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s Stop !’ reoared Willy, dashing forward. ‘*You musin’t do it, Hobbs !
You'll break your neck ! Wait until | get up there -
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- The . {following
story ‘i1s the first of

- & grand new ‘‘ Bar-
- ring-out?’ _ series.
Quite different from
+  anything we have
N had before, or from

~ anything _that bas -
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Frank’s,

at - - - yet been attempted
il -~ 30~ school ' stories,

iINHiN- series will prove of ex-
filil. ceptional interest,notonly
because of its novelty, but = -

{ because in these days it =
il is not” altogether outside
the bounds of possibility.
sensation ES0G RNET ol
" caused a little while ago, when the first woman-
. became a Member of Parliament. - It is still less
- remarkable to find a lady among the governing
body of a public boys’ school, and if that lady be
a dominant personality with decided - opinions,
we may wake up ‘to find the school entirely rua
by ladies. This is exactly what happens ai St.
d, as the reader can imagine, had

this

- was -

these good ladies realised - the nature of their task, they - would
bave preferred to have taken in hand a colony of young elephants.

_  CHAPTER I.
h FHE GLIDING ENTHUSIASIS!

T\ ICKY JONES, of the Third Form at
' . St. Frank’s, peeped-cautiously round

the corner of the gymnasium.:, -The |

.+ - Iriangle was practically deserted,
and 'the fag turned round and grinned.

_cle_:g'r!” hé said -cheerfully.  *“ Come
son.’" -, 5N '
:~He dodged ' across the’
direction of the old monastery ruins, closely
followed by Hobbs—another  inky member

on,-my.

f the Third Form. Hobb% was mot one of

Trizmgie in the.

| He was always making something.

THE EDITOR.

the leading lights of the fag division.
Neither, for that- matter, was Dicky Jones.
But they had been pals since the beginning
of the term. During the-whole of the pre-
vious term Jones and Hobbs had hated one
another like poison, but that was a mero
detail. In tiie Third I'orm, friendships were
made in no time, and dissolved just as
quickly. : '
-‘Hobbs, too, was a_bit of a character
in his way. ¥or one 8o extremely youthful, -
he had an extraordinary assortment Of_i]f[l?aﬂé
“If 1

-
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wasn’'t a rabbit hutzh, it was a segoter. )

If it was nt a new mLstand it
cage.

Hobbs wai a mechanical maniac. He was
iever econtented unless he was manu-
facturing something, and his enthusiasm
nearty always waned before he had com-
pleted any epecml task.

But on this uLca%mu he was fired by am-
bition. -

It "was a half hohday—cold and clear.
Members of the Remove wero engaged in a
Housze match on Little Side.. The seniors
were playing, tee. It was just one of those
wintry ‘afternoons when outdeor sports were
attractive.

'I'he only possible drawback, so far as fool-
ball was conecerned, was that o fairly high
wind was blowing, But Hobbs, of the Tlnrd
regarded this mth full and entire approval,

Ho had been waiting for a wind for days.

lle and his confederate clipped into the
monastery rtuins, and made their way to 2
quiet corner “hl(‘h was sheltered from wind
and weather. And there, in the corner, luy
20me peaul:ar looking ob]e:,t covered over
with pieces of mokuw liobbs proceeded to
remove the eackmcr mth reverent care,. -

““ Thers she is!” he said Dbreathlessly,
“ My hat! What a beauty!”’

But Dicky Jones xas dubious. -~

‘“ Doesn’'t look mueh to me!”™ he siid
bluntly. - “ You'll be a silly ass if you risk
your giddy life in a contraption of thad
sort, Don's for get that gliding is a -{‘IBI]CB

-—

wis a bird-

““ TTatbead!” interrupted Hobbs, mth Qi
sniff. “* Haven’t I studied it? Haven’t 1
made model eliders and model aeroplanes?
What about that one that flew right over
the school, and came down in the ITIldle of
lmmger Holt’s ten-acre field? What about
that?’” -

“Well, T'lI1 -admit it was a pretty good
model,” said Jones reluctantly. ** But, after
=11, you designed- it-from plans that you
pvmhed out of an instruction bhook—and
there was a galo blowing at the time—-"

“ You horrible fibber!’ said Hobbs indig-
rantly. - It was my own design—every
blessed bit ef it! But there’s mo sense in
arguing. This glider is a full-sized one, and
I've made up my mind to beat all the
gliding records! If I don’t keep up in the
air for abous four -or five hours, my name
isn't Hobbs! Thls mathme 18 .tmullltuly
perfect!”’

“ You can’t judge by appearances,’ -said
Dicky Jones, gazing at the glider without
much enthusiasm, % 1t ‘looks like a wned{
ta me!”

Hob®s didn't say much. Ile was quite ac-
customed to receiving scorn and contempt.
Hardly anybody gave him credit for his
wonderful inventions, But he was convinced
that tho_ glider was 4 perfect model,
he didn’t care a _smap fﬂ[‘ the opiiion of
otliera.’

Ghﬂmg wag his latest craze. e had been
fired "by the reports in the newspapers ol

and |

e
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late—descriptions of gliding contests”on “the
Sussex Downs, in Franece, and in Germafhy =~

And as gliders are clteaply made, “116bbs
of the Third saw Do reason why he shouldn's
go in for gliding, ton. Very wisely. ‘he*had
kept quiet about taking noh&d} mto
hls confldence but ‘mq own chum. :

For Ilohbs didn’t wanb a thing hke thab
to get about. Masters are a most-un-
reaconable crowd—they never allow anybody
to progress. And if they got to hear of
the scheme, they would put their foot down.
After the first glide had come off success:
fully, it wouldn’t matter, :

And at last, after a whole week of- feve:r-
ish prepamtmn the thing was ready. 2

Hobbs and Jones had worked like thieves
in the night. They had crept away by
themselves. They had borrowed all sorts
of things which didn’t Dbelong to them—-
pieces of wood, nails, screws, and any
amount of material. The Head’s gardener,
for example, was wondering what on earth
had become of a \mterprouf sheet that he
had left in the potting shed.

Cuttle, tite porter, was missing some str:ps :
of canvas that he had placed in the wood-
shed for safety. All these things were ncw -
embodied in the remarkable Hobbs  glider. -

Considering the material he had to woik
with, IIuhba had done extremely weil. The
UlldE" was not very big, but he considered it
was quita large enocugh to carry a small
weight like his, 1obbs was a thin, weely
junicr, and about the last one would sus- |
peet  cf uude:takmg any hazardous enter-
prise. -

Perhaps he didn’t think it was hazardous.
e had such supreme confidence in his own

contrivances that he would have trusted his' .
But this glider

life to them at any time.
was the first thing he had made that really
promised to put an end to his youthful
career,

It was built on standard lmes:——.a. kind of
monoplane with a small cage-like cockpit
for the pilot, with a stabjliser and a rudder
at the rear. Strings led from 'the rudder
to the cockpit. Cotton reels had been em-'"
ployed as pulleys, and other confrivances of
» lik@a nature. |

Any real gliding expert would have con-
demued the whole thing at the firzt glance.
But to Hobbs it seemed that nf:thmw S0
absolutely perfect lhad ever _
before. In his opinion it was the last v.urd‘ =
in engineless aircraft. i

“ Come cn-lend me a hand!” he said
brickly.

“ What are you going to do?’ asked
Dicky. '

“PI'm off for a glide!” )

“ But—but you don’t really mean it?”

said Jones, staring. ' Weren’t you spooling
when you said that you wanted ‘me to ]_.)L.:ah ’
you off from thé top of the ruins?”

“ Spooting! Of course I wasn't spoofing!™
replied Hobth indignantly.

“ But you’il kill yourself!” ;

““ Rot!” =a'd Hobbs. ** This glider’s’ .13

heen dekwned -
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safle a3 a kid's scooter! I've built it so that
it maintains perfect stability, in spite of
any adverse currents or wind eddies.”

“ I'lIl bet you saw those words in a book!”
said Jones, »

- 0Oh, T can’t expect you to understand
ths technical terms!” said Hobbs wither-
ingly. “ You've hclped me pretty decently

this tast week—you've been a pal. So keep
it up, and then see my triumph!” .
“ 0Oh, all right!” said Dicky. * Don’t

blaomre- mre-  if you break your silly- neck!

I suppose this thing has got to be carried’

up--— _
*“ Don’t maul it = about
“‘dommy!"" yelled Hobbs.
It was oapparent that the glider had to
be handled very gingerly. It was con-
structed in four sections. These, according

like that, you

to Hobbs, had to be carried to the top of ;

the ruins, and then fixed together with wire.
He shad a coil in readiness.

S0, ong by one, the portions of the glider
were laboriousiy carried up the <rumbling
stairs to the very top of the old tower.
This was the highest peoint of the ruinms,

Theres was a Kind of battlement up there,
with a wide ledge. Here the glider was to
be put together. And the two fags pro-
ceeded to perform the work. It wzs not so
easy, after all. For the wind kept coming
in gusts, and the glider was rather awk-
ward to manage. ! _ -

However, at last, the thing was done.

By means of much wire and energy, the
various portions of the weird looking con-
traption were fixed together. It was bigger
1than Dicky Jones had imagined—and, indeed,
quite large enough to maintain a2 weight
like that of Ilobbs. Tho one problem was
whether the thing would work.

 Wouldn't it be better to put a chunk of
stone in it?” a:ked Dicky. *“ Then you'd
be able to judge what happened. 1f the
glider came down all right, you’d feel safe
in gatting® in it 5

“ 1t only shows what 2 mess your brains

are in!” suapped Hobbs. ** How’s the glider

going to work without anybody in it to
wangle the contrcls? I shall be ready in
two minutes, I've only got to fix that

eecond cotton reel, and wind
round the elevator!”

Dicky Jones watched, with growing in-
terest. Theo fact that Hobbs might dash
himsell to bits did not seem to worry Dicky
in the slightest now. After-all, it was his
own Ilook ouft., . lie wanted to do it—he
wasn't _being pressed. And Jonzs was
genuinely curious to see what, would happen.
-** Buck up!” he said. ** You get inside,
and 1'll shove 'you off!”

‘““ Don't forget I've got to go against
the wind,” said Hobbs. *‘ By doing thaf,
1 shall soar straight up. I expect 1 shall

some string

climh. to about a thousand feet, and then]

glide down in one swoop. See the idea?”
““ Yes—if it works all right.”
“ Oh, it's bound to work,” said Hobbs.
* Then 1 shkall turn against the wind again,
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‘nothing like the

| should,

and soar up once more. I shall keep on
doing that. My hut! Won't the fellows be
surprised to see me hovering over the giddyv
school !" | :

Tho prospect of failure did not seem )
enter into the fag's ecalculations. There s .
perfect optimism of extteme
youth. '

Hobbs made his necessary adjustments, and
then climbed into the pilot’s seat. The
glider was on the extreme edge of the
ruing, with a yawning chasm- of space im-
mcediately in front. And it required all the
efforts of the two fags to keep the thing
steady in the wind.

It was at this point that
from below.

Three small youths had come into sight,
and they were stariug up at the ruins iu
astonishment and wonder, The three smali
youtha were Handforth minor, Owen minor,
and Chubby Hgcath -all of the Third.

““ Hi!" roared Handforthh minovr. ** ¥What
the dickens are you idiots doinr up there?

a veil came

If you ain't carefu!l, you'll faill down and
crack your silly nuts! And what's thab
Kite?”

Hobb~ thritled with indignation.
“ Kite!” he howled. ** This is my new
glider!” ' ,
Willy Handforth stared,

“ 0Oh, so that's what you've been up to
this last week, is it?" he =aid grumly.
“ You young fathead! You're not going to

‘trust your life to a rotten thing like that,

are you?"

“ No!" shouted Hobbs,

“ 1 should think not——-"

« It's not a rotten thing--it's the latest
thing in motorless aeroplanes!”  wént on
Hobbs. “And there’s no question about
risking my life. I'm just ofi for a glide.
In two minutes you'll see mo soaring a thou-
sand fezt over the school! Gimme & push,
Dicky!" |

* Right!” said Jones premptly.

“ Stop!” roared Willy, dashing forward.
“ You mustn't do it, Hobbs! You'll break
your neck! Wait until [ get up there—"

“ Oh!"" gasped lHeath and Owen minor.

" They watched, fascinated, and Willy Hand-
forth caught his breath in, and turned pale.
lHe was probably the most brainy junior in
the Third, and he knew well enough that it
was an act of sheer madness to attempt any
glide in such a wretchedly . consbructed
vehicte. If she had known of this before, he
would have smashed  the thing up with his
own hands, ,

But now it was too late!

Even as Willy pulled up short, Dicky Jones
gavo llobbs a tremendous push forward.
And Hobbs, on” the glider, was precipitatedd
into space. The horrified fags below ex-
pected to see him dashed to death oa the
spot. ' :

Butk he wasn't. In some extraordinary
way, the glider swooped upwards, behaving
like . any. self-respecting flying maching
The wind was strong and steady. -



Up went the glider, soaring perfectly, with

Titbbs sitting thera w:th supreme confidence,
and thrilling in every fibre with enthusi-
astic Hiumpéh Then somethmﬂ seemed to
;_;u wrong.

Thoe leFt. wing of the -rnder wobbled a bit,
saceed sideways, and then crumpled up 1l

wtther ‘At the same momenb a big gust

nf wind swooped down. Hobbs was whirled
AWLY to the left, like a leaf in an autumn
l'l' {"t

* Phad’s done 16! casped Willy.

What happened pext was over in a flash.

The glider did not actually fall sheer.
Butk come down in a leng, 1]{‘1g01m1 BWOOP.
The fact that the trees were in the way
saved the life of Ilobbs. If he had struck
the ground at that speed and force he would
have beern dashed to bits. | : :

But the glider fell into ihe tree-top,
paused, smashed up with .a crackling - of
wood and twigs, and then came tumbling
down to the ground. It struck with a crash,
And there was a terrible, ominous silence.

Willy Handforth and his chums dashed up
to the spot like mad, their faces blanched,
their hearts beating rapidly. They arrived
at the wreckage, and stured down. upon it.

Hobbs lay there, in the midst of - the
dehris—still and silent.

—_—— sy

CHAPTER II. g @
THE CHOSEN ONE. '

X kuew
“would

goodness!
‘comething I:Le this
happen—I knew it!”
' “ It 'won’t do any good to
gct into a panic!” exclaimed Willy sharply.
““ Quick! Don’t -stand there staring! Help
me to get him out! There muy still be hte
in the poor kid!”
- DBut just at that moment a big, athletic
figure came hurrying round the shrubbery
at the double. It was Mr. Clifford, the sports
master. He was looking anxious and
alarmed.
" What has happened?”’ he aeked Guickly.
““ It was Hobbs, sir. Wo teld him not to
do it!” wailed Owen minor. ** He - made
that rotten glider, and went up in it! And
now hes killed himeelf! Ch! It's too

awiul

** We'll soon see what the damage 1s"’
caid Mr. Clifford briskly.

Pushing the fags wt:de ie pressed into
tha bu: :!!ES and was soon bLending over: the
still farn: Of Hobdsz. The inventor of the
Third was gently lifted out, and a moment
later he was placed on the ground.

To the intense delight of the fags, Hobb‘s
oj)enmi his eyes.

‘ It’s all nght-—yﬂy m::»t 2 Jittle tzde':hp'”
he mustered. ' I'll soon correct. that—it
needs a new stabiliser——" ;

asked Mr.

‘' Fecling- better, young -‘un?’
Cllﬂ‘ord

~—or anything near it.

' an]de a

the spot!”’

'mtﬂ the Sanatorium,” replied Mr.

€ E’'S — he's, dead!”
gasped ' Chubby
: Heath. *° Oh, my

I¥obbs, who was a sorry picture, endea-
voured to sit up. . lle certainly wasn't dead:
[t is really wonderful-
what youngsters cam go through without
coming to any serious harin. O TRR

e Thc.res nothing much wrong with me,
‘%lr. said Hobbs. ‘' I shall be able to tly-
another Aight-—- Ow! Qoocoh!”: " _

He broke off, and his face twmted in. agony

as he moved his right leg

‘““ I—I think my ankle’s broken, csw*” he-
aasped.
AMr, Chifford made -a quick exammdtmn-

.Then the sportsmaster smﬂed and look vVery:

much relieved.

*“You can think yourself very luchv, young
man!” he execlaimed. ‘" You might easily
have dene yourself a serious hurt. As it is,

you are merely suffering frem a sprained
nastily- gmzed arm, and a large
numher of bruises. <nder the cncumstnmes-
you have got off lightly.”

““ Isn't e hurt more than that, su“?” ashed

| Wlllv

“Don’t you think that's enmiah?”

' Why, he ought to have been killed on
said Handforth minor, ** The -
way he came down was terrific! It was that
iree that saved him. What are you croing
to do with him, sir?”

‘* Take him mdoors and put him ==t1';u-:-'ht‘,
_ Cillford :

“And you boys will please unslerstand. that
any -further ridiculous experiments with
gli lers must not be performed.” . .

“You can bet we won't try the gamey
slr'” said Chubby Heath. -

“Hobbs was insame 10 imagine for a
moment that he could glide successfully,”
went on the sportsmaster. - You youngsters
ueed looking after every moment! Heaven
only knows what you’ll be up to next!”

Hobbs vainly protested that his glider was
a perfect mode], and that tie accident had
only happened because he wasn’t quite accus-
tcmed 10 the controls. Howe\er he was
silenced by Mr. Clifford.

The iatter gathered himm 'n his arms, and
carricd him straight mdoors Certainly.
Hohbs was extremely lucky to have echped
with only comparatively slight injuries.

Iie wovld be in the “ Sanny for about
threce days, and taen would resuunie his place
in the Third. Upon the whole, Hobbs was
inclined to b2 pleased. He had had a thriil-
ing experience, and would now dwell in
Inxury for three days without any lessons.

He little realised what ins accident was ..o
lead fto.

Neither did the other fauzs. DBut, curiously
enough, tiaat incident Mth the ‘glider was
destined to cause a remarkabie amount of
troubl > —indirectly. but nonz the less sure.

For llobbhs was Kenmore's fag.” And Ken-
mcre, of the Sixth, was onc of the most un-
popular fellowain the whole school. He was
a bully, a prefeet, and very mfﬁcult to. get
on with.

Hobbs Fad p]eaqed Neniasre Ealrl}r well—
for Hobbs was a meek youngster.when It



catue to faguing, who unever jibbed at the
_tasks which Kenmore set him, In fact, the
bully of the. Sixth had never had such a
fag before. :

Kenmore had left instructions with Hobbs
to have a bright fire gzoing, and the kettle
boiling., And Kenmore had always {found
that HHobbs obeyed instructions
That -was why he was so usefu'.

On this particular afternoon Kenmore had ]

gone ont with Grayson of the Fiith—a Kkin-
dred spirit. As a matter of fact, they had
tun iuto Bannington to indulge in a little
game of Billiards at the Wheatsheaf.

And they returned cold and hungry. They
hiad bouzht omething special in for tea, and
the prospect of-a cheery fire and a hot cup
of tea was very alluring. - - i

The tw> seniors strode briskly into the
Ancient’ House, quite unaware of the acci-
dent ‘to Hobbs.. " Having been ouf all the
afterncnn, they had naturally heard iothing
o the gliler incident. |

“ After tea we'll get some of the other
fellows in, and have a little game,” said Ken-
more, as he opened his study door. ‘1
know that Parki; and Shaw—— Why, what
the-—" '

Ikeamore broke
black. :

- He stood just inside the study, staring
round., The apartment was untidy, cheérless,
and icily cold. The fire was out, aad the
fender Mitered 'with a mass ol cold cinders.
By gad!” exclaimed Eenmoore savagely.
“ Look at this! Not a thing done! "No fire
—no kettie boiling—notinug! I'll absolutely
skin fthat kid! What's the good of nie
giving him orders?"’

- Girayson nodded.
- “The only way to ifreat faze

em,” he agreed. “* When I
1'll Keep mine in order-——' .
. * Oh, it's easy enough to talk!”’ snapped
henmore, “° These infernal brats need keep-
ing in order, I can tell you! It's five o'clock
to vhe minute, and I told ycurs liobbs to
clear up, get the fire golmg, and 10 be all
reedy for tea at five! And this is the
resulg!” _—

- ““You'd better do something drastie,” sug-
gested Grayson. “ Anyhow, we can't have
tea here. How about going to my study——"'

*“ No-—-I'rn going to see. this through!” in-
terrupted Kenmore. ‘' You needn’t think I

off, and his brow grew

is to tan
get, in the Sixth,

in whis way! He's been pretty good, too!
Unless he can give a good reason for neg-
lecting his duty, I'll nake him smart.”

And Kenmore strode out, still frowning
furiously, and made his way towards the
Third Fortw guarters. He ihought a great
deal of himaelf, and for 4 mere fag to defy
him was like a crime, :

lo the Remove passage Kenmore ran into
Reginald Yitt and Jack Grey and oue or

- two othcrs. They greeted him with cheery
smiles. _ | ;

“ What's " bitten yvou, Kenny?” imeuired

implicitly,

shall allow my fag to ignore my instructions

|
|

L 3

The loft wing of the glider wobbled .
a bit, sagged sideways, and then |
crumpled up altdgether. At the same
‘'moment a big gust of wind swooped |
down. Hobbs was whirled away to
the left, fike a ieaf in a storm.

ey

Pitt. * You look as though you've backed
the wrong geegee!”

Kemmnore scowled. ;

“1 don't want zny of your sauce!’ he
snapped. ** Who’s seen young Hobbs?”

‘““ Hobbs of the Third?'" said Tommy Wat-
son, ‘" Ye’s in the Sanny."” : :

* Wiete?"

“Jn the Savatorinm.”

“Don't calk rot!” zaid Kenmore curtiy,
‘“ Therce's nothing wrong with Hobbs——"

“ Well, you know best, I suppose,” inter-
riapted Watson., * Haven't you heard about
the accident?"”

“ What accident?” said Kenmore sharply,

“Oh, thac young ass tried to make v
glider,” grinned Pitb. *““Ille was dotby
enough to stact off from the top of the
monasbery ruins. Of course, he came
cropper, and smashcd Eimself up a bit. He's
in the Sanny now, and he's booked there jor
about, a week, [ should think.”

Simon Kenmore cliched iis fists.

** I8 this true?’” he demanded harshiy,

“ Of course it’s true.”

“The young fool!' suapped the prefect.
“Just when he was getting ingo my ways

| nicely he’s gob to go cmd hall kil himself!
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'Ih:s means that I've got to find another
fag.”

‘* I pity the chap ycu pick on!” said Pitt.
‘* Hobbs is rath:r lueky, uow I come to thionk
n_f it. He will have a bit of peace in the
Sauny, anyhow. 1t must be hard work to
fag for you, Kenny!”’

Kennmore scowled, and strode away. ¢
wasn’t longz before he received verification
of the story from several guarters. TUnder
ihe circumstancs:s, he cculdn’t very -well tan
Hobbs, as he had tkreateced. But he cer-
tainly meart to ohtain a substitute. -

So he invaded the Third Form quarters.

Strictly speaking, the fags were not allowe:l
ic have studies, but Willy Handforth had |
converted a wunumoer ,of little boxrooms—
which had long been empty—into cosy dgns.
S0 the Third was lucky in this respect.

Kenmore enterad two or three ‘of the
rooms, and found them empty. At the
fourth atte.npv he was lveky, and he found
Willy and Co. busily pieparing tea. They
were, in fact, frying kippers in a tin Hd,
and the little stuiy was thick with smoke.

“*Pah!” znapped "Kenimore, as he entered,
* What filthy stuff are you kids 'cooking?”’

*t Kippe.s,”' sail Willy briefly.

*“Well, I waat one of you now—at once,”
sabkd Kenmore. ‘‘ Hobbs was my fag, and I
hear that he’s hurt himself. One of you
must come along at once. I don’t care whmh
- —you’re all pretty worthless.”

