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Archie Glanthurne s remonsirating words had not the desn.recl eflect upon Chambers. Indeed
they only added to his anger, for, plcking up a jam tart from the table, he hurled it at thel
elegant junior. The shot was a bull’s-eye. It caught Archie right on the nose, and the1 -

sticky contents smothered themsaives all over his features.
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This is the Opening Yarn of a Grand New Series, Chums!

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS
(Author of the St. Frank’s stories now appearing in ‘‘ The Popular,” every Tuesday.)
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No schoolboy likes to be sent down to a lower class in disgrace, and the
pompous, arrogant Fifth-former, Cuthbert Chambers, proves no
exception to the rule. Thus, when he 1s put in the Remove, his dignity
receives a nasty shock. No longer 1s he a lordly senior ; now he 1s
merely a junior. Naturally Chambers does not take this lying down,
and soon the Remove finds itself in for troublous times.—EDITOR.
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CHAPTER 1.
A Letter frumlHandy!

- REAT Scott:”
G Church, of the Remove, stared blankly at the letter-racls in the lobby of the
Ancient House at St. Frank's. e was looking at the “C ” division.
“What’s the matter?” asked McClure, his study-mate.

“Nothing's the matter; but look at all these letters in the * C’ division,” replied Church,
in astonishment, * I'here are only two or three chaps in the Ancient House with their
nares beginning with * C,” so somebody must have a pretty hefiy correspondence.”

“Never mind about that,” MeClure said. “Have a look through the letters, and see if
(liere's one for you (rom old Handy. It's about time he wrote, the bounder!”

Tt was a curious fact that Handforth, their absent leader, invariably addressed his letters
to Church. Of course, McClure was just as much his chum, and he was just as much
entitled to a letter: but for some inexplicable reason Handforth never wrote to him,

It was a fine, sunny June morning, and the Ancient House lobby was filled with juniors
who were lounging about reading their letters or chatting about ericket, Nipper, the
Remove skipper, was over by the open doorway engaged in a friendly little argument with
Reggie Pitt and Jack Grey, of the West House. Vivian Travers was languidly chatting
with Jimmy Potts and Archie (ilenthorne,

(‘hurch took the letters out of the * (I division, and glanced at the top one,

“*Thiz 1s for Conroy major, of the Sixth,” he said, replacing it in the division, “And
this one 1s for Chambers, of the Tifth., The next one is for Chambers, too. And so is the
nexf!i My hat! Here's another one for Chambers! That makes four!”

“Blow Chambers!” said McClure. *What about the next one ¢

“(iood egg!” said Church cagerly. “ Here we are—you can always tell Hands's ecraw] 1”

Ho separated his letter, and then took another glance at the two remaining envelopes in
bis hand, Bolh oftthem were addressed.to Cuthbert Chambers.

-+
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“Must be his giddy birthday !” said Church,
in astonishment. * Six letters by one post,
you knowi”

But, altes all, they were not particularly
interested in Cuthbert Chambers, of the
I'ifth. The expected letter from Edward
Oswald Handforth had arrived, and they were
keen upon opening it and reading the
contents, Handforth’s letters, if scrawled
badly and ungrammatical, were generally
ernitertaining.

At that moment—before Church could open
his letter—there was a minor commotion on
the staws. Somebody was clumping down
and making a lot of noise about i1t. Chambers,
in fact, had arrived. He walked straight to
the letterrack, and he wunceremoniously
elbowed Church out of the way.

“Here, steady ! protested Church.
vour big arms to yourself, Chambers!”

Chanmibers frowned,

“Mind who you're talking to!” he said
pompously,

Chambers had a great idca of his own nn-
portance. He was a big, dandified fellow, but
his brain power was limited. [Indced, he was
the bane of Mr., Pagett's existence, and was
constantly getting into hot water in the Fifth
IYorm class-room,

At one time Chambers had believed himsclf
to be the captain of the Fifth; but since the
coming of the energetic William Napoleon
Browne he had been a mere nonentity.
Browne’s powerful personality had subdued
him, and although he had more than once
attempted to excrcise his authority these
efforts had always ended in failure.

