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,L" FFor vou and me the brave boys o to face a grim and ruthless foc, 1o '-a
", hg,ht in darkness, heat, or snow - fer You and Me ! -
P 'lhey,r break off all their cherished ties, they sav, perhaps, their last .1'
L‘ good-byes, to suffcr under foreign skies — for You and Me ! p
* They leave the safe and peaceful grind; they go, their country’s need i
E'_‘: in mind, and lcave the homes thev love lthd — for Ycia and Me! |
= We're free to count in peace our hoard, our packages in bank vaults 1
Ui stored, because our men took up the sword— for You and Me ! ‘_;
'Y For You and Me ! . ]
.1 Are we so small that we would dodge the country’s call to HELP :7
.. the boys who fight and fall for You and Me? Oh, let us to the 1
.. Tank Bank go, and buy the BONDS that BOMB the foe, for the ;
i~ sake of the dear, brave boys who go for You and Me! )
3 WALT MASON. )
r D.S.—If there isn't a Tank Bank handy go to the DPost Office, to @ |
"} Stockbroker, or to a Bank ! And if vou don't want \War Bonds, buy War ;3

| |" Savings Cerlificales—as many as you can and @s soon as 3ot can. .‘]
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“That s how 1'll treat anybody who dares | "« What disd the ass want to do that loﬂ"-.
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weird brand, but that made no difference to

his enthusiasm.
started his
tremendous. )

‘“ Where are we going to first?"’ asked Mec-
Clurc doubtfully. *‘ Perhaps it would be best
to ask Nipper—-"'

‘“Rata to Nipper!”' Interrupted Hand-
farth. * This is iny wheeze. Like your rot
to suggest wce should go to those Study C

Once Handforth got fairly
enthusiasm wus something

fatheads! Why, they might cven try to
collar the ideca. No, we'll start the ball
rolling in Study H—Farman and Owen

nejor and Canham. After we've got their
signatures we'll go all along the passage,
and then rope in the seniors.’

“Jt'll tuke us all the evening,”
MeClare,

** No fear!" was Handforth's reply. ** Why,
you akss, Mr. Lee will be here by about half-
past cight, and we want to prescent it to him
as soon as he arrives. We're on the war-
) ath, don't forget.”’

Handforth rose from the table and scizea@
the petition. Church and McClure were
wondering how on ecarth the namcs of all
the Ancient House [fcllows were to be
vrowded on to that single shect of note-
paper; but to mention the matter to Hand-
forth would merely Invite trouble. This was
his idea, and Church and MecClure were con-
tent to Iet him carry it out. Inwardly,
they had vague ieara that sommething would
Yo Wrong. - .

The trio presented themselves at Stady H,
Handforth looking oprisk and business-like,
and his two chiims somewhat nervous. This
was by no means the first time they had
heeu on  such  cxpeditions, and previous
disnsters led them to be pessimistic now.

“Hallo!"' said Owen major, as Handforth
amd  Co. burst in. * Don’t trouble to
hnock, will you? \Visitors always welcome.’

Owen major and Farman and Canham were
just starting tca.

“1've got an idea—-" began Handforth.

“We don't wunt it,” said Canham
promptly.

“Take it away and lose it!" remarked
Dwen major cheesfully. * Blessed if T ean
‘;:c why you should bring your ideas hcre,

andy.  Haven't you got a waste-paper
baskct i your study?*

" Look here, if vou're roing to rot, I'm
gemg out!” roared Handforth.

“Good!"”

" Say, what’s the trouble., Handy?'’ asked

Farman. *‘'| guess we'd better let the hobo
have a look in, chums.”

* He'd better buck up, then,” said Owen

. major. ** We haven't got time to waste on
flandforth’s toinmy-rot!”

I want you to sign your names on this
hgtition,” suid Handforth, glaring. ** As a
ter of fact, it's a bit of an honour—"'

“ What's

said

that horrible-looking thing?™

demanded Canhiam, as Handforth planked
down the petition on the table. “Great
Seott! We don't want your butter wrappers
bere! This ie a clean tablecloth'"

| IS

it out of the window!

|

|
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‘ Butter  wrappers!”’ roared Handforth-

indignantly.

“It’'s a petition!” grinncd McClure,
ing bound to explain. .

““I don't care what you call it,”” replicd
Canham. ‘* But it looks to me like a picce
of paper that’'s had butter wrapped in it
If you don’t take it away, Handy, I'll chuck
How do you think I
get my tca with that awful-looking
lying in front of my plate?” _ -
on—you silly ass!"’ shouted Handforth,
“You've got to sign that!"

* Sign it!” yelled Owen major. ‘‘ If you're
trying to be funny, Handy, you ean go to
some other study. You’'ve taken away my
appetite for lea already. Why can't you
keep this lunatic in check, McClure?”

Handforth had scarcely expected this
rcception, and he grabbed hold of the
pctition and thrust it under Owen major's
nose. He felt that it was nccessary to show
these idiots what the thing actually was.

“*Now can you see what it is?”’ he
snapped. *“ Yow’ve got to sign your name
under that spidery scrawl McClure put
there——  What the dickens—  Hi, you
ass! You'll cruample it—""

Owen major liked the petition still less
when it was thrust under his nose, and he
pushed it away, and Handforth with it. The
next moment the table rocked alarmingly,
two plates slipped oft and smashed, and the
study was in an uproar.

*“ Hoof him out!"" roared Canham. rescuing
the teapot just in time. ** Of all the giddy
nerve! Out with the ass!”

‘Exactly ten scconds later Handforth shot
through the doorway into the passage,
gprawled across to the opposite wall, and
slid to the floor with a bump ich shook
him considerably. His precious petition was
rammed half-way down his reck, and the
door of Study H closed with a slam.

*“Great pip!” gasped Handforth faintly.
“Who—who did that?”

The mquirxl was quite unnecessary, and
Church and McClure did not trouble to ex-
plain. They stood near by, grinning
cautiously.

“You rotters'" #grted Handforth, scramb-
ling to his feet. ** Nice sort of chums, ain’t
you? Why couldn’t you help me to smash
thoze bounders up? By George! I sha'n’t let
'em sizn their names at all now! Where's
the petition?””

*“ Down your neck, ain't it?” asked Mc-
Clure. _

Handforth fished it up, straightened it
out, and glared at it. Such rough handling
had pnot improved its appearance, but Hand-
forth did not think of making out a frcsh

fecl-

can
thin

“h

ip-

copy. .

“Better give it up, Handy,” began
Church. '

**Give it up!” bellowed Handforth.

“ Give up the best idea of the term? Un-
less you-can talk sense, Church, you'd hetter
dry up! Come along to Slmd¥ J and back
me up. We've got to get this thing signed®”

Study J was occupied by Doylec and Arm-
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strong and Griffith. These three juniora
were most reasonable youths; but when
Handforth burst into their study like a
whirlwind and planked down the petition
in the middle of their tea-table, inciden-
tally upsetting the sugar-bowl, they were
inclinred to be wrathful.

‘““ What's .hat?"" shouted Griffith warmly.

‘“You've got to sign it!” said Handforth.
# Just under——'"'
+ ““Out  with
abruptly.

Handforth was seized firmly, bumped upon
the floor, and projected into the passage
upon his stomach. His exit from Study J
was far more brisk than it had been from
Study H, and he hadn’t had time to explain
a thing.

“* And the next time you come here, walk
fo like 4 human bheing and not likc a charg-
ing bull!”" said Griffith. *This ain't a
lunatic asylum!”

“Well I'm jiggered!” gasped Handiorth
dazedly.

““ Well, it's your own fault!"’' snapped Mec-
Clure, who was losing patience. * Why can't
you go to Nipper’s study? Aand why the
dickens don't you write that thing out
again? You can't expect the fellows to sign
that greasy——"'

* “I'm fed up with these fatheads!'' snorted
Handforth. * We'll start-at the top. That's
the idea: get Fenton's signature first.”

‘“ Fenton’'s!'’ gasped McClure.

“ Of course:”

‘“ But—but he’'s the head prefect—"

*“I know that, don’t I, you idiot?”

“Yeq, but he’ll slaughter you!" roared
McClure. “ Be sensible, Handy, and calm
down. You can't take that awful-looking
thing to Fenton. Dash it all, use your com-
mon-sense——"'

‘““Come on!”’ snapped Handforth. grimly.

Once the mighty Edward Oswald was
fairly .sfarted he required some stopping.
Set-backs only made him all the more deter-
mined, and hc was impervious to hints and
blows. He only got over one insult to
deliberately ask lor another. Had he bheen
less enthusiastic he would have realised
that he was going to work in the wrong way.
His idea was a good one, but he wasn't
making the most of it.

And to approach Fenton, the captain of
St. Frank's, was just about the limit.
Church and McClure accompanied him in
order to keep the peace, but they both
resolved to remain on the right side of
Fenton’s door.

They arrived, and Handforth knocked
stiffily. By this time he had recovered his
confidence, and marched in boldly in response
to a cheerful *“ Come in."”” In his present
mood, Handforth would have gone to the
Head himself with perfect cquanimity.

