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bellion.

A Story of School Life and Detective Advea-
ture atySt. Frank's, introducing NELSON LEE
and NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank'’s.
the Author of ‘“ Back to the Old Home,"”
s« The Sack for Nelson Lee,’”” *The Tyrant's

Understudy,” etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
THE DORMITORY MEIFTING.

OOM !

B The old clock at St. Frank's
rolled out the single stroke of one
o'clock. Everything was still and

quiet. The great school lay in darkness,

cxcept for the weak light cast by a some-

v hat watery moon.

Both the Ancient House and the Col-
lege House were slumbering. At all
events, they should have been slumbering
at that hour. But in the Remove dormi-
toiy of the Ancient House, remarkable
"to relate, not a single junior slept.

* The scene was a strange one.

Two candles burned on a ledge. and
they cast a flickering light over the upper
portion ot the dormitorv. And one Re-
movite wax addressing all the others—
who, for the most part, were in their
PV]amas,

The November night was cold. but the
Remove dormitory was supplied with
hot-water radiators. and the long apart-
ment was comfortably warm. Tie fel-
lows were able to stand about in their
umight attire, and feel quite all right. It
was o fairly recent innovation, and the
Jwnioi s appreciated it.

Bt just now a matter of great import-
aLce wag on hand.

‘The fellow who was addressing all the
others was the one and only Nipper, the
captatr of the Remove—in other wvords,
tyelf  And [ was in grim earnest. Tha
huvors who listened to me were in grim

earnest. Not a smile found a place on
any countenance just then.

To put it mildly, T was acting the past
of an agitator—a strike leader. [ wau
urging on the crowd to take the law inte
their own hands. Not that they neaded
much urging.

Matters were so bad in the Ancient
House that tlie Remove wa: ready and
eager to break out into operr rebellion
at the given word. A vote had already
Leen taken, 1n fact, and the I'orm lLad
been sohid for revolt.

And why?

As 1t happened, I wa= just going over
all the points to the fellows, so that
they should be undér no mistaken im-
pression concerning the right or wrong
of the case. I maintained that we should
be justified in striking against the reign
of tvranny which had been set up at
St. IFrank's.

“Tt's this way, my sons,”” I saud grimly
“'Things have been going from bad to
wvorse for days past, and at last we lave
reached a point when we carn’t possibly
stand the strain any longer. It's up to
us to act!”

‘““ Hear, hLear!’

“ Shut up,” I went ori. “ Dow't wuter.
rupt, vou asses! The beginining of all the
trouble was whetu woe came back to St.
Frauk's, after spending a few woeks tn
[.Londou. We arrived here to find that
dear old Dr. Stafford had been dismuissed,
aud that another Head had been ap-
pointed in his place."’

“This is vews, [ supposa?’’ asked Hub-
bard tarctly.
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~ “TPm going over all the facts,”” T re-
plied. ** When we are cont-empiating a
serious step lhike this, 1t’s just as well
that we should remember all the facts.
Dr. Stafford was sacked by General Ord-
Clayton, the chairman of the Board of
Governors. The general, as you all
know, 1s a fiexy, hot-tempered, unreason-
able old idiot who ought to know
better !’

** He ought to be boiled in oil!” said
"Tommy Watson grimly. ‘‘ He sacked
the Head because of that fire in the Col-

lege House, wceks ago. Dr. Stafford
was held responsible, and—"’
“ Exactly,” 1 said. *‘ Dr. Stafford was

treated shamefully—and before long,
you mark my words, we’ll have him
back here. When we revolt our chief
demand will be for the reinstatement of
our dear old Head!”

** Good !’ -

** But we needn’t discuss Dr. Stafford
just now,” I proceeded. ‘“We have to
deal with Mr. Howard Martin, the tyrant
who was appointed in Dr. Stafford’s
place. From the moment of Martin’s
arrival] he has acted the bully and the
cad. And the major part of his venom
has been directed against the Remove.”’

** The beast'”

“ All oar liberties have been taken
from us,” T went on. ‘" No study teas;
prep. in the Form-room, under the eye
of a master; bel half-an-hour ecarher
than usnal; no supper—that’s only a few
of the restrictions we’re suffering. Life,
as we’'re living it fiow, isn’t worth a
dump. We can’t go on like it, and we
don’t intend to. Something 1s going to
be done at last.”

*““ Good egg'”

**Go it, Nipper!”

“ Mr. Nelson Lee. our beloved House-
mauster, was sacked at a moment’s
notice,” I continucd, warming to 1y
subject. ‘' He would have gone, in eny
case, because he simply couldn’t live 1n
the same house as Martin. But the Head
drove him out, and appointed a frcak
named Simpson Wrott——""

“ Who's just as bad as Martin him-
self.”” said Owen major,

‘“ When it comes to harshness—yes,”
1 agreed. ‘““ Mr. Wrott is barking all
the time; but his bark seems to be a
lot worse than his bite. Don’t forget
how he left us a lot of grub last night;
dun’t ftorget how he caught wus red-
banded, eating the stuff. ¥e gave us

ten lines cach--after threatening to half-
murder the lot of us. There’s something
rummy about Mr. Wrott!”

‘“Begad! You aro quite vight, dear
old boy,” said S1ir Montie Tregellis-West.
‘““In point of fact, I am not at all sorry
he came. It is my opinion that he
secretly wants to hefp us—but he pre-
tends to be horsh, for reasons of his
o~xn.” .

** Perhaps there’s something in that,”
I agreed.

Sir Montie was very near the mark, as

it happened.
Although I didn’t know at the time,
Mr. S3impson Wrott was none other than

Nelson Lee bhimeself! The guv'nor,
having cleared out in his own character,
had returned to St. Frank’s—to fill his
own shoes! He had come as Mr. Mar-
tin’s understudy, and the Head had no
suzpicion of the truth.

Nelson Lee was secretly doing all mn
his power to make things easy for us.

{ But. in order to keep

in Mr. Martin's
good boolis, he had to affect a harsh,
cver-bearing manner, .

‘“ With regard to Mr. Wrott,”” I went
on, " we haven’'t got much against him.

| It’s the Head we're fighting. The Head

13 a bully and a rotter. Just consider
what he has done to Handforth and
Church and McClure.”

““ The heartless cad!”’ said Pitt hotly.

“ Those three chaps attempted a jape
last night,”’ I continued. ‘‘It was a silly
gume to try, I'l admit, but that's no-
thing. The Head came along, and’
caught Handforth and Co. out of thejr
beds. What did he do? He took. the
three chaps into an attic, and locked
thcm there for the night!”

‘“* Shame !’

*““ He ought to be kicked!”

‘“ He locked Handy and Church and
McClure in an attic,”” I said. ‘‘ They’d
got nothing on but pyjamas, and the
attic i1s coid and bare, without even a
blanket. I¥'s enough to. kill some fel-
lows!”

“So it 1s!”

‘““1 tell you, the time has come for
us to take matters into our own hands,”’
T declared. ‘“ We can't stand the Head’s
barsh treatment any longer. It’s more
than flesh and blood can stand. That's
why we’re holding this meeting now, at
one o’clock in the morning. e’re quiet
here, and we can discuss matters without
fear of interruption!”’



1THLE ST.

¢ (rood !

“ Go it, Nipper!"”

‘““ Speecly, old man!'" .

“9'm makwg a speecl,, you noisy
asws!"” I said warningly. ‘ Can't you
keep quiet? We've got to come to some
dccision regarding how we shall go on.
In this dormitory we're solid for revolt,
but we don't know anyvthing about the
other fellows. I think we ougit to be
very careful "

“But we can't ask any of the other
chaps to-night!”’ protested Hart. ¢ My
idea was that we should Tebel, and gain
supporters afterwards. They'll flock to
us in droves once we're really on the
go.'’

“I believe you're right therc. Very
well, then., We've got to come to some
positive decision. Have you realised what
a rebellion means? Have you realised
all that it entails®” |
] ;‘ It means going on strike!'’ said Grif-
itt.. ‘

“Does 1t?" I replied grimly. “It
meaus much more than that, my son. To
begin with, we've got to have good de-
fences—otherwise we shall go under.
We've got to have grub, or we shall be
starved out. These things must all be
thought of, and prepared for."”

‘““We had a barring-out once before,"
satd Watson. ‘“ We lived in the old
vault, underneath_the monastery ruins.
Couldn’t we try that stunt again. It
served us then, «o why not now?”

I shdok my head.

““ My dear Tommy, vour memory's at
fault,”” I said.

“It 1sn’t. 1 jolly well know we lived
in the vault—"

‘“I'm not referring to that,”” I said
Leiskly. ¢ You forget to meuntion that
wo lived there in August. or September
—during the hot weather. How would
¥ou like to live there now—in the winter-
time ™’ |

“My hat! I'd forgotten that'™

““ Of course vou'd forgotten it,"" I said.
“ It ouly shows that-everything must be
thought of. This time we’ve got to bar
out ain the school itself. We've got to
lock ourselves tn one quarter of the build-
i g-and hold it. We've got to hold it
tight aganst all attacks.”

“* Great pip!”"

“Tlrat’'s a real barring-out,”” T went
on grimly. ‘“ We seize the building. and
bar everybody out of it—do you follow

FRANLKS

REBLELLION 3

e In this case we struply must clioose
a place where we can live comfortably,
and where there's plenty of food. There-
fore I suggest that we take command of
the west wing of the Ancient House."

“My only hat'”

“It can't be done!"”

“Of course not!"

“It can be done—and it's going to
be done!” I declared. ‘“ We've started
on this rebellion now, and wc're not
gomg to back out of it tamely. Just
think of the position. The west wing
comprises this dormitory and a few box
rooms and the attics above. We're in &
kind of backwater heve, as you know. 16
is peculiarly fitted for our purpose, when
yvou come to consider it.”

“* How do vou mean?"

“ Explain, you ass!*

“Well, we've only got to barricade
the end of this corridor, and we're shut
oft from the rest of the Houce upatairs.
At the end of the corridor is a rear staie-
case, leadiug below. And where does it
lead to*"

““One of the kitchens!" said Pitt,

“Exactly,” I agreed. *“ Immediately
bencath the Remove dormitory i1s a
kitchen which 1sn’t often uszed-—but, still,
it's a kitchen. In that same part of the
building—this part, to be exact—is the
largest store-room in the Ancient House.
It contains flour, biscuits, tinned meats,
tinned fish, tinned milk. and every blessed
food you can think of. There’s enough
to last us a month, if necessary. And all
we've got to do to make ourselves secure
1s to barricade the corrvidor outside thia
aovor, and the passage downstairs. QOice
that's done, we nhu‘]‘l be in sole charge
of this wing. We »hall have sleeping
accomniodation, grub, fires, and every:
thing we need for a siege. IHow's that" '™’

The Removites stared at me blankly.

“It's great!” declared Pitt, enthu-

stastically.
““Begad: I call it wonderful T do,
really ! <aid Sir Montie. ¢ It only

shows what n really astonishin’ chap
Nipper is. He has a maryellous brain
for organisin’ things. Without him we
chould have been helpless!”

“We should!’ agreed De Valerw
““Nipper, you'te 2 wonder! That idea
of yours 1s absolutely a brain wave'®”

““ Hear, hear'"

“T1t's marvellous!"’

“ And - he thought of it all
minute ! s1ud Pitt admecingly.

TR
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e Gh, ro, 1 didn't!™ T oput in. * Yan

wedn't think I'm sach a marvel as all
it It may interest you to know that
've been thinking of this scheme for
three days past.” |

H"}b !'I el

“ 1 visited the kitehen, 1 visited the
pacsige against the store-room, and I
examined the whole position,” con-
tinued. * In short, 1 satisfied myself

that it would be easy to conduct a bar- |
ot ta do now |

ting-ont_here.  All we've nov
i« to work with all our might and main.”"

* Now-to-night?" .
'* Yes, tonight,” T said. ' We've got
«iv or seven hours straight off, and 1t’s
not likely that we shall have any more

wterruptions, We shall have to 3 jolly
careful to begin with., If we're inter-

rupted in the middle of the barricading |

;ob, well, it'll be all up with us.”

*“Of conrse.”

“It won't take long,” said Wateon.
“ {mly two barricades to_fix up—one mn
the corridor, and one in the passage
below-——" :

[ sighed. _ |

It ounly shows how you don’t think - of
things.” | exclaimed. ** What about the
back door?”

*“Eh?’ - _

“ What about the windows?”

“ My hat!”

** The doors and the windows must be

secured,” [ went on. “ But the most
important thing is to get up our bar
ricades, We can attend to the windows
and othor things afterwards. We're
going to polt ourselves in this wing of

the Ancient Flouse, and we're going to

defy the Mead to do his worst!”

* Hurrah "™ 5.

eWe won't have any more of his
rottent tyrenny.” I declared. And now,
let’s finish with jawing. We've got to
get 1o work in cardest. The first thing
to do is to block wp the end of this cor
ndor here™

- How's it going to be done?”’ asked
Watson bhnkfgrfo ,
" We've got no matevial for building
n wall,” sauxl Owen major. ** And it's
no pood stting up o barricade that can

ke hnocked down by somebody’s fist, is|

H? What's to be done?’
} pointed to the beds, j‘

two into each,
be used at the same time—half of ud will

tenants—Pitt, De Valerie, Hart,

lows under you.

thing  was arranged. ,
dressed, and ready for work in earnest.

need morve.

*“ A & pinch, we can do with half these *
beds,” 1 said.  We can easily squecze
Besides, they’ll never all

have to be on wateh eontinually. So we-

{ean take half the beds and fix them up

as harricades.”
“Ripping idea!” ot gt}
“ How you think of it all is amazin’ 1"

said Sir Montie. : -

" It's & good thing there's somebod:
who can tkink,” T said grimly. “Well, -
let's get to work. There's no more time

for argument, and we know exactly

what we’ve got to do. Wait a minute,
thnug:h. If we all! start working at once .
there'll be confusion. We've got fo werk
m gangs.” | . -
H. Gangs ?”

“ Exactly,” T said. ‘T want four lieu-

: _ x and
You'll each have a2 number of fel-
07 _ Now, don’t get squab- -
bhn%; As long os we work In harmony
we shall be all right.” |

Things were, soon arranged',,_and there

Grey.

was no jealousy regarding the working

parties. In less than ten minutes every-
We were all

“* Now, then, get to it,”" I said briskly.

ah GO‘O’d’ IOI . - B

“On the ball!”?

“Go it, ye cripples!” o

“ We're fighting for liberty!"”

The- beds were soon dismantled, and
then they were carried to the door, and
stacked there. We only used half of
them, for we found that we should not
They were strong and ser-

w

\ |

viceable. ..
And when T took measurements out in

4

the corridor I made a lucky discovery.
At a certain narvow place, near the ena:

of the passage, the beds would jamb tight '

between the walls, .

And soon afterwards we were fxing up
the barricade in earvnest. Somé follows
were rather nervous to begin with, for
they know that if discovery came now it
would be all up with our schemes, and we
shoald never have another chance of

planning a barring-out. |

Ev-_er{ﬂiin . in fact,
our mnitial efforts, s
Success or failure—which would it het

depended upon
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CHAPTER IL

READY FOR ACTION !

UCK seemed to be with vs, for the

l precious minutes  passed, and

there was no sign whatever of

our being disturbed. Once we

had the barricades up, we should be

able tcv hold the fort aguinzt any num-
bors.

The maost important matter of all was
the upper corridor. And this we
tackled with a willl T found it neces-
sary to constantly remind the fellows
that silence was absolutely necessary,

““ There's no sense 1n measing up the
whole gauwo because we're a bit care-
Yeos,”” 1 whispered. " Just a jerk of
one¢ of those bedsteads, aund there’ll be
a bump which will shake the whole
floor—and somebody wil! come along to
investigate. So for goodneas sake be
éareful.”’

*“ Don't you woriy, sard Owen major.
“We're all right.”

“Can't T lend a hand?" asked Fatty
Little eagerly.

I shook my hcad.

“The best thing vou can do for the
moment. Fatty, is to keep in the dormi-
tory, and sit tight,”” [ saaid. “I'll fird
plenty of jobs for vou when the barri-

cades are up. That's the most important

thing.”

“T—I was thicking——

“Well "

“ After a bit of work like this we
shall be hungry,” went on the fat boy.
“ =1 might be preparing some grub,
you know—"" .

"¢ You hungrv fathead!" I broke in.
¢ We sha'n’'t have anv time for grub
until ear’'y morning. I was thinking

1 A)

that you might be the best man to fll

the poat of cook--but we can decide
that afterrards.”

‘““Oh. good!" maid Fatts.
cook anything."

