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THE NELSON

| was swung over the edge of the parapet, and then dangled in space, held
by that strong rope. Swiftly | was lowered down.

1




SCHOOL.

A Splendid Long Complete Story
of School Life and Detective Adven-
ture at St. Frank’s College, intro-
ducing NELSON LEE, NIPPER,
and the Boys of St. Frank’s, By
the Author of ‘The Christmas
Plotters,” *‘ The Schoolboy Soviet,"’
‘“The Communist School,”” and
many other stirring Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE /g,

RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.) | Y

CHAPTER 1.
° LOYALISTS AND REBEILS.

€ OWN with the Head |
D *“*Hurrah!"”

“ Down with Nelson Lee!”
) ““Hurrah!”
* Down with tyranny !”

“ Three cheers for Mr. Trenton!"” % L2
* Hip, hip, hurrah!” ‘ ok A
Considerable noise and excitement proceeded from the e/ (AT o

Ancient House and St. Frank’s. The boys took
little or no care of their voices; and the noise
they created was appalling, and opposed to all
rules and regulations of the college. .
In the Triangle stood numbers of juniors,
looking at the Ancient House rather grimly and
doubtfully. Many of them were wondering if it
wouldn’t be their best policy to join the
Rebels—who were in greater numbers
« than ever before. The Rebels, in fact,
were fully two-to-one against the
Loyalists.
For only a comparatively few fellows
remained staunch to the school—and Dr.
Stafford. These fellows did so more out




of a sense of duty than the dietates of their
heart., For they could not possibly approve
of the Head’s rccent conduct. 'T'he whole
rebellion was causerd by Dr. Staflord’s brutality
and cruelty.

*“Just when things were going so well,
tco!" said Tommy Watson, with a growl.
“T'm blessed i I can make it out, Nipper.
And, after all, you can't nlame the chaps
for going off like this. The Head was a
heast yesterday —absolutely a beast! I've
gcod mind to join the Rebels myself!"

“Don’t do that, Tommy!" I said. *“ We've
lost enough of our supporters 'llready Over
“half- the LO}{llhtS went over to the Rebels
in a body yesterday, and mow the whole
crowd has taken possession of the Ancient
House, and we've been driven out. We may
he overwnelmed by numbers, but we're not
beaten. And we’ll stick up for the Head and
\ol-mt Lee to the end.”

‘*Begad! Of course, dear old boys' " said
Sir Montie Tregellis- West. I don’t aito-
gether appreve of stickin’ up for the Head.-
After what happened yesterday, I cannot
help regardin’ him as a most frighifnl tyrant,
an’ I think the fellows are justiiied in de-
mandin’ his dismissal—-=""

““ Haven't 1 told you a dozen times that
Dr. Stafford is incapable ¢f controiling him-
self?” 1 broke in. “ He goes off in.to,a fit
like that, and he <can’t keep himself in
check.”

‘““In that cas2 he, cught to be shoved in
an asylum!”’ declared Tommy Watson. *‘ He
ecan't control himself, and he can’'t—--"’

“0Oh, my hat!” I groaned. ‘‘ Do you need
teiling fifty times? The Head's &s good as
gold at heart, and at this very moment 1
expect he’s half wild wrth worry because he
acted as he did. You don’t eecem to realise
that comehady’s plotting against him, and
causing him to .mt; in a way utterly forewn
to his own nature.’

Sir Montie shrugged his shoulders,

** Dear old boy, it's beyond me!” he ob-
served. **I give it up, begad! But I'm not
the kind of Iellﬁw to start questioning and
worrying. Mr. Lee is standin’ up for the
Head, an’ that’s good enocugh.
Mr. Lee is as sound as a bell—it is, rcaly!”

“* Same here!’ said Watson.

‘““Gaood!” 1 said. ** Let it stand at _ that,
then. Keep your faith in the guvnor for a
Jittle while longer, and everything will ‘turn
out 0.K."”

And while we were talking in tlis fashion,
thiree other juniors were standing tugethel
in a group by the wall of the gymnasium.
Their faces were comewhat flushed, :nd they
'were" obviously engaged in a heated argu-
ment. It is lmrdly necessary to add, per-
haps, that the names of these three-juniors

were Edward Oswald Handforth, Walter
Church, and Arnold McClure. ¥or them to
arguc, was nataral. If they were seen in

other fellows
&rgumg in this way,

peaceful, calm counversation,

would stard and stare.

they were ignored.
“I've often ealled you chaps a pair of |

My faith in |

| duffers!”” said - Handforth - dellhemteh 1
can sce quite plainly that I was wrong! The
fact is, youre nothing hetter than apes!

You haven't got enﬂu;,h brains to fill a wal-
nuy ehel!”

Church and MecClure glared feruuuus‘v
They weren't so much offended at Handforth's
words—-they were quite accustomed to that
sort of thing. Insults from him. were of
hourly occurrence. But this time he managed
to put a note into his voice which nmde taem
wince.

““ You—you rotter!"" snorted Church.
because we don’t agree with you, this is all
you cun do——-"" |

“Why don't vou agree with me?"” "de-
 manded Handforth dercely. * Why? lhnove'
Simply because you're jealous!”

‘“* Oh, rats!” |

“ You're jealous!” roared Handforth vio-
lently. “*I suggest a ripping v heeze, and
you think that you can beat me af it. All
right, I'll ehow you! T'll prove to yuu
 whether I can do the job!”

‘““ For goodness’ sake¢, Handy have scme
sense !’ implored MeClure. * We v all agreed
that we’'ll etick up for the ¥ead. I don't
know why, because he's turning out to be a
frightful rotter—"’

“Pitle!” said Handforth, in that way of
his wihich ended all further argumcnt ** Rank
pifile! The Head's under some influence—
hypnotism, 1 believe. When he goes off ‘into
these violent fits he ain't himself, you know.
Some rotten scoundrel is O'kmg his  giddy
brain on him. That’s what these hypnotists
do with their victims. 1 was reading a book
all ahout it—-—-"

“Oh, it was some sensational romance!”
sadd Churech. *‘ Hypnotism doesn’t happen in
real life., you ass.”

** Oh, yes, it does!”” said Handforth sharply.
“Why, if 1 liked to concentrate my brain
enough I e¢ould hypnotise you chaps in two
minutes; I ecould make you crawl all round
the Trian; gle on all fours, and make 1011 duck
your heads in the fountain!"

McClure grinned sarcastically.

““Oh, easy!” he said. * I'd like to see you
make us duck our heads in the fountain, with
about four inches of solid ice on it! And,
besides, how could you concentrate your
brain? You can’'t concentrate a void!”

Handforth gulped hard.

‘ You—you insulting rotter!”” he bellowed.
‘“ Are you trying to say that I'm brainless?
i!l right; we won't argue about it now!

['ll store it up; I'll punch your nose for that

luter on! At present I'm too busy!"

*“You and wur gaddy h)pnotmm* ' growled

Church. - .

“ Well, there's something behind -all thie
business, anyhow,”’ said Handforth. - I’ be-
lieve there's =ome Indian chap knocking

about-—a Hindoo, or some sgecret enemy of

“ Just

the Head’s younth. He's come for revenge,
famd he's taking it by changing the Head into
a tyrant. Th&l‘(‘b nothing startling aboutb
that.” :
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“ 0Oh, not at all!" said McClure. “It's
perfectly natural for Hindoos to be wandering
about this district during frost and snow. I
suppose he's painted his face white, so that
e won't be recognised?”’

¢ It's quite likely,” agreed Handforth in-
nocently. *‘‘ These chaps are up to all sorts
of tricks. The fact that Mr. Lee is sticking
up for the Head is good enough. Mr. Lee
is one of the best chaps breathing, and I'd
follow his lead anyvwhere.”

“ Good thing there's you'd
follow!" growled Church "

“ Mr. Lee is the most famous detective in
the world!” said Handforth. ** When it
comes to trackinz eriminals and finding clues,
and all that kind of thing, Mr. Lee is nearly
as good at the job as 1 am. I don’t want to
boast, of course, but I think I can manage
detective work just a bit better than anybody
elze.”

““ That goes without saying!” remarked
McClure. * By the way, when are you going
to get on the track of the Hindoo?”

Handforth eniffed.

“['ve got something more important to
spend my time on!'’ he replied. ** The Hindoo
can wait —""'

“ Until he changes into a Chinaman, T sup-
pose?’ asked Church. “If you can’t find a
Hindoo, Hamdy, vou'll turn him into somebody
c¢ise—not that it matters. He only ¢xists In
your mind——""

““* We don’'t want to start the argument aill
over again,”" interrupted Handforth brusquely.
“That's enough! Mr. Lee, a3 I was saying,
stands up for the head—and I stand up for
the Head. 1t seems silly, but it's not. And
to prove my lovalty, I'm going to join the
Rebels!"’ -

Church and McClure stared.

“ You're—you're going to join 'the Rebels?”
yelled Church.

“Yes!”’

“To prove your lovalty?" -

‘““ Exactly!”

“You—you dummy!”" gasped Church,
cluteching at MeClure. ““ This blessed busi-
ness has turned your brain—not that it needed
much turning!
about loyalty to the Head, and then say
that yon're going to join the Rebels! How's
that going to prove anvthing—"

““Oh, you're demnse!” said Handforth im-
patiently. " Jt's as eclear a3 a bel! I'm
going to join the Rebel forces us a spy—"

“Wihat!" yelled MeClure.

“As a spy!” repeated Handiorth firmly.
“Of course, I sha'n't tell 'em I'm a spy;
they'll have to find that out themselves!™ .

“It'lIl take them about two minutes!' re-
marked Church.

*““You ass! They won't suspect me at all!”
sakMt Handforth. ‘“I &hall go in their lines,
s2arch out their secrets, and come back with
all the information I can Jlay my hands on.:
The Rebels won't realise until too late that
I was a spy i their midst'”

somebody

1

T

You go on jawing and jawing ]

J‘notice it.

“So that's what youn meant by saying
you'd prove your loyalty to the Head?"' askwl
Church, recovering. ‘‘ You're going to remain
on our side, but you'll pretend to be a Rebel
so that yon can ncse out their secrets?”

“Yes,”" satd Handforth, “You seem to
have some sense at last!"” -

Church and McClure looked at c¢ne another,
and their faces broke into smiles.

““ Anything to grin at?' snapped Handforth
curtly.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

His chums roared.

“You—you cackling hyegenas!"” shouted
Handforth. *“ What's the matter with you?"

““ There's—there's one thing I'd like to
ask!"" said Chureh faintly. * What's the in-
formation jyou're going to spy out? The
Rebels haven't wot any secret plans, and
they're doing everything openly, and there's
nothing to find out! You'll simply waste
yeur time, Handy !

“We'll see about that!" said Handforth
“1 don't believe in spying. as a rule, but it's
a different thing when there's a war on.
Spying is smply another name for scouting.
[ shall scout in the Ancient House, and come
back with all my plans cut and dried. Ycon
fellows had better remain on the watch in
g.gise J want to send out a secret communica
ion."”

“Can’'t you come out
Church practically.

“No; we'll have a code!"” replied Hand-
forth. *“ You've got to watch the window of
Study D. Understand? If there's danger,
['ll pull the blind up and down twice. And
if everything's all right, I'll put it up and
dcwn three times. Ycu can stand dere and
wateh.”

“ AH day?"" inquired McClure casually.

“Yes, all day!"”

“‘What about meals—'
“Meals!" roared Handforth. *‘ Do y1ou think
| meals matter when such great ixsues are at
stake?”

“ Steak?' said McClure, smacking his lips.
“That reminds me of what we had for dinner
yesterday- —"' :

“You—you dotty glutton! I'm not talking
about eteaks!” snapped Handforth. ‘““ All
vou can do is to think about meals—about,
feeding your faces! And there there's 1un
portant werk to be done!

“Well, you can do it; we're not stopping
you," growled Church. ““ But I'm blessed 1f
[ can see any reason why we shoumid stamd
here all day and wateh a siliy window. In
any case, it couldn't be done. "’

“What about dessons?'’ put in 3MecClure.

““ Lessons!"' snorted Handforth. ‘I don't
suppose there'll be any. You know jolly well
th:at these Rebels are preparing to run the
school on Communist lines, and there'll be
no work done. Besides, even if there are
lessons, you can stay away, and nobody'lt

ry

vourself?""  asked
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Churehh and McClure breathed hard.
~ **Oh, don’t be such a hopeless duffer!” said
Chureh. ““ Armstrong and his lot may be
trying their hands at Communism, but it
doesn’t make much dittercnee. ‘1here’lt be
lessons just the =ame, and if we're missed
Mr. Crowce!li will get ratty——"

“* Supposing he does?”’ demanded Fandforth

* Masters haven't got any power now; they

dmi t inflict puniglhnents, even if they want |

to. I'm not sure that this Communism isn't
il wm}d thing in some ways!”

“*You—you ass!"”

“0Of course, 1 wouldn't have anytbing to
do with it,”" went on Handforth. * 1t's rank
pifile, and all these Rebels ought to be booted
rcund the Triangle for having anything to
do withh it. But even the worst systems have
certain good points.”

“ But lock here, Handy,
vour joining the Coimmunist=s?”’
“What do you hope to gain?”’

“Everything!" replied Handforth, vaving a
hig fist. ** Why, these rotters are plotting all
sorts of Communist schemes. Think how
oreat it’ll be if 1 go into the enemy’s ranks
and spy out all their seerets. When they
make a big more we shall know all
nladtdnce"

“0Oh, it's hopeless!
“Weve done our best, Clurey;
thing is to let him find trouble.
vask for ift, and i it arrives in chunks,
only have liimself to hlame.”

*That's the. idea!” said Handforth ap-
provingly. * But it'll be the Communists
who'll find tronble--not me. Of course, you'il
support me in every way yon can. You'll
wateh outside, as I've told vou——" _
~But Church and MeClure were slready stroll-
ing away. They 4id so careiessly at first,
but when they found that Handferth was hot
on their track, they broke into a wild run,
snd made n dash for freedom. They succeeded
in eleding him by the simple expedient of

what's the idea of
asked Churel.,

the only

he'll

rusiting into the College House and hiding be-

hind the door. Handforth pelted straight
through the lcbby and proceeded to zearch

the whole bnilding, Chureh and MeClure in
the meantinie cmerging into the Triangle

again.

~ Mandforth caused a lot more trouble than
tre alfair warranted. He invaded study after
study like @ miniature thunderstorm. The
fellows grew rather tired of this at last, and

Handforth was tnally seized and hurled down

the paszsage on his neck. He was not feel-

ing particularly cheerful as he crawled
Cawdy. | |
“1’ll make those blighters sit »p when 1

I find ‘em!” he =aid grimly.
And I'll make ‘em apologise,
the fatheads whether 1 can
Rebels’ secrets or not!” |

And Haudforth, full of determination, strode

towards the Ancient House, full-up with his
determined ideas,

‘“* By George!
too! I'll show
apy-out the

wbout it

" erunted Chureh.’

He's going to

|

: first.

CGHAPTER II.
FREEDOM AND EQUALITY !

C OMMUNISM
Timothy Tucker, the

cheerful !unatic cf the’ Remove
was the fellow who had ﬁrst
sown the secd among the other
There had been ciscontent 2ana

was
most talked of
ject at St. Frank’s.

the
sut)-

fellows.
trouble, followed by a half-hearted rebellion.

And Tucker, who was one of the leaders ot
this rebellion, had instilled into his comrades
the ideals and principles of . Communism.

At first they had ignored him. But Tucker
was persistent, and, little by little, his sug-
gestions had taken root, and in the end the
Rebels were enthusiastically acclaiming Com-
munism as the road to cemplete freedom.

It was something like a diseage; it in-
fected junior after junior, spreadimg in all
directions. The seniors, at first, regarded
the whole business with lofty disdain, and
scorned to take notice. Then Armstrong
and his fellow Rebels had received permis
sion from the Headmaster to run the schogl
on their own lines.

It had seemed a preposterous suggestion af
Tucker had brought forth a manifesto,
declaring that the Rebels would only give
in if the school authorities allowed them to
take complete command of the school, and
rim it on the lines of Communizsm. Tucker's
ideal was to do away with the present
authority, and to establish a kind of Soviet
system, with TForm Counciis instead of mas-
ters, and similar institutions.

And them had come zthe word that Dr.
Stafferd agreed.

As a matter of faet, this was merely &
practical joke on the part of Reginald Pitt:
but nobody knew it at the time. The Head
was confined to his own rooms, and Nelson
Lee was away. Even the. masters and
seniors believed that the thing was genuine,
and Pitt fairly gasped when he found that
his joke was successful,

But the best of the whole thing was that
Nelson I.e, upon his return, discovered the
forgery at once, and allowed:it to stand!
In shorty he lmd advised Dr. Stafford to let

'| the boys continue on their present course.

would
and th-row up

Nelson Lee was convinced that they
soon come an awful cropper,
the sponge.

And thus it came about that the Cﬂmnvm-
ists had gained their way. An outburst on
the Head’s part—an exhibition ol vialent
temper—hrought the Rebels scores of new
eupporters. And they had sejzed the An-
cient Housc as ..their own, congidering it
hetter that . they should all he under .the
same roof. =

And, finding that this thing was an actnal
fact, the senior Forms had come into line,
and even the stately members of the Sixth
were entering into the spirit of the whole
affair with vim and gusto. .

They could hardly do anything else. Find-



ing that the school was actually to be run
by the boys, they couldn’t permit the juniors
to hold full sway. Consequently, they eaw
that they bad a full share in all the under-
takings. .

Armstrong and Co. had already appointed
. a FForm Council for the Remove, and a
Supreme Council of the Revolution—to act
as a kind of Headmaster. But it was im-
posaible that this Supreme Council should
he composed entirely of juniors.

Many alterations had now been made, and
the first tastes of Communism had been felt.
And mow, on this particular morning, the
“Supreme Council met to discuss many points
which needed immediate attention.

It was quite early—breakfast time, to tell
the truth. Quite a number of fellows were
still up in the dormitories, for they con-
sidered that they could do as they liked
now . there wis no need te roll out at the
first sound of the rising-bell.

The leaders of the revolution, however,
were in grim earnest, and they took the
whole thing seriously. A meeting had been
arranged overnight, and the meeting duly
took place in the Chamber of the Supreme
Council. &

This sounded a very important apartment.

It was, as a matter of fact, Mr. Crowell’'s |

old study in the Ancient House. It had
been considerably altered, many chairs being
placed before the square desk, and a
special chair prepared for the President of
the Council.

There had been much controversy about tne

Presidency. Several Sixth Formers had
claimed a right to be President. But Timo-

they Tucker replied that he was the father
of the Revolution, therefore entitled to be
President. And so, after considerable argu-
ment, his ckaim was allowed.

And now the Supreme Council was sitting.

It consisted of six fellows. Kenmore and
Carlile of the Sixth, Chambers and Crayson
of the Fifth, and Armstrong and Tucker of
the Remove. In the hands of these aix

fellows lay the whole destinies of St.
Frank’'s.

They were the absolute leaders of the
Schoolboy  Communiste, They were the
Chiefs of the Brotherhood of the Free. They
were the rulers of the Schoolboys’ Unian. It
all amounted to the same thing. Sometimes
they <alled themselves by one title, and
sometimes by another.

Timothy Tucker was absolutely in his ele-
ment. |

He blinked round the meeting through his
spectacles, and gently rapped on the table.

“ Comrades and fellow Communists!”” he
exclaimed. ¢ This meeting is of great im-
mrb.:ume. Quite so!" The position is this

“Dry up, Tucker, and let somebody else
_speak,” said Kenmore of the Sixth.'* Now
1 want to know how things are going with
regard to——"'

“ Dear, dear, dear!" interrupted Tucker.

“This is quite out of order, my dear sir!
Pray allow me to point out that I am the

President of this Council, and it is my
richt to address you all without being
bothered by unseemly interruptions. I pray

that you will fully realise the dignity of my
position.”’ ‘

“0Oh, Cut out that piffle!” said Grayson
of the T'ifth.

The seniorz, in fact, were inclined to re-
gard the junior members of the Supreme
Council with contempt. They looked upon
their President with supreme disdain; a fact
which did mnot even escape the wandering
wits of Tucker himself. DBoth Kenmore and
Grayson were bullies, and they welcomed
this new order of things right heartily, for
they could see countless opporturities for
exercise of their own peculiar quairties.

“You must allow me- to point out, my
dear sir, that I am not speaking piffie!"" said
Tucker gently, ‘“We are the Supremec
Council of the Revolution. It is in our
hands to mar or make this great opportu-
nity. No, no, please refrain from interrupt-
ing! I may be younger:in years than some
ol you sitting with me, but I trust that yon
will acknowledge that in a question of intal
lect, I am the equal of any!”

““ Get ahead to the point!” growled Arm-
strong.

“ That is what I am doing, my dear sir!”
exclaimed Tucker. 1 merely wish to re-
mind you all that it was I who first mooted
this whole scheme. It was I who planned
out all the details, and who made the Revo-
lution possible. It was [ who persuaded the
Headmaster to give way to our demands. It
was I who——" |

““ Dash it al, he's quite right!” put in
Chambers, of the Fifth, “ I suggested a few
wheezes mysel, but you can't get away
from the fact that Tucker was the first in
the field. We've got to give him his due.
He's a hopeless ass in most things, but with
regard to this Communist business, he's all

there. He's got the whole facts at his giddy
finger-tips—he's studied the question for
months!"

Chambers was a highly conceited fellow,
but not a bad sort at heart. And he cer-
tainly liked to see justice done. -~ And if
rather nettled him to hear Kenmore and
Grayson belittling the President.

“Thank you, my dear sir, thank you!"
gaid Tucker mildly. ‘“* Now that we have
séttlted these little differences, perhaps it
would be as well to 2o ahead with the busi-
ness on the agenda.”

“ Well, what’s the first thing?"
Girayson. .

“To begin with, we must discuss ti.e pro-
gress we have already made,” exclaimed
Tucker. * Upon the whole, this #8 very subis-
factory, although it falls short of what 1
anticipated. Quite so. There i@ much to be
done yet, my comrades, we have only just
commenced our great work.”

asked
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**Oh, you're an idealist!"” said Kenmore.
““1 consider we've done pretty well. All the
Form-room stewards have been appointed.
There are three for every Form, and they
will be on duty constantly during lessons.
Their work is to keep the fellows in order,
ahd prevenf unruliness.”

** Exactly!” said Tucker.

““ Well, that’s all dome with,” went on
- Kenmore. ** The JForm Councils are in oper-
ation, too. These Form Councils are sup-
- posed to act in the same way as a Form-
master; they've got to punish any fellows
- who break the school rules. The question is,
will they be effective?” =

** They are bound to be,”” replied Tucker.
" They cannot be anything else but effective,
my dear eir. 1f there is any query or dis-
aogreement, all sueh matters must be re-
ported to us—the Supreme Council. Our
word will be final. So, yon see, the arrange-
ments are quite satisfactory, and 1 regret to
announce that everything is not running as
smoothly as I should iike.”