“In  that case, what's the

comlnﬂ” acked Wllly

*If you answer me back, youw’ll get a
c]ou;ﬁ’!’i’: snid Kenmore, * Chuck this up, a.nd
~.** Look here, K2 nmore I can't come!” sald
Chubby Heata mdwnantl} “I'm just going
10 snatch something to eat,  and then I've
gat to ge alnng to Morrow’s study—I'm his
11;:, vou know.’

*Apd I'm Wilson's fag,”
minor.

Kenmore paused. He couldn’t very well
take arother senior’s fag—such a thing was
considered to be very bad ferm.

~'* What about you™ he asked, glarmcr at
W :Ilv

“I'm exempt!'* said Handforth minor.

‘““ What do you mean—exempt?”

“Well, you sece, I'm the leader of the
Third, and that gives me a kind of stand-
ing,” replied Willy calmly. * It wouldn’t be
dignified for me to fag for anybody. - Sorry,
Kenmore, it can’t be done = -

= prefect snorted.

““Can’t it?" he growled.
that! Exempt, eh? You'll conie along to
my study at once, kid! If you don’t turn up
wlthm three mmuues I'll come back with a
cane.’

He turned on his heel, and strode out. The
three fags looked at .one another signifi-
cantly.

*“1 thought it would comne,
later,”’ sald Chubby.

goed of

put

in Owen

“We'll see about

sooner or
‘“ Hard lmes, ‘old son.

! Besides,
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Ie’s a terror! Your J'Lfé. ﬁtq;l_'t_ be

arsenie!
worth hving!"
“I'm rot going!” said Willy stoutly.
His ehums lcoked at him, aghast,

Kexm:mre"’
‘““ He'll skin you alive!
Third Formers are bound 1o do
fagging duty—it’s an unwritten law! You’ve
heen lucky to eseape lt 50 far, but it.was
bound to come,’

W{H} breathed hard.

‘I woulds’t mind anybody else- hut Ken-
more,”” he said  gruffly, I suppose I'd
better go. Rats! This means that I shall
have to wait an hour. before I have my tea!
If Keoymore starts any of his rot with nie, I
siiall show him somet.hmg‘ I'm not Hohbs!
He’d better ge easy.’

1 shouldm’t advise you to cheek him,”’
satd Chubby. *'"lle’s a prefect, and he can
make your life a misery. It’s always best to
get in with the prefeets. -You’ll be doing
lines from merning till night—you’ll be
caned, and goodness knows what else! I've
ulwms found that the only thing is to stick -
it and say nothing.”

Willy locked grim,

‘“ That’'s the general rule,”” he
* But I'm going to be the exception!”

" But—but you can’t det‘y
shouted Owen minor,

" said,

CHAPTER 111.
JIBBING AT THE JOB.

ENMORE smiled with
" sour satisfaction
wher Willy entered
the study two or
/ Lhree mmutes later.

| “It’s just as well you ecame,
Bty lad!”’ said Kenmore.
*“ See that firepiace? - Clear it up, take the
cinders away, and then light the fire.
That’ll do t-o be"m with, If you don't do it

propariy ;

“Hadn't you better wait until I make a
mess of it?” -put in Willy. * There’s no
need to threaten me in advance. I know
how to light a fire all right.”

Kenmora stared.

“You've got toco much to say!” he said.
“ And you'd better understand at once that
L1 don’t allow any talk from fags. You're
' here to do what you’re told, without ques-
tmn and without objection, E S

‘A Kind of slave, ch?” asked WJH}
““You cheeky young hound——

" Well, I'm blessed!” said Ilandforth
ninor. ‘Y1 can’t say a giddy word without
 you jumping down my throat' Look here,
F Kenmore, I'm your fag, and we’ve got to be
together a good bit. Wouldn’t it be better
il we came to a clear unders’oandm“ to

“What do you mean, confound wyou?"’ .

©I'm just putting things clearly,” said
Willy. . “ I may - be a iag, but I'm a: human
being, and I'm not going to be treated like
[ a serf!  As long as you remesnber that we

r start with?”

I'.ig“lﬂ“ for Kenmore is worse than eat!ng h-‘:h«l” get on ail right. You say }ou want



Right-ho!

the fire nmde‘«'
i6."*

And Willy Bbrode briskly to the fireplace,

whistlioz cheerfully. He set to work in a
business-ike way, for he never believed in
ie didn’t like this work, but
he dida't see why he should be miserable.

wasting time.

about it - Willy ﬂenerailv took things as
tliey came, and made the best of them.

And Kenwore looked at him curiously.

[a alt his experience Lie had never had a
fag gspeak to him like that before.
was something different about Handforth
minor. He showed as plainly as possible
that he wasn't afraid of Kenmore in the
slightest degree. QOther fags positively
wilted under the prefect's frown. But Willy
wias inade of different stuff. Nothing could

make him  wilt.
Kenmore was quite nonplussed for a
aioment. Then he decided that this sort

of thing . wouldn't do. He certainly wasn't
gning to be dicktated to by his own fag.
“htﬂrp that whistling!” he ordered
sliarply.
'Willv looked round,.

Amt.hm" the matter with it?"' lie asked..

“ [ wasn't ﬂ.’lt was I?”
“You've got a confounded lot too m-uch
to say!” retorted Kenmore, I don’t allow
whistling in” this study—and I don’t allow
irack answers, either. If I te!I you to stop
whistling, ‘you've got to stop.”

“Yoes. my lord!” said Willy gravely.
“You—you infernal little sweép!” said
Kcenmore, exasperated. ““If you talk like
that fugnmv————” - |

““Oh, my hat!” groaned Willy. * What
shall 1 do then? T thought you had an
idea that you were somebody important.
Shaill I say ¢ Your Majesty’ next time?"

- Xeamore strode acreoss the study, and
gave Willy a2 hard clout on the side of the
fcme from the rear, so that the junior had
nn chance of dodgino Willy jumped round,
red as a beetroot.
“* Whats that for?"
“ For being impudent!” snapped Kenmore.
“I'm @going to squash that independent
Spririt of yours, young man!
vou oan come here and cheek me, you've
made g mistake! Now get on with this work;
['ll be back in ten minutes, and
haven't finished, you'll smart!"

Kenmore walked out, fecling that lie had
ariven fear into Willy's heart.

he shouted hotly.

wias -lit ar not. Tor a few moments Willy
halt decided that he would clear out,
risk the conscquences, But lie didn't.

On second thoughts, he decided to stick
it. . Eonmore had m::d-e up his mind to quell
Bim.  Well, Willy would s=see about that.
Ile had balf an IIIE'.I that he might be able
to quell Keymore!

He was ansnluteiv unafraid of the pre.- |

feet. He would do his duty, but mething
mnore.  If - Kepmore tried any of his bul[vmg
tricks, Willy would l:e ready. In fact, Hand-
forth minor was . rather curious to find ot
how thinrgs would develop.-
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LIl get busy on

There:

If you think |

If you | ywas going to borrow some from vou."

‘As a matter .
of fact, it was a toss-up whether. the fire

and ;

L out a fountain-pen,

| ek w P —

8o e buily the ﬁ:'e. and lit it.

When XKenmore returned - fifteen
tater, accompanied by Gnayson, he was
somewhiat stagpered. The changze in the
study was cxtraordinary. He had certainly
ewpwt&d to find toe fire going. But, ap-
parently, Willy bad b(‘-ei‘t working like a
Trojan.

That was Handforth minor’s clmmcuer ali
over. 1 he did a thing, he did it
th(ﬂuughlv, even if the work was distaste-
ful. And he had performed t-.amlerc. in the
prefect's study.

The fireplace was as clean a3 a new pin,
the kettle was singing, the floor was lookiug
bright and clean, and all the arbicles -on
the mantzipiece were neatly arranged. The
bookcase had been tidied up, and a litter
of stuff which had adorned onc¢ corner for
weeks was all piied veatly up in quite a

minkutes

sightly manner. There wete other improve-
ments, t00. . : -
¥ W{:ll I'm hanged!” said Kenmore.
“ Did you do this vourse“lf?” -
“0Of course I d:rl " said Willy “You

don't think anybody would help me I sup-
pose? Anvthmﬂ wrong? Better look round
cargfully, in case TI' ve. forgotten something.
And ar soon as you've cdone with me, B
shiould like to go and have a bit of tea.”
Kenmere felt rather helpless in the pre-

senee of this supremely self-confident fag.

There was something in Wiliyv's mauner—-
something in his lmlf*contﬂnptuo.la look —
which made Kenmore's gore rise.

“You'll go when I've fimished with vou,
and nolt before!"’ he said curtly. ¢ You
haven't done so bad, considering, hut you
needn't think I'm zabtisfied.”

“1 didn't think you would be,” said
Willv.  “ Some chaps want a lot of pleas:
ung.” '

Are vou asking
growled the prefeet.

“ My hat!" groaned Wilily.
I done now?"

“ Keep qumet,
f speak

for another clout?”

' “ What have
and hold vour ;
to you!” said Kenmore. ** Si6
down, Grayson, old man. We'll have the
ftea on the go in a minute. By the way,
how are you -off for cigarebtes?"”
“L've nearly ruan out,” caid Graysoan.

tonxue wnpil

lifl'

“You can't: 1've oniy.gobt one left,’
Kenmore. ¢ Look  here, lurl ' he
turning to Willy, ““1 want f.'cm to
the village.”

“Now?"" asked FHandforth minor.

“Yes, now,” sauid Kenumore. “ &o to the
back door of the White Harp, and give a
note to the landlord. T'Hl write it in- a
nnianutc He'll give vou a little parcel, and
yow've gob to bniug it straicht back here.
Uaderstand 2"

Willy, “1'm

"ogaid
Qddﬁd
pop to

“Of courae”
dease.”

“Then walt a minube;
ready.”
"*“‘Hold on!"

ca il nok
I'll get tle ﬂote

said Wllly. as Kenmore took
“ What's the idea of



sending me to the back-door of a pub? Am
1 going theve to get some cigarettes?”

“Yes; and you’d better he careful with
them,” replied Kenmore. ** Don't tell any-
"bhody else, or I'll slaughter you.”

“ Sorry,” said Willy. “TI'm wnot going.”

“ What?"’

‘* Buying cigarettes ispn’t included in a
fag's duty,”’ said Willy calmly. ‘' It’s all
very 'well to make Hobbs do duties of that
kind, but it won’t werk with me. I'm your
fag, and T'll obey all orders. But when it
comes to going to public houses to get
cigarettes, there’s nothing doing.” |

** Cheeky young brat!”’ said Grayson hotly.

Kenmore was ahsolutely red with fury.

“You’ve asked for it, and you'll gef it!”
he snarled. * I've never heard such sauce
in all my life! You'll go for those cigar-
ettes, and you’'ll bring them straight back
here—"

“1 won't!” interrupted Handforth minor,
‘“ And you can’t make me!”’

** By thunder!” shouted Kenmore thickly.

He lunged forward, but reckoned without
his host. For, like a flash of lightning,
Willy was outside the door, and he streaked
down the passage. He was no coward, but
he thought it far better to get away.

He believed that Kenmore would consider
it beneath his dignity to give chase. But
Kenmore was o enraged that he forgot all
about hjs dignity. He rushed down the
passage after the fag, and overtook him in
the lobby.

“Now, you little worm, I've got you!"

he panted.

“ All right; T know it!” said Willy. “1
sha'n't struggle, Kenny. But vou reedn’t
think I'm going for those cicarettes——"’
““*You infernal vyoung beast!”” hissed Ken-
more, “ Don't talk about them here! I'm
roing to make you smart for defying me!
I'm going te break your spirit!”’

Willy laughed. .

““ You're an optimist!”” he replied calmly.

His very coolness enraged Kenmore all the
more. And in that moment the prefect
went off into one of his well-nigh uncon-
trollable fits of temper. It was Kenmore's
greatest weakness—he had a vile temper
‘when he was roused. It was so violent that

he was repqy to perform outrageous things. |

He got hold of Willy’s arm, and twisted
it fiercely. B

‘“0Oh! Oh—ooh!” gasped Handforth minor
faintly. “ You—you brute! You'll break

my arm! Stop! Stop, I tell you—"’

““ Are you going to be cheeky any more?”
demanded- Kenmore savagely.

“1 haven't been cheeiky at all yet!”

Willy’s arm _received another {wist.

““ Are you going to do what I tell you?”
. said Kenmore.

“0Oh!” panted Willy. “Oh, you cad!”

“Will yon go to the village?”’

“ No, I won’t!”* =zaid the fag, rehelliously.
“Y won't! Do you hear? You can go and
get your own cigarettes! And you can do
your rotten worst! I'm not afraid of you!”

“ By gad!” hissed Kenmore harshly.
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t

asked Jack Grey.

Again he twisted Willy’s arm, and
althoungh the fag tried to keep the sound,
back, an involuntary cry was forced out of
him. The pain was e¢xcruciating.

And just at that moment Edward Oswald

Handforth appeared from the Remove pas- ~

sage. Willy’s elder brother was alone, and
he paused and stared as he saw the pair
in the middle of the lobby. That agonised
cry of Wily's could not be mistaken.

“ By George!” roared Handforth. ‘* Stop
that, you brute!” _ 3

Kenmore twirted round, releasing Willy
in a flash. He scowled at Handforth with
a brow as black as thunder.

““Who told you to interfere?” he shouted
thickly. :

“1  didu't need any telling!” replied
Handforth, striding up. ‘ Look here, you
may be a prefect, but if I catch you tor-
turing my minor again, I’'ll knock you
down!*?

Kennere swallowed hard.

‘““ Take a hundred lines for insolence!”’ he
snapped.

And, without another word, he strode
away—probably feeling that the matter had
cone far enough. There was something in
Edward Oswald’s appearance that did wnot
guite appeal to the bully of the Sixth.

Hundforth cooled down a bit.

“ Did ke hurt you much, kid?”’ he asked.

“it was decent of you to butt in, but
it was quite unnecessary,” said Willy
calmly. “ The next time, old son, I should
advise you not to interfere!” ) '

“ What?"” said Handforth faintiy.

“1 don't want to appear ungrateful. but
I ean deal with Kenmore,” went on Willy.
“He had the advantage of me that time,
but he won’t catch me on the hop again.
He’s a beast, and ¥'m going to cure him!”

Edward Oswald stared. -

‘““ Why, you young rot-ter——-—_-’ . _

““ Oh, don't go off, Ted!’ said Willy, with
a sigh. ““You see, Kenmore's made me his
fag, and the position's pretty rotten. Bub.
I can look after him all right, and you can
het vour boots TI'll lead him a dance.”

“ flis fag, eh?” said Handforth. **Take
my advice, young’un, and don’t——"

“t Phanks all the same, bnt I don’t need
any advice.”” interrupted Willy cheeriully.
«“ &g long Ted? See you later.” !

And the hero of the third pushed his
hands into his pockets, and walked away,
whistling sh:rilly.

)

CRAPTER IV.
A SHOCK FOR &T. PRAKNK’S.
i b

EGINALD PI
whistled.
R “My on'y sainted

aunt!” he ejaculated.
, ** Impossible! It
can’t be true! It must be
some Tatheaded mistake!”’
““Eh? What's  that?”

The chums of Study E were having a
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warm before the fire before morning lessons, |

1t was the following day, and outside every.
thing was freezing, It was real January
weather, -

‘““ Haven't vou seen this?” asked Pitt.

““ Seenm what?”

**This newspaper,”’
thought you brought it in here -

“C¢ 1 did, hvt I haven’t looked at 1t,”
put in Jack,

““ Are you aware that the governing board
of this school is now ruled by a woman?”

Jack Grey stared.

“By a what?” he gasped.

aald Reggie. -y

_ A woman—a maiden lady!” said Pitt
impressively, _
“You—you ass!” exclaimed Jack. “If

you think you can spoof me like that, you've
got hold i the wrong passenger! I'm not
quite a duffer, old man.”

“ All right—look here!”

Reggie planked the paper down on the
table in front of his chum. And Jack com-
menced reading an item of news which was
displayed at Some considerable length, and

with big headlines.
- ““(Great Scott!” said Jack faintly.

There it was—in clear, big type, without
any question or guery. It was printed in
one of the most important London- daily
papers, so there could be little doubt as to
its truth.

And Reggie Pitt and Jack Grey
staggered,

The paragraph was a report of a neeting
of the St.- Frank’s Governing Board. There
was a great deal of stuff which did not iu-
terest the boys at all. But what did attract
them was a definite statement to the effect
that Miss Jane Trumble, the elderly maiden
sister of a recently deceased governor, had
been elected Chairman of the Board.

Jt was absolutely astounding.

‘* But—but it can’t be true!” said Jack.
“1I mean, how the dickens can a lady be a
chairman, anyhow?” |

“That’s only a way of putting it,” said
Pitt. *““ They can't say ‘Chairwoman '—it
souuds too clumsy. There are lots of big
companies with women at their head.
There’s nothing in that.
what with women in Parliantent, and on the
Borough Councils, I'm not particularly sur-
prised. But for St. Frank’s to have a
woman at the head of the governors—good-
night!"’ ‘

The two juniors stared at one another.

“0f course, I don’'t suppose it’'ll make
much difference to us, if any,” remarked
Jack. “ It’s only once in a blue moon the
governors come down here. Buf when a
woman gets into power, you mnever know
what she might get up to!
made the governors elect her?”

“ oodness knows!” said Reggie. ‘‘ Per-
haps they wanted to shift the responsibility.
You kpow what these maiden ladies are.
She may be one- of those forceful persons
-who absolutely mean to have their own
way. She’s the sister of old Sir  Roderick

were

-——

And nowadays, -

What madness |

T —

ol R S
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“He was a big pot, wasn’t her”

I don't know for certain, bgt I think he
was about the biggest chap on the Board--—
Although he didn’t appear publicly,”” re-
plied Pitt. “ Let’s hope his sister’s the
same. But I don’t like it!”’ :

*“ Neither do I,”’ agreed Jack. “ I mcan,
it's—it’s—— Well, without heing ungallant,
it doesn’'t seem quite the thing for a lady
to be in such a position. This is a boys’
school !’

“Exactly!” said Pitt. I wonder if the
otlier fellows have heard about it? It'll be
rather interesting to know what they've got
to say. Suppose we go and see?’’

“ Good wheeze!” '

They passed out of the study, and went
along into the lobby, with the intention of
going to the Common Room-—where a cer-
tain number of fellows were bound to be
congregated. | .

But it wasn't necessary Lo go as far ax
that., The lobby contained. a crowd of
fellows, including Handforth and Co. aund

myself. Even Archie Glenthorne was there.

Pitt and Grey could see at once that the
Bews was out. ®

“1 say, heard the Ilatest?” called Do
Valerie, as they came up.

““ Rather!" ~sail Reggie. I think it's

a bit thick, don't you?
being chairman -

“Dash it all, the thing’s abszolutely
frightful!” execlaimed Archie. ‘I mean to
say, laddies, the jolly old tissues positively
rebel at the idea. They shrink at the
thought of & woman being at the fountain
head, so to speak. Rather bevond the oid-
limit, what?” _

“*%We won't stand it!”* shouted Hondforth.

‘* Absolutely not!” agreed Archie stoutly.
“ Or, I sheuld say, how can we do anything?®
I've asked Phipps, and he’s positively help-
less. Ie shuddered at the thing, but when
it came to a matter of schemes, he was
somewhat devoid. I mean to say, it makes
2 chappie in a flutter.”

““0Oh, dry up, Archie, and l¢t somebody
speak!” snapped Handforth. *““I'm putting
it to you chaps plainly. Are we going to
stand this or not? Are we going to ailow
a woman to be chairman of the Governing
Board?"

I grinned.

“And suppose
asked. | _

" Why, we can jolly soon s=ay what we
think!"” said Handforth. It won% tauke us
long to do that.”

““ But can we say what we think?’" § asked.

I mean, a woman

we don't alloys it?" I

“That’s the whole question, Handy. It's
rather a delicate position, you know. We
want to be gentlemanly, don't we? And it

won’t look very polite if we kicked up a big
fuss because a woman——"

‘“ Oh, that doesn’t count in a8 case like
this,” put in Handforth. *“* This is a boys'
school, and we're not going to be bossed by
an old maiden lady—especially with a name
like Trumble!"’

Trumble, who died abou{ six months ago.” | ¢ Ha, ha, ha!®



“In any case, there’s no need to
a fuss yet,”” I said. ' IU’s more than likely
thtat Miss Trumble will remam in obscurity,
She’ll probably never come to the school,
and there won’t be any difierence. lt was
rather a pity they put 3t in the paper.’
~__"*Perhaps it's only a yarn,”  suggested
Tommy Watson.

*“ It might bhe—but thot’s nﬁt likely,”" =aid
Pitt. ** We'll ask Mr. Crowce Hallo!
There goes the bell for lessons.”

The juniors hurried into the Form Koom
with unusoal alacrity. . As a gencral rulc
they did not show apy partieular desire to
commence work for the day. But on this

occasion they were in the Forin Room in
record time,

Mr. Crowell came in, looking astonished,
“* Dear me!” he exclaimed drily. I
seems that iniracles can still happen! What

has made you boys =0 energetic this morn-
ing? Not a single absentee! Quite re-
markable!™’ -

“We’ve heard about that alteration in
the Governing Board, sir,”” c¢xelaimed Hand-
torth. **Is it true that Miss Trumble has
been eclected Chairman?” ‘N

Mr, Crowell’s smile vanished.

“* Ahem! Well, yes, I believe =0,” he
replied.  ““ So this is the reason for this
nnusual alertmess? You must nct let it
worry you, boys. It will shake no difference
to us.”

“ But it’s not right that a woman——"

“That will be enough!” breke in ihe
Form Master. ‘' 1¢ is not for you, boys, to
- pasg criticisms—at all events, it is not for
me to ‘listen to themw. So we will get on

'

with our work.”

“But it does secm a hit off-side, zir,"
went on Handforth. ' P'm feeling pretty
sore about it. It's not the thing for a

weman to butt into a businese of this kind.
She doesn’t understand how to rumn. a bhoyg’
school, does she? It's not the thing—"

“I've already told you, Handforth, that
discussion on the subject iz not degirable,”
said Mr. Crowell curtly. ' To settle the
question, onee and for all, I will teil you
that there is very little possibility of a
change having any aetual effect upon the
course of events here. Time will show,
of course, but you certainly need not
worry,’

Mr, Crowell plainly showed, however, that
‘his own disapproval was as strong as that
of the Remove. And when morning Jessous
were in full swing, most of the fellows
kept wluspermg to one another. - Aud for
once in a way, Mr. Crowell did
them up with his wusual sharpness.
seemed to appreciate the
case was a special one,

And, in the meantime, Dr.
pacing up and down his own study, looking
very concerned and worried. Nelsen Lee
was there, too. They werec both grave.

“1 had no intimation: of it until to-day,
Mr. Lege,” the Head was, saying. “ As a
matter of fact, 1 had a ictter frocm Sir

Stafford was

make

0% puil §
. lle
fact that the

1 can assure you

id A‘t

John Brent this morning,
that I was astounded. »

* Undoubtedly, doctor,” agreed Lice.
the same time, there is no reason to fear

that Miss Trumble will make apy serious
alterations——-"’ _
1 don't knmow--I don’t know!”? inter-
rupted Dpr. Stafford. “My dear |lLee,
Trumble himself was always talking aboug
his sister before he died. Poor fellow! Oue
of the best, Mr. Lee, but very self-willed.
And I sometines suspect. that it 'was bhis
sister’s will that influenced him, and not his
own.  What will she do now—in such a
position of responsibility?”

“ Well, of course, it is early as yet,”
said Lee. ‘I e¢an hardly think that- Miss
Trumble will bring about any drastic
change.”

‘“ She is coming down 1o St Frapk's, 3Mr.
Lee,” groaned the Head.,

“Tudeed !

‘““ Not knowing all the facts, it does,”
said Nelson Lee. “ 1 can enly comlude that
Miszs Trumble lmlds the biggest interest in
the school. You must remember that she
inherited her brother’s entire fortune. Possi-
bly she caused such a commotion that tho
other governors gave way to her for the
sake of peage.”

