it,” said
Willy. “ A brain like yours can only think
of one thing at a time. There's no need
to worry about the Removd. Nipper's in
charge, and as soon as fhings get too hot,
he and his men will quietly vamoose into
the  tunnel, and come out =cafe. And I
showdd thiuk that's about the best thing
to do. After this, Smith cught to be
only too pleased t¢ make terms.”

Willy, with the rest of the Third, stood
on the grass of a hillside, some little dis-
tancec from the river. The Fifth-Formers
were straggling there, too, ouft of harm’s
way.
wus foo risky:
main spectators.

and, in the island stronghold, T was dis-
cussing the situation with Reggie Pitt-—on
very muci_ the lines that Willy had
imugined. Pitt had declared that it was
time for us to clear out.

“1 don’'t wanf to go just vet,” I replied.
/¢ By clearing out now we might get nothing
hut defeat, while vy waiting another half-
L.our we shall obtain complete victory.”

“How do you mean?”

“J{ we clear out of here, it will mean
recurning to &t.  Frank's,” I replied.
“We've got no guarantee from Smith thut
he will agree to our terms, and it would
be just like him to take advantage of our
position. DBut if we wait, and prove that
we're as determined as ever, Smithh himself
will probably ke ready enough to agree to
our full demands.” :

“But how can he let us know?" said Pitt.

“He’H find a way, if he's the man I be
licve him fo be,” I said.

They were all realising that fghting |
The only thing was to re- ]

1

l

beings, and not like wild animals.
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“Quick! Come and look here!* shouted
Haundforth, from the other side of the big,
stone apartment. “I1 can se¢ old Smith—
standing on the towing-path! He’s waving
a white flag!” : .

I looked at Reggie Pitt quickly.

“Ppidn‘'t I tell you he'd find a way?” I
exclaimed. ¢ He’s surrendered !’ -t

We hurried across to the slit-like window,
and there, sure enough, stood William K.
Smith, waving a stick with a white rag
attached to it. Unmistakably, it was 1no-
tended toghe a token of surrender,

“Look! The white flag!”

“Smith’s given in to us!”

“Ihurrah!®

The rebels fairiy shouted with excitement
and enthusiasm,

““ Not so much of it!” I exclaimed gruffly.
“It's a pity Smith didn’t take this action
an hour ago. He's too late now!”

“Too lute?” repeated DBoots, staring.

“0Of course. He may be willing to sur-
render, and I'm not surprised at it—because
all his men "are out of hand,” I said
garamly, “He'd give anything to restore
peace now, DBut what's the good of -Smith
agreeing to our terms while his men are
all acting like a lot of maniacs?”

“It’s a bit awkward!”? admitted Cliristine,

“If we come out of this place now, we'll
be pounced upon and mobbed by this
ruffianly crowd,” I went on. “They're in
an ugly mood—a wicked, destructive mond.
Our only course will be to take to the tunncl
anY slip awayv guietly, without the epemy
knowing. And unce we get safely back to
St. Frank’s we'll! make Smith stick to his
word—after we'se got it!”

P“t‘tﬁfter we've got it?” repeated Regoie
ILT.
“Yes,” [ replied. “We can't afford to

take chances. and I want something more
definite than the mere waving of a hand-
kerchief. As soon as we get definite terms
of surrender from Smith, we'll evacuate
our position.”

The exciyzment was rapidly spreading,
and the Pomove ceased to worry over tiic
immedialy position. The knowledge that a
way oI escape was open fo us pgave tho
fellows  conlidence. ,

And while the attack became more vicious
tutside, I was turning over a few ideas
in my micd. And I was rather worried
about the whole situation. Was it wise
to move at ali?

That was the point T had to decide. A3
long as we remained on the island, the full
fury of the rioters would vent itself against
thiz sturdy old stone building. But if we
went back to the school, the men, in thelre
rraddened condition might transfer their
attentions to St. TIrank’s itself-—and that
would indecd he a catastrophe.

Upon the wlole, I considered it better *o
remnain—until the madness had passed, and
unkil these men were again like human -
In this,



I was thinking entirely of the school, and
not of ourselves, 5

And it was necessary, too, to get Mr.
Smith’s complete surrender,

But how? Speed was necessary, and I
cculd see only one method. A messenger
would have to get out of the tunnel,
approach Smith, and obtain the full terms.
And afler a brief consultation with my
lientenants, I entrusted the task to Reggie
Pitt, he bemg a diplomatie fellow,

Hﬂggm was off alimost at once, and wasted
no time about the business. For within ten
minutes we caugh? sight of him hurrying

zeross the meadows towards the towing-
path. Mr. Smith was still standing there,
1solated, and utterly impotent. Ile could
do nothing but watch, for hiz men would
obey no orders,

A rousing cheer went up Irom the rebels
when it was seen that Pitt was approaching.
It was impossible to get. too near the
windows for now and again a stone would
come crashing apgainst the hurriedly fixed
- wooden barricades. However, quite a num-
ber of fellows managed to see what was
going on,

Pitt approached Mr. Smith breathlessly.

“I'm a messenger,” announced Reggie.
“Just come from the island.”

The millionaire turned, and stared at him
with a kind of haope.

““Say, what’s the big idea?”’ he asked
grimly. “You can't pull that tale on me,
boy. 1I've been watching the island the
whole time——" _

“Very likely, but you can’t see everything,
Mr. Smith,” interrupted Pitt.
a white ﬂag a short time ago. Are we to
take that as an Indication that you will
agree to our terins?”

¥ Yes!” szaid Smith, between his teeth.
“ Quit this island at once, and go back to
the school, and you'll get everything you
want. I guess you'’ve got me 1n a corner,
and I'm forced to agree. These cursed men
of mine have lost their heads, a.nd I've got
ty knuckle under.”?

“ Don’t blame your men, Mr. ‘Emith,” said
Pitt. “You drove them fo this, and you
can't put the responsibility on their
shoulders. Sign this, please.” .

Smith started and stared at the paper
that Reggie in.d produced.

“Sign?” he snapped. “ By gosh! I'll see
you in blazes before I sign anything! My
vord is all thaj -I'll give”

“In that event, sir, the position remains |.

» i : P4 , alm- |
unchanged,” said Pitt, with perfeet calm 'scmething of a paradox.

enough to cease hostilitles,

ness. “ We are dealing with you fairly, and
if you .are in earnest about this agreemeunt,
vou will not hesitate to sign. Qur terms
are here hriefly set forthh. The dismissal of
Afr. Small—restoration of all junior liberties
—the return of Dr. Stafford—and the
removal #f {he River House . fellows to a
maore fitting environment. All we want is
for the school to be restored to its usual
condition. Nothing less, and nothing more.”

Pitt was crisp and business-like, and Smitk

“ You waved |

| type,

Remove has won the day!
signed, and all is well!”

‘ing upon
.score of the rioters were using a -tree-trunk

snatched the paper from him, and glanced

over it. ¥or a moment he hesitated, Mhis
kKeen, active face working curiously. ’1‘th
with a charaeteristic twist to his mouth, lL
ptiled out a Iou'ﬂtaln pen.

“Say, boy, you’ve got me!” he spapped.
“1 guess I'll sign!”??

He had the grace to admit defeat, and
that was wmethmg Reggie Pitt watuhed
him eagerly as he aflixed his name to the
document. Pitt took it, and carefully stowed
it in his pocket.

