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The( reatFire
o\ SI. ronk’s

A Story of School Life and Detective Adventure
at St. Frank’s, introducing ON LEE and
NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank’s. By the Author of
¢ The Prisoner of the Cavern,” ‘‘The Sea of Doom,"’

‘¢ Alexis the Mysterious,’’ etc.
(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I.
TROUBLE IN THE FORM-ROOM,

e ILENCE!"
Mr. Crowell's cagle gaze wandered
over the Remove Form-room at

St. Frank’'s. Afternoon lessons were
in progress, and the day was fine and sunny.
The weather was so warm, in fact, that most
of the juniors were restless; they were

anxious to be out in the glorious sunshine.

‘“ Silence!”’ repeated Mr. Crowell. ‘‘ Hand-
forth, you were speaking!’’

Edward Oswald Handforth looked aston-
ished.

**I, sir?’’ he repeated, in surprisc.

‘“ That expression does not deceive me in
the least, Handforth,”' said Mr. Crowell
tartly. “ If I have to warn you again, I will
give you fifty lines. 1 insist upon having
silence during lessons.”’

Mr. Crowell glanced back at his book, but
his attention was soon attracted once more.

‘“ Alexis!” hc¢ rapped out. * What are you
doing?"”’

Titus Alcxis, the Greek junior in thc Rec-
move, looked up sullenly from his somewhat
isolated desk in a corner of the bhig Form-
room. There was no mistaking the hatred
which smouldercd in his eyes as hc gazed at
Mr. Crowell.

* The lock of my desk is stiff—that is all,”
he said sourly.

‘* There was no nccessity for you to make
that noise, Alexis,’”’ said Mr. Crowell. ** You
werc wrenching at your desk with unneces-
sary violence. I am afraid you are too apt
to reveal your somewhat vicious temper. And
you will remember, in future, to addrcss me
with more respect.”

Alexis made no reply.

‘*“ Did you hear me, boy?'’ dcmanded Mr.
Crowell warmly.

1 heard you,’”’ growlcd the Greek junior.

““I am rapidly losing all patience with
you, Alexis,”’ said the Form-master tartly.
“ Repeatcdly I have told you to address mc!

as ‘ sir.” You take no nntice whatever. Wi
I am compelled to correct you awan [owil
give you lines."

““T have done nothing!" cxcluamed Alexis,
his eyes flashing. " Why should I be
punished? It is uot the famr ploz! T have
done nothing!'"’

Mr. Crowell took a Jdoep breath, but sacd
no more.

“*The bheastly cad!"” murmured Handforth
into McClure's ear.  “I'd like to ¢ lum
kicked out of the giddy school—-"'

“* Handforth!” thundercd Mr. Crowell,

Edward Oswald’'s whisper was always loud---
although he was sublimely unaware of that
fact—-and Mr. Crowell could scarcely help
hearing himn. The Form-master's temper had
been tried a good deal that afternoon, and he
was not in tlhe mood t« overlook even =
whisper. Alexis always ehortcued Mr.
Crowell's temper.

‘“You were speaking azain, Handforth,”w
shouted tbe Form-maztet.

“ Only—only a word, sir."" said Handiorth
meekly.

* You will write m2 fity linea, Handiorth !

‘“ Yes, sir.”

Handforth glared at the juniorz ncar him,
and then glared at Alexis,

‘““ Rotter!” he hreathed.

It was not certain whethar Handlortin wus
referring to Mr. Crowell or Alexiz.  Fortu
nately Mr. Crowell did not hear iim, and
everything went smoothly for some few
minutes.

I regarded Titus Alexis rather curiousiy.
He was an extraordinary junior in many way?,
and I had already tasted his venom. Mv
hack was still sore from an cncounter which
had taken place the previous week.

Fullwood and Co., the Nuts of the Remove,
had ragged me on that occasion. Having
painted me up. they had left me bound and
helpless—intending to get some of the frllows
to relcase me.

But after they had left the Greex junior
had appeared. Bound hand and (oof, 1 had
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been uwuable tqg touch him.. And he had
taken adyvantage of my helplessness to beat
me unmercifully with a cane., . He had
struck me until my back was nearly raw;
and it was still extremely tender.

But Titus Alexis had paid the penalty, for
he had been flogged by the Headmaster before
the whole school., I don’t think many fellows
were likely to forget that flogging.

Alexis had behaved like a wild cat. He had
ecreamed, kicked, struggled, and clawed. And
at the ﬁmsh he had threatened to have a
terrible revenge upon the Headmﬂcter for
what he had-done. -

Naturally, Dr: Stafford took no notice of'

tl:at threat: At the same time I knew well
cnough that all the masters had been in-
-structed to keep a particularly sharp eye on
the Greek boy.,

He was celtamlx the most vicious boy we
had ever had in the Remove. And with his

viciousness he posseseed a vile temper which}

was capable of leading him almost anywhere.
Many juniors, 1 know, were Jsather nervous
about him. They felt that he would slash
them with a knife if he became enraged.
Owing to his contemptible nature he had
heen ** sent to  Coventry '™ by the whole
<hool. . ' :
Nobody would even speak to him. Fullwood
and Co., young rascals though they were,
\\ouhl have nc:u*hmrr to do \uth Titus Alexis.
‘He won’t last lon«-—tlnts one thing!”
whispered Tommy Watson. " Alexis, 1 mean.
He’ll get the sack within a month, il het!”

*“‘Begad! Let's hope =o!" breathed Sir
Montie Tregellis-West.
** Dry up, you asses!” I warned.

Mr. Crowell was already looking round, and
my chume ‘* dried up 7 in time. Aiter that
the lesson proceeded peacefully for some few
minutes.  Then Handiorth c¢aused another
diversion—and this was destined to be rather
a dramatic one. .

Handforth, unknown to I\Ir. Crowell, had
occupied his {ime for some minutes in manu-
facturing a small -pellet, of blotting-paper,
soaked in ink. Hurling ink pellets across the
Form-room was a type of amusement which
was frequently indulged m by the juniors. But
only Handforth would have attempted such
a thing when Mr. Crowell was hot in the best
i)[ tempers. But Handiorth was always reck-
S8,

**T'll make the cad ~|t up!” he muttered.

Waiting until Mr. Crowell’s back was
turned, Handforth whizzed his ink-pellet
across the Form-room with unerring aim. It
struck Titus Alexis full upon the ear, and he
looked up, his eyes glittering with fury.

At the same moment a hiss of anger left
his lips.

“ What was that noise?’’ demanded Mr.
Crowell sharply. *‘‘ Alexis, you were—— Good
gracious! What are you doing, boy?”

“1 will show you!" snarled Alexijs.

- He picked up his ink-pot—which was filled
1o the brim—and left his place with a ecatlike
movement. Two strides he took, and then his
hand shet out,

Swish! -

|
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The ink leit--the <ink-pot abruptly, and

spurted with terrific force into Handforth's

face. .Handy gave a roar, and half jumped
up. His face was almost hidden bheneath the
coating of splashed ink,

““ Ha, ha, hal?

The whole Form roared.

“T will. stand no mnonsense!” chouted
Alexis fiercely. ** It is enough!”

““ Groooh!”” gasped Handforth Y Yon—
you rotter—':

* Alexis!” thundered \Ir Crowell. ** Come

here!
rageous manncr before my very eyes!
out here!”

1 will not!”’ shouted. Alexis. ‘* He threw
at me, apd I threw at him—it is over. What
is the difference? You should not interiere!™.

Mr. Crowell gasped.

** I—I should not interfere!™” he repeated
dazedly. '‘Good heavens! Do you realiso
what you are saymg, you young rascal? Come
out here at once!

** Groooh!” muttered Handforth.
a duster, somebody!”’

** Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ Silence!”" bhellowed the Form-master. *“1f
there is another sound of laughter in this
room the whole Form will be detamed for an
hour!”’

There was an intense silence.

Handiorth wiped his face with McClure’s
iiandkerchief, and the streaky efiect nearly
caused the other fellows to roar afresh. |
areat difliculty in Kkeeping my face
straight.

‘* Handforth !’ rapped out Mr. Crowell,

** Yes, siri”’ gasped Handforth.

““* Go and wash yourself at once!”

** Certainly, sir!”’

"Handforth was only too eager to escape.
He left the Form-room, and Mr. Crowell
turned his attention once more to Titns
Alexis. The Greek junior had returned to his
scat, and was apparently reading.

** Alexiz!”” gaid Mr. Crowell, in
voice.

'[Iue new boy looked up..

“Well?” he snapped.

“If yon address me in that disrespectfol
tone, Alexis, I will punish you severely,”.
shouted Mr. Crowell angrily. ““Youn are
utterly impossible. I have never before dealt
with such a wilful, wicked boy! 1 order
you to leave your place, and to come out
here hefore the class,”

Alexis glared.

‘“ Why should I come?’’ hLe asked defiantly,

““ Why should you?”’ roared Mr. Croweil
*“ Because I order you to do so—that is why,
you wretched fellow!”

““T have done nothing,”’
shall not come!”’

*“* Begad!”’ murmured Sir Mantie.
askin’ for it—he is, really!”

“And he’'ll get it, too!”

He 11 be half skmned"’

* Serve him right!” growled W atson,
Mr. Crowell took a deep breath,

How dare you act in such an out-
Come

L mmme

an ominous

said Alexis., “{

‘“He I8

I muttered,
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¢ Alexis,”” he said " deliberately, I will
give you onc morc chance. [ have ordered
you to come out here—and my orders must
bo obeyed. If you do not leave your seat
within threc seconds 1 will use force.”

Alexis scowled, looked round him, then left
his seat. He knew that Mr. Crowell was in
grint earnest. He came down from his desk,
and stood sullenly bcfore the angered Form.
master.

“ Well?"' he said flcrcely—*' what do you
want?’’

‘““ That is not the way to address me,
boy!"” exclaimed Mr. Crowell. *' I am begin-

FIRE AT ST. FRANK'S
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round Mr. Crowell’'s desk. and then rushed
back to his desk, wherc he sat down, glower.
ing savagely.
“1 hate you ali!”
My time will come!”
Mr. Crowell was breathing hard.

‘“‘T will not deal with you further now,
Alexis,”’ he exclaimed. ‘' Your conduct ia
absolutely impossible, and I shall find it
necessary to report ou to the Headmaster
It is amazing—'"'

‘I care not what you do!’’ shouted Alexia

‘“ Be silent! I will not allow you to say
ar.other word,”’ thundered Mr. Crowell. ** Yon

|

he panted. ** Wait!

f

ning to fear that I shall never succeed in| have already set my aunthority at deflance,

moulding you, Alexis.
obstinate and vindictive.
you—-""

“I will not be caned!”
furiously.

‘“ Indeed!’’ snapped Mr. Crowell, reaching
for his cane. * We will see about that,
Alexis!

forth—"'

‘“ He hit me witlr a pellet of blotting-
paper!”’ shouted Alexis.

‘““ That is no excuse!’” said Mr. Crowell
tartly. . ‘* Handforth was in the wrong to
interfere with you, and I shall punish him
when he returns. But you had absolutely
no juetification for hurling a pot of ink at
Handforth, thereby wilfully damaging hie

collar and jacket and tie. Hold out your
hand, Alexis!”’

“T will not!"” eaid the Greck junior de-
fiantly.

He placed his hands behind him, and we
all looked on with much intercst.

‘“ By ‘heavens, boy, you are trying my
temper severely!”” thundered Mr. Crowell.
“ Hold out your hand!"

‘1 have done nothing wrong!'’ muttcred

Alexis. ‘I will not be punished!”
Slash!
The cane descended upon the boy's
shoulders.
- “Ow! Yow! howled Alexis. *‘ You brutc!

You English pig-brute!’’
Mr. Crowell fairly staggered.

‘“ Upon my soul!’ he exclaimed amazedly.

But he was grim; and the next eecond he
had grasped Alexis. The boy struggled ana
kicked and howled. But he was helpless in
the Form-master’'s iron grasp. Then the cane
rose and fell grimly and forcibly.

Swish! Swish! S8wish!

The dust rose from Alexis’s clothing, and
he roared and screamed and kicked. It was
really the only way in which to give him a
thrashing. He was absolutely unmanageable.
He flouted pearly all orders.

*“ The howling cad!”’ muttered Church dis-
gustedly.

‘“ He ought to be sacked!’ said McClure.
*“ Why docsn't the Head kick him out?”
“My hat! Look there!”

Alexis had suddenly comwmenced struggling
madly. Ho wrenched bimself away, flcw

You are wilful and| and that is a thin
I intend to cane] with impunity.”

g which no boy can do

Alexis growled somcething under his breath,

shouted Alexis| and the next moment Handforth appeared -

looking clean once more.

““ Ah, Handforth, I wish to have a word
with you,” said Mr. Crowell grimly. * Alevis

A few minutes ago you committed | has informed me that you hurled a Llotting
an outrage; you hurled a pot of ink at Hand- | paper pellet at him.

1s that true?”

‘““ The beastly sneak!”’ said Handforth
irdignantly. ‘' Yesa, sir, it's quitc true. 11"
chuck another one at him if he gives you
any more check! It's not right for a fellow
to be disreapectful to you, air.”

Mr. Crowell smiled grimly.

“I am quite capable of taking care ol
myself, Handforth,” he said —-* and it is not
at all necessary for you to take my part by
the manufacture of blotting-paper pellets.
You will kindly write mne one hundred lines.”’

*“ Certainly, sir,”” said Handlorth. * 1t's
not my Lusiness to question any punishment
you decide to impose, but it doesn’'t seem
quite fair to me—"'

‘“ What did you aay, Handforth?”

“ Well, [ was smothered with ink, sir-—"’

‘ Alexis has alrecady been punished for that
offence,’’ said Mr. Crowell. ''Go to your
place, Handforth, and do not interfere with
Alexis in future.”

Handforth looked dismayed.

‘“But I want to punch
lessons, sir,”” he protested.

“*1 was referring to your conduct in th-
Form-room, Handforth,”” said Mr. Crowell
smoothly. * What you do in your lcisure
time is not my concern—although you will
please understand that I do not sanction
fighting in any form."”

Handforth went to his Ylacc, feclin satia.
fled. He knew well enough that Mr. (Crowell
would wink at anvy little disturbance which
occurred after this. The Form-master prob-
ably thought that a punch on Alexis's noac
would do Alexis a large amount of good.

But the trouble was not quite over, even
now.

Titus Alexis jumped up in his seat.

“1 will not sabmit to Handforth's
violence,”” he shouted. ‘' Handforth will
attack me soon—and I demand protection:’

““You will he ailent, Alexis,'’ said Mr.
Crowell sternly

“[f [ cannot have protection—="*

A

his nose aftct
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**Une more word from vou, Alexis, and |
will take you straight to the Headmaeter’'s
ttudy.” roared Mr. Crowell, his patience
entircly exhausted. ‘* You are utterly incor-
rigible! Be silent at once!”’

