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g out apparently unharmed by
& appeared, he paused, standing there

_Tlm t!ni_m'tunnte motorist was now wadin
his territying experience. As the junior
j i the viver mud. ot
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Tell all your friends, dear reader, not on any
account to miss this week'’s story, for it begm
an exceptionally fine and original new series,
leading up to an exciting ‘‘ barring-out *’ by the
Remove. Stirring times are threatened not onl
at St. Frank’s but'in and around the whole of the

~sleepy village of Bellton, including the small
seaport of Caistowe, ¥You will perhaps wonder
what extraordinary happening could create such
‘widespread excitement throughout this otherwise .
peaceful countryside. This' will be explained
in the sudden-appearance in the neighbourhood
of Wilhelm Karl Schmidt, alias Mr. W. K. Smith,
a German-American mx.lhonalre. This individual
has bought up the whole estate of Bellton and
| Caistowe for the purpose of making it a big
findustrial centre for the manufacture of his own products. In short,
IMr. Smith intends to disfigure the beautiful surroundings of St. Frank’s
‘with hideous factories and an American township. Not for nothing has
lhe been called * Cyclone Smith,”’ for in an incredibly short time, sky-
scrapers,huge chimney stacks and a mushroom city make their appear-
ance. I have said enough, I think, to arouse your impatience to get on

i he. iy, THE EDITOR

The Narrative Related by NIPPER and Set Down by E. SEARLES BROOKS.
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CI'IAPTER II | béata this thmg into a dozen fits. 1 get a .
; ' fine reception.”
LNTEI':“G - 1 Buster Boots tinkered desperately with the
¢ ZtRRRH_ZI\('—GURRRR""PHUT controls of the big valve set, and his audience
z said_the loud-speaker discordantly. | Joaked on with a somewhat obvious air of

“Tine!" said Bob Christine. boredom. Several of them began to shili
o A.m'lzm,;'” declared  Yorke. restlessly.
‘“ What's it supposed to be—a dog fight, or a “1 say, let's clear off to my study,” whis-
. level crossing accident?” pered Talmadge. °* They're sending out n
. John Busterlield Boots frowned. speech on rabbit- keep:ng at half-past seven,

v \nk
. “ Don’t try to be funny!" he said sourly. i:mfle:\b ‘i“‘:]f;;‘:ﬂ‘ that now. I want to pick up

"' There's nobhlu" widhe with the thm"_l[},: Study V, in the College House at St.

only a bit out “of adjustment. These
Frank's. was rather crowded. In addition to
four-valve sets need a lot of care and atten- Jo;m Buste;ﬁeld Boots amd Percy Bray—the

tion. I'll soon have it going fine.’ rightful occupants—there were a number of
“ Zurr-bing!' observed the Ioud .-,pen\er visitors, ineluding Christine and Co. and Clap-
“complacently. son,
“It's talking German now,” said Talmadge. Buster had nfade a big splash about this

“1 don't want to pass any unpleasant | valve set of his. It was a profem from an
remarks, but my home-made crystal set i over-generous and misguided uncle, apd musg
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hute o« thng belween iwenty
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Lhitly pon seem L0 be very

t somechow, it Jidn't
5 f}“:}'.-g"--,ih ; ~: :..tr t was all right, because
flocts had tecently purscsted wocrystal set,
a3 had npever Bad o any !r'-qt{h!q'. He “.l;
ralber Alemaredd at (e infuriut résults o
M | (BT i

1 :' ir. Jeparture of Dr. Karnak
{ »r’w '.':n" erhon!  a petind nf (‘.Ump:l'l‘:lln‘c
cethies N o, abd oa wave of.wn‘c!css
”-'ll'u.-’ o had cwept through St Frank's—
vatCioutlariy amongz thye jJutiols,

' l:tf -.-1-'-;‘9 ‘ ”xl nnmher .I“[ fellows had been
besn un t‘-.-' raodio fuar some time, IJn_t, now
Pt owman Ol Jered tu IIL‘ .'l]l”("-t' a sjgn Of

abject poverty not to have a wireless seb of
bened 1 owne's study.

iewd  hod appreciated  the  boys’
vnthasiaan, and had facilitated their efforts
tor the he-t of hic ability. There had been no
treable abont aerinls, and =0 forth. Many
e mbers of the sixth were the pround posses-
are of valve =s¢ts, bat there were not many
et the-e in the Hemnove,

vichie (lentharne  had  one, but Lhel),
Yrehie levd emoush money to get a dozen, if
hee wanted them, The rank and file of the
potors conepdered themszelves lueky if they
were ahble to save enoush pocket-money to
fruet oo home-miade set,

beats hiad sprung  his surprise on the
Menkhy rather dramatically—it was one of
o eharactericties Lo astonish the natives. He

WANEE N
0 i
fhe

']

ol card nothine until the four-valve set
wae b hitted up. And then he had invited
A echeoen few to Jisten-in, They were now

Posdeming-in,
Clap pop popoging-plap !
Pond s peaker cheerfully.

rcemarked  the

Blecsod il T oean understand it)" arowled
P ters A the conneetions are right, and
Lhe e vabves are working. I've got the correet

tivning,  and cverything  else, The con-
Founded thane's jamming somewhere.”
by and s opet a different wave-length,”

sand Clapoon vaguely, " T don't know much
ahont wireless bt Fve heard that yon've
pot to et one of these giddy things, Any-
Doy miaht think it was a piano!"”

Buster was <till experimenting, but all his
clborts ceemed to be of no avail.  Ile had
switehed off the 'fitlti*?])lf.’tk(fr, and was now
wearing: head-phones,  And siiddenly he gave
wostatt ol surprise and delight.,

T Vo pot Tem!™ he exelaimed trinmph-
antily.

S Uve cuspected it for wecks!™
Christine, nodding, A

Boster, inteut upon the controls, failed to
hear tha dusull, and thoe andienece was some-
what curprised to hear the Iomd-speaker begin
viee more, And now the blaring and shrijek-
byt hond c‘n'mlnpit'ltrly vaniched,

" Hallo, Cverybody ! said the lond-s
wheannily, " ZZXXVV cialling, Welall‘jem:l}?){i:
ahonl to eammence ayr special loeal eoncert,
mller which yon will hear news, sttir'k ex-
change qu tations, and the weather, ﬁ‘-fli;li

sald Bob

by for one minute, please. Or if yon dmﬂ
like to stand by, sit by!"”’ . |

There was a grating kind of click, and
loud-speaker became dead. The juni
looked at one another, puzzled. -
““The chap was trying to be funny!” sa

Bob Christine.  ** And who the dickens: 1S
ZZXXVV? We generally listen-in 'to Bour.

mouth—6RBN." -
‘““ Sometimes we get 2LO, relayed,” put fod
Yorke. (—
' With this set I can get Cardiff and Glas=
gow—and perhaps America,” said Boots
calmly. * It all depends upon the tuningsini
But I won't touch it now—1I'll wait for this
mysterious ZZXXVY. Must be some bmm:‘_-;}
casting station we haven’t heard of before."
The loud-speaker gavep a preliminary snap,
and then broke into voice. —
" The Celebrated Radio Quartette will now
give a series of humorous items,” said the
announcer. ** Stand by for about two  jiffs.
The Quartette will now proceed to start on
tho jobh. Sit tight, and have some water
handy.” ¢ N
The listening juniors gazed at one ang
" Never heard anything like it!"” "
Christine, scandalised. * The loud-spea

all right, though. Don't touch anything,
Buster.” .

" Shush!” said Boots cautiously.

For the alleged concert had just coms
menced. It proved to bhe of a somewhat

startling nature, and totally difTerent from
any riadio concert that the juniors had ever
listened-in to. The announcer was not only
inspired by a sense of levity, but he became
absolutely personal—which, to say the least
of it, was the most astonishing thing the
jurniors had ever heard.

“Tlere we are—just going to start,” said
the loud-speaker. ‘“ Are yon there, Boots,
ol man? Or has that valve set of . yours
refused to function? In case you're listening,
let me wish yon many happy returns of the
day!  May your wisdom increase, and your
swelled head decrease, and see if you can do
anything for that wart on the sido of your
nose!" '

" Great Seott!™ pasped Boots, startled.

“He knows you!" exclaimed Christine
amazedly.

“Hallo!  FMallo!” said the lound-speaker.
" River House fellows, ahoy! Listen eare.
fully, because one of these songs is all nbout
Drewster and Co. There’s another one about
you, Wellborne—although I'm afraid you
won't like it. The truth is sometimes ur.
pleasant, my sporty old spark.” -

“It's uncanny!” muttered Talmadge.

“ College Mouse of St. Frank's! Lend meo
your cars!™ continued the loud-speaker.
" The concert..we are now going to preseng
aflects you materially. So-listen with al]
your ears. That ought to be easy, for ears
in the College House run large. This only
applies to juniors—please note! Now, yon
beggars—if you want to hear something

worth listening to, hold tight, for. .Alary’s
going to sing!"



Boots
who were startled.

In other studies, in all parts of the
gchool, seniors and juniors were listening-in,
~quite amazed. At the River House School,
~near the village, Brewster and his merry men
were intent upon catching every word.
t'The concert which followed was a- sensa-

ion,

A song was delivered by three voices—a
kind of concerted number. The Ancient
Ilouse listeners-in absolutely hugged them-
selves with sheer glee, for the Monks were
caricatured in verse—alleged verse, that is—
to a screaming degree. Some of the verses
of that song were worth quids, as Reggie
Pitt afterwards declared.

The College House, of course, was in a
ferment. Bubt nobody would have imagined
so, had he strolled indoors. TFor the juniors,
although bubbling with fierce indignation,
continued to listen-in, The storm  would
break later.

But the song, although personal in every
line, was strictly decorous, in no way lacking
in propriety, and only ecalculated to cause
amusement—except to  the unfortunate
victims. And even they had to grin,

It happened that the lHeadmaster himself
was listening-in, and although he was
astounded, he privately informed Mr. Paget,
later, that the concert was guite diverting.
The Head was in no way scandalised, for it
took him only a few minutes to realise that
this affaic was a. mere harmless practical
ioke.

~But the College House raved.

Brewster and Co. and the other juniors of
the River House School yelled with laughter
—until the next song commenced. 'Then they
hecame indignant. Tor they were dealt with
in ludicrous fashion,

One song, a parody on a popular ditty,
told the truth about Wellborne and Co. very
neatly and adroitly. Those who were fully
acquainted with Wellborne's character appre-
ciated all the subtle digs—whilst those who
were not gained no certainty of information.

The concert was concluded at last, after
about three-quarters of an hour. And by
this time both St. Frank's and the River
Tlouse School were almost on the point of
boiling over.

““ And that,” said the Iloud-speaker in
Boots' studv, *“is that! We regret to
announce, everybody, that we have come to
the end of our programme. DBut don’t
worry! You'll probably have some more to-
morrow night. We've gob a specially good
song about Boots and his number tens, but
it isn't rehearsed. Take our advice, and
~ switell over to 6BM. The programme won't
he so diverting, but there's mo question that
“it will be more classy. Oh, just a minute!
Woe trust we have not offended the lordly
“Sixth, or anyv members of the august
schotastic staff. ¥ so, we tender our sincere
apologies, and hope for the best. Good-night,
everybody! In other words, Cheeriol”

There was @ slight snap, and-the loud-

and Co. were not the only fellows

speaker became silent. Boots and Co. leoked

at one another, their emotions tos deep for
mere words. Without saying anything, Best.
altered the wave-length, snd In a few

moments he had tuned-in Bournemouth

The sweet strains of a violin solo sounded
‘magically from the loud-speaker, bul Boot
switched it off quite rudely.

“ Blow that!" he growled. ‘*We don't
want to listen to clazsical musie! The ques
tion is, who the dickens gave that concerl
just now."

Christine couldn't help grinning.

“ It was pretty rich, you know," he said,
““Those songs about the River House chap

were a scream. [ wouldn't have mizsed th.s
for worlds!"

D .

N “ But what about us?" roared Buster.
Are we going to stand being insulted on
the giddy radio? 1've never heard of such
nerve!"
“1 don't see what we can do,"” remarked
Yorke. “ We don't know where the hroad-
casting station or who's rtezponsible,

13,

We're dished!"’
And, sad though it was, Yorke zpoke the
truth.

CHAPITER II.
THE GRFAT WIRELESS JAPE!
ILLARD'S ISLAND lay
7 dark and czilent.

“ At least, nearly
dark  and nearly
silent. Any wayfarer, chanciny
to stroll along the towing

: path, bezide the River Stowe,
might possibdly have seen or heard some-
thing slightly suspicious, but it is doubtliul.

For the most elaborate precautions were
being taken to cnsure complete secrecy. The
FFebruary evening was dark and rather windy,
and low-lying clouds were sweeping acros:
the sky.

Willard's Island was of somewhat peculiar
formation, and quite a unique piece of the
local geography. It was a long, narrow islel
lying almost in the centre of the River Stowe,
where that stream broadened to almost i
posing proportions.

The island itself was wooded, and rose
slightly towards the centre, this knoll being
capped by a peculiar, antique-tooking huild:

ing. It was erected in the style of &
medieval castle, with turrets and towers

and granite byttresses. It was quite a pic-

turesque landmark. | |

The juniors had used the island as lhf'_:r
own for ages past. The castle had never
really been completed, and was a relie of
the long-deceased Mr, Willard, who had,
according to local hearsay, been more than a
little. eccentric.

The property teally belonged to (‘olonel
Glenthorne, the estecemed pater of the one
and only Archie. So the Remove alwa)s
regarded Willard's Island as its ov_wn_pur.tr
cular possession, ssion was never

and peroy
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vequjted for the nee of it. It was not cven

i t'! l"’ '}l;l‘lrlfi 7

Within the quamt stone building were a
number of junijore, [ was N l,'llﬂrg(‘ of {h.c
Iittle |-.u:t)', and among  the ('“H'L‘.TS 1\(,‘.!'6
vrehle Glenthorne, Reggle Pitt, J,r(‘g{‘“l::-*

Weel and fHlandforth and Co. .
Vel ot ean readily be guessed that we were

ve-panahle for the copsternation which was
now abounding 1n the Colleze House .:llld m
the River Honse Schoo).  Fer there, in that
ol by, au claborate bromldeasting  seb
had bheen rigeged up. And the facetious
announcer who had <o scandalised the .\IOI[R:S
was none other than myself—with my voice
carefwlily altered.

The whole aflair, of course, was an elabo-
rate dape. _

Vrelpe had supplied  the money for the
enterprice - Archie  being in the fortunate
position of having more than he knew what
to o with,  Awd for days we had heen pre-
paring,

It was an Ancient lousze seeret. _

Al at last the experiment had been tried.
We had played a fine practical joke on the
Collee Hons=e and on our friendly rivals of
the River House Schaool, “And so careful had
been our movements that none suspected.

The acrial had not been erected until a
couple of hours hefore the actual transmis-
i had  been  commenced—when Willard's
{<land was practically deserted by all—save
Lthe conspirators. f :

“Well, you chaps, T think it's been a
prebty big saceess.”” I remarked cheerfully,
as Ioturned away from the microphone. ** Our

httle eoncert has been heard all over this
distriet, within a radius of three or four
miles,” |

Handforth looked doubtful,

“I'm onot so sure about it,”" he said. ¢ We

arranged with Burton. to come and give us
Lhe tip if everything was going all right, but
he haso't appeared,  The current’s too weak,
o something-—our broadeasting hasn't been
reccived by anybody, 1'lI1 bet,”

YOIG ought to have bheen—everything's  in
perteet order,” T replied.  ** Of course, it's
ouly  Jocal aflair—almost private, in fact.
But that's what we wanted. There's no need
Lo hroadeast our alfairs to lizsteners-in twenty
miles away,"” .

©SUL L seems Lo be a biy flat,” remarked
‘7|Ill'rt'_']l. “That's one disadvantage of  Lhis
radio husiness. Yop sing all sorts of funny
Phings, and yet youn ean’t hear any laughter
from yonr giddy audience! Everylhing seems
so Jolly dead ;

"I owon't be dexd  for long, 1'11 bet!”
prinned it R '

“Hallo!

| somebody - coming!”’  sail
MeClure, who

was near the door.  “ Laok
out. you chaps! Switeh the light off 12

MeChr Was on wateh, for we did not
wantoany interruptions. " It wonldn't matter

0 much now,  beeanse  the truth would
have to eome ont., | Y

Switehing oll the two small electrie lamps,
wWe o sbeod waiting,  And McClure, from s

‘the
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position, could see out “into 1_.11e'open. A'
small boat nosed against the island, and &
burly, youthful figure approached. ' |
“ Ahoy, there, shipmatcs!” came & scit’
hail. P u
“It's the Bo'sun!”? said McClure. *-‘O.K‘.!
Put. the lights on!” - ' ‘
As 1 switched them on, Tom Burton
appeared. He was grinning cheerfully, and
this was quite enough to assure-us of the
success of our etforts, The Bo'sun had
brought good news, - < ' |
“ Souse my seuppers! The best jape has
happened since 1 came aboard this craft!”
he said, with a chuckle: “ Your volce was
as elear as a bell, shipmate—and so were
others. All hands -are nearly” on the
point of mutiny in the College House.”
Burton proceeded to tell us that every

listener-in had heard the concert with sur-
prising clearness. Even the home-made -
crystal sets had received the waves with

remarkable clarity.

“ Well, it's worked,” 1 said, with satis-
faction. " And we've given the fellows
something to talk about. Must wake things
up a bit in these dull days. And T think
the Ancient louse owes a vote of thanks
to Archie for making such a great jape
possible.*

“Hear, hear!"?

“ Absolutely not!”? said Archie stoutiy.
“Why, dash it, 1've done nothing. I mean
to say, I've simply whizzed about in the
offing, looking on, while yéu chappies have
been dashing about like anything. 1 mean,
the very thought of all this work sends large
assortnients of quivers down the old spine.”’

“Yes, old man, but you provided the
money,” said Pitt,
“Qdds life!”” said Archie. ““ What price-

less rot! My dear old soul, you're abso-
lutely making me go all hot and cold with
cmbarvassment.  Kindly cease the chatter,
as it were, and change the old sub.”

And while Tom Burton was entertaining
us with further stories oi how our special
broadecasting had been received, a dim ficure
lurked on the river bank, just opposite the
island. : :

“Oh! So that's it!”
ingly.

The dim figure was that of Master Teddy
Long, of the Remove—and Teddy, with his
usual inquisitiveness, had been doing a bit
of detective work that would have been a
revelation to Handforth,

As a matter of fact, the sneak of the Re-
move had heen rather struck by Tem Bur-
ton’s obvious excitement. Some little time
earlier Burton had passed swiftly out of the
Ancient House, chuckling to himself.

And Teddy, who happened to see this, he-
came suspicious, ‘ ' ‘ ' :

“There's something on!” he told himself
cunningly, ) Fq

And, ferthwith, he followed the unusu-
pecting Bo’sun  across the Triangle, and
thence into the playing fields. Burton had
not heen cautious, because he had never

he muttered gloat-



dreamed that anybody would be interested
in his movements,

S0 he had never once glanced behind him
on his journcy to Willurd's Island—to re-
port the result of the broadeasting. Long
wias a perfect little terror for spying, and
lie fairly gloated when he observed the
Bo'sun's quiet crossing of the river, and his
disappearance into the quaint building.

And Teddy's sharp eyves had not failed to
detect the wireless aerials. He wasn't quite
such a fool as some of the fellows believed,
and it only took him a moment to put iwo
and two together.
~There was very little that Teddy missed.
He knew, for example, that the aerial had
not been in position at sunset. It stood to
reason, therefore, that the mysterious con-

k I AN

i

‘eaching  the 'Triangle by
a i eathless, |
t.lasl_ned towards the College House, and w::.
Jjust about to enter when Christine and o

& t € (‘t !I‘t't .‘? ['In'k."‘. ame s Y
i ut, v Came 7oy tl.

They were all excitedly discussing  the
recent e-.-ents. and t.l'.\ing to {orm SOINe [rlan
whereby they could locate the impudent
hﬂunders “'h(l ||:[|_I (_];lr@d to 'n:lkc fl"l at the
expense of the Collcge House. Nothing could
have been hetter for Teddy Long's purpose
He came to a halt, panting and excited B

“I say, vou fellows—"’ Lie hegan.

“Clear out. you blessed fossil!” growled
Boots. **We've had cenough of you for ope
eveming:. I'll bet your chaps know gsome.
lhing about tliis gillll}' business '

B

(A3

‘“ Are you there, Boots, old man 2

you many happy returns of the day !
your swelled head decrease !’

said the loud speaker. ‘ Lot me wish
And may your wisdom increase and

cert had emanated from this place. TFurther.
more, it was quite clear that the leading
iiehts of the Ancient House Remove were
the iokers.

Teddy Long was off like the wind, bubbling
with his news.

Strictly speaking, he ought to have felt
highly elated. For this was a jape against
the Monks, and through sheer loyalty to the
Ancient House, he should have kept his dis-
covery to himself.

But loyalty and Teddy Long were abso-
Iute strangers.

His mind was mercenary, and it chanced
“that he was stony. Not that there was
much chance about this—it was his usual
condition. And here be saw a way of im-
proving his finances.

.

“T can tell you all about it!"" said Teddy
eagerly.

“Eh? What's that?”

“If you chaps'll give me a bhob each, Il
tell you where you can find the chaps who
sent out those insulting broadecasts,” de-
clared Long.

He cast his eye rapidly over the Monhks.
There were ten of them. Half a quid! He
called himself an idiot for not asking more.
And he wriggled a moment later when
Christine and Boots grasped his arms.

““So you know something about this, do
you?” asked Bob Christine grimly.

“Yes, please, Christine,” said Long.