Fenton of the Sixth was chatting with
Morrow and Conroy major, and he frowned
slightly as he saw Handforth.

**Can you spare a minute, Fenton?' asked
Handforth crisply.

* What for¢”’ asked the prefcct.

him!” exclaimed Doyle

“Well, [ve got a petition here,’”” eox-
plained Handforth. *‘ We're going te pre-
gent it to Mr. Lee when he arrives—asking
him to stay at $t. Frank's, you know. ['ve
signed my name, and I want you to put
yours to it. I thought you'd like the honour
of being first after me and Church and Mc-
Clure!”

““Oh, the honour?” said Fenton grimly.
“Is it a jok=?"

Handforth stared.

“A joke?' hc repeated. ** Why, you ass—
I—I mean—— It's—it's a petition, and
everybody in the Housc is going to aizn it.
Just have a look at it and then sign your
name. If you can suggest any improvement,
1 might consider thc tip—although I don't
promisc to make any alteration!”

The calm, businesslike manner ic which
Handforth epoke § compelled attention:
although he was oblivious of the fact that
he was addressing the lordly Sixth-Formers
in & manner which was well calculated to
arouse their ire.

And when he presented Fenton with th»
famous petition, the captain of St. Frank's
was to be excused for imagining that this
was some partioularly cheeky practical joke.
For the petition by this time¢ wa3s wearing
a very worn-out appearance.

* You cheeky young sweep!™
angrily.

‘* Take 2 hundred lines for saucc!™
Fenton curtly.

** A—a hundred lines!" gasped Handforth.
“ But—but you don‘'t s¢em to realise—-
This is a pctition, Fenton! 1 want you
to sign it.”

““Get out of this study, you cheeky younz
scamp!” roared Fenton, striding forward.

Handforth backed away hastily, and
failed to observe that the e¢dge of the door
was immediately behind him. The back ol
his head caught it with a crack which made
him dizzy, and hec reeled out into the pas-
sage.

‘““Oh, my hat!”
you think of that?"

“Didn't we warn you,”
‘““didn’t we tell you—"

““I don't want any of your rot, Walter
Church!” shouted Handforth, who always
cxpended his wrath upon his long-suffering
chums. “I'm fed up with these fat-headed
seniors. We'd better show the thing to
Nipper and hear his opinion. 1 meant to
do that at the first, but I thought I'd give
these other chaps a chance. What the
dickens are you staring at, McClure?"

‘ No—nothing!”' gasped McClure. *“‘Le¢t's
get to Study C.”

And three minutes later Handforth and
Co. presented themsclves before Sir Montie
Tregellis-West, Tommy Watson, and myself.
We were just starting tea, having come in
rather late from the cricket fleld.

‘“ Hallo, Handy!"’ I said. ** You're look-
ing rather flustered. Want ta borrow some
butter? Sorry:. but we've got margarine.”

** Rats to that!” said Handforth. *1've

said Fenton

salq

he panted. * Wihat do

beczan Church—
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becn thinking this afternoon, and 1've got an
idea—the best idea of the term!”

‘* Begad! Really?’’ asked Sir Montie
mildly. :

“It's about Mr. Lee,”” put. in McClure
hastily. ‘ Handy wants to get up a peti-
tion, signed by all the chaps, asking your
guv'nor to stay on as Housemastcr, Nipper.
[t’s a good idea—-"

“* Who's doing the talking?”” roared Hand-
forth.

I looked thoughtful.

** A petition, ¢h?”’ 1 said. ** By jingo, that
ain't a bad idea. And do you mean to say
yvou thought of it, llandy—all yourself?”

““Of course I did!"” declared Handiorth.
‘““If you're trying to be funny—"

““My dear chap, it's a ripping idea!'’ I said
«nthusiastically. ‘“1t’s just the very thing
wa want. If we can only show the guv'nor
that everybody in the House wants him to
stay, he might alter his decision.”

“*That's just what -1 thought,”
Handforth brisklvy.

‘““Well, shut the door,
over,”” 1 said.
(‘liarch?”

** Oh, nothing!”’ said Church. “ That is

to say, I was only thinking what a lot of
trouble it would have saved if Handy had
come here first,. But he wouldn't take our
udvice,”’
. **Oh, rnever mind that!Y I said hurriedly,
ns Handforth showed signs of breaking out.
‘“ Let’s discuss this thing guietly. 1 always|
know a good idea when I see it—even if it’s
Handy's I suppose you haven't drawn up
the petition yet?”

** Rather!” said Handforth.
a look at it!” |

And he proudly spread it upon the table
before us, doing so with flourish.

said

and we'll jaw it
““ What are you grinning at,

“Just have

el GE—

CHAPTER III.

FENTON LEADS THE WAY—A MEAN TRICK —
FULLWOOD AND CO. CATCH IT.

IR MONTIE gazed at the petition,
aghast.

‘*Is—is that what we have to
sign?’’ he asked faintly.

““Of course it is!”’ saild Handforth. * It’'s
just short and- sweet, without being too
flowcry—"’ |

“I don’'t'knmow about flowery,”” I put in.
‘““Judging by the look of it, it seems to
be more buttery than anything else! Do
you serioutly mean to tell me, Handforth,
that this is the petition?”

*“Of course it is!’” ’

‘“And you were going to present that toI
the guv'nor?”

‘** Why not?”

““ Why not?’”’ T echoed. “ You silly, double-
dyed idiot, if Nelson Lee had had that tvhingH
given to him he would have slaughtered
you! Why, it's in a shocking state. A peti-
tion wants to pg ¢lcan and impomng-;-n_qp a
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gr;lbby, crumpled, greasy ecrap of paper like
this!”

Handforth looked blank.

“ But jt's all right, ain’t it?"" he asked
anxiously. ‘I took it to Fenton—"

‘*“You—you took it to yclled
Tommy Watson.

‘““Yes.”’

** And what did Fenton say?”

‘““ He gave me a hundred lides.™

‘“Ha, ha, ha!’t

‘““Begad! You decserve a thousand--you
do, really!” said Sir Montie. * Fancy
havin’ the cheek to give a thing llke that to
Fenton! I'm surpriced at you, Handy!”

“ My dcar Montie, it’'s not Handforth's
fault—it's his misfortune,”” I grinned. “‘g
scriously believes that this horrible-lookt
thing is all right. And just listen toxh!
Oh, my hat!” 1 picked up the peti X
gingerly. * ‘Please don't go because we®
want you to stay’! You—you ass!”

“ What's the matter with it?"” growled
Handforth.

‘“ What’s the matter with it!”’ I repeated.
‘““ Everything’s the matter! 1It's absolutely
roiten! The idea itself is first class, but
you've made a {rightful mess of it. It’'s
Iucky you came here.’””

In any other study Handforth would have
gone up into the air; but here he merely
stared at us, and his face went red.

“ You—you write it out, then,”” he said
huskily. *“ 1 suppose I ain’t much good at
that sort of thing; really. But the idea’s
mine—don't forget that. I thought ‘about
getting everybody in the House to sign it.’"

**Quite right,”” I agreed. *“ My dear
chap, it ought to work wonders; but it'll
have to be done thoroughly, and not in this
fashion. Why, the fags wouldn’t bave con-
cocted—-"’ '

‘“Oh, go easy!” growled Handforth uncom-
fortably. -

I tossed the petition into the waste-paper
basket. How on earth Handforth could
have imagined that .it was-.satisfactory was
beyond my belief; but it was a fact, and
it was small wonder that he had been
hurled out of three studies in succession.

At the same time the idea was sound. To
preseni Nelson Lee with a signed petition,
urging him to remain at St. Frank’s—a
document which contained the names ot
every fellow in the House—would certainly
have some effect upon the guv’nor. It was
bound to, and I became enthusiastic.

Careless of tea, I drew a large four-fold
sheet of foolscap towards me, and ruled it
into divisions, so that the name of every
fellow could be squeezed in comfortabiy.
And I worded the thing itself in a very
different manner to the original. |

The petition urged the guv'mor, earnestly
and respectfully, to reconsider his decision
to leave St. Frank’s. It pointed out that
the Ancient House had never been conducted
so well as when Nelson Lee’s guiding hand
was at the helm, and that it was the wish
of every fellow to have him back in com-
mand. In conclusion, the document stated

Fenton:"
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that the Ancient Housc would fee!l the
blow scverely if the guv'nor refused to
grant the request.

‘“ Well, 1 supposc it's better than mine,”
admitted Handforth rather grudgingly. ** Not
s2 short, of course, and I ain’t sure that it
wouldn't be better in a few words. i
you'll hanu me that pen, Watson, I'll sign
it at the top—"'

‘““No., you won't!"’ I interrupted calmly.

“* But it was my idea!"

‘““ Never mind whose idea it was,”” I putin.
“ This petiticn is a House matter, and it's
only right that Fenton's name should be at
the tep. Then we'll have all the rest of the
seniors, and nex$ the Remove.
ghe firet Remove chap to sign, if you like.”
* ““It's all rot, but I won't insist,”” sald
Handforth gencrously. *‘ You'd better not
go to Fenton, hjpugh. He'll kick you out of
his study neck 'and crop!”

