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Armstrong, Qriffith and Owen Major were not made of such stufi.
fairly howled—and received double rations.
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Owen major, Hubbard, Armstrong and one or- two ‘more of the
lesser lights of the Remove at St. Frank’s scuttled hastily out of sight behind
the gymnasium. - They ron like rabbits, and concealed themselves hastll y
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--One might have imagined that a demon was approaching. <
- An expression very much like fear could be seen in the oyes of two".

son for their hasty retreat was

not-so terrible looking, after all.

In fact, he was no less a person

- than Dr. Malcolm Stafford, the
- Headmaster of St. Frank’s !

- The -Head was striding

-~ sedately along, crossing the
- Triangle. * His gown was waving
~in. the breeze, and his mortar- -
* board was planted firmly - upon
~his head. He -waa dignified,
. 8erious, and supremel scholastic, -

Dr.. Stafford had a kindly

..'fa.ce—-and "indeed, he - had
always possessed a l‘eputa,t,gon .

- or three of the juniors... They watched- c&utxously ancl carefully
" from their cover. And the rea. .

g



. in order to avoid coming in close

o'
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for being -cnnsigilerate, just; and 'ablso_-
lutely fair. During the past week, how-
ever, that reputation had been utterly

. lost. ol 7 |
- For it was from the Head that thesel

juniors had scuttled. S

' Dr, Stafford himself had not failed to
notice the action of the boys. He
merely compressed his lips, and walked
. on. He turned the angle of the gym-
nasium, and came within sight of De

" Valerie, the Hon. Douglas Singleton,

Dick Goodwin, and Tomxr Burton, who
~were chaiting in a group. - - - .
.+ They looked up as he approached.
 “Look out!’ muttered De Valerie.
- ¢ Better smft!” D .
~ They were not so hasty as the other
- juniors. But their concerted movement
towards the playing-fields was plainly
.. obvious and apparent. - They had shifted

tact with the Headmaster. -
-~ Again Dr. Stafford saw_ this, and he
- compressed his lips even tighter. -
-+ .*“They shun me!”’ he muttered bit-
terly. ! Good gracious! What a ter-
rible state of things! What an appalling
‘pass! My own boys turn from me, and
“make off so that I shall not come in
contact with them?”
" The Head was under no delusion re-
parding the matier.  And iwice more
before. he reached his own door did he
- ‘experience the same thing. Chambers

~and DBryant, of the Fifth, were crossing.

the Triangle. As soon as they saw the
. Head, they deliberately altered t{hewr
. direction. L ST
- A little further on a group of faﬁs

- “were larking about with a tennis ha
- 'The - instant theyv saw the Head they

“turned with a chorus of squeals, and
~ raced like a crowd of mice into the
. Ancient House. . - R
~ “Terrible!” nmurmured the Head.
¢ Tar, far worse than I thought!” -

- He entered his doorway, and made his

* - way with flagging footsteps to his study.

-He reached that apartment, sank down
into his - favourite easy-chair, and ab-
‘sently poked the fire, -

“. - A more kindly man than Dr. Stafford

it would be impossible to find.  Why,
~ therefore,” were all the boys shuwnning
.- him as though he were the {ague? Why
“did they exhibit fear when he came any-
where near them? = AR
.~ In the lower 'school the first question

asked that morning had. been * How is

[
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he to-day #* And’very soon it had been
found that  he—the Head—was his
normal self. He was the Head that St.

Frank’s had known for many years. .

But ihe boys had every reason to ask
this question. Tk % g ™

“ Goodness knows how long we shall
live in peace,” remarked Reginald Pitt,
as he lounged against the Ancient
House steps.
go through to-day without some trouble
of some sort. I've got a feeling in my -
bones that there’ll be ructions.”” -

It was nearly time for morning lessons.
Breakfast, of course, was over, and the

fellows were strolling about the Triangle,

or chatting in groups, waiting for the

bell to sound.  The air was crisp and =
clear, and the sun was shining with a
cerlain watery brilliance.  There had

been rain the previous day, and it was .~

quite probable that some more would
shortly arrive., - L N o

““Well, there’s no need {o anticipate

‘trouble before it actually arrives,”’  said I.‘Q

Jack Grey. ‘I wonder what the dickens
happened -to the Head the day before
yvesterday? He seemed to go raving
mad for the time being. I shall never -
forget ihe way he came into the -
common-room the other night.” .

% That-was nothing compared to the

other affair,” said Pitt. ‘‘ The way he

thrashed that poor horse was awful, and .

then to kick Bryant like that! My only .
hat! 1It’s a wonder the fellows calmed -
down at all. - I was expecting a giddy
revolution on' the spot.” - o
“Well, wo ‘couldn't  very. well jib
against the Head,” said Grey." |
the trouble. The whole position is a
jolly difficult one, and we're simpl’y wait-
ing to see what will happen next.” = .
And this, as a matter of fact, was what -
the whole school was doing. Everybody
had an idea that the present peace would
not go on for long. The Head would
assuredly have another outburst soon.
The facts were most unaccountable -
and singular. Until recently, the Head-
master had never shown any sign of
fierce temper.. HHe had become angry,
oecasionally, of course—but even in his
anger he had been just and fair. o
And then, suddenly, had come. the
change. .« . o e .
.. Poor old Tommy Watson had been the
victim of the Headmaster’s rage—this
new. kind of rage.which cast fear into

“T1l guarantee we don’t .

‘““ That’'s
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. everybody  who saw it. -Without any | coal-scuttle, I've got an 1dea 'in the back .
" just cause, the Head had flogged Tommy | of my napper that Mr. Trenton has got -
‘Watson until the junior was a mass of | something to 'do with the Head’s queer
* ugly weals. Even now, Tommy -could | behaviour.” = .~ . - -

 slill feel.the effects. . . My chums stared. .

-

_ The juniors, as a 1xrhoit'&;,; had not ab-] - Mr. Trenton?”” repeated Watson
' golutely believed Watson’s statement re-{ blankly. = -~ " - .r o o0
garding  the Head’s demoniacal fury.| Yes.” - -

~ But then, the very same evening, Dr.{ ¢ Begad!” . ejaculated Sir Montie.
" Stafford had descended upon the com- | * But, dear old boy, that is utterly
‘mon-room, and behaved like a wild ridiculous! -You are frightfully off-side -

_-'thing. He had even struck Morrow,.of | —you are really! How could . our new
“the gixth, ‘and _his fury had been awful | science master be connected with the
“to behold. =~ - 7o, Head’s ﬁt§ of temper?”’ ... ..o .
" This exhibition, which had caused con- { “I don’t know h}?“"“thﬂt 8 Whi};? I-
" ‘gternation . throughout the school, had | want. to find . out,”” I replied. i Qf _
been followed the next morninﬁ by. a | course, this sounds silly to:you

public statement by the Head himself. | ‘1t does!” a.greet.jl Tommy ,}Vat‘s‘orii-. :

He explained-to the ‘whole school that bl'?‘ntly. I ey e g e B i g BT
“he had suffered from some evil influence | ‘' At the same time, there- may be.
‘over which he had no control—and the | something in it,” I went on. @ * Mr,
‘schoot had responded nobly, and had | Trenton is a very pleasant chap—genial, - -
chbered Wi, . : & . .| free-and-easy, and always smllmg:_”He 8
"~ Then had come another grave inci- ‘“’i?"j“sjly dpopu!ar_ WitD tg o:chap S"l T
~ "dent—another  terrible = outburst of “’atsorlll . “elsigl‘:f:shilg'? ve X iﬁug}?e’-me j
tyranny and violent temper.” But it was | & pacn OLy IMCH. s
- more than temper—the Head seemed to | - _Deai.olc‘l?”fellﬁw, ]{}[“W.YW anythin
“have lost his own personality’ entirely, _agf;"%?tu m " asked Ointle' " B ihat ]
-‘and assumed that of a savage. He was |t -_ ne“h . mtnﬂﬁfj ?’,_Iic't ldnrﬁ'tii;; ?lb-
~cruel, heartless, and merciless, et T aiie, efiy10Ww, Lo et

| & W e ,
In the view of scores of fellows he had th?}:}iga:)r'l”spl_te of I.mzsﬁ,l-f' I-, d_on -t-_-tn.l%

~beaten a horse until the poor animal| ¢« Why not?’ T e
LbOlted.. 01‘16 Of the |eniors ‘.\Vas kHOCked | ¢ He al“lrays_- Btl‘ikﬂs moi a8 boing ir{. ~
‘down in the rush, the Head's trap was| sincere,” I said. “I don’t know why,

‘wrecked, and the Head himself thrown | put I feel uncomfortable when he’s near
‘out. ~"Unharmed by this mishap, Dr.| by  And if you care ‘to think over the
+-Stafford had picked himself up, almost ' past, week or two, you will remember - -
foaming at the mouth with blind rage. | that the Head had his first outbreak of
" And this rage he had vented upon the | rage . only a day or two - after Mr.
~_fallen senior, kicking him in the most | Trenton arrived. -Before that man came _
. brutal manner possible. Those who had | to St. Frank’s, the Head was as gentle .
‘witnessed the whole scene were never | as a mouse.” - ° A

likely to forgetat, -~ . .~ . Sir Montie shook his head.. .-~ =~ .
~ ' And, afterwards, the Head had retired} ¢ Merely coincidence, dear old boy,”
= to his study, and nothing more had been | he observed. - - - =~ .. i~

- seen of him until this morning. - "And | ¢ Possibly—but possibly not,” "I said. '

"now, as he had found out for himself, | ““ Anyhow, I'm gomg to ieep my eye on

he was shunned and avoided.. - . | Mr..-Hugh Trenton. Then there was that
v ! -‘(?ould 1§,be wondqrec! at? . - | affair of the silver disc. .. Remember?

"I can’t help thinking there’s some- | Handforth and Co. chased a man in the

. “thing' fishy about it,” I remarked, as ‘I | Triangle one.-- night—and. the stranger
- chatted . with Tommy Watson and Sir | broke through a bush, and left a little °
: %‘Inytle Tregellis-West, in' Study °C. | silver disc behind. . When Mr. Trenton
. The Head would never act as he did | saw it he turned pale and staggered

gty e Of“his 0“«']'1 acc‘)rda” it bﬂ(fk.’ ’.- ' l

W. ut l:n‘e must - l’ngve done,”  said | ** Yes, and within an hour.somebody
b atson. " S He wasn’t. following some- | broke in Study D. and pinched the disc

- O‘C‘l}' plse‘s orders, I suppose ?”’. - .. ... from . Handy's ‘table,”. 'said Watson.
" ful It 8 very strange,”. I said-thought- | ¢ That was queer, I'll admit. But that’s
+ Aullv. “Betweon you ‘and me and the | got nothing to do with the Head.”

e 1% 3 .
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“It may not seem to have—"

¢“ And there’s another point,” inter-
rupted Watson.  *‘ Look here, has it
struck you that there might be an im-
personation dodge going on here?”

‘“ A which?? ‘ I |
~““ Well, you know what I mean,” said
Tommy. ‘‘The Head looks like another

3

‘man when he’s in this terrific rage. Do

you think it possible that he might be
the victim of a plot?”
““ What kind of a plat?”
““I've been wondering
snother man prelending 1o be the
Head,” said Watson eagerly. * See?
He gets dressed in the Head’s clothes
and then goes about creating the merry
dickens PR g | - | _
“ My dear ass, you're talking out of
your hat!”’ I interrupted. ‘‘ Didn’t the
Head publicly state that he was re-
sponsible? Hasn’t he had talks with
Mr. Lee? Do you think the guv’nor
- would be deceived by an impostor? No,
“not likely! It’s the Head all right, and
he's either going mad or bad—one_or
ihe other. = Whichever it is, he’s not
fully to blame.” ' -

Watson shook his head.
“1 don't agree,”’ he said.

if there’s

T =

Why, the governors will be obliged to
kick him out if he gets up to any more
- af his tricks.” - -

“It’s all very well to talk about kick-

" ing a Headmaster out,” I said.  ‘ He’s

- not a boot-boy, or a stable-hand.

He can’t be hurled out into the cold
world at a moment’s notice.” -

“ He can be—if he's guilty of roiten
conduct,” said Tommy Watson. ¢ And
if he isn’t, and these sort of things go
- on—well, the whole giddy school will
rise in revolt against him.”’ )

““That’s possible, of course,” 1
agreed. ‘‘ But, somehow' I'm raiher
on the Head’s side.”

- - “You’re on his side, my dear fellow ?”’
asked Sir Montie mildly. :

“Yes, I am.” £

“You approve of the way he lammed

into me?”’ asked Watson, with a glare.
‘“ Well,” no—" | -
“ But . you said

¥ g

“ My dear chap, why don’t you let

me explain?”’ I said. “I'm . on the

Head’s side in this way—l sympathise

with him because I believe. that he is

o\ "THE NELSON LEE L

¢ And the
. sooner he leaves St. Frank’s the better.

He's'|
the Head—the chief of the whole school.

- except between themselves.
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| When he ‘gets into one of those black -

rages he’s beyond his own control. Do
you catch what I mean? He probably
knows that- he’s giving way and acting

| in a beastly manner-—bu_t he sort of can’t

help himself.” - i |
““ That’s no excuse!” grunted Watson.
““Why, any, blessed murderer could put
up a defence like that when he was
being tiried! Plenty of murders are
committed in a fit of rage—but that
doesn’t make the murderer innocent.”

- “You don’t seem ‘to wunderstand
what I'm driving at,” I said. “ The .
Head doesn’t get into these rages
naturally—they’re a new form of mania
with him. And. it's 'quite likely that -
some hidden influence is at work. Some-
thing we can’t see—something which .
even the Head himself is unable to fight. -
Now, if that really is the case, .il’s
hardly fair to blame him. He ought,
in fact, to receive .our sympathy, and
I'm not doing any condemninghuntil I
know a bit more of the truth.” - =
Sir Montie adjusted his pince-nez.
- ““Dear old boy, you are getting
beyond me,” he said. “1 simply know
that the Head has recently been givin’
way to shockin’ fits of temper.. If I -
get in a temper I don’t blame anybody
else for it, and if I do anything fright-
fully bad at such a time—well, it’'s up
to me to accept the consequences.””
- ‘“ Hear, hear!” said Tommy Watson. : .
_‘““Well, of course, that’s logie,” I re-
plied. - Upon the same line of reason- -
ing, the Head ought to be made to
acceptithe . consequences of his own:
actions. In any case, we sha'n’t do any
ood by arguing the point.. We’ll just
et matters stand, and see how they pro-

gress.”’”,

~Very soon afterwards we all trooped
into tKe Remove Form room, for morn--
ing lessons were about to begin. There
was still an air of rather subdued excite- -
ment about—Iior the cne topic of con-
versation in the whole school was the
recent extraordinary behaviour: of Dr. :
Stafford. _ ; < By . 2
Lessons progressed ~smoothly for a
while. Mr. Crowell, of course, made no
reference to the ' subject which. had
caused such general comment. . Among
the masters the whole thing was tabooed,

- And. - then, somewhere about’ _th'e~
middle - of the morming, the door.of the.

good, kindly, and as considerate as ever. | Form room was thrust open. I glanced

-



tent to sit in an apartment s0 d1sgust-

s

up, stared and then felt my heart beat
a little more rapidly.than usual. |

'l‘he newcomer was the Head.

And he was different. . His. hair was
antidy, a cold, cruel hght gleamed in
his eves, and m hls right hand he held
a birch.

Ev:dently some troubla was bre“ mg

% CHAPTERIL
| FRIGHTFULNLSS' I
R. CRO“ LLL looked

PR M - up with a start, ad-

it ~ justed his spectacles

‘ .+ and was visibly agi-

tated. He, too, could see

that Dr Staﬂ'ord was dlffer-
ent.

W1th cne accord every ]umor in the1
 room rose to his feet, and stood respect-

 fully at attention. Thls of course, was
- the regular cusliom at St. Frank's.- No
- matter what Form room the Head en-
- tered every boy at once rose. .
.~ We're In for something, by the Iook'
» of it I’ _murmured Handforth |
~ % Shush, -you ass!” -
‘Mr. Crowell rapped his desk
- ¢ Silence!” he' commanded.
- am glad to see you, sir,”’
.- turning to- the Head & Ts—
- an #hin P _
. “Thank  you, Mr. Crowell, but 'you
will please speak when I address yo
~interrupted the Head coldly. ‘*H’'m!
. 'So this is what goes on during the morn-
g—eh?. I must tell you frankly, Mr.

. ¥ Er—-—I‘
he added
1s there

L T

~ “ Really, Dr

ou!” |

attempt to browbeat or bully

Crowell that I am disgusted.” o

'The Form master raised hls eyebrows
.; * Reall LIl

- “The s are untidy, far from clean
“and the" wg le 'ormroom . has the. ap-
pearance of- dlsorderhness and slovenli-
ness -which is positively - detestable to
me {"” ‘proceeded Dr.- Stafford harshly.
“ 1 must' see an improvement upon this,
Mr. Crowell. Within the next few days
I shall ex

. .am-surprised, sir, that you can be con-

untidy " . .
Crcwell tried to speak but onl}’

) .llliﬁ(

gu ped
7 Then he looked round the I‘ormroom,.
' _vamly seeking for justification from the
. Head's remarks. There was none.- As
. & matter of fact, Mr. Crowell took a

ect to find' a very different |
. order- of things in this class room.:

I}« Distasteful "’

-¢“ Oh, indeed !

-man who is by
“to the school, and who could be replaced

yparhcular prlde in. keepmg the« I'orm—-

The ]umors were -
pumshed if they were slovenly in any
Way.

More than once Mr.
pressed regret that the distempered walls

room’ t:dy and neat

were shabby, that the paintwork
old—and that, in fact, the whole room
badly needed redecora.tmg Mr. Crowell
could not be b]amed for the walls bemg
grimy. -

« T am sorry, sir,’ * he' szud qmetl
length. . ““I was not aware that thm
¥orm room compared badly with any of -
the others—""

"¢t That is enough!”’ shouted the Head

tafford .
¢ When ' I ° command ° silence, Mr
Crowell, silence I shall have!” thundered
Dr. Staﬂ'ord ““ Please understand that
I-wll accept no 1mpertmence from
you|l! . : .

Mr. Crowell staggered

\* Im-impertinence !”’ he gasped
I am gmazed—-"" = -

. “ Further, I require you to ‘be sﬂent

‘when I order silence!” interrupted the

Head.  ** It is' not my . wish to have a
quarrel with you,- Mr.: Crowell, but I~
can tell you frankly that there "will be

a serious disagreement between™ us -un- ‘.

Crowell had ‘ex-

was -

- k¢ I____ i :

less you ,lmmedlately bow to my com- ;

mands.” . |
Mr. Crowell Ted 1In the face and
near!y chokmg with indignation, stood

silent. - He had never been addressed in -
this manner before. The Head, in fact,:

had always treated his under- masters as. -

equals, and had never made the slig htest
them -

L | must protest aga.mst this treat-.-
Clowell _,_'

ment, Dr. Staf‘ford’” sald Mr
coldly. o
= R What!” e
" The Head barked out. the
suddenly that the Form-master yumped.
“ I—I must prcutest"" repeated Mr, .
Crowell ‘shakily. “J—I am not in a
position of a stable-boy or a footman,
gir. It is most distasteful to me to be
addressed in such a manner——"’

shouted Dr. Staﬁord

.
\‘ “I.

word 50 oy

r

-4

And who are you, pray? -

Who are you, Mr. Crowell, to state your |

likes and dlshkes" - A Form-master—a

no means md&spensable

without the shcrhtest difficulty.. Please

:have no mlsapprehensmn upon that

sﬁall_l_:' |

be ccmpelled to adopt drastic meaaures

point,  Mr. Crowell. * Further, if
will persist in_ being 1mpudent 1

’ "\-.
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% My only hat!’ muttered Jack Grey.
- -And - his amazed . exclamation - was
, merely an indication of the whole atti-
" tude of the Remgove. - Every boy there
wag astounded to hear this squabble be-
tween the Headmaster and- Mr, Crowell.
- » He was the. last Form-master at St.
~  Frank’s who deserved such harsh treat-
~ment. - For Mr. Crowell was con-
- scientious, thoughtful, and always ap-
plied himself to his work  keenly and
-assiduously. B e e
- ' If 1 have displeased you in any way,
sir, I shall have no hesitation about
handing in my . resignation,” said -Mr.
Creivell stifly.~ * In any case, it would
~ be far better, I think, to discuss such
“mtimate matters as these in private, and
not before the whole class—"" .
““You. appear to think you are a
person of considerable importance, Mr.
~ Crowell,”? said the Head, ‘with acid con-
tempt -in. -his  voice.
- Dear me! ) 4
. regard to your resignation, you 'sprely-do
~ not think I should wait to receive such
a paltry document? - If I choose, Mr.

Crowell., I shall :dismiss you on tihe
spob!?, .. - gt s g
_“TUpon my soul!”” panted Mr. Qlfq_:.}vell,_“-

*¢“This is too much, sir—"

“ Hear, hear!” shoutéd a number of [

juniors. ¢
- > % Silence !”’

round. L _
 He glared at ‘the Remove fiercely.
There was something a little "different
about the Head to-day.- He  was not
himself, certainly. That kindly, benevo-
. lent look had vanished from his face.
- ‘His featur& had become ~ drawn * and
= hard; his eyes shone et:)ldl%r1 and cruelly.
.. Kvery. trace of goodness hadleft him.
" “And there only remained the well-
“ known, ., easily . recognisable features.
. ""The man who faced the' Remove at that
. moment , was undoubtedly Dr. .Malcolm
" Stafford—but his own personality had
~ “vanished, and another had  taken its
. place. <. - Lot e g
- And the difference in him was obvious.
"~On the previous occasions when he had

roared the Head, .t-.xvirrlirig

¢ gone queer ~’—as some of the fellows

put it—he had been_in a- fit of blind
rage. But this time he appeared to be
- perfectly cool and calm, It was not rage

which possessed him, but an evil kind

It was written on- every

- of bm’ztalit{l._-
. line of  his
cruelty.-.

r "
- -
= &

: £ Sy s
s treesy . galivgidl o oerld - o

_ ¢ Importance !
‘What an absurd idea! With

. face—harsh,” relentless.

Personally, I was somiewhat staggered

| = Do

L

= - 4a? B
» B g

| here.

