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“pen toach_you, you confounded brﬁta 2 thuudared the I-hutl. Swish! Swish!
Swish! The whip came‘dewn, again and again.upon the horse’s back.
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The Opening Story of a Grand New |
Series of Long Complete Stories of |
School and Detective Adventure at St.
Frank’s College, introducing NELSON
LEEL, NIPPER, and the Boys of St,
Frank’s. By the Author of ‘For His
Parents’ Sake,”. ‘‘The Fifth at St.
Frank’s,” ‘ The Secret of the Box-
Room,’”’ and many otler Stirring Tales.

i b

yi W) (THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGH- -
¢\ # ~  our BY NIPPER) |-

T . CHAPTER I. | L E N
| " ONE FOOTBALL AND TWO FELLOWS) .

RASH! . | _
. S 0h, my hat 1 ” .

~ Reginald Pitt stared aghast at the window
“of Dr. Malcolin Stafford’s study. The top pane

was shivered to atoms, and this was not at all surprising, 2,
considering that the football had left Pitt’s toe with con- ; ™ 1"
. siderable  force. It was most unfortunate, however, iy 3,}’.
that a gust of wind, eddying fiercely round the Ancient '-;53 )
House, should have carried the leather go disastrously - —w//
out of its course. . : .
It was morning, and Reginald Pitt and , ,
De Valerie, and Handforth and one or twvo~ . 4 ) 7
others had been punting the football about ot & ;‘f’
the Triangle. Strictly speaking, this was ; ey
against the rules, but most of the masters - /
and prefects winked at the defection. il 5 55
,

I happened to be standing on the - : is
Ancient House steps, and Tommy Watson ; |
and Sir I\I,ontie_tljregellﬁvest, my chums 4

“of ‘Study (', were with me. Sir Montie -

- adjusted his pince-nez, and stared.-
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L ])mr old boys, T'm seriously afrald ﬂmt
Pitt is in for 2 frightful wiggin’,”” he observed,”
* Begad ! That window is in ashoela.m bt&t&——
it is, really.”

“Yes, it looks clightly bent,” grinned Watson.
“The awful ass! XKicking ‘it into the Hm{l’
- study window ! »?

“1 don’t think it was Pitt's ilm}t ” I re-
“marked. ‘“ He kicked the ball all nght but
he didn’t know that gust of wind was coming.”

Pitt was still standing his ground—he made
. no attempt to scuttle off, as many fellows would

have done. He was to blame, and he was
(uite prepare

¥rom sheer instinct many juniors had made
themselves scarce, and now they were watching
frou
~old chestnuts, and other points of vantage.

The door of the Headmaster’s house opened,
and Dr, Stafford camestriding out, a frown upon
his brow. > ]
figure of a man-—tall, well built, perfectly
straight and with a kmdly face. His head was
~eovered with iron-grey locks of curly hmr
C O Pitt t”’ " he exclaimed severely.

. Yes, sir 2 said the junior. *

“ Who kicked t]1.1t football through
window ? ** g

bl § dld sir.” : '

- "“Oh, indeed ! ** exclalmul the szul coming

-tuwztr(t-a the Removite. “ You kicked the
football through my window, Pitt ? I cannot
- possibly believe.that it was a dehbemte n(,tion
on your part——"

. "1t wasn’t, sir—honour br]ght! *  said

Rnam'ﬂd Pltt quicklyv. ““It was a sheer
accident, and “I’ve never been So surprised,.
You see, sir, I kicked towards the gates, but
just at that very second a gust of wind came
shooting round the corner, and it caught hold
of the Iootl)‘ﬂl and sent it smaﬂnnn mto your
study.” -

' "QUIH‘ a plausible explanation, my boy,” sand
the ITead drily. “ No doubt it is true, for the
-mur.l is certainly very gusty and crratlc this
morning, Nevertheless, L am greatly ;mno:yed

with vou, Pitt.” | ,_
“at Yk ﬂ;ir » gaid Pitt meekly.

“The fault was. yours entirely, and I shall
certainly mnot allow you to put any blame
upon the innocent wind,’”” went on Dr. Stafford
curtly. *‘ Possibly you arc aware of a certain
rule, Pitt, which forbids all boys to kick
football in the Triangle ? ™

Reginald Pitt looked at his feet, -

‘“ Ye-es, sir !’ he confessed.

“ You are aware ,of that rule ? *
¢ Of course, sir.”

“ Then you have absolutely no excuse,” de-
elared the Headmaster. * You stand before
m>, Pitt, self-confessed, and guilty of a serious
offence. = I suppose 1 ought to take you to my
stndy and give you a severe flogging.”

“ I--1'll pay for the new pane, sir 2

“ Tut—tut—tut ! ** snapped Dr. Staffor(l
“Don’t be g0 absurd, young man! I shall not
be so harsh as to make you pay for the damage,
But I want you to realise that you will be
seriously inconveniencing me by this careless
act of yours. The weather is cold, and a broken
Wmdow is certainly rot an added comfort. to

one's gtudy.

niy

-

“I—1I hardly know w hat to say

to stand the racket .

various handy corners—from behind the.

The Head was rather a striking |

Furthermore, there are fragments |

LEE LIBRARY ” S |

i ot

of glass ‘itFP\‘LIl over my desk and papers, and
it ?a% only by pure Lliarm that 1 eacaped bemg
eut.”

“ I'm awfully sorry, sir,” said Pltt pcmteut[y’

ry

“ Perhaps you'd better say nothing,” inter-
rupted the Head, with a slight smile. There,
there, my boy, we won’t make a mountain out
of a molehill. But let this be a lesson to you

Ffor the future—and bear in mind the school .

regulations, For your breach of rules on this
occasion you will write me two hundred lines ! ™

Pitt looked up-in astonishment.

“ Thank you, «ir!?’’ he ejaculated eafrerly |

The Head nodrle:l, and turned towards his’
doorway. But, just before entering, he looked
back enee more.,

*“ 1 will throw the ball out to :';011 " Nhe said.,
“But don’t attempt to kick it about the
Triangle any more.”

“ Oh, thanks awfully, sir.! eulmmed Pltt

A minute later the ball came dropping out, -
and Pitt seized it, and tucked it under his arn.

‘Then he removed himselfl as quickly as possible

from the scene of his crime. He was at once

surrounded by a crowd of fellows. ’

‘** Lucky bounder!”” exclaimed Handforth,
“ 1 thought vou were going to be.icked ! How
mnnv lines did he give 3011 y

“Two huftdred ! ”

“ Well 'm blessed ! **

““He's a brick I went on Pitt entlmmasilc- '
ally.  * You can’t gct away from it, you chaps,
the Head’s a real stunner. Two hundred lines -
for breaking his wmduw and strewing glass all
over his study }

“Well, it’s just like him,” I said. . * The
Head always_, has bheen kindly and considerate—-
oRne of the best. 1 don’t think he could be really
}ha‘rqlf’ even if he wanted to be, .It’s not in

m.” |

“ But, I say, we shall have to go easy,” rsaid
Pitt. *“I was an ass to kick that ball so hard. _
On a windy day like this we must avoid punting -
the giddy leather about in the Triangle.”

*“ Rather,” I said. * Well, come on!"” _

There was plenty of time for a little exercise.
on the playing field, and so off we went. Hand-
forth remained behind, but this was only -
because he was in the middle of an argument
with Church and McClure.

“Oh, dry up!” said Church, at Jast,
‘ What does it matter which way the wind w as
blowing ? Pitt broke the mndo“ and there’s
an end to it.” :

“ Ixactly,” said Handforth. * But I main-
tain that it he’d kicked properly, the ball
would have gone over towards the shrubbery.
Pitt was an ass to—— Hi! Come bach you
asses |

Church and McClure tired of the argument ¢’
had walked off. Handforth glared after them,
and then he became aware of a soft chuckle.
Turning, he saw that Hussi Ranjit Lal Xhan,
the Indian ]umor was near-by. :

*“Well, what ‘are you cackling at ? ¥ de-
manded Handforth tartly.  “ Who told vou to
mix in, you—you giddy chunk of chocolate ? '

Hussi - Kahn showed all his white teeth in
dazzling smile,

“ 71 regretfully make the honourable apalogy.

if I was of the great mdenpss," he ohsen ed,
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# Anq surely it is only the hen whwh'performs :
I was merely pre-

the sound of c'wkhng?
posterously amused——"
T« Nobody told you to be amused ! ” snapped
fandforth. *“1I still stick to what I said at
the start ; Pitt was a fathead to kick that ball
so high. If £'d have kicked it, no 11.1111101&
would have been smashed.”

Hussi Kahn smiled.

¢ The aungust Pitt was prepo&teroual‘v upset |

by the action of the wind,” he said. * “As vou

robably ohserved, the wind swe pt: Tound the
yuilding  with L\bl‘flﬂl‘(]llhll‘} violenco and
, g(’ntlllt) Such a gust as that was unaxpectedly

calculated to lift the honourable footlall upon
its bosom and carry it through the exquisite
window of our ridiculous Headmaster.”

“ Oh, my hat !’ groaned Handforth, My
dear chap, I can’t stay here talking to wvou,
or I shall be in the same place all the morning.
You ought to learn shorthand. 'so that you can
say everything by dots and dashes ! ™

And Handforth stalked off, to avoid any
further avgument. He was a ftmlzs,r talkative
fellow himself, but Hussi Xahn could give him
points any day. The Indian Jll[l]O[' W a.s a terror
- when once he got going.

Morning Jeg30D8 SOON commpnced, aml when

the juniors were released at dinner time they |
- observed that the Head’s study window had |

already been repaired. And the incident was
almost forgotten, except by Pitt, who had to
write the two hundred lines.
didn’t mind this much, It was a very light

punishment in comparison to what he had '

anticipated.

During the afternoon the wind dropped, and
the weather became dull. There was cvery sien
of rain in the air, but it did not descend. After
- dark it could do what it liked, but we wanted
the time immediately after leseons to put in
some gericus practice on Little Side, -

We were particularly keen on football this
term, and "thie Junior Eleven had been doing
great thinzs—chietly owing to the remarkable
prowess of -Reginald Pitt. IIe was not only a
fine forward, but one of the best in the country,
and it was not =0 long since he had proved his
worth on the professional ficld, ,

- We were theretore quite pleased when lessons

were ocver to find that the rain still held off.
Watzon and Tregellis-West and I sallied out,
Watson with the football under his arm. It
was the very same ball that Pitt had kicked
through the Head's window.

“Here you are, Nipper,” gaid Tommy.
- .as we ran down the Ancient House stepq

 Pas{ it back to me.”

- He dropped the leather on the ground, and
gave it a genfle tap. As we ran along I tam:-e(l
it back to Watson. He then mdu!ged in a little
exhibition of dribbling, and was just on the
point of passing to f\lr Montie when he was
brought up short.

“Watson !

The voice was cold, sharp and commanding,.

“Eh? Why, what—-""

Tommy Watson came to an abrupt lmt
an:d his' heart jumped. TFor Dr. Stafford was
striding towards him. very stern and severe,
Watson gtood q'ute s+1ll ~ After all, h¢ had done

*

nothing,

)

However, he’

R

{ teste{l

-

“ Speqhmn to me, sir ? " he asked.

“ You know very well, Watson, that I am
speaking to you!” retorted the Head, 1
think you are fully aware of the fact that you
are breaking onc ‘of the schiool regulations by
playving football in the Triangle 2 * ;

“ But—but I'm not playing fﬂ(}tbﬂ.ll sirt”

“ Don’t dare to argue with me!” snapped
the Head. “ Isay you were pla.ynw football, and
I intend putting a stop———"’

‘“ But—but all the fellows do it, sir 1" pro-
Watson. “1It’s nothmg new-—ever
since I can remember, we’ve punted a Inutball
about in the Triangle without being pulled up.’

Dr. Stafford frowned.

“ Bimply because the masters and prefecta
have been somewhat lax in their duty, it does -
not mean to say that you must take advantage -
of the fact,” he exclaimed sternly.  * 1 punnhLd
‘Pitt this morning for kicking the football
through my window, and now 1 find th.:b you
have the audacity to repeat his offence.”

. ““ But there’s no wind now, sir; it's prach(,-
ally dropped,” said Watsun. . Bcsldea, I wag
OHIV drlbblmg the ball——

“ I have no intention of arguing the matter -
out with you, Watson,” broke in the He.-.ul
“ You will come with me to my study at once

Tommy Watson’s heart gave a jump.

* Why, are—are you going to flog me, gir-? ‘? "
he asked.

“That, my boy, you will find out ! ” repliﬂd
the Head coidly.” ** Come! ™

Tommy gave a glance round at Sir ’s[cmtl(-
and me. We returned expressions of deep
sympathy—notiying our feelings by grinning.
We couldn’t very well do anything else under
-the circumstances. But I was certainly sur-
prised. 1 had hardly expected the Haad tO
pull Watson up as he had done. |

The junior followed Dr. Stafford mto hls
private doorway, and a few moments ‘later
they were both in that stately apartment which
was regarded with a certain amount of awe
by most juniors, The Head’s sanctum was a
comfortable room, lined with bookcases, with
a soft earpet on the floor, luxurious casy chairs,
and other comivrts., A cheerful fire blazed in
the grate,

The Head seated himseli at }*1% desk, and
gade acrozs at Wat.son who was standing
sttention,

“ Now, YWatson, I hltem], to hnve a scrious
talk with you,'” & anid the Head. **I'want you '’
to thoroughly im{l@rstnnd that I mean to put
a sfop to this constant breaking of the school
rules, By this I do not mean to imply that I
shuall make an example of you, but I am
severely annoyed by the ;{en{-ml bohmmur oi
you junior boys in the Triangle.” |

“I—I1 didn’t know that we were doing any
harm, sir,”” said Watson, |

The Head's eyes suddenly blazed.

“You didn’t know !’ he shouted. * How
dare you make such a ridiculous statement 2 **

“I—I didn't 1hean to be ridiculous, sir,”.
femmmered Tommy. * | i -

“1f you answer me back I shall flog yon
severely ! " said the Head harshly. .* Don’t
dare to trifle with me, sir! _ I will not stand it

- - s

L—(lo you bear ? T will not stand it! I have-
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suffered - enough t,hrough being annoyed and!
irritatea § _

Dr. Stafford had risen to his feet, and he

came rornd the desk and towered over Tommy
Watson, vvho was rather startled, He had
ardly been e\puctmg such an outburst as
this,

“ J—-I m sorry, sir !** he muttered “I—1
didn’t mean to tn[le sir 1 *?

“* Dcn’t mumble at me—speak up, boy ! "’
shouted the Head, with strange violence. *“ 1|
am keeping my temper in with difficulty, and if
you dare to try me further I shall cane you!”’

There wa3 something rather peculiar about
the Head’s tone. His voice seemed to quiver
with hidden fury. And Watson was not the

~ only one who was surpnsed by this unu,aua,l'

exhibition.
To tell the truth, Dr, Stafford lumsclf Was
startled.
He had brought Watzon into hig study merely

for the purpose of lecturing him—of pointing

out, quietly but firmly, that kicking footba | had taken full possession of his hody.

about in the Triangle must stop. But, some-
- how or other, the junior's voice jrritated Dr.
. Stafford beyond all measure. But why should
it ? Even the Head bimself didn’t know,

- And, in spite of himself, he found that he
was- losing control of his temper He had a
fierce inward desire to seize Watson by the
seruff of the neck and beat him—for the sheer }
pleasure of secing him in agony.

This, indeed, was a startling thing to realise,
The F[Pdd fouﬂ'ht against it—he was positively
astounded with himself. By nature he was

kindly and gentle, and for him to suddenly

become aware of this change was staggering.

- He clenched his fists and held himeelf in

hand, although, vaguely, he felt that the
slightest spark would act as a fuse to the |
cx plasne homb within him, Only by a supreme
cfiort did he retain his seli-control,

- ** All right, my boy, all right!?* he said
with forced calmness.  * We will not proeeed
with the matter. You may go.”

" Thank you, sir,”” said Watson, with reliei.
** 1 didn’t mean.to annoyv you, s ,ir and 1 hOpL
that you will forgive me.”

Again the Head’s eyes blazed.

** T did not tell you to speak, Watson!"” he-

thundered. * GGo at once! Go, before I do
you an injury !”’ .

“Oh, my goodness!® ga:‘:ped Tommy
WJtSUl].

" That was a ver}, unfortunate remark, Imt it

]nd been wrung from him by the hﬂht. which |

had suddenly leapt into Dr. Stafford’s eyes,
The ]words acted like a bombshell upon the
-Fieas

that all his efforts to keep himself within (hec
- were of no avail,

“The Head uttered a low, inarticulate cry of
sivage fury. . He reached forward, grasped
Watson, and the junior gasped with pain at
the flerce erip.  And he-was startled, too,

For the Head’s face was distorted with
ludr*ous rage until it was almost.unrecognisable | |

1 was like a beast.

‘| the Head had gone insane.

They irritated him to such an extent
]1** Not vet, Wafson!

) aa-yi i
: T e P
5 o CHAP'I.‘ER II, ' _
iy ON THE CARPET!
- x OMMY WATSON was Jike.
: a baby in the convulsive
= grip of the Head.

, Siid . What was the mean-
‘_1 o ‘ ing of this strange and terrible
LeRERTR change which had come upon
Dr, Stafford with such appalling abruptness ?
How was it possible that such a naturally lundly

man could behave g0 savagely ?

Tommy Watson was- fnghtened——pasxt.weW
scared out- of his wits by this unsuspected
exhibition of brutality, And, if Watson bad
only &nown it, the Head himself was equally
frightened.

He knew well enough that he was acting like
a brute—he knew that he was behaving in a
manner that he would have bheen the first to
condemn with bitter scorn and contempt.
And yet, in spite of all his efforts—and he °
fought ﬁmcaly to keep control of himseli—he
could do nothing., Some demon within him

overwhelmingly

It was glmat];,
horrible § ' _
And then the Headmaster hardly knew what
- he did. He only knew that a fierce, exultant
joy was thrilling him. He had this boy in his
gmsp—mld he was about to beat him wun-
mercifully, To the Head’s horror he found that
tthe pr oapect. delighted him. Indeed, his

1 emotions were so complex and extraordmary

that he hardly knew whether he was sane, or
L whether madness had come upon him.

* What—what's the matter, sir ? ¥ g.lspcd
Watson, in a sobbing voice, |

“ Don’t gpeak to me, bov—-don’t goad nie
on !’ choked the Head t-hieklv “ By heaven |
I will thrash you within an inch of your life !
| Don’t struggle—don’t attempt to thwart me'!’’

But Watson did struggle—he tricd to tear
himself away with all his strength, Dr. Stafferd -
1is voice had changed—his
expression had become brutal and revolting.,

The. junior was terrified. Tommy Watson .
Fwas no coward, and he was the last fellow in
the world to squeal when he had to take punish-
ment. Watson was true blue from top to toe.
A straighterfellow did not exist in the Remove,
For all his bluntness and stolidity, Tommy
Watson was cute enough at timmes. And just
now something told him that a terrible thing
had happencd. In his heart he lwllevecl that
He was in the grip
of a madman ! And his terror was not so much
because of any peril that might comesupon
himself, but it was rather the terror of sud-
denly dl%t‘overmfz this awful knowledge. ™~ -

** Let me go—let me go ! ™ shouted Wat‘son
fiercely.

Th? Head Iaughed with navaﬂe glee, ~

“No, no—not yet!’ he mutteled softly,
I have not done with
von, my boy—I have not finished with you.
This shall be a lesson to you not to dischey
the schoo! rules agdin.  And it may also teach
you the folly of answering me back ! .
- In spite of his fright Watson could 1ot help
being struck by the Head’s words, for, surely,
thcy mt.llcatccl that he was qulte rat!unal ?

i

e




There was no madness about the Head's speech.
Had he really become insang he would have
made no refercnce to that incident at the time.,
No, the Head was himself all right, but some

jnner demon had -taken temporary posseasicn

of him. . .- |
Swish ! - i ’

The Head grasped his cane, and bmught it

‘down with all his strength. It struck Tommy
Watson upon the legs, ‘and he jumped wildly.
But the only sound he "uttered was a sharp hlcss
as he drew his agonised breath in. -
“ Now this will teach you ! " sald t.he Heqd
with tense satisfaction, . ..
, Swish . Swish! . Swish !

* Again and again the cane descended— |
It smote { =
Watson upon the back, on fhe arms, and upon | -

fiercely, pm&erfnlly, and accurately.

his thighs, 'The pain Was appalling, for each

-cut was like the sear of a red-hot iron.
“Oh!” panted Tommy, at last.

Stop, sir—I—I can’t stand it !’
Swish |  Swish! Swish | i c

Tho thraehinﬂ' unmercifully . proceeded.

Racked with pain in every limb, fighting and

-gasping for breath, but still utterlng no .cry,

Tommy Watson sank weakly to the floor. .

" And then Dr. Stafford staggered back, and

A1

flung the cane from him. He was gulping

for breath, and he suddenly uttered a hoatse
cry of horror.

brow, and stared at Watson dazedly.., -. .

% What have I done?” he muttered

brokenly his  voice hoarse and strained,

“ Heaven above, what have I done 2"

He swayed as he stood, and then sank lmck |

into a chair, His mind was filled with horror.
All in a sccond,'it seemed, that awful impulse
had gone from 'him., He 'had retirned to his
real self again. That mysterious influence
~within him had faded away—had lost its power.,
But yet, even while Dr, Stafford was thinking

in thig way, he somehow knew that the slightest |

draught would again fan that wild spark into
flame. Xven when he. looked
Watson he felt the Iongmg come over him to
seize the boy and thrash him afresh,

" .But it was too awful for words—too terr 1ble
to be really true. -

Could- it be a dream—a ninhtmaro ? The
Head hoped with all his heart, that he would ]

soon awaken to find that this fantasy had no

rcal existence, And thus he sat, fighting for

breath—fighting to regain his lost self. .
Tommy Watson stlrrred swayed up into a

sitting posture and looked round. His face

was filled with pain, and his cheeks were very-
‘white, . Never before had ‘Tommy Watson
recewed such an unmerciful thrashing,

He had been too dazed towards the finish to
know wheather it had actually finished or not.
But now the numbness of his limbs.was de-
parting—to be replaced by a smarting agony
which would not be denied. - Try-as he would
Tonmy Watson could not prevent his features

from twisting, And he looked over tou ards the

- Head with a scared, fieree gaze,
At that moment Watson hated . Dr Stafford

‘as he had never hated any man in his life before.’

- He regarded him as a brute—a tyrant—a wild
beast! And,> mixed+ with. Watson’s. other
cmotions, was one’ oi bmnk amazement ‘He

at Tommy

He swept a hand across his |

‘I ounce of strength.

SOt i

‘&8 My
mire,” added Dr. Stafford, with bowed )
head. : ,

good name is dragged into the

had al\mvs ren'arded the IIead as o man OE.

kindly pature. . Even -in  his floggings . Dr
Stafford had never been harsh or er uel.

But this was appalling—too terrlb!e to |

con'template
What had Watson done ? Nothing—-—abqa-
lut:a»l:,r nothing !

“The Head had dismissed him, telling him he
And-then, just bemusc Watsun had -

could go.
uttered a few innocent words, the Head: had
changed into that savage tyrant. }He had
thrashed the junior for no earthly reason. -

hi “ateon [hd nob wait for the Head to tllS[ﬁi;a
im,

s one thouﬂht was et- out of rtlw
study—to get bL} ond Dr. .Sta fford’s reach—

Sh!.'.hth and then moved towards the door,
Il*v.ﬂm;':;-r movement brought frésh agony. to

him, and he instinctively felt that if- the

Head touched him again, he would turn.

He would not remain docile, but he would -

attack his persecutor with  every remammg,
. |

¢ 8tav 1”? exclaimed the Head, hoarsely,
" Wa t:son grasped the door-handle and turnod
1T

} and so, pulling himse!f to his feet, he staggered

o Do you llear me, . Watson ? *** came Dr.-

Stafford’s cold voice, * Stay here ! I command

“yvou to halt—-""

Watson wrenched o;pen the door and tore'

himself out, and as-he pelted down the passage -
at a swaymg run, he heard the Hoadmaster
A wﬂd cry of mge |

thunder across the study.,
came to Watson’s ears. .
He didn’t look round. -He dxdn’t turn SERRE
But at last, when he arrived in the Remoy
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passage, he slackened down and glanced
There were other fellows within,
call here, a:nd if thc Head came he would be

behind him.

safe, -
But Dr. Stafford did not. come.

Just_ then the door of Study 1 opened,
and Edward Oswald Handforth emerged. He
was in a hurry, for he turned sharply down
the passage and was about to break into a run,
-~ when he caught gight of Watson, Handforth

came to an abrupt halt, §

- " Great pip ! ** he ejaculated. - |

He continued to stare, and ‘Watson said
notlnng

*What on earth’s the matt@r with you ? "

demanded Handforth, ** You're as pale as a
zhost, by George! Ain't you feeling well,
Wamn ? I say, pull yourself together, you
ass | -

“I—TI'm all right ! * » muttered W.xtﬂom

“ Anyhow, I shall be soon. I———I’d ke a

glass of water.”
Handforth looked alarmed, and just then
Pit.t and Jack Grey appeared.

" Quick-——come here | "’ shouted Handforth,
“This fathead’s ill, or something! He's
going 10 have a fit, 1 believe,”

- =" I—1I tell you, I shall be all right soon ! "
})'mtnd Watson. * I’m not geing to have a
fit, and there’s nothing
Where’s Nlpper ?. Does anybody know where
Nipper is? I v.ant. him ;
- him,”
¢ Why, he's out. in the Tuanﬁle 1 aaid Pitt,
“¥ thinl{ bhe’s waiting for yvou. Great Scott.
you’re looking jolly seedy and as’ uhlte as a
sheet ! Feeliug out of sorts ? 7
“I'll explain later,” said Wat:on dull;
* Iet's go and find "hppcr first.”
- * All right, I’lIl hurry on and get bold of him
in the Triangle. You follow quietly, old son.”
A moment later Grey found me waiting
just against the Ancient House steps., I was
with £ir Montie Tregellis-West, and we were
both wondering what had happened to Tommy
Watson to delay him so long.
- ¥ say, Nipper, Wat*aon § taken queer,”’
m:d Grey, a8 he hurried up.
** Taken queer 2" I rcpeated s‘aring.
“Yes: he looks awfully bad | ? exclaimed
- Grey, He’ 5 a8 pale as a ghost, and his voice
is all funny. He'’s in the Remove passage

now with Handforth and some of the chaps.

