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(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
FORWARD THE nR:Movs |

IEN o’clock boomed out from the cld
clock tower at St. IFrank’s. -

It was a clear. calm, frosty
night. and at that hour, the Tri-
should have been quite empty
The old school. in fact.
But
were

angle
and deserted.
was gencrally half asleep by ten.
on this particular night, things
very different. _

I'hero was no quiethess—no peace.

The Triangle was filled with a crowd
of noisv, excited juniors. Windows of
both Houses were open, and seniors,
prefects and others were gazing out—
unable to understand what tha com-
motion was about.

There, down in the T'riangle, was the
Romove—Dboth sections. What could it
mean? DBy ten o'clock the Remove
ought {0 have been in bed, with lights
out. And here they were—practically
overy fellow—fully dressed, and
evidenlly ready to venture out on a
journay.

Fonton, the captain of the School,
came rushing out through the lobby of
tho Ancient House. aud his face was
black with anger. He rushed out in
a most undignified way, and came face
to face with Solomon‘Levi and myself.

“ What's the meaning of this,
PJIPPBI‘?" demanded Fenton angrily.
*You're the captain of the Remove,
and you're evidently responsible for

this outragenus affair. Ivery boy lhero
will go back to his dormitory at once.”’

‘“ Rats'”

"“Go back to bed, Fenny!”’

““We're just off to Bannington '™

“Hurreh!”

IFenton fairly staggered.

“Well, I'm hanged!’ he ejaculaled
blankly.

“ I’z all nght, you necdn’t worry,”” I
snid. “ The fact 1s, Fenton, thozo
strikers  in  DBannington are pretly
certain lo go dotty before long, and
when rioting slar(s. they’'ll make a bee-
line for the Grange, and then, there'll
be ructions. We'roe just off to defend
the property from the mob.”

“ 0Oh,” said Fenton,

“Any objections to make?” 1 in.

quired.

“ What I think personally is of no
importance,”” said IFenton. “ U'm the
Head Preofect, and I know that you
haven't received permssion to go on
this trip. So you'd better get back to
bed at once——"'

* Nothing doing!” T interrapted.

“You cheeky young sweep——'

‘“Keep your hair on!” I put in.
““ No  disrespect  mtended, Jenton.
But, you sce, we must go on this
trip—it's  absolutely necessary. Wo
can’'t po to- sloep in the Removae dor-
mitory while all this trouble is brewing.
We're simply compelled to go Lo Ban-
nington to do the best we can for law
and order.’’

I turned away before Fenton could
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continue, and I found that the bicycle

shed had been literally cleared oul. AIIA
the machines were tiaken. It was a
matter of no importance: who the|

machines belonged to, Jivery junior
simply grabbed one, and held on to it.
And there were plenty to go round.

And ithen, while Fenton still stood

there, quite ignored, the fellows made |

for the private gateway, which was not
vet locked, and emerged into Bellion
lane. Then, mounting our machines,
wo sped along on our journey to the
local town.

There had been a great of
trouble there recently. -

Mr. Isaac Levi—the father of Solomon
of the Remove—was bhuwilding a new

deal

super cinema in the Banninglon High |

Stroet. At least. everything had been
planned, and all the details satisfactorily
concluded.

But the sile of the new cinema had
to be cleared—and Bannington Grange
was now in the process of being de-
molished. DBut Mr. Stanley Webb, the
proprietor of the only cinema in Ban-
nington, had been doinﬁ everyihing
in his power to wreck the scheme of
Mr. Levi's.

Webb was being financed by a rascally
American syndicate. Ils representative,
Mr. Hooker J. Ryan, was in Ban-
nington, and he and Webb had plotted
many times together with a view to
bringing about the collapse of Mo,
Levt's enterprise.

A crisis had now arrived.

All the workmen emploved on
Grange job had thrown down
tools, demanding higher wages. This,
indirectly, was Webb’s doing, for he
had sent out a nuinber of men who
apgitated among the workers, urging
them to demand more money, to strike,
and to use violence. Spirits had been
given away freely; and now, between
ten and eleven o'clock at mght, the
strikers were in a reckless, dangerous
mood.

the
their

I.evi and I had seen some of this in i

Bannington, and we had immediately
rashed back to St. Frank’s for the sole
purpose of obtaining assistance. Well,
we had got it, and now the whole Re-

nove was rushing away to defend the
Grange.

- There was no ubsolule ceriainly that
the Grange would be attacked. DBut
weo were taking no chance, fcr both Levi
and myself were agreed on Lhe point.
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It was our opinjon that the night would
not pass withoul the riolers making a
grim onslaught upon the now half de-
molished building.

It may be thought that lhesec riolors
would do the contraclors a good (urn
by demolishing the old pluce—because
it had to be pulled down. But there
is 2 method in such work. A houso
must be pulled down scientifically. If
it i3 destroyed by fire. or by explosion,
great damage 1s caused, and the time in
removing the debris would be all wasted
time.

“It’s all right, you chaps, wa shall
ret there in heaps of tune,"”” I said, as
we pedalled along. " But we musn’t go
straight through the town.” '

‘“ Why not?" ,

“* Because we shall run right into the
strikers, and it's quite likely that
they're not vervy keen upon us.”” I con-
tinued. ¢ They'll probably guess what
our game 1s, and if it comes to a scrap
in the open street, we shau't stand an
earthly.”

“ Rot !" said Handforth. “I
wouldn't-mind a scrap——'"' '

‘“ Perhaps not, Handy, but we can’t
risk it,”' I said. ‘ There are hundreds
of these meon., and we simply couldn't
manage the thing. Our best course is
to go by dhe back slreets, and io get
into the Grange quietly.”

u- Why ?"*

‘*“So thnat when the riolers attack the
place, they will receive a ralther large
sized surprise,”’ I said. *‘ They'll find a
force wailing to denl with them—and
surprise is everything in an affair of
this kind.”

““ Nipper's right,”” said Reginald Pitt.
‘““ His plan is tha best.”

““ You bet your life it 1s,"’ said Levi.

Fatiy Little, who had come in spite
of all hints ihat he would bhe more
trouble than he was worth, wns with
the party, and he now forged ahead—
owing lo the fact that we were gommg
down u hill. Fatty’s weight caused his
bicycle to shoéot in front of the others.
Up till now he had been in the rear,

“Do vou think there’ll he any tuck
shops open in Bannington?' he in-
quired, rather anxiously, *' I'm feeling
awfully peckish—"" -

* OQh, bother you and your appetite!”’
I eaid. ‘* You won't get any tuck
to-night, Iatty.” -

The fat boy looked rather blank.

“*No tuck!' he repeated. ** But—
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but I didn't have time to. wrap any-
‘thing up, and I'm jolly certain I shan’t
‘'be able to do any scrapping if I'm
hungry. It ain’t reasonable to suppose
that a chap can fight when he's half
starved !’

I chuckled.

“ Thoen the besl thing you can do, m
gon, is te turn round, and go back,”
said smoothly. ‘* You might be useful,
of course, even if you don’t fight. We
could use you as a battoring ram, for
example."”’ ' h

““Or if one of the doors got bashed
down, wo could wedge I‘atly in tho

siguco to All it up,”’ suggested Regtnald
it.
‘““Ha, ha, ha!”’ I
futty 1gnored these brilliant sugges-
tions, and for some liltle time he be-
wailed tho fact that his hunger was
growing more intense. And he con-
fidently prophesied that by the time
Bannington was reacned, he would be
on the verge of collapse.

However, nobody took any serious
notice of him., Fatty was always
talking about grub, and -generally
imagined that he was half starved. And
st at present, we had much more |
serious things Lo ongage our attention. |

I was quite certain that some very
dramatic events were dostined .to take
place in Baunington before the night
wag out. The stitkers, inflamed by Mr,
Stanley Webb's agitators, were active,
and there was little doubt ‘hat they
would vent thoii rage against the
Grange itself. And an excited mob is
always a difficull proposition to handle.

here wero a good many police in tho
town, of course, but not nearly sufficient
to cope with the large number of men
who woere rioting—or, if they were not

att;-t:ia!ly rioting, they were on the vergo
o

oing so.
Striclly speaking, it was not our
Dusinoss to interfere—we were not

called upon to protect the Grange, It
was work for the police, but as I have
said, the police would be overwhelmed
and rendered almost helpless.

Therefore, in order to save the

the St. I'rank’s Remove was rushing

to the atiack—or ‘rather, to the defenco. |

And wo did not make the mistake of
going through the muain strects of the
torwn In order to reach our destination.
We had no intention of advertising the

(}rallge‘ from the fury of the Strikers'*

fact that we were on the job.

3

Wo entered Bannington by a small,
deserted lane, and then mido our way,
by various alleys and back roade to-
wards a liny lane which ran along the
wall at the Dbottom of the Grange
garden, ‘

Wo dismounted hero as quielly as
possible, and found everything still.
Although when we listened, we could
hear a distant murmur of voices, with
an occasional shout raised above the
vaguo din.

nodded grimly.

‘““ Wo weoren't far wrong, Solly, my
son,”’ I said. ‘' Those men are getling
out of hand already, and they’rc in tho
Iligh Street and fairly close to the
Grange, I should imagine. The sconer
we gel in, the better.”

“ Rather!” gaid Levt
“ Come on you chaps.”

We left the bicycies against the wall,
swarmed. over. and then crept up to-
wards Lhe old house like 30 man
shadows., DBut there was mot much
danger of our being seen, for at prosent,
the old house was left completely. to
itself. Theare was not even a night
watchman on duty.

We had no difhiculty in gaining ad-
mitlance, for there were no doors, andl
the greater poriion of the Grange was
already demolished. The uppet floors
were entirely missing, and the whole
space of ground was smothered with
piles of broken bricks, window-frames,
old floorboards, raftors and all manner
of other articles. The work had been
progressing rapidly;  but now, of
course, cverything was at a staudsttll.

Wo all entered the remains of the
houso, and it was not long before I had
made a complele inspoection. 1 came to
the conclusion that the defence would bo
fairly simple.

Thore were slill {wo cold waler taps in
action, and theo lengths of garden hose,
which we had used on a previous
occasion, were &till there. It was only
necessary, thercfore, for us to fit them.
up.

With regard to other defensive
methods, we had very little in the shapo
of ammunition. Unless, of course, we
weroe driven to the use of stones, pioces
of mortar and that sort of thing. And
we had no desire to resort to such
methods, Our idea was to keep the
mob at bay without inflicting the
slighlest injury. But if matlers camo
to a head. it would probably be

promplly.
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necessary to usc drastic methods. We
rolied - mainly, however, on the cold

water. There 1s nothing more calcu-
lated to dampen the ardour of a mob
of rioters than a hose pipe in action.

" Well, we're all ready now,”’ 1 said,
at last. ““ And don’t forget, every
fellow must keep his position. If this
place isn’t ‘attacked, we won't show
;;nrg::lvcs, but if it i1s attacked, we'll let

y!

** Good!"” said Handforth. “ Bul il's
a pily we can’t use our fists. Lf it only
came to a good old scrap——"'

*“* My dear Handy, we can’'t do any-
thing of that sort,” I interrapted.
“You're
I know. I believe you'd attack a blessed
armmy corps single-handed, but you
couldn’t win, It's the same in this case,
Our only chance of success ia to keep
the mob at arm’s length-—"

“Begad!" exclnimed Sir Montie
Tregellis-West, adjusting his pince-
nez and regarding us intenily. ¢ Dear

old fellow, I've got an idea—-1 have,
really !”’

“Go hon!” .

" Don’t inflict it on us now. Montie!"’

“Bat it's a rnppin’ idea,” declured
Tregellis-West. “It’s absolutely
stunmn’, begad. As things stand now,
we must rely - sulely upon thcse hose
pipes.  An’ I think we ought to have
ammunition of some kind.”

“ Ixactly,” 1 agreed.
ish't any that we can use.”

“That’s jusl where my idea comes
i, said Sir Montie. ** Only a few
tloors away-—down the slreet—thereo 1s
a grocer’s.  There's a long back garden,

‘““ But tliere

an’ (wo or three of us could quicklt'
mp  across an’ hammer at the back
door ™

“ Great bloaters!”’ ejaculated I'alty

Iatlde. ' What a stunning wheeze!
sce whal you mean! Wo can buy some
hhscuits, and——"

*“ Oh, ring off, you
* Dry up, Fatty!”’
““Your ideas ain’t required!’’

“We could hammer at the back
door,”” proceeded Montie, ‘' an’ find
the grocer. It's quite lLikely that he's
ot 2 box of stale eges for snle—-or, f

glutton!”

we're lucky, a box of frightlully squilfy

cnes—"'
“Good!’ 1
ol brains in your hea
hmrn things every day
'* Really, dear old boy——""

interru&)led. ‘““ You've
, after all. We

game cnough for anything,.
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“ It's good stunt!’ I declared.
“You buzz off wilh two or three chaps,
and see what you can do. If the
grocer’s only golt new eggs, don't buy
them—it would be raiher a wasie of
good food. But if they're stale, weo
could chance it. The older they are,
the better. hat we requirve is eggs
of a nice rich juicy flavour—the sort
thatl carry on the breeze for ten milos.’”

‘* Every grocer keeps that kind,” said
Pitt. ** It’s a dead certainty that we'll
click.” |

Montie and Pitt and two others
hurried away, and we waited rather
anxiously for their return. TFor out in
the High Street the sounds were be-
coming omrnous. The mob was drawing
nearer, and there was not Lhe slightest
doubt that their objective was the
Grange. We could not sce very well
what was taking place out in the road.

FFor in. front of the old building a
great wooden hoarding had been
crected, and this shut off the street
from our view. LHowever, our ears
served us well. And we wero rather
puzzled by somme lurid gleams of
flickering ﬁght. which seemed to he
growing nearer as we walched. -

“I'm blessed if I can make that
oul,”” remarked Bob Christine, " Do
you think the rioters lhave set fire to
one of the shops—"

*“I should imagine they're carnying
torches,” said Solomon Levi.

I nodded.

** That's about the mark,”” I agreed.
‘““ But why should they want torches—
the sireels are all electrically Jit. By
Jove! I wonder—I wonder—"’

I paused, and the others looked at
me, y

** Well, you wonder what?”’ inquired
Handforth.

** Well, it's just posstble that these
men intend to burn the place down,” I
sard grimly. ““The mob’s in an ugly
moo«l. and once they get really on the
ro, they want a lot of holding back.
We chall have to be very careful.”

** Hallo! Here come tho egg mer-
chants!”’ pul in Yorke suddenly.

Tregellis-West, Pitt and the others
appecured—carrying a huge wooden box,
which seemed of considersble weight.

** They're just in primne condition!”
said Pitt cheerfully. ** They've been in

"

stock for about two years, I believe,

and one or two of them must be IJI‘O'((_'II_
—because there's a most awful . whiil
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everywhere we go with this box. About
a thousand, my son—it ought to pull olf
the lid—— Phew! My only hat! What
a glorious perfume!”

A most obnoxious smell was arising
from tho egg box, and there was liltlo

doubt that the contents were quite as:

ripe as we desired. We learned that
they had been obtained for a mere song,
and they formed a very cheap type of
ammunition. Without the shightest
doubt they would be eftective. DBut
wo should have (o be careful, or we
should suffer as much as the onomy.

The box was opened and we Jfound
to our satisfaction that nearly all the
eggs were whole. About a dozen
juniors were sot to the task of removing
tho oggs and placing Llhemy in handy
piles near the window openings and
various gaps in the half demolished
walls. I took part in this task, and like
the rest of the juniors, I found it highly
necessary to bind my handkerchief
round my face. I’itt weakly called for
enu-de-cologne or lavender waler, but
there was none of this refreshing re-
viver on hand.

However, we managed to survive,
and then everything was ready. All
the fellows wenl to their places, and we
breathed freely for the first time. There
was now no danger of us being taken
by surprise.

“ Of course, all these preparations
may be needless,” I romarked. ** But
1t’s just as well 'to be on the safo side.
There's no harm in teking full pre-
cautions. And by the souncF of things,
it deesn’t soom that we shall remain
maclive for long.,"

I was standing by one of the jagged
window openings, and with me were
Tommy Watson, T'regellis-West and
Solomon Levi. It was our task to pro-
tect this quarter of the building, which
was one of tho most vulnerable, as it
was at the corner. We were fully
armed with hose pipes and plenty ‘of
egps.

And il seemned that our preparations
were completed only just in time.

- IFor less than threa minutes after-
wards the  attack commenced. It

started so abruptly that we were rather.
There camne the rush

taken by surprise.
of scoros of feet—shouts, yells and wild
Cries. ' -
Flames flickcred out in the street
boyond the hoarding, and we could see
wreaths of smoke rising. Then cume a
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fierce and determined batlering upon
the woodwork, and we knew that tho
hoarding was being smashed down.
The mob wnas i1l enrnest. |
But for that matter, so were we!

_ﬁ—

CHADPTER II,
1HiNCS DEGIN 10 HUBI.

RASH'! Crash! |
‘ - The attack had begun with

great force, and there was not

the aslightest doubt that the
strikers were 1in a grim mocd, NMNan
of thom, probably, wero inflamed wit
strong drink, and the others were all
excited and absolutely reckless. Ouco
a riot starts, thore is really no telling
what it will lead to, or where it will
ond. A gceeat mob of men, when fairly
on the go. care liltle for any possible
consequences.