T will not—1 will not!'’ shouted Alexis, his
cyes flashing. ‘Do you think I care for this
»:hool? You are all English pigs! 1 will not
consent to remain unless I am treated with
~eepect and——"'

The door opened, and Nelson Lee appearcd.

" Good!”’ I murmured. -

The guv'nor was our Housemaster, and )}
felt sure that he would soon put the Greek
junior in his place. All eyes were fixed upon
Lim as he atood listening to the final words
of Alexis’s outburst, :

* What is the meaning
Crowell?” he asked mildly.

* You may well aek me that. Mr. Lee!™ ex-
clsimed Mr. Crowell. *“ 1 have had terrible
trouble with that boy this aftcrnoon. 1 can
0 nothing with him—nothing at all. He will
“not attend to his lessons, he has insulted me
repeatedly, and hie positively refuses to obey
all orders. The lad is beyond all control !~

1 am sorry to hear that, Mr. Croweli,”
=aid Nelson Lee. *‘'I am afraid you are hav-
ing a rather trying time. However., Alexis
must be taught that the authority of the
school must be maintained. It will be as
well, perhape, if he is taken hefore the
Headmaster.”

“* Please do not give me the task of taking
him,” said Mr. Crowell hastily. °* The lad
is lihe @& wild animal the ipstant you touch
him.”

Nelson Lee nodded grimly,

' Alexis!" he said. * You will go to the
Hcecadmaster's study immediately lessons are
over.”'

“ Why
Hereely.

'* Because, 1 order you to go,"” replied Nel-
som Lee. ** And you will please understand,
Alexis, that it you fail to carry out my
orders, you will be punished. You have only
vourself to thank for your coustant punish-
ments—but ‘you must be made to under-
stand that Mr. Crowell's authority cannot
he flounted.”

Nelson Lee turned to the Form-master.

"~ Have patience for a little- lobger, Mr.
C'rowell,’”” he murmured. ‘ Dr. Stafford is
making arrangements to have Alexis quietly
removed from St. Frank's. It is hoped that
Alexis will leave Defore the end of this
present week.”’ o

** Splendid—splendid !’ sgaid Mr.
with great relief. o |

'There was no further trouble with Titus
Alexis that afternoon. Whether he attended
in the Housemuaister's study or not I do not
know. It was quite certain, however, that
the Ureek juniar was not destined to remain
long in the school. ’

He was still dangerous, for. all that—and
he mﬂaﬂt mISClllgr‘ .'.: ")‘i""-“'_‘.t_ l'l"‘ll(:-'l ’

of this, Mr.

should [ go?"' demanded Alexis

Crowell,

.
-t ‘lf.'.l

CHAPTER II.
SOMEWHAT HIGH !

HEW!” .
Pe Valerie sniffed rather sharply,
and wmade a grimace. Edward
Oswald Handforth had paused in
the lobby, and Pe Valerie regarded him with
interest. Handforth was carrying a parcel.

** Yes,” said Handforth; ‘1 meant to give
Alexis a punch on his silly nose, but there’s
no scnse ia causing another riot. The chap
is like a wild animal, and there’s no telling
what the dickens he'll get up to.”

‘* The hest tbing we can do, Handy. is to
let the chap severely alene,”’ remarked Pitt.
** He's a holy terror.”

* 1f youw think I'm afraid of him— "’

**My dear chap, I don't think anything
of the sort,” said Pitt soothingly. *'° That's
not the point. But it only causes a commo-
ticah to punch Alexis—'" Pitt paused, and
glanced round him.

** What's the matter?’’” asked De Valerie.

‘“ Haven't you noticed anything?”’ said
Pitt, with a suifl. ,

"* I've noticed something with my nose, il
that's what youn mean,’”’ replied De Valerie,
with a suspicious glance at Handforth. ‘I
thought the drain had gomne a bit wrong,
but the nift seems to be coming from that
parcel of Handy's.”

**Eh?’’ said Handforth. .

“* Begad!” exclaimed Sir Montie. coming
‘to a halt as he was strolling by. °* What is
the meanin’ of this frightful odour, dear
fellows?"’

Handforth glared. -

* Don’t talk rot!”’ he snapped. “I can
bring a few kippers in for tea, I suppose,
without you making a lot of fuss? They
smell all right if you take a good sniff.
Just look at 'em!”

Handforth unwrapped the parcel, and e€x-
posed the kippers.

““1T bought ‘em oft a chap——'' he began.
‘“Why, what—— Come back, you idiots!"”

But the crowd melted away, leaving Hand-
forth in sole possession of the lobby. In
the doorway of the Ancient House Pitt had
collapsed, and De Valerie -was fanning him-
self frantically.

'* Water!® gasped Pitt faintly.

‘““ You silly jossers!” roared Handfort)
wrathfully.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”
““Thnese kippers are simply ripping,”’ went
oh Handforth. *‘I don't like fellows ygetting
prejudices just because a thing happens to
be cheap. You come along to Study D in
ten minutes’ time—and then you'll come to
know the truth.”

¢ We don't want to be poisoned, thanks,”
said Somerton, holding his nose. * Clear
off, you ass! You're making the whole
place reek!"”

- Handforth grunted, and strode out of the
lobby. In his own mind, he had one or two
private doubts concerning that pareel of
kippers. But he had paid solid cash for

"
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them, and he saw no reason why they should
be thr8wn away. And he was far too ob-
stinate to admit that he had been swindled.

He strode into Study D, and found Church
and McClure making preparations for tea.
''he Kkettle was already on the boil, and
.the table was set. Church was busily cut-
ting bread-and-butter.

‘“ Afraid we baven’t got much of a tea to-
night, Handy,” he remarked. *‘ Only bread-
and-butter and tea—and ome jam tart be-
tween the three of us. That's the worst of
being hard up. When is your next remit-
tance coming along?’’

‘It ought to have buen here to-day,”’ said
Handforth. ‘* But I had a tanner left, and
we sha'n't be without something tasty, after
all. I've got some ripping kippers here.
You'd betier cook ‘em, Church.”

Church looked up.

‘“ Kippers!' he exclaimed. ‘‘ Good! They
may not be a swell dish, but I'm jolly fond
of kippers. I suppose you've got two for
sixpence? That'll be enough, even though
it is a bit short.”

Handforth rubbed his bhands.

‘“We've got two each,’” he said plcasantly.
““You'll find half a dozen in this parcel.”

‘““ For sixpence?’’ demanded MecClure.
t“'l'{ather!" said Haadforth, *‘‘ Big ones,
co!”’ .

Church took the parcel doubtfully.

Where the dickens did you get them?’ he
asked. ‘* Mrs. Hake hasn’'t got a smell of
one.” It's ripping to have—— Oh, my hat!

Whew! Great goodness!”
bCﬁurch dropped the parcel, and reeled
- back.

‘““Help!” he gasped, holding a bandker-

chiel to his nose.

‘“ What’s the matter with you?’’ roared
Handfortb.

‘“ They’re bad, you ass!” esaid Church.
*“They're whiffy!"’

“ got! The chap told mc they werc fresh

‘1 say, open the window!"’ said McClure
hastily. *‘I can smell 'em over here! It's
a bit thick, Handy, to bring stuff of that
kind into the study! If you’'re not careful
they’ll walk out on their own!"”

Church and McClure were exaggerating, of
course, but it was an undoubted fact that
the kippers were far from fresh. Handforth
picked up the parcel, and planked it down
upon the table again, exposing the kippers to
view.

“ Why, they'rc lovely!” he exclaimed.
‘“Just look at 'em! If you can show me
anything wrong, I'll admit that I've been
had. But they're as fresh as daisies, and
once ihey're cooked they won't smell at all
—_— mean—--"'

Handforth paused, turncd his head, and
took a long breath.

‘““Where’'s the frying-pan?’’ he asked
thickly.

Church grabbed the frying-pan, and put
“t behind him.
! You're mot going to put those nilly
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things in this frying-pan!"’ he roared. * We
paid three-and-sixpence for it, and I don’t
se¢ why we shoutd have it ruined while it's
practically new!’

* You—you silly lunatic!”’ shouted Hand-
forth. * Don’t I keep telling you that these
kippers are fresh? I bought them off a chap
in the road—some travelling fishmonger, with
a cart.” ’

‘“Oh! That explains it!" said McClure. ‘1
suppose they were the last he had?”

** Well,” as a matter of fact, they were,”
admitted Handforth. ‘“So he let me bhave
them for a tanner. We can easily do with
two each——"

““You silly ass!” shouted Church.
‘““We're not going to eat those things!'"
“Why not?"”’

‘“ Because they'll make us ill'"”
‘“Rot!" said Handforth.

‘“IlIl for a week!"” declared Church. ‘‘ It'e
quite likely that we should die. Bad fish is

frightful stufl to eat. Great Scott' The
air in this room is getting too awful for '
words! The giddy things are talking;
Handy.”

‘“ Be sensible, old man.” put in McCiure.
“We can’'t eat those kippers.”
Handforth shrugged his shoulders.

‘“If you like to eat bread-and-butter alone
you're welcome to it,”” he said. ' I'm hav-
ing kippers for tea. Gimme that [ryine.
pan, Church!'"”

** Look here——"

Handforth did not argue further. He
picked up thc parcel of kippers, and ap-
proached Church. Church dropped the (ry-
ing-pan, and fled. A moment later two of
the highly-scented kippers were fh the pan.

*“They'il be delicious!” declared Hand-
forth firmly.

The kippers weore soon frizzling, and the
air of Study D became thick with fumes.
Fortunately, the window was wide open.
Pitt, who was seen to bhe passing the win-
dow, staggered as he walked; then reeled,
and fell to the ground. Several juniors
found it necessary to carry him. away.

Handforth watched {t all without a smile
—although the other fellows were roaring.
Pitt's idea of a joke appealed to them—but
it didn’t appeal to Handy.

The kippers sizzled merrily in the pan;
and certainly they had a very ditlerent
odour when they were cooked. Handforth,
who had balf-decided to give up the fecd,
changed his mind again.

He sniffed the frying-pan.

“*Why, they're O.K.!" he deciared.
‘“ Nothing wrong with these giddy kippers'™

He opened the door, so that the ifpeti.
ing smell should escape into the rassage.
Church and McClure were waiting there
waiting until their leader was overcome.
They thought that the moment had arrived.

‘* Hold him!* said Church huskily.

They grasped Handforth as he looked out

into the passage.
* What the dickens— Leggo,
asses!” roared Handforth,

you
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‘“ We—we thought you were ill;, Handy!™
piusped Church.

! bellowed Handforth. " I'll show
yoil whether I'm ill, you prize duffers!
Those kippers are as right as ninepence!
Ssmell ’em! Now that they're cooked, they
sinell lovely!”

McClure sniffed cautiously.

* They smell better,”” he admitted.
yvou can't eat the things, old man!
be taken bad—you’ll have ptomaine poisom-
ing, or something! For goodness’ sake,
throw the beastly stufl away!”

* Rats!”" snapped Handforth.

He went back into the study, and turned
the kippers over. The door of Study C was
wmar, and Sir Montie Tregellis-West and
Tommy Watson and [ were at tea. The
odour which etole into the study made us
rit up.

** Begad!”” murmured ' Montie. ‘- What a
Frightful niff!”

*It's those kippers of Handy's,”” grinned
Wateon. ‘‘ They've heen smelling the whole
passage out! Shut the door., Nipper!”

I kicked the door to.

“It'H be rather a pity,” I said thought-

** But

fully.

“"Eh?”  said Watson. " What'll be a
pity?” :

“Losing Handforth."”

“What the dickens—-"

1 don't suppose he'll survive,” ] ex-
plained. ** Bad fish is liable to carry people

away in oo time—and vyou know what an
obstinate beggar Handforth is. He'll eat
two or three of them, and succumb before
hed-time !’

Sir Montgje looked shocked.

" Dear fellow, you ain't serious? ' he asked.
adjusting his pince-nez,

I grinned, and that grin was sufficient to
reassure my noble chum. Meanwhile, Hand-
forth had transferred the two kippers from
the frying-pan on to his plate. He sat down
at the table, and Church and McClure
watched him from the doorway—as though
they thought there was a danger of some-

thing exploding. _

** Don’t stand there!” said Handforth
briskly. “ Come inside, and close the door.
You've got to fry your kippers yet!”

** Oh, come off it, Hamdy.” said Church.
" You ain’'t really going to eat those smelly
things?”’

** They ain't smelly!”’ roared Handforth.
" They were only a bit—a bit dry, or some-
thing—or perhaps they'd been lying near
some fish that really was a bit squiffly. I'll
admit they hummed a bit before they were
cooked. But they’re as sweet as a nut now.”

Church and McClure entered the study.

"* Well, you're welcome to eat them,”
taid McClure. ** Look here, old man, I'm
serious now. Don't be so obstinate. You
know as well as 1 do that it’'s harmful to
eat anything that’s on the turn——"

“Dry up!’ snapped Handforth. °'1
bought these Kkippers, and I'm going to eat
them. If you like to 2o without yours--
well, it's your loss,”

You'll |
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**1 thinh
Chureh.
The trio sat down to tea, and Church
and McClure watched their leader with
some little amount of concern as he de-
molished the first kigg)er with relish—or, at
least, apparent relish. -

He didn’'t eat quite all of it, and he pushcd
his plate aside.
| **Had enough?” asked Church, with
grin.

*I—~I Yhink so,” said Handforth careles:ly.
“*1'm not very hungry, you know.”

‘T thought you wouldn't eat the two,”
cbuckled McClure.

“I'd eat 'em if I felt like it!’ said Hand-
forth. " But I'm not a chagI who believes
in gorging himself. If I was hungry I'd eat
three or four, rather than see ’em wasted.
Pour me out a cup of tea, Churchy!”

** Yes, I expect you nced it!" said Church,
with a nod.

Handforth, strangely enough, continued
to eat bread-and-butter—which didn't look
as though he'd lost his appetite. Yet his
second kipper remained untouched. By the
time the meal was over everything eatable
in the study had been demolished, with the
exception of five kippers and ome quarter.

Everything was cleared up, and then
Church and McClure announced their inten-
tion of strolling out to the playing-fields.

“*"All right,” said Handforth. ' I'll come
later on.” '

** Why don’t you eome now, you ass?’’

“1—1 want to do something in
study first,"”” said Handforth carelessly.

His chums went off, but a few minutes
later McClure returned, baving forgotten to
change his shoes. And McClure was some-
what astonished to find Handforth sprawling
full length on the couch.

“*You lazy bounder!” said McClure indig-
pantly. *'*Oh, but I expect you're feeling
the cffects of that rotten kipper! You'd
better see the doctor—"'

Handforth turned over.

** Can't you leave me alone for 2 minute?’’
he demanded. ‘‘ My—my head aches a bit—
not because of that kipper, you duffer!
Everybody’s liable to suffer from a head
ache. 1 think it must have been the fumes
when 1 was frying at tea-time.”

