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A Rousmg School

=~ Story of the Great
. Barring-Out at St.

Frank’s.

‘ \\*\\\i\ \\\ \\

,_-*-"'"—-—7:"' S
'The rising of the Remove at St; Frank’s ‘
under Nipper’s leadership is now in

full swing. The Juniors have taken
possession of the power station in

deﬁance of Mr. W. K. Smith, the German-American multi-millionaire,
who is now confrolling the old school with the assistance of Mr. Ponsonby

Small, whom he has mstalled as Headmaster in place of Dr, Stafford. -

Mr.

Smlth , otherwise known as “‘Cyclone Smith,’”’” has bought up St. Frank’s
and adjoining estates, and upon this land he has erected large factories and

established an American townshtp for his foreign labourers.

The Remove

are driven to revolt against this intrusion on the ancient school preserves,
as well as the insufferabie restrictions imposed on them by the new Head.

THE EDITOR.

‘The Narrative Related by Nipper and Set Down by E. Searles Brooks

CHAPTER T,

THE REMOVE IN REVOLT.

# ALTIY
L rapped out
sharpiy, and 3Mr. Dinty Todd
several  other men  who  were
approaching the wmain door of the power-
station came to a full-stop and stared up
at me,
- “Hayv, kiddoes, what's de
quired’ Mr. Todd grimly.
Mike! You young guys is sure de snappiest
bunch ever, I'll tell de woild., Listen!
You'd best quit dis doggone dope, and

“Sorry, Dinty, hut there's nothing doing,”
I called down.  “XIn any case, our quarrel
isn't with you. We're up against Mr.
William K. Swith. Our only regret is that
you should be associated with stich a Hun!”

Dinty Todd frowned,

““Aw, pce, foreet it!” he exclaimod.
“You'se ain't got de boss right! Treat
him with tact, and dat guy is sure de most
reasonable feller you ever met. Say, I'm
tellin® you'se! There’l? sure Lo frouhie-——

tlie command

- ““For de love of

LR

and.

big idea?" in-

“ Your voice is musical, Dinty, and I hate
interrupting it, but let me warn you that
if ‘you step much nearer, we shall be
(.Ulan‘”Ld to take action,” I put in.
“ Kindly step back a few paces. The same
applies to your friends.”

The man looked angry and startled, and
those with him were equally annoyed. But
they laughed sneeringly at this threat from
a. mere schoolboy, Dinty Todd glanced
round, and then spoke to his men.,

““Guess we'll smash that door down right
away,” he said. ““Come on!”

The crowd of men advanced towards the
door. I gave a significant glance at Reggic
Pitt out of the ¢orner of my eye, and
Reggie gave a few brisk orders among the
members of No, 3 Company, which he
commanded,

“Now, you chaps—this is where the fun
begins,” said Reggic. ‘“We didn't hope for
go carly an entertainment, hut the fates
have becn kind, When I dmp my hand, let
fly! And sec that your aim is good.”

Pitt glanced over the p‘lrapet and down
went his hand,



Whiz, whiz! Swish!
Dinty Todd and his companions, taken
completely by surprise, received several

kinds of a shock. "They also received several
kinds of missile, including obsolete eggs,
questiovable fruit, and paper-bags which
were extremely deceptive until investigated.
Dinty Todd investigated one with his face.
The paper-bag burst with a kind of pop,
and- the surprised Mr. Todd wa%\quite
obliterated for a moment in a mass ¢ithin,
vozy mud.

~Ha, ha, ha!” |

““ Remove for ever!™

“* Down with the -servants of tyranny!*

**Ha, ha, ha!»

“Present arms—fire!”
“with relish. '

Swish! - YWhizzz! - - 5 i

Another fusilade swept down from the
power-station, and the crowd of men broke
ranks and fled. ‘They had not been pre-
pared for any such encounter as this, and
as they went, the Rebel Remove roared with
derision and victory.

“Hurrah!”

““When you come back you’ll get another
dose!”? .

The Remove roared with laughter, and as
I glanced at all the flushed faces, I could
see that the fellows were  greatly excited.
And with excellent reason. For, strictly
speaking,
rebellion, 5 _ }

“You mustn't think it’s going to be as
easy as this all along the line,”” I warned
them. “We've taken up this stand, and
we'll stick to our guns like glue. But it’s
ocoing to be a grim business.” ' '

“We’re ready for it!”

““ Rather!”? . -

*“Good old
vietory ! .

““Hurrah!” = :

I was certainly complimented, but the re-
sponsibility of commanding the entire rebel
force was a hig one. And I knew, better
than the rank and file of the fellows did,
that this rebellion was not to be all honey.

However, it had started well, and although
there is an old saying to the effect that a
good start means a bad finish, I was by no
means discouraged by this, I
William K, Smith who came to a bad
finish. . ,

Our revolt against authority was directed
morc against the Chicago German-Amecrican
millionaire than it was -against Mr. Pon-
sonby Small, .the headmaster of St. Frank’s.

For Ponsonby Small, after all, was a mere
tool In Smith’s hands—a weakling who had
been placed in power, so that Mr.  Smith
could give orders as- he chose. -To' rebel

commanded Pitt,

ﬁipperw—ymu'll lead - us - to

‘William K. Smith was
matter. . - |
Our coup had been planned a week earlier.
And during the last five or six days, while
the Remove appeared to be dull, listless,

a very different

this was the first hoéur of the

It would be Mr. |

wielding.

and resigned to its fate, it had actually
been preparing the way for this great rising.
And so earefully bhad our plans matured,
that when the zero hour arrived there had
not been the slightest hitch.

We had ecvacuated St. Frank’s, so to
speak, in the silence of the night, and had
taken up our positions in this mnewly-built
power-house without the enemy _becom—mg
aware of the fact. We had certainly over-
powered two watchmen, and these fellows
had been kept prisoners until the secret was
out. They had now been released, since we
preferred their room to their company. |

We felt that we had a perfect right to
take possession of the power-house, which
was a squat, red brick building, with a flat
roof, which was most convenient for
defensive measures. Over half the rebels
were on this roof now, leaning over the
parapet on all sides, watching for every
move of the enemy. : =

The building had only been.erected during
the last- week. Hundreds of men had been
employed on the job, and it was certainly
exasperating for MY, Smith to see that his
recent labours had been mainly for the
benefit of the Remove.

.tHut Smith was in the wrong—and he knew.
15. ; s
The meadow on which this building had
been erected was locally known as Curdle’s
Paddock. And it belonged—every blade of
grass and every pebble—to the Remove Form
of St. Frank’s.

This seems remarkable, but it happens to
be a fact. And it was really due to a
master-stroke on our part. For weeks the
Remove had been anxious to strike this
blow against William K. Smith’s arrogance.
But it would have been impossible to tres-.
pass on his property and defy the law.

- And just when it seemed unlikely that we
should ever have our chance, it came almost
without warning. We learned that Mir.
Smith’s agents had failed to take up an
option regarding Curdle’s Paddock. And, as
a result of our swift move, the wily
American millionaire had lost the meadow,
and it had been purchased by our old friend,
Lérd Dorrimore, who immediately signed it

over to the Remove, each fellow to have an

equal share. :

This gave us a levér which we were now
- Smith had learned of his loss with rage,
for it happened that the paddock was a
key position in Smith’s” plans. He was

Building his power-station on this meadow,

in conjunction with Willard’s Island, where
he was erecting costly apparatus to harness

.the River Stowe.
against the Head was useless, but to defy |

For Smith had come here with a thousand

‘men, and a big encampment had sprupg, up

all over these meadows which liec béetween
the river and Bellton Wood, extending right
down to the grounds of the River House
School. The camp looked like a rough
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Western American township, aml had
'aﬁrmdv been dubbed “Cyclone City.”

Smith, furious at the trick that had been
played upon him, had’ point-blank refused
to give up Curdle’s
more his property than Trafalgar Square
was. He  |believed that his .financial
position made him safe. Ilis motto was
that might conquers over right, -

But, in all his schemings, Mr. Smith
guite failed to reckon with that collection
of determined youngsters known as the St.
Frank's Remove.

And it came as 4 shock to the pgreat
business man that he could be so worried
ﬂnd_ harassed by a mere parcel of school-
0y S. :

But that was just where we had him.

Business opponents he could smash by
his financial wizardry. If they opposed him,
he could bring about their ruin. Buf not

the Remove. Smith’s only weapon against
this new force was an exhibition of brute
strength.

- The millionaire had made plans fto erect

vast factories, and to convert the whole
peaceful countryside infto a black, grimy
manufacturing centre. Nobody would have
ohjected, perhaps, because this
industry. But Smith was employing his
own workmen—a motley collection of half-
breeds, Mexicans, negroes, and all manner
of other ¢ American”’ citizens. And the
]\:'hole countryside was up in arms against

im
-But the Remove did more than talk—it
acted.

Life had bccome so intolerable at St.
Frank’s that something simply had to be
done. And we gloated, too, over the fact
that we were making
against this German-American invader.
we had
own property.
to do that?

And
And surely we had the right

And there we were, in full possession of }

the power-station, awaiting the arrival of
Mr. William K. Smith. He had been once
already, but only for a brief spell. We
were anxious to communicate our terms to
him. ¥ had no expectation that he would
calmly give in to us. If I knew anything

about the man, he was a fighter, and would |

hold out to the last ditch,

- So it scemed that some excitement was |

brewing, - :
« Abouf time Smith returned, isn’t it?”
asked Tommy Watson. “I say, do you |

think he’ll be reasonable?”

I smiled.

““Judging by the expression on his face
when he left, I don’t think Ponsonby Small
is finding him very reasonable just now,"
I replied. ‘" You can be quite certain, my
. son, that large slices of trouble are ncar
at hand.”

«“Good!” said Edward Oswald Hanaforth.
“TI hope there’ll be. a fight! This siege
business is all very well, but I want to go

Paddock, which was no.

meant-

a decisivée move'

merely taken possession-of our

LEE LIBRARY { AR

. _~‘.'° "
- By o o 3\ .
;. '

out, and lcad my company against thes:
rotien foreigners!” - o
“Then you'll have to want,” I replicd

grimmly. ¢ By remaining here we are within
our own rights, but as soon as we leave the
paddock we're trespassing, We've got to be
carefui, and—--"

“Hallo! interruplted Pitt.
returns.”

About twenty- ﬁ\e of
curious and mdwn'mi, were moving towards
the power-station. The settlentent, of
course, was in full view from our roof, and
we overlooked the whole straggling placc.
There were hundreds of men moving about
among the wooden shacks. But the majority
of them had taken very little notice of us
after the first stares of curiosity. :

But these men who were approaching were
a number of those who should have beeu
“orlcmg on the building at the moment.
Our seizure of the power-house had brought
all their labours to a standstill.

Without waiting to parley, they made a
determined rush at the main door. The
batile was short and sharp and intense.
Those bags of mud had been prepared by

“The encmy

Smith's workmen,

 the dozen, and they were hurled down with

unerring effect. whizzed upon the
encmy, too.-

“(Go it, you chaps—let em have it!”

¢ IIurrah t»

f* Down with the enemy!”

Whizzz! Swish! Whiz!

The workmen below had determined tn
smash that door down at all costs, beiny
prepared for defiance., But they had harcﬂ-y
expected such a concentrated assault as this.
In spite of all their determination, they
simply couldn't stand against the over-
whelming hail of unpleasant material that
rained upon them.

. And at last, cursing and roarmg with rage,
thev fled, followed by the rousing chcers
of the Rebel Remove.

Eggs

f CHAPTER II.

THE PRICE OF SURRENDER.

R. WILLIAM K.
SMITH strode
throughx the hall in

the Head's housc at
St. Frank's, and burst inte

Mr. Ponsonby Small’'s study

like a whirlwind.
The American millionaire was a tall man,
lithe and active. He had a heen clean-

shaven face, with cruel lips and sbeely eyes.
There was notllmg of the German about his
| appearance. DBut it remained a fact that
h> had been christencd Wilhelm Xark
Schmidt, and that his ancestors were purc
Prussian. )

He found himself face to face with Pon-
-aonby  Small—who was as insignificant. as
Mr. Smith was imposing: The man. who

rulnd over all St. Frank's was a weedy,
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unpleasant-looking little man, with somewhat
watery cyes. At the present moment he
was shivering with apprehension. | '
% Mr., Smith!>* he said eagcrly and ner-
vously,
(ined—good-morning, sirt This is a dreadful
_business—a  perfectly dreadful business!
Jéally, I am at my wits’.end.”
“rMr., Smith grunted.., ~ - ° .
“I guess you didn’t need to. go far!” he
“snapped caustically, “Say, what sense have
you got, anyway?-. I'm here to know why
those boys were «allowéd td quit the school
~and play this feol: game!’! " .
“*“Really, 1—-I am at a total loss,” saiil
Mr., 8mall feebly. “Only half an hour, agé
I discovered that the hoys had vanished.
-1t is a complete mystery. .An utter problem.
1f 1 only knew where they were—"7" =
“You’re not wise to their game, then?”
‘“ No—they appear to have gone off some-
where,” said the Head. ““But I assure you,
Atr: Smith, that it swas through no fault
of ,mine. These wretched boys vanished
Jirring  the 'night without creating the
sfightest commotion. Mow was I'to know?
Ilow was I to suspect?” = . .
Cyelone Smith cursed sdavagely.
“Cut out the whining!” he

snarled.
+¥ou're a eursed fool, Small!” '

“ But, really, Mr. Smith!” protested the }

N Goli
. Listen!

“I—1 must insist——"" - !
2.5 Lis! Those 'boys ar¢ down on Curdle’s
.Paddock,” broke in Mr. Smith harshly.
»¢They've seized the power-station, and
they’re in open defiance.”
~ The Head looked. eagerly at the other.

“In—in Curdle’s "Paddock?’’ he repeated.
*Oh, splendid—splendid!  Then we Kknow
where they are!  What a relief, Mr. Smith—
what an infinité ‘relieft " 1'd hegun to fear
something much worse.” . - '

““ And isn’t it bad enough?? roarcd Smith.
“See here, you .fool head! If those boys
are_not back in this school within three
hours, you'll quit! 1'm not standing any
nonsense irom you! Through sheer in-
sompetence, you let these boys defy you,
and now fthe whole work of my camp is
heing held up, and it’s costing me thousands
3! dollars every hour that passes.”

Mr. Ponsonby:Small gathered together a
few shreds of his dignity. -

«“J must - protest, sir!” he said stiffly.
“When you lay the blame at my door, you
- are doing me a gross injustice. Have 1
not been earrying out your instructions—io
the letter?” |

“You let those boys defy you—"

“T let them!” broke in Mr. Small hotly.
*sNothing of the sort, sir—nothing of the
sort! 1 have already told you that they

went off during the night, without the

slightest commotion. Until this morning,
} had no inkling of what was brewing.”

“ Then you should have had,” snapped the
millionaire. - i ;

“ Really, sir, you make it difficult for me
t> keep my temper,” exclaimed the Head.
“0Only yesterday you told me that the junior

“I-I am glad you have come!.

Smith that the whole

hoys were completely cowed, and well in

hand. I was of the same 'opinion. Why,
good gracious, it was impossible to suspect
this disaster. It is a deep-laid’ plot, Mr.

‘Smith—the boys had evidently heen prepars

ing in sccrct. And I ask'you, in all fair-
ness, how can I possibly have guarded
against such a movement??’ ‘
Willianf X. Smith calmed ‘down somewhat.
. ““Well, T guess it’s no good sitting around
here talking,” he said curtly. ¢ You’ll come
with me, Mr. Small, and order these boys
back to their duties. If they refuse, there’ll
be some big trouble.” ' 7
The Head succeeded in convincing Mr.
| affair had’ been a
complete surprise, and that he was not to

blame in any way, Indeed, Mr. Small

went further, :
“You appear to forget, sir, that the

Remove has not rebelled against my

authority so much as it has rebhelled against
yours,”” he pointed out. |
“What the blazes do ycu mean?”

C““Surely I make myself clear?” said Mr.
small, feeling more confidence. 1t is idie
to. delude ourselves that the boys know
nothing of our relations. Let me tell you.
Mr, Smith, that they are fully aware ot

. your. position—they know that you have the
rejns of authority practicailly in your own

hands.” |

“*Well 9

“My dear sir, surely the faets speak for
themselves?”” said the Head. ¢“The Remove,
instead of defying me on these premises,
has aectually invaded your own camp. The
boys, in fact, are in possession of your new
power-station. And it seems to me that it
is your task, and not mine, to dislodge them.
I5 would he grossly unfair to make me
suffer if these young ruffians are defiant.
For what can I do in a position such as
this? The boys are no longer in the school.”

Mr., Smith grunted.

““ Say, Small, you’ve goft more sense than
I gave you credit for,”” he growled. ¢ All
right—leave this to.me. . But_ you'd best
come along and give the cubs their orders.
If they. refuse—well, I guess I'll .get busy.”

"~ Mr. Ponsonby Small was feeling easier as
he and the millionaire stepped briskly across

‘the Triangle through the sharp March air.

IHe had elearly shown . Mr. Smith that it
was not his job to .quell the Remave, -Since
the Remove had taken up its stand within
Smith’s territory. :

By the time they arrived in the paddock,
there were obvious signs of conflict. Some
of the workmen were standing about 1n
angry groups. Others were cleaning them-
selves, and all sorts of harsh remarks were
heing made about the boys. But the power-
station was left severely alone.

Mr. Ponsonby Small approached with
caution. He didn’t actually {éar any
fusilade of bad eggs, or similar atrocities,
but, at the same time, be did not neglect
the possibility of such an event,
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“ Boys!" he called sharply, h(aldmg him-
scif ready to bolt at the first warning,
“Who is in charge of this—this rebellion ?“

The whole flat roof of the power-house
was crowded with juniors, and they leaned
over the parapet with a feeling of great
security. This Dbuilding was a first-class
fortress. -

“Good-morning, Mr. Small!’? I shouted
crisply. It would be better, perhaps, if
vou came a little nearer. So much easier
for talking, sir.
gard this as a truce.”

Mr. Smali walked nearer,
Smith remaining in the rear.

William K.

“l am very augry with you,” declared the |

Head, gazing up at us with glittering eyes.
¢« What is the meaning of thrs outrageous
insurrection? I demand to know the name
of the ringleader.”

“You're speaking to him now, Mr Small $
I replied calmly.

“You accept full respODSlblllt‘L, Nlpper"”

“Yes, sir.”

“Don’t you believe hlm, sir!”
Handforth. ¢ We're all in this together—
every fellow takes the same share of Dblame.”

“Credit, you mean!’”’ said Reggie Pitt.

““ Hear, hear!”

“We are'peffectly willing to walk straight

back to St. ¥Frank’s at once,” 1 continued.

“But you will quite underhtand Mr. Small,
that we have certain ploposals to put
forward, And our quarrel with Mr.
Wiltiam K. Smith, and not “ith yourself,”
l”Ifndeed!" said the Head, not without
relie

Are you insane? 1 am your headmnaster! }

Mr. Stmth is in no way connceted with the }

school—

“That may be so,
with you, Mr. Small,”” I interrupted. - *“ And
all the indignities w hich have recently been
inflicted_ upon the Junior School are his
doing. It is therefore gquite a waste of time
for me to talk with you. Xindly ask Mr.
Smith to step forward.”

I was quite polite, and I had previously
warned the rebels that under no circum-

stances were they to offer violence to the |

headmaster’s person unless he dellherate]v
invited an attack.

“You are impertinent, boy!’”’ snapped the }
Head. I am your headmaster, and it is
not my intention to parley with you. You
will obey my commands. Come out of this
building at once, and return to the school.”

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

The rebels quite enjoyed the 301{8.

“Sorry, sir, but I am afraid the scheme |
doesn't meet with our approval,” I replied

sweebtly. “We want to speak  with DMr.
Smith.” . |
- “How dare you?” stormed Mr. Small. “I

never met with such gross insubordination
in all my experience! Will you obey me
or not?”
“ Not!” chanted the Remove, in one vmce
“The ringleaders will be expelled forth-
with unless this nonsense ceases at once!™

L S i

Have no ft,ar—“e will re- '

roarcd j‘

“ Against Mr. William K. Smith, eh? |

but - he is connected {

> e

o gerepipy v

hurled tha;fi
caught Mr. William K. Smith full |

. Whizz ! _Handforth
bag of mud with unerring aim.

and the millionaire

in the face,
practically ob-

staggered baok,

h.,
i literatod.