.of captainmr of this'. Form?’’

to see it. Ever since the Head had en-
tered the Formroom I had watched him
closely, keenly. '_Tommﬁ“ .
suggestion that some other man. was 1m-
personating Dr. Stafford, occurred to
‘me. And I smiled grimly to myself as.
I realised how impossible it was. = . .
There was no case of impersonation .
This man was Dr., Stafford him-
self—beyond the shadow of a doubt.
But the spirit. was not that of our be- -
loved Head.© That was the queer part
of it—the ' extraordinary, - astounding
puzzle. And I even found it difficult to
make myself believe that the Head was .
not responsible for his present actions. .
““Who has dared to interrupt me?”’
demanded the Head gratingly. ¢ Every
boy who spoke just now will come for--.

ward and stand before mel!”’

Not a boy moved.’ = -~ - .
- ““Oh! So you defy me—eh?'” rapped -
out the Head. “I expected something
of the kind. Varyw,elE. I can see that

| it will be necessary to adopt somewhat

sterner measures. Nipper!’ -
T came forward at once.” - . -,
- Yéu, I believe, occupy  the position

asked fthe
Head, :glaring at’me ferociously. -. - .

“ Yes, sir.”’. ... TR AL e P
you - know . who 1lhose .boys.

N

are ¥’ o - . e i it
.. I prefer not to say, sir,”’ I replied.
~¢“Come, come! That answer will not
satisfy me!”’ snapped the Head. “ What
you prefer, and .what - you do not prefer”
are of no consequences, Nipper. = You
have, in fact, admitted by your very
words that you can name the boys who
shouted out.” -~ . - - yoal T e
- ““1 am sorry, sir, but I-couldn’t pos-

sibly -tell’ you their names,”’. I replied
quietly, - * Quite a mumber of. fellows

called out, I believe, and from every

corner of the room. I couldn’t possibly
know them all.”” - . - 7~ &
Do yo
A
Do you know
thundered:
fiercely. - - ey e Bl S |
““ Yes, sir!” I replied. s g
‘“ Then tell me their names!” -
““ No, I can’t, sir}’ I said hotly. -~
““Good old Nipper!”® shouted several

u know. any of them?” - .=
it’s hardly fair——'. ~. i:¢
any - of -them?'-
- the Head, shaking me -

-

e

PR

JUNIOrS, . v o, e
_The Head weént purple with fury for a.
second. . He glared round ihe room,

clenched his fists, and he breathed hard.:

Ay agietts

Watson’s wild

b

ha -
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Then, with an effort, he regained con-
trol of himself, gnd gave his full atten-
tion to me. - ) : -
71 am making -discoveries!” he said
harshly. “ I never imagined that such
insubordination and insolence existed
among the junior Forms. I have com-
manded you to tell me the names of the
boys who interrupted me, and you have
refused. Unless you . reconsider your
decision within ten seconds, Nipper, I
shall thrash you!” *
There was a tense silence.

““ The ten seconds have gone, sir!”

- 1 satd quietly. -
‘“ Upon-my soul!"” shouted the Head. i

Rk
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‘dare you?

“Oh!” he said, his voice cutting like
a knife, ‘“So you are the culprits? You
are the boys who dared to-——"’ -

“We didn't do anything wrong, sir!"
said  Handforth boldly. * We only
reckoned that you were going a bit too
far with Mr, Crowell—" o

‘¢ Silence, .boy!”’ roared Dr. Stafford..
““ Good heavens! What are things
coming to? You—you, a junior school-
boy. dare to criticise my actions and my
words?  You reckoned that I was going
too far with Mr. Crowell? "Hovw—how
How dare you have the un-
exampled audacity to have any opinion
whatever on the subject ?”

Handforth stalked away, fondly imagining that every other fellow In the
Remove would follow him. -

E You-~§70u dare to add to your imper-
tinence! We will see, Nipper—we will
see !’ o, £ . :
- He swished his birch suggeslively.
“Hold + on, sir!” said Handforth
grimly. “ We're not going to stand by
and see f‘?“ lam into Nipper when he’s
done nothing! I'm one of the boys who

interrupted you a little while ago.”

£ -
“And I'm another, sir!”’ sang out

Ditt.

- “And I!" said Crey. - Bo-mamics
*“ Here, too, sir!"” |
Over a dozen fellows held up. their

hands. They were certainly not going
o see me birched because 1 wouldn’t
give their names away. The Head re-

leased me at once, and eyed the juniors

from beneath lowering birows.

| have had his say.

“ Dash it all, sir, we ain't blocks of
wood !’ said Handforth. ° -

It was quite characteristic of the leader
of Study D {o argue the matter out--
even with the Head. Any other junior,
eindowed with an ounce of common-sense
would have remained meekly silent,
whatever his thoughts. But Handforth-
was not like that. If he had been facing -
the whole board of governors, he woulc

~““ What—what is that ?"’ demanded the
Head harshly. ¢ Blocks of wood? And
since when has it been taught in this
school to make use of such a detestable
expression as ‘ain’t'? Jor that gross
coarseness, Handforth, you will write
me five hundred lines, and each line will
consist of these words—* there is no .such
word ~ in =~ the Jinglish language as
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“ain’t I shall req.uir'é those. Jines by

. ..seven o’clock this evening.”

o

- But—but ey | , ¢
- *“Silence!” interrupted the Head.
- And now, with regard to the other
-, matter, 1 have 'a: few words to say to
you. .  Let me tell you, Handforth, that
you are not allowed to have any opinion
at all regarding my actions. . hatever
I choose to do, I shall do without—""
- "“It’s not only my opinion, sir, but
- the opinion of the whole Remove,”’
- broke in. Handforth stoutly. ¢ Every
 fellow here reckons that you went a bit
~ too far with Mr. Crowell. He’s the best
Form-master at St. Frank’s, and it’s not
* fair to say that we’re a slovenly lot, and
—and all the rest of it!"”’ . -

“ Oh, the
Church. - .
.~ - “He'll be  skinned

. breathed McClure. : . . . .
© . Dr. Stafford, however did not fly into a
rage as everybody expected. He merely
looked at Handforth with the expression
in his eyes becoming somewhat grimmer.

Then he turned to the class. G
“Tell” me, boys, is Handforth cor-
- recl 7”7 he asked sharply. ¢ Is he correct
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hopeless  ass groaned

alive for ‘that!”

- when he states that the Remove, as a

" ‘whole, disapproves of my little battle of
1 Mr. Crowell??-. . =
“ Yes, sir!” ghouted the Remove, in

~ one solid voice. - :

.- And every hand .wz'lslrhised——éveh:.]?‘ull-
-~ wood and Co. joined in. =~ -~ = .
. “That will do, boys—that will "do!”

~ said the Head. *So now we have got

to the rock boltom truth. We have
. here an entire Form which disapproves
~of its Headmaster’s - actions.*.  And we
have -here, I"may -add, an entire Form
_ which is going to pay very -dearly for
s display of gross insubordination.”
- There was a silence. ~ - - -

.. ** Nipper—Handforth, -you may  go

back to your seats,”” went on the Head.
*1 shall not punish you individually.
" It is quite apparent that every boy-in
© this room is equally guilty, Therefore,
~.-you shall all suffer the same.” .
‘““ Pardon me, sir, but do  you

- | _ "ot
~ think—"" began Mr, Crowell. |

. “‘What I think, sir; is my own con-
~cern, and I have not' asked for any

interruption!”’ - snapped Dr, Stafford
‘curtly. . ‘““ My eyes have been opened

. this morning in a way that has appalled
g

Form - is unruly,
its general manners are

-

~me.”  This
" gubordinate, and

little removed from the manners of a scb

of young hooligans!’ = -

“Oh!”? said the Remove.

. And, as a punishment, every~- boy

here will remain in the classroom until

eight o’clock this evening!”’ exclaimed

the Head, with a _certain  ghoulish
relish, ‘* Understand—until eight o’clock
this evening. Perhaps - that will :cool
your ardour!” P e T g e g
‘The Remove was somewhat surprised -
—and relieved. The punishment was by
no nieans as harsh as they had been
aubidipaling,:- = . v o oo e owe L

‘“ Bince you have displeased me, Mr.
Crowell, I must insist upon you remain-
ing with the boys the whole of t(he
time,”” . weént on Dr, |
“You quite understand .the nature of -
this punishment, I believe?™ v A |
I think so, sir,” said the Form- -
master,
the IFormroom after tea,
them until eight o’clock.” ol ¥

““No, no, no!”’ shouted the Head .
impatiently,  ** Good gracious! = What
on earth put such an absurd idea into

‘and  detain

your head, Mr. Crowell?. Have you no

wits? - Are you deaf? Did you not hear
the nature of my command?’ . .

““1I understood you to say that the
boys were to .remain, detained, until -
eight o’clock this evening,” exclaimed °
Mr. Crowell, who was rather confused .
and bewildered. ‘f Surely that is .what
you said, sir?> - =0 o

*“ Precisely !”” said the Head. ““ And X
meant it—literally. You realise what
that means? The boys and “yourself are
not. to leave this apartment, under any
circumstances, “until eight - o’clock
to-mght.”” Jn e L .
- Mr. Crowell started back. _
"¢ But—but dinnér—tea—'' he began, -

““ There will be no dinner for the boys .
in this . classroom!” ‘rapped out the =
Head. ‘‘ Neither will there be any
tea. It 1s now—let mc¢ see—just about °
eleven o’clock, In other words,. the

Remove is detained within this apart- - -

ment for the period of njne hours.” o
““ What !’ gasped Fatty Little, aghast. -
“You may well look startled!’  said

the Head, with a smile of cruel pleasure, -

‘““ Possiblly ~you _did not understand the

nature of my.-.command? DBut

surely understand it now. Until the
hour of eight o’clock to-night, ro boy
will leave this room.. Lessons will con. -

tafford curtly.

.“T1 am to bring the boys into -

you -
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tinu"é uninterruptedly throughout the

_ morning, afternoon,.and evening, There
will be no dinner and no tea. And let
me say at once that any boy who dares
to disobey will be instantly expelled
from the school.” -
~*“ Oh, my goodness!”’
- ¢ Detained for nine hours!”’
¢ No dinner!” moaned Fatty.
shall be dead before eight!”
“ My only hat!” |
~ Mr. Crowell was positive
with excitement.

“ Dr. Stafford, this—this is surely a
joke?”” he panted breathlessly. “‘ Under

.{il I

ly panting

. no circumstances can you. intend to
enforce this—this impossible detention. }

Consider, sir—consider what it means!
It will be a type of refined cruelty to
keep the boys here for so long—literally
starving them "o B |
- “ Tt will do them good!"” interrupted
the Head harshly.  And we will not
discuss the matter any further, M.
Crowell.” I will simply say . this, how-
ever., It will depend upon how this
Form behaves itself whether any supper
will be allowed to-night. If I receive a
- bad report, the whole Remove will be
“sent to bed the instant it is released.”

And the Head turned on his heel with-
out another word, passed out- of the
| f}]‘assroom and slammed the door behind

rm, o

e —— Na——

CHAPTER IIL
NOTHING DOING !

“ ELL, I'm
goered !"
Handforth
- - looked  rTound
somewhat dazedly as he
| " uttered the words.

“ Detained until - eight o’clock,” he
went on. ¢ No dinner, no tea!" I—I've
never heard anything like it in all my
giddy natural !”’ o

“ Jt—it’s awful!” said Church.

““ We—we -can’t do 1t!” howled Fally
Little. “ I—I'm feeling faint already!
I was wondering how I could last until
dinner-time. I can't go through the
- afternoon and evening without——"
““‘_xOh, dry up!’ interrupted Titt.

It wouldn’t do you any harm to starve
for a couple of days, Fatty. You're like
& camel—you carry about a week’s
- supply on board always.” - |
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“Why, ¥y i
IFatly. I .

““ Boys, boys!” protested Mr. Crowell
sharply. *‘ I’lease remember that you
are in the Formroom. I must call for
silence at once. This will never do; I
cannot allow you to shout in such a
manner.,”’ %, |

The Remove settled

became fairly quiet.

““ Perhaps it would mnot be wise for
me to discuss Dr. Stafford’s recent
visit,”” went on Mr. Crowell quietly. “ I
can only say, boys, that T am very
amazed, and I can hardly believe that

the Headmaster is in his usual slaie of
health.” | S
““You mean” he's going dotty, sir?”’ -
asked Handforth bluntly, . = = -
““Ahem! I did not use such an ex-
pression as that, my boy,” said Mr.
Crowell. *“ So far as I.can see, Dr.
Stafford was irritated and annoyed, and
the punishment he: has inflicted is not
only severe, but quite unpreccedented in
the -history of the school. Since it is not
within my power to make any.change,
it would be quite idle to ~discuss the
subject.”’ : ok

And Mr. Crowell, with bowed head,
looked down at his papers. The Form-
master, in fact, was feeling humbled and
humiliated. He had received unheard-
| of treatment from the Head. Indeed, if
Dr. Stafford had continued in the same
strain a minute longer, Mr. Crowell
would have walked straight out of the
room. The Form-master was rather -
glad now that he had -retained full con-
trol of himself. . s o wT e |

“ Well, my beauly, what have you got
to say ?”” muttered Watson, nudging me.

. “Yes, dear old boy, we shall be

ou ass, I'm empty!”’ roared

‘itself down, and

!

delighted to hear your opinion—we .
shall, really!’ said Sir Montie softly,
“Do you sympathise with the Head
now?"’ '

- I had expected something like this.
““In a way—yes,”” I replied calmly.
“ What!” - | :
“T don’t believe he really means it,"””
I continued. *‘ He was serious enough
at the time. but something tells me that

in that way.
alogether.”” .
- Oh, rot !’
“You’re dotly!"” -

Mr. Crowell was slill bending over his.
| papers. - He: took. no notice of the low

It was another personality

grzaw led Torﬁm y.

it wasn't Dr. Stafford who was acting
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chatter which went on freely all over 'TRemm'e had taken his part had plainly
the classroom. Under the circumstances, | told him that the boys were loyal, and »
Mr. Crowell knew ‘that it would have |he was not SO sha.lp as he m:ght hd.v
been usecless. to command silence. 'The | been.
juniors simply had to deliver themselves { The juniors settled ~down—or pre-
of their pent-up feelings. - tended to. But Handforth .had- an .-
‘“ Are we going’ to stand it?” ‘de- obstinate set. about his jaw. -
manded Handforth fiercely, ** That’s ““ What are we gmng to do a.bout 1t

what T want to know.”’ ~ {sir? he ‘asked bluntly. ,
*“ What else can we do'f” asked “En? Oh,. 1 don’t know, Hand-
Church. | | forth!” said Mr. Crowell. * It is quite

“ Well, we could ignore it, and all ]| useless to discuss the matter now
~walk out in a buuch when morning |- ““ Why is it, sir?’ interrupted tha
lessons are over,” said Ilandforth. |leader of _Study D. “1It’'s got to be
‘““That would show ihe Head that we |talked about some time, hasn't it?
ain’t standing any of his beastly rot!”’ | What about dinner? Does the Head
& Oh dry up ! 1 muttered .\WICCl“le leiﬂ;“y think that “’G re gomg hUllQ'fy?:’
“Do you think we can defy the Head Yes, ‘what about dinner, ~sir?”
like that? He’s not a Form-master or a | asked Fatt Little anxiously. | '
- perfect. He’s the Headmaster of St.]| Mr. Clowell made a helpless gesture.

Frank’s; his giddy word is law!” - “ Really, boys, I do not know what
. ““Yes, and if we walked oul, as you |lo say!” he exclaimed, with a worried
suggest, Handy, a dozen of us would get | look 1n his eyes. - Perhaps Dr.” Stal~
- the sack,” added -Church, ‘ We can't|{ford will be hinself  again before
do anythm We've simply got (o slick | dinner-time, It is most pmhab]y that -
it,, and all the talking in the world | he will regret his decision, and cancel
won't make any difference.” the extlamdlnaly pumshment Wo
Handforth glared. . 3 8 | must wait and cee.’ . -
“You've got no spiril!” he said| . “ But supposing he doesnl csir Y
:.\‘1Lhelmgl ““You’ve got no backbone! tpelsmted Handforth. 88
- lh:iz Eif:ad eogldnt. Q]Mﬁ‘ thg lot of us, | . «you must noi keep bntheung me,
and if he tried 1t on half' a dozen or so, my boy,” said Mr. Crowell, frowning.

~ the rest would go on strike or some-| ..y _
; . S only Just after elmen and we
thing. The whole school would back us| iust continue our lessons,” ‘

up, I tell you. I vote we clear out at : ;
half-past: twehe as usual.”’ Wil 3,:ou stay 1in mth_us all the
Lhme, sir?”’ asked Pitt,

= Hem hear !”’ agreed Bob Chustme

who was just behind. - My, Clcmell’s jaw became firm. e
“We're. with you, Handy!”’ . added “ No, Pitt, -I shall not,”” he replied
. Pith. - grimly. “ Most decidedly I shall .not -

- “TIt's all very well to talk l:l-.e that,” | submit (o such t1eatment’_ But I have
said Talmadge, ‘‘ but we shall look a|told you before that we must not waste .-
bit blue if the Head sacks a.dozen of any further time. Attend " to- - your
us. It’s one thing o jaw about btlll-\ln"' lessons at once!’ - -~
and another thing to do it.” - And, reluctantly, the Jumms were
“Well, I'm game!” said Handforth i compelled to think of work. - The Form-
stubbomly “1 don't mind risking | master would not allow any more talk. .
Rap, rap! The work was, however, more or less
““ Now, boys, we really must return to | of a pretence, for not one of the fellows .
our “011{ " said Mr. Crowell, striking {counld keep his mind on -the lesson. . '
his ruler sharply on the desk. “This{ I could not help -being %llghtly _
. won’t do at all. Dear me! ' Go back to]amused at ~the anxious, half-sca,led--
your place at once, Handforth! You,{expressions on some of the faces. - Tho '
too, Burton. And you, Singleton. | prospect of goimg without food until
- (‘ome come, we must make an altera- | eight o’clock- at ~mght seemed to’
tion !”? frighten the juniors stiff. ‘
Mr. Crowell -was almo.c._;t - himself Personally, 1 was not. troubled h‘r’ the.
again. “His face was a tirifle pale, per-{slightest heart-tremor, Sometimes, when:
haps, and there was a sad, hurt lookJ working on ‘an intricate deteetive’ case -
in his ‘eves. But the way in which the with ‘Nelson "Lee, I had not thour.:ht of’._




food for sixteen or twenty hours on a
siretch. Tt would bs no particular
hardship to me to ~carry on until night-
time. :

I was immensely curious to see how
this strange matter would develop.
Surely  the Head would not actually
stick tc: his guns? He had passed that
decree in the heat of the moment, but
due Ieﬂectlon in his own study would
surely ‘permit him to see the folly of
pursuing such a course.

Indeed, I half-expected to ' see Dr.
Stafford appear towards twelve-thirty—
the time we should have been released.
- But the _half-hour struck, and nobody
came near the Formroom. Mr. Crowell
“sat at his desk worried and jumpy.

. boys.” he said,” looklng up.

“ May we—we go out, sir?’ asked

Fatty eagerly.

“ No, Little, you may not,” replied
i{he Form-master. *‘ You know per-
fectly well .that Dr. Stafford has
detained the whole class. I am sorry,
boys—I feel fotr you keenly—but, un-
{ottunately, I am unable to help you.’

“The fags are out in the Trmngle
already!” mowled Hubbard, from the

- window..

T should not look out, 1f T were
you, Hubbard,” said Mr. Crowell.
“ Strictly spea.kmg, I ought to keep you
at work—for that is what Dr. Stafford
ordered. But I cannot bring myseli to
the point of carrying this farce to such
a len th. You may talk freely, buf
| {)lease do not raise your voices, And

ccep your places. We mll resume
work “proper at two- thirty.”

“Oh; - by gravy!” groancd Fatty. | .
- ““That means no dinner. We -shall
starve!” |

“Mr. Crowell’'s a sport,”_ murmuled
Pitt.  ‘“ He's making 1t as easy as

',ﬁobmble for us; he can’'t do more. If
e let us out, and the Head knew that
he was reqponmble. he would get the
bullet straight away.’

““ Of course he would,” I said. “ He’s
a brick!”

Mr, Crowell paeecf up and down for
a few minutes, thinking deeply. The
position was a galling one _for him. He
~was detained with the class! .He  was
kept in, just as though he had been a
junior himself ! 1t Was humiliating and
_-—and—-—-—- Well was impossible!

¥

Mr. Crowell was not standin
could not.
him to. *
‘“ Listen, boys, & h‘e said =udde1115r.
There was silence at once, and we all
looked at Mr. Crowell. -

“T am omg -out now, and I look io
you to remain in the ].*mmmom ” ho
said quietly. ‘‘ Indeed, it will be bad
for you if you take your leave, for you
will have to answer to Dr. Stafford.
What. you do is, strictly speaking, your
own concern. I strongly advise you lo
obey the Head’s command. It would
grieve me terribly to see =e\era1 of you
expelled.”’

“ Do you think it would really come
to that, sir?”’ asked Grey.

g it. Ho
His c‘ugmty would not allow

“T do,” replied Mr. meel[. i Hav-
ing taken up this position, the Ilead
cannot very well depart from it. So let

me again urge you to remain within -
this apartment. "I am going straxght to‘
Mr. Nelson Lee.”

““Hurrah!” yelled several juniors.
- ““ Mr. Lee i our Housemaster, and it
is right that he should know of this."
went on Mr. Crowell. T will persuade
him to interview Dr. Stafford at once. -
although I fancy that Mr., Lee wiil
need no persuasion. It is posc;ble that,
betwecen us. we may effect your relww
from this detention almosi at once

“ Oh, good!”’

“ Weo wish you luck, sir!”

‘ Rather!”’

" Mr. Crowell nodded and passed out
of the I'ormroom, closing the door .
after him. He had taken the only -

course possible. He simply could no}

submit to remaining a prisoner, Aetmn
of some sort was vital.
The instant the door closed

round in bunches. Some of them talked
about leaving the classroom, but none
of the fellows scomed mchned to lead
the way.

And in the middle of the exciled talk-

the. door opened. Chambers and
Phillips a,nd Bryant,  of "the ¥ifth, -
looked - " They. were somewhat-

excited, 1t -een1e',d and they whistled as
they surveyed us.

“ Hallo ! sald Chambela “You,
too!”

““What do .you mean—° we, too il |
asked, pushing forward.

