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A Unique Long _Eomplete School Yarn!

LAN‘I‘IG FLYERS AF
RANKS !

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS
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The news that Archie Glenthorne’s two brothers are to attempt to
break the world’s non-stop flight record by flying from Canada to
England 1s received with excitement by the St. Frank’s juniors ; that
excitement increases when it i1s known that the flyers intend to land in
‘Glenthurne Par]-:, for Glenthorne Park is near St. Frank's, and the
‘juniors will thus have a chance of welcoming the intrepid brothers—
if they are successful. This intensely enthralling story will hold you
breathless.—ED.
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CHAPTER 1.
The Man of the Hour !

64 ERE he i1s!” ‘
H A great shout went up from the gateway of St. Frank’s as an open motor-

car hove into sight down the lane,
Remove fellows by the dozen ran ot and waved their hands; others pulled

their caps off, and cheered. Fourth-Formers and Third-Formers came running from
all the Houses, excited and 101SY.

Even the seniors forgot their dignity to the extent of walking rapidly in the direction
of the gates. DMost of them were looking flushed and cager, and the atmosphere of tho
old Triangle was tense with subdued excitement.

“Hurrah!”

" “Yes—yes—it's him 1" o

. *“Oh, good man!”

* The new arrival was evidently somebody of paramount importance. It was the first
day at St. Frank’s after the brief Whitsun holiday, and the school hadn’t settled down
vet. In fact, there were still a large number of juniors and seniors to come, It was
u,ftornoun*nearly tea-time—and the weather was blazingly hot,

“He's bhere, you chaps!” went up a great shout.
| “Oh, good egg!”

" The big car drew ncarer, and the chauffeur slowed down considerably as he approache:

the noisy, clamouring mob. The car was a powerful one, quite open, and sitting in the

mar was a solitary passenger. He appeared to be arriving at St. Frank's in state. -
= Yet he did not seem to be particularly happy.

There was a worried. frown on his brow, and his eyes were eloquent of mental tension;
a.nxleij, was written on his features.

The chauffeur glanced round.
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“Shall 1 drive straight in, sir?"” he asked

hurriedly.

“Th?” said the passenger, with a start.
‘Drive in? Oh, T see what you mean! Abso
futely 1

And then the new arrival caught sight of
the shouting erowd, and he fell back with a
blank look on his face,

“Good gad!” he ejaculated fecbly.

Archibald Winston Derck Glenthorne, of
(lie Remove, was more upset than he could
sav. IHe guessed, in a moment, that these
follows were waiting for him. He had been
half afraid of 1t-—although never, in his
wildest dreams, had he pictured such a
demonstration as this. He had simply been
horrified at the thought of the juniors crowd-
ing round him, and bombarding him with
questions.

“Hurrah!”

“Here's Archie at last!”

It was by no means usual for Archie Glen-
thorne to receive this ovation when he arrived
at the old school. Indeecd, this was the first
time in history that it had ever bappened,
and Archie was positively limp. He could
only sit in the car, staring blankly through
his eyeglass,

The car came to a halt just outside the
cateway. for it was 1impossible for the
chauffenr to drive through. The way was
harred by the mass of excited Removites and
[Fourth-Formers and [ags.

“What-ho!” said Archie, pulling himscli
together and standing up. “0dds cyelones
and hurricanes! [ mean to say, 1s 1t abso-
Jntely necessary to make all this dashed din,
old pippins? I mean—-"

“(irab him!”

“Yes, rather!

“Hurrah!”

Archio opened his mouth to speak, but lLe
seemed to be stricken with lockiaw. He was
fascinated by “he sight of those juniors,
swarming round the car like an angry sca
round an open boat. They surged - and
swayed, and now they were overflowing into
(he car itself,

Avchie, as usual, was Jooking very spick
and span. 1lis Itons fitted his elegant per-
son perfectly s his collar was spotless.

Indeed. he had felt—not wilhout reason-—
ihat he was a credit to the countryside as
he had driven over to 8t. JFrank’s. And now,
fo his horror, the entire Junior School was
leaping at him like a pack of wolves at a
timid rabbit.

“Young gentlemen—please

All together, you chaps!”

I'I'!

shouted the

chauffeur desperately. “The car! The
paintwork-—"
€6 & 5 P S l e
Come on. Archie--we've been wailing

for you!” yelled Fullwood,

[Te scized Archie Glenthorne by one arm
and iried to pull the elegant junior out of
the car. He was assisted gby Russell and De
Valerie and several cthers.

Unfortunately, Re gia Pitt and Jack Crey
and about six more %\est House fellows were
pulling at Archie {rom the other side. He

swayed to and fro, and there were two cr |
three ominous rending sounds.
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“Odds frightfulness and horrors!” Archie
gasped frantically. “1 mean to say—"

“Hurrah!”

At last, one of the parties succeded in yank-
ing the unfortunate junior free. He went
tumbling over the side of the car. He
thudded to the ground, with a dozen juniors
swarming over him. His bat went one way,
liis collar came unbuttoned, his monocle was
crushed to a thousand fragments on tho
ground.

“It’s all right, Archie—no damage done!”
sang out Fullwood cheerily. *“Good man!
Where’s your fist! I want to be the first
chap to shake hands with you!”

“Oh, absolutely!” said Archie, in a feehlo
whisper.

He was dazed and bewildered. Somchow,
he had been dragged to his feet, and now,
the centre of a roarin~ mob, he was hustled
into the Triangle A crowd of Iourth-
Formers came surging up like a tidal wave.
The Removites gave way under it, and *he
luekless Avehie was down again.

“Hallo! Where's he got to?” yelled De
Valerie.

But Archie had disappeared; he was some-
where beneath the pile of Fourth-Formers,
but at last e was found. And there could be
no denying that his appearance was marred
to an extent.

I1lis hat had gone, his hair was
and rufled, and at Jeast a dozen
rents were gaping in his IStons. lle was
smotbhered from head to foot in dirt, his
collar had entirely disappeared, and one of
his shoes had got torn off in the serimmage.

Taking it altogether. Archie Glenthorne
was feeling a bit doubtful regarding the
meaning of this reception! s

nntidy
jagoed

CHAPTER 2,

S5omebody ol Importance !

URRAII!”

The clicers were
tinging out . louder
than  ever, and- the
scene o the Triangio

an  eoxtraordinary one, There sioud
Archie, in the centre of an enormous yvelling
mob.

If he were capable of thinking at all—which
was rather doubtiul—le had a vague idea
that the entire Junior School had a grudgo
arainst him,  For some mystertous reason,
they were intent upon destroying him by tha
simple expedient of tearing him limb frem
limb, and, being a peaceful sort of fellow,
Archie wondered what he had done te de-
serve this drastic treatment,

“8.0.85.1" he said bleakly. “ Laddics,
kindly send for the good old ambulance!
Good gad! Be good enough to get it over,
and <hove me out of ag.!”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“It's all right, Archie—the fellows only
got a bit excited!” said Nipper, the cheery
skipper of the Remove. “By Jove! You're

Wils
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in a bit of a mess, too! Ilere, you chaps,
cool down a bit!"”
“We want to ask him about the flight!”
yelled Boots of the Fourth.
“Nover mind about the flight now,” re-

plied Nipper. *“ILet's brush him down first.”

About a dozen fellows came forward to
brush Avehie down., He was in imminent
danger of lwing knocked insensible. At last,
however, the first excitement exhausted it-
self, and Archie was dusted down and tidied
up gencrallv, But, even after this treatment,
_ hLie still looked more or less like a scarecrow,

“Well, well!” said Vivian Travers. ** When
yvou comc to think of it, déar old fellows, it's
a bit of a dirty trick on Archie. Dan't
vou think that the welcome was a trifle
too boisterous?”

“Well, he is in a bit of a mess!” admilted
De Valerie.

“(Oh, rather!” ejaculated Archie, gazing
down at his person in horror. ‘" Good gad!
I mecan to say—a bit of a mess! If it's all
the same to you, laddies, T should. describe
it as a foul murkiness. I mean, of all the
poisonous outrages——"

“They didn’t mean it, old man!” laughed
Nipper. “But everybody wanted to shake
vou by the hand at once, or to thump you
on the back. You mustn’'t forget that you're
the man of the hour!”

“Fh?” said Archie blankly.
what? The man of the hour?”

“ Absolutely a personage of the highest
importance!” said Nipper, nodding.

** Absolutely not "

“My dear chap, there's nobody at St.
Frank's who counts for two cents compared
to you!” said Travers. “Even the Head
doesn’t get a look in with you!”

“(iood gad!” said Archie, in bewilder-

¥

“I mean,

ment.  “But why? That is to say, how?
I mean, what, exactly, 1s this spot of
bother 7"

“Come off it, old son!"” grinned Fullwood.
“You know jolly well why you’re so popular
to-day. \What about, your two brothers?”

“Oh, rather!” said Archie, with a start.
“Good old Bertie, what? And priceless old
Creorge! Absolutely!l A couple of lively
lads, as it werel”

“You're their brother, and you belong to
the Remove—so we all feel a personal interest
in the whole flight,” said Nipper, by way ]
of explanation. "“That’s why the fellows are
giving you sucrh a welcome, Archie!”

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“(five him another cheer, you fellows!”

“Hurrah!” |

“Good old Archie!”

The astonished Archie gazed round at the
excited crowd,

“But T say, dash it!” he protested mildly.
“T mean to say, dash it, with knobs on! If/{
1t comes to that, dash it, with various oscilla-
tions! What's it all about?
have I done?”

“It’s reflected glory,

Archie!” chuckled

What, exuactly, {

Ninper,

A
2
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“What priceless rot™ protested Archie in-
dignantly. “0Odds frightfulness and folly!l 1
mean to say, the whole dashed affair is
poisonously off-side! Not to say absolutely
lLb.w. 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You crafty old bounder!"” said Fullwood,
digging Archie in the ribs. “Why dudn’t you
tell us about 1t?"

“Eh? Tell you about it?” gasped the
swell of the Ancient House. “Oh, I see
what you mean! You mean, why didn't I
tell you about it?"”

“Yes, you rascal!”

“DBut, my dear old chappies, I’ve only just
got here!” said Archie feebly. ‘1 mean,
I've only trickled in about two minutes ago.”

“But didn’t you know about it before the
holidavs ?”

*Not absolutely,” replied Archie. *“Of
course, there were ceriain rumours dashing
about here, and dashing about there. 1
gathered that old Bertie was getting up some
sort of stunt, but I didn't think much of it.
1t waso’t until I went home for Whitsun
that 1 absolutely knew the good old truth.”

“Well, let us know all about it!” said De
Valerie firmly. “We've got you now, Archie,
and we're not going to Jet you go until
we've heard all the delails.”

“But look here, I'm not absolutely on the
spot, really,” said Archio, in protest. *That
is, I'm not here at all!”

“What do you mean, you ass?”

“Well, the fact is, I've got special leave,"”
explained Archie. *““My people are over at
(+lenthorne Manor, near Bannington, and the
Head has given me permission to stay therc
until Bertie and George roll up. I only came
over this afternoon just to say * Pip, pip!” and
so forth, to the populace.”

~ “And the populace nearly slaughters you
in its enthusiasm!” grinned Nipper. " The
fellows were jolly careless, Archie, but I'm
sure vou'll forgive them.”

y “Oh, rather!"™ said Archie, beaming.
“Absolutely! But you'll have to let me dash
indoors, so that I can repair the frightful
damage." :

“No fear!" said Fullwood firmly. “You're
staying here, Archie, until we’ve heard every-
. £ ® AL
E'hliljg! Grab him, you chaps! Don't let him

o!”
“We won’t ! said half ) 1
@ P said half a dozen firm voices,

CHAPTER 3.
Archie Explains !
RE}IIIE G L E N-

THORNE made a
hollow, gurgling

sound, not unlike the .
; last pint of water

going down the bath plug-hole.

*“Oh, I say!” he murmured feebly.
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“Pull your socks up, Archie—we’re wait-
ing!” said Vivian Travers.
tell us the details, the sooner we’ll let you
g‘c]."

“We read all about it days ago, in the
papers,” said Church, of Study D. “Old
Handforth poinied out a big headline in the
" Daily Mail,” and—"

“Never mind Handforth!” interrupted
Buster Boots. “Ie’s left St. Frank’s, any-
how, and we're pot interested in him. Carry
on, Archie!”

" But, dash it, 1 don’t know what to say!"
protested Avchie. *‘“All you chappies seem
to know the whole dashed business, so where
do 1 ecome in?” -

“More than a week apo, we read in the
papers that your two brothers were preparing
for an Atlantic flight,” said Nipper. **And

this morning every newspuaper announces that:

the flight has uctually commenced. Every
placard we've seen to-day says ‘¢ Another
Atiantio Flight Starts,” or * Intrepid Brothers
Of.” Naturally, we're jolly interested.”

“Oh, absolutely!” said Archie, glowing.
“In the good old cires., 1 seppose you would
be. I mean, ’m a St. Frank’s chappie, and
Bertie and George are both Old Boys. So,
I mean, it’s a sort of St, Frank’s affair,
what 2"

It was not surprising that the schoo! was
agog with excitement, '

Days earlier, while all the fellows had
been at home, they had read the first reports
of the latest attempt to fly the Atlantic.
Captain Bertram Glenthorne, “of the Royal
Air Force, was the chief pilot, and his
brother, George Glenthorne, the well-known
civ ' pilot, of cross-Channel service fame, was
to accompany him. And that very morning
the newspapers had been full of the fight.
It was reported that the machine had suc-
cessfully taken off, and had started on ils
jong, perilous trip.

“¥Your brothers are out to beat the record,
aren’t they?"” asked Nipper eenly.

“Oh, absolutely!” said Axrchie, not with-
out - pride. “I mean to say, Bertie is a
pretty reckless sort of chappie, in his own
way. You sce, tho dashed machine is one
of his own invention—although 1 believe
Gemi{gﬁ helped him here and there, so to
speak. :

“Yes, we read that,” said ‘Yomimy Watson.
“It’s a special machine—designed entirely
by your brothers, Archie. By jingo! 1 hope
they succeed!”

*“* Hear, hear!”

Archic smiled confidently.

“What ho!” he cbserved. ‘I mean to say,
dash 1t!  Kindly remember, laddies, that
there’s absolutely no doubt about it. Bertic
and George will appear in the ofling to-
merrow afternoon. 1 mean, to think anything
else would be positively ghastly.”

“All the same, Archie, they’ve taken on a
pretty big job,” said Travers soberly. * FKly-
img the Atlantic is becoming pretty common

“The sooner you

LEE LIBRARY

nowadays, but your brothers are attempting
even more than that.”

“Well, of ocourse, they’re starting from
Lake Superior,” agreed Archie, a littlo
furrow appearing on his brow. ‘‘ Absolutely,
old lads! And Lake Superior, I mean, 1s
a fairish distance away.”

“Something over four thousand miles,”

caid Nipper.

“Go gad! As much as that?” asked
Archie, with concern. “The fuct i1s, I never
reckoned up, don’t you know! Well, any-
how, Bertie and George mean to smash the
good old record., Their scheme is to fly
direct from M to England. Cf eourse,
they’ll do'it,” he added confidently.

“Well, you can bet that we shall all bo

anxious until to-morrow afternoon,”  said
Fullwood. “That’s when they’re expected,
gan't 182"

“Well, of course, there :1ay be a brief
delay,” said Archie, looking worried. “It’s
just possible that the dear old boys won’t
trickle over the horizon until five or six
o’clock in the evening.”

““And is it true that the machine is going
to land in Glenthorne Park?” asked Harry

 Gresham eagerly.

“Oh, rather!”

“By Jove, that’s goqd!” said Gresham.
“Then the papers were right, you chaps!
The Atlantic 'plane i8 coming down within
the grounds of Glenthorne Manor!”

“Hurrah!”

“1t was Bertie’s idea,” said Archie. “He
thought it would be rather priceless if he
brought the old air flivver down into the
park. Of course, there was some talk of him
making for Croydon, but he wouldn’t think
of it. His scheme was to start from vyt
and come home.”

This, indeed, was one reason why the flight
was attracting so much attention and interest.
There was something romantic in the thought
of the two brothers winging their way across
the Atlantic—on their way home. Not home
in the wide sense of the word, but home
in its true meaning. Upon getltung to
England, the brothers would descend in that
picturesaue park where they had spent their
owil boyhood-—and where they knew every
inch of the ground like a book.

This, of course, was another reason for the
reneral excitement at St. Frank’s.

| For Glenthorn> Park was only & couple

of miles away, on the outskirts of Banning-
ton. And there wasn’t a fellow in the eoid
school who hadn't decided to be gazing sky-
wards at this very hour on the morrow. For
it was a certainty that if the Atlantic ilvers
succeeded in their ambitious attempt, they
would fly directly -over St. Frank’s on their
way to Glenthorne Park. Tt made the creat

flight nersonally interesting to every St
Frank’s boy.

The school wonld have been intercsted
enough, oven if the Intrepid airmen had

planned to land at Croydon. But it made
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all the difference when everybody knew that
the machine was to be expected right over
the school “itself,

And the one question in every mind af
St. Irank’s was—would the daring brothers
succepd ?

CHAPTER 4.
Gone, But Not Forgotien !

was something
reassuring in Archie’s
supreme confidence.

If anybody  ex-
pressed a doubt re-
garding the flight, he merely smiled, and
said that everything would be all serene-oh.
Never for an instant would Archic confess
that he was troubled by any misgivings.

#*Well, I wouldn’t be so jolly sure!™ said
Gore-Pearce unpleasantly, “A good many
Atlantic flyers have started out, and hLave
never been heard of again!”

“Shut up, vou ecad!” sgaid Fullwood Lotly.

“Mustn't I give my opinion now?” de-
manded Gore-Pearce, with a glare. *You
know as well as I do that I'm speaking the
truth! Even the newspapers sav that it’s a
perfvctly crazy idea to make an atterupt to
fly from “3pa%e to England. (lenthorne’s
brothers have practically committed suicide!”

“Just what I think!” said Merrell, of the
East House.

“In fact, any man who tries to
Hy the Atlantic at all is a fool!”

Archie’s eyes gleamed,
“Kindly repeat that, you poisonous
Liighter!”” he said, moving nearer to Morrell.
The East House cad had no reazon to fear
the dandified Archie,
" Of course T'll repeat it!” he sneered.
“Only fools try to fly the Atlantic!”
“What-ho!” said Archie. “A  certain
amount of assault and battery is absolutely

mdicated ! Shove up your dashed paws, vou
da!i‘liﬂ*{i rotter!”

Crash!

Archie’s fist thudded into AMerrell's face,

and Merrell went over backwards with a wild
howl. Never had he believed that Archie
could possess such a devastating drive.

“Good man!” shouted Pitt. *“ Give Gore-
Pearce one while you're at it, Archie!”

** Absolutely ! said Archie, whirling round.

But Claude Core-Pearce had made himself
scarce,

“The blighters aren't worth bothering
about, decar old teapots,”” said Archie con-
temptuously,  “Besides, when you come to
absolutely think of it, you can’t blame them.
Two or three of the dashed newspapers have
said that Bertie and George are never likely
to appear aga:n.”

“They're made of tho right stuff, Archie—
and St, Frank's 1s proud of them,” said
Nipper quietly. “The very fact that they’re
Old Boys i1s good ecpough for the school.
They're your brothers, too—and that's why

—

7
the Remove i1s so jolly keen about the
flight.”

“Tt's all-British, too,” =aid Fullwood. “A

British aeroplane, a British engine, and with
two British pilots, It simply can’t fail!”

“That,” said Archie, “is absolutely the
stufl to tune in, old cheese!”

“Talking about tuning in, what about the
wircless to-night 77" asked Reggie Pitt. “I'm
going to get my set in working order, any-
how. There’s bound to be some news about
the flight in the nine o'clock bulletin this
evening."

“Dy iingo, yos!”

“How many sets are there here !”

“There won't be enough to go round!™
said Tullwood.  “T'11 bet there’ll be a big
rush just before bed-time!”

“Rather !

Willy Handforth, of the Third,
cheerfully,

“T've got a big set in my study,” he re-
marked, “I expeet it'll be the only one to
work, anyhow. You chaps can rely upon mo
to give you the latest news.”

‘“*Hallo, Willy!” eaid Nipper, with a nod.
“And that reminds me. suppose your
major has gone to St. Jim’s, ch?"

“He's there by now,” replied Willy, with
a chuckle.

" You don't secem to be very upset about
it.”

“Upset 22 grinned Willy. “ Why should 1
be upset? You know what anr ass Ted is—
and you know how obstinate he is. He made
up his mind to go to St. Jim's, and wild
horses couldu’t keep him away from the
place. But he always learns in time."

“Wiat do you mean?”

*Oh, nothing much,” replied the leader of
the fags. “But if T were a betting chap, I'd
wager my best Sunday topper that Ted will
be back liere again before the end of term.”

“I'm not interested in yvour Sunday topper,
but I'l bet you a level quid, dear old
feliow,” said Travers genially.

“Sorry; nothing doing,” replied, Willy.