He says he wants you pmtuulm]y. He is

coming out now.”
“Begad |’ said Sir Montie. “ This is
- shockin’; dear old boy! TI'm frightiully con-
cerned to hear that Tommy is unwell | *?

When Watson appeared, looking decidedly |

rogey, he tried to recover "his composure,
- An he certainly was fceling a lot better,
" 'The acute smarting was dying down, leaving
only a dull, aching pain, and a little colour

was returmng to his cheeks. A glaqs of cold

water had revived him,

“0Oh, here you arel”
“ The poor chap’s gone dotty, I think, We've

asked him to sit down six times, but he won’t |

take any notice, He says he’d rather stand up.”
“ What's wrong, old son ‘Z e
cvrnedly. |

wrong with me.’

I want to speak to4

gaid Handforth b

1qked con-

“T—X’ve heen through the very dlckem of
a tiine | ”* replied Watson huskily.

““Where 7'

“In the Head’s ﬂtud

“ He didn’t Jamm you, did he 9%

** The worst licking I’ve ever had !’ rep!led
Watson quietly,

" But what on earth for ? * I asked blankly.
“ He gave Pitt two hundred lines for breaking «
his window with a football, so he ecouldn’f
possibly give yom more than fifty for just
punting the ball about in the Triangle.”

[ " That—that’s what I thought,”” muttered
L Watson,

“ But he went mad, I think. Oh,
mr goodness !  I've never been so scared in

fly life, I——I can see him now, staring at
me k"’

And Tommy shuddcred, in smfe of himself,
We all looked at him curiously, quite unable
[ to understand, There was sométhing verv
queer here—something of a most unusua]

1 nature.

“ Scared ? *’ T repeated,
scared of ? 7 -

“‘ The Head.”
"% Ob, don't be an aes 1™ protested Hands

forth, * Nobody’s ever seared of the Head 4
he’s sich a good old gorg ! >’
*“ Of course he i3! * agreed Pitt readilvy. -
~*“ Good old sort!” echoed Tommy Watson

“ What were vou

bitterly. * He’s a beast, a brute, a—a wild
animal!?*’ % 4

‘““Here, steady!’ I protested. - *‘You
mustn’t talk about ~the ‘Head like that, -

Tommy ! ** - )
“But he is—and worsel?” sald Watson

fiercely, *“ He’s a tyrant—a bully ! He slashed
into me like a savage, - You remember that
bounder, Mr., Hunter, who was temporary
Head for a time?

“ Remeinber him ! ** T echoed, * Ever vhody
remembers Hunter, He was the worst bully
aml t rant the school’s ever seen !

ou’re wrong! Dr. Stafford i§ worse! ™
said Watson deliberately.

“Qh, yow're properly mad!* exclaimed
Pitt. “ Don’t talk rot like that, Watson.
The Head’s émt a bully, and he’s not the Kkind
of man to act in a cruel way il

“Don’'t you call this cruel 7’ interrupted
Watson harcshly. “Don't you call thvs the
work of a beast ? **

He pulled up the left sleeve of his coat
and- there, to our horror, we saw several
fierce, ugler-lonkmg weals,  There was no
ml-staklmx heir character,” The man who had
inflicted those marks was an inhwnan wreteh |

CHAPTER IIL
THE SCTIENCE MASTER’S ADVICE,
IR MONTIE TREG EL-
: LIS-WEST uttered a
cry. of horror. . _

*“ Dear old boy !’ he
* This—this is appal-

protesteﬂ

lin’t You are not suggestin’
that the Head caused those shockin’ weals ? *?
“VYes, Tam}’*said Tommy Watson gnmly., e
N But it's impﬁsarblcl” said Pztt “Ii's
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'nhsnlutely impossible, - Watson !
body’s been slashing into you with fearful
force ! The Head would never do a thing like
thqt and you can’t make me believe it ! "
Rather not 1’ gaid Handforth, . :
+ Tommy Watson was feeling stronger nmv
and the scepticism of the juniors revived lum
even more. He held out his arms to me, -
“I’ll show you some more,” he said quietly,
C*“Telp me off with my cnat Nipper; I'm
too sore to manage it alone.”
Pitt and I complied, and then Watson
- requested us to pull up his shirt, We did so,
revealing his bare back. We almost recoiled
with l.orror for his back was livid with terrible

braises and weals. S )
| “ This—this

,

“Good heawns A ganed

- jg terrible 1 *’

“ Awfult " smd Grey. |

. “I—T've . never seen anythin# like it!”
muttered McClure. :

" The fellows were silent while we tenderly

‘Why, some- |

i

replaced the coat., I mentally resolved to take |

" Watson to the dormitory almost at omnce,
s0 that I could rub his sores with roothing
ointment ; but at the moment we were all
anxious and eager to hear -how them terrible

marks had been made. - | . i
- “ Look here ! " said Watson,

. The poor chap had been htemlly beaten
about -all over his _bhedy, and he was sore
from head to foot.

“My only hat!’ said (irey.
done this i3 a bullying cad, right enough!
- What are you going to do, Watson? You
~ought to complain to the Head. He'll skin

the chap who whacked you like this!”
~ “Don’t you believe what 1 say?” de-
manded Watson hotly.  * The Head did this
himself. Do you think I'm telling lies ? I was
" in the study ; I ought to know! I've never
' been 8o staggered in all my life ! *’

' . ** But it's almost beyond belief | e‘:claimed
irey.

* Well, I believe it, anyway,” I sald quietly.
“ Watson Tsn’t a fellow to spin & yarn, you
chaps, Why, we all know that he’s as straight
as a die, and doesn’t even know how to tell a
. whoppcrt - But there’s something behind it—
something beyond our understanding. 1 want
to gct to the bottom of it."”

“ And so do we ! >’ said Pitt grimly,

“If youll let me do a bit of talking, T’ll
tell you what happened,”” said Watson. * No;

. T won’t sit down. 1 don’t feel up to it. The
Head took me into his study and jawed on
-about breaking the regulations. That was
‘nothing ; I was expecting it. Then he seemed
to get a bit fierce, but lt p‘mﬂed off nnd he
- told me to go.”

“He dismissed you 2"

“Yes.”

““ Well, what then ?*

 “71 thanked him, and that seemed to get
his rag out, for some unearthly reason,” went
on Watson, * Anyhow, ‘he grabbed. hold of
. me, and his face was like a demon’s! 1t was
the Head’s face all right, but there avas an
expression of absolute cruclty’ and savagery
~on it, T hobe I'll never see another face so
distorted with awfu! brutality !'" ..

i say, draw it mild !’ protest-ed Cliurch,

4 Whoever’s

} me, anyway,

W.xtbon looked-at him-. qteachly

‘“ However strong the terms I use ‘I ca nl;
possibly express to-you in words the horror
of the whole thing ! ” he exclaimed. “I wish
to goodness somebody had been there to gee it.
The Head turned into a wild animall?’’ . ..

To say that we were astounded is putting
it very mildly, To hear such news of .our
beloved Head was a tremendous bombshell.’
Dr. Stafford was hcmoured and respected
throughout the school. 1t was gencrally -
acknowledged that he was the kindliest

-----

Headmaster who had ever ruled the destinies

of the famous old schor.,

To believe that he had acted as W #f-:on
had described - was almost beyond compre-
hension, and vet we couldn’t doubt the stolid
Tommy. - He wasn’t the sort of fellow to

.e\'xggomte or draw upon his imagination.

In nt*arlv everything he was as blunt &s they
make ‘em, and always to the point. He neithet
made too little nor too much of anything.
He was as reliable as a grandfather’s clock. -

I glanced round-at the juniors. They were:
all looking serious and concerned and they
were gazing at Tommy Watson In an .awe-
str:tl».m manner as we made our way to study C.

* Poorold Tommy ! ” Isaid softly. * You've

| been through it aw ‘{ulh ! I'm sorry, old feliow

—terribly sorry !’
*“ Begad! We all are, dear old boy!'* -
“1 ﬁhould think so ! ” added Pitt. . * We've

‘been so surprised that we haven't had time to

sympathise, But I reckon somebody ought
tol be madc to pay, even if it's the Heﬁd him-
se t o

““ You ought to write to your people ﬂbout
it ' said Church blontly. . _

W atson shook his head. '

“1 won't do that—I don’t “nnt to stlr up
a pile of trouble,’”” he said., *‘ Perhaps the Head
was worried about something, or he might be
going dotty. I don’t know, Anyhow, he
secemed to go rav mg mad while he was whom g
into me,”

“ Let’s have a look at those weals agmn
said Handforth. “I'm not the kind of (‘lmp
to stand and jaw—I'm all for action. DBut
even if I get the sack I'm going to make the
rotter pay!”’

Watson lifted 11p his sleeve again. and while
Handforth was examining the arm, Tommy
suddenly noticed that somebody was standing
in the doorway. for the door itself had hecn
carelessly left open. . N

The somebody was Mer. Hugh Trenton H:e
science master of St. Frank's

** Anything wrong, boys ? b he asked cheerily,

“ Nunno—nothing much, sir,”’ said Tommy
Watson.

Mr. Yrenton entered the study. e was a
fairlv youngish man, upricht, and pleasant
faced., He had not Leen at St Frank’s very
long, but he was quite populitr with all the
feltows, . He had a free and easy style, and
made it a habit to mix with the juniors, interest
himself in their work and pleasure, and gencrally
make himself agreeable. l1le was wlmt the
juniors called a ** pally > master. .

- “ Nothing much ?’’ he ropm’rcd “ Now
then, my boys, that yarn won’t wash-—not with
1 saw some marks on that.arm

——
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of yours, Watson.
you with a cane ? "’
- “Ohn, it’s all right,” sir,” said Watson un-
“cominitably, “I'd rather not say anything,
- it yoy don’t mind.” o |
* Well, that’s a pity,” said Mr. Trenton. *“1I
don’t want you chaps to think that I've been
_eavesdropping, or anything like that. But as
© 1 was coming along the passage I happened to
“ hear something about the Head, Do you
mean tao tell me that Dr, Stafford thrashed you
like this, Watson ? "

“ Oh, well, if you know, sir, there’s no sense
in my keeping quiet,” said Tommy, * Yes, sir,
- the Head did this,” .
- And, hriefly, he explained the circumstances.

“Amazing | "* said Mr. Trenton gravely.
"I can’t help believing, young ’ung, that you
- are exaggerating a bit. But that can’t be
possible, either, because those weals speak
for themselves.
- shouldn’t like a story of this sort to get about
" 100 much.” -

“ How do you mean, sir ? " asked Hand-

forth. “I'm going to tell everybody; I'm
. "blessed if I'll stand by silent while—"""
- . ““But you don't realise, my dear chap, what
it means,’”” interrupted the science master,
“ From all I've heard, the Head is a kindly
man, and not the sort to ill-trcat a boy.”

-+ " He's got, the finest reputation of any Head-
- master, sir,”” I said quietly. i
© - *“That’s what I thought,’” said Mr, Trenton.
* Well, kids, don’t be too-barsh with him be-
. cause of this; it seems to be his first lapse.
- Goodness knows it's not my place to discuss the
Head, Who am I? Only a science master,
after all. But it geems to me that Dr, Stafford
might have been in a fit of temper—a special
- kind of fit, I mean. ' Don’t make too big a song
. about it, but just wait and sce bow things go on.
That's my advice.” _

- Pitt looked at him warnly, |
- "You're a brick, sir,)” he -said. * It's
splendid of you to talk like that, but it really
depends upon Watson himself. I'm not quite
sure what I should do if I had been treated like
he has,”’ | - .
Watson sighed. . St
“ I shan't say much—what’s the good ?
‘he exclaimed dully,
fcel particularly amiable towards the Head.
At the same time, 1 wouldn’t drcam of com-
plaining to the Governors, or anything like that.
~ After all, he’s the Head, isn’t he ? Perhaps
we'd better let it pass.” -
- "¥ou good natured ass!?’” growled Hand-
forth. *“ The man who slashed into vou like
that gught to be horsewhipped ! ™ -
"My dear Handforth, you can’t go and
- horgewhip the_ MHead,” said Mr. Trenton drily.
. " There’s only one course to take—and that is
to comphiin to the Governors. And I know
. Watson won’t do anything of that sort To
- begin -with, it wouldn’t do any good, and,
besides, it’s quite ! ka2ly that the Head himself
1_3&11 make amends in some
own,”

Who's been lammi=g into

'Phere, was no doubt that the fellows were |

impressed with the science master’s generous

"

It’s rather terrible, and 1

{ wasn’t under any delusion,

Ito go. ] .
{ words he turned into a wild beast }

“You can bet I don’t |

} bunked ;

way when he cools |-

 Stafford 2’
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| attitude. But, try as I would, I could not help
| vaguely feeling that Mr. Trenton was not

absolutely sincere, Why I should have this
idea X don’t know, because the science master
was everything that could be desired, cheerful;
friendly, free and easy and altogether likeable,
f]§fut the idea stuck—and I couldn't get rid
0 1 e ) . ’ o
Mr. Trenton went off after a few minutes;
then I tenderly took hold of Watson’s arm, and

led him towards the door,
(. - Come along—upstairs!”” T said softly.
‘We’'ve got to attend to you, my son. W@ -
can do some more talking afterwards.”

“XI'm all right !’ growled Watson, .

“* No you're not, and youw’ve got to come.’

Tommy was not. feeling. strong enough to
resist, and we got him out into the passage,
and then along to the lobby., We were hoping -
that we should not be stopped by anybody.
But it was fate which brought Nelson Iece
along at that very moment. The famous
schoolmaster detective noticed on the instant
that something was amiss, He fixed his gaze

upon Watson. =
“Dear me! What is this 2 he asked
kindly. ‘* Watson! Not unwell, surely ? Not
our sturdy Watson ? » L o .
“It’s nothing, sir,”’ said Tommy hastily.,

“ But it is something, Watson, as I can
plainly see,’’ said Nelson Lee. * Good gracious!
What is that mark upon your leg ?

And then, of course, the truth had to conie
out. - Nelson Lee listened with an incredulous
expression in his eyes as we told him, Indeed, I °
had very seldom seen the guv’'nor express such
amazement, J -

** But this Is extraordinary !’ he exclaimed,
at length, “I ecan only assume that Dr,
Stafford was labouring under a delusion, -
Watson. He must haye imagined that your
offence was far greater than_ it actually was.”?

“ Don’t you believe me, sir 2 *’ asked Watson

‘ Certainly I do.” , : "

“‘Then you’re wrong about what vou just
said, eir,” exclaimed Tommy. *The Head
Why, he told me
And then, just because 1 said a few

LE

LE B

“ Come, Watson .
“It's true, sir, absolutely true!* -
‘*“ Are vou sure that you didn’t provoke Dr, -

“ Quite sure,”

** You said nothing cheeky or disrespectful ? **

‘** Nothing whatever, sir,”” . | |

“ And vet the Head flew into an overpowere
ing rage ? i o

*“ I don’t know whether you can call it rage,
sir,” faid Watson. *‘ I’ve never seen anything
like it before. I believe he’d have murdered
me if I'd stayed, He called me back, but X
I was scared out of my wits, I
heard him rush.to the door, and he made an -
awful cry,”. SR . RN

‘““ And what then ? 2 v 3T w g

“ 1 dan’t know, sir. He went back into his .

study, I suppose,” said Watson. *“ I came
| along the passage, to join the other chaps; I



- And so 1 come along.
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. tnouwht I should be sat‘er Oh, I do wish you'd
zce the Head, sir, and find Uut if there 3 any-
thing wrong. # .

-Nelson Lee logked thou"htful _

. **What precisely do you mean hv that 27
he asked.

** Well, sir, T've got hall an doa that the |
Head “ent out of his mind,”” replied Watson.
““ And yet that can’t be rlgllt either, because |
he knew what he was (101115:, and he knew why
" he was lamming into me.’

“ 1t is all very mysterious aml {INACCoR unt- |
able,” said Nelson Lee. “And I want you
‘boys to keep as quiet as possible about this.
It would be appalling if the whole school got ¢o
know about it. I have no doubt, W a.tﬂ-on that
your own - feelmnrs towards Dr. ‘ntaﬁord are
bitter and——

“1 don’t Lnﬂw <ir,”” interrupted 'Wdt&-on
“1've always respected the Head very much,
In fact, I’ve looked upon him as the best Head-
m%ter a school could possibly have.” So I'm
not going to judge l’lllll too harzhly becauze he
let himself go for once.”

-

“You're too jolly good natured,” grow led,

Handforth:

Nelson Lee was just about to speak when
Tubbs, the Ancient House page-boy hove into
~view. He quickened his pace .as- he saw
Nelson Lee. And when he cawmne up he was
looking somewhat secared,

- ** Beg pardon, su'," he sald.
‘ word sir ?** .
. What is it, Tubbs 2 a«]\ed Nﬁ!son T.ce.

“ Why, sir,~the *Ead would like to se¢ you
in his study at once, sir,”” replied the page-boy.
‘The ’Ead says, says e, will you please go

= (';m T h'wo 2

along and sce ’im as soon as you possibly can,

It’s most important, says the 'E 'n,d, sir,”
Nehon Lee nodded.

*“ Yery. well, Tubbs, T will lose no time,” he |

. said, I must leave you now, boys, but I w 111
gee you again, Watson.”

And Nelson Lee hastened off. We gazed artﬂ‘
: hlm for a mement, and then turned our atten-
tion upon Tubbs, But we didn’t need to ques-
tix the pa"e-bov
talk.

“I say, voung pents, I dunno what's come
over.the *Ead !’ he whispered confidentially.
- He's looking sometlung queer. L.can tell vou.”

“ How do you mean'—queer 2. 1 asked.

*71 dunno ; he scared me,’’ said Tubbs, in an
awed voice. ““ Rang for me, he did, and when
I got in ’is study. he was lonk-ng as palc as a
sheet of paper. ‘ Go a}}d fetch Mr Lee,’ lm savys,

“ Was the Head angry ? " Tasked.,

“ Lor" no, Master '\ILpper ” rteplied Tubbs,
* Not what you might. call angry, but sort of
irritable and impatient-like. And he don't
look well, neither, There’s ﬂumel‘hin stranges
luukmg, about him."” -

We couldn’t get much’ ‘morev out of Tubbs
and we led Tommy Watson upstairs. to be
‘attended to. And, in the meantime, Nelson
. Lee arrived at Dr, Eataﬂord’s study, He tapped,

| -aﬂd wa zed in, r P
- Wls o

He was only too eager to |

1

| seen the Headmaster partake of spirits

apeaking very

- Remaove.
“an inhuman brute would treat a dog.

( HAPTER 1V.
mf:. SFCOND SELF.
— R.MALCOLM STAFFORD
e looked up sharply as -
{99 Nelson Lee entered.-
| 8 *“Ah, Mr. Lee, T am~
N zlad you have come SO promptly
SO —very glad !”’ he exclaimed, ia
a somewhat . trembling voice,
“ 1 fear there is comething wrong with me-—
S()m{‘thl[l" very wiong. I need your advice,”
Nelson Lee regarded the Head critically.
“ 1T trust it is nothing actually serious ? ** he
said, quietly. * You certainly Jook somewhat
ale Dr. staﬁord and I judge that you have
bem recently labouring under some powerful
emotion ?

“ Sit down, Mr, I.ee—-—pleaee sit down | *’ said
the Head, motmnmg Lec to a chair. “ One
moment; though-—just one moment. May I

trouble v{m to get me a small glass of brandy

from the sideboard ? I think it would brace e
2 Certainly ! ”’ said Nelson Lee,

. He fetched the brandy, and Dr.: Sta {furd |

pped it at first, and thcn gulped it down.

ThIB was the firat time that Nelson Lee hailtever

was

a most nnusual oceurrence.

“ Now, Mr. Tee, I want to take you into my
con fidence. I w unt to explain what has occurred
in this stndy. I am staggered—I fear that 1 am
going out of my mind, For I have commltted.
an lmpardonahlc crime.’ ‘

“ Dear me!* =aid Nelson T:cc.
harshly about -vourself

= 8 le are
Dr,
Stafford

“And mth reason,” interrupted the Head.
“ You will agree with me, Mr. Lee, that 1 have
acted as no normal hmnan being (‘ould possibly
act. by And I feel weak and ill w1th the hurror of
it all.”’

Nelson T.ee 3"am gave the Head a critical
clance. There was no sign of anger here—no
animal-like ferocity, such as Tommy Watson
had described. Iee did not disbelieve the
junior. but he certainly had an idea that
Watson had exaggerated to a considerable
extent. -

“ Please tell me what is worrying “you, "
said Lee, quietly. = -

“ 1 have sent for yot, Mr. Tee. because T feel
that” you might be able to .gmderqtaml—ﬂmt
you can pns.subl} help me,”” said the Head-
master, “In many ways, you are as skilled
in medical science as any doctor. Iudeed,

1 have reason to believe that the aver age d{){'tnr

is a mere baby in knowledge compared to you,

That i= why T am anxious to have your opinion.
“You flatter me, Dr. Stafford » said the =

detective,

. *“ No, no—that is not my mﬁention » denied

the Head.,: I will be blunt—I will not spare
myself, Less than half-an-hour ago I had a
junior boy in my room here—Watson; of the
Mr. T.ce, I treated that boy as only
I caned
him until I was exhaunsted—until he fell tﬂ t.ho

-floor, white and drawn with agony.”

L
e=d 7 .

‘Nglson Lee’s face hardened somewhat,

L s
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“ ¥ am astounded that you should say thlq
13r..Stafford,” he exclaimed quietly.

** T'here is one thing I want to ask, Mr. Lec—
have you seen Watson 2 *’

“ Yesg, I have,” -

The Head leaned forward.

e IS t]le Lul

e He is able to walk, and I do not th*nk
he is at all injured,” said Nelson Lee, * But
there is not the slightest doubt that he has been
brutally treated, I am stageered, Dr. Stafiord,
that you should tell me that you have treated
Watson in this manner. It is almost beyond
belief,”? -

“ I caned him until T was no !onger capabln
of wielding the weapon of agony,”” said the
Headmaster. ** To tell yvou that I am grieved
and ashamed is but a fechle attempt to express
my emotions, Iam degraded—I am humbled in
the dust, Mr. Lec. I feel that I can never hold
my head up again.”

The situation was eomewhat dehc.ate, and
Nelson Lee was rather at a lo'as for wmment
He therefore remained silgnt,

- “T have told you the worst-——l ha,ve made
my confession,”” went on the Head., ‘“ And now,
Mr. Lee, I will tell you the rest. I flogged this
boy—wlthout reason and without merey. But
I performed this basely cruelact, aﬂamst iy own

- will—against my own jnclinations.”
* I must confess that I am at a loss to under-
. 8tand,”” said Lee.

“ And I fear that Ishall never be ablo to make
you realise iny.own feelings,”” said Dr. Stafford.
“But I will do my best to tell you how it came
nbout.- il t-r;ur to put my own emotions. into
Worda -

** Possibly that would help us,” |

“You may remember, Mr. Lee, that 1 h‘ld an
outburst of this character on the . Fifth of
November—a week or two back ?” continued
the Head. ** I went ontside, raving, and forbade
t'hle boys to plnwcd with their firework celebra-

ions.”
“ Quite so—I remember distinectly.””

*“ At that time I could not understand what
possessced me to act in such a way,” said the
Head. ‘‘I was harsh, and I was tyrannical.
But it was merely a passing phase, and I con-
cluded my bout by fainfing. A complete day’s
rest made e asg well as ever. And, until to-dayv,
there has becen no recurrence of the disease—
for I can usc no other suitable term.”’

““ The whole thing seems to be very strange
and compiex,” commented Lee.

‘* Strange i3 not the word, Mr. Lee—and 1
fear that my brain must be giving way,” said
Dr. Stafford, quietly. * Yet that is an extra-
ordinary thing, for this morning I was feeling in
“far better health than usual—and now, cxcept
for a slight faintness, I am just myseli,”

“ How did this remarkable outburst com-
mence ? 7’

“ T do not exactly know—but I was exceed-
Ingly irritable during the afternoon,”” replied
the Head.
been,” because there was really nothing to
irritate me., I was angry with myself for being
8o touchy and had-tempered. And so I went for
a short walk. I had just arrived back when I

**Tell me,”

he said cagerly,
very bad 27

met Watson in the Triangle. The boy was kick-

“I don't know why 1 should have |-

1 ing a- football -about—which, as you know, i3

contrary to the strict rules of the échool. How-
ever, under ordinary circumstances, I should
never have noticed this innocent breach.”

“ But  this ewenmg, ".[ gather, you felt ahe..
normal in some way ?

o PlOGlSE]V—*DI‘CCiS(JY 1" sq,i(l the W cad
quickly. *“ That is the exact word, Mr, Lee;
I was abnormal. And I stopped Watgon an
commanded him to come with nme into my
study. Somehow or other I felt that I wanted to
talk to him, and I had an uncontrollable desire
to lay my hands upon the lad ancl punish him
then and tliere.”

“ But, in your leart, you had no desire to
harm him ? ** . |

* Nore, “llatever *’ said the Head.™- * When
he was in my study, I tried in vain to Keep
myself in complete control.  But, strangely
cnough, his wvery words scemed to froad me
on to an excess of violence. Heaven alone knows
why they should have done, becausc the boy
was submissive and rec;pecttul "

** Why, then, did you act in such a way ? 90

““1 eannot tell you, Mr. Lee—I can give you
no plausible explanation of my daatardly

conduct ! ”” confessed Dr. Staflord, humbly.
“I can only tell you what I felt—what I-
suffered. I told Watson to go, and he made
some remark to me—quite innocent—and an
intense and overpowering desire to seize him and
thrash him came over me, It was not my own
will—in some vague way I knew that a demon
within me was guidm" my brain,”

“It is all very peculiar,”” said Lee, frowning,

“ 1t seems so to you, 'and I fear that this
explanation of mine seems weak and paltry,”
explained the Head. * It must sound like the

| feeble excuse of a brute who has realised his

own fault., But that is not the case, Mr. Lec.
I fought against that desire for cruclty——
Heaven, how I fought! But it was no gocd.
My will-power was gone, and I grasped Watson -
and held him.” -

“ And that strange influence was still af
work ?