“Good!” he exclaimed., ‘“In half an hour,
Mr. Smith, the Remove will be baeck in tho
school,”?

Without waiting for the milliopaire to
reply, Pitt turned and hurried off. Hea
knew only too well that he was in a posi-
tion of considerable Ganger, and would Le
half murdered if some of these rioters
cavrght him. But they were so engrossed
inn their task on the island that they took
no notice of what oecurred elsewhere. .

Mr, Smith gazed after Pitt, puzzled hui;-.
grim,

“In bhalf an hour!” he murmured tensely.
“You young foul! Do you think I will care
a snap aboub that signature? When this
affair's over, and those kids are back b
St Frank’s, I'll have something different
to> say, by heck! The young cubs‘ won't
crow for long!*

So it was clearly evident that Mr. William
K. Smith was siill a Prussian of the worsé
in spite of his Americanised name
afd manners. Once the boys were back in
tha school, he wounld repudiate his sigua-
ture and ignore all the provisions of the
agreement. Even now, after all . these
lessons, Smith was still ignorant of the
Pemove’s determination,

Reggie Pitt succeeded in getiing back into
the tunnel without anyone observing him-—
which, after all, was easy €fo understand.
For that little space between the high hedge
and the rear of the junior pavilion was
aquite private, and safe from any spying
eyes.

Pitt turned up In the island fortress, hot,
breathless, and triumphant. le- was
instantly surrounded by a crowd of excited
rebels,

“It’'s all right—don’t push!” said Reggle .
“Y've got his signature! He's agreed to
our terms, and tihe good old conquering
The drmislice is

¢ Hurrah!*?

But the signing of this ¢ armistice ¥ was
Smith was willing
but his meb

‘weren't. Thus, although .there was peace
‘between the two C.0.’s, tho peace was really.
‘a myth. Tor the battle was progressiug

‘with even greater intensity than before.

Tlhere came sounds of thunderous batter-
the great 1mn-studded door., A

as 2 batfering ram, Dozens of others were
still hurling Ttones with vicious intent
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(t was at this moment that Pitt looked |

out of one of the windows., lle wag trying
to ascertain how serious this new peril was.
But just then a stone, glancing off the
corner of the building, rehounded and struck
a villainous-looking Mexican on the side of
the head. '

The man staggered, -swearing vilely, and
his gaze fixed itself upon the hecad and
shoulders of Reggie Pitt. Possibly the fei-
low believed that Pitt had hurled that
stone, At all events, he acted with lightning-
like rapidity.

With a cursc, he whipped out a revolver
from his hip pocket, and fired alinost
blindly, :

Reggaic Pitt drooped back from the
window, his knees sagged, and he fell in a
erumpled . hecap to the floor!

CIIAPTER XI.
TIHE RETREAT!

2 NLY two or three of the rebels had
seen this happening. I was one of
. them. I noticed the flash of the
~ revolver in the .sunlight, the spurt
;E fire, aud 1 saw Reggie Pitt sag to the
00T, - :

For an instant I “stood stock still, fear
gripping - me. I simply dare not put iy
thoughts 1into shape. And then action

rcturned, and I rushed to Reggie's side, and

helped to lift him up.

“JIt's all right!” he muttered.
thing—something hit me, I think.
all right in two ticks!”

I gazed at him with infinite relief, and
could see no sign of a wound. :

~ ““Where were you hit?"” I asked hoarsely,

“VUp here—on the shgulder!” replied Reg-
gie, It seemed to numb me all over just
for a sccoud, ‘but I'm all right now-—
My hat! Look at that!” :

Handfortlh, who had gone to the window,
staggered back with an ugly gash on his

¢ Somo-
I'll be

feft cheek. A jugged stene had struck him., |

tearing the skin dceply.
surprised.

““The btutes!” he roared, as he dabbed
his cheek, and felt the warm blood. “I'm
going outside. aud I'll smash——* -

“Don’'t be an idiot, Handy!” I shouted.
“1It you go outside, they’ll kill you! Quick!
Get some cold water, and bathe that gash!
We shalt have to clear out of this place
at once—the fight’s getting too hot!”

. While I was speaking, I tore Pitt’s shirt
away frem his shoulder,. and was greatly
relieved fo see that the bullet wound was
cunly a deep furrow. It was bleeding con-
siderably, but was by no means serious.

“The fiends?’ I said harshly.
1cady for murder, even!”

: It was not long before Pitt and ITandfortl
were hastily bandaged. And they were not

L

He was exceedingly
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the only casualtics either. Armstrong had
a bad gruze on one arm, Fatty Little had
been hit by a stone on the left ear, and
several othier fellows were similarly injured.

And we had no means of retaliating.' 1t
was mmpossible for us to throw stones in
return, for that would have incensed the
rioters to lengths of violence that might
iead to real tragedy. So far the entire

‘biaine fur this catastrophe lay with William

do
to

K. Smith-and we were resolved fto
nothing to aggravate the disturbance,

And it was a positive peril for us
remain, -

For, indced, if these ruflians broke through
into the building, they would exact a
terrible vengeance. In their madness, they
would trample the juniors down, and prob-
ably commit atrocitics of the most brutal
deccription. This was no mere mock battie
vow, " And the only course was to retreat.
_ The peril was  even nearer than we
imagined, :

For, outside, a number of the men were
preparing a new stunt. The battering ram
had- failed, “for that great oaken door re-
sisted every attempt to beat it down. And
as the men paused, more vivlent than ever,
a number of others ecame running up.

_ They had brought a-box containing blast-
g charges—in short, dynamite! And it
was their evil intention to blow the door

(h:_nr.'t_], uareless_ of whpt_hur tly:: juniors
within were Lkilled or injured in the ex-
plosion, % =

In a more sober frame of mind, even these
ruflians would have hesitated. But the lust
for violence was upon them now, and they
were cutirely out of hand. The riot was
assuming ghastly proportions.

Meanwhile, uneonscious of the impending
danger, the Remove prepared for retreat.
In quite orderly fashion, company after
company descended to the cellars, and
passcd in single file along the underground
passage. .

I was the last (o leave, and I smiled
rother grimly to myself as I realised what
alt empty victory the rioters would gain if
they succeeded iu  smashing Iinto the
building.

Perhaps the discovery would cool their
fury—or perhaps it would increase it. Prob-
ably the latter. Dut it couldn't be helped
—our only possible course was to get out
of this acute peril |

The rioting was not merely confined to
the island, either, -

Only” half of Smith's men were attacking
the Remove. The remainder were scattered
about the district in crowds. The spirit of -
revolt was upon them all, and, aided by
strong drink, their courage was incroased.
They were like a lot of wild beasts’ let
loose from a menagerie.

While kept under sibriet discipline  they
had behaved themselves with a fair amount—
of decency. But now all discipline was at
anl end, and the riot which had started on
Island was spreading through-
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out Cyclone City, into Bellton itself.
b was William K, Smith who had destroyed
the discipline. by foreing his men to act
a3 hooligans. He could ﬁlardly blame themn
pow for going a step [urther. -

The Fifth Form and the Third Form,
Baving met with one or two casualties in
the various skirmishes, had wisely retired
into the school grounds—indeed, right into
the Triangle itself, '

For it was felt that the rioters would not
besitate to turn their attention {fowards
St. Frank’s at the slightest provocation.
And what chance would the old school have
against this half-drunken,

And a keen and acute anxiety was felt for
the Remove. '

- It was impossible to relieve the joniors—
a3 the Iifth had proved by their own
valiant dash into the fight. That dash had
becn futile, it is true, But it was none the
less plucky because of that. Against such
methods of fighting, the Fifth was helpless.