“Well, that’s a relief,” said Travers, with
a chuckle. “ As a matter of fact, my opinion
is very much like yours, dear old fellow,
Handy ts gone, but not forgotten. And one
of these days he'll turn up again—as large
as life, and twice as noisy [

In the general excitement of the Atlantic
fight, and of Archie Glenthorne's close con-
nection with it, hardly any of the fellows had
given a thought to the great Edward Oswald
Huandforth, of the Remove, Church and
MceClure, Handforth’s old chums, were per-
haps the only two fellows who had their
former leader constantly in their thoughts,
Everything at St. Irank’s seemed dull and
drab to them without Handforth., Buat, no
doubt, this feeling would soon pass.

“We saw him to-day,” said Chureh
glumly. “In fact, he came round to my
place in his Austin, to say good-bye. We
had a last-minute argument with him, but it

grinned

| wasn't any good.”
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(hurch and MeClure moved off, and ITand
forth was nstantly dismissed from the con-
versation,  Evervbedy started talking about
Archie's brothers again.  There were  all
sorts cf conjecturcs as to where the aeroplanc
would be at this particular woment, and
what sert of weather it would eucounter out
in the Atlautie,

Archie protested that he would have {o be
lecaving. e had oniy come over to say,
“How do you do?” to all his [riends in the
Remove., As he had special leave of absence,
he would remain at home—at Glenthorne
Manor-——until his brothers had arrived, or
until——  But Archie positively refused to
think of any other contingency.

At least, so he told himself.

Actually, he was filled with misgiving, He
kept a smiling face, and his cyes glowed
with confidence; but, in his heart, he was
anxyious, He was restless with a gnawing
nneasiness. ilis two brothers—his only
brothers—were risking their lives on this
great adventure.

Even now they were winging their way
through the air, en route across the
Atlantic.

Small wonder that Archie Glenthorne was
looking haggard behind his mask of screnmity.

i m——

CHAPTER 5.

‘Growing Excitement !

P ISWS vas tlie one thing
that the schoal
wanted that evening.

And since it was
difficult to  obtain
cyvening papers, the seniors and juniors alike
schied upon the B.B.C. There was scarcely
i fellow in the school who wasn’t determined
to lislen in al six-thirty and at nine.

Archie Glenthorne had managed to escape

mainly because it was tea-tune, and most
of the fellows were hungry and thirsty. So
Archie got back into the family car, and was
driven home, He was glad that he had come,
but 1t was a rclief to him to be off, so that

he could change into rqurectalJIe attire.
Bestdes, he wanted lo be with his father and
maother, Tt was natural that he should desire

~to he at home during this peried of suspense.

I‘'er there could be no denying that it was
o terrible ordeal for Colonel Gienthorne, and
tor Archie’s mother. They were proud of
their two sons, but their stale of mind was
nitiable.

There could be no question of the dare-
devil nature of tho attempted flight. It was
a4 prave enough risk to tiy [rom New York
to England, or to Paris. But Captain Glen-
thorne had started from as far inland as
l.ake Superior, in Canada. Ilis object was
to beat the non-stop record.

In Study C, in the Ancient House, while
Toramy Watson and TregellisWest busied
themselves with the tea, Nipper worked hard
ot the wireless zet.

It was quite a good one—a {hreevalve
receiver, with a loud speaker. Bournemouth,
of course, could bhe tuned in with case, and 1t
was equally possible to get the Daventry
high-power station—5XX,

Nipper was now fixing the Daventry coils.
and seceing that the batteries were in good
order. Dance nusie was soon tlooding
Study . Incidentally, that same dance
music, was to be heard m practicaily every
corridor and passage of ithe school—in every
house. IFor everybody else was tuning in,
and seeing that their sets were ready.

Never before had wireless been so popular
at St. Frank’s,

“Well, thal's that,” sa:id Nipper, at length.
“She’s 0.K., you fellows. Now we’ll wait
until half-past six. ‘There’s bound to be
some news in the first builetin.”

“I1t'il be a frightful frost, dear old boy, if
we hear that the 'plane bas come down some-
where between Lake Superior and the
American coast,” said Sir Montie, shaking
his head. It would be a shockin’ blow to
Archie, {00.”

“My dear old ass, there’s no need to
anticipate,” chuckled Nipper. “SBling over
some of that toast, and let’s open that pot
of chicken-and-ham paste.”

The meal commenced, and the chums cof
Study C could not heip noticing that every-
ihing seemed strangely tranquil and peaceful.
For some httle time they wondered at this—
and then Nipper echuckled.

“Have you noticed how quiet everything
is "’ he asked.

“Begad, yes caid Tregellis-West.  “1
was just thinking about it, dear old bey.
I was, really!”

“Ilandy isn't here this term!” said Nipper
significantly, as he pointed to the wall which
scparated them from Study D.

“QOh, that's it, then!” remarked Tommy
Watson. **I couldn't aquite make it cut, you
know."

'They proceceded with their tea for a minute
or two, and then Nipper got to his feet,

“I'm going to pop next door,” he ex-
plained.  “Church and McClure are prob-
ably feeling a bit lonely—eo we'll invite them
in, ch*f”

“Rather !”" said the others,

So Nipper went and looked into Study D.
Things were very much as he had expected.
Chureh and MeClure were sitting at the
table, silent and forlorn. The study locked
extraordinarily neat and tidy, and the guiet-
ness of the place was deadening,

“Hallo. Nipper!” said Church diilly.
“Want to borrow a plate or something ?”

“No, 1 rather thought about borrowing
yvou chaps,” satd Nipper. *Why not come
into Study C, and have tea there? You'll
be as welcome as the flowers in May.”

“Thanks all the same, but 1 think we’ll
stav here,” said McClure, looking up.

“We've nearly finished tea, anyhow.”
“0Oh, what's the good of pretending?”

growled Church. “The fact 1s. Nipper, we re

thundering worried about old Handy!”
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Archie Glenthorne swayed to and fro as the excited juniors tried to drag him from the ear in two

_different directions,

“Why worry about him?"” asked Nipper.
“He'll be all right at St. Jim’s,”

“But what about us?” demanded Church.
“We've grown so used to him that we shan’t
know where we are without him!"”

“You'll be all right after the first week,”
said Nipper soothingly. *‘Besides, it won't
be so very long before Handy's back again.
I agree with Travers. I don’t believe that
Handy will be content to stay at St. Jim's.
He only went there out of obstinacy, and
when he gets homesick for St. Frank's he’ll
get round his pater to send him here again.”

Church and McClure looked ecagerly et
the Remove skipper, 1

“Do vou really think so?” asked Church,
with gleaming eyes.

“I'm sure of it.”

“Good mani” satd Church. “By jingo!
I hope you're right, Nipper! It’ll be abso-
lutely rotten for us here, without Handy,™

“Well, don't forget to come into the next
study 1f you want to hear the wireless,”
said Nipper, as he prepared to depart.

“Blow the wireless1” growled Mac.

“Don’t you want to listen in to the news
bulletin ?"

“Why should we want to hLear the news |
bulletin®"

“You ass!" shouted Nipper,
forgotten Archie's brothers?”

C'hureh and MeClure both started.

“Ol, yes!" said Chureh. *Of course!
Naturally. we shall want to hear the latest,

“Have you

Nipper!”

‘““ Odds Irightfulpess and horrors ! ’’ gasped the unfortunate Archie.

The Remove captain went out, shaking his
head. In thcir misery over the missing
Handforth, Church and McClure had for-
gotten all about the great Atlantic flight!
But this was only a brief phase, probably.
Within a dav, or two, the chums of Study
D would grow accustomed to the new order
of things.

But i1t was difficult. Everything was so
quiet and still. Study D reminded Church
and McClure of a tomb. Théy could get no
rest of any kind. They were like soldiers
returning from the din of the battefield, un-
able to sleep or rest in a quiet atmosphere.

But there surely ought to have becn some
consolation in the thought that they would

henceforth go about with normal faces.
During Handforth’s reign, this had beco
sheerly impossible,

CHAPTER 6.

The Latest News !

IP-pip-pip-pip-pip-pip:
Six times it sounded
from the loud speaker
in Study C—the time
signal from Green-
wich, and all voices were hushed. Study C
was pecked to suffocation.
Nipper & Co. were in the room, to say
nothing of I"'ullwood and Russell, De Valerie

—_—



THE NELSON

and Somerton, Harry Gresham, Duncan and
Brett. Out in the passage, a crowd of other
juniors were pressing round the door. At
the window, an overflow mob of fags was
tensely waiting

“There's only the weather report first,”
remarked Church, in a whisper. * There’s
nol wmuch of interest in that.”

“Isn’t there?” said Fuilwood. “The
weather’s jolly important! They generally
csay what the conditions are like out in the
Atlantic——"

““Shush 1”

All voices were stilled as a crackling came
from the loud speaker.

“This is London and Daventry calling the

10

British Isles,” came the voice of the B.B.C..

announcer, as clearly as though he stood in
the very room. “Here 18 a summary of
to-day’s weather——"

It appeared that while the south coast had
basked in brilliant sunshine, North Wales
and the north-west coast generally, had
suffered from dull periods, accompanied by
local rain. In Scotland, the unfortunate in-
habitants hadn’t scen the sun once.

The weather forecast followed, and every:
body listened intently. The conditions, on
tlie whole, were fair., There was an anti-
cyclone somewhere out in the Atlantic, but
its exact locality had been mislaid. There
were some unpleasant rumours regarding a
depression, and it was by no means certain
that the ine weather would last.

When last heard of, the depression had
been knocking about somewhere 1 the neigh-
hourhood of the Azores, and it was quite ou
the cards that the beastly thing would make
up its mind to pay a visit to England, Any-
how, the Air Ministry was quite certain that
iocal thunderstorms were probable during
the next twenty-four hours, and that the
weather, on the whole, was showing a ten-
dency to degenerate.

Taking everything into consideration, the
weather report wasn't any tco cheering.

“Oh; we can't take too much notice of it,”
sutd Nipper, during a brief pause at the
studia. “Anvhow, there's no news of any
storm-centre |”’

“It’s beginning to rain out here!” sang
out one of the fags suddenly.

“Oh, my hat!”

“Dry up, you silly Third-Formers!”

The fags were exaggerating: one or two
heat drops, certainly, had descended, and
the sky was looking rather dull. But to =ay
that it was raining was hardly true.

If any visitor had happened to pause in the
I'riangle just then, he would have been struck
by the tomb-like silence which had descended
over the entire school. Instead of the usual
shouts of laughter, and general confusion of
voices, there was nothing but stillness.

In all the Houses, the fellows were collected
at the various wireless sets, waiting far the
B.B.(C.. announcer to carry on.

“First news bulletin!” said the voice out
of the loud speaker in Study C. “The Glen
thorne Brothers' Atlantic Flight.”

| was thronged.
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A quiver ran through the crowd, and all
ears were strained. .

“Here we are!” went up a murmur,

“Dry up, you idiotsl”

“The Glenthorne brothers’ ‘plane was de-
finitely 1dentificd as it passed over the town
of Conway, New Hampshire,” continued the
anuouncer. ‘“‘T'here is also a report from
Camden, Maine, that the machine was seen
heading out over the Atlantic shortly after-
wards. It would seem, therefore, that the
Atlantic flyers are on their true course, and
heading for Nova Scotia and the Atlantic.
So far, no information has been received
regarding wireless messages from the aero-
plane itself.”

“Isn't that rummy ?” murmured Travers.
“1 thought Archie said the machine was
equipped with wireless 7"

“So it is!” said Nipper
He's talking again!”

“Air Ministry experts are somewhat con-
cerned owing to the lack of wireless messages
from the Atlantic ’plane,” went on the
announcer. ‘‘It is assumed that the appara-
tus is not in working order, for Captain Glen-
thorne, prior to the start, bad stated that

. “Look out!

he would be in constant communication
during the flight. The weather over New-

foundland and the western Atlantic gencrally
is fairly favourable, although there are some
indications of heavy clouds and fog. Very
great interest, on both sides of the Ailantic,
is being taken in this daring flight. All our
listeners, we are sure, will join us in wishing
God-speed to these intrepid brothers. KFur-
ther news, if any is available, will be given
in the nine o'clock bulletin this evening.”

A babble of voices broke out a moment
later—for the announcer switched off on to
some news CGHCEI‘nin% a prominent Cabinet
Minister’s visit to Birmingham, and St.
Frank’s, at the moment, was no more in-
terested in Birmingham than 1t was in the
Cabinet Minister, and every wireless sct In
the school was switched off.

“Well, it’s all right—as far as it goes,”
sald Nipper, trying to squeeze out of the
study. “Phew! Air! It's like an oven in
this giddy study! Let’s get outside!”

Apparently others had come {o the same
deciston, for, within a minute, the Triangle
And everybody was talking
about the latest reports.

“Well, they haven’t come down--and that’s
one thing,” remarked Fullwood. “They've
been seen over New Hampshire, and over
Maine, and by this time they must be well
out into the Atlantic. But it’s a bit rummy
about their wiveless. 1If the set isn't working
it means that we shan’t get any news at all—
until the machine is seen somewhere over
Ireland. perhaps.”

“By jingo! That'll be pretty rough on
Archie’s people!” said Pitt, with a whistle.
“Just imagine their feelings, vou chaps!
What an ordeal for them—what a time of
suspense !

It was, indeed. grave news to hear that
the wireless installation on the cross Atlantic

'plane had broken down. For it meant that
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if anything went wrong en route, the Glen-
thorne brothers would not be able to commu-
nicate with shipping, and they would be
unable to send out any 8.0,8. It also mecant
that everybody et home would be waiting
anxiously and perhaps apprehensively.

ot. Frank's, at all events, was already be-
ginning to fecl the strain.

CHAPTER 7.

Vivian Travers
Goes to the Head !

whon
news

T nine o'clock,
the sccond
bulletin was due
on the wireless, St.
Frank's repcated its

R
six-thirty performance.. .
Every study which boasted of radio was

crowded, There was little further news
regarding the Atlantic flight, but an
announcemnent  was made which created

general interest.

There was nothing further to report re-
garding the flyvers—except for an unverified
story of a machine being seen, high up, some-
where over Nova Scotta. No wireless mes-
sages had come from the ’plane itself, and
its whereabouts was now a complete mystery.

This, of course, was contrary to all ex-
pectations. Captain Glenthorne, before the
start, had declared that he would commun:-
cate with ships en route, and give his posi-
tion as freguently as possible. There was
only one explanation—the acroplane’s wire-
less had broken down. But Captain Glen-
thorne was evidently carrying on with the
flight, wireless or no wireless. It was an
indication of his infrepid spirit. For many

airmen, in such circumstances, would have.

landed before venturing out across the wide
Atlantic.

“There i3 one announcement to make of
special interest to Daventry listeners,” said
the B.B.C. man. “Such general interest is
being tiken in this flight that a fuarther

report will be given to-morrow morning, at:

ten o'clock, with the Daventry shipping ferc-
cast. MThe latest news regarding the Glen-
thorne brothers’ attempt, if any, will be
transmitted then.”

And that, as T'ravers put it, was that.

For to-night, St. Frank’s had to be satis-
fied. But 1t was something to know that
there was a distinet probability of further
news at ten o'clock in the morning.

“But what's the good of it?” demanded
TI"ullwood disgustedly. “We shan’t be able
to listen in!”

“Why not?” asked Church.

““ Lessons, old scout,” said Nipper, shaking
his head " At ten o'clock, we shall all be
in our class-rooms, working.”

“Wa shall be in our class-rooms, but 1
doubt if we shall be working,” remarked
Travers. "“For the love of Samson! How
can anybody cxpect the school to work to-
morrow 7"

|
|

|

IX

“Well, perhaps some of the masters will
listen in—or a prefect or two,” said Watson
hopefully. “Then they'll buzz the news
round.”

“I'm thinking about to-morrow afternoon,
too,” said Reggie Pitt, frowning. “It isn't
a half-holiday, and we shan't be free uptil
the Atlantic flyers are due. What a frost it
would be if the machine flew over the school
while wo were still in the class-rooms!”

“0Oh, cheese it!” said (Gresham.

St. Frank's went to bed that night fairly
settled 'n mind. There was some slight
cause for misgiving in the news that had
come through, but there was no need to f{eel
anv alarmn. At least, there had been no bad
reports.

Everybody was thrilled, too.

Seniors and iuniors alike had taken this
particular flight to their own hearts. They
claimed it as a St. Frank's “stunt.” Firstly,
the Glenthorne brothers were old boys;
secondly, Archie Glenthorne himself was in
the Remove, and., thirdly, the ’'plane was
due to pass over the school, and to come
down a couple of miles away.

Never, in the school’s history, had the
juniors jumped out of bed so promptly as
they clid on the following morning, when
the rising bell clanged out. In every dormi-
tory it was thoe same. The fellows dashed
out of bed, and sped to the windows.

“Oh., my hat!’ gasped Tommy Watson,
as he looked.

Nipper and Tregellis-West joined him at
the window. They beheld a dull sky, with
high, threatening clouds. No rain was fall-
ing, and there was scarcely a breath of wind.
The atr was close, considering the early
hour.

“It’s not so bad,” said Nipper, as be
inspected the conditions. " Might have been
a lot worse, anyhow.”

“Yes, but it's pretty” rotien weather for
flyving,” said Watson anxiously. ™IF it's
cloudy like this all over the Atlantic, Glen-
thorne's brothers might have an awful time
finding their way.”

Nipper grinnad.

““1 believe there are such things as com-
passes, to say nothing of all =orts of direc-
tion-finding instruments,” he remarked.
“You mustn t get the wind up over nothing,
Tommy, my son. The weather doesu’t look
img.-lt.?:} good, but these clouds may be only
ocal.

Before anvbodr else was down, Vivian
Travers strolled out of his dormitory, nad
leisurely made his way downstaire. He had
awakened before the rising bell, and had
immediately dressed.

Now, as cool and collected as ever, he
went tﬁrnugh Big Arch, crossed Inner Court,
and presented himself at the Head's front
door. Travers was as bold as brass when
he respectfuliy asked for a brief interview
with Dr. Stafford.

Phipps had answered the

, door, and Phipps
shook his head.
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“The headmaster 1s0't down yet, Master
Travers,” he said veproachfully. *“It 1s
not yet eight o'clock.”

“Then U'm  surprised!” said Travers.
“I'm afraird | must look with grave mis
giving upon this slackness, Phipps. Kindly
take my compliments to the Head, and ask
hue to btuck up”

But DPhipps, being a wise man, declined.

“You may come into the nall, if you wish,
Maste: 'lI'ravers, and you may wait,” he
sald obhigingly. Dr. Stafford will prob-
ably come down within a few minutes.”

“That's better,” =ard Travers, as he
walked in. “By the wayv, Phipps. you're a
pal of Archie's, aren't you?”

“In addition io being the headmaster's
butler, I have % certain unoflicial position
as Master Glenthorne’s valet,” replied
Phipps impertucbably

“Well, have vou heard any fresh news?”

"1 regret to say, none,” replied Phipps.
“And while adiairing the enterprise and
courage of Master Archie’s brothers, I must
say that | am deeply concerned.”

“Well, so are ve &ll, 1f it comes to that,”
replhied Travers. ' But as it won’t make any
difference, Phipps, we may as well keep
concern to curselves. Ah! Splendid! The
great man himsalf!”

A footstep had sounded on the stairs, and
a moment later Dr, Malecolm Stafiord
apprared

CHAPTER 8.

Things Begin to Move !

o~ |VIAN TRAVERS
stepped forward as
the Head came down
into the hall.

_ “Awfully sorry for
disturbing you so early, sir, but may I have
a few words?’ he asked coolly.

“What is it you want?” asked the Head.
“And. by the way, what is your name?”

“Travers, sir—Ancient House.”

““Ah, yes, to be sure, Travers,” said Dr.
Stafford, nodding. ‘““And you wish to speak
to me? Very well; come to my study.”

They went into the study, and the Head
closed the door. Then he turned and
regarded the junior inquiringly.

“1t’s about the Atlantic flight, sir,” =aid
Travers.

“l hear that the school is intensely in.
terested—and I am not ai all surprised,”
said Dr. Stafford, nodding. " What is it you
wish to discuss with me, 'ravers?”

“Oh .t's simple enough, sir,” replied
Vivian Travers. '“Did you happen to listen
in last night to the nine o’clock bulletin,
sir ¥

“1 did.”

“Then you must have heard the announce-
ment regarding this morning, sir?”

“Yes. rortainive.”
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“Well, that’s it, sir,” saild Travers
“They're going to give further news re-
garding the Atlantic ’plane with the Daven-
try shipping forecast.”

“Rcal’y, Travers, I fail to see what you
arc driving at,” said the Head, rather
shortiy - "Cannot you explain yourself more
concisely 77

“I though+ 1 nad dome so, sir,” replied
Travers " You see. this report won't le
broadecast untit! ten o'clock. And at ten
o'clock. in the ordinary course of things, we
shall be i1n the class-rooms.”

The Hcad looked at him rather sharply.

“Oh!” he said, at length. * Really, my
boy, you are wot suggesting that I should
permii the school too Hm! Well, per-
haps, 1n the circumstances 3 He
broke off. and moved towards the window,
his bands clasped behind his back. ‘‘l'he
schoo! 1s certainly very interested,” he went
on, as though to himself. " And this flight,
too, 15 an exceptional one from the 8t.
Frank' s point of view. 1 wonder!”

