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Within a few minutes the five Ancient House members of the Committee
were lowered down one by one into the Triangle: i
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BY NIPPER)

_ tirring account of how the Renmve
of St Prank’s start the great ‘‘ Barring

7 : 2 & Out’’ against the new Lady Head and

s P ./ / Form agmisu‘esses, whose unwelcome

o 7/ - appearance at the school created such a

_ T strong feeling -a few weeks ago. That this

= . 7/ novel experiment was allowed to go as far as it
o/ »

- has may be attributed to the humorous aspect

of the situation from the boys’ point of view.
Everyone thought it would fizzle out in a week, and
the masters would return. But Miss Trumble has Te-

mained obdurate and settled down to a regime of petty tyranny,

which has goaded the boys into a determined rebellion. Under
Nipper’s leadership, the Remove have taken the initiative, and in the
following story the first attempt is made to restore the wise toler-
aonce and just rule of Dr. Malcolm Stafford.

THE EDITOR.

much excitement and bué.u!'e. The time was
just eight-fifteen in the evening,. and the
Remove was supposed to be in bed—accord-

ergd

CHAPTER I.
RIPE FOR REVOLT!

"DWARD ° 'OSWALD HANDI'ORTH | ing to the new regulations formed by Miss
E looked roi}!ul fiercely. s Jane Trumble, the Headmistress.
“I%*i":gll.t'hég-ﬁ,.l}l““d' MEUR L But not a single fellow was undressed,
“Liberty for ever!” . » | e ' :
““ Down “-it[;-t\-rﬂnnyf” 1'he Lt‘:move -}l{].lj bunched it:elf in  if-
S Down with petticoat rule!” ferent groups, and each group was talking

““Dry up, you asses, and let me speak!” excitedly and- md;gnmth Such a din a8
snapped Handforth, * Are we goinz to stand | this was most unusual in the juaior quart.crs
it? Are we going to allow these—these | after bed-time.
women, teachers  t0 make our lives a|  Under ordinary circumstances, two or three

anisery?'’ _ _ prefects would have come along to see what
“ Never!” - . the noise was about But the prefects were
“ We'll go on strike first!'” secretly in sympathy with the Remove. They
¢ Hear, hear!" detested Miss Trumble's administration as

The Remove dormlt-ary in the Ancient | much as anybody else. And they were
House at St, Frank's was the scene of opposed to the princip'e of sendiug the



bhour and a half before

juniors fo bed an
their regular time.

Consequently, 2 considerable commotion
went cn nightly in the Remove dormitory,
and they were not even disturbed. Fenton,
of the Sixth—the school captain—thought it
advisable to let the fellows blow off steam
a bit. They received quite erough irritation
from the lady teachers. They didn't want
more from the prefects.

This evening matters were far worse than
usual.

For Miss Trumble had gone the limit—she
had taken steps which the juniors regarded
as absolutely the last straw.
low had decided that life could not go on
in this same way.

Something bhad to
drastic!

“ It’s all very well for Miss Trumble to
think that she can tread on us—but she
can’t!” continued Handforth impressively.
** By George, she can't! What are we?

be done—something

Doormats? Does she think that she can
push us on the ground, and wipe her giddy
feet on us?”’ ‘
“That’s it, Handy—that's the giddy
stult !
“ Does Miss Trumble think that we'ro

worms?’”’ demanded ITandforth, warming to
his work, and Decoming more eloquent.
“ Does she think we'll crawl about at her
commands? We're not galley slaves—we're
ot members of a blessed press-gang!”

“ What's a press-gang?” asked Church,

“ You—you ignorant ass!" sneered Hunud:
forth., “ A pregs-gang’'s a lot of men who
print a newspaper!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

** Literally, you may bhe right, Handy.”
orinned Reginald Pitt. 1 suppcse a print-
ing-press has to have a gang of men looking
after it—but the kind of press-gangz you
implied was something to do with the Navy
in the old days—"

“Who the dickens wants to talk about
the Navy?”’ roared Handforth. ' We've
sot =omething more important to discuss!

It you chaps will listen, I'l explain the
whole situation !

“ We know it!”

“* There's no need
Handy "

*1t doesn’t matter whether you know it
or not, you ought to ge% the facts firmiy
impressed in your mind."” shonted the leader
of Study D. “ First of all, thiz is a boyy’
school--one of the higgest in the country!”

‘““ And one of the best!”

to chew tle

rag,

‘** Hear, hear!”
** St. Frank’s is a fine old place!” went
on Handforth. * And here we are—suller-

ing the indignity of having women teachers!
We've been humiiiated, and every other
schonl is cacklkng over us!”

“* Shame!”

“ Of course it's a shame!” snapped Hand-
forth fiercely. * The fact .is, we’ve been
a set of blithering fatheads to stand it sc

long! If I had my way, Miss Trumble ang

And every fel- |

her gang would have been pitched out long
ago!”’

** Rats!"

‘““The time wasn't ripe foo aetion until
now, Handy!”’

“Well, we won't arcuc about that!’ con-
tinued Handforth warmly. * lHere we are—
the finest school in the couatry—with a
woman for a Head, two women instead of
Housemasters, and women instead of Form-

masters! Isn’t it pretty ghastly? Isn't ib
too awful for words?”

““ Hardly !” said Pitt.

** What !’

“Well, we're: using a1 good few words,
aren’t we?” inquired Pitt blandly. * At

least, you are!”

‘““ If anyone tries to be fuuny, I'll punch lLis
nose!” snorted Haundfortt aggressively.
“This is no time for muaking dotty jokes!
Mind you, if these women had behaved
themselves, we shouldn’t havz had any ex-
cuse for rebelling. But Miss Trumble has
turned things upside down!”

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“ First of all, she mesmerised the school
Governcrs, and got ‘herself elected chair-
man!”’  econtinued Handforta witheringly.
“Then she came down here, and compelled
the Head to resign——"

** Good old Dr. Statford!”

‘“ Hurrah!"” .

“Don’t yell like that, you chumps!’
roared Handforth, shouting four times as
loud as anybody else. * Do you want the
whole school to hear? This woman, I say,
compelled the Head to resign. He couldn’t
do anything else after being . treated like a
little boy in front of all the chaps! Then
all the otlier masters resigned in sympathy,
and they thought, at the time, that this—
this female battle-cruiser would throw up
the sponge.”

““ She didn't!” groaned De Valerie. *‘ She
engaged a lot of women instead!”

“ Shame!”

“ Even that wouldn't have heen so had!"?
continned Handforth. * If these women had
carried on in the same old way we couldn't

have said mueh. We shouid Thave re-
rarded the whole giddy thing as a joke!

We did get some fun at firet, but then Miss
Trumble started her tricks!”

‘““ Down with petticoa* rule!”

“ Rather!” a

“ Don’t keep intervupting'!™
forth. * First of. all, Miss Trumble stopped
football. Think of it!”" Handforth drew a
gfleep breath, and his face grew red with
indignation. *“ Think of it, you chaps! She
had th> utter nerve to prohibit football!”

““ Terrible !”’
¢ Shame!”’

“Jt was worse than a shame!” shouted
Handforth., ‘‘ It was an outrage! And thep
she makes it ten times as bad by starting
net-ball instead! Net-ball, mind you! By
George! A blessed girls’ game!”

“Yes, but we've never played it!"” said

snorted Hand-



Owen major.
job, but there was nothing doing.

“ That makes no diffterence to her inten-
tions!” giid Handforth. “ If she has hel
way., net-ball will be the college game at St.
¥rank's. But, of course sne’'ll never suc-
ceed!”

“ Rather not!”

“ After banning football,

“ She tried to get us on the

L

she had the nerve

to institute Lher famous bread-and-water
punishment!” went on Handforth in-
dignantly. ** The hypocritz! She doesn’t be-

llme in being brutal—she doesn’'t believe in
floggings! It’s cruel to hit a chap! And vet
she'll make him live on bread-and-water for
a whole day—even two days!”

“ [t’s—it's worse thau the Spanish In-
quisition ! said Fatty Little.

““ Not satisfied with that, we're dished
out of our supper and sent to bed at

eight o'clock!” said Handforth witheringly.
“That's an act of Kkindness, if you please.
Great pip! Sent to bed at eight o'clock =0
that we can have more sleep—because sleep’s
good for the young!™

(11 RO[‘.I"

“ Piffle!”

“ Of course, it's piffle!” sneered Handiorth,
““ But is that all? No, it jolly well i=n't!
Nobody in the school must go out of the
SE. Frank's grounds without express permis-
sion—we're prisoners!”

“ We'll never put up with it!"”

““ We're not slaves!”

“ Yeg, but Miss Trumble would like us to
be!” declured Handforva. * Hasn't she can-
celled every half-holidav tor three weeks?
Try and imagine what 1t’ll be like, my sons!
We mustn't go out, we mustn’t play foot-
ball, and we’ve got to work every day of the
week—without even a half-holiday!”

“We'll never stand it!”

“ Never!”

“It's more than flesht and blood can

endure!"’

““ Hear, hear!” 4
. “Yes, and what abou: our studies?”
shouted Armstrong.

“Ah!” roared Handfort!: impressively.

““ That's it! Now we've come to the bigoest
outrage of all! The last straw, my sons—
the last giddy straw that broke the donkey's
back!"

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“ And al! you can do is to laugh!”
Handforth witheringly,
headed fatheads! Can’t you be serious for
once? Try to imagine what it'll be without
any studies! Only about ar hour ago Miss
Trumble pitched us out of our studies, and
gave the order that thevy weren't to be used
any more!"”

“iMl because of Fullwood!” growled Hub-
hard.

“Don’t be a fool!” snapped Ralph Leslie
Fullwood. ‘ Do you think we could heip
the old cat coming into our study?”

“She found you and your pals smoking

e s

shouted
* You—you frothy-

“ There's no doubt that Fullwood wasl

partly to blame,” <uid Pitz.  “ Buat that
doesn't provide any execuse for Bliss
Trumble's action. If she Lud any sense of
Jjustice, she would have locked up Study A,

but none of the others!
““ Hear, hear!”

‘ “Instead of that, she goe:z Che whole
:;O.E:! went on Pitt. “ She wvars us all with
the same brush! She comes alonz, and turnps

us out. In future,
common-room !"

“T1 don't t.hmh" sneered  Handforth.
“It's likely we're going ta carry on in that
way! The llmlt of endurance haz been
reached, and we're going on strike! We're
going to start a revolt!”

““ Hurrah!”’

““ A barring-out!” shouted Handforth.

““ Hear, hear!”

‘““ A red-hot rm'(:lutmn'” roared Handlorth
firmly. ‘ That's what we're going to do, my
sons. There's no spoof about it—and Nipper
lhas given his word. T must say he's pretty
quiet! Why doesn’t he start something?'

we're only to .use the

came forward from the other a:de of
the dormitory.
“Well, as a matter of fact, I was just

letting you blow off steam first, Handy,” [
sald calmly. “1 knew yo1 were over-
charged, and I thought it would be just as
well to let you get it thoroughly out of your
system!"

Handforth glared. e

“ You-—you funny fossil!” he gasped.
you think——"

““That's just what I have been doing for
the last ten minutes—thinking!” I hroke in.
‘““And a thing like thts needs thought—not
a lot of empty jaw! Be sensible, Handy.
We can't start a barring-out without making
any preparations. If we did, we should be
doomed to failure.’

“ What preparations do we want?” asked
Armstrong excitedly. “I reckon the best
thing we can do is to shove some beds
against the door, barricade the windows,
and bar evervbody out!'”

“ And what's the good of that?” [
quired quietly,

“ What's the good of it?" demanded Hand-
forth. ‘* Every good! We'll refuse to budge
until we receive a promise that the masters
are coming back! We'll stick it for a week,
if necessary!”’

* Hurrah!"

“ Let’s start the barrinz-out now!”

“ Grab the beds, vou chaps——-"

‘“ Steady—steady!” 1 interrupted
“I don’t blame you—you're excited. But
do show a bit of sense! Do vou think we
can pi‘rsslhlv succeed by actinz in that idiotic
way?"

“ You're too slow, Nipper—="

“It's better to be slow and sure thon
act in a hurry and make a mess of things'!"”
I retorted. “ If we barricade ourselves in
here we shall make ourzelves the launghing-
stock of the school. We can Kkeep Miss
Trumble out all right. I dare say—but how
are we going to live?” .

ol i

in-

curtly.
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* Handlorth said something about stick-
ing it for a week,” 1 continued. ** During
that week we've ﬂot to stairve, 1 suppose?”

* Great pancakes!” gasped Fatty Little,
in alarin,

** Starve!” said Hanpdforth. ¢ Oh, well

Come to think of it, we should want sone
grub, I suppose. I hadn’'t thought of that!”

** Which only proves that you're not
very suceessiul as a  general!” exclaimed
Pitt. ** You hopeless duffers! Nipper's the
captain of the Remove. So why can't you
et him manuge this affair in his own way?”

“I don't wamnt to manage it,” 1 said
quietly. ** Thanks for the compliment, but
I'd rather not accept the responsibility. This
rebellion has got to be thoroughly planned
and settled by the Action Committee. The
Action Committee is sometuing like a Govern-
ment—it's got to make all ;,I.u';, and the
1r-t of the Remove must obey.

*Yes, but when is this ;u.ldy committoe
going to get into action?” growled *rm-
strong.

* Now—ut I renlied.

* Now?"

“That's what I said,””" 1 went on. " Vhile
you fellows have been so excited, I've made
i fev. plans, For example, at rine o'cleck—
within a few minutes—the Action Committee
will meet in the gvmnasium. And ithe Com-
mittee will decide, then and there, wrat
--.Pp:~ to take.” .

* Good old Nipper!"”

* Better leave it to him,

' Yes, rather!”

" Nipper's the chap with the ideas!”

*And what about me?” snorted Hand-
forth. - ** Where do I coine in?"’

*You are a member of the Action Coni-
mittee, Hundy,” I repiied. * 1 shall want
you, too, Armstrong. I've made one or two
slizht alterations in the formation of this
committee, There’ll be three College House
feliows on it—and that's wecessary, too."”

** Rather!”

once !’

iy sons!"”

* Christine and Co. ought to be repre-
seited.”

“I'm not going to tell you what plans
’ve got in mind, because I don’t want to
siey  anything until I'm certain,”” I con-
tinued. ** Cau't you chaps Dbottle up for
o bit? Be patient; the committee won't

let you down.’
“I'll sce to that!” declared Handforth.
“You can be quaite certzin that we won't
stand Miss ‘frumble’s rule any longer,”” 1
went ou. * =he thinks she’s being kind, but

it's a sort of tyranny. We've tried to
reason with lLier, but she won’t Hsten. So
we'll show lLier that we've got some back-
-hone!”’ .

‘““ Hear, hear!”

** That's the stuff, Nipper!”

There was a great deal of enthusiasm.
The wild excitement had died down under

the influence of my quiebiy spoken wnrdn
Ol course, there was a lot of jealousy.

Everybody wanted to be on the Action Com-
mittee.
But this was out of the question.

The committee consisted of Handforth,
Reggie Pitt, Armstrong, De Valerie, and
myself-—and Christine, OQlifield, and Law-
rence, of the College House. Before comiug
up to bed, 1 had arranged things with
Christine.

“ How are you gcing to meet those chaps

In the gym.?” inquired Griflith,
“ That'll be quite easy,” I replied. ** We'll
knot scme oi these sheets togetner, and it'll
only take two minutes for you fellows to lower
us to the ground. We'd better start at once,
too; it's nearly uine,”

No time was lost.

Within a few minutes the five Ancient
House members of the commitiee were
crouching against the wall of the Triangle.
We had been lowered down one by cne—and
the rest of the Remove had stated its im-

tention of remaining fuily awake until we
returned.

Fertunately it was dark, with clouds ob-
scuring the stars, and a chilly February

bIE Zze blowing. But we were not thinking
he weather conditious. e crept along

the wall like shadows, and then saw three
dimm  figures just at the rear of the gyme
nasiuni.

We joined forces. .

“ Good!” came Bob Cliristine’s voice out of
the gloom. * You late Lbounders! We've
been here for five minutes!”

The school clock chim: =¢i out the hour.

*We're dead ou time,” I retorted. ** You
were early, my sous. But here we are, and
now we'll slip into thie Comumittee Chamber
and get busy on the plaus. This i*-. oseTIous
affair, and we can't waste time.”

We turned, and just at that very moment
wo biggish forms turned the corner of the

eyin.,, and came face to face with us,
~ They were TFenton and Morrow, of the
sixth! 2

CHAPTER 1I.
THE COUNCIL.OF WAR!
HE two prefects gazed

af us in astonishment
for a moment or two.
There was an awk-
ward kind of silence. This
meeting wasx the Jast thing
we  had  desired. It was

something ol a disaster,. :
‘““Very interesting!” exclaimied Fenton

arimly.

& }:s’e——we——- That is, [— Or, rather
I came to a halt, finding it difficult to

sclect my words,

*Quite so!” interrupted Fenton. “l
think 1 understand, yocung ’un. Perhaps
you'll be good enough to explain what you
iire Jmu" out of your dormitory at this
oury™
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“ Dash it all, it's only e
nine o'cloek!” 1 pro- 18
tested. o

“ You went to bed at
eizht,” put in Morrow.
“You ought to be
aszleen by now!"

Haudforth =norted.

““ Asleep !’ he said, in
a thick voice. *‘‘Asleep
after  we've  been
kicked out of our:
studies, and seutenced
to  imprisonment  for Yl
three weeks! Look Ijf
here, Morrow, Miss Wie
Trumble's heen going W
it a Lit too thick .

“ That's npothing to
do with the casze,” In-
terrupted I'enton.
** Strictly speaking, we
ought to report you for
this. But it's rather
dark, and we can't see
very  plainly.”

““Thanks awfully. Fen-

— —

ton!" I suaid, knowing

what he meant,
“That's ail right.,”

said  I'enton. ** What

are you kids un to?"
“ 1l tell ' I re-
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yvou !
plied boldly. “ If vou
don’'t like to accept the
sensihle view, I shiall be
very disappointed. We're | face with us.
fed up withy AMiss Trinng-

We turned, and just at that very moment two biggish
forms turned the corner of the gym. and came face to

ble's system of rule— 9
and we're the Action Committee of the
lemove.”

“Oh, are you?” said Fenton.

“ We've come out here to plan something,”
I went on. “ You can be quite certain that
it's nothing disgraceful, and nothing against
the honour of the school. Knowing all the
cireumstances, are you going to send us
back to bed, I'enton? I've given it to you
straight, and I waut you to give it to us
straight!"

Kdgar T'enton stroked his chin thought-
fully. Then he turned, and looked at Morrow.
“1 shouldn’t be surprised if we get a
little rain!" he observed. ** Well, every-
thing's all guniet out here, so we'll get iu-
doors."
“That’s  the

promptly.

And the two prefects strolled away with-
ont replving to my question, and without
even glancing at us. We gazed after them
in the gloom, and our hearts warmed to-
wards then.

“By (George! " breathed
“What do you think of that?”

“ Thev'te a couple of bricks!” I replied.
“I, knew we counld trust them to do the right
tlhing—although I hardly expected anything
80 good."”

idea!” agreed Morrnw

Handforth.

L which wonld exclitde al!

“ Fanton dida't even
mured Armstrong.

“ My dear chap, hLe answered fully,” 1
declared. “* Not in words, but by his actiou.
Don't von understand, he didn't want to
comtnit himself Lo anything. So he just pre-
tended that evervthing was quiet and a
order.”

The attitude of Fenton and Morrow bucked
us up wonderfully. We had never believed
that the prefélts would display such open

answer veu!” mur-

sympathy with our cuuse. 1t was a plain
indication of their own feelings regarding

Miss Trumble.

Without wasting time, we crep! round to
the rear of the gy, asud haKed against a
small window. - The gvmnasgium, of course,
was locked up: it was always closed by the
schinol porter at cight o'clock. But 1 had
taken care to slip in o little earlier than
that, and I had left this near window un-
latehe:d, So we got in without difficulty.

And we found ourselves in a small dressing-
rootm.,

It was infrequently used. but was a com
tortable little aparticeut. nevertheless, aud
quite large enough for the cight of wus.
Having got inside, we closed the window,
and then fitted vp a big rug—a thick one,
light.



- Theu 1 went to the switeh, and turned ] fighting, it
It Ol

“Po yon think it's safe:' asked Christine
aonbtinlly.

** Safe as houses,” I replied. * Not even
a speck of light can gct through that rug.
And wau  Action Committee can’t discuss
matters properly in the dark. Sit down, you
cunaps, and we’ll get to work.”

'P[:e Committee made itself comfortable.

*Yow, gentlemen, I have a few words to
_r-u}',” hegan Handforth.

*Is this allowable?" interrupted Pitt. “ 1
thonght Nipper was the chairman of this
committee? It's up to him to do all the
talking.” -

** Hear, hear!”

“Dry up, Handy: you're squasked!"”

I-dv. ard Oswald glared.

*Rats!” he snorted. **1've got just as
much right to jaw as anybody else! 1 mean
to have 1y say! And the only way to deal
with Miss Trumble is to get up a revolt at

once—to-night! We don’t want any de-
Jays!”’

** Hear, hear!" =zaid Armstrong and 0Old-
tield.

[ stood up.

** As chairman of the committee, 1 eclaim
tize right to make the opening speech,” 1
exelaimed firmly, ** When 1've finished, any
other member of the committee will have
perfeet liberty to state his views in full.”

*Good enough,” said Reggie Pitt. ** Go
ahead, O oracle!"”

Handforth sat down,
iinpatience.

“ 1l give you
aerudgingly.

“ First of all, T want everyhbody to realise
that this is not a pienic!” 1 exclaimed.
“* Some fellows may regard a revolt as a kind
of entertainment, but it isn't. It's a jolly
serious business, and we can't enter upon it
without {ull preparation and forethgught.”

