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No. 1 5vu.

THE NELSON LEE L1BRARY,
(INCORPORATINQ THE ‘“BOYS' REALM.';

THREE-HALFPENCE.

l Nelson Lee and Nipper are at St. Frank’'s College, to escape the atten-

tions of the murderous CRinese Secret Sociely, the Fu Chang Tony,
whose hatred they have tncurred. Although living in the great school
in the characters of master and pupil, Nelson Lee and Nipper nevertheless |
find many opporlunities to utilise their umque detective ability 'n voriovs
h mysterious and cdrenturous cases.

CHAPTER 1.
(Told by Nipper.)

N WHICH THE LIFE OF THR BEMOVE IS REDUCED
TO SHEER MISERY.

WAV VY e

'“ Begad! That’s a rather quecr bird, ain’t
it?"’ he asked. “[ didn't know that birds
had horns, Benny boy.”

I grinned.

‘““You're too literal, my son,” I replied
cheerfully. *‘ But, seriously, I've got an
fdea that Hunter will lie low for a bit.
That scene this morning was a positive dis-
grace, and it’s a Jolly good thing it was
stopped in time.” _

It was evening at St. IFrank’s—tea-time, in
fact—and 8Sir Montie and I and Tommy Wat-
son, of the Remove, were squatting comfort-
ably in the shade of the ellns in the
Triangle.

The day had been particularly bright and
hot, and the sum was still shining with
summerdike warmth. At this hour we
oughb to have been partaking of tea in Study
O, but etudy teas were discontinued. As a
kind of substitute we bad 13id in a stock of
blscufts, and were munching at these eom-
fortably.

After tea, under ordinary conditions, we
should have adjourmed to the playing-flelds
for cricket practice. But the ﬁlaytng-nelds
were now ous of bounds for the Remove, and

We had Mr. Kennedy Hunter, M.A., our
new Housemaster, to thank for this uufor-
tunate state of affairs. Since his arrival ab
St. Frank’s—only a comparatively short time
before—he had apparently concentrated all

Hunter continued his hateful habits. it wag
morally certain that an outbreak would
occur.

As I bhad remiarked, howcver, it was my
belief that Mr. Huunter would d¢raw in his
horns. He had not only banned crichet, and
had placed the playing-fields oui of I)nunda
but he had interfered with the liberties
the juniors in every possible way. He had
even issted a decree to the effect that ne
meetings were to he held—believing. richtly,
that the juniors would collect teogcether te
ventilate their grievances.

Mr. Hunter, thank goodness, was cnly &
temporary evil, so to speak. This, in one
way, made matters worse. I'or a complcte
stranger to come into the schoul and ta
upset everything as he had done, was alwcost
past belief.

You see, Mr. Alvington, onr real House-
master, had left St. Frank’'s for a shor8
period, and Mr. Hunter was taking his place.
As it happened, the Head himself was away,
and Mr. Hunter, as senior Housemuster, had
virtually appointed himself the Head. Seo
far as the Ancient House was concerned, he
held complete sway, and there was nobody

- -——— - at A -
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QOf course, you arc quite aware that Mr.
Alvington is my guv¢’nor, aren’t you? We
are really Nelson l.eec and Nipper; hut at
St. Frank's the guv'nor’s name i‘s ‘“Mr.
Alvington.”” and mine 18 ** Dick Bennett.”

The business which had taken Nelson Lee
away from the school was connected with
some Secret Service work. Even I didn’t
know the ins and owvts of it, but it had
not taken me long to discover that the guv’-
noy was still somewhere in the neighbourhood.
¥} was heginning to realise, inp fact, that Mr.
Hunter himgelf was direct!y connected with
the mystery.

On more than one occasiop my chums and
1 had noticed queer things. For example,
the new Bousemaster had left St. Frank’s in
diszuise; he had penetrated underground
passages in the neighbourhood of the old
uvarry on Bannington Moor. S8ir Montie and

ommy and ] bhad done the seme on one
famous vccasion. We had met a man with
a revolver, and had beenp rescued by an
American gentleman—who was, 1 firmly be-
lieve, Nelson Lee himself.

Well, alt this, as it can easily be guessed,
was jolly significant. Mr. Hunter was not
mercly a schoolmaster—there was something
behind bis sojourn at St. Frank's. He had
eonre sinister motive n these mysterious
mectings and expeditions. He knew well
enough that Montie and Tommy and I had
taken a certain Interest in hisg affairs, and
only the nrevious night be had attempted to
force us to speak.

Having failed, he had prepared a flogging
on a large scale. During morning lessona the
Remove hud been called out into the
Tyiangle. And here we found everything in
readiness for a mast stupendous birching.
Mr. Hunter would bave had his way but for
i1he intervention of Mr. Stockdale, of the Col-
Iege House, who had put 8 stop to the whole
disgraceful gcene.

The Remove had been, even then, ready to
take matters into its owp hands. And Mr.
Hunter probably realised that be had gone
a step too far. At all events. nothing more
had been heard of the affatr, and things were
now going smoothly. [t was possible that
Mr. Hunter would seeh revenge—by tmposin
further hardships upon the Remove—but
didn't thinh so.

His nile was not merely harsh, but
tyrannous And get Mr, Hunter himself was
&n excecdingly meek-looking gentleman, with
mild manpers. a gentle voice, and with a
deaming smile which disarmed anybody. .

But we had grown to suspect that smile of
his; every fellow in the Remove knew that
it was far morc damgerous thap the bhlackest
frown. There had been a great many
whigperings of mutiny, but these had now
dicd away.

In fact it was. tacitly agreed by every-
body that it would be better to “ stick ib
until “‘ old Alvy ** returned. This, of course,
was assuming that Mr. Bunter would let
malters rest where they were. As events
showed, he didn’t! _

All thin discontent ang whispering of re-

bellion affected the Ancient House scction of
the Remove only. Bob Christine and Co., of
the College House, were sympathetic, but
they were helpless. They could lend us no
material aid.: It was peccesary to fight our
own battles alone.

‘** We didn't get that thrashing, you know,*
remarked Tommy Watson, as we sat undef
the elma. * I've got an idea that Hunter will
spring something oo as suddenly., He may
even cal us Into hie study one at a time,
and half slaughter gs separately.”

‘* Begad? What a cheerin’ prospect,’”’ said
Sir Montile languidly.

‘“* Well, it’s better to be prepared,” said
Watsen, shaking his head. :

**} don't think Hunter will do that,” I re-
marked. *' If he does, we'll be ready for him..
If efther of us is ordered into his study.:
we'll have a ¢rowd of fellows hanging about
near by—in case of emergencies. By jipgol:
We ain’t going to tuve any beastly Prus-
slanism at St. Frank’s!'’

** Rather not!' agreed Watson heartily.
** We’ve had encugh, as it 1s, if it comes to
that. Half our liberties have been done
away with, and if Munter interferes with us
any more life will be reduced to a sheer
misery. '

* Hunter’'s had a bit of an eye-opener,” 1
dcclared. ‘* He thought he was going to do
cxactly as he liked, but he finds that we’re
uwot going to be trampled upon. And I'll bet

anything you like that things will go
smoothly from now."”
‘*And what about the cricket?” asked

Watson warmly.

** We shall have to think of something,’” I
replied. ‘* There’s always a way out of these
difficuities, my sons. Uf we can’t have cricket/
here, well go down' to the glddy village
grecn and play therel"

" gad! bat’s rather a good ideja, old
fellow,” sald Tregellis-West, gazing at me
mildly through his pince-nez. “1 hadn't
thought of that, you know. But you always
wer2 a fellow for havin' frightfully good
ideas, Benny!” :

‘“We ain't poing to be done ount of our
cricket,”” 1 said firmly. ‘ Hunter seems to
think that he’s diddled us by shoving the
playing-fields out of bounda. But there are
more ways of killing a dog than by choking
it with butter!”

Sir Montie gazed at me in horror. -

‘ Dear fellow, what a shockin’ waste!'" he
exclaimed, besldes. you cculdn’'t get the
butter nowadays. Dogs ain’t rationed—-"'

‘“ You fatheadl'” 1 grinned. ‘° That’s oply
a saying. It simply means that if you can’t
do a thing ene way, you can try anotLe.r
dodge. And P’m full of dodges just now. I
can tell you. We’re going to have cricket,
one way or another—that’s absolutely cepv
tain.”

‘“ What if Hunter spots us?”

“ Well, we sha'n’t be defying any of his
rotten orders.” | ,

‘*But he’ll gate the whole crowd of us, K
expect,”’ said Watson, shaking his head.

I looked grim.,- e
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It bhe frics that kind of dodge,”
said, ‘“ Lhe'll find that he's bitten off more
than he can chew. ‘There's a limit, my dear
chaps, and Hunter's come pretty pear it
already. A few ateps further, and there’ll be
a giddy explosion!’

And 8o, for the time being, the matter
was allowed to rest at that. The other Re-
move fellows were inclined to share my
opinions. I secretly senb the word round
that evening that there was a wheeze on
about the cricket, and that I wmeant to
hold a Form meeting, on the strict Q.T.,
before long. The fact was, I hadn’t quite de-
cided where the meeting could be held.

We¢ saw no sign of Mr. Kennedy Hanter

[ gain much ben-fit from :n cxtr» hour

that cvening; he hadnm’t exposed himself to

the public eye, in fact, since his ignominious
defcat of the morn;rcn,g. Mr. Hunter con-
sidercd himselft the ing Headmaster, and,
in & way, he was within his authority. He

had made the mistake in. believing that the{

other masters would stand by and witness
Prussianism without interfering.

He couldn’t very well sack Mr. Stockdale,
for tho two masters were of the same stand-
ing. He could only creep into his shell and
stay there until the affair had blown- over.
That's vhat he was doing now. When he
came out again he would probably be vcry
subdued.

Not unnaturally, the Remove was inclincd
to be somewhat t:riumphanb. In the dormi-
tory that night there was a general feeling
of checrfulnesse The fellows felt that they
had bested the Hun, and that everything
would now go smoothly.

Sweat little innocents!

I include myself. gmongst them, since I
was quite as optimistic as anybody. The
awakening came in the morning—in a double
sense. It is customary for fellows to awaken
in the morning, I believe, but we.were glven
a nice-little shock, into the bargain.

I was the first to open my eyes. The
rising-bell hadn’t gone, and, although it was
full daylight, therc was an "earl{ mor%Ing "
feel about i:he dormitory. I instinctively
knew that tha rising-bell was not due to
ring for some little time yet. Some nolise
had awakened me, and I turned over in bed,
yawning.

*“ Now, boys!”
* Rouse up!"’

I sat up dazedly.

Mr. Hunter stood In the cenftre of the
dormitory., He was (ully dressed, even to
his gown. And in his hand he held a cane.
There was something in his bearing which
told me that trouble was brewing.

‘“ Ah, Bennett, you are awake, 1 see,”” said
Mr. Hunter genfally. ‘Get out of bed at
once, and help me to arouge the others.”’

‘“1s anything the matter, gir?”’ I asked,
rubbing my eyes.

‘“ Nothing, Bennett.'’ .

“But the rising-bell basn’t gone yet, eir

“The rlsing-bell will not ring for another
hour, Bennett,” sald Mr, Hunter, beaming at
me. ‘I have. decided that the Remove will

-

came 4a sharp volce.

L

3

!
lessona—before breakfust.”

I stared, bewildered.

* Les-lessons!” I ‘*pebefore
brekker!"’

“That s what I said, Bennett.,” smited
Mr. Hunter. ' Come now, get out of bed ab
once, or I shall be obliged to tcst the fexi-
bility of this cane.”

The Housemaster spoke smoothly, but [
knew that he hated me like poison. I got
out of bed dazedly, but my thoughti were
rapidly clearing. So this was Hunter's new
method of tyranny!

My ideas had been all wrong. Mr. Ilunt.t
was not content to lel matters rest. He in
tended taking his revenge out of the Lo
move-—in the form of extra lessons b fnre
breakfast. Certainly, he couldn't have hit
the juniors harder.

“Get up, you lazy
shouted Mr. Hunter loudly.
Handforth turned over in bed, yawning.

** Shurrup!” he mumbled. * 'Tain't ri,in'
bell yet, fathead. Who's that makin’ all the
row? Shurrupl"

“Tumble out, you ass!"’ I hissed urgen’ly,

Handforth glared at me blinkily.

‘*Can’t you let a fellow sleep?’” he zZrowle:l.
‘“Never knew such a disturhin’ ass in all my
litel An’ I didn’t know you had a voice like
a knife-sharpener before! "Tain’t time to gt
up yet—— Oh, my goodness!™

Handtorth had  sudd:nly spott«d Mpr.
Hunter, and his dis'nay was almost comical.
Many other fellows were also awake. and
thero was general consternation in the dormi-
t:t:m,[ﬁ Mr. Hunter waved his hand.

‘“Now, boys,”” hie said sharply, ¢ drras your-
selves as quickly as posaible.”

He looked at the leader of Study D
fixedly. ‘

¢ dforth, you wil takc flve hundred
lines,” he exclaimed. .

‘“¥i-ive hundred lines, sir,” gasped Hand-
focth. *“ What for?"

“ Perhaps I bad better say seven hundrod!”
sald Mr. Hunter amootuly.

Handforth opened his mouth to speak, hut
80 many words crowded together that he
couldn’t flad his voice. It was just as well,
for his imposition would certainly have leen
increased if he had objected. And (‘hurech
and McClure, his laithful chums, took -~are
to hold him in check.

‘“ Every boy will wash and dress in the
shortest time possible,’”’ ordered Mr. Hunter.
‘“You will then descend to the class-room
for early lessons. I mnay tell you that this
innovation will be permanent.”

Mr. Hunter swept out of the dormitory,
and aa the door closcd behind him there was
eneral dismay voiced. Several fellows
jumped back into bed at once, and the
hubbub was quite alarming.

‘“y ain’t & to stick it!"’ roarcd Hand-
forth rebelliously. “My hat! Things have
come to a pretly pass when we've got to
have leesons before breakfast! I vote we
all jib against it.”

“That would be mutiny., measinate,” said

gaspued.

young rascal;!”



4 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Buarton—known to t1he Remove as the
Bo'sun. * We'd hetter not defy the sKipper's
orders. [f we do he'll bave us all put in
irona and cast below!”

But Handforth had many followers.

‘“* Don’t get up!' satd Hubbard, who had
got back into bed. 1 don't see why we
should Le squasghed like this— Oh, Jor'}"”

The dormitory door had opened again, and
Btarke, the prefect. strode in. There ‘'was
an uanplcugant grin apon his face, and he
awished a cane in his hand. Starke greatly
enjoyed exerting his anthority, for he was a
bully of the first class.

be

" You lazy young rotters)” roared.
“ Hril'rry gourselves! QGet out of bed, Hub-
bard!”

“Sha'n't!"” shouted Bubbard defiantly,

Qtarke strode across to the bed.

Whack! Whack! Whuek!

“Ow! Oh, corks!" howled Hubbard
desperately, as he tumbled on to the floor In
& heap. ‘* Stoppht. Starke! Ow-yow! You
—bhullying cad—"’

Ktarke grinned.

“ Naw, hyrry youraelf{" he sald pleasantly.

The other juniors. berrine in mind Hubbard’s
punishment. tumbled into their clothes in re-
cord time. Sir Montie and Tommy and I
wero alrcady dressing. Indignant as  we
were. we knew that it would bLe useless jib-
hing amgaingt this new tyranny of Huuter's.
But when we all marched into the Form-
room, some little time later, it was gene-
rally agreed that we wouldn’t stand much
nonsense,

1t had been hoped that Mr. Crowell wounld
take as for the hour’s legron. But the hate-
ful Mr. NMunter was there in person, and 1
knew that we should he kept hard at it.
Somehow, this extra hanr of work, when we
should have heen in bed, told upon the fel-
lows' tempers amaxingly. Everybody was iIn
2 yrompy mood, and bluck looks were
veneral, DPut no\mdy showed the slightest
gign of rebelling against the new order.