*“ Just becausc he kicked you out, Handy,
it doesn’t mean to say that he’ll kick me
out,”” [ said sweetly. ' You do things in
the wrong way, old son. It's your- fate
to be misundcerstood; but you generally
bring the troublc on yourself. This idea’s
good, and we're going to push it along!"

So we hurried over tea, and then set out
for Fenton's study. Church and McClure
and Tommy Watson didn’t come—it wouldn't
100k well to have a crowd. Besides, they
were busily explaining the idea to the
Remove and -Fifth.

Fenton was alone when we arrived, and
he looked up with a frown.

“ Well, what do you want!" : le
ehortly. ~

‘““Just your signature,
‘““ We've got a petition ‘here

Fenton turned red with wrath.

‘* You cheeky young bounder!'’ he shouted.
‘“ Take two hundred lines—"’

‘““ Hold on, Fenton!'' I said hastily. ** Don't
'be in such a giddy hurry! This isa't any-
thing like that fat-headed thing of Hand-

asked

Feuton,”” 1 said.

forth's. We're serious--honest Injun!"
Fenton calmed down.
“I'll givee you one minute,”” he said
Shortly.

I made good use of that minute, for when
I had donc the captain of St. Frank’s took
the petition, read it through, and nodded.

““Yes, I'll sign this,”” he said readily. ** We
should all be jolly glad to see Mr. Lee back
a3 Houscmaster. But I thought you were
trying some silly game on. If you like, 1'l)
come along to the Sixth common-room and
get all the other fellows to sign, too.”

‘“Oh, thanks, Fenton,” I said gratefully.

He signed his name, and then we departed.
Fenton's aid wae a great help, for he was
ihe most important fellow in the Ancient
House—in the whole school, as a matter ot
fact. Every prefect and every member of
the Sixth followed his lead without hesita-
tion. Even B8tarke and Kenmore—bullies
who didn’'t want the guv’'nor to return at all
—were compelled to sign for the sake of
appearanoces.

The document kad now auunied an impor-

You can be

tant air. With all the names of the Sixth
Formers appended, the petition waz some.
thing which would caompel attention at
once. And we soon found this ont.

The Fifth followed suit to a man. being
always ready to take the Sixth's lvcad.  And
after that, of course, the Remove tumbied
over iteelf in its anxiety to.sicn. Hand-
forth was the first of the juniors to append
his name. and we¢ only grumbled becauso
he took up so much paper.

** Ripping idea:!” waa the general vordict.

We were busy for fully two hours for it
was a long job gcetting the namce of every
fellow in the whole House. Somuc of the
chaps were absent, of course, and spacea
were left for them, all ready for when they
turncd up.

The Third and Sccond nearly went off their
heads, for it was a great lionour for them
to participate in anything of thia kind.
I insisted upon grubby hands being made
clean before the petition was touched.
This resultcd in thc storming of th: bath.
ronms.

But at length nearly every name was
appended. And the foolscap had heen adided
to by another sheet of the same size. Hand-
forth was openly jnbilant, although he was
forced to admit that the whole scheme
would have fallen shockingly flat if it hal
been left in his hands.

It was quitc possible that all our labour
had been in vain; but we wcre prepared to
go to any length to impress upon the
guv’'nor the fact that he was badly wanted,
and that the Ancient Housec would fcel his
loss intenscly. |

Fullwood and Co. had becn absent during
the general signing of the paper, but they

turned wp just after the finish, and
collared them at oncc. .

‘““ Names, please,’”” I said briskly. * We'vn
left thrce spaces for you fellows—-"

““ What's this fat-headed thing®" asked

Fullwood tartly. .

‘““ A petition, sizncd by the whole House.
asking Nelson Lee¢ to become Houscmaster
again.”

‘““And you want us to sign it?”

‘“You're going to sign it!” [ replica
grimly.
“You're mistaken—we're not!’ sneered

Fullwood.

‘“ Rather not!'" cchoed Gulliver and Bell.

‘“You can take it away and bury it'"
said Fullwood. *“ We¢ wouldn't sizn it for
quids! We don't want old Alvy back--—-"

There was a howl.

‘““ Are you going to sign it?” 1 asked
steadily. ‘' Every other name’s here except
yours, 80 you'd hetter stop thia foolery!"”

Fullwéeod and Co. walked away.

‘“Hold on!"’ I said. *‘ You'd better know
what I'm going to do. Has anybody got a
pen and some red ink?'

Some was quickly fetched from the cup-
board—we were in the common-room—and 1
laid the paper upon the table and wrote
across the three empty spaces in bold letter-



* You had your chance to sign,” 1 said
coldly, ‘“so you can’t grumble at Yyour
apaces being filled in like that. 1 expect the
Head will sec it; but that's your look-out.
This paper represents the opinion of every
fclow in the House—and it’'s just as well

that Me Ton chanld I'mnaw vanral’’

rulwooa ana Co. were lissed as they Ielt
tho common-room, looking rather alarmed.
My action had taken the wind out of their
sails. But 1 bad been quite justified in
setting down that the three cads had refused
to sign.

Fullwood and Co. went
study. _

“ We're in for a fine thing now!" grunted
Bell savagely. 1t was all your fault,
tully. Why the deuce couldn't you sign?
We should have bhacked you up if you had
done. This’ll mean a floggin’, | expect.”

straight to their

dished!”

“By gad!”’ said Bell. “It would serve
the cads right! An’ we shouldn’t get into
any trouble, either. I'm with you, Fully!"”

The Nuts talked over their countemptible
plot for some time, and then set themeclves

- - ——— W = e »w wws - Y O W W s ™ v

that—and the whole thing would be spoilt.
Nothing would bring home to the guv'nor
our feelings so much as that formidable
list of cignatures. And it would lose half
its cffect unless it was presented as soon as
he arrived. Moreover, the Fifth and Sixth
would probably refuse to sign all over again,
Fullwood found it during the first minute.
Ths was not very surprising, for I had
only plgced it in the table drawer, never
dreaming that it would be in any danger.

~ ““Here we are,” said Fullwood softly.



all the daiirerence.

The three cads charged at him together,
Fullwood’s idea being to scize the petition
even now, regardless of the consequences—
they would probably be drastic, in any case.
So Fullwood. at all events, was determincd.

He flung himself at Sir Montie, and
rcceived a punch upon his elegant nose which
scnt bhim staggering.

‘“Begad'!' I'm ready
Tregellis-West angrily.

Smack!

His fist caught Gulliver right in the neck,
and Gulliver reeled against the table, sgnd-
ing it flying upon the somewhat dazed IFull-
wood. Bell vainly attempted to escape.
But he, too, was bowled over.

‘““Come¢ on, you awful rotters

Cim MAandin ¢ RDarvadl Aih'f v Ml

for you!" shouted
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were just about cxhausted.
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CHAPTER IV.
A SURPRISE FOR NELSON LEE—AND A ROURING
WELCOME.

ELSON LEE sbep'ped out of the train
at Bannington, looking healthier than
be had ever looked in his life hefore ;
the recently concluded trip to the

South Sca Islands had made him as Ht us
a fiddle.

The previous day he bad bade good-bve
to his old friends Lord Dorrimore and
Umlosi, those two cheerful individuals being
alrcady intent upou a trip to some othee
wild region of the earth. Lord Dorrimore
loathed London, and never minded aying so.

After very careful consideration, Nelson
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 Lacky Deggar!” sald the Inspector.
 I've been stewing away in London, work-
ir:} myself to the bone. And where are you

off to now, prayr Not to that u’:hool—-St.
Harry's, or Frank's, or somcthing?”
“*Yes.''
“In that get-np?'" asked Lennard, staring.
Do I look =0 disccputable?”

* My dear man, you'rc yourself ! protcsted
the Beotland Yard officialk I thought you
wers somebody c¢lae at 8t. Frank’s—a House-
master? What about those infernal Chinese
fcllows, thic Fu Changs?”

Nelson Lece smiled.

I don't fear those yellow avengers any
fonger,” he cxplained. ‘* Owing to a certain
elause in their socicty's rules, a man who
is marked down for death is allowed to go
free if he succeeds in evading the Tong-men
for & given thne—l can’t go into it all now,
old man. But you can be satisfied that
Nipgl_.-r nnd I are nafe.”

“*Then you're leaving 8t. Frank's?”

“1 am;: but Nipper will remain.”

‘“Well, 'I darc say the young bheggar can
do with some 1more schooling’’ said the
inspector. ** What do you think of the
Bannington aTair? Rather queer, isn’t t?
I can’t quite get the hang—"

““My dear Lennard, T don't know what
you're tulking about'"’ smiled Lee.

The igspector pulled up short,

‘“ Ydl,- don’'t mcan to tell me— Oh, of
course ® he said. ' You've been lazing about
on 8 sca voyage. Woll, there’s quite a pretty
mystery down here; the local police can't
get on at all, s0 I've appeurcd upon the
£CCNC.