‘“We shall have to be ready now,
you chaps,” I said firmly. ¢ Dass the
word down the line. Not a single fellow
is to show himself until tho ovder is
given. I'll shoul the signal, and then,
we'lll let fly. By Jingo! We'll givo
these idiots a surprigse!’

We watched, oxcited and cager.

The men in the rond were evidently
complelely out of hand, the polico having
failed to. hcld them back. And they
were using pickaxes, spades and other
mmplements in order to smash down the
high wooden fence.

It was not such a difficult task.

Once a portion of the hcarding had
given way, the rest collapsed almost at
once. It fell inwards with a terrilic,
splintering crash. Aund then, the mob
came surging into the private grounds
of the Grange—in front of the hcuse,
round it and everywhere,

The sight was rather a startling one.

A large number of the men were
carrying great  lorches—huge  flaring
things which flickered and smoked in
a lurid, unearthly kind of way. The
men themselves looked half imhuman
in that strange light. - Their faces were
flushed, etither with driuk or exciteinent,
and they woro set hard and fierce.

-This was a riot in the worst sense of
the term! .

‘““ Now theun, you chaps!” I bellowed,
“ Iiro !”
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“Let ‘em have it!"’ reared Hand.
forth excitedly.
* Hnrrah !
* Remove [or ever!”
“Go n!?
And then the defenders got husy,
Swish— swish—swish!

Without the -slightest warning two
powerful streams of water burst out
from the nozzles of the hose pines. 'I'he

waler was icy cold, and it swirled down
upon the mob in great drenching waves,
'T'he fellows at the taps had turned them
on at the precise second, and the effect
wag really funny.

The riotors had had not the slighiest
notion that a soul was in the old house
to defond it. They had assumed thal
they could smash the hoarding down,
and swarin into the building without
maoeting nany resistence.

But reality was very different.

At that first swirl of water, the fcre.
most men stopped doad. Many of them
went down, gasping and yelling. Then
the others backed away with termfic
haste., and thoir faces all expressed
surpriso and rage.

“Come on!” roared Haudforth. “1If
yoir think you can get m. here--lry it
on! ‘There’'ll bhe nothing dotng, you
volters!  Three cheers for the Re-
move !’

*** Hurrah "' yelled tho Remave.

Nobody clse cheered for them, so
thoy cheered on their own account,

A hugpge, swelling roar of anger wenl
uwp from Lthe excited crowd. One of the
mon—apparently the leader of the moeb
-.came slriding forward, and he held
his hand aloft, as though to signal to
the defenders.

‘* Let hin have it.!” yelled IHand.
forth. ‘' Go it Nipper!”

‘““ Not just yet,”” I said. ‘I think
the chap wants to say somnetbing.”

I awilched the nozzle of the hose aside,
and the man camo nearer.

“ What's the meaning of (his ‘wre?”’
he shouted roughly.

** Simply that we're going to hold
this building against all attacks,” 1 re-
plied. " If you attemptl to get in, 1t
will be all the worse for you. We
ruecssed what was coming, and =0 weo
arvived: here first. The best thing you
can do is to go away quielly, and cool
down. If you don’t, you’ll get cooled
down here—with cold water!"

The man uiltered an oath.

you think we're going 1o be slopped by
a ‘andful of kids, you've made a
mistake. If you don’t clear out of th:s
‘ouse within a minute, you'll be 'andled
roughly—-an’ 1 won’t be answerable for
anything what my mates do. Bavvy?
My advice to you kids is—git!”’

** Nothing doing !’ roared Handforth
defiantly .

‘“ Not likely !’

““Wo're not shifting from here!"’

‘“ All vight, you'll take the Dbloomn’
consequences!”’ snapped the leader of

the mob. ‘' Cowme on, mates! We'll
show these kids whether we mean it
or not! Like their blinkin' nerve—

irying to -keep us hout! And don't
forgit to use them (orches—we'll set
the whole bltamed place ahire!”

“*'Far! ’Lar!”

“We'll show the swealers whal we're
made of 1"’

**We ain’t
down!” .

The men came forward in an ugly
rush—scores of them. And tlus time
they knew what they had to face—at
leasl, they thought they knew. But <o
far, only Lthe water had been ucsed.

And the riotors were m such a reck-
less, excited state, that they paid litle
heed to tha hoses. One rush wonld
carry them into the building, and then,
they would have their revenge.

But very few of the attackers got to
close quariers.

Whizz! Whizz! Whizz!

Twenly or thirty Removites, at
various openings, let fly with eggs—
which were handed out to them in a
never ending chain by the other Re-
movites. ‘The eggs simply flew into tho
crowd like ‘bullets from a machine gun,

Squelch! Splosh! Squelch!

It was absolulely impossible to miss.
The juniors hurlemr the eggs at random
—there was no time for anything clse
—but overy one found a mark. If a
man in the front of the mob escaped,
another behind didn't!

Aud Lhe eggs burst with sickening
sounds in dozens of places al tho same
moment. The mob waverad, hesitaled,
and then fell back in hopeless disorder,

‘ Oh-0-0-0-h-h I’

‘““ 1’0000h "’ R

‘' Strike me pink

‘* Lor’ love us!”’

Most of the men simply gasped with
horrox. They were apparently of the

going to Dbe tirodden

|ﬂ
L]

“ You young whelp!"’ ho roared. * If | opinion that- a poison gas atlack had
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boen opened. They staggered
drunkenly, gasping for breath—many of
them swearinﬁ in tho most frightful
way. These blackguards were rewarded
by many other eggs in quick succession
until further arliculation was impossibla.

Tho rioters were bealon back, utterly
demoralised.

And it was the same at the rcar,
Only a comparative few had succeedod
in polting to tho back, but they had
found, to their chagrin, that the defence
here was as sound as it was T the front
—to judge by the shower of eggs that

came raining down, '
“ Hurrah!"’
‘¢“ Remove for ever!”
“Kecp 1t up, my sous!”
“Don’t let the beggirs get in!”

All thoe juniors wero exciled and
trinmphant. But our cflorts were not
relaxed. We kept up tho attack at full
pressure, Lhrowing the eggs wherever
thore was any
mark. Tho rioters in the end, had no
alternative but to get out of the range.
And Lhey crowded out Lhere, in ﬁw
Iligh Street, shouting swearing and
soaked with water and smothered with
the remains of rotten eggs.

Further away, on either side of the
High Streot, crowds of townspeople
were looking on; and they were filled
with admivation. The Remove hadl
beaten Lhe strikers back, and for tho
tune being, at any rate, the peril was
over.

F.{i)l‘ without doubt, there had been

peril.
_ If the maddened crowd had suceeeded
in selting tire to the Grango, there was
no telling what would have resulted.
IFor n fair breeze was now blowing, and
the flames would have been carried to
other premises, which were in close
proximity. Many of the tradesmen
near by felt heartily grateful to the St.
Frank’s juniors.

Y Well, we've whacked 'em to bogin
with, anyhow ! I oxclaimed, taking a
deep  breath. “ How much more
ammunition have we got loft.?"

" Oh, any amount. of water!” said
.“‘I}tsou.

N I know that, you ass!' I snapped.

I mean the oggs!”

“ Heaps!"” exclaimed Pitt, hurrying
up. “I've just been round. We've only
used about a quartor of them so far.

E&rm-:g'nd! Thinga are beginning {o

cortainty of [inding n.

“ Beginning?"' said De Valerie, hold-

ing his nose. “ Phew! They ve beon
Kumming for a long timet"
““Ha, ha, ha!”

The air was cerlainly somewhat jazzy
in 1ts composition.

Walts of awful scent came to us
through the windows, and indced, the
whole interior of the house was highly
polluted. Thoso cggs were too loud
for words'

“We ought to consider ourselves
lucky,”’ explained Christine, coming up
with a handkerchief to his nose. “%)nly
{wo cansualtics so far.”. _

I said

“ What? Somebody hurt?”

sharply.

¢ Flarl; and Singleton have fainted—
that's all!" explained Christine, with a
grin. " They went off beautifully,
swooned away, you know, I think the
nifft was a bit too much for thein!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

IFatty Little came slaggering up.

“I—-I say, you chaps!" he gasped.
“I—I can't siand this, you know!
This shocking smell has given me an

awful appetite!"’

“My only hat!" said Handforlh.
‘“It’s taken mine away!"’ '

“ Anything  would give Iatty an
appetite,”’ said Church. ““It's a pity
there isn’t a gas-stove and a frying pan
here. then the fat ass could fry himsell
half a dozen of these eggs!"’

I'atty looked up.

“That’'s  just
' he suod.

what I've Dbeen
thinking ! “I've found two
or three that socmm fairly sound, you
know, they must have got into tho box
by accident. If wo could only cook
e, I should be saved from compleie
collupse-----  Yarooooh!'"

‘““ You—you thundering ass!’ anorted
Handforth, as he delivered a well
directed kick at tho ample scat of
Fatty's trousers. “ If you scoffed any
of these eggs, you'd die in about two
minutes! ‘I'hey’re absolutely walking!
It's a wonder to me how wo can koep
'em in tho box! I've been expecting
them to ruun off every minute!”’
‘““Ha, ha, hat'”

IFalty groaned, and went hack {o his
ost. He had certainly been minking
imself useful, and very shortly he
would find it necessary to forget all
about his appetile. Ifor the mob had
not funmshed.

Enraged to a tremendous exlent, the

| strikers came to the attack again with
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renewed fury and determination. DBut
this time they adopted diflercnt tactics.
‘TThey obtained stones, bricks, anything
solid that thoy could lay their hands on.

And they commenced hurling these
misgiles at the windows and the
openings in the brickwork.

Whizz! Whizz!

'* Duck, you chaps, duck!’ I shouled
urgently. ‘‘Great Scott! We didn't
bargain for this!”

'The only thing we could do was to
crouch as near the walls as possible,
secking cover where we could. And a
perfect hail of jagged stones went
shooting over our heads, and all round
ug, only to fall harmlessly behind. All
the juniors had quite enough sense to
keop perfectly still. IFor even one of
those stones -would have caused a
dreadful injury.

And then, thinking that we had fled,
the strikers made another rush. And
we allowod them te get quite close; 1n
fact, almost to the very walls. Then we
let By again, sending down a devastating
hail of ergs. It was more than the mob
could stand. With yells., curses, and
pasps, they turned tail and fled.

And this time there was no renewal
- of the attack.
For the present, at all events, the
- slrikers had had enough. They rctirved
far out into the High Street, beyond
the reach of our deadly ammunition,
And then we saw anolher enemy ap-
proaching—an ecnemy that caused the
juniors far greater perturbation than
the strikers. In  short, Dr. Malcohn
Stafford hiumself appeared, accompanied
by Necison JLee, Mr. Crowell, Mr.
Pagett, and one or two other masters.
The Hcad was looking very grim, and
he was rather reckless in venturing so
near to the rioters. Indced, 1 half
expected to sce the little parly jumped
npon and roughly treated; bul the
strikere hung back, and walched sul-
lenly, and with inward rage.

‘“ Boys!"” thundered Dr. Slafford.
“ What is the meaning of this? I am
amazed—] am  shocked! You de-
hberately defied all the school regula-
tions, and left your dormitory o come
}wlre, lo take part in this—this disgrace
ul——

'* Hold on, sir!” I shouted, jumping

up.
“ Nipper,” exclaimed the Head,
‘““what did you say, boy?”’

“1 don't mean

to be disrespevtful,l

sir, but youn don’t seem to understand
the position,’’ 1 shouted. ** The e¢ircum-
stances are exceptional, and the Remove
left St. Frank’s without permission.
This building was in_danger from the
rioters, sir, and we:'came along to defend
it. We have defended it, and the mob
has been driven back!”

** Hurrah!”' bellowed the Remove.

“Il 1s no excuse, and I cannot allow
this to continue!” exclaimed the Head
angrilf. “The whole situation is im-
possible. Good gracious! You do not
scem to realise that this action of yours -
will bring the whole of St. Frank’s ito
bad odour—"

“Only the Remove, sir!” yelicd
Handforth. *' And we’re in bad odour
already. Phew! Can't you mff it
sic?”

*“Ha, ha, hal”
The Head evidently could, for he was
holding his handkerchief ready.

‘“Ahem! This—this is nao time for
joking!” he said severely. ‘1 realise,
oys, that you acted in this manner
from motives which were quite excel-
lent. It is not my inlention to inflict
any  punishments, as 1 fully understand
that your intentions were good. How-
ever, I cannot allow you to remeain here.
This is final. Every boy will leave tho
building at once, and——""

“And leave it to the mercy of the
strikers, sir?"’ I broke in grimly. * I'mn
sorry, but we can’t come, eir!’

‘“* Rather not!”’ roared Handforth,

“The Remove sltays here!”

“ Hurrah!” ’ '

The Head slarted.

“Upon my soul!” he ejaculaled.
““ Do—do you dare to defy my orders?”’

“Yes!”

“We came here to defend this placo
from the mob, and we're not going to
lecave our posts!’’ ehouted Handforth.
““If we leave new, the riolers will
swuarm in, sel the place on hire, and then
half Banninglon might be burnt down!
We're sticking to our duty—every ono
of us!” -

‘“* Hear, hear

“Wo don't want to be dehant, riv,
but we'd like you to understand that
it i3 impossible for us to leave now,”
I savd earnestly. “’'That’s sall, sir—n»
disrespect lo  yourself. The .Removo
took on this job, and the Remove hus
rol to see it through!”

“ Bravo!” murmured Nelson [.ea.

The }cad turned sharply.

|.‘H'
L ]
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" ¢ Really, Mr. Lee—"" he began.

“The boys are right—absolulely
right!”’ said- Lee. *‘ Ther can’t leave
now, Dr. Stafford. They have done
splendidly so far, and our only course 1s
to let them finish the job.”

“ But—but I have ordored tho boys to
withdraw!”’ exclaimed the Head grimly.

¢ And they hiave refused.” said Nel-
son Lee. “ And you can take it from
me. sir, that they mean it. They are
excited, and even at the risk of defving
your orders, they will remain here.”
- Dr. Stafford drew his breath
Bhfl;l'

tn

ly.
E’ n my soul!’ he murmured. 1
can't help admiring the young rascals!
They have done splendidly—ahem! But
it is disgraceful—positively oulrageous!
Hah-hum! I suppose we can do tolhiny
but retire!”

He looked up at the building. ard at

the somewhat anxious faces of the
juniors.
‘““ Under tho circumstances, hLoys. 1

will withdraw my order,” he exciaimed,
with as much dignity as he could muster.
‘*“ Perhaps it i3 us well that you should
insh your self-imposed task——"'

‘“ Hurrah !’ '
. Three cheers for the Head!”

- Thero was a deafening roar.

¢“ At the same time, boys, I wish vou
to fully understand that this affair does
not meet with my entire approval,”
went on the Head. ‘I urge vou, there-
fore, to get it over as soon ne vou pos-
sibly can, and then you must weturn
straight to St. Frank'’s.. I will have

something further to sav on the subject
to-morrow.”’

- The Head turned on his heel, and
walked away, accompanied by Mr.
Crowell, Mr. Pagett, and the others—
with the single exception of Neison I.ee.
_The lalter went in the opposite direc-
tion, and I had an idea that he was
holding himself ready for action, in case
ho was required.

Tho sirikers showed no signs of
making any further attack. Things were
uiet; possibly the men were cleaning
themselves, and scheming some fresh
method of attack—some method which
would be more successful.

And during thig lull I caught sight of
Mr. Wiliams. This rascallv individual
had been hovering on. the outskirts of
the crowd all the time—taking no aclive
parl in the proceedings, but urging on

9

the olhers. T regarded him somewhat
erimly, for T krew who he was, and
why he was there.

Willilams was the paid agent of Mr.
Stanley Welbbh, and, in fact, he was
largely reaponsible for the slrike, for
he and two or three other agitators had
persuaded the men into throwing down
"{their tools. Having succeeded, he had
then apent a great deal of moncy in

distributling beer and spirits, for the solo
purpose of inflaming the men inlo
vioience, '

How well ho had succeededS we all
knew,

CHAPTER IIL

CAPIUR'NCG IHE PLOTTERS,

ﬁ ND now Lhat this quiet pefiod had

come, Mr. Williums, probably en-
raged by the successful efforts of

L the Remove, wus looking on with

{ building. and

fierce, sullen eves. And as 1 walched
him, he moved off and turned down a
small side-sireet a short distance away.
[ started, for T knew that this side-slrect
led almost directly to the alley at the
back of the Grange garden, where weo
‘had left our bicycles.

T suapected further mischief.

And it struck me that here was an
opportunity to find something oul. It
was no {ime for hesitation, and I turned
quickly to Reginald Pitt.

““J.ook here, Pitt, I'm going to leavo
yvou in charge!” I said crisply.

‘“ Right!"’ said Pitt, *“ You can do
that safely !’

“I don’t suppose I shall be long, but,
if any olher atlack happens, do vour
best to beat il away,” I said. ** Moutic!
Tommy! I want you!”

““ Dear old boy, I'm ready,” said Tre-
gellis-West pronJPtly.

But Tommy Watson was curious.

““ What's the idea?"’ he asked.

“T'll explain that in a minute,” I
said. ‘* Come on!”