** How do you mean?” asked Armstrong.

** Dear, dear!"’ said Tucker, blinking.
“ Surely you cannot imagine that the pres-
ent state of affairs is ideal?”

** Well, it doesn’'t ceem so bad.”

“You amaze me, my dear Armstrong,
you , positively amaze me!” excliimed T.T.
If this is what you call ideal, T must disa-
cree with you. 1t is not real Communism.
Not at all! The whole school—at all events,
the Communists portion of it—is doing pre-
. cigsely as it likes, without let or hindrance.”

* Well, isn't that what Communism is sup-
posed to bhe?”’ asked Grayson. ** Every
chap’s equal, and he can do just as he likes
" Good gracious me!" said Tucker. ‘ How
absurd, how extremely absurd! Such ignor-
anee staggers me!”

* You’d better be ecareful—""
801, :

“1 am compelled to speak plamly,” went
on Tucker. * You declire that every fellow
con do just as he likes? Impo=sible!”

* How ie it impossible?”

** Why, under such conditions, the whole
structure would fall to pieces over our
cars!” said the President. ** Equality and
freedom, they are our aims. It canmot be
considered setisfactory to allow all our com-
rades to behave just as their will dictates.
Such 2 system would merely lead to com-
plete confusion. Even under Communism
~there must be order and strict adherence-to
rules. The school is under our control, and
we must control it—mot allow every bhoy to
do exactly as he pleases. What will be the
result if such lJicence is permitted? You
have already seem the beginning of the
trouble which will ultimately develop.”

““ The kid's right!” =said Carlile, nodding.
“1've noticed it myself. The juniors in
particular, are doing just as they like,
They're taking mo notice of rules or reguia-
tions. They come in for meals when it
pleases them, and don’{ trouble whether they

hegan Gray-

attend lessons or not. Only half-an-bour ags
I spotted Fullwood and ‘Bell smoking in the
upper corridor. We can't let things like
that go om unchecked.”’ :

'* Rather not!’” said Chambers.

“The question is, how can we alter,
things?” asked Kemnore. “It's all very
well to give the fellows their freedom. but

they're liable to take advantage. This Com-
munism is all very well, but it doesn't seem
to be panning out properly. We give the
chaps an inch, and they take a yard.”

“That, my dear sir, i3 merely the out-
come of savage human mnature!”’ said Time-
thy Tucker gently. “ You must realise that
the majority of the fellows under this roof
are savages at heart. The modern school-
boy, after all, is untamed and uncontrolla-
ble. We must alter this. It would be a
fatal mistake to allow these boys complete
freedom -

“But freedom is the very idea of Com-

munism?” objected Armstrong.

““ Precisely, my dear sir—preciseiy!” re-
plied Tucker. *‘* At the same time, in erder
to alfow frcedom, we must be harsh. That
may sound contradictory, but 1 will explain.
The boys have full freedom in the sense
that the school is completely freed from the
control of masters. We are our own masters,
and it is up to us to prove that we are cap-
able of running the school better than it
has ever been run before. And the tirst
duty of the Supreme Council must he to pnt
down every kind of insubordination with a
strong and relentless pressure!” |

*““How?” demanded Kenmore. “I'm will-
ing to lend a hand in that direetion if yon
like. Some of these young bounders need
curbing!”’

“They do!” agreed Grayson. “ What's
your suggestion, Tucker? If you need any-
body to go round delivering thick ears, I'm
your man!’”

The two bullies were becoming rather im-
pressed by T.T.'s talk; they were realising
that he was in grim earnest. He had leen
thinking deeply and continuously, whereas
they had allowed matters to glide. After all,
it was Timothy Tucker who had complete
control of the Remove, _ :

“1 fear that you misunderstand me, my

comrades,” said T.T. mildly. *“1 have no
intention of suggesting that thick ears
should be distributed. Bullying is not an

ideal form of rule. As soon as our com-
rades realise that certain regulations must
be respected, everything will be all right.
We are all equal, but we are not eligible icr
the wonderful privileges of Communism uvm-
less we conform . to recognised standards.
One fellow is as good.as another. Equaiity
is the very essence of our system. We have
been elected to this Supreme Council, and it
is our duty to put things in order as quickily
as possible. Now, I have here a few =ug-
gestions which I intend putting forward.”
“With what object?” asked Kenmore.
“ These caggestione are not neces<iily
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but 1
,earnestness,"’
request the Supreme Council to pass these
suggestions into rigid law at once—without

have formulated - them in all

said Tucker,

sound,

a moment’'s unmecessary delay. It is within
your power, my dear girs, to support me.”

‘“ Let's hcar what these wonderful sug-
.gestions are?” said Grayson.
‘“Well, to begin with, 1 have been

seriously considering the question of punish-
ment,” e¢xclaimed Tucker. ‘“ Offenders must
be dealt with drastically, or there will soon
be no control left. We shall find ourselves
stranded, with all our subjects out of our
reach. We are the Supreme Council, and it
is our duty to enforce the regulatiors.”

“ What do jyou suggest as a means of
punishment ?"’

“0f course, punishment is regrettable;
but a necessary evil,”" replied Tucker. * It
would please me greatly
along without punishing any of our com-
rades. But, if they will ignore our orders,
we must remind them that we are not sitting
here merely as an ornamentation. It is our
duty, in fact, to give an exhibition of our
power. To punish offenders by administer-
ing lines or impositions would be quite um-
satisfactory.  Corporal punishment is the
only effective way.” ' ,

““You ouggest, then, that all offenders
should be caned?”” asked Kenmore.

““ Precisely, but not in the usual way,"” re-
plied Tucker. “ I have invented a certain
instrument which, I am sure, will be quite
effective. Yes, quite effective! And it will
also Lave the advantage of iustilling fear
into the hearts of those who disregard our

decrees. In other words, it would be [ar
better, 1 think, to have the prisoners
gtrapped down and severely caned. This

-scheme will save all unpleasantness, and the
offendens to be punished wiil have no chance
of struggling.”

““ Kind of Spanish Inquisition affair?”
asked Kenmore, with relish. :

*“ Dear, dear. dear!” protested Tucker,
“The Spanish Inquisition instituted every

kind of horrible torture. 1'ere w’ll be. no
torture in our punishments, they will te just
and well-deserved, and all for the good of
those who suffer. I'urthermore, I suggest
that all offenders during the day shall be
imprisoned until evening.”

“ Imprisoned?” repeated
ously. '

“ Exactly. Such a step will impress
as nothing else could possibly do,"” said Tuck-
er. “ We will say for example, 'that six of
our comrades are guilty of minor offences at
various times during the day. Instead of be-
Ing punished on the spot, they will be imme-
diately cast into prison, and compelled to
await the eveming. The Supreme Council will
then hold a special session, and we will take
these cases one after the other. Our even-
g meeting will be, in reality, a Tribunal.
And it will be the duty of this Tribunal to
hoar every case, and to then inflict punish-

Armstrong curi-

them

‘““And [ shall,

if we could get

ment according to each individual prisoner’s
deserts. And these punishments, as 1 have
said, shall-be drastie.”

“1 second the proposition!' said Kenmore.

““ Hear, hear!"” exclaimed Grayson. * It'a
a great idea. Some of these youngsters need
putting in their places! And it's a cute
dodge to chuck them in prieon, and keep
them locked up until the evening. And I
like the idea of holding a Special Tribunal
at night., It will be impressive, and it ought
to make the fellows realise our importance.
But what are you going to do about a
prison?"

“* There need he no difficulty on that
score,”” said Tucker. ‘“ You surely rtemem-
ber that there are some extensive cellars be-
neath the Ancient House? They are practi-
calty empty, well-ventilated, and large
enough to accommodate twenty times the
number of prisoners that will need actual
space. I take it, then, that vou all ap-
prove?”

“Yes!" said Armstrong.

“I'm not so sure about that,”” objected
Chambers.* Dash it all, it's a bit thick to
lock the chaps up all day. Supposing some-
body offends before breakfast? How about
grub?"’ :

““ There will be no food for prisoners until
after their punishment bas beem adminis-
tered in the evening.,” said Tucker firmly.
‘“ Being' deprived of food for a few hours
will have no ill-effects. It must be remem-
bered that all decisions of the Supreme
Council are arrived at by the vote of the
majority. I think the majority has decided
to adopt my scheme of punishment.’

“Yes!"” said Kenmore. ‘' Go ahead with
the next idea.”

““Well, my dear sir, my next suggestion is
of a more cheerful nature,” said Tucker,
beaming. *“I put forward the plan that
all meals, except in the Second and Third,
shall be served in the various studies. The
Sixth, T'ifth, and Remove shall no longer be
herded together in bare apartments, and
served with their meals as criminak are
served in a prison. It is my idea that we
shall feed always in our studies. It will be
far more satisfactory in every way.”

- “It's a great idea; but how can it he
done?'" asked Chambers. ** Nothing could be
better than having dinner and other meals
in our own studies. But there’'ll be all sorts
of difficulties about serving——""

“Not at all,”” said Tucker. ““It is my
scheme to commandeer the necessary labour
—that is feteching and carrying of dishes,
waiting at table, and so forth—it i3 my
scheme to commandeer a certain number of
juniors from the Third Form for every meal.
They will perform all the work that is
needed.”

“ Passed!™ aaid Grayson promptly.
“ Tucker, my son, you've got some brains,
after all! Why shouldn't we make these
fags work for a living mow that we've pgot
the power? We can make ‘em fetch our
grub from the Kitchens, and clear away the
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dirty things, and everything else. I1t'1l give
the iit;tln'lwggu-rﬁ something to keep themn
out of mischief.”

** Hear, hear!” said Kenmore approvingly.

It i3, perhaps, advisable to make a cer-
tain alteration to that scheme,” said Tucker,
frowning slightly. ** I'm afraid that many
Tvllowe, particularly in the junior Forms,
will be iate for lessons. 1 suggest, therefore,
that ail these comrades who are late shall
be noted down by the Form-room stewards.
And these bovs shall be appointed meal ser-
vants for the day, whether they belong to
the Second, 'Third, or Remove. This will be
their form of punishment, It ie right that
sitch beys shall work, thus releasing a num-
her of fags who are quite inmocent of any
wrong-doing, If there are no offenders, then,

of coursc, the meal vervants must be
selected entirely from the fags. It is as
well to make these points quite clear. 1

trust you approve?”

 We do!” said Kenmore.

" Jt has occurred to me that many of these
offenders will be rebellious when they leamrn
that punishhment is to fall upon them,’” went
cn Tuoeker, *“‘Under no circumstances eiamn we
tolerate insubordination or rebellion among
onr own comrades. Such offenders, therefore,
sl be deprived of ail meals, and forbidden
;1 food, for varions pericds according to
their erimes.”

“ Yes, that sesme pretty reasonable,”
Feanmore.

“The Supreme Counci! passes the idea into
aw ! said Armstrong.  ** What next?”

It Is only right, 1 censider, that all Form-
recin stewards and memhers of the various
councils ¢hall he exempt from the rew rgnla-
tons T have outlined,” said Tucker. 1
1t uk that will he approved?”

CUnanimonsiy ! said Chambers,

“Tais morning the luziness of many fellows
wos lamertable” exclaimed Tucker. ** They
1ot only objeeted to rise from their heds,
hut declared that they would get up when
lirey pleased.  Tihis, eof course, cannot be
atlowed. And since reluctanee in rising s
hardly an oflence, T suggest that all such
Foys <hall be dealt with on the spot by specia!
dormitory stewards.”

1 den’t anind taking on that job,” said
(irayson. ‘1 nearly chucked a jugful of water
over two or thiee chaps thiz morning. |
recken it ought to be left to thie diseretion of
tie dormitory stewards to use vwhat methods
they like to get the fellows out of Led. But
tiere’s zomething 1'd Jike to know. What's
guing to happen if the Form-room stewards
or dormintcry stewards are attacked?

The culprits shall be immediately cast into

eaid

ANSWER

>

the utmost

Under

with
severity,” replied Tucker. ** Dear me!
no circumstances can we tolerate a rebellion.

prison, and punished

The officers of the Soviet—the Suprenie
Council—must be obeyed in everything. It
there is the slightest insubordination, it must
be put dowm with an iron hand.”

“Good!" said Graysom. ‘* Any other snug-
gestions?”’

““1 really think that we have sufficient to be
going on with,” said the president. ‘* There-
fore, my dear eirs, 1 propose that a large
notice be drawn up without delay, and the
notice shall be posted on the hoard in the
lobby, so that all may see. There will pro-
bahly be some slight commotion, but that is
only to be expected., It will take scme little
time for our comrades to realise the neces-
Sty Tor striet discipline. Commumism does
not necessarily mean that discipline is to be
abandoned.”

And the Supreme Council, having come to
these decisions, proceeded to set them down
in writing. The council had absolute power,
and all their decisions were stern law.

CHAPTER III,
THE MASTER 8py!

¢ REAT Scmt!”'
“Of all the giddy
nerve!”’

“It’s rank piffle—
absolute rot!” shouted Hub-
bard excitedly. ** Are we going

i to stand this kind of thing, you chaps?”

(] NO !l]

“Not likely!”

“Is that what Tucker calls freedom and
equality?” demanded Stevens of the Fifth.
“I've never seen such madnezs! Al of-
fenders te be imprisoned in the eeilar., ol
brought up before the Supreme Tribupal at
night !’

“ We won't stand it!”

“* Never!”

“ Why, it'il be worse than ever!”’ declared
Sigleton  indignantly.  “ Under this new
order of things we're supposed to be our own
nuisters—equals—and we're running the schooi
ourselves. It’s not likely we're going to stana
tiiis kKind of thing! Why, it's ten times maore
tyrannous than the ordinary rule!”

““Gf course it is!"”

Jusi over half-an-hour had elapzed, and a
big notice had been placed upcn the hourd
in_ the Ancient House Jobby., Crowds of
fellows were standing round, reading it, and
passing all sorts of indignant cominents.

*“ Begad! There seems to he some trouble
in the ranks of the enemy!”’ observed Tre-
gellis-West, as he pauszsed outside the Anciept
House. * What a truly frightful din, dear
old boys!"’ - '

*“ Oh, they're bound to have squabbles,” 1
sald. ' You surely didn’t expect thie Coimn-
munist stunt to work smocthly, did yon? Just
youn wait, my sons. Before a week has elapsed
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the whole giddy structure will coilapse. You
mark my words, and you'll find that your
uncie is right!”

““ There'll be some trouble, anyhow, " said
Tommy Watson. * The whole thing is mad,
it my opinion, and it never ought to have
been allowed. 1'm surprised at Mr. Lee for
giving way to these rotters!”

I grinned.

“ The guvnor's as cute as they make ‘'em!”
I said cheerfully. “* He couldn't Lave done
hetter than to give the Rebels their own way.
1f the whole thing had been squashed on tue
nail, scores of chaps would still have hankered
after Communisin. Now ithey're finding out
what it is, and befecre the show's over they’ll
be so fed up with it that the very mention
of the word Communizm will make them zee
redl™

“They're eeeing red rnow, dear old boys,”
said Sir Montie mildly. -

“ Ha, ha! Joke!” I cackled. * Red 1is
certainly the symbol of Communism. You'll
have to be careful, Montie, or you'll make us
really laugh one of these days.”

“ Pray don't be so absurd, dear old fellow,”
said Tregellis-West. ** Why is red the symbol
of Communism? Red is a rippin” eolour; it
is, really. Socialists and trade unionists all
over the country wear red, vou know—-"

“ Socialism and Communism are two dif-
ferent things,” I interrupted. ** Goodness
knows. I'm not going to preach politics. 1
don't know much about ’em, :unyhow. But
most of the chaps who call themselves Social-
jsts aren’t Socialists at all. They only think
they are. Communism is the same dope that
they've been handing out in Russia, and
which has resulted in such magnificent pro-
gress—I don’t think!”

““ We needn’t worry our ueads chout things
like that,”” said Watson. ‘' We've got ¢nough
to think about here, omn the spot.”

Meanwhile the uprour in the fobby was in-
creasing.

Nearly all the fellows who were giving vent
to indignant shouts were Rebels, and they
vertainly could not see the common sense of
the new regulations which Thhad automatically
come into force with the posting of the notice.

“We won't stund it!” declared Merrell.
“Is this what Tucker calls freedom? And
why are mewmbers of the council exempt?”’

“Tear the notice down!”

“ Hear, hear!”

“ We'll soon show these fatlieads that we're
not going to be messed about!”’ roared
Marriott. ‘““Hallo!  Here's Tucker! Grab
bim, you chaps! We'll make hiim swallow
that notice bit by bit!”

***Oh! Good!”

*“ Ha, ha, hal”

Timothy Tucker had just appeared, and
with him were all the other members of the
Supreme Council. They approuached with
dignity, as befitting their high rank. 7T. T.
apparently expected his comrades to how low
bofore him as he passed. Was he not the
prasident, of the Suproms Touncil?

He was rather staitied to find Limseif cur-
rounded and seized.

“Dear me!” he gasped. * What—whas
does this meun? Really, my comrades, 1 ain
astounded that you should hehave o dis-
respeetfully—-"

* Make him tear the

““Make him eat it!”

“ Here, steady on. you younz asses! ' shouted
Kenmore shurply., ** Leave Tucker alone, or
I'll show you something! If you don't like
these new regulations, yon can lump them!
They've got to be obeyed!”

‘““*Yah! Rats!”

“You're no better than we are now, yoil
Sixth Form bully!™

Kenmore glared round ifcrociongly.

** Wiho said that?” he roared.

Nobody replied, and Tucker managed to
wrench himself away, and he hurried up the
stairs, Some of the juniors thought he was
attempting to escape, but e paused a third
of the way up and turned.

“Comrades, I claim your attention!’ he
shouted in his shrill voice.

It was now ciear that Tucker was only
secking an elevated position so that he could
address the erowd in a more advantageonus
manner. All eyes were turned upon him.

“1 beg of you to listen for a few moments
while 1 explain matters.”” he ehouted. ** As
president of the Supreme Council, it is my
richt to expect attention from you all. You
have taxen objection to the new regulations
which bhave come iInto force. H'm! H'm!
Pray let me explain wby these regulations
are necessary.’”’

“They’ll need a lot ol explaining?

““They're never coming into foree, either!”

““No fear!”

“Wcre cur own masters,
Iraving any rot of that sort!”
Tucker held up his band.

** Pray let me point out that these regula-
tions s&hall be enforced with the utmost
rigour!”’ he ehouted. “ It is my intention to
give you @ few necessary detaile, for I fear
you are thoughtless and inconsistent. Quite
so—inconsistent. 1t is highly necessary that
certain things should be made clear—"

““Get to the point, you ass!”

““ How dare you?’ dc¢manded Tucher.
“Good gracious me! How dare you? Do
vou realize who 1 am? Do vou realise that
[ am the president of the Supremne Council?
Such opprebrious terms are greatly to be
regretted.”

“If you don't get ahead we'll wipe up the
lobby with vou!”

“Dear me! I am sad!" said Tuecker, shak-
ing his head. * Atter all I have done to
bring freedom to this school, und to my ¢bm-
rades, I receive nothing but insults and jibes.
Thiz, of coursc, must he altered. At the
moment 1 will give you a few facts which
may open your eyes. The system of Com-
mumnism, as you are fully aware, meuns cqualibty
for all—-""

¢ Of couwnss it dee
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notice down——-

and we're not
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“Then what's the idea of all these punish- “ Lxactiy!”® said Tucker. " We've gou te
wentst : set an example which .will serve as a puttern

~**sueh a schedule is absolutely necessary,”’
saidd Tocker * Communism means cquality
—yes—but for such a systemn to be run suc-
cessiully al must act exactly ahke, That ie

obvicus., -We are all equals, therelore we
must hehave equally, and adhere to fixed
rudes.

“Why?"

“Whyi" repested Tucker mildly. My

dear sirs, surely you must know that it is
utterly 1mposgible for every fellow to do
exactly as ne cheoses? If we allowed that
state of things to continue it would swiftly

lead to chaos, disorganisation, and diein-
tegration.”’ o
““We don’t want the dictionary chucked

al us, you ass!”

** Spexk plain English !’

* The lack of elementary knowledge amongst
modern scuoolboys is depiorable!” exclaimed

Tucker, shaking his head. ' Indeed, it is
lamentable. Quite so! As 1 have said, dis-

crganisation will fc¢llow f you are allowed
{0 do just ae you please. Under Communism
there are certain doctrines which must be
respected and adhered to. The schoel is in
our charge, and it is our duty to prove that
we capn run it with even greater success than
it has been run hitherto.”

““That’s quite right,” shouted Griffith.

“1t is undoubtedly right,” agreed Tucker.
‘“1f things continue as they are going on at
present, we shall end in dismal failure. That
would not be nice, wonld it? If we fail now
we &hall never have amnother chance. It ie
our great opportunity. and we must take full
advantage of it!” .

““Yes, but vour new rules are more like
rtavery than freedom,” explained Bell.

“Surely not?’  repiied Tucker mildly.
“ 8Slavery? How absurd! How extremely pre-
poeterous! 11 may seem harsih, when you re-
gard the matter at first, but please let me
point out, it ie the only way in ~which the
full benefits of Communism can be secured.
When all conform to the simple rules, there
will be no punishmente. Indeed, there need
be none now 1f you will act im the right
way. '

" How do you mean?’”’

“ Thesce new regulations have omniy been
drawi up as a safeguard against disorder,”
replied Tuncker. ** Thoge who fail to keep the
rades of thie Supreme Council are deserving
of punishment--and punishment must be in-
ficted. - If you thought that Communism
meant that you cculd do precisely as you
bked, you made a big mistake. If you do
not care for the rule ¢f the present Supreme

Cogmeil, it ic within your power to elect
ancther. But it is only fair to give us a
ehance firet.” :

" Dash it all, the fathead’s right!” shouted
Hubbard. “* Thinge have been in o bit of a
mudddle, vou know. If we're going to run the
echool, we've got to do it praperly, or make
eurcelves the laughing stock of {he whole
giddy couniry.”

J

for ail. And [ trust that you will realise the
necessity for these apparently harsh regula-
tions. They are rot harsh in reality, since
there is no nceessity for apy pumshments to
be indlicted. It is entirely within your own
power to obviate them if you c¢hoose. And
it must not be imagined that these ideas are
put in force by me. They have been care-
fully considered and weighed by the Supreme
Council. A special session was  held
for their consideration, and they were adopted
after due thought and deliberation.”