And they bad heen in the open—nof pro-
teeted by strong stone walls, like the
Remove. They had had no other course
but to retire,

Mr. Stockdale bad sent an urgent tele.
phone message to the Bannington police,
giving- information of the riot, and 're-
guesting . help. But this was not much
comfort. .
would be able to do very little against this
maddened, infuriated gang of foreigners—
for. after all, although calling themselves
Americans, Smith’s men were nothing of the
gsort. No decent Americgn "would have
owned them as feliow coufiirymen.

They were a thousand strong, and by.ﬁhis-

timne the spirit of violence had reached them
all. Every vestige of discipline: had been
abandoned Jong since, and the mobs had
not ouly raided the camp saloon, but bad
utt:;rlsr destroyed the place, finally setting it
on fire.

The Banningtor unemployed, not prepared
for such a reception, had retired into Bell-
ton, and over two hundred of Smith’'s men
had followed.
the White Ilart and the George Tavern were
absolutely in the hands of the rioters, the
proprietors and householders having been
compelled to flee, in order to save their
lives. The whole affair, in fact, was assum-
ing the most sinister proportions.

'The Remove had no exact knowledge of
all this, ;- . -

They were aware that the rioting had
“become serious, but they still thought that
it was nainly directed against themselves.
And all the boys had a feeling that as Soon
a3z’ they got to St. I'rank’s, tiie trouble
wonld die completely down. ¢

And, trinumphantiy, the Remove emerged
from the secret tumnmel behind:- the junior
pavilion, and collected on -Little Side in
doubls columns. And at last the whoie
Renmove iad come out into .the open.

oy

g.t: P
by

-.'Lfff.'

inscnsate mob?7 |

The entire Bannington police forece

Shops had been sacked, and

And
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“ Maren !’ camme the command.

And, in perfeet, order, the conguering
Remove went forward towards the Triangle.
There was po mistake about the victory.
It was complete in every detail. Smith had
been smashed—and he had been beaten.

But the quarrel had spread, and now that
the Remove's affair was over, a situation

-of far greater gravity had arisen,

There were wmany shouts in the Triangle
as the columns of juniors were observed
marching,

“ Hurrah ¥*

‘“Here comes the Removel”

“0Oh, thank goodness!”

“They're all safe znd sound!
apother cheer!”

“ Hurrah!? ; .

And the Remove received a grcat welconie
as it entered the Triangle. The Third nearly
went off its lhead with excitement, ang
even the Fifth cheered to the echo. Many
of the Sixth Form fellows were looking on,
too—glad encugh that the end of the
rebellion had come, ;

“ It’s all right, you chaps!” shouted Hand-

Cive 'em

forth, * Smilh’s given in, and he's agrecd
to all our terms!”

“ Hurrah !

“Good old Nipper—he's the [cllow who

worked it!”
" Yes, rather!” _ _
““ ¥ou'd better save your cheering [or a
bit!* I shouted grimly, trying to make my:
self heard. “ This affair isn't over yet—nob
by a long way! Smith has given in, buk
his men are out of control! The best thing
we can do is to make aetive preparations tv
defend the school!” : .

¢ Defend the school!” shouted Morrow, of
the Sixth.

«« Yes—these rioters may attempt fo storm
St. Frank’s!” 1 replied, -
The cheering soon died down when it was
realised that St Frank’s itself was in »
position of danger. The Rcmove had wun
the day—the barring-cut was over—but tow
was this riot to end? )
Even while we were all in the Triangle,
the rioters were becoming more and more
violent. And it would not be long befure
the actual disaster bhappened. For, in very
truth, the whole of 8t. Frank’s would soon
find itself fighting desperately to save the
old s¢hool from destructionl

THE END.

Tha final story of this magnificent |
series, in which the whole school |
combineg to fight for its existencs
against Smith’s ruffians, will ap-
pear next week under the title of

“ FIGHTING FOR
ST. FRANK'S!”

S e s
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18. WINTER WEATHER IN NEW YORK.

weatirer conditions, and com-

miserate with one another on the
fact that we have the worst climate in the
_ world.
. Londoners are particularly guilty in this
respect—little realising that our weather, in
spite of its vagaries, is perhiaps the best of
all. We may get frequent changes, we may
Liave bitter east winds, we may have drizzie,
but we very seldom get acute extremes.

In New York the general public appears to
have the impression that Loudon is fog-bound
from January to December year in and year
out, and the Americans one meets over there
sympathise with the Londoner for having’
such a terrible climate. But thls is only
because they don’t know London.

Winter in New York undoubtedly has its
attractive side, for many of the days are
briiliantly -sunny,  with a clear, crisp air,
and a pip in the atmosphere that makes life
feel good. Unfortunately, there are uther
days as ‘well.

I venture to suggest that New York Tuns
London a very close second when it comes
to rapid climatic changes, and the weather's
antics in a single day in the great American
metropolis are sometimes extremely acérobatic.

I have known it to be freezingly 2old in
the early morning, with a e¢lear ‘turguoise
gky; claud:, at noon, with a muggy tem-
-pembure- ‘and . snowing frantically by tea-
time, smothering the streets, with a wet,
slushf.' mass of melting snow ‘that forms a
sodden carpet for the feet. And by supper-.
time rain will be coming down in forrents.
And all this within the space ol twelve
hours! Even London would find it hard to
beat such econditions as these.

In fairness, however, I must admit that it
frequently remains clear and sunny for days
on end in New York during the winter
months. And then, perhaps, there will be a
whole day of snow. This is all very nice for
the chﬂdren, with their hundreds of sledges,
but it is very trying for the normial business
of the city,

E who live in the British Isles are
‘N{ rather apt to grumble at our

L to he used.- It
| would be very wise to copy.

I have been told that the winter was
unusually mild at the period of my stay,
it must not be imagined that I am giving au
impression of an averagse New York winter.
According to my own observations, the
weather was by no means severe, even the
blizzards being comparatively innocuous.

These blinding snowstorms sweep over the
city, disorganise street car and electric train

trafiic for a short period, and leave the
roads swamped in masses of elt;n" snow
that, sooner or later, turn the most

at;mcmus slush I hare ever had the mis-

fortune to wade in.

Goloshes arc an absolute necessity in New
York during the winter-time. To venture out
without these “ rubbers ”” covering your foot-
gear is to take an imminent risk of getting
wet fec¢t. I'or you never knmow what's going
to happen, Everybody in New -York wears
goloshes in winter-time—even the newsboys.

When a cold snap arrives, you are left in
no doubt that it is there. The wind comes
shooting across the Hudson, and the pedes-
trian on such an open thoroughfare as River-
side Drive i3 knocked almost breathless by

' the acute cold and the buileting wind. And

if snow happens to be falling during one of
these periods, it descends in the finest of
crystal sprays—not in flakes, but in infinite-
simal particles, to alight on one's coat like
tiny fragments of broken glass—spiky little
icicles that sting the fuace severely. And
this snow lies upon the ground like so much
white powder, perfectly dry and feathery.

