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' When It’s Over, Over There!

At any rate, when his particular “bit” is over, |
there is nothing your pal at the I'ront will like
as much as a Good Story of Detective Adventure.

THE ;

Union Jack Library

Is just the kind of thing he 15 asking
for. It contains every week a
Magnificent Long, Complete Tale,

_ INTRODUCING

SEXTON BILAKE, the IFamous |

Dctective, and |
TINKER, his Young Assistant. |
So Get This Week’s Copy of |

' Union Jack

|

|

, . . |

and when you have read 1t send it {
“Over There.” |
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Out on Thursday. On Sale Everywhere.
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A Tale of School Life and Detective Adventure at St.
Frank’s, introducing NELSON LEE and NIPPER.
Specially written by the Author of ‘“ A Scrap of Paper,*’
‘‘The Rebel Remove,” etc., etc.
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AUTHOR'S NOTE.

Nelson Lee and Nipper areat St. Frank's College, to escape the niten-

tions of the murderous Chinese ‘Secret Sociely, the Fu CMang long,

whose hatred they have incurred. Alhough living in the greal school

tn the characters of master and pupil, Nelson Lee ¢ i1 Nipper never-

theless find many opportunities to utilise their unique detective ability
in varwous myslterious and adventurous cases.

————— C e ————— —~— - —_

(T'he narrative related throughout by NipperN | and signing a declaration to the cffect that
no boy should suffer. and that all our dc

CHAPTER L | mands should be met.
THE UPPER HAND—FLOGGED LIKE DOGS — As commander-in-chief of the rebels, T had

EARTENED, accepted the written guarantee, fully aatis-
b DISH Hﬂed that everything was n order. What
RICKED! . reason had [ to think otherwise? It was nut
That was the position of the| yntil later on that Mr. Hunter’'s true base

Remove in the Ancient House at 8t.|pness came home to me. ‘The stratagem bhe

Frank'g. Mr. Kennedy Hunter, by | had employed was utterly despicable.
means of a device which evgn a Prussian| He had given us that paper, and we had
would have been ashamed of, had gained the| returned to the Ancient House willingly and
upper_hand. _ cheerfully. Fo: several hours there had been
Sir Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy Wat-| no suspicion of treachery. Mr. Hunter had
son and myself—the recognised leaders of| kept his word in every detail. |
the Remove—were in Mr. Hunter's study. It] But after | had come in from cricket prac-
was evening, and the remainder of the|tice with my echums, I learned that Mr.
Remove knew nothing of our predicament. Hunter required us in s study. 1la short,
But the other fellows were tricked just as|he denied all knowledge of the signed docu-
much as we were. That cheering fact would | ment. and defied me to produce any such
probably be made known to them in duc{ paper!
course. For the present I was chiefly in-| Jt was then that I had made the discovery.
terested in the fate which awaited my chums| The preclous guarantee, which made it im-
and myself. Lposslblc for Mr. Hunter to back out of his
Mr. Hunter could not expel us from the|] agreement, was absolutely blank! Theeo
school, that was certain. At the most we| could be only one explanation—the ink had
should receive 4 flogging. But I was quite } hcen of the **invisible ** variety. 1 knew
convinced that it would he the most painful | now why Mr. Hunter had delayed action until
business which had ever been perpetrated at | night.
St. Frank's. The ink probably took several hours to fade
«Quite recently Mr. Hunter had bheen at warjaway. “Thus, when [ examined the paper,
with the Remove. The great barring-out had | there wias no writing visible upon its surface.
been a huge success, and would be set down | From first to last it had been a4 Huuniah
in St. Frank's history as a complete triumph | dodee.
for the -Remove. And now we three werc in Mr. Huutec's
But, owing to the basest of base treachery, | study, awaiting punishmont. Mr. Trapps was
Mr. Hun®er had gained the upper hand agalin. | thire too —the new  Remove Form-mester.
After promising that no punishment should ]| Rates, the page-boy, stood by the door, and
he inflicted, he had deliberately repudiated] Starke and Kenmore, of the Sixth, were near
his statement. In addition, Mr. Hunter had | by. There was also a2 man in the apartmeat
tricked the Remove into surrender by writing ! who was in no way connected with the achool
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-~ Mr. Smiles.
was an acaocinte of Hunter's, however, and ]
had cvery reason “to suspect him of being a
ha.l lot.

1 was 8o thunderstruck by the realisation of
my helplesenesa that 1 was unable to express
tho wild anges which fHiled me. Tommy Wat-
son and Sir Montic Tregellis=Weat were in a
sitiinr atate.

I didn't vlame myself for what had
oceurrced. Although 1 knew that Mr. Hunter
was a very able Har, 1 had never believed him
capable of such u trick as this. I had taken
the precaution to make bhim write his
guarantee of good [aith—and it bad turned
out to he a wmncre scrap of paper!

! xnew well enough why Mr. Trapps and
e others were In the room. It was because
Mr. Hunter fearcd that wo should hecome
violent, and he meant to flog us mercilessly.
The gloating expreasion upon his face almoat

made me mad. 1 had returnped after dis-
covering: the trick of the ink in a semi-dazed
coudit ton,

““ As 1 tqld you, Bennett, your story was a
anre fabrication,” said Mr. Hunter plea-
«intly. 1 wrote no guarantee, and made
w0 promise. You have deliberately flouted
me for days past, and you shall be punished.”’

* You -you Prussian!’’ roared Tommy Wat-
8o violently. : .

* For those words, Watson, yeu will receive
four extra cuts with the birch!'’ said Mr.
Huuter calmly. ‘1 should advise you to
remain silent,”’

“*You-you——"

* shut up., Tomwny —-it's no good!” 1 said
hitterly. ** Mr. Hunter has played this low
trick, and ‘t's no good growling. We shall
have to take our gruel. But, by Qeorge, we'll
bave our turn later on!”’

* Begad, ratber!’” said 8ir Moutie quietly.

Mr. ?itmtcr snmiled.

1 do not know way 1 allow you to insult
nie in this fashiop,”” ho exclaimed. ' 1 can
asure you that you are dolng yourselves no
good. You will understand that the punish-
ment which will now be inflicted is your
p-nalty for defying my authority. You were
the ringleaders In the lato barring-out, and
it is only meet that you should suffer the
heaviest punishmeut. The remainder of the
::cmq;vc. can assure you, will not be let off

htly.”

'ommy Watson breathed hard.

“* You can do what you like with me! ' he
abouted recklessly 1 don’t care—I1'm going
to say what I think! You—you Hun! Didn't
you cowmc across to the island whepe we were
barring-out, waving a white lag? And didn’t
you p-omisc, in the hearing of the whole
Rewmove, that we shouldn’t be punishedi”

Mr. Hunter waved his band.

*“ Kindly scize that bhoy, Mr. Trapps,” he
said mtn{. ‘“1 really don‘'t know what
Watson is talking about. 1 made no promise
of any description, and did not even approach
the lsland he refera to—"' -

“ You—you liar!" 1 shouted furioualy.

* Basy, Boanett!" red Btarke, of the
sixth. W- b’ co

This quectionable gentleman |

‘] know jolly well that you're going to
half-skin us, you brute,”” 1 went on; ‘‘so I
may as well follow Watson's example, and tell
you what I think of you!'’

‘* Dear boy, it's a hopeless task!” said Tre-
gellis-West. * There ain’t words in the Eng-
lish language which can exprcss our contempt
and loathin’. DBegad! 1'd rather have a
Prussian for a Housemaster—! waquld, really!”

Mr. Hunter lost his temper. .

‘ Starke—Kenmore—Bates!"” be shouted.
'* Seizo these unruly young scoundrels at
once! This is getting beyond all bounds!”

Tommy Watson had already been grasped
by Mr. Trapps. The two prefects and Bates
advanced towardas Montie and me. I sct my
teeth firmly. The whole proceeding was a
foul disgrace to the fair name of St. Frank's,
and 1 felt justified In resisting.

“* Qo for 'em, Tommy!”’ I shouted hoarsely.

Tommy needed no second bidding. We
were maddened, and Watson succeeded in
wrenchinug himself away from Mr. Trapps's
grasp. 8ir Montie was already hitting Bates
right and left.

A second later the» most terriflc struggle
was going on in Mr. Hunter’s study. Btarke
went down with bleeding nose, and my
knuckles tingled from the blow. My chums
were NHghting with the strength of despera-
tion. e all had a wild idea that we might
poesibly bg able to escape.

Mr. Hunter joined 'in the scramble—but
wished he badn’'t. He attempted to grasp
me from behind. 1 swung round like light-
ning, and my fist thudded upon the tyrant’'s
faco with such force that be staggered baek,
tripped against a chair, and went flying

headlong.

** Hurrah!'' gasped Watson {rantically.
** Make for the door— Ow!”

Kenmore, without compunction, had
brought down a hLeavy round ruler upon

Watson's head. Bully though Kenmore was,
1 think he misjudged his strength in the
excitement. Poor Tommy was quite dazed,
and he sank to the floor, dizsy and sick.

It we had had any chance of escaping, that
chance had now gone for good. Mr. Hunter
and Mr. Trapps succeeded in seizing me, and
Montie, fighting gamely, was collared by
Starke and Kenmore and Mr. Smiles.. Bates
was gsitting upon Wataon’'s chest.

" You young demons!'’ snaried Mr. Hunter.
‘* By Heaven, you shall pay dearly for this
disgraceful scene! Come, Mr. Trapps, we will
flog the brats without Qelay}’

My chums and 1 were panting heavily. But,
once firmly grasped, we couldn’t gain our
freedom once more. To make matters quite
certain, Mr. Hunter even resorted to the
expedient of bLinding our ankles and wrists
with handkerchiefs.

Starke and Kenmore were beginnin
sqared—and Mr. Hunter noticed it. ﬁ
his bhand impatiently.

‘* You msy go now, boys!’’ he exclaimed.
‘“ 8ay nothing of this affair outside theese
walls. J shall require you later oo—"

5 aay, sir!l"” stammered Kenmore, * D@

to look
e waved
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do you think it's quite the thing to flog
theso youngsters while they're bound—"'

‘““1 want no criticism from you, Kenmore!'"
snapped Mr. Hunter sharply. “ Go at once!'
And if you breathe a word of this aflair to
any other boys, it will be the worse for you.
1 should not hesitate to flog you as I am
about to flog these wretched boys before me.
Take warning!”

Starke and Kenmore left the study, looking
quite scared. But they were rotters of the
first order, and I knew that they secretly
gloated over our disconfiture. Kenmore per-
haps had a few decent feelings.

Well, after that the flogging commenced.

1 was the first to sutler. Mr. Trapps and
Bates held me across the heavy desk while
Mr. Hunter removed his coat and seized a
wicked-looking birch. My feclings were alto-
gether too awful to be described. The only
consolation in this affair was the anticipation
of what would happen to Hunter afterwardas.
This was his birthday, so to spcak; we should
have ours later on!

** Now hold the young ruffian tightly!"' said
Mr. Hunter bhetween his teeth.

Swish! Swish! Swish!

Tho birch rose and fell monotonously. Mr.
Hunter was possessed of considerable strength,
and 1 gasped at every blow. But it was an
inward gasp, for 1 was endeavouring to

remain silent during this brutal punishment. |

The pain was awful, and I bhegam to feel
sick and faint aft¢r a while. I thought that
Mr. Hunter was never going to stop. But at
last, when my scnscs were reeling, Mr. Hunter
stepped back, breathing heavily.

““I think you will now realise, Bennett,
that I am not to be trifled with!”’ he panted
viciously.

* You—you I gasped
faintly.

Swish—swish!

Two more cuts whistiecd round my legs, and
I staggered over tc a chair and sank into it.
I was quite certain that my back was covered
with livid weals, and I should be sore for a
week.

But I was too racked with pain to think
clearly or to do anything. I had never
received such a terrible thrashing in my life
before, and I devoutly hoped that I should
never experience a sccond.

Watson came next, and 1 watched him being
birched dully, without seeming to care. He
did not receive such a dose as 1 had been sub-
jected to—mainly because he half-fainted with
the pain.

Sir Montic was as strong as a young OKX,
however, and he did not utter a murmur
while the punishment was being inflicted,
When, at last, Mr. Hunter had completely
finished, he was nearly as exhausted as we
ware.

** Let this be a lesaon to you!" he gasped.
‘“ Doubtless you will profit by it!"”

‘““1t will make the young rascals realise
that you are naster,”” said Mr. Trapps plea-
santly. * What is your intention now, Mr.
Hunter? 1 should not advise you to let the
boys join their schoolfellows. This punish-

inhuman brute!”
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ment has  been somewhat—ahem ! —severe,
and there are probably marks upon their
backs. It would never do for the other
juniors to see——"'

‘“1l am well aware of that, Trapps,” saud
Mr. Hunter, panting heavily. * You necd
have no fear. These wretched youwths will
not be allowed to rejoin their schoolfeliows
for many a day. Some time ago 1 coi:fined
them within the old tower, but they nianage.!
to escape. That, indeed, marked the com:
mencement of the rebellion. On this occasion
they shall have no opportunity of escaping.”

I listened, scarcely comprehending. But o
had suspected from the start that Mr. Hunter
would not content himself by merely flogging
us. Wce¢ had been in his hands once before,
and he had kept us upon bread ard water—
prisoners. On this occasion he would certainly
go to similar lengths.

I wondered vaguely wher~ he would place
us this time, but was too racked with pain to
care. I only wanted to lie down in comfort.
For once all the spirit was knocked out ot
me.

After halt an hour had passed I was feeling
slightly better, and my chums wecre also re-
covering some of their celour. During this
interval Mr. Hunter had been talking with

§ Trapps and Smiles.

Bates had departed as soon as the Aoggine
had ccme to an end. But now the door
opened, and this extraordinary ‘' page-boy -
recturned. He was, of course, in Mr. Hunter's
contidence in many matters, and his position
at S8t. Frank’s was a mere blind.

‘“1t's all ready, sis,”" he exclaimed shortly.

‘““Ah, Bates, you have been quick!" said

Mr. Hunter. ** We may as well take the:e
boys down at once. One at a time, of
course.”’ :

We were still secured by the handkerchiefs,
but my ankles were released, and I was curtiy
ordered to walk out of the study. Resistance
would merely have meant further torture,
and I didn’t [eel up to suffering any more.

I walked out with Mr. Hunter and Mr.
Trapps, leaving the others in the study. My
footsteps were rather unsteady, but I waa
rapidly regaining my normal strength. The
etfects of the flogging were passing, leavirg
my back so tender that the slightest touc!
caused agony.

1t was uselesa shouting for help. 1 should
merely have becn silenced at once, and yells
of all sorts were quite common in the
Ancient House ; nobody would take any notice
unless I kept up my cries for a long while—
which wouldn't have been possible. Besides,
this part of the House was private, and shut
off from the main building.

As [ had half suspected, our destination
was the cellar. There were several of these
beneath the Ancient Hou:ze, but this one could
only be reached by a strong door in thii
private section.

We descended the stairs, and passed al
a stone passage, where a aingle electric liglk
glowed overhead. .

At the end of the passagd there was a
massive door. It was quite new, the oakea
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proia bwing anpolished. It was rough, but
lrtmcndﬂuﬂ‘! sttcong, and 1 knew that Mg
Bnnter had heen bunﬂ, preparing this prll‘
f.r ug during the barring-out.

We passed through into the celisr, and
tosnd that it was quita amall. The floor was
:f slope, the walls were of stone, and the very
ceiting Was of the same matsrial. There was
1nt cval 8 grating, and ot the first glance )
Ancw thad ercape was out of Vhe questing.

The place was dry, bowever, and a pile ol
bianketa against one wall evidently In-
tended (0 sevve ns a bed. But there were no
inattresacs, and our sleeping accommodation
was comtortirss.

| was left in Lhe cellar in the darkoess, but
jresemtly Sir Momle was brought down.
Five mindtes later Watoon was thrust into
the cellar, and we heard the door close. Two
Ihits were shot, and the key was turned In
the beavy logk. o

Then re was the sound of another key
tarning, and (8 seemed a8 though some
smaller boits were being pushed back. 1 was
tnst waondering what it cowld mean, when a
amnall asquare of light appeared in the doos.