“Then out with it—and buck up!”’ com

manded Boots.
“T'll tell you for a bob each—it's worth



to
reaily, but 1'm pot

!r“;rl'\ o 1 ou llt’

0~ wsbd  Tohly
ehntpe you bail s eTomi,

A bob each, and whn

1'H tell you

1':: :'vr’,ﬁgn are, pd where you cab find t.hl;'l!.l

the bnadrarling spparutus, and every:
”;‘:;g Mouke were uncertain for a muuwllb:
¢ war alusis very pixky to attuch un_}‘
reedepce W Leiddy Long's words, HUt' this
pimse he war v ntent, and so serivus, that

Lbe apprarcd to he telling the {ruth. '
voprowled Boouts acgressively.
cowe blackmaid witlh us, my Jad ." Unless you
vough up { ot mformation, we 1 mu}fe )’?“
run the gauntiet' And after that ['ll biff
you into the fountain .’ '

vy op--you  mcen  beast !}" ;

Oy, AL it vworth a hob?’
’h-m,, AL it to him, and aoet rid
of the worm,” said  Bob Christine con-
fetnplyously, cAfter all, he's I‘I:_'!htv—-lt’S
worth (he menev.  But if we find he'’s Lel-
Ping  us hies, we'tl hang bim and then hoil
hi« remains in ol ™

Y he ea-h was handed over, and Long glee-
(olly blurted ont the truth.  Even ll.mu;_:h
be had hoped fer such success as this, he
W never really expected it. And if the
Monks had not been so worked up, they
wonuld never have been parties to his scheme
of oaxtortion.,

< fintl with it !

caid  Teddy

-y % L)
FINVC

oon Witlard's  Island, c¢h??? said Bools
cdowly. By jingo! We might have guessed
ittt Nipper and his gang! A giddy House

ape!  Now, yon chaps, go amd collect thie
crowd - we'll tale revenge at oncel”

Word flew round like lightning.

The Monks came out in awarms—until, In-
dved, practieally the whole force was out
e the  (rianele,  AndY then, under the
leawder bip ot Boots, they rushed off  to
Willard s Tsland.

It tor happened, however, fhat Armstrong
had <ovn this motley erawd dashing off, and
e euesed what their object was: In two
minutes o whole floek of Fossils went tear-
i after Hoaotz and Co, at Lop speed.

In the meantime, the Monks raided the
boat-honse.  Evervthing  that  was capable
el flonting wa:  eommandecred =boats  and
punta, and even racing skitfs. And  then
camae the pgreal erossing.

We, on Wallard's T land, were left in no
nneertianty as ta the natuare of this on-
shavnelt. Fhe Manks took no measures to
cenceal tharr movements, or to maintain
tHenee,  And we stand on the bank, hastily

foomed to o defenee sqnad.

“Monhs, ahoy 71 velied,
vy ZZXXVVYr

“fla, ha, ha »

“Yaht'  TFossils!
you ap!

St tood !t Come and try ig!?

We were greatly ontnumbered. bul. made
bpht of this. And whien the Monks swarmed
o Lo the asland a free tight was in pro-
prece o eas than ten sceonds 1L was juat.
Aopend, old-fashiomed Honse row-—one {hat
we o il all been onging  tor for weeks:

“low did yon

We're poing o =mach

—

Nothing vindictive about it, but gory, for

all that.
Without a doubt, the Monks would bhave

been victorious but for the timely arrival
of Armstrong and a big crowd. They man-
aged to get across somehow, two or three
fellows nearly falling into the water in the
process. .

Reinforcements turned the tide, and 1n a
very short timo the Monks were compelied
to surrender. It was either that, or a whole-
snle ducking—and they preferred to admit
defeat. ¢

Thus, from every point of view, it was
considered to be a redletter day for the
Ancient TMouse. And many were the dark
{hreats that went the rounds in the College
House that night.

1t secemed that Bob Christine, Boots &
Co., would have to look teo their laurels
pretty smartly, and they were already mak-
ing plots and plans for revenge. They
didn’tt know that ecertain events were to
occur which would drive all thoughts of
House rivalry from their heads.

For, if the truth must he teld, a bomb-
shell was even then speeding towards St.
Frank's, and thc explosion was destined 1o
create about the biggest sensation in the
old school’s history!

CHAPTER 1L
KARL SCHMIDT OF CHICAGO.

AL BREWSTER looked
decidedly grim,

“Do something?””
he repeated. v Of
course we're going to do
something!  You don't think
we'll let those St. Frank’s
chaps crow over us, I suppose? We aro
going to make them sit up, my lads.”
“1t’s one thing to talk,” said

“put it's another thing to do!”
“Hear, hear!?? remarked Ascott.
Brewster & Co., of Study 4, at the River

WILHELM

Glynn,

House 8chool, were chattipg with Kings-
wood and Norton and Robinson, of Study
No. 2. They were all standing in the some-

what bare courtyard in front of the school.
It was just after morning Jessons, and tiie
River House fellows had been seething ever
since carly morning— when they had learned
the truth about that broadcasting jape. [For
they had been made the butt of the Ancient
House humour quite as muech as Chris-
tine & Co. :
The River House Scheol was looking some-
what drab this morning, (or the sky was
Jull, and the leafless treesa rose stark and
caunt on all sides. At the best, the school
builiding was not a marvel of architectural
beanty. _
““ 3omething oought to he done,”
Kingswood vaguely. | '
“It will be done, too,” declared Brewster,
“Tt'H be a bit of a job to Leat that wive-.
less stunt, but we cannot let the present

said
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situation stand. Why, Nipper and his crowd
will crow for months if we don't take them
down a peg or two.”

The attention of the juniors was drawn
to i massive limoutine car which turned
into the gateway, and glided smoothly to the
m:iin door, It was really one of the best
cars that the juniors had seen—a sheer glory
of highly polished, spotless blue, with flash-
ing nickel work and every possible comfort
that could be imagined.

“Who's . the millionaire?” murmured
Robinson. “My hat! What a car! It must
have cost two thousand quid, if a penny!”

The juniors looked on, frankly interested.
‘A car of this description at the River House
School was unusual. Seldom, indeed, was
it that such a luxurious automobile graced
St. Irank's.

The chauTeur leapt nimbly down, opened
the rear door, and a stranger stepped briskly
out. Me stood for a moment, looking up at
the school building, as though no observers
were watching him,

He was a tall man, lithe, active, and he
had an appearance of great wiriness. His
shoulders were excessively broad, and his
liead was sebt squarely on him, with lank,
tawny haiv. He had removed hLis hat, and
was wearing a thoughtful, veflective expres-
sion on his powerful face. _

“ Some dump, Marlin,” he ubserved.

“You sure said it, sir,” replied the chauf-
feur promptly. _

The stranger removed
waisteoat pocket,
spat it out.

a cigar from his
bit the end ®ff, and
With the air of one who does
this sort of thing twenty times daily, he
clumped his powerful teeth on the cicar,
and struck a mateh by the simple expedient
of nipping it between his finger-nails.

The man's face was one that could not be
forcotten easily, once studied. He was clean-
shaven, his nose was straight and thin,
and his ears stood out widely. Mis eyes
were steely, pale blue—strong, intense eyes
1hat looked as though they could be danger-
pus.  And his mouth was bhig, drooping af
one corner, with thin, cruel-looking lips.

And as he again surveyed the building he
mechanically transferred the cigar from one
corner of his mouth to the other—evidently
performing this operation by the aid of his
toncue,

A flicker of n smile crossed his face.
turned to the door, and rang the bell.

“ American !’ whispered Glynn.

“Marvellous!” said Brewster sarcastically.
¢ Anvbody can see he's American—even if
they couldn't hear it. Wonder what he’s
doing down here? My hat! Seeing about
hiz son, perhaps—and that means a giddy
Yank for us.”

" The ‘fjuniors, however, were wrong for
once. The maid-servant who had answered
‘the door ushered the stranger in and took
his eard straight to the Headmaster's study.
~ Dr. Molyneax d4logme, M.A.,, was going
through some accounts, and he Jooked up
rather testily. He didi't like being dis-

ITe

turbed at such a time,
card and glanced at .

“The gentieman's in
the maid.

““Indeed!” said Dr. Hogge, who never by
ried over anything. “That s unlortumste
PDear me! What is this? 1 «cem to re
member-—"

But he ok 1he
A hurry, sie," @

He gazed at the card, with o shightiy
puzzled frown oun his brow., It was quite
plain except for the name © William K.

Smith ” printed neatly in the centre. There
was not even an address,

“Smith!” murmured Dr. Hogge abeently,
“A somewhat familiar wvame, of course,
But 1T seem to have seen—— Ah, yves, to be
sure! William K. Smith, the great Amen
can millionaire. But, of course, this man
can have no connection with the famous Mr.
Smith of Chicago. Hum! Did the gentle-
man state his business, Lllen?™

“No, sir,” replied the maid.

“ Perhaps you had better uzher him in—"

“No need!"” came a crisp voice from the

door. ¢ Sorry. Dr. Hogege, to intrude. Bul
my time's worth a thousand dollars =»
minute, so I don't fizure to waste anyv, I'm
here on business.”

The Headmaster rose, flustered.

“Indeed, sir,””. he said mildly., “I'm

afraid, Mr. Smith, I have not the honcur
of your acquiaintance——-"

“Sure you have—you're talking to we
right. now,” =aid Mr. Willam K. Smith,
“8uy. ever head of Cyclone >mithr  Well,

['m that guy!”
“TUpon my soul!" ejaculated Dr. Hogge.

“Am I to understand that you are Mr.
Willinm K. Smith of Chicago—the Mr.
Smith?”

¢ You," replied Mr. Smith, ¢ have said it!"”

He =at down, and Dr. Hogge dropped buck
rather limply into his own chair, If gome-
body had told him that “Cyclone ’ Smith,
the millionaire, would visit him that morn-
ing, he would have considered that some
body insane.

Dr. Hogee could not adiust his thoughts
rapidly. He had never been accustomed to
sneh a thing. And this startling afinir took
his breath away. He had heard of Witham
K.—who hadn't? For was not Mr. Simnith
one of the four richest men in the entire
world? . _ o

As Dr. Hogge knew, his visifor was @
man who had driven his  way npwards
through sheer, indomitable relentlessness and
determination. IHe was a whole driving foree
in himselt. And his millions were capable,
in one hour. of causing the utmost havoe on
every stcek exchange of the world. |

His methods were grim, utterly brutal,
and straight from the shoulder. 4 ué-
body got into Mr. Smith's way, that - per-
son got out of it. I1f he was lrumples.i
under foot, it made little differcuce to thi.
modern Golinth. Ever since he had started
hi; foreceful career, twenty years ago, laf-
had gone from victory to \-'ivt.ur:.'-uu:n
never a single defeat. He was & Limas
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cvelome. and his whirlwind methods had

carned bim the nick-name. :

Never once, in the whole courge of his
career. had a man, or a body of men,
apposed  him  successfully. They l”,‘d n-
cvitably  gone 1O the wall. And 1t was
Vorlliam K. Smith's proud boast that t-hpl‘e
was po foree on earth L‘il]}ilble Or"hi_ll.(]lll'lﬂg
any conterprize that be chose to initiate.

Dr. Hogee, wild and  slow-going, felt,
somehow 1'he a small boy in the presence
of a powerful bully., He was almost help-
lew .. Jlis visitor's personality seemed to
AT l"n‘.’l“_‘l“l hi“l.

Ut he manpaced to grip himself some-
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remembered, both in this country and in

the United States. .
Apd Dr. Hogge looked severe. IHe realised
that his elfort was weak, but he wanted to
show this man that he didn't approve of
him—despite the fact that he was worth
ons hundred million dollars. The thought
of that fgure rather flustered Dr. Hogge.
Twenty million pounds! And this, prob-
ably., was quite a congervative estimate.
« _r—may I inquire the nature of your
business, sir??”’ asked Dr. Hogge coldly.

“You can,” said Mr. Smith. “I'm here
to huy this property.”
Dr. Ilogge started.

- - r——
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what, and look =evere. For he remembered
that Llds man was really a German., He
dido’t look like a  German, certainly, but
thia was probably hecause of his American
cuvirorment.,  The faet remained, however
~and the whole world knew it— that he
had been christened Withelm Karl Schmidt,.
e had arrved in the United States at the
ape ol six months, so hie could safely be
regarded  as an American  citizen,

Mo was  American, too—but, deep within
him, he possessed all the brutal nature of
Win Prussian pavents, and it had always
been  known  that  he was  rabidly  anii-
Enplish in feeling,  11is  activity acainst
Great Britain during the war was still

“I—I beg your pardon, Mr.
faltered.

“1 am right here to buy this school, the
erounds, and the whole darn shoot,’’ said
the millionaire. ‘““What's your price, Dr.
Hogge? Name it, and we’ll clinch the deal
pronto!??

“But—but——
joking, =ir®?

““Joking,” replied Mr. Smith, “is not my
habit.”

“ But—but—surely, you oannot be scri-
oug!”? gasped Dr. Hogge, surprised out
of his assumed calmness. **Upon my soul!
You wish to huy the school? Ridiculous,’

Smith,” he

Good gracious! Are you
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Mr, Smith! Impossible! The school is not |
for sale!”

Cyclone Smith removed his cigar,

¢ See here, Dr. Hogge, I want this school
—and I'm going to have it!"” he said, his
words coming out short, sharp, like machine:
gun fire. ““Get me? 1'm going to have it!”

“ Reually, sir, I cannot possibly consider
the matter in such a brief time as this,”
said the Headmaster, 1 must have time--
a month, at least. I must beg of you to
consult my  solicitors—if, indeed, you
actually—-" _

¢““Say, I'm not here to waste time," in-
terrupted Mr. Smith sharply. ¢ We'll settle
this deal right now., I want this property,
and you'd best get it clear that I want it
in twenty-four hours!”

Dr. Hogge started to his fcet.

“Twenty-four howrs!™? liec  repeated.
“Preposterous! What is your object, =ir,
in coming to me with this extraordinary
proposal? A proposal, indeed, which is
I'ttle short of farcical.’”

Cyclone Smith chewed his cigar savagely.

““Gee! You sure make me tired.” Le
said, - ¢*Sec here, Dr. Hogge. what's your
price? We'll get that fixed. I guess. Your
price, sir!”

Again Dr. Tfogge sank back into his chair,
and now be was f{eeling somewhat faint. At
the same time. it crept into his mind that
Mr. Smith was actually in  earnest,
Astounding as it seemed, he wanted to buy
the River House School, and take possession
of it within tweunty-four hours!

Apd the Iead was brought up with a
kind of jerk. It was his own property—fres-
I'old, and- - entirely unencumbered. If he
chose to sell, he could do so without con-
sulting a soul, Not only was he the Head-
master of the school, but the sole and ouly
proprietor.

And it was rather curious that Mr. Smith
should come at such a time—for the worthy
Head had been rather worried over his
accounts. The achoot was doing well, but
there were many improvements that he had
long had in mind--improvements that would
bring him many new pupils. But finances
had never allowed him to indulge in these
idealistic dreams,

-“My—my price?’’ he repeated nervously.
¢ Really, Mr, Smith, cannot you give me
time to think this matter over? [ really
cannot say—-"

“I'1l give you {wo thousand pounds—
down,” interrupted DMr. Smith.

¢ VWhat, sir? Upon my soul! Do jyou
realise what you are saying, sir?” de-
manded Dr. Hoegge, startled into active iife.
¢ Your offer is perfectly absurd! The school
‘itself, before I spent a penuy on the many

improvements, cost me over four thousaund
M)

S —

««Good!* said Mr. Smith. ¢ We're get-
ting to business. Six thousand, Dr. Hogge —
and my cleque’s ready right now.” :

¢« Six thousand!" repeated the Head, -wilh
a kind™ of gulp.
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He lay back, no longer nerveless, hat
with his brain acting like lightning. Indetd
e was surprised at his own swiftness, Per
haps some of Cyclone Smith's voleaue
personality had crossed the desk.

‘Dr. Hogge would sell for six thousagd ..
but it was quite plain that Mr. Smith was
very anxiou: to buy. And Dr. Hogge had
plans—thosze wonderful ideals of hls.

“I am afraid, Mr. Smith, that you de
not appreciate the value of this property,*
said Dr. Hogge smoothly. “ 1t is a hhﬁﬂr
successful schuol, and under no cireum-
stances could I transfer my boys into other
quarters in less than siv weeks., 1f wuo
can discuss thiz matter——" ,

“Say. quit that!” snapped Mr. Smiti,
“I'll give you a week—one week from Lo-
day, and not a second longer. Quit these
premises in that time, and 'l pay you
eight thousand pounds. I'm a man of bhasi-
ness, Dr, Hogge., and 1 realise that you n
have some trouble in gettinz out. There's
my  offer.”

“A week!"” stuttered the Heud, Liz mol
thinking of the eight thousand. ** But it
is impossible 2

‘¢ Nothing,” said Mr. Smith, “is impnssi-
ble. Say, let's talk some. [ want this
school. and 1I'm going to have it. Get that!
And if we can't come to terms, | guiss
you'll be a heap sorry.™

Dr. Hogge firmly shouk his head.

¢ Under no circumstandes can I undertahe
to vacate the school within the ridiculowsty
short time of che week,' he said quictly, 1
have my boys to consider. and——" ¢
paused, his eyes =uddenly lighting  up.
*“One moment, Mr. Smith!"™  he added
arimly. “You sayv vou want this school?™

“1 sure do!” . o

¢« Aud I must give vou pessession within
one week?"

¢« Not one minufe later!™ -

“Then. Mr. Smith. you shall have the
school within that peried for the sum of
teu thousand pounds-—upon the condition
that vyou find accommodation for aln Iy
bovs in the meautime.”

Mr. William K. Smith started. He slowly
removed the cigar from his mouth, ond
then his face bLroke into a slow smiie.

“Pone!™ he said crisply. < Say. M.
Hoggee, I sure take off my hat to you. D
rosh. sir, vou're a betler husiness man tha
I cave you credit for. Ten thousand pounas
it is-—and the condition don't hurt me oac
heck!"”’

CUAPTER IV.
NOTHING DOING!

R, WILLTAM K.
j SMITH stepped
‘ briskly out of the
~ ‘ Sclhioot,

River Jdlouse ]
and jumped into his waibing
car. e
= «8t, - Frank's College!? he
said shortly, to his chauffeus,
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e was frouwning slightly, but his power-
fal fuce was «0H calm and absolutely ex.
piostive of bull-dog deterivination, le had
eitered the River House School rather con-
temptuons of Dr. Melyveux Hoggee. lic had
left the building with a sense of grudgiog
cwiration for that gentleman,

bor Dr. Hoguee had been firm, ‘

The interview had concluded withh a firm
stigntlation that the wmillionaire should hind
aceommeadation for all the River Hounse boys
Frank's iiself

—and, farthermore, that St. :
chovdd  provide  that aceemmodation.

In talking the wmatte: over. after (he
deal Jad heen tentatively  settled, I)I:.
Hecrae bad realived that, leit 1o himseld,
M. Weitiam K. Smith wonld not be at any

particular painsg to previde for thq ejeeted
bova, o long as they were provided for.

\nd it had oeccurred 1o the  IHeadmasler
that 1t wonid be wise on his part to be’ un
cafe ground,

It wonid never Jdo i Mr. Smith made
wvranzement: for the River House hoys to
be Bandled inty a Council School in Ban-
pingiom, or o bhoarding-house, or some such
plecse,  And Mr, Smith was quite capable of
thi~~ yor having gained vpo=sessjon of  ihe
hathding, he wouldn't have any further in-
fereat iy the late tenants.,

Consequently, Dr. Hogge had made it a
“thet and hinding condition of the sale that
Al his boys shenld bhe taken in at St
Frawi's College,  And, to DIir. Hogge's sur-
prise, My, Wilklam K. Smith had promptly
areed—although he had stipulated that he
conld not guarantee any permanency of this
arvangement,  But he promised that Dr.
Howee's bovs chould find sanctuary within

S rank's for at lcast one month.” During
this  tnne, botter arrangemernts could be
nule.

Aud Mr, Smith frowned.

s hand had heen foreed—and hy a mild-
viannercd, an-ipniheant schoelhmaster, It was
Ao novel expervicnee fer  the  hard-headed
millionaire, e was the ene who adways
toreed the  barvgain,  Bug he admired Ur.
Hogee, ton—as lie admeired ail nien who
battled with hip.

However, the henours af {he day
decidedly with Mr. William K, Smith,
o come 1o the Hi‘.‘t‘l' ”ﬂll."‘.!
by it—and he  had bought it.
doeterinined  to o oet, POssession
week--and iL o was dfixed. O
tewal wentlemen would hurry
amd the whele atter wonld he
Al hinding,  As on ascurance
Faith, Dir. Hogge alreaddy  hield Ay,
chegue Tar ten thousand pounds.

the millicaaire was not, tha Kind of man
1o et llhr‘_ “Fass prow under hLis tfeet.  Jie
Wonk o strainht ta 8. Prank's, determined 1o
have (he matter seltlad then nnd tll(‘lje.

bhere was very Jittie comment, when ihe
In\m'!nl.-; Carodrew up oin frent  of the
Head™s hovwee, A few funicrs natiecq it hut
adly  awve g0, elance,  QOpe  of the

weoere
lie
Scheol to
He was
within  one
the morrow,
to Bellton,
made lixed
of wond
Smith's
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Governors, perhaps, or the pater of sowme
Sixth-former. N .
Dr. Stafford received Mr. William N

Smith courteously, but was rather surprised
at  that gentleman’s rough and ready
manners, ‘The millionaire tossed his cigar-
end away, sat down, and produced two moic
cigars.

!'I‘Let’s smoke,’ he said crisply. _

“Thank you all the same, Mr.—er—Smith,
but I would prefer not to,” said the Head.
“But pray do not refrain, yourself.,”?

“You bet I won't,” said Mtr. Smith.
chewing ihe end off his cigar, and sticking
the ecigar into the corner of his mouth.
““Now, Dr. Stafford, see here. Maybe you
know me—by name???

“Am I correct in assuming that you are
Mr. William K. Smith, the Chicago manu-

facturer??

‘““Say, can you beut {hat??® asked Mr.
Smith., “I guess there's no other guy on
this little old pill of our’s who can put

William K. before his name. 1t'll kind of
interest you to know that t've bhought the
River Iouse School—the rival joint way
down the road.”

Dr. Stafford looked mildly astonished.

“Yes, indeed,” he said. *“ Your informa-
tion interests me considerably, Mr. Smith.
I was not aware that you were civing your
attention to  such  affairs. But you are
Guite wrong in deseribing the River IHouse
School as a rival establishment. Dr.
lHlogge’'s academy is a preparatory school—
completely difierent in type and general
policy from St. Frank’s."

“Well, I guess it don't matter a cent,®
teplied Mr. Smith. *“I've bought the school.
and Dr. lHogge's boys  will quit  this day
weeli, I'm figuring that those young guy's
will come right along here.”

Dr. Stafford looked rather puzzled.

“1 must confess, Mr. Smith, that I fail to
grasp your meaning,” he said.

“1t’s not my habit to waste words,” said
Cyclone Smith. “Those boys have cot to
o somewhere, and 1I've promised Dr. Hogae
that you’ll find accommodation for ile
whole crowd under this roof." -

The Head started slightly, and looked - at
Mr. Smith in anger.

“Indeed, sir'” he
“May 1 inquire what led vou
unwarrantable liberty??

