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Handy kicked out of the Captaincy !

EDWY SEARLES BROOKS
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All about it in this

weerz's rollicking long complete story of the Boysof St. Frank's.
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CHAPTER 1.

TIIE BUSINESS MAN OF THE REMOVE.

AROLD DOYLEL, of the Remove, shot
}I through the doorway lhike un ava-

lanche, ecrashed against the wall on

the other side of the passage, and
subsided 1nto a limp heap. The door
stammed, 2and the human debris moaned,

“Well I'm blessed!” said Bob Christine,
taring,

Bob Christine was a Fourih Former, and
he belonged to the Modern Ilouse, Ile had
just cgme over to have an inierview with
the Junior captain, concerning his place 1n
the team.

Afternoon lessons were  over, and the
Ancient House was fairly quiet, for moest of
the {fellows were taking advantage of the
waning daylight. The October evenings were
drawing in rather rapidly,

“Trouble?””’ asked Dob Christine,
assisted the dazed Removite to arize. ““Nly
hat! You're in a bit of a mess, Doyle!”’

Doyle, of the West House, swaved dizzily,

“T've just seen the captain!” he mur-
mured in a dreacy voice.

“What ?”

“Agout my
Doyle thicklv,

az he

place in tnin Fleven!”' said

[

Bob Christine started.

“You've just scen Handforth—about veur
place in the lileven?” he repeated. “ And
1s this what happens if you just go and aszk
him a simple question like that ?”

Doyle gradually recovered. He tenderly
rubbed his chin, felt his left ear, and then
secured his collar, which had sprung off its
stud.

“He's hopeless!” he said fiercely., “He’s
worse than ever—and we're not going to
stand him! I've always playved in the Eleven,
haven’t 1? I've always been in the team,
haven’t 1? And now, because this—this
raving maniac gets into power, I'm biffed
out!”’

“Yes,” nodded Bob, “I noticed that.”

“I mean biffed out of the team!’ roared
Doyle. “Mind you, I didn’t argue with him,

!'T just wanted to know what the idea was.

And what do you think he did?”’

“Well, there's not much guesswogg about
it, 13 there 7" said Bob socilungly.

“He grabbed me by the scruff of the
neck, opened the door, and biifed me out!
Not a word of explanation—not a syllable of
satisfaction !”

“Tough Iluck!”
patnetically.

said Christine sym-
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““Is that chap a captain, or is he a prize-
fighter?”’ roared Doyle. “I can tell you,
Christine, we’re just sick of him! We've
had more than we can stand! He’s getting
worsc,h d?.y after day—and there’s no hope
m sight }’?

“They say that Dick Hamilton might come |

bark this weck—sooner than the fellows first
thought,”” said Bob. *“There’s nothing to
worry about——"

“You’re not in the Remove!”’ interrupted
Doyle bitterly. “You don’t have to stand
the awful torture. We thought we’'d got rid
of him the cther day, but he dished us, the
bounder! He’'s still skipper, and he means
to carry on until the end of term. We shall
all be dead by then!”

“But Dick Hamilton is your proper cap-

tain.” -
. ““Of course he is!” snorted Doyle. “IRut
what the dickens does Handforth care? He
cays he was elected by the Form, and he’s
got Mr, Crowelt’'s consent, and he’s not
zoing to resign for a dozen Dick Hamilions!
And that’s the worst of .it—we can’t cject
him [rom the "captaincy by force, we can’t
nake him resign by trickery, and we- can’t
-do anyEl}ingl He’s making our lives a
misery !

Yob Christine grinned.

“Draw it mild!”’ he said, wilh a chuckle.
“Tt’'s not so bad as all that. Handforth’s
all right so long as you understand him. I'm
zoing. in there now, to have a word with him
about my place in the forward line.”

“Good1” said Doyle. “I’ll pick you up.”’

“Pick me up?”

*“ After your remains are chucked cut,” ex-
plained Doyle, with a certain gloomy satis

faction. “One good turn deserves another,
you know.”
“You silly ass!” frowned Bob. “He

wouldn’t dare to lay his fingers on me!
not in the Remove, thank goodness!”

“But he’s Junior skipper, and you’re going
io sce him about footer!”

“T'hat’s all right—don’t worry
safety I’? said Bob grufily. “T'm not afraid
of——— Hallo! What the——"

The door opened again, and Dick Geodwin
sailed out In an inverted attitude. The door
slammed, and Goodwin sat up with a bleary
‘expression on his face.

“But be reasonable, Handy!” he said un-
steadily.

“My only hat!” gasped Bob Christine,

staring.

“Don’t take any notice of this,” said
Doyvle. “We have these little affairs every
dayv. TI'm waiting to see you go in—and I'm
curious to know how you’ll look when you
come out!”’

Bob strove hard to cenceal hiz uneasiness.
} “lls he always like this?”’ he asked care-
essly.

B j,fienera,lly ¥’ said Doyle, with a sniff.
“But he’s been getting worse lately. More
violent, you know.’”

**Alore violent 7 asked Christine.

I'm

about my

“Oh, much!” said Doyle. “‘lIe used to
give you a chance to say what you came for,
but he doecsn’'t now. He just gives you one
look, and sloshes out.”

“ One look ?” asked Bob, with a weak smile,

“That’s all,’”” replied Doyle glocmily.
“Then you don’t remember anything until
you pick yourseli up outside. Look at Good-
win! The poor chap's kuocked half silly.
And I'll bet he didn’t do anything to deserve
1.

Dick Goodwin was just picking himseif up,
and clawing at the wall to steady hmuself.
Bob Christine braced himself, and assumed
an air of dignity. Ho couldn’t very well
back out of the thing, with these two Re-
movites looking on! They would only jump
to a wrong ceaclusion if ho suddenly remem-
bered an important cngagement elsewhere.

The door in front of him belonged to a
room at the end of the Remove passage.
It wasn’t a study. It wasn’t a box-room.
Nobody knew exactly what the rocm was.
It had always been empty and neglected.
But now there was a great square of card-
board tacked on the door, informing all and
sundry that the apartment was the Captain’s
Office, and that there was strictly No Admit-
tance except on Dusiness,

“By gum!” mumbled Dick Coodwin, as
he Jooked at the other two juniors through
a kind of haze. *“Anybody seen my teeth
knocking about?’’

“Teeth ¥ repcated Boh, aghast.

“T've lost about a dozen,” moaned Dick.

“That’s how it feels, anyhow, Eh, lad,
Handy’s a champion with his right! He
didn’t give me a chance to say much. And

I only wanted to ask him about the House
match.”

“There you are!” said Doyle indignantly.

Bob Christine squared his shoulders, and
hammered on the door. Ile wasn’'t going to
be afraid of this blustering fathead!  1If
Handy attempted to biff him, he’d be jolly
sorry for himself]!] Bob was no mean boxer,
and he bhad the advantage of being pre-
pared,

All the same, it was raiher a shock to him.
He and all the other Fourth F¥Formers had
known for weeks past that Edward Oswald
Handforth was the captain of the Remove—
elected for a joke. But Mr. Crowell, the
Form-master, had failed to see the point of
it, and had insisted upon Handforth being
retained. Since then the mighty leader of
Study D had employed all his well-known
aggressive methods to enforce his ideas upon.
the Remove. MHe appeared to think that a
Form captain was a supreme dictator, and
that his word was law. He had ruled with
an iron hand, and the Remove was getting
rather fed-up with him. Everything had
gone wrong since Handforth had come inte
power. There was no peace for anybody.
there was no certainty about football
matches, the River House School was out of
bound: in consequence of a free fight, and
there were scores of other CUIHP}&}HH—&H
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due to Iandiorth's mistaken pelicy of | He’s hard at work, planning out his next big
violence. campaign. 1'm the office-boy. 1 shouldn’s

At first, he had been accepted as a joke.
Then the juniors had rcbelled against him,
only to make him worse than ever. The
Remnove didr’t know how to handle him, or
the story would have been very different.
The more opposition that Handforth en-
countered, the more aggressive became his
altitude. And as he had received nothing
else but cpposition since he had taken the
reins, his aggressiveness was now at its
height.,

“The Remove doesn’t want me!”” he had
snapped.  ““All right! They've got me, and
'l jolly well show them who's the boss!
They’ve tried to trick me into rtesigning,
they’ve tried to make -me look silly, and
they've failed! Well, I'm going to rule the
Remove with an iven rod!”’

And, what was more, he was doing it!
Such fellows as Reggie DPitt and Ralph
T.eslie Fullwood and
De Valerie and Tre-
rellis - West had

OUR FREE ﬂIFTS Yeco2se00cescoe

advise vou to ask for an interview now.”

“Oflice-boy I”” said Bob, in amazement.

“Well, that’s what he calls me,”’” explainad
Willy, grinning. *“This 1is his business
sanctum—and be believes in running evers:
thing 1n the crthodox manner. This barrier,
for example. Nobody’s allowed into the
inner ollice without express permission.”

“Well I'm jiggered!”

“I'm here to ask callers for their names,
and to make them state their business,”’ pro-
ceceded Willy coolly. ‘‘Let’s go ahead. Nr
Christine wants to see Mr. Handforth about
his—Mr. Christine’'s—place in the forth-
coming match against Bannington Grammar
School. How's that ?”

“You silly young said Mr.
Christine, turning red.

“Well, am T right ¥’

“As a matter of fact, yon are.”

“I shall have o
turn this mind read-
ing to account one

fathead !’

egiven him up as a & e of these days,”” said
bad job. DBut the o ) 4 W’ﬂrly, with a grin.
rank and file still re- 4 The first of a zeries of wonderful ® “Why waste such a
senfed him—and s coloured stand-up photos of famous s gift 2"’
quite unconscionzly  ® film stars will be given away NEXT © A Lkitd of gnort
! : A s TREK. . Thoss el ; - ind of sno:
m:ade him worse. o W ]:,l{:h. These ma,_r;:r_u ttctl}nm;u_-- ~ came from some-
“Afraid to co $ 0“53 Jgnrnsfn-ro super ”-:”L?’”f 0 S @  where further in
in?” aszked Doyle ® ) lafmf‘._“m :}:rra cut out lg tﬂﬂ;{{ 1 oo vani. _
sarcastically. > NTL ‘%"[’ A 5{-"01{}9' Ei‘tpl’f‘ﬁ’r e Teed] ~ “That?s the
- . il 1 31 Fed ] f o a ]
Bob Christine e N0 SRR R Y b a chief!”  murmured
started.  He had @ surface. S Willy. “That's a
pbeen so deep in e e sign that he doesn’t
I. {.f! Ll i ’ -. n it 15 Jo ] !
thought :lhl_i"hf" had oo No. 1: HAROLD LLOYD. ° like being disturbed.
E f
forgotten his sur- e p I'll go and see :
reundings for a ino- 2 e vou've got a
inent T chance.”
“No, I'm not ﬂlﬂ&ﬁlllﬂlllNEXT WEDNESDAY = Willy got up from
afraid to go in!" Le his chair, and walk-d
reforted. | across the room to a big screen near the

He now dimly remembered that a cheery
voice had invited him to enter. He opened
the door of the Captain’s Office, and walked
m. Then he paused, opening his eyes rather
wide.

“Name, please!” said the cheery voice.
“ And business!” y

Bob Christine was too surprised to reply
for a moment. It was impossible to advance
far into the room, because a barrier extended
from wall to wall. It was a roughly con-
structed affair, the carpentry being of a
primitive order; in fact, the barrier was made
of broomsticks and trellis-work.

Behind this stood a small table, imme-
diately facing the door, and at the small
rable sat a small youth, also immediately
facing the door. And the small youth was
Willy Handforth.

“What's this?” asked Dob Christine
blankly. 1

“What’s what ?” 1

“All this—this idiotic rot!’ said Dob,
tndicating the barrier, and the general effect.

“Belter go easy!” murmured Willy warn-
ingly. “The boss is just behind the screen.

window. He tapped upon the end f{lap, and
swung 1t open like a door.
“(ientleman to sce you,

nounced solemnly,

chief he an-

————y

CHAPTER 2.
HANDFORTI'S LATEST!

ol DWARD OSWALD HAND-
- IFORTH, the captain of
the Remove and the
skipper of the St. Frank's
Junior Eleven, swung

==/

round in his swivel chair, and loocked at his
minor with dignified concentration.

¥

‘““A gentleman?”’ he repcated curtly.

““Mr. Bob Christine!’”” said Wiily.

“He's not a gentleman!” snapped Hand-
forth, ““He’s one of those fatheadegy Fourth
Formers! Tell him to go and eat coke!
What's his business 7”

“He'’s come about the footer——”

““Oh, has he?” roared Handforth, in exas-
peration. “That’s about the sixth idiot who's
bothered me within the last half-hourl You

LS
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can go and tell him that he’s got ten seconds
to clear out of this oflice !’ _
Handforth swung himself round again, and
scized the pen. His swivel chair was a home-
made one, and it was rather inclined to
creak. ’l'im table was strewn with papers
and writing-blocks and bottles of ink. Most
cf this paraphernalia was there for the sake
of effect—for a Form captain’s duties were
by no means so exacting as Handforth fooled
himself into believing. But he regarded his
cllice as a highly important one. He was the
lcader ef the IForm—the big noise of the
Remmove. While the IForm denied the former

statement, they were in full agreement with |

the latter.

“Wouldn’t 1t be a good i1dea to bhave a
word with Christine ¥’ asked Willy. “He’s
a ni?mbcr of the regular tecam, you know

““There’s no regular team until Tve
=elceted it !"" interrupted Handforth curtly.
“*Obey my orders, my lad, or get the sack!
I've engaged you as office-boy—not as
adviser |”

“Oh, all right, chief,” said Willy. “Have
yvour own way—but you're a silly ‘fathead,
all the same!”

IIec went back into the other part of the
room, and found Bob Chriggne glaring.

“T'm to tell you——" began Willy.

“Do you think I didn’t hear, you silly
voung duffer?”’ demanded Bob. “What’s
the idea-of all this erazy nonsense? Handy,
you chump! Why don’t you come out here,
and act like a real skipper, and not like a
Junatic? I want to know if I'm going to
play in Saturday’s match ?”’

“You can go and boil yourself!”’ roared
Handf{orth, from behind the sereen.

“You exasperating cuckoo!”” snorted
Christine.  ““I've been invited out for the
alternoon, and I want to know whether 1

can accept the invite or not. If I write,
accepting 1t, you’ll shove my name on the
list—and 1f I refuse I shall probably be leflt
out! I know your funny little ways. So I'm
not taking any chances. Am 1 playing, or
am I not? That’s all T want to know.”

Jt was, after all, a perfectly reasonable
question, and one that any fcotballer had the
right to ask his captain. Bob Christinc
wasn’t arguing, or making a fuss. He just
wanted to make his plans in advance.

But Handforth was offended by his tone.

“I don’t allow pecople to come in here,
asking me silly questions!” he said, appear-
ing from behind the screen, and pushing
back his sleeves. “I’'m a peaceful chap, and
I don’t mind answering a civil question.
But you just called me a chump. You called
me a cuckoo. You compared me to a lunatie.
And I've got one word to say to you—
outside 1

{;' You've got a word to say to mc out-
side 77

“I'm saying it here!”’ roared Handforth.
“Buzz off I

“But, confound you

“Get out of this office !”’

12

“I'm hanged if I will!” shouted Bob
furiously. *I’ve got to 'write to my unclo
by t‘l,ns evening’'s post, and 1 want to know

“Up with ’em!” interrupted Handforth
briskly.

“‘::Jhat.thc dickens——— Hi! Steady on
Biff !

Bob Christine staggered back, and Willy
deftly opened the wicket gate in the barrier.
And as Bob continued to reel backwarus,
Villy opened the door. Bob sagged out.
mmto the passage, and sat down with a thud.

“Smart work!”’ said Willy, as he closed
tho door.

His major took- a deep breath.
“I don’t like doing this sort of thing, but

duty is duty !’ he said grimly. *1f ainvk ly
comes here and talks to me with ros..7g,
I’ll give them a civil answer., Bui .. o6

going to be insulted in my own of .: P'm
not going to be called names! The.c's only
one way to tame the Remove, and that is to
keep biffing the chaps until they realise
where they stand!”’

“That's just the trouble,”” said Willy.
“After you’ve biffed ’em they don’t stand.”

“I don’t want any funny remarks from
you, my lad!”

““No, chief!” said Willy solemnly.

“Get back to your table!™

“Yes, chief!”’

“And not so much cheek!”’

“No, chief!” said Willy calmly.

Edward Oswald gave him a queer look,
and his fists instinctively closed, but he held
himself in check, and walked back to his
own inner sanctum. He was rather pleased
with this office of his. He had planned is
on the style of a real city office—although it
had a suspiciously close resemblance to those
offices one sees in an American film. But 1t
pleased Handforth. He was exclusively
private behind his screen, his office-boy was
in attendance, and the rabble was held in
check by the wooden barrier.

Outside, Bob Christine was
saging his nose.

“The—the violent rotter!”” he hreathed.
“He didn’t give me a chance! He didn’i
What are you grinning at, Doyle?” he added
coldly.

“That nose of yours will be a picture in
about an hour!” said Doyle, with a joyous
note in his voice which struck Bob as the
essence of callousness.

(7]

“I'm going to make a fuss about this!
said the Fourth Former hotly. “You
Remove chaps can put up with Handy’s
lunacy if you like, but the Fourth wen’t.
Not {ikelj;! The Fourth’s been insulted—
and the IFourth will have revenge!”

“Do you happen to be the entire Fourth 7’
asked Doyle hotly.  *““Besides, what's the
good of talking rot?  Handforth doesn’t
make any distinetions. He’d bhiff out a pre-
fect as soon as look at him!”’

Reggie Pitt came up with a brisk stride.

“Hallo! Somcbody been fighting?”’ he

slowly mas-
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*¢ What's this idiotic rot ?

azked cheerily.  “Haven’t I often warned
sou against this unfortunate tendency to
quarrel 7 You shouldn’t let your tempers get
tno better of you 5

“You funny ass!” snapped Dob.
done this!”

“All of 1677

asked Reggice, looking at the

tiio,
“Yes, confound him!”
wip he's d oll 177 said Pitf, witl
F'hen he's done well!” said Pit, with a
grin. “He's done you all a bit of no good,

by the look of things. In one of his little
mmoods, eh? O, well, life’s full of these
surprises.  We shall have to fry our luck.”

*Are vou going in there?’ asked Chris-
tine, with sndden hope,

“That's what I came for, anyhow,’”’ nodded
Regrie.

“@Good man!” said Doyle. “We'll be ready
for you.”

Reggzie noedded. and passed into the great
rman’s ollice.  He closed the door, and took
in the scene at a glance. He grinned with
appreciation.

“*Name, please!” said Willy,

“All complete, eh?” said Pitt, with a
chuckle. “No admittance beyond the barrier,
I suppose? 'Tell his lordship that a humble
slave awaits without—a miserable cur who
vonuld have converse with his nibs.”’

Willy grinned, went to the screen, and
gave  the message verbatim., Handiorth

12

I want to see your major
work just now, aund won’t see anyone,””
ca'led.”

inner sanctum, where Handiorth, the Captain of the Remove, was pretending to be hard at work,

1 repiied Willy blandly,
“* You can tell him fro:n me that he’s a silly ass,’’ said Bob ; and a kind of snort sounded from the

“HHandy’s’

said Bob Christine. ‘‘ Sorry, the boss is hard at
‘““* But if you like, I will fell him that you

appeared, and regarded the visitor with a
severe glance,

“Greetings, O Rajah!” said Reggie,
salaaming low. “I just came along {o speak
about Saturday’s team 2

“Oh, did you?” said Handforth ominously.

£ rmMm

here’s such a lot of talk going round
that 1 thought I'd pop in,” went on Reggie,
nodding. “The fellows scem to think you're
going to make a mess of things. DBut you’re
the captain, and I'm a firm belicver in letting
the captain choose his own men without any
interference. 1 thought you’d like to know
that I shall be available, if you want me.
Or, if you don’t want me, I shan’t raize Cain.
You're skipper, and your word is final.”

“Oh!” said Handforth, nodding. “CGood
man!”

“If you like any hints from a humble
disciple——"

“Well, as a matter of fact, I haven’t quite
decided about the team yet,” confessed
Handiorth. “I thought about making some
experimments, but I’'m not so sure. You’re in
the Eleven, anyhow. If I want some advice,
I'll pop over to the West Housc lafer on,
and perhaps we can have a jaw about it.”

“Any old time,” said Reggie, nodding.
“You'll find me about.”

“Thanks, old man,” said Handforth.

tearie nodded again and strolled out. He

LS
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closed the door soltly, and Doyle and
Christine and Goodwin regarded him with
acuie mdignation.

* What’s the idea of this?” demanded Bob
Christine hotly.

“What’s the idea of what ?”

“Coming out without a black eye!”

“Ny dear old chap, it’s easy!” smiled Pitt
gently. “Handy is one of the mildest fellows
in the world—if you only know how to treat
him. I went into that room with a certain
object—and I’ve come out with the exact
knowledge I require. It’s just a question of
tact.”

He strolled off, leaving
after him blankly.

the {trio slaring

CHAPTER 3.
WILLY CETS THE SACK.

LEVER chap, Reggie!” said
Willy thoughtfully.

(13 Ell ?JI
“I’m saying that
Reggie’s a clever chap,”

repoated Willy. “He only wanied to know
just the same as the other chaps, and he went
out in one whole piece. You treated him like
a long-lost brother.”

Handforth started. _

“You—you mean he was kidding me?” he
asked, staring.

“He wasn’t exactly kidding you, but he
knows how to get on your right side, just
the same as I do,” explained Willy. “It’s a
mystery to me why these other chaps don’t
jump to it. It’s the easiest thing in the
world. And vet they keep to the same old
tactics, and they never learn!”

“The easiest thing in the world ¥’ repeated
Handforth darkly.

“0Oh, come off it!” grinned Willy. “My
hat! I’m your brother, and I ought to know,
oughtn’t I? What’s going to happen to me
if I call you a pig-headed chump, and an
obstinate donkey 7”

“YI’ll smash you to atoms!” rcared Iland-
forth. :

“Then I won’t call you either of ’em,” said
Willy calmly. “ You see, Ted, that’s just the
point. These other chaps won’t keep their
thoughts to themselves.”

For once Ilandlorth svas rather swift.

“QOh!” he snapped. “So you think I'm a
pig-headed chump, do you?”

“My dear old Ted!” protested Willy.

“You think I’m an obstinate donkey, eh ?*”
insisted his major.

“Why jump to
asked Willy, pained.

“All right., my lad—TI'll show you whetiher
I can be subjccted to this sort of thing from
my own oflice-boy ! shouted Edward Oswald.
“You’ve got the sack! Understand? You’re
sacked from this minute!”

Willy glanced ot his watch.

“A minute eorlier than I expected, but
that’s all to the good,” he said. “I’ll give

'I.'F.'I'

: ]

such rash conclusions ?”

those chums of mine a bit more time to pre-
pare tea. Pve got to go along to the shop
and buy the tuck. We’ve planned a special
feed this evening, as a matter of fact.”

“In that case, you’re not sacked!” said his
major calmly.

“Rats! You can’t sack a chap, and then
engage him in the next second,” said Willy
with a trace of anxiety. “I'm fed-up with
this job, anyhow. You're too conceited, Ted.
You expect me to ¢ Chief’ you every minute,
and bow and scrape as though you were a
Chinese mandarin! You’re a good sort, on
}he ';:'lmie, but your head’s too large for you:
1at !

Handforth flushed deeply and peointed :9
the door.

“That’s done it!” he roared.
missed 1

“Good man!” said Willy.

“ Absolutely !

“All right, then—ten bob!”

“What 77

“Ten bob!” said Willy calmly, holding out
his hand. - :

“You—you—— Ten bob!” gasped IHand-
forth. “Great corks! Mave you got the
nerve to stand there and ask me for {en
bob 77

“No, of conrse not,” said Willy,
asking—I’'m demanding it as a right.
keep me messing about, Ted.”

“A right?” breathed his major thickly.
“What eclse do you call it?” asked Willy

“Youre dis-

“TIs this final 17

“T’m not
Don’t

indignantly  “Didn’t you engage me as
office-boy for ten bob a week?”

“Yes, I did.”

“Then why arguc?” asked Willy. “Ten

bﬂb !],

“But, you voung sweep, you haven’t been
here more than half an hour!” bellowed
Handforth. “D’you think I'm going to pay
you ten bob for half an hour ?”

Willy sighed. _

“T wounldn’t have thought it,” he said
sadly. “My own brother, too! Making a
contract, and then tearing it up as though it
were a scrap of paper!”’

“A—a contract?” said his majer with a
start.

