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L1 EVOLT!” said Talmadge, of the Re-
' move.
He looked round at his com-
panions with a grim expression.
‘“It's the only way out of it,”” he went on
firmly. *“ If we're going to jib against all
this military discipline rot of Clinton’s, revolt

is the ‘order of the day. And if we all stick |

together we shall win.”

“What about the Head?'' asked Clapszon
uneadsily.

‘* A mutiny in the Remove won’'t be dis-
respectful to the Head,”” replied Tahnadge.

" St. Frank's.

the day had bheen such that it was felt that
something had to be done. There had heen
talks of this kind beiore, but they had
always ended in smoke, 80 to speak. But on
this occasion it seemed likely that a move
would be made. :

For matters had reached a head in the
College House.

Colonel Howard Clinton, the new Hou-se-
master, had aroused lis boys to such a pitch
of desperation that inactivity and tame sub-
mission vzas no longer possible. Human en
durance can stand much, but the coloncl

had overstepped the mark.

" punish the juniors as he liked; he could give






UNDER THE HEEL 3

we go, with frost and snow on the ground?
No, we've got to stick here—and the College
House i3 no place for a barring-out.’’

* Then what can we do?”’

“ Mutiny —strike,” said Talmadge grimly.
* Simply refuse to do any more drills, or to
salute, or parade. We'll go in to lessons, of
course, and we'll stick to every school rule.
We mustn't have a general mutiny—only
against this discipline. If we did anything
elsc we should shove ourselves in the wrong
at once. It'll be a revolt against Clinton and
Donnell.
determined, he'll force the eolonel to change
Liis tactics.””

‘* Pcrhaps!”™ grunted Nation.

“Well, I'm going to suggest a good way
of starting the mutiny, anyhow,” esaid Yorke.
‘“We can't very well do anything without
Christine. Before the morning—now, at once,
in faot—we've got to rescue our skipper.
“t'f"n:. got to fetch him out of that rotten
attic.

There werc several grunts.

‘* Oh, talk sense!’’ snapped Oldfield. *‘ How
the dickens can we rescuc Christine? You

know jolly well he's locked in. Those attics

have got two patent locks on cach door—and
the coloncl keeps the keys. If we tried to
smash down the door the whole House would
be roused.”’

“I'm not suggesting anything so fat-
eaded as that,” said Yorke. *‘ Look here
if you chaps are funky you'd better say so.
But this thing’s got to be done holdly, and
I'm willing to a‘.ke my chance with the rest
of you.”

** Why don't you speak plainly, you ass?”
growled Talmadge.

““That's what I am doing,”” went on his
chum. *‘‘The colonel's got the keys, I know,
and he carries them in his pocket—I've seen
him pull ‘em out. What does a man do with
his trousers when he’s in bed?”

‘“ Hangs them on & bed-post or a chair,
or something.”

‘“Then. all we've got to do is to sneak
iato Clinton’s bedroom and pinch his keys,”
sald Yorke grimly. ‘' If we go at it quictly
ho won't wake up, and we shall have Chris-
tine out in next to no time.”

There was a short silence.
plan was bold in the extreme, and the juniors
were rather taken aback. To enter the
Housemaster’'s bedroom and to take his keys
was an extraordinarily daring idea. But it
was certainly the only way, if Christine was
to be rescued.

“It's a bit thick,” said Clapson slowly.
* Supposing -the calonel wakes up?”

** Well, what can he do?'’ asked Yorke.
‘““He won't he able to see who's in his bed-
room, and the chaps can nip out in a tick.
But the chances are that they'll be undis
turbed, and will get the keys easily.”

““ They?" rcpeated Nalion. ‘‘ Ain't you
going 2"’ ' .

*“I might: it all depends,” said Yorke.
“In an aftaic like this I reckon we ought to
draw lots. That'll be ahsolutely fair., Three

And when the Head sees that we're

Roddy Yorke's-

chaps must o, and we oucht to decide whici
three straight avay.”

*“That's enly rcasonable, of course,”” agreed
Turner. ‘' ['mm blessed if | want tc <o, but
I don’t mind standing iy chance. How's i~
going to be decided?’”

““We'll tear somc paper up into little
bits—one scrap for every chap here,” reploed
Yorke briskly. *‘ All the pieces will be blank
cxcept three, and they’ll bc marked. The
fecHows who gct those marked papers wiil
have to go.”

Nobody could object to thiz :cueme,
although s:veral juniors—those oi weaker
spirit—felt like doing so. To have ohjected,
however, would have been to label them
selves cowards, and therc wa: no muruur of
dissent.

The lots were soon drawn, and, curiously
enough, both Yorke and Talmadge pickesd
marked papers. The third fellow was Harrorn,
who was a self-reliant junior, with heaps of
pluck. The choice could not have been
better.

“It’'s no gcodl wasting time.”” said Yors:
crisply. ** We’'ll start nght oft."”

‘“But Clinton may not be iIn bed yet,
objected Talmadge.

“H'm! I forgot that.” said Yorke. ‘' It's
not twelve yet, is it? 1 suppese we'd bLetter
wait until after midnizht, ¢o’s to give the
heast plenty of time to get to sleep. Mcan-
while, we'll be dressing.”

Yorke was proving his werth as a leader
now that it was necessary. Hitherto he had
never had any cause to aczsert himself in ang
particular way, hut he was undoubtedly cou
ducting this project with great success. And
the other juniors werc quite ready to follow
his lead.

Midnight booimned out eoon after the
chosen three bad donned their clothing. All
the other fellows were huddled in their beds,

| sitting up with the hedclothes tucked sccurely

round them.

There was no hurry whatever, for the Re-
move had the whole night, if nccessary. But
after the quarter-past had chimed, Talmadg:
and Harron became impatient, and voted for
an immediate move.

‘“ Clinton must have been aczleep for hours,™
gaid Harron. *‘ lHe went up to bed just after
ten, and there's no prospect of his being<
awake now. Let's buck up and get it over.”

“I'm ready!"” said Yorke promptly. ** Wish
us luck, you chaps.”

‘““ And don't go to slecp
back,” added Talmadge.

They were assurcd that everybod:r would
remain awake, and departed from the dJdorm:
tory with hopes of good fortune expressed by
many whispered voices. It was a risky pro-
ject, and if it succeeded the position would
still be serious. For it would mean that the
die was cast and the revolt was inevitable
With Christine free, Colonel Clinton would
have been defied, and it would be madness to
abandon the mutiny as soon a3 it hud
started.

The three juniors crept along the passages
as silently as three shadows, Yorkce leading

until we get
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he way.  Talmadge wore felt slippers, hut
the other two didn't possess any, and so they
were cach wearing three pairs of sccka—their
own and four pairs belonging to other hoys,
who willingly lent them for the occasion. 1In
suoh freezing weather this protection wae
neccssary.

Thus provided, " however, the miduight
potters made no sound. and thev arrived

opcened noiselessly. The two juniors stole into
the room without making the alightest sound.
But they f{fcit inclined to dodge back, for
the bedroom was not in darkness, as tvhey
had anticipated.

A fire was blazing in the grate, and the
flickering light illwminated the apartment
brilliantly-—-at least, so it e&cemed to the
junjors, who had just come out of the aark-
ness of the passage. And thc colonel, if he
awakened, would be able to see and recognise
the intruders on the figatant,

This was most disquieting, but there
could be no hacking out now. Yorke paused
after hic had cntered about a yard, and gared
round at the hed almost fearfully. He half
expected to find Clinton eycing him with
that cold, grim ook of his.

‘* Great Scott!” gusped Yorke,

‘* Shut up, yon ass!"

““But—but he isn’t here!” ejaculated
Yorke, the rclief in his tone very apparent.
“Well, I'm Jiggered! We've come for
nothing."

Both Talmadge and Harron came right into
the room now, quite bold. Yorke was guite
right; Colonel Clinton was nol in thce bhed
room, and the bed iteelf was unndisturbed,
proving that it had not boen slept in.

“It's quecr,” ain't it?’ breathed Tal
madge. ** Where the thunder can he be at
this timec of night? And what's that on the
foot of the bed? Looks like Ciinton’s coat,
docsn't it?"

The colonel had been wearing a tweed suit
during the day, and all three juniors at once
recognised the coat. Further, the trousers
and waistcont were hanging on the opposite
knob of the bhed. :

** Well, T don’t know what to make of it.".

remarked Yorke. ¢ But it's as clear as day-
light that Clinton: came up here, changcd
bis clothes, and went out again. What can
it mean?” v

‘“ Rats to that!'’ said Talmadge. *‘1I don’t
carc what the colonel does! -Let's see if the
keys are in the pocket of those trucks.
That’'s what we've comne fdr-—and it'll be a
walk:over if we find ‘em straight away!”

This secmed too much to expeet, hut it
turned out to be true. There was only one
key, however—at least, one key which could
fit the locks of the attics. 1t simply proved
that all the locks were of the same design,
with a master-key for the lot.

This was all the better, and Yorke quickly

took the key fiom the bunch of others and
clinned it inta hir noecket

tne colonel 18—
‘* Cave!” hissed Tahnadge in sudden alarm.
Sommebody was ascending the stairs! And
that somebody, withoant a doubt, was Colonel
Clinton! 1Ia another five seconds :he would
be in the corridor—and the plotters would
he caught red-handed! R

-

Sapes——

CHAPTER II. \
TRHE DECISION ‘OF THE MONKS.

‘“ Quick!”’ he gasped. ‘' There's 3
recess at the end of the passage, and
our only chance is to ecrouch in it.