- _

rst-o-rmed fthe Head. ¢ As for you, Nipper, .

tyou wil! be flogged and expelled, in any
case. I have had enough of this detestable
insolence. You are an absolute disgrace to

the school.”
“ Quite so, sir,” I said calmly. “Somc-
" how; I had an idea that you would take
- that view. I can only say that we are still
.wasting time. We don’t intend to surrender,
F and we’ll do nothing whatever until we have
spoken with Mre, Smith.”
“Go away—we don’'t want you!” shouted
some of the fellows. |
“Yah! Do your worst!”
- “You're not a Head!
fipurehead!” exclaimed Pitt.

i

You're only a

““Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Small stood there, quivering with
F rage, |
. “VYery well!” he snarled. “Oh, very well!

We will see about this, you young ruffians !
Yes, we will see!”

He stalked off, looking qu:te ludicrous “with
- his . Knock-knees, This was no fault of his
p own, but a pure misfortune., However, it
b was impossible for such a man to look
dignilied.

b - ““You heard, sir?” panted Mr. Small, as
he factd the millionaire. ¢ These young
dogs are utterly out of hand—"

€T heard!” broke in Mr. Smith.
this to me!’”

He walked forward nnd the rebels ceased
their hughter and jeering. There was some-
fhing grim and commanding about William
K. Smith—something indefinable that com-
| pelled the bovs to cool down. All round

$

“ Leave

y



THE- NELSON

EEEN NEWIEI

ithe' paddock were crowds of Smith’s “ork-
men, looking on with interest. " -

“Gocd-morning, Mr. Smith!”? I said
smoothly. ¢ F¥orgive us for spo:lm"' your
breakfast, but life’'s full of these little
troubles. Do I understand that you have
come to hear our terms?”?

I don’t discuss terms with young whelps
of your ealibre!” replied Mr. Smith curtl},r
“You'll quit this property within the hour,
or I'll turn a crowd of my men loose on
you and have you kicked out! Js that clear
chough, or shall I ‘&peak some more ?**

“You are apparently assuming, Mr., Smith,
that you are in a position to dictate,” I
pointed out. ¢ Allow me: to correct this

LEE' LIBRARY

“Trespassing?’  repeated  Mr. - -Smith -
harshly.

¢ Exactly. This paddock’ belonas to the

“It .is, in
You built this
pqwer-station upon it at your own risk-—-"’

¢ Say, what bluff is this?” snarled Smith..
“The meadow was bhought hy that infernal

Remove,” I explained sweetly.
fact, our own property.

JJ‘

admit that you are tres-
-pdssmfr?” I put in. ¢ That’s something to
be going on with, at all events. Bunt let.
me teil you, Mr. Smith, that Lord Dorri-
more signed over this piece of ground to
us, and if you wish to have.-the ' legal
proofs, they will be readily forthcoming.

' ¢ Then you

—

BOOKS OF SPORT, SCHOOL AND ADVENTURE

Sixty-four Pages Crammed with Enjoyment !

di

The
Boys
Friend
Library

' =Na 707.
EVERARD.

No. 708. THE KIDN‘APPB:D SGHOOL'
- A Stunning :and Original Story of Adventure,
Co. and the Juniors of St. Frank’s

No. 705. THE GREATEST GAME :
- A Glorious Yarn of the Footer Fieid. By that ‘Famons and Popular
Author RICHARD RANDOLPH.

No. 708. ROGUES OF THE STABLES.
A Masterpiece of Modern Racing Fiction.

SOUTH SEAS' TREASURE. : .
An entrancmg Tale of Breathleaa Thrills Abroad. By HAUBIG‘F

By STANTON HOPH, '

introducing Nipper &
- College. - l o

. A Captivatin
! Kentish Coas
- etc., ete. '

No. 325.

Sexton
_Bilakle'
Library

Bm’ the

i . 4 Palmor.
Series.,

Nu 323. THE CASE OF THE HEAD DISP.‘BNSBR.
A Story of Thrilling Adventure and Detective Work in
Newcastle-on-Tyne, dealing w:th Sexton RBlake's Clever Solving of ar
Unuszual Poison Mystery. _

No 324. THE ms'rnnv OF RODNEY'S covn o
Tale of Sexton Blake and Tinker in London and on the'= '
ut.hor of ’rha Secret or Thurlston anara.”--- g

London and

'.'I'.".EIE GBI:AT IVORY SWINDI..’E
A Tale of Sexton Blake, Tinker,  Mademoiselle Yvonne. a.nd Ha.mmerton
By the author of the popular ‘‘ Doctor Huxt.on Rymer v

.. No. 326. THE CASB OF THE MILLIONAIRE BI.ACKMAII.BR B
A Story of Thrilling  Adventure and Amazing Det-ec'oiva Work By t!w x
"~ Author of "**'The Doctor’s Secret,’’ etc., ete. - ,

Now on Sale!

! '-11_'.L -

" Price Fourpence Each ‘.'

httle mlsapprehensmn on your part.
w2 who hold the trump card, and it would
simplify matters all round if" you accepted
that fact at once.”
“By heck! You've
shouted the millionaire.
“A little,” I agreed.
“But if you. thmk you can adopt this
tone with me, youve got off at the wrong
station!” declared the wmillionaire.” “I'm
i1 no mood to argie.
not in words—>

got some nerve!”

“ Just a minute, Mr. Smith,” I interrupted.

“It would be as well, hefore - proceeding
further, to make it clear to }ou that yon
are trespassing.”

It IS]

I beheve m action—

However, we do not w:sh to be arb:trar},

"Knowing that this property is valuable  to-

your own enterprise, we are quite open to
negotiation.””

The millionaire was nonplussed. The calm
way in which I was speaking to him tfook
his breath away. MHe had expected some-
thing quite different. The Remove fellows
were crowding against the parapet, listen-
mgd cagerly. to -my carefully prcpared'
words.

g, Gond' old XNipper!? murmured Church,
“ He’s..a wonder at this sort.of thing!”

. *“Talks like a giddy pohtxclan'” smd Ar'm
strong,

Bl e
? *\“0 5 e
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- I replied curtly.

- Smith,
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€ Say, boy, you're some little guy!” ex-
Dlalmed Mr. Smith, after a pause. 8o
you're open fo nerrotmtlons, eh? I'm sure
interested. What's your price for quitting

this paddock?”.
Mr. Smith,” I said

‘““That's the way,
buskly ‘“ This is Just a matter of business,
Our

50 we'll conduct it in & business way.
price is rather stiff, I am afraid, but we

- have considered it carefulh, ‘and you must

take it or leave it.  Firstly, we demand
the. instant. dismissal of Mr. Pounsonby
Small; secondly, we desire the return of
Dr. Staﬂ'ord as early as possible; * thirdly,

we. insist that all our former liberties are |

restored to us in the school; fourthly, you
must find different accommodation for the
boys of the River House School; and,
fifthly and lastly, we must have four
hundred pounds in cash.”

Mr. Smith looked at me with glowering
rage.

11 SRF,
out.

““Not at all—I am in deadly earnest,” [
replied.

‘““What's this four hundred pound stufi?”
demanded Mr.. Smith. ¢ Gosh, you've got
some assurance, Kkid! Why, the figure is
absurd——-" ' '

“It is the exact figure that Lord Dorri-
more paid to Mr. John Curdle,” I pointed
cut, “You will therefore. appreciate that
we desire to make no profitt for ourselves

what's this—a joke?” he rapped

in cash; but to reimburse Lord Dorrimore.-

Qur sole and only object is to secure the
dismissal of Mr. Ponsonby Small, and the
restoration of the old rezime. That, Mr.
is the position in a nuishell.” .
Mr. Smith nearly choked for a mopment.
He 'had been growing angrier and angrier,
and now he shook his fist at us menacingly.
‘“You young fools!’? he thundered. <‘Do

“you think I'm going to stand for this non-
- You'lt quit that building, or I'll

sense?
set my men on to you!”

«“Set them on to us—and do your worst!’”
““ And let me point out
once more, Mr. Smith, that you are fres-
passing on our property.”

The millionaire turned away, nearly foam-
ing at the mouth. His eyes were hard and
steely, and he looked dangerous. This was
the first time in his whole business career

"that he had been dictated to—and he didn't

like it!

CHAPTER IIIL.
.+ NO SURRENDER,

Smith's eyes as he
turned away. .His anger was
still intense, but he econ-

frolled himself. He returned
to Mr. -Ponsonby Small, and stood therc
without speaking. -

{ interrupted Smith curtly.

- “Do 1 understand,
- making

L of these boys.

HERE was an  ex:
pression of grim hard- -
ness in William K.

— ey g
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Hc jerked a cigar from his pocket, and
jammed it between his teeth and proceeded,
to chew it fiercely, His eyebrows were con-
tracted, and he seemed to be in such deep
thought that Br. Small made no remark.

As a matter of fact, the millionairc wa3
startled. _

‘Once or twice he had been openly defiedq
by his own workpeople, but never once hai
he pot the worst of 4 battle. He assumed
that these schoolboys would knuckle under
completely, once he gave his orders. For
them to defy him in this bold manner was
staggering. _

“Well, sir, “h..lt.» shall we do?%” ventured
Mr. Small at length, ¢ It appears that the
wretched wunﬂ'stew have taken up quite a
stand. Most unfortunate—most distressing!
I really fail to see—"

“Say, cut out that snivelling!” snarled
Smith, his voice sounding harsh even in
his own ears. “7These young fools will
regret defyving me! DBy heck! I'll make
them sufier as they've never suffered
before!” .

The .Head looled nther nervous. :

“1 trust, Mr. Smith, that you are not
f:ontemplut-ing any—er—violence,” he said
tentatively. “It would be extremely un-
fortunate if any of the boys were injured.
They deserve it, of course, but nowadays
thie newspapers are so inquisitive and so
arrogant

“You'll leave this -affair to me, Smali!¥?
““1 have smashed
strikes in my own factories, and I have
‘quelled mutinies among thousands of men!
Gos—durn it! Am I to be defied by this
crowd of young cubs? I'll reduce them
to reason within the hour, or my name's
not Smith!”

He paced up and down, chewing the satill
wnlighted cigar., Then, abruptly, he called
-to several of.his men, and gave them some
sharp, curt orders. -Mr. Small, standing by, .
became more nervous than ever. He
gathered that Mr. Smith was contemplating
a vigorous attack upon the power-station,
But he wanted to be sure.

sir, that you are
for an attack wupon
these boys?” he asked. “ Pray let me urge -
you, »r. Smith, fto use every care! Re-
member the high social standing of many
Some have titled parents,
others are the sons of rich, influential men.
It behoves us to be very careful-w—»” '
¢“Say, what’s your grouch, anvhow""
snapped Cyclone Smith fiercely. |

‘I have just been remarking, sir—"

¢“I didn't hear you,” interrupted the
other. “I was thinking.” o

““1s it safc to proceed with this extremely
drastic measure, .sir?”’ asked the Head
timidly. “* Do you not think it would be
better to exhaust every other method cf
persuasion first? And, ‘after all, this pad-
dock actually does be]onﬂ to Lord Dorri-
more—or to the boys themse]ves, as they

preparations

| maintain. It is at least a certainty that
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we are, in the eyes of the law, trespassers
npon this field. I tremble to think of the
ronsequences if the police—"°

“See here, Small, yow’d best get right
slong to the school!” eut in Mr. Smith
harshly. “I've got no use for your sort
around here! This is a job for men—not for
weak-kneed simpletons!”
~Mr. Smail flushed at the imputation,

“Very well, sir,” he said stiffly. ‘ Very
well!  If that is the way you feel, I will
retire at once. But let me warn you that
the consequences will be grave if any cf
the boys are harmed——"

“Go!” roared Cyelong Smith, volcano-like
in his vehemence.

The Head nearly jumped a yard, and made
haste to depart. The millionaire’s de-
meanour was so threatening that Mr. Small
half-expected to be attacked. He Jlost no
time in making himse}lf scarce.

In the meantime, William K. Smith was
making grim, active preparations. He had
decided to put an end to this impossible
position in one swift blow, The whole work
of his camp was held up by the seizure of
the power-station, ond he had not the
slightest intention of waiting.

The stoppage of work was costing him
hundreds of pounds in money, and a delay
fhat was even more serious. For if this
affair continued, his army of men in
Caistowe would -also be held up, and his
whole great organisation would become
clogged.

The Remove seizure of the power-station
scemed small enough, compared to all the
rest of the Willtam K. Smith Manufaetur-
ing Company’s enterprises, but it was, in
reality, of vast importance. It was like a
piece of grit in the smoothly-running works
of a watch—an obstruction which, unless
removed, would sooner or later bring the
entire mechanism to a standstill.

Therefore, this piece of grit—in other
words, the ‘Remove—had to be got- out of
the way without loss of time,

When I had ptanned this rebellion, I had
known full well what the result of our
seizure would be. Some of the juniors had
not realised the strategic importance of
. our capture, but there were many who did.
By taking up our stand in the power-
house, we had penetrated the most vulner-
able spot in Mr. William K. Smith’s armour.

It was therefore impossible for him to
ignore us. If we had rebelled elsewhere
—for example, in the old barn near the
playing-fields—it is quite . possible that
smith would have told Mr. Small to deal
with us, and then forget all about us.

But we had aeted with carefully prepared,
cunning forethought.

And we watched the present preparations
for our dislodgment with great interest.
Apparently, it was to be an imposing attack,
and Mr. Smith was deliberately making his
preparations in full view, so that we should

he properly awed.

e

I'ully three hundred men were collected
together, and divided into three separate
divisions—a hundred men in each crowd.
And then, while these men waited, eager
enough to hurl themselves at us, William
K. Smith walked forward with his brisk,
businesslike stride. -

“ Say, boys, just a word!” he said, look-
ing up at us. ‘““Maybe you’ve seen what's
in the wind, eh? I'd advise you to look
over these men, and reckon up your owh
chances.”’ |

1 glanced at the waiting battalions. p

“ They don’t scare me,”” I said ecalmly.
“And our terms remain unaliered.” J

At the same time, I knew well enough
that many of the rebels were feeling a
little startled. They had hardly expected
Smith to take such drastic measures so
promptly.

“Is that so?” said the millionaire. “Well,
let me tell you something. I'll give you
just five minutes by my wateh to think
things over. If you raise a white flag of
surrender at the sixtieth second of the fifth
minute, I'll let you all go hack to the
school, and you can take my word for it
there’ll be no more said. But if that
final second ticks by, you’ll be for it!”

“Go ahead, Mr., Smith!” I said grimly,
“We'll consider.”

He noted the time on his watch,
walked away.

“1 say, this looks pretty serious,” said
Bob Christine gravely. “All these hun-
dreds of men, you know. They’re rotten-
looking ruffians, and there’s no telling what
they’ll do once they get started!”

“J think we can deal with them,” I said.

“Think!” snorted Handforth aggressively.
“Y wouldn’t care if there were a thousand
men! They’ll only get in this place over
my dead body! We've started this re-
bellion, and we’ll carry on to victory!™

“ Hurrah!”’

“ Good old Handy!”?

“1I'm not suggesting that we should back
out !’ growled Bob Christine. ‘“But there’s
no sense in blinking at the facts. We're
¢oing to have a stiff time——"

“] warned you of this before we even
started the rebellion,” I pointed out. ‘“ And
if I hadn’t thought us capable of dealing
with the situation, I would never have
started the affair. When Mr. Smith sends
his men on to the attack, he’ll get one or
two nasty surprises.”

“1f we surrender, we'll be allowed to go
back, and nohody will he punished!” jeered
Buster Boots. ‘“Who believes that giddy
Prussian? If we walk out of here, we’ll
be scalped—and poor old Nipper will get
the sack!”

*Yes, rather!
beast!”

Practically all the rebels were eagerness
itself for the battle to commenece. They
would have econsidered themselves badly
swindled if the rebellion had come to an end

LEE LIBRARY
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We don't care for this
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at this early stage.
sSmith was
desired.

But I was just a little anxious—and would

be untik we had thoroughly tested our
defences. And here, indeed, was the material
for a good test! Three hundred men against
4 mere fifty boys! If we could hold out
against such an assault, we should have
every reason to congratulate ourselves,
. The five minutes ticked away, and, as I had
half expected, Mr. Smith gave no immediate
order for an attack, but walked forward
again. He had obviously believed that we
should surrender, and was surprised at our
continuous deﬁance

*“I'm giving you one more chance,”” he
announced curtly. “ Say, I don’t want to
cause.a heap of trouble among you boys.
Show some sense, and walk back to the
school. There'll be no punishments of any
kind. But if you maintain this fool stand,
you'll be thrown out, and all the leaders
will be fired from St. Frank’s. That’s
linal!”

“ Thanks, Mr. Smith,” I said, leaning over
thie parapet. ‘ But it happens that we
don’t recognise you in any official capacity.
You have no authority over us, and there-
fore we cannot accept your word. Apart
from all that, you are trespassing on our
property, and if you instruet your men to
make an unprovoked assault, you'll have to
take the consequences.’’

The millionaire opened his mouth to speak,
but then snapped his teeth together with a
click, and swung sharply on his heel.

“Now it’s coming!” 1 said grimly. * Be
ready, you chaps! Boofs, you'd better take
your company over the other side, and keep
guard there. Armstrong, keep your men
"where they are, and be on the look-out.”

I gave some more crisp orders, and final
preparatlons were made. We were already
in a strong position, and feclt that we could
deal with the coming assault., Hidden by the
parapet were hundreds and hundreds of
paper bags
form of ammunition. Whilst being perfectly
harmless, they were nevertheless e\tremeh
unpleasant. Some dozen tebels were even
now filling further bags as fast-as they could
make the mud—this special contingent being
at work below, in the main building.

And then the men came forward to the
at-t-ack—not. with a desperate rush, but
quietly, in an orderly fashion, and with
Smith leading the way. Handforth, who was
fairly bubbling over with impatience, grabbed
one of the mud bags.

‘“ Stop!” he roared.
give in, or not?”’

Smith made no reply to him, but halted.
Sharply, he ordered his men to make one
swift  rush for the main door when he gave
the word. It was perfectly obvious that he
had no intention of further parleying.

Whizz!

‘Handforth
unerring  aim.

The . surrender of " Mr.
about the last thing they

L 4

‘““ Are you going to

hurled that bag of mud with
CEf caught Mr. William K.

filled with mud—quite an ideal,

Smith fall in the face, and the millionaire
staggered hack, practlcally obliterated.

“114, ha, ha'” -

‘““ Come on—we're ready for you"’

The rebels roared and jeered with derision.
And Cyelone Smith gasped out an almost
inarticulate order. His men, with a chorus of
great yells, swept on to the attack.

They swarmed round the power-station with
the obvious intention of making their chief
assault upon fhe main door. Once inside,
the end would come swiftly, for at close
quarters we could never hope to defend
ourselves, |

On the face of things, matters looked bad
for thie rebel  Remove.

CHAPTER IV,
THE BATTLE!

NE minute seemed to be
about the full exteunb
of grace before the
attackers would sweep

info the power-station, and

have the rebels at bay.

Mr. William K. Smith,
having cleaned himself slightly, was stand-
ing bv glowering at the scene. He was filled
with inward amazement that the rebels could
be so utterly insane as tb believe that they
had the slightest chance of victory.

Mud bags or no mud bags, they would
never be able to hold oft these three hundred
men—men who were ruffianly in thewselves,
and who had taken part in many a rmb in
their native lands.

But Mr. Smith, in the words of his own
country, “* knew not.hing yet !

I was not such a fool as to expect victory
on the strength of a few bags filled with
mud. I had other methods of defence ready
at hand., TFour hours the Remove had toiled
ceaselessly- in making the secret prepara-
tions. Reggie Pitt himself had a stunt of
his own—which would only be brought into
action as a last resort.

Over on the playing fields, near St.
Frank’s, over half the school had collected
together to watch the swift and dramatic
destruction of the rebel force. Tor it was
usiversally believed that we had committed
an act of madness by seizing the power-
station, and that it could only be a matter
of miriutes before we were taught the error
of our ways.

The ground sloped upwards towards the
St. Trank’s property, and so the fellows
were able to overlook the scene with ease.
In the distance, across the sunlit meadows.
they could see the ugly shacks of Cyclone
City, and the stark new power-station, with
its flat roof swarming with juniors.

o Younrr fatheads!” said Chambers, of tlhe
Fifth, with a arowl. ‘I can't help sympa-
thising mth tllem but they're off their nuts!?
Thevll be cleared out of that place like

| rats out of a hole!”
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“I’m not so sure,” said Bnant “ Xipper's
Lhe -leader, you know!?”

| t]muﬂht he had more senss!” snappcd
Chdmhera, amﬁmg

And his opinion was shared by almost all
the other fellows—until certain things began
_to happen which caused the erowd to look
on. with gradually increasing interest—which
caused the Third to grow wild with excite-
ment. :

At the power-station the attackers were
swarming round in dense - crm»ds, 20ncen-
trating their efforts upon the three doors of
vhe building. And as ‘they swept into range
~ the rebels :.[JI'&H" into action,

Whizz! Whizz! Whizz! Swish!

