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By the Author of ¢ The Sack
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A Story of School Lifz and Detec-
. tive Adventure at St.

Introducing NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the Boys of St,
for Nelsomr Lee,"

Frank'’s,
Frank's.
‘“ The Tyrant's

Frank's Rebellion,’” etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1L

THE REBELS O ST. FRANK'S.

..V EN—twelve !
E Midnight boomed out solenwnly
from the old clock-tower at St.

Frauk's. The great school lay
dark and silent nnder the chill sky of the
November night. Everything was quict
and asleep.

At least, one might have supposed so.
No passer-by, for instance, would have
suspected that a goodly number of
juunior boys were in sole possession of the
west wing of the Ancient House. True,
it was thetr customary place of abode at
night-time, for the Remove dormitory
was sttuated in the west wing.

But they had got possession of 1t in
ruite another sense.

It was not temporary possession. The
Remove had seized that part of the
butlding, and were grimly holding it
against all attackers. In short, they had
seized the west wing by force, and werce
defying the Headmaster.

And T am proud to set down that I
vas the original instigator of the whole
rebellion. It doesu’t seem much of a
thing tn be proud of, on the face of it,
but this was a very peculiar kind of
revolt,

M. Howard Martin, the Headmaster
of St "Frank’s, was an absolute tyrant.
He was a bully of the worst type, and
under hia teon rule life had not been
worth living. He had made a particular
set ' against the Remove. ‘
L

And the Remove, becomniug exasper-
ated and fed up, had taken matters into
tts own hands. The net result was a
rebellion. That state of affairs had
existerd [or well over twenty-four hours
already, and the Head had been unablo
to shift the rebels from their stronghold.
He had made cfforts to do so. certainly,
but they had fallen through; aud now.
at midnight, 1t secrned that evervthiug
was quiet. There was no hint or sign
of a coming attack.

But appearances are sometimes decep.
tive, and I, for one, was well aware of
the fact that Mr. Martin was conten-
plating an assault. He was preparing
to take the west wing by stqrm, and to
rout us out.

It was very fortunate that T kuew of
the plan, for I should be able tu take
steps accordingly. We were very securs
in our fortress, and only a very violent
attack could possibly hiope to succeed.

Mr. Howard Martin had not been at
St. Frank's long, and he was filhhug the
shoes of Dr. Stufford, who. 1 the opittor
of the wliole school, had been relieved
ot his duties in a 1ost unjust mannetr.

However, we were not thinking of
Dr. Stafford just then. Our troubles con-
cerned Mr. Martin, his successor. This
harsh gentleman had proceeded to wield
the lash as soon as hLe arrived i the
school. His methods were brutal. His
rales and regulations were tyrannous.

The Remove, after standing an appal-
ling amouut of injustice, had determined
to eud it all by breaking wnto revolt.
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I had suggested the scheme, and 1 was
~utlsfied that there was nothing dis-
honourable 1in it.
against a system which was brutal, and
we were justiied. We had made our
preparations at might, and in the morn-
ing Mr. Howard Martin had found him-
self defied.

In full possession of the west wing, we
had a splendid position. On the upper
floor there was the dormitory—our own
sleeping guarters. Immediately below

- this was a kitchen and some store rooms,
the Jatter being loaded with foodstuffs of
every kind. R

Thus we had sleeping accommodation

:ntd enough food to last us for a clear
~fortnight. The only exits to the wing
were securely barred. Heavy barricades
" Llocked the upper corridor and the lower
passage, and every ground-floor window
wus hboarded across in the mast thorough
nanuer. We were taking no chances;
we could not afford to.

Our very success depended upon hold-
ang out until the Head was forced to
give m, and 1t certainly seemed as
though we should be able to carry out
-our’ project. |

The Head had been dumbfounded at
first, and he had done everything in his

. power to shift us from our stronghold.
But the Fifth and Sixth, knowing well
“enough that we were justified in our
~cause, had refused to take any part in
an attack, and Mr. Martin, after resort-
mmg to a ruse which had failed, was now
contemplating a different form of
activity. .
- 'He had decided to rout us out at all
costs, for he was as grimly determined
"Hot 'to give in as we were. This, of
course, was easy to understand, for sur-
render on the Head’s part meant an
‘admission of weakness, and Mr. Martin
was not the kind of man to give iIn
tamely.

By pure chance I had learned, an
“hour or so earlier, that the Head was
" planning an attack on our stronghald at

.0 a.m. I knew that the attack would
“be '@ very severe one, and for a par-
ticular reason.
~ "He had hired a number of rough
“¢hdracters from Bellton and Banning-
“ton, and his scheme was to get us routed
out in one swift omnslaught. Provided
tha attack was a surprise one, and well
- carried out, it was distinctly probable
“that it would succeed. g
 Yappily, however, I had overheard the
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Head giving a few orders to the leader
of the gang, which was due to arrive
at two o'clock. Thus .I should be able
to take all precautions necessary.

~ The majority of the rebels were sleep-
iIng soundly, secure in the belief that
nothing would disturb them during th.
night. They were pusitive that the Head
would take no action until the morning.
and the Removites were glad of a good
sleep, for they had had very liitle.sincea
the barring-out had commenced. -..7 -
I was very tired myself, but I did Hbﬁi
show it. As commander-in-chief of the
whole force, it was my duty to remain

‘on the alert—inore particularly hen

there was danger in the air.

I was on guard in the upper corridor,
and with me were De Valerie," Reginald
Pitt, Hart, and Tommmy Watson., Tre-
gelhis-West was in charge of a party
which guarded the lower passage, and
other juniors were watching the various
boarded windows. 1 was most particular
in my methods, and kept every possible
entrance under close guard. I sheuld
give the Head no opportunity of taking
us by surprise. .

‘““What I’'m worried about,” I 3aid
thoughtfully, “ is ammunition. As you
fellows know, there’s going to be some
excitement at about two o’clock.- » The
chaps who are asleep don’t know a thing
yet, and there’s no reason why they
should be distiwrbed. But we must have
ammunition.”

‘““I don’t see that it’s really necessary,”’
remarked Hart. *“ Our barricades are
all strong, and the enemy can push as
ha.l;d as they hike, but they woen't shift
us.”’

I shcok my head.

‘““You seem to forfet that the enemy
will be able to 1 the obstructions
down from the otggr side. It’s highl»
necessary that we should have something
to drive them offt. We must have
weapons of some kind.”’
+7‘¢ Pea-shooters!”” suggested Pitt.

“You ass!” said De Valerie. ¢ This
isn’t a jape.”

““The idea 1is a good omne, all the
same,”” I said. ‘‘ As a matter of fact,
I’ve got two dozen pea-shooters in readi-
ness, to say nothing of an unlimited
supply of good, hard peas. A sudden
vof]ey of those little beggars i1s _liable 1o
squirm a bit. But pea-
peas won't be sufficient,
We must have something better, some-
thing more effective.” |

make a cha

[d h‘-
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“ Yes; but what?"' asked Watsou.

¢ That's whai we've got to decide,” 1
satd. ¢ Use your brains, my sons, and
help me in this problem. Your heads
aren't bladders, and tlrey've got some-
thing better than wind in them. so buck
up and—— By Jove!”

“ Thought of something ?"" asked Pitt.
¢ Wind.,”" I said abstractedly.

“ELY

¢ Bicycle pumps,”” I muttered.
-~ ¢ Gone dotty?"" asked Watson, staring.
¢ What the dickens do vou mean—wind

and bicycle pump:? Talk sense, for
A ] AR ]
goodness sake!

“T am talking sense,”” I replied

briskly. “Comparing your heads to

bladders put an 1dea into my mind. Out
in the bike-shed there are at least twenty
cood pumps, and a pump makes a first-
class squirter.”

““ But what do we want squirters for?”
asked Watson blankly.

““To use as weapons.”

“ As which?”

““ Weapons!' I repeated grimly.

“ But 1if we cosh any fellow over the
head with a Dbicycle pump it'll smash
up!”  protested Watson. ¢ Bicycle
pumps are only made of celluloid, and
they crack in no titne if you start knock-
ing them about.”

““ Oh, you hopeless duffer!” I inter-
rupted. ‘I don't mean weapons of that
kind. Didn’t T say we'll use them as
squirters? A good pump. filled with
liquid, will send out a spirt almost as
powerful as a garden syringe.”’

‘““That's true enough,’”’ admitted Hart,
“But I'm afraid water won'’t stop d
crowd of roughs!”

“ We've got a barrel of treacle down-
staivs, in the store-room,’’ I said briskly.
““ Mix that treacle with water until it's
of a medium consistency, and it's not
a4 very nice concoction to receive in your
face. That sticky stuftf will keep a crowd
back as effectively as anythin . I've got
anotler idea, too: but I'll tell you more
aboul that later. Those pumps will come
in uvseful in many ways.”

“ Exactly!” agreed De Valerie. ¢ But
vou've forgotten something!”

“ What's that?”
~ “We haven't got the pumps here!

Thes're in the bike-shed!”

“T bhadn't forgotten it,”" I said.
¢ Three or four of us will have to steal
out immediately and raid the shed. We
can get out by the pantry window. It’ll

] removed—in total darkness,

be easy enough to unicrew two of the
boards.””

“ But old Martin might have some of
his rotten hired men on guard,’”’ put in
Hart, shaking his head. “I'm afraid
the game wouldn't be worth the candle,
Nipper. What 1f you got captured'’
We should be without a leader.”

I nodded.

“We've got to have those punips,’” |
declared. ¢ Evervthing depends upo
our success in beating off the attack. I
I'm collared—well, vou'll have to carry
on without me. I'm ready lo take tho
risk.”’

“(rood man !’ said De Valerie. ¢ Buf
I've got a suggestion to make. If you'lt
leave this affair in oy hands, Nipper

I'll do my best to cacry it through. |

shall only want one volunteer. Two of

us on this job will be suffictent.”
“I'm game !’ said Hart promptly.

“ That's the style!”" e¢xclaimed D

Valerie. ¢ If we're captured, we sha'n’
be much loss,. We'll be martyrs to the
cause. Now, don't start objecting,
becanse we're determined to go. and

we're just as determined that you sha'n’g
go, Nipper. The commanding ofhcer
can't afford to risk capture.”

“Tt’s decent of you—jolly decent' 1
wouldn’t let you go if I couldn’t rely on
you. Get off as soon as you can, and #f
vou're captured sing out at the top of
vour voices. Then we shall know the
worst."’

De Valerie and Hart losi no time in
making preparations, They descended to
the lower part of the building, and two
of the boards in the pantry were quietly
of course.

Then the pair set off to run the gaunt
let to the bicycle shed. A number of
other fellows had been aroused, and
active preparations were afoot. 1 super
intended the removal of the treacle from
the barrel in the store-room. For
tunately, we had plenty of pails and
other vessels.

These were half filled with water from
the kitehen tap, and then treacle was
added. The mixture was not too thick
and not too thin, apd, squirted from
bicycle lamps, it was calculated to cauac
the maximum amount of discomfort.

“ Tt's going to be a battle,” I ex
plained, ©* but we can’t use weapons thai
will cause any serious harm. e're not
out to do any damage to anybody, even
though they are a lot of hired roughs.
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fur chief aim 1s to keep the barricades

mtact, and all we need 1s a system of |

defence which will keep the rotters off
without doing any harm.”

. ** Well, this ought to make them sweet-

tempered, begad!”’ smiled Sir Montie.
** Treacle 1s- just the stuff, you know. It
19, really. 1t’s frightfully sweet, at all
events. I've got some of the shockin'
mess over my bally jacket!”’

- *““You’ll have worse troubles than that,
old son,” I said cheerfully. *‘What
about the daring adventurers outside?’
Any sign of ’em?”’

‘““ Not yet,” said Pitt.

He was near the pantry door, and
another fellow was at-the pantry win-
dow. They were in readiness to resisg
any surprise attack, if one should come.

e Valerie and Hart had ventured out
into the gloom, and nothing further had
been seen or heard of them.

Just when I was beginning to get
rather anxious, however, there was a
murmur from Pitt. He beckoned to me.

‘““Owen major reports that he had
:_sifhted mysterious forms approaching,”
whispered Pitt. ‘ We'’d better have a
look.”

"I passéd into the pantry with Pitt, and
‘we stole to the window. Outside in the
Triangle everything was black and still.
.There was certainly no sign of any im-
pending attack. :
~ Owen major was at the window, and
he pointed over in the direction of the
.gymnasium,

I saw two figures——"’ he began.

But at that moment he paused, for
some shght sounds came from outside,
and along the wall edged a pair of dim
forms. %t was impossible to tell who
they were, so we prepared ourselves for
any emergency. _

The forms came to the window.

“You there, Owen?’ .whispered a
voice. '

““ Oh, it’s you, then?” T said softly.
“Good !

“ Who’d you think it asked
Hart—* the enemy?”

‘“ Well, we:can’t be_too careful,” I re-
plied. . ‘“ How did you get on?”

“ Great!” whispered De Valerie.
“We bagged every giddy pump there
was. . There’s not one left in the shed !

‘““ Good !

They scrambled into the pantry, and

was?”’

the barricading boards were screwed inf

position again. After that we retired

into the big passage and exainined the
booty. There were pumps of every size
and description, and the majority of
them were in excellent condition.

“ We'll have a little demonstration,”” I
said briskly. ‘¢ The rubber connections
won't be necessary. The liquid can be
squirted straight out of the pump. Stand
down the other end of the passag%,
Tommy, and see if I can reach you w:th
the mixture!’

Tommy Watson grinned.

“ Oh, certamly!”’ he said.
think !”’

The other fellows grinned, but nobody
volunteered to test the effects of the
sweet concoction. The pump filled easily,
and it projected a miniature column of
water and treacle far down the passage.

With seven or eight of those weapons
working at each barricade, we should not
have much difficulty in keeping off tha
attackers. The pea-shooters, too, would
be useful. A swiftly projected pea is
?ot a pleasant-article to receive m the
ace,

The clock had already struck one, and
I saw to the work vigorously. Special
parties were placed at every vulnerable
point. I was in charge of the barricade

“I don't

i the upper corridor—this, in my
opinion, being the most likely point of
attack. The corridor was filled with

bedsteads and bedding, and once these
obstructions were pu led down there
would be nothing to prevent a break
through.

And so, in readiness, we waited.

With nerves on the stretch, and with
ears listening for the slightest sound, we
stood in our positions. The Head, no
doubt, would believe that we were
asleep and off our guard, and he would
lead his attack stealthily.

Well, we should be in readiness.

M. Martin thought that he would

catch us napping; but he would receive

a big surprise when the actual moment
came. I had not embarked upon this
rebellion with the intention of allowing
my supporters to be beaten. We were
out for victory, and nothing else would
suit us.

‘“‘ Quarter to!” whispered Pitt, as tho

‘school elock boomed out solemnly. ‘¢ Per-
' haps the bounders

won’t begin until
L ]

later——

‘‘Hist!” 1 breathed. “Didn't you

' hear something?”’

Everybody remained perfectly stlent,
And the intense stillness was broker by
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“the sounds of stealthy footsteps on the
stairs—a good many footsteps. And now
and again a whispered order.