There was certainly a great deal in what
Timothy Tucker said, and the big crowd was
impressed. All the fellows realiced that
T. T. was right. Without thinking the ques-
tion over, and without having the facts put
l-_l_{i]fﬂl'@ them clearly, they were inclined to
Jib. c

But, as Tucker had explained, it was up to
them to do the right thing. Under Com-
munism they had many advantages which
they had never had before—rising ar® hour
later, meals in their own studies, shorter
lessons, no impositions, no prep. In order to
enjoy these advantages, it was cnly right
that they should conform to a certa.n routine.
They had to be up at the right time, they
had to attepnd lessons, an«d they had to abide
by the decision ol the Form Councils in case
of minor oftences.

The Fifth and Sixth were inclined to treat
the whole affair rather cff-hand, but they
were quite prepared to keep to the regula-
tions of the Supreme Council. After all, the
rebels had reccived official permission to go
ahcad with this scheme, and it was & change
and a bit of sport., The seniors had no
quarrel against it. :

The Remove, of course, wae thoroughly
excited, and entered imto the business with
tremmendous enthusiasm, :

It was now nearly time for morning lessons.
The school clock announced the fact that ten
o'clock would arrive within a quarter of an
hour. Nine-thirty, of course, was the usual
time ror morning lessons to hegin, but the
Communists had altered this. They would
not start until ten, and lessons would be
over by twelve. This meant two hours work
in the morning instead of three.

At ten minutes to ten Edward Oswald
Handforth marched boldly into the lobby
of the Ancient House. Two or tiree juniors
were there, inecluding Tucker. They all
turned and regarded the imtruder somewhat

aggressively.
““Clear out, you blessed Loyalist!'" cx-
“We don't want

claimed Armsirong warmly.
you here! We zhall have to stand yon and
your pals during lessoms, but——"

“If you want a thick ear, you'd better eay
=0!" exclaimed Haniforth. ' I've ceme her
in & peaceful spirit——""

“ Talking about thick
Griffith,

“Well, I'm not going to be sauced by any-
one!" retorted Handforth curtiy. ** 8o you'd

ears?’’ ingaired



better look out if you're thinking of being
ccheeky. As a matter of fact, I'm rather fed
up with things over on the other side. I've
made up my miml +0 join your rotten crowd—
I meun tQ become a Rebel!™

The juniors. gabhemd round Hf_l'l'lidf{}l‘tll
curiously, and a few others came up. B =
~*“ Dear me!” said Tucker, beaming. * Do I
understand, my dear Handforth, that you
-frave entered this birilding with the in-
tention of joining our ranks? Are VOu seri-

ously prepared to embrace the doctrines of
(,{-m»muuram‘? '

“ You—you hopeless ass!"” said Handforth,

" DNOL HKely ! snorted Handforth, ““1'm
not taking any silly oath! Communism is
raak pille——="

“ But you just said you would join us!”

.sugue»:ated Tucker thl-l\

" Yes—or- -—of LDllle’f exclaimed Hand-
f(:rth hurriedly. "You—you asses!"  he
rcared. ** Wiat's the idea of all this ques-

tioning? Ain't you =atisfied that I've come?
"As a matter of laet, I'm prepared to be made
president as soon as you like!”

*Gh, good!”" sard Armstrong sarcastically.
“ Handforth is sood enough to offer himself
as president, you chaps. Shall we accept
him?”

"'I‘Itere- o question about it!™
forth. * Everybody
portant chap in
to reason,
snip.,
iow !’

Tucker bBiinked in wonder.

* Really, my dear sir, I must protest——"
“You can protest all you like!' It won't
m::ke any difference,” said Handforth “I'm
President of the Extreme Council, or what-
ever you call it, and I'm rrmng to spy out
all your giddy secrets——"

“ You're coing to do what?"
fith.

“I—I
victory!”

““Grab
silly
funny.
mess

sadd Hand-
knows I'm the most im-
the Remove—and it stands
I shall be given the full leader-
Tucker, you can clear out! I'm chicf

snapped Grif-
mean, I'm going to lead
said Handforth hastily.
him!”" put in Armf-.tmn" ““ The
ass has come here to make himself
We'll soon show him that he can't
about with Communism. Hold him,

you to

!

T——

" s
“I've made up my mind to join your
rotten crowd,’”” said Handforth. “1

mean to become a Rebel ! "’

P —
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and I'll rush round and call the Supreme
Council together. We shall just have time
to hold a meeting before lessons.”

‘“* Hi, what the dickens——"

Handforth burst into indignant protest as
he was seized from all sides. And, in spite
of his struggles and shouts, he was forced
along to the Tribunal Chamber. By the
time he arrived, the Supreme Council was
sitting, and Iﬁokul" dignified and stern. Ken-
more was Chief of the ‘Tribunal.

“Let the prisoner stand before me!”
said grimly. :
* You—you silly fathead!” slmut-ed Hand-

forth. “I've come here to join you——-"'
“With the idea of obtaining our secrets?®”
asked Kenmore.
““Yes, rather!” roared Handforth hotly.
“I'm going To find out all your rotten plans,
and then the Loyalists will simply wipe you

fie

up! My only hat! That—that is to say,
['m going to take up Commumism——""

“ Further evidence is unnecessary!' said
the Chief of thc Tribunal. *“ Questioning

this prisoner would be a mere waste of time.
He stands self-accused, and no further evi-
dence is mecessary. His sentence will be de-
cided upon at once.’

The Tribunal put their heads together, and



muttered for a few moments. Then Ken-
more stood up, and pointed to the door.

the bolts: shot bome into their sockets.

The Communists bad secured their firsh

“ The sentence of the tribunal is that the ! real vietim!

prisoner shall be cast into the cells for the
whole day!"” he said impressively. *‘ He wil
be broucht before the Tribunal again at
- the evening session, and then he will receive

his punishment.  Stewards, do your duty!
Take the prisoner to the cells!” -
Handforth stared blankly.
““ Why, you—you rotters!” he gasped,

‘““ This sort of joke—"

‘““ There is no joke here!" rapped out Ken-
more. ‘* Away with him!"

This kind of thing was the breath of life-

to the bully of the Sixth. He was in hie
full glory. Never before had he been able to
excrciee his natural desire for brow-beating
- and bullying. He could nmow do it to his
heart’s content, and he hoped that the day
would bring forth a large number of pri-
goners. His evening would then be one of
the greatest enjoyment.

Handforth struggled and roared,- but all
in vain. He was in the grasp of six stewards,
three of them being ¥ifth Form fellows. He
. hadn't the slightest chance of getting away.
“Qut in the Triangle, his roaring voice
could be distinetly heard, and Church and
MeClure glanced at one another, grinned,
- and showed 2a lamentable lack of sympathy.
Under the circumstances, they could hardly
_be blamed. Handy was only getting what
he had asked for.
~ The leader of Study D had no i1dea what
bis fate was to be, but in his wildest
~monients he never anticipated that the scn-
ience of the Tribunal was to be actually car-
“ried out, that he was to be imprisoned for
the day.

“Grayson of the Fifth came to a halt when
the prisoner had been brought to the door
of the cellar. 1t was a heavy oaken door,
powerful enough to resist the efforts of a
battering ram, and it was provided with a
heavy lock, to say nothing of two outside
bolts. These belts were shot back, ond the
door was flung wide open. A flight of stone
stepe led downwards into the spacious cel-
lar.
~“*Down
relish.

As he spoke he touched a switeh just mear
the door, The cellar became flooded with
hght. Handforth was held ready, and he
ceased struggling in his great surprise.

““* You—you babbling lunatics!™ he gasped.
“1f you shove me in here I'll-I'll punch
every nose until—-"

“ One, two, three—go!” ordered Graysom.

And Handforth went. He was hurled for-
ward with terrific force, and he went flying
down the cellar steps, arms and legs waving
wildly. He landed in a roaring heap at the
bottom, and sat up dazedly.

“Oh, my goodnees!” he groaned. *‘ You-
YOH-—"——'”

The door closed with a slam, the light
+~went. out, and the staggered prisoner heara

with him!" said Grayson, with

|=

CHAPTER 1V.
A DAY UNDER COMMUNISM!

ORNING lessons WENe
due to commence.

Ten o'clock had juet
struck, and in the Re-
move Form room neariy

all the fellows were in their
places. True, they were not

sitting upon forms in front of desks in the
usual way; these things had been swept
away as soon as the new regime came into
being.

And now casy chairs, lounges, ond so
forth filled the Form room, The juniors
took things very easily, and lolled abcut in

comfort. The Loyalists were present, too,
since they had to participate in lessous.
But all these fellows remained trye to

the old order of things, and they sat at
their desks as of yore. Tommy Watson and
Tregellis-West and I sat next to one an-
other, and we could not help being inter-
ested im the general ‘state of affairs. Al-
though we were absolutely opposed to the

Rebels, we obtained much satisfacticn in
watehing their doings.
The Form-room stewards were in force—

four of them. They were distinguished from
the other fellows by the bands round their

~arms. The stewards, I noticed, were Merrel,

Doyle, Griflith and Skelton. Each one had a
notebook, and he was ready to jot down
anything that nceded jotting down.

Just 28 the school clock ceased its note,
the door of the Form-room opened, and Mr.
Crowell appeared. He was looking stern and
rather contemptucus as he swept the whole
rcom with his eagle gaze,

“0Oh, so you have had the goodness to
present yourselves at the correct time,” he
said acidly. ‘' Everybody will at once rise!
No boy will it down in this room umtil I
aive him permission to do €o0.”

**I had rieen the very moment Mr. Crowell
had entered, of course, and so had all the
other Loyalists.  But the Rebels remained
in  their lounging attitudes, and took
absolutely no notice of Mr. Crowell’'s words.

“* Do you hear me, boys?’ demunded the

** Pardon me, Mr. Crowell, but 1t is no
longer necessary for the boys to stand when
you ecnter,” exclaimed Armstrong. * That
sort of stuff is finished with, It's a symbol
of elavery. We're all equals now, and we're
just as good as you are.”

Form master.

“ Upon my soul!” snapped Mr. Crowell
“* This—this is intolerable!”
He marched to his desk, sat down,

slammed the desk lid, and rustled his papers
about vigorously. He did this, as 1 could
see, in order to hide his confusion. The
Rebels looked on, grinning.
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Mr. Crowell had threatened to wash Lis
hands of the whole business, and he had re-

fused to undertake his duties in the Iorm-
room. But he had listened to the persua-
gsions of Nelson Lee, who had urged Mr.

Crowell to carry c¢n. Lee pointed out that
it would be far better to do so, as the boys
would soon get themseives mto a hopeless
state, and would learn to respect him more
than {hey had ever done bhefore.

Thus the master of the Remove had finally

agreed. But it was a strain upon him, and
he knew that he would only be able to
keep his temper with great difficulty.

While he was still fumbling with his
papers a door opened, and FFuilwood and Co.
lounged in. As they did so, Doyle whipped
out his motebook and pencil.

“Fullwood, Gulliver, Bell!” he said sharply.
“I'm putting your names down in the book,
and at dinner- tune you wili be reqlured for
specnl service.

*What's this?"" asked Fullwood tartly.
“You ass! [f vou think we're goin’ to
carry grub about for the other chaps, you've
made a bloomer!"

“ It is the order of the Supreme Council!”
said Doyie, closing hie notebook. * If you
refuse to perform the duties which are
‘allotted, vou will be forbidden food for the
remainder of the day!"”

““ What ~  rubbish!” snapped Fullwood
sourly. o
But he looked somewhat aitarmed as he.

went to his place. Gulliver and DBell
alarmed, too; they had apparently forgotten
that lateness in the Form-room was a pun-
ishable offence.

They had hardly got settled
three other latecomers arrived. Their names
were also taken, and they didn't look at
all pleased. And then lessons commenced.

“ Needless to say, boys, I am utterly and
absolutely opposed to  this  ridiculous
absurdity,” said Mr. Crowell stiffly. ‘‘ How-
ever, I will proceed as usual—if, indeed, that
i3 possible. We will -commence the
ing with geography.” :

“ Oh, rotten!" yawned Tullwood.
geography!” | .

“ Fullwood !"* shouted Mr., Crowell.
dare you ‘epeak in that way?”

“ Rats!"’ said [‘ullv.ood boldly.
speak as [ like, ol €rowsfeet!
got the power to pllm*-h me,
want to!”

Mr. Crowell
anger,

“T came here [ukly prepared for a certain
amount of lrremlllrltv" he said thickly.
““ But th:s*th“ is beyond human endurance!

down hef{;re

““1 hate
“How

“T can
You h.ﬂven't
even if you
with

went ab&olutel_v white

Under no circumsztamces can [ put up with

such disgraceful insolence!"
Fullwood laughed easily.

“If you cam’t put up with it, the best

thing you can do ‘is to clear out " he ex-
olaimed. * We don't want you here. We've:
been fed up 'with you- for months, as a

matter of fact, and—"'

were

morn- |

LEE LIBRARY s
“ I"ullwood!”” exclaimed Doyle sharply.
“ Hallo! What's the matter with you?"”

said Iullwood, turning.

Doyle was on ' his fect, and he had his
notebook and pencil in his hand. He, was
lookimg mrather hot and fAustered, for, after

all, Doyle was rather a decent chap, and he
nad always detested the cad of Study A.

Mr. Crowell was positively trembling with
anger, and every Loyalist in the room was
ready to jump up and anmihilate Fullwood
on the spot. About four more words fromt
hitn would have been sufficient.

“* What did vou call me for?"”
Fullwood, glaring at Doyle.

“ Simply because the masters no longer
control the school, it doesn’t give you per-
mission to be impertinent,” said Doyle.
* Under the Communist rule, masters are
absolutely necessary in order that we should
have our lessons in the right way. One word
more ' from you will be more than enough.
If you repeat vour offence vou will be re-
ported immediately to the Form Coumcil.

“You pitiful feol!” sneered Fullwood.
**Report me to the orm Council!” he
added contemptuously. “Why, vou're on
the Council yourself, ain't you? As for old
Crowell, I'll say what I III\O to him! He's
a nusernh!e old sinner——*'

“You confounded cad!”
to my feet.

I had been sitting rather quiet,
for the Rebels to act. As they seemed
llkel({ to dally, T took immediate action.
Striding forward, I stood in front of Full-
wood, and slapped his face with 4 force that
made him stagoer.

‘“ Apologise, you cur!” I snapped.

Mr. Crowell’s pardon at once!"

Fullwood’s eyes blazed with deep imtred.

‘“ You beastly Lo'..;hqt' " he snarled. ** 'l
gfver .apologhe, an’ for this you'll get some-

lin

Crash!

“Yarooop!” howled Fuilwood wildly.

My fist came tound, and caught him with
terrific force upon the point of the jaw. He
went clean over backwards, tumbling head-
long over a big easy chair, and finishing np
in a heap in Owen major's lap. All the
fellows were on their feet now, and the
Form-rcom was in a state of uproar.

“Good for you, Nipper!" sang out Pibt.
“1I was just going to do that myself!"

demanded

I shouted, leaping

waiting

‘i Beg

“ Boys—boys!™  shouted Mr. Crowell.
*“This—this is appalling!"” _

‘“ Silence! Everybody sit down!" shouted
Doyle. '

The other stewards were active, too, and
i a few minutes the fellows were somewhat
calmer, and IFullwood was eprawling in an
easy chair, nursing his face. I had gone
back to my own desk.

““ Before anything else is done. I want to
say a few straight- words!” I exclaimad,
addressing the whole Remove. *‘ We Loyal
ists don't associate ourselves with this Com-
munist nonsense in any way. We'd made up-
our minds not to interfere, but to lot you



Tun on until you came a cropper. Bat if
we lhear any of you being openly insolent

and insulting to Mr. we'll take
action—and quickly!”

‘* Hear, hear!” chorused my supporters.

Timothy Tucker rose to his feet.

** Pray disillusion yourself, my dear sir,”’
Le exclaimed mildly. “It must not be
imagined that the leaders of this new re-
gime countenance any such conduct as we
have just witnessed. Comrade Fullwood has
acted in a manuer totally opposed to the
principles of our Cause. Comrade Doyle was
perfectly correct when he stated that the
offender should he reported to the Form
Council. Quite so. The VForm Council vill
meet at once, and formulate the punishment
which shall fall upon this misgnided wretch.
That is so, H'm! That is so!”

Without further delay tlhe Form Council
obeyed the suggestion of the President of
the Supreme Council. There had been
several aiterations since the Communists had
come into full power. And, since Tucker
and Armstrong were the Reimove represent-
atives on the Snpreme Council, they could
not sit on the Form Couneil as well. This
latter now consisted of Nicodemus Trotwood,
Chief of the Counecil, the Hon. Douglas Sin-
gleton, Griflith and Doyle.

Both Trotwood and Singleton were, of
course, thoroughily zood sorts, and they had
only gone cver to the Rebels because of the
Head’s inexplicable outhursts of frightfulness.
I* fancied they were still hovering on the
border line, und were quite remly to come
back to the Loyalist told. But, after all,
the whole thing was a hit of an ;1dventure,
and as they were members of the Form
Couneil they could not very well change.
“They held a hasty consultation, whispering
together for not more than half a minute.
Then Trotwood Jooked round.

“The Council has considered the scanda-
lons hehavicur of Fullweod, that is to say,
Comrade IFullweod,”” he added. Blessed if
I like ecalling him a comrade, but it eeems
tc be the correct form of address under
Communism. Comrade IFullwood has acted
in a manner which the IForm Council con-
siders with the utmost gravity. Indeed, we
do not feel capable of passing sentence, and
the charge will therefore be referred to the
evening esession of the Supreme Council. Un-
til then Comrade IulMwood will be placed
imder lock and key, and held a prisoner.
Stewards, do your duty!”

Doyle and Griffith were members of the
Form Council, and they werc also stewards.
They . at once approached Fullwood. Merrell
and Skelton looked rather astonished, but
they obeyed.

Fullwood scrambled to his feet, scowling.

‘““ Don’t you touch me, you snivellin’ cads!”
he snarled huskily.

But he was touched, and not only touched
but foreibly tuken out of the room. And
1 ecaught the eye of Nicodemus Trotmood
He grinned at me amd nodded,

i

Crowell,

‘would be kept during lessous, after all.

Justice Lad been donme. Fullwood was suf-

fering for his sins, and would probably have
to suffer more.

I was pleasantly surprised,
for I had not imagined that the Communists
would act in such a businesslike way.

It seemed that a certain amount of ordej
An
the morning's work procecded surprisingly
well. For a short time, however, the
stewards were absent. They were taking
their prisoner to the cellar, and they were
quite serious about it, teo.

Arriving at the cellar, the door was un-
bolted, flung open, and Fullwood was told
to g0 down. He breathed hard and looked
at his captors as though he would like to
slay them on the spot.

“You—you silly rotters—you fools!” he
spnapped. *' Do you think I'm goin’ to sub-
mit to this =ort of thing?”

‘“We don't think anything about it—we
know it!” replied Trotwood grimly. ““ 1f
you don’t go down within five seconds, you'll
be pushed!”

Fullwood resisted, and he was given_ a gen-
tle heave which sent him staggermﬂ' down
the first few steps. He mamaged to keep
his balance, but flew down the remainder of
the steps at a run, colliding with Handforth
at the bottom, who was just coming up to
have a word on his own account.

The door slammed, and the bholte were
shot. Then, just as the Remove stew:irds
were about to walk off, they observed a
little party marching 2long the passage to-
wards them. The Iorm-room stewards of
the Fifth were just coming along with a
prisoner of their own. He was cast’ down
into the cellar with the others.

‘“ Three giddy prisoners already!” eaid
Doyle. *If this sort of thing goes on all
day, the Supreme Council will have a pretty
lively job in front of it for this evening!
If they're not careful they'll bite off more
than they can chew!”

They went back to the T'orm-room, and
found that the Remove had settled down to
serious work. Tullwood’s fate had warned
all the others that it would not be possibie
to take unfair advantage of the fact that
Mr. Crowell had no power to punish them.

Before lessons were over, however, four
other fellows were carricd off to the cellar
by order of the TForm Council. Their
offencee were widely different. Bell, for
example, was imprisoned because he refused
to do the work which had been set for him.
Teddy Long earned the displeasure of the
Form Council because he sneaked on two of
the other fellows. Dallas and Steele equab-
bled over something, engaged in a fight, and
were promptly sentenced to imprisonment for
disorderly conduect. The Schoolboy Com-
munists, at least, those in power, were evi-
dently determined to make use of a form of
terroriem in order to further their cause,

- And by the time lessons had finished, and
the Remove was released, the Amncient House
cellar contained mno less than ten prisoners,
without coumnting the enraged and indignant



Handforth.

and there was even a Sixth Form fellow
imprisoned. The seniors were carrying out
the new order of things as energetically as
the juniors.

‘“ And this—this is what they call free-
dom!” exclaimed Steecle bitterly, as he paced
up and down in the cellar. ‘* My hat! It's
worse -than ever! We were never treated
like this where the masters had the power to
inflict punishment'"’

“It's—it’s scandablous!"
ing hard. * I've never heard of anything
dike this 1n all my life! I'm goimg to chuck
Communism up after this, and go over to
the Loyalists!"

““ Same here!” gaid Fullwood

‘“ Me, too!” put in Teddy Long indignantly.

A jeering lauch came from the other side
of the dark cellar.

“You optimists!" said Handforth, who was
responsible for the laugh. * If you think the
Loyalists'll have you, you've made a bloomer!'
Why, we would not own you for anything
we could zee! Come over to the Loyalists if
you like, but you’ll 'et a few black eves and
thick ears before you're allowed to go! You
joi-n-e.d the Rcbels. and you've got to stick
to ‘'em. This is your medicine, and you've
got to drink it!"”’

““You seem to be drinking some of it!"”
marked cne of the Fifth Formers.

Handforth snorted.

““ The rotters took me by surprise, or they'd
never have had me!  he said darkly. ** But
you wait! By George! Just yvou wait! I'Hl
show you whether they cun treat a Loyalpst
just as they like.”

Handfort.h didn't actually say what Te was
going to do, but his ton¢ was significant.
And it was quite certain that when he did
gain his liberty he would bring troubls on
comebody’s head.

The impriscned Rebels were not
particularly happy. They were, in fact,
alarmed. They knew quite vell that the
Loyalists would never take them back, and
this meant, therefore, that they must remain

said Bell, breath-

feeling

with the Communists. And, somehow or
other, Communism didn't quite appeal to
them now.

in the meantime the Supreme Council was
holding a meeting The various members of
the governing bhody thad coliected together
immediately after lessons, and, after a brief
discussion regarding the prisoners, two of the
stewards were sent to the domestic quarters
to fetch Mrs. Poulter, the House matron.
She came aiter a while, flustered, indignant,
and volukle.

