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‘* You promised to pay me ali the wages of them men whoe tried to get {he boys

out,”” declared Farmer Holt, " You arranged thce whole thing with me, an’ }
ain't scen a penny yet! What about my money?”
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Related throughout bv Nipper.

To the regular reader there is a wealth of meaning in
the few words of the title of this week’s story. Not for
nothimg have the hoys taken these extreme and rathev
drastic measures against the Lady Head, Miss Trumble, and
her colleazues. Last week Miss Trumble had called for
an armistice, and, on certain conditions, the rebels agreed
to suspend hostilities and to return to the school. Haviag
achieved her purpose, Miss Truinble thréw all scrupies
to one side, and went back on her word. The whoi2
school was disgusted with this breach of faith. It was an
ipsult to the great traditions of St Frank’s. The boys
would no lonzer tolerate her presence within its time-
honoured precincts. Hence the ruthless deeision to bar
out Miss Trumble and the other niistresses once and for
all. It is quite the most exciling and dramatic story of a
remarkably strong series. Next week will be announced
the opening of another new and wonderful series !

THE EDITOR.

of tire Ancient House aud the Colleze Houze
respegtively,

For things were uot quite
thie famous old public school. Masters were
out of fashion at St. Frank's. And the
boys were ruled over by mistresses instead,

But, according to all appearances at tho
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CHAPTEPFR 1.
SIGNAY, QF DEFFAT!

1SS JANL TRUMBLE, the lHead-
mistress of St. Fraak’s, looked up
from her desk as » tap souunded

< upon the door of the study.
™ Come in!" she exclaimed sharply.

THE

as usual »t

The donor opened, and Miss Babbidge ap-
peared, inunediately followed by Miss Rice.

These two ladies were the Housemistresses [

niorent, the mistresses were nearly at the
eud of their innings,

They didu’'t think so themselves.



Miss Babbidge?” said the Head-
laying down her pen. * Well,
Miss Rice? May I ask why you have come
to my study at this hour? 1 distinctly
stated that 1 did not want to be disturbed.””
" The two ladies were looking grim.

** Nevertheless, Miss Trumble, we felt that
it was quite impossible to keep away any
longer!” said Miss Babbidge agitatedly.
“ We cannot possibly underatand your atti-
tude with the boys.”

“ We are quite mystified, Miss Trumble,”
added Miss Rice.

** Oh, indeed!’ said Miss Trumble sourle.
 And is it neg¢eéssary that you should under-
stand? TIs it*highly essential that yon
~should be brought out of your state of
mystitication?”’

Ifer tone was intensely
visitors did not like it.

** Yes, I think it is necessary!” retorted
Miss Rice. ** We hold respounsible positions
in the school, Miss Trumble, and it is right

* Well,

nmistress,

csarcastie, and her

that we should know what is going on. ¥For
imyself, I think it is perfectly scandalous
that the Remove boys should have been
allowed to return to those  absurd
trenches!”

T quite agree!"” sald Miss Babbidge
stiffly.

* For a few moments it seemcd as though
“an intensely dramatic feminine quarrel was
about to follow. And this, no doubt, would
“1rave led to a scene such as St. Frani’s DPad
never before witnessed.

But, by an efiort, the Headmisiress con-
trolled hersglf. ;
** Ladies—ladies!"” she protested. * This

conduct on your part is most unseemly—
most out of keeping with your positions

in the school. I am astonished that yon
<hould come here with the apparently
deliberate intention of picking a quarrel

with me.”
« Miss Babbidge sat down.

““Oh dear, oh dear!”’ she
+ almost tearfully. ‘' You entirely misunder-
'stand, Miss Trumble. We have no inten-
tion of picking a quarrel—but we are zo
worried, and so anxious.”

*“ Conecerning those wretched
lemove?”’

** Yes.”’

“*Why are you anxious?”’

** Because it seems such a mad thing to
* do,” declared Miss Babbidge. ‘' Everything
lhas been all right during the day. The boys
have been back, and the routine of tlie
school went on smoothly and calmly. And
now all this dreadful trouble lLias started
over again.”

* It 13 terrible!” added Miss Rice.

Miss Trumble had little sympathy with
them. She regarded them as weak, and she
gazed upon the pair with a cold ecye. In
lier own opiniop, she had dealt with the
problem in a masterly fashion,

But the trouble at St. I'ravk’'s was far
froin over.

These ladies,

exclaimed,

hoys of the

strictly speaking, were in-
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truders in the old school. It so happencd
that Miss Trumble was Chairman of tlie
Board of Governors-—who, with the excep-
tion of Sir John Brent, were a parcel of
old fogeys who allowed the Lady Chairman
to domineer them. Indeed, but for the fact
that Sir John Brent was out of the country
just now, it is very doub if Miss Trumble
would ever liave bee cted to the
honorary position she

If any proof was needed of the foully
of the governors in allowing such a state
of affairs to exist, that proof was here—
within the walls of St. Irank’s College
itself.

Some weeks earlier Miss Trumble had
come to the school on a visit of inspection.
She had stayed. For ler interference had
caused all the masteérs to resign.

Obstinate and arrogant, the Lady Chair-
man had decided that she would take coii-
trol of the school. And she had forthwith
appointed herself Headmistress, and had

sent for a number of other women to tq

the place of the masters,
refused

Since then chaos had reigned.

In a nutsheil, the Remove had
to stand it. The Remove had rebelled. And
for a good many days past the juniors had,
barred-out from the school—taking up their
positions in a trench system which they had .z
made just behind Little Side—with an old
barn as He1dqu4rt.ers

And only the previcus evening there had
been an armistice—a ‘truce of twenty-four
hours, * Miss Trumble had succeeded in per-
suading the juniors to come back. ller
objecet had been quite clear.

Tor the governors had come down on a
visit of inspection—and to hold an inquiry.

They had found the school normal, owing
to Miss Trumble'’s trickery. And she hadl
scared them into leaving at once. Tliere

was something about Miss Trumble’s per-
sonality that made the other governors
tremble in her presence.

And, to the consternation of Miss Bab-
bidge and Miss Rice, Miss Trumble had
now allowed the boys to return to their
trenches., 1t was simply asking for more
trouble. And the governors may have been
satisfied for the moment. But the boys
would never give in.

It was hateful to admit the thing, but
the rebel Remove had been victorious ail
along the line. °"Miss Trumble had licen
them one inch. Froin the
very start the boys had held out.

They were fighting for the return of the

masters.

Concessions had been offered to them,
but all were refused. They would never
give in until the masters returned. And
that was the position at the present

moment,

Miss Babbidge -and Miss Rice were nmre

anxious than they could say.

“ And so, ladies, you believe that thm
dreadful trouble will start over again?’
exclaimed Miss Trumble. * lHave you rno
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better opinion of me than that? Can
not credit me with a slight amount
common sense?”

The ladies were silent.

" Since you are here, T will not send you
away unsatisfied,”” continued DMiss Trumble,

you
cf

with a patronising air that made her
listeners alinpst squirm. T will explain
to vou why 1 have ailowed the boys to

return—and why I am quite certain that
it was the better course.”

‘““ Personally, Miss Trumble, I cannot fol-
low your reasoning,”” said Miss Babbidge.
“ All along, the Remove has been most
obstinate. 1t has resisted all our efforts
to reason with =

“Yes, yes, I know!"” interrupted the
Headrmistress. *“ The only success 1 have
had—I may as well be trank—was to get
the boys back here for a vruce of twenty-
four hours.”

““ And that truce ended less than an hour
‘ago—for it is hardly seven o'clock even
now,” said Miss Babbidge. ‘' Once the boys
were here, surely it would have been better
to Keep them here?”

“At any cost?” asked Miss Trumble.

" Well, 1—"

“The fact is, Miss Babbidge, you don't
understand,” interrupted the lady MHead,
1 distincetly offered these boys every con-
cession thee I could reasonably make. They
refused them. Nipper, the spokesman—the
young rascal who leads the entire insurrec-
tion—peint blank refused all my coucessions,
and stated that the Remove would only
come hack to duty on the distinet aud
clear understanding that we were to leave
the school.”

““Oh, indeed!" said Miss Babbidge indig-
uantly.

*“The impudent young wretch!” declared
Miss Rice.

‘““So, perhaps, you will appreciate the
position,” went on Miss Trumble. ** Do you
‘think for one moment that I was going
to agree to such a thing? Could I possibly
ieave the school—and dismiss you and all
the other ladies?"”

“* Most certainly Bab-
bidge,

*“ My only
let the boys

not!"" said DMiss
course, accordingly, was to
go back to their trenches,”
said Miss Trumble. ‘It may have scemed
rather curious to you that I made no
mention of this recent armistice to the
school governors. But T had an excellent
reason. The boys are beaten.”

‘““ Beaten?”

“ Quite!”

““ But—but really!” protested DMiss Rice.
“ Surely that seems quite the reverse of
the actual truth? The boys are back in
their trenches—they have taken extra food
-—they will be able to hold out against any
attacks!"

“Quite so!” agreed Miss Babbidge.
“ And if the rebellion continues for another
week there will be further scandal—further
publicity.””

|
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“ The rebellion will conclude—to-night !
said Miss Trumble calmiy,

From outside, dim and yet penetrating,
came a boom. The window rattled the
merest trifle. But there was no mistaking
the sound. A slight explosion had occurre:d
somewhere in the immediate neiziibourhood

" Good gracious!” said Miss Babbidge
“"What was that?”

Miss Trumble smiled.

" That,” she replied, * was the siznal for
the Remove's defeat!”

The other Iadies looked at her in astonisii-
meut,.

1 am sure I do not understand!’ said
Miss Rice feebly.

“Then I will explain—it is, perhaps, just
as well that you should know the absolute
truth,” said the Headmistress, rising to her
feet and gazing out of the window in a
gloating kind of way. *“ During the day,
ladies, I'armer Holt and his men have beeu
digging a deep water course., They also
constructed a kind of dam. And the ex-
plosion you just heard was the detonation
of a small charge of gunpowder.”

““ But this seems dreadful!”
Miss Babbidge.

*“On the contrary, it is a wonderful piece
of strategy,” smiled Miss Trumble. *° Water
is now rushing into these trenches—the
trenches which the boys have defended so
stt:hhoruly. And they aie now being flooded
ont. ’

“Good gracious!"”

“ Wonderful!™

“Ilooded out!" repeated Miss Trumble
trivnphently. * Consequently, they will
have no other course but to give in. Resis-
tance will be impossible.”

The other ladies were rather bewildered.

‘““ Before the evening is out the boys will
be comiang here, begging to be admitted!”
went on the Headmistrees. “ They will hive
no choice in the matter. And when they
d&mme. I ahall only consent to take them
kepon my own terms. Never will I allow
such children to dictate to me!”

Miss Babbidge was frowning in a puzzled
kind of way.

“ But, recally, I understood that a truce
implied that hostilities should cease?" she
asked.

“That i& 20." |

“ And yet, Miss Trumble, Farmer Holt aad
liis men prepared this—this dam during the
dav!" exclaimed Miss Babbidge. ‘* Was that
quite correct? Was it fair to the boyvs—-"

“That is enough, Miss Babbidge !" snapped
the Hpadmistress curtly. *“ Do you thionk
this is a time for hair-splitting? 1 had to
xet the boys back at the school at all costs!
And if yvou think for one momeut that 1
hroke faith with the boys you are wrong.
[ did not.”

“0 am quite sure of that, but it seemed

““ Never mind what it seemed,” interrupted
Mise Trumble. “I guaranteed that “uhe
trenches should not be entered, and that

exclaimed
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nothing <hould be touched.
The huilding of this dam took place a long
distance from the defence systemn which the
hoys tave manufactured for themselves.
'l‘hﬁr canuot possibly accuse me of breaking
faith."”
“No, no,

I kept my word.

of course nct!"” said Miss Bab-

hidge. ** 0Oh, how thankful 1 shall be when
it s all over! 1t is disgraceful the way in

I!‘J

which theze young wretches have behaved!

' Have no fear, ladies,” said Miss Trumble,
dier voice quivering with inward triumph.
“The gigual you heard a few minutes ago
wis the docm of hope for those rebels.”

Without the slightest doubt it was the
doom of hope for somebody!

CHAPTER II,
THE GA{HERING STORM !
‘¢ RICKED, dished,
and diddled!” said
Handforth grimly.

“ Just v.ht,u we
tlltm"ht everything was going
ia our favour, too!” growled
McClure. **It's all very well
for Nipper 1o be hopetul, hut as far as I
can see, the position is pretty rotten.’

i \I}wlutelv hopeless!” agreed Church,
*The juniors were standing close against

Fort Resolute, not far behind Little Side.
The Fort was the headquarters of the rebel
. Reirove ;.  and, strictly speaking, was a
thatehied bharn.

Dozens of other juniors were collecied
abont in the twilight., And all round lay
the trenchh system which had recently becn
the pride of the cadets. That trench system
was now a series of miniature canals.

Brown, filthy water surged through each
1y 1:11.11-——»11!;111" them, and m'erﬂo\'.m" in many
j.2€CE8, %liy .1ttmr111t at defence would be
jutile, Fort Resolute was open t{o any at-

tack.
talk about every-

“JU's all very well to
thing being all right!” growled izmmmnu
vot Misz Trumble

sulkily. ** Nipper says he's
whacked: that's piffle! How can she be
whacked 2V

““ And what action can we Lake now?"

(X1 \IHHE' ]

“We're ﬂmah;d for cood; we've got o
knuckle under!”

“It's awiul!”

“How many more times have I got fo

tell you grousers to bottle up?” I demanded
nnpatiently. ** Am I in continand oI this re-

hellion or not?” ‘ _
- You're welcome to it!” said Hubbard.
“* Phere's not much fun in being a* beaten

peneral! He's got to staud a lotv more thaa

his giddy d!‘ll]}*'”

“*That's a nice cheerful remark!” ex-
«laimed Reggie Pitt. ** All you fellows
véem te think about is vour own skin! You
don't care what happens to Nipper! He's

led you on to victory all the

(R 1)

the ehap who's
way, and all yvou can do is to scoff at him!

""\fltlﬁr}‘ " snecred Yullwood. * Look
it !

at

l
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He indicated the flooded tremches.

‘1 don’t expect anything better from vou,
Fullwood!™ 1 said quietly. "I can tell you
at once that I wasn't prepared for such hase
freachery from a woman. I knew well enough
that Miss Trumble was in a desperate fix,
but I had no idea she would disregard the
{ruce and get her paid men to work. Don't
biame me for thav piece of dirty businecss.”

“My hat!” exclaimed De Valerie. ‘* We're

pot asking you to give an explanation,
Nipper. Don’t take any notice of those
cads.

“*I have already told you that actiom is
going to take place, and I meant it,” I.con-
tinuned. ‘It may seem queer to you, but
I'm absolutely convinced that Miss Tru‘nhle
lhas shot her holt.”

“Ours. you wean!l”

“No, I don't!” 1 retorted. *““Ii only vou
chaps would think a little more deeply, in-

stead of eriticising at the ehg.htest oppor-
tunity, we should be abie to get along
better.”

“What's this action you're talking about?"”
demanded Handforth.

“I'll refer to that later,” I replied. *1'm
net going to state my plans to the whole
crewd. In a few minutes there’ll be a couun-
cil meeting—a meeting between about tea
of us.”

““ Shall T he i
aggressively.

i Ye_s.l!

“Oh, well, that’s all right then!”
Edward Oswald, beaming. *“Its a jolly
good idea! I've always said that you were
the right chap in the right place, Nipper.
Let's have this council meeting at once!”

“ Certuin]:;; but there's just another point
first,” I ex<laimed. I want to tell all you
]El]{)ﬂh, partlcularly the r!uubtm" TIIDIHJ...E:-,
that we're certain of victory.’

“I wishh I could helieve it!”
strong.

“*There’s oune thing to remember,” I con-
tinued. ** The school governors were liere
to-day, and I happen to kanow that they are
still 1n the neighbourhood. They didn't re-
turn to London; they went to the Banning-
ton Races.”

“Gay old dogs!™ grinned Pitt.

‘“ And, after that, they're stopping for
dinner at the Grapes Hutel,” I said. ' Some-
hody's got to take a letter to the governors
—hecause they won't go to London by the
night express, as they planued, They'll come
hack here  And when they arrive they'll
have am eyc-opener.” .

“1'd like to give them an eye-closer!” said
Handforth, eclenching his fists.

“You can’t very well punch the face of an
old school governor!” I smiled. ** But we’re
simply wasting t:me standing here, and talk-
ing about things in general. We've got to
mllke our plans, And the soouer we get to
work the better.”

I picked out the fellows I wanted—all the
most trustwortlyy juniors, including Pitt and
Grey and Christine and Watson aud Tregel-

included asked Handiorth

eaid

said Arm-



lis-West and Handforth. And we adjourned
forthwith to the barn.

The other juniors wanted to come in, too,
biit [ barred them out.

** This is going to be a serions conference,”
[ said quietly. ** We don't want auny noise.
Now, alt vou fellows have got to be wmy
ofticers  Aad you'll have duty to-pight that
will Keep you very busy.”

13 it something big?" inquired Pitt.

“It's so hig that you'll stare whea I tell
con!' I replied. ** I've thought it over care-
fally, and [ have come to the coaclusion
that it is the only possible way out of the
whole troubie. But it'll need some planning.
And I want all you fellows to fully realise
tha* there must be no messing about—no ex-
citement or rowdyism.”

“ Bue  hat's the idea.
manded Handforth,

I speke to them seriously for five solid
miantes  They listened with growing ex-
pres-ions of astonishment, and by the time
I liand dowme they were all looking rather
L.,

“"And—and do vyou think it could be
worked?" asked DPitt breathiesly.

“It's going to be worked!"™

“ But—but we should never do it!" pro-
tested Tommy Watson.,  It's—it's too thick,
VOU KNOW We shouldn't have the nerve!
Of course, I'm game enouzh, but R

“That’s quzt it,”" I interrupted. * If vou're
eamie cn ugh—and stick it—there can’t be
any question about our success. So far, we
have bheen barring-out from the school. We
are the ones who have been ottside. This
plan o. tne simply reverses the whole
thing."”

“By George, it's great!” said Handforth
enthweiastically. * Instead of us being
barred out, it'il be Miss Trumble and her
gang! Why, its the greatest thing that
ever happened!”

“ Rather!”

"l‘l

you chump de-

“] was goinz to suggest practically the
same thipz a little while azo,” went on
Handy. * As a matter of fuct, the idea

came ,o me, avd then it sort of —"

“ Slipped away again?” interrupted Pitt
blandly * 7That’s the worst of your ideas,
old man They come to you so swiftly that
they vanish before you can catech them by
the taill"

*“ You—you dotty lunatic—

“That ¢ enough; don't start rowing now!’
I interrupted. ** Let me think! I've got to
get out this note! And I want to word it
carefuliy.”

It did not take me long to write a short
note on a page of my wmotebook. I enclosed
it in an envelope and then looked round.

“ Who's going to deliver this?" I inquired.

“1 will!” =aid Willy Handforth.

He strolled forward from
shadows, calm and cool.

“You'd better trust that to me!" he said,
fiolding out his hand. *“ I'll take it to Miss
Trumble, and bring. a reply back. Hand
over!"

Handforth efared at his aninor blankly,

[

L} ]

the deep

‘‘ You'd better trust that to me!’” said
Willy, holding out his hand. ‘' I'll take
it to Miss Trumble, and bring a reply
hack. Hand over!"”

Handforth stared at his minor blankly.

-

‘““Have you been here all the time?" he
demanded darkly.

“*You bet!" said Willy.

‘““ And you've neard all our p'aus
ia.

“Well T happen to have a pair of decoenb
ears!  said  Willv.,  “ Comsidering  that [

g
.

I put



came in hiere to hear the plans I shounld be
a prize sort of chump if I didu't know what
was in the mmi'”

I couldn’t help laughing.

"““Well I'm hanged if yvou don't take tlu,
biscuit!"" I exclaimed. *Im fact, you've
yot 6o much sauce, my lad, that you ‘Il conie
a terrible cropper one of these days!"

“Don't waste time!” said Willy. “ Letl's
have that letler!”
But Handforth grasped his shoulder.

*“*You—you young spy !’ he aaid ﬂercelv
‘“Spies are pretry useful in war time!”
Willv. “I was a spy this afternoon,
Holt's men collared me. Don't mess
about Ted! I never knew such a chap for
messing abont! Take vour monldy hand off
iny shonider! Jt feels DNke a sack of lead
hullets!”

“Why. yvon—you——m

said
when

L

Handforth paused, unable 1o find the
words he reanired. He always Jost  his
vocabulary wihen he was dealing wil  his
vounger Lrother. There was something
about  Willy that caused Handy's vocal

chords to §ail him.

**1 urderstand that vou want this delivered
etraight into Miss Trumble's hands?” asked
Wzl]:,, as he nimbly dodged away from his

1?"

m.a]ny. “ Shall I wait for an answer’
“Yee. wnd kring it back as soon as you
can.”

“Good!” said Willy. “I'm your man!”

‘fle calmly walked out of the barn, and
Handlorth looted after him, h:e*:thmg very
hard. And he regained his power of speech.
He turn:d to we, redgaced and indignant.

“ Are vou trusting that note to that youug
rntter?” he demanded.

"Yes, ol course.”

“Then you're an idiot!"” snapped Handy.
“Willy's o good; he’'s a wash-out! All he
«an do is to c¢heek everybody?”

- *“That’s -one of the main reasons I've Iet
“him @o,” I replied. ** He's got enough cheek

1o face Miss Trumble, and a dozen others h}u-
her! "And I kpow I can rely upon him, too.”

“Then youw're absolutely ofl your rocker! "’
siid Handforth, striding out with a snort,
“I've a gond mind to “elear out. I'm dis-
pusted?! I never heard of such piftfle!??

e marched outside, Church and MeClure
coming up to him. One glance at his face
proved to them that all was not right. They
tried to get away, but it was too late,

““What do you think of ityY”? demanded
Jandforth, pmutmg ““ There goes my minor
—buzzing off to Miss Trumble with a note!
And ’\mpu calls himself a leader!”

“* Why. what's the matter?®?

“The matter!”  snapped Handforth.
“lsn't e mad to give an important letter
mto the charee of a young fathead like
Willy?+:?

Church and McClure had learned always to
AyTes.

““ Well, yes, T suppose it is,” szaid €Church.
“Nipper certainly ought to hLave had more
sense than to expect a checky Third-former
. 1o deliver a note properly.”