The attack was almost due
mence !

to cCuvlin-

CHAPTER IL

THE ATTACK.

“ HERE'S Nipper"
W Cecil De Valerie asked that
question in the softest whisper.

He came up in the rear, and
1 slipped noiselessly  away from the
vicinity of theé barricade, and caught
hold of him in the darkness.

“ What's the matter?’" I asked sharply.
““ What are vou doing up here?”

“We heard sounds two minutes ago,”
breathed De Valerie. “ 1 thought 1'd
better come up and report——"

““ The best thing you can do, my son,
is to get back to your action station,”
I interrupted tenseiv. ‘' There's a crowd
sweeping up the stawrs now—so it's
pretty obvions that the Head means to
attack us at two points simultancously —
up here and in the lower passage.”™

“ My only hat!”

¢“ We shall need all our
us to resist the attack,”

wits about
I went

“Don’t fourget to resort to drastic
measures if necessary. And your motto
is to be ‘no surrender.” TFight as

vou've never fought before.”

Do Valeric nodded, and silently de-
parted. I returned to my &wn station,
and fouud the other guards in a con-
siderable state of excitement. Tommy
Watson pulled my sleeve as I came up,
and put his mouth to my car.

‘““ Martin's up here himself.” le
breathcd. “J just heard him whisper-
ing.’

““ That means that we're to receive the

brunt of the attack.”” I said. *‘“ All the
l})let-ter. We've got all the best men vp
ere.’’

That period of waiting was decidedly
nerve trying. We were afraid to speak,
and afraid to move, and we were in total
darkness. Hubbard was standing ready
"by the electric light switch. When I
"sang out the order he would turn the
light on in a fash, and weé should get
busy.

I listened intently and heard
Flead's whispered voices

the

on..

L

“(vo carclully now. men,”" he savd
under hia breath. “The obstructions
are just in front of you. Pull them
down as quietly as you can to beygwne
with. If the boys come out, use all
yvour strength. Break through in one
tremendous eftort. If the barnicade s
removed within five minutes U will double
your pay.

" Right you are, guv'nor!"”

‘““ Leave it to us, sir.”

The vowes were rvather hoarse and
beery, and I easily guessed that Mr
Martin had *‘ doped’ his bolpera well
with becer and apirits before leading them
to the attack, And at that moment
came the sound of the barricade beiny
touched.

The pecrtad of watting was over,

“Right, Hubby !"* I shouted. “ Up
with the lLighta!”

Chek !

The corridor became flooded  with

electrie light, and several hoarse gaspa
sounded fromn behind the barricade.
Through the spaces we could wee a
motley crowd of rough looking men and
youths. The Head stood belund, well i
the rear, and his face was glowertng with
rage.

- **So the young brats are rcady!” he
roared. *‘ Very well! Go ahead. men!
Pull down those obstructions- —--'*

“Hold on!" I shouted. ¢ Listen to
me, ‘you chaps! You've been hired to
dig us out of this part of the bwilding,
but you've got no quarrel against us.
If you're foolish enough to attack, we
shall remst!"”

“Stow yer hp, you young cub'”
roared a beery votce. ** At ‘emi mates!”

Half-a-dozen of the men rushed at tha
barricade, and within a fow seconds
they succeeded in pulling down one of
the bedsteads. During those soconds our
peashooters were being filled, and tho
pumps charged.

“Fire!" I roared.

Hiss-s6 !

A shower of peas rattled against tho
faces of the enemy. Two or three of
tho men staggered back, cursing. Othere
ducked their heads and continued. Then
the pumps got to work, Out of every
crevice in the barricade squirted a streane
of sticky liquid. It spurted over theo
faces of the attackers; it got into ther
eves; 1t tangled their hair. They weorm
momentaridy blinded. .

‘* CGeug-gue-groooh !’
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“Yan young ’ounds—gug-gug-gug!’
'The attackers roared with disnay and
consternation. And the defenders yelled
with triumph—and never for a second
did they relax their efforts. The rain

of peas continued, and the spurte of
treacle poured out continucusly. It was
a stout (efence.

“Give it to 'em |’

‘ Let the rotters have it hot!”’

* Harrah !’ roared Hundforth.
we downhearted ?”’

** No * _
*“ Are we going to surrender?”

*No !”

v .“I'e

** Are we going to beat the rmtmﬁ

off .

* No—Yes!”’ shouted the juniors.

‘“ I1s, ha, ha!l”

“In spite of the gravity of the situation,
.8 g many fellows were luughing with
sheer excitoment.

an cxtraordinary situation. And for the

moment Mr. Martin's hired ruffians were |

held in check.

It was the samo downstairs,

De Valerie and his men were having
a stiff time, but there was no danger
oi the defences being broken.  The
crowd of rou:ayhs there was not such a
ia;‘go one, and the juuiors bad no diffi-
- Lulty.
rest. The attackers were driven off with
vomparative ease,

It was in the upper corridor that the
chief attack was concentrated. Mr. Mar-
tin, in his excitement and rage, rushed
forward until he was within the zone
of fire. He was determined to smash
down the barricades.

" Put some energy into it, yeu fools !”
he shouted. * You've noi going to be
beaten by these infernal schoolboys!
U'se your strength——"’

““’Ave a go yourself, guv'nor,”
snapped one of the mnen. ‘ See ow you
like o pint of sticky mess in your eyel”’

“ The stuff can’t hurt you,” roared
the Head. * Why don't you—Groooh!
You! Gug-gug-garooh{”

The Head eat down abruptly in the
corridor. Several juniors had taken the
opportunity to concentrate their fire upon
hfr. Martin. The result was disastrous
—for tho bully of St. Frank’s!

Peas rattled upon his head and face
in dozone; squirts of treacle smothered
his fuce until xm was hardly recogunisable,
e attempted to pick himself up, but

another storm of “ bullets ’ beat

It was undoubtedly |

The peas and the treacle did the’

. im
down again.
‘** Hurrah !’
‘** Ha, ha, ha!”
“How do you like that, Mr., Tyrant
Martin 7’ yelled Watson. '
- Mr. Martin forgot his dignity, and

cruvled out of rangﬁeon all fours. When

he rose to his feet behind the crowd, he
was pearly insane with fury. And he
egged his men on in violent ternms.

The fcllows certainly did their bess.

§ They advanced again and again, but were

beaten back by the hail of peas and the
atreams of sticky liquid. Several of the
men retired altogether. -

** Keep it up!”
“*We're winning !”

“* Rats!” bawled Handforth.
won !”’

**Of course we have!”

*We haven’t won yet,”” I declared.
** These rotters will make another charge
im a minute—you see. And we shall
have to be well prepared for it. Have
you pgot those spiare pumps ready,
Hart ?”

‘* Yes,”” rephed Augustus Hart.

* Charged ?”’

‘“* They’re full up,” said Hart. ** At
the word from you we'll come into
action. We're the relief party!” s

I nodded with satisfaction. Hart and
half-a-dozen others had done nothing so
far. They were waiting in the rear, and
they would be used if the present-system
of defence failed.

And, as I feared, it seemed hkely
to fail—and for a very obvious reasomn.
The attackers had been beaten first—but
they soon found that the peas were
fairly harmless, and that the treacle
was similarly harmless,

The peas stung somewhat, but the men
were tough. The treacle, provided the
attackers kept their heads down, did
no harin whatever, And, once the men
were smothered, it mattered little
whether they received further doses.

So the roughs charged with lowered
heads, and several of them succeeded In
getting right up to the barricade. Then
they commenced to tear down the ob-
etructions. Once through, the position
would be grave. .

*“ Let 'em have it!”’ I roared. '‘ Fire!”

The order was quite unnecessary, for
the fellows were working overtune. Peas
were dispatched in seores every minute;

I shouted grum'y.

“*We've
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the treacle was used up at a surprising

rate—and the corridor, in consequence,

was already in a shocking condition, But
we didn’t care about this.

“ They're beating us!' gasped Pitt,
after a few moments longer. **They're
_breaking down the barrier, and we can’t
stop 'em!”

“We've got to stop them!" I snapped
grimly.

I examined the position with care.
Half the. attackers were right close to
the barricade, working furiously to pull
‘down the bedsteads and other articles.
Others were standing back clearing
their eyes of treacle.

The roughs were attacking in series,
“as it were. When some of the men
became too sticky to go on they retired,
and their places were occupied by the
fellows who had been havirg a breather,

Thus, a continuous assault was being
raade—and the effect was disconcerting.
Piece by picce, the barricade was being
torn down-—and the inevitable result of
such an onslaught would be that we
should meet with disaster.

" I made up my mind in three seconds.
“ Stand back, you chaps ! I shouted.
“Stand back?”’ gasped  Griffith.

“ Why we're being whacked—-"

“* Stand back!"” I repeated. ‘‘ Make
way for the relicf force !”

“Good!” yelled Hart. “We're
here.”

‘““ Then let it go—for all you're worth !”
I exclaimed briskly.

Hart and his men came to the fore,
their weapons—bicycle pumps—at the
ready., They were only a handful, but
they were destined to turn the scale in
our favour. They applied their weapons
vigorously. .

And the resuli was remarkable.

. ¢ Press on, men—press your attack!”’
shouted Mr. Martin. ¢ You’ll have that
barricade down within three minutes if
you use vour energy !’

¢« eave it to us, sir!’’ shouted one of
the men. ¢ Wec're gettin' the better of
the young dogs!'"”

¢ Gtood, Briggs—good !’ said the Head.

¢ Within two minutes we'll be through,
sir.,”” panted Briggs, who was the leader
of the gang. ** We'll—shu-shu-shush—
A-tishchoo !’ .

Mr. Briggs sncezed violently.  His
compahnions sneezed violently, And quite
a number of the defenders sneezed also,

F
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‘The meaning of this change was ob-
vious.

The pumps, held by Hart and Co., con-
tained pepper!

And this powder was sent out in clouds
through the barricade. The majority
of the pepper filled the corridor like o
fog, beyond the defences. The attackers
found themselves gasping and choking
in the grip of the stuff.

They breathed it down in clouds; t¢
cntered their eyes, totally blinding them
for the tuine being. And pepper, when
taken 1n such quantities, 1s a decidedly
painful proposition.

I had only resorted to it as a last
measure.

Hart and his men did not cease their
cfforts. As soon as the pumps werc
empty, full ones were brought—there

‘was a huge camster of pepper available.

I had discovered it in the store-room, and
rcalised its value at once.
‘“ A-tishchoo!”’
“Oh my hat!”
“ It's—-1t's—choo !’
‘“ Keep up the attack, men!’ roared
Mr. Martin. *“ You are winning ’

“Stow yer lip!’ snarled one of the
try—A-a-a-tish-choo!

ocasped Handforth.

nmen. ‘“Come an’
Cuss these kids! Grooh! A-a-a-tish-
choo !"

‘““ We can't stand it, mates;’ gasped
another man. “I'm fawr bhnd!”

““ A-tish-choo !’

The men were absolutely helpless, and
they reeled away from the barricade,
with smarting cves and stinging throats.
M. Martin's orders were unheeded, and
the crowd charged down the corridor.

‘““ And if you come again, you'll get it
worse !”" I yelled. ¢ We've got cnough
pepper here to keep back an army !”

“You vyoung dog!" bellowed the
Head. ¢ I’ll teach you that you cannot
play these tricks upon me, confound you !
Briggs! Order your men——"

Briggs swore violently.

“ We didn’t come 'cre to be blinded !”
he snapped. “I ain’t goin’ to keep
this game on, for one—an’ I know these
blokes won’t have no more of it. You
can deal with them young cubs yersclf!”

““1 will double your money——""

‘“ Yus, an’ we'll be blinded !’ roared
one of the men. ‘Go to blazes!” -
“ We've done with you—we're gow
‘'ome !”’

“ Yus, come on, mates!”
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And the whole crowd of men, stil}
half-blinded. staggered down the stairs
anto the open-air. Mr. Martin raved in
vaun. s faithless army would nes
stand by him. He wae deserted coimn-
Ppletely. -

And a perfect roar of triumph went
up from the rebels.

** Hip, hip, burrah!”

“*We've gained the day !’

‘“ Three cheers for the revolution !’

** Hurrah !’

*“ We'll never give in—we're cutr for
victory I’

" Begad! Rather!”

““1 guess we're havin’ a real dandy
time !’ grinned Farman. ‘‘Say, the way
:)wll b'?.at off them galoots was real

ully !

“We'd better not crow too soon,”” 1
said warningly. ** We're victorious at
present, and I think we shall be left
alone for the rest of the might. But we
musi’t be too certain—and we mustn't
relax our efforts.” .

**Wise words, O mighty Nipper.”
crinned Pitt.

Meanwhile, the situation in the lower
passage was almost identical with our
vwn.  The gang of roughs down there had
been a muaoh simaller one, and the pepper
ruse had not really been necessary. But
De Valerie had decided upon it, never-
theless. And the result was entirely
satisfuctory.

The attacks were beaten off, and the

gang fled into the open long before the
fight wae finished upstairs.

When 1 went down to see how things
were getting on, 1 found the passage

yuiet, and De Valerie looking pleased )

with himself.

'* Everything O.K. here,”’ he
‘““ Armstrong just camc down from your
duiricade andJ told us that the situation
13 good. Was he nght?”

‘“Yes,”” I replied. ‘‘We're beaten
the blichtors offt—but as I told the ehaps
just now, weo mustn’t be careless. The
Head’'s in a towering rage, and he’s

defeated. And a man in that condition

is dangerous. We shall probably have
(urther trouble before the inorning-—-so
we mustn’t relax our vigilance.”

'* Of course not,” agreed De - Valene.
* We'll keep on the alert all might.”’

‘“‘We've beaten the bully this time,
anyhow,” ejaculated Grey, with satis-
faction. ‘I reckon
pbriwmnph for the rebel Remove!”

said..

it’s a complete

* Hear, hear!”

** Rather !”

** And i there are any morc attacks,
we'll deal with them in the same way!”’
declared Watson. *‘‘The Head’s an a3
if he thinks that he can smash the rc-
bellion by hiring a crowd of Banning-
ton roughs!’’

““We’ll never surrender,”’ said DPe
Valerie grimly. ‘‘ And this little episode
ought to convince the Head that we're
in earnest, and that we mean to usc
every effort to maintain our position,
There’s only one method of getting us
to throw up the sponge.”

‘““ And what's that?”

‘““The Head’s got to give way,”’ de-
clared De Valerie. “‘ As soon as he sub-
mits to our terms, we’ll return to normal
duties. And he’ll have to submit, sooner

or later. It’s the only course.”
I nodded.

“* Pernaps so,” 1 said. “ But the
Head won’t submt yet. He won't
give in until every resource has failed.
You’'ve got to realise, my sons, that this
15 gomng to be a tremendously stiff fight.
And if we mean to win, we shall have
to keep up our courage and determina-
tion.”’

And the other rebels
was speaking the truth,

We had won so far, but how long
would the game last?

knew that I

CHAPTER I111.
RATHER MYSTERIOUS.
R. HOWARD MARTIN was in

M a fine fury.
Sticky and uncomfortable, his
temper had already been tried
to the utmost. But he felt like letting
himself really go when his paid roughs
gave up the fight and retreated into the
open air,

The Head strode out into the Triangle,
his brow black.

