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CHAPTER I
BAD NEwWs!
LESSED if I can understand it!”

remarked MecClure. ‘“He’s
been as sweet as honey all day
| long !’

“ Butter wouldn’t melt in hts mouth !”’
said Church. *“ But you never can tell
with Handy, you know. Sometimes
he's gloomy, other times he’s in the best
of spirits, and then again he suddenly
becomes terufically important, He’s a
wonderful chap for moods!”’

McClure nodded,

“But I can’t see why he should be SO
" jolly happy to-day,’”” he said. ‘¢ There’s
nothing special happened. I don’t
believe he got a remittance this morn-
mg, But yet he’s going about with a
smmile as broad as a gldg window !”’

Church and McClure were rather puz-
zled about their famous leader, Edward
Oswald Handforth. At present the two
luniors were in Study I of the Ancient
House of St. Frank's, &nd they were pre-
paring tea. Handforth, for some reason
or other, was hangmg about in the
Triangle, and every now and again he
went over the gate and gazed search-
mgly down the road.

‘There  was _ certainly something
different about Handforth on this par-

ticular evening. It was quite bright, for
the sky was ¢ ear and the air mild.

B

-

At
lergth, however, Handforth t2rned and
weat mto the Ancient House. - -

Stirring Tales.,

"(THE NARRATIVE REL_ATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

" When he arrived at Study D he found
tea all ready, and Church and MhMcClure
were about to sit down. Handforth
{ closed the door, and rubbed his hands
gently together as he came towards the
table. - |
|  “ Good!’ he exclaimed. * Not a bad
tea on the whole, but nothing like ue re

{; to have before long!”’
| Iy hat!”’ said Church. ‘* We dont
“ant anything better than this, Handy |
It’s a special feed—to celebrate the tip
| I received this morning from my pater.
We've got a pork pie, and a big tin of

"y

-sardines, and cream puffs and —

“It’s pretty decent,”I'll admit,” said
Handforth, sitting down at the table;
‘“ but, at the same time, a feed like this
will seem pretty paltry w hen we get used
| to better things. I’'m not quite s atlsﬁed
with the furmture in this study, either.’

Church and McClure stared.

i ““ What’s the idea?’ asked McClure.
““ What’s wrong with the furniture?”
Handforth looked round dlsparagmgly

, “ Well, it’s not so bad, but it might pe
a lot better " he said, That bookcase
for e\ample It’s chipped, “and there’s
| no giddy polish on 1it. I saw a ripping
bookcase in Bannington the other day,
solid mahogany, and it was only thlrty

quid!”’
quid!””  yvelled Church.

“ Thirty
““ Who's got thlrty quid here to squan-
der on a fatheaded bookcase?”’

““ We're going to have that bookcase,”
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raid Handforth calinly. ‘' I've already
decided to buy it. I shall go and pa
cash at the shop on Seaturday, and tell
them to deliver the thing. We might as
well got some more oilcloth, too, and a
jolly decent mat or two.r Well, . I'll tell
tell you what, we'll have a carpet in here
—a real Turkey carpet, by George!”’
“And a roll-top desk, T suppose?”
asked Church sarcastically. *‘ And,
while weo’re about it, we might as weli
have three roll-top desks—one each!’
‘“ And a player-piano, and a golden
overmantel,” suggested McClure, grin-
ning. |
.Handiorth glared.
] don’t want any of your rot!’ he
exclaimed severely. ‘' I'm going to get
that bookcase and a carpet, and we

might a3 well have two new easy-chairs..

They've got somne beaulies at thal same
shq')\ at ut twelve quid cach.”
*My only hat!”

‘* He’'s—he's mad!”’

‘*“ Oh, no, I'm not!’ said Handforth.
‘“ I'm just telling you chaps what I mean
to do, and we fhall have sumptuous teas
10 -future. You know, somect 1ini really
grand.  There’'s no reason why we
shouldn’t spread ourselves a bit.”

Church set his teacap down,

** Have you come into a forlune, by
any chance?” he asked bluntly.

'* Well, not exactly a fortune,” said
I1Tandforth. ‘‘* But two hundred quid is
a-pretty big amount. I'm planmng to
spend about sixty quid on furniture and

stuft, and I'll keep the rest——"

“Pwo—two hundred quid!” gasped
McClure, who had nearly choked himself

with a moulhful of bread-and-butter.
** How have you got (wo hundred
pounds?”’

Handforth smiled.
*“ Well, T haven’t exaclly got it yet,”
“hg said; “‘ but il’s coming along. It's

bound to arrive either to-morrow or the
next day. I've been expecting a tele-
gram all this afternoon.” '

**I thoughl lhere was something the
matter,’’ said Church. *‘Tho way you
watched the gate was Jolly queer.
What's the telegram you’ro expecling?”’

‘“ Oh, thal’s bound to come bcfore the
evening’s out!"” said Handforth. * You
soe, they’ll send me a .iclegram before
they despatch the money.”

. \17!1;)”“'“1?” asked Church. * Who's

‘ theg .
** Oh, you know.as well 33 I do!" said
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Handforth. “ It distinctly - sard *in’ the
conditions that the winner woéuld be in-

formed ty telegram: cn- the' iwelfth,
IWell that's to-day. So the telegram
s:mpiy must come.” . - . '

N The—the winner ! [{usped Church.
L Oh, my only topper!” said McClure.

Do—do you think you'll get that two
hundred pound prize in the *‘ Home
Gossip ’ puzzle competition ?”’

“Get 1t?”’ said Handforth. * Of
course I shall get it! You know as well
as I do thai I solved tho puzzle correcily.
I solved it! It stands to reason that I
shall get thefrize, and frst prize, too!'"

Church and McClure stared for an
instant, and then they- howled. '

' lirh' ha, ha !”l"I

" You—you silly—™"

** Ha, ha, ha!”’

“ You cackling hyevnas!” roared Hand-.
forth. ““ You babbling lunatics! 1Is
there anything to laugh at*”

** Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Church. “1I

should say there is!”

““ Oh, Handy!” moaned McClure.
“Why do you do it? You’'ll be the
death of ns one of these days! Fancy
you thinking that you'll get the first
prize in that giddy puzzle competition.
Why, you stand one chance in o
million!"’ _

‘“ He doesn’t stand any chance at all!”
grinned Church. ** He didn’t even solve
the &uzzle!"

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth rose to his feet, slowly and
deliberately. Then he proceeded to turn
back the cuffs of his coat. He eyed’
Church aud McClure im a gnm,
measured kind of way. It was quite
evident that trouble was brewing.

‘“ I—X say, Handy, don’t start any of
your rot !’ said Church hurriedly. “ Wo
—weo couldn’t help grinning, you
know !"’

* T going Lo kick you out—both of
you'!’ said Iandforth deliberately.
“I'm poing to pitch you out of -this
study! Why, what—— Great pip!"’

Handforih broke off abruptly, and
starad out through the window across
the Triangle. His gaze was fixed and
fascinated. Somecbody had just entered
the big galoway into the Triangle, and
this somebody was a boy—a youngster
on a red bicycle, and the boy was wear-
ing a blue uniform and a peak cap.

““ ITurrah!” roared Handforth. ‘‘ The
telegraph-boy! That wire’s come!”
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‘And Handforth, without waiting to
deal with Church and McClure, rushed
to the window, flung it up, jumped out,
and raced away across the Triangle.
Church and McClure stared after him,
and then slared at onc another.

““ Well, my only hal!" said Church.
¢« Of all the silly asses?!’

- Well, there's a telegram come, any-
how,' said McClure. *‘‘ It may not be
for Handy, but it's cerlainly done us a
good turn!”’

‘“ Rather!"” agreed. Church.

They passed out of the study Dby
means of the window, {00, and Lthey hur-
ried across to the gateway., Handforth
had already arrived, to say nothing of a
nunmber of olher juniors, including
Reoginald Pitt, De Valerie, Tommy Wat-
son, and two or Lhree College Iouse
juniors.

“ Telegram ! exclaimed Bob Chris-
tine. ‘¢ Let’s sce who it’s for.” ,

But Handforth did not worry over a
datail like that.

He rushed to the telegrabh-boy and
grabbed Him by the arm.

“ Gimme that telegram:!™ he said
bteathlessly. '

The boy grinned.

“ Sorry, Masler Handforlh!' he cx-
claimed. ‘I can’t lel you have it—-"’

“What rot!” roared Handforth.

“It's mine! There’s no need to toke it
in lo one of the masters. Give il Lo me
straight away. Buck up!”

*“ But, you see, Master Handforch—""

“I don't want any nonsense!’
snapped Handforth, * Gimme that
telegram now!"

“ But it’s nol—'

“You'll either give me that wire, or
gel a thick ear!’ snorlted Handforth.
** I'm not going to be messed aboul by a
Leastly (Governmenl official!"’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘The Government official grinned.

“I'd let you have the telegram al
once, but it ain’l for you.”

‘a Wha,', !1'!

““The telegram ain’t addressed (o you,
Master Haudforth!” said the boy.

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, don't be a young ass:!’ said
Handforth. * Of course it's for me; it
couwldy’'t Lo for anybody else.” |

“I'm awful sorry, Master Handforth,
bat the telegram is for Dr. Stafford.”’

“Oh, my hat! "The Head!"

“ And we’'ve .been keeping the kid
ber2!" said Pitt.  * You'd bLetier buze
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E{l"j 'f,l’lld deliver that telogram at once,
id

The boy was allowed to depart, and
Handforth looked fairly bewildered.
Just then he happened to catch sight of
Church and McClure, who wero standing
in the offing, so (o speak, grinning
broadly. This cdifying spectacle had the
effect of rousing Ilandforth's ire, and he

gave chase at once, Church and
McClure Aceing  heller-skelter  for
safety.

Meanwhile, the (clegraph mecsasenger
went to the Head’s privale door and
rapped upon it. Ho handed the tele-
gram in to the butler, who lost no time
My carrying it upon a silver {ray into Dr.
Stafiord’s study.

The Head was sealed in an easy-chair,
rcading a learned weckly periodical. He
glanced up, and Lhe Dbhutller advauced
into the room.

‘“ A telegramn, sir.”’ .

“Bring it over here, Jeukins,”' said
the Heati

The teliegram was broughl over, and
Dr. Stafford picked it up off the tray.
Then the butler retired, closing the door
after him. -

Dr. Staflord asumed that tho wire waus
froin one of the school governors; per-
haps one of Lhoso gentlemen had sent a
message to say that he was coming down
to the school. If this proved toﬁm the
case, the IHead would not be very
pleased, for he was exitremely busy jusl
now, and visils from governors always
wasted a lot of valuable time.

A minute later, however, the Head
was upon his feet. His face had paled,
and he was visibly agitated. '

‘““ Good heavens!” he mutlered. “ This

—this 15 terrible!

The message was a cablegram, and it
had becen despatched from a small Swiss
town carlier in the day. It ron as
follows:

“Come at once. Avalanche early this
morning. Maude gravely injured; fear
dyving. She has asked for you.

“ CRESBWELL."”

The Hcadmausler paced up and down
[or some moments,

“ How shockin mullered.

he

|« How truly appalling! I’oor Maude—

poor Maude

For fifteen minules the Head remained
alone with his groat trouble, and by the
end of that time he had come (o a
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decision. He rang his
“tried to look composed.

‘Tabbs, the pageboy, appeared.

** Tubbs, I want you to go to Mr. Lee,
and tell him that 1 require his presence
in_my study,”’ said the Head unsteadily.
" You will then go to Mr. Foxe and give
the same message.”’ |

" Yessir!"’ said Tubbs. _

The pageboy gave the Head a curious
glance, for he could see that something
was wrong. Then hé passed out of the
study, and made all
messages. Five minutes later Nelson
Lee tapped at the door of Dr. Stafford’s
"study, ‘and entered. DBut he had hardly
done so before Mr. Smale Fox arrived.

‘“ Ah, gentlemen, I am glad that you
have come together!' said the Ilead
gravely. ‘I have received some terrible
.news, and it has necessitated o complete
alleration of my plans.”

**I trust' that nothing is seriously
wrong?’ asked Nelson Lee concernedly.

** 1 wish tp Heaven I could give you a
happy answer, Mr. Lee!” said the Head
gravely. ‘““ But I am unable io do so.

bell, " and

My sister has met with a terrible acci-.

'i.n Switzerland, and, I f{ear, is

dont

dying. _

“fa.m distressed to hear this ncws,
Di. Stafford,’’ said Nelson Lee. ‘It 13
itrdeed terrible.”

*“If we can do anything, sir, you may
rely upon Mr. Lee and myself to use our
utmost efforts,”” pul in Mr. Foxe.

** Thank you, Mr. Foxe—thank you!"
said the Head. ‘I have received a
cablegram from my brother-in-law—Sir
Horace Cresswell.
my sister—went lo Switzerland for a
holiday, and it seems that my sister is
a victim of a terrible avalanche accideat.
I must go to Switzerland at once. I
must leave to-night—within the hour!”

** If we can be of any help——'" began
Nelson Lee. - a

** I really fail to see what you can do,
Mr. Lee,”’ interrupled the Head.
** There is only one course 1 can pursue,
I must go o London without delay, and
cross 1o France as early as ossible to-
morrowv. -Perhaps there -will be some
delay over passports, but we mmust expect
that in these times. In any case, I must
go to London by the evening train, and
hope for the best.” :

‘* Perhaps, 1f I came with you, I might
be able to hurry matters through,” sug-
gesled Nelson Lee. “ I can, at all

aste to give his.

|

He and his wife— |
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events, use n;{\; mfluence: wit
Government ofbcials.”” o
** It is very good of you, Mr, Lee, but
I think you will-be neéded: hiere.’” ‘said
the Head. *‘ And T fancy 'that ‘I shah
be able to deal with my own-dificullies
in ‘a satisfactory mdnner. ‘During my
absence, I want you to have full conirol
of the Ancient House, Mr. Leo, and the
same applies to you, Mr. Foxe—you will
have full control 6f the College House.
You will each be your own headmaster
for the time being. I do not suppose I
shall be absent for much longer than =
week, bui it will possibly be ten davs
before I finally return to the school.
During that time, gentlemen, I wish 'you
to do your best. Yo will be in full
charge of the Aucient House, Mr. Lee,
and yon will be in complete charge of
the College House, Mr. Foxe. I have
no hesitation in saying that I have com-
plete confidence that everything will run
smoothly until I return.” .
Neither Mr. Foxe mor Nelson Lee
could say much. Lee, for his part, felt
that the Head would be relieved if very
little was said, for Dr. Stafford was in o
terrible state of worry and agitation.
Mr, Foxe took his departure alinost at
once, ieaving Nelson Lee and the Head
alone. The master of the College Houso
crossed the Triangle, and when he got
into his own study he closed the door,
and he rubbed his hands gently together.
His eyes were gleaming, athhere was
a smile of intense pleasure on his face.
Apparently he was not worrying himself
over Dr. Stafford’s trouble. ' Mr. Foxe
was thinking of something very different.
“ My chance at last!” he muttered
exultanlly. *“It has come, and I will

r!

seize it !

cerlain

CHAPTER 1II.
THE SCHEMER'’S OPPORTUNITY,

R. SMALE FOXE lay back in his
M casy-chair, puffing at a cigar-
ette. He was thinking; he was
scheming. Yes, his opportunity
had come! Ho had wailed for it, and
now it was within his grasp. He would
hold it with both hands, and take ad-
vantage of the circumstances. o
Dr, Stafford was going away—vilhin
an hour he would be gonél! -
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And then would come a period of per- nobody at St. I'rank's whom he could

-haps ten days or a fortmight, during
which time Mr. IFoxe would have com-
plete and absolule conlrol of the College
House. Whatever happened on this side
of the 1'rianglé, Nelson Lee would be
unable to inlerfere. In just the same
way, Mr. Foxe would be unable to inter-
fere with the Ancient House. Ile had
"'no desire to do any such thing.- but he
was quite determined that Nelson Lec
should nol intervene in the affairs of tho
College House.

‘““ Lee will have no right—no right
whatever!” Mr. Foxe murmured.
““ Whatlever happens here, I am the

master—I am in charge! Nothing can
be done until Dr. Stafford returns. And
he will be in Switzerland. unable io liit
his finger! By heaven, what a chance
—what a golden opportunity !’

Mr. Smale IFoxe was nol popular in
the College House. o was, strictly
speaking, only a (emporary House-
master, for Mr. Stockdale was away. and
would be gway for the whole term, and
probably the next. And, although M.
{foxe lLad been at St. Frank's only a
comparatively shorl time, he had
managed Lo gtive the Headwaster a very
good 1mpression; and certainly he was a
clever man, and a good schcﬂar! The
Hecad knew nothing of certain facts con-
cerning Mr. I'oxe’s behaviour.