Jlandforth glared,

——atlr ——-—

** What's that?”? he asked.

“Why, Willy's bound to make a mess of
it, as you said—-—"

Biff !

“Yaroooh!” howleqd Church,
vialently,

“ That'll teach you ‘not to say things ahout
my young brother!®” said Handforth w: irmly.
“IF you HHHI\ that I'm going to staud——'*

* But—but you distinetly said that Nipper
was mad for uemhupz Willy on the errand!®
breathed Chureir faintly., “I—I was only
agpreeing with you, old man——"?

“We won't argue!” growled Handforth.
*“What I say about Willy, and what I allow
others to say are two different things! But
I'll jolly well guarantee that the young ass
comnes a hopeless mucker!??

This time Church and MeClure said no-
thing. And even now they didn’t feel safe.
Handy was «itite liable to turn on them for
heing sulky. lie was a most difficult sort of
fetlow 10 get on with,

In the meantime, Willy was speeding
across the meadows in the dusk. He reached

sitting down

Little Side, c¢rossed over to the Triangle,
and a few minutes later he was tapping
boldly wupon the door of Miss Trumbie's
studv. Je hLad marched ztraight into the

passage without any announcement.

“Come in!" caue the Headmistress’ voice.

Willy entcred, as cool as ice.

** Note from the C.0." he said,
the letter by holding it up.

“ Pear me!” said Miss Trumble, gazing at
Willy in  astonishinent. “May I ingaire
what you want, my child?”?

“1f it's all the same to you, Miss Trumbhle,
I'm not your child!”? remarked Willy. *1
don’t want to be personal, but I'd n.ach
rather be an orphan! But, about this note.
It's from Nipper.”

Miss Trumble controlled herself.

“You—you have brought me a mes:age
from Nipper?'? she agked.

“Haven't I just said so—twice??” asked
Willy impatiently.

Miss Trumble was too agitated to take any
notice of his ‘“nerve.” The very note she
had been expecting—the message which
would mean surrender, and humiliation for
the entire Remnove. She had expected it—
but hardly as soon as all this.

“Give it to me, hey!” she commanded.
“Give me that note at once!"’

*“ All right—don't get excited, ma'am!"”
said Willy. “ llere we. are. I'm going to
wait here for a reply. Call me when you're
ready!?®’

He sat down on a handy chair, stuck his
hands into his pockets, and lay back, He
closed his eyes, and whistled a popular tune
softly to  himself. His discords were
appalling,

But Miss Trumble did not even hear. She
wits reading the letter.

It was written in pencil, and was not par-
ticularly long. So she soon got to the end.
This is what she read: _

“Pear Madam,—As I write these
words, I am aware that the trench ‘sys-

indicating



tem which was the pride of my defence
force is now a worthless series of ditches,
tilled to the brim with water. To dc-
fend such a position as this is no longer
possible. The Remove will return to &t.
f'rank’s to-night. .

“1 have come to this decision because
it would be futile to attempt further re-
sistance. You have succeeded in driving
us from our stronghold at last. Accord-
ingly, every rebel will be back at 8t,
Frank's before the evening is out.

“ With regard to terms, it seems that
only you are in the position fto dictate.
But I should like one favour—one con-
cession. Alone I will come to the gyin-
nasium at eight o’clock. I would like
to talk to yourself, and all the other mis-
tresses. Will you be there? Will you
allow me to impart some information
which is of the most urgent nature?
This information will interest you in-
tensely. The one word ‘ Yes’ by bearer
will be sufficient.

« ‘“NirpERr, Commander-in-Chief.”

i Miss Trumble looked up, her eyes glitter-
ng.

-In every line she could read defeat—cold,
stunning defeat. The boys were driven out
—they were coming back again! Ahd she
gloated as she thought of my request. After
all, why not? The boys were bheaten—and
iihe was curious to know what I had to tell
1er, ‘

Miss Trumble turned to Willy.

““Go back to your young friends!’ she said,
almocst pleasantly, “ Do you hear me,
child?” ‘

“Oh, sorry!” said Willy, jumping up.
“ Ready?”

“Yes, young man. I am ready!” replied
tha Headmistress. ““Go back to Nipper and
tell him that I say ‘ Yes.” That is all!”

CHAPTER III.
MISS TRUMBLE'S LAST CHANCE'!

IGHT o'clock bhoomed
out on the old clock
tower at St. Frank's.

And as it did so 1
walked  briskly into the
Triangle and crossed over to-
wards the gvmnasium, which
was well lighted up. Inwardly, I was glow-
ing with the thought of battle. Not a vio-
lent battle, perhaps—but one that would
be just as interesting, nevertheless.

It would not be an exchange of blows—but
a matching of wits, And I had an idea that
Miss Trumble would be the loser. For mine
were not the only wits that had beea at
work on the Kemove side.

Miss Trumbie had agreed to my request—
che and the other mistresses were to be in
the gymnasium at eight o'clock. This was
splendid.  Of course, if site had refused, 1
Lhad an alternative plan ready. But this was
the eagier, and certainly the hetter.
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ticular care. Every word was absolutely
truthful. 1 had said that the boys wers
coming back to the school. They were! 1
had said tuat there would be no further re-
sistance. There wouldn't.

When it came to a question of terms, I
had said that it seemed that Miss Trumble
was the only one in the position to dictate.
[t did seem so. But things are not alwaya
what they seem! -

I arrived at the door
and entered. -

The one or two doubts that had slightly
troubled me were now set aside. For inside
the gymnasium were all the schoolmistresses
of St. Frank’s—Misz Trumble herself, Mias
Babbidge and Miss Rice, and the under-
mistresses, Miss Teezer, Miss Nixon, and the
others,

I walked straight in, and saluted. The
mistresses regarded me coldly, but with
looks of vindictive triumph. "There was only
one out of the whole lot who gave me a
genulne smile—and this was Miss Nixon, the
only nice looking one there. .

“You are prompt, my boy!” said Miss
Trumble. ¢ You had better realise, at ouce,
that I have done you a very great favour ty
coming here. But the matter is of great im-
portance, and so I have made this conces-
sion. You have come, no doubt, to surrender
yourself.” _

““And about time, too!#¥said Miss Bab-
bidge tartly. | S

“ Indeed, yez!" said Miss Rice.

“ Ladies, you will kindly allow me to ad-
dress this wretched boy!” said Miss Trumble
severely. “1I am glad, Nipper, that you have
at last had the common sense to admit de-
feat. The rest of the hoys are here?”

“They are coming, madam,” I replied.

“When?” ¢

““ At once,” I =aid coldly. “ Within a few
minutes they wiil all be in the Triangle, or
near by.”

“That is good!” said Miss Trumble.
“You quite realise, of course, that you must
submit to my rule? You quite realise that
my orders must be obeyved in every par-
ticular.”?

I shook myv head.

“Tardly that, Miss Trumble,” I replied.

“ Indeed!” she snapped. ¢ Are you still
ridiculous enough to suppose that you caa
discuzgs terms with me? There wiil be wvo
terms! You have no alternative but to obey
iy every order!” :

“] am sorry to disillusion you, Misa
Trumble, but I am afraid it is necessary to
do 80,” I said. “ And 1 may as well inform
vou at once that I have not come here as «
defeated foe—but, rather, as a conqueror!"

All The mistresses looked startled.

“The boy is mad!” exclaimed Miss Babh-
bidge, _ _

“Quite mad!” agreed Miss Rice.

“The boy is impertinent!” snapped Miss
Trumble angrily. “ What is the mcaning of
this? Why are yvou adopting such an arro-

of the gymnasium,

And | had worded my little note with par- § gant, ridiculous tone? 'Did you not say in



your letter that I am the only one to dictate
terms?”

“1 said in my letter that it seems that
you are,” I replied. ** As a matter of fact,
you are not. I mentioned in iy note, also,
that I had scme information of the most
urgent nature.”

“Was that a falsehood??’

“It was the truth,” I replied politely.

“And what is this—this urgent inforna-
tiop, pray?”

“I will come {o that in a few moments,
madam,” I replied. ““To begin with, 1 would
like to put a few facts before vou. I should
be grateful if the other ladies will listen
carefully. This is the first opportunity I
hﬁv:-:; had of stating the facts hefore you
all.

““ What nonsense is this——*"

“1t is far from nonsense, Miss Tramble,” 1
interrupted. “ 1 should like tn know what
vou think of vourself. I should like to know
11 you are egatisfied that you have acted
honourably?*?

The Headmistres: quivered with rage.

“How dare you?”’ she demanded,

“How dare 1?7 I repeated hotly.
agk you {0 consider the facts! You gave the
Remove a distinct understanding — you
signed a solemin document—that the armis-
tice of to-day would be respected.”

“1t was respected!™ shouted Miss Trumble
ghrilly,

“Pardon me, madam!

“I will

It was not!* I re-
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torted curtly. “The armistice was violated
—but not by thie Remove. I trusted you—in
spite of my former experiences of your
trickery, 1 thought you would at lcast re-
spect a truce. But I was wrong.”

““ You—you wretched boy o

“ No, not wretched—indignant!” T ex-
claimed angrily. ‘ Every fellow in. the
Remove is indignant—and with just cause!
You have stated that the armistice was
nct violated. 1 declare that it was! The
Remove was tricked in a cowardly way—
it was like a stab in the hack!”

“Be ceareful what you say!” broke in
Miss Trumble, beside herself.

“T am «hoosing my wards with the
greatest poscible care, madam,” I replied.
“1I repeat that the Remove was {tricked,
You gave an undertaking that the trenches
would not be interfered with. And yet,
while this armistice was being held, you
allowed Farmer Holt and his men to pre-
pare a4 water-trough, which would mean the
flooding of our defences.”

“The men did not cone near—"?

““That, Miss Trumble, is a quibble,  and
you know it!” I interrupted hotly. ‘1t
makes no difference to the actual violation.
Literally, you may have kept to the letter
of your promise. But, in real truth, you
have departed from it. Do you couasider
that to he an honourable act?”

Miss Trumble was hardly able to speak.
There was scorn and contempt in my
voice. All the other mistresses were look-
ing startled and angry—all, with the excep-
tion of one.

Aliss Nixon,” the rather opretty mistress
of the Third Form, was red with indigna-
tion, .

“What Nipper has said is correet!” she
exclaimed. ' Oh, Miss Trumble, it wasn’t
fair. I didn't know the exact facis uuntdl
how. It wasn't right to trick them in that

Way——""

“ Silence, Miss Nixon!” screamed the
Headmistress., ““ How dare you? Iow dare
you agree with this impertinent young
rascal? Have a care, my lady! It will
not tuke me long to give you notice—"

“That will be quite unnecessary, Miss
Trumble,” interrupted the girl. *“I have
already decided to tender my resignation.
[ cannot consent to remain at St. Frank’s
under your rule.”

I bhowed.

““Thank yon, Miss Nixon,” I said quietly.
‘“ It is a great pleasure fto find that at
least one lady is on the side of justice.”

Miss Nixon gave me a look, and then
turned, with her head in the air, and
walked out of the gvmpasium. But that
look was one of warmth, and not of scorn.
She, I knew, was in full sympathy with
the Remove.

“ This—this absurd scene has gone far
epough!”’ exclaimed Miss Trumble har_shly.
“1 am amazed that I have allowed it to
proceed so far! Boy! You have behaved
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«0 badly that I shall not consent to your
reinstatemeat!”

**1 agree—I agre
warmly.

1 smiled, quite confident.

“1 hardly think, Miss Trumble, that you
are in a position to decide the matter.”
I replied. * The information I have to
impart is that the Remove has come to
the firin decision that you must not remaiu
in the school.”

“ I must not remain!” shouted the Ifead-
mistress.

“ Exactiy!”

““ Are you inzane?’’ she screamed.

P E

¢! said Mi:zs Babbidge

“ Not at all,” I replied. *1 will give
yeu cne last chance.”

“ A—a last chance!” repeated Miss
Trumble, nearly choking.

‘“ Exactly!” 1 said. * You must agree

to leave St. Frank’s before noon to-morrow,
and all the other ladies must accompany
you. In addition, the masters must return

L ]

“ Stop!” interrupted Miss Trumble fiercely.
““ When you first entered, 1 thought thut
you were going to act seusibly. Now 1
tind that you bhave taken leave of your
senses. You are quite, guite mad!"”

“ Not- at all,”” 1 said easily. “I1 mean
every word I say, Miss Trumble. This 15
your lasft chance to finish the whole affair

quictly, and without unnecessary humilia-
tion." . ) :

‘““ (Jjood gracious me!" she said faintly.

“ You have brought the whole matter

on yourseli, and you must suffer the con-
sequences if you persist,”” I went on. * Take
my advice, Miss Trumble, and give me
yvour word of honour that you will leave the
school to-morrow, before noon. It is your
only opportunity.”

“1 will not—I will pot!” she shrieked.
“ Am I to be dictated to by a wretched

child? This is terrible—scandalous! I have
a good mind to have the police on Yyou
for—" )

“Please do not talk wildly, Miss

Trumble,”” 1 interrupted. ** And, remember,
that I am doing my very utmost to brinyg
this whole unfortunate affair to a peaceful
conclusion. If you were men instead of
women, the Remove would act differeatly.
But we wish to avoid, at all costs, any
unseemly conduct. That iz why I am giv-
ing you the chance to leave quietly, with-
out any demonstration. Be sure of one
thing—the Remove is determined!”

“ You are mad!” repeated Miss Trumble
harshly.

“The Remove has Leen goaded into this
action,”” 1 continued. * To-day you could
have brought the whole matter to a pzsace-
ful finish. Instead of that, you preferred
to adopt further trickery. And the Remove
has been goaded into firm, drastic action,
What happens now, Miss Trumble, will
be entirely your own fauit. Will you agree,
cr not?" 2

Miss Trumble lauvghed harshly. *

A

THE NELSON

Y.

LEE LIBRARY jf@ o 9

“You arec a young fool!” she exclaimed.
“You are nothing more or less tham a
preposterous child. Stand out of my way!
I {'efuse to have another word with you!”

She swept cut of the gymnasium, almost
unable to trust herself to speak. And
the other mistresses, who were looking quite
startded, followed bher outside into the
gloorny Triangle.

1 leoked after them, and smiled.

=
e

e =
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BARRED oOUT! |
' IS5 TRUMBLE was in
as she left the gym.
Her mind was in
do was to escape—to get in-
doorz, so that she could
course ol action, It was quite impossible
tu arzue further.
like so many sheep following a leader. Out
in the Triangle all was quiet and dim. Cer-
aud cne cor two Iifth-Formers stood in
groups.

CHAPTER 1V,
a state of confusion
a whirl. All she wanted to
thiok clearly, and decide upon some instant
The other mistresses went behind her,
tainly, « few fags were standing about,
But there was no noise—no demonstration.

And from th: wiudows tliere were other
fellows looking out. It really seemed as

thouglh something special was in the wind.
Miss Trumble could not ubnderstand—and
she did not try to.

And then came the first shocek.

As she tried to get in her own doorway,
six forms loomed up from either side anpd
forred a cordon right across the poreh.
It was lmpossible for anybody to pass.

The six forms were cadets—members of
the Rebel Remove., And with them was

an officer—Recgie Pitt. All stood at atteu-
tion. Miss Trumble came to an abrupc
halt.

““* What—what iz the meaning of this?"

she exclaimed fiercely,
“1 am sorry, madam———
“Stand out of my way at once—at
once !’
Pitt saluted.
““1 regret, madam, that you cannot pass,’

Lhe =said coldly. ‘
“What!” said Miss Trumble, clutchicg
“ You—you dare to stop

at her throat.
nie ”

“Orders from my commanding offlicer,
madam,’” said Pitt. 1 have strict instrue-
tions to prevent all ladies from enteringz.
Men, remain firin. Do not let these ladies
pass " '

Miss Trumble thought that she was in a
kind of nightmare,

“ This—this is seandalous!” she screamed
wildly. “ You impertinent youmg scoun-
drels! Stangd, aside! Do youn hear me?
J] wil not ‘be flouted in this disgracefui
fashion. Let me pass!”

 No ladies can pass info the building,

o
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madam,” said DIitt respectfully. " Gur
orders are that all ladies minust be kept ont.”

aliss Trumble hesitated for a momept, and
then dashed forward. The cordon c¢f l.:.nh.h
drew rigid, and formled an impassable line.

The bO\a had no intention whatever of
touching the ladies. But if the ladies
abtacked them—well, they would be com-
pelied to defend themselves.

But an attack was very improbable.
Miss Trumble eame to a halt, turned
round, and gazed at Miss Babbidge and
Miss Rice, who were close belind. They
were both startled bevond measure. The

under-mistresses were standing back, almost
on the verge of fears.

*““ Do—do you hear this?” demanded Miss
"Prumble shrilly. ** These boys refuse to
let me pass into my own dvorway!”
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** Scandalous!” shouted Miss Babbidge.

“It Js criminal!”’ raved Miss Rice.
‘““ What shall we do? What shall we du'f .
| suggest that the police be fetched—

““Have you taken leave of your seunses,
Miss Rice?” demanded the Headmistress
curtly. " Do we want this insane aflfair
bandied about all over the nelguhuurhoodf
I have never been so insulted in my life!
These boys shall pay dearly for their
behaviour,”

Miss Trumble swept round, and marched:
straight towards the Ancient llouse door-
way. The other istresses followed in a
kind of trance. The thing was becoming
a nightmare, mdeed

The Ancient louse door stood open.

The lobby was deserted, and here, at all
events, there was 1o attempt to bar the
entrance. For a moment Miss Trumble had
had an awful sort of fear that she would
not be able to get indoors.

As she swept up towards the door five
forms appeared from either side of the
stone steps. Avp officer was there, too. 1lle
pomtcd his hand, and rapped out an order.

“Forim a llue across the steps!” he
commanded. ‘' Let no lady pass within this
doorway. Atltention!”

The ten cadets shuffled into position,
forming a barrier. And Handforth, who
was the officer, saluted at Miss Trumble as
<hie rushed up. ilandforth was quite enjoy-
g himself.

* I1s—is this possible?”” shricked the Hewd-
mistr2ss.

*“ L.ocoks like it, ma'am,’”” said Handlorth,
csaluting again. ** Stand back, please! No
woinen allowed inside!”

AMiss Trumble s=tood
rapidly. Her face had
with rage, and a wild alarm  was surging
through her. This was more. awful than
anything that had happened hitherto.

“ Is—is this some trick?"” she demanded

there, breathing
gone deathly pale

| thickly.

“You ought to know, ma’am,” replied
Handforth. ** You seem particularly gocd
at tricks yourself. No, ma'am! Sorry—
yon can't get in this way. Orders from -
the aomnmndmrr officer.’

*“T have never heard of such a thing!”
sereamed Miss Babbidge, rushing up. ** Am
I to be barred out uf my own houge?”

Handforth nodded.

“You've got it, ma’am—in a nutshell!”
he replied. * Up till now the Remove has
been barring out. But we, thought it better
to have a little change. All the mistresses
are barred out from the scheol.”

There was a tense silence.
The cadets, standing at attention, uttered

o word. . There was no attempt at a
demonstnation. The Triangle was quite
peaceful, in faect. And 1ihis very absence
of mnoise rendered the whoele thing more

terrible. It would have been comparatively
easy to deal with a rowdy crowd.
Put all this was so grim—so deliberate—

s0 impreesively prearranged. Miss Trumblo

LN



positively
tighting: to . maintain
her control, And at
length she managed to
tind heéer voice.

-4 Boys—boys !’ she
exclaimed huskily.
“What is this mad-
ness? Let me pass at
once !>

“ Sorry, ma’am;
orders are  orders!”
said Ilfandforth.

“Strike the
down!" shouted Miss
Babbidge. ¢ 0Oh dear!
Oh dear! Whatever can
we do?”

Miss Trumble turred,
frowning. . o
“You- will, not \

im-
prove matters, Miss || .
Babbidge, by becoming ‘]
hysterical!” she eaid |

there,

stound

boy

]
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sharply. “You will
please make an attempt:
to control vourself. If
these young reprobates

Willy entered as cool as ice. !
said, indicating the letter by holding it up.

‘“ Note from the

'y Iﬂl"' he
]
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imagine for a moment

that I amm to be kept out of my own school,
they are very wrong! Come! We will not
remain here to be further humiliated!”

“You'd better try somewhere clse!” sug-
gested Handforth. ¢ Somehow, I've got an
idea you won't have much luck!” _

Miszzs Trumble turned away, not daring
to make any reply. And she noticed that
ail tho upper windows of the school were
filled with peering faces. Fellows were
lookineg out upon the scene.

There were fags, Tifth-I'ormers, Sixth-
Formers, and even prefects. And mnobody
interferci—there was not the slightest at-
tempt to butt in. The Remove was being
allowed to have 1ts own way.

And, for tho mistresses, the humiliation
was terrible.

Thev were out in the Triangle, and they

were not allowed to return indoors! The
women, in fact, were barred ount! The
tebel Remove had acted with drastic
decizivenesa.

It was my idea, and the fellows had
entered into it with heart and scul. Their
enthusiasm had known no bounds. It was

the only way to defeat Miss Trumble, and
to rid the school of the unwelcome mis-
tresses. The Rcmove was making a firm
stand—with right on -their side.

And the otiger I'orms knew well enough
that .it would*be quite uscless to attempt
any interference. Not that they wanted to
interfere. And the Fifth aund the Sixth
were heartily tired of DMiss Trumble's
domination. And so they looked upon this
scene with secret joy. And they we=e safe,
in any case. It wasn’t their affair.

Miss Trumble tried to think of some way
out, as she strode across the Triangle. But.
it was useless. These rebels were so calm—

1

from the doorway!

so coldly firm. There was something aboubt
the whole business that told ‘Miss Trumble
that the end was very near at hand,

She hurried across to the College House,
with the other ladies still following behind,
as though they were tied by strings.

A cordon of cadets moved across the
College House doorway.
“Halt!” came a sharp command.  “ No

admittance this way, madam!”

Miss Ricesrushed up.

“Thiz is my Mouse!” she exclaimed, her
voice rising to a shriek. “Let me pass!
Let me pass! Il vou dare to stop me, 1
will scream the place down! Let me pass,
vou wicked, wicked boys!”

“Sorry; commander's orders!”
officer curtly,

And Miss Rice stood there, shrieking
wildly, her temper havinz completely. got
the better of her.

“This is absurd!” exclaimed Miss Trumble
barshly., I am amazed, ladiez, that you
chould behave in such a way! Theze boys
have played this rascally trick upon us, bub
you need not imagine that I am beaten!”