Briggs and the other inen were srand-
ing in a group against the Ancient House
steps. a majority of them were blow-
ing their noses, and they were apparently
engaged in a sneezing competition,

'The noise they made, in faet, was o
coneiderable that a good muny fellows

-
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were at the dormitory windows, above—
Third Formers and seniors. There were
faces even at some of the windows of
the College House.

¢ What’s the trouble down
sang out Chambers of the Fifth.

“ Cio bacl\ to bed. you mfernal young
busybody !” shouted the Head furiously.

¢ Go back to bed at once!”
© 4] was only asking——-"’

‘“ Another word. boy, and I will come
up there and cane you!” bawled the
Head. *‘ Go in—everybodv! Close all
those windows! By Heaven! ‘If my
orders are not obeyed I will make some
of you smart!”

Most of the windows were closed down
tiurriedly, and there were no further
inquiries from Chambers. The Head
approached his hired gang, and recarded
the men with sour contempt.

theve #*°

“Well?” he snapped. “Are you
ready "’

““ Ready to go home—yes !"’ said Briggs
coarsely.

. “You fool!”
“You must
again—-""

“ Not likely, guv’nor,”” eaid Bwrgs
¢ These chaps have had euough o them
blamed kids. We've fintshed for to-
night !’

The Head stamped his foot.

“ I'inished!”” 'he exclaimied harshly.
““You must be mad! I engaged you to
rout those confounded boys out of their
stronghold—and you must carry out
vour agreement. Come, no monscnse.
Cret back inside!”’

Several of the men growled audibly.

““ Go and bury yourself "’ snapped onc
of them.

“Y'se(‘?" said Mr. Briggs. “* They
won't 'ave no more of it, Mr. Martin.
You jest spoke abour an agreement. It
atrikes me, you didn’t tell me what
there was to be done. You said we
simply ’'ad to dig out a parcel of naughty
schoolboys ”

“J told you the truth,”
Head.

‘“ Mebbe,”" agreced Mr. B_riggs.. “ But
you forgot to mention that the boys

Martir:.
those barricades

exclaimed Mr.
attack

snapped the

would use. treacle an’ ~peas an’ that
blamed pepper.. We didn’t come here
.for that game, guv'nor, an’ wc ain't

'avin' any more of it.”

“ ¥You cowardly hounds,” raved the

9
Head. Do you call vourselvoa mmn !
Are you going to be beaten by thos.
confounded brats——"

‘““ Look here, guv'nor, talkin' won't {»
ne good,' interrupted Mr. Brucrm grimly
“ We agreed to come here. an' vou've
\ given us ’arf our money. We want the
other "avf—an' then we'll clear!™

“You dolt!" he snarled. “ Do von
imagine for one moment that T will pay
vou a- farthing? T was a fool t5 oive
vou anything at all '™

““ L,ook here. Mr. Martin——""

“I refuse to hear anything.™
claimed the Head sharply. ** You havo
failed miserably in this affair, and now
vou have the utter audacity to demund
more money !’

“You ageeed
. “TI agreed upon nothing !’ roared ihe
Head. ‘“The monesr 1 was to pay was
only available if the rebels were cap-
tured. You have failed, and vorr ought
to think vourselves very lucky that von
have got half the arranged sum. Why
don’t you pull yourselves together, and

r'.s '(

earn vour pav in full? M:ake another
effort——""

“It’s no gocd, Buy’ ‘nor—we've
finishéd,”’ said Mr. Briggs. “ An' wot's

more, we don't leave this ’eve place until
we get that other money.”

“Then I regret to inform vou that
you must remain for a very long time '’
shouted Mr. Marnn thickly. * You will

not get another penny from me——:"
“Oh, won't we?’ roared Brizos,

“Just yvou pav up. or you'll find vour-
self 1n trouble—vou blamed swindler.””

“What!” gasped the Head.

“ Iet’s break the bloomin'
velled one of the men furiously. *° Why,
if he won't pay, we'll sinash up  tha
whole darned school. Grab themn stones,
mates, There's plenty lyin® about !

There was a rush for the stones,
the Head panted with alarm.

winders '

and

“Control vourszeives, vou madmen!”
he shouted.

“Will you pay us?”’

““ Confound you no !

“Then pelt the old rott~  with
stones !"" roared one of the roughs.

Whizz! Whiez! Whizz!

Three or four stones whistled past e
Martin's Liead, and he fairly shook with
fear. Flis precious men wera turning
| upon him—and it was exactiy what he
deserved.  Having hired the scugu of

-
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Bannmgton, he could nox very well ex-
pect them to be gentle in their methods.
“ Stop ! he gasped thickly., * I-1
will pay !’ .
“"Old  on, mates!”’ sang out Mr.
Briggs. ** The old bloke is gain' to pay
ap.  You don’t want to get excited!”’
The roughs dropped their stones, and
pathered 1n a crowd, and Mr. Briggs
veceived on, behalf of the others the
remainder of the promised sum. And
it was only then that the men consented
i take their departure. ’
They went off, shouting and laughing
n dertsion. And the Head was not very
rrutiliecd as he heard those sounds. He
hacl paid his money, and there was
notinng whatever to show for it
Needless to say, 1 was at one of the
Joruntory windows during the discussion,

aud many other fellow were there, too.

We saw the men go off, and we knew
thei was no trickery about that. 1
heaved a sigh of relhief as I turned to Sir

Moutic and Tommy, who were beside
ne. ‘ .
“Good!" I sad. " We're all right

now,”’

‘** Rather, old boy,” agreed Sir Montie.
**There’s no fear of another attuck to-
mght. It’s a frightfully good victory
for the Remove,”

** Hurrah!”

** Three groans for the Head!”

‘The groans were executed with much

realism, and Mr. Martin, standing down.
in the I'riangle, gnashed his teeth with-
}He strode away to his own house,

rage.
mattering fiercely to himself.
He was not the only master who was
awake, however. - .
'The time was between two aud three
" in the morning, but Mr. Simpson Wrott
was active.

He wae fully dressed, and had appar-.

ently been wideawake for some time,
And lie stood i1n the shadow of the trees
in the Trnahgle. |

Mr. Simpson Wrott was the new
ITousemaster of the Ancient House. Mr.
Martin was pleased with him on the
whole, for he treated the boys roughly,
and bullied them at every turn.

But the Head was not aware of the
fact that Mr. Wrott's punishinents were
venerally of the lightest variety. His
bark was terrible, but his bite was not
to be feared. And the Head, so far,
was not aware of the fact that Mr.
Wrott’'s sympathies were entirely with
‘the boys. <L .

1 later—in the character of Mr.
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There was an excellent reason lor this,

Even I was unaware of it at the time,
but the surly Mr. Wrott was none other
than Nelson Lee himself—in disguise.
The guv’nor was acting his part with
superb skill, and nobody in the whole
school had the slightest suspicion of the
actual truth. .

Nelson Lee had been sacked by Mr.
Howard Martin—he had been disnissed
as summarily as a slovenly boot boy.
And the famous schoolmasier-detective
was not the kind of man to take.such
treatment lying down.

Instedd of defying the Head openly, he
had left the school—with apparent meek-
ness. But he had returned a few days
Wrott,
And there was an excellent reason for
his surprising tactics.

Lee had good cause to believe that Mr.
Howard Martin was -not the gentlemman
be affected to be. He was a %ul]y and
a cad, but most of the fellows thought

that Mr. Martin was honourable in other
respects. ’
Nelson Lee thought otherwise. He

had, in fact, certain grave suspicions
concerning the Head, and he -decided
that the only meathod of investigating
the matter was to be on. the spot—in a
character other than his own.

And so he had come to St. Frank’s
as ‘“Mr. Wrott.”” The Head believed
him to be a rather foolish person, ready
to follow his lead in everything. And
Lee allowed Martin to maintain thrs
view. It suited his purpose.

Nelson Lee had known full well that
Mr. Martin had intended routing out
the rebels late that mght. '

And Lee had been waiting—in readi-
ness. 1 learned, some little time after-
wards, that the guv’nor’s plan was to
frustrate the Head if the barricades had
been pulled down.

As “Mr. Wrott,’’ Lee would have
blundered on the scene, and would have
given us an opportunity of retrieving the
position. Fortunately, his good services
in this direction had not been required.

But there was other work for the
guv’'nor that mght. .

He had been about to enter the
Ancient House, in order to return to
his bedroom, when he ‘changed his mind.

For he became aware of something
which altered his plan. C

Mr. Howard Martin . had appeared.
And now the Head was attired 1n an
overcoat, muffler,-and a cap was pulled
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over his brow. It was evident. that Mr.
Martin was determined to venture afar.

“ Ah, this looks rather interesting.”
murmured Nelson Lec. ‘1 should not
be at all surprised :f the excellent Mr.
Maitin 18 makirg another visit to Bell-
'ton”Al)be:;'. I must certainly follow this
ujp.

The Head strode cut of tie private
cateway, and walked briskly down the
Jane. Nclson Lee had no difficulty in
following. The famous 1nvestigator was
@ past-master 1n the art of shadowing,
and there was no possibility of Mr. Mar-
tin dizcovering - the truth.

As Loe had surmised, the IIead was
indeed makine tracks for the old iuins
of Belltecn Abbey—an isolated place
situated some distance fromn the school,
and rcached by means of several fcot-
paths.

Only a night or so earlier Nelson Lee
‘had tracked the Head 1n a similar
ananner. And he had made the some-
what astonishing discovery shat a stran-
ger was concealed i a dungeorn far
below the ruins.

Lee had his own suspicions as to who

this stranger was, and why he was tlieve.
‘Ho was also determined to get to the
bottorn of the mystery. For, he was
- agsured, a8 soon as he could establich his
facts, Mr. Martin’s reign at St. Frank’s
would come to a most abrupt termina-
tion. -
Oun a former occasion Lce bad hcura
the mysterious stranger, but had not seen
him. And, upon investigating the tun-
1nel, he had found nothing whatever.
The unknown man ywas in a place of
concealment. -

To-night, if possible, Lee intended t
go a step further.

IHis task of followine the Idead was
all the easier because he knew where
Mr. Martin was bound for. And when
tho old abbey came within view, Nelson
‘lec slackened his pace.

He halted a few steps furiher on, and
saw Mr, Martin vanish amid the vuins.
This time Nelson Lee did not attemnpt
to follow. He stood quite still, in the
shadow of some bushes, walting. .

“ There is no object in my ventuving
further,”” he told himself. “I might
just as well wait here, in perfect secuiity,
until Mr. Martin returns. After that
Lhere are some interesting possibilities.”

The affair was rather mysterious, and

it was for this veason that it appealed

to l.ce all the more.

1 §

[lis wait was not a very long one.
After twenty minutes had elapsed, the
Head rcappeared, and he strode away
down the footpath, entirely oblivious of
the fact that his movements had breu
watched.

He vanished completely, ard Nelson
Lee made quite sure that the Head
had ieally gone before he took any
action on his own account.  Then he
moved cautiously forward and entered
the ruins.

He found an old stairway, and pro-
ceeded down this until he reached a
damp tunnel. An- electric torch aided
his progress now, and as he walked along
he found that the tunrel became dry
further down.

But it ended abruptly—and biankly.

A solid wall faced the detcctive, and
there was no sign whatever of a door-
way. Stonework surrounded him. The .
arched roof overhead was solid; the floov
was composed of the carth itself.

But Nelson Lee knew that theve was
a doorway of some kind, and he re-
solved to test the matter at once.

‘““ Are you thete 7" he shouted loudly.

And his voice, strangely cuough, was
exactly siinilar to that of Mr. Howard
Martin. He did not have to wait long
for a verification of his suspicions. Ior
an answer came out of the very walls.

“ Of course I'm here,” said the mwuflied
voice. ‘“What have you come bach
for?”

“ Opern: the door, and I will tell you,”
ﬂ shouted Lee. - ‘

Aud his electric torcli, shedding its
| licht upon the dull walls, revealed the
fact that a portion of the stonework
moved backwards. A black space ap-
peared, and it grew wider and wider.

Nelson Lec¢ entered.

But as to.what took place in -that
secret dungeon—well, I'm afraid I can’y
record that just now, The afair was
decidedl:y mysterious.

|
|

ey

—-— — ——

CHAPTER 1V.
ANOTHER REBEL.

REAKFAST was a great success ip
B the rcbel stronghold.

Fatty Little, as chief cook, waa

in his element, and he certainly

prepared some remarkable dishes. He

was justly proud of himself, and tho

-
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majority of the juniors were perfectly
satisfied with his efforts.

“You’ll do, Fatty,” 1 declared ap-
proevingly., ' As long as we've got the
¢rub, you’ll be able to keep us alive
for weeks to come. These preserved
¢ngs are ripping—and you cook the
bacon to a turn.”’

The fat boy of St. Frarnk’s beamed.

‘*Well, I've had a bit of e:cperiencer
at cooking, you know,” he said., ‘' It’s
a hobby of mine. Anything connected
with grub interests me.”

‘* As long as we have decent food, and:
manage to keen off the attacks, we shall
be all serene,” said Pitt comiortably.
‘* The Head seems to have given 1t up
~s a bad job—for the time being, any-
how.” .
~ *He'll have to give it up altogether
belore long,” I said erimly. ‘“ A thing
jike this can’t be kept secret, and 1it’ll
ret to the ears of the Governors soon.
They simply can’t allow this state of
aflanrs to exist—and then there’ll be a
big inquiry and everything will be all
‘sorene. So all we've got to do is to
hold out. It’s simply a siege, and while
we hang on tight we shall be O.K.”

“Of course we shall—we all know
that,” said Handforth. “ What’s the
rood of telling us stale things of that

I

i

scrt?  Which reminds me that these
biscuits are jolly stale.” . !
“ Well, 1t’s no good grumbling ”?
** Why can’t we have bread?” de-

manded Handforth. ¢ There’s a ton of
flcur in the store-room, and hecaps of
these preserved eggs——""

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ What are you grinning at,
asses,”” roared Handforth.

““You don’t use eggs to make bread,”
said Fatty Little, grinning. ,

‘*“Rats I’* said Handforth. ¢ How the
dickens are you going to make it light
without cggs?”’ :

““ Well, you can use yeast, or baking-
powder,”” said Fatty, who had a thorough
kinowledge of his subject. '‘ We don’t
happen to have the yeast, but there’s a
tin of powder, and I mean to make a
big batch of bread for tea.”

‘“ Pity you didn’t make some for break-’
fust,”” said Handforth. *‘* These biscuilts
are like doz cakes.” ,

‘“‘That’s all the more reason
should enjoy them,”” grinned Pitt.

Handforth rose to his feet. -

you

| into your tummy.

|

you I

{ interrupted Watson.

{ what,
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““Are you callivg me a dog?’ he
reared, rolling up-his sleeves. '
‘“Peace, my sons—peace!” 1 raid
socthingly, *‘‘ We don't want to get

into any squabbles. §e've got to be

all amiable and patient. As soon as

we start rowing, there’ll be trouble. And

don’t grumble at the food. Handy.”
“I wasn’t grumbling——"

“Well,” it sounded like it,”" T said.
“You ought to be jolly pleased that
you’ve got some first-rate grub to pack
I reckon that Fatty
has been doing wonders,.”