“Hay, it won't do any acod to take that
tcue,” hroke in Mr, “mith, leaning forward.
‘“Say, those boys are coming here. it
me? ‘

“Under no circumstances ean I give my
censent to this high-hamded action of yours,
Mr. Smith,”” retorted the Head, with heat.
“Indeed, T cannot find words to express my
indignation at  your unpardonable  imi-
pudence. Yes, sir—impudence!  Your busi
ness with Dr. Hogge is no concern of ming.
Quite apart from the inconvenicnce of
accommodating the River louse boys, suel
an _arrangement is absolutely impossible.”

Cyclone Smith leaned back in hig chair,

o

excluimed  coldly,
to take tihis



_“Let’s talk some, and get this thing
clear,” he said evenly. ¢ There's no necd
for excitement, Dr. Stafford. I want that
building—and I've got it. ‘Those boys have
got te be around some -place—they can’t be
put int> the road. This school is right here,
and if 'you can't find accommodation for
that bunch in. all these buildings, 1'll
swallow this durned cigar!®

The Ilead maintained his attitude of cold-
ness. :

“Really, Mr. Smith, this interview is be-
coming irksome,’’ he said stiffly.
called upon to criticis2 your action, I should
regard your haste as most unseemly. 1t
may be customary to act in this way in
America, but I can assure you that in Eng-
land we are more stiaid. In any case, what
possible object can you have in buying the
River House School?” -

¢ That,” said Mr. Smith, *‘‘is my busi-
nees,” : :
Dr. Stafford rose to his feet. .

“1 accept the rebuke, sir,” he replied.
“ Pray allow me to apologise for making
any remark that could be interpreted as a
sign of inquisitiveness. I shall be obliged,
Mr. Smith, if you will close this interview
forthwith. Yon will Kindly permit me to

ring for—-" |

. ¢¢See here, Dr. S8tafford, that tone of
yours:- won't help any,” snapped Cycloue
Smith, bis, words icy and clear-cut. Let’s
figure this thing out some. You'll be fully
recompensed for your trouble in takiung
these boys—Dr. Hogge will sure fix that.
But I've given him my word they’ll come,
and William XK, Smith  always keeps his
word.” ~

2 ¢ In this instance, Mr. Smith, I am afraidl
that you'll not do so,” replied the Head
curtly. ¢ It grieves me that Dr. Ilogge
gshould make himself a party to this imper-
tirence—but I can readily excuse him, for I

have no doubt that you over-rode any
objections he may have made.” -
¢ You've hit it,” replied Mr. Smith. “I'd

just hke to let you know that I'm deter-
mined.” |
[ »“Your determination, sir,
m:ne."’ |

. £¢8ay, that's a pity,” sighed Mr. Smith.
It means a fight—and when it comes to a
>fight with me, the other man goes to the wall.
. I've not been bheaten yet, and you're nou the
*guy to put anything over on me. There’s
‘mo man in this world who has ever deiied
me successfully.”

4+ Dr. Stafford rang the bell.

‘Léyou are becoming offensive,  Mr.
Smith,” he said coldly. I have no alterna-
sive but to request your immediate de-
.parture. Tubbs,” he added, as the door
+opened, ‘‘kindly show this—er—gentlcnan
to the door.”
- +Mr. William
¢yes  burning
although the

hall rccoiled.

is no more.than

K. Smith stood there, his
with sudden fury. . And
Fead returned.that stare, he
There was something horribiy
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GIf I were-

earlier.

For there, in that old building, |
an elaborate broadcasting set had
been rigged up. -The whole aftair,
of course, was an elaborats jape.

vindictive and wmenacing in Mr. Smith's
aaze. - -

““ All right, Dr. Staiford—I'm Kkicked ont,
eh?” _said .the millionaire, his volce quita
steady. *Say that's fine! - It's sure t{he
first time I've been kicked opt since I was
a Kkid. « But let me tell you one thing—
you've put a halter rcund your own neck,
and, by gosh, I'm the feller who's going tu
pull the rope!"’ S

CITAPTER V.

AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE!

3 Y hat!" said Hand-
M forth excitediy.

Ile and hiz fwo

chums had  just

ceycled sedately out of the

Triangle, and they turned in
3 the direction of Bellton. It
was Handforth's idea to run into Banninz-
ton, &nd Church and MeUClure were practl
cally compelled to go with him.
*Come on, you chaps!” went on Iand-
forth. * Put some speed on!” |
““1 never knew such a giddy weather
cock!"” grumbled Church. * Only two minute:
ago you were telling us to take it easy, be-
cause vour knee hurt a bit. And now you
want us to speed.” - ]
“ Can't help that,” snapped Handforth.
“When a chap's on a bike, he ought to let
himself go. [It's first-class exercise, ~and
there's no sense in cyeling at all unless it's
ne properly.” : ,
dﬂ:\:ﬁil Eu!lwagd Oswald commqnced _pellhlhng
in grim earnest—in spite of his aching Knee,
which was a legaey of a fall downstalrs,
" Churel’s swollen left ear was aiso
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8 legacy of that regrettable _Iﬂ{"d(‘lﬂn. .Thﬂr(','
had been a serap ob the landing, and Church
wapprocd Lo dueck at an inopportune moment,
with the reeult that Handforth plunged
downstalts before he eould stop himself.

“ Iy ol right,” said McClure. ‘1 sup-
pore we'd hgtter keep pace. There's a ,s.’nnple
erplanation of Handy's sudden energy.

“ Wlessed if I ean see it,”" grumbled
{hurch,

McClure grinued, and nodded down the
"lane.

And then, in a flash, Church understood.

Three other cyelists were about to negotiate
the bend, iust past the rustic stile. And,
Chan a's exvesight being excellent, he had no
difienlty in recognising those three c¢yclists
ax Irene and Co., of Moor View School.

The three girls were cycling leisurely down
{he Jane, and the very first sight of 1hem
nad eleetrined Handforth into activity, Not
for worlds would he have admitted that he
was anxious to overtake the young ladies.
For this reason he had made no mention of
thiemn,

[rene Manners and Marjorie Temple
Torie Berkeley were the leaders of the

and
girls

At the Moor View School—and probably the
fhircee prettiest young ladies in the whole
cotablishment,  IHandforth  had a  special

liking for Trene, although the very hinting
of <ueh a thing would have carned the hinter
an instantaneosus black eye.

“Come on?" urged Handiorth. * Looks a
bt clowdy to me, and there might be some
rain, We want to get to Bannington as
“oon as we can, so that we can get home in
voodl time, "

CExactly, oeaid Chuareh drily. ' But it's
quite likely we shall never go to Bannington
Al owdl At all depends  which way the girls
Are aainge,' '
v el repeated Handforth, with exag-
Leratad earelescness. ** 0h, yes, by George!
CNow yau o mention it, T believe Irene and her
chums dre just ahead.. Funny thing I hadn't

noticed ‘o !

[ Charelr and MeClure roared—inwardlv. It
woull Iive heen most, unwise to do so in
any other way., And it so happened that
Doris glaneed bheliind at this monient—just
At she was turning the bend,

Vs she ddid =0 she chuekled, and glanced
al hier companions,

CGet achmstle on! ghe advised, We're
being  ehased.,”

U Chased ! echoed Irene, in surprise.

“You het!' grinned Doris. “Handforth
A Co 2 They're buzzing down the lane like

Oh, girls, I'm so shy!”

“Doris ! protested Irene, shocked,
stem o be getting more slangy every
I'm sure Miss Bond would be terri
oshe eonld hear you,"

U Keep oyour  hair on!
“What the car doesn't

docsn't grieve abont, Yon
! do that TN Bondy i8
Iocomey Lo free srpéuch.

the dickens!

" YOll
day!
bly upset

grinned Doris,
hear, the heart
know as well as
narrow-minded when
I say! Iturry, for

goodness’ sake! I want us to be vanished
by the time those chaps turn the bend.”

Doris was always a bit of a trial to her
chums. She would -insist upon talking with
just as much slang as any schoolboy, and
it sounded all the more incongruous because
Doris was such a sweet, ultra-feminine girl.
Irene and Marjorie had never been able to
cure her,

She pedalled on at full speed, and, not
wishing to be left behind, the other two
girls followed her example. And they fairly
whizzed down the iane towards the bridge.

‘“* Like their cheek!” panted Doris, as she
sped along. ‘' This’ll just show them that
they can’t chase us as they like.”

““Don‘t be ridiculous, Doris!” protested -
Irene. ‘' They weren't chasing us at all!
Can’t they use {he road now without you
thinking things like that?”

““Never mind,” said Doris. ‘' Let's geb
over the bridge, and dodge down that little
by-lane. It'll be worth a new hat to sce
them go shooting by, with blank expressions
on their faces!"

Strictly speaking, the girls were riding at
a reckless pace—not that this was anything
unusual. The lane was generally so quieb
and sedate that the ordinary precautionz of
the road were hardly necessary. And, in any
case, tho young ladies were keeping well to
the left, in accordance with the time-
honoured rule of the road.

There was just a slight turn hefore reach-
ing the bridge which spanned the River
Stowe. It was an old bridge, and had served
humanity well. A stone parapct ran along
either side, and in the summer time this
was the popular resort of numerous village
urchins, who professed to fish.-

But at present the bridde was empty and
deserted. And as the three girls approached
they were travelling at a speed that was far
more exhilarating than safe.

And it so happened that a powerful touring
car came rushing on to the bridge at the
same second, from tihe opposite direction.
It contained a solitary occupant—a man in
a fur coat, who ecrouched behind the Wheel,

The car was a smart, sporting model—in
fact, almost a racer. And it was travelling
at hurtling speed. What was more, the
driver was using the wrong side of the road.
Instead of being on the left, he was on
the right. Thus, he bore down like a charg-
ing juggernaut upon the startled girls.

It was all over in a flash.

Irene saw the danger first, and zave a
sharp cry of waraning, applying her brakes
so abruptly that she nearly met
disaster. If the car had . been on its left
no danger of any sort could have arisen—
although it was decidedly not advisable for
either the ear or the eyelists to cross the
bridge at sueh a -speed. : .

As it was, there was no time for the girls
to get clear. -
Marjorie momentarily lost her head, her
front whoel swerved round, and struck the

with. -



rear wheel of Doris's machine,
the pair fell to the ground in confusion.

And Irene gave a scream of sheer horror.
glor it seemed that no power on earth

In a moment

e Lefers

-
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were quite prepared to plunge siral .
the assistance of this Itflngger, alght Ia 1o

But it was unnecessary.

could avert a ghastiy tragedy. The car was
actually upon them—with the driver startled
and grim. DBut even in this dire extremity
he kept his head. Had it been otherwise the
girls could never had escaped disaster, and
possibly destruction. '

The man at the wheel snapped his teeth
together, and acted on the instant. His mind
worked like a flash of lightning. He made
no attempt to apply the brakes, because he
instinetively kunew there was no time.

Instead, he gave one terrific wrench at
the wheel, and the c¢ar gave a sickening
lurch, and swung round.  In fact, it swung
round so abruptly that two wheels left the
ground, and it was touch and go whether or
not the automobile would turn a complete
somersault,

For the unforfunate mgtorist was gow
wading out—apparently unharmed hy his
terrifying experience.  He was hatless. and
his fur coat was dripping with water. | And
as the_jumur;l :1])["?:1!"('{1,%19 paused, standing
there in the river mud, practically up to his
waist.

‘ “For de love of Mike!" he elaculated

‘Say, kiddoes, can youse beat dat? I sure
figgered I was cashin® in! Say, iz dem boid:
0.K.?" '
Handforth stared, blank astonishment on
hizs face. Tor he not only recognised the
voiwce, but he recoguised the figure.

“ Dinty Todd!" he shouted.

“ Gee!" 'exclaimed the stranger, when bhe
reached dry land. ‘' If it ain't de guy 1 hit
against way back in little old New Yoik!
Dis 15 sure de frog's elbow! And, say, dis is
de foist time I've tazted water neat since I
was a Kkid!"

Mr., Todd had waded out, and hauled him-
self up the bank., By this time the girls had
appeared too, and were looking on, anxious,
interested, and greatly relieved. It aston.
ished them to see that the lucklezs motorist
was actually grinning.

‘* Say, poils, I'm real sorry,” said Mr.
Todd. **1 guess yvouse figgered dat de end
had come. Gee! I sure had to show some
speed, or there'd have bin zuch a dog-goned
bust-up that no guy on oith could have
sorted out the remmnants! I gue:s I'm sure

Crash! ‘

There was no time for the somersault. The
car plunged headlong through the stone
parapet of the bridge, sending a smother of
debris flving in all directions. And the car
plunged into space, overturning in mid-air,
and struck the calm waters of the Stowe

- with a terrilic, appalling splash. -

“On!” exclaimed Irene faintly. “ Oh!”

Tor the life of her, she couldn’t say any-
thing but that one ejaculation. She had
heen expecting to meet death, and it secemeéd
an abselute miracle that the car had avoided
her and her companions.

And while the three girls were still un-
decided—in fact, before Doris and Marjorie

sorry.”
had picked themselves up—IHandforth and | <Ryt _phut how did it happen?” asked
" Co. came swooping down. The juniors, 10| chureh.
fact, had heard the crash, and were almost “Aw, gee! I'm sure some dumb-bell!”

sick with alarm. Their relief was unbounded
when they saw the girls intact.

“ What's bappened?’” gasped Handforth,

leaping.off his ‘machine. ' Is anybody hurt?"

“ Oh! He—he went into the river!’’ said

" Marjorie faintly. ‘“ He must be Killed!

Can't you do something, Handforth? Quick

said Mr. Todd disgustedly. ‘“ You see, |
ain't pot these English rules doped out.
They're kinder difterent—every durned thing
is the other way around, if you get me. I
agess it was my fault all right. T was oo
h e - N J . I aw
ae wrong side of de road, and when I sat
dem goils I just shot de old auto into de

—quick! Call for help!” wall ) | |
‘““ He jolly well deserves to get a duek-| "< you saved our lives by doing that,” said
ing!” said Handforth hotly. ** He might | rrane quietly.

have run you down——-"

“Don't "vou dare to say that!" protested
Irene. “ It was wonderful! In order to
save us, he went clean through the bridge,
and I believe he's killed himself! Ob, please!
Can't you boys dive in, and see—"

“ You bet vour lititle lifa!" replied Dinty
Todd. * You'd have sure been croaked all
right, all right! Gee! Youse can set me
down az-a bonehead! Say, 1 ain't feeling
s0 good!”’ ‘

“You'd better buzz along to the George

. Handforth and Co. waited no longer. TheyY | tavern, and get dried,” suggested Hand-
rushed to the parapet of of the bridge, and | forth. * You ought to think yoursell lueky

gazed over. The water was still disturbed
from the recent plunging car, and a portion
of the automobile tself was sticking up
erotesquely out of the river.

There came a swirl of water, and a figure p

to be alive, you know. And what do you
.mean by driving with a ¢ar w:thgut knowing
the proper rtules of the road?’” he added
magisterially. . 3

"bSny, vouse sure got some noive,'’ replied

" . 't allow no guy to hand

appeared. Mr. '](Jdd._ J dt’ll]f 1 el gl .
I,Pl-[e}‘s alive!” gasped Church. * Quick! [ me dat line of talk, De E._ut— 13, L_lla r::udd:
Let’s EOI and lll,(.,". lli“l out!"” foist rTide I've l+l:ll:ll\' 0“.- d?:eg punln thillﬂ:
They raced across the bridge to the end, For de ]0‘:'? IQEHMLLIO{i:ll'lg:;b;fhil‘;flr;! (uess

and then turned down the steep slope until | queer in dis WULE (A5 8 5000 pay

 they were standing on the river’s bank. They some of these folks



veted when they see that smashed
Nrver  wind the bridge,”” put In
o e ‘Human ['{e’s more Important-
n e it of stone wi 1rk ]I think it's mar.

all escape tl m hout being

velbons that you
hatt What about vour cart’
‘e o'd fivver?' said ll':!l.‘,}' Todd, with
stempt. ' Aw, [t don't matter a nickel!
Yay. an' that .;'n cost {wo thousand bUCk
ot et that? Two thousand bones! 5:'-'1\,
tet the Linme thing lie right therel! Guess
it endy a Smith, anyways,"”

et h i repeated  HNandforth., ‘" Never

td of !"

Well, what Jdo you know about dat?”
riveglated Ar. Todd. H S:l}', de bOSS
wouldn't he any pleased wit' youse. Listen!
Do Soath ear 2 surely de last woid in auto-
ok ey, \r:' it won't be long before dis
patt of de woild has so many Smiths running
Ayt dat youse won't sece de road!”

"Yan ecem to have come up in the world
a hit" remarked Handforth bluntly. “ The
Lot time we mie! vou, Dinty, you were in a
pietty low s<tate,  And now you can lose a

twothousand-dollar motor-car without worry-
e about it

Fhe  juniors reparded Mr., Todd with in-
terest o he stood there, attempting to wipe
s face. o was unhurt, except for a few

hivices ) and o small cash on his left cheek.

The gunicrs had met him on one other
Famions oceasion—in New York, when they
had gone over to the United States during
the previous summer halidays.,  They had
reacon to suspect that Mr. Dinty Todd was a
ctovk, or, at least, an associate of erooks,
and a desperate gun-man,

Hot  they  remembered  that  Todd had

ctved them well, getting them out of a very
Lipht carner of \. 'w York's Chinatown. And
towas eloar that he had aected with con-
Innate hravery on this present occasion.

ather than run the #irls down, Todd had
deliberately turned into the stone wall of

the bridye, and he most have known full well
(hat iz owle hife would be the probable
forfeit, Yot e had not hesitated.,  And it

Proved to the juniors that Mr., Todd was a
1:. |In ot pluck, whatever his other qualities

e,

And if they were surprised to see him,
Wias eertainly surprised to see them. hul he
ceemed  rather dizmayed when he learned
that St Frank's College was near by.

" ¢ano you imagine dat.?"”
cdoslowly. Y I'mosure tellin
dat i's a pity. 1 didn't want
uye to he |
Becanre
hilnzea "

he

say,
Mmarked

ho re-
do woild
you young
By heck, no!
~dere’s gonna  be

around dis ontfit.
youse,

I'm tellin’

EVERY noumv_..muz ts

“Weo're
round herey’ asked Church.
' Youse said a mouthful,”

going to have some excitement

rephcd Mr.
Todd. “ But I guess I ain’t hmnlm out any
more dope. lm feelin’ punk, an’ I've gotta
show some speed, or I'll sure be ge*tln the
grippel!”

Mr. Todd allowed the juniors to escort him
to the George Tdavern, the girls, meanwhile,
returning to the Moor View School, for
they were so shaken and upset that they did
not feel like any further riding.

And Handforth and Co. were greatly
puzzled by the presence of this New York
gunman in the neighbourhood—and f{urther
puzzled by the intimation that he was likely
to be '"around’ for a considerable time.
And they could get no information out of
him, He was strangely secretive.

Vaguely the juniors felt that this was
only the beginning of something.

CHAPTER VI,
A SHOCK FOR THE RIVER _HOUSE SCHOOL!

REWSTER AND CO., of
the River Ilouse
School, looked puzzled.

“It's a bit thick—
what I say,” re-
marked Dave Ascott gruflly.
“ TFancy calling the whole
giddy school together in the middle of the
afternoon—and a bhalf-holiday, too! Old
Hogge ought to be boiled!”

"“We don't want a smell of bacon all over
the plice,” said Glynn. ‘' At the same time,
he onght to have more consideratien. Grant
and Riley and a few of those chaps were just
off to Bannington, but the llead’s gated the
whole crowd of us.”

“Got to attend a meeting in Iall!”
arowled Ascott. ‘' Sickening—that's what it
is! We can't call a minute our own!"”

Hal Brewster grinned.

““ My dear old fatheads, it's no good chew-
ing the rag,”’ he said Cﬂ]m]) “And don’t
be so unreasonable. The llead hasn’t called
the school together on a half-holiday ever
hefore, as far as I <¢an remember. That
proves that there must be something very
special in the wind.”

“ Very special?”

“Something important, I should think,”
said Brewster. “The Head’'s a decent old
hird, taking him all round, and he wouldn't
take away our afternoon’s liberty for a
mere trifle.”

On the other side of the River Houso
courtyard, the Honourable Aubrey de Vere
Wellborne was discussing matters with his
two boon chums, the Hon. Bertram Car-
stairs and the 1lon. Cyril Coates.

These three juniors considered themselves
to be far above the rest of the school.
They were the representatives of ‘“class,”
all their paters being titled. As a matter
of fact, they were snobs of the very first
water. The very fact that they were on
very friendly terms with Fullwood and Co.

that's
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of the -Remove is enough to indicate their )
character. . -

- The River House boys were comparatively
few in number., It was onily a small estah-
lishment, and although Dr. Hogge had had
more pupils at one . time, the school now
consisted of just forty-two boys. The
seniors . were dealt with by Dr. Hogpge in
person, and the juniors were in charge of
Mr. Wragge, the assistant master.

Strictly speaking, there was very little
difference between scniors and juniors—
that is, in age. The seniors, however, con-
sidered themselves to. be very important
people, and disdained the junior herd.

Wellborne and Co. -were the leaderz of
that party which was Kknown as the
““ Honourabies.” And Brewsier and his

chums, more democratic, took a great pride
in  calling  themselves the ¢ Commoners.”
And it cannot he denied that the Commoners
were the real backbone of the school.

- ““Absolutely  beastly!”  said the Hon.
Aubrey, with disgust. “Just as we were
goin’ off to meet those St. I'rank’s chaps,

too. A bally sell, confound it! I've @
dashed good mind to ignore the _rotten
ordah!"’

“Too risky,” said the Ilon. Bertram,

shaking his head. * We've got to go indoors
in five minutes, an’ old Wragge's nosin’
about somewhere, Keepin' his cye open.
wonder what the game is?”

“Iaven't the faintest ideah, my deah
boy,” said Wellborne, I expect it's some

bally announcement about the exams,- or
something. 1 call it a frightful Dbore—

absolutely !

Before the discussion could zo farther, a
bell rang sharply, and all the fellows in
the courtyvard made a move towards the
doorway. And before long they were crowd-
ing into the main class-room of the school,
which wag dignified by the name of ¢ Hall.V

But, if the truth must be told, the River
House School was by no means pretentious,
and although the place was most exclusive,
and the fees high, the boys had only a
tithe of the privilezes that the St. Frank's
Remove enjoyed. Secretly, the River House
fellows were jealous of their public school
rivals,

Dr. Molyneux Hogge came briskly into the
hig room, and took his-place on the raised
platform. As a rule, Dr. Hogge was quict
and decidedly subdued—a meek, mild figurd,
who went through the term with a
mechanical regularity that was uninspiring
to his pupils. .