““And we are to suffer!”’
dolefully. *““ Whatever the reason, Mr. Lee,
we have no econsolation—and po  remedy.
According to what Sir John Brent hag
written, the lady has already decided to
suggest certain changes in the school cui-
ricujJum.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

** Perhaps you are concerning yourself
unduly, doetor,” he exclaimed. ‘' No doubt
Mizs Trumble will leave everything entirely
in your hands. After all, you are the head-
ntaster, and you wield absolute authority.”

" Under ordinary cireumstances, yes
agreed the Head. ““ But wvne cannot detl
with a woman as one can with a man. And
I know for a fact, Mr, Lee, that 3Miss Trumn-
bie is a truly terrible person.”’

" Yes—to-day!"

* Dear me'” smiled Lee. ' The
does not mean to lose mueh time, evidently.”’

** That 1is just the trouble!’ said Dr,
Stafford, removing his glasses, and polish-
ing them. ‘' Think of it, Mr. Lee—imuaginc
it! Practically her first action is t: come
down to the school.” -

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘1t is certainly significant,” he said. ' And
I anust agree that there is every reasoun to
fear that Miss Trumble will assert herself
in an uncomfortable manner.”

“To tell you the truth, Mr. Lee, T am
nervous,” said the Head, sitting down. "1
am quite perturbed! 1 have a strong fear
that Miss Trumble will interfere—and such
a t}\lng will bhe disastrous.”

It will be extremnely unfnr*mmte, 1 con-
fes:- 4

‘ Heaven knows I don’t want to he un-
gallant to the fair sex,” continued the Head.

said the Ilead

LIS |

lady-

| ** But, at the same tuue, I canpot possibly
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the

what
make this woman their chairman. 1t seems

imaging possessed 2OVCTNOTS
so utterly preposterous.”
“In what way?” 2 .
“ Good gracious me! TIn every way ! said
- Dr. Btafford, with a worried frown. ‘" She
is not  only exceedingly forceful and self-
willed, but she has an idea tbat her werd

is law. Honestly, Mr. Lee, if that woman
attempts to order me about, I shall—I
shall——  TUpon my soul! 1 haven't the

 faintest idea what 1 shall do! The position
13 dreadful!” S .

- And Dr. Stafiord sat down at his desk,
- and drummed upon it with Lis finger-tipe.
Nelson Lee advizsed him to cease worrying—
for.that, after all, would do no good. But
Dr, Stafford did worry—and perhaps he had
i good reaszcn!

- . CHAPTER V.
.'I'HE BRUTE.,

ILLY HAND--
CFORTIT  walked
into  Kenmore's
study with all
the confidence 'n the world.
Morning lessons were just

over, and Willy thought he
would pop in to sec if he was required for
anything, .

It was one of the duties of a fag to look
after his ‘* master " in every possible way.
And-- Willy was determined to perform Hhis
duties thoroughly. He didn't like fagging,
but that made no difference.

Kenmore was there, sitting in front of
the fire. . : :

¢ Oh, here you .are!”’ he said grimly.

““ As large as life!”.replied Wiily. * Want
aunything?"”

Kenmore rose to hi= fect. As a matter of
fact, he had been waiting for Willy ali the
morming. The prefect had not seen his fag
since that liftle incident in the lobby the
previous evening.

And, ever sinee then, Kenmore had heen
making up his mind what he should do with
- Willy, He had come to a firm decision.
He was zoing to show the fap that he would
ot put up with any nonsense.

He would show him firmly—and teach him
a lesson once and for ail.

Kenmore had come to the conelusion that
there was no sense in taking half measures
with a junior like Willy Handforth. Just
an ordinary ciout on the head wouldu’t bhe
sufficient. Tiw Imposttion of lines would be
equally inadequate. It required something
far more drastic to smash sueh a bold
spirit.

And Kenmore, with these things rankling
in his mind, had worked him=elf up to a
" piteh of cold, inward fury., Willy could see
it at once. He knew very well that Xen-
‘more was in a dangerous mood.

“I've been waiting for you,” =2id Ken-
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more. -
L hGood!”  repliecd  Willy. “Then  you

st Rl e e

Hobbs lay there, in tha midst of the i
debris, still and silent,

haven't waited- in vain. Here I am. ‘And.
what's more, I'm ready to do any little odd
jobs that are going. Say the word, and I'll
cct- busy.”

Y Before I tell you what I want doine,
I'm gong to have a little chat with you!”
cxelaimed Kenmore., “ Just a little chat, my

lad.”

Willy noddad.

“A Kind ¢f heart-to-heart talk?”’ he sugz-
rested. -

“I didn’t tell you to answer me. back'™
spapped Kenmore. f Confound you! Yeou
little whelp!” he burst out furiously. ** What
do you mean by sitting on the corner of
that table?”

Willy didn't move.

“I'm not hurtine it, am 1?” he asked.
“My hat! What a touchy chap you are,
Kenmore! No wonder the other fags can't
get on with yvon! If you only knew what a
cood-tempered fellow I was, we'd get on
famouzly. There’s no need to be so beastlr
spappy.”’ o :

Kenmore neurly cl:oked.

No matter how he tried to awe this junior,
it made no ddifference. Every word thmt
Willy uttercd only scrved to enrage the
prefect more and more. There was some-
thing about Willy that absolutely made Een-
more lose control of himself. It was only
by an effort that he kept his hands down.

“ Look here, U've had enough of this!”
he snapped. °° Last night you refused to
go down to the village fer me. 1 gave you
certain m;d*urs, and you defied me. You ran
away—-' .

“* 1 did rua away!’ agreed Willy, ¢ 1i's
not my usual habit to bunk, but I felt like
it just then. And it may mterest you to
know tbat I can't use my arm this morning.
That's the result of your bullying.”

“ What " shouted Xenmere.-



“ Your bullying!” mrepeated Willy de-
liberately. |
** You—you—-"’

Kenmore gulped, and clenched liis ﬁ‘:tb

“ That’s right!” said Willy, ** Never- lcse
control of yourself!”

‘“ You_confounded imp!"” snarled Ke*more
1 can easily understand that you're Hand-
forth’s brother! You've gpot just the same
wotte? character!  But I'm going to tame
oult’

“ Wouldn’t it be better to tame yourself
first?”’ suggested Willy. “ You're 4 Dbit
wild, you know. No offence, Kenny. But
the simple fact is that I'm mnolt afroid of
you. Not a bit. Why should I he? You're
only a_ prefect, and you can’t jolly well eat
me! Just treat me in a decent way. and
everything will be all serene. Dash it all,

why mnot chuck all this reot, and start
properly?”’

" Stop tkat!” pﬂnted Kenmore, “ 1 haven t
done yet!”

He was more infuriated because he knew
that Willy's words were absolutely sensible.
'This fag was so utterly unlike every other
fag that Kenmore hardly knew what to do.

“¥ou refuc-ed to get my cigarettes last’

night—"’

“ Oh, haven't we finished with that yet?”
asked Willy, with a mwh

“ No, we haven't!” snapped Xenmore.
“T'll give you one more chance—and only
one more. If you do as I tell you; T
won't touch you. But if you refuse, I'll
take the skin off your back!™

“ Well, what’s tnL wheeze?”’ asked Willy.

“ Last night you jibbed—to-day you won't
J!b”?

“T might!” said Willy ecalmly. “ It all
depends what vou want me to do. You
needn’t think that I take any notice of your
threats—"

“Wait a4 minute!” <snarled Kenmore.
“You've goft to take that note. Do you
understand? You've got to bring back a
parcel of cigarettes!”

Kenmore reached out a hand,
a length of rope.

“1’'ll give you one more chance!”
choked. * Are you going?”

“No, I’m not!:

¢ Is that final?”?

“ Absolutely!” said Wil]v.
I’il say so- lonff"’ -

Like an eel he dodged round fthe table,
and made for the door. Ie could have a0t
out easily, for the he was as nippy as a fox.
iK_enmore would have no chance of catching
1im.,

But when he got to the door he paused,
‘and turned back.

“No, I'mi not going to bunk!” he said.
“I'm r.rot afraid of you, Kenmore, so0 why
should T flee? Don’t you -think it would be
just as well if we came to a proper under-
standing? I'll do what you want in.the way
of fagrrmg but not the other kind of fag-
ging. That’s a joke, if you can find it!"”

and grasped
he

“ And now
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| operation bhefore tying his vietim up.

“ You—you—you—>">"

Kenmore simply couldn’t get the words
out. His present attitude was sufficient to
awe any other fag in the school. And yet
Wlllly actually had tuoe audacity 1o wake
JO ot

Kenmore saw red. - .

His one desire, at that moment, was to

get hold of the junior and to terturs him.
He stamped round the table, and grasped
tihe fag by the shoulders. Then he hduled
him over on to the hearthruc. '

“Now, you little beast, I'm going to
teaci you a lesson!'’ he said hoarsely. “ I'm
going to make you obey my orders! I'm
going to make vou so tame that if I tell
you to eat cinders youw’ll do it!"”

“Go hon!” said Willy. |

Inwardly he was greatly alarmed. But
never for a moment would he . show it.
Under no circumstances would he reveal the
white feather., And Kenmore, after ali,
couldn’t do e€o very much.

But for once Willy's calculations
wrong.

It was very seldom that ths bully of the
bad becn in his present mood.
Before the fag could realise his intentions
Kenmore had passed a rope round both of
Willy's wrists.

These ropes were drawn light—so tight, in
fact, that the junior was in pain. He
wondered what Kepmore meant to do.

IIe didn't wonder for long.

There were two big hooks on one wall of
the study. Kenmore dragged Willy over to
this wall, and {fastened the ends of the
ropes to the two heoks—which were about
six feet from the floor, ard four feet apart.

Willy was tied up in such a manner that
he was on tip-toe, and quite helpless. Ken-.
more had performed a  very  signilicant
He:
had stripped the coat and waistecoat from
Willy's back,

But still Handferth minor did not acceptb
defeat.

“ This

were

| looks like being exciting,” he
observed. ‘‘ Reminds me of something I
saw at the Bannington Palladium. Don’t

you think- it’s a bit too mﬁlodmmatic,
Kenny? I shouldn't be so silly—"

‘“ Stop!” snarled Kenmore. ‘‘ Better still,
I'll gag . you! Then you won't be able to
howl!”’ :

Bafore W illy ecould make another remark
a scarf was put over his head and drawn
tightly over his mouth. And then, for the
first time, Willy began to get really scared.

It came into his head that Kenmore had
gone mad. For there was something so-
grim and inhuman about the prefect’s ﬁctl{)l]
that Willy fell almost sick at heart. - Butb
Kenmore was not insane. It was merely all

the worst in his brutal nature coming to the
fore. He was in a red-hot rage.

And he was calm, teo—it was the calmness
of utter fury. He walked over to the door,
turned tie key in the lock, and then went



to a corner. He took from it a thin walking
cane.

1t was_not schoolmaster's cane of the
ordinary Kind, but a wicked- lcucakn'wr thing,
with an lI‘I‘E"UlJI’ edge. He swished dt
through the air eugg e%nely once or twice,
and the noise was music to his ears.

“Now, my beauty, I'm going to break
your spirit!” he said, in a ‘-‘r‘]!ll;p[‘ “ Would
You like to know what my plan is? I'm
going to flog you until you agree to fetch
taho:e {*1"&:1?9!;1:{35 from the White Harp!"”’

““ As soon as you nod your head I’ll 51;01)
went on Kenmore.
Koow that you mean to go. Now, look out
for yourself. Before I've finished with you
yowll be sorry that you ever defled me.”

Kenmore was probably acting in this way
because lie had never been defied before.
He had always had his own way with fags
—they Ihad always feared him. To ﬁnd
one who despised him as Willy did was so
galling that Kenmore's self-contrcl went to
the winds.

Without any adequate reason, he was pre-
paring to treat this fag as he had never
treated any other.

“ The last chance!” said Kenmore.
you go?”

Willy shook his head.

He knew what was coming, but he didn't
flinch. If he gave in now, he would mnever
respect himself again. And he was too
strong in character to promise to go _|u-t for
the sake of getting free.

-

112

“ Will

“ Al rizht!” 511.11'1:*(1 Kenmore. ‘* You'il
change your tone in ;a minute!”

Slash ! :

The cane deseended with cruel, stinging

Yorece across Willy's shoulders—bare except
for his shirt and undervest. 1t was a ter-|
rible swipe, and it felt to Willy as thoug!
2 red-hot poker had been placed on his flesh.
He shook in every limb, ard tears came
out of his eyes with the sudden agony.

At the same time his wrists pained him,
ton. The ropes were pulling cruelly, and it
fett: as though the skin was being torn from
hiz arms. 1t seemed to him that it was all

some ghastly nightmare. Couid it be pos-
sible that a eenior schoolboy was such |
a brute? ‘

Slash !

The second biow came—as forceiul as the
first, and Willy moaned inwardly. He had
never suffered such pain befere. But this
agony had just the opposite effect to uhat
Kenmore had anticipated.

In any weak-willed junior, it might lmve
caused him to surrender. But with a junior
of Wiily's calibre, it made him twenty times
more obstinate. He didn’t care—he would
stick to his guns. .

=lash!

Somehow, thié biow didn’t scem to hurt
8o much as the others, although it was
struck with just as much force. Willy's

back scemed to be numb. It was tingling
all over.

Aud, somehow, hie felt dreamy. The pain
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“““ When you nod, I shall{lutely mad.

i

[

| Wiillv's shirt !

I3 .

-
was so great that he was dizay with it. He

almost ceased to care. And Keomore, who
was only goaded on by Haodiorth minor's
utter silemce, struck once rore.

Slash!

“Now!"" he mnbed thickly. “ Will you go
to the White Harp?’

Willy shook his head—deliberately and
vigorously.

“*You positively refuse?” snarled Kenmore.

Willy nodded.

Slash! Slash! Slash!
This time HKenmore seemed o go abso-
He hit again and again, and

when he paused he was white with uncon-

troliable temper. He could hardly get his
breath to speak.
“ Still obetinate?” he whispered hoarsely.

11 “fi!l Fou go?u \
Then he looked at his vietim in a startied
kind of way. His eves buiged, and solne-

thing seemed to snap in his he wd. YFor Haod-

forth Minor’s form was limp. His head
was hanging back in a sagzging Kiud of way.

And, ulm; was ten times more startling,
there was an ominous =stain showing  oun
Kenwmore lost his rage in one
flash. It dropped from him like a <cloak.
And he stood therce, <hivering in every limb.

Realisation had _come—stark, Thorrible
realisation !

What had ke done? In his insaune fury,
what ghastly thing had he performed? He
flung the cane down and took Wiliy by the
shoulders. The fag was stiil Iimp, and
apparently lifeless,

““ What—what's the matter
stammered Kenmore hoarsely.
ﬁ)e:;t\k. you littie fool? Don't pretend
hat!™’

He whipped the scarf from Wiliy's
and a long sigh escaped the fag.
followed by a kind of meoan.
turned round and whipped up a
the table.

He cut through the ropes—and as he did
0 he saw that Willy's wrists were red and
grazed—terribly .grazed. in fact. Kenmore
lifted the fag and placed him in the easy
chair. Willy was like a dead thing.

“0Oh, the little idiot!”" panted Kenmore.
“Why didn’t he scream out, or something?
He must be as weak as a rat! I hardly
touched kim! Wake up, you young wretcle!
Don’t kecep prefending like thisz!™”

But Willy remained absolutely still. Kr-n
more daahed to the cupboard and took out
a syphon of soda water. He pointed the
nozzic at Willy's face and pressed the lever
for a second. One splash came out. dashing
itself over the fag's pale face.
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Then Kenmore squirted some into a glass
and forecd the liquid-down Willy’s throat.
His relief was intefise when he saw the fag
open hiz eyes. In less than a minute Willy
was fully conscious. Ile sat forward in the

chair and passed a bhand over his wet face.

““ Hallo!”
pened? It's raining——
it's you, Kenmore?'” .

He looked down at his unuts and then a
flerce gleam came into. his eyes. He leaned
hack, but uttered a sharp cry of agony as
his back touched the chair.

“You cad!" he whispered. * You brutal
coward! Oh, I domn't care—you can do it
all over aguin! But 1'm going to tell you
what I think of you! You're worse than a
savage!”

“I—I didpn’t hurt you much!”’ snapped
Kenmore. ** You've been putiing it on, you
Jittle worm! - You gave me a fright for a
‘minute! _T tlmught you were really hurt!”
“0Oh, no!” said Willy feebly. ‘1 was
only spoofing!”

Even in a moment like that he could not
refrain from being =arcastic, although he
had only just recovered from aometluut; VETY
like a faint. Kenmore pulled lhim out of
the chair, and hustled his coat and wuisu-
coat om. _

Willy winced as he did so, for his back
seemed to be raw.

**Now you can get ou
hoarsely. “ I've given you lesson, and 1}
hope you’ll take it to heart! And look here!
If you dare to breathe a word about this
I'n—Iri1——"

“* Well?” said do
thmg worse?”’

‘“Get _out!” hissed Kenmaore. i
He strode acress the study and opened
the door. Willy passed outside, and Kea-
more closed the door again. He went across
1o a chair and sat down. He was feeling
limp and shaky. Now that his temper had
gone, he knew well enough that he had goue
'tm) far—and he feared what the resulb would
)0
‘His only consolation was that Willy was
not the kind of junior to sneak. He would
suffer in silence. And, qulte possibly, the
flogging had done him good. He would be
more" reasonable in future.

In the meantime, Willy walked down
the passage with uncertain steps. In
spite of himself he couldn’t maintain a regn-
lar gait. It was an extraordinary feehnﬂ
ltqe seemed to be in a kind of drurﬂken condi-
ion.

’ And then two youthful forms appeared.
They were Chubby Heath and Owen minor.

he said dully.: “ What's hap-
011' JI—1— Bo,

Lt
'l

gaid Kenmore
i

Willy. “Can youn any-

]

!
{

;

strength.
his coalb and waisteoat,
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They had been waiting for Willy,
knew that he had gone to Kenmorve’s study.
They ran towards him.

“Great Scott!” said Chubby.
the matter? You—you look awful!
Kenmore been doing to you, Willy?

“Don’t—don’t talk here!” muttered Willy.
“Let s get to our quarters!
might hear ug!”

\Vl\at's

“for they

-

“What's

Somehody

"Owen minor caught sight of his leader’'s

wrists.
“Why—you're
““Look at your . wrists!
raw! What—what——"
“*Let's get to our own study!”’ said Wlllv
mthout his usual vim.

In fact, it was as much as he ¢ould do to
stand straight. He was nearly exhausted,
and it was only by an .effort of will that ho
kept himself upright. With his two faithiul
chums he went to the Third Form quarters,
and themn ecntered his own study. They
ciosed the door behind them. -

“ Kenmore's a beast!” said Willy grimly.
““He’s a eruel, awful brute!”

And, as he spoke, he swayed,
the table and then his knees sqgged The
agony had been too much for him. He
nearly collapsed. It was only the efforts of
Heath and Owen that saved him. :

“ Great pip!”’ paated Owen minor. ** He's
fainted!”’

bleeding!”® he gasped.
They're absolutely

fell ‘iga_insb

“I haven't fainted!’’ whispered Willy in-
dignantly. ‘' It—it's mothing—— Ow! Oh
—don’t—don't—— OQOcoocoh!”’

Chubby Meath had laid a hand upon

Willy’s back. They couldn’t understand why
lie had cried out. But they did understand
a few moments later. For, aiter seeing their
leader’s wrists, they pressed Lim with
questions.

And Willy told them all.
chums, sud there was no reason
shouldn’t take them into his confidence.

They were his
why he
He

had to. Such a thing could never be kept
secret.

“1 say. he ought to be zacked!” ex-
claimed Owen minor, with a pale face.

“I've never heard of such brutality, tying
yvou to the wall and flogging you. Like—-like
those awful brutes in Russia!”

““T don't think he knew what he was
doing,” said Willy.

““0Oh, yes he did!”’ snapped Chubby. " He's
L hE'lbt—-—dIl absolute beast! Look hete we
want to have a squint at your back! I'll
het the rofter's made some weais there!
Anyway, we'll look'”

Willy prntc sted, but not with very much
And when his chuins had removed
they pulled down

his shirt and vest. And they stared ab
Willy’s back with utter horror,

It was a dreadful sight.

Right across the unf{)rtunate fag's shoul-

dera there were a number of hornhm, livid
weals. And two or three of them had beeu
bieeding, for the skin seemed to be broken

(Coittinued on page 15.)
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A Clever Story of Detective Adventure,
howing the subtle methods required by
the Scotland Yard men in running to earth
the gentleman crook, who preys upon

high society.

1

LLINFORD rubbed the end of a pen-
holder agzainst the bald patch at the
back of his head and plaved a hecl-
and-toe tattoo with his boot on the
For a second time he compared the

A

floor.

paragraph in ¢ Printed infcrmations ' with
the written document in his hand.
CIt's a nightmare,” he declared aloud.

I shall wake up presently. You can’t tell
me that on the same day two pecple._are
going to losze two distinet diamond neck-
laces, each with the eame number of stones
set in the same way, of exactly the same
description, and with the same value. It's
.ridiculous; it’s beyond reason.” And he
reached for the telephone.

For ten minutes he held an animated con-
verszation with the chief of the Criminal In-
vestigation Department. At last he replaced
the receiver thoughtiully, folded the docu-
ments, and put them in the breast pocket
of his morning-coat. Two minutes he spent
with a velvet pad polishing his eilk hat,
which he finally adjusted on %his head at
the fashionable angle, picked up a pair of
lavender-coloured gloves, and, with a glance
~at himself in the glass, went out into the
sunlit mcrning, ]

As a Jivisional defiactive-inspector, #in
charge of an important district of the West !
Fad, he always made it a point to dress

“ Beau Allinford.” Hiz carafully keph orey
moustache, his sgquare shoulders and well-
tailored clothes on his tall figure, gave him
the appearance of a retired n:ilitary oflicer.

His way led him to the Durbar Hotel, and
the manager of that caravapserai greeted
him with a handshake of relief. ** ("lome into
mmy private oflice,”” he invited. °° Have you
been able to make anythinx of it vet?
I needn't tell you that the hotel will he
grateful if it can be cleared up withont any
unnecessary  publicity—though, aof course,
we're not abrictiy respousible, as Mr. Vern-
dale kept the diamonds in his cwn rcoms.”

He was a rotund, little man. ¥lig bright,

little eyes were fixed with s»me anxieby
on the detective. A rtohbery at an hotel
13 apt to have serious results on itz pafron-
age.
» ““ You don't expect me to touch a buttom
and produce the thiel and the gems, do
vou?" inquired Allinford ‘irritably. *1Ibt's
not an hour ago since I was here and fArst
heard if the robbery.”

‘““No, nos of course not,”
manager soothingly, “ I'm guite
do your best." '

The ruffled Allinford =at down. ¢ Let me

tell you my trouble, Mr. Lonton.” he said.
““ Perhaps you can help. Here's Mr. Rex

naid  the
sure yvou'il

well, Inm the department he was know as

\ Verndale, a customer of your hotel--—"



“ Shall we say a client?”’ m*errupted the

little manager, with' dignity.
. “Very well, a client, if you prefer ‘that.
Between six oelock last evening and nine
o’clock this morning Mr. ‘vemda-]e lost from
bis room a diamend necklace valued at five
thousand pounds sterling. *“ Now,’—he
took ** Informations * from his pocket and
tapped it with a white forefinger—* this
morning it was reported to headquarters
that a burgldry was committed at Sir
Rupert Helfon's town house in Mount Streef,
and that the thieves got away with- Lady
Helton’s jewel-case, whieh contained, among
other things, a diamond necklace \\onh ﬁ\e
thousand pounds sterling.”