McClure regarded his chief anxiously.

1 say, Handy, be sérious,”” he exclaimed.
*You'll be taken bad before long. The hert
thing you can do is to rush down to Dr.
Brett—"

“*Rot!"” growled Handforth.

** Do you feel kind of weak in all your
limbs?’’

**No, 1 don't!” .

** Do you feei pains in your tummy ?”’

** No, you lupatic!”

* Do you feel sick?”

sl N’O !!i

** Is your head swimming?’’ . '

* By George!’’ said Hamdforth, picking wmp
a cushion. Are you going to leave me alone,
or do you want to be chucked out of this

it'll be our gain!"

gmathed
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study on your neck? All you can do i3 to
bother me with idiotic questicans!”’

‘““ Yes, but look here—"'

Whizz!

The cushion shot through the air, caught
McClure under the chin, and he toppled over
backwards through the doorway, roaring.

‘“ Hallo! What'’s the trouble?' 1 asked,
as 1 passed along the passage.

‘ Handforth's ill!"" gasped McClure.

I grinned.

‘It doesn't seem like it,"”" [ remarked
““ It he can chuck you about like that when
he’s ill, he must be a holy terror when he's
fit! Have those kippers begun to work? 1
can still smell ‘em!”

Handforth slammed the door of Study D.
and he was aot further bothered. About
two hours later, when most of the fellows
had come indoors, Handforth enterei the
junior common-room.

It was crowded, and the electric-lights
were blazing.

‘“Great Scott!” ejaculated Pitt. * Look
at Handy!”

‘““Oh, my hat!"”’

Handforth was not looking himaself. His

eyes were heavy, and the .usunal ruady glow
had quite departed from his cheek:, leav-
ing them sallow and pale. He lock -l really
ill—and he probably felt ill.

‘““ Poor old chap!"” said Somerton feelingly.

‘“ Eh?” exclaimed Handforth. ** Who are
you referring to?"’

‘“You!” replied the duke.

‘“Me? Oh. don't be dotty!"' snupped
Handforth. *‘* What'’s the matter with me?”

““You look bilious,” said Pitt solemuly.
“You look frightfully ill, Handy. It's my
belief you've been poisoned. 1've heard
that ptomaine poisoning always begins by a
fellow feeling bilious—''

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“It’s no laughing matter,”” went on Pitt.
‘ Handforth is showing all the symptoms.
He ought to go straight to bed. 1 vote we
carry him upstairs straight away --he's too
weak to walk himself.”

‘ You—you funny ass!"’ howled Handforth.
“I'm all right! If you lay a finger on me,
I'll punch your ugly nose!"’

Pitt shook his head sadly.

‘* That's another sign,’”’ he said. ‘' Shortness
of temper, and a tendency to hecome violent.
I think we’d better do something—— Look
out, you ass! Yarroo!”’ ‘

Handforth’s fist, containing neariy all its
old punch, landed in Pitt's chest, and
Reginald staggered backwards into the arms
of De Valerie and Jack Qrey.

‘“* Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ He doesn’'t seem to be very ill!'" grinned
De Valerie.

‘“ The fathead!'’ gasped Pitt.
thinking of his health——""

‘1 can look after my own health, thanks,"
said Handforth sourly. * Mind your own
giddy business. I've heard enough .about
those kippers! They weren’'t exactly freah,
1I'll a'dmit; but they haven't dong me any
\arm!’’ .

“1 was only

7

But Handforth was absent from the supper-
table that night--and that was certainly au
ominous sign.

C

— ————

CHAPTER III,

AT DEAD OF NIGHT,

LANG! .
One o'clock boomed out solemnly

from the great tower above the
Ancient House., &t. Frank's wax
asleep.
At that hour everybody had retired to

rest. Not even a master was up and about
at one o’clock in the morning. The Remove
dormitory was still and dark and silent—
silent, at all events, except for sundry anores.

Handforth was gencrally the chiet offender
in this respect; but to-night Handforth was
not snoring. He did not appear to be sleep-
ing peacefully at all, for he kept rolling ahout
in bed.

**Oh!"' he mumbled. * I feel awful!”

He was only half awake, but at last he sat

up in bed and gazed round him into the
gloom.

Handforth doubled  himeell up, and
| moaned.

““What an ass I was!"’ he muttered. “ 1
ougzht to have taken the advice of thoae

chaps. I—I believe ['m going to die!”

Edward Oswald, to tedl the truth, had a
most uncomfortable feelinzg in his interior.
‘Something was decidedly wrong. His tongue
felt hot and dry, and he had an awrul fear
that he was about to he sick.
| The kipper was to blame, ol course.

It hadn't been exactly bad, but its strength
was such that even Handforth's censtitution
was not capable of digesting it without pro-
test. In short, Handforth was a hit bhilious,
and the experience was new to him,

After a while he lay down again; but he
couldn’t rest.

It was impossible for him to obhtain an)
sleep. He felt that he was suffocating-—that
he must have freah air. And at length he
tumbled out of hed and sawayved over towards
one of the windows.

l;le pushed open the sash weakly and leaned
out.

The cool night air beat upon his face, an:l
he breathed in the pure atmosphere with a
acnse of great relief. And undoubtedly the
fresh air did him a lot of good. e re
mained at the window for some little time,
until the dark Triangle below had become
more distinct.

His eyes grew accustomed to the gloom,
and where all had been black before he now
saw definite objects. He could recognise th:
woodahed, and Warren’s barrow standiog
near by.

He could see the fountain, with ita wile
pool. Everything was still and c}uiet. and
nothing disturbed the peace of the night
except the distant rumble of a geods train
travelling on its jouracy.

The stars were shining overhead, and the
air was rather cool. Handforth decided that
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he had betber get back to bed, He had no
wish to cateh a cold on the top of bis other
indisposition.

But, just az he was about to leave the
window, his attention became fixed,

“ My hat!"" he muttered.

He forgot all about his illness, and he stood
pazing down at something which was visible
to bim near the College House. A figure was
moving—a buman form! It lurked about for
some little time, and then disappeared.

Handforth waited, his heart beating fast.
Then, once again, the figure was visible. [t
was acting in a most suspicious fashion, for
it crouched over one of the gratings which
led into the College House cellars,

" By George!l” murmured Handforth., * A
burglar!" :

There seemed no doub! upon that point.
Who else, indeed, would he prowling ahout
tbe school at one o'clock in the morning.

Handforth didn't exactly know what to do.
He wasn't feeling up to an investigation him-
self—although, under ordinary circumstances,
e would have delighted in such a thing.

But all he wanted to do was to get back
into bed, and to lay quiet and still. He felt
dizzy even as he walked across the dormitory
and approached a bed, The next moment |
awoke, feeling a hand on my shoulder.

I was fully awake and alert in an instant.

“Hallo!"" [ said, ** Who's that?”

“Don't yell, you ass!” whispered Hand-

forth. ** It's me!l”
“Oh! What's wrong, Handy? Feeling
bad?” '

Handiorth took a deep breath.

**1 feel all right—necarly all right, at any
rate,”” he =aid. ' I shall be as lively as a
cricket toanorrow. | woke you up becaunse
I want yon to give the giddy alarm.”

“ What the dickens for?’' I asked.

““Just now I was at the window, and there's
somebody down there near the College House
~a burglar!” said Handforth. **1 thought
I'd better wake you up, Nipper, because
you're rather Keen on burglars.”

I grinned.

“Try pulling somebody else's leg, old son,”
I said pleasantly. ** You're not going to catch

me like that —"' o
“ You—you [athead!' hizsed Handforth,

“I'm not trying to pull your silly leg! It's
the truth—1 saw the chap with my own
eyes!”

1 suppoge it's the c¢ffeet of those
hippers——"'

“1 tell you I saw him!"' roared Hand-
forth.

“ Don't wake the whole school!” 1 said,
with a chuckle. " Where did you see this
prowling, sinister figure?”

[ RS

“Come to the window .

I slipped out of bed, and I must coufess
tirtat 1 felt very doubtful. Handforth was a
famous fcllow for getting wrong ideas into
his head. One had to be very careful when
dealing with his '* discoveries.”’

We both looked out of the window, and
nlndmﬂh I)Oint‘edo oo iy b '

22T I v

“*You know those gratirgs which lead iuto
the ecellars of the College House?’ he asked,

" Well, the burglar was prowling about one
ol them.” :

I fixed my gaze upon the wall of the Col-
lege House. The gratings which Handiorth
referred to were well known to me. There
were none connected with the Ancient House,
however, : .

““Nobody could get into the school that
way,” I whispered. *' Those gratings are pad-
locked. Besides, the cellar windows are
barred—-"

Y I'm not saying anything about that,”
interrupted Handiorth. ** All I know is that
the chap was lurking about—— My hat!
There he is again! Can’t you see him, you
silly chump?”’

I stared hard.

‘“* No need to
calmly.

““But can't you see—-"’

*Of course 1 can sec him,” I murmured,
“ Dry up!” .
~ The figure was dim and indistinet. It had
just appeared from the clump of trees which
stood near the ruins of the old monastery.
The figure crossed the open space, and came
to a halt near one of the iron gratings,

Then it vanished.

“ What did I telt you?' breathed Hand-

call me names,”" T said

forth. * He's got in.”’

It certainly looks like it,” T agreed
grimly, ** My son, this matter needs to he
investigated. It's a jolly good thing you
were feeling ill—="

i Eh?ll

*““1 mean, it's a good thing you came to
the window,”" I explained. . We'd better
make haste and slip some clothes on.””

1 don't think I'll come,”” said Handforth,
“[—I'm not feeling quite up to the mark,
you know. [ shall be better in bed., Take
some of the other chaps with you, and collar
the burglar.” .

** That’s just what [ am going to do,” 1
said briskly.

“But don’t forget that if vou do collar
him it'll be my giddy capture!” said Hand-
}'o;th. **1 put you on to it, and it's only
ajp—""

“ That you should get thie glory?’'I grinned,.
Al right. Don’t you worry yourself, old
man. We won't steal your lhonours.”

I rapidly shook the shouldera of Tommy
Watson and Tregellis-West, They stared at
me sleepily in the gloom.

**Begad! Is that you, Nipper, old boy??
asked Montie.

“ Yes,” 1 replied.
dress yourself—="'

“* But it's dark, you know-—it ain't time
to get up yet!” protested Tregellis-West,
“* What's the idea of——"'

* Burglars!™ I whispered keenly,
up!”’

‘“ Begad!”’ _

Sir Montie asked no lurther questions.
And Tommy Watson quickly jumped out of

“ Slip out of bed and

“ Hurry

hed.and.was soon stipping into his shirt and



THE GREAT FIRE

trousers. Within three minutes we
ready, and Handforth was back in bed.

He sat up as we were abhout to depart.

“1I've a good mind to come, after all,”’ he
gaid doubtfully.

‘“* You stay where you are, old son,”” I ex-
claimed. ‘" You wouldn’'t be any good to us,
even if you did come. You're not feeling fit,
Handy. and we couldn't accept the responsi-
bility of allowing you out in the chill night
air.”’

“ You gsilly ass!"’ growled Handforth.

We passed out of the dormitory, and very
soon afterwards we were stealing down the
stairs into the hall. We made our exit by
the most convenient way—via the window
of Study C.

Once out in the Triangle T cautioned my
chums to refrain from talking, and to follow
hehind me in single file. They raised no objec-
tions. and we proceeded along the wall of
the Ancient House in deep shadow.

The Colleze House loomed up in front or
us. 1 called a halt, and for some few
moments we remained quite still, watching
and waiting. But nothing happened. The
echool grounds were still and quiet.

‘“You fellows stay here for a tick,”
breathed.

“ But what—"

Without giving them a chance to question
me I slipped away into the gloom, and made

a detour. Finally I arrived against the wall
of the College House, and edged my way
along until I came to the first of the cellar
gratings.

It was quite firmly fixed.

But when I arrived at the next grating 1
found a ditlerent state of aflairs. The thing
was open, and a yawning black hole lay
hefore me. So Handforth had not been
wrong, and neither had I.

Somehody was attempting to burgle the
College House'!

I was almost certain that the fellow, who-
¢ver he was, was lurking inside the cellars at
that moment. So, without loss of time, 1
crept back to my chums and-informed them
of what T had seen.

*“ The tlmc to act is now!’' I concluded.
‘“ What we've got to do is to mp into that
czllar and capture the rotter—"’

‘*“ Hold on!" breathed Watson
‘“ Look there!"

He pointed.

Sir Montie and I saw a dim figure moving
towards the College House—towards the open
arating. My surmise, then, had been wrong.
‘The burglar was not within the cellar—unless
there were two of them.

We watched this fellow with interest. He
was not very bhig, and he was attired in an
overcoat. He seemed to be carrying some-
thing heavy—something which resembled a
aquare tin.

‘““1 wonder what his game can be?" 1
breathed.

“* Let's go and pounce upon him,”
Watson.

“ Gaod!"

I was in full agreement with the sugges-

were
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tion, and we all started forward at the same
time. But the figure disappeared into the
cellar, and when we arrived all was quict
and dark.

“ We'll wait!”" I whispered. * We’'ll collar
him a8 he comes out with his ziddy booty!"

“ Begad! That's the idea,” said Sir
\dontne ‘“ Although, if it comes to that,
dear fellows, I don't thmk the frmhtful rotter
will find much booty to carry away.’

‘“ 1 suppose he's a heastly old tramp,"”
mured Watson.

We waited, grim and silent.

We were inclined to be somewhat im
patient after five minutes had elapzed. Wat-
son suggested that we should enter the cellar
and Montie seconded the proposal. But [ was
against it.

‘“ He'd probably slip away if we did that.”
I said. *‘* He's hound to come out by thia
exit, sooner or later, and so we shall nab
him."

‘“ Oh, all right.”

: ‘“ We're entirely in your hands, dear fel.
ow."”

And so we waited for a further period.
And then we heard a sound just below ua.
Two seconds later somehody appeared in the
opening, and scrambled up to the ground
level.

“On him!" I said sharply.

We all sprang at the same moment,
the stranger was overwhelmed.

He collapsed to the ground, and we simply
piled all over him. He scarcely made any
attempt to struggle. .

‘“ Now, you rotter,
see who you are!"’

At the same moment [ flazhed out mvy elee-

mur:

and

I exclaimed, **let's

tric torch—{fully *upon our prisoner’s fea-.
tures.

‘““ Great Scott!'' gasped Watson.

‘‘ This—this is simplvy amazin'!" declared

Sir Montie. _
For our prisoner was Titus
Remove!

Alexis, of the

CHAPTER IV.
STRANGE BEHAVIOUR.

HE Greek junior's face was very pale.
“Let me go!”" he muttered
savagely. ‘' You have no right to
keep me in this way! Let me go!
Do you hear me?"”