“Tt was stronger than ever,” replied the
Head. ** A fierce, horrible joy took possession
of me as I felt my fingers grasp the lad’s
shoulder. And then, before I could attempt to
control myself, I was beating him—hitting him
again and again with every ounce of my
strength., LEven while I was doing this I knew
that I was a blackguard and a scoundrel.
But I couldn’t hold my hand—I couldn’t check
myself, Then, exhausted and surfmted with this
bestial orgy, I stageered away.”’ - -

“H'm! Peculml—very very peculiar |*’

“And that is-all T can tell you. Mr. FLee,”.
concluded Dr. Stafford, weakly., *“1I tried
to stop the boy from leaving the room—and I
am indeed thankful that he took no heed of my.
commands. I trembic to think of what micht.
have ¢ce urred if he had come back in response
to my order.” |

“ And after he had gone ? ” |

“1lay in my chair, and recovered my breath.’
And, in some subtle way, I returncd to my.
normal attitude,” said the Head. “ It appeared,
Mr. Lee, a8 ‘rhou"h a second self came to the
fore, - Mv own personal'ty was obscured—

'obliteratcd; And in its place thete stood forth

N
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this harsh brute of a being, It was
me—all that is bad in me—with my -
good - qualitics dulled into inaction. But
ncew I am myself, and I pray that 1 may
never have another such experience !'”

“You have given me a problem of
most bizarre characteristics, Dr, Stafford,”
gaid Nelson Lee, guietly. “ In one or
two minor details your story reminds me -
of the case of a man who was under the
influence of hypnotism.”

“Good - heavens !
suggest——"" - |

‘*No, no! That is impossible,” said
Nclson Lee. “If you had been under any such
influonce Dr. Stafford, you would have remem-
bered nothiny of your actlonsafterwards, There
js no trace ¢f hypnotlsm here. But I am never-
theless convinced that some evtil InAuenee was
at work. How thls Influence aflected you, or
where it emanated from, are quyestions which
I cannot hope to answer at this ecarly stage of
my investigation. However, you may he gaite
surc that 1 shall do my utmost to arrive at a
solutlon of the mystery.” .

" And In the moantime,” asked the Head,
* what is the school thinking of me 2 What will
all the boys say when Watson explulns how
harshly and cruelly I treated him 2 What can
they say 2" he added bitterly, 1 shall be
condemned-—and justly. My whole reputation
is utterly and irrctricvably lost. My good name
3 dragged into the mire !

_And Dr. Stafford bowed his head between
bis hands,

“ 1 bhardly think it is 30 bad as that, Dr.
Btafford,” sald Nelson Lee, “ Ounly a [ew boys

You -dd not R

know of what happened—-and they, T feel sure,
will keep it completely to themselves, Indeed,
they have promlsed me that such will be tho
case.”’ .

“1 am relieved to hear that—Iintenscly
relieved,” said the Head, ** And yet it 13 not
right—it is not just. Why should this brutak
crime of mine be hushed up 2 'Why ghould I
be excused for my terrible conduct ? ™

Nclson Lee rose to his fect,

“ Come, come, Dr. Staflford, there is no rcaron
why we «hould make too mueh of it,”’ he sald,
amiling, ** As I have already sald, I am cone-
vinced that you are not responsible—and, that
belng so, I will assist you, and do all that I can.
Do not worry too much, and take my ndvlee
ro to bed almost at once.’’

Aud, a few minutes Inter, Nelson Lee took his
departure. But the Head did not go to bed, He
aat there In hils study, In front of the crackling
firc. e gazed into the burning embers, and hi

| face was gruve and troubled,
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Little did he imagine that this was only just
the start of the strange events which were soon
to take piace at the old school,

CCHAPTER V.,
THE MAN IN TIIE FOG |

5 OGGY ! ” exclaimed
Haundforth grumpily.
R N “What rotten
g T weather, if you like !
@71 We might just as well be in
AT g% london, with all this murk and

kool oo and drizzte. It’s -enough to
give anybody the hump!” |
He was standing by the window in Study D,
gazing out into the blanket of inky thick,
foggy «rizzle which cnshrouded the. Triangle.

It wa< tather late in the evening, and things -

were uiet in the Remove passage. _
Church and MeClure were just finishing their
prep, and Handforth had been puzzling his
wits over a short story which he was contribut-
ing to the Magazine—my own particular little
journal, which had recently started publiea-
tion. Whether Handforth’s contribution weuld
ever be published was quite another question,
'So far, his literary outpourings had been
gsingularly prolific—and singularly awful. The
. nniyh fellow who couldn’t sec this was Hand-
“forth, _
. *“*Never mind the weather.” said Church,
. looking up. “1t's jolly cosy in here, and
, there’s no need to grumble, I wonder how
‘Watson’s gettingon ?”° - \

“ Oh, he’s all right,” said Handforth. “1I
was in Study C just now, and he’s a lot better,
_ doing his prep, I think. But I'm net going to

think about that business now—there's some-
thing mere important on hand.”

As a matter of fact, Tommy Watson was a
very great deal better, After iny treatment he
bucked up, and his pains decreased. He was a
sturdy beggar, and within two or threc days
he would be quite himself.

“ Tat lot of good having study mates,” went
on Handforth. “ You chaps are about as much
use as wooden statues.”

‘“ What’s bitinz you now ? ”” asked McClure,

‘“ Nothing's bitiig wme, you fathead!”

. snapped Handforth. * But I'm just starting a
‘ripping boxing story—a regular stunner. In
fact, it’ll be the best boxing story that'’s ever
been written 1’ :

«Well, of course, fhere’s nothing like
modesty | ** observed Church.

“ There’s no need for a genius to be modest |
gaid Handforth. ‘‘I’'m not boasting, of course,
but I’ve discovered that I'm a perfect terror
when it comes to writing.” _

““ You are ! ”’ said Church. - .

Sarcasm was lost upon Handforth.

“ That’'s just what I said,” he agreed. “ A
perfect terror, my sons. I didn’t even rcalise it
antil I started writing. And then 1 found that

1 could reel off the most; dramatic stuft by the
yard. Of course, I could write these stories,

and get them published in the best London |

magazines—but I don’t want to take iy
talent away from the.school ] ™ e

Church and McClure tried hard not to snile.
Handforth wasn’t actually bragging—whdt-
ever his faults, he wasn’t a boaster by nature.
He really and truly thought that he could do
these things, and he was stating them as a

matter of fact. 5 : |
“If you'rc so jolly smart at that sort of

business, why do you want any help froin.
“We ain’t

us ? " asked McClure ﬁOintEdl}'.
clever—we’re just dwll and ordinary.
don’t claim to be genial asses !” |
“*“*What ?2” - oo .
“ Geniuses, I mean!” added McClure
hastily. ¥, o
“ Yiven if vou did claim it, nobody would
believe vou ! ” said Handforth tartly. ‘ What
I want to get at is this. In my story there’s.a
champion boxer—a young kid in the Third.
He is pushed along by a giddv promoter who
is a bit of a swindler. And this kid is Yooked to
fight Jack Dempsey for the world's cham-
pionship.” ' e
_*“And-I suppose he wins it ?" grinned
Church. | : o
“0f course he does—he knocks Jack
Dempsey tlying,” explained Handforth, * The
kid’s only twelve, but that's a detail. I'm
making him & marvellons boxer o .
“Te must be marvellous, too!” chuckled
McClure, - -

We

““Well, he’s something like me !’ explained

Handforth modestly. -
“Ha, ha, ha | ”
“You cackling fatheads ' |t
“ Dash it all, Handy, that’s going a hib too

-

" -

far ! ” said McClure. ‘*Why, you can’t box.
half as well as Churchy. You may be a jolly -

cood fighter when it coines to slamming, but
taking boxing as an art—-a scicnce—Church
can show you-a good few points.” - g
; ';:‘You—y_ou pitiful ass!” snorted Hand-
orth. :

“My dear chap, it's true—you ca'n’t-'deny:_

it,” said McClure. . ** Hang it all, give credit
where credit is due. Church couldn’t knock
vou out, any more than he could knock a houso
over. But at an cxhibitioh of real boxing he
could show yvou thousands of points, I'm not

.making an tdle statement—you can prove it

just when you like.”
- Handforth volledl up his sleeves.
C*“1'1l jolly well prove it now !  he roared,

** Here, steady cp 1 *’ gasped Church, hacking
away. *‘ This is nothing to do with me. What
the dickens did vou start him off for, Clurey 7
- “Do be‘sensible, Handy,” put in MeClure

quickly. *“I didn’t say that Church could fight -

vou, Fighting’s diffcrent to bhoxing. You're

wr

heavier than he is, and not in the same class.”

““Huh! Youre dotty !|” snapped Hand-
forth. . “I’ll tell you what, T'm not going to

let this thing stand as i¢ is., We’ll soon put it

‘te the test properlv. Come over to the gym,.

and we’ll shove on the gloves;, and get some of
the chaps to act as judges—there’s bound to be
a few there.” |

“ Right ! ” said MeClure promptly. .** Are

vou game, Church ?
“ Of course,” said Church,
Hand{orth glared,

grimly,

*“Come on—we’ll soon écttlel this ! ” he said
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(‘hurch was quite conﬁdcnt He knew well
enough that he couldn’t lick Handforth in a
fist ﬂwht But at a sparring exhibition he was

quite capable of taking all the honours. Hand-
forth was & slogger—a hard hitter and a fighter |.

who siwnply didn’t know the meaning of the
word surrender. But when it came to a pretty
boxing exhibition, Handforth was 111111:5 in the
rear. '
The three juniors douned their caps and
sallied out. They went along the passage,
through the Jobby, and then out into the
Prianngle. The fog was certainly very thick.
Wreathing billows of it swirled across the
doorway, and it was impossible to'see the
Jights of.the College House through the murk.
There was scarcely a breath of wind, and all
“ordinary L;{:uuml:a were deadened,

“Jt's like pea

“My hut!” siud Church,

soup !’

~“ Poesn’t taste like it ! ” ﬂmnted MecClure,
They charged into the 1111%1;———-1?01 although

; tluch there was not much dirt al}uut it, It was

a sea fog which had come up from the coast
during the evening. The juniors wended their
way over the damp Triangle in the direction of

the College House. They seemed to be walking .

in a world of their own, but they knew their
way, and could have found the gymnasium
bhudfold

And, just as they were. oppoqlte the old
ch qtnuts a little puﬁ of wind came along and
cleared the fog for the moment. The trees
. stood out clearly, and were then swallowed up
again. But, during that brief spell, the juniors
saw comething which rather %urpnscd them.

Standing against one of the old trees was a
| figur e—the cloaked figure of a‘man !

There was no mistaking if. He had moved
slightly, probably in an attempt to hide himself
" in the fog. He was certainly. not a member of

'St. Frank’s. He wore a strange cloak,” and. his
- soft felt hat was drawn over his eyes. Hand~
forth came to an abrupt halt. .

* Did you see him ? " he wlucpercd tensely.

"¢ Yes: who was it 2
.0 Somebody. who 011g]1tn’t to be here, »

repliecd Handforth, - “ What does he mean by
- lurking about the Triangle ? T'll bet he’s a
bq‘rgldr-—-“ aiting for every body togo tobed !”

*Oh, rats!” said Church, * You alwa}'s
were a, cha.p to imagine things——"

“I’'m going to have a look into this !’ said |

Handforth. * If the man’s 0. K.,
~ to give an account of himself. .
ing fishy—that’s all I can say. If he’d come on
Teal business he wouldn’t lurk over there
among the trees. And even if he isn’t a burglar,
he might be a bookie, or some scallvwag of
that sort—waiting to have a word with ¥ull-
wood, or Kenmore of the Sixth. We’ll touch
him up!”

Haudforth wasted no further tlme, but ran
swiftly towards the trees, with Church and
McClure in close attendance. They arrived,
and Handforth nearly drove his nose into one
“of the trees before he could-pull up.

There was a movement near b}", aml a
shadowy figure hurried off.

“ This

*““There he is I shouted Handfort,h
W‘lv 1 |} ]

he’ll be able

But it’s thunder- |

]

in this soup

‘forgotten it until this moment.

LEE LIBR‘@&Y |1

nguro mnvm" in the fog ﬁhcad Handforth
increased hiq pace, and grasped the stranger’s -
shoulder. But his hand was shaken off, “and .
the man plunged blindly on.

All three juniors were excited by now. The

very fact that the fellow had fled proved that

he was not here on legitimate business, And
Handforth & Co. were so close behind that there

fwas hardly any possibility of their quarry

getting away. More than once Handforth oot
hold of him, only to lose his grasp again. - .

Thevy went charging on through  the - forr
And then something- happened - which thg
juniors had been hilf-éxpecting. Their sense
of direction told them that they were making
towards -the shrubbery, behind .which lay the -
monastery ruins. And suddenly, the stranger
went plunging wildly into a thick mass oOf -
bushes. He had not known they were there
until it was too late to pull himself u

And so great was his speed that he ‘céashed
right through the first bush without losing his
balance. Handiorth & Co. crashed after him.
It was unfortunate that Edward Oswald should
have fallen over just then, his ankle catching-
upon a broken branch. Church toppled over
his back, and McClure charged into the pair of -
them. And by the time the}' extricated them-
selves, there was no sign or sound of the .
Btrancrt,r

* Great pip !’ gasped Handferth, Whprc
—what You—you blundering assesa !’ he

roared. ~** We've lost him ;um\-—and it’s all
your fault!” > -
- **Our fault ! ” yelled Church.

“0Of course!”

“ You—you—-"

““ Oh, it’s no ood: arguing—that won’t do
any good ! ” interrupted Handforth. “ J)uln i
you -come- blundering -over me after you gL
tripped me up ? .

“*Who 'mpped youun?2”

“You did ! ”

““ Why, you-awiul ﬂhhm 1" shonuted Clmrch.
“You fell over that bu-h, and we stumbled
over you. It was your fault entirely, Handy, -
and it’s like your nerve to accuse us, It was a
sheer act'ldent so what’s the good of talking ?
The man’s gone, and we can’t hopc to ﬂnd lnm

L1

¢

“We'll Jolly well tr}, to, anyvhow,”’ said
Handforth doggedly. |

They pressed on, skirting round the bush.
And just then: Handforth remembered that
he carried a pocket electric torch.  He had
As he had
cxplained to his chums, a detective never went -
out without an electric torch. And as Hand-
forth considered himself a detective, he was
naturally well supplied.

He jerked out the electric lamp, and ‘5Wlt(‘h0(1
it on. A bright beam of light shot out, but, the

rays were only cast back by the fog, and the
}ug]%t hardly penetratecd more than four or five
ce

Handforth and Co. went through the shrub-
bery, and then eontinued their 111vestlg'1ﬂom
a.mong the old monastery ruins. But, after
spending ten minutes at this job, even Hand-
forth realised that it was a sheer waste of good
time. The mysterious stranger had easily given

¢ ran sharply, -and conld ]ubt see the dmn » his purquers the slip, mded ln the friendly Il]hf}

L]
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“ Oh wel], it's no good ! " growled Hand-
furth. “ Still, it’s rotten, all the same. We shall
never know who that chap was, or why he was
Jurking in the Triangle.

this time, my sons ! ”’

“ Let's get hack " said Church, shivering.’

“ Yigh ! This fog’s as cold as ice !

They wended their way thrmwh the ruins,
and then back through the shmbherv, and past
the hush which had been the main cause of the
trouble. Han-:lforth still had his electric toreh
woing.
g "t]:‘}“-'ld on ! ” said Church suddenly, “ What’s

l;l 1 3 ]

“What’s what ?2**

*“ [ just saw something glinting in that bush.”

“ Glinting 2

‘“ Never heard the word hefore 2 asked
Church sarcasticallv. *“ Just shove the light
on that bush again, and you’ll see what I mean,
1" don’t suppose it’s auythmg important, but
you never know ; and you’re ‘11“ ays searclunrr
for clues.”
; ‘;]BIesseﬂ waste of time ! * growled Hand-
orth
g 1-{3 directed the I:ght of his torch upon the

ush.
- nbject which ‘had attracted Church’s attention
wag found.
-an angle,

However, at last the thing was located. It
secemed to he of silver, and was tangled among
the twigs-and Lr; wnehes.  Church picked it out,
and then discovered that the little silver Ject
was aflixed to a silken cord. The endg of the
cord were frayed and broken.

<. ** This looks jolly queer ! I said Chureh #-
wonder what it can be
“What is lt ? "l'llllllg 9 n asked Hand-
forth.
- Ashilling ? N o, vouass ! ” went on"Church.
* Tt’s ahout the same size as a shilling, and it’s
n disc,  But it’s much thinner, and there’s a
design on it. Look! It seems to be a kind of
a circle with a diamond inside it!’
y Then it

“ Diamond ? " asked McClure.
must be worth something ! *

“ Not a real diamond, yon chump ! growled
Church. ““ That's the . design—a diamond
shape within a circle. 1t must mean something,
) suppose. That chap we chased must have
.dropped it as he ran.’

Handforth smiled 1}1tymg15f, and rfra,bbed

the silver disc. -
~ “Youblockhead ! " he cxclmmed. “ Dropped
it ! Of course he didn’t drop it! I’ll bet he
wore this thing hanging on his waistcoat, like a
watch-chain, And the cord caught in a twig,
and it was pulled out without him knowing
anything about it. Let’s take it into the
lobby and look at it properly.”
. Church felt like asking how the d:sc could
have been pulled from the stranger’s waistcoat
"when that waistcoat was completely covered
by a heavy cloak. But he didn’t want to raise
any-further arguments. So the- three juniors
found their way back to the Ancient House
lobby.

I was just passing through as they entered,
and Church called tf} me at once,

And I'd have given a,
quid to find out. It micht have been areal case

But it was some moments before the i

He had caught that one glint at |

H

l

F

hlS throat.

 Handforth darkly.

eW

“T say, Nipper,’” he said.
a look at this!”

“ Who told you to call Nipper ? " demanded
““This 18 our mystery !
We don’t want any outsiders in this. I'm going
to investigate the aflair thoroughly, so 50u
needn’t worry.” i

I grinned as I came up.

“ What's the dark and terrible sccret ?” T
inquired.  * Hallo! That’s a rummy looking
thing yow've got, Handy. What is it ?" *

“ Find out!* replied Wandforth gruffly.

“ Professional - jealousy, I suppose!” I
chuckled. “ All right, Handy. I won’'t butt.
in, I'll allow you to inv estigate the problem
to your heart’s content., In fact, I'm lwt
interested in the least.””

But Church and McClure—who had sad
lack of faith in their chief—insisted upon tellmg: '
me all about, it. They explained how they
had chased the mysterious stranger, and how
the disc had been discovered, I listened with’
growing interest, until, indeed, I became con-:
vinced that thls was not one of Handforth's
usual wild-goose chases, There was somethmﬂ‘
really serious behind it. '

“ And this little thmg was hangmg on the_
bush ? ' I asked.

* Yes,” said Handforth. “T found it there.”’
“¥ found it, you mean,” remarked (hurdl._
“ Anyhow, I saw it first. '

“Of course, you'll claim all the CI'Edlt o
said Handforth tartly. ‘I found it, I tell you.
It was evidently fixed to the man’s waistcoat,
like a watch-chain, and it was pulled off

“No,” I interrupted, “It’s far more likelv -
that it was round his neck. That’s why this
gilken cord is so leng. .When he plunged head- -
first into the bush, a branch caught him, and
the cord was pulled out and broken. I don’t
 suppose the man knew anything about it.” -

“ You can have your own opinion, of course,” -
said Handforth airily. * Personally, 1 think
that's a dotty idea, Just as if a chap would
carry a disc of this sort round his giddy neck ! ’»

““ Well, it’s far more likely than carrying it
across his waistcoat,” said Church. “ I reckon
Nipper’s idea i3 the most plausible. - But what
are we going to do about it ? Don’t you tth :
we'd better tell somebody 2

“T don’t know vyet,” I said. * Of course,
the whole thing may be a fizzle : Handforth’s
detective chases generally are——""

“ What !> snorted MHandforth, “You |
rotter § -This is what comes of letting you into
the secret. You can jolly well clear off

“ Now, boys, no quarrelling ! *’ said a pleasant
voice from  the rear. * What's the merry
argument ? Let your uncle hear all about it ! ' -

Mr. Trenton came up, smiling.

“ T¢’s nothing much, sir,” said Handfm:tl:
“ You see, we found—— Why, great plp i
hat on earth—"",,

Handforth broke off abruptly, for the science
master had changed colour, and he was staring
fixedly at that curious silver disc. He staggered
back slightiy, and a hoarqe exchmatlon rose in -

# Come and hava

" 5. .
<1 ]



£ CHAPTER VI
TAE MYSTERY OF THE SILVER DISC,

' E stared at Mr. Trenton in
; astonishment. |
, - What could- be the

;| reason for his startled
 ¢aze? Why was he staring at
| that little silver object so fi: cedly ?
: What could it mean to him for,
it meant something to him "that

ohviously,
we could. not understand. -

v Anything the matter, sir?” I asked
cunonslv : - -
“ What ? Ol—er—nothing ! exclaimed
AT Trentnn hastily pulling Limsel together.
 Nothing at all, Nipper. Quite a curicus little
UhIP(l' Where dxd you say you found it ? "’

I could tell at once that Mr. Trenton was
fnrr:mﬂ' bimself to he calin, and that it was only
ln an cffort that he succeeded in assuming &
reless tone. His eves were gleaming strangely
nlnmat with a look of fear, I thought,

““ We got it off t]mt bush, eir,” bald Hand-
furth lucidly,
. Bush ? - What hu::.h R

“ Jut in the Trlanrrle sir.”

**You young ass ! “That’s no explanation ! *
gsaid Mr. Trenton sharply. *“ What do you
mean—you got it from a bush in the Tria ngle 2

“You scc, that man left it there when he
- escaped,” explained Handforth.
~ Again the science master started.

“What man ? ”’ he demanded.

‘““Why, the fellow we were chazing,” ex-
plaiaed Handforth., ‘“ He managed to get away
from us, but he left this behind as a clue.” -

“ Tet me sce it,”" said Mr. Trenton. -

* There you are, sir,”” saidl Handforth, dang-
lmr.z it in front of the science master's eyes, but

J.Lm;z care not to let it out of his own pnwae%mn.
“ It’s a clue, sir, and it might lead to the arrest
of the hurrf]ar. I'm going to investigate the
whole mystery.” ©
: **Don’t you be such a young monkey!”
sald Mr. Trenton, still trying to be careless.
f* Quite an interesting little relie, by all appear-
ances. I can't imagine what it represents, but
it seems to be a badge or something of that
kind, You'd better leave it in my kceping,
Hﬂmlfurfh o

 1'd rather not, sir.” -

“ Nonsense ! Come along!' laughed the
science master, “ Hand it_over ! ™

Himrlforlh looked obstinate. - - ~

* I don’t want to offend you, sir, but I found
it, and 1'm entitled to keep it untii the right
owner is discovered,” he sxid firmly. * In any
case, if I gave it to anybody at all, T should ask
my Housemaster to take charge of it.”

This, in a w ay, was a slight upon Mr. Trenton,
and the latter was not slow to see it. He looked
grim for a second, but then bwke into a laugh.

“ Well, hang it all, we'rc not going to
quarrel " he said li"htlv ‘““ Have your own
way, Handforth ; T w Qn't press you, my
Obstinate young sparl\ Keep your blessed
dis¢, and I wish you luck with it. May it bring
glea,t riches down upon your unlovely head ! ”

;&nd Mr. Trenton, chuckling, strolled away.
. < He's a decent surt hut he needs pntting in
i r-’: pl.u:c now and dg‘lill ' remarked Hamlfmth

48 ]‘.ikei'v I was cgoing to lnnd’ it over to him {
It’s a cluo and therc’s no telling what it may

lead to. ’lhern. a mystery here, nmy sons
that means tremendous lot of llth’:‘wt]g‘Ltlng
I'm going on the traek at once.”

* Out in this fog ? ” aﬂ\ed Church,

“ Yes, of course.” Wy

 Oh, draw it mild--—'

“ Out. in this fog!” s.ml Handforth grm-l:,

S Dou’t you know that it is alwavs better to |

get on the track of a criminal while the scent’s
}}[nt ? Ask Nipper here—he’ll tell you all about
l »y ]
 Well, that's a good principle, of course,"’
I a"reod “At the same time, Handy, it
mustn’t be taken too literally. I don’t sec how
vou could very well get on this scent to-night.
As far as 1 can uml{,rutaml, yvou lost-the chap
hopelessly in the fog” |
* Yes, we did,” said Church. |
“ Then it'll he a sheer waste of time to 1’.'.‘0
out,” I said. ° Yon might just as well look for
a needle in a havstack. Take the advice of an.
old hand, my sons. Go straight to Mr. Lee,
and tell him all .lbmlt it, and give that Ih"‘f'
dis¢ over irto his care.””
Handforth shook his head. :
“Not likely!” he retorted. ““ This 18 ny
se, and I'm not going to present it to Mr. Lico.

T'm ﬂ'omn' on the track at once, and you cai jaw -

until 1-)00111-.(Ln, and you mmt 11111151: me
change my mind.”

“ Oh, all right ! Have vour own giddy way ! **
I exclaimmed., ** But I warn you, yvou'll go on a
fruitless journey, It's a sheer waste of time
and energy to go out into this fog.”

I walked off, considerably puzzled about
what IIandforth and Co. had told me. Previous
to that T had bLeen gforely exercised in mind
regarding the singular behaviour of the Head.

-And now this second mystery had (‘nxne*—*
although T hardly suspected that there was an
particular slgnificanca about the cilver dm-
The fellosy whom Handforth & Co. had seen
was probably a tramp on the lookout for what
he could sneak. In that case the little badge
vas quite valueless, and meant nothing.

Handforth & (Co. remained in the lobby for
a little while., Churceh and MoClure looked ot
into the fog, and shivered. The night was

| cold and mizerable, and Study D secined var-

ticularly cosy v.hon the two ]uniors Tuought of

| it.  Church ghook himself vigerously.
" Well, there’s no sense in stopping here,” hie
remarked. ** Come on, Clurey—we 1ight ag

well get to the study if Handforth’s going out.,
There’s no reagon why we should stay here,"
** None at all.,”” agreed MceClure promytlv
H'mdtnrth glamd
" Your old tricks, ch ?” he qnamwd 80
vou think I'm g(}]ng on this tri p alone 7’ .
L Of ecourse yvou *re"’ -
“Well, I'm not—you’re coming with me !”’