Follow me!”

There was no time for objection, aHuiotigh
both Talmadge and Harron firmly believed
that they would be detected. The trio stole
along the passage silently, and recached the
recess just a second before the colone] ap-
peared—for it was the colonel. |

It was a- moment of great temsion.

Clinton arrived at his bedroom door, opened
it, and passed within. The juniors saw a
filood of light come out into the passage as
the colonel touched the switch. ~ The hoys
were now clearly visible, if the colonel should
hadppen to glance out of his doorway. Dut le
didn’t. .

He closed the door, and the Removites
heard the key turn in the lock. They
breathed three sighs of rclief.

‘“ A jolly near thing!" whispered Talmadge.
‘* We'd better scoot!”

** Not yet,” advised Yorke. *““We can
casily slip away {f we hear him unlock his
door again; but that’s not likely. And 1
want to make sure that he’s in his hedroom
for gecod. Keep quiet and listen!”

His companions obeyed, and it was a com-
paratively easy matter for the three to gness
what was going on within Colonel Clinton’s
bedroom. They heard the Housemaster poke
the fire up; they heard -him moving about us
he undressed. Two goft thuds announced
the fact that he had taken his boots off.

And, finally, a slight ¢reaking of springs

Yl)RKE was the first to make a move.
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made it fully evident tiat the colonel had
got into bed. But the light was still on; a
streak was escaping from beneath the door.

** Reading in bed, I suppose,”” muttered
Talmadge. ‘“It may be hours—''

‘** There it goes!' breathed Yorke.

The streak of light had suddenly disap-
peared. The colonel had a switch just over
tho head of his bed, and there was now no
doubt that Clinton would not interrupt the
proceedings which the juniora had planned.

It was just a3 well to be sure that the
Housemaster was in bed. Yorke and Tal-
madge and Harron did not trouble them-
selves further with wondering why it was
that Clinton should have been out at such
an hour of the night. The boys were think-
ing of Ohristine, and they made the next
move immediately.

“We'll go straighit up to the attic now,”
whispered Yorke. ‘‘ No sense in returning to
the dormitory without Christine. Come on,
my sons."

The plotters, greatly satisfied with their
work so far, stole along the corridor and
soon arrived at the stairway which led up
to the attics. They had burned their boats

now, so to speak. The key had been taken |

from Colonel Clinton’s pocket, and it could
not be replaced, either—eince Clinton's door
was locked. :

It had only been by a mere fluke, indeed,
that they had obtained the key at all.
Yorke's original scheme of taking the key
from the colonel’s pocket while the colonel
himself lay in bed asleep would have been
doomed to fatlure. The plan had only suc-
‘ceeded because Clinton had been absent.

The boys knew which ‘ cell’” Christine
cccupied. It was the third one from the end
of the upper passage. And, arriving at the
door, the rescuers received a bit of a sur-
prise.

A light, weak and flickering, was glcaming
. under the door.

*“ The bounder must he awake,”” murmured
me('ikc.‘ ""Oh. I know! I expect he's having a
eed—'

‘** How can he feed without any grub?”
murmured Harron.

“You don't Kknow, do you?’” grinned
Ycrke. * Nipper and those other chaps of
- Study C brought Christy a whole pile of grub
last nicht—blankets and boocks and candles,
and all sorts of things."

“ Well, I'm jiggered!”" breathed Harron.
t* That was jolly decent of ’em!”

‘“ Rather! XNipper's a real sport!”

Yorke fumbled with the door, and found
the lower keyhole. Click! The key fitted per-
fectly and turnmed with case. The second
lock, at the top of the door, was just as
eiasily conquered, and the door swung open.

The light had now been extinguizhed, and
some very pronounced snotes were coming
from the direction of Bob Ohristine's bed.
It was well done; but those snores couldn't
obliterate tho smell which had arisen fromn
the snuffed candle—to eay nothing of a dis-
tinct odeour of sardines. York

orke.

“Chuck it, yon ass!”" grianod

“ What the dickend did you put the can:llg
out for?" '
A gasp came from the darkneas.

“Yorkey!" ejaculated Clristine.
hat!”

““We've come to rescue you, old son,” 2aid
Yorke. ¢ Talmadge and Harron are with
me, and you ncedn't pretend to be asleep.
Light that candie again.”

K match spluttered, and Bobh Christine was
his with hlaak

“ O, my

soon gazing at chums
astonishment.

“You gave me a tcrrific etart,” he said.
1 thought it was old Clinton—and [ =shoved
biscuits and sardines and all sorts of thincs
under the bed. I know jolly well that three
or four blobs of candle-grease fell into the
sardines.”

“It'll improve the flavour!” grinncd Tal-
madge. *' It seems to me that you've been
having & jolly fine time up here—"'

““Oh, yes, rather—I don't think!" iuter-
rupted Christine earcastically. ‘' It's a bne
time when a chap has to get a hit of decent
grub in the middle of the night—and then
only biegcuits and cold stuff. Nippee's a fine
chap for bringing all that grub, and I'm
hugely grateful, but I'd give a month's
pocket-money for some hot tea or coflee !

He regarded his rescuers wonderingly.

“But how the dickens did you manage it?”"”
he went on. * I'm blessed if I can get the
hang of things. I suppose you've just come to
pay a call.”

Yorke lost no time in explaining, and the
Remove skipper grew very serious. Whea
at last he knew the exact truth he frowned
with perplexity

‘““It's jolly good of you to take il theso
risks,”’ he said. * But what's the good of

it? We can't mutipy—the discipline's too
jolly strict for that—"

Yorke etared.

“Well, you're a fine leader!” he saind
indignantly. * We've rescued you sco that

you can take command of things. Everybody
in the Remove is awake—waiting for us to
bring you back. We've all decided not to
stand the colonel's tyranuy any longer. We're
going to revolt againat it.”

“It's «a serious step,”
dubiously.

“0Of course it ie—we know that,” put i
Talmadge. * But we sha'n't try to 2c¢t out
of lessons, or anything of that sort. The
idea is to jib against all drills ard parades
and saluting. 'The only way to put a siop to

said  Chotstiae

| the foolery i3 to act in unison.’

“That's the word,” said Yorke
ingly.

It sounds all right,” said Christiic, whe
wuas more farseeing than his chums. - Bt
would it pan out quite sq beautifully?  Che
ton's got the upper hand-—-"' _

“If yor don't want to lead usx, you vai
stop herc,’” said Yorke tarthy.

Christine grinned.

“DPon't be an asi!" he said calmly. U
the Form's decided. I'm  witih it -right
through to the last. Aund Ul take the lead.
to. But it's just as well to think o1 all the

apprey
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aspects of the case. The Remove is ripe for
revolt—well, revolt it's going to be! And
the beet thing we¢ can do is to get down
to the dormitory and hold a discnasion.’’

Bob Ohristine, although still doubtful, was
instantly ready to take up the reins, And
the cell was vacatcd, and the four juniors
astole down the passage. But Christine sud-
denly remnembered the food and the blankets
and the candles. So the attic was again
visited, avd everything was cleared out ex-
cept the furniture and the bedclothes which
had been provided by Clinton. The key was
left in the lock--and Clinton could think
what he liked. He would know the truth, any-
how, by the absence of the key from his
Lunch. '

Arriving at the Remove dormitory, Bob
Christinc was hailed with enthusiasm. Only
one or two fcllows had dozed off, and these
were very froon awake again. Christine's re-
maining stock of bhiecuite, etc., was soon de-
molished and got out of the way. And the
blanketa and books were stowed away in
the cupboard—to say nothing of eundry
cmpty tins and e odd candles.

" Well, you've done it,”" remarked Tage,
half nervously.

Do you think we were ygoing to stand
Cihinton’s beastly tyrauny for much longer?”
‘decmanded Yorke. ' He may be a ripping
echolar, but his apcll in the Army ruined him
'I‘:ar A schoolmaster. He's dotty on discip-

nc.'”’

1t wouldn't be so bhad if it wasn't for
Donncl),” «aid Christine thoughtfully. ‘1
think we ought to make our main complaint
npeninat the sergeant. We'll demand his dis-
-missal, and the colonel will probably drop
cverything elpo——-"'

* That won't do,”’ oblcected Yorke., **‘ Prob.
ably ' is no good. 'This mutiny is simply
esainst the military tyranny—and nothing
clae. 1f we all refuse to salute, or to do
any drilling, Clinton can’t force us. We've
only got to stand firm and we shall win.”

Bob Christine nodded.

“The Henad will step in, of course,”’ he
enid. M Dr. Stalford upholds Clinton, we
ohall have to rebcl against the licad too.
But 1 dou't believe he will uphold the heast —
he can’'t., Jle’ll see that we've got a just
cause, I reckon, and he'll advise Clinton to
modcerate his discipline. There woun't be any
vomiplete surrender, my sons.”

“ Therc's got to be!'' declared Talmaidge.

“ It's all very well to talk, but the Head's
prestige would be gone for good if he
tamely knuckled under,”" eaid Christine.
** The same anplies to Clinton. We shall be
satisfied if the colonel agrees to sack Donnell
and relax the discl{ﬂine. Within a week

things will be npormal.”

“*Chrletine's right,”” said Yorke t!wuqht-
fully. * If we dema much we sha'n't
gct anything at all, e got to be mode-
rate. But 1 vote we flont Donnell openly—
refuse to recagnise him. We'll cut him dead,
ar’ld squash himm if he interferes with any
of vs."