I have ridden several miles on the top of
an omnibus during one of these snowstorms,
and I hhve painful recollections of neari%
falling down the steps when attempting
el olf heing so cramped with cold that
almc;a-t b:zaali feeling had temporarily deserted
my limbs

One uonderful feature of New York's
winter i3 the almost total absence ¢f smoke.
And this is due to the fact that the ecilv
authorities will~only allow anthracite coal
is a scheme which London
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OUR PUBLIC SCHOOLS.

SPECIAL SERIES OF ART SKETCHES BY MR. E. E. BRISCOE,

pi— |

No. 22. BOSTON GRAMMAR SCHOOL.

Boston Grammar School was founded in
a27 by the Guilds, hut the building shown

'in the sketeh was erected in 1567. About
ithe courtyard are science laboratories,
ilecture-rooms, ete. The laboratories are

{5:11(1 to be the best equipped in the county.
iﬂther buildings iaclude manual workshops
jand drawing-rooms, Accommodation is pro-
]wided for just over 200 boys, who are divided
wto three houses. ~The school was sup-

pressed in 15347 by the Council of Edward
YI., when the possessions of the QGuilds
were scized. In 1554 Philip and Mary gave
the endowment to the Corporation.on trust.
The school motto is “ Floreat Bostona,”
which is also the title of the school song.
(I am indebted to a reader for the above
particulars, and I have accordingly presented
him with the original sketeh of his school,

| signed by the artist.—ED.)



Editorial Office, - .
_ Study C,
; *St. Frank’s,
, My Dear Chums,—With the approach of
saster, the longer evenings, and finer
weather, one’s thoughts naturally respond
t> the call of the open air. Bikes that have
remained idle for months in their sheds,
rusfting for want of use, are brought out
into the sunlight to be overhauled. The
fortunate possessors of motor-bikes find
their enthusiasm for the road returning as
they set to, trying to make the sparking-
piug spark at the right moment. Somehow,
onc can spend hours dismantling a bike
on a sunny wmoraing, wrestling with nuts.
chains, and gears, rubbingz, cleaning, and
polishing. No one ever thinks of doing it
on a wet day, when he can't ride thc old
Jigger. | ;
HANDY’S MOTOR-BIKE TRIP.
- ¥ hear that cur iriend Handforth intends
- 19 take his Study chums for a motor-bike frip
this Easter. An acquaintance of his is
lending the leader of Study D a motor-bike
and side-car, which is alleged to fulfil every

réequirement as regards speed. You will
observe that I stated the owner of the
motor-bike 1o be an acquaintance of

Handy’s. Had he known our reckless Re-
movite as well as we know him, he would
cerfainly have thought twice about entrust-
ing hiz wmachine to such a hopeless ass.
Neither Church nor McClure seem very keen
on this proposed trip, but since they are
spending the Easter holidays with iLheir
Jeader, they cannot very well get out of it.
Whichever of them survives has promised
to write an account of the trip for the
“NMag.* As it is sure {0 be amusing,
hope you will all Took out for Handy’s
Faster adventures on a motor-hike, which
will appear in our Easter number.
HOW WILL YOU SPEND EASTER?

There are many ways of spending Easter
other than speeding along the open high-

1

1 way.

 or

|

. fortunately,

in

and
these days motoring on a fine Bank Holiday

We are not all road-hogzs,
week-end i3 no joke, when it means
following a procession—crawling at fifteen
miles an hour for the best part of a
journey. Some of you will probably find
greater enjoyment on the river, sailing or
sculling. Then there are those who like

‘to explore the countryside on foot., To my

mind, this is one of the best ways of spend-
ing a short holiday. 1t is inexpensive, and
you can easily gef off the beaten track and
enjoy roaming over hills and valleys or
through shady woods, where the motorist
cannot go. I shall be pleased to hear how
you, my chums, spend your Easter holidays,
and what adventures come your way. The
most interesting accounts I may publish in
the “Mag.” dr the benefit of your fellow-
readers.

kTHE POSITION AT ST. FRANK'S.

Most schools will be breaking up for tha
Easter holidays this week. 8t&. Frank’s, un-
is faced with the dreadiul
possibility of breaking up altogether. In
another week we shall know the worst, for
whafever happens, the struggle cannot go
on over the holidays. Mr. Smith Lknows
this,  and it is certain that Cyclone Smith
¥ill make one more desperate attemp? to
eand the war. In the ordinary course of
events, our Easter number would be coming
out next week. But since the school will
not be able to go on holiday until Mr.
Smith has surrendered, I have posiponed
the Easter number for one week. By that

time, I hope we shall be able to return

to our homes jubilant with victory against
one of the greatest enemies St. Frank’s has
ever known, _ :

““ Long Live St. Frank’s and the Good 0Old
‘Mag! ** is the batile-cry for the coming
struggle, and the earnest wish of

Your faithful chum,
' NIPTEPER.
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Correspono:’ence Answered by Uncle Edward

IRENE MANNERS: I was delichted to

receive your letter of eriticism renardm"
the BMagazine, aud nothing gires Ihie
grealer pleasure fthan to give some bricf
replies to the points you raise. TUpon
the whole, I heartily agree with your
judgment, and, in fact,-I think you are
jolly sensible In everything you say.
Knowing : you personally, as I do, I
couldn’t imagine yvou being anvthing else.
As a rule, girls are a bit funuy in their
ideas, but you arc a great and wonder-
ful exception to this rule, and if I had
space, I would reply to you at some
length. But this page is conducied for
the benefit of general readers, and so I
can only give the very briefest possible
answers. I am sure you will understand
my difficulty, and forgive me if I seem
at all short. Your first criticism is hot
quite in keeping with my own ideas, aud
1 am very sorry about this. Your liking
for the X. Sopp's Fables scems un-
accountable to me, beecause I have
always regarded these contributions as
sheer drivele Buf since getting your
letter, I have read several of themn over
again, anfl 1 must now admit that I can
see a trace of real . humour in them.
After ali, if you think they are funny,
there’s no doubt that they must be
fiinny. In future 1 shall read the Fable
regularly, and enjoy it all the more
because I koow that you are reading it, |

too, I must apologise for being com- |

pelled to cut this reply short, for I have
a host of other letters to deal with for
this issue, I am extremely gratified by
what vou say regarding the last Trackett
Grim story., I don't quite follow you
when you say that the plots some-
times appear to be just a tiny Dbit far-
fetehed, for I have always considered
thiat these particular stories are planned
ouy with masterly skill. I happen to
know the author personally, and
although he is a very modest chap, he
naturally feels proud of himself for being
Lthe creator of this astounding character.
You can't tfell how eratified I am that
you [ikc my yarng so much. Space com-

¥

pels e to make this reply very short
and snappy, so I will now iturn fo the
other points in your charming letter.
Yes, Il quite agree with you that
the articles: by ’ﬁl[ly Handforth are
very cheeky, but when yon say ihat
Willy is bgautifully refreshing in his
frankness, feel compelled to put you
right on this matfer. Unfortunately, I
happen toe know this contributor fairly
well, arnd, of course, he knows me. 4wt
. as this page is conducted by * Uncle

Edward,” it would hardly be wise for me
to reveal my identity. I would like to
tcll you that my young brother is the
cheekiest kid in the whole schosl, and if
I were the Editor of this Magazine I
would kick Him out of the oflice as soon
as ever he dared to put his nose inside
the door. You can’t have any idca how
full of nerve that young fathead is. And
now 1 will turn to.your query regarding
he other contributions. Yes, the Pain-
ful Parodies may stop for a bif, bul they
will appear at different infervals,
They’re rotten, of course, as you know.
The wonderful Trackett Grim stories will
always appear. 1 hope this curtailed
reply will be sufiicient, and I must now
postpone my complete answer to your
lefter till next week, when I may not
have wuite such a big batch of other
replies to attend to. Again, pleasc let
me thank you for your lovely letter.