On empty stomachs it wasn't an easy
matter for the juniors to organise resistance.
They simply had to do as they were ordered.
And, under Mr. Hunter's eagle eye, the
spirit was taken out of the Remove.

Rehellion was all very well, but it couldn’t
be done. When a conntry Is und under
the heel of a harsh despot., the population
does not reach the point of revaolution until
untold hardships have been suffered—that’s a
well.known fact. Rebelliop can’'t be organ-
ised In a minute. ‘

it was the same with the Remove.

The jyniors talked a lot ahout ** jibbing,"”
and all that sort of thing; but it was only
talk. With Mr. Hunter in the very roum
with us, nahocy thounght of rebelling against
his rule. He was lord of all he surveyed. so
to speak. His word was law, and we were
forced to obey.

Sooner or later,

ﬁethaon. the Removites
would reach a piteh of

recklessness whiech

would leagd to open revold. But, ay I ex-!

plained, revolt could wot possibly come until
matters hecame deadly serious. _

We would stand a certain amount of
tyranny. and then—well, Hunter's ‘' mailed
fist ” rule hadn’t gone far enough yet to
cange a serinus uprising. I} i8 easy enough
to talk of jibbing, but jolly hard to do it!
The fellows would have to undergo much
harsher treatment before they were driven
to desperation. And a revolution is always
a very desperatec measure.

That hour of lessons was simply one long
serles of Impositiona and ecanings. The
juniors could not settle themselves to work,
and Mr. Hunter made no allowances. His
very smile made the chaps writhe. Hie
beaming expression of good-nature caused
the Remove to gnash its teeth with irrita-
tion and helpless fury.

By the time we were dismissed half the
fellows had heen caned and the other half
had received lines. The thought of bursting
out into the summy Triangle, to air our in-
dignatfon, was a welcome one.

But even this was denied us!

tor Mr. Hunter kept us In the Form-room
until the breakfast-rong sounded—and then
he marched us straight into the dining-hall!
Several fellows—Handforth, in particular—
were practically foaming at the mouth with
rage. '

After Dbreakfast, however, the Remove's
feelings were let looee. But, to repeat what
I said hefore, it was al)l talk—talk—talk, I
was impossible for ns to adopt open deflance
without rehelling altogether. .

'* Say, it's just hot air.'”” remarked Justin
B. Farman, the American junior. *‘ Quess
it won't  help us any. I'm gure sick of
Runter. an® P’'d just hate myself worse than
pisen if ] said a good word for him. But,
say. there ain't no hoes-sense in all this
blamed pas. We've just got to stick it—and
that's all there is to worry over. We sure
can't do a thing.”

And Farman wasn’t far wrong. Under Mr.
Hunter’s rule the Remave was suhdued. No
meetings were allowed, and the prefects had
been told off to keep their eyes open for any
disobedience of this rule. Fellows like Mor-
row and Wilson, who hated Hunter as cor
dimlly as anybody. winked at a lot of things.
But Starke and Xenmore, and one or two
others, madec our lives a misery.

There was Bates. tco. This enterprising
youth was the new page-hoy in the Ancient
House ; he had bheen imported into St. Frank's
by Mr. Hunter. And Bates made a special
hohby of spying upon the juniors and re-
porting ‘trifles to the Housemaster. Canings
and lines invariably followed, and the Remove
was rapidly coming to the conclusion that
life was not worth living.

But, even at this stage, things might have
gone on with' comparative smoothness; the
mutinous talk might bhave remained nothing
but talk. Mr. Hunter. however, did not
know when to stop. _ o

lAelnd’ during the evening, matters reached a
crisis.

The Mmit was reached, so to spcak—the
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timit of endurance. And, to the lasting
credit of Mr. Crowell, our respected Form-
u.aater, he jibbed at Hunter’s treatment him-
eelf. Mr. Crowell was quite a decent sort,
and just at present his popularity was soar-
mg to heights It had aever reached before.

The start of it all came just after tea.
This, of course, was being taken in Hall—
since study teas were barred. The Remove
was thers to a man, as it happened; at least,
tlie Ancient House section of the Remove.
The College House fellows didn't count in
these great troubles.

Mr. Hunter appeared in the dining-hall,
and he was accompanied by Starke and Ken-
more and three other prefects. I was just
on the point of leaving, with Sir Montie and
Tommy Watson.

‘““ Keep your places, boys,’’ said Mr. Hunter
smoothly. -

Everybody waited, and glares were general.

‘“T have come to the conclusion that the
Remove has toe much liberfy,”” went on Mr.
Hunter, ignoring the gasp which arose. *‘I
have therefore decided that two extra hours
of lessons are to be given in the evening—
starting from to-day."

‘“0-oh'" went up a dismayed chorus.

‘“ Every boy belonging to the Remove will
leave his place at once,’”” said the House-
master. *“ You arec to follow me to your
class-room——"'

‘““I haven't finished my tea yet!" roared
Handferth violently.

Mr. Hunter turpned upon the interrupter.

:\:ere you addressing me, Handforth?' he
asked.

‘“ No, sir,” said Handforth, with bitter sar-

casm. *‘I just addressed that remark to the
ceilimg!”’
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

It was a very subdued chuckle; but Hand-
forth's boldness provided a light touch. It
was generally agreed, however, that Edward
Oswald was several kinds of an ass. This was
simply asking for trouble.

‘““ Quite hnmorous, Handforth,” said Mr.
Hunter silkily. *“ Dear me! I had no idea
you were 8o witty. Perhaps you will oblige
me by attending in my study at eight-thirty,
Handforth?'’

Handforth didn't answer.

‘ Now, boys,”” went on Mr. Hunter briskly.

We all trooped out. What else could we
do? Handforth was certainly booked for a
tecrific ¢ whopping,”” and he knew it. He
was quite subdued. Mr. Hunter’s calmness
was far worse than a violent outburst.

In the Form-room, however, the fellows sat
fn their places with grim, determined expres-
sions. Two hours of lessons! Why, we
shouldn't be released until eight o’clock! We
shouldn't have time for Erep., even; and as
for recreation, the very thought was farcical.

Our last bit of liberty had been taken from
‘u3. Lessons before breakfast, lessons in the
morning, lessons in the afternoofr, and
Icssons in the evening! Life would simply be
& constant round of grinding work.

We shouldn't have a minute of leisure,
morning, neon, or night{

5

‘““Work is really thc Gnest type of recrea-
tion,"”” aaid Mr. Hunter smoothly, as ho sur:
veyed us. '‘I am glad that you followed me
quietly, boys. Candidly, I feared that you
would foolishly resist. Starke, kindly fetch
Mr. Crowell.”

‘“ Yes, sir,”” said Starke, leaving the Form-
room.

Within two minutes he returned. We
watched gloomily as Mr. Crowell came into
the room, followed by the grinning prefect.
Mr. Hunter waved his hand towards the class,
aud beamed. '

‘“May I ask the meaning of this, sir?"’ said
Mr. Crowell tartly.

‘““You are to take tho Remove for two
hours this evening, and every evening in
future, Mr. Crowell,”” replied Hunter.

‘* Indeed, sir!’’ said the Form-master. *’ Pos
9ibly you overlook the fact that I have othei
duties to attend to in the evening—-"'

‘“You must do them later on,”’ sald Mr.
Hunter calmly. ¢ They are my orders, Mr.
Crowell, and I expect you to obey them.’’

““ Your—your orders!’’ exploded Mr. Crowell
hotly.

‘““Certainly.” o

‘“It is a pity you did not consult me
beforechand, Mr. Hunter,”” said the Form-
master, compressing his lips. *‘ I should have
urged upon you the injustice of this order.
The boys will have no leisure whatever. Moure-
over, I protest in the strongest possible terms
ngainst this harsh——"'

‘“* Really, Mr. Crowell, I have no desire to
hear your complaints,’’ interrupted Mr. Hun-
ter. ‘I suspect that you are thinking more
of yourself than of the boys.”

*“8ir!’* shouted Mr. Crowell, flushiug
angrily.
“ You will please taks your class,” went on

the other. ‘‘Do not release the boys untii
eight o'clock, and keep them hard at work.
[f there is the slightest sign of insubordina-
tion, send for me at once. Now, sir, please
attend to your duties, and let me hear no
more of your grumbles!”

Mr. Hunter swished out of the Form-rooni.
I didn't do anything, but several juniors
hissed in a minor key. Mr. Crowell stood
perfectly still. His face had turned pale
now, and thero was a grim look about the
set of his lips.

The Remove waited, and the tension was
great. Quite suddenly Mr. Crowell fuced the
class, and I knew that he had come to a dcci-

sion. _
‘“ Boys,”” he exclaimed, in a steady voice,

‘* you may dismiss!"’

‘“ But—but ** { gasped.

‘“ You may dismiss!’ repeated Mr. Crowcll
quietly.

And then a wild, hysterical checr arc:e.
The Removites stood up in their placcs and
roared themselves hoarse. It was a moment
of supreme joy, and Mr. Crowell smilcd grimnly
as he surveyed us. Then he walked quickly
out of the room, |

The cheers rang in his ears as he walked
down the passage.

He had dcfled Mr. Kencedy Hunter!
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CHAPTER 1I1.
MR. CROWERLL STANDB FIRM—HUNTER ASKS FOR
TROUBLE, AND GETS IT.

R. CROWELL had never had any
occasion to deal with any sudden
crisis; his life at 8t. Frank’'s had
always heen level and, indeed, hum-

drom. But now that the test had come hc
had not failed.

The IiIntroduction of Mr. Hunter at St.
Prank’s had made many alterations in the
even tenor of Mr. Crowell's life. He had been
interfered with continuously by tho new
Houscmaster ; he had been subjected to petty
annoyances which had made his position de-
¢rdedly uncomfortable at times. '

He had always been allowed to deal with
his own Form in his own way. 1t pleased Mr.
liunter, however, to interfere, and the Form-
master resented it hotly. Up to a certain
{J:igt ho had borne vhe indigpity without pro-

st.

But now the Hmit of his- endurance had
been rcached. Actually before his own boys
he had been ordered about as though he were
a mere¢ servant—as though &ig sole purpose at
8t. Frank's was to accept Mr. Hunter's com-
mande and to be At his beck and call. More-
over, he was flled with indignation at the
rank injustice of the Housemaster’'s decree.

The carly morning lessons had been bad
cpough, but for the juniors to be hemmed in
tho class-room for two hours of an evening
wan altogether disgraceful. Mr. Crowell took
a great interest in the welfare of the boys
under his charge, and under no consideration
'would he submit to Mr. Hunter’s nonsense.

Tho position had been gradually growing
more intolerable, but after the scene in the
Form-ronm Mr. Crowell felt that it was time
for him to take action. He had done so,
promptly and baldly, by dismissing the Re-
mc:"o ip opcn deflance of the Housemaster's
order,

It cannqot be denied vhat Mr. Crawell felt a
elight thrill of pleasure as he heard the
cheers of the boys still ringing in bis ears as
ho strode down the passage. Every school-
naster likes to be popular with his boys, and
Mr. Crowell was no exception to this rule.

And therc was a quiet [eeling of intense
gotisfaction within him at the thought of
having flouted this- inpudent newcomer in
such a deliberate manner. Mr. Crowell was
poegessed of dignity. Had he meekly sub-
mitted to Mr. Hunter, he would have lost
the rcsgect. of the entire Remove. By acting
as bo had done he had proved his strength,
and he had won the true affection of the
juniare. -

Mr. Crowcll's mind was made up. He
walked straight to the Housemaster’'s study,
and strode in after a oprelim!nary tap. Mr.
Kenuedy Buunter, M.A.,, was in the act of
Iifht.lng a cigar. and there was an expression
of keen satisfaction upon his face. Evidently
h> had not heard the cheers of the Remove,
His emile vanished as he saw who his visjtor
was,

" Wcli, Mr., Crowell?® B¢ asked softly,
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‘“f wish to inform you, sir, that 1 must
decline to take charge of the Remove during
tho evening hours,”” said the Form-master in
a atcadz\ voice. ‘' 1 consider that the wholo
proceeding is un-British.’’

‘18 it quite necessary for you to state your
opinions?’’ asked Mr. Hunter.

‘* Under the present circumstances—yes.’’

“* Then I am sorry to say, Mr. Craowell, that
your opinion carries no weight with me what-
ever,” said the Housemaster smoothly. ** Am
I to understand that you rcfuse to carry out
my instructions?’’

‘“1 have already said sa."

** And the Remove? You have, I presume,
left a prefect in charge?” _

‘“On the contrary, the boys are dismissed,’
said Mr. Crowell quietly.

Mr. Hunter dropped his cigar

*“ Djamissed?’’ he snapped, his eyes flashing.

i Exactly!”

‘“ Oh, indeed!'’ said Mr. Huater. ‘' Then
you have thought fit to flout me in this un-
warrantabie fashion——’

‘“* Pardon me, sir, my action was not un-
warranted—"'

‘“Do not interrupt me, sir!’’ shouted Mr.
Hunter furiously. * You have not only flouted
me, but you have set my instructions at defi-
ance. I not only request you. but 1 o-der
you to colleet your boys together imme-
diately!"’

Mr Crowell laughed.

‘“1 positively refuse to do 80,”” he
grimly.

‘* In other words, you defy me?”’

** Most decidedly 1 do,” was Mr. Crowell’s
reply. “ And 1 may ieform you, sir, that I
have no intention of taking part in any
tyracny. 1 am not prepared to obey theso
despotic orders of yours, and 1 take this
opportunity to warn you, Mr. Hunter, that
you are conduecting the Aneient House in a
manner which is entirely foreign to the tradi-
tions of this noble ald school!”

The two mastcrs eyed one another with
rising fury.

‘“Very well, Mr. Crowell, you will oblige
me by handing in your resignation at the
earliest possible moment,”’ said Mr. Hunter
between his teeth. ** After this outbreak on
your part 1 cannot submit to your holding an
appointment—"'

** Upon my soul, sir, you are trying my tem-
per too severely '’ shouted Mr. Crowell, white
with wrath. ‘1 have held my prescnt post
fc» fourteen years, and 1 certainly bave no
intention of accepting dismiusal from you—a
camparative stranger in the school.”

‘* You are dismissed!'’ snarled Mr. Hunter,
lasing all control of bimself. ' You are dis-
missad from this moment, you impudent
underling !”’

Mr. Crowell breathed hard.

‘1 do not choose to demean myself by re-
plying to your -outrageous insults, Mr,
Hunter,”” he said quietly. ' I must inform
you, however, that 1 definitely refuse to
accept dismissal at your hands. It musb
remain far the Board of Qovernors to declide
the question—and. I ma7 add. T have verv

gaid
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littlo doubt as to their decision. I fully
intend to remain at 8t. Frank's until the
Hcadmaster’s return, when I shall take gocd
care to place the whole facts before him.’

"“You will leave St. Frank’'s at once—this
very night!’” roared Mr. Hunter violcntly.

‘“You are merely making yoursclf ridicu-
lous, my dear sir,”” said Mr. Crowell, with
quiet contempt. “T1 shall noti go. On the
contrary, [ shall remain, and will take my
boys in the usual course. That is my final
word upon the matter. Any attempts at
tyranny on your part will be reported by
me to Dr. Stafford."”

And Mr. Crowell, with rare dignity, walked-

softly out of the study and closed the door
behind him. He left Mr. Hunter standing
with clenched fists and blazing cyes. In
strict truth the Housemaster was at a loss.

He had not expected Mr. Crowell to take
such a strong stand, and the whole matter
infuriated him intensely. For he knew well
-enough that Mr. Crowell had right upon his
side. These harsh methods had failed, and
Mr. Hunter was fully aware of the fact that
the governors would wuphold the Form-
master’s attitude strongly when they learned
all the facts.