** That's the idea,”” agrced Christine. ‘' He's

|

}

P

F

Tl NELSON LEE LIBRARY

a disgrace to 8t. Frank's, and we're not
called upon to obey his rotten orders. The
Head will eend him packing, even if Clinton
doesn’'t. It's no good coinplaining to the
Hecad in the ordinary way; we've tried that.
Open revolt is our only course."” :

**It’il mean the sack for the ringleaders,"
said one junior.

** Christine and Yorke, I expect,” remarked
another.

‘* And we shall all be flogged and gated——"’

‘“Look here, I don't want to hear any
growls!'' snapped Christine crossly. ‘' If any
of you fellows are funky, you can stand out
—you can go on as usual, and obey Donnell,
and do all the retten drills. I'm not aeking
a single chap to come into this revolt if he
doesn’'t want to. That’s plaip.”

'*It'Il be a lot better if the Remove sticls
together solidly,”” said Yorke. ‘‘ The College
House Remove, I mean. We don’'t want any
blacklegs. 1f any funk stands out he¢’ll be
barred by all the rest o1 us!”

‘“* Rather!”

‘" We're all in it together!”’

Nine-tenths of the juniors were cager for
the revolt; and the waverers were soon won
over. *The mutiny would loce hall its strength
if several fellows refused to take part in jt.

It was only natural that a few weak spirit3
should desire to back out; but the feeling
in the Remove wgs too sirong, and the weak-
lings were compelled to fall into line with the
rest.

“I'm thinking about the morning,” said
Chiristine slowly. * Clinton will know all
about my escape before the rising-bell rings.
Donnell will go up to the attic carly, I ex-
pect, and he’ll find it cmpty. Then the
colonel will come along here, and catch us
napping. I shall be collared and hauled
back into that ‘cell’ hefure we can do a
giddy thing.”

** We shall have to he
Yorke.

** Rats!'' growled scveral voices.

‘““It’s the only way,” caid Christine sharply.
‘* You can get up betore rising-bell for once,
1 suppose? By half-past seven every chap will
be downstairs—and then we sha’'n’t be at a
disadvantage. Some of you don’t scem to
realize the seriousness of this thing. If we're
going to revolt, we're going to revolt properly
—or not at all. Half-hearted meaeures are
ahsolutely fatal.” . :

‘“ We're in grim earnest,"” gaid Talmadge.

*““Yon are—and so am 1,”" went on Chris-
tine. ** But if we're going to be let down by
the other chaps—"’

“1'm in earncst, you ass!’’ snorted Vorke.
“I{ was my idea, mafinly!”’

‘* Of course you're included, Yorkey,’ said
Christine. *“I'm referring to these other
chaps. If they mean to leave us in the cart
we won't have any mutiny. I'll go back to
the attic, and you can ] me in and chuck
the kcy AWAY. Clinton will think he’s
lost it.’ | :

Several juniors protested warmily.

‘** No jolly fear!'’ said Clapson.
started—and we’ll go on!”

up early,” said

“We've
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“Yes, rather!”

“That's what I thought,™ said Christinc.
¢ But it's just as well to be sure. Once we've
actually started in the morning we can't
chuck it up. So wec might as well reach a
positive decision now."

“1 vote for a determined revolt,”
Yorke, .

**And so do I'"

“ Hear, hear!”

** Complete defiance of military discipline!™”

*“ Rather!"”’

“ Down with Donrncll!”

The Remove was practically of one voice,
and Bob Christine no longer doubted the
determination- of the fellows to go through
with the mutiny. The juniors’ grievance was
a serious one, and a desperate remedy was
needed.

And at that night meeting the die was cast.

Things had reached a pass, and further
submission was impossible. In the morning
Colonel Howard Clinton would find that the
%mculdering fire had burst into a dangerous

Ane.
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CHAPTER I11L.
GETTING THEIR OWN BACK.

e OT so cold this morning,”’ I remarked
cheerfully. .
N * It'll be thawing by this even-
ing, [’'ll bet,”” said Tommy Watson,
w+ith a grunt. * Just our luck! The ice on
the river is first class at present, and we only
had a few days' ekating.”

I grinned.

‘“1t's no good grumbling at the weather,”
I said. ** Everybody does it; but the wcather
doesn’t change just because people want it to.
So what's the good of grumbling?’’

‘* Dear old boy, 1 was never good at conun-
drums,’”’ observed Sir Montie Tregellis-West,
carefully getting into his elegant trousers.
‘* But you are quite right in eayin’ that
the weather ain't so cold. I expect the
snow's meltin’ in the Triangle.”

We were in the Remove dormitory in the
Ancient House, and the rising-bell had gone
some little time before. Fellows were in
various stages of dressing on all sides, and
others still clung to their beds. It was the
general habit of some juniors to lie between
the sheets, calculating to a second how long
it would take them to get washed and
dressed. At the very last moment they
would scramble into their clothing, pretend to
wash, and scrape down just in time.

But I preferred to drese leisurely and wash
thoroughly, and, of course, there were a good
many juniors who followed my example. It
was only the slackers who loved their beds
<0 dearly.

** Well, I'm blessed!'" exciaimed Jack Grey,
from the window. .

*“ A bit surprisin’—what?’’ grinned De
Valerie. * I expect it's another stunt of the
colonel’'s. But Christine and Co. won‘t like
O

* Weon't like what

A
L]

I asked.

?

‘“Come and have a look ocut herd," said
Pitt, grinning.

Several boys had collected at the dormitory
windows, and I went over and joined one
group. Then I saw the reason for the zom: -
what surprised expressions. Chfistine and hia
merry. men were out in the Triangle, fully
dressed, and talking tezether in little ¢lumps.

‘ They must have got up long hefore: rising-
bell,” 1 remarked thoughtfully. * They're
not drilling, either. Great Scott, Christine's
out there himself!"”

““ Why shou!dn't he be?” asiked Hebbard.

“ Wasn't he sentenced to seven days' hard
labour,” I exclaimed.

** Ha, ha, ha!"”

“*“ Well, wsolitary confinement, then,” 1
amended. ** How the dickens did he get out?
I'll het the colonel didn’'t repeal his sen-
tence!l™

Bob Christine's presence in the Triangle waa
very surprising. And it was also evident thuat
thc Monks were in a ccasiderable state of
excitemcnt. Something was appareutly * on.”

We hastened with our dressing, being
anxious to gcet down in order to question
the College House fellows and to learn what
was in the wind.

Sir Montie and Tommy and I were among
the first to sally out into the Triangle. It
wasn’'t exactly thawing, but was just on the
verge. The snow was still lying everywherc,
now trodden down over the whole expanse ¢t
the Triangle.

Christine and (Co. were gathered over by
the College Houge, and I was iust about to
stroll over when Sergeant Donnell came strid-
ing out. Bob Christine saw the drill in-
lstrll:ctor at once, and gave his chums a grim
ook.

** Now for it!"’ he murmured.
upper lip, my sons!"

The Monks had expected Donnell to put in
an appearance long beforc. But it had been
just as well to get down in good time. The
gergeant stood on the steps and surveyed
the juniors alinost pleasantly.

“ Up early, ain't you?"” he asked. ** Well,
you might as well do a bit of drillin’, now
you're out here. And you'd best salute me,
too!” he added sharply.

Donnell was a big, burly man, with a red.
beery face and unpleasant little eyes. He
was coarse in appearance, coarse of voice.
and coarse by nature. It was an ipsult to
the juniors to appoint this man as their
drill instructor.
| Only one fellow saluted in reply to the
sergeant’s order, and this was Dallas, who
momentarily lost his nerve.

“* Ncw then, Dallas!” shouted Christius
quickly.

Sergeant Donnell turned his head, and uis
little eyes opened wider as lie beheld Bob
Christine’s tigure. The Remove cskipper wa.
geupposed to be in his cell, und Donnell had
not noticed his presence in the Triangle until
this moment. . o .

“* Who let you ‘out, Private thristinc?’
roared the scrgeant. .

\ Private Christinc—it was Clinton who had

**Keep a stift
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handied vim more roughly than ever. They | tinued talking to Yorke and Tu!muﬁ; He
were in revolt in eammest now, and all | was rather unsteady, but as determined 13

- n L

‘a...‘ vho '_‘O_ft_oxclté('oal“ef;:' - e befo;:;"' DU, 2 Wad. YUy uun v you answer
The sergeant staggered towards the Col- “1 don't happen to be a private, sir -

lege House, a truly am&llhg tacle. Mud | that’s all!"" said Christine steadily.

smothered him from head to foot, and dirty| There was an approviog murmur.

snow waas caked upon him so much that he| * Oh, good!” came several voices.

shed masaes of it as he walked. " You—you don’t happen to be a private!”
W FEIY RTY WA W s s AN VARWEEIRAUE W e .—-Il Le A T FTIVEARN T VE AR ARV !l‘ WILEY AW i

Bob Christine took no notice, but con-" firmly, * When he has left Si. Frank's, and
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when you have given us your promise that
all military dincipline shall be discontinued,
we will eurrender.”

.. The cotonel was fighting to recover his com-
posure. Boh Christine had been rather led
away, 8o to speak, and his ¢loquence had even
taken the Monka by surprise. Christine had
been  absolutely daring and audacious In
stating the terms of the Remove.

T understand, Private Christine, that you

are the spokesman for the Remove?” smd#

Clinton at last, and speaking with slow dec-
liberation. * Very sood. 1 have been mhde
aware of your demands. Yon insist npon
.Sergeant Donnell leaving the school; yon are
quite dectermined that diacipline ahali cease.
Quite so. And now, 1 presume, you are
awaiting my anewer?”

