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A Story of School Life and Detective Adventure at St.

A, 5
728 Frank’s, introducing NELSON LEE and NIPPER

and the Boys of St. Frank’s.

Sea of Doom,’”’
Great Fire at St. Frank’s,’”’ etc.

By the Author of ‘‘ The
‘“ Alexis the Mpysterious,’’ ¢ The

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
SOMEWHAT CROWDED !

CCLURE, of the Remove., frowned.
“*There's no tene m making
fuss. Handy,” he said bluntly.
“Well, I don't like it,”” declared
“I'm an easy chap to get om
as a rule, but whenu we've got three
1 co!-

|

M

Hardforth.

with,

other fellows pushed inte our atudy,

eudor the limit has been p.lSStd'
"But it's only temporary.’

“Very  likely,”” said Handforth grimly.
“ But I don’t sce why we should stand it.
I wouldn't Lhave minded if we had had
ecent fellows dumped in here, but Holrovd
and Munroe and Cobb are three of the
worst rotters in the College House.”

‘““Thete isn't any Colege Houce now,”
remarked Chureh.

‘ Well, you know what
Handforth. ' Holroyd isn't 20 bad. and
Munroe might be worse. But Cobb makes
me sick. The swanky ass deserves to have
3 big nose punched three times a day,
nwnd yet [ can’t touch him bEecause he’s a
guest. It's fairly sickenmg!'”

Church and McC(Clure grinned.

“1f you think it's fuuny, I don't,”
Hand!orth

“It'il 20on be over,” said Church sooth-
ingly. ** W shall all be moving away from
¥t. T'rank’'s within a week—s0 what's the
good of making a song? It's a tight fit for
six of us in this study, ['ll admit, but the
poor chaps haven't anywhere else to go——"

“ What about St-ndf C next door?”

“(Chriatine and Talmadge and Yorke are

I mcan®” growled

roared

in therc "' said McC(Clure.

“Oh, we'l!” grunted Handforth. ‘ I'm
fed up!™

Theae grumbles on the part of Edward

Oienld Handforth were not taken seriowsly

Ly hiz faithful chums. Handforth was
atwaya  grumblinz. Church  and  McClure
yould think that he was ill if he didn't

grumble

F

unroe and Cobb., of the
College House, rc pot cxactly the pick of
the Remove, and there was fome slight
cause for Handforth's heated words. But,
us8 McClure had said, there was no :en:e
in makimg a fuss. The situation was npog
likely to last for long.

The Ancient House at St. Frank’'s,
the truth., was packed to suffocat ey it was
considerably overcrowded. An invacsion had
occurred. Senior studies and junior studies
fared the same. All were crowded out. We
could hardly squash past one another in the
passages.

Not that 1 minded much. 1 knew that
there would soon be an alteration. 'fhe
simple fuct was that the whole personnel of
the Collcge House had been dumped, with-
out notice, tnto the Ancient House. And,
mturally, we were feceling not only cramped,
but positively sardine-like.

[t wasn’t fair to blume the Monks —thry
couldn't help it. The College Houvse, =0
stately and magnificent threc days earlier,
was now nothing but a shell—a shell con-
sisting of four blackened, blistercd wplls.

Holroyd and

tn tell

There had been & great  fire _at St
Frank's.

The College House hud bern gutted -
burued to the ground.

Only the bare wal's were leit standine.
Studies, bedrooms, dorniitories—all  had
vanished in the furnace of heat. 1t had
oocn a territic fire, and even now the ruins

were sullenly smouldering.
Fortunately, the bluze
to the Coleze House.

had heen (x'fllﬁnPf'
The other buildmzs

of St. Frank’'s had not been affected.

And the Monks, homeless, bhad been
dumped wupon us in the Ancient House.
They had to be somewhere, but ercrvhmly
admitted that the overcrowding woa: un-
comfortable, and that it couvlda’t !¢ for
long.

The fire had been no accident,

It bad been caused do ;herntch'——hv v

fellow whn rejoiced din the tame of Vi
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Alexis. He was a Greek, and, to every-
body's relief, he was no longer at St.
Frank’s.

He had come to thn school at the begin-
ning of the term; and he had got himself
into trouble on Mhs very first” day. He
scemed to hate everything English, and he
made the fatal mistake of expreasing his
views freely. H

Naturally, the fellows didn’t like it, and
Master Titus found himself im the wrong

box. He possessed a frightful temper, and
I;Vhail':, he was aroused he was like a wild
east. ' :

The masters could do nothing with him;
even Nelson Lee found it impossible to quelli
the Greek junior’s rebellious spirit. The
climax had come after I had received
flogging at Alexis’ hands.

Taking advantage of the fact that I had'
been ‘‘ ragged,” and that I was bound hand
and foot, Alexis had slashed me with a
cane until my back resembled a chunk of
raw meat. Iullwood and Co. were re-
sponsible for the jape which had placed me
in such a bad position; but the Nuts had
had no evil intentions.

Of course it all came out, and Titus
Alexis was flogged before the whole school.
The noise he created was appalling, and
every fellow in
Frank's decided to bar the cad completely.

The Greek junioy’s enmitg had been
turned against Dr. Stafford and the great
fire was the result. Alexis had soaked the
Collego Housc cellars with petrol and oul.
and he had set light to it at dead of
night. ’

Only by extremely prompt action had
everybody Dbeen saved. And Alexis, after
attempting to throw himself into the
flames, had been rescued by Nelson Lee.
The feHow Irad left the school now, and
he would never return. But his father
would probably be required to foot a for-
midable bill.

And that was the situation.

With their own House burned out, theH
Monks were obliged to seek shelter in the
Ancient House. Such a state of affairs
could. not last, for we were falling over
one another all day long.

It hand been announced, however, that a
change was to come very soon. Dr. Stafford
himself had told the school that St. Frank's
wis to he transferred very shortlLtO London
—the whole caboodle, 80 to speak. 1

To London'!

That’s all we knew at the moment; but
it was enough to make everybody eager
and excited. A large number of -fellows
openly rejoiced over the fact that the Col-
lege House had been "burned down.

And while we were all in London, it
seemed, the Collage House was to be rebuilt,
and numerous alterations and improvements
were to be made in the Ancient House. 1
knew for a fact that Nelson Lee was mainly
responsible for the idea. He had prevailed
upon the governors to adopt his sngges.
tionse.

a

the two houses at St.|

your head on the subject.”’
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The governors were a prize collection of
old fossils—that is how they were- described
by the jumiors. And certainly thosc staid,
elderly gentlemen had often proved them-
selves to be narrow-minded and pig-headed.

I happened to mect Nelson Lee in the
Triangle after morning lessons, on the third
day after the fire. And I came to a halt.

** Hallo, guv’por!’’ I said cheerfully. ¢ Any
news yet?”’ :

** About what, Nipper?”

‘“(Going to London, of course.”

‘“There is nothing that I- can tcll
you—"

‘“Oh, rot, sir!” I protested. *“It was
your giddy idea, and you know everytbing.

Where shall we go to in London? What .sort
of a shanty shall we find—"

Nelson Lee shook his head.

**1 repeat, Nipper, that I have nothing
to tell you,”” he said. ** The arrangements
have not yet been completed, and until
they are completed, it is impossible for me
to give you any details. You must be
patient.” .

** But look here, sir—-"

** My dear lad, you needn't try to pump
me!”’ chuckled the guvnor. * You will
know the details when the Head announces
them, but not before.”

“Oh, al right!” I -growled. “If you
don't wean to tell me. there's an end to it.
But I don’t t*h‘r.mk it's very sporting c¢f you,
sir.” .

“1 am deeply sorry,” a3aid the guv'nor

gravely.
“You're ahout as eorry as my hoots!”’ I

exclaimed. °** And what about Alexis? I
suppose yau'll tell me abhout him, sir?”
I'*What do you want to know abont

Alexis?” __ .

** Well, guv'nor, he caused the fire, didn't
he?” 1 asked. :

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘“ Alexis undoubtedly committed arson,™
he said. *‘‘ But the lad is too young to be
prosecuted, Nipper, arid he ha3s gone from
St. Frank’s for good. It is really of no in-
terest to us what is done in the way of
coming to some settlement. Do not worry

“I'm not exactly worrying, sir,”” I said.
“But a few days ago you mentioned to me
that the school governors were inclined to
accuse the Head of carelessness. They hold
him respounalble for the fire.”

he guv'nor looked rather grave,

““Yes, Nipper, I am deeply afraid that
there will be some trouble on thss question,'’
he said. ‘* The governors are mad to bring
any accusation whatever against Dr. Staf.
ford.” :

‘“You don't mean to say they .accuse him,
sir?” I asked aghast.

“*The Head is held responsiblo for the
safety of the school, -and some, :0f the
overnors are of the opinion that Dr, Staf-
ord was not sufficiently wide awake. How-
ever, we need not diecuss the matter now,
my boy. And please do pot 3ay anythmy
to the other juniors.”
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The guvnor walked away while [ was
still pondering. 1 knew well- enough that
the governors were old fashioned and out
of date. But it seemed to me grossly unfair
that they should suspect the Head of care-
lessness and neglect. i

Mcanwhile, the squashing ir the Ancient
House junior studies continued.

Tea was rather a trying meal. Vor it is
decidedly difficult for six juniors to gather
in comfort round a small table wh'eh is
constructed for the accommodation of two
only. Therc was also an appalling shortace
of crockery and cutlery. But, as Handforth
pointed out. it wasn't necessary for all the
fellows to take tea in the studies. In fact,
Handforth: plainly stated that it was up to
the Monks to have tleir tca it Hall, and
so alleviate the congestion.

““*There's no sense in gong on like this,”
said Handforth firmly. * Even if it's only
for a few days, we can't be all squashed in
were like pilchards in a tin! And at tea-
time it's particularly off-side.”

‘*“ Are you suggesting that we should clear
out?" decmanded Cobb warmly.

\ l"“|0h, no!" said Handforth. * Not  at
ﬂ .IQ

. Because, if it comes to that,” said
Cobb, “ 1 don't see any reason why you

shouldn’t eclcar out, il you're so particular
avout it.” |

Handforth stared.

*“You---you burbling lunatic!" he roared.

**What the dickens "

“Do you think we're going to clenr out
of our own study?"" roared Handforth.

““My decar chap, this is our study,” said
Cobb calmly. “ This study belongs to Hol-
royd, Munroe, and me."”

Handforth clutched at the table.

““ It—it belongs to you and Munroe and
Holroyd!"' he gasped.

‘““ KExactly!”

“ And where do we
McClure politely.

““You bappened to be here when we
arrived, and as we're not bad sorts, we
didn't think it necessary to turn you out,”
explained Cobb. * As long as you're well
behaved we're willing to let you stay on.”

‘““That’s the idea!” chuckled Holroyd.

‘“ But, of course,”” said Cobb, *if therc’s
any nonsense, well—the kick-out”

Handforth thought bhe was dreaming.

He rose to his foet and he commenced to
toll up his coat slecves. There was no mis-
takimg his intentions.

come in?”" inqu'red

“ Well- sce who's the owner of this
study!"” be shouted. *' By George! ['ll show
you what——""

“ Steady on!"" grinned McClure. °

“What !’

“Don’t be an ass, Handy!”

‘“ Are¢ you suggesting that wc should sub-
mit to this terrific nerve?'’ demanded Hand-
forth, glaring ferociously at his chums.
““Why, for two pins I'd slaughter——""

“But, my dear ass, they're only pulling
vour leg'" grinned MeClure.

“ Eh?
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“That's all,” put in Chureb.
vou see that, Handy? They
ting!" : )

" Of course!” chuckled Cobb. ** We thoughf
we'd chip you a bit, Handy. We're 'l
lumped together in these studies. and there
doesn’t scem to be any other way out of
it. so what’s the good of growling?"

" You silly asses!" bellowed Handforth

‘“Ha, ha, ba!”

Under the circumstances Handforth ecould
not very well proceed with his plan ol
slaughtering the invaders on the spot. And
tea in Study D progressed as amiably aa
possible under the circumstances.

The juniors need not have been concerned,

“Couldu't
were -only rot

however. A change was very shortly to com:
about. |
And Dr. Stafford had another announce

ment to make, too.

—— -

CHAPTER IT.
THE HEAD'S ANNOUNCEMENT.

‘HE great moment had arrived.
© Big Hall was packed to suifecation.
The school had been called together

immediately after morning lessons—on
the day following., Lverybody knew that
comething wa3 in the wind.

All thoughts of the ruined College Honse
were cast aside. There was =something new
to be discussed and arranged. The fellows
only knew that St. I'rank’s was to be re-
moved to London.

Details were nbsolutely lacking, and iy was
details they required.

Dr. Stafford, as everybody believed, waa
now about to explain the whole matter Tully
and clearly. So Big Hall was packed; there
was not a single absentee. Seniors and
juniors were in their places to a man.

The Head appeared on the raised dais, and
a cheer at once went up. The Head was ex-
tremcly popular with all the boys, and that
cheer was rather one of sympathye-for I,
Stafford was looking haggard and worried.
He seemed to take the burning of the Col'eue
Housze very much to heart.

The Monks themselves had becn rather up
set to begin with; but when they leamed
that they were to bhe transferred to London
in consequence of the fire. they were scerethy
pleased over the whole affair.

IFor, as Bob Christine said, they wouid not
only get a change in London, but when they
returned, St. Frank's would be a new place:
great improvements would be made, and ali
sorts of additions would be found for the
comfort of the boys. So the great lire came
to be regarded as something of a blessing,

The juniors could not auite understand why
the. Head was looking #6-worried.

““ Well, boys, I am facing you cnrce again,”
said Dr. Stafford. 1 promized yon a few
days ago that [ would have a further an
nouncement to make. 1 told you then that
St. Frank's was to be removed to London in
its entirety. I am picased to add that tha
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arrangementa have naw Dbeen [ully com-
pleted.™
“Harrah!"

“1 am aware that hife {8 rather uncomfort-

L.LEE LIBRARY

L]

“Three cheers for Mr. Lee!l”
* Hurrah!" .
“You really must allow me to finish,
boya,” smiled the Head. ' Yon see, Mr. Lee

able noder the present conditions,” continucd | has his own property almost within a stone’s

the Hread.

harrassing for all of you to live in such ¢loso
quariera. Three or four hundred hoys have
keen added to an already filled House, and
such a state of affaira cannot be allewed to
eontinue,
. *Therelore, the school gavernors have de.
cided to seize this opportomity to make cer-
tain alterations in the school while the Col-
lege House is being rebuilt. During that
ruiml. you will all receive your education in
Jmdon.”

*0Oh, good!”

“ Where shall we be, sir?”

“IT you will remain silent, T will explain,”’
continued the Head. * The exact locality of
our new quarters i3 almost in the heart of
ondon-—4n short, just off Holborn itrelf, and
in tlu; 't.hlck of the City'a trafe.”

oW

“Rigivw in the giddy City!"”

“We'll have some ripping times!"

