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I Alarmed, Buster had risked a flogging by creeping up to the door and applb""
ing his ear to the keyhole, , |




- THE EDITOR.

The Narrative Related T hroughout

by Nipper.

-

CHAPTER 1. ‘
BUSTER’S DILEMMA! .

<HE Supreme Six sat in solemn council.

‘ No. not a secret society—just six

members of the Remove TForm at

St. Frank’s, squatting in various

odd corners in Study in the College

House. And John Busterfield Boots was
grim,

This latter young gentleman happened to

be the captain of the Remove. That's

rather a happy expression, when you come
to think of it—because Buster wasn's
skipper because he deserved to ba. It had
lust, well—happened.

Kor several weceks the great J. B.B. had
been running the Remeve on novel lines,
Any junior who dared to oppose him was
subjected to every kind of petty tyranny
and persecution.

. Buster was the Boss—the absolute dicta-

Or. i

fle wouldn't allow anybody else to inter-
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fere with- his ruling power. Physically, he
was easily the master of every other fellow
in the Remove—with the possible exception
of myself. But the fact that he had beaten
me in an elaborately staged boxing contest
was the sole reason {or his election to the
captaincy, |

But the actual faects were not identical
with appearances. I bad received the
kunockout because on the afternoon of that
fateful fight I had been in the throes of a
particularly wicked cold—one of those
- influenza-like affairs that sometimes sweeps
over a chap, sends his temperature soaring,
- and makes him ache in every joint.

Put briefly and bluntly, I had been in the
worst possible condition to enter any box-
ing contest. And John Busterfield Boots,
being an expert in the fistic art, polished
me off with comparative ease. .

But at present, in my normal condition
of bubbling health, I was confident that I
conld smash Buster within four rounds.
And, what was more to the poin$, Buster
knew it.

Consequently, his recent reign of terror

had come to a swift finish.
THE iuct exnlain whv

were ready enough to joln In. 1t wasn't
the game itself- that shocked them—but the
possibility of being discovered and punished,
To be able to enjoy these forbidden
pleasures in perfect safety was something
novel, And the fellows jumped at the

chauce-pa_rti_cularly after Buster had used |

gy ity it

Three-fourths of
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words of persuasion with his own smood®
and masterful tongue.

But the Die-llards, twelve in number,
bad cut themselves adrift.

They formed themselves into an Opposi-
tion—an Opposition which John Busterfield
field Boots absolutely refused to officially
recognise. He knew that the Die-Hard
Party existed, but he never spoke of it to
the rank and file of his followers.

Instead, he had instituted a Terrorism in
order to stamp the Opposition out.

Fatty Littie, Archie Glenthornme, and Alf
Brent . had been persecuted and subjected
to every kind of tyranny until they suc-

cumbed—leaving the Die-Hards only nine in

number. And then, at that point, I had
started something.

Previously I had waited, taking Buster’s
ineasure. o

And then, with one swift blow, I brought
the terrorism to a stop. And it was so
surprisingly simple, too. 1 bad merely
borrowed a leaf from Buster’s own book,
and had turned the tables—with interest.

All the previous day, the great J. B. B.
‘had gone through torture.

Mha mavraanntian +had ha had nnand aovainaéd

Indeed, this was the only course that
Buster coudld adopt—since the other was.
absolutely unthinkable.

And, although terrorist methods were
now denied him, he realised that he was
still the captain, and, by a little cun-

-



ning manipulation, he
would be able to
rmintain his supre-
macy.

Violence had [failed
—it was now time to
give diplomacy a test-
ing. And Buster had
sufficient confidence In
his own ability to
pull it off with com-

—
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plete and permanent
SUCCesS.
While a prisoner,

he had also been com-
pelled to release Litile
and Glenthorne and
Brent from their pro-
mise—and they were
now free to go back
to the Die-Hards if

30 of these Splendid.Metor-bikes, |
MUST BE WON!

-

if they chose, -

But Buster bad <aid nothing about all )

this to Percy Bray, Crooks, Denny, and two
other members of the [Faithful Five. Boots
had merely gone back into the dormitory,
saying that there was no longer any neces-
sity to Kkeep watcel.

And now it was evening—-evening of the
following day. Buster had been very quiet
and thoughtful since morning, and the Re-
move had wondered. The Faithful Five had
more than wondered—they had worried. It
wasn’t like their great leader to take things
lyving down.

So Study Q was turned
chamber.

And Buster, having thought over the
matter all day, coolly and casually told his
chumms what had taken place. He didn’t
go into any painful details, but gave them
the gist.

““Then you gave Nipper your word that
you wouldn’t interfere with any more of
the Die-Ilards?”’ asked Percy Bray, in dis-
may. B

“ Exactly.”

¢ But that’s a hit rotten, jou know!”’
objected Webb. ‘“What about our plans to
capture Pitt and Grey, and put the cads
thirough the mill?”’

Buster shrugged his shoulders.

“Why ask unnecessary questions?” he
said. “I’'ve told you what happened.”

‘“Do you mean that we’re not going to

into s council

touch  Nipper’'s rotten crowd again?”’
asked Crowe. ,
4 {th t+hat’'c dead!” caid Rncetar calmlv

John Busterfield Boots looked at his fol-
lewers calinly.

“¥When I give my word,
occasion,”” he replied.
that neither I nor any of my supporters
would attempt to harm the Die-Hard
Party by any methods of persecution or
violence. And I meant what 1 said.”

“In other words, you admit that our
teeth are drawn?” asked Bray, unable to
resist a slight sneer,

“I don’t admit anything of the sort,”
replied Boots. ‘“And I shouldn't advise
you to be so free with that tone, either.
You’re my pal, Percy, but I don’t put up-
with jeering from anybody.”

““Oh, don’t get touchy—-"

My soms, you don't seem to realise the
position,” continued Buster. ¢ We can't
use violent methods any more—for the
simple reason that Nipper bas aroused him-
self out of his sleep. In other. words, he's
quite prepared to retaliate.”

““But, hang it, you npéedn’t be afraid of
him!” said Bray.

“It’s not a question of being ofraid—we
don’t want our movements hampered by
any petty warfare,”” continned Buster,
smoothing matters with his wvsual ease.
““ And, apart from all that, I'm not going
to argue. I've given my word of honour,
and that’s emough.”

“But—but I don't see—-*?

“What you don’t see, Percy, fails to
interest me,?”” interrupted Boots. “I've
been thinking all day—and I've come to

rravda e r‘n“"‘- ‘I"I-\ﬂt" uirhn"t\ﬂ-‘h

it’s a solemn
““] promised Nipper

temmaalasvniAan s T



straight
aliead, and his first move will be to rob us
of as many supporters as he can wln over

a0 more terrorism, he’s going

proceeded Boots. ¢ That, of
We've got to put a

to his side,*
course, won't do.
spoke in his wheel.”?
“That’s something of a dilemma!” de-
ciared Weblb dubiously.
““Well, it was—but I think I've got a
solution.?’ renlied Rnectar ¢ Qtrietlv sneak-

the Ancient House now, telling all and
sundry about the meeting. Thefe would
he no absentees. It was wet and foggy
cutside, and none of the fellows were away
from the school,

And a Form meeting was an affair of vast
importance. Juniors disobeyed the skipper’s

crder at their peril. There was an un-

written law that under no circumstances
should anybhody miss being present at an
official Form gathering, It was a sheer
crime to plead an excuse. And this tradi-
tion held good for all other Forms at
St. Frarnk’s, too.

“Some new scheme cof Buster’s, I sup-
pose,” reirarked Jack Grey, as ¥itt gazed
after Crowe's rctreating form. ‘“1 wonder
what the great man iz nn to now? After

give his word of lonour that there would
be no more terrorism. Our whole object is
to start a peaceful campaign.”

ITandforth grunted. :

“It may be all right, but it doesn’t suit
me!’’ he growled.

‘“My dear chap, let me speak,’ I said.
“XI've heard one or two of you doubting
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way is to punch their heads!”’

Tine onty saile

¢“Punching their heads, Handy, would
merely make them more obstinate,”” I said.
‘“But if we talk to them quietly, without
Iecturing—just a little friendly chat, asking
them what Dbenefit they’re geilting out of

* IOTIN  Ieeuing: " 1
‘“When?”?

¢ This evening, at seven.”?

““ I’ve heard nothing about it.”’

““My dear chap, I told you ten minutes
ago,’? said Pitt. < Why, by Jove, I remem-

repeatea snarpily.

| ber now! Handy interrupted me, and I
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didn’t tell you, did I? But it’s a fact. ]

Chere’s a meeting of tue whole Form called
for seven qham”

I glanced at my watch.

¢ Plenty time yet,”” 'I said. ‘“Only just
half-past six. DBy jingo, what's in the wind?
Buster's going to start something ail
right !’

Handforth glared at me.

“But yoit're not gzeing to alfend
meeting?’? he demanded wrathfully.

¢ 0Of course!”?

this

“ But—but we're the Die-Ilards!”’

““That makes no difference!’?

‘““No  difference!” snorted .« Edward
Oswald. *“We don't belong to Duster’s
party! Why should we attend his rotticn
meeting ???

““ For two recasons,”® I replied grimly.

“ Firstly, it’s most important that we
should know what’s going on, and sccondly,
we can't get out of 1t A matter of
tradition, old son. We can’t disobey the
unwriften laws of the c¢ld school. When a
Form skipper calls a meeting, it’s not
merely an order but an absolufte command.
Opposilion or not, we’ve got to show up.”’

i ITpar haone??

nothing to fear. His own party was so
huge in comparison to the insignificant Die-
Hards that he could afford to laugh at the
fceble Opposition.

But Buster didn’t laugh; he knew the
danger.

«“ Good old Buster!’” .

“ Go it, J.B.B.!”’
““Let’s have the speech,

old man!*
John Busterfield Boots, who was standing
upon the raised platform of the lecture-

hall, held up his hand for silence. There
was somcthing about his very attitude—lus
presence itself—that commanded instant
obedience. Buster was certainly a leader.
His sturdy form, his red hair, his rugged
face, all told of the indomitable will-power
within him.

Buster was greatly cheered up by that
rousing reception. Ife smiled, half to him-
self and half to the throng. He meant to
appear in a new light this time—not . as
a dictator and a tyrant, but as a pcaccful
upholder of general harmony.

““I don’t suppose 1 shall keep you very
long, chaps,’” he said easily and conversa-
tionally. *“‘In any case, I'll finish Jong
before you've had time to get weary. You
all know, of conrse, that during the Ilast
week or so we've had a few ups and downs.
On occasion T have been compelled to take
drastic measures with a few obstinate
dilinquents.’?

“Serve 'em right!’?

¢ MHivar honant??

there be peace in the Remove.)’
“ Hear, hear!”’
“Good old Buster!” ' »
‘““What about- those rotten Die-Hards,
Nipper and his gang?’’ yelled Bell.
John Busterfield Boots nodded.
“Y am coming fo that point now,’’ he
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said calmly. ‘I suppose it will
kindly thing to recognise this paltry
Opposition; for it is paltry. These mis-

guided fellows, led by Nipper, have been
foolish enough to separate themselves from
my control. Don’t misunderstand me.
Absurd as Nipper is in his isolation, I
don’t accuse him of any treachery towards
the Form. I have no animosity towards
him!?*?