‘A perfect rain of bags swept down upon

e crowd of men below—and the mud burst
in siowers, causing many of the rufiiang to
nold back. At the same tiimme, it infuriated
them to an extent which had an instantaneous

effect. Instead of retiring, they redoubled
- their efforts. . . B8 Be '

‘“Hose .squadron forward!'? 1 shouted
urgently. “ Prepare for aection!” .

*“ Aye, aye, sir!” sang- out Pitt.

There was not a second wasted. And the

next moment the - attacking party received
the surprise of its life. Tor simultaneously
four hose-pipes .sprang into activity.

Hisssssss!

Four powerful "streams of water
down through the sunlit <air, and the
abttackers staggered under this unexpected
blow. The nearest men were drenched to the
skin in a moment,

And, although it was admntageous from
the point of view of cleaning off the mud,
5his. new weapon of defence ‘had nothing to
commend it—from the point of view of the
viebims. :

** Hurrah 1~

“ Let 'em have it!”

‘““ Three cheers for the rebel Remove!”

Swish! Swish!

The fellows at tiie hose- nozz!es, c.nelul]y
directed by Pitt and Handiorth and myself,
w00k every advantage of the new situation,
The swarms- of ‘men below were caught and
drenched before they could run. And others
who were running were hastened on their
way.

Over on the playing flelds the Third-formers

cheered shrilly.

** Good old Remove! They’re winning!”

** Look!” yelled Willy Handfor.,h “ They've
got hose-pipes!”

‘:lﬁlurmh' " Smith’s men are bunking!”
starm{f “The whole blessed crowd!
Remove kids aren’t so slow aiter all!

“ They’re holding their own,” said Phillips
enthusiastically. %' 1 say, this is great! I
never thought they’d last as long as this.”

‘“You blg fathead!” said Willy Handforth
witheringly.

“ Eh?" gasped Phillips.

“If you think the Remove i3 going to
wnunekle under to. these ruffians, you'd bet;.er'
think again!” said Handforth minor,

Those

EE)

iissed:

gad, so they are!” said Clmmbers,q

" Why,
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1 bhe Remme is ten times more go-ahead than

the Fifth. Im fact, it’s nearly as go-ahead
as the Third!”’ : rly a

** You're looking for a thick ear"’ said
Phillips darkly. -
“Not from you!’? jeered Willy., " You

couldn’t hit me if you tried! The troub]c is,
you Fiith-form chaps look upon yourselves.
as dignified semors, and you’re full of airs
and 111_1p01t.'1110_e And yet, a3 a matter of
fact, you’re nothing hut a crowd of listless
weaklings who’ll stand by and see the
Remove show you how things ought to be
done!*?

And Willy re‘breated to a more seeure
spot, Ph:lhpa having become somewhat
aggressive. - But the fag. had spoken very
much of the truth. If the Fiith had bad
any gumption, it would have backed up the
Remove in this enterprise, and the result
would then have been as good - as certain.
For the Remove to raet entirely on its own
was bold, but precarious. If it failed in its
object, the results would be disastrous,

But the Remove had taken on tasks like
before, and it had won. So there

as the battle was going well.

Mr, William K. “Smith stood lonking om,
his face black with anger and disappoint-
ment. He had- taken it for granted that-
these three hundred men would .be able {o
smash their way into the power-station with
comparatively little trouble. ;

And- yet here they were, running in all
directions, drenched to the skin, with no
further stomach for the fight. It is remark-
able how a thorough soaking will depme-
any man of his enthusiasm.

“*These blamed boys!’’ snarled Smith
harshly. * Say, Sehwann, what do you know
about this? We're having trouble all the
way along!”’

Schwann, one of Smith's engineers, nodded

* And 1ts not over yet, boss,” he replied.
“* These kids have got more pep than ‘you
gave them ecredit for. Gee! It was a «ood
stunt to get those hoses at work, alt houcrh
don’t like to admit it."

“ Can’t we turn this water off 7" dcn_andul
the millionaire. -

Schwann shook his head.

‘* The main runs right beneath the power-
house,” he replied. ‘' The supply tap is
underneath the floor. So the water can
only be turned off from inside. Either that,
or discontect the whole distriet.”? '

Mr. Smith suddenly looked keen.

“You mean, cuf off the supp]y a‘b the

waterworks?”’ he said.

“Yes; but that’s impossible!

“ We've got to do something, Schwann.
We can't let this infernal situation con-
tinue,” shapped Cyclone Smith. “ Look at
these men! Say, don’t they make you tired?
They’ ve. agot, no more  pluck than a crowd of
worms!  Ialling back because of a little
water!”

Mr. Smith had incautiously moved. forward

in order to gain a better view of ibe



battle.
knew the range of our hose- -pipes,

And I was watching him closely. |
and I

judged that i Mr. Smith came a few yards
nearer hie would be within comfortable
distance.

S0 I quickly ordered the fellows at the
nozzles ., to confine their attentions to the
men néar at hand—although there were
precious  few of these left. A number of
determined spirits had made a grim rush at
the door, carrying pickaxes and other imple-
ments w ith whicl to hack the door down.

But the streams of water descending upon
them quenched every atom of their ardour,
They were finally compelled to retreat,

And. by this time Mr., Smith was com[ort-l

ably within- range.

‘“ Now, my sons—los hlm have 1t'” I said
cnbph

1 grabbed one of the hoses myself, to set
the example. With a jerk, I swung the
nozzle round,.and a solid stream of iey-cold
water .hit Mr, Smith in the chest.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”
““ Let him have itl”

" Smith was taken utterly by surprise.
was nearly knocked over backwards,
almost vanished in the great shower of spray
which. enveloped him.
could make. any move, two other hose-pipes
found the- range, and.

He

the unfortunate Mr. Smith to stagger over
backwards, and sit down violently in a great
pool of sticky mud.

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”
“Yah! German tyrant!?”

€“Ye'll show yvou whether we 're in earnest
or not!”

- Rebels for cver!”
“Down with autocracy!”

Mr. Smith got to his feet with difficulty,
the hoses having been directed elsewhere.
He stood there, a drenched, sorry figure,
closely resembling a drowned rat. Ilis hat
had gone, water dripped from every inch of
him, and he was well-nigh exhausted, gasping
from the effects of the cold water and the

rage that welled up within him.

Very foolishly he shook his fist at the
rebels and commenced speahmg

Swish! - Swish!

Nobody heard what Mr. Smith had to say.
With unerribg aim the streams of water
again caught him, and sent him flying back-
wards. And this time he turned his back to
the enemy, staggered up, and- lulched into
safety.

And he was followed bv a roarmg, derisive
cheer,

And the last of the
tregted, too.
mained in the sole possession of the rebel
Remove, and there was no question that the
Arst engagement was a complete VICtOl}' for
us.

ati‘mchers had re-
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and
And then, before he |

the «concentrated |:
efforts of the three streams of water c¢aused.

“distriet.

The power-station still re-.

" this intruder who came here with

r.'—-—‘hmﬂ -

LEE IIBRARY

=1

T A Y

And each party was provided with
an advance guard with the batter-
ing rams. They would go for the
doors, using every possible effort
to smash through in one great rush. -

CHAPTER Y.
CYCLONE SMITB'S STRATAGEM!
1 EACE reigned for the
e time bemg, and every-
thing was calm.
. At the power house,
gl  the rebels were hard at
work preparing further am-
munition, and making other -
movements which were obsecure to anyhody
who happened to be watching. But it
seemed that some curious looking contriv-
ances were heing placed in pOalt!OIl at the
four corners of the roof.
Great enthusiasm prevailed.
Aund this enthusiasm was

not merely

‘noticeahle among the rebe! forces, but also

at .St. I'rank’s, and throughout the entire
The Tlnrd Formers aJd the Ifith-
Formers talked animatedly ovel” the glorious
manner in which the Remove had beaten
back the enemy. And in Bellton village, and
throughout .the surrounding -hamlets, the
news of the affray spread rapidly.

And the sympathy of the country people
was_entirely with the schoolboys. The ke-
move Wwas looked upon as a collection of
heroes. ' For Cyclone Smith and all his men
were hated like poison by all.

And they were hated  with
reason. _ _

For Smith was employing his own ruffians
on this work when there were hundreds of
unemployed men round about who would
have been glad enough to earn an honest
wage,

This was their dmtmct and they -con-
sidered that they had a grievance z;g'unst
1is iIn

excellent
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vading herde of “furriners.” Any step
taken against him was a joy to all hearts.

As for William K. Smith himself, he main-
tained his dignity with difficulty. For him
to look ridiculous in the eyes of his own
men..was not only humiliating, but
tively risky. He was the big boss—the chief
of the whole concern. And his men regarded
him with awe. Once they lost this awe,
there might be trouble. |

So Smith lost no time . in getting ‘back to

the River House school, and changing into

dry things. - For the River House was now
his own headquarters, where he not only had
private. apartments, but his own offices.
And in the spacious playing-fields attached

to the school the foundations of his great

manufacturing plant were already being
laid. o

-~ An hour after the engagement Smith wnas
sitting at his desk, grim and deadly cahlmn.

His rage had entirely left him, and he was

just beginning to realise that the rebels
could not be treated with contempt.

They were an active, well-organised force,
and not a mere crowd of irresponsible
schoolboys, a3 Mr. Smith had first assumed.
He had had no suspicion that they were so
well provided for. -

With Mr. Smith were two of his chief lieu--

tenants—Schwann, the engineer, and a con-
struction expert named Gimble. Both men
were looking serious and concerned.

“Well, boys, we’re up against it,” said
Mr. Smith quietly. ¢‘These young guys
nave got more pep than we expected. But
-hey only succeeded in driving our men back
secause of those blamed hosepipes.” -

¢ That’s all,” said Schwann. ¢ But for
-he -water, the kids would have been thrown
sut by this time. and our work would te
going on as usual. What are we going to
do, boss?

“We've got to do something that'll rout
those young cubs out of that building as
quiekly as possibie,”” replied Smith. << We've
Iost - the whole morning already, and I'm not
going .to stand for any more of this delay.
Th{).-*;ga kids are going to be fetched right
-ont. 2. , 5 ‘.

“Yes, but how?’? asked Gimble.

‘“By cutting off the water from the
power-station,’”” replied Smith. ¢ But it
won’t be cut off until my men @re just about
to attack. The boys won’t have a chance—
they’ll be driven out before they can recover
from the shock.” :

. M. Smith’s companions stared.-

‘““ But how are vou going to cut the water
off??? asked Schwann. “As I +told you
ptEf‘JlEe” the only tap is in the building
1tsell.’ -

“YWhen I make up my mind to a thing,
that thing is as good as done!”” replied
Cyclone Smith.” <“If we don’t get these boys
out quickly, there’l]l bhe trouble in camp.
Ard if these men once get out of hand,
we’ll never be able to control them. Work
- has got «5 go on—and I'm not allowing a

posi-

DﬂCk”O’f blamed schoolboys to stand in my
way. ;-

It sounded very much like bluff—until Mr,
Smith gave & brief outline of his schente,
and told his companions exactly what they
were to do in the forthcoming action.” -

They went off to make preparations, smil-
ing with satisfaction. And Mr. Smith un-
hooked the receiver from his telephone.

““ Bannington Seven-0,” he said, giving the
Head’s number. -

And in a few moments Mr. Ponsonby Small
himself answered—from his own study ut
St. Frank’s. - ' e

“I am terribly sorry, Mr. Smith, that this
unfortunate position has arisen,” exclaimed
the Head, for want of something better 1o
say. f‘“These boys are nothing but young
hooligans 12

“Listen!” interrupted Mr. Smith. ¢ The
time is just ten-thirty. At eleven o’clock,
I want you to ring up the Bannington
Waterworks.” | ah

‘““ But

‘“ Really!’* came Mr. Small's voice.
I don’t understand.”

S It’s not necessary for you to under-
stand,” cut in Smith. “Ring up the water-
works, and make it so snappy that they'll
jump some. Tell them their. main has burst
near the school, and that the whole building
is being flooded. Tell them to cut the
water supply off om the instant.”

“But—but, really, this is extraordinary!™”
protested Ponsonby Small. ¢ The main has
not hurst, I assure you, and there might be
some trouble——"’ ' '

“Say, you make me tired,” interrupted
Smith curtly. ¢ It don’t matter a hang to -
you whether the main has burst or pot.
Give the message, and say that the water
has got to be cut off instantly. And do
this at eleven o’clock. And listen! If that
water isn’t cut off by five after eleven you
quit this district before noon! That’s ail!”’

Cyclone Smith hung up his receiver with-
out another word, and the Head, in his
study, sat back, looking rather startled. 1ie
knew that Lhe would have to obey, for Smith
was a perfect tyrant. He never made a
threat unless he meant to keep it. And it
would necessarily mean a lie, for Small knew
well enough that this affair was a mere
piece of trickery. However, the Head was in
a cleft stick, and had to do as he was
ordered. A
‘In the meantime, William K. Smith re-
turned to the battlefield. %

He prepared his men for a second-attack
—and again he performed all his operations
in the open, so that the rebels could see
everything, and be duly impressed. And
this time the preparations were ioie
elaborate. L T R

Mr. Smith not only got his parties of men
together, but he armed ‘them- with' some-
thing more formmidable than pickaxes. = Ap-
parently he had offered them extra pay; for
there was no hesitation among the crowd
to enter into this fight, Their previous
drenching had not deprived them of their



spirit. Or perhaps their very enmity against
the schoolboys was now so fierce that they
were keen enough to attack without any
promise of reward.

‘““ Looks like being serious this time,” 1
remarked, as I watched the movements
below. But if we stick to our guns, we shall
be the winners. Those battering-rams look
pretty grim, though.”

Bob Christine nodded. :

‘““ Yes,” he agreed. ¢ If they once pget to
close quarters, they’ll smash down the doors
in less than half a minute. And we can
never hope to fight at close quarters. We
mustn’t let them get in.” ’
¢ Let them get in?” repeated Handforth.
“Personally, 1 don't care if they do! I
wouldn't mind a hand-to-hand fight! I'm
just longing to biff some of these chaps
. into the middle of May!” .

“It’s all very well to be enthusiastic,
Handy, but a hand-to-hand fight would be
fatal,’’ I pointed out. * We've got to use
every elfort to beat off the enemy from
outside. And we ought to have better de-
fences round this building, too. If we win
this next battle, I'll see what can be done.”

At the moment, however, we were obliged
to concentrate our attention upon making
ready for the affray. There were now no on-
lookers from the school playing fields—for
morning lessons were in progress.

But up on the hill-side, near Bellton Wood,
a number of  villagers had collected, and
were watching with considerable interest
and excitement, ,'We felt that defeat would
be too humiliating for words.

But it certainly seemed that Smith’s new
preparations were to be on a big scale.

of powerful battering-rams.

These had been built under our very eyes.
There were stacks and stacks of wood with-
in the confines of Cyclone City—building
material by the ton. And Mr., Smith had
given -orders for a number of huge scaffold
poles- to be fitted with cross-pieces—these
cross-pieces forming handles.

And then we saw that each scaffold-pole
was manned by two dozen workers—twelve
on each side. We could easily guess the
result of a determined charge by these
terrific batering-rams,

Even one of these scaffold poles, carried
forward I
against the doors so fiercely that a brearh
would be made. And I doubted if ofir de-
fensive methods would keep back such an
attack. '

But I said nothing to my followers. My
objeet was tn keep them filled up with ¢w
thusiasm—not te put doubtg into their
heads. And my own fears would have been
ereatly intensified if T had had any suspicion
of William K. Smith's stratagem. For at

this time [ knew nothing of his scheme to |

cub off the water.

By eleven ocloek all was ready.

Four parties of- attackers placed them-
selves 1 position—one for each wall, And
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‘each party was provided with an advance

guard with the battering-rams. They would
go for doors and windows indiscriminately—
using every possible effort to smash through
in one great rush.

There were other men armed with huge
logs—probably to use in case the scallold
poles proved unavailigg. And then, alfeow
minutes after the hour, Smith gave the
order to advance.

Simultaneously, the four parties
forward to the attack.

And the rebels sprang into activity. The
hosepipes were levelled, and the water- was
turned on. And the attackers were
drenched to the skin as they advanced. In

rushed

face of this great deluge of icy water, the

f}orekmost men hesitated, staggered, and Eell
ack.

Blinded, almost knocked off their feet,
it was impossible to advance. And William
K. Smith looked on grimly, and with set
lips. He believed that he had given the
order too soon. And he watched the hoses
with keen anxiety.

Would the water supply fail—or not?

There was certainly no sign of it at pre-
sent. = A rousing cheer went up from the
rebels as they saw that this fierce attack
was halting, Bags of mud were sent hurt-
ling down in one continuous shower upon the
already soaked vanguard.

‘“ We are holding them!”

“ Hurrah!”

“Don’t let them advance!®’

‘““Keep calm—don’'t get excited!” 1
shouted warningly. ¢ This battle isn't over
yet, and—-"’

I broke off, startled.

For at that moment the great rush ¢t
water from the hose-pipes seemed to hesi.
tate. It spluttered, and then dwindl
down to a faint stream, and then gave cut
altogether.

“0Oh, my goodness!'”

“What happened?’

““Who's turned the water off 2"

_ There was complete constermation among
the rebels. And, below, Mr. William K.
Smith smiled grimly to himself and inwardly.

shouted Christine.

“eongratutated Ponsonby Smull.

““Now,” said Mr. Smith, * we've sure got
them beat!”

CHAPTER VI
m ISORGANISED for the
.!'L moment, the rebels
Ui ting into a panic. 1t
was only by shouting vigor-
: ~ manders restored the fellows
to comparative calm.. -
main building to see if somebody had been
tampering with the supply tap. But this

- THE SURPRISE!
showed signs of pget-
ously that the company com-
Two or three juniors rushed down into the
was found to be fully turned on, and there

L was only one conclusion te be drawn,
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-+ This is Smith’s doing,” I said grimly.

* But it can’t be!” protested Pitt.. **The
tap’s
You mean he’s had
mnu'ce?” :

‘Qf course—he’s
water-works.”?

- The awful rotter!” panted (,hnstme
““\What are we going to do?”’

“ Pightt?”? 1 said promptl} “YWe're not
done ':p'et. " And here's a good opportunity
tn put Reggie’s invention to an acid test.
ff it =aves us now, all our trouble will be
tecwarded.”? - ' '

“Thank goodness we made four!” said
Grey. We've got all our fronts protected,
0 to speak. But tht’s up? There sesms
to be a panse.” '

“And ghat’s all- to our
pointed out ecrisply. - Reggie, get your
men primed up so that they can start opera-
tions on the instant. And see thai every-
thing iz in perfect order. The slightest hitch
. at the eritical moment may make all the
- differcnce bhetween victory and defeat.?” -

“ You needn’t worry,”> said Pitt. *‘*Every-
thing’s in apple-pie order already.”? - :

“*ood! But we can't be too sure.”

I wutched the attackers. with interest.
(Guly the foremost among them had been
drenchied. The rearguard men were still
quife dryv, and. mten-‘ely angry—although
their anger was now heing chqnﬂed into jov.
For it seémed that we were at their 'MErey.

Even Mr. Smith himself fell into this 1¢-
greitable error.

And while he delayed we were allowed the
opporiunity of a breathing space, so that
we could make full preparations.

Mr. Smith, in fact, made the mistake of
assuming that our water supply was cur
chief means of defence. He knew about the

it turned off at the

advantage,” 1

nmud bags, of course. But these,  alone,
would prove futile agamst the coming
assault.

And the millionaire hesitated. He Waan’t
thinkinz of us—he had no merciful inten-
..tionsfor the Remove—but he certainly dnd

think it would be as well to save the power-

station from any unnecessary damage.

We were now at his mercy, with the
water supply cut off, and he assumed that
we would he ready to capitulate. So Ar.
Smith strode briskly forward, holding a
handkerchief carelessly in his hand.
He obviously meant uvs to take this for a
flag of truce. (yclone Smith was not exactly
hubbling with anxiety to convert himself
into a target for a hail of mud bags.

L WP‘] hmb, feeling ready to give 11: up?”?
he asked genially.