“ Why, don’t you
Plnlhpa “The Iead's

l\now‘?" csaid
been going .the

_ the
juniors left their places and crowded -
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~ pace this morning, Came inlo the Fifih

Formroom and kicked up old Harry.”
‘“ What!”’ : s
‘“Tell us about it!” !

‘““ What did he do, Philly?”

' The Removites crowded round
axcitedly. | e N
- ““0Oh, we've been . having verbal

earthquakes, and things of that sort!”
explained Chambers, . grinning. ** Old
PPagett got it in the neck properly from
the Head—not that he didn’t deserve it.
ithe old reprobate! He’s been wanling
something of this kind for years. -We
hugged ourselves when the Head
threatened to
I'rank’s.”” ' -
. The juniors were thrilled by ihis
news. The Remove was not alone! v,
Pagett, the master of the IFifth.. had
* evidently been in trouble, too! IHe was
a sour-tempered gentleman, ‘and the
Fifth would have shed no tears if their
Form-master had left the school never
{o return. Bt there was no such. luck.

“ The Head came in here and kicked ]

up the dust nvo end,” said Handforth.
““And he’s detained the whole giddy
- Torm until eight o’clock to-night!
We've got to stick in here, without
grub. untlil bed-time nearly!”

“ What?” gasped Chambers.. *° Oh,
my hat! Ha, ha, ha!” |

‘“Ha, ha, ha!’ echoed Phillips and
Bryant. ' ' / -

The Remove glared.

“Funny, isn’t 1t ?” asked De Valerie
tartly. - :

““ Rather!” grinned Chambers.
“Why, you young faiheads, you amn’t
taking any notice of that rot, are you?
The Ilead ordered us to go withoul
dinner—1{o stay in our Formroom until
tea-time, The . same punishment as
you've got, only yours is more 0. Do
you think we’re taking any notice?”’

‘“Not hkely?’ said TPhillips and
Bryant. ‘ .

The juniors looked al one another.

“ Did he say the whole of the Fifth?”
‘..- ic Yeﬂ.!, _

“ And are you Lhe only chaps who've
come out?”’ |

“No, we're all out,” replied Cham-

bers. ' We're not such asses as to take
that kind of - treatment lying down.
The best thing you can do, my children,

Is 1o ceme out of this Formroom in a | House doorway, and now
body.. Only don’t blame me if any-llooking in that direction.

kick TPagett oul of St.

thing happéns.' I expecl-1 shall have

quite enough f(trouble on wmy own
shoulders.” ot : :

“ Yes, let’s all clear oul!” shouted
Handforth, ' o :
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- *“ Hear, hear!

“ Oh, good!’ said Talty Little. *1I
shall have time to go to the tuck-shop.”

“ Come on!”’ . | |

There was a rush towards the door- .
way. Just two seconds of consideralion
would have led the juniors to remain,
perhaps. Bualb in' the heat of the ex-
citement the whole Remove swept out
into the passage. i -

And after that, of course, it was too
late, o . &

The juniors had broken out. And
Chambers was quite correct when he
said that the Fifth had been detained
also; but the seniors we-e not likely to
receive such drastic puuishment,

However, having broken detention.
the only thing was to brazen it out. As
Handforth explained, when it came to
obeying such a ridiculous command—
there was nothing doing! .

Fally Liltle did not know . exactly
how things were going, and he believed
in making hay while the sun shone. So°
he spent every penny of his available
cash in Mrs. Hake's tuck-shop. Ie
stoked himself up well, so Lo speak, and
carried a further: supply about wiib
him. to be consumed when there was
available space. ' ;

The rest of the fellows lounged about
the Triangle, trying (o look careless
and at ease. "They wele wailing for
dinner. But, in spite of themselves,
they were rather jumpy, and every
time a master appeared they looked at

him with nervous expressions, ,
“It’s a good thing we didn’t give old
Crowell our promise not to shift out.,”” 1.
remarked. ‘‘In any case, it wouldn't
have been much good for a few of*us to
stay behind, We're probably in for it
now,”’ - | -

Tommy Watson nodded. g

“ Well, T don’t care,”” he said. ‘ The
Head can't do much; he can’t sack the
whole Remove and the Fifth as well.
There’s safety in numbers.””

Tregellis-West was .about to add a
remark of his own. He certainly said
one word, but:it was full of expressive -
dismay. He had glanced at the Ancient
‘he was still
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“ Begad' ' he ejaculated.

. Dr. Stafford had just emerged a,nd
'was now standing in the doorway look-
“ing. out ferociously into the Triangle.
.And upon his face there was an expres-
sion of ha.rsh, relentless fury.

i—.\-l-l—'—.—

CHAPTER IV.

SOMETHING DOING ! '

about to arrive.

“In chunks!”
said Tommy Watson.
. ' The Head came out of
‘the Anuent House doorway and stood
at the top of the steps. One glance at
him " was suﬂiment to tell us all that he
had " not changed, except, perhaps, in

the one aspect that he had gathe1ed_

‘more fury together.
““ Attention!” he shouted abruptly.

Instmctn ely,  mechanically, every
junior within hearing broug : h1mself
upright and stiff. The slightest word of
the Head was always a command.
Some of the fellows who were in the
act of sneaking off came to a halt as
they stood.

~ “Form up- and collect in double
file!” ordered the Head. *‘ Yes, the
Remove. and the Fifth. Any boy who

fails to obey me will be pubhcly flogged
. and expelled!”

““ That’s done
huskll

#¢ 1 donb see why we ahould obe
growled Handforth. ‘‘If all the 0the1
chaps would 1gnore him, it would be all
zight, I'm -game, but it’s no~good me
doing 1t alone The only thing i1s to

keep together.”
McClure.

it 1!'!

saild Church

'?}

“You ass! muttered

$ We're helpless!”
Handforth glared at him.

“Are we?’ he roared. ‘ We'll ]olly
well see about that! Back up, Remove!
Are we going to submit? No! Let’s
walk the other way! Come on; rally
_Tound! Our motto is—no tymnny‘”

Handforth  stalked away, fondly
imagining that every other fellow in
the Remove would follow him. TUnfor-
tunately he stalked alone.

... Oh, the hopeless duffer!” groaned
-.Chulch '

The Hcad sxiled. ewllv

ROUBLE,” I re-
"marked, “j::-,

For this, as Lee knew, waa a battla
for his life.

“Take no  notice of that insub-
ordinate young Trascal!”’ he shouted.
““Come along, boys—fmm into double
line! Handforth, stop at once!:
hear me?
instant !’
: I;Iandfmth pa.used hes:tated—and was
03

. ¥4 “hy, you—you rotters ! he aasped.
“ Ain’t you going to rally round‘? P

“ We can’t defy the Ilead, you fat-
head !’ hissed Owen major.

Every fellow in the Remove, with
the exception of about half a dozen, was
in the. Triangle at the time. They all
formed into line, since there was really
nothing else to be done. To talk ahout
defying the Head was one thing—to
actually defy the Head was another!

I should have been ready enough to
Eollow in line with the rest of the
Remove, whatever they did. But I was
certamly not going to lead any revolt.
This was no time for open rebellion. .I
kney perfectly well that no revolt could

possibly ‘be s'uccesaful 1E 1t was stalled
m s rush. :

Come hele' (Come here this

You -
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Failure was bound to come—dismal
- failure. Tor a school rebellion to be
successful, careful planning was neces-
sary., Much had to be done in advance
—in secret. No army can hope to suc-
ceed 1if i1t goes into battle unprepared.
And the Remove was certainly very un-
prepared. just now!

There was not any doubt that the
Head’s strange actions were sewing the
seed of revolt. But whether the seed

would - ever develop remained to be

seen. - To break out in open defiance
of the Head just now was simply asking
for trouble. Handforth had asked for

it—loudly.

The Remove, nervous and agitated.

stood in double file, - The Fifth had

followed suit. - They were seniors, cer-

tainly, but when face to face with Dr.
Stafford they had no defiance left in
them. Only about half the Tifth was
present, but they formed up meekl
enough. - | _
~ The Head looked round, and then
waved his hand. - ' '
““ Morrow, Wilson, Carlile,”” he shouted,
- come here at once!” |

~ The three perfects were all within
sight,  Morrow and * Wilson had been
_ chatting together, and were now look-
‘ing on at the scene, and speculating
what would happen. They started as
their names were called. |

** What, are. we going to catch some-
¢hing, too?”’ said Wilson.
. “ Looks like it,”” murmured Morrow.
““ We'd better go.” _
= .They went, Carlile coming from
another direction.” -
. “You bhoys are all prefects—eh?’
barked the Head. ‘ Quite so! - Search
‘the school |
~member of the upper . Fourth and
the TFifth Forms to their classrooms at
~onee.. Go!” S s g B L e
The prefects went—words appeared to
be unnecessary. . . e | '
““ Handforth!”  rapped ~out
Stﬂ-ﬁﬂrd. ‘ - y g i
The reckless Edward Oswald was still
standing on his own, having {failed to
fall in line with the rest. e g
‘! Spe—speaking to me, sir?’ he said,

with an air of assumed ease. T
~_*You know very well, Handforth,
that I am speaking to you!” retorted
" the Head. °‘ You will stand at atten-

_tion™ for the, moment! Ah, you could

at once,- and bring every

1 hp!

b |
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| moment, Fenton!”’

Fenton, of the Fifth, had just come
out of the doorway.

“ Anything wrong, sir?’ he asked,
looking round. |

““ There is a great deal wrong, Fen-
ton,’’-replied the Head harshly. *‘ How-
ever, I am capable to dealing with such
a situation.  Kindly take charge of
Handforth at once.” :

““Take charge of him, sir?’
- “ Exactly. Lock him in the
ment-room.”

‘Handforth went a sickly colour.

* Pun—punishment-room!” he gasped.

“It may interest you ‘to know,
Handforth, that your recent act of
defiance will cost you the full penalty,”
said the Head. ‘“I am not the kind of
.man to make idle threats, as you are
well aware. T told you in advance that
any boy who defied me would not re-
main at St. Frank’s.” .

I ‘ You—you don’t mean that
going to sack me, sir?”’ panted
forth. | | A

The Head rubbed his hands together
gloatingly. | | -
~ **This evening you will be flogged in
the presence of the whole school,” ne
replied. - ‘‘ Immediately  afterwards;
Handforth, you will be publicly ex-
pelled, and will leave these walls within
the hour.” - T

“ But—but—""_ - .

““ Silence!”” thundered Dr. Stafford.

““Not one word. Handforth. I have
 told you my decision. It is final!”
' Handforth swayed slightly, and
‘looked at Fenton in a haggard kind ‘of
way. Lo - Ry e
| “ Oh, my goodness!’ he whispered
hoarsely. - | F 8

* Steady on! Keep
!”” muttered Fenton. ¢ Sorry, kid,
but you’il have to come. I've got to
obey orders.” -

They went inside, the Head looking
after them with a fierce glint in his eye.

not have appeared at a more opportune

J

punish-

ou ro
and-

[

a stiff upper

{And all. the .other fellows in the
Remove felb nervous and uneasy.
Handforth was sacked! What was

about to_happen, then? Open defiance,
it seemed, was utterly useless.- It simply
brought dire trouble for the defiant

ones. " | | SR
time!” shouted the Head

‘““ Mark
sharply.

~ The juniors,. .ﬂuste_red,__hm?d]y knew
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“what they were doing. Never before

had anytﬂing of -this nature occurred
at St. Frank’s. It was unheard.of for
the Head to take personal ¢command of
a Form,

““ Now, march straight into your
classroom at once!” shouted Dr. Stai-
ford. ‘“ If any boy dares to fall out, he
will share the same fate as Hand-
forth " - | - - _' -

Nobody fell out; the Remove Form-
room was reached within a few minutes.
The Fifth, at the same time, trooped
into their own apartment. ' The
stragglers were breught in a few
minutes later by the prefects.

‘“ Morrow, you will go into the Fifth
TForm classroom and remain ihere until
1 arrive,” said the Head curtly. *‘If
any boy is absent, I shall hold you
responsible. If you desert your own
post, expulsion will await you. Go!”

Morrow compressed his lips and went.

““ And now,” went on the Head,
will deal with you!” i

He turned to the Remove, who were
all standing in their places, looking
nervous and uncomfortable. The Head
was apparently enjoying -the whole
business, [He took a kind of fiendish
‘glee in witnessing the discomfiture of

his vietims.

“You will sit down!” he com-
manded. ¢ Good! Now, I intend to
say a few words before proceeding with
-~ the punishment,
ordinate of this Fform to leave the class-
room after the strict instructions I had
given. Mr. -Crowell is largely to blame
for the whole occurrence, and I may tell
you at once that Mr. Crowell will leave
the school at the end of this present
month.’’ |

¢ 0Oh!"” said the Remove, -
~¢“1 require no interruptions!” pro-
ceeded the Head. ‘I intend to make
you bow to my will. While I am Head-
master of this' school, no junior boy
-shall defy me. You were ordered to

remain here until eight o'clock to-night.

Yet, soon after my back was turned,
you thought that you could i1gnore my
orders and walk about as you pleased.
I intend to show you the error of such

ways. As a lesson- to you, every boy
will remain in this apartment until bed-
time.”’ B 2

. k¢ Oh !n -

. = B,ut—bllli—-——”. ‘ ot 5
* Silence!"” barked the Head. * Until

HI i

It was grcnssl}ylr insub- |
e

becftime, T said, and until ‘bedtime I

meant! Any boy who utters one word
will be soundly flogged. You will not
leave this apartment until the bell for
retiring rings to-night. And {for the

rest of this week you will all. be con-

fined within gates. ' Further, there will
be extra lessons every evening from six-
thirty until eight-thirty. 1 am deter-
mined to have complele and absolute
submission: from you!”’ xS, 2 |

Tho Remove sat dumb, a'ppa-!led by~

the severity of the sentence, ~ |
“““That is better! I can see that you
are realisine who 1s master!” went on
the Head harshly. ¢ De Valerie, stand
out here!"’- - L |

De Valerie, who sat at the end of the
front row, came forward. .

‘““Hold out your hand!’ commanded
the Head. ' h -
- The junior held it out,

Swish! - - .

“Oh!’ gasped De Valerie, taken
aback. | d

‘“ Again,” said Dr. Stafford curtly.

Swish! Swish! Swish! 7

Cecil de Valerie received four stinging
cuts—two on each hand. And the Head
laid it on with all his strength.

not been expecting anything of this kind.
And he wondered why on earth he had

De.
Valerie was rather staggered—he had

|

been - selected for this special punish-

ment. ) - :
]iAs it turned out, it wasn’t special at
all. . '
For the Head proceeded to take every
boy in turn—and each one received four
stinging slashes. In short, Dr. Stafford
was caning the whole Remove! This
punishment was in addition to the -un-
heard-of detention.

| - Some of the fellows at the back con-
gratulated themselves that they would

come last. By the time the Head had
reached them, he would have ecxhausted
himself, and they would. thus get off
lightly. Unfortunately,

Stafford was displaying quile unsus-
pected energy. - o :
The last ten juniors were swished

every bit as severely as the first ten.
Certainly the Head was breathless, and
was perspiring freely. But he had car-
ried out his intention. ' .

- My hands were burning and filled with
agony.
others. . If anything, the Head laid it on
a bit harder for me. And those fellows

however, - Dr.

I had “ copped out ' like all the -
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who howled—such as Teddy Long and
Ciulliver and Merrllx—they received an
e~tra cut each:.” So the howlmg didn’t
do them much good.

Finally, Dr. Sta.fford stdod back and

gazed at the Form. -
- ‘““Now, perhaps, you will try to re-
member that' I am the Headmaster of
and that -my orders are not
to be flouted I he said fiercely.  “1 am
going now—but, if any boy leaves his
- place he will be expelled. Remember—
I am in earnest! ‘I intend to make you
obey !”’

The Head stwde out of the Formroom
And after the door had closed behind
him not a single fellow had moved from
his place. At least, not until several
minutes had elapsed. _-

- “ The beast—the brute"’ said Owen
-major. “ And—and we've got: to stand
Litt. We've got to submit liké a lot of
galley slaves! '1he Head’s a beast and
a bully!” - :

‘“ Hear, hear!”

But the voices were now subdued.

T “It'Il end in a revolt!” said Pitt.
‘“ That'll be the end of it, you matk my
words. I'm ready even now

‘e Steady on, Reggie, old son,”’ T put

“That kind of talk won’t do. A
-revc)]t would be useless—in' any case, it
couldn’t be managed unless it was

perly planned in adxance. - We're up
agamst the Head, and we’ve got to sub-
mit. - There’s no alternative.”” :

But the Remove seethed w 1th fury and
nnpotent helplessness. |

- -

. CHAPTER V, .
THE HEAD ’S TWO I’ERSOVAI.ITIL‘-J. :
T. FRANK’S was in

i ment
 Afternoon

 He lessons
i M8 were just over—over,

is, for all the fellows except-

ing thoee belongmg to the Remove and

the TFifth. These {wo unfortunate Forms

remained in their ‘classrooms—and were
destined to remain there, by the Head’
orders, until bedtime.

. Dr. Stafford’s harsh punishments were
the talk of the whole school.  The fags
-were rather awed, and gathered together
~in little clumps, dtacussmg ‘the: situation
with bated bréath.

flhey were, 1. fa.ct 'm morta,l tenm‘ of

something of a fer-

that

' been {foolish,

some dire pumshment fallmg upon their
cwn heads. ‘Kven the Sixth, lordly.and
aloof; had an uncomfortable feehng that
they might be in for some troublé of .
their own.

With the Head in his present mood,
there was no telling what might happen.

The Remove fairly seethed with help-
less fury and indignation and ifritation.
To be hemmed in the Formroom like this
was galling. The Fifth suffered in the
same way. Their experience with the
Head—their hands ‘were still tender+-

‘| had told them that it would be fatal to

“731b”7 again. A revolt against the
Head’s authority was quite out. of the
question—at least, withoul careful pre-
paration,

Edward Oswald Handforth ]angulshe{l
in the punishment room.

Miserable and sick at healt his out-
look was black and terrible. Within an
hour  or so now he would be publicly -
flogged and expelled. It was almost too
a.wful to be believed—but the Head had
said it. And the Head had a ternfymg
way of carrying out his word. -

Handforth, of course, had done
nothing ‘to. ‘deserve expulsmn He had
certainly, "in openly defy-
ing Dr. ‘Stafford earlier in the day—but

pro- quite an . ordinary caning would have

‘met the requirements of the case.

| Nelson Lee during the afternoon.

’near

Mr. Crowell was in charge of the Re-
move. He seemed subdued,- unusuaily
qu1et and there was a sad expression in .
his eyes. Some of the spirit had been

.. knocked out of him, and he could gne
~“lthe fellows no hope.

He had mterwe“ed Nelson Lee ar.d

‘the latter had promised io see the Head-

master. - But Mr. Crowell expressed the

opimion that such an interview would be

barren of of result, Nothil'lg,'in Iac.t
could be done.

-Mr. Pagett, In the Fifth. Formroom,
was like a bear with a sore head. Irstead
of helping the Fifth to go through with
the undeserved punishment, he mn.ade
matters worse by barking at them and
generally “behaving in an unaympathetm
manner.

Personally, I had ehpecteu 2 visit f: om
But
the guv’nor had mnot come arywhera
And now that lessons were over— -
in ‘the usual sénse—I was beginning to
feel rather despondent. It was gelting on
for ieatime, and I was the owner of’ an
extremely hea]thy '1ppet1te

-
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We had all gone without diruer, and
now that tcatime was at hand, we felt
ravenous. But there was little prospect
of partaking of any food that day. Many
of the fellows declared that they would
write home at the first opportunity.
Some of the wild suggestions included a
scheme to break out and go for the

olice. But all this, of course, was mere
" talk—and idle talk at that.

As a matter of fact, Nelson Lee was
by no means as indifferent to the situa-
tion as his non-appearance would seem
to show. Rarlier in the afternoon he had
approached Dr. Stafford. @ The House-
master-detective had been with the Head
for exactly two minutes—quite sufficient
time.

For the Head had fairly raved at him. !

He would not listen to reason, and any
attempt at argument was futile. . The
only course, therefore, was to wait. And
Nelson Lee now considered that he had
waited long enough. .

He left %ﬁs own room, and made his
way straight to, Dr. Stafford's study.
And there was a somewhat grim look
in his eye. as he entered, after a pre-
liminary tap. He fouud the Head sit-
ting right back in a deep armchair,

It was dusk, and the study was gloomy,.
except for the faint flickerings from the
fireplace. o e

“Well? Who is that?”’ came the
Head’'s voice, harsh and irritable.

Nelson Lee compressed his lips. Ap-
parently, there was not much change for

(Continued on p ge 18.)
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(Cmr.tmued from page 17.)

the better. Lee advanced into the stuay,
and stood close to the Head.

“ Perhaps you can spare a few min-
utes Dr, Stafford,” he said quietly.

g No no—it is qmte out of the ques-
sna.pped the Head. - ‘‘ Please go at
- once, Mr. Lee. I wish to be alone—
quite alone. Go!”’

“T am SorTY, but I think it is my duty
to remain,” said Nelson Lee firmly.
“To be frank, Dr. Stafford, I want to
“"have a quiet talk with you, and——e _

The Head waved his hand. -

“T want no talk—get out of this
room !’ he shouted. “ Who do you
think you are? I am the Headmaster of
this school, and I will not be dictated to
by you, or anybody else Don’t make
me lose my temper, Mr. Lee!’”

“The loss of your present temper
would not be regrettable;’” said Nelson
TLee gently.  Come, Dr. Stafford,
we must not quarrel. I am seriously
afraid that you are not well, and I am
hoping that we may come to 2 better
understanding.”’

He seated himself in a chair oppomte

to the Head, quite ignoring the lattir s,

ee.
lifted the poker and gave the fire several.
The coals broke up, and a

impatient snort and angry glare.

hearty digs.
creerful blaze resulted. |

“Upon .my word, Mr. Lee your
audacity is unexanlpled‘ * exclaimed the
Head harshly. ‘“ Shall I tell you once
more to leave this room—or shall I be
compelled to resort to violent mea-
sures?”’ . -

Nelson Lee made no reply. _
forward in his chair, and looked Dr.

Stafford up and down with those clear,

penetrating eyes of his. He searched

the Head’s face—his eyes—-hls wrinkled

~forehead—his mouth. - He -examined
“every line, and did not fail to notice the
shght tw:tchmg of the Head’s ﬁngers

“ No, Dr. Stafford, I am not gomg,
he said firmly.