“It's not so serious as all that,” put in
Arinstrong. *If these things are done
gnickly, theyv'ra all the more eliective.”

** Perhaps they are—at the moment.” 1
agreed. *“But a revolt engineered in a
hurry is almost certain to collapse. in a
hurry. We've got a certain aim—the rein-
statement of all the masters. Once we rebel
against authority, we must stand out to
the bitter end.”

““ That's right enough,” acreed Bob Chris-
tine. ““I'm with you every timne, Nipper.
We don't want to make 2 mess of things hy
acting too hurriedly. And it's rather a
queer business lighting against weomen,”

breathing hard with

five minutes:” he growled

“That’'s just it,”” I pointed ont. **We
can't do it. We can’t fight against these
women. It wotldn't be playing the game.

‘Can’t fight them?” exclaimed Handforth
hlankly.

NG

“Then what the dickenz ecan we do?”
“Lots,” I replied. * To begin with, this
revolt’s zot to he a peacefnl sort of affair—
cn our side. If Miss Trunible starts

certain amount of time at Cadet work.

| of etufl.
any ~ want some kind of natural eputlet for their

But we

“ That's all rot!” =aid Armstrong. ** Why,
we've got to fight at the very beginning,
if we're to make this barring-out a success.”

be dnother thing.
mustn’'t start jit.”’

.y
'!.i‘ llI

“Not at all,” T said. ' There's another
way.”

*“* Have you got an idea?”

““T have!” I replied. * Our first move
must he to revive the St. Frank's Cadet
Corps.”

“To do what?”

‘““ Revive the Remove Cadet Corps,”” I re-
peated. * It was started some tine ago,
but it =ort of died out during the winter.
Well, this is the time to get it going again,
Int on a bigger scale. We've got heaps of
uniforms, and every cunce of equipment we
could desire—enough to supply every fellow
in the Remove. And every fellow in the Re-
move must join—must be a Cadet.”

*“ But what’s the idea?”’ asked Lawrence,
<f the College House.

“* Weill, although it's my own scheme, [
think it's a pretty decent one,”” I revlied.
At the same time, I'd he glad to know
what you fellows think of it. The chief
point about it is that Miss Trumble will be
hoodwinked; she’ll actually let us prepare
the way for this revolt in the open day-
light. And there’ll be something rather rich
about that—semething that will be almost
like poetie justice.”

‘** Re- ntartmﬂ the Cadet Corps is a pn.tty
zood scheme,’”’ said Christine slowly. * It'll
provide us with uniforms and equipment, and
all the rest of it; but I think you're count-
ing your chickens before they're hatched.
Miss Trunithle will put her foot down heavily
on the scheme.”

““ Of course she will,” declared Handforth.
“ She won't allow any Cadets.”

“I'm not so sure about that,”” put in
Pitt. *“ I've got an idea that "\Tipper is on
the right path. But let him get on with
the talking.™
- Or course, T shall see Miss Trumble per-
sonallv,” 1 continued. * The great thing is
to give her the impression that we're sub-
dued. She mu:in’t have the slightest idea
that we're thinking abosut revolt—that
would put the lid on everything. So it's
up to the Remove to bottle itsclf up—to
keen its natural feelings of indignation in
check.”

“* The feilows will
caid Pitt. *“ Most of ’em are pretty well
rounsed, you know.” '

At It can’t bhe done,” 1 =aid. “ 1 shall go
to Miss Trumble, and tell her plainly that
the chaps are feeling the new restrictions
pretty keenly. They- can't go out—they
can’t play football—they can’t wuse their
studies—and all the rest of it. Then I'll
ask her if she ohjects to cur putting inl a
11
crack it up, you know—good healthy .exer-
cise. harmless amusement, and all that: kind
I'll let her know that the fellows

need some priming!”



vouthful spirits. Anvhow, leave it to me—
I'm absolutely c¢onfident that | can get the

old girl's permission. 1f [ don't, you ecan
ook out four a new leader. If 1 make up
my mind to a thing, I'm pretty hard to

st.ake ofl,”

**That's the talk!"” said Christine nodding.
“ Den't worry, you fellows—Nipper will get
that permission. After all, there's no
reason why be shouldn't. Miss 'I'rumble
can't Jib at evervthing—and the Cadet Corps
13 a fine ‘iInstitution. What [I'm puzzlied
about i3 how it'll help us."”

“1t's 4ll a lot of raw!’ growled Hand-
forth, 1 thought this Committee was
going to make plans fer a barring-out! In-

stead of that——"

“(Giive me: time, Handy—let me explain
the idea before you criticise it," 1 inter-
rupted. ' Before I proceed with the schieme.

I'd like to point out that we can't possibly
fight this battle against petticoat rule in the
seheol itseli,”

“*Why can't we?”

“ Because it weuldn't be right—you ought
to be able to see that without me telling
you," 1 exclaimed, * We can't set ourselves
up against theze women and scrap as though

they were men. Any action on our part
must take place outside the schonl. That's
the first and foremost consideration. 1f we

do that we shall be on safe ground.™
“ **0h, go on!"” growled Handiorth.
blessed if I can understand.”

“1 think all you chaps know about the
big barn in the corner of the meadow be-
hind Little Side,”” I went on. ** Thowse
meadows are all the property of the school,
and they're not used for anything. The
barn itself, although in good coundition, Iis
niever used for any purpose. That's going to
be our headquarters.”

The Committee hezan to leok interested.

“ Good "*oanid Armstrong. “ That

ét 1‘[“

idea!
barn is a big old place, you know, with &
whacking great loft and a thatched roof,
and it's as dry as a hone. Room enough for
half the school, too!"

“We mustn’t forget that it's February,
and we need some decent shelter,” 1 con-
tinted. * We can't camp out in the fields
as though it were May or June. Well, the
barn makes the thing casy. Having got
permission to run the Cadet Corps, we'll get
busy on manceuvres,”

“On which?"

“We'll start a kind of miniatiire warfare,
inceluding trench digging,” 1 replied. ** Ana
trench digging will be fairly easy, because
all the ground in the vicinity of that barn
15 sandy—a Kind of clean, dry gravel. And
il the whele Remove starts trench digging,
titere's going to be something done.”

Pitt was beginning to look intensely in-
terested.
“You—you mean, fortify the bara?" hLe

asked eagerly. .
Y Exactly ! I replied. *“ We'll make a ¢om-
rlete system of trenches round the barn it-
welt—just like real warfare. ThereM be
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front line tremches, communication tremches,}1a dash. She'll never imagine that we're

and last defence trenches. And there’ll be
dug-outs, too, packed with ammunition.
And most of this work, mind you, will be
done in daylight, and with Miss Trumble
lcoking on! In other words, she’ll absolutely
watch us making ready for the rebellion!”

“My only hat!” breathed Bah Christine.
““ What a stunning, gorgeous wheeze! What
a smack in the eye for the old Gorgon when
she learns the truth! But don’t you think
she’ll guess things?”’

** Never!" 1 replied. “ She'll never dream
the actual truth. Of course, we shall work
at night as well. In the davtime we ghall
only be doing the ordinary Cadet Corps
business. But at nignt, in Jdcad secret, we'll
attend te a hundred and one details—"

“ But hew c¢an we work at night, you
ass?”’ demandod De Valerie.

“ That's simply a matter of axrangement,”
1 continued. ** We all go to bed at cight—
we¢ can slip out at ten, say. Not all of
_us, but specially selected parties. In those
meadows, behiind Little Side, we shall never
be seen or heard. And the working parties
can go ahead for four solid hours—until two
oclock. say. A lct <an bhe accomplished in
that time, night after night. By the end of
a week, we shall be ready.”

“A week!” exclaimed Armstrong blankly.
‘““Have we got to wait a week?”

“If this job’s going to be done properiv,
we can’t act sooner,” I replied. ‘‘ And don't
forget, there's a let to be done. During
theze night spells we shall have to make
sure ¢f a good water supply—we shall have
tc get piles of food stored away—we shall
have to  manufacture ammunition, and do
dozens of other things. The siege might last
2 week or a Jortnight—and we've got to be
prepared. Once we start this barring-out,
we've got to go on. We'll state plainly
that we've dug ourselves in, and won’'t sur-
render until all the masters return. The
longer we stick it, the more certain success
will be. The thing will become a public
scandal. and Miss Trumnble will have to give
in first. Once we start, we'll keep on—until
we've won the day.”

“* Good!”

“*It’s a great scheme!™

‘“ Rather!”

The Committee was unanimous.

“T'm jolly glad you like it,”” 1 said.
‘““ 1I've bheen thinking about it 1or some time,
but I didn’t want {o say anything until a
suitable opportunity arose.”

“ There's just one point,”” put in Oldfield.
“ Why bother about the Cadets at all? Why
not do all this work at night?”

‘““My dear chap, do show a little common
cense!” I protested. * Do you think we
can dig trenches without them being seen?
All sorts of inquiries would bhe made. The
finading of trenches in the morting would
rive rise to curiosity, and we should never
be able to proceed. But if Miss Trumble

doing things at night, too.”

“Yes, I suppose you're right,” admitted
Oldfield. '* My hat! You've got to think of
all these things, you know!”’

“* That’s why we need a good general—

and we’ve got one,”” saixd De Valerie.
‘“ Whenever it comes to something big,
Nipper's all ready with the ideas. If we

can only get permission about the Cadet
Ccrps, the whole thing will go smoothly. In
my opinion, it's a master stroke!”

“* Rather!”

*“ The greatest idea for yecars!”

‘“ Besides. nobody can accuse us of bad
conduct!” exclaimed Pitt. ** We shan’t he
starting a war on these women teachers.
We shall simply stand up for our rights by
leaving the school, digging ourselves in, and
refusine to c¢ome out until the masteTs
return.”’ -

“ Exactlv,” I szaid. * If the women attack
us. we shall defend ourselves—but we shan't
etart anything on our own account. On the
other hand, if we held this barring-out in
the school, we should he the aggressors.
Don’t forget that defence iz the best form
of attack. Our plan will be to complete
our defences to the last detail—and we'll
he cafe.”

** What about grub?’’ asked Armsztrong ex-
citedly.

“ That'll be comparatively easy,” I said.
“The grub will be the last thing to think
of—a couple of night raids on the sbore-
rooms, and we'll have enough to last us for
a long siege. It may be a week before this
war begins, but it's far better to prepare
well in advance.”

‘* Hear. hear!’”

‘“ Nipper, vou're a marvel!” declared Pitt,
“The idea’s a stunner—a complete plan,
well thought out, and without the slightest
possibility of failure. When jyou grow up
you ought to be able to run a war on your
own!”

I orinned.

“ Well. that's not one of my pet aum-
bitions,”” I replied. *‘‘ But when it comes to
a small affair like this, I might be able to
manage it. Of course, everything depends
apon Miss Trumble's attitude regarding the
(Cadet Corps—but, as I said before, we can
look upon that as a certainty.”

“Good!” said Pitt. * Well, now that
vou've finished, Nipper, there doesn’t seem
much else to say. As far as I can see, it's

just about impossible to 1mprove on jyour
scheme.” o
“ Rather!"’ agreed BRBcb Christine. “ Of

course, the ¢naps are hoping for something
a bit more ewift, hut as scon as we explain
titey’ll be ail right. Even the most excitable
will ¢ool down and realiee that patience 1Is
the best.” L

Handforth stood up.

“ Well, of course, the scheme isn’'t 50 had,”
he admitted grudgingly. ““ This plan

knows we're tremch digging, it won't malter oceurred to me hours ago—at least, there
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was a kind of dim glimmering of it in my
mind. It would have taken shape all right
after a Dbit. Strictly speaking, it's my sug-
gestion, but I am willing to let Nipper take
the credit.”

*“* Thanks awfully!” I eaid, with gratitude.

“That’s all right!” replied Handforth
pleasantly. ‘“I'm not the kind of chap to
make a fuss Upon the whole, it would be

just as well to do the job properly. But I

" think it would be a lot better if I saw Miss

Trumble. I'd make her agree to the Cadet
Corps stunt——"

‘““My dear old ass, you'd ruin the thing
at the very beginning!” mterrupted Pitt
gently. ‘ You're firstclass when it comes to
& scrap, but in all matters of diplemacy

Reggie paused abruptly. For, distinetly
and clearly, came the =ound of u key being

fitted into the lock of the gymnasium door.
Somebody

was entering!

CHAPTER III.
THE FIRST STEP.

€ UICK! Put the light
out!” hissed De
Valerie.
In a flash, T had
my hand to the switceh,

and turned off the electric
light. It was quite possible
that Miss Truml)le herself had entered the
gym. And if she caught us here, all plot-
ting together, hetween nine and ten at
night, her suspicions would be aroused. It
was distinctly a time for retreat.

But before we could even get to the win-
dow the door of the dressing-room opened,
and the lights from the main body of the

gymnasium flooded in upon us. A startled
exclamation sounded.

‘“My heye!”

Standing in the dcorway was Mr. Jozh
Cuttle, the bow-legged porter of St.
Frank’s. But there was nobody else behind
him, amd we felt slightly relieved. Cuttle
stood there, tegarding us mournfully. He

soon got over his surprise. And we made no
further attempts to escape.
‘““ There was queer goings on hon!"’ ex-

claimed Mr. Cuttle, in an abstract kind of

way. ‘‘ There was boys where they oughtn’t
to be!”

“It's all right, Josh!” I exclaimed sooth-
ingly. “Just a little lark, you know.
There's no need to report us for this, is
there?"

Mr. Cuttle stroked his chin.

“There was times when a man hardly

knowed what to do,” he said. * Likewise,
there was times when boys was up to tricks
they hadn’t ought to be! What was a man
to do? Ask me! Anyways, it wasn’t for no
man to make reports to them women!”

‘“ Then it’s all serene?’” asked Pitt. *‘ You
won't peach on us?’

“ For once, I was feeling slightly 'appy,"
Cuttle, his eyes gleaming some-
wha}t ‘““ Why was I ’appy? Ask me! 1 was

o
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'appy because vou young gents was startin’
something agin them as hadn’t no right 'ere.
But it was more safe in bed.”

“ Come on, you chaps—we'll slip off,” I
said. ““Josh won't let the cat out of the
bhag—we can rely on him. In faet, he’s on
our side.”

“Them words was true,” declared Mr.
Cuttle. *“ But it wasn't for the likes o’
me to say ’em. Women was good in their
right place. Women was goocd for makin'
pastry an' lookin' arter the ’‘ouse. Women
was gcod for washin® eclothes. But was
women good for doin’ work what ought to
be done by men? Ask me! Women was

not !

By the time Mr. Cuttle had finished his
ohservations regarding the weaker aex, we
had all slipped out of the window, ]eaﬂng
him to lock up and clear out. We didn't
exactly know why he had come into the
gyvmnasium, but that was a matter of small
concern. By the very nature of his talk we
knew that he would not report us. Mr.
Cuttle detested the autocracy of Miss Jane
Trnmble as much as anybody else in the
achool.

In the gloom of the Triangle the Action
Committee split up. Christine and Co. went
over to the Coliege House, and we slipped
to the wall of tire Ancient House, immedi-
ately beneath the dormitory window,

There was nobody to give any hail.

Church and McClure were on the watch,
and in a few moments we were all hauled
up, one by one. It said much for the excite-
ment ir the Remove when we found that
everybody was  fully awake—and fully
dressed. The majority of the fellows seemed
to believe that the bmrnng-ﬂut was due to
commence at once.

“Well?"" aeked Owen major eagerly.

‘““Have you fixed something up?”
manded Jack Grey,

“Out with it, you chaps!”

‘““ Let’s hear the plan!”

“We're ready any minute you like!"”

The Remove was eager and full of excited
anticipation. .

‘““Listen here, you chaps,” I explained
quietly. There's not going to be any action
at once. We've finally decided upcm a plan,
but vou mustn't be disappointed if we don't
start the =ebellion to-nignt.”

And before any of the juniors could chject
I went into full details of the scheme. Amnd
as the fellows listened, they became more
and more accustomed to the idea, and their
enthusiasm grew.

Finally, without exception, everybody cor-
dially approved of the whole plan., They
could all see that it would be foolish to pre-
cipitate matters. We should be far more
certain of success by going slowly at first.
And, after all, there wae something
aupremely attractive in hoodwinking Miss
Trumble into helping our cauee.

It remained to be seen whether Miss
Trumble would put the stopper on the whole
business

O

de-




By the time all the fellows went 10 sleep
1 had them thoroughly coached regarding

their attitude. Theré wasn’t a grumble to
be heard. The jumiors accepted the new
order of things tamely, apd in a manner
which indicated that they had lost all their
spirit. At Jeast, they appeared to do so.

. Aéld Miss Trumble did pot fail to mote this

act. .

At breakfast-time she kept her ecyes well
open, and Jd could sec that she gave several
glances of scornful triuvmph in the direction
of the Remove. She had quelled these young
raecals!- By taking strong action, she had
put a stop to all monsense.

Very soon after breakfast I inade the first
move. -

I went straight along to Misg Truinble's
study, tapped upon the deoor, and entered.
As 1 had hoped, she wae alove, but she
" looked at e rather suepiciously. However,
my meek, inpocent appearapce scemed 1o
please hex>

“ Well, my Jittle map, what do you want?”
she inquired. " If you have come 1o
grumbie, or to put any absurd petitious be-
fore me——"

“No, ma'am, it's pot that at all,” I im-

terrupted. “*The Remove iz rather dis-
appointed. Most of the fellows are restlees,
too. They dou't «quile like losing their

studies, and they kecnly feel the loss of their
usual liberty. 1'm the captain of the Re-
move, ma ain, and I thought 1'd better come
to you to tell you of this.”

“The boys I-ve only themselves to blame
for the punishinent I have ipflicted,” =aid
Mise Trumble curtly. "Il is quite useless
for you to plead with me—} am firm. Under
0o circumstances will 1 ¢hange my mind!”

] smiled.

*Oh, 1 haven't come abeut that at all,
ma'am,” 1 said. *“ We can all see how firm
you are. Yeou've shown us that you mean

to be obeyed. And nearly all boys have a
big respect for those who can take strong,
decisive cenmmmand of a sitvation. There's
nothing the Remove admires eo much.”

‘Miss Trumble condescended to emile. 1
was going to work im the right way. Just
a little gentle flattery—uttered in a. round-
about kind of way—would almost certainly
have the desired eflect.

ST am very pleased that the boys Liave
realised the foolishness of their behaviour,”
exclaimed the Headmistress. ‘0O course,
they are mere children, and g0 1 can excuse
a Jlot. It Jargely depends upon yourselves
whether -the restrictions shall remain in
force or not. If 1 see that you are well-
mannered and obedient, 1 wmway be inclined
to allow jyou a little playtime on hali-
holidays.”

*Oh, ma'am, that's awfully good of you!"
J said with amn air of intense gratitude.
“*“You eee, I'm the Formn Captain, as 1 eaid
a little while ago. The jumiors are very
restless, and I'm woundering if you would
allow us to revive the Junior Cadet Corps?
It wouls give the Jellows a lot of good exer-

cise, and it would keep them out of mischief,

tDO"!I .
““The Cadet Corps?” repeated Miss
Trumble, frowning. ** What is that?”
“Oh, a kind of Boy Scout movement,

““0Of course, we're pot
exactly boy ecoutg, but cadets. Piayving at
soldiers, you know, Miss Trumble. (aly fun,
really, but it means plenty of fine healthy
exercise and drilling. All the best scheols
have got Cadet Corps.”

'Miss Trumble looked thoughtful.

““Do 1 understand that a corps is actu-
ally in existence now?’’ she asked.

**Oh, we've had it for a long time,” 1 re-
plied. ** We've got all the uwniirins and
equipment, and everything. We' haven't
done much in the winter time, because the
weather hasn’'t been suitable. But it's get-
ting finer now, and the spring's coming on. .

" We are still in February, child!” gaid
the Headmistress.

“Well, I Kknow,” 1 replied. * And we
shouldn’t have thought of apy mancuvres
until about apother month. But as the Ralf-
holidays have been s&topped, and other re-
strictions made, 1 had an idea that the
Remove would rather like the cadets to gev
| busy as soon as possible.”

Miss Trumble shook her head.
““*No, I cannot allow it,”” she said with

- decision, :

“But you don't eeem to understand,
ma'am!”’ 1 persisted. *Just think of the
exercise we shall do—drilling and treach-
digging, and all that kind of thing! It'il
keep the boys out of mischief—they won't
have time to worry about other matters.
Tt'e a fine thing, if you'd only allow it. Of
course, there's nothing rough about it—ao
fighting, or anything like that.”

“You will not engage in
battles?”’

I looked shocked.

‘““ Battles!” I said with horror. * What-
ever gave you that idea, Miss Trumble? The
Cadet Corps is as peaceful as a Churéh Lads’
Brigade! It's a hali-holiday to-day, and I
‘was wondering if you would allow us to
spend the time at cadet work, instead of
staying indoors. * I'm afraid the boys might
get very restless. And I wouldn't like any-
| thing to happen.”

ma’am,”’ 1 replied.

any mock

Miss Trumble was e&ilent for several
moments. . . _
“Well, it is just possible that I might

thaw,” she replied. "I do not wish to be
unduly hareh. My chief aim is to be )just
and fair in all things. And the idea of a
Cadet Corps is distinctly appealing. I greatly
admire the patriotic spirit which moves the
boys.”’

_]“ It thought it better to remain discreelly
silent,

“You spoke of drilling and trenclh-dig-
ing,” went on-Miss Trumble. ** Where would
you propose to carry out such operations?”

‘“ Oh, that's amother point,” I said, ‘feel-

ing that 1 was making excellent headway.
! There are those disused meadows at the

of
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Little
cagatnst that old barn.

back of Side—vou know, ma’am,
I' thought 1t would
be rather a good idea to make trenches
cround there. It couldn't do any harm, and

he boys would be jumping for joy if they
could play at soldiers.”