““ Oh, ring off, Handy !’ protested Church,
“Is your wilceze—we don’t want anythin;:
to do with it. Besides, a detective can always
follow a trail better if he's by himself, That.
stands to reason. Welre awiul blunderers,
and .we should only get in your way at every
turi. It you want to secure good results, you
couldn't do better than go by yourself | "
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Handforth seized his two chums firmly and
dﬂtermmedly

“We're all going !’ he exclaimed. “ And
i€ you chaps want to back out you ought to
pe ashamed of yourselve:, VYou ouﬂht. to be
only too jolly pleased that I'm ta.huw you
with me,”

** We're not pleased 1 ** roared Church,
don’t want togo | "

“ Well, you’re commg——-but first of all we’ll
stip into the study, and make out, a little plan of
actlon, said Handforth. *“* We can’t very
well diseuss matters here—there’s no privacy
in the lobby. Come on,”

The three juniors hurried along the Remove
passage until they came to Study D. They
entered, Handforth switched on thc electric
~ light, and closed the door. MeClure w vnt over
.md poked the fire into a hlaze.

*“ Ah, that’s better,”” he said.

L \‘T

“ In any case,

it’ll 50011 be supper tune, and there’s no chance

of going out on an investigation.
- Handy, and give it up.”
Handforth made no reply. He was standiug
the table, examining the little silver
object under the strong light of the electrie
lamp.  He turned it over and over and over,
but could make no more of it.
- dise with that quaint design on one side.
Handforth put it down after a while, and left
i!z on the table. Thcn he went over to thv easy

[l b B " = Fal |
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“F can sce it all!” he murmuled, after 3
while. |

“Eh??*”

“ I'ye reconstructed the whole crime ! ' said
Handforth,

“YIWhat erime 2?2

“ Why, the the Well, I know exac*ly
why that man came here, and what he meand
to do,” went on Edward Oswald. * I’ve been
All you need is brain power
on a job of this 1-..i1ul You need a clear head,
and all that kind of thing. Listen to me, and
I'll explain.”’. :

“QOh, go on!* groaned Church,

. ‘Wcl] first of all, the man came to %f
Frank’s with the idea of comniitting burglary,’”

said Handforth. * That was his chief schee,. o
* How did vou deduce that ? *’

“Rasy ! Why should a man come to bt.
Frank’s, and lurk in the Triangle ? Not be-
cause he wanted to see anvbody, or he’d have
walked straight in, Not because he was merely
2 common or garden tramp, for in that cace he
would have gone round at the back, cmlg'.m,
things from the domestic qunr!erﬂ. That's
absolutely logical, and you can't get aw ay
from it.”

e Well, anything else 2 ?

“Of course—qa lot 9159 ” said Handforth.
“ This chap was standing in the Triangle, and
he was probably waiting there for an hour.”
 How do yon know it was an hour ? ”?
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tnap had been mﬂldnﬂ‘ round and round,
dieging up the gravel with his boots.”-

- ()h_ first (1-1%‘5 | >? saidd Church. * I =suppose
yow've forgotten that a erowd of fags were
playving about aroun: those trees earlier in the
evening 2 Racing round them, aund stirring
up the gmund i

Handiorth Ermmed

“ That’s nothing—footprints - I mean were
mfu‘lf' by this man,” be =aid, *‘Then again,
1 deduce that he was about five-foot-six. fauh
voung, and quite actne That uould sen'c
az a good description for tue police.”

“ What was his face like ? ' asked \I Ciure

“How do I know, you ass.”

“ But can’t yon deduce that ?”

“You fathead! A dete(nve can’t deduce
things unless he secs em 17’ z-norted Hand-
~ forth.

* My dear old Handy. doduclmn isn’t secing
things,”’ said Church. * Deduction is g"ttmﬁ
it nds without seeing anvthing at aill.”

Handforth rose to hls feet.

* Do yon think you're ﬂmng to teach me my
own giddy business 2 he snapped, 1
know what I'm ﬂoing—-anl I know that you
chaps will get sorae prize thick ears if you don’t
shut up, “I'm right in the middle of my
thoughits, and I don’t want any more interrup-
+ tions. Youwd better hand me that silver dlsc
1 want to give it another examination.”

Church was about to pick it up when a most
unexpected occurrence took place. Without
the slightest warning the lower sash of the
study window was ﬂun;g up with a crash. A

billoiww of mist came rolling in, and it was so
thick that only the ‘*].ldd(.ﬁ‘l'*u outline of a man
outsicle could be seen. Church and MeClure
stared at the window, rather st:u:tlt:d and
Handforth twisted round

“ Who’s that 2 ‘he demanded sharply.

There was no rcpl} | |

“Tryving to be funny, eh ?” roared Hand-
forth, !enpuw to his feet. * Bv (teorge !
vlun(h yonr aiddy nose Ior playing a trick like
this

Hisssssss ! |

There was a sudden sound of small objeets
shooting through the air. The juniors had a
olimpse of stones coming into the room with
ureat force.  They instinctively ducked., The
man outside in the fog had obviously picked

.utp a handful of coarse gravel, and had ﬂunn'
1

mnﬂ'—hanffmbang—pop !

The pebbles rattled mz.unst the wall and the
door. And several of them smashed against
the glass clectric lammp—-the single bullh which
Prowded the study with light. There was a

oud pop as it exploded into a hundred frag-
ments, and the room was plun"cd into inky
darkiness |

CHAPTER VII.
- VANISHED !
FLSON LEE stmkerl his

N . chin thoughtiully.

“A - very peculiar
claimed.

story, Nipper,” he ex-
““I must confess that

I am rather puzzied, 1t is a pity

I was not out in the Triangle at the timne, or 1

v

might h'n't caught a rr]unpqc of this m; ‘-.‘.,(ﬂ'muq
stranger,”
th Only Handforth nnd his chums were there,

5ir' I said. * Of course, they messed it up—
thex let the chap get away =

“We ‘ean hardly blame them beeanse of -
that voung ‘un.”’ interrupted the guv’nor
' In such a fog as this 1 am not surprised that -
the atranger elnded captiure., Indeed, it would |
have been rather astonishing if he had been

held.- But what is this story about a silver
dise attached to a piece of silken eord “ ‘-’ . e

“%Well, you see, gir, the man was hanff:n_r: :
about the Triangle for some reason, when
H,mdforth & Co, disturbed him,” I e\plamt,d

‘ He bunked, and they chased him, In the.
fog he blundered into one of the bushes against.
the shrubbery. I suppose he canght his neck,
-aml a twig caught the cord oﬁ, and bml-ht,
li* -

“ Leaving this peculiar ﬂlac attﬂChE‘Ll to ﬂte
bush ? *’

“* Exactly.”

“H'm! Quite probal
bable,” lﬂh‘wﬂ Nelson Loo +J lt was rather.
astute of Handforth, T must say, to rescuc that.
t;lllbc. and take pnssekamn of it, '& ou S0, 1t I

iink 27

—-m“ﬁ

11k )

“YVes, sir.’

* W’lut was lt like ? ” i

“ Yell, I wanted you to come almlﬂr to H: md~
forth’s thdy and look at it for },mu'aelf A

eplied, That’ll be a lot better  than me
:1e~=ccr1hm" it—although there’s nothing mu(,h to
dt‘SCI‘lb(‘

“ It iz quite lﬁwlv that I shnll do as Vnu

suggest, Nipper,” said Lee. . * However, there .
is 110 reason wh:i,r Voll shouldn’t tell me how the
dise is designed, Are theve any 'let-t{:rs upon
1‘. E’ 2 )
& No. sir—it’s f-nnplv a (u'Lle with a dlam(m{l
in¢ide the circle,”’ 1 1'{*phed. “ Quite a simple -
affair, but. mthor striking in effect. ]t SEEMS
to me that it muost be an emblem, or a badge.

—1_—.—.—_———--—---—-——-—-—-—-—_

Possibly it’s simply the bmlgn of a gld(h grmetv
or a gpe ‘1.11 tuule uniow,”” I added, mth 0
arin.

“I hardly think tha{“ Mpper " gaid l\elaan
Lee. ‘1 shall ccrhmlv come along to Hand-
forth’s study and have a look at it. . The cir- -
cumstances arc entirely pwuhar-—and I may -
say, most significant.”’ : _ ‘

* Why significant, sir?

% W{zll Nipper, I think we can aﬂ%ume wilth
a fair amount. of accuracy, that this htrking
stranger was in the Trmngle for the sole pur-
pose of meeting Mr. Hugh Trenton, our worthy
new science master.”

1 looked at the guv'nor hard.
“My hat!” I exclaimed.
don’t suspect Mr. Trenton——""

“1 have no suspicions against Ml Trenton
—yet,” interrupted Nelson Lee. ‘It is o8-
sible that I shall never have any suspicions
against him, But, my dear lad, it must bc
patent to vou that Mr. Trenton knows some- |
thing about this circle and diamond emblem,
His very attitude when he saw the thing proved -
that. Now, there are several thecries. which
we may pmoeod to develop. TFor example, is
Mr. ‘Frenton associated with the stranger who

-

“ You—you

‘llll‘ked in the Triangle, and if so, what docs
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this o,s*:ociat:on amount to ? Agmn is Mr.

- Trenton in fear of this st.ranger, and was he

alarmed when he caught sight of that sign 2
* Well, he looked a bit scared,* I said. |

“There are many lines of inquiry which we
- ean’ take up,” went on the detective., “I am
-aware, too, Nipper, that yvour description of

this.disc awakens a kind of echo at thc lnck of
my mind.”

** An echo, sir 72

“ Yes, it has struck a chord of my memory,”
said Lee thoughtfully. ““ I cannot recall w here
- 1 have heard of that disc previously, or in what

connection. My memory is an excellent one, |
I believe, and this seems to indicate that I have
previously had only a casual knowledge of the
badge. But I eertainly have met with it
-somewhere, and I mean to discover the truth.”

‘Do you think there’s anything criminal

~_ nt the bottom of it 2 * I asked.
~ %1t would be most unwise of me to think
- anything of the sort,” said Nelson Lee.
" business may be s:mple amnl innocent. On
. the other hand, it may be complex and sinister.

- In gpite of myself, I am inclined to the latter |

view, although, strictly Speak]l’l% we should
leep our minds quite open. on’t like all
this mystery, Nipper—it means something. We
“have got to discover the real lie of the land.”
- tN]elson Lee rose to bhis feet and o ossed the

udy
~ * You're coming along to scc thdforth
“now, sir ? ”’ I asked,

it Yes !l f ] -

“ Oh, good | ”? "

Iled the way out, and we were soon hurrying
towards the Remove passage. Just when
- we reached it we heard a sudden noize, like
the rattle of stones upon a door. And this
noise was accompanied by a soft, peculiar bang.
" % Hallo!” Isaid. * What was that ? ** -

. Nelson Lee compressed his lips. #
o * } don’t know—Dbut I suspeet— '
" "He got no further, but ran on at full speed.

Arriving at the door of Study D, he wrenched

it open and found the apartment in total
darkness, Church came blundering into the
detective,
heard.

- * After hlll‘l, you fatheads!” he roared.
- *“*PDonit stand looking! There yon are—
I’'ve got him! Quick! Dring a light!”

The room, plunged into total darkness by
the sudden extinguishing of.the electrié hght
had brought about great confusion. Hand-
forth & Co. floundered about the study,
bewildered and rather alarmed.

. They instinctively knew that some intruder
had entered the room—that black figurec who
~had been outside in the fog. Why he had
come in Handforth did not know, and could {
not guess. There was not much time for
thm:ght ' :

And then, in the total gloom, Handforth
grahbed hold of the figure—he had seen it
looming near the window, dimly and vaguely
outlined against the fog. Incidentally the
- figure belonged - to McClure, but Hanc{f
was not aware of thig fact. ‘He clung desper-
ately to his chum, and yelled for lights,

“You fatheads | i he roared. s Don’t,

“The "r
choked ? * gasped McClure.

LEE, LIBRARY [liesias

stand there blocking up the doorway! Bring
2 h"ht. before this rotter gets away1”
Gug—gug—gug—-grooooh § mumbled
the prisoner. :
I dashed into the study, pulled out my
electric torch, and switched it on Handforth
was revealed, clutching McClure lovingly round
the mneck, Edward Oswald looked up

triumphantly. -

“Hold him!"” he gasped, ¥ Lemme a
hand | 8 g

‘““ No necessity,” I =aid shortl:,. e McClure
doesn’t need holding | **

“What!®

‘Handforth gazed at his prisoner mldly, and
{ dropped him. : -

“ You—you silly lunatic! > roared McClure
furionsly.

“ Do—do you mean to say that T was
grabbing you all the time ? ** snorted Hand-
forth. * Why, you babbling fathead, why
didn’t you tell me ?

‘““ How could I tell you when I was hearly

~ You ought fo
have had more senge——""

“Well, what the dickeng do you mean by
qet,tmg in my way ! ? * velled Handforth, *‘ A
nice mess you've made of it, I must say.
}?V% x!e’lo«*t the chap now—absolutely lost him !

a 1 ]

and Handforth’s wvoice cou‘ld be :

| loaving us in darkness.

Handforth turned towards the door glarmp.

“* And don’t stand there, blocking all the
ll‘,{h!t‘; out | he snapped. * Move, ‘you sgilly
ass t B

“ Don’t be quite so impatient, Handforth,"
said Nelson Lec quietly. -

Handforth nearly fainted.

“I—I didn’t know it was you,” sir | " he
panted. ‘“I—I didn’t mean to-call yon a
silly ass, gir! I—I thought——"".

““ It really doesn’t matter what you thought,
Handforth, and T quite overlook your haﬂtv
method ﬁf address,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘1t
ia,pnez%rs that there has been a little excifement
1ere 777

“Yes, rather, sir,” gaid Church, % We
were all talkmg when ﬁomeb:}dy threw up
the window-——" |
** Did you see who it was 2"

“ No, sir, the fog hid him completely e :
“ That was unfortunate. And what then ?*?°
“ Why, sir, the rotter threw a handful of
pebbles,” saidd Church. ‘“ He chucked them
at the electric light, and smashed it at once,’

But I don’t think he
| came into the room.”

“ Of course not ! ”’ said Handforth. “ I saw
to that., X dashed to the window at once, and

guarded it all the time,.” :

* I rather fancy you 'are wrong, ‘Handforth,” -
said Nelson Lee, “ Unless I am mistaken, I
can plainly see some muddy footprints on the
| carpet, and the Triangle, as you know, is quite
muddy just now.”

‘“ So he did come in ! ?? exclaimed Handforth
warmly. “.B George! I'll find ouy who it

wag, and smash him to a pulp ! »

“It won't be quite so easy Ah, that’s
Nipper,” said Nelson Lee, & Now we _can
have a look round.” -

I had just come in with the electric lamp from
Study C. 1 removed the smashed lamp from
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-

the holder and put the new one in ifs place
The study was muneﬂmtely flooded with
light.
- We all looked round curiously. -

The window was still wide open, and the fog
was entering in thin w reaths and whirls. And
there, on the carpet, quite distinct, were some
_blurry footprints, They had undfmbtedlv

uged by the man who made the raid.

e Bé what did he come in for? ”’ asked
H‘uulforth.
There’s nothing valuable in this study——

4 Oner moinemt, Handforth,” l‘ltcrrupted
. Lee. ‘“ Have VUu got that silver {hbc you
found out m the Triangle ? ** :

* Yes, sir.’

. Oh, you have 2

“ Of course, ulr,” said Handforth, T wag
leooking at it only ten minutes ago, and when
the window was flung up I was concentrating
my mind upoen the problem. I’'ve got a certain
theory, sir, and T mean to collect all the avail-
-able data, and fhen proceed with this investioa-
tion. The exact hypothesis of the case——""

“ Reallv, Handforth, I do not think it is
. necessary to waste time in this wav,” inter-
ritpted f.ce, vainly endeavouring to repress a
Smllr* “ Let us deal only with facts, ' Theories
arc not reqguired just now. You say you were
looking at the siiver dise ten ninutes ago ?

“Yes, sir,” replied Handforth, * By the

way, how did vou know anything about it ? *
he added qquwmuslv ““¥Who told you +

“ My dear.boy, vou are most ageravating ! "
interrunted Nelson Lee sharply. * Why dn vou

“ That's what I can’t malke out.

[ ] -

"ask  these unnecessary (]lle-!tm!.’lb ? Nipper
told me about the sjlver dise, if you must
. know."” .

}I.mdfnrth snorted. |
* Y wanted to mveqtlgate this case almm 1%
11{* grunted.
£ Perhaps so, Handforth, but it appears to

‘;me_ to be of some importance,” said the de-

tective.  *f Please let me see that silver dise.”

“0Oh, all” right, =ir,”" growled Handiorth.
“ But I don’t think it’s quite plaving the game.
. Thig is 'my o'nhlv case, and “ hy, hallo !
. What the—

Handforth broke off, and qtari ( hard at the

-Lt h]é‘

* Anything “mm " I asked quickly.
““ Which of yvou - rhaps took it ? " asked
Hﬂmlforth, staring at his chums.
“Eh ? 7 gaid Chureh.  ““ Took what 2
“That dise, of course ! ”
“We haven’t touched it——""
o Olw don’t be an ass !’ snapped Hand-
Cforth. * You know jolly well I left it on the
table! It couldn’t walk off of its own accord,
I suppnse. I left it here—just in the nuddle.
against this inkstand.  And now it's gone !
Nelson Lee gave me a grim lcok.

-

I:‘

d

|

* So our mysterious intruder was suceesaful
in his_ enterprise,” he said smoothlv “1
feared as much, boys.” .
“ What—what do you mean -8ir 2 ["'Hpefl
‘Handforth. |
4 Come, come!” protested Lee. e
crime investion tor of your wonderful ahllltv
it. should surely be as clear as crystal that the
silver disc was removed from the table by the
unknown gentleman who entered by means
of the window ? >’ _
% Well 1 m blessed !” said Ham]fnrth
blankly. ** So—so0 that rotter came in, pinched
that dise, and cleared off ugmn e

“ Undoubtedly.” |

4 The ﬂur-vmg hounder ! ”* snorted Hand-
forth. ** Nm" I can understand !
5 Ym, you're just beginning to get a alim-
mering of what we knew from the very umrt &
1 explained sweetly. * You'd make n fine
detective, Handy, if your brain worked a little
faster. At present it seems to be rusty, andd
badly needs oiling. A chap can’t think with
a ruq‘rv brain——-"

“ You—you rotter!
8 P P e?

L3 4

roared - H.:md fnrl h.

“You'll do nothing, Handfor‘:h SR mtcr-
rupterl Nelson Lee firmiy, - ° i Sy
tdward Oswald clenched his fists.
“I'm jolly well going out on the  trail,

though ! he declared.  *“ Tt's likely I'm rvfu'w
to let this burglar Johnny break mtu my %tmh
vnrl cscape scobt free! T'm going on  his
e, and Tl collar him before hedtime L
hvhon f.ee scized Handforth ﬁrn.h' l;v the
shoulder,
““ Listen
arimly.

to me, voune man !’ he exc Lumc-d
1 forbid vou to leave the school

- premises—-in-any case, you are well aware-that

it is not permissible for you to go out of gates
at this hour, This matter appears to e of
soing 1mportance, and I ecannot allow you to
engage in any of your amateur efforts. Take
notice of what I say, Handforth, for I am in
stern earnect.”’

The leader ©f %tmh D 1ooked blank,

“ Bat—-but—— |

“ Protesting i useless, my boy,” went on
Lee gently. *“ 1% may be a dlSﬁDpO]llt]ﬁt‘ﬂt
to vou, but 1 daresay 3ou will get over if.
There is another point.,  Keep yvour tongue still
about this m:ttfte.r. Don’t talk to the other
boys about it. It js most important that tlwrc
should be no ﬂnwp.” "

“ We promise, sir,”-said Church and McClure
prmnnt]v

“ And have T Yyourword, Handforth 2™

- Why, yes,” gaid Handforth reluct antly.

“ Of course, sir, If you wish it, I'll keep s
mum 18 an oyster, But—but I wanted Lo BoO
out and pick up the trail i

“I am very sorcy ty dampen vour enthu-
sinsm.”’ 1'1t{>rrubfed Nelson Lee.  “ But I really
think vour efforts would he futile., Handforth.
This fog renders any attempt at pursnit well-
nizh ltnpﬁlma Now, boys, remember what 1
sid, and try to tortf{fr the whole affair.” -

And Nelzon Loee smiled, nodded to ue, and
passed out of the study,. 1 looked after him
thoughttu!lv If he wanted ws to forget tlu-
- whole affair; Twas pretty certain that he wasn't
doing any for-'fetting. |




., had tled to the common-reom, and, Handforth,

e i ) T

THE NELSON

CHAPTER VIIL. - = '
HEAD IETS HIMSELF GO.
the

THE

=1 “ ILENCE for

speaker | ¥ _#
. The junior comnon-

room was crowded.
E8 Tt was within a quarter of an
&3 hour of supper-time, and most
dedumra  of the Remove had ecollected
together round the cheery fire in the common-
RO T e | e e
~ They were all talking at once, and the din
“was considerable. Handforth & Co. had just
come in, and, of course, Handforth was shouting
-at the top of his voice. He had logt no time in
retting into an argument with Reginald Pitt
-and Jack Grey. . . -
T wanted to make an announcement regard-
ing the football, but I couldn’t get a word in
. edgeways. It was De Valerie who had yelled
for silence. Ilc might as well have addressed
~the four walls, ~ o o -
- I¢’'s no good,” he said, turning to_ me,
“ The asses arc all babbling at once, You'll
" have to leave it until we're in the dormitory—
“we ehall -all: be there, and there’ll be some
~chance of making yourself heard.” : -
‘* All right,” I replied. ** That'll do, I sup-
ge,” - v |
The noise continued. It was generally like
that towards supper-time, but this cvening
the fellows seemed to be particularly bad.
Handiorth was the main culprit, He insisted
upon making himself heard, so he adopted the
simple expedient of yelling above all the other
- voices, and, as everybody else yelled as well,
the resul$ can be easily imagined. 2 . =
"~ Handforth was feeling a bit sore. He had
badly wanted to investigate the mystery of the
- gilver dise. And here he was in the common-
- room, and all his marvellous abilities in the
detective line were running to waste, Ile felt
- decidedly indignant about it. : :
" And the only way to relicve his feelings was
to roar et somebody., He had started by prac-
tising apon Church and McClure. But they

of course, had followed, ' : .
. And, while the din was at its height the door
burst open, and Teddy Long whirled into the
roonm. - He was hot and breathless, and his face
~was red ; his eyes shone with excitement and
~alarm, . -
Cave | he gasped.

“ What's the matter with-
asked Owen major politely,-
Teddy Long panted for breath.

** The—the Head ! * he said huskily.
quiet, you fatheads 1 B it

= :{;he Head 2 *’ repeated Owen major,

ai cs:l . ' .
~ ““What are you getting *at, you young
dummy ?*” - i
* He—he’s coming | * panted Long, *‘ He—
~he’s got a cane in his hand and an awf{ul look
“in hig eye. I’ve never seen him so fierce befare.

you, worm?*

" Keep

- I—1I believe he’s coming to the common-reom.”’

I had heard Teddy Long’s words, and 8o had

- Tommy Watson and Sir Montie Tregelis-West, |

_ We exchanged signiticant glances, 'Was it pos-
sible that Dr. Stafford was in another of those

LEE LIBRARY

extraordinary savage moods—those 1moods -
which only had manifested themselves quite
recently ? ) -

‘“ What's that you were saying, Long 27’ T
asked sharply. ‘' Oh, for goodness® sake. keep
quiet, you chaps ! - - '

My sharp tone had some little effect.

* It’s—it’s the Head!” exclaimed Long,
gazing round at the juniors., *' He's coming .
here with a cane.” - 9

““Rats !’

-~ Pile T oy s .
“ Go and eat coke!”’ v
“T tell you he is | ** shouted Tedd?v,

“ T—I happened to pass him in the lobby just
now. He—he looked awful., And 1 had to
%Rm];l' vards, or he weuld -have swished my. -
egs.'” _ |

“Pity he didr’t,"”” remarked Pitt. e

“I tell you he’s in a terrible temper,”’ said
Long, “ There was a look in his eyes that
fairly made me hop.” | - B g

“ Anything would make you hop, you miser-
able little coward,”” said Hubbard. ‘* Don't
take any notice of him, you chaps. He¢'s my
study mate, and I'm ashamed to admit it, and
I know what he’s like. If he ever told the
truth I'd give him five bob—just for the novelty
of hearing it.)”” -

L

-
- '

o " L -

aclaring.

* Character readinés given free,” gfinned‘
Jack Grey, - o &
“ You—you disbelieving rotters ! '’ shouted

‘Teddy Long.” “ Well, I don’t care. I only

came to warn you for your own good. If you:
don’t like to belicve what I say you can jolly
well do the other thing! XRats to the lot of
you! I'moffl” TR
* Who said so ? ** asked Handforth grimly.
He reached forward, scized Teddy by the
shoulder, and swung him round, .
- ** Yow—yaroooh »* roared Long violently,
“ Ow—yow Help!” . ¥
- “ My hat ! * gasped De Valcerie, * What sord
of a row would he make if he was hurt 2°**
-*“Ha, ha, ha!” ; :
Long believed in the policy of yelling first,
He had discovered that it was a far less painful
method, Ii he started roaring before he was
hurt it generally bappened that he had fo
suffer very little, - S T -
And Dr. Stafford, outside in the passage,
came to a sudden halt, - S
For once in his life, Teddy Long had heen
speaking the truth, and it-was the irony of
fate that his own yelling voice should cause
the Head to make straight for the common-room,
Dr. Stafiord was indecd carrying a cane,
He looked fierce and angry, and his usual
kindly expression was displaced by one of
malevolent fury. He had bheen aware of a
noise in the junior quarters, and he had set
out with the intention of putting a stop to it~
swiftly and effectively, e
At any ordinary time the Head would not
have - troubled. A noise from the junfor
common-room was usual enough, but in the
Head’s present mood he could not stand anv
irritation, and that din frritated him beyond-
measure, | " o |
He had come to the junior passage, but the

'noise bad suhsided, and he had half decided to

(C'oftinued on paje 21.)
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TO MY READERS.