And yet the Housemaster had per-
formed many questionable acts since his
arrival al St. Frank’s.

Ile had atlempted to blackmail Law-
ronce, of the Remove. But the junior
had defied Mr. Foxe to do his worst, and
Mr. Foxe had done nothing.

Only the previous week, however, Mr.
I'oxe had engineered a plot which had
beon calculated Lo get Lawrence expelled
from ‘Lthe.school in dire disgrace. But
that plot had come to nought, mainly
owing to the efforts of Nelson Lee. But
Lee had been acling in sesret, and Mr.
Foxe know nothing whatever of the
‘inner facls. And now he did not caro!
He cast Lawrence out of his thoughts.
Ho had anolther scheme in view, a
scheme which had been in his mind ever
since he had sel fool in Lhe College
House.

Alter a while, the Housemaaster roso to
his feol and paced uwp and down the
study. Bul he felt that he wanted some-
body (o talk to—he wanted somebody lo
listen {0 him, and there was cerluinly

confide in. Therefore, after a while, bhe
came Lo a decision, and, gelting on his
overcoa{ and hat, he emerged mto the
Triangle, and strode rapidly down the
lane towards Bellton.

By this time the Head had laken his
departure; he had left by the fasl even-
ing train for London.

ut Mr. Foxe’s journoy was ounly a
short one. He caught a slow local train
at the station which carried him intlo
Banninglon, merely a distance of Lhree
milea.

Mr. Foxe walked briskly through the
streeis of Bannington until he came to a
quiel side road, where Lhere wero small.
old-fushioned houses. Mr. Foxe knocked
at the door of one of these, and, when it
was answered, he inquired il a Mr.

{ Robinson was at home.

‘“ Why, yes, sir,”’ said Lhe woman, who
stood al the door., *‘* NMr Robinson is up
in his roomns now.”

“ Thank you!' said Mr. IFoxe. ‘* May
I go up?”

“Why. ves, sir, with pleasure!” satd
the landlady. ‘‘ You're a friend of Mv.
Robinson's, ain’t you, sir?”’

‘““Yes, my good woman—ye¢s:."’
Mr. I'oxe, brushing past her.

It was, of course, a lodging-house. Al
lcast, there were Lwo rooms there vwhich
were occupied by this Mr. Robinsorn.
Mr. I"ox passed up the stairs, arrived on
the landing, and then he enlered one of
the rooms. As he entered, a mau who
had been silting down near {he fire, rose
to his feel and cameo forward.

“ Oh, it's you, James!' he exclaimed,
“I'm glad you have come, because I
want to have a straight lalk with you.
To tell you the truth, I'm getting quile
tired of this state of affairs.”

““ My dear Rulph, there is no need for
you to adopt that tone,”’ said Mr. Smale
I'oxe smoothly. ‘ The time will shortly
arrive when 1 shall need you more than
ever.

The two men did not shake hands.
They stood looking al one another, and
Mr. Robinson appeared {o be somewhat
itnpatient and angry. He was a man
exact!ly the same sizeo as Mr. Foxe—the
same build in every detail. But he had
long, shaggy hair, Ka wore tinled specta-
f_les, atid a moustache adorned his upper
ip.

But shorn of theso additions, Mr.
Robinson would have Dbeen a second
cdition of Mr, Foxe.

sail
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To be cguils frank, ‘ Mr. Robinson "’
was Mr. Smale Foxe in reality—Mr.
Ralph Smale Foxe, and he was facing
his brother, Mr. James Smale Foxe. By
all appearances, there was not much love
lost between them. .

And this was scarcely to be wondered
.at, for it had been Ralph who had
reccived the appointment as House-
master at St. Frank's. TFor the first day
. or two, Mr. Ralph Smale Foxe had held
that position. But then his brother had
appeared upon the scene—his twin-
brother, and James had stepped into
Ralph’s shoes. In other words, it was
the wrong Mr. Smale Foxe who was the
Housemaster at St, Frank’s,

There had been a great deal of trouble
at 6rst. Ralph ha(i; positively refused
to have anylhing to do with his rascally
brother. e had refused to allow him
{0 enter the school. But then there had
been a quarrel, and Ralph had been
brulally struck down by his brother.
During the Lime that he was unable to
take action, Mr. James Smale Fox went
into the school and took charge of the
College House. After that, it had been
impossible for Ralph to assert himself.
"And he was not the kind of man to
assert himself, being rather weak willed.
He was clever and steady-going and
moderate in evory way. Had he not
been interfered with; all would have
been right. But the cunning of James
had upset everything.

And it seemed, moreover, that M.
Smale’ Foxe had some hold over his
brother Ralph. The latter was unable
to take any action; he could do nothing.
‘Thus it was that Ralph was here, n
Bannington, wearing a simple disguise.

““The Hcadmaster has gone,’’ said
AMr. Smale Foxe, with delight in his
tones. ‘“ Dr. Stafford has left St.
Frank’s, and he will not be back until
the end of next week, and probably not
until- o fortnight has clapsed. = During
that time, Ralph, an enormous amount
can bo done."”

‘** What do you mean?’ esked Ralph.

““I mean that my chance has come—
the chance I have been waiting for ever
since the beginning of this term at St.
-Frank’s!’ ¢aid ng. Foxe tensely.
‘ Don’t you understand, man—don’t you
realicc what I mean? I have been

laced in complete charge of the College

ouse, and there is no higher a&?eal,
since the Headmaster is absent, hat-
ever I do in the College House—whai-

|

|
i

Why
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ever hapgens-——l alone . shall ..be . respon-
sible. 1 have been waiting foy:this f.r
weeks and weeks!' .., . ..., -,

Ralph stared at his. twinsbrother.

“You must be mad, Jamos!’' he ex-
claimed. ** What insane -idearthave you
got i1n your mind now? What mischief
are you contemplating?’ - - - . .

** That is R;ecisely the " word—mis-
chief "’ said Mr. Foxe grimly. - * By
heavens, have I not waited for fifteen
years?  Think of it,” Ralph!  Fifteen
years! And now, at last, my time has
come. The name of St.- Frank's College
18 to he dragged in the mud!”

Ralph started. ot

¢ Good, gracious! You—you don’t
mean—""

** I mean that I am going to have m
revenge !’ interrupted Mr. Foxe. =~ *
am going to pay off an old score!”

Ralph looked at his brother in rather
a scared kind of way.

““ But youn can't mean it, James!"’ ho
exclaimed huskily. * Fifteen yecars ago !
Surely you do not intend to rake up that
old trouble now? It is dead and buried!
should you want to harbour
any animosity?’ '

“1 made a vow at the time that I
would get even,” said Mr. Foxe. “I
said that no matter how long I found it
necessary to wait, I should get my own
back one'daf. That day Eas arrived,
Ralph; it 18 here!”

** But—but,

‘** Listen !”” interrupted the other.
“Since I came to St. Frank’s—since I
stepped imto your shoes—I havo been
watching. ntil now, I have Dbeen
unable to achieve my desire. My little
affar with Lawrence is a trifle; it
matters nothing now. This new devclop-
ment eclipses everything.”

Ralph was looking worried
anxious. .

' But, man alive, you can't do it!"’ he
ejaculated. *‘ You can’t carry out your
threat, James!”’

“Tcan, and T will!” .

‘It is mad—absolutely mad!’ said
Ralph. ** And of your name afterwards
—what of my name?”’

** Ah, that 13 what you are thumking
about, j9 it?’ sneered Mr. Foxe, turn-
ing on his brother. '‘ You’re wondering
about your name. Have no fear, Ralph;
you will not be mixed up in this
matter.”’

* But you are supposed to be——""

and
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- Al prevent—yes,”’ said Mr. Fosxe;
¢ but later on the truth will be told. It
won't matter then—the harm will be
done. The name of St. Frank's will
have been dragged into the gutter, and

it will be a matter of years beforo the

achool recovers from the terrible blow
Don’t you understand, Ralph? Tublic
opinion is a queer thing, and once 5t.
I'rank’s gets a bad name, that name will
stick Lo 1it. It may take years aud vears
for an establishment {0 get a reputation,
but that reputation can be wrecked
within one week. And no malter what
explanations are made afterwards, it will
inake litlle difference. When this is all
over., vour position will be quite plain.
for 1t will be well known that it was I
who acted in your stead. You will not
suffer, Ralph, so vyou neecd not shiver in
your shoes,”’ .

Ralph shrugged his shoulders rather
helpleasly.

““Is it worth it?"’ he asked. ‘ Ask
vowrself that question, James. Is 1l
worlth all this trouble? Why not let
bygones be bygones?” Why should you

drag up that episode, which 18 now
fifteon years old? I didn’t think you
were a man like that, James. I didn't

think that you would harbour animosity
in yvour mind for such a terrible time.
And, after all. you were 10 blame—"'

“Bah:" snapped Mr. Smale Foxe.
‘““It 13 no good arguing with vou, Ralph
—no good at all! You always were a
[ool. and you always will be one!”

‘“ You had belter be careful—"

‘“.Oh, don’t let your tetnper run away
with you!' interrupted Mr. IFoxe curtly,
“I will just remind you of whal hap-

cned fifteen years ago, since you have
orgotien., I was an undermasier at St.
I'rank’s at that time; I held the position
for exactly thrce months. And then,
iust because I happened 1o have a harm-
@38 visitor ini my study, I was dismissed.
I was sacked without a moment’s warn-

ing—I was packed off that very even-

ing !

* But the visitor——

““ The visilor was a bookmakeir. Well,
what of it?”" demanded Mr. Foxe. ‘A
man has a right to choose his own
friends, I suppose? This man was a book-
maker, and I was simply indulging 1n a
littlo flutter. Was there any harm in it?
"I was a youngster then, and all would
have been welf but that the Headmaster
happened to come into my study at that
very timo. It wasn't Dr. Stafford; the
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follow is dead now. But that rﬁakes ng

difference. My grudge is against St
Frank’s, mnol against any particular
individual.”
* But—"'

“Wait until I have finished!’ went
on Mr. I'oxe impatiently. *‘ That disaster
was my undoing, Ralph. I was senl
away from St. ¥Frank’s, and I had a bad
name. Kverywhero I attempted to find
a  position was lurned down. No
matter which way I looked, it was the
same. I could get no appointment. For
two -vears I nearly starved. I went
aboui sceking work of any descriplion.
I was in rags. I finall looi any odd job
in order to save myself from alarvation.
Then gradually the past was forgotten,
and I secured & position as undermasler
in & small private school in the North of
England. After that time I gradually
Eot on, and things were better. But [

ave never forgolten those two years,
Ralph, and T have never forgoiten that
St. Frank's was responsible.”

Ralph looked impatient.

“It’s all veory well for you to talk like
this, James,”” he said; ‘“ but are you
ageaking the absalute truth? Why
should you have this grudge against S{.
Frank’s? What reason hnﬁ you got for
such animosity? You were dismissed by
a hoadmaster who is now dead.”

““The school governors are the same,”
tuterjected Mre, Foxe curtly. “ It was
they who dismissed me; it was they who
put me on the °black list.” Now, in
rovenge, I intend 1o ¢ black list' the

school! It will be a fitting revenge.
Next term St. I'rank’s will be hall
einply—parents will wilhdraw thetr

boys, and a period of disaster will over-
take the school.” '

Ralph stepped up to his brother and
iooked him straight in Lhe eye.

** This is a terrible {hing you are con-
templating, James!’ he said quietlv.
““Think well before you start upon it.
And remember that it was your own
fault you were disnussed from St
Frank's fiftcon years ago.”

“ My own fault!”

“Yeos!"' rapped out Ralph. “ Yon
had this bookmaker in your study. and
you had two or three senior boys. You
were Inciting them io pul bets on horses.
Could any headmaster under the eun
keep vou in the school after a discovery
suhc as that? Why nol bo reasonable and
face the facts’ Your own commonsense

ought to tell you that you are to blame,
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and nobody else. 'Therofore, why should what happened seven years ago.
¥ou harbour this hatred agamst St. )

rank’s and the school governors?”’

Mr. Foxo snapped his fingers.

‘“ This kind of talk makes me tired!"
he said impatiently. ‘I have mapped
out my course, RalPh, and I intend to
keep to that course.”

‘* This gla.n of yours is haslily con-
ceived, end it will end in disaster,”’ said
Ralph. *‘ Be quile suro of that, James.”

‘* Conceived in haste!’ interrupted
Mr. Foxe. ‘‘ What do you mean? [
have been planning this for years! I've
been waiting for an opportunity to come
to St. Frank’s, so that I could put my
scheme into operation. When I learned
that you had obtained a position as
housemaster, I seized upon that chance
at once. I came here, and I stepped into

our shoes. And now—now, my dear
rother, I am in sole charge of the
College House. There is not one soul
in the whole school to question my
actions, or to hinder my progress. It
will not take me long to £a.g down the
name of St. Frank’s into the mire.”

Ralph sighed wearily.

“ Why have you come here?’ he
asked. “‘ Why have you come to me?”’

** Because it is quite likely that I shall
require your assistance,’’ said Mr. Foxe.
It will be no use your objecting.
Ralph—if I need you, I shall come. And
I thought it as well to prepare you in
advance."”’

‘““ What - about the Headmaster?”’
asked Ralph. “ What will your position
bo when Dr. Stafford returns and finds

the school in chaos?”’

Mr. Foxe laughed.

** My position will be quite secure. for
I shall not be here,”’ he replied. ‘¢ After
I have done the damage, I shall quietly
and unobtrusively leave the district.”

** Leaving me to face the music?”’
asked Ralph bitterly.

‘* By no means. You will have my
full permission to tell the truth, and it
will be an easy matler for you to pro-
duce evidence that will support your
story. And, in any case, your troubles
do not concern me."’

‘“'Ah, now you
truth !’ said Ralph.
shall put up wit
take action "

‘““ By heavens!” snarled Mr. Foxe.
‘“ If you dare to inlerfere, Ralph, I will
take such action that you will regret it
to your dying day! Do not forget

are speaking tho
“T do not think I
this, James, I shall

|
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You
wero imprisoned for three months—-"’

“* Why should you remind me of
that?’ iterrupted Ralph wretchedly.
* Yes, I was in prison, Eut for a crime
which you committed, James. You cun-
ningly arranged matters so that I should
be blaimmed. and I could do nothing.”

‘“ Well, it makes little difference who
committed the erime,”’ said Mr. Foxo
curtly. “ You were imprisoncd. and
thal fact has been kept secret until now;

but if you dare to interfere in this
matter, Ralph, I will bring that fact into
prominence. You will never oblamn

another position ; fou will be sent fromn
pillar to post, until you starve!"
Ralph sat down, and he breathed hard.
** It 18 difficult for me to believe that
I have such a brother as you!"’ he ex-

daimed huskily. ¢ You have caused
nothing but trouble, James—always
trouble! Ilave vou’ no heart? Ilave

you no finer feelings—
~ *“This 13 no time {o discuss such
matters !’ interrupted Mr. Foxe grimly.
“I have a heart, and I have finer feel-
ings—but, at tho moment, I have cast
them aside. I made a vow that I would
got even with St. Frank's and the school
governors—and now my time has come !”’
“1 can see that it 13 quite useless to
argue with you.”” said Ralph, with a
sigh. ** You have made your plans, and
nothing will cause you to alter them.

‘“ But have yon thought of the difficul-
ties you will Eave {o conlend against?”
he continued. ‘‘In the first place, how
do you infend to set Lo work? How wil
you achieve your object?”

“In the simplest manner possible.”

"It i3 not a simple matter at all,”
said Ralph. *‘ St. Frank’s has one of the
best reputations in the Kingdom, and it
wi]l.,uot. Le an e¢asy maller {o upset it

“You think not?” asked Mr. Foxeo
smoothly. ' My own opinion is very
different from yours, Ralph. I will tell
you this much. I do not intend to take
any particular action on my -own ac-
count. I shall do no plotting, and no
scheming. And, as I sit in my study at
St. Frank's, the damage will be done—
swifty and grimly. Within the spacoe ol
two weeks Frwill cause so much damage
that it will take {wenty years to repair.
I shall. not tell you more now—you will
very soon know. Because the whole of
Bannington will be talking about St.
Frank's,”?
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CHAPTER III.

THE GREAT EXPERIMENXNT,

OUGII on the Head !’ remarked
Tommy Watson. ‘1 foel aw-
fully scrry for him, you know.’

R

““Begad! Rather, dear old
boy!" said Sir Montlie Tregellis-West,
nodding. “ It is frightfully bad. I o

hope that the poor lady will recover. I
suppose the Head is well on his way lo
. Switzerland by now.”’” _

¢ Well, I should think so. Montie,” I
said. “ But then of course, he’ll have to
Jdeal with passporl officials, anid you know
what they're llilw! If Dr. Stafford gels
over to Switzerland by this time to-
morrow. he'll probably be lucky.” .