I then hatw that one of the panels was
hinged, 80 that it would be ble to eocn-
veree with s withont coming into the esllar.

Mr. Hunter's lace appeared at the aperture,
*1 am worey, boys, that this \reatment has
h-cn neorseary,” Be sald smoothly. * So inng
as you remain passive Do harm wif]l befall
you. You have only you ¢s to thank for
this va nnate state of aWalrs. Food and
drink will be brought to you in the morniag.””
The pancl closed, and it was relocked.
\fter t came complete felt

gers
vimo in contact with something solid. A
rharp ety cehoed In the cellar.

“ Begad! [Pray be careful, dear old boy!”
came & gA8pP. “I'm not a cake, Dut my
b.ck’s fr olly raw jJust atd presgnt.”

. Hou&o antie,” | » raleing my band
o his uide:. ** We're a pretty piehle
knoe whal we're Folng to 60 80 et out o

now « we're

hule— '

this

“Oh, rale!” grunted Temmy Watson.
" Where are those blanhete? [ don't tare
what happeas—| only want to lic dows and
get some eass!’’

Aad Watson's woris were in agreement
with our own inclinations. We mierely wanted
Lo rest. Bore., weary, and disheartened, we

:mpped upon the and aitempted to
mrdly dared thinkr of the future.

sience. |
helovre me in the darkness, and my fn

CHAPTER Il

RBANK TERRORISM —BANDFORTM AXD
VALERIR @ET BUSY—PUT REGAET IT.

BANWHILR there was oonsiderahle
distussion i» the Remove Iegarding
eur disappearuney. De Valerle was
the first W notice {hat we were

missing. He went te Study C o anh

me ssmything about loket,

DB

But when he arrived Study C was dark aad
deserted.

De Valerie, who was a persistent oort of
a chap, immediately started wpon a ssareh,
expceting to find us in some other study. But
his eflorts were in vain. He even wens over
to the College House, but nobody, of course,
had secen ws over there.

*“¥cen anything of Bepnett?”’ asked De
Valerie, going into the common room.

* Can't make out “what's beeome of him,”
ssid Owen major. ' 1 understood that he was
.lolng to call a mecting of the cricket
eleven.’

** That's what 1 thought,” suld De Valerfe,
“ He must have gone off somewhtre with
Tregellis-West and Watson. He'll turm op
befare long, .axpech—it's gettin’ near
sepper-time."*

And De Valerie strolled out and weat to
his own study.

And then the Remove received a surprise.
Mr. Trappe, accompanied by Starke and Ken-
more and two or three other prefeets, rounded
up the Remcvites, and mavrched them upestalrs
to the dormitary. Nobody could make it out
at Arst; bu® when the dormitory was reached
De Valerie t it abouat time to speak.

* What's the idea of this, sir?’ he asked.

* The idea of what, boy?" asked Mr. Trapps

'* Why, it’s not bedtime sin—""

*“ You are mistaken, Do Valerie,”’ cut in the
new Vorm-mastcr. ‘' Mr. Honter haa made
fresh arrangemesnts, and the hour for retire-
meat—e0 far as the Remove is ecucerned—has
been altered.”

** But we haven't had aupper, sir!’ shouted
Handforth umlL.

** That (s sufficient!”’ snapped Mr. Trapps.
‘“ In future the Remove will receive mo supper.
1 shall return within five minotes in order
it~ turn the lights out, and shall expect every
boy to be in his bed.”

Mr. Trapps walked out w darmitory
and closed the door bebind The amased
of bolts being

shot home.

Removites beard the sound
*“ What the dickens does this mean?”

Haadforth. .
** Shiver ni main deck!” exclaimed Tom
&‘L ht th" :m ey % u.to.m oci
ag es r wasn't g8 serve
poy pnnhluml;ﬁ?

**Iv's queer, LEo'sun—-thunderin’ queer.”
said De Valerie thoughtfully. *“ It looks to
mec as though somethin’s gone wrong with the
worka—what? Don’t forget that Benunett and
his pals were kept priscners Dy Mr. Huster
before we started barrin’-out. 1t looks
as though there’s been treachery )

Treachery!'” gasped severul fellows.

‘*We ama't going to etand #R!" roated
Hapdforth violently. ** By Ueorge! 1I'm mot
golng to bed without my supper!” ,

**You'll have to, by the ook of it,”’ said
De Valerie, who was the only fellow who
recaained ealm. ** Yhis is a sur what?
1'm comcerned about those Study C chape
They ve heetn spirited away!”

18 was some few minutes

—

the Remove
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could fully frasp the nature of this disaster.
But the storm soon burst, and the dormitory
was flled with excited shouts and indignant
exclamations.

Nobody thought of undressing, and Mr.
Trapps's order was completely ignored. Five
minutes passed, and then the door opened

abruptly. The Form-master frowned with
anger a3 hc surveyed the fully dressed
juniors.

*“*\What is the meaning of this?’’ he de-
mandcd harshly. ** You young rascals! Why
are you not in your beds? Every boy in this
room will take five hundred lines. And, as a
iurti‘h'er punishment, you shall undress in the
dark!"”

He took a small key and inserted it into the
patent switch. The next moment the dormi-
tory was planged into darkness. Without
another word Mr. Trapps retired, and the
bolts were once more heard being shot into
thelr sockets.

The lights could not be switched on again
without the aid of a special key, and the
fellows were momentarily thunderstruck by
the amazing nature of this development. But
then a chorus of angry cries went up.

The Remove realised, in fact, that it had
heen tricked. Just as Sir Montie and
Tommy and I had found out earlier, the
other fellows now knew that Mr. Hunter
had committed an act of base treachery.

‘“ We won't stand it!"" declared Handforth,
his voice shrill with excitement and anger.
“ We bharred out once, and we'll jolly well
do it again! Who votes for going back to
the island? We can all get out of the win-
dow—just the same as we did originally.”

* What about Bennett?’’ asked Hubbard.

‘Oh, I'll take the lead this time—"'

“No; you jolly well won't!"” said a dogzen
fellows in one breath. * We don’'t want any
of your rot. Handforth!”

‘“ Why, you—you—"

Handforth paused, at a loss for words.
And just then a series of gasps came from
the window. Several juniors had pulled the
blind aside, with the intention of looking
out into the Triangle.

Buty it was seen at once that no exit by
the window was possible. Outside, crossing
the window at six-inch intervals, were heavy
iron bhara! The other two windows were
treated in exactly the same way.

Mr. Hunser had made it impossible for the

fellows to escape from the dormitory a
recond time! Not only were the windows
barred, but the door was locked and
bolted! The Removites were priconers within

their own dermitory.

*“ Well, this is a .nice gamc!” said De
Valerie, taking a deep breath. ‘I wouldn’t
mind bettin® a quid that poor old Benny and
his pals are up in that tower again.
Hunter's proved himself to be a DPrussian
now—what?*'

‘“ But what aboat that signed document?”’
roared Handforth.

“*“My dear chap, Hunter's
there’s nothin’' else to think,”
Valerie. “It's just about the Hlmit,

ignoring it—
said De
but

what can we do? We're prisoners in the
dorm. uantil to-morrow, anyhow.'’

‘““ Great pip!”’

‘“Oh, my only aunt!" -

The Remove was bewildered and e¢nraged.
But nothing could be done. Without a
doubt, Mr. Hunter had gone back upon his
word. The evidence was positively clear
npon that point. !
~And acting upon De Valerie's advice, the
junfors very sensibly got into bed witheat
delay. The majority of them were sopa
asleep, forgetting all their troubles. But
others, such as De Valeri¢ and the Bo'sun,
lay awake for some time. They would cer-
tainly have made investigations in the region
of the tower if any exit from the dormitory
bad been possible.

An hour before the rising-bell was duc to
ring the juniors awoke, to find Mr. Hunter
and Mr. Trapps within the dormitory. The
sun was shining into the windows, but it had
an early morping look.

‘- Now, boys, you must dress yourselves at
once,”” said Mr. Hunter sharply. ‘‘Mr,
Trapps will remain in the dormitory until
you are ready to descend. He will- then give
you an hour of lessons be¢fore breakfast.’”’

Handforth jumped up, fully awake in &
second.

‘“ Look here, sir, what about that promise
of yours?’" he asked hofly.

** What promise, Handforth?'’

‘““ Why, didn’t you say that nobody would
be punished —
~ 1 made no such statement, Handforth,”
lns.gz)jﬁeppd Mer. Hunter coldly.

It was a general gasp of dismay and anger.

““ Why, you signed a blessed -document'’™
roared Handforth recklessly. * You must he
forgetting, sir-—"'

* Tut, tut!"’ snapped Mr. Hunter. “1¢ is
quite obvious to me that you boys have
concocted this story amongst yoursclves.
Bennett mentioned something about a docu-
ment, and he even produced a plain sheet of
paper, but the whole thing is ridiculous. 1
intend to punish the Remove severely.’’

“May we know where Bennett and
Tregellis-West and Watson are, sir?"’' aske
De Valeric quietly.

“ Those thrce wretclied youths are already
sulfering punishment,’”” replied Mr. Huntec

rimly. ** No, you need ask no qucestions.
indly see that the bgys create no uproar,
gir. Trapps,'’ he added, walking towards the

OOr.

The Remove tumbled out of hed in a state
of chaotic thought. The manner in which
Mr. Hunter had disclaimed all knowledge of
his promises took the fellows’ breauth away.
And Mr. Trapps’s cold glance was suffi-
ciently grim to put a stop to any disorder.

But by the time the fellows were in their
Form-room they had got over their first con-
sternation. Its place wae filled by an over-
whelming rage.

The position was even worse than it had
been before the barring-out!

After tclling themsclves that they had
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won the da{. the Removites suddenly rcalised
that rn- ho oppnsite was the casc. And
Mr. Hunter's hase action created a feeling
of rngc which was wellnigh unconirollable.

Yet, & the same time, the fcllows knew
that they wcere helplees.

I don’t want to blow my own trumpet,
but 1 am quite sure that the Rcmove felt
my loss. Without me at the helm the
juniors were all at sea. De Valerie, fouibllv
wounld have wmiade s’ good leader; but he dld
not enjoy a qnarter of my influence in the

nve.

Por the fcllows to risc up and storm out
of the Porm-room was out ef the question.
It requires cxtraordinary provocation to
rouse a body of {unlor echoolboys to that
pitch. And (ust at present the Remove was
feeling very helpleas and dazed.

Aod Mr. Trap{u revealed his true character
quite plainly this moraing. The previous
afternoon he had been merely acting a part.
Tho Remove now found that he was an excel-
lent henchman of Mr. Hunter's—the latter’s
methods were Mr. Trapps's methods.

Before the class was diamiased five fellows
had bLeen caned, and as many more had
recelved drastic impositions. Undoubtedl
the juniors had bheen rather Inattentive, Bu
what else conld be expected? Mr. Trapps
made no allowances, and he proved himself
to be harsh and tyrannous.

The Remove wad rcleased at last, and
Handforth and Co. went straight to their
study to talk matters over In the few
minutes beforc breakfast. But when they
arrived at tho Romove passago they received
a shack.

Th big door lcading from the lobby was
locked- the passage was shut!

“ Greal pip!"” fu'ped Handforth. '* What's
the ineaning of this?”’

“Look!"" sald McClure, pointing. * There's
soprething on the door!”™

Handforth necded no telling. A small
Elc.-cc of paper was aflixed Lo the door panel

y means of drawing pins. And the words
opon it stated all junior studies were hence-

forth elosed !

'“Uoe whiz! This is dandy!"" exclaimed
Farman, with a whistle. * 8ay, boys, we're
getting it good an’ thick now! Mr. Hunter
ia sure some goer once he gets real started.

I guces this stunt is about the lmitt”

'“It's disgraccful!” roared Handforth.
" 1'm not going to stand it, for ope—"’

‘* Haodforth, you will go to the dining-
hall at once ard take your escat at ¢
table!” eaclaimed the unplecasant voice
Mr. Trapps from hehind. °* Wait there
untl the other boys join you."”

“Ob, 1 say, sir!” protested Handforth.
] was only —"

*“@Go!" thundered Mr. Trnp'!vs.

Just for a moment it lovked as though
Handforth was about to resist, hut there
waa something dangcrous about Mr. Trapps's
cyes, and Handforth choked bhack the words
which were in his throat ard walked away.

**And let me hear nQ rambles,”” said the
Form-Master, cyclug “the other juniers

grimly. ' Mr. Hunter has his~own methods
of inflicting pumishment—and the closing of
junior studies is one of them.”

At bhrcakfast the Remove made further
discoveries. The fare was much plainer than
usual, and there was not so much of it. The
indignation grew, but what could the juniors
do aguninst Mr. Hugter and their own Form-
Master? : '

Morning lessons wero started earlier than
usual, so the {fellows were pot pormitted
much time for grumbling. They fcund out,
however, that drastic restrictions had heen
laid down.

Cricket was forbidden, snd no Remowites
were allowed to go beyond the bhounds of
the Triangle. When the Remove was not at
lessons Warren was on duty at the gates,
and he had orders to prevent all members of
the Remove from passing out.

Life in the Ancient Housec, in fact, was
wellnigh unbearable. The conditions were
far more severe than they bad been before
the barring-oat.

It must not be supposed that the remainder
of the school took no interest in thesc
affairs. As a matter of fact, the Collego
House and the seniors of the Ancient House
were thoroughly disgusted with Mr. Hunter.
And there would certainly have been grave
trouble if the Housemaster had attempted
ané of his tyranny with {be seniors.

e lgft them severely alone, however, and
80 they had no cauke for grumbling. Theo
Aneicnt House Remove was thus left to bear
its own troubles. All the boys in the
College House were under the control of
their own Housemaster, Mr. Stoekdale, who
had openly quarrelled with Hunter.

The Third-Form had cluit.e enough to do sub-
mitting to Mr. Suncliffe’s trcatment. Ho
was nothing like so bad as Mr. Trapps, but
the fags were allowed no opportunity of
gathering their forces together.

Inatead of a rcbellious feelin
the opposite took place. The Removites were
dishcartencd and wretehed.. Nobody had
suffieicnt spirit left to work up a feeling of
vevolt—with the excception, perhaps, of De
Valeric and Handforth. The juniors were’
weighed down by ‘nc load of punishment, and
the most they did was to grumble amongst
themselves.

Many wrote letters home, complaining
bitteri{. But even the writers ;themselves
had little faith in tbis expedient. The

eople at home would not understand, and,
n any case, they could do nothing. It
wasn’t likely that they would take their
boys away from a famous sehool such as St.
Frank’s. .

In the event of the parents writing, their
eomplaiots would ccrtainly be addressed to
the Heudmaster. Dr. Stafford was away,
and these letters, therefors, would he opened
by Mr. Hunter. Doubtleas Mr. Hunter was
prepared for such an event and would
smooth matters over.

It was gomerally realised that the Removc
would have to fght its own battle or tamely
submit. Of eourse it couldn't last long--

arising, quito
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that was one consolation. Mr. Hunter would
never have acted in this manncr had he held
a permanent post at the school.

He knew that he would soon be going, and
I darcsay he felt that he might as well
‘““{ake it t* of the Remove a3 much as
possible beforc he went. And, as for fighting,
the Remove didn't feel much likc it. A
settled feeling of despondency had overtaken
the juniors. N\

As I mentioned, however, Handforth and
De Valerie were exceptions. They had able
supporters in the persor of thc Bo'sun and
Farman and Yakama and two or threc
others. But these boys were not leaders.
Mhey were not capable of taking command
of a crowd of reckless juniors.

After morning lessons Handforth and De

Valerio stood chatting on the Ancient House
steps. A crowd of others were near by,
listening without much enthusiasm. Hand-
forth was talking big, and this was nothing
unusual.
" ¢ don't sce why we shouldn't get up
another barring-out,”” he exclaimed decidedly.
‘“ Personally, I'm not the chap to take
things lying down. What do you say, De
Valerie?’’