Dut this afternoon there was a change In
him.

Even the dullest of the River House fel-
lows noticed it at once. Somehow, Dr.
Hoage was brisk, alert, and imbued “:Ith a
boundless energy that he” had previously
allowed to remuin dormant. 1lis eyes
sparkled, he walked with a brisk step, and
there was something about his whole bear-
ing that electritied the school. They re-
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mild astonish.
OVer t'l'.f ‘.‘d "'TA-.

“He's as sprightly se &
afternoon!  Can't make

T W .
STy

garded their headmaster in
ment,

“What's eame
breathed Ascott.
giddy squirre! this
it out!”

“3omething big pust  have happened, '
saidl Brewster, | wonder if he's COte iniu
a fortune, or something "

Dr. logge gave a preliminary cough and
adjusted his plasses, - |

“This  alternoon, bovs, 1 have &an
announcement to make that will. I am sure,

come as a complete surprise to wou," I
said, his voice trembling somewhat., * Lot

me add at once that 1 have some strange
news for you—indeed, extraordinary news.
But it will in no way affect the conduct
of this school. Even though we mav not
be here, within these walls, the school itself
will be unchanged. And in this reference
to the school, 1 mean you, yourselves.”

The River House boys looked at the Head
rather blankly.

“ But, of course, you do not understand
me,”” pursued Dr. Hogge, “I find it somxes
what difficult to put my thoughts into the
words I should desire—f{or, to tell the truth,
[ am quite excited. And you, too, will be
excited when you heur my announcement.
Perhaps it will be as well to spring it upon
vou suddenly. In short, 1 have =old the
River House School, lock, stock, and barrel.”

“Sold it!”

““Sold the schooi!”

There was an inztant-buzz of excited, low-
voiced comment.

“One week from to-dar these wallzs will
be no longer mine,”” continued Dr. Hogge,
rather enjoying the sensation he had caused.
“To be quite exact. the property is not
mine even now, DBut I have been allowed
one week to vacate the premises.  Thia
means that we must all get into other
quarters by next Wednesday.”

The sudden buzz of excitement turncd to
consternation and dismayv—indeed, many of
the fellows were getting angry.

“ A week, sir!” shouted somebody. " We
can't get out in a week!”

““And where can we get to, sir?"

““ Shall we be sent home, sirl”

¢ No, no—by all means, no!” said Dr.
Mozge quickly. ¢ Let me make it plun ot
once that you will not be sent home. We
shall have two days of commotion and

upset, 1 fear, but after that we shall again
shake down to our work. DBut from nexd
Wednesday onwards we shall no longer live
in this building, for by that time it \?;ill
have been handed over to its new owner.
“Who's he, sir?”
¢:Js he going to start another school,

siry”’
¢“The gentleman who has bought the
of using them

premises has no i_nl'.c.nti(:-n
as a school,” replied the Hesd. ‘‘He is
Mr. William K. Smith, the famous American

millionaire—but that, I presume, |3 of no



spvel 1§ Perhaps it will interest
, ' rhat Mr. ) hme promiscd
be: P winlation (o you afl at 8L
Fromd o (oillny
¢ Fraed ' arlled the River Iouge
a1y ity
1o '3 o <t Frank's,”"  snid  the
T oy Tharedey of pext o week, my
I Wail oall be under (ke roof ef
brankt’ (ot coarse, we shall still take
berotofore,  The change will in
: " v, .1 our own =-hool routine. By
' b e ot ot von will not become SUL.
| b oy bt owalb o perely be sheltering
o tha (o e old pile,” '
1", boprye foor, oit .
\ nth ot least--pnd possibly longer,”

cpbed Die Mozrpe. In the  meantime,
- wiil canimencs ona wonder-

botie iver House School—a school that

* Al e proud of Y

PDr. W w's hovs were  now  thoroughly

TERA

“Vor oa considerable time 1 have had
Fio coarverning  this new school,’”? went
() Hed absently, “I have had ideals,
bt 1 adwaeyve fearod that they would be
pet e bt ddle fareics,  And now, sud-
ety deamatically, 1 tind o myself in a
porition too turn oy dreams into  realities,
Live sowe wchaol will spring up a short dis-
N1 doan the river, aod it will he a
o handding, cquipped  fanoa manner that
vl optle yon oprond of your alma mater.
Voo will have  hetter -elass-rooms, bhetter
Stodpees hetter dormitorie:s. 1 have sonie
wonpdocfal idens repgacding our new playing-

e bl el 1 omay tell yon at once that the

Boo oty ol vl he paeh larger,  with
aeccsdvadstion tor o al leasy  double  your
bidoenl T AT I‘.”

i BN TN TR

“Thiee cheery for thie new schonlty

L ingrah !

Phe o 2ttitade of  the Lwoys had .changed
Wt caipar e rapedity o At first they had
Pocin arprode thien hadt-hostile, and now
o weore il with  excitement  and
O T8 0 A R e T

e, 1 e ncement was  dramatic
o hat] ‘u't.:}'.; e _‘:[lll'lf‘!].

Nol o onlv o owere the bhayve (o elear out of
Fhe bl It they were to live under
the ot ol S, Frank's for gome time, anld

Wtately they were 1o ga into a fine new
to hear all this ot onee was rather
vl for thenr equilibrivm,  and  they

conthil dos nedhing bat yell,

L i"ll'!_

Lane waning yon of this change at the
cotine b possible moment, so that you ean
Y 11]’1'1 ]'-Mli:l.'!l]." |-H]Ilj]|l]1~(l l!]p l.Ir\:‘“I' 1;'..'1
oot s hie could make himeolf heard again,
e e w3 rontinne during the forth-
AL LI but 1 shall have some
shbenteone ot to o make  before  Satnrdny
oeardimg curtaihment of ordinary work, up

“-f“' Yooy hiave time to do {he necessary
1 gy ‘ =

Mo |'h.

“ Hurrah!¥ e
“In the meantime, Mr. Smith, the gentle-

who has purchased this building, is

man
making all arrangements regarding your
sojourn at St. Frank's,” said Dr. Hogge.
“And I want to warn you all that you

must remember the fine traditions of this
school, and I trust you to behave as young
ventlemen,  While under the St. Frank’s
roof, we will do our utmost to carry on
in the usual manner. There may be difti-
cnlties, but these will doubtless be over-
come. Of this, however, more anon. This
is merely a preliminary announcement, and
I shall have much more o tell you either
on Saturday or Monday. DBut let me add
that the ehange will bhe all for the good.
Our new school will be one that we can
he proud of-—for I can tell you quite frankly
that I have sold this present building on
most satisfactory terms, and nothing what-
cver stands in the avay of achieving wmy
hope of many yecars.”

A few minutes later the school was dis-
missed, and the fellows crowded out, talk-
ing excitedly over the news., There were no
crumbles now about the half-holiday having
been ruined.  Even the Ionourables were
cso elated that they mixed with their rivals,

and discussed the matter as eagerly and
as keenly as any. They quite forgot to be
snohbish,

Brewster and Co., bubbling over with the
importance of the oceasion, set out in search
of St. Frank's fellows.  And they were
lucky enough to run into Reggic Witt and
Jack GUrey and a few other Removites who
had come down to have a Jook at the
damaged bridge,

“lleard the
cagerly, as he
nalt,

“Yes,” said Pitt.
way strike.”

asked DBrewster
came to

latest 7
and his chums

“There’s another rail-

“Blow the railway strike!” interrupted
Drewster.  “ Dr. Hogge’s sold the River

House Schaol, and we're sll coming to St,
Frank’s,”

“TFine!” said Pitt., “Now I'll tell one.
Dr. Stafford has sold St. Frank’s, and
we're all going to stay at the Crystal
Palace!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” -
“““You—yon funny ass!”’ shouted Glynn.
“It's true!  Dr. MHogge's. just announced
it. He's sold the school to an American
millionaire, and we're going to clear out
next  Wednesday. And this  American

millionaire is fixing
heawdmaster,”

“Ha, ha, ha!?

~“Don’t you believe it?’ roared Brewster
indignantly, '

Pitt looked at him rather pityingly. |
“My dear chap, if you can't think of a

things up with your

- 'lha:t.tvr wheeze than that, let me advise you
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to go straight to bed, and tie a cold towel
round your head. Whal you need is a

L3

complete rest—your brain's going curdled!”

CITAPTER V11,
THE METHODS OF MR, WILLIAM K. svwirn

Hal Brewster glared

Hal ster glared. I TS
o 1&:}1—5‘011“1"0[[01'!" he shouted. “T tell l:\l"l'(m;?u - dll:'."-“nj'
{> N fr 408 ot dhad i ol
) ‘l‘l it's true! . thoughttully TR
B ‘Oh, come off it!” growled Jack Grey. gazed at the nest wlig
cYou can't stuif us up with a silly YAarn of pastebonrd, h

like that,

Even if the Mead fixed things np
for you

] “Wiliam K.
to to  St. '

Rmith." he

i . come Yrank's, do you . murmured, frowning, * Kgpele

think we'd take vou in?» this uvist be the big Mr. Smith. of Chiengo

“Never!" said Pitt stoutly, 1 should | ottse that he should call upon me with.

think we've got a lit{le pride left!™ c::lltl dlu appotntment.  Yeso, Walters,” e
aaaca,

The River House bhoys fairly quivered with

ill..‘

raising his voice, “show Mr. Rmitu

indignation, LThe seeretary departed at omce,

HT!'i E:l’

WP
)

e
A=

4

-
-
-
-

T M mses =

s
:E.E A

E-
e L L L]

TZIEEw
t:::::::;:'i
—r-;:_:r.gggg

-—:d:=3%
———— It ————u-

L1 pubpivid) | P
o

- ) 1, o e

-
-

— e = ——— T = S S m

—

.y — | i

—satns bl L L]

' .
T

at

<BEadssmprr=aEE e

‘“ Sorry, Dr. Hoggo, to intrude,’’ said a crisp voice. *‘ MMy time's worth a

thousand dollars a minuto, so | don't figure to waste any. I'm hero on
business.”’
“Why, yvou—you priggish cads " began (John sat back in his chair, and fell (o
Brewsfer, wondering what business the notorions AMr.
Smith could have with him,  The miilions

son,”  grinned egeie,
1f yvou come to St. I'rank’s,

““ Steady, old

a1 W va LTy . M . ' ! Y V'Rl | ; !'ir-'
“Only our lavk. aire’s reputation in Lopdon wis uol ol 1

best,

we'll Kiss  cach  of  you, and distribute : ; |
Jollipops!  But the idea's so remaote that Sir John _Rren! was in his private oflics,
we're simply wasting time, I can under- for. although o man of \u'*.*tllh, ltt'._:t]ljlh"al
stand an earthqualke, or the world coming [ himsell rigorously to business. Sir Joho
to an end, but vou're asking us to belicve | was the managing director of one of
foo mueh. biggest building and contracting firms i
London—to say nothing of being divecto:

And. Pitt aud bis companions walked on, L .
of various other compantes.

chuckling—leaving  Brewster and (o, prac- -

ticully -speechless with  dismay.  Although In addition, he was the chairman of the
their news was perfectly true, it sounded | St. Frank's Governing Board—nalthough, &t
so far-fetched that the St. Frank's fellows [ the moment, St. Frank's was far from 8is
simply wouldn't believe it. John's mind. HMHe certainly did not attri
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Lote the vieit of Mr, William K. Smith
any question connected \\'i“.] the FC?I0.0I.

A moment later the Chicago nullanalre
strode in--brick, alert, with the inevitable
ciear sticking from the corner of his mouth,
mmped dirmly between his powerful teeth.

w(1ad to meet vou, Sir John,” he_ said
bricklv, as lhie shook hands. * Your time's
caduable—so is mine. 1 guess we'll get this
ph<iness through at speed. Say, you're the
chairman of  the  St. Frank’s Governing
Board!”

“Why, yes,” =aid Sir John mildly.

o Pine ! said Mr. Smith. “1'm right here
5 toll vou that I've bought up a whole
picee  of  country around  Dellten  and
Caistowe, and it -so happens that I'm 2o
heap interested in the distriet.”

vl am surpriscd  to hear this, AIr.
Cith,”? said Sir John., I really had no
nlea that you were interesting yoursell in
car guict seetion of rural Sussex. 1 hardly
thought it was in your province.”

“Yep, I'm  getting real Dbusy.” said
Cvelone Smith ealmly. “ But we don’t need
to waste time on that., See here, Sir John,
there’s a cuy named Dr. Staflord in charge
ol I'rank’s College,”

1 presume you mean the headmaster,”
anewered Sir John, slightly nettled.

“Yor've got me,” agreed the other.
“That man has displeased me-—a whole lot.
Jn here to tefl yvou that he's got to quit!”

~ir John was more than surprised.

“Really, Mr. Smith, 1 quite fail to under-
“Land your statement,” he said coldly. ¢ By
what right do you presume to coimne here
and give me orders that Dr. Stafiord shall
he dizmissed?  The doctor is a scholar of
world-wide repule, and he has presided over
the school for many years—with eminent
suceess, 1 may say. We has the .full con-
inlence of mysclf and of my fellow-governors.
And please let me add that I resent this
dictatorial air of yours.”

CMr. Smith tessed his cigar towards the
hreplace, and  made no move when he
vheerved that the smouldering stub alighted
on the rich carpet.

o Get mie right, Sir John,” he said crisply.
: DI‘. htflnr}l'll has [:l]'jl][l_ﬁl'_'(l ne, and t-hCI'C’S

{o

Nt

anly nne I]:ing. happens to men who do
’l]mi.' They quit!  And they quit rapidly.
Fhere's mov room for Dr. Stafiord and me

around that outfit, and Dr. Siafford s
10 po!t~

S Jaha roze to his feet.

Apparently, Mr, Smith, vou have came
here Jor the sole purpose of insulting me,”
Iu_f .«:.-m_l curtly, “*These methods may e
mnrl.i._w.-d I America, hut let me tell vou
l_lm.l. in London they are insufferable.” ]
repard your demand as an inipertinence, and
I bid yon good-day."

The multi-millionaire smiled,
‘_“ll.;slvn!” e said  calmly.
neh-handed stufl and sit v v :
the Rite LoD un sit :]m\n.. | I’'ve bouoht

e Rlver Houee School, and it may be to
AOUT Interest to Know what, my plang are.”

a0t

“Omit  this
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And before Sir John Brent could protest,
F Mr. Smith related in crisp, short sentences
what had transpired. He explained that
he had given his pledge to Dr. Hogge that
the River Mouse boys should be provided
for at St. Frank’'s, and that Dr. Stafford
had pooh-poohed the idea. Sir John listened
with accumulating anger.

“If you make such rash promises, Mr.
Smith, you have only yourself to blame for
the consequences,” he said at length. <1t
would have been as well, I imagine, if you
had placed this matter before my colleagucs
and myself, I can only describe your action
as high-handed and extraordinary in the
extreme. Naturally, I uphold Dr. StafTorqa,
and cannot possibly submit to any form cf
dictation. 1f you had come to me in =«
different spirit, I have no doubt that the
matter could have been amicably arranged.
But I positively refuse to—-—"

“You’d better not refuse, Sir John.” in-
terrupted Mr. Smith.

“Indced!” shouted Sir John. “ Good
gracious! Are you daring to threaten me?
I'm astounded that Dr. Hogge should have
made himself a party to this atrocious piece
of impudence—*

“You've got me wrong,” interrupted Mr.
Smith again. “Dr. Hogge knew nothing
—he figured that I had the whole thing set.”

“Then your own responsibility is consider-
able,” said Sir John. 1 repeat, Mr. Smith,
that Dr. Stafford has my complete con-
idence, and your whirlwind methods leave me
quite cold. As I have said before, ihey
may bhe quite effective in the United States,
but we are accustomed to more sedale.habits
in this country. 1 regard this interview as
closed.”

‘“Just a minute,” said the German-American
grimly. “I'm going to tell you something
that'll be interesting. Maybe you happen to
koow the Pensa Iron and Steel Manufacturing
Co.? And the Oggran Oil Refining Corpora-
tion? And.the Whitfield Mining Trust?”

Sir John started slightly.

““Yes, I do know those concerns,” he ad-
mitted. '

I guess you've got a whole pile of money
tied up around those three?’”’ went on Mr.
Smith relentlessiy.  “Say, Sir John, we'll
quit bluffing. The money you've got in those
companies represents two-thirds of your
fortune. And I happen to know that Lord
Walberry and General Milton and two other
of your fellow Governors are also interested
more than a heap.”

“I fail to follow your mcaning, Mr.
Smith,” said Sir John curtly.

“Then I guess 1'll make it clear,”’ replied
the millionaire. “Those three concerns,
although the public don't know it, are mine!
Do you get me, Sir John? They're mine—-1
control the whole darn shoot! I'm reputed
to be worth a hundred million doilars. Say,
I shonld smile! I'll give you until two
o'clock this afterncon to teclephone to my
i London office.” ,




“ What-~what do you mean, sir?"’ suapped
Sir John, nearly choking.

“] mean that if you don't agree to fire
Dr. Stafford, according to my demand, I'll
make the wmoney market wobble so darn bad
that your fortune will Kind of dwindle,” re-
plied William K. Smith. *“ Within two days
you'll be a bankrupt. Just a little Stock
Exchange juggling, Sir Jobhn, and the thing's
done. And, say, wbere will you and your
friends be?"

Sir John nearly burst a blood-vessel.

“You—you scoundrel!’” he shouted thickly.
fThis is nothing more nor less than black-
muail. You are holding a pistol to my

hicad——"

“You sald 1t!” Interrupted Mr. 8mith
calmly. “ You've sure got me all right! But
listen! You'd best quit that tulk about black-
mail.  Any action that 1 shall take will be
legitimate—honest to gooduess busines:.
And, remember--I'll give you until two
o'clock. I guess I'm_through."

The millionaire picked vp his hat walked to
the door, and passed out without once
glancing back. Sir John Brent could hardly
say a word for several minutes. His in-
dignation was at fever-heat.

Business for-the morninz was forgotten.
By telephone and telegram he called a Tush
meeting of the St, Frank's Governing Board.
By one o'clock the Governors were in council,
and they were startled to hear Sir John’s
news. '

But they unaulmously declared that they
would tiake no notice of the American’s high-
handed bluff., The injustice of dismissing
Dr. Stafford was apparent to all. Such a step
was unthinkable. And the Governors broke
up, angry, but slightly uneasy. They did
not forget that Mr. William K. Smith was
an enormous power in the financial world.

By three o'clock Sir John was back in his
oftice, attending to his ordinary business as
calmly as possible. under the ecircumstances.
He had ignored Mr. Smith completely.

And at four o'clock Sir John's stockbroker
rang him up urgently and excited!y. He re-
ported an alarming and sensational fall in the
market—indeed, a fall that was tantamount
to a collapse.

<ir John sat back in bis chair, pale to the
lips.

IBut, stubbornly, he gave his stockbroker
curt instructions, and rang off. ITalf an hour
Inter, two of his fellow Governors arrived—
alarmed, agitated, and fuvious. ' .

And while they were there, again Sir John's
stockbroker rang up—and this time he was
frantic. The fall had become a debacle, and
in the t>rms of the money market, Sir John
Brent was in danger of heing wiped out.

« This—this is appalling?’ muttered the
baronet, at his wits’ end. “We can do
nothing—absolute!ly nothing! This man 1S
zo powerful that he can manipulate the
market to suit his own ends. We are puny
by comparison.”’

“ By gad, sir, we shall
General Milton,

he ruined!" shouted

“Dr. Stafford must go—it 1s the onls .
sible eolution,” dcclare%i Lord Walbenr’: p“"k
detestable piece of injustice; bug sell-pre.
servation comes first, Sir John. We cannot

stand by and sec ourselves rendered penni
by this financial fiend.” penniless

Sir John breathed hard.

“Mr. Smith is doubtless chuckling In his
own office,” he said bitterly. “In order to
gain his own ends, he is not only content to
ruin us, but thousands of perfectly innocent
and uninterested outsiders. For this collapse
will ruin thousands. :

“Cannot something be done?” asked the
general desperately.

“ Nothing!"" replied Sir
brokers are helpless. An ant cannof fight
against a -lion. There is only one way in
which to stop this rot—and that is to give in
to Smith.”

““Then we must give in,” said Lord Wal
berry quietly.

Sir John, even now, loathed and detested
the idea. But there was no help for it. By
acting at once be might possibly restore the
market to its former level. But by leaving
{nftttte'rs until the morrow, it would be too
ate.

With a harsh exclamation, Sir John Brent
crasped the telephone and rang up William
K. Smith—the financial wizard of two con-
tinents. This day’s work alone was ample
proof of his tremendous power.

“That you, Sir John?"” came Smith’s voice
over the ’phone—cool, calm, and slightly
cynical. “Changed your mind?”

«“Mr. Smith, I shall be glad if you will
arant me an interview at once,” said Siv
John, every word an effort. 1 have cou-
sulted with my colleagues, and we have
decided to carefully consider your proposal.”’

Mr. Smith chuckled.

“ Wouderful!” he zaid. “I'm your man,
Sir John. Come right along, and bring the
bunch. And, say—you don't need to worry.
[ guess things will be O.K. on the money
market within an hour.” _

Amazingly enough, Mr. Smith spoke the
truth. Dy some magic touch—eloquent of
his power—the money

market recovered 1
a manner that astounded and walmost
stupefied those who

John. ¢ My

were not in tl}e sec::ct-.
But. to achieve this end, the 'tute ol Dr.
Maicolm Stafford had been SC:thd.

L]

! m—— i

——

NO ALTERNATIVE!
rumour that the River
story had got round by now,
It was morning. and although the rumour

&
"CHAPTLR VIIL.

T. FRANK'S waus chuck-

S ling over the absurd

House boys were to 1o

vade the old school. - The

and it was regarded as the

joke of the term. -

ersisted. the fellows absolutely refused to

Euk?e it seriously. Tor the very idea seemed
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palpalily absurd., There had been no oflicial
confitmation, cand no  ofticial denial. l.t}
weemed. therefore, that the rumour would die
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the natural death of all rumours.
< Jt's «hicer piffle, of course,’”” said Hand-
forth, with a <nifl. = In the tirst place, we

wonldn't allow those River House asses here

not likely! 15 not a snob, but everybody
hnows that St. Frank's js on a higher plane
than the River MNouvse. It wouldn't be the
thing.”

“Of conrse nal,”" agreed Church.
{there’s no room.”

“Not a bit,"” caid Jandforth promptly.
“ Where the dickens would they have lessons,
ard witere would tiiey sleep?  The rumour’s
s0 ridiculous that it's an insult to keen in-
tellivence to even think of it.”