It was the day following, and Sir
Montiec and Tommy and I were standing
with our backs to the gymnasium wall,
and we were having .a liltle quiet chal,
Morning lessons wero over, and it would
soon bo dinner {ime,

““ ] wonder how long it grill be before
tho Haad comes back ?"’ asked Watson.

“ Oh, pretty nearly a fortnight, I
should think,”” I replied. * He's bound
to sltav over there until his sister recovers
—or dies. If she dies it'll be awfully
rough, and the Head will be delayed
much longer. But, in any case, it_won’!
nuke anv difference {o us here. Every-
thing will go on just the same.”

‘““ Oh, I don’t know,” put tn Bob
Christine. svho had joined. ¢ Old KFoxey
has got complete charge of the College
House now, and the Head ain’t aboul
to look oh. There's no lelling what
tricks he'll get up to. He’s a queer bird,
is Foxev. and he may take advantage
of the Head going away.”

S Waell, perhaps so.”” I suid. ** I think
Mr. I'oxe is that kind, as a matter of
fact. But he can’t do much. You seem
to forget. Christine, old son, thal Mr.
I.ea is on the spot!”’ -

“ No he wn’t!” said Christine.

*“ He's in control of the Ancienl House
_“Thal's a different thing,’’ said Chris.
{ine, *‘* Mr. Lee will have quite enough
to :lo to look after you chaps, without
bothertng, about us. He’s got his hands

pre_ttl;- full ! :
** You cheeky monk—" bégan Wat-
son wrathiully,

‘“ Keep vour hair on!" grinned Bob.

“ No offence, old son! 3ut, soriously
spoaking, Mr. Lee won't be able to take
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any hand in our affairs on the Collego
House side. For one thing, ho won't
have the authority. Mr. Foxe is masler
of his own house—and, if Mr. Lee inter-
feres. he’ll be bhutting in, and Foxey wili
prob?‘l}ly send him about his own busi-
ness !’ .

“The guv'nor won't butt in!"’ 1 said.
“As long as Mr. Foxe conducts the
College House to the best of his ability,
he won’t be inlerfered with. Of course,
I fully realise that it’s a hopeless task
to conduct the College House at all.
Considering what a set of monkeys ther:
are inside—"'

‘“ Nothing doing !’ grinhed Bob Chris
tine. “I don’t feel like starting a
House row now. Nipper. ‘I'he only thing
about Foxey. is that he’'s an unknown

uantily. He’s done one or two queer
things, and perhaps now that the Head';
gone, he'll do a few more. That's the
worst of these new men—we never know
how Lheyv’re going to turn out. Nov, it
we had old Stockdale, it would be a
different thing. @ The Head's absenco
wouldn't make any difference.”

““ And 1 don’'t suppose it will make
any difference now,’’ said Watson.

But Bob Christine shook his head
doubifully. _

And, as it turned oui. the leador of
Study Q was quite a prophet in his owm
way. For Mr. Smale Foxe not only
startled the College House, but hs
staggered the wholq schiool.

It was a half holidayv that day, and the
fellows were unvsually light-hearted at
cinner tuné. Over in the College House,
evervthing was going smoothly. Word
went round, rust beforo dinner was over,
that the whole House was to oollect in
the Lecture lall immediately the meal
was over—every senior, overy prefcct,
and every junior, including the fags. In
fact, every single boy was to be prosent
ir the Lecture Hall immediately after
dinner,

Nobody knew why, except that Mr.
Foxe intended addressing the whole
House. He wantled to say a few words—-
so it was understood. DButl, what these
few words were about, nobody could

imagine. :

“ Oh, it'll be nothing !’ said Oldheld,
at the dinner table. ‘‘ He's going to
preach, I suppose!”

““ Or elso he's going {o ask us to aler
some of the rules,”” said Clapson. *‘ That's

the worst of these ousem psters,
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They're always making alterations—and
it’s 0 dead certainty that the alterations
will be unpopular. And it's rather queer
that hoe should do this after the Head’s
gone away "’ - |

“ Well, it's no good making guesses,”’
cald Yorke. “ The only thing we can do
is to wait. Weo shall soon know the
truth, anyway.” |

After grace had been said, it was the

usual custom for the boys lo file out of |

the dining hall, and their time was their
own. But, on this occasion, they filed
straight out, each form to iiself, and
marcﬁmd into the Lecture Hall. A pre-
fect hal charge of every [orm, 1n order
to see (hat no juniors supped off.

And, at langth, everybody was present
in the Lecture Hall—there was not one
absentee. And 3all the fellows, seniors
and juniors alike, were curious {0 know
why they had been called together.

They did not wonder for long.

Mr. Smale Foxe appeared on the plat-
form at the end of the hall. He was
wearing his gown and morlar board,
and he looked rather impressive. His
long nose appeared to be longer than
usual, and his bony face was set in an
expression of plensant anticipation. If
anything, Mr. Yoxe was looking gewal.

“ Now, boys, just a few words with
vou!” he began cheerfully. ‘ Please
do not imagine that I have come here
to lecture you, or to preach. Nothing
is further from my thoughts. I merely
wish Lo have a little conlidential chat—
a quiet talk with you. I intend to say
a few things which will probably cause
surprise—but, I am quite sure, you will
not be disappointed. To be quiie blunt,
I have made up my niind to try an ex.
perimeni—a great experiment.”’

The fellows listened, wondering. And
Mr. Foxe proceeded.

'* This experiment of mine will be
something of an entirely new and novel
character,” went on Mr. Foxe. ‘' Now,
{o begin with, I do not altogether agree
with the rules and regulations which
have been set down for this House. The
samo rules and regulations apply to the
Ancient House, of course—but, unfor-
tunately that House is not under my
ocontrol, and ‘I can do nothing. But 1
am oconvinced that Mr. Lee iwill follow
my exampic when he finda out how well
tbis experiment -works—as [ am certain
it will work. The alteration I intend
making will be drastic.”

" Bob Christine snorted under his breath,
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““There vou are!” he multlered.. "
knew it! Messing about with the rules!
I suppose he’s going to put Bannington
out ot bouunds, and forbid the. jumors lo
have tea in their own .studies, and. all
that sort of rot!” : T

“If he (ries any of . those guanwes,
there’ll be trouble!”” muttered Talmpdge.
¢ B::' Jove, there’ll be big trouble! 'We
won't stand any rol!” -

** The rules are all right—why should
they be altered?” :

There was quile a buzz of talk mn the
ranks of the Remove and the Third.

** Silence!”” called out a prefect.

Mr. Foxe looked round, still smuing.

“ It has been a pet theory of mimno that
boys are compelled to suﬂ{:r restrictions
of too severe o nalure,” he went on.
*In a big school like this, the boys
have no freedom. They are, prnct-icaﬁy
speaking, held in a state of bondage.
And, to my mind, that does not seem
to be an ideal state of alfairs. If boys
were trusted more they would be more
open. more honest and mare. straight-
forward. Under the existing conditiony,
boys are liable to be more geceiﬂul and
cunnung—not (o say untruthful. Hemmed
in- by so many rules, they actually break
these ruies as regularly as clockwork.
It is only to be supposed that they should
do so. Boys are boys, and their spints
will not, be kept down. What is the
result when they are restricled by absurd
rules and regulations?”

Mr. Foxe looked round again, and
he observed that the fellows were paying
much more attention—and were looking
quite inlerested.

“It 1s lmrdly necessary for me. to lell
you the result,”” he continued. ‘‘ Practi-
cally every boy in the school becomes
a har—and I do not intend to offend
you by that remark. It is the simple
truth. All boys, when they are com-
pelled to face the music for some litlle
misdemeanour—all boys in those circum-
stances. invent excuses. It is only natyral
that they should do so. They do- not
wish to suffer the conseqences of their
harmless little actions, and therefore
resort to falsehood. The whole systom
encourages such a thing. It is the system
which is wrong—wrong from start to
finish. And if a certain thing is forbid-
den it is only natural for healthy boys
to do thal very thing. Somehow. or
other, human natnre is made that way.
Things which are forbidden are much
more sought after than those things
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which are readily obtained. I thit}k vout
will ali agree with me on that peint.”

Mr. Foxe again paused, and he saw
{hat his audience was more interested
than ever. The fedows were listening
intontly, wondering what on earth the
Housemnaster was ﬁetting at. And, the
majorily of the fellows heartily agreed
with Mr. Foxe. They did not Dbelieve
in all the rules and regulations—they
wonld certainly welcome more freedom
with open arms. And they began to
regard Mr, Foxe with more kindly eyes.
They had an idea that he was about to
;nake alterations which would meet with
iheir enlire approval,

‘““ Now, take a school like St. Frank’s."
woent on Mr. Foxe, in an easy, conver-
sational style. * This school, when you
come to think of it, closcly resemnbles a
prison; This is not an exaggeration—
it 13 Lhe simple truth. In other words,
my boys, you are similar to convicts !’’

** My only hat!"" .

" What the dickens is he getting al ?”
*(C‘onviets
ireat Scott!”’
‘I am only making a comparison,”
went on Mr, Foxe. ‘‘ You boys are like
convicts in this respect—you are hemmed
i by restrictions—you are held in
ondage. You cannot go out when you
choose, you ‘cannot stay out as long as
you like—you cannot go to this place,
and you cannot go lo the other place.
Your life is mado up of one constant
struggle to evade the rules and regula-
tions whicl: bind vou. You are always
suspecle:l of wrongdoing—you are never
trusted. Under no circumstances has it
been possible for you to follow your own
tmpulses. You have been compelled to
remember these rules. It is all the t{ime
—7rules, ruies, rulea! You have no free-
dom—nq joy in living. Now, it is my
1Intention to aller all this. 1 am going
Lo make a great experiment—and, I am
continced, this experiment will be sue-
cessfyl.””

" ¥Whal can ha mean?”

‘" Biessed it I know!”

* There's a 4rick in it somewhere!"
mualtered Bob Christine. “ But I will
say Lhat Mr. Foxe is speaking in theo
inost exlraordinary way! I've never
heard of a Housemaster addressing his
boys tn such a manner as this! It's
absolutaly unheard of !"

“ Ravher!'

Mr. I'oxe bheamed round Lhe .Leclure
Liall, ' '

»
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“I wish lo tell you that I do not
believe in this present syslom,’ said the
Housemaster. ** I do not think that boys
sliould be reslricted so much. It only
harbours discontent and deceitfulness,
It 13 my idea that if boys are given
more freedom—if they are put on trust—
they will not take advantage of the fact.
They will, on the contrary, be on their
best behuviour. And, irstead of being
constantly at war with the maslers and
prefects, they will be on amiable terms,
And the whole school will carry on
smoothly-and sedately, and with perfect
harmony for #ll concerned.”

The majority of the fellows were now
ocpen-mouthed with astonishment. They
could hardly beliecve what Mr. Foxe was
saying. Such utterances had never before
passed the lips of a Housemastier, and
yet, at the same time, the fellows realise.l
that there was perfect logic in what Mr.
Foxe said. |

But 1t frequentiy happens that when
logic is %utinto practice, it 1s not suc-
cessful. It 1s- quite possible that Mpy.
Foxe’s ideas were sound—to a cerlain
extent. But to give boys abidiute free
dom—or even partial freedom—is merely
arother way of asking for trouble. But,
of course, Mr. Smale Foxe wanled
irouble. That was his whole object.

l “ Freedom!” mutlered Christine. ““ My
wat !’ ,

** No rules!" said Yorke.

“No regulations!” murmured Tal-
madge breathlessly. '

““ Great Scott!”

‘“ He—he must be dotty!"

‘“ Clean off his rocker!”

** No sane master would jaw lo us like
this!”’" said Clbristine. . '

Mr. Foxe commenced speaking- again,
ond everybody Lecame absolutely silent—
listening intently.

“Iam fully aware that discipline must.
be maintained,” said Mr. Foxe. * Dis.
cipline in a big school like St. Frank’s
13 necessary., But cannol discipline bo
obtained without all thesoe unnatural
rules? Surely the boys themselves will
be able to ioep things in order? In
any case, I inlend to make this experi-
ment, and see how it works out. 'That
is my idea in speaking to you now. I
wish to tell you all that restrictions,
from this moment, will be cancelled.
I have a mind to see how you will act
if yvou are given vour freoedomn. That
freedom i3 yours now—you are your awn
masters, and you "will be able to do
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exactly as you wish., But you must
remember, coustantly, that -you are on
parole, and that you must be answerable
to yourselves for your actions. You
must be honest and upright always—
vou must remember that you belong to
a great and honourable school, and that
you must not commencs any actions which
wil be detrimental to St. Frank’s. Do
vou follow me, boys?”

‘“ Yes, sir,”” roared several voices,
‘“ Rather, sir!” ’

“Splendid !’ smiled Mr. TFoxe. “1
want you to thoroughly understand that
all existing rules are at an end. You will
be placed upon your honour to carry
on in just tho same way as of old. But
you can do as you wish. For example,
no-place will be out of bounds for Col-
lege House bays. Those places which have
heen out of bounds hitherto will now be
open to you. You may go where you
wish, and no questions will be asked.
We will take an example.”

“ That’s the idea, sir!"

'*“ We will suppose that a boy has been
domg a hard nde on a bicycle,” con-
tinnied Mr. Foxe. “ He is hot and
thirsty. And it happens to be in a little
village, perhaps five or six miles away
from St. Frank'’s, where there 1 no
shop, there is, however, a public-house.
The boy enters this public-house in order
lo obtain a_boltle of ginger beer or
lemonade. He drinks this, 1s refreshed,
aud emerges. Well, just at that moment
a St. Frank’s master passes by in a
motor-car. He sces tho boy emerging
from the public-house, and ¥ater on he
}s report He is flogged.”

“ Rather!” murmured Christine.
‘*“ Entering a pub. is a frightful crimel”

“Well, you see how unjustly the boy
1s Lreated!” said Mr. Foxe. * He went
into that public-house in order to aobtain
a harmless drink; and yet, becauso of
thosc antiquated regulations, he 1s com-
pelled to suffer severe flogging. In
my opinion, most unjust and unfair.
Evxery boy has a right to enter a public-
house if he wishes lo—possibly, it is
only a means of obtaining a harmless,
refreshing drink. All boys understand
well enough thaf intoxicating liquor 1is
harm(ul, and boys will not touch it. In
future, you will be able to use your own
discretion in such malters.”

“ Oh!”

“ My only topper!”
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“ We—we can
237

‘* Great pip! SR
‘“ And then, again, ithere is the 'iijuoa-

go inte pubs. !"—‘_"i _:

tion of visitors.”! went on Mr., Foxve,
““ At present no boy is allowed to bring
a visitor to the school—to partake of tea
in his study, say—unless that visitor i»

well known, and has a récogniscd right.™

e

““ Yes, sir.” _

“ That, in my opmion, is wrong,’
said Mr. Foxe. ‘‘ A boy ought to be able
to choose his own friends, without heing
c“icstioned by master and prefecis. In
the future, you will all be able lo bring
to the school any visitors you choose,

land you will be able to enterlain them,

and have an enjoyable time during your
frece hours. Furthermore, your visitors
F]l{“ Ee able to remain just as long as they
ike.

““What about

.50
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“Bedtime?’ repeated Mr. Foxe.
“That, of course, will be left entirely
to your own diseretion. In future, vou
will 'Pe able to go to bed when you like

~ “Ohl"

“ Go—go to bed when we like!"
“ Well, I'm blessed!”
" Great Scotl!”

‘““ You appear to be surprised, bovs,”
smiled Mr. Foxe. ‘‘ But I am sure that
everything will work out smoothly. Per-
haps ‘there will be a little exuberance
auring the first day or two, but that will
coon wear down. And you must re-
member that I trust you. As I have
just said, you may do as you like, and
you may go lo beg when you like. But
you must remember that if you lose any
sleep it will be your own loss. -For
you must be up in the morning, in order
to get down in time for breakfast. Les-
sons will be exactlr the same as hitherto.
You must attend lessons punctually, and
you will be answerable to your Form-
masters if you are late. This experiment
of mine solely concerns your free hours.
It is my desire to give you full liberty

in your f{rece hours,

““If any of you wish to go to a place of
amuzement, you can go. And if yon
arrive back late, it will be your concern
whether you lose a certain amount of
slcep or not. That has nothing what-
ever o do with me. The door of ‘the
College House will always be open, ready
to admit you—no malter how late!”’

‘““ Phew!” ' '

witen Dbedtime comes,
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¢« We—we must be dreaming:
Christine. ‘It can’t be true!”

¢« Ji's the most amazing thing we ever
Lheard in all our lives!”