Had he considered thc matter carefully, Mr.
Hunter would have let it rest. But in his
present state of mind he acted with reckless
hasto. He was furious beyond words, and his
sense of judgment was completely warped.
His common-sense should have told him that a
rencwal of the tyranny would lead to serious
trouble. But, such were his ideas of his own
importance, that he did not even consider the
prospect of rebellion on the part of the
Remove.

Having failed to terrorise 3r. Crowell, he
now left his study with the amiable intention
of crushing the Rémove under his heel. They
were hoys—they could do nothing but submit.
And they should suffer!

All Mr. Hunter’s genial serenity Had
vanished. His eyes gleamed with bitter fury,
and his mood was dangerous in the extreme.
It was Lis intention to confine the Remove
to the Form-room until bedtime, and to send
the boys up to their dormitory without
supper. Not only this, but many of the
juniors should feel the lash of his cane bcfore
the evening was Over.

He strode into the common-room, and, as
he had expected, he found practically every
Removite there. The boys were talking ex-
citedly and joyously. But an abrupt hush
fell wpon the crowd as Mr. Hunter entered.

“ Every boy here will go to his Form-room
at once!’’ snapped Mr. Hunter harshly. ‘‘ The
first word I hear of complaint will mean a
severe ﬂogging for the speaker. Go! Not a
word—go!”’

The juniors were startled. They bhad not
seen Mr. Hunter in such a fury as this before,
and not a sin§1e boy dared uestion the
ogdetfk. " Even Nipper was momentarily taken
3DAcCK.

- And the whole bod{aof juniors marched to
the Form-room in a state bordering upon vio-
{ent and open rebellion. Only their fear of

Mr. Hunter kept thcun [rom revolting upop
the spot. Starke was encountered in tho
pac3iage, and he was at once sent to collect
up the few stragzlers who had not been in
the common-room. Within ive minutes every
member of the Ancient Houze Rcmove was
in his place.

Dismay had settled upon th« juniors. They
had been filled with triumph 11 glee a shart
while before. Having been dismissed by Mr.
Crowell, they had fondly belizved that tho
matter was ended. And now tlicir troubles
were inflnitely worse tian they had been
before!

But the fecling of dismay soon pazsed. and
its place was tuken by a spirit ¢f dangcrouns
recklessness. In his despotic egoism Mr.
Hunter did not sec the danger cigns. But he
was sailing pcrilously near the brink of
disaster.

‘ Every boy will stand in his place for half
an hour!” said Mr. Hunter icily. 1 will
allow no lounging in this class. De Valerie!
You are not standing upright'! Sect your back
rigid, you young hound:”

Cecil De Valerie stared.

“By George! This is something new, ain’t
it, sir?’”’ he asked. ‘' It ain’t usual for us to
stand in class—"' '

‘“ Silence, boy!"’ roared Mr. Hunter.

He glared at the class, and the clazs glared

at him. If they had been reckless hefore,
they were far more reckies: now. To be
ordered to stand in their places in this

fashion was almost beyond cndurance.

“1 intend to take you in history, as a com-
mencement,”” said Mr. Hunter, breathing
rapidly. “ If any boy fails in his answers he
will recelve five hundred lines and two strokes
of the cane. The Remove ie a disgrace to
8t. Frank’s, and I intend to quell you once
and for all.”

‘““ Hun!'' came a fierce whisper from some-
where.

The Housemaster snappaed his teeth.

*“ Who was that spoken by?"” he¢ demanded

fiercely.

Silence.

“Do Valeric!”® shouted Adr. Hunter,
** Stand out herc!”

De Valeric quietly left his place.

““] shall cane you with exceptional
severity—"’

“What for, sir?” asked Da V-lerle
steadily. *“ I didn't say a word—although 1

admire the fellow who did. If you arc going
to cane me for calling you a Hun, it will be
a gross injustice.”

Mr. Hunter nearly foamed at the mouth.

“ You—you Impudent young scoundrel!"’ he
raved. *‘‘1 will thrash you within an inch
of your worthless life!”’ .

He seized his cane, and raised it with a
hiss. But Handforth jumped forward on the
instant. . .

“]1 called you a Hun, sir!"” he said quickly.
* And, by QGeorge, I meant it!”" he added,
Ietting himself go completely in his excite-
ment. ‘' If ever I saw a bcastly Prussian,
you're one!’’ _

Mr. Hunter turned deathly pale with uge
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controllablc fury. HBe Jcft De Valerie, and
charged at Handforth with every vestige of
his eclf-control thrown to the winds. Uie
cane flashed through she atr, and descended
uwpon Handlortb’s shouldcr with a wbhack
which sounded like the rcport of a gun.

“Onh!" gasped Handforth, recling back.

Whaek! hack! '

The cane rnsc and fell rapidly. But Hand-
forth was hurt naow, and his own recklessness
had got beyond bhounds. He grabbed the
cano out of Mr. Hunter’'s hand, tore i% away,
and sent it Bying.

At the same eccond Rippcer rushed forward.
He Lad seen tho evil giint m Mr. Humter’'s
tye, and was charging to Handforth’s assiet-
ance. His action was the signal for a genera)
charge. |

The Rcinove, In fect, 1nat its head.

" Down with the Hun!”

“Chargel”

** Smash hm)”

The next second Mr. Hunter, utterly over-
whcimed, was simply borne to the floor by
sheer weight of numbers.  He disappearcd
beneath the surging wave of maddened, cx-
¢ited juniors.

The Housemaster had askcd for troublc—
and be was getting it!

CHAPTER I1Il.

TUE ROUT OF THAB HUN—MR. CAOWERLI INTER-
VENES-—VERY MYSTERIOUS,

1B storm Lad broken at last.
And it was such a storm that Mr.
Hunter found it beyond his powers to

subduc. At the prescnt moiment,

hndeed, tho tyrant of 8t. Frank’s was tncap-
shlo of actlon of any sort.

Tho. )juniors, al) sense of reason and
authority abandoned, swarmed over Mr.
- Hopwer in a wild lond. The Houscmaster was
atterly terrifled. It was he who bhad called
the tume, und ho was now paying the piper!

Mr. Hunter was selzed dosens of willing
bands. The aecxt moment he was belng
‘whirled out of the Form-room In the midst of
& crowd of Infuriated juninrs.

All fear of the couseqguences bad vanished.
Por the momecnt the Remove ecarcely knew
what it was doing—ezocpt that the loathsome
Mr. Hunt¢er was Ip Rta hands. and that I8
bad gaincd thc mastery.

The proccssion shot along the passage in a
shouting, unoontroliadic mob. Mr. Hunter
was grasped by his hands, his fcct, his hair.
and unything which was ocapable of bLeing
grasped

The lobby was reached, and a crowd aof
fags were sent fying by the wildly cxeited
Rewovitea. ‘They scarcely kncw what they
wcre daoing; they had last all sense of pro-
portion, and werv #lled with the kecn joy
of victory.

“HBelp!” wsercamcd Mr. Hunter desper-
atcly. * Hulp?

}1'he was capablc of affy collected thought

Becreaming and ehontlng. all -to no purpose.’
Y

rag.
‘Starke
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he must have realised, at that Intense mo-
ment, that be had only bhimeelf to thank
for this appalling outbreak. The Remove
was in revolt!

Nipper was Dy far the most level-headed
boy among the whole erowd. Be was pot
:rx surc 48 to wbether this affair would
o harm or good. The juniors had been
cxasperated Deyond medasure. and they had
broken oat. To attempt to bhring them to
reason wauld be a bupeless tash—at least,
for Nipyer. And te was oot altogether
sure t be wanted o DOring them to
reason. Mr. Hunter was badly In need of

9 lessan.
‘“The frog’'s march!’ ehouted Randforth

ﬂldl‘. ** Come an, youo chaps! Let's frog’s
march the rotter rig round the Triangle!”
“ Harrab !’
“ Duch him iIn the fountain!’
“Go iIt1”

“0On the babl” .

“'I‘)Helpl" shricked the Housemaster franti-
y.

But his voice was like unto a cry in the
wilderness. The terrific din created by the
juniors flled the whole Triangle, and Mr.
Hunter’s desperate cries wero unhcard by
all save those next ta him.

*“ Boys!" he gasped, in a brief breathing-
space. ase me, 1 implote you! I
will intliect 0o punishment if you will set
me down at once—'"

‘“The frog's march!” bawled Handforth.
* Qo t!1"

Mr. Hubnter nearly died with terror.
“Youo you rutbana!”’ he panted. “I'll
thrush every y—""

** Death to the tyrant!” roared Tommy

Watsun dramatically.

** Dnwn with Prussianism)’

* Hurrab!™

Aputher wave of wild cxeitement swepd
through the crowd. Mr. Honter was
whirled tuto the air and borne round the
Triaoxle in a most uandignificd poeition.
Paec downwards, with hls arms and legs
mlbd tg yelling juniora, he could do nothing.

othing was in rags alreudy, and

the freguent bumps with which be met the

nd 4id oot tend to improve the con-
ition of hjs walstcoat

tle had ccased to protest pow, gince he
requircd all his breatb for gther purposes.
And the triumphal march round the Tri-
angle procecded. Never before, in the whale
hiztary of 8t. Frank’s. had those old walls
withessed such an amazing scene.

Starke camo rushing out of the Ancient
(ouse with a cane n his band, and he
arrived just as the prucession was paasing.
Doscens of Fifth-Formers and fags were
collccted round the stepe, and they were
cycing the proccedings witbh blank amaze-

mept.
shouted Starke

-**Quy of the
furiously

He charged at the juniore—fondly imagin-
ing that this was mereli an extra-
As a matter of lact, it was, but

had no idea that Mr. Hunter wa
the victim. '

way!”
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* Stop this!” he roared. 1
rascals, you're making the whole place ring
with your inferna? noise!” .

‘““You clear off, Starke!'" howled Hand-
fortin. ‘““ We're frog's marching the Hun

‘“Down with Hunter!”

‘““Three cheers for liberty!”

‘“ Harrah (™ '

‘““ What !’ roared Starke, aghast.
you mean to say that you’ve got—— Re-
lease Mr. Hunter at once, ‘you mad young
idiots! Release— Ohl aroooch!”
~ S8tarke was swept off his feet by a sudden
rush of juniers. Having dealt drastically
with Mr. Hunter, it wasn’t likely that the
Removites would pa{[ any attention to the
bullying prefect. . Heo was simply hurled
over, trampled on, and left gasping on the

ground. :
Scott!” Starke

“Oh,
dazedly.

He staggered to his feet, and gazed after
the processlon with bewildered eyes. Just
then Mr. Crowell emerged from the Ancient
House, and Starke reeled up to him.

‘““ They—they’ve got Mr. Hunter, sir!’” he

said hoarsely. o

‘“Mr. Haunter!” repeated the Form-
mastes, catching In his breath. “ Good
gracious me! What a truly appalling
affair, Starke! But Mr. Hunter has only
himself to thank: it is to be hoped that

this will be a grim lesson for him!”

‘‘“You young

s Do

great panted

Mr. Crowell raced across the Triangle in
a manner which was scarcely di ed. But
the circumstances were altogether excep-
tional. The Form-master, a ou?\h angr
and alarmed, could not find it in his hea
to blame the boys for what had occurred.
It was wrong, of course—appallingly wrong
—but Mr. Crowell secretly admired the Re-
move's spirit in taking matters into thcir
own hands. Not for worlds would Mr.
Crowell have admitted this, but he thought
it all the same.

‘ Boys—boys!"" he cried appealingly, as
he hurried up. “I beg of you to cease this
outrage at once!” : .

Mr. Crowell did not speak harshly; his
words were -not a command. And the Re
move came to a standstill on the instant.
Mr. Crowell's presence restored them to a
level state again. And they stood, fright-
cnod by their own actions.

Mr. Kennedy Hunter, M.A., found him-
self released like a hpt brick. He fell face
downwards upen the hard gravel with a
thud, but he was by no meana exhausted.
In a second Mr. Hunter was upon lis feet
and he fled ignominiously. e streaked
acroes the Triangle in the gloom, fellowed
by a wild how! of contempt and dlsgust.

“[ am surprised at you, my lads,” went
on Mr. Crowell steenly. “1I am, indeed, in-
expressibly shocked that you shonld have
6o far forgotten yourselves as to lay hands
upon your Housemaster.”’

‘“He acted like a brute, sir!”’ exclaimed
Nipper sharply. ‘‘He slashed at Hand-
forth with a cane—slashed him across the
shoulders, and would have half killed him
-l we hadn't ioterfered.”
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“Am I to understand, Bcnpett, that

you started this outhbreak?”

“ We're all in it, sir!” came a roar.

* Begad! Rather!”

¢ Every one of us, sir!” )

The Remove was intensely eager to have
the blame distributed evenly.

* 8ince you all admit guilt, I must punish
the whole Form,” exclaimed Mr. Croweil
aeternly. ‘‘Every boy here will write Ove
hundred lines. [f Mr. Hunter cheose3s 1o
adminftster punishment on his own account,
ou aeed not do the imposition which I now

pose. But I fancy the matter wili he
allowed to rest.”

“ PFive hundre@ lines!” chortled Hand-
torth gleefully. *“ My only bat'!' It vas
worth it! It was worth a thousand. 4y
Georged”

da therlil

* Three cheers for Mr. Crowell!”

The Trlangle rang with the snocuts oi the
juniors.  S8emebody called for groans for
Hunter, and they were given with a will.
Mr. Crowell made no attempt to stop them.
Not o did he secretly approvc, but he
was quite sure that the juniors were tou
excited to cease their cries.

Five tninutes later, however, all the bars
marched into the Ancient House in an
orderly fashion. The revolt was at an c¢and.
It had been short and exciting, and thc
Remove felt proud of itself.

Strictly speaking, it was quite a minor
affair, but it served to show that the
juniors were oot prepared to stand any non-
sense. It was just the first puff of the
gathering storm, and it bad swept by,
leaving a dead calm in its wake. Calins of
this variety, however, are the nrost dancer-
ous of all.

The really serious outbreak was vet to
come. Somechow, everybody knew it: the
majority of the fellows were certain, in
their own minds, that further grave troubles
wefe to occur in the Ancient hoase. But
this initial success had left the Remove
confident and triumphant.

A good many fellows were uneasy, it is
true. Would Mr. Hunter let the affair
drop? It was a vital question. and it was
one which was discussed in practically
every i:nior study that evening.

In 8tudy C Nipper and Co. were inclined
to be cheerful.

My dear kids,”” remarked Nipper com-
placently. ** Hunter woy't show his face
again until-to-morrow—and then he’ll be ae
uwiet as a lamb. You mark my words.

e's had a giddy leason this evening"

‘ Begad! It was excitin’,” said Tregellis-
i closely.

West, examining his pince-nez
‘“ Somebody trod on my glaases, you know,
an’ they're frightfully bent.”

“The glasses?’’ asked Tommy Watson
facetiously.

“ Dear fellow, you display a shockin' lack
of common-sense,’”’ said Sir Moatie. “T1¢
is a well-known fact that glass cannot bend
—except in a triflin® degree. I was referrin’
to the frame, old boy.”

‘““ Rats to your glasses!' said Nipper cheer
fully. “ You've got about a dozem spare
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paire, ain't you? I'm rather glad this bas
happrened, to tell the truth.”

' Kut, my dear Beuny, they cost two
oincas. '’ .
“1 wasn't talking ahout Jyour ailly

rlassce,” asnapped Nipper. ‘' And what's a
matter of two guipeas to yos—a giddy
milionaire? [I'm rather glad that Hunter
has been squashed. It'N him that the
Remove Ien't prepared to stand any non-

senee,”’

* And it only cost us five hundred lines,”’
xaid Tommy Wateon, with a cbuckle. * Jolly
cheap, | eall #t! Old Crowell’s o etunper!’

“Me knew jolly well that we had been

rovoked,” rcmarked Nipper. “In  fact
1w wouldo't have given ,us any lines at all
if he had followed the dictates of his own
conecience.”’