“ Rather!"’ |

“And off Holbarn, teo,” I murmured, with
sparkling eyes. “ Why, dash it all, we shall
only be a Tew miputes' walk off the guv'nor's
place in Gray's Inn Road. Perhaps- the
guv'nor amd [ will be lving at home!”

“Regad! That'll be rippin’!” said Tre-
gelita-West,

“ Silence ! shouted Morrow of the Sixth.

The burst of excitement died down some-
what, aod the Head proceeded,

“There will be no question of overcrowd-
ing when you arrive in London,” he ex-
claimed, " The premisea which have been
secured are roomy and of ample proportions;
they are eapable of accommodating every
boy, with plenty of room to spare.
wonder what this building ia?"

*“Yes, rather, sir!” ‘

“ Wedd, years ago it was a very f(amons
school, known as the Turret College,” said
the Headmaster, ** Owing to bad manage-
ment, it fell upon evil days, and at length
it closed down, a dead failure. For a good
many years the place remained utterly ne-
gleeted and forlorn.

“ But just hefore the war an enterprising
gentleman rurchnsml the property outright,
and it was

Callege House was burnt down,

" The Anc'ent House was already | throw of this school, and hie knew the whole
full before the fire, and it 18 extremely em- | history of the place,

When, therefore, the
Mr. Lee
naturally thought of the Turret College as
a likely zpot for the temporary hduszing of
you all.”
“ Hurrah!"”’ .

- " Originally it was :uggestqd that the
College House boys glone should be removed
to London,” continued the Head. *“ Bnt it
is far betier that you should all go--that the -
echool should be majnteined intact.” -

| Rather, sir.” ~

‘1t i3 hoped that St. Frank's will be ready
for ocecupation by the commencement of the
new term,” comtinued Dr. Stafford. ** You
will all be conveyed to London an Monday
next—that is to say, in four days' time."”

“ Hurrah!"

You will |

iis intention to re-open the school |

“The day will bhe a whole holiday——="
“ Hurrah!"
Everyhody yelled, and the Junlors [fairly
let themselves go,
~The Head smiled a3z he waited.

“It seems to me that you are not exceed-
ingly grieved over the disaster, which has
befallen our old echool,” he said severely.
“On the contrary; I swspect that the majority
of you are secretly glad.”

“ There's not much secret about it, sir,
shouted Handfortn.
*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“* Well, ,you do not worry yourselves as we
elderly folk do,” went o the Head, with
that personal note whiclt 30 endeared him
to his boys, “ It will be a change for you,
and I hope you will enjoy yourselves. Under
the headmastership of Mr, Howard Martin,
[ "wish you every success while you are in
London.”” ~ )

The whole school caught itz breath in, and
stared. ' ;

‘““ Aren't you coming, :ir?"’ asked Fenton,
amid a deadly silence. . '

“No. my boy—I'm-afraid not,” said the
Head gravely.

“ Oh, sir!"” yo

It was & general exclamation of dismay,
and the Head turned slightly paler, and I
saw him clateh at the lapel of his coat.
There was no mistaking the tone of that

on modern lines. The whole building was | Ohl sir!” The boys wefe genuinely dis-
redecorated from roof to cellar. Eleetrie | APpointed. i B healainied
light was installed, and every modern im- “ But -1 don’t understand, siv, exclainies
provement made, the captain ?t ?S’t-. Frank's, = Mr. Lee i8
* But, sadly enough, the gentleman I have | coming, isn’t he?’ .
4 \ o @ Yes—and all the other masters, also.”

referred to lost his life during the war in oneT”

of th¢ numerous gir-rakds which London c¢x-
perienced  so  badly. His  trustees  were
not in favour of continuing the project, and
at the present moment that great bwmlding
tucked away hehind Holborn is still vacant,

“1t is useful only as a &chool, and the
ilea of removing St. Frank's to London was
the "origlnal suggestion of Mr. Nelson Lee

'"“Then why won't you be with us, sirl”

Dr. Stafford coughed.

“I should like to be with you, Fenton—I
should like to be with all of you,” he said
in a low voice. *‘ Perhaps I'd better anake, o
brief statement on the subject atv once, be-
| cause I really feel that you will be interested.
The governors have decided that ard [nquiry

| must be held regarding the origin of the
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di-aslrous frc which destroved the College
House.'

< But It was Alexis who did that, sir'”

* Of course it was, sir!”’

“ We are all aware of that, my lads.” con-

tinued the Head. “ But [ am the Headmaster

of this school. and, in that posittion, I am
responvsible for the sufety of you all, and
for the safety of the property itself. So,

under the circumstances, the governors have
come to the conclusion that it will be advis-

able for sou to have another headmaster
while youn are in London—pending the in-
quirs'.” '
* Oh,

‘“ 8o l mll take this opportunity to say
good-bye - —

“ Not good-bye, sir!”’ :

“ Well, we will say au revoir,”” went on

thc Headmaster, with a faint sintle. |
may not addrees vou all again in this manner
before vou leave. So. my dear boys. 1 hope
that vou will enjoy your sojourn in London:
and 1 hopc, aleo, that 1 shall continue to
rule over you when the new 8t. Frank's is
ready. Dismiss'”

That word was the signal (or a tremendous
uproar.

Not only the juniors. but the seniors let
themselves go with a vengeance. The cheers
which went up scemed likely to shake the
rafters loose. The Head's popularity had
never before bheen so apparent.

‘ Three cheers for Dr. Stafford'”

*“ Hip, bip—"

“* Hurrah!"

‘“We want bim in London!’’

“We won't go to London without him!™

* Burrah!”

‘' Down with the governors:"

‘“ Booh!"

“ Three groans for the governors!”

The groans werc dealivered with extra-
ordimary vechemence, and as somebody called
for cheers for the Head at the same time, the
eflect waa somewhat startling. The crowds
surged out into the Triangle., and mcetings
were held on the spot.

The Head. quite uncousciousty, had set a
epark to a fuse which was likely to lead to
a very big explosion in the near {uture. Dr.
Stafford had no idea that his few words of
farewec!l would have such a tremepdous
cfiect.

I was in the midst of the swaying crowd
of Removites. Fallows were urging me to
make A speech: but at the moment 1 was
listeming to Handforth. Edward Oswald, an
ais on moet occasions. generally came to the
top in a matter of this kind.

*“*We won't stand it!"” he roared indig-
nantly. ‘ Are we going to submit to the de-
cition of a lot of mummified old jossers like
tlw overors?”’

o!" howled the crowd.

“ Are we going to submit to thc dotty
ileas of an antidiluvian  set of fossils?”
shouted Handforth. ** The Head's got to
come with us, or we don't go at all! Now
1R the time to take up a Grm stand!”

‘“ Hear. hear!"

“It's an absolute dizgrace—"

P

|
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“ Rather!'”
“CIt's &hame——-—
“levod !

“Am 1 roing to speak or not?” bawl"d
Haundlorth, glaring.

‘“Go it, old son'”

“On the ball'”

“It's & disgrace and a shame that the
Head should be suspended from his duties
because of this firg,”” went on Handforth,
his voice filled with wrath. ‘‘ The governors
hold him responsible for the Hre-—'°

** The rottery!”

““And they've practically given the dear
old Head the sack'" shouted Handforth.
‘““ There's an inquiry going to be held—an
inquiry. mark you. Why we're as bad a3 a
giddy Government office!”

o HR htl. ha!'!"

‘ There's nothing to lauch at!" thundered
Handforth., I suggeat that we all rise in
a body, that we all weld ourselves together.
and refusc to leave St. Fraunk's until the
governors agree to let the Head go with us!”

‘* Hear, hear!’

“Good!"'

“In a case like this we must act promptly
and decisively,”” shouted Handforth, warm-
ing to his work. *‘ There's no sense in talk-
ing only! Listen to the Fifth Form chaps
over there—"'

*How can we?" demuanded Pitg.

“Eh?

** How can we listen when your \mw-

filling the air with unmm:cal noises?
‘“* Ha, ha, ha'"

‘“ Listen to the Fifth, 1 sas" " roared Handl-
forch. ** Listen to the Sixth—to the Third.
even! They're all talking and shouting
they're all indigrant and anary about the
way the Head’s being treated= —"’

“Shame'"

‘* The governors ought to be kicked—-"'

“Hear hear!”

‘It’'s a sin to hold the dear old Head re-
sponsible for what that beust Alexis did.”
continued Edward Oswald. ‘' Everybody with
a ¢rain of sense knows that that Greek cad
Gred the Colleze House!™

** Even you know it!’ said De \alcrle.

* Of course I do!"’ shouted Handforth.

(2]
¢
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'“And you've ornly got bhuoll a grainl
grinned De Valerie. -

‘* Ha. ha, ha!”

Handforth glared.

‘“1 appeal to you!” he bawied. * 1Is thiz a

time for rotting?’

(1] NO' (]

“1 agree with Handy.”' I shouted. joining
in. *“ This is a serious matter, and we
needn’'t jokc about it—"'

‘“* Spcech! Speech!” .

* Go it, Nipper!”

** Look here—"
glaring round.

** Shut up!”

' Let Nipper speak!”

“* (sood !’

- ** There's not very much to say,'” [ shouicd
“We all know the facts. The Hedd hus
been Csuspended from  duty—it  oracticatly

thundered .Handforth.
‘T was saying —

»
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unmounts to that—until an inquiry bas been
mdghlnto !t‘he cause of the firel”
‘* Shame!" ‘

“It is a shame,”” I “ Bat you
have all overlooked the fact that a Board of
Governors i3 nat a piece of machimery which
ls calcHated to act sensibly or reasomably.
A of Governotrs is something like a
Town Council—-"’

‘* Ha, ba, ha!"

“0Or a Goverameat—>=*’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!'" |

It is chiefly for looks,”” I went on.
* When it comes to action they generally act
the wrong way. Public opinion is neocssary
to force a govermment to perform an action

which ought to be performed withowt any

fues at all.”
** Hear, hear!”
‘“ Juet the same as St, Frank's,”’ I declared.
“ The govermors have aeted fooliably, and
ublic opiniem will compel thom to withdraw
heir orders, and to make new ones. We're
the ubllcl.":md it’s up to us to get to work.”
‘ Hurrah!”’
*“ That's exactly what I was going to say!”
roared Handforth.

‘“ Ha, -ha, ba!"”
‘“You can grin all you like!"” smnorted
Bdward Osw “1 know what I'm smaying,

and I know what’s right. Personally, I shall
refusc to budge from 8t. Frank's until the
tgivern?rs decide to withdraw their rotten
‘prders!’’ . -

* They'll have to give in, of course,”” said
Pitt solemnly. ‘' They couldn't stick out after
you made that%errible threat—-'"

‘* Ha, ha, hat”

“We've all got t¢o refuee!' yelled Hand-
forth. " Don’t you understand? It's no good
8 few of us doing ft. We must amalgamate
—we nfast become one solid block!™”

* Like your head?’’ asked Pitt politely.
s Exact{!" roared Handforth. ‘‘ Like my

bhead—— I—I mean—— You silly idiot—"’
‘“Ha, bha, ha!”

Handforth glared round, bhis facs rather

red. .

“It you can't help being funny, Reginald
Pitt, you'd better clear off!” he roared
wrathfully., ‘“As I said before, this is a
scrionus matter. The idea is to get up a
rtound rebin—"' .

‘A which?”

‘“Don’t you know what a round robin is?"’
demanded Handforth testily. “ It’s a pro-
test, signed by everyhody-—all the names are
put in a circle, so that there won't be any
prominence to any particular name. But we
hcedn't do that—there's no need. Our round

robin will be a petition, and everybody’s got
to slgn.”

* Hear, hear!™

“We're me!"

‘“ Who's petition to?” .

‘* The Chairman of the Goverming Boarg,
Bir Rupert Manderley,” said Handfortb. ‘I
used to think that Sir Rupert wus a decend
old bird, but——"

‘*“ Hold on

‘“ Oh, don’t chip in now, Nipper~———"'"*

man,'”” 1 deeclared.

the old

chairman—oug

of the Tria
swing. The

,"" 1 interrupted, ’
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“ Sir Rupert Manderley isn't the chaip

‘“ Siv Rapert resigned be
foﬁeotéh'g. beginning of this term.”

“ !Io%v do you know?t’’ asked Handiorth
suspiciously.

"** Mr. Lee told me,”’ I replied. * Is that

good enough for you? 8ir Repert hasn't been

very well of late, and the r psibility was
too much for him. He's a ge old chap—
genial, kind-hearted, and genmeroue. He was
chalrman for ten years, and everything went

enoothly during his time—"’

“* Who's chairman now?'’ asked Hamdforth.
‘“ General Ord-Clapon."
** General which?Y’

“Ord(Rayton,” 1 repeated. “I doun't
rnow much about him, except that he is a
retired Army officer. It's ten to one that be’'s

ible for the Head's treatment. I've
beard that he dominates all the other
governors.”’

‘““My hat!”’

‘*The old rotter!'

‘““Good !’ roared Hamdforth. ‘ We'H show
idiot what we think of him! The
nerve of the beast! To treat the dear old
Head like this! Why, I'l tell him what I
think cf him when he cOmes!’’

‘* Apd get the saeck!" I put in.. * You'd
bettet he careful, Handy—"

‘“ Rats!”" shouted Handforth.

“I'm
afraid. The

vernors—and particularly the
to be abolisbed! 1 vote
that we draw up a petition to that effect.
Governors are only a nuisance!"
‘“ Ha, ba, hat”

The uproar continued.

not

And in other parts
le other meetings werc im full
hird was tremendously excited.
Owen minor, the leader of the fags, secemed
to be doing bis utmost ¢o break his voice.
And his eupporters yelled . contipuously.
Owen’s speech, if not exactly oratorical, was
certainly .a succees,

‘“Are we geoing to stand
Owen minor.

“ No!”’ roared the fags.

‘“ Are we going to stand by and see the
H“'dq tiroddeu down?”’

is N 0."

‘* Are the governors any good?"

(] NOEM .

‘“Are we going to tako any sction?”
shrieked Owen mipor. '

““No!"' hooted the fags loyally,

** You—you slly asses!” vyelled Owen
“* Whut do you mean hy saying “no '? Of
conrse we're going to take action!”

;‘ Rather!"

‘ Hurrab!"’

‘““ We're going to march to the Head, and
we're going to take him along by foree—it
he ecan’t come any other way,”” declared
Owen minor. * That'e my plan. It'll be
easy enough for us to smuggle the Head un
to London!”

‘“Good!"’

it?”" ehrieked



ST. FRANK'S

Owen's suggestion was enthusiastically

adopted by the fags, but the chances of the
idea being carried out were extremely re-
mote. However, the Third Formers were
pleuged at the moment, and little else mat-
tered.

There was a Fifth Form indignation meet-
ting, and this, needless to say, was of a far
less noisy character, for the Fifth, as seniors,
cousidered themselves to be ahove shouting
and noisy demonstration.