“Why not gut the fat bounder in rhe
lower passage !’ auggested Pitt. ‘' He'd
serve well as a barricade. without anv

other defonces!”
" Ia, ba, ha!'"

The juniors wert on with their work,
and Fat}y tried to comfort himself in the
dormitory. Fullwcod and Gulliver and
Bell. and one or two othors of their
calibre, preferred to remain idle.  They
weren't agninst the rebellion. but they
had na inclinnthion ta work.

“J can

A

J

5

Not that I cared—they were mcre
useful sitting still’ than attemptine to
help.  There were plenty of fellovws
eager and anxious to provide all the
labour necessary. And the main barri-
cade in the upper corridor grew rapidiy.

The 1ron bedsteads were the firs:
articles to be jammed tightly betweer
the walls, We were unable to hammer.
and so we placed the bedsteads in pesi-
tion and forced them tight by sheer
pressure.

And the defences.
wero cquite formidable.  They near!.
reached to the corridor ceiling. and there
wasn't room cnough for a est to crawl
m. I surveved the work with great
satisfaction.

“Fina ! I said. ¢ And now we'll go
downstairs and block up the passage.
We can easily make these defences
atronger in the morning—after the dia-
covery. We can hammer to our heart's
content, without fear. Five or six of
vou had better remain Lere on guacd.
You're in charge, Watson ™

“Yes, but T want to come dowo-
statrs H

“If you're going to object, we sha'u'i
be able to carry on,” I interrupted
grimly. ‘“ Orders must be obeared,
Tommy. and we can't have any argu-
ments."’

“ Oh, all right.” said Watson. ¢ Keacp
vour hair on! I'll stay on guard.”

A large party of us went ddwn the
rear stairs, and we lost no time in ex-
amining the position. We were afraid
to turn on the electric licht at first, and
worked by the illumination of a smal!
electric torch.

The passage downstairs was much
narrower than the upper corndor, and
we derided that our best plan would
be to block it up with furniture frém
the kitchen—one or two +teavy tables,
chairs. and such like—anything. in fact,
as a temporary defence. Big improve-

wher completed.

ments would be made on the morrow.

I was not breathing freely vet., Thera
were five windows aud a door to be seen
to, and they were likely to prove diffi-
cult. In fact, I was afraid they would’
be the hardeat propositiore of all.

For it must be remembered that wa
could not make arny noise—for fear of
being interrupted and discovered. And
to make the windows properly secure,
it was neressarv to place bars nght
acroas thoe aliss.
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]

‘ It can’t be done,” declared Pitt,
shaking hws head. ** We've got nails,
atrd we're gei to hammer—and a
pood many boards, too. Bat it's 1mpos-
while not to make a terrifie kunocking
HOme,

1 sighed.

'* Haven't you ever heard of cer-
taan amall articles known as screws?V 1

asked tiently. ' Haven's you ever
heard of a screw-dniver?”’
“My hat!" grinned Pitt. “I'm a

i1t dense o-mght.”’

Merews will do the trick,” I said
briskly. ' You see the advantage of us
having poesession of the store roem.
‘There arc heapy of screws there—all sizes
--and we can fix the boards on without
makmg a sound. But it'll be pretty
kard work, and it'll mean all hands
to the pump. We'd better divide into
parties, and take one window each.”

“Good ! «awd De Vaulerie. ** That's
the style,”

Boards wera found in plenty right
down 1n the basement—or, rather, the
cellar.,  There were many old packin
cages, and we could knock those up wir
only & small amount of neise—and there
was not much fear of that noise being
heard upshairs,

An hour later the boards were ready,
and then commenced the task of HBxing
thein acroas the windows., This waa
done theroughly, two big screws being
jHaced at each end of every board.

Usnfortunately, there were only two
swrewdrivera to be found, so the work
did not proceed as swiftly as I would
have hked. However, just as the clock
was boominy out the hour of four, the
windows were finished.

Thoe back door had been treated in the |

came way.
We were barricaded in!

The west wing of the Ancient House
was ours. We couldn’t get out, and no-
body could get in. We didn't want to
get oat - because it was our task to hold
the fort auntil we gained our victory.

We had certain’y decided to remain
bearged until we had won: 1If neces-
wary, w¢ ~ould hold out for three weeks,
And 1 was quite sure the Head would
give 1n before then. He would positively
refuse 1o parley with us to begin with,
of coarsm—but when he {ound that we
were determined, he would bhave po
slternative buy to aubmit.

‘staircase to the other floor.

““* The news of thie barring-cut will
get all uver the place,” T said, talking
to a knot of Removites. *“ The Head
will have to scttle tho affair as quickly
as possible—or he'll have the Governors
buzzing down here on his track. As long
as we remain firm we shall be all right,
So, whatever happens, keep -smiling.”

“Rely on us, old man,” said Pitt.

** We weon't throw up the sponge!”

* Begad! Rather not!”

“We're out for victory!”
Grey.

**That’'s how 1 feel,”” I remarked,

yawned

simtling. . ** Weo're all sleepy, as a matter

of fact. But I don't suppoze we shall
get much sleep yet awhile. Some of
you can take a nap if you like—but I

 shall require at least a dozen fellows
to remain on guard.

We mustn’t be
taken by surprie.’”’

‘“ Well, lot’s go round and see every-
thing s all serene,’” sugegested Watson.
** There’s nothing like being certain.”

1 agreed, and a small party of us went
the rounds. We commmenced with the
ground floor. The back door was locked
and bolted—and barred. The kitchen
window would have withstood a batter-
ing ram.

The two passage windows were fully
protected, and the small store-room
window was quite all right of itself—for
it was provided with strong 1ron bars.
There were cellars, a scullery, and other
apartments, but theﬁ all led nowhere,

h® only exits to the outer world, so
(0 speak, were the rear doer and the
passage,

The passaga was well protected. For
six or seven feev it' was barricaded
almost to the ceiling. Tables and
chairs, stools and other oddments bad
been jammed tightly between the walls.
Left unguarded, a comparatively small
force ‘could have broken through within
a short time.

But we had no intention of leaving tho
barncados unguarded. And with a
crowd of defendera at the rear, it would
be a difbicult task for Mr. Martin to
force a way through. Our safety de-

e]ndded upon the holding of our strongs

Everything dowustairs was esecure:
s0 we continued our way up the rear
| The dor-
mitory windows were boarded up, too—-
for we reslined that even short ladders
could be used to effect an entry. The
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corridor was blocked up moat effectively
by bedsteads, and a small army could
.not have forced 1ts way past.

With regard to the attic windows, we
did nothing. Only high ladders could
reach them, and we could easily deal
~with any poastble attackers in such a
posttion. There was a skylight at the
top of the attic stairs, howaver, lead-
ing on to a flat roof. This would
certainly need attention.

But it was most improbable that Mr.
Martin would attempt an entry that way
to begin with: so I decided to leave the
skylight until to-morrow. In any case,
it was impossible for us to risk discovery
by fixrng the skylight before dawn.

“We were not anxious for a night
alarni. Now that the vital work had

been accomplished I wanted my fol®

Jowers to get as much rest as possible.
For, after their hard work they were
inclined to be somewhat grumpy and
irritable. -

But 1 easily -excused this. One is
always liable to be grumpy afrer a night
of hard work with no sleep. So T col-
locted the whole crowd in the dormitory,
and had a few words with them.

“ My sons, we're bottled up
satd smoothly. *‘The barring-out has
commenced, and it's going through to
victkory. The die is cast, and it's too
late for us to think of drawing back.
If any of you fellows regret a

“Rata !’ said Piit. ¢ Nobody regrets
anything."

“That's good.”! I went on. ¢ Now,
I've got a surgestion to make. You all

know that three of our number are mis-
sing—namely Handforth, Church, and
McClare. We've been too busy to think
of them until row——"

‘“ Poor chaps,”” said LHlart.
freezing in the attic.”

“ Exactly,” T said. *“ And the unfor-

tunate thing is that the attic 1sn't in tlus
wing. Handforth and Co. are 1solated
feom us, and if we allow things to con-
tinue as they are now, Study D will be
out of this rebellion-altogether.”
* T don't think!" said De Valerie.
“ Handforth will be the first c¢hap to
rush to our flag, as soon as he gets his
libeirty —-"" :

“If he's able to,”" I put in grimly.
“Don’t forget the Licad’s nature, He'll
guess that Handforth and Co. will want
to join us—and he'll probably keep the
poor chaps locked ap for dawa.”

“Thev're

now,' I

“That's trud enough,”” admitted Pift.
““They won't have much chance.”

“ Well, now that we've finished the
most 1mportant work. I see no reason

“why we should not atteinpt a rescue,”

I continued. 1 sha’'n't feel comfort-
able until those three chaps ave with us
—and 1f we can have them with us at
the start,.1t'11* be all the better. I want
two volunteers a

“I'm one,”" said Watson prowptly,

‘“ Begad ! An' here's another, old
boy !’
“I'm game '™

&L

““ Same here, Nipper'!

““I only want two, thanks,” I smiied.
“I'll take Tormmmy and Montie. We're
going (o rescue the prisoners. But
before we go I shiould like to say a few
more wotds. 1 want to tatk to you
scriously.”

*“(o ahead, general!”

“Well, this 13 going to be a grim
business,”” I declared. ““The Head
won't give in to our demands easily—
he'll fight like the dickens before he
surrenders. It's up to us to prove that
we're not rebelling for the mere sake
of causing a fuss. We've taken this
step because our liberties have been in-
terfered with, and because life was be-
ocoming unbe~ar$ble."

‘““ Hear, hear T’ -

“We only want a solemn assurance
that all the restrictions will be rermoved,
and that nobody will be punished for
taking part in the barring-out.”” I went
on. ‘‘*We've got to behave ourselves
properlv. The Head musn’t have the
slightest excuse for picking any fe'low
out for insulting language and be-
haviour.. When he barks at us, don’t
vell at him—don't insult him.”

“That's asking a lot,” said Owen

major. ‘‘ Knowing that he car’t get to
us, we shall naturally feel a b
daring ——

“That's wh:‘ I'm e¢ointing out,” I
gaid. “You'll feel like pointing out a
feww home truths. But don’t do it
Leave the talking to me—ard I'll covfine
myself to the actual business. If there's
any insulting tatk done, let the. Iead
do it. We want everybody to know . that
we're omducting the barming-out in a
gentlemanly way.” .

“You're richt. old mar—absolutet -
right,” declared the Duke of Somertaor
‘“ And we'll back you up all along, Tha
best thing 13 to talk as little as possible.
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Tell the Head what wo wani, and then
Jet im do the yelhing."

1 was glad to find thasy the other fel-
lows agried. | thought more than they
dul, and | knew bow easy i1t was for
a crowd of revoliing juniors to shout
thoughtleas insults which would lead o
greal trouble later on. We were out
1o put down the bullying—not to make
ourge!vea notoriois as rebels.

'" Now, halt of you can get to bed,”

I went on briskly. * Take my advice,
end aleep in four togs—-because you
might bo called to your action etation
at & moment's notice. Tho rest of you
wil! gward tho vartous defences, and
(‘0? with any attack which may de-
Yo, ’ '

“He talke hke a guwldy colotel m
war time |’ grinned Hart,

“This 1 war time,” 1 declared.
" We've declared war, baut the enemy
it aware of 1t yet. When ho does: be-
cvnic aware of 1t there'll bo trouble—
and don’t think anything elac. Before
long wo shall be in the thick of it, and

youd bettor realise at once that we |

sball need all our wits and strength to
hold the fort.”

“Goed !’ sard Grifith. ‘“ That's just
what we wani—a battle! It'll be rotten
f the Head gives in without even a
ight. A barving-out if® no ygood at all
if s & tame washout.”

" That's no. the proper way to look
at o —although I confess 1 feel the
same,’ 1 said,
not battles. 8till, we shall probably get
enocgh trouble before we do gam the
vaictory. Montie and Tommy and I are
gonng offi nwow te find Handforth and
(Co., sud 1 expact we ehall return n
about twenty nunutes time. Be on the
bohout.”

** Hold on !’ said Armstrong.
will you get out!?
aed { you pull
thinge———-" P

"n‘on werea't with us when we made
that upper barricade,” 1 interrupted.
"*Wo leit a small space at the bottom,
blooked culy by a rolled up mattress.
When that's pulied away, there’s an
exit,  It's just as well to remember
these hitle things in time.” ©

“* But nn't 1t dangerous?’’ asked Arm-

" n;t a bit," 1 veplied, ‘ The at-
tachers won'y know the place is thers—
and even if they fiud it ocut WH be no

©* How

dJown all those

.Handforth and Ce.

“* We want our hberty—

We're barricaded in, |

use fo them, because we can prgyent
anybody crawling through without %&,
sliqhtut trouble. Now then, my sodk,
let's get off.”

“* We're waitin’, dear old boy.”

1 was rather anxious, for the time was
going on, and before long some of the
servants would be getting down, At all
costs, we should have o rescue land-
forth and Co. before the school
awakened fer the day’s happenings. It
waa likely to be an eventful day in
8t. Frank's history ! o

The mattress was pulled out, . and
Tommi and Montic and 1 crawled.
through silently. We weore wearing no

boota. and we padded softly down the

corridor to the other attic etairway—on
the other side of the_building.

The whole school was still and silemt.

 Not a sound broke the quiet of the night.

Aud we crept up the staira like shadows,
We were not quite certain which attio
occupied, but there
were only two, so we should not ‘loze -
much tune in hinding out.

I had my electrie torch with me, and
when we reached the tiny landing, 1
switched the light on. An open door-
way yawned before us, Next to it a
door was closed. The apartment beyoud
was oeccupied by the prisoners,

“* Locked, of course,”” I whispered, as
I tried the handle. ‘* And this lock is
a thundering strong one, too.” - -

breathed

‘“What shall we deo?” ,
Toemmny. *‘ We can't force the deor, 1
suppose?  It'lh  make too much
BORE Y )

“Yes, I'm afraid jt wil,”’ I agreed.
“But I didn't ceme unprepared. We
can't foree the lock n the ordinary way
—but we might be able to wapgle it,
What price t ?" -

1 displayed balf-a-dozen keys I had
brought with ne. .

‘“Begad! You think of everythin',
dear old fellow,” szaid Sir Montie ad-
minngtly. : .

“If they won't fit, we shall have to
think of some other wheeze,” I waid.
'** Still, we've got a chance of succeeding.
There's no telling what we can do until

we try. Holkd this torch, Tommy.”

He took i, and I ftted the keys into.
the lock one after amother., The first
three were no whataver, The
tourth haH turned, and then jamme:l.
I coulid not even get 1 out again.

¢ st



“ What's
Monte.

“It's turncd the wards hualf over, and
then jammed,” I said. ‘¢ The best thing
wo can do is to force it the rest of the
way—if such a thing is possible. We'll
have a shot, anyhow.”

[ took one of the other keys, and
slipped it through the hole of the key
already i the lock. With this leverage
I was able to put tremendous. pressure
on the keyv. It bent slightly in my
hand; then somcthing grated harshly,
and a snap sounded.
broken in the lock.

But the door swunz open when I
turned the handle.
¢ Good!”" I murmured. ‘“It's busted
the lock—but that doesn’'t matter a toss.
{)ehc»po we've come te the right num-

8 !” .

As a matter of fact, T wus rather doubt-
ful. There had- been no sound from
within the attic, and it was almost cer-
tain that [Tandforth and Co. were awake
—for they were without blankets, and
wore nothing but pyjamas. It was
hardly possible that they had droppcd
off to sleep under such cold conditions.

“T belicve we've come to the wrong
room,”’ 1 whispered.

I took the torch from
opencd the.door, and peered in, flashing
the beam across the floor of the attic.
Then [ uttered a low whistle, and stared
in constdcrable astonishment.

“ Wetl, my only hat!" I exclaimed.

“ What's the matter, old boy?"” asked
Sir Mountie.

‘¢ Look ! .

We all eatered the room:, and Tommy
and Montie starcd, too, when they saw
what had caused me such surprise.  In
the far corner of the attic was something
which looked like a biz bund!c of blan-
kets, at first sight. _

Then three hcads were visible. And
it was then obvious that Ilandforth and
Church and McClure wcre sleeping
soundly and warmly, covered with lu:t.e
a respectable quantity of lurge blankets,

wrong 7" whispered Sir

“ The [Icad had pity on ’'em, after all,

"

theon,” [ murmured. I didn’t think
he was suach a merciful sort of chap.
You stay by the door, Tommny, and give
us the tip if you hear any suspicious
sorund.”’