‘““ We can hear you all rigcht,”” I replied.
‘““ But you've got to tell us what particular
game you're playing, my son. What's the
idea of prowling about in the middle of the
night?”’

Alexis breathed hard.

“ I was restless—I cou.d not sleep.”” he ex-
claimed. * It is nothing; you need not be
frightened.”

‘“We're not frichtened,
growled yVatson.

“ What were you doing in the College House
celar?’’ I demanded. * Out with it, Alexs!
Speak up before we cive you a licking!™

The Greek junior glarcd at me balefully. .

vou Greek idiot:"
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*“ 1t is nut sour business! " he sunarled.

**1 think it is,”” 1 replied. *' You have no
right here in the middle of the night. We
thought you were a burglar. What possible
business can you have in the cellars of the
College House?

Alexis langhed barshly.

“*“Bah! You are making the [fuss over
nothing !’ he snapped. ' 1 was walking for
exercise—nothing more. This grating was
open, and I was curious. That is all.
of the boys left it open, 1 imagine.’’

“Yon were carrying something not
ago,”” put in Watson.

** 1 was carrying a canful of water*’
Alexis. ' But why should 1 explain to you?
l.et me go! It is no comesern of yourse; and
if you inform the masters about this 1 sball
"have a terrible revenge——"'

*Oh, dry up!” 1 said contemptuously.

" You're always talking about revenge. We
sha'n't tell any of the masters—you needn’t

long

said

he afraid. But il yon're spotted eut here
vou'll be drqopped on pretty heavily—that's
all. I'm qu certain ['m not interested in

your silly moveéments!'’

1 rose to my fleet. .

“ Let's get back to bed, my somns,” 1
alded,

Watson and Tregellis-West followed me. 1
was not at all keen to investigate the matter
any further. Titus Alexis did not interest mo
in the slightest degree. He was an eccentric
youth, and there was &) cxplainipg his con-
duct. | »

But Tommmy and Sir Montie werc not quite
satisficd. _

** 1 wonder what the cad was up to?"’ said
Watson, as we re-entered the Remove dormi-
tory. It strikes me a3 heing queer—-jolly
queer!"’

** Dear fellow. you are quite right,’’ said
Montic, shaking his head. ‘I cannot pos-
niblr think of anythin’ which will form an
explanation. Alexis was up to something
very shady —-"' -

* Oh, never mind him, " T interrupted. ** He
tan’'t do much harm, anyhow. Perhaps some
of the College House fellows have incurred
his enmity. [I'll give Christine the tip to-
morrow-—to look out for trouble.”’ . o

* But he said he was carrying a can of
aater,”’ argued Watson. ' What the dickens
could he be doing with a can of water in
the cellar?’”

1 don't know, and [ don't care,” [ said.
- As soon as | found that Alexis was the
night-bird 1 lost all interest In the. matter.
Rats to the chap! 1 shall be glad when he's
sacked.”’

We all got back to bhed, and Sir Montie
and Tommy were soon fast asleep. 1 was
asieep, too, but 1 awoke shortly afterwards,
an:il found that Alexis was getting back into
hed.

In the morning he was up before everyone
e'se—as usual. The QGreek junior was cer-
tainly not lazy in that respect; he was always
an early riser. But we all had an idea that

Nis  olgeot  in . getting ,dresedd ;. hufory: the

Some
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rising-bell was to avoid contact with us as
muchi as possible,

Handforth was much better.

In fact, the sturdy leader of Study D was
practically himself again. He had slept off
the effects of the kipper, and if any evi-
dence was wanted regarding his condition,
he very s¢oon supplied it.

Hubbard and Merrell unwisely . chipped
Handforth concerning that kipper. They re-
]g‘rettcd doing 80 wshortly uafterwards. For

aundforth lamded out with all his old force,
and the two jumiors knew it.

“I'm fed-up with the subject!'’ snorted

Handforth. ** If there's any reference to it
again, 1'll punch the culprit until he's
black aud blue! | wusn't quite mysclf last

nigh't', I'll admit, and I was a bhit restless

Handforth paused. and looked over in my
direction. '

" By the way,” he added, ‘‘ what about
that burglar?”

“** Burglar!"’ said several juniors.

**Oh, «othing!”’ 1 replied carclessly.
** There wasn't a burglar. Handy. We made
a bloomer. I'll tell you about it later.”

+ " But 1 don’t see "

Randforth was interrupted, however, and
he subject was not brought up again until

came across him in the Tri:mg}c. just be-
fore breakfast.

** There was no

peed to Iet everybody

know,” 1 said. °* That chap we saw last
night, Handy, wus Alexis.”
*Dom’t talk rubbish,” suid Handforth

hluntly.

** He was Alexiz, T tell you.” I said. ** We
sprang upon him, aud collared him properly.
But, of course, we let him go again.

‘* What was he doing?’’ asked Handforth.
1 don’'t know—and I'm quite certain 1}
don’t care.”’

Handforth looked doubtful.

“I'll bet the rotter was up to some mis-
chief,”” he declured. ‘" He's not connected
with the Collgge House, in any case. and I
don’t see what game he waus playing. Didn't
you find out?” .

**No,”” 1 replied. ‘‘ Alexis might have
been doing all sorts of things—but the most
likely explanation is that he was just
%rowling aboyt for the mere curiosity of it.

e’'s just that kind of mysterious beggar.
Anybow, it's not our business to keep
cyes on Alexis. Coofound the chap!”

If he had not been so cordially detested
by everybody, Alexis’'s movements would have
proved of some interest to us. But he was
s0 universally disliked that we didn’t care
a 3ot for him. We didn't even want to
question him on the subject of the night’s
escapade.

By dinner-time I had forgotten practically
all about it. For one thing, Alexis was he-
baving very strangety. He had always been
eccentric in "his manner, but on thut day
he was particularly eo. .

In ,the Form-room Mr. Crowell had been

Alld:to da-nothbing with him, He had given

our
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taguae answers to the Form-master's ques-
tions—proving thgt he was not even attempt-
ing to attend to the lesson.

And Mr. Crowell, who was thoroughly tired
of Alexis, did not pay much attention to
him. The Greek junior was allowed to go his
own sweet way. He would soon be removed
from St. Frank's, so what was the good of
bothering about him?

‘“There's something rummy about Alexis
to-day,”’ remarked Pitt, as he met me in
the passage before dinner. ‘ Haven't you
noticed it%"

‘“Yes,”” ®I replicd. * He
wilder than usual.”

Pitt nodded.

looks 1 bit

““The e¢xpression in his eyes makes me
think that he’d be better off in a giddy
lunatic asylum,”” he remarked. * I believe

the chap is half-dotty. Nipper. Haven't you
noticed the way he goes about, muttering
to himselt?'" - :

‘““No, I haven't seen that,”” I said. _

‘“It’'s a fresh development,” went on Pitt.
“Not five minutez ago Alexis. was out in
the Triangle—-and he was jawing to him-
self in Greek—jawing, and waving his arms
about.’’

‘“He's a queer merchant,”” I commented.

‘““Some of the fags are absolutely afraid
of him,” put in Grey, who had joined us.
**They bunk when Alexis goes near them.”

‘““ Well, we ghall soon be rid of him—that's
cne thing,”” I said. *‘“ By the end of next
week he’'ll be quietly removed from this noble
seat of learning. Plenty of Grecks are all
right —splendid fellows, in fact—but we don’t

want any specimens of this kind at St.
Frank’'s.”

The others heartilv agreed with me. At
dinner-time Alexis sat in his place like a

mummy. He -spoke to nobody, and looked
straight before him. His face was set and
~expressionless, and he only played about
.with his food, eating less than a quarter
of what was s¢rved.

He was t.e first out after gracc had heen
said, and when I emerged into the Triangle
with my chums we found Alexis marching
about beneath the Eims. His actions were
so quaint that we could not avoid watch-
ing him.

‘“ He's off his rocker,"” said Watson.

‘““ Well, he certainly seems to he,”” I agread.

Titus Alexis was gesticulating with -his
arms, and every now and again he would
‘break into a gleeful chuckle. But there
was no humour in that chuckle. It struck
ine as being the laugh of a demented being.

Just before afternoon lessons commenced,
I happened to run into Nelson Lee. And I
mentioned the subject to him.

‘“ What about Alexis?' I asked.
you noticed him, sir?"”

‘“ Alexis - seems to be attracting general
notice, young ‘un,” said the guv'nor.

‘““1 believe he's mad, sir——"

‘“ No, not that, Nipper,”’ interrupted Lee.
‘“ The lad .is quite out of his element at St.
I'rank’s. He loathes everybody here, and his

‘“ Haven't

!

'

It

misery is playing upon his mind to such an
extent that hc hardly knows what he is
doing."’

f But he's an awful young scamp, sir,” I
remarked.

‘*“ He is, Nipper,”” agreed Nelson Lee. I
really think that Master Alexis is the worst
Junior we have ever had at the school. He
1Is a coward, and his revengeful nature is
something which we cannot fathom."

“I hope he'll soon be going, guv'nor,” I
remarked.

** You need not be concerned on that point,
my lad,” said Nelson Lee. ‘- Alexia will be

taken from St. Frank's not later than to-
morrow, or the next dav.”

“ Good !’ -

‘““ His paregts have been communicated

with, and they have been informed that it
iIs not possible to keep the bov at the
school,”” said Nelson Lee. ** So you will not
be worried with your queer form-fellow much
longer. But I should advise you to say as
little as possible to the othe; hoys. Nipper.
We don't want any talk to be gning on.
Alexis will be taken away quietly.”

- I promised not to speak to the others,
and when I went Into afternoon lessons |
was feeling much more cheerful. Somehow.
the very presence of Alexis about the place
seemcd to make things uncomfortable.

Several times during lessons he talked to
himself—in a quiet murmur at first. But
later on he talked quite loudly. Mr. Crowell
took no notice to begin with, but it was im-
possible- to ignore it altogether.

‘“ Alexis!"* he exclaimed, at
must be quiet!”

The Greek boy scowled.

“1 was doing no harm,” he said sullenly.

“ Perhaps ncot, Alexis, but it is liable to
disturb the other boys if you talk to your-
self,”” said Mr. Crowell. **If you cannot
remain quiet I shall be cedmpelled to punish
}-Ou..' .

Alexis' eyes blazed.

“It is always that—always punishment'™’
he shouted violently. ‘* You are brutes in
viis echool! Everything | do is punished!
I must not talk—{ must not answer! [ am
hit with the stick repeatedly!”

Everybody looked up at that outburst.

‘““You have only yourself to blame for
your treatment, Alexis,”” said Mr. Crowell
sternly. “ If you behaved as the other boys
behave, yvou would not be punished. There
arec many juniors in this room who have not
received a caning or a line siice the com-
mencement of the term. That is  because
they have been well-bchaved. If you would
only follow their example, you would not be
punished."’

‘““l do not believe

last. *“ You

it!" snapped Alexis.

“ You punish me because I am not English

I am tired of everything!' |

**You must be silent!” shouted Mr.
Crowel] angriiy. ** Upon my soul! Any other
hoy would be publicly flogged for giving voice
to the words you have uttered. Alexis. Be

—that is all!
hate all:”’



alent, hefore you get yonrself into further
trouvble !

Alexis muttered something to himaclf, and
rulisided. :

** The cad!” murmured Watson.

There was no further outburst that after-
noon, but Alexis took no notice whatever of
Mr. Crowell's order. He talked to himeself
repeatedly, and when the form was dis-
missed he went off alone.

““ The fellow is absolutely off his rocker!'™
declared Handforth, ** And. in my opinion,
~something ought to be done!’’ '

"You can‘t interfere with bhim, Handy,”
[ said. ‘*You know what will bappen 1t
vou do. He'll scream and kick, and make
n terrific nolse. The game ien't worth the
candle. Qive it up. old maun.”

Handforth smiled at me pityingly.

“I'm not thinking of doing anything te
the cad himscif,”' he explained. ** ['m not
quite such a duffer as that, 1 should hope.
My idea is to get up a protest—a sort of
general voice—to the Head—"

My advice Is to do nothin'g." I inter-
rupted, ** Alexia won't be here for long. and
vou'll he only wasting your time if you go
to the Head.”’

“Well, we can try it, anybow,’ said
Randforth obstinately. “ I'm fed-up to the
Jreck with the chap—he gives me the giddy
creeps! 1 shall begin to thimk that St.
Frank's is a lunatic asylum'"

“Some preople think that already.” [
grinned.

** Ha, ba. ha!'"

“ With Study D as the padded cel), be.
gad !’ chuckled Sir Montie.

** He, ha, ha!”

**If you think that's fumny. |
sucered Handforth. ‘* The only
the Remove is Alexis.
me 0 the Head?
Whe'll join me in t idea?”’

*1'll pack you up, if you like,” said Pitt.

‘* Well, that's four of us—"'

‘“Pour'!”’ said De Valerie. * How do yonu
moake that out? You dom’t coont Pitt as
three, do you?”

** What about Church and McClure?'’ said
Handforth. * They're with me—they've
jolly well got to be! [f they don’'t back me
up. 1 won't speak to ‘em again!"

De Valerie turned.

‘* Now's your chance, Church,”” he said.
“JM you refuee to back Handy np. you'll be
rclioved of his jaw for all time:”

‘* Ha, ha, ba!"”

Church emiled weakly.

** Oh, it's no 1001!.“ he said. * We've got
to back the llly ass up—it's a lot less
trouble in the long run. Besides, I'm keen
upon this thimg-—it'e a jolly good idea. A
protest ought to be made."

** Hear, hear'"

** We'll get the chap kicked out!”

lt‘m:!.

Quite a number of juniors were in agrec-
meot with the project, and Handforth was
rather surprised to find that he had fquite a

don't'”
lupatic in
Who'll come with
Speak up, you bounders'’
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large following. It was not often that his
suggestions were ¢o teadily adﬁted.
elve or fourteen fellows backed him up,
and then-they marched straight to Dr. Staf-
ford’s study. They all knew that they would
probably be sent off with fleas in their ears,
but there was safety in numbers. The Head
could not punish them very severely.

Handforth marshkalled the crowd into some .
sort of shape outside the Head's study.
Then he tapped loudly upon the door. :

**Come in!"”

* Now then—all [foliow me,” whispered
Handforth. ®

He opened the door, and the mty marched
into the Head's study in a body. By the
time they were all in, the room was prac-
tically flled. The Head, who was seated at
his desk, looked up in astonishment.

“Pear me!” he exclaimed. ‘' Good

graeious! What is the meaning of this—this
invasion?"’

“We have come here fo protest, sir!”
said Handforth Armly.

Dr. Steflord laid down his pen.

* Indeed !’ he exclaimed. ‘'‘That is very
interesting, Hamdforth. You will kindly ex-
plain further."”’

There was something in the Head’s tone
which took some of the comfidence out - of
the mighty Edward Oswald himself.