“Kverybody knows that if an employee’s
sacked without notice, he’s got to have his
week’s wages,” explained Willy patiently.
“Surely you know the law on that point,
Ted? Yon haven’t given me notice, so buck
up with that ten koh, and don’t guibble! A
contract’s a contract. Am I to go out and
tell everybedy that youw’ve broken your
word 7"

Handlorth was so speechless that he just
stoed there opening his mouth and closing it
again. Then he dragged out a ten-shilling
note and pushed 1t into his minor’s hand.
He pointed to the door with a quivering
finger,

“(o!” he multered hoarsely.

Willy nedded.

“Good old Ted!” he said with approval.
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“Didn't I say that I knew exactly how to
wangle you? Oh, I nearly forgot!”

He reached down and picked up a piece
of cardboard near his table. Then he went
to the door, opened it, and pinned the card
on the outside.

“MWhat's that?”
thickly.

“I thought you'd appreciate it,” said Willy
coolly.

ITe strolled off down the passage, whistling,
and Handforth stared at the card, which bore
the legend, in bold letters:

“OFFICE-BOY WANTED.”

demanded IHandiorth

“Well, I'm jiggerved!” gasped Ilandiorth
with a deep breath. “He had it all ready,
too! He knew I was going to give him the
sack, Wln fact, by George, the young burglar
had it all prepared in advance!”

Willy met Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon
in the lobby, and they were both looking
rather anxious. They rushed at their leader
as he came up.

“On time to the minute,” said Wiliy,
crinning,

“Have yvou got it ?” they demanded.

“(zot what?”

“Why, that ten bob!”

“My poor fatheads, what did you think T
accepted the job as office-boy for?” asked
Willy tartly. “It was as easy as shelling
peas! Ted said he wanted an office-boy, so I
meekly acreed. I told you I should be out
in half an hour, didn’t 1? Well, during the
last minute I cheeked him, and I got the
sack., (Could anything be easier ?”

“And he actually paid up?” asked Juicy,
awed. .

“Ie couldn’t do anything else—an em-
plover has got to give a week’s wages in
lien of mnotice,” grinned Willy blandly.
“That’s where I had him on toast, although
he didn’t see it until 1t was too late, Come
on! Let's go and raid Mother Hake’s tea
supplies.  Did you order the pies and

things ?”
“We didn't like
Heath., “We thought we’d better wait until

vou came along with the cash.”
Willy shook his head.

“When will you chaps learn to have faith
in me?” he asked bitterly. ““Didu’t I promise
to bring the money? Don’t I always make
Ted shell out if I want him to? There's no
cieverness in 1t.”

“You're right!” agreed Chubby.
gift!” _

Church and McClure, of the Remove, came
in, and Church gave the fags a suspicious
olance.

“1I thought you were on duty in the office 2"
he asked.

“I am sacked,” explained Willy. “Ted
will probably get one of you chaps to act
as oflice-boy now. TPoor old scouts! You
have my sympathy!
you must lead!”

“T's a

to,” admitted Chubby.

What a hard, drab life |

The fags passed out, chuckling, and Church
and McClure glared after them.

“] knew the young beggar was up to one
of his dodees,” said McClure, frowning. “1
warned Handy, too, but he wouldn’t take
any notice. Well, anyhow, 1t's tea-time--so
let’s hope he’ll be in a softened mood. 1'll
get busy on these kippers. You take him the
parcel.”

“Pon’t be mean,” said Church.
alone and support me.”

Handforth’s chums went along to the office
and entered. Their leader was pacing up and
down bechind the barrier, with a flushed, ex-
cited look on his face, and a wild expression
in his eves. Church and McClure had often

“ C'ome

noticed these symptoms immediately after
Willy had “touched ™ his major.
“It’s the last time!” said Handforth,

pausing and glaring. “The young bounder
cot me in a trap. I had to pay him up, or
be pestered with him for a whole week. DBut
if he comes near me again——"

1Ie broke off, and eyed his faithful chums.

“Been to the village 7 Le asked keenly.

“Yes, rather,” said McClure. “We've got
some lovely kippers——"

“Kippers?” roared Handforth. “What
about that typewriter? How can you expect
a Form captain to conduet his office properly
if he hasn’t got a typewriter? Where is it?
I suppose vou've left it in the study ?”

“No, it’s here,” said Church, putting his
parcel on the table.

It wasn’t a big parcel, although it was
certainly rather weighty. The juniors had
picked 1t up at the post-office—where parcels
were often collected of an evening in pre-

ference to awaiting the morning delivery.
Handforth looked at it with scorn.
“You hopeless asses!” he said. “That’s

not the typewriter. 1 expect they’ve sent the
tools and oil-can and things. The giddy
slow-coachies! And here am I, absolutely
helpless without that machine!”

Chureh and MeClure said nothing. They
had their own ideas regarding Handforth’s
helplessness.  They alsa had their own ideas
about that parcel. But what was the good
of saying anything? Their leader would only
jump down their throats!

So they waited with interest while IIand-
forth ripped off the wrapping.

-

CHAPTER 4.
WONDERFUL TYPE-
WRITER,

ELL. I'm jiggered!”
Handforth was startled.
The typewriter was fﬁbre,
sure enough, but 1t wdsn’t
exactly what he had pic-
tured in his mind. The machine was quite a
small one, and not at all conventional.
There was a kind of round plate on the top,
with a nickel-plated finger-grip in the middle.

THE
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The whole machine was only four or five
mches high, and although it was brand-new
and nicely produced, it did not seemn to please
its new owner at all.

“What—what’s this thing?” he asked
indignantly.

“Looks like your new typewriter, old
man,” said Church.

“They must have made a mistake!”

~snapped Handforth. “This isn’t like the one
they’ve got in the Senior Day-room.”

McClure sighed.

“What do you expeet for your money ?” he
asked tartly.

“A typewriter!”

“Well; you’ve got one.”

“But it looks more like a—a Well,
I'm blessed if T know what it decs look like!”
snapped Handlorth. “ Anyhow, it’s not like
that machine in the Senior Day-room, and
I’ve been swindled !”

“T’he machine in the Senior Day-room 1s a
Remington,”  explained Church  gently.
“This one 1s a Cresto. You can’t expect a
jigger like a Remington or an Underwood
ar a Bar-lock for thirty bob &’

“Why can’t 1?” demanded Handforth.

“Oh, well, you can if you like, of course!”
said Church obligingly. "“There’s no harm
in expecting.  But these typewriter pcople
are a bit unreasonable, you know. Even for
an mmportant Form captain they won’t send
out a twenty-five quid machine for thirty
bob !, A short-sighted policy, but there you
are!’

Handlorth started.

“You mean that those other machines cost
twenty-five quid ?” he asked.

“Something like that.”

“H'm! Then perhaps
bad,” said Handforth,
gingerly.  “After all, thirty bob isn’t much
of a price, so we musti’t expect too much.
But it's a {ypewriter, and they guarantee that
1t’ll do any typewriting you like. I wish you
luck with it, Mae, old man.”

“Eh?” said McClure.

“You'd betier start practisirg at once.”

“Who—ine ?” said McClure.

“Yes, you, fathead!”

“What for?”

“Because you're going to do all my Lype-
writing !”

“Am 17”7 asked Mac in surprise.

“Haven’t I just sald you are?” roared
H:andlorth, glaring.

“It’s just one of your little mistakes, old
son,” caid AMeClure gently.  “I’ve  never
fouched a typewriter in my life. I’'m not
ambitious. And I wouldn’t deprive you of
fhe pleasure for worlds. In fact, I couldn’t
wangle the thing, anyhow. It’s yours,
Handy—so you’ve got to operate it.”

" You—you silly ass!” growled Handforth.
“Who ever heard of a boss wsing his own
typewriter? You'’ve got to sit in this office,
and type out all iy minutes and things. All
my agendas. Team lists, and notices.”

“Oh, well, if you insist—

this one isn’t so
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“Of course I insist.” -

“In that case, I'll get busy,” said McClure
briskly. “Only I must say it’s a bit of a
come-down for you, Handy. It’s your type-
writer, and you’re the skipper. Think of the
honour of owning a typewriter, and making
all the other chaps jealous. You cught to
be proud of that machine. You ought to
refuse to let anybody else lay a finger on it.”

Handforth hesitated, and looked rather
doubtful.

“You don’t let people drive your Ausiin
Seven,” went on McClure. “So why should
you buy a typewriter and practically give it
away to me? I shan’t feel comfortable.
Besides, a Form captain——-"

But Haundlorth had heard enough.

“You're right!” he said curtly. “This is

my machine, and if you fatheads touch it,
Ill biff you! DLet’s see how it works. By
scorge, we'll soen have a lot of notices

typed out and pinned up on the board!”

Handforth was determined to type out the
notices for the mere sake of seeing them—
for, at the moment, he had no bulletins to
publish. ~ However, that was a mere detail.
e could soon invent some.

“Now, how does the thing go?” he asked,
as he tried to put a piece of paper into it.
“There scems to be a kind of roller here.
But what about the keys? They’ve forgotten
to fit the giddy things! I don’t believe it’s
all here!”

“But there aren’t any keys on this
machine,” explained Church. “The type is
all round this plate, and you’ve got to move
the plate round, and press'it down when your
finger gets opposite that guide. DPon’t you
sece the letters all round?”

The machine was not exaclly a toy, but, on
the other hand, it was not a typewriter that
would be of any use in a busy oflice. The
makers guaranteed that it would produce
good typewriting—and it would. But there
was no mention of speed. Ilven an expert
operator on this semi-toy would have some
diflicully in producing a {housand words of
typewriting in an evening. Handiorth, who
kunew nothing whatever about it, would be
unlikely to produce a thousand words in a
term. And, even then, there was a distinct
probability that nine hundred of the words
weuld be mis-spelt or jumbled together.

However, he was full of confidence—as '
usual.

“We had lo have a machine—and here it
is!” he said. “I’ll have some practice on it
this evening, and get the hang of it. I shan’s
do much, of course. I’ll just type out three
or four notices, and perhaps write a letter to
the pater—to make him sit up and stare.”

“1 shouldn’t be too optimistie, old son,”
said Church cautiously. “These things want
a Jot of learning. IEven a big machine needs
a good bit of practice before a chap can type
anything properly. But this thing looks ‘more
like a Chinese puzzle than anything else!”
~ “Leave it to me,” said Handforth con-
fidently., “To a fellow wiih a mechanical
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turn of mind, there’s nothing in it. DBy
(tcorge, 1 shall be able to type out my
Trackett Grim stories, you know! I'm going
to write a whole book of ’em, and send them
to a big publisher. Then I've got a serial
in mind, too, to say nothing of a ripping
story of adventure in the Wild West. And
this machine 1s coming in useful, I can tell
you!l”

“Well, we'll go and get tea ready,’
Church.

“Rats! You'll stay here and help me to
find out the way to wangle this fatheaded
thing!” growled IIandforth. “Tea can
wait!”

“Yes, but it’s nearly five 4

“I don’t care what the time 1s!”

“And you seem to have forgaotten——

“I don’t forget anything!” interrupted
Handforth curtly.

My dear old ass——"

“Dry up, and don’t argue!” interrnpted
Fdward Oswald. “l.et’s have some

2

said

»y

more |
paper. This piece
seems to have got
jammed in the

READ THls ! I.OI.D."IIII'OI._"J

“So what the dickens are we going to do?
He’s getting on our nerves!”

“ Absoludely !”  said Archie Glenthorne
with a nod. “I don’t like to say it, but the
old fright is absolutely a smudge on the
good old face of the Remove! Life, I mean,
1s becoming too dashed ghastly for words!
We go hither, and we go thither, and this
foul chappie haunts us like a family spectre!”

leggie Pitt grinned.

“It’s chiefly our own fault,”” he said.
haven't used the right tacties.”

“There aren’t any more tactics!”’ growled
Doyle. “We've used ’em all up!”

“Don’t you believe it!” smiled Reggie.
“What about our little experience a quarter
of an hour ago? Two of you fellows went
imto his office, and came out n a state of

“We

wreckage. I went in, and came out whole.”
“Just your luck!” said DBob Christine
grufily.

“Yes, vou had a taste of him, too, didn't
vou?’ said Reggie.
“But 1t wasn’t luck,
Bob—it was tact.

works somchow. I e Handy is one of the
can't make head nor ™ . @ Dbest chaps i1n the
tail—" < Our stunning coloured cut-out  ®  ld at heart, but
# . ] 4

“It might be a e photos are bigger and betler than e since he became
wood idea to have a G uny that have ever been given away 3  skipper he’s made
look at the book of e 3 ¢ " They are actual portraits ~ @  himself  about ' as
instructions, sug- p= 7 tands over 6} inch ° popular as a prefect
gested McClure. “I 8 Ell_ld each one Siana:s over Ly 1MNCies e at a dormitory
don't want to Dbe - high. You can only make sure o spread. He's  lost
critical, but——"’ e of collecting the complete set by e his balance, you

* Those instrue- . ordering your copy of THE o know, This captaincy
tions are only sent ° NELS(TN LEE LIBRARY in e has pgot into  his
out for duffers!” : o - © head, and his mind
interrupted  Hand- & advance. - e 18 filled with one
forth. “A mechani- = ) o idea. He thinks he’s
(-.'_ll Ch-ﬁ.p can {]nd out ececoseed0000c000 GET THEM ALL ! a E“]lctufor’ c'lﬂ[-l tllﬂt
the ins and outs 2 , he's got to dictate.
without any giddy =* . . He thinks the whole
book of rules! It only requires a liltle- Rezgm'rq 1s against him, and that his only
gumption.’”’ policy is to use force. He was always a

Ie sat down at the table, and proceeded
to exercize his gumption—not that it had
much effect. ITe couldn’t give the machine
a real testing, because he couldn’t find out
how the paper went in., And Church and
McClure., who were reading the instructions,
neglected to give him any hints. Why should
they olfer any help? Hadn’t Handforth de-
clared that he was a mechanical chap? '

———

CHAPTER 5.
REGCGIE PITT’S IDEA,

’S worse than ever!” said
Doyle indignantly. “It
doesn’t matter what we
do, we can’t squash him.
He’s even more violent,

and he won’t tell us anything about the foot-

ball fixtures, or anything.”
“We can’t kick him out, and we can’t
make him resign!” said Fullwood desperately.

foreeful bounder.

“Then what the dickens
demanded Fullwood,

‘They were standing in the Ancient House
lobby, discussing the fresh situation, and
wondering how they could achieve the end
they desired—the deposing of Edward Oswald
Handforth,

“What can we do?"”’
“We can use tact. We've been blind, my '
sons. Instead of taking a lesson from Church
and McClure, we've used our own methods,
and Handy is just as arrogant as ever. Me
knows we want to get rid of him, so he®
means to stick in power.” v

“In that case, we'd better tell him to hold !
the captainey |” said Doyle sarcastically.

““ Exactly !’

“What?” gasped the juniors.

“That’s the exact ideal”’ grinned Reggie.
“You know what a contrary mule he 1s. If
he thinks we all want him as skipper, his
one desire will be to abandon us, and leave
us in the lurch.”

can we do?”

repeated Reggie. -
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“It's too risky,” said Fullwood, shaking
his head. “These things don’t always pan
cut 1 practice. If we do a thing like that,
he’ll only be more triumphant than ever, and
we shall have done ourselves m.”’

Reggie Pitt was quite sercne.

““Of course, we shall have to do it cun-
ningly,” he went on. *“I've got a few ideas
in my head now—and if they can only be
welded together properly, we ought to be
able to knock Handy off his perch. But the
first thing to do is, to try a little experiment,”

“An expermment 7’ :

“Yes,” nodded Reggie. “I shan't tell you
what 1t 1s yet. If it succeeds, I’ll go ahead
with my plan—and if I know anything about
Handy, it will succeed. We'll go to his office
now, 43 a deputation, and ask hun to resign.”’

“My hat!” said Fullwood, staring. “Is
that what you call an ideca?”’

“Yes—and I don’t apologise for it.”’

“But, vyou idiot, haven’t we (ried it
‘before I’ asked De Valerie. ‘““Haven't we

asked nim to resign scores of times? Haven't
we sent deputations to him——-"

“ But this one’s different,” interrupted Pitt,
“You won't see much difference, perhaps.
and you'd better be prepared for ructions,
But I'll do the talking, and it won’t be many
hours before you see the results. They won’t
come at once—they’ll develop during the
evening.”

Reggie Pitt had succceded in mystifying
his cowmpanions, but he would not go into
any explanations. So the deputation was
formed, and off it marched to Handforth’s
office.

Pitt halted, and hammered on the door.
Within, Handforth & Co. looked up. Edward
Oswald frowned, but his chums expressed
their relicf. An interruption was just what
they required, for it would give them an
excuse to escape. -

“Come in)’ said Handforth gruflly.

The deputation went in, and there was
just suflicient room for it on the outer side
of the barrier.

“What's all this?”’
piciously.

“Just a little deputation,’”” said Pitt gently.
“I seo you've got a new gadget for your
wireless, Handy.”’ |

“You fathead--this is a typcwriter!” said
Handiorth.

“Sorry !I” said Pitt calmly. ‘I thought it
was a condenser, or a new kind of loud
speaker, or something. So you’re going in
for typewriting? I’'m not at all surprised-—
it’s just what we might have expected.”

“What do you mecan?” asked Handforth,
glaring.

“ My dear chap, you mustn’t blame us for

asked Handforth sus-

taking these things f{for granted,”” said
Reggie, with a smile. “Aren’t you always
up to date? Always bobbing up with the

very latest? And now that you’re skipper,
you seem to be more abreast of the times
than ever. You're certainly full of go, old
man.’’

i

Handforth
shoulders.

“A Form captain has got to always be on
the go,” he agreed.

“That’s just the trouble I’ murmured Full-
wood. “We only wish you were on the go,
Handy! But you're noi—you stick in one
place |”

“Don’t {ake any nolice,” advised Pi:t.
“We represent the Remove, Handy. We've
just come along to put a few facts before
you, and we want a fair hearing. Every
Form captain ought to grant his critics a
fair hearing.”

“ Crities?”
sively.

“Well, you can’'t get away from the fact
that the bulk of ihe fecllows are discon-
tented,”” said Pitt sorrowfully., “'I'hey don’t
mind you being skipper so much, [landy,
but they don’t like all this display.”

“What display 7”’

“Well, this oflice, and your methods,”
replied Pitt.  “You seem to think that a
caplain of a Form is like the captain of a

thawed, and shrugged s

snapped Handforth aggres-

siip.  Yeu're the master, and we're thao
I )
.| 8
crew. That seems to be your attitude.”
“So 1t 1sl” agrecd Handforth grimly.

“ Anything else 7”

‘““Before long you’ll expect us to call yon
Captain Handiorth, and salute you every
tiine we come near you!” went on Reggic,
in a complaining voice. “Yeu'll be order-
ilﬁg us outside for dress inspection, or some-
thing ¥’ '

Handforth started.

““There’s no telling what I'll do,”” he re-
plied darkly. ‘“ Anyhow, I'm captain. So
you'd better understand that I’m not here to
listen to any more rot. If you want trouble,
just make a few more complaints.’’

Reggie Piit grinned.

“Well, as we shall get trouble in any case,
it won’t make much difference,’”” he said.
“The fact 1s, Handy, there’s a growing feel-
ing in the Form that 1t would be a ripe idea
for you to resign. Perhaps you don’t think
much of it, though 7”

“You silly chump!
anybody !’

“Not if we ask you with tears in our
eyes 1’

“I won’t resign if you all go down on your
knecs, and beg me tol” retorted Handforth
curtly. *“ You elected me, and I got every
vote in the Form. 'There’s never been an
election like it before—I swept the board!”’

““Yes, you ass, but that was only a spoof.”

snorted Fullwood angrily. “If you had an
ounce of sense, you'd know that we're all

I'm not resigning for

fed-up with you. You've either got te
resugl, or we'll—"" .
“Steady, old man,”” interrupted Pitte

“ After all, it’s for Handy to say. If he
doesn’t want fo resign, there’s -an end of it,

Our only course i1s to- accept the inevitable,

and do- cur duty.”
“Our duty ?” repcated the deputaticn.
“Of course!” said Reggie.  “Our duty to
the captain, If we only please him, he'il
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probably stiow us that we've been misjudg-
itz him, He won't resign, so we'll try to be
loyal to him. Good old Handy! “Always
~ticking to your guns, and always finn!
Dash 1t all, they're qualities we can’t help
admiring !”

“1f vou're rotting——"' began Handforth.

“Ra'ting"" lDPG‘thd Pitt, p&med “My
acar chap, haven't I shown you how carnest
I ain?  You're the captain—ycu’'re at the
helm of the Remove. We waunt to be able
to come to our skipper with our little
ivoubles,  We want o ask him for advice,
and to guide us into the true path of right.
We neced harmony in the Form. So 1if you
wriend to cling to the captainey, we can only

3

resioen ourselves, and krumL'c under. Ycu're
the grcat man, and we're only your sub-
jecets.””

Handfosth: smiled rather indulgently.

“1 didn't know vou had so much sense,
’itt,”” he said, with [rank surprise.
“We're aiways learning things,” replied

Regaie.  “Of course, at the same tiune, it
would be heaps better if you rvesigned, old
man.”
“What?”
“Speaking quite candidly, the Remove i1s
just about qu— up to the neck with vou,” said
Reggie coolly. “The Remiove is so tired of

yvou that it hasn’t got much strength left.
As a skipper, you're a rank failure, and

several kinds of a dud. It's high iume you
were knocked off your perch!”
Handforth goggled,

“Why vou—you insulting fathecad——"" he
beean, |

“DBut ihi:s, of course, 1s merely the Form's
Dpunor went on Pitt gently.,  “When i1t

2

omes to a matter of personal

“I don't want to hear any personal judg-
ments,” interrupted Handforth  fieveely.
“You're just rotuing! So you can cicar out!
I'll give vou ten scconds to get out of this

1

{,ruii{"
L * Lo ]
“Then vou swon't resigni”
“No, blow wvou, I won't!” roared Iland-
forth. ‘
“Think very carefuily e
But Handiorth uttered such a bellow of
rage that Pitt beat a hasty retreat, and the
.u}sut“[mn scuttied into the passage. Then

it hurried oft to the lobby once more—whera
it was comparatively safe. Pitt was looking
highly satisfied. Bui his companions were
flushed with mmpatience and indignation.

“Is that what you call smart?’ asked
FFuliweod fiercely.

“Ay dear fellow——-"

“You Jjust went there to be funny!”
snapped Fullwood, his eves ghittering. ' DBut
what else could we expect from a West

Flouse lunatic? What on ecarth was the idea
of wasting all that time, kiading Handforth,
and achieving nothing?  You knew jolly
well he’ll never agree to resign!”

“Peace, C loud one!” said Reggie quictly.
“You may not see the inner workings of the

idea vet, but I don’t expect too much from

1

| Church,

We ail 'ro

Ancient House chaps. mow they
rather weak-minded
“Smash him!” roared the An:ient House
juniors,
“You can't touch me—I've got my fongoers
crossed,’” said Pitt calmly. “Joking aside,
ilmurrh that little deputation wasn’'t so ob-

'“L“L‘-b as you might think. Wait, my lads!
JLI::L wait “until alter tea, and your unc.e
won't disappoint you.”

And they had to be satisfied with thal—

although they were more puzzlied than ever.

CHAPTER 6.

AN UNEXPECTED

ER}*El” said Eandforth,
with a snort,

He glared at tie closed

TURN !

door, and listened to the
retreating  feet ot the

lecpvtation as it went down the passage.
“Piit’s always full of auom like ti‘n 7 said

with a grin. “DBut I L:;Ilt- guite
understand why he chose an importan
moment iike this to come here with his svoof.
It's tea-time, Handy—past tea-time-—"

““I don't care about tea!” roared Iland.
forth. “I'm determined to.find out how this
typewriter goes. The giddy thing's a swindle !
The paper won't go in, and I'm all messed
up with oil, and—"

) L”, we'll get tea while you're wrestling

with it,” said McClure, glaneing at his wa atch.
“DBy jingo! Twenty-past five. That's dono
it |

“ Done what 7"’ '

“Well, you issued the invitation,”” said Mac
Cross!v, |
“What nvitation?”’ '

“And the girls distinctly said thes'd be
here at a quarter-past five

“The girls!” gasped Handiorth, leaping to
fiis feet, “*What's to-day ? What’s l:l*w time?
Why isn't tea ready? You—you hopeless
idiots!  The girls will be here any minuie,
and we're not ready for them!”

“1 like that!” snorted Church. “We tried
to tell you three or four times, but you shut
us up. I expect the fire’s out by tins time,
too. You wouldn't let us go. Iires can’t
keep 1in without coal.”

“Quick !”” panted Iidward Oaﬁ:ulJ “There's
just a chance that we might do lt—-l ev're
ummd to be late! Girls ahm-.:. are!”

“Not when we're behind with tfea '." sayl
McClure, shal\mﬂ* his head. “They're ounly
late when we're all ready on the tick!”