He was 50 pleased at his own success that
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turned full on, and—and——- My hat! |

{ show his teeth without hypocrisy.
probab]y phcned to the ;

] accept our terms? Will
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he even sunled As mabter of the 31tuat10n,
he felt:that he could afford to bie pléasant.
It was a wise policy, too. Later, when the
rebels surrendered, he would - be” ablc to

Besides, while he was parleying: in- this
way, his men were reforming. -Those who

{ were drenched were bemﬂ replaced by new

men. -
“You'd hetter clear off, Mr. Smi‘th un-
less vou want to be buried in a heap of
mud!>’ shouted Handforth ~ aggressively.
“We’ll respect that whlte ﬂag, but only

‘for two minutes!”’

‘““Leave this to me, Old man,” I s:ud
““What’s -the idea, Mr. Smith?’ I added,
raisiig my voice. ‘‘Have you decided to

ou pay our price
for this paddock?’? i

“Can you beat that?’’ said Mr. Sm:th his

voice becoming grim. Say, young fellou,
you’ve got a heap of nerve! You're beal,
and ye4 you ask me if I'm ready to accept
terms.’?
4 PBeat?’? I 1epeated, in astonishment.
“ Why, Mr. Smith, what put that idea into
your head? Xindly allow me to remove
this strange delusion. We are just as
determined as ever, and if your men con-
tinue the attaek, they will have only them-
selves to hlame for the consequences.’?

Mr. Smith lost his good humour.

¢“Cut that out, you young mutt!’’ he
shouted. ‘‘Say, what do you think I am—
a dumb-bell? You've got no chance, my
Iad! As soon as I send my men forward
they’ll smash through, and there’'ll be an
end of this durned business! But I'm dh-
posed to be gentle with you.”’

‘““Don’t be quite so kind, Mr. Smith,’’ I
sald quickly., “ We’re not asking for any
zentleness from you—only justice.”? :

“ Listen!’’ went on Smith. ¢ If you boys
will throw up this foolery and mareh back
to the school, ‘1'll make it right with your
headmaster, and we’ll forget the affair. Now
I reckon that’s a dandy proposition, and
if you dom’t accept it you’ll be the biggest
bunch of simps that. ever saw light.”?

“ You mean we've got to go back leaving
the position exactly as it &9 I asked. “It's
not good enough, Mr. Smith, Thanks all the
same, but we H continue to fight.”?

The millionaire scowled. Ie- had wanted
to avoid the smashing down of the doors
and windows. But apparently the Remove
was in a grim humour, and would ot
surrender. There was only one thing for it
—to go abead and break down the doors by
sheer force.

Mr. Smith - didn't argue., It waan’t his
way to waste words., He turned on his
heel, gave some quick orders &0 his various
contmgents, .and stood well back to watch
the result of - the action. .

In his own mind he felt absolutelzr certain
that the end would be swift. . One .con-
certed rush and the doors and windows
would be demolished, and his horde of men

L would be over-running the piace.
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now,”’ I’

‘““Get  ready warned tensely.
‘*Everything will depend upon the next
minute. If we fail to hold this crowd back
we’'re done!”’ |

‘““Don't worry,"’
them!”’

The battering-ram parties cawme on with
a grim determination. Behind them swept
nearly two hundred men, ready to simnash
threugh the breach, once it had been -made.
And Mr. Smith had now altered his tactics.

For instead of having his force divided,
he had formed it into one main assault.
It was his plan to carry the front of the
building and to get clean through it at the
first onslaught. .

And ‘this helped us considerably, for we
were able to ‘concentrate our own defences.
I stood apgainst 'the - parapet, watching
intently. The other rebels waited, eager
and anxious. 5
. The attacking force got within ten yards,

making straight for the main, doors with
their - deadly battering-rams. Judgment of
a fine quality was necessary, and for a
second I feared that I had left if until
too late. The delay of one moment and all
would be lost. The miscalculation of 'a
second might be the prelude to disaster,

‘“ Fire!’’ I shouted urgently. .

- Whirr! Hisss! Zurrrh! :

Almost as my shout rang ouf, a most
extraordinary sound cut through the shouts
of the attackers. It was a sound that they
had - never heard before, and wunlike any-
thing they could have imagined. '

And they were allowed no time fo think,
in any case, For the battering-ram parties,
on the point of victory, were sent reeling
back under a fierce, devastating hail of
stinging pellets. ;

It was the biggest surprise they had
ever received. ] h

To the accompaniment of that whirring,
hissing sound the pellets shot among their
ranks - with such overwhelming force that
the men were scattered in agony, helieving
for a moment that they were being shot.

They - scatfered like flies, staggering away
in all directions. -The battering-rams were
dropped, and the whole attacking party was
demoralised into utter confusion.

- Zdurrrh!

And still that ‘sound continued. And
stitt the pellets went hissing round the men
like bullets from a machine-gun. And these
pellets, although harmless to life,
utterly stinging and agonising in their effect.
They came with such force that the receipt
of one in the face was devastating.

said Pitt; ¢ we’'ll hold

"And the pellets not only, hit the attacking

force in the face, but on the arms, the
neck, and every other part of their persons.
The rain of .missiles continued without the
slightest halt—one blinding onslaught.

And within a minute the rout
“¢omplete.

Smith's men, scattering, got out of range
as quickly as. they knew how, leaving their
battering-rams abandoned.

was

were f

“ Cease fire!”” I commanded.

“ Hurrah!”’

‘““We've beaten them!®’

I turned to Repggie Pitt with
face.

“Fine!” I
old man!’’ |
l“’?llalrnks!” grinned Pitt. ¢ Not so dusty,
eh? . -

And while the rebels cheered themselves
nearly hoarse, Mr. William K. Smith stood
out there, nearly beside himself with rage
and mortification. He had miscalculated,
and he Kknew it. And he was a ma% who

0

a flashed

shouted. * Congratulations,

never imiscalculated., It was a blow his
pride.,
Without his suspecting it, the Remove

‘had another weapon up its sleeve, which
had not corne into play until this minute.
And once again Cyclone Smith was reluc-
tantly compelled to admit that these
‘““ durned young guys’’ were not so helpless
as they looked. , |

It was over five minutes before Smith
| could even rally his forces, and during this
time the rebels were able to get ready fou
the next assault—not that any getting ready
was really necessary.

Smith had been rather puzzled about some

v

| curious looking objects which he had seen

peeping over the stone parapet of the roof.
"But he had never dreamed that they were
L ingenious weapons of war—cunningly con-
 structed mechanical devices for the purpose
of defence, '

And yet that is exactly what they were,

Machine-guns! Machine-guns for pro-
‘pelling peas! '

t seems insignificant enough, to think of
it in cold blood, but Smith's workmen were
ready to vouch for the efficiency of these
home-made contrivances. They were already
known in the rebel stronghold as ¢ Pitt’s
Pepperers.’”! They had proved their worth
in this action, and no mistake!

Reggie Pitt was the proud inventor, and
he had spent guite a lot of time during the
" previous week in perfecting the device. At
first he had wanted to keep it secret, but
he had heen obliged to take ower a - dozen
juniors into his confidence, with the result
that four machine pea-shoofers had been
constiucted.

And they had been brought along the
F underground tunnel to the stronghold with
- all the other stores, And the rebels. had
not forgotten to bring several sacks of peas,
to provide the necessary ammunition.

The guns themselves were ingenious in the
extreme—an- adaptation of the hand-operated

vacuum-cleaner device. The pgun was a
 formidable-looking instrument, constructed
of gas-barrel, wooden supports, and al

sorts of square metal parts sticking out
from various angles. And helow were power-
ful bellows, easily operated by means of a
foot confrol. 0 -

The method of projection was simple—and,
by reason of this very simplicity, was

FexXtremely effective.

-
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The peas were dropped from a container
into the barrel of the gun, descending in one
;ontinuous stream, and a simple COHtID]lluﬂ
device made it almost impossible for the
peas to jam, and thus stop the flow. _

At the rear of the barrel there was a
*-_-tl)l_llf,‘y built compressed air chamber; with
zn  antomatic  .valve. The foot- operated
hellows kept this compressed air chamber.

at a high, intensive pressure, the: valve
allowing Lhe air .to rush down th ‘harrel
- with ,'“uLh terrific force that the peas,

dropping:in one continuous stream from the
container, were -sent shooting out at the
CNEMY.:

As far as I had been able to see,
examining - the ‘gun,”’ failure to opera.te
perfectly  was almost impossible.’ We had
viven these Pitt Pepperers: a thorouwh trial; !

when

lmt it had been really impossible tn Judge |
1hem properly until they were brou"ht into
4 real action.

The first model hdd been such a sucgess
ihat I had urged the manufacture of three:

more, and this had been suecessfully
aecomplished. 'We now had reason to con- |
sratulate. . ourselves—and = Pitt—for ouri
indiustry.
 They're ten times more eﬂ‘ectwe than 11
evel dreamed of,”? 1 said enthusiastically.
**And 1.1ey just ‘strike the happy medium, §
t0o. Thney’re powerful enough w1tb0ut hem,,
dangerous. They inflict pain without injury. !
ven if a chap got a pea in his eve, it
wouldn't calise any permanent harm.*? .
«“ Anvway, it made these heggars sit up,
didn’t it?” grinned Reggie. “W’ed better !
sill np the containers again, so as to be |

ready .for the mnext ons]auwht Peas, you |
h‘”lp‘-""'

A bw sack of peas stood at hand and
ihe -t1‘0nﬂ containers of the automat.u,,

~hootérs were filled again to the brim. :The
suns could be handled with “ease by . one
sellow, -but two were better. Thus, while -

ond -jubior: operated the hellows,” the other {*

~ould ‘gonfine himself sole]y to the: d:reutm"'
of the fire, '

And*“the guns, in operatlon made :uch
a1 hHal‘im whirring noise that they almost
seemed:s as formidable - as genuine machine-
OER fTrmy were a marvellous advance on
ihe L Did mouth operated pea-shooter. - One
of ‘these contrivances could do more
danmbe than 4 hundred: ordinary pea-
~hnoters. - And the patent Pepperer could
;eep up a continuous fire mthout. gettmb

tired. -

No wonder the rebels cheered'

And William XK. Smilh, listening, gritted
iy tecth with rage. Ie went among his
1EnD, GUISIng and shouting—almost beside
himself. He urged them to reform and to
rash back to the assault.

The only possible way was to smash
‘lirough now, before the rehels were enabled
to prepare any further -ingemious methods
of defence. Mattﬁ}s would only get worse
by waitling,

{ watched ' the

| the attacking party.

“rush.

And so the \\hn]e force wagy 1alhed. and

somebody suggested sacks. This was. an
excellent idea, and one that seemed 1iikely
to bring about the downfall of the rebels,
" Hundreds of sacks were hastily gol ready,
The men put them over their heads, and
tied them mth string, so as to form pro-
tective hoods. No matter how thickly the
peas cam~ now, they eould do little damage.
This ficht was lBaOl\'lIl" itsell more mto
a battle of wits than a battle g¢f; shecr
brute force. Mr. Smith prepared one form
of attack, and we countered it. K We

altered our defence fo meet the new form .
of attack, and Smith countered this in turn. .

And so it went on, until now, it seemed,
the finish was about to come.

For, after all, this was no real warfare,
but a mockery. And its very harmiessness

4 was one cf the main causes of Smith’s rage.

Here he. was, being defied by an mswmﬂcant
party of sclloolhoy who were armed with
nothing more formidable than hoscpipes and
pea-shooters. And yet they had been able
to more than hcld their own!

It was not only ehaapemtm
humiliation.

And it had to stop; this action wou]d «o
on until the rebels were hounded out of
their retreat. This was what Smith decided.

His men advanced once again—now
thoroughly protected- against the... pea-
shooters, "Even Reggie Pitt himself was
looking- anxious, a most unusual expression
to see upon his sunny countenance. He
felt that his own honour was at stake. If
these guns failed now, after all the trouble
that had been taken upon them, it would
prove that they were nothing like so formid-
able as we had at first believed. We
preparations
defiance, but with inward concern. - ©Our
guns were -compelled to point downwards,
and those protective hoods would -com-

buf a sheer

‘pletely guard the attackels avamst the hall

of peas. .

Then 1 caun*ht my breath.

“1 wonder ii—' I broke off; studying
“Yt,s they mean to
come on in just the same way—one straight
Reggie, there’s a chance! We’ll pro-
bably be able to beat off this attack?”’

L ““How?? asked Pitt anxiously.. ¢ Speak,

‘0 wise chief, for I vow I am sorely puzzled!
In other words, choke it up!™

.““Smith 1is counting on these sacks {fo
pmtect his men,”’ I said sharply. *‘But
they’re omly protective when the hail of
peas rain down f{rom above. - A direct
frontal assault would get under those hoods,
and cauwse more damage than ever. We've
got t9 shoot two of these machine- -guns
to the lower windows.”’

with outward

Reggie Pitt looked at me, and then bowed

low. |
“¢: Magician, I
solemn]y

worship you 2

“ Domw’t rot, but gzet busy }** I broke in.

Reggie was all actlon in a moment., Two
of . the, Pepperers were swiftly lowered to
the main floor of the huildine. And then,

he i said

)
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without giving the enemy the siizhtest hint W
of our intention, these two guns werg placed \
in position at the front windows, onc o

either side of the main door. !
- And only just in time, for the atftack =y
started at that moment. C 45
Protected by their sacks, the men ran .
for the main door, carrying their battering-| r >
rams casily. And as soon as they got i ;
within range, the Pepperers on the roof got g - il
into action. -t - fif
Zurrrh! Zizzz! : 11, i
The peas rained down devaztatingly—not | E 17 i
that they had much effect upoun the T] 7 |
attackers. For, hyv bending, the pellets hit ] 2 ;
harmlessly against® the sack cowls. And ' Y\
Smith’s men roared with defiance as they
felt that victory was theirs. :
And then the lower Pepperers caine into i | |
action—at the last moment, and when least f !
expected. The shattering hail of pellets }= ]
whizzed out in a direct horizontal line, | Y8
peppering the enemy in- no uncertain |
manner. The peas found their way under tUH 4
the cowls by the score. ‘

- Once again the attack wavered, and the ' ol
Yesult was uncertain. - -

On the roof, Handforth was using one of i
the guns, and he was nearly knocked over
backwards, and drenched to the skin by & | r
tremendous surge of water which came from .
the nozzle of a hosepipe. It had been lying "
there, idle and useless, when suddenly the | '
pipe whipped itself into™ life like a snake. : £
And the full force of the water hit Hand- } _
forth in the face.

““Hurrah!'’ roared Buster Boots. ¢ The
water's on again!”’

¢ Quick—grab the hose!®?

It only took about twentr second: for
the juniors to seize the pipes. Careless as
to0 whether they- drenched fheir own :
comrades, the nozzles were sw ang -lon n and 7./
directed over the parapets. f i

And the concentrated force of the four

hose-pipes sent down a hissing deluize of icy
water Lpon the wavering enemy. Xt proved
Yo be the last straw. The two Pepperers |- f
below had had due -effect, but this un- j K
expected drenching from ahove—after Mr. :
omith had assured his men that such an
event was impossible—proved to he  the A
deciding factor.
For the third time the eneiny  Wal
demoralised into a rabble.  Cursing. shout-
ing, and pasping, the men scattered in ali}
directions, and ran. :

And the rebel Remove held the opower-
~ station as firmly as ever! |

CHAPTER VII.
A BREATHING SPELL'

HE great qucsbion sas
—why had the water
come on again?

Excited!y, and

trlumphantly, the = rchbels - - - '
asked themselves this ques- To his great satisfaction he found

tion. Was it a pure acci- -that he was able to overhear every
dc—nt or had somebody deliberataiy countered || word that wae spoken above.

LY
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Mr., William XK. Smith’s piece of strategy?
In any -event, the result was highly satis-
ractory for the Remove,

[‘or- the enemy had completely abandoned
the attempt to rout the rebels out. They
had all retired into the recesses of Cyclone
Lity.
and the rebels looked oubt unpon the field
ot victory with entire jubilation.

Curdle’s Paddock, indeed, was now com-
pletely deserbed, and only the drenched,
wuddy condition of the ground, and the
rbandoned battering-rams, were visible to
tell of the recent failure.

Bat if the Remove had only known it
ihey had a great deal to thank Willy Hand-
forth for. Because it was this young gentle-
wan who had spoilt Mr, Smith’s chances
at the last moment. | ;

The hero of the Third, in fact, had gob

ta know of the cutting off of the water.
snpply in a rather curious way. In the
iirst place, Willy was out in the Ancient

tfouse lobby, and at eleven o'clock in the |
worning, he had no actual right-to be in|
Chambers of the Fifth, Chambers was just

the Ancient House lobby at all.

But Willy had felt rather bad that morn-
ing. He had gone so pale, in facy,
hie

firesh alr,

Rut it was remarkable how quickly Willy |
recovered as soon &4s he found himself out- .

~ide the Third-form room. He felt rather
pleased \"Lh himseli for thinking of the
simple expedient of hiding a lit{le French
vholk in his desk. A few judicious rubs,
and his paleness had been quite realistic.

And Willy waz such a good actor that he

varried cut the deception with ease.

llis anxiety to get outside was simply and |

solely to ascertain  how the baitle was
¢oing, He wanted to return to the Third-
ferm  with  certain information. . But as

be w oing ¢ I the Ancient House, he
€ ag GOUE ONG Or L ARcieny Housgy 8 | done the dirty!»

ran across Tubbs in the-lobby.
- Anything fresh, Tubby?” asked the fag

e.agerly.

*Not ’arf there ain’'t, Master Hand-
torth,” said Tubbs. “It ain’t my place to
«ay anythin’ agin the 'Ead, but ’e’s a fair
caution—that’s what ‘e 8! A reg’lar liar.
roo—though I sez it as shouldn’t,”’ he
wdded in a low whisper,

Willy looked at the page-boy curiously.

*What do yon mean—a iiar?”’> he asked.:
I.

few minutes ago,
‘appened to be passin’ the ’‘Ead’s study,”
«ajd Tubbs, with a mysterious wink, ¢ Mr.
small was talkin’ on the telephone, an’ 1
«ould hear what he said.” :

“You—you giddy eavesdropper!” said
Willy indignantly. *You blessed spy!® 1lle
paused for a moment, considering.
what did you hear the Head saying?®

“YWhy, only a

he

ndded carelessly. ¢ After all, 1 suppose you

were justified. He'’s a beast!”

** Mr, Small was talkin’ to somebody, an’
b reekon il must 'ave been the water-works

Even Mr. Smith himself had gone,

and’
¢ had staggered so piteously when My, |
sunciiife ordered him to stand up, that he:
had heen ordered to g0 out and get a little

“Wel,

>

{ blankly.

land we've got to circumvent

1 tired voice

Tubbg
“ Leastways, the 'Ead was sayin’ that the
water main had busted, an’ that the school

at DBannington,” said shrewdly.

was bein’ flooded, An’ if that ain't a lie,
what is? The ’Ead give instructions to
'ave the water cut off straight away.”

“ What!’? gasped Willy anxiously. ¢“Oh,
my only aunt! The rotter—the awful
beast! I'll bet Smith put him up to it.”

Without another word, Willy rushed up-
stairs, and went to one of the windows
which overlooked the gently slopinﬁ ground
in the direction of Cyclone City. e could
see the Paddock, and the power-station.
There were signs of great activity. A big
crowd of men was surging round the build-
ing. And the rebels were apparently in
sore straits, At all events, there were no
hose pipes on the go—proving, -clearly
enough, that the waler was already cut

off.
said Willy, got to be

¢ This,”?
altered!” .

He dashed out into the corridor, pelted
downstairs, and ran almost full tilt into

““has

off to the laboratories to join the rest of
the Fifth, He looked at Willy severely.

“What are you doing here at this time
of the morning?’* he asked magisterially.

‘““Don’t ride the high horse now!” snap-
ped Willy. ¢ Look here, Chambers. You've
got to ring up the water-works, and tell
them that there’s no burst main here, and
that the water should be turned on again
Don’t argue! Go and do it! There’s not
a second to be lost!”

Chambers went red.

““Who the dickens
about?” he growled.
“You!” said Willy crisply.

““Why, yon young sweep~————->"

‘““Now, don’t be silly—I'm not a sweep!”’
interrupted Willy impatiently, ¢ This is a
matter of importance. The Remove is in
danger of being wiped out! Old Small has

repeated Chambers

are you ordering

“ Done the dirty?!”’

‘““He rang up the water-works, and the -
rebels haven’t got any junice left!”
plained llandforth minor. “It’s a ftrick,
it. That's
rather a good word—I saw it in a book
yesterday.”