“You see, sir, both the Glenthornes are
Old Boys,” said Travers calmly. ' And
there's Archie Glenthorne himself, too. He’s
a Remove fellow.”

“I quite understand that, Travers,” said
the Head, turning. “What were you about
to suggest?”

“Nothing much, sir,” said the junior,
“But if you delayed lessons for a bit this
morning, and allowed the school to collect
tugethor in Big Hall a few minutes before
ien, 1t would be rather topping.”

“ But there 1s no wireless set in Big Hall.”

“"That'll be eesily fixed up, sir,” said
Travers. *D've got a big six-valve receiver
in my study, and there are all sorts of
amateur electricians ir. the Remove. We'll
have the loud speaker fixed up in Big Hall
in less than half an hour—if you’ll onﬁa give
the word.”

"Dear me!  sald the Head, adjusting his
glasses. ““It is ce.tainly a very good idea
of yours, Travers.”

“Thank you, sir.”

The Head did not waste much time in
coming to a decision., He realised that prac-
tic#lly no work would be done if the boys
went into their class-rooms at the ordinary
hour; indeed, with the school in such a state
of tension, it might even be unwise to insist
upon the ordinary routine. Moreover, it
wasn’t as thougih any important exams. were
on. It was only the second day after the
holidays, and nothing was running smoothiy
et.

. "Very well, Travers, I will adopt your
gt ggrestion,” sald the Head, after & few
moments,

“Thanks awfully, sir.”

“I will communicate at once with the
various head prefects, and arrange the
matter,” continued the Head. “But if you
are to fix up tio loud speaker in Big Hall,
you had better report to your Housemaster,
and recaive instructions from him.”

(Caontinued on page 14.)
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A Tirst League team in charge of a
cranky schoolmaster! That’s what's
happened to the Blue Crusaders. Mr,
Piecombe—old Piecan, as they call him
behind his back—is something quite new
in football managers. You'll get a heap of
laughs out of his amazing stunts ! There’s not a livelier bunch
of chaps than the Blues. Iatty Fowkes, for instance. IHec weighs sixteen
stone and keeps the best goal in England. Between the posts, in a scrap,
or at meals, you can’t-beat him. Next to him is “Tich"” Harborough, the
lightning schoolboy winger. Thea there's Ben Gillingham, He never took
first prize in a beauty compectition but he’s real grit all through. Get to
know the whole cheery team this week in

“PENALTY!” ByCharles Wentworth

This corking long complete yarn deals with the amazing adventures of the -
Crusaders on a close-scason tour in Africa. They’'ve-fallen into the hands
of a mysterious race of Blacks, who live in a marvellous ruined city right
in the heart of the jungle. IRead how they are hemmed in by savages,
fighting all day without food or water, knowing that if they do not win,
the penalty will be death ! This gripping yarn is out on Wednesday in

THE BOYS' REALM

Other contents of the REALM include vivid real-life serials of sport and
adventure, a page of side-splitting cartoons, I'CELd-E‘I':- jokes and special
topical sports paragraphs.

On Sale Every Wednesday. Price Twopence. .
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ATLANTIC FLYERS AT
ST. FRANRK'S!

(Continued from page 12.) =
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Travers wenl away, quietly triumphant.
When he got into the 'Friangle, crowds of
fellows were apeut. The majority of them
were looking hot and cxecited. All sorts of
arguments were on the go—mainly connectedl
with the ten o'clock bulletin from Daventry.

“Cheer up dear old fellows,” said 1'ravers
genially  "I've just scen the Head, and
we're all going to be in Big Hall at ten
o'clock, so that we can hear the latest.”

“What!”

*“Don’t be an ass, Y'ravers!”

“"You oughtn't to joke about it like that!”

“Well, well!” smiled Travers coolly., “If
you don’t believe me, ask any prefect. The
Head, at this precise moment, 1s busy at the
telephaone, giving his orders.”

There was tremendous glee when the news
got round, for, within five minutes, it was

known that the information was official.
Truvers had done the trick—and he was
accorded a great ovation ameong the
lemovites,

Practically the whole school, to a man,

had decided to muke tracks for Glenthorne
IPark as =oon as afternoon lessons were over.
Seniors and juniors alike were making
advance plans, and every bicyele in the school
was being prepared.

Nipper took a tip {from Travers, and Jost
no tiume in visiting Nelson Lee's study in
the Ancient House., Nipper had a twofold
reason for going to the famous Housemaster-
‘detective.

“I' know exactly why you have come,
voung 'un,” said Lee, after they had greeted
one another. “‘It's about fixing up the loud
speaker in Big Hall, eh?”

“Well, that’s one reason, sir,” replied
Nipper. “1I hope you'll give us a free hand,
sir., You can rely upon us to set the thing
up properly. We're going to take Travers’
biz set along, and we'll carry the wires
through one of the windows. It'll only be
a temporary arrangement, and we shan’t de
any damage.” |

"1 think I can trust you, Nipper,” smiled
Lee. *“Well, what ¢lse did you want to see
me about?™

““About this afternoon, sir,” said Nipper
keeniy. ““Look here, guv’nor, what about
1?  You know jolly well that all the chaps
are on the qui vive about Archie Glen-
thiorne’s brothers. Ilow the dickens do you
suppose they can do any work in the class-
rooms 7"

“They must learn to
emolions,” replied Lee dryly.

“Oh, come off it, sir!” protested Nipper.
“This isn’t an ordinary Atlantic flight. It’s
something special—you know that well as 1
do! And any fellow who works this after-
noon will be a magician! It’s a bit too
thick to expect us 1o siew in the class-rooms,

contain their
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so I'm putting it to vou straight from the
shoulder !”

“8o 1 observe!” said Nelson Lee. “ And
you apparently forget that I am your House-
master,”

“That’s true enough,” admitted Nipper.
“But you're the guv'nor now, and I've
forgotten that you're my Ilousemaster for
the moment. Now then, sir, what about 1t?
[Tave a heart!”

Nelson Lee laughed.

“My dear Nipper, 1 don’t happen ta be
the headmaster,” he protested. 1 haven't
the power to grant the scheol a half-
holiday.”

“"Yes, sir; but you can have a word with
the Head !” said Nipper eagerly.

‘“As a matter of fact, I have already had
that word.”

“By Jove! You mean

“Run along, Nipper, and don’'t worry,”’
chuckled Lee. [ rather faney that Dr.
Stafford will have an announcement to make
shortly before tem o’clock, when the school
congregates in Big Hall.”

CHAPTER 9.
The Ten o’'clock Bulletin !

T nine forty-five, Big

Hall was crowded.

Not a fellow was
absent. Even the
e recognised “‘rotters”
| —such as Gore-Pearce & Co., of Study A,
and Moerrell and Marriott, of the Fourth—
were now as keenly agog as any of the
fothers., They had caught the ““ Atlantic flight
fever.” And, quite apart from their intcress
in the adventure itself, anything that meant
a disorganisation of the usual school routine
was to be heartily welcomed.

A Joud buzz filled Big Hall, although it
dicd down to a mere whisper as Dr, Malecolm
Stafford appeared on the platform,

“I have been in communication with
(Colonel Glenthorne,” said the Head at once.
““And, as you may guess, the colone! himself
15 In almost constant touch with the Air
Mimstry., DBuf, so far, no further news of
the Atlantic aeroplane has been received.”

| 19 Uh!!"

It was rather a dismayed gasp. The whole
night had passed, and no further informa-
tion had come to hand!

“1 would add,” said Dr. Stafford. * that
many wireless messages are expected from
the ships in the Atluntic, and reports may
come in at any moment.”

The Hecad glanced at the clock, and saw
that ne had a full seven minutes. Nipper
and Travers were on the platformi—much
to the envy of the other juniors—ready to
operate the wirecicss set, The prefeets had
wanted to perform this function, but as the
set belonged to Travers, he and Nipper had
gained special permission.

“There is one announcement that I have

to make,” s=aid the ¥lead. "In ihe special
i1 ©ne:



b,

be

”

circumstances, the whole school will
g:ra:g}gd a half-holiday this afternoon——
wh I" 4
It was another gasp—and this time a gasp
of delight.
“Hurrah 1" ]
“Three cheers for the Head |"”
*“ A half-holiday—oh, good egg!”
The cheering lasted for some moments,
and the Head waited patiently. !

‘““All boys who wish may go to Glenthorne
Park immediately after the midday meal.”
said Dr. Stafford dryly. ‘ And here let me
give a word of warning. Some of you, no
doubt, will be inclined to rush off as soon
as morning lessons are over. But do not be
so rash, There is no possibility of the
Atlantic acroplane arriving before three
o'clock, so you will merely go hungry for
nothing."”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“I would add, that all boys must be in at
the usual hour this evening,” continued the
Head. “There wiil be no relaxation of the
rules other than the granting of the half-
holiday. Calling-over will be held as usual,
and every boy who fails to answer his name
will receive the usunal punishment for that
offence—~unless, of course. he can give a very
satisfactory explanation.”

The schoo! was delighted. The Head wasf§
voled to be a grecat sportsman, and the
excitement was tremendous,

Then came the broadcast from Daventry. |

“Thias is Daventry calling,” came the voice,
out of the loud speaker. * Before giving the
<hipping forecast, we have an announcement
to make regarding the Glenthorne Atlantic
flight.”

T'he school held its breath.

“We are informed, from the Air Ministry,
that two reports have just come in,” con-
tinued the announcer. ““ At least three ships
have seen the Atlantic ’plane in mid-ocean,
and thess reports are not only encouraging,
but wvery satisfactory. The aeroplane 1is
stated to be on its true course, and on each
occasion was seen flying at a great height,
and at a very high rate of speed.” ]

Hﬁutremcndaua buzz ran up and down Big
all.

"“Shush!” came the warning.

*It must be remembered, however, that
these reports, although only just received,
deal with last night. That is to say, the
Atlantic 'plane was sighted in mid-ocean at
approximately seven o'clock, nine-fifteen, and
ten-twenty last night, Greenwich time. Since
then, however, no further news has been
heard of the 'plane.”

There was a slicht pause, and the buzz
recommenced. ”

“My hat! Over twelve hours ago!” said
Fullwood excitedly. “No news for over
twelve hours!”

“It’s an awful long time!” said Russell,
in a sober voice.

*“A certain amount of unecasiness is felt,”
continued the B.B.C. announcer. *“The Air
Ministry reports a deep depression in the
eastern Atlantic, and if the 'plane holds to

|

|
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its true course it cannot avoid striking this
bad weather patch. lleavy thunderstorms
arc likely, and these may develop and spread
over England and Wales during the course
of the day.”

After that followed the wsnal ship ing
forecast, and the school was dismissed. l‘Tleru
was plenty to talk about.

“"No news since dusk last night]” said
Nipper uncasily. ‘There's no doubt about
it—Archic's brothers are unable to use the
wireless on their machine. And now they're
coming on through a storm centre. Phew!
It docsn’t look any too promising !”

“Yes, but they're over half-way across!|”
said Tommy Watson eagerly. “In fact, they
were half-way across last night!”

“They needed to be, too—-if they're to
reach Glenthorne Park by this afternoon,”
sald Nipper, with a nod. “ By Jovel It
must be an awful time for Archie's mother
and father! And the worst is to come,
too!”

A general air of uncertainty and suspenso
had settled over the school now. No news
since the previous evening—and storms in tho
Atlantic! The ten o’clock report, instead of
bringing good cheer, had left behind 1t a
sinister, unsavoury hint of tragedy.

Not only St. IFrank’s, but the whole
country, was deeply concerned!

CHAPTER 10.
¥ The Exodus!

s’ ¥~ IESSONS, of course,
were a sheer farce.
But tho Head had
done all that could be
expected of him by
granting a half-holiday. He was in agreo-
ment with his Housemasters that no work
would be done during the morning. How-
ever, it was better for the school to be con-
fined to the class-rooms.

There was & tension in the air now.
Yesterday, the fellows had been very inter-
ested, and they had told themselves that this
particular flight was a 8t. Frank’s affair,
more or less, DBut to-day the fascination of
it had completely gripped them., The uncer-
tainty of it all—the absence of definite news
since last night—the evil reports of bad
weather—everything contributed to putting
the school on edge.

There was no question about the accuracy
of the Air Ministry's warning, either. The
day was very heavy, and there were dull
clouds overhead.

Half en hour before the school was dis-
missed & local storm broke—quite a minor
affair, but a good deal of rain fell. For
some little time the gloom was as heavy as

| 2 mid-winter’s day; then the clouds cleared

glightly, and the rain ceased.

Thke school poured out inta the Triangle, to
find everything dripping. Overhead the sky
had a very threatening look,
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“1U's prewy roiten!” said Nipper anxiously. |
I'he weather seems to be getting worse as
the day advances. Just look at the sun—or
the rays of it. 1’ve never seen it more angry-
lookig,” :

Towards the south the clouds were massed
in deep formation, and long shafts of lurid
sunshine were strcaming through the banks.
A wind bad sprung up, too—a gusty, ugly
furt of wind. And yet the air was hot and
NevyY.

It seemed ages before the bell rang for the
mid-day meal, The bulk of the fellows
obeyed the IMead’s injunctions, and waited
for diuner, There was really no sense 1in
coing eff new. All the same, a few excitable
juniors had got their bicycles out imme
diat;:!y,- and had started off for Glenthorne
Pari.

'he general exodus followed later,
dinner had been disposed ol

Bicyeles left by the score, and all those
fellows who were unlucky eneugh to possess
no bicycles went on foot. There was no
avatlable train, and they ceuldn’t wait until
the middle of the afternoon.  Besides, it
would be easy enough to cut across the foot-
path, and to reach the park by short cuts.

Nipper went with a big crowd of Re-
movites, including Fullwood & Co., Gresham,
Travers, De Valerie, Pitt, and others. They
were all on eyeles, and they were prepared
1o meet with trafic congestion just outside

| R

after

Bannington.

Yet the actual state of affairs amazed
thieimn,

Progress was practically impossible.  The
main road from Bannington, right up to

(:ienthorne Manor, was packed and jammed
with moter-cars of every deseription. The
police were at their wits’ ends. Cars had
beenn  arriving  all the morning, apparently
irom all parts of the country,

Iovervbody, i1t seemed, wanted to be on the
spot when the Atlantic acroplane landed.
T'housands of people had entered Bannington
by train, and never in its history had the
old town known such a sensation. Further
relays of police were sent frem Helmford and
from other surrounding tewns.

“Well, I'm jiggered!” said Nipper, as he
and the others were trying to force their way
through.  “Other people in addition to the
=t Irank’s chaps are keen on this flight.”

“Rather!” panted Fullwood. “ Come on -
Liere’s an opening !

At last, after about an hour of constant
siruggling, the breathless juniors found
themselves within the grounds of Glenthorne
Manor. They were ordered by the police to
ret into the roped-off enclosures, although
how they were to do this they did not know.
I'or these enclosures were already packed to
suffocation.

Colonel  Glenthorne, anticipating  the

.,h"t we're all serene,

=teadhily—until

general interest that would be taken, had
thrown the park open to the publie, and an ‘
enormonus seetion of it had been roped m‘F,l
with police on duty. But it seermed that this
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space was not nearly large enough for the
enormous crowds that were congregating.

By a Iucky chance Archie Glenthorne hap-
pened to see the big ecrowd of Removites,
and he came to the rescue.

“ Laddies, you’d better come into the
private grounds,” he said. *‘The pater won't
mind, 1’'m sure. Follow me, and I'll do the
good old trick.”

“By Jove! You only just came in time,
Archie !” said Nipper breathlessly.

“(Goocd man, Archie!”

They were fecling nquite exhausted by the
time they got into the private grounds of
alenthorne Manor., These, of course, were
strietly reserved for the Glenthorne family
and thewr f{riends. As Archie had said,
Colonel Glenthorne raised no objection to the
St. I'rank's fellows making free use of the
private lawns and gardens.

To tell tho truth, Colonel Glenthorne and
the police were tairly desperate. ‘They had
never anticipated such widespread inrerest
as this. © 'The crnsh was tremendous, ana,
with every hour that passed, more and inmore
curs were coming, adding to the confusion,

“I don’t know about all the other chaps,
” remarked Reggie 1’1t
as he and the big group of Removites: col-

lected on the main Jawn. ‘“KEvery man for
himszelf, eh? By Jove! 1It's beginning to
1 ¥

ram, toc!

A few drops were falling, and a hecavy
shower was in prospect. But nobody took
much notice, The junicrs were gathering
round Archie Glenthorne, pressing him for
further news,

“I'm frightfully sorry, dear old onions,
but there’'s absolutely nothing to tell,” =aid
Archie, his voice rather husky, “I mean te
say, we've heard notiiing further since the
wireiess report. And, of course, it’s abso-
lutely ghastly, Not to say poisonous. {
mean, nothing has been seen of the good old
‘plann since last night, and there’s a rotten
patch of weather out in the dashed Atlantic.
Kindly tell me how many grey hairs you can
sce on the good old dome, laddies!”

Archie spoke lightly, but his eyes were fi:ll
of dreadful suspense. And just then, before
any of the jumors could make any com-
ments, a sori of rolling murmur aroce from
the great crowds out in the park. It grew
it became a roar. The uir
was filled with the triumphant, reverberat-
ing sound.

What econld it mean?

CHAPTER 1.
Tension !

DDS hopes and feare!”
cjaculated Archie, his
face pale and drawn.
“What’s all that. old

= sconts?”

“(roodness Lknows!” .gaid Nipper huskily.

“Quick! Let's go and see”
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The juniors stared across the vas! public enclosure.
““ Hurrah !’ _t was a yell from Tommy Watson.

hear the tumultuous roars.

upwards—at a tiny speck in the sky, far, lar away,

There was a rush across the lawn to a big
opening at tho far end, which led out mto
the picturesque, rolling parkland. -

This section was strictly reserved by
Colonel Glenthorne, and only his own guests
were allowed there.  There were handsome
trees growing in gireat stately elumps, but
beyond  everything was clear—a rolling
siretch of smooth grassland. Here it was
that the Atlantic 'planc was due to descend.
This was the arranged landing ground.

In a great crowd the juniors swarmed
beyond the trees, and stared across at the

vast public enclosures. They could sce
people  pointing, they could hear the
tumultuous roars.
“Hurrah!” |
It was a yell from Tommy Watson. He

was pointing upwards, and the othcrs could
now sce a tiny speck in the sky, far, far
away. ;

“Good gad!"” gasped Archie, clutching ab
Nipper's arm. *Laddie, I wondar? This 1s
avsolutely frightfull”

Nipper frowned,

“They're mad—all of them!” he said
fiercely, “What are they going crazy for?
It isn't time for the Atlantic ’plane to arrive
vet, and it's nothing unusual to see an aero-
plane in the . eky twenly ftimes a day
nowadays!”

And, so it happened, Nipper was right.

The acroplane grew larger and larger, and |
as 1t came nearer the excitement increased;
then just as rapidly deerecased. For it could
be seen by all and sundry thal the machine

They could see people pointing, they could
He was poin{ing
Was it the expected Atlantic fiyers ?

was an ordinary {wo-seater. It circled round
closo (o Banningfton, and then made off
again in the direction of the coast,

A sort of groan went up from everybody,
and Archie bit his lip. Nipper, glancing at
the elegant swell of the Ancient House, felt
a pang of svmpathy,

“Cheer up, old man!”
“There's plenty of time yet!”

“Oh, absolutely!”” agreed Archie, nodding,
“All the same, old horse, it's a pretty fright-
ful sort of ordeal.”

Mo said little more, but he had said
enough, His  face showed how he was
suffering, and that false alarm seemed to add
to the general uneasiness, To mako matiers
worse, the rain commenced to fall in earnest,
It {)eltcd down steadily for some little time,
and everybody who could sought shelter
under the trees.

“I say, this is absolutely roiten!” remarked
Reggie Pitt, as he joined Nipper and a few
others.  “Tho rky's clearing a bit, and I
don’t think the rain will last long. Bunt the
weather looks hLorribly threatening all
round.”

“Why tell ns something that we know?”
demanded Fullwood, whose nerves were on
edge.

“I've just seen Mrs. Glenthorne, too!”
went on Pitt soberly, “Poor old girl! She
seems to have aged about ten years since I
saw her last. She's looking awful!”

“Well, that’s nothing to wonder at, is it?”
asked Nipper. ““these Atlantic flights are
all very well if they come off, but thev're an
awful agony to mothers and falhers.”

he murmured.
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“There’s not much difference in the
colonel,” said Pitt., “He's beariug up won-
derfully—buzzing about as briskly as ever.
But, although he doest’t show much, I ex-
pect he feels 1t. His two elder sons, you
hnow.
dead, somewhere out in the Atlantic!”

“Dry wp, vou idiot !’ muttered Jack Grey,
“ Archie’s not far away!”

Most of the fellows shared Reggie DPitt's
fragic misgivings. And i% wasn’'t even time
for the Atlantic ’plane to arrive! It was the
nneertainty of it all that was beginning to
<hatter the nerves of the watchers. It was
this waiting game—this period of tension.,

[iverything contributed to making the
ordcal worse. The absence of news—the hint
of severc weather out in the Atlantic—the
actual atmospheric conditions here, on the
spot—everything was  against the flyers,
Isven if they were still in the air it was not
to be expected that they could arrive on
e, :

Happily the rain stopped after a few more
mmutes, and the sun came out—a watery,
threatening kind of sun. However, 1t was
better than the rain.