‘““ My dear chap, I'm with vou,” said De
Valerio promptly. ‘‘If we only plan things
carefully we ought to be ablc to get busy
after dark. But it won't be any good going
back to the island—"'

“ Why not?'’ demanded Handforth.

“ Well, all the grub’'e been taken away, for
one thing, and we should starve,’’ replied De
Valerie. ‘ And it's quite possible that Mr.
Hunter has taken all the boats away—he's
capable of it, you know.”

‘ The—the awful beast!' growled McClure.

De Valerie nodded.

‘““ We all know that,”” he said. ‘‘ But we
sha'n’'t do any good by calling Hunter
names. We've got to think of something
quite different to what’'s ‘bcen done before.
It wouldn't be a bad wheeze to go straight
home—every one of us. We've got every

excuse."’

‘““ By George!” said Handforth. *‘That's
not a bad idea—" )
®: How the dickens do you think I'm going
to get home?’" snorted McClure. *‘ My
people live up in Scotland, and the farc costs
quids! I've only got thrce bobl"”

De Valerie sighed.

‘“ That's the difficulty.,”” he sald. ‘¢ Wec
haven't got enough money to take us home.
But I really shouldn't advise you to think
of that wheeze seriously. It's liko running
away—what?"’

‘“Well, there's that about it,'" said Hand-
forth. *“ But, dash it all, we can’'t stick
this awful treatment. I vote we rise in a
body—just the same as wo did before.
We'll try to get the Fifth in with us,’”” he
added enthusiastically. *° And the Bixth too,
if they'll come—a revolt of the whole giddy
_’Ho.uaeng;'e it " exel d ti
¢ Quite so—qutte so!"” aimed a gentle
soloe from the doorwayj.

d

“~

The juniors turncd abruptly and saw Mr.

IHunter standing there.

‘“A revolt of the whole House—eh?™
repeated the Housemaster, “‘A’ery pretty,
Handforth. I am sorry to sce that you are
attempting to stir up trouble. Comce with
me to my study at once. You will accom-
pany Handforth, Do Valeric.”

The other juniora melted away hurriedlf.
and Handforth and De Valerie c¢ouldn't defy
Mr. Hunter by themsclves. They entered
the House, and emergecd ten minintes later
with somewhat pale faces.

““Oh, the beast!” groaned Handiorth
painfully.

‘“Did you get it hot?’’ asked McClure.

Handforth glared.

“You ass! Ain't Hunter a Prussian?’’ he
asked. ‘* Did you think hé™ Jay it on with
a straw? We were whopped {rightfully—
eight cuts each. Oh, my hat! I sha'n’t be
able to touch anything for a week!”

Handforth and De Valerie displayed their
palms to the sympathetic onlookers. They
were red and swollen, and Lore evident signs
of having been slashed with vicious force.

After this drastic treatment even Hand-
forth and Do Valerie did not attempt to
talk of revolt again. Mr. Hunter went about
gloating openly. And it was noticed that
both he and Mr. Trapps were constantly
dodging about. The juniors were scarcely
:_ver able to bc alone for tems minutes at a
ime.

And the Remove was subdued. Gloom had
settled over the entire crowd, It was the
reaction, of course. And Mr. Hunter mis-
took this reactior for complete submission.

But the Rcmove hadn't finished yet!

CHAPTER III.

IN CLOSE CONFINEMENT—A BARE CHANCE—
THE MESSENGER RAT.

IR MONTIE and Tommy and I had
spent thc day in the cecllar. It bad
been a trying time for us, for we
had had no glimpse of daylight. Com-

E{leta darkncss had shu$ us in the whole
ime.

At about nine o'clock in the morning B.tea
had appeared at the aperture in the door.
He had lowered a bag to the floor, and had
closed the panel again without speaking.
Investigation showed that the bag contained
some dry bread and a bottle of water.
There was Yust about cnough to eatisfy
Tommy Watson.

We shared the food cqually, and were
hungrier than ever. And at midday the
same performance was rcpcated. Mr. Hunter
evidently had dccided to half starve us.
By so doin‘f he hoped to break our spiri$
utterly and completely. The same thing
applied to the darkness. Being confined fm
a dark cellar day after day, night after
night, is calculated to rcduce the strongesd
fellow to a pitiable state of nervousncss and

» submission.
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o far, however, we had not undergone the
tortnre sufficicntly to bring dbout this result.

As the day gdvanced, indeed, we becamc far
morce spirited*than we had been in the marn-
ing. :

I belicve T was partially responsible for
this. Wat:on was frankly pessimistic, and
Montic indit'crent. But I managed to instil
rome ‘o "' into my chums. Ticre was cer-
tainly no prospect of escape, but it was just
as well to be on the alert.

Thua, nearly twenty-four hours after the
logeing had been Inflicted, we were leaning
asainst one of thc walls of the cellar, chat-
ting almost cheerfully. It wasn't any good
being downhearted.

* My dcar chaps, we've got to look on the
best side of things,” I cxclaimed. ¢ Bad
23 our position Is, it might have been worse.
I've been in predicaments ten times as bad
az this, and I've managed to scrape out
whole. It all depends upon circumstanccs.”’

“Yecu're .a cheerin’ fellow, Benny, but
really T can’t quite fall jn with your mood,"
exclaimed Sir Montie. “ What can we do?
When we were locked in that tower we
czcaped through the ceilin’. But it's all
brick hcre--nethin’ but bare stone.”

‘““There's the door,”” 1 said thoughtfully.

“0h, rot!” said Watson gruffly. * The
duor’s made of solid oak, and we should want
A ton of dynamite to bust it down!"”

'“ Romebody may comc in,” I ecxplained.
“You never know your luck. If we could
only get out of this cellar——"

“*Shurrup!’”’ hissed Watson. * There's
suomebody at the door now!”

The panel opecned, and a square of light
appearcd. from the passage outside. Bates
ktond there, and he looked in at us with an
unpleasant grin. ‘

“Mr. 'Unter’s told me to say that you
won't get any supper to-night,”’ he ex-
plained.  ** But you'll be allowed to come out

of the ccllar an’ take some exercisc in this
passage. 8ce? Mr. Trapps will be down in
‘arf a minute to let you out—one at a time.”
Bates was quite right. Mr. Trapps soon
appeared, and then, singly, we were per-
nmitted to leave the cellar. In spite of my
hopcs we wero not provided with the
slighteat opportunity of making a rush.

In some of the other cellars we found
atensils for washing, and so forth. After
a brisk wash and towelling 1 felt aitogether
better, and was somewhat surprised that
Mr. Hunter uad even allowed this privilege.
He could scarcely have done anything less,
however.

The intcrval was welcome, and by the time
wc were left to ourselves again we felt
altogether better in spirits. 1 would not
allow my chums to become gloomy.

“1'm going to cxamine this cellar from
end to cnd,” I aaid briskly, * It'll give us
scutething to do, and there's no telling what
we may flnd.” o

*“ How the dickens can you exémine it in
the darkness?’’' asked Watson.

“1I can't—but I've got my terch,” I
replied. * It's a goodr thing 1 always make
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a point of carrying it about with me: The
battery’s rather weak though, and if I used
it continuously it wouldn't last-long.”

‘“ Then what’s the good of talking?’ asked
Tommy impatiently. - :

“ I've got something else,” 1 goplied. “ In
one of those other cellars 1 saw a couple
of candles lying on a ledge, and J pockcted
'em whilst Trapps wasma't looking. They’ll
come in handy.”

‘“ Begad! You're frightfully smart, Benny,”
said Sir Montie admiringly.

‘“Rats! 1 only kept my eyes onen,” 1
said, striking: a match and applving the
flame to the wick of one of the candles.
‘““That's better, my sons. Wc¢ can see
where we are now.”

1 eétuck the candle on a little projecting
piece of stone—a kind of shelf jutting out
of the wall. |

It was surprising how the light rendered us
more cheerful. Actualiy we had nothing to
hope for; there was no prospect of eseape.
But as [ pointed out, tkere was po telling
what might turn up.

I spent an hour in going over the cellar,
but there wasn’t a crevice which we could
use to our advantage. Therc were one or
two holes in the stonework near the flocr,
and we had excellent reason to know that
these were used by uapledasant four-footed
visitors. .

For in additton to our other troubles, we
were pestered. with rats Ip the cellar. Two
or three had walked it ‘during the morning,
with the evident intentian of searching round
for crumbs, But we had chased them aut.
While we were moving about or talking,
there was no sign of the rats; they only ven-
tured to appear when everything was quiet.

Near the ceiling there. were two minute.
gratings—or, at least, holes inp the stone-
work. These had been provided for the pur-.
pose of admitting air to the cellar. I
remembered eseeing thelr outlets in the ex-
terior wall, just at the corner of the
Triangle.

Watson had suggested shouting for help
down these ventilating shafts. But our
volces wouldn’t have carried, and T knew
very well that such a move wauld have heen
useless.

Having spent that hour in examiming the
cellar, I was forced to admit that Bo escape
was possible. My own spirite came perilously
near to flageging, and I thought it just as
well that we should get to sleep. Thére was
nothing else to he done, except talk—and we
were tired of that.

We all lay awake on our blankets, For
half an hour everything was quiet, and my
chums were just dozing off. But then,
abruptly, 1 started up, catehing my breath in
sharply. _

For some little time I bad been listening to,
an unmistakable nibbling, but had taken no
particular notice of it. But sew I hreathed
quickly and excitedly, and thumped Montie
and Tommy with unnecessary violence. '

“ Qreat Scott:” I shouted. ‘A wheeze,
Iny sons—a wheeze!"’
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““Mind ‘where you're shoving your silly
hands!” snorted Watson. ‘ That's the
sccond time you've punched my left ear—'’

‘““I've thought of a terrific idea!" I went
on, quivering with excitement. “If we
can’'t get‘ out of this hole ourselves, we
;;ilgh't be "able to send a message out for

p.ii .

‘“ Begad!" said Sir Montic mi'dly. *‘‘Is that
the wheeze?'’ -

““* Yes.”

‘““I hate to be rude, dear oléd voy, but 1
must say that I can’'t see anythin’ fright-
fully startlin’ in that idea. You don't sup-
posc that Bates will take a message for us,
do you?’

“I wasn't thinking of Bates!" I retorted.
‘““ We can get another messenger to take our
appeal—a messenger who will deposit it in
the Triangle.”

*“ Explain yoursclf, you ass!’’ roared Tommy
Watson.

‘““ Well, these rats—""

“ Rats!'' gasped Tregellis-West.

‘“ Exactly!” I replied. *‘“ We can persuade
one-of them to take our message—"’

““ Great pip!’’ panted Tommy Watson, in a
startled voice. ‘‘He's—he’s gone dotty,
Montie! It must be this rotten cellar! Keep
calm, Benny, for goodness’ sake!"

I grinned in the darkness.

“No, I'm not dotty,” I said ealmly. *‘It’s
just a scheme of mine, that's ali. The odds
are about even, I should say. It might fail,
and it might succeed. There's no telling until
we try it.”

“Try what?”

‘“ Why, sondmg one of these rats with a
message——

“You're mad-—clean oft your rocker!"
shouted Watson angrily. ‘‘ How the merry
dickens are you going to get a rat to take
a messagc? I suppose you'll ask it nicely,
and promise it a penny if it goes?’ he added
sarcastically.

I grinned again.

“I'm afraid that wouldn’t be much good,"”
I replied. ‘‘You needn’'t try to be funny,
my dear chaps. This is a genuine uheeze,
and I'm not so dott{,y a8 yYou seem to imagine.
If we can only catch one of th€se rats——''

‘““ Dear boy, it's very nice of you to try
to chieer us up,” said Sir Montie; * but,
really, we ought to be getting to sleep——"’

‘“ When are you idiots going to get hold of
the fact that I'm serious?” I demanded
warmly. * We've got to catch one of these
rats, 1 say, and then tie a message to one of
its legs. See the whecze?”

Watson snorted.

‘“No, I'm flggered if I do!" he retorted.

the good of :tying a message ‘to a rat? The
beastly thing would only take it down to
its den. And that would do us a fat lot of
good—I don’t think!"

I punched in the darkness, and hit some-
thing solid.

“ It you'il only listen—"" I Began.

{
‘“ And nobody elge could see it, either. What's §

0
“Ow!"”" roared Watson p'nnfu!lv ‘O,
cprks! You-—you ailly cnckoo!”
‘ What's the matter now?"
‘“Keep your silly hands to vourself!'”

snorted Tommy. * You thumped my back-
and it's still half-raw {rom the ¢ttects of Lm
mght! If you ain't carcful I'll jump on
yours!"

I shivered at the thougzht. Our backs were
intensely sore, although we were in no actual
pain—unless our backs were touched. I had
carclessly  thumped Watson rather heavily:
but I didn't feel penitent.

“You shouldn’t he such a sarcastic 294, [
said tartly. *““I've got a ripping wheeze,
and you simply sneer at it. I know jolly well
the odds are against us, but while there’s life
there's hope, you know."’ ,

“ Begad, we’d better let Benny explain,

" Tommy hoy, remarked Tregellis-West
thoughtfully.” *‘ He’s a wounderful chap for
amazin' ideas—he is, real!} Who knows?
There may be somethin’ in this< suggestion --
somethin’ deep. Benny's frigchtfully deep,
you  Know. I must admit that I'm
flounderin’—"’

“Well, you needn't flounder for long,” |

interrupted briskly. * Just listen to me, and
don’'t jaw so much.”

Sir Montie sighed.

‘““ Dear fellow, I stand corrected.”” he mur-
mured, ¢ although, as a matter of fact, I'm
sittin’. But get on w:th the wheeze. Um

frightfully interested.

“It's a great pity you chaps can't leamn to
use the few wits nature has blessed yon
with.” I said acidly. ““I've always got to
explain things to you—things vou ought to
know without any detailing on my part. As
I said before., we've gnt to collar one of these
rats. It'll be a bit of a job, I dare say, bnt
we've got plenty of time, and patience 15 a
great virtue.’

‘““ But what's the good——'"" began Wui-on
cewplosively.

“Dry up!” I interrupted. “You don't
think I'm ass enough to send the rat back
into its own hole, do you?”

““ Then what are you going to do with it
demanded Watson. ¢ Shove it through the
keyhole?”

“ Sarcasm again!” I snorted. “‘ No, »-n
growling ass. I'm going to start the rat
on a journey down one of those ventilating-
shafts. There's only one exit—and that's
into the Triangle. What's going to happen
then? Why, if we tic the note on locszely.
it'll fall off before the rat’s covered twentv
yards, and it's quite on the cards that on¢
of the fellows will pick up our dramatic
appeal for help in the morning. Now don't
you understand?”’

There was a short silence.

“Begad!” exclaimed Sir Montie at  last.
““ There's somethin’ in the idea, old man.’”

“ 1 hadn’'t thought of the giddy ventilutine-
shaft,”” came Watson's voice. “‘ My only
Aunt Jane! If we can only collar one of
:hm;c rats, wec might be able to do the
riek."’
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“That's what I've been trying to tell you
for the last five minutes,” I «aid. ' Of
rourse. it's only a bhare chance, and I warn
vou not to count on it too much. But it’ll
rive us something to do, and luck gencrally
favours the good!”

““ Yes; but lonk here,”” said Watson doubt-
fuily.  ** Supposing we do capture a rat?
And supposing we tie 2 message to one of its
feet? How shall we know that the paper
won't slip off —"'

“0Oh, I know all about that, " I inter-
rupted, ‘* 1f the thing’s only secured loosely
it’s just as likely to come off in the ventilat-
ing-shaft as it is in the Triangle? My dear
chaps, we shall have to chance that, and the
odds are in our favour, in any case. It’s
more likely that the message will jerk loose
when the rat hegins to run rapidly, and it
¢an’t do that until it gets into the open.’”

“* But we haven't caught the rat yet,”
<1id Sir Montic practically.

[ struek a match.

““ We're pgoing to try that game now,” I
replied.  ““ Chuck that caudle over, Tommy.
There arc one or two preparations to make.
It be a trying job, but we mustn't be in too
much of a hurry. Time docsn’t count with
us under these circumstances, and if we keep
awakae until after midnight we shall still get
plenty of sleep. 1t's only just about ten
now."”