At the same time, they forgot their dignity
somewhat on this occasion, and there were
a good many shouts and cheers. Even the
Sixth looked serious and grave, and it was a
well-known fact that the Sixth was deter-
mined to support any sensible line which the
other fellows decided to take up.

The whole of St. Frank's, to tell the truth,
was highly indignant with the school gover-
nors, and there was not the slightest doubt
that some Kind of trouble was in the wind.

- g g Pue—

CHAPTER IIL.
BY DEMAND OF THE SCHOOL.

EA-TIME arrived, and the school was

still iu a ferment.

- In fact, the excitement was increas-

ing. The masters did not fail to ob-
serve the signs; and they knew well enough
why the fellows were &0 indignant. The
master: made no attempt to interfere. They
were probably in agreement with the bhoys--
and, in any case, interference would have
made matters worse.

In Study D, Handforth was talking®-as
usual. ¢

“ About this round-robin,” he exclaimed.
“ First of all, it'sa got to be drawn up—a
really impressive petition. That’s the idea.
It n'e_-eds a fellow like me to do it properly

“ Your tea’'s getting
served McClure.

Handforth glared.

“ Do vou think I care about tea?” he
roared.

“It looks as if you don't,” said Church
shortly. |

““ Of course, I don't!” snapped Handforth.
““ Tea is only for gluttons at a time like this.
I'm amazed to see you chaps scoffing all that
bread-and-butter—when the Head’s sitting in
his study, groaning with anguish!"

McClure grinned. .

1 don’t think the Head takes it €0 much
to heart as all that,” he remarked. ‘' Andg,
in any case, his troubles haven't affected my
appetite—"’

* You heartless rotter!”

“ Oh, come off it!'’ said McClure. ‘' There's
nothing heartless in being hungry, I suppose?
Why don’'t you have something to eat—in-
etead of being so excited?”

Handforth looked dangerous.

*“ Who's excited?’” he bellowed.

¢ You aret”

‘ Why, you—you——"'

cold, Handy,” ob-

IN LONDON ”

*“ Heard the latest?” inquired De Valerie.

‘““Go away!” bawled Handforth. * I'ia
just going to slaunghter these idiots, and |
don't want to be Interrupted. They're eat
ng tea—"'

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“ By George!" =znorted Handiorth. * U
you don’t clear out, Cecil e Valerie. 11l
chuck one of those cakes at your face!"

‘“Good!”’ said De Valerie. '* We cnly hud
hread-and-butter in Study M, and those cakes
look rather appetising.”

“* You—you funny idiot'"
forth.

“It's queer how you always eall peop'e
things that are far better snited to your
self,” eaid De Valerie calmly. * You're
funny enough, Handy—and it's i matter ol
history that you're an idiot.”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

snorted Hand-

“But about that news,” went on De
Valerie. before Handforth could speak—or
act. I heard five minutes ago from Fenton

that (icneral Ord-Clayton is due to arrive
here this evening, with two other governors.”™

Handforth lowered his fists.

‘“ By George!" he exclaimed. taking a deep
hreath. '

“ Just our chance,” continucd De Valerie.
‘“ By the time the general arrives the peti
tion will be all drawn up and signed. We
shall be able to hand it to him, and the
result will he known beforc we go to hed.”

“Fine!” said McClurc.

““ Rather!” agreed Hundrorth. * That re-
minds me! We shall have to bhuck up witb
that petition—"’

*“You needn't worry,” put in De Valerir.
‘“ Everything's going on all right. The Sixth
have signed to a man., and the Fifth are
signing now. It'll be our turn in about
twenty minutes "

‘“ What the dickens are you talking ahont:’”
roared Handforth.

** The round-robin. of eourse!”

“[ know that—"

“Then what did you ask for?”" uasked De
Valerie mildly.

‘““You burbling ass'!”’ howled Handforth.
*“ How can the Sixth and Fifth have signed
the round-robin when it isn’'t even drawn up

yet? I was just talking about it when you

came in.
once.’”’

De Valerie grinned.

““1 shouldn’t trouble, if I were you,” he
caid. '

“ Shouldn't trouble!” shouted Handforth.
‘““ Why, you fatheaded cuckono, our chance
has come——"

** My dear old Handiorth, your great point
is talking,” interrupted De Valerie. ** And
while you've been jabbering. other fellows
have been acting. The petition was drawe
up an hour ago!”’

Handforth stared.

I'm going to start on the job at

“Well, I'm jiggered!” he exclaimeil
breathlessly. **Of all the terrific gnerie!
Who had the cheek to do it? By {eorge!

I'm going straight away now, and I me»a
to punch his nose!"
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“T wish you Inek!"” grinncd De Valerie.
*“ Fenton drew up the petition,”

“Fenton!"

“ Exactly--our respected school daptain,”
eaid De Valerie. " If yon care to punch the
nose of the head prefeet, I don't know what
will happen to you-—but it will probably be
somethmg lingering, with boiling oil in it.
Goeod old Fenton bhas been jolly busy, |
can tell yon,”

Haudforth calmed down somewhat.

“It makes a dilference, of course,” he
admitted. ** Fenton, eh? Good man! Per-
hape it's better that he should do the thing

[ dJon't mind confessing that he's a better
hand at that kind of game than I am. It's
taken a load off my mind. But I reckon 1
onght to be the frst fellow in the Remove

LB

to tign.”
“Yon're welcome to that honour. as far
as | am coneerned,” chuckled De Valerie,

%3 hoe took his departure.

He wen! down the Remove passage, and
thete were considerable signs of animation.
I wae chatting with Morrow, of the Sixth,
culside the door ol Study C,

“You're skipper of the Remove,” Morrow
wis saying to me, "and it's wp to you,
Nipper, to get all the fellows together.”

“ Hely on me,” 1 said.

“ood!” declared Morrow. ‘This peti-
tion jsn't merely a protest by one section of
feliows ~it conecerns the whole schaol. Every
boy - senior and junior—has got to sign. In
fact, it's a demand from the whole school
that the Head shall continve to rule over
ve while we're in London.”

“That's  the stull!” remarked Watson,
with a nod.
“Begad!"”" sald Tregellis-West. ' Rather,

dear old boys. Even a flery old fellow like
General Ord-Clayton will take notice of a

petition signed by the whole sehool. He
can't Jdo anythiug else, begad!”

“Hardly,” agreed Morrow. ““ Well, TI'll
leave it to you, Nipper. Fenton will be
round soon-—he’s nearly finished with the

Fifth—and he'll expect you to be all ready
for him in the Commeon-room.”

There was a considerable bustle shortly
sfterwards. Fenton of the Sixth arrived
with the petition. It was a big wad of

foolscap, and there wcre already a very
large number of names down. :
The Remove signed to a man. Fullwoed

and Co. were not keen upon it, and they
wouldn't bave emred if the Head had gone
away for good. But the eads of the Remove
were compelled to sign—because they Kpnew
well enough that it they refused, trouble
wonld follow,

The petition wes somewhat mauled about
after it left the hands of the Remove—for
the fags took possession, and the latter
pagcs of the document chictly consisted of
blots ang smmdges.

At last It was finished, and Fenton took
charge of it. He went away to his own
study, and it was gencrally understood that
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he would present the petition in person,
backed by several other prefects.

The juniors, meanwhile, gathered in the
Triangle—waiting for the arrival of the
three governors, Y

“Can’t be long now,"” remarked Christine,
glanemg up at the old clock. ** They were
due five minutes ago, I understand. Has
anybody seen this geperal, by the way?
What’s he like?” |

“ (Joodness knows,”” said Pitt. 1 expect
he's been to St. Frank's, but we don’t notice
everybody who comes and goes.”

“* Morrow's seen him,”” remarked Watson.
“He says that General Ord-Clayton  is a
shrivelled-up old chap, with a face like a
monkey—all lines and wrinkles. 1 believe
he's lived abroad necarly all his life.”

Handforth snorted.

** And that’s the kind of chap we've got
as Chairman of the Governors!” he ex-
claimed, with disgust. * Talk about mad-
ness—-"’ '

‘“ Here they come!”

The shout came from the gateway, and
there was an immediate rush. A great many
juniors filed out into the road, others stood
round the gates, but the great majority re-
mained in the Triangle, waiting.

A big, open motor-car was coming up the
lape, and seated in the rear were three
clder! gentlemen. Two looked amiable
enough,- but the gentleman in the centre
was rather formidable in appearance,

His size was not particalarly - imposing,
for he was slim and somewhat skinny. His
face, however, wore a constant expression
of ferocity. It was not red, but tanned
browh, and wrinkled exceszively. His white
eyebrows—to quote Handforth—looKed like
toothbrushes. g

“That’s the general!” shouted :=omebody.
“(ive him a groan!"”’

There was a tremendousz response,
it occurred just as the car was entering the
Triangle. General Ord-Clayton sat up in his
seat with a start, and he looked round in
amazement,

** Boo-0-0-000h!"”’

There was no mistaking that sound, and it
was repeated continuously—by hundreds of
youthful voices, There was a tremendous
commotion in the Triangle, and the fellows
crawded round the motor-car with angry
faces.

** His-s-gs38!"’

The bhooing was followed by storms of
hisses, some of the fellows were groaning,
some hissing, and some booing. It was a
demonstration which meant only one thing,
The governors were not popular!

‘““ Bless my soul!" exclaimed one of the
old gentlemen. ‘* This—this is surely amaz-
ing! Can it be possible that we have been
mistaken for somebody <¢lse? It is scarcely
conceivable that the boys would dare to
greet us in this fashion deliberately!”

General Ord-Clayton compreszed his lips.

“ By gad!’ he exclaimed, ' There musd
be some mistake.”

He stood up in the car,

and
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* Silence !’ he shouted.
was literally a bark
Hr.w dare you—"'

* it down, yon o'd rotter!'"

“ Booh'"”

‘* You're not wanted, General Ord-Clayten'”

“Yah! Go away!” _

‘“ wood gracious!” gasped the general.
“* Thia—this is outrageous! It seems to me
that we were fully justified in suspending Dr.
Statford. It is apparent that he is incap-
able of conducting his boys —- "'

The rest of his words were drowned
anghher atorm of shouting. Prefects
now appearing on the scene, and the
Jjuniors were not quite 8o noisy. The
motor-car drew up in front of the Head's
hiowse, and General Ord-Clayton leaped out.

His face was red with anger, and his eyes
were blazing.

As he entered the Head's private doorway
there was another outburst of hissing. in
&pite of the prefects’ presence. Thez general,
without waiting for his colleagues, charged
down the corridor. and burst into the Head's

in & voice which
** Stlence at once!

in
were

study.
“Outrageous!” he thundered.
Dr. Statford. who bhad been standing by

the window, turned with a troubled face.

‘] deeply regret that this should have
occurred, (ieneral Ord-Clayton,’’ he exclaimed
quiet!ly. *““If 1 had had ony suspician that
such a demonstration was intended 1 should
have cleared the Triangle—

*“That is no excuse, sir,”” rtoared the
goneral, It ia  disgraceful—scandalous!
that I, the Chairman of the Board of Gover-
nors, should be treated mth such gross in-
so ence and impertinence !’

I am sorry ——"'

* sorry be hanged. sir—corry be hanged!™
hellowed the general. ** It is quite apparent
that you are utterly incapable of conducting
thius school as it should he conducted! Nir
Rupert Munderley was altogether too negli-

gent—"'

** Really, generaul—>~-"

“Don’'t dare to argune with me. &ir!’
shouted tlie eunraged chairman. * 1I'm_ ex-

tremely glad that I have had this offpor-
tunity of witnessing how you conduet the
echool. I have no longer any doubt with
regnrd to the disastrous fire which destroyed
the College House. It was your negligence

——r—

“ Really, general, you must compose your-
sell "' exclaimed one of the other governors,
‘who bad just entered the study. ‘' You are
epcaking to Dr, Stafford in language which
can only be characterised as violent.”

‘The general swallowed hard.

“You will be good enough to mind your
own business!”" he thundered.
terest you to kmow, Mr.
am the chairman-—"

“We ace not likely to forget that.” in-
terrupted Mr. Bertram Somerset—who was a
mild, kindly old gentleman. ‘8o far a< |
can see, Pr. 8tafflord isa not to blame for the
demonstration which has just occurred out-

Somerset, that I

*“1It may in--

i
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sidé. The boya, I understand, are indignant
with us.”

**And why?" demanded the gegeral.

He received his anawer from an unexpecte:l
quarter.

There was a tap at the door, and Fenton
of the Rixth appeared. Fenton had decided
to waste no time. He was looking grim and
determined. and behind him there were five
other prefecta.

GGemeral Ord-Clayton glared at the senio-x
ferociously.

** Well, what do yon want?"
harshly.

‘“We are a deputation. sir,” said Fenton.
‘““ We represent the whole school—from the
Sixth downwar@s——'"

he demandeid

‘“(Jo away—go away!" 'smapped the
general. ‘' Confounded impertinence! How
dare you come interrupting me now? It i«

amazing to me, Dr. Stafiord, that you shon'd
allow these boys to behave like this! 1In
fernal impudence!”

Fenton bit his lip.

“We have come without Dr.
knowledge, sir,”’ he said.
presept a petition to you.’

** A what?" barked the general.

‘““ A petition, sir—"

‘“ Let me see it, confound ynn.”

General Ord- (‘lavton snatched it away from
Fenton as the latter held it out, and e
fished from his pocket -a pair of glasses.
Jamming them upon his nose. he glared at
the petition with a gaze which wuas caleu
lated to bore holes through it.

“ Huh!" he snorted. ** What's this—what’s
this? Drivelling nonsense, 1'll be bound!
Huh! Upon my soul! ‘' We, the undersigned,
respectfully beg to submit that it will be
to the interest of all if Dr. Stafford is re-
tained in his capacity as Headmaster during
the <chool’s enforced stay in London, and we
Gocd gracious me! This—thie i1s ont-
rageous!’’

General Ord-Clayton glared at Fenton.

Stafford’s
“()ur object iz to

“ Yon require an. answer to this?"" he
thundered.

**Yes, sir, I do!”’ said Fenton grimiy. *“I
represent e\er\body in the :school in this

matter——"

** Here is my answer to thiz insolent de-
mand !’ barked the general.

He took the petition in his two hauda. tore
it in half. and screwed the remains up into
a ball. He flung it into the fireplace with a
snort of anger, and then pointed to the door.

‘“ et outaide!”’ he ordered harshiy.

Fenton's eyes blazed.

** Am 1 to understand. sir, that the Board
of Governors has finally rejected the request
made by the whole of 8t. Frank’s?’’ he asked.
with deadly calmness. ‘*Am I to under:tand
that your word is final?*

'(‘Y:ES. it is fmal!” roared the general.
(X ;0.‘l ‘
*“ Very well, sir,” said PFenton. *‘But I

should like you to umderatand at once that I
shall accept no responaibilily for the Dbe-
havionr of the boys-—and particulurly the
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refect, but in

jmnor boys. T am the head
make no at-

this particular matter 1 shal
te mpt to preserve order.”