1 suppose -that's why you keep 1_']]e\l'ill,‘.__'
the rag?” suggested MeClare.

)t wouldn't matter if two or three of {he
fellows were being <hoved on us,” went on
Handforth, But the whole school! It's a
pity if those River House ¢haps can’t think of
a hetter joke!” ' :

And everybody else at St. Frank’s shared
Handrorth's view, 'J'lll_*_\-’ looked upon it as a
picce of eheek that Brewster & Co. should
h‘:m' the audarcity to even suggest such an
interat,

And when morning lessons commeneed that
day, St Frank’s little guessed the signiticance
of the unexpeeted arrival of Sir John Brent
and - Lord Walberry,  The pair arrived by
car while the school was hard at work—and,
n:;.lvovrl, only one or two fellows knew of the
Qi

Nir John was looking ten years older, and
the Head knew at once that something un-
usual was wrong, as soon as his visitors were
nshered in, The situation was a delicate one,
amd Sir John hardly knew how 1o broach the
subject,

* Doubtless, Dr. Stafiord, you are surprised
aboour sudden  deseent upon you in this
manner,” said the chairman of the governors
awkwardly, ** As a matter of fact, we have—
cr-——come Lo consult you concerning a certain
A, Willinm ) Smith, Indeed, the celebrated
Willieun 1, Smith, of Chicago.”

The Head frowned.

1 have good reason to know Mr. Siith,”
he said coldly.  “lIndeed, 1 have drawn up a
report, u:md I intended submitting it to
You—— '

*As it happens, Dr. Stafford, we are fully
nequainted with Mr, <mith's visit, and his
proposal,” put in Sir John.  “lle came to
yYou, I understand, practically demanding that
you shoull shelter the entire personnel of
the River House Sehool—which Mr. Smith has
recently purchazed?”

"EXaculy," said the Tead. “ A most im-
pudent, ontraceous affair,  The man was
abzolitely offensive, and I was compelled to
practicaliy  turn him offt the premises, |
sinecerely trus<t that yon have heard the faets

aright.”
“We have heard them from Nr., Smith,
WAy suy at onece that we fully approve

‘““ Besides,

and ]
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of your attitude, Dr. Stafford, and commend
you for your strength of will,”” said, Sir
John. “From my own experience, 1 know
that Mr. William K. Smith is an arrogand
rascal, and my only ‘regret is that he should
be in such a position of power that he can
practically force our hand.”

Dr. Staflord started.

*“You surely do not mean to sugges
began, ‘ e

““ Dr. Stafford, we have come to St. Frank’s
on a painful mission,” interrupted Sir John
sadly,  *Only too keenly do I realisc tho
unhappy position in which you are placed. I
will be quite blunt. It has become necessary
for us to require your immediale resigna-
tion.” .

The Head turned rather pale, but remained

calm, '
“Indeed, sir?’’ he said, his voice shaking

‘ ** he

slightly. < From your previous remarks, 1
did not gather that you bhad lost con-
fidence—-"’ |

“No, no!"” put in Sir John: quickly, ¢ Ior
Heaven’'s sake do not misunderstand me, Dr.
Stafford. Our confidence in you is as strong
and unwavering as ever. Our one desire is
that you should countinue to hold thc reins.
But circumstances have dictated this course,
as I will at once explain.” :

And while the llead listened with pursed
lips, Sir John Brent described the recent
activity of Mr. Williun K. Smith. Ilis anger
rose as he did so, and by the time he had
finished he was in a fever-heat of indignation
and half-controlled rage. _

“This scoundrel--this detestable German-
American—holds us in the hollow of his
hand,’”’ concluded Sir Johin thickly. ¢ Against
him we can do nothing—we are powerless.
He is reputed to be worth twenty millions,
but I have cvery reason to believe that his
wealth is much greater, and he controls a.
sum ten times as large. The man is capable
of making or breaking Governments them-
selves. With such financial power as his, he
can rule the destinies of a nation., So how
is it possible for such insiegnificant individuals
as ourselves to hope {or success in any battle
against him?»

The ITead nodded slowly.

“Sir John, I should like to say at once that
I fully understand the position, and appre-
ciate your difliculty,” he execlaimed. “ Under
the circumstances, of course, I will tender
my resignation forthwith,”

An expression of relief appeared on Sir
John's face, and it was reflected on tho
countenance of Lord Walberry. DBut they
were both looking concerned and intensely
worried, . :

“Your attitude is magnanimous,” said Sir
John quietly. -1 cannot tell you in mere .
words ‘how grateful J am for your ready
appreciation of the predicament, Dr. Statford.
In a few words, the position amounts to this.
ITf we persist in defying this millicnaire, ho

| will bring irretrievable ruin upon us all. Busg
i you resign, and another Headmaster takes



your place, My. Smith will be content. As
far as I can see, we have no alternative.”

~ ““Unquestionably you are right, Sir -John,”
replied the Head steadily. ‘It would, of
course,. he quite impossible for me to remain
in office, knowing that ruin would descend
upon you. So [ readily offer you my resigna-
tion, and I trust that the dear old school
will prosper under its mew principal. DBy
the way, 1 assume that Mr. Smith reserves
himself the right to select my successor?”

Sir John seemed to choke back something.

‘““Unfortunately, yes,” he said grufily.
““There is no sense in denying the fact that
we are absolutely in this millionaire’s power.
But always remember, Dr. Staftord, that our
confidence in you is as strong as ever, and
our one hope is that you will hold yourself
in readiness to return as soon as circum-
stances will permit.”

“By gad, yes, sir,”" put in Lord Walberry.
“This man, Smith, is a relentless demon
when it comes to financial business. In-
decd, no man has ever been known to stand
against him, IFor he is ruthless in his
mebhods. But this may be a mere fad of
his—a passing fancy. We shall watch closely,
and we will do our hest to retrieve the posi-
tion. In the meantime, Dr. Stafford, let me
suggest that you take a well-deserved holiday
abroad—on the Riviera, for example. You
may rest content that your income will con-
tinue, although you will not be holding the
reins.”

*“Quite s0,"” put in Sir John quickly. “We
have already decided, Dr. Stafford, that the
Governing Board shall defray this expense
quite privately. Jt is but a meagre com-
pensation——-" :

“] thank you for your econsideration,” in-
terrupted the Head quietly. “ But if I leave
St. I'rank’s, gentlemen, I relinquish my work
and my income, too. I wish that to be

plainly understood.”

“ - Sir John was qujte distressed.

“Please do not imagine, Dr. Stafiord, tbat
we are offering you charity,” he said hastily.
“Qur offer is made in quite a business spint,
and we wizsh you to regard this inceme as a
retaining fee.”

““As you will,” said the Head, rather
wearily. “ And 1 thank you deeply for your
generous thought. Is it possible that you can
tell me why this Mr. Smith so urgently de-
sires the River House School property?”

“ The matter is a complete mystery to us,”
replied Brent. ‘“ We know absolutely nothins.
I can only assume that he has some big
financial scheme afoot that is a secret. 1t
has always heen Mr, Smith's policy to periect
his schemes in utter secreecy, and then sprilg
a dramatic surprise at the last moment. }:t
js -an indication, I Tfancy,” of the mane
vanity. 1t pleases him to give evidence of his
enormous power.”

The consultation in the llead's study con-
tinued for some little time; but tiue i°sue
was settled. The Head had resigned, and it

was arranged that he should leave St. FFrank's:

on the following Monday, His sufcessor
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would arrive later on the same day; but even
the Governors themselves had no exarct
knowledge as to who that gentleman would
be. They had no difficulty in guessing thad
he would be a mun oi Mr. William K. Smith's
own choice.

The humiliation of the whole position was
acute. The situation was unprecedented in
the long history of the famous old school.
But the Governors were forced into this
hateful arrangement, and resistance meant
ruin,

That same evening the school learned the
truth.

The rumours concerning the River House
School were forgotten—ignored compleiely.
i}:‘ur this fresh news was utterly staggering.

It came to St. Frank’s in the form of a small
notice, in the Head's own handwriting, pinned
on the board. There were, of course, several
nf these notices on the various Boards in
different parts of the school.

There werc no details.

The announcement merely sfated that
Dr. Stafford had resigned, that he was off
for a prolonged holiday, and that he would
take his departure on the following Monday.
The name of the new Head would be stated
later. -

And St. Frank’s positively seethed with
excitement.

l CHAPTER 1X. .

l THE NEW HEAD.
’ UMOUR sueceeded
- ramour during the
next few days.

A hundred different

reasons were given ior the
Head’s sudden resignation.
But as nobody knew the

exact truth, practically all these rumours
were wrong. Tte story about the River
House School was revived, too.

Brewster and Co. persisted so doggedly
in their story that many of-the St. Frank's
fellows began to believe it. And they
associated the Head's sudden departure with
the River House aflair, -too, .

But knowing nothing about Mr. Smith,
it was really impossible for the boys to geb
at the inner truth of the matter. Upon the
whole, the gencral - feeling was one of con-
cern and consternation.

A number of fellows, particularly juniors,
thought that it would be a pretty good idea

to have a new Head. There was always
something interesting in a change. _-\-llllvlt
was high time Dr. Stafiord stepped dowD,

too. -
But ther> was such a general feeling 0!

Lresrard for Dr. Stafford that the change was

looked upon as unfortunate. And the la.ck
of knowledee regarding the new Head was
another cause for speculation. Some qt the
juniors declared that Nelson Lee himself
would take up the reins.

But the famous Housemaster

detective
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made {4 quite plain that he wae thinking of
‘ on if he had been offered

no such thing, cven i o
the .*llilmi.‘illllt"i'- I |_!1‘:,'S'5t’d the BUuY nor
informution, but oblained no satisfaction.

And so, at length, Monday coame. :

The Head had decided to leave in_1t‘9
middle of morning lessons, eo that taere
cauld be no possible disturbauce. It pained
him to go; it pained him far more than her
would allow anybody to see. Bub 1.10 knew
well enough that he had pothing to reproach

tmectf with, . : .
. 1']1.5,r;:~:1-1 no ordinary resignation, no dis-
miszal.  Indeed, in blunt truth, the Head
way poing in order (o s7ve the Governors
from  ruin. And therr was always the
prospect that he would return., Upon tile
whole, Dr. Stafford was by no means dis-
pleascd, for he did feel in need of a rest.

But he was worried concerning the school.
e was worried about the man who was to
ctep into his shoes, Ior the Head loved
st, Frank's dearly, and the honour of the
oid schoo! was as sacred to him as his owa
perionai honour.

The greater part of his lugaaze had left
{he scheol on the previous Saturday, and
now. on Monday morning, the ead bade
wood-by= to Nelson Lee and Mr. Stockdale.
and all the other -  masterzs bhefore lessons
commenced. Thus the ordinary routine was
soing on in the usval way. Nobody kuew
that the Mead was leaving so early.

That morning, after pravers, the Head
had addressed the school in Big Hall, and
his quiet words left a big impression, There
had heen a great dea! of cheering, but of
the subdued variety, And it was noted by
all that the Head gave no real details of
his =udden resignation. The school felt that
there was some mystery behind this,

The Head's own car drew up {o the door,
and e departure was to be as quiet and
nnobtrusive as possible, e

ut it happeuced that Willy Handforth
had been scut across to the College House
by his Yorm-master for one or two hooks.
Aud Willy's sharp eyes had not failed to
obzerve the car standing at the door of the
Head's house, and the Head himself talkine
carnestly with Nelsoa Lee and Mr. Stock-
diule in the shadows of the hall. Ciearly he
was just on the point of departure.

Willy acted like lightning, He dashed
across to the Ancient 1louse, leapt up at
the Ligh window-sill of the Third Yorm room,
mind clung there. The window was open, und

he  looked straight  into  the class-room,
where the Third was reluctantly  settlins
down to work, ®
“Quick, you chaps!" velled  Willy,

“Head's just goirg!
a cheert®?

In u sccond the Third TForm was in an
ubronr.  They had planned thiz send-off for
the last two or three days, and the news
that the MNead was slipping  off in this
manner filled them  with excitement,

“Turraht* o e "
Ueagrer e toared the Third, * Good old

Ruzh cut and give him
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you! .
vou will be flogged for this!®’

have talked to the walls. _
them and incited them, and in spite of all
Mr. Suncliffe’s efforts, the Third surged out
of the doorway,
windows.

lookerd at one another wonderingly.
commotion
morning
Mr. Crowell rapped his desk sharply.

Clarence.
Third is cheering madly,
acting badly.
aive the Head a cheer!”?

552

Mr. Suncliffic stood at his desk, horrified.
¢t Boys—boys!"’ he shouted. ‘ How dare
Sit down at once! Handforth minor,

‘But the Form-master might j'ust‘. as well
Willy yelled at

and even out of the

A  minute later they swept into the

Triangle, cheering like mad. They surrounded
Dr. Stafford’s car just as it was about to
move off, with the Head sitting in the rear,
looking rather startled.

the juniors
Such a
in the '1'1'i:mﬁle during

almost unheard of.

In the Remove Form-room

as this

lessons was

“ Attend to your lessons!’’ he commanded.

¢ Handforth, sit down!”’

“ But—bhut {there’s something going on,

sir,? =aid Handforth.

“That is no concern of ours!’’ snapped

the TForm-master.

But Clarence Iellowe, the lapnky rhymester

of the Remove, had got to his feet, and
hizs excessive tallness enabled him to gaze
over the high window-ledge.
wig-h_ ]gront- cxcitement after he had seen
out:ida.

And he turned

“What i< it?’* roared the Remove.

““The Head's about to go,”’ replied
““And didn't chIus know.h The
n fact, they're
Let's make off from here and

“ Good!"?
“(Come on, you chaps!®’
““NKeep vour seats, boys!’ thundered Mr.

already
example of the Third, and dashing out, in
spite of  all
entreaties.

Crowell. ¢ How dare you!'’

“*But please consider, pray!"" shouted
Clarence. ““The Headmaster’'s just away.
Uni2ss we po out now, he'll slip away, 1
vow. We ought to say 'good-bve—at least,.
we'li have a try!”

Iellowe’s words were hardly heeded, for
the Remove was imitating the
Mr. Crowell's threats and

And two minutes after the Remove had
swept into the Triangle, the Fifth began
to appear, and then prefects and other
sixth-formers. And the masters, realising
that it was quite impossible to regain
control, stood by. And they could not help
remembering  that this was no ordinary
breach of discipline, but an expression of
lovalty and affection for the departing
Head, '

“Hurrah!”

“ Good old Dr. Stafford!*?

“We don’t want you to go, sir!”?

‘¢ Speech—speech!*?

The crowd whirled round the Head's car.
excited and enger. Even if Dr. Stafford
had wanted to drive off; such a thing was

- now 1mpossible., That part of the Triangle
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was a yclling tmob of juniors and seniors. Tt
spoke volumes for Dr. Stafford’s popularity
that even the Fifth threw its dignity to the
winds and hehaved as madly as the Remove
and the Third.

To-tell the truth, the fellows were a litile
bit incensed that the Mead should have tried
to slip away on the quiet. And they were
just showing him that it hadn’t worked.
The demands for a speech were insistent.
The cheering snbsided, and the whole enor-
mous crowd yelled the one word.

*“ Speceh—speech!??

The school roared in one voice.

And Dr. Stafford, realising that it was
hopeless for him to leave without satisfying
this demand, got out of the ecar, and was
immediately swooped upon by a  dozen
Tellows.

He was raised shoulder high, and carried
to the broad rim of the iountain, and there
he stoed, rather flustered, but taking the
demonstration in the best of humours, and
highly amused.

Anl as he cleared his throat, the whole
great crowd feil into silence.

““I need hardly say, boys, how touched 1
am at this very wonderful expression of
loyalty,”” said the Head, his voice carrying
all over the Triangle. “ It has struck me
that you may, perhaps, have bheen under
some misapprehension regarding my sudden
departure from the school. Indeed, it has
been rumoured that I have been practically
dismissed.”’

““Yes, sir.”?

*“We don't want you to go, sir!*’

“Under the ecircumstances, I will take
this opportunity to assure you that my
resignation was voluntary,’’ continued Dr.
Stafford. **If you have been thinking harsh
things about the school Governors, let me
urge you to readjust your views. Sir John
Brent and his colleagues have never ceased
to have the .utmost confidence in my
integrity, and that confidence is now even
higher than ever.”’

* Hurrah!?”’

““So dismiss all ideas of such a character
from your minds,”’ said the Head. 1 [eel
that 1 nced a complete rest, and so I am ofl
to the South of France for a change and a
holiday.??

¢““We hope you'll enjoy yourseli, sir.”’
¢ Hear, hear!”’

« Needless to say, it is a great wrench
for me to leave you in this manner, but I
dave say St. Frank’s will survive,’’ continued
Dr. Stafford drily. ‘‘Indeed, I am sorry to
go, ard 1 am deeply moved at this expression
of affection on your part. Perhaps—after
my pcried of rest i3 over—perhaps I may
come - back to take up the reins once
more——’

“ Yes, sirl®? .

¢“We shall expect you to come back, sir!

* Hurrah!’’ . -

¢« But this is a problem which. I cannot

LEE

‘“ Qee ! 77 exclaimed the stranger.
‘“ If it ain’t de guy 1 hit against way
back in little old New Yoik! Dis
is sure de frcg’s elbow ! !

2o into just now,”’ said the Head. I have

heen in harness for long years, and the
vacation will do me a world of good. As I

have toid you before in my earlier speech,
[ look upon you all to uphold the highest
traditions of St. Frank'’s, and to give yvour

unswerving loyalty to the gentleman who
will step into my shoes.”
“Who is he, sir?’? shoutcd a score of

voices,
Dr. Stafford hesitated for a moment.

““Perhaps it would be as well if I made
1 announcemecnt now,’* he replied. ‘I
have left instructions that you should bhe
informed by means of a written notice. But
no matter. The gentleman who will take
up the reins cf control this afternoon 1Is
Mr, Ponsonby Small.”? ‘

¢“Yever heard of him, sir!”’

“ Why couldn’t Mr. Lee have
Head?’? yelled the Fossils.

“Or Mr. Stockdale?®’ roarved the Monks.

« Neither Mr. Nelson Lee nor Mr. Stockdale
cared for the responsibility of accepting the
appointient,’® said Dr. Stafford diplomati-
cally. “I have never met Mr. Ponsonby
Small, but I understand that he is a gcntlv.:-
man of much learning, and a capaplc schooi-
master, eoming to St. Frank’s direct from
the Royal Trafalgar College, London. x
expect you all to obey Mr. Small, an}l to
respect him. . And now, my dear hoys,

hecome

must ecrave your indulgence, for rnilwa;:
trains will not Aawait my pleasure, and,
neither will steambeats, So I thank you

farewell.”’

assisted down from the
bodyguard of prefects,
flank, Aas
Stafford

again, and bid you
The Head was
fountain by a strong
who had skilfully eome up on the
it wers. And they escorted D



L, o5 car. amid a storm of cheering and
shyulang.

fvin then it was only possible for the
car Lo craal out of the Triangle inch by
inedy,  But at last it was clear of the crowd,
rd the fellows caught a final glimpse of the
qtomohile as it sped down the lane towards
Belfton.

Dr. Maleolm Stafford had gone, and for
Ce moment St Frank’s was  without a
Head, But fater in the day Mr. Ponsouby
smali was duce to arrive.  And now that Dr.
staftord had gone the school gave itself
ovor Lo speculation regarding his successor.
v Sonnds a rotten name, anyway !’ growled
Handforth. ¢ Ponsonby Small! I'll bet he’'ll
be an fnsienificant little worm of the creepy,

valy variety! I tell you, St. Frank's is

cocie to the dogs!'” ‘

“Youoran't judge by a name, old man,’
said Resgie Pitd, shaking his head. ¢ Look
A Fatty Little. By just hearing the name,
vor'd think he was a small chap, yet he's
Ile unto the elephant. It may be just the
same with Mr, Ponsonby Small.”’

“Well, I'm going to hate him,”” said
iCndforth obstinately. “I've got a feeling
ie oy bones that he'll be a beast. But, by
t-corge, if he starts any new-fungled rot,
we'll squash him in no time!'’

Pitt grinned.

“Handy  eviderily  thinks  that  Mr.
Pansonby Small is a new Kkid,”’ he chuckled.
“Bat remember, Handy, that headmasters
are unsquashabie. "Thy head is even as the
teraip,  and  thy reasoning powers as
clogaent as the ostrieh!*?

Handiorth glared.
‘““Are you calling me an ostrich?'' he
newed wrathfally,

““May the ghost of my grandfather grow
whickers before I should hint at such a
dhine” replied Reggie. ¢ At the same time,
O thoit of muech brawn, remember that we
e e tite the dust, and the MHead is like
tnto the exalted. In other words, if the
Meadmaster orders us to ecat coke, we've
ol fo cat coke. If we don't obey the
Head It mceans the saclk.!’

S Vinislied ™ asked Handforth sarcastically.
“If tliere’s one chap in the Remove who
talks more rot than another, it’s you!
For Lwo pius 1'1l biff yvou! I tell vou that
tnis Ponsonby Small will be a beast !’

“Well, T'l admit that he mizht be an
annal,” said Pitt, ¢ hecause, when it cotmes

4

to that, we're all animals.”’

Anyv further argument was out of the
auestion, because the Remove was at once
iotinded up and hustled back into the Form-
room. ot that any further work was done
that morning.

Even after dinner, when lessons commenced
for the afternoon, the school was S0 moved
“iboof Bts usual ealm, that work was tire-
some - and  unwelecome.  St. Frank's wag
“indions 1o sce the new headmaster,

SLoUrank's saw him—just after fea. .
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| CHAPTER X. ot ]
QUITE BEYOND THE LIMIT! N

. PONSONBY SMALIL
wias not impressive.

He proved to be
astonishly like the
mental picture that
Handforth  had painted—a
' thin, weedy individual,
utterly insignificant. He had thin, wispy
hair, watery eyes, and a receding chin.
There waz nothing whatever about him
that inspires boys with confidence and
respect.  Mr., Small had, slightly stooping
shoulders, and—horror of horrors—he was
distinctly and palpably knock-kneed. ,
The school could have forgiven his weedi-
ness aund his watery eyes, but the fact that
he was krock-kneed settled him at once
and for all time. And this—this caricature
of humuanity was the Ileadmaster of St.
Frank’s College!

Chambers of the Fifth, claimed the honour
of having been the first to spot Mr. Ponsonby,
Small. But Chambers didn't brag so -much
after several fellows had pointed out that
it was no honour at all, but a disgrace.