Christine didn't reply; the coloucl’s tone
w18 OMinous.

‘*We want fair play,
bndy from the rcar.

Colonel Clinton nodded.
i1hat he was calm -a deadly,

¢ir!"" shouted some-

He was eo furious
significant calm-

ness. Jt was, iu fact, the calm before the
storm.

‘“1 have no intention of wasti time on
you,”' maid the Houscmaster. *‘ Every boy
here belonging to the Coliege House will
fall in at once and march indoors. Youn will

'

o straight to the lecture hall and await my
mming.- Every boy who has taken part in
this utterly disgraccful sccne will receive a
flcering, and will be conflned to barracks for
"the remainder of the term. You, Private

('‘hristine, will suffer solitary vmmnement for
f ano'g. of twenty-one davs-—"'

‘“ We're not going to stand it!"”’

The colonel’s fury burst fotth in a fiocod.

** Silence!’’ he roared violently. °° The next
Loy to speak will be—""

** Bully!"" shouted a dozen voices.

“* Bowl him over!”

t‘“ ’:‘cll him to go to the dickens,
irel”

The colonel started. His anger was slightly
modified; hie had never imagined for a
moment that the juniors wounld defy him so
boldly to his face. He had received a fresn
shock, for he had thought that the boys
would quietly submit. t was a mistake
y.rl&)ch inost arrogant tyrants are apt to fall
. into.

Chris-

“* We only want yon to drop this drilling
and semi- lmllt,arf disciptine, sir,” eaid Chris-
tine. ' If you'll give way now, this aflfair

.won't go any further; but | won't answer
for the conduct of the Remove {f yon refuse
to consider our: demands.”’

** Your—your demands!’’ bellowed (Clinton.
‘1 have never heard of such scandalous
- jnipundence in all my hife! T©'il--1'l—-"

Words {ailed him, and he suddenly decided
that action was necessary. And the next
eecond he flung himself forward and grasped
Bob Christine flgrcely and cruelly, swinging
the junior round by sheer force.

‘“ We .shall see!’' he snarlagl savagely.

Colonel Clinton, in that tense moment, was
s grave dapger of sharing  the drill-
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 instructor’s fate, For quitec a number -of
fellows rushed forward to Bob Christine's
rescuc. Before they could do anything, how-
ever, a sharp, cold voice broke in upon the
Monks’ excited cries.

‘“ What is the I:neaninﬂr of this disturbance,
Colonel Clinton?”’

There was an instant hush. Dr. Malcolm
Rtafford, the Head of 8t. Frank’s, stood re-
garding boys and Housemmaster coldly and
sternly.

S

P voice.

**What's a psty"" growled Handforth.

““ The Head coinin’ on the scene just at this
moment,’’. explained Montie. ** 1 was livin® in
hopes of seein’ the colonel doin” his bhit
towards clearin’ up the Tnangle Begad! It
would have bheen really rippin’ il Clinton had
been treated like Donmell. He deserves it—
he does, really.”

‘* The Head always. ‘butts in like that,”
grunted Watson.

‘“ Oh, well, perhaps it's best,”” I remarked,
“ Chrietine and Co. wouldn’t have had a leg
to stand on if they'd rolled Clinton in the
snow—although he does deserve it as much
as Donnrell.”

“Shut up!” said Reginald Pitt politely.
‘** Listen!"* '

We, of course, were interested spectators.
And we kept to our tide of the Triaugle, so
that neither Clinton ror the Head could have
| any excuse for dropping on us.

‘* Please allow that boy to 5o, colomel,”
said the Head quietly.

Cotlonel Clinton ewung round, hiz faca dis-
torted with passion. He still held Bob Chris-
:.)im-zk firmly, but the otler boys had held

ack.

““ You will oblige me, Dr. Staflord, by allow-
ing me te deal with this boy as I thipk fit,”
he shouted. “1 imtemd t0 thrash him

soundly—"

** You forget yoursels, oir!’’ interrupted the
Head ooldl ‘ Please rtelease Christine this
instant. am aware that there has heen
some insubordiration, and I have come out
to sce what ean be done.”

‘** Three cheers for the Head!'’ rnared some-
body.

** Hurrah!’’

“ Ilip-hip-hurrah!”

The cheers were givea with a will, and then
some other raah junior was foolish enouzh to
call for groane for QQinton. Bat they veren't
eiven; the Monks respected the Hcad's pre-
sence.

* This boy has acted in the most disgracc-
ful fashion!” exclaimed the colonel, relcasing
Christine reluctantly. ‘* His conduct, Dr.
Stafford, is utterly bad. And it scems thut
the other boys are in agrecment with him.
Perhaps ysu are aware, since ou have heen

ﬁ

e s——

CHAPTER 1V..
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IRd\mlNTIE TREGELLIS-WEST eighed
eeply

*Dear old boys, what a frightful
pity!”” ke exclaimed, with regiet in bis

|
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watching these proccedings, of what has
oocurred to Sergeant Donuell?"

The Head did not miss the sneer in Clin-
ton’s voice.

‘“ No, colonel, T do nut know what has hap-
pened to Sergcant Donnell,”” he said quietly.
**1 do know, however, "that Donnell has dis-
played on many occasions a brutality which
I strongly deprecate——"'

““ You do not understand the position, sir!"
snapped the colonel. * They are wild—they
bave bheen allowed to run riot, and I have
madec it my duty to drill them and to knock
them into shape. It seems that the boys
were criminally neglected before I came to

he school——"

“Oht"

‘““You are mistaken, colonel.” said the
Head, his eyes gleaming dangerously. ** And
I cannot allow you to traduce a gentleman
—namely, Mr. Stockdale—who always con-
ducted the Collegze House ably and with a
kindly care for his boys. I must request
ivoudl;o contine your remarks to the matter in
yand."”’ :
¢ ¢ Threc oncers for Mr. Stockdale!'’ called
Yorke excitedly.

There was an answering roar immediately.

*“ Really, boys, you must restrain your:
selves,”” said the Head gently. *‘I am fully
aware that you regard Mr. Stockdale with
something akin to aflection, but you must
not allow your feelings to get the hetter of
you."”

“You amaze me, 8Ir!"” said the colonel,
‘breathing hard. ‘“ These—these boys have
revolted—they bave . defied me—and you
addrcas them as though they were well-
hehaved and deserving of approval! Do you
know, Dr. Stafford, that the young scoun-
drels had the utter audacity to roll Sergeant
Donnell in the snow?"’

‘““That was very wrong of them,’” said the
Head sternly. ‘ But I must request you to
wnoderate your language, Colonel Clinton. I
cannot allow you to refer to these boys as
young scoundrels. The whole position is dis-
tressing, and [ beg of you to explain, calmly
and quietly, what the exact nature of the
troublo is.”’

Clinton gritted his teeth.

‘I have already stated what has occurred,”
he suapped. ** The boys began by defying
Donnell—and then they defled me. Notwith-
standing my order for thein to fall into line,
they deliberately insulted me—and Christine
was the ringleader. Last night this young
wretch was suffering solitary confinement in
hiz cell, and 1 am at a loss to know how he
cscaped.”

** It is just as well, I think, that he did
czcape,”” said Dr. Stafford grimly. “If |
amaze you, colone!, you have certainly snec-
coeded in amarzing me. What nonsense is this?
What can you possibly mean by saying that
Christine hasa been undergoing solitary con-
firement in & cell?”

The colonel had made a slip, and he knew
it.

It isa mercly a termm for a system ¢
pitnisbment which I have instituted,”” he said

|

It

quickly. *‘ But that is not the main noint,
Dr. Stafford. All these boys are in revolt,
and I shall be greatly obliged if you will
retire and allow me to administer the punieh-
ment they descrve.””

“I shall retire when it pleases me,” re-
torted the Head, adjusting his glivses and
gazing at Bob Christine. * [ have heard
this charge against the boys, colonel, arid
r.ow"I intcnd to ‘hear what Christine has to
say.

Clinton made¢ a curious sound in hia throat.

““You—you intend to hear what Christine
has to say!” he ejaculated thickly. ** Good
heavens, sir, you astound me'! Why—why
should this youung rebel have a hearing? Why
ehould he be allowed to lic to his heart's
content? I protest, Dr. Staflord -I protest
vigorously!™

The Head turned to Christire.

*“Tell me why vyou dared to set vour
Housemaster’s orders at defiance, my bhny. -
he said - Kkindly. ** Unless you can offer a
very full explanation for your conduct, your
punishment will be severe.”

“I'm ready to answer far what Uve done,
sir,”” said Christine quietly. *I'm backed
by every fcllow in the College House Remove:
—we're all in this aitair equally, and we wece
justified in revolting.”

‘“ That is for me to dccide, Christine.”

‘“ Well, sir,”” said the junior, gaininge
ccurage, ‘* Colonel Clinton keops us dritling
for too long, and we all object to the saluting
and the route-marches. This is a school, sir,
and not a military training establishment.
And it's disgraceful, T think, l:aving cells for
punishment. I have been kept in a cold attic
sirce the night before last, and I ounly had
bread and water to eat and drink.”

‘““What was your offence, Christine?”’

““This is eheer nonsense—'"' began the
colonel hotly.

*“ Kindly allow the boy tu continue, 3ir,
cut in Dr. Staiford.

** My oftfence was o breach of disciplioe,
8ir,” said Christine quietly. ‘' [ knocked Ser-
geant Donnell down in the common-room.”™

The Head started.

* Dear me!” he e¢jaculated. ‘' You -yon
knocked the sergeant down, Christine?"