Jimmy Little beamed more extensively
than ever.

*Just wait until dinner-time,’’ he said.
“I'm going to open some tins of meat, .
and prepare a hot dinner. We haven't
got any potatoes, but biscuits won't go
so bad with a lot of gravy. And I'll
make a pudding to finish with.” -

“What kind of a pudding?”’
Handforth suspiciously,

“A plum duaff.”

‘“Oh, rot!” said Handforth. * Pium
duffs are as stale as the dickens. We're
always having ’em. Tl tell you what,
I'll make a currant pudding——"

‘** Ha, ha, ha?

“T'll make a currant pudding which
will surprise you!” roared Handforth
defiantly. “It’ll  absolutely surprise
you!”’

*“ Yes, 1.bet it will " grinned Haxt.

‘**Ha, ha, ha!”’

““ And kill us, too—probably,” added
Hart. .

““Ha, ha, ha!”’’

‘““ ook here, you can jolly well keep
out of it, Handy,”’ said Fatty Lattle
warmly. ‘‘Cooking is my department,
and I'm not going to have you butting
in. Great pancakes! If everybody
wanted to cook——"’

‘“ What’s the matter with pancakes?’
‘ You mentioned
'em just now, Fatty. Why shouldn’t we
have pancakes for dinmer?’

‘“ Because Fatty couldn’t make ’em,”
said Hubbard.

“ Oh, couldn’t he?”’ roared Little. ‘‘ I'l]
show you whether I can make pancakes!
We’ll have ‘'em for dinner.”

“ Oh, good!”’ R

“And I vote for currant pudding,
‘saxd Handforth. ‘‘ Look hete, I'll Yell you
Give me a corner of the kitchen,
Fatty, and T'll make that pudding on"my

asked

.

)



BARRING OUT THL RBRULLY

owit. And if T don't make a success of
1t I'll eat my hat."’

- “We'll make you eat the pudding ! 1
clinckled.

‘“Ha, ha, ha'"

Handforth was very enthusiastic, and
as soon as the breakfast things were
washed up, he set about making his

currant pudding. Church and Mc('lure,
Jus faithful study mates, attempted to
evade their leader,  but Handforth was
not to be tricked. He pressed his chums
into his service, and they were kept busy.
In fact, many of the fellows declared that
Church and McClure made the pudding,

and that Handforth's share in the erirne

vas nil.

Fatty Little's

life was not worth living
that morning.

It was really a wonder

lie succeeded 1n preparing any dinner at.

all I'or when Handforth was not roar-
g at the top of his voice, he was punch-

1ncr Church and McClure.

Meves of duff and any amount of cur-
rants  were thrown about the kitchen
wholesale.  And those fellows who hap-
pened to look into the kitchen during
operations were quite determined to
liave nothing to do with Handforth's con-
coction,

“Dash 1t all, there's a  limit,
konow,”" remarked Owen major. “I'm
blessed 1f I'm going to cat his beastly
currant pudding—after the currants have
been used to wipe the floor with!"

‘““Ha, ha, ba!”’

‘““ He actually picked ‘em off the floor
with a shovel !'” said Owen major warmly.

But even Handforth was not quite so
bad as that. He had shovelled some cur-
rants -up, but they had been used as
fuel for the fire. Owen major was under
a mistaken impression that those currants
had been incarporated in the. pudding.

Cousiderable interest was  evinced
arnong the fellows when dinner-time was
vearly due. There had been no activity
during the. morning; we had not cven
caught a single glimpse of the Head.

The rest of St. Frank's continued the
c¢ven tenor of its way, Lessons procecded
a3 usual with the other Forms. But
‘there was a feeling of unrest 1n
school which could not be mistaken.

The gong sounded its welcome note,
callirg the rebels to dinner, and it qmd
much for IFatty Little's organisation,
that the gong sounded almost exactly
at the same moment as the big bell rang

vou

the‘

|

-

I3

for the ordinary dinner  in

dining-hall.

The first course was excellent in every
way. The meat was preparved in p
special manner of Fatby's own—a kind
of a hot hash, with plenty of gravy. Un
fortunately, we had no potatoes, but the
biscuits were avatlable in lmatv ana
these were all right when 5onkod in the
gravy.

And after that came some very excel.
lent pancakes. Fatty had been working
like a Trojan all the morning, ascisted by
half-a-dozen willing helpers.

Handforth's currant pudding mads it
appearance amid much curiosity.

He produced it froin a large cloth, and
it was not a very good sign when the
pudding fell upon the lavge dish with

the big

dire lesnlts—-to the dish. [t seracked
m  pteces, and there was a vell of
l'\ughtm

“Oh, wy hat!'”

“Tan't it Light?™”

‘““Ha, hLa, ha !’

“ Rats'" roared Handforth. “ [t waa
McC'lurve's fault, the silly idiot!™

“ Mine!' howled McClure.

-

““What did vou want to drop the pud-
ding like that for”’ demanded Handy.
“You know . jolly woll that the pudding
IS a solid article

“This one looks like lead !
Pitt.
‘“Ha, ha, La'"'
‘“ Has anybody got a hacksaw '™
““Ha, ha., ha!'"

“OhL, vou can sneer all vou like!"
snapped Handforth. “ You won't snee
after you've tasted this pudding!”

“We shall crawl away and die!”
De Valerie.

Handforth snorted, and at last he man-
aged to get the puddine safcely upon
another dish. Its appcarance was not
Lappelising. It was drab in colovr, and
it had a somewhat solid appearance
which did not speak well for its edibility.
And when Haudforth procecded to carve
thers was fresh laughter.

The amatcur chef used a huge cavving
knife, and he found it necessary to apply
all his strength 1n- order to force the
blade through they pudding. And when
he removed the slice 1t came out in a
thi(lc slab.

““ Who wants a piece?”
forth briskly.

remarvked

sat’

asked Hand-
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There were no answers, and Handy jconsumed their portions.

looked surprised.

" Hold out your plate,” he exclaymed. | hcur later, to find the chums of Study
* We’re having pancakes, thanks,”” said | looking dscidedly bad.

tarey smoothly. '* We éan’t manage two
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. The other
surprised, an

D

juniors were neot exactly

“ Anything the matter, Handy?’ 1 in-

courses, you know, Handy, and I always quired, coming across Handforth ai.the

prefer pancakes to cannon-balls.”
‘* Ha, ha, ha!”’
“Youn funny ass!”’ sneered Handforth..
“ You needn’t have any pudding if you.
don’t want it. I don't care. a
There’s all the more for Church
MeClure and 1t

and |

yot. § the balustrade for support.

bottom of the stairs, sittin
up position. .
_ *“No, not at all!” gasped Handforth,
jamping to bis feet, and clutching at
“I feel—

Oh, my

g ~in_ a doubled-

Ow!

ow !—ripping, thanks,

hat !’

Church and MceClure started.

*Eh?’ said Church blankly.

‘* Hold your tongue, my son!”’ \

% J—er—I——  The fact 13, Handy,
I'm having pancakes, thanks,” said
Church. 4 J—F don’t think I could)]
rianage any of that pudding to-day.” -

““ Same here.”” said McClure hastily.

Handforth laid down his knife.

“J don't want to cause any trouble’’-
hie said deliberately. ‘It wonld gtve
nie great pain to start punching noses
herc. But if you fellows think you’re
poing to scorn this pudding of mine,
you're mistaken! Will you take a piece
gatetly, or shall I ram it down your
throats? Just say the word!” |

" Really, Handy—"",

“ Throw slices of the pudding at their
riddy heads,” advised Tommy Watson.
**Onc piece will be enough, Handy.
They'll be stunned for hours—"

““You silly ass!” howled Handforth.
“ Buck up, Arnold McClure. I suppose
you know I'm waiting for your plate?’
And yours, too, Walter Chuich?!”’

Handfortl’s chums looked at one an-
other rather hopelessly. They knew:
there was no getting out of the ordeal,:
and at last they gave in. Handforth
triumphantly placed huge slices of his

| Handforth.

He doubled up again, and his face was

{ pale and drawn.

“Tt’s that pudding !’ I said grimly.

“Puddmg!”’ echoed Handforth. “‘ Oh,
don’'t rot! I’m going to punch Fatty’s
nose before long!”

“ What for?”’

“For giving us that awful meat con.
coction of his!” said Handforth, with
difficulty. It's—ow!—it’s made me
feel horribly bad!”

“You just said you were all right!”
I grinned. ¢ Take my advice, and get
into bed. The best thing you can do is
to sleep it off, old son. ‘%n&igestion is a
painful complaint, and—"

*“Oh, go and eat coke

(B2

? growled

He dragged himself upstairs, and a
roar of laughter from up above told me
that the other juniors were not exactly
sympathetic towards-the sufferver. Church
and Mc(Cture were already up there,
wiithing. J

And while the unfortunates were doing
their best to get over their agony, a most
interestmg little drama was taking place
in the Triangle. Tommy Watson in-
formed me that the Head was there, and
I was rather interested. |

“Jt might mean another attack,’”” I

famous pudding upon their plates.

He alsc helped himself, and took
coveral huge bites. The other juniors
watched him with interest—and Church
and McClure with anxiety. But Hand-
forth, except.-for a . somewhat sickly
smile, seetmed in no danger.

“It's ripping 8"’ he sald warmly. ¢ Just
taste 1t _ '

Church and McClure tasted it. They
Jidn’t like it, and when asked to describe
what its favour was, they were com-
pletely at a loss. As McClure said, it.
waa like nothing else on earth.

~" But, in order to savé trouble, theyi

&

said briskly. ‘‘ We'd * better keep our
ez skinned, Tommy. Let’s get to a
window.”’ - ,

““That’s what I thought,”
son.

We marched away to the dormitory
'window, and leaned out over the all.
Mr. Martin was out there, in the Tri-
angle. He was talking to Jesson,
| of the Sixth. Jesson was a prefect, and

saigd Wat

ane of the most unpopular fellows in the
school.. He was something of a bully,
and it was generally “thought "that he
would do his utmost to keep in the goad
graces-of Mr, Martin, -

ARES B
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- We could hear the conversacion be-
bweenn the pair quite easily. An argu-
ment seemed to be in progress. - A crowd
of Third -Formers were standing at a
respectable distance, watching the pro-
ceedings with interest.

- “You know very well, Jes:on, that
I staonp:lv object to fancy attire of any
sort,”’ the Head was saving. ¢ It i< your
duty to set the younger bovq a gool
¢xample, and not. a bad one.

“I'm very sorry. siv,” swid Jesson,
in a humble voice, “ but-T didu't think
I should offend you with this wiuistcoat.’

“You do oﬂ'c-n(l me, Jesson—yvou
oTend my vision, and T must request vou
to remove the .garment, declared Mr.
Martin. ‘T had occasion to remonstrate
with one of the junior boys on the same
subject, but I did not think I should
find it necessary fo pmnt out such a
gross fault 1n a sentor.”

sald " Jesson respect-

“Very well sir)’
fully. “T'lIl remove the waistcoat be-
tween now and tea-time——"

“You will remove it at once, Jos;on,"
snapped the Head.

“But I'm just off to the vxllag sir

“Your plans do not mtelmt me, boy.’

interrupted Mr. Martin.  “ You'll go
ndoors this instant, &#nd remove that
atrocity '’

“Tha which, sir?"

“’I'he atrocity !

““ That's rather strong, sir,’" protested
desson,  with  some  warmth. “ I've
always considered this waisteoat to be
very quiet and tastefel, T don't see any
reason why you should talk about 1t in
that way!"

The Head frowned.

“It 1s not my intention to argue with
vou, Jesson,”’ he said sourly. ¢ Neither
does it interest me to hear your own
views with regard to tho abomination
vou arve at present wearing. [ have
aluad" ordered you to go indoors, and
unless you do so at once I shall be com-
pelled to adopt severe measurves.”

Jc-sson 5 cyes gleamed. '

“It's pot usual for a prefect to be
thiveatenc:l in that way, sir,”" he
sharplys “ 1 -don’t like bemg ordeled
ab(mt in front of these kids

“T don’t care what you lile !
tre Head hotly. ‘““ Do as I say, Jesson,
o you will .be sorry. You infernal
voang dow! If you dare to apswer me

shoufed

\Jtl id.
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back again T will bring this cane across

yvour shoulders!”
The Head whisked his wall\mn' cane
tluealomugh
"My hat!” bre athed Watson. “ Tt

lcoks like trouble.™

~“"Good old Jesson!" said Pite. ‘1
don't often -ay a good word for him,
but he's :-hmvmg the right spirit now. T

I was in his shoes I'd take that cane
away tromm the Head and snap it in
two."

“ Great Scott!” I exclaimed. ¢ Just

look at that!”

Everybody was looking without my
advice. TFor that lLittle argument be.
tween the Head and Jesson promised to
end 1n sornething “very different. The
prefect had already lost his temper, and
Mr. Marti'’s threat appeared to incense
hiry more.

“You'd better not try those gumes on,
sn U' he exclaimed, after a short panse.

“ Please don't forget that I'm a pre.-

fect —and not a kid. T'mm not 1 the
habit of being hit with a cane!"
“ Oh, iIndced!"' barked the Head.

“ Perhaps I shall make a halat of Litting
you with a cane; Jesson! You appear
to forget that I am vour FHeadmaster,
ancd you'd better realice that T will have
no nonsen:e from you. Go indoars at

once, you insubordinate young scoun-
drel !’

Jessou clenched his  fists,

“You'd better be carcful, «iv!" he
shouted thickly.

“ Careful!" raved the Head. ¢ What

2 .

(!o you mean:

“J mean that T am not willing to
stand much more of your browbeating
and bullving!" shouted Jesson fiercely.
“I'sm just about fed up with your con-
founded tsranny, Mr. Martin! [ don’t
care a snap for you' ‘

“Finrrah!” ‘roared seve
“ Good old Jesson!™

“Go for him!"”

“Down with the tyravt!’

Those shouts seemed to~enrage Mr
Martin more than- anything clse.  He
raised his camce and brought it down
sharply.

Swish ! .

It landed upon Jesson's shoulders with
a thwack, and Jesson staggered.  For

al Removitor,

a moment _he stood quite still, pale with

were . lxlanng, and his
He was at the end ol

enger.  His eyes
hands auivered.
his patience,
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-

“You—you rotter!” he shonted
violently.,

Crash!

Jesson’s fist lunged out. Mr. Martin

attempted to dodge, and he succeeded In
partially mnssing the blow. But 1t
ecaught him on the shoulder. He reeled,
and fell m a heap to the ground.

“* Hurrah!” yelled the Removites.

‘** Oh, good man!”’

“* Go for him, Jessy!”’ .

Jesson bent over the "fallen Head-:
master, But he pulled himself back,
suddenly reahising the enormity -of his
oftecnce. And the prefect stood there,
pale and shaking. His eyes gleamed
with anxiety, |

He had knocked down the Head! .

{ this- school!”’

|
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available train, and I will wnte to your
father, explaining that you are 2 bleck-
guardly young scoundrel——"’

~ Stop ¥V’ snapped Jesson fiercely.