*“ You don’t gay so!” exclaimed the man:
ager, with astonishment. *What an extra-
ordinary coine: dence”’ E

*“* I bhelieve you,” =zaid Allinford f*mnly
“~What's more Ettr-m: dinary is that the de-
seriptions of the two necklaces tally, cven
to the weight of each individual diammld_-
Now I'm going up to see MNr. Verndale
again, but I wanted to ask you what you
know about him bheforehand.™™

‘The manager thought he saw a subtle sug-
gestion in the questmn He made a gesiure
deprecatory of suspicicn.

*“ He's undoubtedly a gentleman,” he said,
]aymg a slight stress on the ‘second word.
‘* He's ctfned with vs for three months or
niore in every year for more than five years
now. He's travelled a great deal, I believe.
He is very well known amoeng some good
people, and has a private income of his own.
He's extremely welloff, I should judge.
You .don’t believe ”—-—with a recollection of
a- sclteme of which he had heard—* that
he’s trying to work an insurance fraud?”

“ That's' one of the points,” sald Allin-
ford. ** Tuoe jewels were not insured. First
time 1've heard of any one with a valuable
heirloom—which he says it was—which was
not inzured. You don’'t know where he gets
Iris income? No? Well, it dee:n’t matter!
1 think I'll go up and see him now. I'll look
in on you later.”

Mr. Rex Verndale oceupied “a  suite of
rooms on the first flcor of the by no means
inexpensive Durbar Hotel, in itself a proof
of ample means, if, as the manager, said,

he had oecupied them for long ternm m»er-:

a period of years.

- His manner, as he renewer‘ Allm[md, was
oftily ‘austere and patronising. He was a
younrg man of thirty or thereabouts, tow-
headed, with ~a clean-shaven face, alert
eyces, :.md an overpowering odour nf gCLINL.

The de-.ectne dete%ued 4 man who used

f-'cenb
“He raised hig eyebrows languidly as the

official explained the coincidénce that had

arisen., ‘““ That's very extmﬂrdnmr}——wery
exXtraordinary, indeed!” he dr..-n'rled “ How
do you account for it?”
“T ean’t!” said Allinford bluntly “ Do
iggwsmow Sir Rupert Helton or Lady Hel-
= My gmd man * Verndale stretched out

a well-fitting boot and ro~ked to and fro as
be admired it—* I'm not sure whether I

Hdo or not. I may have met them—I can’t

say. One sees so many people.”

‘“ There’s one other point—you’ll forgive
me for mentioning it. You told me those
diamonds had been your mother’s. Do you |
know where she got them?” |

Verndale siched wearily, as one patiently
teclerating a hore. * They were given lher by
my father, on their wedding-day,” he said.
“ My hther was the second son of the
eighth Earl! of Mulchester. 1 don’t believe
he stole them.”

Allinford stolidly ignored the earcasm.
“1t isn't clear to me, either, why you had
" them here. Surely they'd ltave been safer
in the hank.”

‘“ Peritaps they would,”” agreed Verndale,
stilt as if talking to a persistent child.
“That idea had occurred to me, Mr.—er—
Allinford—thank you. In point of fact, they
were in Chancery Lan>y Bafe Deposit up to
yesterday morning, when I took them out.
I am suffering {from—ah—a temporary
finanecial stresg, at the moment, and it was
my intention—you understand?™

““Thank you. I think I do. Now, Mr.
Verndale, you said you had a few iriends
in to bridge last evening. 1 should he
obliged if you would let me Fave a list of
their names.”

Verndale sat up. :

““ But they are people quite above sus-
pieion,” he said stiffly. “ I can’t havg them
annoyed. I would rather drop the whole thing.
Really, Mr.—ah—er-—yes, Allinford.” He
shecok his head reproving:y.

““1 assure you they shall not te annoyed.
It is necessary, or I would not ask you.” .

Verndale moved to an inlaid writing-desk.

[ ¢“ Oh, well, in that case——"" He scribbled
“a few minutes and handed the st to Allin-
ford. '* And now perhaps you will excuse
‘me,”’ he said. .
" As Allinford went out, he noticed some-
" thing on the floor, half hidden under the
‘curtain. He stoop ed to pick it up; it was a
playing card—the seven of hearts.

There n, a]ways a certain samences in ‘the
steps taken to investigate a crime. Indeed,
a great part of the work of the inves-tigat-m'
'is usually dene before the actual commission
of crime—done by :n corganisation which
‘compiles every ascertainable faect about o
‘probable criminal, from his finger-prints to
‘the state of his finances, his methods of
‘working to his latest addre

For the time being, A]lmford was teo
‘busy to devote much thought to the
eoincidence of the second rohbe;y It was
‘his duty to find how Verndale’s jewels had
‘disappeared, and to that end it was an ob-
.vious step to find out which of the well-
known lewel thieves could have committed
the theft, and then to eliminate them, one

‘bhy one, until the right person—if it rea.]ﬂy
was a pmf&smnal thief—was known.
He had twenty men under his nmmed ate



command, and the case afforded work for
“ail. To each man he indicated -a line of
inquiry, and then he caught = ’hus for Scot-
land Yard. He was wishful to find oub
cxactly what had happened on the parallel
inguiry of Lady Helton's. necklace.

It was on the narrow stonc flight of stairs,
leading upwards from the back door of the
Metropolitan Police Office—which is the
officiai name for Seotland _
met the burly, familiar figure of Weir
Menzies, one of the chief inspectors of the
department.

Menzies grabbed him by the elbow. .

“That you, Allinford? I've been expecting
vou this last hour. You're handling the
Durbar Hotel jewel case, aren’'t you? I've
got the Lady Helton end. What's the

Iatest?" .

““ The latest, sir.” said Allinford, slowly
and deliberately, ““is nothing. We've not
fairly s‘r.a.rt.ed yet. I was Loping you'd

“ot
be able to ]l(‘)l[}

- ““LCome inside,” said Menzies He pushed
liig colleague into the chief inspector’s room
anrd dragged forward a .chair. “ I may help
or I may mix things up. I've finished my
job. That part of it was simpie.”

“ Finished?'” repeated Aliinford.

“Yos, finished. Tell me—is your man—
Verndale—a friend of the Heltons?'

“1 asked 1um He isn't even sure that he
knows 'ent.’

Meuzies looked meaningly
(}the | _

“ Sure to eay that. What T mean is, he

didn’t Know the lady before her marriage—
old flame, and that sort of thinz?”
I don’t know.”” Allinford ?Lanced at dis
wateh., ““1 may he able to tell in three or
four hours’ time. I've got two men collect-
ing all they can about Lim. How about the
Helton case?”

“It didu’t toke long to burst that up. I
got down to Mount Street early and saw
the lady—a fine woman she is, too! You
may have <een her picture in the society
papers. She was in tears, and Sir Rupert
was raving up and down, eursing burglars
and police and servants indiseriminately.
It scems he had asked her to wear the neck-
lace at the ball he is giving to-night. She
gof, it out of the bank veatmdw .acmrding
to her story. One of the lower windows
had heen left open, and it was through that
that the burgiar entered. Her bedroom is
on the first fAoer and adjoined by a dressing-
room. She had -left her jewel-case on the
dressing-table. She woke up early this morn-
ing, heard a noise in the dressing-rcom, and
raised an alarm. The thief gof clear away—
with the jewel-cate. The household theor}'

was that he'd gone throuffh the open win-
dOw.

“ Sir Rapert fixed the time of t-he rob-
hery. He had looked at his wateh; it was
ten past five. I, of course, went and had
a talk with the constabie on the beat. Now
here was a curious thing. He had placed a
private mark on the window when he went

across at the
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Yard—that he.

‘prove anything. If

‘doubt—the claim

10N ¥

on duty. He had gone by the house at
five o'clock, and it was undisturbed. About
thirty yards along he met his sechion
sergeant, and they were there- t-aikm-r' when
the alarm wag raiged.”’

“Fake?” asked Allinford.

i F{l.ke. all right! I didn't beat 3b0ut nha
bush, I put it to Sir Rupert and Lady Hel-
ton. She deniod it, of course; he took her
side, and you can take my word for it he
didn't gloss over any defects he could find in
my character. I was ordered out of the

{ house—he told me to 20 before I was

kicked out—and he's going to get mao
hounded oui of the service.” Menzies
grinned as though the prospeet did not

greath daunt him,

“Then it comes to this,” satd Allinford
thoughtfully, ‘‘ the mnecklace that has been
stolen from Verndale was originally Lady
Helton's, and it must have passed ouf of
her hands to him, directly or indirectly.”

“That’'a how [ make it!”

“ She faked the robbery beeause she didn'w
want to tell her hushand what she had done
with the jewels. Yowu're thinking of black-
mail, Mr. Menzies, of course?'’

Menzies nodded.

“ That's the drift, How do you know ‘ra
hasn't heen bleedmrr her? -I'd look irbo i6
from that point of view, if 1 were yon--
though, after atl, it doesn't much matter
how he came by the necklace if vou can's
it's blackmful Lady
Helton, who's the only possible witn-em,
won't speak. No, take it all around, Allin-
ford, I'd stick to safe lines.” Aill that onghi
to worry you is—who stole the jewels from
Verndale?"

“H'm—vyes! Aboub vour own affair, sir—
the necklace was insured?” |

“Yes, I was talking to Llovd's asccssors
just before youn came in. No claim has heen
put in yet. £ it i3 ""—his jaw became arim
—“ there’ll be trouble for Lady Helton.
But ii's not fikely. She won’t be such a
fool.”’ .

Wheroin Menzies, for onee,
self no prophet, for by four o’clock that
afternoon a representative of Lloyd's had
informed him that a formal claim for the
loss of the necklace lwad been put in.

Menzies had insisted that the coincidenca
of the two necklaces was a side-issue with
which Allinford need not concern himself, If
the robbery from Mount Street had been
faked—and of this the detective had no
on the ansurance oom-
panies was an abttempt to obtain money hy

showed him-

fraud. It might be poaslble to prove whis
on the facts known to Menzies. Bui fo
clineh the matter beyond doubt, i1t bhecama

necessary to show that Verndale's stnlaa
necklace wae actually identical with that
whieh had helonged to Lady Helton,
Allinford heard of the olavm by telephone.
He sat back, took out the seven of hearts
wihich he had picked up ie Verndale's rocoms,
and examined it minwdely. He could not rid
hiz mind of the thought that the card held



the key to the mystery, 1t was pure in-
tuition—and intuition is more likely to mis-
Jead than to guide in most investigations.
Prezently he shrugged his shoulders and
pressed the bell. A broad-shouldered young
man, whecee face and bearing were those of
a City clerk of athletic possibilities,
answered. '

“Ah, Swain,” said the inspector,  I've got
a little job for you. You had Verndale
under observation tiil four o’clock, hadn’t
you? A, good! Tell m¢ where he was
when you were relieved.”

“ He was at 704, Granville Street, Picca-
dilly. Been there since twelve o’clock.
Muzt have lanched there." '

Allinford smashed his open hand down
«n his thigh, and his eves narrowed.

“That’'s 1t!” he exclaimed. “I'll be
dashed if that isn't it.”” But he volunteered
no explanation. ‘* Look here, Swain,” he
went on, I want you to go to the Durbar
HHotel 2ind see if you can get hold 6f a pack
of cards out of Mr, Verndale's Toom. I'm
relying on you not to do anything foolish.
You needn’'t go to the manager—under-
stand? I want this done quietly. Bring ’em
to me as soon as you can.” -

The young man gave 2 husiness-like aseent
and disappeared. In half an hour he was
hack. He laid a pack of cards
desk, and the inspector picked them
with a word of thanks.
Lons. :

For half an hour Allinford went through
the cards with a steady sc.utiny; then he
carried them' nearer to the window and
cxamined them in pairs and threes, hy what
phiotographers call ** transmitted light.”” A
little chuckle broke from his lips.

“ What a Dutechman I was not to think of
it before. This begins to explain things.”

The door pushed open, and Menzies
entered. The usually smooth forehead of
the chiel was corrugated into a frown.

“ What's the game?’ he asked. “‘ Are you
taking up conjuring tricks?"

up,
He asked no ques-

" Something of that sort, sir,”” smiled
Allinford. He replaced the cardzs in their
rase, and put the case in his pocket. *“ If all |

zces well, as I think it will, we'll know
where we are by to-night.”

““That’s all right! You got my telephone
message?”’

‘““* About Lady
must be mad!”

“It’s not the woman so much; I imagine
the would be pieased enough to let the
witole thing drop. 1It’s Sir Rupert. Yon
cee, techpically, the necklace js his—it’s in-
sured in his name, and he’s put in a elaim.
He’s one of that honest, mutton-headed,
obstinate, fiery kind of men and he’s not
gomng to be dictated to by any blessed com-
mon policeman—that’'s me!—from Scotland
Yard. I thought I'd call in, as this was
on my way back, and let you know how
things are.”

" f“What are you going to do?"

Menzies spread his hands out hopelessly.

Helton—yes. The woman

on the.

|
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“ What can I do? Sir Rupert’s honest
enough. He believes in his wife. Of course,
I might charge them both with an attempt
to defraud, but it could never be brought
home against him—and as it would have to
be brought against both of them together,
the charge against her would naturally ifail,
too. If it had been her own necklace, and
she had put in the claim in her own pame,

it would have been different. The insurance

company will have to fight, I expect; it's
noune of our funeral.” He yawned and stoed
up. ‘“ Well, 1 tihought you'd like to know
how things are. I’'m going on to the Yard,
and then home. Good-night! _

Allinford sighed as he reflected that his
own connection with the case gave no pro-
mise of immediate leisure. He had formu-
lated an idea, but if that fell through it
might be days or weeks befors he would be
able to settle things. He called Swain agall,
and gave that intelligent young man long
and earnest instructions Then he went out
to a frugal meal of weak tea and dry toast,
He was troubled with his digestion at times.
He ate abstractedly. At last, with the air
of an idle man who was not quite sure what
to do with himself, he sauntered out and

- strolled towards Shaftesbury Avenue.

There is a famous theatrical outfitter in
one of the side streets of that thoroughiare.
And the urbane, frock-coated proprietor
came forward, rubbing his hands.

‘“ Good-evening, Mr. Allinford. DBeen &
beautiful day, hasn't it? TYou're Ilooking
very fit.”’ '

“Yes, it's grand weather,” admitted the
detective, and with that concession to con-
versation he got to business. ‘‘ Bay, can
you turn me ouit as a doetor in half an
hour? That’s all the time I can give you. I
want something weather-proof and fool-prooi
—something that isn’t obvious. I won't have
a false beard. You know the kind of thing
I mean.”

The costumier measured him with a pro-
fessional glance.

“1 know,” he said. “ [ ezn make you 80
that your own mother won't know you.”

The art of disguise—especially facial dis-

- guise—is one that is very rarely used by

|

officers attached to the Criminal Investiga-
tion Department. There is, indeed, 2 make-
up room at Scotland Yard where men may
transfiorm themselves into amything d{rom
coal-heavers to guardsmen, but it is used

L only when the ordinary attire and manner

of the detective would be sco entirely out
of keeping with his surroundings as to
attraet attention. A dirty mufiler, unshaven
face, and corduroys work a transformation
more difficult of detection than the most
cunning use of grease-pains and wigs.

It is only when an officer :s to be brought
into personal contact with someone who
knows him, and by whom i" is essential he
should not he recognised, that he goes to
the extreme and very risky length of aiter-
ing his face.

Allinford -was critical and exacting while



the
disguise was complete, he examined himself

cxpert hands transformed him. When
with the mirror, and gave a grunt of
approval. His grey, drooping moustache had
hecome well waxed and auburn, with pointed
ends,  His scanty hair also had a tinge of
the same colour, and had been brushed o
that it appeared twice as luxuriant as it
was in  reality. A razor and dye bhad
worked wonders with ‘his eyebrows. He
wore his own clothes, und was as neat as
ever, but it would have needzad keen eyes

J

motor-prouzham had just driven away when
Allinferd walked briskly up the broad stone -
steps and pressed the bell. The door swung
smoothily back, and a ponderous footman, in
olive-green livery, ecnfronted him.

The deteetive fingered a card.

“Will you take this 1o Mr. Glenston,
please. Mr. Roberts, a friend of mine, sify-
gested 1 might call.”

Now Roberts is a fairly common name.
That is why Allinford had used it. He knew

| that the house had many visitors, and it
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Allinford was critical and exacting, while expert hands transformed him.
When the disguise was compleie hs examined himself with the mirror, and

gave a grunt of approval.

e

to detect wany likeness to the man who had
entered the establishment.

“Yes: I think it ought to do,”” he com-
mented.
Unless a4 person was keenly observant or
. suspicious, he would be very unlikely to
guess that the front door of 704, Granville
Strect, Piccadilly, had not been out of sight
of oflicers of police for six or seven days.

It was a quiet house, solid-looking and re-
spectable—a residence which would not have
shamed a Cabinet Minister,

A - luxurious |

client named Robherts.

was possible that a Roberts might be amonz
them, or, alternatively, that the occupant
might not feel certain that he had not a
On the card ‘the
footman read:

AUDREY LATIMER, M.D.,
{ireat Southern Hospital.

His eyez wandered from the ecard to its
owner, in a measured scrutiny that might
have seemed offensive had not Allinford
been prepared for it, He met the look with
bland arrogance.
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“Will
deor on  the

Most pcople
‘drep in after dinner or during the after-
noon.”

‘“ T expect 1 shall find somcthing to
amuse me,” said Allinford, and while the
man held open the door, ho passcd out aud
up the thickly earpeted stairway.

There were a dozen or more people in the
room . which -the servant -had indicated. It
was a big apartment, and its furniture and
fittings -were-rather those of a-elub than.of
a private house. Prominept al one cnd was
a kind of har part}y shielded by curtains,
and .with two or three sinall tables in front
of it.

A little group of MED  were
around one table, laughing
ting. In the body of the
large roulette table at which the
sat idle in his high-backed chair. Neuarer
the window hali a dozen men and wdinen
werc seated round a chemin de fer table,
watching -the dealer.

Ile ob:erved Verndale among the group
at the bar,
freshments—even .to tho wmost costly of
wines—were frce. But he conieited himself
with & modest cup of tea. He wanted to
keep his head clear.

*‘ Yes,” Verndale was saying, in his arro-
gant, dogmatlc way, °* bacvaral's all very
well to a point, but I'd nearly zs socn play
pitch-and-toss. 1's & children’s  galne.
Give me poker—or auction bridge, fov that
matter—scmething with more e in it.”

One of tho group--a tall ycung man with
a werk chin and a scrubby tooth-brush
moustache—grinned fcebly.

‘“ There's life in your poker, Verndale.”

““ You ought to know,” chuckled & second
man. ** For my part, 1’d =ooner buck
aguinst him at poke thzp aucltion. There's
a little woman who’s paid for ber bridge lcs-
sons—eh, Verndale?”

Verndale frowned. The lasat- hint
to have touched a core point.

‘““ That’s cnough, Devine!’ he said eaurtly
Then, more amiably: *° You cun't afiord to
ba chivalrous in « card game, you Know;
there’s a difference between sportsmansiiip
and quixotry., Most women are foois. If
they had the sense it stivk to a pure gumble
—something where no skill s required—they
would sometimes win. 'Talking about peker,
I'm willing te sito 1. Bub we can’'t play

sald the man.
walk upstairs—the first
right? It’s rather early now.

“ Very good,
you

sir,”’

clustered
and chat-
FOOIuI  Wis H
creupier

scemed

here. Sippose you peeplo-come up 1o my
rooms? Hew many of us arc there—four?
I'ive would make a-better game.”

His gaze rested con Allinford only for a
moment. The delectivo was guick to ee the
invitation.

* 1 should be happy to sit in, f yon will
aliow me,” he said. ** My name is Lati-
mer.” He preoffered a card.

Verndale bowed.

** Plzased 1o know you, Dr.
name is Verndale,

Latimer. My
Let me\mtrodme Lord

and moved towards thom. Rge-

Tiverley, Sir Rlchard I-Topvllle, Mr. Granger,
Well, we might as well have some taxies.” -

“ IIe thinks he’s roped a new mug,” medi-
tated Allinford. :

Verndale indecd scemed to h:we taken a
fancy to the .etranger. lle insisted on the
doctor’s charing his cab, while the other
three tock o sccond vehicle. By the time
they reached the Durbar Motel the two
migit have been, jydging from their manner,
the friends of a lifetime.

“The gome began slowly encugh, but Allin-
ford had fears that the ten pounds with
which hé. had provided himself would not
go far. Mo played cautiously. Hopville, the
weak-chinned young man, _was the plunger
of the party. Illis futile attempts at bluff,
at times, awocke the derision of the others.
Verndale seemed to bhe feeling his feet. The
detective judged him to be. measuring the
game of tho cthers. lie was winning a trifle.

As the game warmed up, llopville’s luck
tuined. e tock risks; he broke every law
of the safe game. Yct he won. He seemcd
able to do notlung wrong, The stacs 1 Cinaps
in front of him mounted higher and higher,
arrd ho grinned inawvely over his cards.
Verndale, too, was lesing. All.nford’s small
capital ebhed away until only a sovereign
was lefit. Mo sat tense and watchful.

*“ Now, doctor,” said Verndale, smiling as

ho picked up the c¢ards, **1 am going to

give you a real royal flush. Just Keep your
cye on me.” He dealt slowly.

As the Jlast card fell from his fingers,
Alilinford suddenly rose, reached across the
tuble, and wrenched away tho pack.

s i Uue moment, gentlemen!” hoe eried,
“ Hold your hands!® :

Verndale’'s chair overturned with a crash,
as lhe leapt to his feet,

*“ What the devil do you mean?”
manded. Iis whito hands were opening and
shutting, and his face was flushed. ' Are
you mazking any suﬁf,mtmn against anyone
present?”’

he de-

“ [ am!”’ said the detective sharply.
8 down!” -
“You're a liar!”  stormed Verndale.

‘“ Get out of
thrown out.”
“ I think not,”” said Allinford quietly.
“ T should advise you to sit still till I have
jinished. Gentiemen, the cards are marked!”’
Granger sand Tiverley looked gravely frem
Allinford to Verudale. The latter wuas
breathing heavily. . He iried to laugh,.

‘““ You know me, Grauger,” he said; “ =o
do you, Tiverley, and you, ]I{)pw]le I dow’s
quilo know what this man’s idea is, but i%
locks like blackmail, If the cards are
murked, he has nianaged to-introduce them
himeelf. Why "—he brought his fist down
on the table to emphasise his remark—** I've
lost money mysel“"

“That's trnix ! said Hopville. “ A pot!”’
‘" Before wo'go any further,” said Allin-
ford, '* I may ‘explain that I am a police
officer. That will dispose of any qucstlon
of blackmail. Perbaps you will hold a’card

my rooms or I'll have you
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to tho light, Lerd Tiverley. Thank you.
You will notice a small spot near the top
Jeft-hand corner. Now put the dard down.
That spot has gone. It looks like an optical
* illusion, doesn’t it? You could be told tho
+ards were marked and search for a week, if
you didn't know what to look for. You
will find that spot in a different position on
cach card, according to the suit and value.
- The person who marked them hbad a full
acquaintance with the virtues of aniline dye.
An expert, could read themn as {hey \were
dezit a3 ‘easily as though' they were face
upwards. e could de more than that,
with a little experience. Ile could -deal auy
hand he wished to avny person at the table.”

Tiverley towerad over Verndale,

““ I think Y'vo heard enough,” he said.
I ought to have been less simple. 1 am
obliged to you, My,—cr—er——"
. ** Allinford,” said the detectlive.

- * Thank you, Mr. Allinford. 1 assume—
.ah "—he paused, embarrassed—" 1 assume

your professional

not acting in )
not bhe required

YOou .are _
i shall

. capacity—that’ is,
to givae evidence.” .
~ ** I hope uot, my lord.
1 think it unlikely.”
Verndals pushed oubt a detaining hand.
“You don’t really hLelieve {tliis prepos-
terous thing? It's so utterly ridiculous.”
~ ..Lotd Tiverley hrushed by him, with hedd
. erect,  and Granger followed.  Hopville
sprawled, with his arms over tho card-table.
- ’Pon my soul,” he ejaculated, * it's like
- a scems oub of a melodralma. A ctage de-
tective ond alll” : :
. * Jucludinz tho wicked baronet,” retorted
Allinford quickly. " ¥You may _ drop your
. pose, if you please, Sir Richard. ' This is
serioung, and you will he wise to recognise
~it. Do you think your change of luck was
not noticeable directly a new pack of cards
was 1ntroduced?” .