Sir Montie ard I advanced, and a
moment later we were shaking Handforth
and McClure were the first to awaken,

THLE ST. FRANK'S I(E[iELL[ON

The key had.

"Watson, |

S

and McClure were the fiist to awakew,
and they blinked up at wme in bewide«-

ment.
“Halio! Who's that?” mumbled
Church. ¢ What the dickens—I sa: !

Where are we”? I'rn blessed if I can -
Oh, ves! Iu'that giddy attic!”
I "A’t,hc " gaid McClure "dually, “I—

“Wake® up, my sons,”” I broke 1n
softly. ¢ Give Handy a punch, and—""

““Don't talk so much,” growled Iland-
forth, turning over.: *“ Why the dickens
can't you chaps keep quiet—Hallo!
What the thunder—well, I'm blowed:!"

Handforth - sat up, and it was some
momenty before he and his chums were
thoroughly awake. Then they remem-
bered that they had becen placed in the
| attic by Mr.¥Martin.

‘““ He said you were to stop here with.
out auy blankets,” I remarked. ¢ Where
did veu get thesc from?"’

“ They dropped from the ceiling,” said
Church.

“Khv |
- “They dropped, you know—down
fromm that trap door——"'

“T didn’t ask yox to be funny,” I
hroke in.
“It’s true, vou ass,”” said MHandforth.

‘““We hadn't been here ten minutes
before a pile of blankets dropped on to
us. Did you do it?"”

(¥ NO !’7

“I thouglit as much,’" satd Handforth.
“I wou!dn't mind betting a quid it was
Mr. Wrott! IHe’s not such a bad chap
as we thought—and he must have crept
up iuto the other attic, got through the
trap door, and piled these blankets dowre
on to us. We should have frozen with-
out thew.”

“Well, we necdn't go iuto that now."
[ iuterrupted. “ We're in a hurry., The
Remove hasgrevolted, and we're i1 the
middle of a barring-out.”

““ A—a which?"’ gasped Handfo:th.

“ A rebellion !

“Rot!"” said Church. ¢ If you ex-
peet us to believe that varn, you're nus-
taken. You wouldn't darc to start any-
thing like that against the Head——""

““ We have darcd, and the revoli 5 1n
full swing,” I said grimly. ¢ We
thought you chaps would like to be in
with us—that's why we've risked every-
thing to come herce and rescue you. The
Remove 13 deternmuned to fight agairst
the Head's tyranny, and the battle wills
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he comimencing in an hom cr two, Ave
you game?’’ -
Handfoxth S €yCS o-httelrd
‘*Game!” he roared. ‘* Why,
Lest thing you could have done!

with you to the last breath!”
‘“ You needn’t yellI”” T said warmngly.

“But it's worth yelling about,” said
Ylandforth, ‘“ As a matter of fact I
thought of a barring-out myself, but I
vwasn’t sure about the rest of yocu. And
you always seem to lcok upon my 1deas
as potty.”’

"That’s because they gonmaily are
potty,” I said briskly. *.Well, come
cn—don’t waste any more time here.
We should look a bit sick if twve were
pulled ulp before we got back to our
9tronﬂ'ho d.”’

Handforth and Co. lost no time in
following us. We succeeded 1n getting
through the barricade without causing
any alarm. The chums of Study D were
dumbfounded when they saw the pre-
palations we bhad made.

“It was jolly good of vou to fetch
us out of that attic,” said McClure
warmly, ¢ It's W'orth'a, term’s pocket
money to be in an affawr like this.
What's the time? When will the fun
begm?’’

.  Yowd better get that idea out of
yvour: head -at once,”” 1 said sharply.
'* There won’t be any fun, MeClure.

“This is a very serious busmeqs and we
shall need all our. wits to gain the vic-
tory we’re after.”

McClure grinned.

*« Weall, the Head can’t sack the lot
of us—and as long as we stick together
we shall be all belene,” he.said. ‘‘Per-
sonpally, I'm as. keen as mustard on this
business. and iv's a “certainty that we
shall—-"

Regmald Piit rushed up.

%c ik 1" he exclaimed. %‘ The alarm
will civen in two minutes!”’

*“By jingo!

129
‘« Warren's. up—he’s in the Triangle,”

it's the
We're

said Pitt. * And, what’s more,. he’s
having a look’ ‘at  the barricaded
windows !"”’

I hurried to, one of the dormitory win- |

dows, with sev eral fellows at my heels.
The lower sash was already up, and I
Jeaned out curiously. The dormitory
was- in darkness, except for a single
candle,

It was still dark. out in the open, of
course. Rut the gleam of a lantern
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showed near the Ancient Hcuse wall,
And we saw the portly figure of Warren,
the school porter. Warren was about to
commence his early morning duties.

But he had been attracted by the fact
that something was wrong with the lower
windows. And he was holding  his
lantern up close to the glass and star-
ing at the boards which were screwed
aCTOSSs.

“My heye!” we heard him _muiter,
““ What’s the meanin’ of these ’ere? 1
never seed anything like this before!”

One of the juniors gave a shght cough
—cquite unintentionally, I belhieve—and
Warren’s gaze turned upwards. He
stared at the dormitory window in real
amazement, and took a step or’two back-
wards.

. \fly heye ! he ejaculated ‘“ If
some o them young rips ain’t awake}
I reckon a miracle must have ’appened.

** Cheerio, Waiarren, old bean,” said
Pitt lhightly. *‘* How goes it? How do
you like getting out of your smug little
bed at this hour of the morning 7"’

Warren gasped.

““Which 1 don't undelbt'md, young
gent,” he said. *‘ You am 't supposed to "

123

be up yet! The 1risin’-bell don’t. ring
yet—not for another hower! And
what’s the meanin’ o’ these ‘ere
boards—

‘Youd better get about your bu-al-
ness, old son, and leave us to ourselves,”

T broke in. * There’s nothing for vou
to worry about, anyhow. You’]l find
out the truth soon enough.”

Warren shook his head, and moved
off muttering to himself. "He evidently
didn’t like the Jook of things, and as
he vanished round the angle of the build-
ing I turned to the jumors who were-
mowdmg round me. I

“We’d better look slippy now,’

said. ‘'‘The trouble will begin in less
than half-an-hour, unless I'm greatly
mistaken. To your action stations, my

merry rebels !’

»

C

events.
awake, listening for 1it.

CHAPTER I1I
DEFYING THE TYRANT,

LANG—clang!

The rising-bell rang out with
an extraoxdmary amount of
noise. It seemed so to us, at all

It was because we were all
Contrary to my
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autiwcipations, there had beerr no alarm

so far. -

Warren had apparently considered
that our early rising was none of his
business; or he had thought it wiser not
to report matters to the Headmaster.
Warren had a great respect for Mr.
Howard Martin. He was also anxious
to keep his post as porter at St. Frank's.
He apparently considered that it would
be better for him to know nothing about
the affarr.

“We sha'n't be long now, anyhow,"”
I said. ¢ The other chaps will be get-
ting up—the Third and the Fifth. As
soon as they come into the corridor
they’'ll see the barricade, - and then
there'll be a terrific noise. My hat!
Won't there be a pile of excitement
before long!" ‘

“ Rather!”

‘“And a pile of trouble, too,"” said
Watson bluntly.

I took good care that all our positions
were guarded. The Remove was dis-
tributed evenly; so many fellows at each
barricade; It would be impossible for
the Head to break through unless he
brought an enormous force against us,
And he certainlyv had no such force
available at a moment's notice.

The  trouble commenced almost
immediately afterwards. Wilson, of the
Sixth, came marching down the corri-
dor tnh his dressine gown. He was up
earlier ., than usual, and he was on his
way to the bath-room. It was daylight
by now, although the morning was bleak
and raw. Wilson paused as he was
about to turn into the main corridor.
-He stared at the barricade in sheer
astonishment, |

I was on the other side of it, with a
number of supporters—for I was pretty
sure that we should have our fArst inter-
view with the Head at this spot. The
barricade was provided with a mumber
of holes and slits, through which we
could see quite eastly. Wilson continued
to stare. .

“ What the deuce——"" he began.

Then he broke off, and moved for-
ward, his intention being 4o examine the
obstruction at closer quarters. It was
certainly surprising to find a con-
slomerated mass of bedsteads and bed-
ding piled up in the passage, wall to
wall.

** (vood morning, Wilson!" said Hart
chieerfully.

Head!

| 8

“Well T'm hanged!'"
“Who's that behind there? What on
carth’s the meaning of this® What have
you kids been up to? There'll be a
most unholy row if the Head comes
along and seey——"

‘“ Prepare yvourself for some wews,” [
interrupted calmly.  “TIt wiil intercst
vou to kunow, Wilson, that the Removo
has gone on strike. The Remove 18 fed
up with Mr. Martin's tyranny, and it'a
not going to stand any more of 'it!”

“You—you must be mad!" gasped
the prefect.

“Not at all—we're sensibie!"”

“Why, you young idiots' Yo'l ba
half killed for this!” exclaimed Wilsnn
angrily. * Stop this nonsense at onre,
and don't be such a set of youyg fools!
You'd better clear away this stuft before
any of the masters come aloug '™

“You're naturaily astonished,” [ saud.
“ But we've done this thing thoroughly,
Wilson, and we're not giving ;. Welra
barring-out everybody from this sectioh
of the building—and we shall never sur.
render.. We sha’n’t come out until the
Head agrees to all our propaosals.”

The prefect was at a los: for words.

“ But—but you don'l rcalise what
youre doing.”” he gasped, at [last
“*The ringleaders will be sacked on the
spot ! You can't hope to defy thae
You'll be beaten within a couple
of hourz. Take my advice, and chuck
the thing up now.”

said Wilson.

“Too. late,” I said grim:r, ‘“We've
decided.” =~
Wilson continued to stare {r. a few

moments, and then marched off.

“He's going to report.”” I said. *“ We
shall have the Head bere within five
minutes now. Stick to jouv guns, and
be ready to defend the fortress.  Wa
shall be in the thick of the fight before
long."

But it was not Mr. Martin who carce.

Ten minutes had scarcely elapsed be,
fore voices were heard, and then Wilaon
came into view, with Mr. Crowell be
side him. The master of the Remove
was only half-dressed. and his fage wus
grave and troubled. |
" ¢ You must be mistaken, Wilson,” he
was saying. ‘I really cannot believe--
Good gracious!  This—this 13 extraov.
dinary! Upon my soul!”

He surveyed the barricade blankiy.

“ Bovs I"" he shouted, aftcr a moment.

|
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f*Are you there? Nipper! :
West! Pitt! Can you hear me?”’

'* Yes, sir,”’ shouted a dozen juniors.

‘* Remove this obstruction at once,”
shouted Mr. Crowell angridy. * How
dare you act in such an insane manner?
I''n amazed—I am shocked! 1 cannot
understand what has possessed you!”

1 don't want to offend you, sir, but
we can't obey your orders,” 1 said
quictly.

** What!”

*We've no quarrel with you, sir,
and 1it’'ll upset me quite a lot if .we have
to defy your orders,” I went on.
** We're only up against the Head, sir,
and 1 want you to understand at once
that we're stiill true to you. You've
been a brik, sir, and we all respect
you!”’ '

“ Yes, rather.”

‘“ Three cheers for Mr. Crowell!”

'* Hurrah !”

" Silence !’ shouted Mr. Crowell.- “1I
—-T cannot allow this! It is preposterous
for you to say that you respect me when
you-act 1n this outrageous manner. You
have ecvidently taken leave of your
senses, and 1 may say at once that the
ringleaders will be punished with the
utmost severity. Do you realise that
you are sctting all authority at defiance?

It 1s disgraceful—outrageous!”

* “Quar very object in barring-out is

to sct the Head's authority at defiance,

~rir" Tsuid. ** He's a bully and a tyrant,
and we wouldn’t be British boys if we

‘submitted to his-brutal methods!”

- ‘* Hear, hear!”

. We'll stick to our
win !’ =

** Hurrah !”’

“ Down with the tyrant!”

Mr. Crowell fairly turned pale.

‘““Dear me!” he exclaimed helplessly.
“I—I'm at a loss. What can we do,
Wilsonn ? The foolish boys are evidently
determined. - The affair is disastrous—
quite disastrous. I am staggered.”

*Well, sir. the kids bhave made 1t
plain that they're not up against you,
but oply against the Head,” said Wil-
son. ‘* And, strictly speaking, the
llcad’'s brought this on himself. I'm
not surprised——"’ .

** Wison, I ain amazed that you should
talk 1n such a manner,” interjected Mr.
Crowell sharply. .'*The Headmaster
-miay have been somewhat harsh, but that

Tregellis-

guns until

we
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13 no excuse for these boys to set all
authority at defiance. Hum! I—I
really don’'t know what to do.”

‘““We'd much rather you went away,
sir,” shouted Pitt. ** We don’t want to
offend you i1n the least—we want to deal
with the Head—not with you. Our
quarrel is with him.”’

‘“ Perhaps you are right, Pitt—I cer-
tainly see your point,”’ said Mr. Crowell.
** Very well, you shall deal with the
Head. But 1 wam you at once that
you will be dealt with very drastically.
Take my advice. and cegse this nonsense
forthwith. I will do my utmost to keep
the matter from Mr. Martin’s ears.”’

“That’'s 1olly good of you, sir,” I
said earnestly. ** But we’ve started on
the rebellion now, and we’re going
through with 1t. We've rebelled against
Mr. Martin—hat that’s all.”

Mr. Crowell ncdded.

““Then T will leave i1t for Mr. Martin
to deal with,” he said. ‘‘ He has cer-
tainly brought this on himself, and—-
Ahem! Come, Wilson!” .

They marched off, leaving everybody
excited.

““ Crowell's all right,” T declared. ** He
knows jolly well we’re justified, but he
does’t hike to say so. I only hope that
he won’t come here again. It's rotten
for us to di:obey him—because he's a
good sort!”’

After that the news got about rapidly.
Wilson told some other members of
the Sixth, and then the Fifth learned
abont 1t, and the Third was rapidly in
the know. A crowd of fellows thronged
the corridor beyond the barricade. They
were curious and excited.

*“T say, vou young asses!” shouted
Chambers of the Fifth. 1 suppose you
kirow you'll be hung, drawn, and quar-

rred for this? You'll be slaughtered
rig](it”und left. The Head will go stark
mad.

“ Let him,” I said grimly. * Perhaps
le'll 7o so mad that he’ll have to be
taken awoy. We shall be well rd of
him.”

“ Well, there's something in that,’” said
Chambers, nodding. ‘' It’s like your
cheek to go out on strike—bnt 1 must
say that I'm with you. You have my sym-
pathy-—-and you’ll need more than mne
before long. 1 sha’n’t ‘much care to sco
half-a-dozen of you bheing packed off

.home,”?
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“You won't sce that!" shouted Hand-
forth, " We're out to win—and if you
had any pluck you'd come and jom us.
Now, then. you chaps out there! Arve
you gomg to stand the Head's tyranny,
ov will you join us in our fght for free-
dom 7"’

“By gad!" said Chambers, ¢ The
yvoung begyzars mean it! We'll see liow
they go on, and if they last out the day
we mlghl; consider ]onunp:{ in. We've had
enouch of the Head

(43 (‘,1‘(:. "’

Ssomchody gave the warniug, and the
crawd vanishod from the landing like

mazic. Mr. Howard Martin came
stndmg along. His hair was raffled, lLe
was obviously unwashed, and. he was
attired 1n his dressing-gown. His face

was simply purpia with fury as he sur-
veyved the delences.

“Good heavens!” he snavled. ¢ This
—this 1s positively amazing! [ cannot
believe thot the bovs could “be so bereft
of reason! They have dared to defy me,
Mr. Crowcll—openlv! Tt is absolutely
torrible ! '

“I6 1s certainly serious,”” admitted Mr.
C'r owell

“ Boys!" thundered the Head. ¢ 1
will give vou one minute to take thesc
ohstructions away' One minute, remem-
her. The rmgleaders -will be .publicly
fogged, and cvery orllor boy will be de-
tained for the period of four weeks!"

““Ha, ha, ha!”

It was a yell of defiance.

“Upon my sonl!' gasped the Head.
¢ Did——did vou hear, Mr. Crowell 7"’

“I could scarcely do otherwise,” said
Mr Crowell.

“We don't want vou to get angry,
sit,”” I shouted. ‘T may as well tell you
that I'm the leader in this rebellion—""

¢“ Ob, .indeed!"" snapped the Head. ¢ 1
am glad you have admitted that fact,
Nipper. A rebellion, eh? Very well!
I qhall make an c-wmplc- of vou by ad-
ministering a flogging and e\pollmg vou
forthwith from the school——"

“We're alk 1mn it, sir!" shouted De
Valerie. ¢ Nipper's no more to blame
than we are. We stand or fall together
—and you can't sack the lot of us!'”