But Handforth didn't listen. He rushed
out, sped down the passage, and dashed into
Study D. The room was cold and chilly, tne
fire having gone quite out, and the radiator
being {urned off. It was lw;m;owiv untidy,
too—in no fit condition for the fair visitors
to sce. !

It was quite characteris tic of Handlorth tn
:m‘ re people to n.u on a ceortain dav, and

then forget all about it. DBut he had never
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befecre commiticd such an  unpardonable
ernme where the Moor View girls were con-
cerned. The cares cf oflice were undoubtedly
the cause of this lapse,

All the same, he had no excust for con-
sistently refusing to let his chums remind

him. And he couldn’t very well blame them
for being quite callous new. This was his

funcral, anyhow!

And, naturally, the very worst happened.

Delore  they eould 1make the shightest
attempt o effect a general clear-up, the girls
arrived.  And it was a piece of sheer bad
luck that Handforth should be on his knees
at the moment, raking the ashes out of the
fireplace with his hands.

“QQuick, you ass!” Church.
“They’re here 1”

“Here 7’ blurted out Handiorth, leaping
up, and gazing past Church thrcugh the open
doorway.  “Shut that deor! Alake ’em
believe I'm  busy! Something connected
with the captainey! Anything you like—but
keep 'em out i

“Tco late, Ted, old son!” said Irenc
Manners, as she stood smiling in the door-

gasped

way. “SBorry! We heard what you said.”
“0Oh, crumbs)’’ breathed Handforth,
aghast,

Doris DBerkeley, Mary Summers, Marjorie
Temple, and Winnie Pitt were in the party,
and the four girls crowded into Study D,
with Church and McClure grinning in the
backeround. They weren’t at all sorry to
sce their leader in distress. Although fcyni
to jnim, they were rather fed-up with his
autceratic rule,

“You're—you're earlyl”
desperately,

““No, we're noci—we're five minutes late,”
smiled Doris.

“I—1 mean,

said Iandforth

vo're not quite ready——
“So 1t appears!” said Irene, looking round
““I believe you forgot all about

in surprise,
us, Ted! There's nothing prepared—there’s
Oh,

no fire—and the room’s all untidy,

Ted F° _
“I—I didn’t forget—that is to say, Church

and McClure didn’t forget!” gasped Hand-

forth, extending a dusty, ecindery hand.
“How are you? Jclly glad you’ve come——
Oh, corks!”

He noficed that Irene had not taken his
hand, and he gazed at it in liorror, as though

it were somo c¢bject of fearsome terror.
“Sorry! I—1 forgot—— 1 mean, those
cinders We—we—"’

e broke off, utterly confused.

“Yes, Ted, we quite understand,” said
Irene ctiffly. “You invited us to tea, you
forgot all about it, Church and McClure re-
minded vou, but you wouldn’t listen. Am
I right 77

“XNo!” panted Handforth {rantically.

“Are you sure?”

-

“According to what we hear, you're the
trial ! smiled Marjorie. *“Still, .it’s not our
business, so we won’t puss any opinions. \We
camne to St. Frank’s for tea, and as we hke
being truthful, we might as well add that
we're hungry,”” she said pointedly.

“Tea!” said Doris. “Lead me to the
nearest cup !”

Reggie Pitt, who had locked in, promptly
bowed.

“Come straight across to the West Ilouse,”
he said. *Jack Grey is getting everything
ready, and we shall be awfully pleased to
leap to the rescue in this crisis. Aay we
have the honour of your fair comnpany?”

“If you'il promise mot to talk nousense,
we'il come,”” said Doris, with a laugh., *Dus
Pm not so sure about Winnie,”” she addel
doubtfully.,  ““*Surely Win doesn’t want to
have tea with her own brother?”

““1 think 1 could stand it for
chuckled Winnie,

“ You won’t get the chance!” put in Ralph
Leslie Fullwood firmly, *Tea's all recady 1n
my study, Winnie, so I propose that we
divide the party up. You take Doris andd
AMary over to the West House, Pitt, and I'll
keep Winnie and Irene here. 1ow's that ?”

“Splendid ! said the schoolgirls.

“Then wc're all satisfied,” nodded Reggie
Pitt. *“Let’s move.”’

Bandforth, who had appeared to be on the

point of choking, found his voice.

173

Clice .

“All satisfied?”” he burst out. “‘VWhat
about me 7’ .

Fullwood stared.

““What about you?’ he asked sternly.

“You've got nothing to boast of, my son!
You invite four young ladies ito tea, and-
forget they're coming! You've lost them
now, so you might as well dry up!”

“They’'re my guests!” roared Handiorth.

“Yes, and yocu've got nothing ready for
your guests!” retorted Pitt. ‘““Not even a
ire—not even a dusted chair ¥

“And you c¢laim to be g Form captain!’’
satd Fullwood. *““ After this, Handy, I should
think you’ll find the nearvest dark corner, and
hide yourself! By gad! \hat a memory!
This jolly well serves you right!” )

Irene loocked rather doubtful. |

“It’s your own fault, Ted,” she said. “We
camic here at your invitation, and as vou
haven't got anything ready for us, you can’t
blame us for accepting tea elsewhere. Good-
bye ¥’

They all vanished, chatting and laughing
as they went. Church and McClure softly
closed the door, and Handforth sat down
with a thud in the chair. He wdéuldn’t bave
had this happen for worlds. And he couldn’t
““take 1t out” of his chwns, because they
had attempted to remind him of his duties

 as host.

So he poured his wrath down upon the_

“I—I mean yes P’ muttered Handforth dis | thirty-shilling typewriter.

mally.  ““The—the fact is, I’ve been so
worried about the captaincy, you know. The
fellows are such a trial.”

!

“I{'s that rotten machine!” he snapped
fiercely. “If that hadn’t come, I shouldn’t
have forgotten about the girls, Blow the
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Hauﬁy had clean forgotten he had inviied Irene and Co. to tea that atierncon, and it was unfortunate that he

wos rakinz out the grate with his bands when hig fair visitors arrived. \
** You're too-late, Ted ! ’’ came a well-known voice,

busy ! ?? he shouted to his chums,

rmachine! Rats to it! T never want to sce)
another typewriter as long as I live! The
Leastly thing’s no good, anvhow! I can’t
ot the paper in, and it won’t work, and 1
mizht as well have chucked the thirty bob
into the gutter! Who first saw that advert ?”

“Oh, somebody,” said Church vaguely.

“Tell me who he is!”’ roared Handiorth.
“I'Il smash him!”

“Well, vou saw it first, old man,” said
AMeClare. “Go ahead!”

“What do you mean—go ahecad 7"

“We're waiting to see you smash your-
sclf 1" explained Mae, grinning.

“1 don't want any funny recmarks from
vou, Arnold MecClure!” hooted Handforth.
“I'm goinz to take that typewriter, and
smash it up!”

“That's a silly thing to do,”” said Church,
in alarm. “ You can sell it to somebody 1n
the IKifth or the Sixth for a qud, or twenty-
five bob. It's brand-new, anyhow. If you'll
promise me ten per cent commission, Il
sell 1§ for you.”

Handforth frowned.

“Oh, will vou?” he snapped.
can jollv well go and eat coke! That type-
writer's mine, and I’'m not selling 1t?”

“(Great Scott!” ejaculated Church. “You
just said 2

“Never mind what I just said,” muttered
Handforth miserably. “That typewriter’s
mine, and I'm going to keep it.” He pulled
himself together, and glared round the study.

“Then you

“ But what’s the good of sitting here moan-

“* Keep ’'em out ! Tell ’em I'm

ing?” he went on fiercely. “lLet’s get tea
ready, and then go and get the girls hack.
1t's likely I'm gomg to allow those other
chaps to coolly coliar my guests!”

“They’ve done it, old son,” said Church
sadly.

But Handferth, who never gave up hope,
bustied about as Church and McClure had
never seen him bustle before. Naturally, he
was a nuisance. As fast as his chums cleared
things up, he hitered evervthing about again.
Chureh lit the fire. and Handforth put it out
by trying to blow it up too rapidly.

Study D, in faet, was no place of peace
that evening.

CHAPTER 7.
REGGIE'S ALLY.
ORIS DBERKELEY was

looking thoughtful as she
went out of the BWncient
House with Mary
Summers and Reggie Pitt.
The other ecirls had left them—the guests of
Ralph Lesiie Fullwood and Clive Russeli, In
Study 1.

“Poor old Ted!” murmured Mary ralher
regretiully.

“0Oh, he'll get over it!” smiled Doris.
“0Of course, I feel just a bit sorry for him,
too, because he’s such a dear old chump——"
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“Oh, is he?” said Mary coldly. “Better
let Reuie hear you—-"

“Now, now—tihis is going to be a peaceful
party, not full of argmments,” said Reggie
Pitt severely. “As a matter of fact, Handy
deserves everything. He’s a thoroughly good
chap, and there isn’t a fellow in the Remove
who wouldn’t rally round him in a real
emergeney. But just now he’s a hit too thick
for words. And he neceds a jolt.”

“A jolt?” asked Doris, as they strolled
towards West Arch.

“Not merely a jolt, but a thorough crash,”
declared Reggie. “Of course, you girls don’t
understand the thing as we do. Handy’s the
skipper—elected as a Joke, and practically
foisted upon us by Mr. Crowell’s,edict.”

“You shouldn’t play such jokes,” said
BIH}I‘}" 7L 2
“¥You're quite right—we  shouldn’t,

nodded Reggie. “We've had our lesson—
and I can give you my word there’il be no
move spoof elections, But if Handy bad any
sense, he'd appreciate that he isn’t wanted
and resign. But he won’t resign. He’s the
IF'orm captain, he’s the little tin god of the
Remove, and nothing short of dyvnamite will
shift him—if the Remove continues to use
forece. Handy’s a wonderiul fellow in a scrap
—-he’s a fine ally in any kind of trouble. He’s
aenerous, he’s good-natured, he’s as honest as
the day, and his word is .as sound as a bell.
But he’s the rottenest skipper under the
sun!”

“Somehow, I believe you’re right!” said
Doris, smiling.

“If you were in the Remove, you’d know
1 was right,” said Pitt grimly. “Handy was
never cut out to be a leader. He hasn’t got
the temperament. He’s too impulsive, too
ram-headed, too fond of extremes. And the
only way we can possibly get rid of him is
to adopt strategic tactics.”

“You won’t do anything mean, I'm sure,”
said Mary. )

“No, of course not——" Reggie paused
and stared at the gateway. “Shades of the
wood old days!” he gasped. “Am I seeing
double, or is that our true and trusted pal,
Dick Hamilton, in that car?”

“0Oh, Dick!” said Mary Summers eagerly,
her eves sparkling suddenly. “Where? Yes,
it’s Dick! Oh, how ripping!”

“You mean, how miraculous!” said Reggie
with relief. _

A car had just turned into the Triangle,
and at the wheel of it sat Mr. Nelson Lee,
the famous schoolmaster-detective. Next to
him, Dick Hamilton was standing up in his
seat, waving. The pair were looking bronzed
and cheerful and happy.

“Welcome back, strangers!”
Pitt, as he ran up.

“Good old Reggie!” grinned Dick, clasp-
ing the West House junior’s hand and grip-
ping it hard. “We didn’t expect to be back

ejaculated

for a fortnight, but we soon got the crook the |

guv’'nor was after, and the case fizzled out.
So here we are, all merry and bright again.”

“Are you back for good?” asked Reggie
eagerly. ‘“And you, sir?”

“As far as I know, younz ’un,” smiled.
Nelson Lee. “Dut where are your manners?
Make way for the young ladies!”

Dick Hamilton was being warmly grecied
already by Mary and Doris, for he had leapt
out before the car had stopped. Mary was
looking particularly pleased, for it was a
well-known fact that she and Dick were the
best of friends.

“Awnd are you really back?” asked Mary,
her pretty face aglew with pleasure.

“¥Yes, rather!” nodded Dick. “It’s been
prelity execiting, one way and another—this
trip with the guv’nor—but I'd ten times
rather be back at the old school. How’s
everybody 7” he added, turning to Reggie.
“IHow’s the Removo?”

“Fed-up!” grinncd Reggie. ;

“Well, let’s dash for your study, and have
a pow-wow before anybody spots us,” said
Dick Hamilton. “It’s just about tea-time.
and everybody’s busy. T’d like to hear all
the news before I join the big crowd.”

“A fine idea!” agreed Reggie promptly.
“Mary and Doris were just coming across
for tea with Jack and me—so youn can join
us.”

They raised their caps to Nelson Lee aned
hurried into the West House. Reggie pa-
ticularly wanted #o have Dick to himself for
half an hour, and here was the chance. The
lecader of the West House juniors was over-
joyed at Dick Hamilton’s unexpected returii.
And he was not the only one.

When they got to Pitt’s study in the West
House, there was a brief delay while Jack
Grey went slightly dotty. Jack was doubly
pleased. He hadn’t expected the girls to tea,
and he hadn’t expected Dick.

“We’re a bit short of crocks, but T dare
say we shall manage,” he apologised finally.
“We shall have to share one cup, Reggie }”

“I dom’t care if it’s a flower-pot!? said
Reggie promptly.

There was a cheerful fire burning in the
grate, the air was heavy with the odour cf
tea and buttered toast, and the company was
very congenial.

“Why did you say the Remove is fed-up,
Reggie ?” asked Dick, as he watched Mary
pouring out the tea. “And why did you go
off your rocker as soon as I came in, Jack?
I didn’t know I was missed so much.” '

“Missed 7 said Jack. “Dick, old son, the
Remove has missed you as much as a ship
would miss its rudder!”

“My dear, acligchtful old horse, yon’re as
welcome as a half-holiday!” declared Reggie
solemnly.

Dick grinned .

“Cheese 1t!”
trouble

“ gandfm'th.”

“(Good old impulsive Handy ?”

“Impulsive is the right word,” said Pitt
grimly. “Take a good gulp of that tea,
old man, sit back, and brace yourself. Allow

“What’s the

he said.
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me to n;.fu;m you that Handiorth 1s our
Form captain.”

Dick sunply grinned.

“Tell me snmething
said, shaking his head.

“But it's a fact!” said Jack Grey.
Remove clected him !

“Honour bright?”

[ ‘i.r{‘:.?‘.‘i

“Then the Remove deserves all it’s re-
ceived, 1s receiving, and is about to receive,”
replied Dick firmly. “Yoa all know Handy,
vou all know his funny little ways. and you
a1l know that it would be more sensible to
bushman for a Form

funny!” he

“The

really

clect an {iukil.iil.m
skipper! So it’s on your own heads!”
“Oh, but, Dick, it was only a joke!”
expiamed Mary. '
“And the joke side-slipped!” chuckled
Doris.  “1t skidded badly.
They explained the dreadful details, buat

Dick Hamilton only smiled. Then he gmmwi
when he heard of the dance that Handforth
had led the Remove, and finally roared when
they told him of Edward Oswald’s business
oilice, of his rupture with DBrewster & Co.,
of the River IHouse School, and of a hundred
and one other disasters,

“So Handy sticks in power.
shift ?” usked Dick at last.

“We can’t budge him,” groaned Jack Gy ey
“He won't listen to reason, and he won't
hear any arguments. We 1hr.,:=hI.L about try-
ing ,L*‘,‘Iq!'llr-“r'ndﬂ‘l‘ but abandoned the idea. It

wouldn’t be powerful enoungh. We were all
going to club together to buy some T.N.T.!™

“The very worst thing vou could do,” said
Dick promptly: “My dear chaps, force isn’t
of any use. The only way to make Hand-
forth shift from a position like this is to
eive him his head, agree with everything he
suvs. and prelend to appreciate his mar-
vellons worth as a skipper. Then he won’t
want to be skipper 'm} more. Opposition is
the only thing that .«.(*ch; him coing. Drop
the opposition,
interest in his eyes®

Negzie Pitt sat back and pursed his lips.

“Tisten to him!” he said bitterly. “Ile

and won't

hasn't lLcard the facts for more than five
minutes when he comes and pinches my
1doas i

“I'm serry, old chap,” smiled Dick.

“I'm wild!” growled Reggie. “Wild with
myself. It took me days and days to think
of the best way to wangle Handy, and yet
vou trot it out without a minute’s thought!
Marvellous! And the rest of the chaps are
still keen on tho violence stuff. They want
to pitch Handy out by force.”

“Then they'll never do it,” declared Dick.

“But aren’t you captain now,” inquired
Mary. “I thought Ted was ﬂni" temporary
captain ?”

“Ie won't admit it,” said Pitt, shakine his
head. “He maintains that he was elected,
and that he's got the job until the end e

and ’rne captaincy will lose all

{ know

is to make him

said Jack

term.  Our only
resign.”

“And that’s about impossible,”
Grey hopelessly.

“1'm not so sure,” replied Reggie. “I had
an idea over in the Ancient House, and [
made an experiment, I shan’t know until
later on this_ evening whether the wheeze
suceceded or not, but I’'d bet ten to one on
it romping home a winner. Oh, that reminds
me!” he added, turning to Doris. I want
vou to do me a favour.”

“You can count upon it as done,”
the girl,

“In fact, T really wanted you to come to
tea so that T could ask it,” went on Reggin
franklv. “Tt wasu’'t merely for the pleasure
of vour society.”

“I was wonderine when we should come
to the catch,” lauzhed Mary.

“Oh, 1t’s not nmcllT I just want you to
et Ivene to help ns,’ xplained Reggie Pite.
“It’s this way. I'm exnecting IInm]hrth to
iniw a certain action tomnight. If he does
take it, then we shall have him on toast.
And it’ll help matters a lut if Trene asks him -
to do something for her.”

“Then why not ask Irvene?”
puzzled.

“BGL.HIEE“*— Well, she’s just a bit partial
to Handy!” grinned Pitt. “She might think
it a bit off-side. Of course, it isn’t. But we
can't afford to take any risks, and if Irene
gets round Handy in do this job, he’ll give
it his full attention.”

“Which job?” asked Doris.
dense 3

“Not at all,” chuckled Reggie, “I don’t
know what the job is—any old thing will do,
so long as it keeps 1landy busy for a day or
two. You'll appreciate the significance of
this later. I just want Irene to give old
Handy a faivly siiffish task. And she’s got
to do fthis =incerely, yon know—without
realising that it’s a part of the plot. Are you
game 77

“Of course,” replied Doris promptly. “I
vou fellows weuldn’t do anything
mean, and 1 quite agree with you that Ted
is out of his depth in this captainey business.
Besides, Dick’s back now, and it’s his job.”

“Hear, hear!” said Mary. “We'll fix it
up with Irenc.”

““You’re a couple of sports!” said Reggie
Pitt heartily.

“But won’t you tell
Doris with interest.

Reggie did tell ihem,
heavty approval of the girls
was equally enthusiastic.

“It’s a winner!” he declared. “Handy
won’t hold the captaincy for a couple of days
longer 1f we work the thing properly. But,
mind you, I don’t want to push him out.
I'm quite content——"

“ITapnily, we don’t need to take any nolice
of yon!” interrupted Reggie Pitt grimly.
“The Remove 1:n't content, and the Remove

coursc

smiled

said Doris,

“T must be

us the wheeze 77 asked

and it met withfpthe
Dick Hanulton
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itoes want to push him out! In fact, either
Handy gets pushed out, or the Remove goes
off in a solid body to the nearest lunatic
asylumn

CHAPTER 8.
THE BEGIKNNING OF TEE
PLOT.

¥ ANDFORTH was like a cat
dl on hot bricks.

Study D was neat and
tidy. Tea was sct for six
or seven, the table was
loaded with good things, and a bright fire
was burning in the grate. And McClure,
who was making toast in front of 1it,
maintained a frosty silence.

He and Church were just about weary.
They had told their leader fifty times that
all this preparation was useless. How the
dickens could he expect the girls to come to
tea after they had had tea elsewhere? Bub
Handforth wouldn’t listen. He had gone
ahead just as though there had been no mis-
hap. And Church was now supposed %to_ba
collecting the girls together and bringing
them along. )

“The ass is taking his time!” growled
Handforth, as he paused in his pacing.
“Why doesn’t he come? What’s the idea of

keeping me waiting-—— By George! Foot-
stepa! Here they are!”
But Church burst in alone, and Church

was excited.

“Well 22 snapped Handforth.
they 7

“:fI'hcy 97 panted Church. “Who?”

“Why, the girls 2

“QOh,” they've gone!” said Church breath-
lessly. “But lock here 1 _

“Gone?” roared Handforth, staggering.
“Gone? And you come here and pass it off
as though I hadn’t sent you out to fetch ’em!
Why, you rotter, you’d even forgotten—”

“Where are

“T tell you they’ve gone!” broke in Church. }

“What else did you expect? It’s past. six.
Bnt Dick Hamilton’s here!”

“What ?? gurgled Handforth.

McClure leapt up from the fireplace and
threw a round of loast towards the ceiling.

“ITurrah!” he yelled. “Then we're
gaved!” _

Handforth looked at him grimly.

“What do you mean—we’re saved?” he
asked. “What are you cheering akout?”

McClure cooled down abruptly.

“Well, I—T was thinking,” he said hastily.

“You shouldn’t think!” snapped Hand-
forth. A
the chap who does all the thinking in this

study.  Huh! So Dick IDamilton’s come
back, has he? Like his nerve!”
“Chuck it!” e«aid Church. “Everybody’s

as pleased as punch, I can tell you!”

Edward Oswald set his lips, and his eyes
gleamed.
“Oh, they’re as

pleascd as punch, are

“It puts too much strain on you. I'm.

they ?” he said bitterly. “They think that
I’'m going to resign, do they? Just because
Dick Hamilton’s come back, he’s going to
walk back into the captaincy! That’s what
they’re saying, is it ?”

“My hat!” said Church.
know ?”

““Then they are saying it!”’ hLooted ITand-
forth.

“Why, yes——"

“Then they can keep on saying it!” panted
Handforth. “But I'm not going to resign
for Dick Hamilton, or a thousand Dick
Hamiltons! I was elected by the Form, and
he needn’t think he can come here and calmly
push me out of the captaincy. He’s nobody
now! He’s an ordinary Remove chap—he’s
under my leadership! And if he doesn’t like
it, he can lump it! And if he comes here
with any of his rot, I’ll biff him out! Just
let him show his face!”

Handforth glared round ferociously. And,
curiously enough, the door opened at that

“How did you

F moment and Dieck Hamilton walked in.

“Hallo, Handy, my old warrior!” he said
cheerily. “It gladdens my eyes to see your
rugged features once again! Same old face,
same old glare, same old fist! Put it there,

old son!”
Handforth shook hands

enthusiasm.

“Thundering glad to see you. Hamilion,
old man,” he said heartily. “By George!
We’ve missed you, T can tell you! Back for
good ?”

“Yes, T think s0.”
~ “Fine!” said Handforth, his eyes gleam-
ing. “We want you badly in the team,
and——" TFe pulled himself up short, sud-
denly realising that he chould, strictly speak-
ing, be now biffing this intruder out. *“But
look here!” he added darkly. “None of your
old buck, you know! I'm captain! I suppose
they’ve told you ?”

Dick Hamilton nodded gravely.

“I've heard it everywhere,” he replicd.
“Everybody’s full of nothing else. Tt ceerns
to be the sole topic of conversatién in the
Junior School. Congrats, Handy, old man.”

“Thanks!” said Handforth feebly. “I—TI
thought ) :
- “Aren’t you going to take up your ol
job 7” asked MeClure in dismay. “After all,
Handy was only temporary skipper——*

“Until Handy decides to resign, I’'m per-
fectly willing to be a humble follower,” inter-
rupted Dick Hamilton promptly. “Of course,
if Handforth likes to step out of the cap-
taincy, I don’t suppose there’ll be another
eleciion, because I shall be able to take up
the reins where I drepved them. But he
naturally keeps his job until he chooses to
throw 1t up.”

Handforth took a deep breath, and he was
Hushed with triumph.

“Well, that’'s jollv
Harmlton,” he declared.
you'd make a fuss.”

with real

sporting of yon,
“T rather thought
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new war serial.,

miss the

E‘Sﬂbﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁ.ﬂ)ﬂﬁ&ﬂ PLOL S wBRPOOLD -

.ga!ll.!.'&.jl!&ﬂ.!. aaaoanooooo-anoaaacNEXT WEDNESDAY

,_,/—”‘”‘——
Pk fuss ¥” <qid Dick.

rJ
'HHJL{ I
«The other

mugh row—— ' :
Lm'_[n: . because ihey don’t understand

a2 i terrupted Dick. “Instead Uf’ coming
::,jxm with their little troubles, they've been
treating you as an enemy. Of course, that
oz all wrong.
1‘;111" as you Tike. Handy.
s00n understand.”
And Dick, with
tie study.