““ Never did I hear the likes of it!"
exclaimed, as she bustled into the council-
chamber. * Such goings on! %Tverything up-
side down, and the poor masters took ro more
notice of than if they was gate-posts! Mark
my words, young gentlemen, there'll be a
-rare to do over this when the governors find
out the truth. And then you'll ke punished
as you deserve——"

| Two had been brought in from |
the Third, and two more from the Fifth,

she 1

““That’s all right, Mrs. Poulter: don’t you
worry about us,”" interrupted - Kannmore.
“We've sent for yon because we

want to
give you some orders. |

“Orders, indeed!” snapped Mrs. Poulter.
“1t's not likeiy I'M take orders from the likes
of you, Master Kenmore——""

£ Pardon me, Mrs. Poulter, but pray let

me explain,”” interrupted T. T. gently. “ It
is not Comrade Kenmore who will give you
orders, but the Supreme Council——"'

““ Stutf and nonsensze!” interjected the
matron, with a snifl.

“You will please understand, my dear [ady,
that the Supreme Council now ‘has full cou
trol of St. Frank's' said Tucker.  ** And
the Supreme Coumncil has decided that oll
meals m the Remove, Lifth, and Sixth, are
in future to be served in the private studica.
That 18 =0. Please make arrangcments ac-
cordingly w

“ Lawks a-mighty!™

said Mrs, Poulter, hoid
ing up her hands. ** Whatever next will you
be up to? Meals cerved in the studies! You
must be daft, Master Tucker, to suggcest such
a thing! It couldn’'t be done, what with
fetching and carrying, and a host of other
things! The maids would never stand it-—-"

‘“My dear Mrs. Poulter, pray allow me to
explam,” said Tucker. *“ I fear you are in-
clined to be somewhat too hasty in your con-
clusions. That is regrettable—indeed, lament-
able. The Supreme Council has arranged for
a complete staff of mealstewards. These
stewards will be separated into three divisionas
—one division for the Sixth, one aivision for
the Fifth, and au>ther division for the Re
move. 'Tiie stewards will present themselves
in the kitchen passage five minutes beforée
the dinner hour. You will mow make a list
of the various studies which will be served.
You will find that some studies contain three
comrades, others four. You will plesse
arrange for the food to be placed ready on
separate trays, so that there can be no con-
fusion. The various courses, dirty dishes, and
so forth, will be carried backwards and for-
wards by the stewards.”

Mrs. Poulter shook her head vigorously.

“J won't do it, Master Tucker,’” she de-
clared. “* Not in my born days did I ever
hear of such hare-brained .idcas! There's
dining-rooms al! proper for meals, »nd that's
where the meals will be served—"'

“ Oh, will they?"’ snapped Kenmore. *‘‘ Look
here, my good woman, you'd better under-
stand at once that you can't come here and
dictate to us. We give our orders, and you've
got to obey them! If rou don't obey, you'll
be sacked!™

“Well, I never drd' gasped Mrs. Poulter,
starting back. -

The wind was somewhat taken out of her
sails, and after a few more words of protest
she stormed out of the Council Chamber.
The Supreme Council gazed at one another
in a <Joubtful kind of way.

“I'm afraid she won't come up to the
scratch,” remarked Carlile.
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*Won't ehe?”’ znorted Kkenmore. 4 ¢

hthn
* Pray t-r) to be somewhat less aggressive,
Comrade Kenmore,” zaid Tucker ntldly. **)
regret to eay that the tone you adopted
towards Mrs. Poulter was lamentable. These
pood people will all fall into line in
course—aii  far sooner if we ftreat them
casily. 1 am convinced that the dinner
arrangements will be made according to our
plan.”
And, five minntes before the dinner-hell was

due to ring, the special squad: of meal-
attendants  were marshalled into line and
warehed down towards the kitchen. They

censisted mostly of ‘Third Foriners, and the
lags made no objection to the special work
taey had to perform. Tihiey hnew only too
vell that protest would be useless; and,
gute apart frem this, tiey were rather
eveited by the novelty of the whole thing.

But it was ditfferent with the cther meal-
attendants,

These were the fellows who hLad come in
lute for le=sons, some of them belonging to
the Remove, and =some to the Fifth. They
point, blank refused to carry cut menial \\urk
of the Kkind which was demanded.  The
Supreme Council had foreseen something of

this ~ort, and every available steward was at
hand.  Without -being given a chanece to

minds, the objectors were seized
and bustled off to the Com-
Their offences were noted

caange their
ol the instant
mnnist  prison.
“down in writing.

Thae fags, therefore, were compelled to do
all the earrying of dizhes and plates by them-
selves.  And, in the meantime, the cellar was
ITuller than ever, for it now mntamed 10 less
than sixteen 1m~umra' The voise they
cieated was rathier appalling:  but they
¢ould- mot escape. Not cunly was the heavy
ceilar-door more than they could manage,
hbut guards were placed outside,

It was mow dinner-time, and the prizoners,
being healthy schooiboys, were =uffering from
the pangs of sharp appetites. But there was
no dinmer for them. It was part of their
prnisiiment to go without food until they
were releascd.

The Supreme Council, true to precedent,
was far more haish and autocratic than any
Lbullying headmaster. I'he measures that
were taken to subdue offenders were not only
severe, but rather frightful. The Supreme
Ceuncil had made its Lm and these laws

bad to -be obeyed, or drastic punishment
[ollowed,
“ 1t 13 most regrettable that <licce com-

1ades should he compelied 10 suffer in such 2
way, exclaimed Tucker to a erowd of juniors
who made inquiries.  “* But you've got to
realise, my dear sirs, you've zot to realise,
my comrades, that in order to be successful
we must, necessarily be harsh."”

*“ But we're all equals!” shouted somebody.

“P'recsely!” agreed Tucker, *““ We are all
equals, my dear sir. But, in crder to be
equals, we must each act n the rame way.
There must be no backsliders. When we ali

due

| either

conform to the Communist rules there will be
no punisiments and no unpleasantness. Jt is
necessary, but regrettable, that we sculd
be compellz*d to net so dr.[twtu,ally touarde-,
our comrades. But it will only be for a short
period. The necessity for strict adherence to

regulations will soon be realised, and—my
comrades—the c¢cgs will work together

smoothly, and the whole machinery will run
with great sweetness. Ahem! That is =0.”

And this was the line of argument that
Tucker took up to all inquirers. Some of
tirem were convinceed, and some were not.
But it really didn’t matter either way.
There was no arguing with the Soviet.

Meals served in the studies were 1ot
exactly successful. Plates were smashed,
some studies had double supplies of jood,
others had nomne, amd so forth. On the
whole, most of the fellows enjoyed them-
selves, for the whole thing was a novelty,
And the Supreme Council declared that
these little matters would soon adjust
themselves. After a few days there would
be no hitches. '

More juniors were late for afternoon leszom,
and these were promptly marked down for
service at tea-time. And durinz the ailter-
ncon quite a nuamber of teliows in all the
| forms committed various offences. Without
ceremony they were marched off to the cellar.
Even Timothy 7Tucker was rather startied
when he learned (hat there were between
twenty and twenty-four prisoners; he had
never expected anythingz like this. But,
having commeneed it, it was neecscary to
g0 on,

The laws had been made, @and the laws had
to be enforced, or the whole zystem would
crumble to pieces.

To the watching Loyulists the whole thing
was farcical. I couldn’t help crinning when
1 thought of it. Rut the Comnmumists tock it

all zeriously, and couldu’t detect anything
LKumorous in the situation.
From all corners rows and grunibles were

being heard, but the system was in full cpera-
tion now, and the fcllows were helplezs. They
had asked for it, and they were getting it!
They had wanted freedom, and 1 ere it was!
They had wanted it without knowing what it
actually was

T e more bhmwhtfu. fellows were just be-
ginning to realise that they were little better
than slaves. With the school under sole con-
trol of the boys oppression was the order of
the day. As Tuocker explained, it had to be
that or hopeless confusion. The:
first day was a kind of test, and the only’
possible way to make the day successful was
to enforce cvery rule with the utmost-zeverity.

Consequently, when evening carrived there
were twenty-seven prisoners in tie cellar
awaiting trial. Their offenices were all marked:
| down, and they would he brought up hefore!
the Supreme Counci! one by one, and puni<ied
according to their deserts.

In the mcantime the prisoners werec fuming

with rage, and savage with liunger. But they

‘ (Continued on page 25.)
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2 SREPESS (N

My Dear Chums,—Last week I promised to give you in this number
some particulars of a very special humorous series that will set you laughing
next week as you have never laughed before. I have secured for the Mag.
what journalists would call a ‘‘ wonderful scoop.” You have heard of
‘“* Peck’s Bad Boy,”’ the mischievous little imp on the films played by Charlie

. Charlin’s young prodigy, Jacky Coogan ? Of course you have. But you
may not know that the film version of ‘‘ Peck’s Bad Boy ’* has been taken
from a book that made all America laugh,

—
.
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BEGINS NEXT WEEK,

It was Farman, our American member of the Remove, who drew my
attention to it, He said that everybody out West went crazy over it, and
then suggested that it would be just the goods for the Mag. With that
he gave me a copy of the book to read. I saw at once that I had tumbled
to a good thing. Each chapter was short and complete, yet crammed full
of mirth-provoking adventure. 1 at once decided to get permission to
publish a number of the adventures—one every week—in the Mag. You
will be glad to hear that I have been successful, and that the first adventure
of *“ Peck’s Bad Boy ”’ will appear in next week’s issue of the Mag,

A WORD OF WARNING.,

I would warn every boy who reads these coming series against imifating
‘“ Peck’s Bad Boy *’ in real life. You will get enough fun out of reading
about the Bad Boy without taking him seriously—that is to say, following
his bad example. For instance, we can laugh at the clown in the pantomime
who chases another clown with a red-hot poker, but if anyone behaved like
that in real life we should take quite another view. In fact, such a miscreant
would soon find himself in gaol or the lunatic asylum,

ANOTHER ATTRACTION.

The other feature to which I referred last week is not definitely fixed, so
that I cannot announce it as I had intended. But if I can get everything
seftled in time for publication in our next issue, you will have an additional
attraction to look forward to next week,

Some of you will be wondering what has become of the ‘‘ Topical

Mixture.”” This bright little feature has been unavoidably held over
until next week,

Always yours sincerely,
NIPPER (Editor),
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Lord Dorrimore, the famous explorer, telis our Spocial
Representative of one of his many stirring Adventures.

i = mm—

OMETHIN’ startlin’, eh? asked
Lord Dorrimore, la.ngl_udly “Well,
I’ve had-so many startlin’ things

haopen to me that T hardly know
which to pick on. What kind of blood-
curdlin’ adventure do you want ? "’

I' nibbled the end of my pencil thought-
fully.

“Well, for example, a fight with a
tiger,” I suggested “ Or an elephant, or
perhaps a wrestle with a grizzly; or a
life-and-death struggle with a gorilla "

“By gad! What do you take me for—
a bally circus performer ? ” interrupted his
lordship. “ I've met with a few narrow
escapes, but I don’t- go about havin’
arguments with tigers and gorillas.
Hold on, though young man! How
about a hair-raisin’ adventure \uth a
whackin’ great man-eatin’ lion ?’

“Just the thing!” I said promptly,
folding my note-book back.

“Good enough!” said Dorrie, llghtmg
a cigarette. It heppened in Ilast
Africa, an’ I was with old Umlosi—you
know the old rascal—on a bhit of an ex-
plorin’ tour. We'd been havin’ somne
srood sport, an’ Umlosi an’ I got separated
from the rest of our crowd. That 13 to
say, the native boys were a lazy lot of
blighters, an’ they were laggm behind.
W e]l, it was nettm near evenin’ and a bit,
of a thunderstorm happened along, so
Umlosi an’ I decided to take a res% until the
boys came up. We couldn’t make camp
until they arrived, as they had all the
cookin’ materials an’ everythin’ else in
their packs.” )

Alone in the Forest.

“Why did you have native boyvs for
this work ?” 1 asked. * Wouldn't men
have becen better 77

“My dcar mis; rmded young ]n(Ln-m i
grinned Dorrie. “Formvc me for bein
so personal, but T can't help it. Native
boys ain’t really boys. Sometimes they're
men of fo*‘l', an’ over.
boys, an’ I'm surprised at you for airin’
your frightful ignorance——"

“I'm sorry, &11,' I said.
* Please continue.’

““ These bally native bearcers ran off the
rails somewhere,” went on his lordship.
“1 promised the begaars o rongh time of

blushing.

‘ ‘“ 1 was expecting tho lion to finish

! 1o1=t
We just call "ern

b was & Lion,

it when they did arrive. But the night
camo down, an’ still we were alone. The
blacks had ewdently camped, after takin’
a wrong course through the forest.’

“And what did yvou do 7?7’ I inquired.

“Well, U ﬂllOSl. went off to find the lost
bhrethren, an’ 1 squatted in front of tho
fire, thinkin' of grub,” said Dorrie. 1
was famished, my son, an’ I passed the
time by inventin’ about five hundred
different kinds of torture to inflict on the
bearers when they blew into the land-
scape. An’ then, just to make everythin’
nice and cheerful, the thunderstorm
changed its mind, came back, an’ vented
all its nasty ternper on my camp-fire.”

“You mean the rain put it out ?”

“I'o the last ember,” said Lord Dorri-
more,

Attacked by a Lion.

“ An’ there was I, soaked, cold, hungry
an’ miserable, wonderin’ what was goin’
to happen next. 1 didn’t wonder for
long. 1 must have dozed a bit, huddled
up there under a bush. Anybow, 1 sud-
denly became aware of a forty-horse.-
power purrin’—like a battalion of cats, or

me off there and then.”’

a dozen lords. T =at up, an’ somethin’
that felt like a sack of ﬂum hit me on the
chest and laid me Hat. Then a gust of
hotuness hir me in the face—dis-
gustin® an’ awtul. T felt frightfully sick,
but 1 knew what the trouble was, an' |
began wonderi::‘ uhuh part ui me would
go first)’

“You—vou mean that a--a liom——"7
I paused. horrified. |

U Exactly 177 said Dorrie calmly, ¢ 1g

ey son, A huge ‘f‘r'"dh 100,
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Ho was right over the top of me, an’
thero was: T full length an’ at his mercy.
He must have been watchin’ from -the
darkness, an’ when .the fire went out he

came along an’ mvestigated. 1 didn’t

exactly feel like cheerin’, 1 can assure

you,” o
“But what did you do?” 1 asked

l)roathleqcn}

- ** Nothin’—just nc:thm’ *  replied - his

lordship. *“If I had "done any thin’ just
then I shouldn’t be doin’ anythin’ now !
The slightest move on my part would have
mado the brute fimish me off in a second.
I lay as gtill as & mousge when it’s under &
cat’s nose. A mouse has got sense, you
know, it knows when to keep still, an’
gometimes it catches Pussy nappin’ an’
gets away. I was somethin’ like -a mouse
- then. Resistance wag out of the question.
of course. This infernal lion kept purrin’
at full power, gloatin’ over me, 1 suppose.
Then I detected a flickering light through
the Jungle The bearers an’ Umlosi were
comin’ ! ”

*“You were thankful, I'll bet!” I said,
looking np from my note-hook.

A Near Thing.

“No. I wasn’t,” said Dorrie. 1 was
expectin’ the lion to finish me off then an’
there But he was a bit scared, I think,
an’ he decided to take his supper in the
bush. He bent his mghtfu] jaws over
me, opened ’‘ciy, an’ made & grab. His
teeth caught my ocuter c]othm —an’ held.
"Then he lifted me up an’ healf. dlaf:ged
half-earried me off into the jungle.”

“How terrible!” I exclaimed.

“ How rippin’, you mean,
Blup calmly. * I was only just scratched,
an’ now I could move.
round as we went along, an® managed to
get hold of my revolver. I didn't think
it worth while to have any argument, or
delay things while I thoucht of what
would happen if I missed. T jabbed the
barrel of the gun upwards into hi¢ throat
an’ fired,”’

“You must have had wonderiul nerve !
I said admiringly.

“It wasn't nerve, my son. it was sheer
mecessity.” said Dorrie. *‘ It was either
that or- bein’ converted into one large
~pupper. The bullet went clean through
the blichter’s brain. He toppled over,
gurglin’ “and kickin’. How 1 rolled clear

don’t know. But I did, an’ that’s  the
and of the yam.”

“ But. what about ihe others

*“QOb, "1 joined them almost at once,”
ecncluded  Lerd  Dorrimore, yawning,

I

 said his Jord- |

I cdged my hand

L

‘was right enough in the mornin’.

{NIDDER'S MAGAZINE

“But I didn’t eat any supper that night.
Somehow 01 other, my appetito seemed
lackin’, an’ F turned  into my tent, 'an’
dreamed about lions for hours. Bub I

(Another of Dorrie’s Adventures next wenk.);

THREE BRAVE NUTS.
A Ballad of Study A.

By BoB CHRISTINE.
Three bold Nuts
Sat in their study one day,
They were Gulliver, Fullwood and Bell,
And Fully to Gully did say :
“It's awfully dull at St. Frank’s
Let’s have a hit of a rag.
30 pass round the  cigs.” old fellow,

H 1t won’t be too much * fag.’ ”
Three bright Nuts 5

Lit uo their cigarettes, '
And talkked about ** gees ” and ‘‘ odds,*

And told each other their bets. .

“Smoking’s good for a man ;

It’s better than tuck,” said Be]l
But if it was good for him,

He didn’t look very well !

Three brave Nuts < ol
Puffed away at the weeds, i *
Called each other ** old Sport
And boasted of their brave decds.
“Jolly good smokes,” said Fullwood ;
" Pass me another, please,
’m not-afraid » from the passago
Qutside there came a sneeze !

Three pa,le Nuts
T.ooked at each ot-her in fear,
Gulliver whisperpd *It’s Crowell.
We can’t have him coming in herve.”
In a second the three brave Nuts
I‘lung theiwr fags into the grate.
‘mv it’'s a fire, ” Bell bellow ed ;
Crulliver gu]ped “*Too late.”

Three scared Nuts
Hastily crossed the floor,

With Gully and Bell behind.
Fullwood opcned the door:

' Please, «ir,” he said. Then stopped.
“ What on earth ! I.ook here ! Oh, my

hat ! "

For 1t wasn’t @ master outside, d

But—the Anecient House tabby cdt !

IspiTor’s NoTE.—\When Handy read this
he grunted, and said that cats can’t snecze.
Chrigtine told him that this one did. And
said that it probably had cat-arrh. Ho
didn’t wait to hear if Handy ]nrl any
further remarks {0 make,
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'CORPORAL PUNISHMENT

By Timothy Tucker.

]
o

S

interest has been |

NCE great public

aroused lately in the Press on the all-
important question of flogging in schools,
on

1 will here set forth my own views based
pergonal  experience |

and observation on
the moral effects of
the infliction of
physical pain as a
corrective for offences
of commission and @
omission in the school-

boy.” Being thus in a
position to obtain first-
hand information on
the subject, I trust
that my words will
bear additional weight
ininfluencing the
governing bodies and
councils in abolishing
the Jast remnant of o

barbarism still darkening our -great public
schools,

CRUBELTY ‘TO ANIMALS 1S NOT CRUELTY TO
SCHOOLBOYS.

1t is a strange paradox that the same public
cpinion which has been lately -condemning
the cruel methods of training the lower order
of animals to perform on the stage, should
tolerate the methods of cruelty adopted in
training our youths to become useful citizens.
Is it right that the lower animals should receive
more consideration and attention in this
matter than our schoclboys ? It is monstrous,
outrageous! At this rate, we may one day
tind the inmates of the Zoo returned to Parlia-
ment to make laws for ug !,

WHY IT 15 UNJUST.

The whole idea of corporal punishment is to
govern by FEAR—to appeal to our lower
cmotions, It is an injustice to the boy who
would be good out of high motives to be
classed with the other sort of boy whose
goodness extends no deeper than his skin,
which he is afraid to risk,

DOES THRASHING DO ANY GOOD ?

We are told by the exponents of corporal
punishment that a boy is all the better for an
-oecasional thrashing. Such a statement is a
mere travesty of the facts, a clumsy confusion
of the issues of cause and effect, Good boys
are often thrashed, hut it ¢ ag absurd to say
that a boy turns out good becanse he i some-
times thrashed as to arguc that he is thrashed
beeduse be e good, Then, Q.I5.D., it is not the

thrashing that makes the boy good, but the
goodness in the boy which enables bhim  to
rise above the brutality. of his tormentors,

PERSONAL EXPERIENCE,

I have personaily suffered much physical dig-
comfort at the hands of these licensed inguisi-
tors for the courage of my convictions. Yet I
am in no way convinced that my opinions are
wrong., To bring about reforms one must be
prepared for opposition ; nay, even martyrdom,

THE ALTERNATIVE,

There is no doubt that flogging a boy saves
hig master much time and trouble in explana-
tion and argument, But is it always sound 7—
I mean the policy, not the flogging. For-
instance, a boy is caned for talking in class.
Now, would it not be far more satisfactory
to reason with the delinquent and appeal to
his sense of fair play in some such manner as
this : ** You must remember, Jones, that you
are on the same equality as the other boys in
the class. If you are privileged to speak, they
 are privileged to speak, 1f the whole class -

were privileged to speak, no lessons could be

L done.” Therefore, in the interests of all con- -
cerned, you must not speak unless I ask! you
to.”” In this way the boy would be silenced
by the voice of reason, and would be less likely
to mutter afterwards under his breath that
his master is a brute,

THE BOY WHO CANNOT HELP BEING BAD,

In the case of the really bad boy, I maintain
that no amount of corporal punishment will
cure him, His badness is a disease, and should
bhe treated as such. Our worthy humanitarians
would hold up their hands in horrified amaze-
ment at the sight of a boy being thrashed for
catching the measles or for being born deaf-and
dumb. That would be cruel, because that boy
could not be blamed for getting the measles
or being born deaf and dumb. Then why
should a boy be blamed for being born bad ?

CONCLUSION,

In concluding my remarks on this burning
topic of the day, I feel that I have irrefutably
| shown that there is no-justification whatever
for the uge of corporal punishment in our
r¥chiools in these enlightened days, and I would
advise anyone who is interested in the future
welfare of our coming citizens to join the
Brotherhood of the Tree, one of whose objects
Is to liberate our sons from the wicked tyranny
ef oppression, and {o suppress once and for all
the vile Prussianism that finds its expression in

]

the remorsclese use of the cane ané the birch -

on these wretched., defencelese young people,
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MR.

CROWELL’S BIRTHDAY.

"By E. O. HANDFORTH.

.