*“What! What did you say?”

“You can write to my father what
you like, but 'm not going away from
roared the prefect. ‘*‘1
don’t recognise your authonty——"

“ You—you—"

“T don’t regard you as my Hecad-
master,”’ shouted Jesson. *‘ You're an
outsider, and you can go to the
dickens!”’

““ Good—good heavens!” gasped the
Hea.c!. '**1 have never been so imnsulted

But Jesson was walking away. He
strode briskly into the Ancient House,

‘“* You—you dangerous young repro-
bate!” snarvled Mr. Martin® savagely.
“By Heaven! You shall suffer for thas
outburst, Jesson!”

"* You brought it on yourself, sir

“ IE'nough! Not another word, sir!"
stormed the Head. ‘I am absolutely
amazed that you. a prefect, should dare
to stinke your Headmaster. Your crime
13 bevond redemption, Jesson, and I can
only take one course.”’ '

‘* And what’s that, sir?"” asked Jessowu

““You aro expelled!”’

Jesson staggered, and an audible mur-
mur arose from the watching Third
Formers.

“*Don’t you go, Jesson!”’ shouted onc-
of the rebels. * Defy the beast—just the
sgame as wo've done. We’'ll take you in.”

** Rather!”’

*“Come on, Jessy!” :

“ You aro quite svelcome, old man !’

Jesson looked up at the windows, and:
his flushed face took on a grim “ex-
. pression. I was certain that the prefect

would join the rebel Removites—and I
was not exactly pleased with the!
prospect. .

Jesson was a blustering sort of fellow, |
and 1f he came among us he would pro-
bably cause trouble. |
had knocked tho Head down, and there]
was really no excuse for that.

IIowever, under the special cireum-

{ lobby,

Furthermore, he{-

sl

leaving the Head speechless n - the
Trnangle. The istant he arrived m the
Jessoir broke imto a run and
pelted upstairs.

- He raced across the Tlanding, and

T halted against the barricade, glancing

anxiously over his shoulder.

“1 say, you kidst’ ~he panted
huskily. |
I was already waiting behind the

‘barricade, for 1 anticipated this move.
1 had been certain that Jesson would
come to the barricade.

‘* What’s the matter, Jesson?’ I asked
briskly.

‘“Let mo 1n, for goodness sake!"’
gasped the senior. * Pve been sacked,
and I've defied the Head——"’

“1 know,” I interrupted. “1 heard
cverything from the window, Jcsson.”

- “Then let me in, quick!”’ said Jesson
 hoarsely. ‘“ The Head might be coming
-up, and I shall be collared. '

‘* Right-ho!” I said bnskly.

J.ow down in the barricade a rolied-up

mattress was jammed against one wall.
This could be removed easily, aind 1t was
then possible for a fairly large fellow to
scquum his way through.
The mattress was pulled out rapdly.
“You’ll have to crawl through,” 1
explained. ‘“You can manage i,
Jes_§on. Buck up, if you want to join
us.”’

stances, I was quite willing to admic
Jnm mto the circle.. I couldn’t very well
refuse after tlie other fellows had in-
vited him. And, after all, he was now
1 our side. agamst the tyrant,

*“Go mdoors at once, boy, and pack
vour things!”’ spapped the Head curtly.
“You will leave this school by the first

““Thanks awfully!”’ gasped Jesson.

A moment lator he was through. and
ontly just m the nick of time. ¥or. Mur.
Martin, panting heavily, appeared in
the corrnidor. His face was as black as
thunder as he saw what had happened.

Jesson, of the Sixth, had jomad the
rebellion !
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4. The -Head and Jesson act a part for the benefit of the Remove
2. Its sequel. A traitor at work.
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CHAPTER V,
THE TRAITOR.

R. MARTIN strode up to the
M barricade.

“You young fool!" he

shouted, *“ You are insane.

Jesson, to associate vourseif with those
insubordinate brats!’

““They're the only fellowz who had
any sense,”’ snapped Jesson. ¢ Theyv got

fed up with your tyranny aays ago. If
the rest of the bovs 1n this  school

had any wit. theyv'd pitch you out neck
and cron!”’

“ Hear, hear!”

“That’s the talk, Jessy!"

““1 can only take 1t that you arve mad.
Jeason. exclaimed the Head.: ¢ Do you
realise that you arc a member of, the
C'olleg» House? Do you realise that you
are muxing vourself with these 1nfeinal
Ancient House rebels ”?

“1 realise all that, sir,” interrupted
Jesson: ““and T realise that I've doue
the best thing, I'm not going io be
sacked from the school by vou. and if
vou attempt to break down these barti-
cades, U'll help to defend the:n, with the
rest of the fellows!”
“hat’s the  stuft
Jesson !

“ Pilo it on, old man!”

- I'm not doing this because [ like 1.
procecded the prefect.  ““ But I don’'t
sce the fur of being expelled for—for
nothing. I'll admit 1 struck you. Mr.
Martin, but not before you slashed out
at me. So that makes it even. And I'll
sink or swim with these chaps.”

The Head nodded grimly.

“YVery well'” he snarled. “ We will
sec-—we will see, Jesson! You will have
cause to regret your maduess before
lOl‘:g."

And Mr. Martin strode away, followed
by a yvell of contemptuous laughter.
The Head was beaten, and he could
do nothing.

Jessen turved to me, his face fluzhed.
He was dectdedly dishevelled and untidy,
and he looked liot. He he!d out his
havd.

“Thanks, Nipper !
“You'ro a brick'”

“That’s all szrene,”” T grinned.
“You've joincd the Liberty Party now
—we'rs out for liberty, vou Kknow.
You're aquite velcome, Jesson; but

him.,

to give

he satd earnestly,
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| you'll have to behave youwrself, and

accept my leadership.”

Jesson smiled.

“I've been a bit of a rotter at times,
I kriow,” he confessed frankty. ¢ That's
all over now, 1an't it? Wea'll sink all
differarices i the comiuon cause. ['m
oue of you, and Ul forget that I'm a
Si<th Fouvroer.”
. " That's the wdea,” T said, pleased with
has attitude.  ** I may as well tell you
 straight out. tuat if you try auy high-
and-mighty  gaes, you'll be squashed.
['m ‘t’he leader of this crowd, Jes<on, and

“You don't
weight about

wartt me to
! boecause ' &
sutd  Jessotr, nodding., * All wvight; o

throw my
semor?"’

undervstand.  And  you can aceept my
word that I'll obey orders i alil things.
I came here of my own accord. and 1 i
coasider myself a junior.”

** Ceood for you, Jdessy i

“ That's the right spivit ;"

“ Rather!™

The juuiors were very pleased with
the  prefect’'s attitude. [ was rather
sceptical. I half feared that .Jesson
wowld begin to assert fumself after an
hour or so had passed—aftter the novelty
hud worn o,

But [ was wrong.

Eveiring came, aod Jesson's monnera

wera  perfect. He was  cheerful and
Jokey,  and  made bhimeelf  extremiely
agreeable. Heo iade no attempt  to

“boss "’ the juniors, atid nobody had a
coruplaint to nake.

Before the evening was out Jesson
was accepted as one of the rebels. He
wus proving himself to be willing and
eager to help. He cven offered to help
i washing up the tea-things: and after
that he wanted to be placed on guard,
exactly similar to tho other rebels.

I raet him in this respect, and ap-
pointed him to a window i the i(ower
passage, with two janiors. Bach of the
windows was constantly guarded by threa
fellows, and the barvicades by lalf a
dozen.

This was the normal guard. Ivever,
for an instant, was an epening left un-
guarded. Therc were pleuty of us to do
the work, and 1t was just as wvell to
be on the safe side.

That night it was my teen to bo off
duty until- two o’clock i the morming.

Then I should tuwrn out, with a rumber
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of others, te relicve the “ watch.” Those
fellows who had been-on duty would be
free to seck their beds.

* Y wont to bed soon after eight o'clock,
with the others. 1 preferred to keep
the watch during the ertical houry of
the night, for some of the juniors were
more than inclined to drop off to sleep
m odd comars, if everything was quiet.
They did not realise the importance of
being vigilant.

Before dropping off to <leep, T set my
alarm for two o'clock. My ‘*‘alarm”™
was my own brain. T was capable of
waking up almost to & minute—a handsy
little habit the guv'ner had got o into.

And, for someé unknown rea:zon,
awoke at ten minutes to one—over an
hour before the watch was due to he
changed. 1 glanced at my ticker
curiously, and- wondered what had dis-
turbed me.

Everything was perfectly still.

Tho other junmiors in the dJdormitory
were sound asleep. A few whispered

voices, outside the door, told me that

and
bhe

Per-
haps the remembrance of the previous

the bharricade guards were alert
watchful.  Everything seemed to
peaceful.

Yet, somehow, I was unecasy.

night disturbed me somewhat. The Head
had attacked then, and there was a
chance that he would attack again.

At all events, I found it impossible
to sleep again.

out of tho dormitory, and glanced at the
fecHows who were on watch.

Three of them were wide awake, but

the other ,three were dozing.
‘““Everything O.K.?” I whispered.
The juniors looked round. -
‘“ Hallo!"” said Grey. ‘‘What are you
doing here? It isn’t two o'clock yet.”
“It hasn’'t struek one, even,’ xaid
Armstrong.
- **1 woke up for some reason,” 1 ex-
plained. “I'm goin
round in a minute. ave you fellows
heard any sign of trouble brewing?”’
“ Not a round,”’ said Grey. ‘I reckon

the Head will leave us severely alone
Last night’s expcrience was

to-mght.

enough for him, 1 should imagme, I

shouldn't think it’s possible for him to
keep up the game much longer, should

you ¢’

“There's no  telling T replied.

111 vote we add something else

So T quietly slipped out
of bed, and dressed myself. Then T crept

to have a look |
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“*We're all rvight for another ten days,
anyhow. And we’ve simply got to win
in tho fimish.”

Jack Grey nodded.

“ Oh, we shall win all right!” he said.
“But 1t’s my belief tho Head will cavo
in beforo to-morrow evening. Chnistine
of the College Houso told us just befora
bed-time that this affair is reported in

| the local papers.”’
“Well, T expected that,” T <aul
grimly.

- “TIt’s bound to get to the ears of the
rovernors beforo to-morrow,” said Grey.
““They'll be buzzing down, [ expcct;
and then there’ll soon bo a settlement,
to oure

'

demands if the Governors come,

“ What's that?”’

“We'll refuse to submit until Martin
is pushed out and Dr. Stafford i+ rewn-
stated.”’ said Jack Grey. *“ What do you
think ?”’

“1 think it’s a first-class 1dea,”” T <«nid
promptly; ‘““and if the Govermors do
come down, we'll certamnly pres< that
point, We'll also make a demand that
Mr. Lee shall bo reinstated, too.”’

‘“ Yes, rather,” said Griffith,

“But we needn’t continue the subject
now,”” | went on. “ Wo haven’t won
ot, and I'vo got a kind of idea In my
ead that we shall havo somo troublo
before tha mght's out. So be on the
alert, and give the warning at tho firsy
sign of alarm.”

I really was uncasy. and T passed
downstairs, hoping that everything
would be all nght. The main passage,
below, was quiet and deserted, although
three fellows were on the watch at the
end window. Other juniors occupied tho
kitchen, and thero was certainly not the

slightest indication that trouble was
brewing.
‘“What are you doing here?” asked

Pitt, in the passage. ‘“ I$'s not time foe
you yet.”
H 1 explained matters again.

“*8o0 I'm just having a lock round,”
I added. ‘“ By the way, whero's Jesson?
I thought he was on guard down here?”’

‘“S8o ho 1s,” said Pitt. ‘“ As far as I
know, he’s in that little passage at tho
back, keeping watch on the windcw with
Owen major and Canham.”

Al right,” T sail. “ TN 2o a0l bavo
& ook at them.”
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T moved down tho passage noiselesely,

for T was wearing shippers. It was
rather dim down there. for the ouly
hght was that cast  from tho wider

pavsage bechind me. There were one or
two recesses on._ ctther side, as T walked
along, and as I passed one of these 1
catne to an abrupt halt,

A distinet snore had sounded.

I stood still, listening. The snore was
ropoated, and I knew at once that sonte-
body was in that recess, sleeping. 1 folt
rather grim as I pulled out my eleetric
torch and flashed it on.

* Well, my hat!” T muttered.

Withire the recess were Owernr major
and Canham. The two juniors rerc
covered by a thick rug, and they were
sound asleep.  Strictly speaking. they
ought to have been on guard.

And this was how they were carrying
out their duty'

[ wasz about to give them a good
shuke. when 1 decided to wait for a
mint o or two.  Jesson was brobably
rosponsible.  The jumors, no doubt, had
vawhed extensively, and Jessoir  had
taken pity on them,

I decided to have a ‘word with hun on
tho subject.

So I switched off my torch. and
walked along until T camo to the bend.

Then. again, 1 paused—and, this tume,
with a start. For I distinetly heavd
voices. Perhaps there were some other

juniors with Jesson.
[ glanced cautiously round the corner
of the wall.

The passage beyond was short, with a
fairly large window at tho end. It was
bhghtlv moonlight outside, and the win-
dow itself, with its protecting boards,
was distinctly outlined.

Something else was outlined. too—tho
figure of Jesson, of tho Sixth!

Perhaps there was nothing very
startling in this, but there was. some-
kthing startling in the occupation which
was employing Jesson’s time. Screw-
driver in hand. he was removing the
scrows from the boards: in short, he
was taking down the barricade!

It was quite startling to me, and for
a second I did not guess the actual
truth. Then, as T stood still, I heard
quite sufficient to convince me nf what
was going on.

“TIt's all right,
gow,"”’

sir: I sha'ri’t be long
breathed Jesson softly.

l
+
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“ You had hetter not talk, my boy,"
carmne the Head’s voice.

“Ol, that’s all right, sic!” whispered
Jesson. “The kids who were with me-
are sound asleep, and the others are too
far away to hear me. I did the trick
nicely. The two voungsters were sleepy,
so I advised them to go and have a nap,
just on the quiet.”

“ Quite a smart little dodge, Jesson!”
came the Head's voice.
I clenched my fists fievcely.

The truth was borne in upon me with
a rush, as I stood there almost helpless
with rage for a moment or two. Jesson
was a traitor within the camip, and it was
obvious that he had been a_traitor from
the very start.

“Talking about
thrs ruse of yours

smait dodges, sir,

13 simply a stunner!”’

whispered Jesson, with a chuckle. ** The
kids swallowed that quarrel of ours
whole ; thev thought it was all genuine,

instead of benur faked up for thes
beneirt.”’

“T meust confess that I was somewhat
pleased with myself, Jézson!” chuckled

the Heaud.

““ You have reason to be, sir,”’ went on
Jeszon, ‘ These voung fools haven't th~
(aintest idea that it was a fake quarrel.
And within three minutes I'tl have these
boards all down, and you can lead yowr
force of men in. We'll be able to cap-
ture the whole crowd with ease.’

‘“ Splendid, Jesson—splendid!"’

““ Over half the fellows are asleep, and
the other half will be toc dazed and con-
fused to offer the slightest resistance,”’
went on Jesson. ‘“ When 1t's all over,
sir, I think we shall have reason to pat
ourselves on the back.”