She hurried away round to the rear of the
Ancient House. 'I'he others tollowed., The
affair was almost becoming comical. ;

At the - main domestic entrance was
another® cordon. Entry by that means was
out of the question. Another of Miss
Trumble's hopes had gone. But her eyes
gleamed as shie saw the windows filled with
faces—the faces of the domestic stafl.

“ Come out here at once!” shouted Miss
Trumble thickly. “ Get these boys away
Do you hear me?”

said -tho

The faces disappeared, and did not re-
tur.s.
And Miss Trumble raved in vain.  She
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soon found that it was impossible to obtain
any catiefaction on this =ide. A cold sort
of despair was coming over her by now. .

‘With a sick feeling at her heart, she
began to understand that the Remove was
really in grim earnest. There was not going
to ba any fcoling here! She and the other
mistre:ses were heinz kept out of the
school! They were not wuanted—they were
barred!

Nothinz could have hecen more significant.

And the very fact that the other boys
took no action spoke volumes, For it
preved that they were in sympathy with the
rebels. Miss Trumble and her colleagues
had no friends—they were beaten. It was
tco galling for .words.

And just them an incident happened that
fairly made Miss Trumble quiver with fury.

[ was in the Triangle, looking on the scene
withh perfect calmness. I had planned all
this. in advance, and had pictured exactly
what would happen. And I noticed that
somebody was lurking in the.shadows just
against the old elm-tree. Approaching, I
found that % was Miss Nixen.

[ suluted. ‘
1 deeply regret, Miss Nixon, that yon
shauld be mixed up in this unfortunate
affair,” i I said quietly. “I have done my
utmost to kecp everything orderly. It was
the . only way. 1 was afraid that the fellows
waitld - lose control of themselves, and do
sgmething - that might bring discredit on
the _}srltoul. In their excitement and anger

“Yez, I quite understand,” said Miss
Nixdgn, o ““And you are right, too; I have
felt it for davs. I think vour cenduct now
i wonderful. There has heen no rowdyism
whatever.”

“ It was spiendid of you to act as you

did—=-"

“*No, no!" =aid Mizs Nixon quickly., < As
soon” as I @reard the facts, it was the only
course that I eould adopt. And I ghall
ieave the school feelmie quite happy—at
least, when I am able to zet indoors to
preparda my things,* '

I started,

¢ Why, were
inae?" I asked.
- The boys would not let me pass.”
“Obh, I zay, I'm awfully sorry!” I apoclo-
aised. " But von mu:tn't blume.the fellows
- -they didn’t Know. Pleaze come this way,
Miss Nixon.”

She followed me. and I went straight over
to the Ancient llonse. The cordon was still
in position uacross ‘the docrway.

[}
"i'.d

yvou prevented from enter-

' “Let this lady pazs!™ I zaid smoothly.
fTandforth stared.
“ Look here, what's the idea?” he de-
manded. “ You know jolly well that we've

all agreed—""

“Let this lady pass!” I repeated. “It’s
.all 1ight, you fellows, Miss Nixon has re-
signed. When she heard of Miss Trumble's
treachery, she tendered her resignation.
‘Mis3 Nixon is true hlue—one of us. She

wants to leave the school and
honourably.

Handforth saluted.

‘““ Attention!” he thundered. ¢ Mark time!
Take threce paces to your right! Good!
That’s the stuft!”.

The doorway was clear, and Miss Nixon
entered. The Headmistress came running up
at the same moment. But before she could
even get near, the vordon was drawn across
once more,

“What is the meaning of this?” panted
the Headmistress,

‘““Miss Nixon i3 no longer a mistress of
this scheol,” I replied. “She desires to
leave at the earliest moment, and we do
not stand in her way. If there is any
other lady who withes to go indoors to
pack, that lady may pass.”

““I wish to go indoors to pack!” retorted
Miss Trumble. '
“Do you give me ycur solemn word of
honour, in the hearing all these fellows, that
you intend to leave St. Frank’s for good?”
I asked quietly.

Miss Trumble both
fists at me.

““No, no, no!” she screamed. “1 wiil not
leave St. IFrank's! I am the Headmistress,
and I will regain ccntrol!”

“Then you admit you've lost control?”
put in Handforth,

“ Never!” panted Miss Trumble! “ I take
no notice of this ridiculous demonstration.
All youn boys will suffer dearly for what you
are doing! It is you who have done this—
you!” she added, turning on me like a spit-
fire. “ What have you got to say?”

“Very little more than I said in the
gym,” I replied. “*There is still time for
you to leave the school with a remnant of
dignity.- I only require an assurance that
the masters will be brought back——"’

“T will never give it!” interrupted 2iiss
Trumble shrilly. :

“Then yon will not be allocwed to pass!”?
I said. “ Yon have had your chance, Miss
Trumble, and you have ignored it. . This
evening you had an opportunity of bringing
this unfortunate affair to a quiet conclusion,
But cince you have chosen to remain firm—
well, the Remcve is firm, tco. We will sce
who wins in the end!”

She turned round, and gazed
windows. Thers were crowds of Fifth-
Formers and Sixth-Formers there, all look-
ing down on the scene. They were, in fact,
enjoying tha show,

“ At least, I still have command over you
boys!” shouted Miss Trumble. “I order
you to come down at once, and to take these
young wretches away by sheer force!
I'enton! Morrcw! Obey my instructions!”

There was an ominous silence.

“ Boys! Boys!” pleaded Miss Trumble.
‘““ Have you no thought of the school’s fair
name? Will you allow this hooliganism to

continue?”
¢ Which hoolizanistm?” zhouted Bryant of

quietly

shook her clenched

up at the

the Fifth.



a—

“ Everything is quiet, ma'am!” said some-
body clse. :

“Come down at once——"

“Nothing doing!”

Amd the Fifth and the Sixth coutinued
to look on with an air of indifference. It
was assumed; but DMiss Trumbls didn’t
know it. Actually, the seniors were as ex-
cited as any of the others.

Never before, in the whole history of the
schiool,” had anything of this nature oc-
curred. And Miss Trumble, feeling that the
r2in: of control were slipping further and
further out of her grasp, turned upon me
once more. She was growing desperate.

“There has been enough of this!” she
said, lier voice trembling. “I will agree to
your own terms! I wiil restore all the
privileges that you demand! Let this
matter finish—"

¢ (Certainly—if you will
St. Trank’s!” I said grimly.

““No, I will not—I will not!”” she stormed,
her anger bursting forth again. “ Oh, yeu
wretclied, wretched boy! 1 will - have all
thio school governors sent for! 1 will—>

“ Tuat I3  quite unnecessary, Miss
Trumble,” I broke in. “ The school gover-
nors are on their way here even now. [ am
expecting them at any moment.”

Sthe gazed at me dazedly.

“They—they are coming?”
faintly.

i ‘Yeﬁ!"

Oh, but—but it is impossible!”*

“Not_ at all,” I replied. “I thought it
as well that they should see everything
with their own eyes, Miss Trumble. You
still have time—it is your Iast and only
chance! Give in now, and when the
governors come they will find everything
quiet!”

Miss Trumble screamed incoherently.

“It is a trick—a trick!” she exclaimed,
at length. “No, I will not consent!”

She was obstinate to the last. But, in
her heart, she must have known that this
was indeed to be bher last day at St.
Frank's, -

agree to leave

she gasped

CHAPTER V.
A SURPRISE FfOR THE GOVERNORS!

HE GRAPES HOTEL,

in Bannington, was a

very high-class estab-
lishment. '

It was select, and it was

expensive, And it was rather

famous for its food. Sir

James Henson and Lord Walberry and the

other two governors of St. Frank's con-
sidered that they had dined exceedingly well,

All four gentlemea wers in the best of
Spirits.

Dinner was just over, and the four gover-
nors were discussing the racing of tive after-
noon, and partaking of wine and cigaras.
There was no.hurry. The night express for
Loudon did not leave for another hour.
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“Yes, I'm glad we came down gentle-
wen,” said Sir James, as he sipped hia
wine. “ We have had a most enjoyable
day, and a rather profitable one, eli?"

" Not so bad—not so bad!” said DMr.
Stevens. ‘“ But the most satistactory pari
of the whole aftair is counnected with the
school. T am delighted that we found every-
thing quite normal.”

“ A wonderful relief—yes. indeed!” said
Lord Walberry, nodding,

“It is truly amazing how these rumours
grow and become exaggerated,” said Sir
James., ‘" We are in a position to know;
gentlemen, having been at the school this
morning. And I think we are all quite
satisfied that Miss Trumble bas the boys
uider perfect control?’ .

“Oh, quite satisfied!” declared General
Milton,

“* And

vet, as an example of these
rumours, I was chatting with a man on
racecourse,””  continued Sir James.
** Naturally, he did not know who I w
and I saw no reason to enlighten him. ¥

" What did he say, Sir James?"” inquired "
Lord Walberry.. M

Sir James Henson chuckled. 2

“ Well, as a matter of fact, the fellow’s
conversation was rather amusing,” he re-
plied. “ I was solemnly informed that
affairs were in a very bad way at the scliool.
I was told that the boys—particularly the
juniors—were opposed to all authority, aad -
had actually set up a kind of camp, near
the school property.”

*“ Absurd—absurd!"”’ grunted his lordship.

“Oh, quite absurd,” agreed Sir James.
“ It appears, also, that these boys have
been fighting desperately. They have made
a war against Miss Trumble, and will not’
give in. Furthermore, the trouble at the
school is becoming worse and worse as the
hours go on. And to-night—to-night, mark
you—some extra big - things have been-

planned. - I'or example, the boys are in
trenches, and these trenches are to be
flooded.”

The other governors laughed uproariously.

“ Extraordinary!” commented Mr.
Stevens. “ Yes, quite extraordinary! How

| such stories get into circulation is always

a big puzzle to me. At the same. time,
gentlemen, it is rather a pity. It won't
do St. Frank's any good.”

Sir James frowned.

" No. I shall take steps to have these
stories contradicted,” he said. * They are
nothing more nor less than idle gossip,
without a single shred of truth. We hap-
pen to koow, berause we have seen with
our own eyes."”

" Precisely!” agreed Lord Walberry.
“That is why I am fecling perfectly satis-

| fied. I consider Miss Trumble to be an
;geu: principal for the school. Yes, quite
ideal!"’

Ilis lordship frowned as a tap sounded on
the door. -

o
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- ** What is it—what is it?"” he
s & waiter appeared,

There is a young gentleman outside who
requests an immediate interview, my lord,”
said the waiter. ' He says that he has
come from 8t. Frank’s College, and the
matter is of the utmost lmporta.nce i

A young gentlemnan?’’ said Sir James.

" Quite a small young gentleman, sir,”
veplied the waiter. *“ I imagine him to be
vne cf the junior pupils.”

ihe governors looked at one anothier.

'Ruimulous'” said  Sir James. *“ No
junior schoolboy would have the audacity
to come here—Good gracious!”

Ile broke off, and stared at the doorway.

“It’s all right—I thought 1'd better come
in straight away,” announced Willy Hand-
forth, as he strolled into the room. *' No
time to mess about with these waiters!
Action’s required—not formalities!”
= Upon my soul!” said Lord Walberry,
adjusting his glasses.

-~ .He and the other governors procecded
~to gaze at Willy as though he were some
extraordinary specimen that was being ex-
hibited by a zoologist. Willy stood this
for about fifteen seconds, and then he
thought it time to protest.

* He slowly turned .round, and gave the
governors a view of his back.

. ‘" Seen me enough?” he asked -calmly.
“Ii you particularly want it—I'll stand
on my head—just for a change! Have T

vot a tear somewhere, or what??

"Upon my soul!” repeaied Lord Wal-
herry.

“ What are you doing here, hoyv?" de-
manded Sir James frowning. "Who on
¢urth told you to come? Waiter take this
young gentleman away at once! 1 do not
like to be interrnpted——"’ s ic
“Sorry, but it's got to bhe domne!’ said
'\hliv wlm was secretly contemiptuous of

the four old gentlemen. * It so happens
that you're needed at S8t. Frank's. 1I've

come: along to shove some pep into you!"”

" " Good heavens!' said Sir James, nearly
dropping his ~cigar. **What "an extra-
oMiinary boy! What a most remarkabhle
child 1 : ‘

Wl“} snorted.

** Oh, go on—get it thmml"hlv out of your
sy stem'” he mwted “There’s nothing
extraordinary about me—I can tell you
that! But I happen to be in a hurry, and
if yon start messing me about, I shall get
l'ml upl”

*You—you impertinent young rascal!®
said Sir James severely. * Waiter, yon can
¢0! This child interests me!”

said Willy,

~“That’s one step, anyway,

with relief,
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said te.stily,“ The waiter went, and
0

pleased to

Sir James turned

the jumor, and p,nzed at him in the sawme
searching manner as before. Sir James
knew that Willy was a St. YFrank’s junior,
and he was quite interested. There wus
something about W illy that made him want
to know more.

- There was no question that Willy was
impertinent. lHe was. But he managed to
be impertinent in such an innocent way
that his impudence was robbed of its sting,

‘* Now, young man, what is the trouble?”
asked Sir James I}riskly.

Willy brightoned up.

“ That's the stuff, sir!” he said. * Get-
ting down to business, eh? I've brought
this note from the Louunander in-Chief !’

With a flourish, Willy jerked a letter out
of his pocket. lle intended the movement
to be dramatic. Unfortunately, he jerked
out & grubby handkerchief at the same
time, to say nothing of a biscuit, a piece
of cocoanut tofiee, and a small jew’s harp.

" Good gractous!”  said  Sir James.
*What on carth——"’

* Sorry!” said Willy, “ Just a slip!”
e rescued his jew’s bharp {from Sir

James’s lap, where it had fallen, and picked
the chunk of cocoanut toffee from Sir
James’s trousers. And Sir James, gazing
at. the operations in a kind of llutror, could

scarcely find any words. :
“It's all right, sir—ouly just a bit
sticky!"” said Willy, * No need to worry

about that. Take my advice, and open th:
letter, sir. You won't be looking quite so
chm:-:ful when you've read what’s inside!”

“Indeed !’ grunted Sir James., *“Am 1
t-ﬂ receive a shock, then?”
*A shoek!” repeated Willy. *“ You'll

prabably have a fit!”’

Ile thoughtfully rubbed the piece of toflee
on his jacket, and then slipped it into his
mouth. Anrd the governors listened in
horror as they heard Willy's teeth cruuch-
ing like a steam crushing mill.

** This—-this boy is impossible!”" said Lord
Walberry gruffly. *“* The whole thing is
ridiculous—most  ridiculcus! Send him
away, Sir James! With regard to that note,
I cannot believe i

“Good heavens!” muttered Sir James
blankly.

He had torn the letter open, and was
reading the contents. He forgot all about

Willy, and he looked up at the other gover-
nors with a startled expression in his eyes,

1 cannot believe it—it is too terrible!"’
he ejaculated. ' Gentlemen! Uentlemen!
Read this note!’ |

He passed it over the table, and the other
governors took the note in turn. By the
time t.hvy had all read it they were consider-
ably flustered. And Willy was looking on
with a keen sense of delight. Ile was very
find that the old fellows were
being gingeved up.

It wasg bardly surprising that the noto

(Continvei on page 151
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z An absorbing story of T lﬂ -h ﬁlj
7z K how MERVYN HUME..___"D' B : ll ”, J
77 W — ... ,the master newspaper LUvIURIICW S
~2==%" 7 Jeuth investigates the Py R N
alleged bullying at Mar- heh =S bl |
grave College, and how Co e
Nunky "“The Wire"” S o v
office boy plays a leading )
‘ role,

by S. ROSSITER SHEPHERD.

« SCHOOLBOY'S ATTEMPTED SUICIDE.
¢« MARGRAVE SCHOLAR HURLS HIMSELY
INTO RIVER.
« TERRIBLE STATE OF FEAR
BULLIES.

uPERCY MORLAND, a member of the

THROUGII

I'ourth Form at Margrave College,

attempted suicide yesterday after-

noon by jumping into the River
Swale to escape the persecutions of
+ number of his schoolfellows., Moreland

was eventually rescued by a farmer who
took him home to his house. IHe was re-
ported to be extremely agitated and in
a highly nervous state., Ile complains that
lte had been unmercifully bullied for some
titme past, and vhat he could stand it ro
longer. This is not the first case of its
kind that has occurred at public schools
recently, and thz ‘ Daily Wire ' understands

that an enquiry into the affair is to be
made.”’
Whken the above story appeared on the

front page of the * Daily Wire " it created
no smali sensation, and the public anxiously
awaited the result of the promised eunquiry.
It was not long in coming.
Dr. Spinx, the Headmaster of Margrave,
vehemently and indignautly deuied that
hully:ng was practised by the boys under

his charge. It was a scaudalous sugaestion,
he  said, and was without the slightest
foundation.

The lad in  question, the unfortunate
Percy Moreland, was a timid, almost
hysterical youth, who could not be regarded
as normal. Tt was true that @« little
ordinary schoolboy ragging went on at Mar-
arave, but no more than at any other.big
public school. And this ragging, which was
after all ouly a sign of healthy animal
spirits, the hysterical Moreland had taken
too seriously, wibh the deplorable results
already known,

That was the sum and substance of Dr,
Spinx’s report. And by the greater section
of both the Press and the public it was
accepted. Certainly, it sounded conviocing
enough, hut there was one man it did nnt
convince, and that was Mcervyn Hume, the
celebrated crime investigator of the ** Daily
Wire.”’

Hume found several flaws in the story,
and the fact that Morelaud’'s alleged
hysterical nature was not vouched for by
any medical man was one of the principal.

“This is a matter that requires looking
into,”” he told MHarvey: Frost. the news
editor of the “* Daily Wire.”” ‘' For obvious
reasons I cannot make any investigations
myself. We must find out exactiy what
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gocs on .at Margrave, and if vicious bully-
ing does occur as I firmly believe it does,
what steps are taken by the authorities to
stop it.”
- But how to obtain reliable information
of this elmracter looked like being a
problem, #ntil lIume was struck with the
brilliant idea of sending William Whitelhead,
the 1ed-headed office boy of the *“ Wirc,”
otherwise known as Nunky, to the sclicol
as a pupil y

And so it was that in due course, Nunky
found himself installed at Margrave College
as a member of the Lower Fourth.

He had bheen instructed to keep the fact

that he was a representative of the
" Wire '’ secret, but to Keep his eyes
well open for any bullying that might

o'enr, and to report it to [lume in" Loudon.

T'he first week of Nunky's stay at Mar-
arave College passed uneventfully enougi.
'The affair of Percy Meoreland had not yet
blown: over, the juniors still seeming some-
what scared at the result of their handi-

wWOrk.
But, that the niembers of the Lower
Foarth were a pretty tough lot was

apparent enough. Then, too, there scemed
to he an air of mystery about them which
"Nunky could not quite account for.

It was about the twelfth day after his
arrival  before the ®shock of the narrowly

* dverted tragedy of Percy Moreland finally

More off, ard things assuined a more normatk
- ut.tte

‘Nunky was passing down the corridor
leading by the Junior Comuion-room, when
liig attention was attracted by loud shonts

ahd a curious series “of thuds.

C “"Wow! Stop it!" came a voice, ‘' Let
me alone, you fellows. Wow! Leave me
alone!”

The sound of blows and shouts continued.
. Pushing his way through a crowd of
Second Formers standing in the doorway,

. Nunky . beheld a number of youths, all
armed with long worsted stockings, with
hard tennis balls stuffed in the end, lam-

‘ming into a diminutive, freckled-faced boy
for all they were worth,

Biff, thud, bift'!

Hard and llecu) blows rained unmoruful]y
on the lad's head and shoulders, drawing
loud cries of pain from him, which only
seemed to egg his tormentors on to greater
eliorts.

The red-hcaded office hoy of the ““ Wire ”’
regarded theesgpectacle for just a fraction
of a moment, his blood coursing viclently
through his veins and his temper rising
rapidly.

*“’Ere, leave the kid alone!” he shouted,

advancing further into the room. * "Ow
many of yer on to one?”
+. The small Loy’s tormentors suddenly

ceased their assault and stared at the in-
terrupter in open-mouthed astonishment.

'That anyone should have the temerity to

interfere seemed to render them almost

Ffpeevhle%—-a.lmoqt but not quite. -
“Wbe the—-
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“What the dukens——-—
“ Leave the kid alone|” reiterated Nunky,

his face a flaming red. *“’Ow many more
of yery™

“Yes, ‘ow many?"” mimicked a burly
vouth named ** Walnut Watkins, whom
.\nnky recognised as the leader,

Did you hear him, you {'hdpﬂ?”

“}e wants to know—'ow many!”

Watkins' little pleasantry was greeted
With a roar of laughter.

** la, ha, hat”

*Where did you spring from, young car-

mtf Bermondsey or Battersea?”

‘You buzz off, Kid,” said Nunky, turning
to Waterbnury, Watkin and Co.'s small
victim, who was standing quietly - sobbing
in i mruer. * Never mind these ‘ere cads.”

“ Walnut'?? Watking, supported by Iiis
pals, Bonsey amd Cappel, advanced on {l:o
boy from the " Wirs” with an ugly cox-
pwqﬁmn on his heavy features.

" Take your coat off,” he said. “ I'm
going to teach you manners, you gutter-
snipe.”’

But before Nuuky counld aceept this in.
vitation, the form bully swung his’ fist up
and mught him squarely on the point of
the jaw.

It was a cowardly blow and Nunky, who
wias not prepared for it, emitted a grunt
of pain.  But he soon recovered himself,
and the next momment, with a growl of
anger, rushed at the bully, hitting out
right and left. : |

Nunky was no boxer, but he was certainly
A hghter. And he was fighting now as
he had pever fought before. Blow after
blow, dehvered with lightning-like rapidity,
landed en all parts of the bully's face aml
chest, almost blinding himn, and preventing
him from retaliating to any marked degree.

And within a very few moments the battle
was over. With a hefty upper-cut Nunky
caught Watkins dead on the point, and le
fell to the floor with a ecrash.

Meanwhile, taking advantage of the fact
that Watkins' bullying pals were concen-
trating all their attention on the fight,
Waterhury, their unfortunate victim, had
slipped unobserved out of the Common- -To0IN
to his study, where he had locked himsclf
in.

“If any more of you want a good ’iding,
you know where to come for it,”” observed
Nubnky, replacing his jacket. *‘ Let me see
yer ’itting that kid any wmore, that’s all.”