_Indéeri, 1 may €ay

Hopville sat upright. | y

*“ So he's in it, tom is he?”’ sncered Vern-
- dale. ** Look here, Mr. Detective, we've had
auite enough. 1 don't suppose ycu're a rich
man, but it will take every penmny you’ve
_got when 1 commence an action for slander,
You've wormed your way in here in dis-
guize, and youw've accused me of  card-
sharping. Now go—if you'’ve finished!”

Allinford moved to the door,” turned the
key, and thirust it in his pocket.

** I haven't quite,” he said coqglly, ** Now
listen to me.” e pulled out his watch.
““ It's now ten minutes to nine. At ninse

o'clock a police raid will be made con 704
Graunville Street, and certain pcople will be
charged with assisting to run a gambling-
_house. Now, there's nolhing on earth that
can prevent you two being <harged as pro-
prietors. Don’t trouble to dcny it.  There
will be plenty of evidence. The place has
b2en wabtched for days. I don’t suppose a
- fine of a few hundreds—which is what it will
probably amount tc—will affcet you much,
“ but if you’re wise you'll comoe off your
pedestals and listen to- plain sense. There’y

that she would

1 off to Verndale’s rooms.

another charge it may be in my Jower to .
prefer—receiving stolen gbods.”
‘* Go on!" laughed Verndale.
cf murder while - you'’re at it.”

‘“ Oh, very well,”” said Allinford non-
chalantly, * cnly you may as well know that
the jewels you had from Lady Helton were
not her property. They were stolen from
her husband, and a bogus robbery arranged
to wccount for their absence.” . = .

To casual observers, Verndale’s appear-
ance remained unehanged, but Allinford saw
that his shot had told. : :

““You must remember you signed an exact
description of the jewels,” lie said.

Hopville whistled a tune. Verndale laid
his head on his hands and stared thought-
fully into space. - _

“ You’ve got me in a corner,” he ad-
mitted.. *“ What is it you waut me to do?”

‘““ I want you. to return the necklace,”
said Allinford. “ No ”—as Verndale would
have spoken—* don’t trouble o put - up
another bluff. It's easy - enough to sce
what’s happened. Lady: Helton wanted the
jewels returned so that she might wear
them to-night. You refused, and, fearful
become a nuisance in the
future, arranged that they should be ap-
paren:ly stolen. ¥nluckily for you, she had
tile same idea of a bogus robbery. Now—-"

“ If I give it up, will you promise me
nothing further shall be done?” -

“T7 can’t promise.  The gambling-houze
prosecution will go forward in any case. If
the necklace is returned, however, I doubs
if Sir Richard Helton will prosecute.”

Verndale rose, crossed the room, and, un-
locking the secretary, took ‘out a red
morocco case and gave it to the detective.

““ Accuso us

“ Yes, sir”—Allinford was speaking to
Menzies—-** luck and, bluff carried it threugh.
When I heard that the Helton robbery was
vogus, I hegan to get a glimmering, bhe-
cause I had picked up a marked eard in
Veredale’s rooms. Then, when I heard he
had gone to Granville Street, I began to
be sure, more especially as Lady Helton
had heen secn there. The games in ths
gambling-house were straight - enough—it
wouldn’t have paid to run anything crooked
—but Hepville and Verndale used to picx
up likely young fools there and carry them

“I'l own Hopville had nme guessing, ab
first. He looked a regular pigeon—instead «f
which he was a rook. Of course, it wouldn’s
havo done for Verndale to have won heavily
at his cwn place. But no one was tikely to
suppose him in with HMopville. As scon ds
I was sure, I shcok them with my ex-
posure. After that I blufied for all I was
worth, and they {fell into it.”

‘““ 1 seo by the papers,” said Mengies in-
consequently, *‘ that Sir Rupert and Ladv
Helton are going abroad for a protracted
period.”” :

“ Exactly!” smiled Allinford. .

Fs i - THE END, -
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T eight o'clock on a warm, sunay Sep-
tember morning, Cariax Baines and
Detectivesergeant Spink, the latter
in plain clothes, like his companion,

mounted a

of GGARFAX. BAINES

] cently,

Charing Cmss Having the whole top to
themselves, they chose a rear seat that they
might converse without fear of being over-
heard by the driver.

““There's nothing I enjoy so much as a
ride like this,”" said Spink, ‘““and we’ll be
there about as soon as if we'd taken a stufiy

train froin Waterloo. We get a Barnes 'bus
from Hammersmith Broadway, -and that
will put us down right at the edge of Mort-

lake. And then to find our man. 1 don't
fancy that will be difficult, for he must be
lodging in the neighbourhood. He has been
seen at the White Hart two nights running.”

“You are eure of your information?”
asked Baines,

‘““Yes, that’s all right. The man who saw
him lodged in the same house in Bloomsbhury
with him a couple of months ago.”

“He didn't make himself known?"

‘““No; he was too sharp for that. He re-
ported to me at once, though he would have
done better to wait and find out where
Crockett was stopping. The fellow evidently
can’t suspect anything. Tear of arrest had
mothing to do with his leaving town—he
feels perfectly safe aiter all these years.
But I don'b see what could have taken him
to Baprnes.”

‘““ For change of air, perhaps.”

‘“Well, he'll get another change shortly.
And once canght, there's no escaping from
the toils. We've got thim tight, eh?”

“ No doubt about that,” replied Baines.
““ It seems a pity to hang hlm, though, after
so many years of freedom.”

Spink, who was as merciless as a blood-
hound in his profession, dissented from this
opinion. The subject of the foregoing con-
versation, - Charles Parker, alias Crockett,
had murdered his uncle, ten yeara before
in a quarrel over money matters. He maa-

red 'bus that was starting froml

aged to escape from the country, and was

Tbe, Strange
amd Remarckable EXPLOITS

sought for in wvain. With one exception,
nothlng was heard of him until quite re-
when it came to the knowledge of
Scotland Yard that Charles Parker was
living in London, under the name of
Crockett. Baines and Spink were put on the
case. They waflched the mamn, and made
sure themselves of his identity; but just
when they had succeeded in finding the wit-
nesses necessary to convict him, Crockett
disappeared from his lodgings in Glasshouse
Street. That was four days ago, and now,
if the information was to be relied upon, he
had been rediscovered in the pretty river-
side suburb of Barnes. 1t did not seem to
he a case of flight, for in his room—which
the detectives scarched vainly for document-
ary evidence—he had left clothing and other
e2arsonal property.

Baines and the Scotland Yard detective
rode on through the West of London, by
Piccadilly and Hyde Park Corner, Knights-
bridge and Kensington, and the vast neigh-
bourhood beyond, to Hammersmith Broad-
way. Here they took a white ’'hus, and
just as it mounted the approach to Ham-
mersmith Bridge they observed, down to the
right, a crowd gathef®d at the river's edge.

‘“ They are lifting a bedy from the water,”
said Spink. ‘ Suppose we get down.’

Baines uassented, and they leit the 'hus,
thmhmg it might be worth their while to

nvestigate, though they had little doubt
that it was the usual thing—a case of
suicide. They forced between the crowd,
and got close to the body as it was being
carried 'to an adjacent boatihouse. They
saw a man of forty or so, well dressed, hat-
less, with thin brown hair and a thick mous-
tache. One look was enough.

‘““It's Crockett!"” whispered Baines.

“By fheavens, it is!”" assented Spink.
“ What does it mean?”

A constable who was present happened to
know the Scotland Yard detective, and both
he and Baines were readily accorded per-
mission to enter the boathouse, the doors of
which were tightly closed on the public. A
few words of explanation won a further
privilege—that of searching the corpse. Af
the first, a startling discovery was made.



had been murdered—shot through

By whom, and for what motive?
In the
dead man's poeckets were found a watch and
some loose silver, a letter, and a cheque.
The latter was for fifty pounds, dater Sep-;

Crocket?
the heart.
The ansawer, apparently, was there.

tember 4, payable to bearer, and siguned
‘* Anson Harkness.” The letter, dated Sep-
tember 3, had no envelope. It was as
follows : :

" So you have found ‘me again, scoundrel!
Are you not afraid that the worm will turn
some day? But once more I will satisfy
your greed. Come at any time to-morrow
evening.” _ - :

There was no signature to the letter, but
1t was written by the same hand that penned
the cheque. Baines and Spink read i, and
then—the three were alone in the boathouse
—they took the comstable into their con-
fidence.

** The cheque was drawn last night, the
letter written the day before,” said Baines.
*“ Anc last night, Crockett was shot and
thrown into the river; he went up with the
tide and came down with it. It is a case
of blackmail and murder.”

‘“ Yes, a clear case,”” replied Spink. * And
Anson Harkness is the guilty man. If we
can find him——"

““If you mean Captain Anson Harkness,”
interrupted the constable, *““why, I know
somethicg of him. He is a retired officer, and
a fine gentleman. He lives at The Firs, an
old housc at Mortlake, facing the rvier. It's
not in reason to bhelieve that he could com-
niit murder.”

Spink laughed contemptuously as he put
the letter and cheque into his pocket.

““1 know the name mysaelf,”” said DBaines.
“ Captain Harkness was formerly in the ser-
vice of the British East Africa Company,
and when he came home three years ago,
invatided, there was an ugly rumour whis-
pered about him. lle was subsequently
retired on account of his health.”

- **Ah, I recall the circumatances,” replied
Spiak. It was said that he executed a
white man out in Aifrica. Come, Baines, we
bave ou. work cut out for us.”

" Baines lingered for a moment, looking at

an old scar on Crockett’s forehead, which

appearcd to Ihave heen ploughed by a
bullet.
‘*Where are you going?’ le asked
ahsently.

‘“* Back to town,”” Spink amswered.
*“ Ah, yes, of course., That is the first step.”

hey got out of the boathouse by a rear
exit, to avoid the crowd, and after a brief
visit tn the Hammersmith police-station,
where they arranged that a constable should
be sent immediately to watch Captain Hark-
ness” house, they walked to the Broadway
and hailed a cab. -

**What queer things -do happen!’ Spink
said to his companion. * Crockett’s death
settles that case and leaves us on the thres-
hold of a similar eme. It looks ugly, too.
I wonde: how jt will turn out? I wouldu’t

{ "1 will tell you.

give much for the man’s chances of escap-
ing the rope, unless he had some tremendous
provocation.”

““My dear fellow, you are going ahead 2
bit too fas.,” replied Baines. ** As yet, there
is only circumstantial evidence. Captain
Harkness may be entirely innccent. But I
admit there is little possibility of that. In
fact. when 1 come to think of it, I recall a
very suggestive link—"’

He cubl the sentemce short, and leaning
forward he stared at the tide of traffic roll-
ing along King Street.

*“Go on,” Spink said curiously.
do you mean?”’

“I refer to something which you eau
hardly have forgotter. Do you remember
the one occasion, between Parker's flight
and his return to London, when the police
heard oI him?"” ,

“Yes- he wab seen and recognised at Zan-
zibar four years ago, aund lhe was known
there as Keysbury.”

“That's right, Spink. And he was in com-
pany with a notoriously bad man—one sus-
pected of dealings with the Arab slavers—
who passed by the name of Wilkes. The two
went into the interior together, beiore any
steps could be taken to apprehend Keys-
bury. But do you know who this Wilkes
was?’ ) :

o Noat

* What

He was the identical
man whom Captain Harkness executed up in
the territory of the British East Africa
Company.”

‘“ By Jove, that's news to me!”’ exclaimed
Spink. * It may countain the germ of the
vhiole matter.”

‘“‘ It is, at least, significant,” said Baines.

Neither had much to say during the re-
mainder of the ride. The cab took them
to Scotland Yard—this was before the days
of the new edifice on the Embankment—and
on the strength of their evidence they.
promptly received instructions to visit the
residence of Captain Harkness, as well as a
warrant_for that gentleman’s arrest, in case
such an extreme step should be necessary.
Then they drove over to Waterloo, where
they had to wait but a few minutes for a
Richmoend traio.

The Firs was a quiet, secluded place a mile
or more above Barnes Bridge, and withib
easy reach of Mortlake station. It was
separated from the river by a footpath and
a sloping wall. The house was old-fashiored,
and bhelonged to the Georgian period, but it
was quile small. There was a deep garden
full of trees, and shrubbery back and iroat.
and a vacant lot on either side; there were
no other houses close by. When Baines and
Spink arrived, about one o’clock, they found
the constable waiting for them at a good
point of vantage. ' ;

**1 haven't seen anyone,” he said, ‘ but
I made a few inquiries of a postman I met,
and it appears that Captain Harkness is
living all alone at present. Mis one servaat
fell ili three days ago and went to hospital.”



mut-

. % 1t Tooks as if the bird had flown,"”
tered Spink. “I feared as much.”
They posted the constable at the front of
tho housc and went round ‘to the back. The
rear door was locked, and a sharp rap
brought no response. They managed to open
the scullery window, and. Spink crawied
through and let his companion in by the
door. They advamced cautiouely, and in a
room adjoining the kitchen, which seemed
to have been used at one time as a wash-
room, taey made an ominous discovery,
There was a trap-door in the floor, and from
this led a trail of little red drops.

Toom, along a passage, and-then to the fromt
hall, ‘where there was evidence to show that
the erime had been committed.

At that moment, to the surprise of the

detectives—for the} thought the house was
smpty—s man walked: unsteadllvfmm a door-
way on the left. He looked older than he
reaily was, and his face had the brownish-
vellow ‘Tue of men who have the seeds of
Africar ~fever in their veins. lle was a
ghastly sight. His hair was disordered, and
a towel was bound across his forehead.
There wae a gash on one clieek, and dried
blood on his hands and clothing.

“¥You are Captain Anson Hurknesw" de-

manded Batues.
““Yes, I am Captain Harkness,”" was the
Tepiy. "He swayved dlzzily, clatched at the

stair-rai!l, ard sat down on the hall bench.

1 know what you want,” he added. *°1I
expected you would come. I am afrml I
have acted foolishly.”

“We¢ are here to make mqu;r.es thovt

Chartes Crocketbt, 10ur wmtur of lasi nignt,

aaid Baines.

=T wm tell vou all, gent-lemen. T~he
acoutndrz! is dead, cut off in his sins. Bt
the man wlho kllled Lim i@

“1 must warn you to say not.hm'- blmt

may ineriminate you,"’ mterru'}ted qplul\

ol | wis’h to tell the truth, sic. I did not
kill Charles -Croeckett. £ He was a biack-
mailer, and [ had long been in his power:
He came here last mght by appoiatinent,
and i0 yonder room I gave him money. He
ros¢ to go at ten ocluck and a moment
after he stepped into the -hall I heard two
nistol ahots. I rushed out at once. Crocketl
lay on the floor, and a couple of vards from
hitm was a strange man, ewda*:tn a burglar,
who mtmed:atelv attacked me savagely with
a wiiip. I fell, and lay sturned for a time,
Woen [ partly recm'ered, the man had gone,
amd I was alone with the dead bady of
Crockett. T was injured and dazed, remem-
ber, and was in ao condition to
judgment. My first impulse,
was to hide the body. I feared I mioht bhe
accused of the murder. So I dragged it to
tite ‘wash-room and let it down by the trap
to a disused cellar. After that I vaguely
racali Iockm" the rear door of the house,
which was open Then I grew faint and
slck, and I remember no more until I woke
a shorg time Ago on the couch in my library."

a foolish one,

lay by the wall.

They .
followed the blood-stains through another

aet with”

L Harkuess

The detectives listened to this siory, told
disconnectedly and, at times, II]L‘_{thl"E.ll}i}f,
with the ineredulity that it deserved—eor, at
least, Spink did. He picked up a pistol that

“It is not mine,” declared Captain Iark-
nesst. *“I never saw it."”

The front door was opened, and the con-
spable called in. e was put in charge of
the prisoner, while the detectives went back
to the wash«room to investigate.

““ A iamc explanation, that,” said Spink.

“No jury wc;ulcl give it a moment s ¢ou-
sideration,” Baines rephpd

When they uited the tran dooT a (uestion
thiat had puzzled them was instantly made
clear. They saw the distorted reflections of
their own faces; the cellar was full of water
to within three feet of the top.

““Chere . 18. a subtolmnean passage conn&st-
ing with the river,” said Baines. “I1 don't
kuow the purpose of them, -but you will find
them under many water:t-lde houses of the
Georgian period. It was hl"h tide about
midnight fast night, as it is now, amd &3
the tide. went. down the de\ was washed
out to the Thames."”

Spink . suddenly threw .hlmself flat, and
wibh hiz. walking stick he fished up a bowler
hat.

S Crockett's ! e exclaimed. ff His name is
ingide.  Tt's a clear cuse, Baines. The man
carricd his blackmailing too far, and paid
for it with his life. A plea of provocation
may save the captain’s neck.”

They returned to the hall, the warraut
was produced, and Captain Haqkuess was
formally arrested con the charge of murder.
He was miuch calmer now, nnd Lhis bearing
WH diguaified.

*You are making a dreadfu! mistake,” he
said earnestly. “ [ am innocent—I have
bald you the whole truth. But I suppose

you are ounly doing your duty.- I am ready
te accompany ¥ou, sirs.”’

' . : I e

The Crockett murder, and the arrest of

Captain Harkness eaueed a great sepsatinn,
Tlie coroner’s mqueat was dead against hini,
and, with a "single exception, “there was
ﬂobudjr' who helieved for a moment in his
innocence. That  exception was Carfax
Baines. He wae a keen judge of character,
taught by long expenence with criminals,
and -the - prisoner’s statement and.- demean.
our .had m.pre&qed him favourably; it did
not seem.to him to be thée weak concoction
of a guilty mam. Aund the fact that the sup-
posed hurglar, after ghooting Crockett witi
a revolver, shiould have attacked Harkness
witih 2 whip waes worthy of serious considera-
tion. A whip, of all things! That point
excecded the reasonable limits of invention.
As [or thhe prisoner’s injuriep, they might
have been inflicted with either a Wlnp-stnck
or -the handle of & revoiver.

It was a difficult task that Baines had set
himself. but he went iufo it with his whole
hreart, e had aun.interview with Captain
a few hours after his arrest,



though that gave him no assistance. I
was at work the next moruing, and within
two days he had made three importaat
ateps. He learned that a well-dressed man,
dark-bearded and sunburnt, had inquired at
the Red Lion, at Mortlake, on the evening
of the murder, where Captain Harkness
lived. Between twelve and one o'clock that
night, a man, answering to the same descrip-
tion, had been met on the river footpath,
walking rapidly towards Kew. And in the
back garden of The Firs, deep in a clump of
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adjoining the bar. He was watched, and
was seen to tear up a letter and throw it
on the fire, which ‘had just been lighted.
The next Instant, as anmother customer en-
tered, the man left hurriedly. The potboy
rescued the seraps of paper from the grate—
the flames had not recached them—and the
landlord pastcd them- together on a bit of
cardboard.

The letter was given {o Batnes, and as
soon as he read it he grasped the true story
of Crockett's death—knew that to clear

When they lifted the trapdoor they saw the distorted reflections of their

own faces.

shrubbery, the detective found a short,
heavy whip, with blood-stains on the butt.
The next step brought him near to suc-
cess. The man he wanted had stopped at
the Oxiord and -Cambridge public house, at
Kew Bridge, early on the morning after the
murder, before Crockett's body had been
found. His manner was suspicious, amnd
from the wisps of straw that adhered to his
- ¢lothing he had probably been eleeping in
same stahle. He ordered & whisky and soda,

and retirsd with it to the little sitting-room

and  Spink  knocking

Thae cslfar was full of water to within three feet of the top.
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Captain Harkness he must find a certain
Tom ™ Gridley. After a week’s untiring
labour, success was attained, and seven
o'clock one Tainy evening found DBaines
at the door of =a
dingy house in Southampton Row, A
servant admitted the two detectives, and
after a few words of explanatiop she led
them upstairs. Without making any noise
they reached a door at the rear of the -
second floor, and Baines rapped on 1t gently.
“ Come in,”” answered a voice curelessly.



ho next moment they were in the room,
tiie door shut behind them. It was a small
hut comfortable apartment. A man of
fortyv-five or so, brown-bearded and tanued,
with a pipe in his mouth, sat writing in his
shirt-sleeves at a table. He looked up with
pirastly fear in his eyes, with a swiit change
of colour, -

“ GGood-evening, Mr. Gridley,” said Baines.
““ We have come on rather unpleasant busi-
nezs, I must take you into eustody on a
charze of shooting and killing Charles

-nothing of it,”” the man cried

““{ Kknow
hoarsely. * You are mad!”

““ Here is your brother's letter,” renlied
Baines, producing it “It was saved
from the flames, and I think you will admit
that it shows elearly why you went to Mort-
lake to horsewhip Captain Harkness.””

Yor an instant Tom Gridley was speech-
less, shaking with fear. Then he sprang
from his chair, dashed across the room,
and thruzt one hand into the pocket of a
coat hanging on a closet door.
detectives were upon him before be could
wat, the desired weapon out. There was a
brief and desperate struggle—the man was
half-crazed for the time being—during which
claairs aud the table were upset. Then he
went heavilv down on his back, and in that
wsition he was subdued and handcuffed.

““ You hiave been too much for me,” the
prisoner said a little later,” when he had
heen lifted to his feet, and the indignant
landlady had been sent away from the door
with an explanation of the noise. “ I may
as well make a clean breast of it, so here
goes for the whole story. My brother Jim
was a wrong oune—I admit it—and he did
Captain Ilarkness an injury in his younger
days; but that was no excuse for his being
muardered without a trial—hanged like a
dog. We come of a good family, but Jim
drifted to Africa years ago, went from bad
to .worse, got in with a band of Arab
stavers, and was firally caught up in the
British BEast Africa Company’s territory by
v detachment of the company'’s native
troops. They were commanded by Captain
Harkness, who recognised his old enemy
under the name of Wilkes. He saw his
chance of revenge, and made .the most of
it. Jim was sentenced to be hung, and
hung he was al daybreak thie next morning.
But he managed to write a letter—he had
paper and cnvelopes on him—telling me that
he wus dying unjustly, and because of the
grudge Harkness held against hiin. He bribed
one of the native soldiers to take the letter
to the coast and post it—that’s it you
showed me—and the nigger kept his word.
But I was in South America at the time,
surveying a projected railway line along the
Andes, and I never got the letter until my
:r-e‘t-‘urn to England a fortnight agoe. @ - -

I learned that Harkness had covered his
tracks well, and I knew there w»3 no law
to touch him. But I wasn't going to let
fim off, all the same. I found out where he

I forgot everything but poor Jim,

But the

Jwhat he bad accomplished,

Jived, got a glimpse of him once or twiece,

and went there that fatal night with the
intention of thnashing him. I got into the
house by a back door that was left open,
and as I reac¢hed the front hall I all bat
tan into a chap whom I knew at once
wasn't Harkaess, We naturally tooek cach
other for burglars. Out came his pistol—
out came mine at sight of his, and we fied
together. A bullet grazed my head; the
other man dropped. Then Harkness came
rushiag oub of a doorway, and that quickly
I dropped
the pisto!, and let himm have it with the
stock of my whip. I was mad for a time
and when I came to my senses I was out in
the darkness and tramping up the river
read. { knew then it wasn’t a burglar [
hzd shot, and the only thing I thought
about was escape. - I destroyed the letter—
ot tried to—because I was afraid of its
being found on me. I got to my lodgings
the @ext morning, and here I've stopped
since, after I saw by the papers that I was
not suspected. I thought the danger had
blown over. But luck was against me, and
I must face the music. As to what I've
told you., gentiemen, it's every word true.
I intended leaving the country, and then
writing a confession that would clear Ilark-
pess. [ wasn't going to let him be hung.””.