Of course I didn't kid myself thut the
ilan wonld be siuecessful., There was just a
hare possibiiity of accomplishing our object;
a»d the game was certainly worth trying.
But the first thing was to catch our rat, and
this was by no means an easy task.

Our preparations were simple. I found a
piece of stlver wrapping-paper in my pocket;;
it wasn't lead-foil, but prepared paper, some-
thing after the style of tea-wrapping paper.

On the whit» side of this I wrote:

“Tregellis-West and Waotson and I haye
heen confined by Hunter in a cellar beneath
the private scction of the Ancient House. If
this is picked up, please inform Mr. Stock-
dalc at once.

““ Dick BENNETT.”

I couldn't get any more on the piece of
paper, although I wanted to go into fuller
details. T screwed' it up into a neat little
silver ball, realising that this would attract
more atiention than an ordinary piece of
paper. The fags, especially, would notice
such an article lying on the grounds.

Sir Montie supplied me with a tiny rubber
band, and the idea was to secure the mes-
suge to the rat in this fashion. The paper
ball would undoubtedly fall off within a
short time.

The next thing was to induce one of our
four-footed visitors to .walk into our little
trap. Our only course was to capture one
by stealth. There was a tiny crust of bread
left—having been discarded by the fastidious
Sir Montie hecause it happened to fall in the
dust. This bhait was placed some little dis-
tance from the rat-hqle, and my chume and I

|

]

|

|

| the light, and missed. Watson was cute;
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squattcd round in a semicircle, each hold-
ing a folded blanket in rcadiness.

‘“1I'm going to put the candkle out now,” 1
said. ‘‘ If either of you hear a rat nibbling,
chuck the blanket at the souvnd. I'll have
my torch ready to flash out at the precise
moment.”’

““T1t’'s hopceless!” grunted Watson, * We
shall never do the trick.”’

As a matter of fact, I was rather sceptical
myself; but, as I pointed out, we could try
the game on, at least. And so we sat per-
fectly still, waiting. I had warned my
chums not to breathe a sound.

I fully expected to sit in that tense posi-
tion for an hour or two. My gratification
was great, thercfore, when an unmistakable
nibhling sounded after barely fifteen minutes
had elapsed.

Something whizzed through the air, and
Tregellis-West uttered a yell. I pressed the
switch of my torch and acted promptly.

| Montie's aim had been true, for a large rat

wriggled from beneath the blanket and
streaked across te its hole.

Both Watson and I flung our blankets at
the same second, but I was handicapped %y
e
hurled his blanket straight at the hole, and
not at the rat. And he was just a shade
quicker than the visitor. The frightened
animal swerved and dodged round the ceilar.
There was certainly no other exit now that
Watson’s blanket was barring the hole.

‘““ Better he careful!”’ I pantéd. “ Rats are

| dangerous customers when. they're cornered.

Stuft your blanket into that hote, Tommy.”’
Watson did so. The rat was crouching over

in a far corner, waiting. Its little eyes

gleamed viciously in the electric-light from

my tofch. There was a Iull in the hostili-
ties, and I breathed quickly.
‘“Well, we've got the bounder trapped,

anyhow,’”” 1 exclaimed. ‘‘It'll be a ticklish
business now, I can tell you. We'll all ehuck
our blankets at once and smother the beast.”

I lit one of the eandles, and allowed it to
burn up brightly. The rat, meanwhile, re-
mained still. It was quite aware of the fgct
that its exit was bloeked up, and that we
were filled with evil designs.

The whole thing was rather dangerous, 1
daresay, but we didn't think of that at the
time. We merely took ordinary precautions.
Our blankets, flung simultaneously, descended
upon the crouching rat in a heap.

*“ Look out!’’ I roared.

While speaking I flung myself forward upon
the heap of blankets. By a great piece of
good luck my hands felf on the rat as ib
was wriggling its way c¢clear—anly the blanket,
of course, protected us from bites and
scratches. I pripped flercely, and held the
prisoner in a firm clasp. '

“By Jupitert’ T gasped. ‘' It’s easy, my
sons. Bring that ball of paper, Monatie—
and look sharp!’ '

Exactly how we fastened the message to
the rat is difffcult to describe. We had an
appalling amount ef trouble, for the little
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animal was full of vigorous life. But at
fast we managed to get one of its rcar legs
out of the hlankets’ folds. The rubber band
was dquickly slipped over, and then I car-
ried the whole collection—hlankets, rat, and
message—over to one of the ventilating-
shafte.

More by luck than anything elsc the little
messenger was despatched on its travels. [
could just recach the hole, and by continual
shuffling J pushed the rat out of the blanket
into the space.

When it freed itsolf I don’t know; but I'm
quite sure that I continued the shuffling pro-
cess for fully three minutes after the rat had
slipped away. But there was no sign of the
ball of silver paper, and our hopes ran high.

“ Well, we did the trick,” I panted breath-
lessly. “ Phew! I'm perspiring tremendously.
What a struggle, eh?”

‘I was expecting the brute to hop out of
the blanket every minute!"’ exclaimed Wat-
son. ‘‘ But it's no good, Benny. I'll bet any-
thing that message is lying in the shaft,
within a yard of us.”

‘““We'll soon settle that point,” I replied
hriskly.

Montie hoisted me up, and I flashed my
torch down the narrow space. The shaft was
quite clear, as far as I could see. The ball
of paper had certainly Leen carried away by
the rat. _

‘““ Well, that's that,”” I said cheerfully.
“I'm not going to let my imagination run
loose, because I should probably be disap-
pointed. But there's no telling, my dear
chaps. It's rather a forlorn hope, but forlorn
hopes have come off many a time.”

‘“There’s nothing like being optimistic,”
yawned Sir Montie.

‘“ And now,” I went on, ‘“ we'll see about
catching the next.””

‘“* The next?’’ repeated Watson blanijy.

‘“0Of course,”” I replied crisply. * We

mwustn't rely on that one rat alone. We'll
catch as many as we can, and send as many
messages as we can. They simply can’t all
fail. But we may have frightened the
bouniders off.””
. Sir Montie and Tommy were rather re-
luctant at first, but they saw the wisdom of
my decision, and we were soon waiting for
another little visitor to fall into our trap.
And while we were doing this Nelson Lee, my
esteecmed guv'nor, was having a little ad-
venture which was to mean everything to
us.

I'll just tell you all about it.

L i

" CHAPTER 1V.

LEE TO THE RESCUE—RELEASED—
I AM VERY GRIM.

NELSON LEE dropped lightly over the

NELSON

wpall which eeparated the school
groundg from the lane. St. Frank's

was quiet, for the hour was very late;
indeed, eleven o’clock would soon be striking.
Under ordinary circumstances Nelson Lee
would have been occupying his position as

“Mr. Alvington,”” the Hougsemaatsr of the
Ancient Mouse. Dut the ¢ircumstances which
prevailed at present, however, could scarcely
be called ordinary. Nelson Lee had left St.
Frank’'s upon some important work in con-
nection with the Secret Service.

I had soon discovered that he was still in
the neighhourhood, and that his chief at-
tentions were directed acaninst Mr. Hunter.
There had been all sorts of queer happeninga
just recently.

Nelson Lee had adopted scveral differont
disguiscs in succession, and he always seemed
to be dodging about in the neighbourhood of
the school. I wasn't aware of the real truth
of the matter—and, consequently, I was in a
fog. But [ did know that there ¢xisted a
mysterious underground cavern quite cluso
to the school. I had visited it more than
once, accompanied by Tregellis-West and
Watson, and g0 I can speak with authority.

But the guv’'nor's game was somewhat mys-
tifying. I didn’t exactly know how far he
had progressed with his case, and when mat-
ters would reach ¢ head. But I instinctively
felt that wc shouldn't have long to wait
now.

On this particnlar night Nelson Lee was
bent upon some task in connection with hia
gsecret work. I don’t know what, because
certain events happenced which side-tracked
him in a totally different direction.

He ocrossed the Triangle softly, and stole
like a shadow towards the wall of the Ancient
House. It was really an amazingly lucky
thing that Nelson J.ee should he on the spot
at this time. But yct it was only a matter
of luck. There was nothing cxtraordinary
about it.

His work was connected with Mr. Hunter,
and it was therefore only natural that he
should be somewhere ahout. I won’t deny,
however, that fortune favoured us in the most
gratifying manner.

For as Nelson Lee crept cautiously round
the Ancient House wall in the diraction of
Mr. Hunter's study, he suddenly became
aware of a curious shuffling noise near the
base of the brickwork.

The sound proceeded from a spot several
feet ahead. Nelson Lee paused, straiui-g
his cars and eyes. And he saw something
dart out from a emall gratinz and streak
across the Triangle.

“ By Jove!" he murmured.
rat.”’

At the same time, Nelson Lee was some-
what surprised to see the little animal; he
was not awarc that rats dodged in and out
of the Ancient House in this manncr.  And
there was something else, too.

As the rat streaked away a curious little
rustle accompanied its movements, and Lee
caught a glimpse of something silvery in the
gloom. ‘The bluck formm of the rat vanished
into the darkness, but the small, silvery ob-

“That’s

“Merely a

jegt remained.

“H'm!"” murmured the detective.
rather queer.” ‘ '
Me stepped -over quietly, and cxtended his
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fing. rs to the gleamiag little ball on tho arrival, however, a slight difficulty presenied

ground.

“ A piece of silver paper,” he told himeelf,
as hu mechaonically straightened It out.
* And yet 1 ean't quite see how the rat— |
By Jumes! What's this, by all that's
wonderful ?”

e conld dimly see some writing upoen the
paper, hut the gloom was too thick sllow
atm to Jdistinguish the words. 80 he placed
the paper in his poeket, and quictly re-

eroscid the Triangle and scaled the wall.

A.re. out of vision, he flished the powes
ful lizht from his electric-torch upon the
altver paper. Of course the guv'nor read my
message, anill when be had finished he whistled
-nmy to himself.

*Upon my soul!” he murmuared. ‘' What an
amazing dodge! But 1 must adwmit that
Kipper in cute. At the same tlmme my own
appcarance on the scenc was most oppor-
tune, [ fancied Hunter had been up to some
basr trick or other.”

Nelason Jee wns very griod as he re-read
the mcssage. For a Housemaater to imprison
three janiors in a cellar was a criminal act,
unil Lee was particulady incensed at  this
tratment.

“1 mnst ccrtainly lend the youug rascals
A helping band,” he deeided. ‘“Rubt it
would he foollsh for me to commence opers-
thera at present,. Hunter has not retired, and
It x distinetly poasible that several other
or.<tere are still uwy’

Fhe finding of "ur appeal for help caused

Nelwon Lee to alter bls plans completely. In-
ttead of pursuing his original object, he
turned and walked rapidly to the village. He

halte4d at the Qcorge Inn, and entered that
hivhly reapectable tavern by a private door.

Twn hours later Nelson Lee emerged. The
whole villaer wae faat asdeep hy this time,
and the night was quiet and still. High
londs obsenred the stars, and there was no
OO0,

\s the sohnolmaster-detective walked down
i village street his feaet caused no nolse
whatever, {ar he was wearing rubber-scled
shoca, In his pockets one or two steel in-
stru'nents were reposing—articlea which would
bave aroused dark suspicions in the mind of
t:n village constable, could ho bave seen
them,

Arriving at St. Frank's, Nelson leo re-
jwatcd Ms prewous performance, and finallty
camie ta a halt hefore the window of a atore-
roomn in the rear of the Amecirnt House. Por

Ave minutes he worked sliently, and then the
winlow opched.

lee slipped through, and took his electrie-
torch from his pocket. Refore switching W
oy he placed a metal cap over the hulb-in
the centre of which there was merely a pin-
hole. As a resuit the light which amed
forth was now only a tiny beam. Bwt it was
quite sufficient for immediata-purposes.

Walking softly, Ncison Lee procecded Jdown
A passage. Naturaly, he knew every meh of
the \Apelenat House, the poaiting of the
ccilar was quite clear 1n his mind. Upon

|

itaelf.
The donr lLiad Deen fRtted wih a latch, and
it was foeked, ‘

*A nuisance, hut 1 was balf-expecting it,”
murmured the dctective. ‘' We'll soon seo
whaut can be dome.”

The lock was quite & modern opne, hut
Nelsan Lee mnaneml it within seven
minutes. And he left po sign bebind Mm ; the
mechaniam was unh&rmed in the slightest de-
gree. Most locks, after all, are te simple
in construction and aetion.

Softly opening the door, Lee listened for a
few moments, and then descended the steps.
He found himseM in a short passage. And
the first shing h¢ noticed particnjarly was a
staringly new door. The old r, he re-
membered, had been somewhat dilapldated.
But this thing was heavy, amd there were
top and bottom bholts, to say nothing of a
huge lock. The key to the latter was hang-
ing on a nail close Dby, and Nelson Lee
undded approvingly.
trouble.

He iuserted the kcy and turmed H; then
he shot back the Lolts softly and pushed open
tha door. At the mame second he uncapped
his torch. and the full beam blazed into the
cellar. The light revealed three forms lying
upon hiankete. Onc of these forms jat up
abruptly and blinked at the light.

Needless to say, 1| was the bilnker.

‘* Wha's that 2’' 1 demanded gruffly. * Can’é
you let us slee "
‘“ My dear Nipper, please don't talk so
lond,’”” came the uanmistakable voice of the
dear old guv’'sor. '‘1 am pleased to see—"°

"?.Or(-at pip!’ I gasped. * Is it—is it you,
gir?"’

The light switehed roumd, and fell apon
the fcatores of Nelaon Lee. He waa amiling
somewflat amnusedly, although I dedccted a
grim glint in his eyee.

‘““ How—what—— Ob, dor’'!” 1 panted.
“ This ia & snrprise, and Bo mistake! How

on earth did you kmow that we were here,
guv'nor?”’ ‘

“ Yowr wnique message, Nipper, was quie
precise——'' |
you mean to fell me that

This meant much less

“ Do—do you
picked np that plece of siver paper?” 1]
asked wondertogly.

‘** Your little wmessenger prnctica)l{‘ de-
NHvered It at my feet,” smiled Nelson Lee.

“Well, I'm jlqered!" 1 exclaimed, tuking
a deep breath. ' Talk about lack! This is
aboot the——"'

**Pray don't talk in your sleep, Bemby
hoy ! camg¢ a mumble fro one of the
Iinlnlnk'ets. ** You are disturbin’ me shoekd
n' y‘n

“ Wako up, you areea!” I hissed. * We're
rescued !’’

8ir Monti: and Tommy sat up and blinked,

A fuil mionute el before they grasped
the joyful fact t she mam behind the
terch was Neleon Lee. aml) that our im-

priscnment was at an end. It really soemed
to0 goud t0 be true. ‘ )



NMr. Hunter’s ally raved helplessly ; his voice was drowned amidst shouts

and groans. In the middle of it all the guard came up.—(Sec¢ page 21.)
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‘“ Begad! It's like a fairy-tale—it s,
really,” declared Sir Montie mildly. ** We
scnnd out our message, an’ the wizard appears
in no time. It's surprisin’; in fact I'm quite
amazed!"”

“* And distinctly complimentary, Bbdlontic,”
smiled Nelson Lec.  ** But, really, I have
not acled the part of a wizard. You have
to thank chance for this happy rescue. It
was inerely a piece of unusually good luck
which led me to the wall of the Ancient
House at that crucial moment.”

‘““ What were you doing there, sir?'" leasked
keenly.

** Curiosity again, Nipper!"
cuvnor., “ Tt won't do—you mustn’t ask
me questions, young 'un. You ought to be
jolly thankful that I have got you out of
this lole. 1 must ackrowledge that Mr.
Hunter does not appear to be an ideal
Housemastcer.”’

‘* He's a Prussian, sir!"' I declared.

‘““Upon my soul, you're not far
lad,”” said Nelson Lee. * But the longer we
remain here the greater the risk we run.
Jyst explain how you worked this wondcrful
trick, and 1 will then give you some useful
advice."”