¢ Rather!"™

¢« From now onwards there will be no
yrefecls in the (ollege House,”’ proceeded
‘Mr. I"oxe.  Prefects will be unnecessary
under the new conditions. And you will
ali be able to do precisely as you choose
—individually. There will be no inter-
ference, and no inquisitive prying. I

saidd

intond to let you do just as you like:|

and, boys, T am convinced thal you will
not disappoint me. I want you to help
me 1n making this experiment a success.
For, if it is successful, I can assure you
that the Headmaster will approve of it
when he returns. So it 13 up to you
to be careful, and to refrain from abus-
ing your new liberty.”
*“ Hurrah !’

““ Three cheers for Mr, IFoxe!™
“Hip, hip, hurrah!”’

The cheers were given. with a will—
with a terrific roar, which nearly lifted
the roof of 1he lecture hall from the
walls. And Mr. Foxe stood looking on,
beaming and smiling.

It was impossible for him {o say any-
thing more after that, the uproar was
too great. At all everfls, Mr. Smale
I'oxe had succeeded in staggering the Col-
lege House, and his apeech was the most
popular one which had been uttered in
the whole hislory of St. Frank’s. Mr.
Foxe was regarded as o wonder. Every-
body.adored him at that moment,

And, still smiling, Mr. Foxe relired,
and made his way to his own sludy. He
closed the door, and advanced into the
cenire of the room, rubbing his hands
softly together.

“ Jxeolienl,” he murmured. “1
valher fancy I have sown the seed. The
harvest will be quite a big one, I
imagine! Unless I am greatly mistaken
about boys, they will not disappoint me.
This experimenl will end exactly as 1
want il to—in disaster; for when boys
are given their liberly they are almost
cerlam to abuse it. That is what I re-

quire !

There was a great deal of truth in
what Mr. Foxe said. The College, sud-
denly finding itself in possession of
liberty, would go off ils head—and a
large number of fellows would immedi-
alely sel to work to ‘“ make hay.”

Certainly, Mr, Foxe warned the boys
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thal they were on their honour. and
that they would have to remember, con-
sltantly, that they were trusted, and Lliat
Lthey must not do anything which would
be detiimental to their characters, or {o
the honour of St. Frank’s.

But Mr. Foxe knew well enongh that
fellows would not take heed of those
words. Mr. Foxe was cunning. and le
had used his cunning to the full advan-
lage. With this sudden liberly in (their
hands would the boys remember to be

moderate? Most decidedly they would
hol !

They would forget everything--they
would take complele control, and, as a
resull, trouble with a capital ' would
fall upon the school.

Mvr. Foxe knew quile a great deal
aboul boys, and he was certain in his
own mind lhat this experiment of bhis
would Le eminently successful,

Dut it would be the. kind of success
which Mr. Smale Toxe desired!

— oy E— —

CHAPTER 1IV.

RELEASED FROM BONDAGL.

¢ REEDOM "
F “ No rules—no regulations!™

“We can go where we like,
and stay as long a: we like!”

“My only aunt!”

“It's—il’s absolutely staggering!'"

The fellows were out in the Triangle
now, collected together in little groups,

They were excitedly discussing the
position. Seniors as well as juniors wers
filled with wonder and cxcitement. They
could not understand what it all meant—
they could not fully grasp the meaning
of Mr. Foxe's revolutionary order.

A great many fellows were overjoyed,
and filled with oxuberant spirits. They
did not trouble to think—they only knew
that they had their liberty, that therc
was nobody to queslion them or (o stop
them. |

The Ancient House fellows, of course,
quickly saw ihat something was afoot,
and that excitement was running riol
in the College House. Ior the Monks
were bubbling over, they simply could
nol contain themselves.

‘“There seems to be something prolly
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big going on over there!” I remarked,
as 1 strolled out of the Ancient House,
with Sir Montie Tregellis-West and
Tommy Walson. ‘‘ What’s the trouble,
1 wonder?”

asked Watson. o
‘““ A good idea, dear old boy—it 15,
rcally,”” said Sir Montie.
- We strolled over, and presently we
found Oldfield and Clapson and Ernest
Lawrence. They were already talking
to Pitt and Handforth and one or two
other Ancient House fellows.

‘“ Rot!”’ Handforth was saying. “ You
can’t stuff mo up with a yarn hke that,
you silly asses!” -

“ But it’s truc!"” said Clapson.

‘“ Rubbish!”

“31 tell you—-"

‘“You can lell me hfty times, I won't
believe it!” said Handforth. “ The
idea! Did you hear him, you chaps?"

‘““No,” I said. * What’s the argu-

ment about?”’

‘““ You'll yell when you hear it,”” said
usses have had the nerve to tell me that
Mr. Foxe has done away with the rules
Not only that, but the Monks can have
as much freedom as they hike—they can
they want to! There’s no particular
hodtime, and they can go into pubs,

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

Handforth oouldn’t any further.
Watson—they all yelled at the top of
their voices. I grinned, too. And Sir
pince-nez, and tnrned a severe gaze
upon the Monks.
is frightfully ridiculous!’ e protested,
‘““ There is absolutely no sense in spin-

“We won't get wild,” said Clap:on.
““ Of course, you look upon it us a yarn
happens to be the truth!”

**Ha, ha, ha!”
aside, you chaps, this is straight from
the shoulder—honour bright ("

‘““ Honour bright!” repeated Clapson
firm '

Handforth with a grin. ‘ These silly
and regulations in the College House!
go out and keep out till mid-night, if
and—-"
Pitt and Grey and g:t Valerie and
Mountic Tregellis-West adjusted his
‘‘ Really, dear old boys, I think this
ning such a yarn—"' '
-—that's oniy natural. DBut it simply
““The truth!”’ said Clapson. ‘¢ Joking
““Eh?” |

ly.
ﬂegad " said ‘Sir Montie, looking

“ Sula;osing we go over and inquire?’}
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shacked. *I am frightfully astounded,
Clapson—I am really’ " When,_g fellow
says ‘ honour bright. it means that he
T s;‘)'cnking the absolute truth, and, that

‘“ Exactly,” said Clapson. _“1 am
speaking the truth, Everything you've
just boen told is absolute fact—hqnour

right!”’ . .
‘“ But—but it can't be true!” -velled
Handforth. ‘‘ Do you mean to tell mo

that if you fellows want to. go to .the
Ba;l?ington Theatre to-night, you can
o?

““ And get back to St. Frank’s at about
claven o’clock, or half past?”

‘‘ Precisely !’

¢ Without gett
rew M

“ Without getting into any row at
all,” said Clapson. * That'’s the idea. And
at the same time, any of us can have
visitors if we want to—and no questions
will be asked about those visitors. We
can bring half a dozen village urchins
into our studies if ‘we take a fancy to
it. Mr. F‘oxe won't eay anything, and
nobody elso has any authority!”

‘““Great pip!”’

“Well, I'm jiggered!"’ o

“But—but it must be a yarn!"' pro-
tested Pitt. Dash 1l all, we can’t be-
liave this, you chaps! It's rather too
{all 1? |

“That’s what we thought at hrst,”
put in Oldfeld. ‘* Old Foxey gave a
speech, you know, and he amazed every-
body. 1 think he must be a bit dotty,
or something, or he couldn't possibly
have spouted in that way. At the same
time, all rules and regulations in the
College Houso are suspended.  That’s
an absolute fact. Mr. Foxe is complete
master of the College House, and the
Head isn’t here to put his foot down.
So we'll ho without any restrictions for
over a week, anyhow. By jingo, we're
going to make things hum!” |

The mmazement was general. And,
before long, all the Ancient House fel-
lows were compelled to believe the story,
for everybody in the College Houso
stated that it was the truth. Seniors
were equally positive, and the excite-
ment in the Triangle was itremendous.

The new order had different offccls
upon different boys. Many seniors, for
example, were fairly delighted by their
new jiberty. Other seniors—honourable,
straightforward follows—were doubtful.

ing tnto o terrific
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They feared (hat Mr. Foxe's great ex-
- periment would go wrong; and they had
. the honour of St. Frank’s at heart. They
. were fourful lest some of the more
thoughtless boys should bring disgrace
uj:on the sahool. ' .

It was just the same with Bob Chuis-
{ine.

“ It may be ull very well to have our
liborty, and to go just where we like,”
gaid Christine. *‘“ But, at the snme
time, I don’t agree wilh it.”

¢“ [Bh?' said Yorke., * You

agree wilh it?”’

- % No, J don’t!”

“You ass!"” said Talmadge. ‘‘ We're
going to have the time of our lives!”

“ Parhaps so—but what about a Iot
of other feliows?’’ said Christine doubt-
fully. “ What about chaps like Munro
and Dallas? They're reckless bounders,
~and there's ro telling what they'll get
up lo. ‘Then there’s Fullerton, of the
Third—one of the worst liltle scamps
anybody could wish to see: and there’s
Gravson and Shaw, of.the Fifth. Don’t
you think tht?r'll tako advantage of this
new oider of things? They'll go out,
and ithey'll bring terrific disgrace on
the school. That's what I'm afraid of.”

‘““1f they do they'll have to answer
for it—"

“That's just it—they won't!”
Dob Christine. ‘‘ They won't have to
answer (o anybody. That’s just where
it comes in, my sons, In an ideal school,
wilth an ideal set of fellows, Mr. Foxe’s
schome would work beautifuily. But the
foallows aren’t ideal, and you wouldn'l
Iind a crowd of perfect boys in any part
. of the world. There are bound to be
rolters amongst any crowd. And Lhose
rolters, with treedom of this sort, can do
a terrific amount of harm in a very
short space of time.”

“Well, dash 1t all, that's nothing to
lo with us.” said Talmadge. * We shall
behave ourselves, so I don’l see why you
should worry, Christine.”

At that moment Holroyd and Cobb,
of Study P, alllproa(-.hetl. The two
juniors were looking rather exciled.

“T say, Christine, I've got a wheeze!™
exclaimed Cobb.

‘“What about?’ asked .Christine.

. o About this evening,” said Cobb.
‘I don’t see any reason why we should
not take adrantage of the new state of
things. There's n jolly good show on
at tho Panninglon Theatre this week.

don't

said
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It's a ripping comedy called ¢ Tilly of
Bloomsbury,” I think., Why, ahou]dn_’t
we make up a party and go there this
evoning?”’

Christine looked doublful,

“The show's all right,”" le said.
‘““Some of my people went to sec it
in London, and they say it was all
serene. But what aboul getting back?
The shows not over until aboul a quar-
ter o cleven, and we couldn’t be home
here until nearly half-past!”’ -

‘“ That docsn't matter!’ grinned Hol-
rovd. “ We can get in when we like
—no cuestions asked!"

“It's easy!”’ said Cobb.

“ Well, it's all very well,”’ said Chxis-
finc; ““but I don’t believe i1n overstep-
ping the mirk, you know. It's a cer-
tainty that some af the chaps will do
that—they’ll overstep the mark tre-
mendousty.”

“ Bui, dash it all, this i3 innocoent
enough!”’ put in Talmadge. ‘' There's
no harm in going to see a jolly good
show at Lhe theatre! And everybody
knows that * Tillv of Bloomsbury’ 1s -
harmless enough. I vote we go.”

‘“ Rather!" sata Yorke.

“Oh, all right; I don’t mind!”’ said
C'hristine at length. ‘I suppose we'd
better do something to celebrate the
occasion. It’s quite likely that all these
orders will be altered in a day or two,
so we might as well make hay while tho
sun shines,” 4

““(Good:!” said Cobb. “I'll go along
and get one or two other chaps to make
up the parly. Perhaps Lawrence will
come with us——I hope so, anyway. We'll
pool our funds, and then one of us can
go along and book the seats. Then we
sha'n't be in. any doubt about getting
our places.™ ,

It all seemed topsy-turvy, and to think
of going to Bamnington Thealre in the
evening was quite extraordinary, for, of
course, the fellows could not get back
until nearly midnight, and for any
juniors to be out at that hour was
absolutely unprecedented! But every-
thing was upside-down now, and ihe
fellows entered into 1he 1idea with
enlbusiasm. |

The Ancient House juniors, on the
whole. were sunply green wilth jealousy.
They thought tﬁe idea was a stunning
one, and that Nelson Lee ought to follow
Mr. Foxe's example. But I knew better.
I shook my head when some of these
suggestions were yvoiced.
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“It’s no good, you chaps,” 1 said,
'“ and Mr. Foxe wilf find that he's made
a terrible mistake. 'This cxperiment of
his will only result in disaster. ‘T’hat’s
my idea, anyhow, and I don’t think I'm
far wrong. It's a great pity the Head
went away.’’

““ Dear old boy, I quite agree with
you,”’ said Sir Montie. ‘‘ It would be all
very well if everybody was the same as
Christine and the other decent chaps in
the College House. But they ain’t all
the same, begad! The rotters will make
the fur fly at a terrific pace!
thinking of the school’s good name. It
will be [rightful if they do something
to bring dishonour on St. Frank’s!"

‘“The thing I can’t understand is how
AMr. Foxe came to make such a speech,”
I saidz “* It’s amazing; it's absolutely
slaggering! DBecause Mr. Foxe must
know what would happen. He's got
sense, and it's practically certain that he
knows that a good many chaps will abuse
their new liberty.”

I was not only puzzled, but rather con-
cerned, and there were quite a number
of other juniors like me—De Valerie,
Pitt, and a great many decent fellows in
the Remove. They feared that the
“smart set’ in the College House
would bring disgrace upon St. Frank’s
generally. '

But, of course, the majonily of the
juniors were in high glee—that is, the
Coliege House juniors. The same
applies t0 a iarge number of seniors, par-
ticularly ithose members of the Fifth
Form. The Sixth was stately, and its
memnbers were not likely to overstep the
mark. ‘They looked upon the whole
affair as preposterous, and prophesied
that Mr. Smale Foxe would shake the
dust of St. Frank’s from his feet before
so very long, probably the same day as
the Headmaster came back.

In the meantime, the Sixth decided to
carry on as usual.

But among the juniors it was a
different story. They saw an oppor-
tunity to let themselves go ; they found
countless chances of doing things which
had hitherto been absolutely impossible.
They had freedom—full and complete
freedom! It was something which had
never been their lot before.

And, of course, the greater portion of
the [fellows were thoughtless, and did
not trouble Lo take into consideration
the alter-effects of many of their
aclions,

And Pm
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And in the Ancient House thero was a
Eood deal of grumbling. Quite a num-

er ofJuniors wauted to know why Mr.
Lee did not follow Mr. Foxe’s example.
They thought thal it was a splendid idea,
and that everything would go smoothly
if the boys were only trusted—if they
were put on their honour. _.

But it was all very well to put fellows
on their honour—[fellows who knew what
honour was. But what about the others?
What about juniors like Fullwood and
Gulliver and Bell? What would they
do if they suddenly found themselves jn
full possession of frecedom? Obviously,
they would abuse it.

As a nmatter of fact, Fullwood and Co.
were tremendously interested in this
great new change which had come about
across tho Triangle, and the three knuts
of Study A discussed the possibilities.

‘“By gad!”’ said Fullwood. *‘ Those
chaps are lucky over there! Just fancy
what it means! They can go where they
like—they can go what they like, and no

ucstions asked! Wo ain’t so fucky as
?hat, over here!” '

“I’'m blessed if I cen believe it, you
know !’ said Gulliver. “ It's too 1tall,
and yet it’s a fact. That's the amazing

art of it. What ripping times we could

ave if wo only belonged to the College
House !’ o

‘* Rather!” said Bell. “ For example,
we could go to Bannington this after-
noon. We could have a ripping time;
then we could bring some of our pals
back to the school. Whet price that—
ch? Wae could go and meet old Brad-
more, and go into a pub. with him if we
liked, and 1t wouldn’t matter 2 dash.
Here, in the Ancient House, we're
prisoners—we're hemmed in! We can't
do anything; we're like a set of giddy
convictst”

“I'm just wondering!'’ said Fullwood
thoughtfully.

‘“Eh?'

“I'm wondering——

'“ What about?"’ asked Bell.

** Would it be possible for us {o {mans-
fer inlo the College House ?"’ esked Full-
wood. ** Such things are done, you

| know.., I remember two or three chaps

transferred; 1it's really a matter of
opinion. I don’t sec any reason why we
snouldn’t go over to the College House,
if we hke."”

* By gad !’ said -Gulliver. " That’s a
splendid wheeze, Fully! If it coculd oniy
bo done—""
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. '“Oh, indeed !"’ snapped Mr. Foxe, ‘‘ I should not adviee you to take too much
responsibility on your shoulders, Mr. Lee,."’
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“ Great Scotl!’ ejaculated Bell sud-

denly. ‘' Look—look at young Fullerton
ot the Third!’