TIMOTHY ARMSTRONG: Your question is
gillv. I shan’t Lother Lo answer it.

WILSON OF THE SIXTIH: Sorry, but space
limited. Glad to hear you like the Blas.
'so much, and I'll reply .to your apprecia-
tion another time,

BUSTER BOOTS: No spacce left, so can't
reply.

ARCHIE CGLENTHORNE: IHow do I know
what tic to wear with a mauve suit?

FATTY LITTLE: Your letter is disgusting.
You're o gluttnn

(’l‘nuy five other replies held over untii
vext weck—no space here.)
UNCLE EDWARD
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ETRACKETT GRIM

AN IMPORTANT YISITOR.

RACERLRTT GRIM, attired in an old silk
dressing-gown, sab in his hnge arm-
chair, and puffed at his blackened

briar flercely.

He seemesd to be quite coblivicus of the
fact that he was filling his consulting-room
at Baker’s Inn Road with choking, poisonous
fumes; bub Sphlinier was painfully aware of
it. He knew, o his cost, that the fameus
criminal detestive smeoked a varieiy eof
tobaceo which was so strong and rank that
it had to be specially grown for him,

Splinter loocked at bhig master in some
_al:arm.
““ YWhat is the matter, sir?" he asked,

holding his throat and choking bhreathlessly.
“ Are—are you trying {o suffocate the pair
of ns?” ;
““It is nothling, Splinter—mothing!™” 3aid
Trackett, Grim, with a wave of his hand.
** This inactivity is causing my mighty brain
to become stagnated, and I am merely stimu.
lating it by means of tobacco! We have had
noe eases to investigate for four and a half
hours, and I am becoming prostrated with
inertia, Ah! A knoek at the door, my lad!
Scoot off and admit the client!" -

Splinter returned almost at once, hearing a
card. Trackett Grim snatchied it out of his
assistant’s grasp with one hand, while with
the other he took his pipe from his lips,
and laid it upon the fable.
ned of satisfaction.

“Mpr, HDunt M. Quick, Chief Customs
Officer, Croydan Aerodroine,” lie read briskly,
“ An important personage, Splinter! No doubt
he has sought this interview for the purpose
aof soliciting my aid in a wmatter of vital
consequence——"?

“* Exactly, Mr. Grim—you have summed up
the matter in a nutshell!” said Mr. Hunt M,
Quick, entering the consulting-room with a
rush. " By dGeorge! I am in a terrible
predicament! I am in a most ghastly mess,
in faett”

Then he gave a}

HUNCH-BACKED HIRAM, THE
HOUNDSDITCH HUSTLER !

Being the Amazing Adventures
of Trackett Grim, the Wonder
Detactive,

ED.

O. HANDFORTH.

Trackett Grim nodded, and stared at tha
newcomer Lkecnly,

““ Your business is connected with a very
decided fiaw im your <Croydon searching
system, eh?’" he said hoarsely. " Precious
stones are being smuggled through?”

Mr, Hunt M. Quick looked at the cele-
brated criminal detective with starting eyes. .

“Yes, you are right, Mr. Grim!”’ he
gasped. ‘' But how the thump did you know?
Your perceplive powers are staggering—
truly stupendous!®

Trackett Grim smiled.

“ Quite a zimple deduction on my part, my
dear sir!”’ he said modestly., * A3z a matter
of faot, the information i3 jotted down upon
the back of your card: * Consult Trackett
Grim regarding diamond leakage ’!”

Mr. Quick nodded. :

I had forgotten!”

* Yes—yes!? he ex-
claimed. * But no matter. I want you to
| investigate on Dbehalf of the Customs
authborities, MNr., QGrim, Scotland © Yard

informs me that a large humber of  stolen
diamonds are being ‘smuggled into this
eountry from Kimberley, and they aflirm
that the stones are being brought direct by
the air liners. I have instituted the most
vigorous search of all passengers ang luggage
arriving at Croydon, buf I cannot trace the
thief. It is a rotten position for me, 'Mr.
Grim, and I stand in imminent danger of
getting the erder of the boot! Will you help
me—wil you undertake to find the mis-
creants who are carrying on this nefarions
traffie?"

Trackett Grim nodded, and peeled off his
dressing-gown. |

" Splinter and I will accompany yon to
Croydon at once, Mr. Quick!”’ he said crisply.
“You have breught me a preblem at a
moment when I was suffering from acute
ennut, and the stimulating effeet to my intel-
leet hias been emormeus! Your troubles are
all over--for you can het your shirt that I
will apprehend the diamond smugglers with-

j out a second’s delav!”

o~



THE ARRIVAL OF MR. LOTITA LIVESTOCK.

Mr, Hunt M. Quick jumped from Trackett
. Grim's racing car as it pulled up at the Croy-
don Aerodrome a few minutes later. As he
did so am official rushed up to him and
thrust a piece of flimsy paper into his hand.

The Customs officer rend it abt a glange,
and then turned a pale face to the famous
incriminator—who alighted from his car at
the same second. -

“ Great pip, Mr. Grim!” he gasped
frantically. - ** This is a wireless message
from Kimberley! It says that £50,000 worth
of diamonds have Dbeen stolen, and are now
on their way across! They will arrive on

the next air liner—which is due at any
moment !

Trackett Grim nodded in & satisfied
manner, : :

“ (dood business, Mr. Quick!' he muttered.
“We can pet to work sooner than 1 antici.
pated! Come—~take me to a spot from where
I can obtain a good view of the machine
when it arrives.”

Mr. Quick nodded, and escorted Trackett |

Grim and Splinter to a latpe enclosure,
Aeroplanes were to be seen in all directions
—some of them being prepared for imme-
diate departure for ail parts of the world.
The giant air liner from Kimhberley hove
‘n sight almost at once, and it rushed carth.

But it landed

wards at an appalling speed.
a Low seconds later with scarcely a bump,

and instantly Trackett Grim .and Splinter
took up their posgition so that they could
sce everybthing clearly.

The great criminal detective’s super-keen
paze soon spotted a hunch-backed individual
climbing from the saloon of the ’plane, and
his eyes glinted strangely as he turned to
Mr. Hunt M. Quick.

“Tell me—have you seen that -merchant
before?” he asked rapidly, indicating the
~hunch-backed man with a nod.

The Customs officer nodded in refurn.