““What's the very latest that the machme
can arrive?”’ asked Gresham,

“Welll according to Avehie—and he's had
1t from I~ pater—there’ll be practically no
hope after soven o'clock this evening,” said
Nipper,

“Seven  o'clock ¥ échoed  Pitt.
they're expected here at about three.”

“I know that, but that’s a pretty optiniistic
calenlation,” replied Nipper. *“There’s more
than a chance that they've met with adverze
winds, and that they've had to dodge storms.
Anyhow, the experts reckon that Captain
(Glenthorne has sufficient petrol to keep him
in the air until about seven o’clock this
evening, Dy a miracle of luck, he might
carry on until eight o’clock, but after that
there’ll be practically no hope.”

“Fight o'cloek!”
Hireas Scott !

" But

muttered  Fullwood,
Supposing nothing is heard

between now and eight o'clock! It seems
ages off ! What about poor Mis. Glen-
thorne—and the colonel and Archie? How

the dickens will they be able to live through
it if the 'plane doesn’t arrive ?”

And so the time passed—minute after
minute, hour after hour. Three o'clock
came—three-thirty—four o'clock, Al eyes
were straimed skywards. all  ears were
Nstening,

[Fortunatelv no further rain fell, and there
secmed healthy indications that the weather
was now clearing up definitely. The blue sky
was in view in many places, and the clouds
wore lessening. But five o’clock arrived, and
+11lf there was the same absence of news.

The St. Frank's fellows, being privileged,
heard the very latest reports, relayed by
Archic from the colonel. But the news that
came only added to their growing agony !

Andethe chances are that they’re
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CHAPTER 12
The Dreadful Suspense !

RCHIE GLEN-
THORNE was like o
changed being.

All s mdolence
had gone; he was
restless, jumpy. One minute he was hurry-
ing indoors, and then he would come dash-
ing out again, Never for a momeni was
he still,  And his face was a picture of nisery
and hopelessness, _

At half-past five he came hurrying out,
and he found scores of Bt. Ifrank’s fellows
waiting for him,

“Anvthing fresh, old man?
volces,

Archie stared at the juniors dully.

“(x00d gad, no!” he muttered. " At least,
ves! Absolutely! The mater rather thought
that some of vou chappies might hike to
trickle indoors for a spot of tea.”

Archie tried to speak unconcernedly, but he
made a hash of it.

“Thanks all the same, old man, but we
don't want ‘any tea this afternoon,” =said
Nipper qguietly. “It’s very decent of vour
mother, but I’m sure she doesn’'t want us
pestering her at a time like this.”

“There’s a frightful piece of news from
the Air Ministry,” said Archie dully.

“Nol—not news of a disaster!” szhouted
Fullwood.

" No—not exactly,” replied Archie. “But
there are a few dashed heavy storms buzzing
about in the Atlantic. Not ordinary storms,
you know, but frightful things. Depressions,
and all that. Cyclones, and adverse winds,
and so forth, All dashing hither and thither
over the blighting Atlantic!”

“Dut it doesn’'t matter now!” said Nipper
uicklyv. “Jf yvour brothers have succeeded,
Archie, they can’t be over the Atlantic now !”

"By Jove, that’'s true !”” said Pitt.

“But that's the dashed poisonous part of
it all,” said Archie, staring straight in front
of him. “I1 mean, not a dashed word has
come. And, according to the pater, the
acroplanc should have been sighted over
Ireland long before this.”

"Pcrha}?s they’re slow in scending mes-
SA g eS———

“ Absolutely not!” said Archie. “There are
all sorts of chappies, dotted ahout all over
Ireland, sending reports and things. The
machine hasn’t been seen.”

“Nothing has been heard of it since last
night—hnearli' twenty hours ago!” caid IFull-
wood gravely. “And now she’s more than
two hours overdue! old
awful!”?

Archie made a curious choking scund in
his throat,

“Good old Bertie!” he muttered brokeuly.
“And I mean to say—QGeorge, two of the
best, what? Absolutely out there, dead!
Thev must be dead by this time ! he added

|5 ]

asked a dozen

Il!

Archie, man, it's
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and

“Yonu

clenching his fists, “O0Odds horrors
tragedies!”

“Archie!”  exclaimed  Nipper.
mustu't say things like that--—-"

“I ean’t help it, laddie!” panted Archie.

“Don’t you understand? Ii{'s hopeless now

--abzolutely hopeless! What with these
storms and things, and no news— [sn’t
it as clear as davlight, dash it? Poor old

Bertie and George are dead! 'They must have
gone down in mid-Atlantie, and that’s why
we've heard nothing! Good gad! The old
brain ts positively guinﬂ'!'

Just for a moment, Archie broke down,
Dut it waz only for that moment. Ile sud-

trickle out of the ozone.

19

Kindly execuse mao
for a few moments while I dash about and
console the mater. I have a feeling that she
needs a few kindly, cheering words.”

He went off, and for a moment or two the
other juniors were silent,

“Poor old Archie!” murmured Nipper al
last, *"Ie's hit pretty hard!”

“But he's true blue,” said Pilt, with a gulp
in his voice. ““ By Jove, it was wonderful the
wayv he pulled himself together!”

‘Six o’clock came, and the tension had now
passed the breaking-point, Hundreds of the
spectators were beginning to leave, much to
the relief of the police. By now a kind of

They regard Edward Oswald
! Handforth as a first-class joke
at St. Jim’s. And Tom Merry
& Co. are rare fellows for leg-
pulling. These cheery chaps
soon get busy when E, O. H.
turns up, and old Handy in his
usual blind way can't see that
|- they're springing a Jape on him
—in fact, a series of japes. Yet
Handy's proverbial luck holds,
even when he has the temerity
to biff his Headmaster on the
shoulder and the nerve to tug a
House-master’'s whiskers !
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cenly pnlled himself together, and when he
looked at the silent juniors agein, there was
a wan kind of smile on his faze,

“Pray forgive me, laddies " Le caid quietly.
““All sorts of nssorted apologies! 1 mean to
sayv, dash 1, it's a most frightful thing for
a chappie to show a spasm of weakness iike
that !”

“You mustn't give up hope, Archio—--"
begzan Nipper.

“Laddie, kindly kick me!” said Archie,
bending down in a convenient attitude, ™ And
while vou are about it, kick hard' Ab:o-
lutely !

Nipper did not oblige,

“Bertie and Georgie are alive!” proceeded
Archie, with confidence.  Dach it, I'tn not
going to belicve anything else! Befere long,

therc'il come a sort of hum, and then they'll |

settled gloom had descended over evervbody.
There was very little execited talking, but a
great silence, with everybody scanning the
u.lxv Cﬂnaldmh

It was felt, by practically all and sundry,
that hope was wow dead. Something had
happened to the inteepid flyers. Either they
had fallen 1to the Atlantic, and were
drowned, or they had been compelled to make
a forced landing in Ireland, or perhaps they
had gone right “off their course, and were in
Spain or France. There were a thousand and
one conjectures. But it was felt that the
(:lenthorne brothers would not land 10 the
Park grounds now.

o nmkn matters worse, the promise of a
ine evening was shattered. Heavy clouds
were mas-ing in the sky, to windward, and at
intervals a ramble of thunder would sound.
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The air had become still and stifling, except
{o~ &1 occasional puff or two of wind.

Zrever, indeed, had an cvening scemed
more sinister. An early dusk was beginning
to fall, long before its appointed time. The
black clouds were responszible for this.

And the St. Frank's fellows could sce that
gangs of men were busy with great scarch-
lights, They were fixing them up all round
the landing-ground. Preparations were being
niawde for the coming darkness.

Whatever the public thouglt, Colonel Glen-
thorne, at least, still believed that the acero-
plane might arrive. No stone was left un-
tnrned ; every precaution was being laken.

———— =

CHAPTER 13,

No Hope !
H, I can’t stand this!”
- said  Reggie Pitt
huskily. “It's get-

4

murmured IFullwood.
were getting back to the school, anyhow.
The Head warned us that we should have

ting on my nerves!”
“Same here, old

fiian I “It's time we

to be in for calling-over, didn't he? Besides,
pearly everybody else is clearing off. What's
the goad of staying 77

“No good «t all' said Pitt. *“The

machine won't come now. It can’t come.
P'oor beggars!”

“What-a rotten shame!”

“0Oh, it's awful!”

The group of juniors, under one of the
big trees, moved off towards the Manor
rrounds. They had been watching the erec-
tion of the great searchlight, the beams from
which would serve as a beacon in the sky.
But 1t secmed to the St. Frank’s fellows that
all these preparations were futile. How could
there be any possibility of the 'plane arriving
now ?

It was long overdue, and there was still

no news. Nothing! Not a word of any kind !
Wasn’t it perfectly clear that the machine
had come down in mid-Atlantic?

“T'm dreadfully cut up about Archie's
hrothers, but they, after all, knew the risk
they were running.” said Nipper gravely.
“They expected danger; they were prepared.
But what about the colonel and Mrsa. Glen-
thorne? And Archie himself? Thev're the
ones who are suffering! Oh, it's rterrible
for them !

“Perhaps we'd better slide oft without try-
ing to find Archie again?” suggested Pitt,
“ It might be more sporty, eh? ‘The poor
chap won't know what to say te us. and
words of sympathy 1n a case like this seem —

well, they scem so useless.”

The same feeling of depression  had
descended upon evervbody. The crowds were
clearing off, silent and grave. Many heads

were shaking. Outside, in the road, the cars
were leaving, and in Bannington itzelf every.
body was talking. 'The pcople were mourning
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for the two young men who were =o well
known in the district, who had started out
on this rash adventure, and who lLad failed.

As it happened, the group of Remove
fellows ran inte Archie Glenthorne as they
were locating their bicyeles. A few spots
of rain were falling, and the rumbles of
thunder in the distance were increasing. It
was high time they left., The night promised
to settle down wildly. More unfavourable
weathor for flying could not be imagined.

“Anything fresh, Archie?” asked Full-
wood, unable to restrain the question.

“Pm afraid not, laddies,” replied Archie,
trying to steady his voice. *' Absoclutely not!
Of course, it’s all frightfully disturbing, and
ru forth, but Bertie and George will scon be
wre, ™

“reat Scott !’ panted Pitf.
still thmmmk—-"

“ Absolutely ! said Archie firmly.

“You dou't

“(ood

gad! What else is there to think ? ‘t'he
weather 1s somewhat poisonous, and 1t’s
rather foul to receive no further news. DBut

Bertie and George are stout lads, and before
long they’ll stagger out of the ofling, and

shither groundwards, 1 mean to say, old
omons, while there's life there's hope.
What ¥

“Poor oid Archie!” murmured Nipper,
pained. 1 hope to goodness that vou're
right

“ Hear, hear!”

“Dear old lads, I've got to be right!”

said Archie simply. “Don’t you understand ?
I mean, dash it, there’'s nothing else to think.
The altermative, 1 mean, is too frightfully
forl——  But absohitely not! Nothing
doing ! Bertic and George will come, if only
we have patience.”

There was something very fine in Archie's
quict confidence.  Whether he actually felt
it, the juniors could not tell. Perhaps this
was a pose on his part—in order to mnake
them feel comfortable. If so, his conrage
was even greater than they had supposed.

But never would Archie admit that there
was any possibility of disaster. His brothers
were on thenr way-—they were coming ! ‘rhat
was s simple answer to all doubts.

Bat there was nothing false in his manner.
He made no attempt to be cheery. 'I'hat,
indeed, would have been an admission that
he was acting. So he bade the juniors a
quiet good-night, and wandered ol towards
the landing ground, where he stocd motion-
less, watching the active preparations.

“ Poor old Avchie!” said Nipper gently,

Long before the juniors had got through
the crush in 1the road, the searchlighis were
sending  their beams dazzlingly skvwards,
slashing through the gloom of the evening,
and playing upon the massed clouds over-
head. There was something eerie and mys-
terious in the very atmosphere,

On the way home, the Removites passed
any number of fellows, walking, There were
no cheery hails--no shouts and laughter,
liveryhody  was  subdued—saddened.  They
had expected so much this afternoon, and
cverything had gone crash.
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At 3t I'rank’s, lots of fellows were late for
calling-over, but no questions were asked.
No punishments were given, The masters
were singuiarly sympathetic and reasonable.

After locking-up—after cvery fellow had
reported himself—there was some talk in the
various Common-rocms. Why couldn’t they
all wait up? What was the good of going to
bed? In the Remove, particularly, the
fellows were inclined to be indignant. It was
a shameo to send them to bed hke thiz-—--with
the fate of Archie’s brothers still in  the
balance.

“It's no good, you chaps!”
a3 hoe heard these remarks.
been jolly decent, on the
mustn’t expect too much.”

“But the thing is so exceptional!”
tested Iullwood. -

“We all know that,” rcplied Nipper.
“ But hcm« can the Head lot the whole routine
of Bt. I'rank’s go to pot? De reasonable, you
fellows !

“Weo can't sleep!” grunted De Valerie.
“They can send me up to my dormitory, but
I'm blessed if I'm_going to got undrossed |
I shall be at the window—listening for the

plane !

“You’ll
thunder1”
came from outside.

said Nippcr,
“The Headl's

whole., and we

pro-

probably be listening to the
said Nipper, as a dull rumble
“The storm is gather-

ing, and before long it will be domng its
worst.  Why can’t you {ellows seitle your-
selves ? There’s only one tiny hope—and

that is that the Atlantic 'planc has landed
scrmm'.lmrp in Ireland, or in another part of

Iingland.”
But his words were more or less useless.
The agitation continued, and, indeed, the

whole of St. Vrank's was uncasy and roslless.

CHAPTER 14.

The Nine o’clock
Bulletin !

ICCLESWADI, of the
Sixth, put his hecad
mto  the  Remove
(‘ommon-rcom in the
Ancient Youse at

about twenty minntes to nine,

“Better get yourselves ready, vou kids!
said the ple[r:ct “The bell will ring for
Bigz Hall in a minute or two.”

There was a loud buzz at once.

“IHallo!” shouted IFullwood. *“ What's the
idea? Why arce we being ordered into Big
Hall

“Because the Head knows that the school
is jolly jumpy,” replied Diggleswade., “He
thought it would be a brainy idea for every-
bﬂdj' to be in Big Hall at once, so an the
nine o'cloek news bulletin could be—

D)
4

"

P

“Oh, myv hat!”

“That's right! We'd forgotten the wire-
lesz 17

There was a further babble of 2xeited

YDI00S.
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“There might be some news!” said De
Valerie eagerly.  “We've heard nothing

official sinco four or five o'clock in the after-
noon--and wo got that through Archie. By
gad! Let's get into Big Hall now, so that
we can be in good time!™

“*Hear, heart"

“(ome on, vou fellows!”

“Steady ! shouted DBiggleswade.
need to get so darned excited! There’s
a quarter of an hour yet!”’

R ‘1'9}5. woid Pz.:ottor 1.*.'aitd lunti!
rge:,"’ c=aid Nipper steadily.
Bﬁgy. We'll be recady !”

Biggleswade went, and the junior Common-
roomn  was filled with voices. A couple of
juniors had just come rushing in to say that
the thunderstorm was breaking over towards
Caistowe, and that the lightning was terrific.

But nobody was interested in tho weather
just now.

“Radio is a jolly wonderful Hung“’ <atd
Fdallwood. *“Even if some news comes in at
two minutes to nine, the whole country can
hear it at nine o'clock! And surely there’s
a chance that Glenthorne's two brothers may
be alive? It's all rot to assume that they're
deacd. They might have landed in a hun-
dred different places—in I'rance, or Spain,
or Ircland!” -

“Of course they might!” said Russell.
“Things have happened like it before, Tt'li
be time to give up hope by to-morrow even-
ing. News might trickle in from any old
outlandish place.”

Hope was being revived. The fellows were
telling themselves that they had necdlessly
worried. And soon. when the bell claneed
out, there was a rush for Big Hall.

Never had the fellows been so eager to
obey a bell, and by five minutes to nine
Yig Hall was packed. The scniors and
juniors were in their places, and a hush had
falien over the assembly when the headmmaster
appearcd on the platform,

“There is very little for me to say)”
the Head quietly. “You all know the situa-
ticn, and, [ think, we all share ﬂm anxicty
that the wholo rounhy is feeling

" Xes, art”

“There is 1ust a chance that somo fresh
news may come through on the wireless,”
proceeded the Mead., “Bot if there is neno
~and T am sorelv afraid that this will be the

“No
over

the bell
“Right-ho,

—

satd

| case—1 want all boys to eo to their various
dormiterics  ouietly and in  an orderly
fashion."”
The school was silent,

o Thnm is no object to lw gained by stav-
ing up,’”” said the Head. *“We all know that
cvery possible preeantion has been taken at
Glenthorno Park,  Searchlights are gleaming
into the sky., to act as a guiding beacon to
the flvers, should they still be on their way.
We, horr can do nothing. T do not want to
ap]war nri:itrarv I do not want to issue anv
hard orders., PBut I certainly do ask vou all
tn refrain from. making any demonstralion.
When you are dismissed, yon must go to
vour varions dTouzes, and conduct jourselves

L nocmally.”
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“It’s nine o’clock, sir!” said somcbody
anxiously. '

'The headmaster glanced at the clock, and
nodded.

“Let there be silence!” he said, hoiding
up a hand.

Vivian Travers and Nipper were again at
the big wireless set. The seniors were quite
indignant about this—for there
were several good sets in  the
Unper Sehool. But, after all, it
nlde itle difference who
operated the radio, And there
cotild be no denying that Travers’
set was an exceptionally power-
ful one.

“This is London and Daventry
culliyg!® came the voice of the
B.13.C". announcer, after what had
seemed  an  interminable  wait,

“It is precisely three minutes
past nine.”

*Now he's going to jaw about
the weather, I suppose?’ mur-
mured Nipper, who was near the
speaker.

“1 shouldn't be at all sur-
prised ! said Travers, in a low
voice.  “'Fhese people have no
hearts, I am afraid !

But he was wrong.

“The Atlantic Flight,” said the
announcer. ‘“*We much regret to
teil our listeners that no further
news has come 1n regarding the
Glenthorne brothers.”

A kind of groan weut up from
the whole school—but 1t was
Jimi=hed, so that there should be
1o inuterruption.

“'Since the aeroplane was secen
lust night by several ships 1n
mid-Atlantic, no other report has

been received by the Al
Ministry, and there 15 every
reason for grave anxiety. Heavy

storms are centred in the Atlantic,
and the weather over the Western
coast of Ireland, and over England
wenerally, 1s most unfavourable
for Aying.”

St. Hrank’s felt dully shocked,

“Officials at the Air Ministry
fear that there can be now ne
Lope of the Atlantic aeroplane’s

safe arrival,” continued the
B.B.C. man. “It has been
reckoned that the machine's
supply of petrol must have

become exhausted not later than
vight o’clock this evening. ‘There
15, of course, a slim possibility
1hat the machine may have come
down in some remote part of Ireland, or on
the Continent. But it is felt by Air
Ministry experts that a disaster has hap-
pened. There is practically no hope for the
safety of the intrepid brothers.”
This, indeed, was the worst possible news !
The announcer switched on to other topics,
.
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and the wireless set was turned off. The
school dispersed, and all those [cllews who
bad been telling themselves that a slight hope
remained were now depressed and miscrable.

“Wrell. that’s done 1t 1” said Nipper, with a
sigh. I spy, how terrible for old Archie!
His rwo brothers, you know—and hcaps of

| o1 ehaps knew them so well !”
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Tensely eve'rybudy waited for news of the Atiantic flyers.
the B.B.C. announcer through the loud speaker. ‘. .

i

practically no hope fo

“It’s too awful!” said Church. *I—I can’t
believe it! They must be safe!” =

“You scem to forget that nothing has been
heard of them for over twenty-four hours!™
put in I'ullwood. “Or nearly twenty-four
hours, anyhow., What’s the difference? Why
the dickens did they start? It was a mad
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thing to start all that way inland from the
other side ™

Soon afterwards the Remove went to bed,
and outside the storm was gathering. The

rumble of thunder was becoming continnous,
and flashes of lightning were splitting the
heavens.

Without doubt,
to be abandoned !

it was timme lor every hope

CHAPTER 15.

The Watchers On the!
Tower !

NDRESSING, Nipper
suddenly had an idea.
“Look here, you
chaps!” he  said,
pausing itn the act of

L\_/J]'

unbuttoning his  waistcoat. “I've Just
thought of some-
thing.”
“¥Yeos?™ saild
Tonnmy Watson
cagerly,

“Don’t undress!”
said Nipper. * Let’s
creep out as s00n 4
evervthing's  quict,

's got the wireless set working, and then came the

Air Ministry experts that a disaster has happened.
intrepid brothers ! *’

and watch. We can slip into bed with our
things on until after lights-out.”

