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of months, so many times, that it was in-
clined to be rickety. And there were seriols
doubts as to whether’ the inoffensive article
was capable of standing much more. |

' Bold measures!' declared Handforth
bringing down his fist heavily.
we've got to take!™” ,

“Of course we have,” agreed McClure
diplomatically. ** But I wish you'd thump
one of the chairs, Handy.

nearly knocked 'em off —"' |

“ Do you think I care about plates?”
roarcd Handiorth, glaring

* But we've got to have tea, old man—-'

““ Tea!” shouted Handforth. *' 1 hope I'm
capable of thinking of something more ele-
vating than sordid foed!"

“ Why, you ass, all this food is fresh!”
snortced McClure. “ I don’t see why you
should start eaying nasty things about it.”

Handforth took a deep breatb.

‘I suppose it’'s no good trying to talk
intellectually to i;luttons like you chaps,” he
said bitterly. * I've tried it before; but all
you secm to think about is your insides. Bold
mcasurcs have got to be taken, and unless
we take them at once we might be over-
whelmed.”

“1f this is your intellectual talk, I don’t
wonder at it being a bit above our heads,”
observed Church. ‘° Why can't you use plain
English, you dufier?”

‘“ Are you calling me a duffer?’” roared
Handforth.

“ Not at all!” said Church., ‘I was speals

ing to the armchair!”

Handforth glared.

‘““And 1 don’t want any sarcasm!” he
shouted. ‘' 1'm, going to make you chaps
attend to me—do you hear?”

Thump! Crash!

** There you are!’® yelled Church. *' I knew
what you’d do, you silly ass! Three plates
broken—and they ain’'t ours, either! 1
borrowed ithem from De Valerie last night.
You’ll have to buy somme new ones now,
Handy.”

‘I don’t care il I have to buy two dozen!'”
enorted Handforth, banging the table again.
* Things have rcached a pass!”

‘* By jingo!”" hreathed McClurc. ‘I shoulgd
think they have!”

* Very well, then,’”’ went on Edward Oswald.
‘* Starke and his gang have become altogether
too powerful. In my opinion, they ought to
be taken down a peg.
reacon why they shouldn't be taken down
t&hrgf' or four pegs! And I'm the chap to

oit!”
~ " You?” asked Church and McClure, star-
ing.

“Yecs, me!”’ said Handforth, grimly. *1
think a number of us—five or six—ought to
go to Starke’'s study and tell the cad that
the bullying has got to stop. Will you two
fcllows come with me?’’

* Pass the butter, Church,” said McClure

“1 don't

hastily.
‘“ Here yon are,”’ said Church.

think it’s quite so fresh as it might be.

Mrs. Hake's hutter js rather—"’

**That's wbat

I've put thege,
plates on the table four times, and you’'ve|

Jdn fact there's no}

“Pidn't you hcar me speak. to yout*”
roared Handforth.

“*Eh?” .

‘ Will you come with me to Starke’s study,
you rotters?”’ o

‘“Oh, 1 suppose we shall have to agree,”
gaid Church, with a sigh. " But what's the

. good, old chap? You're not fond of black

eyes, are you? I camn’t say that I'm anxious
to be chucked out——"

*“Oh!”" sneered Handforth. ‘80 you're
afraid? I thought that’s what it was! Well,
look here, my eobns, if ybu domn't agree to
come with me—of your own free will—I'll

.punch both your noses until you can't sce!”

‘““ We don’t see out of our noses, you ags!"’
growled McClure. ** And is that what you call
coming of our own free will? But why don’'t
you leave all this wuntit after tea-time,
Hardy? Let’s get the grub on the table, for
goodness’ sake!’

‘“Grub!’’ snapped Handforth. * 1 coulcn't
eat a mouthful now. 1'm too full of--uf
emotion! This affair has moved me tre-
mendously.”

“I wish we could move you!” mumblcd
Church.

*“ What?"

“ Oh, nothing,” said Church croesly.

‘““Why can’t you insult me openly, instead
of muttering it?’" asked Handforth. * Do
you think I don't know what you said? But
I don’t care—it doesn’'t make any difference
to me what you think of mec. I'm boss of
this study, and I'm going to see that you
two chaps pay me due respect!”

** But I thought you didn’'t care what we
thought of you——"

“1 didn't ask you to argue!” enorted
Handforth. *“ That's the worst of you,
McClure. Never can leave a thing alone. And

| you always get away from the subject and

start jawing about a side issue.”

McClure made no reply; he couldn't think
of a fitting one.

‘* You know well enough that the Remove

is boiling,”” went on Handforth. ‘‘ The fcl-
lows are dangerous—do you lhear? Dan-
gerous!”
** Some of ’em are!’’ said Church vagugly.
‘““I suppose you mean me?” asked Hand-

forth. *“ Well, you're right. I am dangerous—
I admit it! 1 wouldn’t give much for Starke's
chances if he walked into this study at this
mome:nt! And I won’t give anything for his
chances when 1 go along and speak to him in
a minute or two.”

‘* Before tea?’’

‘* Before anything!”® roared Handforth.
“0f course, it's absolutely wrong that I
should be compciled to do anything. It's not
my duty—I'm aware of that. To tell you tle
plain truth, 1 shall be taking somebody e¢lse’s
work on my own ehoulders. DBut 1I'm willing
enough; it's all for the good of the eause.”

“The fact is, ITandy, you're too good,’”
gsaid Church. * I don't sce why you should
ﬁoncern yourself eo much. . If it isn’t your
juty—"’

‘* The right fellow is doing nothing—nothing
whatever,’”’ interrupted Handforth. ‘' Nipper
is the chap I'm talking about. 1'll admit he
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acted well over that football husiness, but
bc's done wothing eince; he's done notliing,
when something was crying aloud to be doue.
Aand is Nipper any good?’’

‘“Yes!" sald Church and McClure.

‘“ N61'' bawlod Handforth. * Nipper'a no
good at alt! Mind you, 1 don’y want to
say a word againat him, hut he’a uscd up—

hio's absolutely fAnished as regardeany leader.
ship. Nipper is nc better than a sucked
arange!’’

McUClure grinned.

* And you don't waunt to say a word against
him?"’ he inguired politely.

‘“Not a word. Nipper's
chap—"'

“ Well, it T was Nipper, and if I heard
call me a sucked orange, 1'd feel incline:
do thinga,' said Churchb. * But why are you
always running Nippee down? ‘s our
skippcr, and the best skipper we've ever had.
If you'll only leave things to him, he'll—-"

“I don°t intend to leave thinzs to him,'”
interrupted Handforth. °* Nipper's not bald
coouagh. Would he have thhaght of beard.
ing Starke In his own den? [ ask you---wouid
¢ have thoucht of that?"

** No fear!" said Chureb.

‘* There yon are, then.” eiid Handforth
lrlumphanﬂ,. *“ There's just an exaraple. My
motto 89 Do it now!' My motto is
‘ Actior®” My motto ia ‘' Never jet tho graes
geow under your fect "{'

““ That's thrce mottoes you've got,”” abd-
scrved McClure.

“And ['vo got a dozen wore.'”” declared
Handforth., Mr idea ia to go 10 Starke’s
stitdy now—not in an hour’'s time'!—not to:
morrow !—not next week!—but now! Now! ]
hielieve in doing thinge at once!™

““Well, you make youreelf clear. anyhow,””
aaid Church. ‘““ But, my dear chap, If you
want to go and see Starke now, why dont
‘'you go and see himf He’as on view—yon
haven't got to pay to sce the gorilla! And
McClure and might ho abls to get tea
ready while fon'ro gone—-although [ don't
auppose you'll eat much after you've inter-
viewed Starke!"

“ You won't have any tecth left!® sald
McClure comfortingly. * And your ¢yecs will
be 80 bhunged up that yon wan’t he ahle to
ace. But, satill, {f ycu wand to go and find
trouble. that's your look-out!"

Handforth hanged the table agaln, :

“I'm going with you fellows,” he ex-
claimed deliberately. ** What's mnre, I'm
going to take five or sit others ae well. Come
nlong the passage, and we'll collect a crowd.
[t's the only way to get thinps done. An
soon as Starke sces that we'rp determined
he'll crumple up like--Hke a house of cards!”

And Handforth stalked to the door and
passed outelde. Hie fpithful chums did not
tec! vory faithful at dhat moment. In fact
they (elt very revolationrry. Church was in
clined to decidedly Bolshevik ideas at the
moment ;: he had a somewhat murderons desire
to smaother Tlandforth on the spet.

a first-clasn

g1}
to

*“0Oh, it's no goond.” growled McClure.
** We shall have to go0."
They followed " Mandforth out Into the

assage. Their famaous leader was waiting far
hem, and he waes thoughttfully rolling nwp his
slecves. Whether this was a preparation b
the intervicw with Starke, or whether Hand
forth had designs upon Rhis own chums, wae:
not quito cortain. At all events, he unrofled
his slecvea as soon ag Church and McClure
joined bim.

“Now we're going to collecd the other
chaPs,”’ he said geimty. *° [ say, Pitt!”

‘“ Hallo!"' sald Reginald PItS, who was [t
about to turn into {tudy B with Jack Grev
* What's wrong with you, Handy? Have you
heen cating heetroots ot something? Yonur
face looks --"'

“ Never mind my face.’”’ Interrupted Rand-

foeth. ' I've come to a decislon.™
“ (o hon!”
“A  declaion,” repeated Handforth

** Starke and (o. have asked for trouhle
snd thry're golng to find it. 1'm going to
lcad o crowd of frllows to Btdrke'a atudy, anv
theh I'm anwng Lo Well Starke esactly what |
thmk of him —-"".

**ne moment " said Pitt. *° 1 don’t thin'.
[ quite caught what you sald. Is it Starke
who'a looking faor trouble, or you?'’

* Ana, hn, ha!"

“ Starke, of course !’ anapped Handfoe'h

“Oh, my mistake,"” anid Pitt calmly. )
thonght yar weee anxious ta find some. RNut
;ﬂl?t do you want to waste time with me
ort"

“ Ate you wilting to come with me?” asked

i:h‘:l:i.h. ‘ Are you willing to prove yeue
.

1 baven't go! anidd Pitt.
“I'm stany!™’

“ Ha, by, I

“T don't mean that kind of metal, yon sitty
donkey!"" roared Handforth. ‘1 bhalieve
vyou're o liverately chipping me. Are yon
willing. [ ask, to come with me to Starke's
wudy ?”

*Yoa!" antd Pitt promptly.
with pleastee.”

“Why. you ass'!’” exclalmed (Jrey. ‘ Starke
will ouly give you lines, or kick yoa out, neck
and crop-—-"'

* Handforth has asked ma to go, and 1
woinldo’t dream of refusing.’’ sald Pist, wiok-
0y’ ?uickly. “Why doa’'t you come too,
Jack? We'll all go to Starko’s study. The

of us the merrier.”
andforth heamed.

“ We!l, I'm surprised—I'm pleazantly aun
priscd,” ho declared. * 1 didn's think you'd
dhow 0 mueh sense, Pitt. But herea's De
Valerie and Somerton. 1 aay, you fellywa, arg
you? willing to come to Starke’s study with
.IP ”

** No, thanks,” said De Valerie promptly.

“0Oh, hut we muat go.” sald Pitt. * Q(rey
and [ are going. Handforth means to glive
Stark~ a piece of hig mind, and he want« a
ot of us to suppard him, Wh{ don’'t you
;\nmy along aa well? 1It'H be quite entertain.
ng."’

* Oh, Um agreeable,”’ sald De Valerie,

Bomcrton expresped his willingness als - .
They had ohserved a slight flieker of Pitt s
left oyelid, and they assumed that Pitd was

any mettle,”

“1'Nt come
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In possession of eecret fnformation. Probably
Starke wasn’'t in his study just now. De
Valerie couldn’t possibly picture Pitt golng
there othcrwise.

Not that Pitt was afrald of the Sixth-Form
bullies. Starke and Co., however, could not
he dealt with openly; it wasn't possible to
beard them in their den, as Handforth de-
tired. At least, it couldn’t be done without
scrious consequences. And that kind of
tbing, far from improving matters, only made
them worse. But to point this out to Hand-
forth would be a hopeless task.

' We're going, then?” said Handforth
genially., ¢ Goog! There's plenty of us herc;
it doesn't matter if Starke’s got two of his
pals with him. We can handle the three with
case. Follow me, my sons!” _

Handforth strode down the passage, and the
other juniors followed solemnly. They made
their way to the Sixth-Form passage, and at
length came to a halt outside the door of
Walter Starke's study..

Handforth was fecling quite important.

He had succeeded In obhtaining atrong sup-
port—and cven he himself had not hoped for
such an c¢vent. 1If it canie to a scrap, he felt
that everything would go smoothly. And
llandfarth tapped boldly upon the door.

*Who's that?’’ c¢ame a sbharp
* Come in!"” .