“That

{15;]310\ Ill"'h

EI”I] He

“Why carth

on

r-haps have been Lkicking up

another nod, passed out of

Chaps brainy!” said Tlandiorth
“T take back all T said acains
mows jolly well that I'm the best
Euppm—dud he's proved it by his words!
Thal's settled me now! I'm gomng to cail
a Form mecting at half-past seven, nnd 1'm
gc::!n'r to put forward some new ideas.”
“Oh ernmbs” said Chureh blankly
“Help!” murmured MceClure 1n a hollow
Yoice,
Fortunately. Handforth was foo engrossed
to nat ice these doubtful E‘J'](‘Illlltltl'!l'-
~“Yes, some new ideas,” he said absently.
“Now that Hamilton 13 on my side. T know

You stick to the captaincy as I 1) O1is.

e N ——

}k:!hi}‘h it was t-uunh. your hiow.,  After
all, Ted's very worried abont e caplainey .’
Doris could have hugeed hev for proyvidin:
this opportunity., o

“Hu\v vou heard about his latests™ 4ol
bd”l “Ile’s bought a tyvpe \\lit(' :

A ivpewriter *” said lvene. “'\mu I

‘Is o fact—it came {his eveulng,” sinil i

“1 sav.

what a chance for yon to

The Remove will | that story of vours {yped oul on the (hml

Ted would o off his head with de lighi if vy
asked hum to edit it for you and type it out.
Irene {lushed shightly.
“Oh, but 1t's not
typed ! she protested.
Doris had remembered that shovt slory
~chooleirl effort which Trene’s friends thouul
rathier well of. Tt wasa’t very shorl, cithe
heine at least five thousand words i fength
And this was guite long for a hesl atiempd
Doris veallv believed that f would stand
chiance if it was senut out to the richt quarter,
It would never be published, of course, l_n_u
a hindly editor might send a few encouragm.:

cood enough to Lo

woiils, .
“OF conrse ii'ﬁ cood enotiehe fo be typed,
satd  Dovis. “And now that Ted's zoi .

wlsrfm I am. The Remove is going {o it up | machine, why not get him to do i for you in

won! By CGeorge! Tl show the chaps | Lis spare  fime? THe'd look upon it as

whether T mean business or not!” ploasire, pavticulaly il you asked Lo th
And proctic ally at this same momeunt, Dorvis | odir it u~ he went lone. Ile’s a biv of «

Berkeley was having a little chat with Trene
Manners, as they nme approaching the DNoor
‘lt W Q‘I'il{){}l

“Did you see much of Ted hefore vou lefi
L;L.l”]’ ’, she ywas asking,
i \i‘\- 'q f]'Illl('fll Irene, f!(mumfr “T thought
foreol o1l Jllt thick, you I».nm*. the wuay he
- ﬂw“::f“t]““ so I came away without
Tl ood-bye. T’ 1'111191 sorry for it

Arhaps 1t wus a bit anean.’

¥
{*lm't'!;t.- ~“I do hira good ! laughed DMary

"1
oL .uun:h “'””1””1”’ if T shouldi’t g0 bacl
Iﬁlmf-\[' *-L”d Ilt'll(j rather Luzlllllcl}.

b at writing himselt.”

Trene’s blue eves sparkled.

|
rather

“Nonsense ! laughed Doris,
want to send it lo a typewriding

ihis 15 diflerent. Desides,”  sho i
(d“«lhi]l\, “1Cl - prov: e you with lmll -.L:”“
It'l-ul} o pop back (his evening, 1 dare v
he's foeling a bil lllui' over that tea, =0 307

can put him ll”lll s
“~n I .can, “suid Trene Yo, L

(I 1

“Oul}r T

micht,” she murmured.

alraid 1o

« Y on didn'
oftice, I
Jio added

ol e

softly.



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARy

24

e

<le hurried on ahead, and Doris turned to
Mary Summers with a sweet smile, :
“It's worked!” she murmured. “And if
lRegmie is right, that little manuscript of

Henie’s will keep Ted fully occupied for

T
d".:."}s}m was t(alking about entering for that
¢ First Effort Competition,” in some magazine, |
1 believe,” said Mary. " But the closing date
i= next Wednesday——"

“The very thing!” interrupied Doris glee-
fully. “Why didn’t you say that before? II
he tells Ted that the manuscript has got to
he done by Tuesday, he won't have time for
anvthing else but that typewriting, and that’s
the very thing that Regoie wants! I say,
what a brilliant idea!”

And they managed to get hold of Trene
before she went back to St. Frank’™s., 1t
was nearly seven by the time Irvene arrived,
and the Ancient House was quiet—everybody
being busy at prep. Study I contained only
Clhiach and AleClure, and they jumped to
their feet when Irene looked in.

“Don’t bother,” she said. T
you're busy. 1 just wanted Ted
immmte.”

“You’ll find him 1 lus office,” said Church.
“1'll take von, if you like.”

In spite of her protests, he led the way to
ihe celebrated ofiice, tapped on the door, and
entered,

“I don’t want to be bothered now!” said
Handforth, looking up {rom his table.
“’lear oft!”?

“ But there’s somcbody to see you!” hissed
(hureh In alarm,

“I don’t care who it is—they can go and
eat coke!” retorted Mandforth curtly. * Tell
’1*111}’111 busy! Tell ’em I can’t be pestered
“You howling idiot—it’s Irvene!” snapped
Church.

Handforth furned pale.

-"“Irene!” he gasped,
Church and saw ler.
must have heard 2

“Of cowrse I heard,” said Trvene, as she
came in. “But I'm sure you didw’i mean
that for me, Ted.”

“Great Scott, no!” said Handlorth breath-
legsly. “I—I didu’t know I thought
you'd gore back home I don’t see why
you should stand there grinning, Church!”
he added ecurtly. "“What about your prep

“Fmm not dense!” said Church. “I can
take a hint!”

He went oui, and Irene produced her

manuscript.
“I can’t stop, Ted,” she said quickly.
“For one thing, I've got to hurry back, and
you're busy, too. I want you to do me a
favour. I'm afraid it’s a very big one, and
you might think it an awiul nerve—"'
“What rot!” interrupted Handforth. “I—
[ mean—— Sorry! But any favour is O.K.
for you, Irene! Just say the word——"
“Weil, I've wriiten a story—it’s a tervibly

s¢e
<l

Call
for

as he looked past
“Oh, help! She—she

2

___-“-_-_‘_-“_-_""'-——u.

girl, e gy odip -
!!. |1I!I_1- G

" ‘ff,'l'l.l".'i_‘ 1]
. Writlen .
liﬂ.]lgiltu{iiv_ uii{il—” "‘1 Eil':l-l' T3 “LI'I
said that yoy 1,1.-3'1-{:"'?“1' 5
@ look at it! Ty o). Jolly ¢
UI}]}’ thé elovaiacs o brll
i M L= 4. 'L-\f.l{_\.ht ]-JE"ﬂ
“Bh s S0p “IHe stories
' l“-i 3 b well——n
ear you've g
: Fou ot :
Wils woldering i}? 5 2.4 i I
nmanusecviph for e » she
. = § ! e
o Son i off o ok
for a competition, 7 Y2 50 ¢
can get it done by ey
Haudlorth’s usual confide
“Get it don
¢ by el ‘
he looked over Jﬂlfmif ?1 e lagg) lt1&”'
“Of course T ¢ TR W
e fAl—and Tonp Lt Pl the
ol s - 1 a , .. = !I:r.'i
JI.E.'-:-L Iﬂf’l‘»l.- it to me, and l,l}i‘ lhi,fu}? Ili.tgh.,i.-""
for you.” AL Bt
43 L £ T
But  have oy
properly ey " b,
“Llhat’s norhing,” sy
Pi nng,” said Mandio
"To a ‘mechanicy] chap like e g
15 as simple as a pop-guy | You
this story long before ']'ues{]ay all flmll
corvected, and edited ! Thar’s o 3,“3"}’?‘] o
I.1It'.t1e did Edward Oswyld Iﬂ’;i:ldlf,{m:mw
what he had bitten off HOHOrth

}'r:‘m ’d

dVvon?, g
Cve II;."H £ : l:_,

e
iy

U3ttt

Yol ]-'_'111'[1'[.‘{] {]IE

lif'il I
: =HEy
3 il tf"'l"l;""'EiE;-

Bave

CHAPTER 9.
STRICTLY ACCORDING 19
PLAYN,

; I OTICE! A meeting of 1l
: Remove is called for 7.3
sharp, in  the S
Lecture Hall, in e
- Ancient House. Al abeen
tees will be rounded up and sevevely deat
with. The meeling is of the utmest jm
ortance, and any fathead who stays awsy
will be sorry for himself, T.30, shap, 1e
member. and no messing about.

“iSivned) Ed. O, H4XDFORTH (Captain).”

= L - gl oy N 1l id

Regeie Pitl grinned as he humhg&_ﬂ {Eﬂﬂw

ihe notice, and as he g!:}m:ud“;rlt his “'u;;h:.;
“ Twenty-past,” he said. That gives

- = 22
ten nunutes. . g
“Put we're not gomg, are we f” ashe
Doyle, staring. )
“Of course we are. '+ as you ke, bt
“Well, you fellows can 4o ;;i{ g e
e : . 56 sald
I’m giving the meeting i < ;uu think 1

Hon. Douglas Singleton. : e Handiort
e Ic hat rot? D9
take any notice ﬂf”L

and his meetings!

Reggie shook his head. caid

“But this 15 iml}”iit“”é;:; ]{I,f -lu'n! u;aJ
pressively. ‘;' ‘s”e ‘jrﬁmmthe o ';,I. In::lhéﬁ
Eam}lyn :1115; | fal m"i'& Been [E,?;ﬂ :;ere: r;
‘1;:?3;:18&1‘1]‘8111: all ihe‘ ?*'9{}:1']1[? yet I”hﬁuh
zmﬂ behold, it ‘11“1}?:'115-0:11 amhﬂd.‘f'

t hint

awful thire, really—hut I thought perhaps

had ihe stightes
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iy iy Ll "-]. s
,_,..-""J tid you haow ¥ asked Singee
! L8 .
].IU“ ¢
el

: [Tandy’s chavacter
i 1ﬁ,::] I-::Z-lt:ilr.'ll Iq‘i[.‘t '-u, G
(hunder f,!-‘:’lu‘:-{-;ji;:-d T—
l“l]‘}i:-k and 1 have been
rﬂlul'.”
o1l the

; 11'!1'“
H.E " But
> v
.-Il_ !I{'“{lf 1O8

. splinters we've
4 ; 1 rs fol

Rewgie, nodding,
head-picee, old
the new wheeze
that 1landforth

iy agreed T
i 'Illn-:it'mn' il.hmii llt'i}
! i;u b A short,
SEin 'tllinf-‘; 1
e 1O ©YELY 2 nesn't
Jllrleerr”rﬁ;"ffl IIE“‘IL }th: "FIt iif}? :}'E'n.
aepsts O nvehsonable  OF (IR L
eter if LS S dotty.  We've sunply gol
or if 1S the echo, and agrec Lo do

s hiddis: 4 17 said Doyle, staring. al {Ag1

i Frere I]_-lu !
“Yor '€ T

-
van C1L00= ° » enapped  the Hon.
et et mean worse ! snappe a

Il Sigverv's the only word ! Tusiead

M B 1t w ¥ p e "
pousias e sibdued, he'll be worse than
al I'];l!:d}r ! 5

pr e Was bhefore.
w :

Rezgie Pl Eigiimd'.,

«Which mﬂ:fl sy
Hatdys w:-::l : 11:2‘ this.- You're fed-up with
how, <! ,E.Uﬂ.f‘p-q;fain, and Dick IMamilton’s
”“”dyﬂf -'1‘11[1 3[ have ot up this scheme, so
lm{lk.'- f:!'qj;'nn' 1o 51111;}::;'1'1'- ils. oY c*n;11i11}1? the
s "-?;-Ll!nf: ID:‘I'IHH{E}'? 1 rather think it’s up
‘tlrijir]::;b Lemove 1o back up Dicle wmd me for
Al welre worth.

awell, if il comes
nuturaily,” said Singleton.

«3ame here!” admitted Doyle.

«0f conrse!” said two or tlice oither West
Touse fellows. .

“Then, my dear old spillers. why argue?”
asked Rewwie. “Over in the Ancient House,
Dick and his cheeiy men arve now passing
the word vound. And I'm tryving {o do the
came thing here. This meeting has got to
be attended i full foree.”

"We were gﬂing to ignm*c it." E]‘:?f.'hll"l;‘{]
Solomon Levi.

f;ThEII vou'll have to change vour minds™
id Regeie.  “T dare say most of the chaps
had ﬂ{:}E'iLIE‘d to ignore it. Dub after all,
hﬂm-i.:" 5 the skipper, and when a Form meet-
g 15 ealied, it’s an wnwritten law that the

how hLiitle you Hlmr_w.-'
" e replied. Any-

to that, I azree,

foe fniie cndis Sl e cbeyed: W
S b ooreak the rules like ihy T ot en
got to turn up.” s like that. We've all

“B

uf von't ex ? '

e he won't expect us!” grinned Scolt,
[ course he won’

thie more t, and that’ll make him

all ; :
(AT & -1
Fhlli‘k}e, 5 il!llhl{lﬂi]ﬂj

] said Reggie with a
We're ot ¢ nd, remember—no  opposition!
Ises, Lnformu;g;ﬂe] to everything he pro-

L ¢ able to tell you
Rt‘gg{g hury
OVites

&

led off, to ronse up the
s 13 ll:}lﬁd to ;:.15:-& the sume
tn : us slov

Hamilioy nd Fuuwni{; employed.

na similyy

argu-
ek
and a few others
task in the Ancient

Hoonse.  Idven Chueh
aehinnied into the plol.
“We orely upon vou dellows for suppos”
saitl Diek firmly, “ You may be Handfortiy's
echias, but there’s nothing mean about this
dadge.  ITt's just a sehicne to muake him re-
We trust you uot to give him any {ip.,
or put him on his guard.”
“You're sure it's square ?”
“Horey ! he added,
it if it wasn't, Dick.”
“1 should hope not,” said Hamillon., * Ayv>
vou fed-up with Handy as o skipper, or do
vou want him to retain office ¥
“Fed-up?” said McClure. “We're nealy
exhausied [

“Then it’s your dutly o back us up,”
in Fullwood, “Is it a promise?”

“We're with you right through!™ said
IHundiorth’s cehumns.

They were perfectly satishied that there
would be no disloyaliy tn their leader by
joining in the general came. Alter zll, he
had been leading them a fearful danee. 1If
the Hemove in general had been sufferinz,
Church  and MeChave  had  been  fairly
tortured. They were with Handiorth morn-
iy, noon, and unight, and they were
beecoming weak in consegquence of his foree-

and  McClure

Wik r

H1IEN,

asked Chliuven,
“You wouldn't suemesd

pruk

ful rules. He was a trial at the best of
tirnes, but as captain, he was impossible.
Church  and  McClure  longed lor  the

comparatively peaceiul days of yore.
iven at thils very moment, Handforth was
trving them sorely., They had gone back
to Study D, after that private word with
Dick Hamilton and TFullwood, and thewr
found Handiorth rehearsing his speech.

“*Nearly halt-past, Handy!” said Church
pointedly.

“Yes, by George!™
iz at the cloek.
for a lot of work.
icliots will fturn up,
sloshing !’

“0Oh, T don’t kinow,” said McClitre. *‘Lots
of fellows are preparing to go to the Lecture
Hall. Yerhaps they think you're going to
resizn, and there's a good deal of exeite-
ment about,”

“*Resign!” repeated Handlorth, stanne,

“Well, vou know, Dick Hamlton's back,”
satd Chueeh genily., " And there was some
idea of vou holding the captainey as a
{emMporary measure 2

said Handforth, slane-
I shall have to get veady
I don’t suppose half tne
and that’'ll mean some

“By  George!”  breatbed  Handforlh
tenselv,  “So that's what they're thinking,
s 17 They expect me io resign because

Diek’s ceme back weeks before his time!
T'l! make them understand the true position,
my lads! Just when 'm planning a com-
plefe new campaign, too. Why, I haven'l
staried with the Remove vet! I've decided
to adopt new tagtics—ieo show the fellows
that I'm their friend and guide!

“Oh, my hat!” said McClure blankly,
“Triend? Guide?”

“1f you're going to be fuuny, Arnold-
McClure. T'l tip vou into the fireplace!”
roared Ilandiorih. “1've been thinking
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J alled this meeting
— I've cali d ;
i And if anybody
ructions ™
and marched
Hall. Chnreh

another, and

;F-,fn!;-: OV EeT,

for a
VP POoseS
He stalked out
- -
rimly towarus rhe
aid Mot

!"qj-; L-_‘I. el ¥

verrain ebect.
tlhw e Il be
of Studdy 1.
Les-fzile
apre crinned at ong

Briet,

- s —

CHAPTER 10

“Speech, Handy,
rlit‘{'t‘h e
Edward Oswald Hand-
inside the dovorway ot
The roar of cheering

forth paunsed  just
he Loectore Hall 3 )
<tariled him. He hadn’t expected 1t
et he Imdn't expected to find many fellows

The Remove had a habit of 1zgnor-

I|!' La da
prrescul.
i his orders, s o
He had just looked in to ascertain the

abzentees. only to find that ihere weren's
anv! With Church and McClure, just be-
tind Lim. the entire Remove was present!
As far as Handforth's amazed ecyes could
.o, there wasn't one absentee,

Ay only hat!™ he nmttered dazedly.

A full meeting was surprising cnough,
hut this enthusiastie cheering was even more
sstraordinary. Another fellow might have
-uspected something,  But Handiorth, after
the first moment of stupefaction, jumped to
the conclusion that the Remove was at last
appreciating him at his true worth!

He had bLeen expecting this all along:
e had been wondering why the fellows
hiad failed to come up to the scrateh. Surely
they couldn’t hope for a more energetic
E[k*lppf*r than he? And at last they realised

tevistic of Handforth’s to the full. It was
s0 easy to pull his leg!

“All right—all right!” roared Handforth,
as he strode down the hall towards iho
raised platform.  “Don’t make so much

" ¥ .
or=e, vou coumps! I want this meoting fo
be peaceful and serious. I've gol some new
jdeas,” .

“Hurrah !

“Let's hear ihem, Handv !

! 3

Edward Oswald mounted the platform and
faced the tirong.  And a less innocent follow
than he might easily have been deceive
There wasn’t a sien of disscnsion.  All the
juniors i ihe hall were lookine mﬂ;m'- andl
l‘?t‘lit:ﬂ{i. and their enthusiasn had the ﬂt.{mp
?‘;,;?"TEEIF'. Regeie Pitt‘ was highily de-
lighited by the loyal way in which the Re-
mf;;'?:: w;xs backing him up. '

aehntiemen——"

“Foar, h::;!”” bf‘gi'!n Handforth.

::Gc} it, Handy 1"

Gentlemen—»

::I_"'Iurm]a I

Lentlemepn—-

“Brave!”

In!

Reggie Pitt had counted upon this charac- b

o —‘—h\‘-

- ';.: 'T,-_,nliigl',',!'___::;:_'_:_lr
[

=i .flﬂlill::r"lri H #‘
it

it

Nelson Lee stared griml
: _ ¥ at Handforth's dosee
holdieg a dress inspection of the mah:?;ai:;-ﬁéﬁ

Handforth,”” said the Housemaster, *'js 3 by
Remove chortled happils—i s e
“Am I going fo speak, or am I nott”

l-ﬂﬂl'{,:d_ Handiortl, g!al!‘ing. “TF anv fal-
head interrupts, T’H chuck him out of the
meeting ! D'm here to announce some new
ideas, and I'm not going to be interrupted!”

The Remove became obediently silent, os
thovgh awed.

“That's better,” said Handforth scverely.
“Now. fhen, how does that speech go:
Gentlemen, as your elected captain, 1 stani
here I stand here Rats! I cant
remember evervihing I prepared [., I'll just
jaw at vou in the ordinary way! -

“Hear, hear! De yourself, Handy!

- . ] “Ts . =
“Tirst of all. Dick Hamilion's
: ‘“Tn case you ¢

back !
lon't

said Handforith grimly. ‘et he'
know it, I'd Deiter tell fr“?“,t "E:'ﬁt il
already scen me, and he docsn® Fom, 4

wiless 1 1'951,@“-51. weulda't

he hadn't

captaincy back
he’s left me in full controf, an
have made any difference if
I'm skipper of this ecraff,
to sleer if to vietory!”
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this miinuie T goilg w he Lk

_ | ; e known ;

Captain Handiorth? =
U TUx working '™ breathed Jack Crey oosta.

tically, ‘
“Dry up, yon ass*"

" YR A
1A't T osay it would s LTINS
“:*-:.::-,_ f}'fJTu‘nﬁ%!' on, vouve ot to eall me
“captain” whencver you addiess me,”" said
Huasdiorth, highly satisficd with the Te.
move s attitude. 'I've made up my mind
on s point, and I'm goiug to be Lhard am)
f:a_.:«:. in cnlorcing it. At the first sien of
dizrespect 1 siall act firmly &
_The Remove wes showing a few indica
tions of forgetiuluess, Bome of the fellowns
were indignane at this ridicalons proposition
of Handiorth’s, Why, it was too dotiv jor
words! It was likely they were going {o
call hiin *“captain 7 everv time they poke
o ]n::l‘.‘ But Dick Haniilion and Repgic
Pit and the rest of the ringlcaders gl
the nthers, B
“You're

the ecaptain, =n  we'l
shouted Rezgie prompey. Al rieht
Go ahead ™ ; ) . G
“HMa. ha, ha'®

“=lenee, there '™ shouted D k.
tain Handiorth lhas ot o

chey !’

cap'nt

" Cap-

] _ a let migre o say,
(aive him a hearing ™

“All right, capiain!” reared the Remove,

Handiforth found it rather difficalt to con-
tinue for a moment. He had never really
anticipated that that suggestion of hiz wonld
be put into operation. He had anticipated
a storm of deri<ion, and bhad already glowed
at the thousht of wiping up a few of the
objectors.  But there was nobodry to wipe
up !

“Yon—yvou mean vou agree to it?
a~wed blankly.

“Agree to what,
) i ﬂ:“tfi.

he

-

captain ¥

ﬁ':-l.u"t] FLE”-

rre Caplain of the Remove had been so keen on

Joreetten all about himself ! ‘“‘“Your appearance,

. 1 “ About ealiine me—— Wht., xos. of
ntélé;nﬂfggﬁggrgt?t .iﬂiggﬁn;&“%hmd i the course!” said Handforth  hastily.  “You
Bl i .

can't do anxvthine e¢lse but agree, my lads!
You're just bheginning to understand thas
my iron rule is made of concrete! It's hard

and fast !

“HMa, ha, ha!”

“Rilence ! thundered Handiorth, “What
do the members of a ship's crew do when

“Hurrah t™

“I'm the captain!” recared Handfortly
warming up to his work. "The captain
of any ship is the =supreme master of his
crew ! What happens if a memboer of that

crew mutinies? He's dealt with drastically !
30 take warning, my lads! 1f there’s any
g of mutiny, there'll be big trouble. I'm
the captain, and you're the erew. That's
usiderstood 1

"_'1

. n_-‘"‘mlﬂtl argnment, old man!"™
Eie ¥ '

tL heartily,
“Hear, heay!®

Ea{d Ht‘g—

i
: “And there's 50

' el 2 something else!” continued
i-ﬁ?iﬁ;”h}m_”5““1{‘-”]*“155 I thought of this
litled {o roc ‘¢ caplam of the ship is en-
of Lis C"m-:p'dv“’_ and he gets it. A member
A 5 e :.m: foesnt @0 up to him and say
"Captaiy J I Jones?’ Teo ecalls him
Rot vones 1 Angd that’s what vou've

o call me,

mhyy I'm captaiy

or I'll know the reason

‘was a scene of wildiv-exageerated

1 of the Korm, and [rom

ihev happen fo meet thefr skipper? Amnswer
me that! What do they do?”

