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Boat-race iystery,” eic.

(THE STORY RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I.
HANDFOBRTH'S LATEST !

HE Remove was seething.

This was not exactly an unusual
state of aflairs, for the Remove
ectithed, on the average, two or three

times a week. But this was a very par-
ticular occagion, and the Remove allowed
its opmion to be heard far and wide.

Sir Lancelot Montgomery Tregellis-West,

cne of the most popular juniors in the
Ancient House at St. Frank’s, had been ex-
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day Study C wase looking bleak, for we sadly
missed our notle compaaion.

Upon the whole, however, Watson and 1
were not quite so cut-up as might be sup-
posed. We had a very good reason not to
be, a8 I shall presently explain.

Teegellis-West had been sacked on a most
scrious charge. It had been conclusively
proved that he had paid many visits to the
residence of a drunken bookmaker in Ban-
nington, and that he had gambled in com-
pany with bad companions. The Head-
master and Mr. Crowell had actually caught
Montie red-handed.

At least, that’s what they thoucht.

In strict truth, poor Montie had been made
the victim of a_particularly despicable plot.
engineeredL by Reginald Pitt. Wateon and
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and it certainly wouldn't last for long.
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this was only because
nes3 of Pitt's plot.
Pitt himself had suflered nothina. For the
time being his rascahity was allowed t zo
unpunished, but this was merely hecanae hie
bad cunningly salez:rded him#fi. Sooice
or later he would stumble, and would cone

a frightful cropper.

Fullwond and Co., Pitt’'s hasom palz. werse
doing their utmoal, to Dblawken Moulic's
character even worse than it appeared to he.
They found a zood many listeners, for the
juniorz were only too ready to belicve the

the very complete:
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to be a lot of pilHle, but he threaicn-d to

punch anybody’'s nose who breathed o wird
against Sir Montie.

As a matter of 1act. Handiortd: hahitually
performed a pood dea! of nose-punching, so
this was nothing unusual for him Some-
times he punched the wrong nose--and theu
there was trouble —for Handforth.

The majority of the Removites, howoaver,
had a very great respect for Handforth's
fists. These members werec formidable, nd
they possessed a four-point-seven drive. So
Handforth, as a general rule, manag:d to
get his own way.

Just at present Handforth was the captain
of the Remove. It was a farce, of mu;‘w,
nt
while Le waa captain .ﬂ:lmlfurt-h wonldn't
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enemy. The manncr in which he devised his
ill-natured eschemcs waa realy worthy of
admiration, 1If they had beecn In a better
EAUSC,

There was one great causs for satisfaction
which Tommy Watson and 1 were permitted
to cnjoy. Neleon Lee, my guv'nor—and the
tousemaster of the Anclient House—had ex-
prcsscd his positive belief in Montie's inno-
cence. Not only this, but he had promised
that Tregellis-West would be hack In the
Remove witlrin 8 week or two. Tn short, the
guv'nor's plans bad only to be completed,
and then Regloald Pitt would come a fright-
ful crapper.

For Pitt was involved In a deeper game
than appeared on the surface. In somc way
or other he was connected with a gang of
loqn-n who were operating in Bannington.

Nelson Lee shared my opinion that Sir
Montic had been victimised, and the school-
master-detective was 80 tive of this that
he had written to Montic's guardian, explaln-
ing the whole circumstances. And our noble
("ll'llm. meanwhile, was not far distant, alter
all.

e was the gucat of Mr. Howard Ridge-
way, a4 novelist, who resided at the-Mount,
barcly a mile from the school. Mr. Ridge-
way was a deccent sort in every respect, and
he had entcred into the spirit of the thin
with cnthusiasm., 8o, although Montic ha
sol the sack, it was only a temporary cx-
pulsion, eo to speak, and Tommy and I
cotdd visit him when wo liked. But, patur-
ally, Montile's presence at the Mount was
kcpt from the other fcllows.

“ There'a nothing to worry over,” 1 re-
marhed cheerfully, as Tommy and 1 crossed
the Triangle some few minutes after lessuns
were over. " Trust tho guv'nor, my son.
He'll see that evervthing's O.K., and we're
gﬁit}g to have tea with old Montie, after
all.

We were juat starting out for the Mouant,
ostensibly to take tea with Mr. Ridgeway.
But our rcal object was to see Montie. It
was quite probahle that we should partake
of tea nt Mr. Ridgeway's fairly frequently.
But therc would be nothing in this to cause
comment amongst the other juniore.

We were alio to be introduced to Mrs.
Ridgeway, wlio had omnly receutdy come down
from London, and she, according to what
Nelson Lee hiad told me, was mak Montie
ro comfortable tbat he would, probably be
reluctant to coime back at all! In any case,
Tregellis-West's ordeal was not likely to
prove a very trying one.

While we were engaged upon this mission
Edward Oswald Handforth was propounding
a stunpning bnew lilea which had occurred to
him. At all events Haudforth deecribed it
as stunning. Church and McClure, hls study
mates, had private indons of it own-—
which they indlucreetdy gave volce to occa-
sionally.

“It's no good talking,”” saild Handforth
firmly, as he and his chumes sat down to tea
in their otudy. ' Tregellis-Wedt Thas becn

lllmmll‘y. treated. That's what I maintain.

You won'y deny that, I soppose?”

“ Not likcly!"” said McClure. ' Tregellis-
West is one of the best, but I advise yuu to

‘give it a reet—"'

* Are you going in for poetry?’”’ enappcd
Handforth, glarin(?. )

McClure grinned weakly. .

“How was I to kmow it was going to
rh ::e&';s:xe iaded. : ‘“As 1 o:r‘t“ say(ning_.t.’l’rc-
gellis- s a rippin ., and it's a
rotten shame that Re lgonld f)e’Pkicked out
of the school. At the zame time, the evie
dence was jolly black against him—"'

Do you believe it?” roared Handforth.

*“ According to what the Head said,”’ con-
tinned McClure. * As for believing it, I
think it's a lot of tommy rot! Just as if
a chap like Tregellis-West could smoke and
drink and gamble! The Head ought to have
had more sensec!"

Handforth smiled indulgently. .

‘* My poor little innocent, you seem to for-
get that Headmasters—all masters, if it
comes to that—are lacking in common-
senae,’”’ he explalned. *° They went and found
Montie in that rotten show, and promptly
accured him of all sorts of beastly things,
just hecause it looked like it!"

* Disgusting!’’ exclsimed Church.

“It'a worse than that!”’ gsaid Handforth,
banging the table and making the cups
rattle. ‘' It'e a crying scandal—an outrage!?
_lt don’t sce why the dickens we should stand
it.

M¢Clure grunted. .

‘“We can’t do _anyug? else !’ he observed.
“It's uo good talking like that, Handy—'

“Oh, ain’t it?’ sid Handforth grimly.
*You don't know me yet! As a matter of
fact 1 haven’t bad a chance of blossoming
out! I'm Remove caplain, and I've got a
stunning idea."”

*“* Who for—Pitt?’ asked MuClure.

“Pie?”’ worted Handforth. ‘* What
I want to give it to Pitt for?”

“ Didn’t you sy it was a stupning idea?”
asked McClure innocently. ‘I thought you
meant you were going to take a carpenter’s
mallet, or ing, and etun him—"

‘* Ha, ha, ha!’ roared Church.

Handforth breathed hard.

* That's rlch.t—g:inl" be morted.
you chaps ever serious? Here
hlh.nq about grave matfers,
joking! 1 repeat, I've got a stunning idea."

"Somethlnfn like the last one?’ asked
Church, sipping his tea

‘** No. this is abeolutely original,”” replied
Edward Oswald. * At least it's partly
original. You rcmember that  beast,
Hunter?'”’ .

*“1 shall remember him till I die,”” said
McClure fcelingly. ‘" He was the rettencst
Housemaster we've ever had—a Hum to tuoe
dackbone.”

‘* Well, the Remove refused to stand him,
and Nipper organised a barring-out—that's

aJ

“Can’'t
we are,
snd you're

old h ;' said Handforth. ‘' Why
shouldn’t we do something of the same sorh
DOW |

“* A—a barring-out?" gasped MsONLS
staring. ¢ R,

‘*1 sald sometbing of the same sort, yoy
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ass!”’ retorted Handflorth.
barring-out, but next door to it. We'll make
the Head bring TregellissWest back - or
strike '’ -

_ Charch and McClure gazed at their lcader
in a dazed (ashinn.

‘* Strike?'’ repeated Church [aintly.

‘‘ Exactdy'"

‘ The—the whole Remove?”

“Why not?”

‘' Why not?"’ roared McClure. * You- -you
eilly fathead! How the dickens can the Re-
move go on strike. We ain’'t the employees
of a factory!'”

Handforth regarded his chums pityingly.

U Did [ say we were?’ he asked. ‘' We
ain't employed, but we have work to do in
the Form-room. My idea ie to go on strike
until  Tregellis-West comes back. Under-
atan.(]? We send an ultimatum to the Head

“A--a which?” asked MeClure.

“An  ultimatum!’’ repeated Handforth
shortly. “I'll draw it all up, and be the
leader. You chaps will have to back me
up. It's the wheeze of the term! Refuse

to do any work until our demands are ful-
filled! We ehall haye ‘the Head in the
hollow of our hands!'”

‘“ Shail we?’”* asked Church dubiously.

‘“Hc won't be able to d¢ a thing! de-
clared the agitator. ‘' You've read the
papersa, [ suppose? Haven't you seen that
"chaps 7o on strike and get what they want?
Why shouldn't we do the same——" _

*“Bat we're not diccontented workers!"”
said Mc{(Mfure warmly. * We're not men
who are getting more than they ever got
in their lives, and demanding more siill!
Agitating just because there's a war on—-"'

“You don’'t seem to he able to under-
stand!”" interrupted Handforth coldiy.
“That's not esurprising, congidering what
asses you are. We ain't discontented
workers, but we’rc discontented sclioolboys!
We've got a good reason, too. Tregellis-
West was sacked unjustly, and it's up to us
to demand that he shall be treated with
every flairness. That's my idea. We'll go
on strike until justice is done!”

And Handfarth went on with his tea
vigorously. There was silence in Study D for
two or three minutes, and then Handforth
emcrced from his reverie with a start.

‘“ Yeq, to-morrow morning!” he exclaimed
absently.

‘“ Might come before that.” said Church,
who noticed that Handforth was gazing cut
of the window at the sky. *‘ Still, it doesn’t
matter much t.,p us, 80 long as it's fine on

Wednesda ;- —-
babbline about?’ de-

“What are you
manded Handforth.

thinking that it
morning,”  eaid

“F thought you were
might rain  to-morrow

Church. ** You were looking at tho cleuds
~“What do Y care ahout rain?'* roarcd
~andforth. I mean that the strike will
start to-morrow morning.”’ '

irl" Oh, are you std! thinking of that pottv

enl”’

REMOVE

“ Not exactly a

to make the Remove sit
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Handfortlhh rore to his feet.

“Oh, 30 that's your opinion, is it°" hae
demanded grimly. ** I'll trouble you ta put
up your hands, Wailter Church. [ don'i
allow -my ideas to be called potty —"

‘1 meant topping, of course!”’ said ( Lury
hastily. ** Mind you. {1 think it's a territic
stunt. It would be fine to lounge about all
day doing nothing. But there would N~
frichtful trouble, Handy. Be recasonable
for goodness’ suke. You'd—you'd get tie
sack!"'

*“I should like to know why?"

““Why, you'd be the ringleader —

‘“Certainly, but if the Remove decidea tn
go on strike, every fellow will back mec wj..””
said Handforth. ‘' That's where we'vie wot
the IHead on toast. He can't sack the lot
of us, and I don't care tuppence about a
flogging. I can stand a little pain, 1 Lope.
And if [ win, Tregellis-West will come hack
with full honours. I can tell you, I'm «ninz
up whilc 1'm

skipper!"”

Church and McClure, who kopew 2.
futHity ol arzument, refeaived from ccm-
ment. They dccided to let Handforth >
his own way and suffer as he deserved. YFor
oth Churcihr and McClure considered thar

the idea of going on strike was altogeties
mad and incapable of realisation.

They received a big surprise.

As soon as tca was over Handiar'h
marched into Study H, occapied by i'ar-
man and Owen major and Canham. Farinan
and Owen major, after nearly hurling IHand-
forth out, consented to listen to him, aud
they declared that the idea was tremendons
(‘anham, heing 2 somewhat nervous youth,
thought differently.

Greatly inspired by his success, Handiocrta
turned his attention to Study F, and at
once gained the support of Tom Burton aud
Conroy minor. These juniors were, of
course, all on extremely friendly terms with
Sir Montie, and staunchly believed in his
innocence.

In Study I, Yakama and Kemp added their
strength to thie movement. But Ellmaen
wasn't quite sure. But by this time Hand-
forth was fairly bubbling over with cager-
ness; he had ecarcely expected such power-
ful support.

(‘ecil De Valerie, of Study M, frankly -
clared that Handforth had thought of 2
decent idea at last: but this was a tributs
which Handforth did not exactly take a.
compliment. But as De Valerie was wilhny
to join the atitation, Handforth overlookod
it. The Duke of Somerten, De Vialari:o'.
study mate, asserted that a strike wa:
exactly what lhe wanted, work disagre.in:
with him.

When Tommy Watson and I returncd from
the Mount, quite content with our little
jaunt, we found the Remove passapge fair!/
bubhline. And, naturally, we wanted ¢t
tnow what all the excitement was about.

*“ About time you came, too!’” sald Hand-
forth severely. ** The two chaps who oughi
to have bheen here from the very _fiest!
W here the dickens bave you beent”
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“QOut,” 1 replicd. " What's the idca?
Wher¢ do Tommy and 1 come in?"”

**1 suppose you want Tregellie-West back,
don’t you?”

1 stared.

“0Of course we do,”’ I replied. ‘ But 1
don't see how you're going to help, Handy.
Yon have your uses, but there's no need for
vou to bother your head about Tregellis-
West.  He'll come back before long, don’t
ven make any mistake.”

'* That's all very well,”” said Handforth.
“\VWe don't want any statements of that
kind, Nipper. Tregellis-West has been rottenly
treated, and bhe ought to come back into the
fold !’

** JIear, hear!'' 1 said heartily.

' And, what's more, we'rec going to force
the Head’s hand,’”’ added Handforth. *‘ We're
poing to make him give Tregellis-West a frce
pardon.”’ _

** Are we?” I caid. “ That's jolly interest-
ing. And how are we going to perform this
wonderful feat, Handy? 1 suppose you're
roing to jaw at the Head until he gives in
out of shcer exhaustion.”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”’

“1'm surprised at you!”’
reproachfully.  * You, of all fellows—Tre-
gellis-West's own stuJy chum! You’re smil-
ing and cheerful, and don't seem to care
whether he comes back or not!”

I Handforth had known that Tommy Wat-
«<on and I had just left Montie in the mast
penial of tempers, he would have been able
to understand better.

“1 care a great deal, my dear chap,” 1
said. * But sending a deputation to the
Head won’t do any good, if that's what
vou're thinking about. It was Pitt who got
Sir Montic the sack, and we're going to make
Pitt own up sooncr or later.”

‘* That's no good at all!’ declared Hand-
forth. ‘‘My idea is to strike! The whole
Remove is going to refuse to do any more
work until Tregellis-West comes back. How's
that?"

‘* Rotten!" I replied promptly.

“ What?" roared Handforth.

‘“I$’s mad!” I replied. ** The Remove
couldn't go on strike, you ass. Drop the idea,
and think of something sensible.”

Watson and I, of course, knowing that
Nelson Lee would very soon cstablish Sir
Montie's innocence, were quite content to let
matters rest where they were. We also knew
that Montie was quite comfortable and in
safe hands. 8o the tdea of a strike, such as
Handforth suggested, did not appcal to us.

‘ Sousc me!’ exclaimed the Bo’sun, in sur-
prise. ‘ Don’'t you think the idea’s good,
messmate? Why, we're all In favour @f back-
ing up the skipper. He'll steer us—"'

‘ As it happens, Nipper hasn’t got a say in
the matter,”” interrupted Handforth. “I'm
captain of the Remove, and I'm going to call
a meeting in the common-room straight
away. Thia is 8 question for the whole Form
to decide, and I'm willing to staad by the
vote of the majority."”

said Handforth

|

|
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““But I don’t think the fellows will all agrce
to such a measure, Handforth. It's a bit too
;lrﬁstic, and I predict that you're in for a
a .i’

“Rot!"” said Handforth tartily.