¢ Silence !’ thundered MWre. Martin.
¢ How. dare you address me in that in-
solent fashion® I order you to surrender
immediately. If vou dare to defy me
for one moment longer I will remove
waou by force.”

IF'RANK'S REBELLION

L

-

“It's all very well to talk like that,
[ sie,”” I said firmly. . “ But we happen
to be in a position wheve we can talk on
equal terms with vou. If vou prove
yourself to be reasonable and just we
will obey your order, and we will surren.
der at once. But you must listen to our
terms fivst.”’

“ Your—your
Head.

“That's what T said, «ir.”

| “ Youwr imsolence iz unparalleltog !
stormed Mr. Martin. “ You infernal
young hound! You shall pay dearly for
this impertinence! Do vou think for one
moment that I will consent to listen to
terms frora a pack of rebellious voung
dogs "

“ You won't imuprove
g . us, sie,” I onterrapted. < All we
want 1s justice. We want our libertics
restored—we want the school to be ruo
as it was run by Dr. Stafford. And no.
body in the Remove is to be punished
for this rebellion. We don't deservo
punishment, because we have only o
belled against a tyvanny which it was
mnpossible to bear.  That's the plam
truth, siv, and [ don't mind saying 1t
Give us back our liberties, and we'll
surrender at once."

The Head laughed harshly.

“Never, 1in the whole couvse of iy
experience, have I heard sich astonnding
insolence,”” he shouted. * Once agamn T
order you to submt. If you do not do
so I will take such steps that will com-
pel you to give mn. Do not imagine for
one moment that this insane rebellion
can continue. You have taken leave of
your sensei, and I can only say that [
am aghast!”

© Walre t I . MR

3 We're .t‘xol} gving n, A

Never!

“Were out for liberty and justice!

“ Hurrah!'"'

“Down with bnllymg!"”

“Down with tyranny!'"’

‘Three cheers for Dr.
velled somebody.

“ Hip, hip--—""

“ Hunah'_'

The cheer rang out with tremendous
vigour,

“Threc cheers for Mr.

“ Hold on!" I shouted. ¢ DPon't gct
toy excited,. vou aszes! I belicve n
cheering, but vou mustn’t let yourselves

terms'"" thundeved tha

maotters by abus.

—

v

Stafford '’

Nelson Lee '’

| go. We shall never give in, and 's up



selveat”

- gether

"
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¢y Mr. Maitin to aceedes to our dde-
mande, : |

. Hurrah' ’

The noiw was considerable, and for a
trne the Head yoared and raved at ua
mo vawi. When he made hiniself ho\ard
he was shouting in the same. strain as
tofore, He noaght as well have saved
lxi- breath, for we took ne notice of it.

“ 1 will wait till you hnw calmed your-
he -bellowed. T will give yon
thirty minutes, and not a second longer.
In half-an-hour I will come back, and 1f |
these mad obstruction: are not wmoved
I will take measzures to remave .them by
force. Take cave how you defy me!"

e turned on his heels and strode
awav. He was followed by a yell of
derision; and a storm of hisses broke ont.
The Removites were reckless now. The
rebellion had started in real earnest, and

the jumors didn't care what lmpm-ned.

“Well, we're in for it now.” said
Owen major, taking a deep breath. By
jingo! There's going to be plenty of
excitemens before long. He is going to
take the defences hy font" eh?”’

"“Not while we've got any strength !’

I «ad grimly.

* Begad ! “e shall have to hold the

fort with all pur emergy, you know—we

shall, really " «ud Sir Montie. ** Dear
fellows, we mnst get ready for battle,
ts goir® to be a Inghttully exctin’

h"’h! too !’
"And T: regellie “Mt was prohab]y right

!

e ey

( HAFTER 1V.
A TLAN OF ACTION,
U“ETH[\G must bhe done, Mr.

S Wrott—<omething  ewift  and
-~ dyaste,”’ . declared the' Head,

pacing hix - study with .agitated
‘“*This—this rebellion is alto-
darthing-1t i« unprecedented i’

Mr. Smmipsen Wrott rodded,
“The bovs are mad, sie,”’ he agreed.

llti:li“.

Y It 1% B qhﬂo l(l]’l[.’ pjn.ﬂ‘lf"‘ brulv QhO(‘klng

It ie all the worseé because there® is no
visthle solution to the preablemi.  The Re-
wove have the upper hand——""

' What”'” toared the Head., ‘' Are you
weane, My, Wrott?/ »
“ Abem! . 1—1 am sorry if my- wordn

ﬂ o Don t koen on saying * Yes, sir,
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offend yon, siv,” said Mr. Wrott apolo-

gtetwnlly ‘1 mal}y wish to convey my.
opinton.  How is 1t possible for us to
mnke the young dogs surrender?”’

“1 will force them—-"

“* But they have barred them-;elvos mto
a most seenre portion of the school,™ said
Mr. Wrott softly. * Do you wahm that,
sir? They haw bod-r food—and, in. fact
evervthing necessary for a long f-uogc.
They will he able to cat off any ordinary
attack. It is appalling, sir, quite appal-
ling. 1 fail to see how we can cope with
the disgroceful sitnation.’

“You arve a foul, Mr.

Wrott !V raved
the Head.

“ Yes, sir.” said Mr. Wrott meekly.

“You had hetter cay no more!”’ lomcd
My, \Inrtm

*“No, s

> and
“No, ‘sir,’_like an infernal pmmt‘"‘
<houted” the Head - fiercely. ““ This re-
hellion iz utterly preposterous, and the

{ boys will not dare to defy me for long.

Where is Mr. Stockdale? Whem is Mr.

Ltm\h & manner.

( rowpll" Where 15 Mr.
don't the fools come?’

Mr., Wrott thought 11: wnoqt to say
nothing. The Hcad had called a meet-
ing of masters in the study, and Mr.
Wrott only had arvived zo far., My
Martin woultl _have been considerably.
astoniﬂhod if he conld have known that
 the sour-loaking “ Mr. Wrott ”’ was none
other than Nelson Lee.

“Lee had returned to St. Frank’s for
two reasons. He was almost sure that
the Head was not all that he pretended
to be—thera was some mystery concern-
ing him—and Lee was determmed to get
at thea truth. Mr. Mariin, in fact, had.
dismissed Nelson Lee becaute he feared
him.

And the famous qclmnlmmter detective
had retnrned to St. Frank's in disguise
—to nll his own place! It gave him
great pleasure to ¢ diddle ” th(t Head in
It was. quite a good

Pagett?  Why

joke,
At the same time Nelson Lee was doing
his utmost to lighten the burden of the
hoys. He pretended to be harsh, but he

was _really lemient.  His manner was
vislent and alarming—a mere pose—but
his actual punishments were absurdly
light. So far, the Head had not tum-
hlod to the game,

F.ee was not amprwod at the action
the Remove _had taken. He had prob-
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ebly anticipated something of the sort
—for ho knew that the juniors would not

imhmnt te an intolerable tyranny for
ong.

~Fhs policy, lLowever, was to be
‘““down”’ on the rebellion. He aflected

to share the Head's views, and his con-
demnation of the boys was poritively
violent. But Tee secretly admived tle
Remove for its pluck. h

“Ah!'  You have condescended to
come, then!” snapped the Head.

Mr. Stockdale entered the study, fol-
lowed by Mr. Pagett, Mr. C'rowell, Mr.
Suncliffe, and two other masters.

“I do not understand, sir,"”” said the
Housemaster of the College House. ¢ You
requested me to attend here-

“That 15 cnough, Mr. Stockdale,”
snapped the Head., ‘T do not wish to
argue, We are faced with an appalling
sttuation. Do you rcalise that the Re-
.move has actually defied all authority”,
Do you realise that the Remove has de-
ficd me to my face” Are vou aware of
these facts?”

“The whole school 1s aware of them.
satd Mr Stockdale.

“T am inclined to believe that vou,
Mr. Crowell, are partially responsible
for this astonnding rebelliov ™' continued
"the Head havshly.

Mr. Crowell started.

“I, s1ie?”” he exclammed.
X
*“ You have treated the boys too easily
- ah L] Bl
—too softly,” said the Head. ** They ve-
quire harshness "

(3

I

L‘tlll\

“1 disagree, sir,” satd Mie. Crowell
coldly.  ““When 1t 1s necessary, I am
always severe. But I do not sce the

justice i being harsh aud cruel with the
bovs on all occasions.™

“You are cquite right, Mr. Crowell,”
declared Mr. Stockdale. ¢ That, in
fact, 1s the secrct of the whole business.™’

“What!"' snapped the Hoad.' “ What
did you sny, Mr. Stockdale?”

o I said the boys have revolted solrh
on account of the harshness and injus-
tica meted out to them since your ap-
pointment to the Headmastership, sir,”
~atd Mr. Stockdale boldly. “1 am not

afraad of toll:ng vou to yonr face thatf|

the pmiors have been trcated abomin.
obly
N[r Martin clutched at his desk.

“ {Ipon my soul!” he gasped.
~how dare you, sic?”’

“How

L5

L]

“I do not consider it darmg-—-—"

“Btop!”’ ‘thundered the Head. ¢ Stop,
su before you go too far! Have a care,
.. Stockdale! A few more words from
vou ‘sir, and you will be dismissed as
summaulv as Lee was diamissed! I will
have no uonsense from my undermas.
ters !’
Mr. Stockdale's eyes flashed.

“It 1s quute possible that I ~hall not

wait to be dismissed, Mr. Martin,” he
said angrily. “ And let me tell you
tlus. If I go from this school, every
other master will leave with me '™ ‘

““ Heav, hear!'” murmo red Mre.
('rowell.

“We will certaiuly support vou, Mr.
Stockdale.”” said Mr. Pagett- warmly.

The Head choked back sometlung, and
his lips twitched feverishly. He probably
realised that he-would be wiser to mode-
rate lns tons. He would be in a sorry
plight tndeed 1f all the masters walked
out in a body.

“ We——wo will say no morve on the
| subject,” he said thickly. * T have called
you together, gentlemen to discuss thas
-—this appalling situation. The Ancient
House section of the Remove Form has
appropriated the west wing of the build-
g, at-d the bovs are defying all autho-
rity.”

“The posttion 1= grave, sir.” satd Mr.
Pagett. ‘I must be allowed to mention
that no such sttuation ever arose while
Dr. Stafford ruled. It therefore secina
obvious that the boys are objecting 1o
yourr administration——""

“ Enough, sy """ snarled the Head. ¢
will show thes> young brutes that 1t will
not pav them to revolt against rae --wme,

their Headraaster! T have formulated
new rules, and the boys will adlere to
them."”

“Aliem! Thev. seem to be doing tan
gpposlte just now,”’ murmured  Nelsow
180,

“ Perhap>, »s0, Nr. Weott—perhaps
s0!'" barked the Head. “ They wdl not
re~ist much longer, however. T inteud
to break their mutinons spnnt with an
iron hand. And the rirgleaders shalt bo
sent from the «chool 1n dm disgrace.”’

Mr. Stocledate shook hi~ head.

“T cannot :ay that [ entirely agree
L with sneh 2 oropa-ttion, str,” he said
1“ No doubt thoa hovs. are witful, and
shioutd be purished. But, seemg that
they have a certhin amount of 1u-tthea
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tion, I <hoyld scriously consider meet-
g them to a certain degree &

‘Meetinge thenmi!"' shouted the FHead

savagely, ' Goed heavens! Are you
's.u;.,gi‘%ting that 1 <hould parley with
‘*tt‘lﬁ 4

“1 am, ar,” sard Mr. Stockdale.

*Then you must be insane——"

“On ttm contrary, | think T am most

eeniible,””  snapped My, Stockdale.
“ Please let me tell you, Mr, }Inrhn
that T am not in the habit ot hemq

characterised as insane: furthermore, 1
wit ot prepared to put up with _such
treatment from yon.  You asked for my
Copinmion, and 1 deelare that the hm-z
demands <shonld be met to a certain
alhwrm'-- "‘

‘1 posttively vefuse to even consider
«cuch & pioposal,” shouted Mr. Martin
violently, '[’hm, have defied me, and
never shall T agree to listen to a single
grevance.
here. becanse T wish to find out some
. means of (h*nnu the rebels from their
stropgnold.’

“1 am afraid we cannot do much in
that direetton, «ir,” said Mr., Pagett.
" The voung rascals are in a peculiarly

socure  position. They have organised
their vebellion with vemarkable astute-
news,  Yonu must admit that, So far as

I can see, foree will be the only methaod
of tringing them to their knees. And

then, agnin, we come to a stumbling
black. How can force be applied when
tht have b arricaded themeelves in so

thnroup\hl 7.

“Tt e a difficunlt problem-——-an ex-
tremely ticklish matter,”” murmored Nel-
son Lee, with an n‘Terted scowl, ** The
wretched voung dogs arve laughing at us,
for we are powerless——"

*“ Nonsensze, Mr.

Wrott—nonsense,’
bavked  the Head.

“'We are very far
from powerless. T intend to take action
mmediately.  You will please call the
school together in Big Hall, gentlemen.
I intend to .uldrvw the boys at once.
Lose ne time.”

The other masters were only too glad
to get out of the Head's study: they
were calready  exasperated  beyond  en-
durance. My, Martin'e overbearing atti-
tude was quite unbearable.

It was not vet time for breakfast. the
hour, indeed, being quite early, Most
of ihc fellows werc down, and groups of
Juniors were gathered all over the Tri-

I have asked you all to come

L Dash it all,
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angle, excitedly discussing the a«toms’h-

g situation,
(-hnstme and Co.. of the Collego
Honse, were partic ulmly interested, Bob '

t_‘lnwtnw himself was’addressing an ani-
mated group of juniors, and his speech
Jwas not exactly an uninterrupted, one.

““The question is, what shall we do?”
Christine was cazwmg ““ We're members
of the Remove, don’t forget, and it’s up
to us to take some action. We sympathise
with the Ancient House chaps; of course,
That's taken for granted.”

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“ Good old Nipper!”

“He's the lep to show the I‘I(‘RJ a
thmg or two

** Rathey !’ 2

“And what we've got to do is to ]et
the rebels know that we've %upportmg
thmn-—mom]lv at all events” went on
Christine. ** Bver ybody mmt agree that
it was jolly pluf.ky of - the bounders to

start a barring-out——"’

Pt

'“* Hear. hear! _
“If we'd heen placed in the same posi- .

tton, we might have done the same
thinr," went on Chrnistine.  “ But we
haven't got the facilities in -the College
Houvse. Things aren’t arranged the
same,”’

“ Besides, we're a smaller crowd,”’ said
Talmadge.  ““We only represent just

over a third of the Remove, andwe
wouldn't be :trong enough to start a
rebellion. 1 think we ought to go In
with the other chaps.”

“Revolt, do you mean?”
“VYes!” sard Talmadqe.
“But we can’t do it, you ass!”

“Yes we can,” said. Tommy obstin-
ately. ““We can go in a body to Nip-
per’s stronghold and ask for admlttanve.
the Remove might as well
stand tognthw in a case of this sort.
We're all in the swim.”

Christine shook his head, -

“It’s a good idea, but the time i<n’t
ripe for us to put it into execution,” he
satd. 1t “ouldnt be wise for us to
take such a s<tep now. [Let's see how
Nipper nml' his crowd get on first. If
they need support, we B mlly muml and
back them up.

*“We ought to back them up at once,’
dcw-lared Talmadge. ‘‘There’s no sense
in delay, C hnsty : "

4 Yes, theve 12"’ said Christine.. “ We
might bo more uspful outstde, Suppesing
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1. '* Boys,” thundered the Head, ] will give you one minute to take these

cbstructions away ! "'’ o
2. To the surprise of both of us, a square gsection of the wall moved back.
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those Ancient House chaps get into a
nt of a difficulty? Supposing they want
supplics of some kind? They might be
able to give us the tip, and we'll lend a
hand. I tell you 1t'll be better for us
to wait awhile.”

““Perbaps you're right,” said Yorke.
“ At the same time, I hould lll\Q to—""

“* Now, then, you kids!" exclaimed
Morrow, hurrying up. ‘ You're wauted
1 Big Hall—at once. Buzz in.”’

“It's not time for prayvers yeot, Mm-
row, sard Christine,

“You won't have any pravers,
the prefect grimly.
to make a speech,
listen to it.” -

‘““ The Head's going
and you've got to

“ QOh, rats!’

“We don’t want to heav the rotter
spout !”’