Indeed, owing to DBrowne’s masterly
captamecy, Chambers had found himself with-
out a eingle supporter, and two or three terms
ago he had transferred to the West House in
disgust. But now he was back in the Ancient
House, and there was not even a disturbing
ripple. 'The activities of Cuthbert Chambers
‘were of no importance to the senior school.
1u short, the great Cuthbert was great only in
his own estimation,

“ Many happy returns of the day, old man,”
said Chureh, grinning.

Chambers started as he was taking his
letters out of the rack.

“Lh?” he ejaculated. :

“Many happy returns of the day,” repeated
Church,

““How the deuce did you know that it was
my birthday?” ~demanded Chambers, in

astonishment. 1 haven’t mentioned it to
anybody.” :

“ Perhaps not,” said Church, ‘““But when a
fellow gets half a dozen letters by the same
post it looks pretty significant. Let's hope
those letters are full of fat tips!”

Chambers frowned,

“1 don't see that it's any of your business,”
hie said coldly.

“Oh, go and eat coke!” growled Church.
““1 wish you many happy returns of the day,
and all you can do is to snap at me. Blow
you !”

“Keep
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Chambers coloured slightly as Church and
McClure moved away. But his sense of
dignity prevented him from expressing any
word of regret,

Church tore open his letter, and eagerly
began to read it. It was addressed from
“School House, St. Jim's,” and it began
“ Dear old Churchy and Mac "—for although
McClure was generally forgotten on the super-
scrilition, he was always included in the letter
1tself.

. “He's ‘coming back!” gasped Church
excitedly, after he had read a line or two.

“What !” shouted McClure. ‘ look here,
Churchy——"

“He's coming back at once!” went on
Church, now thoroughly excited. * Good
egg! Didn't we always say that Handy would
coine back to St. IFrank’s?”

“Well, well ” murmured Vivian Travers, as
he glanced up. * What’s all this commotion 7
What is this piece of bad news?”

“It's not bad news!” retorted Church.
** Handforth is coming back 1”

“Of ecourse, opinions differ,” said Travers
languidly. *‘Personally I should regard it as
a disaster.”

“Idiot!” eaid Church breathlessly. ** Listen
to this, you fellows! If you like, I'll read it
out!”

“Good gad!” said Archie Glenthorne, drop-
ping his monocle in his agitation. * 1 mean
to say, really? What have we done, dear old
top, to deserve this? Why must you mflict
Handforth’s dashed effusion upon us? I
mean, before breakfast, what? Somewhat
poisonous !”

“Oh, all right then!” said Church hufhly.
“I won’t read it!”

Nipper grinned,

““Keep your hair on!” he chuckled. ‘' Don’t
take any notice of Archie and Travers. Let's
hear it, Church, old man. Is it an absolute
fact that Handy is coming back 7”

“Yes, rather!” said Church.
to this!”

And as the Remove fellows gathered round
him he prepared to read the precious letter
aloud.

“Just listen

CHAPTER 2.
Quite Characteristic !

O 1t, Churchy!”
“Don’t keep ue in
suspense, old man !
‘““Ha, ha, ha!”
The juniors were
inelined to treat Handforth’s letter as a joke—
which wasn’t very surprising. For Handforth
himself had always been regarded as a joke.
“Silence ! said Nipper sternly, “Silence
for the chair!”
““Hear, hear!”
Church cleared his throat, gave a glare
round at the grinning faces, and then: began :
- *** Dear old Churchy and Mac '—he always

Fbegins like that,” said®QCHureh,

“CWell, it’s

-
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all arranged, my sons! By the time you get

this letter everything will be fixed up. In

fact, it's more than likely that I shall be with

vou long before this letter arrives——" 7"
“Ila, ha, ha!”

-

“ Puzzle—find Handy !” said Travers, look-
ing round.

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“Sometking must have gone wrong!'!”

griuned Fullwood. .