“Qalnte him, I suppose,”™ said Regoe it

=5y

imocently. ,

“Yos!" roared ITandiorih. * They saluie
him! And you fellows have got to salute
me! T'm the captain of this Form, and

I've rot to have that token mf* respect from

all of yau! In future, youll sainte whenever

voil see melt”

T 4 You're mad!”
“Youre geiting

1: _.;”

IIE::}E the formetful fellows. who

(heir real thoughts, were

shouts of mock approval.

worse overy  day,
shonted

lrowned by the
The Lecture Hall
entliu-
ciasm for a mnute or two,
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THE NE
_-—d'-__
; sisloone ¢ =i 10, ( ﬂ]’_‘ 1
L3 = Lhis
e Theeto s JAUL Y
forth,” said D : ppeii=sio1
"tli'l'n-" [ your PO -
it : el said Handforth
“Fﬂ"{' if it's pod nervy s :
[ L‘F‘l .y

canicionsly- e
sti=jit I'fi'I.t I nervy

ot

(i) ;!.bli

with you. "“F'[Ir‘"“'
=] willat -y air of 5|ID{:]:L‘( sUr-
: ;1 with an ;
r-.'i"”'-‘d ll{lﬂL; ’:‘:Ili:"ffr at {he same I‘.El{}[ﬂ; nl.
prise, and =2 1 ways satute
*ll.].' Ly r{r l!'t._']_t 1‘|u 'I‘L'l gﬂt.' i{] ﬂ-i : ll*
“lon So want to get this clear.™
200 ‘-,L‘ ot to salute me every time you
TABLNG o 1l von speak to me,
and every time ] il
Toltily i 1s that clear
vatd Handforth lottiiy.
qrough 27 e i
= \nd von'll sulute back " asked Dick.
e 3alute back®” o
ad = e " 1
¢ Jivery ship's eaptai peinmﬁ.im:lgrs: he
AJutes of his erow,”’ explained Dick I-JanI-
e Phat's a recognised custom—
o a chump!” interrupied ITand-
« i course, I shall acknow-
What do you tuke me

put FI

Lo,

“Don't b
forth grufly.
ledwe cvery szlute! :
ior* That point’s settled.”

“Yes, captain!” said Dick, caluting.

Ha, ha, ha!”
“+ Not =0 mmh :1(’,‘;!'5(' f” rr_':ﬂr{‘d I‘Iﬂﬁf”ﬂl‘ﬂl.

“No, captain?” chorused the Remove,

salufingr,

Handforth was so astonished that he neg
lecied to ackunowledge it, bui, as the idea
was hi= own, he would probably get into the
habit in time. He was full of eagerness to
wot on to the next point.

“Starting with to-morrow morning, there’s
waing to be a daily inspection!”’ he con-
tinued grimly.  “I'm not satisfied with the
appearance of some of you chaps! DMost of
ron are all right--and one or two go to the
ather extreme. But there’s too much sloven-
Iiﬂi"*h“"fﬂﬂilﬂﬂiif dirty collars and baggy
frovsers.  So I'm going to hold a daily dress
mspection in the West Squarve. Eight-thirty
prompt!  So don't forget to-morrow morn-

g !

.“f.f."r!v!‘.-“ are orders, eaptain!® said TPiit,
sabubig, Ull tell Mr. Stokes that brealkfast
will hmﬁ o hr!a- altered. At half-past eight
were all an the dimine-hall, but t o1
casily he allered——" , ok com

P, L4 v g
”]’I-h;f'}' mterrupted Handforils, with a start.

cl-past cight? My hat!  I'd foreotfe
ihotik brcakfack ] 1Y ! rorien
A JT}I ast!  We'll say a quarter-past
HNE, and leave 1t at that. Remewmber —nine-
lilteen in flie West Sqnm'u ek
“Hear, heap!?

“Good old ITandforth pre

LI

LY ”ll" woirl G] | o
& - 8 I -J : j .
tes :m_'pl'hfngl" ’ man, and we'll agree

exaggerated heartiness,

——

NSWE

-

Every Saturday, Prioe d

-
- E"I‘]‘.‘
| N " \‘\
POE Frppy, ¥ i
el T
Hl_* !h-mm-u m-”rﬂ
llh[.“. ‘l‘r[H ?:
-, Thepe i
- oy | il; { i ' :
than s ving 1ol
wested -smuuthi::g it ii:_l “IHHHE ;ﬁ i"t:”IE
i o ki : : Ir:.l

I unswervingly g
had never enjoyed this
But [or Reggie Pitg’s ge hepot 1),
Remwove would, of l-.,:,m.f_ Litne]y W 8
proposals with ]n:ﬂni’i.lll:.:L
meeting would have [y s
and  Handforih oy ['L“
IFor these new tillgqi*p:l-]? o Ry
imit,  And the H‘J;“;,;.{f“* Were, ottt By
determined to give (o H‘j.l“ns.-, Hiore g

Maoy fellows deelay .hI{ ORI g fp; M 0y

failure.  Ila Al el that jg - dtia),
ndforth waplg i

than ever—for, with the | O ppn &

to support him, lLe would cllows pr[.t:”:f“”

adopt nmore outrageons tact l",ﬂ : Emu-;l'n[]"'ﬁ

a sound enough arsument s -fﬁl

fear of it. SHent, bug Pifg lmr"

Handforth himself was i 4
He had realised 1"!'1L\?? wvard]
3 ¥ : Ll s sy
amlmsazlfle, and  that Lhey 8 :
storm of protest. But he lyeg o |
and he had looked fﬂl‘\i’ardm O Opposisy,
And I}(‘l'{l was ﬂ‘ﬂ.} Hr-m.:;-.;p L.}nt:} ”l}‘ E'H.'::||:!:1
a man! Tt wWas a 1'1‘::*5‘:1-‘}1’1:{1:;11;5 E]iml & by g,
_ jud; +quuh:11*th, imstead gf-q,& ange, Wit
:1’31!11!2@]1.‘11‘.:}1}' jumped to a wy Cing {ly byl
'he lw";}mnom was tamed! T}Grpi;g COnclusip,
planation of this f'xfl*ﬁﬂl‘l‘]'il]urj;m}-p “.Fﬁ-thp s

At last he bad worn down ilmE:LE}t:Pm

And now ilie fellows waorp et
carly misiakes—they weor ptic e UL
.‘ 4 Ly LS 14y were dpprectatine |
!n.u he deserved.  This, of course Was :|1“[

Flie by oy ey g » = i ¥ 140
rﬁ.},:f:-zl explanation for (his sudden chanee ¢f

So IHandforth deluded himsed, No dols
fl'ih_\t'-f-: Hamilton’s surprise return Iliagi sg:ml

nge to « ‘] ! ick had f
k““:“, ﬂ“!it; xlalghw.{:‘t,“linﬂ. l‘Ju k Iaful 1lnnrhr it

) .' I only aceept the eap
tainey on the condition that Haudforh re
signed.  And as Handforih had wade it qute
clear that he had no intention of resigeing,
the Remove had setiled its mind to the in-
evitable. 1 was all so casy to understand.

In a word, Kdward Oswald was completely
hoodwinked.

“Well, T'm jolly glad to sce ihat you'
got some sense,” he said, looking down at he
faces with complete approval.  “1've 1,1'“1.;
tough light witl you. hul I've won. Yourt
wriggled, and  you'vo struggled, but ot
vou're heginning to see that it's @ ]m[.'f‘.li:;
job.  T'm the captain, and 1 mean ‘[n['l.'rﬂ
oboyed. But you musin't think that 118

this veign of force!”

' 1151:\'1;; ¥ -ul-ﬁ]]]u-

A} ‘.””:IT ]

vhat w8

The Remove listened, wonderivg ‘tl  beel
coming. Hundforth was feeling U “affocd
of tempers. Victory! 1le conld EHELFGW he
to be a little gencrons. He ,;:{,ultg M-:I"tptain.
Remove that he was an idel o

Leen spent !

[Hitherto, all his time had

1 1 !‘i“‘ﬂ
draztic enforcoment of his authorit}
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/#’_‘__,.--" . Q_I"J] Lh"".I"l"I|I "\L‘FIII‘EIIUEJ lluﬂd'
g S 'f*‘.‘:e all come round to my way
Yol chere’s po reasen why we

I wn = el ' .
“TI“:‘:‘"‘\E"‘] ;._ﬁgﬂ[hfr in harmony. 1 want

o gyt By ,Jcr:'fﬂlid that I'm your {friend,.
.-“.x-*'a_.-f to _-*‘I.” punch your noses, and I'll
_}'JFL‘_,..-M;.: floor with yvou—hut I ouly do
.I ST [I"‘ s CGHI“*'-? -ij 111}1 dllt}l. -".part

q fhe h .
" 1'm jour f[riend and

Wl g :
: incidents.

h:'.'-'.t :i.l"-'h
'.-:"l - i
Il_'n_.. Ear ¥

: 47, h
E.I:_.,d or Yot
A vl

Lo said, Lap

e - 5
wHurrst . how peaccful this meeting is?”
~Yod F iamift‘ﬂl’!]l impressively.  “ Instead

itk L'“.I e vou I'c agreeing with me.

. cppositig ocult—nothing but harmony all

ook at fi’l'? ;;{ Ac captain of the Form, ]

leng Eﬁe_.lﬁ a5 a leader and a pal. And if

'v'.'d."'“-rq: }Iﬂ‘ﬂ any Eil'{h:' tl’!}ilh]f_‘ﬁj briﬂg

of }LE:;‘ and I'll settle them for you.”

o i . T
. .1 old <kroper.

.—L:’ﬂut% Ein"" aszf'";' in an argument, bring

It }:-"J ept to ME, and I'll pelish 1t off,”

argfﬁnrlh generously. ' If you need any
_ Hf:zllh-;;-e to help von! If ;,'ﬁu’rf: n

i Teonfide i me. I _Imld_that a Form
bt TS something ¢lse to think of besides
apiat HL“ the Form's guiding star! He's

4t 1 the Form in the way it should go!

E"f:'L;ﬁa:*_:’u come to me with your worries and

“Hems, I'll settle them for you. Come

“en you like, and as often as you like.

vz, 1 never be refused. - ‘

e that a promise, captain ¥’ atked Dick

ing.
Hﬁﬁ; ﬂjitsailsliagpmnﬂse 1*? said Handforth
qifls. " “Do you expect a Form captain to
«er hollow words? I've always mean‘f::what
I've caid, and I mean what I say now:
“Hear, hear!” .
“iiood old guide and philosopher!”
Reggie Pitt bent close to Jack Grey.
“This,” he whispered, “is the beginning of
the end,”
"You mean—
“He's done it!” murmured Reggie glec:
‘iz, “He's {allen into the trap. As old
Bnne would say, he’s knee deep in the
wp! Within iwo days Dick Hamilton will
w kipper, and the Remove will he normal.”
"Two days?’’ breathed Jack, I shouldn’t
100 sire,”
“All right, you see.”
"Ivs got to be put into praclice ye
My dear old ‘son, it’s a cert,” grinned
HET,-'}‘:"E- “Without realisimg it, Handy bhas
‘-:J?in:d up my jdeas, and he’s now on :ﬁhe
}-:}i‘T ]E“ resignation. In fact, I don’t think
et two days,”’
w,;:ﬁlfi ordinary circumstances, the Remove
e e accopted Handforth’s offer with
Al :E th‘ﬂ‘ls_mn‘—fﬂr he was about the last
Hieir iruuh]e world they would have taken
s to. His idea of settling any

Whute w _ _ ]
“H;ar;uj‘aﬁ ‘o take part in the dispute him-

captain =’ =
ta:n Handforth !

st !

=L
.t

. b

373

1

. render it doubl i Hi
&y doubly as violent, 18
iy :f E?: fg enerally given Before he knew |

| Was more thay |

LEE LIBRARY

. <=7
t;ll]l 110 e
2 e than ] = P
-‘iﬂh'mg a oAl of vanlenee
I . _'I“!I .

Just abont as

in accordunce with theos i.UutL the ]{.(.-n:rrn'@'
. SIEoseerel nstriclione
ne,

{.It{_u._ r‘[ l! L = I & L} 'l ,'k LE]
3

!':'-t_{}ht] t hﬂ' ge
s o ol the platforin, gloating o e

Fyng s 'rr".'ﬂt % i':-lt-u =
This was hi e

3 2 s moment .
of Diclk el ment of trinmph | i
.:iupp{;'}tinif‘:}“.”lff‘ln::-. retury, llli.: 1i{l::n£:] EIJ'.F“_
8, through thick and thil;jl “*IL:
ever dared to hope for.

. 1 liad

- _E.ll.'.'r f | 1 - =
OF an instant did he guess that the
sh—that even his

whole thine swae ;

en id(‘::]ch;:lh-% put-up je

head witl the « fj.i';‘u msidiously put inte his
schiome ! rrhe‘ i{rj_L l.#_b_]f:{_-t of flll'lhf:}‘innr this
Jape—and ¢l Cmove had elected him by a
clusion il B anmg had come o the con-
¢ hat ot must force him to resign by i;1

Jape ! Tt was the onle o :
problem. nly possible solution {o the

“Well, there’s nothing

shouted Handfort] : =y,
din. “Tm glad t:}';ﬂ above the enthusiastic

¢ that you've ail lear
1, % carned
sense. From now onwards I'm to be addressed
as ‘ Captain.? Fyr ;o1 Pt |
e : rem now onwards I'm to be
sauted. aAnd from now onwards you can

bring me vour i
T e your troubles, and ortai
hearing.” : e certain of a

p Hurrah !*?

Three cheers for Captain Handforth 1

The mecting broke up amid scenes of re-
newed enthusiasm.  Some of the lesser lights,
who were liable to overdo things, wanted to
seize Handforth, and carry him shoulder high.
But Dick Hamilton and a few others put a
stop ta this.  There was a limit, even to
Handforth’s eredulity !

Never had Edward Oswald felt so serene
as when he returned to Study D, in company
with his chums. DMost of the other juniors
crowded out into the Triangle, discussing the
meeting with eager interest, .

““Not so much noise!” warncd Reggie Pitt.
“We musin’t let him guess that he’s being
led along at the end of a picce of string. The
whole secret of this business lies in the fact
that he's spoofed.” _

“But how did you know he would fall into
the trap?” asked Singleton.

“T had the beginnings of this idea belore
tea,”’ grinned Reggie. “I led a deputation
to Handy’s oflice, and pointed out that he
couldn’t regard us as a ship’s crew, _am;l make
us salute him, and call hu'n ‘ captain. ,5.*.!11"1[
now's he accepted those ideas as his own!
He doesn’t even guess that I put them into

] h d !.}' . 3y
hls“ A??d you put them there deliberately?

H¥es _ ' )

« And counted upon him calling 2 meeting,
and adopting the suggestions as 111.5. own ?

“ Of course,” said Reggie, nca.ddmg.

«Then yow're a marvell’ said ]:}0;{19 m‘;}i;
deringly. <My only aunt! 1 knew %pu 'i:f:ats
as tricky as a giddy snake, but this
werything ! . .
mﬁl’f‘hmﬂi awfully "’ 5&1[1_Regng. i o

«“J—J dopn’t mean mlyth:ng ]l:l::-t]j:i'— ut, 1S
hat 1’ ejaculated Doyle. * You told us

& owax duminy,

much more to say,”

acts, and it was certain to con-

Mgl 2
agree with Handy’s suggestions—and ¥
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e e ; e
hrew uia.i! his suggesiions B ]w‘{ ﬁi”i I say, that s u gt g, -H‘__-_“'*-h
oW weve 1""“'3"** to salute b, and take flested Charely, " |:._.:] [
hritn our nt‘u.l;h- and goodness knows what ‘,I DT Whngy, oy 1ay) - by,
el ! What's the enddy tdea ¥ . W Ly, Mou iy, i Y e
ey ee, how shall we benefit?” demanded | l‘ii Churely, {”'[”"!"li--. -
H. b ’H"tr .IH, ‘{:-Halp; ”u:. e
Ill ar. hear!” . i !“Ll[l 1'd 1i1rgu'5 Ul [T, i
e h_]\ Tl :“ warned Thicic ITanm h)ﬂ: I“or ol e 17 el
i 1”[__ doen 1s 2 corkoer— E‘H,} j -:r:-_*q.l.; with 1 1r H‘“u e 'lJH-.ull I:-_ill tlll.[]
from []In, ".t"]"- stare .'L”. "pﬂ'll o E’.‘,’”[‘ ta do 1s “,,_11 f}!li ~O, ‘ G 11'4"“1 i:"
e i vt Yy /A ['flmufmih has ordered, and '\.:mm,g 3 e Rl g G
Ym0

he '..1.1! agnn JJ:‘ sick of I]If“ cajpn ~.ltIl{'1r Pyt ]1.'1|1-,,] in “]“ﬁhi(}“

herve—he'll probably overhear | of your ‘old son ,'1"‘“'] B Moy

we can't Jaw : w . ',
ns . IE{HI'.I:.'L ! -”Mt‘nl It ilHi ting;e A |

And the puzzled Remove went indoors— | as captain, blow xon* AL 8 ol tey -

cvue nto the West House, and some into Yes, caplain.” caid afi., o
the Ancient House.  Within half an hour, -.|U.~=1. Immu % “A‘I ‘wf1t e T
either Pitt or Hamilton had been | not :r(:rl g to have ‘H:Jr:_““ tudy 4|

rowever, 5
1:1 \.lt| e

round fo the various studies, and the full m-’.
meantne of the plot was made clear.
Reggie Pitt had made a true shot—and by “Y ou two fellows are

‘No, captain 1™

-:'I][ appearances, II'—III(“U‘”-I Wwas i_}DL]].'L'DL fOI‘ d ].'l..’ '‘IOvVe as th,ru rest t* '“1 =t g3 1y A .
rather lively twenty-four hours! i S0 don't forget ity A, R]idm o Har
any laxity 1 Slm g Bt
CHAPTER 12. . No, captain I’ said his
VOI0E, > Citms 3

NOT QVITE SO ¢oobD! A -
Q That’s setiled 1

g =1 T " I‘I = i = . j
ECIL DE VALERIE camel  ©Yes, captain !
hurrying down the Re-| «, ., Y devik
move passage just as| g Ty b GO b

: _ Handforth.
Handforth was emerging ot o
: from Study D. He sal ated 3_‘“1 capiatn .
and passed on. Handforth stared "Hgn’; Lw.; -"I".‘E;,g Nt e
= PR ! j“h.Ll

want anvy oyttt

fris.
-k

smartly,

after him. “Yes, captain’!™  roared HJIMUH. E:It
_'_‘_‘—\—________-
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peratedly.  ““And don’t keep messing about
with your arms! What’s the idea of pushing
them up and down like that?”

“We're  saluting, captain,”  explained
Church,

“Saluting 7 gasped Handforth. “Oh, 1
forgot—"

“Yes, and you haven’t acknowledged us
once,”” complained MecClure bitterly. “ We're
members of your crew, captain, and we've
got to obey orders!” he added, with another
salute. “That’s what you told us, captain,
and we’re doing 1t !”

“Yes, captain,” said Church, saluting in
turn.

Handforth breathed hard, and saluted twice.

““All right—but there’s no need to make
such a fuss,” he growled. ““Of course, you're
right, now I come to think of it. And I like
to see you fellows practising obedience for
once.”’

Fullwood came by, and smartly saluted.

“My only hat!”’ breathed Handforth.

He acknowledged the salute long after Full-
wood had passed, and was just in time to
salute back to Archie Glenthorne, Watson,
Russell and Brent as they went down the
passage, one after the other. Handforth’s
arimm was kept going briskly.

“By George! This is jolly good!”’ he said,
with satisfaction. “They’re all obeying my
orders without question! Didn’t I always tell
you chaps that I’d make them eat out of my
hand before I'd done?”’

“Yes, captain,” said Church, saluting.
Handforth saluted back, grudgingly.

“Well, you stay here—I don’t want ydu
with me, saluting me every giddy time you
cpeak,” he growled. “‘I'm going to fetch my
typewriter, aﬁ I’'m going to do some work !
My hat! The time's getting on, too!” he
added anxiously. “I was going to type the
first 'ten pages of that manuscript this even-
g, too!”

“Which  manuscript,
MeClure, saluting.

“I'h?’ said Xdward Oswald, raising his
hand to his head. “It’s none of your busi-
ness!| You'd better go to the Common-room
—both of you! I don’t want to be bothered
with you!”’

He strode off, and went to his office. But
before he got to the end of the passage he
passed no fewer than ten different Remove
feilows, and every one saluted him in strict
obedience to his orders. And whereas they
only saluted once each, Handforth was obliged
to salute ten times. But he didn’t notice this
Jittle detail at present. Ilis chief sensation
was one of supreme satisfaction.

He carried his typewriter out of the office,
and went back to Study D. The passage
scemed to be swarming with fellows to-night.
He no socner came along than study doors
opened up and down the corridor, and the
juniors came along, and evervbody <saluted
nim, whether they spoke or not., Quite a
number addressed him as “captain.” much to
his satisfaction. But by the time he had got

captain 77’ asked

into his study with the typewriter, his arms
were aching—his left arm from carrying the
typewriter, and his right arm from the clfects
of continuous saluting.

“Tkank goodness for some peace!” he mut-
tered, as he sat down at the table, with the
typewriter in front of him. *“New I can get
busy on this job for Irene! Once I get the
hang of this giddy machine %

The deor opened, and De Valerie looked in.

““GGot the right time, captain 7’ he asked,
saluting. g

0l Eh ?u

“The right time, captain 7> said De Valcrie,
repeating the movement.

“What’s the matter with the school clock?”’
demanded Hand{orth. 2

“ Nothing that I know of, captain, but I
thought I'd better come to you,”’ replied De
Valerie, with a third calute. “The scheol
clock might be wrong, but you becing the
Form skipper, you can’t be wrong.”

Handforth pulled out his watch.

“Twenty minutes to nine!” he said briefly.

“Thanks, ecaptain,” said De Valerie,
saluting,.  ‘““Haven’t you forgotten some-
thing?”

“What do you mean—forgotten some-

thing 7"’

“You didn't acknowledge my salute, cap-
tain.”

Handforth breathed hard.

“Clear out!”’ he snorted, saluting. “It’s
all very well to obey my orders hlke this—
I'm glad to see it—but there’s no nced to
come here asking me the giddy time !’

De Valerie looked very pained.

“ Oh, captain, but didn’t you te!l us to come
to you for advice?’ he asked. saluting.
“Didn’t we understand that you would help
us in everything—mo matter how smail or how
big 77

Handiorth saluted stiffly,

“Yes, of course,” he replied.

“Thank you, captain.”’ ;

De Valerie zaluted again, and withdrew.
Handforth allowed his hand to drop as the
door closed. Saomenow, this saluting business
wasn't quite so ideal as he had expected it
to be. ’

“1 shall have to be careful I”” he murmured.
“I can’t tell the chaps to clear out after I've
asked them to come to me for advice! A
Form captain must remember his duties-
Yes, and there’s this manuseript, too! 1 dis-
tinctly promised Irene she should bave it—
and she’s more important than 1M whole
Remove put togcther!”

He settled himself down to the labour of
love—at lecast, he prepared to settle down.
But within the space of five minutes no less
than three juniers had loaked 1n. and had
asked various trivial questions in the nolitest
of voices, During the brief pericd, Hond-
forth had found it necessarv to zalute no lrss
than fortv-seven timez. So far, he hadn't
even locked at the tvpewriter,

“Oh. ecrumbs !’ he murmured, resting his
sainting arm.

“Scrry 1”
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And then Church and MceClure came

in.

Handforth leapt to his fect.

“1 don’t want any saluting!” he said
hoarsely,

“Why not, captain?” asked Church,
saluting.

Ildward Oswald’s hand automatically shot
up.

“Decause I'm fed-up with it !” he snapped
ﬁmceh

“Fed-up with it, captain ?” asked McClure,

amazement, as he touched his forelock.
“But the new order hasn’t been in force for
more than an [our, captain. We all Ll*ﬂu"ht
vou were tremendously I]].("H"&Cfl captain.

“Don’t keep calling me * captain ’!"’ Looted
Iiuudfurli

His chi¥ins backed away, saluting.

“Put—bnt vou told us to, captain!”’

Church unhappily.

l,{nnd!orth rrultwd, and recovered himsell.

“Yes, I know 1 did !’ he muttered. *It's
all riﬂrht—I m a bit worried this evening
I've gut some typewriting to do, and dunng
the last half-hour I’ve been 'pf'atL‘I'E'd I—
I mecan, I've been giving advice,” he said
hastily, “I'm !rmntr ‘llenfr to the office to do
Liiat ‘r}'pe“ntmg

“The oflice, captain ?”

in

said

asked C'I | urch.

“Yes—I shall he quiet there,” said his
leader. © Tlm manuscript has rrot to be ready
;or Ironc

llene interrupted AlcCllure. “ And

vou're going to use the ot p*ﬂm s office for a
purely personal job like that, captain? It
wouldn't be fair!”

“Ih? What the dickens——"’

“As TForm captain, captain, yon
tnow ! went on MeClure severely. ““That
offica is only for strictly official business.
And vou're proposing to go there to tum out
n manusceript for Trene! Why, it’s unfair to
ihe Form! You can’t allow vour conscience
to agrce to such a thing! Such a private
mntter outrh!; to be done here, in the study,
captain

Hundforth acknowledged {wo salutes,
_s:z‘;f;und his teeth.

“DBut I'll lock
\Gnt“

“Lock voursell 1in, captain?” repeated
Chureh, shocked. “Then how can the chaps
come to you for advice, and to tell yvou their
troubles? This has got to be an ever-open
donr, Eljd!'ﬂt'l—&‘ﬂ vou ouzht to know, without
any 1-01 ing.”’