It didn’t takc us long to acquaint Nelson
Lee with all the facts concerning the rat
episode. It is quite unnccessary for me to
add that we dealt eloquently with the in-
cidents regarding the flocging and our con-
finemient in the cellar.

The guv'nor listened grimly, nodding now
and again,

‘“You have been having a rcugh time of
it, boys,” he said at length. I can safely
inform you that Mr. Hunter is nearly at
the end of his tether, and will shortly be
leaving St. Irank's to take up new duties
far less rcsponsible.”

‘* Breaking stones
stance?'’' I asked.

‘“ Exaetly, Nipper, exactly,” replied Nelson

reproved the

wrong,

in a quarry, for in-

Lee. ‘I was wondering if you would catch
my meaning. Your news about the signed

document and the invisible ink does not
surprise me in the least. It was a par-
ticularly Hunnish trick—and, if it comes tu
that, particularly Hunter-ish, too. We must
expect such things from a man of your
Houeemaster’'s character.”

“But I'm blessed if I can understand—""'

‘“And I'm afraid you won't understand,
Watson,”’ interrupted Lee. ** You arec well
aware of tho fact that Mr. Huuter is a
rascal—I am revealing no secret by making
that staiement. And now for that advice I
mentioned. (o straight up to your dor-
mitory and get into bed.”

‘“ And what about the morning, sir?"” 1
agked.

*In the morning, Nippcr, your presence
in the dormitory will naturally give the
excellent dr. Hunter a powerful shock,’” snid
the guv'nor calmly. * Well, so much the
hetter. He cannot possibly drag you back
into this imprisonment, 'and he will know

%

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

that you have not been talking—for I ad-
vise you to say as little as possible about
this disgraceful affair.”

‘““That's all very well, sir,”” 1 protested.
' Hunter will only get hold of us again, and
then we shall be worse ofi—"’

‘““It is my opinion, that Mr. Hunter will
not dare to repeat this performance,” said
Nclson Lee, interrupting. *‘ To make matters
safe, you had hetter confide in somebody you
can trust—such as Burton. If you mysteri-
ously disappear during the course of to-
morrow, Burton will know that Mr. Hunter
is the cause. He must at once communicate
i\'ith Mr. Kent, who is staying at the George
nn."

‘““1 suppose that's you, sir?’’ I put in. -«

‘ Your imaginative powers, my dcar Nipper,
are quite remarkable,”” smiled the guv'nor.
‘“ If Mr. Hunter acts drastically in the morn-
ing, you will not suffer for long. But, as 1
mentioned, 1 don't think Mr. Hunter will
molest you. Now, boys, get upstairs as
quickly as possible.”

‘“ And what abhout you, sir?”
Montic.

1 intend to leave the schoo! premises
without dclay, Montie,”” replied Nelson Lee,
‘““T am feeling quite pleased with myself,

asked Sir

| for I bave performed some useful work. You

have my sympathy, boys, but I urge you to
provoke bMr. Hunter as little as possible.
Believe me, you won’t find® it neccssary to
endure him much longer.”

‘““That’'s a blessing, sir,”’
thankfully.

‘We all left the cellar, thrilling with ex-
citement and satisfaction—at least, Montie
and Tommy and 1 were. In our wildest
hopes we had not dared to dream of such
a prompt release as this. And it did me
good to see the guv'nor again.

It wasn't to be expected, however, that I
should take his advice literally. I’'m not
a vindictive chap, but my back was sore,
and I hadn't touched any decent food for
Engty hours and more. My chums were in

same boat, and we all felt that somcthing
ought to be done.

The very thought of allowing Mr. Hunter
to go unpunished dismayed me. He had
acted the part of an inhuman brute, and
I badly wanted to give him a taste—a liberal
taste—of his own unpalatable medicinc.

Naturally I did not mention these thoughts
to Nelson Lee. He hadn’t been birched, and
several square meals had entered his tummy
during the course of the day; it wasn‘t to
be supposed that he would understand the

said Watson

matter as we did.

I did not merely think of the present. I
could picture wuntold hardships on the
morrow. With Mr. Trapps and Mr. Hunter
riding rough-shod over the Rcmove, life
would be unbearable. And a great joy filled
me as 1 thought of certain sinister ideas.
Revenge is sweet—and I meant to have
some !

The cellar was closed and relocked, and
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Nelson Lee hung the key upon a nail. Then
he turned to us seriously.

‘““ You had better leave me down heure,
lads. [ will make my exit at once—as socn
as you have gone upstairs. Mr. Hunter will
receive a surprise when he finds the cellar
empty in the mornirng.”

I nodded.

‘ He’ll receive a surprise before that!™ 1
told myself—but thought it uni:ecessary to
:a&' the words aloud.

ithout delay we bade Nelson Lee good-
pight and crept cautiously upstairs. The
prospect of getting into bed did not appe.l
to me in the least. By the time we reached
the upper landing my plans were formulated.

‘““ Great pip!” muttered Watson, as hc
reached the dormitory door. ‘‘ What the
dickens—— Just hold your Ilight steady,
Bennett !

We all gazed at the dormitory door in
astonishment. It was fitted with two heavy
bolts, and they were shot home to their
sockets. _

“*“I'm not surprised,”” I whispered. * This
Js really a sign of weakness. Hunter’s afraid
of a second revolt, and he’s taken precan
tions. The poor old Remove’s imprisoned in
its own giddy dormitory!”’

‘“ Well,” we shall soon be between tile
merry old sheets,”” muirmured Sir Montie lan-
guidly. ** What a rippin’ prospect. 1 dn
thope Handforth won't wake up:. I -don't
feel up to answeriw’ a thousand questions.”

I regarded my chums steadily.

““Do you think you’re going to bed?” 1
-asked.

* No,”" replied Watson—1 know it!”

‘“Then you know wrong, my son,”” I said
grimly. ‘‘ There's work to be done before
we go to bed, and don't you forget it!
‘Hunter’s becn searching for trouble for a
'l(}n twhile—and now he's going to find piles
of 1t!”

CHAPTER V.

MR. HUNTER GET8 A SHOCK—THE REYOLU-

TIONARY TRIBUNAL—SENTENCED.
R. Kg!:lgNEDY HUNTER, M.A., was
in bed.
M That he was asleep was perfectly
: ~ obvious; his snores quivcred steadily
upon the still air of his bedroom, and they
,were regular and even. From the outer
.darkness of the apartment a tiny beam of
light ahone, and finally focussed itself upon
the zleeping man's features.
- Asleep, Mr. Hunter looked almost genial.
Ther¢ was nothing about his cast of coun-
tenance to suggest his real character.

The light wavered for a moment, and theo
gpapped qut. The blind was up, and the
fainf’ starlight shone in at the window.
Dim, shapeless forms moved silently about
the bed. _

Therc was a faint shuffle as one of the
intruders stumbled over. Mr. Hunter’s
slippers. The Housemaster turned, and then

f
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awoke., He d&id not know why bhe hae
awakened, but there was a curious optical
illusion whieih caused him to become wids
awake in a moment. As he lay upon bis
side in bed he gazed at the window. And.
clearly outlined against the night <ky,
dim form was visible; it appeared to bk
cloaked something like an old monk.

“ Quecer—infernally queer !’ thought Mr
Hunter raising his head from the pitlow.

The form was still there, and, curiously
enough, it actualy cecmed to move. Mr
Hunter closed his eyes for a moment, hop'na
to deztroy the illusion. FPor, suomehow, he
was becoming uneasy.

“ Scize the traitor!” came a low, dvel
voice. | _ ‘

Mr. Hunter started violently.

He sat up. his pulse throbbing with un-
usual rapidity. He knew weil enpugh fh:t
he wasn't dreaming. And the cloaked form
Lad resoived itself into two—no, three! Good
Heavens! There were five or six round his
bed?

** Who—wliat— ="’ gasped Mr. Hunter, tho-
roughly startled.

‘“ Seize him, comrades!”
again.

Before Mr. Hunter could apring out of bhed
—before he could even utter another cry—
the pilow was jammed over his face, and
he was torced downwarda,  Heavy weights
thudded upon his legs, und he was hclpless.

The rest was a nightinore,  The pillow-
case, or something whie'i 1vit like it, was
suddenly pulled over his .- d and drawn tight
at the neck. Mr. Hunter succeeded in giving
vent to a sound which was the beginning of
a yell for help; but it was stifled aimost at

came the vonce

A scarf was bound round his mouth—over
the pillow-slip—and his wrists were bound he.
hind his back, Then, elad omnly in his py-
jamasz, he wa3s hauled out of hed and foreed
to stand at the foot. He only made ouv
attempt to get awvay—and that was too pain-
ful to hear repetition.

Blindfolded and helpless, he was led towards
the door, and the cool air of the passage
struck chill as he was forced outside. Mr.
Hunter’s mind was in a whirl, He could rat
posribly imagine what this astounding assault
meant, or wiro were the perpetrators of it.

Out iIn the passage panic seized the astartled
man, and he forgot his former experience
and attempted to get away. Strong hands

rgripped him, however, and forced his back

against the wall. And while he was held
there a piece of stout cord was attached to
his ankles.. He could now only progress with
short footsteps—any attempt to take a lone
stride caused the cord to bite into his bare
ankles in the most painful manper.

In this dire predicament, surrounded hy
foes, Mr. Hunter was compelled to descend
the gtalrs, He Lad a frightencd idea *hat
he was about to be tiken into the open.
The prospect of crossing the Triangle with
bare feet and in pyjamas nearly caused Mr.
Hunter to break down.

But he was led along a corridor, and there
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was & halt. A dim whisper of voiccs sounded,
hut they wore mufied by thc scarf apd by
the pillow-slip.

‘“ Locked!" he managed to distinguish.

“Trousers . . . here we are .., .
The faint sound of a turning key came
to the bewildered Houscmaster's ears, and

he suddenly realised, with a cold shiver, that
it was the upper ccllar door which was being
unlocked.

He was immediately compelled to descend
the steps, and then came the unmistakable
sounds of bolts being shot back, and another
key turned. He was propelled forward and
left atanding alone. A match gcratched, and
then the interior of the pillowslip became
diffused with yellow light.

The next act was even more disconcerting.
His wrists were bound with greater security.
and hie ankles shared the same fate. And
then the/%carf was removed, and the pillow-
slip followed. *

Mr:, Hunter gaged about him with startled
cycs. He saw a candle burning in the cellar.
His companions wc¢re coxtraordinary beings.
Each wore a black cloak which rcached the
ground, and it was impossible to recognise
them, for their heads and shoulders were
encased in hoods. Only the eyes glcamed from
behind theo littde slits.

‘““ What—what is the meaning of this?’
¢asped Mr. Hunter weakly.

‘“ Wretch!"” exclaimmed one of the figures
in a deep, uarecognisable voice. * Thou art
in the hands of the Avenging Tribunal!"

‘*“ Good--good gracions me!"" stuttered bdMr
Hunter.

“It is the intention of the Tribunal to
try the case without delay,”” went on the
deep voice. ‘‘ Prepare thyself for the ordeal,
thou base traitor! This is no nightmare,
although it eeemeth as one——'

“ Ccaso this mad foolery!"' snarled Mr.
Hunter desperately.

‘“It i3 ¢the Tribunal’'s wish that thou
shouldst be given a fair and satisfactory
trinl,’’ went on the speaker. “I am the
Chict of the S8upreme Court, and you must
now answer for your base acts.’’

‘“ Hear, hear!'’ came another voice,

“It is well that members of the Tribunal
should not interject such remarks,’”” went on

the Chief sharply, turning his head. ‘I
pritheo bhe silent, comrades. It is for the
detestable Mr. Huater to answer the

charges.”’

The Housemaster began to think that he
was on the verge of insanity.

‘“1s this some—eome practical joke?”’ he
panted, between his teeth. ‘I have never
been so shamefully treated—""

“Thou art not the man to say such
words!"” put tn the Chief curtly. * Thou
speakest of shameful treatment, and yet th
sins are the greatest of all in that respect.
The Tribunal is about to administer punish-
ment. What is sauce for the goose is also
:;aufc for the gander—do not overlook that
act !’

““Good!" said one of the conspirators
heartily. |
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asteadily,

““The crime under discussion is one con-
cerning three unfortunate boys bearing the
names of Tregellis-West and Watson and
Bepnett,”’ continued the Chief of the Tribunal

‘““These ill-fated youths were
handled shamefully—"'

“By heavens!”’ roared Mr. Hunter, light
suddenly dawning upon him. * This i3 a
trick—you are boys! You shall pay for this
infamous outrage, and—"

‘““The infamous outrage has alrcady been
committed—you committed it yourself,”” in-
terrupted the Chief. *‘‘ By base treachery the
Remove was tricked, and the three boys men-
tioned previously were subjected to vile
treatment. But the tables are now turncd,
thou son of wickedness!”’

‘““ Why not get to business?’’ asked a mem-
ber of the Tribunal impatiently. *‘ Cut all
this rot, for goodness’ sake! My hand’'s
simply aching to get to work with the birch.
By George! We'll make this bounder smart!"”

The Chief waved his hand.

‘““The charge against the prisoner is
serious!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘Thou art accused,
shivering wretch, of penning a guarantee with
ink which was of a worthless nature. FFurther-
more, it was thy brutal treachery which
caused Tregellis-West and Watson and Ben-
nett to enter thy study. They were flogged
like dogs, and cast into this very cellar—
where they were compelled to lie in utter
darkpess, fed only upon meagre crusts of
bread and dribbles of water. What hast thou
to say in answer to these charges, prisoner?"’

Mr. Hunter had mothing to say; he was so
furious that the words choked in his throat.
He wanted to say so much that in the end
he onily succceded in making inarticulate
sounds, .

‘““Thou art unwell?” asked the Chief.

‘“You—you —"" Speech returned to Mr.
Hunter. “I intend to sift this affair to
the bottom, and everybody here shall be
punished in the most severe manner. This
outrage is insufferable——"'

‘“ Yet thou art destined to suffer, in spite of
thy protests!'’ said the Tribunal's Chief, in
a grim voice. ‘‘ And thy threats are hollow.
What. hast thou to say in reply to the
charges? I ask for" thy answer.”

Mr. Hunter only glared.

It is well,” continued the Chief. ‘ There
is no need for further delay. Prepare thy-
self, traitor, for a painful ordeal. And rc-
member that what thou art receiving is
merely a repetition of the treatment which
was meted out to Bennett and his unfortu-
nate chums, The tables are turned, and it
is thou who wilt realise it most fully. Retri-
ﬁ'"tﬁc’"’- is about to fall upon thy unworthy
ead!

‘““ And somewhere else, too!"” said a mem-
ber of the Tribunal.

‘““ Ha, ha, ha'”

It was only a soft chuckle, but the Chicf
turned abruptly.

¢ Cease this unseemly mirth, comrades!'"
he rapped out. ‘‘ This is no occasion for
laughter. And retribution will not fall upon
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the prisoner’s person—the birch will perform
that excellent office.’”’ ' '
‘Mr. Hunter started violently.

‘“ You—you don't mean to tell me that
you intend to birch me?' he ecreamed.

““Jf it pleasea thee, I will not adJer the in-
formation,’’ said the Chlef. *‘* But thou hast
guessed correctly. Thou shalt taste what
this birch is like, in order that thou ehalt he
convinced of its pain-giving qualitics. The
Tribunal will now adjourn in order to settle
the exact nature of thy punishment.”

The -Tribunal collected together and whis- |

percd, Mr. Hunter stood in thz centre of
the cellar, feeling ag though he were in the
midst of a particularly bad dream. He
wishied with all his heart that he had not
treatcd his vietims so severely.  The very
thcught of reprisals made his flesh creep.
And his consternation was all the greater
when he remembered that his pyiamag were
ahsurdiy thin.

He wanted to shout threats and orders, but
he realised the futility of such a proceeding.
The ‘‘Tribunal '’ had the upper band, and
any ravings on Mr. Hunter's part would
probably mean a few extra cuts with the
birch. Wisdom, therefore, adviscd the un-
fortunate man to remain silent.