““It's not a question of what you want

—vyvow've got to do 1it. The Head's 1n a

particularly shocking temper.”

The juniors thought it wiser to go
mdoors without question. They were
not rebels—yet, and heavy punishment
would follow 1if they darcd to dicobey
the Headmaster's order.

And, five minutes later, Big Hall was
crowded. The Remove ranks were ex-
tremely thig, for ouly a minor portion
of the boys were pl(’“(’llt The rest were
accupying the west wing of the Ancient
House.

There was considerable talk in the Big
Hall, but the masters and prefects did
not attempt to stop it. They were partly
in sympathy with the Remove, and they
considered that Mr. Martin was going to
work 1n quite the wrong way. Buat it
was useless to argue with him, or offer
advice,

The Head appcared on the raised plat-
form, and there was an immediate hush.
It was plain to see that he was in a furi-
ous ternper, for his brow was black. and
his cyes gllttetmg dangcrously.

‘“ Boys, there 1s no necessity for me to

go into any details ugaldmg the ex-

tremely serious situation which has
arisen,”” he exclaimed harshly. “ You
are all aware of the fact that-the major
portion of the Remove Formn has had
the aqtoundmg audacity to barricade
thoemselves into the west
Ancient House—"’

% Qood luck to 'em!”

body.

- shouted some-

" osawd

wing of the
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‘“Hear, hear!"
“C‘ood old Nippe
The Head dan(cd and gesticulated.

“ Stlence " he roared. ‘‘ How—how
dare you iaterrupt me in this disgrace
ful manner? Who uttered those rehel
lious words®"’

Silence.

“Mr. Crowell, the voices came froin
vour section of the hall,”’ raved the liead.
“Who were the boys that spoke‘.’"

““T really cannot tell you, sir,”" said
Mr. Crowell, although he probabh knew
‘““ Boys, you must uot interrupt.  DBe
silent, plense.”

“* Do you expect the young dogs to tako
notice of such talk®" shouted Mr. Mar-
tin savagely. “ The next boy who in.
terrupts will be flogged——"

“ Rats!"'
“Co and ecat coke!'"”

““ Get back to where vou came from !

It was tmpossible to detect the fellmu
who gave voice to the calls. Two, at
least, came from the ranks of the Fufth.
And the Head, pale with rage, glared
round him helplessly,

“T shall remember tlas disgraceful
scene ! he saad thickly, *“ It seems that
a wave of revolt is passing through the
school. “It 15 the natural result of vears
of imefficient administration

“ It's the vesult of u week of tyranny,
vou mean!’

“* Ok, good'!" *

“Hear, hLear!”

“.8ilence!” Lellowed the Head.  ** My

patwnce i3 being tried beyond cudur
ance! If therve 1s onc more mterrupt:on
the uhole achool—thy whole school, re
member—will be Jetawned for three half

‘hohidays ™

The threat was effective: nobody
cpoke.

“7T intend to stamp out this rebelliou+
spirit at once, without a moment's
delay.”” went on Mr. Martin, after a
moment. “The Remove. under the ”
guidance of Nipper, has broken 1ntn
open revolt. The young hounds have
barred themselves into a section of the
building, and they rcfuse to ‘surrender.
Such a state of affairs ia almost without
parallel in the hastory of Britizh pubbic
schools !

Still there was silence.

“ [ am determined to have 1o further
nonsense,”’ continued the Head. “f

have called you together herd becauso
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1. want yon to thoroughlv undcrataml
.that these rebels must not be supported
i any way. -Any boy, senior or junmiar,

“wha openly sympathises with the mis.

guided band. wnll be mstantly punished.”

" You'll have to . punish the - whole |
school, then!” yelled 4om¢=body.
. Ha ha, lm'“- -

*We all ﬂympatlme'" s

‘“ Rather !”
~*Down_ with tyrannyl’

5 leence" thundered the Head.
will prove to you that my
_not idle! The whole school is detained
"for the next ﬂ'ﬂ'ﬂ" half- holnlnys "
© et nb 222

. qhame i |
“ We wnn’t he- detmnmﬂ 'We 11 all ve-
volt!’?

- Hear, hear”

'The Head fairly «hoak with zmgpx But
- he ‘realised that St. Frank’s, as a whole,
.was in a dangerous mood. The nmjonty
~ of the boys were on the verge of breal-
"ng_ out’ mto rebellion—following the
example of the Remove.  And Mr. Mar-

tin hamlv songht to relieve the situation.

*If you will all be silent, I will cancel
that punnhment” he shouted. **1 am
~ firmly determined to bring the Remove

iy

to xta ‘knees;- und I realise t.hat. the only |

~argument to be unsed is—force. The

young raseals must be routed out of their

stronghold forthwith!”
“Who by, sir?” asked Fonton of the
Rixth. R
** By the Sixth Form and Flfth I'orm
. smd the Head grimly,
~“Oh!? said Fenton.

\ “I order the Fifth and Sixth Fornn
- %o proceed af once to the west wing of
the Ancient House,” continued the Head.

“You will attack the barricades at all]

pomts. you will' pull the obstructions
down; you will drive the. juniors out.
(m and obey my orders,”

The Fifth and Sixth looked at one an-
other uncertainly.  Some of the seniors
wére rather unzettled, but others wero
_ determined. The shook . t,hexr heads,
and remained in tlum* places.  And the

" ‘wobblers gamafl oom*agr' -and stood their

v #round, too. Mr. Murtin watched 'mth
< gmwmg xmpatrence |
. "Do you hear me, hays?” he «lmntml
y Yes, gir,’”" said \formw

“Then gogt ance—-—7," ' -
‘ "We re not pl‘opmed to ﬁght agarmt

words are.
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the Rpuw\o fe!lowq qir—-mmo of thom
our own minovs,” xaid Conray major.
 We're at St. Frank's for onr edm*atwn, :
not to settle your qunrrrla s,

“Oh, good!”
- ! Hear, hear!

“ Conroy major. I am amazed that you
'nhould dare to addreoss me in that man
ner,”’ said the Head harshly.  “ T wil)
Jeal -with you later. For tho present,
you will go with the remainder of the

ty

Sixth Form to the west wing-—-""
“No!"” 7
“We. won't go!

“We're not doing }our d;rty wmk’ N
** Rather not !’ -

“ Goe:d Inck to the Remove!”

‘And the Tifth and Sixth, as theugh
it had been pre-arranged, walked out of
Big Hall in a body. The Head raved
Ilmtll he was purplﬁ-—-but it made no dif-
fevence. ‘The seniorve had revelted on
[thmr own acconnt! They were not rebels
in the same sense as the -Remove—but
they refused to obey the Head's ordars,

Christing and Co, and the Third velled
themselves  hoarse, They streamed out
of the hall without waiting to be dis
missed, And Mr. Howard Martin; fairly
choking avith lwlplmq fury, mamd n
vain, - _

The ntuatmn was dw:dedly ac'ute.

q‘!

N\

L 8w A

’_ CH \PTPR V
THE FLOT.

HREE cheers fn_r the gnth B _

": ;!Iurragn i

‘“ Hip— np-———-. L

“ Hurrah! :

W Now three cheers fm' tht‘ F)fth‘ ’
- Hip—hip~-—"" ‘

. Hurrah‘ %

The noisze was deafening. Thf,t rebﬂh hi
themselves go with a vengeande, "It wag
just” breakfast-time, and the dews had
come through that the seniors had refused
to take anv hand in the IIead’s quarml
with the Tlemove.

‘“ Jolly decent,”’ -md Pn-&t enthysias
tically. .' ““1f _the scnjors had <aded
agmmt us we should have been in a bad
way. Cood old Sixth! !“oml old thth!
 Théy're with us!” ,

I ,.mﬂ.l‘-,

3T

"".‘I‘ knew ‘they : Wou}d he
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¢ There's no need for all this fuss, my
sons. We're backed by the whole school,
and if the Head isn't careful he'll have
every fellow in St. Frank’s rvevolting.”

“ All the better of they do revolt,” sutd
Watson.

“Of course.” T agreed. ¢ It would
Lring the rotter to his knees in a minute.
But we can't hope for that—yct. The
school hasn’t rebelled. The seniors have
only declared their intention of remain.
ing out of the fight. Wc're safe for the
time being—so we can have some grub!™

Breakfast was a happy-go-lucky meal.
Only half of us could partake of the food
ol one time. the other hall remaining
on guard. Fatty Little was in his ele-
ment. e was the chicf cook, having
appointed himself to thst position

i~ fat face was lowing with pleasure,
and his fat hands were flowery and active.
Lie had made a big batch of bread. and 1t
was served hot for breakfast, with pleuty
of butter.

The bread wasn't quite light, and.
Handforth declared that it contuined a
fow nails, tin-tacks, and other oddments,
hut it went down all’ right. Fatty” was
certainly a good cook.

The (offec was quite up to the mark,
to judge by the requests for more. Little
mimself hod eaten until he counld eat no
more —-nnad that's saving quite a lot. His
capacity was stupendous.

“ 1 don'i mind if we go on revolting
oll the giddy term.” he said happily.
v PThi. is the first time T've had enough
ernb sinee T ocame to St Frank’s! 1
hope we shall go on with this game for
weeks and weeks and weeks!”

“Ha, ha, ha!'"*

“I'm afraid vou'll be disappointed,
Fatty.” [ caid. ¢ Thix revolt won't last
much longer than three or four days. It
might end within a few hours, in fact.
Thave's no telling.”

G Hours ' gasped Little, ¢ Great pan-
cakes ! But—but it can’t end to-day.
Nipper! I'm going te cook dinner, and
—and all sorts of things' If the Head
agrees to our demands, make some more
demands ™

* Ha, ha, ha!'”

“That wouldn't be playing the game,
my infary ' 1 said. ** But you needn't
looked sdarcd. I don't suppose we shall
came to a settlement to-day. The Head's
a hard nut to erark, and he won’t give
tn tamely. ™

vestizate,
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““ He's failed so far, anyhow,” saul
Handforth. * What can'he do? "Nothing
—absolutely nothing! I'll bet he had a
double-barrelled shock when he went to
that attic and found me missing !"

“What about- us?"" asked McClure.

“Obh, you'" said Handforth. ‘' You
and Church don’t count. I was the chief
prisoner, and the Head must be raving
about losing me."” ”

* Why should he rave?” askod Hart.

““ Why?"" repeated Handforth. ¢ Be:
cauze he knows that I'm a dangerous
chap!” -

“Well, cverybody knows that,’ said
Hart. * Strictly speaking, you ought to
be in a padded cell " |

“ Ha, lif.‘.’ol’m!”

“You ass!" howled Handfortli. “T
racan I'm dangerous to the Head! I'm
one of the leaders of the rebellion, and
the Head knows his job's a lot tnore
difficult with me against himn!" '

“Oh!" said Pitt. ¢ That's a bit of
news, ['m always glad to learn some-
thing fresh. It's the first time I knew.
you were a leader. I thought you could
only punch_chaps’- noses——"’

“Well, T can do that all right!” ex-
claimed Handforth grimly.
Biff !
“Yaroooh!"" roared Pitt, holding lis
T e : : '
nose. You—you burbling jackass
“ Peace, ™y sons, peace!’ I inter
rupted. ‘“ We don’t want any quarrel-
ling in the ranks. If you're not careful,
Handy, you’ll be committed to three
hours' C.B.!” -
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

““ The idiot ought to have begn left in
tliat attic!” snapped Pitt. ‘ Supposing
we send him to the Head with a formal
note, explaining our terms? Handforth
is a great chap for bearding lions in
their den!”

“ I'm game,” said Handforth.

“CGood!” said Pitt. ‘“ Get the note
ready. Nipper. Once Handy goes with
it. he'll never get back!”

“Ha. ha, ha!” ’

¢« Christine's at the kitchen window.,"
called Watson, from the end of the pas.
sage. ““He's with a whole crowd of
Monks too.”

We went to the kitchen window to 10-
Behind the  barricading
boards, Christine and Clo. were standwng
in a crowd. They were shouting words
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of encouragement, and some of the fel-
lows were asking to be admitted.
“We want to join you,” yelled Clap-
£0M. ' A .
‘“We're all in the Remove,” said Old-
ficld. **Our place is with you in there.”
““Jolly good of you,” I replied,
- through the boards. * But we’re quite
O.K., thanks. Take my advice, and
stay out of this as long as you can.
We're out for victory, but we may not
get 1t. The Head won’t play any games
with you, my sons—he’ll be afraid to.
You stick tight, and. wait. You’re more
useful to us out there, just at present.”

*“That's what I say,” decclared Chris-
tine. :

*“Then listen to your ®ncle Christy,
and take heed,” 1 said. ‘ There’s no
telling how things’ll go—and the rebel-
lion’s only just started. It’s my opinion
‘that we shall have a big fight. Hallo!
Jesson's coming this way!”

**Rats to Jesson!” said Christine,
turning.

The prefect stwode up grimly.

‘*“ Clear away from here, you kids!”
he ordered. ‘“The Head’s ordered that
there is to be no fraternising with the

2

enemy——
“Go and ecat coke!”’ said Yorke
politely. :
'“* You young sweep——"’
““You're not one of our prefecis,”’

said Christine. *‘‘ We don't take orders
from you, Jesson. I'd advise you to
.mind your own business!”

The unpopular prefect scowled.

- '"“No cheek !” he snapped. ‘‘Mr. Mar-
tin has invested me with full powers
over all juniors, and you’ve got to obey
my orders. Clear off !”

‘‘ Rats !”’

‘“We don’t care anything
Jesson!”’

““Rather not!”

Jesson shrugged his shoulders.

‘“ All right—do as you like,” he said
grimly. ‘“But if the Head comes out

for you,

here and sees you, there’ll be a good

deal of trouble. So don’t say I haven't

warned you. -It seems to me you're all

catching the rebelling spirit !’ o
And the prefect walked off briskly.

There was not much to Tear of Mr.
~Maxtin coming on the scene at that
moment. however. For Mr. Martin was
n his own study, talking earnestly with
. Nelson Lee. The Head would not have
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been talkine earnestly with Nelson Lee
if he had known that geutleman’s recal
character. Ile only knew him as Mr.
Wrott.

“It 1s aPﬁ)a,rent. that force will not
be successtul, Mr. Wrott,”” said the
Head pacing his study agitatedly. *‘ The
other boys will not only refuse to obey
my commands, but they are quite in
sympathy with the mutinous young
scoundrels who are now in possession of
the west wing. We must think of some-
thing else, Mr. Wrott—some subtle
scheme to make the boys give in.”’

‘“ Exactly, sir—exactly,” he said, rub-
bing his hands together. ¢ The infernal
young brats have defied you in the most
disgraceful manner, and it is time that
something drastic was decided npon.
But I must confess myself at a loss.
I am unable to suggest any plan—"

““I have a plan,” interrupted the Head
grumly. ‘I will go to the boys and lis-
ten to their demands. Such a thing is
totally against my principles, but son:e-
thing must be done. And, although I
shall pretend to consider the young dogs’
proposals, 1 shall be really tricking
them.”

“ How, sir?”’ asked Lee interestedls.

‘““How ?” 'said the Head. T will
make them a nromise. 1 will tell them
that if they give in quietly there will
be no punishments, and negotiations will
be started regarding the various de-
mands. The boys will give in—and then
we shall have them absolutely at our
mercy.”’

‘““ But your promise——

‘“Bah! I am not concerned over
that,”” snapped the Head. '* A piomise
to such rebels i1s not valid. I am fully
justified in going to any extreme In
order to bring about the linish of this
rebellion.”

Nelson Lee chuckled. :

‘“ Quite g0, sir—quite so,”’ he agreed.
“H'm! Highly  amusing! The
scamps will receive a somewhat un-
pleasant surprise after they have re-
moved their barricade. An excellent
idea, sir—a remarkably astute solution
to the problem.”

The Head nodded.

““1 thought you would agree in that
respect, Mr. Wrott,” he said. '*Once
the boys are under my control agam
they will receive drastic punishmept—
and Nipper and several ether nng-
leaders will be expelled on the spot.”’

b} J
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“Good ! - muruiured  Mr.
“Splendid, sir—excellent !
‘““I shall visit the upper - corridor—
now, at once,”’ went on the Head.
“ Perhaps you had better not come with
me, Mr. Wrott—I intend to meet the
boyvs in a hurnble spirit, as< it were.
They will think that- victory is theirs.”
Mr. Wrott chiuckled again., and the
two men possed out of the study to-
gcther.  The HHead made his way up
statrs, but Nelson Lee did not accomnpany
hun. He went briskly along the passages
untill he arrived at the west wing of
the Ancient House—on the ground floor,

He halted when he arrived at the
barricade across the passage. The Head,
at the same moment, was at the upper
burricade. ¢

Nelsor. Lee heard excited voices as he
appeared.