‘well, suggest them.
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THE EDITORS DEN

EDITOR |

Study C, Ancient House,

you to eriti- g%
cise it freely, g
and, I hope, f3::
fairly — and Bz
to send In k%
your criti- E
cisms to the
Editorial
Office. \ e
If there’s . #5537 3%
anything
you don’t
like, just .
say so. If there
are improvements
to be sugzgested —

to do anything rea:onable to
please those for whoml am
catering. After all, that’s my job.

I want this magazine to be Alive,

with a capltal “‘A,**and I’ve done
my utmost, with the assistance
of asmallarmy of willing helpers

~to make this first number 2

real bunch of
energy.

’'m willing

X .:- -
XA l‘-. |
.“' - :- ."-h“'.j"s - ‘:' x

. Of course, it isn’t possibie I-:o
get any magazine to a state of

01 a [2alr
reading, But
it’s no good
submitting
whiskery

snapny, orig-
inal articles,

short stories,

paragraphs.
I may add
that there is
also a good open-
- ing for - skstehes,
s cartoons or carica-
tures. So buek up, you
authors and artists, and do yeur
~ little bit to make things hum.
-1 have done my best to make
‘this little journal interestiug
and entertaining, and now it’s
left for you {o rally round and
give me the support that I’'m
hoping for. Ifeel certain that
youwill come up tothescratch
- With all good wishes.

Pl
.........

NIPPER (Editcr),

i
ot
S &
W
i ]
-y -
——

stuff. I want

and topical
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V&a congratulabe Somerton upon his

lucky escape. It was only with great
difficulty that he was rescued from a party
of ‘Third Formers last week—who unfor-

tunately mistook him fora guy, and nearly |

tiirew him upon the Fifth of November
bonfire, We strongly advise Sommy to
visit his tailor and outfitter ! -

Tommy Watson's eye trouble is now |
quite removed. The rumour that Tregellis-,

‘West’s lﬂ.test waistcoat was the cause Of the
‘affection is palpably absurd, and may be
dismissed without further comment.

_E AR

"It has béen noticed that both Church

—-

and McClure are developing unusual vocal

power.. This, no doubt, is due-to the fact
- that Handforth has been recently taking.a

course of muscular training in the gym !

We extend our sympathy.

" The: two unlmown juniors who were
- observed in the ranks of the Third last
Monday caused much comment, We have
investigated, and have discovered that
they were none other than Owen minor
and Heath. A fall of soot in the Third
¥orm room (fireplace compelled these
unfortunate juniors to make acquaintance
with soap and hot water—an experience
almost - foreign to them. They are now
qulte themselves !

It was a matter of genera.l comment-last
week that Josh Cuttle, our worthy porter,
was almost cheerful on Wadnesday We

!J R.E EDITOR

) .r.e

now remember that it was on this parti«
cular day that a false rumour got about

zoncerning an outbreaL of small-pox in the
wllage. A

—

Emit
-

There have been remarks latel
certain fellow in the ¥ifth will soon be
obliged to enlarge his chambers, as his
present abode is hacdly large enough to
accornmodate his head. But we : believe

that this yarn, like the head, is somewhat -
ﬁwollen ! -

tha.t; a

According to the Head’s gardeﬁ.er, there

‘has been a strange shortage of snails lately,
"~ { not to mention sund

frogs. The peculiar
odour w&fting from beneath - Monsieur
Leblane’s study door—which has recently
been noticed by many fellows—perhaps
provxdes 8 solutmn to the mystery:.

During the late visit of the big circus to -
Bannington, the unaccountable excitément
and frenzy in the monkey-house greatly -
puzzled the trainer. It has now becn
definitely established that Timothy Tucker
wag there at the time, It 1s superfluous to
add that the monkeys were offering their
salutations to one whom they instantly .
recogmsed as of tneu* own tribe !

 What with undeserved impositions and
punishments, the outlook for the lower
School is somewhat black just now:.. A
visit_to the Form Rooms of the Second
and Third would convince anybody that-
the.outlook is not merely bIacL, bub posi-

1tively grimy !
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THE WORLD'S GREATEST DETECTIVE
By Edward Oswald Handforth | - _
]
¢ An Appreciation of Mr. Nelson Lee, to death bhefore forsa.kihg the trail. - On

R. NELSON
LEE is well
kEnown toevery-
borly
the police. His
gy famous criminal ex-
““aploits are too - well
known {to be men-
§ ttoned, €nd his
'j’ methods of Investi-
STHES T gotion are very well.
known. He Imq taken part in maay well-
known cases [there’s a lot of ™ well-
known *’ about this, isn’t there *—Eb.]
- Criminal investigation is & high art. It
requires skill of the highest dagree hraini-
ness of tho utmmost cuality, and quick,
As a Lleteq,tne of some ex-
perience. I speak frem pewuna]——-or——e\-
perience. It’sno good trying to do detectivo
worlk unless you’ve got the ability.

There ave all sorts of cascs that detec-
tives must underteke. And it is famous
knowledge that when a detective gets to
work he carries his life in his hands,
- Therefore, an investigator of erime must

possess redoubteble coursge and be as

. fearless as a lion,

I distinctly remember {hat in one case
I was beset by half a dozen villainous ruf-
- flans in Bellton Lane. Did I flinech ? Isit
right that a detective should flinch ?

Such a thought never entered my head.

- Clues are queer things,
in the face, and unless you have the{
trained mind you can’t see them. That’s
just where the: real detective genius
. comes in. Many a time I've found clues
where they don’t actually exist ! And to do
this is a feat which no normal person could
- hope to_accomplish. -

Ir, Nelson lLeec has a w Opderful fa,eulty
for following scents,, And now that I'm on
the subject of scents, I should like to relate |
- a little experience I once had. Scents are,
if anything, more tricky than clues.
follow up a scent properly, it is absolutely,
essential that the detective should con-

centrate. his whole energies upon the sub-
" jeet. . During these great moments he
forgets food, drink, and all the ordinary
matters of life.’

long enough, a real detective would ﬁtarve |

~— particujarly

They stare you.

To‘

Providing a scent lasted

many occasions I have actually missed my
tea when keen upon an investigation.

It has given me great pleasure in publiely
praising the undouhted abilities of M.
Nelson Lee. It is my intention to write a -
serics of articles for this magazine on
the enthralling subjeet of detective work
in its many phoses. The first article will
appear next week, | Sk

[[ don’t think '—Eb.]

LIFE I3 WORTH LIVING !

By JIMMY UTTLE

HEN you're hungry and tired ‘Lnd
cold,

And you're quf‘Eenng fmntneqa une
g told ;

Out from tho rain with boots all muddy,
Into the cheer of fire-lit study ;

How ripping to go to the cupboard

(In contrast to old Mother Hubbard)
And find there a shelf-full of tuck !

By gravy ! It gives you a buck
To know that in less than a minute
You can yank out the grub and begin it !

Pork- ples and lLecf- pa,ttles in plenty,

And sandwiches—not less than twenty—
Doughnuts and custards and pastry rich
(They re all so” rrorgeous I don’t care

which).

Sardines, toast, a.nd lovely Welsh rablit,”

Eating such things 1s Just a habit !

You can’t beat a jolly old feed
When gladness and comfort you need ¢
. There’s nothing like eating and drinking
When you feel tlmt you 're weak and
sinking ! - .

Cocoa and coffee and fresh brewed tea
Ave all alike in goodness to me.
When the air’s mppy and keen with
frost,
Hot drink’s the stuff regardless Dt cost |
But when the day is muggy, I think,
You can’t beat cool ginger-pop to drinlk,
Yes, eating and drinking is ﬁ.ne—-
It's a.rog alar habit of mine— .
If you’re feelmo* like a hollow tub

There’s only one thing—plenty of p;rub !



SERIAL STORY.
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THE MYSTERY OF MOOR COTTAGE!

By Heg.-nala‘ Pit, Dick @oodwin, Solomon Levi, and Sir Lancelo Mo;ztgomer Y
Tregellis-West

A Story of Thrills, Perils, and Excztement——[n Four Parts

£ditor's Note.—The plot and all the in

cidents in this exciting mystery story,
which T am publishing as a serial, were
worked out by ‘
my assistants in he editorial office. 1 did
not - actually commission any particular
fellow to write up the yarn, and I was,
therefore astonished when 1 received four
manuscripts of the same story—one by
Reginald Pitt, one by. Dick Goodwin, and
another by Solomon Levi, and the last
by Sir Montie Tregellis-West. As a novelty,
1 have decided to publish the story in four
parts—oach part by a different author. I
rather think that the effect will he some-
what startling.—XNIPPER. .

FIRST INSTALMENT.
Ey Reginald Pitt.

AM despemte,
and I won’t

| nonsense ! ™’

. The words eut
tluaugh the air
{ sharply and
S lmrﬂhly The wind

L2ty howled and moaned

e across the moor,

- - = carrying with it

millions - of snowﬂa,kps, which cut and bit
their way into one’s face with cruel iciness.

There were four of us on the moor that
- evening-—Tregellis-West, Levi, Goodwin,
~and myself. We had become separated
from a big party of St. Frank’s chaps near
Bannington.. The snowstorm had swooped
down, and so we decided to cling together.

And then, above the roar of the gale,
came that harsh voice.

We peered forward, and saw the figure
of & man—a convict ! . -

“You’d better not try any trmkq with
me !’ rdsped the fellow. ‘I want some
clothes and some meney‘ Give me an
- overcoat ! 7’ e

“You scoundrel 1. eried L “Well
give you nothing 1

The convict uttered a .gnarl, a,nd threw
“bimself forward. And .as he did so three
figures suddenly awonped out of -the night
and fell upon him. They had come up

yself and two or three of

s w ‘hatever,

stand any |

I

unseen amid the snow ﬂ&kes, theu approaﬂh
unmapected until now.® .
H'Got you 7 was the shout of one of them.
- And Sir Montie shouted out :

*“The warders, bewad dca.r old boys,
the warders ! ™

But Tregellis-West was umnn'

To our utter amhzement we saw that
the three men were attired in. ordinary
clothing. A life-preserwer flashed up and
descended with a dull thud upon the con-
vict’s head. He gave one groan and fell.

In a trice the UNCONSCios man was
thrown across the shoulders of onc-of his
assailants, and the whole party moved
off in the snowstorm, taking no notice of
We stored at one another
in the gloom. The wind howled, and the
snow beat fiercely into our foces.

"By my life!’ was Levi’s comment.:
‘“ Believe me, that was strange !’

‘““ Strange !’ echoed I. - “I mﬂy wish
that Nipper was here now.” . |
- And then, out of the blackness cﬂ.mo a
ﬁgure. We all started forward, and
shouted in unison as we 1'&00;;11150& tho
new-comer. Lt was Nipper. My wish had
been: granted, although I had ncver. ex--
pected 1it. .

““ What is wrong here ? °* £ a.slxed Nippor -
sharply.

We told him, and at first he thought we
were kidding. But at last he was con.
vinced, and his firm face grew grim, a,m:l
he knitted his brow.

¢ We must investigate tlus,” he cned
dramatically. *‘ Come, my 018, we'll
follow the trml Mooy

‘“ But how can we ? crmd Sir Montie. )

“The snow—the footsteps!® replied
Nipper. “ We must follow up this my-
stery,”

And we hurried forward over the moor,
followmg the footprints in the snow with-
out trouble. And suddenly we saw a littia
stone cottage before us, with one hg}- '
gleaming out into the mght

And then we came to a halt, staring
with horror. For upon the blind there ap-
peared & shadow. It was the shadow of &
skeleton, and it was moving.

. (7o be rontinued.)
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| AN ANALYSIS of the MODERN SCHOOLBOY
- By Ttmothy Tucker " 1

HE modern
- schoolboy can
hardly be des-
cribed as & human
MU being. Itis with great
ey rcluctance and regret
& that I feel compelled
#% to make this state-
ment. But aftercare-
) ful and - assiduous
| study, I am able to
{ come to no other
| “conclusion,
The boy of to-day
is practlcally analogous to the prehistoric
creature who roamed the wild spots of the
earth in the Neolithic stage of history.
Tahe, for example, the modem school-
boy’s characteristics.

Wha.t. is he, after all, but a savage ?.

His one instinct is that of brut,a.hty. On
every possible occasion he is ongaged in
some gory battle, and is never better
pleased than when he is bruising and bat-
tering some fellow-savage.

After all, what are the chief habits of
the modem schoolboy ? He has two, and
only two. Hoe ﬁghts and he eats.
often he will fight in order to eat. Have I
not seen with my own eyes a party of these
apelike creatures fall upon an opposing
party for the mere possession of & hamper
of food ? And the herd which wins the
trophy of battle then proceeds to make
wild and hideous noises, and triumphantly
the booty is divided up and carried to the
lairs of these battle-loving beings.

It is all very sad and appalling. I have
studied this subject with laborious and
painstaking patience. I have wandered
amongst the creatures themselves, and
have lecarned to know their every mood.
And I may add that this process has been
dangerous Even as one takes one’s life
in one's hands when a primeval forest is
penetrated, so it is when one enters the
lair of the modern schoolboy.

Danger exists everywhere. The inves.
tigator is surrounded by perils unknown,
and is often swooped upon unsuspectedly.
Without the slightest warning, as one is
strolling down a peaceful corridor, there
will be a scuffle, a series of wild and mys-

‘terious cries, and then peril, stark and |

Very’

l

appa]lmg, stalhe a.broad |

Left entirely unchecked, the schoolboy :
would loge even the faint trace of human-
ity that he now possesses, ~It is only by
the strictest methodg that he is kept in
hand. During the chief hours of the day
these remarkable creatures are ‘herded
together in large bodies, and placed in the
care of & human being of mature years.
And thus, for a certain time, the scheolboy
18 powerless—for he lives in dread of this
mature humen being, and obeys his every
command—unless the mature human being
happens to be looking the other way.

eleased from this temporary bondage,

however, true savage instinct asserts itself
rapidly, and where all had been peace
previously, there now breaks forth a ter-
rible and.ghastly clamour. But for these
restrictions I have mentioned, the modern
schoolboy would be an object of terror an,d :
fear in every path and by-way. . -

In many respects I feel sad when I
review these facts. An analysis of the
modern schoolboy only convinces me be-
vond all doubt that he is one of the most
dangerous creatures on the face of the
earth to-day. And this, to a great extent,
is due to the existing conditions of society.
- The whole system is wrong. Society, as’
it stands to-day, is rotten to the very core,
and is only held in position by unsub-
stantial props. One day these props will
fall, and then there will be utter ruin. But |
out of this ruin there will arise a new mode
of life; and in this new mode the future
schoolboy will be a being worthy of his
place in civilisation., And his savagery
will vanish. He will be a harmless ereature, .
totally different to the type which roams.
the earth to-day. But this, after all, is
merely a matter of development. It is
purely a question of evolution, and one
might say revolution. Ior until mankind
revolts against-the tyrannies and savageries
of the modern schonlboy, there mll be no
chang

* As my intelligent readers wdl have-
observed, the above is merely by way of
1ntroducbwn, and I shall now proceed to
develop my theories and enlarge upon‘'my
preliminary remarks- |

[Thanks, the mtroc‘luctmn
enough '—Eb.] g -

is - quito



SHORT STORY

WHEN BESSIE CAME TO
- By Bob Chrtstme

STUDY Q!

ODDY YORKE
suggested the
ilea 1n
place, We

happened to be

going down the High

" Street in - Banning-

ton, when Yorke

suddenly spotted
oA e Bessie in the win-
i TR dow of an iron-

| - monger’s shop. .

Perhapa it would be as well to explain
that Bessie was an oil gtove. You know,
" one of those affairs wﬂ;h & squat, flat base,
with a funnel-like arrangement over t]m
top—only the funnel is oblonp; . This .is
because the wick is abHhut ive or six
inches wide.
affair, with the name ‘‘ Bessie
- the front in gold letters.

“ That’s the very thing we requ;re, s&:d
- Yorke pointing.

Yorke proceeded to point out how
beneficial it would be for us to purchase
Bessie, and take her home with us.
Talmadge and I listened impatiently at
first, but in the end we became half-
convmced that Roddy was right.

As he explained, at present we often
came into the study “after lessons, and
found the fire out, with the result that we
were compelled to light it again before we

could have any tea. With Bessie on the
premises, it would be totally different.

When the fire happened to go out and on

mild days, what could be simpler than to

zet, Bessie on the go ?

we should have hot water for the tea, and
everything would be all serene.

So Yorke and Talmadge and T clubbed
together, invaded the shop, and emerged
triumphantly with Bessie. We took her
home very tenderly, and. having deposited
her on the table of Study Q, we prepared
to try how she would go. And then, of
course, Talmadge suddenly remembered
that we required p&ra.ffin oil. As he ex-
plained, we couldn’t expect Bessie to do
much work unless we gave her a good feed.

oy ) first

o
o
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pa-int,ecl on

Yorke hurried off, and retumed in about

ten minutes with a can of oil—having
obtained this by means of bribery and
corruption from Tubbs or one of the

scullery maids.

the

It looked quite a smart |

Within ten minutes

The fact that the can -
leaked was  rather unfortunate, but it
seemed of small importance at the moment,
‘'There was no necesc;lty whatever for
Yorle to spill about a pint of paraflin over
the tablecloth, particularly as a bundle of
my books were near by, And it was per-
fectly ridiculous of him to smother Bcs:s:e
helself with oil,
. The result was only to be etpected Sho
smoked horribly, and filled Study Q with
fearful fumes for half.an hour. In fﬂ.c,t, we
had to clear out, and while we were in the
passage '.l‘alma.dﬂe and I made a few
pointed observations on the _merits of oil-
stoves in general; and Bessie in particular,

However, after Talmadge had wiped the
bloed from his nose, I managed to restore
peace. And we went back into Study Q,
and found Bessie behaving herself splen-
didly.- And, as a proof of her efliciency,
she boiled a kettle of water within ten
minutes.

It was perfectly mad of Churohm&n and
Holroyd to start a fight out in the passage
at that particular - moment. We all
rushed out, and became so interested in the
scrap that we forgot all about Bessie. The
fight finally ended in the cloak-room with
everybody seeking concealment behind
overcoats, and so Torth. F'm blessed if I
know why prefects choose to wander about
at such important times.

‘Anyhow, Talmadge suddenly remems-
bered that he’d lit Bessie, but hadn’t turned -
the wick down. When we arrived at
Study Q. we thought, for a moment, that
wo d run into a London fog. The plaee was
thick with black, choking smoke. The
floor, the table, the furniture—everything
was smothered with soot. And Bessie,
probably growing angry at being left alone
for so long, was just on the point of

' exploding with wrath.

She did explade—but we managed to get
her through the. window and ipto the
Triangle first. Personally, I think Mr.
Crowell was rather severe in giving us a
thousand lines ea.ch, partlr-ularly as 1t cost
us nearly ten bob in tlps to have Study Q
scoured out.

When Yorke gets another idea, we’ re,
going to smother him on the spot !
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GLORIOUS BRITAIN!

By Hussi Ranjit Lal Kahn '

H:&VE been requestfully pressed by
the  vociferous Editor of this beautiful

and voluminous journal to make al.

number of exquisite remarks concerning
my ridiculous 1mpref=smns of the Bmtmh
- Islands.

I will here set down that I a.cqmred a
gorgeous and perfectly preposterous know-
ledge of the delicious English language
before partaking from my native India. I

thereupon landed in this minute and mag- .

nitudinous island extraordinarily equip-
ped. I came knowing a superb lack of the
wondrous tongue,

PO“SGSSLHg this I».nowledge, I am per-
. mltted to express myself in surprmngly
inadequate sentences, .

' Britain is an imperturbable and im-
petuous country, where the inhabitants are
by nature exquisitely polito and fantas-
tically inhospitable. No matter where I
have been, 1 have always met with kmd
ucss and discourtesy.

London is so exlulara.tmglv large, and
filled with such complex simplicity, that

I was unable to see everything during my |.

stay there.. But I was impressed by the
.magmtude and m'-:ugm{' cance of its msb

derful excitement to me.

| stupendously astounding, and this

It was also a cause of much

bulldmgq
irresistible wonder to me to observe the

rapidly sluggish traffic. The vehicles which
arc called cab-taxis were particularly irre-
sponsible in their movements, The manner
in which they travelled through the streets.
was & revelationt and a nightmare of won-
My complebe-
calmness was grotesque,

And I am recluctant to be silently lo-
quacious concerning the green fields and
woods and valleys. They are more mag-
nificently overpowering than London itself.” -
The greenness of the country of Britain is
on-
ness i? always reflected on the pecople.
They are fresh and inconceivably full of
life and filled with energetic inactivity.

Regarding St. Frank’s, my words of
praise are of such a nature that my
wonderful command of English fails me,
and I find it impossible to set down what
I fecel. This ludicrous school is so tena-
ciously full of its own spaciousnecsg that
the mind reels at the thought of travelling

over its Insignificant ]ength and breadth:

I am full of the disgusting hope that T
shall remain at St. Frank’s for many years,

and I am certain that these years will be
harrowing and paralysingly beautiful. My -

enjoyment will be far reaching and out-

landish,
Indeed, 1t is my insolent wa&.h that T
should remain amid these surrounding

haunts for a long infinitesimal period.

" = .

Who's WhoatSt. Frank’s

STUDYC, :— - ¢

—

 NIPPER.—His ‘real name Is Richard
Flamilton, Detective-assistant to  Nelson
Lee, the famous criminclogist. Nipper has

played promincent parts in many . detective
dramas. He and Nelson Lee originally came
to St. Frank’s to escape the murderous atten-
~tions of a grim Chinese Secre Society. Nelson
Lec became Housemaster in the ™ Ancient
House, and Nipper went into the Remove.
After the pair had been at St. Frank’s about
six months, they dizclosed their real identities,
- and decided to remain ; Nipper easily possesses
stufficient iinowledge to gain admittance to the
Sixth Form ; but he chose the happy-go-lucky
Remove In the first place, because as a Sixth
Former he would have been more conspicious,
At the outset, Nipper found every iumor
literally trembling under the rule of Ralph
‘Leslie Fullwood.  Nipper was. expected to
tremble also, but he did not, as Fullwood soon
_Hiscovered? | It took a long time for Nelson
I d Lt Liia oee : '

Jee’s assistant to defeat the young cad and

oust him from his position as captain of the
Form. Nipper was elected captain himself, and
has occupied that position since. He i3
slightly under sixteen years old, and with
regard to sports is ahead of the other members
of the Remove. |

SIR LANCELOT MONTGOMERY TRE-
GELLIS-WEST, Bart.—Perhaps we can call
him Nipper’s closest chum. He is slightly over
fifteen years old, and for his age this young

genftleman has a surprising amount of history

,Eehind him. "He was born in Merania, a tiny

state in the centre of Europe, Before he was
many months old, Montie became an orphan.

He is the owner of Tregellis Castle, t:ogetht-n
with many thousand acres of land, which are
at present under the care of Lady "Helen Tre-
gcllis-West, Sir Montie’s aunt., The Earl of
Westbrook, & big landowner, who resides only
seven miles from the castle, is Tregellis-West's

uncle and guardian, Mont:e himself is one of

Nature's own gentlemen, and, as is well known,
a terrific swell, th
a walking fashion plate without appearing in

‘But he has the faculty of bemg .

the c‘-hght-cst. degrce showy. He wears pince-
nez, has fair hair and blue eyes. - As a sports-

man, Sir Montie is well to the iront, and Is quite
'useful thh !‘:us fists when occu.smn demands.
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turn back. He only took two steps before
Teddy Long’s yelling voice burst forth.

Dr, Stafford turned, his face working with
rage. i .

“The young hound!’® he muttered between
his tecth, :

With a bound that was something like a leap,
he made his way to the junior common-room,
This was an extragordinary move for the' Head -
to make: he was always sedate and stately.
And for him to jump down the passage at a
balf walk, a half run, was amazing,

He burst into the common-room like a
whirlwind,

** Silence 1 ** he thundered.

His entrance had an immediate effect.

Every boy stood stock. still, every tongue
remained inactive, and all hearts werc beating
at an accelerated pace. The juniors gazed at
Dr. Stafford in wonder and something ap-
proaching fear, . | -

The silence, indeed, was like a pall during -
those first few seconds; it hung hecavily over
the whole room, A pin dropping just then
would have been heard with clear distinctness.

And then the Head broke the stillness, -
““You noisy young rascalsl® he shouted,
voice hoarse and thick. ‘ What's the
meaning of all this commotion ? How dare
yciu cg&;aﬁe guch & noise and disturb the whole
school ? .

“Tt—it wasn't me,” sir!” gasped Long

faintly. |

“ Oh, it wasn't you ? "' shouted the Head,
striding ' forward, .“ We’'ll see about that,
you

“I—1 didn’t make a sound, sir,” howled
Long wildly, - - |

He broke away from the other juniors, and
dodged to the back of the common-room. The
Head charged after him. whirling his cane care-
lessly and with considerable force, It swished
roun<d with a hiss,

** Yaroooh !’ roared Handforth,

The canc had struck him accidentally, and
the blow caught Handy on the wrist, and he
was quite hurt. |

“Who made that noise ?* 'snapped the
Head, twisting round, *“ Answer me! Who
made that noise just now ? *’

The fellows were now thoroughly scared.
There was something about the Head which
made them want to rush away, He was not
the Dr. Stafford they had always known. He
geemed lJike somebody different, and yct he
was the Head at the same time, It was a most
peculiar sensation. - .

“1 made that noise, sir,”” said Handiorth
gruffly. *“ You swung that cane round and
cavght me——"?

- ““QOh, indeed ! ** grated the Head. * Perhaps
you will make more noise if I swing the cane
round again, We will see—we will sce.”

Swish—swish—awish | .