““ Thanks!”’ I said ironically.

‘‘Neither do I wish to coerce these Die-

Hards in any way whatever,”’ continued
Buster. “ From now onwards every fellow
in the Remove will have his individual

freedom. By this I mean that he will be
able to choose his own path. Those who
prefer to stick by me will have a whole
series of good times throughout the term.
Rut if there are any fellows who desire to

g0 over to Nipper and the Die-Hards, they-

are pcrfectly free and welcome to do so.’?

“That’s fair enough!”’

‘“ Hear, hear!”’

““ All right, Buster; we'll stick to you!”’

¢“Rather!”?

“You will have noticed that Little, Glen-
thorne, and Brent have returred to the Die-
Hard fold,”” went on Buster cooily. ¢“‘Many
of you have wondered at this—you have
considered that it was totally opposed to all
my principles, But let me assure you that
I personally gave my permission to these
three fellows to decide their own course.”’

“ ({adzooks!’? murmured  Archie. “I
mean to say, that’s dashed rich—what?*?

‘““You—you deceiving rotter!’”’ shouted
‘Handforth, shaking his fist at Buster.
“ Why don’t you tell the chaps the truth?*’

‘““Dry up, Handy!”’

“ Don’t interrupt!’’

Handforth strode forward and glared at
Duster hotly.

“Why don't you tell your idiotic
¢« Ha, ha, hat’>
Boots’ Party roared again. It was so

palpably ridiculous. To imagine that an
insignificant Opposition could force Buster
to do anything! It would have been better
perhaps if Handforth had not said anything
at all. John Busterfield Boots remained
perfectly calm and cool.

| THE NELSON
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10 TWO-VALVE WIRELESS SETS
TO BE WON !
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““Finished??® he asked at length. ¢ Good!
Of course, it doesn’t do to take too much
notice of these fellows,”” he wcent on in-
duigently. ¢ They're such a small party
that they try to make up for it by creat-
ing a lot of noise. You’'ll always find that
it’s the agitators who make all the din!”’

‘*Ha, ha, ha!”’

¢« Before the interruptions, I was dealing
with the subject of the Opposition,”’ con-
tinued Buster, in his best style. ‘“Now
hitherto I have studiously ignored the Die-
Hard Party—"’

¢ Jenored us!” gasped Alf Brent. ‘‘And
yvou persecuted us like that?’

‘¢Precisely!’’ said Buster calmly. ¢ I have
ignored this Opposition officially, if you

understand what I mean. 1 have never
allowed the Die-Hard Party to exist openly
and as a recognised force. But now that
we are changing the whole policy of the
affair it is different. The Die-Hards are

ot mnorfant lihartey $a Farm +hiec ODnnacitinan
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Parties alike.”’ o
I stepped forward, instinctively suspicious.
‘“ Let’s hear this proposal,’”’ I said grimly.
“ Certainly—that’s just what I'm about

to do,”’ said J.B.B., nodding. “‘In a way,

Nipper, I’'m a bit sorry for you—"’

““You can keep your sogrow for your-

self!’® Y interruptad blandly.

-



humorous,’> smiled Buster, while his
supporters cackled. It is to be expected
that a fellow in Nipper’s position should
- miss his- former power,”’ continued Buster,
gazing over my head. ““He hates to admit,

UIJ Pl d o b A &R A8RLIO W BRI W ALA Wk AVWA W LI B by W

¢“ They’d better try it on!’? grinned Arm-
strong.
uoh’
selves!”’

likely——don’t fool your-
“ But no violence, of

it’s quite
said Buster.
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even to himself,
drivingz force.”’
¢« My hat!”’ ewclalmed Pitt.

make that out?”’

““ My scheme is to come to an amicable
agreement with the Die-Hards,’” went on
Buster imperturbably. < And I don’t think
we can do hetter than discuss this matter

now—on the spot. No need for committees
LLET anti~nan 13}

that he’s no longer a

¢“ How do you

[ ]
mm aAarnfAamAanmAanm wmantda 1o

course. Oh, dear, no! 'Their policy, I have
no doubt, will be to use gentle methods—
to persuade. my supporters to leave me.
But as 1 have given my word that we shall
not interfere with them, I demand Nipper’s
word that they will not attempt to sway
any of us!”’

I looked at Buster very straightly, T was
wary. Unless I was very careful, Buster
“7"!‘114 ﬂ!“ +l"|ﬂ ﬂ“n‘l“r‘ "'In“ﬂ I‘I.'\".r\- e ‘ﬂn"
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leave the Die-Hards. Don't give any
promise!’’ _
““ Hear, hear!’ said Brent heartily.
A contemptuous expression came upon

Busters’ face. |
‘““You hear?’ he asked sneeringly. ‘“And
these fellows call themselves sporfsmen!’’
“Yah! Cads!”
I realised that the fellows were in just

that mood when things would seem warped.
RBuster’'s asmnnth tanene had inflnencarld tham

is that?”’ | .

“It's not a particularly difficult one to
agree to,”’ I replied. ‘1 shall require the
whole Remove to be left to choose for itself.
The fellows must make up their own minds,
and sort themselves out accordingly, with-
out any persuasion on either side.”’

“ Good!’? said Buster. ¢I'm agreeable
fo that!*’

“ Furthermore, the Ileader with the
majority of supporters is automatically the
Remove skipper,” 1 continued.

“Well, of course,” said Buster readily.
‘ That's -understood. I've got the most sup-
porters '* He paused, and looked at me
- sharply. ¢ What are you trying to get at?”’
he added, with a suspicious note in his

to meet thrust with thrust. He had to
agree. :

“It's all absurd, of course, but I pive
the suggestion my approval,” he replied.

“But there must be no crooked work on

either side. Not much chance of your getting
a majority, Nipper.”

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
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“No?” I said sweetly., ¢ We'll see, old
man!"’ ‘

And the meeting broke up—the two parties
having come to a complete understanding.
Upon the whole, I was perfectly content with
th2 new policy, -

In short, 1 could see Buster's downfall.
locming in the offing, as Archie would have
remarked. |

] UIIUE S all serene,

“But what about our plan to talk to the
chaps?” asked Jack Grey.

“Of course, t{hat’s abandoned,” I said.
“We were absolutely compelled to agree to
Buster. If we hadn’t done so, nine-tenths
of the fellows would have turned- apgainst
us—and then 'we shouldn’t have had an
earthly chance. As it iz, they regard the
Die-Hard Party with smiling tolerance. We'll
all be pally. But I'm willing to guarantce
one thing.” :

“¥What's that?” _

“Within a few days we shall have the
chaps coming to us of iheir own free will—
anl asking to be enrolied under our banner,”
[ replied confidently., ““Just you wait and
watch! Upon the whole. I'm ineclined tn

talk in the world wouldn’t alter it now. But
the very fazct that peace had come was a
great step forward. The two parties were
in harmony, and the ferrorism was dead.

In the meantime, something else was
occupying the attention of the Remove. It
was getting on towards that celebrated day,
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dedicated to a vigorous gentleman with the
rname of Mr., Cuy Fawkes—November the
Ififth,

Some big celebrations were being plannad.
There would be a great firework display on
Big Side, with showers of rockets, marootis,
Roman candles, set pieces, and ever:,tlnng
imaginable in the flirework line.

The whole school had contributed.

Even the Fifth and Sixth were enthusiastic-

-1V - AT 2 “ Wmaa o ____
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stampede.”

Archie shook his head, -

“I suspect, old onion, that you
attempting to be facetious,” he said dis-
approvingly. ““The matter is sertous. Abso-
lutely! As I was about to remark " Gad-
zocks and dash it!”

“And why the ' gadzooks and dash it,’

man??* grinned AII
“I—1 mean to

.are

, say ! breathed Archic.
“Gaze! DBehold! In other words, cast the
old optical instruments iuto the offing,
laddie! Do you seec what I see, or not??

Alf Btent looked ahead. dosvn the lane. and
started.

“@Girls!?” he said.

‘¢ Ahsolutely!”? muttered Archie, in alarm.
‘He had not made any particular prepara-
ticns before coming out, and now he hastily
adjusted his tie, and guzed at lis shoes,
and turned to Alf with an expreszion of keen
distress upon his face.

“Too iate to dodge into the hedge,”
he suggested feebly. ‘I mean, we’'ve
been bpﬂtde by the deuar girls, T sup-

LEE LIBRARY
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How shockingly frightful!
looking just Iike a bally scarecrow!”

Alf grinned.

“ My dear ass, you're as neat as a new

pose.

pin,” he said. ‘““That suit of yours is
glorious, your linen’s spotless, your boots
shiny, and everything’s perfection. In fact,
you're the glass of fashion, and the mould
of form! But look at me! I'm a wreck, if
you l_ilge!”

- L] » LI . mm—am
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Oswald had gone down for the express pur-
pose—at least, so he stated—of purchasing
half a dozen penny stamps at the post-
office. But Church and McClure were con-
vinced that he had other motives. No nor-
mal junior puts on a clcan shirt and clean
collar and a new tie to go and buy stamps!
But Handforth was sadly disappointed.
He had dragged out the walk to the vil-
lage as long as possible, pausing every now
and again to admire the scenery. He would
stop, Took up and down the lane, and then
point out some very ordinary- lookmg object
to his chums, and procecd to eulogise on it.

Considering that Handforth had neve
before expressed the slightest interest in
scenery, this sudden change was significant.
Church and MecClure were quite certain that
Handforth was looking for scenery of a very
different kind.

Edward Oswald's Iuck was apparently ont.
For they had hardly turned the bend in the
High Street when Miss Jrene and her two
companions emerged from a little drapery
establishment. Thus, Handforth and Co.
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missed the girls altogether. And it was no
consolation to Handforth to come face to
face with his younger brother. For Willy
was lorribly blunt, and the reverse of dis-
creet.

‘“ Any luck, old man?? he asked sympathe-
- tically.
“What?” snapped Handforth.
“ Didn’t you see her?”’
“You—von——=>"

_ A new hat, I supposc!’” went on Willy,
in_a loud voice.
: Handforth, inside, with the door open.

heard this remark distinctly, and he came t.
himself with a viclent start. Tle realised
how awful it looked to be in this particular
shop! And yet he had come in quite hy
accident. Ile found a young lady assistant
eveing him politely. Esomevlnncr certainly had
to be done. He grabhed at something on
the counter,

“ How much?” he roared.

- ¢ Those—those silke stockings, siv?” asked
the assistant, startled.

Handforth went crimson,
with shock.

¢ Silk stockings?”’ he gnlped

. [ I R xvT1

and shuddered

“Lo—no' I

T Aorw

- ‘I_._.-l
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nreepence on the counter,
clutehed the packet of hairpins in his hand,
resolving to throw them into the ditch at

Ways of drapers, slapped down

and fled. He

the first oppoertunity. But,
seemed to know all about it.
¢ Hairpins!”? he said with a  sniff.
““There’s a rotten present! Besides, she’s
g0t bobhed hair, and doesn’t use ’em!”’