‘“ Most decidedly, my boy!" said Mr.
Martin pleasantly.

"Onlv for another moment d:d I stana
idle

The truth flooded my mind, and I was
filled with a great and overpowering rage.
We had Leen tricked, and it was almost
too late to avert disaster. I really
believe I lost control of myself for the
moment.

At all events, I suddenly sprang into

activity.

¢ Help" I velled, at the top of my
voice. ‘ Rescue, Remove! Help— -
help!”’

And as [ shouted, T hurled myself for-
ward to the attack

-
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CHAPTER VI
TALE QE\(TEYC’E

ESSON twirled round, gaﬂpmﬂ
. “ Good heavens!”” he panted.
“ We—we——-" '

He got no fmthel for T was
upon hmm. I Int out rlght and left,
absolutely reckless of the consequences.
My fists crashed into Jesson’s face, and
he staggered back,-howling.

‘““ You confounded rotter!’ { shouted
thickly. ‘““You treacherous cad! I know
what your game is now, and if you get
out of this affair with your whole skin,

you'll be lucky !’

“ You mad llttle fool!”
‘““ I-—— Yarooh!”’

Jesson staggered back again, yelling.
He was far blggel than I, but I was so
furious that he was no match for me.
And outside the window, I was dimly
aware of quick movements.

There were ‘several boards already
nussing from the window, and it would
be qute an easy matter for an ybody
to gain an entry. And it was clem to
me now that the Headmaster was out-
side with a whole army of men, the same
meu,, possibly, who had attempted to
storm the fortress a night before.

I could see the whole scheme.

Jesson and the Head had planned it
together. Jesson. had pletended to fall
out with the Head, and he had sought
refuge in our camp. We, having given
him shelter, believed that ‘he was on our
side. But I had been foolish to trust
him, and I knew it now.

The Sixth Former had been a traitor
from the first minute. His part in the
affair was absolutely despicable and con-
temptuous. I did not think that even
Jesson could sink to such depths.

He had got into our stronghold, and,
after we had taken him under our wing,
ag 1t were, he was ready and willing to
admit the enemy:

"His crime was absolutely black, and, if
possible, I intended to teach him a
lesson that he would not forget in a
hurry. My greatest fear at the moment
was that he would succeed in escaping.

" But my shout for assistance had been
heard.

" Pitt came rushing along, with several
other fellows, -and they charged into the
passage onc on top of the other.

** What’s the matter here"’
Pitt anxioasly.,

gasped Jesson.

I

shouted '
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C1t's an attack!” I yelled., *“Quisk!
Come and heip me to collar Jesson! He'u
a rotten traitor, and I caught him in ti.c
act of admitt-ihg the onemy!”

“ Great Scott!”’

“The cad!”

‘““ The howling

“ Collar him!”

Jesson was captured so thal escape was
impossible. He was held by four juniors,
and his struggles were futile.

‘“ Take him away and lock him 1 the
small cellar!”” I panted. *‘ We havent
got time to deal thh him now, so we’ll
put him In a safe place. He'll never
escape from that c&llar ??

“We'll lock and bolt the door on him,
said Pitt grimly.

Shouting and struggling, Jesson was
carried away. He was very sorry now,
probably, that he had taken such a cad-
dish part in the affair. But it was too
late to be sorry. I was determined to
make an example of him which would
cause aometlung like a sensation at Si.

rotter!™?

Frank’s.

Meanwhile, there was grim busine:s io
aftend to.

At least five of the Head's hired
attackers were in the act of forcing their
way through the window. Three were
actually in the passage, and others were
piling in. The barricade had been
forced!

And I was there alone, except for
Tregellis-West and two other Jjuniors.
Pltt and the rest were dealing with
Jesson, and my yells for help had
ev1dently not been heard upstairs.

‘“ Begad!”” exclaimed Sir Montie,
“ Thm look bad, dear boy—they do,
really We shall have to buck up——
Yow' Oh, you shockin’ rufhan!”’

Montie found himself struggling with
one of the invaders. The enemy was
actually within the gates, and the situa-
tion was ‘appalling.  Unless we used
every effort within our power, we should
be beaten,

And thele was no time now for special

devices.  There was no time for pea-
shooters” or pepper-squirters. It was a
question of sheer ﬁ«rhtmg—strengtn

against ‘strength. The weaker would g
under.

The commotion was rconsiderable,
Everybody was yelling and shouting.
Pitt' tuok care to ralse his voice to the
highest piteh, as he and the other junior$



22

led Jessen away to the cellar, aud a num-
ber of felfsws came pelting down from
upstarer, the msjority of them from their

beds.

For the guards had not dared to leave
theie posts. It wag an alarm, and their
duty was to remain on the watch, what-
ever happened. And it was owing to the
delay 1in the arrival of reinforcernents
that disastier nearly came. '

I was fighting furiously, but T was not
superhuman, and it was impossible for me
to stem the tide with only a handful of
fetlovs to help me. Fighting furiously,
we were forced buck without a pause.

And the Head's men were now piling
through the window in a continuous

streari.  The force was increasing with
every nunute that passed. Pitt ard his
men turned in time to cause a slight
check, but that was all.

The fight was a grim one.

And T must suy that the juniors went
tnto  the batile with a  determination
which surprised me. ‘They showed tre-
mendouns tight, and battled against the
heavy odds with a fievceness which was
bound to tell.

The vwjority of the attuckers
powerful mer, but they had litele know-
ledge of boxing, and although their
brute strength enabled them to force us
back, they ouly did so at cousiderable
Cost.

The mer received blows continuously,

were

and this had the effect of enraging them.
One or two juniois received swipes which
nearly stunned them, and certainly put
them out of action for the rest of the
battle. -

“Keep 1t up!" 1 gasped, wiping a
staear of blood from my lips. ¢ Don't
give in, you chumps! We'll beat 'em

vet !
“* Yes, tather!”’
“(o 1, ve coripples!” yelled Pitt.

“We're not dore yvet!”

“ There's plenty of fight iu  the
Remove!" :

** Hurrah!'”

The boys and the men surged in the
passake it a confused mass. The lLight
was poor, and this added to our difficulty.
Alsy, the conBiued nature of the battle-
ground was against us.  We had uo
rooin to sprend ourselves, no spuce to
fight properly. If we could have sur-
routcded the iavade s, tt wdould have been
betder,
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And all the while, che Head was urging
his men on from the window, where he
was safe.

“Just one big effort, men'" he
ehouted. ‘* It won't take you long, and
then you'll have the boys beaten.”

““* We'll settle the young brats, sic!”
shouted oue of the meu.

““They’'te a darned obstinate crowd,

though!"” snaupped another malt * By
thunder, I've got two black eyes

already !’

The excitemrent continued -without a
stop, and when we had been forced back
until we were almost opposite the kitchen
door, the tide begau to tuixi. Other
juniors had come down, and our ranks
were greatly svelled.

The effect of this was soon appareut.

The advance was stopped, and the
invaders found it impossible to proceed
further. But they were still a dangerous
force, aud I knew that, we chould have
ull our work cut out to hurl them back
into their own territory.

v * We're winning!” I shouted. *¢ Stick
to it, you fellows!'"”’

“We're all right!"’ roared Handforth,
who had just come down. By George,
this 18 just what I was longing for—a
scrap! I was dreaming about it ten
minutes ago, aud I'm feeling as fit as a
iddle !”

“ Don’t dream about it,”" panted De
Valerie—*‘ get busy !’

““That's what 1 am doing!" roarea
Handforth. ‘ Take that, you rotter!"’

““ Yaroooii!"* howled McClure.

6 ‘[3

‘“ Great pip!"” gasped Haudforth.

that you?"

“Yes, it is me!" hooted McClure.
** What the dickeus do you mean by shov-
ing your silly fist in my eye?’’

“Sorry!"" said Handy. * I thought
you were one of the enemy!”’

“ You—you dotty lunatic!”’

Handforth sailed in  with all ‘s
strength. He was a great fighting man,
and he never counted the odds at all.
He charged into three hulking ruffians
with perfect conufidence, aud hts fists got
terribly busy.

Smash! Bang'! Crash!

His blows were rained all round, aud
not one of them missed. True, a few ol
his blows hit the wrong fellows, but that
was only a detail with Handforth, and
some of the other fellows followed hus
example,
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‘I'hey charged blindly, regardless of the.
vounsequences to themselves. I had been
doing the same all the time. I had been
ighung with all my strength, and I was
eull fighting. Battered and worn, I was
hearly done, however, and I knew that I

rhould have to rely upon others to carry
on the work.

Handforth found himself face to face
withoa gilant of a man who looked like a
pr:zeﬁg’ﬁter. His fists were as big as box-
ing-gloves, and he caught Handforth in
the chest with a left which lifted the
ieader of Study D right off his feet.

But Handforth was not disconcerted.

*“ Take that, you hulking brute!’ he
bsllowed.

And he delivered a return punch, and
put all the weight of his body behind it.
The huge man staggered, and the next
second he had collapsed upon his back.

'Two of his companions tripped over him,

and for a moment there was tremendous
confusion. °

And 1t was here that we seized our
advantage.

invaders
strength.  Fatty
of great help. (
lists that were handy, but- his bulk.

He simply threw himself forward into-

. . thine w b to: . '
the crowd, and something was bound to. is half dead, I believe, and both Handy's.

go. Fatty was an enormous weight, and

when he charged, there was no doubt
about it. He dhifted three of the roughs’

at least six feet.

And from that moment victory was
assured.

** Clear ’em out!” 1 yelled.
backing already!” g

“Hurrah!”

“ We're winning!”’

““ Keep it up, yon beggars!”’

The juniors were keeping it up, and
elthough many of them were suffering
from black eyes and bleeding noses, they
did not attempt to back out of the final
struggle. They knew only too well that
everything depended upon this battle.

The climax came in a rather un-
expected way.
Two of the invaders happened to

sinash against one another m the con-
fined part of the passage. They came to

blowa, and a moment later they were

engaged in a free Hight. R
The other men, finding themselves

““ They're

. | proved to be superficial. _
fellows were suffering from bruises, black
| eyes, thick ears, and so forth,. but there

!

‘the boards into position again. :
1 was safe and secure, I breathed a sigh of

We made one terrific rush, and the:
were forced back by sheer,
Little had appeared
uron the scene by this time, and he was’

It was not so much his
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badly pressed, decided that the game was
hopeless, and they retreated in confusion
and disovder. Helter-skelter, they piled
through the window into the rear yard.

AAnd once the majority of themn had
backed out, there was nothing for the
others to do but to follow suit. They
were, in fact, pitched out neck and crop,
and the two beauties who were fighting
between themselves shared the fate of the
others.

“You dolts!”’
““ Charge again!”’

“ We’ve done enough charging ior one
night!” snarled one of the men. * I.'s
no good, guv’nor! These kids are hot
stuff ; they don’t mean to be took! I've
finished with the game, and you won'’t sce
me no morve!”’

““ Nor me, neither !’

‘“ We're just about fed up!”’

The Head roared and shouted inn vain.
And while he was engaged in this occupa-
tion, several juniors were hastily screwing
When all

roared the Heud.

relief. -

“My goodness!”’ I panted. ‘11 was
exciting, but we got the betier of the
rotters! It’s another victory for the
Remove!”’ |

¢ Hurrah!”’

‘““ How many casualties?”’ I asked.

“ Dozens!” groaned Watson. ““ McClure

eyes are closing up.”

“Rot!”’ saild Handforth. * There’s

| nothing wrong with my eyes!”’

knocked down by
“My hat, :t

l’)

* McClure was
Handy,” put in Church.
was a prebty big swipe, too

But all the damage, upon examination,
The bulk of the

was no real damage done to anybody.

““ Well, I reckon we’re jolly lucky ! I
said, at last. ¢ If I hadn’t spotted Jesson
at hic rotten game, we should .have been
taken by surprise and beaten: We ought
to celebrate this.”’ .

“ We will,”’ declared De Valerie—* by
punishing Jesson!”’ :

‘“ Yes, that’s the idea!” I agreed.
¢ But, first of all, we’ll see that every-
thing is all secure, and that the guards
are at the posts. Then the remainder o}
us will put Jesson on trial.” |

“ Good idea!”’ ‘
‘-
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“We'll sentence him as a  traitor; Jesson. “Tf yvou don’t let me ro. there'll
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“*“Weo wero 1diots; T'l} admit at,” 1
rephed. *“ Wo ought to have known
better than to trust a cad of your kind,
Jesson. However, we did trust you, and
wg even placed you on watch, with two
fellows. We accepted you as a rebel,
and we had no suspicion of your
duplicity. 1 shall now require *Owen
major to enter the witness-box, and tell
the gentlemen of the jury what hap-
péned between the hours of eleven and
twelve.”’ -

Owen major entered the witness-box.

“ It was this way, you chaps,” he said.
‘““1 suppose Canham and I are to blame
& bit, and I don’t mind admitting it;
but how were wo to know that Jesson
was such a treacherous beast?”’

“Tell us what happened, you ass,”
<aid Handiorth.

‘“ Give me a chance,”

25

| major. ‘“Canham and 1 went off, leav-
"ing Jesson in charge of the window.”

*“ All right, you can stand down,” I
said. " We needn’t take Canham’s evi-
dence, because it’ll be the same as yours.
Now, we have an interesting position,
Jesson was left alone by the windew—
as ho had planned.”

| “The beastly cad!” exclaimed Hart
waimly.

‘““ For some reason, I awoke before my
usnal time,”” I went on. ‘1 got up.
dressed, and went round on a tour of
inspection. And when I got to the back
passage, I found the prisoner unscreve-
ing the boards and talking to the Head.”

*“ The traitor!”’

‘* The rotten bounder!”

‘““1 heard quite sufficient to make it
clear to me that Jesson had played a

exclaimed Owen. | dirty trick upon us,” T said. ¢ He was

‘““Soon_after eleven, 1 think, Canhan talking to the Head in a joking kind of

yawned rather badly—"

“Rats!” said Canham.
who yawned, you bounder.”

*“1 didn’t yawn until after you——-"
“* Yes, you did—"

‘“‘l.ook here——"’

“Oh, my bhat!’ I exclaimed.

“Tt was ycu] whole thing was quite rich

way, and appeared to think that the

1?2

spying,

“Oh. so you were ch??

sneered Jesson.
‘* You’re the only spy among us3,”’ 1
retorted sharply.  And you stand there.

“*Shut! in the dock, accused of a grave crime,

up. you fatheads! How can we conduct| You plotted with Mr. Martin, and you
this caso Properly if you keep wrangling?; arranged the mock quarrel, so that the
It doesn’t matter who yawned first.{ Remove would be hoodwinked.”

There’s no crime in yawning, anyhovw,
Proceed, Owen major.

“*Well, Canham yawned, and
yawned,” said Owen.
“\We shall all yawn soon,” put in

Tominy Watson.

'* Jesson asked us if we were tired,”’
continued the witness. ** We said we
were all nght, and that we should be
relieved at two o’clock. But just before
midnight I began to doze a bit, and
(‘nnham was sleepy, too.”