Thera was no doubt that the story was
true, and Baines was well salislied with
Tom Gridley.
was charged and locked up, and Captain
Harkness was released several days later.
At the request of Baines, to whom he owed
so mruch, he made a statement that cleared

up the whole matter.

After relating the capture and trial of
Jim QGridley, it went on. '

‘““ As for Crockett, or Keysbury,
was calied, he was even a worse ruffian
than Gridley. He belonged to the gang,
and was captured on the same occasion.
He broke loose, and was pursued into the
forest by his guards, who declared  that
Ehey had shot and killed him .as he was
swimming a stream. But the scoundrel sur-
vived ltis wound, found me after my return
home, and theatened to reveal the identity
of the man I had executed in Africa. 1
knew the public would believe the worst,
and for the =ake of relatives and friends
I submitied to blackmail for months. ~ 1
had eluded him for a time, when he dis-
covered me at Mortlake, and came that
night to receive mere money. The rest 1
nced not tepeat; I bave told you already.

as he

Ah, if I' had only known that C{rockett
was Charles Palmer! How eazily I could

have turned the tables on him!"”

A month later Captain Harkness was
dead, killed by the inevitable exposure and
the comments of the press, which brought
on an attack of his old African fever. Tom
Gridley war convicbed of manslaughter and
served a short term of imprisonment.

THE EXD.



(Continued from page 14.)
There was eloquent evidence here of Kem-
more’s tecrrible brutality. :

Owen minor and Chubby Heath hardly
knew what to do. ' ¥ "

“It's—it’s frightful!” muttered Chubby,
white to the lips. “ You—you ought to go
into the sanny! I—I'll go and fetch a
doctor—-""’

““No, you won't!” interrupted Willy.
“I'm not going to make a song about this.
1 don’t feel up to the mark just now, but
you can take it from me that I shall get my
own back on Kenmore. By jingo! I'll make
iim pay for this! I’ll make him suffer!”

“That’s all right!” said Owen minor, when
Willy had put his jacket and vest on agaim.
“ We're going straight to the Head, Willy.
It wouldn’t he sneaking. The Head's got to
know. He’ll kick ‘Kenmore out—sack him
oit the spot!”

Willy grasped Owen minor’s arm,

‘“¥Y¥ou're my pals, ain’t you?” he asked
quictly.

““Rather!” eaid the pair.

““Then promise me you womn't tell
Head.” ,

*“ But look here—"’ |

And Chubby Heath and Owen minor had
1o -promise. But they did not give their

the

word that they would not tell anybody else!”

CHAPTER. VL
GEITING HIS DESERTIS!

TUDY D, in the Remove
passage, was a scene
of activity.

Edward Oswald Handforth,
to be exact, was just giving
Church and McClure a little
exhibition of boxing. Church and MeClure
hadn’t asked for it, and certainly didn't

want it. : E am g B
It was just one of the little penalties of
life. And, at .the moment, Church and

McClure were doing their utmost to dodge
round the table so that they could escape
various lunges .which Handforth particu-
larly favoured.

“ You—you babbling lunatics!” said Hand-
forth. “* All you can do is to argue and
make me wild! You know jolly well that
this woeman will mess things up if she comes
to the school.” _ .

“I only said that she might never come!”
roarcid Church. :

“And I say she will come!” retorted
Handforth. “ If you think you can defy
me——" - L

The decor opened, and Handforth turned
rcund.

“ Clear out!” he snapped. “ My hat! Fags
—Third Formers! Coming into- this: study!
Buzz off, you young bounders!’

“ Pax!” gasped . Chubhy Heath, as he
came 1. ' IY’s—il’s about your minor! He's
-been half-killed hy Kenmore!”

Handforth cooled down in a second. He'

‘The Jatter was sitting
of hot tea, having just made it.

could see the intensely serious expressions .
on the faces of the iags—they were, indeed,
scared.  All ructions in Study D were ot |
an end. The fags came in, and. closed the .
door. And Handforth faced them.
““ Now, what's the trouble?’”’ he asked. - .
They tcld him. ' -
‘““What rot!” said - Handforth. “You
young f[atheads! You’re trying to spoofi me!
Even Kenmore wouldn't do a thing like
that!” :
“*We want you to come with us!” said
Chuhby Heath. “ Oh, Handy, you can’s
realise it! Your minor’s absolutely weak!
He can’t walk straight! And he wouldn't
let us go and get a doctor!”
“ Doctor!” said Handferth, with a start.
‘“ By George!” .
The very fact that these fags had con-
sidered the possibillty of a doctor was
enough for him. He tore out of the room,
and dashed away to the Third Form quar-
ters. It was still some little time to dinner.
The passages were filled with fellows—who
lcoked after Handforth in astonishment—
particularly as he was followed by the two
fags. .
The leader of Study D arrived in his
minror’s little den, and burst upon Willy.
in an eisy chair,
hending forward. And he was drinking a cup
And he
was feeling much better., He looked up,
and started. | . L. o i
‘*“ Hallo, Ted!”" he said uneasily.  What's
the trouble?” :
“Two of your pals have fold me .about
what happened in Kenmore’s study!”” said
Handforth. “ I've come here to - see what -
damage that brute did. Let’s ‘have a look -
at vour wrists?”’ o s -
“The young fatheads!” growled Willy.

““ They told me they wouldn’t tell the Head.

' What an ass I was not to make ’em
‘| promise——"’
““ Show me 'your wrists!’ insisted Hand-
forth.
‘“ Oh, don't bother.”

But. Handforth did bother. And when he
saw his Dbrother’s wrists, his fury rose to
fever heat. The grazes werc mow puiTed

and swellen, and the fag's wrists were a
most unpleasant sight.
-« By QGeorge!” breathed Handforth. * By

1 didn’t thigk it was so bad—I

George! _
And you haven't told

couldn't helieve it!
the Head?” o
~ “*I'm not a smeak!” growled Willy.

“ You liave a look at his back, Handy?!’
said Owen minor quickly. *‘DPon't let him
stop you! Look at it!” :

Willy vainly attempted to get out of it.
But Handforth was firm. And at last Willy

was compelled to comsent. His coat and
waistcoat were. removed, and Handforth
looked at the ugly weals.

The sight sent him into a rage. It was
not a mad rage; but one of fierce rcsent-
ment and indignation, And there came iuto



Haudforth's eyes an expression of deter-
mined purpose.

“ Leave this to me!” he
¢ Just leave it to me! That
the nerve to knock you about,
my young brother—and it's up
deatl with Kenmore!™

“* What—what are
azked Willy.

“ You'll

said tensely.
brute's had
Willy! You're
to me to
you going ito do?”
see afterwards,” replied his
brother. ‘I don’t suppose you'll be able to
reecognise  Kenmore when- I've done with
Iim—because I'm going to smash him to
bits! You néedn’'t try to stcp me—" -

“0 won't!” interrupted Willy. “ (iood
luck, old man! Go in aud wipe up the floor
71ttt him! T'd ten times rather you punished
bim than the Head! Becauge you'll do it
thoroughlyt”

Handforth said no more, but walkéd out.

It had pained him more than "he could
say to se¢ his young brother in such a
drendinl state. As a rule, LEdward Oswald
was full of wildeat ideas. But when
came to a really sericus erisis, he was sensi-
bie enough. Amd his cne thou"ht now, was
10 mete out the pumshment timt Iwnmc)re
deserved.

Amnd Handforth was not the fellov to
waste time.
With a grim face, and with clenched

fists, hLie strode away, "and went straight to
Wenmors's study., He was caly a ]uuior,
hut he was convinced that he could give
Kenmore a hiding. In his present mocd; he
felt that he Lould have llt-kui (‘arf:-m'tler

Of course, 11; WS taotall} agdinst all schiool
regulntious tor a junior to lay hands on
a prefect. But what were regulations
at a time like this? There are occasions
when szueh things are unimportant.

Haondforth arnived at Kenmore’s study.
and burst in without ceremony. The bully
of the Sixth was sitting near the fire, and
he lpoked round with a start. And e
itnaped to his feet as Handforth entered.

“What—what do you want?”’ he demanded
huskily. ,

“You cad!” sa.d Handforth.

There was something in i3
ulade Kenmore shiver. The bully was a
mass of nerve:. IHe sat down at the table,
Laving a vague kind of idea that he ought
to compose himself somehow. It waz mad-
ness te be seared of a mere Removite. He
looked up, and clenched his teetis.

“ Get out of this study!” he exchumed

curtly.

Haundforth cuame reound the table. amd
- daiivered a slap across Kenmore's face that
resounded throughout the room.

“Put up your. hands, you hpastlv brut{""
said I_{.mdt'{nrbh thickly. *“ Put ’em up——qulah'
U'm goint to firht yvou! If you give me a
hiding—well .mvrd gosd—but I’'m coing  to
mark yvou pretty good first!” -

Kenmore stagoered up, his clwe

“ You—you iufernal young

Crash!

Handforth’s fist, with all the forr:e of nig

flaming,
ha began,

it

tone that !
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strangth behind it, smashed into Kenmore's
In spite of his temper, Handforth
had given Kenmore a chance to put up his
hands, But Kenmore hadn't taken advan-
tage of the offer.

Handforth's blow caught him rtight in the
middle of the face. He went over in a Wi ¥
that would be comieal but for its serious-
ness. For, with the chair behind him, he
staggerad back and floundered headlong
into the fender. But he was on his feet in
a moment, .

Blood was streamiag from hiz mose,
he was not a pleasant sight.

He was frightened, too. It was one thing
to bully a Third Former; but it was anotier
to have this raging avenger in lis study.
And Handforth, just now, was possessad of
double his uswal strength.

“Come on, vou savage!" he shouted. * 1f
you don’'t put your hands up, I'll slaugh-
ter you on the =spot! Youre going to be
licked!” .

Kenmore partially recovered himself. He
clenched his fists, und went for Haadforth

and

with a suddeu access of fury. He was a
hulking fellow, vears older than FEdward
Oswald. But tml:tuw waz: not much in his
clllanre, whereas Haundy put in practice every

v

Bift! Crash! Biil!

Handiorth's fists thudded home every
time. And every cne of Kenmore's fecble

efforts merely whizzed throuvgh the air.

And tle fight went on.

Thie tabie went flyitr with a clatter
crash. Thon the pair became lccked
gether. They went round the study in «
kind of staggering series of leaps. The
bookcase left the wall. splintered to the
floor, and in the midst of it, the door
opened, and Wilsen of the Sixth looked ‘in,

“ ood heavens!” said Wilsen faintly.

He stood there, watching in a dazed way.

and a
to-

Hapdforth had mot finished yet. He had
no intention of finishine uendil he thad
knocked Kenmore cold. He was absolutely
determined to deliver a knockout. Nothing
clze would satisfy him.

Crash! Bift!

By this time, Kenmore was an ugly pie-

His face was smeared with blood, his
eves were bhlackened and closing, and bLoth
his earz were puffed up. He had received
terrible punishment—but only about a quar-
ter of what he deserved.

% Stop!"™ he panted famth “ I—1
m!"

“0n. do veu!” gasped Handforth, “ Well,
I don't' You're going to fiecht me until
otke of us goes down! Take that—and that!”

tire,

oive

Crash! Crash!

Kenmaore took them, and staggzered back
drunkenly. And just then Wilson gave an-
other startled gasp. Glancing back, he had
seen a figure coming aleng the Sixth Form
passage—a  stabely figure Tattired in a cap
and  flowing gown, Wilson nearly fell

through the floor.
It was the Head.
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*“'Good gracious!” exclaimed Dr.
as he came up. *““What is all
ordinary commotion?”’

“T—1I just came along
¢ asped Wilson.

The Head entered the study,
pulled up short.
time to see Handforth deliver the knockout.
It was a h—e.:illtlfl.ﬂ]}’ timed blow, and it
caught Kenmore uider the chin, and sent
him reeling half across the room. The bully
of the Sixth collapsed into the middie .of
the hookease and lay in the ‘wreckage,
moaning . faintly.

this extra-

to sce, sir!”

s Gond' ' exclaimed Handforth, ‘t I've
licked you! Yes, by George, I've lJicked
you!" _ . 7

‘““ Handforth!” shouted the Head, in blank
amazement.

Edward Oswald looked round.

“It’s all right, sir—it’s over mnow!”
gaid. KEIJIH&I‘LQ; whacked !”

The Head was rather ‘startled by this an-
nouncement. And he was also startled by
Handforth’s appearance. For the junior
was dishevelled, dusty, and smeared with
traces of blood.

Dr. Stafford had never witnessed such an

he

incident in all his career. Here, In a pre-
fect's study, a member of the jumior scheol
was actually announcing that he had

knocked out the Sixth Former !

And sueh a thing was an appalling erime.
Indezd, it was almost. punishable by expul-
sion. It was against all school rules for
any boy to strike a prefect. And Hand-
forth had gone further.

He had knocked Kenmore abs olutely out.

““ You—you wretched boy!” exclaimed the
Head furiously. ‘ You will come with me
at ence, Handforth—at once!”

Uandforth was calm now; his mission was
fuifilicd.

ik “Pc'.y
Tedd}rlﬁﬁ
. He was panting

wé]!, ¢ir,” he said quietly. a1 I"m

hard. and Te knew well

encugh that he would have to take sew:relie y
e,

pum&hment But he didn't care.
satisfaction within him was intense.
had given Simon Kenmore his deserts.
Kenmore was just coming to himseif.
“ Jle—he attacked me without any pro-
vogation, sir!” he moaned. * Before I
could get a chance to defend myself,

—

TFor he

“ There is nc need for you to speak, Ken-

more!’” interrupted the Head. “ Wilson,
help Kenmore at oncé. Hdl’ldf[}'{'“l, ¢ome
with me!’’.

“ But, sir, I'd like to say——-
““ Whatever you say, H ,mdforth will make

no difference!” broke in Dr. Stafford curtly..

““ 1 am shocked! I have never seen such a
disgraceful scene as this before! You have
had the unparzlleled audacity to fight with
~ a prefect, and for that there is no ‘pardon.
You need not tell me why you. attacked Ken-
- more now., Come with me at once.”

““ Yes, sir,” replied Handforth.

He followed the Fead down ths Dassage,

and then.
He had arrived just in

he.

Stafford } and then along to Dr. Stafford’s o,wﬁ study,

By the time they arrived, the Head was
fezling slightly more composed. He had
been worried enough without this business.
'The proposed visit of the new lady chairman
had upsef him. :

But this fresh trouble had to bs dealt
with at once—without a moment’s delay. It
was for Dr. Stafford to assert his authority.

Once within the study, the Head closed the
door, and then faced the junior.

“1 ean ‘hardly believe, Handforth, tha.t
you attacked Kenmore without provoca-
tion,”” he said. * If you will tell me the
exact truth of the matter, it is just possible
that you may have some adequate excuse,

although there is mo pardon for striking
a prefect. What have you got to say,
Handforta?"

‘ Nothing. sir.”

** Nothing?™

“ Not a word, sir.”?

““ Oh, indeed!” snapped the Herxd “ Then,
you think that you have done rwht?”

‘““T know I'vo done right, =ir,” said
Edward Oswald. *‘ Kenmore deserved a

hiding more than anything else in the world.
I gave it to him—that’s all. And there’s
nothing more to szay.”

“ Very well!” exclaimed the Head curtly.
““1 have. one courzse to adopt, Handforth.
The school! will be called together at once,
and I shall flog you in public. I must make
an example of this terrible defiance of regu-
latious.”

Handforth nodded.

** Yery well, sir,”” he sald

# Just as you
likg!™?

CHAPTER VIL
WILLY TO THE RESCUE.

ZR CHIE
THORNE
he-r!d

** The fact is, dear
old lads, the old bean posi-
tively FLfﬂSEE to wozzle!” he
ohserved. ““ 1 mean to say,
I can’t graa it. Absolutely not!”

B § Wﬂ.ﬂtb a bit of believing, I know,
Archie,” said De Valerie. ‘““ But it’s true
-enough, and MHandforth’s going to get it
1mm the mneck. At least, he'ill get it some-
where!”

“ A bit lower down than the neck!” re-
marked Pitt.

GLEN-
shocok his

* Ha, ha, hal!l”

‘“ It’s nothing ‘to laugh at!” ' growled
Ghurch *“ Tancy! Handy being publicly
flogged! And it’s come so auddcuh too!

What on earth made the idiot smash Ken-

more up like that?”

. I think we know!” mutteres \chlure
Butf, although Handforth’s chums had an-:

idea of the truth, nobody else 'had. They

were -all filled with astonishment. The news

had got about the scheol like wildfire.
Handforth had gone into Kenmore's study,

*and he had licked the bully of the Sixth!



- forth being in for a public flogging,
. was inclined to change his mind.
. fAY

= -

- had
: bet-terr.

Of course, the senior school was indignant
and humiliated. The Remove rogarded Hand-
torth in the light of a national hero. He,
a junior, had whacked a Sixth Former until
g wasg ‘down!

And this Sixth Former had been XKenmore
—the biggest bully in thie  school. There
wasn'b a Tellow in the Remove who didn't be-
lieve that Kenmore deserved it. But they
were all amazed that Handforth should have
had -3uch & nerve.

It can safely bs said that the majority of
sympathy was for Handforth, and not for
Kenmecre., ‘And when it came to the public
flozging, Handforth would hma many silent
sympathisers.

There was tremendous
Third. '

Willy - was intenzely pmud of his major.
He had been advised by Chubby Heath and
Owen minor to go straight’ inte the sana-
torium. But Willy wag. npt as coft as that.
He decided to bear. the pain.

His back felt raw, and ‘his wrists were
smarting horribly. He felt weak all over.
But he was not going to show the white
fcather—he would stick it. What was more,
ha wouldn’t leb an}hﬂdy else know what had
happened.

t least, thiz had been ‘his orizinal inten-
tiown, ‘

But after he heard the news about Hand-
Willy
lle didn’t
much, but he t}muuhb a great- deal. At
last he entered into earnest conversation
with hisa two chums, and it seemed that the
trio had got something up their sleeves.

Kenmore himself did not show up. |

. He had retired to his own bedrocm, and
one or two of his own pals were there, sym-

ummatmn in the

pathising with him, and %helping him to
‘rennvér
The public ficgging was to take place

For the Head
the

at once—even before dinner.
decided the sooner it was over,

¢ Tt's  the strangest thing I've ever heard
of "’ deelared Tommy Watson.,  We all know
that Handforth's an ass, but what in the
world made him go into Kennmiorce's study
and do that?”

“ Pernaps we shall hear somzathing in Big
Hall?" suggested Piut.

“ T Lope so, dear oid boys!” said Sir
Montie Tregellis-West. ** An” I Lope that
Handforth escapes—1 do really. - I can’t

believe that he was guilty.”

“ But, my dear chap, he smashed Ken-
¢gnora to a pulp.”

“T am admittin® thot.”” he szaid. * But
if Handforth was justified in smashin® Ken-
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mora to a pulp, he isn't gmltv of doin’ any.

thin® wrong. Ii's & frightful business,
begad!"
‘“ Well, anyway, Keomora has got some-

thing at last!” [ said. ** He's deserved a
sound thrashing for yvears. Handforth will
be the most papular chap in the Remove
for a long time to come. And think of it,
too! A junior knocking Kcamore as flat as
o pancake!”

“ I didn't think’ H-fll'll]}’
it,”” said Grey.

“ Neither did I.” I said.
been 1 a pretty. warme temper to get up
snch .an mmmnt of epergy. Hallo! Theres
zoes the bell! It's time for us to be getting
inta Big Ha[l" _

The juniors were all streaming along the
passages. And when we entered Big Hall
there was a kind of Lkusa. It was about five
miunutes hefore everybody was collected
there. I noticed Handforth minor in the
ranks of the Third. He was lcoking a bit
pole and shaky, bub otherwisa himself.

And Kenmore .was present, too.

Hoe had been obliged to come down—by
the Head's orders. And all eves were n\ed
upon - Kermore.

He was a sorry mwht

Hiz faco was puﬂcd and bloated. His noss
was larger than usual, and 'both his eyes
were, in the term used by the juniors,

bunged up.” TUpon the whole,. Kenmore
showe 1 signs of terrific pumthent

And this was all the more astounding, be-

was capable of

‘“ He must have

cauze Handforth was scarcely touched.
Wbken he came on the platform, accom-
panied by the Heudmasfer, it was seen

that he was practically himself. There was
not a mark on him. This, in itself, proved
how much more adept Handy had been in
tha art of fighting.
“ Good old Handy!”
““ Buck up, old man!

o Sk T We're with you!”
ather!"

There was quite a biz huzz among the
juniors, .
“ Silence!™  shouted the prefects and
masters.

And the buzz died down.

The Headmaster came to the front of .
the raised platform, and gazed over the
school, looking very grave.’

- Boys, I have a most unpleasant duty to
perform,”” he =a1d * It is necessary for me

to administer a sound flogging to Handforth,

of the Remove. He has acted in a manner

which is totally contrary to #he school
regulations.” C

‘““ Kenmore deserved 1ib, «=ir!” shounted
somebod ?.

“ How dare vou‘*” demanded the Head.

““ Tt, i3 foolish of me to answer this inter-
ruption, but I feel iandignant. There can
ba no ]u.stjﬁmtu'm for such an act of utter
insubordination.”’

Thero was silencé.

‘““ At the same time, I do not intend: to
flog Handforth without giving him an op-
portunity to aaswer for his conduct,” went
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nn the IHead. “ He went nbe Kenmore's
study, and attacked Kenmore. lle did this
without the slightest cause or justification.”
"“I'I!_‘. must have had somo gooid reason,
giri”

** Kenmore’s a beast, sir!”

Tho Heazd waited until the interruptions
diet] down, |

““1 am very sorry to see that Handforth
has so many sympathisers!” he exclaimed

eravely. “ It does not indicato - the rignt
feeling of discipline. 1f it wero nob for

Handforth’s exemplary record, J should he
compelled to expel him from the school.
Bubt Handferth has an excellent character,
and, under the circumstances 1 fcel that a
flogging will meet the case.”

I 'IL};e 1{cad paused, and turncd to Hand-
OTiuL. S _

*“ Now, my boy, I will give you oune imore
opportunity,” he exclaimed. ' Wil you
tell me why you went into Kenmore’s study,
and attacked the prefect as youn did?”’

‘1 did -it, sir, because lenmore deserved
it. ¥
‘““ Why did he deserve its”

“1 ean’t say any more, sir,” said landg-
forth firmly.

‘““ In other words, you rcfuse to give any
explanation?”.

'* Yes, sis”

] was looking at Kenmore while ihis little
conversation was going on. And 1 could see
the bhully of the Sixth heave a sigh of re-
lief. He had been obviously airaid until
that moment. -

DBut Handforth had rciunscd 1o sncak. 1

knew there was something belind all this,
although, at the time, I was not m pos-
cersion of the facts, '

Preparations were ot
fiogginge.,

Handiorth was maurchied forward, and Dr,
Stafford grasped tha heavy birch--a most
wicked-looking instrument.. 1t was capabls

s
A a

- e s

begun for ihe

- of delivering a very czevere flogging, and
- Mandforth did not feel very happy.
But he was determined o go through

witi it. He f{elt that Eenmore had re-
ceived his punishment. If Handforth teld

the truth, it would be itl:e act of an in-

‘—and nervous, too.

former—in ‘his opinion.

So he kept mum.

And the flogging commenceld.

At least, it was just about {0 commence
-—the 1fead had raised his arin for the firsy
blow—wiien there was a big commotlion in
the ranks of tho Third.

Willy Handforth burst cut from the other
fags, and ran up towards the plalform.

“ Stop!”  he shouted. *It’s pot fair,
SiT,

Beliind him came Chubby Ieath and Gwen
minor. 'They were flushed with cxeitement
Uintil Willy had made
the break Jorward, his chums had ot
enough courage to act.

But now that their leader had acted, they
were game enough, . -

g e - -y -

LEE
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- Willy'’s elder brother was alone,
and he paused and stared as he saw
the pair in the middle of the lobby.

. That agonisad cry of Wiliy’s could not
be mistaken.