;‘t;I‘he sentence is settled,” said the Chicf
softly. '

.He looked at Mr. Huanter squarcly, and
the latter attempted to recognise the voice
ard the eyes. But he failed. It was impos-
gsible to determine the identity of these con-
spirators,
_ **The senterce is that thou shalt be sub-
jected to the same number of cuts as thou
administered to the unfortunate Bennett,”
continued the Chief sternly. *‘ After that
thon wilt be incarcerated in this dark dun-
geon for the period of eight-and-forty hours,
and thy sustenance during that time shall
consist of stale bread and plain water. It
is the Tribunal's intention to show thee what
these punishments are like. Thou wilt appre-
ciate their full baseness!”

. Mr. Kennedy BHunter stared dazedly. His
toncue clung to the roof of his mouth, and
choking sounds came from his throat. The
full harror of his position came to Lim like
a flood.

Not only was he to receive a cruel birch-
ing, -but he would also be innprisoned in the
cellar and fed upon bread and water! In
sbhort, he was being treated to some of his
own medicine. It was peculiarly fitting that
Mr. Hunter should receive this punishment.

The tables were turned with a vengeance!

And Mr. Hunter was bewildered, How had
the prisoners gained their freedom? Who
were these ‘‘figurea’’? The Housemaster
could not answer the questions, and the im-
mediate prospect was not conducive to settled
thought, . _ .

** Seize the prisoner!”’ exclaimed the Chief
grimly. _

Mr. Hunter was cejzed; he couldn’t help
himself. Tightly bound, he was held firmly
across the back of one of th¢ Tribunal mem-
bers, who knelt upon the ftoor for the¢ occa-
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sion. A birch swished ominousrly through
the air. -

‘“Stop!t’ panted Mr. Hunter, terrifled.

“1—I will make no inquiry concerming this
affair—Bennett and Tregellis-West and Wat-
son shall rcccive no further punishment—I

will make anmends—"'
“Tny promises arc a3 hollow as thy
threats!”’ interjected the Chief :eornfully

‘“ Art thou foolish enough to imagine that
we credit those soft words? Thou art a man
whose pronlises cannot be accepted.”

“1 will guarantee "

‘* Silence, wretch!’’ snapped one of the con-
spirators. “* Let's get oun with tfus birchip:
business!”’

Mr. Hunter knew that liis efTorts were u<e-

lese. And, beforc he could protest turther,
the flogging commeuced.

Swish! Swish! Swisiy!

The hirch descended with cttting force,

but even now it was not wielded with all! the
strength which Mr. Hunter hiinsclf had dis-
played. The Chief bhore in mind the fact

Fthat the priconer was very lizhtly clad.

‘There was nothing viciocus about this
punishinent. 1t was a s=evere flogging, but
nothing more. Its object was to convince
Mr. Hunter that brutality did not pay.
And certainly the Housemastcr was e¢on-
Uvinced!

He received precisely the same number of
cuts as had been administered Lo * Bennett,”
of the Remove. And then, gasping and
panting, he was allowed to roll upon the
Jhln.nkets. Several times Mr. Hunter had
yelled with pain, but this display only
created contecmpt amongst the Tribunpal's
nrembers.

At the fluish Mr. Hunter was racked with
pain, and he felt too daz=d to think clearly.
His bonds wcre removed and he was left
prostrate upon the blanketa. Then, without
making any further remarks, the Tribunal
streamed out of the cellar.

Mr. Hunter heard the door close; he heard
the bolts shot home, and the key was turned
sharply in tbe lock. And he lay there in the
darkness, breathing heavily and sore in every
joint.

And his

" menced.
P’

punishment had only just com-

1

CHAPTER V1.
THE TRIBUNAL PERFORMS OTHER USEFUL
WORK—STARKE AND KENMORE CATCH IT!

HE tribunal chuckled.
‘““ By Gearge!'” said one member.
““ Wasn't it rippin’—what? Hunter
won’t ‘be in ‘'such & hurry to use the
birch another time.”

The consriratorg were standing in the
passage just oufside the cellar. The
electric licht had been switched on, for no
gleam of it could penctratec heyond the

per door. And the cloaked figures pro-
Ceeded to relieve themselves of their hooda.

One by one they were revealed. The first
to unmask was the Chief—in other words,
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mysclf. 1t's Dbecen guesscd, long ago, of
coursc, that I was that grim individual. The
othérs proved to be Tregellis-West and
Watson, Handforth and D¢ Valcric, and the
Bo'sun and Yakama.

The seven of us were fealing highly elated.
Our scheme had worked with great success
from start to finish. Mr. Hunter had been
punished with Atting severity, and there was
something joyful in the knowledge that he
bad been treated in the same manner as he
bad treated us.

He¢ undoubtedly suspected ns—-that is to
say, he guesged at our identitics. But he
could not be certain. Handforth, perhaps,
ttad made one or two unwise: remarks, hut
he bad, wpon the whole, restrained himself
wonderfully--for Handforth. The few words
h¢ had spoken were well disguised in a deep

growling voice. ‘This wasn’'t at all difficult
for Huandforth, whose voice was always
powerful.

‘ $hiver my maihdeck !’ chuckled Burton.
“Tt was fine, wasn’t ity DBut what arc we
going to do now, messmates? How are we
goitng to kcep Hunter down in the hold?
He'll be released by Bates——"

‘*“No, he won't,”” I put in promptly. *“ This
door is fitted with a heavy lock, and the
key is supposed to hang on this nail.
We'll take it with us, and Bates won't be
able to get in. Besides, the door at the top
;:l tpc steps is locked, too, and 1've got the

ey.”’

We had, of course, brought Mr. Hunter's
clothes down with bhim, and had left them
in the cellar. There had been a slight delay
whilst bringing the prisoner down, for we
had found the top door securely locked, But
the key had been fished out from Mr.
Hunter's trousers, and it now reposed in my
own pocket.

"“"Well, we'd better be getting up to bed,”
I said crisply. ** W¢ shall be able to make
further plana in the morning. And mind you
don’t breathe a word to any of the other
fcllows,'’ I added. *“ This is a strict secret.”

“Your cateemed remarks are of the un-
nccessary character,”” said Yakama. * It is
not our absurd wish to spread the honour-
nble story. But I am of the extreme worry,
Bennett. T fail to comprehend how the pre-
postcrous Mr. Hunter will be released with-
out further troublc ensuing."

‘““ Lecave that to me, Jappy.,” T said.
‘“ We've got Hunter on toast now, and we're
jolly well ~oing to keep him.” .

‘ Rather!”’

All my companions wero firm upon that

oint. De Valeric and the others had becn
wmgely surprised when awakened from sleep,
but they had cntcred into my schemeo
beartily and cagerly.

Our cloaks and other apparel had been
casily borrowed from the ‘ property '’ room
of the I'ifth-Form Amateur Dramatic Society.
The Fifth would probably have been indig-
nant had they known of our designs, but the
Fifth was scundly asleep. -

[ kuew well cnough that Nelson Lee would
have dizapproved of the whole proceeding.
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But therc were times when it was nccessary
to act upon my own initiative—and thia was
one of those times. The guv'nor hadn't
been birched, and I had! To punish Hunter
in a similar fashion was a sheer joy.

‘“ Look here,”’ said Handforth firmly. [
don't see why we shouldn’'t continue this
game. Therc’'s no need to %ct to bed yet.’”

*“ How can wec continue it?"’ asked Watson.

‘“Well, there’'s Batcs——"’

‘““We don't want to interferc with Bates,”
I put in. ® He'’s a rotter, 1 know, but he's
only been carrying out Hunter's orders. And
wo can’'t very wecell imprison him in the
cellar too. Our quarrel is with Hunter—-"'

‘““ Well, what about Swrke and Kenmore?"
demanded Handforth. Haven't they done
some rotten things? The rest of the Sixth
refused to carry out Hunter's orders, but
Starke and Kenmore took a special delight
in leading attacks against the Removc during
the B%arrmg-uut."

‘““ Begad! You're right, Handy,”

Montic thoughtfully.
_ I nodded. There was ccrtainly something
in Handforth’s remark. Stark¢ and Ken-
mcre of the Sixth—both prefects—had helped
Mr. Hunter to collar us when we were
trapped in his study. They were natural
onemies, and had shown themsclves to be
rotters of the first quality.

“They could do with a flogging,” I
remarked slowly. *“ It #@ouldu't be a bad
idea to treat them to a dose of the birch.”

“0f coursc.” said Handforth. ‘ No necd
to shove them down in this ccllar. We can
just give them a good whopping and frighten
them. A tastc of the birch would do them

said Sir

piles of good. We've been standing thceir

rot for months."’

“1'll leave it to the vote,”” I said shortly.

That settled it, for e¢verybody was in
favour of punishing Starke and KXenmore.
So we donned our cloaks and cowls once
more and left the cellar. No difficulties pre-
scnted themselves in this fresh enterprise.
The Sixth did not sleep in a dormitory.
They occupicd small bedrooms, two fcllows
being in each. Starke and Kenmore, as I
was well aware, shared thc samc¢ room.

It would be perfectly casy to collar them
in thcir sleep, and to administer punishment
at our leisure. Our chief quarrel was with
Mr. Hunter, but the two prefects un-
doubtedly dcserved punishment. Tho very
fact that thev had associated with Mr.
Hunter was sufficient to warrant a birching.

“Leave all tho talking to me,” I said

softly. *“I may get mixed up wijith the
‘thou’'s’ and ¢thy’'s,” but that's only a
detail. And wo don't want the rotters to

guess things. As long as our identities are
hidden it's all sereme.” —

We halted before the door of a bedroom,
and I flashed my light upon the number. It
was the apartment occupied by Starke and
Kenmore, and I turned the handle softly
and cntcred. ‘ ‘

The others followed, and the door was
closed. f

Starke and Kcomore were fast asleep i
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their bheds. T couldn't help grinning
slightty as 1 gazed upon thetr unconscious
forms. The blind was up, and the faint
starlight provided just sufficient light for
us to sgee the various objects in the room.
We had already decided upon our plan of
actinn, Tregellis-West and Watson and 1
hent over Starke, and the others attended to
Kenmore. Ahove all, we wished to avoid any
commotion. There were other bedrooms all
round, and we¢ had no wish for a crowd of
Sixth-Formers to storm in and unmask us.
It was therefore necessary to deal drasti-
cally with the victims at once. At the given
word a cord was flung round Starke’s chest
gm'l drawn tight, holding him down wpon thec
cd.
. Before he was fully awake his pillow was
“jerked away and forced down upon his face.
And while Montie and Tommy held him In
“this helpless position, 1 flung back the bed-
clothes and bhound his ankles. After- some
little tronble bis wrista were secured behind
his back. To accomplish this we had to
twist him npon his face.
The last overation consisted of binding a
towel securcly round his mouth. He only

succecded in giving one gasp—really & pre-.

liminary to a roar or fury and alarm. But
Lhc was helpless—and frightened.

The other members of the Tribunal had-

dealt with EKenmore in exactly the same
fashion, although _ their task .had been’
gasicr. Kenmore, after .one glimpse of the

four cowled forms, fell into a state border-
ing upon tcrror, and he was easy to handle.
Morcover, there were four conspirators
attacking him.

The two prefects sat upon their beds.
They could not utter a word, but their eyes
were busy. They saw  scven mysterious

figures, but it was utterly impossible for

them to recengnisc any one of us.

‘“Thou art in the hands of the Avenging
Tribupal!” I excélaimed solemnly. ‘* What
hast thou to say for yourselves?”

Being gagged, Starke and Kenmore had
nothing to say.

“It is the order of the Tribunal that
punishment shall be inflicted promptly and
drustically,” I continued. **“Thy sins
incinde bullying and kow-towing to the in-
sutterable Prussian who rules the Ancient
House.” -

Starkc hegan to wriggle convulsively. His
cyed were blazing with fury, and I believe he
guessed the identity of his persecutors. But
fike Mr. Hunter, it was nothing more than
a guess, '

** What shall the sentence he¢, comrades?”
I asked grufily,

** Death!” rumbled Handforth.

I grinned behind my mask, and Starke and
kKenmore ceased their strugglea and sat per-
fectly still. Handforth had managed to put
& very einister tone into that ono word.

It is not our intention to Inflict such
drastic punishment,” I exclaimed. ‘* Death,
comrades, is too swift for such bullies as
these. Is it not meet that they should be
allowed to taste of their own medicinc?”’
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Starke gurgled dcsperately. .

' Such movements will avail thce nothing,"
rI went on. ‘“ Comrades, we wil admipister
the first punishment. Turn the victlm’s face
downwards upon the bhed. Starke, thou
wreteh, punishment i3 about to déccend
upon thee!” ;

Starkc shivered. It might have been wi¥h
fright, or with fury; I'm not sure which. Ho
was turned gver and laid upon thc hbed.
hcing held down firmly by four pairs of
willing hands. De Valeric and the Bo’sun
were keeping their eyes npon Kenmore, in
case of mishaps.
| ““68et to work, executioner!' said [Iand-
forth dramatically. .

I lost no-time in doing so. The birch rozo
and fell steadily, and Starkc writhed upder
 the stinging punishment,

Swish! Swish! Swish!_

I did not lay it on with the force which
Mr. Hunter had received. This was not
altogether on aceount of ;ny humanc fedl-
ings on my part. A birch, properly applicd,
causcs a certain amount of noise, and tho
other Sixth-Form bedrooms were perilously
near at hand. Thc punishment, accordingly,
was not sevcere.

At the same time I made up for this by
dclivering an extra number of strokes.
Starke was very sore by tho timo I bad
finished, and 1 was certain that the lesson
had donc him a lot of good.

" Kenmore’s turn came next. He was treated
precisely the samo, but did not receive so
many swishes as his lcader, for, after all,
Kenmore was generally led into his bullying
outhursts by Starke.

““The Tribunal is satisfied,”” I exclaimed
hreathlessly. *‘ Let therc he no more of thy
brutal treatment of junior members of this
noble schoot. Heed the warning of the
Avenging Tribunal and mend thy habita. Wo
go now, but who can tell when wo may
| return? Remember, thou wretches!™

Starke and Kenmoro were certainly likcely
to remembher that flogging for some timo to
come. And although they would he crying
L with fury, they couldn’t possibly attach the
blame to any particular junior or number
of juniors.

‘“ Comrades, we will away!” I sail shortly.
_.The cords round the prisoners’ wrists wero
loosened somewhat. VWithin five minntes
they would be able to free themselver, hut
not hefore. We stole softly out of tho -
room and crept down the corridor.

Within flvo minutes we were in our
| respective beds, and there wero many
chuckles. The conspirators felt highly pleascd
with themselves. 1 was fully ecxpeeting
Starke to come tearing into the dormitory.
But be did nothing of the kind, so I eon-
cluded that he was fecling too sore for |
action. '_

‘““ You chaps asleep?’’ I asked soitly, =itcr
a while,

“No fear!” declared Handforth. “ I'vo
just been thinking. This whecze of yours,
Benny, is tip-top. It's a wonder 1 Jdidn's
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think of it myself—I expect I ehould have
dong Iater on.”

“ Well, what about it?'’ I asked, grinning.

“I don't sce why we shouldn’t carry it
further,” replied Handforth. * It's no good
having a Tribunal if we don't make use of
ont powera, 1 suppose?  Trapps could do
with a jolly decent whopping—""

‘“ Trapps is going to have his whack in the
morning ! 1 sald grimly. “I've already
decided what to do with Mr. Trapps.”

“What's that?’ asked De Valerie.

“ Wait till the morning, my sons,” I
replicd. ** For thc present, I've got a better
idea. It's just struck me. Are you chaps
game to get up again?”

** Rather!"

“Well, hurry up about it,’" I said briskly.
‘““We're going to interview Mr. Hunter in
the ccllar. I don’t eeec why we shouldn’t
force him to write and sign that document
over again—a guarantece that the Remove
sha’'n’t be punished, and that all our rights
<hall be restored.””

“ Begad!' breathed Sir Montle.