This week Handy has been sent to report the presem‘nifo.?r
given in honour of Mr. Crowell's birthday

IPPEKR and some other chaps in the |
Remove thought it would be a good

. idea to give Mr. Crowell a present, as

it was his birthday last week, I sneges-
ted a pair of boxing-gloves would be th2
best thing, as they help to keep a chap fit.
But Nipper chose a gilver watch. Of course,
I know Nipper’s quite a clever chap in his way.
But as I told him, Mr. Crowell already has a
watch, and he couldn’t possibly use two,
unless he wore two waistcoats, But the Remove
fellows are rather pigheaded, and they had

actually bought the watch before consulting me.

It was to be presented to Mr. Crowell immedi-
ately after lunéh. I naturally supposed I was to
make the presentation, but Nipper told me
he was going to do it himself, That's the worst
of Nipper. He tries to
take too much on him-
self,. Of course, I saw
that the thing would be
a bit of a frost. So |
offered to take a photo-
graph of Mr. Crowell. [
thought_ that even if he
didn’t like the watch. he
would be glad to have
a good likeness of himself,

Nipper arranged to
make the presentation
immediately after dinner
on the steps in front of
the Ancient House, We
put a few chairs in a row,

and Nipper began talking '."‘
ag soon as_Mr. Crowell 7%
appeared. 1 didn’t hear

Nipper’s speech, as 1 was
fixing up my camera,
Photography is a very
difficult art. And itisnot
much_ use having an -

had been badly

It was so obvious that the tripod

somehow slipped against my foot.

A child can press the bulb, but it takes brain3
to group your subjects properiv.

When they were all seated, T went to the
camera and made sure that I had got the
proper focus. No sooncr had I got my head
beneath the cloth than someone touched me

on the arm. T looked up in surprise, It was
Nipper. _ _ "
“ You—yvou silly chump! " I =aid. I was

just going to press the bulb !”

“ Well, it doesn’t matter,”” he replied. ** You
have forgotten to put the plates in,
still in that case on the ground,

0

They're
I thought I'd
better tell yvou.”

There is no rotten
swank about me. 4#o I
wasn't. annoyed with him,
1 just told him to go back
and sit down. Of course,
I should have found out
that therc were no plates
in at once. But Nipper’s
just. a little bit officious,.
He thinks he knows how
to take a photograph as
well as I do.

I put in the plates and
went, under the cloth
again. As I covered my
head. one of the legs of the
tripod knocked against
my foot. It was most
annoying, for the whole
camera toppled over with
a crash,

It was one of those
- things that might happen
to anybody, yet I dis-
tinctly heard Tommy
Watson say something
about my bheing clumsy.,
I didn't reply : it was so

made, and had

expensive camera unless
vou arc very good at it. My camera is the |
most expensive on the market.

It stands on a tall tripod, and the shutter is
worked by a bulb, A lot of people find these
cameras diflicalt to use. DBut that is because
they don’t take enough care. If vou take
enough care vou can’t possibly make a mistake.

Well, now that I have reported all about
the presentation. I will let you know how T
did my share, I don’t want to hoast, but 1
really think Mr. Crowell enjoyed having his
photograph taken much morve than having a
watch given him. And, of course, it is much
1ore didicult te take & good photograph than
to give anyhody a watch.

I told Mr. Crowell to take a seat on the
ecntre chair, Then I made the other chaps
stand and sif round him in a little gronin. This

st st difficult part of taking a pieture, | 23

obvious that the tripod
had been badly made, and had =omehow slipped
against my foot.

When they were all sitting down again, I
pressed the bulb. As I did so, 1 distinctly saw
Tregellis-West let his eyeglass fall out of his
eye. So to make quite certain that I should
get a good photo I pressed the bulb again and
took another exposure.

I spent the evening developing.,  And while
doing so, I was amazed to find that I had only
used one plate, I almost think one of the chaps
must have bageed the other.

At last I have taken a print, T think myzel
1is very good. But when I showed it to Nipper
he burst out laughing. Yet the only thing that
is at all wrong with it ix that every figure i
the group has come out double.

iut as I told Nipper, they muzt liave maoved
I prossed tiae bhulb )
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THE TOOTHACHE CURE
By JACK GREY

RENCH irregular verbs immediately
after dinner is a splendid remedy for
those who suffer from insomnia,
especially when the dinner is rounded

ol with a good helping of treacle pudding.
It was on just such an occasion, when
the weather was cold outside and the
artificial heating of the Remove Iform-
yvoom was oppressively warm, that everyone
was dozing over their French grammars,
except onc boy.” Armstrong sat squirming
and wriggling in his seat, his face distorted !
with grimaces. It was plain that he could
not enjoy Nature’s balm of repose. Some-
thing was wrong, and when sundry groans
emanating from him seemed likely to dis-
turb the peaceful quiet of the IFormroom,
My Crowell looked up
*“ Feeling unwell,
mquu'e-:l agently.
& oot]muhp
promptly.

"™ You

13

Armstrong ? he

sir,” responded the junior
run alongz to Mrs.
Poulter. 1 have no aoubt she has an
e¢xcellent rememdy for your trouble,”
continued the Form-master in the same
pleasant monotone.

With great alacrity, Armstrong got up
to go. As he reached the door his face
drooped, fgr Mr. Crowell had beckoned him.

* One moment, Armstrong. You need
not come back to class this afternoon.
Take your grammar book with you and
ro to your study after you have seen Mrs.
P’oulter. I cannot have you interrupting
the other boys here.”

As Armstronz departed, once more a
calm descended upon the Form ; but not
for long. A certain buzzing was going on
i the vicinity of Fullw ood Gulliver and
Bell, the cads of Study A. This was
succeeded by a faithful reproduction of
Armstrong’s symptoms,

Onece more Mr. Crowell looked up.

“Dear me!” he exclaimed. *° Full-
wood, Gulliver and Bell, come here !

The three cads Gbc'ypd holding lmndkel -
tlupts to their faces.

" Also suffering from toothache, I pre-

had beiter

sume T2 B.ﬂk("(l Mr. Crowell.
*Yessir,” answered Fullwood. 1
think it must have been tlw trcacle pud- |

ding we had for dinner, sir.

L were fully awake,

L .

“Abh, very likely,”
sald Mr Crowell.

By this time
several of the boys

including Hand-
forth.

“The awful
spoofers !’ mut-

tered Edward Os-
wald. “1  bet
they’'re only trying
to wangle the after-
noon off to play
cards. 1 hope
Crowell gives them
a wigging for their
sauce.”’

But Mr. Crowell
did nothing of the
kind. Instead, he
gave them the same
sympathetic treat-
ment he had aec- .
corded to Armstrong. As they returned
to get their grammar books, the trio of
Stutly A bestowed sardonic grins on the
less fortunate Removites, several of whom
put out their feet to trip up the impostors,
with the result that Fullwood and Co,
stumbled violently.

" There seems to be a great deal of noise
this afternoon,” said Mr. Crowell irriiably
*If there arc any other hoys suffering
from toothache as a consequence of eating
treacle pudding, I shall be glad if they will
come forward and let me knmv ”

Meanwhile, Handforth had been whisper-
ing to his chums, Church and MecClure,
violent denunviﬂ,tion of Mr. Crowell's in-
ability to see through Fullwood’s little
game. In fact, he had been urging the
other boys to comp]cun that they had just
as much toothache as Fullwood. Mr.
Crowell’s remark, however, settled things.
Handforth strode forward, expecting the
whole Form to follow suit. Only Church
and McClure supported him.

Fxactly the same consideration was
shown Handforth and his chums as in the
instance oi the other sufferers from rooth-

H (1"..}]'{.‘l

(Continued on next page.)
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THE TCOTHACHE CURE

(Conil'm.w;i Jrom preceding pay’)

1

“ Now perhaps we shall have a little
peace,” remarked Mr. Crowell, as Handy
went out to make war on Study A. Then
the Remove dozed once more over their
Freach grammars.

L] L3 . [ ] L 3

A spectal surprise tea in honour of Mr.
Crowell'z birthday took place that evening
in the big hall.  Cakes and jam ad. Iib. were
provided, and every boyv in the Remove
contrived to be present. Ewven the tooth-
ache patients were there—DMr. Crowell’s
kindly sympathy saw to that.

| *Old Crowell's not a bad old stick,”
Haindforth was heard to remarlt as he

NIDDER'S AAGATZINE

wanderod fruitlessly round the Remova
table, looking for a vacant chair.

Then a firm hand gripped Handy's
shoulder. He turned to find Mr. Crowell
regarding him  with that same beatific
smile he had bestowed on him earlier in the
afternoon.

*“ Look sharp, my lad. You will find a
scat specially reserved for you over there,”
said Mr. Crowell, indicating the direction.

“Thank you, sir—very much indeed,
sir,” answered Handy rather profusely.

As he drew nearer the table his expres-
sion changed. For sitting at the same tablea,
looking very glum, were Fullwood and Co.
and Church and McClure. Nor was this
all.  Stuck on the wall over the table was
printed in big, black letters :—

TOOTHAC&E PATIENTS. NO CAKES
OR JAM TO BE SERVED AT THIS
TABLE.

(Signed) B. CrowraL.

[
=

Who's Whoat St Frank's

STUDY A,

RALPH LESLIL FULLWOOD—Who is the
notorious leader of the ““ Knuts of Study A,”
a name appropriately given to Fullwood,
Gulliver and Bell by the Remove on account
of their taste for cultivating the gay bravado
of “the man about town,” which Fullwood
thinks iz smart, clever and sporting. But what-
cver admirable gqualities there may exist in the
- hero of Fullwood’s imagination, they seem to
have escaped the notice of the leader of Study A.
He loves to consider himself an adept at back-
ing horses, playing cards for moncy, and

smoking. Such habits as these are particularly

detestable in a schoolboy, and would mean
instant expulsion were he found out by any of
the masters. DBut Fullwood is an expert at

breaking bounds and avoiding collision with {

anyone in authority. Besides being an utter
. rascal in disregarding school rules, Fullwood
is both a cad and a bully. The decent fellows
will have nothing to do with him. On first
acquaintance, Fullwood often strikes a new
boy as being a good sort, for he can make
himself very obliging and amiable when he is
preyvinZ on the unsuspecting newcomer with
a view to wheedling money froin his victim
hy double dealing. It is then that he is most
dangerous. Farman, De Valerie, Sessue
Yakama, the Bo'sun, Pitt, Somerton, Singleton
are only a few of the boys whom Fullwood has |
fleeced when they first came to St. Frank's.
If a new boyv doecs not appear to be worth
plucking, I would be insulted and treated
.with contempt by the leader of Study A. It
was in fhi~ wayv that he greeted Jack Grey. who
came to St Frank’s as Jack Mason, the son of

a humble Bermondsey carpenter. When
Fullwood discovered that the new boy was
really the son of a baronet, his attitude towards
Grey changed considerably. This vindictive
form of snobbery also affords Fullwood an
opportunity of putting on airs and graces of
affected superiority to the new boy whose
family or personal shortecomings offer scope
for Fullwood's vicious tongue. Being no
respector of persons or rules, it naturally
follows that Fullwood has little regard for the
truth. When it suits him to tell a lie—and he
has frequently to resort to this convenience—
he can do so with the practised skill of an
artist. Fullwood is no lover of healthy outdoor
sport, where physical endurance and fair play
are required. Sport for him is only .another
word for gambling. Hence, he is a regular
patron of the White Harp, a dingy public-house
in Bellton, owned by Jonas Porlock, who is a
bookmaker on a small scale. At one time he
was captain of the Remove, a position that he
created for himself. When Nipper came to
St. Frank’s his reign soon came to an end. As
captain, he had behaved like a despot and
gave Nipper a warm time until he found
Nipper to be more than a match for him.
Fullwood is first mentioned in ** The Nelson Lee
Library,”” No. 112, in a story entitled *“ Nipper
at St. Frank’s.”” Other stories in which he
appears prominently are “* Fullwood’sVictory,"*
No. 116 ; * The Verdict of the School,”” No. 118 ;
“Fullwood’s Cunning,”” No. 120: “ The
Bo’sun’s Predicament,”” No. 138, and ** Single-
ton’s Rival School,”” No. 246.

SPECIAL FEATURES NEXT WEEK'!

PECK'S BAD EOY and his * PA”

SCHOOLBOY HOWLERS._

!




(Continued from page 16.)

conld do nothing except rave.
. Fortunately the cellur was dry and well
veantilated, and the prisoners came ta no
actual harm. But they were cold, and the
lack of comfort only angered them the more.
In the whole cellar there was not even a
chair—nothing but the hard concrete floor.
- The Loyaiists looked on with great interest,
wondering how the Tribunal would be able
to deal electively with so many jrizoners.
It was a problem which even tire Tribunal
“if-elf hiardly dared to tnink of!

CHAPTER V.
IN THE HANDS OF THE LENEMY'!

ELSON LEE chuckled.

‘“ As I expected, Nipper,
our youthful ftollowers of
Communism are rapidly
tying themselves into

knots,” he observed drily. * Given
a free hand, they are finding that
the principles they were =0 enthusiastic about
" are exceedingly difticult to put into practice.”
' “They're getting into a hopeless mess,
suvnor,” I said. " And instead of every
fellow being cqual, as they lirst reckoned,
the Supreme Couneil holds all the chaps in
the hollow of its hand. It's an autocracy
that heats anything that’s ever heen at St.
Frank's. It’s hke a lot of slaves hLeing under
the commaend of a bullying driver.” :
““* Suech a system as FTucker ¢md hig Iellowers

are putting into practice must necess‘urily
straagle itself sooner or later,” exelaimed

Neleon Lee. In a way, it i8 not true Cumn-
munism, but a mongrel breed of Tucker's own
~inverntion. However, it countains the mamm
principles of Communism as we know it, and
it is ratirer interesting to wateh the progress
o) these self-styled reformers. 1f the majority
tof the hoys don’'t bheg to revert back to the
old conditions within 4 week 1 shall Le eur-
- prised.”’ -
“I den’t even give ‘em a week, sir,” 1
saud.  ** They're getting fed up to the neek
Cadready. But I didn't come uere to talk
© about those asses, sir; I want to uask about
“the Head, and Trenton, and all the rest of it.”
Nelson Lee noddad, and looked more serious.
We were in the guv'nor’'s study—not his true
study, but a temporary cne in the College
House. It was evening, tea just being over.
- With regard to Dr. Stafford, I am pleased
" 10 tell you that le is enjoying a complete
rest, and is regaining - all his old strength
and vigour,” s=aid Nelson Lee. ' These ire-
quent bouts of violence Brought on by Tren-
tom’s infernal drug bad weakened him a lot.”
“ And what about Trenton?” I asked.
*Mr. Trenton, our smooth-tongued science-
master, i still very popular with most of the
ioye, who do not know the precise kind of
scrpent be is,”’ said - Nelson Lee grimly.
“Trenton is playing a waiting game, Nipper;
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he is constantly on the watch, hoping that he
might- he able to seize upon an cpportunity
to a.d;-Injuister another -dose of his drug.”

*But you're guarding the Head closely,
aren’'t. .you, sir?” :

** Night and day,” replied Nelson Lee. ** The
Head, as you knecw, is at present upstairs in
nis own suite of rooms. He never ventures out,
and he is completely shut off from e eryhody
elze i the school. These are my orders, not
the Head's cwn wislies. At the present moment
Dr. Brett is guarding the Head, so there is
ne fear that anything untoward will happen
during my absence, and I must attend to my
duties come time, Nipper. Brett is a very
good fellow.”

** Rather, sir--onc of the hest,” I agreed.
“ What about this drug of Trenton's? It’s
plkiyed the dickens with the Head lately; and
once you got a dose of it. Do yon know
exactly what it is, sir?”

Nelkon Lee locoked at me thoughtfully.

I know Uais much, Nipper,” he replied.
“The stuif s Trenton's own concoetion. He
discovered 1t, and no other mian on earth
knows the foermula. It is called Zaxzol—
merely a distingzuizhing name, I suppose. Aud,
as tar as I ean judge, chere is a big plot
afoot to use this stull in various echocls all
over the eountry.”-

“What cn earth for?” I asked Llunkly.

It is being used aga:nst headmasters, who
disgrace themselves while under its influence,
and are nnmediately dismissed,” caid Ncelson
Lee. ' The representative of Trenton’s com-
bine then steps in. It was planned that Tren-
ton himsell should apply for a senior master-
ship at St, Frank’s if he succeeded im driving
Dr. Stafford away.”

" And what’s thic combine you speak about,
gir?”

It consists of four or five men,”’ replied
Nelson Lee. ' The chief, 1 believe, is a ecr-
tain Professor Holroyd Garth ol
" Why, he's a famous scientist, sir!”’

“Famous in a way, ves,”’ agreed Nelson
T.ee. ** Another man is Dr. Roger Paxton, -
and there i3 another man named Chandier.
They are all in this thing together, and,
althcugh I don’'t know the precise object
of their conspiracy, I have a hal-formed
cpinion as to what it is. But I can’t go into
any details just now, Nipper.”’ -

“*Isn't it prol:able that these men might
take some action, eir?’”’ '

**I{ is probable, and, indeed, quite likely,"”
said Nelson Lee. ‘' But while the school is
in its present state I fancy these men will
hesitate to act. That is one reason why 1
have allowed these Rebels to try their Com-
munism. It is doing mo real harm, and the
Head is henefiting by the enforced rest.”

“ Why didn't you collar the whole crowd,
and bring it to a finish?"” I asked curlously.
“ What's the idea of delaying, eir?’’

‘““ The precise ldea is that 1 want to cateh
Trenton red-hamnded, so that te may tave no
loophole of eseape,’’” eald Nelson Lee, * Fur-
thermore, I wish to get a few more facts
together. 1 have enough evidence at the
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Nelson Lee found me down in ths
callar, helplessly bound, and quite
alone.

——

moment to have all these men arrested——"'

“Thén why don't you go ahead, and get
it ¢vert”

“ Because when this conspiracy is c¢xposed
the story will be =0 extraordinary that no-
body will believe it unless I can produce the |
most concrete proofs,” said Nelson Lee. " The
ctory, in [act, will sound well nigh impos-
gible, and if [ fail to back my accusutions
with cast-iron evidence, the whole prosecu-
tion will fail—-the c¢nemy will wriggle out.
Therefore, I mnst wait until Trenton himself
makes a decisive move. [ don't think I shall
have to wait very long.”

““* Let’s hope not, guv'nor,” I said.

“1 supposc you are aware, young ‘un, that
vou are interrupting all my work?”’ csmiled
L.ee. I you want to make yourself useful
you can run down to the village for me.
There are one or two things I urgently re-
quire, and I cannot get away personally. As
soon as [ have finished this work [ em due to
relieve Dr. Brett.”

“I'll gu, sir—any old thing you itke,"”" I
gaid promptly. *“ Tell me what you want,
hand out the cash, and I'll be off. And,
speaking of cash, reminds me that I could do
with a bit to be going o¢n with.”

Nelson Lee laughed, forked out Fandsomely,

and soon afterwards 1 bustled into the cloak-

room and domned my overcoat ond muffer.
Then, mentioning to my chums that [ should
not be more than half an hour, | deparbed.

I pride myself on being pretty keen, as a
rule, aud I was on the look-out for any
attempt to follow me. 1 didn't actually ex
pect anything of the sort, but it's part of my
nature to be always on the alert.

It certainly wasn't my fault that I Failed
to observe Mr. Hugh Trenton at the window
of his study. The window was quite dark,
and the science master "himself was invisibie
to everybody ontside. But ‘he had witnessed
my departure, and there was a grim, bhalf
cager Jicht in hizs eyves a- he turned aw:ay
from the window after I had passad out of
the biz gateway.

Trenton, apparcntiy, tiad been fully on thue
alert, and hie must have known t(hat [T had
Leen paying a visit to Nelscn Lee. e pulled
down the blind at once, and witeiiod on the
electric-light. Then he went to the telephone

instrument and removed the recelver from
its hook. He impatiently gave the number
of the White Harp Inn, in Bellton. The

public-house wazx by no means a fhighglass
one, and it posseszed o somewhat iavoury
reputation. Nevertheiess, 1t had «xeelleaf
accommodation, and there were . pparently
some visitors stuv.ng there at present.

Having ot through, Trenton immediately
asked for a Mr. Jones to be brought to the
telephone. This was quite palpably a false
name—more particwarly as a second man
was staying at the White Harp named Mr.
Smith. The two had come together, and were
always In company.

“That you, Jones?"”

“Yez,”" came the
aren't you?"

““Ye¢s. There's somethineg for you to do
at onece,”” replied Trenton cautiously. ““I¢'s
pretty urgent, so you'd better lose no time
The youngster has just left, and he's coming
<traigcht to the village h ‘_

“* Yes, hut we don't want to get hold—-"

“* Strictly speaking, 1t would be better to
interview his senior, hut it might be just as
well to have a little chat with the
young fellow first,”” said Trentou. * He ought
to be down in the village within six or seven
minutes., So if you want to buttonhole him,
you can't do better than act at once."”

It was clearly. obvious that Trenton was
speaking in guarded terms. Telephones are
not always strictly private, and the science
master had mno desire to commit hin-
gself to anyvthing definite. The man he was
speaking to thorocughly uvnderstood, and 1p
was quite sufficient.

“ All right, I'll have a
voungster,”” said the voice.
manage to get a word with
keep him?”

“By all means,”” sald Trenton. “ [ think
you know the uarrangement? You might be
able to get into touch with the boys’ princi
pal if you go about it in the right way.
That's all; I can’'t keep you any longer.

asked Trenton softly.
reply. “ You're H.'T.,

chat with the
“1 think [ can
him. Shall [



You've got everything: ready, I suppose:™ |

* Yes, everything.” .o _
-~ Ggood! Do your best to bring the deal
uft.’ ;

Trenton hung up the receiver, and turned
away from the telephone with a  peculiar
~mile on his face. Almost everything he had

said to Mr. Jones had possessed am inaer
meaning—a meaning which no c¢hance-lis-
tener could penetrate. It would s=eem In-

dced, that some kind of a deal was in con-
templation.  This, however, was very far
from the truth,

[ was not exactly suspicious as I walked
briskly down the dark lane. At the same
time, I was well on the alert, for 1 knew
only too well from past experiences that
Neleon Lee’s cencmies sometimes attempted
to strike at him through me. I had no in-
tention of being caught napping now.

With my eyes wide cpen, and my ears
stretched to catech any unusual souunds, 1
passed along the lane, and at length ar-
rived at the old stone bridee over the River
Qtowe. The village lay just ahead, with one
or two tinkiing lights showing in the dark-
ness. There was little prospect of &any at-
tack upon me now. _

The evening was cold, but not very frosty.
There had been one or two thaws of late,
and although the ground was hard again,
practically no ice remained on the river, ex-
cept in backwaters here and there where
the water was still and calm. | could hear
the current zurgling against the buttress of
the bridge as 1 entered upen the approach.
Then something seecmed to touch me like
a light hand out of the darkness. 1 came
to a halt and swung round, all my wits on
the alert. As I did so, a sharp, fierce grip
tightened round my body and arms. FYor the
first second 1 was rather bewildered, then
I jumped to the truth.