Chambers had gone down to the station
to inquire about a parcel. And he ohserved
Mr. Ponzonby Small alight from the London
train - and get  into  the waiting car.
Chambers thought nothing of it at the
time, Dbecause he never connected this
miserable-looking individual with the new
Head.

But the school was bhooked for more than
one shock on this eventful day.

Before tea was actually over, the prefects
came hustling round. warning the fellows
that everybody had to collect in Big Hall
at six o'clock sharp. The new Head was to
address the school.

Ordinacily, the fellows regarded it as an
unmitigrated nuisance, to be compelled to
collect in Big Hall at this time of the day.
But on this occasion they were only too
cager to obey tihe summons. For their
natural curiosity was great, and they were
particularly anxious to hear what Mr.
Ponsonby Small had to say.

At five minutes to six the bell clanged, as
a final warning, and on the stroke of the
hour the entire school awas collected. A low
buzz of talk went on until the door behind
the platform opened, and the new head-
master stepped forward, flanked on either
side by Nelson Lee and Mr. Stockdale.

Mr. Ponsonby Small was wearing his
gown and mortar-board, and the robhes, if
anything, only served to add to his personal
insignificance.  But the gown mercifully
shielded his knock-knees.

The whole school was dead silent. There
was hardly the shuffie of a foot, a cough, or
any other sound that may genperally he
heard in a big gathering., St. Frank’s

waited for Mr. Small to speak.
The new Head stepped to the table,



fidgetted nervously for a moment with his
watch-chain, and then cleared his throat.

“1 have very little to say with regard
to my appointment as the new Headmaster
of this famous old college,” he said, in a
clear, thin voice. ¢ The usual routine will
be continued without the slightest altera-
tion—at least, to hegin with. But I have
a rew words to say in connection with quite
another matter.?? |

e paused, and one or two murmurs
broke out., Handforth confided to nis
chums in a loud whisper that Mr. Ponsouby
Smalls’ voice reminded him of a cracked
piccolo. |

4T have a few remarks to make about the
River House School—which is, I understand,
" a small private establishment{ quite a short
distance from 8ov. Frank’s,”” continued the
Head. “Owing to circumstanccs which |
nced not enter into, Dr. llogge finds it
necessary to vacate his premises on Wednes-
day. And he i3 in the unfortunate position
of having no accommodation available for his
boys. In crder to be neighbourly, and to
help in what way we can, it has been
decided that Dr. Hogge's boys shall tind
shelter under this famous old roof.”

This time the buzz was general,

“'Then it’'s true!?

“'The River Mouze chaps are really
coming!?”?

“My only hat!?®

3111 bet the Ifead refused to allow it,
and that’s why he's gone!” muttered some-
body. “There’s been a wangle somewhere!™
*« Silence!” shouted the prefects.

Order was restored after a few moments.

“1t is quite unnecessary for me 1o go In-
o any details,” continued Mr. Founsonby
Small., “I am sure that your spirit cf
sportsmanship—-for which St. ¥rank’s 1s
so famous—will lead you to give these
preweomers a lhearty welcome. 1t will be
understood, of course, that the River House
boys will remain under the sole control of
their own masters. In no circumstance will
they be placed on the same level as your-
selves. They are not St. Frank's boys, und
will never be St. Frank’s boys. The arrange-
ment is but a temporary ong, after all.  And
I shall expect all my beys to give every
Yacility, and to help in every way possible.
It is my intention to outline, briefly, the
manner in which this matter may be accoin-
plished.”’ " .

" The school listened, fearing that they
were to hear something unwelcome.

Mr. Ponsonby Small glanced at }115 notes,
and paused for a moment. The scqool little
realised” that this man wus nothing inore
sor less than a dummy—a puppet who had
“been placed in power by the order of AIr.
William K. Smith. And the school

to the hateful arrangement. e
" It would mnot matter so much if Mr, Pon-

sonby Small behaved with ecaution and dis- |

¢retion. But, after all,” he was under the

orders of the millionaire, * Cyclone Smith !

was the brain—Mr. Ponsonby Small was but
the mouthpiece., And, what was more, he

- looked it.

It will be obvious to you all that a
little readjustment will be necessary,” con-
tinued Mr, Small, looking up from his notes.
““T think there are ahout forty boys in Dr.
Hoggefs establishment, and to find aceom-
modation for this number will tax our

{ resources somewhat severely. However,

there is quite an easy way out of the
difficulty. T chall 1equire all the junior
studics to be vacated by to-morrow night,
at the latest.?

““The junior studies!?®.

“Vacated!” ‘

Remove fellows repeated the words
dazedly, hardly believing their ears.

‘“Naturally, I bave realised that ihis
will be scmething of a wrench. but I am
sure you will co-operate heartily,’” =aid theo
new llead smoothly. * And, remember, you
are doing it for the sake of those who are
stranded. These studies will be required as
bed-rcoms. And if any boys [ail to obey my
orders, they will be severely punisbed.
Notices will be placed upon the boards ihis
evening, giving full details, After to-
morrow evening the junior study passages
wi.l be strietly out of bounds.”

i Oh!!?

It was a gasp of dismay and consierna.
tion from the juniors, .

« T further regret that the junior hoys
must be deprived of the Common-room,”
continued Mr. Ponsonby Small, gaining cob-
fidence, and now speaking with somewhat
oily ease. **The Lecture-hall will be also
placed at the disposal of Dr. logge—theze
two rcoms serving, as you will appreciate,
az class-rooms for the River House pupils,
I may say at once that these new vegula-
tions apply equally in the College Iouse
and the Ancient llouse.”

“ Shame!? .

¢“1t’s not fair!”? .

“ Wa won't clear out of cur studies!”

¢ XNever!? '

“Yah! Tyrant!’? . .

Somebody  started the shouting, and m
a moment the entire junior 56!_100.1 was In
a state of uproar. Indeed, tho Juniors were
seething with fury ond indignation. And
it was some moments before order Wwas
restored. : i

« Wait!"” shouted the new Head. ‘It i3
just possible that the Common-room will
not he required—but that will be ad!ustnd
after our cuests have arrived. If the
Lecture-halls in hoth 1louses prove to be
suficiently large, the Commen-rooms will
b restored for your use. At the commence:
ment, however, they will be atrictly out of

)L hounds.”
governors had been ~compelled to submiv

¢ Rotten!”? _
« We're not going to be deprived of our

 liberties!??

‘¢ Never!?? »
«You're not wanted here—clear outl
«« Three cheers for ‘Iir, St-a!l'ord!"’l
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Ponsonby  Small looked absol Y
v= a perfect roar of cheeriug arose
{.r Dr. Siaflord, 1t was hardly a happ)
wueurs  for  the commencement of Mr.
;\n:wll;-. CwWn Tt'i_.'illl('.

.1 am emazed —indeed,
t'i.-..':im_-n"lhl‘ Headmuster, after thu' tum‘!:{]t.
had subsided,  ¢‘1s this “-hut-_}‘ou“t;.t'.
vour true spirit of F]IUI‘[EHI:IHS]]I[)?. ave
veu no gense  of  shame? Iave }?u_ m;
foeling of decency? 1 take it as a _[:‘I‘LI‘%U!N.It
in utt that you should display this spirit
towards me”’ _

A he school glowered at him.

¢ put 1 would have you Kunow, llcre. :11‘1:}
now. that my orders are to pe obe}cd..
w.ent on  Mr. Potsonby Smail, sudtlenb
bur:tine into @ rage. ANy boyv who fzx_lls
c ohey the new orders will be giealt with
deacticallv,  As for this present disturbance,
‘ sce that T not to be

Nr.

ntartied,

etagpered!”™ ex-

I will let you ) I am not to
fo.uted or defied. You, sir!  What 1s your
naine "

e pointed an accusing finger at Munroe.
oof the Cellege tHouse juniors.

ANLE

¢ Mum—me, sir?”  stammered Munroe,
¢ 1'm Muyuroe, sir.”

v Ceme  bere, Munree,”  commanded the
G oadd.

The Colicoe MHouse fellow, who had been
cne of those to shout a few minutes earlier,
went up on the platform, visibly trembling.
e had teen quite brave while among his
companions.  But he was a bit of a weakling
alone, and he had turned quite pale as he
Jdood there, singled out in this mauner.

¢ Vou will leave this school by the flirst
train i the morning, Munroe,” said Mr.
Penzoaby Small, with cebvious relish. ¢ You

for 1
for an

am expelling

will leave in disgrace, _
act of sheer

vou from St Irank's
t-tthbordination.”
Munroar nearly fainted  with  fright.
CI—1'm expelted, sir?” he gasped, white
{~ the lips. _
replied Mr. Small

“Yez, sir—expelled,” ‘
vicieunsly,  ““Anl let this he a warning to
the others. [ am here to be obeyed—not

imsulted,”
The juniors were too startled and scared

to make any uproar.  And this summary
treatwent of Munroe gave them pause. At
aty  moment Mr, Small micht pick some-
body  ols¢ out. Tt behoved them to be
ciaretul,

“ Al That has bad some littie effect,
ch?™ went on the Iead, with a smile of
teinmph, SSplendid! T owill fet you see
that 1 am not to be treated with disdain.
(io, Muntvcee, and prepare to  leave the

schond !

Y Please, I didn't mean to be insult
i sie!™ pasped  Munroe, tearfully, ¢
wWen't do it again, sir, T swear! Don't sack
e, sel o My pater will never forgive me--
and - and——* :

Lhe weetched  junrior broke down, and
sobbed  almost  pitifully,.  Manv  o? the
wuers felt sorey for him, and olhers were
shahithv contempinous of his weaknesz,  Mr.,

Sir,
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absoluteiy Pensorby Small appeared to relax somce-

what. _

It arieves me that T should commence
mv Headmastership by expelling one of my
bove.” he exclaimed. ¢ And, perhaps, I.
may relent. It greatly depends upon. the
behaviour of the scheol in general. If there
is ne insubordination, Munroe, there will be
hope for you.”

““ Please  don't
Munroe.

“ 1t dependz entirely
follows,” said Mr. Small. ¢ If they bchave
themselves bretween now and to-morrow
evening, I will reconsider my decision. So
the matter will lie in abeyance until then.
But at the first sign of uproar or Opposi-
tion to my wishes you will leave the school.
You may go!” ;
It was a cunning move on Mr. Ponsonby

expel me, sir,” wailed

upon your school-

Small's part. . o \
Out of loyalty to the miserable junior, the
Remove had to swallow its vrath, It rested

with thew whether Munroe was expelled or
not. Aund for his sake they were bound to
keep the peace, - :

The new Head had ereated a bad im
pression—the  worst  impression  possible,
IFor he had revealed himself as a trickster,
and he earned nothing but contempt for
himself.

But, without question, he was dangerous.

CHHAPTER XI.
THE INVASION OF ST. FRANK'S!
S HAT c¢vening was oune
ﬂ that was long remem-
bered at St. IFrank’s.

The junior school
was simply boiling with sub-

dued rage. It was impo=si-
ble t© make auny organised
outery, because such a thing woeuld have
scaled Munroe's fate. But althongh the

Remove remained calm outwardly, it--was
really and traly sizzling with fire. ~

Mr. Ponsonby Small was regarded as .a
beast and a cad and a viper. Not that Mr,
Ponsonby Small cared. He had been warned,
at the very outset, that he wculd earn the
hatred of the school. i

Mr. William K. Smith had made this quite
plain, but his underling did not care. The
honour of being ileadmaster of such a
famous school was a feather in his cap—for,
hitherto, he had held only minor positions,
Mr. Small waz  exactly what his name
implied—small in fizure, small in character,
and small in brain power. Had he been
other than this, he would not have wccepted
the appointment.

And so the turmoil did not
beesuse it had been expected.

*“Of course, we're not going to stand it—
that's certain!’ declared Handforth, to a
crowd in the Common-room. * What shall
we do without our studies? We're not
going to he hoofed out like this!” '

worry him—



-

“Not likely!”

““ When those River House ch
we'll smash themn!”?

“ Hlear, hear!” ‘
~“Jt’s no good blaming the River House
fellows—they can’t help it, I. put in.
‘"They’ve got to obey orders. And if we
drop on them when they arrive, it’'ll be g
pretty dirty trick.®?

“Do you want them here?
Armstrong.

... “No, of course T don’t,” I replied. ¢ But
it's perfectly ridiculous to talk about smash-
ing them.”

“That’s right!” agreed Handforth.
can’t be caddish over it.
against Ponsonby Small for fixing the thing
up. But, by George, if Wellborne and those
other cads start any of their rotten games,
we'll slaughter the whole crowd.?

‘ Rather!”

‘““We won't stand any nonsense!?

‘I quite agree to that,” I said grimly.

And on Wednesday the invasion of &t.
Frank’s took place.

Exactly as Mr. William K. Smith had
planned, the entire personnel of the River
House School marched down upon St.
Frank’s, and Logk up its abode under that
famous old roof. ¢

And, as a result, there was a great deal

of overcrowding.
studies, and felt

We had. lost our
absolutely at sea. There was nowhere to
gn. The junior passages were out of
bounds, and so were the Common-rooms.

Hal Brewster was greatly concerned—and,
indeed, indignant.

“I say, you fellows, I'm awfully sorry,”
he said, with gravity.

‘“ And so you ought to be!?

“We hadn't the faintest idea that we:
should be turning you out of your studies,”
went cn Brewster. “It's a dirty trick c¢n
you— but don’t blame us! I feel that we're
absolutely intruding!?” ‘

“You are!”” said Armstrong bluntly.

“But, hang it all, we can't help it!>? put
In Ascett. “Dr. Hogge's brought us here,
and there’s an end of it. I know we're not
welcome—we're not quite blind.  And it's
decent of you fellows to put up with us.”

‘“We're not Kkicking as long as you
behave,” said Handforth. ¢ But if any of
you rotters start swanking about, we’ll
pitch you out like a shot. This doesn’t
apply to you, Erewster, .but to Wellborne
and his crowd.” T |

The Hon. Aubrey de Wellborne
sneered. _ )
~*“We'll do as we bally well like!” he said
calmly. “We're heah, an’ we don't have to
ask you for permission to walk about.”

But the Hon. Aubrey soon altered his
tone. v EE _

Before the evening he and several of his
chuns .were going about with black eyes and
other sundry hurts. They had swankéd, as
Havdforth had suspected. But they scon |

THE

aps come,

demanded

(11 WE
Our quarrel is

Vere

|

learned that this kind o

f thing wouldn't do.
The school, of course, was in confusion,

All the jumiors were on to of o
another, and there was simply npuwhere [2:
tho fellows to go. As a last resort, the
gylmnasium became a kind of Common-room
—for Monks and Fossils alike. Houze
rivalry - was completely forgotten in the
mutual animosity against the new Head.

And in the evening the confusion became
worse.

And Reggie Pitt brought an item of news
which seemed to cast some light upon the
whole situation. Pitt and Grey had met 2lr.
Dinty Todd once more, and the latter,
though giving ro definite information, had
mentioned the name of Mr, William K.
Smith, the millionaire, = &

And it leaked out that Mr. Smith was
_thc purchaser of the River House School.
I'hen somebhody remembered that the Ameri-
can millionaire had interviewed the Head
a few days earlier—that is, he had inter-
viewed Dr. Stafford. -

And it hecame  public knowledge--or
rumour, at all events—that Cyclone Smith
was at the bottom of all this trouble. It
was he who had compelled Dr. Stafiord to
resign—he who had bhrought about the
appointiment of Nr. Ponsonby Small—he
who had planted the River Ilouse boys on
St. Frank’s.

But why?

What was his game? What possible
reason could Mr. Smith have for buying a
miserable old place like the River House
Schcol? *

There was nobody who could answer these
questions,

But if St. Frank's had only known tho

| truth, the present astonishment would have

turned to blank amazement. For there was
something in store for the whole district
that was to causze not only consternation,
but absolutely dismay.
Mr., William K. Swmith,

in fact, had only
just started! :

i

EDITOR’S NOTE.

Possession, we are told, is nine-tenths
of the law, a fact which explains why Mr.
W. K. Smith 'is able to throw his weight
about in the locaiity of St. Frank's, and to
over-ride .the authority of the Governors
of the school. It was from this quarter
that the  German-American  millionaire
feared the strongest opposition. Now that
he has successfully overcome this obstacle,
he feels he can proceed with his gigantic
schemes without let or hindrance. Br:b he
has not reckoned with the boys ol St.
Frank's who are neot going to submit to
the running of the school to suit the whim
of a rank outsider, even though 'he be &
multi-millionaire. So next week’s story,
“THE AMAZINQ MR. SMITH!” will be
full of surprises when Cyclone Smith begilus

to get a move on,
END, |
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No. 12. NEW YORK MANNERS.

T is my endeavour, in these little im- | probability he will stand there, blochlng the
preszions, to wset down a truthful | pavement, wita his friend for five minutes,
account obf everything I saw  during | talking about nothing on earth that matters.
my visit to the United States. As In most of the L-hom you are treated

my previous articles have shown, there are | very brusquely. The qtorcl\eepem do not
muny  things that I greatly admire 1n look upen your custom as a favour, butf as
America.  On {he other hand, there are|a right. And if you don't speak up, you
a number of things I do not admire. have to wait a long time before you're
And if, in the course of my notes, 1| served. Being English, you. say < Thank
x-. rite. with perfect frankness, T have no in-| you!"” after receivirg your purchase, and

American
straight-

cention of giving offence to any
nui(‘!\walthou"h to be quite
forward about lt. I fear I shall. Tor my
cxperiences have taught me that the ma-
tority of Americans are very touchy, uand
have no great liking foc open criticism,

And the manners of New York did not
impress me  favourably at all.  Indeed, I
have been told that New York possesses
no muanners whatever, but this is just a
little too harsh,

In the streets. on the subway, or in the
street cars, it is your plain dutx to look
atter yourself. 1If you don't, vou will et
far more hnoeks than you care for, and a
very small  proportion of apologies.  You
will be pushed off the pavement into the
rcad  without compunction, and if vou ex-
pect the offender to beg Your pardon, you
will probably be disappointed. Occasionally,
one will meet with politeness, but when
this does lt.ippcn you have a mild feeling of
surprice, Tor in New York you don't ex-
]h.‘f‘t it.

verything here is rush and bustle, If
You are on a subway station, and a train
comes in at that momcnl' everybody will
rash for it in a kind of panic—a seething
maob, pushing, squeezing, with abqolutul\ no
thought of gcntleuus or courtesy. And
vet, to vour u-tnmshmcnt you observe that
another train comes in, hound for the same
destination, « couple of minutes afterwards.

The New Yorkers never wait—they push
their \\':a:_n"i:l and if you get hurt in the
process, it's your fault for not getting out

of the wav,

This feverish
(han anything else,
Ife in dushine

hustle is more of g habit
A man will risk his
across the street tlirough
the {raMe, push his wiay through the crowd

on the pavement, ‘and then, possiblv meet

& friend, His hustle vanishes, In all

thereupon the chopkeeper looks at you in
astonishment. He doesn't expect any thanks
—lie never, gets it from his ordinary cus-
tomers. And instead of returning your
thanks, as is the general custom in Great
Britain, the New York shopkeeper will just
e.\'claim, “All right,” or “You bet!” Now
and again he will say, “You're welcome.”

The latter phrase is one that »ou hear
fifty times a day in New York. You step
out of the lift in your hotel and thaunk the
attendant, and he savs “You're welcome.”
You ask a man how to get to a certain
street, and thank him, and you get the
inevitable *“You are welcome.” This is one
of the few ways in which the New Yorker
13 menerally polite.

When 1 first arrived in New York, T was

naturally rather at sea. and I mcmtcd upon
finding my own way about, as this is the
only true’ way of letrnmg a city. And if

ever 1 asked a policeman a number of ques-

tions, he rezarded me 23 an obvious nuis-
ance, and <omething of .an imbecile. It
was practically the same with tram con-
ductors and subway gnards. And, having
an English accent, it is nine chances ouf
~of ten that you will not be understood.
And then you are barked at. This is most

unplens.mt to begin with,
to it in time.

The truth of the whole matter is that it
is the recognised rule in New lork to look
after yourself. It is every man's job to do
this. He doesn't expect help from anybody
else, and seldom gets it. They are al“uv
ina hurry, always self-centred, and it
appears to me that the average New
Yorker has no time in his life for polite-
ness or good manners. Such things as- these
are regarded with a Kind of contempt. To-
be polite in New York is to be a milksop,
and not a he-man!

but you get used
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Founded in 1561 1y

y the Merchant Taylors’
Compuany,

the original site of this famous

old  school  was  ip Sulfolk  Lane, Upper
Thames  Slreef, London, near S, Paul's
Ciulhedral, In 187875, the school  was
;-'mn\-vﬂ Lo its present quarters in Charter-
usC Rquar "Wy [ i

l H(‘(‘Ul(lllllll?f!l((;;ll-(l‘u“ buildings being crected

3 _ & larger number of hoys
:.fl.l] ang h_nrmv’rly occupied - by Charterhouse
weliool before it was reesoved o (:udulmin;.:.

The school numbers about 500 day boys,

and is divided into classical, modern, and
specinl sldes.  The playing-fields are at
Bellingham, in South London. Among the

celebrities whio were cducated at this school
are Edmund Spenser, Archbishop Juxon, and
Lord Clive. 1,600 former boys served in the
Great War, 200 of whom lost their lives.
The governors of the school are, as is the

custom, —all  members  of  the Merchant
Taylors® Company,



Editorial Office,
Study (,

‘ St Frank s,

My dear Chums, |

I am afraid that some of the fcllows ave
Laking too scriously Duster Boots’ advice in
his  ““Getbing On. Top > artieles. Never
have I secn so many lights, black eyes and
other signs of the turbulent spirit in the
Remove as during the last {few weeks.
iveryonc seems to be jostling his neigh-
bour, elbowing his way forward and comnse-
quently creating a bad feeling that is the
reverse of t{rue sportsmanship. -

T. T.'S OPINION.

Timothy Tucker writes to say that he
thinks that the articles referred <o above
are the cause of all*the trouble. ¢ The
survival of . the fittest,’”” he tells me, ‘i3
admittedly a law that operates among the
lower orders of animals, but with man it
is  brains, not brawn, that should count
first.”” 'That being so, I wonder why Tue-
ke has survived so long.

BUSTER, THE LEG-PULLER.