‘“ Well, the fact is, sir, we wish to ob-
jest—— Or, 1 should say, we would like
to pmetest,”’ said Handforth, turning red.
* What we want to do is to demand—— At
least, we would like you to agree— In
other words, the object of this party is to
protest '™

* Ha, ha, ha!” .

The other jumiors had great difficulty in
restraining their laughter. Handforth's ex-
planation was amazingly lucid.

“* What on earth are you talking about,
Handforth?” demanded the Head severcly.
‘“ You tell me that you wish to protest,
you go into a long rigmarole, and you arrive
at exactly the same point—without explain-
ing in the least. De Valerie, you had better
be the spokesman of this party.”

‘* But, look here, eir,”” bcgan Handforth.
*“ I can speak aft right'! It's about that cad
--that chap Alexis!’’

The Head stroked his chin.

** Go on!” he said. L

‘* We don't like him in the Remove, sir,”
went on Handforth boldly. ‘‘ We all believe
he's a bit dotty, and he gets on our nerves.”’

“ That's right, sir,”” said De Valerie.
“And we'd like to know if there's any
chance of Alexis being sent away. We hope
you won't be offended, sir, becanse we don’t
mean to be impertinent.”’

* Rather not, sir.”

Dr. Stafford nodded.

“1 am not cross with you, boys,” he said
quietly. **1 quite. realise that you have ex-
cellent reasons to make this Broteat. Alexis
is a very curious boy, and he is certainly
oot a nice confanim for you to have. I
have received full reports of his conduct, and
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you may rest assured that the present situa.
tion will not last for long.”
“Oh, good!”

“ Alexiz will not be with vou mueh longer,"”
aaid the Head. *“ If you will go away now,
and make yourselves easy, you may rel
upon Alexis leaving St. Frank’s within a wee
from today, He isa not fitted to be a pupil
in this school-and, while not heing ex-
pelled, he will be sent back to his parents,
You may go."”

“Thank you, eir.”

“You're n brick, sir.

The juniors crowded out of. the Head's
study, feeling very aatisfied. The Head had
not wished to explain matters t6 the boys—
but, under the e¢ireumstances, he had felt
hound to do s0, for there was a real cause
for protest.

And during the remainder of that evening
\iedis was tolerated quite contentedly. And
he certainly needed a good deéal of tolera-
tion. For he was more wild than ever in
his conduet,

Realising that
the Remove, the

Alexia was not wanted in
Head had eaused him to
be pliced in o bedroom by himself. That
night, therefore, the Ureek junior did not
20 1o aleep in the Remove dormitory.

“ By George!” svd Handforth., * The air
seems a lot fresher in here witlu_mt that
dotty ass! Thank goodness, he's going!’

And Handforth's view was shared by every-
body,

All the juniora went to sleep peacefully. 1
was one of the first to drop off, and for
some reason 1 awoke just as  the clock
was atriking two. Why I should awaken at
that unearthly hour was rather mysterious.

[ lay in bed fully awake, and with my
eves open. Evervthing was quiet and still,
and 1 snuggled over in order to go to sleep
again, But, somehow, my attention was at-
tracted by something on the ceiling of the
dormitory.

It seemed to me that there was a light
playing somewhere. There was a kind of
ficker visible on the ceiling=very faint., but
quite apparent. I lay in bed, wondering for
a few minntes.

There was no moon, and [ could not
imagine what the source of that mysterious
flicker could be. 1t died down for a second
or two, and then increased until it was a
distinet glow. -

I sat up in bed, quite puzzled.

“There must be some explanation!” 1 told
my>»lf., “ Perhapa there’'s a haystack -on
lire somewhere, or—-"'

My thoughts eame Lo a standstill as the
whole dormitory was illuminated by a sud-
den burst of fire. And, at the same moment,
the faint sound of a erackling roar came to
My cars.

My heart
bed.

) For the conviction was npon me that ‘the
lire. was not far distant ! ; Ry

beat fast as I jumped out of
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CHAPTER V.,

FIRE !

LICKER-FLICKER' -

The light in the dormitory in-

creased, and it was a ruddy, lurid

glow. I crossed quickly to the window

—and then I knew the actual truth. There
was no longer any doubt in my mind.

“Good heavens!" 1 exclaimed huskily.

I stared across the Triangle with
wide open, fixed eyes.

Huge tongues of flame were shooting up
from the cellars of the College House! From
every grating they were licking their way
up round the brick walls, leaping higher and
higher. ,

The flames were actually
lower windows, and even as I watched |
saw the glasa shatter and crack. Curtains
caught fire, and there was a fresh uproar of
flame,

And yet everything was still!

No lights were showing in the upper win-
dowa, and it was quite obvious to me that
the inmates of the College House were un-
aware of the truth, The school slept, uncon-
scions of the disaster,

Fire!

The very knowledge of it staggered me. 1t
was no isolated blaze, either. To judge by
the size of the Hames, the whole basement
of the College House was already a roaring,
flaming mass,

[ thought rapidly. My firat instinct was to
shout an alarm at the top of my voice. DBut
I checked this impulse. To awaken the
juniors in that fashion would probably cause
a panic-although, of course, there was not
the slightest danger in the Ancient House.
Even if the College Housze was burnt to the
ground, the fire could not spread across the
Triangle,

I came to a decision within ten reconds.

Without troubling to dress myself [ rushed
to the door, passed out into the corridor,
and ran along at full pelt until I arrived at
Nelson Lee’s bedroom. 1 didn't even knoek,
but charged right in, switching on the e¢lec-
tric light as I did so.

The guv'nor sat up in bed instantly.

rmu'hin‘: the
10

“ Nipper!"" he exclaimed. ** What is the
meaning——-""' . .
“ The College Honse is on fire, sir!” I

panted hoarsely.
“What?"
“The flames are shooting ount tremend-
onsly!” I went on. * There's not a light
ehowing in the upper windows, and I don't -
believe the alarm has heen given. [ thought
I'd better come straizht to you, sir."”

Nelson Lee leapt out of bed, ran to the
window, and pushed up the sash., He gazed
out for only a second, and then turned, his
face pale and set

“Good gracious!” he exclaimed tensely.
“You are right, young 'un! The lower part
of the College House is a raging furnace! Go
back to the dormitory and wait until Mr.
Crowell arrivez. Don’'t wake anybody."

“ What are vou going to do, sir?” I gasped,.
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“I'm going over to the College House at
nee-——-""'

*But 1 want to come with you!” I said.
* The fellows are all asleep here, and there’s
) danger. And I might be of use over
thete."’

** All right—come !’ snapped Lee.

He threw a dreising-gown over hLimself,
and 1 grabbed one of his ordinary jackets.
‘Then we dashed out. The guv’'nor paused for
a few seconds at Mr. Crowell's hedroom, to
awaken him.

Then we hastened downtairs, and went out
into the Trjangle. _ |

The wholé expanse of the school grounds
was brilliantly illuminated by the glare which
came from the College House. There was
no doubt about the flerceness of the outbreak.
Ae ] looked at the leaping flames, I told
myself that the whole of the College House
was doomed.

We ruehed to the side-door—the main
entrance was alrcady hurning, for the lames
had spread with appalling rapidity. And even
nrow they weee roaring with a- ferocity which
I tailed to understand. It was as though
the cellats were fillled with goods of a highly
mflammable nature.

The side door was locked, and the guv'nor
could not move it, s0, without compunction,
he smashed a window with one blow of his
elbow. A minute later we were in the house,
ighting our way througch masse3 of choking
smoke. :

We reached one of the rear passages,
found the stairs sromehow, and rushed up to
the first landing. The smoke here was not
quite so thick, but it was increasing with
cvery moment that passed.

Ae we moved forward the electric light
blazed out, and a figure, clad in pyjamas,
came looming out of the smoke. It was Mr.
Stockdale, the Housemaster of the College
House.

““Mr. Lee!” he panted, as he recognised
s *‘ Do—do you know what this means? 1
only awakened a few moments ago—'’

“You muset get the hoys out as quickly
as poseible, Stockdale,”” =aid Nelson Lee
rapidly. ‘‘ The lower pant of tbe building is
burning likc 8 bonfire. Our first cure must
be to see that everybody is saved.”

‘ Good heavena!’”' panted Mr. Stockdale,
horrified.

Alfter that there was tremendous excite-
ment and commotion. EBach dormitory was
informed of its peril. Prefccts were aroused,
and they took charge ¢f the juniors. The
s¢niors were left to look after themselvee.

And there really was danger. '

The fire was spreading so rapidly that the
main staircase wae already cut right off.
And every e and corridor was filled
with choking, blinding smoke. I was for-
gotten ir the general excitement.

I found myseelf in the Remove dormitory,
where the feHows were being marehalled
into orderly columms by two prefects,

' There's no danger if you keep your heads.”
shouted Reynolds, of the Sixth.

*“ A1 right,”" yelled Christine. ‘ We're cool
“pongh " -

s

‘“ Let's get outside!”’

“PDon’'t jaw!'"’

The juniors kpew their fire-drill perfectly,
and there was not even a sign of panéc. In
the most orderly fashion the long lines of
boys filed out through the smoke-choked
passages,

The Third had been rescued first; then
came the Remove, and the Fifth. And when
they arrived outeide, in the Triangle, each
Form wag collected together by its particular
master, and the roll was taken.

By the time the College House had heen

| vleared the whele school knew of the fire,

and there was not a single person sleeping.
The Ancient House fellows were not allowed
out of the House, for they were quite safe.
And if they ran out, there would be nothing
but confusion.

Every window in the Ancient Housze was
packed with excited, flushed faces. It was
a sigbt which I should not forget in a
hurry, for, of courze, I was below, with all
the College House crowd.

Every fellow answeged to his mame. There
was not one ahsentee, and Mr. Stockdale
was greatly relieved. His whole household
bad been rescued from the burning building.

But, had there becn any confusion, terrible
consequences might have resulted. For, in

that choking atmosphere, it would bave been
easy to lose count of many fellows. And the
junior studies were wel aligcht, and flames
were roaring from the windows. The bhall
was a furnacc.

There were no class-rooms in the College
House ; the lower floor consisted of studies
and recreation-rooms, while the upper floors
were dormitories and bed-rooms. And the
whole lot seemed to be doomed.

The school fire-brigade—made up mostly of
seniors—was already hard at work. Hoses
were playing, and the streams of water hisscd
upon the blazing mass. But the fire had
obtained a tremendous hold.

“0Ob, my goodness!'' said Bob Christine,
as he watched the scene. * Ismn't it awful!
Look at our studies, you chaps! The whole
Luilding is doomed !’

‘“It's horrible !’ panted Yorke.

‘““ How did it bappen?’” asked somebody.

“ Goodness knows!” said Obhristine. 1
was asleep when the alarm came. It secois
that the cellars caught fire first. Thank
goodnese, everybody was rescued in time.
Just look at the flames!”

The jumiors were awed and scared.

** What shall we do after this?” asked
Talmadge huskily. * They can't save the
dormitories—it's impossible! We sha'n’t have
any place to sleep, or—or anything! It's
terrible!”’ o .

** Don’'t bother about that now,” said.
Christine, * They might get the fire under
control yet, if the Banpington people hurry
up. The Fire Brigade ought to be here
already!” .

Meanwlile, excited comments were heing
passed hy the Anrcient House crowd.

“Db's doomed,"‘taakl lz:)ndf?rbb. whofoc:'hu-
ied a prominent position in one of the

move dormitory windawa °‘No. doubtl
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about that, my sons. The College House
will he a heap of ruinsg in the Imorning.!’

*“Oh, rot!” .

“They'll get the bLetter of the fire!”

“ Don't you believe it,”’ said Pitt. * Those
Aames are too poweriul. If we were in Lon-
don it would be different. Dozens of engines
wouia pump water on to the flre; but here
it's hopeless. Our own pumping-engine is like
a toy, and the Bannington outfit isn't much
better!"

‘““ Begad !’ said
tigint, old hoy!"”
They watched, fascinated. -

- The flames were leaping higher and higher.
The figures of the fellows with the hoses
Jooked like demons in a pantomime, with
the lurid glare as a background. And the
crackle and roar of the flames filléd the air
with eound. The ‘heat came over the
'friangle in choking waves, and the sparks
flew into the sky in myriads. It was an im-

pressive, appalling sight.

Crowds of people were collecting outside
in the road. Practically every inhabitant of
the village had been aroused. Farm people
1'1)Tiles around were hurrying to the scene,
anxious to help. _

It was a case of all hands to the pumpas;
but everybody had the conviction that the
College House was doomed.

Az to how the fire originated, this was not
considered at the moment.
the fellows had got over their first excite-
ment, the question arose. Christine and Co.
were particularly puzzled.

*“ It's astounding,”” said Bob Christine.
“1 cant imagine how the dear old place
got alight. It seemed to stant in the cellars
Ehl‘;t what was there in the cellars to cateh

r(‘ 13 ]

** Nobody seems to know,”’ remarked Clap-
son. “It's a mystery.”

I was near the spot, and I heard what was
being said. Fortunately the night was very
mild, and nobody was likely to come to any
harm. for the majority of the fellows were
in their night attire,.

“ The fire certainly started in the cellars.”
T said. **I was the first to spot it, and the
flames were leaping out of the cellar-grat-
ings. Was there a lot of parafin oil there—
or petrol?”

‘““ Not that T know-of," replied Christine.

““ Well, the truth will come out, I sup-
poage,” I said. * Anyhow, it seems that you

Sir  Montie.  “ You're

fellows are going to lose your happy home."

‘“ And our belecngings. tco.”” growled YorKke.
‘“ WwWhat about our clobber?”

“ Yes, it's rongh luck,” 1 said sympathetic-
ally. * But these things can’'t be helped;
fircs are terrible, and you ought to consider
vourselves lucky to have escaped withouv
injury.’’.

* We do.” said Christine. ** Thank gcod-
nezs --— My hat! Look at that!” i

A tremendous burst of fire had suddenly
roared out of an upnar window, the first
one to he effected. The fire had caten its
wiv through the florring, and was well on
its wav to the roof.

“ Poor old place ! said Christine. [ What

But later, when

|

|

}
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a rotten shame! I never expected to see the
dear old shunty go like this!"’ »

I strolled away tewards a group of Ancient
House prefects, who were discussing some
thing with considerable animation. As |
came up they turned to me with flushed faces.

‘“ Half a minute, Nipper,” =aid Morrow.
‘““Have you see anything of Alexis?”

‘*“ No, nothing,’’ I replied. ‘I never thought
of the bounder.'’

‘““He's pone!” exclaimed Fenton.

‘““ Gone!"”

‘““Well, he'’s not in his bedroom,” declared
Morrow. *‘ We've searched high and low,
but there's not a sign of the fellow to be
seen. Mr. Lee knows about it, and he’s lead-
ing another search now."

‘ Yes, but why should Alexis be missing?’
I asked. ‘'‘ He belongs to our house, and
the-rg was no reason why he should be out

J paused, as a startling thought came to
my head.