1 led the way out to the rear of the
then we hurried away
acrcss the garden to the bottom wall.
And as woe went, I enlightcned my
chums. ] explained that I had spotted

Williams $oing down the side lane, and
I expected some fresh development.
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“If we're quick,” I went on, ¢ we

* shall see the rascal as he comes out of
i ;.he end of the lane, then we can follow

" hoam.”’

* *“What for?’ asked Watson.

* "To see where he goes, of course!”’ ]

" replied. ‘‘ It’a quite likely that he wil!
iro to Webbh, and there’s no telling what

might result,.

" alert.’’

““Dear old boy, you're quile righl,”
said Sir Montie.

We shipped over the wall, and, sure
- enough, we .were just in time to sce
- Williams turn out of the lane, and muke
his way down the narrow alley. He was
walking briskly, which clearly indicated
that he had a definite object In view,

And the man had no suspicion {hat he
wae being watched or followed, for ha
Jdid not once pglance behind him. He
went etraight om, and afler twrnmg
down two or tlhree other turmngs, ho
finally chimbed over a Jow wal), and
vanished. I went to the wall quickly,
and peered cautiously over,

And I recognised the spot.

It was at the rear of Mr. Sianley
Webb’s cinema! The picture-theatre
itself loomed up, dark and bulky, near
by, and Wilhams made his way straight
mmto a small shed, where a ]vight. was
glowing through the window. This light
was shaded, but it showed itself through
‘ one or two crevices. .

““Oh-ho!"” I murmured. ‘‘ What have
we here? A meeting place, by all ap-
pearances—und it's a dead certainty that
Mr. Webb is here.”

“ What the dickens are you muitering

about?’ whispered Tommy Watson.
© *“We'd better nol talk,” I said in a

faint whisper. * Williams has just gone
into 1that shed, and there’s a light there.
If we're quiet wo can hear a dull mur-
mur of voices. and thal proves that there
. are olher men in the shed, too. You
chaps had bettor stop here while T nip
over. I'll see what I can do.”

““Give us a hail, dear old boy, if you
‘*peed assistance,” murmured Sir Montie.
I nodded, and slipped over the wall. 1
Jdropped lightly down on the other side,
‘and then crept like a shadow to the
‘litile shed. It was necessary to be very
rautious, because I was walking on gravel
—or loose stones, at all events—and one
Malee step would creale a distinet sound.
*And I had to avoid that.
Al last T managed to get to the win-
“dow, and then I had a look through
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| gleaming.

one of the small slits which were left
exposed. .
At close quarters T found that the light
within the shed was that of a lantern,
and the window was covered by a thick
piece of sacking. .
Through the crack I saw Williams
fairly close. and. further on. seated on

We've got to be on thela box, was Mr. Stanley Webb. He was

looking very angry, and he appeared to
be engaged in arguing. 1 could casily
imagine why the rascally cinema pro-
prielor was not plensed. The Removo
had complelely upset his calculations.

There were other men there, too—threo
of them. This made five altogelher—
Webh, Williams, and three others. They
were obviously the agitators who had
been so busy of lale. They were the
men who had poisoned the minds of the
workmen at the Grange, and, apparently,
further plotting was in progress, )

I set my jaw grimly. It was impossible
for me to illear what was being said, but
I could cas<ily guess that some villainy
was being hatched which was directed
against the Remove. LEven now ‘Webb
was delermined to have his own way.

I looked at the window, and I noliced
that it had two slout iron bars acro=e
it. It was a small window in any case,
and these hars made 1t impossible ?or any
bady to get in or out. ‘

I moved quietly over to the door,
thinking perhaps that I might be able
lo hear something via the keyhole. But
I was quite wrong. There was notling
doing in that direction, and I was about
to remove myself from this risky li')or:i-
tion when 1 noticed sometlhing which
rather interested me.

Filted to the outside of the door were
iwo heavy bolts. They were, of course,
out of use now, but the sight of them
put o thought into my head. '

“By jmgo!’ .I mutticred, my eyes
‘““ The very thingt”

I made my way back (o the wall, abso-
lutely determined to put my scheme into
éxecution. The idea had come 1o mo
quite suddenly, rather starlling me at
first. Dut it was so darnng, so audacious
that it commended itself to me on the
instant. Something drastic was required
now,

‘“Well,”” came a voice, what luck?”’

It was Tommy Watson, and he and
Sir Montie were looking over the wall
at me.

' Liston, yoa c¢haps!” 1 said quickly.
“ Webb'n in that shed—Webb and Wl-
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liums and three olthers. The whole merry
gang, in fact—the blighters who inciled
the workmen to go on stnnke. The win-
dow’'s barred, and the doors have got
Lolls on the oulside—"

““ What the merry dickens are you
driving at?"”’ asked Watson, staring.

“] told you o listen—not Lo ask ques-
tions!’” I breathed. *I've got a wheeze
~—a beauty. Montio, I waut you lto buzz
bLack to the Grange and bring at least a
dozen chaps. Never mind whal thay're
for—bring them.”

‘““ Dear old boy, I'll Ay!” Sir
Montie urbanely. -
- “You needn’t do thal—a brisk {rot
will do!”" I exclaimed.

Montie went off, and Tonmmy gazzd at
me ralher queerly.

“What the thunder——"

‘“No neod to ask questions—I'll ex-
plain,”” I said. * Those five men are in
that shed, old son. We're going to bolt
them in—"

‘“ Kh?'

“We're going to make them pri
soners!’’ .

‘““ Great goodness!” gasped Watson.
“ Youn—you must bo off your rocker.”

‘“No, I'm not,”” I went on. * When
Monlie comes back with the other chaps,
we'll collar the five, rope ’em up, and
march ’em back to the High Streel.
We'll parade the begrgars up and down
in front of the strikers, and I'll make a
speech, explaining how these scoundrels
have led the men away.”

“Do you think t'll work asked
Watson doubtfully.

““ It might, and we'll take the chanca,”
I said. “ Violonce is no good. The
best thing we can do is to show these
men how they’ve beon driven into this
silly rot. And I've got an idea that the
wheoze will work. We'll appoal to the
workmen's common sense. And I don't
think we shall be far wrong.”

Tommy climbed over the wall and
then we both crept to the door. Wilh
absolute silence we slid the bolts 1inlo
position—for there was no need to make
a noise about it, thus telling the men
in the shed they were prisoners. They
would find il out quite soon enqugh, and
the longer they wero kept in ignorance
the belier. . .

It was a daring plan. but the wholes
silunlion was dramatic, and it needed
something of a startling character in
order to bring the exciled workmen to
their right senses. I was quite cou-

said
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vinced that the majorily of tham were
sensible enough, and if the position could
be put to Lthem in its true light, there
would be a great change in #ie aspect
of things. Continued violence would
only make the strikers worse. The finest
course thal we could adopt would be to
appeal to the strikers’ sense of fair pluy
and honour. ,

And now we had a chance of capluring
the ploiters in one group. Such a chance
was not likely to occur again. And I

| bad seized upon_this opportunity with-

out hesitation. Decisions arrived ol on
the spur of the moment are frequently
the mosl fruitful.

I reckoned thal Monlie would be back
with the other fellows within ten or
twelve minutes—certainly not longer.
And seven minules had alrcady elapsed.
And Lhen the men .within the shed be-
came aware of their position,

Somebody tried to gel oul, for wo
heard the door Leing pulled. Then the
voices were raised, and two or Lthree men
attempted to open tie door. ‘They
pusbed and shoved, and used all their
cliorts, Nalurally, these efforts were in
vein. Those bolls were strong, and (he
prisoners had no hopes of smaslung down
the door m the short time which Lhey
had at (heir disposal.

Tommy and I, standing outside, could
hear YWobb's voice raised in anger.

“You must be a fool, man?' he was
saying. ‘“The door’s only stuck. If
you use enough force, it's bound to coms
open. You've got it unlocked, I sup-

| pose 7"

“I'm not a fool:!" came Williamd'
rough tones. “ Of course I've gol 1t
unlocked! I can’t undersiand what tho
thunder Why, good heavens!”

“What's wrong?”’ demanded Webb.

“Those bolts on the outside of the
door, sir,”’ shouted Willioms hoarsaely.
“* Somebody must have bolted the door,
so that we cau’t get out!”

“Right on the nail, my bcauly:!” I
murmured.

Further ecfforts were made lo onen Lo
door, but they were all of no avail. The
door was constructed to open- oulwards,
and 1 was very pleased at this, becaase
it fell in nicely with a litlle scheme I
had in view.

Tommy and I were still at the door
when we heard sounds al the window.
The next second it opened. and a head
was projected inlo the darkness of the
night. IL came out belween the iron




bars, but it was
nsan’s body to fo
hibited any further progress.

"(iood-eveninf, Mr. Webb!? I said
simoothly, for I had recoguised the head.
“Tm very much afraid there is no
cvcape just now. Take my advice, and
Lkcep cool. It won’t be so long before
rou are released.”

Webb ullered a startled exclamation.
“ Whi,', what—— You—you infernal
young hound!” shouted Webb thickly.
- 0;3:311 this door at once! If you dare to

‘* There's no need to get exciled,” I
broke in. ‘1 happen to hold the trump
card, Mrv. Webb, and you cannot dictate.
I'm the fellow who’s going to say what
musl be done. -And, for the moment,
you and your companions will remain
caplives,'

Before Mr. Webb could say anything,
further sounds were heard, and I glanced
roand quickly.  Sir Montic Tregellis-
Wesl had arrived, and with him he
brought twelve other juniors—Christine
and Yorke and Talmadge, and two other
teilows of the College House, and seven
Ancient House juniors, including Hand-
forth and Co., ihrt, and Singleton.

“IIere we are!’ said Bob Christine
cheerfully, as be came tumbling over the
wall.  *““What's the wheeze, Nipper?
Montie wouldn’t explain——-""

* For the simple reason that he could
not,”” I broke in. * He doesn’t know
whatl the game is, but you'll all know in
half a minute. We’ve gol some prisoners
i the shed here, and we need assistance.
How's everything al the Grange?”’

‘* Quiet—but the men are <till hanging
about in the High Street.”

IL only took me u few moments to tell
the twelve juniors—or, rather, the thir-
fcen—what my scheme was. When they
learned that Webb and his four paid
agitators were in the shed, they became
exciled,

I went inlo furlher details, and ihe
tuniors were highly pleased. Mecanwhile
Webh was still at the window, and he
had been using threats and a certain
amount of bad language. As a malter
of fact, the man was greatly alarmed,
for he was beginning to realise that his
pesition was a precarious one. There
was cerlainly no escape from the shed,
and now that the olther juniors had come
up the chance of a sucoessful fight was
yvemole. There were fifteen of us allo-
gether—three 10 each man—so it was
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(\uite impossible for the | quite certzin that we should make short
llow, since the bhars pro- | work of our victims, '

But we {ook no chances.

I unbolted the door noisily, and in-
stantly the door was forced open, and
Williams appeared. In a second ho
was grabbed, yanked ount, and the door
was slammed to, and bolled. The man
found himself held by many hands.

“ You confounded young dogs—'' he
began.

“The less you s=ay, Mr. Williains, the
better,” I said curtly. - ““ And if you
dare use any bad language you’ll be
sorry for 1it.”

“ You’'ll get a dot on the nose!’ de-
clared Handforth grimly,

Mr. Willilams did use bad language—
he let fly in a lorrent of furious and lurid .
words. But he was brought to a swift
stop—for Handforih’s threat had not
been an idle one. The leader of Study
D lunged out with all his force, and Mv.
\’E]illiams’ nose suffered very consider-
ably. -

After that he was quiet, and we pro-
ceeded 1o deal with lam. I was feeling
very pleased with Sir Monlie, for my
noble chum had had enough forethought
to brin‘f along several long coils of rope.
IHe had guessed that we were going to
cupture somebody, and he had come pre-
pared.

Williams was quickly rendered helpless.
Then the door was unbolted once more,-
and this time we bagged two of the
prisoners, including Webb himself. Tho
nmen atiempted to fight, but they quickly
found that this was useless,

They were hurled to the ground, and
held down—about five juniors to each
man, and then we proceeded to rope up
our caplives in a2 peculiar manner.

Mr. Webb's right leg was bound Lighlly
io the left leg of Mr. Williams: and the
latter’s right leg was bound to the other
man’s left. Thus they were all thres
roped togelher. The remaining pair
were brought out from the shed, and
they were dealt with in exactly the same
way. It did not take us long to complete
the job.

And we regarded the hapless five with
much satisfaction when we had done.
They were bound together in a row, all
the legs being sceured together. But,
by walking in unison, and with equal
strides, 1t was possible for the men tlo
progress, providing there was sufficient
spiice for them 1o walk abreast.

And they were quite helplese, for their
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bhauds were tied behind their backs. Tong

ropes were fastened to them, and drawn
together at the rear,
so to speak, and I tugged at
briskly. _ .
-« Now then. my bonny caplives, vou'll
march forward,” I said. * You'd betler
‘march well, or you'll all collapse in a
heap—and that might hurt somebody.”

‘Mr. Webb was the only one who suid
anvlhing. The others had been subdund,
and they were now resigned {o their
fale. Scared and somewhat zore, (hey
felt that they would only aggravate mal-
ters if tliey spoke, or attempled to argue.
Bul Mr. Webb was different. The man
was nearly off his head with rage.

" Rut, by a superhuman efforl he man-
aged (o contro! himself.

““ Boys, I have something lo say!" he
rapped out, his voicoe quivering wilh
fury.  “I will admit thai you have
beaten me this time. but this joke has
gone, far cnough, you will undersiand

“ Ty

these

“Joke!"” oxclaimed Handfor(l.
nol much of a joke, you rotter.”

“If you will release me I will repay
yvou generonsly,” said Webb, although it
cosl him a great effort to do so. 1 will
give you any money you like lo name.
I will give you twenty pounds—"’

‘““ Nothing doing, Mr. Webb,” I in-
lerrupted calmly. “ Even if you offered
us twenly thousand it would make no
difference. You have been bowled out
at last, and now vou've gol to faco the
nusic. We're gommg to show DBanning-
ton what you are. The time has come
when you reap the harvest of your black-
guardism.”’

l “Webb drew his breath in with a sharp
ECH

“Wait!” he gasped. “I—I will rot
walk througlh' the streets like this. Good
heavens! You would not dare—release
me at once Loys! I will give you fifty
pounds—"'’

“Quick mareh!” I interrupted. “ We
ar> simply waating tune!”

“Confound you!’ sharled Webb, real-
ising thal we were in carnest. ‘“ If you
dare {o-— But you can’t! I refuse
to move a step! You can’t force me &ny
more than you can force my companions

L4

“ Ain't il funny how some people
make mislakes?’ asked Handforth., ““ I've
got a nice length of rope here, with a
couplo of knols at the end of it. Novw,
then, old hosses—gea:up ™ ‘

I3

“ Swish! Swish!”

The knotted rope whizzed Uhrougi

They formed reins, | the -air, and came into sharp conlacl with

Mr. Webb's person. Handforlth de-
livered several stinging culs—and Mr.
Webb fully realised, at length. thal he
was not in a position o say whal he
would, or would not do.

Several of the juniors had opened the
vard gate, and now the five nen were
forced out. The spectacle thev presented
was a ludicrous ore, and although we
regarded this affatr scriously, wo could
nol help bursling into u roar of laughter.

““Ha, ha, ha!’

“Oh, my hat! This 1s joliv rich!”

“Too funny for words, begad:”

Webb and his companions could only
walk in one way—clumsily osud awk-
wardly, and the whole five had to movae
at once. as though actuated by a single
spring, And as lthey progressed down
te lane their fury turned to alarm and
frar. Tor they were coming lo one con-
clusion—the truth was dawning upon
{hem.

They were being takan to the High
Street—in front of the mob! With what
objeci?  Qbviously there could be only
one cexplanation. They were to bo
cxno:ed in their true colours before the
workmen they had let into such trouble.
It was not exnclly a pleasant prospect.

But Mr. Webb was conscled to a cer-
tain extent. He told himnse'f that the
workmen would turn on the juniors ai:d
allack them. and then Webb and his com-
panions would be released from theic
prepssterous predicament.

And, in a certain degree, Mr. Welbb
was rigit. |

We marched our prisoners
High Street.
course, and,

into t:re
It was now very late, of
usually, Bannington was

quiet and csleep by this time. On this
particular night, however, the whole
town was alive. The streets were

thronged, and the main thoroughfare,
near the old Grange building, was
simply packed. f

'I'he crowds parted as we appeared,
and we marched throngh. There were
all corls cf shouts, a great deal of
langhter, 2nd even more curiosily. The
townspaople could not uaderstand the
allair at all

.?ml then the strikgrs caught sizht of
us!

At firsl the men could havdly believe
their eyes. Over a dozen :choolboys—
who wco: mmposed to be it the Grarge
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—were here in the open street, mar-
shalling along a group of helpless

prisoners !

Before we could be surrounded we
had arrived right in front of the wrecked
hoarding, and we could see dozens of
IRemove fellows gazing at us from the
walls of the Grange. They were all
looking rather startled. Solomon Levi
was there, and he was taking a great
mterest in the whole scene.

I had time to notice Levi's father a
little distance up the road, standing
with Mr. IFarrow and a police-ingpector.
Then the mob swarmed round us, shout-
“ing and decidedly threatening.