‘ flow—how dare yout”
rhmlm'm

*1t is impossible for me to cope with the
uproar which will commence almost at
once,” went on Fenton. *'Let me warn you,
sir, that this hasty and ill-considered action
on your part will mean trouble .

* Confound you, boy, do you want me to

pitch you out of this room?”’ snapped the
general. ‘* 1f your Headmaster i3 incapable

of dealing with you, I will show you that

"l

I am not to be trifled with!
lentun bowed. ‘

‘Very well,”” he said ominously. ‘I bave
done my best, and 1 have failed. . You will
be sorry for this before long, (lcm.ral Ord-
Clayton.”

Fenton turnerl and left the study, and he
was followed by the other seniors. Out in
the passage they gazed at one another with
blazing eyes. And they all knew that there
would be a great deal of trouble for General
Ord-Clayvton before the evening.had advanced

very far!
The Chairman of the Board of Governors

had elected to ignore the demand which had
been made by the whole school.
Very weéll—there would be ructions!
f

CHAPTER 1V,
DIRECT ACTION !

0 7 1IE rotter!”
‘* The cad!"
“We'll half skin him!”

“There were many shouts of a similar
nature ringing through the old Triangle.
The juniors had just Jearned that General
Ord-Clayton had torn up the petition. And
the indignation, which had been high before,
rose to fever heat.

The Junior School was ablaze with anger.
Fenton had told us ail about it in a few
words. At first, the fellows were not ready
10 believe that the general had actually
turned down the petition. The juniors would
hardly believe their ears when Fenton made

the momentous announcement.

Handforth was nearly_off his head with
richteous fury. -

‘“ It's—it's an outrage!” he roared.

“What I want to know is this—are we going
to stand any nonsense from -such a rotter?”

**No!" roared the crowd. .

- Something must be done!” went on
Haudforth. “It's no good jabbering and
muking a fuss. The governors have slapped
us in the face—that's what it amounts to—
and we've got to show them that we're
capable of hitting back!” .-
, " Hurrah!”

[ stepped forward.

““Look here,”” 1 said grimly. *It's no
geod wasting, a lot of time in having a row
ont here. The situation is serious. Unless

bellowed the |
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somethmg is done—and done quwkly—“e
qh.n n't have the Head with us while we're
in London—"'

‘““ Shame!”

“It seems to me that General Ord-Clay-
ton has got the idea in his head that he can
dictate to the whole school just as hé likes.
The time has come for direet action—it’s no
Lgood attempting to argue the matter out.”

““But what can we do?” asked Pitt.
|1

‘“ The general will be leaving before long,”

said grimly. ‘“ Talking to him is - as much
good as talking to a gate-post. But if we
show him that we're in no mood for non-
sense,  he’'ll probably think in a different
strain.”

“We'll scalp him!”

“We'll duck him in the fountain!”
u ‘““ Hear, hear!”

“It's all very well to talk like that,” I
went on. ** You mustn’'t forget that he's
the Chairman of the-Govcrnore, and it'
might mean the sack for the ringleaders—-""

“I'm game to risk it!”" roared Handforth.

““ Same here!’” said Pitt.

“ We're all in it together!™ .

“And don't get too wild,”” I warned.
**We've simply got to show the  general
that we're determined, that’s all. There’s
no need to scalp him, or duck him. All he
needs is a good  scare—and he'll get that

- sure _enough.”

If the feehngq of the Removntes were
high, they were no different from those of
the other Forms. The Third was seething
with indignation; the TFifth was furious;
and the Sixth Form fellows looked really
dangerous.

This was no ordinary matter. It was not
merely a question of one section of. boys;
the whole school had signed that petition,
and it had been rejec*ed—«.ontemptuously,
and without consideration.

The school was in no mood for that kind
of treatment.

Fenton did not interfere in the slightest ;
he had no intention of taking a hand in any
disturbance, but he gave- no orders to the
junigrs. He would have been false to him-
self if he had told the fellows to-let the
thing drop.

In thé prefects’ room there was quite a
little scene.

“ Look here, Fenton,’
“We're the \1\th, don’t forget, and the
rest of the sc.hool looks to us to get an
example. If you're content to take that®
insult l)mg down, I'm not—because that's
what it is. An insult to all of us.”

Fenton nodded.

“It is an insult,” he agreed. ‘“ But we
can’t set an e\ample of \mleuce, Morrow—
and we can’t set an example of bad disei-
pline. It scems to me that arguing is out
of the question. The general has made un :
his mind to treat us as a Prussian office
ﬁtreats his soldiers—with contempt——"

“ Hear, hear!” said two or three Othir'

| prefects.
** And you’ ncednt think that I mean to -

said Morrow warmly.
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tike that sort of thing without a Kkick,”
continued lFenton quietly. ** But the Junior
school is in such a condition of unrest at
the moment that we can’t very well act
now. When Ord-Clayton goes out he’ll meet
with the surprise of his life—""

“ Well, you warned him,” said Morrow.

“1 did?!” agreed Fenton. '*And I don’t
mean to warn him again. He's asked for
trouble—and m 0 ly right that he should

find some. t generally content to
Tely upon the jllIllOlS—-bllt-, in this case, 1
think they’ll deal with the affair better
than we could. So it's my idea to give
them a chance.”

Morrow grinned. s

“You mean they'll frog-march the old
idiot?"" he asked.

= Somet-hing of that sort,”” said Tenton.

**They're waiting out in the Triangle now
—and I'm going to stay here. If they fail
to alter the general's attitude—well, we’ll
take a hand. I’ ve got a plan in mind."’

The one fact that the general had torn
up the petition without considering it made
everybody — seniors  affd  juniors — hard-
hearted. The fiery old general was to find
that the St. Frank's fellows were not mere
puppets.

Personally, I'm always against disturbances
and ‘dlrect action.”” An uproar amongst
schoolboys frequently leads to something
worse. Boys are rather prone to let them-
selves go rather too thoroughly, and they
bring disaster, not only upon themselves,
but upon- others as well. -

In this particular instance, however, 1
was as keenly determined to create a dis-

turbance as [ was usually determined to
prevent  one.  General Ord-Clayton thor-
ouy deserved to be taught a lesson.

Just consider the facts. He had interfered
in the most unwarrantable fashion. After
ali, he -had absolutely no right to give a
single order at St. I'rank’s. He had prac-
tically taken the Head’s job into his own
hands—and mnobody was obliged to accept
his authority.

And, after the whole school had expressed
its earnest desire to have Dr. Stafford in
London, he had thought fit to scorn the
request. The whole thing was wrong—wrong
from the start. The Head was blameless in
the ‘matter of the fire; yet he was *‘sus-
pended!” It was an insult to a fine gentle-
man,

_Dr. Statford felt this insult more keenly
than we did, no doubt, and I was afraid
that ‘he would resign for good. That is why
we were anxiouas to foree the general’s hand
at the earliest possible moment.

The whole of St. Frank's regarded Ord-
Clayton as an outsider. He was a new-
comer, in any. case, and he had started
badly. - Sir Rupert - Manderley had always
heen genial and Kkindly and considerate.
bore than once he had granted requests
which the boys had made. He had never

‘Montie.
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set himself upon a pedestal: he bad never
acted the tyrant.

At my suggestion, a number of fellows
were stationed outside every door of the
Head’s house. It was possible that the
general, seeing the signs, would attempt to
sneak ‘out quietly by a rear doorway. And
we weren't going to be cheated in that
manner. ;

Handforth's idea was to wait in a crowd
in the Triangle—and to seize the general as
i(})}gn as he appeared. But I was against

is.

“It's no good!” I declared firmly.

“ Look here——''" began Handforth,

‘*“ And you look here,” I broke in. ** Sup-
posing we collar the bounder, as you sug-
gest? Within _a minute the Head wiil be
out—and he’ll order us to release the general
on the instant——"

“We can refuse!” snapped Handfortn.

‘““1 suppose we can,”’ I agreed—‘‘ and the
Head won't be able to do anything. But it
would be rotten to get into frouble with
the dear old Head—particularly at a time

like this.. It would be off-side to disobey his
orders."”
““That's. richt enough,”” said Pitt. ** But

what else can we do?"”

“Tlﬁereb the lane, I replied sngmﬁcantl\

(X E l)" )

“The lane,”” I repeated. ‘ The general's
motor-car will go down the lane, you know,
and it'll be easy for us to stop it. Then we
can- have a Jittle—argument. The Head
won't be there; not a single master will be

there. We can do just as we like. And the
village duck-pond isn’t far oft,” I added
casually.

Handforth's eyes clowed with joy.

‘“ Nipper, yon're a wonder!” he declared
clared enthusiastically. I always said that
you were the only sensible chap in the
Remove—bharring myseli!”’

““That bit about the duck-pond is inter-
esting,” said Grey. * It's full of thick mud
at present——"

“But it is only to be used as a last
tesort,”” I put in. ‘““If the general will
listen to reason, all well and good. But if
he is ohstinate—well, it may be necess sary to
use a certain amount of ]lﬂ'nl]dqlon

‘“ Good!"

The general's car was still \mntmﬂ outside
the Head's house, so it was obvious “that the
visit was only to be a short one. A crowd
of about twenty fellows, with me at their
head, marched down the lane.

We concealed ourselves behind the hedges

and waited.
“It's a frightful thing that we're thinkin’

of doin’, dear fellows,” murmured Sir
Montie, shakmg his  head. *‘ General Ord-
Clayton is a shook:in'ly big pot, an' he's
wearin' a . rippin’- suit.

I expect it’ll be ripping before we've

it!"” said Watson grimly.

I didn't mean that,”” exclaimed
“I am always against ruinin’ a
It is a frightful erime to

done with
‘“ Begad!

fellow’s clobhber,
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spoil a pair of really well-cut trousers—it
ia, realiy!”’

“ Then we shall all be eriminals!” deelared
Pitt. .

* Bonse me! You're right there,
mate,"”" said Tom Burton,

We waited, behind ecover, and as the
minntes passed, we began to fear that our
preparations had been for.nothing., Then =a
soft purr sounded on the still e*ening atmo-
sphere.

I pushed my head through the hedge.

**The ¢ar's coming!™ 1 said briskly. *‘ Be
rcady!™

Everybody waited {ensely until the ecar
was within a hundred yards of the spot
Then 1 gave the signal,

“Now then!” 1 shotted,

We all sprang out into the road—the
whole crowd of us, The big motor-car was
ahsolutely unable to pass, for the road was
blocked. The only course was to pull up--
vmless the chanflear ran us down.

He pulled up, and the car came to a stand
within a )-.mf of us,

“ What's the idea?”’
Lm'.:rily.

Bofore we could reply Gemeral Ord-Clayton
jumped to his Teet 1n the rear of the car.
Hi« two companions looked rather alarmed.

“How dare you!” roared the general.
“Infernal jmpertinence! (lear. out of. the
way., you young rascals!'

NGt jost yet, sir!” 1

e }lhr’.

*We want a word with yon,
“\\'Inat!" he thaundered,
“We want to talk—-" ’

" iet out of the way of this ear, and don’t

fare to utter another word!” roared General
Ord-Clayton, ** Never. in the whole course

ol wy career, have [ met with sueh inso-
fenee, ancl.-.--

* Pardon me, sir,” 1 mterrupted *there's
no qm-mon of insolence about this, We
represent the Remove, and we uwuderstand
that you have refused to give any considera-
tion to lhe petition which was presented to
wm--n-

* Silende!”

““Just  ona moment, sir,”” 1 wend
- P‘l't‘:t{d"h ot behalf of the Remove,
to tell you that everybody in St, Frank’'s
desires Dr, SBtafford to retain his position
a8 Headmaster—and we all consider it most
unfair avd unjust that he should be sus-
pended until an inquiry is condueted with
regard to the fire. Dr. Stafford is no more
responsiblo than you are, and it's shameful
that he should be treated—"

" Dou't dare to ulter another
bellowedd the gmwrul, red with fary.
hin, drive ont”

Ihe chaufleur looked helpless.

1 ¢an’t drive through these young geuts,
s:r!"" he protested,

The general falrly danced.

“1If youw douw’'t move out of the way, youn
young hounds, I will get out of the car and

iness-

shouted the driver

I spid ealmliy,

general—-"’

on.
I want

wonl!"
** Hos-
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deal with you drastically,”” he shouted,
*“ Do you hear me?”

o Yah rotter!”

“We want the Head back!”

“Hurrah!"”

The juniors let themselves rgo. Hand-
forth's voice was louder than anybody else's,
and he didn't care what he said. The
general’s attitude was calculated to enrago
the fellows to fever piteh,

“Hold on!" | shofted. ** We'll give the
general a chance. If he promises to recon-
sider his decision with regard to the Head,
we’ll not touch him—"' ;

“Boy!” thundered the Chairman of the
Governors. ' Do you realise what you are -
saying? I will have you soundly flogged for
this insubordination! Your: new Headmastor
will stand no nonsense!”

Those words were quite sufficient. It was
clear that the general had made up his
mitnvdl to igmore us—to ignore the expressed
wishes of the whole. school.  And most of
the Removites lost their heads then and
Lhere.

* Collar lnm"’*

“ (Girab the rotter!”

“ Hurrah!”

“Go it, you chaps!"”

The erowd surged round the motor-car,
Both doors were wrenched open, and nearly
a' flegen juniors” piled im, regardless of the
general’s  shouts, und regardless of the
startled exclamations from his agltated com-
pamons,

“Bless my soul!” said Mr. Somerset.

‘““Boys! You must control yourselves——"
** Sorry, sir!” panted Handlorth. “We
want the generail”
Before the latter gentleman could gorotest
or act, he was seized by dozens ol hinds
and pulled foreibly out of the ear. He fell

into the road on his back, with seven or
e¢ight juniors~piling on the top of him.
The noise was tremendous.

I took no actnal hand in the *‘rag,” for
Handforth and his excited supporters wera
taking everything into their own hande,
teneral Ord-Claywon was carried to the side
of the road, amt deposited in the grass.

*“This is terrible—terrible!” gasped Mr.
Somerset. ** Boys, 'be reasonable—-"

.But he realised that he was talking td

the air, and he touched the chauffcur om
the shoulder.
‘“ Drive back to the 23chool at once,

Hoskin,”” he ordered.

.. ‘f“' sir!!i

The car was allowed to go; nobody inter-
fered with it. There was no hostility towards
the other governors. They were known to
be mild and harmleas. It was this new
chairman—this abusive fire-cater—who waas
responsible for the trouble,

In the thick of the juniors, General Ord-
Clayton had absolutely no chance of escap-
in;,. And at last he showed signs of being

cared., His face was no longer red mth
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fury. Tt had turned rather pale, and there
was an anxious hght in his eyes.

** Boys—boys!"' he gasped. ** For heaven's
gake ceaso this outrageous—"

‘“ There's nothing outrageous in what we're
daing, sir,”” I interrupted, pushing forward.
‘*“* You've onlv got vourself to-blame for this
state of affairs. St. Frank's won't stand
any nonsense—not even from the Chairman
of the Board of Governors!'"