T ——————

“ Stop!” they shouted, ** We've 2ot some-
tbing to say, sir!” T

The Headmaster lowered
he frowned with sudden anger. An inter-
ruption of this kind was well-nigh uupre-
cedented. The rest of the school locked
one with tremmendous interest and excitement.

“* What—what is thie meaning of thiz?” de-
manded Dr. Stallord. ** Boys! Heow dare
YOU~m—ms '’

*It’s not right to flog Handforth, sir!'’
shouted Heath shrilly. “ He only knocked
Kenmore about becausc Kemmnore half killed
Willy-——I--I mean Handforth minor.”

his hand, and

“lIt's a lie!” shouted Kenmore thickly.

The Head looked round, amazed.

*“ This is astounding!” -he exelaimed.
“ Heath—Owen—Handiorth  minor! Go
back to your piaces ab once.” |

“ ] won't, sir!” said Willy grimly. “1'm

not going to stand here and sce My Maior
flogged just because he did something——"'
“Upon my soul!” said the Head. ‘“Boy,
you have the audacity to argue with me?”’
‘““ Yes, sir; because I think you ought to
know the facts,”! exelaimed Willy. *“ My
brotiter licked Kenmore bhecause Kenmore's
a brute. And if you only get to know ine
truth, you'll pardon Ted on the gpoul”
““ Look here, sir!” shouted Owen miner.
He was excited, or he wouldn't have beelk
| s0 bold.




20 -

He dragged \Mlly forward, and .hield up
one of his wrists for the Head's iuspection.
Dr. Stafford -was standing on the raised
platform, but he could easily see that the
wrist was puffed and swollen and Taw,

““ Come up here, Handforth minor,” he
said quietly.

Willy mounted to the platform at once,
followed by Heath and Owen minor, after
the pair had hesitated for a moment. Ken-
inore, by this time, was frantic with alarm.

“Jt's all a trumped-up story, sir!"' he
- shouted. “1 didn't do it!"

The ' Head looked at him coldly.

“It is -rather remarka.ble, Kensnore, thab
that you should .deny a charge which has
not yet been ‘made!” he exclaimed. I
shall inquire very closely into this matter,
for I think the faets .are swmﬁ@mt You
will be silent, sir.”

il But'____‘!?

" That is enough, Kenmore =

’]‘EF bully of ‘bhe Sixth subsided, shivering
visibly

L Naw, Handforth minor, what have you
got to-say?’ asked the Head. * Unlesz I
sub]}ected some light to'be thrown .upon this

affair, I should rot pause to questamn you
now. Show me your wrists.”

““ Good gracious!” he exclaimed. ‘ What
is the meaning of this, my boy? Why did

you mnot go to the matron? Your wrists

are in a terrible state! What have you
Leen .doing?”’
““ Kenmore cild it, sir!” shouted Chubby
Heath.
"% Kenmore!” exclaimed the Head, aghast.
¢ Yes, sir!” shrilled Chubby. “ I don’t
care if I'm ca][ed_ a snea.k. T reckon I'm
Austified! We're not going- to- stand here

and see Handforth ﬂogved “when ‘he doesn’ t
Jeserve i1

Dr. Stafford was growing very gnm

“ Handforth inor, is this. statement
correct?” he asked. “Did Kenmore cause
these injuries to your wrists?”
- *“ Yes, sir,” said Willy quietly. ““I think
just the same as Heath. I shouldn’t have
spoken, only I don’t want to see my major
ﬂoqged and “disgraced. He only gave Ken-
more about a quarber what he deserved!”

‘““ This—this is extraordinary!”’ said the

Head. * How could Kenmore have m_]ured
vour wrists in such a manper?’’

Willy hesitated.

4 I"l! tell. you, sir,” put lHin Chubby.

““ Kenmore took Handforth minor and tied
hmlll up by the wrists to two hooks in the
wallt”

‘“ Upon my soul!” the Head.
“Is_this true?”

‘“Yes, sir,” said Willy.

“ And that’s noib all, sir!” chimed in
Owen minor. * Kenmore stripped him, and
flogged him till his back was bleedmg
Just look at this, sir!"

Willy protested, but his two chums were
thoroughly excited now, and they would not
MIT?V“II hl-T!l;l (tlrohh%w his z:ﬂ% way,

_ illy ha ad no intention of exposin
his back. But Chubby Heath and Owen I;muo%

exclmmed
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tore off their leader’s jacket and waistcoat.
Then, in spite of his struggles, they pulled
his shirt and vest down. |

And the Headmaster looked on, filled with
horror. _

For the weals were now standing out in
awful ridges on Willy's back—red, vely, and
appalling. No word was necessary. There,
upon the fapg's back, was an u{.cuaatmn
which “Kenmore would have difliculty im

answering.

CHJLPTER VIII,
THE INTERRUPTION.
H!l]
€6 “ Good heavens!”
‘* The kid's back
is absohitely raw!”
‘* And Kenmore did it, the
brute! He ought to be ex-
expelled!” From all corners
of the big Hall came shouts of indiguation.
For Willy had furned, so that all could
see that dreadful brand. The poor youngster
must Irave been in fearful agony.

As for Dr. Stafford, his brow clouded over
like thunder. He was more horrified than
‘he could explain. Never had he seen a boy
so_ brutally ill-treated. It was staggering

Kenmore was looking white to the lips.
Instincetively, he knew that the tables were
tc be turned. He had never imagined that
the truth would come out like this.

Notlring worse could have happened.

In front of the whole school he as being
exposed. The prospeat of immediate ex-
pulsion loomed hefore him like some terrible
disaster. And Kenmore shook as he stood.

The Headmaster had become cold and

grave.
““This, of course, alters the whole mahr '
ter!” he exclaimed firmly. ““ Handforth.

why did you not explain what had hap-
pened to your brother?’'

“ 1 didn’t think it was uecessary, szr” re-
‘plied Edward Oswaid. “I had given Ken-
more a good hiding, and I thought that was
enough. It wasn’t up to me ET say dll.‘t'
thing more.”

The Head nodded.

“You probably thought that quch a course
would be oppozed to your eode of schoolbov
honour,”” he exclaimed. “In that gupposi-
tion, Hundforth you were quite wrong.
have nothing but praise for the courage of
these Third Form boys in coming forw‘lrd
to tell the truth. They have absolutely
nathing to be gshamed of.”

‘“ Hear, hear, s1r1” shouted dozens
feliows.

“ It wasn't atleahlng at- all, sir!”

Members of the Fifth and Sixth approved
in just the same manner as the juniors.
Kenmore was a senior, but this eXpOosure
of his brutality left him without a friend.

“T think, Handforth minor, you had
hetter e*:plam what took plac{_e,” ‘said the
Head. “1 am glad that’ the whole’ school
is here, so that all the boys may Ilsten
Fto the story. They Lnow so much “already

Qf




that it is better that they should learn the

full facts.”
. Kenmore started forward,
** It’s all a put-up story, sir!” he shouted
_hoarsely “1I didn't touch Handforth minor
“You will be silent;, Kenmore’”

; inter-
rupted Dr. Stafford curtly “ 1 will

G’I'Fte

you an- opportunity later of answering this

charge. But at the moment you must- keep
silent. I will not allow you to intergupt.”

Kenmore - nearly choked, but he knew
better than to speak agdm

'** Now, my boy!” exclaimed the Head

“I was in Kenmore's sbudy, sir, and I
didn’t do exactly as_he ordered,” said Wiilly.
“I'm his fag, you see, sir, He ;,ot angry,
and completely lost his temper.”

And, as briefly as possible, mthoub going
into any harrowing details, Willy explained
what had taken place Fe did so ifrankly,
firm in -his belief that he was doing the
right thing. He did not regard it as sneak—
ing, and his plain statement met with the
approval of the entire school.

For Willy was doing this to save his
brother from a flogging :nd public disgrace.
. ** That's the whole truth, gir!” said Willy
at length. ‘“ Kenmore acted like a brute—
like a villain! I wasn’t going to say any-
‘thing, but my two chums went and told my

major. He. didn’t sneak, either; he went
straight  to. Kenmore, and gave. him the
Liding of his life!”

{ Hfurrah"

“ Good old Handforth!™

“ You did the right thing,

“ Hear, hear!”

““ Good mamn ! |

The Head waited, in no way angered at
the p=arifect roar of cheering which went up.
'Fhe fellows were shouting . their approval
of Handforth’s getion in thrashing Kenmore
on the spot.

Handy !"

b | cannot tell you all how pleased I am

that the--truth of this affair has come to
light!” . exclaimed. Dr. Stafford. . *“ Kenmore,
what have you to say now? You have an
opportunity of answering this charge of
dreadful brutality.”

“It's not true, sir!” shouted Kenmore.
- * The whole thing’s a lie! I never touched

Handforth minor at al{’ :

““Was he in your study?”

‘“ Yes, srr-u-but only ]ust clearing a few
things up,” said Kenmore. I didn’t even
Speal-.. to him. I can’t imagine who knocked
him about like that. You surely don't

think I'd-treat a jumior in that way, sir?”

The Head looked grim.

“Am I to take lt -then, that Handforth
minor las dellbe:-r'ltely lied in t}rder to get
you into trouble?”’

“Yes, sir,” said Kenmore. ¢ He's
}*mmga.demon- I. believe - he'd tell
amount of lies in order to hurt- me. I'm a
prefect, sir, and I always take goad care
fo treat the ]1]11301‘5 as kindly as poss:ble

———-

e Oh!”
S Liar ('t

a
any

——— - - -
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‘Kenmore.

1

o Bul]
A dozen shouts came from various parts

lof Big Hall.

“It does not seem,  Kenmore, that it is
your general habit to treat the juniors
kindly,” exclaimed fhe Head. ¢ However,
it would perhaps be unfair to accept Hand-
forth ninor’s statement against your own
without the .support- of some iore solid
gﬁi(lence. But I think Mr, Lee will provide

a .]!

““ Mr. Lee, sir?”’ asked Kenniore, startled.

Nelson Lee had appeared on the platiorm
from the rear door at that moment. And
in his hand he carried several lengths of
stout cord, and a thin, whippy walking cane.

Only a short time before I had noticed
the Head having a few private words with
the guv’nor, and Nelson Lee had taken his
depaartnre at once.

The Head watched Kenmore very, closely
as Nelson Lee “came forward: And theré
was an expression of absolute consternation
in the prefeet’s eyes. There could be no
mistaking his attitude.

‘Nelson Lee confronted him.

“In your study, Kenmore, I have found
full confirmation of Handforth miuor's state-
ment,”” said the guv’nor quietly. ‘' There
are two hooks in thé wall, and it 18 guite
obvious that they have been used within
the last hcur eor so, Furthermore, there is
this rope—with pertions of it hearing traces
of blood. Thl-s, rope was bound round land-
forth minor’s wrists, TFiually, here is the
canr; ’which vou used. What have you to
say?”’

‘3‘I—I—-—-—- -Somebody must have put the
rope in my study, sir,”’ stammered Kenmaore,
his teeth chattering. * It’s not fair, sir!

I only g‘wc, the kid a few touches—— 11
mean— :
He paused, utterly confused.
“1 wish to herar 2o more, Kenmore” zaid

the Head curtly. * Your gunlt is unquestion:
able. You ure convicted of performing 2
most brutal ard inhuman attack upon this
junior hoy. In doing so, you nrot only acted
as no British boy should, but you abso-
tutely disgraced youzr position as a nrelect,
Your punishment will be severe.’

Kenmore winced, ond said nothing,

Dy, Stafford t—urned : :

‘““My boy,”” he caid, taking Handiorth's
hand. “ I exceedingly regret that I should

F have misjudged vou as I did. You certainly

brek2 the school regulations by attacking
But there are always exceptions
to the rule. And I am satislied that you
were Tully justified in taking such an action.
Your rage was quite understandable. Per-
haps' vou acted im a hot-headed way by
taking mauters inta your own hands., But [
do not blame you, You may go to your
companions. You are pardoned.”

“Thkank vou, sir,”” gaid Handforth,
sudden excmﬁmeut.

He waved to all the Remme fellows.
!* Thnere you are, you chaps!”™ he roared.

with



iy H-nﬂn’t I dlwav
i bmk"
© " Hear,

“ Glood old Handy!"

told you that- the Head's
hear!”
When silence was the IHead
turned to Kenmore.

* Kenmore, ‘there is only one course that I
can adopt,”” he said soiemnnly.
manaer in which you have acted 1 cannot
conaent to your remaining in this school.
Vou will be expelled

“ Expelled, sir!” gasped Kenmore wildly.

“ Do you expect anything else?" demanded
the Head stecaly.

** But—but my father will be terribly upsedt,
sir!” said Kenmore brokenly. I shan’t be
'.;bie to go up to6 Oxlord, or—or——-""

L e e

restored,

S D
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““ After the-

e e T Ty

bring disgrace on all his family—and that’s

not fair to them. Couldn't you manage to

g%t le instead, sir? We'd alt love to see
1akt” "

Dr. Stafford pursed his llps _

“ You are too generous, my bos,’ he said.
““ Kenmore should lemfe the school, 1 will
consider the matter.”

He walked solemnly to the back of the
platform, and. consulted with Nelson Lee and
Mr. Stockdale. In the mcantime, everybody
looked on with bated breath. Kenmore
stood there, a figure of contempt and scorn.

He hung his heud, and his anxiety was
terrible.

And then the Tleadmaszter turned, and we
| waited to hear his warrls
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‘“ This is no time for you to think of such

things a3 that, Kenmore!” put in the Head,
- “"Your crime i3 too serious for me to tuke
any other course.”

Willy Handforth
S Can’t you let Kenmore stop, sir?'" he
asked quickly. “ I don"t think .he meant to
hurt me like that--he was in such a temper
that hie hardly knew what he was doing.”

The Head Iooked at Willy in surprise.

& .s\fter the way Kenmore has treated you,
are you actually: attemptmg to shield him?”’
he asked.

“ Not at all, sir,” replied Willy.
shouldnt like to be the cause of ruining his
whoie career. If he was expelled, it would

pushel forward.

G

“But I|

. been saved froi expuisiou?

“ Kerinore, you have culy

_ this uafortuaate
victitn of yours to thank for my decision,’

he exciaimed gravely,
remnain itn bne school.”

<2 Oh!" said Kenmore, with @ gasp of relief.

“ Needless o suy, you will ao longer be
4 prefect,” went ou the lHead., ““You have
clearly proved that you are unot a fifr and
proper  person for  such responsibilities.
Furthecrmore: you will be flogged.”

“ Tlogaed, cir!” repeated Kenmore wildly.

“Yes. ﬂn-gged!”

“ But--but I'm in the Sixth, sir o

“ 8top!'" thundered the Head, Do yuu.
dare to query my decision—after yeu have
It is an unusuul

“ I will allow you ta
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course for me to flog.a boy belonging to the
Sixth Form. But the circumstances are so
grave that there is no other course open to
‘me. 1 intend to give you twenty sirokes
with the birch, Xenmore, You will submit
quietly.”

Kenmore swayed as he stood.

This disgrace was almost as bad as expul-
sioll. To sbard up there, on .that platform,
with the eyes of the whole school upon him!
‘And they would see him birched and de-
graded.!

It was indeed a ﬁttmg pumshment ;
' *“ Handforth minor,”’ said the Head, turn-
ing to the fag, You will go at once %o
the sapatorium, and I will have the doctor
sent for as quickly. as possible, ‘You are in
need of medical attention.”

‘But 1 don’t want to go 111 the sanny,
sir!” dLleI‘Ed Willy.
. You must do as I say,"” replied the Head.

PGS':-lth it may rot be necessary for you
130 reuain lou"—hut your back is in a dread-

ml condition.’
“Must I :ked Willy

blankly.

""" Yes,"”

t“ But T want to see Kenmore go through
it, sir.” |

*““ Under tha circumstances T will allow yvou
to remain until Kenmore has received: his
punishment,” replied the. llead -quietly. “ No
doubt it mlI provide yocu with some httl(,
satisTaction.’

* Oh, thank you, sir,” =aid Willy.

EIle went down from the platform, and
mmed Chubby Heath and Owen minor, who
were looking excited and pleased. Lxer;-
thing had turned out splendidly, in their
opmmn.

Indeedd, the whole school thought 30, 'too.

g0  now, sir E'”

]Lenmore was 10 receive -his deserts. Fle had
Leen thrashed by Handforth, and now he
was 1o be flogeed by the Head, = It could

hardly be described as Kenmore's birthday.
Bnt he undoubtedlv deﬂ’eﬁed everything.

If ever a blrchlnu met with general. ap-

proval, thiz one d:d - And the _Remov in
particular, was" dellghted Kenmore was the
most detest ed senier in the school, and the
Remove had long lmped for such an event .as
this. Furthermore, it had the glorious satis-
faction -of knowing that Handforth had
given Keninore a uood hiding, and had got
away with it.
. The degraded seénior was. white with dis-
may and fear. But there was no getting
out of it. It was utterly impossible to defy
the Headmaster, And, without any. further
delay, the birching commenced.

We all locked on with real joy. On most
OLCElSlOHS it is not a p]easant sight to see

a fellow undergo a flogging. But the whole
bLhODl enjoyed every moment of this business.

And we were' contemptuous,’ too. For at
every “stroke "of tlie birch,. Kenmore gasped
and howled. Ile was a coward egven now.
He could not take his | ‘punishment mthout
yelling.

"And then, xz;_h{_*.u ten strokes had heen ad-

L

|

ministered, there came a most dramatie in-
t.errupt.mn—-—ﬂne that nobody had anticipated.

Suddenly, there was a commotion at the
further great door—the door which led out
into the Ancient ltouse, Turning, I saw a
lady had entered—a tall, angular lady of
about fifty. She seemed to be all bones, and
she wore spectacles perched upon her promi-

-nent nese;

. I gave a gasp the very instant T saw lier,
Miss Jane Trumble had arrived!

CHAPTER IX.
ROUGH ON THE HEAD.

TOP! Stop at’ once!”
Miss Trumble
shouted out the
words in. a high,’
shrill kind of scream. Tor
ong moment she had paused,
regarding the scene on the
platform with fierce tihdpprm al,
And now she came ]mqtemna down Big
Hall, waving an wmbrella in the air. Every-
body turuf.d and regarded her in astonish-
ment and mmternltlon There was no ques-
tion that Miss Trumble was a forceful
PErsOl.
The Headmaster pauqed
fresh interruption. |
One glance round was suflicient for him,
He started, and turmed slightly pale. Tor
the time buuw he had forgotten all about
the new lady “Chairman. But now he was
reminded of her in a very delinite way.

He lLad known that she was coming to
the school to-day.- It was exceedingly unfor-
tunatu that she should appear in the niddle
of this unhappy =scene., Apparently, - Miss
Truinble was not inclined to be pleaﬁunt
But Dr. Stafford thﬂd there, dignitied and
grave,.

Miss Trumble rushed up to the platiofm,
excited and red. She was attired in a cos-
tume ,which looked decidedly . old-fashioned,
and there was a kind of bonnet stuck on her
head, with a veil hmumg down., As Hand-
fortn afterwards said, this veil was very
necessary—or she would have frightened
everybody she metf. F ‘

““ Madam, please allow me to inform you
that you are interrupting!” exclaimed the
Head coldly, " If you will he good enough
o aceompany Mr, Crowell to my study, L
will join you there within a few ‘minntes.,’

Miss. Trumble mounted the =teps of the
platform, and glared at the. Head.

anfrered at this

. ““You are Dr, Stafford?”’ she -a!-ed, m a
high voice. .
The Ilead bowed. .-
““ What are you doing to this buvf de-

manded Miss Trumble, pomtmg at Kenmore
with Fer umbprella,

‘““ The boy i3 receiving a ﬂoggm nnd I
must again remind you that your action
in interrupting is hardly in good taste!"’ ex-
claimed the Mead acidly. _““I shall be
obliged, Miss Trumble, if you will wait iw
my study.” -



“ ladeed!” said Miss Trumble. [ shali
do exactly as I please! I am the Chairman
ol the Board of Directors and I emphatically
intend to se¢ that no cruelty goes on in
this sohool.” -

““ Cruelty!” repeated the Head, coatrol-
ling himself with difficulty. -

“* Yes, sir, cruelty!” said the lady. “1If
i3 perfectly disgraceful that a boy should
Lbe beaten about with a birch! Such a big
boy, too! I demand to kanow what it
ineans!t”’ - - | :

e, Stafford togk a deep breath,

“If you are so anxious for an explanation,
madain, L shall Houbtless be able to oblige
vou later on. Tor the moment, I must heg
¢l you to retire. I cannot allow this inter-
raption to continue.” 5w _

** You cannot allow it?” shouted Miss
Trumble. :
. The llead did not reply, lut turn2>d back

to his task. Inwardly, he was boiling. He
had -known ail ‘along that Miss Trumble was
a Tartur—a most dreadful person to get on
wiih, - - . . -

But he had never imagined that she would
have the audacity to query his actions—-
pavticularly in front oif the whole school.
''he Head had no intention of being humili-
ated—and by a woman. . B : -

tie raised his birch, and went on with the

flogzing, : -
" And then, to his intensge dismay and amaze-
meut, Miss Trumble rushed forward,
clutehed at his arm and tore the nirch
Away. .

““ Oh, my hat!”’

“ Great Scott!”

* Pogor old Head—he's 1n for it!"’

The school Jooked ‘on aghast. Here was
soimeithing which nobody had looked for. To
gee thia female tearing. the birch out of the
Head’s hands was about the richest thing
the fellows could imagine. :

Dr. Stafford turned, hardly -able to credit
his senses. '

“ How—how dare you?’” lie panted. ‘' Do
voiul reaiise, madam, that this is most out-
rageous?”

“1 will not see this boy ill-treated,”
shouted Miss Trumble shrilly. ** It is per-
feetly disgraceful. Do you hear me, sir?
Disgraceful! [ have long suspected that
these orgies of eruelty went on in the
school, and now I have secen with my own
¢yes.”

““You do not understand, madam——

“ 1 understand perfectly!” interrupted the
lady Chairman., * I came to the school to-

)y

day in order to make inquiries—as I intend

to institute various new rules.”
“Indeed!” said Drv. Stafford hotly.
“Yesg, sir!’” shouted Miss Trumble. “* And
what do I find? I arrive just in time to
discover you striking this poor youth in a
manner which can only be "deseribed as in-
humanp!”

The whole school felt rather faint.

“T won't allow it! went on the laily;,

“Do you naderstand me? 1 order you to
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: _ The birch
a relie of savagery, and has no place tu a

cease this bratality at cnce!

modern public schoot!” i
‘The Headmaster stood quite still. Tle
had gone palé with humiliation, Nelsou Lee
and Mr. Stockdale ‘and the other masters
stood Iooking on, rather aghast,. They did
not interfere, They feit it would be sufer
not to do so. :
Pr. Statford fouad hia voice at lact,
“ Madam,” he said with quiet diguity,
You are forgetting vonrself!”
*How dare you?” shrilled Miss Truinble.
“1 ami the Headinaster of this school, aud

[

I reust insist upon aubsolute authority!" con-

tinucd the Ilead. * Under no circumstauces .
can 1| submit to interference. You will
please retire at once, and [ will grant vou
an iunterview later. Ior the moment this

flogging must bhe completed.””

Miss Tramble raised - her uwwmbrelis, and
shook it in the Head's face. . e T
“This i3 oubrageous!” she exclaimed

hotly,” “ Do you think you can talk to me -
in that way, sir? You umpudent old man!”

“Good heavens!' gasped the Head. :
- The senior school and the junior school
waited, feeling that the heavens were aboub
to fall. For the Rev. Head of St. Frauk's -
to he called ** an impudent old man,” was
utterly startling. :
Somethiog- had to happen--something ter-
rible, :

It did.

“1f you dare to touch this Loy agaia,
I will place the entire matter béfore iy
colleagues, and zee that you are removed
from your responsible position!” shouted
Miss Trumble. * Under wo circumstances .

| will T allow cruelty in this school! Do you

understand, sir?"’