“You're mad!” said Chambers -curtly.
““Clear off, before 1 box your grubby ears!®

But Willy needed more discouragenient
than this. As patiently as possible, he
explained the position 1o Chambers, using a
which seemed to indicate that
he regarded the Tifth-former as a kind
of dull-witted subordinate. And at last
Chambers grasped the situation.

“You want me to ring up the water-
works, and tell them to turn the water on
again??” he asked eagerly.

“Ye gods!” sighed Willy.
just been saying so0??

“By Geoerge! And those Rewmove - chaps

“Haven't 1T

ex- .
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haven't gobt any water!” said Chambers

| don't exactly approve of this rchellion]

—1b’s contrary to all discipline—but the
circumnstances are unusual, I'll do it!”

“Then don’t jaw—move yourself!” sad
Willy. ~
- The Fifth-former was so e¢xcited about
the Remove’s plight that he hardly noticed
this gross disrespect on Willy’s part. 1le
hurried off to the prefeet’s room, went

to the telephone, and was soon through to.

the water-works.

- Assuming a deep voice, he announced
that he was speaking from St. Frank’s, ani
.that there had been a regrettable error.

Tlie main had not burst, and he requested
that the water should be turned on again
at once. He was informmed that an -
spector was ¢n his way to have a look at
the trouble, but that the watler would bo
again supplied.

Thus, scololy eowing to Willy's whirlwind
wethods, the rebels secured the precious
water cupply just when it was most
urgeutly needed. And after the withdrawal
of Smith’s men, there was a breathing spell,

It was well nceded, too.

The Keinove was very Dbungry, to say
nothing of being sleepy and tired. There
had been no rest for them during the pre-
“Vicus night, and gquite a number of the fel
lows were dozing off under the influence of
the warm sun.

. The pcwer-station was no mere temporary
stronghold, but a carefully prepared fort-
ress.  We had bedding,  blankets, 1wat-
;‘I;re:scs, and everything neccssary for com-
ort. -

All these ezsential articles had been
brought by way of the underground tunnel
—that ancient passare which really ran to
Willard's Island. We, ourselves, had bur-
rowed the tunnel under the power-house.
Tu this way we had been able to take
pessession  in seeret  without Mr.
knowing anything until the mcrning.

And now the power-station was a veritable

hive of industry. Beds were being put up,
tood was being prepared, and other
mcasures were being taken for the defence
i our stronghold.
g A third of the juniors. were ordered to
sicep for a spell of four hours immediately
after feeding—and Fatty Little and his
special squadron had provided a hearty, ex-
cellent meal. There were spirit stoves,
cooking utensits, and everything necessary
for the preparation of hot feod. And Fatty
had covered himself with glory—to say
nothing of flour, jam, frying fat, and other
similar substances, -

The juniors who were told off to reazt
declared that they couldn’t sleep a wink.
But five minutes after they had lain down.
they were sound asleep, oblivious to the
. din that went on around thein.

They would be aroused. of course, in casc
of ewergency—but it struck me that there
would be no further attack yet awhile.
As a matter of fact, My William E,

=

it B g

Smith |
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Smith had decided to wait until after dark.
The attempts of his men to drive us out
had been such a signal failure that he had
no wizh to invite further disasters. Thete
would be far more chance of success by
waiting until darkness, aud leaving us uwn-
certain in the meantime. -

Aud while some of the rebels seized the
opportunity to sleep, the rest were by no
means idle. As I had explained to the fel.
lows, Smith was obviously preparing a more
determined form of assault, and it was up
to us to be ready. And 1 went on the
roof to have a look round, accompanied by
Reggic Pibt.

It was afternoon now, and everything was
quiet. A certain amount of work was going

021 in-the Smith camp, but a great many

of the men were idle. OQur seizure of the
power-station had put a full stop to much

activity.

“It strikes me that we ought to be using
this time,’” said Pitt, looking round
thoughtfully. ““There’'s too much opecu

ground round the building.”
““Just what I was thinking,” I vreplied.
““If only we had a mass of barbed wire

enfanglements circling the fortress, theie
couldun’t be any more of those rushes. And

ab night such a proteetive measure is more
necessary than it is now. We don’t want
any surprise assaults.”
“Then why not fix up
ments??? said Pitt coolly,
“But how can we??”
“Cast your eyc slightly to the north-east
corner,” said Reggie. “ Don’t you observe
a big roll of wire standing against that
fence? And don't you also observe that
stack of pointed stakes?”

the entangle-

“By Jove!” 1 said breathlessly. ¢ You
mean———> |
“A raid!”  said Reggic briefly. ¢ One

rush, and it's done!”

“T believe you're right!”' 1 said, suddenly
keen. ‘“And now is just the opporbunibty--- .
when everything's quiet. We could make
a sortie, and have the stuff here before the
cuemy kpew a thing. We'll do it, Reggie.”

“Good man!”  said  Pitt. “There's
nothing like acfion.” ‘

CHAPTER VIII.
BARBED WIRE ENTANGLEMENTS!

e ANDFORTH™ was en-
thusiastic.

| I “Jolly good

ideca!” he declared

when he heard the . pro-

gramme.  “As a matter of

fact, I was going to sug«-

gest something of the same sort myself.
But we oughtn’'t to stop at barbed ‘wire
entanglements, Why not a .few trenches
as well?  Might as well do it properly!”
“We'll leave the treuches . until after-
wards,” I said diplomatically. ¢“1f we can
only get up these entanglements, our posi-



tion will be much more secure.

protected against any surprise rush.”

6 M}so]utely'” said” Archie Glenthorne. 1
sincerely trust, old commander, that you’'ll
inclade me in the jolly old raldma party.
I mean to say, I feel that ¥ ouglm to be

up and doing.” )
&0 to bed, Archie,” 1

“You'd better
advised,

‘ Absolutely not,”” said Archie firmly.
‘““I'm bursting with anxiety to dash about,
and whizz here and there, and do some-
thing to help the old cause. It’s up to
everybody to rally round and do his jolly
old bhis!”? .

And Archie was not merely taiking. e
had already proved that he was as good
as two ordinary juniors. A languid youth
usually, when it came to the point of
action,
And he threw himself into the work with
an enthusiasm that surprised the Remove.

He insisted upon going. out with the raid-
ing party—and he proved his worth, for he
worked as hard and vigorously as any of
ihe others. The raiders consisted of Num-
ber Three Company, under Pitt, and Num-
ber IFour Company, under Buster Boots., 1
remained in the power-station, in case of
an attack. For it would be unwise to
leave the fortress without any commander.

Besides, this raid was a comparatively
safe affair., It depended entirely upon sur-
prising the cnemy, and accomplishing the
-work with speed. ~ And there seemed
nothing to spoil the programme. _

At a given word, the sixteen juniors com-
pricing the two {Companies charged out
through the quickly opened door, and made
a swift rush for the great roll of barbed
wire which stood so invitingly in the open;
unguarded, and with none of the enemy in
the near vicinity.

It was the duty of eight JUI][OI‘S to seize
this roll of wire, and convey it swiftly to
the power-station. The other eight juniors
would concentrate their attention upon
srabbing as many of the stakes as they
could ecarry. And it was reckoned that
each fellow” could bring a dozen of the
wooden poles. If all went well, we should
ve amply supplied.

In the meantime, andforth and his Com.
pany were at the ho:es, on the roof—ready
to bripg them into operation if the enemy
started a sudden charge.” Armsfrong and
Christine were manning the Pepperers,

Rut the whole affair was carried through
so swiftly that defensive operations were
hardly necessary. The great roll of barbed
wire was reached, it was turned on its
side, and then sent rolling down the slope
towards the power station. It only
required a little guidance, and it conveyed
itself to the demred spot And while this
was being done the other members of the
party made havoec with the wooden stakes.

There was a certain amount of excite-
ment among the enemy. All sorts of shouts
went up, and a number of Smlths .men

i s SRR

We’ll be

he was fairly bubbling with energy.

next, and so on.

“'Third,

efforts futile.

came rushing to the scene, and gave instant
chase. Bub tliey were no match for the
agile, active juniors. The wire was mo
sooner at the end of its journey, and -the
raiders with the stakes had no sooner put
their loads down, when they all dashed
into the power- statmn, and the doors were
slammed, _

And then the hoses hissed out, and the
men who had been ' incautious enough to
run up were sent scurrying away, drenched
once again. They were beginning to realise
that it was a° risky . business to mteri’ere
with the Remove.

“ Great !” 1 said enthusiastlca]ly.
“You've done magnificently!*?

‘““We’ve got the stuff, anyway!” said
Reggie Pltt “ Atid now, all hands to -the
pump! We might as well’ vet these entangle-
ments up at once. We want pickaxes, and
anything else that can be used for hammer-
ing in those stakes. And while we work,
we’d betfer be protected by the roof
defences,”? L ' - s

As it happened, no defence was peces-
sary. For we ventured outside, and pro-
ceeded at once to fix up the entanglements
entirely round the power-station. The
wooden stakes were driven in at intervals,
and the wire was festooned from stake to
stake in such confusion that by the time
w2 had flnished it was utterly impossible
for an}body to approach the building with-
out getting caught in the treacherous,
spiky wire.

But by the time the job was done, even-
ing had fallen, and the rebels were hungry
and tired. Of course, we had worked
parties, one set of fellows relieving the
And throughout the entire
operation we had received no attention
from the enemy. They had made not the
slightest attempt to hinder us.

Indeed Mr. Smith himself came and
looked on from a distance, and I couldn’t
help observing that he was smiling in a
contemptuous kind of way. He didn’t
seem to mind our preparations in the least.

St. Frank’s fellows were watching from
the distant playing-fields, too. And the
at least, was sadly disappointed at
the lack of activity. They felt that they
had been swindled, after waiting all day
t> see a battle,

There was no denying that we felt far
more comfortable mth all that barbed wire
completely encireling the power-station.
But I couldn’t help feeling uneasy. Smith’s
indifference -was nl"ﬂll‘l(}dﬂt It was clear
that he didn't care a hang what we did.

It almost seemed as though he had pre-
pared some move which would render out
“In this case, it could not be
another attack, similar to the last.

‘For any body of men, charging at the
power-house, would inevitably “beconie en-
tanglad in that treacherous wire, T didn't
like Mr. Smith's attitude in the ]Bﬂbt and
although I said hothing, I was EDI]wld{’l ab]y
worried when darkness fell.
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More of the juniors were now asleep, and
quite a dilferent set of fellows remained on
w.ateh.
oir the roof, and together we stared out
continuously towards the encampment and
the River House School. .

“Do you notice something queer??” asked
Pits, presently.

““You mean no lights?”? I asked.

‘“Yes,” he whispered. ‘‘As a rule, Cyclone
City is ablaze with acetylene flares, and the
shacks are all lit up, too. But now there’s
not a light of any kind showing,

“ Smith's orders, obviously,” Isremarked.

‘“There’s dirty work!” said Reggie.
‘* There’s trouble in the air—I can smell it.
But I wisa to goodness we knew some-
thing for certain, = I’ll bet Smith means to
make a terrific assault upon us later on. And
he’s keeping us in suspense like this on pur-
pose—so that our nerves will be on edge.”

i nodded. - -

“Well,--we can’t do more than wait,” I

replied.  “ Thank goodness we’ve got that
tunnel. If the worst comes to the worst,
we - shall be able to escape through
ithere. That’s one big consolation. “And

cven if we have to give up the power-house,
we’ll still keep up the rebellion.”

“That's {he way to talk,” said Reggie.
“ No surrender! But, look here! Doesn’t it
sirike you tnat this darkness might be of
advantage to-us? Smith hadn’t thought of
that, of course; but why shouldn’t some-
body slip cut and do a bit of scouting
work?”? '

“It's a good suggestion,” I said slowly.
** He wouldn’t stand much risk in this gloom,
.and he might he able to hear a few things,
forewarned is forearmed, you know. I'd
yive anything to know what the enemy’s
plans are.. But who'll go, Reggie?’’

-t
e '3-'-'%

“T will?” rephed Pitt. “So that’s
gottled1”

CHAPTER IX.

IN THE ENEMY'S CAMP!

o QU’RE one of my
best men,”’” 1 pointed
out slowly. “I can't
afford to lose you,

Reggie. And if you got

collared ”
“My dear fathead, I don’t

;- i .
o ;,: o ,:' s /

propose to get collared,” interrupted Reggie.
“ Besides, it’s all rot to say I’'m one of your

best men, In an affair like this, one chap is

“as good as another. I'm rather keen on this.

vcouting stunt, so don’t you make any ob-
jections.”

I knew that it was quite useless to do so,
for Pitt had made up his mind. Apart from
- all this, he was about the best tellow for the
jeh. I could trust him to accomplish it
satisfactorily. -

He was off almost at onee, and I was
rather thankful that Handforth was indulg-
ing in some much-needed rest. If he had

But Reggie Pitt remained with me.

YRR W Ty
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been wakeful, he would probably have in-
sisted upon doing some scouting himself.

Reggie provided himself with a pair of
rubber-soled shoés, and, except for a thin
piece of cane, he was quite unarmed. He
relied upon the darkness and his own agility
to elude capture.

His object was to reach the River House
school, -

Smith was tnost likely to be there, and
there was quite a good chance of Reggie
picking up some stray scraps of comversation.
For if any plan had been decided upon, there
would be no secret about it in Smith’s own
camp. .

Reggie had practically no trouble, .

By sticking to the hedges and crouching
low every time he heard footsteps or a
voice, he slipped through the enemy’s lines:
without the least trouble. The risk of
capture was slight. For, even if he was-
spotted, he would be able to nip away and
vanish into the darkness. The absence of
lights helped him considerably,

Mr. Smith bad not considered this. His
object in keeping the encampment in dark-
ness was probably in order to keep us in
suspense, not to conceal any preparations
that might be made. -.

Pitt found himself at the rear of the River
House, and his knowledge of the building
served him well. He had frequently visited
the River House boys, when Dr. Hogge’s
school had been in its normal state, and he
knew almost every window and door of the
whole establishment.

And he was aware that Mr, Willlam K.
Smith had selected Dr. Hogge’s old study
for use as an office, There were lights be-
hind the window-blind of this room now,
Scarcely any glimmer came out, however.

Pitt, crouching low, paused for a short
time beneath- the window. He had no
seruples whatever aboutb listening. This was
no case of eavesdropping, but a scout at
work attempting to obtain information of the
enemy’s plans. He was performing a per-
fectly legitimate act.

Not that he heard anything. The window
was tightly closed, and only the dull, indis-
tinguishable murmur .of voices came out to
him. . There was just a little chink at the
bottom of the blind through which he could
obtain a glimpse of the interior. And he
saw that Cyclone Smith was in conversation
with Mr. Gimble, the construction expert.

That office of Smith’s was up-to-date In
every respect—luxurious furniture, beautiful
carpets, and as exquisite as a millionaire
manufacturer’s sancthm was expected to he.

It seemed strange to Pitt ihat this
great man should be .s0 determined to rout
the Remove out of the power-station by sheer
force. Surely it wonld have been hetter if
he had agreed to the modest terms the Re-
move asked, and thus have settled tihe
matter out of hand?

But, at the same time, Reggie felt a
slight glow of pride in the fact that the
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Lemove was holding cut so tenaciously
against the powers of this great multi-

millionaire,
And it alsc occurred fo Pitt that he was not
only wasting his time in remaining at the
window, but inviting discovery,

So he crept round and made his way direct
to the grating of a cellar. It was an old,
neglected gap in the ground. Pitt remem-
bered that Wellborne and some of the other
cads of the River Houze School had been in
the habit of using this grating as a means
of getting in and out of the school after
ligtits-out, )

tezgic had feared that it might be made
secure. but to his relief he saw that ad-
mittance was easily possible. So he slid
down, wormed his way into the eellar. and
droppet.

Ile landed without hurting himself,
then produced a small electric torch. One
flash sufiiced to give him his bearings, and
thien he passed from this cellar into the
next. He knew that he was now beneath
Mr. Smith's office, And the mumble of
. voices from above was sufficiently informa-
tive, too. '

Ialnt moonlight streamed through the
grating of this cellar, which was quite intact
and strong. The dim light was sufficient to
show Pitt all he needed. And in a very few
minutes he had shifted a big box into a
more central division, and he took up his
stand upon if.

This brought him so close to the ceiling
that he could place his ear to it without
straining. And, to his great satisfac-
tion, he found that he was able to overhear
every word tha§ was spoken above.

1t was almost ‘uncanny, the way those
voices came through to him. But, of course,
neither Mr., Smith nor his companion were
lowering their voices, and they certainly had
no suspicion that a representative of the
enemy was below, :

“Well. Gimble, we've decided to get these
- boys out at ten o'clock,” Mr. Smith was
saying. “ Now that that little matter of the
steel contract iz settled, I don't mind telling
you how we're going to deal with these
Young cubs.”

Lt I'd sure be interested to know,” said
the other man.

And, to Reggie Pitt’s great satisfaction.
Mr. Smith proceeded to go into a few detaiis.
It could not have happened better if Smith
had been deliberately sayving all this for
Pitt’s benefit, Without the slightest doubt,
- Reggie was meeting with unexpected luck,

And he heard the plan—simplicity itself,

One of Smith's biggest motor-lorries vas
heing preparcd even now. A great wooden
battering-tamn had been designed - kv Mr,
Schiwann, and this was being lasaed to the
front of the lorry. |

And at ten o'clock, when eversthing seewied
ucterly guiet and at peace, a bhiz force of
Smith’s men would make a swift, tremendous
_dash at. the Power Station. .

and

with all his liorde of helpers..
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And th2 motor-lorry, fixed with that ran,
wonld lead the way. One rush would sufiice
to send the great vehicle hurtling through
the futile entanglements, and the ram would
smash down the main door in one rapid
charge.

It mattered not how many hose-pipes or
how many pea-shooters the Remove brought
into action. Nothing short of heavy artillery
would stay the progress of that big, covered
lorry.

It was planped to the last detail. The
big lorry would make its dash in dramatic
fashion, the rebels knowing nothing about
-the coming peril until the last moment—
'whden all possibility of .defence was at an
end.

And Reggie Pitt was thunderstruck.

I'or it seemed to him that being forewarned
was not being forearmed. For in this casc
nothing, apparently, could be done. Lven if

rhe hurried back with all speed, he would

be able to do nothing, except advise an im-
mediate evacuation of the position. ?

So there would be no more satisfaction
tltan leaving Mr. Smith with an empty shell
as his capture. The rebels would flee before
the clock struck. But to avert the disaster
seemed an impossibility.

For that lorry would just be the wvan-
guard. Behind it a great crowd of Smith’s
men would surge through the breach, and
make short work of any hand-to-hand de-
fence. The scheme, in fact, was not tc
disperse the juniors, buft to capture every
one of them, and march them as prisoners
back to St. Frank’s. And once there, with
the rebellion squashed, there would be no
chance of a further rising.

“ Very nice—the outlook is pretty gloomy,"
he said to himself. *“ What the dickens cau
we do now? 1 suppose we're lucky to be
warned in advarxce, so that we ecan bave
plenty of time to clear out.”’

It seemed to him that there was no object
to be gained by remaining longer in the
enemy’s camp. So he got down from the

ing. A wild sort of
head that.he might be able to frustrate
the scheme by finding the lorry, and putting
it out of commission.

_But he put this out of his head as a wild
notion. Even if this lorry was incapacitated
there were scores of others. And by ven-
turing into the camp itself he would only
invite capture, thus leaving the rebels utterly
unwarned of their coming peril.

It was Reggie’s Pitt’s plain duty fto speed
back to the power-station with as little delay
as possible. So he left the cellar, went into
the adjoining one, and crawled out through
the broken grating.

He was rising to Lis feet when a dim
figure approached from behind. ‘Fhe next

Lswiftly to the ground.

moment Pitt found himself being bhorne

box, and stood for a few moments consider- -
idea had entered his

AR,



il THE NELSON

CHAPIER X,
A DESPERATE CHANCE!

EGINALD PITY was
usually a cool, level-

2 heﬁlded guniort. b
[V S g-— ut it must be con-
ﬁﬁrﬂim fessed that in thizs moment of
S (i disaster he mnearly lost his
head. He fought 1madly,
furious with himself for lhaving fallen into

this trap. He hit out blindly, and for a few
moments he was like a young tiger. But his
efforts were all in vain. His assailant bhad
all the advantage of the fight, for Pitt bad
heen seized from pehind, and was sprawling
vl the ground.