*“ Look
Wrott "

““ITa, ha, ha!”

“Give him a groan!”

“ Stlence, you young brats!" roared
Nelson l.ee. ¢ Do not dare to treat me
with disrespect—""

“Dry up, vou fellows,” said Hand-

Wrott,

out! Here's old Rotten

forth, ““Mr. Wrott's all right in the
main. The first chap who grcans will

get my (ist on his nose.”

““ Wonderful—wonderful !’ exclaimed
Lee. “1 am gratified. Handforth. to
find that vou are somewhat discerning.
But let me tell yqu that I will stand
uo nonsense. And vou will be well ad-
vised to stick to vour guns. Ahem!”

“ What, sir?”’

“To surrender !’ barked Mr. Wrott.
“Listen to no promises, and do not
hced soft words. Harsh words are the
only kind that you require. Mr. Mar-
tin 15 now addressing your leaders in
the apper corridor—and his words will
he of the utmost importance. Do not
forget Mr. Martin's character, and plan
vour actions accordingly. You must
rcalise that your position is serious, and
you're in a tight corner. The impudence
of yvour procedure is appalling! Huh!”

And Nelson Lee, with a snort, turned
on his heel and sirode awayv. He had
already observed that Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West had removed his eve-glass
and was polishing it—a sure &ign that
Bie Montie was thinking. _

“Begad!” cexclaimed the swell-of the
Aucient House. ““Did you hear what

vou all to surrender——"°
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Mr. Wrott said. deav feilows?”  Iis

words were remarkable—they were,
| B )

really.

“He talked a lot of rot,”” said Mub-
bard. ,
““But pray -consider, old boy,” said
Sir Montie. ‘‘ Do not heed soft words,
and do not listen to any promises! Be-
gad! I really think I'd better hurcy up-

) l‘,

stairs an’ see what is doin’!

Tregellis-West lost no time, but weunt
up the little back stairway to the upper
corridor, where he found a large crowd
of excited juniors gathered near the
barricade. On the other side Mr. Mar-
tin was talking.

““I have realised. boys, that vou hava
thie upper hand,”” - the Head was saying
in mild tones. . ¢ The position is quite
intolerable, and I cannot allow it to cou-
tinue for a moment longer. I want

(B

““ Never, sir!"”

“We're out for victory!”

““ And you will receive victory—since
vou are so determined upon.it,” said
the Head. from the other side of the
barricade. ‘“If you will come quietly
out now, no single boy will be punished.
Furthermore, your demands will be lis-
tened to rcasonably and sympathetic-
a"l)'.?’

“Oh!”

““ That's different, sir!”

““ You say that nobody will be punished,
air?’ I asked grumly. ‘“Youn promise
that the rebellion will be completely
overlooked.™

““ Yes, Nipper, that is s0."" replied Mr.
Martin grim}y. I have decided to be
absolutely lenient. And., what 1s more
to the point. when vou have all resumed
your norrhal duties, I will meet a depu-
tation of the Remove, and will discuss
all the grievances with a view to settling
them forthwith.” ,

“ But will you promise to scttle them,
sir 77" 1T asked. '

“Yes. ‘ Nipper, I will—most = d--
cidedly,” said the Head. ‘*You have
gained vour victory—completely and ab-
solutelv. And you will oblige me by
refraining from gloating over it—for I
can assure - vou that this 1uterview s
not giving me much pleasure. Whgt i
vour answer?’’ *

‘“ Well, sir, I think we'll just have =
minute's consultatior,”” I swad. “ We
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vealise that you have made a big con-
resslon, and——"’ '

**Just a minute, old boy !>

Sir Montie was tugging at my sleeve.

““What's up?”’ 1 asked. .

‘“Pray listen for a moment,”’. whis-
pered Tregelli>-West. *‘I urge you not
to take any notice of Mr. Martin's pro-
mises.’’

““Oh, that’s a bit thick, Montic.” I
protested. *‘ Even the flead
be such a dishonourable rotter as to make
promises and break them as soon as
we've given in, He daren’t do such a

thing.”
I am frightfully afraid that he means
to tnick us,”’ said  Sir  Montie.

“* Listen !

And he briefly explained how ¢ Mr.
Wrott’> had hinted at the Head's in-
tentions—how he had told the fellows to
ray no heed to soft words. I listened

grunly, and when Montie had done 1}

knew the truth. '

‘“ There’s no getting away from the
fact, Mr. Wrott is on our side,” I de-
clared. ‘‘ He knew the Head’s game,
and he went down there and gave you
fellows a -word of warning. Good ior
Mr: Wrott!” )

‘** But what shall we do?" asked Pit:
quickly.

‘““ Listen—and you’ll hear,”” I replied,
in a grim voice,

I returned to the barricade, fecling
cold and angry. The Head had resorted
to a dirty, despicable trick—if My,
Wrott’'s warning was ta be believed.
And I would soon settle the question
definitely.

‘“ Well?”” said the Head sharply.

‘“ Before the Remove surrenders, sir,
we want your assurance that nobody will
be punished, and that all our demands
will be met,” I said. ‘* We want——"

*“1 have already made those promises,
Nipper,” snapped Mr. Martin. '

'“ Yes, sir by word of mouth,” I re-
plied, ‘‘ We want you to set down those
terms in writing, We want your pro-
mide in black and white. As soon as we
receive 1t, we will surrender.”

The Head stamped his foot with rage.

*Infernal 1mpudence!”’ he roared.
‘“ T will not write a hne, confound you'
Is my word not sufficient?”’ .

"““T’m afraid we cannot accept 1it, sir.”’

“You dag!’ bellowed the Head.
‘“ Are you daring to enggest that I should

wouldn't |.

|
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make a promise I have no intention of
fuliling ?”’
“1 suggest, eir, that if you serioncly

intend to fullfil it, you will not obi'ect.
1ed

to setting it down in writing,” I rep
quietly. ‘“* We only require it as a safe-
guard, and we shall certainly refuse to
give in until we get that written pro-
mise.”’

The Head nearly choked.

“*I will not write a line—never!” he
raved. ' You have my promise by word
of mouth, and it is sufficient. No hoy
‘will be punished, and your demands wil
be met. Now, what is your answer?”

“We stand firm, sir,” I replied

|

;I

}

|

curtly. .
* What !’
“We remain as we are now—rebels,”’
replied. ' Good-morming, sir!”
** Hurrah !”
‘*“ Long live the revolution!”
** Harrah !’
And the Headmaster, fairly gnashing
his teeth with rage, stood helplessly
by while the Remove roared its approval
of my decision.

Myr. Martin’s trick had: failed!

CHAPTER VI.
AN INTERESTING DISCOVERY.

| IGHT had arrived, and the posi-

N tion was unchanged.

' The Remove had celmed down
somewhat since morning, but it

was just as determined to carry on the

rebellion until final victory ‘was gained. -

The Head’s very attitude proved that

his promise had been hollow and
treacherous.

Since that interview, Mrtr. Howard
Martin had not shown himselt. And we

were all quite gertain that Mr. Wrott
was the cause of the failure. He had
given us the tip in the most obvious
manner, and we were grateful to him,

But Mr. Wrott, too, kept out of the

way. We had not seen anything of him
since the morning, and everything had

been quiet—except, of course, for varmous
demonstrations on the part of the other
fellows, out in the Triangle.

The west wing of the Ancient House,
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rupted. “‘ The exit, down in the base-:
rment, is situated on the other side of
the barricade—that i3, outside our own
domain, 8o, if we Eet in that stairway,
we shall emerge in the enemy’s country.”
Sir Montie-scratched his head. |
“ But - the tower,”” he began. “1L
can’t see—"" S e w
“Oh, I'd befter cxplain,” I inter-
rupted.  ‘“ The further exit to the stair-.
‘way iy in the tower itself-—~but there's
another exit—a doorway—in the dormi-
tory corridor.  Hardly a "soul knows
about it, but it's there right enough. All
we've gfot to do is-to slip in, and steal
down the stairs.” ‘ - Wi
“Oh, good!™.said Sir Montie.  “I
certainly overlooked that fact, dear old
boy. Rut pray tell me why you are

shad been placed out of bounds,  and
nwobody was allowed anywhere near it
Bat this did not prevent some darin
spirits from venturing to.the barricaded |
- windows, in order to whisper words of
support and sympathy.

It was now mght—alter tes p.m., in
fact, The school had gone to bed, and
it cortainly seemed that we were to be
left quite to ourselves. Tho Head was
“in a quatdary—he did not knuw what to
do. or which way to turn,

The bulk of the rebels bad spized the
opportunity of having a goodl, sound
sloep. Some of the fellows been in
bed since the morning. These got up in

the late svening, refreshed and brisk.
‘And the guards of the day took their
places in tho beds. Kverything, in fact, [

was going swimmingly. thinkin' about gettin’ outt"” .

&il: Montie and I had -.mamged tof. “So that we can do some scouting,’’
obtain several houts sleep in tho after- | I replied. * I've got half an idea’ that
noon and evening, and now wo were | the Hlead mecans to attempt trickery to-
quite alert. [ was determined to be oun | night. It's just the thing he woulg do.
guard throughout the night—for, 10 my | And we . want to be absoluteély on our
opinion, 1t was the most dangerous | guard. I shall leave De Valerie in solo
portiod. ' . charge while I'm away."”

“1f tho Head means to strike, he'll] I wasted no further time, "but made
asrike during the quiet hours of the | my preparations. i |
night,” I sard. ** He'll do it whilo aRk ¢ Valerie had known nothing of the
the reat of the school is asleep, and I |sceret stairway, and he was fwatly sur-
mean to do a bit of scouting work almost | prised when he heard. But he was also
at once.” 3 enthusiastic regarding the idea, and, he

- “* Venture outside, do you mean?” urged me to be cautious, el ¥

“Yes,”" T said. | ' “PDon't you worry, my son,” I said

© “I'm yame, of course—1'm quite | briskly. * We sha'n’t llow ourselves to.
willin® to take any old risk,”’ said Sir [ be collared easily. We shall probably
- Montic. “ But how do you propose to|be back within half-an-hour., Don’t tell
¢ out, dear fellow? Tﬁo Hpea ‘might | the others, or they might get jawing.'

w watchin', an’ it be dangerous to] So, without further ado, we hurried

romove some of the barricades——'" Jaway. The sccret panel was situated

L Rxactly,” 1 agreed.  * We'ro not | nekrly. opposite the dotmlt-or¥ doorway,
going out that way.” = and -1t wus an easy matter for Montwe
"6 Really, old boy, I fail to under-|and I to slip through into the narrow
stand,” said Tregellis-West. ‘“We are | PRIS3ZC.

{eaided seywhere. and s imnos. | We closed the panel, and I switched-
barricaded everywhere, and it “in impos- | iy~ sloatrde Aol Tho' “placy Wk

Hible A0 Rug: Ak exibs--" ' stuffy and dusty, and I grinned as [

‘I b ible,”” T i upted. 98F, ' ity AR
“ What has bevoma of your meimerg, | noticed Sir Mofitie's rueful exprission.
Meontie? Don't you recolicct that seérf:i His jacket was already smothered with -
I B 3R X Iny Yy N ; | grime. . v Ry o
:r;:z:z tﬁa‘::? mc;:'fu old tower **That's all right, Montie,” I grinned,-
b if M“‘l "“ - } SR ARk o e lf;'} bru:lh 0“. ] lm 7 ‘Js rd | ld bo

1P i B | “Pray do not absurd, old--boy,"”
| g';‘“?"’::"’ ‘ﬁi‘“d_ at me ”,: wonder. o | said Tregellis-West. ** This suit will bo
| ut, old oy, yowre quite wrong, | utterly ruined by the time I got back.
be went on. * You have overlooked the | Never mind.” I am  the last fellow in -
ﬁ,:r.: &:l‘ _['15-“’"’," is ot situated it f the world to grumble.” —

: : ;i pn 8 “ Well, . take m ad?ice,-' a.t-xdf Gk o
I havea't overlovked it,” T inter- % !

little as possible,” [ said. ™ “ These pagels
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aren’t very thick, and we don't want
anybody to hear our sweet voices. We're
on a risky expedition, so we must be
careful.”’

- ** Dear fellow, I quite agree.”

We proceeded down the narrow stairs
slowly, They were steep and treacher-
ous, and a fall would have had nasty
results for erther of us. But at length
we arrived at the foot of the stairway,
and stood in the basement.

This door opened out into the foot of
the passage beyond our barricade. So
we were able to get out of our fortress
i secret, without removing a single
board.

We fonnd the passage in darkness. A
window was just near by, and this was
not barred or fastened. It was quite an
easy matter for us to slip out like a pair
of sliadows into the leswer gloom of the
Triangle.

Eveiything was quite still and silent
- except for the gentle rustling of the
chill November wind in the branches of
the old chestnuts. The place seemed to
he deserted and forlorn.

“Not a <oul about,” whispered Sir
Montie,

*There’s no  telling,”” 1 replied.
‘““There might be a dozen people awake
.aml comparatively ncar to us, Montie.
We must pretend we're a conple of
scouts in the enemy’s terntory. And we
must move just as cautionely.”

" {.ead the way, dear fellow. T'm with
you.' B

We went all round the Triangle, round
the Head’s gacden, and, in fact, made a
detour round the school. But we did not
we a sign of anything suspicious, and
were at last forced to the conclusion that
evervthing was actnally quet. If any
attack was to come, it would be from
within- the school.

And so, at last, wa returned.

We got back into the passage without
incictent, and quietly stole into the secret
stairway. Our intention was to return
te the dormitory passage without delay.

** Well, we've had a scout round, and
we 've drawn blank,”’ I said. ‘It deoesn't
matter <o much—in fact, it's all the
iwtter. It shows that there’s not much
possibihity of our being disturbed before
the moming.”

“It’s  really remarkable—-"  Sir
Montic pansed, and kicked against a pro-
wetion in the wall, about a foot from
the floor.

‘to us that the stonework was not

|
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** Pray throw your light here, ol boy,”
he said.

" What have yon found?’ 1 acked
curiously ' '

We examined the spot, and it swemed
quirto
so even at that point. Before the siair-
way actually commenced there was a
strort, narrow ssage. One wall con-
sisted of panelling. and the other of
brickwork. And Montie and I were
greatly interested.

‘“There <ems to be something un-
usual about this spot, certainly,” 1
agrecd. ¢ That chunk of bricks :seems
to be dut of place, somehow. And yet it

looks solid enough, Montie——. Great
Scott !”’ ,

‘“ Begad ' '

I had pressed on the projecting brick

with considerable force, and, to the sur-
prise of both of u¢, a square section of
the wall moved back, revealing a dark,
earthy-smelling cavity.

** What-ho!” I murmured. ** This 13
interesting, my <on. There’s no end to
these surprises. This 1s probably another
tunnel, leading 1n quite a different divee-
tton. I vote we explore it now, whilo
we're on the job.”

** But it’s quite remarkable, dear boy.”’

“Well, it’'s not very surprising,” 1
said,  ** This part of the school used to
be an abbey. or a ca:tle, hundreds of
vears ago. It's only natural to suppose
that the cellars are honeycombed with
secret passages. But we needn’t discucs
the ancient history of St. Frank's. Let's
get busy.” |

I bent down. and led the way through
tie opeming, flashing my torch before
me. And T was not «urprised to find
that a tunnel stretched before me—Iloiv,
with rough, stone walls, and a damp,
corthen floor, - |

The air was far from being pure. but
it was quite breatheable. And Montie
and T proceeded along the tunnel curi-
ously. We continued our way for several
hundred yards, and there was no sign
nf any stoppage. N

I judged that the end of the tunnel
was ~itnated somewhere among the old
monastery ryine—for thet was the ‘most:
reasonable Jsum ption.

RBut I turned ount to be wrong.

For, after proceeding for another han-
Jdred yards, we came upon a mouldy old
door. - It was literally mouldy and mil-
dewed, but the mechanism seemed to ba-..
fairly well preserved, )
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It was some moments before I could

force back the bolts, but at last the door
crcaked open, and a wave of pure, fresh-

atr swept upon us. But we werc not in
the open. We had emerged into a low,
stone building, with one side vacant.

I recognised thg spot at once.

“Well, I'm jiggered!” I murmured.
“ We've come out in that old stone sum-

mer-house, Montie. We're right in a
corner of the Head's private garden!”
“Is that so!" exclaimed Sii Montie.