“ Yes, sir.”

** But how could you
feat?”

‘*“He's all blubber, sir—I—I mean, he's u
heavy drinker, and he’s in frightful cond:-
tion,”” said Christine. ‘' He tried to kaedk
me out, but I knccked him out instead. Aad
for that I was flogged terribly by the
colonel, and sent into solitary confinemca:.
I'm =0re¢ now, sir.”

“The boy 13 lying,”
harshly. *1 scarcely touched —

“] don't mind showing the weals on my
back, sir!" said Christine, his eycs flashing

accomplish suca 2

sna.ppm.l Ciintoen

dangerously. * Shall I show Dr, Stafforu.
sir?”’
““ Don't be a fool. bay!"” snarled the colnui
ol | hastily. _
But the UHead wunderstood. Chuaton wian
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afraid to let Christine prove his words. He

attempted to ehange the subject.

*“The boy was guilty of disgraceful con-
duct,’” he said. ‘‘ He attacked Donnell—"’
'* Only because Donnell was brutally knock-
ing Yorke about, sir,”” interjected Christine
quickly. ‘‘ Thc sergeant’s a bully of the worst
‘ } ype, and the whole Remove protests against
1im.”’

‘* Hear, hear!”

*'We won't stand him, sir!”’

‘“ It is astonishing that you allow this scene
1o continue, Dr. Statford,”’ said the cclonel
acidly. ‘It ie not only opposed to all
authority, hut positively unseemly. Christine
acted like & young hooligan in attacking
Donnell—"’

*1 think it would be more correct to say
that Donnell acted like a hooligan,”’ inter-
rupted the Head siernly. ‘‘ The man proved
his eavagery in cngagin% in a fight with a
mcere junior schoolboy. e is evidently unfit
Tfor his pest, Colone! Clinton, and unless he
alters he must leave the school.” .

There was a murmur of delighted approval.

‘1 engaged Donnell, and I am responsible
for him,” shouted the colouel. ** He shall
remain just as long as 1 choose, sir. I will
not submit to interference in the control of
my House—"

**You are forgetting yourrelf, ecolonel,”’
caid the Head quietly. ** Well, Christine,”’ he
idded, turning to the junior, ** you may bhe
eure that Sergeant Donnell will alter his ways
-- 1 will see to that.”

" We want him kicked out. sir.”’

**1 cannot allow you to talk in that way,
nuy boy,” eaid Dr. Stafford. *‘ Donnell will
remain at 8t. Frank's, bhut his powers will be
reduceced. He will be merely your drill-
inatructor —"'

-

" Bot we’'ve revolted against the drilling,.

gir,”” protested Christine. *° We have decided
to ignore all orders that "have got anything
to do with military discipline—cven if they're
given by our Housemaster.”

The Head frowned angrily.

“You are talking wildly, Christine,”’ he ex-
claimed. ‘' Donnell shall be warned. but it
is your duty to obey Colonel Clintou in all
things. 1f he decides that you shall practise
these drills aud parades, you must do 80
withoat (ueslion.”

** Oh, sir!’" =aid Chbristine blankly.

*“Oh, sir!”" ccihoed the crowd.

** That s my last word on the subject,”
went on the Head., *° Under no circumstances
can I aliow you to dieplay disrespect to your
Housemaster. ] may probably persuade him
te moderate his discipline, but for the pre-
sent you must not question his orders.”’

* Then Donnell isn't sacked, sir, and the
discipline i3 to contimie?”

‘* Precisely "

“In that case, we've revolted for nothing,
eir—"’

* 1 shall punish yon, Clg.istine, if you repeat
{hat absurd statemcnt? interrupted the
licad severely. ** How dare you talk of
1evolt? You are forgetting yourself, my boy.
Always remember that your Housemaster i3
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entitled to your respect and obedience. Were
it otherwise, there could be no auathority
whatever. Let this scene come to an end
at once.”

And the Head, with a slight nod to Colanel
Clinton, watked away throogh the spow
towarde his own private door. Christine and
all the other Monks were rather taken aback.
The Head, after promising so well, had failed
them!!

** Ssssass!” |

A chorus of hisses sounded, and there
could be no doubt whatever that they were
intended for the Head. The Monks simply
couldn’t help themselves. They were bpot
only disappointed, but they were reckless and
furious. Dr. Stafford had upheld the colonel!

“My hat!” I murmured to my chums.
‘* That's a bit rotten!” ‘

‘“Well, the Head deserves it!"
Handforth. ‘‘ He must be dotty!™

I was watching the Head, and I saw him
start slightly and go a shade paler. He
knew that the hiss was meant for his ears, hut
he took no notice. It pained him enormously,
for it was probably the first hiss he had ever
heasd directed against bimself during his long
periocd at St. Frank’s.

** Begad! It’s rather rough on the Head,
old boys,” remarked Montie. °‘‘ He couldn't
do anythin’ else but agree with Clinton, you
know. A Headmaster can’'t agrce with a lot
of juniors against their own Houeemaster.”’

Tregellis-West was quite right; but Chuvis-
tine and Co. could not look at the matter
in that light. The thing which struck them
at thre moment was that the revolt had been
a dead failure. The promise that Sergeant
Donnell would reform might mean anything
or nothing—probably nothing. The Head
didn't see a tenth part of what went on in
the junior school. And it was also evident
that Colonel Clinton was to have full sway
in the College House—that he was to be
allowed to cortinue hie insanely preposterous
military regulations. What on earth could
Dr. Statford be thinking about to countenance
such conduct?

Christine scareecly knew what to do, and he
gazed round at the other fellows somewhat
blankly, and many angry, ¥rim glances met
him. The colonel bhimself was looking very
pleased, for he had certainly eome through
the seene with flying colours. The Head liad
‘'made him angry at first, but cverything was
ell right now.

Clinton faced the rebhels trimmphantly,

** You will all fall into llne and stand at
attention,” he rapped out. ** Private Harron,
you will enter the barracks and fetch Major
Grayson at once. 1 intend to pat you
through an hour’s drilling without delay.”

Nobody moved, and somebody asked what
about breakfast? ‘

** This morning there will be no breakfast,”’
retorted the colonel flercely, ** You bhave
forfeited all right to your morning meal,
Drilling will do you far more Ser-
geant Donnell ehall take charge of you. 1
have no doubt that he will derive great plea-
sure from the task!”

govwled
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Clinton was tivel ting over his vie. " Boys—hoys!”" gasped Clinton &n
tory, and hllwt“ho 'nnm the juniors | rately. boy - L.

_ | '- will meet you there, and we will thrash
R Uloe Sin e’ $adbs- ot Deanatt 1 ¥ these troubies out oace and for all. [T this
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ceases at onee I guarantee that no “1 promised that m
y shall be punished.” Imr cg;mderatmn-.s% ua tt:l;-lhoﬂg-recehr
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“you promised —-"" ‘ | 'nmt 4t or leave it, Christine was qmte



~ And 20 the rebets surrendered!
Nearly weeping gith chagrin, Christine and
Co. were compelled to knuckle under.

CHAPTER V.
THE TROTWOOD TWINS ARE USEFCL.

1CTORY!

Colonel Clinton, without the
alightest doubt, had gained an abso-
lute victory. The revoll had failed—

the juniors werc under the heel of the tyrant.
Look at it which way they would, Christine
and Co. could not see how they had gained.
It was quite true, however, that Christine
wwould still have been suffering in his cell but
fos the revolt. His release, however, was a
mere triviality. The objects of the rehellion
had not been gained—not one of them. And
a further outbreak was quite out of the ques-
tion.

Colone! Clinton made quite sure of that.
Strict regulations were introduced, to prevent

the juniors bunding themselves together.
Four heds were taken into the Remove dormi-
tury during the day—and these in future

would be occupied by (Grayson and Shaw, of
ti;e Fifth, and by two prefects. The seniors
were cntirely opposed to the idea, but they
wese in much the eame position as the juniors
—i{hey couldn’t refuse to obey tlic orders of
their Housemaster.

And in the dinner recess the wretched Re-
msvites were strenuously drilled by the
triusmphant Sergeant Donnell. All idea of
further revolt had been knocked out of them.
For it they rebelled acainst the colonel’s rule
u second time the punishment would be swift
and sure. Besides, they had accepted Clin-
ton’s terms, and couldn't back out now.

** Silly asses!" said Pitt, * I wouldn't stand
it!"”

““ Neither would I!"" declared Handforth.

They were standing on the Ancient House
steps, watching Sergeant Donnell drilling the
Monks. I was with them, and Montie and
Tommy were beside me.

“It's all very well to talk, dear hoye,” said
Tregellis-West, shaking his head. ‘' If Clinton
was our Ifousemaster we shouldn’t stand him
--Nipper would be as firm as a rock, begad!
But there ain't a chap ip the College Housc
with Nipper's determination. Christine's a

rippin’ fellow, but he haen’t got the influcnce,

—— —— e m— - as "W mErWe wean
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to carry through a revolt to a successful conu-

clusion. And we mustn't forget that the
Head is against them—and that's rotten.
Clinton eettled fhe first outbreak by some-
thing which was jolly near a piece of trickery,
and now the chaps will be so closely watched
and guarded that they won’'t be able to
organise again.”’

The Ancient House‘juniors were rcally sym.
pathetic—except for such fellows as Hand-
forth and Fullwood and Co. Haudforth was a
ram-hcaded youth, and in his opinion Chris-
tine and Co. ought to have carricd on the
rebellion ruthlessly. Fullwood and Co., of
course, gloated over the Monks' misfortunes—
for{ the Nuts of the Ancient House were utter
caas.