And he continued his campaign with enor-
mous enthusiasm. Indced, he was eo full of
the idea that the other juniors were excited
too. If Handforth chose to lead a strike,
and te- take the responsibility en his own
shoulders, the juniors saw no reason why
they shouldn't participate. Having no lessons
to do appealed strongly to almost every
Removite, and that meeting in the common-
room promised to be largely attended.

Knowing all 1 did, I was not in favour of
a strike. But I could pot help admiring
Handforth for his courage. And it was also
good to know that he was blindly staunch to
Sir Montie, in spite of the overwheiming
evidence which had resulted in Montic's
downfall.

It was a striking tribute to my noble
chum’s popularity. And I firmly resolved to
back up Handforth all along the line, and
Tornmy Watson came to a similar dccision.

The Remove meceting would be extremely
interesting!

el esaathy

CHAPTER !I.

TNE DECISION OF THE REMCVE.

EGINALD PITT looked into Study A4,
- grinning. : ' '

“ Coming?" he asked. * There's a

meeting in the common‘rgom, and it

promises to be interesting.” ’

Fullwood and Qulliver and Bell, the occu-
pants of Study A, bad heard all about the
meeting, and were even then preparing to
attend. As a matter of fact they were
engaged in the genial task of manufacturing
pellets of blotting-paper, soakad .in ink.
'fl‘hey considered that Handforth necded a
ew.

‘““Sha’'n't he a minute!"” grinned Fullwood.
‘““Come in, you ass! We dou’'t want the
other fellows to spot what we're doing.”
~ “Good idea!” said Pitt, nodding approv-
ingly at the inky pile on the table. ‘' We
want to wreck this giddy meeting. It’s about
Tregellia-Weat, and Handforth's got a mad
idea of starting a strike. It's about time
Handforth himsel! was kicked ont.”

‘“ Well, wc shounldn’t miss him much.”
grinned Gulliver. ‘' By the way, Pitt, who's
your next victim to be?”

Pitt’'s eyes gleamed.

“1 sha'n't be idle for long!'"’ he replied.
‘“ Trefellis-West knocked me out in a fight,
and paid him out for it. If Handforth
isn’t careful, he’ll ind bimself in trouble.”

Fullwood and Co. were fully aware of the
fact that Sir Montie's disgrace had come -
about through the machinations of Reginzld
Pitt. They highly approved, since Montie had
been ope of their bitter enemies.. In fact,
Pitt had originally commeneced his campaisn
apainst all the decent fellows in the Ancient
House on behalf of Fullwood.. The Nuts had

' Wpell, that's fair enough,” 1 admitted. ] agrced to supply Pltt with pocket-moncy if
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he succeeded in bringing about the downfall
of myeelf and my chums.

I bad resigned the captaincy as a result
of Pitt’'s initial eflorts, but the young rascal
had hesitated before trying any deep-laid
plot against me. 1t had been casier to de-
ceive the kind-hearted Montie.

‘‘ Well, come on,’” saild Pitt briskly. * The
meeting's started by this time, and we don't
want to be late.”

Fullwood and Co. were ready, and they
accompanied Pitt down the Remove passage
towards the common-room. Each carried a
little parcel of inky missiles concealed inside
his sleeves, and they chuckled as they
opened the common-room door.

A considerable din greeted them.

Handiforth was already mounted upon the
table, with the evident intention of deliver-
ing a spcech. Apparently every other fellow
in the room had the same idea, for they were
all talking. .

Handforth’'s eagle eye saw the entry of
Pitt and Fullwood and (Co. at once, and he
pointed an angry finger in their direction.

*“ Outside!”’ he roared.

“ Rats!’’ said Fullwood. *‘* This is a Remove
meeting, ain't it?* '

“* Outside!’* bellowed Handforth. " We
don’t want traitors like I'ou here! 1 say, you
chaps, hurl those rotters out!"”

Tommy Watson and I were amongst the
first to charge, and we were supported by De
Valeric and the Bo'sun and a good many
others.

Fullwood and Co. backed away hastily.

‘* Herc, hold on!’ shouted QGulliver in
alarm.

‘“You'd better not touch us!’’ said Pitt
calmly. * We'’ve as much right here as you
have, and we’'re not going to be turned out!"

“'Your mistake!” I said sweetly. * You
are!”

Pitt gritted his teeth.

‘‘* You confounded——"’

fle didn't get any further, for Tommy and
I hurled oursclves upon him and pitched him
out, neck and crop. The audacity of thesec
cads in attending the meeting was surprising.
Fullwood and Co. very foolishly gave their
little game away—with disastrous results for
themselves.

‘‘ Don’'t you touch us!”’ roared Fullwood.
¢ We'll smother you with ink——"’

‘““0Oh, so that’'s the game, is it?"’ shouted
De Valerie. ‘' Grab ‘em!”’

** Say, this is just where we get busy!”
grinned Farman. *“I'll allow these galoots
own & mighty fine cheek to get around this
lay-out. Gee whiz! No, you don’'t, sonny!"”’

He grabbed Gulliver's arm as the latter
was about to hurl his inky pellets. The next
moment Gulliver gave a frantic yell, which
was almost instantly smothered. Farman,
ahly assisted by Owen major, was doing his
uwtmost to ram QQulliver's ink bullets down
his throat. By the time Farman and Owcn
iajor had Anished Qulliver closcly resembled
A blue-black nigger minstrel.

‘““ Ha, ha ha!” ‘ o

Fullwcod and Bell were treated in & simi-

lar fashion—just a8 a warning to them not to
try such tricks again. Not only had they
dared to come to the meeting, but it had
been their obvious intention to mess it up.
They crawled away, sore and fuming. Pitt
was with them, and he consoled himaelf hy
sneering at their discomfiture.

And while they were buslly scrubbing off
the ink and changing their collars, the Re-
move meeting progressed.

Handforth was the chief speaker. This
was as it should be, considering that lland-
forth was captain of the Remove. But, aa a
matter of fact, Handforth was always chief
specaker when he could get th= chance. FErven
if other jsuniors were not fond of hie voice
he had a great affection for it himself.

‘“* Now, gentlemen,”” he bhegan, ‘“w¢ ace
gathered here—-"'

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“*Go it, Handy!"

“I was just about to remark,” roared

Handforth, ** that I don’'t want any interrup-
tions. [f the Head makes a speech you don’t
vell at him, do you? You've got to treat me
with respect——'’

‘““ Ha. ha ha!”
~ The Removites showed their reapect hy vell.
ing.

* With respect!” bellowed Hand'orth.

“Ain’t [ your captain? Besides, this 1a a
jolly serious matter——"'

* How can it be serious if it's jolly?” asked
De Valerie blandly.

‘““ Ha, ha ha!'!”

‘“Am I going to make a speech or not?”
demanded Handforth, glaring round. It
seems to me that all you can think of is cheap
humour. This matter, I repeat, i3 jolly
serious—I mean deadly serious. One of our
most popular cempanions ha3 been rudely
taken from us——"’ '

“I object to that remark!” put in QOwenm

major. ‘' The Head may have taken Tee-
gellis-West from wus, bhut he didn't do it

rudely. It ain't respectful to call the Head
rude——""
‘“You—you ass!” Dbawled Handiorth.

‘“Can’'t I use a figure of speech without some
noodle picking me up? Don’'t play the giddy
ox, for goodness’ sake. I've called this ineet-
ing because I think the time i3 ripe for

action.”
‘* (tood!" said Hubbard. ‘' Come on. you
chaps. Handforth wants action. and we’ll

oblige him. [ propose chucking him out---— "

‘ Give him a chance!'' I grinned. * I'll telf
you what, Handy! It's just ten minutes to
seven. We'll stand you until eeven, and then
consider thc meeting closed. How's that’"

“I'm grieved!" said Handforth bitterly,
“I'm pained'"”’

“ That's nothing to what you'll he soon '™
remarked Watson cousolingly.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“U'm pained!” roared Handforth, timamp-
ing McClure’'s head in order to give cmphaa
to his remarks -McClure happeniag to atand
just in front of him. Probably Handiorth
mistook McClurc’'s head for the tabl> 1 hed
excitement.
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. “Yarooooh!" howled McClure. “You—
you babblinﬁ lunatic!”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!"

‘““MeClure seems to be pained, too!”

grinned Farman.

‘ Keep your fatheaded hands to yourself!™
roared McClure. ‘‘ Blessed if you ain’t always
thumping something—-""

‘* How was I to know it was your head?”
demanded Handforth hotly. *‘Jf you don't
want your head thumped, you shouldn’t get
in the way! Am I to be allowed to continue
this speech or not?”

] " Seven minutes left!"" I remarked thought-
ully.

. "I thought you would have better feel-
ings!’”’ sneered Handforth. *‘‘ Wé're here to
come to a decision regarding Tregellis-West,
and all you can do is to gibe at me! I sub-
mit that TregellissWest has bheen badly
treated and unjustly sacked. Who dares to
contradict that?"

““I do!"" shouted Hubbard.

Handforth glared at him,

**Oh, do you?” he roared.
four nose—-"'

** Wasn’t it proved that Tregellis-West had
been gambling?”’ demanded Hubbard. ‘' I'll
admit that he was a jolly decent chap; but
even decent chaps have lapses now and again.
It’s all rot saying he didn't do it. The very
fact that he’s becn sacked proves that he's
been playing the giddy goat. He deserved
ihe sack!”’ :

A murmur of approval went up from
scveral juniors; but it was quite drowned by
an answering roar of indignation.

‘““Hold on!”’ shouted Handforth, as I was
rbout to speak. ‘' Let me deal with Hub-
bard! Opposition was just the thing 1
wanted. I'll prove to you that Tregellis-
West was the victim of a rotten trick. The
Head can’t see it, but I can!”

‘* Good for you, Handy!"” shouted Watson.
" Last week 1 challenged Pitt to fight,”’
went on Handfortb, warming to his work.
" What was the result? Fuliwood and those
cther cads piled on me and knocked me into

*“1'll pupch

a jelly. So Pitt bowled me out in no time,
and I don’t consider that I was fairly
whacked.”

*“ Rather not!”’

‘“It was a beastly, mean trick!”

‘““Well, Tregellis-West, likc the brick he is,
decided to give Pitt the hiding of his life,”
thoutcd Handforth. ‘' Pitt got it! He was
whacked as neatly as I've ever seen a fellow
whacked. And when he went away he swore
that he would have his revenge. Do you re-
member that, you beastly traitor?”

Hubhbard shifted uneasily.

** Of course I remember it,"”’ he said.
you'’d better not call me a traitor!"

‘“T called you what you are!’ retorted
J{andforth. *‘Pitt swore that he’d have
rcvenge on Tregellis-West, and we all know
that he’s a mean, vindictive bounder, as
cupning as a sly fox and the biggeet liar in
the school. You all know, as weld, that Tre-
gellis-West was as straight as a dle and
wouldn’t tell a whopper for anything. And

(X But
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yet there are still some fellows who helicvo
him guilty!” added Handforth, with tre-
mendous indignatioli. ‘' It’s sickening! I'm
ashamcd of every fellow who doesn't estand
up for gond old Tregellis-West!"”’

‘“ Hurrah!”

‘“ Hold on!"' roared Handforth. ‘' There's
another thing! Tregellis-West was out every
evening for cight or nine days, wasn’t he?
The Head said that he frequerted that rotten
gambling place, but Montie himself said that,
he was spoofed into coaching a cad namec:l
Sllnnmers. I believe him—and I'll te¢ll you
why.”’

Handforth had gained the complete atten-
tion of his audience now, and there wasn’t a
murmur as he paused for a moment. I
couldn’t help admitting to mysclf that Band-
forth was turning out to be a far more
sensible chap than I had ecver given him
credit for being.

“I'll tell you why!” he repeatcd impres-
<ively. ‘¢ After Montie was sacked 1 made
inquiries. And where was Pitt during all
those nights that Tregellis-Wceet was away?
That's what I ask you—where was Pitt?”

‘“ How the dickens should we know? " said

Hubbard.
‘““ Ah! That's the very point!” roarcd
Handforth. ‘* We don’t know—nobody knows!

But it's an absolute fact that Pitt went oft
on his bicycle for over two hours each eveu-
ing. To anybody with an ounce of brains
it's ag clear as crystal. Pitt went to Banning-
ton and faked up evidence to make it appear
that he was Tregellis-West. You can’t diddle
me. I may be a duffer in some ways, but I'm
not a fool! I tell you, you fatheads, that.
Tregellis-West is as innocent as I am. Every
fellow who isn't convinced hold up his
hand!"’

There were no hands upraised whatevcer.
Handforth’s 3pcech had completely won over
the waverers. I was extremely pleased, and
I remarked to Watson that Handforth was
doing wonders. _ .

‘** Now we can get to business,”” went on the
Remove captain. * Tregellis-West has been
unjustly sacked, and therc’s only one thing
to do. The Remove has got to show its die-
approval. In fact we've got to demand that
Tregellis-West shall he brought back.”

‘ Hear, hear!”

‘““ ood man!”’

“Go !

“On the bhall, Handy!'!”

‘“ A deputation to the Head would he a
farce,”” went on Handforth. ‘" 1t's a sad
fact that the Head doew’'t {ake ennuch
notice of juniore—but it is & fact. A depu-
tation would be chucked out on its neck,
and probably wallorped. So we'll adopt
stern measures--we’ll anply force! That's
the word! We'll show the Head ithat wc
disapprove of his action i rfacking Tre-
gellis-West. And the way to do it is to
strike !” | |

*“ That’'s all very well,”” T put in. *‘*But
vou secm to forget, Handy, that my gyvnor
--Mr Nelson Lee—bhelieves in Monti€’s innu-
cence as muceh as we do. [T you'll only Lave

-
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palience for a week or two cverything will
come all right—perhaps sooncer.”

*“ And what about Tregellis-West in the
meantime?”’ demanded Handforth. * Hce'll
be suffering disgrace—-and I don’t see why
he should. As captain of the Remove, I call
upon every fellow present to rally round e
and to support the first strike on record
at St. Frank's!"”

“ The idea's all right, 8o far as it gocs,”” |
remarked.  “ But we've got to think of
overything, Handy. You're a good chap, and
| { sl!puldn't like to see you sacked as well

“I'm willing to take the risk,”” said Hand-
forth, with his usual recklessneas. ‘I shall
take all reeponwibility, but if it comes to a
crisis every fellow in the Remove must hack
me up—that's all I ask. I propose that a
vobte is taken at once. I'm perfectly willing
to stand or fall as a result of the vote.
If the Remove dccides against a strike, we
won't have it. But the majority, in m
niplmon. will rally round. 1In that case all
the -other fellows--who voted against the
etrike-—must fall into lime. That's my pro-
position.'’ '

“ Woll, it's fair enough,” T exclaimed.
‘“ But what about the College House fellows?
They're in the Form-room with us, and half
a strike wouldn't be any good. I maintain
that Christine and Co. ought to be in the
vote. This is a matter for the whole Forin
t<|> decide, and not the Ancient House section
alone.’’

Handforth nodded readily.

" ] agree with that,”” he said. ‘‘ Look

here, we'll take thec vote out in the Triangle.

A dozen of you go and rout out every College

Housc Remove chap. We've got to be there

to a man—except Pitt and Fullwood and

};lhose other cads. They ain't recognised, any-
ow.”

‘““Good old Handy!"

** Hurrah!'”’

““ 'Phrec cheers for the strike!"

There was no doubt that Handforth had
aroused an enormous amount of enthusiasm.
He had received far greater attention than
1 should have thought possible; and 1 knew
the reason. .

There was a very strong feeling in the
whole Remove against Tregellis-West’s expul-
sion, and thc very idea of an organised pro-
test won favour immediately. Tregellis-West
had been a Foesil, but the Monks were every
bit as conceirmed at his downfall as the
Ancient House fellows themselves. And 1
fully expected them to enter the strike-
party almost to a man.