“H'm ! c=uid the MHeadmistress slowly.

A Do you promise me, young man, that there
will be wo rough play or fighting?”
.1 give you my word, ma’am, that the
boys won't fight one another in the slightest
way,” 1 replied earnestiy. ** And think ol
the exercise—the open-air life! Aad they
won't need to go out of the school grounds,
eithee.”

“Well, well!" said Miss Trumble in a re-
fuctant kind of way. ** Perhaps I should not
be weakeniug if I agreed to this i

“ Weuakening, ma'am!"”" I broke in. ** Why,
vou would be showing your strength. It
would prove to the boys how wonderfully
kind and clever you are! Oh, you must let
u8 do this, Miss Trumble!”

My words completed the thawing process.

‘“ My pgreatest wish is to rule the school
with tolerance and kindness,”” exciaimed the
Headmistress. ‘* As you have come to me
in such a humble way I should be most un-
gracious if I refused your request. Very
well, my boy. You may go back to your
playmates and tell them that I have con-
sented to their desire. 1 hope they will
appreciate my generosity.” P

““Oh, thanpk you, ma'am!”
EU“_‘-

[ didn't wait for much else, but hurried
- off a3 soon as I could escape fromn the study.

“The blessed old hypocrite!” I muttered
wrathfully. * She thinks she's being s0 jolly
sweet! 1f she only knew what the Remove
“had in mind she wouldn't be quite so con-
fident !" ' ;

When the juniors heard the resuit of my
interview they could hardly believe it. There
was rather more elation than I had wished
for. Many of the fellows became very ex-
cited—and showed it, too. This was not
desirable—for Miss Trumble was no fool, and
we didn't want her to get any suspicions.

However, she probably set down the jubi-
dation as an expression of joy at her
, generosity.

“Dash it all, yvou're a bit of a marvel!"
declared Bob Christine, as we stood in the
" Triangle. ‘ This ia great, old man! So it's
going forward?”

“You bet it is!"”

“ And we can start this afternoon?”

“Yes!” ;

“ Right youn are!"' declared Bob. *1'll
have my crowd all ready directly after
dinner. There won't be a single absentee.
Every fellow’s as keen as mustard.”

‘““Same on our side,”” I replied. * Why,
even Fullwood and Co., and the other cads,
are joining in. For about the first time in
history, the Remove is absolutely solid. The
St:. ¥Frank's Cadet Corps will be at greater
strength than it's ever been before.”

I was complimented by all sorts oi fel-

I eaid grate-
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l The gravel parted, some hair
appeared, immediately followed by
a red face. Handforth logoked out upon
the world. Only his head was free,
it is true, but this was quite enough to
bring relief to the other cadets.
lows, who found it difficult to believe that I
had succeeded in winning over the ogress.
Miss Trumble was called worse things than
this, by the way.

Moming lessons were very tiresome.

All the juniors were thinking of the coming
rebeliion—the big stand against feminine
authority. But the fellows acquitted the:m-
selves well, * There was such a great lot at
stake that none of the juniors forgot them-
seives. They went through the wmorning,
and Miss Teezer—the Form-mistress—guessed
nothing. - ;

Directly after dinner activities commenced.

There was a rush upstairs to the dormi-
tory. Cadet uniforms were routed out.

1 Many of them were brand-new, for they had

never been used. Only a section of the
Remove had joined the Cadets when it had
been inaugurated. But now every fellow in
the Form. was eager to join in.

The cadets were divided into two ccnminands
—the Amcient House command aud the Col-
lege House command. Christine was the
colonel of his own corps, and I was the -
colonel of the Ancient House brigade—in
addition to being commander-in-chief of .the
whole cadet army. K

Leas tham half an hour after dinner we
were all out in the Triangle, forming up for
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drill. Fullwood and Co. were there, eager

enough to fall into line with the other fel-
Jows. Fatty Little wuas absent, accompanied
by five others—for Fatty wag chief of the
food departinent. There was no actual neces-
sity for food this afternoon, but Fatty
thought there was.

Under the circumstances, tlie cadets looked
very smart and businees-like as they forined
up. We hadn’t had any drill for months, so
we did pretty well. Handforth was a ser-
geant—and he let everybody know it. le
seemed to have an idea that he was the
chief commander.

And while we were doing a little drill—
mainly for the sake of appearances—Fenton,
of the Sixth, canie along. He stood on the
Ancient House steps, looking at us in &
curious kind of wayv. Then he came down
and approached me.

“* What’s the idea?” he asked pointedly.

“ Cadets.” 1 said,

“1 know that, you young ass,” retorted
Fenton. ** But why so sudden. 1s there
.anything behind this?”

‘* Ask no questions and you'll lLear no

lies!"" 1 =ald sweetly.
The captain of St. Frank's looked a2t me
rather grimly for a second or two; then e

allowed a twinkle to enter his eyes.

“ All right—earry con!” he =aaid. “1I'm
not inquisitive!” S
“ Where ignorance iz Dbliss, ’tis folly
to be wize!” 1 grinned. ** No need to
worry, Fenton., Trust ie.”

itie walked off with a chuckle,

“ Good man!” murmured Reggie Pitt.

“1'm blessed if old Tenny isn't turning up |

irnmps every time! He's letting us do
just as we liike—although he knows there’s
soimething in the wind.”

**It's because he trusts us to do the
thing properly,” 1 replied. ‘* He's just as
much up against Miss Trumble as we are.
He's quite keen encirgh to sea that all this
meekress i3 ussumed—he knows the Remove
=n't made of putty!”

Handforth came striding up.

“What's all this stoppage fer?’ he
demanded, with an air of curt authority.
“ Aren't we going to do anything this
afternoon?”

“Yes, sergeant Handforth, we are!” 1
retorted. “ And kindly use a little dif-
ferent tone to your commanding oflicer!
Remember your rank, my lad! And get
thoze stragglers rounded upl”

H:ndforth glared.

7

“ Why, you silly ass——"" he began, in-
dignantly.

“ Sharp, now!” I commanded. “ No in-
solence, sergeant!'’

I{andforth swallowed hard.

“ Wait—wait until we're off duty!” he

hissed. ** By George! Just because you're
a giddy colonel—"

He paused abruptly, and pointed a finger
at several cadets who were daring to stand
at ease, chatting in a group.

“*Shun!’ he reared violently. “ Get

i
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into line there, you bounders! Any signs
of insubordination, and I'll call the cor-
porals and place you under arrest! Who

wants to be taken to the c¢rderly-room?’2

**Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth fairly danced.

** Any more laughter on parade, and
the whole platoon will be court-mar-

tialled!” he thundered. *‘ Private drittith,
don't stick your feet out! Private Mar-
riott, put your hat on straight! By
George! 1'll make sou asses sit up!”

Handforth stalked up and down the line,
very important, and very noisy. This wus
just the kind of thing he loved.

And just when the cadets were all get-
ting ready to march off, Miss Trumble
appeared at the doorway of the Head's
house. She stood locking on criticaliy Ior
a few moments, and then unbent to such
a degree that she even allowed her angu-
lar face to break into a smile. At least,
it was what she considered a smile.
Church said it was enough to turn milk sour.

I thought it good policy to march over
towards her. ,

Acviving, I drew =martiy to attention,
and saluted.

* Well, ma'am?” I asked.

“ How do you
like the cadets?” '

“I am pleased—greatly pleased!” re-
plied the Headmistress, beaming and
pearly making me sway as I stood. *'1

hardly expected the children to . be so
smart. I am delighted that I gave you
permission. And mow I imagine, you mean
to run away and play?”

““ That’'s the idea, ma’am,” I replied.
“ Just a little harmless amusement—with
plenty of healthy exercise. If you have
a look out of your window in about half
an hour, you’'ll see us all as busy as bees!”

I saluted again, and marched off.

Miss Trumble might look at us working,
but she would certainly never guess what

startling schemes filled the minds of every

fellow in the Remove!
The situation was exquisite. Under her
very eyes we should be making active

preparations for the coming rebellion. She
had even given us permission to do so0.

And that, as Pitt remarked, was the
cream of the whole joke.
CHAPTER 1V.
TRENCH DIGGING.
—>— ¢ HAT ho! What
[6\ .' -ho! 1t appears,
AR, Ve dear old cans of

fruit that you're all
somewhat frightfully busy!
I mean to say, digging, and
go forth! Lugging out the
large cascades, and all that

old earth in
kind of rot!” .

Archie  Gleithorne stood gazing at:dhe
scene of activity with an air of mild won-
der. He was attired in all his usual ele-



gance, and looked round him, aided by
- bis> famous monocle.

** Lazy slacker!” exclaimed Handforth
wrathfully., “ Why aren't you in uniform,

Private Glenthorne?”
Archie sturted.

**1 mean to say, what?” he exclaimed.
‘““Uriform? Oh, but really! That is, what
priceless rot, dont you know! Dash it

all, I simpiy couldn’'t get into those bally
things, old lad! I mean, Phipps ab:olutely
wouldn’t allow it! He'd shove the old
foot down with firightful force.”

Archie shook hiz head firmly. IHe was
not the only fellow in the Remove who
had not donned the cadet’'s uniform, and
fie was not called upon to take any active
part in the proceedings.

I had decided upon this at the very out-
sct. Chiefly because Archie was a most
bhelpless youth and he would he of far
more use looking on. Nothing but trouble
would follow if he became a cadet.

He continued to regard the scene with
interest. There was certainly plenty of
activity. The Cadet Corps was getting
busy in earnest working with a- will. If

the circumstances had been quite ordinary,
the fellows would never have displayed

such energy.

But they were now toiling for a set,
definite  purpose. This trench-digging
was the first step towards the rebellion.

And all the juniors entered into the work
with an ardour that could not be mis-
taken. They were filled with supreme en-
thusiasm.

There were three meadows hehind Little
Side, quite small, irregular shaped affairs,
and of very little value as pasture land.
Trees were dotted about here and there,
and the ground itselfl was very uneven, all
hills and dales, with the grass growing in
patchy clumps.

The ground was very sandy. and during |

the fine weather these little meadows
were a favourite playing ground for the
fags. They indulged in all sorts of games
here. On frequent occasions, during - the
summer term, Second-formers and Third-
Yormers might Le seen on a half-holiday
fgaudily attired as Red Indians, stalking
one another through the grass or round
the trees.

But now, in TIebruary,
were  deserted.

At least, they had been until to-day.

But now the activity was tremendons.
For the whole Remove, with the solitary
exception of Archie, was engagead in the
fascinating labour of trench-digging. The
fellows dqdidn't have to be driven. They
went at the work as though thiey were be-
ing paid for it.

Operations had just commenced, and the
two chief commanders were standing near
the old barn, inspecting the field of opera-
tions. The two chief commanders were
Bob Christine and myself.

“Of course we can’t stick to the usual

tlicce meadows

rules and regulations of all well-conducted
cadet corps,” I remarked. *““We shall have
to give a hand presently, Bob—we've gotb
to work just as hard as the other chaps.
Harder, in fact, because it's up to us to
set the example, and there's a tremendous
lot to be done.”

“Rather!” agreed Christine. “I must
say, Nipper, that this wheez« of yours is
the greatest stunt that ever happened! By
Jove! What a magnificent setting for .a
siege! How did you get the idea at first,
old son? What made you pick on th:s
particular spot?"

“Becauge it’s about the only
would suit our purpose,” 1 replied.
we have the barn with these sandy
meadows all round. My dear chap, it's
about the only place in the whole district.
Once we get these trenches properly made,
and the bamm itself fortified, 1'll defy an
army to get us out. Once we really start
this war, we shall have to go on with it
until we win. That's why we've got to
plan everything out so completely.”

Christine mnodded.

“ Yes, there's no sense in doing the job
by halves,” he agreed. ‘' The deeper these

spot that
‘“Here

trenches are the better, and we need &
good many, too. We want to have a
kind of last retreat, in case of cmer-
gencies.”’

We continued to look round the scene
of operations.

The barn itself was a strong, substantial
building. It was an old place, and at
some remote period it had belonged to
one of the local farms—probably before
St. Frank's had expanded, and before the
playing-fields had been developed. In any
case, we were not particularly interested

in the history of the place.

It was there, and that was all that
mattered. _
The barn was built of wood, mainly,

although for five or six feet up from the
groond the walls were composed of a
mixture of flint and mortar—a curious
kind of building material which is mno-
used nowadays.

In spite of dts age, the place was
absolutely sound. The thick, thatched
roof was in splendid repair, having been

well looked after. And the upper part of
the building was one huge loft—a great
space with a hilly, uneven floor of great
oaken beams.

I had already pointed out the advantage
of this*loft to the others.

When the time came for us to declare
our war, this loft would serve splendidly
as a big dormitory. All the fellows off
duty would be able to sleep in peuce and
comfort, no matter what the ‘*weather
conditions might be.

And the big foor-space downstairs would
serve @as adequate quarters, for I'atty
Little, who with one or two assistants, was
already making active plans up one corner,



which he intended to cconvert  into -a
kitehen,

1t was very helpful to us that the
Cadet Corps, at its formation, had been
provided with a full and complete equip-
mend. There were spades, picks and.
shovels, for trench-digeinye purposes. And

other tools of almost every descripticn.

Our very first move had been to convey
all these tools into the barn. They were
there in readincss for us to use—at night
time as well as in the day. It was neces-
=aTy to have them handy.

And now, ualthough the alterncon was
still young, the cadets were working with
might and main. It does not take hoys
long to get to work. partienlarly if they
nave a big imterest in what (hey are do-
ing.

Haudforth,
evidence. ,

He had charge of a

of course, wasz very much in

company, and he

scemed to imagine that iba scle duty as
a sergeant. wos to =tring out continuous

orders, The fact tiic cadets were working
at full pressure made no difference to
Edward Oswald, He wuas never satisiied.

** Now then, Private Hubbard!” rapped
out Haundforth. * Don’t stand there look-
g up at the sun! Get on with that dig-

eing!”

2 How the dickens can 1 work with a
cnunk of sand in my eye?”’ demanded
Hubbard. ‘““Be sensible, fer goodness’

Sake!"

*That's not the way to talk to your
sergeant !

““Oh, isn't it?Y" growled Hubbard., * It
strikes me things would be a lot better
if you did some work on vyvour own ac-
count!t”

* Hear, hear!” said the company.

Handforth glared rouad him ferociously.

*“"This—this is rank insubordination,” he
roared. * It's my duty to see that ycu

privates keep at your work! And if there's

any slacking I'll soon have the offenders
placed under arrest.”

“*Rats!” said  Owen  major. “1V'm
blessed. if T can understand why Nipper

made you a sergeant av all! We never get
any peace!”’

Handforth
~leeves.

* Private Owen, stand forward!” lie com-
mainded grimly.

“I'm too busy!” retorted Private Owen.

“ Stand forward!” thundered Handforth.
“I'm geing to punch vour noze! I'm gouing

to pum-h vou so hard that you'll fall into

{he treach!"

deliberately pushed uvp |his

““ Ha, ha, ha!’

ANSWE]
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l time!

“ You'd better start!”
* Since when did a sergeant have

growled Owen niajor
authority-
to lay bhands on a private? That's a new
regulation, isn't it? I never heard it before!”

“1 don't take any notice of regulations

b
you've got to
said Owen major

1y

“ But
geant,”

when you're a sere
calmly.
“ You—youn

“If T don't suit you, all you can do i8
to report me te the commanding-otlicer!’
went ¢n Owen. ““If vou punch my nose, I
shall make a complaint, and the C.0. will
tear your stripes ofi! So you can jolly well
do what you like!”

Hawdforth stood there,

* This isn’t an m‘dmdl‘} cadet corps!” he
declarcd. *“ In [act, it's not a cadet -Lm'ps-'.
at all! We're simply doing it as a .biind!
It's all spoof, just for Miss Trumble to sce

‘““ 8ke'll hear it. too, if you yell like that!”
interrupted Armstrong.

Reginald Pitt came up,

“Dry up, Handy; cvery
nortance!” he said. seriously.
like to air your authority,

rather helpless.

swinzing a pick.

minute’'s of im-
“* ] kuow you
but there’'s no

time to spare for that. Wouldn't it be a
good idea to get busy? You're a strong,

hefty chap, and here's a me thut wants
somebody to lock after it!”

Handforth glared.

““ Do you suppose I'm going to work?¥ he
demanded. ** Me, the scrzeant of this com-
pany?”’ .

“Sergeants don’t usually work, I'm
aware!" replied Pitt. *‘I'm sorry! l'm dis-
appointed! T thought letter things!

“ What?" _

“1 had an idea that you'd give an ex-
ample to ail other :ergeants!” went on
Reggie. *'*1 thought you 'd show the fellows
that hard work is a virtue. Of course 1 was
niistaken. 1 ean see now that you don't like
work at all. It's a great pity.”

Handforth grew i1edder and redder.

“ Are you trying to make out I'm lazy? i
e hooted.

i wuiﬂ

“* Then, wliat the dickens-

‘ There's o ueed for me to make it out!"”
said Pitt blandly. *‘ We've been at work for
A tremendnus time, and yoil've done nothing
hut  look nn Faycts, my xon, speak for
themselves!”

De Valerie pansed in his own lihoars.

“ Oh, what's the zood of talking to him?
he growled. ‘ Even Nipper doesn’t expect
H'll]lh’ to do any work. We must be thanke
ful that he doesn’t cause any trouble. Hand-
forth isn't the kind of fellow to exert him-

LR

91

self. In fact, he couldn't work if he tried!”’
““ Couldn't work!’ snorted Handforith
tiercely.

“ Of course you couldn’t!”

“By George!” roared Handy. *‘‘ By George!
I'll soon show you whether I can work! L'l
have this giddy trench dug in next to no
Gimme that pick!”

{Continued on page 15.)
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. JAMES ARTHUR inhabited a
suite of rooms overlooking the
river on the first floor of the
Palatial Hotel: and since the

Palatial Hotel charges its guests somel_:hmrz
. like sixpence a breath, it will be evident
that Mr. Arthur was a man of means. Il
one had been sufficiently curious, one might
also have learned that he was a man ol
standing, for his intimates etretched right
away into the topmost pinnacles of society.
Still further, one might have learned that
Mr, James Arthur had unimpeachable in-
troductions from generals, from bishops, from
the Hich Commissioner of a remote settle-
~ment, and from the President of a South
American Republic.

Knowing all this, one would have been sur-
prised to learn that Scotland Yard took an
interest in Mr. James Arthur—so great an
interest that, since he stepped ashore at
Liverpcol, e had been watched over with as
- much paternal care as if he had been ot
toyal bleod. The attentions of the detec-
tives had not been obtrusive, but Mr. James
Arthur, alias Wolf Coyne, had felt werried
by an observation which the divined rather-
than saw. It is so harassinz to one’s plan;
to be treated like a gold-brick man.
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A brilliantly told story of Scotland Yard's
methods of dealing with the confidence man

and bogus financier.
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The essence of Mr Arthur's grievance was,
that he was a .gold-brick man. 8o he was
classed 1n the archives of Mulberry Street
along with sawdust men, greeu-zoods men,
and other c¢rude practiticners who could as
easily fiave sprouted wing= as have attained
to the eminence of the Palatial Hotel. Yet
since a knowledze of human nature is the
greatest asset of ‘' con " men, wiiatever their
degree, Mr. James Arthur was rightly classi-
fied. He had a genius for divining a man’s
(or a woman's) weak point, and a facility for
usinz the knowledae to his own advantage.

It had been Detective-Inspecter Ansoll who
had met Coyne at Euston and warned him
that London was an unhealthy place for
prolonged residence. Coyne, who had uever
been convicted in his life, though he had naa
some narrow escapes, smiled blandly, de-
clared that the officer had made o gross
mistake, and passed on.

He had some reason for hi:z coniidence,
since those introductions were genuine. It is
astonishing how far personality and nerve
can carry one in the remote corners of the

earthh, Moreover, acquaintance with many
detective bureaux, and the knowledge that

the victim of a confidence-man—whether he
has merely bought a *stolern ' razor from
a man in the street o0 2 “ gold ' mine wgh
a questionable title from an urbaue City
man—rarely has the couraze to talk abonut
his folly afterwards, had hrought him to
despise threats. England is 4 free country,
and it is a delicate business to inte:fere with
a person merely because he has a reputation.

Yet Coyne had not. been rong in London

before he felt the influence of the machine,
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There wasz no overt act to which he could
take exception. I1f he had not known the
quality of his own nerves he might have
supposed that his imagination was bhetraying

him, Somehow hie was beset by an atmo-
sphere of all-pervading watchfulness until

211 his plans threatened to go awry.

Now, in fact, there was nothing miracu-
lous in Seotland Yard's arrangements for
“ ¢overing "’ him—merely large resources and
common eense.  There were half a dozen
mett who did little else than glean details
of his daily life—in the hotel smoKing-room,
among the servants, among his acquaint-
ances. Coyne was too big a fish for Ansoll
to take any risks, and the men he had put
on to deal with the *‘con’” man had been
picked with care, It was not easy work
this method of trying to follow the mabile
fiuctuations of a subtle man's brains. Yet in
the end some hint of his intentions must in-
evitably materialise. Not till they had proof
that he had committed some illegal act
could they do anything else.

“ All this simmered through the con ”’
man’s brain as he sat moodily in his big
eitting-room with an iced drink and a big
cigar after his fruitless attempt to terrorise
Ansoll. The kindly eyes were hard and his
iaw was set. He was not, he told himself,
voing to be put out of the game—not if they
turned a tvhousand hone-headed hulls to try
and stack the deck agaiust him. Once he
had carried his plans througn, he could
laugh at them and hls victims. The chief
obstacle in his path was the man who was
oreanising the opposition campaign—Ansoll.
[1 which Wolf Coyne made an error of sup-
position, for Scotland Yard is never de-
pendant on any one man,

He touched the bell,

“I'l cet him,” he muttered viciously, “ 1'l]
pet him.” On the soft-footed valet who an-
swered his summons he turned abruptly.