And with that he turned and left the
Common-room, Bonsey, Cappel and Co.,
Watkins precions palg, too astounded by
the downfall of their leader to prevent hin,

But if Nunky had succeeded in puttling
a spoke in the wheel of the form bully,
he had not heard the last of it, as he was
very soon to find out,

When Nunky left the Junior Cominon-
room, he made his way straigh$ to  his
study, which happened to be next door to
that shared by Waterbury with two Uther
juniors,

Having removed some of the marks of



battle, the boy from the ‘ Wire ' stepped
out into the passage aud tapped at the
study next door. It was opened by Water-
bury, still pale and trembling; but when
he saw Nunky he smiled and comracaced to
pour out his thanks, Nunky blushed
awkwardly, and, cutting himn short, nvited
him into his own apartment for a chat.

It seemed, from what he said, he had
incurred the wrath of ** Walnut ' Watkins
and Co. on account of refusing to clean the
bully's boots, a task which he was not
-supposed to perform, and which had only
been ‘ordered for the edification of the
-other juniors.

In short, Waterbury gave Watking no
very pleasant character; aund it transpired
among other things, that he and his cronies
had been principally responsible for More-
land's attempt to drown himself.

All of which Nunky listened to, making
mental notes of what he was going to

eport to Hume.

“But what about the Ilead?” aszked
Nunky, at the end of this recital. * Why
don’t you complain to him? 1 suppose he
knows bullying goes on!"

““ He may do,” replied Waterbury. “ But
if he does he makes no attemwipl to stop 1it,
fa fact, he seems half nervous of Watkins
‘and Bonsey. They do alinost what they
like, and he mnever says a word. It has
always struck me as jolly curious, and I
fecel there’'s something queer behinds it.”

Nunky thought over what he had been
told, and resolved to make a full report
of the activities of “* Walnut " Watkins and
Co. to Mervyn Hume the following eveninz,
I'rom Waterbury he had learaned that a lot
of bullyving went on in secret, and he there-
fore  decided to keep his  eves sharply
skinned,

But the next day, soon after tea in Hall,
when Nunky returned to his study, he found
a black envelope on his table, his name
written upon it in white ink.

fie rippe:d it open with a pen-kunife, and
as he did so two small scarlet feathers
dropped out on to the table.

Coasiderably puzzled, Ntinky  examined
them, and then turned to the sombre-hued
envelope from which he extracted a shect
of black paper, and there, in the centre of
it, in flaming white characters, he read the
following amazing inscription.

“Beware! You are marked! Heed the
warning of the Black Klan Klick., The hand
of vengeance is drawing nigh! You are
marked! Beware!”

In each corner of the sheet of black note-
paper, also done in white ink, appeared a
wicked-looking cat-o’-nine-tails,

Nunky stared at the curious
amazement,

“Well, I'm dashed!” he gasped at length,
“What does it all mean?"”

Before he could find answer to his ques-
tion, there came a timid knock- at his door,
and in response to his invitation to enter,
Waterbury. the junior from the next study,
peered with a scared expression rouad the

missive in

portal,
wags patent that he was in a terrible state

ITis face was ashen white, and it

of funk, In his hand he
envelope, similar to tho

Nunky's table,

1 Oh, 50 you've got one, too, have you,
Kid?" observed Nunky cheerfully, * Let's
have a look at it.” e took the proffered,
sheet and saw that it was identical in every
rexpect with his own.

held a black
one lying on

“ Well, wot's the idea?” he asked ab
length,
“I noticed some of the blokes were

rather quiet at tea, but at first I thought
it was hecause of that ’iding I gave to Bully
Watkins. 1 suppose this was wot they 'ad
up their sleeves then,”

Waterbury nodded nervously.

“Yez, Watkins is the Chief of the
Society,” he said. “ There are a lot of them
in it, including fellows from other forms—
aud they are nearly all a bullying lot. The
decent chaps won't have anything to do with
it

Nunky nodded grimly.

“Well, don't let this put the wind wup
yvou,” he said. “1I'll stand by you, 8o that's
all right, Let them try any of their fancy
slunts on me, that's all. TI'll give them
Black Klan Klick.”

Nunky picked up his cap, but he noticed
that despite the cheerful nature of his re-

marks, Waterbury did not seem much
assured. Indeed, for that matter, he was
almost  trembling with terror, and was

already frightened nearly out of his wits.

“(Come on, kid,” said Nunky. ¢ Let’s get
down to the tuck shop. I'll push the boat
out,”

The two juniors left the study, and made
their way down the IFourth I'orm pwsssage
to the Close. Nunky npoted, not withont
some apprehension, that few of the IFourth
Formers were to be seen, although it waa
well past tea-time, and they must have left
the Hall, where the meal was served, loog
since,

Fortunately, Waterbury did not koow
what was passing through Nunk's mind. If
he had, it would only have served te increase
his alarm,

The two juniors made their way across the
Close to the little school tuck-shop, where
Nunky ordered ginger-pop and cream buns.

But even here, with the exception of a few
fagz making purchases for seniors, uo mem-
hers of the lower school were to be seen.

Dusk was beminning to fall by the time
Nunky and Waterbury left the shop, and to-
gether they started back to the school-
house. But they had not proceeded beyond
the rear of thie chapel, which butted on the
hack of the ('loze, when a number of figures,
erotesquely  robed and masked, ghost-like
in their silence, rose swiftly from the loug
erass in which they had been hiding.

A dozen powerful hands gripped the twn
juniors, and bhefore they could cry out or
recover from their surprise, a tlick canvas
sack was droppeil over the head of each,
muffling their shouts of protest and ohstruct-

L ing their’ vision,
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Many hands swupz them none too gently

from the ground, and to a weird, mournful
chant they were carried along to they Knew
not, where, struggling and hu:kmg

Eventually their captors ceased their chant
and came to a halt.

But their hold on the prisoners was not |

relaxced,

There was a sharp rap of metal upon
metal, & moment's pause, amnd the two
prisoners found themselves being carried
down a set of stone steps on which the foot-
falls of their captors rang hollowly.

Another halt, and then a deep voice chal
lenged.

“Who seeketh entry to the Temple of the
Innermost Sanctuary.”

** Brethren of the Klick.”?

“@Give the pass-word, Jrvthn of  the
hlick.”

“The Eyve of Vengeance.”

“The Eve of Vengeance never '-?lup”!'
came the low, booming raply. “Enter,

Brethren of the Klick.”

Fellowed the grating sound of rusty hinges,
and- a door swung slowly open. The twao
prisoners felt stout thongs heing  passed
round their legs and arms which were drawn
tant, renderiug themm  quite  powerless,
Eventually, the ecoarse, thick sacks which
enveloped their heads were drawn off, and
Nunky and Waterbury blinked, endeavouring
to adjust their sight to the flickering light
of the apartment in which they fouud them-
selves,

The whole affair, from the time they were
captured at the rear of the school chapel
in the Close, to the moment their heads had
beenp free from the sacks, had ocecupied but
a few minutes. And now, their vision no
longer impeded, the {ferror stricken and
trembling Waterbury, and the slightly appre-
hensive boy from the * Wire,” took stock
of their surroundings with feelings of con-
siderable misgiving.

They found themselves in
stone chamber,
ened with age.

A curious fungus-like growth clung to the
damp and earthy simelling wall:, the whele
illuminated by the flickering )ellow light of
a number of I;Inzmg torches, held aloft at in-
tervals of a few yards by sinister looking
figures attired in white rohes, on which ap-
peared strange devices worked in black.

In front of the two hound juniors, was a
rnrious altar-like ceonstruction draped in
black, on which stood two smail iron
hraziers, one each end. from which ghostly
blue flames rose and fell,

And before the altar, wearing a heavy
robe of the same deep black, arnamented in
front by a solitary eye embroidered in white,
stood a figure with arm upraised peinting in
the prizoners’ direction,

The dJdeep boom of a gong resounded
hollowly through the vaulted chamber.

The hooded figure in hlack lowered his arm
and advaneed to the middle of the hall; the
reinainder of the strange assembly tlropped
silently to their knees, bowed low, and in

a Jow, vaulted
sitpported by pillars black-

deep tones, chanted some weird sounding
words, the meaning of which was quite uu-
known to the two prisoners,

The Chief, for so the figure in black ap-
peared to be, thenm returned slowly to the
altar, and faced the whole assembly once
agaiil,

“The Eye of Vengeance of the Black Klan
Klick hath «cen,” he said in sepulchral tones,
‘““ Behold, the Lodge is open!”

‘“ Long live the Black Klan Klick!?
chanted the hooded. figures in unison.

‘“ Long live the Black Klan Klick!”
sponded the chief,

“'Fre, chuck all this tomfoolery, and un-
tie my ’apds,” shouted Nunky at length.
“You won't frighten me with your Black
Klick business!®

Brave words they were, but, truth to tell,
the boy from the *“ Wire” was feeling far
froi casy.

The sinister, robed figures, their eycs
gleaming snake-like through the eyeholes of
their hoodg, the flaning torches, the sombre
hued altar and itls ghostly fiickering braziers,
the dapk, mysterious atmosphere of the
vaulted cavern, as well as the helplessuess of
his own position was well calculated to strike
terror to the heart of any boy.

A dead silence followed his outburst.

“Let e go, let me go!”? screamed the
terror-stricken Waterbury, finding his voice
at last. ' Let me go, I tell you!?®

“'Ere ‘old up, Kkid.  Don’t let these
cowards frighfen youn,” said Nunky in a
manner whichi was meant to be comforting.

Waterbury made no reply, but commenced
to soh gently.

“ Prisoners of- the BElack Klan Kliek,” be-
can the black hooded chief, when the out-
burst had abated somewhat. ¢ The charges
against vou will now he read out.”

“You. William Whitehead >—the extended
atm of the chief pointed straight at Nunky
—*“are charged with the assault and battery
with no provocation whatever of one of your
form fellows at Margrave College.

“You are also eharged with interfering
with the just pvnishment meted ont to
another member of the Form for refusing to
obey the orders of his superiors. You are
charged with being a usurper and a low-
bredd cad. MHave you anything to say before
sentence is pronounced on you by the Black
Klan Klick??

““ Let e free and I'll punch your blesscd
nese,”” retorted Nunky with spirit.

“ Silence !’ boomed the figures in white.

“And you,” went on the chief, turning to

1€~

Waterbury, who was almost uneonscious
with fright., *“*You are charged with aiding
and abetting your {fellow prisoner. What

have you to say?”

Waterbury groaned inaundibly,
heavily against Nunky.

“Very well,” said the -chief, ““since you
have nothing to say the sentence will be
passed.?®’

Another
nient.

The chief then moved forward and received
from the hands of one of the white-rohed

and leancd

silence followed this announce-
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igurez a small square of white cambric
which he carefully placed upon his head, and
turning to the prizoners he raised one arm
dramatically.

“ Prisoners of the Black Klan Klick,” he
said in a deep, booming voice. * You have
.been found guilty of the charges preferred
against you. Therefore, the sentence of the

rotherhood is that, oue after'another you
shall be hung—hung by the arm from a
window of the Fourth Form dormitory until
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and the white hooded figures waved their
flaming torches from side to side three times
in guecession; the Great Wizard bowed, and
next moment the short canvas sacks
were thrust over the vietims® heads again.

The lodze of the Black Klan Klick had
closed,

The prizoners felt the grasp of many hands
upon them, and heard the opening of the
door at the far end of the cavern. Some
moments later they felt the keen night air

Nunky was then pushed clear of the stons sill, and, suspended by one arm,
swung gently backwards and forwards over the ground some twelve feet below,

you drop into the blanket which the chosen

of the Klick shall hold below. You shall
then be tossed for ten minutes by the scheol
clock. I have spoken.”

Another silence, and then, from the sur-
rounding hooded figures, in a low, sing-song
voice, came:

““The Great Wizard has
live the Black Klan Klick!”

Sounded the harsh beoming of the gong,

Lonz

b J

spoken!

e

about them. They were carried along. in
silence for some minutes until the party
camne to a halt and they were placed on the
erotnd. One hand of each prisoner was then
loosened, and thus they were left.

Came the soft pad, pad of retreating foot-
falls, and then Nunky turned to Waterbury
and asked for a knife. After a short ib-
terval the boy from the “ Wire ”” succeeded
in cutting the cord binding his other wrist,

—
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and then he loosened his companion.
ing the sacks from their heada they starcd
.llmut them.

They found themselves in the middle of
the Close, the watery moon shining down
on them from behind the school clock tower.

“ Come on, kid,” said Nunky. ‘“They wor’t
interfere with us again to-night, so we might
as well get back., By the way, where was
that place they took us to?”

*“T-the c-erypt beneath the ruined abkbey,”
stuttered Waterbury. * It’s near the back of
the schocl (#apel. Don't ask me a-apything
more, [—I feel rather queer.”

This was apparent enough, for Waterbury
was trembling and quaking from the ordeal
e had endured. Nunky decided to get him
back to the School House and to bed with
all possible speed. And even Dbelore the
arrival ¢f the prefeet to see’lights out both
jnniors were fast asleep. K

Nunky was not one to blubber or to sneak,
but he felt he was doing his duty by the
other boys in reporting the affair to the
ead.

And before classes next morning he inter-
viewed Dr. Spiny, and gave him a detailed
account of the previous night’s proceedings,
stressing the nature of the pumﬂhmcu{. whth
was to come,

fo all of which the llead listened im-
patiently. lle then informed the junior that
his story was absurd, that he could not he-
lieve a word he siaid, and that if he came
to him with any more such yarns he would
be severely thrashed for his pains.

Lontmllmg his anger with difficalty, and
considerably puzzled at the attitude the
Head had taken, Nunky repaired to the
IFerim-roon.

The day passed unevenifully.

But after tea that evening, Nunky and
Waterbury went to the :lnrnutn.v i order
to change before going ouf. They had not
been thPrc long, however, before there came
a rush of feet i'rr:am the passage without, amd
the fraction of a second later a crowd of
guniors streamed in at the door.

“Leok out,” roared Nunky. ‘““They’re
after ns. Get to the corner, kid, quickly!”

But befere they cculd mme ‘.unl-\« and his
companion found themselves surrounded by
a yelling mob of Fourth Formers aund a
sprinkling of members of the Fifth.

The boy from the “ Wire*” hit out right
and left, =ending one junior after another
spinning to ibe “floor. "But the odds were
against him, and before long he was borne
to the ground, at least half a dozen of his
opponents all endeavouring to find a seat cn
some part of his cl!hitutin

The juniors, who seemed to be ollowing
out some pre-arranged plan, wasted ne time
in words. A sharp order <as Tapped out
by “ Walnut *? Watkins, and one of the long
dermifory windows was flung up to its
fullest extent. Towards this Nunky was
taken, struggling for all he was worlh,

The EE?‘.{-‘:H’:E\ of the " mysterious Lcoded
organisation was about te ho carried cut.

Draw- |

Betwcen them, several juniors hcisted
him to the window, and finally succceded in.
grippirg him by the wrist. He was. then
pushed clear of the stone still, and, sus-
pended by one arm, swung gently back-.
wards and forwards over the ground some
twelve fcet below. With almost fiendish
delight, Watkins and Bonsey, from the win-

dow above, then proceeded to jerk him
up and down likd a marionette. ;1

N-;;nky chouted and threatened, but of no
avail,

**Buek up with the Lblanket, below!”
rcared Cappel from a window further
along. “ The prisoner is waiting!”

‘** Ha, ha, hal!?

‘““(Giva him socks!”

Came thi2 rush of many feet on the gravel
below, and, glancing down, Nunky saw some
dozen juniors standing in a circle beneath
him, a double-sized blanket stretched be-
twoen  them, waiting for him to drop.
Nunky gritted his teeth. Being hung out
of a window by one arm -is no joke at any
time,=and : 1*0.1(}3 the strain on the muscles
of hias arm wus beginning to make tlie news-
paper boy feel rather faint. , .
chouted.

**Let me go, you cads!” he
“Pull me np .lg.i‘u I'll smash tiie lot of
you! Yow! You're breaking my arm, you

rottiers! Yeroooogh!”

Hii cries. went unheeded.

Little W.tterhuw, surrounded by a crowd
of juniors, :tehed  the proceedings from
anather wn}riuw with a dull, sick feeling.
in a very short time it would be his own
turn. Quite sincerely he prayed that the
floo: might open bereath him apd swallow
him up. But he kzew such a thing was not.
likely to happen, and that no mercy might
be {.'Hpe(‘ti:‘{l from Lis toarmentors.

Every window of the dorm. was packed
with watcuoing juniors by now, while many
more were in the Close below. At each end
¢f the dormitory wing was posted a-fag to
raise the alarm should anyone of any con:
scquence approeach.

There were ma:ny in the crowd w~ho
strongly disapproved of the whole proceed-
ings. Bet, according to their code, they
could pot inform the authorities without
committing the heinous crime of sneaking,
and on the other hand, they were not in
csufficient pumbers to :mtrlcre

‘““ Ready, above!” came from the junicrs
hoiding {he blanket. * Let bim drop !

“On the ball!“

Watkins and Bonsey commenced to swing
Nunky slewly from sido to side, and them,
with a gnzat shout, suddenly released his
wrist. Nunky dropped exactly into the
centre of the outstretehed blanket, and
then bounced up into the air. again like an
indiarubber ball,

“Ow! Yerooocogh!” 3 4

“And againi? ¢

Again -und agnn the becy from the

“Wira?? wis scnt spinping  into  the- air

uetil he felt faint and dizzy. His usually
anid

juddy complexion turned a dirty pale,
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only by . biting deeply into his lip did he
refrajn from begging for mercy. Whatever
happened he did not intend to let the Form
bullies have the satisfaction of hearing him
rqueal,

Eventually, amid many yells, Waterbury
was suspended from the window in the
same manner that the red-haired office-boy
had been. But not for long did he remain
there. With a quick upward jerk of his
foot he caught the band which imprisoned
the wrist of bis captive arm full on the
eide. Its owner, who happened to be
* Walnut ~? Watkins, emitted a howl of pain
and released his hold.

Waterbury fell into the Blanket almost
v top of Nunky. But the blanket was not
neant to stand the heavy strain being im-
pesed upon it, and with a loud -crack it
«plit from end to end, di:charging the un-
tortunate vietims of the Fourth Form
builies on the gravel beneath.

A yell ci consternation went up from
tiicso wlio bad been holding the blanket,
bat the next moment it suddenly died away.

{'or on the grcuand, just where he had
fallen, Waterbury lay deathly pale and
perfectly  still.

gasp of fear wemt up from the as-

scmbly, and those above, quick to realise
what had happened, slammed down the dor-
mitory windows and vanished. Their com-
panious in the Close, like thie cowards they
were, did likewise, 1f any tragedy had re-
aunited from thelr brutal horseplay theyv did
not intend to be identified with it if they
could possibly help it.

Aud barely five minutes after Waterbury's
fall, the diminutive junior and the bey from
the ** Wire > found themselves alcne.

A rapid examination of the unconscious
fad revealed to Nunky that he had oaly
fuinted. A f&8w moments later he had re-
covered cufliciently to be able to walk away.

Bat neither Nunky nor Waterbury slept in
the dorm. that night. With the aid of a
couple of easy-chairs and some cushions
the juniors made up a hed in the former's

sludy, uand there they stayed till rising-
bell,

The following day Nunky wrote a full
description of 2l that had happeped, and
* de:patched it to the private chambers of
Mervyn Hume at Lincoln’s Inn. Hume read
Lho report with a grim frown. He was
able to read hetween the lines, and Le
kpew, not from what Nunky had s=aid, but
what he had left unsaid, that the boy had
had a far rougher time than he wanted
Hume 1o know,

‘That evening Humeo spent some time put-
ting Nunky's report into chape, and then
he tuok it along to the “ Daily Wire ”
office. By running a special *‘ Letters to
the Editer” feature om bullying in public
schools, that journal had more than wain-
tained their rcaders’ interest in the subject,
end v culy pnecded such a story as ibe one

received from Nunky to set #hem going
agaln.

The next day the story duly appeared,
and read as follows:

* HORSEPLAY AND BULLYING AT WELL
KNOWN PUBLIC SCHOOL.

““ Scholar Dropped from Dormitory Window.
“* Boy Tossed in Blanket Until Unconsrious.

“The * Daily Wire’ understanls from an
aufhoritative source that bullying oR a
very vicious pature is still going on at a
vertain well-known college. small tc¢ys are
attacked and brutally treated by the elder
and bigger lads to such an extent that they
are afraid to sleep in the proper quarters.

“Two particularly bad cases of ill-
treatment have just been brought to the
notice of the * Wire.” One of the victims
complains that when he informed his Head-
master of the treatment he had received,
and was expecting to receive again in the
future, he was threatened with a severe
punichment for telling what were deseribed
a4y absurd yarns,

*“ The Headmuster in question made no at-
tempt to investigate the truth of the lad’s
ste'y, as the * Wire * cousiders he =hould
hive done, and he ma*v therefore be re-
varded as having failed ‘in his duty. |

“On behalf of its readers the ‘' Daily
Wirg ' has decided to go more fully into
the alleged bullying at our publie schools.

“Unless different treatment is received by

the two juniors mentioned in connectiou
with the above story, we will publish
furthier <tartiing disclosures, together with

the nzme of the school, next week.”

And ecertainly the story caused a sensa-
tion. Many people would have liked to
have known the name of the school referred
to; some could guess; but there wa2s one
man, Dr. Spinx, the Head of Margrave
College, wlho knew ail tco well.

A copy of that day’s “ Wire* was brought
to him by one of the assistant masters while
he was at breakfast, and it did not serve
to improve his digestion. He stared at the
paper, his face red with anger, then sud-
denly roze, and ftalked to his study .

He had no doubts as to who the victim
of the bullying described in the story was,
and he cent a prefect post haste to find
Nunky and bring him to him, whether he
had finished higs breakfast or not. And
whem, Jater, Nunky entered Dr. Spinx’'s
study, it was with the greatest difliculty
that he repressed a grin.

The Head of Margrave was pacing rest-
lessly to and fro on the study carpet, gnaw-
ing nervously at his upper lip. He losked
up as Nunky entered, and scowled.

“What do vou know about this, boy?”’
he demanded, when the prefect who had
brought the juunier bad retired, at the same
timo thrusting a copy of the { Wire? to-
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wards the junior.
absurd story?”
Nunky tcok the paper and glanced at a
column which had been marked out in blue
in order that he should not waste time by
reading the wrong one. But there was little
chance of the glaring black type in which
the heading was set passing unnoticed.
‘““Seems very serious, sir,” ventured
Nunky, returning the puaper to the Illead.