“Well, you know what an optimistic
bournder he is!” said Church, flushing. * And
why the dickens can’t you let me finish?
‘I'm writing this in the afternoon, and there’s
just a chance that my pater will arrive and
take me back to St. Frank’s this evening. If
not, I shall be there to-morrow—very soon
~after you get this letter, But I’'m writing to
vou. my lads, just in case.” ”

“Perhaps his pater didn’t turn up!
gested McClure,

Tosug-

“* This evening the fellows are gnmrr me a

;bur farewell feed,” ” continued Church, ** My

ater Is coming ‘down this ev ening, and it’s
quite likely that he will take me back to St.
Frank’s straight away. But if I'm not there
when you get this letter look out for me
during the morning. You can look upon this
as absolutely official, my sons. I've made up
ny mind to leave St. Jim's, and I shall be
jolly glad to get back into rm old quarters at
St. Frank's. Not that St. Jim’s is a bad
place. On the w hole, it’s a jolly good school,
and I'm not grumbling.” ”

“That's a wonder—for Handy !” chuchled
Regzie Pitt,

“Well, anyway, he’s coming back,” said
C:hurch happily. “Oh I say! Listen to this!
‘I've done jolly v«ell at St. Jim’s, too.
During my month here I've become leader of
the Fourth, and I've played for the First
Fleven, scoring a century, and I've raided the
Crrammar School einglc-handed, too. Oh, by
the way, vou might give Nipper a tip before
I arrive.,””

‘;ippor looked politely interested.
. YA hp'” he repeated. * Let's
Churchy 1"

Chureh coloured, as he continued reading
fht‘* letter.

“Of course,"Handy i1s an ass!" he growled.
EI don’t know that I ought to read this next
it

“Rot!” went up a chorus, “You've started,
and you've got to finisht”

“0h, all right!” said Church. “But you
mustn’t take too much notice of Hands's
rof |

“You ncedn't worry—we said
Nipper blandly.

“tla, ha, hal”

“W 0]! he goes on like this,” said Church.
““As I am lcaving St. Jim's as leader of
th-:- FFourth, I shall naturallv expect auto-
‘matically to become skipper of the Remove
us soon ax I get back to St. Frank's.” "

“*My only hat!”

“Good gad!”

“landy was always an optimist!"
Travers, shaking his, jepd.

have 1t,

won't !

said

LEE LIBRARY

“This is very interesting!” grinned Nip-
per. “So Handy expects to become skipper
of the Remove, docs he? Anything else,
Church "

“Yes,” growled Church. “Ie goes on like
this—¢ Of course, i1t's only natural that every-
thing will have fallen” into a pretty  low
state during my absence, and I shall make it
my duty to buck the Remove up. And the
only way I can do this suceessfully is to
become skipper. So yvou might mention to
Nipper that I aha]l look to Lim to stand down
in my favour——'"

“Ha, ha, ha!” |

“He can look all he likes—but T'in very
rauch afraid that I shall disappoint him!™”
said Nipper, grinning. *“Poor old Handy!
What a shock he'll get!”

“He's dotty !” growled Chureli. “And it
he really has become lesder of the Iourth
at St. Jim's, then the age of miracles hasn't
passed !”

‘Th{':. ve probably bLeen spoofing him '™
said MecClure.

“That's about the size of 11 !" agreed I'ull-
wood. ‘““Why not spoot him when he gets
back here? Why not pull his leg until
further orders?”

“That’s not a bad idea !” said Reggie Pitt,
with a chuckle. *“Nipper might pretend to
resign in his favour, and we can make him
believe that the cricket has gone to pot, and
that everything is generally groggy.”

There was much laughter as the suggestion

was discussed.

“We'd better not make any plans at all,”
said Nipper cautiously. “You know what
Handy is. It wouldn’t surpuqo me in the
least {o learn that he's not coming back to
St. Frank's at all. I-Iand}* isa't like au
ordinary human being; you can't make plans
in advance where he's concerned. Better
wait until he actually turns up.” -

“But he says that it's official!”
C'hurch.

“That doesn’t make any difference,”
replied Nipper. *“I shan’t believe timr
Handy is coming back until I sece him here.”

Church and MeClure looked rather blank:
for they had been quite ready to Dbelieve
their leader’s written statement. Nipper's
words, however, made them pause; and theyv
realised that it would be unwise, indeed, t
take anything for granted. Handforth was
notoriousiy optimistic, and he had a habit,
too, of counting his chickens before they were
hatched,

However, before the chums of Study D
could make any further comment, a diver-
sion occurred. The juniors began to crowd
round Chambers, of the Fifth. Chambers
was unaware of this attention at the moment.
I'or he was concentrating wholely supon hia
letters, and they appeared to be giving him
great satisfaction.

He was in the act of opening the fiftl
letter, and all eyes were cager as they beheld
two or three crisp currency notez in Cham-
bers’ hard.