“Get me a telegraph form,” he ordered.

Within an houar afterwards hLe had a
visitor—an old younz man who moved with

stealthy aleriness, and who:e eyes were in-
cessantly rovine to and fro. lie gripped a
cleanshaven chin and nodded guardedly to

the ““eon” man as he was ushered in, but
not a word did bhe speak till the door Lad
arain ~.xed behind the servant.

'* Sa,, bho,” he declarcd at last., *Is it
really you? You certainly are making cood,
Wolf. ciaece T saw von last. This i3 =ome
luxury.” His eyes wandered appreciatively
about the chamber.

““ How are you, Freddie?' zaid the cther
ceplally,  ** Sit down. Yon got my wire all
rivht?”’ Ife rose, c¢rossed he room, and
turned thie key in the door.

““T got your wire,” agreed Freddie, pick-
ing up the cigar-case which lay on a table
and helping himself. “ I guess there’s sonme-
tling moving.”” He crossed his legs and

Y/ OUR DETECTIVE STORY SECTION [

struck a mateh, “ Well, you know T’ve|
always admired your talents, Wolf, though
if you'll forgive me saying so, you're a little

too inclined to play a lone hand. You nced
a rartner to balance you like—to help with
t-h{; heavy work. I'm somewhere arcund it,
¢h?”

“*Don’t pull any of that dope on me,"” said
Coyne sharply. * What 1 want youn for is no
partnership gag. You'll get paid for whuat
you do, and it wou't take you a couple of
hours, 1t's worth just 4 hundred to me and
no more, That'll perhaps save argument.”

“*You always was harsh, Wolf,” =aid
Freddie in hurt remenstrance. ** What are
you going to pull out of it? What's the
stunt, anyway?”

“1'm going to pull out of it just what I
can make,” snapped Coyne. * You'll get a
hundred—and easry money at that—or vuou'll

et nix. Now listen. Been on the boards
lately?”’

“The stage,”” lamented Freddie, *‘is in-
fested with knpights. 7There’s no chanst in
the legitimate, and demean myself to
vaudeville 2

“Cut it out,” adviced Coyne. ‘Do you
know Anszoll—the Dboss bull of the 14th
Divigion 7"’

“Do 1 know you?’ retorted Freddie.

“Why, Ansoll is the friend of my youth, my
long-lost uncle. Hasn't he pulled me twice,
once becauvse I stood outsidesa bank wonder-
ing what 1 would do if T had all the money
that was in the safe, and once But say,

il he's on to you count me out of'the
game.”’

“Yon're yellow,” sneered Coyne. “ 1
thcught you had some nerve, Freddie. But

il you <an afford to throw away a hundred
jimmies., . . . He crossed over and leid a
liand on the locked docr
“Don’t be hasty,” urged Freddie.
me what it i3 and I'll consider.”
Coyne resumed his seat.
‘“It's esimple enough.
ha'porth of risk in it for you.
you to do is this. . , .V
Freddie’s solemn face expanded in 2 grin

¥ Fell

There's
All

not &
1 want

A8 he listened He nodded his head in dee
iighted appreciation.
“Yeu're sure a top-liner, Wol!” le c¢x-

claimed. ** It's the nuttiest move I've heard
for a long time. You put him in bad and
you have ycur swell witnessez, an'—lor’
lummie, 1'd like to sce his face when you
open cut on him.,”

*“That's all right then. You'll he on
hand eeven-forty-five to the minute. And
mind, Freddie, no coaking. Here's a f{iver.
Get down to it.”

- - L L L] [ ] L]

Luck 13 a great handmaid to the detective
—though he invariably has her on a lead.
She must not he confused with coincidenee,
for example. It was no blind luck that had
caused the clerk at the desk to scrateh his
head when a visitor applied for Mr. Arthur.
That was due to the persuasions of a couple
cf very ordinary-locking yocupg men who' for
many days past had spent much time loiter-
ing in the palm court of the Palatial Hotel,

Nor was it Juck that they happened to be
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there., That was a very simple precaution of | Freddie turned down a sireet off Charing
Ansoll’s,  The only piece of luck in the] Cross Road. Then Ansoll closed up on Cot-
vhole buziness was that Wolf Coyne should | terill and the two moved up cun TIreddie.
have overlooked their possible presence.| His foot was in a doorway when the in-
Thercafter everyvihine became more or less in- { spector's  hand  dropped lightly  on  his
evitable. _ shoulder. One 2lance he took, and then re-
For while Coyne and his satellite were | coiled with every evidence of disnay and
planevinzg the downfall of the inspector, a| terror,
man in one of the telephone bexes below was “Well, Freddie!” said Anzoll. In the
talkine over the wire to Anscll. And when | quiet, gentle voice the other man read a
Flash Freddie, actor by profession, and what | menace that did net exist,
the United States calls ‘' sneak ”” by voca- “Gawd., Mr. Anso!ll!”™ he cried. * You
tion, stepped out of the lift and moved | scared me."”
jauntily on to the rubber-paved court-_vuni.| “Sorry,” apologised Ansoll. “ You -don’t
mind a joke, old son?"" He linkeX his arm
|
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Dainton flung himself into the fray, and received a kick in the face that sent

him half-stunned into the fireplacae.

e had no suspicion that the young fellow
who looked like a bank c¢lerk and brushed
by him was at all interested in hiz mi=sion.
He whistled cheerfully as he turned into
the Strand and bent his steps westward.
‘'he younz bank eclerk dropped farther and
farther behind, but an acute cobszerver might
have noticed that his relative position to
Freddie was maintained by a heavy-jawed
man who, if suddenly ad‘ressed, might have
answered to the name Jimmie, And ten
vards behind Jimmie Cotterill, smiling gnd
Liand, a red recse in his buttcn-hole, strode
Detective-Inspector Ansoll,

lovingly with that of his quarry, and Cot-
terill ranged up on the other side.

Freddie made a half-hearted attempt to
dizengage hiz arm. Thiz encounter was

altogether too pat upon his interview with

Wolf Coyne to be to his tauste. He was
almost superstitious ahout it Bul the
ruling gcambit of the c¢roak came auto-
matically to his lips.

“There's nothing you've cot up against
me. You lemme go. You ain't no business
to interfere with me."”

“Freddie!"” remonstrated the inspector,
“You seem frichtened ¢f something.

-

The procession maintained its order till

L What's the m: r with you? ¢ only wan
What's the matter with you? W nly want



You never used to be
as shy as this.”” His grip tightened.
“1'mn net Irichtened.”” declared the other,

10 buy you a drink.

raisineg hLis voice so that there should he
ny mistake. * What 1 got to be frightened
abhout?  Only I've got an  appointment.
You've ot no right to hold me up like this,
I't] report yeu.”

“* eport away,” agreed Ansoll.
it. But come amd have a drink
came.”’

somehow Freddie

“ We like
all the

found himseclf impelled

away from the costumier’s. The prospect
of the drink did not entice him. He was
possessead by too wholesome a fear even

for that. IHis restless eyes sought vainly
tor enlightenment in the inspector’s face.
It ware an air of heaming benevolence,

In the cellar-like saloon of a near-by
publie-liouse Freddie found himself scatod
on a high stool with a detective on each side.
Ansoll paid for drinks, and his unwilling
suest found the taste of liqueur brandy
prateful and comforting. Ansoll talked idly
in general.  When Cotterill insisted on a
cecond round IFreddie was a little less sus-
pictons of their motives, With a brand-new
five-pound note burning in his hip-pocket
he was not to be ontdone in hospitality, and
acain the barman replenished the glasses,
IFreddie hegan to see how he had mis-
indeed his hospitable companions. By the
fifth  round he was calling Cotterill
“Jimmie,” and had dropped the ‘' Mr.”
when he addressed Ansoll. It escaped his
1otice that since the second round they
had  confined themselves to temperance
beverages,

Ansoll raised a lemonade and angostura
1o his lips and took a slow drink. Over
Freddie’s head he saw Cotterill deliberately
vlose one cye. That was all the sign that

cither was vitally interested in [Freddie's
Labble,

“H'm,"” commented ithe inspector.
“ Wolf's gunning for me, is he? Well, 1

wizh him Iuek.”

“ He's a mean man. Je thinks he's got
it all uvader his own thatch—’stead of calling
in those thav's forgotten more of the game
than he ever knew., Told me I was yellow,
he did—me yellow.” 1is half-fuddled wits
were working a grievance against the ** con-”
man. ‘* But you're a good f’'llah. I'll show
Lim whether I'm yellow—him and his swell
suekers.” Ile scowled at the fresh drink
which had been placed in front of him.

Freddie laughed scornfully. * No. T don't
fall for that sort of business. I'm nohody’s
foe! to run my head into a rope. No, it's

like this, Anse’. You're crowding Wolf, and
he's a man that don’t like to be crowded.
8o hie fixed it with me to play a little game
withh you—something that'd keep you too
busy thinking about yourself to interfere
with him till he made a get-away. Now,
Apse’, you're a good {'llah. Wolf was going
0o give me a hundred of the best—whatl’s
it worth to you if I put you wise?’
Ausacll stiffened. He stood up, and his

smiling familiarity vanished. * You're talk-
ing through the back of your head, Freddie,'
he sneered. ‘I thought you had more
senpse than to pitch me a cock-and-buil story
like that. Say, honest now, have you ever
met Wolf Coyne in your life? What do
yoeu think of him, Jimmie?"

Cotterill humped his shoulders scornfully.
“What you take us for, Freddie? Just a
couple of piecans? Want to make a fiver
h'v telilng vs a tale? Try it on socme one
clse, my lad.”

Freddie gulped angrily. This change from
good fellowship to rank incredulity had
heen well-timed. Too ready an cagerness
wonld have made him anxious to extract
terma, or, worse still, might have arousecd
his slumbering suspicions. But this attitude
of the officers was nicely calculated to make
a nearky drunken man blurt out all he knew,
I'reddie eyed them in fierce resentment,

“ Telling the tale, am 1? Don’t know
Wolf Coyne, don’t I? You bulls think
you're mighty smart—I don't think. Would
you believe it if I was to tell you . . .”

Twenty minutes later he was being whirled
in a taxi-cab towards King Street. To his
protest both detectives listened with no
trace of emotion.

“It’s all right, old son,” said Jimmie
Cotteriil soothingly. ‘ We're not going to
hurt youn. We’re just going to hold you
safe tall you're feeling better. A nice,
strong, hot cup of coffee is all you want—
then a stiff soda-water. Now, you cheer
up and you'll be as right as rain.”

They put him in the detention rocom at
King Street—‘'‘ detained for inquiries "’ was
the official explapation—and adjourned to
the dingy little C.I.D. office on the second
iloor. There they sank into chairs facing
cach other, and the little wrinkles round the
corner of Ansoll’'s eyes grew more intense,
He gave a short cackle of laughter.

“'Wolf Coyne is It?"" Ile chuckled. ‘' The
one and only It: He meant having me. But
I think the surprise packet he held for me
will be nothing to his astonishment when
he finds it go off in his hand. Now, Jimmie,
we've got to get busy.”” He reached for the
desk telephone. * Give me C.I.——  Ansoll
speaking.”

. L) [ ] L] # L] ] L] .

With the dizsmissal of Flash Freddie, Coyne
feit that the Ansoll problem was in a fair
way of being settled. It bhad been a flash
of inspirstion—almost of genius—that had
shown him the way out.

Ilie chuckled to himself as he dressed for
dinner, He had that touch of vanity in
which meost ecriminals, big and little, are
alike—thiough, unlike smaller men, he was
content with his own admiration of himself.

As his man brushed him down he gave a
glance at himself in the glass, and with a
zatisfied nod moved to the private room he
liad ordered for dinner, He did credit to his
tailor, and his tailor was worthy of him,
His wanderings and a certain natural ability
had given him an air. He was distinguished
even vithout the three orders that dangled
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on his lapel—a man of whom you might be
sure at first giance as standing in the {front
rank oi whatever profession or society ne
adorned.

He welcomed his guests—there were ouly
three—with that charm of manner that had

stood lLiim in good stead in multifarious
enterprises. If you had raked London you
would not have found three persons less

likely to be duped by an adventurer than
those whom Coyue was entertaininz. There
was Lord Dalgaren, millionaire, owner of
fifty thcuszand acres in Yorkshire and two
hundred in Londecn, and reputed one of the
best business men in the House of Lords;
Sir llenry Palton, builder of the biz enter-
prise that shrieked at you from every hoard-
ing *“* Palton’s Preserves; and Yyoung
Rupert Dainton, M.P., who had been left
£15,000 a ycar and a big political future,

It was over the cofice that business was
introduced. TUp till then Coyne had given
no indication that this was any more than
a matter of hospitality. 1lle lit a cigar with
dainty care.

“Well, Palton,”” he said, “I've had a
cable to-day. You people lhave had plenty
of time to make sure of my credentials.
This ought to be fixed up now, or before we
know it we'll be pushed aside. These
American Republics are slippery folk to
deal with. We don’t want auny one to get
ahead of us.”

Palton adjusted a pair of eveglassez and
lonked gravely over their rims at his host.
“It would have been better if you’d got
the concession signed bhefore we put up the
money, Mr. Arthur. Of course, I can under-

rétatnd the difficalties of the position,
ll ______1'!
Coyne drummed on the table absently.

It was Dainton who struck in. “ Ay dear
Palton, we’ve been over that ground a dozen
times among ourselves. It isn't as if it was
2 gamble. It's a perfectly reasonable pro-
position.” :
The ‘“con’ man interrupted. “I want
to be clear with you geutlemmen. You per-
fectly understand that I don’t risk a penny
of my own money. I would like you to be
in on this, but, of course, if there is any
difficulty abouti raising money, I can take
the proposal elsewhere. If you had my ex-
perience of South America vou would know
you can't do these sort of things on hot
air. You can get this concession to build
a railway through one of the biggest South
American republics if you are prepared to
put up a hundred thousand as a guarantee
that you really will build. It seems, as Mr.
Dainton says, perfectly reasonable. If we
were the only people on the market——"
“Put that point aside for a moment,”
saild Dalgaren. * What I think, I tell you
frankly, is that yvou are asking us too much,.
We're putting up the money, and the con-
tract you want us to sign agrees that for
services rendered you are to receive not
iess than one-fourth of the ordinary shares
when we go to allotment.”
 That'’s it,”” agreed Palton. “ It's too

much. You agree with us, don’t yon,
Dainton?”

Coyvne leaned back in his chair. He was
too old a hand to make the mistake of
lowering his terms, I think we might
perhaps drop the discussion,”” he gaid
amiably. ** You know bow it stands. One
hundred thousand to be paid to me here

and the concession to be signed directly 1
cable that it's domne. I take one-fourth of
the ordinary shares or nothing.”

“You're a hard man, Arthur,” sighed
Palton. ' Have you got the contract?”

“T'm a busivess man—that’s all. I've
got four copies all made out, and we'll sign
‘em presently. You can pay the money over
to my baunk in the morning.”

. . 3 [ " - ] » »

A wait'r placed a card in front of him.
He looked at it frowningly for a moment
and then nodded. ' Show him into my sit-
ting-room in five minutes.”” He held the card
in his hand as the servant left, and tumed
with a emile to his guests. ** This happens
rather opportunely. 1 don’t suppose any of
vou can tell me the etiquette of the occa-
sion. It's a little matter of blackinail.”

‘““ Some one ferreted out the black pages
of your past, Arthur?”’ said Dalgaren. * OUr
is it a womam?' .

““ Neither,” said Coyue. *‘It is a gentie-
man who apparently lolds an official posi-
tion here.” He read frocm the card: ** Detec-

tive-Inspector J. C. Ansoll, Criminal Inves.
tigation Department.”
Damton whistled. Palton readjusted hiz

eve-glasses. “‘ Do ynu really mean that this
police officer is trying to blackmail you?"”

The **con” man nodded. ** He's got wind
of this concession business somehow—just
enough to make him believe there's some-
thing fishy. He came to see me this morn-
mg, and threatened to tell you all the horrid
details, Palton. It was an awkward fix,
because, though I didn’t mind him goine to
you, I did not want the scheme talked abhout
till everything was watertight. Publicity
might have killed it. So I temporised—told
him to come back some other time and we'd
talk it over.” He spoke with just the right
atr of amused irritability,

““T say. this is serious,”” said Dainton.
“ A detective officer levying blackmail. We'll
have to do something, vou know. The Home
Secretary v

“Do what you like after we've got the
concession,’”” said Coyne. *““ We can’'t do any-
thing till then—though we might give him
a scare—what? Look here, if you three con
ceal yourselves, it would be a good idea to
have him in here. When he learns that there
have been witnesses to his attempt—"

*““We can shut him up till the deal gces
through,” eaid Dalgaren. ‘1 think that's
the right idea. What about those portieres
for you, Dainton? Palton, you might take
the window—and the screen wiil do me.”

“That's splendid,” agreed Coyne. ‘I
hadn’t arranged this little entertainment
for you folk, but it ought to amuse you.




Now, green lights. Enler the villain—or,
ratther, I'll go and fetch him.”

No one of the three concealed gentlenien
could have supposed that their host was filled
with contemptucus amusement as he Jeft the
room. He chuckled as he received the wait-
ing inspector.

** Gad, Preddie, you're a wonder. If 1
didn't know, I'd think you were the real
thing. Come along.” -

Ansoll obeyed with dowility. As tihey
passed into the dining-room he straightened
‘his shoulders. ** You'll guess what I've come
about,”” he said.

“I've a sort of idea,” said Coyne imper-
turbably. **1 think you've got the wrong
man. However "—he thrust his hands in his
- trouser’'s pockete—*' what's your price?”

Theére was pothing forced abont Apsoll’s
arin. He had caught a movement beneath
one of the portiere curtains. **1 famncy you
are making a little mistaxe,” he said
pleasantly. * You can’t buy me off. I am
a police-officer, as you kpew, and it is my
duty to tell you that unless you can give a
satisfactory explanation of certain facts that
have come to my kaoowledge, 1 shall take
you into custody ob a charge of attempted
fraud. You understand that yon are not
obliged to answer any questionps.”

Three-lines bit vertically into Coyne’s fore-
head. He regretted there bhad not beem a
more complete rehearsal of the scene they
were pow playing. Somebhow il was running
off the lines.

“‘ Fire ahead,” he said.

“You claim to be able to obtaip a copnces-
sion to build a railway acrces certain dis-
tricts of Ohili, but that, prior to obtaining
the = necessary sigpatures, a deposit of
£100,000 must be paid tq you.”

““ That is right.” .

*“*You have practically induced three gen-
tlemen to entrust you with that deposit?”

“Well?”” Coype meditatively surveyed a
well-fitting dress shoe.

“I have tc-day received information that
it is not and never has been contemplated
to . grant a concession—that the Chilian
authorities know nothing about it."”

‘] suppose,” eaid Coyne, * that all this

beating about the bush is for a purpose. You

want me to pay to keep your mouth shut.
Would you like me to write a cheque?”

‘““ Not exactly,” Jaughed Amsoll. *“1 would
like you to prove to me that this is no
fraud. Otherwise—""

*““Otherwige?”

Ansoll stepped to the door. * Jihmmie,” he
called softly. And thep to Coyne: **1 think,
Wolf, if you tell these gentlemen who are so
interested in our little conversation to come
out, we can drop the curtain on this farce.
You seg, Freddie has let you down.”

Not often in his career had Wolf Coyne
been takes st a Joss. It took him a full
gecond to realise that it was Ansoll in reality
and not Flash Freddie. He stared unheliev-
ingly at the detective.

‘“ Helll”” he muttered. ** Helll™

ﬂ
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'not so young as I was,” he sighed.
' old days I'd have enjoyed a scrap like that.”

Then he wae galvanised into action.
| @ couple of strides he cleared the room,
Jerked the -amazed Palton from his hiding-
place, and turned the handle of the inner
door. But Jimmie Cotterill and Aasoll moved

With

as quickly. They flung themselves upen him
and pulled him back. Both were powerful
men, but Coyne was no less no, and he was
driven desperate. They surged, a tangled
mass of humanity, over the soft carpet, the
two officers in grim silence, the * ¢on’’ man
cursing fearfully.

Dainton flung bimself into the fray, and
received a kick in the face that sent him
half-stunned into the fireplace. Ansoll spat
out a tooth amd took a fresh grip on the
place where the collar of Coyne's dress-coat
had been. Cotterill, with his knee momen-
tarily on the **con’ man’'s chest, succeeded
in adjusting one cuff of the handculls. A

| second later the fltying other end caught him

in the mouth.

“ Aw,” he gurgled, and clenched a fist.

‘* None of that, Jimmie,”” ordered Ansoll
sharply, and the sergeant, who had lost sight
of the tradition of the Metropolitan Police,
stayed his blow. Two minutes later he got
the prisoner’s wriste together and the hand-
cuffs clicked again. A

Ansoll stood up, breathing heavily. “I'm
**In the

He wiped the blood from his lip.  * Now,
gentlemen, if you'll follow us on to. King
Street police station I ehall be grateful. You
can reckon that this job has #aved you at
least £100,000."

To three disillusioned men Ansoll vouch-
safed explanations in his office. ** You gen-
tlemen,’’ he said, ‘' don’t think yourselves in
the same class as a countryman who buys a
pawn ticket for a gold watch outside Water-
loo Statien. Yet, except that it was a con-
cession instead of a pawn ticket, it's just
the same old game that this crook down

helow has played om you. They say it's
hetter to be born lucky than rich. :
““We had - Wolf Coyne tipped off to us

when he came across. Now, he's a free-born
American citizen, and there’s no law that we
could use against him, though we were
pretty sure he had something up his sleeve.
He just laughed when I warned him off.

“0f course, we kept a pretty strict eye
on him. We couldn’t do anything till he
overstepped the law, but we were just
watching for a chance. The awkward thing
was that we didn’t know in just what direc-
tion his talents would break out. We could
only wait and watch, and the longer we
waited the more evident it was that it was
a big thing.