“Negad! That's rather a good way of
Jutlin® it, vyou know!"

“oh, don't rot, Mobdtle,”” eaid Nipper.
“Crowell had to give us Mues, just for the
rake of appearances,”

** I'ut what if Hunter comes down heavy?”’

“fle won't,’”” was Nipper's 8rm reply.
" “f dear, nervovs Tommy—"''

1 ain’t nervous!’” roared Watson.

** Well, yoa scem to be, and it's not sur-
prising, ecither,”” went oo MNipper. ‘' Just
consider thie whole affalr, my cheerful asscs.
What Iis Hanter’s position, exactly? Be
acled Jike a Prussian, and the Remove
wiped him up. He knows jolly well that i
he trica any more of the same ganes, he'll
hi¢ wipcd up a eecond time. Amd abother
ti.olt, would be a serious business. Hunter
wilf draw in hia horus, you can take the
tly from me.”

And this was the gcmeral opinion through-
oul the Remove. The juniors had certainiy
reored & win. They were firmly determined
fo stand up for ir rights, and f Mr,
Hunter attempted 1:1 more of his Hun
tricks, there would an outbreak of far
‘wreater proportions than the previous aome.

The Remouve had found, rather to its sur-
price, that it coold take the law into its
own hands with comparative esse. Apd,
having gained that eomewhat dangerous
kunowicdge, the fellows were firmly resolved
1o uee thelr power if the neceesity arose.

A few recklesa rits were tn favour of
a continoance of the revolt. But Nl‘l&er.
as Form caplaim, was strongly against this.
It was mow to the f~move to behave
thcmeelves In thelr best manner and to await

events.

Nipper was moest anszlous to show that
the ove was nob )ibbln. against the
ordina 11 Mr. Hunter oon-

nthnm{.

ducted his House in the right way, be would
find the junjors rcasnnable and even meek.

Jt was only his tyranny which arous:d the
irllows to opsn rebellon.

. In bnf, It was pow *‘up to' Mr. Hun-
cr. :
Nipper went round to all the Remove

stodies personaBy rnd warned the feflows

"to be on thelr hest bchaviour. Handforth

wae a trifle tmcnlen& but be was con-

vinced at last. And !g‘rovc when bhe
accompanied his boys up the dormitory—
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for this occasion only—was agreeably sur-
prised to find that everything was calm and

peaceful,
Later Om. Morrow reported to Mr.
ad gone to béd

Crowell that the Remove
without any demonetration, and that they
were even better behaved than usunal.. Mr.
Crowell shrewdly guessed that ‘* Bennectt ™’
was respousible for this state of affairs, and
he appreeiated llpgr’o thoughtiuineas.

On the morrow the ,rising-bel rani as
usual—and the Remove still lay in their
beds. Mr. Hunter bad not arrived to ront
them ocut for the ecarly morning lesson.
That Impoejtion, In fact, was ahandoned.

Very naturally, the juniores glcated over
their vietmk ‘lzlrro was a certain amount
of anxiety the Formeoom that moming,
a vlal:, dfrom Mr. Hunter being momentarily
¢x ed.

iing lessons coneluded, however, with-
out the Housemaster dputting in an appear-
anco. Mr Crowell had bLeen quite delighted
to ind that his boys were exoceedingly calm
and on their beat bebaviour. He saw the
obvious truth that the Remove was showing
him that tt bad po desire to question his
own authority.

Mr. Hunter's inactivity caused general
ecomment. And it soon became quite eclear
that she whole affair had blown over. At
dinner time the Housemaster took his place
in the dining-hall, and he was smiling
genially. as nsual. ]t eeemed as though
ho had auite forgotten the incldent of the
previous evening. |

Ripper was not deceived. As he cxplained
to his ehume, Mr. Runter knew that he Lad
overreached bimselt. His onme anxicty, now,
was to allow the storm to quieten down.
Re had aroused a hornet’s nest, and had
been stung; he had no wish to be killed
outright. rther violence on his part would
certainly have killled him, so far as his
porition at St. Frank’s was concerned.

During aftermoon Jessons Mr. Crowell bad
a pleee of news. ;

‘1 have interviewed NMr.
boys,”” te sald quietly. ‘° Naturally, your
Housemaster s ve ang{y with ‘you, but
he has acknowledged that he lost-his head
last nlrbt. and is satisfled that the punish-
ment § Imposed js suffieicnt 10 meet the re-
quirements of the case.”

“ Begad! That'’s rippin’y slr/’ murmured

Sir Montle.

The last vestige of umcasiness vanikhed,
and the junfors settled themeelves to work
with the comfortable feeling that they had
won the day.

Nipper suspected that Mr. Hupter had
not epoken gquite so nicely as Mr. Crowell
had fmplied. It waq rather hard to Dbelieve

that the Housemaster bad admitted himself

Huntcr, my

fn the wrong. The truth was, Mr. Hunter
was in a funk. He had been very severely
handled once, and he did not wish to take

a sccond dose.

But the Remove was still suffering from
the injustices which had already becn fim-
fmed. Btudy teas had Deen the order of
he day at 8t. Frank’s for many years. Tl
institutlon was almost reyarded as a sacred
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one, and for Mr. Hunter to abolish it was
too * rotten ' for words.

There was nothing cosy or comfortable in
having tea in hall. There were no dainties,
apd the amateur cooks of the Remove wcre
hard hit. And then, again, there was the
cricket, and the ban upon the playing-fields
in general.

These (iestions had to be settled.

The abolition of cricket in the Remove
had been shelved for a day or two, but
now it became the sole topic of conversation
once more. The juniors were feeling the
cffect keenly. g

On this particular day the sun was shining
gloriously, and the playing-ficlds were ex-
tremely inviting. Christine and Co., of the
College House, marched off to Little Side,
attired  in flannels, with bats tucked under
their arms. The spectacle aroused their un-
fortunate rivals to desperation.

Even the tiniest fags of the Ancient
House could wander about - the playing-
flelds just as they chose—and the Remove
had to stand in the Triangle and look on!
1t was, as Nipper *warmly declared, past
bearing. :

l.‘iiotmﬂefshing certainly had to be done—but
winat,

Having gained one vlctorﬁ over Mr.
Hunter, it was gcnerally felt that by bring-
ing pressure to bear upon the Housemaster
it would be possible to force him to give
way in other matters.

As a preliminary,
absolutely essential.

But here another difficulty at once pre-
sented itself. Meetings, in any shape or
form, were forbidden in the Remove. Mr.
Hunter was wily; he had foreseen that the
juniors would coflect, together for the pur-
pose of ventHating their wrongs.

But, if Mr. Hunter was wily, Nipper beat
him caagily. After tea Nipper atrolled with
his chums in the Triangle. He had been
thinking deeply, and his mind was now
made up. . .

‘“ Look here, my sons,”” he said grimly.
“I'm going to have a gathering of the
clans to-night. 1n other words, a Form-
meeting to discuss cricket.”’

“ My dear chap, it ain't possible,”” said
Tommy Watson. ‘* Where can Wwe hold a
meeting without heing dropped on by Hun-
ter or some rotten prefect? Not in the
Form-room or the lecture hall or the
common-room. And our study ain’t - big
enough to hold the whole crowd—-""

“I'm not suggesting anythln&. of that
sort,”’ interrupted Nipper. ‘“ What's the
matter with the old vault, underneath the
monastery ruine?”’

“ Begad! Has somethin’
it asked Montie languidly. _

“Not that I know of,” replied Nipper
atnring. _ . _ .

““ But, dear old boy, you eaid something
was the matter—*'

¢ I didn't !’ retorted Nipper. *‘ I asked what
was the matter with the vault as a meet-
ing place? My dear kids, it'll do splendidly.
We can hold our pow-wow there without a

soul knowing about it."”

a Form-meeting was

happened to

|
|

i
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“By jupiter!” said Wateom. ‘‘Taat's s
ripping idea."

‘“As soon a8 it's dark,” went on Nipper,
‘“we’'ll pop down first—just we three—and
take a couple of pounds aof candles with us.
We can seet 'em all alight, and bave the
place ready for the meeting in less thao a
couple cf minutes.” ‘

“Why not go over there now—"

‘““Too risky,”” said Nipper. ‘“* Hunter
might spot us nosinf about the ruins, and
he’d jump to our little game in a tick.
We'd better wait unti! it's dark.”

Accordingly Nipper and Co. adjourned to
Study C, where they whiled away the time
by writing out the five hundred lines for
Mr. Crowell. By the time this task was
accomplished the dusk had lengthened into
nif,ht. And the three leaders of the Remove
sallied forth upon their expedition.

The ruins of the old monastery were
situated at the far side of the Triangle,
within easy distance of the College House.
They were ivy-grown and picturesque, and
one portion—which had originally formed the
corner of the old chapel--still towered high
above the rest. Within this comparatively
intact part of the ruin a flight of steps led
downwards into the old vaults. The staics
were circular, but in a fair state of pre-
servation.

Nipper and Co., with their candles. reached
the crypt and looked round them. The
lace was large and perfectly dry. Over
in one corner a low entrance led into a
narrow tunnel, which ultimately opened
into the deserted quarry om Bannington
Moor. Nipper and his chums had good
reason to . know this tunnel, for they had
had two or three exciting adventures in its
conflnes in the past.

They passed from a big vault into a
smaller onc, but decided that this was not
so suitable as the other. Nipper was using
his electnic torch for illuminating purposes.
* Better get back into the other place.”
he remarked softly. ‘* What's the matter
with you, Montie?" _
* Nothin’, dear fellow,”” replied Tregellis-
West, ‘ but there's somethin’ the matter
with my bootlace, begad! It's a frightful
bore, stoopin’.” . .
Sir Montic wasted some little time iIn
fastening his shoeelace, and Nipper switched
his light down while he and Walson waited.
The three stood quite silent while this
operation was in. progress. .
And just as Tregellis-West bhad finished
a sudden sound came from thc direction ol
the circular staircase, echoing curiously
through the old crypts. The trio atood stock
still, rather startled. .

“ My hat!" breathed Watson. “ Did old
Hunter spot us, after ahl:” ‘
« Couldn’t have done,” murmured Nipper.
'+ It must be ones of the Remove chaps. It's
queer, though; I didn’t mention our plans
to a soul. We'd better lie low until wc socv

who the chap is.” _
“It'Il be rather mean to give the dear

boy a fright—"
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‘ Shurrup, ass!'’' murmured Nipper.

Ho had already switched his light off, and
the three waited In dead silence. Gazing
i the direotion of the arched doorway, they
<aw a subhdued glow gradually strengthen
into a bright beam of lght.

And then a footfall sounded and a figure
appeared. It was walking right across the
big vault in the direction of thc old tunnel.
The boys, within® the smaller crypt, were
completely concealed. ~

The new-comer had not the slightest idea
of their proximity. Hec ecarried an eleetrio
torch, and his features were only fa:intdey
vigible in the subdued lgbt which was ré-
Hlected backwards.

Be appeared to be a smallish, slim man,
altired in a dark tweed suit and a cloth cap.
His face was bearded, and he¢ wore gold-
rimmed glasses. Nipper and Co. only caught
a glimpse of him, and then he disappeured
mta the tunnel.

‘“0Of all the sauce!’ breathed Tommy
Watson warmly. ‘ What's that chap doing

down lhere? He doesn’t belong to 8t.
Frank’'s—"'

“You ass!” hissed Nippcr excitedly.
“ Didn’t you =ee?”

“* See what?™

“ Didn't you rccognise him, I mean?”

“*Begad! How could we, dcar fellow?”
wuttered Sir - Montie. *‘° We've never set
eyes on the gentleman before—'"
" Well, I'mr jiggered!"” exclaimed Nipper,
«n a low, tensc voice. ‘I tiought you had
ceen through the fake in a minute. That
«hap was. our highlyrespected Housemaster,
Mi. Kennedy Hunter—in disgunise!”

CHAPTER 1V,

(Nipper resumes.)
FACE TO FACB WITH THE GUV'NOR—WE ARE
GENTLY - BUT FIRMLY ‘' TOLD OFF "—AND
Tommmy Watson gazed at me as 1
wonder. I'm not saying that there was any-

MEET WITH A MOST UNCOMFORTABLE SURPRISE,
IR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST and
S made the amazing statement regard-
ing Mr. Hunter. They gazed in
thing particularly amazing in the thing to

me; but they were flommoxed for the
moment.
‘““ Hunter!’ repeated Watson. ‘‘ You're
dotty !’

b“lt’s certainly frightfully puzzlin’, Benny
Oy——-"

“ Don’t talk rot!’” 1 interrupted. ‘‘ Hunter
was simply wearing a false beard—just as
J saw him once before. Not much of a dis-
guise, anyhow. But wbat's he doing down
'l:;;:re;-t.hat.’o the question?” 1 vote we follow

m.!.

‘“* What about the
gasped Watson. .

“ That can walit,” I sai@ crisply.

Cricket, for the moment, had no interest

cricket meeting?”
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for oe. There was a mystery here, and 1]
was Kkcenly anxious to probe it. Mr. llunter
was acting in a most extraordinary manner,
and } wanted to Investigate.

1 had alrcady seen quite emough to con-
vince me that the Housemaster was not
exactly what he professed to be. He had
dealings with mysterious characters who only
appeared at night, and whom he met, as a
rule, in these underground workings of the
disused quarry.

These goings on didn't fit in with Mr.
Hunter’s ¢haracter as a schoolmaster. I was
pretty sure that something eriminal was
afoot. Mr. Hunter had provided us with
plenty of evidence that he was unscrupulous
and wicked.

“Come on!" 1 exelaimed, In crisp tones.

% I led the way down the paesage cautiously.

1t was not necessary to show my light, for
Mr. Hunter was quite visible in the dis-
tance, the glow from his torch leaving his
figure sharply outlined.

He was walking fairly rapidly, and 1 felt
thankful that the flooring of the old tunnel
was mainly composed of soft sand. Our
feet, therefore, made scarcely any noise as
we progressed.

If the Houscmaster turned abruptly, we
should be betrayed, but there was very littie
.prospect of this happening, for nothing had
occurred to arouse his suspicions, The tunnel
was only of suficient width to allow us to
go ip single file, and 80 we crept along in
this way.

1 had already decided what I should do
in the event of discovery. 1t would -be quite
easy to hies out a word of warning to my
chums, and we could then turn our backs
and flee towards the vault at a much faster
speed than Hunter could attain, for we were
smaller and more agile. He couldn’t possibly
recognise us, and, at the worst, he could
only suspect our identities, It’'s always as
well to be prepared for emergencies.

The tunnel bore slightly to the left, and
Mr. Hunter and the light vanished. I broke
into a trot, knowing that ail was clear
ahead. But when 1 turned the bend every-
thing was black—utterly black. -

* Confound it!" I muttered, under my
breath.

Mr. Hunter had vanished!

He couldn’t have become aware of our
presence, and it wasn’'t likely that he was
waiting for us. The probable explanation.
indeed, was quite simple. Mr. Hunter must
have turmed into one of the many side
tunnels with which the pluce was honey-
combed. Owing to the hend, I had been un.
able to spot the exaet locality of this branch
passage.

1 warned my chums to be cautious, Hricfly
explaining the sitwation. And then we pro-
gressed onwards again. After three or four
minutes had passed ] called a3 halt. Every-
thing was as silent as the grave. Not the
glightest sound, except our ewn breathing,
came to our ecars.



The next second Mr. Hunter, uttarly overwhelmed, was simpiy borne
to the floor by sheer weight of numbers.—(Sed¢ page 5. )
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“ He's gone, Benny boy,” murmured Sirc-
Montie. ** We're done, you know.”

“Not yet,”” I said grimly. “I'm going
to fNlash my light ont, so be on the alert
for squalls.”