“You’re—you're not going!' snarled
the Head. ‘‘ How dare you?
you defy me in this disgraceful—

It is necessary that we should face
this matter out,”’ interrupted Lee.
~ “ Threats are useless. ‘I shall take no
- notice. Violence would be not only

- dignified, but ' equally futile. - Slt still,

_' Dr Stafford——try, if possible, to sleep 3
. For a moment it seemed that the He.ad

was about to ﬁyrg:f;'t: into, an uncontrollable

How dare

He sat]
"Mr.
feeling better-

un-

more dlscordant note.

the

‘gleam of the hrehght

.

fit of temper., But he seemed ‘to pull
himself together, and, with clenched:
fists, he re]axed himself into the cushions -
of the chair. He remained there, glowera '

ing at Lee, and breathing hard.

The &etectwe had tried this with a
deliberate purpose. And he had .proved .

' that the Head was not capable of with-
 standing his strong will.

Lee had, by
sheer force of hits own personality, com-:
pelled the Head to calm down.

But Nelson Lee was worried and
puzzled. :

This Dr. St.aﬂord was not the Dr.
Stafford that Lee had previously known.
He was like another man. Even his
voice sounded different—it had a harsher,
- His very facial
expression was changed. The soft lnes =
had vanished altogether, to be replaced’
by a cruel tightening of the lips and a
menacing lowering of the eyebrows.

And yet the Head was healthy enough.
He was not feverish, he showed no sign
whatever of any type of illness. It might
have been supposed that his brain was
affected—hut, even in his worst tempers,
he knew prcmsely what he was doing
and clearly indicated that he was per-
fectly rational.

And while Neﬂson Lee was studying
problem in this way there came a
tap at the door, and Mr. Hugh Trenton
appeared. At the first moment he did
not see Nelson Lee sitting there, for the-
room was nearly dark except for the ™
And the science’
master looked straight at the big ch:ur
where Dr. Stafford sat.

“I am sorry to disturb you, sir,”’ said
Trenton softly. ‘I trust you are
Wh what I—I
beg your pardon, Mr. Lee' I did not
catch sight of you sitting there unul
this moment!”’

Nelson Lee looked
science master.

“1f T were you, Mr. Tlenton T qhould ,
withdraw,”” ‘he said. * Dr Stafford 13
nol; mbe himself

Must. you dlscuss me as though |
were a patient in hospital?” snailed the’
Head abruptly. . * Who is this—who is.
this? Oh, 'lrenton' Get out of thls
study before I kick you out!”

Mr. Trenton started back, | 8
“; Rl.eally’,’ Dr. Stafford ! he protested

“ One more word" from you, SIr; and
'l pltch you out of Lhe schoo! to- mght.”,

-

kccn]y ab the




shouled.the Head -fiercely. ‘‘ Go away!
Do you hear? I won’t be bothered by
every infernal fool who chooses to come
into this room!” -~ .

Mr. - Trenton's eves gleamed for a
second, bul he bowed. ; '

‘““ Very well, Dr. Stafford!” he said
quietly. I will withdraw.” '

He turned, walked quietly across the
room, and went out, closing the door
behind him. Nelson ILee said nothing.
He sat quite still in his own chair, and
watched the Head as he lay back and
closed his eyes. "

Now and again the Head would start
up—bui always he found Lee there,
watching him closely and intently. And
at last it seemed that Dr. Stafford went
off into a doze. His breathing was even
and regular. =~ L IR

For well over half an hour he remained
like this—until he gave a sudden shiver,
and sat up. Nelson Lee was there, hav-
ing remained motionless. - Dr. Stafford
passed a hand across his brow, and
shivered again. | X

‘““ The room is chilly!” he muttered.
“ Would it be too much trouble, Mr.
Lee, for you to poke the fire up some-
. what?"' IRRTI

“ Not at all,” said Nelson Lee readily.

He ‘bent forward, and there was a
gleam of satisfaction in his eyes. He
poked the fire into a blaze again, and
when he looked up the Head was him-
self. That is to say, the cold compres-
~sion of his lips had relaxed, his glower-
Ing eyebrows were softer and more gen-
tle. His whole expression, in fact, was
that of a kindly, elderly gentleman.

‘““ Heaven help me, Mr. Lee!” he mut-
tered brokenly.
. The detective
surprised. i T g .
- “You are in trouble?’ he asked
gently. - '

!1!

pretended to appear

“In trouble!” echoed the Head, with } \
'me, Mr. Lee,”’” said the Head huskily.

a bitter note in his voice. ‘‘ Good grac-
ious, Mr. Lee, don’t you know—are you
in ignorance of the truth? I have been
acting like a brute—a bully—a black-
guard! I know it—and that i1s just the
ghastly nature of the whole business!”
“Why have you acted in that way,
Dr. Stafford?”’ . ., |
c* Why? Because—because I was un-
_able to prevent myself,”! replied the
Head huskily. ‘It may sound absurd
to you, Mr. Lee—it must surely sound

labsu‘rd to any man in- his right senses. ! fore. - I am appalled—terrified.

Zo\ll THE NELSON

LEE LIBRARY g, -

But T am lelling you the absolule truth
when I say that I had no power to alter
my actions of the earlier part of the day.
I know quile well that I behaved worse,
perhaps, than any hooligan would be-
have. And, yet, during that ghastly
spell, I actually took a keen delight in
making my poor boys suffer. What can
I do, Mr. Lee? Heaven above, what
can I do?”

*“ That is one of the matters T am
anxious to discuss,”” replied Nelson Lee.
““T came here this afternoon, Dr. Staf-
ford, to have a quiet talk with you, but
I found that you were hardly in a—well,
in a normal condition—"’

‘“1 insulted you, Mr. Lee—I know it,”
interrupted the Ilead brokemnly. ‘1
treated you in a dreadful manner. Please
forgive me—please try to understand
that I was incapable of controlling my-
self. Indeed, it was not I who spoke to
you—it was another being! I seem to
be two people, Mr. Lee! At times
everything that is good and noble in me
vanishes—and I become a bully and a
cur. Every bad instinct within me comes
to the surface and holds full sway. Every
man—even the best of us—has a sirain
of wickedness in his personality. Those
men whom we call good and kindly and
honourable succeed in keeping their .
wicked self in check. “Their good quali-
ties far exceed their bad.” Thus the bad-
ness in these men never has the oppor
tunity of an outlet.” ", 5 :

Nelson Lee nodded.

““ That is certainly a very clear and
reasonable definition, Dr. Stafford,”’ he
said. *‘ In the same way, a man who is
an habitual criminal can never succeed in
bringing his better self to the surface.
In his- case it is the bad qualilies which

3
. *
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are foremost—which hold the reins. That

man never succeeds in getting the upper
hand of his evil qualities.” h
‘““T don’'t know what has come over-

“ Until quite recently I never suffered
from these horrible bouts. I was always
successsful in curbing whatever badness
there exists within me—and, indeed, 1
did not know that I possessed many
blackguardly qualities. - But of late, I
have periods when I find it impossible to
account for my feelings. My good quali-
ties seem to lose their grip—-I cannot -
keep control of myself. And everything
wicked and brutal and bad comes to the.
1 hau



- alone?

" by

not the faintest idea that I i)ossésse;] ‘such

ginister, wicked characteristics.”

Nelson Lee bent forward in his chair.
- ““Dr. Stafford, I am convinced that
you are not to blame for what has been
taking place,” he said quietly. - *‘ I have
been observing your actions very closely
and carefullv, and I have come to the
conclusion that you—that is, your pre-
sent self—connot be held responsible.”

“ Thank you, Mr. Lee! I am indeed

grateful for those words,” said the
klead wearily, “ But I do not deserve
them; my wickedness should be

punished, for it is futile to say that I
am not responsible. If T am not, who
1s? I have committed these actions; it
is a part of my own personality which
causes me to do -these things.”
. ‘' Possibly—possibly "’ admitted
detective,
that the blame 1is yours, and yours
I am becoming suspicious, Dr.

Stafford,” - . . -
- ' Suspicious?”’
-+ Yes.”

“Of what?' . 5 |

- ““1 cannot put my suspicions into
words - at present,” said Nelson Lee.
“But I am  certain of this much:
‘There i3 some evil influence at work—
some influence of which you are in
total ignorance. I am even ready to
believe that -some cunning and clever
- enemy is using his powers—"’ __

‘“ Enemy?’ echoed the Head, startled.
““ That 1s 1mpossible, Mr. Lee—quite,
quite impossible! I have no encmies.
-1 am two characters in one—my good
self is fighting .against my bad self, and
the latter, it seems, is geiting the better
of the tussle. More than once of late I
had feared that my- mind is becoming

unhinged.” |
- Nelson Lee shook his head.

“ T do not think you need alarm your-
self in that way,” he said. ‘‘ According
to my observations, Dr. Stafford, your

" vbrain 18 as clear and level as ever it

was. These peculiar moods of yours
-are apparently brought on by some
mysterious influence of which we are
completely in ignorance.” -
I feel so helpless,
appallingly helpless !>
‘Head. - “And 1 am intensely worried
the thought of my actions during
Really, I can call

M r.." Lee—so

these—these attacks.

- them .nothing else. This morning,-for | .

_ the |
“But are you quite sure

exclaimed - the

example, I acted like a bully and a
blackguard, I punished the Fifth Form
and the Remove, and even now, at this
minute, both  those Forms are confined
in their own classrooms.”” - |
- ““ And Handforth is awaiting a flog-
ging -and expulsion,” ‘said Nelson Leo
quietly. ) : i,

- ‘““Good Heavens!” ejaculated  the
Head, starting up. ‘ You are right,
Mr.- Lee—you are richt! I had over-
looked that unfortunate junior for the
moment. "I fear I insulted both Mnr.
Crowell and Mr. Pagett, and I shall
make it my duty to apologise to them
at the earliest opportunity. In the
meantime, please let me thank you for
having such patience with me, Mr.
 Lee.”’ g =,

‘““Were I not convinced that you are
helpless in this matter, my attitude
 would be different,”” said Nelson Lee.
‘““ But, as T have already told you, Dr.
Stafford, I cannot "bring myself to
believe - that - these strange attacks of

yours are a natural phenomenon.
Your theory of brain-trouble is quite
wrong.” ' R o

““I trust it is, Mr. Lee; but, in my
opinion, there is no other possible ex-
planation. - And I may. tell you at once
that Sir Howard Tukesdale, the famous
brain specialist, 1s visiting ‘'me to-mor-
row morning. 1 shall ask him to be
perfectly frank, for I want the complete
truth regarding my mental condition.
In the meantime, I must do my utmost
to repair- the damage that I have
caused. I am wasting time here while
those unfortunate youngsters are suffer-
ing punishment which they do not
deserve.” T L S

““You intend to cancel the
tions you have impeosed?’ . -
¢ Yes, at once, Mr, Lee!” replied the
Head decisively. | G

1Mmposi-

. s it e o ;
" CHAPTER VI =
NELSON LEE’S STARTLING ADVENTURE !
IX o'clock!’ said

[ o |
. S Fatty Little, in a

hollow voice. .

- “Over three
hours before bedtime, and

"no. grub?’ remarked Hub-. -
bard, with a kind of gloomy relish. *‘ Do
.you think you’ll last out, Fatty? _Will
you still be alive?’ ® o 2

~ (Continued on page 21.) -
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My Dear Readers,— St. Frank’s College.

The success of the first number was so unprecedented that my grati-
fication is unbounded. I have searched several dictionaries through
in the vain endeavour to find adequate words to express my feelings.
I even approached Hussi Kahn on the subject, but his words were so
weird and wonderful that I hesitate to use them, In any case, I can’t
remember even a quarter of his jaw-breaking expressions.

Less than three hours after publication the entire edition was sold 7,

out, and as it was impossible to reprint, a large number of fellows were
disappointed. This week double the quantity will be available, so
there ought to be no grumbling. The Editorial Staff and mysel
have decided that the nominal charge of one penny will.cover all
expenses providing the whole edition is sold out.. With No. 1- we lost

a bit, but that was only to be expected, as the whole thing was in the

nature of an experiment. But from now onwards we hope to clear
all exes., and make a little profit.

If such a happy state of affairs comes to pass, this profit will not go
into Editorial pockets, but will be set aside as a kind of Reserve Fund,
to be drawn upon in case of a lean week. At the end of Term, if any
cash is left, this will be presented, free, gratis, and for nothing, to the
Remove Amateur Dramatic Society, or to the Junior Sports Club,
which ever happens to be in the most need of tin, I hope there’ll
be enough for hoth. : | |

Contributions have been pouring in from all sides. Most of these

are ghastly beyond words, hopeless from the first word to_.the last, .

The majority are miles too long, and I want fo impress upon everybody
the fact that no contributions above six or seven hundred words ean

- be considered. To give only one example, a certain celebrated author
-named Edward Oswald Handforth, marches into the Editorial sanctum
‘with a roll of wallpaper, on the back of which is written five thousand.

words of a thrilling serial of pirates and buccaneers ! Now this sort of

thing is sheer waste of time, and a really wicked waste of excellent

wallpaper. Will would-be contributors please clearly understand
that wallpaper is not an ideal medium for the setting down of articles

-and short stories ! Manuseripts should be written clearly on

exercise paper for choice, and on one side of the paper only. And
don’t roll it up, It’s amazing how many fellows seem to think
that all contributions should be made into a kind of funnel. At
the most, they should only be folded. This makes it far easier for
the Editorial Staff to screw them up and cast them into the happy

. oblivion of the w.p.b. 8

Next week I shall have something to
say regarding one or two new features
which I am thinking of intreducing.

NIPPER (Editor). '\'R
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We learn that Teddy Long, of the Remove )

has recently beén suffering rather severely from

earache, That’s the worst of these droughty
keyholes | ;o : = .

Stevens of the INifth has been making in-
quiries as to how he can make a bicvcle stand.
We have thought the question.over thoroughly

and sugzest, this as the most sensible method—

Iean it agmn.sb a wall !

We understand that- our respected Head

- generally indulges in forty winks during the
afternoon.

cver catch him napping!

" Tregellis-West has l)een complammﬂ a g‘*eat
~ deal .of late about the quality of his newest
Priamas. He bitterly declares that the silk
is of an’inferior kind. We suggest that w 11
he rea!ly “ants is * muzzhn’ at B

- Simms and Hodder of the Fifth, who conldn’t
agree for tofice last term, are now as thick as
. thieves. It seems odd to some fellows that
these two should chuin up like this. It Simms

even Hodder to us that they haven’t had o
gerap yet ! |

But strangely enough, no one can |

. We regret to hear that such.good chums as
Turner and Page and Harron, of Study X in the
College House, have rcccntlv been squabbling
a lot. This can’t go on, and Wé suggest that
they Turner new Page over and hegin afresh,

1 We further advise that they keep their Harmn l

(Merey ! We won’t do it again !)

":_.-_ @')

Solomon T.evi, of the Remove, is highly in-
dignant at the rumour that he made fifty per
cent. profit over the sale of a pocket-knife
last week. Such a rumour is palpab!\ absm(l
He reall} made a 'hundre(ll :

We can’t help it—this one must coine out:!
Pitt and Grey, of Study E, have had trouble
with '_l.‘mm»tlvr Tucker,  their . tame lunatic
study mate, He has been writing reams of
articles for the JMag. ~He certainly '.I.‘u(]\or long
time to pen these effusions, amd 'if his hair
doesn’t turn Grey it’ll be a Pitty ! - - L

The rumour that Nicodemus and Cornelius
Trotwood are poisoned is quite unfounded.
Their present indisposition is only due to the
fact that they happened to be present in Study
L while Fatty Little was manufacturmn‘ sSoine
home-made toffee. We can’t help wondonnﬂ
why Fatty is st:ll alive, I:lc ate the stuf!
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‘ HOW I SHOULD RUN S]‘ FR ANK{S“" .

hblron S \O‘ITD.——In & xecént'ﬁsue of &
dmly newspaper o learned professor had
quite a lot to say regarding tho general

handling of boys in our great public.

schools—of which St. Frank’s is, of course,
-the foremost. This brainy gentleman
suggests all manner of improvements and
: alteratmnq ~according to his own ideas.

"EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH :

If T wore in sole control of St. Frank’s I
should at once make sweeping changes.
The present regulations are old-fashioned
and out of date, as everyhody with a grain
of sense fully understands. The 1nﬂlct10n
of punishment for punching a chap’s nose |
i’ preposterous, and I should at once
~abolish this, My plan would be to let

every fellow stand up for himself, without
any interference from masters. I should
allow free conversation during lessons, and
would have a special class for teaching
detective work and eriminology in general.
The present system of punishing boys for
:_argumg with masters is obsolete, and I

should impreve upon this by allowing all

"the fellows to argue to their heart’s ‘eon-

tent. And, in plaoe of the ordinary habit
of using a cane, I should inflict punishment
by the more simple method of handing out
thick ears and black. eyes.
knows that this is far more effective in
practice, and it would ultimately lead to
good behaviour all round,

FATTY LITTLE:

The first change I should make, if I
were placed in charge of St. Frank’s,
would be a considerable lengthening of
"~ meal times. At present they are absurdly
short, and nobody has any time to enjoy
his p;rub I should further increase the
supply of food by at least four times, for I
eelieve in the principal of feeding a chap
well to make hign work well.” Under the
. existing conditions the whole school is half
- starved. I should plan out the day in this
fashion : Nine to eleven, breakfast ;
eleven-thirty to twelve-thirty, mﬂmlng
lessons; one to three, dinner; three-
thirty to four-thirty, aft:ernoon lessuns;
five till seven, tea. No prep. in the evening,
idight till ten, supper. This system would,
’I am sure, lead to general contentment,

[‘.vervbody-

It struck me that some of our own fellows
might have suggestions to wakoe, and I
requested a certain number to gend in their
views. I give a selection of them below,
but it must be quite understood that I
do not necessarily agree with tho oplmons !
of my contributors.—NIPPER.

e

All tuck at DMrs., Hake’s shop should be
supplied free, and in as large a quantity
as desired—{or everyhody is liable to feel

ckish between meals. I should institute
a half-hour respite during morning and
afternoon lessons, for the purpose of
 obtaining a snack. And, most important
of all, I should make it allowable for every
fellow to have a bite of something in bed
before lights-out. A school run on theso
imes Would-—-(go ba,nkrupb in o week.—
D ) ’

TIMOTH Y TUCI‘;T‘R :

Schools under the present regime are
palpably absurd. 1If I were placed in a
position of authorlty I should wipe out the
system of slavery in one blow. Under my
control there would be no masters and no
prefects, The school, in fact, would be riin
entirely by the bovs, and would, in fact,
be a kind of semi-communist colony, self-
supporting and entirely free from the cxiste
ing state of bondage. I should, of course,
make myseli sole dictator, and every boy
in the school would bow to my will,
Equality in everything—that would be -
my principle. The subjects taught under
the present slavery system are wtterly

valueless. . I should at once inaugurato
classes to lnstll the fundamental basis of
the scientific beginning of inan into the
youthful minds. It is most important that
all children should learn the elementary
rudiments of ancient history before pro-
ceeding to deeper matters. The evenings
at St. Frank’s would be devoted to lectures,
which I should personally give, and
(Y&rds and yards like this, but I thmk
we’ve had enough '—Ep.)

SIR MOXNTIE TBDGDLLIS-_WEST s

In my opinion St. Irank’s is run in a
highly satisfgetory manner, and I should
gee no reason to make any drastic altera-
tions, I should, however, enforce certain *




LHOW I SHQULD RUN ST. FRANK’S
L (continued)

rules regﬂ.rdmp; dress, Tor example, T
-~ should make it compulsory for all boys to
wear clean collars every day, to havo their
suits pressed at least three times a week,

and it _would be a punishable offence for {

any fellow to appear without a correct -
crease in his trousers, And I should
infliet nothing less than a ﬂoggmg for the
crime of Venturmg out with dirty boots, .

Spats and faney vest would be ahqolutzelv P

compulsory, and toppers general. - And
instant expulsion would be the only fitting
punishment for any fellow who bowled
another over into the mud. Fxecept for
these regulations regarding personal attire,
Ishould leave things exactly as they m c.

—

THE VALIANT TEDDY

By -
JACK GREY“ -

O . I_. told hiin~
what I thought
o -of him!?” said - -
Teddy Long 1mport- '
antly,
T had just strolled
into the common
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room with - Reggie
Pitt, and wo found
Long  talking with
one or .two of the
 fellows. The sneak of :
the Remove was looking very pleased with
himself, and was quite glad of an audience.

** 1 gave him 2 piece of my mind ! he
added boast fully.

“ Who—a kid in the Second ? * asked
R'e IG. \

¥ 1 m ta.leg about & man—a big chap
~with a gruff voice,” explained Teddy Long.
‘I was talking to him this evening, vou
know. He had the nerve to cﬂ.ll me cheel;y,
and so T answered him back.”

‘“ And, got a thick ear, I suppose ? *’

‘“ Rather not ! * said Tedd ““ He told
me to go and fetch a chap in the Sixth,
and I refused. Then he got slanging me,
and g0 I told him that he was a lnﬂkmﬂr
bully, and that he had a voice like a
megaphone ! ”’

“Rats!” I exclmmed “You haven b
got the nerve to speak {o a man like that,
you little worm !

“ Haven't got the nerve ?’ repeated
Long, with a snort. “1I _told him a lot
more than that. I ecalled him a lop-
sided fathead, and an Jgnm ant rotter, and
told him that he wasn’t gqod cnough to
clean va the streets ! »

i

i

“ You don’t thmk we believe thm, do
you ? *’ a«-ked Pitt. ““ Who was the man, -
anyway ?

““ Oh. somel;.odv who wa.nted Frmton,
of the Sixth,” replied Long. ¢ Said it was
important, and that he couldn’t wait. Ho
bad the sauce to order me to fetch Frinten
at once. 1 didrn’t know who the man was,
of course, but that was none of my busi-

dness. He or deted me about, and I put him

in his place.”
“ And do you mean to.say

| slaughter you for

names ?”’ | |
‘“ No fear !’ said Teddy.

he didn’ b .
calling him‘ those

2 Azid that’s

-4 not all, either. He raved at me awful, and -

I %unplv grinned. Then, while he was
getting his breath bhack 1 told him that I
wouldn’t fetch F rmton, and that he could

| 2o t'md boi! his face in oil ! I told him that

his voice would do well to call for eld rags
and ‘hones! You needn t thmk I was-
standing any of his rot.”