Handforth strode into the study. Unfortu-
natcly he falled to observe the somewhat
sirange behaviour of his following. These
faithliees youths faded away like shadows:
they stole down the passage and disappeared
from view.

But Handforth was unaware of this. He
was undcr the impression that the juniors
were c¢lose behind him—backing him up. The
other fellows could hardly be blamed for
cecking safety, however. It Handlorth had
only heen on the alert, he wouid have noticed
that the juninrs had only agreed to accom-
pany bim to Starke's study. They had said
nothing ahout entering Starke's study!

‘* What do you want here?”’

1Tandforth looked round the room loftily.
kKenmore had asked him the question, and
Kenmore was sitting at the table pouring out
lea.  Starke was lounging in the easy-chair,
reaaing Q paper. _

" Wce've come to speak to Starke,” sald
Handforth firmly.

* Oh, have you?" exclaimed Starke, looking
round. *° And what do you want to speak to
me about¢?’

** We fcel 1t our duty, as represcntative
members of the Remove, to point out to you,
Walter Starke, that you are a cad and a
bully,” said Handforth reeklessly. * We econ-
tider that you are unfit—"

* You—you cheeky young dog!" roared
Starke, jumping up.

** Oh, let himm go on!" grinned kenmore.
*It's quite amusing. I was just wondering
7 Handforth imagined himself to be a group!
It’s the first time I've heard a fellow using
ghe plural—"

“You'll hear him using a few yclls In a
minute,” ¢rowled Starke. ** What the thunder
40 you think your game s, Handforth? Whit

voiee.

l
l
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do you mean by coming here and insulting
me in this fashion?’’ . , | '

‘* We couldn’t insult you, Starke!”

‘““ We—we!"’ shouted Starke. ‘' Are you
dotty, you little idiot¢”

‘I said we—all of us,”” declared Handforth,

‘“ All of you!” yelled Kenmore. * Why,
you’re alone, you silly donkey!”

Handforth smiled in a superior fashion.

“If you think you can rcare me, you're
mistaken,” he said. ‘* I'm doing all the spcak-
ing, I'll admit; but these other chaps are
ready to back me up if you start any of your
rot! I suppose you know that I don’'t gtand
any rot? T've come here to tell you that
the bullying has get to stop—"’

‘* Pitch him out!’ exclaimed Starko
harsiily.

He didn’'t wafit for Kenmore to act, but he
walked round the table and grabbed Hand-
forth firmly by the shuulder.

‘* Now, you chaps!” roared Handforth. * Go
for ’em!”

Handforth was whirled round, and his eyes
gegeled as he saw that he was eompletely
alone. He gasped, and while he was gasping
Starke used his fists to advantagc.

Bang! Smack! Crash!

Handforth was knocked about brutally.
Starke’s fists descended upon hig head and
face and neck. The next moment Handforth
was shot through the doorway into the pas-
cage with terrific force. Starke ways strong,
and he used all his strength now.

“* Yaroooh!” roared Handforth, *‘ Yow!
Oh, you cad— 'Ow!”’
Crash!

Handforth hit the opposite wall with great
violence—with his head. He fell to the floor,
dazed and =ore. And the door of Starke’s
stndy closed with a slam.

The cxpedition had hardly been a successl

CHAPTER II.
TWO SOLEMN PROMIGBS, -

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH was
bent upon revenge.
Five minutes had passed, and he was
still sore and furious. Somehow or
other he had erawled cut of the Sixth-Form
passage, but when he reached Study D
Church and McClure were not there.

Those ecautious juniors had realised that
Study D would bhe somewhat unhealthy after
Handforth had visited Starke. And so Church
and McChlure had accepted a pressing invita-
tion from Pitt and Grey.

“ It was his own fault,’” said Pitt comfort-
ably. ‘' Some chaps might think that we
deserted him in his hour of need; but he was
simply asking for a lesson. And we didn't
promise to go in with him, did we?”?

Jack Grey grinned.

“Well, hardly.”” he agreed. ‘' 8till, it wac
rather off-side, Pitt. I don’t fcel cxactly
comfortable abhout it.”

“T do,” put in McClure. ‘' Handy was just
in the right mood to find trouble. When
hhe gets in that state a few hard knocks do
him g2cod. And 1'm blessed if I can see why
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we should have stopped to be punished by
those beastly cads.’”

Meanwhile, Handforth was on the warpath.
He wanted revenge dbadly, but after he had
heen searching for about ten minutes his fury
vanished. This was always the case with
Handy, and Church and McClure knew it. By
taking the precaution to keep out ot hia way
for a short time they saved themselves many
}nard blows. Handforth’s anger never lasted
long.

Ho was one of the best-natured fellows in
the Rcemage, but he was certainly one of the
hardest to get on with, And when his anger

eubsided it usually left him cold and some-

what bitter.

*“Oh, so there you are!” he exclaimed
sourly, a3 he ran into De Valeric in the
-Remove passage. ** Where are the other
rotters?” ’

De Valerie grinaned.

‘““My hat!" he exclaimed. *‘ You're looking
a bit war-worn, Handy. 8But if you will co
charging into a prefect's study, you can’t ex-
pect anything elsc. We carried cut our pro-
mige, didn't we—what':"

‘““Yon deserted me—you deserted me like—
like rats desert a sinking ship,” said Haod-
forth bitterly. “ After promising to hack me
up—-""

‘““ My dear ass, we promised to go with you
2o Starke's study—and that’s all you askead,”
explained De Valerie calinly. * How were we
to-know that you wanted.us to go in? I sup-
pose you wmet with a bit of troublet”

Handforth stared at the other junior freez-
ingly, and then passed on. An uunecessary
yucstion of that sort wae rather too much
for him. e very condition of his face
‘proved that he had met with trouble—and
more than a bit, too! :
~ Hand{orth was about to enter Lis own study,
when the next deor opened and I emerged,
.2¢companied by Tregellis-West and Watson.
We all stared at Handforth wonderingly. He
wasn't looking himself at all. *

“* Has it got to that, then?" I asked feel-
ingly. ‘I heard noises in your study, Handy,
hut I didn’'t think that Church and McClure
.were knocking you about. 1 sujppose they’re
‘both in hospital?'” .

‘“.Begad!”’ murmured Sir Montie. 1 sin-
.cerely hope not, old boy.”

Handforth smiled sneeringly.

"* Thoy'ro both hiding away.,” he replied.
“[ won't go into any details—1’min - feeling
rather sick of the thing. DBut wnat do you
think of two chums who desert a fellow in a
momcat of need? I went to Starke’s study
with a deputation, and a3 soon as 1 got
there the deputation backed out of it!"”

“ E’el:?y sensible, too,”’ I remarked.

[ X% 'h 'y

“ There was no reason why they should all
get into your state, Ifandforth,”” 1 replied.
** But I thought you weren't going to slve me
any details? And what wag the idea of going
to Starke, anyhow?"

H:ndforth pointed to Lis
wounda. :

“ You sce these?’ ha asked erlmly.

¢ We're not quitc blind."” growled Watson..

honcurable
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“ Well, it may be some comford ¢o you to
know that all these bruises are Nipper's
fault,” said Handforth. *‘ He'’s the canse n:
all the trouble. I don't want to say a worl
against him——-""

‘““But I don't know anything about it, yon
ass!"’ I interrupted.

“They're all your fault,’”” declared Hand
forth. ‘I went to Starke’s study because you
have failed in your duty. 1ls that clear? Iu-
stead of taking a serious interest in lite -
irstead of doing your best to pat down hully
ing-—you sit in your study, inditferent aa«l
apathetic. And [ get theee wounds mean
while.””

I chuckled.

‘* Same old trouble,”” 1 said. * But yon
needn’t have put yourself out, Handy. If it}
give you any satisfaction, I'll tell you tha.
eomcthing is going to be done now —at once,
I'm at the end of my patience, and the Re-
mave is going to show the bullics that we've
got power. too."

Handforth brigiitened up.

“Why, are you going to Starke’s studv?”
| he asked.

‘“No,” I replied. ‘' That's your way of
doing things.” 1 may not be quite so drastic,
Handforth, but I prefer my own methods.
hanks. As Remove skipper, 1 solemily
premise you that the Bullies’ League will he
| defeated and squashed before the end of a
P month.”

** A-—a month!” snorted Handinrth.

“* kxartly ! I agreed. * You'd like it don»
in two hoars. wouldn't you? Well, old son
it can't be done. The League w a pnwerful
combmation, and we can’'t fAght it on equa!
terms. The prefects have authority beliind
them—we haven't. So it's up to us to go to
work cautiously. And you've got to realise
that the job i3 a big one to handle; your
face looks as il you realise 4t, anyhow.”

Handforth rubbed his left ear tenderly.

‘ Perhaps.you'rc richt !’ he agreed. ** You i
never flind me rcfusing to admit my own
fanlts, And | do admit—quite frankly—thot
['m too impulsive. T haven't got o cold, cale
Iating brain like yours. I know a thing wants
to be done—and my idea i3 to do it.”’

“ Well, that's all very well: but it docan’t
work,” I said. * Nothing would give me
greater pleasure than to lead a crowd of chaps
to Starke’s stndy and to give those cads the
hiding they deserve. Dut, my dear Handy.
what good would it do? We should all ge!
into hot water, and Starke and his pals wonld
be more vicious and vindictive than ever.”’

‘“* By George!" eaid Handforth, ** I hadn’t
thought of that.”

““ Yes: but you must think of these things. *
I declared. * Actlon of that kind 13 wors:
than uselcss. It simply aatistles us for the
momeat, but the bullies aro as powertul e
ever. Tho only way to get the better of titom
is . to use secret methpds. My plan is an
claborate one.”

** What the dickens do you mean®*

“ You'll ind cut hefore long,”” | repiied
grimiy. ** You think ['ve been nccleeting
things, Handv. 1 haven’t. For days past 1\«
been turniayg over all sorta of idess in my
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mind. And at last I've thought of a scheme
that will bring us victory, sooner or later.
And 1 can tell you that therc were dozens
of details to be thought out—dozens of diffi-
cilties to be overcome. 1 can safely say that
the Combine wil) defeat the League within a
month.”

“* The Combine?'" sepeated Handforth,

* Exactly.”

““ And what’s the Combine?”’

“Ah! That's what yon'll find out,”” 1 re-
plied mystcriously. * Have just a littie
more patience, old som, and you won’'t thmk
I'm such a duffer, after all! 8turke and Co.
have had their turm—and now we're going to
have ours.”’

We passed on, leaving Handforth staring
after us thoughtfully. And when he found
his chums n few minutes later he had for-
potten all about his desire for revenge. He
was impressed by what I had told him.

'* ] say, Handy, we're awfully sorry,’”’ said
Church nervouely.

** Don't talk to me ahout that aflair,”’ ex-
laimed Handforth. *“ I was wrong. 1 de-
served what 1 got, anyhow.”’

* Wha-att'" gasped McClure.
admit [t2"

“1 admit It," said Handforth, to his
chums’ amazement. °* I've just had a few
words with Nipper, and he's been making me
think. As I've always eald, Nipper's the best
vkipper we ever had—he's the chap we gan

rely on.”

"* Bat you said that he was no good—"

“ Rats!'" spnapped Hapdforth. * Nipper’'s
hot stufl. He's gol n new wheeze—a esecret
combine, or something. It looks to me like A
society for suppressing the bullies, and
Nipper's deen thinking of it for weeks. Things
are_t’;‘ming %0 move before long! Just you
“.i" .Oi

As a matter ef {act, things were moving
already.

My solemn promise was given to the whole
Remove—JFossils and Monks. 1 assured all
the fellows that Starke and Co. would be
Liegging for mercy Dbefore a month had
elapsed. 1 went Into no details, but just gave
the promise for what it was worth. And |
was rather pleased to find that the majority
of the juniors had faith in me.

Quite a crowd had colleeted in the common-
room immediately after tea. Everybody was
talking about my promise, and everybodﬁ was
wondering what plans could be. ut 1
rave no hint—eand had no intention of doing
m&

* 1t would be a bad mistake to spread the
scheme abroad,” 1 declared. ¢ The majority
of you fellows must have patience, and trust
in. me. What 1 mean to do is to form a
council of war. And 1 want eeven fellows,
making eight of us altogether.”

** What for?” asked Hubbard curiously.

‘** We ehall. be known as the Council of
Eight,”’ 1 replied--'* the Council of the Com-
bine. As president, It 8 my privilege to
choose my own councillors, and I intend to
do 80 at once. Tregellis-West and Watson are
alrcady members, 0o 1 want five others.”

“I'm willing!'’ shouted a dozen yoicea,

“ You—you

I shook my bead.

" No, I only want three from this House,"
I said. ‘* Christine .and Clapson are repre-
sentatives of the College Hcuse. 1 choose
Pitt, De Valerie, and Nicodcmus Trotwood.
No others can possibly be included.”

‘“ Dash it all, you don't want an ass like
Nicodemus,”’ protested Church.

*“ He's one of the most valuable fellows in
the Remove,”’ 1 said quietly.