And then Handforth minor thought it
highly necessary to vanish. Handiorth was
charging at him like an enraged bull.
Chubby Heath and Owen minor h'l.d already
whizzed up the High Street. Willy, as fleet
as a hare, forrred ahead without any
difficulty. Finally, he vanished round the
hend.

somehow, Willy

L e rmscssa adZI?. ecaama P
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miuch that they yelled. Finally, the three
suddenly disappeared into thin air. At least,
this is what a chance-observer would have
declared. One minute the chums of the
Third were there, and the next minute they
weren't.

And yet, very soon afterwards, they turned
un close by the old stile which led into Bell-
ton Wood. But now they were well in
advance of the three schoolgirls, having
made a detour. And, without wasting a
second, they got busy.

““The crackers!” said Willy briskly. “7The
big jumping ones!®

Several jumping crackers were held ready,
and a few seconds before the three girls were
due to pass, Handforth minor struck a
irateh. Being fags, Willy and Co. had
utterly no scruples, and all girls, accordingly,
were regarded in the light of “[fair game.”

“Now!” hreathed Willy.

The fuses were lighted, and the next
moment the crackers were sent whizzing into
the centre of the lare—in fact, right amid
the feet of the three young ladies who had
just arrived at that spot. _

And then, from Willy’s point of view, the
fun began, ‘

Sizzzzz! Ilisssss! Bang! Bang! Bang!

One cracker, being in a bit of a hurry,
started operations at once. And Miss Irene
gave a startled scream, and stood stock
still. The cracker was dancing up and down
like something alive, exploding cvery second
in a most alurming manner, '

And then the other crackers started in, and
Archie and Alf, coming down the lane, were
astonished to see the three girls from the
Moor View School dancing about in terror,
gereaming  loudly.

«1a, ha, ha!* howled Willy, -

“Tireworks!” gasped Brent. “I'll bet
-some of those blessed Third Formers have

2o ius’?ﬁ?ﬁ LEE LIBRARY [l .

| does.  Willy led the way, and Owen minor

and Chubby Heath tore along at his heels,
They were well in advance of their pursuers,
with every prospect of liberty. .

And then Willy tripped on a hidden root.

He went flying, face downwards. Chubby
Heath, just bhehind, having no time to
swerve, blundered into him. The two fags
rolled over. Owen minor paused, panting.

“Get wup, you asses!” he gasped.
“They’re after us!” -
He helped his leader to rise. Chubby

Heath sat up a moment later, his face
smothered with dead leaves. The unfor-
tunate youngster had buried his head for
%‘ moment in a whole pile of rotting vegeta-
ion.

And long before they could continue their
flight, Archie and AIf were upon them., It
is doubtful if the two Remove fellows could
have held the siippery fags—but Handforth
and Co. arrived on the scene, and it was
all up., The chums of the Third were held
prisoners—gasping, protesting, but still grin-

ning,

“ Lucky bounder!” said Willy. “If it
hadn’t been for me tripping up—"’

“ You—you young beggar!’ breathed Hand-
forth. - “I can’t do much to you here—
but wait! That’s all! Wait!”

“1I think we’d better take them back
to the girls, and make the young rotters

apologise,” exclaimed Alf severely.
“ Hear, Lear!”

_Ail the others except Handforth agreed.
Handy wanted to give the fags something to
be going on with, but he wasn’t allowed to.
And so, five minutes later, Willy and his
chums found themselves arraigned in front
of the three young ladies for sentence.
"“Say the word, Miss Irene, and we’ll
punish them as they deserve!” said andy.
 Oh, it doesn’t matter!” laughed Iremne.

it XTT



quite small, slim, with dark hair and deep )

brown eyes. She had two dimples that cap-
tured = Archie -at once. Hitherto, Archie
had rather fancied that he liked Irene—
but after seeing Marjorie he changed his
opinion.  Doris was blessed with auburn
- curls, fair skin, and there was a Toguish
twinkle in her dark eyes that hinted that
she was not always so demure-looking as

she was at the present moment. As a matter
of fact, Doris was the dare-devil of the three

Doris gave her curls a toss, and winked.

‘““ There’'ll be no trying about it—we’ll
jolly well get it!” she said calmly., *“ When
we start on anything, we finish it! And you

can be dead certain that we’'ll see those
merry old fireworks!’”

““ Doris!"’ protested Irene, frowning.
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thoroughly reliable bookmaker at Banning-
ton-——~—""

““ A—a bookmaker?”
startled. _

“ Why not?”

““ But, I say!” protested Crowe.
pretty strong, aren’t you?”

interrupted Crowe, .

‘“ Going



e | Buster had persuaded the majority of ihe
fellows that there was no harm at all in this
kind ef thing. He assured them that it was
a mild sport, and it was only because of

N B Al 4 | 5l iashioned shortsighted that tk
MAGAZ]NE g[eadasivt;?lrllden't :-egggilifge ?t r(l)%sesnly. B °
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Tt OMY MAGAZING OF ITS XIND UN THE WORAD. (Continued on page 15.)
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hotel through an unfastened window, and as.

quietly went to bed.

It was noon when he awogke, and the
first man he met, on emerging from his

bedroom, was the genial Irish landlord.

“The top av the mornin’ to ye, sorr!”
said he. “That was a moighty long stroll
ye tuk last night!” i

“Tt was,” agreed the professor, with a
careless langh. “1 intended, as I told you,
"~ to teturn at rine o’clock, but I lost my way
and didn’t get back until after midnight.”

“ After midnight, did ye say?” retorted
whe landlord. *““Faix, it was two o’clock
whin I went to bed meself, and ye hado’t

como back thin!” ' _
““Really !’ said Mark Rymer, with an ex-

man, woman, or child—black or white—in
Kalapana to-day whoce hecart is as heavy
as lead at tne thought that we have lost
him. Ay, and ’tis meself that’s thinking
that the heaviest heart of all will be the
heart av the sweet-faced girl in the big
honss on the hill!»?

“Miss Pryde?”

“Yes, sorr.?

“But if Seymour was so popular as aill
ihis, why has he left, and where has he.
gone _ :

‘““ As to why he’s left, that’s more than I
can tell ye, sorr. They do be saying, down
in the town, tiwat Mr. Pryde has given him
he -sack, but ’tis meself that’s thinking
that Phe qulg. giLnt!emaq ha.sl Poo mucl:
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The landlord stared at him in bewilder-
ment. '

“ But—but—I thought ye said ye didn’t
krow Dick Seymour?” he exclaimed.

““No more I do!” retorted the professor.
“It isn't of Dick Seymour that I'm thinking.
* But I had forgotten until you mentioned
it just mow that tle steamer sails this
afternoon, and I have a most important’ en-
gagement in Honolulu on Monﬁay, which 1

..... i SUIRRE. 1. i, (. F. P iy Vi om et al +Tin

come to. Hilo a couple of days ago. 1 fol-
Jowed him there to-day, and now I learn
that he sailed this afternoon for Honolulu,
with the object of proceeding to San Fran-
ctsco.” -

“ That’s rough on yew,” said the Yankee,
with a sympathetic wag of his head.
“What'll yew do?”

¢“1 shall follow bhim, of course!” declared
the professor almost fiercely. I suppose
there isn’t another steamer from bhere to
Honolulu until next Friday?” |

““ Nary one!” said the Yankee. ¢ Yew’ll
have to cool your heels in Hilo for another
week at least. I calculate you're feeling
purty riled. But yew meedn’t be. If yew

want to see your pal before he sails for
~ T “ﬂﬂl’.f\l\
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morrow, the twentieth of April. The first
boat he can catch, from Honolulu to ’Frisco,
is the Ventura, which calls at Honolulu on
the seventh of May, and leaves for ’Fristo
the sawme day.” .

Mark Rymer’s ¢yes began to glisten with
dawning hope. :

‘“Do you’ mean,” he asked, “that if my
friend arrives in Honolulu to-morrow, he
will have to wait there seventeen days

RO such namé as Sevmour. ‘Lhe man he
sought was still in. Honolulu. -

- Having taken wup his quarters at the
Diamond Hotel, the professor proceeded to
open his campaign.

Day after day he saunterced through the
principal strects of the town, and loitered
in the neighbourliood of the wharf. _

He spent one whole day in the lovely
Nuuanu Valley, where are szitnated some of
the finest private residences in Honolulu;
and the greater part of another at Pearl
Harbour. B

Every morning he paid a visit to the
suburb of Waikiki, which is the fashionable
bathing resort; and everywhere he went,
morning, noon, and night, he made cautious

inaniviae Af chnanboonore hantel  ranrietarc



me,’? he mused
nast the

““ My luck has dcserted
one evening, as he was strohing
grounds of Oahu College. “He must have
booked his passage under an assumedsname,
and left for San Francisco by that inter-
mediate steamer ten days ago., If he didn’t,
he'll be leaving by the Ventura, which is
due to call here to-morrow morning,

“In either case, there doesn’t appear to
be any use in looking for hini here, so I'll
just walk round to the steamship oftice, and
‘bOoOK a berth in the Ventura for myself, and
then I'll—

Ha checked himself with a gasp of trium-
phant amazement, for at that moment Dick
Seymour emerged through the gates of the
college grounds in company with a hand-
some young American!

Apparently the two men had been playing
ericket, or some obher outdoor game, for
Dick was clad in white flannel trousers and

a conspicuons  red-and-black  striped
‘““ biazer,”” whilst his companion wore
trousers of similar hue and material, with a

dark-blue ““blazer » edged with white.

- Uupon emerging from the college grounds,
they sauntered off in the direction of
Waikiki,

The way to this popular suburb is lined
with beautiful tropical villag, built of rock
“coral, with deep verandahs, covered with
.creepers, in the midst of delightful gardens
and shrubberies, .

. Most of the gardens run.down 1o the

beach, and at t.'m bottoin of each is a
viooden erection which serves the double
purpose of a boathouse and a bathing-hut.
- It was into one of these houses that Dick
and his comparion turned. The professor,
who had shadowed them from the college.
saw them entter the house through the front
door, and a moment or two later he saw
them come out at the back, walk down
the garden, and vanish into the boathouse.
Ten minutes later they had launched a neat

roikricmrar n e ATA nndAlinme A E it~ dtha
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stationed hLimself in such a position that,
without being visible himself, he had an un-
interrupted view of that portion of the
beach in front of the boathouse to which
Dick and his companion would return. Then
he took out his revolver, and settled dcwn
to wait.

1 A couple nf hours passed. The sum sank
to his eqt, and the shadows of approaching
night began to c¢reep across the sky.
Dimmer and dimmer grew the light, until
it was nearly dark. Then the murmur of
voices was heard, mingled with the splash
of dipping oars. |

Mark Rvmer glanced over the top of the
hedge behind which he was hiding. The
boat was cresting the creamy surf, and a
moment later its pointed prow was resting
on the silvery sand.

The two young men sprang out. It was
too dark to see their faces, but the broad,
conspicuous stripes of Dick Seynmour’s
““blazer ¥ were more than sufficient to dis-
tinguish him from his companion.

The professor cocked his revolver, and
squinted alongz the glecaming barrel. The
two men were then in the act of dragging
their boat cut of the water.

“lleave, ho! Uut she comes!”

Dick’s mum.a] volce came floating thrnugh '
the deepening dusk, acd nerved Mark Rymer
to action. He took careful aim, and fired.