‘*Yes, Mr. Grim,” he replied. “.That
gentleman is Mr. Lotta Livestock, the famous
animal importer of Londonw® He is a regular
traveller on the air liner, and pays enormous
sums in freight eharges to the company for

bringing his priceless specimens fo Eng-
land.”
Trackett Grim listened absently, and

watehed the various passengers disembark.
ing. Several of them, after having their
lugzage . inspected by the Custems, had
already departed in taxicabs, and the de-
 tective’s eves burned | flamingly as he saw
Mr., Lotta Livestock superintending +the
removal of his ¢wn baggoage from the aero-
plane. ,

~ The c¢hief item was a cage containing two
' monkeys, and this—after passing
thirough the hands of the Customs
people—was hoisted into a taxi in
readiness for departure.

Trackett Grim at this moment
hurried off, and disappeared among
the motley crowd which thronged
the air station, with Splinter close
. abt his heels,

Two minutes Mr,

Iater Lotta

Ty Livestock entered  the taxi, and -

N7 % leaned out of the window, curtly

thp NG ordering the driver to take him

x fr to his residence in Houndsditeh.

) ,;::'."f.h( \ ."[ 22 The cab gave a jerk, and was soon

%, I,.‘--\\‘;\_L '-H-h- speeding away on its long journey
(i to the metropolis. ;

- Strangely enough, Splinter was

f comfortahly aseated upon the Ilug-

gage arid at the rear of the vehicle,
but there was no sign of Trackett
Girim.

TRACKETT GRIM SCORES.

The taxi, aflter specding along
for what seemed an endless time,
surned  off  Westminster Bridge
at:l swung into Whitehall, en route
for its destination. But instead of
proceeding into Trafalgar Square,
the cab suddenly swerved across
the road to the right,

This obviously did not suit Mr,
Lotta Livestock, for he leaned out
of the window and commenced yell-

Splinter returned almost at once, b
a card.
assistant’s grasp.

‘.

Trackett Qrim snatchod it out of hia

earing |ing at the driver in a frantic
manner, waving his arms furiously

ab the same timne, :




“You blithering dunderhead!” he
raved angrilv. ¢ Houndsditeh 1
told you—not Scotland Yard!”

The cabman grinned,

*“1t’s all right, guv’'nor—I've got
a little call to make ’ere!” he said,.

Alr. Eotta Livestock snorted. |

S Cadl be hanged!” he fumed. 1
won’t allow it—do you hear? Drive
me to Houndsditch at once, con-
found you!*» :

But the taxi-driver took no netice
of him, and piloted his His
straight to the entrance to the {|[EHGGRY
famous police headquarters, against gk 1
the steps of which he-brought it to RN
a standstill. Then the eabman i)

i
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bopped from his seat, and walked B ;',':I"}',.;J'_....'.

round to open the dnor for
*“fare ” to alight.

As he did so Mr, Lotta Livestoch
gave vent to a bellow of fury, and
his eyés almost draopped from their
scckets as he beheld the man who
lind driven him from Croydon.

“Trackett Arim!” he roared, in
2 voice of thunder. “ What does
thisz mean, eh?”

“I'lt explain all that in the
prescnce of Sir Coppem Rharp!»
salid the great detective curtly.
“I‘oilow me to his office at once!®

his ¥

Trackett Grim instrocted a couple
of constables to bring the luggage
off the cab, and within ten seconds
lie took his prisoner before the}

The detective’s eyes burned flamingly as
he saw Mr. Lotta Livestook superintending
the removal of his own baggage from
aeroplane. :

the

Chiel of the Criminal Investigation
Department, with Splinter bringing up the
rear. Sir Coppem was a sharp-featured man
with iron-grey hair and a neat uniform, and
he possessed a pair of eyes which glued them-
selves to everything they touched, .

** Here is your prisoner, Sir Coppem!” said
Trackett Grim dramatically—* thie mhan who
has been smuggling diamends from Kim-
berley! I -have caught him with the goods!
He is masquerading as Mr. Lotta Livestock,
but he is rea:ly the criminal known as Huneh-
backed Hiram, the lloundsditeh Hustler! I
recognized him instantly!?”

Sir Coppem Sharp staggered back.
“ Great pip! This is a good day's worl,

Mr. Grim!” he exclaimed delightedly. ** You
have accomplished wonders, and you are
deserving of the greatest praise! Tell me—

where are the diamonds hidden®”

‘For answer Trackett Grim turned to the
monkey cage, and pointed. The cage con-
tained two monkeys—one of them obviously
a wild thing. The other appeared to be
strangely tame, and Trackett Grim, without
hesitation, opened the door and grasped the
creature firmly.

A sccond later he had puiled cff the
menkey’'s outer skin, and revealed the
astounding faet that the interior was fitted
with hundreds of tiny pockets—each contain-
ing a valuable diamond! The animal .had

" The cazs

he

been doped, and had then been -encased in
the false skin, thus making the creature into
a iving safe deposit! .

For wecks the smuggling had been going
on, unsuspected and undetected. But
Trackett Grim, by his extraordinary methods
and uneanny powers, had discovered the
dodge in a trice. Now he had brought
Hunch-backed Iiram to book, thus ending
his diamond-smuggling career for ever.

was a tremendous ., feather in
Trackett Grim’s cap, and a few days later
received a ring—set with o terrific
diamond-—{rom the grateful mine-owners in
Kimberley. It' bore the inseription: ** To
the King of Detectives, from a lew of his
Grateful Subjects.” o -

And Trackett Grim prizes the ring above
ali bls other possessions; but this, no doubt,
s on aceount of the fact that it !s worth
about twenty thousand quid!

TIIE . END.

—

- We wish to ¢xpress our admiration for the
unknown hero who startled the school in
Big H=all last week. It was very plucky of
him to shout, “ Yes, we have no bananas,”’
when the vegetarian crank from Leondon
addressed the school on the subject of frult
as a dally 1tem of diet.



Eye, the Impo., and the Letter.

T chanced that a certain Youth named } was -in no wise different from the Common

Armstrong was not all that his name
Implied, for his arm was not S0 sirong
as it might have heen. And this Youth
was foolish enough to make certain Sar-
castic and Personal remarks concerning the
features of a war-like citizen who went by
the mname of Handforth. And, behold,
Handforth was more aptly named, since he

forthwith proceeded to Hand Forth a. vast §

and Greatly Assorted collection of punches.
And Armstrong thereupon beheld

STARS IN COUNTLESS MYRIADS.

And he was not only smote hip and thigh,
but in various other portions of his anatomy,
even including the Left Eye, and the offside
car. And in the midst of the Gory DBattle
it befel that the Housemaster appeared upon
the scenc. And it came to pass that Hand-
forth was commanded to write no less than
five hundred lines for the offence of fight-
ing, Armstrong being let off, having Ob-
viously bcen punished more than enough.
And, lo, Handforth waxed wrath "when he
learned that he would Have To stay in for
the whole afternocon, and write his lines in-
stead of joining

THE MERRY THRONG WITHOUT.

And Armstrong, in the bitterness of his
soul, and Suffering Greatly from his hurts,
wandered into his own Sanctum, and there
proceeded to evolve a Plof-of the most
Fiendish Malice, In his opinion, -the in-
fliction of a mere impo, was all too light
for the warlike Handforth, Armstrong con-
sidering that something with boiling, oil in
it would not even Meet the Case., However,
his plan was sufficiently *Drastic. It hap-
pened that Armstrong had recently dis-
covered the secret of manufacturing

A WONDROUS INK.

And this Ink, it mus{ be recorded, had
properties of the bMost Remarkable character.
For, lo, when used in the Ordinary Way it

I

4

L

{ tion, and Qriftiths was Greatly Upset.

or Guarden blue-black of popular favour.