Fullerton, of the Third, wus a young

scamp. As a matter of fact, he was or

about the same age as Fullwood. and Co.
But he was a slacker—one of the worsl
variely—and he ought to have gone up
inio the Remove long since. ﬁie was
much bigger than the majority of the
other boys in the Third. And he was a
young rip! He believed in smoking.
and putting bets on horses. and. in facl.
he copied Fullwood and Co. in almost
everylhing, And at the present moment
this young rascal was walking boldly
across the Triangle, puffng al n
cigarette! It was the most aslounding
exhibition that had ever heen seen in the
historic old St. Frank’s 'I'riangle.

““The young ass!" gasped Bell.
“ He'll gol flogged !

“Who by?” asked Fuliwood. ** Mr.
Foxe ‘has given the chaps n free hand:
they can do as they giddy well like.
although I should think this'll be a bit
beyond the limit! Why— Hallo, old
Foxey is coming out !”

‘The juniors looked on
interest, and other bows in
of the Triangle gazed at I'ullerton with
a kind of uwe. They expecled to see
dreadful things within the next minute.

wilh greaf
olher parts

Fullerton himself, after o  second's
hesitation, refrnined from taking the
cigarette from between his lips. Ho lel

it remain there, and puffed vigorously in
full view of Mr. Srhale I'oxe.

The Housemasler saw JFullerton, and
he nodded genially.

“Quite a pleusait day, my lad!" he
remarked. as he passed.

““ Yes, sir—glorious !
IFormer boldly.

Mr. Toxe walked on. and said nothing
whatever about the fact that Fullerton
was smoking.

“DBy  gad!”"  mutiered Tullwood.
“ What do you think of it? Smoking

satd the Third-

in the Triangle, and he Housemasler
hasn’t said a word!”
“ Lucky Dbeggar!”’ mutlered Bell.

“ And if we were caught smoking by
Mr. Lee, we should be hauled into the
Ancient House and flogged !’

**I say, this is a good opportunily!"
exclaimed JFullwood.. “I'l run over
and have a word with Mr, IFoxe now.
If he says that we can transfer in(o his
house, 1 don't see hov Mr. Lee can
ohject.” '

|
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* Good wheeze!™ said Gulliver, |

They hurried across, and caught My,
Sinale I'oxe just before the Housemaster
isappeared  fromw  the ‘I'riangle. Ha
looked at them smilingly.

“* Well, what i3 it?"’ he asked.

“Just a word, sir!” said TFullwood
breathlessly. ‘* We—we belong ‘to the
Ancient House, you know, sir. We've
never Deen salislied with the conditions
Lthere, and we were jusl wondering if
you'd allow us to {ransfer into Lthe
College House. I know for a fuct that
there are two or three studies empty. It
wouldn'’t take us long {2 Dbring our
things across, and I'm jolly certain that
the tood in the (follege Ilouse is just a3
good us we've been used to.”

Mr. FFoxe siniled.

“By all means, my lads!” heo said.
“If you wish 1o come i:to my House, I
shall be only too delighted (0 welcome
you. You may, just as soon as you like.
but. of course, it will be necossary for
you to obtain My, Lee's permission.”

“Yes, sir. we know  that,”” said FFull-
wood. *‘‘T'hanks awfully, sir!”’

“You're a brick, sir!’ said Bell,

“. When you see Mr. Lee, tell him that
you have already arranged things with
me,"” said Mr, Foxe. * Tell him that I
have no objection (0o your becoming
College Ilouse boyy, and also meontion
thal there are several studies empty in
my House. I hope that Mr. Lee will
grant your requesl,”’

“So do I, sir!” said Fullwood. * We
S!lo'l‘ll(l all love lo be under your control,
sir!”’

My, IFoxe nodded and passed on. Ho
knew well enoufh that Fullwood and
Gulliver and Bell were gay young sparks,
and they were jusi the kind he wanted
in the College House. Fullwood and
Co. were the very sort to abuse their
rights, and bring disgrace upon (he
school, Therefore, Mr. TFoxe would
gladly welcome them in the College
Iouse.

The knuts of Sltudy A glanced at one
another exciledly after Mr. Foxe had
gone. 'They thought that ‘they wero
College House boys already. Mr. Foxe
had given them permission to go over, so
how on earth could Nelson Leo object?

*“1 say, this is ripping!’ said Full-
wood. “ Old Foxey is a brick!"

“But what about Lee?" asked
Gulliver doubtfully. * Do gou think
he'll let us go?™’ '

‘ He'li probably L5 oply too glad to
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id of us !’ grinned Fullwoed., ‘' We
gier:'; his sort, gou know; he likes the
wvood little Georges! And, 'in any case,
'1.don't see that it’s necessary for us to
ask his permission. We -can transfer if
we like. All we've got to do is to go
. gnd tell him that we're crossing over.
.16 That's the idea !’ said Bell. ** We'll
.take it for granted.”
“«T vote we go and see Mr. Lee at
‘once,”” said Fullwood. ** There's no
sense in delaying whatever. Come on,
‘'you chaps; we'll all go together.”
* The knuts hurried into the Ancient
House, and made their way without
delay to Nelson Lee's study. The
famous Housemaster detective was in,
and ho looked up with a slight frown as
Fullwood and Co. entered his room. The
rhree juniors had not thought it neces-

sary to tap beforehand.
T did not hear vou knock, Full-
wood,’”’ said Nelson Lee shoruly.

“Oh, sorry, sr!”’ said TFuilwoad.

' We—we were in a hurry, and I forgot
all about it, sir!”

*“Well, Fullwood. do not let it oceunr
again,’ said Nelson Lee. - What do
you want?”’ o

** Guibiver and Betl and I have decided
Lo:transfer inlo the Collego House, sir,”
smid Tullwood boldly. *° We've juer
come {o tell you about it, that’s all, sir.”’

:Nelson Lee laid his papers aside..

**Oh, indeed!” he -said smoothly.
“You have decided to transfer inio the
College” House, my boys? That is very
mteresiing !’

. Yes, sir,”” said Fullwood. * We
thought we'd like a change.”

“Y quite understand, my lads,”” caid
Nelson Lee.

“* Then it’s all serene, <ir®"" asked Bell

eagerly.
“ Wait a  moment, Bell—wait
moment!” said Nelson Lee. * Who

gave you permission to transfer?”’

* We saw Mr. Foxe, sir. and he said
that we can go into Csllere House if we
like,” =a’d Fu''wood. “ So we derided
that we'd go.”

“You will please understand, 17:!l-
wood, that Myr. Foxe has no control over
you whatever,”! said Nelson Lee.
"'Furthermore, I take it &5 a piece of
insolence on your part to assume thav
you can transfer into.the College Hcuse
without consulting me heforehand. And
I may as well tel! you at once that you
must remnin here. . 1 shall not permit

{ shall

N :
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ou te transfer into the College House
Jou may go.'"

" But—but—-" ,

“* That 19 quite sufficient, Fullwood!"
snid Nelson Lee curtly. L

IF'ullwvood and Co. looked at one
another in dismay.

“Bat we all want to go over inta
the "College House, sir,’”” said Fullwood
warmly. ‘* Wo have a right to tran:fer,
if we want to! We should like the
College House much better——'

**1 am not going to argue with you,
Fullwood ¥’ interrupted Nelson i’.ce.

tell you that you
I do not wish to discuss

“* Once and for all,
cannot transfer,
the matter further. You may go!"

“But 1 don’t see that's fair, sir!”
hurs't' out Fullwood. ** If we want to go

“One more word, Fullwood, and ]
‘ make you write two hundred
tines!” enapped Nelson Lee. ‘‘ Leave
this study at once!”

'** Dash it all, siv—-" .

*‘T'weo hundred lines, FFullwood ! said
Nelson Lee grimly, “ Are you going,
or do you want mo to cane you?”’

Ralph Leslie Fullwood swallowed
hard. He looked as though he would
like to boré holes through Nelson Lee.
But he managed to keep himself n
check, and he left the study without a
word.. Gulliver and Bell were alroady
| out in the passage. Fullwood closed the
door with unnecessary force, and he
glared ferociously at the panels.

' Beast!”’ he muttered viciously.
| = I should szhv_lne is o beast.”’ said Bell.
'* We'ro dished—absolutely dished!™
‘ And Fullwood and Co. made their way

to their own astudy, feeling disgusted
with life in general, and with Nelson Lee
1 particular,

L r 3 ]

CIIAPTER V.
ON THE RAZZLE'!

ette,
“ Well, I will say that Mur.
Foxo is a brick!” i’le exclaimed
pleazantly. ‘I alwaye thought he was
cne of the best, but this fairly cuts every-
thing. And it's just as it should be.
What’s the good of living if we're kept
liko prisoners all the time? We shall
have a bit of freedom now."”

GRAYSON, of the Fifth, lit a cigar-
h
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‘“ Rather!” agreed Shaw, who. sharedl
the same study with Grayson.
must say that il’s a bit queer.. We
sha’'n't know what to do with ourselves.
vou know., With so much liberiy. wae
shall hardly know where we are.”

(Grayson chuckled. |

“ Well, I'll tell you onec Lhing. old
man,’”’ he said., ‘‘ We're going to hate
u fine time! And it wouldn’t be a2 bad
idea for s to go on the razzle this after-
nootr. What's to prevent us? 'l'here’s
no reason why we should stick here in
the school all the time. Why shouldn’t
wo go over to Bannington and meet old
Bruﬁmore? I'd like to have a chat with
him about {o-morrow’s races.”

“T'm game!’ gaid Shaw. “II we
buck up, we shall be able to calch the
aflernoon train. I don't feel much like
cveling to-day.”

“ Cood!"  snid
on'!’

He moved towards the door, Lut Shaw

Grayson.  ** (C‘ome

pulled him up short. .
“What about thal cigarelte?” he
asked. “ You'd better put il out."”

“ Not likely ! said Grayson. ‘' Didn’l
vou see young Fullerlon, of the Third, o

little while ago?” -
¢ No.™
“Well, if you had seen him, yon

would have grimned,” said . Grayson.
‘““ He was walking about (he ‘I'riangle.
smoking as boldly as you please., and
F'oxey walked right past him and didn’t
say a word!®"

** Phew!" whistled Shaw. * That
kid’s got a nerve!"”’

They passed out inlo the passage, and
when they arrived in Lhe lobby they
dropped inlo the cloakroom and donned
their overcoats. When they came oul
into the lobby once more, Carlile, of the
Sixth, was just passing. He paused, and
looked at the lwo Fiﬁh-Formers.

And Carlile frowned.

“ I say, stop that!” he said grufily.

‘““ Eh? Stop which?"

“* Smoking,  of course,”” said Carlile.
“You ought to have more sense, Gray-
sou.

“You can mind your own Dbugineas,”
said Grayson. ‘‘ Who asked you to inler-
fere, anvhow?’ |

“I'm n-t ;'nterferin%,” sald the Kifth-
Former. *'* At laasl don’t intend to.
But I think it's a bit too bad of
Lirayson, to smoke in this way.”

** Oh, do yout"

“It sets a bad example to

you.

the

“But t
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juniors,”’ went on Carlile. “ This new
stale of affairs will lead to a lot of
(rouble unless we're careful, and it’s up
to (he senior fellows to show the juniors
a good example. And it’s a pretty rotien
example to go about the lobby smoking.
If vou want to smoke, Grayson, do it in
your own study, or when you're out-
side. But, for goodness’ sake., remem.
ber that the kids of the lower school will
probably be only too ready to copy
you.

Crayson sniffed.

“The juniors don’'i concern me,’” ha
said. ‘' If they like to smoke, let 'ein
stnoke. Thal’s all T say! I'm going
to do as I like, Carlile, and you can go
and cat coke! At one lime you \rere &
prefect, but you're not a prefect now.
The best thinﬁ you can do is to toddie
away and look after your own affairs.
You can leave me Lo attend to mine.”

The Fifth-Former glared.

““Well, I'm not going {o say any
imore!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ But let me te!l
you this, Grayson. You'd Dbetter be
careful.  The present order &f tLhings
won't last for cver, yon can take my
word for that. As soon as the Hend
ccmes back, you'll be required to answer
for anylhing that you may happen tn
do. So bear that in mind.”

And Carlile walked on.

* Interfering Dbeast!” said GCrayson.
“ What's it got to do with him?  FHe
doesn’t smoke himself, and he doesn'l
;\'_nnt anyvbody else o smoke? Rats to
him 1™

The Lwo IFifth-IFormers went oul inlo

-the T'riangle, and they were soon huvey-

ing down the lane towards Bellton.
They arrived at the little station only
just in time to catch (heir train, and, in
due course, they found themselves iIn
Bannington, and they were not Lhe only
St. I'rank’s fellows Lhere, either.

A number of ('ollege House juniors
were in the High Street, and they were
on Lhe look-out to see what they could
do which was against the ordinary school
rules. They were boys, and it was only
natural that they should seek to perform
some acl which was wsually quite forbid-
den. They wanted Lo make use of their
newly found freedom.

As a malter of fact, some had already
caused a bit of a sensation in the old
town, The good people of Bannington
had been scandalisad by the fact thal
several juniors were walking the High
Streer boldly simoking cigarettes, Such
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4 thing had never been seen before in

the whole history of St." Frank’s, "and,
naturally, - the towpspeople were talking
oug it. , -

. 'bOI'.her juniors had been seen to enter
public-houses, another strictly forbidden
pccupation.  And wlien Grayson and
Qhaw arrived, they were both smoking,
dind they both stood chatting for a little
¢ime . outside the door of the saloon-bar
of the Blue Dragon. This was quite a
Jow-class public-hause, and it had rather
a bad reputation, It was a resort
greatly frequented by betting men,

" Grayson and Shaw walked in, and they
were quite amused by the fact that a
good many people saw them.,

** We're causing a gensation!”’ grinnet
Crayson. * Well, it's about time some-
body woke the place up! They’ve been
asleep here for hundreds of years!"

They found themselves inside the
saloon-bar, and, almost at once, they
were greeted by a flashily. dressed
individual with a coarse, red face. This

extleman was Mr. Mike DBradmore, 2

nokmaker with a pretty black record.

““Why, hallo, young gents!” he ‘ex-
claimed. ‘‘ This 1s a surprise, and no
mistake! Fancy you a-comin’ in here,
at this time of day, too—in broad day-
light !"’

A Dbit of a surprise—eh?’ grinned

(RS J

Grayson. *“ How are you, Mr. Brad-
more? I'll bet you didn’t expect 1o see
us here to-day!

“ ! didn’t, that's a fact. Master Gray-
son!” said the hookmaker. * You'd
best be careful, young gents! If any of
them masters happen to see you——:"

- " It’s all right; you needn’t worry.!”
said- Shaw. *“ We're safe enough.
We ;;3 been given our freedom.”

“ You've been giv whic
gents o given which, young

“If we're seen here, there won't be
9"]&' questions asked,” said Grayson.

~Were as safe as houses, so theres no
need for you to worry, Well, Shaw,
what are you going lo have to drink?”

- Oh, a ginger-beer, I suppose "’* said
Shaw,

%lr. Bradmore grinned.

You'd best be careful with thai stufl,

young gent!” he exclaimed. * Too
Mmuch of it might get into your ’ead!"
_ ' Ginger-heer !"" said Grayson.  Rot!
T'here’s no reason why we should stick to
ginger-beer now. What price a little
drop of whiskey?”’

they
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“Oh, I don’t mind!"* eaid Shaw cero-
lessly. : -

“ Good!"” said Grayson. *‘ We'll {ry
whiskey, that’ll make us feel lively.”

And ‘so, very shortly afterwards, Gray-
son and Shaw, of the Fifth, were par-
taking of whiskey. They did not like it
particularly, but they made out that they
did, and when they had drained their
glasses Mr. Bradmore insisted upon their
having a drink with him. Naturally,

ﬁad to treat Mr. Bradmore after-

wards, with the result that they had
other drinks themselves,

The whickey was not particularly
stronﬁ: but, at the same time, threc
straight off proved rather too much for

both Graycon and Shaw. They were not
actually drunk, but they were rather un-
steady. Their heads fell in a bit of a
whirl, and they swayed slightly as they
stood agamst the bar. But, so far, they
were quite in possession of their senses.

“It's a lucky t-hinq we camo across
you, Mr. Bradmore,’ said Grayson.
**We wanted to have a chat with you
about to-morrow’s races at Helmford.
We're thinking about having a little
flutter, you know,”’

““ Thero ain't any neced to talk about
them things here, Master Grayson,” said
Bradmore, in a low voice. *‘ There's a
place for everything, and this place ain't
suitable for that kind of talk. We want
to go somexwhere private.”’

‘** Better come into my study, then,”
said Grayson vaguely.

1] Eh ?_!'I

““ My study, you know—in the Fifth
Forin passage.’’