“Now. though we could learn nothing of
the stunt—all of you took pretty good care
to keep that secret—we worried Wolf.  He
knew that we were right on his heels, and it
got on his nerves. You see he was alarmed
leét we should get a hint to put you wise

(Continued on page Xxii.)
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ARFAX BAINES walked to the window |

and looked absently down nto
Villiess Street, where the usuual
double tides of pedestrians were

hurrying to and from the District station.
It was flve o’clock of a sultry June after-
noon, and the room was very close; the
visitor's hand shook as he drew his hand-
kerchief across hig brow: his face was hag-
gard with distress and anxiety.

“I am afraid there has heen foul play!
e said hoarsely.

LE |

**This is a most remarkable ¢tory, Mr. Bar- |

well,”  replied the detective, evading a
direct answer. ' If made publie, it would
create a sensation in London. 1 am net
sure, "however, that you are wise in keeping
it from the press.”

“The papers will get hold of it by to-
night or to-morrow, for my father's absence
from court to-day must arouse suspicion.
This moming, you know, he was to have de-
livered his decision in regard to the Kaven-
car ruby.”

“Yes, I remember che «ase,” assented
Baines. ‘* Lord Ravencar, owing to pecuniary
difficulties, applied for permission. to sell
the family ruby, a large and valuable stone.
He had been oflered ten thousand pounds
for it by Mr. Einstein, of Huatton Garden.
Well, Lord Ravencar must wait and
patience. But pardon me for drifting from
the subject. I want to run over the facts
again, and if I am wrong at any point,
p]en-_.e correct me. Your father, Justice Sir
Jumes Barwell, was visiting a friend at
Darton Hall, in the southern part of Derby-
shire. You had gone with him, and your

, TbeStranger
'Remarkable Exploirs of

CAFAX

' hnn ten days ago,

have |

Last §

mother was in Paris with her eister.
nicht yourself and Mr. Darton and family
dined with a neighbour five miles away.
Your father had beea invited, but as he
wag feeling =slightly indisposed, he remained
at home. He was missing when you returned
at midnight, and this was accounted for by
a wire from Paris to the eftect that Lady
Barwell had been taken sucddenly ill. Your
father also left a brief note stating that he
had just time to catch the 11.40 London
train from Dalewood station, which was
within half a mile of the Hul], nml suggest-
ing that you should follow him in the morn-
ing. He must have opened the dcor him-

<¢lf to the boy who brougit the message, |

BAINES

for the servants had gone to bed, and knew
nothing of the matter. And he presumably
walked to the station, because he wonld
have missed the train had he waited to
order a carriage.” |
““That covers the grounl exactly,” rve-
plied Mr. Barwell, I had no suspicion at
the time, and you may imagine how dis-
tressed I was to learn of my mather’s illness,
There was no train to town until nine o'clock
the next moming, s0 I had to spend the
night at Darton Hall. It was not wuntil
daybreak, when 1 rose, that the idea of foul
play occurred to me. I remembered the man
Lampson, the troublesome litigant, whose
claim to a large estate was decided n;zmnst-
and who then wrote a
threatening letter to my father, who tried
the case. 1 knew that he had gone abroad
to escape the consequences ot that act, and
that he was a revengeful man. Instead of
taking the nine o'clock train to London—it
was too late, anyway, for the morning boat
to Calais—I cabled to Paris, and waited
until the answer came. My mother was
quite well, and she had sent no message.
My suspicion was now a certainty. I made

- sure that the cablegram had come through

the proper sources, and 1 ascertained at
Dalewood stafion that several passengers
had booked by the 11.40 train the previous
night, one of whom answered tg the descrip-
tion of my father. Then I travelled to town,
laid the matter hefore Scotland Yard, and
subsequently came to you. 1 was not satis-
fied to trust entirely to the polis2. 1
wanted better talent and skill.’

“I fear that you are disposed to overrate
my abilities,” said the detective. ** Did you
make inquiries at St. Pancras and the other
stations?’ :

“Yes; bhut to no purpose There can he
no doubt, however, that my father is on
nis way to DParis. My mother will let me
know at once whether or not he arrives at
the Gare du Nord this evening. If not—-"

“You did not cable to him at Calais?”

“No: I never thought of that. How
stupid of me!”’

*“And you think that the man Lamp:on
sent . the bogus cablegram—that he was
aware of your mother’'s presence in Paris,
and knew of your father’s address in Derhy-
shire?”
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““ What elfe ean I belicve under the cir-
umstances?”’

“True. The case looks blaek.”

““ As black as can be.  God help my
Tather i he has fallen into any trap luid

for him by that scoundrel Lampson!"

yaines nodded gravely. He favoured his
vigitor's theory, and he was of opinien that
by moraning, before thie police could do any-
thing in the matter, the public would have
disastrous news of the missing judge.
Mr. Barwell was in great distress, but he
finally cheered up a little and went away,
promising to let the detective know directly
he heard from Daris.

“This iz a case for Seotland Yard,” re-
flected Baines, “ amnd I had better leave it
to them., Howvever, T will decide thut after
I hear fromm young DBorwell, If is quite
on the cards that his father will tuarn up
at the Gare du Notrd.”

He lit his pipe, and had just settled Lim-

self +in a big basket-chair, when another
visitor was announced, this time a very
pretty and stylishly dressed young woman.

She did not give her name, but when she
entered the Toom and lifted her veil, the
detective recognised a face that had oftern
lcoked at him from the pages oi illustrated
papers.

“ Miss Violev Silverton?™ e said.

“Then you know me!" the girl exclaimed.
“Yes, 1 am Violet Silverton I am in great
trouble, Mr. Baines. 1 did not know who
else to come to. I dared not go to the
police. Oh, do help me!” Her voice grew
hiysterical, half-sobbingz; tears started to her
eyes, and rolled down her suspiciously bril-
liant cheeks. ‘1 have been robbed,” she

went on. ‘It was something of great value
—I borrowed it from my friend Mr., Shad-

rach to wear at a dance. And when 1 lost
it 1 wrote to him that I was gone to Paris
for a week, and he is over there now look-
ing for me. He may return any day! What
shall 1 do? 1 must have it before he comes

hack. And I can't find the other man—the
one who took me to the dunce. [ am sure
he is the thief. That iz why I sent Mr.

T

Shadrach away—to gain time. 1
to tell him the truth.”
Miss  Silverton <unk
chair; she glanced appealingly
tective through her tears.
"Which Mr. Shadrach
Lie asked.

“Mr. Lemuel Shadirach,
wuas the reply.

“ Ah, &0 that is the man!
all about this muatter, Miss Silverton., Com-
pose yourself, and try to speak plainly and
coherentiy.”

The story that the girl told. ond the sub-
cequent ceross-questioning and  converzation,
took up the hest part of an heur. When
she rose to go she was smiline sweetly and
hopefully.

was afraid

breathlessly into
at the
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the Maotley- letder,”

“You really think vou can recover it
she asked.
*“I thiok I can find the man,” the de-

I want to know

I
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tective

replied, ““ and there is little doabt
thiat he 1z the thief. You are sure your
cempanion was Jimmy Cope, and that he
had a sear over one eye?’

“* Yes, pertiectly sure.”

“Well, I know what to do, then. 1 will
see you in the morning: dJdon’t forget the
time and place. Gooed-evening, Miss Silver.
ton."

Raines closed the door on his visitor, and

listened to her little feet tripping down the
stairs, He laughed softly, and there was &
gleam of infinite satisfaetion in her eyes.

“Was there ever <0 remarkable a o¢oin-
cidenee?”” he zaid to himself 1 believe |
have struek a big thing, thanks to Miss
Violet Silverten, of the Hilarity Theatre,
And now to fit the links together.”’

He toolk down a file of newspaper: [roin
a rack, and quiexkly found the three-duyva’-oid
paragraph that he was looking for. It ran
a8 foellows:

Mr. Lemuel Shadrach, the money-lennder,
was yvieleutly assauvlted a*% his house in
(folden Rquare last night by a young man
of gentlunhmly appearance, who was tuaken
in charge by the police. At Great Mar!
borotigh Street he gave the name of Smiti,
and was locked up. As Mr. Shadraeh did
not appear against him in the morning, he
was liberated on payment of a fine.”

“The pame of Smith,” reflected Buaines,
“often covers a multitude of =ins.”

He was likely to have a busy evening. and
he prepared for it by going out and dining

in the Steand, Then he took a cab  and
drove to Great Marlborough Street police
station, where he speedily saticfied himsels

of the identity of the mysterious Mr. Smiti:.
1t is not unusual for a prisoner’s real name,

although known, to be withheld from puh-
lication. The . detective next paid a visit
to the house of Mr. Shadrach, in Golden
Square. A young man with a shrewd

Jewish face ceautiously opened the door to
the extent of six inches,
“Wien do your master aud his
return from Paris?'’ Baines inquired.
“Can't tell you,”" was the reply, which
imvolved a taeit admission that Mr, Shadrach
had not travelled alone.
“ Will you give me his address?"
“I—I don't know it., Who shall I

called, sir?"

“Mr. Smith,’ the detective answered
Lumoronsly, he turned awayv. * That
younz man has not had muech practice iu
the art of lying,” he added to himself.
** He can he depended upon to communicate
anything of importance to his master.”

friend

Sa¥

us

A  hanzom whirled Baines to Scotlaind
Yard., where he was {‘Imf,tml for fifteen
minutes, mauaking inquiries concerning

certain Inmmt Cope, known by half a dozen
other nmames, who was of such importance
in his way that the pclice kept a séeret
supervision on his movements. The infor-
mation was satisfactory, and Baines walked
back to Villiers Street, The following tele-



gram from yourg Mr. Barwell was waiting |

for him:

Have just heard {hat my father did nat
arrive at the Gare du Nord. I am leaving
for Dover, and may go on to Paris. Do all
Yull car.

1 have dane a good bit already,” muscd
Baines, ** and 1 don't think the finish is far
off. But the outlook 15 very black for Sir
James Barwell”

The detective had one more card to play

that night. Jt was now between eleven and

side, with a big c¢igar in Lis mouth and a
hottle of champagne before him, was a
flashily dreszed gentleman of handsome and
sinister aspect; a heavy black moustache
curled over his mouth, and a faint sciar was
vigible above his left eye.

Baines leant aeross the table, and spoke
a few words in a slow, well-modulated voice.
The effect on the stranger was startline.
Hiy face turned a sickly grey, then reddened
with anger. His eyes blazed ominously, and
the cigar fell fram hie lips,

‘1 don't know anything about it,”” he mut-
tered,
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Then he foolishly opened the door and jumped out, falling down an embank-
ment and sustained severa injuries to his head.
tweive o'clock. Me  rapidly changed his) ' Ceme, that won't do, Cope. I'll wager
clothes and altered his features, then drove | you have it on you.’
m a cab to a very quiet and secluded night “ I never saw it: the woman lies.”
clubh not far from Tottenham Court Road. As he «poke, the man's right hanl
He had no difliculty in persuading the cus- | slipped behind him,
todian at the door to admit him—not many “ Nene of that!” the deteetive zaid

places in London were barred to him—and
he was =oon ushered into a scene of duncing
and revelry, music and laughter, where
corks were popping incessantly. He strolled
amid the crowd of botn sexes, keeping his
eyes cocked, and finally he seated himsclf
at one side of a small table. On the other

sharply. “* Don’t he & fool. Will you fork
over, of do you prefer to go to Bow Strect
with me? You ought to be grateful for
the chance,”
The man ¢wore bitterly under his breatl.
“Yon are a bold one to come here.” he
sparled. ' 1 bave plenty of puls about.”



two Scotland Yard men in

“ And I have
the room, and a
pockets,”” said Baines, with
** The game is dead against you;
and decide.”’

Mr. James Cope yielded to the incvitabic,
but with a very bad grace.

. Y I'Il remember you for this,
tered, with a villainous scowl.

A small case, covered with green moroecco,
was slipped under the table and into the
detective’s hand. He lowered his eyes and
~opened it, then snapped the lid chut and
Trose. .

‘Take my advice, Jimmy, and don't fool
with actresses,” he said quietly, as he
turned and strolled from the room.

Well content with what he had achieved,
and witlhi a grateful corner in his heart for
the attractive young dancer of the Hilarity,
Baines went home to bed. He did not sleep
very soundly, and when he rose at six o'clock
his first thought was of the matter that
had disturbed hiz rest. He tore open his
morning paper, and read 4 full and complete
account of the mysterious disappearance of
Sir James .Barwell, which had been tardily
divulged to the press. The fate of the miss.
ing judge was still unknown, and no certain
trace of him ‘had been discovered at any
ebage of his presumed journey from Derby-
shire to DParis. The man Lampson was
suspected, and the Continental police, as
well as  the Scotlund Yard people, were
searching for him,

Baines hurried through his breakfast, and
at seven o'clock he met Violet Silverton by
appointment <n Charing Cross station. He
cave her a glimpse of the green morocco
case, and her face grew radiant with relief
and happiness. * For five minates they con-
versed in whispers,

“You understand now,” the detective con-
cluded. ** There s no time to loze. Take
a cab to Golden Square, and tell Shadrach's
clerk to wire immediately to his master that
you are in London, and that all is well.”

Y TH see tlnt Ikey does it. And what
ahbout the

“[II .:ko care of that, my dear young
woman,” the detective mtvrruptell “ Be
content with my promise that you sha'n’t
come te any harm. You have been playing
-with fire, and you might have burnt your-
self very badly.”

Miss Silverton was aware of that fact, and
shie knew enough of the game and of its
serious nuture to be trusted to do as she
was  bid, regurdless of the {*(}:xaequences to
her money-lending friend. By eight o'clock
Baines had sure knowledge that the cable-
gram had beea sent to Mr. Lemuel Shadrach.
The day was now before him, and the time
dragged lheavily, By seven o'clock in the
evening there was no fresh news of the miss-
ing judge, and at that hour the detective
and Inspector I'lint, of Scotland Yard, drove
to Viectoria Station. The weather had
turned chilly and foggy, and a persistent
drizzle of rain was falling.

brace of pistols in

make haste

e

he mut-

my |
calm assurance, |

At half-past seven the two minions of the
law stood on the long, dreary platform,
and close by were two four-wheelers whinh
they had especially engaged. The train from
Dover was behind time, but at ten minutes
to eight it rolled into the station. A momens
of anxious suspense, and then Mr. Lemuel
Shadrach stepped out of a fiest-cluss car-
riage in company with a tall, good-looking
young man, with a blonde moust:iche, whose
patrician features were haggard and pala
in the gaslight.,

The double arrest was performed quickly -

and without attracting attention. Before
the Jew ecould utter more than o word of
protest, he was bundled into one¢ of the
four-wheelers by Inspector Flint.  Baines

tapped the younger man on the shoulder.

“T am a ’detective,”” he =said. ** You
know what [ want you for, Mr. Algernon
Ravencar. T warn you not to ineriminate

yourself, but I think you had better confess
whﬁt' you have done with Sir James Barc-
well.’

The Honourable Algernon Ravencar was
speechless, as a man stunned by a heavy
blow. He bit his Lp hard as he reeled
into the four-wheeler. Baines followed lum,
closing the door, and the vehicle rattied
out of the station into the noisy streets.

““ How much do you know?" the prisoner
demanded hoarsely.

““ Everything," replied Baines,
whereabouts of the judge.”

He proved his assertion by a few cutling
sentences,

“I'm done for!" groaned the Honourable
Algernon. * But I never touched Sir James,
never laid eyes on him, and that's gospel
truth. I sent the wire, I admit, but I didn't
wateh for him at the Gare du \?nnl becausa
we were too busy hunting for the gircl, © [
took it for granted that ‘le arrived in Parnis
last night, and I never knew that he was
missing till I read it in a paper coming up
from Dover.”

The detective's belief was shiaken, and he
was staggered by the prisoner’s earnest pro
testations, mystified by the unexpected turn
the affair had taken. He had not counted
on this,

““1 believe you are telling the truth,” he
said reluctantly , “ but that doesn’'t mend
matters if any disaster has happened to Sir
James Barwell, for in that case you would
still be responsible. You are in 2 bad
scrape.”’

““ I hope nothing has happened to him. T
am ruined, under any circumstances. By
heavens, what a fool I have heen!”

Without any persuasion on toe detective's
part, Algernon Ravenear went on to make a
full confession of his wrong-doing, and a2
he finished a newsboyv's raucous shout rang
from the pavement:

““ Lxtry! Extry piper! Lost judge found!"

“ By Jove, do you hear that?"’ cried  .the
prisoner.

Baines

paper.

‘““ except the

and bought _a

stopped the cab
eagerly as the

He examined it



vchicle drove on, and then-read aloud the
following paragraph, headed by a flaring an-
nouncement :

“Sir James Barwell, the missing judge,
has been found at a cottace near Tordale
Staticn, in Derbyshire, on the Midland line,
where he has been Iying unconscious for
nearly twentyv-four hours. He is reported
to be not dangerously injured. The affir
is us yet enveloped in mystery.”

““ That will need a bhit of clearing up,”’
muttered the detective, as he tossed the
paper aside. -

“* Found in Derbyshire!” exclaimed the
Honourable Algernon, in & hewildered tone.
““ Then he never started for Parnis!”

Twenty minutes later the two prisoners
occupied cells at Bow Sfreet police-station,
and Baines was on his way alone to the
residence of Lord Ravencar, ia Down Street,
Piccadilly. le sent in his card, and was
speedily conducted to the presence of his

lord<hip and aneother mod, whom he re-
cognised as Mr. Einstein, the well-known
jewel dealer of Hatton Garden, 1t was

evident from their startled faces that come-
thing was amiss.

*“ Your visit is more than opportune,”” said
Lord Ravencar, as he fingered the detective's
card., “ I am in great distress L

“1 think {hat 1 can guess the cause of
it, my lord. Does it ccncern the Ravencar
Tuby?”’

‘It does. I have just discovered that the
jewel has been stolen within the last three
weeks, and a false stone put in its place.”

‘A wretched imitation!’ added Mr.
Einstein. '
“Js this an imctation?’”” Baines asked

coolly, as he drew the green morocco case
from his poerot and senapped it open, dis
playing a gloricus jewel that flashed a halo
of erimson flame. His companions bent over
it eagerly.

“ It is the original ruby!" they cried to-
gether. '

His lordship’s countenance was a study of
emotionas.

*““ What am T to understand by this?”’ bhe
exclaimed confusedly. ** Are you a wizard,
Alr. Baines? Who stole the jewel? How did
you get poseession of it?” -

A slight shrug of the shoulders and a
sidelong glance were not  wasted on Lord
Ravencar. and he led the detective promptly
to an adjoining room.

““ Now speak!” lhe commanded.

Baines did so. His was a painful duty,
hut he did not nhesitate to perform it. He
knew that it would be bhetter to forestall
the inevitable publieity of the press. Briefly
and concisely, link by link, he told the sad
story. The initial announcement that his
hrother was the guilty man gave lLord
Ravencar a tremendous shock, and he had
recourse to a glass of brandy.
~ *““ Your carelessness was partly to blame,”
the detective went on. ‘“Instead of placing

this to

the family jewels at your bank, vou kept

them in a safe in your bedroom. Some of
them your wife wore occasionally, but never
the ruby. Your brother was aware of these
facts, and he remembered them in his hour
of temptation. He had apartments here in
your hwouse, and counld come and go as lLe
pleased. He was a young man of dissipated
and extravagant habits, witl an income that
fell far short of his expenditure, though he
had expectations frem a great-aunt who
had declared her intention of making him
her heir. Planged heavily in debt by losses
incurred on  the racecourse and at the
gaming-table, Algernon forged your name to
a bill and got the money for it from Lemuecl
Shadrach; his aunt was in poor health, and
he expected to get her fortune at an early
date. But Shadrach discovercd the forgery,
and threatened immediate exposure.

“Then yonr bhrother bethought himself of
the ruby. He was in Paris at the time, and
at the Palais Royal he bought an imitation
stone that was lLkely to deceive anyone but
an expert. He came home, opened your safe
—he knew the combinaticn-—and substituted
the faise jewel for the real one. He took
Shadrach, with some trumped-up
story of getting it from his aunt. The Jew
was credulous. He accepted the stone as
security, destroyed the forged »ill, and lent
Algermon more money on his own signature.
Algernon went off on a yachting trip, and re-
turnied to find that during iz absence Mr.
sinstein had appraised the ruby, that yon
had applied to the court for permission to
selt it, wund that Justice Barwell was to
reitder a decision within 2 few days. What
was to be done mow?  Any hour the theff
might be discovered, and that would cer-
tainly happen as soon as the judge rendered
an aflfirmative deecision. Your brother went
to Shadrach, confessed tiue whole thing, and
vowed that unless the ruby was given back
to him he would implicate the Jew in the
crime. But the stone was no longer in
Shadrach’s possession, and that was the
cause of the quarrel. On the previous day
he had loaned it to an actress, with whose
charms lie was smitten, to wear at a dance
at nmight, The woman—I won’t mention her
name—was robbed of the stone while going
home witih her escort. The next morning
she wrote to Shadrach saying that she was
just leaving for a week’s trip to Paris, and
that she would give him the ruhy when she
returned. Your brother and Shadrach went
in pursuit of her, and it was while they were
engaged in the search, and hopeful of finding
Lier, that Algernon conccived the idea of de-
laying the legal decizion. But I will come
to that later. The woman, as you will have
guessed, had not gene to Pams; that was
merely a mse to get Shadrach out of the
way for a time”

The rest of the story need not be re-
peated, as it 1is familiar to the reader.
Baines explained the decoy cablegram, by
which the conapirators hoped to gain another
day or two. He told how the actress had



come to him for assistance, and how he had |

the Tuby from the notorious
criminal, whose identity he had suspected as
soon as he heard that he passed by the
name of Jimmy Cope. So the chain was
completed, link by lnh and Lord Ruvencar
listened to the bitter end.