As I spokec I pressed the button of my
torch. We were quite dazzled for a moment,
but our cyes soon grew accustomed to the
light. And we found that we wero quite
alone, and that a black opening was visible
just ahead.

““ Tho rotter must have passed down that
way,” I whispered. ‘' Anyhow, we'll try it.
w.hu:. a rotten piece of luck, losing him like
that!”

“It was frightfully hard lines—iit was.
rcally,’”’ breathed Montie.

I just flashed my light up the passage for
a second, revealing a narrow burrow, with
a curve quite close by. But I realised that
the light tveuld betray us if I kcpt it
switched on for long, and we walked on in
the duarkness again.

{ fgdt my way round the curve. and then
received a fifty horse-power shock. For a
brillfant ‘light suddenly blazed in my eyes,
and I gaspud. Sir Montie uttered a similar
sound, but Tommy literally yelped wilh sur-
prise. .

All my plans for escape were useless, for
we were rovealed completely. I waited for
Mr. Hunter's harsh voice to assail my ears.
It was quite impossible to see anything
beyond the steadily held light.

““You young rascals!" came a soft, even
VvOlce.

I pearly jumped out of my skin, and
utterod a little cry of sheer joy. The voice!
It wasn't Mr. Hunter's at all—jt belonged to
Nelson Lee!

“Guv’'nor!”’ I gasped huskily.

‘“ What's the meaning of this, Nipper?”
exclaimed Nelson Leo sternly. ‘“Didn't 1
expressly warn you not to interfere in this
matter?’

“Oh, guv'nor, I'm tcrrifically glad to see
you,”” I panted.

** Begad, we ain't seen him yet!" said Sir
Nountie mildly. “It's old Alvy—I—I mean
Mr. Alvington. We're frightfully pleased to
—to hear you, sir! I—— Oh, by gad!"

Sir Montie broke off in utter dismay. for
the light had been suddenly switched round,
and it revealed the faco of a complete

stranger.

“1-1--I thought-—"
Montie. ‘¢ [—=I—I "

“ Really Tregellis-West, your remarks are
somewhat  incoherent,””  exclaimed  the
strauger, In an amused tonc. * YqQu must
not imagine that I am somebody else merely
hvecause my appearance is altered. I am
certainly ‘old Alvy,” as you mentioned a
moment or two ago—"'

*“ Begad! 1 beg your pardon, sir!’’ gasped
Tregellis-West.

“1 did not ask you to do that, Montde,’’
suaid the guv'nor softly. ‘“I can assurée you
that I am guite complimented by being re-

stammered Sir
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ferred to as ‘old Alvy,' But, seriously, boys,
you are very foolish. I suppese you arc re-
sponsible for this expedition, Nipper,
disobedient young ruffian!”’

““ Steady on, guv’nor,” I exclaimed, hugely
delighted to see him once more. ‘I thought
you were old Hunter for a moment or two,
until you spoke.’”

‘“Indeed,” said Nelson Lee. * Why?”

I bricfly explained the circumstances, and
the guv'nor listened carefully. Hec ncdded
when I had finished.

“I can only presumes, Nipper, that Mr.
Hunter turned up another passage,”” he
murmured. ‘‘The gentleman certainly did
not come this way—which i3 rather fortu-
nate under the circumstances.” ‘

‘* But what are you doing here, sir?” I
askcd eagerly.

‘“‘Investigating."

‘ Investigating what, sir?"’

‘““ Certain mysterious happenings,’”” replied
Nelson Lee aggravatingly. “ My dear lad,
you needn’t press your Qquestions, for, 1
assure you, I shall give you no direct
answers. The other day I found you in a
tunnel similar to this one, and I dcemed it ,
wiso to remain a stranger to you.’

“T know all about that, guv'nor,” I said.
“I guessed afterwards that it was you.
But what does it all mean? I know jolly
well that Mr. Hunter's up to some crooked
game. The other day—yesterday morning,
in fact—he dropped a piece of paper wibth
some German words upon it.”

‘““Ah! Have you got it with you?'’ asked
Nelson Lee sharply.

‘““ Yes, sir."”’

‘ Show it to me!”

I handed it over, and the guv’'nor scanned
it closely. Then ho stowed it in his waist-
coat pocket and nodded.

“{ don’'t propose to enlighten you at pre-
sent, my boys,”” he said. ‘“ But I shall be
telling yeu no secret when I say that I am
working in this district, and that the object
of my enterprise is Mr. Kennedy Hunter.
He is, indeed, up to some crooked game,
Nipper. But I cannot tell you the facts.”

‘“Oh, guv'oor, that's too bad!" I pro-

‘“ Beforc so very long everything will come
all right,”" proceeded Lee. ‘' You will sooun
see me back at St. Frank's, my lads.”

‘“ Hurrah!"' breathcd Tommy Walson -joy-
ously.

* Therefore I want you to carry on just
a little longer,” said the guv'nor. ‘I appre-
clate yeur motives, Nipper, in fellowing Mr.
Hunter. You cannot rc:ist the temptation
to do a little investigating on your own
aocount. But, seriously, young ‘'un, these
escapades of yours are endangering the
suocess of my own plans, and you really
must not interfere.”

“I'm sorry, sir,’” I said grimly, “but I
don't see why I shouldn’'t take a hand now
and again! It’s simply rotten being left ou$
of everything—"'

o~

you .
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‘““That cannot be helped, Nipper,”’ inter-
rupted Nelson -Lee. ‘' It is imperative that
you ehould not interfere, and I want you to
go straight back to the vault without delay.
You need have no fears regarding my safety.
‘This business may appear very mysterious
from your point of view, but there is com-
paratively little danger.” - -

‘“That's all you say, guv'nor!” I grewlad.

‘“ And it certainly is all I mean to :ay,”
replied Nelson Lee filrmly. *‘ Now, boys, get
back as fast as you possibly can. And re-
member my instructione—don’t isterfere!”

Ncison Lec walked off down the tumnel a
moment or two later, and we could do
nothing but obey his command. At the
same time I felt jolly wild.
left out .in the eold.

We talked in low toncs as we neared the
vault, and raiséd our voices slightly upon
nearing it. There was no fear of detection
now, hut I realised that the vaalt would
not do as a meeting place to discuss cricket.

Ard then we received a second shock.

I had the beam of my torch furned to-
wards the ground, but directed it upwards
as we stepped into the spaciouns crypt. And
there, standing in the very centre of the
cellar-like apartment, was Mr. Kennedy
Hunter! |

He regarded us caimly, but therc was a
glint in his eyes which warned me of trouble
to come. ' .

Sir° Montle and Tommy and I were com
pletely taken aback, and we could only
stare.

CHAPTER V.
(Nipper continues.)

MR BUNTER IS IN A DILEMMA—BUT IT IS TRIVIAL
' COMPARED WITH OURS.

R. HUNTER looked at us with an ex-

pression of coemplete composure for

8 moment or two. But I could see

that he was breathing hard, and that

he was keeping himseH controlled only by the

greatest effort. And he found it impossible
to continue the farce. ’

Por, all in a moment, he cast pretence
aside.

*“You infernal young hounds!’’ he hissed,
his fury bursting out in a manner which
fairly startled 8ir Montie and Tommy and
half dismayed me. ‘‘ What have you been
doing in that tunnel? How dare you follow
me? You yonng sples—you wretched brats!”

* Steady on, sir!’’ I broke in sharply.

'*Hold your tongue, Benpett!’ tbundered
Mr. Hunter, striding forward and aiming a
glap at my face which would have knocked
me down had it been delivered. ‘‘ You have
been spying—yon have been interfering with
my affairs. By Heaven, you shall pay for
this, you young brutes!’’

‘“ Ain’t you rather severe, sir?”’ asked
Sir Montie calmly. * We didn’t know that
this old place was out of bounds, begad!”

* Silcnce!” snarled the wmabp, completely

I hated being’
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transfermed.  ** Another word, Tregeilis-Wos?,
and 1 will thrash you within an inch of your
life! 1 will listen to no excuses! You have
been spying upon my movemente——'"

I regarded Mr. Hunter steadily. .

‘’Are your moveimnents of such a nature,
sir, that you don’t like to have them koown't™’
I asked. *‘ We came down hcre to prepare
the place for a Form mceting, as you nave
forbidden them in the House. And we just
went along the tunnei—"'

Mr. Hunter gave a sudden gasp, and he
pulled himself together sharply. e realiscd
jn that moment that he had been too basty.
There was no cvidenece that we had heen fol-
lowing him, but by his own statements he
bhad made it clear that he was mortally airaid
of detection.

The position was intense. .

And then Mr. Humnter attempted to hrazen
the matter out. He realised. his mistake, and
knew that his position was rocky.

‘1 was under the impression that you had
been spying upon my actions,” he said, in a
calmer voice. ‘' I—] came to this place be-
cause 1 suspected that you would be making
use of it, and 1 wished to satiefy myself upou
the point.”

Perhaps he saw by our expressions that we
disbelicved the lying statement. Or perhaps
he knew that it sounded altogether too
hollow to be eredible. At all events, his fury
returned.

‘* Come with me!”” he snapped harahly.

‘““Are you going to punish us, sir?” I
asked. _

'* Hold your tongue, Bennett!’ has thun-
dered Tor the second time. * You will follow
me to my study at oneel”

‘“ The three of us, sir?’’.asked Watson.

‘“ 'Yee!" roared Mr. Huntcr—'* the three of
you!'!” |

The Housemaster was a mass of nerves, an:!
I could guess that they were very raw. He
didn't know what we had seen or what we
suspected. Buat he was fairly sure that we
had tumbled to his secret. We hadn’t, of
course—we only knew that he was ap to some

} shady villainy.

Under the circumstances we could not defy
him. We were three to one, certainly, but
three Removites eould nat taekle a Housc-
master alome. And, if it ¢omes to that, we
dido't want to. If Mr. Hunter bad a hoid
on us, we bad a hold on him. He wouldn't
dare to give us any punishment.

We followed him up the rough c!d steps
until we arrived in the clear night air. And
then we were marched across the Trianglo
towards the Head’s private door. Within
three minutes we were in Mr. Hunter’'s study
—really the Head’s study, which had been
appropriated by the tyrant.

‘“Close the door, Benrnett?® said Mr.
Hunter coldly.

1- did s0, and we all stood hefore him, waijt-
ing. The Housemaster regarded us stecadily
for some moments. .

1 have no desire to be harth with yon,
my boys.”” he said at last. ‘'] want you to
tell me why you went down that tunne!,
what you saw there, and, in fact, all abhoug
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ft U yvou speak up trutifully, I wiil allow
vou to leave this study unpunished.”

‘“ We went to the vault to prepare it for a
I'orm meeting. sir,”” 1 replied.

Mr. Hunter snapped his fingers.

‘“1 asked why you went down the tunnel,”
he snapped. ‘

‘* Because wo jolly well saw you!'’ roared
Watson, with a snort. * We saw—— Oh,
corks!”’

Tommy Watson was a splendid chap, but
he was liable to sudden outbursts of excite-
ment. Mr. Hunter hadn’t known that we
had seen him pass along the tunnel. But he
knew it now! Not that it made much dif-
ference, in any case. +

“ Well, Watson?’ exclaimed the
master grimly. ‘' Preoced!”

‘* That—that's all, sir!”’ gasped Watson.

“] command you te speak——'’

‘““That's not fair, sir,”” I
sharply. “I've told you why we went down
into the vault, and #hat’s all I mean to say.
We ccertainly went into the. tunnel, but you
haven't any right te command us to speak.”

Mr. Hunter nearly cheked.

“ You—you impmdent yeung rogue!’” he
shouted, raising his fist threateningly. *‘ Un-
less you speak at once, I will cane you until
vou cannot standt”’ _

““ You said that we shouldn’'t be punished
at all a minute ago,”’ I replied quietly. * 1'm
sorry, sir, but we ean't say any more.”’

As a matter of fact, oue tongues were tied.
It was impossible for us te enlighten Mr.
Hunter regarding our meeting with Nelson
Lee. And it was equally impessible for us
to resort to deliberate falsehood. The only
remaining course, therefore, was to say
nothing whatever. It was the only safe way.

Half the truth would be worse than any-
thing, for we should soon be ticd into knots,
and Mr. Hunter would be as unsatisfled as
cver. Of course our silence secmed significant
to him—that was natural.

*I will give you one more chance,’” he said
firmly. *‘ Speak up now, and tell me every-
thing, and you shall not suffer. Now, boys!’

We remained silent.

“I am waiting!”’
master.

‘“ Begad! It's a frightfully borin® task—
waitin’,"”” remactked Tregellis-West. “I'm
afraid you'll have to wait an appallin’ time,
sir. As a matter of fact, there’s nothin’ for
us to say.”

Again Mr. Hunter lost his temper.

““You confounded young dogs!’ he raved.
“1 will have the truth from you if I have
to resort to a severe flogging. Unless you
spcak up within one minuve, I will thrash
vou until you are unable to stand!"’

We stood quite still, and I thought it as
well to speak. ]

“1f you thrash us, eir,” 1 said quietly, 1
know that you'll act like a Prussian—and
we're not going to stand that. We'll yell
the place dgwn as soon as you start. 1 give
you fair wawning, sir.”

House-

struck In

snapped the House-

*“ You—you dare to threcaten me?” gasped|

Mr. Hunter. o

LELE LIBSRARY

‘““We mcan to look after ourselves, sir—
that's all,” I replied.

I don't make any excuse for myself for ad-
dressing my Housemaster so bluntly. e
had given me cause to suspect him of utter
brutality, and his threat to flog us was a
grim one. We were alone in his study, and
he had us at his mercy. We couldn’t spring
upon him as the avhole. Remove had done.
And it was just as well to make him under-
stand that we should resist.

‘“ You insolent cub!'* he snarled fiercely.

‘““I don’t mean to be insolent, sir,’”” I said.
“ And, if it comes to that, you have used
several terms which any decent schoolmaster
would be ashamed of!"

‘““ Hear, hear!”” murmured Sir Montie ap-
provingly.

Mr. Hunter fairly danced with fury.

‘“* Very well—very well!” he shouted vio-
lently. ‘ You shall be punished in another
way, you insubordinate young villains. I in-
tend te force the truth from you, and I will
succeed !’ _

“[ think not, sir,” I said quictly.

“You shall be kept apart from ycur
schoolfeMows!"' went on the Housemaster
with savage flerceness. *‘ There will be
nothing but dry bread and cold water for you
until you ohey my orders! Do yeu under-
stand, you rascals? Bread and water, and
soljtary confinement!"”’

We were momentarily dismayed.

‘“ You can't mean that, sir,”” I burst out.
‘“ You can't——"’

‘“% do mean it!’’ raved Mr. Hunter.
will you speak?”

“No!"' I replied hotly.

““ This place ain‘t a prison, sir!'"" put in
Tregellis-West. ‘“We don't have solitary
coninement at St. Frank's, or brcad-and-
water diet——"' |

Mr, Hunter laughed coarsely.

“ You shall have it ander my rule!” he
shouted. “ By heaven, you shall not defy
me! WUntil you speak, you will be kept
prisoners—<close prisoners. I mean to break
this rebellious spirit, you infernal young
hounds{'"

Mr. Hunter rang the bell savagely. His
eyés were gleaming, and there was an ugly
twist about his mouth which I didn’t care
for. Tommy Watson was looking very uncasy,
but Sir Montie remained as urbane a: ever.

Personally, I knew that Mr. Hunter was
aroused to his old state of brutal tyrauny.
We Ghad dcfled him—and we should suffer.
The truth of the matter was he knew that
we had found out something about him, and
he was afraid of us. He was afraid of our
tongues.. He believed that we should jaw
amongst the other fellows.

How Mr. Hunter had got back into the old
vault puzzied me. [ concluded that he must
have returned while we were talking with
Nelson Lee. He had probably heard our
voicks—for we had been rather careless—and
had waited.

And ndow the fat was in the fire.