‘“ Hear, hear!”

‘““ You-—you insolent puppy—

‘““ Booh!"

‘“@Gag him!'”

**Down to the duck-pond!” roared Hand-
forth. * It's the only way with a rotter
like this! Talking to him is about as much
good as talking to a sheep’s head! Action is
the only course. Now then, altogether'”

There were plenty of willing hands.

General -Ord-Clayton., now thoroughly
frightened, was yanked off his feet again,
unad carried head downwards along the lane.
For a moment or two he/kicked and strug-
gled convulsively ; but he soon rtealised the
futility of resisting.

Other fellows came up by this time. for
the commotion had attracted attention.
Crowds of fags were dancing round, and
quite a good number of Fifth Formers had
appeatred on the seene.

Chambers and Bryant,
enthusiastic.

‘“Good for you, kids!” shouted Chambers
approvingly. ** That's the staff to give him!
Gontinue with the good work, and you'll
have my blessing! We don't want brutes
of his type in command!'”

There were representatives of the whole
school in the lane—and every voice was
hostile. The crowd swelled with evasy min-
ute that passed. And (General Ord-Clayton
suddenly realised that he had stirred up a
homets’ nest—and uniess he was very sharp,
he would be badly stung.

The general was no fool—even if he was a
rotter.

** Bové—boys!"

‘" Shut up!™*

**Gag him!'"

l)own to the duck- pond"'

** But boys. hsten——"'

of the Fifth, were

he gasped. * Listen to me

The general found it imposesible to obtain a-

hearing, and he began to fear that he nad
left it until too late. He felt almost faint
as he realised that he was about to be
pitched into an awful duck-pond.

He. a general—the Chairman of the Gover-
nors—was to he thrown into a duck-pond!
It wag too appalling to e thought of, and
the gepmera!l went into a cold, clammy per-
gpiration.

At any cost,
terrible posntmn

* Boys¢' he screa.med.‘
your request——"'

‘* Dey up!” .

“1 am prepared to recmmder-———-

he must escape from this

“ 1 will listen to

-
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‘“ Smother him. scinabedy!'"
forth.

But I was gpt so excited as the others.

‘“Hold on'” I exclumed. “ 1 think the
general is coming roumnd. We'll hear what
he has to say before we chuck him into the
duck-pond. It may not he peccssary to carry

roared Hand-

out that part of the programme at all.’

Handforth glared.

‘“Do you think we're going to let him off?*
he beliowed.

*“*Yes, if he
plied shortly.

There was a general halt, and the general
was allowed to cet upon his feot. He did
not waste a second.

“I—1 am prepared to—to overlook this
gross conduct if you will release me at once!"”
he panted. ‘1 have never been treated so
shamefully in all my life—-but 1 wil] say no
more. With regard to Dr. Staffond, [ am
prepared to reconssder my decision, and to
place the matter before my colleagues — -

* You've got to promi:c us that the Head
shal bhe free of all suspicion, and that he will

agrees to our terms.”" T re-

come to Landon with the school!” said
Handforth grimly.

The general swullowed hard

“I—I will grant your—request!' he ex-

claimed between his teeth. * But you muat
let me go now, or I will withdraw——""

His words. however, were drowned in the
r which followed. The fellows had won'!
Geperal Ord-Clayton had caved in weakly,
and in the most humiliating fashion. No-
body rcspected him, and he was regarded by
all aa a comtemptible funk and a rotter of
the first order.
But st. Frank's had won the day.

CHAPTER V.
ARRIVING IN STYLE.
URRAH !”

[ ¥

“Three chears for the Head'

* Hurrah!"

‘“ For he's a jolls good fellow'”

The refrain was sung with terrific entha-

siaeam, and St. Frank’s shook with the dian.
It was nearly suppertime, and the fellowa
were atreaming out of Bic Hall. Only a few
minutea earlier General Ord-Clavton had ad-
dresa=d the school.

He had briefly announced that the gover-
nora had held a meeting, and had discuased
the situation. Realising thnat the schoel was
anxious with regard to Dr. Stattord’s welrare.
the governcors liad arrived at a deflnite con-
clusion.

An inquiry would be held into the cause
of the fire, as originallg intended. It would
be unfair to blame Dr. 8tafford for auything
which had occurred. ‘Therefore, until the in-
quiry was concluded, the Head would con
tinue his duties as hitherto. The general
coticluded by adding that he ana his fellow
governors were highly anxious to retain Dr.
Stafford's services fof many years to come.
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He would go to London with the =chool, and
would continue his headmastership,

The cheers which foilowed were uproarions

—hut they were all for Dr. Stafford. There
was 1o ovation for General Ord-Clayton.
juniors alike, regarded
him as an outeider.
- He had agreed to their wishes, but he
wonld wot have done so in the ordinary
of events. The threat of a ducking
had worked the miracle. It was not sur-
prisinz, therefore, that almost everybody re-
garded the general with contempt,

“oaPer=onally, [ think it's rotten!"” deelared

Handforth, with a touch of indignation in
“It was just like the o!d rotter
to agree to our demands!™

“What did vou want, then?" I asked.

“ Well. T didn't want him to agree un'il
he'd crawled out of that muddy duek-pond.””
#aid Handforth warmly., ** We were nicely
dished out of the bit of sport! Bleesed if
I can see anything to shout about!"

And Handforth marched off to his own
study, rather fed-up. At the same time, Lo
was very glad to know that the point had
been settled, and that the school had beaten
the governors.

Exactly what Dr. Stafford thought, I can't
say. But the position. had not heen a very
comfortable one for him, and it was rather
a surprice to me that he did rot resign. He

conld afford to do so, if he wishedLsand Lie }

had certainly been treated with gross unfair-
ness and humiliation,

I fancy that he was rather affected by the
tremendons proof of his popularity, and be
was willing to remain at the head of the
school beeause the boys wanted him to do o,

The Head was greatly endeared to St
Frank's, and’ to its ocevpants. And there
was much joy when the fellows knew that
Dr. Stafford had concentea to cantinue his
headmastership. -

This point being settled, there was plenty
to occupy the thoughts of all. On the Momday
the 3chool would be transferred from St
Frank's to London. And the whole situation
was so novel, that nine-tenthis of the boys
were eager and anxions to make a start.

Thoze who were dizcontented—who would
rather remain in the old cchool—were mostly
seniors of a studious disposition, fellows of
the Fifth and Sixth who were anxious to enn-
tinue their studies without interruption.

Everybody elze was enthusiastic, and on
the Saturday afternoon cricket was allowed

to peter out somewhat., The juniors were
packing, and making all arrangements for
the maove on Monday.

It was necessary, of courze, to cancel

keveral cricket fixtures, for the fellows of
several schools would not be ahbhle to travel
up to London in order to mceet us on the
fieid, - .
This reminded me of the fact that we had
heard nothing with regard to any recreation.
ground in London, so I questioned Nelzon Lee
on. the point at the first opportunity..
‘*Playing-fields, = Nipper!” }'t‘lN-“*“t-'}"l the
guv'nor. ** Well, there is a fairly big field
behind the school--completely enclosed by &
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high wall--but it does not compare with our
recreation grounds here.”

“Well, that's ouly natural, sie,”” I agreed.
“But there's something?"

“Oh, yes,'" said Nelson Lee. ““The First
Eleven will be consivdered before the juniors,
of course, and you will have to take your
turn. Junior sports must wait undil their
turn arrivea. You ounght to be thankfol that

you'll have a playing flekl at all.”

“Well, it's certainly a relief to know
there’s something, sir,” [ remarked. * Per-
haps we shall be able to fix up some matches
with some local crowds, One never knows,
you know,”

I waa rather relieved to hear that piece
of news from the gnv'nor, And | continued
my packing, and all the rest of it, with a
lighter heart. It wonld have heen hard hnea
if we had been compelled to drop sports
during our stay in London.

On the Sunday there were farther demon-
strations of excitement ameng the juniore,
We were due to leave St. Frank’s hy the
midday train on the Monday, when, of course,
there would be no lessona. The reniors, with
the exception of anc or two prefects, wern
going by the early train, and they would he
in possession of the London premises when
we arrived. S

It was generally constdered to be n good
idea to let all the, juniors go together. Dut,
H:nt the last moment, this waa altered. The
Third went by the same train as the seniors,
and the Remove was left to journey to Lon-
don on its own.

The reason for thiz, no doubt; was that
the Head thought there would be.teo much
noise and eommotion if the fags travellod
with ns, Nobody in the Remove was sorry at
the change. '

And when the time eame for 'us to des
part, we left St. Frank’s without any feelings
of disappointment. We liked the old school
well enongh, butl there was something novel
in this change. It would be rather exeiting
ta sped a month or two in the heart of
London.

I took posseseiom of an emply ecompartment,
a3 =oon as the train entered the etation.
Watsan, Tregellis-West, Pitt, De Valerie, and
a crowd of others, piled in alter me, And
then we slammed the door,

“GQood!" T exelaimed,

*““Any room in here?” demanded Handiorth,
poking his head in,

“* No!" shouted the whole
“ Rot!"" said Handforth,
and I can’t find any roomy—--'
““@o in the guard's van, then,” sgyested

Pitt. .

‘“ Ha, hg, ha!” | , -

“You rotters--'* g

The gnard's whistle blew shrilly,

“My only hat!"’ gasped Handfoerth,

He raced down the train, and piled in
sontewhere., It was necessary to change at
Bannington, and when Handforth emerged
on to the platform it was quite clear that
he had been arguing. 5

His collar was erumpled, and ope end of

crowd.
.hc truin’s full,
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ft was tarn. His jacket looked as though
# had been rubbed in the dust; his ¢aj

and hia tie was under his ear

was missing,
larger than

And hia nos was looking even
vanal.

“ Had some tronble? |

Handforth aorted.

“Romebody has!"  he snapped. ' Thoae
rottera jumped on me when | gt into their
compartment. [y George! 1 gave them a
bit of something, though!™

I grinned as I looked acroas at o crowd of
fellows who were standing on the platiorm,
[ could see Doyle and Armstrong and Mer-
rell and Hubbard and several others, One or
two of them were somewhat diflicult to re
cognize, however,

Hubbard, for ‘example, had both his cyes
“bunged up. as samebody elegantly pat it,
Merrell !ooked as though he had just emerged
from a coal-cellar, and Doyle resembled o
biteher, At any rate, his face was ameared
with blood, which had obviously been drawn
from hix nose.

“Yes.,” T remarked.
given thoae chaps a bit of trouble,
How did it happen?”

“When a crowd of

inquired politely.

“vou do feemn to have
Handy.

rotters jump on me, |
don't stand any rot ! saxd Handforth grimly.
“I had as much rght in that carriage as
they had, I yuwmped in huereiedly, I'lIl admit,
but it wasn't my fault that I terod on Hub-
bard’a toes, and put my fOst into Armatrong's

motth”"

““Ha, ha, ha!"”

“There's nothing to laugh at, vou asaes!”
wmorted Handforth., “ They jumped on me,

time all the way along.
seat all the time, the

and we had o terrific
Maorrell hid under the t ‘
cad, aud 1it's a wonder that Noys is alive,
Some ass opened the door, and Noys was
over halfl out when we vanked him back!

“You'd better travel with Church and
MeChure in the express,’” [ suggested.

“Not hkelv!" said McClure promptly.

“Dot he needs somebody to look
ban,” 1 exvplained. " Why not label hum,
shove him i the luggage compartment?”

*Ma, ha, ha!"

[ noticed that Noys was certainly looking
a bit shaky, and when the expreas arrived
Lhie and Handforth's late companions seleeted
a compartmment at the bottomw of the train--
Lecause Handforth was at the top.

Fortunately, there wa: no trouble in the
cxpress. Of course, there were two prefects

with us to keep order. hut they k;;lit about
did.,

after
and

an much order as H*lmiforth They
hrew the task was hopeless » they never
atdempted it

Loundon DBridge was reachied at \mt. and
here the prefects actually did succeed in
naserting their authority. The Remove was
linedd up, and marched out of the station

in teoamph,

In the big yard there were
molar-omnibuses waiting, all
ceive us Arrangements  had .
wivadice, and there bhad been no hiteh.,

three private
ready to re-
heen made in
The
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‘buses would take us straight to our new
echool.

But things did not go quite smoothly at
the start. Hall the fellows marched off,
heedless of orders, and besieged two con-
fectioners’ shops which were handy. There
was no hurrey, and the juniors didn't see
why they shouldn't purchase a few good

things while they had the chanee.

Pitt and De Valerie and the Duke and
Augustus Hart were in a clump with two or
three other fellows., They were waiting for
the main crowd to emerge. And they tound
themeselves attracted by the contents of a
shop window.

There was a display of carnival robes and .
dreases—all of them obviously second-hand-
possibly the remains of some celebration or
other, Pitt and Hart put their heads to-
gether, and a hurried consultation was bheld.

Purses were fished out, and the Duke of
Somerton produced a well-filed note-cace. -
Then the party charged into the establish-
ment, which, it appeared, also sold other
second-hand articles. Musieal mstraments of
several Kinds were on view

“ What's happened to Pitft., and those
fellows who were with him?” demanded
Conroy  major of rthe Sixth. bustling up.

“I'm hnl'”nl it ,\ull Kids aren’t more trouhlt
than vou're worth! We've got to ;:et off.’

"I dou't Know where they -are,” 1 said.

‘1 saw the whole bunch over by a shop win-
dow five minutes ago, but they've disap-
peared fomewhere.’

The prefect glanced at his wateh.

fCIf - they  don't turn up- within  three
minutes we'll 2o without them,” he aaid
grimly. " I'm not going to be humbueged
about !

“*But they won't Know thel way ! said
Watzon. )

“That'll be their look-out!” snapped (on-
roy major.

1 heard laughter, and saw that Handforlth
wias busy with something, He had climbed
on to the leading 'bus, and had removed the
board which uvsually indicated “the vebicle's
various stopping-places.

The back of it was blank, and this had
been cxposed to  view—the ‘'bus being en-
caged on private work. Handlorth, with the
board resting on bthe rail, was husﬂ\ dmhmu
the board with red paint.

A crowd was standing below, watching.
In [act, we were creating conziderable atteu-
tion. and the public was much interested,

“What's Handy up to?"" 1 asked.

“ Dear fellow, don't ask me,”” said Sir
Montie. ** There is no tellin® what Handforth
will get up to, begad! He's a frightful-
bounder -he is, really! He just took that
pot of paint, an” the brush: they belong
to the fellow who {3 decoratin® that shop-
front."

**The nz3 will
I said severely.

A yell went up as Handforth replaced the
hoard in itsa correct place, in the front of

get himezell into trouble.”

the motor-"bus, I strolled  round, and
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grinned. Daubed”
the words

“ST. FRANK'S HAS ARRIVED !

" We might as well let people know who
we are,”” said Handforth. :

[ nodded.

“TIt's just as well,”” T remarked. *‘ After
sceing you, Handy, they might think we'd
all escaped from a lunatic asylum——-"

‘“ Ha, ha, hal”

" The puhllc laughed as well as the Junm
and Handforth glared.