L

protested
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By Jove!” murmured Chambers. “Three
more! 'That makes seven quid, altogether!
Seven quid by one post! Pretty good!”

The juniors drew closer, winking at one
another, but making no comment. And
Chambers, all unconscious of their interest,
proceeded with the good work.

“Trom Uncle George!” he murmured, as
e glanced at the letter. “Good old Unecle
George!” He opened the final letter. “ Well,
I'm hanged! I'm blessed if there isn't
another tip in this letter, too! That makes
nine quicﬁ I never thought that Aunt
Ik}I&rt,}}a. would come up to the scratch hke
this|

He stuffed all the letters into his pocket,
and held only the money. His hand was
positively bulging with cash. :

“*Many happy returns of the day, Cham-
bers!” said Nipper genially.

(“hambers started, and looked up.

“Why, what the——"" he began.

**Man
bers!” chorused the whole crowd of jumiors,
in one firm, hearty voice.

CHAPTER 3.

A Tip From Travers !

UTHBERT CHAM-
BERS frowned.
“What do you

' ou're having a game
at?” he demanded loftify. “Clear off !”
**Good luck to Uncle George and Aunt
‘Martha!” said Fullwood stoutly.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
’ "3'{?.]:]}' happy returns of the day, Cham-
ers !

“Oh, so that's it!” said Chambers coldly.

“You think that I'm going to treat you, |

ch? Well, you've made a bloomer, my
mmfants! If I treat anybody, it’ll be the
Fifth! T should hope I'm above mixing with

a noisy crowd of silly juniors!”

And Chambers, with his nose in the air,
started pushing through the throng.
; ;'IOh, Chambers!” said Nipper reproach-
ully.

“Eh?"” said Chambers, with a start.

“Won’t you even treat us to a toffee-apple
each 7 asked Nipper pleadingly. “Or what
awbout a prize packet all ruunf '

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You won't deny us a lollipop cach, will
you, Chambers?” asked Pitt, in a pained
volce.

“You can all go and eat coke!” said
Chambers stiffly.

“And that's all the thanks we get—after
wishing him many happy returns of the
day!” said Nipper, with regret.

“Thanks for your wishes—but I'm sus-
picious of ‘em,” said Chambers, frowning.
" And kindly keep your places, my lads! I'm

happy returns of the day, Cham- |

young fatheads think |
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a senior—and you're only juniors! I don't
want any sauce !”

“Make way for His Royal Highness!” said
Pitt, jumping aside, ‘Stand back there,
Travers! Move aside, Church, you cheeky
ass! The great Chambers is about to walk

outside ¥’

Chambers, flushing deeply as the yells of
laughter rang out, strode through the door-
way and out into the morning sunlight. Hoe
was very touchy about being chipped by the
juniors. Being in the Fifth, he had great
ideas of his own importance. He was half-
afraid that the juniors would follow him out,
and make further fun of him. But he need
not have worried. The juniors had some-
thing better to do.

Ounly one fellow took the trouble to go out

info the Triangle, and this was Vivian
Travers. |
“Just a minute, Chambers!” said Travers

casually.

Chambers paused, looking at the elegant
junior with suspicion.

“If you want to borrow any money [rom
me——-7" he began.

“Not at all!” said Travers. “I know
you’ve got nine quid, Chambers, but the
money doesn't interest me. As it happens,
I counld show you tem quid at this very
moment. So, you see, I’m not on the cadge.”

“What do yvou want, then?”

“Nothing much,” said Travers. “You'll
possibly think that it’s a nerve on my part,
but I was just going to give you a tip.”

“(h, were you?” said Chambers.

“Jt’s your birthday, and you’ll probably be
feeling in a festive mood,” continued Travers
coolly, ““And without wishing to press the
point too plainly, I don’t think you’re in the
habit of wandering about with your pockets
bulging with cash to the extent of nine quid.
It's rather a big amount for you, Chambers.”

“Why, vou cheeky young idiot a

“No offence!” said Travers smoothly.
“But vou've been broadeasting your wealth
rather nnwisely, old man. In five minutes,
the whole school will know that yon have
got nine quid on you. And don’t forget
there are plenty of sharpers abolit!”

*Sharpers?”