Nicodemnus Trotwood, the elder of the Trot-
wood twins, beamed good-naturedly; but he
shook his head.

** My good Nipper, you are entirely wrong in
your statement,’”’ hec said. ‘' It is preposterous
to say that I am valuvable. Nothing of the
kind. I have no inflated idea of my own im-
portance, and I deem it a great honour to bhe
included in this wonderful council. 1 really
cannot understand why you have so favoured
me.”’

** You'll understand when the time comes,
Nick,” 1 replied. 1 don’t intend to waste
any time, and the firet meeting of the Council
of Bight will take place in Study C at eeven
o'clcck to the minute. 1 want every member
to be there.”

They all promised. And the Remove ceased
to »seethe with indignation. A new interest
had heen created by my attitude. Everybody
could see that I was in grim earmest—that .1
had come to a firm decision, and that some-
thing was to be done—at last.

There was any amount of guesswork, but
nobody knew anything for eertain. Only the
Council of Eight would be told the great
secret. And these fellows would de pledged
to etrict confidence.

* But, look here,” said Handforth bluntly.
** Where do 1 come in?’’-

* At present, Handy, you don’t ¢come in ad
al),’”’ 1 said.

‘* Why, you zilly ass—""

* Now, don’t bhe offended,” I interrupted
grimly. * This is a serious matter, and we're
all going to work for the honour of the Re-
move. I may as well tell yon now that the
Council of Eight may change its members
occasionally, and your turn will eome, Handy.
I shall make use of your valuable abilities
before long.”

““0Oh, good!” eald Handforth, mollified.

I had satisfied him for the moment. But 1
didn’'t want to tell Handforth that I was
afraid to let him into the secret at present.
In certain ways Handforth was a first-class
man, but he was too liable to aet on the
impulse of the moment. And it wouldn’'t be
safe to include him in the Council just yet.

At seven o’clock to the minute the five
juniors preseunted themselves In Study C.
Tommy Watson and Tregellis-West and 1
were already there.. The others were Pitt,
De Valerie, Nicodeinus Trotwood, Christine,
and Clapson. Quite a crowd of other fecllows
were outside, eager and curious.

But the door closed, and the secret meeting
commenced.

P.‘t‘tNow, what’s it all about?’ asked Reginald
itt.

*“I dare say I've been a hit mysterious,”
I began. ' Wel), 1 have-«nd I've been mys-
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terious for a purpose. I want the fellows to
Tealisc that. this isn't simply an ordinary
Jape. It's something far greater—something
really big. In a word, why shouldn’t we form
an anti-bullies’ lcague?”

** Fight the rotters with combined forces?”
askcd Christine.

“* Yes—that's the idea.”

. ‘*But I don’'t see how it can be done,”
.objected Christine. ‘* Sturke and his g¢rowd
{lave got power behind them—thecy’re pre-
fects, and they've got authority. We've got
‘no power—and no authority.”

“I'll agree that we have no authority,” 1
said; ‘‘ but I don’t agree that we’re power-
iC83. Because we're going to exert far more
pewer than Starke and Co. can ever dream of.
And, to begin with-— Oh, who the dickens
13 that?” -

A tap had soundcd on the door.

‘““ Clear off, you ass!" shouted Watson.
* We're busy!”

“ Beggin' your pardon, Master Watson, but
I’ve got a measage for Master Nipper,”’ came
the voice of Tubbs, the page; and the door-
handle shook.

* Unlock it,"" I said.

Pitt, who was nearest, turned the Kkey,
and Tubbs eatercd, looking rather surprised
and bewildered.

““ What mceesage have you got, Tubby?” I
asked briskly. '

‘“Mr. Lee has eent me to tell you that he
wants & word with you as soon as possible,
Master Nipper,'’' said the page-boy. .

‘ Oh, all right,’’ I replied. ‘' 1'll go now.”’

There was no help for it; it was a most
inopportune timc; but summonses of that
sort generally do come at awkward moments.

‘““T don’t suppose I shall be long,” I said.
““ You fellows can amuse Yyourselves unti 1
get back. But don’t shift from this study—
there's a lot more to he discuesvcd this even-
ing.”’

I hurried out, and made my way to the
Housemaster’'s study. That, of course, was
occunied by Mr. Nelson Lee, the world-famous
detective and my respected guv'nor. 1 found
him staunding before the fireplace, looking very
thoughtiul.

‘“You have come promptly,
gaid, smiling.

““ Yes, sir,”’ I replied. * I'm just holding a
meeting in my study, and I want to get back
to the chaps as soon as possible. 1Is it any-
thing important, guv’'nor?”’ \

“ Well, Nipper, 1 think it Is quite impor-
tant,”” he said quietly. *‘‘Since you are in a
hurry, I will get to the point without delay.
I have been noticing of late that Starke and
several other prefects have been exceeding
their authority in very many ways. In short
ibey have been bullying generally.”

** Well, I'm jiggered!” I ejaculated.

‘“ You didn't think that my eyes were open
to the fact, ch?’’ asked the guv'nor. ‘ But
they are, Nipper—fully open. And it is my
intention to take a hand in thc matter with-
out any further delay. It may have struck
you that I have been somewhat lax; but that
i3 not the case. I have becn watching the

Nipper,” he

7

course of events, and [ consider the time i3
now ripe——"

‘*“ Hold on, 1
alarm.

Nelson Lee lcoked at me curiously. and 1
reddened.

‘““ Well, what i3 wrong, younz 'un?”’ a:=ked
Lee quictly. *‘* Out with it!' 1 can sce that
you are ill at ease. Have you any complaint
in particalar to make against Starke "

“It's—it’s not that, eir,”” [ broke 1.
“ But—— Well, this atfair ie rcally the busi
ness of the Remove. Starke and Co. huve
been paying us more attention than anyhod,
else, and—and—"’
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““We want to deal with the bullving onr-
selves—that’s all,”” I replied. ** A9 o maticr
of fact, this meeting in my study is abans
Starke and the other rotters. We mecan ¢,
get busy straight away.”

‘“ Indeed!” said Lce drily. ** And how, may
I ask, are you—-"'

*“ No, you mayn't ask, sir,”” I interruptcd,
“ That wouldn't be fair. 1f you’ll only tri.s:
me, I'll undertake to put a stop to the huli--
ing within a month? Is it a go, guvino!
Leave everything to me—go on just as y:m
are now—and trust in me. For goodn:=:
sake don’'t spoil our little game!”’

Nelson Lee stroked hls chin thoughtfully.

“ Well, you know, Nipper, this is rather 2
startling proposal,”” he said. ' It is not vuur
duty to suppress bullying, but it is mine. An.ld
I caunot see how you will accomplish——"'

“ Of course you don’'t see, sir,”” I c:mlaime
eagerly. '* But yon will—hefore long. louk
here, give me a chance, and see how tliinca
are going at the end of next week. 1t
t.hgre'a no improvement, I'll chuck nup the
job.”

The guv'nor’s eyes twinkled.

“ It is an unheard-of plan, youn young
rascal ; but I suppcse I shall have to agree.
ne said, patting my shoulder. ** Very well. G
ahead—but be careful. Don’'t get vourself int
any trouble.”

1 grinned delightedly.

‘“ Leave it to me, sir—and ask no quc--
 tions,"' I said. *‘* Thanks awfully—you're =
brick! And. unless I'm a Dutchman, you wi!!
gee a big improvement before tiie ¢nd of th::
week.”’

“1 shall not even attempt to guess whit
your plaus are, Nipper,” remarked Nelson L

guv’'nor!’ interrupted in

#

smilingly. * You have asked me to trus:
you, and [ will. But look out for squalls i
you fail.”

I assured the guv’nor that there was no*
even a remote possibility of any squall comin«
my way, and after that I took my departure,
feeling well satisfied with the result of th -
interview.

It was good to learn that Nelson® Lee had
I not been blind fo the activities of Starke and
Co., and that he had been preparing for
action on his own account. But it was fa¢
better that we should deal with the cads.

Because, in my private opinion, the schemne
which was about to be put into operaticn
would knock spots off. anything which had
hitherto heen accomplished at St. Frank's!




CHAPTER III.
AN ENCOUNTER IN THE DARK |
Tommy Watson asked that queeé-
tion as I briskly entercd 8tudy C.
still since my dcparture, and the juniors were
naturally curious to know why Nelson Lee

** No trouble at all, my son,”’ I replied. ‘' In
fact, quite the reverre. Pitt, don't forget
look well for you to bave your fcet on the
table.”

' Sorry,”" he said calmly. ' You secm to
he pleased about something, judging from the

I nodded.

““ Well, the fact I3 Mr. Lec had decided to
othcr words, hia plan was to make Stirke ond
Co. shiver in their shoes—"'

** Exactly,” 1 said. ** But after I had jawed
the guv'nor for u few minutes he decided to
attending to the matter personally, as he
orfginally intended, he means to give me a

Sir Montie adjusted his pincc-nez.

** Begad!" he exclaimned. ‘' That's fright-
I1t’s something of a novelty for a House-
master to leave such a matter to juniors. Just
put down bullyin’. It's most surprisin’, dear
old boys!"’
biuntly.

I rat on a corner of the table.
ferent from other masters,” 1 observed,
** And, in a way, I'm different from other Ke-
to settle this bullying question without
appcaling to any of the masters. And bc's

** Rippin’ of him!’’ declared Pitt.

“ We've got to makc gocd—don't forget
we shall look thundering silly. But we're
wot going to fail. Starke and Co. are going
ﬂqp to their rotten games soonecr than any-

ing.**
done?’’ asked De Valerie. ‘‘If we collar
Starkc and rag him, there’ll be the very

NW ELL. what was the trouble about?”
The mceting had been at a stand-

had wanted me.

that this is a scrious mecting, and it doesn’t
eginald Pitt withdrew his feet gracefully.

glint in your cagle eye.”

put a stop to the bullying,” 1 said. *In
‘““Was to?’ rcpeatcd Watson,

leave everything in my hands. Ipstcad of

chance—or, rather, to give us a chance,”

fully good of bim, you know—it s, really.

fancy the Remove hein’ given permiassion to
“1T can't nquite believe it,”” said Christine
* You mustn’t forget that Mr. Lee is dif-

movites. The guv'nor knows that 1'm anxious

roing to give me a chance.”

that,” I went on grimly. * If we fail—well,

to tasto their own medicine—and that'll put a
‘“But, my dear fellow, how can jt be

dickens to pay—what? Even Mr. Lee couldn’t

possibly blink at a thing of that sort.”

I smiled.

“1f you think my idea is anything like
that, you think wrong,”” 1 said calmly. ‘' But

1 propose that thie meeting adjourns——"’

‘“ Rats!” said Pitt. ** Why, we don't know
what your idea is yet!”

 That this mceting adjourns to a more
suitable apartment,”” I continued. ‘* There
are several fellows out in the passage bub-
Lling with curiosity, 80 I vote we make our

|

[ |

-grumbles never meant anything.
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exit by means of the window. Follow your
uncle, and don’t make a noise.”

The fcllows were mystified, and eeveral ques-
tions werc asked, but I teok no notice of
them. I went to the window, and a moment
later 1 was out in the Triangle. The others
followed, and then we quietly walked over
in_the direction of the Monastery buildings.

I couldn't help recalling the stirring times
we had spent amongst those ruins months
before, when we had defred a brutal master.
Beneath the ruins, and recached by an old
stone circular stairway, therc was a vault of
considerable eize.

My companions knew well enough where weo
were bound for—but this only puzzled them
all the more. Having cominenced the descent,
I switched on my electric torch, and at last
we stood in the old vault. '

‘““My hat!' said Watson, shivering. ‘' 1t’s
jolly cold down here!"”’

*“1 quite forgot to light the gas-heaters,” 1
said sarcastically. - Did you expect to find
it hot down here, you &illy ass? You'll find
half a dozen candles on that ledge over there,
Light ’em up, and it’ll look more cheerful.”

Watson grunted, and lighted the candles.
He was generally the first to grumble, but his
And with
the candles alight the vault certainly did look
warmer. |

I think we’ve been very patient,” said
Pitt deliberately. ‘ But I call upon all you
chaps to asesist me in forcing Nipper’s bark
agamst tha wall, and te knock him abcout
until he chokes up the wheeze.

** No need for that,”” I said, grinning. * The

wheeze, my children, ig just this. We're a
secret society—"'

‘“ Begad!”?

‘*“ A—a which?”

‘“ A secret society,”” I repeated. ‘‘ Officially

we are known as the Ccuncil of Eight, and
the sole aim and object of the society is to
stamp out bullying in both Houscs at St.
Frank's. You ask whg the society is zecret?”’

**I didn’'t hear anybody ask,’’ eaid Watson
innocently.

‘* The society is secret,”” I wecnt on, ignor-
ing the interruption, *‘ because we couldn't
work the whceze in any other way. The only
way to defeat Starke and Co. is to get at the
rotters secretly—mysteriously. They mustn’t
have any clue regarding the identity of their
persecutors. They can guess what they like—
they are bound to guess, anyway; but as long
as there’s no proof, we're safe.’””