** It strikes me, young
had a drop too much!"”’ sai
more- severely,

‘“ Oh, I—I forgot for a moment!” said
Grayson, rather confusedly. ‘' I thought
we were at St. Frank’s. Still, it comes
to the same thing, Mike. Why don’t
you come along to the school this even-
ing, or come back with Shaw and me
now? You can bring one or two of your
pals, too, and we'll have a good time!”’

Mr. Bradmore grinned.

‘* Well, it's pretty certain that yow've
had too much, Master Grayson,’’ he said.
‘T wouldn't mind coming to the school,
personally speaking, but I don’t reckon
it would pay. Somehow or other, I have
an idea that there might be trouble.
And not only trouble for me, but trouble
for you young gents.”

ent, jou'vo
5 Mr. Brad-
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“ Rot!"” said Grayson. . You'll be
gnfe enough; I'll see to that. We can
have a little flutter in my study after teu.
I enjoy a game of cards now and agamn.
What do you say, Mr, Bradmore®™

“I say that you'd best take a drop
of water with it, young genls!” grimted
Mr. Bradmore.

‘*“ Oh, dash it all, dor't iry to be
funny !’ said Grayson. *‘ Things are
different at Sl. Frank's now. We're not
restricted as we used to be. The chaps
can do as they like; they can have as
many visitors as they like, and they can
do what they like in their own studies,
too. It'll bo quite safe for you to come
along., Mr. Bradmore, and ior you to
bring two or three friends, 100."’

The bookmaker shook his head,

““J don’t think I'd risk it,
genl.”’ he said.

‘“Rot!" put in Shaw. “ There’s no
risk aboul it. Do yon ithink (rayson
and I would have come into this pub—
in broad daylighl—if things weren't
different at St. Y¥rank’s? . Our House-
master has told us that we can do what
we like—we needn’t keep to rules. Ve
can have visitors in our own studies, and
we can do all sorts of things thal used to
be forbidden."”

It was quite a long time before Brad-
more fully understood the stale of affairs.
Grayson and Shaw told him everything,
and they went into all the details. And,
at length. Mr. Bradmore realised that
they were speaking the truth.

If he had only the unsupporled word
of the two seniors, he might not have
.besan convinced. But, glancing out of
the window, he saw quile a number of
St. Frank's fellows walking boldly
about the High Street, smoking cigar-
ettes. This, at all events, was astound-
ing—unprecedenled, and it proved that a
new order of things had come into being
at St. Frank’s! |

And, finally, Mr. Bradmore agreed lo

o back to St. Frank’s with the two

ifth-I'ormers. Two of Mr. Bradmore’s
friends were introduced. ‘They were
beery-looking individuals of a very com-
mon type. Onec of them was known as
Mr, Jim Slingsby, and the other rejoiced
in the name of Peter Gafl. These two

outlemen would make up the partiy.
‘I'hey had noticed that Shaw and Gray-
son were rather flash of money, and there
was no reason why they should not go
to the school. join in a game of cards,
and depart considerably richer. ‘At the

young
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same tune, Mr. Bradmore wanted to
make a few arrangements with the two

seniors regarding the races on the mor-
row.

At aboul the same time as lhese plans
were being made, Christine and Co. and
Ernesl Lawrence were slrolling down
the High Street in Bannington. They
were behaving just the same as usual,
and not taking advantage of the fact that
they had their freedom. Bob Christine
was ralher against seeing the perform-
ance at the theatre during the evening,
and Lawrence, oo, did not think that it
was quite Lhe thing.

‘“ 8till, we may as well do it for Lhis

once,”’ snid Christine. ““ It can’t do any

harm.”’

Just then two juniors came out of a
shop, and both of them were smoking.
They were Churchman and Holland, of
Study R, in the College House. Both
the juniors considered themselves to be
rather ‘‘ doggish,’’' and they looked upon
smoking as an accomplishment.

Chrisline reached out his hand and
grasped Holland’s arm.

““IIold on!" said Christine grimly.

. Leggo. you asa!” said Holland, turn-
ing ql:gund. ‘““What's the matter wilh
you*

“ Nothing's the matter with me," said
Christine.  “ But I should advise you
fellows Lo pul thoso cigarettes out now
—at once.”

‘““Rats!” said Churchman. “ We can
smoke if we want to, and you can go and
eat coke. Christine! Alind vour own
busihess !’

Christine frowned.

“ As il happens this is my business,” he
said. ‘‘ I'm the captain of the Remove,
and I'm not standing anything of this
sort. You're disgracing the Remove by
going about the High Street of Banning-
ton, smoking in this way. You ought (o
be ashamed of yourselves! If you don's
tnke those cigarettes out within ten
seconds, we’'ll take them out for you!™

“I'd Ike to sea you do il!” snapped
IIolland.

‘** Certainly !’ said Christine.

He reached forward, grabbed the
cigarette from Ilolland's mouth, and
flung it across the road. At (he same
moment Lawrence attended to Church-
man, and the laller’s cigarette was con-
fiscated, too. Then the juniors were
lifted by Christine and Co. and bumped
into the guliter. It was vather muddy
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there, and their clothing was not at all
ymproved. L
e You~—you. rotlers!” howled IHolland.
- Look al mny overcoat!” ‘ .
I can’t help your iroubles,” said
Lawrence. *‘ Perhaps it’ll be a lesion to

You—vyou roiter!”’ roared Church-
‘* You penniless bounder!”

pian.

‘* Oh, let them lie there!" said Yorke. |

1o and the others moved off, leaving
Chwechman and Holland picking them-
selves up out of the gutter. 5mte a
nimber of people had seen the incident,
and they heartily approved. They were
given Lo understand, at least, that all the
St. Frank's fellows were not of the same
calibre. There were some of the juniors
who did not believe in smoking, and who
did not hesitate to show their disap-
proval.

- ““Thero you are!”
“1 was alraid of it,”
. ** Afraid of what?’
2% You see what 1ihis staie of
alfairs is leading to,”” said Chrisline.
** They’re not the only fellows who are
going about smoking and behaving like
cads. They'll get the school into dis-
‘repute before long."

. V'I'm afraid you're right,”” said Law-
rence. ‘‘ Everybody will be talking, and
1L would be pretty rotten if some of
these facts got into the newspapers.”

‘“Great Scolt!" ejaculated T'almadge
suddenly. ‘‘ Look—look over there!"

IHe pointed, and the -other juniors
eould see that he was directing their
attention to the Blue Dragon; and, just
emerging from the aaloon-bar, were
Grayson and Shaw, of the Fifth, and
both the seniors were walking very un-
steadily. In fact, it was fairly clear that
they had been drinking something
decidedly stronger than ginger-beet.
T'he seniors were accom]panied by Brad-
more and (wo decidedly queer-looking
individuals.
. " The rotters!” said Christine, frown-
ng. ‘““What do you think of it? "They
have been drinking! The awful cads'!

19 18 what cotnes of giving chaps their
freedomn, and telling them that they
won't be punished E)r anything they
happen to do. I reckon Mr. Foxe ought
to be boiled in oil for what he’s done!”
‘It is a bit too thick!"” said Lawrence
slowly. .

But if Christine and Co. and Law-
rence were surprised at the behaviour of
Urayson and Shaw, the fellows at St.

satd Christine.

new
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IFrank's were positively staggered. For,
Just at about five o'clock, Grayson and
Shaw arrived, bringing with them three
visitors. These visitors, of course, were
Mr. Mike Bradmore, Mr. Jim Slingsby,
and Mr. Peter Gaff. Incidentally, these
gentlemen carried a couple of bottles of
Iwhiskey with them, They fully intended
having & high old time that evening.

Such visitors had never been brought
Jwithin the walls of St. Frank's before.

By this ime the two Fifth-Formers had
Jsomewhat recovered from the eflects of
the whiskey they had drunk, Bul they
were not sorry that they had invited
their visitors. They were intent upon
having a roaring time that evening.

“*Do 1 see them, or do my ecyes
deceive me?’’ asked Reginald Pitt, as he
gozed at tho disreputable trio.  *‘ My
only hat! Did you ever see anything
like it in all your life? Fancy bringing
those rotters into the'school !’

‘“ By mg hfe!’ said Solomon Levi.
** This is ‘about the limit, belicve me! 1
should thiuk that even Mr. Foxe will put
his foot down at this kind of thing.”

*“ He ought to,” said De Valerie, ** It's
disgraceful 1"’

andforth was bighly indignant.

“I’ll tell you what!' he exclaimed
warmly. “ I think we oughli to take
matters into our own hands. Whai's
wrong with going for these men and
pitching them headlong out into the
road?”’ he asked.

“ ood idea!”’ sfaid Lwo or three fel-
lows, ‘

. But Reginald Pitt shook his head.

‘“ Nothing doing,’”’ he said shortly. .

“Rot!” smid ‘Handfiorth. “ It won't
tike us two minutes——"
' Perhaps not,”’ interrupted Pitt.

‘“ but you've got to remeniber that these
men have been invited here. We didn’t
invite them, I koow, but they’re guests.
It wouldn’t be right for us.to pitch them
out, undesirable as they may be. And,
in any cnée, it’s none of our business.
| As a matter of fact, it’s too late—they
are inside the College House/ now."’

“If this sort of thing happens on the
| Grst day, what will the schoal be like
within 2 week?” asked De Valerie,
“The Coll8ge House will simply go ta
the dog's—-tﬁflt's what it'll mean. Tho
whole place is going to rot!”

‘““And it looks {o me as if the rot
has set in with a vengeance!” said Jack
(GGrey, shaking his head. ‘“ Unless Mr.
Foxe brings all the rules and regula-
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tiens Into foree again, there will be
nothing but chaes.”

“The Head isn’t here to pul a stop

to it!"” said Handforth. *‘ It’s abso-
lutely awful. We shall have to do some-
thing, there's no doubi about that!”

Bul, afier all, what could the fellows
do? f'hev couldn’t very well enier the
Collecge House, and take matlers into
their own hands. They would only get
themselves into trouble by doinﬁ: 60.
Thercfore, they decided to let things
rest—for this one cvening, at all events.
They would see how things went on—
they would be interested spectators.

And. after teca, amite a2 number of
interested spectators collected in the
T'riangle, and hung about the College
House.
demonium already reigned over on that
side of the Triangle.

Of ovder there was not the slighlest
sign. Juniors were rushing about the
passages, vyelling, shouting, and doing
exactly what they liked. A crowd of
fellows were singing at the top of their
voices in the lobby. They were kicking
up a truly appalling din, and it conld
ba heard all over the school. But no-
thing could be said. Mr. Smale Foxe
was allowin .
liked—therefore, nobody could interfere.

But. afier all, this singing and shout-
ing did not amount 1o much. The
juitiors were simply giving veni {o their
high spirits—something they had never
Leen able to do before. Jf too much
noise was created a prefect usually came
on the scene, bul there were no prefects
now—nand the fellows let themseclves go.

In Gravson’s study, in the ¥ifth IForm
passage, lhe (wo sentors were laving
whal they called a *“ high old time.” A
more right-minded fellow would have
culled it a disgraceful orgy.

LF'or this i3 exaclly what it was. Gray-
son and Shaw weile entertaining their
distinguished visitors, Messrs. Bradmore,
Slingsby, and Gafl. And the visitors,
having found that they were not inter-
fored with, were behaving in o riolous
Ianner. ]

The study was filled with pungent
c¢cimar smoke. The table. hng been
cleared, and cards were being played.
and there wore piles of money on all
sides. Not only this, but there were
glasses on the table, and bollles * of
whiskey.

Botlh Grayson and Shaw had com-

| some whiskey.

For it seemed as though pan-]1

his boys to do as they
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pictely forgotten the word * modera.
tion.”” Some of the spirit had got into
their heads, and thev did not care what
happened.  They were playing wildly.
shouting al the tops of heir voices, and
behaving in a manner that can only be
described as disgraceful in the extreme.

Mr. Smale Foxe himself had encour-
aged them to this excess.  Jor the
Housemaster had looked in chortly be-
fore, and had beamed pleasantly uwpon
the Fifth Formers -and heir guests.
Hec had shown an interest in their game,
and had even gone so far as (o accepl

Naturally, Grayson and Shaw con-
stdered themselves safe after this direct
act of encouragement on Mr. Foxe's
art—and- Mike Bradimore and his two
pals felt they were on secure ground.

From Mr. JFoxe's point of view, every-
thing was going well..

Il only he could gel a good many
other boys to act in this wayv, his object
would soon be achieved. All the House-
master’s talk of experiment was bluft
and bluster. His sole aim was to dis-
grace St. Frank’s—and he was going the
shortest way to work. Events of this
description were more liable than any-
thing elae to cause tulk and gossip, and
reports 1n the newspapers.

Mosl of all, Mr, Foxe wanted 1o see
these “ goings on’' reported in  the
NCwspapers,

Il was getling on for supper-time now,
and the noise which was proceeding
from Grayson’s study was (ruly appall-
ing. All altempls to play were at an
end. As a matter of fact. the seniors
had loet praclically all their monev.

And now they “were singing and
dancing and behaving like madmen.

Out in the Triangle a big crowd of
fellows watched —for the movements of
those within Grayson’s studv could be
ensily seen. The light was bright, and
the curtains were not drawn. It was
an astounding spectacle. |

Grayson and Shaw were aliempting
io dunce a fox-trot, and they were reel-
ing drunkingly aboul the study. Mr.
Bradmore and his companions were join-
ing in, too—for they, like their hosts,
had partaken not wisely by too well.

The result was appalling. Practically
all the occupantis of the study were shoul-
ing, and were usiltempting to sing some
kind of song. The wholo scena was dis-
gusitng in the extreme, and the crowd
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out in tho Triangle looked on with awe.

“ Well, my only hat!’ ejaculated
Reginald Pitt.  ** This just about puts
the ‘lid on it! YWhat do you think of
thiem? Did you ever see anything so
ceitively degrading in all your natural

517
“ What

ife”

“* Never!” said De Valerie. “W
This just
Foxe has

i3 St. Frank’s coming to?

shows what a fine thing Mr.

done for the Cullege House. There’s
never been a scene like this in the whole
history of St. Frank's.”

““ And there wouldn’t have been now

—-only the fellows have got their [reeo-
dom,” I said grintly. “ This 1s the
result! Anybody with an atom of sense

could have foreseen that something of
this nature would take place, although
I admit that Grayson and Shaw have
gone a step farther that I ever drcamed
of. If the fellows are suddenly given
full licence—-with all restrictions re-
moved—it 18 only mnatural that they
should let tlmmscﬂ'es go all out, so to
speak. And those chaps of a black-
guardly nature naturally let themselves
go in one direclion.” '

“1 don't see why we should stand
this!”’ exclaimed Handforth hotly. *‘It’s
—it’s revolting. It's up to you, Nipper,
to act!”

“Up to me?’ I repecated.

“Ain’t you leader of the Remove?”

“ My dear chap, that's got nothing
lo do with it.,” ? said. “1I don’t sece
that I'm called upon to interfere. Mr.
Foxe called the tune,-and he’ll have to
pPay the piper! I expect he’s wishing
that ho hadn’t been quite so rash now.”

Mecanwhile, in the College House,
there was almost as much interest and
concern as in the Triangle. For a good
many fellows—seniors and juniors—were
absolutely opposed 1o this sort of
rowdyism,.

The noise from Grayson's study was
so appalling that a ¢rowd collected out
1In the passage. Thero was no doubt
that both Grayson and Shaw were in-
toxicaled. It i1s a termble thing to re-
cord, but the absolute truth, The
senlors had succumbed to the temptings
of Bradmore and Co., and had partaken
of far more whiskey than they couid
manage. In other words, they ought
not to have had one drop.

Two Six Formers were altracted by
the din, and they came along the Fifth
Form passage to find out what the

M
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trouble was. These seniors were Mills
and Carlile.

It did not take them long to find out

the truth. They opened the door of the
study, in fact, and glanced into the
room. When they were in tho passage
again they were looking almost scared.

‘“ Phew! What a Rerrible stink of
spirits and tobacco!” said Mills disgust-
edly. ‘ Good gracious! This is ghastly,
Carhlc—absolutelg hastly!"

The other Sixt! l‘gormer nodded.

“Mr. Foxe can’t know about it,” he
said. “I thmk it is our duly to go
along and tell him, and bring him to tho
scene. Onco be eees this, he'll soon put
a stop to it—he can’t do anything else.”’

*“ Yes,” agreed Mills shortly. * We'll

go.”
They pushed their way past the crowd
of juniors, and hurried straight to Mr.
Smale Foxe's study. They entered, after
tapping. and found Mr. Foxe comfort-
ably seated in his armchair before the
fire. He looked round, and smiled.”

“ Well, young men, what can I do for
you?’ he asked pleasantly.