“Funny, isn't it?’" he roared.

“Yus, :m\‘e—nob ‘arf it ain’t!” yelled a
newsboy. *“ It’s as funny as a door- knocker.
You'r¢e talkin® about your face, ain’t \ou"'

. ““Ha} ha, ha!"’

Fortunately, Pitt and Co. appeared at that
moment, or we should have been cdified by
the sight of Handforth and an unknown
urchin serapping in the courtyard of Londen
+ Bridge Station,

“Great Scott!” I gasped., “* What—what's
this?”’

Pitt and Hart and De Valerie led the way,
followed by their companions. At first 1
didn't recognise them, for a vast change had
been wrought., All the juniors were attired
in gorgeous, highly coloured costumes. Their
faces wc»ro as black as coal with great
- painted red lips.

And each junior carried a inusical irstru
ment. Hart was hugging a concertina; - De
*Valerie had a banjo, Pitt flourished a side-
drum. The others were similarly equipped.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Everybody roared as the party mounted to
the roof of the leading 'hus. There was a
hit of trouble then, because a number of
fellows had taken possession of the front

in great red letters were

—

geats. But Pitt and Co. soon turned them
out. ;

““ What the deuce—--"" began Conroy
major. _

But he couldn’t help grinning as the

painted ones struck up on the ** band.”” Not
one of them could play. properly, and the
noise was truly terrific. This, coupled with
their appearauce, L‘lu-“E(l tremendous amuse-
ment.

‘T'hen . the motor-' huses started.

With the ‘“band ' playing, and with all
the other fellows yeling, there was pot much
doubt in the minds of the public regarding
our arrival! The painted notice was hardly
required !

Under the railway- bndge we went, and,
incidentally, Pitt was nearly knocked oﬂ’ thc
'bus, for he had been standing on the seat.
There's not mueh room to spare between
a 'hus top and the railway-bridge at that
fpot.

Crowds stopped to watch us pass, and
grinms were general. Over London Bridge we
went in a kind of trmmphal proceasmn the
noise being tremendous. . Frank’s had un-
douhtedly arrived!

Our 'huses went. on their way through the

traffle, up King William Street, then along

Poultry, Cheapside, and \e“ﬂate Street,
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Holborn Viaduct was clear, and the ‘buses
buzzed, with the juniors creating pande-
monium,

By the time we reached Holborn Circus
we were famous, and crowds watched our
progress. Up Holborn we went, and- at length

turned into a tiny side-street, and pulled
uptebefore a pair of massive wrought-iron
ga .

We had arrived at St. Frank's the Second.

CHAPTER VI.
ST. -FRANK'S THE SECOND,

L INE!” -
“Tophole!”
| | i J\ I!P)

Everybody was delighted with
the new quarters, and there were many ex-
clamations of approval. The Turret Schoo:

was, indeed, a finely-equipped pla(,e. and it
was amazingly rcomy.
There was no lack of accommodation

within the old walls—for the building was
extremely aged. One could see this eassh
enough from the outside. Theé grey walls were

ivy-covered and picturesque.. The interior,
however, was quite modern in every pos-
sible way.

The man who had acqulred the place in
order to turn it into a school—and who had
been kilfed during the war—had had the
work thoroughly performed. Electric lights
blazed cverywhere; the most modern heat-
Ing system was installed,.. the-.decorations
of the place were on a lavish seale..

There were two main buildings, - although
they were not exactly separate: Orl,qmall),

‘they had heen divided by a streteh of grass—

to judge from the old prmt “hlch was found
hanging on the wall.

But the two buildings were now joined to-
gether by the apartmnnts which formed the
class-rooms. These rooms were light and
airy, for, as there was only one atoru, they
had excellent skylights.

The Ancient House feliows were accommo-
dated in one building, and the College Housc
fellows took possession of the other-—-witlt
the class-rooms dividing the two sections.
The Monks ab once termed their side the
College House; and the Fossils were not long
in following -their rivals’ example. Our side
of the building was scon dubbed the Ancient
House. '

It was easier for us all,
confusion. - And the school,
already known among the fellows
Frank’s the Second.

The Head and Nelson Lee had their quar-
ters in the Ancient side—Mr. Crowe:l also.
The other masters were accommodated with
the Monks. Of studies there were plenty.
The Remove had feared that all the studies
would be seized by the Fifth and the Sixth,
but there was still a suflicient number left
over for the Remove.,

These studies were not even numbered,- so
it was only natural that we should seize

and avoided ali
as a whole, was
as St.
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upon reoma approximating in position to our
studiea at St. Frank’s. Thus, Sir Montie and
Tommy and [ tmmedintely took posagession
of the third room i the passage -and we

called it Study C. _ -
Doyle and Armatrong and Grifith piled
but Handforth

into the one next door;
little argument,

arrived, and there was a
Doyle and Co. retired, beaten, and Hand-

forth, Church, and MeClure took possession
of the room--Study D. The other fellows,
after a little sorting ont, found everything
quite to therr liking.

The dormitoriea were large and comfort-
able, and everything, in point of fact, was
¢o well arranged that a good many of the
juniors declared that it wounldn't matter a
toss if St Frank's was buent down for good.

However, thege were only temporary pre-
mises ~but as  such, they were first elass,
The on'y drawbaeck consisted of outdoor
space. There was no wide Triangle for the

hovs to wander in-no  spacious playing-
fleldn.
In the front of the school there was

nothing at all. The building was only a few
vards dfrom the narrow roadway, and was
divided by high iron ratlings. In the back
A square encloanre, with high walls around
it did duty as the Triangle. A big, wooden

gatewny led into the playing-flelds.

This, constdering the position of the school,:

was necessarry emall. Buot it was rather
good to have a atreteh of grass of any sort.
When the First Eleven was playing the other
elevens would find it necessary to look on—
and vice versa, However, the cricket season
was practically at an end, =0 it didn’t mat-
ter much., We should return to St. Frank's
before the winter had really set in —s0 King
Football would come into his own all right.

“Yes, (s pot such o dusty hole,” remarked

Pitt, as he strolled into the common-room
alter tea. It was father decent of the Head
to 1gnore that Little bust-.up of ours: He

must have known about it, though.”

I grinned.

“Well, we've let the whole of London
know that we'se come up to town,” [ =aid.
“ I expect there'll be reports about it in the
evening papers to-night.”

“That doesn’t concern
“This common-room, by the way, i3 jolly
comfortable. I hope they'!ll decorate St.
Frauk's as well, now they've got the chance.
It's about time it was dope.”

[ pictured the Apcient House common-room
to royself. 1 remembered the pink-distem-
pered walls, splashed with ink and seribbled
all over with pencilling, This common-room
was very ditterent. The walls were papered
in dark green, the paint-work was fresh and
bright, and the f{urniture was new.

Many of the fellows wanted to go out
during the evening: they wanted to stroll
down Holborn to the City, and others were
antious to have a ook at the West Eud.
But nobody was allowed to go.

Alter dark every place was out of bonnds.
Locking-up was at seven-thirty, and ecall.over

me,”" said  Pitt.

'going downatairs.”
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at eight. The Head had npt posted up the
rules as yet, but they were generully known.

At nine-thirty the Remove went to bed.
The dormitory was comfortable, and the
beds were comfortable, too. It had been
a somewhat tiring day, but T expected the-
juniors to sit talking for fu!ly an hour.

I was mistaken, however.

Before twenty minutes had passed every
fellow in the dormitory--with the exdeption
Fof myself-—was asleep. | remaned awake
with a reason. For {) had no intention ol
turning in for the night—yet.

During the evening I had had a chat with
Nelson Lee. And that chat had made a
great difference in my plana,

“Yes, Nipper,” the guv'nor had said, *“it
will seem like old times again. It is rather
fortunate that we are so close to Gray’s
Inn Rouad. I shall run over there after you
have gone to bed.” |

1 say, sir, that's a bit oftside!” 1 pro
texted. ** I should like to go with vou, just
for the first time—-"" y

“I'm afraid it is impossible, Nipper.”' in-
terrupted Nelson Lee. ** You mustn’t forget
that you are a member of the Remove, and
all junior boys have orders to remain in-
doors. You may run over to-morrow, but
not this evening.”

“ Yes, but "

“It is  really useless, voung
the guv'nor. . '

And that was the end of it. It was impos-
sible to argue with Nelson Leec: besides, he
had walked off, and I hadn’t another oppor-
tunity of talking to him. That's why | had
no intention of turning in.

“It’s likely I'm going to stand that sort
of thing!" I told myself. as I slipped out of
bed and commenced dressing. ** L there's
any way out of this blessed place I'm going
to slip away—and the guv'nor can’'t very well
say much when 1 get there. I'll give him a
bit of a surprise.”

Having dressed, I went to the door, and
passed out into the corridor. The hour was
not later than ten-thirty. At St. Frank's it
would bhave scemed rather late; but here, in
London, it struck me as being absurdly
early. It makes a great deal of difference to
one's idea of lateness-living in London.

[ could hear the rumble of the traflic in
Holborn, and I wanted to be out there. The
great difficulty was in finding an exit. .Be-
fore going up to the dormitory I had dis-
covered "that a narrow public passage ran
ffush with the wall at the bottom of the
playing-field.

This little alley ended in a narrow street
which led into Holborn itself. It was one of
those by-ways of London which are only
known to those people re:iding in the im-
mediate neighbourhood.

“1If I could only get out of the schoo! T
should be 0, K., T told mysell, as 1 softly
crossed the corridor. Now, 1 want the back,
of the house—and it's not a bit of good

un,”” said
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I had made sure of that fact. All the
lower windows were barred—protegtion
agamnst burglars, I suppose—and the onter
doors were fitted with strong locks—not
laten locks either. So it would be impossible
for me to get out.

My only hope,- therefore, was from a first
fioor window.

There was a window at the end of the
corridor, and I softly pulled the curtain
aside and raised the lower sash. The night
was by no means dark, for a moon was
sailing above—although it was rather a hazy
article,

- ‘Buat there was sufficient light for me to
easily distinguish the various objects. I had
beliéved that I should find it necessary to
get to the ground by means of a rope. Bat,
fortunately, it was not such a hard task
a8 1 haa anticipated. |

Almost immediately beneath the window
was the roof of a building which had been
recently added—and which 1 recognised as
the school gymnasium. The roof was of
s'-alte, and the slope was not at all formid-
able, . ‘

When this had been built the designer had
forgotten that it provided very easy access
to the house by means of the upper corridor
window. But, of course, no burglar in his
-!rjight senses would break into a school full of
OVS, :

I glipped down, chuckling, and pulled the
window-sash into its place. Then 1 softly
crept down the sloping rcof until I reached
the gutter, It was quite a jump to the
ground, but I was not afraid of it. .

However, it was not mnecessary for me to
take the leap, for, leaning over, I saw that
there was something which would heip my
descent considerably. At one time a large
tree had grown flush with the wall, but it
had probably caused trouble to the roof,
owing to the constant dripping during wet
weather. Anyhow, the tree had been cut
down, and a stump, five feet in height, re-
mained. This was turned into an ornamental
arrangement, with a flower-plant growing in
a hollowed-out portion at the top.

It was thé easiest thing in thc world to
lower myself untii my foot rested upon the
stump. Then 1 slipped to the ground, and
chuckled afresh.

“ It might have been planned out for me!”
I murmured. **This'll come in handy. I
ncver know when I might want to slip away
after lights out.”

I was standing in the courtyard, aind when
1 got to the gates which led into the pad-
dock, or playing-fields, I found that they
were locked. However, it only took me a few
seconds to scramble over.

The final obstacle was the wall at the bot-
tom of the fleld. It was only six feet in
height, and there were no slpikes on the top
—and no glass fragments. had made surc
of this in the daylight—for it doesn’t da a
fellow's hands any good to cluteh at the
top of a wall which is bhesprinkled with
broken glass.

 _
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I got over easily, dropped into the alley,
and then set off towards the street, feel-
ing cheerful. ,

Five minutes later I was in Holborn.

I had taken care to wear my overcoat,

noticeable. I was also wearing an ordinary
cloth cap. The motor-'buses and taxis were
speeding by if each direction, . und there
were plenty of people about. .

I felt at home once more, and instinetively
turned towards Gray's Inn Road—where the
guv'nor’s house is situated. It is not a par-
ticularly select road, but times zre different
now to what they used to be. ‘

When Nelson Lee first went there, thero
were no electric trams shooting up and down
the thoroughfare. And his Jpuse is cne of
the best in that quarter of Lohdon—alihough,
from the outside, it doesn't lock muech.

I grinned as I walked alopg Holborn, and
I wondered if Nélson Lee would be very
wild when I calmly. marched in.

-** Well, he can’t cut me!” I told myseli.
“That’'s one consoiation.”

I marched on, whistling, and I had only
gone a few yards further before a hand was
clapped upon my shoulder. I hadn’t ex-
pected the guv'nor to be out, and I was
rather taken aback. He would probably
send me to the school again! ’

‘“ Hallo, guv’nor——"""1 began.

‘““ No, it’s not the guv’nor this fime,” said
a well*known voice. ‘“* What's the meaning
of this; young man? I thought you were in
school, doing lessons?’” o .

“Well, I'm blessed!” T excldimed. ** How
are you, inspector?” = SR

“1 found myself looking inté the :miling
face of Chief Detective-Inspeetor Lennard,
of the C.I.D., New Seotland Yard. He wis
a very old friend, and I hadn't scen him for
some months. AL O | e

““ Well, this is rather good, Mr. Lennard,”
I exelaimed, grabbing his hand. “1 didn't
expect to find you here. Jt's ages since 1
saw you! You're looking just as well fed
and ugly as ever, though!”

“ And you're as chceky as ever, I notice,”
grinned the inspector. I should have
thought that stern school discipline would
have knocked some of the zuuce out of
' you, you young hounder!’

“I'm breaking bounds,” 1 said.
looks like stern discipline, doesn’t it? And
let me put you right on a ‘certain point.
We're aiot in the habit of doing lessons at
this time of night, as you seem to imagine.
The Remove is all asleep—and 1I'm supposed
to be with 'em.”’ :

Lennard sighed.

“You’re a hopeless case,”” he’ remarked.
“It’s a wonder to me how Lee’s hair keeps
colour. It ought to have been grey years
ago. What have you been up to since
saw you last? Mischief, T'il be bound. And
haven't you been gallivanting about in
Africa or Morocco, or some other heathen
spot?” -

I grinned,

H

““ That

so that my Etons wculd not be particularly .

“ You are referring to thad trip.of ours
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during the summer holidays?” I asked.
‘““Yes, we had a bit of excitement then.

And now we're in London—because the Col-
lege House at St. Frank's was burnt out—-"
**Yes, I know all about it,”" interrupted
the chief inspector. . Lee told me the
whole affair, and I'm on my way to have a
chat with him now.” .