It was <o startling. in fact, that 1 caught
my breath in, and flushed with sudden excite-
ment.

Titus Alexia was not in his bedroom! He
was nowhere to he found, and nobody knew
what had become of him. The obhvious ex:
planation was that the Greek junior had
been aroused by the fire, and was watching
it somewhere—temporarily lost in the con-
fusion.

But it is not always advisable to regard
the obvious as the actual truth., 1 suddenly
remembered the adventure of the previous
night. Alexis had been out of the dormitory
at dead of night, and bhe ha«d been cngaged
upon something of a secret nature.

He had been active in the vicinity of the
College House! .

That was the fact which remained fixed in
my mind. The College House! Yes, and
even to the cellar gratings! We had sur-
prised Alexis in the act of carrying a square
tin down into the cellar—a tin which he
declared to be filled with water—— -

M Good heavens!" T muttered.

For thé truth had suddenly dawned upon
me, and I was absolutely disg8sted with my-
self for not having thought of it -earlier,
before the disaster occurred. Alexis had de-
liberately committed this crime.

It was abruptly forced upon me that the
tin he had carried was nothing more nor less
than a two-gallon petrol can, and, almost
certainly, it hal heen filled with the terribly
inflammable spirit!

For all T knew he had been working on
the came mission for many nights. We had
only made the discovery hecause Handforth
had happened to reguire fresh air in the
midd'e of the night.

The College Houce had been fired deliber-
ately!

It had been no accident, but a malicioua
act of revenge!

Alexis must have placed cans of petrol in
various parts of the cellars, in readiness for
the moment. And he had, at a given time,
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poured the spirit over everything, and had
then set a match to it. .

What elee was there to think?

He had often sworn that he would he
avenged upon the Head—upon everybody in
the school. And it was easy to understand,
accepting this explanation as granted, how
the flames had spread so rapidly.

With petrol soaking over everything in_the
celtlars, it was only natural that they should

have flared up on the instant, with practically

1o hope of being extinguished. It had been
done purposely.

While 1 was still thinking, I caught sight
~of Nelson Lee. He had just appeared from
the lobby of the Ancient House, and -he was
looking worried. He saw me at the same
moment, and beckoned me.

** Rave you seen Alexis?” he asked sharply.

I was just going to ask you the same
thing, sir,”” I =aid. “1 don’t know any-
thing about him—at lcast, not for certain.
But I suspect a lot.”

** What do you mean, Nipper?"’ demanded
the guv'mor. *‘‘ Alexis is not to. be found
:mwalere. I bave searched high and low
without result. If you can throw any light
upon the mystery °?

** Well, for one +thing. 1 believe that
Alexis started this fire,”” I said.

Nelson Lee stared at me.

'“What nonsense, Nipper:” he exclaimcd
{:‘u-rtlgy. **The very idea is out of the ques-

ion!”’

“I'm not so sure about that, sir,”” T wen
on. " You know as well as I do that Alexis
has often sworn to have a terrible revenge.
He hates everybody here, and he’s capable

of any violence or madness, You know that,

puvnor.”

“ But, my boy——" :

** Listen, sir,”” I said grimly,

In a few words I told him of what had
occurred on the previous night. He listened
with set teeth and a grim expression in his
cyes. When [ had finiched he grasped my
shoulder.

** Nipper, 1 belicve you are right,”’ he said
tencely. ' It secms only too obvious that
Alexis committed this foul deed. But where
i3 he? Is it possible that the wretched

youth perished 1o the fire of his own
making?"’
I started.
**Great Scott!” I gasped. “I hadn't

thought of that, sir. But if he really started
the fire—-with petrol, too—it’s quite possible
that he was overcome by the original out-
bur:t of flame.”

*That is what T am afraid of, my bhoy,”
said Lee gravely., ‘' Even if the lad com-
mitted this crime, it will be shocking if he
has perished. I must institute another search
at once.”

And the guv'nor hurried away.

I ehould have followed him, perhaps. but
at that moment the Bannington Fire Brigade
arrived, and there was & tremendous outhurst
of checring.

* Hurrah! Hurrab!” .

A periect roar came . from the Ancicnt
House, and there was fresh ~excitement.

-y
‘ !

Very smartly the Bannington men connccted
up their hoees, and before long further
volumes of water were being hurled at the
burning building,

But it scemed to have little effect.

The flamee had obtained sueh a firm hold
that nething would smother them. The
water only seemed to increase the fiercences
of the fire. For 2 moment or two the flames
would die down, and immemwe columns of
steam and smoke would arise. And then, .
with a terrific roar, the flames would lean
npwards once again.

Already they were licking the roof. The
upper windows were a mass of livid tire, and
the flames were spreading with tremendous
rapidity. Realising that the task was a
hopeless one, the firemen at once concentrated
all their efforts upon pouring water on the
far corner of the bhuilding, where only a
few feet separated it from the Head's house.

The chief anxiety now was to prevent the
fire from spreading to the rest of the school.
The College House itself was doomed: there
was.not the slightest doubt with regard to
that point.

But the rest of the school had to be sufee
guarded.

Fortuonately, the wind. slight though it
was, was blowing the flames away from the
other building. There was really very little
danger of the whole school becoming in-
volved.

The C(ollege House fellows watched the
destruction of their beloved pile with deel-
'ings which were incapable of being expressed!.
The disaster was so great that they were
unable to realise its full significance at the
time. |

They could only stand back in groupe,
watching the flames with feelings of awe
and fascination.

And then came a fresh excitement.

Bob Christine was the first to give the
alarm. He was gazing up at the College
House, his expression slightly sad.

‘* There goes another top. window!'’ he
exclaimed. ‘' They'll all be alight soon.
My hat! I don't believe the walls will be
left standing! Look at the smoke rolling
up (rom the roof!”

It was an impressive sight, and the fel-

lows watehed in silence.

And then Bob Christine gave u hucky
shout.

*Look!' bhe -ejaculated. *'*Oh, I must
be mistaken— But I'm not! There's

eoniebody up *there—there's somehody on

the roof!” _ .
I rushed to Christine's side, having heard

his words.
shouted. * Where do you

‘“ Where:”" 1
mean?”’

' There—look !’ panted Bob. ‘ Look!”

He pointed with a quivering finger, and a
feeling of horror came over me as [ saw
a figure on the very roof of the burning
building—a figure which clung to the main
chimney stack,
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“ Good heavens!” I panted. ““ He'll be
kitled!”

Fot I knew the truth in a flash,

The figure in auch a position of deadly perll

was that of Titus Alexis!

CHAPTER VL
RESCUING A RASCAL,

o H!™
O “Who is it?
“Where's the
“Save him!"
A perfect roar of shouts went up. Fel
lows over in the Ancient House were yelling
too, for all eyes were fixed upon that figure

Who s it?”
fire escape?”

on the burming roof.

“Jt's Alexis'" yelled Handforth. * Can’t
you see him?"

“ Alexig!"”

“The idiot will be burnt to death!”

Nelson lee came running forward as the

Bannington fire-escape was being rapidly
hoisted into position. Up till vow it had
only been used as a hose carrier, but It

svemed that it was to save life, after all

“Youn must be careful!" exclaimed Lee
sharply. “1 am afraid the boy is de-
wented, and it will be just as well to take
every precaution!”

The fremmen were fully warned, andd when
they went to the rescue, they Kknew that
their task was likely to be a difficult one.
There was danger in it, too, for the heat
near the face of the bhuilding was almost
overpowering. But the escape was erected
at a spot where the fames had not yet

reached. |

The ftoremost fireman reached the gutter,
nnd was about to step upon the slightly
sloping roof, when he halted. Titus Alexis
was standing a short distance awa{ -a wild
figure, only hall clothed. He was blackened
and scorched, and his hair was singed.

e truly looked insane as he stood there.
‘(o back—-go Dback!" he screamed.

' Steady, young man!” shouted the fire-
man. " There's no need to get excited.u
Come along this way-—-"

“1 will, not be saved!” shrieked the Greek
junior. ‘1 will die—here! If you move
a stop lTurther I will fling wyzell into the
Aames!”

The fireman did not move.

“Try to calm yourzelf, my lad,” he said
grimly. ' If you stay here another ten
minutes you'll be killed. PBeé sensible and
comeo down with me!”

“Go!" roared Alexisa " Go, or I will
fling myzell dowo!"

The fhreman retreated, Knowing well

enough that the demented boy was capable
of carrying out his threat.

Both the men descended to the ground,
and there was a great hush when it was
ebsorved Lhat they were alone.

' What's the matter?” I muttered. ** Why

"THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

aren't they bringing Alexis down? Why
haven't they got him?"

‘““It's amazing!"’ said Christine.

The firemen reachéd the ground, and Nel

son Lee hurried up.

“The lad is mad, sir, I think!" said the
first man. ‘' He threatened to throw him-
sell into the flames if we went near him -
and it was more than I dare do to step
forward.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“1 was afraid of something of the Kind,"”
he said grimly. :

He thought for a moment cr two,
thien again spoke,.

“Yon must go up the ladder once mcre,"”
he said swiftly, *‘Make no attempt to
get on to the roof, but keep the boy’s
attention engaged. Do you 1nderstand? It
he shows any sign™of jumping down, re-
treat."

**Very good, sir.”

The fireman again commenced the ascent,
amd Nelson Lee hastened away. What was
he going «to do? Nobody seemed to notice
him except me—for all eyea were fixed upon
that fire-outlined figure on the roof.

Nelson Lee ran with all his speed into
the headmaster's house. He hastened up-
stairs, mounted flight after flight until he
arrived in the attic. At last he came upon
a skylight, and in a moment he had
pushed it open, and was on the roof. A
great wave of heat surged round him.

The College House lay to the left, burn-
ing flercely. Volumes of water were pouring
on the wall next to the Head's house—and
the fire, at that spot, was subdued. The
two bnildings were separated, near the rcof
by a space of about eight feet.

Nelson Lee did not heeitate.

The C(College House roof was flat just
there, with a wide stone parapet running
round the edge. Wateching for a second,
the schoolmaster-detective could see Titus
Alexis. His back was towards Lee, and he
was facing the spot where the firemen were
just visible on the ladder. '

There was not a second to be lost,

Nelson Lee, unseen by a soul, took a short
run along the roof. Then le sprang into
space as though there was mno danger in the
enterprise. Yet the slightest miscalculation
would have meant instant Jdeath—the slight-
est slip would have had (atal results.

The detective landed squarely ¢n the roof, -
stumbled forward, and then reguined his
balance.

He ran forward on the instant--for if
Alexis became aware of his purpose, the
lad would probably fling himsell to destruc-
tion. A tremendous roar went up as Nelzon
Lee was seen.

As swiftly as a tiger, Nelson Lee sprang
upon Alexis from behind.” His arms grasped
the lad, and held him firm.

“Oh! Thank goodness!" I gasped.
- He's got him!"

and
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“ Hurrah!"’

* Three cheers for Mr. Lee!”

* Hurrah!"”’

But Nelson Lee was not out «f danger
yet. Titus Alexis twisted like an eel, nis
face working wjth mad fury. The firemen
were rushing up the ladder, in order to
render assistance.

“ Let me—let me go!”’ screamed Alexis.

-« Steady, my boy!'' exclaimed Nelson Lee.
This panic will do you no good. Mind
what you're doing—"’

The Greek junior was almost foaming at
the mouth, and he struggled insamnely in
Nelson Lee’'s grasp. For a moment the de-
tective had all his work cut out to hold
his captive secure.

And then the firemen arrived. They were
about to render assistance when Alexis
became as limp as a rag in Lee's arms.
The sudden weight almost pulled the detect-
ive Over.

The boy had fainted.

For a moment Lee suspected that he was
shamming. But this was not the case.
Alexis was quite unconscious. And, in that
condition, he was brought safely to the
ground.

The cheering which arose as Nelson Lee
landed was deafening. He had undoubt-
edly save Alexis from certain death—and
the school showed him that it (fully
appreciated the brave nature of his task.

“Jt was touch and go for a mmute--
but Mr. Lee has won,”” said Christine, tak-
ing a deep breath. ‘' Oh, my aunt! What
a night we're having!”

“It seems more like a nightmare!’ said
Yorke grimly.

Alexis had bheen saved, and there waynow
no danger of any buman life being sacri-
iced. The unconscious boy was taken
xtraight into the Ancient House, and he at
once received medical attention.

Dr. Brett had been omne of the first to
arrive from the village, and he had been
very pleased to find that his services were
not required. Very many people had
thought that a number of boys would perish
in the fAames.

But, owing to the prompt measures taken,
not a boy was even so much as scorched.
There were no casualties, trivial or other-
wise. None, at least, until Titus Alexis
was brought in.

Dr. Brett soon came to a conclusion.

““He has only swooned,”” be declared.
** Before the morning he will. be conscious
again. It is my opinion that he was mad
with fear and hatred. It would not be cor-
rect to say that he js meatally deranged.
His madness was of a passing type, and
he was quite responsible for his actions.”

The Headmaster, haggard and agitated,
twned to Nelson Lee.

** And do Jou really think, Mr. Lee, that
Alexis caused the fire?'” he asked.

‘“ There can he little doubt with regard
te that point,” replied Lee. ‘‘ When
the evidence is gathered, I think we shall

4
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have overwhelming

. proof tbat Alexis dc-
liberately set fire

to the College House,

| It was a mad act of revenge.”

The Head sighed deeply.

* Why did I not send him away yester-
day?”’ he exclaimed, his vofce quivering with
agitation. * But 1 pever guessed—I never
dreamed that he would commit such a foul
act as this! It is terrible—appalling!”

““1 think we should@ be very grateful for
the fact that all the precious lives have
been eaved,” said Mr. Stockdale. * The
building itself is really of secondary impor-
tance.”

The Head nodded.

“ That is true enough, Mr. Stockdale.”
he said. ‘* But it is shocking to see the
place being burnt down before our eyes.
The damage will be gxtensive, for the
whole of your house will 'be destroyed.”

Mr. Stockdale nodded gloomily.

Meanwhile the crowd was watching the
final stages of the fire. The worst was over,
and that end of the building which almost
joined the Head’'s house was dark and
emouldering. The fire had been quelled
there. But every other portion of it was
a red hot mass.

Crash!

A portion of the roof fell with a terrible
noise. Great showers of sparks flew up.
followed by a burst of flame which leapt
a hundred feet into the sky. The glare of
the fire could have been seen for many
miles around.

The roof did not completely collapse.
The firemen gradually became masters of
the situation, and when the first [aint
streaks of dawn were appearing in the sky,
the blaze had subsided, and the worst
was oOver.

By that time the College House [lellows
had been marshalled into the ~Ancient
House. Everything in the nature of a bed
was pressed into service. Mattresses were

laced. in the. Form rooms, all over the
oors, and juniors and seniors were sleep-
ing mixed up in confusion.