Crack!

There was a vicious spit of flame, accoms-
panied by a sharp report, and then the man
in the black-and-red hblazer threw up his
arms, and sank lifeless o¢n the beach, with.
a bullet In his brain.

Two minutes later Mark Rymer was hurry-
ing along the road, in the direction of Mono-
lulu, and as he walked, he was inuttering
softly to himself :

‘¢ Victory—victory all along the line! Dick
Seymour is dead, and the title and estates
are minpe!”’

W

THE WRONG MAN!

HEN Mark Rymer lay down fo rest
that night at the Diamond Head
Hotel, it is hardly an exaggeration

to say that he was the most con-

«“T am anxious to return to England with
as little delay as possible,” he said. ¢ Which
is my Dbest and quickest route?”

¢ Steamer from here. to San Francisco,’

replied the clerk; “ train from San Francisco
to New York:; steamer from New York to

Liverpoc!, Southampton, or Plymouth.”

-



Y/ OUR DETECTIVE

“That's what I thought. Do you know
the Ventura?”

¢ Yes."”

¢ She calls liere, T belicve?”

¢ She does.”

“ And is due to arrive here to-day?”

““She’'s here now.”

“The deuce che is! When did she
arrive?”? l -
¢ About five o’clock this morning.”

¢ flow lonz does she generally stay hcre?”

“About twelve hours.”

my passage. In the mecantime, U shall be
glad if vou'll make cut my bill and scnd
it up to the smoke-room."

The clerk promised to do so, and Mark
Rymer strolled into the smoke-room, where
he ordered a cocktail, and asked for a copy
of ihe ‘ Polynesian,”” which is the principal
daily paper published on the island.

Then it was that his joy was turned to
mourning, for the first item of news which
caught his eye was the following:

R

securing a berth?”
‘“ None whatever.” : |
“Who are the local agents of tlie line?”
¢ Hackficld & Co. Anybody will show you
their office. 1t isp’t two minutes’ walk from

the wharf.”

“Thanks! I'll go there présentl,}"and book

'KING OF THE
SLAND

DAVE DY AN UNDOAWY Y iy,

“It is with feelings of mingled horror
and indignation that wve have to announce
that Mr. Henry Collingwood, only son of
the popular vice-principal of Oahu Colluge,
was murdered [ast night under circumstances
of considerable mystery. Imimnediately on
receipt of the sad intelligcoce, in the early
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“‘My name is Richard Seymour,” he said.
‘I was forinerly in the employ of Messrs.
Pryde & Co., of Kalapana, in the island of
Huwaii. I left their employment a little
over a [fortnight ago, and came to 1lono-
lulu, my intention being to stay here until
to- day, and then to proceed to San Fran-
cisco by the steamship Ventura.

“*T had previously met- Harry Colling-
wood, and had struck up an intimate
friendship with him. When I came to Hono-
lulu, therefore, he invited me to stay at
his father’s house until the Ventura arrived.
I accepted his invitation, and have been
staying at Waikiki ever since.

“* Yesterday afternoon IMarry Collingiwood
and 1T went tn Nahn Colleea. where we had

and to this I agreed. For the 1est of the
row, therefore, Harry wore my blazer and I
wore his.

Tt was dusk when we returned, We
ran the boat ashore, just opposite the boat-
house, and were in the act of Jdragging ler
up the beach, when all at once I was
startled by the crack of -a revolver. 'The
next instant, to iy horror and’ dismay,
Harry threw up his arms and fell lifeiess at
iny feet.

“‘As soon as I bhad recovered from my
stupefaction, 1 ran to the spot from which
the flash had bprceceded, but by that time
the murderer had made his escape, and
;mtnmg has since heen secen or heard of
im

-- - - .- - e
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the boat with Harry, noted the :olour and
the pattern of my blazer, waited until we
returned, and tiien shot poor Harry, under
the impression that he was shooting me.’

“‘It was dusk when you returned, so
that such a ml:atake would bhe an casy one
to make.’ .

“* Quite so.?

““* What steps do you propose to take to
put your thcory to the test?’

““¢< Nomne. What steps can I take? I have
no ciue, either to the identity of iy un-

{ known foe, or the motives which inspire his

enmity.’
¢¢Then you will simply leave the matter
in the hands of the local police?

¢ Phera is nothine elsa for me to do.

But these Mark Rymer did not trouble to
read. As soon as he realised that he had
shot the wrong man by mistake—that his
cousin’s heir was still in the land of the
living, he crushed the paper into a shapeless
mass, and sank back in his seat, quivering
with mortification, rage, 2nd cha"nn

It was a bitter pill to swallow. At one
fell swoop, in the very moment of his
fancied triumph, his house of cards had heen
ruthlessly felled to the ground. The task
he had thought accomplished was still to he
performed. ‘The weary, heart-breaking work
was all to he done over again. Seymour
was alive, aud was leaving for the United
States.

that's alll”

“I must go with him, he
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[ OUR DETECTIVE.

““ 4t five o’clock $his evening, sir,” was
the replv.

““Can I book a first-class berth to San
Francisco?’? .

¢ Certainly, sir.

Here is a plan of the

accommodation, so perhaps you will select-

the berth you would prefer.” _
Mark Rymer studied the plan, made his

selection, paid his passage, and received
his voucher. Then h¢ turned to leave the
nNona

x

HEN last we parted from XNelson
| Lee he was lying unconsciocus in

the road on the ocutskirts of the

town of Napier, in New Zealand.
As the reader will doubtless remember,
Mary Rynier had waylaid him, and over-
powered him witir the assistance of Bush
Billy, who had stunned the detective with
a loaded cane. I'cfore they had time to
complete their dastardly work a dogeart
had driven up, whersupon they had taken
to their heels, and had made their e¢scape
in the dark.
- There were two men in the dogeart, and
ags soon as they had satisfied themselves
that Nelson Lee was still alive, they placed

PaAdlninil ULl poydalill uilgc VY ouuvuL a, AU b ILve
o’clock cu the morning of Tuesday, June
7th, he was awakened by the steward with
the news that the steamer had crossed the
bar of 1Ionolulu Bay, and had taken up
her berth alongside the wharf.

Now, it is necessary here to remind the
rcader of two important facts. Dr. Irving

had told Nelson Lee, in the smoke-room
of the Clarendon Hotel at Napier, that Dick
Seymour had left New Zealand, and was
living at Kalapana, in the island of Hawaii.
Mark Rymer had overhecard this conversa-
tion, and had promptly made his way to
Kalapana in the manner alrcady described.
But Nelson Lee, of course, was. profoundly
ignorant of this. He thought the professor

was still in New Zealand, hunting for the
micaine heir Nover far a mamaad Ala

L L
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miles away, and that Dick Seymour was at
Kalapana, two hundred miles south.

Nor was this all. Both AMark Rymer and
Dick Seymour had booked their passages in
the Ventura, and were due to zail for San
Francisco at five o’clock that cvening. Yet
the first thing the detective did, after
breakfasting on board the Ventura, was to
seek out the purser, and make arrange-
meuts for leaving Honolulu at the earliest
possible moment. | |

“I want to go to Kalapana, in the island
of ITawaii,”” he said. < I am told that a
steamer leaves Ilonolulu for IMawail every
Tuesday evening. Is that correct?”’

‘“‘ Perfectly!” said the purser, pointing‘ :t.o

WMald DLW S Uuiuc LIt L A TR Vil
little dreaming that Mark Rymer was
inside.

“1s this the office?”’ he asked a dusky-
hucd native who had voluntecred to act as
his guide.

“Yes, sah,” said the native.

And then the detective had opened the
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door, and walked into the dimly Ilighted
office.

It would scarcely be {rue to say that he
did not see Mark Rymer, who was standing
with his back towards him on the cpposite
side of the ofiice; hut he certainly did not
recognise him.

1f he had known that the professor was
in the neighbourhood, his senses would have
been more on the alert. Iiut Mark Rymer

Ventura's deck he had seen the face cf
Mark Rymer. It was only for an instant—
it vanished as soon as he caught sight of
it—but the visicn of two deep-set cyes,
glittering with malignant triumph, was
branded on his brain with photographic in-
tensity. '

‘““Mark Rymer on, board the Ventura!¢
Lee gasped. *“ What does it mean?”

He stared after the departing steamer in
half-dazed stupefaction. It was not until
she had crossed the bar and was heading
out to sea that he woke from his Lloomy
reverie. Then, scarcely Pnowing what he
was doing, he sank back into his deck-
chair, and allowed his eyes to rest upon
the open page of the ** Polynesian,” 1le
was not reading—was not even attempting
to read—yet, in spite of himself, as it were,
he perceived the words, * DMy pame is
Richard Seymour. 1 was formerly in the
employ of Messrs. Pryde & Co., of Kala-
prana, in the Tsland of Hawaii.”

With a start of surprise, not unmixed
with agitation, he pulled himself together,

5" OUR DETECTIVE STORY SECTION [¥

and cagerly devoured the vest of the news-
paper account of the murder at Waikiki.

By the time he had finished, the whols
allair was clear to him.

Mark Rymer had becn to Kalapana, had
found Dick Seyvmour, and had tried, bub
failed to murder him. For some reason or
other, Dick Seymocur had left Kalapana, and
had come to Honolulu. Mark Rymer had
followed him, and had again made an un-

AsSK IOor saloon passenger named Seymour.
Inform him Nelson Lee foliowing with
urgent and important news. Instruct him
to put up at Palace Hotel, and on no
account to leave San ¥Francisco until Lee
arrives. Lee leaves here per s.s Doris
June 1ith, and arrives San Francisco 18th.
Meanwhile, Seymour to be strictly on his
guard, as attempls on life will probably be
renewed. Lee advises keep indoors all day,
and avoid making friends with strangers.
All expeuses defrayed by Lee on arrival.—
HACKFINLD, lofiolulu.” : |

THE PROFESSOR AT BAY.

IX days elapsed. Jt was daybreak on

the morning of Monday, June 13th.

The Ventura was passing into the

Bay of San Francisco through the

far-famed Golden Gate. For an hour she

steamed through this :nost beautiful of

natural harbours; then she brought up

alongside the 0. & 0. Co.'s wharf, and the

voyage from Honolulu to San I'rancisco was
at an cnd.



For the whole of those six days DMark
Rymer had watched Dick Seymour like a
cat wafching a mouse. But the luck had
been against him, and the opporfunity for
which he sought—the opportunity for a
stealthy stab in the back, or a swiit and
sudden hurling overboard had not yet pre-
sented itself. ‘

But ‘the professor did not despair. He
had overheard Dick sav that he was not

S -

mour’s hands.

-~ As luck would have it, the first man the
clerk encountered when he stepped aboard
was Mark Rymer, . -

““ Morning!’’ said the clerk, without re
moving the cigarette from between his lips.
“Wonld yew be so very obliging as to show
me which is Mr. Seymour?”’

In an instant the professor’s suspicions
were aroused.

““Mr. Seymour stands before you,” he re-
plied, without a moment’s hesitation.

“Yew don’t say.” exclaimed the clerk,
“yew are Mr. Seymour?”