" There is something in what he says, how-
ever, though I don’t entirely agrec with
him. that Boots' articles are to blame. It
is beeause a few fellows like T.T. have not
a very keenly developed sense of humour,
r they would see that Buster was ‘merely
pulling their legs. I have discovered, to my
cost, more than once that DBuster 1s Q
champion leg-puller. As a matter of fact,
he wanted to call these articles, ‘¢ Bunkum
While You Wait,”? but I have had to exer-
cis¢ my prerogative, as 1 thought such a
title would be too obvious. ;

y

THE INDIGNANT CADS OF STUDY A.
Since the Mag. started, the Cads of Study
A have been grinding tneir teeth in impo-
tent rage at *“the despicable way in which
their good mames-have been brovght into
disrepute in this journal.’® At first they
treated us with contempt, then they: tried
to interfere with the publication of the Mav.
Now "we receive regularly. vituperative let-
ters, threatening us -with all Kinds "of pun-
ishhment if ““we. continue to. vilify ~thenr in
our rotten rag.’”’ -They complain that as a
result of our persecution, tradesmen (Mys.
Hake) refuse to give. them any credit, &nd
that the other fellows will have nething to
do with them.

FULLWOOD'S NEW PAPER. b

IFullwood contiinues to say that tuinas
have reached a piteh when retaliation is the
only means of retribution. e has Jdeeided
to start a paper with Gulliver and Bell,
whieh he is calling “ The Tipster.” XNog
only will he drag our names down into the
mire, but he will show us how to run a
paper.

THE PENALTY OF BEING A ROTTER.

I think most fellows in the Remove have
heen sufficiently acquainted with Fullwood
and Co. to ‘know that their reputations
conld not have been "atffected by anything
that has been said against them in the
Mag. Long before the Mag. started they
were looked upon with- distrust by all the
docent fellows, and I happen to know ihat
Mrs. Hake refused them ecredit soon after
iheir first term at St. Frank's. Such 13 the
penalty of being a rotter. As for the new
paper, *The Tipstei,”’ 1t shonld I}aue qm}.:
o big _circulation in Study A. —Yours very

sineerely, NIPPER.



and

{hings might improve during

o]
the next week or two, bul just at
present matters are somewhat dull,
[ wear, there’s hardly anything to

O

Vel 'JH;!IE,
(v

[ Jiove been eommissioned to fill up this

atadl yet something has to be

poace and although,  personally, 1 think
nowonld bhe better blank, tastes ditfer, 1
den't know why it is. but editors have an

abealute horror of blank pages, Even when
thev've pol a tiny bit of space left over,
thoy' b yelp for more copy, instead of putting

A pretty arnament, or semething. Queer,
fo iy mind,  And it's not a bit of good
mee caying anvthing., The editor won't Jisten

tooa sureestion,

A this auntosuggestion, T mean, it's
teadly o Dot el priceless rubbish, when you
come toopel o the hottom of it. And vet
thier. omething  rummy  about it, too.
Oulyv o on Tuesday Grey had a most fright-
tul toothaelie, and all the chaps were say-

e that e was poing to be laid up. His
feothuche rew a0 lot worse, and off he
huzzed like Hehtning Lo the dentist’'s. Dy
the  time he'd gob there, the pain had

poie. Now, [ mean, a ease like that makes
+ chap think there muost, be something in
this oo suapestion stull,  And it's an ab-
chate faet that Grey's footh left oft aching
l'*'llllllt'il"l}. |

And tlns Dro Karnak, you know. MHe's
none now, thank goodness, but I honestly
believe  that he made the fellows helieve
iy things by anto-suggestion,  It's a

corl ol setence, when you gel down to it. It
st shows the power of @ chap's mind over
b body and museles,

Whiciv reminds me (hat Fatty Little had
s mussels for fea the other dayv. Nasty,
Wy things, inmy opinion—but, then, Fatty
will ead anything, 1T don't mind oysters so
hineh, particnlarly when they're well cooked.
theters are strange animals, (oo.

Faney finding pearls at the botiom of the
s Chambers keeps on saying that it's a
sentine pearl in his  tie-pin,  Nobody  be-
heves him, of course, because nowandavs vou
can'to el woreal pearl from an imitation

n Anything
_Everything

_ GOSSIP OF THE WEEK

By HUBERT JARROW

(one, Even Mary Jane, the kitchen-maid, hag

I believe you can buy
But I seem to be

got a pearl uecklaze.
them in Woolworth's.
getting off the track. _

It wouldn't be a bad idea to have a
proper track at St. Frank’s. Cross-country
running is all very well, but a track has
many advantages. Besides, you can take
exercise round - it on your bicycle—or on
scmehody else’s bicyele.

I think I shall have to ask my "pater for
a new jigger. On Thursday 1 was riding
out of the Triangle when somebody called
me, and I went head first into one of the
stone pillars, It didn't hurt me much, but
the old jigger's wrecked.

We don't often have wrecks along the
coast, but that's mainly because there are
s many lighthouses.  And if there's ome
thing 1 do like. it's a light house. Always
give me plenty of light! There's nothing
vorse than going into a plice where every-
thing's dim and gloomy. Some people call
it artistic to live in a kind of subdued
radiaace, but it gives me a pain.

Handforth ill have to be careful. He
nceds a new pane of glass in his study for
the third time this term. But what can he
expect, when he will throw his football
beots at Chureh's head, and his dictionary
al. McClure's? Thot sort of thing is simply
asking for trouble.

I don't want to be pessimistic, but ac-
cording to all appearances, we're going to
have some trouble pretty soon. What with
this rumour abont the River House chaps,
and one thing and another, goodness knows

where we  shall stand by the end of
another week., Let's hope there won't be
anything to interfere with the Mag., and

cause a drop in circulation.

The circulation is a most important point,.
A magazine ecan’t live without its circula-
tion. And, if it comes to that, neither can
the editor. JI the paper's got no circulation,
the editor's got no job, and if the editor's
gott no circulation, then there's work for
the undertaker. So everything works out
all right for somebody, ! suppose that's how
the world keeps going round. ;
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FULLER GOWT'S

. ONFOUND it, sir; you've got to
come!*? shouted Sir IFuller Gowtl

APPEAL,

fiercey. ‘““Do you hear me, sir?

You've got to come! 1 won't take
no for an answver; never have done, never
will! Why, blister me, you c¢an name your
own price!’’?

Trackett Grim rose to his feet, his power-

ful eyes stabbing into his visitor like
gimlets. There was something about this

red-faced, peppery old Dbaronet that the
celebrated criminal detective liked. DBesides,
that bit about naming his own price
sounded good. -

~¢ My time is valuable, Sir Fuller,”” he said
briskly. ‘‘I have four cases on my hands
even at ihis moment. I am on the track
of the Brixton pilferer, and I have gathered
several clues on the astounding case of the
Clerkenwell Coiners’ Club. In addition, I am
engaged on the task of hunting down the

Marylebone Murderer, and I have just
got a theory concerning the remarkable
affair of the missing Margate monkey.

However, for a fee of five hundred pounds,

I will look into your case. That's my
price. Take it or leave it!”’
¢«Done!”’ cried Sir Fuller Gowt. *“If 1

fail to take you back to Moregowt Hall,
my wife will have a fit. Come. Get your-
self ready, sir, and we will be off. Lady
Gowt will die of worry if those pearls are
not recovered.”

¢« Never fear,”’ quota Trackett Grim. ¢ The
pearls will be recovered. Please rpnmmber
that I, Trackett Grim, will investigate. 1
have never [failed.”’

\'
AT THE EABNE OF THE ROBBERY.

An heur later Trackett Grim was crawling
about on his hands and_knees in the draw-
ing-room of Moregowb Nall, in Westmore-
land, The detective was.looking for clues
with his powerful magnifying lens. Outside,

- THE MYSTERY OF THE
PURLOINED PEARLS!

Being the Exciting Adventures of
Trackett Grim and Splinter.

| BY
ED. O. HANDFORTH.

{he sun was shining brightly on the wonder.
ful lakes of the Lake District.

Trackett Grim had not brought his youny
assistant, Splinter, with him. But this
matiered little. Bobby Gowt, the five-year-
old son of Sir Fuller, was doing his best to
help. As Trackett Grim searched for clues,
Bobby raced round the drawing-room, under
the impression that this was a new game.

At last Trackett Grim had finished. Lady
Gowt was looking on, and sbhe gazed ab
Trackett Grim eagerly and anxiously a3 he
rose to his feet and pulled bhis tic round
from the back of his neck.

“«“Well, Mr. Grim?’’ she asked hoarsely.
“ Have you found the pearls?’

¢Madam,’’ said Trackett Grim,
not a magician, and therefore 1 cannu?
produce the pearls out of thin air. Bu'
never fear; I am on the track. Within two
hours your property will be in your hands.
Althouzh 1 have only had a cursory looK
round, my  extraordinary brain has enabled
me to see the whole thing, from start fto

I am

finish. I know exactly what took place.”
«‘Is it possible?”’ gasped Lady Gowt,
stupefied.

« It is not only possible, but a fact,” ‘sui-l
Trackett Grim carelessly. **1 undcr.s'-‘l-,;uui
that you lost the pearls in this room?

‘“Yes, Mr. Grim,’”* she sobbed. "_'.I
thoughtlessly took off the pearls while
powdering my nock, and when 1 turned

round to pick them up they had gone!"’

« And nobody had been in the room in the
meantime?’’

«‘Nzbody, except Margot, my maid.”’

¢ Ah1'? said Trackett Grim. ¢ And 1
understand that Margot i3 now 1n the hands

of the police? Blockheads! They have
arrested the wrong person! The girl has
nothing to do with it—she is innocent, The

pearls were quite small, I think?"

¢« Yos, Mr. Grim—a string of seed pear!s
worth fifty thousands pounds,’’ replied Lady



weh o opear] wasgthat I need a rest. My Dbrain reqt}ires

- i “ And e |
wmibeh made  them =0 temarkably | relaxation,®’
¥ for 1 was very dificult to mateh And the detective grabbed the fishing-rod,
foo et ther gecembled ant's eggs | and he went outside. Ten minutes later hLe
than amvibeny ¢lse.t was sitting on the bank of the lake, fishing.
v enid Trackett Grim slowles| And such were the powers of this marvellous
o4 : \ rackedt Grnim slowly, . e pi
Weons B thowsh man that within half an hour he had caught
| | - A | seven fine codfish and three haddoceks.
\r d vus atraped aerers Lue 700, and He was just putting another worm on his
Lo tieaneties e emadltable ook when  Sir Fuller Gowt came along,
Ctshed their o work there, bis O¥CS | rrowning Lieavily. ¢  halted opposite
Fte Dady Gowt, Trackett Grim and glared at the detective

The wintter necds concenfration,”’ said | fiercely.
' oo choertls, “*This is not one '
A ci-¢- where action is reguired. It
iel 0 ey for e to go rashing after A STAGGERING BURPRISE.

! . Ve [".':.?1.: CT‘_“'I';. Jl ]w H | yjure X = 1 . . - .
aeciifen ol i D s<n v ‘:]'» . “Well, sir,'® he Dbarked. ¢ Well, sir!
peoblesn 1 find it peeessary to think, ; ) . il ;

What is the meaning of this? Blister me,

Cant te thinkt 1 must be alone, so that | £ it Al AT
vt di-tuyrhed, My brain is tuned to sir, whgt do you think you're doing?

Vbt that T oean think ot ten times ¢ Fishing,"” :aid Trackett Grim triumph-

-—

‘r bl g 'lrn.].‘ LT o antly.
“Fishing!”" roared Sir TFuller. “Can't T
“““ - sec you're fishing? Hanged if 1 can cateh
. _ anything, though. And yet vou've cuught
T #? .‘I AN | 'i'l = . . ] : i : p ’ ‘ ":i . » i r.: . 4 * .‘.
hETT CRINS STRANGE BEHAYIOU some  of the finest fish out of my lake.
: doteetive divniszed Lady Gowt with | Poacking, by gad!  That's what  you're

Poce, and ctrode ont into the hall, s [ doing.  And I brought you down here to
chad theaiselves fooa fishing-rod that | recover my wife's pearls,”’

cboare cornet, A glad ery esceaped from Trackett Grim looled up at the baronet
T WTLS [ S g coldly, :
bt e exclaimed. “ My favourite | owop, dry up!* he said  impatiently.
! olvvve heen concentrating so muach “Don't j:m: 0 much! I'm working on the
casce uil the time. 1f you don't believe me,
look at this. The problem of the nissing
pearls  was childishly simple {o a trained
mind like mine,™

The famous detective took out his clasp-
knile and deliberately slit open one of Lhe
haddoeks. In a moment he produced a small
covdfish widhe @ shout of trivmph, while Sir
Vuller looked on, stupefied.

“CAre yvou mad. Mr, Grim?'" he gasped.
“No, by George, 'mo onot!™"  shouced
Trackett Grim. * Look
liecre, you [athead!™
He  cut  the gold-
fish in half, and out
dropped—a  peart, * Sir
Fuller uttered a ery
of amazement. 1R a
trice, T'rackett Grim
split up another of his
catches.  Three- gold-
Aish dropped out, and
cuch contained Qn
rearl.

“This—thiz js stap-
gering ' spluttered Sie
Fuller Gowt faintly,

Trackett Grim
smiled calmly,

“Of course it's stag-

. , e »” , it
In the absonoce of Splinter, Bobby Qowt, the five- 'E(:u'llg' mv- lfi?qcox'zz;;g;

yanr-old son of Sir Fuller, was doing his best to help. i re staggering.”




came along, frowning heavily.
glared at the detective fiorcely.

‘He was just putting another worm on his hook when Sir Fuller Qowt
He halted opposite Trackett Qrim and

THER MARVELLOUS TRUTIL.

¢ But—but how did you arrive at your
conzlusion?’? ‘asked Sir lfulier, gazing at the

detective with awe and deep admiration.
“ Tell me, Mr. Grim.”?
“It was simplicity itself,”’ grinned

Trackett Grim. * While I was examining

the floor with my lens, your little boy,
Bobby, chattered away to me. IIe told
'me that he fed the goldlish yesterday. He

had Iound some anti’ eggs on
with string.”’ . |

““The. pearls!’”’ shouted Sir Iuller, in a
great voice. |

«“ Bxactly—the pearls,’”’ said Trackett. *‘1
guessed that at once. Afterwards, Lady
Gowt told me that the pearls looked like
ant’s eggs, which only confirmed my own
the.ry. I came to-the conclusion that the

child "had playfully given the pearls -to the
goldfish. And they, poor Ignorant créatureés,;

the tubie, tied

.

thowght

not Eknowing better, they were
ant'c evgs, and swallowed them.”
¢y heavens!’ panted Sir Fuller. < And

this morning Bobtby childishly emptied the
goldfish into the lake. Lady Gowl was
quite cross with bim for it.””

“So I understand,’’ smiled Trackett Grim.
“0Or course, .J knew that the goldfish were
in the lake, and I knew that these big
haddocks and cod are rather fond of gold-
fish for dinner. So 1 came out fishing, So
casy, you see,”’ he added, as though his
marvellous deductions were a mere trifle.

He went on fishing, and in Jess than

twenty minutes he had caught another dozen

haddocks, and all the pearls were recovered.
Thanks to Trackett Grim’s cleverness, the
valuable collection was placed once more
around Lady Gowt’s neck, and Trackett
Grim returned to London by the afternoon
‘bus, with five hundred pounds in Dbis

ipocket.



rFE i hved in the Remove, in the
vnccent Jloe:e, moa Great Seat of

» o - ] "

lyarnine known as St. Irank’s, &

vouth of Much Forehiead. Now, this
4 ova Yeull had read deeply, and he had
Clve t inte the Solid Works of wany Illus-
Great Thinkers,  And the Youth was
[ carned bevond his years,
Atd the name of this Liealist was the
mewhat enrious ore of Timothy Tucker.
viol be Bved ina World Apart, going through
Doty Toil with little enthusiasm, and
ol mineh absent-mindedness,

Ard behold, it canmie to pass that T. 7. de-

ERFRTE

et that the time had arrived for the
oqean et Le Uplifted. Long enough had

e Peolish and Thoughtless Youths given
Cheaceelves over to Pleasure. Long enough
e they bastencd-in to Much that was really
N OATHTRE

Now, the Wise Youth felt compassioned,
vl o the Greatness of his Heart, he decided
fo tmipart (o some of his fellow youths some
o the Learnfog that was stowed away in his
LA f\lnli[u'."_

Atd 1o, it chianced that notices appeared
upon the Board, stating in Huge Print that
Tanothy Taeker, Fsq., would deliver a Great
and Coushne Specelr in the Small Leeture 11all
an the following evening at Seven Sharp.  Ail
were welecome to come, and the notice par-

Seularly poade 1t clear that there would bhe:

iva Collection.

And thie aubjeet of this Greal Speech was
too bie the Domestic Poliey of the Arlcient
Pergvians,  But it must be admitted that
the Populace observed the notice, aud the
Populace did acoll,

Indeed, the Wise Youth was saddened and
Dismaved to hind his Announcement, later,
pinned on the Board Vpside Down., And some
Libnatared  HMomorist had blue-pencilled the
hetel and sucemnct word  Rats ' acrouss the
nverted Sheet.

Pat 11 was not diseouraged. It required
Greates Bows (han this to. get him Down
Wenl, For many days and many nightz had
hwe Pored over his Sabject, until his speech
was a Meusterpiece of Swotting, What Timothy
Tocher didn't know  abhout  the Domestic
Pabioy of (he Ancient Peruvians was ahso-
lutely Nat Worth Learning.

Ne. 13.—The Fable of The Fellow w

And this \':\ap

ith
Big ldeals. c

Store of Ancient and Mouldy Truth was ready
to be Unleashed upon the Hapless Remove.
That Is, of course, if the Hapless Remove was
Dotty Enough to Attend.

And it must be recorded that thrice did
the Unhappy Lecturer write fresh notices, and
pin them up. ‘The second announcement was
used to Stull up a Crack, wherein a draught
Whizzed Gustily. And, cven as Pitt re-
miarked, T. 1. had his uses, after all.

The third announcement had a Fate which
was even more Unhappy, since it was used by
an Impudent Youngster named Willy, for the
purpose of cleaning his bicycle lamp. But
T. T, gained Much Comnfort from the thought
that the Remove knew All About It. Indeed,
tipon reflection, Tucker came to the Conclusion
that the Publicity had been -Ixcellent, my
dear sir, Excellent. |

And, lo, the time for the Lecture PDrew
Nigh, and T. T., carrying his Notes, sallied
forth to face the Multitude. And as he

arrived in the Lecture ILall the hour struck

Seven, And, behold, the Multitude consisted
of Mrs, Poulter's black cat, which had In-
advertently strayved abroad. IYor even T. T.
did not Really Believe that the black cat was
interested in the Great Subject of Ancient
Peru. |
The Audience, having flitted noiselessly
through the window, Tucker gazed rtound
sadly and Pensively. It occurred to him, in a
Wave of lope, that Seme IFathead had spredwd
a Ifalse Report that the Lecture was post-
poned. ;
And sadly, but with still a Faint Hope, did
T. T. wander forth, and he did ‘bend his
steps towards the Common Room, in search of
Fnlightenment. Even now his brain was
fitled with Facts and IFigures on his subject,
{f)r he was Richly Primed, and ready for the
‘ray. ‘ .
And it came to pass that he entered the
Comamon Room, and, sad to relate, his ap-
pearance was greeted by Numerous Cat Calls
and Sarcastic Remarks. And Tucker gazed
round, and wondered. For the Multitude was.
engaged upon I'rivolous Pursuits that filled
the Wise Youth with Foreboding. S
Some were playing Chess, others were talk-
ing about TFootball, and it must be sadly
recorded that two were even playing the lowly



game of Snakes & Ladders. And Timothy

Tucker looked on and Marvelled at this
rF;u{ohty;. "And. the Populace looked at
Timéthy .Tucker, and Marvelled at. his

Optimism. For the Wise Youth did urge his
companions to come forth with him, and
attend the Lecture.

And he was informed, with much Unneces-
sary Liberty, that he was an escaped resident
of Colney Hatch, a Tadpole, a Hopcless Jack-
ass, and sundry other members of the
Animal Kingdom too numerous to mention.

And, behold, T. T. had patience, and he did
Plead his Cause, and even went to the length
of offering to deliver his Lecture Then and
There. lle was obliging to a Wondrous
Pegree. .

But his suggestion met with Violence.

For, without further ceremony, the Wise
Youth was raised on high, whirled across ihe
Common Room, and shot Unceremoniously
through the Open Window into the Triangle.
Which seemed to indicate that the Domestic
Policy of the Ancient Peruvians was not pre-
cisely a Popular Theme.

Disillusioned, bruised, and Slightly Muddy,
T. T. wended his way back Indoors, and
even now he still had a Glimmering that, with
luck, he might gather a few Trusting Souls
around him to hear the Wonderful Speech
that he had taken Ten Days to Prepare. It
scemed a Dirty Trick to waste it.

And, lo, as T. T. entered the Lower
Passage, he observed Pitt putting his head
into the Common Room, And Pitt was cheer-
fulty explaining that in five minutes Nipper
would be Delivering a Speech in the Small
Lecture Hall, on the subject of How To Im-
prove Your Crystal Set, with some added Te-
marks on the question of Cats’ WhisKers.

And Timothy Tucker felt weak and Sold Out
as he observed the Mad Rush for the Lecture
Tlall which followed the Announcement. For
" Ten Days had he prepared his Masterly
Effort, and not one member of the Multitude
had come to Listen. And yet, forsooth, at
five minutes’ notice, the Crowd had rushed
along to hear a Speech on the Inane Subject
of Wireless. -

It was a Blow that absolutely hit Timothy
Tucker amidships. The poor old chap posi:
tively Sagged, and thus did he crawl away,
with Wobbly Knees, into the privacy of his
own Study, there to Commune with the
Empty Air. g
. And, meanwhile, the Wirecless Lecture was
an unqualified success—and this without any
publicity, and without any Preliminary Pre-
paration. But it must not be supposed that
the Wise Youth was Completely Squashed.

.For, behold, he thereupon set about pre-
puring his Next Lecture-~which, it must be
confessed, had about as much chance of Gain-

ing an ‘Audience as a Pig lhas of Saving its
Bacon. P o
MORAL: __IF YOU ~WANT TQ BE

POI'ULAR—BE UP-TO-DATE!

PERPETRATED
' By : 3
Clarence Fellowe.

THE SNEAK OF STUDY B

(To be sung to the refrain of the well-
known song, “'The Shcik of Arvaby.”)

Along the passage full of glee

C'omes the young sneak of Study B;
His ears have heard the latest word,

Though in private it was purred.
Under the shadow of the stairs

He croons to wile away his caresy

“I'm the sneak of Study B,
Your secrets come to me.

At night when you're asieecp
Into vour clothes I'll peep,
To find what cash you've got,
And if you have a lot

I'll get a loan, .you =ee,
" To spend on Little Me!”

l

While chaps are talking in the gym.
Under the window you'll find him.
There’s not a sound that hasn’t found

It’s way into his ears round.
Softly. he creeps from door to door;
He always wants to hear some more.