Quite an amount of stuff had been rescued
from the Col'lefe House before the fire
had become really bad. Most of the mat-
tresses and bedclothes had been flung out
of the upper windows by prefects and
masters, and the majority of these bhad
been reecued. The fellows’ clothing, too,
bad been salved.

But all the furniture, and the boys’ other
belongings were destroyed by the fames.
Not that they cared much at that time.
They were too weary and sleepy.

Several Removites belonging to the Col-
lege House were in the Ancient House dor-
mitory with the rest of us. There were
a great many beds comtaining two juniors.
But nothing particularly mattered on that
eventful mpight.

The College House had been burnt down,

all fand all the beys who belonged to it were

left homeleas.. What was to happen in the
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near future was something of a puzzle, and
I did not worry o head about it.

I went to slecep with the rest, and
dreamed about raging fires and hosts of
madmen dancing in the flames.

CHAPTER VII
THE HOMELESS MONKEX,

OB CHRISTINE gazed out of the Re-
move dormitory window, and shook
his head isadly

‘“ They may build it all u% again,
but it won't be the same place,”” he said.

';‘_Wl:'na.t. a terriblc shame! ] feel likc blub-

hing !’

‘““Yes, it does make you feel like that,”
muttered Yorke, ‘ It’s—it’s awful, wyou
know! The place®is absolutely burnt out!”™

They were gazing at the ruins of the Col-
lege House.

The rising bell had not rung that morn-
'ng, but all the juniors were up at the usual
time. The sun was shining in through the
windows from a sky of brilliunt blue, and
cverything was warm and radiant.

But just over on the other side of the
Trianglc stood the smoldering ruins of what
had once been a noble pile—for the College
House had been a piece of wonderful archi-
tecture, picturesque, and beautiful.

Now it was merely a matter of four sfark
walls, with great gapmg, blackened bholes,
where the windows had been. The intevior
had been burnt completoly out. Within
those four walls lay a great pile of smoulder-
ing wreckage.

Half the roof had collapscd. and the other
half was in a precarious condition, but the
old walle, built by men who knew their busi-
ness, were standing as firmly and uas strongly
as ever.

The fire had scarcely damaged them.
Blackened and scorched and scarred, they
were, nevertheless, still imposmng, in a for-
lorn kind of way. But the great interior of
the building had vanished.

Studies, passages, staircases, dormitories,
all were no longer in existence. And out-
side, in the Triangle, lay a litter of debris.
The fire engines were-still there, and hoses
were laying all over the ground. The tired
firemen were still playing stremams of water
upon the smouldering ruins.

‘“Thia is a finc state of affairs!” re-
marked Handforth, as he gazed out of a
window. ¢ What the dickens are you fellows
.going to do now? There ain't room for all
of you in the Ancient House.”

“I'm blessed if I know,”
gloomily.

“1 expect they'll all be sent to their
homes,”” remarked Pitt. ‘ That's the on'y
way out of the difficulty.”’

sa:d Christine

Many of the College House fclows
brightened up.
‘“By jingn!" esaid Clapson. * That's uot

bad, you know. If we are sent home,
sha'n’'t be sorry about thc fire,".

'l

] ** Instead of thoge grey stone walis,
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“You ass!"’ said Christino warmly.

‘“ Well, the place is insured, and we shall
be given an extra bholiday.” siid Clapson.
**1 don’'t see why we should ecry, anyhow.”

‘““What rotten luck!” remarked Owen
major. ‘* Why wasn’t I a Monk? [ reckon
you fellows arc lucky!"” '

‘“ Rather!"

But the Mecnks, as a whole, were not very
enthusiastic. They did not rely upon being
sent home for a hol:day. They fcared that
some other fate would await them. '

‘“We shan't be sent home,” remarked
Christine. ** Why, it would mcan being
away from school for a whole term—or
longer. I can’'t picture the Head arranging
anything like that. Wc¢ shall be found
accommodation in thc village somewhere,

and that’ll be simpiy awful.”

“I expect you're right,”” 1 agreed. *If
the Ancient House had been burnt down, it
would have been different. All the class-
rooms are here, and the iibrary, and the
lecture hall, and the d.ning-rooms. But the
College House was only a boarding place,
after all or, to be exact, a s'ecping house.”

The idea was generul that the Monks
would Ve accemmodated in the Amncient

House and in other places during the re-

building of the Colleze -House. However.
nobody knev anythug for certnin, and

there was a good deal of confusion.

There were no lessons that morning: in
fact, a whole holiday had been announced
by the Head. Everything was upside down.
Lessons, under thc¢ circnmstances, were ouj
of the question.

The Head was conferring with Nelson Lee
and Mr. Stockdale. There was a big pro-
blem to be solved.

What was to be dcne? There was not
room for the Monks in the Ancient House,
and the whole matter was a puzzle.

After breakfast crowds of juniors went out
into the Triangle, and the only interest of
the day was the ruin of the once noble
building. The fellows approached as near
as they could—but ropes had been erected.
dividing the Triangle in half. Nobody was
allowed past the ropcs.

‘““ Well, thg fire has made a proper mess of
the place,”’ said Handforth, who was always
matter-of-fact. ‘I expect the bhuilders will
get busy soom, and they’ll shove up a place
that'll makc the old College Houge look

| sick.”’

“It'll be a long time before we can go
back."” said Christine. * And then tlhe place
wan't be the same.”

“0Of course it won't,” said Hoandforth.
I cx-
pect you'll see red brick—"

‘“‘ Rats'"’

‘‘ Well, they generally use red bricks now-
adays,” said Handforth.

“You ass!” growled Christine. * The
walls are as good as ever—they won't be
touched. Even when the place iz rebuilt it
won't look very different on the outside,
cxcept for a new roof and doors and windows.

-
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The walls will bhe just the same-and a
good thing, too!”

““ Red brick would look fiue,”" argued
Handforth, - .
But mobodv would listen to him. The

only fellows who would agree with him were
Church and MeClure, and they agreed be-
eanse 1t was the easiest thing to do. It
Handforth had suggested that the College
House chauald be rebuilt of fogs, Church and
MeClure would bhave agreed, '

And while the lttle discussion was in pro-
aress, two huge motor-cars rolled ‘up. They
vame to a halt in the Triangle, aud two or
three grave, elderly gentlemen climbed out
and surveyed the ruins with midd horror.

Theze geptlemen were some of the school
governors, who had beenn dnformed of the
fire by telegram. Aiter looking at the smok-
ing debris for some little time, they all ad-
journed to the Head's study.

We didn't know what took place there, but
"when I caught a glimpse of Dr. Stafford
some time later, [ saw that he was looking
even more haggard than ever. And then |
came across Nelson Lee. The guvnor was
frowning almost angrily.

*“* What's wrong, s'ir?" I asked.-

“ A great deal is wrong, Nipper,' =aid
Lee. ' Dou’'t botlier me now!”
“Yes, but I'd like to know—-""

“The governors, apparently, have decided
that it =3 their duty to hold Dr. Stafford
responsible for the College House fire,"" sakhl
Nelkson Lec curtly. * Thére is to be un in-
nguiry, if yon please.”

** But Alexis caused the fire, sir!”

** Exactly, Nipper. And Alexis has already
been removed Ifrom the sehool.”

“He's gone?”’ I ejaculated.

** He was taken away early this morning —
tliec Headmaster thought that it would bhe
bhetter for him to be removed,” said Lee,
“The proof against him, by the way, was
overwhelming. But yet these old dolte—I1
must speak strongly—have decided to hold

an inquiry.” =T
“ But what c¢n earth for?"” I asked.

** Becausze they consider tbat Dr. Stafford
wis in complete charge of St. Frank’s,”" re-
plied the guv'nor bitterly. '* The vovernors
are inclined to place the blame on the
Headmaster’'s shoulders—they hold him re-
sponsible.”’

* But that's awfully unfair,
tested.

“ 1t is unfair, and unjust,” declared Nelson
Lee. *“1 intend to have quite a long con-
vergation with two of those old gentlemen
hefore Jong. But don't talk about this,
Nipper. There is no need for the bhoys to
discuss the subject yet.”

“ All right, sir,” T eaid.

I was not exactly surprised to hear what
the guv'nor had told me. Several of the
members of the Governing Board were old
fossils, who ought to have resigned years be-
fore. And just because Dr. Stafflord was the
Headinaster he was held responsible for the
fire.. .and oractically aceused of neglgence

sir,”" I pro-

%
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It was small wemder that the Head was
looking haggard.

The day passed slowly for the juniors,
although they quite enjoyed their f[reedom.
Cricket was in full swing on Little Side, and
the fact that the College House was burnt
down did not seem to worry many [fellows.
after the novelty had worn off,

The enly worry counsisted in the problem
a8 to'how the Mouks were to be accommo-
dated., As it bhappened, Nelson Lee had a
scheme of his own, and be was laying it be-
fore the governors.

I don’t think any other man but Nelson
Lee wowld have sueceeded in comvinemg the
old geéntlemen that his =cheme was sound
and workable. However, alter ‘a long dis
cussion the guv'nor won the day.

This scheme wad one which was destined
to give satisfaction to the whole school.
We knew nothing of it that day. ANl was
confusion. At night time tempomry arrange-
ments were made, and the Monks were once
more accommodated in the lecture hall and
in the Form-room.

In the moming, however, the announce-
ment was made by Dr. Stafford himself.

The who!e school was collected together
Big Hall, and everybody knew that an
announcement of some kind was to he made,
amd it would almost certainly be in connec
tion with the problem of housing the Monks.

The Head was looking pale and wan as he
appearcd upon the raised platform, There
wis an iustant hush,

“ Boys, I have something to tell you which
is of great importance to you all,”” he said,
in a quiet, penctrating voice, * What I am
about to say now is only a very preliminary
statement. Within two days, probably, I
shall address you once more, and then |
shall be able to give you fuller details. But
this 13 a matter which affects not only the

Collllep:e House, but the Ancient House as
well.” -
He pauzed, and the school hung upon hia

wordas,

* The governors of this school have con-
ferred, apd ecertain decisions have bheen
arrived at, The College House, sadly hurnt
out as it ke, will be rebuilt as quickly as a
host of workmen can conclude the task—- "

“ Hurrah!"

- *“At the same time it has been decided
that there shall be a clean sweep through-
out the school,”’ continued the Head. ' For
eeveral years the necessity has been grow-
ing of remodelling certain tiona of the
Ancient House. And the whole school un-
doubtedly requires to be repainted and re-
decorated. The governors consider that it
is an excellent opportunity to have the
work performed in a thorGiigh manner. S8t

Frank’s will be closed—for thisz term, at
least.”

“Ohi

4+ The whole sehoo!, ¢ir?”" shouted some-

body.
'* Yes, the whole school!” caid the Head.

“ And shall we all be sent home, sirg’*
asked Handforth joyinlly. N



22 TIIE

A smile flickered across the Head's face.

‘““ No. Handforth, you will not be sent
home,”” he @aid. * If that is what the
majority of you think, I'm afraid you w:ll
be disappointed. The school buildings will
be closed as [ have stated, but the school
itsclf will carry on clsewhere.”

“Oh!"

““ As 1 have already told you, I can give
no details at the moment,” went on the
Headmaster. ‘1 can tell you, howcever, that
arrangements are beimg madce to procure a
large building in the very heart of London,
and for the future you will centinue your
duties there.”

““In London!"

* Oh, my hat!”

* Hurrah!”

It was some moments before the Head
could make himself heard again. A buzz of
exoitement was passing through the school.
I was as surprised as anybody, and just as
delighted. -In London! Nothing could have
plcased me better in the whole world. It
was a glorigus ptecc of news.

** That is al 1 have to tell you to-day,”
consulted Dr. Stafford. * Within the course
of a few days the final arrangements will
have been completed, and then the school.
in its entirety, will be transferred to tem-
porary premises in London. 1 will give you
iuller details later. You may dismiss.™

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Hall,
It had

The fellows crowded out of Big
eagerly discussing the new situation.
come as a complete bombshell.

“ Begad!” said Sir Montie. “ We arc
livin’ in wonderful times, dear fellows! 1t
will be a rippin’ change to be at sthool in
London--:t will, rcally.”

“ Rather!” said Watson.

‘“What a fine thing the College House was
burnt down!' said Handforth enthusiastic-
ally. ““1 don't care a snap about it now.
In the heart of London! By George! There
are some times ahecad!"

And everybody  agreed with Edward
Oswald. The Monks were perfectly willing
to put up with any inconvenience now. For
while their Housc was being rebuilt, the
whole school was to continue its studies in
London.

There was a great deal of exeitement. and
much conjecture. And evervbody waited,
eagerly and anxiously, to hear the full de-
tails of the phkan. Titus Alexis had gonc.
and most of the juniors remembered him in
almost «a friendly spirit. For he was re-
sponsible for this state of affairs.

And so the great fire at St. Frank's, in-
stead of ending tragically, had led to some-
thing which filled both seniors and juniors
with elation. There seemed to bhe no doubt
that there were somc¢ very stirring and un-
usual times looming ahead!

THE END.

¢r
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( TO MY READERS.

Towards the end of the above story it has been hinted by the Head that,

school would be removed to London, where a large building was temporarily

to be Procured until the work of repair at St. Frank’s had been effected.
ollow next week the adventures of NELSON LEE, NIPPER, HAND-

shall

We

FORTH, SIR MONTIE, BOB CHRISTINE, etc., at their new domicile in the

Great Metropolis. The story will be entitled ‘¢ St. Frank’s in London.”’
Just a few remarks on the subject of our new serial, ‘‘ In Trackless Space.”’

In this wonderful age of flying there is no knowing to what limits the ingenuity

g, as a result of the destruction of the College House by the fire, the whole

of man and the resources of science at his command will eventually lead.
The Atlantic has been flown in a matter of hours, and soon we shall hear of
someone making a non-stop flight round the globe.

After that the earth

will seem so very small that attempts will be made to get in touch with the
planets. What wonders these new worlds might reveal to the intrepid
adventurer is set forth in the illuminating narrative by Robt. W. Comrade,
when in next week’s instalment Robt. Gresham and his party reach the moon.

THE EDITOR.
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GRAND NEW SERIAL JUST STARTED. '

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

ROBERT GRESHAM, an (nvenlor, s caplured
by cannibals e Central Africa. A48 « last
lhope he contrives to write a messuge telling of
his approaching doom, which he inserts in «
feuthern water bottle and drops into a ricer. It
is carried down stream for ten miles, and
picked up by anexploration party consisting of

FRANK HILLSWORTH. his chum, MAC-
DONALD GUTHRIE, both sons of million-
aires, their old college friend, PROFESSOR
MONTAGUE PALGRAVE, a renowned
scientist, and ABBIE, a burly negro. They
succeed in rescutng the inventor, who has been
budly tortured. During convalescence he tells
them of his wonderful invention—a flytny
machine that will travel through space. As ¢
reward to his benefactors, he inrites them, one
and all, to accompany him on a voyage to the
solar planets. Since none of the party hare
«ny homne ties, and are ready for any adren-
ture, they willingly accept. They all return to
England, wchere for some months the flying
machine, christened the *‘‘ Solar Alorarch.”
18 secretly constructed, and, with the beginning
of this new instalment, everything is in readness
Jor the long journey, (Now read on.) :

Off to the Moon!