*It'll soon be clearcd up, then—-"

“I'm not so0 sure about that,” inter-
rupted the Scotland Yard man. ‘' I've been
down here a couple of days and 1'm bothered
if T can make anything of i{t. Perhaps you'll
just —— Oh, is this your train?”’

1 think so0.'' said Nelson Lee,.

A local train had just pulled ﬁ, and the
detective boarded it. Lennard remained out-
side on the ‘Ylatform. He accepted a cigar
irom lLee, and the pair it up.

“1'in walting for the fip train,” explained
the Inspector. *' There's one of my men on
her. Oh, but about this mystery! For some
little time past there have been some gueer
happenings round about here; and a week
ago a prominent local gentleman myster-
jouszly lisuppeared. Everything pointed to
foul play. hat I'm hanged if 1 can lay
finger: on the heart of the mystery. Look
here, Lce, cun't we manage to have a long
chat—"'

“ How long will you be in Bananington?'’

. **Oh, for a week, perhaps!"’

‘“Well, ring me up at the school,” said
Ncison Lee, as the whistle blew. * We can
;rnnge !? meeting—— Good-bye, old man.

c )

‘“It’'s my chief {ailing!"" grinned the
jnspeetor. ‘' Good-bye!"”

claon Lee scttled back into his seat with
a very thoughtful cxpression in his kecn
grey c¢yes. He had not expected to mect

keen upon a mystery.
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Lennard down at Banmington, and the very
fact that a prominent Scotland Yard official
was on the scenc proved that the mystery
was of some importance.

Bannington was in the neighbourhood of.
St. Frank's, and Nelson Lee was always
True, he was in no
way connected with this affair, and it was
not bis habit to push himself forward where
the official police were concerfied. But
Lennard evidently wished to talk the
matter over with him, and Lee was cer-
tainly interested. .

“1 expect Nipper will be waiting to grect
me at Bellton,” he mused. ‘‘ And possibly
Tregellis-West and Watson will be with him.
I am afraid Nipper will be somewhat upset—
but the young rascal will soon get over it.”

Nelson Lce certainly had no idea that any-
body but myself and my two study mates
would bc waiting for the train. The other
fellows, he concluded, bad something far
more important to think about than a
former Houscmaster. For that was Nelson
Lec's position now. The appointment was
still open, of course, but he had felt bound
to declinc.

When the train stcamed into Bellton
Nelson Lee got a very big surprise. Not
only was the platform crowded with Ancient
House fellows, but they overflowed into the
booking-office and oub intd the station yard.
Just for a moment the guv'nor positively
thought that this crowd had no connection
with him. ' .

But he was soon cnlightened upon this

oint.

P As the train came to a standstill he half
leaned out of the window with his hand upon
the door-handle. And there was a roar from
the jupiors when he was seen. I was respon-
sible for that rgar, for I had given the

word to let it go.

Ever since the aiguin% of that petition,
an hour or two before, I had been engaged
upon the task of imbuing the fellows with a
great enthusiasm—not that they needed
much treatment. Practically everybody in
the House was anxious for Nelson Lee to
take the reins again. . '

‘“ Here he is!"" I yelled. ‘ Now for it!”

‘* Hurrah!’’

‘** Hip, hip, harrah!™

The cheers rang out vigorously, and as
Nelson Lee stepped out of the train the
astonishment upon his face was very ap-
parent. He looked at the crowd, and the
crowd looked at him.

'** Welcome back to 3t. Frank's, sir!”
t.“Hurmh!" roared Handforth before his
imc.

** Hope you've come to stay, sir!”’

‘* Welcome back, sir!”

** Three cheers for old Alvy!™

* Hip, hiH. hurrah!”

The cnthusiasm I had worked up was
nothing to thc pitch which the fellows
worked themselves into unaided. When a
crowd of chaps get checring—especially
when they want to cheer—they generally let
themselves go. By the time the welcome was
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the gates. It was still fairly carly in the
cvening, but was prematurcly dark owing to
heavy clouds, which seemed to promise a
thunderstorn during the night. The gatcs
were pot yot locked up, and as Nelson IL.ce
was gning out he passed Tubbs., The page-
boy hesitated, as though about to say some-
thing, but then closed his mouth again.

“Well, Tubba?”
inily.

“You -you ain’'t goin’ to leave us, arc you,
sir?’" gasped Tubbs.

“f1 am afraid so, Tubbs.*

“I'm awlully sorry, sir, an' 8o ar¢ all the
other servanta,” said the page-boy feelingly.
“ They're terrible cut up, really, sir!”

Tubbs hurricd away, fecling that he had
heen rather too presumptuous, perhaps, and
Nelaon Lece walked into the lane with the
smile atill upon his lips. The servants, too!
HMe had cortainly not cxpected anything of
this nature.

The Inno was

naked Nelson Lee smil-

gloom_v and quite descrted.
Nolson Lee paced down it briskly, with his
thoughts far away. He was thercfore rather
startled when three black forms suddenly
‘emerged from the wood which bordered the
rond. They were unrccognisable in  the
gloom,

The mannce in which the strangers barred
the lane made it quite clear that they were
intont upon astopping Nelson Lee--for they
were only a few yards ahead. They were
men -hig, powerful men—-and one of them
held a stout cudgel. ‘

“*Ave you got a light, guvaor?” askcd
ono of the men respectiudly.

Ncison Lece pauscd in his stride.

** Certainly,”” he replied, fecling in  bis
pockets.

Tho detective was thinking rather deeply
on other matters, and he certainly did not
suspect any atdack by strangers in this
quict, peaceful lanc. If Nelson Lee had been
engaged upon a criminal case he would have
beon vory much on the alert. But cven a
detective does vot suspect everybody of cvil
intentions.

Thercfore hc felt for his matches some-
what abscotly, still] thinking of his conversa-
tion with the Hcad. The three meon pressed
round him, and onc of thcm peered forward
in the gloom. .

“1t's Loc all right,” muttercd one of them.
“On him!"”

At the samo sccond the trio grasped Leo
ficecely. The detective gave a shout of fury,
ronlising that Le had been taken at a dis-
advantage. He did not pause to think who
il,llpcw men were, or why they were attacking

im.

He scized tho situation at once, and lct
drive a punch which seat one of them recl-
ing back glddily.

** You scoundrels!’” shouted Nelson Lec
grimly, M you're auxious for a fight, I'm
quite rcad{'to—-—— By James'”

One of his attackers tore round in the
duat and gave Lee a vicious kick behind the
right knee. His lcg bent under the force of
the blow, and at the same sccond o man
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with the cudgel brought the weapon dogn
upon Nelson Lec’s head with a *thud. '

The detective went down in a heap, dazed.

Ho wasn’'t stunned, but the blow, had un-
doubtcdly scattcred his wits somewhat, and
he w3s unablc to put up any furthcr fight.
Thc threce men grasped him roughly and
carried him bodily into the wood.

Had he been prepared for this attack the
result would have been very diflerent—even
though the odds wcere 8o heuavily against
him. But it had come as a complete sur-
prise, and Nelson Lee, as a result, had failed,

WITE could he the meaning of this strange
nttack?

d—

CHAPTLERX VI.

FOR THE SIGNAL—TUBBS BRINGS
NEWS—RESCUING NELSON LEE.

THI:; common-room was crowded.

WAITING

There was quite an amount of ex-
citement, too. Thec fellows werec very
pleased with the manner in which

the triumphal journcy from the village bhad
pessed off. We all knew that Nelson Lve
had been impressed. And when we presented
him with the petition he would certainly be
impressed even morec.

** It's no good being impatient, my sons,”
I said calmly. * Mr. Lee’s with the Hcad at
present. but hc can't stop there all thc even-
ng-—""

** Supposing he does,”” demanded Hand-
forth, ** whcre the dickens ehall we be?
We'll look a Bnc sct of asses, wailing here

‘1t the guv'nor doesn't show up by nine
o'clock we'll go and rout him out,”” { said
coolly. ** He's going to have that pctition
presented to him to-pight. And I reckon
we'd better present it in the lecture hall—
in the presence of the whole House.”

“ But we can't get thg fellows togcther!™
protcasted Tommy Watson.

‘“* Rats!"" I said. *‘‘ My idca is for Fenton
himself to do the honours——"'

** Fenton!"' shouted sevcral juniors.

‘“ Why not?"'

‘“ Why, hc's a senior—the
captain,’”’ yelled Owen major.
have a hand in this—-"

“Why mnot?”" I repeated. ‘“ Didn't
Fenton start the ball rolling? Isn’t his
signuturce the first on the petition? Anyhow,
I'm goiug along to his study. We might aa
well do the thing properly now that we are
about it."”

‘ B#gad, rather!”

‘* Hear, hear!'”

“ h&nke a regular ccremony of it,”” I went
on. We'll get the whole House together in
the legture hall—every chap if we can,
senior® and juniors. Then the guv'nmor will
walk In, and Fenton will hand him the
petition. What's going to be the rcsult?
Why, it's quite likely that Mr., Lee will
dccide to remain.”’

Handforth pushed his way forward.

‘“That's all very well,”” he said

giddy school
‘ Hc wouldn't
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 Thal's w® agreed & tall, well-beilt ;had not considered the possibility of bis
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'his head aching slightly, he could not help
connecting the attempt to capture him with
the mysterious affairs which Detective-
Nnspector Lennard had hinted at.