“ Dear me! This 1s most remarkable!
Quite interestin’, dear old boy.”

“We seem to have had our trouble
for nothing,” I said, ¢ There's not much
to be guined by stayving here, Montie.”

“"Admitted !’ murmured Tregellis-
West. 1 really think, dear boy, we'd
better retrace our steps Begad !

** What's the matter?”’

““I—1 heard something—a
wluspered Montie.

We both listened intently,
proved to be correct.
voice, but two voices were andible. And
the sound of footfalls accompanied
them.  The voices grew louder and more
cdistinct.

And one of them helonged to Mur.
Howard Martin!

“We had better sit dowin in the sum-
mer-house, yonder,”” the Head was say-
ing. " We shall be quite private there,
Briggs. Rather cold, perhaps, but we
cannot be too careful. I do not wish to
take you into the school iiself—for rea-
sons which you will well und(-utand

volice, '

_ and Montie
I'or not one

“Right you are,” guv'nor, saul the
other voice. “TI've got the idea.”

Sir Montie gripped my arm.

“They've comin’ here, old boy,” he

: muimuned ‘- What a really remarkable
picce of luck. - If a thing happcned like
this in 2 story ¥ should say 1t was ridi-
culous.  Real life is alwavs stranger than
fiction, begad !
*“ It's a coincidence, that's all,”” T said.
> We'll nip back behind this dool“ay.
-and stop there. We shall be able to hear
cvery word that's spoken. We can leave
Lhn door just unfastened.”
“But it'll be risky—— |
““ No, it won’t,”” L inter rupted.  ** It's
asx black as pitch in here, and théy won't
.dare to strike a lig hl; Stand still,
don’t cven bneathe
“ That's rather a tall order, old
but I'll do my best,”” said Montie.

v?

' to get the upper

and.

old fellow,
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We succeeded in getting back into

‘the tunnel without making any noise

And when the Head entered the summer-
house, accompanied by the mysterious
Mr. Briggs, there was nothing whatever
to tell them that two venturesome
encmies were very close at hand.

“* This is much better,”’ said the Head.
“ No, we needn't sit down—the stone:
work 1s rather damp, I believe. Now,
look here, Briggs, I've brought you hera
becanse 1 want to talk to you quietly
and seriously.  To begin ‘with, your
business with me is absolutely puvabo
[ am pay'ug you well, and your men will
be paid well. 1 do not want any word of

to-night’s  happenings to be spread
abroad.”
“You can be easy on that point,

guv'nor,” said Mr. Briggs. ‘" Me an'

my mates won't say a bloomin' word
We've got good money, and you've
promised to give us- s0moe Mmore. So wa
sha'n’t get gassin’.  This business 14
privit, an’ we won't forget it. But 1

don't qunt,e understand what the game
e¢xactly

“You'll' understand mm a moment, my
man,”’ satd Mr Martin. “ I've already
told vou that a considerable number ot
Junior boys have rebelled against tho
school authorities. They have, in fact,
engineered a mintature revolution of
thetr own, and at the present moment-
thev are securely barred into the west
wing. of the Ancient House. They 1n-
tend to defy me until T give in to their

demands, and that. of course, will he
never. "' :

“* It wouldn't do for you to give in to
the young varmints, zr,” said Mr
Briggs. * Them young houndq need a
good thrashin'. Talkin' ain’t no use "’

“ That's whv T have engaged you

Briggs,” <aid the Head. *The matter
13 leallv very simple. You are to be
here with all your men at onc-forty-fivo
exactly. And at two o'clock you will
srash” down the barricades which th.:
boys have set up. These rc-bollir.m:.«
voungstm» are to be captured.”

“It'Il be easy, sir,”” said Mr. Brnigg-
“Why, Ive got twenty men at leasl--
all rcady an’ walimg [t'll be kid’s play
'and of a parce! of
cheeky schoolboys!'™

““ Den’t you be- too sure, Briggs," said
the Head. ‘It won’t be an easy task,
but-you will certainly succeed. ‘I'he boy:s
have taken a great manv precautions.
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but T have no doubt that we shall catch
them napping to-night. And once the
barricades are broken down the rest will
be easy.”

**Leave it to us, guv nor.
the trick.”

*“The attack is to be a surprise one.

We'll do

You must give the boys no warnipg of |.

your approach,” continued the MHead.

“But I can give you further details

later on, Briggs. Where are your men
at the present time:”’

“ Out in the lane, sir.”

“ Are they all good, reliuble men?”

'* Well, T wouldn't go so far as to call
’em reliable, sir, but they’re just the
blokes for this job,” said Mr. Briggs.
“I got ’em together -in  Bannington
mostly. Rough yvoung chaps with no
work. and wilhin’® to earn -a half-quid
ea:ey.”

*Well, you will bring them all to the
Anctent House doorway at one-forty-
five,” said the Head. ‘‘I will have some
refreshments in readiness for yon—-"

** Beer, sir?’’ asked Mr. Briggs cagerly.

‘“ Beer or spirits—whichever you like.”

‘““ You’re the kind of gent a feller don’t
often meet.” said Mr. Briggs enthusias-
tically. **“When I tell the boys about
that beer they’ll be ready to face machine
guns' But I don’t reckon we shall have
much trouble in routin’ out them kids.
'l'l:o’y won’t be able to lift a finger agin
us.’

The Head nodded.

““ Well, my man, I think I have told.i

you all that 13 necessary at the moment,”’
he satd. * Tf possible, T want this affair
to be seeret. I should like even the
school servants to be in ignorance of it.
So your main aim, when you attack, 1s to
be as quiet as possible.”

While speaking, the pair were moving
out of the summer-house, and Montie and
I were not ahle to catch Mr. Briggs’
reply. But we had heard more than suf-
fictent—and we were both tenze with ex-
citement and satisfaction,

“ Talk about luck!” T breathed. ‘ Did
you ever know such a stroke in your life
hefore? We came to this place by sheer
chance, and the Head and this ruffian
walk in and let-us hear all their plans.”

‘“ Dear fellow, we shall wake up soon—
we shall, really,” said Sir Montie. ‘It
is 100 good to be actually true.”

“ Luck generally favours the winning
- srde,” I exclaimed. ** And this time we’ll
teach the Head that his rotten tricks

- ).~
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won't pay bhimn. Think of ft, Montie,
think of the depths to which the Mead
has descended! He's hired a gang of
Bannington roughs to fight against us!
I never dreamed of such a thing.”

“Tt'e frightfully low down, old boy,”
agreed Montie,

“ But we'll beat the Head at his own
game,”” 1 «aid grimly. ** Now that we've
warned we can tahe precautions.  And
when that attack begins we shall ke
rcady fov 1t!

CIHAPTER VII.
A NARROW V¥SCAPrE !
fortune  was undoubtcdly

oon
‘ with us that night,
. We had discovered the Head's

plans by a pure «troke of Iuck.
But it way not exactly extraordimary :
for 1t was only natnral that the Head
should take his hired ruffian into a quiet,
secluded spot, away from the school.
And the summer houce firted exactly,
That Montie and 1 should have been
theve at such an opportune moment, how-
ever, was remarkably fortunate,

“We'd better be getting batk, old
bov,”" breathed Sir Montie,

“Look here,” 1 said briskly. “1've
been thinking, We shall want ammuni-
tion of some kind.”

** Ammmunition ?”’

‘“Exactly.”” T said, ““ There’s no sence
in letting the matter stand as it is, Wo
can't fight this gang with our bhare fi<ty
—we should go under within ive miynutes,
There's gomng to be a battle at two
o'clock, and our-only chance of winning

“ia to have weapons that will beat off the

Head's crowd.

“ But what kind of weapons?”’ asked
Sir Montie.

“T1 don't know—the matter needs a
good deal of thmking about,” 1 said.
** Fortunately, we've a good deal of time
at our disposal—nearly threc hours, n
fact. And we can make active prepara-
tions during that time. My suggestion
is this: you hurry back to the fort, and
give the warning to those fellows who
arc.awake. Don’t rouse the others untii
I come ?

** But aren’t you coming with me?”
) N0.33
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~ ““Dear fellow, -pray tell' me what the
idea 18?" satd Montie. . -

“I'm going to venture out again—in
scarch of weapons and ammunition,”” [
‘satd grimly. - ““ We've got to take action
now, and 1 might as well see what I
can do now I'm here. You go in and
give the warning, and I'll follow in
about half-an-hour.” ,

“You are quite determined on this?”

“Quite !

“Then i1t's no use arguing,”’ said
Montie, with a sigh. “ But. really. old
boy, I shall be frightfully nervous until
you come in. 1 don’t like the idea of
vour bein’ out here alone.”

‘“That's all right.”” I said crisply.

““You buzz along."

Sir Montie went, without further pro-
test, and I left the secret door slightly
ajar, and stole away through the Head's
gavden. To tell the honest truth. I waa
decidedly worried.

I knew very well that the ITead was
cct upon making a grim, determined
cffort to finish the rebellion in one foll
swoop, so to speak. He meint to drive
us out of our fortress by sheer force.

~ And we should need all our wits about
us to repel the atitack. QOur bare hands
would be useless—we should require
some kind of ammunition. And this, o
atself,  was a problem.

We could not very well use anything
whioh would do the attackers bodily
harm. We should have to think of
something which would beat them off
harmlessly.
point to tackle.

However, I thoughi it would be just
as well to scout about 1n search of de-
fensive weapons. And I stole out of the
Jead’s .garden at length, and made off
in the direction of the domestic out-

buildings.

Possibly I should find something there |

which would help me.

I kept my eyes open wide, and my
cars were on the stretch. As far as I
could judge I was quite -alone, and I
had no fear of being captured. Possibly
I was too confident. But I certainly
took everv precaution.

I was just turning a corner of the dark
building when I hecard a slight sound
behind me. I turned on the instant.
A big form was actually on the point
- of springing at me as I twisted round.

‘““ Great Scott!” 1 gasped.

'I'I dodged, but I was a sccond too
ate,

And it was rather a knotty#
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A hand clutched at my shoulder, and
the fingers closed tightly over my jiacket
The next second I was yanked round
and held firm, with my hands hehind my
back. And I saw that my captor was the
Head himself!

““So I have caught you, och?” snarled
Mr. Martin. “Who are vou: Whai
are you doing here?  Confound you,
bov, answer me!" |

I didn’t say a word.
the Ilead hadn't recognised me. 1
wriggled and twisted with all my
strength and agility. But my struggles
were 1n vain. Try as I would, I could
not get away from the fierce grip.

- Ilold still, you young brat!" snarled
the Ilecad, panting heavily, “ Lot me
see yvour face! Why, what—""

The Head uttered a perfect snort of
trinmph.

It was dark, and

“Good Heavens!"" he gasped. ¢ You
are Nipper—Nipper!"
“Yea, I am!” I replied. ¢ You've

collared me, Mr. Martin, and I've got
to give you credit for it. T didn't think
you were smart enough to creep up be-
hina me in that way!"

‘“You impudent puppy'!"’ grated tho
Head. *I'm amazed that you should
address vour Headmaster in such terms
You are the leader of this rebellion, and
vou are in my power, Let me tell you
that your supporters will soon be in 1
similar position. And you, my lad, will
he sent from this school by the first
tramm in the morming—after being pub
licly flogged and expelled.”

I had nothing to say. For I realised
that the Head had the upper hand. |
was his prisoner now, and there was very
little prospect of my getting away. [la
was a powerful man, and 1t was quite
useless for me to struggle further.

But T was intensely glad that Moutie
knew of the impending danger. My
noble chum’'s misgivings had been jus
tified, after all. I should have done
well had I taken his advice.

- But I had-not the slightest notion that

the Head was prowling about. T had
assumed that he had gone straight into
the house after parting with Mr. Briggs
Which only proves that it 13 alwavyy
foolish to be over confident.

My own fate was quite sealed. 1T
should be expelled on the morrow —there
was no doubt about that whatever., DBul
I did not alarm myself unduly, for I was
confident that I should be able to re
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turn to the cld school after Mr. Max.
4.0 -bhad received the deserts he descrved.

+ My absence would be a blow for the
JRemove, no doubt, but I was not foolixh
enoungh to suppose that I was mdispen-
gable. There were other fellows whe
would be able to carry on.

De Valerie, or Pitt, would probably
iake the leadership. And my fate would
c¢nly urge the Remove on to greater
cfforts. It would certainly not have the
eflect of taking the heart out of the
rebels. They would be steeled to stouter
resistance,

**You will be wise, and you will walk
quietly,”” barked the Head. *'I intend
to take you indoors, Nipper, and I shall
Jeck you in the cellar until the mon-
ing. If you attempt to escape now,
your flogging will be all the more
severe.”’

I didn’t say a word, bus marched off
with the Hcad meekly and resignedly.
1 sobbed broken-heartedly—in fact, 1
suivelled in the most realistic manner.
And the Head was quite doceived.

“So you are repenting now ?’’ he cx-
claimed pleasantly. ‘ Your repentance
has come too late, my young f{friend.
Snivelling wil not help you. did not
think you were such a cowaidly young
baby !”’ '

Of course I was as grimly determined
as ever, but I decided upen a lasy for-
lorn chance. As I had anticipated, the
Head had relaxed his grip somewhat—
‘believing that 1 was resigned.

And then, in a second, I became
active,

With a sudden wrench 1 tore mysclf
away, twisted round, and dashed off.
The Head gave a snarl of fury and
tore after me. And then I met with o
most abonninable piece of luck.

My foot caught aguinst a stone, and
1 sprawled over. By the time I was on
my f$eet again, the Head had caught
me—ard he. was holding me hArm. I
felt sick at heart—and my hopes fled.

But still I struggled wildly and furi-
ously. '

‘* Hold still, hang you !’ shouted Mr.
Martin. ' You got away once, but you
will not get away a eecond time—"’

And then a really astonishing thing
bappened. | .

A form dashed up out of the dark-
ness. It blundered right upon us, and
two fists struck out at random, QOde hit

the lead, aud the other

clean over backwaids.
I seized my chance on the moment.

Up 1 ecrambled and dashed off, And
I heard the voice of Mr. Wrott! But
I didn't wait to hear what he sa:d, ¢r
,what tho Head said. T was free—and |
streaked away for the old stone suranice
house with lightuing speed.

Meanwhile, Nelson Lee was beuding
over the Head.

*“ Dear me! 1 sincerely trust you ove
not hurt, sir?”’ he asked pantingly.

“ Hurt!” raved the lead, jumping
up, purple with vage. '* You fool! Yau
doit! You idiotic madman—""

‘** Really, sir——"

‘“* What do you mean by interfeung?’
roared the llead fiercely.

“*But 1 wasn’t interfering, my dear
sir,”” protested Lee, in a mild voice. * I
saw you strugghug in the darkness with
someone I naturally took to be an as-
satlant—a tramp, maybe. And I imme.
diately dashed to your rescue—"

* My rescue!’”” bellowed the Head
‘“You raving idiot! [ was strugghng
with Nipper—]I had just captured the
young ruffian! And you come along
and allow him to cscape. Mr. Wront,
you are absolutely a fcol!l”

Nelson Lee bowed.

**1 am dceply sorry.if 1 have offended
vou, sir,”’ he. muttered, looking Austerved.
‘“]—I—that 1s to say—really, sir, 1
hardly know how to express myself. My
regret is sincere. Nipper! I'd 011]{

bcwed me

known that fact to begin with! Bat
saw vou straggling in the darkness—

‘““ Don't stand gabbling there!'’ snarled
the Head. ‘' Help me to hnd the brat!
He went off in the direction of the -
Triangle, and we might still be in time
to recapture him. 1 will tell you what
I think of you later on!”

Nelson Lee thought Mr. Martin had
already said quite sufficient, but he did
net object. It was not Lee’s policy to
fall out with the Head.

And while they were vainly searching,
I gol back into the tunnel, and was
aite safe. I puused for a breather when

arrived within the building. I bad
had a remarkably - barrow escape and
Y had Mr. Wrott to thank for it. '
-The guv'ner had maintained bhis
character so well as Mr. Wrott, =0 ﬁr-
fectly that even I had no suspicion then
that Nelscn Lee was 0 near at hind.
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Buue T did know that he was responsib’e f Aud now I've got something else to

for my cscape, _ tell you—sowething far more impor-
“ Wrott did the trick for me,” I told | tant.’

myselt grimly., “ He bowled the patr| * More important ?" said Pitt.

f us ovor on purposc--and deliberatdly | © Yes. We shall be attacked at two

allowed me to get away. Good old | o'clock preciscly.”