"i‘.he moment had arrived,

" You young varmints!”’ shouted one
.man fiorcely. ** What the thunder do
ve mean by handhn’ these gents like
this? You've asked for it now, and
vou'll get it! Come on, mates; collar
the voung beggars!’
* That’s right—lay
“* We'll larn 'em!”
‘“Hold on!" I shouted loudly.
** There’s no need Lo gel excited! You
don’t understand Lhe posilion, and that’s
why we’re here.  We're just gomng to
tell you the true stale of affairs—---
“ Garn! We don't want none o’ your
hloomin' cheek!”

IFor a few moments it was impossible
to make myself heard, for confusion
reigned, and in the midet of it Nelson
).ce appeared on the scene. 1 knew why
the guv'nor was there. He was going
to make himselfl useful in case he was
wanted, and it seemed quite certain that
he would be wanted.

However, the strikers were rather
non-plussed by this move on our part,
and they did nol immediately attack us.
‘That they would do so in a mmmute or
two was positively certain, and so 1
scized my opportunity while I ocould.

“YTook!'’ I shouted. ‘"Do you see
themn?"’ o

I pointed to the five prisoners as lhey
stood there, roped together.

‘*“ Do you recognise them?’ I went on
londly. *‘ One of them is Mr. Stanley
Webb, the proprietor of the Bannington
Cinoma; the other four are his tools, n
his- pay. Webb is responsible for all
1his trouble. He gave instructions to
these other mon to agitate and to stir
up trouble. We're expcsing them in
their true colours, and if you fellows
have got any sen:e, you'll realise thai

‘ands on ‘em!”

|
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this game ¢f yours 15 all wrong., If
you'll only listen to the facte—"

“* We know all that we want to kiow,
kid !’ shouted one cf the sirkers.

*‘ Them men is pals of ours, exceptin’

tho gent at the end, and wo ain't

standin’ none o’ your lip! Understand?
Come on, mates; we'll teach these
young cubs a lesson!”

And then came an interruption.

It came from the direclion of the
Crange, and I saw that Solomon Levi
was standing on a high position—on o
pile of rumed masonry. He stood
there, in a position which seemed rather
precarious, and he had given a great
shout. We all looked at him. His face
wag flusaed, and his eyes were gleam-
ing.

“ Thanks, Nipper!” he :houted.
““But J think I'm in a better position
than you are (o address these men. I'd
like to make a bit of a speech—f I bave
your pernussion.’’ .,

‘“Go ahead !’ I replied promp:ly,

And Solomon Levi went ahead,

CHAPTER 1V,
1HE JEWISH DOY’S TRIUMPH,

OMEHOW or other the crowd was
S quietened. It was as though a
magic wand had been waved, and
all tho:e excited men stood there
quile still, looking up at the Jewish
boy. Whether it was something in
Levi's personality, or whether it was
because the mon were surprited into
inactivity, -I don’t know. But they
were all attention, |
‘* Listen, men!” shouted the Jewish
hoy, in a firm, steady voice. ‘' Not
long ago we had a scrnp. We were all
excited, and you tried to get iulo this
place and we kept you out. No harm
was done, and, I hope, no cnemies
were made. There’s no reason why we
shounld quarrel. The St. Irank’s
fellows want to be yonur friends.”
‘“ Hear, hear!” roared the juniora,
** Friends !’ yelled cne of the strikers.
“You was blamed friendly . when you
drenched us with water, I don’t think !’
'“We won’t listen to this durned
rol!” shouted another man., ‘' Clear
out of it, you dirty Jew boy

p)
[ ]



SOLOM®N

“] may be a Jow boy, but I'm not
dirty!"" retoited Lovi.
ashamed of being a Jew, either.
that's not the point. I've got to talk
to you about something far more
important. Just recently Lhore’s been
a lot of trouble in Bannington, and the
main cause of this trouble 1s down there
among you—NMr. Stanley Webb.”

A rcar went up, but it soon died
down.

“If you'll only listen to me for ten
minutes, I'll put tha whole thing clearly
before you,”’ went on Levi, his voice
louder and st:onger than ever. *“ You
haven't fully understood what you've
been doing, or you would nevor Dbe
attacking this place now. The majorily
‘of you are not IBannington men, and
you don't know what trouble there was
over this job bofore you came. I'm
going to tell you aboul that trouble,
and gI'm going to tell you why it was
caused.”’ ' .

The orowd, which had seemed -
clined (o make an altuck, remained
quite still.  Levi's very attitude com-
manded attention, and by this time he
had claimed the f{full interest of his
audience.

The men stocd in the road, a great
throng, looking up at the slight, well-
made figure which stood wupon the
broken masonry. DPersonally, I was
very glad that Levi had got on his hind
legs, so to speak. He was in a far
better position to speak to the crowd
than I was, and he was far more likely
o keep the crowd quiet. ~

“It was my idea, originally, to make
this old house the site of o new picture
thealre,”” shouted Levi. “*I had been
to the cinemia with some of my chuum,
and we were shown a beastly degrad-
Ing pictura which never ought to have
been exhibited.”

““Hear, hear!’ shouted many of the
lownspeople from the rear. * You're
right there, young ’‘un!”

"M:-..Wcﬂb was not pacrlicular, so
long as he attractéed the crowd,” went
on Levi grimly.
was placed out ¢f bounds for all the
boys atL St. Frank's, and I thought it
might be a good idea to provide Ban-
ninglon with a new cineina—a belter
ﬁane, where goad, clean pictures would
be shown. My father approved of the
dea, a company was forined, and all
the plans were made. But before we
ROt to this stage, Mr. Webb made him-
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“And I'm not:
Bul

“ Well, the cinamn-
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eelf aclive. T managed to get an option
on the proparly, and then Mr. Webo
began to realise that if he wasn't care-
ful he would find himself left in the
cold. He tried to beat me over that
option. He (ried fair mcauns, and then
he tried foul. He even resorted to
atiempted robbery!”

“You confounded young liar!”
snarled Webb, almost foaming at the
mouth with rage. ‘“Are you going to
stand there listening to this, men? Are
you going to let this boy defame my
character in public?”’

“ You shut your "ead!"”

‘“ Let the kid go on!"”

‘“ Speak up, lkey!"

LEven Levi himself was surprised to

ind that the strike.s were listening
altentively.
“Mr. Webb failed (o get that

option.”” he shouted * and then, when
a start was made ou these building
operations. the man. tried anolier
dodge. The Grange has always had a
reputation cf being haunted, and Mr.
Webb used that as an excuse to stir up
Lrowble among the local workmen.
They're here now—most of them out of
a j)ob. You men c¢ame into the town
to fill those jobs, and now vou're on
strike! It's \\'rong—abs(ﬂubely wTong,
I tell you! By my life! You dou't
seem to realise that the whole thing is
a conspiracy, and Lthat you've been
drawn into it almost against your will!
After you've heard me through you'il
probubfy think in a different way!”

“ Ripping!” 1 muttered. ‘" That's
the stuff! Go 1t, old man!” .
“ Begad!’' murmured Sir NMontie.

“ The strikers are payin’ full attention,
you know!”

They were, every man of them.

“It was Mr. WebD's idea to bring all
work on the Grange to a full slop,”
went on the Jewish boy. ‘‘ His objeot
in doing that was to cause delvy while
he stole a march on wa, If he had used
fair means, we couldn’'t have grumbled;
but he didn’t use fair means. I sup-

pose you all know the story about Lhe
host. That ghost was Mr. Webb, and
e al:o had his men on the job, pre-

tending to be workmen,.and ciusing all
sorts of unaccountable things to hap; en,
It was a conspiracy.

“ Fortunately the thing all came out,
and my father and I believed that theve
woulkl be no more troubie. But theie
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was more trouble. An atlempt was
.mmade to blow up this old place, and 1
needn’t tell you who mede that
attempt. Williams, the fellow who has
pretended to be your friend, is m
Wecebb's pay, and so are the other three
men. They went among you agitating,
and urging you to go on strike for
more money.

‘“ You thought they were the same as
ycurselves, but they’re not. They're
snakes in the grass! And there they
stand before you, roped up in a row,
exposed for what the realfy are! You
may have thought that we schoolboys
are against you, and, if you thought
that, you are wrong! We caly came
here to-night to protect this property.
Believe me, this affair has  gone fax
enough, and what we want now is peace.
I hope that we shall understand one
another better after this, and there
won't be any more quarrelling!”

“We never wanted no quarrel!”
shouted one of the men. ‘‘ We're only
strikin’ because it's right we should
have more money!”

“I don't agree!” shouted Levi
promptly. ““ What are your wages?
twenty per cent. higher than the

wages paid {o any men on any other
building job!  You'se been told b
Webb’s agitators that this is a +u

job, and that you're working at double
pressure. It 13 a rush job, but every
man here 1s only required to work the
usual way. I want you all Lo be sen-
sible, and I don't want you to have any
ll-feeling towards ws. Any scraps
that we've had can casily be Yorgotten.
My advice to you 13 to cut out all this
kind of stuff. and get back to work.”

** Hear, hear!' shouted a dozen
strikers.

* We've bad enough of this sort of
Unng, anyhow!”

“ Half of us never wanted a strike!”’

“ And the other half was drunk:!”
shouted somebody else.

“The faét 1+, you were led away by
aH the talk,” went on Levi. ** You're
just the same a9 the fellows at St
I'vank’s, If a few chaps get busy
enough, they can get up a great agia-
vion over nothing, and when a bhig body
of people are excited, that bady is liable
to do ¢illy things. I'm ounly a boy, and
} don’t suppose you'll take much notice
of me. But 1 hope you will, all the
same. 1 want you (o understand that
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there—~those rascals
up—aro nct worth look-
ing at.  ‘they’ve been causing trouble
for weeks past, and they’ve been paid tor
do it hy Mr. Webb. ell, what's the
verdict? Are you going back, or shall
this war continue?”’

‘ The kid’s right!"”" shouted one man,
‘““ This strike was a blamed silly thing,
anyway. Let's get it over, mates, and
get back to work!"’

“ar, Tear!”

'"“We won’t take no miore notice of
them rats!”’

“ They've been causin’ trouble all the
time, just as (he young ’'un says!’
shouted another man. ‘‘ Strike me
pink! We ain’t ’ad no more sense than
a pack of bloomin’ sheep! We've bin
led away by them wolves!"”

those men down
who are ro&ed
ey

‘‘ Listen, men!’ yelled Mr. Webb
]dqsperate’ly. **'That boy has heen.
).l“g » .

“Garn! Shut yer lLip!"”

‘“ We've ’ad enough of you already—
you an’ your puig Bolshevics!'  ex-
claimed an elderly workman wrathfully,
“It’'e the fust time I've bin taught
sense by a schoolkid, an’ I ain't
ashamed to admit it! We was mad,
an’ that’s the truth of it. 'Qw we come
to leave our jobs and’ go on liko this,
fair beats me!” |

‘“ There's just ene more thing I want
to say!”’ shouted Solomon Levi, his face
alight with enthusiasm. *‘I'm )olly
pleased to find that you men under-
stand the position. I knew jolly well
that I'd judged you rightly. But. it's
Nipper's doing, right from the stari!
Nipper collared Webb and those four
other men, and made it possible for me
1o get ahead with this speech. It's the .
first speech I ever made, and I was
scared stiff when T started, believe me.”’

‘* Good -for you, young 'un!’

** You've gol pluck, whether you're
a Jew or not!”

** 'This cinema that’s about to be
built is wanted as scon as possible,”
went on Solomon, ‘‘ Therefore, the
faster - the work goes on, the better,
Not a minute's time must be lost, and
yet days and days have been wasted,
and every hour that passes is of tho
rreatest importance. 8o I want to give
it to you ¢haps straight from the
shoulder. Get busy! ‘ork like the
deuce, and you can take it rom me
that you won’t he sorry. If you work
hard and make the pace hot—well,



SOLOMON LEVI'S TRIUMPH 17

by "4 LA, o o
'l"-"; :F{';:‘:i‘. '."‘\",":?/r 7 ’;: Y
A :‘ﬁ l.‘; \ 1.:{‘\..;‘. :j‘ g '{{ t
R .u"'\'-""n Y " - .
Ii* .:-‘. . ‘-“vit‘-.'.i'l [ res ﬂ o
Y RRR 4
"_. AN "\“‘1‘&'{
” X ’

X 'Y ¢ / . rl_l.
/ P .I ‘“‘:‘E:E‘;:‘ / {
4 ’ / .
t% b '
¥ "‘4 f' O

/1

1 i'.‘\ I:*l-
) CAW,

x Vpg
4 ‘. "‘I\‘ ‘\.c.“.'.-r.‘

75| [pes

: ' / :/,l(
_,"j e

f’g"

AT
o

..r

T L
o 0T
.

,:' : ,:‘1 L f' £
- Rl :

%
)
Rl ¢

1%
: e
S P l/
= :
)
i ' d 1
5 = |
-, n &
" - *
[
y ¥ ‘
I
V

_‘.1 - = F
o L T —
3 . e T - e ham ™
W L, “f e #
- e e i 3 .
d ¥ $ - oy :T_ ""‘.._‘
o

~d,
s ] - - o T
T e TR T U R TR,
e ana b - a T -

-
Lm0 g — N o
ke g . gl ot
! - * i S e

"’
“q ""‘"l

i

T 2

ot ._‘t-ﬁ'.“-:_‘f 2

2 ~—

—

by R, Sy

. o e

b P e
L -
| o, i

P TR, P |
¥ -.n?"‘:n:'-{-_.ll"l_ [ * L

The inturiated oinema owner opened the window {o ite widest extent
and then Jet himeelf into the dormitory,
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bolieve me, thore'll be somelhing special
-in the way of wages. DBut, don’t
forgot, it’s only those men who ezrn
tho extra money who will get it! I'm
saying this absolutely on my own, but
vou can bet your lifa that my dad will
ack me up.” _
“Good old Jew boy!”

“ There's another thing,” conlinued
FLevi. ‘I believe I'm talking to a lot
of men who live in this town—the. work-
men who were engaged oo the job
originally, and who left their employ:
ment because of that foked
Webb’s 1

“You are, -Master Levi,” shouleil
soveral men. ‘“ An’ we're out of a job
now. Times are hard this cold weather,
with”kids to feed, and flircs to keep up

“Well, I'll guaranlee employment lor
cvery man who comes 1o the office to-
morrow morning,’" shouted the Jewish
hoy. *‘ Some time ago, all vou local
inen offered o get back Lo vour jobs,
but you were refused. Well, I'll now
give you a guarantee that yon won’t be
refused a second time. If vou apply for
work, you'll be engaged—"'

“ Hoorah!”

“Crikey! The kid's a good 'un!”

“ Not ’arf!”’

“ There's plenly of work for all—the
more the merrier!?’ said Solomon Lovi
cheerfully. *‘“ And I hope that this will
bo the last of the trouble, and that

\

overything will now go on smoothly.”

“You bet it will, young 'un!”

“You can all come out now—we
won't touch you!™

“An’ we fergives ver [er them
hegas!” .

*“ Ha, ha, ha!"

It was absolutely amazing.

In this shorl space of tune lhe temper
of the crowd had completely charged.
.Refore we brought Webb and his asso-
cintes on the scene, the workmen had
bLeen sullen, angry, and in a dangerous
mood. But now, everybody was laugh-
ing and grinning; the men were happy.

But, after all, it was nol so amazing
as 1t first scemed. Levi's aspeech had
cooled the men down, and they could
sce now what they had fatled to sce
carlier—that they had only made fools
of themselves, and that there never had
been the slightest excuse for a slrike.
On every hand men were clasping fists,
and declaring that they would relurn to
work on the morrow.

»

ghost of {'
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For the very first time the men under-
stood the position, and Solomon Levi,
from that moment, was a popular hero
1 the eyes of the Bannington working
classes. All those men had been given
permission to get to work again, and it
was positively certain that they would
accept the offor.

The strikers had had their los:on, and
it reully scemed that the trouble was
trily oter.

And feeling ran high against Mr. .
Webb, Williams, asnd the others. In-
deed, bul for the fact that a number of
police surrounded the five, they wouid
hove been very roughly handled. And
it wes mnecessary for the police (o
cscorl them away from the scene, And
Mr. Stanley Webb waus a changed man;
hiz eves had a fixed, glassy kind of lcok.
Defoat had come~—utter and ebsolute
defeat. Never would he be able to
influence the workmen again. He had
played his last card—and lost!

There was much singing in the High
Street. The etrikers went off to their
homes and to their lodgings. happy and
relieved. They saw the thing clearly

now, and they understood that they had
never really wanted to strike.

As for Solomon Levi, as soon as he
got into the High Street, he waa sur-
rounded by a crowd, " and when his
father could get near him, nearly ali the
breath was knocked out of h:is body.
I'or My, Isaac Levy's hand was a he-rly
one, and it thumped Solomon’s buck
with unmistakable vigour.

“My boy—my boy! It was wonder-
ful "' deelared Mr. levi enthasiastically.
““1 should never have Dbelieved il pos-
sible——""

““But is it allright, dad?’ irquired
[.evi jumor. “ I mean, about the work-
men coming Dback to Ulheir jobs—tho
local men——""'

AL right!”  echoed his  father,

‘“ Solly, my boy, you couldn’t have done
anylthing better. Everything will go on
oiled wheels now—and vou have achieved
a wonderful victory!"’