“Did you. write this

*“ Serious, boy!” stermed Dr. Spink, his
face purple with anger. ¢ Sericus! 1
ghould think it is. I pity the person re-

eponsible for the newspapers
of this! By Jove, 1 pity him!”

“] didn’t write it, sir,” observed Nunky
quite truthfully. lle omitted to =ay, how-
ever, that it was only beecause his grammar
would not have passed a sub-editor that
the story he did write had been kept back
in favour cf Hume’s more polished version,

“No, I can seo that,” said the Head
grimly., “But you put those confounded
new:paper people up to it. I know all
about it, and now you'll have to suffer
for it! A more disgraceful thing I have
never heard of in all my life! Where i3
your regard fer the good name of the
school? Where is your sense of lhonour?
Where is——*

“1 admit T told them all about it,” broke
in Nunky. “But I told you about it first,
sir, and you took no notice. You said you
didn’t believe me. Tlien me and young
Waterbury 'ad a rough time afterwards
which might have been prevented. It's
young Waterbury ‘oo troubles me, sir; he
can't stand it. That Kid'il do something

THE

getting hold

rashh one of these days, sir, if the bullies
in this school don’t kiil him before then

»

‘¢ Silence, boy!” snapped the Illead angrily.
““ A nice thing you have done. But if you
think I am going to punish you so that you
can make another fuss, you are wrong—
very wrong indeed.”

And the eyes of the Head gleamed in a
manper which plainly foreboded evil for tho
unfortunate boy from the ¢ Wire.”

*“*0Oh, no!” he went on, rubbing his hands
together with a diabolical sort of satis-
faction. “I chall not punish you; indeed,
no. I have a far better plan than that,

I will make you feel ashamed of the dia-

honourable thing you have done. I will in-
form your szchoolfellows of all the c¢ircum-
stances of the case, and leave you to them
—leave you to them!”

1 have done nothing tc be ashamed of,
sir,”” protested Nunky. ¢ The boot's rather
on tha other——*

. ““Silence, T say, boy! What will happen
to you then I will not be responzible for.
Yes, that is the best thing, to leave your
punishment to your scheolfellows. And 1
pity you—I pity you! My boy, yvou have
not been bullied so far—you have not heen
ill-treated. But when your schoolfeliows
learn of what you have done—I pity you!”

Nuunky remained silent.

“You may go now,” said Dr. Spinx at
length, and Nunky did.

So far he had done his job by his paper

well, But it was not yet over. Hoe had
already suflered personally in the execution
cf his duty, and it looked certain that he
was to suffer yet again.

END,

S ——

Further Revelations of the Alleged Bullying

at Margrave College will appear Next Week
as a sequel to the above story, and will
be entitled:

The Headmaster's Secret!

Introduces the well-known Detective Journalistt MERVYN HUME
and NUNKY, the plucky office boy of the “ Daily Wire,” who, as a
new boy at the school again plays a leading part.
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FIRST CHAPTERS.,

Olive Brent, the beautiful young ward
Oof Mr. Matheson, has disappeared under
singular ecircumstances from her guar-
dian’s London residence, after returning
from a visit to the theatre. ler French
maid, who was the-only person in the
Iouse when Olive left - mysteriously, is
found drugged. At the time, Miss Brent
was wearing a valuable necklace, which
had been lent her by Mr. Matheson,
There is evidence that the missing girl
had departed in a hurry and had taken
the necklace with her.

A letter is received from the missing
girl s.nlng all is well, but Lee suspects
that it ©as been written under compul-
sion. Investigations lead to suspicions
against a man named Carey and two
accomplices. These men are known to
Irequent an opium den in Chinatown.
Ifere Nipper gets on to the track of
Carey, bhut is himseif trapped by the

sr:ouudrt,l

I French waiter, at a rather late hour

of the night, Nelson Lee's young

assistant. Nipper, rose with difficulty on his

cramped limbs, drew a deep breath of re-

lief, and stood peering into the black dark-
ness that surrounded him.

On the night when he was captured, on
coming to his senses, he had found himegelf
jying on a heap of dirty straw in a damp
cellar, tightly gagged and bound. Jarvis
(,11'&1,' and ilphnnﬂe Lefroy were standing
by him, the latter holding a lighted lantern;
and, with muttered threats, and an intima-
tion that they knew who the lad was, they
had mounted a flight of steps, and dis-
appeared through a door at the top of them.

Since then Nipper had been a helpless
prisoner. He had suffered from hunger, for
only twice had his captors given him f{ood
and drink. He had slept for long intervals
—whether by day or night he couid not tell
—and while he was awake rats had scuttled
over the straw on which he lay, their eyes
shining pink in the gloom.

(Now read on.)

HOW NIPPER IS RESCUED. .
WO days after he had fallen into the
chitches of Jarvis Carey and the

ﬁr
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= Grand New Serial

——.  Detective Story of

- Nelson Lee and
Nipper.,

e had heard the two men
talking in low tones overheard, and once
there had floated dimly to his ears a cry of
distress, which had been instantly gilenced—
doubtless. a ¢ry from the lips of Olive Brent.
He had felt sorry for the girl, and he had
had a bad time of it himself. He had not
been apprehensive, however. He did not
bhelieve that his life wase in danger. He had
heen maore c¢oncerned for Nelson Lee. He
wias enre that his master must be terribly
worried about him, and he was afraid that
it wonld be most difficult, if not impossible,
for Lee to trace and rescue him.

Thus the two davs had dragged monoton-
ously hy. Meanwhile, Nipper had frequently
rubbed his fettered wrmtc on the hard fioor,
and to-night, to his jov, a s&trand of the
frayed eords had yielded to the strain and
enapped.  That accomplished, he had un-
tied his ankles and torn tlie bandage from
his mouth.

And now he was free, but with limitations.
He was &till a prisoner. There was no small
window by which he mnight escape, and the
door above him was bolted on the outer
side, as lie knew.

“1I might force it open,” he reflected, “if
I could be sure that those scoundrels were
out. I wonder if they are?”

He groped in tlie darkness like a blind
man, this way and that. He bumped into a
wall, recoiled from it, and moved to another

wall.  Fimaily, he touched the handrail
Mmh skirted mle side of the staircase.

He crept very softly up ihe etairs, and at
the 1op he paused and stood listening by
the dour. For two or three minutes
e listened and heard nothing. - His captors
were not at home, he was sure. What an
opportunity for him! He could rescue
Olive Breant, escape with her, and perhaps
he counld find the eiolen j(:e.els and carry
them off. It was a thrilling thought. |

But as he was about to make the attempt
he heard approaching footsteps. They drew
pearer and nearer, A door was unlocked,
opened and ghut. The steps were in the
room beyond the lad now—the steps of two
persons. They passed on, and another door
was opened. Jarvis Carey and Alphonse
Lefroy frad returnped,

Occasionally
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“ Confound the luok!"” muttered Nipper,
keenly disappointed.
To his ears came low and angry voices—

an oath and a savage threat—a rattling,

creaking noise. Then there was silence—
hiughed silence, that lasted for several
minutes. The men had quarrelied over

~someithing, it was evident.

Were they gone? Had they left the build-
ing together, at the rear of it? Nipper sup-
posed they had, wet he could not be certain.
He waited a little longer, and of a sudden
- he heard a violent wrench, and the banging
of a door, followed by loud and coniused
sounde. |

There were shouts—the heavy trampling of
feet—and a clamour of voices, Men—a num-
ber of theimn—had forced their way into the
apartments occupied by the crook and his

accomplice. One voice was familiar to the
lad, and at once the truth flashed to his
mind.

“It's a police raid!” he thought. * And
Nelson Lee is with®the police!”

With that he attacked the cellar door,
hurling  himseld against it with all ‘'his
strengbh. He beat upon it with lis fists,

hammered and kicked at the panels.

“Guv'nor!” he called again and
Y Guvy'nor, et me out!”

Somebody shot the bolt and the door flew
~abruptly open. Nipper pitched forward, re-
covered his balance, and staggered into a
lighted room which seemed to be filled
~with policemen in plain clothes. At a
lance he saw a double bed, chairs, and a
table and couch. Then Nelson Lee was
shaking his hand and gazing into his eyes.

again.

“ ‘\Is dear boy!"” he said in a tone of
emotion. ** Safe and sound, eh? 1 was
worried about you!”

““I knew you would be,”” Nipper replied.

“I didn't think you would be able to find
me. How did you do it?"”

‘““ By dogged patience and perseverance,”
sald Lee. **On the morning after the raid
at Wang Foo's café in Chinatown I read
of the affair in the paper, and in view
‘of the fact that you were missing, it sug-
gested a very plaugible deduction.

““I was led to think that yvou had stumbled
on Jarvia Carey in the cafe on the previous
anight; that you had shadowed hiin from
there, and that he had suspected, or dis-
c.m'er{)d, that he was being shadowed, and
had set a trap for vou.
aud to-day
disguise, going liere and there, and making
widespread inquiries?

v ““This evening I learned that a young
man, who had a tiny mole under his left
eve, and in other respects answered to the
description of Jarvis Carey, was living on
‘the ground-floor of a tenement-house in
Canton Street, Limehouse. And I also
learned that another man, whom I guessed
to be the missing French waiter, was liy-
ing with him.

**1 hurried to Scotlapd Yard. I returﬁed

During yesterday,
I Irave been in the East Enpd iu

—_—— e —————

with Ingpector Lennard and a uunrher of his
men, and we raided the premises.’

“You didn't find Carey aund Lefroy, then?"

o We did not, worse luck. They were both
gone.’

** But Miss Olive Brent was hiere, guv'nor,
surely she was.”

** No, she was gone, too. Something went
wrong with our plans. When we arrived in
the vicinity we sent two of our mea round
to a side street on the left, and two more
to another street on the right, to wateh botlh
ends of an alley which runs betiween the two
streets, and passes the rear of this dwelling.

““We waited for a little while to give the
men’ time to get to their posts, and then

we broke in here and found nobody. Carey
and Lefroy iiad warning of their daunger
from some source or other I think; and

they mace their escape before the trap was
set, taking Mics Brent with them. No alamn
hus been raised outside, N*ig:sper, 80
afraid tneregis no hope of——"'
Nelson Le€ broke off. Followed by the lad,
he entered the adjoining room, which was a
small bed-chamber. Several of the police
were here and Inspector Lennard was stand-
ing by the bed. At the farther end of the
room was an open window that gave access

I am

{ to the alley which Lee had mentioned.

“You were right about the girl, Lee,"”
declared the inspector. *‘She has been a
priscner here. I thave found a couple of
'hairpins.”’

‘““ And here is somethine else,” said Nelson
L.ee, a: he picked up frowm the floor a circlet
of Btrmlg cord that was tied in a knot.
“This was around Miss DBrent's wrists. 1t
appears to be severely strained as if the
girl had '

‘* She must have escaped, guv'nor!" Nipper
interrupted. “J'mm sure of it. That would
account for what I heard.”

He briefly told his story, relating how he
had been caught, and how he had speot
the phat two da\e He spoke of hearing the
quarrel between Carey and the Freoch
waiter, as he had supposed it to he, and he
had just finished when a plain-clothes con-
stable eclimbed through the window from
the allev. Three more came after hiwn.

“We haven't seen anybody, sir, thongh
we kept a elose wateh,” the foremost one
said to Imspector Lennard. * We Kkuew it
would be no use waiting anv longer.”

‘““No, vou were too late,”” the inspector
replied. ‘““ The rascals E.'(‘}t away before you
went round to the alley.’

Neison Lee nodded. ** What
as clear as daylight,” he said.  ** To-night,
after loLg and patient ettorts, Miss Brent
succeeded in &lipping her hands through her

happened is

T

fetters. She escaped by the window, aud
when Carey and Lefroy came home. and dis-
covered that she was gone they were
frightened.

“They could not have kmnown how long an
interval had elapsed since the girl’s escape,
and as they were afraid she would feteh the
police here they took to l|i"ll[ themselves,
also through the window.'

** That's the explanation,” Inspeclor Len-



pard .assented.

“It is not likely-that the
girl has fallen into the clutches of those

sconndrels again. She has gone to Mr.
Matheson’'s residence in Coburg Square, 1
suppose.”

““I daresay she has. I hope so0.”

“And as for the stolen jewels, of course
ﬂm men took them with them.”

“They wouldn't have left them
would they?”
“ But Miss
off, Lee.”
-** No, Lennard, that is most improbahle,
The g:rl 8 uaptun would not have let her
s2e where they had concealed the jewels.”

There could be no doubt at all, it was
to be presumed, that the jewels were not
on  the prewvises. It was Nelson Lee’s
habit, however, to leave nothing to chance.
Having thoroughly searched the small bed-

behind,

Brent may have carried them

chamber, he went into the other room, and
searched that also.
Then, observing that some papers had

becn burnt in the grate, he looked bLeneath
it. Anpd there he found a scrap of paper,
scorched at the edges, on which was writ-
ten in ink part of a name that began with
a capital Jetter—*'* Shadra——"" Lee's eyes
sparkled. 1Ile hauded the bit of paper to
Inspector Lennard, who glanced at it, and
Lmt his brows,

““ This ht.-l.ﬂdh for Shadrach,” he said.

“ Exactly,” Nelson Lee replied.

““ There is a pawnbroker of the name of

Saul Shadrach in Sadler Street, Islington,”’
'lhe imspector continued.

“I kpow him,” said Lee, with a thug of
the shoulders. *‘ He is more than a pawn-
‘broker. He is a fence, an associate of
crooks, and a clever forger.”

“You think Jarvis Carey and the French
waiter have had dealings with the man, I
dare say, and that he wrote to them.”

. ““Yes, Lennard, I do think that. I am
strongly inclined to believe that the men

fled to Saul Shadrach’s with the stolen
jewels, and that he advanced money on
them.”

“1 shouldn’'t wonder if you were right,
Lee. 1t is a plausible theory.”

*““1t is, Lennard. The clue of the burnt
‘Jetter is most nnpertant. You can leave
‘it to me. I'll call on Shadrach to-morrow,
and Il force the truth from the old rascal’s
lips. I wont go to-night. There is no
hurry. It won’t occur 'to Carey and Lefroy
that they might not have entirely destroyed
the letter. And at present I am thinking
more of Miss Brent than of the jewels.
There is no telling what state of mind the

girl was in when she escaped. Her suf-
ferings wmay possibly have affected her
xhcmm 4

~1ee pauzed for a moment.

‘*“We will be off now, Nipper and I.”' he
resumed. ** We won't wait for you, Len-

l

| tioned  them,

pard. Good-night! Come along, my 'bo_v!"

A VISIT TO SAUL SHADRACH,

he dddt."l
T was after elevem o’clock, drawing near
to midmght, when Nelson Lee, and
his young .IS“I‘-‘:t-élllf:’ arrived at their
chambers in the CGray’'s Inn Road.
'J:mng'i Nipper hadad been lying in the damp
cellar for forty-eight hours, he was little or
none the worse for it. But he was tired
and hungry, and in need of sleep. le
had something to cat, and then he settled
himeelf comfortably on the big couch in the
counsnlting-roon.

Meapwiile, Neloon Lee had departed,
and was hastening in a cab to Coburg
Square, where hie got Mr. Douglas Mathe-
son out of hed. and learned from him that
Olive Brent fiad not come home. It was a
shock to Lee. He telated to Mr., Mathe-
son all that had eeenrred, and, ]enmg him
in Jlistress, he drove back to lhe Gray’s Ian
Roadd.

Jle roused Nipper, and uhw he had told
him of his fruitless erramd, he stepped to
the telephone. lle rang up the police-
stations at Limehouse and Poplar, and
several others as well, and was informed
from each of them that nothing had been
seen or heard of a yonung woman answer-
ing to the description of Mr. Douglas
Matheson's ward.

Wiiere was Olive Brent? Why had she
not gone home? Was she wandering ahout
the streets, suffering from loss of memory?
Or had c¢he fallen again into the clutches
ol Jarvis Carey and Alphonse Lefroy?

Nel:om Lee was inclined to reject the
latter theory. He had suspected from the
tirst why the girl had been kept a prisoner
by the two men, and he felt that now,
silice she had escaped from them, they could
not have any motive for wanting to get
her into their power again.

‘“We can only haope for the best, Nipper,”
e said. ' There may be good news to-
morrow. Come, let us go to bed.”

It was very late when they retired, and
they did net rise untid nine o'clock the
next iorning. llaving telephoned to
Coburg Square, and heard from 1!.Ir Mathe-
son that (Mive Brent was still missing, Lee
rang up his garage, and gave orders that
his car should be sent round.

Ie awd Nipper ate a hasty breakfast,
and set off., Having driven lirst to the
East End, they called at a number of
police-atations, and made inquiries., They
learned nothing of the missing girl, and
with anxious hearts they drove to Sadled
Street, Islington, and stepped from the ca)
in front of the pawnbroking establishment
of Mr. Saul Shadrach.

They walked straight through the shop,
paying no heed 1o ap assistanrt who ques-
and entered a small office at



the rear of it. A little, elderly man, with a
areyish beard and moustache, was seated
here at a desk. At sight of the detective
hiz sallow complexion turned pale, but he
guickly recovered his self-possession. ‘

“* Good-morning, Mr. Lee!" he said, 1n_a
cheerful tone. *““It's quite a long while
since 1 have seen either of you. And what
can I mave the pleasure of doing for you,
Mr. Lee?” ‘ .,

“ 1 want some information from you,
Nelson Lee replied, as he closed the door.
“ Don't try to deceive me, for I know more
than vou may think I do. _l'uu‘h;wc had
dealings recently with Jarvis Carey, the
crook, and a IFrench waiter of the namne of
Alphonse Lefroy.”

Saul Shadrach shook his head.

“ You are wrong, sir,”” he quietly declared.
“ 1 have not had any dealings with them.

I am slightly acquainted with Carey. Of
the other man I have no knowledge.
“ You know them both. You wrote a

lotter to Jarvis Carey a day or so :ngr},“tu
his address in Canton Street, Limehouse.

¢ I—I wrote a letter to Carey?”

“ Yes, you did. Carey burnt the letter,
but not all of it. I found under the grate
a charred scrap of paper, on which your
signature wos written.”

“ 1 had forgotten, sir. 1 remember now
that I did write a letter to Jarvis Carey.
1t was about a private matter.”

“ A private matter?” Nelson Lee repeated,

with a scornful laugh. * You lying old
rascal! The iletter was about a lot of
valuable jewels, which were stolen from

the residemce of a Mr. Matheson, in Coburg
Square, Kensington. Carey and Lefrcy
brought those jewels to you, “"‘.1. you
advanced a sum of money on them.

“ Jewels!" cried Saul Shadrach, staring
blankly. ¢ Stolen jewels! No, no, I haven't
saen them! I haven't heard of them! It
is true! I swear i is! I don't know what
you are talking about, on my solemn word
of honour. You've got to believe me, Mr.
Lee. You must! You can search any-
where, everywlere, but you won't find what
you are after—not any jewels which you
can identify as being stolen property.
am not 1ying, and you ought to know it!”

Nelson Lee did know it. Keen, infallible
judge of character that he was, he was
convinced beyond a doubt that the old
Jew had told him the truth. e was silent

for a moment, and then a shrewd suspicion .

flashed to his mind.

“We will drop the question of jewels,”
he said sharply. *‘* But what of the pass-
ports you forged for Jarvis C(Carey and
Alphonse Lefroy? I know all about that.
Don’t deny your guilt, or #t will be the
worse for you.”

Saul Shadrach drew a startled breath.
“ L] "‘ LE N - .'. [ -

I won't deny it, sir,” he said, in a

tremulous voice.  “ (Carey told me several

he and his friend Lefroy

days ago that
wanted ‘to go abroad, and—and he persuaded

me to prepare passports for the two of
them.”

“Have they had them yet?” Lee asked.

“Yes; ' they came for them late last
night.” »

" To what part of the Continent were thev
going?"’ :

“To Paris, Mr. Lee.”

“And when do they intend to leave
London?"’

“They are on the way now, sir. They
were ‘to have left Vietoria by the boat-

train at ten o'clock this morning.”
“Ten o’clock this morning, Shadrach! By
what route? Don't lie to me."”
“By Newhaven and Dieppe, Mr. Lee.”
“Give me a description of them., What

did they look like? How are they dis-
guised? How are they dressed?” -
“ They are both clean-shaven, sir. Aopd

both are wearing grey overcoats and soft-
hats. I have told you the truth, Mr. Los,
and T beg that you won't be hard on me.
Don’t get me into trouble over this busi-
ness. I have helped you before. [ have
often given you information, and [ will

Always be willing to—""

Nelson Lee cut him short.

“You don't Wdeserve any tnercy, you
cunping rogue,” he said. “I'll have to
report the matter to the police, and 1 dare
say you will hear from them.’

A moment later Saul Shadrach was alone,
Nelson Lee and Nipper hurried through the
shop, out to the street, and sprang into the
c-%r. Lee glanced at his watch as he drove
off. )

“It is just as T supposed.” he said.
‘““Carey and Lefroy kept Clive Brent in their
power because they dared not release her
until they were ready to go abroad. It is
twelve o'clock now. and they are at New-
haven, perhaps on board the hoat. They
have the jewels with thein. We will get an
aecroplane at Croydon, cross to Dieppe, and
arrest the scoundrels when they land.”

“T thought that was what you meant to
do,” Nipper replied. ‘“ We shall have plenty
of time, for the boat won’t arrive at Dieppe
until between three and four between three
and four o'clock this afternoon.”

““Quite right, my boy.”

They had no great distance to go, bhut
they wer€ frequently delayed by traffic, and
it took them nearly an hour to get to Croy-
don. They hired a small machine at the
aerodrome, without any trouble, and were
soon on their way. Before two o'clock they
were crossing the Channel,r and presently
Nelson Lee pointed ahead.

“There is the Dieppe boat, Nipper,’” he
said. “That small white object belching
smoke. In five or six minutes we shall have
left it behind us.”

(To be continued.)
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- (Continued from page 14)

ctavfied Sir James Henson and his com-
panions. For it ran in this way:

“ Gentlemen,—When you were at “St.
Frank’s to-day, you were ied to believe by
Miss Trumble that the school was In a
normal condition of order. As a matter
of fact, the Remove was in a state of
rebellion, and only returned to duty he-
cause Miss Trumble had called a twently-
four hour truce.