Somebody had been kidnapped in the neigh-
bourhood, and other mysterious incidents had
loccurred. This clearly pointed to the fact
ithat a gang of criminals were operating in
the Bannington district. These men had
doubtless learned that a St. Frank's House-
\master was none other than Nelson Lee;
Iithey were possibly not aware that he had
decided to leave the school. E

The Kknowledge was public property—in-
ldeed secveral London papers had printed
'quite elaborate paragraphs concerning tbe
affair. All of these paragraphs were highly
‘complimentary to Nelson Lee, and the good
'work he bad done at the school was fully
‘described.

It was quite reasonable to suppose, there-
Yore, that a criminal gang had become
mervous; they did not want such an astute
Iman-tracker in the ncighbourhood as the
welebruted Mr. Nelson Lee. Accordingly, they
Qaid their plans, and had attempted to get
dbold of the man they feared.

Nolson Lece could scarcely help feeling

complimented, and once again he wavered in
his decision. There was the hint of a mys-
tery in this district, and it was like breath
to his nostrils. But he realised that an
investigation would be quite a simple matter
-W¥ithout his remaining at St. Frank's as
Jousemaster.
. * The very fact that these fellows have
- $hought fit to arrest me is of itself rather
striking,”’ the detective told himself. 1t
r)lnts to the fact that these criminal opera-
tions are of a very sinister nature, and it
is feared that 1 ehall upset things. Well,
quite possibly I shall—at all events, I mean
10 do my best in that direction.”

By the time Nelson -Lee arrived at Dr.
Brett's house he had fully made up his mind
to remain at 8t. Frank's for a week or two
at least. The Headmaster would willingly
;}Et’%nd his hospitality for much longer than

at.

Dr. Brett was the village medico—quite a
youngish man, and devoted to his work. And
he was a eplendid companion, and singularly
clever. During Nelson Lee's sojourn at St.
Trank’s he bhad often spent interesting
dhours with the doctor. The two had become
firm {riends, and Nelson Lee had not seen
Brett since the latter became aware of the”
detective's real identity. He had known
about it long before St. Frank's, for Nelson
Lee had written him imunediately upon re-
‘turning from the South Seas.

He greeted his visitor very warmly, and
was obviously delighted to see him. Nelson
Lee wah equally pi’eased. l

‘“After I got your letter I realised many
things, old man,” said Dr. Brett, when he:
‘and Nelson Lee were seated in his little
8tudy, and after they had talked for some
few minutes. ‘‘ It gave me a bit of a shock,
1 can tell you.” \
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‘“Hardly a shock, Brctt,” smiled Nelson
Lee.

‘“My dear man, I was dclighted!” the
doctor hastened to explain. ‘' It was the best
piece of news I had heard for many a day.
I can understand now how you managed to
get me out of that frightful mees with the
police—when 1 was arrested for murder, you
remember."”’

‘“Oh, that was quite a simple affair,”” said
Lee, with a chuckle. ‘‘ By the way, I had a
little adventure only a quarter of an heur
ago. I was attacked on the way down here,
and should have tared badly had not Nipper
and his two chums appeared upon the
scene.’’

Dr. Brett svared.

‘* Man alive! You talk about it ae though
it were nothing!'' he ejaculated. ** By Jove!
I wonder——''

‘“ Well?2"”

‘““There have baen some rather queer
things going on near Bannington this last
week or two,” said the doctor slowly. ‘1
was just wondering if there could be any
connection. Did the brutes hurt you?”

Nelson Lee diaplayed his bruise, and Dr.
Brett pursed his lips. '
‘““An ugly knock!” he declared.
ought to let me do something, Lee.”

‘“ Nonsense!'' said the detective. ‘‘I have
suffered far worse bruises than that, Brett,
and have not had them attended to. Fortu-
nately my head is singularly hard. I want
to know about this mystery—these queer
happenings.’’

“ Well, upon my soul, I'm afraid I can't
tell you much,” said Brett. *‘ There have
been two serious robberies, 1 know, and some
old gentleman was kidnapped a day or two
ago. The police are trying to find him now,
I believe. The countryfolk are quite ecared,
locking and bolting up their cottages as
though they concealed untold wealth. 1If it
comes to that, the villagers could easily leave
their doors wide open all night,”” he addea
with a chuckle.

‘* And, by the way, Lee,” he went on,
“ what's this about your leaving?"

‘1t's perfectly true.

““That’'s what I was afraid of.”’ said Dr.
Brett seriously. ‘I hardly thought that you
would remain now that you are free to go
where you please. But it's hard lines, Lee—
deucedly hard lines. 1It's as quiet as the
dead down here as a rule, and 1 shall miss
you enormously.”’

‘“ You

"“I shall probably run down occasion-
a y (B ]
‘* Occasionally!”" snapped the doctor.

‘“* What's the good of that? I want yvof here,
old man. Can't you possihly manage to
stay on?”’ he added anxiously. *‘ Jove! 1'd
give anything if you remained. I was talk-
ing to Dr. Stafford yesterday, and he tells
me that he will be fearfully cut up if you
leave. Stay down here, Lee—you need a
holiday!"

**Come, come, Brett, that's too thin!'”
chuckled Nelson Lee. ‘' [ have just concluded
a very prolonged holiday. But I must admit
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that my resolution has becn greatly shaken that petition without offending praetically
during this last hour or two.” .| everybody in the school.”

* Well, let .me shake it a little more. ‘“ Dear fellow, that’'s just whas I've becn
said - the doctor. ‘' You don’t kmow how | thinkin’,” said 8ir Montie. ‘* We're forcin’
you'll be missed, Lee—you can't imagine| hjs hand, you know. He must consent--ha
-the void you'll create. You can manage to} can't do anythin' else. If he doesn’t agreo
do some detective work in your spare time.} we'll cheer him just the same, but we sha'n't
surely? , be so hearty.”

Nelson Lee stroked his chin. *“1 reckon the chaps will raise the very

** Well, to be quite frank, there was plenty | dickens if Mr. Lee says he won't etay,” re-
of detective work to be done during my étay | marked Watson, shaking his head. *'I say.
at St. Frank’s,” he said. * If that is any-{1 suppose he'll come?"”
thing to judge by, 1 shall have my bhands{ ‘*Come where?'’ 1 asked.

full . during this term——"" ‘“ Why, to the lecture hall.”’
“*Then you mean to stay?'’ asked Brett . Has);rt. he promised us, you ass?’’
eagerly. ‘“Yes, but he might think better—"'

**1T didn't say so,” replied Lee, his eyes . bt omise is h for
twinkling. OB, no, Brett, I must think it 'The BuTAOr's promise s ood eboteh Of
over more deeply hefore finally deciding. ri l"lt don't you worry.”

This continued offensive, however, is having g C'an't. you kids ieep quiet?”’ roared
its eflect, and I ehall certainly weigh the Mérrow. of the Sixth.

whole matter carefully before leaving thef™ .. .| right, Morrow, keep your hair on!™

achool.” I replied. ‘' I'll be answerable for the

To .tell the truth, Neleon Lee was waver- : hen "
ing even now. It required but a little more mve;h:;lglhyow. ..Egrpt O,JJO“,:‘?”::"“:
:.)oddesﬁmyi‘l l:lls re:oll\:t:lon ‘alt.og(;legkl:ler. tEveftl-y- Handforth. don't bawl 80 much !*

ody he had met had presse m to stayY|  « wneca o o | .
_ﬁ_mg &2 was nott 13’3}’“’&“’2“’%“ %on;_ 'gres:‘i\lr):l;. bawling?”’ roared Handforth .ag

is better sense to m that it wou el ° " o
absurd for him to remain in this quiet vil | I don't amswer obvious questions,” 1

e : lied ly. ** Will tw threce chaps
. lage, but the human nature within him was iﬂ’&fy ar?gtthir Handforth??' or three P

strong. The universal request was begiRniBg| ™ 4},out half a dozen fellows obliged.

:oouiglpl::a 2:]‘:1“?:& more deeply than he 'I:You-'—y(())u [Iatheads!” yelled Haudforth,
; , . ' ‘“ Leggo! w!”
Bl%?’? W:;lehnn.hfulle“ D_:' Brétt—well, Dr. Handforth’'s megaphonie voice subsided
petul, after a while, although occasional outbursts
— — soynded. There would probably have been
- -| trouble, but for the fact that the Head
CHAPTER VIII. - entered at that moment.