HE morning was a beautiful one, and
the May sun shone on the Essex
marshes with quite an unusual bri.
liance. There was not a soul near the

sheds save the five adventurers. The nearest
cottage iay two miles distant and quite out
of sight. During the construction of the
aeronef Frank and Mac and the others lived
entirely among the sheds in a little bungalow,
and it was Gresham’s intention to depart
that very night—secretly and unbeknown to
anyone. It would be the right time to make
his invention known to the world when they
returned to earth—if they ever did so. Their
first poit of call—as Frank termed it—was to
be the moon, and, as it would be at its full
that night, there was nothing whatever to
delay their departure. '

The workmen had left the previous after-
noon, and, being quite secluded and out of
oght, the inventor had decided to rum. the
sbip out on its rollers and thoroughly examinc

SN IN TRACKLESS

SPACE.

A Thrilling Account of a Wonderful Voyage to thre
Moon, Venus, and Mars, and of a Flying Machin:
knoun as the ' Solar Monarch,”’ the Most Marvellous

Invention of the Age.

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Aunthor of

**The Stowaway's Que:t,’”? * Scorned

School,’”’ etc.,

h}’ th

it by daylight. This they did, and as it
stood there, glittering in the morning sun
light—for the first time revealed—a c¢rv or
admiration and wonder went up from them
all, for the Solar Monarch was truly a beaut,-
ful spectacle,

Its name had been neatly engraved upon
the hows, and enamelled bhlue, and against
the gold background it stood out boldiy.
The massive glass dome of the conning-tower
was a marvel of manufacture; the rope-
ladder, with wooden steps, was hanging sus
pended, and the five of them all clamberet
up and dropped into the interior of the ship.
The conning-tower was a fairly large apart-
ment and as light as day. As it was the room
in which they were destined to spend the most
of their time, it had heen fitted up witn
cushion-seats and every comfort, On a D~
sive mahogany bhench were various weird
looking instruments—compasses, barometcrs,
and numerous other machines of Gresham’s
own construction. One of these was a speed
imdicator. From the c¢onning-tower they
went down a staircase into the saloon, round
which were hung several artistic clectric
lamps, each containing ite own battery.

After a careful examination they foun:t
everything to be in perfect order, and after
due admiration the Solar Monarch was once
more placed in its shed. Only until the
night, however, and then it was brought forth
again; but on this occasion it stood glittering
and gleaming in a different light—the silvery
light of the full moon—their destination!

Everything was in readiness.

Nothing had been forgotten.

The conning-tower door had been securels
clamped and bolted, and the air-machinc
started working. The five daring adventurers
were standing in the aft machine-room, with
Gresham’s band resting on a certain lever.
Abbie was holding a bottle of champagne
and glasses. They all filled up in silence--
a tense and electric silence : and Gresham heldd
his up with a steady hand.

“To the success of the voyage! he cried
‘* May we rcturn safely aiter exploring the
planets and the moon—commencing with our
own satellite. To the success of the Solar
Monarch’s voyage!’’ o

“To the suecess of the vovage!”
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hers echocd huskily, and they all empticd
Lheir ginases,

“ Ready?” queried Gresham, his voice calm
and ateady.

" Yes, ready and waiting,’
breathlesaly,

Robert Gresham pulled the lever hard over,
There was a quick jerk, and the men were
almost flung fram their feet as the aeronet

or, rather, projectile—~reared up. The next
moment ghe had righted herself and seemed
to be perfectly still. Mac let out an audible
rasp.

' She's failed!”” he exclaimed, in a hoarse
whisper. ' 8he's no movin’; shie winna gang
up tae the mune!”’

They glanced at one another open-eyed, and
then, with one accord, turned and dashed up
into the conning-tower. They pressed their
faceas againat the glass, At flirst nothing
could be seen, then a ¢ry came from Abbie,

**Law sakes!" ha shouted. ' De earf am
runnip’ away! By golly, we's gwine, arter
all!”

The ncegro was right.,  Facing them, and
scemingly on a level-not heneath—the Essex
warshes could be seen, with the sca and the
winking lights of a seaport. It was for all
the world aa if they were gazing through the
glasacy of a pair of binoculars, and the
lghts were on the face of a huge cliff, The
other side, and looking a huge size already,
was the moon, and they were bhounding
towards it—not upwards, but as if they were
on a roadway, and the eatellite lay in front,

The great voyage had really commenced !

answered Frank

A Risky Experiment—-Dashing to
Destruction.

HE inventor turned away from the
conning-tower windows and looked at
his four companions with triumphant
Cyes.,

“My friends,” he zaid, the moon’s brilliant
rays lighting up his distinguished face, “1
think you will admit that the Solar Monarch
has performed what [ predicted it would do?™

““ Not quite, Gresham,” emiled Profecssor
Palgrave. ' The voyage has but commenced ;
we have yet to succeed In landing on the
moon's surface.”

**1 have not the slightest doubt that when
the time comes we shall do that without
cndangering our vessel,'” remarked Gresham
complacently. " Onc¢ moment! 1 will ascer-
tain at what speed we are travelling.”

He stepped to one of the iutricate piecces of
machinery on the bench and bent over for a
moment. Then he Jooked up again,

“Our rate of progrees at the present
moment,”” he announced, *'is just over nine
hundred and ffty miles au bhour.”

The others whistled,

** And shall we travel at that rate all the
way?" Frank inquired, gazing at the moon,
which now scemed larger than ever., Men
though both he and Mac were, they would
have felt lost without Gresbam to ply with

NELSON
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aquestion*. The inventor was a mine of in-
formation concerning astronomical matters.

" At  that rate, and [faster,” | replied
CGeiresham. ' In fact, we arc gaining velocity
every moment.”

““Den, Massa Gresham, sah,”” put in
Abbie, who was staring about him in awe and
alarm, * how is it dat de wind don’t how!
roun’ this heah contraption? By golly, I's
rcii:l'i'n' good'n rum! Dere ain’t no motion at
all. ;

Giresham laughed.

“My dear Abbic¢,”” he s=aid, * you don’t
seem to understand that, once we are clear of
the earth’s atmos®here, there is nothing what-
ever to howl round the ship. We cleared it
in two minutes, although, through the thick-
ness of the walls and the moderate speed at
which we were travelling, it passed un-
noticed. We are now rushing through spacc -
through nothingness —-and there is not a
thing to impede our progress. If we werce
travelling in the air at this present specd
the ship would becomc red-hot with the fric-
tion in a short time. Aa it is, you will find
everything extremely cold—that is the reason
}Ih:wc lined the vessel with asbestos and
elt.”’

Abbie shoox hia head dolefully.

“1I's no undahstandin’® 1o’ sech talk, sah,”
he muttered. * Guess I's gwine down to de
galley to 'pare suppah!”

The others laughed as the huge negro disap-
peared down the companion.

“I think we had better follow his example,
and also adjourn below,” said Gresham.
“ From this time onward this is. our housc,
and we must Keep to the ordinary daily
routine,"’

They dezcended the stairway and entered
the main saloon. This was the largest apart-
ment in the whole ship—bar the ¢ngine-room--
and beautifully appointed. In the centre
stood a huge dining-billiard-table. On the
floor their feet sank into the depths of a
nagnificent pile carpet. There were easy-
chairs galore, and on the sideboard, in little
cascs, were bottles of champagne, syphons
of soda-water, glasses, and suchlike. The
saloon was decorated similar to an ordinary
room, and as there was no perceptible motion
it was hard to believe that onc was not
standing in an ordinary housec on mother
carth. |

Frank and Mac made some pretence of
having a hundred up, but they were so excited
that they shot at random, and paid scarcely
any attention to the game. Remarkablc as
it may seem, the table was as level and
steady as any billiard-table in existence,

Suddenly I'rank asked:

“*How far is it to the moon, Mr. Gresham?
And how long do you think it'll take us to

get there?”

" The moon, roughly speaking, is 237,000
miles from the earth,” Gresham explained,
“and, travelling at the rate of one thousand
miles an hour, it would take us—let me seec—

close upon ten days to complete the journey,
(Continued on p. iii of cover.)
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We shall go much faster than that, though, their things and make a run for the conning-
and 1 have no doubt that we shall be stard- | tower, much as two eager boys would. They

-ing on the moon’s surface im less than a week
from now.”’

‘* By Jove, I wonder what it'll be like
‘there,”’ cried Frank.
"be able to breathe? We deon’t wantgto
get out of the shin and be suffocated up
there, you know.”

‘* Pereonally, I think we shall be able to
Lreathe, although many astronomers declare
the moon to he practically devoid of atmo-
sphere. All that, however, we e&hall . find
out for ourselves in due course. At the
present moment we had better think of
baving a little supper—the first meal on board
the Solar Monarch!”

When supper had drawn to a conclusion
Professor Palgrave suggested another visit to
the conning-tower. It was eagerly seconded
by Frank and Mac, who were the first to
enter the glaes-surrounded apartment.

* Great Scott,”” cried Mae, ‘‘ there were we
down there wi’ the saloon shutters closed, an’
the sun shining all the time. There are
many things connected wi’' this shippie that 1
no understand.” _

Gresham glanced at the conning-tower
clock. .

" It’s now ten past ecleven,’’ he sald, ‘‘ and
we have got to such a distance from the
carth that the sun is visible to us. Just look
at the moon—how the craters and volcanoes
stand out! There,” he added, turning, ‘' is
England ; but it is, of course, obscured. And
there, you observe, is Landon, where that spo-
of light is. ©Of course, everything is in dark-
ness on earth, and that hampers our obeerva-
tions eonsiderably. I am afraid we shall have
to postpone them until the sun is shining on
to this side of the globe.” :

** That is 80, said the scientist, who wae
looking at the speed-indicator. “Um! We
zre now doing thirteen hundred to the

our!”’ : :

‘“ Ah! I 'thought we .should increase our
speed as time went on,”’ Gresham exclaimed.
'* But etill, a thousand miles an hour is a
very slow speed indeed in comparieon to what
we shall do later on.”

‘“ What’'s that?'’ said Mac, in surprise.
‘*Do you mean tae say we shall go much
faster than we are going at this moment?”’

‘“ We shall certainly go faster, my dear
boy,”’' returned the inventor smilingly. *' When
we start the more lengthy flight to Venus—the
first planet we shall land on—I have no doubt
that we shall attain a speed of something like
sixty or seventy thousand miles an hour!”’

“* Phew!'' whistled Mac. ‘' 1 shouldna like
tae fall off ganging at that rate!”

** It would undoubtedly be unpleasant,”
smiled the professor. ‘' But, to change the
subject, don't you think we had better be
preparing for bed?
ight, and I mean to be up on the stroke of

ven.li

The next. morning, after spending a rest-
less night—which is scarcely surprising con-
vdering the prevailing excitement—the first
thing Frank and Mac did was to slip con

** Do you think we shall -

ﬁ

It is close upon mid- |-

found #t empty; the professor and Gresham
were not yet dressed, so they had the place
to themaselves. .

‘“ By gosh, cast your eyes over there,”’ cried
Frank, pointing through the glass, ‘‘ we
mulst have come a decent way -during the
night.”

He indicated the moon, which now seemed
t3 occupy the whole of the sky in front of
them. On it could be seen strange-looking
craters and dark flssures.

Mac sniffed.

‘ That's nacthing,’”’ he declared. ¢ 1've seen
the mune dozens of times through a telescope,
and she lukes the same now. What ye want
tac luke at is the earth behind ye—that ye've
never seen through a glass!”

Frank wheeled round, and followed the
direction of Mae’s eyes. Through the trans-
parent walls of the conning-tower the vast
body of the earth was clearly visible, hang-
ing in space, and with the sun shining full
upon its face; in one or two places the sur-
face was obscured by clouda. There were very
few of these, however, which showed it must
have been an extra fine mdrning, and for
the most part the two watchers had an un-
interrupted view of ‘the globhe. England
was just visible, but they could plainly see
the outlines of Africa, India, etc. At first
sprht it seemed as if they were gazing upon a
model of the world, such as every school
pussesses. Frank .and Mac looked at the
magnificent and wonderful spectacle with awe-
struck eyes. How many men would enjoy the
privilege they were experiencing?

* Look, there lies Africa,”” murmured Frank.
* That's where we were not so long ago.
Who'd have thought -that we should look
upon 1t from the windows of a projectile in
outer space? If you’d said that to me three
months ago I should have thought you as mad-
as a hatter, or worse!"

Mac made no reply, but stood intently
watching the planet, whereon, but a few
short hours ago, he had stood. He was fasct-
nated, and it was only a sudden exclamation
that caused him to turn round,

‘* What’s up?” he inquired. -

‘““ Nothing's up,’” replied the other. ** Come
and have a squint over here, though. Accord-
ing to this speed-indicator, we're doing a cool
two thousand in the hour.”

‘ That's guid travellin’,’’ said Maec. * At
thlskrato we'll be on the mune in less than a
week.'’

Some few minutes later the professor and
Gresham entered the room, and were equally
surprised at the speed tife Solar Monarch had
attained during the night. After breakfast
Gresham announced his intention of trywng a
few experiments. :

* Such as what?” inquired Frank, lighting
a cigarette. ‘'* Don't, for goodness’ sake, go
and do us in before we have a chance of
seeing the moon.”

“ ] sha'm’'t * do you in,’ as you so expres-
eively put it,’”” said Gresham. ““But [ have

(Continued on p. Iv of cover.)
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a mind to see what would happen if I bronght
the attraction of the carth to bear ou the ship
acain.”’

“ Why. that's very simple
annpl‘. start going h(lmt, a{,am

*Ah, my dear lad,
the moon's attraction.

We should

“I'll.let that rcwain,

and sce which 1s the stronger -that or the
carth's.” . :

“Don’t you think it will be rather dan-
gerous?’” sucuested the professor. 1 mn-an,

don’t you think that ence of your tanke rm"ht
be torn out bodily?"”’

1 think not, professor. At all events, 1

T dun t mean to cut ofY | °
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mean to risk it. 1f vou'll «li remain i hero
I'll pop down to the aft engine-room. ‘When
you cee any diminishing in the Spvt‘d calt onb
to me, and I'll come up.’

With that Gresham walked mlt of the com
ninz-tower and left the other three alone, 'I'he
ientist was not at all sure what the result

the experiment would be. He and his two

companions waited, with their eyes fixed on
the speed-indicator, to see what would hap-
pen.  Suddenly, and withovt the least warn.
ing, they were onc and all ﬂuno headlong to
the floor.

L

To be continued.
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