**This truce was arranged by Misg
Trumbhle for the especial purpose of fool-
img you. Much as I regret to say it, she
sueceeded. And Miss Trumble also violated
the truce in an attempt to bring the
rebellion to an end by means of trickery.
She has failed, and the whole Remove
Form is now firmly determined that Miss
Trumble and the other mistresses shall
go. If you desire to lind out the true
«tate of affairs, come to St. Frank’s at
once, Your eyes will be widely opened.
You will learn that the rumours and
reports have not been exaggerated. In-
veed, only half the truth has been allowed
to ieak out.

*““ It is impossible for me to go into full

details. But I urge you to come, The
matter is vital. -
““But whether you come or not, Miss

Trumble will be compelled to leave St.
Frank’s to-night. We won't have her here.
NIPPER, Commuander-in-Chief of the Rebel
Korees.”

“Obviously, the whole thing is a hoax!”
declared Lord Walberry. * What prcepos-
terous nonsense! The boys will not have
Miss Frumble!”’

* Absurd!” said Mr. Stevens.

“ Certainly, a hoax!” agrecd General
Milton. ‘ 1

Willy put his hands on the table, and
leanmed forward.

** Don't you believe it!"” he said impres-
sively. ‘' A hoax, eh? Just you come back
to St. Frank’s! The Remove is doing things
witlh a vengeance! And you can take it
from me that Miss Trumble has got the
order of the boot!”

**The which?”’ gasped Sir James,

' The bird!” said Willy.

* Upon my soul!'" said Sir James.
extraordinary terms &

“ In other words, sir, Miss Trumble and
all the other ladies will be kicked out neck
and crop!” said Willy. *“ We're fed up with
‘em—and for days past the Remove has
been in a state of rebellion, You may not
think =0, but I'm one of the rebels, too!
Take niy advice, and buzz back. You’'ll
have your eyes skinned pretty thoroughly if
you do!”’ '
vAnd - Willy nodded knowingly, and stood
hack from the table, having left his trade-
mark .in--no uncertain manner. The snowy
white cloth now showed two grimy smudges.

The governors were more startled than

“What

had the most

thiey could say. And there was. something |
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about Willy that convinced. them that he
was speaking the truth., That letter, too!
When 1 wrote it, I intended that the gover-
nors should be startied. 1 wanted them to
come hack—it was most important for them
to be present,

Sir Jaries Henson rose to his feet.

“1I think, gentlemen, that it is our clear
duty to return to the school at once,”” he
sald quietly.

“* Not at all—not at all!” said Lord Wal-
berry. *‘ Ignore the whole thing! I ecan
assure you, Sir James, that it is a stupid
attempt at a practical joke. As for this
young rascal -

“One moment, pleace, Walberry,” =zaid
Sir James. ‘* Now, young man. I want to
talk to you seriously,” he added, turning
to Willy. * Apnswer me with perfect truth,

Willy

1s this a hoax or not:"

BE

“No, sir, it's the truth!
earnestly.

‘“ The boys of thie Remove are actually in
open rebellion?”

‘““Yes, sirt”

“ And it is true that they have been in
rebellion for several days?”

“True!” repeated Willy. “ Why, we've
unholy ructions during the
week. Miss Trumble's had hired men to
chuek us out of the trenches—and she's
failed. 1t was only spoof to-day, when you
came to the school. She planned it all,
especially to diddle yon!”

Sir James looked grim. He knew, that
Willy was speaking the truth, although he
half suspected that the junior was exag-
gerating. But there was no doubt that an
immediate investigation was necessary.

“Gentiemen, we must go!'’ he declared.
‘““If thesce boyvs are actually in open revolt,
the position will be serious in the extreme.
I will order the ear at onrce, and we must
hurry off.”

“Good!"" said Willy.
sirt® g

With considerable tact, Willy slipped out
of the apartnient at once. Then he hovered
about outside, on the hotel steps. Less than
ten miuutes later the four governors came .
down aund made for the big car which had
been brought round by telephone. Willy
hurried forward and opened the door.

“I'm going back to St. Frank’s, Sir,”” he
remarked. ‘““Can 1 have a lifit?”

“ Certainly, my boy. Jump in the fromt,”
said Sir James. ‘" You are an impertinent
voung rascal, but I'm hanged if 1 don't like
you!" :
" Wiily grinned. and a minute later the
party was off. Handforth minor was feeling
highly elated. As far as he could see, the
end of the whole business was in sight. The
return of the governors at such a time as
this would uundoubtedly mean that Miss
Trumble's regime would come to an abrupt
end.

Her attempt to draw a veil over the
governors' eyes had succeeded, but now that-
veil was being removed. Amd Willy was be<
ginning to assure himself {hat the old fel-.

said

“That's the idea,



« «tart to hulsh’

lows wercn't so dusty after alt.
all depend upon how tl:ey acted now,

St. Frank's was reached after a quick run
—and even now the hour was still quite
carlyv—heing only just about hali-past eight.
The car turned iunto the Triangle and came
to a staundstill.

I'rom all the windows there was a buzz
of excited talk.

Sir Jumes Henson had taken command of
the situation—the others were still bewil-
dered. Sir James was the only one who aow
revealed a show of initiative and firmness.

He got out from the car, and stood there,
looking round. Then he compressed his lips
and his brow grew very stern.

For, at the first glance, he could see that
things were very far from being normal.
Ev.erx window within sight—both in the Col-
lege House and Ancient House—was packed
with faces. The whole school appeared to
be looking out into the Triangle. Yet, re-
markably enough, there was no rowdyism.
The whole place was quiet; at least, quiet
as far as the boys were concerned.

But Miss Trumble was quite the reverse of
silent.

She didn't even know that the governors
had arrived. Her back was towards the
gates, and she was talking to me, and hurl-
ing a long string of abuse at my head. Her
voice rose shrilly on the night air.

*“This is your doing, you wretched, im-
pertmult young puppy!"” she was screaining.

*You have organised the whole thing from
Never shall I allow you to
enter the school again! You are expelled
—you are forbidden to remain here a momeat
longer! Order those bovs to let me pass!
Do you hear me? I command you—I com-
mand yourd ™

[ have already told vou, Miss Trumhle,
that your commands carry “ewht no longer,"”
I said quietly. ** We do not recognise you
as our Headmistress. By your actions you

have forfeited all right to our respect. We
take no orders from you, madam!”
“Oh, you wicked, wicked wretch!"” she

shrieked madly.

It was her helplessness more than anything
.else that drove her to the point of hxstcrm
Aud to hear that her commands carried no
weight was the greatest shock of all. Her
authority had gone! She was igunored by
the boys; they looked upon her with con-
tempt! Her last shred of control had goue!

Aund then, as she fairly let herseli go, the
governors strode up

I saluted.

* Good evening, gentlemen,” I said quietly.
“We are sorry that you should find these
conditions prevmhnn at the school. DBut we
have.- decided that lady teachers are most
unsuitable. We want the masters back again.
I think you will uuderstaud why we are so
firm on the point.”

Miss Trumble tupned, checking herself by
a great elfort. By fighting hard she man-
aged to regain some of her caimness,

“Oh!" she gasped. *Sir James—Sir
James! I appeal to you to coutrol these

It would g terrible

me shame-

treat ed
Theyv've refused to let

boys! They've
fully—disgiacefully !
me into the school!”

“Please control yourself, madam,”
Sir James agitatedly * Bms—-bo £
all these ladies to pass!"”

“1 am sorry, sir, but that is impossible!"
I replied.

* lmpossible!"”

“ Quite !’

“Boy! What do you mean?”
baronet.

“*I mean, sir, that you and the other
governors are at full liberty to enter,” I
replied. “But the school has decided that
Miss Trumble shall not pass withiu these
doors again until she has resiguned!" _

‘““ Good heavens!' said Sir James. * Then
—then the position is even worse than I had
anticipated! Gentlemen, can you imagine it?
These boys have actually taken possession
of the whole school!” ’

““It is nothing more or less
shouted Lord Walberry.

“The boys must be subdued this instant!"’
gaid Mr. Stevens. ** We cannot allow this
to continue; It is against all discipline!”

‘““ Pardon me, sir, but there is no lack of
discipline here!” 1 interrupted. * As for
being subdued, I hardly think that you caun
accuse us of being unruly. DBut we are cer-
tainly firm. We are determined!"

““ Do you hear—do you hear?” screamed
Miss Trumble, clutching at Sir James' arm
and pulling him round. * That is what I've
had to put up with! These boys are villains,
uunscrupulons young hooligans!” I appeal to
you, Sir James, to protect me! [ demand
it—I demand it! I shall fetch the police—
I shall scream for help! Oh, this is too
much!”

Sir James Henson was quite frightened.

Misa Trumble went off into a wild, shriek-
ing tirade of abuse. At last she had lost
control of herself. Finding herset com-
pletely beaten—with all her authority goue
—she could no longer retain lher calmuess.
She became an object of scorn for the bulk
of the juaiors.

And this, of course, was disastrous. Never
again would Miss Trumble be able to cowm-
mand respect at St. Frank's. As for the
other lady teachers, they were all standing
in a group—scared, hysterical, and sobbiug.
I felt rather sorry for two or three of them,
but I had no pity for Miss Babbidge or Miss

gaid
Allow

thundered Sir Janices.

gazped the

than a crime!”

Rice. They were tarred with the same
brush as Miss Trumble. They had been haund
in glove with her throughout. .

1 walked up to Sir James
saluted.

‘““ Pardon me, sir, but I can explain the
whole circumstances of this affair,” I sad
quietly. I should greatly nppreciate five
minutea’ interview—in private.”

“* Do not worry me, boy!"” smd Sir Junes
shakily. “ Who—who are you?"

“1 am Nipper, sir—the leadecr of this re-
bellion.”’

Sir James looked at me sternly.

*“0Oh, indeed!” he snapped. *' 30 you are

and again



Wil THE NELSON

the leader, eh? And you have the audacity
to tell me so to my face?” _ o

“It’s not a question of audacity, sir,” I
replied. ‘“ We are thoroughly justified in
every step that we have taken, and we can
give a Iull explanation which will satisfy
any fair .inded mamn. Seriously, &ir, we
would like to state the facts. I do not
think Miss Trumble is capable of giving her
account just now.” _ o

Sir James fingered his beard in agitation.

“Well well,”” he exclaimed at length,
“* possibly @o! I must confess that I am in-
tensely worried. Very well—very well! I
will let you have a short conversation with
wie, young man. After all, this matter must
he settled, and I am anxious to lose no
time.”

Sir James, as a matter of fact, was greatly
struck hy the calm, business-like attitude
of the juniors. In all his experience of a
school ' rike, or barring-out, such an event
had beeu accompanied by wild excitement
and considerable rowdyism.

But here it was quite the opposite.

And, somehow, it was 1mpressive. Sir
James instinctively felt that the juniors had
a genuine grievamce. And Miss Trumble's
pitiful exhibition had made it quite clear
to the governors that she was unfitted for
her post of authority. Certainiy, something
had to be done. )

" All the ladies were ushered into the por-
ter's lodge. Mr. Cuttle cleared out—he
didn’t care for ladies, and he preferred the
Triangle just now. The mistresses were not
allowed in the school—and so any refuge
was better than none.

And ithen I led the four governors into the

gymmnpasium.

CHAPTER VI.
"THE SILENT VICTORY!

DWARD OSWALD
HANDFORTH grinned,

“Well, I think we

can safely sgay that

the end's coming pretty
quickly now,” he remarked.

‘““ After Mise Trumble’s little
scene eha’ll never be able to hold her head
up. again. She's got the order of the boot,
and she’ll he lucky to escape.”

“ Rather!” agreed Church.

“ Nipper's a bit of a wonder, you Lknow,*’
added McClure. *‘ Blessed if I know how
hie thinks of all these schemes!”

“ 0h, it's nothing.” said Handforth casu-
ally. *I don't want to boast, but, strictly
speaking, this is my idea! Perhaps mine
was a little different in unessential details,
but in the main, my wheeze was absolutely
identical. But I'll let Nipper take the
credit.”’

““ Noble fellow!" grinned Reggie Pitt,

The guards. were all taking things easy.
The storm had died down, and the Triangle
wae quiet and comparatively still. And all
" the .cadets were gathering together, discus&s-
ing the situation.
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And the rest of the school, rather breath-

 less with excitement, continued to look on

from th. upper windows. As though by some
mutual understanding, none of the non-com-

tbat:mt-s came out into the Triangle. It was

left entirely in the hands of the rebels.

And the lack of noise was rather signifi-
cant. It proved that this affair was abso-
lutely serious. There was no nonsense about
it—no  silly harum-scarum tactics. It was
& grim business,

| And, in the gymnasium, I was facing the

school governors,

I had decided at the very first that it
would be bhetter for me to eee them alone.
It wouldi omly confuse things if a whole
crowd of fellows piled in. And the gover-
nors would get the impression that this was
merely an extra-elaborate kind of public
school rag. It wasn't, of course. And I
 wanted to tell them so quietly and straight
from the shoulder,

“*Now, my lad, what have you got to
‘say ?’ demanded Sir James. ‘1 will remark
at once that 1 am decidedly pleased with
your attitnde. You are calm, respectful,
and the whole business is devoid of hooligan-
i=m. I am impressed. If you can give me a
reazonable exlanation, I can assure you that
justice wili be done. Now, sir!”

“I am airaid that a full inquiry will be
necessary, sir,”” I replied. ' That, of course,
will follow. I c¢an only give you the bare
outline of what has been happening. It will
be for vou to judge, Sir James. And I think
you will admit that we have been justified’
in «ll our actions.”

“That remains to be séen—that remains
to be seen!” put in Lord Walberry. ¢¢Per-
sonally, I eccusider the whole affair to be
deplorable—aquite deplorable! It is a dis-
grace to the school!” |

Sir James frowned. :

*“ Please allow me to question the boy,
Walberry,” he said. ** When it comes to a
question of disgracing the school, I must
confess—with great reluctance—that Miss
Trumble herself has countributed largely in
that direction, Never have I seen a 1more
blatant exhibition of incompetence than that
which che gave a few minutes ago.”

“ True—true!”” muttered Mr. Stevens.
“Quite pitiful !

*“And yet she seemed so self-reliant and
confident when we inspected the school this
morning,” put in General Milton. The
whole thing is incomprehensible. For myself,
I am half ineclined to think that these bhoys
have driven the poor woman to a state of
distraction. I know what bhoys are—con-
found them! Grandchildren of my own! In-
fernal young monkeys!” )

“Tf Miss Trumble has been driven to dis-
traction, she has driven herself!’’ I declared.
‘* When you inspected the schnol this morn-
ing, the peace was only a mock peace. For
days we have been barring on} against Miss
| Trumble’s anthority. We arraaged an armis-
tice—"’

“QOne

- “Good gracions!’ said Sir James.
might think there had been & war!”



““ And so there has been a war, sir!” I

declared. *“The Remove went into trenches,
and Miss Trumble hired men in order to go
to the attack, We have only held out by
sheer determination—assisted by the know-
ledge that our cause is just and right.”

“ Indeed!”’

““To-day you were basely deceived, sir,”” 1
went on. “ Miss Trumble led you to believe
“that she was in full control. Yet there was
only this truce to give that appearance. And
Miss Trumble violated the truce and made &
final attempt to bring us to subjection. It
was her trickery which goaded the Remove
to take this drastic action. " And now, gentle-
men, we bave firmly decided that the mis-
trésses shall not enter the school buildings
again until they have resigned. I'urther,
the Remove requires your assurance that Dr.
Stafford and all the other masters will re-
turn at the earliest possible moment.”’

“* Upon my soul!” said Sir James. “ You
have a remarkable lot to say for owne so
young! But, by gad! I must admit that I
am impressed. If Miss Trumble has actually
been behaving in this way, I can fully under-
stand your indignation and your- extra-
ordinary conduct. Of ccurse, an Inquiry is
essential.”

¢ So 1 assume, sir.”

Sir James turned to the other governors.

“ Gentlemen, we must remain here until
to-morrow,’”” he declared. ¢ There must be
no delay regarding this inquiry—it must be
held in the morning, and the whole matter
will be threshed out.”

“ Certainly—certainly !”’

“0Oh, without question!”

“ Turthermore, I have seen quite enough
to convince me that these boys have been
acting in all earnestness,” went on Sir James,
¢1 even believe that they have the school's
welfare gt heart. Certainly, there is no
noisy re ion, as I had half feared. What
shall -we say?”’

¢ Aboui{ the ladies?” said Lord Walberry.
“Well, hang it all, I don’t like it, Henson!
They made a poor sort of show, didn't they?
The boys secem to be right—and we've got to
admit it.”’

Sir James turned to me.

“ My boy,” he said seriously, “1 can give
you my assurance that Misg Trumble and bher
colleagues will Jeave the school to-morrow.
That is imperative. With regard to the
masters, I can promise you that they will
be reinstated at the earliest possible
moment. There will be a full inquiry, and
if any of you youngsters are found guilty of
disgraceful conduct, your punishment will be
severe,”

““We are quite ready for the inquiry, sir,”
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I replied quietly., “In fact, it is the one
tiing we desire more than any other.”

“ Well, spoken, by gad—well spoken!’ said
Sir James. ¢ Strictly speaking, I ought to
give vou no promises until after the inquiry.
But I can quite easily see that Miss TruHHi{E
will have no further authority. After her
bhehaviour to-night,. she cannot possibly re-
main—even if the inquiry proves her to be
entirely guiltless. DBut we need not discuss
that furiher. Go to your companions, and
tell them to cease all this mock warfare at
once., And I shall appreciate it if there is
no demonstration.”

“There will be none, sir,”” I said smoothly.
“Thank you, sir.” ‘

“1 trust you—remember that!’” said Sir
James. ““Much will depend upon the be-
haviour of the school to-night. In a way,
you '‘boys will have gained a great triumnph
—at least, so you will assume. It will strike
vou in that light. And if you forget your-
selves you might bebhave in an unseemly
mapner——" .

“ It is not considered right, sir, to kick a
man when he is down,” I interrupted quiet]y.
“The fellows will certainly not indulge in
any form of horse-play to celebrate thi
trinmph over a woman.” -

I walked out of the gymnasium. And,
although I seemed calm enrough, I was really
bubbling with excitement, It was all over!
And, without question, the Remove had wou
the day—Lhey had won all along the line.

1'or Miss Trumble I felt no pity whatever.
I'rom the very. beginning she had proved her-
self incapable, and tewards the end she had
hehaved in a manner which can scarcely be
described as anything but unscrupulous.

But what would the juniors do?

All their natural instinets would urge them
to celebrate. And the celebration of such a
big triumph as thiz might result in cheering,
much yelling and laughter, and a very con-
siderable amount of maflicking. Apnd that
was the last thing that I desired.

Indeed, I had given my word to Sir James

that no such demonstrations would take
place. So it was up to me to see that the
fellows respected my promise—which had

been given on their behalf,
I walked straight to the Ancient Iiouse.

Handforth and Co.. and the other cadets.
auarding that door looked at me with un-
easy misgiving. There was nothing whatever
on my face to reveal the excitement which
surged within me. And the juniors half
thought that I had come tdere with bad
news.

“ Well?2” asked Reggie Pitt quickly.

““Before I tell you anything, I want -all
yvou fellows to listen to this—don’t make any
noise!” 1 exclaimed impressively. * Don’t
yvell—don't cheer! But the news is good.”

“You—you mean—"

“QOut with it!” g s

“ Let’s hear it, Nipper!”

“I have the word of the governors that
Miss Trumble and all the other ladies will
leave St. IPrank’s to-morrow,” I said quietly.
‘““ There will be an inguiry to-morrow, and wo

rag A -



NIl THE

can take it as practically certain that the
masters will be back within a couple of
days. In any case, there will be no more
mistresses.”

“Then—then we've won!” gasped lland-
forth.

‘“ Absolutely,” I replied.

Handforth drew a deep breath, and opencd
his mouth. It was his intention to give one
tremendous yell- of victory. He was an
pulsive chap, and had already forgotten my
word of warning. In a moinent, 1 leapt foi-
ward and clapped my hand over his moutl,

“No yelling!” I hissed. “I've given mjy

word!?
“What!”” he gasped. “ You—you {funny
ass! What's the idea of bottling e up like

that? Haven't we won? Haven't we got u
{lght jtu yell? You silly chump, 1 going
D“—*—,

‘““You're going to be quiet!” I said grimly.
‘““ And all you others will be quict, too. Jt
woukin’t be right to crow now!*

‘“ By George, that’s true!?” breathed Reggie
Pitt. *“Besides, it'll be ten times more im-
pressive if we take it quietly. But—but I
can't believe it, you know! Are you sure,
Nipper?”

*“1 have the word of Sir James Hepson aud
the other governors.”

*“ Miss Trumble and her gang will really
go to-morrow?”

“Yes,”” I replied. *“ Whatever the result
of the inquiry, Miss Trumble and the other
women will go. The governors saw quite
enough with their own eyes. I'm thankiul
they did!” I added fervently. ¢ Seeing is

believing!’? .
“ My hat! It was a cute dodge!” said Pitt
admiriogly. “Bringing the governors over

here—and timing it so that they arrived just
when the mistresses were in the Triangle!
Nipper, old man, I think your brains must
be double refined and gilt-edged!*’

“Rats!” I grinned. ‘It was the obvicus
thing to he done.”

A the juniors at the Ancient IMouse door.
way were now talking together in excited,
low tones., But I soon brought this to a
stop. 1 went among them and commanded
silence. ‘

“ Form up, go indoors, and get into Etons,”
I said quietly. “Don’t make a fuss—but
carry on just the same as if the school was
going on in the ordinary way.”

They agreed, and pas:sed indoors.

The other juniors were told, one group
after another.

In one or two instuances there were a few
shouts of trinmph—but they were zoon sup-
pressed, and not repeated,

It was almost uncanny.,

Inless than half an hour St. ¥Frank's was
absolutely mormal—so far as appearances
went., There had been no cheering—no wilcd
shouting—no dancing about and geveral rag-
ning.
¢ And Sir James Henson and the other gover-
nors were more impressed than ever, The

eilenice of the Remove in its hour of triumph | would appear in the College Houge,

[

e S e )

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“It's all right—1 thought 1'd bciter
come in straight away,’”’ announced Willy
Handforth, as he strolled into the room.
"“"'No time to mesgs about with these
' waiters! Action’'s required—not form.

alities!"

was a certain ipdication of the justice of
their cause.

But the matter was not over—all the fac's
had to be =ifted to the bottom.