“ And this was a man ? asked Reggie.

GG }_?'es | g

“ And he didn’t even touch ynu e

« No, and after I had told him that big
about his voice I thought 1 heard some-
body cmnmq along the passage, and
reckoned I'd better skip!” exclaimed
Teddy Long. I didn’t want to be caughb
by one of the prefects.”

“ Prefects ! said one of the others
“ But I thought this was outside ? |

“Of course not. I was in the prefccts’
room, and I didn’t want to be collared
there,” replied Teddy. ‘‘ 8o while the man
wag still 1a.vmg', I hung up the re-
ceiver ?

“What !’ yelled Pitt. .

“You don’t think I'd say all those
things to the man’s face, do you 7 ** asked
Long, as he edged towards the door. “1
was talking to him over the telephoue——_l
thought you knew that all the time !

Reggie collapsed weakly into r.n:,? -'

{ 1'MA,



THE MYSTERY cf MOOR COTTAGE

By DiCK GOGDWIN. " 1

SYNOPSIS OF FIRST INSTALMENT,
Reginald Pitt (who told the first portion),
- Dick Goodwin, Solomon J.evi, and Sir
Montie Tregellis-West, are on Bannington
Moor. They are cyclmg home amid snow
and wind. A convict confronts them,

but before he can spring, three "figures
seize him from the rear.

warders, but mysterious strangers, who
stun the conviet with a life preserver, and
carry him off. The boys hurry forward,
when they see Nipper. He decides to
investigate, and they follow the footprints
in the snow. They arrive at a stone cottage
~and upon the blind see the shadow of a
| skelct-on—"md the shadow is movmg .
(Now continue.)

SECO‘{’D INSTALMENT.

- E all stared fixedly at
0(/ that horrifying spec-
tacle. By, gum, it was
~ enough to chill the marrow in
our bones. And the wind howl-
ed and the snow whirled down
in mynads of flakes.
“Reg thee, lads, this is 8

aradrly case ! shouted I\Lpper, quwermg

with the joy of the chase. “ Comew; we
. must investigate ! Keep quiet, and follow
‘me. We're going into this cottage, lads!”

We shivered, and the wind howled and
the snow whirled down.

“ Hold ! 7 eried Pitt loudly,
we get in?”

‘“There is 2 door 1" was Levi’s remark.

“ Begad ! " But it’ll be locked ! ” came
from Sir Montie. ~“ By gum, lade, we can’t
get in by the door, tha’ knows ! 1

. How can

Nipper swept us all with his piercing

eyes. We could see him standing there,
bold, resolute, and determined. And ths
darkness was so mtensa that it was im-
possible to see one’s hand before one’s face.
And the wmd howled a,nd the snow whirled
down. .

~ “The door ! " thundered thper, “ Ay,
lads, we sha’n’t get in by the door ! Yonder
"~ is a water butt, and we can climb on to the

roof, and then drop - down thr ouwh the
skylight.”

“ Ay, but there may not be one ! ** sa.nl'

Solomon Levi. * Believe me, lads, this is
_ some ease ! By my hia > _

They are not

Nipper again swept us with those piercing
eyes of his, and did not attempb to answer.

He knew, probably, that a skylight was in

the roof. In one hound he was on the
top of the water butt, which stood five feet
high, Fortunately. the ice on top was thick
enough to hold him. And the wind
‘Whl[‘lt?d. down, and  the snow howled
ﬁercely through the moonlit night. ‘

We followed Nlpper closely, until we
were ell on the roof.- But there was no -
skylight, after all. Then, as we eclung
there, with the snow sweeping all arcund
us, there came a-rending crash.

“By gum!” 1 shouted, in terror, and
dumb with horror. * We're falling ! ” '

: To tell the truth, we had
{ fallen, -and were now lying an
a tannled heap within tle
cottarre * The door slammed,,
and when we looked round we- |
found that the three men had
vanished. And, lying upon a
couch, clear to- us all, was the
convict.,

“ (Get alight ! * shouted Nip-
4 per. “Wecan'tsee anything !’
Pltt qtrueh a match, destroying the inky
darkness, and the snowflakes whirled down -
upon sur bare heads, The wind whistled
and roared. Piit lit a eandle, which bll[‘l’!u«
steadily in the calm air,

“Look!” 1 ecried, " Ay,
lads, look ! - s

There, in one corner, was an imitation
skeleton, tied together with picces of string.
And the convict, who was quite conscious,
raised himself on his elbow,- and pomtetl
with a quivering ﬁnger

“The scoundrels!’ he w}nf-*.pored
“They tried to frighten me—}“-ut never!
I am Lor-.l Clinkerstone ! ”

“Lord Clinker stone ! ?  cried Nlpp
“By gum! But you re a conviet——"" "~
“ Ay, lad, you're wrong, tha’ knows,”
said Lord Clinkerstone. . © I was dragged
from my car on the moor by the real con-

pointing. -

viet, who made me change clothes with him.,

And th- n, at that moment, the paraffin
lamp explr:rded. with a terrific roar. The
cottage burst into flame, and Lord Clinker-
stone geemed doomed to die ‘a ghastly
death amid the flames. -

- (To be continued.)



-

il

'THE MODERN SLAVE

By TIMOTHY TUCKER

i'lm
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l

. __.: Speech delivered by
-(. ﬁ_ﬁ Temothy Tucker tn the
‘ —== JLecture Hall. No
g it Chairman could be ob-

| : tained, and the
. .-q @
"‘-‘-“"v ™ T
N
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© nothing betler fo do.ﬁ

audience consisted of a
few fellows who had
- The speech 1is set down verbatim by our
Special Reporter. (Note—The Editor does
1ot necessarily share the views given below.)

The Slave of To-day..

RIENDS, fellow workers, and comrades
(began the speaker)—I1 am here to-
night to address you upon a most

nnportant and vital subject. Dear, dear,
dear ! I’'m afraid there is an extraordinary
amount of noise going on! Please re-
member who is. addressing you; please
understand that 1 require absolute quiet.
Quite sop H'm—h'm ! Thank you, com-
rades, that is better. My address will con.
cern the modern slave of to-day—in other
words, the honest, toiling, working man.
(Hear, hear !) Heis, as you all know, the
mainstay of our great nation. (Cheers.)
Without him, we .should have been swal-
lowed up in the mire countless vears ago.-
The working man, comrades, is the most
important individual in the country to-day.
(Loud applause, and several: catealls.)

Who is He 72

This is most distressing. Quite so, quite
so! I am pained to find that there should
bo so many interruptions, and I would
remind you that I am a most important
individual. Do -you know who I am ?
(Yes; he of the big head!) Dear, dear!
1 fear that you are all in need of severe
disciplinary treatment. (Loud and ribald
laughter.) I trust that you will permit
mo to continue, 80 that my voice can be
heard above the din. To return to the
working man. (Good old slave !} Without
him where should we be ? Where shonld
we live, comrades and friends ¥ Who built
these walla ¥ Who laid these floors ? Who
manufactured everything within  this
school ? The working man ! Yes, I repeat
it, .the working man! (Who took the!

the

wages ? - The working'man !) I¥m !, H’'m !
That is quite immaterial. .. (Sundry yells.)

 Sweated Labour and the Bloated Rich !

The fact remains that the walls within
which we live were built by the modern
slave. (About two hundred years ago.)
Dear, dear ! This laughter is most unseemly -
and greatly to be regretted. But what can
one expect under the modern system of
education ? I must suffer in silence, and

proceed in the best way I can. I canmot
heed such details as the noisy gentlemen
in the audience have raised. Whether

these walls were built two hundred years

|ago or to-day, it makes no difference.
No, my’ friends, it makes no difference !

These walls were built hy sweated labour,
and- without that labour we should have -
no roof over our heads. (Who designed the
building ?) That is quite beside the ques-
tion—exactly. - I will admit—freely, and
without prejudice—that under the present
system buildings are designed by members
of the intellectual class—the bloated rmch.,

But, in an ideal community, the working

man would desigh his own dwelling.
(Hear, hear!) Everything would be

organised to perfection.

| The Working Man! |

I regret to perceive that several members
of my audience are sucking oranges—a
most disgusting proceeding Dear,
dear! How dare you? How dare you
throw a pip intd my face ? 1f such a thing
occurs again, I shall at once descend from
platform. (Loud and prolonged
cheers.) I am afraid, comrades and friends,
that you do mnot understand the serious
import of this speech. T.et me say a few
more words concerning the working man—
the modern slave. Is he not a willing:
toiler ? Does he not labour with all his
might and main? (Yes, when hc¢’s on
piece work!) H'm! H'm! These inter-
ruptions are distracting. The working man
of to-day labours hard from morn till night
—particularly if he is his own master, and
has a big contract on hand. Otherwise, lLe
i3 inclined to be somewhat slack, A men
who is giving his labour to a big capitalist
firm is merely a unit—a number. And

-you will find fifty men performing the work

of (Ten!) "No, no! You are quite
wrong, my friends. You will find fifty
men doing the work of one hundred! .

(Continued on next page)




The College Sleuth- Hound

By CECIL DE VALERIE

Within the walls of Study D, H
The mighty Handforth stands -

The sleuth, a hefty chap is he,
With large and grimy hands ;

Tlnngs We Should Like To

Know

el

What became of Fullwood & Co. one
night last week after lights-out ?

. Whether they were exceedingly pleased

when they met Morrow in the upper corri-

And the roaring of his fog- horn voice, | dor whﬂe they were trying to steal into

Is worse thun jazzy bands !

His nose is big and broad and snub ;
. His mouth is like a van ;
His cars stand out, his eyes are keen,
- He hits what nose he can— :
And makes a mess of any face
When once he has began !

Day in, day out, from term to term,
He’s always on the track ; -

At all events, ho thinks he 1s,
Until he wanders back,

Like a worn and weary bloodhound,
To face the grinning pack !

-

Toiling—bellowing—perspiring,
* -Searching for clues he goes,
But when he’ll really find one—
Well,
Som@tlnng attempted, nothing done,
'Cept rents in all his Llothes !

But thanks to the mi ghty Handy
For making bright the days ;
We couldn’t geb on without him,

With all his funny ways.
One of the best, we all agree—

goodness only knows ; 4

Our hats to hlm we raise !

the dormitory ?

What happened to him in the Hea.d’
study the next morning ?

And whether it was easy for them to
sit. down afterwards ? ;

What Nicodemus Trotwood thought at
teatime the other day, after he had laid
in a stock of tuck in the ecupboard ?

Whether he found the cupboard bare ?

And whether he found Fatty Little,
like the last ’bus, full up ?

What Nicodemus said ? )

And what he did ?

When Somerton is going to buy a new
necktie ? -

Why can’t Tregellis-West lend hll"ﬂ. one ?

V'Vhel;her Somerton is aware that he has
two rents in the back of his trousers ?

What Mrs. Poulter will say® when sho
sees them ?

‘Whether she'll present the said garments
to the first tramp who calls ¢

Whether the tramp would accept them ?

What became of four ancient klppelq'
which were left by somebody i the cloak- -
room ?

Whether a queer odour coming from tho
Third Form Room the same evening had
anything to do with their dlsa,ppeamnoe 2

THE MODERN SLAVE

(Continued from preceding page)

——t—————— = -"f

The Speaker Protests !

They are enslaved — driven to work by
the hateful necessity of providing for them-_
selves. 1Is that right ? Is it just ? Is it
not more fitting that the State should
provide for all and sundry ? Why should
the working men toil and moil while other
men lounrre_m motor cars and attend raco
meetings ? Why should these things be ?
(He's asking riddles now !) Why should
such men as these idlers exist ? I ask you,
comrades and friends, why should they
live at all ? (It’s only by a bloomer that
you're alive!) Good gracious! Tow
insulting—how appallmaly personal ! 1

protest sirongly. . (Further ribald laughter
and unseemly pip throwing.) Under the
circumstances, I feel that it is impossible
to make you understand the true and treo-

mendous importance of my words. I wish
to impress upon you deeply the fact that
civilisation 1s on the down grade. (Cheers.)
And I tell you, here and now, that you are
doomed to oblivion and destruction within
the near future. You are ignorant, befooled,

and pitiful specuncnq of———(mg -gug-
grooon !

(At this pomt the speaker was unable to
proceed further, a sucked orange, of a
somewhat over-ripe nature, having spread
itself over his features. And the meeting,
amid much yelling, and still further ribald
laughter, broke up. Txactly what hap-
pened to the speaker nobody knew—ani
certainly nobody cared.) .. :



(Continued from page 20.)

The fat junior groaned.,
“ Alive!” he echoed. * You—you
" torturer! All you can do is to keep
reminding me of grub! By gravy!
I shall be - stark dead before nine.
Look, I'm caving in already! I'm {eel-
ing- like a bladder that’s been pricked !’

And Fatty Little, in order to illus-
trate his meaning, flapped the lower
part of his waistcoat, fondly imagining
that this indicated a.void beneath. But
Fatty was as large as ever, and, as a
matter of fact, he was the only fellow
in the Remove who had had a square
meal since breakfast.

All the rest of us had gone without
dinner, and were now fairly ravenous
with hunger, and when one knows that
food is beyond reach, it makes one feel
even hungrier. Fatty, of course, had
Jaid in a supply during the brief
interval when the Remove had broken
detention.

““ Blessed if T know what we're going |

to. do about it!’”’ said De Valerie. “ It’s

a cert we won’'t stand much of this kind |

of thing, though! The Head ought to
be kicked out of his job for—-"

-~ “Not so loud, you ass!” muttered
Jack Grey. "

But Mr. Crowell, seated at his desk,
took no notice of the things that the
juniors were saying. In fact, he allowed
the Remove to do practically as 1t
liked. "He only insisted upon compara-
tive quietness. The boys moved about
and chatled in groups, and quite a
erowd had collected round the fire.
Work was not thought of. o

All sorts of whispers of revolt were

going about, But they were idle enough

—the juniors had already had a taste
of what would happen if they
themselves against the Headmaster.

Church and McClure were probably
the most miserable pair in the Form-
room. They missed Handforth mare
than they cared to say. Their redoubta-
ble leader was in the punishment-room,
awaiting a flogging and expulsion.

“ It’s—it’s too awful for words!”’
muttered Church. ‘° When we come out
of here old Handy will be gone!”
- “0Oh, my pgoodness!” exclaimed
McClure, startled.. “T hadn't thought
of that, you know. He’'ll be gone, and
we sha’n’t see him any more.  He won’t
even be able to say good-bye to us!”

pitted

{ hardly believe it!”

i

|

{ for what has happened to-day,” added

| addressing

“Poor old Handy!”
brokenly. ‘‘ He had his faults, but he
was one of the best, all the same,. To—
to think that we sha’n’t see his chivvy
at St. Frank’s any more! I—I can

And just then, before the juniors
could continue the conversation, the
door quietly opened and Nelson Lees
appeared. There was a buzz at once—
a subdued, excited whisper of ‘voices.
Some of the fellows hurried towards the
f;uv’nor with eager eyes and flushed
aces.

- Anything fresh,
eagerly.-

. ‘;xlas Handforth® been sacked
sir?”’ |

“ Really, boys, I cannot answer you
all at once!’ exclaimed Nelson Lee,
smiling. * You will be delighted {to
learn that Dr. Stafford has thought
better of his earlier decision. Your
punishment is cancelled.”’ . o

£4 Oh !!} y

“ Can—can we go out, sir?”’ ;

“Can we have some grub?’ yelled
Fatty excitedly. -

“Yes, boys. You are at liberty to
leave the Formroom just as soon as you
like,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ But wait—
wait! Dear me! There is not such a
rush, surely? I would like to say a few-
words to you.” | |

Some of the fellows, who had darted
to the door, came to a halt. I was by
the guv’nor’s side, and I.could see a
hittle twinkle "in his eye. I felt con-
vinced :that this happy state of affairs
was his doing. | :
- “Tll bet we've got to thank you,
sir!” I said heartily. |

““Yes, rather!”

““Three cheers for Mr.

sir?’ - asked Pitt

yet,

Lee!”
““ Hurrah |’ E :
‘““ Boys, boys!’ protested Mr. Crowell.
‘““ Do please try and control yourselves!
Well, Mr. Lee, I am delighted to hear
that Dr.- Stafford has cancelled ' this

most unjust punishment & -
‘““ Which reminds me, Mr. Crowell,
that Dr. Stafford would like to see you

as soon as possible in his own study.
I rather fancy he wishes to_apologise

Lee, 1n a low voice.
Mr. Crowell brightened up visibly.
‘“ Boys, please let me say a few words
before you depart?’ exclaimed Les,
the juniors, ‘I have

-

e —




Bringing into operation the powerful

magnifying lens, Lee found the
marks were perfect finger-prints.

already told you that your punishment
is cancelled, Dr. Stafford further
desites me to say that in consequence
of your lost leisure time, there will be
no prep. this evening, and you will
be allowed to remain downstairs an
hour later than usual.”

““ Hurrah!” B

*“ Oh, ripping!® .

““ Three cheers for Mr. Lee!”

““ No, no!” shouted Lee. *‘‘ Make no
mistake, boys. These are not my orders.
I am merely carrying them out on
behalf of Dr. Stafford. It may interest
you to know that a special meal has

been.prepared in the dining-hall—a kind

- of high tea,” where there will be all

“manuer of good food, dainfies, and so

forth. The Ilead, as you will realise,
1s doing his utmost (o compensaie you
for what you have already suffered.
Those boys who care to partake of high
tea in the hall will please go there al
once.” N 3
- The juniors, shouting and laugiing,
rushed away. And when they arrived
iy the dining-hall they found the I:fth

4 already 1n possession. Good humour Wi,
, r'estorecl, and there were no further ugiy

Handforth, it seemed, had received a
full pardon, and was as much at liberty
as any of the other juniors.- Church
and McClure were apparently more
relieved than Handforth lumself, and
good humour in the Remove and the

| Fifth was fully restored.

The Head had undoubtedly done his
very utmost to atone for his harshness,
for he fully realised that the punish-
ments he had inflicted had been utterly
uncalled for. The fellows—creatures of
the moment, for the most part—soon
forgot their trials in the Formroom.

There was no prep. to be done, and
an extra hour of liberty to be enjoyed.
However, when bedtime actually came,
all the members of (he Remove were
only too glad to go up to the dormitory.

And there was not the usual amount
of chatter that night. The extra hour
had caused general sleepiness, and, as
a result, the Remove dropped off to
sleep at once. The Fifth did likewise.

By eleven o’clock the school was quiet
and still. - -

Dr. Stafford had retired early, feel-
ing worried, troubled, and not quite
himself, He had a headache, and he
was constantly concerned by the
thought that he might soon go off into
another of his unaccountable fits. He
could not prevent them—he had no idea
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when they were coming; but when they

did come it was absolutely beyond his
control to ward them off. It was
hardly surprising that the worthy Head
was ftlled with worry and concern.
"~ Nelson Lee, in the privacy of his own
bedroom, did not immediately go to
sleep. He sat until well after midnight
in the armchair before the fire, lazily
attired in pyjamas, dressing-gown, and
slippers. And there he sat, with only
the flickering of the fire to illuminate
the room, pulling steadily at his pipe.
" 'The famous delectve had no desire to
sleep. _ | |
‘e was thinking—he was {urning
over theories in his mind. These lapses
on the part of the Head were natural.
There was something behind them—
something sinister and terrible, and
Nelson Lee was using all his wits to get
at the truth. | : o
Dr. Stafford’s own idea that his brain
was affected did not commend itseli .to
Nelson Lee. He was something of a
specialist in his own way, and he was
fully convinced in his own mind that
the Head was perfectly normal. His
extraordinary outbreaks were not con-
-nected with insanity. ey

However, Lee was rather glad thal
Sir Howard Tukesdale was coming
down, for ‘this celebrated Dbrain
physician would be able to satisfy Dr.
Stafford, once and for all, thal his brain
was in no way diseased. = .

Nelson Lee had .certain suspicions. He
had observed many neculiar things of
late—little trifles which . no ordinary

‘person  would think worthy of atten-
-~ tion. . But Lee was on the alert; he
was certain that some grim power was
at work with the object of driving Dr.
Stafford from the school. '

And this mysterious power would un-
doubtedly succeed unless measures were
taken, promptly and decisively, to coun-
teract the peril. Nelson Lee’s great
~difficulty lay in the fact that he had no
positive  starting point for any real
investigation. - to -

However, the detective was convinced
of one thing—this unknown power was
humanly controlled.- And thus it stood
to reason that someone -‘associated with
the Headmaster himself was secretly at
work. " Who could this someone be?
Nelson Lee had his own ideas, and he
was keeping his eyes wide open. S

And yet, at the same time; Lee knew

that there were others——-ioutsidﬂ the
school—who were concerned in this

plot. He remembered the incident of

the quaintly designed silver disec. Only
a day or so earlier, during a heavy
mist, a stranger had lurked within the -
Triangle. Chased by some juniors, -he
had accidentally plunged into a thick
bush, and he had inadvertently Ileft
behind a curious silver dise, attached
to a silken cord.- - .

-““ Yes, that little emblem has a place
somewhere in this queer puzzle,”” Nelson -
Lee told himself. = ‘“I rather fancy I
can fit 1t 1n where it belongs.’”.

He remembered that Mr. Trenton. the
science master, had seemed taken aback
when that disc had been shown to him. -
What did Mr. Trenton know about it?
Was Mr. Trenton connected in any way
with this mytery? - |

Lee had been very anxious to see that
disc. but it had been stolen from Hand-
forth’s study by a mysterious individual, .
who broke through the window and
snatched it away. What was the mean.
ing of all these strange happenings?