“Well, there goes the bell for bed!” =aid
}hrf“(_.!.h.{}, with a grin.  “That's settled all
the argument {for to-night, captain.™

e saluted, and went out.  Church saluted
and went out. And Handiorth stooed there,
heathing heavily, He caught sight of him-
solf in the mirror, and automatically saluted.
Aud as his reflection naturally saluted simul-
iancously, he did it three times before he
realised the situation.

“Dah!" he panted.

ought tn

and

myscelf In, anyhow!” he

“They're all mad!”

ne ought, strictly speaking, to be filled with
satisfaction.

But for some recason he wasn’t at all
satisfied !
o CITAPTER 13.
! 3 PILING IT ON'!
ot HHAT night Tlandforth was

troubled with many night-
maves. He dreamed that
his right arm had swollen

: to about five times its3
usual size, .tmd St. Trank’s, instead of being a
scnool, was a huge ship. Not merely the
Remove, buf everybody clse consta nLI*' passed
up and down before him in a kir id of parade,
and he was kept at his saluting job until he
tell overboard, from sheer exhaustion.

He awoke in a perspiration, and discovered
that the unwelcomne note of the rising-bell
Was [Id‘:L,I'ID' out. He lounged in bpfi im-
mensely relieved to find that every thmg was
normal. Dut it was a fact that his arm cer-
tainly did ache a li 1.![0. He examined it, and
thought he detected one or two signs of
swelling, too.

ITe remembered the orgy of saluting the
previous night. He had not been spareqd, even
after the bed-time bell had rung. On his way
up to the dormitory, he had passed throuzh
thousands of juniors, who were all saluling.
Actually, there had not been more than
twenty, or twenty-five, but many of them had
made a point of passing Handforth three or
four times, by devieus subterfuges, and Hand-

forth had finally sought refuge in the dor-
mitory, only to discover his chums saluting

him with every word they said.
“There's got to be a change!” he muttered
ﬂi’lﬂl‘.

jut how ? Ile was rather unecasy about it.
These were the very first orders that tho
Remove had over accepied without jibbing.
So how could he possibly cancel them, and
refain his dignity.

Naturally, the 1diots would only jump to
the coneclusion that he was cancelling the new
orcder beeause 1t was too much trouble to
acknowledgze their salutes! They were bound
to think something dotty like that!

“Human nature’s a rummy thing'
thought Handforth bitterly. “If I rescind
this order for their sakes, thegy’ll think I'm
doing it for my own! It's funny how pcople
always misunderstand you! And this giddy
: mptuiu’ business, too! It's getting on my

L R1 ]

nerves! I wouldn’t mind if they did it in
reason, but it's all rot!”
5till, he had ﬂugcrewier! it himself, so how

could he get cut of it?
Church yawned, sat up, and glanced at tha
window,
“ Another fine dav !’ he said drowsily. “A
bit chillp, though, by the look of the wind.”
“1)0:‘! be silly!”” said Tlandforth crossly,

Iiut he realised, with a fearful shock, that “You can’t see the wind !
10 was ipossible for him to _compiain. They “No, but T can see the way 1t's moving a1E
detnave wys simply obeying This orders. Andiths treez, and bringing down the leaves !
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This saluting business was getting beyond a joke, and Handy’s arm was aching with fatigue.
Arnold McClure and Walter Church, this saluting hus got fo stop ! ** he cried.
has only been out an hour, captain,’ said McClure, saluting again.
And don’t keep calling me captain ! >’ he hooted.

forth., *“*I’'m fed up with it.

replied Church, getting out of bed.
thing wrong, Handy ?
peevish this morning.”

“Well, you’re wrong!”
very peevishly,

“*After yesterday, you ought to be
Church  paused, remembering  himsel.
“Borry, captain I’ he added, saluting. “ Good-
morning, captamn!’’

*“ Good-morning !’ snarled Handforth.

“Good-morning, captain!” said McClure—
saluting 1 turn.

“Look here, you chaps!’ said Handforth
thickly. “I'm fed-up with this! Remember,
I’'m talking to you i private! I'm fed-up to
the neck! .If either of you salute me again,
I’ll slanghter you!l And don't call me cap-
tain, either.”

His chums looked amazed.

“But you distinctly said-—" began Mae,

“I don’t care what I distinctly said !” raved
Handforth. ““I’m not going to have you
caluting me every minute of the day! Under
stand that!”’

(_hurch breathed a sigh of relief,

“Well, thank goodness it’s over,”” he said,
with relief. “But there's never any satisfy-
ing some people. My only hatl This is a
lesson for us, Mae, if you like!”

““One that we shan’t forget in a hurry,”

“ Any-
You're looking a bit

said Handforth,

B ]

‘‘ Look here,
‘“ Why, captain ? The order
‘I tell you it’s got to stop,”” said Hand-

mean

“What do you demanded Hand-
forth.

“What do we mecan?’ C
' voice quivering with wrath. *““ You're never
satisfied, you discontented fathead! That's
what I mean. And if you don’t like it, we’ll
put your head under the tap, and half drown
you !V

“Quick !” added MceZlure grimily.,

Handferth was startled by the aggressive
tones,

 repeated Church, Eis

“Why, ycu insubordinate mutincers—"’
he began,

“That’s ecnough!” interrupted Church
curtly.

“Wha-a-at?*

“1 say, that’s enough!” repeated Church.
“You're a fine chap to give us orders, aren’t
yvou? You're a fine kind of skipper! The
Remove jibs at everything you suggest, and
you get wild, and distribute black eyes and
thick ears until further orders! You're not
satisfied with a discontented Remove!”

“Well 77

“Well, the Remove agrees to your sugges-
tions, and gives vou a free hand to do st
as vou like, and even that's not good enough
for you! You order us all to call vou cap-
tain, you crder us to salute yon, and within
twelve hours you're fed-up! What vou need

(3

agreed McClure, nodding,

is your own way every time—with full per-
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mission to change your mind twice an hour!
You can mess dhnut with Mac and e, per-
haps, but you can't mess zbout with the
Bemove [

“Oh, can’t 17’ roared Handforth.

“Oh, well, do as you like, of
snapped Church. “Dut what's
happen to a IYorm captain who gives an order
one day, and withdraws it the next? Yecu'll
forfeit all respect, and youw’ll be the laughing-
H!”{,I\. of L',Ih. school !*?

““He's that now !”? said MeClure ficresly.
: “"\"] he'll be the yelling-stock of rhe
sr"vml *amended Church. My hat! Won't
every! ndy yell if he abandons this saluling
business—just to save his own arm' Why,
Handy, you ass, you'll be ridiculed so much
that you'll have to resign from sheer shame.”’

“I won't resign!” hissed Handforth.

“Then stick in the onptllinm and do your
waish 1V ‘*llﬂllt(‘d Church. “You won't resign,
and veu won't abide by your own orders, and
vou're just as disconiented when the Remove
obegs you as when it doesn’t! You're like a
baby that’s been robbed of its rattle !

Church went on dressing, and Handforth
was so staggered by this rank mutiny tlml: he
hadn’t suflicient strength to smash his chums
to pulp. Besides, his conscicnee was prifl ing
him. He had a’most uncomfortable {eceling
that his chums werc right. It had been bad
cnnough while the Remove was opposed to
him. But now that the Remove was doing
exactly as he had ordered, everyihing was
roing wrong |

That was the rummy part of i He had
cnjoyed himself thoroughly v.nun “the Form
was jibbing at his orders.  He didn’t realise
that opposition was the breath of life to him.
He faitled to understand that a meck Remove
was the very last thing he desired in his
heart, It left him nothing to shout about!
There weren't aby noses to punch! Robbed

course !’
going to

of any arguments, Handforth was like a lost

sheep.

Church and McClure were dressed Lefore
he was, and when they went downstairs, they
found Dick Illamilton and Reggie Pitr.

“*“Well, how’s the patient?”’ asked Ditt.

“Petvish,”” said Chuwh with a grin. “ Dy
jingo, Reggie, vou're a cunning beggar!
You couldn’t do an\thmﬂ' with Handy while
vou opposed him—but now he’s nearly ready
to knuekle under! He's fed-up with this
saluting business, and he’s like a bear with a
sore head.”

“He’s fed-up, 1s"he? Good eggz! Dick,
rush round, and tell the fellows to be ready !
We'll ‘give him another dose of it before
breakfast ! \\c Il. make his arm ache so much
that he won't be ahie to use his knife and
fork 1"

VY ell, it's his own idea,’ grmnod Dick
ITamilton. “So he can’t vgrumble

And when Handforth came down, he,walked
into the thick of it. e was cautmﬁs too.
e came out of the dormitory quictly, mean-
ing to steal down, and Jock himself in Study D
so that he could do some of that typewriting

I

for Irene. e was very worried about it. It
was I'riday already, and he had definitely

pmzruwi the complete AlS. for Monday. It
would take every minute of his spare tinie!

Brent came out of his own dormitory, saw
rI.w lrorth, and saluted.

'Morning, Captain Handforth!” he said
mmmtullx “ Any iresh orders to-dav!”

“ Ko ! gaid Handfnrth saluting 1n return.

“We're all eager to Ul:rm«, captam* s
L*‘-:*n... saluting again.

“(io and cat coke!”
Study D,

“Thanks!" grinned Drent, saluting for the
third time. “*But when I said we were willing
to obey orders, captain, I meant anythizg
within reason.”

Handforth strade on, and that nightmare of
his was a pleasant memory mmmt‘{‘d to the
experienen he went through now. Before he
reached Study D, he had passed everyvbody
in the Remove, and some of them twice. And
they had all said “ Good-morning, Captain
Handforth ! with the utmost cheeriness, and
thev had all saluted. His arm was as heavy
as lead by the time he found refuge in his
study. ' 2

And then Church and MeClure came in.

"(io" out !” howled Handforth dangerously.

“1But, my dear chap 24
“T'm busy!” raved Edward Oswald.

Thes backed out, and he slammed the door.
The whole affair was getting on his nevves.
Well. thank goodness I e eould get ahead with
that typewriting now ! If he didn’t get ahead
with it. he would d]‘\ﬂ.l'lf}f}lnt Trene, he would
break his promise, and =

“Blow the Remm'{: 3+ “Dlow
the captainey!

ITe sat himself in front nf the typewriter,
and feverishiv attempted to work it. And,
naturally, being agitated, the thing jammed
and jibbed worse than ever. The cleverness
of Resf:srie Pitt's ]ﬂﬂn was now obvions, With
the Remove docile, Handforth’s position
would have been quite aggravating enouech—
but this typewriting job made 1t a hundred-
fold mere so.  That manusceript had to be
tvped—there was only a limited amount of
time—and 1t was for Trene!

“(ood!"” breathed Handforth, at lazt. “I'm
just gettine the hang of it. Now T can settls
down, and——" ' :

(‘innrr-c,::ng

‘Breakfast!” roared Chureh,
door. as he thumped the panel.
g C{I]wn_rfgi Oswald Handforth sagzed down 1in
s chatr

“YWha2

hooted the leader of

he rnuftorod

through thae

the use?” he mnftorod dismally.

CHAPTER 14,
INSPECTION !

satd Hand-
hl{ul\ ast.

THE DRESS

REAT corks!”
8 forth, after
“What's all this?”

He was staring out of
the window of his study
into the West Square. It seemed to him that
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thic entie Remove was congregating there

for some reason. Most of the fellows were
alrcady prescst, and cothers were hurrying
U

tiandlorth had escaped from the break{ast-
table befcre the rest of the fellows—pleading
a lack of agpetite, which was perfectly true—
wrd he bhad again sought refuge in Study D.
At Jast ne had got the typewriter going.

By gcrim concentration, he had found out how
it worked. Dut the discovery only dismayedl
nim.  For t]m confounded thinz was so

mhmmml; slow ihat it would probably take
him a coupie of hours to do one page. And
cven tnen it wouldn’t be wﬁrth reddmg‘ He
would heve to type several * practice ’’ pages
first, bLefore he could start on the actunal
manuseript.  Ahis, bang {or Irene, must be
perfect,

ior a vrief sccond a sinister suggestion had
ceewrred to him. Why not rush the manu-
cerpt to a typewriting office in Banningten !
But he had dismissed this base i1dea with a
izcwn of self-condemnation. He had promised
Ircne that be would type it himseli—on his
own machine. And thai was tho point. Irenc

'and he was gen

——

could easily afford to have it typed at a proper

office, and if she ever found out that he had
‘.dupttd such measures, she would never
forgive him. No, 1t was a labour of love—

ancl he would have to do it, caplainey or no
captaincy.

He turned in his chair, and stared through
the window. The noise of the gathering
juniors had disturbed him.  His hair was
rufBed, he was perspiring, his collar was hmip,
rally desperate.  This type-
writing was gectéing on his nerves! To-day
was Friday. 'P'o-morrow was half-holiday,
and he had to play in a match. On Sunday
he couldn’t do any typewritmg at all. And
on Monday he had promi It was im-
possible ! At least, it could only be done if
he deveted himself to it to the exclusion of
everything else. And 1t was for Irene!

“The thoughtless rotters!” snapped Iand-
forth fiercely, as he leapt te his feet. “It’s a
pity they can’t go somewhcere elss for their
beastly drilling, or whatever 1t is! Right
under my window ’* he added bitterly. “ DBy
George, I'll show ’em !”

. He ﬂung open the window and lcaned out.
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“Hi!” he bellowed. “Clear off I”

“ Hallo, captain!” chorused a dozen voices,
as a dozen hands went to the salute.

Handforth made a curious sound, swallowed
hard, and saluted.

“Anything wrong, Ted?”
bebind him.,

He turncd, quivering, and found Willy in
the room. Ie stood there, and goggled. Idis
expression was so alarming, in fact, that Willy
was half red.

“What's the matter—choking 77 he asked.
“Youw've been eating something again! I've
often warned you -

“Get out!”’ croaked Handforth, pointing.
““ 1 locked that door!”

“Yes, I noticed it,” said Willy. ‘““You
locked 1t before it was latched, so I only had
to give it a push, and it came open. Just like
vou, Ted! You can't even lock a door with-
out bungling it !”

“1 haven’t slaughtered anybody in this
world yet—but unless you get out of this
room in ten scconds there’ll be a funcrall”
-panted Handforth thickly. ‘I came here so
that I shouldn’t be disturbed X

“Yes, but
asked Willy,

“The—the what?”

“It’s a quarter-past nine,”’ said Willy.
“Jiaven’t vou seen the chaps collecting in
the Square?”

“Yes, I have!” snorted Handforth. “And
a crowd of rotters they are! Disturbing me
just when I want to be busy——"

“But, you fathead, they’re waiting for
you!’ broke in Willy, amazed. “Ye gods
and little fishes! A Have you forgotten that
vou gave the order?”’

“Order ?”’ breathed Handforth,
mcmory coming back to him,

. “The dress inspection at nine-fifteen,” said

Willy. “I've got the Third all lined up, to
wateh the fun. They’re reserving me a place
in the front row. But as you weren’t there,
I thought I'd better come and fish you out.

- Fi® 11
You've got a dreadful memory, Ted!

Dut Handforth havdly heard. Ile was
staring dazedly out of the window. So the
Jemove was collecting out there according
to his orders! It was so startliing that he
could hardly realise it.  Without question,
they were obeying him! While he had for-
gotten all about the inspection, they had re-
membered it! It was such a reversal of the
ordinary order of things that Handforth was
dazed. ;

There was the Remove—waiting for him!
¥le couldn't possibly get out of i1t. He was
the I'orm captain, and it would be an utter
farce unless he went out anddmade the inspec-
ticn. And this was to be a daily occurrence,
too—by his own instructions! HHandforth was
realising to the full how his orders were
recotling upon his own head. It was all right
while the Remove ignored them, but when
the Remove obeved them 1t was a horse of
anoiher colour ! v
U Well 77 asked Willy., “What do you think

asked a voice

0l

what about the inspection?

a dim

you are—a cab-horse? Going to sicep stand-
ing up ?”

Handforth started violently.

“ Of all the voices in this world, T hate yours
the most!” he said hoarsely. “ Clear out of
this study before I forget that you're my
minor—before I forget I'm bigger and older !
I warn you, I'm dangerous!”

Willy grinned.

“That’s nothing mnew, old son,
coolly. “You've always been dangerous.
But we know how to deal with you. Dyna-
mite 1s dangerous, if it comes to that, but
people handle it every day with perfect
safety. You'd betier buck up with that in-
spection, or you'll look a bigger chump than
you are now! You ought to thank me for
coming here and reminding you.”

“Thank you!” panted his major.

“Of course,”” said Willy. “What would
you have looked like if you had ignored that
inspection altogether ?  In fact, it's worth
five bob!” he added thoughtfully.

Handforth made a determined rush, but
Willy dodged through the doorway and
skipped down the passage.

“T'll collect that five bob to-morrow!” he
said cheerily,

Handforth went out rather unsteadily,
realising that he could do no more type-
writing before lessons. That meant he
wouldn't do any typewriting at ali, for the
simple reason that he hadn’t actually started
vet. Some demon of fate was making it im-
possible for him even to type the title!

As Form captain, it was plainly his duty
to attend this inspection. He had ordered i,
and there was no getting out of it. But, by
George, he wasn’t going to wasie any time
over it! Ile’d pick out the slovenly omnes
with an eagle eye, and rushed them off up-
stairs to tidy themselves! He’d show his full
authority ! He was in no mood for overlook-
ing the slightest fault.

The Remove was lined up in the West
Square 1n two columns, and as Handforth
tore through West Arch in thie most undigni-
fied manner, the Remove saluted to a man—
smartly and startlingly.

Handforth saluted in turn—carelessly and
grudgingly. Me came to a halt in front of
the juniors, and swayed. One glance was
cnough. He was just in front of Somerton
and Teddy Long and Hubbard. They were
the three most slovenly chaps in the Remove,
as a rule—but at the present moment they
were spick-and-span. Again his weapons were
torn cut of his hands!

“ Attention !” he rapped oui, in his con-
fusion.

The Remove saluted again, and Handforth
breathed hard.

“Don’t do that!”’ he shouted, as he re-
turned the salute.

“We're only obeving orders, captain,’ said
Pitt, saluting.

The I'orm captain fled, pacing up and down
the line in sheer desperation. There wasn't
a fellow he could pick on. In spite of his

13

he said
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dismay at this discovery, he couldn’t help
fechng a hittle proud, too! By George! ILie
had tamed them, and no mistake! They had
obeyed his orders in a startling manaer,
“Well, you scem all right,”” he admitted

grudgingly.  “I expect you'd better dis-
= 23
11155
“Hand{orth, what is all this remarkable
display ?”’

ldward Oswald turned, and found Mr.
Nelson Lee walking up. The Bouscmaster-
detective was looking his old self again, 1n
gown and mortar-board. Naturally, he had
resumed his duties as Houscmaster of the
Auncient House this morning, and he had
thought it necessary to make an inquiry.

Handforih saluted before he realised what }

he was doig,

“‘Inspection, sir,” he explained. “I'in IForm
captain, you know.”

“Yes, 1 heard that you had been clected,”
said Lee drily. “So this 1s an inspection,
Handforth? A new ideca of yours, I take 1t7”’

*Yes, sir.”

“ But what is the nature of the inspection 7’

“Dress, sir,” said Handforth. **I've becen
displeased with the general appearance of
the Remove, sir. Baggy trocusers—dirty shoes
—untidy hair, and all that sort of thing, sir.
So I imnstituted this morning inspection, just
go that I could keep my eyes on the chaps.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“A very praiseworihy notion, Handforth,”
he agreed. *“ It seems that your ideas of a
Form captain’s duties are novel. And the
Remove appears to be taking {ull notice of
your instructions, I have secldom seen the
boys so smart.”

“Yes, sir,” said Handforth, with satisfac-
tion. *‘ My idea, sir.”’

“1 rather think the inspection would be a
greater success, Handforth, if you gave more
thought to your own appearance,”” continued
the Mousewmaster grimly. “Perhaps vou
don’t realise the unconscious humour of your
action.  Surely the inspector should be at
least as smart as the inspected "’

“Eh?’ gasped Handforth. *“I—I mecan
M
“I have seldom seen the Remove so smart
—and I have scldom secn you so slovenly,”
continued Lee, with a frown. “Good
gracious, Handforth—]ook at your shoes!”

Handiorth looked at his shoes dazedly.
They mocked at hin.

“Look at your hair!” said Lee. *‘Untidy,
uncombed, and matted! Your collar 1is

crumpled, and stained with ink, and your
general appearance is slovenly to a degree.
I aan amazed that you, a Form captain, should
have the audacity to hold an inspection! Go
mdoors at. once, Handforth, and make your-
self tidy ! Doys, you may dismiss!”

'The Remove dismissed, happier than it had
felt for dﬂ}'ﬁ—ﬂild Handforth crawled indunr;ﬁ'?
conscious of the fact that he had come
frightful cropper. )

And all this was the result of the Remove's
cbedience ! '

i

]

i

l

CHAPTER 15.

NEAR THE BREAKING-TOQINT.
HIS day passed in a kuand of
nightmare for Handiorth,

e had dene =6 much
saluting by tca-time that
his arm was actually hure-

ing him., ‘There was no imagination about it.
A dozen times he had informed differens
fellows that they could regard the order as
cancelled.  But they simply took no netice!
They saluted him just the same—and he was
obliged to return it! Such rigid adberence to
crders was terrifying.

And if there was one word in the English
[anguage which he detested it was *‘ captain.”
He had heard it thousands of times during
tlic day. Nebody spoke to him without cailing
him “captain” and saluting him, And the
more he tried to cscape these unwelcome
attentions, the more he ran mto them. And
not in a single instance could he detect any:
sign of deliberate ragging. And, if it comnes
to that, thero was none. In the cordinary
course of events, Handforth passed dozons of
fellows every hour of the day, and there was
no necessity to pile anything on until the
evening—when, unknown to Handiorth, the
Remove would make a final burst of zctivity.

During tea, Handforth looked a wreck.
There was a hunted expression in his eyes,
and 1f foolsteps sounded in the corridor he
gave. a violeni start. Church and MeClure
were feeling just a bit sorry for him, but they
stuck to their guns. They would be more
pleased than anybody clse to sce him resign
the captaincy. 'They were longing for peaceful
flmes again,

“] don’t want any tea!” said Iandforih
wearily.

“IUll do you good, ecaptain,” said Church.

Crash! Handfortlh's plate splinterced to the

floor as he leapt to his {cet.

“ Dan’t
violently.

“Sorry, it was a slip!” gasped Church.

“Well, don't make any more slips!”’ shouted
his lecader desperately. “I'm sick of that
word—and T never want to sce another salute
as long as I live. I keep telling the rotters to
drop it, but they won't! Go out of this
study and leave me alone! I've got to work!”

“You mustn’d fosget your promise, you
know,’’ said MeClure.

“Promisc? What promise 7’

“Well, you offered to help the chaps in their
troubles,”” said Mae. “I know for a fact that
Dick Goodwin is coming over here after tea,
to ask your advice about a new table he’s
making. Dick’s keen on earpentry, you know,
and he's keen to have your opinion,”

“All right, T don’t mind giving 1t to him,”’
orowled Ilandforth, having nothing eclse to
say. “But I don’t want to be pestered—-="""

“Pestered !” interrupted Church, In sur-
prise.  “Hang 1t, that's a bit ungracious,
IHHandv. 1sn't 1t?7  When the fellows accept
your cffer, and honour you by coming lor

raved
L

call me captain!’® he

bS]
!
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thetr Form captain’s adviee, you ean't call 1t
being pestered.”

“Givg me some tea, and dry up
tered Handforth, -
“We're only reminding you,”” said McClure,
as he poured the tea out. ““So don’t lock
vour door, and tell everybody to go away.
It wouldn't be playing the game! And if
there's one thing about vou, Handy, that the
Remove counts upon-—it's the certainty that

vou'll always play the game.”

“Yes ! aald Handforth miserably. J

To his oy, Church and MeClure took
themselves off immediately tea was over, and
for a dizzv quarter of an hour he believed that
he was to be left undisturbed. The tvpe-
writer was on the table in front of him, and
he had at last succeeded in getting the title
of Irene’s story on the paper to his satisfae-
tion. And then, to his horror, he discovered
that the machine had blobbed a lot of oil on
to the very cenfre of the page,

“Ielp!” he moaned., **I've got o do it
Il over again!™

Tap! -

There was a soft knock on the door, and
- Handforth jumped. The haggard expression
on his face bBecame positively alarming.

“ (formme 1nl” he muttered between set teeth.

he door opened, and Canham, of the West
House, came in. Canham was a quiet fellow,
and he was looking thoughtful.

“Sorry to trouble you, captain,” he said,
saluting.

ilandiorih wineed, and returned the salute.