Mr. Hunter mecant to wring the truth from
us, or keep us away from the rest of the

‘“Now
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Rcmove. He had chosen the latter course,
since he couldn’t do anything else. Well, we
shovuidn’'t give in.
A tap sounded on the door, and Batcs, the
page-boy. entered.

* Bring Starke and Kehmore here at once,
Bates,”” said Mr. Hunter sharply.

‘“* Yeseir!” said Bates, looking
startled.

Be grinned, however, as he caught sight of
ns, and we felv as tﬁough we could have
suffered any &mnishment. willingly if wc coald
have been allowed the pleasure of punching
tho batefu) page-boy’s face into next week.

‘““1 do not make idle threats!”’ said Mr.
Bunter, pacing up and down, and epcaking
butwcen his teeth. ** You will find that I anr
@ man of dctermination. Until you speak
you shall be confined in the punishment room,
and your only tood will consist of dry bread,
washed down with plain water.”

““It ain’t very cheerin’, -ir,”” sald Sir
Montie, *but [ dare say we ahall survive.
Begad! Perhaps you'll bave to undergo
somethin’ of the same sort yourself later on.”
. Only it’'ll be skilly instead of bread,” 1
said grimly.

“ You—yon impudent—'" Mr. Hunter
pulled himself up, nearly choking.. * But no
There is time, even now, for you to
redeem your characters in my eyee. Tell me
exactly what you saw in tbat tumnel, boys—
tel) me precisely what you did—and 1 will not
punish you in the siightcst degree.”

We laughed. We couldn’t help it!

‘* Sarry, sir,”” I said, ‘' but I'm afraid we
ean’t trust you.”

‘““It’s expeoting too much, sir,”’ said Wat-
son defiantly.

“ Ratber, begad!’’

.';];n other words, you refuse to obey iy
will?” '

* Ycs, 8ir,”” I replied boldly..

“ Then you shall suffet as you have mcever
suffered. before!” raved the Housemaaster,

aring. “ By Ueaven, 1 have bad enough of

his mutiny!"’ , : .

1 was settled 1n mind now. I knew quite
well that Hunter had merely made an excuse;
whatever 1 and my chums said, we should
have been placed in confinement. Mr. Hunter
was afraid to allow us to join our school-
fellows. The ceituation was pot omly acute,
dut positively desperate. o

“ Let's make a brecak for it!” I breathcd
Rurricdly.

Both my chums nodded at oncc.

‘* What did yon say, Bennett?'’ suapped
Mr. Hunter. ‘1 will have no whispering!
Good gracious! Bow—how dare you—-"'

We had suddenly mado a dash to the
doar. 1 tore it open, and Sir Montie and 1
succeeded in reaching the passage. But a
‘wild yel} {rom bebind told aus that Tommy
Watsop had not bcen so fortunate.

‘“ Come on, dear boy!" gasped Tregellis-

rather

West.
*Qw!”’ roared Watson. ‘' Leggo, Jyou
drute! Healp! Rescue! He’s half killing me,

you ehaps—"'

Sir Montie and I spun round to the rescuc.
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Watson had exagperated greatly, for be

scemed very much alive as he struguled with

Mr. Huorter. But the latter was hitting tho

unforturate Tommy with savage brutality.
‘* By Jupiter!”’ 1 panted furiously.

In a second’'3ir Montie and | werc grabbing
Mr. Huonter with all our strength. If we
had been left to ourselves we should bave
done the trick casily. Bus just when we were
on the eve of success—just when we bhad
dragged Tommy free—a shout sound<d along
the passage.

Starke and Kepmore came rusbing round
the corner, followed by Bates.

‘““Hold these young rascals!'’ gasped Mr.
Hunter madly.

It was al) over tnen, of course. The twn
Sixth-Formers were hefty feliows.  Stark®
grabbed hold of me, and Kenmore soizol
Sir Montie. Tommy Watson was again at the
mercy of Mr. Hunter.

ebrieked

‘ Rescue, Remoave!”
alirilly.

But bis voice was half eracked with rx:ite-
ment and pain, and befaorc we conll 1iaise
any loud outcry we were again bumdled into
Mr. Hunter's study. Our effort had be:n un-
successful, and our plight was now infinit.ly
worse than before. Mr. Hunter would wr ak
his revenge upop us out of sheer spitc for
what we had dopc—quite separate frem ail
other mattcrs.

“0Of all the cheeky young bounders:’”
panted Starkc, holding me ferecly. ** What
bave thcy been up to, sir?”

“ It is no busincas of yours, Starke, to a:k
questions!"’ snapped Mr. Hunter.

** No—nunno, eir!”’ stuttercd Starke, *uaicn
aback.

‘“1 sent for you because I lhalt feared Lhot
these wretched jumiora would attempt to
| break away,” went on Mr. Hunter. ' Tuey
bave acted in the most rebellious manner, an
| I intend to teach them a leszen whiekh they
will not forget for many a long day. Up)n
my soul, they shall suffer!”

| ** What—what do you mean to do, sir?”’
asked Kcnmore unecasily.

** The boys are to be kept in confin:ment,™
said Mr. Hunter. *' They wiil be fed on brea:l
and water alonme nunti) I chovse to rcicaso
them. 1 rely upon you, Sterke and Kenmore,
to keep this matter to yourselves, No good
will come of idle chatier. Apnd yeu muy bhe
surc that I shall remccmber’ your geod ser-
vices.”

t ** Yes, sir,’” said Starke and Kcnmore to-
gether.

Watson

' I would have given quids il 1 could have

punched their nosca, one after the other. The
two prefects werc looking extremcly Jﬂewd
—they understood Mr. Hunter perfectly. To
hear that we were to be confined om a bread-
and-water diet was shcer joy to Starke and
Kenmore. In acknowledgment of thelr ser-
vices, Mr. Hunter would make tbeir lives easy
at St. Frank’s.

The two Sixth-Formers, of course, had no
fdea of the true state of affairs. They merely
thought that we were bcing punishcd for lead.
ing the revolt in the Remove, And they
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entered  hearliy iuto
t:Mmnny.

“Bates,”” said Mr. Runter sharply, * you
w:l como with me at once! I have work
tor you. Htarke, kcea these boys here, and
on no account allow them to shout or make
any altempt to break away. 1 bold you re-
rpanaible for their safe keeping.'’

" Trust me, sir,’”” said 8tarke pleasantly.

Mr. Hunter and Bates left the room. (it
may he thonght, possibly, that Sir Moatie
and Tommy and [ now had a fair chance of
cecape. But we hadn’'t. Both Starke and
Kenmore were hulklnr great fellows; and, to
make asaurance doubly sure, Starke took the
precantion of tying handkerchiefs round our
ankles. It was a elmple device, but we
couldn’t move without fatling over. And the
prefects watched us closely, so any attem{’t
10 free oursclves would bhave met with
Iatlue.

| guessed, of course, that Mr. Hunter was
busily preparing the punishment room for our
reccplion, He did oot return until forty
minutcs had passced. And a great change had
come over him. His fury had gone, and once
againa the beaming smile illuminated his
[eatures.

‘“* Ah, the young rascals arec still here,
then?”’ he exclaimed softly. °° An cxcellent
td:a, Starke,”” he added, as he caught sight
of our ankles. ‘' Quite a splendid notion.™

*“Is the punishment room ready, nir?’’ asked
Starke, who was feeling rather fed up--at
Jeast, he looked it.

“*Yeo, Ntarke.”
tie boys along.”

Our ankios were untied, apd we were mar-
ahalled alongr the passage towards the privatce
slaircase. his quarter of the House was
perfectly quict, for no boys were gllowed to
venture here.

[ kncw that the punishment room was
rcally a small bedroom. It was quite a cosy
Iittle place, but it was well out of the way
ol the main corridors, and overlooked the
Head's private garden. The prospect of spend-
ing & few days there was not alluring, but at
tho same time we were nut at all dismaycd.

But, to my surprisc, we did not turn into
the tiny passage which led to the punishment
room. Arriving upon the landing, Mr. Huntcr
procecded up the long corridor which led to
titc attic staircase.

“1 have prepared a special punishment
room,” explained Mr. Hunter, secing that
Btarke and Kenmore were somewhat at a loss.

Bomchow, | felt dismayed. 1 bhad not ex-
peeted this, but 1 might have done, knowing
al! that I did about Mr. Hunter. It was
morally certein that the special punishment
room would be infinitely less desirable than
the ose which was generally used in the

Ancient House.

We were led up the attic stales. But even
when woe reachxd the topmost fligor of all we
did not cease our asecnt. That sounds rather
qucer, doesn’t it? 1 don’t mean to imply that
we ascended to the roof iteelf, but it almost
amounted to the same thing.

Mc. Hunter led the way up & stcep ladder-

the gpirit of this

smiled Hunter. * Bring
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like staircase -and then I knew the truth!
We were to be confined in the old tower! We
should be prisoncrs at the topmeost point in
the Ancicnt House, far out of reach and
beyond oil hope of rescue. It was little
wonder that we were appalled.

A wild indignation filled me. [ was re-
minded of the stories I had heard of school-
masters in the dark ages of the past, and
of fortreeses in (lermany. For, in very truth,
this tower was something of a fortress in ite
way.

There were two of them at St. Frank's,
and, from outsidc, they looked extremely pic-
turesque, for obne surmounted the Ancient
House and the other the College House.
They had ne windows, except tiny slits two
or three Iincies wide. The walls were
nothing less than two feet tiuick, and each
tower was shut of from thec rest of the
building by a solid oaken door like that of a
prison,

In the Ancient House tower there were two
apartments, one above the other. I had ex-
plorcd the old place one rainy afternoon
with Treirllis-Weat and Watson. The tower
had not been used for any purpose for over
half a century, and during the average year
scarcely half a dozen people visited.lit.

If therc had been a window in the outer
wall it would have looked straight out upon
the Triangle. Far below was the Remove
dormitory, and, below that again, one of the
class-rooms. But the tower was high, and,
as I said before, contained no windows
which could be honoured by the name.

The brutal nature of this treatment nearly
drove me frantic. But, after all, it was only
to be expccted from ‘a Hun like the now
Housemaster. I was considerably surprised
to 6nd that mattresses and bedding had been

rovided for us in the ufoper apartment—it

ad not becen possible carry bedsteads
up there.

In the lowcr prison were several chairs
and a table, but precious little eclse. We
were allowed no Itght, but were ordered to
go to bed at once. Mr. Hunter stood over
us while we undressed and obeyed his
order. '

And then the tyrant left us to our fate.
We bad no supper, and we were hungry.
But in the morning vo should receive nothing
but bread-and-water! 8houting for help
would be uscless. The window-slits were high
in the walls, and no sound could possibly
carry down to the Triangle, far below,

As we heard the great oaken door slam to
we sat up in our hard beds and breathed
with fury and indignation and uster dismay.
Such a thing as this had never occurred at
8t. Frank’s before.

And Sir Montie summed up our position
in his usual langdid yet pointed manner.

‘“ Deai o!d boys,”” he murmured, in the
darkncss. ‘' This is eimply appallin‘!"’

And that wnord was exactly ftted to the
:ase. 'Our position was appalling in the ex-
reme! '

Mr. Hunter had done his worst)
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CHAPTER VI.

DB VALERIE WANTS TO KNOW—ON THE TRACK—
. 'PHE STORM BREAKS.

ECIL DB VALERIE sat up in bed as the
rising-bell rang. :

He gazed down the long Remove

dormitory, and noticed that three

beds, which were placed side by side, were

emply. Indeed, they had not been slept in.

Many other juniors were following De
Valerie's example. :

By George!" said Handforth, ‘' What
the dickens has happened?"

The previous night the Remave had gone
o bed in a state of uneasy wonderment.
Nipper and Tregellis-West and Watson had
mysteriously vanished “early in the evening.
Nobody had seen them . go, and not a soul
could explain what had become of them.

Supper-time had arrived, -and - still they
were missing. When the Remove went to the
dormifory they had come to the conclusion
that Nipper and Co. had broken bounds, out
of sheer bravado—ijust to show their con-
tempt for Mr. Hunter.

But Starke, who had been looking Ain}m-
larly pleased with himeself, bad seen liglts
out in the dormifory, and he had made one
or two veiled remarks which Jed the juniors
to conclude that their missing comrades
were not very far off; that they were being
looked after by Mr. Hunter personally.

It was only a suspicion, however, and
nobody Xnew the actual truth. And now,
this mormming, the Remove was more puzzled
than ever. De Valerie, the erstwhile
‘“ Rotter,”” was really concerned. He had a
very real) respect for Nipper. and during the
last few weeks he had grown to like the
three chums of Study C immensely. And
they, in their turn, bad learned that De
Valerie was quite a good fellow in many
ways, in spite of his former misdoings.

‘** Something's happened,” said De Valerie
thoughtfully.

“ 3o hon!' sneered Handforth.

‘ Something serious, I' mean,” went onrDe
Valerie. *““I've got an idea that Benny and
the others have been gettin’ it in the neck—
what? I mean to filnd out the. truth this
morning, too.”

‘““ How?’ asked Hubbard.

* By asking Hunter outright.”

*“ Shiver my bowsprit!’’ said the Bo'sun.
“ You wouldn’t have the nerve, shipmatel®’

‘ You wait until breakfast-time,” said De
Valeric coolly. 1 don't believe in bein’
kept in the dark. There’s somethin’ gueer
goin' on, my sons—somethin’ rotten.’’
h'ngkams. the Japanese boy, nodded hLis

ad.

“It ts with extreme sadness that } am
compelled to associate my ideas with your
own, De Valerie.”” he said. **The bellef fs
in my mind that the preposterous Mr.
Hunter has performed some drastically out-
ragcous aet which he is onwilling to make
public knowledge. The disgusting and re-
spccted Howsemaster s of the great cunning,
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and it is in my mind to believe that he has
seized our ur’ortanate chums, and has plaeed
them beyond our esteemed reach.”

all Iinished, yet?'’ asked Hamdforth sareasti-
e

“Y have, indeed, reached the ecenclusion

-of my honourable remarks——’

‘“ Oh, for goodness’ sake, don't-start again,'”
roarcd Handforth. ‘' Never knew such a
chap as you, Jappy! Onece you start jawing,
there’'s no knowing when you're going to turn
off the gas.”

“ 1 speak the heautiful English to the full,”
smiled Yakama gently.

The shrewd little Jap, however, was very
near the mark in iis surmise., He bad prae-
tically hit the nail upon the head. De
Valerie, too, was thinking the same thiuc.
Having had some experienee of Mr. Hunter
and his ways, it was only natura) that they
should suspect himm of dark doings now.

But not a single boy in the Remove so
much as drcamed the literal truth. At the
worst. they eoncluded that Mr. Hunter had
locked the missing juniors in the ordinary
punishment-room.

There was some little excitement among
the fellows. Inquiries were made all over
the place for Nipper and Co., but nobody
had seen them. Bob Christine and Co.,
meeting one of the searching-parties, sarcas-
tically inquired it Nipper and his chums were
not capable of looking after themselves, or
whether they required nurses.

These little pleasantries led to seversl
minor House rows before breakfast, hut all
this talk made Mr. Hunter realise that it
would be necessary for him to make a bricf
gtatement. As it bhappemed, he was pro-
vided with an opportunity by I)e Valerie,
who kept his word. )

Soon after breakfast had commenced in
thé dining-hall the Rotter stod up ip his
plaee, and the rest of the Remove waited ex-
pectantly and with great ceurosity.

‘*Well, De Valerie?” asked Mr. Crowell,
from the head of the table.

*1 wish to speak to Mr. Hunter, sir,”’ caid
De Valerie calmly.

** 8it down, you ass!’’ hissed somehody.

But Mr. Hunter, at the far end of the
ball, was already looking along the tabies.
He nodded smilingly.

““ Proceed. Pe Valerie,”” he called, aaid a
dead silence. .