“It'l be particularly rich,”” I went on
enthusiastically. ‘* Hunter gave wus that
written guaranteec before, but he knew that
it would fude out in a couple of hours. 8o
he didn't care a jot what he put. But we
took it in good faith, and we've got every
right to have the document in proper order.”

* But you can't force him to write——"'

‘“Oh, yes, we can—or, at least, the birch
can.” I said grimly. * Strictly speaking,
that guarantce is ours, and since the first
one was a fake, we'll make Hunter write and
sign the genuine article.”

“By George!"” sald Handforth. * We'll
have him on toast then—we'll have him as
firm as a giddy rock!"”

The other members of the Tribunal were
quite as enthusiastic as mysclf. They had
all been somewhint worried over the problem
of Mr. Hunter; for they knew very well that
we couldn’'t kcep him in the cellar in-
dcfinitely.

If we could only force him to write a
guarantce that no punishment should follow,
wo could rcelease him on the following day.
We shouldn’t insist upon keeping him locked
up for forty-eight hours.

Mr. Hunter had worded that guarantee
himself, and I had memorised it pretty
thoroughly. He couldn’t grumble if we made
him write it all over again—at least, he
w?uldu't have any actual right to grumble.

t was very nccessary, however, to gain
eome hold on him. And then, if he tried
nny more of his tricks, there was always the
Kknowledge thaty Nclson Lee was ready to
take a hand. ly dontie and Tommy and
1 knew that as yet, but 1 decided to confide
in the Bo'sun in the morning.

Without delay we dressed ourselves afresh
and left the dormitory. Nobody else had
awakencd, and cverything was quiet. At the
door of the cellar 1 called a halt and lcoked
at my companions seriously. ‘

“He'll be violent, 1 expeet,” T said.
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be abl¢ to do much. Leave the jawing to
me, but don't be gentle with him if he
attempts aopy tricks.”

With that we descended the cellar steps,
and I produced my electric torch. The
heavy door was unlocked and unbolted. The
beam of licht entering the cellar revcaled
Mr. Hunter in thc ccntre of the low apart-
ment. He was fully dressed, and he glared
scarchingly past the light.

“ Who is that?'' he asked, with a catch
in his voice. ‘' Is it you, I'rapps? Or Bates

‘“ Thou art mistaken, Prussian brute!” I
said sternly. ‘' The Tribunal has returnod
to demand further satisfaction. It i3 in thy
power to grant our wishes without violence
—nay, they are more than wishes; they are
orders."”

‘““ You—you infernal ruflans{’’ roared Mr.
Hunter violently. ‘' If you dare to touch me
again—"" .

‘“It is no question of daring,”’ I inter-
rupted. ** Make no blunder, Mr. Hunter.
We are not weakly, and any resistancc on

your part will be sternly suppressed. We
have a task for you to perform.”
‘*“ How — how dare you?” anted Mr.

Hunter, at a loss for anything else to say.

‘““I£ thou wilt cast thy memory back, thou
wilt remember that a certain document was
gigned,”” T went on. ‘ That document was a
foul piece of trickery, for the ink proved
to be water. We now command you to write
that guarantce afresh. You will be given
paper and pen—"'

““You are mad!"’ snarled Mr. Hunter. 1
will write nothing—nothing at all. I am pot
to be intimidated by this doolish behaviour.
T know who you are—you are members of the
Remove Form!'!"

‘““Your words cause great amusement.’”’ I
said mockingly. *‘ Comrades, this wretch is
determined to cause trouble. 8eize him, and
we will administer ten slashes with the
birch!"’

The cloaked forms sprang round me, and
grasped Mr. Hunter firmly. He bellowed and
raved, but he could do nothing against the
rush of strong fellows. Within a mimute he
was held helpless.

“If you dare to touch me with that birch
again,”” he panted, 1 will punish you in
euch a manner that you will remember it for
the remainder of your lives!”

‘“ Hollow words!”" I exclaimed. “ Thou
canst punish nobody, since the Avenging
Tribunal is a sceret organisatipn. I will give

thec¢ one chance to submit.
the guarantee or not?”’

‘“ Confound you, no!" snarled Mr. Hunter.

Swish—swish !

I applied the birch heavily. Mr. Huntcr
was clothed now, and, moreover, I wished
make him smart. He undoubtedly did so,
for his back was already sore from the pre-
vious flogging. He writhed and twisted,
uttering gasps and yclps of pain.

* Stop—stop '’ he gasped. “I will—I will

ilt thou write

“ But there are seven ‘ofas, aud he won't | write!”
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1 stopp-d a2t onee.
It is ~as well
returned,” 1 exclaimed grimly. ** Write from
ny dictation—— No, no, that pen will not
satisfy the Tribunal. You must writé with
this one!”’

Mr. Hunter had got out his own fountain
pen; but we were not to he caught napping
twice. I handed him Sir Montie's *“ Water-
man ’ and a plain sheet of paper. It was
stitf, and he could easily use the floor as a
temporary desk; he was already upon his
knces, held by numerous’ hands.

“ Write!” 1 commanded.

Xr. Hunter nearly choked, but he prepared
to abcy the order. |

“I hereby gnarantee that no boy belong-
ing to the Ancient House Remove Form shall
reccive any punishment whatsoever,” I
dictated, calling to mind the wording of the
original document. “I permit them to
return to the cschool with their full liberties
restored—-"'

“I—I refuse to write another word!’’
pantced Mr. Hunter desperately.

I swished the birch in the air, and our
victim gave a convulsive wriggle. Then he
jumped as he received a slash across the
back.

“ Continue!” he muttcred, hctween

tc-fth. ,

*Full lihertics. restored,” I repeated.

““ Cricket will be allowed as usual, and the
laying fields are placed within bhounds.

uniors will he allowed to take tea in their
own studies. 8hould there be a further
revolt, this guarantec automatically hecomes
null and void, but it will hold good so long
as the Rcmove adheres to the school rules.
I don, however, grant permission to the
Remove to rid the school of Mr. Trapps in
any manner they choose to apply. 1 further
acknowledge that I attempted to trick the
Remove by means of a base dodge, but now
express my regreb for having done so—yes,
v;ri‘tc that!” I commanded—*‘‘ ecvery word of
ity '

‘I thaugat for a moment that Mr. Hunter
was about to refuse, but he knew very well
that we were in earnest. He finished the
doeyment and signed it. -I was on the lock
out for any trickery—such as a disguised
signaturc., But Mr. Hunter had enough
sense to sign bhis name in the usual manner.

It is well!"" I said, taking the paper from
him. * Thou wilt be rcleased. from captivity
on the morrow, and bear this document in
mind. At the first sign of violence the
paper shiall be sent to the Board of
Governors.™

We were all fecling rather contemptuous
now. If Hunter had been a man he would
have refused to write a line. But, similar to
most tyrants, he was an arrant coward, and
the prospect of further physical pain appalled
kim. He waa reduced to submission by the
application of the birch,

Without furth@r delay we retired from the
cellar, leaving Mr. Kennedy Hunter nearly
foaming at the mouth with helpless rage

his

that thy scnses have | we retiirned to t
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and impotence. But we had triumphed, anid
| he dormitory in high glce.

We had gained the upper hand, and Mr.
Hunter knew it. 1 felt quite convinced that
when he was relcased an the morrow he woul.i
be subdued. He knew that disaster had ove:-
taken his scheme—that Tregellis-West ai.d
Watson and I had escaped.

And in the morning we should Jdeal witiy
Mr. Trapps.

I had quite a novel idea for the dismiesal
of that checriul gentleman,

- ——

CHAPTER VIL

MORE—MR. TRAPPY I3 CiviN
THE ORDER OF THE BOOT,
LANG—CLANG!

The rising-hcll boomed out lustily,
and I sat up in bed, yawning. Many

: other fellows were sitting up, to.,

and they were more widecawake than usual.

‘““Hallo! What's the meaning of this?"
asked Owen major. ‘‘ That's the rizing-hell,
ain’t it? I thought we were going to b=

lugged out an hour hefore?’” .

** Hunter’'s overslicpt himself, 1 expect,” |1
said cheerfully.

Owen major stared at me blankly.

“ Bennett!” he yeHed, jumping out of bel.
'* How the—-what the merry dickens! Well,
I'm jiggered!”

The whole Remove was fully awake in less
than a couple of secnnds.

“Where have you been?” demanded
McClure. *‘ And Tregellis-West and Watson,
too! What's heen happening siuce fasy
night?’’

** Say, I'm real puzzled,” declared Farman.
**1 guess I don't know a darned thing! Gee!
It's good to see you galoots again. Sure!™

‘“ All sorts of things have happened during
the night,” 1 replied calmly. ‘I don’t sup-
posc you’ll seec Mr. Hunter until this after-
noon. And when he does appear again he'll
he very subdued.”

‘““Rather!”” declared Handforth, with a
generous wink,

‘“ Hallo, what's the game?'" asked Fullwood.
‘““ What was that wink for, Handforth? Ha.e
you fellows been up to some of your tricks?’’

‘“ Certain things have happened,”” I re-
peated. “ I'm not going to say any more,
but you'll understand before long. Now,
with regard to Trapps, I've got an idea.
We're all together now, and 1 may as well
explain things at once.” ,

Needless to say, I didn't explain the inci-
dents of the night. I merely outiined my
scheme for dealing with Mr. Trapps. A good
many fellows were half frightened, but the
inajority enthusiastically decided to back me
up.
'“ He's a rotter, anyhow,” declared Hand-
forth. “ It'll show him that we don’t rean
to stand his sort at St. Frank's. And
Hunter can't do anything—not while we've
got that guarantee.’

‘“But that thing's
Mc¢Clure.

vseless!’’ snorted
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““No, It isn‘t.”” I rald calmly, giving Hand-
forth a warning look. *‘* As a matter of fact,

Mr. Hunter very kindly rewrote the
punrantee, and I've got it safely tucked
awnay."’ '

“J.et's have a look at it,”" said Church
douhtfully.

‘“ You'll have to take my word,” 1 replied.
“I'm going to give it to Mr. Stockdale,
acaled in an envelope, and I'm golng to ask
him to put it in his safe. He won’t know
what it ia, but it’'ll be secure enough there."’

‘““Yes, but 1 can’t urderstand —-"'

Owen major paused abruptly as the door
opened. Mr. Trapps entered, frowning with
anxiety and anger.

“You lmy young sacoundrels!” he raved.
* Why are you not down in your Form-room?
Mr. {luntcr is apparently away, and 1
assumed that he was dealing with you. Get
up at once. Handforth, take two hundred
lines for grinning!®’

“Why, 1 —  Yes, sald Handforth
meckly.

‘* Nies morning,
casual manner.

Mr. Frapps spun round, and stared at me.

“*Why-—-"" He paused. ‘' Good heavens!
What are yomn boys doing here? Has Mr.
Hunt~r allowed you to -to —"

“Come out oi that cellar, sir?” 1
smoothly.

‘“1 must inquire into this!' snapped Mr.
Trapps, who was completely taken aback.
1 con understand why the dormitory door
was unbolted now. Get up at once and go
to your Form-room Immediately.”

“ But it'll he breakfast-time, rir——"'

“ Don't dave to argne with me, Griftith!"’
ronred Me. Trapps harshly. * Take five
hundred lines for impertinence. If you are
not all down in the class-room within ten
minutes, ¢the whole Form will be detained
during the next half-holiday!”

Mr. Trapps swept out of the room, and the
KRemovites gazed at one arother with rising
wrath. 1 grinned. Things couldn't have
been better. This harshness on Mr. Trapps’s
part was workln‘: the juniors up to a pitch
of recklessness which was highly necessary to
the successful accomplishment of my scheme.

“0Of nll the mnerve! exclaimed Qrifith
fndignantly. *“1'm blessed if I'm going to
do his five hundred rotten lines! And what
about breakfast? Does he think we're going
to miss bhrekker?”’

**My dear chap, you needn’'t do the lines,
and we sha'n’t miss breakfast,”” 1 replied.
*“*You know what my plan i3, and we shall be
able to return in heaps of time for grub.
Be as meek as  porsible —until the right
moment."’

“That's the ticket!” said Handforth, nod-
ding. 1 was meck just now, when Trapps
gave me two hundred lines, but it was an
cfllort. By George! 1 felt like dotting him
one on the nose!’

1 grinned.

““The best thiuf is to go down to the class-
room quietly,’” said. ‘1 want you, De
Valerie, to come on a little mission with me.
We shall turn up in,tha Form-room about

ale!”’

sir,’ 1 remarked, In a

said

J
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five minutes after the nther chaps.
things will get busy.’’

“ Rather!”

“ Trapps will get it in the neck!”

** The order of the giddy boot!”

The fcllows attired themselves quickly, but
De Valerie and 1 were out of the domitory
before anybody e¢lse. 1'm afraid we washed
very hastily, but consoled ourselves with the
thought that we'd have plenty of time later
on. .

Having gained the upper hand of Hunter,
it wasn't likely that we should stand any
nonscnse from Mr. Trapps. We didn't recog-
nisc him as our Form-master. He was an out-
rider in every respect; from a scholastic point
of view he knew practically nothing, and it
was quite cvident that he had been brought
to 8t. Frark's by Mr. Hunter solely on
account of his harsh methods.

Mr. Hunter had determined to grind the
Remove under his heel. The Remove, natu-
rally, wasn’'t standing it. The juniors had
had very little spirit left in them the pre-
vicus night. But this morning they were as
reckless as ever. Possibly my return had
something to do with it, for I automatically
took charge of things.

Excitement prevailed, and when De Valerie
aud 1 entered the Form-room we found Mr.
Trapps glaring with irritation and anger. 1
glanced at the clock, and saw that we had
forty minutes before the breakfast-gong
would sound.

“ Bennett—-De Valerie!"" rapped out Mr.
Trapps. ** Why are.you late? Did I not order
you to be here within ten minutes?”’

*“ We were delayed, sir,”” I said calmly.

“Very well; you will now recelve a severe
caning,” said Mr. Trapps harshly. ‘‘In addi-
tion, 1 intend to keep the Remove in the
class-room until the ainner-hour. You young
hounds! You shall receive no breakfast this
morning!"

““Oh!” .

It was a gasp of sheer indignation.

** Silence ! thundered Mr. Trapps. ‘' If 1
hear another sound in this class I will deprive
you of dinner——-"'

He got no further. This foolish talk on his
part—for the threats could only have bcen
idle—tired the Remove suddenly. The juniors
left their places and swarmed round Mr.
Trapps in a yclling crowd.

He was grasped by many hands and Wwhirled
out of the Form-room into the passage. 1
couldn’'t help remembering that Mr. Huntcer
had experienced a similar adventufe the pre-
vious week. But our intentions respecting
Mr. Trapps were quite different.

“Out with him!” 1 ehouted at the top of
my voice.

Mr. Trapps, yclling frantically, was swept
out into the sunny Triangle. Many College
House juniors were there, and they regarded
the proceedings with open amazement. They
certainly concluded that another revolt was
in progress.

But they were wrong. .

This wasn’t a revolt at all. We were
merely giving Mr. Trapps the order of the

And then

-



TURNING THE TABLES

boot. We had decided that he wasn't to be
stood,” and it was my intention to show him,
as plainly as possible, that St. Frank’'s was
too hot to hold him.

Christine and Co., of the College Houase,
entered into the spirit of the thing. Mr.
Trapps was their Form-master as well as ours,
since they heclonged to the Remove. ftnd they
wfwere glad of an opportunity to joln
un.

‘* What's the idea?”’ asked Christine ex-
citedly.

**Mr. Trapps is going on a journey!’ |
gasped. ** He doesn’'t want to, but that's only
a detail!”’

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ All hands to the pump!”

‘“Go it, ye cripples!”

Mr. Trapps was carried on the flood to the
gates. Here, very fortunately, Warren'’s
hand-cart was standing in readiness. As it
happened, De Valerie and I had placed it
there before entering the Form-room; our
plans had been made well in advance.

“On with him!” I roared. * There iem't
any time to spare.”

*“ Hurrah!”