“Well 777 he asked ominously.

“You know what vou said last night,”” went
on Canham. * Yon told us to come to vou
with our little troubles and things, Can you
tell me the age of Harold Lloyd?"”

“The ago of Harold Lloyd?’ repeated
Handiorth blankly,

- “Yes, captain.’”
- “Harvold Llovd " breaihed Handy.
-*““He's a cinema star, yvou know——
5 Do vou think 1 don’t know who ITarold |
Tovd 13 7” roared Handforth fiercely. “IHow
the dickens should. I know how old he is, you
West House idiot 2V
"~ Canham started back,

“But—but I'm interested in film stars, you
know, and you told us to come to you, cap-
tain.”” he protested. 1 thought you'd help.”

Handforth controlled himself by a supreme |
cffort.

“ *“4'm sorry !"” he said.

" mut-

-n
ik

ra

“T don’t know how

old Harold Lloxd 15, and I don't care! You
want my advice, do yout”’ j’
' “Yes, please, caplain,”

“Then buzz ol ! snapped ITandforth

J

ficrcely. “That’s any advice !”

Canham went, the door closed, Handforth
breathed a sigh of relicf—and the door opened
again,

“ Busy,
cheerily,

Ho came in, saluted, and grinned. Hand-
fortar had always rather liked Goodwin, but
_ITi.ir"- at the mwoment he felt like annihilating
L, -

captain?’’

asked Dick Coodwin

,m

“I'm making a new sort of tuble,” said the
Lancashire boy briskly, * By gum, ii's real
champion ! It folds up into such a small space
that you can put it behind the door. But
when you need it large, it comes out as big
as this one.”

“YWhat do I care about vour rotten table 7™
groancd MHandforth. “Can’t you leave me
alone? D'vou think 1 care whether your
table goes behind the door or through a key-
hole 7"’

“But I want your advice,” said Dick, in
surprise.  “ You see, captain, I haven’t quite
decided whether I shall use oak or mahogany.
Which do you think is the best? It's only a
small question, but I alwavs like the advice

of an cxpert. And you, being our Ferm
captain 2
“QOak!” said Tandforth, with a gulp.

“0Oak, my lad! There's nothing in the worid
to beat oak! Now clear off, and never let me
hear about vour fatheaded table again!”

“Well, vou needn’t talk like that—-""

Dick Goodwin was interrupted by the
opening of the door, and Jack Grey came m.
He saluted smartly as Dick left, and sat down
on the edge of the table. Handforth was
nearly purple in the face, and he gave a
hopeless, despairing glance at his tyvpewriter,

“ About my banjo, captain,’”’ said Jack.

“Your what{” croaked IlTandforth. .

“My banjo, caplain,”’ said Jack Grey. “1I
was wondering if vou could tell me how to
put some new parchment on it. Some fathead
pushed his finger through mine, and 1t cosis
a lot to have them done at the shop. Do vou
know where I ecan find some parchment?”

This sort of inguiry struck Handforth as
being outragecous.

“No. I don’t})” he roarcd. -*Why come
me? Do you think I've got parctment
my sleeves or in my cars? Blow your
1 I hope somcbody shoves his foot
[’!

up
banjo!
through 1t

“But, as Form captain-—— ‘

“T'm fed up with being Form captaimn
hooted IHandforth, desperately. “I've had
nothing but trouble ever since——" lie

L

-

| pulled himself up, end pointed to ihe door.

“(llear out, and keep out!” he breathed..

“All right, if that’s the way you're going
to treat us, I'll go,” said Jack coldly.

e leoft the siudy and slammed the door.
ITandforth sat there, weak and trembling.
Ho was startled, too. After 2ll. the chaps
hadn't been so very unrcasonable in their
simple inquiriés. And he lhad told them
to come to himm! He set his teeth, and went
to the door, his eves on the key.

Then it opened, and De Valerie camme in.

“I'm just writing a letler to my mater,
captain,” ho said, without beating abouk
the bush. ¢ Now, she promised to send mo
a f{iver in her letter before last, and thereo
wasn't a sign of it in the leiter that came
ihis morning. She scems {o have forgotten
all about it. What shall 1 do?”

“Do?” “sard Handlorth foebly.
should T know?”

“Iow

(Continwed on page 43.)
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it’ll Keep You Guessing !

CHAPTER 1.
THE SPOT OF WAX.

1 VERYBODY'LL think I'm guilty, Mr.
Lee,” the young man began, as Nelson
Lee and Nipper walked into the oftice
of a Lincoln’'s Inn solicitor. “Mr.
Gerry'll have me arrested, and 2d

"One moment, please!” Nelson Lee interrupted.
“In the first place, who are you, and why did
you ‘phone me in such haste?”

“I'm Jim Monkton, confidential clerk to the
Mr. John Gerry who runs this oifice,” the young
fcllow answered, trying to speak calmly. *“Mr.
Gerry had to leave a big sum of money in the
safe last night, and soon's I arrived here I
opened the safe to sce everything was all right.”

“Well, the safe’s not been broken into?" Lee
sald, glancing at the pondcrous steel box let
into the wall.

“That’s just it, Mr. Lee,” Monkton groaned.
“If it had been broken open, I wouldn't have
minded so much—though I'd have been sorry for
the boss. No, sir; the worst of it is the safe's
been opened with a key—and I'm the only fellow
who has a key to open it with!”

Lee’s eyes narrowed, and he looked scarchingly
at the young solicitor’s glerk. IBefore he could
speak, however, Monktofi plunged into his story
again and made the case against himself blacker
with every word he used.

“The door of this private office has also becn
cpened with a key, and there again I'm the only
fcllow who carries one,” he said. “They’re both
intricate locks, the keys are ncver out of my
possession, and I haven't an excuse to offer
Gerry when he arrives.”

“How much moncy was in the safe?”
asked,

“Twelve  hundred pounds—in  banknotes!”
Monkton whispered. “That beastly old Bermond-
scy miser insisted on cash—wouldn’t hear of a
cheque——"

“We'll have your story in proper order, Monk-
ton,” Lece said impatiently.

‘“ Sorry, Mr. Lee, but I hardly know what I'm
talking about this morning,” Monkton muttered.
“Well, sir, the boss was asked some time ago
to scll a house in Bermondsey, owned by a
quecr old stick named Silas Warner. He was
letting it go cheap—for £1,200, in fact.  Mr.
Gerry found a buyer quickly enough, and Warner
should have been here to complete the sale at
four o'clock yesterday afternoon. He didn’t
turn up, Mr. Lee, and it wasn't until six that
he ’phoned saying he’d been defained but would
come this morning.”

“ And it was then too late

Lec

bank the money,”
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Lee nodded. *Strange that the office should be
burgled on the omne night it bheld really big
money.”

“There you are, sir,” Monkion groaned. "“You're
saying just what everyone else’'ll say-—especially
when it's known that the office and safe were
opened with my own keys!”

“I'm saying nothing of the sort!” Lee said
sharply. *“Tell me, Monkton, are you quite sure
the keys never left you during last night?”

“Nor any other night,” Moukton replied
quickly. “Since Mr. Gerry first trusted me with
them, I'm ececrtain they’ve never been out of my
care for a single minute!”

“Um—let me have a look at them,” Nelson Lee
requested.

With a sigh, Monkton tossed a bunch of
three keys on the table. The moment the great
detcctive fingered them, he frowncd and glanced
sternly at tﬁc solicitor’s clerk.

“Monkton, either these keys have been out of
vour hands within the last day or so, or you've
had them copied!” he said accusingly.

“No! You're wrong, sir!” Monkton shouled
excitedly.

But Nelson Lee was now handing the Keys to
Nipper, and took no notice of the clerk’s denials.

“What d'vyou make of them, young ’'un?” he
asked.,

Nipper looked closely at the keys, and, for a
moment, couldn't sce what the guv'nor was
driving at. Then something in the feel of them
made him whistle sharply, and he looked up in
astonishment.

“ @osh, guv'nor!” he gasped. *“They're greased
—they've been in hot candle-fat or wax!”

“I tell you they haven't!” Monkton exclaimed.
“They’ve never left—-"

“Keep quiet a moment,” Lee snapped. He
took a powerful magnifying-zlass from his
pocket, and carefully cxamined the keys with
its aid. "Ah! The proof's here! Look inside
this hollowed barrel, young 'un.”

Staring through the glass, Nipper could now

make out a tiny spot of yellow substanece cling-
ing to the inmer rim of the hollowed safe Ley.
In turn, Monkton gazed at the spot—then he
threw the keys on the table, and glanced al Lee
in white-faced miscry.

“I’ve told you the {ruth, Mr.
quictly. .

“And I believe you,” Lee answered XKindly.
“Only you've made a mistake, Monkton, in 3ay-

Lee,” he said

ing the keys have  ncever been out of your
hands.” . ] ‘ o
“Somebody might have nicked ‘em while you

were asleep,” Nipper. suggested.
Monkton shook his head.
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"1 Reap them unwmler the matiress and sleep on
rhem,” he rephied. “Anyone trying to get those
seys'd have to pull me off the bed lirst—and
['m sure nobody’s done that.”

“Then think again, my lad,” Tee prompted.
“Have you been in a place where they could
have been taken from your pocket—any crowded
place, where you staved for some time?”

Monkton hesilated, coloured painfully, then
shook his head agaiu,
“No, 1 havd®(,” he. beean: then his mouth

suddenly dropped open, and o look of fear sprang
ato Bis eyes. "My hat, Mr. Lee, 1 did go to a
ieer place two nichts aco—a pretly low-down
Dtow, where an old army pal'd written asking
e Lo help him out of a mess!”

“Ah! And where was this?” Lee asked. *“Who
was the pal—tell us all about it, Monkiton.”

“*1 huad a letiter from o chap named MeKane,
saying he was down and out, and would 1 meet

hitm  at  Mother Mull's supper-rooms  at  ten
o'cloek,” Monkton confessed, “Rotien show it
was—cerowded  witkh  fellows round a feeding
counter, and —"

“I can guess the rest,” Nelson Leée said, as
Monkton paused. “Mull’'s is really a pgambling
den of the lowest type. 1 suppose you stood

in the crowd, trealing MceKane, and listening to
his troubles?”

“That’s about it, Mr. T.ee,” Monkton admitted.

“Aud during that time, McKane, or one of his
pals, helped himsell to your keys, took an
impression, and quietly returned them to your
pocket,” Nelson Lee smiled. “I suppose he wasn't
kind enough to give yvou his home address?”

“He wasn't,” Monkion confessed ruefully,

“And he woun't be seen at Mull's again in a
hurry,” Lee sald.  “Now, Nipper, we'll have a
took round this office.”

But the thieves had done their work well
There wasn't a finger-print in the plaee, nor the
least evidence that any stranger had visited it
—until Nipper suddenly pounced on an oblong
slip oi cardboard. 4

It was coloured green, roughly stamped on one
side with the number *24,” and its perforated
edees showed it had been torn from a roll.

“Sort, of thing they shoot from a pay-box
wachine,”  Nipper muttiered. “Kver seen it
before, Mr. Monkton?”

“No, but the boss might have dropped it)"
Monkton replied, glancing at it with complete
indifference.

Nelson Lee took the slip from Nipper's hand,
and studied it in thoughtful silence.

“It's wvery” likely our thie! dropped it, not Mr.
Gerry,” he said at last. “You're right in saying
it was shot from a machine, young 'un, for it's
the kind of thinz now used in many of the East
End lodging-houses. You pay sixpence and get
a ticket l!ike this—the number being the room
or cubicle you are Lo slcep in.”

“Doesn’t help wus much,
answered.

“Can't see it helps me at all,” Monkton burst
put. “The boss'll be here In a few minutles, and
what am I to tell him?”

“The truth, exaetly as you have told us,” Lee
advized. “Bub not a word about the duplicate
keys, or this slip, my friend.”

“But they're the only points in my favour!”
Monkton protested. “If I can’'t tell him of your
fincds, I'll- be jn prison before noon!»

“And you'll remain there. for several vears If

guv'nor,” Nipper

our clues are hroadeast in the newspapers!”
Lee snapped tartly.

Monkton smiled wryly, but squared his
shoulders.

“Right-ho, Mr. Lee,” he agreed. “Looks to me

as il you haven't a chance in a million of get-

ting those notes but 1'Il stiek LI
say the word.”

“Good Iad!” Lee nodded,
Nipper., “Now, young ’un, your job's
the Fast End locksmiths, and
anyone who has had three
wax impression.”

“And I suppose you're goinz to Mull's feeding
lmulse."f.-\'ipper erinned. “Swop jobs if you like,
guy'nor:"

Lee's eyes twinkled, but his answer to Nipper's
bright suggestion was not cneouraging,

“You've about a hundred locksmiths 1> visit,
vounz 'un, and 1’1l expecl your report this
evening,” he suid, pointing to Lhe door.

back, you
turned to

to hunt
to (ry amd Lraca
keys made from a

and he

e

CHAPTER 2.

THE ITALIAN BEGGAR-BOY.

Y tea-time, Nipper had grown to hale the
sight ol a locksmith’s shop. He was fod
up with tramping the streets, half the
fellows he questioned thought he was

trying to be funny, and not a shred of luck had
come his way.

To make matters worse, a thick foz was
settling on London, and he Dbegan to fear he'd
rever finish his job by clesing-time, The next

place on his list proved to be a cellar filled with
scrap-iron and rusty old keys by the cartload.
1t was run by a whiskered old chap named

Wilkins, and the moment Nipper made his
request  the locksmith  began to eye hLim
suspiciously. '

“Maybe you comes from th' police?” lLe
arunted.

“Not exactly, though I wouldn't say you're
far wrong,” Nipper grinned. “Anvway, Mr.

Wilkins, the chap who bought those keys is a
real wrong ’'un, and the chap who made ’em'il

have a rotten time when the police do get
busy.” 1le could sce the old fellow did kunow
something, so he took a banknote from his
pocket and crinkled it noisily. “Desides, 1'm
willing to pay for information-but the police
will demand it.”

Wilkins® hand oufstretched greedily over for
thB]ﬁ\'er, but Nipper drew buack out of his
reach.

“Only when you've told me what you know,”
he said.

“I've nolhing to hide, young sir, and a feller
did order three keys off me vesterday,” Wilkins
answered huskily. “Mighty hurry ‘e was in,
sayin' 'e’d lorst the keysz of his oflice, but hap-
pened to 'ave taken a copy of ’em, for safety,
like.” His hand again clawed at the bankpote,
“Now, gimme the flimsy!”

“You've nearly earned
keeping just oult of reach,
the chap give you--what
him?”

“Didn’t gimme no
sourly. “But 1 saw
in Carlin Street—a
help to yer?”

“lt is, and the fiver's yours,” Nippar said
quickly. Ie hurried from the shop, found a
public telephone, and got through to Gray’s Inn
Road with all speed.

But Nelson Lee had not been home all day,
and Mrs, Jones was beginning to talk about the
“good food as was spi'lin® in th™ oven,” when
Nippes gently replaced the receiver and left the
hox.

s He's wailing round Mull’s, T expeet, and hy
the time 1 can get him the lodein’-house'll be
closed for the night,” he thought quickly.
“Carlin Street’s about five minules away, and if

it,” Nipper grinned,
“But what name did
do you know about

name,” Wilkins answerod
'im comin' ont of a2 house
doss-house, if that's any
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I can only gect into the place I might hear some-
thing about McKane.” lle puzzled over that
problem for a full minuto, then his frown gave
way to a wide grin. “0ld Isaaes, the second-
hand clothes man! He’s this end of the Kent
Road, an’ hec owes me a good turn, apyway!
IHe'll give me a decent disguise.”

It was barely an hour later when a ragged
nurchin slouched up the steps of a four-storied
house in Carlin Street. The door was open for
anyonc¢ to enter, and a big placard announced
that a good bed could be had for a modest six-
pence. The fellows who used the place were
mostly tramps and hawkers of the poorest class,
but it would have taken very keen eyes to have
recognised Nipper as*gny different from them,
when old Isaaes had fifished ~with him.

He was dressed in a greasy, patched coat, a
grey flannel shirt, and Lrousers that showed an

inch of fringe. He carried a worn, old
concertina, slung by a string to his neck. His
face and hands were brown beneath his grime,
his bair was jet black, and his c¢ycs never

seemed to be more than half open.

But those samc eyes were keenly examining
everything in sight.  Ile paid his sixpence over
to a surly-looking chap sitting in the lobby, and
his heart, jumpﬂd as he I‘LLLl'rEd a green slip of
cardboard, exactly
similar tCl the one
he had found in Mr.

DOH’T Mlss iiil'lii.'iliii...i.

about instead of getting away with his plunder?

And now, when he came (o look at the door-
keeper morce closely, he could see that McKane
was on the jump about something. Looking out
into the hall, Nipper watched him get up Irom
his cash tah!e sneak over to the stairway, and

listen mtr.*ntly He came back after a time,
waited, then again sncaked softly over to the
stairs. 1t was dll done very quictly, but Nipper

could sce the chap was waiting and expecting
someone to come dmvnstairs—&umeunc he had
no love for, judging by the scowls on his facc,
Nipper casually dropped into a seat that gave
him a good view of the hall, and there hessat
as if dozing for nearly an hour. Other fellows
appeared, and the room gradually filled—but the
Italian beggar-lad slept with his hat tilted far
over his eyes, and took no notice of anyvone.
About nine o’clock, he saw a queer old chap

creeping down the stairg, carrying a handbag
that looked older than himself, and wearing
clothes that a rag-man would not have glven

He secined to be more than half-
starved, his face so thin that every bone :howed
through the yellow skin. But his fierce, wide-
opcn eyes showed- that he was very wide awake,
and not a customer to he played with.

He crossed straight over to McKane, and his
shrill, reedy  voice
carried faintly across
to where XNipper sat.

two bob for.
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ment; in fact, it was really a dud that TIsancs
had been glad to get rid of, acd ils inside had
leng since ceased to make music.

But he was saved further troulle
fellow "who had taken Lis sixpence
appeared in the doorway, and scowled
on the crowd.

“You leave the macaroni kid alone—T ain't
‘avin® no row in here to-night{!” he snarlcd.
“I'you ’ear me, Diggs?”’

“ANl right, Mae,” Biggs growled.
askin’ fer a tune, is there?”

when the
suddenly
btackly

“No 'arm in

“Harm or not, I ain't ‘avinz it,” the ollier
growled, and went back to his scat, scowling

more blackly than ever.

“Lommy! Anyone’d think MeKane 'ad the
jim-jams, or something,” Biggs muticred—anid
'\tlp[i}}el' nearly gave himsel away by his suddean
bt ‘1]

McKane! It must be the very fellow he was
looking for! Fhere could hardly be two chaps
of that name in the same house; yet, if this
McKane was the thief, whyv was he still hanging

He rose slowly
the room, then

That was cnough for Nipper.
to his feect, slouched from
jumped like a cal for the open! Me was just in
time to sece McKane's back vanishing in the
mist ten yards ahead, and the chap’s cautious
steps  shiowed plainly cnough that he was
shadowing the old man. They turned from
Carlin Street, into a side lane, where the fog
hung down thick as a blanket, and Nipper was
ferced f{o close rapidly in on his quarry.

He was not more than eight paces benind
McKane when the fellow suddenly darted ahead
and vanished as completely as if a wail had
sprung  between them. Nipper tiptoed quickly
on, but a dozen steps showed {halt he had lost
the chap, and he ecame to a stand with ears

alert fer ihe tiniest sound!
Then, from the middle of the\nﬁdwn}n he
that broke

heard thc beginning of a scream
‘nstantly to a rhnhm" gurglo. It was followed
by a slither of boots on stones, and as he
dashed across the street he wlmmt cellided with
another fellow mshing in 1o the rescuc!
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There was not a word exchanged, bult the
stranger wrenched Melane away from the old
man, awd Nipper noticed now that McKane's

fuce was lidden by a mask!

“Piratin’, by hookey!” the newcomer said,
“You look after the old 'un, matey, while 1 un-
cover this feller's headlights and sce ‘what flag
he's sailing under!”

Nipper grinned, and was {urning {o help old
Warner when the serap broke out again like a
lightning flash, e saw McKane suddenly duck
and iwist awaey from the =ailor’s hold;
helfore he Buld move, the chap swooped down

on. Waraer, grabbed the bage he carried, and
sprang away into the blinding fog !

“After him, you dolis!” Warner screamed.
“II{I‘S g"t L]

“Jhurrup!” the sailor yelled.

Thev listened for the sonnd of MceKane's
retreating steps; but a dead silence surrounded

thern, and MeKane might have been a mile away
tor all thev could see or hear of Linm
~Jeuppered!” the sailor muttered, Jin
w17 guiy you'd kep” yer mouth shut,
we mizht ha’ got him!”

whiskers,

“Aund it you'd kept proper hold of Lim, this
woulde't have  happened!™  Warner hooled
furicusly. “I've lost my baz—loszt it through

voit, you dense idiot!” » ;
wAWell, it dign’t look worth mmeh,” the sruvla:m,r
cuckled, 1 admits th’ pirate wasz 109 guick
L}

£ e, but if a quid’ll pay the damage——
cpah ! Warner snarled, “That Dhax had the
savinzgs of a lifetime in it! All that U've worked

22

. aril starved for was in it, and you-—you- o

The old chap was spitting and sphi:tvrmg like
0 cornered wild-cat, but Nipper left them to
<ot{le their quarrel in th2 best way they could.
Jie sneaked away, thinking that Mckane might
he Liding in some doorway uniil they had
eleared off ; but e soon abandoncd the search,

for ihe foz was thickening every second, and it
was now impossible to sce more than a yard
akead.

ile could hear the deep mumble nf the sailor's
voice. and he hesitated for o moment whether
1o return 1o them, or to muke his way home and
repoert to the guv'nor; but the evenis of the
iast hour made him think that Warner was a
bizeer rogue than his doorkeeper, and he decided

that the old chap might be worth wnt‘chin;:.
“Apvwayv, they're both mixed up with the
burelary ~ in  Lincoln's  Inm,” The muttered.

«\arner's the one that was selling his house
for £1,200, and MeKane’s the chap that pinched
the kevs.” A _sudden thought came to him, an
he gasped with surprise. “Gosh! I wonder if
Warner pinched the money hirmself, and had 1t
in that old bag he carried! And I was going to
{11 him it was McKane who'd just nitacked
him—but I guess 1'll hang back a bit."” ]

VWarner and the sailor were now :nnlgmg their
way slowly back ito the hnuso_in LEnrhn Street,
and the old chap was still raving bitterly about
his stolen bag.

“yver say ver name's Warner, and you run this
lodgin®-honse I was makin' for,” the sailor inter-
rupted. “Well, my name’s Neilson, an’ I ain’t
co sure as I can’'t find that pirate for ye. I
fink I knows him—anyways, I Kknows where to

1:v me hands on him to-morrer mornin’, if he's
i* bloke 1 think he is.”
They fell to whispering as_they neared the

door of Warner's house, and Nipper was unahle

to pick up another word. But he had heard
enouzh to deepen his curiosily in this saiior-
min, and he was beginning to grin at the sur-

nrize that awaited Warner when he fonnd that
{he¢ dobrkeeper was missing.

Then a voiee hailed Warper from the doorway,
anl Ninper hegan to wonder if e was dreaming;

hen, N

disgust. |

and t

“{he

- _—

for there was McKane himself, a fat grin on his

face, actually welcoming the old man like a
leitg-lost brother!
CHAPTER 2.
TIIFE SAILOR BUTTS iN!
13 ALLO, Warner, where you Dhe2n?”
MeKane yelled. “Thought yon'd got
ost in th' fog, an” 1 was comin’ ou!

i to search f'you.”

Nipper was amazed at the fellow's coul cheek,
secing that he had robbed and haif kiiled his
boss less than five minutes ago. But Woairaer
had no suspicion of this; and if McKane was
acting a part, the old mau was cvery bit as
clever. )
‘_.".L{'}:T-[- me baz and supper,” he grumbled.
“Some bhrute snatched it off me just after 17
"1l & & 9 - ~ H
flled i, an’ 1 never got a .glimpse of him 1
thiz dratted foz.”
. You ole ijiol,” McKane sneered. "You cone
in an’ get {"bed, for 1'm wakenin’ you up earty,
remembern,® he added meaningiy.

Nipper showed his ticket and sidled quielly
past while the sailor was paying for a roum.
From the glimpse Nipper had been able to g=t,
this Neilson looked like a ship’'s stoker—heavily
beardad, grimed with coal-dust, and elad in dirty
blue dungarces.

Nipper went straight up {9 his bed-room, bt
not with any idea of sleep.  With the door open
a quarter-inch, he had a good view of the

stalrs

leading to the rooms occupied by- Warner and
MceKane—and there he watehed and waited for
hours.