“It is sad, but true,” nodded Travers.
“There are plenty of fellows who will be
only too ready to worm round you, dear old
follow. So be on your guard. Don't take
any notice of flatterers. In fact, if you'll
take my advice, you'll put that money into
the bank straight away——"

“1 don’t want your advice, thanks all the
same!” said Chambers coldly. "“It’'s like
your infernal impudence to speak to me at
all 1”

Travers shrugged his shoulders. _

“I thought you'd take it like this,” he
said sadly. “But I can’t help it. I feel that
I've done my duty.”

“Blow your duty!” | _

“ Exactly,” said Typvers. “Blow 1t! But
when I saw you swanking about with all that




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

moucy,
- “Swanking about !” roared Chambers.
" “ Forgive me for being so blunt, dear old
cHow——

“You'd betier clear off, before I give vou
a clout!” said Chambers hotly. “Of all the
confounded cheek!”

He turned on his heel,
And Vivian Travers sighed.

“I expect I'm an ass for butting 1in, but
I couldn’t bear to scc the chap asking for
trouble like that,” he murmured. *“ Ah, well.
1: will be intorusting to watch developments,”

And Vivian Travers thrust his hands into
Liis pockets, and strolled away.

lle was an unusual sort of juntor; one
could never tell exactlv how to take him,
But in giving that ti y to Chambers he had
been quite sincere.,

EHe knew that Chambers was several kinds
of an ass; he knew that Chambers was not
accustomed to having so much money about
him, and in the goodness of his heart he had
given Chambers the straight tip. But he
had known right from the start, that
Chambers would resent it. However, Vivian
Travers at least had the satisfaction of know-
ing that he had given the conceited ¥ifth-
Former the straight tip.

I began to have fears for your safets

and strode away.

CHAPTER 4.

Travers Means Well !

S no trouble
Chambers, my
man!”’

Yivian Travers
started slightlv as he

at all,
dear

I1f:~:a. rd that voice. Breakfast was over, and
"Travers was in the Ancient House cloak-
roomn,

“Oh-ho!” he murmured. “I wasn't so

very far wrong, then!”

EHe recognised the voice of Grayvson, of the

Fifth, and then came the voice of Shaw,
Travers was irresistibly reminded of his
words of advice to Chambers.
- But for these chance words, Travers would
iave forgotten all about Chambers, and
would not have given the Fifth-Former
another thought. As it was, he stood quite
still, listening—gratified, in a measure, to
receive this proof that his warning had been
tunelv., The fact that Chambers had ignored
the warning only added to Travers' satisfac-
tion. Ie had always thought that C"urhbert
Chawbers was a hopeless ass.

flarold Gravson and I'rederick Shaw
helonged to the East House, and they were
two of the worst scallywags of the Upper
School, In their own opinion, they wore
great men, and the more feather-brained of
the I'ifth-I'ormers looked up to them.
gener ral rule, Grayson and Shaw would not
take any notice ai a f{:llon like Clambers,

As a ]

- birthday tips.

7

But for the past hour Chambers had been
swanking openly, boasting about his liberal,
Evervbody knew that Le had
nine pounds 1n his pocket.

The sound of Grayson's voice caused Viviarn
Travers to compress his lips. He knew Gray-
son through and througl. Tt wasn't so very
long since that he had x.mrh caused CTI'H‘.&GH
to be sent from the school 1n disgrace,

“Weli, well I” murmured T'ravers,

It seemed to him that the voices were
coming closer, and, acting on impulse, he
cuncealcd himself behind a number of coats,

in the corner. A moment later, the three
Fifth-Formers ecame right inta the cloak-
room.

“Shan’t keep yon a minute, Gravson,”

Chambers was saying. “Somcbody seems to

L1

“It’s all right—no hurry!” said Grayson
genially, “As a matter of fact, it's just as
well that we should be in here for a minute,
Chambers. We can talk privately here.”

“What do we want to talk privately

about 7" asked Chambers, in a tone of sur-
prise.

“Oh, nothing much!” replied Grayson
lightly. “But we don't want all the other

fellows to heur our business, do we? It's
vour birthday to-day, Chambers, and you'll
probabiy be keen on a little celebration.”

“Well, I was thinking of something of the
sort,” said Chambers. “ A fellow likes to do
something special on his birthday., I was
going to invite a few friends to an extra
posh tea in my study——"

”“Jull;.' good idea!" said Shaw enthusiastie-
ally,

“Good, as far as it goes,” said Grayson,
“But it's a half-holiday this afternoon. Chams-
bers, and I thought perhaps you'd like t¢
come over into the INast House.”