‘] am,”” <aid the profecssor, with an oily
sinile, :

The clerk regarded him with some amount
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fessor stared him full in the face, his eyes
alternately dilating and contracting, and
glowing with a strange, weird, phos-
phorescent light, that came and went like
the flashes of a will-o’-the-wisp. Then a
grim  smile of sardonic triumph flitted
across his sallow face. He had hypnotised
the clerk as effectually as he had formerly

¥[OUR DETECTIVE STORY SECTION
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hypnotised the fisherman at Penzance and
the innkeeper at San Roque.

“Now give me your messagc!” he com-
manded.

Like a man-in a dream, the clerk pro-
duced the warning cablegram, and placed
it in Mark Rymer's hands. The professor

read it ecarefully through, then calml
thrust it into his pocket. s y’-

““ Now. listen to me.” he =aid

anfro MNra

“Then go!”

He passed his hand across the clerk’s.
forehead.. In the twinkling of an eye the
clerk was himself again, and a moment
later he had crossed the gangway and had
vanished in the crowd on the wharf,

It was then about eight o’clock. At a.
quarter to ten Dick Seymour and the pro-
fessor, together with a goodly number of
the Ventura's passengers, took their seats
in the * Overland Limited Mail.”

There is no need to describe in detail the
first three days of the journey. Ogden was
reached at nine o’clock on Tuesday morning,
and Omaha af.- eight o’clock on Wednesday
pighp “For the whole of these three _da}'s

platform outside.

Scarcely daring to breathe, and quivering
with suppressed eagerness, Mark Rymer
slipped his hand beneath his pillow, and
drew forth a tiny glass ball and an ivory-
handled weapon, half dagger and half

(To be continued)
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6. Employees of the proprietors of this
journal are not eligible to compete.

7. Entry to this competition is on the full
understanding that the Editor’s decision is
final and kmlly binding throunghout.

Readers of the ¢ The Champion,” ¢ Boys’

Friend,”” “TUnion Jack,” “ Boys’ Realm,"
“Piunck,” “ Magnet,” “Young Britain,”
“Gem,” “The Popular,”” ¢ The Rocket,”

and ‘“Boys’ Cinema,” are also taking part
in this Contest, so that additional attempts
may be made w1th the pictures. from these
~allied journals. |

ALL YoU HAVE T¢C
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W m ArassfrowRsany

Cherrett CI‘OSblE}’, Carter, CIarke,
Cotton, Cunmnﬁlmm, Cairns, Clunas, Con-
nolly, Cassidy, Carr, Cowan Chapman,
Chambers, Clay, Creasvsell

Cos grove,

Dunun, Dickson, Dorrell, Dawson, Davies,
Donaldscn, Dinsdale, Dimmock, Duckett,
Duncan, Dominy, Davison, Duckworth,
Dockray, Danskin, Dreyer, Denoon, Denyer,
Duffas, Dun]op, Dmon, Doyle, Doran, Dale.

Emerson, Evang, Ellerington. England,
1‘~‘lhs, Fde‘ston, Edgley, Eggo, Llliot, I]df*e
Edwards, Emmett, Ewart. -

French, Ferguson, Ford, Forshaw, Fiood,
Fletcher Flint, Feebury, ]F‘Iemmﬂr I‘Ieetwoou
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Kirton, Keily. Kneeshaw, Keenor, Kay, Robson, Rollo, Raitt, Richardson, Raw-
Knowles, Kane, Keenlyside, Kidd, Kilpatrick, | lings, Ruffell, Robble Rigg, Radford, Ridley,
Keamn. Reay, Rdm-ev I{obb Ritchie, Ranskin,
Reed, Rooke, Roe.

Linfoot, Longworth, Low, Lindsay, Little,

Lonsdale, Lockhead, Longmuir, Lea, Lieves- Spiers, Smart, Stephenson, Seddon, Sewell,
ley, Lane Lockett, Legge, Lofthouse, Lenny, | Smelt, Smith, Scott, Slade, Spencer, Sey-
Lyner, Lawson, Lambie, Lacey. mour, Spavin, Sampy, Seed, Storer, Stage,

. Shea, Steele, Simms, Smailes, Symes, Stur-
Moss, Mort, Moscrop, Meehan, Maitland, | gegs, Qay[eq ‘-'spot’l;lswood Scattergood,
Mitchell, Murphy, Morgan, Milton, Mcrcer, Sinclair, Stuart, Sayer, Sut,chﬂ"e, Salt,
Marshall, Magee, Moore, Martin, Mills, | Simmerfield, Shaw, Sillito, Sneddon, Som-
Mason, DMew, Matthews, Moule, Myers, | merville, Shone, Streets, Sampey, Stannard,
Marsden, Middleton, Maidment, Mehafly, | sxinner, Sage.
Mee, Moody, Musgrove, Malecolm, Morton,
‘Manderson, Meiklejohn, Muirhead, Moflat,

: . . Townrow, Turnbull, Tremelling, Thain,
.Mutch, Meredith, Marriott, Mackie, Men- bl 1 e
love. . hlittDIl, hIﬁrkS, Marsh NI'Intfr'e TFOUD fllnstd.ll TTedeErn, rlOIll]&r, ThOmS,

RN S .3 T are ’ ’]‘orrance, Tompkm Titmuss, Tempest, Tim-
ﬁ-%gghm M;ffg};ﬁ” M%g?}?})’ M%Ih}gégzg: mins, Thorpe, Templeton, Townsley, Toner.
‘M'Candless, M’'Coll, M’Lacklan, M’Stey, Urwin
M'Lean, M’Alpine, H’’Kenna, ?’[’Inal]}', rwill.

M’Nair, M'Minn, MeBain, McCracken. Voysey, Vizard, Vallis, Voisey, Vigrass.

Niphtall, Neesham, Neil, Needham, Nash, | womack, walsh, Weaver, Wilding, Whit-
VISDCE, G0N ton, Wadsworth, VWE’OOSB%H, Wogdl‘}‘ousg,
) £ ' . Walters, Walden, Watson ainscoa ‘ood,
Osborne, Ormston, Orr, O'Hare Wiliiams, Winship, Wolfe, Whitehouse,
+ Pym, Pringle, Price, Parker, Poole, Pater-| Whalley, Whipp, Wo]stfenholme, Waterall,
son, Pearson, Penn, Plum, Page, Preston, | Worrall, Wlllmmson Weston, ngglesmortll
Probert, Pagnam, Peel, Potts, Palmer,| Ward, Webster, Whitehurst, Waddeil,
Prouse, Puddefoot, I'eader, Pape, Peacock, W.right, Wilson, Wren, Widdowson, Wylie,

Pautlmg, I'trtrldrre, Peers. White, Welsh, Walker.
Quantrill, Quinn. | York. .
i ' -

NEW READERS'!

For those who were unfortunate enough to
miss the first weeks of this great Competition
there will be a special opportunity in next
week’s “ Nelson Lee.” We shall then give
again the first three sets of pictures so that
new Competitor’s can start right away—there
will be no excuse then for them letting such
an opportunity go hy.

TELL YOUR FRIENDS!

CRICKET COMPETITION.

Owiner to bpressure of snace in our last! 1. Varkshire. 2. Nattincham 2 T.annsachirn



(Continued from page 14.)

And because the games were exciting and
thrilling the juniors were only too ready to
-agree—although many of them, in their
hearts, knew that they were doing wrong.
But the absolute security of their position
kept them going. Those who had lost went
on with the wretched business, hoping to
win back their money; and those who hac
gained had the fever for more.

Small wonder, therefore, that the Die-Hard
party had received no further support! For
if they went over to the Opposition it would
be no longer possible to come to this club.
It would mean that losses would have to be
cut, and all further prospect of gain
abandoned. -

- Ting-ting-ting! -

A small electric bell suddenly rang clearly.
The crowd round the table started back,
startled. The card players jumped up. But
John Busterfield Boots was Teady. He
waved his hand for silence, and the murmurs
of alarm ceased. | .

““ Don’t get execited!”’ said Buster coolly.
“You know what to do—plenty of time if
we Kkeep our heads—get busy!”’

THE NELSON LEE LIBRA
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last he got the door open, and found Ken-
more glaring at him.

“This is going to be reported to your
TTousemaster!” said the Sixth-Former
harshly, ‘ 'What do you mean by chairing
that door?” ' =

“Oh, go easy, Kenmore!” protested
Crowe. “You know jolly well that
some of the chaps are liable to start
zome funny business. We guaranteed that
there wouldn’t be any noise in this club-
room, and we’ve got to keep our word.”

*“Oh!"” said Kenmore. * Well, I'm going
inside !’ o

‘““ You're welcome, I'm sure!”’ said Crowe.
‘“ Always pleased to have visitors.”

He . walked Ileisurely down the short
passage. He chatted amiably with Ken-
nmore, drawing atfention to the fact that
complete quietness reigned. He did every-
thing possible to delay Xenmore’s progress.
But the door was reached at length, and
Crowe tapped upon it.

Instantly it was opened, and XKenmore
strode in. There was a gleaming, gloating
expression in his eyes, which indicated that
he was firm in the belief that he would make

enma disnnveriea
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won back his complete losses of the previous
day, and was now adding to his capttal.

At the side tables the card games were
in progress. Teddy Long was wildly excited
at his own luck. He was one of the" juniors
indulging in the game of pontoon. Strictly
speakm , it ish’t a game at all, but a mere

gamble—it rests, not upon sklll but upon

chance. :
Teddy Long was winning, and winning

qmckly But then as lS the fashmn of

samwAdo his Tvsnls ron

-01\1"!'

by alily J'U'u. 110UL1T WWUlLIlL .
away from this spot!’’
The sneak of the Remove was too sore
and exhausted to lhowl. Ile crawled away

vital Vil 4Aauu DUﬂJ’
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contemptuously.
that you’d
cards?”’

into the gloom of the cloisters, blubbing
pitifully. DBuster knew well enough that
Long was a sneak, but DBuster never

P AP

O 5 \“-:.
dreamed that there was any risk in acting
as he had done.

But J.B.B. didn’t know Teddy Long.

In the latter’s present vindictive mood he
was reckless enough for anything. His
mind was so inflamed with petity hatred
that he didn’t even consider the possibility
of running into danger “himself. His one
idea was to sneak—to tell a prefect, or a

master, so that Buster would suffer,
“And Teddy Long was just staggering out

~nf +11.n AlAatocdane N A — oY nd T L $n fnnno

¢ You lving little shrimp!’’ said Kenmore
“ Didn’t you just tell me
lost all your money playing

““I—1 didn’t mean that!’’ gasped Long.

“1 wasn't in the place, really—=’



‘ That’s

enough!”
““Get away while you're safe.
that you told me the truth about this, I

interjected Kenmore.
Considering
won’t mention your name. Better make
yoursell scarce!’?-

Teddy Long gasped with relief and fled.

And Simon Kenmore, filled with intense
delight, made for the door of the recreation
club. There was nothing he liked better
than finding himself in a position of power,
where he could hold the juniors in his grasp.

He hammered a brisk tattoo upon the
¢lub door, and it was opcened in the same
way as before, but by another junior—Crowe
had been relieved. Kenmore curtly ordered
the Removite to let him in.