*But what’s the good, dear old boy 7" asked
Tregellis-West mildly, “Where can we
watch 7”7
“From the top of the Ancient Housc

tower.” replied Nipper. “From there we
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shall be able to see the searchlights over at
Bannington—and we shall know if anything is
happening. Anyhow, 1it’s no good trying to
sleep.”

Tregellis-West and Watson were quite Leen
on the scheme. They, too, felt that slumber
would be out of the question. And, i fact,
in all the Remove dormitories the juniors
were wakeful,

The whole of St. Frank’s waes disinclined for
sleep. It wasn’t merely the uncertainty re-
garding the Atlantic flight that had caused
this unsettled feeling; there was the gather-
ing storm, The night promised to be a par-
ticularly violent one, and the distant flashces
of lightning and the rumbling of thunder kept
most of the fellows on the jump. There was
an electrical tension in the air,

After lights-out, Nipper & Co. waited for
abont u quarter of an hour; then they got
out of bed, fully dressed, and crept to the
door,

“1 eay, dear old boys, 1s this quite playm’
the game ¥’ murmured Sir Montie dubiously,

“What do you mean ?” said Nipper.

“Well, the Head,” whispered Montie.
“He didn't give us any orders, but he wus
frightfully carnest when he made his little

speech.”

| Nipper.

“We can feel satisfied, Mnutie,” sardl
“The Head didn’t place us on our
honour, or anything. e didn't

promises, Clome on and don't

of
any

word
malke
|-.1Iu "

But outside in the passage they rasm alinost
innmediately mto Vivian Travers and Jinmy
Potis.

*Hallo!” said Travers whimsically, “Iive

minds with but a single thought,
l l} " LF
“Where are you bound for?”

demanded Nipper,

wen _" “The tower.”

% Z‘? “Well, I'm hanged!” said
Watson. “That’s where we're
going !”’

“l‘n:wr,h ' murmured Travers.

“ And, if 1t comes to that, I rather

’ fancy that this telepathy has been

spreading. Don’t I observe Full-

wood and De Valerie in the muddle
distance 7"

IFullwood and De Valerie were

accompanied by Somerton and
Russell, and then another door
opened, and Harry Gresham ami

voice of ])m*ca.n appeared.
There is “Pretty nearly the whole giddy
Reniove ! said Watsou..
“Where are you fellows bound
for?"” 1nqgnu 'rm": Fullwood curicusly,

”ﬁe thought we shaon!d be the only ones,”
" We're going up into the tower,” 1ep lied
Nipper in a low voice.

“By gad! That's a good idea!” {It‘f lared
De Valerie. “We thought about going oui-
side into the Square. But this tower wherzo
15 ten times as good.”
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Thus it camo about that ten minutes later
the balcony of the Ancient House tower was
crowded with figures. They were almost
invisible up tiu:-m and thern was not much
chance of them caichlnrr cold, for the night

ir was distinetly warm,

“Better not talk too loudly, you fellows,”
caid Nipper warningly., “1I expect there are
lots of chaps at the windows, and if they hear
anvhody up here, they'll get the same wheeze
and then we shall be overcrowded.”

“There's no room for anybody else, any-
how,” remarked Gresham., “My only hat!
Look at those scarchlights over there! Aren't
thev clear?”

“They only secem hall a mile away,
Fullwood in a murmaur.

From this high clevation the scoene was im-
pressive.

St. Frank’s lay below the watehing juniors
—-a mass of dark buildings, with « stray gleam
of light here and there. All round the
countryside was black. 'There was no moon
to-night, and the sky was clouded heavily.
There was an oppressive, threatening teeling
in the very air. Over beyond Bannington,
which showed like a glow in the distance, a
vivid flash in the sky appeared at frequent
intervals, and the rumbling of the thunder
came quivering on tho atmosphere like Lhe
muttering of some fear-ome manster.

They stood watching, all their gazes con-
centrated upon the searchlights, I was rathier
an eceric scene. Scemingly very cloee, the

23

cald

scarchlights were sending their beams qfralght-

up into the heavens, and that beacon must
have been vistble for many, many miles. An
acroplane, flying high--ur as high as the
clouds would ]H‘[‘IIIIL""G(’JH[(I not fail to re-
cognise the significance of the concenirated
"T:'l. e,
¢ “Listen!” said TFullwood suddenly.

“Ithe What the—"

“Listen!” gasped Ralph ILeslie IFullwood.
“JI—1 thought I heard—"

They =all waited, tense and eager. Trom
somewhere along the Bannington Road came
the faint purring of a motor-car, and, staring
in that direction, Nipper could sce the car's
headlights,

“Oh!” said Tullwoed sheepishly, “Ounly a
car!” '

Tho others made no comment.
had feli their hiearts leap for a second.

They, too,
The
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 minutes passed and nobody spoke.

The mur-
murings of the thunder sounded more
distinctly, and there was a sudden vivid
flash beyond Bannington, followed by a dull,
reverberating thud.

“Oh, what's the use?”
last. “Why arc we up here?
good of waiting? There's no hope now,
fellows t”

“Doesn’'t scem like it,” admitted Do
Valerie. ““I expeet we're a crowd of idiots
really. Bat when I think of poor old Archie
~—— Oh, T don’t know, but somechow it seems
rather callous to go to bed!'s

Ceeil De Valerie had expressed the feelings
of most of the others, although thev them-
selves might not have been able to put those
feclings into words as he had done.

The fact that the juntors were wakeful and
watching was indicative that they still hoped.
In spite of their own convietions, and in spite
of their words, they continued to hope.

They thought of Archie and his mother and
futher—waiting out there where those lights
were gleaming., And if their own anxiety
could be acute, what must be the anguish of
those who were so near and so dear Lo the
Atlantic fyers?

said Gresham at
What's the
you

CHAPTER 18,
Waiting !
EGAD! This s
unbearable — it 1s,
really !V

Sir Montie Tre-
pellis-West  uttered
the words iy a strained, tense whisper.

“Steady, old man!” murmured Nipper.

“I can’t help it, dear old boy—it's all so
frightfully agonising,” said Sir Montie. “Is
would be different if there was some hope.
But to etay up here looking at the sky and
listenin' for the sound of a dronin’ hum-——
Oh, it’s nerve-shatterin’!”

“But it will be worse if you go down,
Montie,” said Tommy Walson tensely,
“You'll never be able to sleep.”

“Begad, that’s true!” admilted Tregellis-
W onf

Lt:.tPn to me, you Tellow i
a low voice. “There 43 just a fainl,
hope.”

They all listened eagerly—intently.

“WlmL do you mean?” asked Travers in a
curions voice. ‘“What about thie cxpevts?
Didn’'t they say that the plane’s petrol must
have given out at about eight o’clock? We're
all mad to stay up here listening for sonie-
thing that can’t possibly come. 1 know that
—and vet, at the same time, 1 couldn't keep
myself away.”

“But I know something that von fellows
don’t know,” satd Nipper quietly.

“My only hat!”

“What do you mean,

said Nipper in
vague

o'd boy 2"
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"Choke it up, Nipper!”

“Well, T managed to get a privaie word
wihh Colonel Glenthorne,” said Nipper. " As
a matter of fact, the guv’ncrr was talking to
the colonel at the time——-"

“Yes, I saw Mr. Lee there!” said Gresham
eagerly,

“Well, the colonel wasn’t giving up hope,”
said Nlppm‘ softly. '”l"hera was something
eplendid in the way he maintained that his
sons would get through, in spite of all the
adverse conditions. It wasn’t just talk, either
—the colonel mea t every word r: said.
His faith is absolute.”

“But why ?"” asked Travers.
he be so sure?”

“Well, for one thing, his two sons are
in that ’plane,” replied Nipper quietly.
“What would the colonel’s feelings be like
if Le wasn’l sure?”

“But that was only a father’s love,”
Gresham soberly.
~“"No; it was more than that,” replied
Nipper. . “It seems that his eldest son,
Bertram, had revealed a litle secret before
setting off for America—or, rather, for
Canada. The machine had been publicly
announced to have a certain petrol-carrying
capacity. But, actually, the petrol supply is
more, and Colonel Glenthorne is satisfied
that the machine can keep in the air until
midnight, at least.”

“My only hat!”

“That makes a big difference, yon chaps!”

“Rather!”

“That’'s why 1 wanted to come up here,”
went on Nipper. “HM there’s a possibility
of the machine keeping in the air until mid-
night—well, there’s a possibility that it may
still arrige! Don’t you see? We know that
there have been storms out in the Atlantic,
and it's quite likely that Captain Glenthorne
has been obliged to dodge them.”

“That’s true enough,” said Travers keenly.
“We all know that he’s a preity marvellous
pilot, and if he once strikes the English
coast, Le’ll be able to see that beacon.”

And Travers pointed to the great blaze in
the sky, caused by the concentrated scarch-
Eight.s-

“Why should

said

‘It isn’t gencrally known that th: machine
is carrying an ewtra petrol supply,” said
Nipper. “By Jove! What a wondexful
thing it would be if—-"

“Listen!” broke in De Valerie.
But it was another false alarm. At short

intervals, one or niore of the juniors was
quite certain that he heard a throbbing hum
in the air. But it always turned ot to be
imaginatinn

Nipper’s information, however, had made
a big difference,

The juniors felt that they were not wasting
their time, they were not up here without
reason,

There was still a chanee.

Till ‘midnight! And it

i
wasn’t unywhere
near eleven o'clock yet]

Wild horses would |

v 4
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not have dragged those juniors down liom
the tower then. Nothing, indeed, wouid be
able to shift them until after mldmght had
struck—and probably not until a further
hour had elapsed beyond that. Only a
dramatic crisis would be able to make themn
move—such as the actual sound of an aero-
plane in the sky.

“It's getting blacker!” murmured Travers,
after a long silence.

The others knew this, without his felling

them. The night was close and inky. 'The
black clouds seemed to be massing more
menacingly than ever; but it seemed that

they were still very high. They were un-
like usual thunderclouds. Their great height
could be easily gauged by looking at the
searchlights, for the beams reached up into
the air for thousands and thousands of feet.
“The storm will break soon.”
“Here 7 asked one of the others.

“In this district, anyhow,” said Nipper,
pointing. " Look over there—beyond Ban-
nington. That seems to be the centre of it.

Those lightning flashes are getting more vivid

every minute, and the thunder louder,
too.”
As it in verification o. his statement, a

dazzling flash of forked lightning split the
clouds on the other side of Bannington. Ior
an instant the whole sky was shattered by
the jagged charge of electrieity.

Booem-ocoocooom !

The thunder came distinct]?——a ahnttenng,
crazhing concussion, which died away in a
rolling, monotonous rumble.

¥ it's
wood.

Their auxiety increased.

What was the good of hearing of the
Atlantic ’plane’s exira supply of petrol? How
wouid the machine be able.to get here in
these conditions? The weather was steadily
growing worse. So, at least, it seemed to the
watching j inlors.

As a matter of absolute fact, the weather
was not unusual for the time of year. There
was a storm centre off Southern England,
but most of the thunderstorins were purely
local. There was no widespread disturbance.
At St. Frank’s, for example, there was
scarcely any wind, and no rain was falling.

Booin-oovoom !

The thunder ecame again,
heels of the previous elap.

“Bannington is getting that storm!” said
Nipper, with a nod. *“It secems to have
broken right over the town. Did you notice
that last Hash? It went right down to the
ground—and secemed to strike something in
the town. [I’ll bet they're having a pretry
bad time of it.”

“I’'m thinking of poor old Archie-—and his
mother and father!” said Gresham, *They're
in the middle of that storm, of course—and
we can easily imagine wh;n: their feelings
are. Oh, why doesn’t something happen?
When is this suspense going to end ¥

| *?

vetting neaver!” agreed Full-

close upon the
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Little did lie realise that something was
going to happen—and that within a very few
minutes!

CHAPTER 17,
The Freak of the Storm!

ALLO!" said Nipper,
leaning over the para-
pet and gazing far
d own into the
Triangle. “What's

happening down there? Somebody’s opened
the door of the Ancient Hlouse! Ay hat!
Look at the fellows!™

“Oh, the idiots!” said Iullwood.

“They all leaned over and stared down. A

crowd of figures could be seen in the shaft
of light that came from the Ancient House |
They were not juniors, however—-

doorway.,
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but mostly members of the Fifih Form. All
of them were fully dressed, and Wilson of
the Sixtihh had appearved, too.

“Confound it, you fcllows, why on earth
don’t you come in?” demanded the prefect.
“TI told you not to come out here »

“You can tell us as much as you like
in one of Fifth-Formers.  *“I'm
hanged if we're going to be bottled up
imdoors! If we get into trouble—well, it's
our funeral! Bo you can go-to bed as soon
as you like!”

It was obvious that the T'ifth-TFormers wera
rebellions; and they were not the only ones,
either, For figures were appearing from the
Modern lloucze, and from the West House,
and “cm the IZast House. ILverybody, it
secemed, was wide awake and active,

“Well, I'm blessed!” murmured N'pper.
“Don’t make too much noise, you chaps—
or they'll hear us. The whele sclpol seems
to ‘be up and doing.”™
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at 1t?” murmured
This is going to be

“Can vou wonder
Travers, “Well, well!
an eventful night!”

'The Head had had good reason for fearing
that the school would be restless. But there
can be little doubt that the majority of the
boys would have settled down quietly for
the night but for that thunderstorm.

The booming in the distance, the lightning
flushes—and the general air of humidity—all
contributed to make the school wakeful.
Added to this, the anxiety concerning the
Atlantic flyers, and the reason for the rebel-
lion was apparent.

Jut it was a very peaceful rebellion, and
there were no attempts to quell it. l

The masters very wisely decided that if
would be bad policy to go out and hustle the
fellows in. They were doin; no harm out
there in the open. There was every reason
to believe that rain would soon commence
pelting down, anyway, and that would have
the desired effect.

““By BSamson!” said Travers, blinking.
“That was a beauty!”

Right on top of his words came the
thunder—a devastating, crashing roar. All

the juniors on the top of the tower stared
over at Bannington. The glow from the town
had lost some of its power, and this was
due, no doubt, to the fact that heavy rain
was falling. It tended to obscure the reflected
vleams from the street lamps.

“We may not get it, after all,” suid De
Valerie, as he stood watching. “It may be
my fancy, but the storm seems to be veering
ofi towards llelmford. Anyhow, it’s get-
ting over in that direction.”

“1t’s not coming nearer, if that's what you
mean,” said Nipper. ‘I think it must have
come along from the direction of Southamp-
ton, or down that way, and now it’s going
inland, But you can never really tell with
storms. They dodge all over the place.”

“It reminds me of that experience we had
off Mersea Island,” said Watson. “That
was a prewty big storm, too. You remember
it, you chaps—on Whit Monday ?”

“Oh, blow Whit Monday!” =aid Gresham.

They had no desire to have their thoughts
taken off the one all-interesting subject. Now
and again thcy wonld turn and gaze out
towards Caistowe, and over Bannington Moor.
The sea lay beyond—and it was from this
direction that the Atlantic ’plane might come.

“We’re not so silly, really!” murmured
Travers. “I mean, Si. Frank’: is on the
aeroplane’s course, and if she keeps to her
course, she'll cross right overhead. And look
what happened at Croydon--and st Paris—
and even at Berlin—when other Atlantic

AJJ1

flyers were expected. People waited in
thousands—right through the night.”
“Whew!” gasped Tommy Watson. *““Did

you see 4hat?”
The most powerfi! flash of lightning of all

had just slashed down {rom the heavens.
It seemed to split the very air, and it darted
groundwards over Bannington—a wicked,
blinding spear of destruction.

*Boommn—boom—boo—oo0o-—0om !

There came the sound of a terrific explo-
sion, and accompanying it, a lurtd flash iit
ihe darkened sky.

““Goodness!” gasped Duncan,
cver was that. Sounded like——

“I say!” inierrupted Fullwood in a shout,
and flung out an arm. *‘‘Look there! What's
happened to the searchlights?”

“Don’t yell, you ass!” warned Nipper.
“There’'s no need to tell the others Eh?
Oh, my goodness! All the searchlights have
gone ont 1"

“Didn’t I say so?” roared Fullwood ex-
citedly. **What’s happened?”

“Begad !”

They stared, and their hearts thumped
like mad. Iivery one of those searchlights

that were fixed round Glenthorne Park had
been extinguished. They had flickered for

¥ hat-

»

1 a moment and then, in a flash, they had gone

out. In that direction everything was black-
ness—inky, impenetrable blackness!

“Oh, this is awful!” said Tommy Watson
hoarsely, ““Don’t you wunderstand, you
chaps? They've given up hope! They've
come to the conclusion that there’s no sense
in waiting any longer!"”

“It can’t be that!” said Nipper, frowning.

“Why can’t 1t?”

“Because Colonel Glenthorne, at least,
wouldn’t give up hope until after midnight,”
said Nipper. “Haven't T told you what I
heard him saying to the guv'nor? It ien't
eleven o’clock yet.”

“Then they must have heard some news.!”
said De Vulerre quickly. *“That’s it! By
gad! They've heard something over the tele-
phone !”* :

“You're probably right!” said Nipper.
“They've had news at last! Either a ship
has reported a disaster, or news has come in
that the ’plane has fallen in Ireland or in
Franre, or somewhere. So, naturally, they've
put ont all the searchlights.”

“Then we might as well go down, eh?”

said Gresham reluctantly. *“Oh, my hat!
What an awful frost! And we’d come up
here expecting—-—"

“Wait a minute!” panted Nipper, his

voice suddenly strained and alarmed.
“There may be another explanation.”

“What--what do you mean?”

“TLook!” exclaimed Nipper, pointing.
“Can’t you see? ILook at Bannington !”

“But—but T can’t see Bannington |” panted
Gresham. .

“Neither can I,” said Nipper. “And
whv? Because every light l'}:as gone cut!
That flash of lightning must have struck
the power station—didn’t you hear that
awful explosion a few seconds ago?—and the
whole town has been plunged into darkness!”
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CHAPTER 13.
The Disaster !

T was some moments
bhefore the full signi-
ficance of Nipper’s
words had dawned
upon the others.
searchlights!”

“Creat Scottl
1"

“But 1 don’t understand!” ejaculated
Duncan, elutching at Nipper’s arm. **What
are you getting at, you ass? What's an
appalling disaster?” : )

“Clan’t you see?” said Nipper, his voice
hard and anxious. *We saw that fearful
flash of lightning, and heard that awful
explosion a little while ago, didn’t we!?
Al just the same time all the searchlights
went out, and now we’'ve seen that there’s
no glow from Bannington. That means that

mean—the said

“You
Vivian Travers at length.

“Yes!” replied Nipper.
VWhat an appalling dizaster

the street lichts are extinguished, too—and .

every other light!”

“Tt's preity obvious,” agreed Travers.
“The power-station must have been struck
by lightning, and all the juice is cut off
That's why the searchlights went out. They
were being supplied by long cables from
the main.” .

A fecling of alarm was sprecading rapidly
among these junibrs on the tower.

“Then—then Colonel Glenthorne hasn’t
heard any news about the aeroplane?” asked
Russell dazedly. *“They haven't had any
report. You—you mean that the searchlight

has been put out by accident?” r

“0Of course!” said Nipper. “The town
lights are all out, too, and that proves it.
It’s an awful thing!”

“How is it?"” asked one of the others,
still groping.

“QOh, can't you see?” shouted Nipper.
“Supposing the Atlantic 'plane gets through,
by some miracle? Supposing it's over the
coast now, and looking out {or the beacon?”

“0Oh, my hat!l”

“IWhat will it mean?” went on Nipper.
“Captain Glenthorne will search for that
beacon—he knew that it would be there. 1t
was arranged for! And now this thunder.
storm haz extinguished it! Just supposzing
the machine is crutsing about now, looking
for the beacon light? There'll he nothing
to guide the pilot, He'll be floundering
about in the air—in the darkness!”

The juniora were partially stunned by the
enormity of this disaster. ’

“It’s just the sort of thing that would
happen, too!” said Travers. *‘Fate is
nlways playing shabby tricks of that sort.
1t wouldn’t be the first time, either.” ]

Vivian Travers was thinking of the famous
case of Commander Byrd, the rencwned
American airman, '

(‘fommander DByrd, with three companions,
coached the Freneh coast at night, after a

1 ing
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suecossful Atlantic crossing. But then they
were lost—hopelessly lost in stormy weather,
and without any beacon to guide tgem. Only
by the merest miracle did tiey escape death.

For five hours, Commander Byrd piloted
his machine over the Llackness of the French
countryside, during dreadful weather con-
ditions. At one time during those hours of
despair, two of the airmen had been on the
point of throwing themselves overboard—
just to put an end to their intolerable agony.
Only the supreme confidence, and the dogged
pluck of Commander Byrd had saved them
all. They descended into the seca, only two
hundred yards from the coast-—and that, m
itself, was a miraculous happening.

Was history repeating itself ?

Was the Glenthorne machine flying about
somewhere over England—scarching, groping
—fighting the storms, and looking for the

beacon ?

“What are we going to do?” asked De
Valerie suddenly. *1 mean, it's horrible to
stand here like this—"

“We've got to make certain!” snapped
Nipper. “The sudden dowsing of those

searchlights is an awful mishap.”