A rope had suddenly . coiied throuzh the
air, had descended over my sinoulders, and
had been drawn tight, pmuing my arms to
my sides. In spite of all] my efforts, I had
been caught! But I could never have anti-
cipate any such ruse as this,

I struggled desperately to free my arms,
vut before 1 eould suceeed, two hlack forms
joomed 1ip out of the darkness. "They sprang
npon me without uttering a ~cund. I could
not even run, since I was held Ly the rope.
Strong Bngers were placed upon we, and I
was helpless.

. The moon c¢ame out from behind a rift of
thick. clouds, and T could see that my at-
tackers were two strongly buiit men. Their
overcoat collars were turned up, and their

hats were drawn right down over their
features, _

- Qver with him!” muttered one of them
<harply.

“ You—yon scoundrels!” T gasped desper-
ately.  ** What's the idea of this?  Help!
Help——"

Befare I enuld utter another sound a cold
hand was clapped over my mouth, and im-

mediately snbetituted hy a thick mufller. | ] knew the Triangle at St. Frank's.

Then, in spite of my struggles, I was carried

bodily .to the parapet of the bridge, and
hoisted  up.
A ghastly thought came over me. These

men were about to drop me into the river,
hopelesgly bound as I was! The wuter was
deep here, and death would come swiftly in
the icy grip of the water. But 1 need not
have felt so alarmed, for scoundreis though
these men were, they werc not quite so bad
as that;

I was swung over the edge of the parapet,
and then dangled in space, held by that
strong rope. Swiftly, I was lowered down.
But iustead of my feet dropping into the
water, they came in contact with some hard

object which sounded hollow against my
foot. 1 then realised that 1 had been
lowered into a waiting boat. :

The whole incident occurred  within

twenty secends, and even if somebody had
been coming along the road, it is extremely
doubtful if they would have suspected amy-
thing. In spite of the moonlight, the dark-
nees was imtense in the shadows. Moonlight,
indeed, always seems to accentuate the dark-

| ness in those spots where the silvery light

does not penetrate.

Once.in the boat, T was immediately seized
by a third man, pulled up into the bows,
and held there. The boat slid silently under
the bridge, where the darkness was utterly
and absolutely intense. In a very shert time
the looge end of the rope was passed round
the forward seat, thus securing me down in
a prostrate positien so that 1 could s&carcely
move.

Then the man took his oars:, pulled out
from the arch, and nosed silently towards
the ncarest hank. The two men who bad
first attacked him were there, and they at
once jumped in. No time wae lost in pulling
up the stream. And now, inward!y raging, 1
was wondering what these men intended do-
ing to me. One thing seemed fairly obvious;
they had grabbed me in the hope that they
might be able to grab the guvmor later on.
If I could help it I grimty told myself, they
would never succeed in their object.

After a while my rage subsided, and I
became cold and calm. After all, they
couldn't do much harm to me; they would
not serve amy useful purpose by resorting
to violent methods. So, instead of fuming,
I coolly awaited the next move.

I had an idea we shouldn’'t go very far,
and this idea turned out correct. For just
as we drew ahreast of Willard's Island, the
nose of the boat was turned, and we
arounded amidst some thick rushes in shal-
low water. A number of willows grew mnear
by, and they cast a black shadow cn this
particular pateh of the bank. From a dis-
tance of twenty yards we were invigible; and
in any case, it was improbable that there
would be any watchers on the river bank
on a ¢old winter’s evening,

I knew Wiilard's Istand almost as avell ag
It was
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a placey of manv memories. It had been the
headquarters of the” Remove during that
meniorable barring out when we had defied
the nctorious Mr. Hunter, then Headmaster
cf St. Irank's. '

The island was not particularly big, but it
had one peculiarity, Right in the centre of
1t there was a quaint little building, con-
structed of stone after the style of a twelfth
century castle. It was only partially com-
pleted, and had no windows, but there were
dry cellars below.

This strange edifice had been ecrccted by
the now defunct Mr. Willard—an eccentric
old fellow who had had a queer idea of
building a home for himself in the middle
- of the river. The building was still known
as Willard's Folly.

I knew what the gowme was now, and [
was not at all surprised when I was carried
into the old stone place, and then down
some steps into the small, well-built cellars.
One of the men had gone on in advance,
and when I arrived, there was a light gleam-
ing in the smablest of the cellars, and I
found that this licht was proceeding from
an oilstove, The glow it cast was quite
sufficient for ordinary purposes:; and it had
the added advantage of warming the chilly

atmosphere.

[ looked round with grim interest. This
thing had evidently been prepared in ad-
vance. There was a little folding table
there, and a camp stool. And, upon the
table there was a writing-pad, some en-
velopes, & bottle of ink, and a pen. The
door of the cellar was closed, and the rcpe
was taken from me. I stretched my cold
arms rather gratefully. |

“Now, what's the idea of this?”

bluntly.
- The three men had all lifted up their woollem
mufflers so that their faces were completely
obscured with the exception of the eyes,
Yet I could see that they were not common
vagabonds, and 1 half suspected them to be
Dr. Paxton and Chandler, and perhaps even
Professor Garth., If these men would des-
cend to such dastardly methods with the
Head, it was feasible to suppose that they
would descend to this.

It was not until later that I learned that
two of them had been staying at the White
Harp under the names of Jones and Smith.

I asked

“ Your mame is Nipper, I think?"" asked
one of the men grimly.
“It is,” I replied. “I'd be awfully

obliged to know the meaning of this pretty
little melodrama. If it had been done in
.daylight, it would have been almost good
enough for the pictures! It's been surpris-
ingly interesting.” ' ,

““ You appear to be a cool customer, Mas-
ter Nipper,” suid the man. ‘* That is all to
the good. since it indicates that youw possess
sound common sense. You have something of
a reputation for astuteness, my lad, and
here @ a chance for you to prove it. We
want you to do just a little scrvice for us.”

sharply.

““ Such as decoying Mr. Lee here?” I asked

bluntly.
The man laughed.
“Well, well!” he said softly. Since you

put it so plainly, and since vou have guessed
s0 accurately, I might as well agree with
you at once. Yes. It is our object to make
you bring your master lLiere to us. You will
therefore sit down and write to my dicta-
tion. You will write vour maste: a note,
stating that you are on the track of some-
thing very big and important, and that vou
require his immediate presence. You will
instruet him to come lere, where yvou will he
waiting=quite alone. But perhaps you had
better write cxactly according to my dicta-
tion."

I Laughed.

““ Nothing doin'!"" I said shortly. *“ I'm not
quite so soft.”

The man changed his attitude, and took .
a menacing step towards me.

‘** Listen to me, my young friend!" he said
“I don't mean to hurt you, and
I don't want to hurt your master. But we've
taken a lot of trouble to getey him. We've
got an old score to wipe off, and we mean
to have the whole matter out.”

I felt like saying that this was no old
score, but directly connected with Trenton
and the Headmaster. But I thought wiser
to keep quiet on the point. 'There's never
any sense in giving informaticn to the
enemy.

“You won't get me to write anything!”
I said doggedly.

“TI think I shall!” exclaimed the man,
“ Listen to me, Nipper. Unless you write
this message—now, and exactly as [ order—
two of my men will wateh closely for Nelson
Lee, and under the cover of darkness (%ey
will shoot him down—realentlessly, merei
lessly. It is for you to choose. Will you
write the message?”

I glared round savagely.

“I suppose there's nothing else for it!"" [
said fiercely. ‘* You've got me beaten, you
—you hounds! Yes, I'll write!"

iy — —

CHAPTER VI.
NOT HAVING ANY'!

HILE this lLittle drama
was in progress, the
Supreme Council wuas

_ sitting for the evening
session; and 1t npnow became

automatically changed into a

tribunal. There was. a <deavy, formidable
list of cases to be tried.

‘The Tribunal was sitting in the Council
Chamber of the Supreme Council, in other
words, Mr. Crowell's old study. It was a
fairly- large apartment, and it certainly had
the appearance of a court.

The members of the Tribunal were seated
behind . & long table, with Timothy Tucker
in the centre. On either side of the table
stood a steward, looking impressive with



-the r arm-bands. There were ofther stewards

by the decor, and a number of seats for the

“ public.” This consisted of us many fellows

- as could squeeze in, Others hung round the
open door.

Doyle was the Clerk of the Tribunal, and
he sat at a separate table with several note-
books in front of him. In these note-huoks
were all the charges against the various pri-
SONCTS. _

Kenmore of the Sixth was smiling ami-
ably, and he was lecoking forward to a plea-
sant evening. ‘There werc many punishments
to administer, and Kenmore wuas quite ready
to perform the work of chastising the vic-
-tims.

Now and again he glanced over to a screen
which concealed ar*meﬁnng from the public

view. Evidently, the obiect which was be-
hind the screen was known to Kenmore,
~and the bully of the Sixth liked it.

“Well, let's get to business!” lie said
briekly.

“Hm! H'm! Quite so—quite so!" ex-
claimed T.T. *'‘Now, let me sce. Cemrade

- Doyle, be good enough to state the number
of prigoners awaiting trial.”’

“ Twenty-scven!”’ said Comrade Deoyle
promptly.
‘““ Dear, dear, dear!” murmured Tucker.

" Twenty-seven! Lamentable—quite lument-
ahje, my. dear sir! The position is evidently
serious. 1 greatly regret that these drastie
measured should have been nccessary on the
. firstt day of full control. However, it is
necessary to be cruel to be good—"

. ' Oh, stow that rubbishy talk!’” said Ken-
more. ‘* Who's the first prisoner?”

‘““ Really, my dear sir!” protested T.T. *“I
must beg of you, Comrade Kenmore, not to
mterrupt me! 1t is most undignified. Pray
allow me to remind you that I am the
President of this Tribunal, and it is unscemly
for you to characterise my remarks as rub-
bishy talk! Comrade Doyle, you will kindly
call out the name of the first offender to be
.tried by this Speecial Court.”

“ Any old thing you. like,”” =zaid Doyle
ebligingly. *‘There are so many giddy pri-
soners that I hardly know who to start on.
There’s Handforth, of course, but he's a
Loyalist. TIullwood was the first of our own
prisoners to be taken dowm to the cells.’”

‘* Stewards, bring Comrade Fullwood before
the Tribumal at once,”” said Tucker.

“ And be quick about it!"” said Kenmore.

The stewards at ounece went off—four of
them. On their way to the cellar, they dis-
eussed the best possible way of “ettmg Full-
wood out from amongst the other twenty-
six. To tell him that he was about to be
tried and punished - would hardly be dis-
ereet. As one of the stewards remarked,
Fulelwmd would probably refuse to come.

An idea wias decided  upon at length, and
when the cellar was reached the door was
‘cautiously opened, and the stewards looked
dcwn into the dark void.

“* Fullwood, - you c¢an come
ehouted Merrell. *“It's O. K.t

up now!"’
But don't

 tered,

and he called Mr.
sinner.”

freedom and

| let any of the cother fellows ¢come with you.

'I-‘lmy_-‘il- be released a hit later, one at a
time.’
l‘ullmmd eager cnough to escape from

that dark and chilly prison, raced up tbe
stairs with a number of other prieoners be-
hind him. He got through the door first,
and it was immediately skammed and bclted.
The remaining prisoners yelled with rage, and
the door was violently hammered.

“ You—you rotters!” roared Handforth's
voice. "*Let us out!” '
Fullwood looked round and grinned.

“ Well, they didn't get out, anyhow,” ke
said. ““You bounders! Keepin’ me there
all :‘.;hut time! I'm goin’ to smash Tucker

** Seize the prizsoner!” said one of the
guards, a I'ifth Form fellow, in a stern veice.

“ What the deuce—— i, leggo!”" gasped
Fultwood, in alarn.

He was violently seized, and held. Prob-
ably he had imagined that the end of his
troubles had come, and he was so pleased to
be out of the cellar that he was almost in

a good temper. But now he scowled fero-
ciously.

“By gad!” he panted. * You miscrable.
worms! I-I'1l—"

“You’'ll come along with us!”

And the stewards yanked Fullwoed alenyg
to the Tribunal Chamber. He arrived flus-
hot, and indignant. He was placed in
the d{}ck—-—or in other words, he was made
to stand between two chairs which were
placed back to back.

“*“ What's all this rot——"" he began.

*“ The prisoner will remain silent!” sgaid
Kenmore curtly. ‘“ Now, we'll get ahead
with the punishment. I suggest that we
give the blighter twenty swipes——"

‘“ Dear, dear!” interrupted Tucker gently.
‘“Pray allow me to point out, Comrade
Kenrmore, that strict amd impartial justice
will be meted out by this Tribunal, ard: no
offender will be sentenced until he has been
proved guilty. H'm! That is so. I call upeon
the Remove stewards to outline the case
against this prisoner.”

Fullwood raved for a minute, bLut at .
length came to the conclusion that Lis Lest
pol:c_& was o remain quiet. Doyle stood~
up, note-book in hand. He was the Clerk of
the Tribunal, but he also happened t. be
one of the Remove stewards.

‘““ The charge against this prisoner i: a
serious one,”” he said. ‘“ He was openly .in-
sulting to Mr. Crowell, our Form-master. H
went far Geyond the limts of freedom, and
behaved like a blackguard. He declared
that he would take no notice of Mr. Crowell,
Crowell a miserable old

“To his face?”” asked Chambers, frowning.

*“ Yes, to his face.” |
*“* Bad—very bad indeed!” excliimed the

‘President. * Dear, dear, dear! This offence
is of the mast serious character, since it
indicates that the prisoner Imagines that

equality is merely another,
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be-
his

ungentlemaniy
decide upon

term for insolence and
haviour. The Tribnnal will
punishment.”

The Tribunal put their neads together.

“ Twenty swipes, [ say!" muttered Ken-
more. ** Fullwood's a beastly little cad, and
it’ll do him good.”

“1 think it would be
Kenmore, to make our punishment fairly
easy at the eommencement,'”” said Tucker.
‘1 therefore suggest five euts with the cane

“ He'll

* Prvet™

hardly feel _
said

I think,”

batter, Comrade

interrupted Armstrong.
'em! [ say ten!”

“1 agree with Comrade Armstrong,”™
Chambers.

““Yes, ten
said Carlile

At last it was decided by the vote. Ken-
more and Grayson were anxious for twenty
cuts to be administered, Tucker suggested
tive, but the other three members of the
Tribunal were unan:mous for ten. They had
the majority, and so the decision was
reached.

Timothy Tucker adjusted his glasses,
oazed severely at the prisoner.

“The Tribuna! has decided that your of-
fence is a most serions one, and that your
punishment shall be correspondingly severe,’
fie said impressively. ** Much as I regret to
pass this sentence, Comrades Fullwood, I must
inform you that you will now receive ten
iashes with the birch, and for this purpcese
vou witl be placed upon the punishment-
bloek.”

* You—you bally ilittie fool!" snarled Fuil-
wood. * Do vou think ['m going to take any
notiee of what you order? You'd better
touch me with the bireh, that's all! You
.3Li{'k yvourself up on \1 pedestal, an' think
you're a kimd of lord an' master of everybody
thﬂ-—-

“ Silence!” shouted

““ Dear, dear, dear! This ds most regret-
table!” exclaimed T. T. painfully. 1 fear
that you fail to uppreciate the position, my
dear sir.  You must realise, Comrade Full-
wood, that this 3 net merely my deeree, but
the decreee of the Supreme Council. It is the
decree of the ‘Al St. Irank's Tribunal,’
That decision 18 abeolutely final.™

““ Absclute!y ! echoed Armstromg.

Armstrong, a2 a matter of faect, was feel
Ing somew lmt out of 1t al, and *he weicomed
alt opportanity to get a word in. Until the

will meet the case,

and

the atewards.

|

Communists had actually come into force
Armstrong hid been the active leader of the -
malcontents. He had led tie rebels skilfully

amd determinedly: but now that they had
their desire, now that St. Frank's was being
Tun under Communism, it was Timotny Tucker
who took over the leadership. He was the
chief idealist, and now there was no fight-
ing to be done. At active warfare Tucker

was ustless, but warfare was finished with
Nnow.
Fullwood was seized by the stewards and

held firm. They took quile a particular de-

punishment of offenders.

‘l\i
had never beaen popular, except in his own

light in dealing with the cad of Study e
cirele, and all the fellows were glad to see
himm in trouble. The administering of tem
cuts with the birch would Le most entertain-
Ju;,

"All right: you've ffot me in yvour roflen
hands, an’ I'm helpless!” snapped Fullwood
savagely. * Bul if you expect e to support
you after this, you've made a bloomer! An’
what's this rot about & pumshment-bloek? T
tirink yvou've al gone out of your silly minds!"

“It isn't good for prisoners to talk too
much !’ said Kenmore curtly. * If you maka

any further remarks, Fuilwood, vou'll receive
five extra cuts. 1I'm on the Tribunal, and that
is my order!"” |

I'ullwood thought it wiser to remain siient.
He looked on at the proceedings with very
great interest, for he was somewhat =cared.
This tak of a speeial punishiment-bLlock
sounnded rather alarming

And then, while he watehed,
stewards crossed over to the screen, drew 1t
aside, and folded it up. And there was re-
vealed the master-stroke of the Communists--
the invention which was caleulated to nstill
terror and respect into the hears of aill wrong-
doers. .

As a matter of fact, the wdea for tha
punishment-block had been conceived in the
ingenious name of Simon Kenmore. A bully
at heart, he put ali his energles into the per-
fecting of this special instrument for the
And the finished
production -was not unlike some of the con-
trivances which were used in the ‘Spanish In.
quisition.

The very look of it was enough to sirike
terror into a ‘priscner’s heart, It -had been
manufactured, under Kenmore's ordens, and
under his eve, hy a party of Fifth Formers
and Removites. Several hours had  been
secretly spent on the work in one of the h.g
out-houses at the rear of the domestie
guarters. And the finished product, although
rather roughly finished, was certainiy business:
like. It was made mainiy from secetions of
thick wood, natled and screwed securely fto-
getiier, and 1t was in the form of a cradle.
The centre of it was raizsed and smooth, and
at one end there were straps and tuckles—
two of them. At the other end there were
two other =ets of straps and buckles.

“What are you going to do with me?" de-
manded Fullwood nervousiy, as he was led
towards thiz fearsome-iooking object. “ Yonu
—vou cads! You terturers! By gad! Is tois
what vou call freedom? Is this what you
call—="

“ The priconer must be silent!”
one of the stewards. *“ Now, comrades,
with ‘him, and give him no chance
struggle.”

Fullwood was suddeniy flung forward and
thrown on the top of the punishment-block.
He lay full length across it face downwards,
so that the rear portion of his anatomy was
fully and invitingly exposed. His hands were
stretched out upon special pieces of wood

two of the

interrupted
oll
to
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which had been pmviciﬂl. And his wrists
were securcly strapped so that e could not
move. At the other end his dankles were
similarly strapped down. In this position it
wis qult.e impossible for Fullwood to make
any movement. He was utterly and horribly

helpless. The Supreme Tribunal looked on
with approval, but the members of the pub-
lic were mnot quite so enthusiastic. They

could not help thinking that their turn might
come if thev happencd to do anything op-

like.
were near by to see that the cxact number
of strokes were Jdelivered.

He stood ready, and two official counters

Up went the bireh, and then it des=cended
with appalling force. It struck Fullwood,
fairly and squarely, and the cad of Study A °
let out a really un{.lrthly how]

“Yow--wow--yarocoooh ! he bellowed in
angu:sh,
‘One!”" eaigd the counters solemnly.

Then the ntnhfer ctrokes were administered—-

peeed to the dictates of the Supreme Council. | evenly. relentlessly. IFullwocd’s howling made
- For the first time, in fuact, the echoolboy | no difference. The Tribunal sat calmly
Communists were beginning to realise that | watching, and all the other juniors in the
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‘““ Drat your Communism !

made a mistake.

’” broke in Mrs. Poulter angrily.
the likes of us are going to be dictated to by you young gentilemen you’ve
Ags for you, Master Tucker, you need a downright good
thrashing.”

‘““* if you think

hadn't had sense enough to sce that such a
state of aftairs was bound to ceme, sooner or
later.

“ Hadn't we better gag the prisoner?’ sug-
gested Doyle. ** He'e bound 1o make a ter-
rlln, nose——

i

‘Let him make it,” said Kenmore. ** All
the letter! The other fellows will  hear
what's geing on, and they’!l begin to under-

stand that we're in earnest, and not simply
running . Sfunday-school treat!™

Kenmore was not merely 4 mcmber ol the
Tribunal. Like maost of the other fellows on
this extraordimary administration, he had a
recond official appomtment. He was, in fact,
the Chief Punishment Server, and it was an
appointment which pleased him immensely.

He etrode lorward, swishing a powerful
Lirth with obviousa relizh. He had rolled up
uis slecves, and be was looking quite business-

that had ever been seen in Big Hall. Under
Communisin the lot of the helpless follower
was not likely to be very rosy.

At Jast Fullwgod was released, panting and
sobving. He was hurt., He was smarting,
and he knew very well that he would not Le
able to sit down for two or three daye.

And he raved and threatened until he was

l

ejected from the Tribunal Chamber. No
notice whatever was t-&tkt’-l‘_t of his threats.
Tlere was no redress for hii was no

higher appeal. For the highest authority in
the gchool had inflieted this punishment, and
Fullwood c¢ould do nothing but complain to
the thin air.

And then the next prisoner vias ictehied,
+nd he was promptly tried., He 1¢eceived five
cuts, and the fellow aitt}r Lhim received three.
I\Lr) offender wiuas ' swished ’ accordirg to

the extent of his particular crime.
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And in the mcantime tremendous agitation
itad been going on in the cellar. Jandiorth
was the chief talker. He tiad stormed at his
Communist  fellow-prisoners, asking  con-
temptuously why they were content to put
ap with this tyraony, and if they meant to
anickle under.

“You Dblessed weaklings!" he roared.
“You've got no determination, or anyihing
else! Those chaps who've gone out have
been swiped, 1 expect, and the eame thing
is going to happen to you. Take my advice,
and chuck the whole thing up.”

- " Yes, but how can we?" growled cne of
the others., *““1t’s too late now—-"

“What rot!”’ snapped Handforth, *“ Too
late to come back to the Loyalists, I'll azree.
We wouldn’'t have you at any price! But
it’s not toc late to show your precious pals
that you're not standing any rot! When
these fat-headed stewards come next time
we'll be ready for 'em—at the top of the
stairs. And as soon as the door opens we'll
hurst out and punch them into paulp!”