He's ihe sneak of Study Bj;
Through keyholes he will sce

All things of private kind,
So you had better mind;

And if you swipe ‘him one

~ Straight off he'll yelp and run

‘And sneak to Mr. C—

That's Long of Study B!
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No. 3. The Rules of Soccer.

N ik feet that pou’d  like more  eun-
Poritenment on the subject of foot-
boalt rules, eh? Well, step this way

and tabe your seats, and Il do my

oot thraugh the balunce of the

v whaeh shouldnt be so very difticult,

- that we have  dismissed  that
chtaviont s Jaw o which deads with the very

wend and involved problem of ‘¢ offside.”’

fooothe w1 Bope you understood every-
Cong b told sonin connection with that
b Wi, I son dida't, then write to me.
oo zoinge to do my best this week to
W teap this matter of rules, for 1 know
ok woed any of you are waiting for
rits o haw Lo play the game, and thouse I

Got
That's

dopec 4o cmbark o upon next week.
v sk of rales in front of you?

v 1 .\"'l‘ I'Il“ t‘) l;;lvt‘ T.

soaldicks and Corner-kicks.

Loow 0 comeerns goal-kKicks  and  corner-
Lot swhich we may pass, I think, with
vt very brief comment, for you  all
b heoow pollkicks  are  taken, and, for
Pl tor of  that, how corner-kicks are
dealv owathe I you happen to be on the
r‘-ltn-; tide o that which is taking either of
v ek ust remember to o keep  ten
b hetweon yourselt and the kicker and

ot ot hikely to fall into the soup in

M Wy,

Mow for Rale 8. This ig n law that should

]

e shihied very intellizently by goalkeepers,
Gt almost oexelusively concerns them. 1

e rol think that it calls for any lengthy
CAptation upon my part, and therefore 1
o et propose to vive 1. You know, of
Vi) that in his own penalty area a
todian mn)y use his hands as well as his
et bat that he must not take more than
b stepsat o tome without baunecing  the

\ 1
'

Il-"mn-«l not handle the ball OUTSIDYE
I ity aten, ll-b‘.\!'\l'l‘, U“It‘l‘\‘.'ib’L‘ he s
vy o he o penalised  for  infringement

ddet Loavw 00 which we sahall deal witly next.

wWhat the Ref. Did.
“-‘."I' R

I | :
iy \ 1 ]

tenicmber this—that unless
holding the ball or interfering

‘ [ |

with play, i.e. saving a shof, he mmust not be
chargcd,  In the case of a goalie being
injured o: taken ill during the game &
substitute may be appointed to fill his
position from among the remaining ten
members of the team, but a notice of this
substitution must be given to the referee.
Watch that, for failure to comply with
this clause of the rule may mean a penalty
kick against the offending side.

I once wuas present at a mateh in which
this very error occurred. Another chap
was substituled for the regular goalie, who
was carried off the field injured, and this
other man immediately went into the net
and handled the ball. The ref, gave a
penalty against his side, and there was 'a
great to-do about it, until it was discovered
that « breach of rules had been committed
by the failure of the captain of the, sub-
stitute'S side to notify the official of the
alteration,

Things You Mustn’'t Do.

Now we come to Law 9, which tells us
many of the things we must not do during
nogame, and which is” likely to run away
with a fair amount of space bhefore we have
exhaustively discussed it. It is a law
which provides against rough play, for in its
first sentence we read that we might not
trip, kKick, strike, or jump at an opponent
without earning a free Kick against our side.
Tripping, as vyou know, is deliberately
bringing down a man by unfairly thrusting

out a Jleg; Kicking, striking, and jumping
are terms which explain themselves. We

are also told here that we may not inten-
tionally handle the ball—this does not apply
to goalies in their area—on, pain of being
penalised; that we must not hold or push
an opponent, by whieh is meant that you

must not grab your opponent with your
hands, seek to stop him by holding him
bhack, or use your elbows or your knee
against him.,  Pay particular attention to
those Jast two facts. I have seen plavers
ordered offt for failing to observe them
before now,

Now a few words about charging—another



it

abused and much misunderstood phase of
the game which bas caused a whole heap
of trouble. - You can cbarge as much as you
like, providing that you do it fairly. The
real good shoulder-to-shoulder - stuff” js the
charge that should be used. Jumping at a

player -is not charging, and is likely to earn |

for ‘the offender’s side a heavy penalty. _
. You may not charge a man from behind
g¢xcept in one circumstarce, and that if the

opponent is intentionally. obstructing, you
in your play; but .Temember you can’ do

this as fairly as.
shoulder charge,

How and Whe.i to*Take a Free Kick.

That’s all, for the present, about Rule 9.
And now for Rule 10, which deals with the

you can in a shoulder-to-

question of free-kicks, which, as 1 have
already explained, are given against the

oflending side for breaches of rule. The
kick should be taken from the spot where
such an infringement occurred, and in no
circumstances should an opposing player
move within ten yards of the kicker until
the ball has been played.

- A kick of this nature is left to the kicker's
own discresion. Ile may take a pot-shot at
goal, if there secems an opportunity of
scoring, and if, of course, the offence for
which the kick was awarded allows it. More
often than not, however, it is wisest to pass
to the next man of your own side, who is
better positioned than you. There is nothing
very difficult to understand in this law, and
as far as I can see it requires no further
explanation, so now for Law 11.

This tells us when a goal may be scored
‘direct from a free-kick, and briefly boils
down to this: A goal can be scored from
any kick given for the following offences:
tripping, kicking, striking, and jumping at a
player; bhandling the Dball, holding or push-
ing, and dangerous charging. There are
other offences for which free-kicks are given,
.0of comrse, but in . those cases it is not
possible for a goal to be scored direct from
the kick. I am not going to tell you what
those are here, but I am-. going to ask you
to .tell me, That is the reason why I have
made this subject the basis of one of this
week’s examination paper questions,

_Wétoh Your Footwear!

. Law 12 deals with your footwear. You
must not have any nails in the soles of
your bhoots whica are not flush with the
leather, and the bars or studs that you
may wear .n them must not project more
than half an inch from the soles. This law
also provides against the use of metal bars
or clips and kuckles on boots, which in no
circumstances must be used.

-« Rule- 18 is the referee’s rule, and Rule 14
'was framed specially for the benefit of
linesmen. As, later on, I propose to devote
a whole article to referces and linesmen,
and shall go into the matter fully there, 1
do not intend to discuss these laws at tl}_e
moment. Instead, let us pass on to Law 13.

-

~ Here
mmterest to dwell upon.
us that ““in the eve
ball shall be in play

again we have nothing of priat

This rule simply tells
nt of infringemeni, the
untit a decision Has

a P ') ¢
been given. Of course, is alwayy

The bal),

i.u play until the referee's whistle sounds
lor the infringement and then remains

“dead ”’ until another blast from the ref.'s
whistle proclaims that it is  glive ”-agal.n.

]{cstartlpg the gcame after a lf:mptirnn:
stoppage is the basis of Rule 16, and this
needs no great deal of explanation from me,

Sometimes it happens that a game has
to be stopped apart from an infringement —
such as a player being taken suddenly i,
or meeting with an accident, for instance.
In this case the referee simply picks up the
ball and drops it to the ground again, and
the match continues. Al that you must
remember in connection with this rule e
that you must not play the ball until it bas
touched the ground.

A Question of Penalties. -

_ Now we come to the last of the laws—a
fact for which doubtiess you are grateriul.
It deals with free-kicks and penalty-Kicks.
To discuss the free-kick clause would only
be to go over mueh the same ground as 1
have gone over before, therefore 1 vote we
plunge right away into the question of
penalties. A penalty-kick, of ecourse. is
awarded for an intentional iniringzement of
the laws in t{the penalty area, and the
offences I mentioned in my discourse upon
Law 11 are the offences for which penalties
are awarded. Execept for the kicker and the
goalie, all players must take up positions
outside the penalty area and remain at
least ten yvards from the kicker until the
ball has been kicked and therefore is in
play again.  The opposing goalie is not
allowed to advanee beyond his goal-line,
and the Kicker must propel the ball forward,
not backwards or sideways. That is al] we
need say about this rule, 1 think, and that,
tco, completes our pow-wow on the subject
of Soccer rules, Next week we'll get on to
the subject of actual play, and meantime
you can amuse yourselves by answering the
following questions.

1. What position should
taken from?

2. On what sile of the net would a corner-
kick be taken? '

3. To what penalty is a goalkeeper liah'e
who has been guilty of ‘‘carrying ”’?

4. May a player take a free-kick while the
hall 1s moving? .

5. Name five or more offences for which
a free-kick may be awarded, but for which
a goal cannot be directly scored.

8. May o footbailer wear boots whose lace-
holes are protected by metal clips?

7. When is a ball **dead’’?

8. What would happen if, in restartivg
the gzame after a temporary stoppage, the
referce dropped the ball over the touch-

A goal-kick be

line?
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: Helplul Advlu by Buster Boots Ak
Ne 3-—-5UCCESS AT SCHOOL. ak
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MANY KINDS OF SUCCESS.

Thoo of vou vho were lucky enough to
rond iy Iast article will remember that I
neaposed Lhis week to write about success
1 Nohaol

1t §+ a subject that cannot fail to be ‘of
‘terert  to onll o those at St ]-‘.r:mk 8,
cepecially the juniors, There are all kinds of
.+, of course. Success at Work, success

2! Ganes, suecess at Japing. For instance,
thero [+ Fatty Little, He is a sunccess at
I tne.  And there is Archie. He 15 a
vivceers nt Sleeping.  And Timothy Tucker.
i« {5 a euccess al Talking.

(3l this is not the kind of success T want

b speak about, _ g
' ~amething far hetter, It is the kind

L j e
A Buceess ) have achieved myself.

SELF-CONFIDENCE. '

It i~ Making a Reputation. T have Made
v Pepulation.  Without boasting, I can
~av that on the best kind of success I am
an Lapord, - |

How haye 1 done this?

Priacipally hecause of two things. They
q10 =ell-Confidence and Attention to Detail.

To succeed al School you inust have
confidence.  For instance, when Dr. Stafiord
cives e o hundred lines to do, what is
my position? 1 refuse to do them. What
forllowaY

I am sent to the Doctor’s study. Most
Feavs an that study Tose their Nerve. They
are Overavwed., 1 ain not.  No. :

e — i v e m————

' TALKING TO THE HEAD. ¢ |
I simply stand up to him. He will say,
«“ Have you done those lines?'’ .
I reply, ‘““No, sir; and I do not intend to
do them.”’ |
The Doctor frowns terrifically, but I never
falter. Without being rude, I point out that
1 have not come to school to do lines, and
do not intend to be browbeaten by anybody.
« pr. Stafford,’”’ I tell him, ¢ you are a
very worthy fellow. I admire and like you.
Buf your methods arc old fashioned. 1 am
a believer in Live Wire Methods. (See my
last Article). Giving lines is bad for the
temper, and has a bad eflect on the bhoy’s
handwriting. I shall have to refuse to do

them.,"’

METHODS THAT WIN.

That's the way to talk. It shows you

have Confidence. When I spoke to Dr.
Staffcrd like that it showed I had
Confidence.

It showed him other things, too, though
I have no room to mention them here.

What did he do? He let me off doing the
lines. _ :

It's hardly Dbelievablé, but it's a fact. It
only shows what Confidence can do for you.

«“ ] quite understand your point,’”’ he said.
“ There is a lot of truth in it. You ne¢ed
not do the lines. Will you please go to the
cupboard and get me that thick stick. And
then will you be good enough to bend over
that chair?’’

1 saw that my Methods had Won., So
I did not mind doing what he asked.

Though after it was over 1 was sorry 1

had. 1f only all the juniors, would follow .
my example, we might pget rid of the
iniquitous system of lines altogether. 1

cannot do any more this week as it i3 rather
dificult to write standing up. I shall bhe
able to sit down in a day or two, I hope.

Everybody Wonders-

—— -

[ Sl |

WY Sindy D {s not used more frequently
by CHURCH AND MceCLURE?

AND WHY the two mentioned are suffering
from black eres,

AVLSO I HANDYORTH could tell anything
‘nhnlll- ity , .
AND 1T he has not some strange ideas
cJupon the subject of friendship.
WHY I‘A'l"l‘}’ LITTLE had to leave the
_Ih*m‘m*e Form-room so suddenly?
AND 1F l“' hndr any lounnucl-iou with the’ six
new Ling of rardines which disappearec
an\rmn the Tuekshop? . e {
~ the word GOLD should make FULL-
\vl\)\‘(}ull‘)'ﬂ fnce turn green?
D possibly has some connec )
{ h word FLAKIY o “‘t'h
\\“. Y ROL when someone in anthority s
Koshe Toopay Stady A o visit? '

IF ARCHIE GLENTHORNE is quite the
soft goods some people think? .

AND II' those people had a rare shock
when they tried to sit on him in the
Remove passage?

WHETHER there is any truth in the
rumour that the DUKE OF- SOMERTON
was seen visiting his tailor?

AND I SO, WHETHER it caused that man
to take to his bed for a week, and call
in a London specialist?

WHO was the junior who received the
congents of a syringe of red ink in his
ear!

IF it will not make him more careful of
_keyholes in future? '

AND IT he has not been LISTENING-IN:
for & very LONG time? - '

WHETHER the Mag. has not been more
successful than ever this year?

AND IF THERE IS ANY TRUTH in the
rumour fhat it may have a new. Editor,
if a certain junior with a.loud voice is
to be believed?



“BOYS’ CINEMA”
CALLING —

THIS IS TO LET YOU KNOW
THIS WEEK'S PROGRAMME.

“THE BOSS OF CAMP 4.
A Stirring Complete Story of a daring
Western Cavalier.

e “THE MAGNETIC MYSTERY."

“x-XThe Story 8f a Sculling Race and How

* YFerrars Wright, the Sporting Detective,
Played a Part,

AR _ “JUST OLD JUGGINS."

'~ $An Amusing Complete Schoolhoy Yarn.

- 1" THE PIRATES OF LOST ISLAND.”

%A Boy's Adventures as a Secret Service

! Agent, and

s ! ‘“CRASHIN’ THRU."”

<. <9 An Enthralling Serial Story of a Brave
’ ~Ranch Owner’s Adventures.

' %_h.-ieresting pictures,. instructive articles,

s sand a simple competition complete this

oL hne number,  On sale every Wednesday.

s

dverybody

iE NELSON LEE Lispany

b Price 2d.

|l Read This Fine St.
Al - Frank’s Yarn'!

| POTS OF

| MONEY!!

>l or,
47 lll  HANDFORTH'S GOLDEN
%

o ' WINDFALL.

THE :

© || BOYS'FRIEND LIBRARY

No. 704. Price 4d.
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Some of the “Arresting’’ Storres
in Next Week’s

ROCKET |
‘“ SMASHER SAM.”

““ THE TRAIL OF TERROR.”

“ ZIP KANE, KINC'S
MESSENGER.”

And Many Other Fine
Features.

——— S —— —— & = —

RHEUMATISM CURED

‘112, Bonaceord 8., Abordern,
““PDear Sir,—After beiag unabie
to dance 1or the last two
months throuvgh Rheuwmatism in
my feet, 1 tried Uraco and it
has worked wonders., 1 am as
licht on my f{eet as a fairy and
daneine as good as cver ‘Ko
everyvbody tells me.” T bought
one 1/3 box in Aberdeen and |
one 5/- box 1 Coitbridge,
and all 1 can sav 13 that
URACLE for the RHEUVMATIC
RACE is * It.'—Yours thankfully,

W,
URACE, and URACE alene, can cure Rheuma.
fism. It divectly atiacks the cause—uric actd—

dissolves and expels it from the syvstem, and pre- e

.......
e
.....

IT. SMARY

venis 1tg -reappearance. That iz why it CURES
and- CURES QUICKLY, 1/3, 3/-, and 8} per

pox, from Bootls, Timothy White & Cdb., Taylor'«,

and all Chemists and Stores, or direct 1rom

‘ = iz tha TURACY

Laboratovies,

108, Woburn

‘ House, Store

! —— St., London,
e | ' APBE X _N Sy oo,

f Weekly.
26buys a No. 300A
“Mead'* Gramophopne

with giant horn, loudr
soundbox, massive polished oak case g
and 40 tunes. Carriage paid, 10 Davs' g
Teial. 300 model 39/6 cash 10 ‘g
record buyers. Table Grands, Port- .

bles and Cabinet models at HALF _ ok :
EHOP PRICES. Write for Catalogue. (] ..
Company. Dept, G103,

Mead ©thd

Worth of Foreign Stamps for
5/ 50 diff., Cat.vaig%i‘j / b,f\‘ﬁp}::'[‘i:émt:gn.ﬁ?'d'
‘ar , Salvador, garia, Guat o A8
}“”}iﬂ]?f\iﬂnam'. Ceptre Bldes:, LYE "‘jfc-n-lu bitsa .

"



- | THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
YOUR CINEMA . Sl When oo

new safcty model
acetyviene goncrator

and burner s used,

S —— —

e - B? » ‘H M -
Self-reguiating .M. Queon
Generator made in | & Appolntment to Aloxaudra, »
heavy brass.

No. 1 Model, 2/9;
No. 2 (30 e.p.;. 3/6;
' No.3 (50 c.p.), 4/6;
. No. 1 (100 e.p). 6/9;
No. 5 (300 c.py, ntred with Three Double Burners
and lcefloctor, 12/6. Spare Burners and Stand,
Sinele, 1/-. Donvle, 1/3. :

FILMS. 1/6 per 100 ft., post free. Miniature |
CAWireless Sets. guaranteed to- receive  wireless
Ceon cits over 25 miles. 1716 post trec. THlus-
trated catalogues, maechanical goods, and novelties
“free on o request. "BENNLTT BROS.. 37. Red
Lion Street, Holborn, London, WGl

YOURS for 6d. ONILI. Y |
This  handsonie ful! - sized
Gent.'s  Lever  Waten  sent
upon  receipt  of 6d. AMiter
approval send 1 /- more. the
balance i1s  then payvable by
6 monuthly instalmoents
ol 2/-« rach, vuaratiteed 5
vears. Chain offered Free with
every  watch,  Wrist Waltches,
cle.,  On o same  terms. Cash
returned af dissatistied.  Send
1l - now to Simnson’'s, Ltd.,
(Deyt. 22), 94, OQucen's
Road, Bmghton. Sussex,

HEIGHT COUNTS

in winning sucecss. Let the Girvan
Nystent ineresasce yvour heigit, Send
I C. iov parcticutars and our €100
suaratitee to Enquiry Deng, A M P,
T Sl o G e, Lowdon 4’ | 29 Shot Automatic Pea Plstol
FREE ' .__)E' l"'. HEHeso .l ! |'!|1 i \.‘l lllll]"'& tu \l!l‘ 0 \Lllt‘ .tl]l"? l,l(‘tl{)ll ll(\ll\ ‘!
® cendine postage abroad ©d.) and aske Dlack .mn«h lc’n_"t,h G ins. g
sng Lo see - Approvid Shocts, N~ FLORICK, Ikach in box with anunu- :
179. Asvium Road, I.’C.'Ckhalll S.E.15~° i n“ in“ ' 216 pU“\t I‘I‘L'!'
MAGIC l'RICKS. cte—-Parcels 2/6, 5/6. Ven- F Colomal and Foreign postage 1/-

tn!m:m U Instenment, - Invisible, Imuah Birds. N Send p.e. for www H(I'\-
Price od. vaech, A7~ for 1,-.—7. W. HARRISON, ““,‘_‘(' ¢ ',”, L ! ’J ellom
359 Ventonville Road, Tondon, N.1. - Lrated dlalfoque o ¢ ery,

Watches, Meckanieal Toys™ and =

‘NERVOUS FEARS NUL‘E!!E:‘.S. “ Nrade enquiries invited.
How miang people fear meeting others, lz.t\cllug 4 ;:j. BISRHOP tagtc?_ d W.1.
in Trains, Trams, Tubes, or 'Buses; mixing in 2, Argyl! Place, Regen .y London,

Rociety, goine into a Ilestauraut or of having DON’T BE BULLIED

Aanyitlong important to do. Such Ncr\'ults' Fears - o :
ATC TFUINLION Toany man or swoman'schance of hpu“““mr'; 'Itxv(g{l}g!iﬁ&g}:}ﬁ&ﬁl
suceessiy i fe, Becomue Nerve-Stir oug, Se 1 {-C ronfident, - B%gsTlé%lli! l;‘a x}li\l jt';u: 50T L'tr‘*c
Bright and lappy - Ly s ndlnu- ]llllnt"{ll'l.{tl\ 3- 'g I i t“r ';“{ i {1‘( ;[:; ]" Q. ‘ 4.6
penny stamps tor partculars of the Mento-Nerve b ‘I]t“ lt:;l. 1301 It)cﬂt \odhm-
b:z"n-m:!lu_-l':‘m;: Treatment, GUARANTELRED CURla FJ l v e :“_ 5 11-:' fence
OR MONEY REFUNDED. Godtry Elliott-Smith, D L et viated
J'.\.(I!;!.” ‘.34‘:‘ “lgw rial .B'.'.lidmg:s, Ludgau' LI!(.lh I[,.;;:rn to take care of yvour:
cndor g - SENDNOW.—“YAWARA"

. , L* S

self under alleirenmmstances
WIRELESS Sale! Sale!! Commplete Crystal i 10, Queenswa Hn.nworth. Middlesex..
Reeeiving Sets” (Tested and Guaranteed). Now ouly (Dept. &.E.), Q 9 _

29, post free. -Thousands xold. Orde N(}W.-— . or 100
KEN’S, 91 Moore-'ark ]??o:ull] ( Iuml]:'mr S W, - GHOOSE 40 STAM Ps Bd'lm i!-
T - from *packet® of - 50032 nnsl.u..q -1, T..
MAGIC : TRICKS, ' Etc. CORY-N, 10, Wave Crest, \\ hitstablu, Kent.
V\E{?\l}lil‘l}]ﬁli.(JFQI.IAIST Sl lIINSTRUMENT
INVIS stonishes. Mystifies : - € / '
Imitates Birds, Bensts, Lot 1 | Be sure and mention ** The Nelson

¢

SHARPS

sU PER-KREEM >
TOFF EE

(P.0.). Larger parcels, 2/-, 5/-.— ; " . .
WONDER co, nglj GgorgeRStrcet Lee Library " when communicating
0 PER-MARE . .
(Business by Post onlu), L wfth adverhservs.
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