“ Poor Algernon!” he
there no way to save him—to
public senndal and disgrace?”

“T fear not,” the detective
aravely. “ Your brother must suffer the
consequences of his folly. You have my
sympathy, my lord. I bid you good-night."

He Lowed and left the room.

‘he next day an account of Sir Jumes Bar-
well's adventures appeared in the press. 1t
scemed that he Jost his way in the darkness
when he left Darton Hall, crossed the rail-
way several times, and finally reached the
Cstation av the wrong side, just as a north-
bound train was pulling out. He hastily
got into one of the carriages, and did not
discover his mistake until he had been car-

recovered

exclaimed. “ Is
arvoid a

answered

ried thirty or forty miles. Then Qe foolizhly
THE

opened the door and jumped out, falling
down an embankment and sustained severe
injuries to his head. It wuas at a lonely spot,
and he lay unconscious in some bushes untll
the following morning, when he wias found
hy a labourer going to work, and removed
to a cottage in the viecnity. Within two or
three days he recovered =ufficientiy to be
brought to London, and e was soon as well
as ever.,

The Honourable Algernon Ravencar was
admitted to heavy bail, but he fled the
country before the date fixed for his trial,
and is now a lonely and -aretched outcuast
somewliere in the colonies. Lemuel Shadrach
was ultimately discharged from custody, as
there was noet sufficient evidence fto convicet
him of sending the false cablegrum. As for
the ruby that was the cause of all the
trouble, it is still in the possession of Lord
Ravencar: for the great-aunt. having altered

her will in favour of the elder brother,
opportunely died and left bhim the sum of
thirty thousand pomn:ds, which relieved him

of his pecuniary difficulties.
END.

“ THE ‘CON' MAN "—Cont. from p. vi.
before he got Lis hooks on the money. He
actually slood in Bond Street this morning
and threatemed me with a pistol. When he
found that didnt work he tried something
else.

““ He sent for a man named Mullins—Flash
Fred—who was an actor before he took to
drink and wemnt on the cross. That gave us
our first hold. When Jreddie left the hotel
we followed him, caught him up after]
a while, and made him drunk. There was
very little Sherlock Holmes 'work in this, I
can tell vou.

“Well, first we made himn drunk and then
we got his goat. It all came out like draw-
ing a cork from a bottle.
all the marks of Coyne’s genius.
all, Tie wanted to increase vour confidence
in him. And secondly, lest I should get a
line on him, he was to destroy vour faith in .
mie. Freddie was to make up to resemble
me and then to put up a blackmail show
with you three gentiemen in unimpeachable
positions as witnesses. Clever, wasn't it?
Supposing I'd found out after“ards and
come to you with a story that Come was
cheating you, would you hme behewd me?
To make the blackmail convincing. he had
to entrust Freddie with rough points of the
scheme, and that gave us ¢nough to work on.

First of

The scheme had |y

“We cabled the chief of pulue at Val-

—— .

paraiso, and got in touch with the Chilian
Ministry here——"

“ But,”" interrupted Duainton. “ he told us
thrat for reasons of secrecy this matter of

the concesion was being conducted direct
from theadquarters. There was a matter of
a—er—bonus."’

‘* Bribery, in plain English. The old *c¢on’

stufi. When you buy a brasa ring you have
to lkeep quiet because it's been stolen from
Streeters. Anyway, that stopped you mak-
ing inconvenient inquiries here. As I was
saying, there was never any idea of & coun.
cession. A week after vou'd made over vour
cheques you'd have looked in vain for vour
Mr. Arthur. He'd got a pal in Valparaiso
who sent the cables that kept vou keem, and
his other papers are forgeries.

“Well, that's all. We rearranged things
a little, and I took the principal part io-
stead of Freddie."”

“lI wish, Mr. Ansoll,”” said Palton drily,

“you had chosen some other method. For
men in the public positions of ouradives it
will be a little—ah—humiliating to have to
confess how we were duped.”

“Why," smiled Ansoll, * that's exactiy
why I did it. Wolf has had too long a rum
to escape again because—forgive me—three
suckers hate to tell how close they came to
being stung.”

THE END
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(Continued from page 14.)

Handforth flung off his tunic, tossed his
cap away, and grasped the pick. He com-
menced werk with enorinous energy. Pitt
winked at De Valerie, and De Valerie winKed
at Pitt. They had un idea that Handforth
would get active once lhe had heen dip-
loinatically prodded.

He worked famously.

Iu fact, he laboured so hLard that his own
part of the trench grew deeper and deeper,
while all the other fellows grinned as they
went steadily on. But IHandforth was not
scientific.

His chief aim was to make the trench as
deep as possible. And he quite overlooked
the fact that it was necessary to dig
straight down. Ile seemed to be making a
kind of cavern, and after about tyenty
minutes he was toiling with his head onily
inst above the surface. The gravelly =oll
was surprisingly easy to work. Once logosened
with the pick it could Ve shovelled out
without any difficulty.

But everyvthing has its drawbacks.

The ground, being so soft and crumbly, it
naturally required props of some Kkind in
case of undermining. And that's what Hand-
forth was doning, although Le didn’t seem to
he aware of it. : '

But he was quite aware of it two minutes
later, .

There was a sudden crumbling of the earth
on all sides. A good many juniors scuttled
away, velling out a warning. At the exact
moment Handforth was bending down filling
Lis shovel.

Handforth vanished.

The trench caved in, and sand and gravel
descended upon Handforth in a great cas-
cade. He had been there a second before,
but he was not there now. That particular
section of the french was a wreck. And
Handforth was huried in the debris.

The juniors were quite :larmed.

“ Quick!"” shouted Armstrong. * We shall
have to dig him out! He'll suffocate! I
knew the silly ass would get himself into
trouble! We ought to have warned him—-"

““ He'll be all right: he's ouly just under-
neath!"” said Pitt crisply. ** Go easy, now.
Handforth woulda’t be in a sweet temper if
he got one of those shoveis in his neck.”

About a dozen cadets gathered round, ex-
cited and mueh concerned. Before they
could commcence the rescue work, however,
thcre was o mighty disturbance of the
uravel. It was like an earthquake—or, as
Tommmy Watson said, it reminded him of a

& 1ole coming te the surface.

The gravel parted, some hair appeared im-
mediately foilowed by a red face. Hand-
forth looked out upon the world. Only his
head was free, it is true, but this was quite
enouch to bring relief to the other cadets.

“ Gireat pip!" spluttered Handforth des-
perately. ‘“I—1'm suffocated! I'm buried
alive! Quick! Help me cut of this!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

E NELSON

release you:’’ asked Pitt.

}
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The cadets were so relieved that they
could only laugh. There was something in-
deseribably comic in the appearance of Hand-
forth's head sticking out of the ground. The
strength of his veice clearly proved that lLie
wasn’t hurt. But he was helpless.

““ You—yon callous rotters!” he gasped.
‘““ Standing there and laughing at me! Can't
you see I'm dying? Another second and I
should have pegged out! Gimme a hand out
of this, you—you bounders!”

** Ha, ha, hal"

*“Is that the way you dig a -trench,
Handy?"” 1 inquired, as I came up.

“ You—you rotter!” snorted Handforth.
“You call yourself the commanding officer,
and all yon ecan do is to jeer! You can’t

even work! It's jolly nice to be a com-
mander, and to strut about seeing others
work!”’ ¥

““ Fat-head!"" =zaid Church. “ Nipper's been
doing more than anybody else!”

And then, just as we were about to get
[Handforth out, Archie Glenthorne strolled
along. He paused, adjusted his monocie,
and beamed.

“ Weil, dash it all!” he remarked. *“1I
mean to say, a really priceless scheme! The
last word in the good old health business—
what "’

*“Ha, ha, hal” -

“1 mean to say, having a bath in the
old earth, and al! that sort of thing!” went
on Archie. ' Rather a ripping improvement
on the mud bath, laddies. Not so dashed

dirty_*_‘!‘ .

“ Yon—yocu brainless  lunatic!” Thowled
Handforth, ** Do you think 1 did this on
parpose?”’

“ Gadzooks!” exelaimed Archie. * Now,
that's dashed queer, don't you know! A
perfeetly priceless mistake on my part—what?
I'ne fact is, old fruit. I had a bright idea
that vou were disporting yourself in the old
gravel as a kind of recreation. Sorrow! It
appears that Archie was mistaken. T gather
that vou feil in by accident. Ilow bhaliy
ohastly! 1 mean to s=ay, you appear to be
in a somewhat poisonous predic.!”

‘“ Absolutely!"” grinned Pitt.

‘““ Are vou going to dig me out or not?”
roarcd Handforth furiously. “ Look here, 1’1l
give you fair warning! As scon as you've
got mic out. 1I'll punch every one of you to
pulp! TI'll slancghiter the iot!”

“ Yon will?”” zaid Bob Christine.

“Yes, T wili!”

“Then I think we'd bhetter leave you whero
you are!”’

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

And the juniors turned away, careless of
Handforth's fate.

“ I—1 say!”’ easped Edward Oswald— I—

I didn't mean that! I won't punch your
nogeg——""
‘“You promise to be a good boy if we
“ Do you gzive us
your word that you’il hehave like a nice
little child?”

‘“ Ha, ha, hal”
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Before work on Handforth's
started, hie had to give all sorts of ridicu-
lous promises. It was very seidom that the
rintors found him in such a helpless posi-
tiou, and they took advantage of it.

But, at last, Hundforth was dug out.
Trenchi-diggg was not quite such an easy
matter as he lad seemed to imagine, and
by the time he was free he wasn't very keen
on punching anvbody. He felt rather used
up. |

But, quite apart from joking, the work
went oa apace.

Before the afternoon was out the Cadet
Corps had made cxcellent progress. The
mner treaches were all planned out, and
marked, and certain scctions of them were
in the process of making.

[ could sce that after a few spells of work
the whole defeuce line would begin to take
definite shape. 1 kept the fellows hard at it
until the gathering dusk forbade any further
work.

[ had a good reason for this.

I didn't want Miss Trumble—or anyone else
—to see exactly how far we'd progressed.
Because 1 should have a big gang at work
during the night. T was pleased, therefore,

that aone of the mistresses c¢fme along to |

see how the trench-digging was progressing.

A big start had been made. The first big
step had been tuaken, and before very long
the rebellion itseif would be a reality.

— — —

CHAPTER V.
THE SECRET WORKERS!

15 ONDERIUL!™
Bob Christine
" % - spoke enthusiastic-
(& ally. There was
a tone of admiration in his
, .+ Yoice, too. He was stunding

close against the old barn
behind Little Side, and several other cadets
were with bim, including myself.

It was evening, and the dusk was begin-
ning to gather. Work was over for the
afternoon; but this afternoon was a week
following the day on which we had c¢om-
menced operations,

Yes, a week had passed.

A strenuous, hard-working week such
the Remove had never previously known.
Afterwards, the feliows hardly knew how
they had got through that period.

For life had been well nigh intoletable,

- During lesson times the Remove had sufl-
fered in silence, suffered at the hands of Miss
Teezer, sullered at the Dbands of Miss Bab-
hidge, suffercd at the hands of Miss Trumble.
In every petty way possible the school-
mistresses had interfered with the liberties
of the juniors. :

And the Remove had been meek—the Re-
move had taken everything lying down. I
was proud of the fellows for the wonderful
restraint they displayed. Any show of re-
hellion at this point would have been fatal,
for it would have told Miss Trumble that

as

rescue was |

we were nob as docile and ¢piritless as we ap-
pcared to be. Aund once a suspicion crept
into her mind, that suspicion would grow.

No, the Remove acted magnificenily.

It accepted the insults, the indignities. and
the humiliations without any ontward sian
of protest. KEven Handforth, by a super-
human effort, made himself out to be a
worm. The Remove, in fact. was composed
of worms. The fellows crawled about, and
allowed themselves to be walked on.

All the mistresses had the impression that
we were cowed. Miss Trumble had an idea
that she could do anything she liked, and
the Remove would not have the spirit to
object. And this, of cours¢ was just the
very impression that we wanted her to have.

Without boasting, I think I can safely
say that [ was largely responsible for this
satisfactory state of affairs. It was not until
now that I realised how much work [ had
done. Without my constant presence the
other fellows would never have stood the
strain,

At every available opportunity I had told
the fellows to keep it up—to hold cut at all
costs. Fifty times a day I had been obliged
to remind them of what there was at
stake. And I told them, too, *hat the re-
ward was near at hand. To spoil it all now
would be a calamity.

And so the Remove had heeded me—and
the fellows had allowea the Headmistress
and the Housemistress and the Form-
mistress to domineer to their hearts’ con-
tent. Never before had the Remove realised
the utter impossibility of petticoat rule.
for these women took advantage of the Re-
move's humility. |

Instead of being satisfied that we wcfe
tamed, they pressed their advantage at every
opportunity. Seeing that we took things
60 meekly, they grew into the habit of
humiliating the Remove at every possible
opportunity. And the rest of the school
looked on—wondering, and scmewhat dis-
gusted. But there were pleaty of fellows
who had suspicions, too. They knew the
Remove—and they guessed that something
was brewing.

And now, after thizs nightmare-like week,
our preparations were nearly completed.
That was why we fclt s0 content as we
stcod by the old barn ir the dusk, looking
at the result of our handiwork.

And how we had worked! Not cnly on
half-holidavs, but every afternoon, imure-
diately following lessons. The Cadet Corps
had been a kind of eraze—and Miss Trumble
had suspected nothing.
what all this activity meant.
fact, pleased.

She considered our opsrations to be quite
harmless, and we were Lept nicely out of
mischief,

“Yes, there's no doubt aocut it, it's
wonderful!” declared Bob Christine agzain.
“1 didn't think we shoula be able to do as
much as this in a week, you know.”

“It's surprising what you can do once

She was, i

&

She little realised #,

\P
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you start?”’ remarked Reginald Pitt. * And)
don't forget that everybody was enthusiastic
abcat this. Wiy, they never huad a finer
trench system on the battlefront during the
wiur! It’s complete in every defail.”

I nodded.

** Yes, we only need a few finishing touclkes
now,”” I said. *“ And we’ll put these finish-
iney touches on to-night. We've got to get
some amimunition ready, too. In about three
-days from now we chall be ready for the big
event,”

“Can't we declare war
asked De Valerie,

“Well, T hardly think so0,”” 1 replied.
‘“ You see, there’s a good lot tc be done.
We've got ceveral good dugouts ready, but
they’ve got to be filled up with ammunition
and supplics. There’s the water cupply to
thnk of, too—and the food.”

“ But we're going to feteh

to-morrow night.

“Yes, I know,” T said. * Well, there’s
just & chance that we might he able %0
vush things., But that’s just what we want
to avoid. We've been patient so far, 0
we'd better be patient a bit Jonger.”

“* What about the water supply?”
Pitt. _

*“ It’s very fortunate for us that the creek
runs at the bottom of the meadow,” I re-
plied. “ Out in that direction we've car-
ried . the. trenches so far that the creek
runs right through our system of defences.
And the water’s us pure as anybody could
wish for—perfect spring water, crystal and
clear. There’s nothing te worry about in
that direction. got. to make

before then?’’

the food in

asked

We've only
the defences a hit more secure at the hot-
tom of the meadow.”

“ And the food?”

“ I’ve got all my plans eut and dried.”

“ By ijingo! _Youre a bit of a marvel,
Nipper!” declared Bob Christine. *'1f 1t
hadn't been for you, we could never have
carried this scheme out. You've workad
like a good ‘un!™

‘““ There’s a good cause to work for,”” I
replied. * This affair is going to he a kind
of barring-out—and it'll be the bhest one
we’ve ever had. There’s something gread
about the whole thing.”

- “ Rather!” agreed Pitt. “ And before

We'll fight {for victory—we’'ll never sur-
render!”’

““ Never!” said Christine. *““ We Kknow
we’ve got a good cause, and that gives us
all the more heart. 1 wonder where the
masters are now? 1 wonder if they’ll be
reaty to come back?”

- ** You bet they will,”” I replied. ‘‘ They’re
taking a short holiday—they know they’ll
soon - be required, and 1 don’t suppose
they're worrying 2 Dbit.
London, staying with some

of his own rela-
tions.” = |

- oVver.
we've done, we'll have all the masters back. |

Tne Head’s 'rnF

“ And what about Mr. Tee?” asked De
Valerie. | ;
- % Oh, the guv’ner’s busy c¢n some detective

ease!”’ T grinned,
him this morning.
might as well make hay while the sun was
shining. Mr. Lee’s not the kind of man
to sit down and do nothing, you know. But
let’s get indoors—we don't want to causse
any comment by standing here too long.”

Going indoors was not as attractive as it
had been at one time. | |

There were no cosy studies to lounge in—
no cheery tea-tables to gather round. We
had to partake of tea in Hall, and affe:
that there was nothing else to do hut con
gregate in the common-room.

Of course, prep. had to be done in.The
rorm-room—cold, bare, and cheerless. There
was no comfort for the junicrs nowadays.

We were only living for rhe Day.

And it would come almost at once—long
before the end of the week. Our nights were
made more interesting because many of
us were aective. Unknown to Miss Trumble
and her colleagues, half the Remove had
been active every night daring the week
which had just passed.

Batches of fellows had got up =2t ten.
They had crept outside, making their way to
thie old barn, And there, in the moonlight,
they had worked with a will at the trench-
making. Not until two o’clock in the morn-
ing did these fellows stop—to go back to
bed, tired out, but happy.

Fortune had been good t. us.

We had had fine weather on every nigh”
except one. On this particular night .
fine drizzle had been falling, but we hac
not stopped work on account of that. And
just now there was a fall moen. And this,
of course, helped us to a very great extent.

Night working by moonlight was practie-
ally as good as labouring in-the day. As
SOON as cur eyes grew accustorged to the
semi-gloom, we were able to get <& with the
job just as well.

To-night the Remove went to bed feeling
particiilarly elated.

For at least thirty of us were to get up
and put the finishing touches an the week’s
work.

Everything would tben be ready.

There would be no more waiting,

The period of intolerable life would be
We should be able to c=nap our
fingers at Miss Trumbie, and tell her to do
her worst.

And we should have freedom—zglorious free-
dom !

This was the thought wlueh bueked all
the fellows up more than anything else.
There was no desire to call off. The Re-
move was solid. And the events of the
week had made the barring-out more certain
than ever before. To continue life at St.
Frank’s under the existing conditions was
quite out of the question.

There was very little talk in the dormitory.

The juniors got to sleep as quickly us pos-
sible. For they could nave two hdurs’ rest

letter irom

“7T "had a
I expect he thought he

ibe}fqore any work commenced.

obody would be readv t¢ wake np—that



Left to themselves, the juniors

was certain.
would bhave slumbered peacefully &nd with
no care for the labours that had to be done.

Liverybodyv relied on me. wWas rog.mlml
as a kind of alarm-clock And, sure cnough,
I could always go to sleep and wake up at
ten almost to the minute. 1 never had any

difficulty 2about that. 1t was one of the
things that Nelson Lee had taught me.
And, as the school clock was striking ten
on this occasion, 1 sat up in bed, brisk and
alert.

The dormitory was sound asleep,

Two minutes later it was very wide awake.

[ roused Pitt and De Valerie and Levi and
- Handforth, and they, in their turn, went
from bed to bed rousing the others,

F'or any ordinary jape, or something of
that nature, the juniors would have becn

reluctant to leave their beds—particularly in
the middle of February. But now they all
jumped out, eager anu a:ert.

For their interest was keen upon this pro-
ject. They were in it, heart and soul, And
it was this which made me helieve that suc-
cess would certainly come. TFor deterinina-
Ction is a great thing. It is half the buttle.

“TIt's a lovely night, you chaps” J said
softly. ** Practically a full moon, and not
a cloud. There's a touch of frost, too—and
that'll make work all the brisker. Hustle
up !’ -

“What's the programme for to-nighty”

asked Armstrong.
“ We've got to finish the derencez at the
creek, and manufacture ammunition, and put
e finiching touches to thlic inuner defence
line,'” I replied. ** Then we =hall be ready
for the grub.”
“(Can’'t we get that in to-nicht, too?
“ Yes—if we're worepared  to work

b |

nntil

Cdawn,” 1 replied “ And then it woeuld be
~a terrific rush. I don’t th.nk we'd better
“risk it. Let's be patient. and wait till to-
- morrow unight for the final stop.”’

“CWipper's right,” sa’d Pitt.,  “1t's no
anod you fellows bein, impaticut, 'Take
the C.0.'s advice. and we'll be all serene.”

“ Hear, hear!”

The cadets were =oon dressed—iiiteen oi

us.  Those juniors who fad worked on the
previous night were entitled to a full sleep

to-night. That was the way we worked it!
But manv of them were cager enough to
accompany us, amd would have done o if 1

had given permigsion. .
We left the dormitory hy the shortest pos-
sible route. We were lowered from {he win-

dow &Ly means of a thick., knotted rope
which we had smuggled upstairs for the pur-

pose—nd whirh we kept on the top of one
of the bigz cupboards.
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In the Triangle we
Lateh, _ _
Bob Christine was there, with eleven of his

met the College House

men.  They had been waiting two or three
inutes for us. And it was necessary to go
easy, too, for the wmoonlight was bright .«

and we Inu{ to stick to the shadow Y

It would be fatal to be scen now.

[f Miss Trumble discovered us out of the
dormitory she would immediately suspect—-
and during the last hours of our planning
this would be nothing short of a catastrophe.

Fate would never be so unkind.
The runmrs necded no warning. They
spoke only in the faintest of whisners, and

crept ulml" like shadows in the deep zloom
where the mmul:ﬂht did not penetrate.

It took us alout ten minutes to zet out
into Little Side-—but it was worth this brief
delay. For, of courze. the hour was only
Jjust after ten, and none of the mistresses
had retired for the night. In fact, a good
few of the seniors were atill in their studies.