The signal was given without EKenmore
knowing. But the Sixth-Former, having
" been let into the secret by Long, knew that
a bell had been rung. He went along the
passage to the clubroom, and was
admitted.

Again the juniors were harmlessly engaged
in simple games, _

Kenmore stood looking on, and there was
a smile of superior satisfaction on his face.

Pueter Pnnte ranldn’t anita inalen +hint emila

SHALPLY .

““ Oh, don’t misunderstand me!’’ went-on
Boots., ‘“But if you’ve pgot any suspicions
about this place you’d better let them drop.
Mr. Stockdale’s been here two or three
times—so has. Mr. Crowell. If they’re satis-
fied, why shouldn’t you be??’

¢ Perhaps it was pretiy easy to-fool the
- masters, and you nearly caught me napping,
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too,”” replied Kenmore, deiaying the great
moment deliberately, as a cat will play with
a mouse; ‘‘but I'm not quite so dense,
Boots. Every junior here will turn his
pockets out before my eyes!’?

There was a stir at once, and Buster bit
his lip. For many of the fellows had
slipped playing-cards into their pockets, to
say nothing of counters. It would never do
to submit to a gencral search.

“ Look here, Kenmore——?

‘““But bhefore we begin that, I'll just have
2 look at this central fable,’” went on Ken-
more easily. ‘ Ping-pong, eh? Quite amus-
ing, and so harmless! But I’'m an old hand
at this kind of thing!®’

With one movemenf, Kenmore jerked him-
self to the table, and then swung the
reversible top completely over, following the
exact instructions that Teddy Long had
given him. Buster made a swift attempt
to stop the thing, but he was too late. TIIc
had never dreammed that Xenmore would
know the secret.

All the juniors stood transfixed—scarcd
and horrified.

“Nhi*? qairldl Renmnra qillrilv (K NAnlatta

TTANU O durigiTT o jeercu DCliiivic. oW alu

until the Head hears of it!”’

“ 0Oh, I know the Head’ll look upon it as
the last thing in wickedness,”” went on
Boots. ‘“But you're not so narrow-minded
as he is. It’s just a simple form of amuse-
ment, and although we do play roulette and
a few.card games, we only bet in sixpences
and shillings. TI'll tell you what, just look



be

while
interested.””’ |
The juniors were staggered at DBuster’s

on we  play roulettz; you’ll

show of complete coolness. There was some-
thing. rather startling in it. And even Ken-
morc  himself listened. When  DBuster
chose, hec could easily command, without-

appearing to do so.

And he saw Kenmores hesitation. John
Busterfield Boots knew this prefect’s record,
and even now Buster wasn’'t devoid of all
hope. He was alarmed, certainly, but he
has a vague idea that he might be able to
save the situation.

And whiie Kenmore hesitated DBuster
acted. Rapping out some orders, he told
the juuniors to start playing. Fullwood, at
the wheel, spun it with all his usual cool-
ness, And Kenmore, in spite of himself,
was very soon looking on at these self-
possessed  juniors as they gambled before
his very cyes.

And Simon Kenmore was a gambler
himsel{.

It was his favourite method of amuse-
ment—to get together with some other
sporty seniors and to indulge in a little

aama it Waoanmnanra had noaver tacterd +ha
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his stake.

TFullwood calmly pushed over the winnings
with his little croupier’s rake.

“What's this?’ askced Kenmore sharply.

““Your winnings,”’ put in Buster. ¢<Aren’t
you playing?”’

“ By gad!”’
glittering.
. He suceambed! The first germ of the
fever had found a fertile ficld for develop-
ment. And in less than ten minutes Ken-
more was playing in rcal earnest. By the
end of haif an hour he had won no less
than three pcunds and seven shillings. And
then the game was declared closcd, as it
was time fo shut the club up.

“Well?”? asked DBuster Boots coolly.
Kenmore looked the junior straight in

-.the eye.

i o All right, F'll keep the secret,’”’ he

-replied with a laugh. ““Don't forget; I'm

.doing you Yyoungsters a big favour. I’ve
One word from °

got you all in my power.

LELLL LY~ Ut W Villit. Vilte CvidiVLL i U LR

exclaimed Kenmore, his eyes

-

me will be enough to start an earthquake,
So you'd better mind your p’s and g’s!’’

And without saying any more Kenmore
took his departure. He had come to the
conclusion that it would be more profit-
able for him to join the eclub instead of
exposing it. As a prefect, Kenmore was
certainly wanting in principle.

““ Good!”* smiled Buster, after he had .
gone. ‘“He’s got us in his power. But
we’ve got him in ours! As the Yanks say—
it’s fifty-fifty. We're safe!”’

CHAPTER V.
THE GLORIOUS FIFTIL
ISS BOND'S a brmk

,.J

bless her heart!’”’
said Irene DManners
bll"’htl
She was in her llt,t.le study
at the Moor View School,
and Marjorie Temple and

DOI‘I:: BLI‘LB]E}’ had just tripped in, attired

in gym. clothes. They locked very mncat

and tiim in the close-fitting costumes.
Thesze three egiris shared the same study.

““Doris! Marjorie! Are you
quarrel now?”’ demanded Irene, frowning
at them. “ Don’t bhe so siliy! I was speak-
ing to Miss Bond five minutes ago, and she
says that we can go to the big " firework

going to

display at St. Frank's to-night if we like.”’?
“QOh, how ripping!’ said Marjorie
bl'ight-ly.
“ Among all the boys?’ asked Doris,

putting a finger on her chin and looking
innocent and dernure ¢ QOh, Irene, I'm so
shy! And they’ll all think 1'm blushing
when they let off the red fire!”’ -

Iréne stamped her foot.

“You're getting worse and worse every
day,”’ she declared. ¢‘How can you, Doris?*’

“Blessed if I know,”” giggled Doris.
“ Ask mc something easy. In every way
and every day I'm getting worser and
worser! I say! I saw one of the St.
Frank’s chaps yesterday and I winked at
him. He nearly chased me!”’

The_ other two girls laughed.
quite “incorrigible.

Doris wa.s
She was the tomboy of



he trio—hut a sweet, delightful girl for

all that.

“Ye¢s, we c¢an all go if we want te,”’
‘went on Irene. “I expect half the school
will show up. There’s going to be a

wonderful display, I believe. And it looks
like being fine, too!’’ she added, glancing
out of the window, '

It was the Tifth of November, and the
morning was perfect. It was just the kind
of weather that everybody had heen hoping
for. There was a slight touch of frost; the
ﬁ}r was clear, and the sky a t{ransparent

ue,

Irene glanced at the little clock on the
mintelpiece, and nodded. '

“I've just got time to run to St.
Frank’s,”’ she said Dbriskly. ‘ You know, we
promised to let Handforth and Archie
Glenthorn¢ know, and they’ll be wondering
- why we haven't told them. Too bad of
Miss Bond waiting until this morning.’’

Doris winked roguishly at Marjorie.

‘“ Any excuse is better than none, isn’t
it?? she asked casually.. ““But it beats
me. Just fancy Irene bheing smitten with a
fellow like Hand——"’

“ (Oh, Doris!”’ protested Irene,
I think you’re horrid!”

““Yes, but the hoys don’t!’’ said Doris
calmly, ¢‘That’s one consolation!”’

Irene tossed her head. and fled from. the
neat little study. She hurried out, and was
certainly rather disconcerted to find Edward
Oswald Handforth ecarelessly strolling past
the front wall. The leader of Study D was
apparently interested in the {rees on the
other side of the road.

Irene came to a halt, and
discreet cough,

- “0Oh! Hallo! I say, good morning!”
stammered Handforth, looking round.

In vain he tried to look surprised.
Trene knew well enough that he had secn

LAl = ~t

gave a little
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mushrooms, or something.”

“ Mushrooms!” echoed Irene, in sur-
prise.. .

“Rather! Ripping for tea, you know,”
said Handforth enthusiastically. “They

grow all cver the place—in meadows and
all that. How are you, Miss Irene? You
look fine this morning! I—I mean——>

In spite of his threats and pro-
tests, Kenmore was hurled out,
fanding on the hard, flagged path
with a crash that shook every bone
in his body.

blushing. |

“You’ll have to hurry, or van won't be
back in time for lessons,” interrupted the
girl hastily. “ I wanted to see either you
or Archie so that I could tell you about
to-night. We're coming over for the fire-
works ! _

Handforth's eyes gleamed with pleasure.

“That’s great!” he said heartily. < How
many of you?”

“0Oh, 1 don't know—quite a number, I
expect,”

““The mcre the merrier,” said Handy.
“We shall -all enjoy ourselves ten times as
much if you're there! Not much fun in
fireworks unless there’s a c¢rowd! Looks

like hoina fino - +an 22
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have been her own brother. And as they
strolled down the lane,, Handy recovered
his own equilibrium. Walking side by side -
with Miss Irene was quite all right, It
was only when he looked straight into her
eves that he went all limp, .

He told her everything that was to be
téld concerning the Remove—going into
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details apout John Busterflield Boots, the
Die-Hards, and all the rest of it. But
Handy generously painted Buster in mild
colours. He told lrene nothing about the
new skipper’s infamous recreation club.
And “while they were strolling and
chatting like this, - Church and MocClure
gazed upou them from a grassy bank near

by. Church and McClure L:ad come out to
find Handforth. For these three chums
1o be separated was almost iunheard of.
RifTe T e e

Church staggered back, gasping. And it
was only by methods of great tact that
Handy's chums succeeded in getting - him
back to 3t. Frank's. They were just in
time for lessons. And although Church
and MecClure were fairly dying to chip
their leader, they
be healthy to refrain.

The unews concerning the girls was
received with enthusiasm by most of the
juniors, Archie - Glenthorne  chirupped

gladly, and made a fiying visit to Phipps
—giving tiie valet some precise instructions,
fo say nothing of a number of crizp bank-
notes. _ -

And Puipps hurried off to Bannington
with orders to buy a huge lot of extra dre-

works. Since the girls were coming, the
firework display would have to be much
better than the fellows had originally
planned. That was Archie’'s view of the
~ situation,

After morning lessons Handforth

fnstinctively sallied out into the Triangle,

realised that it would:

e .
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and he gazed speculatively towards the
gates. And while he was doing this, Willy
appeared. Handforth’s younger brother
grinned.

¢ Cheer up, old man-—you'll see kLer fo-
night !> he said brightly.

Handforth started.

“What!”” he snapped.
young roftter—’

“QOh, don’t start!”
““And let me tell von

“Lcok lhere, you

interrupted Willy.
somebhine ! I'm

IMON KENMOREK, of
the . Sixth, came
across the Supreme

Six as the latter were
about to enter the cloisters.
1Tea had been over {or
. some time, and the hour, to
be exact. was now six-thirty. '
“Good!” said Kenmore. <Just going to

open up?* :

“Yes, 1 thought about doing so,”
replied  Buster. “But I'm mBpot sure
whether the crowd will appear. 1It's the

Fifth, you know, And most of the fellows
will be over at the bonfire—-"

“ Nonsense!” interrupted Kenmore. ¢ The
display - doesn’t start until eight. Plenty
of" time for an hour's game. Buzz round,
and coliect the crowd. If you don't, it
won't take me long to expose the whole
thing !”