There was tremendous excitement out in
tho Triangle shortly afterwards. It was
rather a task to gather all the Monks to-
other, but it was accomplished at last.
he mceting was now being held practically
in the dark, but this made no material
diflcrence.

‘ There's gnln{vto be a strike, my son,"
I remarked to Wateon. * Well, it'll be a
bit of excitement, anyhow. And I must say
¢hat Handy is torning up trumps. Moatie

must be suflering from burning cars  juag
now "’

“Poor old chap:” sgaid Watsen, Ml
feel jolly HRAattered at this tribute to  his
popularity, wouldn’'t he? But {(hcre’'ll he
terrific ructions as soon as tho strike starls.
It's an unheard-of thing!”

I grinned.

““ Well, it won't do any barm. If M.nti 2
brought back at once, all the hetter. Th:
guv'nor can completely establish his irno
cence just the same. Anyhow, I'ln going to
support Handy for all I'm worth'”

It was rather a novel experience for e
Since I had been at St. Frank's [ hail
engineercd ail manner of *‘ atunts,” and the
fellows had rallied round loyally. ft was
now my turn to rally round somehody else.

Christine and (o., as I expected, wore
enthusgiastic. There were a good few persous
felilows who wavered, and who remained
neutral, so ta speak, but they would have
to. join in it the majority decided fLor
strike.

The count wa3s taken amid much eyeit.-
ment, and the result was somewhat aurpris-
ing. 1 had expected almost u tie, but
fully three-quarters of the Remaove votedl
heartily {or the strike' The remainder, ci
course, could do nothing hut fall into linc.

This result had been obtuined chiefly he-
cavse of the general excitement. In calmer
momenta the fellows would have besitated.
But now they cast all thought of the con-
sequences to the wind; Handforth's ¢!
quence had won the dav.

And there was no doubt that Handiortn
was a tremendously determined rfellow one
he got fnirly on the warpath. He never
paused to conelder odds, but went stiaight
ahead, sweeping all obstacles out o¢f bki»
path.

And Edward Oswald Handforth was toicly
on the warpath just now’

L ]

CHAPTLR I1f.

THE STRIKR COMMITLLL.

VERYBODY in the Remove woz icdling
somewhat awed when the excitv men:
- had died down.

The College House follows had gone
back to their own quarters, having pledge:d
themselves to stand by their rivals. An:
another meeting was held in the Ancient
House common-room.

“This is all very well, but what ahou
prep.? demanded Hubbard. ** We o
attend this meeting all the ¢vening——"'

‘“ Prep.¢t”’ echoed Handforth. * Don't oo
an aas'”

' We've got to do It, I auppoe-?”

“ Not likely ! replied Hundforth cuinly
** The strike doesm’'t actually atart untd t.o-
morow, but there’s no necd for any fellowy
to bother about preparation, becaunse there'l!
probably be no leasons in tlic morning.”

‘‘Oh, my only hat!"

“ Unless, of courac, the UHcad gives 1a ab
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once,” went on Handlorth. *“ That's not
likely, though. He's bound to get wid and
argue with us to begin with. But, bhaving
taken up this stand, we've go$ to remain as
firm as rocks. Therc's one other thing I
want to say.”

‘“Onrly one?’ asked Wabson.

*“Oh, don't rot!"” mapped Handforth.
“ There's just a chance 1 aball be
sackcd—or, at least, locked in the punish-
ment-room for a day or two. If so, I want
some fellow to rromise to carry on after
1've gone. Who'll take on the job?”

“1 willl” 1 said promptly.

* Good man! 1 thought you’d be the firat
to spcak up,” said Handforth. *‘ And U
oure shoved in the punishment-room too,
ipl)cr, Do Valerle will have to take the

Jead."
said De VYalcrie lan-

**Any old thing!”
guidly,

“*'The Hcad can't sack the lot of us, and
onco ho sccs we're dctermined he’ll begio
to think scriously,” went om Handlorth.
** My dear chaps, he absolutely can’t punish
vs wuch. It's not as though we were but-
ting aga.lnst tlie school authority. We're
not. We're simply showing our loyalty to
Tregellls-West, and the Head will under-
stand that at once. Now, look here, the
next thing is to appoint a Btrike Committec.”’

‘““ A—a what?* asked Owen major.

*“ A 8trike Committce,’”” rcpeated Hand-
forth firmly. °** All etrikers have that—and,
besides, it looks better. Thero are all sorts
of things to be dccided, and our plan of
campaign must be cut and dried this cveniug.
It's no good leaving anything till the mora-
ln&.kNow, as chairman of the committce, I
u l “‘—..

“ Who appointcd you chairman?” asked
Watson.

** That’s a fatheaded question,” said Hand-
forth, glaring. ** As Remove skipper. it's
my plare to be chairman. The committec, In
my oplnion, should number six fcllows, and
they ouglht to be representative of the Re-
move as a whole."”

About two dozen fellows Immediately
elaimed that they wero the very chaps
wanted. But Handforth was firm.

«“ A¢ chairman, it's up to me to appoint
the committce,” he eaid, looking round.
] wart you, Nipper and Watson, to begin
with. De Valerio will do for another, and
Farinan ought to have some decent ideas.”

** That's five,”” 1 remarked.

Handforthi looked round lﬁlm

':!Solm'rton will do for o Bixth,'”” he
suid.

v {t'a not for mec to grumble, old chap,”
said the Duke of Somerton. “ I'm ready to
be a member of the Strike Committee—
although I'm blessed if 1 know what 1've

got to do.” .
“ You've got to help the rest to decide
om,’’ said

the exact course of sgu

ndforth. ** As Hubbard said, We can’t
be holding meetings all the evening, and
tshat's the rcason for this committee. What.
ever wo arrange, the rest of the fellows have

got to abide by. That's understcod. The
ocommittee has full comntrol.”

“I'm blessed if I thought you had such
cg;:iaing powers, * I remarked.
o idea’s a sound one. We can’'t be hold--
ing Remove mcclings every minute, and
that's the reason for the committee. Weo
ahall simply deal with every paint as it
crops up, cven after the strike has started.”

‘“ Exactly,” said Handforth. ‘‘ And now
we’ll get along to headquarters.’

. ** Headquarteras?'' repeated the Do'sun.

‘““ My study,” explained Handforth. °‘ But
I'm not particular. Any old study will do,
it i comes to that.”

Every other member of the committee was

uite cootent that Study D should serve as
the strikers’ headquarters. The study would
probably look the worse for wear by the
time the committee had done with it.

As Handforth had remarked, our usual
evening preparation was quite unnpecessary,
since thero would almost certainly be wuo
lessons in the morning. Every fellow in the
Removo was much relicved, and the strike
received a frcsh impetus., The very fach
that the whole schome meant a relief from
lessons had induced a great many juniors
to vote in favour of |[t.

The committec shut itzelf up in Study D
and got to work. There was really vcry
little to be done, but Handforth app:urently
liked to make out that a meeting waa
esscntial. Lo

**In the morning,”’ said Handforth, ¢ we’'ll
Eio in to lessons a3 usual. That's my sugges-

On__-l.

“Oh, rot!” Interrupted De Valerie. ‘It
we're going to strike, wo might as well do
it properly—what? 1 propose we refuse to
enter the giddy Form-rcom!'

“T'm agaiust that,”” I put In,

‘“ Why?t"

* Well, Randforth’s idea is the best,” I
replicd. * We want to show the Head that
we're  not  jibbing againet the school
authority. We simply refuse to do any work
until Tregelhs-West is back. That's the idea,
isn’t it?

* Exactly!"’ said Handforth. ‘It wouldn't
look well to go shouting about the Triangle
while all the rest of the school i8 at lessons.
It would cause a lot of comment outside,
too, and we don’'t want to offend tke Head in

that way.” hat's th
1) ]en‘ sa ’ w A ‘s e dOg“'One rO'
gramme?"’ asied Farman, ° P

‘** Simply this,”” was Handforth's reply.

“* We'll sit at our placcs in the Form-room,
but decline to do any work whatever. Cro-
well will get wild, of course, and he’ll go
for the Head. When the Head comes I'll
get up and explain that we shall remain on
strike until we rvceive full recognition for
our demands. He can’t very well refuse—-
Who the dickens is that?’’ added Handforth
testily, as several thumps sounded upon the
locked door. ‘‘'Go away!" The committea
can't be bothered!"

4 DO

‘““ Rats!"”’ came Bob Christine's voice.
Jou think we ain’y going to be represerted
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on this committec?
. I grinned. ‘
" We've forgotten all about the Monks,”
1 zaid, with a chuckle. *‘ They're in it as
much as we are, Handy, and they'll have to
bz represented.’’

" Handforth strode across and unlocked the
door. Christine and Talmadge and Yorke
marched in, looking somewhat incensed.

*“ Look here!'' sported Christine warmly.
‘“If you think we're going to be left out of
this, you're jolly well mistaken! We want
to be equally represented on this committec,
$0 three of you chaps had better clear out:”

‘“ You—you checky Monk——''

“ Look here —="'

“ Rats!"™”

““ Peace, children!” [ broke in. *“ We're
pot going to start a House row, I suppose?

Like your giddy nerve?!”

1

ON STRIKE 9
Hand{orthh rolled up his sleeves.
“Oh, let’'s come to somc deciston, for

goodness’ sake,”' I sighed. *‘ The committee
had bhetter be nine in number, so that in
cludes the lot of us. And if you don't lik-
it, Handy, you'll have to lump it!"”

Handforth shrugged his shoulders.

‘“ All right—have your own way!"’ he zail
“It seems to me that my word ain't an-~
gond. The 8trike Committee is now sitting.
and we've got to come to certain decisions.’

‘“I've been standing up ever since I cam-
in!”" exclaimed Talmadge. *“ I'm not seclfish,
but you might let me have one of thos:
chairs, Handy. You can’'t use ‘em both at
once!"’

Handforth, who had been thumping th-
backs of two chairs alternately, did not
deign to make any reply. There were scver:d
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4 fight in darkness, heat, or snow— for You and Me ! |
#i They break off all their cherished ties, they say, perhaps, their last |
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I don't sce 4dny reason why the committee
shiouldn't number eight or nine—'' '
“Too many!" said Handforth firmly. * If
Christine wants to come in, some¢ other chap

will have to resign.”
“That's all right,”” said Watson. ‘' We
don't mind a bit, Handy. In fact the meet-

ing will get along more smoosthly if you
resigcn—-"’

Handforth glared.

‘“ You--you as3!"”" he roared.
think U'm going to resign?”

“ Well, you suggested it-—""

‘““ You silly fathead!'’

““ [ don't know about that!"’ said Christine.
* I'm inclined to agree with Watson. It was
yvour idea, Handy, and you can’'t deny it.
And 1 suppose you'll admit that the meet-
ing will zet on more peacefully if you clear
- out?”

“* Do you
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grins, and the committee saottled duwn tu
business.

** What decisions have you come to?"
asked Christine.

“ Well, #t's rather dificudt to outline cur
programme,’”’ replied Handforth. ** But the
Remove is going to strike work to-morrow
morning. W¢ must be jolly careful, teo.
No disrespect is to be shown to the Head.
and all the ordinary school rules have grur
to be obeyed. We're simply barring l¢3son:
—see?"’

‘“ And suppos¢ we're all caned?”™
Yorke hopefully

**You're always sunpposing something 1d -
tic!” snapped Handforth. ‘' Crowell can’t
cane the lot of us. can he? He¢'d b2 ¢
hausted before he got through bhall the
Remove! Aand caning us wouldn't do us
any good, anyhow.” Handforth grinned.

stigges{ |
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** You scem to forget that a body of strikers
have everything their own way. We shall
make our demand, and won't be satisfied
until we get it!’”’

‘* Like the Pecars’ soap boyl' grinned Wat-
AN

‘* As for our plans afterwards, wo can't
crome to any dcecision,’”” went on Handforth,
iznoring Wateon's remark. ‘It all depeunds
upon how the strike progresses. Personally,
Il rogkon we shall be victorious all along the
ine."’

“Let us hope you're a truc prophcet,
Handy,” I snid fervently.
But like the Scotchman, I “bhad ma

Brots.”’

-l gy

CHAPTER IV.

TOE REMOVE ON STRIKE,

R. CROWELL, the master of the
Remove, eyed his Form somcwhat
curlously.

As Haundforth dramatically put it,
lhe hour had come. Morning lessons were
asabout to commence, and there was an ex-
vellent reason for Mr. Crowell’s inquiring
vlances.

The Remove was Jabouring under snme sup-
prersed  excitement. The Form-master had
no difficulty in coming to that conclusion,
for the signa were very distinct.

As a matter of fact, therc had bheen a
revulaion of feeling amongst the juniors—but
ot amongst them all. The wore weak-
Fneed, 8o to apeak, were suffering [rom cold
tect--to ute onc of Farman's cxpressive
terms. The strike did not appeal to them
halt 0 much this morning a+ it had done
the previous night. The moment of crisis
was at hand, and & good many fcllows
funked It.

Rut hoth Handforth and T bad expected
romething of this nature. It was only a
repetition of what had occurred at the timo
of the historic barring-out. Every fellow had
bren enthusiastic at the beginning, but the
eourage of many oozed away when the
barring-out was fairly on the go.

It was the same In this case.

The Remove striko was a trivial affair in
comparisun with the barring-out, but serious
enough for wll that, It was an event which
had r&vcr beforo occurred at St. Frank'a.
And there being no precedent, we could not
tell how the Head would deal with it. '

But not a single fellow was allowed to
Lack out. Thoe Remove had pledged itsclf,
and there was nothing now but
ward. Only six fellows were excluded from
the strike. Theso were Pitt, Fullwood,
Gulliver, Bell, Marriott, and Merrell. Under
uo circumstances should we allow them to
fotn In, and they, on their part, were quite
determined tao ke‘g_ out. They had no wish
to have Tregellis-West brought bm‘:k seeing
that they had plotted to gct rid of hlm.

Mr. (Crowell sat dnwn at bis desk and

covghed.

:
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‘““1 ohserve that you are suffering from
aome unusuval c¢xcitement, boys!”" he exe
claimed, looking over the Form critically.
“Is it possxble that yon are concerned over
the expulsion of Tregellis-West?"

There was silence.

‘“ Becauseé if so, I must strongly condemn
any [feeling of sympathy," went on Mr.
Crowell. * I do not think yon will accuse
me of being a harsh man, but I really must
declare that Tregellis-West’s conduct was of
the most disgraceful nature, and expulsion
was the only punishment possible—"'

‘* He was innocent, sir!’”’ shouted
body.

‘““ The boy who made that remark will
stand up!’’ rapped out Mr. Crowell.

Tomwy Watson stood up defiantly.

“1 cannot altogether blame you for your
opinion, Watson,’”’ said Mr. Crowcil kindly.
* Tregellis-West was one of your chums, was
he not? But, really, my lad, it is pre-
postcrous to believe In Tregellis-West’s ine
gocf‘n%c when hc was positively caught red»

anded.”

‘““ He wasn’t, sir!” declarcd Watson hotly.

‘“ Be silent!’’ ordered Mr. Crowcll. ‘1t g0
happens, Watson, that 1 was with thc Head-
master when Tregellis-West was discovered.
In order to dispel any doubts, I will tell you
that Tregellis-West was discovered sitting
at a table with cards before him, and piles
of money on every side. He reckcd of
spirits—'*

* And no wonder!” 1 shouted Indignantly,
jumping up. ‘“Hoe was in a beastly
atmosphere, and those rotters spilt some
whisky on his coat. He was kept there by
force, sir, and before long Tregellis-Wcst's
innocence will he established|”’

‘* Hear, hear!”

‘“Good old Nipper!"

¢ Three cheers for Trcgellis-West!"’

Crowell listened with shocked amaze-
ment as the Remove stood up and cheered
to the echo. The Form-master rapped his
desk angrily.

‘“ 8ilence!'’ ke thundered. ¢ Take your
seats, boys! How—how dare you!”

‘““We believe that Tregellis-Weat has been
unjustly treated, gir!”’ roared Handforth.
‘““] don’'t want to be disrespectful, sir, but
I must say that T am surprised that a man
of your common-sense should be so easnly
spoofed!”’

Mr. Crowell fairly shook.

‘“You — vou impertinent rascal!”’ he
shouted. ‘“ Handforth, you will take. five
hundred lines.”