‘““ Begad, rather!"”

“Rats!” said Solomon. “ It wasn’t
my victory—it was the Remove’s! Wo
all took a hand iun it, and we'll all share
the credit equally. Without the olher
fellows, 1 should have been absolute.y
helplesa, Tt was Nipper who—"

““ C'ut it out, my son'!” 1 interrupted.
“We all did our bit, but vour bit was
the biggest! You can't get awny from
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ihe fact, old ma, that you deliverad

et IU’s your victory all along!”’
the ].g]?;.?:., hear!’ ecchoed the other
MRl old Solly!” said Handforth,

« I'm only sorry for one thing—I was
hoping for a good old serap; bul there

s nothin ng.”’
et I-I sag! Can't we find some grub
somewhere?’ inquived  Iatty  Liltle
plaintively. *“I'm nearly starving, you
know—1 fecl as weak as a rat—""

« And you Jook ‘as strong as a
gorilla!”” grinned Pitt. *“ There’ll be no
grub, Fatty, until we gel back to St.
Frank’s.”

v (b, pancakes!”

“ And then you'll have 1o wut until
the morning—until bhreakfast-time !”

" You—you ass!'’ gasped Faity, ** Do
you think I can_ wait uvntil then? |
should bLe dead. You'd find me a mere
skeleton m bhed—"'

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Fatty's troubles did not worry us. As
n matlter of fact, quite a
juntors were feeling hungry. And this
was not 1o be wondered ut; the keen
night air had had its effect. and appe-
liles were put on edge, but there was no
chance of oblaining any food until (lo-
MOYIOw,

“Well, you [lellows, we musin't stay
here now that the excitement is over,”

cxclaimed, looking round, *‘ We've
Bot to gct back to St. Frank’s as quickly
as we can. If we do, it's just possible
ihat the Head won’t punish us severely.
f we gel off with detention and gating
for o fortnight, we shall do well.”

* Rather!”

“And, anyway, it was worth it,”” de-
clared Bob Christine. ““If it was left
0 old Foxe, I don’t suppose ho'd do
much—he scems to be an casy-going
hu-d,Y by what we’'vo seen!”

“ Your new Iousemaster?”’ inquired
De Valerie, 1
** Veo”

A I haven't seen much of him,” put in

Ugusins ITart. ‘“Is he Dbetler than
Stﬂd"d‘“‘-‘: or worse?”’ .

We haven’t been able to size him up
broperly yet,” replied Bob Christine.
I.-Mr. Smale Foxe! It's a rummy name,
)lll‘ he seems pretly all right.”

.b"l)ho College House junior was lalking
about the new Housemaster. Mr. Stock-
ale,. who usually presided over the Col-
heg? Hayse, was away this term. He
%0 not had a holiday for eight or nine

number of |

L
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vears— that is to say, a prolonged one.
But now, patience was rewarded, and
Mr. Stovkdale had goune off on a {rip lo
India, to visit some relatives there, and
to have a good time generally. Ho
would probably not be back at St.
Frank’s until the summer-time,

And, in the meaniime, the vacancy
cauced by his absence was being filled
by another Housemaster. This gentle-
man had been in command of the Col-
lege House when the term started, much
to the astonishment of the Monks—as
the College House boys were called.
They had known nothing of Lhe change
until they arrived,

But we didn't worry ourselves about
Mr. Smale Foxe just then.

In a happy, contented mood, our
bicyciee were secured, and (hen we
mounted them and commenced the ride
back to St. Frank’s.

““Well, I reckon we can congratulaie
ourselves,”’ remarked Pitt, as we rode
along. *“ The strike 18 seltled, and
Wehb's hash 1s settled I

** Rather!”’

*“*The rolier must be feeling pretly
miserable now!” said Tommy Walson.
““ He ought to bhe gent to prison; but I
don’t suppose he can be touched.”

Aud when we arrived at the school a
very pleasant surprise awaited us. Nel-
son Lee had got there iin advance—to
say nothing of the Head and the other
maslers; and Dr, Stafford was waiting
on the sleps of the Ancient Ifouse as
we appeared in the Trangle. He was
doing his utmost to look stern, but was
hardiy succeasful,

‘““ Well. hoys, I suppose you fully
realise that this 14 practically unprece-
dented in the history of the school?’ he
exclaimed sternly. ‘' For Lthe whole Re-
move to he out of their beds at such an
hour as this is scandalous. The circum-
stances, however, are exceptional, and I
lo overlook your delin-
quency, particularly in- the light of the
fact that your mussion {o Banninglon
was such an oulstanding success.”

“ ITurrah 1”

“* You’re a brick, sir!”’

** You will all get to bed, and I shall
give inetructions that you are not to be
arouscd in the morning until an hour
after your usual time,”” went on the
Head. ** There wili he no panishments,
and—"’

‘ Harvah }*

“'Three cheers for the Head]”
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“ Hip—hip—hurrah!”

The Remove let themselves go, much
to the Head’s confusion, for he knew
how strange it would sound in the vil-
lage for the juniors to be cheering hun
al Lhat hour of the nighl.

Howover, the excitement died down,
and the juniors trooped in and made
their way up to the Remove dormitory,
many of them, of course, going over
into the College House. In the Ancient
House all the Removites were tired,
sleepy but contented, and they got inlo
their beds with the feeling that they had
cirned a long, uninterrupted sleep.

They little realised that their sicep
was not to be uninterrupted for long.

I'or the night's excitements were not
vet aver!

CHAPTER V.

THE MADNESS OF HATE!

excellent French timepiece from

his office manielshelf, raised it

above his head, and sent it
crashing into the empty fire grate. The
clock smashed to atoms with the force
of _hhe concussion, and Mr. Webl snarled
cvilly. _

It was a mosl peculiar thing for him
to do—lo smash that ciock. He had no
grudge azainst it, and it had been keep-
ing accurate time for ycars; but jusi
now (he cinema proprietor was hardly
responsible for his actions. He was a
very different man from the calm, cal-
culalting rascal who had presided over
that little meeting at the rear of the
cinema.

Mr. Webb had lost, and he knew it!

He could hardly recall the incidenis
which had been crowded into the past
hour or so. His mind was in a whirl—
in a kind of maze. It was impossible
for him to think clearly.

He Jdimly remembered being cscorted
home by the police. Bul he had not re-
maincd there. Filled with alarm and
apprehession, he had made his way, by
means of the back strecls, to the Grapes
Hotel.

And there he had inquired for Mr.
Hooker J. Ryan. This geatleman was
the representative of the American svn-
‘dicale which had promised to finance

Mn. STANLEY WEBB raised the
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Mr. Webb in lLis own enterprise, and
Webb had almost choked with renewed
fury when he discovered that Mr. Ryan
was no longer in Lhe hotel,

The American gentleman had taken
his departure, by car, less than half an
hour earhier. He had left thoe hatel sud.-
denly, in the middie of the night, with.
out giving the slightest reason for his
sudden move.

But Mr. Webb knew the truth.

Ryan had probably witnessed that
scene in the High Streel, and he knew
well enough that the game was up. And,
instead of wailing to interview Webb,
he had gone off—he had sneaked away
—leaving his confederate in the lurch.

As Webb walked away from - tha
Grapes Holel, somelhing had scemed to
snap in his mind. His insane passion
was almoslt too much for his brain, and
now, in the privacy of his own office,
he acted like a mamac.

The telephone instrument was aircady
Iving shattered on the floor: n chair lay
with a smashed leg in one corner of the
apariment ; papers were strewn in the
most hopeless confusion all over the
carpel ; books were lyving about with
their covers torn off, and with pages
wrenched oul,

Mc. Webb had been letting himself
go. [For five minules he had raged
round the office, laying his hands on
cvervthing that came within his reach.
He felt that it was neccssary for him lo
expend his fuqr in  some way—cither
Lhat, or he would go stark, raving mad.

And at last, somewhat exhausled, ho
sank down -iulo a chair, and stared
before him fixedly., He was breathing
hard, his cheeks were pale, and his fists
were clenched. The expression upon
his face at that moment was not o
pleasant oue; it would have horrified his
Flmployces if they could have seen him

1en.

“I'vo not [inished yet!”’ he muttered
again and again. ‘“ By Heaven, no!
And that boy, he shall pay—he shall pay
to the utmost extent! HHe has ruined
everylhing, and there is no further
hope!”’ .

Mr. Webl sal forward, still staring at
nothing. He was alone now; Ryan had
deserted him. Williams would no longer
come necar; the others would shun him.
Yes, he was alone, and his own position
in Baonington was unsafe. |

Weblb knew it, instinclively.
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As soon as he revealed himself in the
gblic strects, he wowd probably be
}:lObbC'lJ—'hQ would be hissed—he would
he chunned. And on the morrow all the
workmen would be back at their jobs,
and therc would be addilional men, {00.
Everything had gone in favour ‘of Mr.

],evi-_-alnd only one person was re-
sponsible. .
l]“':"]‘hat person was Solomon Ievi.

Mr Webb would have to flee from the
{own, he would have to give up every-
thing. )
knew that the sun would rise. The
people of Bannington would not
tolerate hinv for another day. Yes, the
end had come. The final crash had
arrived, and instead of lis rival
crashing, Webb himself had met with
the disaster.

And it was all Solomon Levi's doing.
The Jewich boy of St. Frank's had
caused the whole exposure—it was he
}rl'mlo bad Dbrought about Webb's down-
all.

The cinema proprietor was almost a
mania¢c with hatred. He only thought
of one Lhing now—one thing only. ﬁe-
venge on Solomon Levi!

There was nothing else lell for him.
He was rnined, and he would probably
find himself in_the hands of the police.
The ingpector had even hinted that he
might he coming again. Some charge
would be brought up against him—con.
Bplracﬁ possibly--and then he would fihd

himself 1n the dock.

Webb didn't core a dash what
happened now. The hatred in his eyes
lazed ¢ut with even greater intensily,
and he rose to his feet with the air of
a hunted animal.” He crouched as
though about to spring, and then, gave
yent Lo n wild, insane kind of laugh.

¢ was thinking of his next meeting
with Solomon Levi.

0!1, yes, he would have his revenge.

Webb left the office, and did not even
trouble to switch off the electric light.
]e passed out into the open slreet,
leavmg the cinema unbolled and un-
ocked. He never thought of securing
the door behind him. Ilis one obsession

;}'ﬂs to get to St. Fronk's—to feel his
ingers round Levi’s throat.

And half running, hilf walking, he
Wlont_ on his way towards the school.
0“0 d(-l'(l nol meel a soul, and he trudged
o csperately—grimly. With every
¥ P that brought him nenrer to St.

rank’s, his rage grew more maniacal.

He knew it was as well as he |
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1Ie kept mutiering to himself. He
kept wp a continuous jabber as he

waiked along. Much of it was in-
coherent, for Webb was talking
mechaniecally---unconsciously. He was

certainly not under control. His hrain
seemed to have cracked, and he went
on his journey with aonly one fixed
purpose in mind,

And in his present state, Mr. Webb
had only cunning and brute force left
lo assist him. Claution was thrown (o
the winds—he did not care whether ho
sank or swam. He made no plans—he
prepared no avenue of cscape for him-
self. Indeed. he did not even think of
what would happen afterwards. To get
to Levi, that was the only thing he had
to live for now. '

And at length, Mr. Webb arrived at
St. Frank’s, He found himself out in
the lane, with the school wall loomin
up before him. The gates were locke«f
of course, so Webb did not even try
them. He leapt towards the top of the
wall, and clutched the parapet. Then
he hauled himself up with quite sur.
prising agility, although he was a some-
what heavy man. DBut in his present
excited state he was capable of almost
anything,

As WebDb crouched at the top of the
wall before dropping down into the Tri-
angle, ho heard the school clock
solemnly béom out the hour of three.
Fverything was still and auiet, except
for the faint rustle caused by the wind
in the leafless trees. St. Ifrank’s lay in

“darkness—fast asleep.

Nothing could have suited Mr.
Webh’s purpose hetter. He dropped
down into the 'Friangle, walked through
the few {rees which grew mnear, and
then, came out within sizht of the
Ancient [House. He knew vhich were
the windows of the Remove dormitory,
he hnd been toe the school befora, and
he had even studied the mattier, and
had mentally fixed the positions of all
the windows. Ior, on one occasion,
Webh had forced an eniry into the
school. '

He felt a glow of satisfaction as he
glanced at the dormitory window. It
was not particularly high, and there
were many thick roots of ivy leading
up from the ground. It would be a
comparatively simple matter Lo climb
up and to gain admittance by means of
the window. It would not even beo
necessary to obtain a ladder,
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Webb's hatred now Dblazed out even
more actively. His fisls clenched and
unclenched themselves, his jaws worked
furtously, end there was a light in his
eyes \v{nich would have alarmed any
onlooker, had there been one.

Webb strode across the Triangle, and
mado his way to the old elms. There
was n certain amount of cover there,
for the night was inclined to be moon.
light. In the shadow of the trees he
could then slip acrosa to the Ancient
House wall. ﬁe rcached the shelter of
the old trees, but did not hesitate there.
He continued his forward movement;
and just then, he received a bit of a
shock. For silently, and like a shadow,
another figure had appeared!

It was the form of a man—dim end
indistinct, in the shade of the trees.
And it was quite obvious that this
other man had been totally unaware of
Webb's presence wuntil this very
ruoment. For he camme to an abrupt
halt, and he drew his breath in with a
shurp hiss of surprise.

Dut that was the only sound he could
uller. I'or Webb did not allow the
man to ask any questions or to advance
to the attack. Webb hurled himself
forward, and his right fist went
smashing into the face of the othier man,

Thud |

I{e went down wilh only one faint
gasping grunt for Webb’s fist had hit
him fairly and squarely in the centre
of the temple, and .the stranger was
stunned. He fell down to the ground,
and lay there in a huddled heap.

Who he was, Webb did nol cure—the
man did not even move, and Webb did
not Lrouble to investigate to see who
the stranger was, or what injuries had
been inflicted.

The cinema proprietor was filled wiih
one desire only, and that was {o get
into the Remove dormitory, and lay
his hands upon Solomon Levi.

He ran lightly across the e¢xposed
patch of the 'Iciangle, and then found
himself at the Ancient House wall. A
brief examination of the ivy (uld him
that it would bear his weighrt,

And then, he commenced clmbing—

slowly, deliberately, but with a certainty ;

which was rather uncanny. Not once
did Webb make a slip, he progressed
upwards all the time—steadily. And
at longth he was able to grasp the wide
stonie window-sill,  He hatled himself
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up, and sat on the sill breathing
heavily.

But onl]y for a moment did he rest,

Then he turned, examined the
window, and found that it was elightly
open at the top. It was, therefore, ain
easy matter for him to push open the
lower sash. He did so until the window
was open lo its widest extent. Then he
let himself into the dormitory, and
stood there on the matting which
covered the floor.

All was dark in here, and the only
sounds which came to his ears were those
| caused by the sleeping boys.

Like a shadow, Webb crept up and
down Lho central passageway of the
dormitory. There were Eeds on cither
side of him, set three or four feet apart,
and each bed was occupied, Iver ﬁody
seemed to Dboe asleep, and Mr. Webl
lowed with triumph. He was here—
1e had reached his objective. Within
another few moments l]w would locate
Levi, and then—and then—-—

| Mr. Webb moved up and down like

some sinister wraith of the nighi. Hoe
paused at every bed, sometimes bond-
ing n%ht over the sleeper, and before
he hnd looked closely at half the boys
his quest was ended.

Ile found himself bending over ‘he
sleeping form of Solomon Levi.

The Jewish boy was fast asleep,
breathing regularly, and evidently peace-
ful with the world at large.

Webb raised his hands above his
|head. Success! He had got his victin

at his mercy, and there would be no
escape! The man was really and truly
insane now, Dossibly it was only a
form of temporary insanity, which
onuld pass off when his rage had left
him. But it was real enough at the
mdment !

With a wild ery Webb sprang upon
his vicim. He tore the bedclothes
ibnck, seizedd Levi in a vicelike embrace,
and pulled him bodily out of bed with
one tremendous heave. The junior gave
la startled gasp, which rapidly changed
to a gurgle.

Webb’s fingers were round his throat,

clutching him madly.
' The Jowish boy, bewildered and half-
dazed, had no idea what was happen-
ing for the firgt second or two. Dut
| then the very nature of the situation
caused him to collect his wits rapidly.

\  And Levi knew the truth.
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IIe could dimly see the evil face of
gianley Webb before him, But Levi
could not speak, for those {ingers were
jutching at his throat, and he found it
«lmost 1mpossible 10 utter any sound.
And Solomon Levi was frightened; he
was scared more than he had ever been
«cared heflore.

I'or he oould see that Webb was
insane with rage, and that he was
hardly responsible for his actions, and,
strong and agile as the Jewish boy was,
he was certainly no matoh for this
poweriul maniac.

Levi struggled with all his strength,
and the pair swayed to and fro in the

dormitory between the bed and the
window, .
“I've got you wow. hang you!”

snarled Webb, ‘- And you shall pay the
price!  Yea, von shall receive your
reward !’

By this time, however, other fellows
were awake. 1 had been aroused at
that first cry, and I was already out of
bed, staring at the pair in ‘horror.
Other juniors were sitting up in bed,
nsking all sorts of sleepy questione,

" What the dickens—"’

““ Great Scott !