** Pardon me askin’, old hoy,’”’ said Tregellis-
West, ‘ but are we goin® to—er—persecute
Starke and Co.?”

‘“We are!” I replied grim!y. ‘' We're going
to make them sit up as they’'ve never sat up
before. As I informed you carlier, I've been
thinking out this thing for days, and it’s going
to be a success. First of all, we’ve got to
have a Punishment Chamber!’* '

‘“ That sounds good, anyhow,'” remarked
Christine heartily. * A Punishment Chamber!
It reminds me of the Spanish Inquisition——"

**Then Jdon’t let it,”” I interrupted. ‘' Thie
won’t be an Inquisition, but a Tribenal of
Juatice. Any punishment which is meted out
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will be thoroughly deserved. You see the

jdea?’’
“* Not quite,” said Pitt. *° How arc the
bullies to be taken to the Punishment

Chamber without letting ‘em know where It
13 situated? And where can you ftind a suii-
able place, anykow? Down here?”

‘* Not a bit of good,’’ put in Watson. *° Any-
body blindfolded would know this place;
they’d recognise the steps, and the carthy
niff. ‘This vault wouldp't be any good, Nipp~<r.
Besides it’s too near——*'

‘“ Am I going to be allowed to explain?™” I
asked patiently. *° Thoe Punishment Chamber
of thos Secret Combiue—""

‘““ What's the Secret Combine?’’ asked
Clapson. :

“The name of the society, of course,” 1
snapped.

- But I thought it was called the Council
of Fight?”

* That’s the name I've told all the other
chaps,”” I explained.
Sceret, Combine, and wo're going to make
things hum. 1 baven't brought you down
here to let off hot air, as Farmaun would put
it—we've got to act. Thia affair is to be the
biguest * stant * we've ever attcmpted.”

And, without ado. 1 explaited tho full
details of my plan to the wondering junicra.
"As they listened they lost their exprescions
of doubt and ecepticism and became excited
and eathusiasticc And by the time I had

uite finished my fellow-councillcrs were

ushed and their eyes were sparicling.

‘“ Well, that’a the main {dea,” 1 concluded.

** Of course, T shall be glad of auy suggestiora.

from you chaps—everything i3 capable of
being improved, and cight heads are better
than one.”

‘* Begad!"" excliimed Montie warmly.
veally don't see that any improvement i3 pos-
sible, old boy. It's simply a stunning wheecze
—a tpankin’ idea; you know. You must be a
{righciully brainy fellow—you. raust,.rcally.”

“Iirst class,”’ declered Pitt heartily.

. And won‘'t tho bullies catch it beautl-
fully!'’ grinned Christine. ‘‘ But do you think
we shall be able to find a place in these old
quarry workinga?’’

" The place i3 already found, my sons,” 1
replied calmly. *‘ Perhaps Tommy and Montie
have noticed lately that I've been away now
and again—well, I'vo been on the look-out,
and my time hasn’t becen wasted.”

““ And when do you reckon we can start?”
asked Watson. ‘‘To morrow?”

“My good friend, such a suggestion s
utterly out of the auestion,” put in Nico-
demus, shaking his shock head. ‘“I can fore-
see thiat there is much preparation to be
done; a vast amount of work to he accom-

plished. And the salient fact must not be.

overlooked that our labours must necessarily
be of a secret character.”
1 nodded..

“* Mick’s right,”” I said. *° We can’t possibly
get everything ready in a minute. There's a

Jot to be done, and jt'll be necessary, too, to
lay out a good bit of money. The more we
can rake up the better. We¢ want to do the
whole thing in style.”

“* Acteally, we're the.

il: I‘

-suggested gracefully.

t torch.

Sir Montie adjusted his pince-nez.

** Dear fellow, may | bhe allowed to place
my available resourccs at your dispoeal?”’ he
‘“1 am always willin’
to spend money in a good cause, an’ 1 am
rather flush at present. If ten pounds will
ne any good—''

‘““ Hang it all, we can’t allow Montie to pay
overything,” put in Cbristine. *“ I'in not a
millionaire like he is, but I'l do my bhest.
I've got fiftecn bob, and I think I can collec®
a (lecent bit amongst the other fellows——"'

‘ No, we mustn’t do that,”” 1L interrupted.
““ No collections, Christy. We conldn’t explain
what th: money was for without telling our
plans, and the fellows don’t like contribiuting
to something that's kept secret. We'll make
up the money amongst ourselves. I can spring
a dver anyhow, and we sha'n’t want a gidd,
fortune. We can munage everytning eaailv.'”

I glanced at my watch.

‘“ There’s really nothing further to b2 done
to-night,”” 1 went on. * Put those candle«.
out. and we'll emerge into the cuter world
once imore. Of courze, the other chaps will b
impatient for a day or two, but that can't b -
hel?ed."-

The candles were extinguislicd, hut we were
not left in the dark, because my torch waz
switched on. Just for a moment there was i
short silence; nobhody scemed to be speak-
ing.

And just in that bric? space I distinetie
heard the sourd of footsteps on the stou.-
stairs leading from above. glanced rapidis
at the others, and sew that Pitt and Chris
tine at least had heard tho sounds, too.

* Somebody coming ! whispcred Pitt.

“ Eh?” gasped Watson. “ I can’t hear— -

“ Shurrup!” muttered Christine. ** Listen!
Perhapa it’s Starke!"”

** Oh, my only topper!” -

“If he ftinds us down here he’ll gness

things,”' breathed Watson.

“ [t doesn’t matter what lie cuesses.” 1
said grimly. * And [ don’'t auppose it I3
Starke, either—Starke would have no reasoq
for coming here. Stand quiet, all of you! I'ry
going to switch this lizht out, and turn it aa
again suddenly—when the chap pute his nose
into the vault.”

I switched off the light as I spoke, and w:
all stood in a semicircle and in pitchy dark-
ness, listening to the now distinet sound o7
the newcomer’s footfalls as he dcescended the
stone stairs.

We all wondered who the fellow could he.
I tried to recognise the sound of the foo*-
steps. but this was scarcely possible: he was
descending in the darkness, feeling his wav,
and he walked unevenly.

At last the moment for action 2irived.

The unknown, whoever he wae, had pauscd
just a few feet from us, and a moment later
came the sound of a match ecratching on the
stonework. This decided me at once! |
;llid?'t want the fellow to produce his light

rst.

‘““ Now then, who are you?'* I exclaimed
briskly.

At the same &econd I had pushed on thn
I'm quite ready to acknowledgc :hoy
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the neweomer was considerably startled:. but

it is just as truthful to say we werc startied
t0o.

Tor, instead of heholding one of our own:

zeniors, as we had half cxpeeted, our gaze
tcll upon a curious, unfamiliar fignre in the
glare of the clectri¢ light. At least, the
firure was unfamiliar to many of \is; bui 1
rccognised it on the instant.

The man stood there for ahout ten seconds,
scemingly rooted to the ground with fright.
He wore a long, dark overcoat and a sloucn
hat. The upper portion of his face was
masked. and the lower portion was adorned
with a coarse, ecraggly beard. _

" Begad!" breathed Sir Montie. *° The
Mysterious X1*

Tregellis-West's utterance seemed to break
the spell. Christine and Pitt and one or two
of the others shouted and moved forward
excitediy. 1 did the same, for T knew that
Montic was quite right—this stranger was
none other than the Mysterious X—the daring
marauder who had been operating eo succeés-
fully in the district of late.

He had walked right into our arms!

“Grab him!"’ I roared. _

But t{he Mysterious X recovercd his wits
just in time. Even as we were all throwing
ourselves at hrim, so to apeak, he turned on
his heels and dashed up the stairs like a mad-
man. Owing to the narrowness of the space,
it was only poasible for us to follow im single
file.

1 led the way, bnt, try as I would, 1 could
not overtake the fleeing man. The light 1rom
my torch served him almost as much as it
scrved me. 1 thought ahout extinguishing
it. but decided not to. The stairs were old
and broken, amd therc were mapy nasty
pitfalls.

And 80, at last, 1 emerged into the opecn
air and heard hurried footsteps dashing away
in the direction of the playing-fields. I eould
scc nothinrg im the gloom, and everything
seemed to he quiet in every other direction.

* GGnot him?'" came a gasp from behind me.

Pitt and Tommmy Wateon were the first out,
with Sir Montie close behind them.

** Mle's runnirg off over here,”
hurriedly.

Without explaining further I peclited away,
with the others hard at my heels. But there
was little prospect of catching the Mysterious
X now. t was a pity, as he had been so
pear to us, and had almost walked into our
arms,

I couldn't help admiring the fecllo”’s nerve,
for he had rccovered himself with amazme
rapidity, and had got out of a seemingly
haoneless position with comparative ease. Why
he should have come down to the old vaults
was a mystery, and guesswork on our part
wonitld not have improved matters.

dAlt]d then eame another unexpected inci-
ent.

Just as T wag entering the gateway which
led into Little Side T heard a shout, and saw
a figure on the ground somec distance ahead,
evidenitly trying to rise. 1 hurried up turi-
,ous'y and breathlessly,

I panted
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“ You—you little brutes!’” gasped a vclce

painfully. ,

* Hallo! 1It’s Frinton, of the Sixth!’' ex-
claimed Pitt. * What's up? That grass Is a
bit damp, isn't it? And what’s the idea of
calling us—"'

““ Some more of your tricks, I suppose,™
snapped the Sixth-Former, rubbing his left
knee tenderly. ‘‘ Who was that idiot who
came dashing across here a minute ago? One
of you juniors, dressed up, I expect!’’

** Rats!”” I replied. ** That ehap was the
Mysterious X, and we were chasing him.
Which way did he go, Frinton?*’

** How the thunder do I know?" growled
Frinton crossly. ** He howled me over before
I knew what was happening, and dashed away
into the darkness. I believe it’'s some more
of your infernal tricks!”

*0Oh, show some s=ense!" I replied tartly.
‘“ Do you think a junior could bowl you over
like that. Frinton? And it’s jolly queer that
you didn’t see which way the chap went!”

Frinton pointed across Little Side.

“ e went towards the river, I think,” he
growled. ‘ Clear off, the lot of you!”

The Sixth-Former limped away, and we
held a short consultatfon. There was no
hope of capturing the Mysterious X now; the
fellow had managed to make a clean ° get-
away,” and further effort on our part weuld
be useless.

‘“* Rotten?’ 1 exelaimed grumpily. ‘" Just

when he might have captured the ehap red-
handed, too! Well, we’d better——"
T say!” hissed Christine eunddcenly.

‘* There’s somebody moving over there—by
the river!”

We all stared across the playing-fields.

** Begad!” murraured Mcentie. * Dear fel
low, you are quite right!”

‘* And that’s the direction the Myaterions X
took!” put in Pitt. ‘I think we’d better
investigate, don’t you?”

‘“Hold on'’ 1 said, straining my eyes in
the gloom. ** This isn't the Mysterious X. 1
can recognise—— Why, yes, it’s the guv’nor!”

** Great pip!’ gasped Wateon. ‘° You don't
mecan to say that we were chasing your
guv'nor—Mr. Lee—in disguise?”’

* Oh, don’t be an ass!”’ I retorted.

Nelson Lce had been approaching na while
wc were speaking, ard now he eame up, prob- .
ably wondering what on earth we were all
doing on the deserted playing-fitetds. He eyed
us curiously.

‘*Is anything the matter, be
asked.

** Not exactly, sir,” 1 replicd. 111 tell
you all about it after you’ve answercd one
or two questions.”

*“ That's very condescending of you, young
'un.” aaid Nelson Lce drily.

‘““Yeg, ien't it?’’ ¥ prinned. ** The fact Is,
guv'nor, we’ve just becn chasing somebady—
somehody who came into this fleld and bowled
Frinton over. Frinton declares that the
rotter went towards the river. I so, you
must have seen something of him. Did you?”

Nelson Lee shook his head.

1 saw nobody, my boy,” he replied. 1
certainly heard a shout, and I was hurryiug

Nipper?”



Preciscly winat naq nappenca, alnua no lijveuvu
with interest. When I had finished my ex-
})l:lllnation he stroked his chin very thought.
fully.

‘““ Rather a curious incident, Nipper,”” he
observed. ‘““ H'm! Where could the fellow
have run to? I saw nothing of him, and
yet I had a clear view of this field almost
trom the moment of Frinton’s shout. There
is something rather mysterious about this,
and 1 will question Frinton as soon as I get
in.”

The guv’aor's efforts,
leas, -

Frinton hiaad nothing more to teil him—
nothing more than he had told us, av least. I
was rather puzzled, although the other fel-
lows dismissed the matter without any parti-
cular thought.

But I couldu’t help wonderinz. Had Frin-
ton, of the Sixth, told us the truth? He was
one of B8tarke’s allios—a bully, and he had
no particular regard for the truth. Had he
heen lying to us?