At eleven, MceKane stumbled noisily upsatairs,
and the house seitled down 1o complete silenee.
But it was not until a distant clock struck
twelve that the tired lad thought of movinyg;

even then, be allowed another ten minrles to
pass before beginning the dangerous adventury

e had mapped out.
ile dropped the shoes from hiz feal and cropt

up the stuirs as quielly as a moving shadow.
The drawn-out snores that issued faintly from
the room satisfied him thal MeKane wuas fasg

asleep, but a hali-turn of the knob proved that
the door was locked. ‘

He was expeeling that, and quiekly fished a
pair of stee! tweezers from his ragzed cont. 1n
about three seconds he had a firm grip on the
end of the key, and with a steady, powerful
twist, he turned the thing backward!

The eclick of the sockets falling inta place
sounded ecerily loud in the silent house, and f{or
a full minute he paused outsida the door, almost
fearing to breathe., But 3MeKane's spores came
as regularly as a miniature syren, and at last

Nipper softly turned the knob, opened the door
a dozen inches, and sidled into the room!
It was pileh-Llack inside the place, and he

was forced to use his torch. The first flash
dropped right on the bed, lit up McKane's ugly
face, and made the fellow stir and mutter
uncasily.

But Nipper doused the light almosl before it
touchied the closed lids, and the gurgling snore
was soon in full swing again, Treading as
soltlv as a huniing cat. he crept to the head of
bed, slipped his hand softly beneath the
pillow and grinned soundicssly when his fingers
touched flimsy paper!

An inch at a time, he began to withdraw his
hand; bat, as if some sixth sense warned him,
MceKane suddenly let out a startled cry and satw
bolt upright in bed!

1t was then a matter of sceands, and Nippor
wis more awake {(han 1he thieving doorkeeper
He saatehed the bundle from beneath the pillow,
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jumped for the apen door, and was out of the
room hefore McKane's eyes were really open!

Jumping the stairs at a reckless pace, he shot
into his own room and quickly examined his
prize. He had no wish to take anything from

McKane that really belonged to the chap, but
when he found that the notes he held amounted
to exactly £1,200, he knew that he had recovered
the money stolen from Lincoln’s Inn the previous
nizht,

His next job was ta hide the cash and to try
and escap2 before McKane got really busy. He

suddenly thought of the econcertina that was
part of his make-np, and in a seccond he had
slashed a three-inch slit in the bellows and had

craommed the notes instde!

Slinging the thingz round his neck and holding
his shocs in one hand, he htwppcd fromm the room
and began to crecp downstairs For a moment
the hnme seemed as quiet as ever. and he began
tn think that he was going to get away without
any trouble; then a curiously mufiled * thud,
thud, thud!” onsa wall above made him pause,
and the hoarse growl of MeKane reached his
£Ars.

“You creeping snake, Warner!” the fellow wans
rmilmhbling, “Gimme back that money, you
honnd—d’y’hear me, where is it?”

“Leave me alone, Mae!” Warner whimpered.

,"[ dnnno  what you're geiting

nt-- an't yom
believe me, man??

MceKane ecertainly did net, if his vicious snarl
was anything to go by.

“Gosh! Te thinks it was
sneaked into his room!” Nipper gasped.
as if he's making a door-mat of the

Warner whn
“Sounils
old 'uin,

and--I've got to stop him, somchew!”

It was rotten luck, but Nipper Lknew that
he couldn’t sneak away and leave the old man
to stand the rage of that Dermondscy tongh.
He had to interfere, but he grinned ery

cronkedly @s he ran upzatairs,
certing in a dark corner and quietly opencd the
donr of Warner's rooi.

The frllows were ton busy
him, and he saw that Warnes
from the ted, and
the fthroat with his
a wall,

“Hand over,
ing. "That's twice
an’” 1'll break every
more of ver mounkey tricks!”

“Yon're mad, Mae!” Warner wailed. “T ain't
sol any mon m—l ain't been near your ycom, 1
keep on telling you!”

“An" I says you're

dropped Liz eon-

aragning to notice
had been dragzed
that McKane had him by
back jamamed hard against

MeKane was snarl-
vein've doulie-erasaird  me,
bone you owa if 1 has any

von skinflint!”

Iying? McKane hLisscd,
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banging Warner's head hard against the wall
with each word he uttered.

1t was crucel punishment for the frail old man,
and more than Nipper could stand. With a
yvell, he sprang across the room, tore McKane's
hands from the thin throat, and shouldered him

roughly uside.

“That's enouzh, MeKane!” he
“You've nearly killed Yarner
brute!™

For a single second, fear sprang into McKane's

hotly.
you

said
already,

reyes aty the unexpected interruption. Then a
Jeering grin came to his coarse face, and he
‘ofpsed in threateningly!

‘Ho, the macaront kid, is it?? he sneered.

“But vou knows IEnglish now—and who are you,
iyou rat?”

He spat the last words out venomously, and
Nipper suddenly realised that he had given him-
self away. But Mckane waited for no explana-
tion—he simply sprang in like a panther and
crashed slogging blows al Nipper's face!

He was like a livinz tornado—a pug specially
picked to keep touzhs quiet in the rough
lodging-house, Ilis great museled arms swung
like pile-driving hamomers, and, though Nipper
put up a good show, he hadn’t an earthiy
againzt the chap’s Dbrutal strength. The first
two blows crashed wilh numbing foree on his
arms—tihen his defence was swept aside, and
he was f{lung across the bed with a jolt that
jarred every bone in his body!

MeKane siipped round the bed and dropped on
the lad's chest before Nipper could make any
attempt to squirm away. Then the brute lifted
his fist {o complete the job, amd Nipper had
given himsell up for lost, when McKane was
stnddenly  wrenehed  aside and  sent  whirling
against the opposite wall!

Duazed, Nipper climbed slowly o his feet, and
saw the bearded sioker facing McKane with a
sour grin on his face.

“Skulls wn' crosshones!” Neilson yelled.
fire, matey, or 3
McKane's eyes glinted red rage, and he sprang
in with the same ferocious swiftness that had
overcome Nipper. His mighty right lunged
straichit at the sitoker's chin, but Neilson flicked
his head aside, and, as the brule blundercd for-
ward, he hit—twice!

A risht—and McKane stood stock-still! A
lett—a lichining upper-cut met his protruding
jnw, lifted him eclean from his feet, and stretched
hirn unzonscious acrnss the bed!

“Gash!" Nipper gasped, awe-struck. Before he
could add another word, the stoker darted from
the room—--to reappear a second later with the
coneertina in his outstretched arms!

“Yer lost some money, ole whiskers,” he =aid
to Warner. “I've had me opties open—an' I'in
coin” to do ye a good turn now!”

As though he smelt the money in the thing,
Warner eved the concertina with hungry preed;
but XNipper, after a moment of blank astonish-

“Cease

ment, jumped forward with a cry of rage and
tried to {ear the case from Neilson's hands!

“*Tizn't yours!” he ericd.
and you'll get yourself

interfere.”

“It’s stolen money,
into trouble if you

e T

“Aye, il’s slolen money—don’t I knows it!"
fhe sioker grinned. “1 saw you sneak into
Mac’s room, an’ 1 heard him accusin’ this old

'un o' taking it!” He turned to the crowd ol

lodgers who had been wakened by the swilk
uproar, and he now beckoned them into t(he
rcom.

“Look ‘ere, lads—what d'yer think of—thal?”
Before Nipper could stop him, he had torn
the concertina into two compiete halves, and
dropped the bundle of rotes on to Warner's
table. The old miser fell on them with a
whimper of joy—hut a second before his hant
touched, Neilson grabbed his wrist!

“Not so fast, matey!” he snapped, “I promised
to find the notes—not Lo hand them over Lo
you!"

“You'd never rob an oll mon!" Warner
shrieked, trying to tear awayv from Neilson's
wld. “They're mine-—theyire mine!”

“They’'re not!” Nipper yelled. “And youw've no
richt to them eifher, Neilsonl®

The chaps al the door were pressing forwnrnd,
starine hungrily at  the treasure, and thinzs
were looking decidedly ugly when Neilson picked
up the notes and calmly stufled them into his
pocket. The next instant -a gleaming antomatic
appeared in his hand and the pointed barrel
waved the crowd back to a safe” distance.

“You're a silly ass " Nipper began [uriousiy
—then goggled like a landed fish as the stoker’s
free hand swept to his face and the heavy beard
came away! “You—guv'nor!”

“Tummy! It’s Nelson Tee
muitered from the doorway.

Warner heard the name and shrank against
the wall like a whipped cur.

“Don’t blame me, Mr. Lee,” he whined.
“McKane put me up to it—he stole the keyvs——"

“And you stole the money!” Lee snapped, his
lip curling., "“There wasn't even honour betwecn
thieves, in your case, Warner.”

“Gosh, guv'nor!™ Nipper gasped.
pinched the notes from under
nose?"

lLee nodded.

“MeKane thought they were going o do the
job to-night,” he explained. * Warner got in a
night ahead, and McKane was only trying to
get his own baek, when he canght this benuty
slipping away with the plunder.”

Nipper grinned.

imseli!” a fellow

“Y'mean ne
his partner's

“And I thought you were after the sama
plunder a moment ago,” le said. “I also
thought I was some clever nut, getting the
notes into my own hands; but it seemsz as if
vou've heen playing a fine old game with e,

auv'nor.”

“No, you played the game—and played it welt,
voung ’un,” lLee answered aquietly. "I'd &cver
have interfered, if youn hadna't tried to tackle
a prize pug—after robbing him of a fortune™
He turned to the crowd, now grinning in the
doorway. “I'm keepinz the notes, lads, but T've
some looze silver for the chap that'll rouse up
Charles Sireet police-station!™

THE END.
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: “SONS OF THE MEN OF MONS!” :
E By ROGER FOWEY. E
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S oIS HIP SO PIEEERSESOEEIEEEIINRIEE BEGINS NEXT WEEK! ececosec



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

47

AOwW TO JOIN THE LEAGUE

.

FOEDM Ne. &4,

SECTION

of the Lcague.

signature to certify
yoeu, therefore, kindly

ST. FRANK’S LEAGUE APPLICATION

READER’'S APPLICATION FOBR MEMEBERSHIP, }

I desire to become enrolled as a Member of THE ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE,
and to gualify for all such benclits and privileges as are offered to Members
1 hereby declure that 1 have introduced “ THE NELSON
LEE LIBRARY ™ and THE ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE to opne new reader, whosa
this appaars on
forward
} Moembership Nuwmber assigned to we, and Mempcrship Eadge.

second form atiached hereto. Will

nme Cerlificate of Enrolment with the

1 SECTION

I, Menmther Noviceienens

MEMBER'S APPLICATION FOR ME2AL AVWARDS.

(give Membership No.) hereby declare that [ have
introduccd une more new reader, whose siznature to certify this appears on

second form attached hercto. This makes mMe....ccicieee (state number of
introductions up to date) introductions to my credit. :
* - !
= !
sHeTION NEW READER'S DZCLARATION. :
1 hercby declare that I have been introduced by (give name of introducer)
S s s s sssieissnnes DD, DRIS E850E of M IHE KELSON LEE |
LIBRARY.”
(FULL NAME) ccciinmsacicnianiesenas
i
.
S
INSTRUCTIONS.

INSTRUCTIONS.—Readcr Applying for Mem-
bership. Cut- out TWO complete Application
Forms from Two copics of this week's issue of
Tite Nrusox LEE LiBrARY., On oume of the forms
fill in Seetion A, crossing out Sections B and C.
Then write clearly your full name and address
at botiomn of form. The second form is for your
new reader, who fills in Section C, crosses out
Seetions A and B, and writes his name and
address at botlom of form. Both forms are then
pinned together, and sent to the Chief Officer,
The st. Frank's League, c¢/o THE NELSON LEE
LierARY, Gough House, Gough Square, Loadon,
E.C.4. Member Applying for Bronze Medal: It
will he necessary for you to obtain siXx new
readers for this award. For each new reader
TWO complete forms, bearing the same
number, are nceded. On one of the forms fill in
Section B, crossing out Sections A and C, and
write your name apd address at bottom of form.
The other foerm is for ycur new reader, who filla
in Seclion €, crosses out RSections A and B, and
writes his name and address at the bottom of

r the form.

Now pin both forms together and send
thema to the Chief Officer, as above. One new
rcader will then be registered against your name,
and when six new readers have been registeres,
you will be sent the St. Irank’'s League bronuze
medal.  There is nothing to prevent you from
seiding in forms for two or more new readers at
once, provided that each pair of forms bears the
same date and number.

Bronze medallists wishing to qualify for the
silver or gold medals can apply in the same
way as for the bronze medal, filling in Section B.
Every introduction they make will be credited
to them, so that when the League reaches the
required number of members, they can exchange
their bronze medal for a silver or gold one,
according to the number of introduetions with
whichh they are credited.

P ———

These Application Forms can be posted Iar
1d., providinz the envelope i3 not sealed and ro
letter is enclosed.

I- A FEW COF THE ADVANTAGES OF JOINING THE LEAGUE,

You can write to fellow members living at
home or in the most distant outposts of thre
Empire.

You aresofiered frce advice on choosing .a
irade or calling, and on emigration, to the
colonies and dependencies.

It you want to form a sports or social
club, you can do so amongst local members
of the League.

You are offered free hints on holidays.
whether walking, biking, or camping.

You can qualify for the various awards by
promoting the growth of the League.

It you want help or information on anv
subject, you will find the Chief Officer ever
ready to assist you.
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THE CHIEF OFFICER’S CHAT®

All LETTERS in reference to the League should le addressed to the Chief Oficer, The S! Frank's
League, ¢fo THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Tke Fleetway House, Farringdon étreec London, E.C.4
‘dny enrzutrws which need an immediate answer should be accomponied by a stamped and addressedent efﬁp

Our Correspondence Column.

: WEEKLY feature which has been
A fairly jumped at like our correspond-

ence corner is something worth

thinking about. The Correspondence
(Column is a regular call-office for chums.
That from the first 1s what I intended 1t to
be, and I repeat my furmer Invitation to
Teacueites to avail themselves of the splendid
facilities thus granted for getting into touch
with friends. The correspondence deimrt:ne'u
is inereasingly popular, and I can see it be-
coming even more important as we go on.
Send me any request you want published
dealing with exchange of views on sport,
huUblEa, etc., with readers all over the world.

Girl Members.

I am glad to say that the S.I.L. has
plenty of enthusiastic adherents amongst the
virls, And why not? I am prompted to
refer to the matter because a London member
says it 13 ‘‘rather feeble’> to have girl
l.cagueites., I disagree with him entirely. If
pirls can qunlify as 0.0.’s, and show them-
selves capable of forming clubs, gnﬂd luck
to them. There is false sentiment in the ob-
jection. Give the palms to those who merit
them. The spirit of emulation will help
fellows to go one better—if they can!

Gingering Up Clubs.

It is one thing to form a club, another to
keep the movement going. It is no use for
the hali-hearted to try the game. It is per-
scnality alone that succeeds in keeping a club
alive. And if there 1s a sport motive in a
club, If members are keen on other things
also, on debating, say, and show the right
spirit, a club well started must win,

. Rallying.

This has been a tremendous week, There
will be still bigger things next. I know the
lieague and the splendid  spirit  animating
everybody, but there have been a few pleasant
SUrprises this journey cven for me.

Personal Applicatinn.

I have got to impress this matter on my
‘ehums,
letters "u'mlnﬂ'- “Will vou send Temn or Dick
a Dadge ?” f:ru"ry, but it would save a world
of trouble If Tom and Dick would write In
on their own.

L

&

I have had jolly well-intentioned |

| from veaders iu

CORRESPONDENTS WANTED

Ernest Peel, 80, Sunderland Sirect
Houghton-le-Spring, Co. Durham, wishes Lo
hear from readers in his district.

Ilarry Robinson, 83 Nottingham ]Luu.,
Mansfield, Notts., wishes to correspond with a
reader in ]“.:Lghun:i or Australia.

L. Preston, Long Il.iane, Honley, near
HuddErshe!d, wishes to correspound  with
readers in Australia, Africa or India interesicid
in photography and stamp-collecting.

C. Utteridze, 56, Plymouth Road, Canning
Town, E. 16, wishes to correspond with readers
in Australia, or New Zealand; interesied in
cricket, football, and swimming.

\Will any reader who is interested in amateur
jnu*'n.ﬂism write to YW. A. Downes, St. Kevin's
Park, Stillorgan, Co. Dublin, Ireland. Moy,
Downes 13 an official of the British Amatear
Press Association. This Association exists for
the encouragement of the young writer, amnd
1t3 work will, I know, appeal to many St
I'rank’s Leagueites and readers of the N.1..1..

J. Shirley, 30, Parker Street, Byker, New-

castie-on-Tyne, wishes to correspond with
Leagueites in New Zealand, Australia and

Soenth Ameriea.

John Levy, 29, Grey Street, Southwich,

Sunderland, wishes to hear from members in
his district.
J. Sorrel, 17, Dobbies Loan, Townhead,

Glasgow, asks any members wishing 1o forn
a club to write to him at once.

R Gauge, 52, Ilonley Road, Catford, S.E. §,
wishes to hear from members in his dislric
who could meet together Thursday afternoons.

Miss Elsie Dickson, The Bungalow, Sution
Courtenay, Abingdon, Berks., wishes to cor-
respond with an overseas reader.

A. G. Doyd, 10, Cotter Street, Liverposi,
wishes to correspond with members.

T. Allum, 107, Penshurst Road, Thornton
Heath, Surrey, wisties to correspond with
members. -

P. McLellan, 14, Thornhill Road, Barus-
bury, London, N.1, wishes to hear from
readers,

H. Batler, 32, Windham Road, Bourne-
mouth, wishes to hear from local readers and

from an Australian chum.

Harold Denial, 48, Haughiton Road, Wood-
seats, Sheffield, wishes to corresnond with
readers anvwhere,

Lloyd Chipperfieid, 46, Fairley Way, Flum-
stead End, Cheshung, Heris., hear
Aunstralia and New Zelanad.,

-!I‘ih‘.}"‘ tL‘
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“Liood man! said  Dick  IHamilion
heartily, shortly after. “\We “’dllt‘\(}l.lf.q.ll‘alu.l!ll'

“Wanut me?” d*le‘li Handforth,

“"Yes; we're holding a dizcussion about
- [ooter, and as you're the caplain, we can't
ot :LIGI]“’ without veur advice,” said Dick.
“T'd settle the powmt, bul the other chaps
msist that you, as captain—-"

Handforth gave a wild yell. e glared
round feverishly,

“Blow the captainey!” lie roared. “I
can't bother with 1c!”
2 T : - “Can’t bother with 1207 gasped Dick, in
(Conttnued from page 34.) T @mazement, ﬁ .

“Well, I want your adviee,” said De | ';’“:u. bellowed Handf{orth. I'm fed

Valevie. “Just one of those little Illnhi("*‘ lm,‘ i _ e ) 3 :
vou woere referring to last night, captain. ‘ You mean, you resign?” asked Pil, in
Handforth’s brain reeled. i a sorrow ful voice.
|
|

NOGCHED,

L g1y 3 -1 ** \oa sl 122 vy s o
Why come to nmie?” he asked drearily. o }__E'.‘} I 1IL_t~i'g|t: R I_‘F?:{"‘},.H “.“I;-'{Jf‘h‘

||1.— iL= 11'01]1] Ldrﬁtdi]l L n ) ‘: ] ”.b_ !”di ] ﬂ:.“\{:[ i Ii: sd L Jl\»t
Yes, 1t jolly well 1s!

i -
: [ don's care whether I'm caplain or P p t to Blogi T o i
whethior T'm not ! interrupted Handforth. o, We L 5OF 10 CIO0L attoluct eaprain
at once ! said Pitt. Hands up, all thosc

De Valetie <ififfed,
. g .- | v -"l" "'.I -t ) ..-'L
“.-\ fal lot of notice T shall take of your I.Ififlj;f“f}, of Digic ‘Hmilion Zesunily B
o 1N ] b 2 :
offcrs  aouin,  captain,”  he said tartly. . o9 _
A flood of hands woent up at once.

“Hang it captain, T did think you were a S g b said R . .
man of vour word! It’'s a bit of a shock i hll‘--s S S e e “'AEED L
to have these eove- -openers, captain!” dine, An overwhelming majority l}l{ -,

norg ts : ! 1 0T —
He passed our, leaving Handforth dazed. ('mmiidth": nl-d Yoy v -1».11‘:1;01 “ in
legally eleeted by the Form.”

and Churely passed in. .y . : r
i “Quick” work ! chuckled Dick. *‘Thanks,
;m'fulh vou chaps!?”

| “Poor old Hnnc! 7 yelled 2 dozen volces,
CHADPTER 16. “Ha, ha, ha! How do voi hl-.v it. captain’
' You've heen sold, captain! You're dished,
KNOCKED QFF IS FERCI! ' captain!” >
MAN of v word!” mui- | Hﬂtu]mlih stared at the throng glassily,
tered Handforth, in an L soldr” he gasped faintly. :
agony. “Xmd Be savs "1I'm just zoing to ring up Doris, and tell
he's had an eye-opener! | her that vou've resigned, and that Dick is

And he called ‘me ‘cap- | ¢lected ™ smiled Reggie.  “Then she'll tell
{ain ' three timoes in one breath !™ vou that it doesn’t matter about that manu-

x 2 ' - 2 gV ¥
“You're wanted, Handy:!” said Church |SCUIDL™
briskly. ‘Docsn’t maitor!

‘Wanted 27 repeated Edward Oswald, | B1$ 1aw dropping. 2 =
“ I think 1t's Doris——she's on the 'phone,™ I'bat was just part of the wheeze!™ ex-

repeated  Handforth,

said Chureli plained Reggie. “Of course, Irene wasn't
“Greal Scoti!” gasped Handforth. in i, and she asked you to type the manu-
He ran out hke mad. Porhaps Trene | SCFIPT 0 good faith. Still. all’s well that
didict want the story tyvped. after all! ends well. We obeved yon in every de-

tail, and vou weren't satisfied, =0 veu can't
erimbice !’

*Ha. ha. ha!?

*Dished, by jingo!™

“Ia. ha. ha!'!®

ITandforth gazed at the langhine Re-
movites. In a {lash he realized that he had
heen spoofed: that the Remove had tricked
];1:1 imto his resienation!

“You—-vou rotiers!” he shouted furiously.

He rashed to the common-room, and found
it crowded, DBut he took ne notice of the
twenty or thirty salutes that bombarded him
a< he pushed through the crowd to the tele-
phone-box.

* Halio!” he panted, as he put the receiver
te his ear.

“Oh, Ted. 15 1t yvou?” came Doris' voice.
“Sorry to disturb you, captain, but havewon
gar fairly going on that story yet "

“No! I—I mecan—— The fact iz—-" T still captain :
tenie doesn’t say much, but I believe ~ Ha. ha, ha!” .
she's keen,” wenut on Doris. “And I'm nof going to stand any rot——"
The jov faded out of Handfortivg life. “Ha, ha, ha!”
“You're a dear, Ted!” said Doris. “ Irene ‘Sorry, ﬁ[rl man, but T shall have to ask

wiil be awfully proud of you when vou come | vou to bo auiet,” said Dick Hamilton, tap-
a.cng with that complete manuseript on | ping Handforth’s shoulder. “ We're ooty

Monday. So-long!” to =cleet tie tecam for to-morrow’s game,
The line became dead, and Handforth | and as captain of the Remove, I insist upon
recled, silence.”

So Trene was keen! She was expecting
the typed story on Monday! | (Continued on next page.)
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*. ENOCKED OFF HIS PERCH ! 25
*+1 (Continued from previous ;:Jﬂge-.} i-;-
7 TN o 2t CS
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“*Ha, ha, ha!

Itdward Oswald Handforih

rave one gulp

of helpless defeat, and [led. “He stagerered
into Study DD, and Chureh and  MceClure
followed close at "his heels. From the com-

mon-room came the faint cchoes of joyous

I'ul"hi or.

“We're awfully sorry, old man-—-"" began

( harch gently, .

““Sorry ¥ interrnpied IHandforth, with a
sudden expression of intense relief in his
eves, '\T\Tlml' arc yon sorry about?”
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‘The way you were dished out of the cap-
lﬂ” LS

o \\u!l, vou can keep your sorrow for
someone clse,” broke in Handforth happily.
“By George! T'm glad,” he added, sitting

down,  ““No more worrics—no more bother-
ine about the chaps or anything! 1 was
sick of the captaincy, anyvhow,”
“Thank gnndnuw' " murmured Church and
McClure., “Then we go on in the old way®”
“Yes, my lads.” murmuored anui’rmth
dreamily. Dy Georee, what a rehief !V
And th> leader of Study D) meant 1t !
had had his fill !
= THE

fie

END.

(YEXT IWEEK -—“ST. . FRANK'S ON
ITS HONOQUR!? The first yarn of a great

]
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