“The whole situation is moet distressing,
my good friends,”” remarked Nicodemus Trot-
wood, of the Remove. * [ cannot altogether
blame those unfortunate boys who wc¢ wnow
observe indulging in the most preposterous
gyrations and contortions.” s

‘* Did you get that out of the dictionary?”
asked Handforth tartly.

“My cood Handforth, I assure you that
the dictionary originally supplied me with
the information regarding many useful
words,” replied Nicodemus mildly. *° Indeed,
what is a dictionary for if mnot to irpart
knowledge?”’

McClure grinned.

** Handforth doesn’'t use dictionaries for
that purpose.”” hc remarked. “They're
generally employed to chuck at Church ana
me in Study D!”

‘““Dear me!" said Trotwood. “ That is a
most improper use for such a worthy book.
And pray consider the result of such treat-
ment to the binding! It is highly probable
that the books will ultimately he greatly
dilapidated—""

‘* They're that already,’”” grinned Church.
“ But you needn’t look so shocked!”

Nicodemus Trotwood was shaking his head
sorrowfully, and the subject of Study D’s
dictionaries was obviously giving him great,
concern. Nicodemus was & remarkoble vouth,
both in appearancc and in chanacter.

He had come to St. Frank's with his twin
brother at the commencement of the present
term. The pair were identical in appearance
—lank, skinny, with thick masses of sandy
hair and prominent noses. They had the
same coloured eyes—brown—and it was rcally
imposeible to tcil t'other from which.
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But thc rezemblance hetween the two
brothers ended with their ontward appear-
ance. Nicodemus looked eimple and child-
like, hut he was as sharp as a necdle.
Coruclius, his brother, was really simple and
childlike. There lay the chief difference.

But Cornelius was also deaf, and it was only
necessary to address ane of the two when in
doubht, and their identity would becone in-{
stantly known. Nicodemus was the owner of
a most astonishing memory, and he was also |
possessed of quite extraordinary ventriloquial
powers. To look at him one would set him
down for a fool—and that was a very big mis-
take to make. |

** Christine has my deepest sympathy,’’ re-
marked Nicodemus, in his mild, serene way.
** I undoubtedly consider that Cliristine might
have displayed more determination, but we
must be paticnt with him. After all, Chris-
tinc is not to be compared with the unsur-
passed junior captain we are fortunate
cnoiugh to possess on our eide of the
Tiriangle.”

I bowed low.

** Certainly!” said Handforth obligingly.

The next second his boot came in coutact
with the tight portion of my trousers, and 1|
rolled over in the snow.

" Ha, ha, ha!”

**You silly ass!” I rosred, jumping up.
‘“ What did you do that for?”’

. ‘*Eh?” said Hamdforth. ** You gere asking
to be kicked, weren't you? You bent down
with your back view to me, and I naturally
thoucht—"

stapding?’’

““ They always say that people with limited
brain capacity are somewhat hasty ol
temper,”’ beamed Nicodemus. ‘' Please let it
be understood that I am not indulging in per-
sanalities. But really your temper, my dear
Handforth. is surprising short.”

a4 relief to find, however, that Clinton had
beem as good as hLis word with regard to
Sergeant Donpell—although the Head was
probably responsible. The sergeant was qnite
subdued in his manner towards the boys,
although he kept them hard at drill. His
usual bullying was conepicuous by its absence.

After tea Christine and Co. were allowed to
remaln in their own Abudies. 1t scemed that
the colomel had learned his lesson, and was
relaxing the discipline somewhat. But he
was doing it unobtrusively—and it was prob-
ably merely a temporary reaction. On the
morrow things might be worse than hefore.

Colonel Clinton had heen out durinz the
afternoon, and when he returned in the dusk
be strode across the Triangle with a some
what savage step. Unfortunately, he got into
direct line of a snowball which had l-ft the
fingers of Cornelius Trotwood—that miil
youth having induiged in the pleasure of cast-
ing the snowball at Grayson, of the Fiith,
who was near the gym. Corneliuz, for «!l his
mildness, was not without daring,

Whack!

The snowball caught the colomel lairly
the left ear, and it bhurst over his collar and
face with a horrible squflehing sonnd. (7in-
ton gave a bellow, and twirled round —l:is
temper by no means improved by the cacile
of laughter which proceeded from a group
of Aancient House fags.

‘““ Who—who dared to throw that spuw-
ball?” roared the colonel fiercely.

‘“My dear sir, I beg of you mnot to uive

wer A ur newnidnewae-d 1Y ISP, R S £ . liaan

mildly.

** Eh? What do you mean, boy?”

‘*1 understood you to =suy thaui your car
was a perfect sight——"’

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”’

The colonel fairly beiled.

“ YVam  are inagnltineg me deliherataiy  van

~IDe UNDAPPY MODKE Were to0 IISEravie Lo| eyes::

fcsist the dfilling and the discipline., ‘It was

“That is & most uﬂwarrantable- thing te
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'?‘J 'culmuml Cornelius warmly. “1 have . “I'm sorry, sir, but I wasn't expecting
d you no lies—" | you this afternoon.” said the man on tha

“Being the sole ecoupant, you ought not to go| not heard a word of what had passed "be-*
ont whin you are expecting n‘:‘—- ”l tween him and the stranger, Hardy,



UNDER THE HEEL -

-~ But Colone! Clinton was wrong. “ And allo ; |
_ He bad wade & Jittle mistake—due to an 'cml m?ﬁdmnz_” out into the coi.,
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reom and wa other porti # of the House.” “ 1t is all guite fresh in my mind,’”’ replied
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Nicodemus smoothly. * Pray let me make it
clear that L am not inventing the phrases—
they arc the precise words used by the two
men. It aurpriées you, no doubt, but it is a
simple matter to-me, and I claim no creait.”

“Well, go on!" I said. * Let's hear the
rest of it

Trotwood went on from tive point where 1
had broken in. And he told us exactly what
had passed.. We¢ had no means of verifying
his statement, but 1 was quite surc that he
had ifiade no mistake.

“You couldu't have comc to a bhetter
place, Nicky,” I said grimly. ** So the colonel
14 going to Stowe Lodge at midnight, and
there’s going to be an experiment with some
deadly poison which is only quarter strength,

but which killed William within ten
muutes?’’
“Oh, it's idiotic!” growled Watson.

“ Who's William, anyhow? You're not going
to suggest that the colonel's a murderer, 1
suppose?’’

1 chuckled.

- Cats have names; haven't they?” I said.
*“ I eupposc this William is a cat, or a rabbit,
ot & guinea-pig.  It. would be too silly to
think anything clsc. But the information Is
lolly interesting. 1t’s quite certain that our
suspicions of Stowe Lodge weren't far wrong.
The colonel’s up to some deep game—and it
looks like a dangerous, criminal game, too.
No respectable scheooimaster has secret meet-

ings  with men who dabble in deadly
poisons.’’
“I am afraid I am sorely pugzled,” rec-

marked Nicodemus.

‘“ And so are we,”” I replied. ** All we
know, Trotwood, is that Colonel Clinton has
been in the habit of visiting this Stowe
Lodyc. He s been at great pains to hide the
fact that lLec goes there, and there's some
mystery about it. But Mr. Lee's been in-
vestigating, and lhie's already found out that
thc colonel and this other man go about
Stowe Lodge wearing masks.  It's a queer
business altogether, and the guv’nor is quite
interested. He was nearly collared once—
twice, in fact—but he managed to get away
safely cach time. The liouse is bolted up
like a prison.”’

“Most remorkable!” said Nicodemuas.
**And what do you intend doing, my dear
Nipper ?*

“Well, [ think I'l g> straight along to
Mr. Lee's study and tell him what you over-
heard,” 1 replied. “* Or, bebtter still, vou
rome along yourself—you can repeat it a
ot better than I can. It's a casc where
the cuv’'nor ought to come in.”

We went at once, and 1 assurcd Nicodemus

that he needn’t be afraid that Nelson Lee
would suspect bhimm  of deliberate  eaves-
dropping. But, as it happened, we didn’t

~tell the guy'nor anytbiaﬁ about the affair—we
couldn’t. When we arflved at his study we
found it dack and cmpty. And then 1 sud-
denly remembered that the guv'nor had men.
‘tioned somcthing about going over to Ban-
mngton with Qe Brett during the evening.
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And he wouldn’'t be bhack until after lights.
out. I couldn’'t wait up for him, of course.

This put another ideca into my head. I toid
Nicodemus that he would have to tell his
story to Nelson Lee in the morning, and then
I went back to Study C.

‘““ We can't tell the guv'nor to-night,”” 1
explained to my chums, after I had men-
tioned that Nelson Lee was absent, *‘ and so
we'll do something else. We'll get up after
lights-out and investigate on our own.”

Sir Montie looked dubious.

‘“It wouldn't be right, old bLoy,”” he pro-
tested. *‘ An’, besides, if we got up after
lights-out we could tell Mr. Lee."”

* We could,” I agrced thoughtfully. ‘‘ But
I don't think -we'll take any chances. AS
likely as not the guv'nor would pack us off

| back to bed—and that wouldn’t suit us at all.

No, my sons, we'll act on our own this trip,
and tell Mr. Lee in the morning. That will
be the best way.”

Sir Montie and Tommy were with me, of
course. My chumse were always ready to
back me up ‘through thick and thin—even
when they didn’t quite agree with my pro-
posals. But on this occasion they did
agree.