Once out on Little Side, however, we were
past all danger.

The hedgzes and the trees sereened us Irom
the =chool.

And any little noise that we made cm:hl
not be heard in any of the school buildings.
All the cadets, naturally, cefrained from talk-
ing loudily, and they had 2ot into the habit
of working in silence.

By moonlight, the
very warlike. ;

The trenches themselves were nob very
wide, but they were deep enough for all pur-
poses—well-cutl, c¢lean and tidy. There was
practically no mud—although there would
probably be some if any large amount of
rain fell.

Not that mud would worry uz in the
degree.

And having arrived on the field of opera-
tions, we wasted no time. Picks and shovels
and other toolz were got out of the barn,
and the cagdats started to work., There wad
something thrilling in this secrel task.

CHAPTER V1.
TiHE SURPRISE!

trench svstem looked

least

hoomed

B! LEVEN o'¢hek

= ™ out solemnly.
} We had been at
work  for nearly an
hour, and were just getting
(\ into - the swing of it, An
cxtra trench was beineg made

bevoud the creek—so that our water supply
should not be in any danger. The main
thing was to safeguard ourselyes from anyy
possible method of attack.

Here and there, quite hidden in the
trenches. there were cunningly-made little
dug-ouls—cave-like places where the cadets
on duty would be able to seek shelter during

rouch weather. .
For. once the war really starbted,  the
trenches would have to be manned comtinu-
might

ously. And relaxation of vigilance

g



mean disaster for us. And there would be
many lulls in the storm—many quiet spells,
These dug-outs would come in uselul,

It was no good thinking cof them after-
wards. The only way was to prepare things
well in advance.

All sorts of plans had to be made in con-
pection with the barn, too. Fatty Little
was quite husy with his own department.
Jer days past he had been smuggling all
sorts of pots and pans intc the bharn—so
that they would be there in readineés when
the time came. But Fatty's heart was made
¢lad by the fact that Archic Glenthorne had
helped in a wonderful way.

He was not much good when it came to
{rench digging, or anytbing equally strenu-
ous. But Archie was blessed with a large
supply of money that he didn’t exactly know
what to do with.

And a day or two ago he had sent an
order into Bannington for numerous il
stoves, plates, dishes, knives and forks, and
countless otlrer necessary articles—to say
nothing of numerous sets of eaucepans and
kettles and frying-pans. He bhad paid for
these in advance.

And they were to be delivered secretly in
the hoat-house—fairly late on the following
evening, It was not the shopkeeper’s busi-
ness to ask why this arrangement had becn
made. He certainly didn't care., He had
got his money, and that was good enough
for him. He didn't have crders like that
every day.

As far as we could sece, cyery
thing had been dome. There could
hitch at the last mcment,

And so, as we worked, we were all feeling
particularly pleased with ourselves. One
alwayg has a sense of satisfaction when ane
is on the laet lap—and a certain winner.

We felt that we were certain winners now,

And, of course, just then the disaster
bappened.

Disasters generally do happen like this.
Just when a fellow is Kidding himeelf that
everything 3is smooth and bright, trouble
comes alone in considerable c¢hunks, as
Archie Glenthorne would put it,

Two chunks came along now—at
o'clock,

They turmed out to be feminine ¢hunks—
to be absolutely exact, Miss Jane Trumble,
the Headmistress, and h¢r shadew, Mizs Bab-
bidge.

Bob Christine was

poss ihle
e no

cleven

the first to sight the

enemy.
He was at work in one of the onter
trenches, with half a dozen juniors. They

were just putting the finishing touches on a
little raised embankment. Auvd Bob had got
things to his satisfaction when he happened
to look up, towards Little Side. He could
juee two black shapes looming in the moon-
ight. - '

“*My hat!” he bhreathed.
body coming!”

“Only one of the chaps, 1 expect,” said

“ There's gome-

19

|

Before three o’clock a long string
of juniors passed continuously up
and down, conveying provisions to
the barn.

——

*1 expect ome of Nipper's lob

2

Lawrence.
lhas been

* There are two!”’ interrupted Bceb tenzely,
“ Why, Great Scott! They're women! It's
) —it’s Miss Trumble!”

** What?"

The other fellows were staggered.

And, without any delay, they hurried along
the trenches, giving a warning as they went.
But it was a rather difficult task. Many
of the juniors would not credit the story,
and there were delays. Seweral precious
minutes had elapsed by the time we all
cathered together in the barn.

** The only thing is to slip round t#» the

back, and get to the school by a round-
about route,” 1 said quickly. ** We must
never he c¢aught here! Come on—cvery

second is of value!”
" Pity there’s no
pered Pitt.
‘*Yes—we ought to have made one,” 1
caid., ** But we can’t think of everything at
once.”
The cadets were exclied and gravely con-

back way out!” whie-



But they were confident that they
being
in dense

cerned.
would be able to slip off without

seen—for this side of the barm lay
shadow.

Even now, some of the juniors did not
actually believe that Miss Trumble was
really coming to the barn. It seemed im-
possible that she should be out in these
meadows at eleven o'clock at night. And
iust as we were getting ready to leave, two
ficures appeared in the doorway. My leart
sank like a stone.

We were too late! The enemy had arrived.

Miss Trumble stood there, accompanied by

Miss Babbidge. Both the women were
attired in their ordinary clothing, with
shawls wrapped round their shoulders. They

stood gazing at ud for some moments,

““ What s the meaning of this?”’

It was Miss Trumble who spoke, and her
voice was like the rasp of a filee 1 had
pever heard it quite so sharp before, and I
could tell that she was fairly beside herself
with rtage.

None of the fellows spcke—they were too
dumbfounded. ,

““Children, I command you to speak!"™ ex.
claimed Miss Trumble angrily. *“ What are
you doing here, at this unearthly hour of
the night? It is outrageous—monstrous!
How da:e you?”

“You wicked,
Miss Babbidge.

“ Please, Miss Babbidge—please!” razped
Miss Trumble. * I will deal with these dis-
graceful yocung raseals myself! 1 command

wicked children!” put in

vou to speak! Why are ycu not in your
dormitories?"

I stepped forward.

‘““ There’s mnothing to be angry about,

ma’am,” I said ealmly.

‘““ Nothing to be angry about!” she re-
peated, in a shrill voice Boy, are you in-
sane? I am out with Miss Babbidge, taking
a stroll, when I hear sounds coming from
this direction, I come here, and find a
large number of my children at work—play-
ing at this ridiculouz game of warfare! Have
you all taken leave of your senses? 1 de-
mand an explanation at once!”

‘“If you'll only listen, ma’am, you’ll soon
find that there's nﬂbhmg in it at all,” 1
said, still calm and cool. ¢ The fact is, all
the fellows were so keen on this Cadet Corps
work that they couldn’t resist this fine moon-
light night. It was just the same with me,
ma’am. It’s a glorious night, you know, and
we hought we'd take advantage of it.”

‘“ Perfectly preposterous!” snapped Miss
Trumble. “ I have never heard of anything
s0 absurd! Such an excuse is quite purpose-
less. I think you must have all taken leave
of your senses. How did you get out of
your dormitory?””

™ Oh-we—we——]ust got out, you Lnow % I
replied vaguely. S

“You just got out?”

“That’s all, ma’am,” put in DPitt.
say, don’t be hard on us, you kncw.
harm dcue at all,

£ I
No
Simply a bit of a lark

{
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Mixs Trumble. it
you like."

“If I like!” repeated Miss Trumble sourly.
“ That is very Kkind of yocu, young man?
Ycu shall all go back to bed at once—do
you hear me? At once!
have been too lenient!™

‘* Much too lenient!” put in Miss Bab-
bidge. “ The boys have undoubtedly taken
advantage of your kindheartednezs. That i3
the one great fault with boys—they are in-

We'll all go back to bed,

capable of appreciating kindness and genero- -

iy 1Y

“ You are quite right. Miss Babbidge,"
said the Headmistress. ¢ This has taught
me a lesson that I shall not forget. Yes,
the boys have taken a mean, unfair advan-
tage of my leniency. 1 greatly regret that
I ever allowed this Cadet Corps to be
started. Needless to say, it shall not cou-
tinue for another hour.”

“0Oh!" exclaimed the cadets, in dismay.

““1t is of no avail for you to make that
protest!” snapped Miss Trumble. * In the
morning, these absurd trenches will be filled
in by workmen.”

“What '

“Filled in—destroyed completely!" rapped
out Miss Trumble, taking relish in the fact
that she was causine dismay. “ 1 shall in-
struct the head gardener before breakfast-—
I shall tell him to get every gardener and
every groom on the work at the earliest
possible moment.”

S

“ But—but you ecan't do that, Miss
Trumble!" I broke in quickly.

““0Oh. indeed!”

“We've taken days and days to make
those trenches!” I went on. ‘“We've got all
sorts of plans—and we're going tc hold

1

manceuvres—-

“You will do nothing of the kind!” de-
clared the Headmistress, *‘‘ And don’t you
dare to argue, child! My word i3 law—and
[ must be obeyed! When I have given a
decision, that decision will stand!”

“ But——"

‘““ Enough!” interrupted Miss Trumble.
“ The trenches will be filled in, and the
Cadet Corps is prohibited from now onwards!
If you dare to argue with me, I shall im-
mediately. impose special punishment.”

“It’s not fair, ma’am!” shouted Arm-
strong. “We've done nothing—at Ileast.
there's no reazon why you should ban the

Cadet Corps &

“ How dare you?” shouted the Head-
mistress fiercely. *“-After what I have just
said, how dare you question my decision?
What is your name, boy?”

‘“ Armstrong!” growled that vouth.

‘“You shall be punished in a fitting
manper!” said Miss Trumble. *‘ And every
boy here will have nothing but bread and

water for the period of two days. I in-

tend you to remember this night!™ _
There was mnearly a rebellion on the spot.
“Very well, ma’am,” 1 said qunietly.

“We've got to give in, X suppose.”’

2 Indeed, you have!” said Miss Trumble

I can see that 1 &



curtly.

march indoors.”

And the cadets, with dismay in their
hearts, formed up into line. Just at the

moment of suecess, disaster had come.
It was tco awful for words.

P

CHAPTER VII,
THE ONLY COURSE!

the
in

clapsed, and all
r cadets were back

the Remove dormitory and
the truth was out. The ter-
rible sentence was known to

evervhody. The Cadet Corps was dead—and
the trenches were to bhe filled in on the
NMOrrow,

“It's terrible!” ejaculated Owen major,
“Can’'t we do something, Nipper? C(an't we
dish the old ogress in some way?”

“We've got to!” declared Singleton.
“ By jingo! We <¢an't allow her to ruin
everything like this—just when we're on the
last lap! I'd rather risk a barring-out
straight off!”’

** Hear, hear!”

‘“ Let's begin it at once!”’

‘“‘ There's no sense in messing about now!™
declared Handforth aggresszively. ‘‘Think
what'll happen to-morrow! Those tTeunches
will be filled in while we're at lessons! We
shan’'t be able to do a thing. and at dinner-
time it’'ll be too late! The hest thing ik to
have a barring-out now.”’

i GOOd !Il

“ That's the style!”

“We're with you, Handy!"

A number of excited juniors
round, shouting their approval.
thought of eleeping. Of course, it wue c¢luse
upon midnight, but that made no difference.

The terrible sentence was too much for
the Remove. All their schemes and plans
were for nothing. And it struck most of the
fellows that the only salvation was to etrike
uow, while they were in the mood.

I stepped forward, rather grim.

“Don’'t get so excited, yon chaps,” I ex-
claimed. *‘ There's absolutely no seduse in
talking rot like that. How the dickens can
vou have a barring-out here? What can
~ you do——-""

“ We're fed up with waiting!”

‘““ Rather!”

“Po you think we're going to live on
bread and water again?”

*“ Never!” shouted several others.

I held up both my haads.

““ For goodness’' sake be quiet!” I exclaimed
tensely. *“ You'll ruin everything! If Miss
Trumble gets an idea that we're
mood she’ll keep on the alert. You've got
to quieten down; we've got to make her be-
lieve that we're subdued.”

““ We're not subdued!”

. Y% 0f course we're not,” I agreed.

gathered

‘“ But

—y XCITEMENT ran high. |
E Half an hour had

Nohody |

in this |

' ** You ought to be boiled!

‘“ You will all form into line and we can easily make Miss Trumble think that
she's cowed us—"'

‘“* Rather not!"" shouted Hamndforth.
only thing we can do is to come out in our
true colours. We'll hold this barring-ont at

“ The

once. We'll barricade tge dormitories, and
defy evervhody. We caii't use the trenches
aow—--""

“We can!”’ 1 broke in sharply.

“We can?”

i Y‘eﬁl‘ll

‘“ But—-"'

‘“.1f you fellows will he quiet, and let me
talk, 1'll try and make you understand!' I
snapped. I thought you had more sense
than to get excited l!ike this! You've made
me your leader, and yet yvon all want to lead
yourselves! Can’'t yon trust me at all?”

““Yes, rather!"’ said Pitt. *“ Let Nipper
speak !

‘““ Heav, hear!'”’

“Dry np, you fat-heads!”

_ There was a semi-silence, the juniors hold-
ing thewmselves in check with difficulty.

“* Look here, it’s taken us over a week to
build those trenches and to make all our
fortifications,” 1 exclaimed. ‘“In the morn-
ing, they will be filled in within a few hours.
Do yoa think we're going to allow that?”

““ What else can we do?"”

‘““ Before Miss Trumble gives ler orders
for thoee trenches to be filled in we shall
be in occupation!” T replied grimly.

i ‘vhat ?"

‘“ This barring-eut etarts to-night—beiore
the dawn!'"”

There was an excited hush,

“You—you mean that?”
strong.

‘“1f I didn’'t mean it T shouldn’t say it!"
I replied grimly. ** We'll declare war straight
off—it’s the only course. We've got one °
chance left—and that is to act on the spur
of the moment.”

“ But—hut "

“ Let me speak!” T went on. “ The first
thing to be done is to get to bed—all of
you! It's ten to one that Miss Trumble is

gasped Arm-

- prowling about, and when she hears that

everything's all quiet she’ll settle down.

There's no meed for us to act until about
two o'clock.”
“Two o'clock!” echoed Griffith. ** What

can we do themn?”

‘“We shall do to-morrow night's work,” I
replied. ““ It doesn’t matter mruch abont
sleep to-might. We can easily do without
it for once. When the clock sirikes two we
shall get ap. Then we'll go down and meet
Christine and the others. They're getting
up at the same time—I whispered a word to
him  ae we were coming in.” -

* Gond old Nipper!”

“He's the chap who thinks of things!”

““ Yes, ang all that you other fatheads can
do is to get excited and talk about taking
action independently!” exclaimed DPitt.
What's the good
of a leader if you don't allow him to lead?”

“ Never mind,” I said. ‘‘It'e only to be



expected that the chaps would get excited.ywas all in sympathy with the juniors.

As long as they fall in mow, and do exactly
as [ suggest, everything will be 0.K."”

““iliaod !

Ten minutes later the Remove had un-
dressed and was in bed. And this precaution
was highly necessary, as events turned out.
For Miss Trumble arrived, accompanied by
f'enton of the Sixth. To all intents and
purposes the Remove was sound asleep.

**There vou are, Miss Trumble, it's all
right!"” growled Fenton. * 1 knew you were
mistaken."”

““0I distincetly heard the boys shouting,”
declared Miss ‘I'rumble sourly. ** Well, well!
1 am glad to see that they have had sence
enough to go to sleep. 1 was hali afraid
they are thinking of some raeh act of in-
subordination.”

Fenton laughed.

““You needu’'t be afraid of that,”” he said.
“1've been looking at the Remove during
the past week, and, judging by appearances,
you've tamed them pretty thorounghly. I've
never seen such a meek set of kids."

““Yes, T think I have quelled their unruly

spirit!" said Miss Trumble.
. ‘“And mow, perhaps, 1 can go back to
bed?" asked Fenton earcastically. “1t
1lt09e:§u't seem much good staying here; does
it?

The Captain of the School was obviously
in oo mood for nonsense. Moreover, he was
very anxious to get out of the dormitory as
quickly as possible. Fenton knew more about
the juniors than Miss Trumble did.

One look round had been quite sufficient
to tell Fenton that hali the fellows were
wide awake. They certainly seemed asleep,
but the deep breathing, and the suspicicus
snored from several beds, told Fenton all
that he wanted to know. Miss Trumble was
not conversant with the wiles of the
Remove.

They went out after a moment or two.

Fenton was inwardly chuckling. All his
sympathies were with the Remove. Being
a senior—and the head prefect, too—it was
quite impossible for him to rebel. But he
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He
had to keep this to himself,

“There you are!" whispered De Valerie,
when all was quiet. * Where would you
chaps have heen if Nipper hadn't butted
in? It was jolly good advice ol his,
know.""

*“ Rather!”

“If we hadn't got into bed like this, good-
ness kmows what Miss Truinble would have
done,"" said Pitt. ‘' She euspected us of some
kind of rebellion. Now she'll go to hed in

peace, and when she wakes up it'll ‘be too’

late.”
“That's the idea!"
““ And when do we start, general?”

asked
Jack Grey. |

““ Not until the clock strikes two!™" I re-
plied. *“ We must give Miss Trumble a
chance to settle dowm and go off into a

sound sleep. We shall have about four
hours—the best four hours of the night,
too."

‘““ And what shall we do?”

‘““The main thing is to raid the food sup-
ply,” I answered grimly. * None of the ser-
vants are down hefore six, and so we shall
have a eclear fleld. I've got everything
planned, and so vou needn’'t worry. Leave
it to me!"”

I half expected the juniors to go off to
sleep at once. But they did not do so. In
fact, a soft anurmur of conversation went cu
continuously; and one o'clock arrived to find
the Remove still wide awake.

There was such a lot at stake that the
fellows could not sleep. In their excited
state of mind they had no desir¢e whatever
to slumber. But between one aund two a
good few dozed off.

I was very giad when two o'clock boomed
out.

The school was quiet and completely en-
shronded in darkness. The moon had gone
down, leaving the night pitchy black. A
few clouds had come up, obscuring the stars.

And when I went to the window to look
out, I found a sharp, keen nip in the air. It
was, indeed, quite frosty. But. even frost
was not sufficient to deter the fellows now.

They were all enthusiastic about this bar-
ring-ont.

If snow had been falling in myriads of
flakes they would have turned out. By a
quarter past two the Ancient Houee section
of the Cadet Corps was all ready. Never
had the juniors dressed so quietly.

They seemed to realise the tremendous im-
portance of secrecy. Even Handiorth re-
frained from indulging in any of his usual
whispers. He didn't speak a word, but he
waa very much awake.

“ Look here, you chaps, the best thing we
cam do is to make some plans now,” I said
softly. “ Sergeant Handforth, I want you
to take ten men f[or some special work."

““ Good enough!"” breathed Handforth,
“I'm ready!”

““The rest of us are going.straight off to

A=
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meet Christine,” I continued. " But yeu and
your party will remain here.”
** What for?’ asked Handy.

““ Your job will be to wrap the bed-clothes|

up into bundles, and lower them one by oue
to the ground,” 1 said erisply. *‘ As soon aeg

#vou've done that, they'll be carried out to

the barn and placed in the loft., Thea you'll
come back and fetch the mattresses.”

““0Oh, good idea!"

““ We can't sleep on bare boards,” I went
on. ‘“ These sleeping comiorts are here, and
we might just as well take themn with us,
Christine will set some of his own men to
work on the other side.”

Everything was soon arranged.

Leaving Handforth and a number of others
in the dormitory, the remainder of us
slithered quietly dowm the Kpotted rope.
There was very little danger of us being seen
now, for the Triangle was so black that we
could hardly distingzuish one another iu the
gloom. |
"~ While the bulk of the juniors joined
Christine and Co. necar the gym., Pitt aad
Levi and De Valerie went round on a little
scouting expedition. They returned aflter
tcn minutes to report that everythiog was
qu. £ and still.

Not a light was s<howing in the whole
&chool. ;

Bverybody was =sound asteep and  un-
suspicious. |
- Under normal circumstances, wc  shoaid

have left all this work until the following
night. But in face of Miss Trumible's deci-
sion our only course was to aot new.

We had some difficulty with the
Toons,

If I had heen allowed to carry out my
original plan, the food question would have
heen an easy ome. For I should have taken
care to have the storeroom windows un-
latcehed.

Now, of course, they were all locked.

Our only course was to force the windows;
in. fact, to make a burglarious entry. Hut id
was not such a hard task., 1 succeeded in
breaking the window of the first etoreroom
with hardly a soumnd. Five minutes later the
latch was undone and the sitoreroom was
swarming with fellows,

We had no compunction in taking this
food.

After all, it belonged to ns. Our fees at
the school included grub, and it was ouly
rieht that we should have grub during our
barring-out. The school storercom was
handy, and eo we raided it. Raids of this
kind were quite permissible and in periect
order.

There was another storeromn at the back
of the Collece House, and this was euntered
just. as effeetively. Aad then commenced
the tedions task of carrving the supplies to
our leadquarters. . |

Before three o'clock a Jong. stiing
juniors: passed continuously nup and down.
Flour, biscuits, rice, catmeal, jam, pickles,

elore-

tinned ‘foods of all. descriptions, and e&cores thing

e
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of other things were conveyed to the barn.

The most diftieult job we had was with
the flour. The sacks were enonmously heavy,
and it took reven or eight fellows to hoist
them out. But we managed somehow. And
now I was beginning to feel much easier.

In fact, all apprehension left me. Success
wag within our grasp; there was no need
tor any further worry. In spite of Miss
Trumble's threats, we should be victorious.

For we had an ample supply of food. We
had an everlasting supply of water. And
Handforth and Co. had already carried the
bedding and the mattresses into the barn.