Wrott! He's got a {)rottv violent bark, ““In the night?"

but he's one of the best. Fle's a bit of “Yes!—or, to be more exact, in the

a myatery, too, and | shall have to give | eurly morning.

more attention to him."” “Mv, only hat!"

But. for the moment my chief aim was “ W Bhd” be dttﬂ(k?d by a gang of

to get back to my suprorters.  And when | twenty roug hﬂ‘“‘ }
I arrived 1 the dorritory corridor 1 "Oh, rot!" said IMandforth. * You
\\1- welcomed warmly by Sic Montie. don’t expect us to belicve that yart,

. . I suppose?
‘ Dear fellow, I'm frightfully glad to But the fellows did believe

8OQ you ln(k afpl " he sad. ¢1 it after

oo, I | 1 el ot st
b“ftt'l' to wait tlﬂtl vou cam k.’ as 131dera nou . i te-
., | l tme bm | ment. The rebels became active, too,

“You're lucky to see me now.”" I said Cori o
. | Grim preparations be made.
taking a deep breath.  “ You'll be rather | ;::dm\:-'g ;eltw:;;ol::d t';f:: tas|'11$ith a

surprised to hear that 1 was collared by

- 11l

tho Head not ten minutes aco. will. :

[m; rtcm g1 ‘d“q Monti The attack was due to commence in

. Y“‘“ ‘l‘m Foillcm u - rel fald ot onte. 9 hittle over two-hours, and we had very
) y . little time at our disposal. There wa3

I explained v.hat had occurred—and | every prospect of a great deal of ex-
seweral other juniors  histened to my | citoment bofore the morning. :

rtory.  And they all agreced that my Needless to say, we were qu:te success-
itbarty had been gained Tor me by the ful 1n resisting Mr. Martin's hired
timely intervention of the somewhat rougha.. Bug that battle was a memor-
my sterious new Housemaster. able one. and it cannot be described in

““But all's well that ends well,”” T ex-| full here. It forms part of another epi-
claimed. “I'm here. and the Mead's| sode:

raving about me. [fle can’t follow, be- The St. I'rank’s barving-out was by noa
caunso he doean’t know how I got in. | neans over!
TIHE END.
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el s S e L e W
TO MY READERS. '

I wonder how many of my readers disecovered the identity of Mr. Wrott
before he disclosed himself as NELSON LEE to Dr. Brett in last week's story ?
No doubt some astute readers smelled a rat mueh earlier in the narrative.
All will agree, I think, that the popular Housemaster deserves some praise
:(:rslzls l'!;n:l:imity, and all are glad, 1 am sure, to know that he is back again

. ’s.

Much as you have enjoyed the story just concluded, none should ntiss
the account of the progress -of the revolt in next week’s number, called
‘“ BARRING OUT THB BULLY.” Unless justified, of course, rebellion
against authority is strongly to be deprecated. But you, my chums, who
have been following the events’ at St. Frank's during the last few weeks, will
readily sympathise with the drastie action the Remove have thought fit to take.

Before concluding these remarks, [ shall be glad if those of my chums who
are desirous of disposing of back numbers of ‘“The Neison Lee Library *

will communicate with me. )
P THE EDITOR:
Q* > > >0 “M++w¢-0 HMO%M’-M*#
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MAGNIFICENT STORY OF ADVENTURE AMONG THE PLANETS

XN IN TRACKLESS

INTRODUCTION.

KhOBERT GRESHMAM, inventor of the
‘Solar Monarch, an airship designed to
travel through space, decides to put his
theorics 1o the test by making a journey
o the moon and- other planels. He ts
accompanied by

FRANK HILLSWORTH and MAC-
DONALD GUTHRIE, both wealthy
young adventurers ;, PROFESSOR P.1L-
GRAVE, a renowned scicnlist; and
ABDIE, a burly negro, who acts as cook
and engineer. The atrship is secretly
constructed in England. A4t last crery-
thing 18 tn readiness to start. The adven-
turers are aboard, and as Gresham pulls a
lever the Solar Monarch shoots up into
space. The moon s reached tn a week,
the projectile attaining a speed of 2,000
miles an hour. The surface of the moon
appears deslttule of life. but the explorers
learn. after many excuwing adventures,
that the dark fissures and caves are in-
habited by strange monsters. They relurn
to the Solar Monarch, and set off for Venus.
In this world of whiteness the adventurers
encounter many extraordinary beings and
fresl, scenes, such as havc never before
been seen by the inhabitants of our Mother
Karth, :

(Now read on.)

Gigantic Geysers—A Venusian
Naval Attack.

““ How 1s that?’’ asked Palgrave. '* The
wtanost the Solar Monarch can do is two
hundred.”

** Ah, there 1« a «vast amount of dif-
ference between this vessel and an aero-
plane. The lattev arve light and made

A Thrilling Account of a Wonderful Voyage lo the
Moon, Venus, and Mars, and of a Flying Machine
| known as the ** Solur Monarch,” the Most Marvcllous

Invention of the Age.

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Author of

**Tho Stowaway’s Quest,”
School,” ete.

** Scorped by the

for speed, and have only one or two
passengers to carry. Yes, if anything,
I am undei-estimating 1t at three hundred
miles an hour.”

Having satisfied themselves that no
damage had been done they returned to
the engine-rocom, and turming up their
<leeves, they set to work with a will.

'I'’he damaged parts were removed and
new ones substituted, for the airship car-
ried spare parts.

In a couple of hours the job was com-
pleted, and Abbie tested the engine.

It ran beautifully—sweetly, and with a
nod from Gresham he started up the
other, and slipped the clutch m.

With a low hum the fans whirfed
round, but the ship remained motionless,
Abbie accelerated, and the screws
shrieked 1 answer.  Still the Solar
Monarch refused to budge. Greshaimn <ct
s teeth.

‘ Race them,” he muttered. ¢ Get
every revolution out of them you pos-
ably can.  If you risk overheating, no
matter. We must get out now that the
snow 18 disturbed.” '

Abbie did as ordered, and as the others
waitad with more anxiety than they
cared to show, the aeronef swayed gently
from side to side. Then slowly—oh, so
sJJowly, commenced rising from her icy
bed, the fans making a truly awful row.

Never had they been so taxed before.
But 1t was a splendid test, and tlre good
sh]i]p answered right nobly to the urgent
call, ‘

. She's lifting.,” c¢ried Gresham, in
cxultation. ‘" She’s hfting! For a
moment I imagined we should be buried
hers for ever. But it’s not to be, my’
friends. We are destined to reach old
IEngland again. We should never have
survived such amazing adventures if suh
had not becn the case!” ’
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¢“ Harrah! The hLight!”

exclaimed | through during the last few hours,”
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said

Frank, as the vessel rose above the edge]the scientist, strolling across the plateau

of the pit, and let a ray of welcome
sunlight into the encgine-room. '

““Now start the propellor.” ordered
Cireshamy, 'and a moment later, at a
height of thirty feet, the hcavily laden
Solar Monaich was speeding swiftly down
the mountain side; Abbie, easing off the
engines a trifle, thus causing them to
drop shightly and so keep at an average
distance from the ground.

- Soon the temperature grew denser, and
at last, as they flew over the last of the
snow, Abbie brouglht the aeronef to rest,
sonie two miles lower down, in the centre
of a .delightful crecamy plateau. round
which grew luxuriant trees and vege-
tation.

‘“Now to clear away the snow on
deck,'’ cried the professor gaily, snatch-
ing up a shovel and mounting the stair-
way like any eager schoolboy.

Truth to tell, they were one and all
feeling cxtremely lighthearted and gay.
Who would mot, after having safely
passed through an experience such as Las
just been related? |

With some difficulty the conning-tower
door was opened, and a great pile of
snow came tumbling down, invading the
conning-tower itsclf.

A couple of hours hard and strenuous
labour worked wonders. In that time
the deck had been entirely cleared, and
had been swabbed down by Abbie, and
that cheerful coloured gentleman had
commenced preparing a much-needed
meal.

To cverybody's great delight the snow
on the curved plates fore and aft had
partially melted and slippéd off -before
half an hour had passed.

Althougli 1t was tea-time they were
all so hungryv that a luncheon-tea was
provided, and it was not until the meal
was over that thevy had time to admire
the glorious view.

Far below them could Le seen the rip-
pling sea, with the dense vegetation
growing almost to the water’s edge;
and up above thc endless snow, finally
culminating with a dark, circular path
--the crater.

“Gum! Wouldn't some of our English
painters give their heads to be here for
n few. days,”’ exclaimed TFrank. * Talk
about mountain scenery!™

‘““ When 1 look at the Solar Monarch
I can hardly recalise what she has passed

and filling his pipe. “ Twice she has
been almost gone, and twice she has
managed to scrape through with a whole
skin. It's well nigh incredible.”

‘““ Nevertheless, it 13 a fact,” put in
Gresham, looking at the airship with
some show of pride. ¢ Now I suggest fly-
ing across this lake or ocean, see what
is on the other side of it, and then
leave for the planet of Mars.”

The others agreed to thiz proposal.
eagerly, for they were anxious to explore
the little red planet. Accordingly,
some half an hour later, had you been
there, you would have seen the magni-
ficent little vessel dazzling in the even-
inz sunlight, speeding over the milk-
like ocean at the rate of seventy miles
per hour, with the four adventurers col-
lected, muffled and warm, on the tiny
deck. '

The stretch of water turned out to be
surprisingly small, for in fifty minutes
they again sighted tand.

Here everything appeared to be the
same as before—plentiful vegetation,
animals by the score, and thousands of
flying creatures.

Gresham bad decided that Venus was
very sparsely populated. So far they
had seen only one city, and half the in-
habitants of that had been devoured
before their very eyes. .

Taking it altogether, the planet scemed
a most andesirable place to live in.

They were flying some three hundred
feet from the ground, looking out for
fresh and unuswnal sights when, all at
once, the suspensory screws gave a
shriller shriek, and the Solar Monarch
climbed rapidly to a higher altitude.

‘“What in the name of——'" began
Gresham; then he paused, and looking
ahead, remarked: ¢ Bravo, Abbie, you'vo
got more sense than we have, after all!,
So intent were we on the ground be-
ncath’ that we forgot to keep an eya
ahead.”

By this time the others had seen the
cause of the sudden rise. About a mile
in front were several gigantic geysers—
geysers the like of which they had never
seenn or dreamed of.

The water from them, fully ninety feet
in circumference, was projected up into
the air for a mile or more, and as Gres-
ham looked -at the lakes into which tha

. (Continued on p. iii of cover.)
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water fell he saw that they were boiling
furiously, while great clouds of steamy
vapour partially obscured the whole
scene. In a moment or two they were
flying over them, and could feel tie
damp heat arising from the water, and
now they could distinguish a peculiar,
scented” odour _clinging about them.
Thisswater was sweet enough, evidently.

*““ By Jove, Mac, vou can’t miss such
a chance as this!”’ cried Frank. ‘¢ OQOut
with your camera, man, and take a snap-
shot !”’

Mac dashed into.the conning-tower,
annoyed with himself for having over-
looked such an important matter. In a
few minutes he had secured several
excellent plates,.

‘‘ There’s sae mony o’ these startlin’
things that it takes one 'a’ his time 1o

luke at ’em, let alone photograph
them,” he explained, by way of un
excuse for his forgettulness. * It fair

tnke ma breath awa’
eyes on yon gevsers!’

And he nodded to the spouting water,
which was now a mile or so astern.
They travelled rapidly onwards, and, at
about seven o’clock, just as it was get-
ring dark, they sighted another -city.
This resembled the other in every re-
spect, except that here everybody was
working at fever-heat. It was a curwus
spectacle to look down upon, and when
the Solar Monarch had reaclied the
centre of the city Abbie caused her to
remain stationary. Here was a sceae
well. worth snapshotting, and Mac glee-
fully took a number of excellent photos.

~The inhabitants of this city were pre-
c1sely similar to the inhabitants of the
previous one, one Venusite being an
exact replica of the other; but these citi-
zens took no more than passing notice
of the strange aerial craft. Just one
glance skywards, a-shrill cry amongst
themselves, and they continued their
work, And it was this very work that
both puzzled and . interested the on-
lookers.

The city was built on the seashore, and
the inhabitants were engaged in buil‘l-

when I set ma

g a huge fence, 100 feet in height,
right along the beach. What could it
mean?

’

‘“ There’s only one explanation,” said
Frank, ‘‘ and that is that these fellows
are fearing an attack from the . sea.
What make of attackers they’ll prove
lo be I can’t, of course, specify. But
from the manner 1n which they're work-
ing, 1 should say the thing was really

>

"strange part of it was, the

“their

fi

urgent. Either that, or they differ ex-
ceedingly as regards work from the
average human being.” '

~ The others laughed. Gresham wux
Jjust about to make a remark when a
sudden cry from below made him pause.
His companions glanced downwards, and
perceived that the Venusites were one
and all gazing out to seca. Following
this direction, they saw the cause of
their consternation. Appearing on the
horizon were dozens of vessels, and the
appeared
to be very sitmilar to Earth ships.

“All things considered, Venus and
her inhabitants are somewhat similar to
Mother Earth and hers,” remarked Pal
grave. ‘‘ Practically the same forest-
and oceans, towns, and people. The only
real difference is colour, size, and civili-
sation. From what I can see, Venus is
somewhere about as far advanced a-
we were several thousand years ago.”

““ Those boats are making remarkabl.
headway,” put in Frank. ‘‘See how
they have progressed during the last two
or three minutes.”

The craft were certainly coming on-
wards at a good, spanking pace, but

even when observed through glasses no

cars were visible. They were huge
things, oblong shaped, with shallow
sides; 1n each some fifty Venusites were
collected. There were fully twenty of
these ships, so that the inhabitants of
the city—numbering, perhaps, five or
six hundred—had a thousand or mow.
assailants to contend against.

“I can’t make out how the deuce thev
are being propelled,” observed Frank.
““There are no oars. and I should hardly
think they had engines fitted.”

““The matter is a “simple one fo
decide,”” said the inventor, crossing to
the speaking-tube.

A minute later they were hoveriny
over the foremost of the oncoming fleet,
the occupants gazing up at them witn
vacant-looking eyes and faces
almost “expressing fear and surprise.
Undoubtedly they felt something of this
sort, for numerous cries passed to and
fro. They were bigger than any Venus-
ites the explorers had yet seen—huge.
fierce-looking fellows.

(iresham reckoned they were inhabit-
ants of the forest, making an attack on
the townsfolk, such as a horde of
African negroes might molest a8 quiet
Furopean settlement. But even at close
quarters it was impossible to tell how

(Continued overleaf.,
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the vessels propelled themselves.  No- | Channel on a frosh duy. They were fine-
thing in the way of oars or paddles were | weather craft, pure and sunple, and
visible, yet they were rushing along at | had no oars. How their owners intended
close on- thirty knots an hom o getting. back ;was more -than Greshan;

Y Weel, "it's - a . mystery,’ m\clduned, could 1magine. “The way. in. which they*®
Mac. © There’s nae Halt a tick, | had come. was swonderful enough: T, .5

though ! kao at tlLe “atterlouncl aboot - Nt lust = the “swhals + of “tla attacking
hf': {)\”“t“' ‘ o . | army had landed,-and they ~were now
‘ell, what Of 1% 5‘“‘1 K “1”1‘ performing all I\md\ ofwo'emmg]y‘senae-

““ Mon, canna ye see that ’tis still? less action on the beach." " They wére a
What does tllﬂf ‘“E{mf.Y’ It Slﬁm[lf‘r‘* that formidable army to contend agamst bui-
the watter's goin' with the; ships. There they had -no wedpons . Eyidently they
must be a swift current. fought a hand- to-hand battle e )y !

LR » YT O v 1 it ! 4
Jove, I believe you've hit it! You ““ Do we ‘take a hand in tlusf " asked

can see now that on a certain part of

o e ,
the Dbeach the water 1s luf.:her ancd ,Fl";“rllf eagerly. . . .. 2gs e ";
rougher.  That's where ‘they’ 11 eﬁcct a “15}‘3 all depends' answered G1eq-
landing, for certain.” ham. - ‘* We may, ~and we - may not.

They did. One after another, the | Before we do any t]nnc,, we'll see how the
vessels grounded and discharged  their | light progresses:” Bt if they're gourig”
loads, It could now be seen-that for to do it by dﬂ"llght “they’1l have to look
their length and breadth they were |sharp. The sun has: alreddy set. Al
absurdly shallow. They were .flat-bot- | look - below! = They've’ ahead} com-”

. ¥ g B 'y r *
tomed, and Gresham - uouldut have menced' " e i
given them two minutes to lne in the) .~ " (To be cont:nued) SRR
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