R TP B Y LR
ta - "

fhla, ols
v

L :

F ek * .
T S A e i
L . . -

i~

o - .
- - 5
- P

H T %k
AL LS 2L NN
M CVRILA s
- - LT a r
L 5 (3 1 ER™
i SRR LR 1 O

AP L TR S e,

I ==
Fry / ('/ F .; j / ff'ﬂ_;#&r ...-l-"‘_

-y

EE LibRARY |

&

Smith will sure be a heap interested to hear
of this!”

Pitt made no reply; he felt too utterly
wretched, He had failed; he had blundered
inte a trap at the very moment of success.
And he felt that he would never be able to
forgive himself, His fellow rebels were rely-
ing upon him {o return with information—and
they would wait in vain! At ten o'clock the
surprise would be sprung, and they would fall
hopelessly into William K. Smith’s clutches. .

Having been taken round to the iront of
the building, Pitt was. delivered into the
hands of a burly ruffian who was standing
at the door., They all entered the well-lit
hall. And Mr. Schwann passed through into

| Smith’s private office alone,
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He was rising to his feet when a dim figure approached from behind,
The next moment Pitt found himseif being borne swiftly to the ground.

At last, common-sense returning, he realized
his helplessness.

“Well, you've got me!" e muticred
thickly., * Do your worst!”
“You're coming round fo Mr, Smith’s

office,” said a grim voice. * The Chief will

be interested to knmow what you were doing |
Onc of the boys, eh? I

T,

i this cellar.
tigured as much,””

The man who bhad seized him was
Schwann, the ehief eungineer of the eamp.
1 saw yon go in,” sajd Mr. Schwann
obligingly, a3 he deftly tied Reggie's hands
behind his back. 8o 1 walted, reckoning
that you'd come out by the same route,

Eavesdropping, eh?  Spying, 1 puasesl Ay,
-

Pitt did not even attempt to break away.

His new captor was even more formidable
tnan Schwann, and his hands were now tied
behind his back. He might as well face
defeat with dignity. He wondered f heo
would be flogged. 1t occurred to him that
the German-American millionaire might put
him to a kind of mild torture in order to
make him explain his presence. But Piti set
his teeth and resolved that he would nob
answer a word, come what may.

After a moment or two, Mr. Schwann re-
turned, and beckoned. And Reggie Pitl was
led forward by the Tuffian, and they passed
into the millionaire’s private office, Mr.
William E. Smith wags sitting at his Jesk.
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cigar in mouth, and his eyes were grim as he |

zazed at the prisoner.

¢« 50 you were found snecaking around the
cellars,” he said harshly. ““ Listen, sonny!
You were there for no good purpose, and if
you want to save your hide from the lash,
you'd better explain.” : |

Pitt looked at Mr. Smith defiantly.

- ¢ J've got nothing to say,” he replied.

And in spite of Smith's threats he main-
tained a stony silence thereafter, It was
fairly obvious that Smith suspected him of
knowing the secret of the plan, for he gave
orders for the prisoner to be bound even
more securely, and to be gagged.

And in front of Smith's eyes the un-
fortunate junior was roped up so securely
that there was no possibility of getting free.
True, Pitt had used every atom of cunning
that he knew. He had braced his muscles
so that the ropcs appeared tight, but would
relax when he went limp. Even 8o, he
doubted if he would be able to conquer the
formidable knots. . ;

And a thick scarf was bound tightly round
his face, so that his mouth was. completely
covered. Only his nostrils were left free, so
that he would be able to breathe.

“Best ‘throw him into the next room,”
said Smith curtly. ‘“He'll be safe there
~until this business is over., We can ge$ him
out later.”

And Reginald Pitt was forthwith carried
into an adjoining room, and the door was
closed and locked. He found himself in
darkness, except for a faint stream of moon-
light which came through the window. But
even this was blotted out a moment later,
for somebody came and closed the outer
shutters. |

-Even if Pitt got his gag free he would be
helpless. He could shout until he was hoarse,
but his voice would not carry far, Besides,
a4 the first shout, he would bring some of
his captors upon him, to readjust the gag.

He lay there on the floor, hunched against
one of the walls, miserable and furious. He
was more furious with himself than anything
glse. For he placed the blame of his capture
entirely at his own door. He had been care-
less, Just at the moment when he should
have been supremely cautious, he had
blundered out through the grating without
taking any preliminary survey.

“Fool! Idiot! - Dolt!”’ he told Limself
bitterly. ¢ My hat! And Nipper was dotty
enough to trust you to go scouting! You're
not fit to call yourself a rebel at all!"

Pitt was thoroughly disgusted with himself,
and his alarm for his unsuspecting chums
was acute. So far as he could see, nothing
could be done. He judged the time to be
about eight-thirty—perhaps not quite so
much. . _ o

There was still a decent amount of time

hefore the proposed onslaught, over an hour:

and a half at least, But what c¢ould he do?
He was not only bound and gagged, but
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- a familiar sound, $oo.

[ to fright, but to hope.

- probably
-another department.

il T 5
(Do

:L'
He had a wild kind of hope that he might
get his limby free, and escape by the window,
But how could he do that -now, with the.
window closély shuttered? And.the door was
locked-—with Smith and his men beyond.

Reggie found himself going hot and cold,
and he racked his hrain for some kind of an
inspiration, But none would comeé—and
small wonder. In that dark room, alone and
helpless, there was precious little prospect of
getting free, ‘

And Pibt thought of the rest of the rchels,
anxiously awaiting his returu. They would
wait in vain—and would have no warning of
that master-stroke of Smith’'s which would

‘bring the great rebellion to a swift and 1gno-

miaious conclusion,

Pitt consoled himself by coming to the
conclusion that it would make little differ-
ence whether he escaped or not. After all,
he could ounly tell the rebels to clear out,
Nothing could be done to stop this latest
plan of action. Pea-ghooters and hose-pipes
are hardly effective weapons against a roar-
ing, charging, ten-ton lorry. |

¢““0Oh, what's the good?” muttered Pitt
under his gag. “ We are dished! The whole
thing's finished! Awnd Smith's the wicner
- He suddenly felt his hair tingliag. A
creepy sensation passed over his skiu. -Some-
thing had happeued on the other side of the
room—a- sound had come to his ears, It wag

And Pitt’s sudden excitement was not due
He had heard the
faint tinkle of a bell.. Nothing much, but
it told him a great deal. There was a tele-
phone in the room!

Possibly an extension, and that accounted
for the tivkle of the bell, for someone was
using the rain instrument ia .
But even the extension
was a direct line when the other instrument
was not being used. And Pitt suddenly fel
his heart beating rapidly. .
- A train of thought began to form itself

. in the junlor’s mind. And the first essential

was to rid himself of that gag--and, if
possible, get his hands free, .

Five minutes earlier he had been telling
himself that he couldn’t ‘possibly db any-
thing. And yet, now that he had a great
incentive, he managed to roll over towards
the centre of the room, and found himself
against the table., Kneeling there, he felt
the corner of the table with his face—his
hands, of course, being still behind him,
bound. - '

By working hls head up and down, he
managed to catch the scarf against the.
table edge, loosening 1t gradually uctil he
was finally able to wrench it completely off.
This done, he breathed more freely, and he
tried to slip out of his wrist bonds.

" But this proved too much for him, and
he gave it up. Perbaps it wasn't even neces-’
sary., lle managed to get to his feef, and he

freedom f{rom his bonds would do little to ] leaned over the table backwards, his bound

improve his position.

hands feeling carefully. And after a short
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scarch, he, felt the telephone. Ie drew "1t
towards him, nearer the edge of thc table,
and was just about to jerk the- receiver of
the hook when he paused. |

‘He kpew something about extension ]me:,

and he remembered blut he had nnt heard

another tinkle--annouucing that the niain in-
strument was ftinished with, He' believed
that somebody was still on the iine—pro-
bably Mr. Smith himself.

So he waited. And less than
afterwards hé heard the bells give another
little tinkle, and dead silence tollowed,

Reggie felt pleased with himself for hmmg-

remembered in time.

After three tries he mavpaged to jerk the
receiver off its hook—but at the smne time
he knocked the whole instrument over, and
was momentarily alarmed.
really an advautage, as he soon found,

For the receiver and the mouthpiece were

now lying close together on 'the table. Pitt
turned round, leaved over the table, and in
the intense darkness he tried to ftind the
yeceiver. A
him, sounding quite peculiar in that black-
pess, without the receiver to his ear,
*“Number, please!’? said a voice
patiently. ** Hallo! Number, please!” 4
« Bannington seven-one!’’ said Pitt huskily.
‘““ Bannington - seven- one.” '
operator mechanicaliy. '
“ Yes, please,” said Pstt
He walted

ment, E\erythmg was working fine. - But

bad the bells of the main instrument tmhled

as these other bells had tinkled? Wou}d

Smith guess whs:t was ;,omg cm and Jnves-tl-l-

gate? -

- 1t seemed not, for after a \ary brief wait

another voice came through the wnre. -
‘“Hallo! Who's that??’ |
“It’s Pitt—Reggie Pitt spemkmg"’

husky voice. ‘“Is that 'yow, Morrow? . Oh,
vood! Just the fellow I' wanted to speak
to* I'say, Morrow—do me. a-favour, pmse"’

“*Well I’'m hanged!” came Morrow’s voice,
close to Pitt’s ear.
you speaking from, young man? 1 thought
' you were bottled up in that power-station?

low are things going?” .

‘¢ Please -dou't ask any questlnns, Mor-
row!? pleaded. Pitt urgently. ¢ Things are
bad—with me, I mean., I've heen collared
by Smith! I'm a prisoner in his hands !’

‘““Don’t spring those . yarns on me!”’
. growled Morrow. ¢ If you're a prisoner, how
zan you be talking on the telephone?”

“Y am—but T can’t explain,” said Pitt:'

Somebody might

“Oh, don’t waste time!
1 want you to get

come in and collar me!

hold of young Willy Handiorth, and bdbring |
Aﬁd please ‘be quick.!

him to the telephone.
It ‘vital i?

Saomething in Pitt’s tome caused
to realise that this wuas no joke.” He pro-
mised to do as he was asked, and silence
followed, It seeméd that hours passed, and

“a winute

But rI:lns Was |

A faint, umcanny voice came 'to
im-
| you to shoot to the tunnel,

repeated the

hreathless with mward e&ute-.

ex-
claimed the imprisoned jupior in a soft,
‘had bung up the receiver.

‘¢« Where on earth are:

Morrow

1 markable.

every unforbuuate mishap was expected by
Reggie. Smith would come—Smith , would
use the other instrumeut—the .Exchange..
would cut oif the line—somebody would.want -
to use the telephone at St. I'ranh’ in
Morrow’s absence.

But none of these contmgencies arose.
The line remained quite clear, and Pitt him-
delf was not interrupted. He ‘wondered if he
had done -wisely in asking for Willy. Per-:
haps it would have been better to tell, Mor-
row, while- he had had the chance.: And ip
the middle of these torturing reflections a
clear voice =ounded over the wire:: -_

¢“ Hallo!?? it said cheerf_ully..

“0Oh, good!” breathed Pitt.
Wﬂly"” -

“Can’t you see it is?’* asked Handﬁorth
minor, from the other end of the wire. ;
“W‘mt’n up, Pitt? I didn’t know you-had .
a telephone in that giddy power station? .
Congratulations from the Third, old man! .
The way you’ve been dishing o]d Smrith all -

i That yo-u, -

day is terrific! . Good luck! I \e a good
mind to join . |

‘“Pon’t speak so much!” h]qaed Pit.:
“I'm not in the power station. I'm-in the

RIVEI House! I’'m bound up, and a-‘prisoner
in Smith’s hands! Look here, Willy, I want .
and take a warn-
ing to Nipper! Smith’s got us whacked! I

vant Nipper to have time to clear cut!”

“Crikey!” said W:lly graphlca.l]y "What’
up‘)!’

And Pitt e*zplamed in 23 few ‘WOl'dS as he
possibly eould—his mind in a fever of
anxtety, Willy listened with growing excite-

ment, and when he had heard all, his rep])-

was cnaractenstlc

¢ Cheer up, old ztick!?*® he said brieﬁy.
« 1’11 shoot off now—and if Nipper can't
spoil this new stunt of Smlth’s, ' cat my-
overcoat !’ - -

A click ~followed, announcing . that W:lly
And -Pitt sank
away from the table, and lay on the. floor,
realising that he was aching in almost every
limb, as the result of the unnatural -atbi-

-tude he had been forced to assume,

- But a kind of song of triumph was throb-
hmg within him. ln spit2 -of the apparently

| insuperable difficulties, he had managed to
| zet his message through to the rebels.

Perhaps the disaster wouldn't be 50 over-
whelming, aftel all!

CHAPTER XI.
wasted no time.
closely resembled a streak of
e sot out of the prefect’s room wae re-_,

THE PAILURE?!
- ANDFORTH MINOR -
I I It was a famous
. fact  that Willy -
- lightning when he .was in a
hurry.
The Sixth-formers happened 4
he coming down the passage at the momeni_'..

The manner ‘n which -
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They were aware of a black form which
suddénly appeared in front of them. It
flashed between them, and there was a kind
of scurry. But by the time they had turned
“and looked round, the passage was ermrpty.
Willy, indeed, was almost in the lobby,
‘making a bee- line for the Triangle.

Mr. Ponsonby Small happened to be com-
ing in at the mmoment. In the nick of time
Willy swerved, and passed round Mr. Small
with such a strange motion thaf the Iead
felt rather giddy. . He didn't know
junior was, but it was clearly evident that
he was in a hurry.

- ¢ Boy!" shouted Mr. Small. “Come
‘here!” - T
¢“Sorry!. Notime to waste!'” came back a

reccdmrr volce.
. “Lpon my soul!” gasped Mr. Small indig-
pnantly., ¢ The unmnitigated young rascal!”

He strode out on to the steps, and gazed
across the Triangle. But he szaw nothing
but the outline of the school bujidings, and
the chestnut trees swaying in the» stiffi March
hreeze, -

And” in the meantime Wnlls had reached
the playing fields. A glance at the school
clock had informed him that the time was
twenty minutes to nine—although he
~doubted tins, His own watch said ten past
nire, and it occurred to him that the school
clock was half an hour slow, The {act that
Willy had been sticking pins into his watch
all the afternoon weighed little with him.

Once on the deserted playing fields, he
made his way straight to.the junior pavilion‘,
and passed behind it, where there vas a
narrow space. between the rear wall and the

high hedge. And here Willy proceeded to
* grovel down in the damp grass. After a few
moment: he suceeeded in lifting a huge
chunk of the earth up. At least, this is
what it looked like in the pale moonlight.

As a matter of fact, Le had raised the
cunningly concealed trap -door which led
down into the shaft, with the tunnel below.
It was by the meansg of this tunnel that the
rebels had gained possession of the power
Liouse,

Havinz lowered himself on to the ledge
below, Wllly closed the trap-door, und pulled
nut an electric torch, He always carried this
with him nowadays, in case of emergencies.
Remarkably enough, the toreh burst into
lisht wheu Willy touched the switch. It
must have heen a very good one, for not
only had Willy used -the.thing as a hammer
o two or three occasions,
twice dropped in the mud; and on one cele-
“brated morning it had ‘rolled downstairs
from top to bottoin.  The very fact that it
fighted was akin to a miracle.

The shaft was a steep one—a kind of
~natural fissure which had been caused by the
constant vibration of traflic. The rebels had
“constructed a tasty ladder, by which de-
cwcent conld be eas:lv made. Willy got to
the bottom, and then tore along the tunnel
“with  all speed—finally mounting the per-

who the

giddy- throat?

. He’s been collared,

but it had beep

fire.

pendicular shaft which led straight up into

tne power station.

He found everything peaceful and quiet.
This was mainly because his elder brother
was sound asleep, together with balf the
other rebels—who were weary and tired
after their strenuous fighting, and rather
fed-up with the recent hours of inactivity.

Willy was escorted to the roof by Buster
Boots and Bob Christine, who were looking
rather grim.” They came over to the spot
where I was Ieanmg on the parapet, gazing-
into the dark encampment beyond and chat-
ting witlt Archie. .

1 can’t understand why Reggle doesn't
come Dback,”’ I was saving. ‘“1 can’t help
feeling that something’s happened to him,
Archie.”

“The possibility is absolutely trightful,
but it certalnly seems that all is not bright
and gay,” replied , Archie.. '*I mean to say,
Pitt is the kind of chappie who bustles
about like anything and Jdoes things rapidly.
It seems to me, old companion, that—
What ho! Who comes here,what??” .

“We found this fag cmwlmg up through

- the trap-door,”” said Boots briefly.

¢“ Handforth minor!"” I exclaimed, peering
at bim. ¢ Look here,. Willy, this won't do,
you know! You oughtn't to come here—7"’

“That's right—rag me!”- said Willy bit-
terly, ‘‘ I've come here with news—I've come
here with important dispatches, us it were,
and all you can do it to jump down my
You ought to be ashamed
of yourself!” :

‘““You cheeky young bounder,” I growlied.
¢ Well, what's the message? Something
about the Third, I suppose?” -

‘“ No—~it's from Pitt,” replied the [fag.
and he managed to
teleplione a warning through to me. £o I've
brought it.”

At first we suspected that Willy was try-
Ing to, be fuuny. But fcr once his cheeki-

" Ness xanlbhed as he becaine deadly serious.

Tensely, he described exactly what had hap-
pened, and gave us Reggie’s full message.

“Ten co'clock!’ I said quickly. . “1t's
nearly nine now!  There's hardly time to
prepare anything—and I doubt if we can
save ourselves, In any case. This is a
terrible piece of news!”

Willy stared at me.

“You're going to give in?” he asked, in
amazement. * You! Why, I told Pitt that

if you dido’t whack old Smith I'd cat my

overcoat! So it's up (o  you to think of
something—because I need that overcoat to
wear!” | | '

“Don’t be funny!” I growled.
think "

Willy discreetly became silent. But the
other rebels were spreading the news
throughout the rest of the Remove like wild-
The sleepers were awakened, and before
five minutes had elapsed the whole rebel

camp was seething with coosternation antl
alarm.

**Let me
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But just as the school clock chimed the
Lbour of nine, I decided -upon course of
action. After careful thought, I had come
to the. canclusion that. there was only one
possible way of defeating BSmith's latest
move. And the advaace information enubled
us to prepare,

Willy was sent -back to 3t. Frank's—much
to his disgust. But 1 seunt Lim for his own
sake, becanse it was nearly the Third’s bed-
lee. and he would ouly get into stricus
trouble if he was missed, Apd.over three
parts of the rebel ‘force crept out into the
darknesa and started work.

-We were coustantly guarded by a snall
force on the roof, who were ready with the
hose pipes, in ca';e of emergency. Dut
nothing lmppencrl We worked like slaves
-untjl five minutes to ten,

And then, our task
riedly, it is true—we retreated inta the
power station, and secured the doors. And
I warned all the fellows to be ready on the
instant to make a dash for the tunnpel if
things went wrong.

Hardly had I reached the rool, wheo the
dazzling rays of a search-light cut Jhirough
the darkuess in Smith’s camp. The tright

Accmnpllshcrl—hnr-

hieams swung round, passed over the ypower|.

house, hovered, and then settled into a
steady glare upon the newly-built walls.

At the same motnent there came a voar of
‘powerful epgines. Mr. Smith was carrying
out 'his scheme to the letter—springing his
otbick without losing a second., The events
of the next few minutes were so swifi that
we were in the thick of a battle before we
could properly realise it.

We saw the huge covered lorry come hurt-
Hng across the paddack, making a bee-line
for the main door of the building. And the
thing resembled some charging juggeroaut.
Tha-front was entirely disguised by a great
wooden battering-ram, which projected out-
wards menacingly. The svan belngz ¢« vered,
its load of men .were completely protected.

“Get ready!” I shouted. ¥ Fire!"

liverything was prepuared, and at the word
the four hose.-pipés comnmenced uction, .and
Pitt’'s Pepperers commenced their hissing
roar. A continuous hail of water and pel-
lets were sent downwards.

Behind the charging lorry came Smith’s
- matley crew of workmen., It was their task
to sweep iutn the power station after the
hreach had heen made. (ne dash through
the hall of peas and the streams of water,
and they wotld win the position,

The lorry, at full speed, tore through the
harbed
did not exist. And then, when only fifteen
vards away from it3 objeetive, sudden and
unexpected disaster overtook thoe charging
maonster, s |
"‘E'heard the driver give a sudden shaout of
nlarm. The lorry swerved, but it was too
Jute, The front wheels descended with a
larring jolt into a deep breuch and the stop-
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of mud bags,

.wire entanglements as though they.

page was so dramatic that the (ront axle
was spapped like o twig, and the lorry
nearly overturued. The men within It were
sent sprawling, but came to no harm, except
for a few bruizes

_t::’h’ow then!” I thundered,
l L]

Added to the streams of water and the
roaring hail of stinging }cas, were Lundieds
And the enemy, completely
checked and

“Let 'em have

bewildered hy this disaster,
wavered,

The foremost ranks were knocked ttying by
the streams of water, and they were pep-
pered so drastically by the peas that they
had absolutely no fight left in them. Mr.
Smith, watching froia the rear, was stag-
gered,

He cursed madly, and shouted to EIs men
to advance.