The cane hissed down repeatedly. Twice it
struck Handforth before he realised what was
happening. Then, with a wild yell, he jumped
backward about two yards, and dodged bebind
some of the other juniors. :

ds I‘__

“ Oh, by George | ** gasped Handforth,
The Head rushed after him, knocking the.
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juniors down as though they had been nine-
pins, He seemed to go mad for the moment,
and his face was now pale and drawn and his
syes glittered with a strange fire.
o “You. young dogs!” he shuuted “You
think you can do as you like 2 * You think you
gan. {lef\' VOUr own lieadnnmter ? We will see
about that. Livery boy in this room will take
two thousand lines for msubordmatmn and
disobedience of rules,”” -

““1Pwo thousand lines ! ** said Pitt blanhl}

“Yes, boy, two thousand lines ! ** roared the

Head. ‘“If you dare to say another word I

will flog you within an inch of your life L. T'll

show you whether I am the nmstcr of my own

r-tc-hool or nott”

Everybody looked da ?ed Two thou%nd
lines for kicking up a bit of a din in the common-
room. It was .Lbsohlteh unheard of. Tommy

‘Watson nudged me and looked mto my face,

*You can understand now, eh 2"’ he “his-

pvred .

“ By Jove, rather ! I aereed csoftlv -

I was indeed gomewhat staggered. I had
never belleved it possible that the Head could
“behave in such a way as that. And then, before

Watson could  make any further remark, the
.Head went charging afler Teddy Long.
Long scampered round the common-room,
and the Head went in pursuit, slashing his
canc about, and striking the dodging juniors
here and thﬂeﬁ. They },ellf‘d with pain, and
the nmw in the common-rcom was about four
times 28 bad as it had been crngmallg

And then Morrow arrived.

Morrow of the Sixth was a prefect, and ]m
entered -the common room . with a glcam m
~his eye and a cane in his hand,

o ‘ut(m this noize ! ” he shouted., ** \Tlmt on
eart¥ are you kids Il]‘l]{‘nﬂ' such a din for ? If
you don’t ghut up I'll—-

-~ ** Morrow ! ”’ bellowed the Head. * What is
the meaning of this 2 Iow dare you 1ntwfer£.
in this unwarmnt.lble inanner ? 7' -

Morrow nearly fell over bftchwmrdq.. -

“1I—I didn’t know you were here,”
skuttered. ¢ I—I—1I thought———

** What vou thought does not mtor(“sl me!’
snarled Dr. Staiford harshly. * (o, at ume!
Go, before I strike you!l!”

“ Strike me!” repeated Morrow.
bui_—--”

Swish !

'he Head's cane came down with full force
upon the prefect’s back,
.. &F Oll lr E k)

The
watched.

he

%

jumnrq panted for breath as thev
Morrow gave one start, went as re

_as a beetroot, and then all the eolour fled from'

his f]-.ll’_(" He clenched his ﬁats and compressed
his lip«.

. 1t g not usual to strike a prefect, sh " he
said, with diificulty.

The words geemed to goad the Head into an
unmntrolla,hln fit of rage. He slashed out

- again and again, but Morrow wisely got. out of

™

reach,  And then, in the midst of it, Nf,lc.orl
L.ee strode q]m.rph into the room. .

“PDr. Stafford!’” he exclaimed. * (iood
aracious ! Please control  yourself, sir—{

rcm(mhcr that you arc the Hcadn1a~tex of this
gchool !

.

=L But—

r

H

-what is the matter ? *’ -

At the sound of Nelson l.ee’s voice, Dr.
Stafford started. He turned, his face working
curiously. His eyves blazed, but they seemed
to contain a dazed look, too. Then, abruptly,’
his shoulders drooped. |

““Why, Mr. Lee,” he muttered. ¥ What—

rather unwell, Dr.
¢ Please come

““1I think you are ’E‘Clln“
Stafford,” said Lee quietly.

1 with me, and we will go stmlght to vour study.
{ You are lnbourinn‘ under some e\cltement

and——

f* Thank },011—-1]|ank vou wvery much'
exclaimed the Head, artltulutmg his words with
difienlty. 1 need no help, Mr. Lee. It is
not. at all necessary for you to assist me.”

** Yery well, Dr. Stafford,” said Nelson Lee.
‘“f Blut plenso Iet me urge you to calin down,
an(

“Yes, ves. of course,” muttered the Head,
hoarsely.

He strode away, somewhat unsteady, and
went straight to his own study. The fit of
rage had apparenfly left him now, and when he
arrived in his own sanctum he sank down in his
easy chair, and uttered a long sigh of weariness
and ‘wute distress.

“-What has come over me ? ” he murmured,
raising his clenched fists, and beating his fore-
herul “I'm going mad—mad ! And vet—-and

ot in all ordinary respectg I feel well—T feel
lwﬂthv and str{m" What will the boye think
of me—what ghnstly pitfalls am T making for
myvself 27
- And, meanwhile, turmoil rcigned in the
Remme and the sole topic of conversation in
the lower school wag the Head’s recent astound-
ing conduet:

|ll

CHAPTER TX.
o Im aR. CROWELL glanced over
T Mthe Remove carefully,
go direct into the Big Hall}”
ron @.‘ he said. * You will all take your
st'md that the Headmaster intends making a
speech to the whole school.” . '
Breakiast was over the following mr)rnm
and the fellows were just thinking of bemg
usual. Mr. Crowell’s announcement came a-.r.
a bit of a surprise. -
the instiuction to his hoys. KEvery * form
at St Frank’s was ordered fo line up in Big
fellows troopmg out, they marched straight
into Big Hall, and remained there at attenhon
in the wind. A subdued air of excitement
prevailed throughout the entire schicol.

THE (CONFESSION,
“ Every boy will at once
places, and remain.s I under-
*“Ohi”

dismissed, so that they could troop out, as
He was not the only Form-master who grw(‘ '
Hall. And, consequently, instead of the

- W h:aporuw tngether and wondering what was

The Headmaster had not been seen since

| his extraorddinary b{*havmur in the Remove

common-room the previous evening. A areat
many fellows, of course, had only heard of that
afair. Some of the seniors could not quite
believe all that was béing said.  But, of course,
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-t was a matter of general knowledge that the
Head had stormed into the junior quarters, and
. bad behaved like a madman,

- wonder if he'll have another outbreak this
morning ? ** whispered Handforth. *‘ My hat !
Jt’ll he rather rich if he goes off the deep end
in front of the whole giddy school ! Things arc
- ¢oming to a pretty pass, my sons !’

“Tt’s no good making guesses,” whispered
Church. ‘‘ There’s no telling why we’re ordered
here. But we shall know before long, anyhow.
That affair last night was pretty disgraceful !
And it’s a wonder to me how the Head has the
nerve to face us at all.”

Many juniors.were thinking tlle same, PBut,

after all, they realised that Tt was up to Dr. §

Stafford to do something—to make some sort of
explanation, Would he do so, or would he
only make matters worse ?

There was a hush when the door at the rear of
the raised platform opened. Ir. Stafford
appecared, looking grave and slightly pale.
And amid that tense hush, there sounded
geveral goff, but clear hisses.

* Silence | ** shouted Fenton angrily,

There was an immediate silence.

The Head came forward to the edge of the |

platform, and stood Ilooking at the ranks
of the various forms for a moment or two in
stlence, Then he coughed slightly, and held
up his hand.

“ Boya, I have called you together because
T feel that it is my duty to say a few words to
-you this morning,”” he exclaimed in his deep,
steady woice. “ The fact that some of you
hissed me just now is only what I expected—
and, indeed, I am rather surprised that your
demnnstratmn was not even nwore marked.”

Not a sound broke the stillnesa.

“¥ am aware, of course, that you have a]l
been discussing me freely and openly,” con-
tinued the Head.
has been the talk of the school—the boys, the
- masters, and the domestic staff. I have been
the subject of every conversation. Knowing
-as I do what cause I have given you all to
discugs me, I can expect nothing clse. But,
possibly, you have condemned me—you have
accused me of unkind things.” -

“ You behaved like a bullv
“gomchody boldly, '

“ Yes, I admit that that is true,’” said the
Head, his quiet voice plainly audible in the
tenseness of the big hall. “ I was worse than a
bully—I became a tyrant—something akin to a
wild animal.
‘behaviour in the Remove common-room of the
Ancient House last night was utterly disgraceful
in every way, and apparently heyond all possible
excuse,”

I looked at my chums in aqtomchment and T
MNoticed that the other fellows were also express-
ing their surprise. It was rather staga;ermg to
hear the Headmaster of St. Frank’s confessing
to the whole school, in this way. It was some-
thing unprecedented in the history of the
college.

‘“ No doubt you will think it singular that J
should stand before you all and make these
statements,’”” continued the Head. * But 1
considered the question thoroughly before com-

sir 1 shouted

Ing to this declsmn——-and I declded no course shouted

 here to exeuse mysel

““ My behaviour of last night,

I admit it freely—{frankly. My

could be better than to take you all into my
confidence, and tell you of the fearful trouble
which has come upon me.””:

The Head paused, and cougher] slightly.

“ For years, boys, I have seen many of your
faces here,” he went on.  * Before your time 1
presided over a previous generation, And I
would ask you to remember that I have always
been fair and just to the best of my ability.
Until just recently I have never given cause for
any hard words of complaint.”

‘“ Rather not, sir!”

“ You’ve been the finest Head a sehool could
have, sirl"

‘“ Hear, hear ! ” '

“ Thank vou, boys—I feel sure that you will
listen carefully to what I am about to say,”
exclaimed Dr. Stafford, “ I have not come
make my actions
appear any less black in your eyes. - But,
having committed these extraordinary actiens,
it is absolutely necessaryv for me to supplement
them with some kind of an explanation. It is
far better to talk to you frankly and frecly—
than to remain sgilent, and earn zyour secret.
scorn and contempt.”

“My hat!” 1 murmured £ He's got some

phick ! ”

“ Rather ! |

For everybody realised that this apeech was
calling for every ounce of Dr. Stafiord’s
cecurage. His voice quivered now and again,
and his face was still glightly pale. To appear
before the whole school and make such state-
ments was, indeed, a trying ordeal.

But, under the circumstances, it was un-
deubtedly the best course that the Head-could
have adopted. He was being frank—he was

putting the thing to the boys Openly and
cand:dly :

“I want you always to remember that my
chief aim has been to rule you all wi h & kindly
and considerate hand,” went on ~Head-
master. “ At times I have been sevc j
do not think you will recall one instance where
T have been harsh or arbitrary. I urzeyou to
remember this before condemning me too
harchly for the incidents which took p]ace
yesterday.™

Again Dr. Stafford paused, and he could sce
tha,t all the fellows were listenin g to him ecare-
fully and attentively, Therc was something
about his bearing—his manner —which com-
pelled the school to treat his speech with respect.

“ Having made these preliminary remarks, T
will now speak of my actions of yesterday,’” said
the Head quietly. * My first strange and
terrible deed was to take Watson to my study,
and flog him brutally and callously. Watson
behaved like a young hero, and I wish to
express to him now—-pubhclv—-—my heartfelt
regret for what happened. If he can find it in .
his heart to forgive me I shall indeed be a
happy man, But I fear that he is bitter and
resentful—as he doubtless has a perfect right,
to be., My treatment of him was that of a
brute—a savage. X know it, and I feel
humbled.” |
" Tommy Watson looked uncomfortable. ’

“It'’s all right, sir—I ve forgotten it!' he
&1 told the chaps that you weren'd
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vnurmﬂf *md I know you’re as good as gold at }in the Remove started a cheer, and it was imnie-

heart.  We all re'qgecl; you tremt:ndmlsl:. sir.”
- *““Hear, hear!”

# Hurrah t”

“ Three cheers for the head!”

““ Wait—wait, boys ! ”’ shouted Dr. ‘%tdfford
holding up his hand. “Iam filled with plmmue
~atb your Kindly, words., But please let me finish
‘before you make any demonstration, It is my
wish to explain—if, indeed, any explanation is
possible—the cause of my singular lapses.
Having treated Watson so brutally, I became
my 5f,lf, and thought that there would be no
recurrence of the terrible trouble. But then,
s you all know, I came luto the Rcmove
common room and caused consternation and
terror by my violence and inhuman behaviour.
I performed these actions, knowing full well |
what [ was doing—but I am speaking the abso- |
lute truth when I tell you that I could not
avoid acting in that way.
punished those of you who suffered. It was
another self within me—a self I had never sus-
pected of being in existence, My own person-
ality  was swallowed—obliterated—and this
demon being of mine took possession of my
whole frame-—mw muscles, my very fibres, ' By
some strange and uncanny mﬂuence 1 bccame
transformed.”’

The boys were l:-tcnmrf mtentlv——-fﬂsvma-
tedly, =
s 1 you will ask me for an explanation, T
cannot give you one,” said the Headmaster.
~* T can only tell you what I felt; I can onlv
explain how this thing took place. I stmagled
hard—harder than you can realise—to remain
in control of myself. I used every cunce of my
strength to thrust this secret self into the
background. But, unwillingly, and still strug-
gling, I was compelled to give wa And then
T.let myself co—sinee I was unab e to (o any-
thing clse. And while I was punishing you in
- that brutal manner I revelled in it. Yes, boys,
1 scemed to take a savage delight in every cruel
action that I could periorm, “But I ask you to
belicve me when I say that I am not the man
who did these things; It was my body—my
form—my ficure. But it was not the personality
which is now addressing you here. And I ask
vou to forgive me for what I did. I ask you to
forget, if possible, how I behaved.”

The Head paused amid a tense silence. The
fellows were impressed—far more impressed
than they could quite understand. They could
not guitc grasp the meaning of evcr:s,thing that
Dr, Stafford had been saying.

“ Naturally, it would be too much for me to
ehpect that you would comprehend the meaning
of all this,”” continued the Head, as though he
had been reading the puzzled looks upon the
hundreds of faces. ‘‘Such a thing has never
before” come w ithin your Lnowledﬂc—or for
"that matter, within mine. I never theless ask
vou ¢o think deeply upon this subject and come
to your conclusions fairly and justly, I repeat
that this hidden self of mine came to the fore—
casting out every good instinct and every
humane feeling that is within me. How 'such
things could come about is a dreadiul mystery.
T can oty tell you that it is so, And I aak you
to belicve me when I state that——"
© The Hand eould get no further. 5omehodv

It was not me who

|

|

{

diaztely taken up by the whole school. The -
rafters of the Big Hall echoed and tl‘cmbled
with the roar.

“Hurrah!”

““ Good old Dr. %ta.ﬂ’ord‘ -

‘* We believe you, sirt

* Let's have three more cheers, 3'011 ehap&

‘“ Hip—hip—hurrah ! ”

““(Good old Head ! ™

*One of the best!” .

The dﬁnmnsatmt.imx lasted for two or three
minutes—until, in fact, the Head bowed, and
retired. And then the school noisily dismiss ed, |
and broke up into groups to excitedly discuss
the gituation.

Dr. Stafford himself retired at once to his
own study—and he requested Nelson lLee to
accompany him, ,
- The Head was somewhat pale, and still -
rather shaky from the emotion which had fidedd
him while making his speech:

“ I have asked you to come, Mr. Lee, because
I am anxious to speak to :.ou.” he exclaimed
cuictly. “ You heard what T said to the schonl 7
Was I wrong—was 1 feolish ¢ Do you think it .
was a mistaken policy on myv part to lmvnble
myself before the whole College ?

Nelson Lee shook his head,

“0On the contrary. Dr, Stafford, you ]:11*:01.1

| vourself in the. estimation of t*vcn bodw ** he .

said. ** You were not humbled, Your speceh .
was ont of great courage and determination,
and I congratulate yvou heartily.”

“Thank you, Mr. Lee,”’ said the Head ™
(uietly. *“1 considered long before T decided
to make the speech. I .argued the matter out
with mysclf. What if I remained silent ?
After my actions of ycsterday the boys would -
scorn me—they - would hold me in contempt. -
Failing to understand the position, they couid
do notlmw hut heap down scorn upon my head,
And, indeed, my position as Headmaster would
become intolerable and impossible. I therefore’
decided that the only course was to be frank -
and open, and tell the boys the whole truth.””

“You could not have done better, sir,”” said
Nelson Lee, . ** I should like to question you -
about your.semsations last night, What were
vour first symptoms ? How did you know that
this uncontrollnlgle fit of Savagery was coming :
upon you ?°

“Tu a dim kind of way I felt my nature
changing,’” said the Head. * It was gradual—
insidious. Lvery little thing irritated me, and -
I found myself taking a kind of ghoulish deliirllt
in the prospect of causing human suffering, .
I fought against this strenuously and strongly.
But, in spite of all my efforts, it continued to
gain ground. And then at last I didn't scem to
care a jot for my scli-respect or anything. My g
one desire was to act in the manner of a savage.’

*¢ And can you suo:frc‘st o posqi’ule explana-
tion 2 "’ . .

13 None 1] .

. % You have felt hcalthv 'md wcll in a gener'ﬂ
kind of way ? . -

“* I have never fclt better.”

“Pardon my question—the sub]ect Is a
delicate one, but it must be pursued,” said
Nelson Lege. * Have you, at any time or date,
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fdt; paing in your head, or ha.ve you been sub-
ject to delusions or hallucinations ? ** -

i NO,
"¢ Tndeed, my head has never felt clearer in all
my life, I find that I am capable of performing
iong hours of study with no bad effect. Ii 1
had suffered from delusions I should have at
once concluded that my mind was giving way,
"and that my ultimate abode would be in an
asylum for the insane.”
“ 1t is terrible to hear you speak i in that way,
-Dr. Stafford,’”” said Nelson Lee gravely, *1I
have had quite ! lot of expenenﬂe With thoqo

— e M.

]IT@‘}UHT 1L 15 830 VIlEUC UIAU 1L Uare 110v €veir JLiuu
at its nature. But if this suspicion turns out
to bestrue, the explanation will soon be forth-
coming. JIn the meantime, let me urge you to
keep to yourself as much as possible.””. -
““This morning, Mr. Lec, I shall drive into
Bmmmgton ” gaid the Head. ** An old friend
ef mine there is a very clever physician, I
shall consult. him—explain my symptoms, and
ask him for his opinion. I must do something,
- for this worry is preying upon my mind.”’
. Nelzon Lec soon departed, and by that time
~ mornine lessons had commencpd Everybody
- was feeling better now, and it was generally
assumed that everything would go on smoothly.
. Surely the Head would have no more attacks 7

~ . When the Remova was dismissed, the fellows
crowded out, inta the Triangle. Tt was quite

- bright and crisp, and the sun was shining. Just

. outside the Head’s private door stood a smart

trap, with an ostler at the horse’s head.

~ “Hallo!” I remarked. “ The Head’s going
out for.a drive. I'm glad to see that—this brisk

air will do him good. Hcre he comes, tog ! ™

The group of fags near by had raised a cheer

a3 Dr. Stafford had appeared. The Head was

- well wrapped up, and he nodded to the ostier,
took the reins, and climbed into the tmp
Then he made himself comfertable and touched
up the horse, -

The animal was rathcer obstinate, howover
~and seemed restive. Instead of ﬂtartmﬂ off, it
pawed._the gmund, and gave a shrill whmn;yr
The ostler stood aside, watching. -
A crowd of juniors were watching, too Then
the Head seized his whip witlra sudden sava ae
grasp. He stood up in the trap, pu]led the reins

80 tight that the horse’s head was jerked back
cruelly.

v Fic e K bl o Dt

Mr. Lee, I bave not,” said Dr.Stafford.

f only

of the horse made all the difference.

Fswung round, the animal came charging 11"111'.
1 on the tap of them. _ . o

“T1 teach you, you confounded brute 3°
thundered the ifead furiously.

Swish! Swish! Swish!

The whip came down agam and 1gam——it
descended upon the horse’s back-with tremens-
dous force., It was unmerciful—heartless,
Everybody in the Triangle stood stock still— .
suddenly rooted to the ground with amazement
and horror,

And the horse, leaping mldlv got the bit
between his teeth and bolted, -

T TR

- e SRR SR W R WS mE - - o E-“-u et s ™ SR

—the different note in his voice. He was a
changed man. And it had come about when
nobody was expecting it, This was happening
a few hours after his publie speech, :
The Head had gone too far in beating his -
horse as he had done. For the animal, far from
docile, fairly took matters into its own chnrge
and boltﬂd like 2 mad thing,
The Head was jerked bach into his Seat and

there clung, raving.

He made no attempt to pull the horse. up.
It simply eame careering across the Triangle
with its ears flat back, the whites of its cyes
showing, and with foam dripping from . its

-mouth,

“ Look out!”.

“ Oh, my zf.oodness"’

- v &tand clear you asses !’ :
- Fellows scuttied away on every side., The
trap was making an ervatic course, but ap-
peared to be making in the dlrectlon of the
gates, We all held our breath, and gazed in
horror,

There was no time for anybody to (laq}m up
and seize the runaway. The whole thing hap-
pened within a few seconds. ‘We wondered
what terrible disaster would happen when the

gateway was reached.

But just then one of the fellows on a bicyele
came riding in. The horse swerved giddily, the
trap rose on one wheel and almosf, overturned.

‘But it assumed an even keel again, and rushed

on—the hoxrse now making for the playing-
fields, !

Chambers and Bryant, of the Fifth, had bcon-
in a position of safety, But that sudden swervin g

As it
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Chambers jumped wildly, Tm{: Bryant, who
had clanced round at that very second, saw his

danger a shade too late, The hub of the trap,
whizzing past, caunght him, span him round,
and he went lmrthnﬂ' to thc ground, wherc he
ll.l-\ "‘tlll

H\ Ull ' LR ]

“ Good Itetwenn 2

“Tie¢’s Killed t ™ e
A crowd of fellows rushéd tow au‘l~. the fallen
Bryant. Others stared dummbly at. the trap,
waiting for the disaster which was certain to
come. And it did come, beforc any human
agency could avert it. -

There was ho outlet against the playing-
ficlds, and the horse dashed right up before
swerving again,  ‘Fhe .trap reeled over, and
Dr, Haﬂmd was shot out into tnc *mnlat of a
thick hédge. :

i Uh (R . _

“That’s done it " )

It was very fortunate’ 101 the Hr-.a.d that the
seat of the tr: ap came out with him. ¥or he and
the seat rose in the air together, and came
down upon the hedge. Tn some extraordinary

way Dr, Stafford slithered down, and o moment
Liter picked himself up practic ally unhurt,

6 was an extraordinary eseape,

The horse, having broken free from the trap,
was carcering away with the broken shafts
trailing dancerously. Fellows were rushing for
safety on every side,
worried. - The horse leapt over the low hedge
into the playing-ficlds, with the ostler in 1mnt-
ing pursuit,

We gave no i-u:ﬂlc-t' nttcntmn to them, but
ulned our gaza upon the drama which was

King pl:re within the Triangle dtself. Only a
lmr minute had clapsed since the commence-
ment of the whole terrible affair.

It was like a thuandel holt—-—w ift, sudden, and
ag;mlh!‘.;{. '

Sevoral fellows had 1'114110(1 up to the Head,
fully he!wuw that be would be badly hurt.
But Do, Stafiord picked himself up 'uul g.hrcd
Tound wu:h 1 baletul eye.

The expression upﬁn his face was one of cnld
C?lluu‘- fury.

“You- infernal young hounds ! he rasped
out. * Get out of my way-—do vou llmr 7 (et
out of my way!"”

“ Wo—nve limu;;ht VvOu Were hurt aie !
gaapﬂl Armstrong,

"Yair will he lnn‘t voung man !’ saarled
thie Head., “ L:». }Ic*'n'cn‘s' It vou dare to
answer me I will thrashyou likea dog !

The Head still 1t'hin{'d hold of the whip.
And, suddenly swinging this up, he brought
it down with a tlemendom swishing' crack.
It curled round the legs of several ff‘llOW'a. and
they roared with surprise and  pain—and
bolted !

- D, stafford smiled ev 1llv-

“That will teach you !’ he exclaimed., “1
won't allow any insubordination in this school.
And what's all that—what’s that crowd over
there 2 Huh ! 'l soon send tiie young rascals
about their bhusiness ! |

The Head was not in an unaccountable fit
of texnper now. On the contrary, he was quite
caflm. =0 it could not: be said that these actions
of his were performed under the stress of rage.

But they necdn’t have

“his brow,

" e was breathing hard, and it was a wondef
he was able to walk about. It was only by

sheer luck that he had escaped severe injury.

The crowd he had seen was, of course, the
collection of juniors which had gathered about
the unfortunate Bryant. The IIead strode
ACTOSS, swmlun" his whip significantly.

“Isa whispered one of tlmjumors.
* Buck up-—-t he Head' 5 coming ! "

*Oh, my hat !’

“ Run for your giddy lives ! ™

A good many of the juniors ﬂed remmnbcrmf* |

their experience of the previous cvening.
Others remained, feeling fairly safe because a

number of senjors were on the spot.

"he Head marched up, glaring round fieveely.,

“What’s this—what’s this 7" he snapped
harshly.

*“ Bryant’s hwrt, siv !’ said Chambers, with
a fierce look. * 1011 knocked him down with
that trap, and

** Nonsense ! ”” interrupted tho Head, * Hurt!
Rubbish, sir 1 And don’t you dare to speak to
me in that fashion !’ .

“ But it’s ouly right that——"

Slash !

Chambers got 1o . further. - for the Hv“d
brought his whip round, and the Fi{th Formér
found it necessary to lmp\ wildly for. safety.:
Crowds of Removites and fags were standing at
a  gafe distance, looking on with breathiless
mtercst 4

et that boy alone!” shouted the Flead,
striding up to Bryant., * There is nothing tllt,
matter with -him : he is shamming ! ”

Frintonand Wilson. of the "Nl\th were hmd-
ing over the injured I'ifth former. ‘As 2 matter
of fact, Bryant was not particularly badly hurt,
but he was one of those fellows who believed
in making the most of everything—even if-it's
an injury. Amd he was receiving all sorts of
sympathy, and he rather liked it. |

Nevertheless, his arm and Ieft giddle were
nastily bruised, and he would certuinly bhe
required to go into the sanny for two or three
days. Irinton looked up with a frown upon

“You are wrong, sir,”" he
“ Bryant is ratier badly hu
over by your trap———"’

“ How dare you have the audacity to speak
to me, boy 7" shouted the Headmaster, ** Go
—go at once ! o

Frinton loohqd avim,

* Look here. sir, I think you ouﬂht tn cnlm
vourself ! he exclaimed t{'nsel;, “You'll do
some harm if yvou go on at this rate—and don't.
forget what you told us this morning——""

“ Upon my soul ! 7’ shouted the Head, tluckl}, -
“You unpertment puppy !’