Handforth grinned. i

“1 ‘don't mind, sir!”" he said deflantly.
‘* You can make it a thousand if you like!”

‘“ Upon my soul!'’ gasped r. Crowell.
“It shall be a thousand, Handforth—and
you may consider yourself lucky that 1 do
not take you to the Headmaster for a
flogging. Enough of this nonsensc' \h will'
commence lessons at ance.’

Mr. Crowell regarded his class angrily.

“And - let me hear no more about
Tregellis-West !’ he added, in a cold voica.

some-
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“ Thre wretchced boy has left St. Frank's for
ever, and it is far better that you shouid
forget him. He sinned, and has received his
punishment. That is sufficient.”

Mr. Crowell spoke with finality. He could
not have chosen any words better calculatea
to incite the Removites to strike. The ripple
of indignation which ran through the Form
strengthened all the waverers in A moment.
Mr. Crowell’s words soundcd harsh, but he
was labouring under a misapprchension—
having rcfused to beliecve that Montie had
been the victim of a plot.

““ Silence!” said Mr. Crowell. as several
fellows continued whispering. “ Get your
books out——''

Handforth stood up again.

‘] wish to say, sir—"'

‘“8it down, Handforth!' tuundered
Crowell, now thoroughly angered.

“I'm the captain of the Remove, sir,”” =aid
Handforth firmly, ‘‘ and I wish to inform you
that the whole Form, barring Pitt and Full-
wood .and two or three othcers, is on strike.
We're quite determined, sir, and mean no
disrespect to yourself. But thc Rcmove is
on strike!”’

Mr. Crowcll breathed hard.

““ HoW darce vou, Handforth!'' he shouted.
¢ One more word and T will take vou to the
Headmaster—"'

“I'm sorry, sir. but that won't make any

Mr.

" difference,”’ . interrupted Handforth, with
deadly calmness. “The Rcmove has
decided to do no further work until

Tregellis-West is brought back.” .

‘““ Hear, hear!"’

* Long live the strike!”

“* Down with injusticc!”

“ Hurrah!"”

Mr. Crowell gazed at the excited Form
dazedly. '

‘“ You—you unruly young
thundered, finding his voice.

rebels!” he
“This ex-

hibition is positively disgraceful. What
nonsens¢ have you been saying, Hand-
forth?”

““ No nonscnse at all, sir,’” replied Hand-
forth. * The Remove is on strike, and the
strike will continuc until our demands are
met. That's all I've got to say, sir.”

“*Come with mc at once, Handforth,’’ snap-
ped Mr. Crowell furiously.

There was an immediate uproar.

‘“ Don't go, Handy!"’

‘‘ Stay where you are!”’

“ Hurrah!" .

““We all back Handforth wup, sir,” I
shouted. ' If you take him to the Head
for a flogging, you'll have to take .the lot of
us! We all stand or fall together!”

Mr. Crowell was thunderstruck by this ex.
hibition. Feeling that he was incapable of
dealing with the situation, he swept out of
at\ho Form-room and slammed the door behind

im.

The uproar incrcased 'at once

“ Well, we've done it!” said Handforth
breathlessly. *° The plunge has been taken,

1Y

by George!
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“It's been taken by cveryhody!” grimned
De Valerie.

‘“ Well, Crowell ahouldn’'t be 30 jolly hitter
against an innocent chap!"” anorted Hand-
forth. *““ If the Head tries any of his tricks,
we’ll show him that we'rc in earnest!”

‘“ Rather!”

*“There's one thing I want to say!” I ¢x-
claimed. *‘* You were rather cheeky to old
Crowell, Handy, and we ought to avoid that.
He was jolly irritating, I know, bhut—-"

“0Oh, my hat!”

“Cave!”

The door had just opened. and Mr.
Crowell returned, followed, not by the Hcad,
but by Nelson Lee. Mr. Crowcell had
cvidently considered that this was a matter
for the Housemaster to dcal with. I coulan't
help grinning. I wondered how the guv’nor
would deal with the problem.

“I say, this i3 rotten,”
Valerie, in dismay.

I understood why the fcllowa were ook
ing so concerned. Nelson Lee’s popularity
at St. Frank's was enormous, and the
majority of the fcllows would have done any-
thing to avoid displeasing him. And now
they would find it necessary to defy him, or
else cave in.

“* Now, bovs, Mr. Crowell has told me that
a scrious r¢bellion has broken out in this
Form-room,’” said the guv’'nor, eyeing mc
severcely.

“Wrong, sic!”" [ said, jumping up. “ I'm
not the ringleader this time, although |
heartily agree with the strike!”

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘I can quite believe you, Nipper!™ he said
grimly. *‘* You can be trusted to join in anyv
sensational movement. I have come bere
to punish thc principal offenders—""

““Then you'll have to punish us all, sir!”
exclaimed Handforth. *‘ I take the credit
for starting the strike. but all the othe
fellows are with me heart and soul! But
please don't think that we mean any dis-
respect 'to you, sir.”

“I certainly do not think that, Hand-
forth,”” agreed thc guv’'nor calmly. " Yon
mentioned just now that you take the credit
tor the strike. The credit, Handforth: |
fail to ace anything creditable in being the
ringleader of a strike movement. The very
idea, indecd, is farcical, and 1 urge you to
drop this nonsense at once.”

The Remove looked uncomiortable. Nelson
f.eec was talking to them so smoothly and
kindly that they found it difficult to main-
tain their ordinary attitude. Fierce anger
o his part would have fired the strikera
tremendously, but thia calm reception tuvon
the wind out of their sails,

“I'm awfully sorry, sir, but we don’t con-
sider that it i3 nonscnse,’”’ said Handforta
doggedly. ‘ We mean no disrespect, but the
Remove has pledged itsclf to remain on
strike until Tregellis-West comes back. Hv
has been unjustly treated, sir, and I ain’t
afraid to say so. Tregellis-West is one of the
best fellows in the world, and utterly in-
capable of doing anything rotten! That’'s what

mutterad Do
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.1 say, sir, and that's what I stick to, and
it's a crying shame that he should have been
sacked! And if you like to canc me for
cheek, 1 don’'t mind a bit!”

Handforth paused rather breathlessly, and
the Remove looked on expecting terrific
ructions. But Nelson Lce remained quite
ralm.
 *You need have no fear, Handforth, 1
shall not flog you,”” he said quietly. * On
the contrary, my boy, I grcatly admire your
rourage for spcaking out so boldly. You
are displaymg a staunchness to the unfor-
tunatc Tregellis-West which I find it im-
possible to deprecate. At the same time,

Handforth, all idea of a strike is pre-
posterous.’”’

Handforth flushed with pleasure.

‘““You're jolly good, sir,”” he said. ‘ But
you're making it awfully hard for us. We—

we only want to show the Head that we
don’t approve of his action in
Tregellis-West.”’

‘* Indeed!’”” exclaimed the guv’'nor drily.
““The Remove does not approve—eh? My
Jear hoys, you peed have no fear rcegarding
Tregellis-West. 1 can safely promise you
that he will return to St. Frank's, with full
hon(.)’urs, as soon as his innocence is proved

‘“He was guilty, sir!”’ shouted Pitt.

Nelson Lee turned sharply.

““I have no doubt, Pitt, that vou have a
very excellent reason for making that
remark!” he exclaimed curtly. *‘Make no
mistake, howcver. The boys who plotted
against Tregellis-West will rceeive condign
pvunishment when their guilt is proved.”

“Tregellis-West was caught red-handed,
-ir,"”” shouted Pitt. ** The Head sacked him
-and that's good enough! Tregellis-West
vily got all he deserved!™”

“Others will get all they deserve in due
course!” said Nclson Lee smoothly. *‘ But
amm I to understand, Pitt, that you do not
assocciate vourself with this—this so-called
strike?™

“1've got nothing to do with. it,
declared Pitt promptly.

‘*In that case, Pitt. you will hold your
tongue!” said Nelson Lee grimly. * Further,
you will write me five hundred lines for ad-
dressing me in an impertinent tone!'”

“I don't see why——"' hegan Pitt hotly.

Nelson Lee's eyes flashed.

‘“One more word, Pitt—just one word—
and I will cane you severely without a
moment’s delay!”” he exclaimed ungrily. *‘ It
may interest you to know—and } am sure it
will interest all the other hoys in this room
-—that I am convinced of Tregellis-West's
Innocence!”’

* Hurrah!”

‘ Three cheers for Mr. Lee!”

The guv’'nor held his hand up sharply.

* This is no time to give vent to your fcel-
ings, boys,”” he said, in the stlence which
instantly followed. *“ Tregellis - West, 1
repeat, will return before long—"

‘“We want him to return at once, sir!”
sraid Handforth firmly,

sir,”’

sacking |
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‘“ That is unfortunately impossible—""

““ Then the strike will continue, sir,”™
declared Handforth. ‘‘ No disrespect to you,
sir. I'm awfully pained, because you’ll think
that I'm cheeky. I ain’t sir. I wouldn't
cheek you for anything; and I'll punch the
nose of any fellow who does!’”

Nelson Lee restrained a smile.

**I understand, Handforth,’”’ he said. ‘“ And
I am satisfled that ,the Remove is not
deliberately impertinent to me. But this
strike, as you choose to call it, cannot con-
tinue. Be sensihble, boys, and have patience.
If you will promise to drop this nonsense,
I will overlook what has already occurred.”

“* That's splendid of you, sir,”’” said Hand-
forth, flushing. *‘ I—I don’t like to answer
you back. But we're firm, sir. TUnless
Tregellis-West comes back at once the strike
goes on. And—and I'd rather you rcported
us to the Head, sir!” he added earnestly.
‘“The Head belicves that Tregellis-West is
guilty, and you don’t.”

But for Handforth's obstinacy, I'm pretty
sur¢ that all the other fellows would have
caved in. Nelson Lee had treated us with
astonishing leniency, and it scemed rather
rotten to defy him. That's why Handforth
was trying to make it clear that the Remove
had no intention of defying Nelson Lee. Our
nuarre! was with the Head. Handforth's
doggedness was really praiseworthy, in a way,
and it proved that he was capable of stick-
ing to his guns. And since he was the
recognised leader of the strike, the other
fellows had to abhide by what he said. He
was the spokesman for the lot.

‘““Very well, Handforth,”” said Nelson Lceo
quietly. ‘' Being capable of appreciating
your meaning, 1 will not punish you. Bu%
I shall at once inform the Headmaster as to
this state of affairs, and he, no doubt, will
deal with th® situation as he thinks fit.”

And Nelson Lee walked out of the room
without another word. In one way bhe
sympathised with the fellows, but he could
not countenance the strike. It was in direct
defiance of all school authority, and was,
indecd, a matter for the Hcad to deal with
personally.

Mr. Crowell regarded his Form severcly
after Nelson Lec had gone.

‘“You are very {foolish, boys,’’ he said.
“I am shocked by this exhibition of un-
ruliness, and amazed that your Housemaster
should have cousented to overlook such a
disgraceful outhreak. You have only your-
selves to thank for any consequences which
will now result.’”’

““ Quess we're ready to stand the racket,
sir,”” said Farman calmly. :

Mr. Crowell busicd himself with his desk.
It was extraordinary that such a state of
affairs should exist. At this hour the Remove
ought to have been busily at lessons, but they
were sitting in their places idle, and, it must
be confessed, somewhat apprehensive.

Handforth and Watson and I, though, were
not particulariy alarmed. We were quite
ready to stick to our position, now that
we had firmly adopted it.



. Nelson Lee’s little ruse worked. The boys immediately took it for
- granted the police were making a raid. _
‘“ Police ! ’’ shouted one of them. ‘‘We’re collared ! '—(See page 17.)
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‘Che Hcad appearced very shortly, a heavy
frown upon his lined face. He came into
the Form-room with a swish of his gown, and
every cye noticed that a formidable-looking
cane was ip his grasp. It was evidently Dr.
Stafford’s intention to quell the rebellion by
means of corporal punjshment.

‘“ Mr. 4ee has informed me that there is
trouble of some kind in this Form-room,"’
said thc Head grimly. ‘‘ He mentioned some-
thing about a strike, but I positively refuse
to credit that any boys can be so
msane——"’

*I'm sorry, sir!"' said Handforth, jumping
up. ‘“ But the Remove is on strike already.”

The Head gazed at Handforth angrily.

‘“ How dare you interrupt me?’’ he ex-
claimed. ‘' Sit down, Handforth. and do not
epeak again until U address you.”

Handforth sat down.

‘“Who is the leader of this
manded the Head.

Handforth jumped up again.

“1 am. sir!” he admitted. ¢ You didn't
exactly address me, sir, but vou asked the
question. [ wouldn’t dream of cheeking you,
sir-'--—- Legzo my eoat-tail, McClure, you
ass!’

McClure, who had been guilty of the
action, turned very red, and glared at Hand-
forth murderously.

““No, I do not beliecve that you would be
deliberately impertinent, Handforth,” said
{rr. Ktafford. I am not a harsh man, and
! intend to give you a fair hearing. Now,
my boy, spea up.' o

Handforth cleared his throat.

** The Remove is of the opinion—Iicllows of
bhoth Houses—that Tregellis-West was un-
yustly sacked,’’ he declared boldly. *‘‘ A plot
was faked up to incriminate him, sir, and
you Ududn't have the sense to see— 1-—1
mcan, you—you were spoofed, sir!™

The Head frowned.

‘“*What do you mean by that
word, Handforth?'' he asked coidly.

** Spoofed, sir?”” asked Handforth.
confused. *° Why—why, diddled, sir!”’
** Diddled!"" thundered the Head.

A subducd titter ran through the IForm.

“* Yes, sir!"" gasped Handforth. ** Tricked -
dished!”

“ And are you suggesting, Handforth. that
I was dished?” asked the Head grimly.

“ Not-—-not exactly that, sir!"’ stammerod
Handforth, who was still rather muddled.
** That is to eay, sir, you werec spoofed—I1--I
mean tricked. You believed that Tregellis-
West was guilty when it's as plain. as my
face that he was innocent!"”’

‘“Indeed!’”” exclaimed the Head curtly.
‘“* You will oblige me, Handforth, by explain-
ing how Tregellis-West’'s innocence is as plain
23 your—ahem'!—face! I shall be most in-
terested!”

Another titter ran through the Form-room.

“Why, it's obvious, sit,”’ said Handforth
weakly., “ Tregellis-West widsn’t the kind of
chap to gamble aud smoke. He’'s as straight
#3 & die!” he.added defiantly. *‘ And. what's
more, | air't afeaid to say so, sir. The Re-

aftairy” de-

absurd

rather
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move means to remain on strike until he
comes back!'’ -

‘* Your so-called proof, Handforth, is no
proof whatever,”’ said the Head coldly. * It
is idle to talk about Tregellis-West’s past
record, which, I must acknowledge, was
bheyond reproach. It was proved to the hilt
that the wretched boy was guilty of dis-
graceful conduct, and prompt expulsion was
my only course. I hope you will cease this
nonsense without further delay.”

I jumped up.

‘*“May I ask a question,
respectfully.

** What is it, Nipper?” .

“ When you caught Tregellis-West  red
handed, did you actually sce him playiog
cards?’’ I asked keenly.

The Headmaster snapped his fingers.

““The question is absurd!” he replicd.
““Trecgellis-West had warning of my ap-
proach, and the gambling had ceased when
1 entered the room. But the boy had no
time to get away from the table.”

‘“*Didn't he protest his innocence, sir?” 1
asked.

‘*That was only mnatural,’” replied the
Head. ‘“ Any boy. whether caught recd-
handed or not, does not proifess guitt. But
enough of this idle talk. The Remove
will continue its lessons without delay.”’

“*We can’'t, sir,”” said Handforth.

‘““Indced! And why not?” |

‘““ Because we bhaven't started yet, sir,”’
replicd Handforth blandly.

Thc Head compressed his lips.

‘““I do not think you mgan to be impertl-
nent, Handforth,”’ he xaid. ** But you are a
very foolish boy. You have confessed tiuat
you are the ringleader in this preposterous
enterprise. Very well. You will get on with
your lessons from this minute.”

‘““ Aod will Tregellis-West be sent for,sir?"’

“ No. Tregellis-West will not!"’ rapped out
the Head curtly.