“ Look—look Who's {hat struggling

‘“Help, help:!’ velled Gulliver, slart-
up. ** Burglars, thieves!” |

ol Fire :ll

' Shut up, you idiota!’ I rapped oul.
" Somebody’s attacking Levi. [ believe.
Quick, lend a hand! We've got to——""

I paused, for I saw somethirg which
mado the words choke in my throat.
~Levi and his unknown assailant were
struggling in the most desperate man-
wer. It must be realised that only a
very few seconds had elapsed since the
dormitory had been aroused. So far,
hone of the juniors had had any chance
of going to Levi’s rescue. The whole
affair was over almost*before we could
Tealise that our sleep had been dis-
lurbed. It was impossible for us to
know who the man was who had broken
Into the school; but I made a shrewd
guess,

“It's Webb!” I told myself grimly.

ut, even as I was rushing forward,
Levi and his attacker swayed towards
the window. The Jewish boy could not
very well ory out, since Webb's fingers
were at his throat. The Jewish junior
knew perfectly we!l thai his !ife was in
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danger, and that he was fighting des-
perately for his existence.

And Levi knew that this man was
Webb. . -

Ha had eaught o glimpse of the man’s
face in the pale light which came in
from the window, and it was a sight
which made Levi feel alarmed and
scared, for Webhb’s face was like that
of a demon,

But Levi was strong. and, although
his senses were reeling, he used every
effort he poseibly could in order to héat
the maddened rogue off. He gave one
iremendous heave, and nearly suc

L ceeded in getting free.

And this heave took the pair of them
over to the window, lurching across the
floor drunkenly; and then, just as a
crowd of juniors were about ro take a
hand in the game, the end came.

It was swifr, sudden, and appalling.

Webb uttered a fiendizh cry, a cry
wiich rang through the dormitory, and
wihich caused many of the juniors to
shudder. It was fi'ke nothing human.
And rhen Webb seized his chance. He
and Levi were near ihe window now,
and the jnsane cimmema proprietor put
every ounce of his slrenglﬁ mto the
noxt effort.

He hfted Levi clean off his feet and
swung him out over the window-sill,
and, withowt doubt, i was the man’s
intention to fling the junior down on 10

{ the gravel below.

It was not such a long drop, hut it
was sheer, and if Levi fell Aat on his
back he would probably injure himself
severely: and it was just possible that
he might fall on his head.

But Levi had all his wils about him.

As he felt himsell being forced out,
he clutched with even greater despera-
tion at Webb's clothing, and the man
found it impossible to keep his balance.
At that very moment 1 arrived, with
Pitt, Grey, Handforth, and several
others. “gl"len we got to the window
we were too lale.

Webb's great effort had been success
ful—too succesaful. |

For not only did he flin
Levi out into the night, but
him !
down on {o the hard gravel,
like stones, and then

Thud!

They struck the ground’ with {errific
force, and both lay still—terribly atill.

Solomon
e followed
The pair of them went hurtlin
They feli
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CHAPTER VI.
EXIT MR, STANLEY WEBB,

i OOD heavons!"
G ‘“‘They’'ve been killed!”
““'They're both dead!”
“ OCh, my goodness!”’
‘“ But what can it mean? Who was
.that man?”’ _

‘“ A burglar, I exl!l)ect," said Hand-
forctl;h. :‘ Levi must have spotted him,
and—"’

“Rot!" I interrupted. *‘ The fellow
was no burglar! He was Webb, and he
cameé here for revenge!”

‘“ Great Scott!”’

“ Webb!’

“We'd better rush down and see

what we can do.” I went on quickly. |

“] expect they're only stunned, and

there's no telling what Webb might |

do.ll
““ Yas, Lhat's the i1dea—we’ll
down,’’ said Handforth.

He and the others left the window and
‘rushed towards the door, all of them
thoroughly excited and considerably
alarmed. I remained at the window for
a moment longer. Gazing down, I could
sce the dim forms of Webb and Solomon
Levi on the ground. They had not
moved their positions—they were lying
exactly as they had fallen. Obviously,
thoy were both stunned—or worse. I
didn't like to think that, however.

Then, just as I was about to leave the
window, I was astonished to seec a figure
some ten or twelve yards away from the
‘Ancient House wall. It came from the
shadow cast by the old chestnuts, emerg-
ing into the weuk moonlight. ‘And the
man appeared to be staring fixedly at
those two still forms on the ground. He
swayved slightly as he stood there, for all
the world as ‘though he had been imbib-
ing strong liquor.

I couldn’t imagine who he was, and
curiosity kept me at the window.

And then, just as I was going to
follow the other juniors out of the
dormitory. a cloud passed away from
the moonis face, and the light became
much stronger for a brief instant. It
shone fully upon the face of the man in
the Triangle—and I uttered a sharp ex-
clamation of surprise.

For I recognised the man instantly.

He was -Mr: Smale Foxe, the master
of the (ollege Houze!

buzz

1
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If T was surprized at this disclosure, 1
was astounded at Mr. Foxe's next move.
For instead of going towards the help-
less figures on the ground, he turned
abruptly, and walked drunkenly into the
shadow of the chestnuts. I lost sight of
him after that, for the blacknoss was
Intense. ,

So I turned from the window, and
lhurried out on the landing, where 3
grcat many juniors were talking ex-
ciledly. Doors were opening, seniors
werc appearing, and half the school was
already awnke.

Meanwhile, Handforth and the other
juniors had arrived down in the lobby.
And the frst person they saw was Nelson
Lee. The great detective had appar-
ently come from the direction of hia
study, and he was fully dressed. Nelson
Lee, obviously, had been sitting up bé-
fore his study fire, and he had been dis-
turbed by the shouts and cries which
had proceeded from the distant dormi-
tory.

““ What are vou doing here, boys?”
he demanded sharply.

“ We're just rushing out into the
Triangle, sir,”” exclaimed Handforth.
{3 \“"E "

‘““ Good gracious!” interrupted Nelson
Lee. “ You will do nothing of the sort,
Handforth! You're only attired in vour
pyjamas, and many of you are bare-
footed! You will go back 1o your
dormitory—"'

‘“ But Levi has just fallen out of the
window, sir,”’ put 1in Pitt quickly. * Or.
rather, he was thrown out by a man
who got in from outside—I believe it
was Webb. They both fell down, sir,
mmd they’re injured. They might beo
dying for all we know. Webb secems to
be mad——"

Pitt got no further. For Nelson Lee
dashed te the outer door, and wrenched
it open. It was not the detective’'s way
to waste any time in useless questioning.
His main idea was to go outside, and
see what had actunally happened. He
pelted down the Ancient IHouse steps.
ran round the angle of the building, and
came within sight of tho Remove dormi-
lory.- And there, lying beneath the
window, were two indistinct figures.

But they were no longer motionless.

One of them was rising, and Nelson
J.ee gave o startled exclamation as he
saw something glint in the weak light.
It was a revolver, and it was being
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ointed at the head of the motionless
Form on the ground.

Swilft as lightning, Nelson Lee dashed
up, and lore tbe weapon out of Webb’s
thand. Lee had only been just in time.
Anothier second, and Levi would have
perished. Even as it was, he lay on the
ground, still and silent.

Webb was badly battered. He bad, in
fact, received the brunt of the fall, and
hie head was bleeding, he was bruised
from head to foot, and, under ordinary
circumstances, he would have been 1n-
capable of any action. But just now his
madness lent him strenglh, and he
lurched to his feet, snarling like a wild
amimal. )

And, with appalling ferocity, he flung
himself -at Nelson Lee. Thoe next
moment they were fighting fiercely, and
wilh mtense desperation. Lce, of course,
had only one intention in mind, and that
was to render his assailant helpless as
soon as he pogsibly could. But Mr.
Webb was like a demented savage.

He kicked, ho scratched, and he
¢lawed at Nelson Jee. It was impos-
sible to fight the man in the ordinary
way, and Lee found that he had his
hands full in dodging those vicious
plunges.

Mcanwhile, a good many juniors had
come out into the Triangle, in spile of
orders to the contrary. 1 was there,
tco, and as soon as I saw what was hap-
peming I did not hesilate.

“My hat! They're going it hammer
nnd tongsl”

‘ Rather!”

“\Wa can leave it to Mr. Lee—he’!l
seitle the bounder!”

But I did not seo the reason for letting
the guv'nor do everything single-handed.
U dashed forward, dodged round to the
back of Webb, and then, with a sudden
thrust, I scized the man’s legs near the
ankle, and pulled with all my strengih.

Crash |

ITe went headlong, face forwards, and
sirawled upon the gravel. The next
moment both Nelson Lee and myself
were upon him. He kicked and
screamed and made the most appalling
noise. -

Other juniors came up,” and belwecn
the lot of us we succeeded in meking
Mr. Stauley Webb quict. But it was a
most unpleasant task, for Webb was
terrible to Jook upen. - And; suddenly,
he crumpled wp, and all his strength
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went.  He had done his worst, and he
had failed.

But—had he failed? Solomon Leri
was still lying helpless on the ground,
and he had not moved an inch. \Wus he
mcrcl{ stunned, or had he received somo
terrible injury? It was impossible to
tell until we had made an examination.

Webb had been a terrible propositlion.
but ropes were on hand—and Cuttle, the
porter had been aroused, and lic had lost
no time in bringing a length of slout,
strong cord, and, at last, our prisoner
was bound up.

“ Phew! We've had some trouble!”
I exclaimed breathlesely. “ It’s Webb
right enough, loo—as I guessed at firvst.
I say, guv'nor, what's the matter with
the man? Has he been drinking, or "

¢ There is not the slightest doubt,
Nipper, that Webb is insane,” said
Nelson Lee quictly.

“ Insane !’

“ Oh, my hat!”

“Nad!”

“ Ot his giddy rocker!”

‘“We thought it was somelhing like
that,”” said Pitt. “ I'll guarantee that
he's been dolty for weclis—but never
violent until now. Ii's a good thing wo
weren’'t all blown up—he might haveo
dropped a bomib m tiie Remove.”

“ But what ahout Levi !’ asked Hand-
forth. *“ I believe he's dead!”

Nelson Lee and T were bending over
Solomon, and we wera making a
thorough examination. To our intenso
relicf and satisfaction, we found that
the Jewish boy was quite whole. 1Sxcept
for one or two bruises, and a very nasty
bunmip on the head, he seemed liitle the
worse for his dramatic adveniure. - In-
deed, while we were turning him over
he opened his eyes and attempted 1o s:t
up. It was clear that he must have
fallen uppermost, Webb himscli receiv-
ing the bulk of the shotk.
¢« Jlallo!” he murmured fainlly. ‘ By
my life! “T—I scem- Lo remember fall-
ing—"?

“ Thal’s all right. Lev),” said Nelson
Lee softly. ¢ You must not worry your-
gelf. Evervihing is over now, and—-"

“ Tt was Webb!” cexclaimed Levi sud-
denly. * Yes, I remember! Webb! MHe
was mad, I think, and le tried to kill
me. What happened to lim, sir? Did
he escape?’’ ]

“ Mr. Webb is quite helpless, Levi,
and tho affair is now over,” said Nelson
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Lee. “ The man is mad—dangerously so
—and I can only assume that hus failure
in Bannington turned his Urain. At all
events, I do not think the town will be
troubled with hi¥ presence any longer.”

Solomon Levi was taken up to bed,
and Nelson Loe declared that it was not
necessary to fetch Dr. Brett up from
the village. Levi objected to sleeping in
a separate bodroom—for this is what the
matron suggested at first. The Jewish
boy insisted upon going back to his own
bed in the Remove dormitory, and he
declared that he would be quite all right
by thc morning.

However, when Lhe morning came
Levi was not quite all right, His head
was very  bad, and lLe remained in bed
until midday. Then he gol up, dressed,
and came down into the junior common-
room. He found all the fellows discus-
sing the excited happenings of the pre-
vious. night. A good many juniors were
yawning, too, for they had missed
scvernl hours of sleep. Not that tlus
mattered for once.

“ 1 suppose we shall get a period of
quictness after this,”” Handforth was
saying rather gloomily. *‘ There'll be
nothing doing in Bannington, anyway.
No more slrikes—no more holding the
giddy fort!”

“Well, we musin’'t grumble,” satd
Pitt. ““ The Remove did pretty well, on
the whole, and if we live long enough
we shall see the new picture theatre
crected.”

“If we live long enough!’ echoed
Levi. “ It won't be necessary to gel very
much older, my boy. I'll guarantee that
our new cinema will be opened Lo the
public within six weeks.”

“ Tt couldn’t be done,” said McClure.

“No?' exclatmed the Jewish boy.
“It's going to he done—and you can
bet your life on it. DBy the way, what
about Webh? What's happened to
him?” |

“ Oh, he was taken away by the police
—in a giddy ambulance,’’ replied Hand-
forth. *“ He commilted a criminal assault
upon you, and il's an absolute fact that
~-he’s dotty—clean off his chump. I ex-
pect he'll be put quiclly away in an
asylum. The best place for hun, too!”

““ Hear, hear!”

Later on we heard from Bannington. !

And the news was of the best. All the
strikers had returned Lo work, and they
were performing their tasks with even
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greater energy than before. Other men
had been engaged, too, and. work was
going on at full pressure. And there
was now no doubt that no further hitch
would occur.

But, of course, it would be several
weeks before the now cinema was crec-
ted. Solomon l.evi's idea had panned
out well, and victory had come to him
in the Guish. But* wo should have to
wait a good few wecks before the con-
crcte result of Levt's scheme was to be
scen. '

In the meantirne, we had other things
to think about.

That evening, during tea in Study C,
[ lalked over the events of the night
with Sir Montie Tregellis-Weslt  and
Tommy Watson. And I did mot mind
adimirting that 1 wae puzzled.

““ There's one Lhing [ haven’t told yon
vet,”” I said, as I poured myself ont
somo more tea. “ You know when
Webb and Levi fell out of the window?”’

““ Yos, of course,”” said Watson.

“ Well, T had a look out, and all the
other fellows cleared off, and went
downstairs. I remained behind for a
minute.”’

“Yes, dear old boy, 1
that,” said Sir Moutie, nodding.

remember
i I

Jwas rather puzzled, vou know—I was,

really. Why didn't you come at once?
Why did you wail at the window 1 that
way?"’

“ Because T saw somcthing queer.”

“ Qucer:”

“Yeos,”” I suid grimly. “ A figure
came inlo view, oul of the shadow of
the old chestnuts. I couldn't malke oul
who it was at first, but he was reeling
rather drunkenly, and I honestly believe
that he'd had a few.” ‘

“Who'd hud a few?” asked Tommy.

“ ‘That's what I'm cotning to."” I said.
“The moon came out, and I distinctly
saw the mau's [ace. And who do you
think he was?”

““ (oodness knows,”’ said Watson.

““ Dear old boy, we're no good al
guessin’,’” said Sir Montie.

“ Well, T'll tell you—it was Foxey!”

“Eh?”

 Mr. Smale Toxe.” 1T explained.
“The man I saw out in the Triangle
was the Howsemastcr of the College
House.™’

My chums stared at me.

“ What the dickens was he doing out
in the Triangle at thres o’clock in the
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ing?”’ asked Watson.
:}:‘:lll.::l, l?e show himsell— .

« That's just what I'm puzzled aboul,
[ interrupted. ‘‘ Foxey recled about for
a hit, and then he went straight off nto
he shadows—although he must have
known that Levi and Webb were lying
ihere. Why did the man scoot, instead
of lending a hand?’

Sir Montie adjusted his pince-nez.

« Ji’s certainly very mysterious, dear
old boy.” he agreed. * But it's too
fvightfully awful to suppese that Mr.
Joxe was inloxicaled, begad!”

« Well, he looked like 1t,” T said.
« and it's struck me as being, mysterious
ever since.”

“You're quile sure that the man was
Mr. Foxe?”?

‘“ Positive.”

“Well, we can’t very well explain
the mystery,” said Watson. ‘“ Perbaps
Alr. Foxe had been out on the razzle, and
was coming home with the milk. . You
never know, with these masters! And
this chap .is new to St. Frank's—we
“haven’t found out whatl he 1s, yet. DBut
(hiztine and Co. seem lo think he is
fairly passable.”

We did not discuss the matler any
nmore then. But, later on, I happened to
be erossing the Triangle to the gym-
nasium. And ¥ came face to face wilh
Mr. Smale Foxe on my way. The new
Housemaster was rather tall, slim, and
not cxactly distinguished in appearance.
Tis nose was very prominent, and =
!?-]Jﬁlly moustache adorned his upper lip.
The ends were waxed, and this gave him
an appearance of smariness. is hair
was dark bhrown, and he wore it un-
llsually loug_

“Good evening, sir,” T said politely.

“Oh, good evening, my bo;," said
Mr. Foxe. * 1 do not seem to remember
your face. Are you one of my boys}”

““No, sir;- I belong to the Ancient
House.”

“ Ah, that accounis for il,” said the
ousemaster. ‘“ You sce, my lad, I am
not precisely familiar with all the faces
yet; I am new here, and it will take me
fome Littio time to shake down. Whal
1S your name?"’