My thoughts rather startled me, for I found
myself wondering if Frinton was associatel
with the Mysterious X. The very idea
seomed preposterous, on the face of it. But
where had the man run to? And how could
it be possible that Printon knew nothing?

1 -bad other matters to occupy my atten-
tion, but I had time to observe that Nel:on
Lee was looking very grim on the following
day. I also noted that the guv’'nor paid
particular attention to ths ground in the
playing-fields.

fao fact I became quite convinced that Nel-
.8on Lee was not 8o nruch in the dark coneern-
ing the affair as I was. But for the present
thae Mysterious X didn’t enter into my
thoughts.
- { had far more important work on hand.

; ; more were enioying a cigarette--or,

to be more correct, two cigarettes. The
golden raya of the setting sun were stream-
ing through the window, and sundry ehouts
from the Triangle, in various keys, inti-
mated that the fags of the Third were enjoy-
ing the mild epring evening. .

however, were fruit-

CHAPTER 1V.
THE CAPTURE.

ALTER STARKE rested his fuet ele-
gantly upon thc table,
. Tea was over,” atid he and Ken-

|

|

:

| Third and the Remove.
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go out, old man,” he added hast.lly W
seem to have got 'em frlghtcned out of the!r
lives now, eh?”

Starke nodded.

“* The Third's quelled completely,”” he s=aid.
““ As for the Remove, we can't expect to get
all the chaps under our thumbs just yet—
althoagh we've done the trick with the
majority of them. Before long we'll have
Nipper and his crowd _rawling at our fect.
It’s just the result of combination.”

** It’s the result of bullying!” said Kcnmors
candidly.

Starke frowned.

‘““ No need to put it like that!” he ex-
claimed. ‘“ We've combined together—tin:
prefects of the Ancient Houre and the Co!-
lezn House. When I suggested the ldea my
object was to gain complete control over the
Well, I've succeeded ;.
{'ve practically equasiied 21l the independencc
the little rotters ever had. This ta.rm has
been a victory for us—all along the line.’ .

Kenmore tossed his cigarette end away, and
nodded.

** Why, at this rate, we shall be ahsolnt-
masters next term,’” he said with relish. *° Of
course, fellows like Morrow and Fenton won':
have anything to do with it, although they're
prefects like ourselves.”’

‘* Fenton's wishy-washy,’” sail Starke con-
temptuously. “ As soon as I've finished with
the juniors—and that won't be lonz now—I
mean to get Fenton kicked out of the cip
taincy. Why should a chap like that be cap-
pgétn‘.of St. Frapnk's? I'm the man for the
job !™

Kenmore shook his head.

‘* Better not interfere with Fenton,
firmly.

* And why not?’’

‘“ Becange you couldn't manage it—that’s
all,”” replied Kenmore. *‘° Bullying iuniors ia
one thing, but trying to upset Fenton is
anether. fe's too strongly entrenched to be
toppled over casily. Besides, you couldu’t
fill’ the bill!”

““ Ob, couldn't I?" said Starke, glaring.

** My dear chap, be content with what
you've done,’”” went on Keumoro, rising to
hia feet. °* Fenton is the best fellow for the
captainzcy—everybody knows it. He's awfully
keecn on games, and i3 the best footballer
and cricketer In the eenior schoul. Yon
couldn’t possibly take hi¢ place.”

" he said
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switch, but he was able to feel it! (See page 22.) .

2. Nipper's torch flashed out suddenly, and there, caught in its blinding
gleam, stood—the Mystcrious X. (Se¢ page 9.)



The allair was developing 1n & most atarm-
INg way.

And the thing which upeet the prefect more
than anything clse was the deathly, uncanny
silenee. Ul only he had heard the whisper of
Junior volcea he would have hecn gnite re-
Jieved.

But Le acemed to be alone.

Not only this, but thers were no sounds
such as one uaually heard; no rattling of a
window, no rustiing of trees, no distant
whistde of a rallway train, The silenco was
likc that of a tombh.

Auld the darkness—

But just then the darknesws was no more, lor

an electric light suddenly glowed out righ
above bis head, 1t was n emall light, actua ly.
but scemed claulhg after the inky blackneqs
of a moment hefore.

“Well, 'm hanged!”
nervousty,

He grred about him with fearful eyema,
wondering what was about to occur next.
he very place he was in waa strany: - it re-
armbled nothing ho had cver seen before. Be-
neath his feet & dull carpet was spread. There
waa nho pattern upon it by which he could
ufleewneds identifly It.

And all round him were heavy {mh cur-
tamns, of a similar deab hue. ,ven the
spaco above his head wus covered with the
samo plush--with the single electric Light
klowing in the centee,

Htarke allowed his attention to becomo fixed
apon his (vet. Yces, ho had heen- right.
Securcly fited to tho Qloor was a wonden
rreangement -drab in colour, like everything
cise In this uncanny place.

The thick wooden plank in which his apkles
were oncaacd was binged at one ead and pad-
locked at tho other. There was absolutely
no possibility of Starke breaking away, He
was not bound by ropes, but ho was A
prnooce.

It was the most extraordinary adventure
Atarke had ever encountered. 1le¢ began to
wonder, in & vague hind of way, whether the
jt;llliurl were responsible for the atlair, after
A

Could the Remave have organised this re-
warkable capture?

And another polnt— where was he? Btarke
alu-mhu‘d to ﬂ un out. hmr far he had dbeen
cafrie vehiclc had taken
him. But it \\'l!l n.lula task. He might
be one alile tom: Bl raak’e, or he might be

grsped  8tarke

CTHINMU BY IV WOBRD .

The light went out, hut glowed again
almost immediately. Btarkc looked round
him, feeling that something else. was abou..
to occur.

** 80! You are afraid?’’ came & voice, right
in Starke's ear. * It is well!”

Starke twirled round, knowing that some-
body must be immecdiately belhind him. But
then he uttered a hoarse cry.

He was atill alone!

There wasn't another sou!l in the apart.-

ment!
-—-'
CHAPTER V.
THR VOICR FROM NOWIHERE.
“ OUD  heavens!”  panted  Starke
hoarsely.
A hollow, unearthly laugh
soundcd.

‘* You may well be afraid, O base one!”
camo the mysterious volce. ** Search with
your ¢ycs—search where you witll! [ anm not
visible to you, WaMer Starke. You are in the
power nof your Masters!™

Jtarko was ready to cry out with fear. The
voice, 80 clear, so distinct, sounded practically
in his ear. But there was no human heing
with him—no other occupant of that uncamny
apartment.

* let me go -let me go!’”’
fcvcrlshly.

‘ Nay! You will remain here——"

““ Help?*' shricked Starke. ‘° Help!

For a moment he fought madly mth his
feet. but only succeeded in hurting bimeell.
And his panic grew. He was at the merey
of this—this ghost-voice! He waa at the
mvrerey of his unknown captors!

‘“ Pah! You are cven as the crawling worte,
0 cowardly one!’ came the invisible voice, in
tones of deep contempt. *‘ Crying will not
avail you. Listen! Take heed of my words,
and naught will harm you.”’

Starke stared round him wildly. and man-
aged to regain control of himself. He flercely
told hima:lf that there was a trick some-
where. The voice was really behind the cur
tain, but it seemed to be near him. Perhapa
it was because of the curtains themselves -a
kind of ccho.

‘** Hoed my wards, Waltee S8tarke!”’ erid the
vorce grimly.

"1 don't he-

" Ilm you!'"
leve —-*°

shoutod Starke

snarled Starke.
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" * You are here to listen—not to talk,”” went

on the voice. ** Keep silent, or trouble wil}
follcw. You stand there, O Starke, guilty of
base and cowardly bullying. For weeks paut
you, with the assistance of other rotters—er—
of other brutes, you have been waging war
against the Remove Form at the famous seat
of learning known as St. Francis’ College.
This bullying must cease. Do you under-
stand? It must cecase—at once!”

Starke took a deep breath, and laughed
harshly.

1 knew it he panted. °‘* This is a triex!
You're nne of the infernal juniors! By gad!
You’'ll pay for this—"'

** 1t is you who must pay,”’ interrupted the
voice sternly.

‘““ Do you think I'm deceived by all this
tomfoolery?’ roared the prefeet. °*° Just wait
until to-morrow! I'll exprse you, you little
hound! This'll mean a publie flogging—or
perhaps the sack! Assaulting a prefect——"'

‘* There has been no assault,’”’ said the nn-
known. ‘ Gn this oecasion there wiill be no
assault. If thia warning is unheeded, how-
ever, the eonsequences—for you—will
grave. Heed my words, Walter Starke! You
are hereby warned, solemnly and seriousty,
that all bullying at St. Frank’s must come
to an end. This §s no idle threat—it i3 no
attempt to zeare you——"

‘** You little fool!”’ raved Starke.
think I'm ecared?’’

** Did you not call for help?”

* 've guessed dthe truth now,'’ shouted the
Sixth-Former. “ You're Nipper, I expect. And,
cven though Mr. Lee is a pal ef youre, he
can’'t help you in this! Yeu'H be expelled
io-morrow—when 1 get the prooft——""

** You talk lightly, my prieoner,”’ inter-
jected the voice. * Be not so sure. This dis-
play of arrogance is not unexpected, and it
will, avafl you nothing. You are o the
power of your Masters, and you will be wise
10 heed my words.” '

“* You—ycu young deg'!"’ enarled Btarke
belplessly.

‘“In plain language I give you a warning.”
went on the unknown. *° Listen to me! If
there ie any more bullying—by you or your
mgporters——the most drastic reprisals will be
taken.
violence will receive such puonishment as will
fit the case. There will be no eecape from
vengeance !

Qtarke gritted his teeth.

“Go on!” he snapped. ‘ You've got me
powerless now, and 1 can’t stop you. But, by
¢hunder, you’'ll sonn find out who's master.
You've Dbeen able to do this omece, because
you took me by surprize; but you’ll never do
it again!”’

** That remains to he seen,’” said the voice
from nowhere. °° Let me assure you, haw-
ever, that ycu have formed a totally wrong
idea of this incident. It is not a joke of
mere echoolboys, as you seem to imagine—it
is not a joke at all. You have been watched
for many moons—that ie to say, for many
weeks—and your habits have been despicable,
cowardly, and disgusting!”’

** By gad, I'll—"

‘“ Do you

be |

He who §s guilty of unwarrantable
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‘** Silence! Allow me to finish,”” interrupted
the voice sternly. ‘‘ During this present term
you have adopted bullyicg as a means to
secure power aver the junior boys of St.
Frank's. In a measure, you have succeeded.
You have incited other seniors to assist you
in your nefarious work. Well, it is ended.
Your days of power are paseing—rapidly. And
be wige now. and heed the warning. Refrain
from farther builying, and you will go un-
touched—although you deserve many thrash-
ings> Ignore this gwarning, and terrible events
will happen. . Beware, O brutal one! BE-
WARE!'”

The voicc ecascd, and the electric light
snapped out.

Starks was in total darkness again. But
his terror had gone. le was sure that his
captoers had been Removites, and that hc
v a8 now standing in one of the lonely houses
which were dotted about the district. Which
house it was impossible to say—but probhably
an empty cne. And, by careful inquiry.
Stirke believed that he would soon loete it.

But he was still a prisoner, and everything
was now &ilent and eolemn. Onee he
fancied he heard a rustle, but he couldn’t be
sure. As for the warning, he took no notic>
 of it whatever. Once he regained his freedom
uhe would make things hum—with a ven-
gpan(':e! He would chow these comfounded
imps!

But hec hecame rather soher when he re-
b mmembered that his feet were still padlocked
to the floor, and that he was still at the
mercy ¢f his captors. It would be time to
tihink of revenge when he regained his free-
dom.

Starke gave a yelp as something eold sfd-
denly touched the back of his ncch. But it
was only a hand, and other hards came ou.
?j htthc darkness and the prisoner was held
ight.

His arms were pullsd behind im, and the
muffler was onee more tied round his face.
Then the sack was drawn down and secured
at the waist. Je felt his anklea being houn-?,
and when he was lifted bodily away he hnew

|

that the ‘* stocks” had been unlocked. But
he was as much a prisoner as ever.
And not a word was spoken by a soul. The

only voice he had heard was unknown t»
him, and he couldn’t identify it. Apparently
| he was taken out of the curtained chamber,
for he felt himeel{ being carried along oxcetly
a3 bhefore.

Anod nuow he distinetly felt that he was
being conveyed down some etaire—at least, sc
it appcared—and this orly strengthened his
conviction that the incident had taken plac:
In some o:d house—undoubtedly in an upper
roomnl.

The procedure on the relurn journey waad
preciscly the same. Starke, after being carried|
for some distance, was placed upon the badlv
sprung cart, and this time he faintly hear:l
somehody mutter an order to * Qec np!™
Owing to his muflled condition he heard
nothing clse, but he had another chre.