“But the electricity people in Bannington
may gct the juice on again within two or
three minutes,” said Watson. “‘It may be
only & temporary stoppage—"

“And 1t may be a secrious one!” inter-
rupted Nipper. *Look here, let me get past,
you chaps! I'm going down!”

“What for?”

“I've got to telephone!” replied Nipper.
“Tll 'phone to Bannington—to the police
station—or the fire station—and they'll be
able to tell me what's happened.”

“Dut we can’t do anything, in any case!”
protested Cresham.

“Perhaps not; but we can know the
worst | replied Nipper. ‘" Anything is better
than uncertainty !”

He pushed past, and tore down the tower
steps. Some of the others were going o
follow him, but Travers held them back.

“No, you chaps!” he said. “We might
as well stay here.”

“But—but—"

“We can’t do any gnod by going with
him,” raid Traverz. “And we're wanted
here. We've got to keep our eyes on Ban-
nington, and if the lights come on again we
can yell down to the others and tell them.”

In the Triangle, the crowds had apparently
scented that something was amiss. Shouts
were coming-—all sort of inquirics were be-
i made. Travers, realising that it was
impossible to conceal the presence of himself
and his companions any longer, leaned over.

“The scarchlights have gone out!” he
yelled.

“Oh!" went up a roar from the exciled
crowd.

“The power station has been struck, and
all the lights of Bannington are out, too!”
shouted %l‘rn.*:c'rs. “It looks preily bad,
although we can't do anything, of course!”

LB



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 29

A flash of lightning slashed down from the heavens.
earthwards over Bannington—a wicked, blinding spear.

It seemed to split the very air, and it darted
Boom —boom —boo-—o0 ——0om ! There

came the sound of a terrific explosion and, accompanying it, a lurid flash lit the sky !

Kurther shouls sounded, and then,
abruptly, there was a hush, Lights were
appearing from many of the lower windows,
and the headmaster himself now caine strid-
ing into the Triangle from Big Arch. Some
of the juniors bolted into their Houses, but
the others stood their ground.

“There is news—definite news at last!”

shounted the Head, his voice trembling with
emation,

(1] 0}1 E!J

In a moment, the crowds came surging
round the Head, and more fellows were run-
ning up from every direction.

“Have they been killed, sir?”

“Is it bad newst”
Dr. Stafford raised a protesting hand.

“T am delighted to tell you that ithe news, |

g0 far as it goes, is good !”” he evclaimed, in

the hush. ‘‘Colonel Glenthorne has rececived

a telephonie communication stating that—-"
“ Hurrah 1"

oo™ 1!1

s00d news!
“Quiet, you idiots! Let the Head speak!”
The frantic ecrowd managed {o subdue it-
sell again,
" There i1s a definite report tfo the effect
that an aeroplane was heard over Torguay,
in Devonshire, shortly before ten o’clock!”

said the _Head, his voice vibrating with
relief.  "The machine was flying high, and
there can be little doubt thar 1t 1is” the

vxpected Atlantic 'plane.”
“Hurrah!"

And the Triangle resounded
tuous cheering.

with tumul-

CHAPTER 19,

News—and Bad
News !

Good

OMISTIHIING | definite
at Jast!
The long suspenso
was over—and the St.
Cin I'rank’s hoys relieved
themselves by cheering at the top of their
voices. Mverybody who budn’t come out so
far, now camc pouring from the doorways
of the variou: Hauses. Such a scene had
never before been witnessed between the
hours of eleven o’clock and midnight at =t
[Frank’s.
laghts were gleaming in cvery window—
for St, rank’s had its own power plant, auil
was not dependent upon the mumecipal

t supply,

The lHead managed to inake himself heaid
QLA .

“In the exceptional circumstances, 1 shall
overlnok this gross irrvegularity,” he said.
"I need hardly tell yvou that Colonel Glen-
thorne, when he spole to me on the fele-
phone, was almost overcome with joy.”

“But n‘lightn't 1t have been some other
machine, sir?"” asked one of the neares
juniors.

“It i1s very improbable,” replied the Head.
““This particular acroplane flew over Tor-
quay in a direct line, and then out towards
the English Channel. But there can be no
doubt that the pilot was heading across the
bay towards Weymouth—his true course, ii
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he intended

Sussex.”
“Iurrah!”
"By careful caleulation,

to follow the coastline to

is reckoned

it

that the aerpoplane might fly over Caistowe |

—and then across this very school—during

the next half-hour!” continued Dr. Stafford. |

“Let us all hope and pray, boys, that Cap-
tain Glenthorne will successfully bring his
machine to earth.”

“Oh!"” gasped Reggie Pitt, his face turn-
ing pale. *“ But—but—— Haven’t you heard
about the searchlights, sir?”

“What do you mean, my boy?”
ITead sharply.

“’The senrchllfrhts have gone out, sir!”

“Impossible !” said the Ilead. * Good
heavens! What & ridiculous assertion, Pitt!
Without the guidance of those searchlights,
there will be no possibility of Captain Glen-
thorne landing in—

“DBut there are some fellows up in the
tower, sir, and just before you came thoy
shouted to us that all the lights in Banning-
ton had gone out!” panted Church. *The
power station’s been struck, or something,
and the searchlights have been extmﬂ“luql,ed
with all the other lights!”

There was a fresh sensation.

“I must see about this!|” said the ITead
tensely. *““It would be a dreadful tragedy
if But no! I cannot believe it!”

It was as Vivian Travers had said. IFate’
had intervened-—most unkindly. Just when
there came definite news of the machine—
glorious news, that the Glenthorne brothers
were on their true course and nearing home
—the one beacon that was essential had been
destroved !

That Captain Glenthorne was relving upon
that beacon was certain. lle had arranged

asked the

for it—he had made all plans, before cross- {

ing the Atlantic with his machine.

Probably, he had met with adverse winds,
and dusk had been falling when bhe had
found himself over Ireland. But, finding
that he had a reserve of petrol, and that
the engine was running perfectlv, he had
decided to come on, rather than land.

And he had made this decision—because
he knew that Glenthorne Park would be
illuminated, so that he could salely land!

What would happen if he arrived now?
How could he bring his fragile ship to carth?
The darkness was intense. There was not a
gleam of moonlight—not even a glow of |
starlight. From the air the ground must
have been one black expanse of mystery.
Even to approach the earth, in search of a
safe landing ground, was a pecilous pro-
ceeding.

To follow the coastline would be easy, for
both the Glenthorne brothers had flown hun-
dreds of times along it. Ilach town would
he recognisablo—Torquay, Weymouth, the
Isle of Wight, Portsmouth, and then Cais-
tow, and home! Darkness or no darkness,
the pilot would be able to distingnish those
scacoast towns by their lights,

f
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But what would happen when he turned
inland? What could he do when he failed
to find that expected beacon? le would fy
at random—here, there, everywhere! And
with a failing petrol supply

The possibilities were fraught with horror.

After all this period of suspense and
anxicty—after the machine had successfully
accomplished its great and heroic task—to
wander about in the darkness of a stormy
English night, searching, searching!- And
then the inevitable crash—the tragedy to end

that marvellous flight!
Nipper, knowing nothing of what had
happened in the Triangle, had rushed

through the Ancient lHouse, in order to use

/.

e ——EE A $ 4 e
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He had encountered Nelson
I.ee, and in a few brief words Lee had told
him of the latest news—the splendid news.
Nipper, freshly horrified by this know-
ledge, had then blurted out the inforination
regarding the lights of Bannington.
“It's too terrible, sir!” he panted. “They
may be here at any minute—they may be
searching for that beacon now! Can’t we
know something for certain? [ wanted to
telephone to the Bannington Police Station

“Leave it to me, Nipper!” broke in Lee
sharply,

Ie hurried to his study, and in Jess than a
minute he was at the telephone. Wisely, he
rang up the fire brigade, and Nipper, stand-
ing by, heard the dreadful report. ke only
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catight a few words, uttered by Lee, but they
were suflicient.

“Then it is true?” said the schoolmaster-
detective. “ Every cable, I understand?
I'hey are all dead?”

There came a pause,
~“l'ive hours!” ejaculated Nelson Lee.
“Of course, it's quite useless. But cannot
something be dJdone—some temporary expe-
dient? Is there no current at all?”

ITe only waited for a few moments longer,
and then he hung up the receiver.

“Iive hours, sir!” said Nipper, leaning
over the desk, “You mean that they can't
get the current on again for five hours?”

WW:WMWMV?

“THE ST. FRANK'S
FILM ACTORS!”

When a big case arrives at St. Frank’'s
for Vivian Travers there is much rejoicing
among the Removites, for they think it
contains grub. Imagine their consterna-
tion—and indignatipn--therefore, when,
upon opening it, they discover that it
contains neot grub—hut a film camera !

That camera, however, is the means of
providing the Removites with endless
fun and exeitement--too much excite-
ment, in faet, for their liking.

This fine yarn is full ef kreathless ad-
venture, and will grip your interest all
ithe way through. Edwy Searles Brook
has turned out some topping yarns recently
but rever one better than this. Look out
for it next Wednesday, boys !

“THE CRUISE OF THE

BLUE BIED.”

The first instalment of Coutts Brisbane’s
enthralling serial of adveniure in the
Southern Seas.

warrnnnnORDER IN ADVANCE!

“"Lven then 1t will only be a temporary
job, Nipper,” szid Nelson Lee, his voice
grave. ‘“The power station has been badly
struck, and there is not a scrap of current
available in the whole of Bannington. The
beacon searchlights are extinguished, and
there 1s absolutely no possibility of gelting
them working again |”

Nipper was stunned, and he had nothing
{0 say.

Ile went to the window, aund stared out
dazedly. As though mocking at him, a star
was peeping over the roof of the West liouse.

“*And the storms are clearing, sir!” he
said at last, as he turned. *“The clouds are
breaking up, and the stars are coming out!
Oh; what a mockery! What's the good of it
now? Even if Archie’s brothers sueceeed in

-
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their Bight—right down t the last hundred
vards—they'll never be able to land[”

IVIAN TRAVERS
shook his head.
“*No, there’s no
change,” he said.
“Kverything 18 as

black as pitch over Glenthorne Park, and
over Banningion. 1t looks serious, dear old
fellows,”

“And the machine is on its way--on the
last lap !7 sard IHarry Gresham huskily, “Oh,
crumbs!  What ghastly luck!”

“Look at the sky, too!” said Fullwood.
with a groan. *“The clouds are bireaking.
and the stars are comnng out. That stormn
L hus cleared off towards Ilelmiiord, and we
 haven't even had a drop of rain lLiere.”

“But that's all to the gzood,” said Tommy
Watson.

“Yes, 1 know; but it's so—so galiing!™
 said Fullwood, between his teeth, “ It seceurs
as 1f that storm broke over Bannington jnst
for the purpose of striking the power station,
and putting out those searchilights. Capiain
Glenthorne’s beacon has gone.  There's
nciliing to guide him now !”

Juniny  DPotts  suddenly clutched
stonework of the old balcony.

“Lasten!” he panted. “What's that?"

“Well, well!” muwrmmred Travers. “We
mustn't get so excited, Jimmy, dear old
feliow !”

“Kee
Jiminy ﬁ)‘
you fisten?
| [ tell vou I heard

“Yes, yes!” gasped Fullwood. “I can
hear if, too! Ohb, confound those fellows
down in the Triangle! Why can’t they be
| quiet 77

Travers, his eves keen and bright, starcd
ot into the darkness, over the.roofs of ihe

at the

quiet, confound you!” shouted

otts, with unusuzl harshness. onn k
I heard something just then!

L} ]

school. The other fellows up there on the
bhelcony gripped themselves, and  stramed
their cars,

"There 1t is!” whispered Polts.  “OGh!
Cun't vou hear it? 1'm not mistaken, I tell
you!”

“Yes, ves!” said IFallwood. “Great
Scott ¢ 1T believe he's right, you chaps!”

“Shut up, you idiot!”

Faintly, vaguely, they heard it. A low,
throbbing sound—almost a drone. Jt came
on the air, quivering and fading. Sometimes

it secined ta get louder, and then it would
dwindle away again.

“We musin’t be too certain, dear old fcl-
lows,” riurmured Travers., It may be
merely another moior-car on the road.”

“TIt 1sn't ! insisted Potts. “Do you think
I don’t know the sound of an aervoplane
cngine? 1 tell you There you arel

*

L \Vhat about it now? It’s getting nearer!”
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“Begad!"” said Sir Monlie.
much doubi about it, old boys!”

IFrantically they searched the black skies,
But, -naturally, they could see nothing. At
least, nothing execept clouds, and, here and
there, a twinkling star as the clouds broke.

It was impossible te tell from which direction |

the dronmg hum was coming. It scemed

to be coming from all round them,

The juniors waited, every nerve tensed,
their hearts beating rapidly.

“It's the Atlantic ’'planc!™ said Potts
breathlessly, * It must be! Didn't yon hear
what the Head was saving down there? Tho
machine was seen over Torquay, and it was
making straight along the coast, and it
ought to be here at any minute——" '

“Listen!” said Fullwood., .“IU's getling
londer!”

It was. There was no longer room for
doubt, Somewhere in the distance an acro-
plane engine was droning—a low, insistent
throbbing sound. And it was gelting londer
and Jouder—very gradually, but certainly it
was getting louder,

“Hey, vou fellows!” yelled De Valerie,
leaning over the balcony and cupping his

hands to his mouth., “DBe guiet! She's
coming "
“What?" went up a chorus from the

crowds belew,

“We can hear her!"™ shouted De Valerie.
“Quiet, everybody !” yelled Fenton, of the
Rixih.  *“Now then, you fags! Are you
roing to shut up, or shall I come over there?”
A tense silence fell over the throngs in the
Triangle.

By this time the droning throb of the dis-
tant acroplane was beating on the air like a
steady, rhythmic drumming. Iverybody on
the ground heard it now, for it cchoed from
the walls and it filled the air.

“Hurrah!"

The tension suddenly broke, and somebody
checred, In a second the whole crowd was
velling as loud as it could. The Atlantic
acroplane was not within sight, it was true
—but it was within carshot !

“Quick, you chaps—let's rush to the play-
ing fields!” roared somebody. “We can
hear better there! And we can see, too!
We might bo able to spol her as she goes
over!”

“By jingo, ves!"

“Come on!”

“ Hurrah!”

Off they went In a mad mob. Racing and
rearing, they flooded out of the Triangle,
eurged through the gates inio Big Side and
Little Side, and spread themselves over the
playing ficlds, staring upwards, straining their
ey Os,

7

gn

“I’s about time we got down, rou
fellows 1™ said Fuliwood crisply. “Come on!
T'here's no sense in staying up herve any

longer "

They all went dashing down, and by the
titne they came out into the Ancient House
lobby they encountered Nipper, who was just
on his way out. .

“There's not ¢
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“ITave you heard it¢” panted I'ullivood.

“Yes!” said Nip?er, his face eloquent of
agony. ‘“‘But what’s the use? The beacon
is out!”

“But won't they get it going againt”

“They can’t!" said Nipper.. “We've just
neard from Bannington, and tiie power station
is absolutely disabled. There'll be no cur-
rent for hours and hours! And there’s no
other way of geiting those searchlights on the
go again!l”

“Oh, my goodness!’

“And the machine’s here—almost flying
overhcad on its way to Glenthorne PPark!”
said Ciresham hoarsely. " What the dickens
will Archie’s brothers do? Iow can they
land without any guiding lights?"”

“Heaven alone knows ! replied Nipper, in

3

agony.
“Let's get outside—quick!” yelled De
Valerie. “1It's awful in here—we don't know

what’s happening !

They rushed out, and they went off {o thae
playing ficlds on the track of ihe others, But
now the droning sound had throbbed away
into silence, and a feeling of uncertainty had
fallen over the school again,

The aeroplane had come near, or compara-
tively near, but it was evidently off its true
course, or it would havo flown right over Lhe
school. . |

Definite evidence that the pilot was already
in difficulties.

CHAPTER 21,
Helpless !

I' the exciiement lLad
been great hbefore, it
was now well nigh
Livsterieal,

The one feeling
beyond all others

What could

echiool

the
was the feeling of helplessness.
they do? Here they were— hundreds of them
—willing and cager to aid the lost fiyers.

that affecled

And vet they could do nothing! They could
only stand about, siaring upwards into the
black sky, their hearts filled with anxiety,
their minds staggering at the hormfying pos-
sibilities of this dreadful hour,

Gone was the suspense, and in its placeo
had come a fear,

Archie Clenthorne's inirepid brothers had
succeeded ! They had flown the Atlantic—
ri ght the way from Lake Supcrior, in
Janada . Here they were, cruising over
Fingland, over the very county that was their
destination.

And by cwel eirenmstances the guiding
beacon was extinguished, and the night was
unbelievably dark.

“Thexy’ve gone!"™ saud Nipper, when le
¥ s . T

reached the playing fields, “Of course, it's
casy to seo what's happened. Archie's

brothers got over (faistowe, and then struck
inland, as they had infended.  Imagine it!
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Everything has gone right—exuctly as they
had planned! They're a couple of wonders!”

“Ratber !” said Reggie Pitt enthusiasti-
cally. “They've brought their machine all
the way home without a falter.”

“But after they eut inland from Caistowe
they were lest!”  continued Nipper.
“Naturaliy, Captain Glenthorne—or his
brother—came straight across country, think-
ing that he would spot the beacon at once.
And now the machine is probably going up
and down the coast, and Archie’s brothers arc
wondering what has happened. They're all
at sca—they may even think that they've mis-
taken Caistowe for some other town!”

“Listen!” said Boots. of the Fourth.
think I can hear them again!”
“Bilence, you fellows!” roared Nipper.
“The mwachine’s coming back!”

Instantly there was a hush.

True enough, the throbbing, droning sound
of the ﬂm‘n;ﬁane's engine could be heard on
the night air, and this time there was not
long to wait. The sound grew and grew,
until the verv atmosphere was quivering with
the sound. The machine was coming direct
for St. Frank’'s this time, and it was evadently
at a lower level

“Hurrah 1’

“They're coming this way—straight over
the school!”

““But 1it's awful !” panted Nipper. ' They're
lost, and they're trying to find their bearings,
That’'s the simple truth of it!”

“T'll bet Captain Glenthorne saw
beacon before the power station was struck
said Pitt, with a deep breath, *“ He must
have seen it fifty miles away. And then,
when it went out, he was flummoxed.
Now he's trying to locate himself again.”

Another idea struck Nipper.

“Yes, and there’s something else!” he said.
“It’s only during the last five or ten minutes
that all the lights have come on in the school.
Before that practically every window was
black. =~ Now they're blazing. St. Frank's
must stand out like a beacon itself from the
air.”’

“You've hit it, dear old fellow!” said
Travers approvingly. *““Good man! That's
the absolute trutﬁ, or I'm a Chinaman!
They’ve spotted the lights of the school, and
they’re coming along to verify their bearings.
Naturally, they’ll recognise St. I'rank’s in a
flash once they're directly overhead.”

The excitement became more intense than

ever now,,
Zurrrrrrr !

The notse of the acroplane was no longer
a droning hum. It was a shattering roar—a
throbbing, vibrating sound that was eloquent
of immense power. But, search as they
would, none of the boys could see the
machine. It was up there somewhere—with-
in half a mile, judging by the noise.

Then, all at once, Chubby Heath of the
Third let out a shrieking yell.

“There she is!” he screamed. pointing.

-ri

that

1y
!

&
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“Where—where?”
- It was an absolute roar, and everybody
junmiped at Chubby.

“Can’t you see?” shrieked the fag. *‘There
¢he isl  Right over there—look! Coming
from the direction of the village!"

“By Samson, he’s right!” ejaculated
Travers,

“Yes, yes! She's coming straight over
!:IJ'

Lis

The wild excitement was no lcnger con-
fined to the juniors. The Fifth-Formers and
lordly Sixth-Formers were jumping aboul and
shouting in just the same manner as the fags,

" Up there in the sky, not more than a
thonsand feet above, a bluck shape could be
seen-—a swiftly moving blob against the
gloom of the lessening clouds. It did not
come directly over the school, but swung
round towards the river, and then veered off
over Bellton Wood.

“T'hey're turning—they’'re
shouted Fullwood huskily.
“My hat! So they are!”

Round came the black shape, and then
dramatically the engine faltered, splufiered,
and for a few tense seconds it was almost
silent. 'I'here came the sound of the whirling
propeller, the whine of the wind through the
machine’s wires, and then, with siartling
abruptness, a series of loud exvlosions from
the exhaust, Ilashes of fire—red, lurid fire—
conld be seen up there in the sky.

“They're coming down! They're going to
land ! :

" Oh, my goodness

But at that moment the engine opened up
with even greater force than before. With a
roaring, tumultuous crackle, the motor awoke
to full life, and the machine itself swung
round again, now heading straight over the
school buildings.

She took shape, and even in that gloom
the crowds could sce that she was a big
monoplane, with an enclosed body and a
curiously-shaped tail. Against the skyv she
was clearly outlined as she swept overhead,
looking like a great hawk. And every one
of those spectators recognised her now. She
was the famous Glenthorne aeroplane, the
latest conqueror of the Atlantic,

Zooooom !