Ve would investigate at Stowe Lodge,
although our investigations would probably
consist of merely watching the house and
seeing Colonel Clinton arrive and depart.
However, there was no telling how the atfair
would develop. In such an adventure we
couldn’'t very well make our plans before-
hand.

And so it came about that three dim forms
rose from their heds in the Remove dormi-
tory at half-past ten, when everybody else
was asleep. At all events, that is what we
supposed at the time. But before I had
pulled my trousers on I detected movements
from the other side of the dormitory.

** Who's that?’”’ I hreathed suspiciously.

A dim shape came¢ towards me.

‘“* Dear me! Are you venturing out also?”
whispered the voice of Nicodemus Trotwood.
‘* My dear Nipper, I intend hbreaking the
achool rules, and the thought really appalis
me. But the eituation is such that 1 feel
justified—'"" :

** Do you mean to gay you're going to Stowe
Lodge?” 1 murmured.

**That was my intention.”

““ You deep bhounder!”” I went oun. ** All
rizht, you'd better come along with us, Nicky.
We;ll all four go together. What do you
say ’ '

*“ The plan pleases me greatly.”

I couldn't very well tell Nicodewnus not to
come, since he had supplied the information
upon which I was acting. Besides, he had a

erfect right to be with us, and I Knew that
he could pe trusted.

Montie and Tommy—particularly the lattee
—were rather opposed to Trotweod s presence,
He scemed to be an outsider, but 1 thought
differently. On the Trotwood twins’ first
day at St. Frank's I'realised that Nicodemus
would be a very useful fellow in detectivo

vork.
We made our exit without incident, and 1



was rather pleased to see that a light was
gleaming from Nelson Jee's study. The
guv'nor was having a read bofore the fire
pg-n!bi\bly, and he was safe indoors for tihe
night.

siowe Lodge was only a comparatively short

aistance from the echool, and it was situated
on o lonely spot, near the banks of the river,

between thie main road and an outlying farm.
. 11, could be easily reached by the towing-
“gath, and we chose this course. The thaw

@ set in thoroughly during the day, but
wow, at night, there was a returmr of frost,
apd the ground was hard and slippery, and
left mo impressions.

We arviived at S8towe Lodge juat as eleven
o'clock was etriking—an hour hefore the
eolone! himself was due. This left us plenty
of time to ge! carefully concealed amongst
the thick hushes with which the garden ot
the Lodge was filled.

We did not enter by the front gate, but
made our way into an adjoining meadow,
climbed over a Jow fence, and got into the
garasn from the side. Creeping forward, we
were able to approach the beuse under coin-
plete cover.

Aad when we arrived within direct view of
a small side-window we saw that a light was
showing froin behind the curtaims. But it
was cxtinguished cven as we looked at it.

** Hallo!"" 1 breathed. ‘ What does that
mcan, I woader?”

** 1t's no goond askin’ me, dear fellow,”’ mur-
marcd Sir Montie.

But we soon found out. After about five
minutes the fromt door opened, and we dis-
tinctly heard the latch pulled to. Then a
dim form walked to the gate, passed out
into the road, and vanished into the night.

** That was Hardy,” 1 murmured grimly.

“Then we've come for nothing?” asked
Watson. ‘* The house is empty now, and
there’s no fun in watching an empty house

¢~Wt I can sce—"'

% You silly ass!"” 1 hissed. ‘' Nothing could
» better. The place is left descrted, and
e colonel won’t be hcre until midnight.

We can reckon on Hardy being away for halr

an hour, 1 should think.””

* But what are we going to do, my dear

Nipper?'’' asked Nicademus mildly.

* You're not gaing to do anything,” 1

replied. ** But I mean te get into the house,
if possible. It's too good a chance to bhe
missed!”’

** Dear hoy, it's quite impossible,”’ declared
Tregellis-West. * You were tellin® me about
the back door beln’ double-locked, an’ the
windows are certain to be all fastened—"'

“I'm an expert at the game,” 1 inter-
rupted. ** Apnyhow, I've made wp my mind,
anpd it's no good argudiug. I wapt you,
Tommy, to get back to the hedge agamst the
road and keep your eyes open. As soon as
anybody comes in sight give Nicodemus the
warning. He’ll be here with Montie, a few
feet away, near the house. Montie can buzz
round to the back, where 1 shall be, and
hand me the tip. There’ll Be no chance of
my being taken by surprise.”’ .

J
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“An admirable programme,” comment:
Trotwoud. 1 am quite willing to do n:y
share to the best of my ahility. Of all tour
of ue, you are the hest Btted for the task
of eatering the heuse, Nipper, and 59 I have
no grumbhle to voice."

‘But Sir Mon_tfic and Tormomy tricd to per-
stade mc against the plan. Their cflorts
were In vain, and 1 stole o towards the
rear of the house. The entry was ahsurdly
simple, notwithstanding the precantions which
bad been taken. The scullery window was
barred effectively, but there was a cellar
underneath, with a heavy iron grating Huet
with the wall.

Hoisting this up, 1 dropped into the dark-
ness, and eacily felt my way to the steps.
The door at the top, giving upon #he 1oar
passage, was not cven locked. And this ;s
the case with most well-protected house---
there ie nearly alwaya a way of getting in
which has been ove:looked. But 1 hadu't
hoped for anything sn easy as this.

I was using my clectric torch now, Inlly on
the alert, and with my e¢ars on the stretch.
Stowe Lodge was certainly dcserted, hut |
didn't want to be caught there. My object
was to have a quick look roapd aud then
vet out again.

Getting my bearinea, T entered the hull
and made for a door which I knew led into
the room which had been illuminated. This
door was right at the Mack of the hall, and
a turn hid tho front door from vicw.

There was a curions kind of zmeéll in the
air, something like snlphur, which cuused a
catchiness in my throat. But 1 took no notice
of this. The door was locked, but the key
was projecting.

I was just on the point of turning it wlen
I noticed a corious thing. CGompletely round
the door--sides, top, and bettom—there was
rubber packing. This Intimated that all air
was being excluded from the locked room,
and 1 was rather puzzied.

lowever, the best thing to do was to have
a look in, and I turpcd the key. It was a
lateh lock, and 1 was obligzed ta hold the

| key back while I pusbed, for it only gave a

half-turn.

The door opened, and I flashed my light
into the black cavity, bat takiag eare to kecp
the beam towards the floor. Then some-
tbing terrible happened. 1 had only got one
foot inside the room vwhen a grcat wave of
chboking, sickly fumcs enveloped me. 1 stag-
gered hack, saw thousands of lights dn{uc.im!
before my eyes. an!d just remcwmber crashing

| heavily to the floor.

And after that cverything was blank.

- ———

CHAPTER VIL
THE MYSTERY OV fTONE LODGE,

* WENTY minutes to twelve,’”
muored S8ir Montie anxiousli;- .

He and Trotwood wero ‘holiling a

little discussion; and ' they wero

standing just against the mﬂtic"gag_é which

mir-
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led to the rear quacterz.  Tommy Watson
was still ou guard near the road.

‘““ Nipper's been pgone for nearly half an
hour,” went on Montie. “I'm gettin’
neevous, old fellow.  What can have hap-

pened to him?”

“1 am sorely afraid that his investigations
have not gone as emoothly as he anticipated,”
breathed. Nicodemus. * I really think, my
dcar friend, that it is our duty to go round
and see-—-"'

“ Begad!' gasped Tregellis-West abrup#tly.

He stood staring at the bushes near by.
A man was standing there, and he came for-
ward even as Montie watched. There was
no time to escape—no time to dodge. Tommy
Watson must have failed!

“ What are you doing here, boys?’’ came a
grim voice. -

Montic started, for it seemed to him that
thie voice was familiar., But the man was a
stcanger—an ill-dressed individual, with a
matted beard and a slouch hat. He grasped
Montie's arm tightly.

“Don't get alarmed, Tregellis-West,”
came a whisper. * You know mc, don't you?
What i3 the meaning —°'

;' l}{r. Lee i panted Sir Montie, with great
rclief.

‘* Not so loud, my boy,"” said Nelson Lee
roftly. I s&poke first so that you =hould
recogiise my voice and be aware of my
identity. Why are you here—and I'rotwooud,
too? Where i3 Nipper? I have not the
stightest doubt that Nipper is the prime
mover in this midnight excursion.”

““ We're all in it together, sir,”’ caid Montie
lovally. “ But we’'ll explain  afterwards.
Nipper's incide—"'

** Inside!"” echoed Nelson Lee sharply.
the house, do you mean?”’

““Yes, sir.”

“ Good gracious! The
rascal!”

““ But there's nobody else there. sir,”
Montic hastcned to explain. * Colonei Clin-
ton is comin’ here at midnight —-"'

‘“ How do you know that?”

‘“ Well, we do, sir. Begad! I can't explain
now—I can't, really!"’ said Tregellis-West, in
alarm. * There ain't time, gir! We saw the
other man come out just after eleven, an’
Nipper decided to get in. 1lle’s been gone for
over half an ‘hour, an’' we¢ were gettin’
frightfully anxious. “The colorel will be here
before long.'’

‘“In

)

reckless young

Nelson Lee considered for a moment.
‘““ How did Nipper get' in?" he asked
quickly.

** Somewhere at the back, sir.”

Again Lee considered. He had come here
to-night for the purpose of getting into the
house - himself, if it could be managed. And
it was somewhat disconcerting to find that he
had been forestalled. But there was no time
for further questioning, although Nel:on Lee
was curious to know full details.

He came to a quick!deeision.