So engrossed was Nelson Lee “with
his thoughts that he had allowed his
pipe to go-out, and the fire to die down.
And the bedroom was dim and gloomy,
only the faintest glow from the dying
coals being visible, -~ o

And then, just as Lee was about to
rouse himself, he became rigid." | .
A sound, faint and _indistinct, had
come to his quick ear. He didn’t move;
he remained seated in his chair as
motionless as a stalue. But, although
he could not see, he knew that the door

of his bedroom had opened.
And now, with every nerve on the

| stretch, he continued to wait.. = - -

The back of his chair was towards the
door, and it was one of those high backs
—Lee was sunk right into the depths of
the soft cushions, But he knew, almost
as certainly as possible, that the doer of
the bedroom was opening inch by inch,

Nelson Lee had had experinces of this’
kind before. He “ sensed >’ the presence
of the stranger within the room rather
than saw or heard him.  And another
certain indication was ‘the faint glow

from the embers in the fireplace,

The opening of the door had caused a _I
slight draught—and this draught, in .
turn, caused ' the dying coals to glow"

SR 3

afroeh. And still Nelaoh Lee did ‘mop™
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- move. - He remained in his chair wait-
ing. . _

- His brain worked quickly. Who could
- this marauder be? Who was it that
came stealing into his bedroom at dead
of night—clearly under the impression
that the detective was snugly between
the blankets and fast asleep? Nelson
Lee did not form any rash guesses—he
~ was waiting to find out for certain,

., On the other side of the bedroom there
was a big wardrobe with its central door
containing one -massive mirror,  This,
as it happened, was slightly open, and
Nelson Lde’s attention was attracted to-
wards it by a slight movement, -

The mirror was at such an angle that
he could see the figure of the intruder
moving forward between the doorway
‘and the bed.. This was fortunate—and
quite unexpected. Lee stared at the
mirror intently. '

" The coals in the fireplace glowed
rather more brightly. .

The detective saw a figure—dim and
indistinct, but .it was the figure of a
lithe, active man. 1t was, of course, im-
possible to  recognise the features, or
"even the general shape of the visitor.
- Lee could only be certain that he was tall
and active. He moved like a shadow,
with stealth and care. L -

And then, just when he got near the
bed, the stranger suddenly ﬁung himself
forward, careless of further secrecy.
Nelson Lée whipped out of the chair and
swung round. He saw a knife gleam in
the faint glow. It swept down, thudded
heavily upon the bed, and a low- gasping
grunt came from the intruder.
 ““Good gracious!”’ muttered Nelson

He was surprised—he had not antici-
pated anything of this sort. 'This in-
truder . had tried to murder him!  Be-
lieving Lee to be in the bed, the man
had struck swiftly and terribly.

!ll

4 Hands up'! :
- Nelson Lee rapped out the words, and
drew a revolver from his pocket. The
figure swung round, making a curious
- snarling noise at the same time. And
before Nelson Lee could press the switch
of his electrie torch—which he had taken
from another pocket—the unknown was
upon him. - sl oz, - -

He came across the room in one leap-
Ing SwWoop. - g
. . **No you don’t!” shouted Lees. ¢ By
. Jove! What’s this game?”

'LEE LIBRARY ||

torch from his pocket, .

TR o
. He found himself compelled to fight
for his life. The stranger was as sitrong
and agile as Lee himself, and that deadly
knife in his hand was a source of awful
peril. = Lee struggled fiercely—desper-
ately. |

For this, as he knew, was a battle for
his life, - i
. In the intense gloom he could ses
nothing distinctly—he could not even tell
who this man was. He uttered no word
—the only sounds were the heavy breath-
ing of the two men-as they struggled for -
the mastery, - g

Just.for one flash
ing. o
- Crash! .

His fist swung round and thudded into
the jaw of his attacker., The man gave a
grunting cry and the next second  he
staggered, and Lee seized his right wrist,
A sharp twist, a gasping howl of pain,
and the knife went clattering to the
floor. _— ; .

““ Now -we are on more even terms!”
panted Lee curtly. . g '

They fought-on. At one .time 1t -
seemed as though Lee would be the loser,
for this stranger was possessed of a kind
of maniacal strength. But Nelson-Lee’s
superior-skill told. - o

And at last the unknown gave a grunt
and sagged to the floor. All the strength
seemed to go out of him, and he lay
still. Nelson Lee pulled himself up,
breathing hard, and took his electric

Lee had an open-

- He switched on the light; his heart

gave a leap as the white peéam shone
fully upon the stranger’s face. But it
was only for one fleeting second that Lee
was able to see. The man lifted a foot
and kicked at the detective’s arm with
vicious violence. The force was so great
that the torch was jerked high into the
air, and it fell with a thud to the floor, -
Lee’s arm caused him agony.

Then there was a scuffie. . The intruder
leapt to his feet like a monkey, dashed
to the door, and passed out. . Lee, arriv-
ing at ‘the door, caught a glimpse of the
figure as it dashed along and shot round
the bend. . |

The detective did not follow—it was
not necessary. S _ |
- In his mind there came a vision—a.
kind of photographic plate of the face he
had seen. That one tiny glimpse had
been enough—Lee had seen, and he was
nol likely .to forget. o s T

-



, with. nausea and horror.

- His nerves were  of steel, 'but he was
conscmus that his face was slightly pale,
For the memory of that face filled him
- A -livid face
with- bared teeth, twisted, distorted lips,
and eyes that glov,ed with beast like
ferocity and -savage hatred. - -

It was hardly a human face—-lt was
like nothing that Nelson Lee had ever
scen before., - And . yet, in spite of its
awful unhuman-like features there was
something vaguely familiar about that
dreadful countenance, -

““* Upon my soul!’ muttered Nelson
Lee. it Is it possible? Is it possible?
This 1s far more appalling than 1 ever
mmagined !’

His escape had been a narrow 011e ‘and
he knew this quite well. Light sleeper
as he was, he would never have heard the
faint sounds caused by the mysterious
intruder as he entered the -room. And
that knife would have descended——

Lee did not care to ponder over the
matter. It was only by luck that he had
been sitling in that chair. And even so,
it had been touch and go for a while,
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"signs.. But except for a ruck or two in
- the carpet, and a disarranged mat, there
was nothmg of any significance.

At least, not until Lee glanced at the
foot of the bed. It was rather a hand-
-some piece of furniture made of polished
walnut, The lower rail was wide, and
Eerfectly smooth, As Lee glanced at it

¢ remembered that the Imtruder had

laid his right hand firmly upon ‘the
A I)fllshe}d surface during the course of the
- sbru c

“ ’Ihat may be very he]pful ”? mur-
mured Lee grimly.

He went to a cupbould and removed a
(Continued on page 26.)

t a powarful lens and refiector,

A Ma.gmﬁcent _Electric Torch for
Every Boy. -

Highest Quality GOVERNMENT

“SERVICE " TORCHES

(As used by our Gallant So[d:ers.

ngggg?g : Pnce 5/ 6 Only

The TORCH with a “ SEARCHLIGHT ’» BEAM.

These particular torchcs were mmufacturpd
regardless of cost 50 that the ARMY, NAVY,
and AIR FORCE, for whom they were made,
should have an absolutely dcpcndable outnt

and - consequently the \ ,

“SERVICE” Electric -

Torch is areally handsome

civing a magnificent light. [{&3
They are of the greatest use to |I§

article, being  heavily
mckel-pla.ted covered with

evceryone, from a Schoolboy to
an ‘_flx?lm'e'r, and -are of un-

black imitation Morocco
lcather and fitted with

al any klicctrical NStore Ior 19
each,

The switch -of this torch is ro [RijEh
arraniged that it cannot be left - HRENN
burning by accident, and thuns REHaE
run down the battery, and the
case is also fitted with a useful
nickel-plated clip for hanging it,
on to a belt or coat.

Our Price for the Torch Complete
— is only —

Cash with 5/6 Each

Crder
Postage and Packing 9d. extra.

Elsewhere similar sized Torches,
but of inferior ouality, and with
common tin fittings, are bemg
retdiled at 12.’

BARNES BRAND & Co. (et (),

3, V:ctona St., Westminster, S.W. 1
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| Continued from page 25.) )

small leather-travelling case. From this
he produced a little metal. box. When
he had removed . the top there was
,another lid, but this one was finely per-
._forated. - :

Very carefully Lee dusted-the top of
the bed rail with fine grey powder. When
this was done to his satisfaction he gave
a few gentle puffs. The powder dis-
appeared as though by magic from the
polished walnut surface. But there were
four small smudges left! |

‘“ Excellent!”” muttered Nelson Lee.
‘““ BExcellent !”’ |

He gazed at those smudges intently,
even bringing into operation a powerful
magnifying lens, The marks were finger-
prints—perfect examples, clear-cut and
-with every line visible. |

Although the unknown’s
been moméntary, it had evidently been a
firm grip. And those finger-prints were
- likely to be useful. Nelson Lee had an
1dea that he might be able to do without
them—but it was not the famous de-
tective’s way to leave .anything to
chance. | o=

. Then and there he prepared his camera
and a charge of magnesium. With the
camera at close range, the flashlight
hissed, flooding the bedroom with blind-
ing light for a second. The shutter
clicked—and those finger-prints were pre-
-served perfectly for future reference.

Lee was not satisfied until the film was
developed and a print taken. It was not
a quick process, but Nelson Lee did not
mind. He considered that his reward
was well worth the trouble.
was a great success, for the photograph
seemed almost clearer than the original.

~ Aund the detective went quietly to bed.

He did not search the school, or make
_ any attempt to get on the track of the
hideous obiect that had paid such a mur-
derous visit to his room. Why? Per-
haps Nelson Lee thought it unnecessary
to search. --

- He certainly knew a great deal more
than he would have been willing to tell—-
and a grim suspicion. which had been
— lurking in his mind for days was becom-
- ing a terrible certainty!

. Nelson Lee, in fact, was getting on the
“scent ! " - i '

grip had only |

Jack Grey.

The print

CHAPTER VIL. - . .-
THE SPECIALIST'S VERDICT, 8

& EEN it?”  asked
S Owen major ex-
o~ citedly. '
.. “Seen what?”’ 1T
said. - ‘“ What's the sen-
~ sation?” g = B
I had just come down, and Tommy
Watson and Sir Montie Tregellis-West
were with me. It was morning, and the
Remove was feeling more like itself.
The juniors had already forgotten the
trials of the previous day. = =~ ., -
“Begad!’ remarked Sir Montie,
‘“There is evidently somethin’ the
matter, dear old boys. The fellows are
shoutin’ frightfully—they are, really !’’
~ Hussi Ranjit Lal Kahn, the Indian
junior, came up. - g
““ The excitement is preposterous and
of the extraordinary intensity !’ he said,
smiling and showing all his pearly teeth, -
‘““It appears, my honourable. chums,
that our worthy and disgraceful Head-
master has pinned an absurd notice to
the august board. It is a beautiful and
inglorious notice—"' _ . -'
*“* Oh, dry up, Chocolate!’ broke in
“You'll take half an hour
to say what I could put into six words!”’
‘“ Really, my supremely polite chuin, I
use the perfect English of our wonderful
language,’”’ said Hussi Kahn softly. ‘It
1s 1mportant that a subject should be
described dutifully and inaccurately.”” -

- ““You can do that all right!”’ grinned
Watson., E K i . -

“I thank you for the esteemed com-
plimentary insult,” said the Indian
junior. ‘I am always of. the most
sincere confused lucidity. As I remarked
henceforth, our unworthy Headmaster
has pinned a sheet of ludicrous paper
upon the—"’ A |

“ Come and have a look at it,”” yelled
Owen major. ““If it wasn't in the
Head’s writing I'd say it was a jape of
some kind. But there’s no doubt about
it at all—and I reckon the Head’s true
blue!” - ' : |
- ¢ Hear, hear!"”

I turned to my chums. |
- “This seems interesting,” 1 said,
“ We'll look into 18, - . f

‘And T walked briskly to the notice
board, wery delighted to hear the fellows
using words of praise for Dr. Stafford.

&

For although I had suffered ‘with_the

-
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vest on the previous day the idea had
eonstantly been with me that the Head
was not to blame for his extraordinary
actions. I was convinced—as Nelson Lee
was convinced—that Dr. Stafford had
been under some mysterious influence.
Pushing my way through the crowd I
came opposite the notice board. And
‘there, fastened in a prominent position,
‘was a large sheet of paper. It was
eovered with the Head's well-known
~ handwriting, and had his signature "at
‘the bottom. As Owen major had said,
there was no spoof about-it, .

.And I was certainly rather astonisheﬂ
‘as-I read the following: |

‘“ To the Scholars of St. ‘F‘rank’sl |

““It i1s not necessary for me to refer
to the unfortunate incidents of yester-
day, for all of you krow the {ull story.
I feel, however, that it is my duty to
give an explanation of my seemingly
harsh conduct. I am revealing no
secret when I state that although I
‘am apparently in a perfect state of

" health, I am, nevertheless, suffering
from some peculiar and mysterious
malady which temporarily deprives me
of my- normal temperament. I can

offer no explanation, since I am far

more mystified and worried than any-
one else within these walls,
‘“ If on any future cccasion I behave
“contrary to my general custom, T urge
you to be patient. It is possible that
I may administer undeserved punish-
ments, If thig is the case, such punish.
- ments will be cancelled later. This
notice 1s, as I am aware, a somewhat

extraordinary one, but ‘since all the|

circumstances are extraordinary, it is
Necessary. - : o
- I want every boy to know that I
have his welfare at heart, and that the
honour of this splendid old school is
my dearest treasure, In my capacity
- as Headmaster, I shall continue to
- guide you, and I am hoping that from
- now onwards everything will go along
smoothly and comfortably.

% MaLcoLy Sta¥rorD, (Headmaster.)”

“Well T'm jiggered!” said Tommy
Watson. s L sE

A complete climb-down!” grinned
- Gulliver. ¢ That’s what. it is!- The
Headmaster of a big public school like
"this snivellin’. an’ excusin’ himself for
actin’ the bally bully! I reckon it’s

like that,”” he remarked,

about the limit!”? - '
‘““ Hear, hear!”’ said Fullwood sneer-.
ingly. *‘‘ It’s enough to make a chap
feel sick!” '
“If you had felt any other way I
should gave been surprised,” I said, with
contempt. -‘‘ The Head required a great
deal of courage to write that notice, and
I reckon we ought to admire him for
being man enough to publicly state his
regret.”’ | -
‘“ Rather!” : .
- ““ And we shall 'know next time,” said
Regmmald Pitt. “‘ If he sacks anybody
when he’s in one of his tantrums it
won't matter—the chap will know that
everything will be all serene when the
Head cools down.” , |
De Valérie looked thoughtful. . - .
“Yes, 1t'll work all right in a ecase
““but what
when the Head gets on to his other -
games?’ -
‘“* What do you mean?”? o Fim s
‘““Why, he was in one of his fits for
hours "and hours yesterday,”” said De
Valerie. ‘' And during that time he ean
do some damage.’’ | | ey
‘““ Believe me, he can!” said Solomon
Levi, nodding, s m P
‘““ He can birch the whole lot of us,
make us go without grub, and goodness
knows what else,”” added De Valerie.
““You see what T mean? He can punish
us and we can suffer while he’s off the
deep end, so to speak. So long as he
gives heavy imposition and expulsions
it won’t matter, but we shall have a
dashed lot to complain about if he re-
peats his merry old games of yesterday.”
‘“* Rather!” said Hubbard. * De.
Valerie’s right.” ._ L
“Of course.” e, g
4 Well, the Head hasn’t started -any

of his merry old games yet, as you call

them,” I said, ‘““so you needn’t get
shouting. Everything’s all serene, so
far, and it’s quite likely that the Head
will be himself in future.”. | :
‘“ Let’s hope so, anyway.” T
Mr. Crowell came along shortly after-
wards, and _he was looking particularly
pleased and serene. As a general rule,
Mr. Crowell was of a somewhat tart
disposition, and this new attitude of his
roved that he was in higch good
umour. | « L. L
- As a matter of fact, Dr. Stafford had
apologised handsomely to Mr. Crowell
—much to the latter’s embarrassment—
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- for ‘the unfortunate trials of the
previous day. Mr. Crowell suddenly
felt himself to be a person of some
importance, and he was duly impressed
by.a new realisation ‘of his own
ness. For the Headmaster to apologise
- to a mere. Form-master was quite out
. of the common. - | .
-~ But, after all, Dr. Stafford was doing

the right thing. Nobody knew better
- than himself that he had been abso-
. lutely in the wrong. And by having
the . courage to admit this, he com-
. manded. the respect "of. all, except a
mere handful -like Fullwood and Co.,
~.who had not the sense to appreciate the

position. B e s |
‘There was just a. little confusion in
the JForm-room that morning owing to
the fact that the Remove had done no
prep, the previous evening. but nobody
-minded; even Mr.: Crowell was jokey
and genial and tolerant, T
‘And while the Remove was at lessons

a powerful limousine glided noiselessly

~ into the Triangle, and came.to a halt
an front of the Head's doorway. Irom

~ this luxurious car stepped a tall gen-
- tleman - with iron-grey hair, a firm,

- clean-shaven face, and a-brisk manner.
- He was Sir Howard Tukesdale .the cele-

" brated brain specialist,

-~ In the Head’s study, Nelson Leé and

Dr. Stafford had witnessed the arrival
_of the expected visitor. Lee had said
nothing regarding his adventure during
the night; he had kept that quite to
- himself. . -~ . e .
I want you to remain, My,  Lee,
while Sir Howard makes his examina-
-tion,”” said the Head, with a slight show
_of nervousness. ‘““I don’t mind admit-
ting that I am somewhat agitated. I
have a terrible fear that Sir Howard’s
verdict may be unfavourable, and it

is more than possible that he will not.

tell me the truth.”

-~ *“1 should not alarm yourself unduly,
‘Dr. Btaflford,”” said Nelson Lee gently.
“ It is most important that you should
keep your mind as calm as possible,”
- The Head nodded. | o

© ““There is just one point, Mr. Lee,"
he said. ** After the examination, I
_should like you to have a few words
-with Sir Howard in private. He will
doubtless tell you the truth; he will
giye you his frank, honest opinion of
-my condition. I want you to tell me
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exactly what he reports, whether it is

liable to worry me or not.” -
Nelson Lee smiled. . v £
““Very well,”” he said readily. I

will do as you request.” = - &

- That 1s a promise, Mr. Lee?"" -~
“I have given my word."” .

for at that moment Sir Howard Tukes-
dale was announced. Tubbs, the page-
boy, felt and looked - extremely im-
portant as he ushered the distinguished
visitor in.. o v 5 »

“1 am very pleased to meet you, Dr.
Stafford,”” said Sir Howard, as he came -
forward with outstretched hand. * Your
summons was an urgent one, and I
came down at the earliest possible
moment,’’ | : -

“I am greatly obliged, Sir Howard,”
sald the Head. _ ‘ Please let me .intro-
duce you to Mr. Nelson Lee.”

““ Why, good gracious!” ejaculated’
the specialist, - turning to Lee and ad-
justing his pince-nez. ** My dear. Le», I
am delighted to meet you again! I had
completely overlooked the fact that you
were here. Of course—of course! This
1s quite an unexpected pleasure!”

Nelson Lee smiled as he shook hands. .
He had met the brain specialist on two
or three occasions in the past—not par-
ticularly in a professional capacity, but
at social functions. . |

After a few formal remarks, Sir
- Howard turned and looked at Dr. Staf-
ford with a critical eye.

“ Well, Dr. Stafford, I have. an
that you are a busy man,” he said
crisply. - “I don’t wish to waste more
of your time than is necessary. So it
would be as well, perhaps, to get this
little examination over and done with.”
- ¥ 1 can assure you I am most anxious
to hear your verdict, Sir Howard,” said
the Head concernedly. - -

And so, without any further delay,
the brain specialist commenced his care-
ful and delicate examination. Nelson
Lee, meanwhile, remained perfectly
silent, and looked on. It was perhaps -
twenty minutes before Sir Howard had
finished, and- then he regarded Dr. Staf-
ford with a twinkle 1n his eye. ’

‘““ A rather delicate matter,” he re-
marked. °‘ You sent for me, Dr. . Staf-
ford, because you had a vague suspicion
that - your mental condition was ques-
tionable—eh? = You had a fear that

idea

your brain was over}vorked?” i

Further conversation was' impossible,



““ Yes, I have been gl'eally worried!
" _ . {

e ——

“Then, my dear sir, you need not

worry any longer,” interrupted the
specialist  crisply.  “I1  have seldom

examined a more -healthy patient than
yourself. Bless my soul! So far as all
my knowledge- goes, your brain s
normal and perfectly healthy. There is
not the slightest reason- for you to
worry - yourself. And the mere sugges-
tion of insanity is too preposterous for
serious - consideration. To be. quite
candid, Dr. Stafford. vou are robust
and healthy in body and mind.”

A great look of relief swept over
(he Head’s face. | |

“I am indeed thankful to hear those
words, Sir Howard.” he said.- * But I
had feared that your verdict would be
quite different. At the moment I cer-
tainly feel quile myself, but yesterday
~matters were different, As I {fully ex-
. phlained to you in my ‘leiters. I have
had periods of extraordinary temper.”

“Teil -me about . {he:e . peculiar
altacke” - | o

The Ilead did so, and he made no
aitempt to spare himself. Ie told the
blunt truth—describing his own sensa-
tions and his feeling of helplessness
when he knew that he was doing wrong.

' Strange—very strange!” said Sir
Howard thoughtfully, “ I don't quite
remember coming across an exactly
similar caze. - And, to he frank. I must
confess thai I am somewhat scepiical.
Please do not misunderstand me, Dr.
Stafford. I am not doubling your
word, but perhaps these tempers
yours are not as bad as -you seem 'to
“think, They may be merely the result
of excessive irritation upon a , highly
strung nature. I can safely assure you,
however, that your fear regarding your
brain is quite unfounded.”

The specialist was more puzzled than
he was really ready. o admit regarding
the Headmaster’s strange symptoms.
Indeed, Sir Howard was reluctant to
believe the truth. His examination had
revealed to him a virile, active brain,
with no trace of disease. The Head, in
fact, was in perfect health. - .

What, therefore,” was. the meaning of
these strange attacks of temper? _ Sir
Howard could find no explanation, and,
finding none, found it difficult to aredit

what was told him,

of |

- s

much like a few words with

his own door.

peint?’

Later on, he accompanied Nelson Lee
o the latter’s own study. Dr. Stafford
was feeling much belter, and there was
an expression of relief and thankfulness
in his eyes. He was very pleasant (o
My, Trenton, who had presented himself
in the study at the moment of Sir
Howard's departure. K :
f“ Now, Sir Howard, I should "very
you In
private,” said Nelson Lee, as he closed °
“I realise, of course,
that mental cases are very delicate, and

it is not always wise for the physician

to be perfectly candid with his patient

““ In this case, my dear Lee, there was
no reason why I should be otherwise,”
interrupled the specialist. - ““ Dr. Staf-
ford’s fears are quite unfounded. ‘T'hey .
are, in fact, preposterous! He is in a
perfect stale of health.” . - P

‘““ You are quite salisfied as to that

“ Quite.”
- “* You found
turbance——"’ |
- “None whatever,” interrupted Sir
Howard. ‘I can only repeat to you,
Mr. Lee, that the worthy. gentleman
has been worying himself needlessly. A
fit of temper—what is it? Not insanity,
surely? - Everybody is liable to develop
tempar at ceriain times; it really
depends upon the general eonditions.”