- There was an immediate hush, and Dr.
THE MREETING IN THE LECTURE BALL—BY ed round: t wonderingly. So
GENERAL REQUEST—THR JUV'NOR’S DECISION. IS::B ::dh‘:okngw,o t.hzrzatwh:s no lect?:%ey an-
—~ DGAR FENTON, the captain of St.|nounced for this evening, and the most popu-
Frank’s, frowned severely. lar lecturer at St. Frank's had never suc-
‘“ Now then, cam’t you juniors be a}ceeded in drawing an audience of this size.
“ ittle quieter?” he demanded. ‘ This|It was evidently something very special.
affair isn't a tag—it's a serious malter for| ¢ Dear me, Fenton.,” exelaimed the Head
the whole House, and Mr. Lee won't be im-| mijldly. ** Can you tell me what this meeting
pressed il you're yelling’ like that when helis for? I heard—ahem !—a somewhat uvnusual
comes in! _ | noise, but the explapation is now apparent.’”
o1t was five minutes to nine, and the blg] * We're going to present a petitiun, sir,”
lecture hall in the Ancient House was abso-| said Fenten. ‘It was Nippers idea—''
hatelﬁ crowded. Every fellow belonging to ‘“ Mine!” came am indignant roar from. the
the House was there—including Fullwood and | Remove ranke.
Co. - ‘ Sharrup. you ass!"” . |
I suspected that they had come to groan;| ‘ Smother Handy again!’’ 1 groaned.
but they had been warned, in very plain Fenton grinned.
language, that if they so much as uttered] -  There secems to be a little argument In

one sound of a groaning or hissing mnature,|the Remove, sir,”” he aaid. * Perha it
they would be ejected with far more force] wasn't Nipper's idea. I really believe Hand-
than comfort. forth originated it, but his eflorta were &0

Everybody was excited, of course, and all] appalling that I mistook his meaning when
the juniors were talking. Fenton's remarks| he came to my study, and gave him a hundred
were . by no means unnecessary. But it's}]lines for cbeek!”

xather dificult. to Reep a crowd of juniors| ' Ha, ha, ha!’
quiet at the best of times. - The Head smiled. "

In spite of my former doubts, I was -be-| '‘Quite so, Fenton,” he aaid, “ But I am
ginning to become hopeful. still somewhat in the dark.”

- . Surely to ‘goodness the guv'nor will take} ‘‘It's a petition, sir,”” explained Penton.
some notice of thie?”” 1 remarked to Sie| ' Every fellow in the House has signed it,
Montie and Tommy. .. ** He can't ignoreland my signature is at the top. We are
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going to present it to Mr. Alvington, hoping
that he'll be persuaded to remain at the

gchool as our lousemaster.”

Dr. Staflord nodded approvingly. .

‘““ A aplendid idea, Fenton!' he exclaimed.
A rcmarkably good idea, I may seay!”

1 thought of it. sir'"" shouted Handforth
trlumphnnfly.

“ Ahom! Did somebody epeak?'’ inquired
the Head, gazing at the throng over the tops
of his glasses. ‘' Ah, I notice that you are
looking somewhat excited, Handforth. Please
keep calm, wmy boy. 1 quite appreciate the
point that you originated this splendid idea,
and I commend you warmly. Fenton, I am
sure, will not expect to receive the hundred
lincs he gave you.”

““Oh, thank you, sir!" &aid Handforth,
glowing.

““ An for the petition itself, T hope it will
succecd in its object,” went on the Head.
* When are you expecting Mr. Lee?”

‘“ Almost immediately, sir,”’ aaid Morrow.

The Hend took the potition and glanced
over it. He kept nodding with approval, and
I eaw hiin sthrt slightly as he looked at a
spot near the bottom of the sccond page.
Fullwood and Co. saw that start, too--and
they went pale.

““ What is this I sec here?' exclaimed the
Head, in a pained voice. * Can it bhe pos-
sible that Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell
have refuscd to add their aignatures? They
have a right to thelr opinion, of course, but I
bardly thought —'

The Head paused abruptly, and gazed at
'Tullwood and Co.

“*Did you refuse to sign, hoys?™ he asked

quietly.
" Wo—that is—" pasped Fullwood help-
Jesaly. ‘' Y-yos, sir!”

““ Candidly, I am at a loss to understand
‘'why you should not add your voices to the
general chorus,”” said the Head. ‘‘ But may
1 inquire what you are doing in this lecture
fhiall, Fullwood? And why are QGulliver and
Bell here?”

‘“ We—we camc to—to cheer, sir!"’ gasped
Fullwood.

The Head raised his cyobrows.

““ Really. 1 cannot accept that statement,
Fullwood,”’ he replied. ** And since you have
chosen to insert this jarring note in an
otherwise harmonious gathering, you must
leave tho lecture hall at once. I cannot
permit you to romain—-indeed, I am greatly
surpriscd to see you here.”

** Qutside, you young cads!'' muttered Con-
roy major, of the Sixth, who was standing
near the Remove ranks. ‘' You ought to be
Ticked!"

Fullwood and Qulliver and Bell, completely
‘“done,"” alunk out of the lecture hall. Their
refusal to eign had earned them the con-
tempt of the whole House—and the rest of
the fellows were not likely to forget it.

Two minutes after they had left, and while
the Head was chatting with Fenton, the door
. opened and the guv'nor appeared. He was
plainly taken aback by the gight- of the
pnormous crowd which filled the' hall.
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“ (Jood gracious'!' he began. ‘ What ou .
earth—''

‘“ Here he is!"’ went up a roar.

* Hurrah!”

e

“ Three cheers for our Housemaster:

** Hip, hip, HOURRAH!"

It was a yell which fairly shook the rafters,
and the fellows excrted their lungs to an
almost dangerous extent. Nelson Lee, with
the memory of his rcception at the station
still in his mind, could not fail bo appreciate
this astounding ovation.

He had known that he was well liked in the
Ancient House, but it was a complete revela-
tion to him to witness this positive eign of
his unprecedented popularity. He mounted
to the platiorm amidst a fyrther thunder ot
shouts.

“ Really. boys, 1 do not quite see where I
come in,”” he smiled. * Have you asked me
to come here merely to be cheered? 1 assure
vou, I am not worthy—"'

A further roar interrupted him, and Fenton
stepped forward. .

I am speaking for the whole House, sir,”
he said. '*We wish to preeent you with
this petition, and hope you will consider it
seriously and thoughtfully. Whatever your
decision may*be, we shall accept it at once,
gir.”’

Nelson Lee took the petition and glanced at
it. The next second his gaze left the page
and searched the Remove ranks. He -had
recognised my handwriting in a second, of
course, and erroneously concluded that 1 was
the originator of this scheme—which was
rather hard luck for Handlorth.

I arinned at him cheerfully.

* Read it, guv'nor!"” } shouted.

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!"

I didn’t realise, until that laugh burst out,
that it sounded queer for me to address the
Housemaster as *' guy’'nor.”” But everybody
understood, and everybody was amueed.

‘“ Yes, Nipper, I intend to read it,”” said
Nelson Lee. ‘* Had 1 known what you were
decoying me into, I might have taken fright.
However, now that I am here, 1 will gather
my courage Logether and face the ordeal with
a bold front—po matter how nervous I feel
inwardly !’

* Ha, ha, ha!"

Nelson Lee read the petition. His face
told us nothing; it was perfectly impaasive
and unreadable, He glanced at all the
names, but did not seem to notice that Full-
wood and Co. had not signed. Tinally he
laid the petition down. -

The crowd took a deep breath.

But the guv'nor didn't epeak for some
few moments. We didn’'t know the actual
cause, but I learned of it afterwards. Ridi-
culous though it may seem, the iron-nerved
Ncelson Lee felt a distinct lump in his
throat !

As plain as anything oould be plain, the
whole Ancient House bad told him that they
wanted him to stay. The guv'nor had never
suspected that the fellows cared a toss; he
imagined that seniors and juniors alike would
acoept the news philosophically, and with
merely a few comments.
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But actually the case was vastly different.

From the 3chool governore down to the
amallest fag they all wanted him to stay!
All the other masters in the Ancient House
had added their names to the petition—an
afterthought of Fenton's. = A separate sheet
vontained this little collection, headed by a
few choice words by Mr. Crowell, the Remove
Form-master.

And the servants, too! True, Nelson Lee
had only Tubbs’s word -for it, but he bad also
seen indications on his own account. Warren
the porter, for example, had been almos{
painfully respectful, and several maidservants
he had passed had actually curtseyed to him
~-quite an unusual occurrence.

In fact the request was a general one.

In face of all this openly expressed feeling
Nelson Lee’'s resolution broke to pieces. He
was a human being—far more human than
most people imagined—and he simply hadn’t
the heart to stand before all the fellows and
say that he ignored their appeal and that he
intended to leave.

He couldn't do
bility.

Furthermore, he did not conceal from him-
self the fact that he was greatly interested
in Detective-inspector Lennard's story; he
actually wanted to remain, in order to make
investigations on his own account.

But I'm pretty sure, apart from that
feature, he would have decided just the same.
And he was greatiy affected. ANl this was a
singularly fine compliment to him—a personal
tribute—and he fully appreciated it. |

‘““ Well, boys,”” he ’cgan quietly, amid

eperal silence, ‘‘ you™ bave shown me, at
east, that I was not unpopular during my
recent term of office as Housemaster. And it
fs very nice of you to make this
request of me. I can assure you all that I
am very grateful for your good trishes, and
I know that you are sincere—"

‘“* Rather, sir!"”’

‘“ We mean it, sir!”

* Hurrah!"