But the situation was saved. During that
hour we had dug a decep trench right across

the front of the hwlding. Thus, the lorry,

charging at full speed, had dropped wto this
trench, preventing it*{rom reaching its ob-
jective. And now the lorry was a wrecek,
a derelict to remind Mr. Smith of his lutest
Iallure,

The momentary confusion among the
cnemy spread, and the continuwous  fire
from the foof of the power station proved
too devastating, In less than a minute the
enemy lost heart, wavered again, and then
surged hack in full retreat.

““ Nurrah!n

The” rehels roared with sheer joy and
victery. And to make our satisfaction quite
complete, Reggle Pitt himsell turned up in
all the confusion, and was admiticd, breath-
less, dishevelled, but happy.

He had used this last hour to advantage,
too, working his bonds free. And although
his wrists were grazed, amd he was sore,
hig joy was unbounded when he found that
we still held the fortress. lle had no difl}-
culty in getting cut ol the room once free
fromn his ropes.

And while the HKeniove cheered itself-
hoarse., Mr. Williamm K. Smith returned to
his oflice, baflled, and dangerous with rage. .

There was not the slightest doubt that the
Rehel .Remove was more than helding its
own! And aithough we knew that the end
was far from heing in sight, we feit that we
had eyery rcason to. view the future with
conlidence.

r yrecmspeer T

. The war on Mr. Smith will be
continued in another fine story
next week =--
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16. GREENWICH VILLAGE.

IIE Bohemlan sectlon of New York is
kuown as* Greenwich Village, and
corresponds more or. less to our
own Chelsca. In this patt of the

city one is supposed to see artists in
picturesque attire, with flowing bhair and
pointed beards, and enormous bows.

It is quite possible that such interesting
iudividunls exist in New York, but I must
confess that I never saw one, although I
visited Greenwich Village quite a few tlmeas,
Artists in .Amcrica, as  in Great Britain—
that is real artists—.are invariably the most
prosaic and harmless looking citizens. " The
picturesque type are generally imitation
artists at the best.

One would gather from the name that
Greenwich Village is a ‘kind of sleepy®corner
of New York, tucked away to itself some-
where, But nothing s further from the
truth. To be quite frank, the visltor has
n litvle difficulty in finding where Greenwich

Village starts, and where it ends—and he
is by no means charmed by the district, in
dlﬂ' case,

For, bluntly, this part of New York City
i frankly squaiid. It lles just near
Washington Square, in, the older quarter,
JTalf a century ago, no doubt, Greenwich
Villuge

was In the very
liest section *of the town. Dut. nowadays
there 1s cvery evidence that the quarter
lins been going down and down,

About the only msturgmq!ung feature
about Greenwich Village is the fact that
the narrow strects arc ornamented here and
there by some bizarre restaurant or other

—which, upon investigation, proves to bc
Yery Qrdin.try, after all.
These places are designed, firstly and

tastly, for attracting custom, and do not
rely upon a regular clientele. There are
:ome which provide excellent fare at a low
figure, but others charge exorbitant prices
for the merest trifies, and only a fool would
visit them regularly.

By daylight, Greeuwich Village is practi-
cally given over to heavy commercial trafie,
arching, and slmilar evidences of a poor

district. It is only at night that the ¢ Vil.
lage ”” comes into its own.

The glamour of the place is more or less

artificial—at least. nowadays. What it
was In the past, I cannot say. One pgoes
down the narrow streets, and "in all sorts
oi odd corners one sees the illuminated
signs over the various restaurants—all of
them grotesque in one way or another.
. Let me say at once that most of these
places are perfectly innocuons, and do not
come under the heading of Night Clubs,
They are just there to drop into for a ‘few.
minutes, to be amused. One will sce partics
of "ladiés and gentiemen in evening dress
enter the ¢ Pirates’ Den,” for example—-
this latter being a mere shed, faked up to
resemble parts of a ship. The wailers .und
the members of the orchestra nre‘nll
attired after the fashion of pirates, wearing
belts festooned with cutlasses and daggcls
and old-fashioned pistols. :

Other restaurants are got up in im:tat:on
of a two-century old English inn, with
everybody in the costume of the period.
Others are purely jazzy, and one can be
quite certain of spending a good deal of
money on a round of 'usll;s to these quaint
resorts.

'The real artists prob.thly view the places
with contempt. For the proprietors of
such establishments cater for-the novelty-
loving public, and not for the artistic
fraternity. :

Of course, a great number of artists
occupy studios in this district, but it is
probably a fact that the majority of them
have too high a regard for their money to

thirow. it away in these grotesque res-
taurants. But there are one or two wvwhich
really do supply first-class fare at an

ahsurdly low price,

At the *Samovar,” for example, a splen-
did luncheon is served for the modest sum
of lifty cents—two shillings. And to obtain

.a four or five-course luncheon for such a

sum in New York is ‘indecd a rarity. |
lunched in the ¢ Samovar? once or twice,
and I found the food ample and delicious.
In all prohability, such places as this really
do cater for genuinc arlists!
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The leading English public school founded
In Victorian times, Cheltenham was estab-
lished in 1840, to provide & classical,
inathematical and pgeneral education of the
bighest kind for the sons of gentlemen at
a moderate cost, the teaching being con-
ducted in strict conformity with the
doctrines of the Church of Kngland., The
school Is divided into senior and junior,

'with one for Jewish boys,

e e ey T T
B .

with a modern and classical side, and &’
special department for military and engineer-
ing instruction. There .are eight houses,
the number ot
boys totalling about 640.' Special attention
is pald to preparing boys for the Army, and
the school supplies a contingent to the
Oflicers Tralning Corps.
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Editorial Office,
Cstudy C,
5t. Frank's.
My dear Chums, ' _
Herc 1 am, back again, with the dear old
Mag. to look aiter. When I resigned a
fortnight ago, I thought it would be .for
good, or anyhow, for some considerable time.
The Remove were thunderstruck at my
giving way to Handforth. Letters, begging
ne to reconsider my decision, came -in
scores, and & deputation arrived at the
oftice threafening tor boycott the Mag, if
Handy cdited-it. While I much appreciated
the good intentions of my supporters, it
would not have been playing the game quite
to have allowed them to carry out their
threat, I was determined that Handy should
have an opportunity of showing the fellows
how he would run the Mag.

HANDFORTHIAN POLICY. .

" Have you ever heard of a one-man hand?
Absurd as it may sound, it characterises
what Handforth has been attempting with
the Mag.—with the big drum very much in
evidence. It was certainly a one-man Mag.,
the great E.0.1. officiating as author, artist,
and editor. Very entertaining while it
lasted, it undoubtedly prodyced a mighty
hig noise. Considered as a feat, it was
decidedly clever. But it is not editing, and
the results are not edifying, at least, so
someone rather unkindly remarked about
the portrait on the cover. S8Somehow or
other, the verdict of the Remove did not
please IMandy. The ribald laughter that
sreeted him wherever he went was, scarcely
befitting. the respect due to an editor, No
doubt if the fellows had condescended to
how and scrape before this- Leviathan of
the pen, pencil and pastepot, he would have
been delighted with himseif.

THE UNGRATEFUL BOUNDERS! ‘
If there is one  thing that Handy hate

more than anything else, it is being langhed

at. One cannot really blawne the 'f_ellows for
chipping him over the Mag. ~Eventually
things “became so bad that the poor chap

1. had to ‘take refuge in his study and lock

himself in. He now wishes he had never
taken on the job of editing the Mag. f{or
such a lot of ungrateful bounders. " Ile says
he is fed up with it, and that I can jolly
well do” it myself. Rather than let the
Mag. fizzle "out, I have agreed to conduct
it again, as . a result of a request from the
Remove, including 1ts late tecmporary
editor,

IN REPLY TO YOURS.

One -of Handy's features-—nothing ‘to do
with bis portrait study—struck me- us being
well worth coatinuing. It is entitled, **1n
Reply to Yours,”” and, as you will sce,
1 have persuaded the author t4 do some
more of these snappy pars for the present
issue, He has promised to tlurn in a
limited quantity every week., . Thus some
good has been derived fromm Lhe Handforth
number of the Mag. In spite of all that
has been said to the contrary, the DMag.
under Handy’s editorship was a howling
Success. |

WHY NOT AN ARCHIE NUMBER?
This leads me to think that a change of
editorship for one week might be repeated
with some ¢f the other fellows. Tor
instance, we might induce. Archie Lo do it
for one number. Imagine the Mag. written
and illustrated by the Genlal Ass!
He wouldn't have the nerve to charge any-
thing for it, because it would be priceless.
Then, later on, we might invite Timothy
Tucker, -the Bo’sun, Solly Levi, Alf Brent,
and a few more, to occupy the Kditorial
Chair for the period of one week: DBesides,
% rest row and again would be appreciated
y ,.
Your faithful chum,
NIPPER.
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Correspondence Answered b ; Uncle Edward

LDITONR'S NOTE.—This feature was started
last week by -Edward Oswald Handforth,

who, as you all-kpow, had taken over
the Editorship of the Mag. For

reasons explained elsewhere, I have now
resumed the occupation of the editorial
chair. But this particular feature, “In
Reply To Yours,” strikes me as being
quite. an cxcellent- innovation, and i
have requested E. 0. II. to continue
it. In this feature you may look for
perfectly fraunk and truthiul answers to
yvour queries—and I must add, in my
own defence. that T do not hold myself

responsible for the replies which may
Lbe given. NIPPER (Editor).
WIiLLY H.: Your letter conecerninz the

quality of the illustrations in last wecek's
numhber iz an insult. It has been burnt,

and any future communication on the
same style will he rammed down jyour
throat. DPlease understand that personal

insults levelied at the editorial staff- are
not allowed.

WOULD-BE DANDY: No, I don't know
any recipe for makine hair ecream. YWhy
not try a lictle corn-flour? Mix the corn-
flour into stiff paste, add bhoiling water,
and yvon will have enough hair eream to
Jast for six months. But my advice is—
don't do it. Ilair cream is rotten stuf,
anvhow, The first time I find voun using
some, I'll duck you in the fountain.

So pleased with yonr frank
expression of delight concerning the first
instalment of <In Queslt Of Gold,”” which
appeared last  week. The celebrated
author who wrote this has been prevailed
upon by
tinue publication, as the story s
altozethier too pood for these columns.
Me.: You drivelling idiot! Do
you think yon can fool me with a mere
shiortening of your giddy name? Your
insulting reference to the last Trackelt
wrim story is beneath contempt. And as
the famous author of our marvellous
(letective stories has already given yon a
black c¢ve, I'll make no. furthcr reference
1o the subject here.

TIMOTILY ALRMSTRONG: Your comment
regavding  authors is absolutely  without
foundation. You ask  why they

the Editor, however, to discon-

i

are j

GRIFFITIIS:

ARTIICR MORROVW:

CHUBBY :

SERTAL JFAN:

generally so conceited and full of sw .mk“
Nothing is further from the truth.’ The
clevercr the author, the less likelihood of
conceit, and a real genius iz always the
most modest of beings. As am example,

let me mention the talented author of our

Trackett Grim stories. As everybody
knows, modesty and sclf-effacement are
second nature to him,

-What the dickens is the good
of complaining fo me nbout the seats
being hard in the Form-room? However,
I have given your name to the Mousc.
master, adding that you desire a cushion.
No doubt you will hear further on this
subject in dne course. But take my
advice. and have some padding ready.
Your appreciation of
“In Quest Of Gold? has been conveved
to the writer of this marvellous story.
Unfortumately you will not see the rest
of the story in the Mag., as the anthor
was advised by Nipper that the yarn was
altogether toa classical and decp for aur
readers,”  Acting upon this advice, the -
great anthor has sent his wonderful work
tc a famons London magazine, and you
may look out for its publieation at an
early date. It wilt afterwards appear i
book formm at the price of =seven-pnd-six.
Your query is a curious one
Yhcre do flies go in the winter-time! 71
have some inkling that - this matter had
alrcady been threshedt out elsewhere, but
treating it wupon a scientific bhasis, 1
cather that all flier either die at the end
of Autumn, or else dig themselves in untit
the following Spring. But please note

that I do not  enconrage these deeps
scientilic inqniries,  This i3 a humorous
jouraal, aund not a nataralists’ iuforma-

tion bureau. ;
I can uanderstand your dis-
appointment regarding the shorthess of
the first instalment of “In  Quest Of
Gold.”> DTlease =zee repliecs to ¢ Regi-
nald » and ¢ Arthur Morrow,? ahove, 1
may add that the author of “In Quest
Of Gold’" has been informed that his
great story is worth ten thousand pounds
—but this estimale- of its value is- prob-

ably a moadest one,
. UNCLE TDWARD
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THE PIEND OF THE GREAT NORTLE no.-m!

¢ ALT! Halt, or I'll blow you iuto
shreds !
Lord Sunn, of Toyle, the latest

Cabinet Alinister, jammed on- the
' his powerful touring car as the
voice slashed through the darkness of the

brakes of

nightt. A yellow racing car had come aloly-
side, and Lord Sunun, of Toyle, found him-
sell gazing into the muzzle of o whacking
great revolver, | i .

““Good ’ecavins!” he gasped. ¢ Hooded
"1ISrbert 1 i .

‘The two cars came to a stop, and Lord
Sunn, of Toyle, was so agitated that ihe |
clay pipe dropped from his teeth, "He was |
X brave man—the very fact that he was
in the Government proved that—but Mooded
Herbert was the most dastardly misercant
the world had ever known, o

*“Your moncy!” snarlced -the MHighway
orror. ¢ Come on—every quid you've got!®

Aud three minutes later Hooded erbert
roared on his way, along the Great North
Road, leaving Lord Supu, of Toyle, with uJ
:‘cc]ing that there had just becn a capital
evy. ,

And .IIooded Herbert, the Highway Horroy,
hrought off nineteen more dastardly rob-
bheries that night. Two of his victims had

resisted. And these two now lay m tiny
fragments, strewn over the road.  For
Hooded Herbert knew no merey.

Resistance
meant death. . -

TEN THOUSAND POUXNDS REWARD!

Tracket Grim, the cclebrated monarcl of |
ervinle, sat in his consulting-room in Baker's
Ynn Road swrrounded by gloom. Me picked
up his pipe, struck a match, and found that
the pipc was empty.- With a grating laugh,
he hurled the pipe out of the window. Just

then Splinter came in.

T B R R [ TR WY [ B »

"HOODED HERBERT, THE
" HIGHWAY HORROR'!

Being the amazing adventures
of Trackett Qrim and his clever
assistant, Splinter.

BY

«What about dinner, sir?’? asked Splintcr
nervously. |

o PDinner!'” exclaimed Trackett Grim bit-
terly. ¢ There’s no dinner for us, Splinter!
I'm broke! In spite of my marvellous suc-
cesses my cash ‘has gone! I can’t even buy
a packet of shag! Unless a client comces

" soon, Splinter,. I shall have no alternative

but {0 po out and find some work!”

¢ Well, sir, work will be a change to you,”
siid Splinter hopefully. By the way, 1
found 4 newspaper, It’s three days old,
but I thought you might like to sce it,
I think it's been used for fish and chips, but
it only niffs a bit.” : '

Trackett "Grim seized the paper hungrily,
and Wis eyes leapt out of his head as he
recad the headlines. Suchh was his present
poverty he had not been able to buy a news-
paper, and was thus behind with all bis
news. Xis cyes, glued to the paper, became
lixcd. ;! . -

¢ Flooded IMerbert, the Mighway Iforror!”
he hissed hoarsely. *¢Ten thousand pounds
offered for his caupture, dead or alive! Ab,
Splinter! Even if we have no supper, we
will at least have a royal breakfast.”

Splinter staggered back. .

“ You mean you're going after the ITooded
Horror, sir??* he panted.

“Not at all!”’ said Trackett Grim., ““}'mm
going- fo capture the Hcecoded llerror!” :

THE HOODED MHORROR AT WORK!

Behind a bushy hedge on the Brighton
Road lurked the yellow car—waiting for
another victim to come along. Nobody knew
who this desperate man was. lle sat theve,
at the wheel, weuring a yellow hood. lie
was exactly the same colour as the ecar,
and thus .almost -invisible.

For weeks- he had terrorised the whole
country, swooping down. on passing motor-



iste, plundering, robhing, and even thieving,.
Murder- was the lcast of liis crimes. At the
slightest show of resistance his victims were
blown' to frazments—for the bullets from
Hooded Herbert's revolver were like shrapnel
- shellg, and exploded with terrific force.

There swwus no escaping from this beastly
rotter. L

The police of a dozen counties had fuailed
tn capture the crook, and even Scotlund
Yard had given it up as a bad job. True,
they huad offered ten thousand pounds re-
ward, but nobody expected to claim it. For
the Ilooded Horror was so dangerous that
at the first sight of him people fled. LEven
the chickens had been seen to scurry wildly
off the road when Ilooded Ilerbert's car
appearcd. |

_ A'low hum came through the air and hit
against the waiting miscreant’s, ears,
Another yittim! Even nowadays, when the
whole land was- afraid to travel, a few
iaring spirits still had pluck enouzgh to ven-
sure forth. -

l

I

|

After a little while the sound grew louder,
and now it was accompanied by squeaking.
rattling, and wheezing. '

“Ah!" muttered Xlooded Herb'ert. A
Ford!"" :

IHe wag right. The car which came into
sight was plugging aloug steadily, with a
desperate man at the wheel, gazing into
the night with anxiety. A moment later the
ltighway Horror swept down on him, and
demanded his cash.

““Iinpossible!”* cried the stranger. I am
Mr. Drury Lanhe, the celebrated actor. Be
reascnable, laddie! Do you expect to get
money from an actor?" | ; |

“Dah!” said Hooded Herhert.v,

L[ And, without compunction, he strewed Mr.
Yrury Lane .and the Ford ear over the road,
and  whizzed away for more profitable
victims. Ile regarded it as nan insult that
any motorist should come  along without
money.

And while he was engaged upon emptying
the pockets of a rich, but rash cigarette’
- manufacturer. he failed to ob-
serve a dark bhlob in the sky over-
head.. But if the Highway Ilorror
had known the truth, his con-
fidence would -have vanished. - At -
last he would have felt the paug
of fear. .

-
-

TRACKEIT GRIM DROPS ON HIS MAN

For overhead hovered an aero-
plane containing Trackett Grim
and Splinter.. They had hired
_the machine [fro Croydon,
= . Trackett (rim paying the fces
_ by means of a cheque. He had
=- [elt safe in doing so, because the
banks were ciosed, and oo the
niorrow he- would he able to pay
in ten thousand pounds.

] [
:  *“Qur tine {s at hand, Splin-
ter!” murmured Trackett Grimn
Keenly.

The words made Splinter wince.
== But Trackett Grim didn’t mean

*that he and his assistant were
about to die. lHe merely indi-
cated that the period of waiting
~as over. '

Aund as the ITooded Horror sped
along the highway. Trackett
Grim touched the throttle, let
in the clutch, and the aeroplane
swooped in pursuit. It ooly took
Hooded lerbert a minute to
realize that he was being chased.

Like mad he drove, and again
and again he fired aimlessly into
tlie air. Dut by a marvellous
viece of work, Trackett Grim

And in a trice Trackett @rim divea down

and pounced upon his prey.

brought the aeroplane imnedi-
ately over the car, both rush-
ing along at cighty miles ano hour.

A
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And then, with-a touch-of the
lever, the aemplaue dropped. The

Mudmg-wheelﬂ fitted securely |,

into the open rear of the Ifugi- |/ 7,
tive automobile. And in a trice / -
Trackett Grim dived down awmd o

pounced upou his prey.

THE END OF HOODED HERBERT.

The car was still roaring along,
for. pever for a second had the-
mfisereaut  closed the throttle.
lle Tought like mad as 'Trackett
tirim  grappled with him, and
they were so intent upon their
scrap that they failed to observe
that the car was heading straight
for au. awful precipice.