" Ni ‘I" Ei — T . - . . ‘ -
tan.” ppe r—I nm {the R{'."IIIO\G cap

P Ah, or, ' ] .
"Pdding.x of onurse,” eaid My,

Tingleader

, of Foxe,
‘“1 judge -that you were the

“ And why A

in the affaiv last night, ch?l been Foxe at all.”
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mest  extraordhinary occurrence, my
hov. 1 think the Headmaster was very
lentent.’’ _

“ Rather, sir,” T agreed. “ Did you
see anything of the excitement?”

M. Foxe shook his head.

‘“No,” he said. ‘1 was indoors the
whole evening.”

“ 1 suppose you heard somelhing of
the disturbance at three o’clock in the
morning, sir—when Webb tried to kill
Levi?”

Again Mr, Foxe shook his head.

“No, Nipper; I saw and heard
nothing,” he replied quietly. “I1 bhap-

pened to be sufllering from a rather
severe toothache st night, and I 1e-
tirved early. But towards one o’clock 1
fell into a sound sleep, and did not
awaken until the early morning. I hopo
there will be no more occurrences of that
kind.”

And Mir. Toxe, nodding, passed on.

Instecad of contimuing my way to the
gymbasium, I went back intoe the
Ancient House, and made my way flo
Study C. My chums were there, just
commeneing their prep.

“I've just scen loxey,” I said, as I
closed the door.

‘“ Nothing very startling in that!"”
grunted Watson. ‘Don’t bother, you
ass! I'm right in the middle of some
frightfal arithmelic. I'in blessed if I
can understand why Crowell wants all
this rot done!”

““ Never mind about vour arithmelie,”
[ said. ‘““ I've bowled the bounder out.”

*“Which bounder?”

‘“Foxey !’ -

“You bowled him out?’ ifquired
Montie, looking up.

“ Absolutely,” I said. “ 1 met him in
the Triangle just now, and we got talk-

ing about last night's uffair, and all the
rest of it. I thouglt I'd find out a few
things, if possible, and 1 ssked Foxe if
he saw anything of Webb.”

“ And what did be say?”’ inquired
Watson curiously. -

“He told me thal be went to bed
early, and slept soundly until the early
morting,” 1 replied. “ Now, why did
the chap tell me a l'e like that? We
know well enough that he was oul in
the Triangle at tece o’clock.”

“Weil, you know il,” said Wa'son.
“You saw him, and we didu't. Of
course, 1t's juslt possible that you made
a8 bloomer. The man might not havg

. __‘. L
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“71 doun't make ULloomers of that
kind,” I said. ¢ He was Foxe all mightl,
and he acted as though he were drunk—
thal’s all I know. There's something
rather queer about the man, tn my
opinion,”’

“ We!l, T supposc we shall learn a few
more things before long, dear old Loy,”
said Sir Monlic.

“I don’t mein lo make a mystery out
of nothing,” I coulinued. * There may
be no significance at all in the tict that
Foxe was oul in the Triangle last ight.
But why didn't he go to Levi’s assist-
ance? That's tho puzzle.”

‘““Bocause he knew he was half-seas-
over, and didn't want anybody Llo see
him.” suggested Watson. ¢ That’s about
the truth of 1it.”

We discussed it for some little time
furlher, but could arrive at no satisfac-
tory conclusion. We were quite certain,
however, that Mr, Stule IFoxe was nol
overylhing he appeared to be.

And then the malter was dismissed
from my mind, for Solomon ILevi ap-

carad. and he ushered into Study C
Ir. Isanc Levi, Solly’s father was look-
ing pleased and happy, but it was clear
that he had been rather a:nxious.

“T thought vou'd be over to-day, sir,””
I said.
escapo last might; it was a near shave.
Webb was absolutely a maniae, anud

ho "

““Yez, I know ail about it, Nipper,”

“*Soliy had a jolly mnarrow {
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satd Mr. Levi, “and, if you don’t mind,

I would rather not discuss the subject.
I am thaukful that my son is all richt--
and Webb is now in saufe keeping.”

“ By the way, sir, what about Ryan*"™
I asked. ““ He's the man who " was
financing Wollb——"’

“Mr. Ryvan has lefl DBannington.”
interrupted Mr. Levi. ‘“ And, cufriously
cnouch, he omilted to menlion his des-
tination to anybody. [ rather think wo
are lo be lelt in peace.”

“ By my life,”” said Solomon,
aescrve to be!” i

“ And now the building will progre:s
by leaps and bounds,’” said his father,
“‘There will be no more strikes—rno
more delays. Trom lo-day onwards, my

'

“wWo

| lads, the new cinema will begin to take

shape. and before long 1 shall invite you
all to the opeming performance. Buar,
of course, sevecal wecks must elapse
before thal inleresting event takes !):nc-e.
You mus!t be a little patient, boys.’

As cvents turned out, 1t was not iffi-
cult for us to be patient, for ine next
fow weeks were destined to pass quick!y.
Thev were weeks which were filici wilh
excitement and adventure and mystery;
In fact, almost al once some very start-
ling happenings were to take place.

~And those happenings were ol cu-
tirelv  unconneclted with Mr., Smale
Foxe!

The fortunes of the College ITouso
were i the balance!

THE END.

with notes from the author.

MYSTERY |

TO MY READERS.

Owing to lack of space, I was unable to publish the resuilt of the
Map Competition last week, as I had intended.
consideration, I have decided to award the prize of 10s. to Master
Robert Dickson, 86, Somerset Street, Gateshead-on-Tyne, his map
belng the most accurate in detall according to a rough sketch
I regret that 1 cannot reproduce the
i winning map Iin these pages for technical reasons, but next week
{ I hope to publish a complete map of St. Frank’s and surrounding
country on the whole of page 2 of cover.
drawn by our artist from the author’s notes.

Another important feature next week Is the commencement
of a grand new series, beginning with—‘¢* THE COLLEGE HOUSE

Alflter careful

It will be specially

THE EDITOR.
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~ INTRODUCTION. |
LIN FLEET, a lad of fifteen, wrongfully accused

of stealing, loses his job at a molor garage. His
parents beirg dead, he lives with an unscrupu-
lous pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the
former being beller acquainted with the thefis at
the garage then he would care to admit. Lin
meets a stranger in a grey suil, who lakes an
- 4nterest in him, and the boy mnicknames him
“ Mr. Muyslerious.” The stranger employs

.Lin on some dangerous missions in order 1o

-give the lad an opporlunity of displaying his
detective abililies., One night Lin accompanies
Lis employer to a lonely house inhabited by a
dangerous gang of foreign secret service agents,

Having obtained valuable information concern- |.

ing the gang the daring delective and Lin are
caught, and only succeed in getling away by
vrelending to be common burglars, .

 (Now read on.)

The League of Light. -

WYFORD nodded approval, and an-
swered in the same earnest under-
tone: o ; )

“You are right, Cora. T mean to tell

[ ]

him—at least, as much as he needs to know. I

I will even tell Iim that in the work before
him to-night he must face perile greater
than any he has yet dared. Then 1 will
give him his choice; tell him that he 1s
frce to risk it or refuse. II I know the
- {Jad_, I am pretly sure what his choice will
e-ll _ "
- **1 think I can guess,” murmured Cora,
And with a nod and a smile to Lin—a
fricndly smile, but shadowed with a touch
of regret or. foreboding—she turned and
tripped from the workshop. ' e
- Lin Wondered why she had lecked at him
like that—almost the look she might have
siven to a friend who was starting on a
~dangerous journey apd might not return. He
eould not understand it.. o T
* Now, Lin,” said Twyford, when his sister
had gone, ‘“make a ‘perch of that sawing-
j;{]}'[:lc}::’ ‘while 1 have aibit:of:'a 'talk with
His tone was genial and friendly, though
at the same time rather grave.
8cat on the sawing-block and waited, wonder-
ing what was to come, |

Lin took a

rurilling New Serial of Brother and Sister Detectives!“

l. o - -. L .
s P e e

Terious Dele

A TALE OF DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE IN LONDON:

LR |
. .

S —

i

Twyford cleared a corner of the big bench
and swung himself up for a seat. Iiliing
a pipe, he smoked for some mmntee“ in
gilence, as though thinking deeply. Then
he took his briar from his lips, and said:

“ Last night you were with me in -an
adventure which vou did not understand, and
more than half disliked. Oh, dou’{t tell me,
lad!” Here he laughed. **I knew all-the
while that you simply hated that burgiary
stunt, and hated me for dragging you into
it. I don't wonder. I did not love the pari
myself. Yet, though you hated the work,
you did your bit well. Whatever your
doubts,-you stuck by me gamely, and helped
to make a success of a very risky exploit!'”

Lin felt that giow of. pleasure which a
word of approval from Mr., Mysterious
always gave him. - A long, flowery &peech of
praise he couldn't have stood; but this
always rang true, and delighted him, :

* Our work last night was  both difficuit-
and dangerous,” eaid Twyford, “ yet it was
only ome part of a great adventure—the
second act, so to put it, in a strange drama
of real life. With the first act you bad
nothing to do—it was played out before
you joined our little company. In the sccond .-
act you supported me—and did it right
well! The third, and as I hope, the last aet,
i3 to be played to-night.” '

“And I am in it, sivr?” cried Lin eagerly.
Boy-like, Tie was Tather tickled with the
Eﬂ_lﬁll of stageland Twyford gave to the
hing. :art -

“ Before I answer that,”” said Twyford
gravely, “I will drop fancy language for
plain, straight talk, my lad. .The work
before us tonight, if less ‘difficult, is likely
to be even- more dangerous than that “we -
faced together laet night. More than that. -
your part would be the most dangerous of
all. And youn would have to face it alone.”
" I’'m ready, sir,” declared Lin, with fiash-
ing eyes. * Whatever it is I'll do it!"”
Twyford looked pleased. But he shook
his head, as he said: :

* No, lad, I'll mot accept your decision
until you have heard more of the truth.
aud know what you would be up against if
you undertook this thing. Now ilisten.’””
‘He paused to take a pull or two at his
pipe, then laid it aside. . _

“ You muet have wondered, Lin, who and
what those men were, whose queer den 'we
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broke into 1ast night; men who, in.a house
‘not twenty miles from London, carry auto-
matic pistols and 'knives upon them, Aand
store their cellars, not with coals or wine,
but with arms and ammunition, bombs, and
other agreeable little things of that nature.”

-1 have been wondering, sir,” said Lin; |

“but I thought they might be foreign
a.nutrch-is‘ts——Bolsheviks, or something of that
sort,’’ - o
Twyford emiled rather grimly. |
“Nothing so honest, my lad!”" he said—

“ though that is how they like to be Te-|

garded. They call themselves ‘ The League
of Light'—League of Darkness would  be
-a more fitting name!—and are suppcsed to
be ‘banded together to spread freedom and
liberty throughout the world, and make al!
mankind one loving brotherhood; but, a® a
matter of fact,. although the League may
have been started by some political fanatics
with ideas of that sort, it has long since
become nothing more nor less than a highly-
organ.sed society of scoundrels,. the scum cof
many nations, whcee sole object i3, crime
for the esake of gain.” |
i€ Juﬁt
Lin.
. Precisely,” said Twyford. *‘“And a very
formidable gang, too! For they stick at
nothing; murder is all in the way of busi-
mess with them, - But robbery i8 always their
object. They are brigands. In fact, this
‘ Madame Otterie,’ whom the League now
acknowledges as its head, was the daughter
of a notorious Sicilian bandit. He was its
leader, until one day he had fthe madness
.to get angry with his daughter, and strike
her. Whereupon she promptly whipped out a
derringer and suot him dead. This took
place at a council of the League, and the
spirited act eo delighted the members of
.the council that they at’' once elected her
leader, @nd swore allegiance.”

- “Perbaps they thought it safest, sir,”
remarked Lin, with a grin, *“if she was 30
handy with a Piﬂtﬂl." - '

- Very likely,” agreed Twyford. * She is
a terrible woman—well-fitted to command
such a horde of scoundrels—daring, capable,
and cruel, serpent and tigress in one! Had
it been the real Madame- Otterie in -that
house last mnight, my lad, I doubt if you
and I would have left it alive."

. “But how awfully daring of Miss Cora to
play the part!” exclaimed Lin. * She must
have done it splendidly for none of those
men to detect the impersonation. But where
ie the real Madame Otterie?"

““Captured on her way here some days
ago, and now in prison at Naples.. None of
- the League knows that. But™ we knew it,
~and hence my sistér's chance.” She had met
the real Madame Otterie several times—for
the woman went about everywhere—and
Cora svudied- her carefully, -so that when
the time came she was ready to play the
part—and she did it well?" - _

‘““She must have done it marvellously to
. have deceived a'l those men,” declared Lin.
“But what is this plot that they have con

a big gang of crooks, sir?” said

bt
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thewyfay now, sir? Are you going fo tel
me? R 5t B o b S e
“Yes,” snid Twyford, “T will tell you ali;
and you will see what a daring scheme it 15,
and wha't desperate men we are up aZainst
in the fght befoire us. / .

- Lin Makes His Choice.
TWYFORD relit his pipe and smoked for

-a while in esilence. Then he onco
~more laid it aside, and said: o

- ‘*“0f course, Lin, you know'somé:--'
thing about Momnaco?”’ = ‘ Ce
“0Oh, .- yes, sir!"”  responded the boy.

“ Monte Carlo—the great gambling plate."

“That's it," said Twyford. * It is a little
principality, you know, and our friends of
the League are plotting to bning about a
revolution, and set up -a nice little republic -

‘instead, with themselves holding the reins

of power. They have, no doubt, ecarefuily
sewn the ground, and thoee cases full ¢f so-
called ‘sports requisites,” which we saw last
night, in the cellar of that house, are in-
tended to equip the ‘rebel army "—that is,”
the scum and riff-raff of the small, popula-
tion, easily won over by the promice c¢f
plenty of rioting and plunder.” | R
**What a daring plot!” exclaimed Lin.
““ But surely they could not hope to carry
it tihrough. Monaco is under the prctechon
of Frauce cor Italy, isn't it, eir? If they
succeeded at first, “they couldn™ hope to
hold the place for long,” o .
‘“ They probably don’t expect to, or even
wish it,”’ said Twyford...* Twenty-four hours
in power would be quite lomg enough for tne
purpcses of the League. That would give
itihem quite sufficient time to ecoop the
entire treasury of the little state—which is a
wealthy one—and get away with the pro-
ceeds—of courege, leaving the ‘rehels’ to
shift for themselves. But Great Britain,
where the plot was hatchied, cannct allow it
to get as far as-that, for it woulkd mean
bloodshed, and possibly international com- -
plications. So the thing is to be quietly
nipped in the bud, without any fuss or
world-wide seneation., Amd that is our task
to-might, Lin." - ~ N
The boy's heart swelled with pride and
pleasure: * Our task! That way of put-,
ting it made him feel thalt he was to be
an equal partner in some important and dar-
ing enterprise. * m ) e,
‘“We've got to stop them getting tinose :
cases of arms away, you mean, gir?’" he.
said eagerly. : - :
“Tirat's it—and something more besides,”
Twyford said. ‘' Now, as to details, my lad;
80 that you shafll see where your part comes

.in, and decide whether you care to under-

take it.” gy _

- *0Oh, as to that, sir,” Lin broke in ex-
citedly, “I—" i -
¢ Stop a little, my .lad,” said Twyford.
“It is a daring- and dangerous part you
would have to play, for these are-bold and-
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“opotale  men—eriminals  who hold life
-&ng;wlaen{l ndvo not kmow the -meaning of
orcy. And théy have all the infernal cun-
ing of their kmd." So listen first, before
ycu give your word.” . e
He paused, as if to give emphasis to, his
words; then continued: . - -

“0f course they have the whole thing
very completely arranged. The League pays
-weit, and never has any difficulty in getting
the right sort of help for its d.ark purposes.
There are men everywhere, in: ail walks of
- life, who will do anylbhing-for a price, and
agk no questions. So those cases are to be
conveyed In- nice, respectable-looking vans
to a certain- wharf dewn the river, not very
nany miles below London Bridge. In fact,
we may take it for granted that the cases
are already there by this time. From there
‘tie cases are to be transferred, per barge,
to a steamer lying a little farther down-
stream—one of thcse boats which ply be-
~tween the Italian ports and London with
fruit and wine, and go back with any cargo
they can pick up. Those members of _the
League who were in that house laet night
come. eight or ten in number—their work
finished here, are to go aboard the steamer
28 part of ite crew, and see their precious
- cargo eafely through.” S -'

“And we don't mean to let either the

men or the cases get away from the wharf!i”
exclailred Lin, excited at the prospect of a
really big and stirping adventure. -

U That ie it precisély,” said Twyford.
- We must not let them get abcard with
the cases, and mingle with the crew—dis-
ruised to suit the character, of course. For
then it would be not only difficult to pick-
them out, in the confusion of a small,
crowded vessel getting under way in the
darkness, but it would be hard %o prove that
they had any more connection with those
racking-cases than the rest of the hands,
who simply helped to stow them.” °
o Yes, that's what I meant, sir,”’ said Lin.

We want to drop on them red-handed, so
W speak, whilst they are etill at the. wharf,
M the very act of handling the ecases, if
bossible,” - ! - .

" Exactly!” agreed Twyford, looking well-
Pleased af the boy's shrewdness. *' We want
Y0 make our coup just ae they are busy
t?ﬂm&fer.nng the cases to the barge along-
éide. Then we have them, and full proof
of the conspiracy at one scoop. But to do
that will not be as simple as it may sound.”