“Good idea !

“ Rather!”

“We won't put up with this kind of thing!”

There were still well over twenty prisoners
in the cellur. DMcest of them were hiungry
and cold, and they were bitterly angry
against  the " Supreme Council for having
treated them in this way. And, although
Handforth was a Loyalist, they agreed to do
a8 he suggested. They would defy the Su-
preme Tribunal,

And the escape proved quite easy when it
camo to the point. Without dHandforth the
prisoners would never have had the initiative
to start thiz trouble, but, under his lecader-
ship, and fired-on by his biting, scornful words,
they lay in wait. And there, :zilent and
breathles:, they crowded at the top of the
stairs.

The four stewards arrived after a brief in-
terval, and the door was uubolted.

“* Now!" roared Handforth.

The prisoners swept out, and the surprised
stewards were bowled over before they knew
what had happened. The whole thing was
dramatic and sundden. In less than three
minutes the escaped offtenders were out in
tic Triangle, shouting and agitating against
their leaders, and they were surrounded by a
syvmpathising crowd.

The stewards, haviug recovered, ran like
rabbits to the Council Chamber, and gasped
out their story to the Supreme Tribunal.
Tucker and his feliow-councillors were amazed
and judignant—and decidedly dismayed.

They had never anticipated anything of
this kind. Kenmore was Eimpl&-’ furious, and
suggested an immediate round-up. He bad
lieen swindled out of his evening's enjoyment,
and he «idn't like it at all.

But, after a lengthy discussion, the Supreme
Councii decided that no effective action could
be taken, It was easy to seize cne prisoner
at o time, but to go and colleet a crowd of
cver twoerty was too stiff a proposition. In
tape ebtter pafounards weuld b taken

Aud all the cscuped offenders were marked
decwn for ruture attention. They would re-
ceive their punishinent, sooner or later, even
if they thought they had escaped.

The evening fiad certainly failed, but the
ma:n body of the 8t. Frank's Communists
had reccived a hint of what was to happen
if the Dictators were not obeyed!

CHAPTER VII.
THE TRAP!

R. JAMES BRETT opened
the door of Nelson Lee's
study, ond briskly entered
vhe apartment. He was
wearing his overcoat and
cap, evidently in readiness
to venture out into the

cold evening.
“Just ready, old man,” said

Nelson Lee, looking uvp.:* I was expecting you

down at any minute. How is the Head?”

‘* Somewihat irritable,”’ replied the .doctor,
as he closed the door. = ** He dofsn't quite
cotton to this enforced idleness, you know.
He's got an idea the school's going to the
dogs while he's absent from duty. And, by
the look of things, he’s not rar wrong!”

Nelson Lee smiled. =

“Don’t you believe it, Brett,”” he said
lightly. ““The boys are having their own
way just at the moment, I will confess, but
there's nothing to worry about. 1'll guaran-
tee that they’ll give up all this nonsense well
within a week, and after that they'll be far
more satistied with the ordinary school
routive,. This experiment will do them all
good.”

“* Well, you know best, of course,” said Dr.
Brett, producing his pipe. ** I'll be glad when
the whole business is tinished. Between our-

| selves, Dr. Staftord is as right .s ninepence,

and there’'s no reason why he should take
any further rest; but, of course, we've got
to keep him out of Trenton’s way—ch?”

“ Exactly,”” said Lee. It won't be very
long now, Brett. By the way, I suppose the
Head is quite safe?” ¢

““1 shouldn't have lefit Lim otherwise,”” re-
plied the docter. " Mrs. Poulter is looking

after our chuarge, and ['ll guarantee she
doesn't allow another soul to come near

f1im, "’

“Good!’" said Nelson Lee, rising to his feet,
“But we cuan’'t be too carciul, Hrett. I'ren-
ton is a snake, and he's as cunning and clever
as almost any criminal I have ¢ver come
across. Outwardly Le appears to be a good-
iooking, youthful gentleman of refined n an-
ners. But this cloak disguises a character
which iz bBluck and sinister. The man iz an
atrocious scoundrel.”

“ No nced to tell me that,’ said Drett, “ I
constder——-"

A tap had sounded upon sthe door, and
Brett at onece stopped speaking.  But ib
trrned out to be Tabbs, the page-boy, and ho
hroughy 2 DY%ar, b was snewhat grubby
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in appearapee, and Lee glanced at it sharply.
He recognised my handwrltmg at once, and
ie gave It a second, keener look.

“ Who gave this to-you, Tubbs?
rharply.

“1t was brought up by a Loy f{rom the
village, ~ir,” replied Tubhe,

*1s he waiting?”

“ No, =ir, he went off at onee——"" :

“Then lmrry out ond  overtake him!”
snapped Lee. ** Run as hard a& yen can, and
bring tnat boy back. Xharp ncw—hurry!”

The startled Tubbs stared blankly for a
moment, and then made a flustered exit.
There was no mistaking the urgency of Nelson
Lee's tone.  DPr. Brett was regarding the
famous detective somewhat curiously,

“Why this thusnese?’" he inquired.
on earth do youn want the boy for?”

It is quite passible that 1 do not require
“diim at all”” replied Nelson Lee calmly.
“But, on the other hand, if I do wish to
question him, it will he far better if he is
on hand. While reading the note the mes-
senger wounld vanisi altogether, and
semt Tubbs for him without any 1 nnécessary
delay.”

Nelson Lee had ripped open the envelope
by this time, and he withdrew a plain sheet
of notepaper. The words upon it weére not
very many, and Lee glanced through them
rapidly. There was no change in his expres.
&£ion,

“Important?” aszked Brett briefly.

“ Well, rather important,”” said Nelson Lee.
“This noté is from Nipper, i.nd by the tone
of it he =eems to ‘mw ﬂ(}t «n the track of
something pretty big. Read it yougsell, and
hﬂt me have your ﬂpmltﬂl

* But Nipper's at the zchocl, isu't he—-"

““1 sent him to the village some iittie time
420, said Lee. ' He -eems to have met with

" he aeked

““What

an adventure, and is communicating with
me at once,”
Brett took the note and =oon read it

~throngh, It merely stated that I was cn the
track of zomething very epecial, and that |
required Nelson Let's assistance at once—
mt;hmlt. any delay. 1 urgently requested the
guvnor to come to Willard's l‘-ldﬂ'd the very
instant he received this message.

Dr. Brett passed the note back, and re-
moved his overcoat, with a sigh,.
““*Farewell, cheery fireside!” hLe said re-

cignedly. I wonder how many patients will
be disappointed? Of course, you want me
to stay here while you go gallivanting about
the countryside in chase of Nipper?"”

‘“ A3 a matter of fact, Brett, I was going
to ask you to stay,” smiled Lee. * This
matter is evidently highly important, or
Nipper would not write in =uch a strain. |
reatly must go to Wilard's leland and see

what it is all about. I'm awfully sorry to
keep you——"
“ Don't mention it, old man; these Lttle

things will happen,” said Brett lightly. “*You
can go as soon as you like; 1'm game. As
yon =ay, it’s most important that Nipper
should he attended to. Do you suppose he's

so I

on the track of something connected with our
own domestic conspiracy?’’

* Most probably,” smd Lee,
Come in!”

Tubbs entered, breathless, and lLe was fol-
lowed by an equally breathless village boy—
quite a yomngster, raggedly attired, with a
grubby face and a somewhat vacant express-
-10n

I got 'im, sir!” said Tubbs frinmphantly.
~ “8So 1 ohherve, Tubbs,”” said Nelson Lee.
“Come here, young man,” le added to the
urchin, 1 went to ask you one or two
questions.”’

Lec rattled some loose coins in i pocket
siiggestively, and for a second a {'ash of in-

“1 think——

telligence—or greed—entered the urchin's
cyves, But for the most part he kept his

gaze fixed npon the floor, and he :huffled his
feet restlessly,

“Who gave you this letter to bring
the school?" asked Lee.

‘“ A—a young gent, sir,"”

up to
replied the boy

nervously. *' Master Nipper, it was.”

“ Oh, Master Nipper gave it to }nu-" gaid
Nelson Lee, ** At what spot? Where did
he give it to you?”

SOW hy, just against the brildge, sir-——- I—1-

The urchin hesitated .md seemed con-

——

fused. “Just near the old stile agin the
weod, sir,” lie added hwurriedly. 1 was
walkin’ along, and Master Nipper give me 4

shillin’, and to!d me to bring tiie note up.’

L.ee nodded, and pursed his lips. He wasn't.
satizfied. Tubbs by this time had gone, and
Lee and Brett were alone, except for the
village boy.

“I wang youn to tell me the truth, young
‘un,” said Nelson Lee grimly. * This note
was nct given to you by Master Nipper at
the stile, but by a man somewhere near the
Stowe. L(}mﬁ now, am I right?"

It was give to me by Master Nipper,’
said the boy doggeldly. ' 1 never took it frmn.
no man 2

" Supposing I were to tell you that Master
Nipper is in the school at the prescnt time,
amd has been here all the evening?’’ asked
Nelson Lee smoothly. ** No, my lad, this kind
of thing won't do. If you want to save your-
self getting into trouble yon'd better tell me
the truth at once. I shan't keep my patience
with you much longer. The truth I want—
and at once!”

The ureiin began to blubber.

“I—I didn't mean mno ’arm, sir,” he
mumbled. * It was give to me by a man,
agin the bridge. He give me a whole ‘arf-

crown, and said T was to bring the note, and
that 1 was to say that Master Nipper give it
to me. Yon can't do nothin’ to me for that.
The gent told me most pertikler that T was
to sy that Master Nipper give me 1he note

“ That's quite ail right, my boy, }ou need

not aay any more,”’ said Nelson Lee. ** You
can go home mnow, and here’s another halfl

a crown as a reward for being truthful. And
i future do your best to stick to the truth,
Tellig lies is very wicked.”
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was cnly teco glad to eseape.
Le¢ was quite certain that he
mim the exaet truth., Dr. Brett
rather coucerned, and a keen,
entered Nelson Lee's eyes.
we here?’" asked Brett. *1
U'm not
much of a hand at your game, but it seems
uncommonly clear that ‘i:pper has met with
@ little bit of trouble.

1 imagine the same thing,” soid Nelson
‘Tiee. " This note was not sent by Nipper,
but by one ol our enemies."”

* You mean that it's a forgery?”

“ No, it's genuine enougin,” said Lee. Nip-
per certainly wrote it. But I imagine that
so» by force. If you'll “be good
to remain with the Head until I
['ll ook into this little

* The

urchm

had told

““"'What have

enough
return,
once."’
. ‘*“ Hadn't I better come with you?"”
Brett concernedly.
danger,

“ Thanks,
far

asked
“ There mrg,ht be some
smnd 1'd like to lend a hand.”

¢ld man, but I think you'll be
‘more useful liere,”” said Nelson Lee.
no doubt was to decoy me away
‘from the school so that something could be
‘done during my absence.
;you implicitly, and if you guard the Head, all

jwill be wel. 1 shall come to mo harm.”
" Three minutes later Nelson Lee was ofl.

+He coulkl have said a lot more to Dr. Brett,
‘but he did not wish to do so. The men who
had pHnned this had not cuessed that Lee
would jump to the truth; but, as a matter
of fact, the famous detective. had known for
am ahsolute certainty that trickery was afoot
ithe very instant he glunced at my letter.

- For he had noticed the certain peculiar
Jittle flourish in my signature. It meant
nothing to any ordinary persof, but it had
spetial simiificance for the guv'nor. He and
Y had arranged that flourish years before,
and we bhad nsed it on mcre than one oc-
casion.

It meant danger, and it told Nelson Lee
@t once that this message was not a bona-
fide one. We had another sign, also ex-
wpressed by a flourish, which signified, *‘all
'square.”” So, even hefore Lee had questioned
‘the village urchin, be knew for a fact that
the note was veally a decoy message.

- -And it therefore fodlowed that I had fallen
into the hands of an enemy, since I would
'mever have written this note under any con-
ditions. And Lee felt fairly certain that the
affair was coinceted with Trenton. He was
mot prepared to make any captures just vet,
but he felt that it was quite necessary to
get me out of trouble, And s0 he was com-
ing along to do it. And he was confident
that he would bhe ahie to do the thing sin-
gle-handed. For be had his ¢yves wide open,
and he knew the exact state of the situation,
‘Quickly crossing the plaving fields in the

moonkght, he approactked the river, and
walked along to the boathouse. He soon
fiad a light little craft in the water, and

then be rowed swiftly and strongly down-

matter at |

But 1 can trust

Jaland,
pearances, he was walking straight into tive
trap.

He arrived opposite Willard's Island,

stream towards Willard's To all ap-

cand
he made no atiempt to conceal his mwove-
ments; but turned the mnose of the boat
round, and drove it noisily into the :oceds.
Tying her up to a willow sapling, he made
his way up the rsing ground to the coentie
of the island, where stood the little castle-
like building.

The moon was shining quite brigutly now,

but in the shadows cast by the trees the
J blackness was pitehy and intense. Nelgon
Lee was passing one of these black

patches when something seemed to materi-
alise out of the darkness. It was the figure
of a man, snd Le held in his hand & Bteavy
bludgeon. .

He waited until Nelson Lee had just passed,
and then the heavy wocden club was ra.sed.

He had made no sound, and it seemed im-

possible that Nelson Lee could have re-
ceived any warning. But as -the bludgeon

whirled down, straight towards Nelson fee's
head, the detective performed a really re-
markable manceuvre. As quick as a flash he
turned on his heol, clenching his right fist
as he did so. And as he completed his swing,
he drove his fist upwards with terrific force
in the face of the stranger.

Crash!

The blow was of such power that the
whole of Nelson Lee's hand was numbed.
The bludgeon flew harmlessly to the ground,
and the rascal who had made the dastardly
attack gave one grunting sound and dropped.
He was utterly knocked out.

““So mmuch for you, my friend!” murmured

Lee. “ Now we’ll see abhout Nipper.”
He ran lightly towards the building, and
came upon it in- the moonlight. Lee, as a

matter of fact. had seen that black siadow

as he passed, and he Knew precisely what
was coming,  Therefore, before the deadly

blow desc¢ended, Lee had been ready for it.

Instead of the victim falling, the attacker
had heen felled.
J.ee hastened into the building, and im-

mediately found his way barred by the ficure
of another man. This fellow was unrecognis-
able, since he was wearing his muffler drawn
right up to his eyes. le grimly presented a
revolver to Nelsca Lee's breast.

“ Hands up., confound you!™
harshly.

Nelson Lee laughed,
sharply, and snatched
with remarkable coolness,
out through the open door,
river.

“Not this

he :ripped
forward
weapon  away
He fAung it far
right into the

reached
the

time. thanks,” he said coolly.
“ Your little trap has not been successful in
catching its victim, llth{}l!ﬂ‘h the bait was
quite an excellent one

- Lee made no ,abtempt to- seize the ma.n
who after one startled gasp, fled out into

the open. He nearly stumbled over his cam-
panion, who was just picking himself up,
groggy and- staggering. They both crashei

il
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through the bushes to a Loat, and within & |
minute they were rowing for dear life down
. the river.

Nelson Lee watched them go, and he
laughed lightly,
‘“ Even easier tham 1 anticipated!” he mur-

mured. ‘1 could have captured the pair of
them, but I don’t want toe be bothered with
them just- yet. And now we’ll sec what's
happened to the unfortunate Nipper!”

A brief search was sufficient. Nelson Lec
found me down in the cellar, helplessly
bound, and quite alone. Within a minute I
was released, and 1 quickly told my story
to the guvinor. He was calm and quite
cocl. 1 chuckled with delight when 1 heard
his side of the yarm.

‘“Great, guv'nor!” I said enthustastically.
“1 knew we'd dish the beggars, and leave
‘em in the cart. It's a good t,hmg I remem-
Lbered that private flourish in my signature.”

‘* The whole thing was ha.stvlv and crudely
planned,” said Nelson Lee. **If these fel-
lows think that they can defeat me by such
methods, they are vastly mistakem. This is
all to the good, Nipper. My evidence is
accumalating, and 1 shall soon be able to
strike the vital blow.”

Five minutes later we were on our way
back to St. Frauk's, perfeetly serenme and
happy in the Lunw]ed"v that our little brosh
with the enemy had ended m complete de-
feat—for them.

——— —

CHAPTER VIiII.

TROUBLLS ELGIN !

ALPH LESLIE FTLL-
WOOD waved hie hand
vigoroizly,

*Are we gom’ to -~tand
it?"’ he demuanded. *You've
heard - what happencd to us

an’ the same thing would have happened to
yon if you hadn't escaped. Are we goin’ to
put up with this rotten terrorism?”

‘* Not likely!”

‘* Never!”

Fullwood was addressing an ¢xcited meet-
img ronnd the steps of the Ancient Houce.
It was quite dark, and not altogether elier-
ful out in the Triangle. But the f{cllows
were not thinking of thie weather conditions
just then.

Most juniocrs in the crowd
those who had becn sentenced by the Tri-
bunat, and those who had remained pri-
soners for the greater part of the day. They
were sore and furious. Their feelings to-
wards Communismm bhad undergone a com-

lete and drastic change. To be exact, they
1ad mo liking for the system now that they
had had a taste of it. Theory was one
thing, and practice another.

** Tthe whole thing's rotten to the core!”

consigted of

declared Gulliver. “Jt's all very well lav-
in® liberty, an’ it's all rery well for us
"t be equale, but that's all moonshine, in

practice we rnn 't equals at all. *

*“ No, these Supreme Council cads have got
all the power!” shouted Bell.

‘“Can't we tbmw them over? 2 asked sOme-
body.

‘“ How 7"’ denmnded Fullwood savagely.
* What can we do? The whole thing’s organ-
ised now; it's all in goin’ order. Once a
lot of r'haps get power, it's almost impossible
to drive 'em out. An’ unless we stick to-
gether we shall go through all sorts of other
tortures!”

“We'll jolly well leave the Rebels, and go
over to the Loyalists!"”

‘*“ Hear, hear!”

“Oh, will you?"" shouted Cecil De Valerie,
on the outskirts of the crowd. ** You'd better
think again, my merry Rebels. You chose
to follow Armstrong’s lead, and if you don't
like it you'll have to lump it. We're not
giving yon any shelter in the Ccllege
House!"’

““ By (eorge, rather not!" shouted Hand-
forth, ‘1 warned themn what would hap-
peén  before they ever started this rotfen
Communism. You can jolly well boil your-
sclives now! il any of you chaps come over
to our side, 1’1l punch your faces until the}

ook like clmnhs of heef steak!”

“We must do something!™ growled otie nf
the discontented Rebels.

“You will do something—you'll put up
with your echeerful leaders!” roared Hamd-
forth. *I'm on the look-out for them now,
as a matter of fact. When I cateh Arm-
strong by himself, I'm going to smash him!
When 1 cateh Tucker alone, 1'm going to
pulverise him! When I catech Kenmore on
his own 1I'H paralyse him!”

*“ He's far more likely to paralyse }m]*”
said Church. ** Kenmore's a Sixth Former,
and a pretty hefty beggar!”

“Huh! Do you think I care for a hully
like Kenmore?”’ snorted Handforth. ** He's
just about my mark! When it comes to a
freht he'll erumble—and I shall be able to
junch him into minecemeat! 1'll show this
supreme Cowneil what 1 think of them, ’h}’
George!™

And it was just at this moment th;li'.
Nelson Lee and | entered the gateway. We
saw the crowd over by the Ancient House,
but we todk no notice. But just as we gof
to the centre of the Triangle, two or three
of the juniors moved towards us. The next
moment there was a rush—they had recog-
nised Nelson lee in the wmoonlight. And
in this, their hour of trouble, the fellows
turncd to Nelson Lece. They didn’t even
know that they appealed to him instine-
tively. But it was really a fine tribute to
the guvnor’'s popularity. Outwardly, he was
scorned, and particutarly by the Rebels—but
in. their hearts they turned to him when
they wanted advice.

“* What’s all this, boys—what'e all this?”
:_lsﬂkeﬂ Nelson lLee, a 'Ilc came to a halt.

“'We-we want tn teit you what’s been
happening, s:r*” shouted Be!ll, * Tucker aw’
Armstrong an' all the other ch;lpﬁ on: the

g
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Council have been

Supremse
brutes, sirt"
The crowd of Rebels, between them,

actin’

lost
no time n detaing the whole story, and
their account was,- naturally, somewhat ex-
agegerated. They were all highly indignant
and enraged. And they finally ended
by pleading with Nelson Lee to do some-

up

thing.
“ tht. on earth is the good of coming
to me?” asked the guv'nor, blankly. !

““But can’t you do something, sir?”
“1?" repeated Nelson Lee. mildly. ** Surely
vou are jokimg, boys! What can I do?

What power have I got to take any action

~ whatsoever? Your own leaders deprived me
of every vestige of power as a Housemaster.

and they are rvunning the school. It is no
good coming to me—I am quite helpless!”

The crowd [coked dismayed.

“But you can punish Armetrong and the
obthers —"'

“ Indeed, and how?" esked Nenson Lee.
“ Since all masters have been deprived of
the power of inflicting punishment, my hands
are absolutelv tied. =~ You must remember

that the school is under the control of the|

If you wish

Communists—your own leaders.
lodge it

to make a complaint, you must
with them-—-not with me.”

And the guv'nor calmly walked on, leaving
the Rebels blank and almost speechless. 1
remained behind, and I gave vent to a soft
chuckle.

* Lovely!" I whispered into the ear of
Church. *“ That's the stuff to give 'em, my
son! Did you ever hear anything quite so
xrich?"”

“JIt was gorgeous!”
“ Good old Mr. Lee! He hasn't got any
yower—he can't do anything for 'em! Oh,
topping! Just wait until thev get tied up
into some more knots! All this Communist
rot will come tumbling down into the dust!”

The story swept rapidly through the ranks
of the Loyalists, and they were all chuckling
and yelling before half an hour had passed.
"The Rebels were not being quite s0 success-
ful, after all.

[n the meantime, Nelson Lee had joined
Dr. Brett, and bhe quickly told the medical
man what had occurred. Brett was a bit

crinned Handiorth.

startled at first, but he smiled when he
dearned how mneatly Nelson Lee had turned
the tables.

* Wonderful, old man,” he said. ‘" Every-

thing's been all right here, during your ab-
gence, Dr. Stafford is quite safe—although
1 honestly beliecve that -an attempt was
zaade to %’nck mea soon .a.fter you left.”

““ In what way?"’

¢ Tubbs brought up some urgent message
to say that I was required on a life and
death case,’” replied Brett. ““ A message, [
nnderstand, had come through the phone 1
took no notice whatever.”
T You did quite right,” sald Nelson Lee.
" 1'H wager a penny to a_ pound that Tren-
ton origirated that ruse,

hke to get you out of the way. This has been -

Lovery b.xd day for our energetic friends —
the enemy.