Lower and lower she came, till she was
no higher than two or three hundred feet.
Like a rocket she passed over the school,
perilously close to the high clock tower, and
in a second she was lost to sight beyond the
trees. But she reappeared again, climbing,
and then she headed off across the Stowe, far
away across the meadows, in the direction of
Bannington.

Everybody was cheering and shouting. But
Nipper stood alone, biting his lip. He was
filled with horror, :

Archie’s brothers had flown over St. Frank’s
to get their bearings, and now they were

certain of them. But of what use was it to
v to Glenthorne Park?

cireling !

{12



CHAPTER 22.
A Desperate Chance !

ARVELLOUS!Y
gasped Tommy Wat-
son, as he clutched at
Nipper’'s arm. “ By
jingo, Nipper, wasn't

it wonderful ?”
But Nipper made no comment.

“What's Watson
sharply.

“The matter!” said Nipper, between his
teeth. “How the dickens can you ask a
gquestion like that, Tommy 1”

“But—but Archie’s brothers
They’ve succeeded——"

“Only to be wrecked at the very winning-
post 1” broke in Nipper almost harshly. “They
cceognised St. Frank’s all right—that's why
they came down so low and circled over us—
and now they've gone off to Bannington,
Loping to find the park. But can they do
it, Tommy ? Ask yourself!”

“Why, don’t you think they’ll land ?”" asked.
Watson blankly. '

“How can they land?” replied Nipper.
“They've move chance of reaching the ground
here than at Glenthorne Park! There aren’t
half so many trees here, for one thing, and
there are the school lights to guide them a
bit. But Lhere, there isn’t a light anywhere!
The whole town supply has [ailed! Even the
Manor o

the matter?’ asked

are here.

itself is in darkness!

“But perhaps they've lit some flares or
something.” put in Travers shrewdly. “Hang
it, dear old fellow, they wouldn't leave—-" |

“Tlares!” interrupted Nipper, with a start.
“Mhat’s possible, of course. But don't for-

ret that there’s been a terrific rainstorm i]lj
FEverything is socked, and 1t

Bannington.
would be an awful job to light bonfires, in
any case. It may be raining there now. . You
know how severe some of these local thun-
derstorms are. One place will eatch it hot,

while another place, a mile away, deesn’t get |

|®2
.

a drop
“That’s true!” said Travers.
samoe——""

“T'hex’re coming back!”” shouted somehody |
near by.

There was another hush, and, sure enough, |

the droning sound of the aeroplane’s engine
could again bo heard. It had died away into
the distance, a minute or two earlier, But
now it was apparent once more. Not so loud
as before, and there seemed to be a faltering
note in the engine's bark.

“I'll bet their petrol's giving out!” said
Pitt despairingly.

park, and found everything in darkness,” said
Nipper, clenching his fists. “ Can’t you under-
stand? They’ro groping about again, trying
to find a landihg-pl%ee. They're desperate. |
They've got to land, because their petrol is

“But all tho

{ bands.
“Yes, and they've already flown over the |

nearly gone. And they can’t find— 7
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He broke off and jumped.

“I've got it!"” hé shouted at the top of his
voice, “ Bonlires!”

“What 1"

“Bonfires !”” roared Nipper.” Oh, what fools
we are nob to have thought of it before!
Over at Glenthorne Park they're probably
wasting time, trying to get those searchlights
going. DBut why shouldn’t we light bonfires
—all round the playing-fields 7"

“Oh, my only topper!” gasped Watson.

“It'll be easy!” roared Nipper. “Little
Side will make a fine landing-ground, and we
can light the bonfires all the way round! IU's
the only hope—the only chance.”

“Nipper, dear old fellow, you're a genius!”
said Vivian Travers. “ As soon as Caplain
(ilenthorne spots the fires, he'll know that
somebody is trying to help him. And he'll
come over—and if the fires are bright enough
he'll be able to land.”

“Quick, everybody!”
“Bonfires!”

“But you'll ruin the grass——'" began one
oi the Fifth-Formers,

“Hang the grass!” shouted Fenton, of the
Sixth, “Young Hamilton is right! Now,
then, all you fellows! Grab anything you can
that’s burnable! We'll build the bonfires
all round the ground, leaving the centre clear,
Come on!”

*“Hurrah !

“All hands to the pumps!”

“They're here again! They're flying over
the school "

It was true. The acroplane, at a higher
ievel, was cruising over 8t. Frank’s, swinging
round and circling off towards Bellton. Very
distinctly now, the cxcited school could hear
the intermittent throbbing of the engine. 1t
may have been that the petrol was giving out,
or perhaps one or two of the plugs were
failing to function. At all events, nothing
could alter the fact that the machine was in
a desperate plight. |

Nelson Lee had now taken charge of the
whole proceedings. Like a flash, he had
recognised that Nipper’s brain-wave was the
ono ray of hope. This idea of lighting bon-
fires was so obvious that it had escaped every-
body’s attention. The St. Frank’s fellows,
of course, worked like mad. If only they
could be instrumental in saving Avchic's
brothers from disaster, then 1t would be a
trinvmph for tho school indeed!

DBesides, how glorious it would be to have
the machine land here—in the very grounds of
St. Frank’s!

Mr. Beverley Stokes, of the West House,
was no less energetic than Nelson Lee.
Between them, and aided by Nipper and
such fellows as Fenton and Travers and Pitt
and Browne, the crowds were organised into
They were rushed off to various

bellowed Nipper.

points,

In a neighbouring paddock there was a big
straw stack, and it was only a question of
minutes before straw was being carried all
round Little Side in great quantities, there
to be dumped down in a whole series of

| bonlires.



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Matches were being struck, for there was
not a second to lose. Flames were licking up
all round the playing-fields, growing more
lurid, and smoke was risine. One after the
other the bonfires glowed, sinokily and dully
at first, but then with gathering ferocity,
But straw alone would not suffice. It was
too liable to go dead, and to give forth vast
quantities of pungent fog-like smoke.

In the middle of it all, the acroplane come
cver again, swooping down, flying low, "

“Look out!” went up the yvell, “They're
comg to land!”

There was a wild rush off the playing-
fields. But no, The machine mercly went
over and then cireled round again. And this
very fact was encouraging. It cansed the
[cllows to redouble their efforts.

For the meaning of this latest swoop was
clear. Captain Glenthorne knew that thesc
bonfires were being lit for his guidance, and
he was waiting-—-waiting until the light was
strong ‘enough for him to” see the ground
clearly.

Away went tho machine, eircling over the
surrounding countryside, and gaining height
once more.

And in De. Stafford’s study the telephone
was busy. The Head himself was ’phoning
to Glenthorne Manor, and sending the glad,
almost unbelievable tidings throbbing over the
Wires,

CHAPTER 23.
The Landing !

N this emergency there
were no scruples re-

garding whar should
be thrown upon the
bonfires. Two lives

were at stake - two precious lives--and it was
no time to think of the material cost.

There were hundreds of deck-chairs packed
in the pavilion, and these were all rushed
out by the juniors and flung unceremoniously
upon: the fires. Other fellows were coming
up {rom the paddocks with boxes, barrels,
and great armfuls of faggots,

The whole affair reflected great credit on
the boys. In am incredibly short space of
time, these fires were sgonding their flames
licking skvwards, and converting the dark-
ness of the night into a blazing brilliance.
Little Side, instecad of being a black patch of
land. was now a great oblong of tlluminated
turf. On every side flared the fives, and the
figures of the fellows, as they ran to and
fro with fresh loads of fuel, were like so
many denions of the night.

“That’ll be enough, boys!” shouted Nelson
Lee, his face streaming with perspiration and
his voice hoarse with his exertions. “If the
machine cannot land now, it cannot land at
all. Everything will depend upon the next
two or three minutes.”

“She's coming round again, sir!”

“Mv hat, so she is—and she’s dropping
lower !

moment,
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“Stand clear—all of you'!” shouted Ice, in
an vnrgeni voice. “Do  you hear, boys?
Run--run! Captain Glenthorne will never

attcmpt to land while there is a single boy
in the way!”

“Clear off, you idiots!”

“Back, there!”

“Hurrah !’

There was a wild rush. All those fellows
who were coming 1n with fresh fue! dumped
their loads. The others pressed round necar
the hedges and fences of Little Side. And
the central space was clecar now—a large
expanse of deserted turf,

As though by magie, this landing ground
had becen prepared.

T'he sound of the aeroplane could be heard
over towards Bellton Wood. All eyes were
strained in that direction. But practically
nothing of her could be seen owing to the
dazzling glow of the fires, which buined
such profusion.

The scene was a remarkable one.

The big expanse of Little Side, with the
fires burning all round—and with the Si.
Frank's boys crowding in dense masses be-
tween the conflagrations. Their faces were
turidly illuminated, and all those faces were
full of anxiety and excitement and tension.

Swinging round in a graceful half-cirele,
the Atlantic aeroplane veered towards tha
end of Little Side. Then, at the crucial
the sound of the engine ceased.
There were just one or two splutterings—but
now, above the crackling of the fires, every-
body could hear the swishing of the pro-
peller,

She was coming down—she was preparing
to land:

At that tense, critical moment, a motor-
car was tearing along the lane from Bellton
to the school. It was an open car, and
scaled in the rear were Colonel Glenthorne
and Mrs., Glenthorne. Next to the chauffeur
was Archie. Archie—hatless, his hair un-
tidy, and—wonder of wonders—minus a
collar, '

It is no exaggeration to state that Colonel
Glenthorne’s chauffeur had never driven at
such a speed before with his master and
mistress at the back. The car had roared
through Bellton at over fifty miles an hour,
scattering villagers by the blaring roar of
the eleetrie horn.

Behind Colonel Glenthorne’s
other cars—strings of them, rushed from
Bannington at express speed; and one of
these cars, significantly enough, was a motor
s mbulance.

The colonei’s car turned into the gatewav
of St. Frank's, and the Triangle, in the
glare of the cur’s headlights, looked singu-
larly empty Not a soul was in sight. Doors
were op2n, lights were gleaming, but nobody
was there. The whole school was over cn
the playing fields, including masters, domes;
ties and others.

“There she is!” shouted Archie, leaping
to his feet as the car came to a halt, with
all wheels locked,

car cale
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Over beyond the angles of the Ancient
House and the School House, the whole sky
was lurid with light; and in the glare the
Atlantic ’'plane was descending—coming
down from the upper darkness,

Archie and his father and mother ob-

tained a wonderful view of the machine. |

Its engine was shut off, and the propeller
was ticking over. Down it came, 1ts under
surface elearly illuminated.

“It's all right, mater!” breathed Archie,

turning. “Good gad! They’re landing per:
feetly!  They're  here—at the good old
school ! T mean to say, cheers and so forth!”

“Thank Ilecaven my boys are safe!” mur-
mured Mre. Glenthorne tremblingly.

They got out of the car, but Archie did
not wait for theni. He couldn’t. He was
running like a hare. lle reached the gate
of Little Side, and tried to press his way
through.

"Gangwayv, dear
“1 mean to say

" Archie!” went up a vell.
Archie! Let him through!”

“Oh, Archie, old man, it’s all right!”

Archie Glenthorne burst his way through,
and stoad there iooking at the descending

old boys!” he panted.

“Quick, here's

machine, Then his hcart leapt into his
mouth. . '
For the Atlantic acroplane was just on

the poini of touching., It bumped, rose into

the air again, bumped heavily once more—

and then sped forwards over the turf,
“Hurraht”

It was a wild, hvsterica: cheer—but it was

choked almost at 1ts outset.

I'or the machine failed to stop. It trundled
en. rolling and rvocking. There was a mad
rush at the far end of Lattle Side, and every-
body cleared out of the way.

“Look outl”

“Ctood heavens!” gasped Barry Stokes.

“te's going straight into one of the fires!”

" Oh, stop—stop!”

With a giddy lurch, the machine swerved,
one wing-tip almost touching the ground.
The end bonfire was missed by inches, and
then came o dull crash—a splintering, shat-
tering sound.

I'or the machine had charged the fence,
and with a slow, deliberate movement, she
tipped forward on her nose, and at -last
came to & standstill—her under-carriage
stnashed, her tail sticking high into the air!

CHAPTER 24.

Hail, the Conquering
Heroes !

}I!!'

It was a long, des
pairing shout from
hundreds of throats.

And then there

was a rush—a tremendous wild stampede.

tad all these efforts been for nothing?
Had the: intrepid brothers landed, only to
kill themselves at the very last second?

i
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“Good gad!” ejaculated Archie hoarsely.

He was one of the first to arrive near the
'plane. At close quarters she looked an
encrmious thing, tipped there, as she was,
with her nose practically buried i1n ihe
ground,

As Archie raced up, a little narrow door
in the side of the body opened.

Then a figure appeared—the head and
shoulders of a yeuthful-looking man 1n a
leather coat. His face was strained, but he
was smiling.

“Bertie!” yelled Archie joyfully.

“Why, hallo, Archie. old kid!” said Cap-
tain Dertram Glenthorne, with a weary
smile,

“Hurrah!”

“They're safe! Thev're safe!”

Another face appeared in that little door-
way--a more youthful face still, very similar
to Archie’s,

“Why all the fuss 7 asked George, in sur-

prize. “You were expecting us, weren't
yoir ¢

“Ha, ha, ha!”

It was a roar of Jaughter—one of un-
relieved  happiness,  Here  were  Archie’s

brothers, as cheery and as gayv as though thev
had been for a mere joy ride, but who
actually had flown over four thouszand miles,
and had just come precious ncar to death.

“Hurrah!”

“Three cheers for Archie’s brothers!”

“Hip—hip—hurrah!”

The school let itself go. Secldom, indeed.
had it cheered so lustily and so un-
restrainedly.

Then, like magic, the crowds of fellows
backed away. Archie’s mother and father
were on the scene, escorted by Dr. Stafford.
With one accord, the two Atlantic airmen
jumped to the ground, and the next moment
they were greeting their parents. They cared
nothing for the erowds. 'They embraced their
father and mother warmly, fervently.

“(ad, boys, I'm proud of youl” said the
colonel boisterously. “The whole country’s
proud of you! You've done fine—fine!”

“We got here, anyhow, dad !” said George.

Now that they had both landed, thae
brothers were looking wunuiterably weary.
The tension was over-—they were safe.

TR 7 ¥ 142 T §

You rogue!” went on the colonel. Why,

in the name of all that's infernal, are you
so late? Why didn’t you get here during
the afternoon?” 2

“Adverse winds, pater,” said Captain
Bertram. “We were blown off our course,
oo, and our wireless went phut during the
first two hundred miles. Still, we carried on.
We thought we were all right, but we
couldn’t locate our beacon——-"

“And no wonder!” said the eolonel
gruffly, “The confounded power station in
Bannington caught fire, or something. Gad,
I thought it was all up with vou boys. Yes,
and it would have been, too!” he added
iercely.” It would have been but for these
St. Frank’s voungsiers! TFine work! Won-
derful work 1V

(Continued on page 44, col, 2.)
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Don’t Miss Reading ihe Concluding Chapters of this Grand Serial!
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GUY HOWARD, youngest and most intrepid
“egeout ™ in the Atlantic Rangers-—whose
duty it is to guard the air routes between
Britain and America—is  atltached to
Aerodrome D, one of the six huge float-
ing aerodromes placed across the Atlaatic
Ocean, Just recently the big bullion and
passenger-carrving air liners have been
attacked by air pirates, whose leader is

YON SCHAUMBERG. The headguarters of
tiie pirates 15 unknown, Guy has sworn
to exterminate them, and Von Schaum-
berg, on his part, has vowed vengeance
against Guy for killing one of his con-
federates. (Guy obtains a roving com-
mission, and, discovering the pirates’
headquarters, succeeds in capturing Von
Schaumberg, but he is released by Vor-
sotzen, the pirate leader’'s chief lientenant.
Von Sehaumbergz tells his companion that

The Message !

HEN sending the two bombing
machines to atlack the giant
Britich airship, Von Schaumberg

had not foresecen that two of the
pscort would be covering Z.X.l1.'s retreat
from the scene of danger. Ah, had he but
listened to Vorzetzen what a different tale
there might have been to tell!

Fer the two Air Foree machines guarding
the airship’s retreat wheeled to meet this
new attack. With synchronised guns ablaze,
thev tore to meet the pirate bombers.

The pilots of the two bombing machines

had time to wuse neithe# bomb-sight nor
bomb-release. Their attention was concen-
trated  on  evading the two Air Force

machines tearing towards them.

One of them, focl that he was, went up-
wards in a wild soaring zoom. And in that
act he laid open the whole underpart of his
machine from propelier bhoss to tail-skid. A
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WHAT'S ALREADY HAPPENED:

By GLO, E.
ROCHESTER

The last round. Once agam
Guy Howfrd and Von Schaum-

berg meet in battle, and this time
it 1s to be a fight to the death!

soon he will “strike in a manncr which
will startle the world!” They both dis-
appear then, and nothing more is heard
of ‘thew. In recognition of his scrvices,
Guy is promoted to commander of Atlantic

L

Airway’s new super-airship, 4.X.1. Mean-
while Von Schaumberg has had huilt a
huge airship, and, with the Iidea of
revenge, he appears over England. He
learns that Z.X.1. is going on a Lrial
flight and decides to attack it. Yor.
zetzen disagrces with the plan, hecause

Z.X.1 is guarded by six Air Force planes.
Von Schaumberg shoots his lieutenant for
“mutiny.” On board Z.X.1 Guy sees the
six pirate planes—two -~ of which are
“houmbers "—coming towards him and
retreats, covered by two of the Air loree
scouts,
(Now read on.)
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burst of bullets from the nearest Air Force
fichting scout ripped throngh his lower
plancs, striking the bombs in the light rack
carried beneath the wing.

Above the thunder of powerful acro
engines sounded an explosion, deafening,
apnalling! 'The pirate machine was blown
to picces, and its companion, together with
the two Air Iorce fighting scouts, were
whirled hundreds of fcet through the air,
like leaves before the wind, by the terrific
concussion,

With amazing dexterity the two Air Force
pilots got their machines under control.
But, white-faced and shaking, the pilot of
the remaining pirate bomber was going sea-
wards as hard as his thundering cngine
could take him.

The terrible fate which had been his com-
panion’s was not going to be his if he could
help it. He landed on the water and
switched off his engine.

It was surrender.



38

Meanwhile, the Z.X.I. wireless operator
was in telephonic communication with the
airship station at Stonchenge, sending out
terse and dramatic news of the attack.

Then, breathless, he came running to Guy’
in the rear look-out cabin.

“*Message from Sir Seton Milvain, sir!”
he punteg

Guy snatched the elip of paper upon which?
the operator had scribbled the meszage from
the President of Atlantic Airwayvs.

With ecager eyes, ho read:

“To the Commander, Z.X.T.
“All orders countermanded! TUse vour
own discretion whether to attack or return.
g “MiLvaiy.”

Out of The Cloud Belt!

table in his cabin, staring before |
him with unsceing eyes.  His
bearded face was drawn and hage-

v

gard, and the scar which ran the whole
length of his right cheek seemed more
vivid than usual in its red ugliness. His Jips

moved, but the words were scarcely audible.
“Not one! Not one has returned
He sprawled his arms across the table;
and on them buried his bearded face.
“Not one!” he whispered. * Vorzetzen—
Vorzetzen, why did I not heed you, my

friend ! Ah, “hat foliy to shoot you down

The door of the cabin opened silently,
and there slipped across the threshold one
who was grotesquely malformed. He stood
there, his great ugly head thrust forward
—a head which was out of all proportion
to his dwarfish body. And in his eyes was a

malicious smile.

“Is remorse, then, so overwhelming. Von
Schaumberg ?" he said; and the chuckle in
his voice could not disguise its harshness.
“Or ig it regret at the loss of your squadron

which so bows you down?”

Von Schaumberg jerked upright, wheeling
angrily in his chair. Then the wrath died
in his eyes as they dwelt on the figure by the
door.

“It 18 you, Karl Max!” he said.
lhere, my friend!™

Karl Max, he whom the world had called
mad, but in whom Von Schaumberg had dis-
r*mfmed one of the finest chemists of the age,
shuffied across the floor, rubbing his hundﬁ,
wide mouth agrin.

“Terrible, is it not?” he leered. *1
scarco know which 1s the greater tragedy
—tho death of our good Vorzetzen, or the
loss of our squadron!"”

“Karl Max!” said Von Schaumberg
Loarsely. “J would give my fortune to recall
that mad act of mine!”

Ixarl Max nodded his great head.

“Yes. you mean the shooting of Vorzet-
zen !” he replied. “Ah, but nothing you can
do nov, will alter what is past! Think,

“C'ome

ON SCHAUMBERG sat alone at the

1

1 of mine.

il
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therefore, of .the fulure, my friend—a future
without either Vorzetzen or your squadron.”

“I can replace my squadron.”

“Then”—and the suneer in Karl Max’s
voice was very evident—“I hope you will
find better fighting pilots than those who
have bungled this attack on Z.X.I. Tell me,
how many of her escort were left in the
air when our machines were all down?”

“Three, I think,” replied Von Schaum
berg angrily, *“I could not see, towards
the finish of the fight. A cloud-bank was
forming at twenty thousand feet—coming in
from the direction of the English Channel.”

““And what do you intend to do now?”