CITAPTER VII.
THE INQUIRY!
rang

. LAXNG! CLANG!
The rising bell
in the same old way
I sat

as ever. up in
bed in the Remove dormitory,
and as I sat there comiort-
ably between the sheets, it
zlmost seemed that the events of the pa:st
week or so were nothing but a dream.

Here we were, back in the old routine.

We should get up, go down to breakfast,
and then lessons. No more trenches—no
more trouble with the food supply—no worry
of responsibility., And within a day or two
St. Frank’s would really be itsclf,

For Dr. Malcolm Stafford would come
back, and take charge. The dear old Head
himself would take hold of the reins once
more. Nelson Lee would resume control
over the Ancient Iouse., Mr. Stockdale
And we
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should have Mr. Crowell—sharp-tongued and
eagle-eved as ever—presiding over us in the
lemove,

What a fine prospect!

Before long all the juniors were- dressing.
And, of course, there was only one subject to
be discussed. This subject was the inquiry
which was due to take place during the
morning.

“Of course, all the most important fellows
will be called to give evidence!?” said Pitt,
“We shan’t see Nipper in the I'orm-room
this morning.”

“You won't see me, either;” remarked
[Tandforth. ¢ They're bound to call me!”

«“ My dear chap, you won't need any call-
ing—you'll be there in any case!” chuckled
Pitt. ¢ How could the inquiry be a success
without you? Perish the thought!”

Now that all the trouble was over, the
juniors were aware of a great sense of relicf.
There was no further worry of any Kkind.
And it was grand to know that the Remove
had won its flight., It had been rather a long-
drawn-out, desperate business, but the vic-
tory was certainly ours. That was some-
thing to inwardly gloat over. ,

Chambers was quite the hero of the Fifth
—he put himself in that position, by the
way. He was the only senior who had taken
part in the rebellion, and he tried to muake
everybody believe that it was solely owing
to him that complete success had come to

our cause. Bub as nobody tcok any notice,
it dida’t matter much. .
The inquiry was not delayed. Immedi-

ately after breakfast the Remove was in-
formed that it was to gather in Big Hall.
Chambers, of the Fifth, and Willy Hand-
forth, of the Third, were ordered to be
present, too. To be exact, every late rebel
was instructed to appear. - |

“ Good!” said Bob Christine. “ That's
what I like, you know. No messing about—
no delay. I hardly thought these old fogeys
had enough gumption in them to get busy
go quickly. Well, there’'s only one pessible
- result of the inquiry.”

¢“We're bound to win!” said Handforth.
“It's a cert!” |

‘¢ Absolutely!” said- Archie. “1 mean to
say, we'rg positively brimming with large
supplies of confidence, laddie. When it
comes to the positive truth, we're bally well
fearless. Having done no wrong, we can
face the world with a cicar what-do-you-
call-it2”

““ Conscience?”- zrinned Churceh.

“ Thanks, old bean!” smiled Archie.
““ The very word. Now and again a chappie
can’t think of the precise expresh. Of
course, if I'm required for evidence, I'll
dash up, and do my bit. The old witness-

box stuff, what? I mean to =ay, cross-
examination, and all that rot!”
“It'll be pretty interesting, anyway,”

gaid Christine.
It seemed that there were to be no morn-
inz lessons for the Recmove. Indeed, the

wlicle school was in a Dbit of a mix. The |
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mistreszes were not on duly—and would
never be again.

The previous evening they had been
allowed to entér the school, of course. They
had gone straight to their respective rooms,
and we had secn or heard nothing of them
since.

The Fifth and Sixth went to their Form-
rooms, but there was no waork done. Some
of the seniors, indeed, would be required
for the inquiry. Their evidence would be
necessary.

The preliminaries were rather impressive.

The Remove were provided with -chairs,
and they sat looking on. On the raised
platform in Big Hall there was a big table
rcund which sat Sir James Henson, Lord
Walberry, Mr. Stevens, and General Milton.
They held a consultation which lasted about
[ifteen minutes.

Then there was a slight murmur among
the fellows, for Miss Trumble . appeared
from the door at the back of the platiorm.
It was known by this time that stie was no
longer Chairman ©f the Governing Board.
She had, in fact, resigned. Under the cir-
cumstances, it was her only ccurse. And
Sir James was temporary chairman—until a
full meeting of the board could be con-
vened,

Miss Trumble was looking pale, but just
as obstinate and grimm as ever. She had
completely recovered from tier attack of
hysterical excitcment. And now thero was
a glint in her eye which did not lock very
well for the Remove.

“Miss Trumble, you have requested thab

«you should be called to give evidence at

said  Sir
should mnot

this inquiry,”
“ Personally, I
you ta attend.”

“It is my cwn wish, Sir James!” said
Miss Trumble.  **I consider it right that
you should know the truth—and you will
not get the truth from these wretched,
disobedient boys!”’

“Ahem! We shall see—we shall seel!”
murmured Sir James. ‘1t is not my desire
to question you, Miss Trumble. I should
much prefer you to make a full statement.”

Miss Trumble flashed a glance at the Re-
move, and then cleared her throat.

“Trom the very first moment of my ar-
rival in this school I have met with nothing
but insolence and insubordination from the
boys of the Remove Form,” she declared.
‘] was prepared for this, for I know that
such boys are very awkward to deal with.
They are at a peculiar age—they are not
qguite old encugh to go into the senior class,
and yet they consider themselves to be.of
impoertance. And right from the first it
was the Remove boys who caused the

James gravely.
have expected

trouble.”

““ We should prefer you to be slightly more
definite, Miss Trumble,” said 8Sir James
gently. “We do not think it will help the
inquiry for yocu to indulge in general ob-
servations. Please confine yourself to the
rebellion.™
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¢ Certainly,” s=aid Miss Trumble. “The
boys of the Remove strongly objected to a
few restrictions whiech I made—entirely for
their own benefit. In their obstinate way,
they would not see this—"’

“May we inquire the nature of these re-
strictigns, madam?” asked Mr. Stevens,

“ For one thing, I considered that foot-
ball was altogether too rcugh and degrad-
ing,” said Miss Trumble. “1 1ssued an
order that it should stop, and that net-
ball should take its place.”

Sir James locked rather startled.

“You prohibited football!” he exclaimed
blankly.

.k YES"—-'—-”.

“But, my dear madam, football is a kind
of institution at all our public schools!”
protested Sir James. ¢ Net-ball, after all,
is a pastime that is far more suitable for
girls. I must be allowed to remark that it
was decidedly unwize to make such a drastic
alteration in the school sports.”

**I considered it to be for the good of
the boys!”? snapped Miss Trumble.

“No doubt—no doubt!” muttered Sir
James. ‘““ At the same time, it was unwise.
1 do not wonder—ahem!—that  the
youungsters were somewhat dismayed. But
kindly proceed, Miss Trumble.”

“There was a deal of fuss
decizion,”” =aid Miss Trumble. ** A most un-
necessary commotion, in fact. I was obliged
to punish many of the boys, and, finally, 1
considered that it wculd be for the good
~of the whole Remove if they were deprived
of their private studies. Accordingly, I
made an order that such studies were not
to be ured.”

“Inde-d!” =aid Sir James. “ Was that
not rather harsh, madam?”

“Harsh!” retorted Miss. Trumble. “ No;
it was absolutely necessary! I happened to

inspection one evening,
he boys smoking in

make a round of
and discovered
practically every study—-—-"

“0Oh!"” shouted the Remove indignautly.

“It wag only Fullwood’s study!” roared
Handforth. *““It's not fair to—*°

‘“ Boys—boyse!”  protested  Sir  James.
“You must not interrupt in that un:eemly
fasbion! If these boys were smoking in
their studiez, Miss Trumble, you were in-
deed justified in banning them.”

“I am gratified!” said Miss Trumble
sourly. *“It seems that this fresh decision
of mine brought matters to a head. During
the night the boys left the school, and tock
up their auarters in a barn just beyound
the playing fields. I may mention ghat
they robbed the school store-rocoms in the
most villainous manner, I was amazed—
shocked !”

over my

“What did you do to bring the boys
back?”

“] at once ordered them to returm, and
they Ilaughed at me!” retorted Miss

Trumble. “ They insulted me to my face,
and all my attempts to reason with them

were of no avail. Finally, after flouting

me in this way for several days, they came
to the school and took possession of it,
And last night, a8 you Kknow, they had
the unparalleled andacity to keep me out.”
“And that js all?” asked Sir James.
“1 have stated the main facts—yes.”
“But we shounld like to hear more of the
details,” put in Mr. Stevens.

Miss Trumble proceeded to supply them—
but her story was a mere travesty of the
ruth. She gave an elaborately exag-
gerated account of her attempts to get the
Remove back to the school. '‘According to
what she said, she was a kind of--saint,
and the Remove fellows were demons. And
we <could all sce that the governors were
slowly hut surely being influenced in her
favour,

-Indeed, before very long Miss Trumble
herzelf realised that she was gaining grouund.
She warmed to her work, She got herself
into a fine stato of indignation, and in the
finish it really seemed as though she bhad
been extremely badly treated.

The governors held a short consultation
after her ecvidence was concluded. She was
requesied to take a seat, and then Sir James
Henzon looked cver towards us with a grim,
rather unpleasant look in his eyes.

*“ Nipper,”” he called, ‘I sghall now require
you to give evidence.”

“Certainly, «ir,” I said promptly.

I went up, and took my stand beside:the
table. And, without delay, I was invited
to give my version of what had occurred.
I did so, quietly and withcut any._kind of
exapggeration. I felt that the simple truth
would be better than anything else—for the
Remove had a pcriect case, without a single
flaw.

The governors listened with much interest
as I proceeded. I was pulled up when I
mentioned <he ineident when Miss Trumble
had sold the meadows to Farmer llolt.

“* There can be no dJdoubt, gentlemen, that
Miss Trumble ¢flected this sale so that she
cculd arrange with JIlolt to bring all his
men for the purpose of attacking us,” I
declared. *“ 1t was below Miss Trumble's
dignity to attack us herself. So she adopted
this subterfuge.”

“ Indeed ! said Sir James. “ Are you
quite cure this iz true, Nipper? We have
heard no mention of any land being sold {o
Farmer llclt. I think you must have made
a mistake.”

“ Azk Miss Trumble, sir,” I said quietly.

Sir James did so.

“Yes, it is true!” admitted Miss
Trumble detiantly. *“ And what of it? Mr,
Holt required those meadows months ago—
he even approached Dr. Stafford on the
subject. As there was no particular use for
the meadows, I considered it just as well
that Mr. Iolt should be obliged.”

Sir James turped to me.

‘“ Well?” he askcd quietly.

ST am net makigg apy definite statement,
sir, but I suggest that Miss Trumble paid
AMr. Holt to bring his men on the sceune i
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“1 also
suggest that Miss Trumble arranged with
Ilolt to steal our food, and then besiege
tha loerd.”

**No, no!” shouted Miss Trumble, spring-

order ‘o attack us,” I continuad.

ing up. ““That is a lie!”

*“ Really, madam——"

“l1 will not have this younz scoundrel
making such base ncw,uaatmnq‘” declared
Miss 'j rumble hotly. “I have never paid
Holt a penny—I never arranzed a single
thing with him! With regard t-o the siege,
‘tmt- was Mr. llolt's own scheme.”

“Thank you, Miss Trumble,” said Sir

NELSON
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I did so, fceling that the inquiry was no:
going as it ought. And when I .had done,
Fenton was called.

Fenton was followed by Morrow, and
several cther prefects. They all explained
that the Remove had been goaded to actiou

by the many petty restrictions. They
further explained that every boy in the

school had sympathised with the Remove.
And Morrow was just in the middle of a
sentence when a big formn entered through
the door at the rear of the stage. It was
the fecrm of Mr. Jeremiah Ilolt, the local
farmer—the hated eneiny of the Remove.

James. “Of course, we accept vour word
mth(mt question, Proceed Nipper.” Miss Trumble jumped to her feet, tush-
‘There is the matter concerning the final | ing with alarm.
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development, sir,” I said grimly. “1 sug-
gest that Miss Trumble planned with Ilolt
for our trenches to be flooded, so that we
should be driven oul——-"

“That is another base lie!” declared Miss
Trumb!e fiercely. “I will not remuain here

and listen to these scandalous suggestions,
It is dizgraceful, Sir James Why do you
aliow the boy to——"

“ Nipper, you must not state anything ex-
cept abzolute facts!” interrupted Sir J:imes
sternly, ““Aiss Trumble is quite right.
Yceu have absolutely no cause for making
any sugcestions which cast aspersions upon
Mi=s Trumble's character. Gel on with your
story.”

i

“Why have ycu come here,

Mr. Holt-?"
she demanded .mgnlv
“ Why?"” said the farmer grimly. “ Be

cause I've been hearin’ that things aiuo't
richt here. Folks are sayin’ that t!h.y boys
have bested you.”

“Upon my soul!” exclaimed Sir James
hotly. ““How dare you come here? By
what right do you furce your way in—-"

“If  this lady ain't stoppin® at B8t
rank’s, I want to see her afore she goes.”
growled llolt. *“ Now then, Miss Trumble,
what about our little weccount? Business
is business ”

“That is

private—quite private!” said

| Miss Trumble hurriedly.
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“0Oh, is it?” demanded the farmer.
‘“ You promised to pay me all the wages
of them men who tried to get the boys
out. You arranged the whole thing with
me, an’ I ain’t seem a penny yet! What
ahout my money?”

Miss Trumble nearly fainted. |
~ “What money is this, Mr. Iolt?"” asked
Sir James sharply.

" 1'm not goin’ to be left in the cold!”
said the farmer. ¢“This ’ere lady made all
them plans for stealin’ the boys' food, an’
"floodin’ the trenches. I spent a lot o
money on barbed wire, an’ other things, to
say nothin’ of payin’ the men. Miss Trumble
promised to pay me, an™—"

He paused, for Miss Trumble at that
moement uttered a kind of wild screamn, and
ran from the platform. Tlie governors gazed
after her in consternation and alarm.

And T looked at Sir James with quiet
confidence.
“* Well, sir?” I asked. *“ Were my sug-

gestions corrcet, or not? You heard Miss
Trumble declare that I was lying——"
*You need say no more, Nipper—and I

“think this inquiry has gone quite f{ar
enough,’”” interrupted Sir James Ienson,
rising. to his  feet. *‘ Gentlemen, I find

1hese boys were provoked in a most definite
manner, and under the ecirecmnstances 1
A er that the whole matter should be
- alfowed to drop.”

"~ ¢“THear, hear!?” said Mr. Stevens.
quite satisfied—quite!”’

‘“We have been sadly mistaken in Miss
Trumble,” growled Lord Walberry. ¢ And
this morning she has destroyed every ves-
tige of faith that we might have retained
in her.”

- Sir James turned to the Remove.

‘“ Boys, as far as you are concerned, this
inquiry is over,”” he said quietly. ¢ You
~may go bhack to your lessons, and nothing
more will be heard of the aflair. There
will be wpo punishment, and those boys
who were expelled are automatically rein-
“stated. You may dismiss.”

And the former rebels passed out—glow-
ing with complete triumph. It was rather
curious that Farmer Holt, their chief enemy,
should have provided the one link which
completed the chain of evidence against the
degraded Ilecadmistress. ;

“Y am

CHAPTER VIIL
THE TELEGRAM EPIDEMIC.

URRAH!”
““ Everything’s all
right!»’
““ Rather!”

“And to-morrow we shall
have all the masters back
arain.’”

" The, fellows were out in the Triangle—
apd. now they celebrated in no uncertain
tones. The inquiry was over, and it had
“resnlted in the complete vindication of ®h
Remove,

——

I

gy
LEE LIBRARY [ifiSs

From now onwards the old order of
things was restored. There would be no
further hated restrictions, and by to-mor-
row the masters would be all back again.

Indeed, although we did not know it,
Sir James had already sent telegrams to
every one of the Form-masters—urgently
requesting their immediate return. Hp

‘wanted them to come back that very day,

if possible.

And just before dinner-time, when the
Triangle was filled with elated juniors, the
first reply arrived. The telegram was
taken straight to the governors, who were
holding a quiet consultation in the Head’s
study. By this time, Miss Trumble and
all the other ladies had gone.

They had been requested to leave at the
carliest possible moment. Any further com-
munications would be made with them else-
where. Sir James considered it highly
necessary that Miss Trumble should leave
at once. After ler public exposure and
disgpace—for it had amounted to nothing
less—it was out of the question for her to
reinaln.

“In her right sphere  Miss Trumble is
probably a most useful and highly-respected
person,”” said Sir James, as he talked to
the other governors. *‘ Personally, I can-
not commend these boys too highly for
drawing our attention to the appalling
state of affairs that existed.” :
*“It was a big mistake, in the first place,
for us to allow this woman to remain in
the school,’”” said Mr, Stevens. “It was
her idea to bring other women here, and
we countenanced the suggestion. Let this
be a lesson to ns.”

‘“ It shall be,” declared Sir James. “We
will get the masters back by to-morrow,
no doubt—and I think that will be a fairly
casy task. Of course, we shall have to make
some sort of compensation for their _incon-
venience—and I think an apology would not
be out of place.”

““An apology i1s mnecessary,” said the
general.

“Come in—come In!*"? called out Sir
James,

A tap had szounded on the door, and
Tubbs entered. 1le carried a telegram.
Sir James took it, and looked up rather

concernedly as he finished reading the words
on the form.

“This is awkward—very awkward!” he
zaid, frowning. .
The telegram was passed round, and it

read as follows:

“Pr. Stafford eonfined to bed with slight

attack diphtheria. Impossible to come.
Writing.-——MRrs3. LoxG, Housekeeper.”
“ Diphtheria!” exclaimed AMr. Stevens,

¢ That is bad—very bad!
if Dr. Stafford will he able
Frank's until the new

withh a whistie.
It is doubtful
to relurn to St
term conmmences.”
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¢“Most annoying—most upsetting!” ex-
claimed Lord Walberry.

"¢ Come in!” said Sir James testily.

It was Tubbs again—with another tele-
gram.
—Nelson Lee's this time, and
further constermation. Ior this
contained the following news:

“ Mr. Lee absent on Continent.—
JoxEs, Housekeeper.”

it createa
telegram

Mgus.

“What on earth shall we do?"” demanded
8ir James, rising to ‘his feet, and pacing
up and down with a worried frown. *“ The
¢wo most important men! I had not
reckoned on this—1 had not even considered
the possibility.” 2

“ They had no right to go away,” growied
Mr. Stevens, “It was absurd! This is
what comes of a woman heing in control!”

“ Dear me!” said Sir James, staring out
of the window. < There is aunother tele-
gram coming, I do believe. A bov has just
arrived on @ red bicyele. Tet us hope he
brings better news.”

This time it was Mr. Stockdale, and the
governors were f{reshly startled wheun they
read these words:

¢ Mr. Stockdale is taking short holiday in
Switzerland. Am sending your telegram on
at once.—MRS. STOCKDALE.”

“This is terrible—terrible!” ejaculated
Sir James. “We have got rid of the
nvistresses, and now there are no masters
to take their places! As far as I can see,
it will mean complete disorganisation and
general trouble. Just at the end of the
term, too!”

“Very distressing!” said Mr. Stevens.
““Yes, ves. 1 think the Easter holidays
begin in just over a week. That, at all
evenfs, is some consolation. We shall cer-
tainly be able to get the masters back in
time for the new term.”

Ten minutes later there was another
telegnam—they seemed to be coming in one
long line. It was rather more hopeful than
the others:

“Will arrive St. Frank’s to-morrow, mid-
day.—PAGETT.”

S4¢The Tifith Iorm, at least. will not be
without a master,” growled Sir James.
‘“But what of the others? Both the

Ancicnt House and the College House will
have nobody to control them. So far we
only count upon one wunimportant
assistant master. Terrible!”

Only a quarter of an hour elapsed before
the next telegnam arrived. And this time it
was from Mr. Crowell’s brother—with whom
the Remove FForm-master was staying. It
Tan in this way: |

€Mr. Crowell seriously iujull_'e-d in street

It was from another housekeeper:

|
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accident yesterday. Broken leg. Upable

to resume duties for many weeks.”

‘““Poor man—poor man!” said Sir James.
‘““A broken leg, eh? That probably meaus
that Mr. Crowell will not be able to
resume his duties in the school until after
the Whitsun holidays. We must engage a
new master for the Remove for the forth-
coming term.”

“But what of the present—what shall
we do now??” demanded Lord Walberry.

‘It was an inferpally ridiculous thing to
allow these women to have control—even
for a day!” exclaimed General Milton, in-
desperation. ¢ The fact is, we have been
hypnotised by that confounded woman!
Positively hypnotised! Bah! We deserve
nothing better than what we are getting!”

Three more telegrams shortly arrived.
One was from Mr. Clifford, the sports
master. He would return, if necessary, but
preferred to stay away until the new term
commenced. Another was Mr. Suncliffe, of
the Third. He would arrive in the evening.
The other telegramn was from Mr. Lang-
ton, the Sixth Form-master. Mr. Langtoun
had a bad cold, but wouid come at the
earliest possible moment.

The governors were face to face with a
big difficulty. B -

There were no masters avaiiable, wi
cexception of ome or two FForm-masters, who,
after all, were quite incapable of running
the school. It was a dicsastrous state of
affairs.

¢ Really,

we are in a most appalling
quandary,” declared Sir James. ¢1It is im-
possible to obtain substitutes. We cannob
engage a number of men to come here for

a mere week.”
¢“It is quite certain the boys cannot look

after themselves.”

““Yes, I agree, Mr. Stevens,” went on
Sir James. “I am afraid that our only
course will be to send the boys home.”

“ Home?” ejaculated the genenal.

¢“ Yes—and they must go either to-day
or to-morrow.”

‘““ By gad, sir, that's the one solution—.
the one way out of the difficulty,” declared
Lord Walberry, with a sigh of relief. ¢ Lef
'em have a week's extra holiday. Things
are upside down, so it can’t do much harm.
With the masters back next term, every-
thing will go smoothly.”

Sir James chuckled.

¢« Upon my soul, the youngsters deserve
it!” he exclaimed, with twinkling eyes.
¢ They've had rather a rough time of it
during the past four or five weeks—so this
will aet as a kind of compensation.”

And it was decided upon,

Less than an hour later the schoal was
informed—and the genenal excitement was
tremendous. There was cheering, and cele-
ypations of every kind. And all this had
; t»&! about because of the great barring-
ouft.

The Remove had won, with a vengeance!
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CHAPTER IX.
OFF FOR EASTER.