“ Very wel, Montie,”” he said softly. ** You

remain here with Trotwood. By the way, |
Lave not eccn Watson, He is generally with
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Did he go to the rear with

He's keepin' watch ncar the

““Dear me! Quite an ariny of ynu!" sald
Lee grimly. *‘I came from the other direc-
tion, and so Watson - and I missed one
another. Well, stay here, and wait until 1
return. But if the colonel comes, or the other
man, conceal yourselves and lie qufet.”

Nelson Lee left the boys, and sieﬁ
through the rustic gateway to the back™of
the house. One glance at the windows téld
him that they had not been interfered wWith.
He was about to pass on when he caught
sight of the raised grating near the ground.
He approached, and smiled.

‘““ Trust Nipper to find a way!”’ he mur-

mured. *“I suppose the reckless young idiot
is looking round, aund has forgotten the
time.”

The schoolmaster-detective quickly lewered
himsclf through the hole, and dropped into
the cellar. He pulled out his electric torch,
but took the precaution to push a siide over
the giass bulb—a patent arranrement of his
own. There was a tiny hole in the centre of
this slide, and the beam was reduced to «u
mere wisp of light—just suflicient to show
him his way forward.

He rcached the steps, and mounted to the
rear hall. Here he paused, listening. Not a
sound camec to his ears, except one or two
creaks from the boards beneath his feet.

“ Where can the rascal be?” thought
Nelzon Lee.

He moved forward, and turned a corner,
which took him into the rear part of thao
front hall. And there, lying huddled against
the wall, was a figure. In one second Nelson
Lee knew that the figure was mine.

Perhiaps the guv'nor’s movements served to
arousc me. At all events, I stirred slightly
as he bent over me, and then gradually began
to regain my wits. The first scnzation 1. b
was one of horrible sickness. o

“0Oh, my  hat!” 1 wmuttered. 1 fed
rotten!” -

‘“ What happened, Nipper?” asked Neleom
Lee gently, pulling me up into a sitting pos-
ture. *‘‘ You are looking very.pale, my lad.”

I startd at him blankly for a moment.

“I—I don’t remember,’”” I muttercd
huskily. *‘* Where are we, sir?”

‘“In Stowe Lodge—-"'

““ Oh, yes, of course!”” I broke in. '‘ That's
right, sir—it's coming back now clearly
enovzh. But how thc dickens did you get
here?’’

* Naver mind that, Nipper. Why are you
in this condition?’”

I stared at the rubber-packed door almost
fearfully. It was closed, as before, and
locked.

“1 reckon I've had a narrow escape, sir.’”’ 1
whispered. ** If that door hadn’t ciosed, 1
should have been dead by this time. I expect
there's a spring on the back, or it's fitted
with those patent dropping hinges. Anyhow,
it closed, and the latch went into place

automatically. Thank goodness!™
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puL, my acar iaa, what is there in that
soom to fear?”’ asked Nelsom Lee.

1 smnnméd b b - Waa 2 e a

shave,” said Nelsom Lee. ‘' I'm not going to
scold you, but you were undoubtedly rash.
But eome! Do you thiak you cen walk, if
1 assist you?”

** Easily, sir,”" 1 replied guickly.

1 was feeling wmch etronger already,
although that dreadful sickness was as strong
as ever, Actaally [ wasn't muck barmed:
und I had eacaped because the door had
clased to so promptly. 1 had only breatbed
v a little of the gas, and the elosing door
had prevented any mare fumes enveloping
me as I lay unconsclous.

moment or two, then a door closed. The pair
had rgone inta ose of the front rcoms prob-
ably. We were anxious to get out of the
house, aince there could be no object gained
by revealing our presence. We had learnél
thach, and Cliston would have no knowledge
that intruders bad been within Stowe Ladge.

Crossing the cellar, we reached. the grating,
and Nelsou Lee holsted himself up, and then
gave me a h.and. We were soon standing in

.
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the cold night air, and the

rating wa
placed in positios. grafing was re-
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but I fuit heaps Letter after-

terribly sick,
wards. .

My brain clearced, and the  dixaipess COMe
pletely went. Nothing remained vcrcept o
bad headache and a sore throat.

Nelson Lee had been @aring Trotwood s
story, and he was impruessed.

*“You must keep this te vourseli. Trot-
wood,’’ he said warningly.

“You may rely upon m~, &ir,” said Nico-
demus. ‘ Indeed. 1 shall not even mention
a word to my dear brother. He is asimple,
trusting boy, and woul:d speak of the matter

-—— hamd 4 TSR ¥
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rooted ebjoctions to heing
gassed —although, strictly spvaking, 1 had
only mymlf to blame. _

Colonel Howard Clinton was a nhovelty in
Housemasters; and he was to prove this to
the hilt ia the near fture—the immediats
future, in Fact. And events were destined to
take a grim, terridie turn. It was a tarn
which took us afl by surprise, and wlhich lefy
us horrifled. ‘ "

Y Wl SERSRAESY WHE YW A1

the truth. 'l have

THE END. | A

NEXT: WEEK !—(See p. iv of cover}’ ;
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to j01n. Challis takes Hood fishing in a
pund, ewhich gects cast adrift. Later on
Grainger, the Caplain, sces Challis at the
nets, and asks him to play for the next sixieen
against the eleven. Meanwhile Basu sispecls
Myers of casting the puni adrift, since he
found a coin belonging to him near the spotl.
Unsuspectingly he puls the coin in a drawer
tn his cubicle. It vanishes, and Basil sus-
pects Myers. Challis is chosen to play for
the School against Ragley. He does very
well in the malch, and receives congratula-
tions on all sides.

becamc of that Jiooligan chum of Myers's,
who was chucked out of the grounds by Mr.
Evans.”

Challis stared, and, frowning, asked what
the boy meant. Fawcett explained, and
Challis’s face grew darker.

He began to fcel strangely afraid, ques-
tioned the boy closely, and then went in
scarch of Basil. But, although he searched
nich and low, althoungh he went up to the
dormitory to seec if the junior was there, he
[ailed to find him. - Even when at last he
went down to join the Ragley men at the
spread, over which the Head presided, Basil
was not to be found.

peated the

VALY AXLlBAR U/ EAAD AN AL T

The master was astonished.

‘“I can’t wunderstand it,”” bhe said. ‘1
ordered that fellow from the town out, and
had trouble with him. But I can't think
young Hood's absence is connected with his
visit to the school. I'll go and question
Myers.”

The master hurried to Myers’'s study, and
fcund that-unsatisfactory boy bending over
his studies with a face white and troubled.

‘* Have you seen anything of young Hood,
Myers?’ the master asked.
The bov auailed.

““No, sir.” '

“Very well. That will do.”

Mr. Evans retired, feeling very uneasy In
{;ig mind. It struck him that DMyers was

ing.

Upon rejoining John Challig, the master re-
conversation that had passed
between himself and Myers, and John's
anxicty increased.

‘““ Would you mind if I werc to try and
find him, sir?”’ he asked.

*“Not at all, Challis. I will help you.”

They left the school together, and while

(Contiaued on p. iii of cover.)
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Chaliis took the road that led to the town,
the master turned in the oppoeite direction.
For an hour they searched and made in-
quiries, and then returned to Littleminster.
8till there was no news of Basil Hood.
Much troubled, Challis made for his study.
He was convinced now that something awful
had happened. And as he neared his study
door he saw Grainger, the echool captain,

came back presently with & b~sin. ef water,
sponge, and a towel. At his héels ctowded
one or two g the smaller boys, who were
eent roughly
Just then the school bell clanged loudly.
It wae bedtime. |
A mtinnte later

Mr

Fvana eontered the

SUIRIILT (dIAIl, dUU PLRUWDS PIUPPCTU 1 up.

Slowly the colour chased “the pallor from

tas w

ni

lris wan cheeks, and now that the stains bad
been washed from his face only the cuts and
bruises showed.

‘““1 think he¢ may venfure to talk now,”’
sald the doctor, after making a further
examination.

Mr. Evans and the doctor sat beside the
injured boy. John Challis and Grainger stood
gazing stoomily down on the little fellow.

|

Evans, but—somehow, 1 couldn’t help it!”

The master’s face darkened.

‘“* And _do you mean to say that Myers wnrs
there when that cowardly brute attacked
you?'”

“Yes, sir.’

H-

“And he made na attemnt ta mffrfprp'?"

(Continued overleal.)
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the master sternly. *“I intend to sift this IN WHIOH A BULLY QETS H1i ‘

matter to the bottom. - Hoo@ has been shamse. _ DESERTS. L MM
fully  treated -shamefully! -That hooligan . .o ]
m|w]|i Il:l\’(‘ killed him!'"” -."'. L | : - HE f()“OWln" afternonn the tWO Sml‘
“You will place the matter hefore the . wart 90"00”50"3 left the gates of
Head, of .course, 8ir?” said Gram"cr in a Littleminster tO"t'thel‘ . e

trnm led voic “~ e ) e, Both looked very grave, and wera
: u silent and moody for. quite a wlule as they

“Yes. It 18 a matter that calls for }us
interfcrence. “Meanwhile, I shall consider if)r\?r?e along the leafy lanc that led to thd

whether it would not be wise to have Sniart “Did you see Myers thls morning "’ asked

arre%tp(l h. ) ,,.i — .‘ - = MNraincar tnrmineg _eonddoanlye and avoine hia
i L I R § LA @I W YTED, LTI . ATATW LT vajpiranit
tain! ‘ at last, with an abruptness t‘m’ madc John
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