“ Well?? |

““Jesson told- us that he could guard
the window all right,” said Owen. *‘* He
sard he was strong enough without us,
and he, promised to yell if there was
an alarm. So Canham and 1 thought
it would be all serenc if we had a bit
of a nap on the g.t. We went mto a
rocess, and dozed off.”’

*“ You went sound asleep. you mean,’
T said grimly. ' You ought to be kickea
for deserting your post like that, you
bounders. But we’ll overlook
ovee, Well, go ahcad, Owen,”
“That's a

1t this}

“Yes; and you were hoodwmked,”’
said Jesson sourly.

““ You appealed to us for shelter,” 1
went on. ' You came to the barncade,
begging to be admitted. What did we
do? 1 ask you, Jesson, what did we
do?”’

““You acted like the fools you ave,”
said Jesson,

‘“ We accepted your word,”” I declared.
| ¢““We belioved that you were a fugitivo
from the Head, and that you were
defying him. We took you in—"

‘“ And 1 took you in,’”” grinned Jessen
contemptuously. - .

““We took you in, and treated you «9
one of ourselves,” I said. “ We gave
you shelter, and we trusted you. We
allowed you to have the freedom of the
 whole west wing. And what did you do
i return for our trust and kindness®’

* Tha cad turned on us,” said Hand-
 forth warmly.

“Exactly!” T said. ““He attempted
to give us all away to the Head; he didl

there 15"’ =aid Owen | his utmost to admit the enemy into our
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stronghold. [ am doubtful 1f the
prisoner rtealises the full nature of his
rroat crime.’’

“(Cut  this foolery shoxt,”
Jesson. ¢ You'roe a pack of
Jonkey«.  You're defying the school
authorty. nml it was my duty, as a pre-
It(t to—--""’

“* Do wnothug,” 1 brokt in.' “ Your
POWOT R ]n('f(‘tt in ouly available 1w
¢he College House,” I continued.” ** You
have no authority over us, Jesson. And
yvot yvon considered it your duty to pIa)
a low.down tric I\-—---

* Hang  you!" rapped oub Jesson.
“ Why don’t you get 1t over?”

“We'll get it over soou enough,” I
oonclatmed.  * Gentleinen of the ]ury. i3
the prizoner guilty or not guilty?”

“Gruilty ' said the jury, in one vouce.

‘“Good!”" shouted Handforth. ** And
w hat's tho sentence”

“"That the Yrinom-r be boiled 1n o1l

snamncd

and afterwards  birched,” samid Owen
najor. “1 vote we wmuke an example

““* Hold on,”. I interrupted. ¢ You seem
to forget that ' t{m judge, Owen
major. It is my duty to pass sentence
npon  the prisoner. And I  hereby
solemnly anrounce thnt the sentence of
the court 18 that——"

“Well*™”

““Ia that the prisonier chall be tarred
and feathered!™ 1 said: deliberately.

('HAPTER VII.
TAR AND FEATHERS.

e AR and feathers!”
] ** Oh, my hat!”
“ Are you serious, N:pper
“Of course, I'm serious,’ l
declared, ax the juniors put the question.
I -wentence (vn[ Jesson to be tarrved
and feathored '™

‘CGood !

“Rapping !’

“(Couldn’t be better! said Flandforth.
“Tt's the finest punishment a rotter of
hix sort could h.wc'

** Hear, hear!'"

Jenson,  looking

alarmed,
faughed uervously.

pale and
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young |
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““Don’t be such young fools,” he said.
¢ All this 15 pwtby good as o joLc, bue¢
you've carrted it far enough——"

" “ You won't find much joke about it,
Jesson,” I interrupted. ““ This sentence
i1s a4 sertous onc, and it is goiug .to be
put into effect at once. Do you under-
stand” You are to be tarred and
feathered—now!”’

Jesson turned quite pale.

** You mad young idiots!” he snapped.

‘““You'd better not—— Oh, but you
haven't got any tar. 1 might have
known you wero only blufﬁng 'I‘ho

sooner you let me go tho better.’

“Yes; what about some tar, Nlppei
asked Canham.

“I hadn’t forgotten it,”" 1 replied.
““ Down in the cellar, in one corncer, iv
a small barrel. It contains tar, as |
found out yesterday. There is .sufficient |
thero to tar a dozen fellows. There are
hcups of pillows upstairs, and we have
all the materials for the sentence.

“Hurrah!”

‘““ Let's do it, now'”

“Collar him!'”

Jesson jumped up

“Yon'd better stand back,”” heo roared.
¢ If any of you touch me—— ILook oui'
}}1{1 3 I.l[ II—'I. ll— Leggo, Handforth'

But the prefect was unable to proceed
further.

Heo was seized, and his struggles were
of no avail. Everybody was thoroughly
satisfied with the sentence I had named.
The prisoner was to be tarred and
feathered! It would be a fitting punish-
ment for the traitor!

Fortunately, we had the matecrials on
hund : otherwise, I should not have men-
tioned such a punishment. Jesson was
taken out into the passage. and down
into the cellar. He was now thoroughiy
frightened.

“*dook here, Nipper, don't go on with
this—this rot.,”" he pleaded. * 'mn sorry
I plaved that tnck——"

“It's too late to be sorry,”
jected.  ¢¢ Strip!”

X3 Fhf b
“Strp!”’
clothes off ! .
“ I won't!" roared Jesson.

‘“* All right; just as you wish.”
“1f you won 't st.rlp,
Take your chaice.™

f inter-

I ordered. * Take all vour
“I refuse

I satd.
we shall atup you,
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" Bus look here—"
Pl give you threo
mence,”” I said grimly.

sceonds to coni-

he did not attempt to argue further. He
cotnmenced undressing.  His faeco was
paler than ever, and he was shaking
_visibly as he took his coat and vest off.

‘“ You'll half kill me” he said huskily. |

‘“ It's a shocking thing to tar and feather
& chap! You don’t seem: to realise—"’
~ ** We realise that you deserve a punish-
ment of extraordinary severity,” I said.
“You can’t get out cf ths, Jesson.
You've committed your crime, and now

you've got to tike the consequences. |

ake your trucks off !”

'L I_I____?"

“Oh, my hat!”’ roared MHaudforth.
‘“ Shall we strip the cad, Nipper?”’

" It’s all right., I'Il—FUI undress,”
saidd Jesson hastily. '

He tore off his clothes, and then he
wae ordered to don a bathing eostume.
I had pity on him to that extent, at
all events. His condition would be quite
bad enough even with the bathing cos-
turbe on.

He gave a gasp of relief as he donned
the costume. Surrounded by juniors as
he was, he had enough, sense to remain
passive. At the frst sign of refusal to
carry out orders, force would be apphed.
Jesson knew it, and he wisely decided
that it was better for him to submirt,

But he was filled with an mmward rage,
and he glowered ai us 1n a manner which
was not exactly amirable. However, he
was powerless. He could do nothing
but obey . orders.

*“Now, Jesson,” I said. " You will
-tand still—perfectly still. Have you
got that whitewash brush, Tommy 7"

‘“Here it 18,”” said Watson,

“Good! Hand it over.”

¥ seized the brush, and two or three}

other fellows obligingly poured a quan-
tity of tar mto a big pan. I soaked the
brush, and then applied it to Jesson’s
lezs. He started as the brush touched
him, and his face went purple with
fury.

“If you den’t lcave me
asmash you!” he shouted thiekly. *' You
young - cads! 1'l—I'Hl—gug-gug-
grooch !’

I had flicked the brush upwarde, and
Jesson’s face underwent a change.
lower part of it was blackened, and a
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Jesson saw that I was in ezrnest, and

alone T'l}
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quantity of tar had entered kis incuh,
His appcarance was quite lTudicrous.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors yelled, and Jesson gurgled,
'But he did not attempt resistance again.
He was thoroughly tarred—so thoroughly.
in fact, thot by the time I had finished
; he was looking like a nigger.
. He waas black from head to foot, and
b he did not look at all comfortable. He
| was probably feeling awful. And it
' would take hours and hours—and a
} large number of hot baths—to remove
' that tar. '
‘“* Now for the feathers,” I said kriskly.
‘ Here they are, old son,” said IHart.
[ Stand clear’!”’
. Hec wae carrying two big pillows. He
rslit them open with his penknife, and

shook out the feathers upon the floor.
It was surprising what a pile of feathers
came from those two pillows.

*“ Now, dJesson, Lkindly roll yourself
in those feathers,” I said smoothly. * If
you don’t, -youw'll be rolled in by force—
and we sha’n’t be gentle, You'd better
buck up about it, too!” :

“T'll get even with you for this.”
panted Jesson shakily. '

He threw himself into the feathers—
since there was nothing else to be done.
After a few rolls his appearance was
extraordinary. White from head to foot,
he looked like some weird and wonde:-
ful specimen from the Zoo. Feathers
smathered hium everywhere. |

He was perfectly clothed in the things.
His face and head were obliterated, and
he cculd hardly see. The feathers were
small, and they stuck to the tar in the
nrost perfect mahner,

‘*Ha, ha, ha!”

“You look fine,
grinned Handforth,

‘“ Ha, ha, hal’ |

‘“ Now we'll get rid of him,”” I =said.
** What he does after this is his affaiv.
 He’s been tarred and feathered, and the
sentence of the court has been carried
out. Bring him along to the barricade!"

‘“ He can bring himself along, thanks,”
-erinned Hart., I won’t touch him!”

Josson was anly too anxious to get
away. He passed out of the cellar in
‘the miidst of a chuckling crowd. And
"when we arrived at the barricada, in
the passage, I gave a few ovders,

“ Remove saome of the obstructions,”
I eald, *“ Jessan's cot. ia. get art, awd

Jessy—rippiig 17
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this 13 the simplest way. Wo can easily
build the barricade aguain. Al hands to
the pump!”

Scveral juniors beeame active, and a
space was soon cleared.

“Now, Jesson,” I seaid. *You can
clear off —and remember, that if you try
any more of the same tricks, we'll give
you something even worse than tar and

foathers. You can shift as soon as you
like !’
Jesson climbed over the barricade

without a word. FHe left hix trade mark
on everything he touched. But the
feathers clung to him lovingly, and his
nopearance was not altered when he
atood on the other side of the defences.

“You 1infernal young dogs!” he
snacled savagely. ‘“ You'll pay for this
hefore long! By Heaven! You'll pay
for at!”’

“It's an easy matter for you to utter
tureats, you snivelling cur,”” I said.
“ Clear off while you're still safe. You
think yvou can say what you like, now
that you're on that side of the barri-

cade—""

““ Mark my words,”” panted Jesson.
“ T'll make you suffer for this outrage!”

‘“Gret  your pea-shooters ready,” 1
said brigkly., ¢ Fire!”

There were no pea-thooters ready, but
Jeeson did not know this. He turned
and fled, helter-skelter.

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, that's done,”” I said comfort-
avly. “I don't think we were unduly
hard on the cad, do you?”

‘““ He ought to have been chased
through the village like that,”” exclaimed
Handforth. “ He ought to 'have been
exposed to public view. As it is, he’ll
crawl away, and nobody will ever
know."”

“Won't they,” I said. “It'll take
Josson all to-morrow to clear that tar
off—and the whole school will know of
the affair. I'll see to that. I'd like to
sco the Head’'s face when he gets to
know of the incident.””

The 1lead. as it happened, knew
already. . |
. Jesson was pretty certain that Mr.
Martin was in hts study. He would
not have retired to his bedroom yet.
And Jesson was sure of this when he
saw a light gleaming in the Head’s
study.

Josson soon made up his mind.

|

}

|

|

feathered,
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“T'Il go to the Head!" ke muttered
savagely. “T'll show him what those
young demons have done! He'll make
it all the hotter for them later on!" -

The prefect hurried away through the
dark passages, leaving a trail over every
yard of ground. He was not awarc of
the fact that a cardboard placard was
reposing on his back, held in position
by a length of string’ from his neck.
But the card was there.

And Jesson's decision
what we wanted.

He rushed alongz until he came to
the Head's study. A light gleamed
under the door, and. Jesson did wuot
wait to knock. He burst in like u
whirlwind, and stood upon the carpet
inside. '

Mr. Martin glanced up—and gasped.

“ What, what! Good gracious!™ lLe
cxclaimed faintly.

“Dear twe!"’ said Mr. Wrott.

The latter gentleman—Nelson Lee—
was i the study also. He had been
called there by the Head, to discuss the
situation. Lec guessed the truth in a
moment, and he could hardly repress a
smile. Secretlv, he was very pleascd,
for he knew that Jesson thoroughly de-
served this fate. . |

“Great Heavens!" gasped Mr. Mar-
tin. ‘“ What—what is 1t?”

“It"s me, sir—me !’ hooted Jessou.

“ Tpon my soul!”

“ Those infernal kids did this!™
Jesson.

“I do not uncderstand. Great good-
ness!” panted the Head, the truth sud-
denly dawning upon him. ‘ Are you
Jesson ?” *

“Yes, I am!"" howled Jesson. ¢ Look
at this, sirv!"

The Head rose in his chair. and his
brow ‘was black.

was exactly

roared

“TI am looking. Jesson,”” he said
grimly. “ What on carth has happened
to you? What are all those white preces
of Auff—""

‘1 fancy the Loy has been tarvred and
air,” put in Lee mildly.
‘““ Dear me! What a shocking state he
is in! This is appalling, sir—quite
appalling! Who can be responsible?”

’i)'h-e ead pursed his lips. °

“Tar and feathers!” he repeated.
“ (tood Heavens! What a terrible out-

rage ! What a frightful—"
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** What are ycu going to do, sir?”’]

demanded Jesson w:ldly.
did this!
made me get into a bathing-suit, and
theh they painted mo all over with
tar, and rolled me in feathers!”

“ It 19 sitmply terrible,” said the Head.
‘“ Never, in the whole course of my
carcer, have I met with a case like this.
What do you think of 1t, Mir. Wrott?
Is it not shocking?”’

‘““It 1s certainly bad, sir—very bad,”
said Lee mildly. '

““WVou had better visit the bathroom
at once, Jesson, '’ went on the Head.
"1 will question you further when you
are more presentable. It 1s obvious,
I any case, that these vebels are abso-
lutely abandoned.”

‘“They ought to be expelled, sii—-ui:
the erowd,” panted Jesson.

‘“ You may be sure that the ringleaders

** Thosgse kids

}

Jessen,’’ said Mr. Martin grimly.

mo to be tarred and feathered, sir—"
*“I might have guessed as much,” said

the Head, compressing his lips. ‘‘ Nip-

per, it appears, 13 the leader in all these

acis of hooliganism!”’ |
** The~lad 13 a wonder, sir,”” murmured

“Mr. Wrott.””  “It is really amazing

’

how he maintains order and discipliney

among his followers. I am afraid we
shall find it very difficult to beat these
bovs, so long as Nipper is in control.”
'I'he Head laughed harshly.
'“We will beat tham, never fear,” he
exclaimed.
gseveral times, but I have a scheme in
mind which simply cannot fail. Do you
anderstand, Mr. Wrott? It positively
cannot fail.” !
‘““ That is most interesting, sir,” said
Lee. ‘“ And—and will you put this plan
of yours into execution tc-night?”’