RCHIE GLENTHORXNE
lay at full length on
the lounge in his
elegant study. Phipps,

his wvalet, was pouring out
a cup of tea.

_ “The absolute stuff, old
scout!” said Archie. “I mean to say, I
feel that I'm positively in need of a bally

stimulant. And there’s nothing like the
good old brew for reviving the tissues.
Thanks, laddie—thanks in large chunks!

When it comes to rallying round, you're
the absolute goods!”

‘* Thank you, sir,”” said Phipps.

‘““ About this dashing-away business,”
went on Archie ‘It appears, Phipps, that
the governors have sent forth the priceless
edict that we’ve got to stagger out of the
landscape practically at once. In other
wqrds, we’re buzzing off for the Easter holi-
days before the actual time.”

““So I understand, sir.”

‘““A dashed ripe scheme, Phipps, hut it
takes a chappie somewhat in the wind, as
you might say,” went on Archie. * In other
words, it has him dopbled up, den’t you
know. You see, I'd planned all sorts of
frightfully decent thinzs for the holidays,
and now they're jolly well on top of us.”

““ There is certainly a lack of time, sir.”

‘“ A lack!” repeated Archie. ‘‘ Dash it all,
I haven't get a chance! You see, 1 thought
it’d be rather a fruity sort of scheme to get
some of the lads c¢f the ~+illage to rally
round. You gather the idea, Phipps?”

‘““ Hardly, sir.” i

““Wait! The young master will enlarge,”
said Archie, sipping his tea. ‘ My idea was
to send round the invitations in style, don't
vou know—cards, and what rot! But, of
course, that's zll biffed on the think-tank!
There's no dashed time.”

“1I fail to understand—"’

““ Kindly keep the good old trap closed!”

said Archie, holding up a reproving finger.
“ Allow me to proceed with the gentle flow
of -chat. About the dashing-about stuff, I
nmean. Well, here we are—that is to say,
there we are. T mean, there we shall all be
in London—on Bank Holiday. Easter Mon-
day, don't you know—revels and rejoicing,
_and so forth!”
- I take it, sir, that you are thinking of
inviting some of the young gentlemen to
- spend Easter Monday in London with you.”
_‘“ Absolutely!"" said Archie. * That, old
bird, -is the precise wheeze. But there's no
time, you know. I simply can’t write scores
of letters all over the.show, and——"

“Would it not be better to invite the
young gentleman personally, sir?”’ asked
Phipps.. *°I suggest that you go 1ound at
ance. - You will catech them all, and you
easily arrange all the details.”

Archie looked up.

.. ** Well, of course, hetween
that’s what some chappies

vou and me,
would call a

-

! anothier chappie,

Miss Trumble didn’t even know that
the governors had arrived. Her back was
towards the gates, and she was talking
to me, and hurling a long string of abuse

at my head. Her voice rose shrilly on the
_night air.

brain wave,”” he observed. ‘“ Phipps, old
lad, you’ve hit the bally nail! I shall trickle
forth, and proceed to mouth the invitations.

Bally good! The situation, in fact, is
saved !” ’

Archie strolled outside, sljusting his
monocle as he did so. In the pasgige he

came face to face with Handforth and Co.,
who, for some miraculous reason, were walk-
ing along arm in arm. They felt so happy
at the joyous news that Handy couldn’t
even quarrel,

*““ Hail, fair youths!” said Archie. “ What
about it?”

“Eh?* said Handforth., “What about
what?"”

“The old revels, don’t iyou km}w," said

Archie. ** The good old Zoo, and the Wax-
works, and all that sort <f stuff! Don’'t

it wouid be rather a priceless

you think :
A Juicy

wheeze if we buzzed round a bit?
scheme—wiat?”

“To go tc the Zoo and the Waxworks?”
demanded Handforth,

‘““ Madame What-do-you-call-it's,”’
Archie vaguely.

“ Fathead!” said Edward Oswald.

“] eay! Dash it all!”” protested Archie.
“Don’'t you think that's rather dashed
severe? I iean, when one chappie invites
it's not absolutely the

said



gather what 1

thing to burl abuse. You
mean?” =3

““1 gather that vou're talking out of the
back of your neck,” said Handforth. * How
the dickens can we go to the Zoo now?
We're all buzzing off home! School's over,
and the holidays have practically started!"

** Absolutely,” said Archie. **But I'm
thinking about DBank Holiday, you Kknow.
Easter Monday, and so forth. How about a

big party—a jolly fat crowd of us, as it

w_(-re'f Don't you think it would be top-
ping?”

** Are you inviting us somewhere?” asked
Churcit. :

** Absolutely !”" replicd Archie. ““ That,

dear old fruit, is absolutely the wheeze! To
be exact, a Bank Holiday crowd of us, buzz-
ing about and secing the sights. How does
it strike you?"”

“Jolly nice,” said Me(Clure.

“ That's settled, then,” said Archie, with
A sigh of relief. “.I waut you to come to
the pater's place the night before—you
understand. Then you c¢an all be on the
spot to start out with the rising of the sun,
to be poetic. We can have a dashed rip-
ping day, and finish up with a dance-party
at the pater’'s. You see, my people are get-
ting up a perfectly ripping party for Easter
Monday evening. Dancing and ecating, and
all that sort of thing.” -

“It seems jolly good.” said Handforth.
“But 1 can’t quite make out iow you can
do it. Your people live at Bannington——""

*“ Absolutely not!" interrupted Archie.
“Well, that is, 10t all the time. You see,
the pater's got a rather priceless show in
London-—Portland Place, to be exact.
That's where we congregate when we whizz
up to town. What do you say to the idea?"

Handforth and Co. accepted the invitation
with alacrity.

As a matter of face, they had been dis-

cussing Bank Holiday only a short time
earlier, and had Dbeen planning to meet
soinewhere.

It turned out that Archie was thinking
of making a kind of tour of Londan, in two
of his father’s huge motor-cars. At least a
dozen fellows would be included in the party,
and the itinerary would inelude the Zoologi-
cal Gardens, the Tewer of London, Madame
Tussaud’s, and any other places of interest
that the fellows wanted to visit.

Naturaily, the juniors jumped
chance.

Arcliie liad no difficulty whatever in get-
ting up his partv. I was included, and so
was Tommy Watson and Sir Montie Tregel-
lis-West. And Reggie Pitt had arranged to
be on hand, too

“There's one thing pretty certain,”' he
said. with a grin, * If Handforth's going to
'be in the party, you can bet there'll be
plenty of excitement! I can't imagine him
,going round London without creating
havoe.” .

“We ought to get some fun at the Zoo!"”
chuckled Watson.

“ Rather; you said Pitt.

at the

bet we will!”

[ Well, it's decent of Archie to think of us

all like (his. There'll be the big party at -
his pater’s place, too—to put a finish to the
day.” |

And the fellows discussed the proapects
with much anticipation. This Easter party
of Archie’'s promised to be ocue of excep-
tional interest. And those fellows who were
not invited were inclined to be green with
jealousy. :

There was one exception in Willy Hand-
forth. Edward Oswald fairly gloated when
he told Willy all ahout it.

““And don’t forget, my son, that you're
left out in the cold!” concluded Handforth
severely. ““ No kids are allowed! 1f you
try to butt in, vou'll be jolly well kicked!”

Willy grinned.

‘““ Keep your
calmly.
party? I should hope I've got something
better to do than to waste my time in look-
ing at waxworks, and visiting the monkey-
house at the Zoo! I can see something
better at St. Frank’s every day of the week!”

“You young fathead——''

“Why go to the monkey-house, when [
can look at you?” asked Willy. *““I'll bet
there’s not a sipgle monkey in the Zoo
with a face like wvours!” |

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Why, vou—you——"

Handforth paused as Willy dashed off.

‘““ All the same,”” sang out the fag, *“I'l
bet I'm in that party! If I make up my
mind to it, I'll join in!" 4

“And, by Jove, he will!"” said Church, with
conviction. ‘* That young brother of yours
has ggt enongh cheek for anything.” '

Handforth drew a deep breath.

“ Just wait until I find him!” he said
darkly. “ By George! I'll skin him alive!”

But Willy wanted a lot of finding. By
the time the two brothers did come together
again, Handforth had forgotten all about
his threats. :

And, in the évening of the day, all the
St. Frank's fellows lelt the school—return
ing home over a week earlier than usnal,

As the Remove fellows pointed out, this was
the direct result of their own activities.
They had barred-out from St. Frank's in
order to get rid of the mistresses, and they
had succeeded bevond their wildest dreams.

And, instead of any punishment falling
on the rebels, the whole school was pro-
vided with an extra week’s holiaay. From
the point of view of the Remove, nothing
in the world could have been better.

And when the school reassewmbled for the
new ter:in, conditions at the famous school
would be aquite normal. For St. Frank's had
seen the last of the mistresses, and the
masters would return and take complete
control. And then everything would be a3
usual. '

But when the speciallv invited members

Archie Glenthorne’s party left St. FFrank’s,

silly  hair on!” he said:

wﬁ.’i’ little ouessed what that Easter Mon-

day jaunt was to lead to!
THE END.

“Do you think I want to join the -
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'Learn a Irade in
your spare time

Without - leaving your home you can, if you wish, become pro-
ficient in any one of a number of trades by studying and practising the
teaching of The Amateur Mechanic. No special skill i3 necessary and all
the time you are lealmnn you can keep on with 30111‘ other “«011{

THE

AMATEUR MECHANIC

(Edited by BERNARD E.JONES)
will make you a good tradesman

in less than half the time you would have to serve as an apprentice.
‘Don’t wait until to-morrow. Resolve to start to-day—the sooner
you begin the sooner you will become proficient.

Trades you can learn Jobs you can do

To make a padded chalr from an old cask—

€ ' (Flass To stuff furs—To stuff and mount birds—

A hoot and shoe maker—Gla ol So—TD SUAI SR mouaL Bl

blower — Electrical englnem— gs—To removate & grandfa.l.hler cock—%l'o
- . o 1 . make gavden arbours, arches, _seafs, .

General engineer — Bricklayer —  gymmerhouses, ete.—To uso metal drilling

‘abinet maker — Metal turner — tools—To renovate mirrors—To mend china

o —To do fretwork—To limewhite poultry-
Painter and decorater—Electrotyper  louses—To do gold-plating and sver- -plating

. - . -To eclecan a watch—To mend yless
— Woodworker — Taxidermist — watches and ordinary watches — To dis-

o - 1emper ceilings and walls—To make picture- -
BO&t bm’ldel GOId latel French frames and frame pictures—Curtain fittings

oh..hcr— Concrete WGII{BP—BODL —Mectal castings—To clean paint off glass—

' To clean boilers—To fix an anthracite stove
_bmder—‘qutm mechamc—v%lderer —To re-gild and restore picture-frames— .

A7 e ITow to use spanners—To make doors and
“ atch maker and repalrer windows draught-proof—To paint walls—To

Iﬂmworker—-—Tinsmith, silversmith, do nickel-plating—To cure noises in hot-

. water pipes—India and glue varnishes—To
coppersmith, ete. make plasicr casts, cte., etc.

Free to Nelson Lee Readers
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My Deatl READERS,

The Rcumove Juniors have every reason to
congratuiaie themselves on their hard-fought
victory over Miss. Trumble and her satel-
lites. - For. in bringing to an inglorious end
the farcical rule 0? the Lady Head, and re-
iustut-iﬁ? the masters, the Remove have
earned for themselves and the whole school
au extra week to.the Easter vac.

NEXT WEEK'S -EASTER STORY.'

Evaeyone, 1 am sure, widl wish the Remove
a rattling good time this Easter, and, judg-
ing by the“extent of their programime, as
outlined by Archie Glenthorne, it is fairly
certain thet our good wishes wiil be ful-
filled. Anvhow, their Easter adventures in
London will be related in next week's rol-
licking . Holiday Story, ‘“ A PRICELESS
TIME; or Archie’s Easter Party!” You
must not, on any account, miss this story,
for not ouly will it tell you how a_number
of licht-hearted schoolbove can enjoy them-
seives in a trip fo Londom, but it leads on
to another grand. new. St. Frank's series,

which I think you will like even better than

the last.

A COMING NEW NELSON LEE SERIAL.

All admirers of Nelson Lee will welcome
the appearance, very shortly, of a powerfug
new serial, introducing our popular deteec.
tive in a series of hairbreadth adventures
against .a° redoubtable ' confederation of
crooks. ‘In fact, it will be one of the finest
cetective yarms about Nelson Lee that [
have ever published. I am telling you this
in advanc. so that you- will have no excuse
for missizg a single instalmemnt. More par-
ticulars of this splendid new serial will be
given next week. ‘Meanwhile, I shall be
publishing in our next issue of the Detective
Story Section another absorbing story of the
adventures of MERVYN HUNME, the wizard
detective-journalist, in some further.revela-
tions of bullying at Margrave College, in
which Nunky, the plucky*little officé boy of
t.het“ Daily. Wire,”” again takes a prominent
part. ;
: Your sincere frieud,

THE EDITOR.

i

The Romance of Ancient Times told in
- Photo, Picture, and Story.

WONDERS o 1

marvellous palaces and

astounding discovery of

Price | /3

COMPLETE IN 24 FORTNIGHTLY PARTS. PRICE 1/3 EACH

A wonder story of peoples of ancient times—of

: temples and buried
treasure, with hundreds of beautiful photographs

and COLOURED PLATES.

Part 1 contains many photographs and colour

pictures, with a full description of TUTANKH-
AMEN'S treasure tomb—the latest and most

Ancient

PART 1 — NOW ON SALE

BUY A COPY TO-DAY!

Egypt.
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'SUPER-KREEM
i TOFF B g

VYOURS for 6d. ONLY

This - handsome ~* {full-sized
Gent's Lever- Watch sent
upon receipt of 6d. After
approval send 1/- more, the
balance is then payable by
. 6 monthly instalments
of 2/- each. Guaranteed 3
vears. Chain offered Free with
every watch. Wrist Watches,
ete,,. on same  (erms. Cash
returned if dissatisfied. Send
1/- now to Simpson’s Ltd,,
(Dept. 122) 94, Queen’s
Road, Brighton, Sussex.

& MAKE YOUR OWN

SET.

The mysteries of wireless
made clear.
WIRELESS FOR
ALXL, 6d.,and its =equel.
SIMPLIFIED WIRE-
LESS, 1/-.

At all booksellers or 1/9

g post free from:—

RADIO PRBS, 3, Devereux Bldgs., W.C.2,

£2.000Worth of CheapJob Photographic

Material, Cameras, etc. Send at once for
Catalogue and Samples Frec.~HACK S
WORKS, July Road, Liverpool. E.

All you regquire.. Boois, Suits, Costumes,
Raineoats, Ovarcoats, Accordions, Watches, Rings,
Clocks: ete., fram 4/ monthly. Catalogue free Home
or. Abroad :—Masters, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, RYE,

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY ||

L

. ceipt,

HONONOEONONONOEOM oL
YOURS FOR 14 s
epos!

An Exceptional Opportunity

Special Offer of High-grad .
Professional Ita.ligan ;E‘)Rd&egltsterad

MELODEONS

Superfing Solo Me-
lodeon: handsome
Polished  Cabinet,
with 12:fold Metal- |
Lound Bellows; 10 b
Keys and 4 Bass4
Chords. This in-
gtrument is the
acme of perfection
in construction and
a magnificent exam-

i .
1 -
=l —
‘J""-r-un..-—v----- - !
e £ =, .

g]_h[

T RI. Il‘-VAEn.c FR

i

ple of carefully stu- < IBERS
dicd musical detail, JJEJ :

unequalled for excellence of tone and power. 1/-
Deposit only is required, and we will dispatch

this Superb Melodeon to your address. If entirely
to your satisfacticn, balance is payable 3/-on re-
and 4/- monthly until 35/+ is paid—or
complete balance within 7 days 30/-, making
Cash Price 31/-only.

J. A. DAVIS & Co. (Dépt. 88), 26, Den-
mark Hill, Camberwell, London’ S.E.5.

| 03 Y24 R4 L4 R4 L4 844
NERVOUS FEARS.

How many people fear meeting others, travelling
in Trains, Trams, Tubes, or Buscs, mixing in
Society, going into a Restaurant or of having
anything important to do. Such Nervous Fears
are ruination to any man or woman's chance of
guccess in life. Become Nerve-Strong, Scif-Confident,
Bright and Happy by sending immediately 3 penny
stamps for particulars of the Mento-Nerve
Strengthening Treatment.
OR MONEY REFUNDED. Godfry Elliott-Smith,
Ltd., 543, JImperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus,

London, E.C.4. . -
If a few extra inches are

WHY BE SHORT? what you need, commence

the Qirvan Scientific Treatment at once. Studenis
report frem 2 to 5 inchlies increase. You will
work, eat, and sleep better. Send p.c. for par-
ticulars, and £100 gnaraniee, to Enguiry Dept.,
A.M.P. 17, Stroud Green Road, London, N.4, :

MAGIC TRICKS, ctec.— Parcels 2/6, 5/6, Ven.
triloquistls Tustrument. Invisible, Tmitate Birds,
Price 6d. each, 4 for 1/-.—T. W. HARRISON, 233,
Pentonville Road, London, N.l1.

100 AUSTRIA & HUNGARY STAMPS
free to applican(s for Blue Lahcl Appreo’a.
Ene. 2d. post. Mention Gift 504.—B. L.
CORYN, Wave Crest, Whitstable.

Stop Stammering ! 05 305!

e as T did. Par
ticulars FREE.—-FRANXK B. HUGHES, 7,

Southampton Row, London, W.C.1.
T T e O T
Be sure and mention ¢ THE
NELSON LEE LIBRARY?”
when communicating with

advertisers.
T T L R DT R

GUARANTEED CURE
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y Yours for ﬁd-

(f THE GREATEST BARGAIN

) TERDMS ever. put before the

Q Britishs Public -by . one of

N LONDON’'S OLDEST-ESTAB-

}‘:.,-} LISHED Mail Order Houses. \ i/

\

A An absolutel

] v PREE GIFT

}.ﬁ ,_Free of a Solid Silver .- English .

! Hall-marked Double Curb Albert, \)

¥ with Seal attached, gwen I‘REE e
with every Watch. , . \é

Specification: Gent’s Fullsizo
* Keyless - Lever - Watch, improved
~ action; {fitted - patent’ recoil " click,
preventing breakage  of mdin
sm-ing by overwinding,

10 YBARS’ WARRANTY
j@F"Scnt on receipt of 6d.
Fa deposit; after approval,
send ; 1}6 more, The
_balance ‘may* then be
paid by 9 monthly pay-
ments of 2/« each. Cash
refunded in full if dis-
satisﬁed Bend Gd nﬂw

] J. A. DAVIS & CO.

(I)Erhn !37}. -
26, Denmark Hill,
London, S.E.6.
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i LU SH IN SELF-UONSCIOUSNESS ;

SHYNESS, ™ TIMIDITY

» Simple 7- day Parmanant Home Cure

for either sex. Write at once,  an

get - full - particulars quite TREF,

privately.—U.J.D., 12, All Bmm.
 Rd., ST. ANNBSLDN-SBA

FREE! Set of 25 Roumanian Stamps FREE to
those sending postage and asking to see our Ap-

THE NELSON LEE T IBRARY

PHIGE

The “Piccolo-Or

Accordeon.'" A lne
Model. 10x10x54 ins.
Piano-finished. 11-
fold metal - bound
bellows, 3 BSets
Reeds, 10 Keys, 2
Basses, 3 Stops, etc.
Sent by return post,
to approved orders,
for 1/- deposit-and - %
1/3 . postage, and
promise to send 2/-

fortnightly till 25/, in all-is paid. Cash Prlce 21: Poat

.11 Free (Elsewhere Double).

FREE?:

Novelties, Toys, Etc,
Dept.9D, HAETIHGS

to -« Dance - for the
my feet, I tried Urace
has worked wonders. I
dancing as good
one -1/3” box" in”
one 5/- box in.
and "all I can say'‘
ILACE J It !

13 Youx S

tism. nIt Ldireetly

,vents ~its reappearance,
‘and ! CURES QUICKLY.

112.- Bonaccord Street, Aberdeen., o
Dear Sir,—After being unablo

last

months through Rheumatism in

light on my feet as a fairy and
ay oevoer
everybody« tells me.” = T bought
“Aberdeen - and
Coatbridge,
is
"URACE for the RHEUMATIC

box, from Boots. Timothy White & Co;;
s.illd all Chemists and Stores.

' WRACE

Pk AR SN S| Chenists |

Delight or Money Back;+

< Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. Bargain
*Actordeons 12/6 to 42{- Clocks, Wafches,
PAIN'S PRESENTS HOUSE,

(Established - 34- 143&1'3)

RHEUMATISM CURED. - 233

two

and it i
am as & 2

T i

that

thankfully, . S R
- W, H. ‘w.‘.[\RI‘”

URACL and UR &CL alunc. can cure l{ht,ynm-
attacks
“dissolves and-mpcls it from tho system;” and «pre-

the cause—uric “acid—

That is" v-hy it CURLH
1/3, 3/-, and 5/-, "per

1/3, 3/- and
5{- from -
Boots and-all

Don’t pe Bullied

uf‘Self Defence without Weanons =For «small hqgs

‘and _men (also women).*
'Sgamps

Square; Rageﬂt 1St.,

proval < Sheéts of Stamps.—N. FLORICE, 1.9
Asylum Road, Pockham, London, S.E.15. . _

"GUT THIS OUT.

The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d.

Send 7 of these Coupons with only 2/9, "direct” to
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Pleet Street,
E.C.4. You will receive by return a Bplendm
‘British-Made 1l4ct Gold “ibed Fle«t Fountain
Pen, value 10/6 (Fine, N uium, or
i € o only one coupon is seat the price is 3/9, 2d.
being allowed for each exira coupon up  to six,
(Pocket Clip 4d.) Satisfaction guaranteed or cash
returned, Special New Offer; ¥Your «Own

Broad -nib): |

G T R
_All a phcahov

“Learn ™ the ® \Won-
.derful Japanese Art

Send YNOW. Four?Pe

London,»W, 1.
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Name in gilt letters on either pen for 1/- extra,
‘Lever Self-filling Safety Model, 2/- extra,

«ddressed to ’the k

Manager, ; THE.
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"'The” Flectway House, Tarrlng- ;
don Street, London E.C4.:
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- Africa: The Central News Agency,
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for - Splendid.= Illustrated - Sam le.
Lessons. or 3/6. for Largn*Portion of Courde,"
Dept: N.L., School of Jujitsu, 31, Golden
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