By jingo!”" I exclaimed. ‘' That's rip-
ping. I'm going to give the guv'nor a sur-
prise, so wc¢ might as well go together. He
forbade¢ me to come, but I'm taking the
chance. You can act as my moral support.”

Detective-Inspector Lennard shook his head.

** You needn’t rely on me for that,”” he said
firmly. * The chances are that I shall help
Lee to kick you out, neck aad crop. Tbhat's
{)ust 4 warni in advance, s0 you necdn’t

e surprised what happens.”

“I've heard . your tales before!” 1
grinned. ‘ Well, come along, Mr. Lennard.
1t seems quite like the old days, doesn’t it?”

‘“Yes, by Jove,” said the chief inspector,
* it does!” '

CHAPTER VII.
THE BEGINNING OF A MYSTERY.

¢ OW does it happen that jyou're
paying a visit to the guv'nor just
now?” I asked, as we walked
along. ‘“‘Just a coincidence?’
‘““Not at all,”” replied Lennard. '‘Lee

‘phoned me up about an hour ago, and asked
me to go over for a little talk. I'm rather
glad that you're in Lopdon again. You and
lLee must be getting rather stale.”’

** Don’t you make any mistake,” I replied.
‘“You may think it’s dull being at a public
school, but it's surprising what a number of
mysteries we find knocking about. And some
'(t)t the problems have been jolly interesting,

00.'!

** Well, Lez knows his business best, I sup-
pose,”’ suid the inspector. ‘* But I'm not at
all sorry that you had that fire at St.
Frank's."”

Within a few minutes we arrived at our
destination. The inspector rang the bell, and
then we waited. After only a short wait the
door was opened, and Nelson Lee appeared,
attired in his old dressing-gown., and with his
favourite pipe betwcen his teeth.

‘*“Good man!" he exclaimed heartily. *‘1
didn't expect you here so eoon, Lennard.
How are vou? But 1 see "

** Nipper, sir,” I said promptly.

~nelson Rre removed the pipe from his
mouth. '

“* You young rascal!’ he exclaimed.

‘““ Thanks, guv'nor'”

“ How did you get out of the school:"

““Ah, that would' be telling!”" I said, with
a grin. ‘* Don’t ask any questions. guv'aor,
and everything will be all serene. You
needn’t pretend to be cross, becausc 1 know
you're not." |

Nedson Lee frowned. ‘

*You seem to take it for gfanted, young
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'un,”” he aid grimiy - Well, you'd better
come 1nside now--but 1 may tind it nceessary
to ‘report you to Dr. Stafferd for a gross
breach of the school rules.”

**And then you'li get it in the neck!™” re-
marked Lennard calmly. * You'll get it
somewhere else,  too. 1 expect—and 1 dare
say vou deserve a good Tew thrashings. I
know you of old, my s0n'"”

We ull went upstairs into Nelson Lee's con-
sulting-room. The soft electric lights were
glowing. and everything luoked exactiy the
saume as it had alwavs !ooked. Not aa
article had been moved.

Mrs. Jones, the guv'nor’s respected lhouse-
keeper. had always kept cverything in spick
and span order. ready for our immediate re-
ception, if necessary. And it sometimes hap-
pened that the guv'nor and 1 made u flying
vigsit to Londor.

I closed the door, removed my overcoat
and cap, and sprawled intn an easy-chair.

‘ Take a seat, guv'nor."” I said languidly.
‘““You're welcome."’

*“1 think he needs a thrashing on the spot.
old man,” rmarked the chief iuspector.
*“It's no good leaving it over until to-morrow.
This cane of mine is nice and pliable. Tl
hold the culprit while you deliver the goods.*”

Nelson Lee chuckled.

‘1 suppose I muat let him remain now,”’
he said. *' He has broken bounds. and 1}
makes little difference whether he returns at
once or whether he returns when I don. The
voung rascal genera!ly gets round me."”’

Lennard shook his head.

‘1 thought it was a farce all along,’” bhe
observed. ‘ And you're supposed to be a
Housemaster——"

“ Not here!"" I put in. ‘1 say. chuck it,
and let’s talk ubout something more interest-
ing.

They. took the hint, and within a few
minutes their cigars were glowing, and they
were sitting opposite to one another, chat-
ting amicably. Meanwhile, I was wandering
about the room. looking at well-remembered
articles.

- ** 80 you reckon to be in London for quite
a decent time?’’ asked Lennard.
The guv'nor nodded.

‘““For two months, at least.”” lie replied.
‘“It's possible that we shall remain were
until the end of this present term--in fuc!.
almost certain.'’

“I'm as wise now as 1 was before.”” said
Lennard. ** What do I know about terme,
and that 3ort of thing? 1 -am better ac
quainted with terms« of imprisonment for
criminals, vou know."

. "':!‘h:st'a where we [augh:"” [ grinned ‘' Ha,

a'

The chief inspector ignqred my remurh

**Sv we shall be seeing 4 good deal of
one another, I hope.” he went on. " By the
way, Lee, it happens that one of our men
lras been engaged in this vicioity for several
days past. There's a little mystery concern
ing this quarter which is occupyving the at.
tention of Scaotland Yard.”
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“It' mean employment for cme well-
deserving detective for months to come,’” 1
said, with a pnod. '*Now, if you place the
matter in the guv'nor’s hands, it would be
all faished within a brace of shakes.”

Lennard frowned.

‘* Any more of your sarcasm, my lad, and
I'l uee this cane myself,”” he threatencd.
“ And you needn’t rub it in about Lee, bere.
We all know that he's smarter than amy
man at the Yard—-"

‘“ How much do you want to borrow?" |
asked politely.

The inspector
significant { and I dodge

‘“Pax!"" ] grinned. ** No fighting allowed."’

‘“And I really must be allowed to remark,
Lennard, that you bave becn talking non-
sense,”’ sald Neison Lee. * Flattery ts mot a
thing I welcome—"'

‘“ Flattery be hanged!” snappcd the in-
spector. ' It's the truth—amnd I'm not (ool
enough to kid mlulf otherwise. You've got
an amazxing knack of getting to the root ¢
-4 mystery in double quiek time, Lee. .1'm
not asking you to look iato the particular
aflair 1 mentioned, because | don't think

ou'll be Intereeted enough. I merely

ght it up becaure It concerns this im-
mediate aneighbourhood."

‘“Well, what s It, anyhow?"’ askcd thc
guv'nor,

The inspector leaned back in his ehalr.

‘“‘ Well, it concerns drugs.”” he replied--
‘** opium and cocaine, chicfly. As you hknow,
there's heen a deal of fuss in the pewspapera
lately concerning the drug trafic—and not
without reason, either. It's _an wadoubted
fact that a considerable a nt of oplum
and cocaine is bein? dighefduted secretiy.
And we have traced farge quantities of the
stuff to dhis district.”

‘“1 hog:tkon'ro not aecusiog us,”’ I put In.
I

icked ly) & paper weight

* Some n delectives conmsume barrels of
cocaine, I know, but the guv'mor is a live
man. It he resorted to cocaine, he'd be of
less use than a corpse!”

Lennard nodded.

““Well, I dare say you're right in {bat
respect,’” he admitted. * A drug tiend |is
pretty nearly a hopeless case, and if many
instanees he would be better dead. The
fact about this matter is that these drugs
have heen traced to Holborn; but-our people
eannot discover the actual source.”

‘“*1 expect thcy will succeed hefore long,”’
remarked Nelson Lee. ** Although it is [re-
quently a very difficolt task to get to the
root of such evis. Will you be placed on
the job, Lennard?’’

‘* Not that I know of,”” replied the chicf
inspector. ‘' It's hardly i rtant enough,
for one thing, and I shounildn't care for it,
any way. And Gregson is quite a good man.

You’ve met him, I belleve.”

The subject veered round to Gregson, of
the Yard. Lennard proceeded to tell ue of
a rather exciting euncounter with drug teal-
fickers which Gregson had exocrienced a few
weeks earlter.

‘mise was

1t

And from that the conversation turocd
abvut in different directiops, and it seemed
to mc that Lempard and the guv'nor were
fixtures for hours to come. When the clock
pointed to twe!ve-thirty I yawned somewhat

nolsily.
" &ben will you be coming sir?’ 1 asked.

““ Not for an hour yet. my lad.,” replicd
Lee. ** Lennard watts to hear all  about
that boliday trip of ours-and [ know |
sha'n’'t get rid of him until he is satisfed.
Perhaps you had hetter get back Into the
school—Dby the same wethod s you msade
your exit. And 1I'll know aothing abont it

“Ob, all right,” | snid. * I've been here,
s0o 1 don't mind. It's ripping to sec the
old place again.”

I bade the guvmor and Lennard gond.
pigh$, and then took my departure. { wxna
getting on towards caie o'clock hy now, amil
the streets were very uict. . [ strolled down
Qray’'s Inn Road, passed into Holborn, an
quickened my pace.

Five minutes after that U halted in the
little alley, and lcapt at ‘She wall. |
sorambicd over, and dropped Into the ‘- Nt
Frank's "’ pm?eﬂy. The moon was o'l
shining through a haze, zad [ could :ee ner
obm. fairly distihecty.

courtyard of the school bullding w.4
divided froms the playing fleld by a (our.
foot wal, with large gates in the centre, and
as | walked softfy through the grisa I
realised how casy it was for anybody to
get into the building.

1 alen realiscd how private cvervthing was
in ¢ v grounds - a'though the place wan
surrounded by busy streets and humiveds ol
houses and offices. It was one of  thoe
backwatcrs which nre practicaly wnhaown
to the general public.

The outer walls were all high, and it hep
pened that there were no windowx whirh
overlooked the grounds. In the di-tance
there ware some high buidings which couald
be seen in brond daylight, but at night $he
school enclosures were abmnlutely private wnd
secret.

Then,
myse.f.

Was il fancy, or had { seen & movemen'
againsy the waull on wy left? [ rewmained
perfectly still, watching and lfatening. | hud
neade no sounds myself, and it anybody
happened to bhe¢ there, he must have hern
unaware of my presence.

1 soon discovered tbat my eyes had uot de-
ceived me.

Therv was another movement., aund then,
ke a shadow, a figure moved stealthiy
along the wall in the direction of the court
yard. 1 followed, wondering greatly: 1t
struck me that the mysterious figure might
be Fullwood, out on the prowl-for Pullwvoud
was rather fond of breaking bounds alter
lights-out.

lessened the distance betweena myasclf nd
the other; and then [ found that my =ur-
incorrect. For the fligure was
slim, and was attired in some kj ggigm e

as [ waked, I suddenly checked
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Then he moved his head, and 1 gave a
start.

For 1 had distinetly seen a pigdail!

The man was a Chinaman! What could it
mcan? What on earth was a Chinraman
doing in the grounds of this school at the
hour of one am.? ] didn't feel quite sure
of myself, and I determined to know the
truth for certain, at al) cost.

So I ran lightly forward.

The strange figure turned  completely
round—and now I was near enough to see an
cvil yellow face. The man was undoubtedly
# Chinaman, and he acted on the instant.
He twirled round with amazing swiftness.
and ran like a deer across the grass.

He vanished behind some trees which grew
in a corner of the paddock—but there were
high walls bevond, and the fellow was
cornered.

I raced after him, pulling out my electric
torch.

*Now then!" 1 exclaimed.
game?"

I plunged into the trees, flushing my light
about--and being prepared for any sudden
attack. But I reached the corner where
the two walls met. and I did not see u soul.

The Chinaman had vanished!

Far five minutes I searched. but it was
uscless. And at length., deeply puzzied, I
got back into the school, and resoived to tell

‘“What's yvour
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stole in. I undressed and slipped iuto bed
without awakening anybody. But I could
not sleep immediately, for I wuas pondering
over what had occurred.

And. quite abruptly, «a rather sturthng
thought came to me, und eleep was even
further off than before.

A Chinaman!” I murmured. ‘1 expect
it's mere fancy of mine. but I can’t help
thinking that there's something signiticant.
about the fellow's presence in that paddock."”

For I remembered what Detective-Inspector
Lennard had said. There were drug smug-
glers at work in this very neighbourhood -
men  who dealt in opium and cocaine
Opium: Was it eurprising that I connccted
the mystarious Chinaman with the inspector's
story? Waas it possible that that man I had
seen had any connection with the druz trafl-
fic which Lennard had referred to* '

I was stii] pondering over the matter when
I went to eleep. But my last waking
thoughts were that I should keep my eyes
open, and remain on the alert—in the future
If there was any mystery to be unravelled. |
meant to be in it. And it certainly did s cm
to me that the mystery was closely con-
cerned with St. Frank’s the Second’

Well, we had arrived in London from B+
ton. and the school was established in full
going order, so to speak. And it secmed
that we should find a ready-made myatery
on the spot for us to oseccupy our attention

Ncelson Lee of the incident in the morning. The prospect. in fact, was decided!'= (-
The Remove dormitory wuas quict when I | terestinz. '
THE END.
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TO MY READERS.

The return of NELSON LEE and NIPPER to London recalls their
earlier activities in the Gray’s Inn Road. Not long ago the veil
was lifted upon the.sinister spread of the cocaine habit among
certain depraved circles of Bohemia.
popular actress turned the limelight on some of the mysterious
means by which this forbidden drug was trafficked in, and it was
found to have been procured from Chinamen in the neighbourhood.
As to how Nelson Lee, assisted by Nipper, bring
about the capture of a gang of these yellow fiends, who have
been surreptitiously trading in cocaine, will be told in next week’s
story, entitled ‘* THE YELLOW BAND.”’

My invitation to readers to write to me made me the recipient
of a large number of welcome letters, all of which I have answered
I regret not being able to spare space yet awhile for
Nevertheless, I will endeavour to deal
with each communication through the post, provided my corre-
spondents give their real names, as the Post Office does not deliver
letters addressed to individuals incognito.

-

The death of a young,

THE EDITOR.

ﬁb.¢.¢.¢.¢.¢.¢.¢-’¢.¢.¢.¢.¢.<:>Q-z>.



IN TRACKLESS SPACHE

GRAND NEW SERIAL JUST STARTED.

INTRODUCTION,
ROBERT GRESHAM, an inventor, is caplured

by cannibals in Central Africa. A3 a last
hope he contrives to wrile ¢ message telling of

his approaching doom, which he inserts in a-

leather water-bottle and drops into a river. It
i8 carried down stream for ten miles, and
picked up by an exploration party consisting of
PRANK HILLSWORTH, his chum, MAC-
DONALD GUTHRIE, both sons of million-
aires, their old college [riend, PROFESSOR
MONTAGUE PALGRAVE, a renowned
scientist, and ABBIE. a burly negro. They
suceceed in rescuing the inventor, who has been
badly tortured. During convalescence he tells
them of his wonderful invention—a flying
machine that will travel through space. As a
reward to his benefactors, he inviles them, onc
and all, to accompany him on a voyage to the
solar planets, Since none of the party have
any home lies, and are ready for any adven-
ture, they-willingly accept, 5‘hey all return to
England, where for some months the flying
machine, christened the ‘‘ Solar Monarch,”
18 secretly constructed. At last everything wa
in readiness for starting. When all 1were
aboard, Robert Gresham pulled a lever and the
** Solar Monarch '’ shot up into space, heading
for the moon, their first objective. From 950
miles an hour the speed soon rose to 2,000
miles an hour, In a week the moon would be
reached. An exrperiment was made in 7e-
versing the attraction towards the earth, The
resull was a tremendous shock, one and all
béing thrown to the floor, (Now read on.)