He haad been taken to the house in a vehic'e
drawn by a harze. It would be fairly easy .
ahtain information ip the moming. A period
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bamping set In once more, bul  Starke, " I don't tell me where Nipper
&”:.?.::’ at last. fis I'H—"" -
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with these Mouks about the footer. 1 was
with Christine an hour ago——"'

“ Don’t tell lies to me,”” interrupted Starke.

‘“ He's not telling Hes,” eaid Christin:
fartly. ‘' Nipper has been with me practi-
cally all the evening; but I didn't know we
had to ask your permission. Is there any
reason why a few Fosesils shouldn’t pay us a
visit over here?” ‘

** Ot course Nipper was with us,” put In
Clapson.

*“*Yes; bot 1 want to know where you
were!'’ exclaimed Starke flercely.

** You can't have all you want in this
world,’’ said Christine. °** Do you think we
Xecp in our minds where we were at any
particular time of the evening? Bat if it'H

ive you any pleasare, I can tell you that

ipper and 1 were less than a hundred
miles from this spot at half-past eight—a good
deal less, a8 8 matter of fact.”

‘** Ifa, ha, bal"

** You—you—'" Starke paused.
you breaking boundsa?’’ he demanded.

* What’s the idea of all this questioning?”
put in Pitt calmly. * If you've got any
accusation to make, Starke, make it! We
can’'t prevent you Jolng that. But I don't
see the idea of this cross-examination.”

* And [t's bedtime,”” added Bob Christine

“ Werd

briskly. °‘* You fellows had better get over
to your House, aor you'll be late for the
dormy. Perhaps Starke is keeping you herc

on purpose—so that he cam give you lines
for being bdehind!’’

‘* Begad!'’ said Sir Montie. '* We must DBe
Jeavin’, dear fellows.’’

And, without giving Starke any further
attention, we crowded out of the study aand
raced off to the Ancient House. Starke fol-
lowed more slowly. He bad discovered
mothing ; his questions had been of no avail.
A} he had learned was that I had been with
Christine all the evening—and he knew very
well that we would not lie to hift. What we
had said was the strict truth.

And Walter Starke, having learnced abso-
hately nothing, but stil]l very suspicious, went
of to bis own study.

e was in a sbocking temper. It wasn't
bedtime far the Sixth yet, and he meant to
call a meeting of his eupporters at once. The
whole matter needed prompt imvestigation,
and something drastic had to be dorne.

-_— s g 0

CHAPTER VL
WOREB THAN EVER.

IMOX KENMORR yawned.
‘* What's the trouble?’’ he asked
languidly. °° Jolly queer time to call a
meeting, isn’t it? I'm going off to
ud___u
** Wait until I've told you what happcned
this evening,’’ interrupted Starke, his voiee
' gim and flerce. ' Do you remember what 1
4 you about going over to see Jesson at
eight o'clock?”’
‘“ Of course 1 do,” sald Kenmore. °* Didn't
you go? You've just come over from the
College Rouse, haven't you?"

‘Starke harshiy.
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** Yca; but listen to the rest,’”” sald Starke.

The other seninrs in the study were rather
interested. There was evidently something
very wrong, for Starke was looking particu-
larly black. Kenmore lourged in the eas;-
chair; Frinton and Wilson sat at the table,
and Starke stood in front of the fireplac-.
All were smoking.

‘* When 1 went out at eigbt o'elock, to go
over to the College House,”’ said 8tarke, '’ 1
didn't get any forther than #e eentre of
the Triangle. About forms sprang upoin
me there, bowled me eover, and pulled a sack
over my head—after gagging me. And thoee
six forms belonged to Nipper and his set.”

‘** How do you know?’’ asked Wilson.

*“]1 don't know for certain: but I'm sure
of it all the same,” replied Starke. I was
dragged across thc Triangle and carricd
away—"’

** Quite a lively adventure!” said Wilson,
ﬁrinn'mg unfeelingly. I always told you the

emove fcllows wouldn’t stand it, Starke
Well, a rag like that jsn’t mueh to ma’te 2
fuss about; you don’t scem harmed in any
way. Ard if you can't say for certain whe
the chaps were, you can’t take any zcwion.”

** Wait until 1I've finished,” growled Starke.

41 was put on a cart of some sort and takcu

two or three miles away. Then I waa carried
into a house, and left in a room surrouaded
with black curtains——''

* Oh, come off it!” interrupted Kenmor:.

“* You don't expect us to believe that, &

you?'’

**It’s the truth!” roared Starke.

* But the jumniors havem't got a honse ci
their own,, 1 suppcse?’” inquired Wilson sar-
caatically. i

“] don't know what they've got, bu’
they're capable of anything,”” suarled Starke
** ] suppose it was an empty house on th:
moor; or it might ouly have been a cuyttage
Or it might have been in another direc-
tion—"

** You seem to kmow a fat lot about it, -
interrupted Kenmore. ‘It might have beewn
this, ard it might have been the other:
Don’t you know anything for certain? Where.
were your eyca?” _

‘** Didn't 1 tell you a sack was pulled over
my head?’” snorted Btarke flercely. *“ I ea-
nothing, and I could on!y guess things. This
house will have ta be searched for. I’'m goin.:
to get at the truth to-morrow, by gad! I wo,
taken into this eurtained room, and whe:
the sack was removced I was in absolute dar.-
ness.’’

‘ Sounds pretty mysaterioans,”’ said Frintcn
thoughtfully.

‘It was all worked up on purpose,’”” we:r:
on Starke. ‘' It's the most ontrageous aflair
I've ever heard of. My feet vere padincke.i
into a kind of wooden arrangement, like a
pair of old-fashioned stocks——"?

*“ Stacks!” echoed Kenmore, staring.
‘* Have you bheen readilng some bhistorical
adventure stories, or somethiing? There aren',
such thinga as stocks nBwadays, you ass! You
must have been dreaming!™

“1 tell you it all happened,” exclaime!
*1 was held there, right

"
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ful followers, that he bad imagined about half
of the adventure. In any case, nome of the
bullies had the slightest idea of takimg the
warning serioualy.

As a result, there was more bullying on the
following day than there had heen during all
the weck. Kenmore was more violent than
the others, and he was seen to torture Third-
Pormers on more than one oecaslon.

Poasibly Starke, in spite of his declarations
to the contrary, was a trifle impressed by
what he had passed through. A8 all events,
It was noticed that he was dre¢idedly mild in
his treatment of the fags.

** The rotter eceins a bit ecared, anybhow,”’ 1
remarked to my chums, after morniag lessons.
** He pretends to igiore it all, but it's my
opinion he’s letting ibe other bulliea go tbe
pace—just to see what’ll happen.”

* Begad! He’ll see all right, dear eold
boys!'’ rcmarked Mostie.

** Rather!"”’

For we were fully determined. The cam-
paign of the Secret Combine had commeneed,
and, once commenced, it would go on re-
lentlessly. The warning had been issued, and
the wamning had been unheeded.

The resnlt would soon make iteelf evident.

1 was rather glad that Starke's bark was
worse than his bite. The Council of Ei
would much prefer to give one of the other
bnilice a lesson. And dinner-time it was
taken for granted by the whole Council that
Kenmore would be the next vietim. '

Kenmore did most of his lmll‘rhz that gay
in a spirit of bravado—for the main purpgose
of showing Starke bhow little he eared for
the warning. In all probability Kenmore
had an idea that Starke had imagined almost
the whole adventure.

Necdleas to eay, Kenmore was watched.
Recret agents of the Combine—in other words,
Pitt and mysel$§— our ecycs wide open,
and by tea-time we knew exactly the nature
of the charge which would be baougbt agaiust
Keumore. . '
4 Tea in Study C was a serious meal that

ay. -

There were visitors—Pitt, De Valerie, and
Ricodemus Trotwood. The other two mem-
bers of the Council were College House fel-
lows, and were not sent. Nobody could
guess, from that [ittle tea-party, that grim
plans were being made,

** Yes, Kenmore is the next vietim,”” said
Pitt docidedly. °‘ Frinton's heen a bt rough
with some of the Third-Formers, but nothing
Fike Xenmore. The evidenee against Kenmore
¥8 simply overwhelming.”

] nodded.

**Ia the interval between morning lessons
and dinncr-time be twisted the arms of three
fags until they shricked with agony,”” I said.
** Now, Kenmore doesn’t play that kind of
gamc as & rule—eo it proves that he did it
ust for the sake of defiance. After dinner

e caught two Remove fe.llll3m| kicking a foot-
ball in the lobby, and gave ’em three
hundred lines cach!”

** Disgraceful!”’ said Watson indignantly.

** Yes. You were one of the fellows—wbhat?’
grinned De Valerie,
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“Well, 80 it was disgracefoll’’ deciared
Tommy Watson. ‘* Why, if Fenton—or even
Mr. Lee himselt—Bad seen us kicking a foot-
ball in the lobby o punishmest would bave
been given at all. Bat we couldn’s jib, because
playing footer in the House Is forbidden,
strictly speaking.”’

' And there are balf a dozen other eharges,
too,’’ I said. ** I've got ‘cm all down—a regu-
lar list. Kenmore's been at it all day. And
this evening he’ll realise his little minLho!"

* The Council decides, then, to take
action?’’ asked Pitt.

“It does!” 1 sald grimly—' prompd
action.”

‘* Passed unanimously'!” exelaimed Wateon.
‘* Christine and Clapson dom’t ecount in tbis
case, because it's an Ancient House aflair.’

‘* 8till, they're members of the Council, and
they have equal voices in all decisions,” I
said. ' But the majority of votes rules. The
only difficuity that § can see is how we shall
be able to get Kemmore out into-the Triangle
—ailg’ne. I1t’s a paint that'll npeed thinking
out.

Nicodemus Trotwood beamed.

“I1f 1 may premmme to venture a remark,
my good friends, 1 should mgut that the
point is aiready thought out,” be obeerved
mildly. ** 1 have been exercising my mind eon-
siderably, and the resuit, I fancy, is not alto-
gether unworthy.’’

" Nieky's beem thinkin',” eaid De Velerie,
helping himself %o the cake. ~ He’s been
exerciain’ that marvellous brain of his—and it
seems to have withstood the strain, too! Well,
trot out the idea, Trotey !’

And Nicodemue modestly explained his plar
for luring Kenmore out to his doom—or,
rather, out into the Triangle. The echeme was
approved, Nieodemus blushed under the eom-
ptiments showered upon him, and tea pro-
eeeded in Study C im great goed homour.

The Council of Bight was ready to deal with
1ts pext victim!

R ——————

CHAPTER VI
THR FIRST REPRISAL (

1CODBMUB TROTWOOD leaned against

the atonework just oumtside the

Ancient House dcorway; he looked

quite eontented, and was apparently

studying the stars. The night was fine,

although a breeze was blowing rather
strongly.

It was not quite eight o’cloek, and Rico-
demus seemed to have the Triamngle to him-
self. But comparatively nearly him a number
of figures were lurking in the gloom. They
we{_e waiting—waiting for the moment of
aetion. -

] was one of thoee figurcs, and 1 will admit
it that I was beginning to feel rather anxious,
Should we be able to irflict punishment upon
Kenmore this evening? Or would luck go
against us?

But just then 1 observed a form hurrying
through the lobby. It belonged to Reginald
Pitt. For this special oecasion Pitt was not
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‘included in the active party; lie was a secret
agent of the Council. :

He grinned as he spotted Nicodemus.,

“0.K., my son,” he 8aid briskly. * Get
busy as soon &s you like. . Starke's just lett
the study, and he's gone to the prefects’
room. kenmore's left al!ll alone, readiny.
You'd better buck up.”

‘1 will hasten,” eaid Nicodemus softly.

He vanished into the gloom, and a moment
later was tapping sharply on the window of
Starke’s study. enmore was in that apart.
ment quite alone, and everything now de-
pcnded upon Trotweod's efforts—-and Nico-
demus was undoubtedly clever in his own
particular line. )

A Cadow crossed the blind, and the win-
dow opened a trifle. Kenmore peered out,
but could see nothing.

‘“ Who's that?" he asked sharply.

‘““Tnat you, Kenny?"’ came the unmistax-
abhle voice of Jeason, of the College House
Sixth. ‘' Come out her uick !™’

‘" Waat the thunder for?” asked Kenmore,
quiie deceived.

“ Never mind what for,'* said Jesson's vedee,

“ Buck up, old son!” eame the voice of
Mills, another College House prefect. * We
want you urgently—slip out of the window.™

‘* For goodness’ sake, Hurry !’ added Jesson.

Considering that Nicodemus was responsible
for the twou voices, and that he altered them
almost in the same breath, there was little
wonder that Kenmore was hoodwinked. 1
was standing comparatively near, and I heard
everything. I could scarcely believe that
~Jesson and Mills were not there.

‘“Oh, all right!” said Kemmore. ‘* Haif a

tick!”
_He vanished for a moment, and the electric
light was extinguished. This was ali to the
good, for the ground immediately outside the
study window was now in total darkness. 'e£n-
more, cven if he had rememhered Starke's
fate of the-previous evening, considered him-
s¢lf safe. How could there. be any danger
when Jeeson and Mills were out there?