“Would you consider Dr. Stafiord a
type of man to go off inlo a cold, cal-

'nq sign of any Jocal diss -

culating rage without any apparent
cause?’ o - '
““ No, I should not.”

“Yet that has bappened . several -
times,” said Lee quilely. . ‘* Withont
the slightest atomn of reason, Dr. Staf-
ford has frequently dropped his own
personalily entirely. He has become,
in fact, a . different being—a ecruel,
heartless tyrant! And yet, by nature, he
is quite kindly and tolerant.”

- “H'm! Peculiar—most peculiar !’
said Sir Howard, streking his chin, “ 1
certainly cannot account for this, Mr.
Lee. But perhaps you are exaggerating
somewhat?”’ |

““On the contrary, I have not told
you the worst.” - i
. ‘““ Well, well, there is no accounting
for temper,”. said the specialist, brush-
mg the matter aside. * And, believe
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me, Mr, __Lbe that .is all {his-amounts to

—just” the vagaries of temper.”

-~ Sir Howard glanced at his watch.
‘“Dear me,” he added, “I must be

-on the move!” G vy

““Need you -go so quickly?’’ inter-
rupted Lee. *‘If possible; I should like
.you to remain for an hour or so, Sir
Howard. I do not know for certain,
of course, but I have an idea that Dr.
- Stafford _will go off into another of his
- strange- attacks before
x Dllt.-,-’ el * ; " ) i .

The specialist lifted his eyebrows.

““What reason have you for antici-
pating such a thing?’ he inquired.

““ My reason. would sound somewhat
preposterous to you, so I prefer to keep it
to myself,”” replied Nelson Lee smoothly.
“But I should very much like you to
‘make this examination a thorough one
while you are here. and you will agree
that 1t would be far more safisfactory
if you could sce Dr. Stafford while in
one of these—bouts, shall we call them?”
¢ (ertainly, I agree that it would be
helpful,”” said Sir- Howard.  But,
really, Mr, Lee, I cannot  wait in-
definitely—" |

““That will not be necessary,”” broke
in Nelson Lee. -“1I wish you to favour
me further, Sir Howard. It may seem
strange to you, but I want you to take

_vour leave at_once, apparently for good.

But you will, howewver, return shortly
after luncheon. And I. shall be sur-
prised “ if ‘you find Dr. Staflord in the
same position as he is now. Please do
this for me, and I am sure your time
will not be wasted.” | "
" 8ir Howard shrugced his shoulders. -
“Very well,”” he exclaimed. ‘I
know you too well, Mr. Lee, to think
that you would purposely waste my
i{ime. You have some scheme at the
hack of your head—eh? Well, well,
I won’t inquire into it at the moment!
I can wait. T will relurn after
tuncheon.”’ L W,
And almost immediately afterwards
Sir Howard Tukesdale’s big car glided

the morning is

smoothly out-of the Triangle. Nelson
Lee was the only soul in the whole
school who knew' that the specialist
would be.
interval. - - .

The Remove came- out -of its Form-

room soon afterwards, and there was
a good deal of curious talk regarding .
Everybody knew, !

the Head’s. visitor.
of course, that a distinguished individual
had arrived by
about an hour, and had then left.

“I wénder who ‘the dickens it could
have been?’ said Owen major. *‘ One
of the governors, I'll bet.?’

~ “That’s it,” said Armstrong, nod-

ding, .“I suppese the governors heard

about the Head’s little tricks, and one
of them came down here to put him in
his giddy place. TI'll bet there won’t
be any more trouble!” |

““ Well, it’s got nothing to do with
us,”’” remarked De Valerie,
know for certain that the visitor was
one-of the governors.” |

- ““Who else could it have been?’ de-
manded Griffith. ‘I expect the Head’s

been told that if he doesn’t behave him--
kicked out.

self in future, he'll get
That notice has been taken off the
board, and it’s pretty certain that .the
Head feels a bit of an ass,
doesn’t, he ought to!”’

“ Shush?!” said DPitt. “TIt’s not
respectable to talk about the Head like
that, my sons. Somebody told me that
the visitor wasn’t one of the governors
at all, but a giddy brain specialist.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Seems a bit queer, but you never
know,” said Pitt. ““In any case, it's
got nothing to do with us. Leave the
Heag alone; he’s all right now, and

Reg.'inald Pitt paused abruptly.

He was standing just at the bottom of
the Ancient Iouse steps, and, happen-
ing to glance up, he found himself gaz-

ing into the face of Dr. Stafford, who -
had approached noiselessly, o

And there was something about the
expression of the Head’s face which

told Pitt distinctly and definitely that -

he was certainly not ‘““ all right.” The
Head’s eyes gleamed with a cold,
malicious light which could not be
mistaken. . .

~

returning after a briet.

car, had  stayed for

“We don’t

- If he

Y e



CHAPTER VIII.
. THE BRUTE!
.STAFFORD strede
; D fUl‘W&.l‘d to the top
the Ancienrt
- House steps, and
o gazed do“n upon the knot
4 of juniors. Owen major and
Guﬂith were edging away, but they
froze in iheir {racks, as it were, as they
" found the Head’s eagle eye upon them.
“ Pitt, Armstrong, Owen, De Valerie,
Griffiths!”’ exclaimed the Head barshly.
“*Iane up at onee—here, just in front
of me! .Yes, you also, Grey! . Come
- along ; make. haste' Line up, and stand
at attention!” |
The six juniors, rather startled,
obeyed the command, and formed up in
a neat line. Some: little distance off a
number of other  fellows watched, but
they took care to  remain in p&ltla[
cover, ready to flee at a second’s notice
“if such a.course should be necessary.
- *“ My only hat!”’ muttered Handiorth.
*“ The Hea(]ys off again!”
““Yes, and we can ihank our lucky
.i:»tare_'“-‘e_ weren’t with those “®ther
chaps!”” whispered Church. * The best
~ thing we can do is to scoot!”’
“ Rather!” agreed McClure uneasily.
‘The three juniors of Study D were
~safely in cover behind two of the old
chestnut-trees. Handfonth sniffed at hia

chums'’ lemaiks
** Rats!’ he said l:ghtl? “ We're
safe enough here. Even if the Head

spots-us, we can nip off before he knews:

who we are. Shut up, you fatheads,
and - listen!

| L There's going to be
trouble !’

“ Looks like it!”’ muttered- Church.
The three juniors were rather stag-
- gered. After that public netice of the
Head's everybody had believed that
‘there would be no recurrence of the un-
fortunate happenings. It had been
taken for - granted that Dr. Stafford
would keep himself well in hand, and
- would make no furlher exhibition of his
terrible and newly acquired temper.
But now, only a few hours after that
notice had been first pinned up, the Head
was going off again in just the same
way.
““Is anything the maltter, sir?’ asked
Prit boldly. . :
ank ane

e I)on {
- Stalford,

dare to:
; .hny' .

- replied - Dy, - Loring

{ calmly.

([I.IES“OTIS,
seared - tt.

s, ¢

close1, and casling his eye up and down
the line. “ H’m! Dlrty, untidy and
altogether ~ slovenly!  Your - collar,
Griffith, 1s positively disgraceful! There
are two buttons missing from your waist-
coat, Armstrong -

T . caught myself on a. fence, eir"’_
gasped Armstr ong.

“ That 1s no excuse!’ rapped out the
Head.  ““ You will all take five hundred
lines for general untidiness of appear-
ance. And now I have something else
to say. When I approached a moment
ago you were talking about me—you
were dlseussmg me as theugh I were one
of yourselves!”

“ We didn’t know you were near by, "
sir,” said De Valerie. * And We weren 't
saying anything insulting——

~ ** Silence!” thundered the Head, furi-
ously. .

The word was shouted out with such '
violence that the six juniors were con-
siderably startled. Up to that moment
the Head had been apeakmg harshly, but
- And, then, all in a flash, his
temper broke loose like a summer thun-
derstorm. His voice bellowed out, and
his face flushed red. His very features
changed, giving him the appearance of
a savage bully The boys would never
have believed that a human face could
undergo such a horrifying transforma-
tion.

“ Oh, my goodness"’ muttered Owen
major shaiulv -

+““ T will have you understand once and
fm all, that I am not to be discussed!”
roared Dr. Stafford. * Furthermore, T
mean 10 1mpose restrictions upon the
Remove which will effectually break
your wilful spirit! But, to begm with,
I will deal with you—I will pumbh you as
you deserve!”

“ But—but we’ve done nothing, sir;’
said Pitt. . |

The Head turned npon him like a
tiger.

“For that mlelmptlon Pitt, you will

stand forward- at once,”’ he snarled. >
“ Come—at once! Hold out your
hand !”’

Reginald Pitt hes:lated for a second,
and then obeyed.

Slash ! . 5

¢ Qw—ow !"? ga‘iped Pllt mvoluntm ily.

The stroke w as a Tearful oune, and Pitt's
hand felt as thengh  a red hot iron had -
“The Head posttively grinned



—an animal-like, ‘malicious curl disfigur-]
ing his mouth, and almost baring his
Leeth. B |

““ Perhaps that will teach you {0 keep
your tongue still!”" he said thickly.
‘“ Has anybody else got anything to say?
Come—I am waiting!”’ | _

" The juniors were silent. The sneer-
ing tone of the Headmaster's voice was
something they had never heard before.
And the look in his eyes positively
frightened:- them. They all wanted to
flee—to run for. their lives. But they
could not move an inch. The Head's
gaze was upon them, and they felt numb
and helpless. . |
“You will stand forward one at a
time,”” snapped the-Head curtly.
tend giving you four cuts each, and I
hope this will be a lesson to you all—and
in future you will possibly refrain from
discussing me!”’ o o

De Valerie was the first in the line,
and he stood forward. To think of defy-
ing the Head was 1impossible—single-
handed, at all events. The whole school
might defy him—or even a whole Form.
But for a handful of juniors to attempt

‘1 in-{ double rations.

&

‘““ Stand still—and if you make the
slightest outery I shall double the punish-
ment !’ exclaimed the Head, with vicious
malevelence in his volice.
quite still!”’

Slash—slash !

" The cuts were brutal, and although

De Valerie made no outcry, he winced

and turned pale as the cane swished down
upon his palm. He took his punishment
bravely, and then stood aside, trembling
in every limb. - :

The others were not so stoical, with the
exception of Pitt and Grey. They made

no outery, but Armstrong, Griffith and

Owen major were not made of such stern
stuffi. They fairly howled—and received
By the time the Head
had finished with them they were blub-
ing like Second Form kids—and, really,
they couldn’t actually be blamed. The
agony they were bearing was appalling.
Their hands were puffy, swollen and
raw. | | :
‘““Now., you may go!” panted the
Head. “ I intend quelling Ah!”
He paused as Mr. Crowell appeared
round an angle of the Ancient House.

such a thing would be madness itself. |The Remove Form-master had been
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free from the VIKWIK CO., Desk 83, London, W.C.1.
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“across to sce somebody. iIn th(} College
- House, and he was returning in an ex-

cellent humour., *
shouted the Head

‘“ Mr. Crowell!”
harshly. -
Mr. Crowell started, came to a halt,

and adjusted his glasses. ;

““ Dear me!”’ he said mildly.

“Don’t stand there!”’ stormed Dr.
Stafford. ‘ Come here, sir—come here
at once! I wish to have a word with
you regarding your boys.” |
- Mr. Crowell approached, flustered.

- “Yes, sir?”’ he said. “ I—"

‘“I will do the talking, thank you,”
cut - in the Head sourly. “I. have
noticed, Mr. Crowell, that your boys are
slovenly, untidy, and their manners are
atrocious. What 1s the meaning of
this?’ | '
Mr. Crowell was completely at a loss.
““ Really, sir?” he said confusedly.
K Slgvenl'y? I—I was not aware of it

- ““Not aware of it?’ thundered the
Head. °‘ Have you no eyes?”’

‘“ Good—good gracious!”’ gaspeds Mr.
- Crowell. e - |

‘““ For some little time the Remove
boys have been getting from bad to
worse,”” went on Dr. Stafford. ‘“I hold
you to blame, Mr. Crowell.
too lax, too careless. This must alter.
"You understand? From now onwards
you will deal more severely with the
-boys—or the post as Form-master will
- be no longer open to you.” s

Poor Mr. Crowell looked round help-
dessly. i T _

‘““ But—but I was not aware that I had
~ been lax, sir,”’ he exclaimed. *‘I have
always governed my boys firmly but
liiﬂdl_?"—"., .

“ Kindly !’ sneered lhe Head. ** Kind-
ness 1s a waste of time with junior school-
boys. You must be harsh—you must be
absolutely strict. I have decided that

the Remove and the Third shall continue’

3

e

lessons every aflernoon until six o’clock

- “ Oh!” said a dozen. juniors in dismay.
- The Head whirled round. _

* Another word, and I shall punish the
. whole school!”” he raved wildly. ‘* You
hear, Mr. Crowell? In the evening the
boys will also attend lessons—from seven
- o'clock until nine. I mean to put an end
1o this appalling state of slackness, It
-has gone on quite long enocugh.” |
The Head glared round. In various

You arel

L

parts of the T riangle fellows were stand-

ing in little groups—the majority ot
them behind cover. Pitt, De Vaerie,
and the other four unfortunate juniors.
who had been caned, were still close by,
and an evil smile came upon the Head’s
face as he surveyed them. -~ N
““ Perhaps you will now understand’
that I am not to be trifled with,”” he
said grimly. “I have by no means
finished, and—"’ o
He paused suddenly, for at 1that second
Bryant of the Fifth came shooting out.
of the Ancient House, yelling. Close in
his rear was Chambers.
yelling with pain, but with laughter, and
Chambers was looking somewhat wrath-
ful, Evidently a joke had been played
upon that highly important person, -
“ Wait until I catch
Chambers. ** I’'Il—TI’ll |
Bryant’s laughter terminated as he
caught sight of Dr. Stafford. The Fifth
Former, 1n fact, nearly collided with the
Head, and he only just brought up in
the nick of time. Dr. Stafford grasped
his arm fiercely. - ‘ _
- “ Ow—yaroooh!”  howled  Bryant.
‘““ Oh, my hat! You’re hurting me, sir!”’
‘“ Indeed !’ snarled the Head. .*‘ Per~
bhaps this will hurt you more!” |
Crash ! Bt 0
The Head brought his fist round like
lightning, and it thudded into Bryant™
face before the senior could dodge. He
gave a wild howl, staggered and fell
hefdé?lng. ‘It had been a brutal blow.
] |H = . ¥ -
-Chambers pulled himself up so abruptly
that he almost fell down. And he. was
about to dart back into the Ancient
House when the Head pulled him up.
“Come here, Chambers!” he de-
manded harshly. - . = . - . :
‘““Why, what—what’s the matter, sir?’”
asked Chambers huskily. - -
“I will tell you what is the matter
after you have obeyed my orders!”’ said
the Headmaster.. *‘‘ Ah, that is better.
How dare you_rush about the school pre-
mises as though you had suddenly be-
come bereft of your senses? I want you
to understand at once, and for all time,
that I will have no wild behaviour. As
a punishment, Chambers, you will sub-
mit to a flogging.” s
“ A—a flogging, sir!? gasped Cham-
bers amazedly, ;. & 4
.ii Yes-f? )
“ But—but-—""?
- Swipe! Swipe!

you!” roared
I B '

*

d

Bryant was not .



-~ shoulders.

- seemed 1o calm him
-~ came to a halt in the passage, bresthing

Chambers 1oa.1eed with agony as the
Head’'s cane descended -upon  his
The TFifth Former dodged
and ducked at the same time. It was
unfortunate that he did so, for the
" Head’s third blow was jusi descending,
and the cane caught Chambers on the
back of the head. ..

He ultered no sound, but rolled over
on the ground. As a matter of fact, he
was partially knocked out—but the Head
evidently did not think so. Ile gazed
down at. Chambers fiercely. .

**Get up!” he commanded. ' Con-
found you! Get up, I say!”

Chambers stirred, and gr oaned,

“ You—you infernal young lmuncl'”
raved the Head. .

He kicked at Chambers umoua]_\,, act-
ing as only a bully and a brute could
act. Bryant, who was just geétting to
his feet, flung himself forward, -reckless
with pain and excitement. He pushed
the Head out of the way roughly.

“You're ktllmg him, sir!” he panted.
“1t's rotten—it's unfair—it’s brutal—--"

““ How—how dare you?”’ screamed the
‘Head, Jivid with rage. * Bryant, you
-will leave the school at once—do you
_hear? At once! You are expelled'
liurthczmme, I intend to flog. you—"'

~ % Oh, do you?” shouted Bryant leoL
lessly., ¢ If I'm sat,ked I don’t care!
But I II bet you won't touch me, you—
- you brute! You’ cmtardlv cad! = You
- ought to be sent to prison,

The Head seemed to go mad, and he
rushed at Bryant like a bull. But Bryant
knew what would happen to him if he
- was caught, and he fled. He was ap-
palled at what he had said, but in the
oxcitement of the moment he could not
“have prevented himself. He charged
full tilt into the Ancient House. -

Whizzing down the passages he dodged
into a study, slammed the door and
locked it. Then he slipped out of the
window inlo the  Triangle. The Fead,
entering the passage a second too late,

did not know what had happened to his
quarry.

And ihe exertion and the emtcment
somewhat. He

“hard and huskily.

Then, after wailing a fnw minu‘es,. he
went stratghl, to his oivn study.

" Nelson Lee was pacing up and
'in his own room.

dovn
He had seen. r: ost of

what had taken place, but he had decided

F

Ino atlempt. to hmder h:m.~

He knew well enou; vhl

no{ to interfere.
that his mterceptlon would not hau. im-
proved matters.

His lips were pursed, and. thera wes

a frown upon his brow. DBat he was
right—he had told Sir Howard Tikes-

dale that the Head would probably go
oft agam before dinner-time. :And Nel-

son Lee's guess had been correct But
was 1t merely a guess? - by
The attention of the ]umma was -

diverted just then by the arrival of a
big limousine, \\hich glided noiselessly
into the Triangle. - Sir Howard Tukes- -
dale, {rue to his word,- had returned.
‘Withi_n three minutes he was in close
conversation with Nelson Lee, and, im-

| mediately afterwards, the pair “ent to

Dr. Stafford’s study.

They found the Head paemw up and
down. - There was a wild look in his
eyes, his hair was ruffled, and he swung
round with somelhmg like a snar] as {he
pair entered.

“ Get_out of here' * he seid thu:-kl

‘ Who 1in the name of mischief told you
to bother me? Do yvou hear, Lee?" Go |

‘“ Bless my soul"’ eald Sn charcl
amazedly.

The trqnsformation was absolute and
complete, In spite of what Nelson I.ec
had told him, he had never believed that’
such a change could be possible.:
Head seemed to be another man allo-
gether. His very expression was differ-
ent—the set of his features seemed to be
coarser. Ilvery refined line had van-
ished.

Nelson Lee took no notice of t,he com-
mand, but advanced.

' —and take that man with you!”

“ Go!” shouted the Head “ Shall I
tell you again i :

* Calm yourseif, Dr. Slaﬁ'ord!” mler-.'_
rupted Nelson Lee sternly. ho (lont,
attempt to bully me! Sit down! Try,
if possible, to control yourself. ‘:hl--'
down'"

Jiee spoke grimly and deliberately.
Just for an instant the Head seened to.
have a battle with himself. But his will

was not equal to the strain of fighting

agamst Nelson Lee's superior brain
force. There was something rather ter--
rible about the famous detectiive ‘as he
stood in front of Dr. Stafford.

The Head crumpled up quite suddenly,
and sat down in an easy chair.. -

‘¢ Now, Dr Staﬂ'ord, Sir Howard will .
examine you,"- said-Lee curtly.  Makae

You will

The
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submit quietly. Is it not yoéur own wish'
that this examination -should be . a
thorough one?” - ‘

“ You shall vay for this!?’ muttered
the Head, his eyes burning fiercely. ‘* By
Heaven, Lee, I will not be treated——"’

But the words seemed to fail him, and
he sank back. And while he.had the
opportunity, Sir Howard Tukesdale made
a further examination of his patient.
Dr. Stafford was sullen and glowering.
But he did not resist. - LT

“ Thank you, Dr. Stafford,” said Sir
Howard, at length. ‘1 am quile satis-
fied. I wish you good-day!” |

““ Get out before I kick you out!”
snarled the Head. - | e -
© Sir Howard and Nelson Lee retired,
and when they reached the latter’s study,
the brain specialist shook his head.

“An_evil nature, Mr. Leé—nothing
else,”” he declared. *‘ There is not the
slightest trace of insanity—no indiecation
ihat Dr. Stafford’s brain is weak, or his
intellect crumbiing. He: is in full pos-
session of all his wits, and perfectly
healthy,” ’ -
~ ‘“*So I imagine,” said Nelson Lee
-quretly. ‘“ Your own opinion is exactly

the same as mine, Sir Howard. I was
~convinced from the start that Dr. Staf-
ford was not troubled by any mental
disease. But does the case strike you as
- in any way peculiar?’ -

The specialist - shrugged his shoulders,

““ Peculiar!” he echoed. * My dear
sir, it is ‘unique! In all my experience
I have never known a man who could
have two such separate and distinct
-natures. But the simple truth is obvious.
Dr. Stafford is subject to these sudden
fits of wviolent savagery and temper.
They are not due to insanity or any
form of brain trouble. The man is
simply a brute—but has so far managed

to veneer his real nature successfully. I|

am -amazed that he s’houl_d be 1n .such a

responsible position!” - S .
‘““You are quite settled as to this
opinion?”’, ~ . = . L
“ Quite?’ said Sir Howard firmly,

““Phese outbursts of Dr. Stafford’s are|

merely an indication that his wild nature
—his true nature—is asserting ;tse]f. 1
must admit, however, that it is rather
strange that this side of the man’s

character should have .remained a secret |

until recently.” SRR : ..
“ Very strange indeed,”” agreed Nelson
Tee. ‘‘ And it will be quite interesting

Sir Howard took his departure almost
-at once, and when Nelson Lee was alone

smile upon his lips, :
“ You may be famous, Sir Howard,
and you may be clever,”” he murmured,
gazing out into the 'Triangle,
once you are wrong. I agree with you
that there is no sign of insanity, but you
are quite off the mark when you declare
that Dr. Stafford’s real nature is a vile
one. It 1s not his at all—it is merely
forced upon him against his own will,
Yes, this case is quite unique.” i
And Nelson Lee sat down
arette, and thought deeply.