J.B.B.’s eyes gleamed for a moment, buf
he nodded.

“All right,” he said. “Go and collect
the chaps, my sons!” he added to his com-

-
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hecame.  That is generally the way with
gambling.

Kenmire became grim. He demanded to
run the “bank.” At first the juniors

objected—particularly Gulliver, who was at
the wheel and doing well. But in the end
he had to make way for the prefect.

There was csomething about Kenmore that |

-
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lines. We doun’t allow any rotten cheating.
Unless you get out of here quietly within
the next ten seconds, you'll be chucked
out.” '
There wa:z something bitter and biting In
Buater's tone that caused KXenmore to
writhe. The knowledge that he couldn’t
bluff his action out was all the more ex-
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INe 131s Msts,

% You'd better be ecareful ' he snarled. ALL READY FOR TUHE CELEBRATION!
“Any more of that cheek, and I'm gomg 6¢ O here we all are,
to the Head to report about this what? I mean fto

“ﬁill rlljglit-_no'” 111terrupted Buster Iﬁ‘ig’ g?.sheglroup-rici;
coolly. < But, anyway, you're going out of sha 3 . . ’s
e - : agger along, as it were!
E?l?ow*p'!'?ce How Lend  w haod, you said Archie Glenthorne, beam-

~ ing through his monocle.

Buster’s example was good enough. | “Welcome dear old things!  Greetings,
Kenmore was seized, rushed fo the door, | and what not!”
and in spite of his threats and protests, The girls from the Moor View School had
he was hurled . out. He landed on the hard | arrived—Irene Manners and all her friends.
fiagged path with a crash that shook [ Altogether, there were twenty or thirty of

every hone in his body. He picked himself
up, fairly quivering with rage,.

“You've asked for it—and you’ll get it!”
he said. “I'm going to the Head!”

“You daren't!” retorted J.B.B. calinly.
“You're just as much in this affair as we
are, and you'd be the first chap to get the
s1ch'”

And the other young sports chuckled .in
their complete safety.

Kenmore gave an unpleasant laugh, and

A few more calming words from Buster
had the effect of stilling the fears that had
begun to take shape.  And the juniors
dispersed, feeling quite comfortable.

- But John Busterfield Boots was inwardly
alarmed. He had a terrible fear, within
him, that Simen EKenmore would prove as
good as his word!

bhem—mer italf of the entire school.

Handforth, neédless to say, was well to
the fore. He lost no t:me in attaching
himself to Miss Irene, much to the amuse-
ment of the Bemov:te:, But Handforth, in
his present -condition, was quite uncon-
scious of his aurroundlngs and the general
scenery  There was only one portion of
scenery that interested him.

Archie Glenthorne wasn't jealous—as Le
might have been a week earlier. For the
suscepfible Archie had undergone a subtle
change of heart. Since the introduction to

Big Side was all ready for the ereat fire-
work display. c‘atandmg out in the gloo,
like ghostly figures, were various spidery
frameworks, and poles and posts, with men
flitting about, making the final preparations.

Archie Glenthorne’s big contribution to the
entertainment had necessitated some quick

E— - - —-— _

"work on the part of the Bannington con-



tractors. And the original display was now
improved upon so greatly that the show
would be practically as good a3 any enter-
tainment at the Crystal Palace itself.

The set pieces were cunormous, and the
flights of great rockets and Roman candles
were destined to surprice the spectators.

But in the meantime there was no lack of
interest.

For just at the corner of Little Sxde and
awayv from the carefully tended turf, oreat

nose, you've only got to_ask that question
again!?’ replied Wll]y Ttandforth calmly.

““@Great Scott! Is it all right! What do
you suppose I've spent the mdtly day for?
I've made this rocket according to originil
designs, and it’'ll be a corker!”?

¢ It’s original—no doubt about t-huti” said
Chubby Heath,

Willy’s chums, to tell the truti, were by
no means enthusiastie.  Willy’s  famous
rocket was a formidable looking object. 1t
chiefly consisted of a long cardboard con-
tainer, lashed to a big stick. Outwardly, it
wasn't formidable—but ©Owen minor and
Heath knew what was inside it!

¢ It might be dangerous, you know,” sai
Heath, shaking his head. °‘* Anyhow, as spon

28 you light that fuse I’m going to bunk!?!’ |

“Coward!”’ said Willy scornfully. ““As a
matter of fact, I shan’t kecep too close!
This rocket's as powerful as a six-inch shell!

When it goes off there’ll be a terrific roar,

and the rocket itzelf will shoot straight up
for about two miles! At least, it ought
to! That’s what I've planned for!*

Everything was all ready. The fags had
no intention of leaving their rocket until ithe
actual display commenced. By doing so the
. whole effect would be spoilt. The idea was
t> give a private display of their own, first.

Willy cautiously struck a mateh, and
applied it to the home-made fuse. There was
% hiss, a splutter, and a burst of greenizh

re.

““Scoot!” yelled Heath wildly.

He and Owen minor fairly took to their
heels, But Willy was quite calin, He waited
uptil he saw that the fuse was burning
properly, and then he stoed back. Within
him surged a great pride.

“ 11l show ’em!” he muttered scornfl.lly
‘“Who can’t make fireworks?”?

4 y --q-n-—.-__'
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. Kenmore,

Sizzz! Crash! Booooom!

Willy reeled cver backwardz. A terrifie
burst e¢f choking black smoke had surged
over him, IIe was smothered. Indeced, it
was only by a matter of luck that he wasn’t
hurt,

For the rocket had behaved (quite differ-
ently to what Willy had intended.

Instead of whizzing straight up into {he
sky, the thing gave a “kind of preminary ex-
plosion—attracting the attention of all to

Witly himself stared up with utter disgust.
He slunk away towards the Ancient House—
to clean the awful black irom his face. lie
didn’t want anybody to know that he was
the inventor of the rocket!

¢ Remething went wreng!”? he
sadly.

He watched the tail of the rocket as it
descended out of sizcht beyond the buildings.
And Willy thought no more of it. Neither

mutiered

did the crowd on the playing fields.

But they didn’'t know the truih!

The rocket, ¢nly half exhausted, had per-
forined & most unexpected move. Willy had
manufactured it so that it weuld soar up-
wards for a full minnte. But it had ouly
taken a bare ten or fifteen seconds in its -
flight. Then, descending bevond the build.”
ings, it crashed on to the roof of the old
laboratory annexe.

And more than this! -

¢ crashed through the roof—through fhe
alass skylight of the Remove Recreation
Club! And there it was now, in that empty
ani deserted building, far frem ‘the swht
or- sound of any living person, ’

And spurting fire with appalling t‘ury the
rocl ct was creating havoc! :
CHAPTER VIIL
AS GOOD AS HIS WORD! - )
R. MALCOLM . STAFP-
FORD was -utterly
horrified, _
~“Incredible, Ken-
he exclaimed curt]y. ¢ This
more perfectly incredible!”

story of yours
too outmgeous » |
‘“ But it happens to be true,
in_a steady voice.

is altogether

sir.”? said -
' S P
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. “Good heavens!” muttered the Head, 1
cannot credit ‘it-—I cannot bring myself to
belicve that such a state of affairs actually
exists.” |

IIe puaced up and down his study
agitatedly. Oufside, the big boufire was just
being set going, and shouts of merriment
ani joy were floating in. The school was
just begiuning to enjoy itsell.

But here, in Dr. Stafford’s study, the
atmosphere was tense.

against Buster and the other juniors who
hud subjected him to such indignity. He
- was a3 vindictive as poison, and once having
come to his decision he carried through with
it
In as few words as possible, he had told the
Tlead that the seemingly innoecent Remove
Recreation Club was nothing more nor less
than a mild gambling den. Xenmore des-
eribed John Bustecfield Boots as the leading
snirit. He told of the roulette wheel, and
the secret devices which had beéen invented
for safeguarding the place against any pos:i-
ble surprise. B
And to say that the Head was horrified is
scarcely an apt term. He was utterly stag-
gered by XKenmore's calmly related story.
“You must be mistaken, Kenmore—iu
some way, you have misunderstood. Why,
these junior boys know nothing of such
Ciniquity !’ . :
Kenmore smiled—an unpleasant smile.

““ They'’re not quite so unsophisticated as
you seem to think, sir,”” he replied.: “ And
please don’t imagine tiat I'm telling you
something that I’ve merely heard. I have
been suspicious of that club for days, and
visited it several times without finding any-
thing incriminating.”

¢ I have discussed the club with Mr, Stock-
dale,” exclaimed the Head, halting and
facing the prefect. ‘“Only two days ago
Mr Stockdale was telling me how pleased hLe
is that his junior boys have interested them-
selves in a harmless club. Since its in-
auguration the Lower School has been much
quieter. This cdub is merely for the amuse:
ment of the Remove boys—chess, draughts,
and sc forth—-"»

“That’s what I thought, sir, if you'll par-
don the interruption,” said Kenmore. *‘ But)

[ !{p’ow these youngsters better than you do,
Sir.

“Indeed!”

“ Without wishing to be rude, sir, I think
I can safely say tirat I am far more intimate
with them than any of the masters,” con-
tinued Xenmore boldiy. I come in con-
tact with the jumiors hcurly. And this club
was too good to be true. I suspected there
was something behind it. And at last, after
several fruitless visits. I took the youngsters

All Tne I1e10owWs
and the club’s

vpporvaniry Tian now, sir.,

are on the. playing fields,

deserted.”’ :
Dr. Stafford came to a sudden decision,
“I will come,” he said grimly.

He was unconvinced, but he considered
that it was his duty to investigate at once.
The Head had many reasons to doubt
Simon Kenmore—for the latter was not a
senior whose word was sacred. There had
been times when Kenmore had been found
guilty of attempting to create mischief.
And Dr. Stafford did not forget these little
things.

However, he did not see how Kenmore
could make these present statemcnts unless
he had something to substantiate them. It
was the Ilead’s obvious duty to maks
prompt in¢uiries.

And ougside, quite close to the door of
Dr. Stafford’s study, crouched a figure. 1¢
was the figure of John Busterfield Boots.
He had watched Kenmore for the past
fifteen minutes—had seen Kenmore go to the
Head’s study.

Alarmed, Buster had risked a flogging by
creeping up to the door and applying his
ear to the keyhole. He had to know what
Kenmore was saying. And now Buster fled.

He slipped away from the Head’s passage,
and paused in the junior quarters. He was
alepre, for the passages and studies were
deserted. Everybody was outside, partaking
of the amusements, |
_ John Busterfield Boots stood there—pant-
ing. He was pale, too, and his face was
drawn and haggard. He had heard! Ken-
more had proved as good as his threat!
The Head knew everything!

¢““The cad! The beast! The brute!”’ mut-
tered Boots desperately. ¢ What shall 1
do? Oh, what shall I do? It's too late to
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goc there now—the Head would find me—"

He paused, his eyes glittering.

There was just a chance! If he could get
to the club-room and destroy that table and
the playing cards there -would be no
evidence! But how? MHow? 'The problem
was well nigh insuperable, '

But in moments of desperation one’s wiis
are sharpened.