‘““You've got to stay,
crowd. _

* Stay—stay!” bellowed the

Nelson Lee smiled.

‘“ Well, considering that you all want me to
remain,”” he said, ‘I could not ignore this
appeal unless I were made of marble. Since
I am not, I can do nothing but accept the
inevitable, and consent——"’

‘“ Honest Injun, sir?’”’ I roared delightedly.

‘“1 intend to ask the Headmaster to be
good enough to accept my services for this
term—at least,’’ said the guv'nor. ** It is quite
possible that I may remain at St. Frank's
longer—"'

-**Oh, good!"

‘“ Hurrah!” |

‘ Three cheers for Mr. Lee!"

‘“ Three cheers for Nipper!’

‘ Hip, bip, hurrah!”

it—it was ap impossi-

8ir,”” roared the

echo of vojces.

' BY 'GENERAL REQUES1
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The uproar in the lecture hall was simply
enormous. It was heard in the College Housc
very dietinetly, and crowds of Monks came
charging acroes the Tria::llgle to see what all
the excitement wae about. And after the
fellowe had shouted themselyes hoarse, Nelson
Lee made a little speech.

It was a somewhat difficult task, because
he was being constantly interrupted by fresh
bursts of cheering. He informed the fellows
that he wasn't much of a hapd at talking—
which was a distinct libel on himself—and
then proceeded to make one of the best
speeches which had ever beem delivered at
St. Frank’s. _

At the conclusion the chaps did their
utmost to get rid of their voices for all time—
and some of them very nearly succeeded!'
At all events, the next day there was an
epidemic of hoarseness in the Ancient House.

The general satisfaction was unbounded.
The personality of a Housemaster was of
great importance to every individual boy—
a splendid chap like the guv'nor maf life
worth living; whereas any ordinary House-
master caused the routine to be somewhat
monotonous and wearisome. The guv’nor’s
wonderful vitality and magnetic influaence
haddaﬂ’ected the House from the Sixth dowa-
wards.

And he had decided teremain. If ever
there was an occasion fo‘cheering, tkis was

one!
"’. . 3 *“‘j .

‘“ Well, upon my soul, - Xipper, I scarcely
know whether I am on ray head qr my heels!™
exclaimed Nelson Lee. ‘%) don’'t really!”

- We were sitting in the guv’nor’s study, and
I had snatched the op unity to have a
few words with him "befaxe we went to bed.
It wae splendid to eee him: sitting there—
himself. :

‘“ This is really a preposterous state of
affairs,’”” continued the great criminologist.
‘“ What on earth am I doing here—in a -
I ought to be in my rooms at
Gray’s Inn Road! I ought to be—"'

‘ You ought to be kicked for saving such
stufl, sir!”’ I put in cheerfully.

‘“ You cheeky young rascal!’

‘* That's all right, guv'nor!’ I grinned.
‘* We've got to imagine ourselves in Gray's
Inn Road—seee? This is your consuiting-
room, and clients will drop In every now apd
again. I'll het. ¢ty will, too! Why,
guv’nor, it'll be just splendid down here!”’

Nelson Lee Kt his cigarette and allowed
the smoke to roll lazily towards the ceiling.

‘“Upon my soul, young 'un, I'm not sure
that you are not right!” he exclaimed
quietly.

Whether I was right or not, the fact
remained that both Nelson Lee and myself
were now firmly eetablished at St. Frank’s—
not as ‘* Mr. Alvin " and * Dick Ben-

pnett,’”’ but as—oursely

THR END.

! bt
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Il Tve Chums o Littleminster School. ||

A Magnificent Story of School Life and Adventure. r

By ARTHUR S. HARDY.
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T he First Chaplers.

Bastr. Hoob is a new boy at Li'tleminstes School.
On his arrival he makes a friend of

" JOHN (HALLIS, a Senior in the I'iyth Form.

MYERS and COGGIN are two bullies. who, with
some others, try to make Challis join the
“Clubs,” an athletic sociely. He refuscs,
and they determine to send him to Coventry.
He is persuaded later by Mr. Licane, a master,
to join. Ponsonby putsdown Challis’s name
to play in a practice match. The next day
he visits Challis in his study. Chollis
has to tell Ponsonby, however, that he 1%

vnable to play in the practice maleh, baving
teo are cecretly followed on this jaunt by
Myers, who, sohilst they are occupied in
fishing from aaored punt, releases the rope,
und they are whfrled torwards the weir.
(Now read ~n.)
- -

s ID,” said be, * we've got to jump
out in & minute. You stand up
and cling to me, will you? Don't
be afraid. I oan swim. ['ll get you

Understand: ™ .

Basil stared, white-faced, at Challis. .

“ We've got to f'um? into the river?” he
asked, with trembling lips. * Why?" _

* Because,”” answered Challis quietly, “if

* But--your fishingz-tuckle—the punt—all
yout things -—"' .

“We can't think of them now, boy. Now,
atand up. GUet ready. We must do it!"”’

Basil, standing erect, obedient, and re-
waters, und shuddered. Chullis set his strong
richt arm about him gnpd smiled.

**Courage, old man, courage,”” he said,.
‘““* We shall only get a ducking, that's all.”’

“I--1--don't mind—as--long as I'm with
his eyes.

By this time their plicht had been ob-
served from the bridge, aud a warning shout
rang out, The man who gave it began to
run, but it was a long three-quarters of a
makiny for.

Basil closed his eycs. Oh, the noise of
those fearful waters! Ho felt afraid at last,
and tis heart nearly stopped. But the feel
of that strong arm ahout him gave him

arranged a little fishing trip with 1asil. The
Moy

gafe  achore. Only, it’s got to be done.
we 2o over the weir we'll stand no chance.”
sigzned, looked ahead, heard the noise of the
you,” answered the little boy, and he closed
mile round to the spot where the punt was
courage, stetled him $0 a brave submission.

|

|

"fainted.
4

He prayed that he would oot struggle and
spoil Challis’s chance.

The bigger boy watched the bank, saw
how the current bore the punt near, and at
last pulled Basil up and balanced himself
upon the side. The critical moment had
come.

“Don’t be afraid, Basil,”” said he, and he
sprang.

The next moment they were in the water,
and the punt swung onward, secming to
gather fresh speed and energy through being
relieved of its burden.

Basil uttercd one cry, and closed his mouth.
Then the waters shut over them,

Down they went, down. Challis rose, and,
making sure that Basil had got a firm grip
of him, struck out. Already the swiit current
was bearing them out, and he knew that
unless he could master it they were lost.

How he struggled, handicapped by the
dead-weight of the little boy.

Sometimes he felt that they would both be
lost, then his heart would beat high with
hope again. For what seemed endless minutes
—it was only seconds in reality—during which
they went under several times, the struggle
went on, and then Challia, a3 hLis brain
seemed about to burst, realised that he was
making progress.

The bank was only a yard or two away.
A stroke or two more and his feet touched
the bottom. He stumbled, plunged under,
rosec again, and, seizing the half-drowned boy,
litted him with a last effort and somehow or
other threw him up or to the bank.

Then he reeled, fainting, against the mud
wa - and lay there snent.

It liad been a clu.e call. Thousands of
strange lights danced before his eyes, the
blood surged to his brain. He nearly

He had swallowed a great quantit.
water and he felt sick.

But after a little while he grew ca'mer,
breathed more freely. and his eyes clea: 2d.

He saw ‘Basil lying still above him. A
shudder of apprehension ran through him.
Vas the boy dead?

With an effort Challis pulled Limself
together, drew himself up on to the bank,
and bent over the new boy. Basil lay huddied
up, his knees drawn towards his chin, his
face turned to the earth.

-Challis hesitated, awed by the relaxed posi-
tion in which he Jlay. | .

Then, on his knees, he lifted Basil and, -

(Continued on p. iii of cover.)

of



THE CHUMS OF LITTLEMINSTER SCHOOL iii

gupporting his head, pecred Into the white
face. Ah! With a low ery Challis saw that
the little chap was breathing, and., with lips
trembling with thankfulness and tears well-
ng into his ¢yes, he set to, work to restore
naimatios.

Even ro,
came round, .

There were moments in which Challis feared
that his friend micght have a relapse. and
again and again his cozer eyes searched the
towing-paths in the hope 1that he micght &ce
n stranger there vwhom he could *-cul for a
doctor,

No ¢ne eame.

It was with a sense of the deepest grati-
{ude to his Maker th.tl Challis =saw the Jizht
ol eonzcionsness Sleam in Bazil's eyves and AW
the boy's lips tremble.

Ta—is that you, Challisx"

“Yea, young ‘wn. But don’t worry
selt by Lwking. You lie still,
tight in 0 moment.™

* We've been in the water, haven't we?™

Challis nodded. and went on challnze the
cold hands and tending the boy.

“Ah. 1 rememnmber. It was awful, the
singele, awl -1 swallowed such a lot of
water. It scemed as il someone were strik-
ing me on the head with a hammer. Challis.
And T couldn’t breathe.™

“1 Know. But it's all over. Hood, You'll
be as rizht as 2 trivet in a minute or two.™

it was some time before Qasil

your-
You'll be all

Bual lay- &till and for somc¢ minutes did
not speak a word
Gradually the colour came back {o his

checks and the bright light to his cves, Al
last he was able to sit up amd amile. Thiy
was just ax assistance came, the o who
had shouted at them from the bridze having
lmule his detour and arrived upun the scene.