‘“ May 1 ask where Benpett and Tregzellis-
West and Wathon are, gir?’ asked De
Valerle easily. ** They haven't been teen in
the House since last night, an’ I was won-
derin’ if anythng had happened.’’

' Mr. Hunter coughed.

* The three boys you mention, De Valerie,
are, I regret to say, now undergoing pumish-
ment for rank insubordination,”” he ex-
claimed. “ [ was, indeed, ahout to make
this statement quite apart from your :n-

viry.”

9 "rire they in the punishment-room, sir?”’

**} have said sufficient, De Valerie. Yocu
may sit down.”

De Yalerie re-seated bimself, and a bk w
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buzv of conversation at once passed round
the Remove table. Mr. Crowvell, at the head.
was biting his lip with vexation, and he
made no attempt to stop the whisperings.

Mr. Hunter's news was unexpected, even
by Mr. Crowell. He had not been consulted
at all. He did not know that Nipper and
“o. had been insubordinate, aud he cer-
Lainly didn’t believe it.
wvith the whole Remove, that Mr. Hunter
had victimised the three juniors in order
to satisfy his own harsh desire for revenge.
And Mr. Crowell was inwardly furious.

The Remove was not satisfied.

Practically everybody had a fear that some-
thing was gravely amiss. The secret manner
in which the Study C trio had disappearad
cxuscd general upeasiness. And where were
they? What had become of Nipper and
Tregelli3-West and Watson?

Before leasons quite a number of juniors
scurried up to the punishment-room, in de-
tiance of all the rules. They found that
famous apartment empty and deserted. And a
3e:|1trch of the entire House yielded no re-
sult.

Nipper and Co. to be
found.

“ Hunter's been up to some rotten came!"
declured De Valerie, to a crowd of excited
Removites.  ““ 1 shouldn’t be surprised if he's
gol the poor chaps cooped up in one of the
cellars, or somethin’ of that kind.”

“The Hun!"

“I vote we refuse to do any work until
Benny and the others are rcleased,’” rsaid
Handforth firmly. “It's up to us to take
a strong stand.”

X My

were nowhere

‘““ Couldn’t be done.” said McClure.
dear chap, it would be disrespectful to Mr.
(;rowell, and he's too much of a brick to
dety.”

. Well, something's got to be done,” de-
declared Haopdforth.

All the juniors were quite agreed upon that
point. But the great question was—what
could be done? Nobody seemed able to
answer it.  And the Remove went in to
morning lessons with nothing accomplished.

None of the fellows settled down to work.
It wasn't so much the fact that Nipper and
Co. were being punished that worried them;
it was the uncertainty of their fate. Every-
body belicved that Mr. Hunter had meted
out some harsh punishment—that he had
seized the three Remove leaders on the quiet,
and was now making them sufler for the
imaginary sius of the whole Form.

There was a tension in the air—a fecling
of impcuding trouble.

Right in the middle of morning Ilessons
Handforth felt that he could not contain
himmself any longer. So he stood up, and
cave a preliminary cough. When Mr.
Crowell looked up, he saw that Handforth
had a very determined expression upon his
ruzped, good-natured face.

‘““ \Vell, Handforth?"

‘““May I ask you a question, sir?’’ asked
Haodlorth firmly. v

But he did belicve,
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““ What ig it, my boy?” |

“I want to know—every fellow wants to
know, in fact—what's happened to Bennett
and Tregellis-West and Watson?'' said Hand-
forth. ‘““De Valerie asked that rotter—
ahem!—3¥r. Hunter, this morming, but—"

‘““You need not proceed, Handforth,”' in-
terrupted Mr. Crowell.

‘“Why not, sir?’ roared Handforth, with
great vehemence.

‘““ Because I am not in a position to satisfy
your very natural curiosity,’”” replied the
Form-master. ‘I regret to say that even I
have been kept in ignorance of Mr. Hunter's
plans. But I sincerely trust that your Form-
fellows will join you this afternoon—or, at
latest, this evening."”

‘““Don’t you know where they are, sir?”’
asked the Bo’'sun.

‘““ No, Burton. We will now proceed with our
work.”’

The Remove could sec that Mr. Crowell was
pained, and the fellows did not worry him
with any more questions. But the whole
situation was amazing. Even the Form-
master himself had been kept in the dark.

What could it mean?

At dinner-time therc was no sign of Nipper
and Co., and when afternoon lessons com-
menced the situation was precisely the same,.
A gloom was settling over the Remove by
this time. But with it a dangerous spirit of
rebellion was spreading.

All sorts of theories were voiced regard-
ing the fate of the missing juniors. Some
of them were extremely blood-curdling,
Handforth even going so far as to suggest
that. Mr. Hunter might have fitted up a
modern torture-chamber, on the lines of the
Spanish Inquisition. Possibly this theory
could be traced to a very natural source—
the Remove having been instructed in his-
tory that afternoon, and certain dark pages
from Spain’s past had cropped up.

But the ldea had been started, and it
found quite a lot of credence iIn the Remove.
This was duoe, no doubt, to the mysterious,
gcret. nature of Mr. Hunter’'s action.

ipper and Co. had been simply spirited
away—silently, almost uncannily.

And it was argued that Mr. Hunter
wouldn’t have acted in such & manner with-
out having a sinister cause. Besides, he
was a Prussian at heart, and would simply
delight in administering torture.

The truth of the matter was, the Removo
thought euch a lot about it that the fellows
{ost all sense of proportion. The result was
rather disastrous, and Mr. Hunter had cer-
tainly not bargained for it. '

By evening the Remove was in a state
bordering upon open revolt for the second
time. Handforth suggested that the whole
Form, to a man, should march into Mr,
Hunter’'s study and demand the release ol
the three juniors.

But De Valerie pointed out that such a
course was impossible. For one thing, the
study wouldn’'t hold such a crowd; and, for
another thing, Mr. Hunter would deal with
the ringleaders without compunction.
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As an alternative, De Valerie propounded
a much more sensible i®ea. This was quite
simple, and it met with instant approval.
The Remaove divided itself into search-
;)a['tles—each party consisting of three fel
ows.

These expeditions were to take a given
portion of the Ancient Mouse to explore. In
this way it was believed that Nipper and
Co. would be located. And. once located, a
rescue would be organised without delay.

Certainly De Valerle’s scheme waa an ex-
céllent one, and he proved himself to be an
able pgeneral in an emergency. 1t was a
feasible, workahle plan. and totally differ-
ent to the wild suggestions which had been
circulated by other juniors.

De Valerie did not lose sight of the fact
that some of the search parties would pro-
bably meet with trouble, particularly those
who were told off to explore the private
portions of the Ancient House.

For the thing was to be done thoroughly.
Even Mr. Hunter’s own bedroom was to be
scarched. De Valerie’'s party consisted of
himself, the Bo’sun, and S8essue Yakama.
And they elected to seareh the most danger
eus quarter.

There was no suggestion of a “lark”
about this business. The Removites were in
deadly earnest, and fthey did pnot mean to
give in antfl their lost leaders had heen
bProught to light.

Mr. Hunter had aroused the fellows to a
dangerous state, but, even after the lesson
he had received, he did not fully appreciate
the determination which stirred the juniors.
Mr. Hunter was destined to receive a
second awakening before long.

De Valerie and his two followers l_ed the
search. The others branched off in different
directions and within tep minutes the
Ancient House was being scoured froem end
to end and from top to bottom.

The other inmates scarcely had any idea
of what was happening, for the Remove set
about its task very quietly. But although
.the scheme c¢ame very near to success, it
ended in complete failure.

De Valerie and Co. ascended to the top

floor with the object of searghing the
attics. 8hrewd as he was, the tter did
not even suspect the old tower. But this

" Jaunt took him right to the steep stairease
which led to the temporary prison of Nipper
and bis chums. .

And as the searchers turned the bend in
the corridor they became aware of a light,
and the uext second B8tarke, the prefeet,
came into view. Just for a moment he
gt,ared at the juniors and they stared at

im.

The expression of consternation on Starke’s
face was unmistakahle, and De Valerie's
suspicions were aroused. .

‘““Souse me!" murmured the Bo'sun,
* Our shipmates are up In the crow's nest!

" Yhere was r?lflty not.hlt;g to legd to téhis
su tion, an was only a random guess,
Btgl?f:‘ uttered a bellow of rage as he strode

<1

forvard. A3 a matter of fact he had I
been up to the prisoners, and to he caught
like this was the reverse of pleasapt. Starke
felt like a guoler, and a certain twinge of
eanscience even troubled his harsh mind.
he

“What are you deing up herer”
shouted furinusly.

‘ We're lookin® for Bennett and the other
two chaps,”’ replird De Valcrie, in a steady
voice. ‘‘ We've come pretty near the mark—
what?”

“Get downstalrs!” roared Starke.

The three scarchers did not hesitate long.
They charged Starke at the same moment.
But the prefect guined the advantage by a
sheer trick of chanece. Yakama. alone, could
have tripped Starke up In a second. But as
he nimbly dashed in Starke's fist canght him
a stunming blow upon the forehead.

And Yakama staggered back, dazed and
helplees.

De Valeric and the Bo'snn did their ut-
most, hut they werc not equal to the gian®
Sixth-Former. They delivered several ferce
blows. but received far worse punishmepnt in
return.

And Starke, boiling with rage, grahhed
the two of them by their coat-collars and
forced them along the passage by sbeer
brute strength. He sent them tumbling

down the stairs in a heap. and then literally
kRicked Yakama after them.

Luck was certainly against the Removites,
For, in the lower passage, two other Sixth-
Formers made their appearance, attracted
by the noise They weren't prefects, and
they weren't bullies; but as members of the
lordly Sixth they were shecked to find mere
Removites in this forbidden part of tho
buildln%.

De alerfe and Co. were husticd off
ignominiously, And then Kenmore was en-
countered, and he hronght the news that
many other search parties were scouring the
Houge. Starke gritted his teeth with anger.

“By George! I'll make the young bound-
ers sit up!"” he exclaimed flereely.

And without more ado be rushed down to
Mr. Hunter’s study. He burat in without
ceremony in his excitement, amd did not
notice a certain suspielous movement on
the Housemaster’s part. Mr. Honter had
been writing, and he frantically swept
several papers into the drawer of his (-sk.

‘““How dare you enter without knocking?'
he thundered.

'“ Sorry, sir!" gasped Starke. ‘‘ But [I've
come to report that the Remove fellows are
searching the whole House—"

‘“What!” bellowed Mr. Hunter, quivegping
with rage. |

‘“1 just found three of them within a yard
of the tower, sir!’ panted Btarke, rather
alarmed by Mr. Hunter's attitude. * 1l
say, sir, there's no need to punish 'em very
severely—'" :

‘“ Hold your tongue, Starke!™ raved Mr.
Hunter grabbing a cane. ‘You tell me
that the hoys have darcd to search the
House? By Heaven! They shall be scnt to
bed at once—at qncel’
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Starke gasped.
** But — but

it's only half-past

Just
gcven——
‘*Do not dare to question my decision,

Starke!” roared Me. Hunter. ‘ Come with
;net at once and bring several other pre-
ects.”’

Although a bully, Starke was rather
frightened at Mr. Hunter's fury. The

situation did not seem to warrant such
violence. After all, it wouldn't matter much
cven if Ndpper and Co. were rescued.

There was wild excitement in the Ancient
House ten: minutes later. Half the Sixth
hiad been unwillingly called into the work,
and tho Remove fellows were collected to-
gether from every quarter of the building.

fn twos and threes they were cast into the
dormitory, until at last net a fellow was
missing. The indignation was nearly beyond
description. But with so many enemies, sO
to speak, nething could be done.

Mr. Hunter surveyed the half-cowed Re-
move furiously. In his presence the fellows
felt strangely helpless. Possibly the absence
of tlheir leader—Nipper—accounted for this.
There was ne doubt that Nipper's influence
was absolutely vital to the success of an
organised revolt.

‘““TIivery boy will get into bed at once!’
said Mr. Hunter grimly. “If I hear the
slightest sound from this dormitory I will
cane the whole miserable crowd of you!
Remember what I have said!”

He passed out, slamming the door, and the
Removites heard the key turned in the lock.
And then the storm burst in earnest—a
storin of whispers.

The boys were absolutely maddened by
this treatment; but even now they feared
Mr. Hunter enormously. Handforth and
many others fclt that they would burst un-
less they shouted out their feelings. But
shouting would have been fatal—Mr. Hunter
would have returned within a minute.

The Remove was locked in its dormitory,
sent to hed like acrowd of infants at seven-
thirty. Escape was impossible, and this
knowledge drove the boys to a state of
frantic fury which would certainly make an
outlet for itself before long.

Mr. Hunter had gone a step too far. He
foolishly believed that the Rcmove was
cowed. But it wasn’t.

The Remove was on the point of grave
rebellion!

——t—

CHAPTER VI1I.
(Nipper concludss.)

HUNURY AND DESPERATE—WE FIND A WAY OF
ESCATE—THE REMOVE DRCIDES TO STAND NO
FURTHER NONSENSE.

l GAZED at Tregellis-West and Watson

)

steadily.
“It can be done, my sonsg!"” 1 de-
clared. *‘‘ We've got to strike while the
fron’s hot, and it's hot now. If we lose
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this opportunity we sha'n’t be provided with
another."”

‘““Dear boy, it's a go!”’ said Sir Montie
firmly.

‘“But what's the good of it?"' asked
Tommy Watson. * Supposing we do get on
to the roof—what then? My dear chap., we
can’t fly to the ground, I supposc?”

I shook my head.

“But we can do something else,”” I re-
plled. **I'm fed-up with this Hunnish treat-
ment. I'm hungry and I'm desperate!
Why, if we don't do something now, Hunter
might keep us here for weeks!”

Five minutes before we had heard the
school clock boom out the hour of eight.
Sir Montie and Tommy and I had beer con-
fined in the old tower for exactly twcenty-
four hours, and we had received nothing but
breaél and water to cat during our imprison.
ment.

For breakfast we had received a ration
which wouldn’'t have satisfied a toy terri:r.
Dinner had proved to be of the same size
and quality. Tea hadn't turned up at ail
and there was limtle prospect of suppert
either.

Bluntly, we had eaten about two slices of
bread cach since teca-time the pievious day.
Mr. Hunter’s bread-and-water diet was worse
than that doled out to British prisoners of”
war in Germany.

We had expccied to reccive all we could
eat, and we had received a starvation ration.
And the acute hunger which resulted had
made us desperate. Our fury had disap-
peared, for the situation was too grave.

Having impriconed us in this way it was
morally certain that Mr. Hunter would not
release us. The scandal wouid be too acitite
for his safety if he allowed us to rejoin the
Remove.

Our only chance was to release ourselves.

The walls of our prison were two feet
thick, there were no windows, and the door
leading to freedom was of solid oak. What
chance was there of escape? Apparently
none.

But I had not becn idle during the day.
On many an occasion when working with
the guv'hor he and I had found otirselves
in predicaments far more serious than this.
And we had managed to slip out of them.
Why? Bimply because we had used our wits
and had taken advantage of opportunities
promptly.

After awakening that morning my first
thought had been to examine the ' prison.
Daylight was streaming in through the slits,
and it was quite possible to sce clearly.
Now and again the faint shouts of juniors
would come up to us, but they seemed to
arise from another world. We were alone—
isolated from everybody,

Only one method of escape was possible,
and that was by the roof. It had not taken
me long %o discover that the cciling of the
upper apartment was cracked. Above this
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were the rafters, of course, and then the
roof itself. 1 didn't trouble myself as to
how we could reach the ground.

ﬂ;fhe muin point was t0 get into the open
"~ For hours that day my chums and 1 had
practised balaencing ourselves upon one
‘another’s shoulders. Watson, who was as
strong as a horse, was ahlp to bear the
.weight of 8ir Montie and Montie stood
upon Tommy’s back, and I rested my feet
n Montie’s shgulders. It was a trieky busi-
ess, and we suflered several minor
c3sualties before we subcecded.

ut by performing this manoeuvrg I found
that 1 could reach the ceiling easily. And
we had waited untfl darkness before com-
Jmencing operations, 1t was dark now, and
J was eager to get to work.