' But, behold, after ihe lapse of One Drief

Hour, the writing left by this ink became
faded, and Even Died out from the paper
altogether, leaving nothing but a blank. And
Armstrong prapared himself with a pot of

THIS NEFARIOUS FLUID.

And forthwith
apartment which

he hied himself to that

was known throuchout
the land as the Form-room. And here did
he make a Villainouz Substitution, placing
the pot of Dud Ink in Handforth's desk,
and removing the Perfectly Honest blue-
black which reposed there, And it came
to pasas that Handforth wandered sadly into
the IForm-room shortly afterwards, and Sat
Heavily down to performn

HIS UNCONGENIAL TASK.

And ns he commenced writing his Five
Hundred Lines a Fuace appeared at the
Window, .and Armstrong chuckled softly to
himself, end murmured some remark to the
effect that it served the Rotter Right. And,
all unconscious of the Plot, Handforth wrote
his lines Steadily end with care, He was For-
tunate Enough to posszess the Curious Sen-
sation which i3 known far and wide as

THAT EKRUSCHEN FEELING.

;ﬂmd 50 he gingered up his work; and, he-

hold, the five hundred lines were completed

in Record Time. And, with joy in lis
heart, Handforth folded up the many pages
of paper, placed them in his Desk, and
sallied forthh to enjoy the liberty which he
had So Richly earned. He chanced upon
a fellow-countryman named GQGrifliths, who
it appeared, was searching for Armstrong,
these two being Pals. He made inquiries of
Handforth, whd could give him no satisfac-
He
had failed in his quest, and it transpired
that he was in the Dickens of a Hurry. So

| he dashed into the TForm-room., and dipped

b



the first pen he saw in the first Inkpot.
And he quickly wrote to Armstrong

A MESSAGE OF MUCH IMPORT,

And thig he left in a place cf Much Pro-
minence in the lobby, 30 that Armstrong
should see it when he chanced to Wander
By. And after tea was over, Handforth
went proudly to the Housemaster’s study,
and handed in his lines with full and Lom-
plete Confidence. And his consternation
was complete when the Housemaster furned
to him and Angrily demanded to know what
the Idea Was. For, hehold, every page of
1lie impo. '

WAS ABSOLUTELY BLANK,

- And Handforth was submitted (o a
severe Dressing Down; he was caned for
impertinenee, and the impo. was forthwith.
doubled. And Handforth went out be-
wildered, and He Emerged under the sky,
and went forth raging into the Wilderness,
just to Blow off Steam. But all his at-
tempts at a solution were futile, and b«
made his Head Ache In trying to elucidate
the mystery—although, forsooth,
Was Famed as

A GREAT GLUCIDATOR, -

And, later on that evening, Griffiths re-
turned, looking Pleased and Happy., He
sought out Armstrong, and asked him why,
in the name of all that was Potty, he
hadn’t come. And Armstrcng wanted to

know what He Meant, and was informed
-that a message Had DBeen left fer him.
And, lo, Armstrong remembered some

Puzzled Fellows in the lobby dizcoursing
vpon a Blank Sheet of paper and a blank
envelope, which Had DBeen found in a pro-
minent position. And as Armstrong heard
of this, he Changed Colour, and tnrned

A KIND OF SICKLY GREEN,

And it transpired that Griffiths had left

a pressing: invitation to a Most Gorgeous |
at the home of a |

feed in  Bannington,
mutual friend, with a Free 8Seat at the
Pictures to Iollow. |
how his chum had written that message .in
the Class-recom, and ho recognised His Own
handiwork, for Griffiths had used the Van-,
‘ishing Ink! .
trick Reccoil upen his own head, for it had
Cost, Him no less than the Best TFeed of
" the term, and an Evening at the Cinema! .

"MORAL: MEAN TRICKS ARE LIABLE:
TO COME BACE HOME TO ROOST!

And Armstrong learned |

Thus did.his mean and paltry®

{ drying up, and what I need is tying up.
this youth | e 8 VihE P

| need for all these curses.

i
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© A BELLOW—
FROM FELLOWE

From Clarence, the Sagé—
- To Balance the Page..
-

SO0 8IS OTOL0
Dear Editor,

1'd iike to say a few things before my
inspiration wings. Some c¢haps have said
my rhymes are all behind the times, and
just pbecause of this ['ve given them a
miss. But don’t think that I’ve stopped
theém because for once or iwice I've dropped
them. It’s absolutely not a faeft that I'm
getting badly whacked. } wish to make a
strong protest, and, if you like, I'll’ stand
a teast. SN

It’s nothing else but rot, and lots of
chaps are off their dot, to gay that I u}r;
readers do not like my verses, there’s po

0 <> 00301 O<>
0 <> 0 80> 8<- 147

I am writing this to mention that it s

: my  strict intention to get at work without

delay upon some lively - parodies. gay.. I'll
turn them in quite promptly now, .s0. don't
start kicking up a row., For other chaps
it . is s0 casy to say that all my thymes
are -wheezy, but if they iried to wrile the
things, :they’d find some snags and p'raps
some stings, TFor rhyming is.a retten:.game,
and words won't always come the same. .

But rtill I want te see my verses in the
“Mag.,” because I rather like the dear old
rag.. And after this you can promise all your
readers that Instead of siliy rarns that feed

' u3 they’ll have some parodies so smart that

.

they’ll learn ’em all by heart. Please don’t
think that I am boasting, but baving just
reccived this roasting, it's up, te me to pus
things right, and put an end to all this
blight. . ) , _ :

That's all I've got to say, so now T'll
shove my pen away, apd finish vp .thesc
lines o mellow, and coneclude, -

Yours truly,
CLARENCE FELLOWE.

)

LOOK NEXT WEEK
for announcement of a |

NOVEL COMPETITION
1 IN THE MAG!

‘Tt is something absolutely new.
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The Best Styles for Centres.

EFORE I start on this week’s pow-

- wow, I should like to express my
thanks to all those readers who

have written to the editor express-

ing their appreciation of this feature, and

who hope that it will continue to grace

the Mag. for some time to come. I am
doing my best to make it bright and as
interesting as possible, and it is my earnest
desire to help yOu.

1 sincerely hope that you .are I&Howmfn

out the instructions- I give you here in your:

Or course, you understand that all I
tell you here is purely theorctical, and if
you study it from now to Doomsda with-
out strivinz to put it into practice in‘your

plav.

games, it will do you no earthly amount of }

good. Practise makes perfect they say,

and only by indulging in an much pr:u:ti:,-el

as you can get, can you hope to become
proficient.

The Real Centre.

Very .well, then. That's that, to use an
an expression whnich is nof mine, but which
seems to fit in very well here. And now,
having bhroken fthe ice again, we'll pick up
the thread of instruction where we left it

last weck ‘and resume our discussion upon |

centre-forwards. I told you then that there
were two styles of ‘centre-forward play, and
explained one at length. This week we’ll
dea] with the other.

That other is the centre-forward who
makes it his duty fo mix with his forwards
and help- fto make openings for' them, as
well as to furn to account openings made
for him by fhem. In junior football this
style of forward is usually much more

cifective than the forward who keeps well up |

the field and just . onside all the time.