Thara waz +ima far Bucefar tn ant fa the

LAKIIE Proinpu action, tlie SeNocl nre-urigane s il 9' E i
might be able to quell the flames! Just the | == “g Jf_iﬁ-.”l; - -
be ’ b [l da

charred remains of that table would ; HU Hil
sufficient! The evidence would be there. o >

Buster remembered one of the main fire- : i
hydrants was situated in the cloisters, guite Scr?orc;|sif§ia;.§0';;driln:;:d g: :;hlwoﬂ-'ce
near by. It would not take long to fix a The alarm hac? S re?ald now buf.;
lhhiose on there! The next nearest hvdrant| there was no panic %nl excitar’nent
was in the Triangle. Supposing the clois- ’ Y :




ters’ hydrant was put out of action? TlliS‘
would mean delay! And delay was what
Buster wanted.

He dashed to the hydrant, and crouched
over it.

In what way could he render it useless?
IIe turned and looked at the fire again
and saw that it was gaining with startling

i THE NELSON LEE L'IBEARYWE%%‘E‘

rapidity.
“ Hammer!” he muttered. < That’s the
1 lan TE Aander F anm hotdlanm $4hhis Fhhonand A

to tell him that his projected action was a
dastardly one.

Ile stayed there, held by agonising in-
decision. What if they were delayed too
long with the hose? The whole school might
become involved! So far, Buster was inno-
cent—he had done nothing to contribute
towards this fire, or towards extinguishing it.-

With a sudden intake of breath, he fiung
the haminer back into the study, and drop-
ped to the ground.

“No!” he muttered grimly. “If they find
any trace of that table I shall be done—but
I'll take the chance! - ¥'ll never have it
ou my conscience that I tampered with the
tire-fighting apparatus.”’

It was the second time that John Buster-
field Boots had shown that he was capable
of something better. But he was still think-
ing of his own skin—his own safety. For
instead of sounding the alarm of fire, he
melted into the darkness, and joined the
crowds on Little Side. It wasn’t up to him
to do anything, he told himself.

And the Recreation Club continued to roar
ahd crackle!

A i,

CHAPTER IX.
A NARROW SQUEAK.

66 HIS way, sir,” said
Kenmore briskly.
The remark was
_ quite  unnecessary,
for Dr.. Stafford knew the
way well enough. The

St S

PRI Headmaster and the prefest
turned into the cloisters from the Triangle,
but at that moment they were aware of a
commotion behind then.

They turned, without seeing the glare
from the elub.

“Fire! Fire!”

S

It was the frightened scream of a girl,
and the Head and Kenmore saw one of the

e

maidservants running swiftly across the
Triangle. The pair had their backs towards
the conflagration, and so were unaware of
its close proximity. .

“Wait!** shouted Dr, Stafford, stridtiy
forward. “What is the matter there? Goou
gracious! Doesn’t the girl know it is tire
Fifth of November? Is she frightened by

Utll.ll. Ak a3 i & 1 = LA™ ] L e

Ging e .- U
glare, too. - Kenmore shouted with con-
sternation, and commenced running,

“It’s coming from the cloisters, sir!” he
shouted. ¢ This way!” )

“I was right at the top of the house, sir,”
panted the maidservant, clutching at the
Head’s arm. “I'd gone up there to get a
good lock at the fireworks and the bontire.
And I saw a big rocket go up——"

““ But the fireworks haven't started yet!”
said the Head sharply.

1 know, sir—this one wasn’t like a real
rocket,” exclaimed the girl.. ‘It came over
the school, and fell right through the roof
of one of the buildings—through a skylight,
sir!” .

¢ Good heavens!”

T didn’t think anything of it at the
time, sir,” went on the maid, in a frightened
voice. ‘I thought it was just a little
accident, and I watched all the boys on the
playing-fields as they set the big bhoulire
going. Then, not three minutes ago, Iny
attention was attracted by a glare from the
old laboratory place—where the boys have
started a club, sir ”

“ What? »” interrupted theg Head, with a
start. :

‘““That’s right, sir—that’s where the
rocket fell through the skylight,” said the
girl. “0Oh, if only I nad known at first! I
was horrified ‘to see sparks and flames
coming up. Oh, sir, I was so frightened! I
just flew downstairs, and I don’t know
where T went or anythiag. I came outside,
trying to find somebody——"

“ zive the alarm!” interrupted the Head,
realising the necessity for action. < Find
somebody and Fenton—Fenton! Mere,
my boy! 1Ilere!”

FFenton, of the Sixth, coming out of the

LA LE R




**The place ig burning lixe a torch, sir!”
he gasped. ““Oh, those young demons!
They knew I was going to report to you,
and they deliberately set fire to the club!
They ought to ke put in prison— -

‘“Silence, Kenmore!” commanded the
Head angrily. ‘“How dare you make such
Insane accusations against the boys? Good
gracious! This is indeed serious!*’ he added,
as he saw the blazing annexe. “ Ah, the
boys are coming with the hose! Perhaps,
pray Heaven, they will be able to quell the
flames quickly!”

Kenmore stared at the Head almost
stupidly. It was only natural, perhaps, that
the prefect should suspect the juniors of
deliberate complicity. The circumstantial

_school itself was in no danger,

The seniors at the hoses worked with a
will.  And very soon the blazing furnace
within- the Recreation Club was reduced to
a steaming mass of blackened ashes and
charred remains. The fire was out within
fifteen minutes, and it was mot even neces-
sary to call the local fire brigade..

| 8plendid roller -
Busierfield Skates offered iIn
Great Footer Com-

petition,

remained.

John
Boots, on the out-
skirts of the crowd,
bitterly regretted
not tampering with the hydranf. He feltb
sure that the evidence would remain recog-
nisable within the ashes. :

But there came no summons to the Head.

The school was told to return to the
playing fields, and to continue the firework
celebrations. Dr. Stafiord curtly told Ken-
more that he would investigate the prefect’s
charges later. And as the Head was leaving
the scene, more relieved than he could
ia:::press, VWilly Mandforth appeared before
1im.
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At the worst, it would be a flogging, he told
himself. Well, that wasn’t going to hurt
much! And Willy forgot all about it..

‘The firework celebrations were a great
success. '

There were tremendcus showers of won-
derful rockets—rockets which burst in thé
sky with multi-coloured stars—rockets which
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whistled and sang—rockets which burst and
seemed to go insane, streaks of white fire
dartivg in a thousand different directions.
There were Roman candles of the most
extraordinary variefy. Green fire—red fire—
blue fire—and every other colour of fire, too.
~  And then there were the set pieces.
These were wonders of the firework-maker’s
art. The crowd were greatly impressed, and
the whole entertainment ended up with
much qheering and goodwill.

Crowds cf fellows gallantly escorted the
girls of the Moor View School back home,
and there were no restrictions about the
time the juniors had to go to bed. Upon
the whole, the evening was considered to
be a roaring success,

But there was a reckoning to come—for
some, at least!

CHAPTER X.
THE BENEFIT OF THE DOUBT.
ILE  FAITHFUL FIVE

looked scared and
alarmed.

“It’ll mean the

sack, sure as toffee!” said

Eaaanr”~ 4 Percy Bray, in a hollow voice.

—— - “I knew all along that the
club would get us into trouble,” muttered
Crooks miserably. *I was against it—-"

“Cut that rot out!?’ interrupted Buster
Boots curtly., “As long as there was no
danger you were ‘as confident as could be.
But at the least sign of trouble you crumple
‘up like a lot of snow-men in the sun!
There’s no danger, I tell you! KXeep your
hair on! ” .

“ But you say that Kenmore told the

Head—> :
» ““So he did, and in the morning we shall
go through the mill,” interjected Buster
calmly. “In other words, we shall be on
the carpet, and if we're bowled out it will
mean the sack.”

Directly after breakfast the
came. |

It was like the knell of doom., Boots and
.the Faithful IFive were ordered to report in
the Headmaster's study at once—together
with Fullwood and Co., Armstrong, Marriott,
and a few others.

The juniors all entered the sacred apart-
" ment with a big show of confidence, but
inwardly they were quaking. Buster had
primed them well in advance, and his only
anxiety was lest they should weaken under
the strain of Dr., Stafford’s cross-examina-
tion.

~ Kenmore

summaons

was there, sneering and

L]
complaint entirely. He had to satisfy
himself.

‘“1 understand, my boys, that the building
which was burned out last night was run as
a kind of Recreation Club,” commenced the
Head gravely. ‘ Mr, Stockdale has informed
me that the club meft with his entire
approval.”

¢ You were the originator of the Recrea-
tion Club, Boots? * asked the Head.

“Yes, sir.,” :

‘““ Describe to me the average forms of
amusement in the club.”

‘¢ Certainly, sir,” said Boots easily.  Being
captain of the Remove, I thought it a good
idea to provide the fellows with a kind of
club-room where they could spend the winter
evenings. The nights are getting wet and
cold and long now, sir., The common-rooms
are not exactly ideals of comfort, and I
wanted to have something better—something
that was calculated to generate a warm

feeling of good-fellowship and cheeriness.
In other words, sir, a club.”
‘““ An excellent idea, Boots,” commented

the Head. “I commend you for
thoughtfulness. Go on.”

“I discussed the whole matter with my
Housemaster before commencing the scheme,
and the club wasn’t opened wuntil Mr.
Stcekdale had seen it and approved,” went
on Buster glibly. As for the amusements,
tliese were perfectly harmless and ‘simple,
sir, ‘Ping-pong, chess, draughts, table-
football, amateur cinema shows, readirng,
and all that sort of thing, sir.”

“H'm! Nothing else, Boots? *?

“ What do you mean, sir? ** asked Buster
in surprise. “You don’t think we'd play
anything against the school rules, do you,
sir? I'm the Remove skipper, and my
object was to set a good example to the
others.”

The- Head was frankly impressed by
Buster’s cool, calm statement, The other
fellows were impressed, too. Boots was a
corker when it came to coolness. Kenmore
fairly boiled with rising rage.

‘““ Don’t be deceived, sir,” he urged. I
was In the place last night, sir. They had
rounlette, cards, and they *%ere playing
for money. Ask Boots about the two
locked doors, sir——" '

““Oh, the locked doors? >> smiled Buster.
“Yes, that's true, sir.” .

“ Why were the doors of this innocent clu
always kept locked, DBoots? > asked Dr.
S’E:;.f:f?rd quietly., “Whut were you afraid
of

““ Nothing, sir — except  interruptions,”
replied Buster. °*You see, a few fellows in
the Remove didn’t entirelv aerece with the

your
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—there’s always rivalry of some kind. I'd
promised Mr. -Stockdale that the club
would be run quietly (being near the
cloisters, you remember, sir), and I had to
keep my word.” .

‘“ Kenmore charges you with playing—er—
roulette——-"’

“ Kenmore's been dreaming, sir,” laughed
Buster. ‘“We did have a kind of wheel
game—i forgot to mention it before—but it

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

the

over
himself was
But the rest showed

And after the tension was
reaction set in. Even Boots
quiet and subdued.
their feelings in-various ways. Many fellows
swore that they would never gamble again—
never! - :

The most encouraging fact of all was the
sudden doubling of the Die-Hard Party
membership. Twelve Ancient House fellows,
immediately following the interview in the
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