-
'

' CHAPTER IX,
CHANGING OPINIONS,

N ) . o_..' i I )
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._' been n

HIX Remove was in a
- ferment. st

Dinner was just
over, and there had
o further sign of Dr.

- .‘.!'
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his own study after chasing Bryant, and
had not been scen since.
still about—he had made no attempt to
‘prepare himself for departure. '

“I'm not going!”’ he declare
“ What did the IHead say in that notice
of his this morning? He told us to-be
patient and wait. - Well, I'm waiting.
When he’s
right.” . -

of the Iifth.
Remove? Didn’t you see the way he
swiped those six kids? He ought to be
boiled for it!” = -

The "Remove had
only more so. ﬂ

““The Head’s only

more !’

[ the sz_tme c_npiri.i'oné-
] got ip do. it once
said Owen major grimly. ¢ Just

revolt! He’s a bully and a tyrant; and
we don’t stand that sort at St. Frank’s!”
‘““No fear!’ - o IR ‘

- ““ Hear, hear!’. s e
‘““ Let’s start a barring-out!” said
Griffith eagerly. . We’ve done

and we can organise—"’. |
““Ah, my dear comrades, you are be-

to wa,tdh_the developments,” .

1,

exclaimed Timothy Tucker, blinking
round. . ‘“ Good! - Organise! = That 13
the word! Yes, my dear sirs, we mus

got over this spell he’ll be all

once more there was a peculiarly grim

““ But for

, lit a cig-

Stafford. Me had retired to

Bryant was’

d stoutly.

“Yes, but we’re not. going to stand
much more of his brutality,” said Simms .
‘“ And what about the

once more, and the whole Remove will

‘“ Either the Head goes—or we revolt I”?

L

it before,

ginning to receive glimmerings of sense ’’ .

o e itvg
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Torganise! . It 1s within your power to
become members of the Brotherhood of
the Free—"" - '
“ Shut up, lunatic!” :
““ Really, my dear Pitt——" .
“We don’t want to hear any of your
fatheaded ideas,” said Reginald Pitt,
*“T'll adinit that the Brotherhood of the
Free sounds attractive, but you haven’t
got enough sense to run a secret society.
One day I might give you a hand—if
things get bad enough.” - -
*“ Oh, they’ll get bad " enough all
right!” said Armstrong. ‘ Theyre get,
ting worse and worse every day. We
sha™n’t be able to stand much more of
it.”’ | : . .
“Hist! * Go easy!’ murmured Grey.
““ Trenton’s coming.” -
The science master strolled up. The
juniors were gathered in a clump just
anside the gymnasium, where they con-
sidered themselves to be safe from the
Head.. Mr. T'renton walked in smiling
and nodding. . . .
““Dear me!’ he exclaimed, looking
round. _° Why these serious faces?
Come, boys, there’s no need to look so
glum, surely? What'’s wrong? Tell your
troubles to me, and T'll dispense free
advice,” : - | E
"There was an uncomfortable silence.
- “Lost your tongues?”’ asked Mr,
Trenton curiously, | -
“H'm! The position is this; my dear
sir,’” said Tucker, blinking. ¢ Quite so
—quite so! The position is this. 1 have
been urging my comrades. to join the
ranks of the Brotherhood of the Iree—
/" to breathe the pure air of liberty. But
they ignore me. . In their little-minded
ignorance they ignore me! Ixactly!
That is so! They prefer to breathe

thpt’?cillubéd air of tyranny and slavery|

~ % Don’t take any notiée- of him, sir,”
interrupted Pitt. *“ He -can’t help it,
you know—he generally goes off like this

at intervals.. He’s a kind of human
- gramophone, and I think his needle’s a
L abit Tusty!” % |

. ‘“How dare you?”’ said T. T. severely.
- ““ Do you realise who you are talking to?
- Do you realise—" _ |

- *¢ After all, there's something in what
- you've been saying, my lad,”” interrupted
- Mr. Trenton pleasantly.  “ There’s some-
thing rather taking in that term—the
Brotherhood of the I'ree.. We all like to
be at liberty—we all like to inhale the

e

“
fresh - air of {freedom and individual
thought.” =~ -~ - - | _

“ Good—good!"” said Tucker. ¢ Then
you support me, sir?’’ T

““ Good gracious, no!”- smiled Mr.
Trenton. * It wouldn’t do for me 1o
support any of your precious notions,
Tucker.. At the .same time, there's no
harm in my expressing an opinion,. - And
I must say that you poor boys have been
going through a pretty rough time just
recently.” L § "

The juniors crowded round eagerly. It
so happened that I had strolled up with-
Sir Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy
Watson just then, and’ we stood watch-
ing and hstening. 1 was particularly
interested. = : -

“ Rough time, sir,”” said Armstrong .
feelingly. ‘I should jolly well think
we have! 1 suppose you know what
happened just before dinner?”’ AT

Mr. I'renton nodded. | -

“Yes,” he said. “ How do your hands.
feel now?” AR

““ Terrible,
“I've never
before.”

*““1 am afraid the Head let himself go
just a little too far,” remarked Mr,
Trenton gravely. * That was very un-
fortunate, for Dr. Stafford has the re-
putation of being a just and kindly
man. R |

‘““ He's a tyrant, sir!’ said Owen major
hotly., - B ® EE e
- ¢ Come, come!” exclaimed the science’
master, in a sharp voice. - *“ You mustn’t
say that, young man! .‘Tyrant™ is a
hard word, and to use it in reference to
your Headmaster is scandalous!” .

“ Didn’t you see what the Head did,
sir?”’ growled Owen major,

““Yes, and I must agree that his treat-
ment of you was extremely harsh,” re-
plied Mr. Trenton quietly. * But it is
fairly obvious that Dr. Stafford was in
an uncontrollable temper, and a man will
forget himself at such moments. But it
is hardly right for me to discuss the
Headmaster with you, my boys. I sym-
pathise with you hegrtily, "and T {rust
that the Head will not forget himself
again,” - L

““ Decent chap,
Tommy Watson..

““ Yes—perhaps!’ T replied grimly.

“If ever you are in trouble just come
to me and I'll do all I can to help you,’”"
went, on Mr. Trenton, smiling round,

sir,”’ replied Armstrong,
‘had it laid on so awful

Trenton,” whispered

.
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“ Remember, boys, that I am your
friend. 1 don’t want you to look upon
me as a master—as a man to be shunned.
I’d rather you regard me as a_kind of
uncle, who you can run to with your
little woes,”’ "= |
““ Thank you, sir.” _-
 ““If the Head treats you badly again,
just come to my study, and you’ll find
sympathy,”” smiled the science master.
Remember, boys, I am with yop,all the
time, If I can help you at all it’ll be a
great pleasure to me to do anything.
My, Trenton strolled out. -
« Now, that’s what I call a decent
sort;”” declared Armstrong. * One of the
" best, if you like.” ‘
~ * Rather!”’ - |
“ Trenton’s a brick !’ o
Y led my chums out into the open away
rom the others.
i < Well, what’s your idea?”’ I a,s};ed.
‘“ About 'I‘rentoln-?” s}z:u}l 1;\:\ atson,
* Why, he’s a regular top-hoier: _
‘e Sg you’ve been spoofed, t?_??” I said
_primly. ‘‘ You dense fathead !’
- ** Spoofed?”’ ’Hepeatcd Tommy,
ou mean?’ | -
do“yDear old boy, Nipper 1s a frightfully
cute. fellow,” observed Sir Montie, with
2 wise nod of his head. He's 0 fright-
fully deep, begad. that I cant,fathom
him—I can’t, really! DBut there’s some-
thin’ in what he says. My, Trenton, 1s
an awfully good sort-——but,”somehow, I
can't take to him properly. -
“ Montie, old son, yow’ve got hoss-
sense !’ I declared. | |
““Really, dear old fellow——"
¢« On the face of things, Mr. Trenton
js an awfully good sort, as you say,”’ 1
went on. .
him, Tommy! Didn’t you notice that he

was sympathising with the chaps and.

gsupporting the IHead and running the
Head down—all at the same time?”
“No; -was he?’ exclaimed Watson
bl_a.nkly. T | P
*“Yes, . he was!” I rephed. “It's a
particularly tricky kind of game—he
wants to make himself popular—and he’s
 doing it, too. Most of the chaps in the
liemove regard him as the finest master
ab St. Frank’s. I've got nothing actually
against him, but T'll tell you frankly I
dan’t like him. He’s too smooth-tongued
- —to00. silky—too greasy for me to hanker
after, and, what’s more, I don’t trust
him!™ - .

« What | f§

When - your hair is attacked by'sc'uﬂ, o

‘“ But can’t you see throughf
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TO BENEFIT YOUR

HAIR

1,000,000 * HARLENE " OUTFITS FREE,
¥ view of the present prevalence of Hair

~ Defects, every man and woman will
especially welcome the wonderful National
Hair-Health Campaign inauguarated by the

Inventor-Discoverer of  “ Harlene” and
‘“ Harlene Hair-Drill.” o

If you are worried about the condition of
your hair, do as millions of others have done,
and try *“ Harlene Hair-Drill,” ¥rom to-day
there are to be distributed ore million hair-
health parcels free of all cost— each parcel to
contain a Complete Outfit for the care of the
hair. S ‘ Lo

er=-
greasiness, and begins to Iall out and become
brittle, thin, and weak, it necds the beneficial

treatment of ‘‘ Harlene Hair-Drill *? to give new
health and strength to the impoverished roots.

A USEFUL AND WELCOME FREE GIFT.

This i the Four-Fold Gift :— :

1., A trial bottle of ‘‘ Harlene,'® the idea
liquid food and natural growth-promoling tonic
for the hair. |
- 2. A packet of “Cremex ?? Shampoo. This is
an antiseplic purifier which thoroughly cleanses
the hair and scalp of all scurf, &ec., and prepares .
the hair for the * Hair-Drill » {reatment, You
should avoid greasy, hair-matting, cocoanut oils,
3. A-rbottle of ** Uzon *’ Brilliantine,- which
gives the final touch of beauty to the hair.
4, The ** Hair-Drill ? Manual, giving full
instructions. . ' T
To obtain one of these packages write your -
name and address and that you are a reader of
the NELSON LEE LIBRARY on a sheet of paper,
and post, together with four penny stamps,
to cover cost of postage and packing to your
door. Address your afplicatiun to Edwards’
Harlene, Ltd., 20-26, Lamb’s Conduit Street,
London, W.C. 1.
‘Any of these preparations may be obtained

 from Chemists and Stores all over the World,



¢ Oh, that’s rot!”” said 'Watson blunt]y
3 _shrugged my shoulders. ;

¢ All right—have your own opinion,’

I said. But time will prove. - I don’ t
think you’ll have to wait long before
_we see a sign of Mr, Hugh Trenton in
“his ‘real . colours.” Hee smling under a
false flag just now.” -

“It’s no good talking,” sald Arm-
sirong. ‘‘ The Head’s developed into a
tyrant, and if this sort of thing goes on
much longer we’ll jib against it.”’

‘“ Rather!” agreed Owen major.
~** Why shouldn’t we jib at once? I'm
" blessed if I'm going to stick in the

" Formroom _until six oclock' - The
Head’s a bully!” |
‘““ A rotten brut,e?” said Gllﬁith “1

don’t care who hears. me saying so,
either! It's the truth—— Oh! I——I——-—-”

Griffith went as red as a beetroot, for

. -Nelson Lee was coming down the stairs
~at that moment.

‘““It is not my hablt to take notlce of
- comments that I hear by accident,” ex-
- claimed Lee grimly, ¢ but this occasion
i1s an exception.. Griffith, T will not ¢ane
you, for you have been punished suffi-
ﬁclent]}r in that way to-day—but I must
insist on your writing me five hundred

lines."
¢ Wh'lt | - asked Grlfﬁt.h

blankly.

o Yeu used a term with regard to the
- Headmaster which I cannot possibly
overlook,” replied Nelson Lee. ‘' Under
’ ordmary circumstances I would thrash
you with the utmost severity for making
such a remark!”’ -

‘“ But the Head—""'

““ No, Griffith, you

for, sir ?”

won't improve
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matters,’ mterrupted Lee curtly.
i Armstreng, Owen major, you will each
write me five hundred lines also. And
you will please understand, l'inally, that
you must not discuss the Headmaster in’
such a manner. I will not gllow it!”’"

“ Didn’t the Head treat - Chambers
brutally, sir?”’ demanded QOwen major.

““ Instead of writing me five hundred
lines, Owen major, you will write me
one thousand!”. retorted -Nelson . Lee
sharply. = ‘“ Not another.word! Go to
your Formroom ‘at once. Any. boy who
talks disrespectfully of Dr.: Stafford will
receive drastic pumshment if, I obtain
any knowledge of it. That is eneugh——-
go! ’s

The juniors w ent sullen and sulky,

‘““ The beast!™ muttered Owen major,
‘““ He’s getting as bad as the Head!”

And, as a matter of fact, Owen major
was not the only junior who expressed
such views. Nelson Lee, as House-
master of the Ancient House, felt it his
duty to be strict with all boys -who
talked against the Head. And because
Lee took up this -attitude, he was eriti-
cised freely and bitterly. ~ -

I was dlsconeelted to ﬁnd that opinion
in the Remove was changing. Nelson
Lee’s popularity was on the wane—he
was no longer regarded as the best

.master of St; Frank’s.

Mr. Hugh Trenton was now ﬁllmg
that posntlon for the science master was
becoming more popular every day. The
favour he won was the favour that
Nelson Lee lost. This was a strange
state of aﬁalrs—and it would lead to
strange results. .

THE E“\TD

Another Fine, Long, ‘Cemplete

Story of ST. FRANK’S entitled :

| LOYALISTS AND REBELS

Also No. 3 of NIPPER’S MAGAZINE

GIVEN AWAY with Splendld Photo-Plate of T, WALDEN

e the Femous Feetba,ller
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| CHAPTER I1.—(Continued).
The Wrasper *‘‘ System.!?

. '-N entering a small hall, Tom saw his
O boxes undergoing inspection- by two

men, in whom he inpstinctively recog-
nised the master and the usher of

~ the school.

One was a dapper wiry little man; the
other a veritable giant, being

fully six
feet three inches hlgh, and proportionately

- broad.

Both looked up qmckly at sound of the
boy's footsteps, and the small, wiry man
advanced towards Tom.

‘** Alr! You are Thomas Tartar, eh?” he

asked.

** Yes, sir,” replled Tom.

“T am Mr_ Wrasper. This is Mr. Foster
Moore, my assistant.”

The big man turned and looked at Tom,

disclosing an ugly, malevolent countenanece.

Neither master nor assistant offered to

: shake hands with the new arrival.

- conveyance to the railway-station.

o
X3

_.,.--
ral %

':*

~¢. conveyance,
“ that we do not encoura
-z here. -

......

Yseen the rules,

*-rv—‘\'l:q.

* Tartar,”” said Mr. Wrasper, “I sent a
did you not come by it?" -

““ Because it didn’t turn up,”’ ansuered
Toni cahlmly.

“‘Turn up’
* presvion! You ought to have waited for the
Understand once and for all

ge independent action

Our rules must be obeyed and in-
< structions followed.”

*1 beg your pardon, sir, but- I haven't

said Tom.

'} ner.

" Why |

is an extremely vulgar €X-
stand

7 oy Hch oURT BURRAGE

TIHAOwW Y ASKEQ 1 0I1L.

“0ld Wmsper doesn’t llke your cool Inan-
Neither does Moore.”

“Can’t help it! I can look after m}self
Don’t you bother about me.’

‘“ But you bothered about me.'”
“ That was quite another thing. By the

way, why were }ou going to fight that big

on

clhap?

‘““ Well, you
other time!
quick!”

Sounds of footsteps were heard in the
passage, and Tom rightly judged that the
master and his usher were approaching.

se¢c, I— But not now—an-
They're’ coming! Go in there,

He opened the door of the study, and
Gray glided away. .

The study was a large and dreary apart-
ment.- No pictures were on the walls, and
the only relief to the latter’s bareness was
a faded, fly-blown map of the world. A
table, an easy chairx, and two hard wooden
ones comprmed all the furniture.

- Mr. Wrasper and Mr. Foster Moore entered
aé]d dseated themeehes, leaving Tom to
stan -

“ Tartar,” began Wrasper, “it is my
practice to let new pupil know at once
what is erected of him.”

‘““ And to take care that he dnes under.
it!” put in the big, ugly usher,
meaningly. .

Tom regarded them serenely, but said
nothing.

“In this school,” proeceeded Mr. Wrasper,
“1 am abhsolute master, and I expect to
be lmp]mtlv nhexed What I say is pot
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to be done, i3 not done;' and what I say
. is to be done, must be done!”

“ And if it isn’'t done, we want to know
the reason why!”’ chimed in the usher.
- ** Is that’clear?” . e = _

““ Perfectly - clear, s=ir!” - answered Tom |
quietly. . = adeele o

Mr. Wrasper looked at him with a puzzled
frown for a moment, then resumed.

“ In this establishment moral force is used
to enforcc obedience and discipline. The
system is of my own invention, and 1 am
proud of it. Now, you have no!:. begun your
career here at all well, Tartar.”

“ Indeed, sir? What have I done?’’ asked
Tom. -.. ' . :

o 1 am about to te

11 you, Tartar. 1 pass
over the oftence of mnot. waiting at the
railway-station for the—er—carriage sent
to convey you hither.  The other matter,
however, is far more serious, "You met one
of your  fellow pupils by the riverside, I
am given to understand?” :

““1 met several,”” said Tom. “F

“Yes, yes! But you met one in p.t:u*isiculal:'.1
—Jonah Worrey, a most obedient and well-
behaved lad. Without bhis even so much as

‘. addressing you, I am told that you chal-
lenged "him to fight!” 1T

“ That'’s one way of putting it, 'sir,” said
Tom. “ I certainly spoke to him first.””
¢ Apds offered to fight him?2”"

“I don’t deny i, sir, but—-"". 5

“ 1 wish to hear no excuses, Tartar! You|{
“admit sufficient to verify what I have heard.
Now, understand me! Physical force i3 not
permitted here. - Everything in this school
is conducted on moral lines.”

- “ Highly moral!” chipped in Foster Moore,
who had a way of playing chorus to his
principal. : . .

# Well,”” said Tom, ““all I can say is that
somebody—Jonah Worrey, I expect—has
come to you with ounly one side of the
story. At the school where I was. before,
sneaking was looked on as—-" | :

“ Silence!"" - interrupted = Mr. Wrasper,
.. smiting the table with his ‘open palm. * 1
have nothing to do with the methods of
other scholastic establishments. My sehool
is not” as other schools, I flatter myself.
. However, it is not for me to sound my own
praises unduly. What I wish you to under-
stand clearly, and once and for all, is, that
physical punfshment is not permitted here.
That is all I will sa
Now you may go.” _ . <
“ And don't forget what you have been
told,” put in the wusher, *“ If you do, you
may regret it! Be off to your tea! Go-
along the passage, open the second door on
the right; and you will find yourself in the
dining-room."” : j: 2
-Tom was not .at all sorry to get away
from -that dreary study. He was beginning
to find the atmosphere aund the unfriendly
. attitude of -Mr. Wragper and his usher a
- trifle_oppressive, and a longing to blurt out

1

|

y to you for the present.
: 1

—

_again soon!”

LEE LI

BRARY [\

something he mi
in his breast.

~He had almost reached the dining-room
when he accidentally collided with a tall,
shambling youth, who was coming along the
passage.

. “Clumsy ass!" excla.imed the }’OH“—I, a
scowl on his heavy, unwholesome face. '
“Same to you!" returned Tom, with a
polite bow. ‘ May I ask who you are?”’
“I1 am Pubsey Wrasper!" was the haughty
reply. S B '
- ‘“ Any relation to the head-master?” asked

Tom, looking the youth up and down with
great deliberation.- - - : .

__* Yes, you cheeky }'o_ung beast! . I am Mr. .
Wrasper’s son.” - |

_*“ Well,"he ought to be jolly proud of you!
You’re a real chip of the old block! "Differ- -
ent build, of course, but tihe same cheery,
amiable -manper, and—-""" - 2y e
“ What! You dare cheek m
tered the youth. - “I'll—I’']l—""

“Tell me .some ‘other day!” interrupted
Tom. *“I haven't time for a friendly jaw
Just ‘now. I want my -tea. . So3long, Puggy
—or whatever your sweet name is! See you . .

ght be sorry for was ristog ©
. Ll | )

1
3
b

e!” -splut-

~_And, pushing past the flabbergasted youth,
Tom reached ‘the dining-room -door, opened
it, and entered. . :

Like the study, it was a dreary place, with
bare walls and very little furniture. A long .
table ran down the centre of the room, on
gither side of ahich was seated a row of
.boys, ' : : | '

- At the upper end of the table a woman,
angular of form and vinegary of aspect, was
drawing tea from an urn; while a shock-
headed, - heavy-footed - man - was handing
round the filled mugs. " | :
The angular lady was Mrs. Wrasper. The
shock-headed man, as:Tom rightly guessed,
was Wooden- Jerry., - e ;
Never in his life had Tom beheld a more"
awkward-looking individual than Jerry. He
seemed to be all odds and ends—arms, legs,
hedy, head, and even eyes had the  look of
Iﬁjaving' belonged to somebody ' else -before
HM. ' : g =
The faded.suit of -livery he wore had cer-
tainly not been made for him, nor were
the various garments which composed it at
all a match for each other. | -
- The . expression of his face, "however,
matched . the name he bore. It was
absolutely wooden! : . ;-
. Mrs. Wrasper's greeting. to Tom was of -
g, cordial tone -as her g

-

the same welcomin
husband’s had been.
“ New boy!" she snapped, pointing a long, &
bony finger at a vacant chair, “ that is your &
place! Sift down in it'” ; R
- *““‘Queer sort of school- this!'’ mused Tom,%:
as he subsided into the chair. - * What at
nice, -homely, warm-hearted
Wrasper’s are, to be sure!’”

“(To be continued.) .
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