Yixcept for goal-scorinz purposes, that other-

centre is, to all inftents-and purposes; not a
member of the attacking line at al, and

fall into.

| MR -who 1S -a -good

!

lends very little assistance in the real work
of the game. He is, as I said last week,
purely and simply a goal-scoring machine.

Brains as well as Brawn.

The first-named centre-forward has
obviously advantages over his brother who
prefers the hmg-up style. He holds the
line tozether, actively directs the attack,
and by feeding his inside men, encourages
them to feed him. He is cleverer, too, to
my way of thinking, and if you will study
the comparison between- him and the other
centre-forward for a moment you will agree
with me. He MUST be cleverer, for he has
so much more work to do, and to do if
skilfully he must use his brains every bib
as much as his feet.

For instance, it will often fall to his lot

" during the course of a game to draw the

opposition on himself so that he might pass
the ball to another man who is better
placed to score than himself. Success or
failure depends upon his efforts to part with
the ball at the right moments; he must be

' an expert dribbler, and a quick snatcher of

passes, and must use Judgment in distribut-
ing the ball. : :

1 have notliced one danger, however, that
thig type of centre-forward is all too liable to
That is, that on occasions he is
rather prone to indulge in too much fancy
work, which, while unnecessary, is danﬂernuq
The waole “tﬂndum} of modern football is
to cut out the fancy-pattern stunts and
bang straight for goal every time, and the
forward who does this is more likely to
meet with success than-the man who holds
on to the leather for an unduly long period
simply to indulee fin “his favourite passion
for pretty dribblinzg and swerving. And .a
dribbler and: knows it,
i3 often tempted to do this.



11

Watch your Passing. #

Get that out of your mind. Dribbling is
pecessary to the game, of course, but cut
it down to 2 minimum, and only indulge in
it when 1t is absolutely necessary. ‘

Watch your passing. There i3 more in
passing than I have ever mentioned or can
mention here—things which will only come
t0  you with experiecnee and practice.
Wateh particularly the man to whom you
intend to pass, and before putting the ball
over to
good position to receive it. It is no earthly
good passing
who wmight be robbed
receiving your pass.

If, however, you see that the man to whom
vou intend to pass is marked, you mnust
draw his opponent to yourself, as I
explained. The best way to do this is fo
attract his atiention by dribbling the
leather towards him, and, having distracted
his attention, at the right moment slip the

immediately upon

him make sure -that -he is in a.

to 2 man who: is - marked and.

This sounds

ball nearly to your next man.
easier on paper than it will probably prove
in practice, I know, and everything depends,
as I have just said, upon your judgment and

timing. You muﬂtiteach your forward to
back you up in this method of attack by
placing .themselves in ‘such .positions .that
they will always be ready to make use of
the openings you make for them. :

And this closes my immediate remarks on
centre-forwards, though-I shall have some-
thing more to say about them later on.
Next week I hope to deal with the duties
of the inside man, and to give .a few hints
to imside forwards who attend these pow-
wows, that may .be wvaluable to them in
their games. Meantime, if any of you have.
any questions you would like to ask, or any
knotty sporting problems yon would like me
to clear up for you, don’t ferget that I am
always at your service, and that a letter
addressed to the Editor of this paper will
always find me.
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| Schoolboy Adventure om a

CO., ARCHIE, and the

Desert Island!

GET THE “BOYS' FRIEND LIBRARY,” No. 709.
It contains a New and Original Long |

of NELSON LEE, NIPPER AND CO., HANDFORTH AND"
otheli‘- Juniors of ST. FRANK'S,”
-entitied |

“PHANTOM ISLAND?

Specially written by the Author of the NIPPER at ST. FRANK'S
Stories, now appeanng in the NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

Complete - Yarn

Now On Sale!  Price Fourpence!
Get this Book TO-DAY]

©On Sale in THE BOYS' FRIEND LIBRARY.

The foremost Monthly Magazine of School, Sporting and Adven-
' : tur: Stories. '

-‘Ill—l---'i-i-lh-l-n_u-\.-q_.
% "
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T'S very good of you I'm sure, sir, to ask
me to write & word or two for the St.
Frank's Magazine. I am pleased to be
able to oblige. But I have never had

nuch practice in the matter of writing.

I have had many years in the service of
various gentlemen, and the number of things
they would ask you to do was amazing. 1
have stuck stamps on letters, relled the
lawn uand practically everything
time or another except nurse the baby.

And that
duties, sir.
ealled upon to put pen fo paper. So I
hope you will excuse me if my phrases are
not those to which you are accustomed.

As to the young master, I may say he
has given me every satisfaction, Every satis-
faction, sir. He had caused me many a
moment of anxiety, but never, you will
understand, any real trouble.

Of course young gents have their ways. |

All of them have their ways. You must
humour them. You must be firm but re-
spectful, sir, and the same has always been
my rule since I first became a gentleman's
centleman.

As young gents go the young master is
very fuir, sir. Very fair. He has his little
pecooliarities. But so have we all if you
will allow me to say so.

I might observe that the one thing which
has caused me most trouble in the past is
the young master’s habit of over-sleeping.
It I may take the liberty of calling him
so, I should characterise Master Archie as
a heavy sleeper. No offence of course, sir.

But he deces like to lie abed in o manner
that to my way of thinking is too much
for a young gentleman. Not that'I mind the
trouble of waking him. But so much sleep
1 consider militates apgainst the healthy
functioning of the body.

Not that I am a medical man to say so
of course, sir. But I have had considerable

experience of these matters one_way and |

another, °

I consider too that the younng master
wotld be better advised to take up more

else one

in addition to my ordinary ;
But I have never before been,

"an interest

Foot-
if 1

pastimes requiring physical exercise.
ball, cricket, swimming and the like
may be so bold as to remark.

We gentlemen from below stairs see moie
than what some people 'would imagine, sir,
aud it has been remarked more than once in
my hearing that Master Archie would be all
the better for a bit more sporting-exercise.

Bt it is not my place to criticise. On the
whole I regard the young master as very

fair. Very fair, sir. Iis temper is even
and his nature frank and cheerful.

He gives very little trouble and Dhis
manners are excellent in every respect. 1lle

is generous too, with his money and many
a little extra have I enjoyed at his expense
if you'll pardon my mentioning it..

I am glad to see too that he does not
throw his money about, It isa great temp-
tation to a young gentleman who has more

{ cash tham he knows what to do with. A

great temptation to spend it ill-advisedly.

But I must say the young master,
generous though he. is, takes a eertain
amount of care over his allowance. Quite as

it should be, sir. And I say this, having
itad some considerable experience amongst
the wealthy and leisured classes. -The Eng-
lish Aristocracy was my meaning.

A great source of satisfaction to me is the
care the young master takes with his
clothes. He takes a real interest in them.
And though ‘he is quite an expert in
sartorial afialrs he often takes my adrvice.

I like to see a young gentleman take
in his clothes. It is a dis-
grace the way in which some of them go
about the school.

Trousers baggy at the Lknees.  Pockets
bulging, and very often .repnts in the

cloth and buttons missing.

I must say the young master has always
treated his suits with the respect they:
merit, and his taste is excelient.

In conclusion perhaps I may say that I
hope I shali never have to leave the service
of the young master. It will be a privilege
and a pleasure to remain with him through-
out the course of his life. I could. not on
the whole, sir, wish for a better master.
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