** Al right, sir, we¢'ll continue the
strike!"' shouted Handforth, all his boldnecss
returning at this rebuffl. ** We'll rcmain on
strike until you agree to our terms'! OQOur
terms are that an innocent fellow should be
vindicated. Now then, you chaps, back me
up!”’

“We're with you, Handy!" went up a
roar. |

The Hcad fairly quivered. He fondly
imagincd. 1 believe, that he had quelled
thic disorder; and this renewal of the out-
Lreak rather startled him.

**I can see that I have been too lenicnt!"™
he exclaimed angrily. * Handforth, I havo
had ¢nough of your insolemce. You will
stand out herc at once, and rcceive a severe
caning.”

“1 don't think so, sir,’”
calmly.
likely'"”
- ¢ Stand out here at once!”” thundered Dr,
Staftord, white with fury.

1 jumped up promptly.

‘“If you cane Handforth. sir, you'll have o
cane ic!”’ I shouted. * We're all in the

sir?" I said

said Handierth
**In fact, I'm surc I shan't! ‘'Tamn't
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boat, and we¢ sink or swim together! Iand-
forth can't be caned without us all sharing
his pudishment.”

‘* Hear, hear!’

‘““You'll have to cane me, too, =ir,”’” said
De Valerie.

““ Count me in!"’ remarked the duke.

“All of us, souse me!"” yclled the Bo’'sun
exCitedly. .

Handforth looked round with flushed face,
and strong approval in his eyes. He¢ was
certainly being backed up powerfully.

‘The Head was nonplussed. He could not
very well cane Handforth under the circum-
stances. So he adopted the only dignificd
course which lay open.

‘“ Since you all admit guilt, you sball all
be punished!'’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ Every boy in
this room will receive five hundred lines!”

‘“* We ain’t in the strike, sir!’”’ roared Kull-
wood and Co. indignantly.

‘*Yery well. You other boys will get on
with your lessons,’”” said the Head. ‘' Mr.
Crowell, you will set the non-strikers their
usual work. and the others will write out
their lines. I shall amnounce Handforth’s
punishment later on!*’

And Dr. Stafford swished out of the room.

*“Yah! Blacklegs!”> shouted Hubbard,
glaring at Fullwood and Co.

** Silence!’”” roared Mr. Crowell. ' Pitt!
Cease making grimaces this instant! Get out
your lesson-books at once—"' |

‘“ All of us, sir?’”’ asked Teddy Long.

** No; only those boys who are taking no
part in this disgraceful affair,”” replied the
Form-master. ‘ All the others wiil write
their lines——"’
> Handforth grinned.

* Sorry, sir,’” he said calmly. * It can’t
be done!”

'*Take your seat, Handforth!’ raved Mr.
Crowell.

‘1 only wanted to point out, sir, that
we're on strike,”” said Handforth. “We
can't very well do lines if we're on strike,
can we? It's all work—and thec Remove has
pledged itself not to do another stroke until
Tregellis-West comes back!’’

** Hear, hear!”

‘““ Down with work!”

‘*Ha, ha, ha!”

‘* Three cheers for the strike!”

Mr. Crewell had exhausted his anger by this
time. He had enough common-sense to
realise that the Remove was out of hand.
And he took prompt action.

‘““The Form will - dismiss!’”> he shouted
curtly. ‘I refuee to stand here gnd be sub-
mitt?d to this disgraceful treatment. Dis-
miss!”’

Tho fellows crowded out of their places ex-
citedly, and surged out into the paseage, Pitt
and Fullwood and Co. went with {hem
towards the door; but Mr. Crowell's tagle
c¢ye was upon them. |

“ Pitt 1"’ he spouted sharply.

Pitt looked round sheepishly.

*Yecs, 8ir?”’ he said.

% Are you one of the strikers?*

** N-no. gir,”’ ‘

H
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*“Then you will return to your place at
once!”’ snapped Mr. Crowell. *‘ This order
also applies to Fullwood, Gulliver, Bell, Mar
riott, and Merrell. Are there any athers w)i«
choose to ignore the rebellion?”

Nobody spoke up, and Pitt and the Nula.
with black looks, were compelled to return
to their places. There were, after all, decided
disadvantages fn not standing in with tho
rest of the Remove. Lessons procceded in
the Form-room—and it was really the
smallest class Mr. Crowell had ever takem,
and the most discontented.

The strikers, meanwhile, gathered in the
Triangle. I wasn’t exactly surprised at this
result, for I had been expecting somethiny
of the sort. Handforth was opeuly jubilang,
but I shook my head sagely., -

\What was the next move to hel

CHAPTER V.
NELSON LEE MAKES INVESTIGATIONS,

( HE whole thing is most alarming, Mr.
Lee !’ declared Dr. Stafford. polish
ing his glasses vigoroualy. °° Keally
1 don't know what the boys are

coming to! A strikel The very thought i

staggering!"’

‘I am hardly inclined to agrce with you,
Dr. Stafford—"

‘ But, my dear sir, think of the notoriety '
exclaimed the Head. ‘' A strike at a cchuol
of such famec as St. Frank’s! 1 must adops
strong measures at once!’

- The Head, after leaving the Form-room,

had gone straight to Nelson Lce's study.

And now the worthy ald gentleman was dz-

cidedly upset.

“In my opinion, there is no caase for
worry,’’ said Nelson Lee. ' The strike, after
al), i¢ only a minor affair. I should not take
it at all seriously, if 1 were you. Indeed,
it is an exhibition of a spirit which I am
somewhat inclined to admire.”

Dr. Stafford shook his head.

“But my authority has becen flouted—
flouted, sir!’’ he exclaimed, taking a dcep
breath. ‘' Upon my soul! I even found it
necessary to flee from the Form-room—I had
to take an ignominfous departure!”

Nelson Lee chuckled.

“1 can quite undcrstand why you are
disturbed, my dear sir,”” he remarked. * A
strike of - this nature—for it is certainly a
strike—is a dificult matter to deal with. The
boys bave banded thcmselves together, and
it is quite possible that they will cause A
deal o? trouble unless they are satisfied—™"

‘ Good gracieus! Yom are not suggesting
that 1 should give in?” aeked the Head,
aghast.

“ Well, no,” replied Lee. * That would
not. do at ail. 1 think, however, that any
drastic punishment would be a mistake.
When the boys are imbued with such a spirit
as this they are awkward customera to deak
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with and quite reckless, My advice {3 quite
simplc—if yon care to take it.”

‘““1 shall be "most gldd to hear any suc-
pestion, Mr. Lee,”’ said the Head. ‘' But,
candidly, I cannot allow this atrikc to con
tinu¢ and maintain my dignity. I have only

THE NELSON LEE

had one encounter with the boys, but 1 feel

that 1 got decidedly the worst of it!
won't do, Mr, Lee—it won't do at all!’

** Considering that the strike is really in a
worthy cause, I hesitate to advise scvere
measures.” said Neleon Lee. *“On the con-
teary, I should ignore the strike completcely.
et the boys do- what they will—and [ war-
sant vou that they will grow tired of the
game very rapidly. Mcanwhile—"'

““ But, my decar Mr. Lece, T really cannot
consent to such a proposal!”’ perotested the
Hirad. *‘ The boys must bec puniched----""

“ But how?.' asked Nelson Lee.

““ Ab, now vyou puzzle me. I am quite at
a foss to understapd how I can punish the
bovz adequately,’”” exclaimed the . Head.
“There are 80 many of them, and [ do
not wislt to appear harsh or cruel. They are
protesting  against  Tregellis-West's  expul-
S0t - -- -

“ Lxactly ! interrupted Lee. ** And that 3
why 1 advisc you to let the boys go their
own way for a few days. The strike will
fizzle out, and no discredit can fall upon
voursell, Drastic measures, in my opinion,
only tend to make matters worse and to in-
creasc the difRculties. Affected indifference,
on the other hand, will completcly take the
wind out of thc strikers’ sails.”

o Dear wme! T am inuclined to belicve you
are vight.'' said Dr. Stafford. ** Force, as you
tntimate. would probably lead to violent
scencs, and that is what I wish to avoid.
Naturatly, [ shall not think of giving way.
Treaellis-West  sinned, and  he shall  uot
rcturn to this school again,”

Nelson I.ce smiled. _

““fhat is a point upon which we have
agreed to dilfer,” he said smoothly. * You
will regret having been so hasty, Dr. Staf-
ford, when I have established the lad’s inno-
cence. I hope to attain that object by the
cnd of next week, at latest.” :

** { hope you will, Mr. Lee—I sincerely hope
so'"’ declared the Head. " But you must
remember that I caught Tregellis-West in the
act, and I shall need a good deal of con-
vincing that he was not guilty. In fact
there can be no two ways of looking at it, in
my opinion."

The Head took his departure a few
moments later, having decided to ignore the
gtrike. Mr. Crowell was instructed accord-
ingly, and the only boys who attended
lessous were Pitt and Fullwood and Co.

Nelsoa Lee, in his study, sat thinking over
the whole affair. He fully understood that
the energetic Handforth was the actual pro-
moter. and he did not believe that I had sug-
gerled the strike, In that, of course, the
guv'nor was quite correct. . . _

flc knew that Reginald Pitt had conepired
to ¢t poor old Sicr Montie kicked out. The
guav'uor hadn't told me at the time, but he

It
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pad actuaily seen Pitt in Banuington on {wo
or threc nights. bBut Nelson Lee was giving
Pitt a frec hand for the time being--and for a
very excellent reason. e

Pitt was connected in some way with «
gang of rascals who were running a gambling
honse on the outskirts of Bannington. And
Nelson Lee fell quite sure that Pitt carried
much information to his questionable asso-
ciates: : |

The detective had no wish for thosc men to
discover that he was interested in them. DBut
they would surely discover this if Pitt was
exposed, for Nelson Lee’s cvidence had beeu
gatctnlttally obtained within the gambling-house
itsell.

To expose Pitt, therefore, would be to
acknowledge that he had gained entry inte
the housc—and that was not to be thought
of. For the place was of a far more sinister
character than appeared on the surface.

In short, Neison Lee had obtained plenty
of information which led him to suspect that
the gambling-house was merely a blind.
Actaally, it was the den of some exception-
ally clever counterfeiters. A great dcal of
forged currency had been uttered recently,
and the police werc unable to trace it to its
sourcc.

Nelson Lee had been more successinl. Aund
all he required now was to obtain the coa-
crete proof which the police .would demaud
before a raid could be made.

And this was why the guv’'nor was content
to zive Pitt a frec hand, and vhy he allowed
poor old Montic to b¢c under a cloud. 1t
wouldn’t last for long. and then Montie would
be vindicated—and Pitt would reccive his
deserts.

Nelson Lee was determined to make an
attempt to obtain his proof that very night.
Hce had already visited the gambling-houce
once. and he meant to go again. On that
previous occasion he had asked for the pase-
word for this night., and had reccived it -
““ Busincss as usual.” So far he had merely
looked round; to-night, if he had an oppor-
tunity, he would take action.

So. while tlic Remove was cougratulating
itself upon the success of the strike, Nelson
Lee was actively working to prove Tregellis-
West'’s innocence—for it was all one afiair.

Nelson Lee did not eet out upon his mission
until late. I knew nothing about it, and
the guv'nor and I had quite a row after-
wards. I wanted to know why the dicken=
he didn't take me with him—and he warted
to know what good I should have been,
anyhow.

I was allowed to go to bed in supreme
ignorance of his plans, and whilc I was listen-
ing to Handforth in the Remove dormitory,
the guv'nor was getting ready. Handforth.
flushed with bhis success, practically talked
himself to sleep; at all events, he gave it
up abruptly. ‘

This, upon second thoughts, was probahly
due to the fact that sevePal fellows had
stealthily  reached for their boots. Haad
forth, seeing them, had sense enouzh e
know that thev weren't going to pnut theit
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boote on in bed, and he had dark suspizicns
as to their intended wuse. So Handforth
broke off in the middie of a very choice
apeech, and said ‘' Good-night.’”” His escape
bad been a narrow one.

Nelson Lee, during this little interlude, was
making preparations in his own study. He
carefully disguised himself, using the samc
make-up as that adopted upon a previous
occasion. .

By the time he had finished he looked fully
fifty-five, with a grey-brown beard and somc-
what sliabby eclothing. In the pockets were
letters and cards to prove that his name was
John Mason, and that he resided in Guild-
ford; also, that he was a commercial travel-
ler by profession. It was a wise precaution,
and cost nothing.

He would wear a cloth mask—in kecping
with all the other habitués of the gambling-
housec—and if the mask was pulled off, a
stranger would be revealed. He had adopted
this method previously, but everything had
gone smoothly. ,

It was just eleven o’clock when Nelson Lee
set off for Bannington. The night was dark
and rather chilly, the early October air
baving a feel of wind and rain about it.

The gambling-house was known as the
Hermitage, and was situated on the outskirts
of the town. It was not necessary for Nel-
son Lee to cycle through Bannington itself.

. He left his machine in a dry ditch, com-
pletely concealed by ferns, some little way
from the house. Then he lit a cigarette and
walked briskly along the dark road until he
camoe to the Hermitage. He turned im at
the gate, and then paused for a moment
to don a light cloth mask of black material.

There was a small side door, and Nelson
Lee tapped upon it lightly and in a manner
which constituted a signal. The door opened
almost at once, and Lee was confronted by
a powerfully built man, whose name was
Field.

‘“ Businees as usual,” said Nelson Lce,

“ Right, sir!”

Lee paased within. He knew his way, and
opengd a dcor at the end of the passage—a
door which appeared quite an ordinary one,
but which was, in reality, made of Lkecavy
steel.

Beyond, Lee found himself in another pas-
sage, but this, in direct contrast to the
other, was briflia.ntly illuminated. The de-
tective parted some heavy curtains and
gtrode into the roulette room. It was not
quite so well patronised as on the previous
occasion, but there were a good many people
there. )

Amongst them Neleon Lee noticed several
boys—all masked. But he satisfied himself
that they did not belong to St. Frank’s. He
judged tbhat they were breaking bounds from
Bannington Grammar S8chool. Or, possibly,

had come from Dr. Hogge's Academy,

the
in ilollton.

Most of the visitors were collected round-

the roulette table, and all were intent upon
the ‘‘ game.”” Nelson Lee didn’t care a straw

about it. Gambling, in any form, never at-

|
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tracted him—ocspecially such foolish gambling
as this. |

The detective had a deflnite object in mind,

He had not merely come to lonk round, for
he could not expect to gain much informu-
tion that way. And he knew very well thet
it would be madness to prowl about the
house. Indeed, there was only one apparent
exit fromn the roulette-room, and that was
through the curtains and the steel door.

Yet there was certainly another exit somea.
where. The owners of this place would never
allow themselves to remain in such a trap.
In case of a raid by the police the visitors
and the owners of the table would be caught
red-handed, without any chance of cscape.
Another exit, therefore, certainly existed.

Leo wished to discover it. His main object
was to gain some positive information with
regard to the forgeries. If he could only
aget left behind after all the other patrons
had gone he might be able to discover a
good deal. And he could only hope to accon:-
plish this by adopting a trick.

A favourable opportunity occurred at
once. Three of the boys he had notic.d
were standing near the curtained doorwan.
Nelson Lee took up his stand near them. He
waited until some itittle excitement at the
roulette-table had drawn evervbody's atter-
tion. Then he turned abruptly to the cur-
tains, as though he had just heard somw-
thing, and parted ‘them.

‘*“ By thuander!” he exclaimed hoarsely.

The three beys heard him—as he had in-
tended.

*“What's up?’’ asked one sharply.

“Isn’t it the police?’ gasped Lee, in terri-
fied tones. * We're caught—run—run!’”’

The ruse worked. The hoys, being nerveas
of capture, immediately took it for gras:te:!
that the police were making a raid.

‘ Police!’”” shouted one of them. *‘ We'te
collared!’”

*‘ Police!’’

The effect was Instantaneous. Ever: hod:

round the roulette-table dashed about in =«

panic. And the croupier jumped up.
““ Kcep calm—keep calm!"” he Lhizsel.
““ This way!"”’