“ We should like you to come along
and look into Grayson’s study, sir,”’ said
Carhle. ' There’s a terrible orgy going
on there. Both Grayson and Shaw are

intoxicated, and their visilors are prac-
tically as bad——"

‘“ My dear fellow, why come and bother
me?’ interrupted Mr. Foxe, waving his
hand impaliently. *“ It is only to be ex-
pected that some of tho boys will rather
overdo it on their first day of full hberty.
Let them have their fling for this onco—-
it will teach them a lesson they will
never forget. I'll warrant that Grayson
and Shaw will never get into such a con-
dition again. Once will be enough!l You
may go!”

*“But, look here, sir—"'

“You may go!” repceled Mr. I'oxe,
returning to his paper.

Carlile and Mills looked at one an-
other. DBut it was obviously impossible
to argue with Mr. Foxe, so they retived.
And, out in the passage, they held a
short consultation.

‘““It’s amazing,”” said Mills, “ he
doosn’t scem to caro a bit.  Why, if
things go on like this—"

‘“ There's no Lime for us to stop talk-
ing here,”” interrupted Carlile: “TI'm

oing over o arenk to Mr. Lece. Per
1iaps he'll be able to do something.™

Eo the Sixth Formers hurried out,
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crossed the Trian
in finding Nelson
their story.

‘T'hoy explained how they had gone 1o
Mr. Foxe, and how the latler refused
to take any action.

‘“ We thought, sir, that perhaps you
might be able to do something,” said
Mills. _

Nelson L.oo looked thoughtiul.

““ As a maiter of fact, my boys, I have
Leen contemplating a visit to Mr. Foxe,”
he said. ““I have witnessed the degrad-
ing performance in Grayson’s study, and
I oertainly think that somo action ought
to be taken. But you must remember
that it ia nothing to do with me, and I
musl think carefully before I interfcre.
Y certainly do not wish to havo a quarrel
with Mr. Foxe. However, I will go and
s¢o him.”

Nelson Lee wenti over, and when he
entecred Mr. Foxe's study the latter
looked round, and rose to his feet at
onoe. .

““ Quite a pleasanl surprise, Mr. Lee!”
he rﬁaid smoothly. ‘* Pray tako a scat

**I would prefer lo sland, thank you,
Mr. Foxe,” said Nelson Lee. **I have
merely looked in to call your atlenlion
1o the state of affairs in a certain study
in Lhe Fifth Form passage. Apparently
you aro unaware of—"’

““On the conlrary, Mr. Lee, I am fully
alive to the position.’”’ interrupted Mr.
Toxe. ‘“It is good of you to come here
in this way, but please lel me remind

vou that I can conducl my own Housc|P

without any advico, and without any
interforence from outsiders. I do not
wish {o be discourleous, but I 1tunsist
on vou allowing me lo altend lo my own
alfairs.”

Nelson Lee bowed.

“Just as you wish, Mr. Foxe,”” he
said. * But please let me warn you that
if any such occurrence as this takes place
again, I shall immediately tako aclion
withoul consulting you, and withoul a
momeni’'s delay.”

““ Oh. 1indecd!” snapped DMr. I'oxe.
“I should not advise you to lake too
much responsibility on your shoulders;
Mr. Lee. You secm to forget that this
is the first dav of my experiment, and I
am certain the boys will soon settle down.
‘And then things will run smoothly; and
I will guarantee that the bebaviour of
the College House boys in general will
compare” most favourably with the be-

1
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!suid, unsteadily, and being
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?le, and were not-long | haviour of your own boys. I will wish
,ce, to whom they told | you good evening, Mr.

It was obviously impossible for Nelson
Liec to continue the discussion. He re-
tired, but he was looking very prim and
determined as ho made his way oul of
the College House.

The famous Housemastor-detective de-

l cided to take no action on this particular

ecvening. But, before long, a time would
com? Thcn Neclson Lee would be urgently
uecded.

CHAPTER VI
THE FIRST RESULTS.

R. MIKFE . BRADMORLE
courhed.
‘“ Well, young geunls, we shall
have to be makin’ a move,”’ he
slightly un-
ccrtain of his words. ‘'S gettin’ late,
and if we ain’tl caroful we shall find the
jrubs closed afore we get Lo Bannin’lon.”

Grayson nodded.

‘* Right you are, Mr, Bradmore,’ he
said thickly. * We'll come with you,
too. What d’you say, Shaw? Nice liltle
‘walk, eh? Dreath of fresh air, by gad
—we need it. too! My head’s as heavy
a3 o lump of lcad!”

Things had quictened down somewhut
in Grayson’s sludy. Dut only tempor-
arily. The dance being at an end the
arly waa just holding a discussion as to
what should be done next. They were
all more or less under the influence of
whiskey still.

And it was agreed thal they should re-
turn to Bannington. Grayson and Shaw
offcred to accompany their guests back
into the town. They didu’t reully want
to go, but in their presenl condition they
hardly knew what they were actually

hie-

‘doing.
And so0, shortly afierwards, - they
lurched oul into the T'riangle. Tho

five of them made an cxtraordinary spec-
taclo us they swayed across the Triangle

arm In arm. n the left was Mr.
Slingsby ; then Grayson. In the middla
rolled Mr. Bradmore, with Shaw and

Gafl on hiz right.

They went Lowards the gates, singing
in discordanl tones, and finding it quile
impossible to steer a direct course. Jiow:
ever, this did not worry them much,
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1n.a thick kind of way they knew that|
to. Bannington- -‘would

the last train | .
shortly be due, -and -unless. they. made
haste to the station, they would lose it.

. Beliton was practically asleep when the
revellers arrived. But Bellton slept no
more. For the five were singing. loudly,
and making noise cnough - for twenty.

Bedroom windows were thrust open, and

the outraged village folk gazed with con-
sternation and-amazement at Grayson
and Shaw. The Fifth Formers could be
casily recognised in the moonlight.

This affair was destined o become a

scandal which would be talked of in
Bellton for man&' a day.
Two St. Frank’s semors, rolling along

arm in arm, with three coarse characters
of the worst description! It was a slag-
gering blow to Bellion, for it had never
hefore seen a St. Frank's boy in such
a condition.

Grayson and Shaw, and their guests
‘only arrived at the station in time to
catch the train. In fact, they nearly lost
‘it, owing to an altercation with the old
portar, who rightly declared that five
Ymp]e could not travel with four tickets.

Jowever, this matier would probabiy be
‘adjusied at the other end.

The five arrived at Banninglon cven
mare merry than when they started from
‘St. Frank’s. They had lost their thick
heads, and were now reckless and merry
and  {remendousl encrgetic.  They
wanted to make all the noise they could,
and they got over this by singing with
much gusto as they walked arm 11 arm
dewn inlo the High Street.

dous  sensation was caused.
siopped and stared, for, of course, Ban-
nington was by no means asleep, for it
was still comparatively early. The time,
to be exact, was just ‘about ten-thirty.

. The revellers marched down the High
Street, bellowing popular airs, and they
had quite a crowd of followers, who were
all talking excitedly, and were wonder-
Ing vwhy the police did not interfere.

But, so far, Grayson.and Shaw and the
others had not offended the law.

Of course, a great many people recog-
nised the two %t. Frank’s seniors, and
there was a great deal of talk and dis-
cussion. It was of great interest to note
that two reporters of the ‘‘ Banninglon
Gazetle > wilnessed the whole occur-
rence. Moreover, they produced their
hotebooks and made 2 few jottings.

It goes without saying that a trnnmn-l
People ;

! brought to his door.
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 Disgraceful—tihat’s- what it is!?”’ said
one worthy shopkceper, who had.becn
, b 1« ‘“ I never saw .any-
thing like it in all my lifel Those-boys
will be expelled to-morrow, without any
doubt ¥’ | . .

Meanwhile, the theatre was comimenc-
mng to disgorge its audience. Chrisline

and Co. and Ernest Lawrencoe were
among the poople who caine streaming
out. The juniors had thoroughly enjoyed

the perforinance, but they were now .fecl-
ing rather anxious. . :

“Jolly good show!' said Yorke
approvingly. : .

‘ Rather !’ : .

** Thai’s all very well, but look at the
time!” said Bob . Christine.. *‘ Great
Scott! Nearly twenty minules to
eleven ! ..

* What does it matter?”’ grinned Tal-
madge. ‘' No questions asked, my son.”

Christine shook his head. -

** I don’t like it, and it's no good saying
I do:” he exclaimed. ‘ After this, we're
not going 1o take any advantage of this
freedom business. {’vo been thinking
it over, and I've decided that it's not
right."”’

** Oh, rubbish !’ said Yorke. .

“ We ought to set a good example (o
the other chaps,’” went on Chrisiine.
‘“ And that's what we're going to. do in
future.  Of course, I'm not sorry wae
came to see this show; it was jolly
interesting, and we all enjoyed it. But
after this we'll stick to the proper
school rulea, just as though they were
all i force.”

Lawrence nodded. . .

" That’s what I think, too,”’ he said.

The other juniors were not quite so
hearty. Bul. inwardly, they knew that
Bob Christine was right. Iiven though

they had got theirr f[reedoin—even
thongh they were not compelled to
stick to rules and regulations—it 1was

only right that they should act in a
proper way, and going to a theatre and
arriving back at St. Frank’s at half-
past eleven could not exactly be called
right and proper.

Certainly, their amusemont had been
ipnocent and quite wholesome, for the
performance lhey had seen was an
excellent one in every way. But they
would lose sleep, and, consequently,
they would nol be as fit as usual the
following day. S

‘*Yes, wo sha'm't do it any more,”
said Christine. ** Now we’ll buzz.and
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gol our bicycles, and be off back to-the

school.”

“I'm jolly hungry——"
madge.

“Can't help thal,” said Christine,
““it's late enough now, and I don’t sup-
poso for a minute that we shall be able
to get any grub at this hour. We've
geon the show, and we shall have o

began Tal-

sacrifice supper. We shall enjoy break-

¥

fast all the better to-morrow.

“ Thal's a fat lot of comsolation,”
grunted Talmadge. _

They were just about to make their
way (o the place where they had left
their bicycles when they wero attracted
by a scries of shouts which came from
a spol further down the High Street.
People wero running there, and quite
a crowd was collecting. The juniors
came Lo o halt and looked.

“ 3sems Lo be a row of some kind
there,”” rcmarked Yorke.

“ Oh, a brawl of some kind, I sup-
pose!”’ said Christine.

‘“ Let's go and have a look at il.”

“My dear chaps, you don’t seem Lo
realise that we've got to get back to
St. Frank’s!” said Bob. ‘ We can’t
waste time by walching a drunken
brawl!"’

Just then a DBannington youlh came
by, grinuing.

¢ gome mora of ’em, 'ere!”’ he cjacu-
lated, addressing nobody in particular,
but indicating tho juniors. ‘‘ They
don't seem to ie quite so drunk as the
others, but I s'poso they’ll be fighting
afore long!”’

He passed on, still grinning, and
Christine and Co. gazed at one another.

*“ What the dickens did he mean?”
asked Yorke,

““ Goodnoss knows!” said Talinadge.
““ Drunk! I'm blessed if I can under-
stand—"" '

““ Great Scott!” ojaculaled Christine,
a stariled voice. ‘' Do—do you think
ho could have meant that some of our
chaps have got boozed? [Iullerlon, for
example., He's an awful little scamp,
and ho might have been with some bad
company. Thore's certainly a brawl
going on over there.”

““ Let's go and have look !
exclaimea Yorke.

- This time Christine did not object,
for he wanled o make certain, and he
and his chums hurried down the High
Stroet until thoy came to the spot

i

!

get - hurt!
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where ltho crowd had collected. They
had some difficulty in pushing their way
through. There was an open space in
the centre, where several figures werve
moving about, quite obviously engaged
in a rough-and-lumble fight.

Lawrence was the first through Lhe
crowd. He wormed his way in
between (he people, and soon found
himself watching the combatants. Ha
received a tremendous surprise, and ho
was indeed siartled.

For Grayson and Shaw, of the Fifth.
were engaged in a drunken tusslo with
two rough-looking men, whom Law-
rence had never seen. 'They were, as
a malter of fact, Mr. Jim Slingsby and
Mr. DPeter Gaff. Mike Bradmore had
vanished.

There had been a bit of a quarrel
over nothing in particular, and the
revellers, instead of coulinuing on
amicable terms, had come to blows, and
now they were scrapping with one
another in earnesi, and CGrayson and
Shaw were gelling the worsl of the
battle.  They were being knocked
about quile brutally.

Lawrence's blood boiled.

He was quite disgusted with the
Fifth-Formers, and he told himself that
they deserved all that they had
received. Bul, at Lhe same tine, it
incensed him (o see these two ruffians
attacking the two boys, and il incensed
him still more when he noted that the
crowd was making no atlempl to go to
the rescue of Grayson and Shaw,

Lawrence clenched his fists and
sprang forward. He seized Grayson,
and gave himm a terrific hcave which
sent him flying backwards. The next
moment Shaw was treated in precisely
the same manner. They fell in a heap.
and now KErnest Lawrence was faciug
Mr. Slingsby and Mr, Gaff.

“You confounded brutes!” shouled
Lawrence holly. ‘ The best thing you
can do is {o clear out of this before you
If you louch those chaps
again, I'll knock Lhe pair of you
down!" '

“Ha, ha, ha!’ roared the crowd.

And it certainly did seem ludicrous
for this junior schoolboy Lo speak to
those two ruflians as though they were
a couple of slreet urchins, As for Mr.
Slingsby and Mr, Gafl, Lhey stared al
Lawrence open-mouthed.

“ Why, vou young brat, if you don't
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.op it, I'll give yer a’ swipe "across the
ear that’ll pat ycu tosleep for a week!”
roared Mr. Slingsby. - ' S
£ I:'lln’
‘thickly. - - -

l'T htgr both "hurled’ themselves at Law-
qence at~ the ‘same moment, fondly
imagining lmt they would knock -the
junior down and wipe him -out of exis-
1eice. Somehow or other, this did not
-exactly happen. - - ‘ -

Mr. Slingsby came to the conclusion
that his left eye had inadvertently come
mnto contact with & brick wall. and Mr.
(iaffi received something in his mouth
which felt, to his -dazed mind, like a
baltering-ram. -

As a matter of fact, Lawrence had
simply delivered two blows—a right-
hander and a left-hander—in swift suc-
cession. The schoolboy boxer had
perfect confidence in himself, and he

knew that he could deal with these |

rufians with one .hand, if necessary.
After the pair had recovered slightly

from their first shock, they charged
again. This time Lawrence really let
himself go. .

(‘rash! Biff! Slam!

~ He drove home his blows with all
his force, . and (he half-drunken . pair
recetved moro  punishment in  that
mnute than they had probably
recetved for years. One of them went
flying backwards, and lay groaning on
tho ground. His companion staggered
for 2 moment or {wo, and then fled, his
lip bleeding, and his nose [rightfully
swoilen,

_ " Good for you, kid!" said somebody
in_the crowd.

Lawrence turned swiftly, and his eyes
flashed.

“*It’s a pily some of you couldn't
have put a stop to the fight!’ he
shoute hotly. ““ Grayson — Shaw!
The best thing you can do is to get out
of this as quickly as you can! You
ought to be jolly well ashamed of your-
selves!”

Christine and Co,
through the crowd. .

“* Buck up!” gasped Christine.
*“ Where are the asses? The police are
coming !"’

** Whal!” panted

came bursting

Grayson, from the

rear, _
“*The police—abdul o dozen of
them !’ ejaculated Talmadge. *1If
you fellows are caught, you'll bhe

hauled off to the lock-up!”

TNl elp you!” said My Gaft
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. Oh,
faintly.

And there was not the stighiest doubt
that Talmadge spoke the truth, ~ The
police « were arriving—as usual, when
the brawl was at an end! And they
arrived just a shade too late, for when
they found themselves on the spot, the
participants i the affair had vanished,
and the crowd was melting, (oo.

Christine and Co. and Lawrence,
without any hesitation, rushed the
Fifth-Formera off in their midst. Gray-
soin and Shaw were too bewildered and

my goodness:’” "~ said Shaw

dazed to do anything on their own
acconnt.  Left to themselves, they
would certainly have fallen into the
hands of the police. _

Christine and Co. had saved ihem

from this shocking disgrace.

And when they had reached the out-
skirts of Bannington, a halt ‘was called.

Then some of the juniors went back for
their bicycles, and] Grayson and Shaw
were left to walk home alone; they
were just about capable of doing it.
Christine was looking very concerned
az he and his chums were riding home.

“JIt's about the worst thing that
conld possibly have happened,’”’ he said.
‘“ There'll be an account of that alfair
in the newspaper to-morrow. Ye gods
and little fishes! Think of it! Two
St. Frank's fellows found drunk, fight-
ing in the High Street!”