It had also been a bad day for the Tom-
munists—and this, too, was the very firsh
day of full control ! And the day ended in
cumplete disaster.

For, in the Ancient House, a message came
up to Timothy Tucker that the domestié
staff was anxious to have a word with him
—and not merely a word—but a good many.
T.T. was rather alarmed.

Without any delay he sent stewards hur-
riedly round, and a meeting of the Supreme
Council was cailed. The Supreme Council,
as a matter of fact, had been sitting on and
off, nearly all day.

The si® members of the
particularly good-tempered
their seats in the Council Chamber. But
they tried to lcok impressive, and a steward
informed them that a deputation from the

Council were not
as  they took

servants’ hall was awaiting. s
“What the deuce do they want?”
snapped Kenmore. “* Like their infernal

nerve to come bothering us at this tinge of
night. If they've got any grumbles to muke
we'll soon settie “em.”

“How?" asked Carlile soberly. “1It's all
very well to talk big, Kenmore; but if the
household staff cares to cut up rusty, we
can't very weil jib. We can't treat them
in the same way as the fellows are treated.”

“Oh, can't we?” put in Armstreng. ** The
school’'s under Communism now, and we’'ll
soon show the servants that they can't do
as they like! We'll have this deputation
in, and hear what it's going to seay.”

The steward went off, and soon refurned
with the deputation. It consisted of two
maid servants, Mrs. Poulter, a scullery
youth, and one of the Kkitchan staff. Mrs.
Pouiter had been elected spokesman,

“ Dear, dear, dear!" exclaimed Tucker,
rubbing his hands softly together. ** Now,
what is all thia about, my good people?
I sincerely trust you have no cause for
complaint ? You must realise that Com-

munism w

“ PDrat vour Communism!"™ broke in Mrs.
Poulter angrily. *“ If yqQu think the likes of
us are going to be dictated to by you youns
gentlemen, you've made a mistake. As for
vou, Master Tucker. you need a downright
cood thrashingz.”™

““ Good gracious me!"
sident. |

“They all need thrashings, if you
me!”’" said one of the maidservants indig-
nantly. ‘ Such goings on! Whoever heard
of it! I'd =soon show the yvoung wretches
what I'd do if I had my own way!”

“ You've got to do what the ‘suprmne
Couneil orders!” declared Armstrong aggres-
sively. ““ Conditions are changed at St.
Frank’'s now " R

“Yes, Master Armstrong, they have
changed!” interrupted Mrs. Poulter grimly.
“And I want you to 1mdemt-.md that from

xclaimed the Pre-

ask

Al

It was an attempt § this very minute that we're not going to
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't;‘i.u-l amy Non&ense
gay.’
Nonsense, Mrs,
strong,
"“Yes, young gent,

more

like we stood to-
Poulter?” repeated Arm-

nonsense !’ ingisted the
House. matron. * Such 2s taking up meals
into the studies, and all manner of that
kind. The domestic st..lﬂ' hae had a long
twlk about it, and we've all decided that we
won't put up with it any mcre. Yon've got
to return to the usual routine. Meals must
be served in the proper -dining hall, and
everything else must go on as usunal——"

**Look here, Mrs., Poulter, if you think
you can come here and brow-beat us, you've
made o mistake!” shouted Kenmore vio-
lently. ““Our orders are that the meils
shall be served in the studies—and they've
got to be served there. Understand?”

“Well, T never!” casped Mns. Poulter.
Such brazen impudence, to be =sure!
-you here, Master Kenmore——"

* Really, this is wmost regrettable!”” in-
terrupted T.T. in distress. ** Indeed, it is
quite lamentable! You must realise, Mre.
Poulter, that conditions are changed. We
are no loanger living under the bloated ecapi-
talist system. We are now enjoying the full

benefit 2nd freedom of Commiunism!”
*Stuff and  nomsense!”  snapped  Mrs.
Poulter. ** Every one of you hoye cught to

be horsewhipped for gt*trt-in-g such dangerous
ideas into your heads! Weil, there it is—
if you don’t leave the houneehold stafl alone,
we'll all walk out in a body. And not to-
morrow morning, but now--within half an
hour!”

~** Before
furiously.

** Yes, Master Anrmstrong,

" Al right—-do it!” roared Kenmore.
it—and you'll be jolly sorry afterwards!
can get on without you-—-serviuits are
trouble than they're worth, anyliow!
order of the Supreme Council stands,
don’t you forget it! We don't take
anything!”

Mrs. Poulter opened her mouth to speak,
Lut then eclosed it like a mouze-trap, with
a gnap. She turned, and wialked straight
ont, all the other members of the deputation
rnllomnﬂ Kenmore grinned tr:umpimuth

“ There you are!' he said. ** Not a word
to say! You've only got to be bold to
these kind of people, and they erumple up!”’

*“1 sincerely trust the threat will not be
carried out!”™ said "Tucker anxiously.

supper?”  shouted  Armstrong
hefore supper!”’
** Do
We
more
The
and
back

Look

e

will be a serious blow to us if tiie domestic
staff deserts. It is all very well to say that
we can get on w thout them—but I can fore-
see grave troublea—-—”

“You young asy, it was only bluff!™
Kenmore,

‘1 hope that you are right, Comrade Ken-
more,”” said T.T. * But you ‘must allow me
{o remark that you were needlessly blunt.
A little exhibition of diplomaey, 1 feel sure,
would lhave been advisable. Diplomaey i3
a great asset——"

The other members of the Supreme Council
would not listen to him. But they remem-
bered his words half an hour later—when it
was discovered that every servant in the
Ancient House had walked out in a body.

It had been no bluff, but a genuine
threat! ,

Again there was a hurried meeting of the

1ﬁﬂ

Supreme Ccuncil, and the situation was d's
cussed amxiously.  Mrs. Poulter was lirm.
She had stated, before leaving, that she

woild never come baek until the uvsual cen-
ditions were restored.

The Supreme Council
without delay to Nelson Lee, begzing him
to say what should be dome. The delegation
returned crestfallen with the news that Nel-
son Lee had blandly informed them that he
wWas quite powerless. ’

As he cxplained, the Dbeys were running
the school themselves, and could expect no
outside lielp. And thus dismay was spread
throughout the Communist raaks. But never
for & moment did they think of giving in.

This blow had come upon them, and they
would weather the storm. At least, this is
what Timothy Tucker aeclared.

In the neantime, Nelson Lee was ltusily
chuckling over the whole situation. Exactly
as he had expected, the schoolboy Com-
munists were finding their hands more than
full. And Lee was convineed that they
would scon be heaten by the very weight "of
their own responsibilities.

Nelson. Lee's policy was wise. '

He had given the Communists their chance

—and, in actual practice, this kind of Comni-
munism was proving to be an elusive joy.

However, the schoolboy Rebels needgd a
few more hard knocks before they were wi H
ing to come back to their senses.

sent a delezat! on

And they were destined to- get hurd
knocks—and quite a number! '
THE END.

_Next Week’s Leng Complete Story will be Entitled—

“The Supreme Coumncil!’

THE FIRST

I\")! ALMENT OF

s Peck’s Bad Bos *°

(The book that made all America laugh)

Will Appear

in NEXT WEEK’S NIPPER’S MAGAZINE.
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

Tom Tartar arrives at Mr. Wrasper's school,
where discipline i3 maintained by moral force

only. Tom makes several friends and a few
enemies. He 1s initiated into the ** Eagles,” a
party opposed to the ** Cuckoos,” or the rotters

the school. Tom distinguishes himself in a
Jootball match, and is inrited to spend the weelk:-
end at Sir Claude Freshly's mansion.

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER Xl.
. Why Pubsey was not at the Match—The
Poacher’s Threat. i

N the hall of the schoolhouse, two

persons were wrangling—one wanted to
go out, aud the other was making
strenuous etforts to keep him in.

The latter was Wooden Jerry.

“I tell you, Master Pubsey,” he was say-
-ing, “that you ain't fit for mo living person
-to look at. If you go out you will give
vour lady mother a scare as she won't get
over i a year.” :

Master Pubsey!

Mrs. Wrasper heard Wooden Jerry call him
by that npneme, or she would never have
dreamed that it was her son who stood
before her.

He was 1n his every-day attire, it is true,
but s head and face were like those of
an Iodian who had put on his war-paint,
and then made an ipeffectual etfort to wash
Limself. -

Limes of red and black mingled together,
with here and there a patch of either colour.
- His two small eves looked like beads stuck
in the centre of a block of coarse marble.

‘“Pubsey!" exclaimed Mrs. Wrasper.
it you?" ;
. “Of course it is,"” -he answered roughly.
““ Whko the deuce should it be?”

ié I5
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" ]3)’ Harcourt Burrack

(The World’s Most Famous
School Story).

“ But what Lave you been doing to your-
self 27

This question had
on Pubsey.

He began to rave and talk incoherently,
but was cut short by the appearance of lus
father and a noumber of the bovs who now
entered the house. 4

an exasperating ellect

At the same momeant Foster Moore also
appeared, and stared like the rest at the
strange spectacle before him.

Evervbody was excited except Sam Smith,
Turrell, and McLara. That trio tried their
hardest to look as much astounded as the
others, but the attempt was a dismal failure.

When order was a little restored Mr.
Wrasper got at the main facts of the case of
Pubsey’s non-appearance on the football-

ground. | .
He had. it appeared, come back with his
mended boot just after his parents had

gone, and had gone to a cupboard .in the
lumber-room, where he kept a lot of odd
things, to get the other boot.

While he was groping abosut for it amomng
the jumbled odds and ends, a sack had sud-
denly been drawn over his head, and his
arms pinned to his sides.

He kicked out, but his legs were soon
secured, and he felt himself carried across
the room, and thrown down.

A door banged, and having struggled out
of the sack he found himself in darkmess.
“I was in solitary,” he said furiously,
““and I've been there for hours, hammering
and crying out! Why didn't you come?"
‘His angry insolence was almost more than
his father could bear, but Mr. Wrasper
restrained himself. ;

“Come into the study, Pubsey,”” he sai:l.
“You boys need not remaia. Go and
change your dress for tea.”

He took Pubsey by the. arm and led. him
into the study—Mrs. Wrasper and Foster
Moore followed them. Then a long question-
ing of- Pubsey followed, but he could give
no clue -to what Mrs. Wrasper called “ the
outrage.” |

Everything had conspired for the success
of the plot.

No prisoner being in solitary, the door
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hiad been Jeft open as usual
the dismal hole.

Wooden Jerry had left in the luinber-room
an old sack with a little mixed red and
black ocHre in it. The quantity, indeed,
was very small, and its presence might
have heen overlooked.

The door of the narrow prison closed with
i spring and could only be opened with a
key which was kept on a nail in the study.

For hours, Pubsey, frantic with rage and
terror, had beem haminering at the door,
and uohody had come to his assistance.

Wooden Jerry was outside the house sur-
reptitiously watching the match from behind
a wood-shed, the cook was deaf, and the
unly persocn who could have lleanl the ham-
mering was Jane, the housemaid.

Jane, on being questioned, stoutiy denied

that she had heard anything—which was
probably true, seeing that she also had
watched the inatch surreptitiously from

agli upper window, her interest in the contest
being due to the fact that a brother of
hers was playing for the quarry team.

Among the bmq the affair cansed general
joy. ‘“Eagles” and * Cuckoos' unpited for
once in their glee. Even Jonah Worrey,
hosom erony of the vietitn thongh he was,
laughed til! his sides ached.

¥ #* = % ]
Meanwhile, Tomn Tartar had zowe on with

Sir Claude Freshly and Cecil to the Hall,
where hie was received by Lady Freshly with

to \'enti]utt'}

the utinost kindness. She was grateful to
him for having saved Cecil’s life; so 1much
so, indeed, that she somewhat embarrassed
Tom by ‘her ex_pressmua of thanks and
admiration for his bravery. '

After dinner, Sir Claude questioned him
about his frlends and Jearned that his
father was a faur]y prosperous merchant in
Loudon.

*““Aad why did e send you down hem to
Mr. Wrasper's s«l,hool?” asked Lady Freshly.

“ Well, you see,”” explained Tom, with a
whimsgical smile, ** the school I was dt before
was awfully dull and dignified. It didn't
suit me somehow, and I—well, I didn’t suit
the headmaster! He Lomplamed to wmy
father about me. Said I had what he called
‘a superabundance of vitality,” which upset
discipline. And so—and so we parted, and
my father sent me down here to see what
Mr. Wrasper could do with me.”

**1 see,” said Sir Claude thoughtfully.

And then they all laughed, and the subject
was dropped.

Next morning Tom went to the village
church with his pew friends; while in the
aftermoon he and Cecil rambled about the
Hall, which was older even than the school-
house, and was fuil of secret passages and
hiding-places.

Cecil showed Tom some of these, and then
he took him into the library—a panelled
room with a finely-carved ceiling—acd

(Coxtinued on next paye.)

THE No.

BOYS’
FRIEND
LIBRARY.

590.

No. 593. IN OPEN REBELLION!
Fourpenoe North.
Pes Volume. No. 594. FOR CLUB AND THE CUP!
] _ A torp ing footer varn. B
No. 208.
THE No. 209. THE DERELICTS!

BLAKE No. 2%%?31'1'&};:&&01'0&-00&0}1 MYSTERY.
LIBRARY| . 000 i il s wane.

Fourpenod g ey

Per VYolu
A tale of mystiery

Landau, the forger.
| etc., eto.
THE
No. 63.
NUGGET|

LIBRARY,
3d. Per Vol.

Nowr on Sale.

BEST Football and Sports Story Books.

THE RED HAND.
A thrilling novel of detective work.
. 5891, THE TWENTY-GUINEA CHAMPION.
A =superb yarn of the Turf.
. 592. THE SMASHER. . )
A stirring story of the boxing ring.

A grand school tale of Jack Jackson & Co. at Wyeliffe.

THE CASE OF THE CULTURED PEARLS.
A thrilling account of one of the amazing battles of wits fought
between RSexton Blake and George Marsden Plummer.

SEXTON : A tale of tragedy and mystery at sea, and intrigue and adventure
on shore, introducing Sexton Blake,

A tale of thrilling adventure and absorbing detective work,

A magnificent detective novel,
Introducing Sexton Blake,
character—Yedax, the Dwarf.

. 212. THE POWER OF THE UNENOWN:

THE MYSTERY OF ST. FRANK'S,
A splendid story of Nipper and Co. at{ St.

64. RIVALS OF THE FIXrTH.
A story of school life and boxing adventure.

Buy Your Copies 'I‘O-DY.!

By Maxwell Scott.

By Norman Taylor.

By John Hunter. |
By Jack

Walter Edwards.

Tinker,

Fenlock Fawn and

intro-
Count Ivor Carlac, and Profestor Kew.

of adventure in London, Birmingham,
Tinker and a weird pDew

OR, THE TWO SHADOWEES
and thrilling adventure, introducing Foulis
By the author of “ In the Midst of Famine,”

Frank’s.

By Charles Hamilton.



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY ||

L

(Conitnued from page 39.)

showed him the chair in which his grand-
father—Sir Rupert Freshly—had been found
dead under tragic circumstances.

“ He was murdered,”” explained the boy,
in low, solemn tones. * Somebody crept up
behind him as he sat in that chair, and
gtruck him on the head with an old iron
mace. The mace used to hang on the wall
by the window yonder, but since then it
has_ been kept in this cabinet.”

He opened the door of an ebony cabinet
and took out the gruesome weapon—a for-
midable thing with a short handle, and a

gpiked metal ball on the top.

““ And who was the murderer?”’ asked
Tom, with a shudder.
“ He was never fouund out,” answered

Ceecil. “A map was suspected, but there
was no proof. The suspected man was the
grandfather of young Powner—the boy they
call ‘ Rosy Ralph.” The Powner family have
been a bad lot for generations. Rosy
Ralph’s father is always up to some sort of
mischief. We think it was he who threw
me into _the lock.”

“ Then why don’t you have him arrested?”

““ Because there’s no proof. You couldn’t
swear to him, could you?”

““ No," said Tom. :
pened so quickly that I didn't get a fair
look at the man.” |

“ Yes, that'’s the difficulty. And Powner's
an awfully cunning chap. He says he was
dowa at the withy beds at the time you
and 1 were in the water, and his son would
swear he saw him go in that direction an
hour before.”

““ And swear falsely?”

Cecj] Freshly nodded. . .

“*Ralph is treated like a dog.,”” he said;
““ hbut, all the same, he wouldn*t give his
father away. That’s certainly one good
point about the Powners—they're faithful
to one another. Where they Ilike, they
give all; where they hate, they never for-
give!”

Tom inwardly resolved to get an early
glimpse of Rosy Ralph's father, to see if he
could recogaise him at all. He felt pretty
sure that it was Posh Powner who had
attempted to take Cecil's life.

Tom was up betimes next morning, and
Thie and Cecil had breakfast together. The
meal had been prepared specially early in
order that Tom could start back to the
school in good time. But before Tom set out,
Sir Claude and Lady Freshly appeared to
bid him good-bye.

A dog-cart had been ordered for him, but
Tom declared that he would much prefer
to walk. So. having shaken hands with his
friends, he started omn his way.

When lLe came in sight of the old lock,
be saw a man standing on its narrow foot-
dbridge.

Although he could not definitely recognise
the man, he felt sure it was Posh Powner,

“The whole t]lillg llilp'

.

and that he was Cecil Freshly's dastardly:
assailant. |

Tom strode on and reached the narrow
bridge. The man took no notice of him
until Tom asked to bhe allowed to pass
Then he looked up with an evil expressiou
on his coarse, beer-soddem face. _

“You're the new lad at the school, ain't
you?'' he asked sullenly.

“Yes,”” replied Tom; * and
Powner, the poacher, 1 suppose?”
~*“ My namne’s Powner, and I've never denied
a8 I poaches—and glories in ! What I
does, I does; but what I does have got to ba
proved!" B

*“Just =0,” agreed Tom quietly. “ And it
may be proven one of these days!”

“Will you do it?"” demanded the poacher
fiercely, and glaring at Tom as though he
were about to spring upon him.

“1 shall do what I can,”” replied Tom,
facing the ruffian quite calinly; * for I
helieve it was you who tried to murder Cecil
Freshly."”

““Oh, you do, do you?
you swear to it—eh?"”

you are

Then why don't
-»

‘“ Because I wouldn't swear to anything
I'm not absolutely certain of! Let me
pass!"

With a growl, Posh Powner stood aside
whereupon Tom stepped on to the bridge and
passed him. Them he turned and looked
steadily at the poacher.

““Here is where you stood when you pushed
him in,”” he said.

‘““ Prove it!"" snarled Powner.

“You don't deny it?”

“Yes, I do! I were down at the withy
beds! It's what the Ilawyer blokes calls
a halibi—see! You cussed young hound!"

- And, shaking his fist at Tom, the poacheg
turned and slouched away; while Tom, deep
in thought, resumed his walk schoolwards.

CHAPTER XIL.
A Meeting of Tom’s Enemies.

N the village there was a small public-
house, with the sign of ‘* The Peal o'
Bells.”

: Wooden Jerry, that overworked and
underpaid servitor of the house of Wrasper,
was im the habit of slipping down to the
‘““Peal o' Bells"” during morning school-time
to have a pint and a chat with Diggles, the
gardener of *Cecilia School for Young
Ladies."”

At these meetings they compared notes,
of course, about their employers and the
pupils of their respective schools.

One morning Wooden Jerry went down as
usual, and found Diggles had just arrived,
looking hot amnd vicious.

He had just been rated by Miss Smatterly
for neglect of work, or as he put it, ‘ had
had his hair combed uppards.” -

(Continued on page iii of Cover.)
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“01& -maids and boys are the -bitters-o’
life,”” he deelared.

"*Bny-r” said Wooden Jerry miemnlv
gall and wormwoad.”

**]1 wish I eounld find out the boy who got
up that murder game,” said Diggles. ' He
was ome of yours, of course?”

i is

“Yes, our new_ Tun,” replied Wooden
Jerry. “1 heard ’‘em laughing about it.”
The door was darkemed, and Deaf Durdles
appeared. He also was omne who had a
Jiking for a moming refresher.
dle - entered into the conversation, and a
lot of bawling went on foi a time. Then

they drank to each other.

‘““ How is that cheeky one getting on?”
e asked of Wooden Jerry.

*“* Him as hassaulted you in your ecart?”’
bawled Jerry.

** ¥es, him. Why wamn't he put into that
solitary eunpboard as you teld me on?”

shouted Durdles.

Like all deaf people he thought others
were as hard of hearing as himself.
Old Wrasper seems afraid of him,”
plied Jerry.

** What for?”

1 don't know. Anyway,
dose of solitary yet.”

** The tutor then? Why dou't he do some-
thing to him?” .

' Anyway he don't,” said Wooden Jerry.
**But he seems to me to 'be a kind o
working hiszelf up to do something.”

“* Yon are talking about your new boy,"”
said =omebody behind him.

Wooden Jerry tumed and s=aw Posh
Powner, the poacher, with his hands in his
coat pockets, and a Inrcher at his heels.

Nobody sought the society of the ruffian,

re-

he ain't had his

FEr——

|

in
 fear indueed all the people of those parts

but whes aecidentally thrown his way
to - treat him with

a show of respeet.
* Mormin’, Mister Powner,”

said Weoden

Jerry.

‘“* About this cub—tihis Tartar,” =aid
Powner, without returning the salute, " he
wants ta be took down?™

““ He do,” agreed Jerry and Diggles to-
gether.

Wooden Jerry, it appeared, had several
grievances against Tom, the chief of which
seemed to be that since Tom’s arrival

everythimz that went wrong beforecwas going

Ut wusser!”

* And now young Pubsey is down on me,’
he grumbled, ** 'cause 1 didn't ht‘dl‘ hnn
hollerin®  in solitary! They ean't expec’
me to hear everythink on my wages!”

The beer-mugs were fllled again and again,
and Deaf Durdles having departed, the other
three had it all to themselves for a while.

Then Rosy Ralph slipped quietly into the
bar. For some minutes he stood there un-
heeded, listeming with a queer expression
on his face to the threats which his father
was uttering againzt Tom Tartar.

Presently, still without being observed,
the ragged, ill-cared-for lad stole ont of
the bar, and, sauntering through the village
street, struck along the road leading to the
quarry.

Next to Tom Tartar, his greatest hero
on earth was Noddy Bernll, the boy who had
captained the quarry team in their match
against the school.

On arrival at the quarry, Rosy Ralph found
that the boys had left off work, and had
gathered in a body to eat their dinuers.

(To be continued.)
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