‘ Bupposing Btarke comes up?*® asked
‘Watson bluntly. P
“ You old growler!' I exclaimed. * Didn't

8tarke come up half an hour ago? It isn't
likely that a soul will come near us until
half-past nine, and by that time we ean do
the trick. 1 tell you plainly, I'm pot going
to stand this treatment without kicking.”

‘‘Benny boy, let’'s get busy,” said Sir
Montie briskly.

We had been provided with no light, of
course, but my clectric torcb came in handy.
‘The battery was rather out cf sorts, but 1
judged that it would last out. And one of
the chair legs from the lower prison would
serve as a tool.

Having decided finally, we lost no time in
getttng to work. The prospeet of foiling the
brutal Hunter was splendid, but I believe
we thought of our tummies mare than any-
‘thing. unger is rather apt to make a
fellow reckless. -

Our first attempt at the *“‘stunt” was a
failure, 8ir Montie slipping, and throwing
us all down in a heap. But the next try
was a complete suceess, and I found that [
eould work easily.

There was u big beam running acress the
ceiling, and by grasping this 1 stcadied my-
gelf for the work in hand.

in“lLOOk out for chowers!”
gly. .

I bammcred the cracked portion of the
plaster as violently as I dared. At first
there was no rasult, but repeated applica-
tions of the chair leg soon sent a shower of
plaster tumbling down.

And within ten mimutes a great gap had
been exposed. The laths stared at me
nakedly, and 1 forced the chair leg between
two of them. The¢y were old and rotten,
and cracked as 1 exerted my strength. Five
minutes later tho hole was large enmough for
me to pass through.

' ) reached up my hand, grabbed one of the
rafters, and hauled myself up into the can-
fined roof- . To nrp jay 1 discovered
mga bglever: nﬁ"fx’ were loose.m:h%er l:gc‘j
probably trickled . in, accoun or ¢
eracked plaster.

I suid warn-

3

-l

“ By jingo!’ breathed Watsen from below.
" What now, Benny?”

‘“You chups have got to get wp,”” 1 re-
plied, peering through the jagged hole.
“ Twist some of those hlankets into a rope
and chuck them up to me. F'll have you
botb up bere within a couple of ticke.”

The move was not accomplished 8o swiftly
as al) that, but scven minutes later S8ir
Montie and Tommy were beside me. And
we had brought not only two or three of
the blankets, but every atom of bedding in-
the place—sheets and all.

The roof was conquered easily, ihe tilcs
slipping out of their place in a moment or
two. The roof was not dangerous, for the
slope was a gradual one, and a high atone
parapet jutted beyond the edges. Even if
we slipped we should still be perfectly safe.
Leaning over this parapet, we gazed down
upon the Triangle.

‘“Well, we’ve done the trick,”” 1 breathed
exultantly.

“But we can’'t get down, Benny,” said
Watson, shaking his head.
J had already made up my mind.

“ Those sheets and bhlankets hore jyour
weight when 1 hauled you up through the
cellmg, didn’t they?’ 1 asked. ** Well, it’'ll
be safe to make a long rope of them and
swarm down to—’

** Begad!’” murmurcd Sir Montie, catching
in bis breath.

b *It—it won'’t be safe!"" whispered Watson.
| * Supposing one of the lnots slipped?”
e l

‘““Onc of the knota won’s,'’ 1 replied.
happen to know lhow to tie knots, my azon.
And Y1l shin down first, anyhow. If 1 fall
all of a sudden you’ll knrow that sgmething's

bappened.”’

“Pray dou't be so [frightfully shockin’,
Benny boy!"” breathed Montie. ‘ An’ there’s
another thing, begad! The ground’s a fear-
ful! way down. you know—it is, really. The

blankets an’ things won’t reach.”

“ Perhaps not,”” 1 replied; ‘*'but they'll
reach to a lower window!”
“By George! So they will!"” muttered

Watson, quivering with excitement.

There was no sense in wasting time, so 1
carefully roped the blankets and sheets to-
gether, making a long lime. 1 ticd ti «nd
of it to one of the rafters, and everything
was ready.

“I'l go down first, .old boy,” said Montie
carelessly.

. “No you won't!” 1 declared. * This is
my whceze, and I'm golng to take the risk.
A8 soan as I get into a lower window I'H
wobble the rope as a signal. And when you
comne down, for goodness’ sake be careful!”

The whole proceeding was risky, of course.
But we were reckless and didn'd care. And,
as it happened. there was no particular
danger. The improvised rope aeted splen-
dldly. apd it bore my weight without a sigp
of ‘! giving.”’

I descended, foes by foot, and § had
already decided thbat the dormitory window
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would be tue best for my purpose, for it bhad
‘. wide ledge upon which 1 could rest my
feot. It was immediately beneath me, 1
kowv. But would the rope reach?

It did—just! When at last I felt the Jedge
vith my feet 1 saw that oanly three or four
fect, more of ‘“line”’ remerined. And I was
natonished to see the dormitory window
ituminated. It wasn’t half-past eight yet.
Aad T could ewear I heard many voices pro-
ceeding from the dormitory.

Bending down, I quickly seized the lower
sash and raised it with a jerk. The next
moment I jumped into the dormitory,
thrusting the heavy blind aside as I did so.
T was filled with wild excitement and
tvinmph. But this changed to sheer amaze-
ment when J saw the whole Remove, in
various stages of undress, staring at me!

“ Bennctt!” yelled a score of voices at
once.

* A8 large as life, and as hungry as half a
dozen hunters!™ 1 said cheerfully.

Well, the cxcitement was intense, and for
some few minutes I was as astounded as
anybody. But the facts were soon made

clcar to me, and I realised that the Remove
was past all holding.

Tregellis-West and Watson successfully
negotiated the descent, and our triumph was
complete. The fury of the Remove was
eaormous when they heard how we had

been trecated, amd it was unacimously de-
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cided, amid wild enthusiasm,
Liunter should be defied.

I kncw well enouzh that grave trouble
was to come. Once Mr. Hunter learned of
our escape he would take instant measures
to recapture us. And, having seized us a
second time, we should uot be allowed to
slip frec again.

The die was cast now.

Not only Sir Montie and Tommy and 1
were ready for revolt, but the whole Re-
move backed us up. It was impossible to
stand Hunter's tyranny any longer. It re-
mained for the Remove to exert its power.

There was only one method by which we
could hope to gain the day, and that was
by a barring-out. The very mention of it
sent a quilver of excitement through the
whole dormitory. A barringout! Many
years before there had been one in the
College House at St. Frank’s, and it had
failed miserably.

But that was no reason why ours ehould
fail. We were out to win—we were out to
defeat the tyrant!

With regard to all the exciting facts of
that barring-out, I can* describe them
here. This particular episode is closed, so
to speak. But from the very moment [
stepped into the dormitory the greatest
barringout in the history of St. Frank's
commenced.

And it was to be a fizht to the Bnish!

-

that Me.

THE END-

——-—l
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IN THE GRIP OF

THE HUNS
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BEGIN THIS THRILLING SERIAL TO-DAY !

In the Grip & Huns.

A Magnificent Tale of Thrilling Experiences in Germany.

By CLEMENT HALE.

NNOTE.—As the title *“ Inthe Hands of the Huns ” has already been used, w.
have altered the name of our Serial to the above,

" The Chief Characters in this Story are .

GEORGE GRAY and his brother JACK, who arr
the English Staff of the Berlin Rovers. a
foatvall (b in Germany. When war breaks
out they are s2nt to an outdoor prisoners’
camp at Oberhemmmel. Von der Klutz is the
Govarnor’'s name. He 18 a just but arroyan!
man, awd he refuses to build shelters for the
prisoners. Georqge nolices one evening thal
the sltn is becoming overcast. -~ He throws
himself down for-the night, but is wnualie to
get any sleep,  Suditenly a drop of ravn Julls
on his forv.’u}a( . It s followed by another
and then still more. Then the rain com-
mences i earnest, and the prisoners become
frantic. The quards lake no notice. Then
suddenly the doctor appears, accompanied by
the governor and various officials.

(Now read on.)

THOUQHTS OF ESCAPE.

N a moment the prisoners had sur-
- rounied the party yelling and denounc-
ing. without a thought of the danger
they were incurring.
The governor waved then back.
* Stand aside, there, you English pig-dozs,”
eaid he, and he strode on, taking in the
sitnation at a glance.

George saw him pull at his chin and talk
10 the dector, who was protesting loudly.

At last the party made as if to depart.
It was then that George, who had been
taking counsel with Wilson, Jack, Ablott,
Cowdray, ard some of the others, barred the
way.

* One moment eommandant, if you please,”
he «aid.

* Stand away,” roared the governor.

‘“* Not yet. I want to knmow by what right
you have suhmitted us to this shameful ex-
posure. Look at those poor fellows lying
there in the mud. They can’t move. Some
of them are seriously ill. A few are dying,
tiocy will die., and thcir deaths will lie at
yoar door."”

The German shrugged, so that. the Iron
Cross on his breast moved.

]

“I did not bargain on

. the rain,”” he
answen-_d. scowling at George. ' The gluss
was high. 1 should have had jproper

arrangements completed for the housing ot
you swin¢ before the week was out.”

““But you didn't. And we are men )ikoa
yoir. None but a Hun could do such a thing.
You blackguard, for two pins I'd kill you.
It's what you dc¢serve.”’

The governor replied with a eontemptucus
epithet, and George, who could hold himselt
{n ;-l:cck no longer, hurled himself at the
rnte.

But his upraised fist did not strike home,
for some of the officers seized and dragged
him back.

He struggled fiercely, but veing weakendcd
by exposure and the starvation diet he'd
been subjected to 8ince his arrest, he had
no chance against them. -He was firmly hel d.

“* What shall we do, Herr (ommandant ™
asked one of the officers. ** He ought to bLe
shot.”’

Yon der Klutz sneered scornfully. To do
him justice, he was brave cnough.

‘* Bah,”' he eried. * Let him go.”
George was released.

Then Von der Klutz grinned at him, his
eves twinkling.

**You British fool,”” he hissed. It |
wanted o, I'd have you shot. But you can
have your life, such as it is. This "—and
Lhe looked around him—**is the result of a-—
er — miscalculation. The rain’' ' —and Lo
glanced skywards-—‘‘ will keep on. Mecn shall
he sens down., and shcelters will he ercet:d
with all pessible speed. You dogs can helis,
if you've a mind to. Your focd shall be di--
tributed regularly.’”

And fo, with a grunt. hands behind his
hack and scowling around him as he went,
he repassed thce wires,. jumped into the
doctor's car, and sped away, passing, as he
went, a company of armed gnards, who,
came swinging along the road to atd
strength to the guards who kept watch over
the camp. ] .

All that day the rain continwed with-
out ceasing. But belore night fcll rouwgh
shelters had been set up, even as the coin-
mandant had promised.

Under thesc the

(Continued overleal.)

And

prisoners erouchke d,
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shivering stiy, .or they conld not dry them-
aclves or don fresh clothes.

Holes were dug in the gronnd to ecarry
some of the Anod water away, and channels
made to run it off ‘-beyvond cthe wires.  The
draining .was .crudely effective.

Some of the ground wag levelled and wood
plank< were thrown down, and somce rough
flooring was nailed upon thend.

In oll this work the prisoners, at least
thoze among them who were in a At state,

helped, and ere night came:- the task. was
done,
Food was served | ont--consisting  princi-

pally of heot broth —at dusk, and all feeling

hetter for it. they  crept  beneath  the
shielters an'd lay down, thankful for the
hetter conditions, . though the wind swept

through the roughly constructed sheds, and
rain dripped in from cracks in the wooden
roof.

The next day the work was continued, and

the German doctor himself personally super-
vised the putting up ol a weatherproof shed,
which was to serve as a Kind of hospital or
sirk® houge, in which some rough beds were
set down.
By that time some of the poor wretehes
who had been unable to endure the fright-.
ful hardships thiey'd  been ceatled  uppn  te
face--and  these. the doctor tendcdd® with a
tolicitation, w  pgentleness, and . a  broad
humanity that won for him the resnect, if
not the love of the victims of the Father-
land  cooped  up < there = were  somewhat
recovered. They were carried in and’: put
to bed in the hospital shed.

During the whole of the second day the
rain popred down, and it was not until the
third morning that the leaden clouds passed
onward and the sun shone in:a blaze of
glory, ¢nabling the hapless -owretches to
remove thar damp clothes, revel in a sun
bath, and drv out.

The “flood-water had now all disappeared,

but the surfuce of ‘the contined ground was |’

one  sticky, clayey mass, into which their
hoots plunged deeply.’
Whether it was. the doctor's work, or

whether the vovernor was ashamed -of  his
handiwork, the food sent down for -them
itow  wary much improved in quality as well
ny  quantity. It gave the prisoners new
streneth. Jaek, - whom  his  brother  had.
watched anvxiously, began to smile ang. talk
ns of old. ) 1
vanished. :

No serious conscquenees had followed his
exposure to the weather. -

George was glad, for, he had but one
thought in his mind now--to escape.

To this end he devoted all his coergies, all
his cleverness, '

He felt that it was dangerous to let many
of the prisoners into the secret, for their

George's anxicty regarding him |

L.

‘their luck.
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only chance lay in a few of them getting
away at a time. George decided that Wilson,
Jack, and himself should be those to try

- And, so, one evening,"when the weather was
warm and they<svere able to sleep out bi
doors again, he, Jack, and Wilson wander’§
away to a distant” part of the camp, an
began to discuss their final plans there.

“Théy could all ‘spgak German, George best
oi all” They knew”cnough of .the manners
and customs’ of the country not to appear
toosraw -to any passing stranger Their
best plan scemed to be, if they could only
pass *‘the, wires, to sleep by ‘ day “in “sowmes
wood, “forest, or barn, and “travel by night®
Money they had none:” Pas§ports, none.

There was a big rizk, but they determined
to ‘take t.

“When  shall we
a:ked Wilson moodily.

“One day is almost as good as another.”
arowled  George. ** Better .not " choosé * full
moon time, though.” Even® to-night ,wouldn't
be bad, but there's the cursed wire,”

Jack started and looked hard at George

I expeet, one of us will die before we
cet through,” he murmured, moodily.
D see noo oreason why we  should., ol
mean,u\ answered George, ** At the worst the:
can’”but recapture us.*

*“But it. wouldn’t be' a bhad thing if ono
of us,” by giving his life, could save the othe -
two,” persisted Jack.

“Géorge put_his arm  affectionately round
the Yrail?lad.

“Don't “talk about death, old sport,” I
murmured -forbdly.  *“We'll-all get “through,

Jack smiled.” It had heen agreed that they
should attempt to..dig.under the wire.

The boy.now -did an “extraordinary thing.
He leapt ftom. his _brother’'s arms, ,apd with
» sobbing “cry sprang to the wires, secized
them ‘with-hoth hands, and began to try and
clatnber through.

- George uttered a cry of horror, expecting
to see Jack fall back writhing.and dying.’
.. Not so. Jaek still. struggled _on, and beiny
small and .deft, mapaged somchow- to g ¢
through the defence without having torn his
clothes at, all badiy by the Dbarhs.

~Then George and Wilson faced each other
amazed,

“There's no currept on. It must hgve
failed for the moment. AVijson Good hti
vens, man, ifs the chance of a [fifebime!
Come.” :

So saying Gecerge, too, touched the wires.
hegan  to lorce , them apart, and - Wilsom,
nniting hissstrengfh™ to‘that df .his comrade,
helped <to- drag thhem down. “And so they
passed® the .first Of ithe wwite : defgnces, - with
three - more -barriers .to ~be surmounted cre
they could eall thunselves free.

(To be c¢continued.)
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