The IMeadmaster placed the birch ou the
table, , |

“ Since you are a lady, { cannot address you
a5 1 would desire,” he exclaimed, with sup-
pressed anger. *° I take it, madam, that yvou
have forbidden me to complete the punish-
ment of this errant boy?”

“Yes, [ certainly have,” retorted Misa
Trumble. ; . .

“ Under those circumstances, it is no
longer possible for ine to retain my posi-
tion of authority,” said Dr. Stutford guictly.
“ Madam, you have humiliated me in front
of my boys as 1 have vever been humiliated
before. You are the Chairman of the Board
of Qovernors?”

“1 am!” saud the lady, with a toss of
her head. :

“ Then you wilt be kind enough to accept
my resignation!” said the Head,

31 011!” ;

The school was elecetrified.

““Don't go, sir!” shouted
voices,

““We necd you here, sir!”

“Three cheers for Dr, Stafiord!'’

““ Hurrah!"’ -

“We'll back you up, sic?” o - -

The Head came to the front of the plat- -
form, and rotaed hig haud : :

a hundred
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A ]‘leaqe—-pleaqe* ' he exclaimed, gazing g
at the excited fellows with qaddened eyes.
“I..am gratified, boys, that .you - should
reveal to me your sympathy and loyalty.
But. you will cause me greater satisfaction if
you remain quiet in this mo-t unfﬂrtunate
scene.”

A pin 'mip.:ht liave been heard to drop 113 :

Big Hall, All the juniors.and seniors under-
staod at once, and kept still and quiet.

Miss Trumble was loohmﬂ rather taken
aback, » wy L. °
““ 'This is absnrd' ' Lhe aid sharply.

““ There is ahsolutely no necessity for you | /

I hme .

to ‘act so drastically, Dr. Stafiord!
not asked for your Ieclgn.ltmm sir

#t “.’evertheless, madam, 1 inust tender iy
put in Dr. Stafford. * From this moment
I cease to have any authority. You have
chosen fto take command out of my hands,
and:- I have only one course. I resign.” —

"And Dr. Stafford, with a  firm stride,
walked across the platform. and dicappeared
thréugh the doorway at the rear. Only for
a moment did Miss Trumble seem non-
pinsgsed.

It had come upon lier ag a great surprise
that the Head bhad resented her interference.
She did not seem to know that she acted
in a way which was utterly fcreign to all
the traditions of the school.

She gave a high-pitched laugh, and stared
over the school. _

- *“Yery well!” she exclaimed. ¢ Very well!
Since your Ileadmaster has deqerted you, I
shall take :.command!’ - :

* What!” vyelled 0 dozen voices.

“1 intend to remain here, and to adopt
my own ideas!” went on Miss 'l‘rumijle,
with growing confidence. ‘I will show how
i 1{])1;)?1 of thls Kkind t:hi?auld be conducted!”

65 ] 1y

“The Headmaster will leave St. TFrauk’s
at once—but I shall remain!" declared 3liss
Trumble firmly. ** And you, my -dear boys,
will receive better treatment than you have
ever had before.  For the present., you can
all run away, and go to your pi,ntlnurﬂ-' !

““ Great Scott!”’

“ Oh, my hat!"

*“* This is about the limit!™’

Nelson Lee stepped ferward o the cdge
of the platform.

“ I-think you.had befter quietly -dismiss,

~boys,” he said. ‘““Tor the moment this
matter must be left as it stands. You will
all go straight into the diniug ball for

dinner—it  is “past the usual hour already.
That is all., You may dizsmiss.™
Miss Trumble looked at Nelzon Lee angrily
for a moment, then she shrugged her
shoulders, and passed through the daor'\av
The school dismissed.

And never hiad such excitement been
abroad.
There was only ‘onz ‘subject to be dis-

cussed—the * resignation
Misg Trumble’s amazing announcement.

~ The affair of Hundi‘urt-h minor and Ken-
more faded away into insignificance. It was

&t the Head, and

practically forgotten: This new sensaticn

LEE LIBRARY VN

descended with cruel,
stinging force across Willy’s shoul-
ders—bare, except for his shirt and
undervest. Ha shook in every limb,
and tears cama out of his eyes wuth
the sudden agony.

The cane

was ope which thrilled St. Urank’s
Very core.
 Bul—but
Pitt, as he
in the lobby.
like it?”

*“ Never!"”

“Oh, blow that now!"
“ Dinner's ready ! :

““Who cares abont dinner at a time lile
this?” asked De Valerie indignantly. - Thue
great question is, what are we going to do
about it? Are we going 1o altow the liead
to resign in that way?”

““ Never!”

“ Abzolutely rot!" =aid Archie firmly. “ 1
mean to say, the Ifead’'s a1 bally deceut oid
cove, a8 it were. A perfectly pricelezs
chappie. It wonld he rather ghastly if he
staggered away into the nfﬁng. and didn't

blow up again! I mean, how frightluliy

frightful!”

“But the Tiead's resigned—and that
means he’s going!” s=aid Grey. © We can't
stand that, voun know! Besidesz, just think
of it! 'That—that Charley’s Aunt person
is going to take the liead’s plice!” '

“It's—it's too awful to think of,”
Pitt, in a hollow voice.

-to the
it's terrifie!” gasped Rergie

stood with a group of otiers
“ Bid you ever hear anvthing

said Fatty Litule.

sai:d
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“Oh, rather!”

“ Apd we’ll never put up with it!"” roared
Handforth., " We've had t{yrants here
tefore now—like old Ilunter—but I'tin
blegsed if we'll stand i woman! This isu's
an iafante’ school!”

“ A woman!”’ said Bob Christina.
can't call Miss Trumble a woman!”

““ Aoyhow, we won't submit to any¥ of her
rot!” declared 1llandforth warinly. “ Just
faney! Coming here and insulting the Hend
like that!”

“It was terrible!” I said.
I felt tremendously sorry for the poor old
boy. It was a fearful predicanient for him.
He had to be polite, and resigunation was
abont his only course. Ile almph coulda’t
stand treatment of that sort.” .

It was too awful for “Ords,' declarad

“hou

“You know,

- THE

LEE LIBRARY

'
Vi,

e [m not cc-uvmc'ed

L

Tommy Watson,
that the Head will resign——
- “ But he’s dcne ib, you ass!” '
ves, but [ expect. this womal will

i
Oh,
-’tpﬂloglqe when she’s calmed down,”” <aid

a thing like tlmt i

Tommy. . " After all,
(-nuhl become the

impossible. No woman
I'IE"‘“J of 8t. Frapk’s."
* Of course not!”’

" But the felloys dida't know Miss Jane
Trumble! -
Developments. were shorbly to.. oceur—

developments of a tnost  exciting  and
dramatic characler. During the last Lour,
S§t. trank’s had been shaken to its fouuda

“tions.

It was to be shakeun again—and much
more violenily—in the very near future!
Big thiags were cotiing!

END.

NEXT WEEK'S

PHOTO CARD

will be a Real Glossy Photograph of a

MIDLAND RLY. EXPRESS LOCOMOTIVE !

A Scale Model of this engine bdy Bassetf-Lowke is
offered as a prize in the Story—Voimg Competition

—— e e
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TRIANGLE,

No. 650. THE IDOL OF THE CROWD.
A superb yarn of the footer field. By A. S. Hardy
No. §651. SPORTSMEN, LTD.
A . grand tale of sport and adventure. DBy Walter -
Sdwards.
; No. 632. BfNDITs OF THE BU'SIH.E 5 : 7
| : o magnificent story of Jac am and Pete in Aust.ra. ia.
Fourpence By S. Clarke Hook.
 Per Volume .
| THE No, 267. THE CASE OF THE AMBER CROWMN.

|SEXTON
| BLAKE
| LIBRARY.

i Fourpence
i Per Volume

A tale

No. 274.

| MYSTER}’ work in

Out on- Friday!

BEST BOYS’ BOOKS!

No. 659. THE GREEN TRIANGLE.
A thrilling detective novel, introducing
NELSON LEE and NIPPER v.
ZINGRAVE and the LEAG['E OF THE (RREEN

A tale «f fascinating South Awmerican adventure, featuring
SEXTON BLAKE, TINKEE, and ADRIAN STEELE.
No. 268. THE SECRET OF THE SAFE,
A story of bafiling mystery and clever deduction.
Auwthor of “ The Sign in the Sky,” ete., ete.
No. 269. THE MYSTERY OF GLYNN CASTLE.
of SEXTON BLAKE and TINERR; with a most
amazing plot.
““ Finger-prints of Fate,”' etc., ete.
THE AFFAIR OF THE
MUMMY CASES.
An absorbing story of clever detective
London and E :

Order a Copy TO-DAY!

"oy,
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By the .

Specially written by the Author of
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NORTH BRITISH
- RAILWAY

4-4.-.2 EXPRESS LOCO-
'MOTIVE No. 878.
' “HAZELDEAN.”

v

The Locemolive depicted on the photo-card
given away with this issue is one of the
well-known “ Atlantic ” type used on this
railway for hauling the heavy expresses
on the East Coast, Waverley, and Aber-
deen routes. The cylinders are 20 ius. in
diameter, with a piston stroke of 28 ins. and
are placed outside the frames. The diameter
of the bogie, coupled and trailing wheels is
3 ft. Gins., 6ft. 9ins., and 4 ft. 9ins., re-
spectively. The boiler works at a pressure
of 200 1b. per square inch. The total heat
ing surface is 225G.2 square feet, the tubes
giving, 2 71.4 square feet and the fire-box,
184.8 square feet. There are 257 steel tubes
2 ins. diameter in the boiler. The fire-box is
of the’ Belpaire type, now largely adopted
in this country owing to the successful re-
sults achieved from 1ts use.

rI'he engine weighs in working order 74 tons
8 cwt., and the tender, also in working order,
with 4240 gallons of water and 7 tons Uf
coal, 45 tons, 8 cwt. making a total weight
of 119 tous 16 cwt.

This class of engine is fitted with the
‘““ Smith ”’ pattern piston valves with collap-
sible segmental rings. Automatic air and
vacuum destroying \.ﬂves and an air. saud-

ing apparatus to all coupled wheels, are
provided. The Westinghouse brake 1s used
bubt a vacuum ejector is coupled to the

appartus thereof, so that trains fitted with
either brake can be worked. A noteworthy
feature is the short chimney which is just
over 12 ius. high.

These engines all bear names
built to the designs of Mr. W. P. Reid, the
late Locomotive Supermtendent of the line,
10 being built at the Cowlairs Shops and 10
by the North British Locomotive, Co., Ltd.,
al their Atlas Works, Glasgow, in 1906. Two
have recently been turned out at Cowlairs,
being superheated and fitted with mechanical
lubricators. Some of the-earlier. ““Atlantics”
have undergone this process. The engines
have given very satisfactory results, hauling
‘heavy passenger “trains over some of the
most severely graded lines 1n Scotland.

and were |
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What 2 Minutes a Day

Will De For Your Hair.

-
Great ¢ Harlene Hair-Drill ’ Gift to
1,000,000 Readers,

~ VERY woman and girl can double her '

beauty and attractiveness by devoting

cmljirl two minutes a day to ‘* Harlene Hair-
Drill.”

To-day all the leading Actresses, Cincma
Queens, and Society Lea.ders make it a part
of their daily toilet, and willingly testify to
its hair-growing and beautifying results.
To-day you, too, can test it absolutely free.

It is wonderful wkat only two minutes 2 day practice
‘of ‘' Harlene Hair-Drill ”’ will achieve in the cultiva-

tion and preservation of a glorious head of hair. Try
it free for one week. Accept one of the 1,000,000 Iree
a-in-1 @ift Outfits. (See Coupon below.)

Thig is really a Four-in-One Gift, for it includes—

1. A bottle of '* Harlene,”’ the true lquid food and
natural Tonic for the hair. :

2. A packetoi the magnificent hair and scalp cleana-
ing ‘' Cremex’’ Shampoo Powder, which prepares the
head for ** Hair-Drill."”

3. A bottle of ‘* Uzon '’ Brilliantine, which gives a
final touch of beauty to the hair, and is especially
beneficial to those whose scalp is inclined to be *“'dry."””

4, A copy of the new edition of the secret ‘‘ Hair-
Drill "’ Manual of Instruction.

After a Free Trial you will be able 1o obitin
further supplies of * Harlene ** at 1s. 1id., 2s. 9d.
and 4s. 9d. per beottle; * Uzon ” Brilliantine at%
1s. 1id. and 2s. 9d. per botile; and " Cremex
Shampoo Powders, 1s. 6d. per box of seven sham-
poos (single Dacketﬂ 3d. cach), from Ghemlsts and
Stores all over the world.

“HARLENE"” FREE GIFT FORM

Detach and Post to EDWARDS’ HARLENE, LTD,,
20, 22, 24, 26, Lamb’s Conduit St., Loxdon, W.C.l.
Dear Sirs,—Please send me your Free '‘Har-
lene Four-Fold Hair-Growing Outfit’”” as de-
cribed above. I enclose 4d. in stamps for
postage and packing to my address.

“ Nelson Lee Librazy,” 20/1/23.

FOTE TO READER.

Write your FULL name and address clearly
on a plain piece of paper, pin thizs coupon to
It- and post as directed above. (Mark enveclope

* Sample Dept.”). l

et EEE— -




,-Q28

o

. 1S5 @“ THE NELSON I.EE LIBRARY O 5 S ¢
_9-" D B b

'Edﬂomal Anneuncemen&.

Mv dear Readers —-Smce the comhmon oi
the - last Holiday Adventure series some
months ago, our 8t. Frank’s stories . have
had little or no connection with each other,
each week’s” adventures being a :ep.lmte
- and isolated story. My main ‘object in this
was to provide an opportunity of reintro-
ducing some of vour old favourite characters
at the school in a leading role.
a large assortment of star characters who

nave appeared from time to time in these:

stories, - It is exceedingly dlﬂwuly to do
3u=bme to them all.

THE NEW b BARRING DUT & SERIES

When -1 announced a few . weelm ago the
grand new ‘“ BARRING-OUT 7 series which
begins in this number, I was glad to find
from the letters that subsequently followed
that everyone welcomes wholeheartedly the
return to the series of stories, each of which,

With suech |

of Ixenmore, ‘all the masters. send in their
resignations and next week's story,  TIIE
SCHOOL WITHOUT MASTERS!” will pre-
sent a series of many exciting events before
any semhhmce of mder ]S restored :

WHY EVERYONE SHOULD VOTE.

Intendmrlr competitors in the Story Votiog
(Umpetntmn should note that the ‘.ot1n;;,=
Coupon, od which they will reglster their
votes will appear in next week's number of
““ The Nelson Lee Libfary.”” I hope as mamy
as possible will enter. for the competltmu,
not wouly ‘because of the excellent prize that
is being cffered, but on account of the great -
vilue to me of knowing which stories of
the list you like best.

THE DETECTIVE STORY SECTION.

In the Detective Story Section next week,
there will be another thrilling Scotland Yard -

though complete in itself, develops from el i

wh'l,t happened in the preceedmg story. The ISI:(I:']E;:EI‘ e;'g:’f’ﬁl_i%umﬁ Iﬂ]‘c&(;g;t’l hainaezd ir}hi _
series just begun is not only original but mystery story * THE CASE OF THE EL
prom&es to be one of the most popuhr ve | naRO '\II]’.\I\*(‘ SYNI)ICETP’” ;
have ever had. As a result of Miss Trumble’s ' ‘

interference with the Head's just pum«.hment - THE EDITOR.

1 MAGNIFICENT &

OF THE

t- -

LA'I‘ESI AIR LlNER

4

IN THIS WEEK'S

-« YOUNG BRI I AIN 7o
Out on Thursday d. |
g ﬁ‘{“"ﬁ;““ SAXON! . . THE DOUBLE TRAIL. ‘

31 The an wi a Punch! ou Wi , &

4| mee; this hard-hitting Britisher in a &1& ‘é‘;vl;;ldhﬁil:o%!mof Paring Deeds: M
3. Uripping Warn of the Mysterious East.

8 THE SECRET OF LONE ISLE. THAT TERRIBLE TERM! ,
#: A Stirring Tale " of Adventure and Long Instalmeunt of a Rollicking School

T Hidden Gold. Serial,

GET YOUR COPY NOW !

; \
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& cure damp walils, leaky ronfs, and smoky

' © ?
do all your own jobs
wrthout the least trouble and without any previous experience or

knowledge of any kind.

THE

AMATEUR

MECHANIC

will tell you how and show you how

to do any and every job in the home as good as a tradesman, - Look at.
all the money this will save you!

Start at once on

How to bnild your own sheds, out-
houses, poultry-houses, etc. Ifow  to

How to make garden frames,
garden furniture, and garden paths.
Ilow to mend windows, and to make,
mend, and strengthen locks and boits.
To L‘Iean Owrlmul and Repair Motors

chimneys.

and Motor-Cycles. To install Wireless

| Bricklaying.

any of these ]obs

Telegraphy, Electric Light, ete. To work
in every kind of Metal. To Etch on
Brass. To Write on Glass. To make

Hectographs. To build a Boat, a Cance,
a Canvas Canoe, ete. To paint and
~paper a room. To sole and heei and
patch boots and shoes. To make a pair
of hand-sewn boots. Picture framing,
Glazing, etc., ete.

These men do all their own repairs

. Mr. A. HERBERT, of Torest Gate, |
writes: ““ TilE AMATEUR MECHANIC is all
you claim, and above my expectations,

I regard the books as.the best invest
ment-I have made this year, and I am

very satisfied with them.”

Send to-day for the free illustrated book
which tells you all abcut ** The Amateur
Mechanic™ and shows you how it will help
you. There is no charge whatever for this
hook. Just tear out the coupon and

Post To-day

- - -

Mr. STANLEY, of Nottingham, writes:
“J must say that I am thorouvhlv
delighted with THE AMATEUR MECHANIC.
I am very glad indeed that I answered
the udvertlsement as I feel amply
repaid.”

Waverley Book Co. Ltd. (N.L.E. Dept.),

96, Farrlngdon St., London, Ec4

Please send me free of charge or
obligation to order, your Free Descrtp

tive TRooklet, exp]ammn‘ contents, ete.,
of “THE AMATEUR MECHANIC, '
with specimen pages and pictures, and

particulars as to your terms of smalk
monthly payments payable after delivery
of books,

Name......

Address...
Hrﬂl i}us Ifm n on a Postcnrd

NEL R

]"92’31' nnu‘u-ut.ucoiui-nullvflnl'_,.!._tl-t'_ﬂ
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HOMVIE CINEMVIAS
% AND FILMS. - - -
Send for New Free Illustrated

List of Machines, Toy . and
Professional, from 10/6 upwards,
and  Accessories, - Filmsg, . all
lengthg, for-Sale or Exchanee,
Enquiries invited, Special Line
Cheap Cinemas for Shops.

FORD'S DEPT. A.P.,
13,  Red Lion-Square,

+ London, W.C.1. -
C Fine New Model Ace-

%‘-PR'GE cordeon, 10 x 10} x 54

ins., Piaro-Finished and Metal
Bound. 10 Keys, Ite. Grand
Organ Tone. Seng by Return Post,
to approved orders, for 1/- De-
posit and-.1/3 Postage, and
Z3 promise to sﬁ"{i 2r.:-dic)£unrlghtly

' fe 4n all.is,pald..&/= 11LOT
i 15 Cash: Price,=12'6 Post

= = Free. »
T ,%::ree. (Elsewhere Double). - Le.
= ) QY light or Money Back: Others 15%
Ry {0 . 42 /-, Cidtalogue TPost Iree.
SEICEEOICIE W Pain's Presents ~ House,
ORI Dept. 9A, HASTINGS.

50 Stamps of New Countries, including Fiumne
" and White Russia Pictorials, efe., 3d.‘only (abroud
6d. P.0.)—I1I. ILOMER, Centre Buildings, Lyc,
Stonurbridge. e i QAR Sl = e

WIRELESS SETS.
Cheapest sets and parts “for :
Catalogue Free. Desk “ C.,” Dean Trading Co.,
44 Drayton ~Avenue,x West Ealing, W.13. .. .

’ : ; M —Learn the Won-
DOI] t Be BH]IIEd !durful. #° Japanese
Art of Self-Defence without Weapons, For small'boys
and men (also women), Send NOW Tour)Pénny,
Stamps = for = Splendid *«Illustrated Sample
Lessons, or (3'6 for Large Portion . of. Course.—
Dept, N.L., School of Jujitsu, 31, Golden
Square, Regent St.;, London, W.1. * '

FREE FUN | Our Funny Novelty, causing
[ ]

Roars of Laughter, FREFR
Cute ('nniuriﬁpf Tricks,

to *all sending 1/- for 100
.250 Riddles, 18 Games, 5
Funmny Recitations, 10 Funny Readings, 73 Toasts,
21 Monologues,. Yentiriloquism, Ete. Thousands
delighted!—C, HUGHES 15, Woeod St., Tdgbaston,
Birmingham. Wizard's Trick Cards (zood) 2/-.

Simmplest, . Best, . and
beginners. Illua.

WIRELESS

MAKE YOUR OWN
; SET.
= M The mysteries of wirelesy
made eclear.
WIRELESS FYOR
ALL. 6d., and its seqnelr
SIMPLIFIED WIRE.
- LESS, '1-
: e M At all booksellers or 19
A el RO ety post free from:— -
RADIO PRESS. 3, Devereux Bldgs., W.C.2,
BE BI During the past ten years we have sup.
plied our Girvan Scientific Treatment
for inereasing the height to over 20,000 stadents.,
Less than 200 have written to say they have not
secured ~all- the increase they desired. 1 under
40, send p.c. for particulars,  and our £100
guarantee, to LEnquiry Dept. A.M.P., 17, Stroud
Green Road, London, N.4 -
FUN "FOR ALL. Venrritoqu'st's Voice Instru.
ment,” Invisible, - Astonishes® Mystifles.  Imilate
Birds,” Brasts, - ete.,? 6d. ,each, 4 for 1/- (Vent.
Treatise incld) —IDEAL-Co., ‘Clevedon, SOM,

Cinema Fiims, machines, spools, slides, —ete,,
cheap. Comie and Cowboy: films, 50 ft,, sample film,
1/3.-8tamyp for illustrated lists.—Tyson & Marshall,
89, Castle Boulevard,” Nottingham, :

'YOGURS FOR 1/- ONLY.

This handsome full-sized ﬁen_t'él
Lever Watch sent upon receipt
of 1/-, .After approval send 1/-
.more: the~halance may then be
. paid by 6 monthly instaiments
.. of2/-each. Guaranteed5 years.,
4 Chain ‘offered Free with every
; wateh . Cash raeturned in full
. if - digsatisfied. Send 1/- now
to Simpson’'s,” Ltd., (Dept.
any, < 94,~ Queen Road,
Brighton, Sussex. S

4 vl e

. By RUPERT INGALESE. Illus-
JUG_‘GLI“NG_; trated. . 2'-.—Smith's Bonkstalll;.

[ =

- Newsagents, ete."

HOME

 CINEMATOGRAPHS,
Large Stock of, Filing, - Sample ,Film,

7.6.
Post

from
1/-,

IFree, Lists Free, Desk, ¥ C..,"”, Dean Cinema Co.,

94, Drayton” Avenue, West Ealing,™W.13.

BOXING

ADVENTURE

T — Y I

The Best boys’ paper on
the Market.

~ THE BOYS’ REALM.
. This Week’s Features :—
“THE FLIGHT OF THE METEOR!”

A Grand Complete Story of Adventure in the Air.

“THE GREATEST GCAME!"
Fine New ‘' Footer ' Serial.

MANY OTHER FINE SPORTING
STORIES.

(Now on Sale.)

— e

~ RACING |
2d.

By Alan Mitchell,

By Richard Randolph.

FOOTBALL

-——

Printed and Published every Wednesday by the Proprictors, The Amalgamated Press (1922), Ltd., Tha

Fleetway House,

3 London,
6/6 for six pRe

per annum,;
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months. Abroad, 11/-
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