“I wonder what Mr. Foxe will have
lo <ay about that?’ asked Lawrenco
grimly. *‘ Perhaps he’ll make a bit of
an alteration in this wonderful experi-
ment of his. In iny opinion, it's a dis-
mal failure!”’

Christine felt very glad now that he
and his chums had gone to the theatre,
for they had been able to rescue Gray-
son and Shaw from the results of their
own folly..

The following morning the two Fifth-
Formers were feeling shaky, sick, and
generally awful.  Their hoads ached
abominably, their eyes weré heavy, and
they were pale. The cffects of their
Little *‘ razzle ' were obvious.

But both Grayson and Shaw.
although they would not admit it, wers
extremely grateful to Christine and Co:
for havig rescued them in the Ban«
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ninglon High Street, and (he two ras-
cally seniors made up their minds that
they would boe more carefu] in fulure.
~ Naturally, the whole school was talk-
ing about the disgruceful affuir. and
not only the school, but the whole dis.
lrict.  Ifor, sure enough, quite a long
report of the incident appeared in the
Bannington Gazetto that morning.

The affairs of the College House were
still in a state of chaos. Mr. Smale
Foxe's experiment was quite obviously
turning out badly—that 1is, in the
opinion of every right-minded person.

But Myr. Smale IFoxe hiumself, in the
seclusion of his own sludy, told himself
thal his scheme was working to a point
of perfection which he had never hoped
for. Iis object was to bring absolute
disgrace upon the fair name of St.
Frank’'s. And ho was cerlainly being
mosl zuccessful!

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Mr. I'oxe gloated (riumphantly as ha
read the report in the local paper. Thia
was quite excellent; but Mr. Foxe was
not satisfied, -

‘““ Before many days have passed (hess
reports will be appearing not onlyg
locally, but in the London dailies!"”
he mutiered tensely., *“ By heaven! I
have slarted this thing now, and I shall
not be satisfied until it 18 finished!”

But Mr. Sinale Foxe was reckoning
without the Remove!

I'or before long, in spite of all his
efforts, he was destined to discover that
the Remove had no intention of sland-
ing by, 1idly watlching. In {iruth,
the Remove, led by Bob Christine, took
a hand in the game, which was to lead
{o most surprising and unexpecled
results! |

The ‘“rot *' in the College House had
commenced. DBul how far would it go?

TRE END.
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TO MY READLRS.

I regret that I have not had space during the past few weegks
for one of those little chats about the paper which many of you,
I know, would llke to see as a regular feature on this page.

So much appreciated was the map of St. Frank’s and its environs
that I hope soon to publish other iateresting things about the

It has been suggested to me that I should get Nipper to run a
school magazine in the ¢’ Nelson Lee Library.”
idea, but as it will mean adding
I shall have to consider it very carefully. I shall probably have
more to say about this suggestion later on.

present series, however much we may be
inclined to kick against rules and regulations, Mr. Foxe's
to abolish them in the College House is a good example of their
Even the boys themselves, who have something of the
Army spirit of esprit de corps for their school, see the need for
law and order. .Led by the Remove, an attempt will be made by
ations, which Mr. Foxe has deliber-
ately allowed to lapse, by the formation of a Court of Justice,
members of the Remove.
caught, tried, and punished for breaking the school rules will be
described in next week's story:
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This is not a bad
8 few more pages to our paper
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Start To-day This' Grand New Australian Serial!

AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR,

. INTRODUCTION.

Jack Maxwell and Jinm: Harding are the
sole _survivors of a _shipwreck off the
Australian c¢cast. They had come from
England to settle in Australia, and were
going to Cairng, where lived Jack’s uncle,
" Professor Maxwell, the naturalist and ex-
plorer. Hearing that the professor has
deen away three months in the: interior,
the two Englishmen decide to go in search
- of him. Tom Anson, an Australian. with
‘whom they become acquainted, makes up
~the party. After fifteen days’ march crer

exhausted with fatigue, they conie to a

water-hole,  But it is dried up! . -
(Now read on.) - :
i all, T want to know whether there’s
. anything - under this pile of stones.
There might be some message irom my
uncle, you know.” §
He walked over to the cairn, and began to
dislodge the stones. Harding helped him,
wceasionally flashing a light on the pile. Pre-
. sently the rays fell on something oblong,
which reflected them. It was a metal bex, a
botanist’s collecting-case. He pounced on it,
~and hauled it out of the cavity in which it
had lain. PR |
Maxwell opened it, and unfolded the sheet
of paper it contained. As he had antici-
Pated, it was a message from his uncle. It
hegan by asking the finder to take it to
the nearest police officer or magistrate, and
then continued: -

S et i ey

The Professor’s Messaze.
YOTE we stay for an bour, then
start,”” said Maxwell. ** But, first of

¢

~ .'“On_reaching this place I found ap old
g£in dying by the water-hole.  She told me a
long, rambling tale about 'a lake which lay
11 the south-west. There wis a green valley,
she said, but it was guarded by bunyips, and
-anyone who fell in it could never return. She
Was positive about this, for she said she had
seen the bunyips with her own eyes, from a
hill' overlooking the' valley.  She said that

4

b

K

there was one water-hole within a short

-

day’s march of here, and gave me directions. -
y g

It lies south-west, and near it is a tall,
conical rock, which is visible for a consider-
able .distance.
valley is two days’ march across waterless
desert, still south-west.

- ** She died shortly after telling me this,
consoling her last mements with a pipe of
my tobacco. - We buried her. I am setting
out at once, 48 the water here is nearly ex-

hausted. 1 advise anyone who comes here-

not to linger, but either to return, or try

for the water-hole I have mcntioned.”
burning desert, parched with thirst and }

Then followed the . signature of Herhert-!

Maxwell, and the address to which the -

message wight be sent. . i

" A short day’s march, eh?” muttered
Anson, as Jack concluded.
a very long one. Shall we risk it?
;ou think?” .
‘“1 say, let us go
came out to look for the Professor. We're
hard on his tracks. It would be a pity to
turn Dback, ’'specially ad it ‘seems doubtful
that we’d ever reach Worlee. But-what are
bunyips?’’- _ - ! _

Anson smiled grimly, ' , |

** Nobody knows, least of all the - black
fellows who believe in them. Some- say*
they're beasts that live in water-holes; but,:
anyhow, if you see one you die of it, so.
naturally you get no first-hand information.
Myself, I believe they tack the name on to
any big beast, but I'm not certain. Still,
we're in the way to find out. Mebbe they’re-
the sort the Professor was after.”. . -

Their minds made up, they rested for a

What do

on,” said Harding. ““ We

#

From this water-hole to the -

-

‘““ And ‘Worlee is

while, then,’ shouldering the tank that re-.

mained inftact, into which they carefully

poured the little water they had salved, they.

set out, after replacing Professor Maxwell’s

note in the cairn, with an addition stating-

that they were following his trail.” It was
unlikely that anyone would eome that way,
but it was comforting to leave some link
with the outer werld.

‘Thanks to a pocket-compass and Snaplus".
‘who walked -ahead. -eccasionally picking up -
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the trail with the flash-lamp, they made fair

The hard training of warfare had

progress. i
taught the three to keep on going even when
every fibre cried out for rest. So they

marched doggedly on in the wake of tireless
Snaplus.

Yet towards dawn even that son of the |

wild began to wilt. He halted.
“ This fellow want drink,” -he anuounced.
“ If we stop we’ll stiffen,”” grunted Max-
well. “ But we’ll halt for a minute.™
"~ They drank, and revived a little, then
ploughed along once more. The air was some-
what cooler, but the sand under foot was
stiil hot. It hung about them in a cloud as
ticy shuffled on.

It grew lighter, then, with but a short
interval of twilight, the sun rose—and then
there, little more than a mile ahead, stood a
tall rock, an obelisk almost as regular as
~ though it had been carved by men.

A thin cheer burst from the cracked lips
of the three, and even the indifferent Snaplus
chuckled. | |

““ All right, boys. Now we sha'n't be
fong!” croaked Anson. ‘I hope the pro-
fessor ieft another cairn to mark the water.”

He bhad, though, indeed, there was little
need, for they found the place readily enough
—a pool among rocks fed by a spring.
Around it some bush had sprung up, and
there was a patch of grass, very refreshing
to eyes scared with the everlasting glare of
white and yellow saunds. _

They drank sparingly at first, then, little
by littlie, lving bheside the pool, and feeling
their parched bodies expand as dry sponges
do when plunged in water. Then they ate,
and, rigging a blanket across the top of a
coupie of bushes to screen them from the
sun, fell into the dcep sleep of utter ex-
haustion. S

It was late in the afternoon when they
awoke ana searched the cairn, where they
found another note of Professor Maxwell's,
briefly announcing that he was about to
start in search of the hidden valley. -

*If I find it, I anticipate the happiest

results,”” he concluded. *‘ It may be that I

shall discgver animals and plants differing
considerably from others of the continent.
Cut oft from the outer world, they should
have developed new species, or perhaps pre-
served the old ones which have long been ex-
tinct ¢lsewhere. Who knows?” :

““ Who. knows!’ echoed Jack. ** Perhaps
we may find him there. Meanwhile, let us
eat and drink and rest for a day or two.”

‘“ More especially drink,”” murmured Hard-
ing, and suited the action to the word.

For two days they rested, planning their
dash into the unknown. If they had but had
the lost water-tank they would have felt
easier, though, as Jim pointed out, they
would not have been able to carry it far.
Snaplus made a trip of a few miles by hiin.

self, and returned to report that the trail

was quite clear. ) _
Tiién, very early in the morning of the
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third day,” long before dawn, the party

shouldered their baggage, and set out on tue

Erek 1t-hat might very well bring them to their
eath, -

W

The Secret Valley.

WO days had passed. Again it was
morning as the four, all in the last
stage of exhaustion, crawled wearily

. up a seemingly endless slope towards
a skyline dotted with huge, fantastic-looking
rocks. Their water supply had given out on
the evening before. They had abandoned the
now useless water-tank and the bulk of their
provisions, and pressed on. If they -did not
find the lake for which they searched bcfoie
the heat of noon overtook them, it .was
likely that they would never require food
again. '

Snaplus still kept a little ahead, and
though the trail .was now not so clear, hLe
could still trace it. Moreover, far ahead, but
plainly discernible in the dawn-light, Maxwell
thhought he saw another of the cairns with
whicli his uncle had marked his progress,
perched on the summit of one of the rocks.

“ It’s a race with the sun,” he said, be-
tween cracked lips. *‘ If we get to water by
midday all's well, If not, good-night!”

The slope grew steeper, the sun hotler.
Harding, whose legs had not yet quite re-
covered from the gruclling inflicted by the
octopus on the wreck, began to lag behind.
At last he dropped on all fours and began to
crawl. DMaxwell, hardly in better case, saw
his plight, and halted, as did Anson. To-
rether they hoisted him to his legs, and,
linked together, staggered on. .

Snaplus, despite his hereditary harditood,
was suftering hardly less than the whites.
He staggered as he walked; only eheer foree
of habit kept him to the trail. The heat
haze began to dance before the wearied eyes
of the whites. It seemed to them that the
rocks ahcad were prancing and jumping
mockingly, as though they rejoiced that
more victims -to’ the lure of the desert
were about to be sacrificed before them. A
little more and the three would have been
prepared to swear that the twisting, writh-
ing shapes were altve.

Suddenly a cool breath fanned their dry
faces. A brecze laden with moisture had
sprung up. It seemed to come from beyond
the summit of the ridge, and it brought
a trifie more of energy to the drooping men.
Maxwell’'s bent back straightened, his mind,
which had been beginning to wander, cleared.

‘“ Here’s where we go over the top, boys!”
he cried, in a voice that tried to be ringing
and only succeeded in croaking. *‘ Let's
make a bhreak for it. Pull yourselves to-
gether. Ready? Go!”

And, amazing to say, the three began to
run, staggering and rgasping, +yeb g-al?anbly.
as though they were moving against the foe.

They reached and passed Snaplus, who,
bewildered and nearly done, yet found energy

(Continued on page Il of cover.)
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“enough somewnere in his bonelean carcase
to grunt and stagger after them.

One hundred yards—two—three! The sum-
mit was near, The three sunburnt facee
were grey, the black one blue, but they
recded on, came to the edge of the ridge, re-
coiled a pace and dropped on the baking
- sand, utterly exhausted, but triumphant,
for below them lay a valley—a very paradise
of greenery, with a lake cf considerable
gize in the midst, ite waters sparkling in the

sun - ,

Snaplus came up, looked, and. fell on his.

face.

‘“One fellow, big water.~ One fellow, heap
- fellow bunyip!” he groaned, and lay silent,

For a while no one stirred or spoke. That
tast epurt had bheen a piece of heroic folly
for which they had to pay. They had used
up almost the last cunge of vitality—yvet not
quite all, for the sight of the water .below
renewed the sluggish life in  their veins.
Slowly and painfully Maxwell sat up,

‘It seems to-be a sort of canvon, with high
cliffs all round—except juet below here.
There’s a slope.” .. - i
. “Yes, but it's sand,”” put Anson.
“Once we set foot on that it'll begin to
slide.. We'll never get back that way.”

“Well, we gha'n’t mean to—in the mean-
time, at all events. See, there go a flight
of dueke, and there's something moving in
that patch of underbugh. We sha’n't starve.
Come along. If we wait too long here: we
won’t” have - strength left to face that
descent,”? -

" He rase, and buckling liis pistol-holster and
cartridge-belt closer, drew tant the straps

in

that held his pack on his shoulders. The
otliers did the like. Omly Snaplus 'ay
6till.  Ancon stirred him up with the butt of

the gun he carried. - Snaplus groaned wearily.
‘_‘i.l{ea;} fellow bunyip down by water,”’ he
&aid, ' -

" You heap die if you stay here. We threc
fellow Kkill bunyip if we see him,’" replied
Anson. ** If you don’t come, you one dead
Tellow, for I shoot you.”

He prodded him in the ribs with the
muzzle, and Snaplus rose reluctantly.
“Bunyip eat this fellow,” he said re-

signedly,
lope,
© Although cliffs that secemed unclimbuunle
~Walled the valley as far as eye could eee
cither direction, the prcfessor’s trail h
brought them to the one spot where it mig
be entered, for here there had been a fall
‘Tock at some time long before.

. Sand had covered the debrig in a lon
even slope which ran steeply down to t
head of 3 gulley far below, beyond whi.
lay a thick tangle of brush. The upp
part of this slope was held in place som
Wnat by rocke, but from the look of #ti
rest, ‘Maxwell judged- that they would ha
to take the-risks of ‘a long slide over *
locee surface. oot

“We'd better go together. Anso”
take the head. Squat down, and ho
Pack ahead of you to fall on if

and followed dcwn the further

'l

L8]

i

into anything. Harding, vou go next and
hang on to Anson. Snaplus goes next, and
I will take the rear."” _ .

“ When you'll get the benefit of any loose
sbuff that comes flying after us,” growled
Harding, but obeyed none the less, -for,
having agreed that Maxwell should be leader,
they gave .him unquestioning obedience.”

In this order then they. eat down on the
sand at the point where the stecp of the
slope began.

“ All ready? Here goes!"” cried Jack, and
let go the point of rock to which he had
been holding, shoving himeelf away at the
same time, .

Instantly they bhegan to glide, slowly at
first, then witli an ever-increasing rapidity
till they were ehooting downwards at .a
pace as great as any toboggan ever attained
on a snowslide. :
In wvain Maxwell attempted to brake . by
digging his heels into the eand. He merely
inereased the cloud of sand debris thag fol-
lowed them without slackening their paco
perceptibly. _

The slope was terribly steep and fearfully
long. In that dazzling heat haze which
hung above it, it had been impossible to
estimate juet how long it was, and now they
were surrounded by a smother of light sand
which prevented them from seeing anything.

The slide seemed to last for hours, though,
im reality, barely forty seconds elapsed after
they had gained impetus belore Anson
gave a howl and thrust his pack before him.
Next moment the four were thrown in a
tangled heap amidst a clump of bushes and
gaplings which luckily vielded to the impact, -
while over them rushed an avalanche of
sand and small stones, :

Fortunately, tlhere were no heavy frag-
ments or they might have been hurt. They
escaped -wth a peppering, severe enough ko
make them howl with what breath was leit
them, as, little the woree for the rush, they
clawf'jed their way out and staggered for-
ward.

One thought, and one only, was in their
minds—water, Reeling, stumbling, half-
blinded  with dust, their dried lips eracked

and bleeding, they blundered through the
brushwood and came to the edge of -the
lake. Casting aside their packs, heedless

of possible snakes or alligators, they waded
into a- foot or so of clear water sparkling
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