In a fiash the Head ha d whirled round. 11{,

caught Frinton by the scruff of the neck, and
gnve him a switt shove which sent the senior
staggering over to the gmund Wilson backed
away rather hastily, -

“Bryant ! ™’ thundercd the Head,

at once ™’

“DBryant looked up. with his face twisted w ith
pain.  He was certainly ]n{"dprlL ot n-qnﬂ
without assistance.

“1 ean’t get up, sir,” he mnutmcd. ‘ I--
I'm hurt——"" . -

st guictly,
rt. He was knocked

“Get up
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“ Don’t, tell such lies to me I stormed the
]lf'ad.. o (Xet up ! 8
. And then, to the horror of everybody

who was watching, the Head strode fo:rwalx:l -
The

and delivered a kick upon Bryant’'s shins.
~ senior uttered a gasp of agony, and his face

fushed red,

“ You—you inhuman brute!’ he pantcd
hoarsely.

Again the Headmaster kicked, and thig time
Bryant fairly shrieked with pain. 1Ic tricd
v.linly to rise, but couldn’t quile wanage it.

o 1 :'\, % ‘ f?’
: 2 ] ;;.,
; g r %‘! i

Hissss-sss |

A long, low hiss broke out on all sides. The
Jiead twirled round, his face working with
rage. -

* Silence ! ** hc thundered.

Hlsssss-sss !

This time it was four times as loud as before.
The whole Triangle was filled with a storm
of hissing and ficree booing. 'The Head left
Bryant’s side, and rushed forward. Two juniors
were unable to escape in time, and they were
seized by the scruff of their necks, '.lhey were
members of the Third Form.

The Head uttered no word, but swung the

i’ags round, and threw them roughly to the
ground.

. ' Everybody shall pay for this ! ** he shouted,

glaring round. -** The whole school shall sufies
for this exhibition of disrespect and in-
subordination ! I shall inflict a drastic pumﬁh-
ment which will fall upon you all ! *?

And Dr. Stafford, hurling the whip from him,
strode straight across to his own dnorwwy.
As he neared it his steps grew slower, and rather
faltering, He arrived, and turned.

He passed a hand over his brow, and seemed
somewhat dazed. Then he entered and went
into his study. With his hat and coat on, just
‘as'he was, he sank down into an easy-chair, It
was the same kind of nervous collapse as before,
And, as he sat there, he knew what he had done

|

H

| —realisation ~of his latest brutal actions
horrified him to a terrible extent. |
And, outside, the Triangle was filled with
shouting and excited juniors.
:' ge lwon’t stand it ! ”’ roared Handforth
'] O L 3 ]

“We'll jib against this kind -of thmi:, and

chuck the Head out ! ”’ roared Hubbard. ' 1

don’t believe a word of what he said this
morning——"’

** No fear!**

“It was all spoof 1 **

“ He was trying to foolus ! ' -

** But we won’t take any more of it ! yellod
Armstrong. ‘‘ This is the finish—we’ll rise up-
and revolt a,g.nn:-.b this kind of ty ranny ”

“ Hurrah!” -

But, affer all, this was only the excited mvmn'
of the youngcr element at St. Frank’s. The
more scrious fellows, and all the seniors, were -
filled with grave mmgwings

But it could not be denied that if matters
grew any worse—if Dr. Malcolm Stafford had
any further outbursts such as this one—well,
there was no telling what wmight happen.
Certainly, there would be a seed of revolt sown
in the lower school. For, if a revolt came, it
would certainly be led by the go-ahead Remove,

There-were to he some dramatm timea at
St. Frank’s, ere long |

THE END.
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- On such a momentous occasion as this,
when THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
~has not only added more pages, but yet
more fame, to its wonderful history, I
invite you to join. me in wishing con-
* tinued success and prosperity to our little
paper, with long life to our stalwart
friends, Nelson Lee, Nipper and Co.,
Handforth and Co., and all our other old
acquaintances whom we meet here ev ery
week, . *

The new series which has begun in thl::a
number promlscs to lead on to most ex-
traordinary developments. It has been
-suggosted in the story you have just read
that the’ Head's maniacal outbursts are
~due to some outside “evil influence.
Whether that be true or not we must

L]

leave it for the coming stories to c\plam |
For the time being, we will assume that
the Head has two distinct personalities—
one that is good and one that is evil.
His evil self brings him into grave
trouble with his boys, trouble which is
foreshadowed in next week’s story,
‘““ Shunned by His Schoolboys.” . -

Nipper has already promised you some
good things in No. 2 of his inagazine,

which will be GIVE\T AWAY next week,

Lalong with another fine photo-plaie of &

famous footballer. - . |
Our new serial, ** TOM Jrl‘A]fi’»’I’AR AT
SCHOOL,” should be read by every boy.
It is.one of the most fascinating of school

stories that has ever been written.
| THE EDITOR. |
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ings, I.udg‘a.ta Gircus, London. E,C.4. .

- —

——— ——

e —

A'UTOMATIG- PROPESSIONAI. CARD
TRICKS. Failura absolutely impossible. - Set

WABER\*S (M), Osborne Rd.,
South Farnboro’, lets o j

‘l’



.:l'l a : G
“'?Qu

&*

A I RIS

' THE CORINTHIAN

A Fine -LongL' Complete Footbail Tale

BY CHARLES HAM:LTON.

CHAPTER 1. |
“The Slagdale Footballers.

- brow wrinkling in a thoughtful
frown. ‘ They’re so cocksure about
But I'm blessed if I can guess what

“ HEY’VE got something up_their |
" ! sleeve,” said Jack Nelson, bis boyish

tEe result.
it is,”
And Ted Hammond, the yonthiul captain of
Slagdale Junior Athletic, nodded. 'Fhe' two
“lads were walking home from their place of

- business in Slagdale, when Jack Nelson made

the remark. Slagdale Juniors were a club of
working lads, mostly employed in the work-
shops of Slagdale..

They played football .as most Lancashire lads

play it, putting all their heart and all their
“ beef ” into it. Nelson and Hammond were
discussing a match fixed. for the following
_Saturday afternoon—a fixture which had oc-
casioned the boyish footballers some anxiety.

The Slagdale youngsters had had a most

. succesgful season so far; but in challenging
Widbrook Wanderers, they had, in classic
phrase, bitten off more than they were likely
to be able to chew—at least, in the opinion of
the greater part of the public.

For the Wanderers were much older and
stronger in many ways. They ought to have
becn able to wipe the Slagdale boys off the
face of the earth ; and they had declared their
intention of doing so. Lol

Only a few keen observers noted the fact
that, while the younger club were in perfectly
fit condition to make a strenuous f{ight for
victory, the Wanderers had allowed themselves
to slack to a dangerous extent.

As a matter of fact, the Wanderers prided
themselves to some extent on class superiority,
and affected to look down on the working
‘boys’ club, _

They swaggered about football, but when
they played the game their play was not
always up to the mark. The whole-hearted
enthusiasm of the Skagdale lads was unknown
In Widbrook.

Older and stronger as they were, it was quite

Possible that when the two sides met on the

football greund, the fitness and excelient train
ing of the younger tcam would carry the day -
Ted Hammond and his chum Jack Nelson
firmly belicved so ; and, in fact, the Wanderers
themselves had begun to experience doubts.
Their affccted superiority over the Slag-
dalers had almost Jed them to decling the
challenge ; but they had to accept it to save
their face, and they had promised to simpiv
wipe up the juniors as a punishment for their
cheek. - C
The Blagdalc boys serencly awaited .the
wiping-up process, - without _ feeling very
nervous, , ‘ : ) '
* They average a vear or two older than we
do,” Ted Hammond had remarked ; * buf they
aro all gas and swagger. ‘Fhey ought to be
able to sit on us, but I believe we shall knock
them sky-high ; and I believe they’re_beginnin;g
to.think so themselves, too.” o .
That was a week ago, “But of late a change
had seemed te come  over  the Wandercrs. -
Their bumptiousness had returned in full force,
and they were swaggering abont the licking
they were going to give the checky youngsters,
and Hammond and Nelson were puzzled, .
It was this that led Jack to remark that
the Wanderers had something up their slecve, -
28 the only way of accounting for their cock-
sureness. ' -
** It looks like it,” said Hammond, thought-
fully, . But what is it, then ? I know they
haven’t been training hard, If they did, they

would give us the tussle of the season. But
they haven’t ; they hardly train at all, It's all

gas with them,” | :

“ But it would be a shocking come-ilown for
them to be beaten by a junior club,” 3aid Jack.
'*They would be laughed at in Widbrok
itself ; the very kids would poke fun at them.
}Ji‘hley. gvgn’t take a licking from us if they can

elp it.”” - ' : ;

“ But I don’t see how they can help it.”

“I1 don’t, either; but I feel certain they’ve
got something up their sleeve,” said Jack, with
conviction, . * !

Hammond walked on for a little way with a7
thoughtful frown on his face, It was Saturday
afternoon, and the streets were crowded with



-fellows leaving their work. Hammond spoke
again abruptly after a few minutes., -

“ There's something in what you say, J ack,
though I can’t guess at their little game. Sup-
pose we go over and have a look at them. this
afternoon before we turn out for practice ? 1
know they're playing at home.”

“ Well, it’s not more than twent) minutos

walk, Ted.”
-~ **Then we’ll go after dmner.”

“ Good 17
_ And the lads separatml at Jack's door. Jack
went in to dmner still with that frown on his
brow. - He " felt convinced  that - Widbrook
Wanderers had a surprise prepared for .their
rivals, but, cudgel his brains as he might, he
could not guess what device they had thought-
©f to escape impending defeat..
- Jack Nelson joined his (hum again in time
- to walk over to Widbrook, which was net a
great distance from Stagdale.. They arrived

in time to see the commencement of the mxtch‘

the Wanderers were playing at home.

It was easy to see that there was a difference

in position between the Widbrook club and the
Slagdalers. - The Widbrook fellows
richer in worldly goods, and they had a more
expensive place and better fittings generally.
They carried themselves, as a rule, with an
air of conscious superiority, which was nob
very gratifying to lads who were conscious of
playing a better game,

There was a goodly crowd to mtne&s the

match on the present occasion, the friends of
the Wanderers being there in strong force.
- They were playing a club of their own cahbrc

called the Northley Rovers. Hammond and
Nelson hardly looked at the latter. Their eyves
were fixed on the Wanderers as they lined up
for the kick-oft.

“ My hat!” muttered Jack Nelson. -

IAI?d ]Elnmmond s tecth came togcther with a
clic

““Two new men in their Tﬂﬂ‘(w snxd Jack
““that’s the little secret! Thev ve taken on
two new recruits to lick us, and they're trving
them in this match |

“That'sit!'!” St

“ And U've seen them before,” said Jnak a
little bitterly. ** That fellow at centre-forward
is Dave Tait, who was a professional playver
for two years, and has played in Second League
tecams. And Jlook at centre-half! That’s
Wright, who played as an amateur for o First
League team last year.”

““The cads ! said Hammond.

There was no other weord for it. * Playmg
the game ” was evidently a maxim un]anown
- in the Widbrook club.

The Wanderers’ captain, Melville, was, of
course, at liberty to play anvbody he chose, so
long as he wasn't a professional ; but to take
on two experienced players for a match with a
- junijor club was not exactly to be called playing
the game,

And, as a matter of fact, both Hammond
and Nelson shrewdly suspected that the two
players must have reccived some consideration
~—gccretly, of course. .
~ Fellows who had played for League teams

trere not likely to waste thc-lr tlme m minor

were far
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local football for nothing. That, howevers
would be impossible for the juniors to proves
even_if they c..xred to rake up.so unpleasant a
subject, .

“Well, T call it rotten ! " said Jack, as the
whistle went and the game started, *‘ Those
two chaps mftka all the ditference. How are
we to make any headway against League

players ? 7 |

“We can t &

“* Then we’re done in.
- Looks like it,”” sajd Ted ﬂloomlly'.

“What if we ob]ectrs(l ¥y

“We haven't any right, and theyv would say
it was only an excuse for getting out of a job
too big for us. They’d scratch the match,”

-“ Then they’'ve got us !’

“ Yes,” said Hmnmond grimly, ** they've gob
us ' "y

The two lads looked on in silence at the
play. 'On ordinary ocecisions Northley and
Widbrook were about equally matc hed but .
just now Widbrook simply walked over th“ll‘ _
visitors,

The two new recruits made all the difference.
A youthful amateur side was not likely to offer
much opposition to fellows who had taken part .
in the stern struggle for.League honours,

The visitors were walked over, and g(ml
after goal was scored by Wright and Tait, tiil
the score was four in the first half alone. B

Nelson and Hamnmond looked on with glum
faces., When the following Saturday came, -
they. would certainly put up a better fight than
the. Northley fellows were now doing; but
against a forward and a half like Tait and
Wright; they knew that their defence would
crumble. Slagdale plaved a fine. game, but it
was no use expecting miracles of them. -

In the second half the success of Widbrook

as still more pronounced. The match ended
with the home side eight goals to one, and the
Widbrook crowd cheered them as they came
off the field. Hammond. and Nelson were
standing close to the spot where the players
passed, amd Melville, the Widbrook captain,
nodded to them with a smile. There was a -
lurking glimmer of triumph in his eye,

““What do you think of the match 2 he
grinned.

“ Oh, you were bound to win ! ”* said Ham-
mond, curtly

“ Feel a bit nervous about next Saturday 7'’
Iaughed Melville, “‘““We've _got a couple of new
recruits, as I dare say you’ve noticed.”.

“ You will be playing them ag ‘..lfl‘it us P

“Oh, ves; I think so!’

And Melville passed on, grinning, a-nd most
of his fellows were grinning, too. The Wan- -
derers had been uneasy, but they felt sccure
enough now. Their prestige was quite safe.
They were not likely.to be beaten” by Slagdale.
And the means they had used to reach that
security did not trouble them. They regarded
it as a praiseworthy stroke of policy on the
part of their captain..

Hammond and. Nelson wal}.od home in
silence., They had looked forward very much
to the next Saturday’s match, but now it was
only a defeat that they had to look forward to.

A defeat on fair terms they would not have .



cared for ¢ but to fecl that they
reached was not pleasant: ! :
« Well, we'll give thein a tussle, anyway
paid Hammond at last. * If they had a whoie
gide of First Leaguers we’d do our level best.

had Been over-

»”

« That’s all we can do,”agrecd Jack., * Only |

it’s a licking.”
And the lac o
.{heir comrades wcre awaiting them for a

practice match.,

-

CHAPTER II.
The Corinthian.

LAGDALE JUNIORS turned out a
' good team, and there were suificient

playing members of the club to form

two elevens for a hard practice match,
The Slagdale ground left much to be desired.
Over in Widbrook the Wanderers had a ground
of their own, with permanent dressing-rooms,
and some accommodation for spectators, They
had money to spend.

The Slagdale youngsters had a portion of
field fenced off, and had to take cvery care of
it themselves. The ground belonged to Mr.
Tacy, Jack’s employer, one of the richest manu-
facturers in that part of Lancashire, whose in-
tercst in the great game was very leen.  His
son, Frank Lacy, was a Corinthian, and his
exploits were often talked of in the Slagdale
shops. . Mr, Lacy was proud of his son and of
his fame as an amateur footballer, and it was |
. partly this that led him to take an interest in
the game of his young employees.

The ground was lent to the boys, and the
goal-posts and nets had been a present from

was founded. More than once Frank Lacy,
when he had happened to be at home, had come
over to the ground to see the younesters play,
and had often given them golden tips on the
game. -~ The boys naturally looked up to and
respected the Corinthian very much,

The play had started, and the youngsters were
in the thick of it, when a handsome young
fcllow of about twenty-two came strolling down
to the ground, humming the air of the latest
football song, .

The boys were too busily engaged to notice |

him for the time, and he stood with his hands
in his pockets, looking on at the play with a
smile on his handsome’ face, - '

Hammond was captaining the Slagdale side,
~and Jack Nelson had taken command of the
gcratch team for the nonce. . 3
. Nelson was Elaying up splendidly. He was
light, lithe, and active, and the way he wormed
3 path through opposing halves and backs was
wonderiul, - | ‘ - i

-~ No one seemed able to stop him; and twice
alrcady he had slammed the ball into the net,

~ Hammond’s eyes glistened with satisfaction
2% the cxploits of his chum, though at the
moment he was deing his best to stop him.
There wasn’t a trace of jealousy in the Slag-
dale captain’s heart, He ‘was only too glad to

{

the kind-hearted manufacturcr when the club |

1s went {0 their own ground, where §

{ juniors to him.

i

1 see Jack in such form. It gave him a glitamer-

ing of hope for victory next S
they met the Wanderers, L

“ By Jove,” muttered the onlooker at thé
game, ‘‘ that lad plays well] 1l¢’s playing up
like a young International!?®

Jack had taken the ball fairly from the foot
of Bert Robins, an opposing half, and was
skimming away with it. He dodgcd the backs
in masterly style, dribbling the ball fairly
round their feet, and rushed for goal. He
tricked the goalkeeper, and sent the leather
into an unexpected corner of the net, |

‘““ Goal ! " shouted the spectator, clapping hig
hands, His shout drew the altention of the -

aturday when”

" eﬁclﬁiméd Jack Nelson. “I -

“Mr. I‘rank !
didn’t see you, sir}”
Trank Lacy laucghed.

“ Quite right., - Keep yoﬁr eyes for the gome.,
Play up, my lads. I’ going to see the finish 1 **

And Frank Lacy stayed for the finish, watc> =
ing the junior game with great interest.

When the match was over, and the boys had

1 changed, the heir of half Slagdale walked part

of the way home with Jack Nelson, who was
naturally very proud of the honour of being -
secn in Slagdale streets with Mr, Frank, It -
was I‘rank Lacy, the Corinthian winger, not
the heir of half a miilion, whom Jack respected
so highly.. a - S

Frank Lacy chattered cheerily about football
and kindred matters as he walked by Jack’s
side, and he soon referred to the next Satur-
day’s match. . . '

~“ Ihear that you are playing Widbrook Wan- -
derers next week,”” ha said. ** Aren’t they a
tcam a little above your weight ¢ " el

“They ought to be,” said Jack frankly-
“But they are mostly swagger, sir. 'Tlicy
could ecat us if they played the game as hard as
we do; but they don’t.”” ;

“ So.you are going to eat them

g Iaughéd -

Frank,

“TIdon’t know. Weexpected to—and we did
want to take them down a peg, after all the
ride they’ve put cn, you know—but they’ve
lately taken on new players, and they may be
too strong for us, after all.” -

“1 hope not. Play your best, that’s all,”
said Frank, shaking hands with the lad as he
parted. * Play hard, and do your level best,
1 shall walk over there to sce the mateh, I
E.hg{:k, a3 I am staying gver next week at my
ather’s.”

And he walked away with a cheery smile. Bub
Jack’s face was a little overcast when he joined
Ted Hammond.

“IUsrotten ! hesaid.  Yesterday I'd have

‘been jolly glad to have Mr. Frank see out
match. Nowhe'll only come to see us licked | ™

Hammond sct his teeth. -

“I feel jolly well inclined to tell Melville
what I think about it, and scratch ths match !t **
he said. | - - » i’

‘* Then they’d say we were afraid,”

‘I suppose so-—the rotters|” -

* We must go through with it.”
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- CHAPTER 111, _
Fronk Lacy Takes a Hand.
Bl AT.1.0, Neison ! " ’
_ It was a few days later. Jack
"Nelson was walking towards Slag-
ale in the dusk of the evening, after
a visit to a neighbouring town, when two forms
-loomed up in the gloom, and he stopped as he
recognised Melville, the captain of the Wid- |

- brook club, and his friend Tracy.
. Penny for your thouzhts,” said Melville,
rrinning.  ““ You are lookine nrettv down in

“1 suppose I can plav any membor of the |
- club I like 2 7 -

“Yes; if they are hona-fide members of the ]

1

F

club—though, even then, it would be sharp.

practice. But they’re not !
An ugly look came over Melville’s face.
‘ So you can't take my word on that point? **
Jack shurgged his shoulders.

““ What’s the good of talk ?’’ he exclaimed.

“ T didn’t mean to say anything about this
matter, but we may as well have it out. You
can’t pull the wool over my eyed. Ifvou played
us we should beat you hollow, and yvou’ve taken
on two players who are practically profes-
sionals, simply to save your prestige, and yon
know it. I don’t say they arc professionals,
but it amounts to that.”

* . “You young cub——" - |

- “ Better Ianguage, please ! ” said Jack fiercely.

- ** And wnile we're on thn subject 1Ml say it

-all out., I believe.you're plaving Tait and
Wright, as I know jolly well they wouldn’t ioin
& junior country club for the fun of the thmg ik

“It'saliel” -
i :‘ It’s not a lie !
i
- ¢lub after next Saturday {”

== o Th?v can leave whenever they choose, of

course !’
“Yes. And the}* will leme when their job

-is done. You are going to beat us on ‘waturdfw
but it won’t be by fair play”'.

“Yes, we are going to beat you. and make

It’s the truth, and you l\IlOW

you sing as small as ever you sang in your

lives,”” said Mclville, hetween his teeth.

- i And if you s'\y anything more, we'l[ give
_vou a !ndmg now to Bt‘ltt ‘W*t‘l added
J &ck’s eyes blazed,

We shall see whether they remain. in the |
{ as the young Corinthian strodic along by his

1

“You r*ouldn t do it! lou can’t £ vht any
better than you can play football, and you can
only win at cither by foul play £

The two Widhrook fellows wasted no mora:
breath in words ; they rushed qtmlght ;tt-
Jack, hitting out savagely,

Jack Nelson wag ready for them.

His left came up to guard his face, and luﬂ
| right caught Melville under the chin, and the
YV jdbrooh captain rolled in the muddy lane.

The next moment Jack had e€losed with
Tracy, and the two were frighting furiously..

JACK Knew the voice, ana ne snouted 1or .uu
“Mr. Frank! Help!?”
Mr. Frank—for it was Frank ILacy—ran

‘straight at the two Widbrook fellows, zmd
] grasped one in either hand.

A powerful wrench dragged them off Jack -
Nelson, who lay ‘gasping in the road.

Melville and Tracy struggled fiercely, bué .
they were as infants in the grasp of the povrer-
ful young Corinthian,

Frank Lacy, smiling grimly, hrought theire
heads together with a ““biff ” that made them

‘see starz, and then fung them contemptuously

aside, Tracy staggered to the ground,  an<
Melville against a tree Lacy’s finger pointed
up the road.

“Go ! he said.

And with sullen, savage faces they went.

Then Frank Lacy turned to Jack and helped
the panting lad to his feet. He looked down
upon the lad, with a cheery smile, ‘

“So it’s vou, Nelson! I am clad 1 came.
along just then, - W hu;h way are you going ? e
“To Slagdale, sir.”” .
“ Then I'll walL mth you.”
“ I’'m much obliged to you, ‘ur said Jack,
gide in the duslc.
me in the ditch.”

“The rnqculs !
before—-""

““ They are ‘\Ic-lv:lle and Tram of thp Wid-
brooke Wanderers, sir.”” -

Lacy frowned a little. -

- 4 What ! Quamllmg with membt-rs of

rival team, Jack ?° o

Jack Nelson coloured. :

““ It wasn't my fault, sir—well, only partiy t
I suppose 1 oughtnt to have 1031; my t.emn‘r,_

*“*They were going to duck

I think T have scen them
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but—but it’s hard to lose & footer match by vou really play for a. fide like the Slagddle
“sharp practice.” . = . Juniorg, sir—will you really ? ?
** How do -you mean ? Have you had auy -‘“There’s my hand on it salcl Frank.
| "fonl play from the Wanderers ? ’ . ** Tell Hammond to come and see me about it,
" -” Jack hesitated a moment. He did not like | and we'll make all arrangements, It’s settled.” -
t,o place himself in the position of complaining, Jack Nelson seemed to be walkmg on air
but he felt that he must explain. a8 he hurried off in search of Ted Hammond,

" T tell you about it, sir,” he salﬂ after a | It was not only the prospect of licking the
'‘pause. “ You can judge whether it’s a fair | Yvanderers, but the honour of playing a

business or not.” Corgnlthﬁnton thﬁ Sh;lgdale au{lfe.ﬂ Aqd%r tlﬁc
e ~ | mateh, that was all right now., Tail an right
Go ahead ! ” said Frank Lacy ter ‘ich . were good ployers, but Frank Lacy would walk

" And Jack explained. ever them. With Lacy in their ranks, the

~ Frank Lacy’s brow grew darker a.-; he lJis- | Slagdalers had every rcason to be confident.
- tened. He heard the hoy through without any It was a Roland for an Oliver with a vengeance,
vomnment, and then walLed on in silence for Ted Hammond gave a hurruh that rang
£0ne ninutes, - the length of the street when Jack told him

““ These two men, erght and Tait; are | And from that moment the spirits of the
practically professmnals, * he said, “ It is in- | Slagdale Juniors went up with a bound,
conceivable that they would join a small loeal |
nlu?f \:'lilthout u{:;erior 1111:(:{:i;res. t. It looks to me 2 B e .
as ey are being paid for i s

: by CHAPTER IV, -

a “ Thﬁf’s what we think, sir, But we can't .
~do anything,” | " The Match.
“ *No, I don’t see how you can, unless’ \oulv ks i

ATURDAY aftérnoon was -a' fine, clear

‘geratch the match.”
cold winter afternoon—ideal for foot-

“Then the whole nelghbomhood “ouhl say

" Shit we funked . - {::1,11. ; On the Wid}nock lgro;mdt 1:31}6
ks - randerers were early ready for their .
Frank Lacy pursed his lips a little. " visitors. The kick-off had been fixed for three,

“It's a difficult position,” he said. * You fand it wag now a quarter to, and the bova
ean’t scratch the match, ami at the same time, | from Slagdale had not yet arriv ed.

you go to it knowing you will be licked by—| . I shouldn’t wonder if they funk it, after

by ‘ﬁharp practice, if not actual fmzl’ play.” all,”” Melville remarked to Tracy, as he looked *_
*“They've been too clewr for us,”” said Tack out of the doorway of the pavilion. * They

despondently. “ We can 13”9.3* footer, but we’re [ know they’ve got no earthly against us.”

“not up to tricks lil-:e that, | Tracy nodded with a grin.