Kenmore slipped oub of the window and
dropped to the ground. .

As he did so hb was grasped by many hands.
Before he could even siout, a thick muttler
was pulled over his face. Too late he realised
that he had been tricked; and for one
horrible moment he believed that the College
House prefects were in the plot.

Faintly he saw some shapeless forms—
black and mysterious. It was not possible
for him to recognisc any one of them. This
was not very surprising, for a&ll his attackers
were wearing epecially prepared attire—
black, loose-fitting robes, which even covered
their heads.

Those suits had been speclally made by the
fellows themselves under 1y supervision.
They were rough, ot course, and hurriedly
put together--but they scrved. Even our
hands wcre concealed, and the only openings
were tiny slits for our eyes.

Tommy Wa‘son and 1 pulled the mufller
tight, and then the sack was pulled over Ken-
more’'s head and his ankles were strapped.
Fverything had been prepared Leforehand,

|
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and we worked to a set plan—aud 80 there
was ro hitch.

Kenmore struggled at first, but reallsed the
futility of resistance. There were too many
against him. And he also realised that Jessou
and Mills were not concerned in this busi-
ness.

And—yes'!'—he heard voices! Unlike Starke's
adventure, this one positively provided the
victim with a clue.

* Of course——"" came the distinct voice of
I{andforth.

** If you ask meo ** said Jack Grey.

*“ Guess it's an all-fired cinch!” came Far-
man's voice distinctly.

‘“ Well old chap——"'

Kenmorce was quite certain that the Duke
of Somerton was there, too. In spite of his
fury, the prefect felt some slight satisfaction.
I1: would be able to bring most of the cul-
prits to book! Farman, Grey, Somerton, and
Handforth! All those voices he had rcecog-
nised heyond a shadow of doubt.

And, as a matter of fact, Kenmore had.
It wus rot another example of Trotwood's
curious abhility--the fellows were therc, per-
sonally. It secmcd rather alarming that
Kenmorc had heard them-—-I repeat, it scemed
§0.

The whole incident, so far as the Trianaie
was concerned, was over within four minutes,
Kenmore was lifted bhodily and carricd
away. The juniors involved were Nicodemus,
Watson, Tregellis-West, De Valerie, Chris-
tine, Clapson, and myself. Pitt, as 1 men-
timmed before, had becen doing other work.

We swiftly conveyed the prisoner to the
o'd monastery ruinia. And here we proceedcd
to carry him through the hedge into th-
playing-flelds. Right to the extreme end we
went—and then back again.

Not a sound was uttercd by any of us,

The procedure this ¢vening was exactly the
same a3 it had been in the case of Starke
Kenmore no doubt imagined that he wa«
being carried to some distant spot. He cer-
tainly could not guess that he was brougnt
back to the starting-point again. And theu
the next phase commenced.

Keunmore was placed upon a hand-cart—it
belonged to Warren, the porter, but we had
borrowed it for the occasion. There was no
horse attached to it, as Starke had mis
takenly supposed.

In this vehicic Kenmore was wheeled about
aimlessiy for some time—in order to further
confuse him. After that he was removed,
carricd about for a few minutes longer, and
thi:-n conveyed into the old vault beneath the
rulns.

We were very careful over this part of tho
business, for it was most important that Keun-
more should reccive no proof reparding his
whereabouts. From the vault he was taken
along the wide tunnct which led into the
heart of the old quarry workings.

Owing to Kcenmore's mufled condition he
had no means whatever of learning the nature
of this part Qf the journey. If he thoaght
about the matiter at all, he assumed that be
waa still above ground.

Phe quarry workings Lhiad been deaerted Jor
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’ean. and were somewha$ extensive. 1 bad
requently explored them, accompanied by my
chums, and we knew all the tunnels and tra-
ings by heart.

be Dest eccret of all, howecver, was &
Nidden cavern, which 1 had come across a
fcw weeks earlier. ]t had probably been com-
structed at the time when the workings had
bDeen occuplied by a criminal gang, for It was
provided with a secret door; and 1 had only
discovered it by shees accidens.

Another fellow, perhaps, would bava talked
aboutl the cavern. But Nelson Lee bhad taught
me the value of eallence, and 1 sald nothing.
As a retult, when we mooted this Secret
Combine idea, 1 Rnew of a punishment
chamber practically N'ldf for oeccupaticn.
And this cavern was anly knewn (o the
Counci) of Eight.

It had been neccessary to do a lot of pre-

aration work. The place itzelf was fairly
arge, and we¢ had hung beasy curtaims in the
eentre portion of it, even J)rovldl a curtaln
1o form a kind of false celling. An0, with the
floor carpeted, there was no meass of know.
ing, or guessing, where the room was sitoated.

or the Impremion one received, within
the curtained portion, wae that the apart-
ment was eituated in an ovdimr‘nbnlldlng. It
was really Impossible to Imagine that ome
was over & hundred feet underground.

Kenmore was taken into this place and aet
down. There was a short interva)l—a nmeces-
sary one, while we rcgained oor breath. And
then the prisoner was placed in the stocka

This arrangement was one of my own ia¥en
tion, and T was rather pleased with iIt. To be
more exact, there were two sets of the
“ stocks.”” The ones which had heid Starke
were removed, and ethers were in readiness.

In shnrt, the place hed been converted mto
a punishment chamber . Keramore'e
honda were untied, and his feet were secured
%0 the floor by the wooden comfrivance. Buod
ip Eenmorc'l case he wag lying face down-
wards.

A large cushion ® lay under his body, and
then the sack was removed and bis wrists
were snapped Into anothery ir of eteche
The prisoner was now in a eomvenient
pon!t"ion for the infliction of eosporal punish-
ment.

Face downwards, with his hody beni. he
eoculdn’t move an inch. His feet were heN
and his wrists were held. Rot that he was
hurt in any way—yet. He was simply placed
ln position. T hurting part of buai-
neas was to follow.

Bverything had been done in allence. Kes.-
more found himaself left entively alome. The
mufller had been removed from his face, and
the remarks he made were by no means
gentle. But he was becoming comvinerd Lhat
Starke had not exaggerated bils experience in
the slighlest detalil.

Kcamore, to be exnes, was in a funk.

Starke had recelved a wamning, bud Ken-
-more had a most uncomfortable idea that
be would receivo sometbing of a wery dif-
ferent nature. And he was imprcased by the
deadly silence and the grim detcrmination of
Dis uneecn. unhcard caolors.
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But he knew who lhey were—or, ad lenst,
he thought he did—and the thought of seelng
them publicly fogged for this ontrafe m
vidrd him with some measurs of satisfaetion.

** 1 suppose you think you're safe, you jitile
fools?'’ he panted barshly.

Silenee.

“ Al} this noneense doesa't e me at
all!"” went on Kenmere untru y. “4And
if you think 1'm scared, you're mistaken.”

Dead silence.

*Why the thuader don’d jyou crul?"
reared Kemwmore. ‘° And don’'t you dare to
toueh me, or you'll be sacked! J§'ll have the
whole ecrowd of you hiched oud ef the school,
neck and erop!”’

This Ltime Lhere was a reply.

'* Prepare for your punishment, O brutal
bully!” said a vowe.

AI the rame time | pressed the switeh ol
the Htilr eleetrie light, and I8 glowed owd 'n
the centre of the curtaine. We were all con-
cealedd—on the other side of the lhabnging
material.

Here and there quite hvisidle tiny eye-
Moles had hcen eut, o that we could obeserve
al that wae ’om' on within. At firet we
had thonght of appearing bdefore the bulliens
in our curious robes. But I was decided (Pat
the victims would be far te impreseed it
they saw nobody whatever. Moreover, weo
were anfer. There was no fear of our bdeing
recognivod If we were not seem!

Kenmore twisted his head round as Abe lighs
gleamed ocul.

Even in his safortanate position be was able
to takr» xtoek of his anrroundings quite eanily.
And he was coasiderably uto-l&ul te ‘dies
cover that Starke’s marvative wae perfectiy
troe. The curtained room was » reality,
after all!

Bul Kenmore was far more struck by {he
reality of his extremsly oignificant .
Re eould net help thin thad there wan
some sinleter motive for his belng arebed
oo imvitingly.

And he was fee) oo ocompletely helpleen
that he was ready 1o grind Ms teeth with
fury. While he remmined otf! he was vnhurt ;
but struggliing would vatly strala bis enlles
and wrists.

*“ Your—von little demons!" he snarled
huskily. ‘1 suppose you Shink you can do
esi as you hhe with me? But re’l)l be a

rightful row over this—"'

** Undoubtedly,” exelalmed a vnice, appn-
rently near his ear. °*° PBut we are prepeared
for it—never frar. 1t matiters sot what fright-
ful row you ecanse when the punishment
begins —'*

1 don’t mean that kind of row, ronfoond
you'” gasped Kenmore. °° There'll he a foyg-
ging for every one of you’ 1o facd you might
get the sach!™

There was a roft ehnelle.

“ Has it not struck yon, () foolish Kenmeore.
that you have bDren troubled with the sack?’’
ashed the voice. ' And it may intereest you
to learn that the flogging is almost due to

eammence. But 4 is yow who will ba
e
" k here, don't de so Idiokic!” panted
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“If vyou let me go 1
won't say a thing! 1 won’t report you——"'
‘“ Idle words!” said the voicc. ** We fear
not your venom. We cannot be touched or
harined. The instrument of justice will soon
bo getting busy, wielded by a strong and
mighty hand. Your chief and leader, Walter
Starke, was given a fair warning; that warn-
ing, doubtless, was conveyed to you. Very
well. In decflance of our eolemn words, you
have been bullying to a far greater extent
than usual. Prepare to recelva the punish-
ment you deserve. It will be severe.”
Kenmore was startled more than he would
like to admit. The whole experience was un-
-canny. Exactly as Starke had said, the mys-
tcrious voice appeared to come from nowherc.
It was speaking with him in the apartment .
but no human form was visihle!
It was just as well, perhaps, that only a few
juniora were aware of the fact that Nico-

Kecamore hoarsely.

demus Trotwood was a remarkably clever

ventrilogquist., If that krowledge had bheen
general Starke and Kenmore might have
guessed things.

For, of course, Nicodemus was responsible.
He was proving himself to be a very useful
fellow indeed. His own father would not have
recognised the voicz which he * threw”
beyond the curtains.

And, by arranging the thing in this way,
the mystification of tbe victims was all the
greater. They saw nobhody at all, and the
only cvidence of human presence wai that
uncanny, invisible voice.

‘“ Let me o, hang yon!”’ exclaimed Ken-
more helplessly. * If ycu don't, 1'll skin you

"

all alive——

‘“ Sitence, O ecowardly one!’’

“ Look here, I'll give you five bab each!”™
panted Kenmore, altering his tactlcs. * 1'll
give you five bob each, and 1 won't say a
word——"’

“ Bribery Is even more futile than threats!”
exclaimed Nicodemus contemptuously. ¢ We
arc your Masters—although you sece nothing
of us. Youn know nothing, and can discover
nothing. We are safe—perfectly safe—from
your petty efforts. I am the Voice which
pronounces all sentences. It i3 well that you
should understand the nature of this under-
taking. So long as hullying exists at St.
Frank’s. so long will these punishments be in-
flicted. You, Simon Kenmore, have the honour
to be selected for the first swishing—that is
to say. the first reprisal.”

“If you dare to touch me—"

‘““ There is no question of daring,’" inter-
rupted the volce. “ It is a matter of duty,
and it i{s esscntial that you should regard jt
as such. One visit to this grim punishment
chamber will douvhtless be sufficient to
ecatisfy the most hardy individual. The sen.
tence of your Masters is that you shall receive
thirty hefty swishes with the birch!”

Kenmore rearly fainted.

“You vyoung idiot!"’ he gasped. ¢ You
can't birch me—" .
“ Furthermore, when  you receive your

diberty vou wiil be wise to grasp the fact
that other punishments will foilow—if thia
lesson is unheeded,”” went cn the volca.

|

1

|

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“*When you appear here again you wil
rcceive not thirty swishas, but fifty. Safety
will only lie in conmiplete and abhsolute sub-
mission. You must cease bullylng, in every
form and manner, from this hour onwards.”’

Kenmore was too furious to say anything
further. And he had a horrible feeling that
the affair was not yet over. The threat
would bhe carried out. He, a prefect, would
be swished!

It was monstrous.

He vaguely hoped that he would be able
to recoanise the fellow who wielded the
birch. DBut here, azain, Kenmore was foilea.
Nobody appeared! A gloved hand came Into
sight through an opening in the curtain, and
then the punishment commenced.

That gloved hand, by the way, helonged fo
me. The other members of the Council had
thair eyes glued to the little peepholes, and
they gazed with unholy joy at Kenmore as
he sgquirmed and struggled.

Swish! Swish! Swish!