Lee, wbho was watching closely, saw tiie
man press something under the edge of the
table. Instantly the room was plunged into
darkness, and then a square of ligcht came
from the opposite side of the room, revea!-
i.ngl gd doorway which had bitherto been con-
cealed.

*“This .wayl)”™ exclaimed the croupicr
sharply.
The visitors dashed for the door and

tumbled through. And Nelson Lee saw that
the roulette-table was sinking into the floor
itself. Within fifteen seconds it had gone
and the floor slid into place again.

The detective bad accomplished the fir:t
part of his pr . And now he walked
quickly over to s big recess, which was hung
with tapestry ewrtains. He slipped behind
and wailted. He intended remaining there
until the alarm was quite over—until every

babitué had takem his departure,
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And Ice had not acted a moment too
8uNI.

For the lights went up almost at once
and t(he croupier came back. The door-
keeper was present, too, in addition o raany
visitora,

** A Lalse alarm!" snapped the door-keeper:
© Some feol must have ="'

‘It was those infernal boys!’ rapped out
the croupicr. * We shall have to bar them
i they got up to those tricks again!™

Tho confusion lasted for another five tinutes.
By this time everybody had returned, leading
Nelson Lee to assume that they had mierely
pawsed into a secret room. From there,
probobly, they would bhave made their exit
singly.

Bub everyhody was upset and their nerves
wese on edee. Eight or nine departed st
ace, and soon after the reat followed their
cxample. The croupier announced the cam-
bling rooms closced for the night. Nclson
Lee was left undisturbed.

The croupier and the door-keeper came back
aiter cverything had been locked up.

“Not o good to-night., Field,”” suaid the
croupicr.
1 cave those hoys a word of warniny, hut
they ewore blind that it was & man who bad
given the alarm.”

“ Well, it doean't matter,”
“ L'l tell you what, Sales,
to bhe more strict —''

*“ Hold on!" interrupted Bales. * What's
thut balge in that curtain over there?
Nelsou Lee clenched his teeth.

©“ Oh, that's nothing!"’ said Ficld. " I'm
hanged il you're not gettdng nervona, old
man. As | was saying, we ehall have to be
more careful. The police are quict just
now, but it's quite on the cards that they'll
ket busy hefore long, and we've got another
iswue of notes ready for distribution.”

“ Wo're quite safe. s0 long as we don't

said the cther.
we shall Lave

make any slips.’’ said 8ales, lighting a
cigarctte. ** What about thal ten-shi ling
imnie?  ‘The engravigg was first-class, and

I'd defy o Treasury expert himeelf to detect

fle punsed abruptly, staring «t the cur-
thina, )
“tmagination agnin,”” laughed Fiéld.

“f1 tell you there's somebody behind
there,” whispered 8ales, pulling out a revol-
ver. “1 was a fool not to look at first.
Stand ready !

Nekson Lee, who had imagined that the
men would not trouble, knew thht discovery
was coming. But during the few minutes
which had just passed he bhad improved his
position.

Sules and Field strode over, and the cur-
tvine were weenched aside.,

“ By thunder! said Rales sharply.

‘There, sitting on the floor with his back

a-ainst the lwall, \lvu R/ atr:::'gc m:;n. :N%
aMecp. At leust, Lie appes to L fas
asleep, for he was brealhlng regularly. Hr

mask had half slipped down, and there was
an expression of complote reposd uvpon his

 Still, we haven't done so badly.

NELSON LIUE

|
|
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featuies.  Sales and  Ficld regardod hin
scarchingly, and thor momentary alarin was
guelled.

“ Well, I'm haing.d!” exclaimed the crou-
pice.

* Shamming, perbaps,”” muttered the olucr.
“Hi! I 1y, are you awake?"

Nelsou Lee merely shifted his head <lizhtly,
80 that it rested in an easler positicn. His
mouth zaped somewhat, and gentle snores
sounded in the still air of the room.

" Fast asleep!” muttered Sales. ** Some
silly fool who felt tired, and came¢ here for

a nap, I suppoec. Anyhow, he's not dan-
gerous, Ficld. But we'd better scarch his
pockets.’’

Very carefully they took out the letters

and a card-casc and a pocket-book. For
scveral minutcs they were interested.
‘““Some  commercial traveller,”” remarked

Sales. ‘' Introduced by omne of our regular
putrons, [ suppose. He must have got missed
in that general scuffle.”

The papers were returned to the various
pockets. and then Sales gently shook Lcee’s
shoulder. The detectdve did not * awaken”
for some few minutes, and then he blinked
up dazedly.

** Al right. Jim!" be muttered, yawning.
**No need to get up yet — Why, what the
t-—‘— Hallo! Where the thunder have I got
O-’.' .

He stared at Sules and Field vaguely, and
then a light of understanding dawned in
his cyes. The two memn, who were watching
Lee closely, were perfectly satisfied. ¥he
acting, indeed, wus superb,

“Why, I'm in that roulette place!” cx-
plained Lee, jumping up bhastily. * What's
wrong?’’

“I think yon must have mistaken the
place for a hedroom, my friend,” said Sales
pleasantly. ** We don't mind you taking a
nap, but you might have the decency to duv
it on one of the lounges!”

“I'm awfully eorry!” sald Lec,
diaplay of nervousness.
we, and-—"'

“ That's all right!"’ said Sales,
l.ce's arm. *“ All the others have
You'd better follow them.”

Lee was led towards the exit, and Le ex-
pressed his apologies all the way. In fact,
he didn't Jet the other men get a word in,
and was eet down as being a harmless fool.
But as the door closed behind his back
Neleon Lee took a very decep breath.

“By James!’ he murmured. ‘“ A narrow
shave—and I dido't think the trick wuas
coming off, either. 1 deserve a pat on thc
bac'l;' tor getting ont of a tight corner so
casily "’

The detective had been unable to accom-
plieh his full purpose. Nevertheless he was
very satisticd with his night’'s work., He was
che distiuct step nearer to ultimate victory.

For he now knew positively that Fleld and
Sales were the crooks who were ecngaged
upon issuing the falso currency. The detec-
tive made up his mind {o hasten bis plans as
much as possible,

with a
‘“ Those boys worried

taking
gone.
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CHATER VI.
TEDDY LONG’S HUNGER-STRIKE.

ANDFORTH shcok his head.

“I don't exaotly like it,”” he de-
clared. ** The Hecad's done nothing--
abeolutely nothing!”

** There's no satisfying some chaps,” re-
marked McClure. - *° What the dickens did
you want, anyhow? Were you hopimng that
yow'd be flogged, you fathead?’

‘“ Are you calling me a fathead?'’ roarcd
Handforth,

** Oh, no!" replied McClure. ‘“ Not at all!
1 was just addressing one of those chestnut
trece!”

‘*“ Ha, ha. ha!"”

“ That's the result of asking unnecessary
Gucstions, Handy,”” I eaid cheerfully. ‘' But
McClure's quite right. What have you got
to grumbhle at? Hasn't the strike been a

success?’’

“ Well, it has—and it hasn’t,’”” replied
Handfort)). ‘
“*“That’'sy as clear as mwd!"® remarked
Watson, -

“Caa’t you let me speak?” bawled lHand-
forth. ‘' 1'm not satistied, I tc!l you. Why
hasn't the Head knuckied under? Why

hasn’'t he promised us that Tregelhs West
s coming back?”
" advised Church.

‘“ Better go and ask him,’

‘“ You--you asg——"

““ Well! "you seem to be thirsting for in-
formatnon," ssapped Church. ‘'‘ What's the
good of aslmng us those silly qguestions?
Pereonally, I'm quite_content to let things
£0 on as they are. I'm going for a picnic
down the river this morning—"’

‘“Oh, are you?”’ said Handforth. ‘‘ Not if
1 don’t want you to, my son. The time has
come when we've got to bring more pressure
to bear on the Hcad. It's no good stnkmg
unless we kcep the game up.”

Handforth was dclivering his views on the
Ancient Houce steps. It was morning, and
by all rights, the Remove “ought to have
been at lessons. And all the juniors were
considerably surprised at the Headmaster’'s
inactivity. Nothing had heen done and no
punishinent had been inflicted.

Watson and I were there, and we were
just as puzzled as the rest. Before long,
though, 1 meant to go to Nelson Lee’'s study
and ask him his opinion.

A diversion occurred, however, and it was
brought about by Teddy Long, of the Re-
move. long belied -his name, for be was
ehort and fat, and was constantly bemoan-
ing the fact that the school food ratione
were not sufticient for healthy boys. But
Teddy Long was about the only . grumbler.
All ‘the other fellows were quite conternt.

‘1 say, you chaps, I've got an idea,”’ ex-
elaimed Long, bustling out of the Ancient
House and looking important. ‘I reckon
you ougbt to adopt it, it's eo jolly good!"”

re likely to bury it!" smapped
Ilamlfagbm?' We don’t want any of your
ldcae ., Buzz off, and don’t interrnypt!”’
(.m, eay!” proteotod the sneak of the
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Remove. ‘‘ That ain't fair, Handy. Haven't
I backed you up over this strike?”

“You knew you jolly well had to,’’ re-
tortcd Handforth. *'* And I don’t suppose
you mind miesing lessons. Now, as was
faying,”’ went on Handforth, ‘ we've got to
show the Head we don’'t mean to stand
still. See? He Lasn’'t made any move, »0
it's up to us.”

‘““ That’s where my idea comes in,” put in
Teddy Long. ‘ If you'll follow my example,
Handy, you'll have the Head knuckling-
under before to-morrow morning.”

te;tgh take him away!” anapped Handforth
i

¢ leht. as well give him a chance first.”
aaid Chtm,h ** His idea may be a good one.
The age of miracles has passed, 1 know.
hut etrange things do happen sometimes!"’

“ Well, buck up, then!” growled Haud-
forth.

Long looked important.

1t 2il depend3s upon whether you chaps
are willing to make a sacrifice,” he said.
*1 am, so you ought to be willing to follow
my example. But I feel that it’'s a matter
of duty—"

“Fat Iot you care about duty!’ said De
Valerie.

**I shou!d hope I'm loyal to the Form."
said Long, in an injured tone. ‘' We want
Tregellis-West to come back, and the Headl
docsni’'t seem to care & toss about ous
st-rlke-—’

‘I shall satrike if you don’t get to tha
point—with my fist !’ said Handforth darkly.
‘““What's your idea, you silly asst”’

““ Well, why shouldn't we hunger-atrike:”’
asked Long eagerly.

Everybody stared.

‘* Hun- Lunf:xr strikc?”’ gasped McClure.

* Why not:

. You—you funny idiot " roared Haud-
forth. *“1f you try any more of those fat-
headed jokes on me—"'

‘““ But—but it ain't a joke!” protested Long
hastily.

" You it, yelw'
Watson.

“Of course T do!”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

Everybody yelled, including wmyself. The
very idea of Teddy Long, the glutton of the
Remove, going on hunger-strike was a
scrcam. He was about the last fellow in the
Form to think of going without his meats.
He always ate his own share, and was quite
willing to demolish anybody clse’s in ad-
dition.

“*[ don't see anything to laugh at:.”
protested indignantly.

don't mean do you?”

he

“Don’t you?”’ yclled Owen major, * We
dn!”

* Ha, ba, ha!" |

“* But I'm serious!'' shouted Long. ‘‘1'm
—I'm willing to sacrifice wmyselt for
Tregellis-West’s sake, but 1 don’t sce why I
should go on hunger-strike alone. It

wouldn't be fair!”
** Dry up, you little ass!”’ said Handforth
tartly.



20

“ But think what an cflect it would have!"’
cxclaimed Long eagerly. ** Why, the Head
would give in to us at once. Don’t you
rcmember how the giddy suffragettes used
to go on strike? They were relcased from
prison in next to no time. Well, it would bc
just the same here. If the whola Remove
refused to eat any grub and went withoat
its meals, the Head would sec that we were
in earnest.’”’

‘“‘Oh, dry up!”" I put in. “I can sec you
going without your meals, Long—I don’t
think! When dinner time comes you'll be
the first to arrive in the dining-hall.”

“1 should hope I'm capablec of a little
sacrifice!” said Long, with disdain. ‘‘ But,
of coursg, it's too much to expect yvou chaps
to make a sacrifice. t00.”

Handforth grinned.

*“*You'r¢ a little ass,
are,” he said candidly. * But if you go on
hunger-strike, Long, I'm perfectly willing
to tollow your cxample. What do you other
chaps say?”’

**Oh. rather!” I agreed. “I'l huncer-
strike as long as Long does, anyhow. And
so will cvery other fellow!"

**Count on us,” chuckled De Valerie.

Wc hnew that we were eafc in giving tlLat
rromise. Long was always the first in at
meai times. He was still fuli from the effects
of breakfast and probably felt like hungzr-
striking—-suffering, no doubt, from a slight
attack of biliousness. But when dinner time
came round his resolution would fade like
tnist hefore the sun.

“ All right!"’ he said confidently. “ You've
promised, mind. I shall jolly well hold you
to it—cvery one of you! There'll be no
backing out, or you'll prove yourselves to bhe
no good'”

Teddy Long walked off, and he was fol-
lowed by a yell of laughter. Ten minutes
luter Christine and Co. and a good few
uvthers arrived on the scene. grinning hugely.

‘““Heard the latest?”” asked Christine.
““Tong's going on hunger-strike, and we're
zoiug to follow his example. Ha, ha, ha!”

“That's stale news,” T remarked. “TIf
f.ong sticks to his word, we shall go hungry
Lt dinner time, but there’'s not much fear.”

Before the morning was out Long had ex-
tcacted a promise from cvery fellow in thc
Remove., KExactly why he was doing it
remained a mystery. And the mystery was
stil further deepened when dinner time came
round and Long still boasted that he was
going on hunger - strike. Sowne of the
tellows. in fact, began to grow uneasy; but
I wasn't. When Teddy Long saw his dinner
before him he would soon attack it.

But w¢ were destined to receive a stagger-
ing surprise.

When we went in to dinner Mr. Crowell
took his seat gt the head of the table as
usual, He was looking severe and cold.
Fullwood and Co. and Pitt were in shocking
ftempers; they had been im; class all the
anorning, and they didn't like it at all.

. (irace bcing over, Mr. Crowell gave the
. signal for thc boys to commence. ‘The first

that’'s what vou

[ — -
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cours¢c was roast mrtton, with two vege-
tables, and it was a most popular dinner in
the Remove.

“This is where we watch Long hunger-
striking!"" murmured Haundforth, grinning.
““Just you watch him!"”

Teddy Long had a big plateful of dinner
before him. His knife and fork were in his
hands, and there was an expression on his
face which tojd of a severec mental struggle.
Was it possible that L.ong was actually think-
ing of sticking to his boast?

He tooked up and down the table with a
sickly kind of smile. And he saw numbers
of grinning faces. The next moment we all
received the surprise, for Teddy Long, after
another violent struggle. succeeded in fight-
ing dow1 the desire which filled him.

He laid hLis knife and fork upon the table,
and his eyes were gleaming with determina-
tion. Then hce pushed his plate away and
lay back in his chair—apparently in order
to gct out of the zome of appetising odour
which arosc.

‘““ Great pip!"" gasped Handforth, staring.

* He—he ain't eating!” muttered Tomwmy
Watson. ' I say, Long, you beast, get on
with your dinner!”

Long looked up the table.

* Ain't we hunger-striking?’’ he demanded,
in a hissing whisper. * Don’'t forget your
promises, you rotters! Hi, Hubbard, you're
cating!”

Hubbard paused with
between his plate and his wouth. He.
wasn't actually eating, but hc was just
about to commence. And now there was an
extremecly startled expression in his cyes.
Huhbbard was hungry.

‘““What's the game,
dcmanded grufily.

** We're hunger-striking—'

“ Look here, ain’'t you going to eat?’’ asked
Handforth, in alarm. * Why, you little
rotter, we thought you'd forget att about
that rot once you had your dinner in front
of you'!”’

“['m not so weak as you are!"”’ said Long,
with a sniff. ‘“ When I make a resolution €
stick to it. I'm not going to eat anything

his fork midway

you fat ass?”’ he

L4

~until Tregellis-West comes back!™

Ti¢c Pemove fellows gazed at onc another
in dismay. They had never believed for a
inoment that Long had been serious. 1If
they had suspected the appalling truth they
vould never have pledged their word.