*an I help you, guv'nor?”” he asked. . He
wias a ronghisl- Ioolun" working-mman w ith “a
lumll\ fice.

CFhank you. but 1 think -we're all right

now,” answered Challis cheerfully.
“H'm. You mightn't have been, youngz-
ser. Aud perhaps iR teaech you unt o

trust vourself in a boat on a river you don’t
hnow. The Awle's dangeroua in these parts,
vspeeially  when the river's in Hood. ]
thouzht you were both gaing over the weir.™
“Thanks. I Kknow the river all rieht,”
anid Challis ealmly. I went up stream
mnd tied my punt to the shore. Dan’t know
how it broke loose, [ think -someboady cast
it off for n joke ™ ‘ '
'I‘Iu- man stared.

" Runt sort of joke.” he grovled, * You're
LUtieminater bays, aren’t yoeun? Thought so,
Well, if 1T could lay hands on the lad who
ik it I'd give -him soch a thrashing as he
wauldu't repeat hig olfence.”

lle gave Basil a band. and the fag &fond
on his feet., He and Challia fiaced their
fricnd. their sodden clothes clinging close
nround them.  Both boyvs had lost  their
haty.  Lach looked decidedly the worse for
wear. The man -exed Basil eritieally,

“You're au right.,” said he.  ** And it
atrikes me, youngster, that you've pot some-
thing to thank your chum for.”” He glanced

at Challis,
uakml.

“ A little iower down. 1 kncw we should
uo over the weir if we remained in the punt.
II jlll’lle.(l in at the nearest: point to the
shore,’

The working-man‘e fault-Anding gave place
lo 4 Srowing .utnhrntmu Jor thia Ug, strong,
and capable hoy. With a smile and a nod he
asked whether hie could do anything for
them. *I'd give you a change of clothes,'
he sald, *if only I lived ncar. My hoine's
w couple of wilea away.”

“Thank you,” said Challis, ** hul we ecan
manage. We'll walk back to Littleminster.
And we'll dey-out on the way.”

“Did you jump out herc?” bo.-

| o

HOW CHALLIS TOOK BASIL BACK
TO LITTLEMINSTER.

IVE minutes later they began the Jong
walk back to the school. Chullis felt
fit and well acuin, save for a dull pain
in his bead. He supported Bagit Hood

and helped him along, talking cheerily on
th: way. ungil he realined that the hoy
wonld e iage the distance all right, weak
and 11 though he szeemcd.

Then he was suddenly smitten with remorse,
“It'2 all my» fault for draggzing von out
fiabing.” he said, with frowning browa, |
conld casily have zot ont of the trouble If
I'd heen by mysell, T odon’t know what you

mi.xt think of me. Y_nu might have heen
drowned.”” e burst into a hitter laungh.
Basil turned and clutched his arm, glanae-

ing up into the strong und troubled face

wi-tfully,

* Plesse don’t,” he whispered. " I've had
a  beautiful day, bwt for the wettin.,
Chaliis. And il wasn't yonr fault. We'd
liavie breen all rizhn i that brute hadn't cast
the painter lnu-w "

Then lie adided, stoppine with a ery of
alarm. * But what's happenceill to the punt™

Challis shrugzed hin shoulders,  What did
he eare about the punt at such a time?

“I°s sone over the weir, [ =uppose,” ae
answered. _

*And will yvou set it bhaek?™

“No. bov., It'Il he smashed to bits. You

gee, there's a big head of wates” come down
ufter the recent heavy rain. It wouldn't
stanil 4 chanee.”’
*“ And—your fishieg tackle and gear?”
“They've all wome, too.™ .

“Oh, and you won't be able to buy any
more?” .

“I'm afraid I shan’t; young ‘un.  Ktill,
I've hal 2 Jot of fun out of my Hfs II-nLt.
I'Il have to try something clse.”

Challis then lapsed into a moody
walching Basil o2 they  walked., searching
cagerly far the slightest gizn of cnllupm
His thoughts wcere not of the sunniest.
After alt, if he'd only played In that cricket
match this would never have happencd. Had

(Cantinued overieaf.)

silence,
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he beon wrong he  wondered? ITia con- ITis head ached, his heart beat fast, and i
scicnce smote him sorely. He was a Keenly | spite of hig exertions he felt cold when He
sensitive and highty strung boy, was Chullis, reached the school.
in spite of hils size and strvm..th. F And what a speefacle he presenled!? .
Cutioysly enough, be did not pause to Mr. Evans could harly believe his eyes ns
think of the possible outeome of thiz wdven- | he stared aghast at the apparition which
ture. It never occurred to him that ae | suddenly loomed before him. Challis's ap-
might he hatled up hcfnrc the Head, and | pearance would have shamdd a searecrow.
that severe punishment might follow,” . | He'd lost his cap. His sodden clothes were
Uver thg last mile Dasil " Faltergd. Challiz | Streaked with mud and elay. THis hoots wero
taoked in- vain for some wlmlc to carry | caked with the ooze and slime of the river
them. Finaliy hoe caught the boy~-wmp,. lm!. Everything he wore clung {fizhtly fo
spite of his gom-::nstrnﬁcq and protests. and | him. Over his face, also smearcd with mud
pick-a-packed -aim the rest of the way -Heand dirt, his hair hung in matted streaks. |

did not falter o= _tire, yet his relief when he | 7 And ont of durkencd sockets a pair of fiorce
saw the towera ol ]Iltl(‘llllllbtl.‘l" loum up | eves zlared.
in front of him was great. ‘ Basil, in an equally deplorable plight,” ln

lic passed thic main_ gales, purstcd us | limp-and inert in his arms.
course¢ through ‘the shfubbery, 0 that he As Challis r¢eled back a step ihe mastch
could gain Evans's house unseen, and, with alsiernly repéated his question : A
sleh of* rolief, at last arcived-at the” door * Challis. what i3 the meaning of tln-ﬂ"
without nt-tra.ctmg't apy notice. Here he set “There has- been an accident, sir,” stam.
Basil down. - e lwered the unlucky boy.

““Here we -are al last, voung "™ e | e Eoe which you are responsible?”

suid, with o beamine 'mi;' % 1‘1.1-"\”[:1;1_! Challis made Jo” reply, (but his sensitive
the perspiration from hy forehead. el lips quivered, and “his Face: hardened.

Basil said never a waord, hut smiled ap at “ Where didd it llap]lcn What have you
him_and then promptly H¥aliotedd, : | nézn doing?™ ‘
Challis was only just in time.  Yet i3 W wen®
strong. arm vapght mm, apd picking bim np
as if he were 2 (lllltl he s \:run.'.': thmtlgll the

I.IOOI'. ’ s

- As he did g0 somebady approached thet ,o o hine " e Jooked sternly at (,Imllia
thresholl. It was Mr. Evans, the nmster, l I

and a8 he saw Challis in his =alden lluthu. ‘H"rl t?::\ti:l :l,”; :‘:andtn :J{m Heod.”
hearing  an  apparently  lifeless hoy in s : ne - hibliens E .., o0

- nd Q
arma, he recoiled with o sharp eRy of dismay. :::1 t';:l‘r‘l' “1:”;:“:"1“1 hcllll.g l;::-::s“ le, ?I"‘:"'l
“ Good - heavens,  Challis'™ * he  eriedl. ' : y

“ What is the meaning of this?" .~ | Pad. How lonz has he heen_like this?" =
" John Challis had hali ('\I'l"('ta {1 SOME Caeh | \“t long. &ir.s Tle walked Imrl of the_w Ay
encounter a8 that which took placeholveen ack” to Litlominster “and - collapsed 2 wheh
him and the master of the Imm vt the | We . came: within_ sicht of the school.y ~ex-
sehool door, and yet Tie was taken h(.ﬁl“\ll.lt platined yChallis, as he supported “his h“r'h‘h -
abatk. ' ' on_ his Rw Basil was becoming - a dentd
. . I'I,t- Il‘, ‘,-‘.. - Ty 2 e A - -
[lis nerves were a Iltllv un*‘-trun Iu ‘Jntc wae ¥ . . > Tomg
of his atrength and his effort 15’ wilh. Vehe | . M7 Evans elosely studied Basil's face anil
walk home- from the banks of the Awle Yid | istened anviously for the sound of breathing”
taken more out of-him than he knew. “.. = 1 think 1 had, better earry hin® “"“"2“"“
Though he hardiy-readised it yet, death had | 82414 € hallis,” moving slowly forward,> anil

fisiing on {he Awle, sir. The
puntl broke wway and we leapt ont lo ¢csenpe
heing carried over the weir-Z2=".

- A sharp  exclamation ..bufst’ frnm the

heenvery néar td«him when he had steey It'lls | speaking q':.';'-‘“‘ Vet l
to eave Basil. - o R (To be eontinuod) ;
=T == NG
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