Von Schaumberg pushed back his chair,
and, rising to his feet, fell to pacing the
cabin floor.

“I'll tell you what I intend to do!” he
snarled. “If you look out of the cabin
window, you will see the cloud-bank of which
I spoke, five thousand feet below us. I am
moving slowly forward towards Stonehenge
at a height of twenty-five thousand feet. I
intend to give them time to house Z.X.I.,
then, with the thermite bombs wyou ha.ve.

{ made for me, I'm going to blow the whole

alr. station at Stonchenge to atoms!”
“But the anti-atreraft guns! Kurz spoke

of aunti-afreraft guns!”

“(Confound the anti-aircraft guns!”
shouted Yon Schaumberg: and his com-
panion chuckled delightedly. “I will come
out of the cloud belt right over the airship
shed, and I won't miss!”

“And then?"”

“And then we drive eastwards to the
China s=cas, make one gigantic raid, and
disband.”

“You are sure that Z.X.I. is heading for
home ?” remarked Karl Max, rising to his
feet and shuffiing towards the cabin window.g

“Yes, I'm sure!” enarled Von Schaum-
berg. “Isn't she on a {irial flight only?
If she was properly armed, she would not
have been accompanied by an escort. When
I lost sight of her beneath this confounded
cloud belt, she was running westwards as
hard as her engines could drive her. If
she had been at any height above fifteen
thousand feet, I would have risked every:
thing in an attack on her with this airship
It would be suicidal for me to

o lower.”

It might well have been that Karl Max
had paid ro heed to these remarks of his
chief, For, standing by the sloping window
of the cabin, he repcated in a curious voice:

“You arc sure she is heading for home?”

“I've just said so!” shouted Von Schaum-
berg. ;

“Then come here!”

Something in Karl Max’s voice took Von
Schaumberg to the window in two strides.
As he stood peering down, his hands
clenched, he caught his breath,

Below, like a vast rolling sea of glistening
cotton wml was the cloud belt. And cmerg-
ing from it, like some strange, gigantic
monster, was the mighty bulk of Z.X.I.—
coming up into the clear sky above!
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Below him Von Schaun-

For he knew that not one could eseape [rom

" At last 1 ™
that terrible laming mass which was hurtiing to its doom !

bery’s great airship was plunging earthwards, shrouded ip leaping flames and swirling smoke.

Hall dazed by the {umes of the gas belt, Guy peered downwards.
**Gothim !” Guy whispered.
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Above The Clouds!'

- OUR gas cylinders, fool!” yelled
i Von Schaumberg, “We must keep
her off !

Karl Max scuttled to the door of
lhe cabin, and, wrenching it open, ran for
the lift which led up to the hull of the
airship, where were stored his cylinders of
polson gas.

Von Schaumberg leapt to the table, and
snatched up the mouthpicce of the telephone
which connected with the pilot in the for-
ward control eabin.

“Climb, Zuchtlos, you dog!” he shouted.

“Climb as hard as you can!”
" Dropping the reeciver, he dashed back
to the cabin window, Z.X.I. was a mile
away, four thousand feet below the pirate
airship. Her blunt grey nose had swung
round, and she, was driving upwards straight
towards the pirate.

The six quick-firing, anti-aircraft gung on
the steel platform fitted on top of her hull
were slewing their wicked muzzles slowly
towards Von Schaumberg’s airship. - The
gun crews, their oxygen apparatus fitted
like gas masks, wero working with cool,
unhurried precision.

I'ven in those few moments, whilst Von
Schaumberg watched, the starboard gun
belched smoke. High above the eabin win-
dow of the pirate, airship there came the
white stnoke-puff of bursting shrapnel.

It was enough to send Von Schaumberg
dashing from the eabin. On the port
promenade deck outside the gondola were
niounted two long-barrelled six-pounders,
and alrcady the gunners were whipping off
the tarpau]yinﬂ. whilst. others stood by the
ammunition lift, which led upwards to the
steel enclosed ammunition dump in the hull,

“Hurrv, confound you!” sereamed Von
Schaumberg, and ran to the port side where
the two guns mounted there were already
being swung on their mountings.

The six 750 h.p. Stahlfeder engines wero |

thundering at full revolutions, driving the
airship upwards at an angle of full sixty
degrees.

“Your orders are to keep firing—keep
firing, you dogs!” shouted Von Schaumberg.
“There’s ten thounsand pounds for the first
man who riddles the hull of Z.X.1. 1"

With that, he ran for the look-out cockpit
high in the nose of the airship. 1b was
more in the form of a control tower than
aught else, for there were speaking-tubes
connected with évery quarter of the atrship.

I'ast as the pirate was driving upwards,
Z.X.I. was remorselessly overhauling her.
All six anti-aireraft guns of Atlantic Air-
ways' greabt airship were now in action, and
shrapnel was bursting perilously close to the
pirale craff,

Von Schaumberg snatched up the speaking- |

tube which connected with the gas chamber
in the hull, Pressing his livid lips against
it. ho shouted :

“Ixarl Max, where 1s your gas, vou fool?
Shie's almost on ug, durn you!”
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“({ive me three minutes!” came back the
harsh voice of Karl Max, and, with an oath,
Von Schaumberg wheeled to watch the battle.

Z.X.I, was coming towards him nose on,
thus rendering her gondola guns almost use-
less, but presenting only the diameter of
her great bull as a target to the pirate’s
six-pounders on the promenade deck.

The two six-pounders mounted at the after
part of the promenade deck were already

firing. Von Schaumberg leapt to the tube
which connected with the pilot’s control
cabin,

“Keep swinging, Zuchtlos!” he snarled.
“Give all my guns a chance!”

Zuchtlos heard, and the control-wheel spun
under his strong fingers, The pirate airship
swung a few degrees to port, and both six-
pounders on the port side of the promenade
deck belched flame and smoke.

The long muzzles of Z,X.1.'s anti-aircraft
guns were ahnost parallel with the steel gun-
platform. Suddenly they ceased to fire, and
Von Schaumberg, glasses to his eyes, saw
that a new sighting was being taken by
every gun.

He held his breath. He knew Zuchtlos
was doing ull that man could do to evade
the hostile fire. Confound Karl Max! Why
didn't the fool hurry

CRASH!

In perfect unison the anti-aircraft guns of
7.X.1I. fired simultancously. The pirate air-
ship reeled, the glass of the look-out cabin
shattering into thousands of fragments,
Bruised and bleeding, Von Schaumberg
lumbered drunkenly to his feet from the
floor of the cabin, where he had been hurled.

His airship was still afleat in the air.
That was all he knew—all he cared. Sho
had been hit, but not mortally. But she
was going down. Zuchtlos was taking her
down in a wild dive to avoid a further hit.

Yellow, choking fumes were eddying
through the broken glass of the cabin.
I'renziedly Von Schaumberg ripped a mask
from the rack and adjusted it with shaking
fingors.

The gas cylinders were working, and a
cubic mile of poison gas would, within four
minutes, enshroud the pirate airship. Cur-
tained by this deadly ally, Von Schaum-
berg could carry the fight back to Z.X.L
He had been taken entirely unawares by tho
sudden appearance of the Atlantic Airways
airship, and had been forced to run—to adopt
the defensive. But now, enshrouded by his
poison gas cloud, he could take stock of his
position whilst Z.X.I. was held off by the

deadly fumes!
G the hull of the pirate airship. It
had followed so closely on the hit
registered by the anti-aircraft guns, that at
first lie thought the pirate was on fire.
But- the volume of the rolling, eddving
fumes, and the fact that the airship was still

The Only Chance!

UY, in the look-out cabin of Z.X.I.,,
‘saw the yellow fumes enshrouding
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under control, proved to him that his first
impression was wrong, and he came to the
conclusion that che was throwing out a smoko
cloud. -

Over a short-length telephone he was in
direet communication with Fraser in the
control-cabin,

““She’s going down, Fraser!” he rapped.
“Our fire has buckled her stern framework,
but her rear elevators are working and she’s
under control! Climb above that smoke
sereen she’s putting out!”

“Yes, sur!” replied Fraser, and up at a
more acute angle went the blunt nose of
s o

The pirate airship was completely hidden
by now in the dense fumes, A thin, eddying
wizp of them came to Guyv. They brought
smarting tears to his eyes, and caught him
chokingly in the throat. And there came,
then, realization as to what those fumes really
were,  Denser and thicker they commenced to
swirl around Z.X.1.

“ Fraser—-IFraser "

hoarse, terribly urgent.
[or il—our only chatical”

['raser necded no second telling. He was
cormparalively secure for the moment in his
dranght-proof cabin. 'T'he wheel whirled in
his hands, and the giant airship swerved
sickeningly,  Her hydroren-kerozene engines
were thundering at full revolutions, and, wicl
nose down, she tore earthwards, away f{romn
that Jdeadly menace.

With streawing eyes. fighting chokingly
for breath in the exposed look-out cabin, Guy

Wik

R‘\I!I"_‘

Guy's  voice
“Tt's gas!

fought to retain possession of his reeling
sen-es. One thought was uppermost in his
mind.  He knew his gun crew must be simi-

tarly affected. If the pirate airship should
come on them now, emerging suddenly from
that cereen of poison gas, then the great air-
ship of Atlantic Airways would be at her
nerey,

A man staggered into the look-out cabin,
grabbine Guy weakly by the arm. It was
AMoutressor, the gunnery officer.

" Ammunition—is done!” he gasped.
hadn't much—it's done—all of it!”

Ciuy passed a shaking hand across his eyes,
4.X.T. was clear of the gas now by half a
mile.  Jiscape was easy, for she was faster
than the pirate airship. Kscape! Guy tried
resolutcly (o put such a thought from him,
vet e knew that he was responsible for the
hves of his crew.

“What's our dammage 7" he asked hoarsely.

“The gondola iz a complete wreck aft!”
replicd Mantressor,  * A shell hit us there!
A flving fragment of wreckage penetrated the

E'IH'*I.‘?OIJU, and number two gas-bag 1s leaking
yadiy 1

Wi

“We
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Then, listen!” said Guy urgently. ¢ We
have one chance left! Sling the two bombs
we carty for experimental purposes on the
rack of a machine, and get her out on the
launching gear! It's our only chancel”

“It’s mudness!” protested Montressor.

“Go and do it!” shouted the boy, his eyes
blazing, ‘' Look there, man!”

el

|

]

- Schaumberg
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He pointed backwards. The pirate airship
was coming out of the poison gas clond. She
swung towards £.X.1., and came driving for-
ward, propelled by the ful! power of her six
Stahlfeder engines.

“What chance have we, unarmed a5 we
now atre, uuless we run away 2” snapped Guy,
“But T've never quit yet, and I'm not quit-
ting now! Get that machine slung out, and
quick !”

Montressor hesitated no longer. The rush
of clean air had revived both he and Gny.
Turning, he dashed from the cabin. Guy
spoke rapidly to Iraser over the connecting
iclephone.

“Iraser, 'm going off in an airplane!
Keep the airship elear of Von Schaumberg -
our ammunition is done! If they gebt me,
make for home as hard as you can! The air-
plane is our only chance!”

The End Of It Al!!l

was {en minutes later when the small
fighting scout dropped away from the
launching gear of Z.X.I. Guy, in the
snug cockpit, knew that everything now

I

 depended on his skill,

Since the pirate airship had emerged from
the poison-gas cloud, not one shot had been
fired by Z.X.I. And it was evident that Von
realised that her ammunition
was done,

Fraser, by skilful piloling, and aided by
his greater turn of speed, had done his
utmost to keep Z.X.I. clear of the pirate’s
fire. But for all that the giant airship of
Atlantic Airways was by now almost crippled.
Two of her engine-cars were a mass of
twisted iron debris. Eer great envelope was
gaping in a dozen places, and the framework
of duralumin, which served to protect
numbers two and three gas-bags, was a
twisted and buckled mass of gleaming metal.

Waiting (il his  thundering propeller
agripped the air, Guy pressed on the rudder-
bar, and pulling back on the control stick,
went upwards in a wild, swinging elimb,
Then, with throttle full open, he tore towards
the great bulk of the pirate airship.

They saw lLim coming and,” maybe, they
guessed his mission. For, from the gas venis
in the hull, swirled dense fumes of the poison
cas.  'T'hey enveloped the airship and eddied
vp towards the approaching machine.

Guy, erouched over his controls, felt the
bite of the fumes in his throut., DBut his
fingers, firm as a rock, were already gripping
the bomb release.

'I'hen right into the fumes he went, and his
hand jerked on the bomb release. In that
same instant he yanked the control stiek
back, and went upwards in a soaring zoom
into the clear air above the gas screen.

His close-fitting goggles protected his cves,
and, pcering downwards, EE looked in vain
for some result of his bomb, Had he regis-
tered a hit—-or had he missed ?

—r



42

But all he could see was that swirling
vellow eloud, He felt sick, horribly mc]-:
and it scemed as though a thousand needles
were pricking into his ﬁm{rs

He circled once, drawing in great, choking
breaths of the cican, pure air. Then, com-
pressing his lips l:rrht.l
forward and went stxutrr}t into the hecart of
that gas cloud in a tearing nose-dive.

A gigantic, solid mass seemed to lecap at
him thmun’h the blinding, swirling fumes.
He pulled back on tho stick and jerked on
the bomb release.

Above the roar of his nng:r-c he heard a
thunderons, deafening  exploszion. His
machine was lifted and whirled through the
air like a scrap of paper. Dazed, sick, three
parts unconscious, he fought almost instine-
tively to get his machine under control. Not
five seconds had elapsed sinee he started on
that wild dive into the gas.

His thundering engine took him eclear as
he kept the rudder-bar level and the control
stick forward., Weakly he turned his head,
peering downwards.

A thousand feet below him, Von Schaum-
herg's great airship was plunging earthwards,
chrouded 1n leaping flames and swnhng
smeke.

Guy leaned back weakly in his seat.

he whipped his stick |
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“Got him!” he whispered. ‘At last!”

For he knew that not one could escape from
that terrible, flaming mass which was hurtling
to its doom!

. . . [ B v

The sun was setting red berond the rim
of Salisbury Plain uth, out of the mists of
ev cmng. 4.X.1. came limping home.

Soldiers, four decp, kept back the crowd
which had gathered to welcome her, for news
of the fight, sent out by her wireless
operator, had swept England.,

The Union Jack fluttered proudly at her
stern, and, as the noise of her engines died
gradually away, a tlhunderous cheer rose from
the dense crowd.

“That's for you!"” grinned Montressor, who
was standing beside Guy on the promenade
dLLL

‘Don’t be a silly a=z!" retorted Guy, and
bolted info the control-cabin,

Then slowly, slowly, Z.X.I. dropped down
towards the long shed which was her home,

THE LND,

(Thus we come to a triumphant eand of
GGeo, K. Rochester's rattiing fine serial. Iis
successor, “The Cruise of the Blue Bird ! by
Coutls Brisliane, ix th every way as exciting.
Just read the advert below and you will
get an wdea of what it is about))

At the wheel of the schooner, Blue Bird,
stands (aptain Manby—strong, lithe,
hawlk-faced, keen-eyed. Beside him are two
voungsters ; chums. Jack Manby, son of
the captain, and his cousin, Ned Sutton.
Adventure-loving lads, these; Jack. a
voung edition of his father, daring of spirit
but inclined to lack judgment ; Ned daring,
too, but for all that, cautious.

Gracefully the Blue Bird cuts through
the waters of the Pacific. Ahead, seeming
to rise and fall with the swell, shuv.a a tmv
speck of blue-grey surrounded by flashing
foam ; palm trees rcar their s]pn(for trunks
heavenwards—Graden Island. And that is
the starting point of many exciting adven-
tures to come ; where Captain '#Ianby will
where Jack and Ned will be beset on all

simply revel in its abanbmg chapters.
wonder serial which STARTS IN NEXT

Price as Usual.

AMAZING ADVENTURE IN THE SOUTHERN SEAS!

have his resourcefulness taxed to the full;
sides with peril !

In “THE CRUISE O THE BLUE BIRD,”
one of the most exciting adventure stories of the year.
Look out for the opening instalment of this
WEDNESDAY'S

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

C'outts Brisbane has surcl_v; written
All' “ N.L.L.” readers will

Order Your Copy in Advance!
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' OUR WEEKLY POW-WOW !
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A Treat

I have had many and many a rous-
ing fine serial in the ‘‘Nelson Lee

Library,” but 1 am inclined to

think the big winner in this line
will be the magnificent story which starts
next week. It deals with thrilling adventure
in the South Seas, the magic realm of mystery
and romance, coleur and the unknown, The
author is Coutts Brisbane, a writer who may
be new to some of you, though, as a matter
of fact, he has turned out some of the keenest,
most dramatic. tales ever penned, Coutts
Brishane 15 a genius who can bring the real
romance of life into whatever he writes.
He has done a good bit of rolling round

in Store!

the world himself, and he possesses the
supreme gift of the born storyteller. So
watch out for “The Cruize of the Blue|
. joan B AL ‘ !
Bird!"™ which starts next weak ! :
|

Hooray! :

‘That seemed to be the bast heading forl
this paragraph. What's it all about, eh?l
Well, it's a bit of jolly fine news for all|
roaders of the 3t Frank's stories. That's|
what it 15, Here is a real golden opportunity |

for all those numerous chums who have been |
asking and asking for stories abeut the early !
doings of the St. Frank's crowd of favourites:
[ am starting a grand sertes of St Frank’s
varns in the “Popular.” The frst appears!
next ‘Tuesday, and tells how Reggie Pitr
came to St Frank’s, For long enough my
bulky letter bag has rovealed 2 genuine long-
ing on the part of readers to get the hang of |
all thar happenad at St. Frank's in the old |
days. Now thev have the chance. Make suare
of the “ Popular ” next week, and afierwards,
~ There you will get in touch with the cheery
chums of the famous school which 15 adorned
with the presence of Nipper and his chums.

il
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Measuring a Walk!

A chume ine Mauchester asks me
little question about a pedometer. What is
it ? How does the gadget work? The
pedometer is a comfortable little arrangement
which if properly fixed will show one how !
far one has fooled it. It takes note of all
strides from the short, guick paces into the
room where the grub is served, to a hefty
toofing display on the road. The instrument
tnay be likened unto a wateh, with the one
great difference. The balance wheel or pen-
dulum operates the works, and not the works
the balance wheel. Most pedometers are
designed with a short pendulum to which
s attached a small spring-controllad ratchet
that engages the ratehet wheel, The move-
nient of the body, as when walking, causes
the pendulnm to swing backwards and for-

4 natty
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wards—ihus tha ratehet enzazes and moves
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the wheel in ratio to the distance it swings.
*The ratchet wheel 1is, of course, geared

with other wheels that register the total
miles and the tenths of a mile, on the
lines of a speedometer. 'The teeth of
the ratchet wheel are verv fine, and,
therefore, the distance swung by - the
pendulum picks up and moves the wheel by
a similar amount. The lenger one's siride,
the more violent the bodyv movement, and
the further the pendulum will be swung.
THE EDITOR,
(Chief Officer).

CORRESPONDENTS WANTED.

F. Smith, 49, Arno's Street, Knowle,
Bristol, wishes to hear from readers 1n Bath,
Misz  Lena Appleiree, 37, Sparkbrook
Street, Coventry, Warwickshire, wishes to
near from girl readers anvwhere; all letters
answered,

(Continued overleaf.). a

ATHLETES
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There is halt a cup
of English full cream
milk in every

CADBURY
BIG MILK

\

\( insuresdelivery of a 400A Mead ""Marvel"
8 Bicycle. Nothing more to pay till you

AR have ridden the machine one month.

| “MARVEL"” No.400 £4 7s 6d CASH,

We pack FREE, pay carriage and
fuarantce satisfaction or refund your
money.Factory-Soiled cycles CHEAP.
Accessories at popular prices, Write
TO-DAY for illustrated Catalogue and
special offer of 15 Days free Trial, |

Mé'ﬂ CYCLE CO. Inc. (Dept. B611 ),

SPARKBROOK, BIRMINGHAM,
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(s, Mutthiows, 5.1 Wingheld., Road. Ti‘ﬂw- -

" yaj s . J FE R t ¥
bridge. Wilis, . wishes 1o "oblain Now 1-42,
inclisive © NolL o= now  sevies, » He o also

wishes 10 correspond with stamp colleciors,

A, Cantoni, 40, Baker Buveel. Llovd Square,
Londen, W.C.1. wut~ Dhack maners of the
:\L!- i KW
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e ~port andsstamp colivetimeg.
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sy tieshing, 1007 Naveowavs  Road,

=i, Werlenreh s, Bristol, would like 10 hea
from Lesgnenios e Brisiol. - -

Jarmes . Daoligson, 139, Wakelwld =Srect.
Adeliide, South Augstralia, wi<hes 10 ecor-
respord with o reader e e hotedressing
tradde, . ; :

R, Duna, 228, Daubeney Road. (Tapton,
Loandon. E., wishios 1o ].Jui_'} i ol e TN 'j 110N
S P, . | o '

Tl 10 i s Morrow. 3. Ehonoze - Breei, Rock
Foriv, Birkenhead, wishes 1o fnlu-«p(md with
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DON'T BE BULLIED.
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