“ What iz the matter, boys?”” asked ¥r.
Crowell sharply. *“ Is there somecthing wrong
with the food?"’

“I--1 don't said De
Valeric

“Then why are you not eating?”

“We're—we're waiting for Long, sir!’ said
Hubbard indignantly.

“ fndeed!” Mr. Crowell lifted his eye-
brows. * It is not usual, is it, for you to
wait tor Long bhetore you cammence? Gt
on with your dinner, boys, andse—"’

* They can't, sir!” exclaimod Long quickly.
“f .1 don’t waut minc, and so"¥Bey ain't

-.-.',

think so, sir!”
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going . o cat theirs.
striking, sir!”’
**0Oh, you little rotter!”
‘ You—you spoofer!”’
Mr. Crowell frowned.

“Is this some more of your nhonscnse,
boys?”’ he asked curtly. *~ What is tlis
ahsurd talk about hunger-striking?"’

‘“ Are you going to cat, Long?"’ hissed
Randforth furiously.

‘““ No, I ain’t!”

Teddy Long srioke with decision, and cvery
other fellow glared at him as though they

Wce're—we're hunger-

would like to shrivel him up on the spot. |

Handforth, after nearly exploding, jumped to
his feet. ‘

‘“May I explain. sir?"’ he asked firmly.
‘1 am waiting, Handforth.”

** We're hunger-strikimg, sir,”” =raid the
Remove captain. ** We've decided to go with-
ont all food until the Hcadmaster gives in
to our demands. It’s a strikc of the whole
Foirm, sir.”

Handforth having discovercd that there
was actually to be no dinner, saw no reason
why he should not make the best of the
disaster before Teddy Long could start crow-
ing. As for the rest of us, we were dis-
mayed. 1 eyed my dinner with a sad and
longing gaze, and wondered if 1 should he
justified 1n ignoring the pledge. .

‘* Are you trying to be humorous, Hand-
forth?"’ demanded Mr. Crowell angrily. ** Eat
your dinner, and do not bec so absurd!”’

‘* We're going without dinner, sir! We're
going without food of any kind. We posi-
tively vefuse to be fed. If the Head lilies to
promise that Tregellis-West will come hack,
we'll feed with pleasure.” .

‘“Very grcat pleasyre!” I murmured
fervently.,

Mr. Crowell started.

* Do you seriously mean what you are say-
ing, Handforth?'’ he asked.

““Yes, sir!”

‘“* My dear boys, do not carry this thing to
such an absurd length!” said Mr. Crowell
gravely. * Absence from the Form-room will
not do you much harm, but you are yeung

and healthy and must take your food. et
there be an end to this absurdity.”
“ Rather!” whispered De Valerie. ¢ Rats

to Long!”’
*“ Hear, hearl”

“Didn't we give our words?”’ demanded
Handforth, glaring. ‘* We're not going to
have a little beast like Long sneering at us,
I suppose?’ He turned to Mr. Crowecll.
* Sorry, sir, but we can’'t cat anything—
until the Head gives in!”’ he added. '1I
hope the Head will see that we are really
determined, sir!”’

Handforth was as hungry as anybody, but
hc was obstinate. Long’'s attitude, amazing
as it was, cauld not be ignored. In a foolish
moment we' bhad placed ourselves in an
awkward position, and we could eat nothing
until Long sct the example. If we did he
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woilid have the laugh over us for all time.

Aund the very thought of Long triumphing
stecled our hearts,

Mr. Crowcell was seriously concermed. But
he did not report thc matter to Nelson Lo
or the Head, as 1 cxpected. He probably
concluded that this mad idea was a flagh in
the pan, and the loss of one dinner would not
d6 us any particular barm.

But the porition was appalling.

What if Long persisted? The prospect was
aviful to contemplate. Since he had startced
oft well it was quite likely that he would
keep it up. But it was altogether astound-
ing. None of th¢ Removites could under-
stand it at all.

When dinner was over—that Is, when we
left the tabhle—there was an immediate rush

for Long. Am} he reccived the storm of in-
dignation calmly,

“If you dign't want to hunger-strike ynu
shouldn't have promiscd! I've got mote deter-
mination than you have, thank goodness!'’

" You—you aiu't going to keep it up, are
you?”’ gasped McClure,

** Yes, rather!”

‘* Until supper time?”

“Until thec Hcad gives in!” said Long
firmly. “1 don't mind ii it goes on unti!
next week. I'm prepared to sacrifice mysclf
for Tregcllis-West's sake!’

** Yon—you little fathead!' I shouted i{m-
patiently. ‘' You never cared a straw for
Tregellis-West hefore to-day. ['Il bet Pitt
put you up to this, just to get his own back
on us.”’

* Rats!”’ grinned Pitt, who was near by.
‘I had my dinner all right, and so did my
pals have theirs. 8tarvation will do you a h:t
of good, you lazy slackers!”

Pitt regretted that remark a moment latcr,
for he was seized and bumped severely.

Ont in the Trianglc the Remove gathered in
little knnts, cxcitedly discussing the situa-
tion. Christine and Co., of the College
Housc, came over smiling. They fed in their
own House, of course, and had partaken of
dinncr a8 usual, never thinking it possible
that Long would kcep his word. Their dix-
may was genuine, for, as Handforth pointedd
out, they would have to fall in line with the
other fcllows.

And for the rest of that day there was
miuch weeping and waillng and gnashing oi
tecth, but . the teeth, unhappily, did not
gnash on to anything solid!

Teddy Long, to the general constermation
of all, annoynced that he would have 1o tea,
and Handforth saw that he didn't gat any,
cither! There was an urgent meeting of the
Strikec Committec, and pickets were placed
in the Remove passage and outside Mra.
Hake's tuck-shop.

Handiorth, now that the hunger-strike was
an absolute fact, was entering into it witl
bis usual determinacion. And every Rcecmove
fellow was now troubled with only one
thought —-

How long would it last?
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CAAPTER V1L

BWUNGER STRIKING  MADR  RABY REGINALD
PITT'S BOASY!

ORNING dawncd hangrily for  the
. Rcmove.
We had gone to hed supperliss,

aad the groanings in the dormitory
had heen scrious. Not a junior had touched
a moesel of food since the breakfast meal,
and that seemed ‘un since,

Occanionally [ bad been compelled to go
without grub while engaged on a criminal
rase with the guv’'nor. 80 it didn’'t come o
hard to mo as it did to the other fellows.

As woon as the rising bell went overybaody
waa awake. And many homicidal glares were
Instowed apon Teddy Long, who scemed,
marvellowsly enongh, fat and contented.

1 sappose ;nn'n Anished with that rot
to-day, haven't yon?' demanded Townmy
Wateon flercely.

** Rather not!’ said long. * I'm going to
keep it up until the Head knucklea under.
And il ~on chops don't follow my lead, you'll

* Took here, my son, 've got a8 word to sy
to vou''’ wsaid Owem major, standing over
lang'n bed. " If you don't have any break-
tast this wmorring we'll boll you in oil!”

. Gueaa that's just the atars,”” remarked
Parman. ‘] sllow | ain't a pig when it
comes to catin’, but food kinder agrees with
me v heap. Ray, pards, I'm sure empty as
» baree!. Guess my ineldes are touchin'!
tiee' Ain't 1 just hungry?™

“0 cxpoet Long'll have breakfast this
morning. mcsamates,”’ sald the Bo'sun hope-
tully. " By hokey! If he doesn’'t we'll make
hien wish he hadn’t started the game!”

“Ob. you can threaten all you like ! said
Tang disdainfully. ' You jolly well ought to
be ashamed of yourselves! You haven't
beard me grumbling, have you? Not likely!
I've got more pinck!”’

“By George!l’”’ sald Hapdforth. * That's
aboaut the limit! 1 say, you chaps, we
mustn’'t say another word. I'm blessed i
1m golng to have Long crowing over me,
anyhow' I'm 1oi.n¢ to suffer in sllence.’” he
ndded  heroically. **And 1 darcsay the
ead’l give in all the quicker—that's one
samfort.

Watson and | were dressed before the other
fillowe, and as we were passing out of the
durmitory Handforth called to us and made
us promisc that we wouldn't cat We gave
our wurd, and that, of course, was sufficient.

“1 way, it can’t last,”” sald Tommy
atrivnel), as we deseended the stairs. * It's—
it's aw(ul. What shout whet we go to the
Monut tlus afternoon? Aln‘t we to have tea
with MortieY

“Not unless Long gives way,” | replied.
“ft's no good, old suh, we've got to stick it
now - -- allo, Tubb:! What's the worried
frown about "’ .

Tubbs, the page, was standing Rn the ceutee
of the lubby, lonking uausually serfous. He
st 28 wa approached him.
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| duwnno. Master -Nippee,” he replied.
*“ That is, it's g mystery, an’ Mra. Poulter
suspects me, [ belicve. An’ [ ain’t sech a
slgn o' the stufl.”

“*That's awkward,”” [ obacrved. ‘' But we
should he ahle to understand a lot better,
Tubby. if you'd explain what the sta
happens tc be.’” :

** Why, tood. sir—"' P

“Don’t talk about (8! groaned Watson.
** The very word makes me: (eet faint. Food:
"\‘{lmt is it? ['ve forgotten what grub tastces

e

Tubbs grinned.

* 've ‘ecard abont the ‘unger-st.rikc. Master
\'{ut:on." he said. “ My! But you nin't ‘arl
plucky — -~

** Plucky{” 1 interrupted. * We deserve to
have our hreasts plastered with medals:
Have you ever bheen on a hunger-strike,
Tubhy "’

* Never., Master Nippee.™ .

" Then don't try it!" I said grimly. ‘‘It's
awlul!" -

‘“An’ you're doin’ it all for Master Tre-
gRellis-West's sake,’” said the page-boy. |
wish ‘¢’d come back, that [ do! [ dom’
belicve Master Tregellis-West ever did aoy:
thin'® wicked—'v wasn't the sort! One ot
the nicest young gents in the school, ‘e
was. '’

‘** Exactly. Tuhby.” 1 agreed. ‘' And it
won't he so very long before you sece himm
hack again. Tregellis-West's likke a bad
penny - he'll turn up once more. But what's
that vyou were saying about grub?’

‘““Why, Mrs. Poniter 'as found that a lot
of ‘¢or etores °‘ave gone, Master Nipper,’
replicd Tubbs.  “ She thinks some o' the
servants must ‘ave pinched it.”

Tommy Watson gave a jum’).

** How loag has it bLeen missing?’” he de-
manded excitedly.

‘“ Since the day before yesterday, sfr.”

** @h, then it ain't lnz of the fellows, ™
said Wataon. * The strike didn't start till
‘:sterday. I thought that somebody had

en collaring the grub--some of our chaps,
1 mean.”

Tubbs went his way, and Watson and 1
strolled out into the Triangle. There was
a very thoughtful expression npon my face.

“We've hit upon a clue!” I said calmly.
** Tommy, miy eon, we're going to have
breakfast this morging! That little cad,

. has been » ng usi’’
‘“How do you mean?' gasped Wateon.

* The grub has heen missing since the ¥ay
hefore yesterday.”” 1 replied. ' It's casy.
Long pinched that grub, and laid it in storo
somewhere. That's why he started the
hunger-strike—because he kncw he'd be able
to gorge on the quiet, in any cnse.”

‘* The--the artful little toad!'' exclaimed
Watson forcibly.

“I'N het I'm right,” 1 went on. * And
UIl bet something eclse, too. It was Pitt
who put Long up to it -1 expect it was Pitt
who pinched the stufl. e's having his
meals, and so it doesn’t affcct him. l.on:
doesn’t mind, hceanse he's getting caough
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to 6l his tummy between mealtimes! What
a cunning beast Pitt is!"”
‘* But—but how can we prove it?”’ asked

Watson, with hope gleaming in his cycs.
* Oh, my only hat!

. I could e¢at boot-leather,
fricd in blacking!"

** Well, I don’t know that I'm so hungry
as all that!” I grinned. **Still, 1've got a
jolly good ‘twist’ on me, I can tell you!
We've got to watch Teddy Long "

**But we watched him yesterday,”’ pro-
tested Watson. * Everybody was watched,
in fact. We were all keeping an eye upon
cné another!”

I shook my head.

"*Weo ounly guarded the tuck-shop and the
other places where grub is likely to be,” I
said. ‘* Nobody thought of watching any
of the box-rooms upstairs. And that’s
where Long's got his secrct store, I'll bet.
Come on!"

As it happened, we mct with a picce of
very grecat luck. Just as we reached the
top of the stairs we spotted Teddy Long
sauntering careclessly along the upper corri-
dor. Handforth was within sight—probably
sceing that Teddy Long didn’t slip down-
stairs. Handforth didn’t suspect that there
wae any grub on the upper floor. As a
matter of fact, there oughtn’'t to nave becn
any.

Long turned the corner of the passage,
and Watson and I sped noiselessly forward,
much to Handforth’s aastonishment. He
wanted to know what the game was, but we
didn't think it nececssary to tell him.

Long was just mounting the stairs which
led to the old Ancient House tower—an
apartment which wae not visited once in a
blue moon.

**Come on'!"’ I sald grimly.

Weo simply raced up, Handforth close
behind us. Teddy Long evidently hcard us
coming, for he appeared at the old door,
with a sickly whitc face and alarm in lis
cyes.

‘* Hallo, you chaps?'’ bhe mumbled, swallow-
ing something with a gulp., * I—I was just
looking at the view—'"'

‘** Yes, the view aflorded by a pile of grub,
} snppose?”’ 1 interrupted.
<** What?'’ roared Haadforth.

*“Oh, don't—don’'t bc an ass!'’ gasped Long
in alarm. ‘ You—you can't come in here!
1- I've got—got something private——"'

!

|

|

%3

‘“I can quite believe it!’ I said.
tbe way, you little rotter!"

We charged into the towcr. Onc glance
was sufficicnt. Up one corner lay quite a
respcctable pile of food—tins of biscuits, sar-
dines, canned beef, apricots, pots of jam,
and all sorts of other good things.

Over in another corner a collection of
empty tins told their own estory. Teddy
Long, far from hubpger-striking. must have
been gorging himself to an enormous degree.
And he had had the utter nerve to set us an
example as a hunger-atriker!

“I—I just found these!” he exclaime:l
weakly. ' Looks as though somc—scmebody
has been having a fecd! I—1 was just goinsg
to tell you fellowse—-"'

" You—you little spoofer!” roared Hanu-
forth furiously. ** My bhat! Gimme somc
of those biscuits, for goodness’ sake.’”

From that moment the hunger-strike was
at an end. We had only submitted to it
because it was quite impossible to allow
Teddy Long to crow over us. Long, hy the
way, was more suitable for the hospital than
the breakfast-table by the time the Remov:
had donc with him. He was bumped until ho
was gora.

Watson suggested bumping Pitt as wcll,
but this wouldn’t have bcen quite fair, fur
it was only a suspicion on our part; we
hadn't a shred of evidence.

The ordinary strike, of course, continucd.
The Remove did no work, and didn't irte:nd
to until the Head -gave way.

Mcanwhile, Reginald Pitt was rather
alarmed at Handforth’s activity. There was
every evidence that Handforth mecant to
adopt fresh measures almost at once.

‘““It's no good!”" said Pitt, addressinc
Fullwood and Co. in Study A. '* Haadiorth
is getting too hot, and he’ll have to go!”

‘*“QOut of

‘1 euppose you'll get him sacked?” suyg-
gested Fullwood sarcastically.

Pitt nodded.

** Exactly!”” he replied calmly. * Handl.

forth is an ass, but he’s a dangecrous ass.
And within three days he'll follow Tregellis-
West. That's a promise!”’

And there was something in Reginald Pitt's
tone which sounded terribly convincing. It
was quitc evident that he had a cunning pl:t
in his mind—or, at all events, the germ ot
one.

THE END.,
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The st Chuolers.

RASIT oo (s a new boya! Litlleavinster School.
On hix arrival he maices a4 friend of '

JOHYN CHALLIS, ¢ Senior in the Fifih Iorm.