But you have a plan, sir?” acked the
eager boy, "

“Yee; and
and y

it depends upon you, my lad,
D - this contrivance : here.’” = He
touched . that .curious packing-case as he
Shoke. ““And now to explain - your - part,
Lin. Tieten attentively, for I have no time
to go over the ground again. The evening
s growing late, and the hour of action will
scon be here, ; | 6 3 ;

wharf of which I spoke is a smuall

he continued. * Hailf-rulined, it has

closed for- years, until an agent of
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chance,

or less. ~ Besides, they are sure

vacant. Of that I am

- iy ¢
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the League aaw how it was euited to their
purpose, and lately rented it. putting =
man in charge as caretaker. This man is
not a . member of the League, nor in its
secrets. He is simply one of the sort who,
if suspicious, never causes trouble s long
as the pay ie all right., He has been in-
structed to be there to receive some cases
of goods tbis evening, and when they are
delivered, to Jock up the wharf and leave
it. This he will *do when the three ocases
we taw in that celar fast night have been
delivered.” - . o
““And the wharl will then be deserted®”
said Lin. S T IS U

“ For about an hour—perhaps longer,” said”
Twyford. * But in that time another case
willk be quietly taken there; the doors wiii-
open magically, and the case will be placed

among the others.” . -

“ You mean, of course, this one here, sir!”
exclaimed Lin, hie eye§ sparkling, as Dhis
keen, eager hrain grasped Twyford's plan
even before the full explanation, -

- Twyford nodded, and smiled.

‘“And, as I see you already guess, my
lad, the wharf wili no longer ‘be dererted.
One watcher and listener will be there, -
awaiting the moment when the chief actors
appear—tile members of the League, come
{o put their precious cargo aboard the
barge - alongside.” :
<" Yes, sir—yes?”
as Twyford paused. N

“ Probably they will divide and malke two
parties; one to bring the cases out of the
wharf, and the other on the barge, to re-
ceive and stow them,” Twyford continued.
' That would mean four men inside the-
wharf, and, the caees being heavy, they
coild oniy handie one at a time, Care
will be taken to place our case so that it
cannot be got at uniil the others have.
been removed.” . : - :

“But won't they emeit a rat directly
they see the extra case, sir—one more than
they-expected?” said Lin g .

“There is, of course, that risk, and we
have to take it as part of the big gamble
wiich the whole thing really is. In such an
affair we canmot bar out the element of -

or avoid ail risk. Bubt I don't-
think the risk of that is as great as it
looke. That man Sapt is probably tne
only one who would know positively how
many cases should be there—and he, you -
know, is blind,. 2 _ #F sg oz, g

The others are only subordinates, and are
little likely to mnotice amother case, more
_ to work in -
the dark. They will not risk showing a
light, as the wnarf is still supposed to be
80 sure that I rely
plans to-night. - We

cried the boy eage:ly,

upon it as part of our
shall meed a signal at a certain moienit ;
but a eall would be too risky. It mighit, be’
lost amid other sounds, and it would eer-
tainly imperil the Jife of him who gave it.”
. “How shall I signal, then, sir?”-asked:



. it is to be you!” laughed Twyford.

" isn't ecttled yet,
o esulppo-sm,ﬂ that is so, you are to wait for

. are concealed.

f - vacant for a few moments at least; and

' sigual mt.h the ﬂash-ﬂamp you “will

Sl And then you mug’hut get away,

32

.80 you take if for granted thal
“ Thiat
But

“You?

my- lad, remember.
‘that ‘moment when ‘the men have carried
out the' last case but that in-which you
That will leave the wharf

- you must ‘ingtantly slip out of -the case,
- eross to that small loophole you  will 'see

“in the side wall looking up the river, and

'tﬂl\e
wartah yvou,” One long fash, smd t’hen bwo

.short ones in quick succes&on

TNl not mrget su"" dec;a_red Lm '_“‘, And
then‘) ' 5 o L R R
= for our
work would be drone," answered Twyford.

"+ But every exit is eure to-be watched; and

]

~you would probably be captured before ‘help |

“reached you. Best get back to your. case.
" For soon after your signal things are likely
' to get exciting. ‘There may be some shooting,

. for these are desperate men, and extremely
- handy with their weapons.

=1
-there is any mugﬂh WorL you dont want to
‘be mixed up in it.”

~ Lin_grinned. He ha.d his own v:ews about
that!

Twyford threw'oﬂ? hﬁs apron as thou."h he.
had finished in the workshop, and was about -

‘po - prepare for another and very diiferent
_form ‘of activitv.. His look was “thoughtful,
- and his tone grave and nmparea.@we as, wm-
. ing to Lin he sald.

= .41 have cht my word lad I hmc told
-~you enough of this plot, and the sort of
“.scoundre’s we are seeking to defeat, to sliow
-you that the pant you “would undertake - js

. one of no common dangers. A small mistiake,

~ing-job "' took place at Hampete:ad

.a slight mischance, and your life might pay.
And &0, 'hawng told you all,

¥ he - forfeit.
I give Yyou fre,& ehom&

I‘tﬂ‘hd:. to refuse.’

" Lin Fleet heard him, "Wlth a cumoas, half
lm:p-.l.blennt smu e. Then he suddenly brol.e

- Ouwb :
”Rel’u-se-—be ou*b of tﬂlat su"‘ Wﬁh-y‘. I
wouldnt * for heap-s and he-ap:s of moncy!
Itv.:? made my. cumce - I'm going to do
That eame evening, some four or five hours
Iaater. when it was qu:t;e dark, a little “mﬂv-

You have every

It was quite a small affair, and mlwn-t.
have been merely the. s-hlfb:mq of some
lodger's goods and chattels to new quarters
in another part of the town, That is pmh-
ably the impression. a sight of the small,
..shabby, covered van would have conveyed t.o
any ohance speotator who happened to
notice it, and took the trouble to gn'e it
-4 passing tihowght

For that is what it looked like, -a8 it
came out. of the lane which runs at he

.rear of tchat meldemes-s of a marden. sur-
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| It- was really

Get inside the |
. case and lie low in the cradle; a stray bit
? of lead isn't likely to reach you there,

[ ‘“ There y'are, }Dunﬂ'

: ' lick with yer,- an’ come out smilin’,

-

rounding that curious solitas & house -at the'
heathside, known as *‘ The Watchbox,” ang
made its ‘way down through the town to .
wards London. In appearance it might have fa
been - just the emall van- of a small greepn.”
grocer, who did moving-jobs in a small way
and the wooden-faced Mr. Crabb, wio gai
on the front seat, driving, might hme been
the greengrocer hlmaelr and the Emmv in-
dividual who sat bes:de him, muffled ‘from
head to foot in. a shabby greaucoa;t and
smoking awful tobacco in & bIack cbay, h;s
partner or assistant. -

It was a ‘commonplace turn-ou!t sich ag
may ‘be seen any day, at any hour, in the -
streets of London or the suburbs. No one
wiho saw the thing would have fancied, by -
the wildest fight . of imagination, that it
catried: a-.concealed paseenger, bound u.po'n
4 secret errand of great dzarmg. et B

A strange journey! Yet' Lm Flee:t real.y 5
enjoyed it. B
very comtorbabl-e in that
queer swing-cradie. Quite dark, of courge;
but the picl-.mg-case was 80 cunnmg]y venti-
lated that he was not in the least troubled
by a want of fresh ajr,. Nor was he cramped
for space to stretch a limb now and then,
or galled with the -hardness of his curious -
hugmmobl\, for 1t, wws “e-’l-padfded' t-hmuglh-
ol

 Im fa:ct, 1!; was qu.rte a lux urmus nde'
Lin chuckled often at the gueer but pleasant.
sensation. It was a ‘novel experience,rani
the whole adventure much to his.taste. The
ennd of the journey, and the desperate nature
of the task before him, did not trouble his
mind or spoil tns enjo}ment of the passing
hour. . ; ,

The rough Jol.tmg of the van was to him
in his swing-cot converted to a gentle sway-
ing motqlon, like that ot a bm*b rocked upon

{a qulet sea.

s, with the complete darkness, and the
ecft, subdued nature of the Gnly sounds

| whlch reached him, must have luﬂled ‘him to.
| s'eep before the journey's end.

It -wan the cessation of all mme-men,t that -
awakened ‘mm—ttlhat and the muffled sound -
of a voice, coming wheezily Erom a mouth -
close to the ca,mouﬂaﬂed helea in the side of

the case.
'un—landed. at the
An’ now we've gt}t- to
lonesome., Won't say
'CO8 we knowa you 'l
May you ‘'ave the
That's
the ’earty msh of yer o‘e pal Nlch (}rabb'
So long 1™~

Then Lin ‘heard footste.pe reureaftmg, the
sound of a door beinz carefuily cloged, and
faintly, very [fainbly, the rattle of wheeis
over cobblestones without. Then even tuaese
sounds died away -and ceased; breaking, as
it were, his last -link with the outside world.

Whatever befell, he could l'ook for no heu.p

scene of haection!

{feave 7yer to ver
keep yer pecker up,
gtick it with rea[l grit.

now. He was a'lofne'

( To be cant:nued.)
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'BANISH HAIR POVERTY.
Test Free the Effect of “ Harlene Hair-Drill »
in Promoﬁng Hair Health and B.ea.uty..

1,000,000 OUTFITS FREE!

VERY woman looks into the mirror, and there

is every reason why she should, for Nature

- has given to woman the gift of beauty, and there
are none who have reeeived more of Nature's
pounty than the *‘ English Rose.” - . '
Healthy, radiant, abundant hair makes all the
difference_to woman’s appearance (and man’s too,

-

*“I.had the same difficulty as yeu (struggling rwith hair
Which seémed to get more dull and lifeless every day J, but
L @ftera short course of '* Harlene Hair-Drili" you see the
;e-:relt—-brwht. Jresh, lustrous, and, moreover, easy. o

ress. | P
TRY “HARLENE” FREE.

LAl you have to do is to cut out and post the
Free ““ Gift Outfit > Coupon below.

The Gift Parcel containg:— . L

1. A bottle of '* Harlene,” the true ligunid food and
Tonic for the hair, which stimulatesit to new growth.
ln% A e‘:’-::“ ?f_stgm Marvellous hair and scalp cleans-
o ex’ mpoo,

it g. poo 'whiglh prepares the head for
i 3. A bottle of '* Uzon,” Brilliantine, which gives a
I}nt:asl touch of beauty to the hair, and is especially
_'e:la:;c,l_a.ltp those whose scalp is inclined to be

4. The New ** Hair-Drill "
inStrnctiony, DA ‘ Tl[an_ - u.\ll. gliving cofnplete
thter & free trial you will be able to obtain lur-
) 1er supplies of ** Harlene * at 1s. 1id., 2s. 9d., and
.as. 92, per bottle; ** Uzon " Brilliantine at 1s. 13d.,

nd 2s. 9d. per bottle; and ‘* Cremex ” Shampoo

Owders at 1s. 6d..per box of seven (single packets
Behtﬁa?h}. from -all Chemists and Stores, or will be
Ea direct on receipt of 6d. extra for posiage from
> ‘wards’ Harlene Ltd., 20, 22, 24 and 26, Lamb’s
~Onduit Strect, London, W.C.1. ' |

1 “ . g . o .I : )

HARLENE’’ GIFT COUPON

%eta.ch and Post to EDWARDS’ HARLENE, LTD.

: 22,24 & 26, Lambs' Conduit St., London, W.C.1.

. De:}_r Sirs,~Please send me your free * Har-

€ne ” Four-Fold Hair-Growing ®utfit as- de-

scribed above. I enclose 44, in* stamps for
Postage and packing of parcels, - .
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NOTE TO READER.

:fﬂltﬁ_ your FULL name and au:i_d?css clearly on
a.ng 3.11]1;8 tl'}lt:!: ?l" pﬁpegr, l::n tmsmmupon to it,
o 1T »
Sample Dept.). - o oo \lerk envelope
‘5__——!-————-_—__

-\

NICKEL -

SILVER WATCHES

Delivered on First Payment of -

~ONLY. YOU
"™ HAVE WATCH
WHILST PAYING

- FOR IT.

Juirivs. -All Ordaers wivvunea 1l l'UbilblUI_l. : )

-.. . G« KAYANAGH & CO. .
-~ {(DEPT. 20}, . -

68, Bishopsgate, London, E.C. 2,

ENGINEERS and Apprentices
~ Earn more money at your trade, °
ol Write for Free Book which
tellsyouhow. Say whattrade
you want to learn. We teach
- by past the following :—

Mecharical Engineering.
R Electrical Engineering.,
| -Draughtsmanship Motor

Engineering., Mathe-
matics., EamEnginu. )
The Technological Institute of
Great Britain, Lid,, 72 Thanct
House, 231 Strand, London,

MAGIC TRICKS,—Illusions, ete. Parcels, 2/6, 58,
apd 10/6, Bample Trick }/-. Ty, W, HARRISON,
239, Pentonville Road, London, N. 1.

““ CURLY HA1R!" Wonderful results by using
Ross’ * Waveit.” Waves and curls straightest hair.
Hundreds of testimonials. 1/3, 2/5 (stamps accepted),
Ross (Dept. N.L.), 173, New North Rd., London, N.1.

.. CUT THIS OUT.

The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon, Value 2d.
Send this coupon with P.O. for only 5/- direct to
the Fleet Pen Co,, 119, Fleet 8St,, London,
E.C.4. In return you will receive (post free) a
splendid British Made 14-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet
Fountain Pen, value 10/6. It you save 12 further
coupons, each will count as 2d. off the price; %0
yYyou may- send 13 coupons, and ornly 3/-. 8ay
whether you want a fine, ‘medium, or Lroad nib,
This great offer is made to introduce the famous
Fleet Pen to THE NELSON LEER LIBRARY readers.

Self-Filling, or Safety Models, 2/- extra. .’
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MAN SIZEA man must be man-sizse 3

secure respect _and advance.
ment. The Girvan Scientific Treatmeont will .
increase - your height, umpmve your physique and
% St el | catriage, And make you in_all_respects man-size,
A\ Sent Packed FREE and Carriage PAID, Send. a postcard for particulars to Enquiry- Rept,,

\ Lowest Cash & Easy Payment Pﬂc“ A'M.P., 17} Stroud Green Road. London, N.4 - --+ 1

-__m-
i Immediatedelivery. Big Bargainsin New JDUTTON’S 24 HOUR SHORTHAND, *
g 8]fland Second-hand Cycles. “Accessories,- UTTON’S SHORTHAND has only 6 rules and
atc at popularPrices, Write for Free 29 characters. Complete theory learned - in
Lxstanci Spmamﬁtrof&:amnie C}Llu‘-' 24 "hours.»Practice quickly 'gives highZspeeds .
, BYBLE CQ Iuc.. usend ¥2 -gtampgsfor iliustrated booklet .containipg
ent, B. 607, " dpecimen hl&hS(}nﬂ to DUTTON'S COLLEGE

(Dosk .30 SKEGNESS. London - Branch;
. BALSALL - HEBTHa BIRMINGHAH." and 94, Great Rugsell Street, £ g
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feelings,  lack : of -. ener,;y, .‘selt-‘ﬁﬁnﬁdtﬁ‘fe we WIll- | 06 20
ghter, FREE to all sending 1/ for 10) Qute
power,y mind , concentration, ‘or ieol;a\xj\x\ard n Lon;lurme:.‘i‘ncks 8 s Jokers’. mmal Oards. ete. -
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hat: WMAKE THIS PEHFEOT r.-,_,jr.;_._
I .. MINTATURE BIPLANE.’

i -pa8 -6879.. @ I i “errm A "'Thhmodflls the outcome of five w%?&i
o M AN . =W 4 7 gk experimental "and résearch work, 1L is

- ; R = v Ny 5Cic nlmgallv strengthened with ‘an en-,
RO 2 “CO I - - e = NN 5 -tuelv new m<thod- of spar conqtruclmp,
' o - ® whith%1&ws the model bemg madc from il'.,
a special stiff quality of paper.. Mowablp*
e o O - : . ' cohtrols are fitted,” Autélm'lt:c stabiljty 15
: obtaumd by fitting the hftmﬂ' Dlane- on the new MASCO. prmc:ple Alldetails are rEpro-'-
1 duccd in the modcl including instrument board, air-pump, pitot.tubes spetrol 'seTvice Tank,?
<1 etc.~ The model is piovlclul with-elastic shock absor bers on the chassis axle " and tail-skid,
| “Ehiese avoid broken* ‘parts in the"ev Vent_ of bad landings.™ The s span 6f the modelis 12 ing.;
; ~Tlcngth 12°ins.; height 5ins, 3 W 'D‘uamntee that' the modol will perform ‘all the “evolutions J
5] of any prc:.cnl: “day aerop‘auc ‘Our_&guiu'antec has_been amply proved by the fdbt tlmt
© a1 wes have ru.mwd hundreds “of letters of appréciation” from médel enthusiasts. ~% . ..o

Complet.e set of partsand illustrated instructions, PRICE 1/ Post Free (Stamps unaeceptahlel Orders"
y oo e tor two or more sets at’10d,- per set.  Foreign ‘Postage 1d, extra’ pu set, - ve -
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