————

The Journey to the Moon.

RANK scrambled to his feet, white and
shaken, with difficulty, for the Solar
Monarch was acting as if she had been
precipitated into a tempestuous ocean.

She was heaving up and down, longways and
sideways, and Frank could hear the joints and
bolts creaking and groaning as if in dire
agony. Mac and Professor Palgrave managed
“to géf to their feet at that moment, both
lo?tklng as scared and shaken as Frank him-
‘sclf,

“ What’s happened?” cried Magc, in alarm;
‘*the shippie’ll break her back if she dinna

stop this caperin’,’t

. .

IN TRACKLESS

SPACE.

A Thrilling Aceount of « Wonderful Voyage to the
Moon, Venus, and Mars, gnd of a Flying Machine
known as the ‘‘ Solar Monarch,"" the Most Marvellovs

Invention of the Age.

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Author of

**“The Stowaway'as Quest,’”" ** Scorned by the

School," ete,

"“Look at the specd-indicator,” cried out
the professor, in a startled voice.

The two young men dashed over and looked
at the instrument. The needle was whirling
about as if suddenly gzeized with madness,
going first ono way and then the opposite.
Also, when they looked wild-eyed out of the
windows™ nothing could bhe s¢en but an in-
distinct blur,

“What can be the matter?” cried Frank.
‘““ Good heavens, surely Gresham must know
that there is somethinyg radically wrong with
the vessel.” |

“I’'m gangin® dgwn tae see for masel’,”’
ceried the Scot, muking hiz way with diffi-
culty to the conning-tower door.

The others followed him. Mac reached the
head .of the companion safely enough, but
just then the Solar Monarch gave an extra
heavy lurch, and twirled round like a {opn.
Mac flung out his arms to save himsclf, but
turned giddy with the motion, and pitehed
headlong down the stalrway. He gat for a
momaont dazed, then his senscs came back to
him, and he rushed through the saloon and
burst into the aft machine-room.

Then he recoiled with a cry, for on the
floor, still and pale, lay the inventor, blood
streaming from his head. Mac gave him but
one glance, then swiltly looked at the
mechanigm around him. The higgest lever he
could sce was in the opposite position to

when he had last obeerved it. Making up
his mind with lightning-like rapidity, he
grasped this and pulled it over. Almost

immediately the Solar Monarch ceased her
mad capers and careers. Once more she re-
sumed her placid and seemingly molioniess
flight.

Mac staggered back, and =aw in the door-
way, both much dishevelled, Frank and Pal-
grave. He pointed grimly to the still figure
on the floor.

The professor took in the situation at ene
swift glance, and bent over the body of

Gresham. Then he looked up, a relieved
expression on his face, _
“ It’'s nothing much,” he  declared—

“ nothing to worry about, anyway. He must

have fallen and knocked hi fi
something pretty hard, to jodge frem the

his head against —
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airze of this lump on the side of his head.
Ah, he's coming round already—see!”

The inventor slowly opened his eyes and
atared around him in bewjlderment. Frank
touched the bell. By the time Abbie—a
frightencd and scared looking Abbie, it must
be  admitted—had answered his summons,
Gresham was on his feet.

“ Feteh a nowl of water and a clean band-
27«, Abbie,”” Frank said to the scared nigger
“and bhe quick, too!”
v Right, Maesa Frank, sah!"

In o moment Abbie returned, and ¥Feank
bathed the place on Gresham's head., After a
1w minutes he was  feeling considerably
Letter, and  when the bandage had been
placed round his head he declared that he
was as right as a trivet., That being so,
Mac inguired how it had happened, ftirst

explaming the alarming capers the vessel had
indulged in.

“T'I tell you,” Gresham replied. ** The
only thing did was to pull this lever
slightly outwards; after that the vessel-

scemed to give a sickening lurch, which flung

me on to a piece of iron, and 1 then lost

all further interest in the proceedings.”
Vrank langhed.

“Well," he said, " it's a deuced good job
it wasn't worse,  As it js, you've got a
whacking great lump on your head as large
AY a young egg.  But suppose we go into
the conning-tower and ascertain if we're atill
traveMing wll right? 1 can't make out what
the dickens happened. The whole ship
whirled round as if it had suddenly gone out
of ity mind."”

On entering the zlass-surrounded apartment
they found that their speed still held at
2,000, and everything appeared to be in order.
Fxcept for a Iew crockery breakages nothing
scemed much hurt. The professor asked the
inventor what he thought had occurred so
abruptly,

“That’s more than 1 <an tell you,”
Grosham replied, lighting a cigar, ' 1 wish
now that 1'd taken your advice, Palgrave.
Hovever, nothing serious has resulted; and
it serves to zhow that it won't do to play
tricas withh the old carth's attraction. |
tremble to think what would have resulted
had 1 brought all the earth’s attraction to
bear., As you saw, [ had only just started
putling the lever out. Had 1 succeeded in
my object, we should now be doubtless in
cterpity. IProfessor, this is the last time Il
play about when Hying through space. As to

‘what really took place I cannot pretend to
state—1'm as much in the dark as you are
yourselves,  There's one thing, however, 1
wish to do—"’

“And that is?”

“To thank Mac here for saving both the
ship and her crew,”” Gresham said, extend-
ing his hand warmly.

Mae flushed, and denied that he had done
anything praiseworthy.

Nothing of note happened during the next
few days; but the journey was far f{rom

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

monotonous. There were alwayz plenty ot
fresh sights to occupy the explorers’ atten-
tion. Most of the planets—Mars, Venus, Mer-
cury, ete.—were now looking miniature moons

thems'elve-s in broad daylight, while the
earth’s satellite was gradually assuming

gigantic proportions. So they went on, until
at last, according to the eyclometer in the
conning-tower, they had travelled 230,000
miles.  This left but 7,000 to complete the
journey. Accordingly, it would take them
{..hrec and a half hours to reach their destina.
ion.

It was early morninz, and a subdued ex-
citement was prevailing throughout the
Solar Monarch. Even Abbie's black viaage
was glowing with an unusual light as he
served breakfast, When the meal was over
Gresham rose, and, followed by his fellow-
adventurers, ascended to the conning-tower.
The moon’s surface was now practically
within reach—the glow had left it, and it
appeared to be an ordinary world, with
mighty mountaiff ranges running across its
surface,

“I am now about to cut off the moon's
attraction,” Gresham exclaimed. “That
will, T think, slow down our flicht consider:
ably. When we have completely stopped 1
shall let the =hip move forward at as slow a
rate as I can manage.”

He left the tower and made his way to the
forward machine-rcom, where, after a few
minotes’ examination of the mechanism, he
grasped the-lever which let the metal rod
slide into the tank. Usually it worked with
perfect ease, but now. when Gresham tugzged
at it, nothing resulted. The inventor was
puzzled, and closely e¢xamined the inner
workinga of the lever. The next moment he
recoiled with a cry of alarm.

The rod had disappeared, and he couid now
see the ruinz of it lying on the floor unaer
the lever. In some unaccountable way
his former experiment must have had some
unknown effect on the metal, which had
caused it to fus¢ ~and melt out of shape.
If he were to save the ship, there was no
time to be lost. He had had the foresight
to bring with him =a couplée of emergengy
rods made of this peculiar substance, but it
would take some little time to fix, and for all
he knew the Solar Monarch would take three
hours to come to a standstill. He rushed
up to the others, bursting in amongzat them,
a strange figure with his bandaged head, and
swiftly explained the situation to them, and
impressed upon their minds the need of
hurry. Frank and Mae descended post-haste
to the engine-room to procure one of the two
rods, which were there stowed in a bhox.

But after five minutes’ vain gearch they
were forced to admit that the box was not
in the engine-room. [t could scarcely ba
elsewhere., They were compelled to tell
themselves, with a growing sense of terror,
that the emergeucy rods had been [orgotten,

“ Forzotten?” cried CGresham, when he

(Continued on page iit of cover.)
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. heard the result of the search, letting the

spanner fall to the floor with a erash. ** Then
- Heaven help us! We are doomed! Unless
' those rods are found, and one of them put
into position, nothing within human poesi-
bility can save the vessel from crashing into

the moon at the rate of two thousand miles
an hour!” '

Arrival on the Moon—In the Dark
Fissure.

8 Gresham made this announcement,

. his three companions looked at one

another in consternation. Was this

to be the end of their adventure—

being dashed to pieces on the moon, almost
before the journey had commenced?

* We'll have a good search, anyhow,” ex-
claimed Frank. quickly. ' It’s not the least
nse standing here looking at one another
like a flock of frightened sheep.”

"* Quite correct, Frank,” said the pro-
fcssor huskily. ** The best thing we can do
13 to employ ourselves. Anything is prefer-
able to idleness. We will look in the engine-
room again as a start.”

They all horried below. Abhie. in his
galley, was singing cheerfully about & dusky
maiden in far-off Tennessee, sublimely uwpcon-
ecious of the impending danger. "Gresham
heard his voice as he passed, and decided not
" to enlighten the¢ negro until all hope of de.
liverance had passed. They searched the

engine-room through with feverish haste, and

the result was the same as‘-before. The hox
containing the two massive rods had cer-
tainly been overlooked. Just as they were
quitting the room, however, Mac had an in-
apiration.

** Hoots,”” he cried excitedly, ' was the
box aboot the size of this, Mr. Gresham?"’

** Just about,”” the inventor replied, look-
ing at the box Mac indicated—one filled with
tinned meats, which had somehow found its
way into the wrong apartment.

“* Weel, I'm thinkin' we maun gang up
imto the store-room and search there. It's
mair than probable that the box was taken
into that apartment, conscedering that this
one i3 sae far frae its proper place.”

“*By GUeorge, that’s not at all a bad
aotion,” cried Gresham: *‘ As Mac says, the
two boxes may have got misplaced.”

He led the way into the store-room, and
they commenced a rapid scrutiny. Nothing
rcsulted at the end of five minutes, and they
were beginning to thiek that Mac had raised
falee hopes, when Frank uttered a glad cry.

Gresham hurried to his side, and after a
moment’s examination of the box which
Frank had at bis feet, he announced, in quite
a calm voice, that the missing rods were
discovered.

There ‘was silence for a moment, then Mac
cried out:

" Mon, that's guid hearing! We'll no be

1ii

gettin' smashed tae smithereens on the musne,
after all.”

“ That all depends,”” said the inventor.
swiftly breaking open the case and extract-
10g one of the two pieces of metal. **I am
by ne means convinced that we shall be able
to stop the ship in time to avoid the catas-
trophe. You must remember that we are but

five thlousand miles distant from our destina-

tion.”’

“Then all 1 can say is,”” Frank remarked
cheerfully, ** we'd better get a hustle on us
if we want to see the old earth again. Come
on—all hands to the pump!”

Between them the metal rod was rapidly
heing fixed, and, when at last it was done,
Gresham, with methodical precision and with
no sign of flurry, pulled the lever, so cutting
oft the moon’s attraction. Immediately after-
wards he pulled another handle, which cowm-
municated with the aft machine-room, and
brought to bear the attraction of the earth
once more. Almost immediately the effect of
the change was felt. The Solar Monarch still
kept perfectly -level and steady, yet it felt
to the explorers as if a brake had been
applied. At the scicntist’'s suggestion they
hurried up to the conning-tower and looked
at the speed-indicator.

Frank started back.

‘“ My word,”’ he exclaimed, in a surprised
voice. * I'm hanged if the thing doesn’t

‘register five hundred miles an hour! I
.can’ts belieye it’'s correct.

Only five minuntes
ago we were travelling at two thousand!”

** It is correct, nevertheless,”” said Gresham,
** See, it's lower already—450—now 420. In a
moment 1 shall have to cut the ecarth's
attraction off again, or we shall start going
backwards.'’

A quarter of an hour later the apeed-
indicator showed that the inventor was right,
for the needle pointed to nothing; and they
were still 4,000 miles from the moon, hover-
ing stationary in mid-space. Knowing that
it was possible to check their- flight so
swiftly and easily, Gresham decided to con-
tinue the journey at full speed until he
got within 800 miles of the moon’s surface.

This he did, and when they reached that
point the vessel progressed at the slow speed
of 100 miles an hour. Gresham had found it
possible, by means of his invention, to travel
forward at less than ten, and when at length
their destination was reached the Solar
Monarch grounded with -scarcely a quiver.
The momentous journey had been under-
taken successfully.

*“ My friends,” said Gresham, as the pro-
jectile landed, '* we are on the moon at last.
We bave completed a journey that was—
and still is—considered an impossibility. The
time is barely one by earth time, and I take
it that we shall not require any lunch just
yet? No? I thought not. There are matters
to attend to far more important than eating
and drinking. The first thing I intend to do
is to ascertain whether the atmospbere here

(Continued on page iv. of cover.) -
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is at all breathable. If this turns out to
he the case, we will at once set about fixing
the propeller and suspensory-screws.” |

Five minutes later cxcitement ran high,
for the inventor's expernnent had resulted in
. the discovery that the air was sutliciently
dense to be hreathable,  True, it was scarcer
than the carth’s atmosphere,«hut as+long
as it was sale to emerge out into, Gresham
and his companions were satisfied. Through
the  class of «the csaloon—windows ¢ould be
gcen the surronnding landseape. 1t "looked
bare and chill. - The-ground appeared to he
very rocky, and what little vegetation, there
,was looked. dark and digmal. The sun was
shining brilliantly. = Not a_ sign of life of
any description .could be discerned.

As Gresham unscrewed the massive door a
blast of cold air rushed into the_ ship and
took the adventurers by surprise; it made
them gasp and catch their breath. In com-
~parizon to the .artificial air on which they
had been existing for the last week it seemed

v
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first few
they could

decidedly refreshing after the
moments had passed, although
feel a peculiar kind of catchiness

back of their throats all the time. Mae was

first out, and he stood on the tiny platform'

just outside the conning-tover door taking in
the landscape. ok} e

““ Hand out the ladder,” he roqnesled;
and Abbie went and fetched it.
top of the Solar Monarch
close upon thirty feet,

the ladder, made all haste to descend. TUn-

Fromm the’
the ground wasg -
and Mac, after fixing -

at the~

fortunately, in his eagerness, he tripped on a ~

length of rope,-and with a cry of alarmn

plunged lu.lrﬂonn' to the ground. 3
““Good heavens!”” ecried the professor,
aghast.,” ** He must have killed himeself+ -

“Or at least got a limb fractured,”” pub
in Frank anxiously. *‘ Poor old Mac—he was
too eager to get dowu——-—- \\ln great
Jupiter, look th=re!™ :

(T be contmued )
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