MYERS and COGGIN are two bullies, whos wilh
some. others, tiy o make Challis join the
“Clubs an athletic sociely. He refuses, and
lhey delermine to sead him to Coventry.
Heis persuaded luter by Miv. Irans, a muster,
to join. Challis tales Hood fishing v «
punt, which gets cast adrift.  Later on
Grainger, the Captain, sees Chullis af the
nets, and asks him to play for the nexl sixteci
«gainst the eleven. Dleanwhile Basil suspecis
Myers ¢f casting the punt adrift, since he
Jound « corn belonging to kim wnear lhe spot.

U nusspeclingly he puis the cotn in « drawer
i lis cubicle.

(Now read on.)

Ot

THE LOST COIN.

O had his intuition been at fault, for
' hardly had he left the dormitory than
: a figure moved from out the shadows
where it had been hiding, and pulling
the cwrtaing of the cubicle wide. passed
beyvond.
It was Myers. .
The big hoy's lips were curved in o crafty
sinilc. His cyes blazed with triumph.
Turoueh that curtain he had been watch-

ing, and scizing the handle of the drawer

which Basil had opened, he pulled. L

His feverishly eager fingers thrust the con-
tents of the drawer aside, and felt and raked
untit the coin was found.

With o low laugh of triumph he hast-ily*h

put the drawer in order and passcd out of
the cubiele. o

In spite of Basil he had got his coin bhack.
Iv was his. He had a perfect right to it.
Now let the fag do and say what he liked,
and be hanged to him.

Myers. creeping  stealthily,  left UlcH
cddormitory and made {for the stairs. He
began to descend them. .

suddenly a voice cried out aloud:
“Myers, what the deuce are you doing

there? You huave no right in that dormi-
tory.” |
Ah! A cry of fear rang ¥ram the suy's

lips, and starting back in alarm, he let the
coin fall from his hand.

—

T
away.

I'rom stair to stair {t rolled, iingle, jingle,
ningle, until it hit the landing below. Even
then Myers could hear ic running, running ae
2 coin will do, until it scemed to strike the
skirting of the woodwork that ran along the
passage. and stopped.

Below on the stairs a shadow lurked.

struck {ue stairs and rolicd clinking

“(Come, sir,”" said the stern voice. ‘1
await yveur answer.”

Myers forced a smile.

“J—er— I—— Is that youw, Mr,
Evan<?” he faltered.
t'“ Yes.” Ycu haven't answered my ques-
ion

“ l—er—thought [ saw young Hood 2o up
st now,” answered Myers, pulling himselr
toecther. * And-—he sauced me to-day. |
meant to take it out ol him, and —he—he--
wasn't there.” .

“H'm. Now let me tell you that I'll not.
stand any more of this bullying ol the
simaller boys, There's been too much of it
lately, and you are u particular offender,

Myers.  You'll write me out five hundred
lines for this to-morrow. 1'll set vou the
¢entence in the morning.”™

** But, sir----."

“Silence.  What was that you dropped just
How?"’ )

‘““A—a coin, sir. A two-shilling piece 1
think.”

“ (0 downstairs,”” commanded the master.
~Shecpishly, inwardly fuming, and not  a
little afraid, Mycrs slunk past Mr. fivans,
and went down to the corridor below.

“Can—can 1 look for it, sir?” he asked.

‘The master switched the licht on. “ ['l]
give yoit a minute,” said he.

Whercupon Myers began to pry and grope
about, but in spite of the brilliancy of the
illumination and the bare floor of the
corridor, he could find no sign or trace of the
missing coin. ,

While he searchied the master eyed him
doubtfully, glancing the while about him to
sce it he could find the silver piece.

But it had vanished. Wherever it may
have gone to, it was not to be fourd, and
Mr. Evans shut the light off.

“ That will do. Go down to the hall,”" heo
commanded, and Myers, cursing his bad luck,
hurcied sullenly on.

So he bhad recovered the wretched coin,
only to lose it again.

(Continued on p. iii of cover.)
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‘forry that Mr.
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It was rotten luck. Stil,
h}ngcr which was a consolation. But he was
Evans had caught him up-
stairs alone like that. The
he recorded against him, and if anything
went wrong might werk to his detriment.

Very cnlcnt and sullen he sat during the
evening’s meat, and not all the chipping and
chafling of Dighby. Chaltont, and the rest
could rouse him.

He was glad when the wretehed meal was
and they were free onee more. Then
he went-up to his soom, but not to work.

He could not concentrate on his studies,

-All the while he was thinking of that coin,

Digby, and said no more.

‘wondering whether anyone had feund it, or

if he would be able to retrieve it when the
opportunity offered.

‘“What's the . matter with you, old
sport?”’ asked Digby. looking up from his
abours ‘and eyeing Myers critically.

** Oh, shut up!” snarled the irascible hnlly.
. *“ AYl right. Keep your wool on!" snapped

“When
made his

That night Myers- conkd not slecp.
all was gilegt he stole out and

‘way to the corridor into whieh ke felt certain

poking n’d prying m‘ery“herc hut as he-
“fore, the result was failure.: )
The «¢oin had vanished completely. It was

the lost coin had rolled. He switched on the

electric light, at the risk of heing discovered,

and searched and searched for an hour, but
without result.
In the morning he was up long before the

school bell rang'-and in the daylight

"pnssible, of course, that one ot tbe Fourth-

form boys had found it. In that event he
felt sure that he _would bhe -able to get it
again. Most of them knew of it,
heen a habit with him to show it—a Qucen

~Anne coin—to the boys with pride.

-

There 'was also a chianee of its being found

‘by one or other of the qer\ants “hcn tlw

swept or cleaned the corridor.
- That morning Myers songht
porter, gave Lim a slullmg
his loss.

** Just make mqumcq will you?” said he.
“And if any of 'em find the coin, lll pay
'em handsomcly to f'et it back again.

“-All right, sir,” "answered the portu'
pocketing the shmmﬂ But as Mvyers went
away, he hissed, w;th a frawn, ** Give it you,
not likely, stingy bheast! 1 "know a game
worth twe of that.” - _
" But he passed the word. and caretul scarch
was . made. - Without avail, however, for,

out the surly
and told him ot

~whatever had happened to the missing coin.
At was not to be

found e¢ither the
.eorridor or-on the stairs.
It. had mysteriously disappeared.

That afternpon, while Challis was busy at

in

“his studices, Basii. entered his room. and was

" brightening.

. Tecoived with the tmml kindly smilec.

said John,

l)"

‘** Hialloy yonng ’'un,” his cyes
. Amthm.gr up?

““1 wanted to know if theres anything 1
cculd do for you, and——"

*“ Nothing, thanks."”

'OF LITTLEMINSTER
Basil had it no

incident would.

he”
searched again, went up and down the stairs,

for it had |

SCHOOL i1
“Are—-are yen going to play in the i
mateh, Challis?™

Jobn sat hack in his chair and hit the « nd

of his pen redectively. It struck the lae
that there was a c¢hange in him. His free
was Kindlier, happier in cxpression than of

yore. It was as if something had awakened

in him, and it dated from the time he had
paisd that visit home.

“Yes, I shall play,” sitid le,

“ How fine!"”

“arainger came to sce me yvesterdav abonrt
it, and we had a long talk. 1--1 don't think
I'm good enough, voung ‘un. but be's keen,
and I'll do it to please him."

Basil beamed. |

“Crums, Fawcett and Raymond will he
pleased.” said he.

Challis darted a keen look at him.  Hallo!

Were there some others at Littleminster
who interested themselves in his  odeings,
then?

“I've written lome for some thirgs.” <aid
John, “*and I only Impe they won't bully
me if- T tail, that's all.”
. Basil Rteppfd f()l‘\hll"tl his pale face Kind-
ing.

“ Dor’t Tail, John, pleaze,” he pleaded.
‘““ Beeanse they all want you to, I kuow., The
brutes, they're counting on it!' '

A slight shadow passed across Challis’s face,
but was chased awav by another smile.
Dccidedly the boy had changéd. His broad-
mge, ugly moods were transient now.

“I'll Jdo my -best,”” said he.

*““ And therce's another thing I want to
you, John." .

“Hallo! What's that?”

“You know Myers uscd to wear a rare
coin on his waten chain.”

avk

Challis nodded. frowniny.

“Well, T found a ecoin the other dauyv. Tte
upstairs in a drawer i1 my cubicle. T won-
der would vou be able to identify it it 1

showed 1t you?”

"1 could. T know the coin well,” ansvercad
Challiz. “ I've lieard Mycers boast aboat it.
There aren't many of the sort about. But
why have you got it, kid:"”

1 won't tell you now. If it's the one, [
may."”’

(‘hallie rose. ,

"Shall T come up with you, or will you
co and fetch it?”" he asked.

“* Come .with me, pleasc. - :

Challis  accompanicd Basil up to the
dormitory abhove, and Basil opencd  the
drawer. A puzzled cxpression swept across
his face.

Hallo! Hiz things were in a strango
disarray, he noticed, and yet he conld have

sworn e left them all neatly placed.

And the paper lining ol the drawer was
crumpled np.

Dismayed, he lifted the paper and placed
his hand in the corner where he had put the
coin. It wasn't there.

“t's vone!' he cried.

Challis studied Basil criticaily.

**Sure that's the right drawer?’’ Lie asked..

(Continued over’eaf.)
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" Yes, oh, yes! The -lcft-hand one. I
know l put it there.'

. But to -make gsure he scarchcd all the
othera,? with“a~lik¢” r(-ault, e >
“'Fhe coin-had’ EONE, sen e T T el

‘ .

24 1t's ‘been<stolen S ' aaid hel Stolux, and-
\lyorq ‘mist “have™ ef,olcn ittt ‘ et
-2 He” couldn't “very *well ¥ qtc'nl ir

L Ionaod to shim>young ‘un,’
Challia,>" ‘¢ Besides,, il . it hclon"(-(l to h.m
why didn’ T you® hand it- back?:, '

n.ml.,mu(h trouhlml,.drnppul on to hm
hul He looked ap into John's eyes_more dis-
tressed than~he earcd to admit or show. - -
*Then® We made “up his_ numl to tell John
\wrsllnng i b e .

o John,V said he, ‘1 l'uuml it on the river
hank® just”where our punt was monrvcl that
~(lay,—and I'm certain.that \lwrs iz the one
who. ent us .ulrut - When 1 founrl the. cmn
theré he "sed on” me’ like a mulmm and -

1t, 1t.

’
[l

Grainger® hadi't “come along, ° 1 !ullcw, hc
\: ould. h; ave: thr(mu me mto the rivee-—=""
“\\lml{. A T U

Pl veans in (,lmllnq face seemed to sud-
denly [ swell,: he -cluchul his . hands, hml
g'v(-d sternly” dm\n on ¢ fag. s

“Thiat's, h |»rLtty-5erus (Inr"c to m.tlu,
)(mm.: un,” he"mubtered. cra v <

" 9J know, hat I believe he did it, uml .
Challid * Iuhkul .out of ;the npcn.-mndow
where the clun(h were ﬂ]w(-dmg swiftly ‘upon
the, bmmn of -0 keen swind, o Fors alony’
m‘lnlllc he ruuum (f,silenty thinking. hard:~%
“ And he coin's ;,(mc"' satd*he at length,
‘.“l_'._‘*‘t";"f"l""-":'._. . Ve .
Chaltis - took “a turn up and down
cubicle. Finally : he? btuppul and laid

hands; gently on Lasil's shoulders. &«

-.‘- oo

\. thc

“1 don't nke dMyers,” - he eried. ““ Never
dul.  And 1 believe -him “eapable ol almosy
snything: “Bat’ I don’t want you to<get the
wraong side ol > him, tyoung -‘un ¥ 'l‘akc mv
advice. and say no’ more about llm -~
Ot Bat if he cut the punt mlrnlt.-.lnhn-————- '

o Challis ahrug"ml his’ hrn vl almuhlu -

© *What .matter “now,’
41l pasteand dont with, He \mn,t do it agatn,
Be on your guard against” him, and’ )uu I he
cafe ‘cnough. « 1 he thécatens-yous Tome and
tell me. Bat as the coin s.,-_:unﬂ‘t'm"(t all
.tlm'll it. H: may, have dcopptdTit on "the
river'-bank® yust h(furv' YU, luund it, you

b c\.. > ‘A .. h*

kpow.”" = -
lt xm‘ to be

said Iw ' lh.lt [3

- » L ]

“No. 1t was almost blaCk’
briecht cnouh when he! \J?'m\'flt Ve - e

¢' Never mind, 'm [.,I:ul you told e ahmlt
it, Basil=~ But=we won't !ll.’ll\L' any- miachic.

It isn't worth it.” iU S e
¢« Challiz’s confiliner, hia munl) uumhn.ncc
gn\a Rasile fresh heart. L A e e

. He felt somehow as”if Myers had lost *his
linporftiance i the scheme of thmygs*at Little-
winster.  And his regard for John grew and
prew.

remarked |

‘hotl 3
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lot of the Iourth cagerly (liwunsaing thoe
forthcoming_trial match . and -jeering at- the
b part Chiallis ‘wa@ (lC‘!tlllC{I to play in it.5-Lven
l'awcett, and Iaymon(l Rohmson and_Giles,_

against dcccnt bmvlmg. and when he goes to
the “wickct, clad in his “dirty (:ld tweeds,
won't he p:ct it hot."” '
~ Basil's = face s féll, - The plcturc mnjurul
up of :Challis walking out to the pitch, clad
in_ his_rough clnthc
boldly “cutagainst the dull colouring’ ol" the
dismal tweeds, was not . a 'plc.wlnm “one.
Littlenfinster
proud of its traditions, and
wlm flonted them.

“His" faith in his champlon rcm.uucd
he satd no more. .-

-

woe tO bll(, huy

bll'a
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+ "% A MAN SHORT. »

lTlI .1ll thcc:c undercurrents_ of J'c(-

Cing, "mostly  directed. agauuqt,a-vlohn

" Challis—though Grainger aad; those
srr oo wWho stood up_for, the hun u_(-tc‘nnb
Jcft eptirelysalone—the! day of the big erl
“nntgh"fnguw:(lw- D LY 7 SO S P
_:,Aml whirt+a“day it was,.ideal forg (';'u,kct
g blanm.:,hot day that ‘made the wearers of
'lannols rejoice. R L A Ry N
-:\Il\thmu-'h the morning. suppressed , whig-
pers ran the ronnd of the school rooms.. The
preoccupatipn of.the boys.did .not -pass .-
noticed .by “the wasters. bt they, like Brer -
lahlnt _lay low and said nothing. 7 « « .

Slll'ht mistakes _were_ glchd over. - NO
pumqlumont was -rmtml out ‘even 4o plmw
who “asked for it andsdeserved:it. x o
*Then came the end of {oil,
and.tongues. mro let.l00s¢ and the ,.ru‘pects
of the m'\tcl' np('nly ‘discussed. o o~ -

I..ml d Ihtunn" amviotudly, and _gl.mcgn;:
I\Crnss thexhall sto where Challie® sat, - bliss-
full) um-on~q10m of. the excitement h(, was
('u.utmg. prayed that his hero nn"hl,-nut, fail;

_Great Scott, if be did, what then2.-« W 1o
\\()'l]ll‘ there . be to.uw ong, gpod .\'.m‘fl for
him? l‘unmnb), l;ytlcr. ’(Anhmlt. 3Dighy),
Myérs, Sand 4 the 7 rest 7 of “John's<: c-m-n;u-s
chackléd guly Becanse thc hour of the cad’ 8
dt scomfiture was_at hand. o ER .

* Not™ one”™ word' umld “Basil heat in nmur
orhthc biz ., boy, he: had leurned to " love,
Mycers loudly (lecru,d him, s
- *“Now -we “shall see! he shuutcd .l‘..‘_\\'alﬁ
till Challis poes in to bat ard by Ceorge,
you sce. J'Il bet he doesn't piss his duck!™
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(To be contmued.)
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The next morning at breakfast he heard a’

were among thé jeerers. o s . f:, - ..

,Jmml bridled up.*>'%. « o7 " e
AT lot you know ..'lb(‘)llt it.- Challn will
do™ a3 well as any of .the - qnth'” lu,
fumed.” ** You mark my words.” =~ =5

S Rot,'! said - Giles. **dle can’'t stand up'

with  the -pads standing

‘lll\(‘ all‘ other - big” sc hoalq" was-

’

the- dinner hour, -
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