“No, Mr. Wrott, not to-might,”’ re-| ’ _
‘capable,”’ said Lee, nodding grimly.

plied- the Head, rubbing his hands. *‘1I
shall leave 1 until to-morrow. I will
give the rebels cause to think that I
have given up the game as a bad job
—and then—but why are you waiting,
Jesson ?”’ broke off the Head. *' Go at
ance, sir—go to the bathroom—good
gracious! You have made the carpet in
a.shocking mess! Go, you ycung fool!”

Jesson turned, and the Head stared.

‘“ One moment, boy,” he said sharply.
* What is that on youwr hack 77

They made me strip, they |

 right,
' placard of some—some——

“TAKE WARNING !

Martm.

‘dared to threaten me?
‘to 1mply that, they would—ahem !—tar
-and feather me?”’
will be expelled when the time comes, |
. ‘Lee smaathly.
““ Nipper was the fellow who ordered }
' Jesson, with a certain amount of reli<h,
““If they ever get hold of you, sir,
~they’ll roll you in tar and feathers—hke
‘they did me.
less, and they don’t care what they dec.

“but you may go, - Jesson.
‘bath at once.”
“T have been frustrated |

. ‘“Feathers, I suppose, sir,” snuppod.
Jesson surcastically,

“There 1s something else,” wsaid the
rdead. ‘‘Come heve, Jesson. That's
Now turn round. Deay me! A

”»

Mr. Martin’s words died away. 1Ile-

‘was reading the notice which was hune
~upon Jesson’s back.
‘board was not very large, and the writ-

The piece of card-

ing upon it was crudely done.
But the words were very distinct:

IT WILL BE
THE HEAD NEXT TIME:’

my . soul!” - ejaculated Mr.
“* Is—1s 1t possible—is 1t con-
cetvable—that these wretched boys have
Do they mean

“Upeon

‘“ One would certainly suppose s0,”" said

‘““ And they would, too!” declaved

They’'re absolutely reck-

They’ve got enough nerve for apything,
1y -

the confounded little dogs'!

Mr. Martin was rather pale.

““T must be careful, Jesson,”” he ex-
claimed. ‘“Good Heavens! To think
that the boys would dare to touch me—
Get Into a

-Jegson went, . and the Head turned to
Nelson Lee.

- “This—this is startling, Mr. Wrott,”

:he exclaimed wervously. ‘I really’
] must be very cautious in future!-. It
‘would be appalling—ghastly—if those

-boys were to treat me as they have
‘treated Jesson!”

““ They are capable ‘of "it, sir—quits

The Head paced his study. ..
“T will take care to avoid close con-
tact with the rebels,” he said, after
a moment or two. ¢ They nearly got
bold of me to-night! Good gracious!
I shudder to think of what might have
happened——1!"’ '
“But I understand you to. say. sy,
that vou mean to defeat the boys fajily.
soon 7>’ asked Lee, “ T hope——
““I intend to have the Rcinove

L W) .
und'.‘f{
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yuy [ull control aguin within forty-cight § how, the disguised detective had an tdea
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MAGNIFICENT STORY OF ADVENTURE AMONG THE PLANETS -

T2/
S SR IN TRACKLESS
L . SPACE.

x4 4 Thrilling Account of @ Wonderful Voyage io the

~2>~ | Moon, Venus, anid Mars, and of a Flying Machins

= | Lrnown as the *“ Solar Monarch,” the Blost Marcellous
Invention of the Age.

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Author of **The Stowaway’s Quest,’”’ ' Scorned by ne
School,'” ete.

Fbpdies and gigantic heads.  But they
KOBERT GRESHAM, inventor of the|did not; the Venusites’ legs were strong
Solar Monarch, an airship designed to | €hough, and in a few moments they were
travel through space, decides to put his|3Warming over the fence like ants.
theories to the test by making a journey | Having climbed one another's backs the

10 the moon and other planets. He is|topmost ones stretched out their leng
accomgpanied by arms and grasped the top edge. After

FPRANK HILLSWORTH and MAC- that the rest was a simple matter. . In
DONALD GUTHRIE. both wealthy ten minutes the whole body of invaders
woung adventurers ; PROFESSOR PAL. } Were within the stockade.

GRAVE, a renowned scientist; and] And_ the part which seenied utterly
ABBIE, a burly negro, who acts as cook mexplicable was the fact -that the .in-
and engineer. The airship is secretly | habitants of the city, after liaving taken
constructed in England. At last every-|all the trouble to evect the fence, stood
thing is in readiness to stars. The adwen-| by 1n a body and watched their enenlies
turers are aboard, and as Qresham pulls a dropping into their midst unmoved.
lever the Solar Monarch shootss up into | Had they chosen they could have killed
space. The moon 18 reached in a week, | scores of the other Venusites, catching
the projectile attaining a speed of 2,000} them as they dropped. But they didn’
meles an hour. The surface of the moon | seem at all anxious to commence ‘the
appears deststute of life, but the explorers | fight; they simply stood there and

» learn. after many exciting adventures,| waited. : - '
that the dark fissures and caves are in-} *‘‘  Well, of all the idiotic things,” re-
habited by strange monsters. They return | marked Frank in disgust. "I reckon
to the Solar Monarch, and set off for Venus. | this takes the cake! The tools must
In this world of whiteness the adventurers f have known the fence wasn’t impreg-
encounter many extraorainary beings and | nable; yet they build it and then don’t
fresh scenes, auch as have never before | move a finger to preserve themselves.”
been sezn by the inhabitants of our Mother ‘“1t certainly seems a peculiar method
Earth, In the fallowmg chapter our | of ppocedure,’” said the professor. ** But
heroes.are spectators of a Venusian battle. § i+ 13 doubtless the way in which these

(VYow read on.) sirange peopie . always conduct their
battles. It does, of course, appear ab-
surd from our pcl)i]nt of view, but ia_.{ge:

11, it is highly -interesting. W

The Capture Of pl‘OfeSSOl‘ Palgrave ?lmck]y 1t 1s getltblng dark to be sure !’:‘

and Gresham, Palgrave looked up into the sky. now

H ALF the attacking army had rapidlyj darkening, and saw that it as

S S, T!Q e N
\\ K§\\ \\‘:\\ RN
i~

-y @ sme ay

dashed up to the palings and | becoming obscured b.V_,CIO‘ldB-, “ Some
were endeavouring to sca]e ran Gon}lng, pTObab]y, he Sald. IEDB .

them. As Frank watched. it |others did not hear him. They were %00
ceemed almost 1mpossible  that their engrossed in )Vh&t» was going on belbw
fral-locking legs did not snap like car- | to pay attention. . . ‘

_ rois under the enormona weight of thewr As the professor finizhed speaking}a

1
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haiv-stiffeuing crv arose and the at-
iackers. haviug collected in a compact
body, bore down wupon their smaller
foes. In a moment pandemoniuin
reigned Kach Venusite seemed to be

"‘htm" for his own life; and -before

Ionrr it could be seen that the inhabi-
tant. of the city were getting absolutely
wiped up: being two against one. In
a verv short time there would be not
one left. Already a score or more lay
dead or dying cn the ground.

¢ We can’t let this continue,” cried
the inventor. ¢ Not one of these scoun-
drels are as much ag hwrt yet! Irank,
if vou don't mind, fetch a few of the
amall bombg from the stom -room—IJive
ones, I mean, not dummies.”

Frack dashed below and was back in
a remackably short space of time. Mac,
who was leaning overside, was callm«r
out how the fight pmgxem(‘d and his
words cuused the others to hun'} fever-

1zhly
“Quick,”” gasped Frank. *“Get the
fuse alight! -W ("l] teach the brutes! I
make ‘em move 1f nothing

bet this'll
else will "

With steadsy ailm Gresham threw a
bomb into the thick of the’ 111*'adeh. 1t
struck with a deafening crash, and a
dozenn Venusites fell to thr, ground to
arise  no  move. Their compauions
paused for a moment in their work of
slaughter—it  was nothing else now—
gnd  seemed nonplussed. In  that
moment- Gresham hurled another bomb.
Again that roar and blinding flash of
Light. and again a number of the gigan-
tie creatures fell, shattered and lifeless.
Tt secned a terrible thing to do, this

killing of people of another W()lld but
the occupants of the airship were
British, and as Britons love to see

falr play: and the. work that had been

going on below them was nothing but
wholosale murder.  Mad Greshanr re-

frained from killing those few attackers,
all the remaining citizens, numbering
fuily five luandred, swould have met with
that same fate as thetr unfeortunate com-
panions.

As it was, the invaders broke and fled,
after one glance at the airship, ]10\'(,11110
averhead like an avenging angel. Xnam
a bomb was' dropped, bat this time 0i)
- to a clear pleces of "101111(:] It was 1In-
tended to frighten, and this 1t certainly
did, for the Venusites scrambled over
the walls in lalf the time  they bad

previously taken.
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After all.” smiled Gresliam, ¢ these
creatures differ very little flom bhuman
beings. As the professor said. they have
towns like we hav e, they fight hike we
do, and when they meet an unknown
force they turn tail and flee——"

“ Like we don't do,”” put 1n Frank.
“QOh, yes we do, Frank. You must
remember that these creatures are pro-
bably the savages of Venus. The same

on .EJlth, we are uot all Iinglish-
men—-—-——-

‘Thank goodness for that,”’ iuter:
rupted Mac. “* Wi'cot. a few Scots auld
Mither Earth would be' nowhere! All
the greatest men that ever lived were
Scots "

“Quite so, Mac,’ smiled Palgrave.

“That’s your opinion. I dare;sav ours
differ considerably from 1it.- Hello‘ it

lcoks to me like another storm.”

They gazed at the sky. It was now
nuuly durk and the sky was rapidly
assuming that same deadly blackness as

the day before. Suddenly, as they still
watched, the whele arec wuas rent

and a terrible blaze of light
flushed across the sky. At the same
moment * The Sclar Monarch ” quivered
from stem to stern, and the occupants
of the deck felt their skins creeping
and tingling ; for a moment they danced

asunder,

spasmodically.  Then  the  lightning
ceased, *causing the rapidly darkening
night to appear blacker than ever.
Never had such a flash been seen by
human eyes. It had lasted for fully
fiftcen scoconds and so great was ity

power that 1t caused a strong current
to. pass through the ship.

“We don’t want any more of that
sort,” gasped the professor shaking his
fingers. ‘“By George, I sho uld——"

But his words were drowned in the
appalling thunder-clap which rcaved out”
from the sky. For two minutes it
echoed and 1e\'erberated, and when 1t
ceased the explorers were almost deaf.
Amazing as it may seem, during the
last three or four munutes the whole
landscape had darkened to such an ex-
tent that 1t was 1mpossible to see ono
avother or the ground benesth. And
the peculiarity of the storm was that,
unlike the one of yesterday. 1t was un-
d(compamed by wind or rain. The air
was  stiil dlld tranquil  and KFrank,
through singing ears, could plainly hear
the shrill  cries of the Venusites.

(Continucd on page iii of cover.)
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Evidently they disliked the storm as
much as anybody.

*“Do you think we’re safe up ﬂler
inquired Frank. ¥ .mean, is there any
llike]-ihood of the ship being struck
_)y_______77-

As he spoke another brilliant flash
illuminated the surroundings, and with-
out any warning the lightning struck
“The Solar Monarch.” The whole deck
quivered and the current that passed
through it caused its occupants to fall
10 the plates, writhing. A crash came
from overhead and ,.somethmg struck
Mac’s head. Then the ligchtning died
out, and Gresham scrambled to his feet,
followed by the others. All were un-
hurt, but never in all their after lives
did tﬁey forget that moment. They
were stiff in every joint and had the
greatest difficulty in standing upright.

- At first Frank thought this was. the
effect of the shock, then he realised
that the whole. deck was sw aying from
side to side In a most unaccountable
manner. Also i appecared as 1if the
“vessel was sinking. He called out for
a light, but Gresham and the professor
were dlroady attending to that. In a

few moments the powerful scarchlight|

blazed out and Gresham played it upon
the deck and hull of the aeronef. Then
he uttered a cry.

“See! We're
the cause of 1t !1¥

He pointed to the forward suspensory
gcrew. Abbie had stonped it completely,
and for this reason—one of the gigantic
blades had snapped off like a carrob
and now lay on the deck., Evidently
this was the lightning’s work.  The
whole vessel was slopmn- most uncoms-
fortably, and nothing could save her
from falhno—a,lthough her downward
flicht was sca,lcely perceptible,

“Good Heavens,” cried Gresham in
alarm. “W shall dr op right into the
enemtes’ hands if we're not careful! T d
better sw1tch the light off—it’ 11 give the
game away.’

“Talk about luck,” groaned Mae.
‘¢“ As sure as we ecrape clear o onc

sinking, and there’s

difficulty we -pitch head-first into an- |

other !”
“Tt is hard lines,” whispered Frank
in his ear. “But if we get out of 1t
T sha’n’t mind. It will be a bit of ex-
citement.”’
“1 reckon you’re greedy,”’

\b(,o'n livin’

‘an hour hence

‘as much as 110551ble

returned {
the. Scot, as another flash hissed out,

this time less vivid. - ¢ ITere you've
on excitement for the pdqt'
few days and now ye talk aboot wantin’

mair!"”

“Dve-got used to it by now,”” grinned
Frank, who seemed to take matters
easily. Ilcllo, Abbie’s started the other
engine. What’s that for, I wonder?”

The night was black as pitch, but
when the last Lightning flash had blazed
out Abbic had seen that he was drop-
ping exactly on to the fence itself. Un-
less this was altered the acronef would
possibly alight on the fence, then turn
a somersault to the ground beneath.
Sceing thag 1t was too late to retreat,
he started up the motor and caused the
propellor to revolve. Thus, nstead of
alighting inside the fence as desired.
“The Solar Monarch” came to rest
right in the midst of the invaders. Whast
this would mean the C\plOle]S‘ could
not guess, but certain 1t was that the
Venusites could not have pleasant feel-
mngs towards them.

Whether these strange creaturcs could

“sce 1n. the dark 1t 1s difficult to say—im-

possible to say—but the fact remains
that as soon as the airship landed the
air _became. filled with strange shufflings
and shrill cries. Gresham raised the
searchlight shutter with a snap. There,
in the full brilliance, were scores of
Venusites advancing on the puny Karth-
beings, Seen from that position they
looked a stupendous height and Gresham
wondercd whether he would be living 1
Trrank plucked at Mac’s
slecve. .

‘“Follow me,” he whispered. “I'm
going to fetch some bombs. They may
come 1in useful.”

The two crept into the conning-tow ar
and then made their way below. They
found Abbic sitting disconsolately in
the engine-room. Frank cheered him up
and, passing to

the store-room, gingerly placed a couple

.of the deadly bombs into his coat pocket.
Mac followed suit, and the pair re-as-
cended the compamon

They stepped
on to the deck, then paused.

“By jingo, look there!” cried Frank.
Mac fturned - his eyes in the- direction
indicated, tithen started. Frank had

turned the light round and was project-

fence. And
yards from

ing the glare upon the £it
there, not three hundre

(Continued on page iv. of cover.) “