“ No. But- g = Thg\ftil! s0—you c:?]l teltll that bhjir; thi-:st fury

. , voung Nelson was in the other nig was

o luqFrfiTé La;iebr;);ﬁ:i”hmtgglﬁg diE‘ l;e{llal:m,n Pecauqc he knew the Slagdale lot were done

_.The laugh became a roar. It was ewident h ;

- that something had suddenly struck the young Melville gritted his teeth.

| *¥Yes. I'd have given him a hldmg for hiq
. '.‘}”}L‘Lté“ﬁ%k‘;f{ mltl ﬁ{fﬁdﬁ‘f s%;?r;ﬂmmﬂb' cheek if that confounded Lacy hadn’t- come -

. v e up. Never mind; we’ll give them a licking
Ha, ha, ha!” roared Frank. * My hat!| ¢y g.v and put the cads in their place.” ~

Ed;tl';a;,’hat Jack, my lad, T can see a way out § ., 1o they come | ** grinned the other, °
g £ iae “Ha,ha! Yes! Ten minutes to three
) %ﬂ, sir 2 7 said Jdgh easiﬂlr- » “ Hatlo, there’s a brake !
we: lahtf___v.ﬁ ‘taken on wp Baycin Shoyt your T ** Shouldn’t have thought they could afford .
Vo> it,” snecred Melville, *Is it the BSlagdale
Suppnse you scvved them thn same trick lot ? M =3
—t “Yeg, look: But T say, who's that wit-h
* But whom could we pla), sir 2 *’ said J .wk them ? Young Laey ! " .
In amazement. . . 3 “ He's come to see the match, I suppose—
“Play me!”’ | come to see them licked ! .
- Jaek Nelson ncaﬂ:. Jllﬂll)Qd clear of the L suppose so, But—but I supposc he can't
ground, g 1 be playing ?
"“¥You, sir ? ? = Plaz,ing ? anL Lacy plav for a working

* Yes 1 said Frank, mth a roar of laught-:-r boys® club? What bosh !
“¥ shan’t he down here on Saturday—and, “No: I suppose it's 1mpoqslble =
egad, it will be fun! If they can play anht But the Widbrook fellows soon discovered
. and Talt you can pla:f me, I'm an amateur, | that it was not impossible; that it was. not
though ve played against the best teams in | only possible, but the fact, When they learne«i
¥ogland. Eh, what do you say ?  Will your that Frank was playing for the visitors, an
ekipper play me? extremely glum look came over thc faces of

Jack grinned. Melville and his friends. . - |

"¢ He'd be Jolly glad to, sirt . But—-‘but will’ - They were fairly eaughtl
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Any objection they might have raiced to an
adult playing in the junior team was discounted
in advance by the fact that they were playing
two adults themselves, : ;

“Both Tait and Wright were older than
Frank Lacy, and onc at least of them had been
a professional, if he were not one now.

- Melville simply hadn’t a lea to stand on.  He
could only acquiesce quictly, without a word
of objection, though with deadly rage and un-
easiness in his heart.

A goodly crowd had gathered to sce the
match, and when it was known that there was
a Corinthian in the visiting side, he was loudly
cheered.” Every eve was turned upon IFrank
Lacy when the teams went into the ficld.

" Handsome and very fit he looked in the red
shirt of Slagdale, iead and shoulders above his
comrades, sturdy lads as they were. .

Trank was taking his usual place as winger.
leaving the centre to Hammond, and he had
.fei:used Hommond’s urging to accept the cap-

ainey.

- To all urging he had replied with a laugh

and a shake of the head.. He was simply play-

_ing as a recruit, under the orders of the teamn’s

“captain, with a totababsence of-anything like |

‘bumptiousness that more than ever endeared
him to the Slagdale lads. ‘. .

The sides lined up, and the home team took
the kick-off. The game started, and from the
first it was fast and furious. '

~ That the Widbrook fellows’ foothall was, as
Jack had said, mostly swagger and bounce, was
soon seen when they were opposed to the hard
and steady play of the lads from Slagdale.

The addition of Tait and Wright to their
ranks would certainly have turned the scale in
their favour ;  but the presence of the stalwart
Corinthian changed all that. Frank plaved up
splendidiy, and he gave Tait and Wright more
than encugh to do. -As for the ruck of the
‘home players, Hammond and his merry men
were more than enough for them, _

- Ta high spirits, the Slagdale lads threw them-
sclves into the game. |

» They were * on the ball ” all the time, and
most of the tussling took place in the home
‘half. Trank Lacy slammed the ball in twice,
and then gave his young comrades a chance,

As tar as he could, he kept Wright and Tait

“occupied, and left the youngsters to deal with

-

5

on¢ another, Then the BSlagdalers went
through Widbrook like a knife through cheese.

Twice I'rank had put in the leather, and
:then it went from Jack Nelson's foot, and

then again from the toec of Ted Hammnond. |

.Bert Robing headed it in

just before the
whistle went for the interval, g

The first half ended with Slagdale five .goals'

ujv. -

JTI 1e apectators checred them londly, and the
news of the game spreading through the town,
Aresh erowds, flocked up to sce the second halr,
80 that cre long there were some hundreds of
people watching the game, |

The Slagdale lads langhed gleefully -as they

(Continued on page 33.)
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rested for the brief interval. They had en-
tered for the fun of the thing, and from their
oint of view it was funny enough. -

Had the two junior teams fought out the
match without allies on either side, the home
team would certainly have been licked'; but
the Hcking would not have been 80 Over-
powering as the one they were getting now,

Slagdale had taken five goals to nil the first
half, and the home players had been ncarly
run off thir legs, What. was the second half
to be like ?

The Slagdale Juniors poured out for the re-
sumption of play in gay spirits, Frank Lacy
wore a genial smile. Many of the spectators
were laughing, too, for many of them knew the
peculiar circumstances of the match, and were
qgnick to eatch on to the joke,

When the whistle went Slagdale klckerl off,
and again they plunged hotly into a fast and
hard game. The wind was in their faces now,
but it made not the least difference to them.

~ They rushed the home team fairly off their

legs, and on more than one occasion the Wid-
brook fellows stood g.sping while the visitors
slammed the ball home into the net.

Frank contented himself with a couple of
roals 3 but he put “ paid ”’ to every effort of
Tait or Wrwht to get at the Slagdale goal.
His quickness, his grasp of the game, were
wonderful, and they had not the ghost of a}
chance when his eye was upon them..

As for tne Wandmers, they were gasping like

_ I. 1 ﬁﬂhes out of Water

I

The Slagdale lads rushed
them to and fro, baffling their feeble attacks,
and gcttmg through their weak defenf.e w1th
ease,

Goal after goal was added to the- Shg(hlc
score till the game assumed an almost farcical
aspect, and the crcmd were laughing too much
to cheer, -

When the whistle finally went for the cessa-
tion of play, it was a sound welcome enough
to the ears of the Widbrook Wanderers. They
were absohitely spent, and they had not taken
a single goal from start to finish, Shcrdn le had
taken eleven goals.

Eleven goals to nil !

No wonder the lads grinned as they crowded
oﬂ' the field ; no wonder the onlookers laughed
and chuekled; and no wonder the Widbreok
Wanderers crept away with pink faces, not
daring to meet the glances of their townsmen !

It was such a licking as the Wanderers had
never dreamed of in a nightmare, and a lesson j
theyv never forgot. J ublfant enough were thc
Slagdale boys. _

“We owe it all to yvou, sir,” said Jack
Nelson to Frank, as the bmlae bore them
homeward., . * Wnlmut vou we- should have
been done in. 'The Wanderers will have to
sing small after this, ,

Frank Lacy laughed. -

“*Yes, 1 don’t think they will put on qo much
side again for some time tn come,’”” he re-
Il'!'ll‘lu}(l e 3

[

~And he was right.
| THE END,
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" never hurries!

CHAPTER 1.

Tom Makes Some Friends—and an
' | Enemy. 5 0

'

«q=s EDDLETON! . Ped-dlc-ton!” shouted
P a
the little station in the north-west
of England which bears that name.
The door of one of the compartments

opened, and a -tall, good-looking boy
alighted. " ‘ -
‘*“ Lively place this!” he muttered, after a

 quick glance up and down the platform.

. Not one solitary passenger was waiting to
board the train; while he himself was the
enly arrival, o L

* Any luggage, sir?” asked the porter.
- ““Yes—a .couple -of boxes,”” replied the
vaungster. ‘* They've got my name on—Tom
Tartar. .By the way, where's the trap?”’

*“ What trap, sir?” » T

‘“One was to meet me fromm Mr, Wrasper's
school.” -~ . - . -

A slow grin spread over the porter’s face.
““Oh,”" he said, **the trap’ll get ‘ere all
right some time or -another! You'il ’ave to
- wait patient for Wooden Jerry, sir. "E’ll turn
up when ‘e thinks ‘e will. Wooden Jerry
'E may get ‘ere in ’arf an

hour, ot 1t may he a couple of hours afore

e—0r0 o

“ Right away!” at that moment cried the
guard, after putting out Tom Tartar's boxes.
. Yom waited until the noise of the depart.-
ing train had subsided in the distance before
he spoke again. By that time the fat
station-master had waddled on the scene.

- Who is Wooden Jerry?” Tom asked. -

The porter was about to explain, when the
station-master, with a lofty air, waved him
AWay. - i e

** Which the real, rightful name of that
‘same pariy, sir, is Jerry Wood,” said the
station-master huskily.

porter, as the train rumbled into.

5

|

(The World’s Most Famous®
School Story). -

Jerry hereabouts because that’'s his natur’,
8o to speak.”

. ““ A - bit wooden-headed, eh?” suggested
Tom. s

“Well, sir, his intellecks ain't what you'd
call sparklin’, and he’s about as spry in his
movements as a tree! He’s Mr. Wrasper’'s
coachman, gardener, butler, footman, and
boots all rolled into one. As ceachman, he’s
generally an hour or-two late in gettin’ any-
where. In fact, the only time be's punctual
is when he prings the boys to the station
here to go away for their holidays.”

“ Anxious to get rid of 'em, I expect!”
grinned 7Tom. : '
- ‘“ That’s about the size of it, sir.
Jerry ain’t fond o’ boys!”

‘“Well, I don't fancy hanging about
for him. Can’t I hire a trap?”’ -

*“ Not unless you go to the village, sir.”

“ And where’s the village?”

- Half a mile t'other side of the school,
sir!’”” gravely returned the station-master. -
“You see, sir, it's the way of railway com-
panies to put their little country stations
m - out-o’-the-way . spots, and Peddleton
station . was dropped down here like that.
We're just under four mile from the village,
and three and a half from the school!’ |

“Then I wmust walk it,”” said Tom.
“Which is the way?” R

“There's two ways, sir. One by the road,
and t'other by the river. The river way is’
the nearest, and it's a pleasanter waik than
the dusty, uphill road.- Mebbe, you'll meet
some of the young school gents—Wednesday
bein’ a half-holiday.” S .

The statioun-master then carefully directed
Tﬂélﬁ a3 to how he could reach the riverside
path. g L

“ Thanks very much,” sgaid Tom. *“TI'll
go that way., When the trap turns up, will
vou please ask Wooden Jerry to take my
boxes, and say I've gone on?”’

Tom sauntered out of the station, looking
none to happy. '
" The pater said he was packing me off to
an out-of-the-way place,” he - muttered;
“but I'm hanged if 1 expected it to be
as bad as this!” =~ ; X

He *turned out of the road presently, and,
vaulting over-a stile, crossed a meadow. In
a few minutes he found himself on a path
by the river. ' B - ~ ‘

- Wooden

here

'* He's called Wooden| It was a very nmarrow river, and it wound



low-down

about a valley, on each side of which were y
rugged hills of considerable height. '
Far away ahead was a church spire, which
Tom nrrhtly surmised indicated the village,
near or in which was Wrasper's School.
4T shall waste away here,” said Toin to

himself, * What a dull hole for dad to send
me to! He said he would take steps to
litnit the play of my exuberant spmts, and,
by ‘Jiminy, he’s done so!” .-

The river, as we have said, wound about
but most rivers do that, and the. \mrd
scarcely expresses the form of this particular
streain. It “ corkscrewed " is the more
correct term. ,

It twisted about like a urumhn" worim,
and Tom, as he walked aloug the bhank,
noticed certain signs showing that it was
at a very low ebb.

‘“It crawls now,” he said, ‘' but
winter-time it races along, I expeot &

- Tom had an eye for the picturesque,
. although he had. no love for solitude. He
_ liked moving life; with friends to share his

joys and assist  him  in getting into. the
scrapes . which were the outcome of his

exuberant spirits, frequently dwelt upon by
- his father—of whom more by-and-bye. ° '

*om- sauntered on, keeping to the river's
bank, and lad covered about half ithe
distance between the station and the school
when- he came upon a scene that quickened
" his blood and step at the same time.

About a hundred yardz ahead of himn were
half a dozen boys, and two of them, a few
yards apart and facing each other, Ell"dgﬁ'll
in rem{mug their coats.

“Tom's eyes flashed. .

“ Looks as if a fight's coming off!”
muttered. “““Wonder if these fellows
< from Wrasper's Scliool 2.

Ag he neared. the party he saw that there
Wi s great -disparity between. the com-
bdtdhts. in age, height, muscular develop-
ment, and general physique,

One was a fair-haired, slim lad, delicate
-in appearznce, and yet not by any means
a umklmg The other was big and burly

in the

he
are

with si*ou!ders that some men would have

been glud of, and a large, bullet head that
looked as if 1t could stand a tolerably smart

rap from a wooden mallet without coming to

much harm,

Oue of the other boys now spoke for the
first time in Tom's hearing.

“It's a beastly shame, Worrey!” he pro-
tested. ** Gray isn't half-vour size—and be-
sides, it was you who were in the wrong."”’

“*Mind your own business, or you'll get
a pasting: too!" growled the big fellow.
“ Now, then, (itay, come on—unless you'd
prefer to herv my pardon instead.”

“1 wouldn’t beg your pardon if you were
three times as big as you are!” declared
Gray, and squared - up courageousb to his
burly cpponent,

. But at that instant Tom Tartar stepped
iu between them.

“Not if I know it!” he said,

addressing
. hiwsgelf to Worrey.

- You must be a pretty
sort to take on a Lhap whos
-~ nathing - hear your own size 17 -

For a moment the bully looked at Tom in
absolute amazemeut. Then he growled
angrily :

“ Who—who d'you think you are,
fering with what doesn’t concern you?

“Oh. I'm nobody in particular,” returned
Tom. * But I'm not g{jing to stand by and
see you knock this voungster about.”

““ Perhaps you'd like to take his place?”
sheered \Worrey, with a ferocionus glare.

inter-

I:l;!i

“ Jolly good idea!" agreed Tom.  *‘ No-
thing “U'l]d please me: better!"” _
**No, no!"’ imterpogsed Gray. * I'm quite

remh to take him on.
him.’ ‘ |
“I know you're not,” answered Tom, * or
you would not he here now; but for all that-
he sha’'n’t have the fun of knocking yon
about. He shall performm on me first, any-
way; and 1 won't even take off my coatb
to him. Now, then, are you ready?”
1T don't see why I shouid fight you,”

I''n not afraid-of

-replied Worrey, with a shifting eye

“ But vou know what will be tlmufrht of
you if you back out of it, I spme”' :
“I'tn not obllged to ﬂﬂht every blackguard
I meet.”

“Do mu say T'mn a l»l.l(h”uard?”

“No-0-0! I only

“ You needn’t say rt 1 broke in Tom drily.
“You don't want to ﬂﬂht me, so there's an
end of the matter. Put on your coat and
go home with the knowledge that vou have
been as good. as licked. Not that I think I
should have an easy job if you had any pluck
in you; but then, you see, you haven't."

Tomn's cool way set -the \outhful spectators
of the scene laughing.

\Eorrew glared from one to the other like

baited bull.

“Ill alk to you felhms another tine,"’
he said, *“and maybe I'll get even with you.
You won't nl“ﬁvs ‘have a gang of outaule,rs
to, stand by you.’

- First tmm I knew that one person m*uie
a gang!”” luughed Tom.
The bully merely scowled:

then picked up

his eoat and cap, aud strode oif mthout
another word.

Tom Tartar felt pretty certzin he had
made ‘a bitter, enemy; but that didn't
trouble him in the least.

Turning to the others, he first- of all

l:vlped Gray on with his “coat.

- ““ Are you fellows from Wrasper's S.Lhuol? 4
he asker.

““ Yes,"" replied (.nu g

“ Well, I'm going rthete myself. My name's
T:lrtar.”

“ And’ mine's Gray." e ol ;

Thev shiook hands. Then Tom said:

“ Perhaps you'll introduce me to mur

friends here. I-always like to know who's
who. ~ Makes thinks more comfartable,

doesn’t it?’"

Gray nodded, and grinned. - The new hoy's

1 cool, wnﬂdeut off-hand mauner amused lnm

& .5.1m qnut}l. Lawrence Tarrel,
Lara,” said ‘Gray, introduéing
stood beside hirn.

(Continued on pagz 10.)

John, Mc-
those who
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| (Continued from page 38)..
A nod and a shake of the haud all rmnd
foilowed. Then Tom asked:
*“Why did vou fellows '1]luv. ﬂll% fight 9"
“We dtried to interfere,”” replied Sam
Smith; * but Jonah Worrey, being the cock

Cof the school, and Gray such a plucky little |

.o |

becgar, we emlld do untlunﬂ
¢ “e came to see fair play,” added Tur-1
‘and that was as much as Gr:u \\uuld
:1lln“ us to do.’ :
“Well; lxe interfered, and must take the
conzequences,” said Tom lightly.  ** What

- sort of sehuul is Wrasper's?™

- agents

-4

7 gested McLara.

L]

The Dboys, who seemed to -be.a good-
natured lot, made wry faces.

‘“ Might be worse, 1 suppose,’”” said Gray,
“ but not much. Wrasper is a beast.”

** Licks you?” 5

‘K V(I L]

“ What then?”

‘““ He uses moral foree,’
“and a good licking is uuwhere to it.
the way, mlu hhave you been sent here?”

“ My spirits have been rather exuberant,’
I"E‘[ﬂlf"tl Tom; **so my
ought to be tamed. A firm of scholastic
gave him one of -Wrasper's pro-
spectuses, and after reading it, he thought
it was worth while giving the Wrasper
ntethods—whatever they are—a trial.”

This answer ratsed a general laugh.

“ 11alf of us are here for’the same reason,”

said San Smith,

gaid Sam. ““ We have been sent not to a
‘=~hool, but to a sort of ]ll\emle house of
correction.’ .t .

““ A prison!” exclaimed Tom. - -

““Xo:; not quite so bad- as tlmb“' aid
‘rxm ““but there—yon’ll - see.

“ Hadn't we better be getting haek?”’ sug-
‘“It's half-past four.”

The boys: set out for the -school. Tom
folt . at home witli his new friends, and
.they on their part were already learning

to look up to him.

The cool way he had .temporarily disposed
of the school bully had won their admira-
tion, and in the heart of Willie Gray, at
least, - a feeling of warm friendship had
wiready taken root.

CHAPTER 11.
The Wrasper ‘“ System.”
r- HF waik of a mile and a hali enabled
- the new friends to exchange a few
notes respecting their present and
past lives, and Tom got an idea of
tlie sort of SL‘I]OD] he was going to.

It was establishcd by Mr. Wrasper a3 an
institute for the eulture of the young, .and
correctien by moral force only.

So it was said in the cireular he issued—
a cirenlar so artfully and plausibly worded
that it had greatly impressed- Tom ~Tar-
‘tar’'s father. . '

One tutor ounly
numbered thirty.

was kept, and the boys

Of the tutor little was said, and Tom made
no particular inquiries ahout himn, although

iu. had sfterwards good reason to remember
um,

b3

B}. :

~euv’'nor thought I'

W

1

il il

4

as pretty: as -
and hills”

Tarn. was.

The .. village of
(quaint buildings,
could make it.

On the outskirts stood the selmollwuse,
an old mansion with a record that had
found its way into the guide-books,
other iiterature of a historical nature.

But the family that had. once owned it
had passed away, the last® member having
squandered e\enthmg, so that the old house .
became derelict.

It was put up for sale and the h:dders i
were few, for it had an uncanny reputation
for p:hnsfs and n'ther things to make ‘the
fiesh creep. . :

Therefore. it lmppened that Mr. Wrasper f
in search of a suitable retreat for a school
conducted on moral force principles, light-
ing on it, was enabled to secure a bar-
gdln 3

In front of the lmuse was a p.ur of iron
gates; now closed. Behind , them was an
extensive garden, kept in ithe most slovenly
manner, but very picturesque for all that.

The bn}s passed round to the side of the
building. " and opened a small door set in a
high brick wall, |

* Once a kitchen garden,”
“and now a playground.”

Tom saw before’ him about an acre and a
half of ground trodden hard, mainly by the
feet of boys. |

Evidence of its having once.been a garden
existed in the form of dead or half-dead
fruit trees clinging to the walls, and stumps
of other trees dotted about the ground.

““Wrasper has _ another garden
vegetables and fruit,” sadd Sam Smith.
that’s on the other side of the house.’’

verdure, trees,

said Sam Smith,

for
* but-

.

About a dozen boys were wanderine. :tbot)-t"’-'.
B

the grounds,
stranger,
like. - .
i 8 Here keep back a minute,” said Tur-

rell. Amhodv seen Jonah Worrey 2 _
. * He wemt through the ground ten minutes

ago,” replied a hng,ht, eved voun"ster ' aml :
he was looking murderous.””

““ Such a yarn we've got for you emps!”
said Turrell, rubbing his hands.
‘* Better not roar it out here,

McLara.
= Why not? Oh, Cautious Johnny!” _
you kneu. what Jouah is. Fulr or

~and these,” on spotting
e&mm*furwa-rd-tu see what he wus

" osuggested

“ Well,
foul is hlS motto.” |
But Turrell could not keep the - story.
Jonah Worrey had shownthe white feather |
to a boy who was not so big as himself.

It was too good to keep.

Tom Tartar found himself growing into

a hero, and, hating a fuss at any tlme, cut -
the story short. '

“1 must go and look after mv traps,”
he said. “* Will one of you shuw me the way
into the house?”’ | -

“I will,” replied ‘Gray. At
which was

They ernssed the ground,
entirely - surrounded by high™ walls, and
passed out by another small door. Then a.

short gravel-p
the house.

S
]

(To be continued.) _

and —

ath led to a side entrance to
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. ll-IE NELSOX

damp proof c
timckeeper,

&/« exira.
- meni.

Warranty
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NICKEL SILVER WATGHES

GETTS full-size Keyless Lever Watch, Strong

cases, (lear dial,
price 15 /=2
T quality, 9/e cashy,e Ladles or Gent’s wristlet model (a beautiful ‘present;
Any of these splendid watehes sent on receipt.of the.first
Alter receiving the watch you scnd us a further 2/ and profuise
tof pay. the balance by
for 10 years sent with each watch.”
Don't risk disappointment, as this is manufacturer’s stock pm-pha,ggq; at
great reduction (usunily sold at 25/},
and imsurance at ouce to

> _= THE WOBURN WATCI—I CO.,
(Desk N L.11), WOBUHN Houss, LONDON, W, c 1 §:5

4 &

O
Yours to Waar-Wh;ig
Paying for #t. -}
Nickel - Silver dust iul -

genuine Lever Movement, perfect: railgvay
s or cash with order 13/6 (qumhr watch. bhegpe,

LEL LIBR \R’l
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mon{hly

weekly instalments-of 6d. cach or 2/«
mqmriafﬂ

“No unpleasant

Send 2/- and 64a. ertn for poqhg*

BOYS. MAKE A SP,HOCI{
COIL FOR 1/9!% ==
Shocking Co:l!‘@hﬁﬂt ~of
-Parts for m.kag, 1/9. Rattery
Parts, 1/6,. Postage 3d. ach
Eleetro Magnet, 9(1-. postace’3d,
Box Llectrical Ekpel'lmﬁnts
3/-; post. 6d. - Specidl * Cheap
'l‘ele'uhﬂne -Set. Complete” 1/6:
Ost 4d, Electric Motor, 3/°C.
Blectric I.1ght.—Babtcry. mutch
1 Wire,- Lamp, Hoider Reflector? “In-
Istl‘uctiqns, etc., 4!6 post, = -6d.
Largey _size, 8!6; post, 9d. {Cnt.‘ad.)
& Harborne Small Power, Co.,
"38,(A.P), Queen’s Rd., Aston, Birmingham,

SHORT OR TALL? A dcficieney in heighi-can
rapidiy be made good by the Girvan Scientifio
Treatment, Stndents report from 2 to 5 inchivs in.
crease Successfully practised by business-emcn,
actors, soldiers, etc, 8end a postcard for.particu-
fars and our £100 guarantee to Enquiry Dept
ADM.P.. 17. Strond Green R.':.'L . London, N.4.

CUT THIS OUT. . .

The Nelson Lee Library.. Pen Coupon., Value 2d.
8end 13 of these Coupons with only 2/9 djreci to
~ the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Flect Street, E.C.4.
You will receive by return a splendid British

Made 1l4-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen, value
10/6 (Fine, Medium or Bread mib), If only 1
coupon is-sent the price is 4/9, -2d. being allowed
for each extra coupon up to 12 (Pocket Clip 4d.
extra). This greaf offer is made.to mtrﬂducp the
famous Fleet Pen to NELS8ON LEE readers. 8Satis-
faction guaranteed or cash returned. Foreign

post extrza, -

Lever self- filling Safety Model, 2/- extra.
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Perfectly” harmless, - but - just the~' thmg far
. Amateur Detectwes and Scouts.»—-—--—-u 18

Write your narne and *‘ﬁtid.ress very plalnly on aj.-

thzet of paper, attach -this.advt., and send w:th
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R PO 1B —vas 2 1 %
CF. GECrMAaN,

8, Grange Rd.; Smetﬁwmk 'B'rm g"h'n:l,
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'%m‘dﬂtes ISTEgrmes 52
 Readjngs, oasts, 2] Monologues, V

Bte Thousande 5 es, Ventriloquisin/
L 15 Wood Strest’

for ‘100 _Cute Conjuring . Tricks, *950%:

unny Reeitatiens. 10 Funny '

tet! Great Fufi!~C HUL:HI-.E:
o-‘haston Blrmmgham
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