Some College Ilouse juniors had done the
same thing with their own sleeping things.
Even if we were surprised now, it wouldn't
matter. We eould aftord tc snap our fingers
at Miss Trunible.

For we shouid be able to take up our
positions, and start our rebellion, at any
moment we pleased. But four o'clock came,
and still the school remained silent and
peacelul. ® |

Nobody knew of these hLig preparations.
The 1nistresses were all sleeping soundly,
sublimely unconscious of the gathering storm.
Aud, like shadows in the night, the Remove
continued its work.

We were rather doubtful about cooking
arrangenents for the day. The supply of oil-
stoves, ete., from Bannington would not be
delivered until the evening. And there was
always the possibility of a hiteh.

So Fatty Little made doubly sure by tak-
ing a dozen fellows on a raiding expedition
to the kitchen quarters. They collected all
the pots and pans they could lay fingers on.

And so the time went on.

At five o'elock we were ready; our plans
were cuinplete in every detail. Tired, but
triumphant, we gathered together in the
barin and looked round. So far as we eculd
see, everything had been done. Everything
v'as in a state of hopeless muddle—but that
was olily to be expected.

FFoad supplies had been dumped down in
every possible corner. They could be sorted
out as soon as dayvlight came. ;Flu-: main
thing was to be in readiness. And <o com-
plete were our arrangements that we had
no fear of being driven out of our strong-
hold.

The beauty of the whole thing was that
there was no necessity for us to start aay
fighting. We had seized the barn, and we
had dug ourselves in, And now we should
simply inform Miss Trumble that we should
;lritksurrender until the masters were brought
yack. _ :

If the Headmistress started any serap,
we should be ready:; but the esdets would
do nothing until they were attacked. So
far as we were concerned, the whole aflair
was to he peaceful. '

But, somehow, I had an idea that it
wouldn't he. If I knew anything of Miss
Trumble, she wouldn't take this kind of
lying down. And 1 was intensely



curious to find out what steps che would

take.

‘“ Well, you chaps,
said approvingly.
been rush work,
to congratulate ourselves.
Lliss Trumble at any minute.
barring-out haq already started.”

“ Good ega!”

“ That’s the stuff!” ‘

“There's only one thing more—ammuni-
tion!" I went on. * We lmvcn't got ade-
quate supplies. Although we're all tired, I
Hnnk we'd better get busy at once for an
hiour.’

*“ Hear, hear!” said Pitt.

“ What we've got to do is to manufacture
a number of bombs!" I continued. ** There’s
a huge pile of sifted sand down by the east
defence works. And yesterday I brought

vou've done well,” I
‘“ Congidering that it's
we've 2ot very good reason
We're ready for
In fact, the

piies aud piles of paper into the barn. Just
as a kind of temporary measure, we can
make little bags of sand. If we have tD
defend ourselves, they'll come in handy.
“Don't you think they'll do a lot of
harm?”
“No,”" I replied. “The bags will burst

in no time, and they rcouldn’t possibly hurt
anybody. But we must have something in
readiness in addition to the pm-*;hontnrq -

lvery cadet was armed with a particularly
powerful pea-shooter. 1 had seen this in-
strument advertised in one of the maga-
zines, It was an eiaborate affair, very
similar to an air-gun in appearance. It con-
tained a magazine Jarge enough to hold a
couple of hundred peas.. And these shooters
had a repeater action. We could send out a
perfect fusilade of peas—little pellets which
would cause sharp stings of pain, but no
damage. It would be necessary to display
great determination to face such fire.

There was very little sleep for the Remove.

Some of the fellows snatched a nap, but
the majority got busy on the manufacture
ol “ bombs.” And then, at length, the dawn
came,

before the whole of St. Frank's knew the
trutbh,

. — S—

CHAPTER VIIL
THE DECLARATION OF WAR!
LANG—claug—clang!

The rising Lell rang
with its wusual un-
pleasant insistence. And

St. TFrank's awoke into a'
state of activity. Another
day had begun. Scniors and
juniors turned out with reluctdnce.
When Morrow came downstairs

he was
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rather struck by the fact that no Remove
fellows were to be seen. There were fags in
plenty, to say nothing of numerous bnth-
FFormers. DBut Morrow couldn't find a single
Removite.

This was peculiar. Morrow had meant t
have a word with come of the juniors, f
he had heard rumours concerning the affair
of the night, and the prefeet wanted to know:
all about it.

““ Lazy young
frowning. ** They

scamps!"™ he murmured,
are not down yet.”

He hurried upstairs to the Remove Aot
mitory, firmly determined tc¢ rout the
juniors out with no uncertain voice. He was
rather sorry that he hadn't got his cane
with him.

And then Morrow got a shock.

ITe strode into the Remove dormitory, and
came to an abrupt hait, utterly startled.
The great apartient had an air of desola-
tnlnu and barren emptiness., It was still and
silent.

Not a junior was there. The windows
were wide open, and every bedstead was
bare. ‘'he mattresses and the bedclothing

had all vanished. It was quite obvicus that
the Remove Lad done somecthing drastie.
“Well I'm hanged!” caid Morrow hlankly,
He hurried out, inwardly excited. Before
ecing downstairs he thought of Archie Glen-
thorue. and looked into that junior's separate

bedroom. The apartment was bare, and
there was no bedding and no mattress. So
Arehle had c¢leared out too! It was _amaz-
ing!

I}Iorrn“ hartlly knew what to do. His
chief idea was to find Fenton, and seek

the Skipper's advice.

As it happened, he ran into Fenton in the
lobby, and Fenton was talking seriously
with Carlile of the (ollege House,

“1 say Fenton—just a minute!” ex-
claimed Morrow urgently. *““The Remove
kids are up to some deep game, by the look
of it. They've vanished out of their dormi-
tory, and taken the bed-clothes with them."

Fenton nodded.

“Yes, I expected you to say that,” he
said calmly.

‘““How on earti did vou know?
Morrow.

** Carlile tells me that the juniors have
disappeared from the College House,” said
I'enton. *““ So, of course, 1 naturally as- _a
sumed that our crowd had gone, too. The
young bounders!”

‘““ But—but——""'

" demanded

“My dear feliow, there's unthing to be
puzzled about.” said Fenton. “ We've got a
complete explanation of the Remove's$
activity near the old barn. Don't vou un-
derstand? They've dug themselves in!
They're fed up with Miss Trumble's rule,

and they endentlv mean to make a Btr‘lll[l
aﬂamr-:t. it

S (Gireat Scott!” “What—
what can we do?"

I'enton chuckled. |

““1 rather think it's for Miss Trumble to

said Morrow,
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* ‘row was not particu-

= ldea.

decide,” bhe exclaimed.
“* Of course, we're pre-
fects, and we can't
give an opinion. Let's
go and report.”
Fenton and (Carlile
went straight to Miss
Trumble's study. Mor-

larly keen on it. The
other two prefects
rather relished the
They were
curious to see what
AMiss  Truwmble wonld
do when che Leard
the appailing news,
The affair
serious—deadly
Gus. For a whele
Form to defy au-
thority was a terrible
thing. But, in their
hearts, Fenton and
Carlile were  glad.
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They had an idea
that the Remove’'s

—

bold step would he all
for the
school.
tainly
very
late.
Miss Trumble was in
her study, and she
loocked at the two

good of the
Life Lad cer- q
been growing
unbearabie of

seniors  sharply  as =
they entered, after
knocking.

“T am glad vou

into the fire.
have come, ny boys!"

‘‘ Seize that boy at once!’’ shouted Miss Trt_lmb[a
suddeniv, screwing up the ultimatum and throwlng it

she said sharply. T

wish to give you some orders in connection
with the Remove children. They have been
naughty indeed, aud I intend to give them
a lesson—""

*“Sorry, Miss Trumble, but the Remcve
has gone!” said Featon. '
_**The Remove has gone!” rvepeated the
Headmistress quickly. * What do you miean?

Gone? Goune where?”

**We can only say that the Remove is no
longer in the school, Miss Trumble,” said
Fenton. *‘ All the boys of that Form have
vanished. They have taken hedding uaud
niattresscs =

* What!” shouted Miss Trumble thickly.

Sire listened, pale with ubsolute fury, as
Feuntoir and Carlile related the facts. And
Miss Trumble was dismayed, toco. She had
never dreamed that the Remove would dare
to take csuch strong action as this.

And then, in the middle of her consterna-
tion, Mrs. Poulter arrived. And the House-

" daine, in a state of considerable agitation,

ievealed the dreadful fact that the store-
roomi  had been raided, and practically
c¢leared. Food of every description had been
taken away.

And while Miss Trumble was wrestling with

‘tries to hold him back——"

E——

tliese problems the rebe!s were making active
preparations for the big moment. The
trenches ‘'were already lined. The cadets
were at their posts.

From a distance those little meadows
looked quite deserted. But tiie trenches
were swarniing with fellows, ready and deter-
mined to heat off any attack, should an
attack be made.

And at Headquarters—to be exact, in the
barni—I was conferring with my lieutenants.
An ultimatum had been drawn up. It was
quile short, but very much to the point. 1
folded it up, sealed it with an important-
locking red dise, and handed it to Pitt.

‘“ Deliver this to Miss Trumble at once,” I
said.

‘“* Right you are!” Pitt
“I'm off.”’

‘“ Hadn’t he better have an escort?’’ asked
Bob Christine. * I think a dozen chaps
cught to go with him in c¢ase Miss Trumble

said promptly.

** Notl likely!” interrupted Pitt. * You
can trust me to come back all right. Miss
Trumble will he so staggered that she won't

.h:we tiine to grab me.”

He went off without any further talk,
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strode across the meadows holdly, made his
way over Little Side, and then entered the
Triangle. He was at once surrounded by
numbers of fags aud Fifth-formers, who plied
him with questions,

. The school was unlready seething with

Wrumours. It was known that the Remove

was missing. But nobody knew the absolute
& truth.

Pitt gave the questioners no satisfaction.
- He forced his way through them, and finally
arrived at the Head's door. He walked
straight in, and arrived at Miss Trumble’'s
study. He tapped, and entered.

e found AMiss Trumble standing up, talk-
ing rapidly and excitedly to Fenton and
Cariile. But she came to an abrupt halt
as soon as she saw Reginald Pitt. The latter
solnted, and handed over his dispateh.

“ What—what is this?’ snapped the Head-
niistress. ‘

““ An ultimatum from thie rebels!™ replied
Pitt calmly.

“ You-—you impertinent yourg wrewch!™” ex-
claimed Miss Trumble shrilly.

She tore open the paper, and glared at it.
Aud this is what she read:

§ |

“To Miss Jane Trumble, Heodmistres: of
St. Frank's College.

“ The Remove Farm has decided that it
can no longer submit to the indignities and
bumiliations of your administration. The
Remove Formn, therefore. has left the school
in a .body, and has taken up temporary
quarters eisewhere.

‘“ The Remove Formn greatly regrets that
this should be necessary, but there was no
other course. It is possible to put matters
in order at once, if you so desire.

* The Remove Form does not demand any
unreasonable alterations. 1ts only decision
is that the normal order of things shall be
restored. In other words, thie Remove Fﬂ-rgn
demands the return of Dr., Stafford and his
entire staff of masters.

“ The Remove Form will rnot budge until
this reversion to the ordinary routine has
heen efiected.

It is the desire of the Remove Form to
cause as little trouble as possible. If you
vwill send word back by our dispatch bearer
that our demmands will be met at once, we
will return in orderly fashicn without the

 delay of a moment. '
“ NIPPERR (Captain).”

Miss Trumble’'s hand was quivering so
much that ehe could hardly reid the last few
*words. She was absolutely pale with anger.

““ How dare you?”’ she broke out. *‘ Oh!
This is too much—this is dreadful! I've
pever heard of such shieer wickedness!”’

“May I eece, madam?”’ aszsked Fenton
politely. :

She thrust the ultimatum into his hands,
and both Fenton and Carlile rapidly read
the words.

1

- Miss Trumble.

LEE LIBRBARY h '

“I'm afraid there's going to be some un-
pleasantness, Miss Trumble,” said Fenton
quietly. ‘' These juniors are evidently very
determined, and, as far as I can see, there's
only one course to adopt. It will be far
better to give in to the boys, and bring the
masters hack.”

AMiss Trumble positively shook.

" You—youn foolish boy!” she secreamed.
** Do you think for one moment that 1 will

N i
3™

submit to this—this dictation? Never!
Never! I'm amazed that you ecould be so
insane!™

**1I am thinking of the school, Miss

Trumble,’”” said Fenton cuietly. * 1t would
not be pleasant for this story to be talked
about all over the country. Indeed, it will
reflect upon yourself—-"’

“It will no nothing of the kind!”’ shouted

“ These boys must be fetehed

hack at once—on the instant! Do rou hear

me? I will teach them manners! They will

nof, be able to defy me just as they please!”
The two prefects were silent.

‘““ Seize that hoy at once!” sheuted XMi:s
Trumble suddenly, screwing up the niti-
matum, and throwing it into the fira.
‘* feize him and take him straight to the
punishment room!”

** Thanks all the same, but there’s nothing
doing!”’ said Pitt crisply.

He dodged towards the door.

““ Hold him!”  shrieked Miss
wildly.

Fenton and Carlile glanced at one another,
and then grasped hold of Reginald Pitt.
The junior was rather surprised—he had
thought better things of Fenton, at least.

But then he got another surprise.

He struggled with all his strength, and
found that he was able to get away with
extraordinary case. Although the prefects
were hig fellows, they seemed to find it
impossible to hold the junior. He slipped
out of their fingers, tore the door open, and
whizzed away.

“You idiote—you clumsy idiots! shouted
Migs Trumble angrily. ‘ Don’t let him get
away! Run after him at once!”

“We'll get him, Miss Trumble!"” panted
Carlile. * The little bounder! Wriggling
away like that!”

He and Yenton hurried outiside, and ran
down the passage. By the time they got
to the open front door Pits was speeding

Trumble

across the Triangle. Fenton and Cariile
dashed off in pursuit
But, for some strange reason, Fenton

stumbled—apparently over  nothing—and
came heavily to earth. Carlile tripped over
him, and went sprawling. They were just

picking themselves up when Miss Frumble
appeared in the open doorway. PRitt was
vanishing.

‘“ Great Scott!” gasped Fenton. ¢ It's too

Jate now!"”



““ What

“ Of course it is!" said Carlile.
made you fall over?”

““I think I must have slipped!”’

Miss Trumble
contain herself. ;

“It seems that  you have deliberately
aliowed the ohild to escape you!” she said
narshly. ** Very well. It does not matter
so much. [ intend to deal with this matter
nromptly and drastically. Never will I allow
tlhiese insubordinate children to dictate to
ne."”

She went back indoors, with a snap of her
jaws, and Fenton and Carlile picked them-
selves up, to be at once surrounded by large
numbers of Fifth-formers and fags.

[n the meautime, Reginald Pitt arrived at
Headquarters. .

He was admitted through the system qf
defences, and all sorts of inquiries were made
a5 lre hurried towards the barn.

But Pitt said nothing until he met me.

“ Just as we expected—she has refused!”
Le announced breathliessly. . ‘ S8he screwed
our ultimatum up, and threw it into the
fire.”

“ Then it means war!"’ I said grimly.

looked on, lm;dly‘l able to

THE

“ Judging by the look on M's Trumble's

face, it does!"’ said Pitt. - it g

He deseribed what had happened.

“ Fenton and Carlile arc a couple. of real
cood 'uns!” . he concluded ,warmly. = * They
counld- have. held me as  easy as -winking: if
they'd liked. But they deliberately let -me
ro. Although they can't openly admit it,
they're with us.”

I went outside, and found a.l the rebels
eager. - v B =%

““ Well, there’s no more secrecy now!
[ shouted. *‘Miss Trumble has refused (o
listen to us, and war i3 declared!"”

““ Hurrah!”

“ It's gatr to be a fight to the finish!™
*“ Hurrah!” ' |

‘“ Down with petticoat rule!”

““ The Remove for ever!”

“ Hurrah!"’

The juniors were thoroughlv excited. They
had been 'longing for the Headmistress to
refuse their demands. ~ For now ‘it Mmeant

warfare—and the Remove was prepared for !

any steps that Miss Trumble might take!

The immediate future promised to be ex-

citing!
END.

Editoriai Announcement.

Y Dear Readers,—The ultimatum sent

' to Miss Wrumble by Nipper on be-
half of the Remove, warning her

of the Juniors' intentions to con-

tinue the ** Barring Out’’ until Dr. Stafiord
aud thie old staff of masters are reinstated,
f1as not had any effect on the Lady Head
beyond making her very angry, and more
determined than ever-to have her own way.
such a state of affairs must inevitably lead
to war, since the Remove is equally deter-

mined to resist . the wauthority of Miss
Trumble. Preparations for the forthcoming
struggle have been carried out in grim

earnest for some days, and the Juniors are
anxiously .awaiting Miss Trumble’'s next
move. This will be described in Next Week's
story, “ TIIE WAR AT ST. FRANK'S!”

NEXT WEEK'S NEW DETECTIVE SERIES.

Last week I made mention of a new detec-
tive series in Our Detective Story Section,
to follow the Scotland Yard series, which con-
cludes with this week's story, *“ THE ‘ CON'
MAN!"” The adventures of Mervyn Hume,
the famous newspaper sléuth, will start in
our pext issue with a capital story of thrills
and surprises—'‘ THE MANIAC OF BROX-
HAM GARDENS!” Mervyn Hume is not

only an expert in making the best use of the
publicity offered him in the columns of ** The
Daily Wire,”” but he has an uncanny knack
—some people call it intuition—of gettiug
information of the most carefully guarded
plots made against society by the profes-
sional cracksman and crook.

FOR THE HANDY BOY.

There iz a new book coming out in fort-
nightly parts, which I strongly recommend
you all to get, as it is extremely valuable
to the boy who would be handy in the home,
and who would like to know how to 'make
models of engines, aeroplanes, boats, or
wireless installations. It is called ** HARMS-
WORTII'S HOUSEHOLD ENCYCLOPEDIA,”
the First Part of which
Each part will only cost you 1s. 3d., or
approximately a penny a day. In it you
will learn how to do all kinds of odd jobs,

IS now on sale. .

repairs, etc., which will save your father's

money, and thus pay for the book many
times over. Ask your parents, my lads, to
get you this book, and I am sure -they will

not begrudge the penny a day, if it will be

the means of making a handy man of you.
THE EDITOR.
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| Make good money
% by working for yourself

There are hundreds of money-making ](;1)-. vou could do
1 if you ouly had the l\nmtl{dm' Here is a book that
supplies that knowledee in a ‘wil]!]ll{‘* casy form. You simply

read the plan instructions
1lustrations, and proceed to do almost any home job-—and

you cannot go wrong.
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How to make |

A Model Flying Machine; A IHot Water Towrel
BRaul, 4 Gramsphone, Perambulator IHoods,
Theatrical Scenery, 4 Mullress, l'rames four
Pictures, Furnilure Revivers, Pl aster Clasts,
Invistbile I'nilcs, ine Fretwrorlk, lLine Blocks,
tiramaphone  Cabinets, Deaxtrine Adhesives,
Artistic Bedroom Fitments, 4 Clothes Post,
A Pair of Hand-sewwn Boots, Sigons in Chipped
“lass, Cements, Dour Bolts, Hinges, etec.,

y Curtain Fittings, Square Huanging Bashetx,
Acids  for Ltching Melals,  Anti-Freezing
Solution, A Self-Closing Door, Castings in
Metal, Celluloid Varnish, Roller Blinds,
Machines for Stoning Ratsins, Ben! [Iron-
wwork, Artiticial  Marble, A Mailcart, A
Swing, A Sundial DPedestal, Stencil PPlutes,
elc., tic.

Get this
FREE BOOK
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It comes on receipt of this coupon,
and deseribes this wonderfu! work
| more fully by showing you specimen
pages and some of the 6,000 illustra-
ticns. It entails no obligation or cost
.r ou your part, so send to-day.

and watch the wonderful

MECHANIC

TELLS YOU AND SHOWS YOU:—

How to mend

Step-ladders, Oilcloth., Tot Water Pipes,
Windows anud Doors, Pictgre Frames, Range
Doilers, Mahkaogany Arvmichairs, Pianos, Knives
und Forks, Plastering, Gas Fittings, Speak-
trng Tuhes, Cooking Ranges, Metal Vessels,
Packet and I'en Kuivex, Leather Buaygs,
Grandfather locks, Defective Floorboards,
Spectacles, Freessive Qutfluw at Taps, Dining
Chatirs, Mirrors, Mantelboards, ete., Violin
Bows, Duteh and French Clockg, Floor Tiles,
Tyupewriters, Brooches, Lucks, Seissors,
Buol Corvers, lronw onnd Brass Bedsteads,
t'abinvet Fitlings, Linoleums and Maltings,
Ol Paintings, Venetian Blinds, Shelves and
Rugls,. Haoat Walter Appardlus, bBoeols and
Shues, elc., elc.

No Money Required

simply send this form.

WAVERLEY BOOK Co., Ltd.,
(N.L.N. Dept.),
96, Farringdon St., London, E.C.4,
Please send me free of charge or
obhigation to order, your Free Descrip-
tive Booklet, explaming contents, ete.,
of “*THE AMATEUR MECHANIC,”
with specimen pages and pctures, and
particulars as to your terms ol swmwall
monthly paymcents payable alter delivery
of buuks,

ADPDRESS | N——
(Send this Furm ur @ I’mlruraj

NN 1823, saaneiiiisieesiipssoees
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fOURS FOR 1/- ONLY.
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Street, West Ham, E.15,
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Advertisement Manager, THE
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Send No Money—We Trust You
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Giames, Razors, Fountain Pens, Watehes, Clocks
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and Presents ListD A Posteard will do.

PERFIELD LTD.;- 1;"CASTLE ST., CITY
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Send 7 of these Coupons with only 29, direet 1
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Pleet{rstrae
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