L I.ooh out, sir!” yelled Spiiu-
ter madly. "Jump'”

At the sane. secoud the end
came. Hooded MHerbert. kunew
nothing, but- Trackett Grim,
possessed such . marvellous in-
stinet that e kpew, even with- 1)
out looking, that danger lurked ||
ahicad.  With oane wmighty swing |
he jumped into the landing car-
ryiage of the acroplage. [ ]!

And ouniy in the nick of time.
For af. . that second the car
swooped ‘headloug over the edge
of dhe . precipice, and plunged
down to destruction five thou-
satid feet. below, But the aero-
plape, of course, contivued oun-
wards, soaring safely -after the
slight jerk that told of tlmu car
droppmg AWuYy, :

\‘g\\:\m‘*
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Two wminutes later, Trdeett
Grim brought the aempldne to
‘the ground, and he grinned *.nth
Lmnnph as he guzed upon ‘the

‘The car swooped headlong over the precipice
and plunged down to destruction, four thousand
feet below. _

wreckage of the yellow car, 1t

auly took the deteetive a couple of seconds
to :sling Hooded llerbert into the Jugmage
vas. -The man was dead—h&vlng been killed
onn-the instant. -

And away the aeroplane: ru:,hed towards |
London.- In the small hoursiof the morning
Trackett Grim landed just ocutside the doors
of Scotland Yard, to the amazement of
crowds of poln,emeu and detectives” who
swarmed out. He was cheered wmadly v»,hen

the fad:. became known tlmt Hooded Her-
b:,rb was captured.

And soon afferwards Trackett Grim and
Splintcr travelled to Baker’s Inu Road with
their- pockets bu!amg with ‘money. Exactly
as Trackett Grim had foretold, they sat
down to a ripring breakfast. And they had
eurned it! ‘
L THE EXND.

1

o>

We  have observed that My, I’aaett the
rospeeted master of the Fifth Form, has
recently gol inte the habit of walking
" thoughtfully up and down in the Trmn"rle 1
with his head down, and his hands beh:nd
his back, This is appavently one of the
results of seeing Felix the Cat =0 often at
the cinema,

We wish to officially denounce the prac-
lice of putting bent pins on Mr. Crowell’s
chair, In spite of the age of this
particular trick, it was played as re-
cently as Thursday last. And Mr,
Crowell, feeling strongly on the sub-
ject, ftailed. to see the point of the
joko. ‘



No. 17.—The Fable of 'I'he Fellow’ Whu_

e . )

HERE once lived an extremely
Arrogant Vouth, who went through
life in the DBelief that he Knhew:

- Everything, and that his way of
Doing Things was far better than any-
body “else’s.  And it chanced that he was an
Author, a]though it would be better to set
fiim down as

AN ALLEGED AUTIIOR.

And this Arrogant Youth, not content with
“writing his own Lontnbut:on to a certain
Var IF'amed Publication, did press his idens
upon the Editor so forcibly and so persist-
ently, that at length the Much Xlarassed
Tdrtor in- sheer despair, relinquished his
post, and gave it up to the Arrog'\nt Youth.
And, behold, there was

MUCIL EXCITEMENT IN THE LAND.

And the Ncw Editor set about ‘his duties
with a Hustle and a Bustle that promised
Great Things. e appointed only two subs,
who were not subs nt all, hut merely Slaves.
They were required to be at the Beck and
Call of their Chief, and their Lot was Huard.
Their position was not even- as dignified as
that of an Oflice .Boy, and yet the3 dared
.qob protest, since the New Editor possessed

A LIGHTNING. PUNCIL

And, lo, the regular contributors to fthe
Far Famed Publication received a succession
"of Nasty Jolts. Ior, upon taking their nsual
copy into the Editorial Sanctum, this copy
was treated with the Utmost Disregard—
belng, in fact, forthwith Chucked on the IMire.
And there was Much Indignation abounding,

and many were the expresqlons of Fear for{

the future of y

TIHE GOOD OLD RAG.

‘And the Editor laughed, and declared that
the Next Issue would be a .masterpiece of
journalism. How could it be Otherwise, con.
sidering that he was doing all the work of it
Himself? And, behold, it came to pass that
Everything was written by this Arrogant
Youth, with the Exception of Mere Trifles by
his qubq which were used for Filling In pur.
poses, and uhlch, indeed, had been penned
under

Tried To De Everything.

THE DIREST OF THREATS. ,
And this Arrogant Youth, who thought he

could Do Lverything, was even foblish cnou,«zh

to believe that he could Blossom Forth as an
artist., And so it traunspired that when the
paper went to press, it resemhbled a Chinese
Puzzle more than Anything Else, For the
New liditor had his Own Ideas of how a paper

should be Made Up, and he Absolutely Re-

fused the Advice that was showered upon
himm from All RBides. And the Editorial
Sanctiuin resembled

A BEAR GARDEN. ' .

And it came to pass that the copy was dis-
patched to the printers—which, in itself,
was Remarkable Euough, for mnn} Sages had
foretold that the whole atfair would end in
an Unholy Mess. It did, but not quite the
Unholy Mess that the Ean"e-'-'. had imnazined.
And: the Arrogant Youth boasted much. and
hiz Unfortunate Subs spent days in recover-
ing {heir Normal Health. So the Great Day
artived when the Proofs came from the
Printers.  Now, it chanced that the Editor
was in the middle of

ONE OF HI3 BUSY DAYS.

And-the Proofs luy unheeded and unread.
For-the Editor was Elsewhere, being,; in fact,
busily engaged behind the Gymnasium @ in

L converting a certain Unforfunate Youth-into

pulp. But it _also chanced that the Editor
Himself did not escape unscathed, and Eor
the remainder DI the day he had ‘

NO INTEREST IN LIFE..

‘And thus the Proofs remained untouched.
Amd as thev were Already Late, in conse-
quence of the Turdy Dispatch of the.. Copy,
there was no time to be lost if the publication
was to Appear on the Correct Day. Now,
the Editor regarded Proofs as a Lot of Rot,
asking what were printers for?. Why were
they paid, unless they performed Their
Work without having the stuff examired?
And the Arrogant Youth gave No Attention
to ‘the proofs, but returned them to the
printers
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ABSOLUTELY UNCORRECTED.

Aud this, it need scareely be recorded, was
n Frightful- Bloomer. For if ever proofs
Needed Correction, those proofs Surely Did—
since, to be- truthful, the Whole Paper
needed re-writing, from first page to last.
And thus it, happened that the Old Rag
arrived in time for General Publication- on
the Correct Day.. XNow,'-when the -copies
were distribated, in the Usual Way, a sen-
- sation was caused, and wulore than one
Jlardy. Youth T

SAGGED AT THE KNEES.

And otherd saw sirange mists before their
eyes, and gazed at this atrocity with Feelings
of Uorror, * I'or, behold, the Old Paper wus

~no Jlonger o paper, but a sinister-logking
. Abominatign. There were those who Wept,
Jbut it must be explained that they wept
with Mirth, * Vor this ATrogant Youth, in
his™ determination to produce a Macsterpicee
.of Literature, had turned loase '

A FARCICAY, ABSURDITY,

And even he was astonished at the Terrible
Blunders which were uow - so Painfully
Apparent, and ‘'which he blamed entirely on
the printers—who, however, were imnocent.
Not for One Moment did the Editor realise
that the Tragedy was due to his own Self
Importance.

v A'GREAT STORM BROKE.
- And Dbeneath

" ‘Dismal Irailure. Thus the Truth is Revealed.
~ Lebt it be known ‘Far and Wide, throughout
the Length and Breadth of the land, that
last week’s issue was a Mis-fire, and that no
such  Eflort of Frightfulness will Oceur
Again, A special word must be set down
" regarding P '
“IN QUEST OrF GOLD.”

And there can be no questiop that this
Scrial is, without exception, the most dire
and Pitiful Drivel that has ever found its
way into Print. Indeed, it is only Just to
- describe this Story as Tripe, not. to eay
Slush, And it rather adds to the humour
of the situation to realise that the Per-
petrator of this Foul Literary Crime has
been spoofed into believing that it is Worth
Publication in a London magazine. Belold,
I, Edgar Sopp, do hereby explode this
Bubble, and reveal the :Arrogant Youth in
all his Naked Flummery!

- MORAL: ONE FELLOW CANNOT DO TIE

WORK OF SIX—ESPECIALLY WHEN TUE
SIX ARE COMPETENT AND THE ONE IS

. ANOTE—Our contributor is rather caustic in _

the above effort, and it appears that he
is ‘somewlhat peeved -over last week’s
flasco. I think most of our readers will

agree that the * Arrogant Youth * has |

dealt with as

bee
\ Frank's Mag."”)

¢ ,deserves—Ep.,
'.._. S cw o
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its fury the Editor was’
- utianimously declared to be a Chump, and a ]
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“HOW TO EDIT THE MAG!

"By WILLIE HANDFORTH {
: ]

NOTLE.—As this little article Is topical, we
~ are publishing it in place of our usnal
Painful ®Larody. We hinted to Willy
that the consequences might be serjous
for him, but he informed us that he was
gquite capable of Jooking after himself.
—ED. - .
ITAVE just been speaking to. my wmajor
whose in the middle of bemoaning
the 7fact that he's got the chuock.
e told me exactly how to edit the
Mag, 8o now I know., It's easy. [ never
kunew editing was
a kid could do it . om
All you have to do is to take over the
paper, kick out all the regular contributors,
and start writing the whole thing yourself.
So jolly easy. No writers to warry you
because there arnt any. And it doesnt
matter how rotten your storys and articles

are because youve written them yoursell,

And after the humour of the ]#nd - you. paturally

.Situation had Died Off, it came {0 pass that

think ‘they’'re "good,
although theyre absolutely mouldy.

" Ted showed me one or two of his that
he'd got ready for the next "issue (which
won’t + come . out) and I mearly had an
epilecktie fit. Just the kind of stuff you
read in a nightmare, only worse,. Stil] what

{ does it matter if youre the editor and can

put in what you like? That's just the

beauty of it.

By what Ted told me I could go and

cdit the mag. straight off. All you bhave
t) do is to sack the staff {as ¥ said hefore)
get a paste pot and a pair of scissors and
then write all the rubbish that comes iuio
your lLiead first. Mix it all up, paste a few
bits here and there and then shove it acloss
to the printer.

Thats all there is in it! _
coniplete paper, ' as everybody has seen,

jand the only thing that surprised me is

that Ted is still alive. Strictly speaking
he ought to have been made into a bonfire
with all his own storles, and made to frizzle
in the heat. If I had the chauce of edlting
the Mag. I'd malie a stipulation that Ted
should be put in a padded cell until the
paper was published. O0f course, he ought
to be in & padded cell all the time, and it
was only through a shear oversight ‘that he
wasnt chucked in the dustbin before he was
an- hour old, _ '
~As for Trackett Grim, he's the rottenest
detective—— '

(The latter part of our contribntor’s
atticle degenerates into a mere tirade which
is5 too versonal for publication.—Ed.)

so cushy before, even

The result Is &
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WAS absent from these pages last

week, but that was no fault of mine.

As yw will rememher Handforth

assumed the reins of government for
nne week, and the fate of this organ was
left in  his  hands, Handforth is an
admirable fellow in many ways, aud in
some sphere of .activity will doubtless make
A big name for himself when bls school-
days are over. I am quite confident, how-
zver, that that sphere will not be
_murnah:m, nor will he make a name for
himself as a, sporting expert. .

However, this is not a chat designed to
discuss the prospects of Haadforth, and if
[ don't pack up I shall have our truculent
wartrior - of the Remove accusing me of
jealousy, besides which 1 have none too
much space to spare this week. Now what
were we talking about last time I con-
tributed to .this magazine? The art of
passing I think it was. Righto, then, this
week we'll make a. start on positious.

I am gommg to deal with the centre-for-
ward first, as he -plays the principal part
in his teams attack and is the coununecting
link in the forward line.

Now a centre-forward should embody all
the qualities of his comrades on either
wing. He should be an expert at dis.
tribution and trapping, he should be able
to play with both feeL above all, he must
be a straight and c~t;rtmg shot.

The reason for this is-too obvious to need
discussion liere, Next to the centre half,
who s the pivot of the team, the centre-
forward is the most important man on
the field, for it is in lis power to model
the method of attack, and to mar or
make the game by the tactics he adopts.

‘Dilferent centre-forwards have different
ideas as to what style of play it is best
to ndopt. . Artists like Andrew Wilson of
Chelsea, and Charles Buchan of Sunderland

hold that the best game for a centre-for-
ward to play is that of lying well upfleld,
watching for opportunities and turning to
account the transferences of his comrades.
There uare undeniable advantages of this
style of game, of course, but there are also
d!sadvunbages In the first place such =
centre ceases to do a great deal of foragiug
for the ball, and simply turns himself into
a goalsconng machine. In the second
place, however, the outside men always
L know exactly where to And him, and are,
' therefore, more accurate in thelr passing
than they might be otherwise. Also there
fs always a great peril, unless this sort of
centre-forward has his - wits remarkably
well about him, of belng placed frequently
offside.

. Indeed, except in first class soccer, it is
rarely that a centre-forward of this nature
makes a success of his job when his team
are ranged against am artful defence wio
 set, out to exploit the offside law—of which,
more ahnon,

I cannot sax that I am in favour of this

style of play though, of course, when
handled by such experts as Buchan and
Wilson it Is a pleasure to watch. It

" appeals to me as a stvle wherein the plaver
neglects one of - his principal duties—that
is to make openings for other forwards as
well as takliug advantage of openings him-
self.

I have said, already,
must be a good shot.
He must be deadly
success of his job.

that such a player
He must be more.
it- he is to make =a
Also he must be »an
pccomplished dribhler for it is certain
that not many of his chances will come
to him when he Is dead in front of the goatl,
anud, therefore, it will frequently happen
that he will find himself cnlled upon to
beat one or two men at least in his dash

| to score  And as this will naturally mcau
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that this dash must be made at a good
speed, this style of ceutre-forward should
be a man (uick upon his feet.

Persoually, I prefer the centre who makes
it his aim to maintain combination, who
takes on a fair share of the forward work
himself and who, while endeavouring to
turn to account the openings presented to
him by his comrades, does
to  make openings for them.:

This player is of much more value to tle
jupior side such as I imagine maost of you
play iy,
view is much more interesting to watch.
But his qualifications "and his duties are
many aund wanifold, and in the short space

at my disposal 1 capmnot adequately
describe them. Therefore, I will leave the
question over till next week, aud mean-

time—as T :now most of you are anxiously
awaiting them—provide the answers to the
second series of questions, which appeared in
this feature a few weeks ago.

1. A goal gick should be taken from the
side of the -goal area fi1om w.hlch the ball
went - out 'of ' play.

2. A corper kick should be taken from
the side of the net from which the ball
-went out of play.

carrying- earns a free Kick against his own
c,lde

4

not hesitate

and from a spectacular poiut of |

| play.
3. The-goalkeeper who haa been guilty of

8. A Iree kick may not be taken while
the ball is on the move. |

S.-A goal way not be scored direct from
free kicks awarded for the following
ollences ;— |

(A) Players playing a ball & secoud time
without it having been touched by
another player after a throw in, a free
Kick or a penalty kick has been taken,

(B) Offside |
(C) Carrying by goalkeeper,
(D) Charging goalkeeper at wrong time,

(This only applies, of course, when such
a c¢harge has been absolutely {fair.)

(E) Playing ~ the ball before it has
touched the ground, after being dropped
by the referee to restart the game after
a. temporary stoppage,

(F) Ball not kicked [forward
penaity Kkick, -

(G) Improper throw-in.

0. A footballer may not wear boots whose
lacelioles are protected hy metal slips.

7. A ball is **dead ®” when it is out of

from a

8. If the referee dropped the ball over the
the touclline in restarting the game after
a tupp.ige the referee must drop it agam

%.<}O¢o¢i¢oﬁo¢ovo~c~t>t 0> 0181 875 -0 8-> 5> 8<> §<>9<> 8- »#;l

ITIS A FACT—

P

That Archie has dlaobeyed an oirder of
Phipps’,

And that in consequence he will lose the
- services of that capable man.
That Fullwood has entirely given

smoking cigarettes.

‘iild that Culliver anci Bell. have szub-
scribed to buy hini a little gift in
honour of his decision.

That the three Nuts have now
places in-the Iirst Eleven,

up

2ot

That Church- has driven ‘Handforth out |

of Study D. .
That Handy daren’t come Back.

And that McClure has threatened 1o
“punch his old leader’s. nose if he
shows it again in the study. *

That Sir Montie has given up wearing
his pince-nez.

4

That Tommy Watszon has bought an eye-
glass,

That Fatty Little 1s on hunger stnlm

That Teddy Long goes about with
cotton-wool in his ears,
That Buster Boots has been elected

captain of St. Frank’s.
That Timothy Tucker has been silent for
three days,

That the Duke of Somerton has bourrht
31X nNew sults,

That Willy Handforth has learnt to cpell
correctly.

Th&t de Valerie never smiles.
That Pitt has chucked footer.
That Clarence Fellowes has been

con-
gratulated by Dr. Stafford on his
poetry. : '

That Josh Cuttle doesn't like

this:
gloomy weather, '

That Nipper is not on speaking terms
with Nelson Lee.

And finally that there is not a word of

truth in any of the abcve state-
ments !
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| FATTY LITTLE'S DIARY

Cditor's Note. —By great good fortune, a,.

few pages of a diary -that Fatty Little
has been keeping, have come into our
posscssion, We are very pleased fo
. print  them—without the  author's
permission!

¢ am. Time to get up. Another day has
Aegun. I have had a very long
night. I feel quite famished. After
all, nights are.very long. Why, I
have not had a mouth[ul smce half-
past nine lnst evening!

But luckily I nluays keep a small
box of biscuits by my bed.

Had half a dozen biscuits and
started - to dress. I think it is a
good thing not to have breakfast on
an empty stomach. :

- o, Good! . Breakfast! I am very fond
of this eal. Of course, at St.
Frank'’s they don't give you hall
enough to eat, For instance, all I
could get this morning was a plate
of porridge,” two rashers of bacon,
two fried czgs, a couple ol sausayes,
a rasher of ham, and some bread

and marmalade. Washed down with |

four cups of tea. It's somebhing
to be going on with, but hardly
eiough for a chap with a healthy
appetite.

“ q4.m. Have been trving to find a little
something to supplement my break-
fast. There was no food in my
study so I looked in Study D.

Luckily Church had a few sardines.
Felt Dbetter after my little snack.

@ a.m., to 1 pm. I sometimes wonder
how I ever get through lessons.
Think of it! Over three hours
without a bite. Often I get quite
faint during the morninz. And no
wonder. In order that I shan't
collapse completely, I always pro-
“vide myself with a box of confec-
tionery which I keep in my desk.

You would think Mr. Crowell
would be pleased that I go to all
that trouble and expense in order
that I may keep fit and do my work
well, .

Mit that’'s where you would be
wrong. le seems to like a chap to

he  half  starved. To-day  he

2 pm.

- happencd to see my jaw moving as

I was consuming a mouthful of
chocolate biscuits. :

He immediately actused me of
cating. I didn't deny that, Then
he called me up to:-his ‘desk. and
made me hand over all my tuck.
““1 shall confiscate this,”’> he said.
““I will mot have this pgreediness.
You pet plenty to eat out of school
hours”

I tried to explain that I only eat
in order to keep my brain working
properly.  But he wouldn’t listen,
It is wicked.

During the rest of the morning 1
thought I should dle. My inside
wns as empty as a bell. Somchow
I managed to get along without
collapsing. Then the bell weut for
dinner. .

How welcome the bell was. Only
those who  have been half
starved for hours can imagine my
intense relief at the sound. But
there wasn't much of a meal. I

"got two helpings of roast pork with

-apple sauce. And then I had three
helpings of suet roll. I could have
done with a bit more. But af any
rate it was something to be going
alongz with.

This 18 the hour I look forward to
most of all. The tuckshop opens

-at two. 1 am nearly alwayvs the

first inside, and get a seat right up
close to the counter, where I can
help myself without giving Mrs.
Hake any trouble.

I was first in to.day, with the
hope that the great aching void
inside me would at last be filled.
There were some wonderful cream
buns. I had half a dozen {0 whet.
my appetite with. Golly, they were
good!”’

Then I had a few jam-tarts, and
felt a little better. After that, I
began really to enjoy my food.
There were some excellent dough-
nuts. But would you believe it
Mrs, Hake refused to give me any
more tick!

(To be concluded next week.—Ed.)



Have you seen the front
page of this week's
“Boys' Realm’” 3 If not,

you have yet to rezd

John Gabriel's latest and
reatest. serial of the
Turf and the Ring,
which begins this week.
Get  your copy now,
Price 2d. everywhere.
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