The birch came down again and again. ¥
used a fair amount of force, but not all that
I could have applied, by any means. This waa
the first lesson, and 1 did not intend to be
too severe.

But Kenmore apparently considercd it quite
severe enough. There was no getting cut of
it-—recured a3 he was, Le couldn’t shift his
position. And every strolze told. Kenmore
would find great dificulty in sitting down for
some days!

* Stop !’ he shricked wadly. “I1-TI'll pro-
misé not to bully again! Lemme goa, you

litt4{> rotters: Yow! Yaroooh! Ob, I'll skin
yon——"'
It struck us that Kenmore was being

skKinned, and he was provinz himself to be a
contemptible coward. In spite of his threats
and promises and gasps, I delivered the whole
thirty strokea.

And then the licht snapped out, and Ken-
more was in darkness again.

Two minutes later he felt himself being
seirzerd by unseen hands.®* The sack was re-
placedd and his ankles were strapned. The
bullving Sixth-Former was by no means hurt.
A flogging such as the Headmaster would
inflict waa far more painful. But I had an
idea that we should not find it necessary to
capture Kenmore again.

« We did not leave the quarry tunnel by
the same route as we had entered: and the
object of this was to confuse the culprit even
more. A similar hand-cart to Warren’s was
concealed down the old anarry on Bannington
Moor, where there was an outlet.

Kenmore, of course, helieved that he was
being placed on the same cart. He was
wheeled about for some time, and then
carried bodilyv by four of us. The others,
meanwhile, took the cart back.

Then Kenmore was set down and the
fastening of the sack was loosened. By the
time he had torn it off we had vanished: we
were ctreaking back to St. Frank’s along the
quarry tunnel—which was a short cut.

Thius we - arrived fully twenty minutes
hefore our late captive, and were quietly
doing our prep. in cur studies. There was
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nothing whatever to indicate that we had
been concerned in the horrible *‘ outrage.”

Kcnmore was feeling rather sore, but the
first thing he did was to rout out Hand!ortn
Somerton, and the other juniors he had heard.
He was guite sure that he would ix the guilt
upon their shoulders.

It was a startling blaw for him, therecfore,
when he found that the juniors in question
had been with M. Leblane, the French master,
ever since eight o’clock! And it wae obviousiy
impossible for the fellows to have been with
M. Leblanc and to have taken part in the
alleged nutrage at the same time. Kenmore
was forced to conclude tbat it bhad bceen
another trick—to confuse the scent.

Starke was in his study when Kepmore
Jimped in. He looked up and stared as Ken-
more lowered himself gingerly into a chair,
ecrewed his face up, and then rose again,
groaning.

‘* What the deuce is the matter with you?”
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another experience like this, you're joily we'l
mistaken! They’'ve beaten us, Btarke! Jl's
absolutely imposaible to fight against ‘em!”
Starke rose to his fect, and listened with
growing fury as Kenmore described what,
had happcned. To conclude, Kenmore post-
tively stated that bullying wasn't worth tho
candle, and that he washed his handa of it.
‘““ You—you infernal coward!"’ said Ntarke
with contempt and fury. ' I'm going to find
out the exact truth, and 1'm gouing to deal

harshly with the culprits—do you under-
stand?”

But Kenmore was too sore to updersturel
anything.

Meanwhile, there was great reicicing in the
Remove. The first decisive step had bheen
taken, and it had been an unqualificd suc-
cess.

Would Starke succeed in discovering the
truth? Or would the Council of Eight he vic-
torious on future oeccaeions? Whatever the

outcome, one thing was certain—we shouid
have some more exciting times in the very
near fnture!

asked Starke curiously.
*I've finished—1've done!’ panted Kcn-
nore. ““If you think I'm going through
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READ THIS FIRST.

ALAN CARNE 2 a
East Africa.

ng Brilisher captured __
He so bept a prisoner in n l\lle camp far in the north-wesi when the Rews
of Germany’s defeal comea (0 his caplors.

by the Germans during the fighting in German
Pull of rage, they pretend (o give him Mis

Jreedom, and cst Aim out alone, unthout food, in the African jungle, knownng that he must

clher starve or be killed Dy some 101ld

cone fer he (s surprised (0 hear foolntcz romin' along the trail beAind Avm.

JAN SWART, a Holtentot servant of tAe

Ms compeny. The nest morning Rey the northward trail of a safari,
oy ml{:'c.‘lho arquaintance of Dick S:?{y.

they are suddenly interrupled by a voice coming from a swamp. On

inrestipaling, (Asy find a man on (Ae poinl & dying.

they ecveniually come up, and Alan
yarns,

His name i3 J Hammond, the man

He tolls them of a mysterious valley, and

Bravely the lad zets owl. Ib;’e.forc he has
18
e has lrought food, and Alan 1s glad

with which
They swap
He is able, however, to tell his story.

» Oy @ slrunge coincidence, Dick 18 secking.
87t oul to seek it. One afternoon a Yack

messenger comes. Ho tells them thut 1f they do not immediately march to the south, his

wnster, @ wehiteman, will wipe them out.

Phey indiynantly tell the Mack Lo clear out.

("0* '.“ on.)

THE NATIVES PROVE LOYAL.

0 HAOWAN., it s death!” walled Rem.
bo. * Death for all of ns!”
The luds looked steadily at each
other, dogged rosolve iIn the eyes
ul each. Thoy wore not afrald of the threat,
though they realised bow serious it was. Jan
Swart was walching them, willing to share
any perils with the English lad.

* Confound that white rascal!’ Dick said
hotly. ' He ian't the cock of the walk in
Atrica, and ['ll let him kmow -it! [ dun't
asuppose you bave any idea of knuchling undes
to him, Carne?™’

“Not 1! Alan declare in scorn. ‘' 1t will
take more than a lot of savages to head me
oll from the hidden valley!* |

“ We'll get there right enough one of these
days. But we'll have Lo reckon with the
Bajangas fAretl.”’

‘* Yoo, they'll be aurea to attack us, Selhy.
lat them come. They'll meel with a warn
rroeption if your chaps can be depended on.”

Could they be? Rembo had heen talking to
the Swahilis and Wakambas, who were mut.
tering amonget themselves, and were evi:
dently in tercor, They appearcd to bo on the
point of bolting, but, if such wua their inten.
tion, It was promptly nipped in tho bud by
ick, who drew a revalver and stepped over

to the group.
“ Look hete, Rembo, you listen to me.” he
aald. " You're not a fool. You can see that

there'a anly one thing tu he done. [ we run

away from the Bajangas they will follow us
up by day and nignt, and kill us oae hy
uatil until there aren’t any of ns left alive.
That will be your fate if you try to escape
to the south. On the other hand, if we atand
and Aght, and you fellows do your share,
we'll he able to beat the savages off. It's
dead certain that we will. We have more
guns than they, and it ia the guns that will
conut. That's straight talk, and you know

it. And now tell the rest what I've told
you."

Most of the nativesa had understood, and
the others, wheu Dick’s words had been
transiated to them by the headman, saw the
iogic of them. They jabbered to Rembo, who
informed the young American that his speech
was good.

** We will all fight for you, Bhagwan, eince
we must,” he added. ' But truly there is
fear in our hearts.”

Diwck npdded, and turned to Alan.

*“ It'a all right,”” he aaid, in a tone of
reliel. * They're not going to funk it. We’ll
put up a stitll ight, and 1'll bet you we win.
We'll have plenty of time to get ready unless
the rest ol the Bajangas were following be-

hind the messengor, which isn’t likely. DBut
we won't make a stand here, Carne. We
couldn’t protect ourselvea properly. We'll

{all back to that little round bill we passed
jazt hefore we struck camp last evening.”’

(Continued cn p. iii of Cover.)



THE HOUSE IN

THE ATTACK ON THE CAMP.
HKE spot to which Dick Seclby had
referred was a quarter of a mile to

the south of the camp, and was an

outcropping of earth and rocks that
wa3 rouphly the shape of a cone, with the
crest of it sliced off. It was a large, circular
mound that sloped gradually upward to a
height of a duzen yards, and it had a flat top
that was abhout thirty feet in diameter. Its
slopes were clothed with tall grass, and on
all sades of it, hetween its bhase and the sur-
rounding forest, was a suort level stretceh.

Here the eamp was removed after a hasty
breakfast, and while the members of the
safari toiled hard, preparing the place for
defence, Jan Swart went scouting to the
north. He came back with the news that
nonc of the Bajanguas were in tae vicinity,
from which it was obvious that the warrior
who had brought the message had been sent
fcrward alone.

In the meantime good progress had been
made with the work, and by noonday all was
in readiness for the attack that was believed
to be inevitable. A zareba of prickly thorr-
bushecs, fetched from the jungle, enclosed the
gpace on the top of the mound. There were
loopholes in the hedge at frequent intervais,
and it was strengthened on the inner $ide
by the boxes and the other luggage.

Dick Selby had, fortunately, fitted out his
enfari with a view to possible trouble with
hostile natives. The two lads had sporting
rifies of heavy bore, as had Rembo and the
Hottentot ; and there was’ a gun of lesser
calibhre for every one of the Swahilis and
Wakambas, most of whom had spears as well.

** This will do fine,” said the young Amen
can, when he had distributed cartridges and
assigned each man to a loophole. ‘' 1 guess
we'll have a long wait, though. It isn’t likely
that the savages will come before nightfall.”

It may be so, Bhagwan,”’ thc headman }
replied. ' Yet I think they will come very}
soon. In darkness they would be afraid of
wild heasts, as they would have no camp-
firca for pretection.”

** There’'s something in that,”’ Dick assented.
“ We're ready for them, anyway.”” He
glanced at the English lad. * Wil you pot
that white man if you get a chance, Carne?*

1 den't know.” Alan answered soberly.
* Not unless I have to do it.”

Another meal was served, and the natives
stretched themeclves flat op the ground, each
at his post. The vigil was a strain on the
nerves. The silence remained unbreken, and
as the afternoon. wore by the little party
euffered from the heat of the sun, having no
ghelter above them.

Rembo’s prediction was not fulfilled. '{'he

glow

|

day drew to a ctose, and the eunset
faded to the dusk of evening. At length, at
Alan's bidding, Jan slipped out again, squeez-
ing through a gap in the zareba and crawl-
ing stealthily into the forest to the north.|

He had hardly more than disappeared when
the repourt of a gun was heard, and a moment
later he burst from the cever, darted to the
top of the monnd, and leapt over the hedud
with the agility of a cat. -

THE JUNGLE

i
‘" They are coming, baas!"" he panted.
“* They are coming! Lots of them, baas!
I saw them!”’
‘* Steady. men, all of you!’ bade Dick.

*“Don’'t be frightened:! . Aim low, and lct
them have it hot!”

Their approach having been discovered, tho
Bajangas frecly gave tongue. .They did not
show themselves at omce. They circled to
richt and left around the hillock, yelling and
sereeching like fiends, while the hollow bhoom-
ing of a war-drum swelled on the tumult. Ana
when finally they ruehed into the open,
brandishing their weapons, they were a
every side of the fortitied camp. The rifles
of the defenders poured a straggling volley.
Several of the savages dropped, and the rest
of the band, having bounded across the level
stretch, vanished from sight in the thick, tall
grass that clothed the slopes of the mound.
It was almost impossible to see them, though
a bright moon had risen above the horizon.
They crept higher and higher, wrigaling and
writhing, until their nodding ostrich plumcs
were visible.

** Now for it!"’ shouted Dick. ‘* Here they
are, Carne! There must be three score of
the beggars, instead of two! Your Hottcntot
can't count for nuts!”

It was a desperate, frenzied attack, and for
a little time the result was in grave doubt.
Pardemonium raged. The lads pumped lcad
into the seething mass, and the safari men,
frichtepred thouch they were, stuck to their
posts  and discharged their riflecs wildly.
Thaze of the black warriors who were armed
with guns returned the fire as wildly, and
the rest tried to tear the hedce apart with
their spears. Two of them pitched sprawling
into the camp through a gap they had made,

(Ceontinued owerleat.)
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and were promptly slain by Rembho and Jan.
A third got in, and grappled with one of the
Wakambas, who drove a knife betwceen his
l'lh! ra

And nthera were about to fn!lnw whcn. at
thiea critical moment, Alan dashed tn the
spot . and held the breach against the in
vadere, emptying hia revalver into them. A
similar attempt waa at the same tnme T
puleed on the oppoaite side of the ‘enr "l’
and now, dishrartened hy their lowwea a by

an dozged a tesistance, the Bajangas mban-
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and scattled back to the ehelter nf the forest.

‘* By (eorge, that was hot work!’. declared
Dick. 'rrﬂ nearly had us! I wish that
white rascal had put in an appearnnce l:lo
must have been with the party.”

“I dare say he was,”” Alan replied. * But
he was carcful to Keep out of danger.” g

Seven or cight of the savages lay dead in
the grans heyond the zarehba, and a couple
of crippled ones were crawung away, groan-
ing with pain. .o .
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