The alarmed Form-master was plumped into
the hand-cart with more force than comfort,
and held down. Ropes were thrown round him
and drawn tight. And i» 'vas all accomplished
s0 quickly that Mr. Trapps could scarcely
catch his breath. o

‘* Bcys—boys!”” he . gasped frantically.
‘“ Are you mad?’ _
‘““ Not quite, sir,”” I replicd. ‘' We're just

about to give you -a little ride—a free journey
t> the village.”

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Trapps turned pale.

** You—you wouldn’t dare——"' he gasped.
“ I-implore you, hoys, to release me! There
shall be no punishment——''

““ Same old tale!”’ shouted Handforth.
‘* Tighten up the ropes!”

There was a commotion on the outskirts of
the crowd and Starke camc striding througi.
He gazed in amazement at the unfortunate
Mr. Trapps.

** What’s the meaning of thisi’’ ke shouted.
‘““ You young sweeps!- Release Mr. Trapps at

once!’’

‘* You're not on in this aect, Starke,” 1
interrupted sharply. *“1f you'll take my
advice you'll beat a retreat before you're
hurt. We're not standing -agy nonsense from
Mr. Trapps, and you can bet your boots we
shall deal with you pretty severely if you ride
the high horse.”

Starke stared at me.

* 1'}l bet a quid it was you who flogged——""
Ho paused abruptly. ‘ Are you going to
release Mr. Trapps?” he demanded.

‘*No,” I replied calmly. *1've got other
plans in view.”

‘* Ha, ha, ba!" )

*“1f you do not release me, Starke, I will
have you hounded from the scheol!’ raved
Mr. 'TYapps.

Starke scowled.

it tcems to me that it’s happening to

in the|
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you,” he said sgourly. '*do ahead, kids!
Jolly gcod riddance to had rubbish?!”’

And Starke, who had been incensed by the
absurd threat, stalked away. He was prob-
ably promptcd by the threatening attitude of
the Removites. 1 honestly belicve that

Starke only cscaped a ragging by bare
seconds.
Mr. Trapps raved incoherently. Bnut as

nobody took any notice of bim, it didn't
matter. I noticed several Sixth-Formers
watching from the Ancient House, but they
wisely decided to remain at a distance.

“ Now then!” I shouted. *‘‘Let her go!”’

Willing hands grasped the little cart, and
it started off towards the village. with a
clatter and a rush. Warren, with a very red
face, was peeping from behind the cuortain in
his lodge. I detected a grin upon iis
features, for the porter had tasted some of
Mr. Trapps’s harsh medicine on two or three
occasions.

‘“Buck up—we shall only just do it!" 1
shouted, after glancing at my watch. ‘' If we
miss the train we shall be in a proper bole!”

The hand-cart whizzed on, swaying from
side to-side. Some fetllows were pushing, and
others were pulling. On more than one occa-
sion the whole contrivance was on the verge
of upsetting. Mr. Trapps by this time was
pale with terror. He clung to the sides of
the cart desperatcly, probubly feeling that
the ropes were not strong enough to hold
him in.

In the centre of a yeiling crowd, the cart
swept through the village. People stared in
amazement, tradesmoen stood at their doors
and gasped, and at last the procession arrived
at the station yard.

The signal, I noticed, was down, and a
rumble in the distance warned me that the
early train was already approaching.

‘* Look sharp!'’ 1 exclaimed briskly. *'* Not
a second to spare!’”’

ﬂ I slashed through the bonds which hound

Mr. Trapps to the cart. tc¢ was allowed no
opportunity of escaping. Seized by many
hands, he was whirled through on to the
platform just as the train steamed in.

“In with him!’’ roared a dozen voices.

1 wrenched open the door of an cmply
compartment as the train stopped. Mr.
JSrapps was bundled through the doorway,
and the door was closed with a slam. A
yelling crowd surged outside on the platform.

The late Form-master picked himself up,
boiling with fury. He knew now why he had
heen brought through the village in such an
undignified manner. And the realisation made
him almost insane with anger.

*“ You—you young villains——"'

‘““ We've given Yyou the kick-out, Mr.
Trapps,”” I said calmly. ‘' If you cver show
your face at St. Frank's again you'll gct
something worse!”

‘* Rather!”

“ Go back to where you came from!"

‘* We don't stick Huns at S¢. Frank’'s!”

Mr. Trapps swore violently.

“ I ghall return within an hour!” he raved.
“1 know that you are the ricgleader im tbis
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uffair, Bennett, and you shall be expelled
trom the school!"’

“Yah!" howled a score of voices. ** Boah!"”

Mr. Huuter's ally 7aved helplessly ; his voice
was drowncd amidst the shouts and groanas.
In the middle of it all the guard came stalk-
ing along the platform. and he looKed at us
sternly.

“What's all thir?'’ he demanded.

*“*No need for you to (Interfere,” I said,
hastily putting bhalf-a-crowh into the guard's
ready hand.  * This genticman is going on
a journey, and he doesn't uite like the idea.
You may have trouble with him at the next
station, but that won't matter."

The guard pocketed the tip, and looked at
Mr. Trapps scvercly. °

“ You're a fine-lookin’ beauty, ain't you?
he exclalmed, eycing the dilapidated gentle-
man with a critical tilt of his head. ‘* Ought
;o ble ashamed of yoursclf, kickin® up all this
ussl'’’

" These—these young rufHans have—*'

*T'hat's enough!" snapped the guard.

He waved his flag, and took care to remain
near the door untit the train was in motion.
He wasn't interested in our aflair, but he
probaubly guessed that we should deal with
him drastically if he made any attempt to
rviease the foaming Mr. Trapps.

‘““ Hurrah!"”

** Jood riddance!”

The juniors waved their hands frouically.

** Hope you have a safe journey!” bellowed
Hoandforth.
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‘“ Good-hye-oe'"

‘* Ha, ha, ha!"

The last we saw of Mr. Trapps was a
towsled head sticking out of the window. He
had hcen ejected from St. Frank’s forcibly,
and I was pretty sure that he woulii never
dare to show his foce near the school again:
Mr. Trapps had hat enough of the Remove
to last him all his life!

“ Well, that's a good job done!” I ex-
claimed, taking a de¢p brecath. ‘' Our
troubles are ended, my sons. We've turned
the tables, and Huunter's treachery basn't
helped him a little bit.”

We all streamed out of the station and
marched in.a body towards 3t. Frank's, eager
for breakfast.

With Mr. Trapps gone we had po Form-
master, for Mr. Crowell had positively decided
to remain vnder Mr. Stockdale’s roof until
Hunter had gone. But 1 had other ideas in
my mind, and I meant to carry them out at
once.

Mr. Trapps had been dealt with, and Mr.
HHunter was subdued. 89 far as I could see
no further trouble could arise, The whole
Forpmn thought the same as 1 did, and we
were justified in helieving that all the excite-
ment was at an end.

But was it?

As a matter of absolute fact there was
more peril and excitement in store for us
than ever before. Strange and remarkable
events were to take piace at 8t. Frank's
before we finally rid the school of its tyrant!

THE END.

- —— —— ——— . ——

NEXT WEEK’S MAGNIFICENT STORY

WILL BE ENTITLED

“At the End of His Tether.”

In it Mr. Hunter, the Hunnish House-
master, finds his reign of terror at
St. IFrank's at an end. NIPPER and
Co., as usual, play an exciting part.

When you have finished

‘“ At the End of His Tether”

Send your Copy out to a pal at the Front.

OUT ON WEDNESDAY. WAR-TIME PRICE—THREE-HALFPENCE.
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IN THE GRIP OF THE HUNS il

BEGIN THIS THRILLING SERIAL TO-DAY!?

In the Grip &. Huns.

A Magnificent Tale of Thrilling Experiences in Germany.,

By CLEMENT HALE.

NNTE.—As the title “ Inthe Hands of the Huns
have altered the name of our Serial to the abore.

The I'irst Chaplers.

Gsoaer GRAY, his brother JACK, and WILSON,
are three members of the DBerlin Rovers, a
Jootball Club in Germany. When war breaks
outthey are interned in a camp at Ober hermm!,
bul one night they manage to escape. The
alarm, however, is given, and there is nothiny
to do but to run for «t. They succeed in
evading pursuit, and hide till the next morn-
ing in a turnip freld. At daybreak they set
out and capture three men who are driring
carts to market. They bind and gag them,
and set off withtheir waggons.  Luck favours
-them, and they drive to a market-town, where
they leare the waggcms They then take tickets
Jor Berlin: TPhey artive safely in Berlin and
tale rooms at an apartment house. - They
are sure their landlady does not suspect them,
and she seems honest. Meanwhile an influen-
tial German named DBeckmnann promises to
try lo get them through to Holland.

(XNow read on.)

RECAPTURED.

HOUGH they knew it not, their land-

- lady. in spite of her apparent

stupidity and air of innocence, had
suspected them from the first.

She had <et some of her other lodgers to
spy upon the three strangers. Her son had
come home wounded from the war. and,
having left hospital, was slowly recovering
under her roof. He had been shot through
the shoulder and the arm. He was a short,
thick-set, crop-headed lout,
e¢yes, .,:nd straw-colourcd ha:r and cyelashes.

The three friends had seen him and

avoided him, and imagined that he had not

set eyves on them

Such was not the case.

Playving the part of sleuthhound, Hans
Lamsbach dogged their steps when they went
abroad at night, followed them to Beck-
mann’'s house, and watched there until they
came out again.

He was lurking in the area of the big
hovse when Wilson. George, and Jack left
it the night before the proposed motor jaunt
to Hanover. He shrank close against the
wall, holding his breath, and prlckmg up his
cars to listen.

with piggish

has already been used, w:

T~

Gceorge looked up and down the strect. It
was empty. There was not a soul ahout,

*“ Good-night, Herr Beckmann,”” said he, in
English, in a whisper that only just reached
the ears of the spy. and could not have heen
overheard by anyone passing in the street.
“ We shall never be able to repay you for
the kindness you have shown uz. What tine

‘i.

shall we start in the morning:

“S'sh!” amswered the German, finzcr to
lips, and in the national tongue, “ The
motor will he here at efght o’clock sharp.
Don’t be late.”

Laughingly they told him they
prompt to time, and left.

The spy followed them . minute later, rub-
bing his hands.

* Ah, _ they are cursed Englishh apies.
Mother was right,”” he muttered. ' NYo. That
fat German swine B8 going to motor them to
safety, heh? We'll see. ['ll'soon jput a stop
to that!”

George, Jack, and Wilson slept like so many
tops that night. In the morning they rose
at six, and breakfasted happily without a
They believed they were

would bo

moment’s fear.
safe.

At a few minutes to eight they
Beckmann’s house. The car stood
and he was filling up the petrol tank.
intended to drive them himself,

Motioning to them to be silent and cet in,
he finished his job, then sprang behind the
steering-wheel.

But before he could move an officer and a
platoon of armed soldicrs seemed to spring

reached
outside,
He

out of the ground. They came out of the
areas and flowed out of the doors. The car
was surrounded. Rifles were pointed. The

wounded lout with the straw wlou l‘t'tl Lair
was with them.
** Those are the men!”
The oficer advancedd.
““You are my prisonors!" he growled,
whilst a crowd began to collect. I arrest
you as English spies. Herr Beckmann, you,
t00. must come with me.”
The three friends stared at
aghast. Wilhelm Beckmann
shrugﬂed his fat shoulders.
*“ Boys,” groaned George,
‘““it's all up! We're lost!”

(Continuea overfeaf.)

he anarled.

one another
flushed and

in utter misery,
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RUHLEBEN.

- HE three friends knew that the game

‘ was up. So did Wilhelm Beckmann,
who was willing to take risks to help
them.

But the spy, Hans Lamsbach,
brought the guard to the spot,
his triumph.
the short work he’ d made of the English-
men, and he hoped” that the German who
bad so far forgotten his duty to his country
ns to connive at the escape of the three

dangcrous aliens would be suitably punished,
while he himself met with his just reward. -

The grinning Prussian soldiers ¢njoyed the
discomfiture of the Britishers hueely, and it
secmed to George Gray that their fingers
were. itching to touch the trigoers of their
rifles.

who had

Beckmann submitted with a shrug of his
broad shoulders., -

“I am-sorry. my friends,” said he. “1
had hoped to get you safcly away from
German soil, though I would have insisted
upon your parole. I did my best. 1 have
failed. Do not mlke it worse for me -by
offering resistance.’

Glor"c Gray «tcppcd down from the car.

““We surrender,”  said he, Cin his best

German, and the guurd closed round. them,
whilst a hooting, yclling and cxcited crowd
assembled 'V'ke magic.

It was really. wonderful where
from, but come they did,

'te .they came
and_while some of

them spat upon the British ]msoncl s, others

urged the guqrd to shoot them down.

'I he man”who spat at George Gray was
rorry for it, for George, with a’ smashing
nglat-handcr,"struck “him full 1In the face

ard floored bhim like a shot.

The man he hit down—a fat and middle-
ared German—rosc with murder in his heart.
¥¢ rushed at Gceorge,
interfered.

He put a stop to any further troublc by
drmng_., the butt of his riflc into George's
back, doubling the footballer up. and then
um)t,rcuttm" the zealous DBerliner with the
same part of the deadly wcapon.

The German went down for the second
time, and lay where he had fallen.
- The crack of the blow suggested to George
that his jaw might have been broken, and
ke certainly hoped so.

* The prisoners were now told to get into
the car. A German_ officer took the wheel.
Four German soldicrs, with bayonets fixed,
crowded after him. Beckmann was a pri-
soner too, and so they drove through the
strecets to a Government building, where the
case was promptly heard.

The prisoners werc swiftly examined, and
put up no delence.

They admitted their

identity, and wecre

¢rinned in,
He congratulated himself upon-

.Jporary

clouds and .high® wind:

but one¢ of the soldicrs
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ordered to be taken to Ruhleben camp and
interned there.

Herr Wilhelm Beckmann was ordered to

be imprisoned prior to his case being dealt
with in another court.

‘“I reserve my dcfcnce he said, raising
his head proudl\ ‘I meant no harm. lluy
were old  friends.”

Then ~as (1(.01% Jack, and Wilson were
marched -oft under guard, he smiled and
nodded at -‘them.

“Be of good heart,” said he. And let .

us trust tlmt the war wnll soon be over.’

‘“f Rllence"' thundered the President: of tho.
Court,” and ere any of ‘the” Bl‘ltlShCI‘b could”
make reply, they were hurried away.

The rest of that morning they spent in the
ulls They were hun"n but no food was
brought them. In the aftc-rnbon they were
remmed placed in a closed-in motor vehicle,
and driven away, llea\lh “guarded.

First they hecard the’ bustle and noisc of
the buw streets. Then the sounds “about
them cllanﬂcd and they could tell that they

wcere passing through the open country.

At length the motor stopped, and they
were qtcrnl» told to_alight. This they, did,
to._ find soldiers swarming around them.

| Ahead they could see the "I‘Cdt frmnd stands

of the Rulleben racecourse, and many teni-
buildings. etc., whose uscs were, pre-
sently to be ma(lc known to thein. Clos¢ by
wcre the gates, trebly guarded.

Tt was a grey; colt &y, with lowering
It scemcd as if: the
summer had goné for good, and that winter
was at hand, although .the autumn was not
over yct.

The internment camp at Ruhleben.was- well
protected, and obviously it ‘would be a hard

job for an) prisoner to escape therefrom.

Geo r"e heart sank-.as-he looked ahead of
him.: lt lmd scuned,,\esterdav'as if - there
rcally was an-outside chance of their gettmg
away, but now that chance had ‘gonc.

They and some other prisoners, whom they
saw now for the first time, were ‘roughly
ordered forward. On they swung with the
swinging pace set them bx their guards. The
soldiers hemmed them in.

As they passed into the camp the throng-
ing prisoners there, ecager to sec the new
arrivals, rushed lorward .and many an ex-
pectant glance was shot “at them, for they
might prove to be old friends.

5uddenlv a cheer broke out.

“ Hurrah! Hurrah! ‘Hurrah!
annia. . Britain “for ever. Are
hearted? No.”

. The prisoners of Ruhleben camp intended to
glve the newcomcrs a hearty welcome at any.
rate.

Rule . Brit-
we down-

(To be continued.)
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