“What for?”

“Well, how about a little game ol
Bridge " suggested Grayson casually.
“PBridge?” repeated Chambers, in  a

dubious voice. “I was rather thinking about

something out-of-doors, vou know. And I'm
not keen on gambling, anyhow.”

CGrayson laughed.

“Gambling ?” he repeated. " What pul

that silly idea into your head? Brldgn is a
game of-skill—a game of pure joy.’

“I know what Bridge is!™ said Chambers

loftily. ‘
“0Of course vou do!” agreed Grayson.
“YWell, that's fixed up. eh? You'll come over

into the East House for a little friendly gamo

tlis afternoon? I dare say Kenmore or Sin-

clair will join us to make a fourth.”
Chambers hesitated.

“Well, as long as it's only a fricudly ganu::

Ny began. _ o
“That's all !” said Grayson heartily, :-“.”
vour birthday as 1t

want to celebrate
deserves, Chambers. Tound your hat? Good
then,  Some of

man! Let's get outside,
1ho~c infernal juniors arc crmvdmg in here!”
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The seniors went out, and a moment later
Travers emerged from behind the coats,
His eyes were grim, He strolled out into the
sunlit Triangle, and pondered over the situa-
e,

“Of course, it's not my business, and 1if
'hambers likes to throw his money away, he
deserves to lose it,” ho decided. “But can
[ sce this lamb go to the slaughter without
offering him some friendly help? What an
ass the man is! The wolves are all round
him, and he think_s they're sheep !”

It the leading
feilow  but Gr&;mn, it is probable that
Travers would have left Cuthbert Chambers
to his fate. But Travers took a special
delight in defeating any of Grayson's
schemes; and he wondered, now, how he
could resene (Chambers. It was rather a
ticklish problem. '

When he went in for morning lessons, he
was very thoughtful, and he was still looking
thoughtful when the Remove trooped out
into the sunlight, after second lesson, for
morning ‘“break.” A hand was suddenly
clapped on his shoulder.

“Penny for them, Travers,
sald a cheery voice.

“They’'re not worth it, dear old fellow,”
replied Travers promptly. ‘““You shouldn’t
Le so rash with your money !

Jimmy Potts grinned. He and Travers
shared Study H, and thev were quite good
friends, Sir James Potts did not altogether
approve of Travers’ habits and customs; but
the two juniors generally got along very well
together.

“"You were looking as solemn as an owl,”
said  Jimmy. ‘“What's on your mind,
Travers?”

“Chambers,”

[} ];:h?i"

“(Chambers of .the Fifth.”

“Why on earth are you worrying about
Chambers of the F‘1fth‘?" demanded Potts, in
astonishment, iverybody knows that
Chambers is an ass!”

“Exactly !” said Travers. *“He’s such an
ass that I hardly like leaving him to his fate.
[t's his birthday to-day, and he has received
quite a number of liberal tips from doting
relatives——""

“We all kpnow that!” grunfod Jimmy
Potts. ‘‘Chambers has been swanking about
all over the place. He's got about nine
quid."

‘And a fool and his money are soon
parted !” murmured Travers. “ Forgive me
for voicing that old chestnut, but it is rather
apt. And as Chambers is such a thumping
great idiot, 1 rather thought that I would
cave him from the sharks.”

“Sharks!” ejaculated Jimmy.

“There are two of them with him now!”
nodded Travera.

Jimmy Potts stared across the Triangle,
and he observed Cuthbert Chambnrs in ihn
company of Grayson and Shaw.

old man!”

replied Travers coolly.

“wolf ” had been any other |

b for Chambeoers.

CHAPTER 5.

The | Telegram !

IR JAMES POTTS.
Bart.,, slowly shook
his head.

“If I were you,
Travers, I shouldn’t

interefere !” he said warningly. :
“1f you were me, dear ull fellow, you
would do exactly the same as I intend
doing,” replied Travers coolly. * You needn’t

tell me that it’'s none of my business. 1
know it. But it is one of my fatal weak-
nesses to butt in, and to rescue the perish
mg

‘You hopeless ass!”

"I may be an ass, but I am not hopeless,”
replied Travers. “In fact, I have the most
rosy hopes of being successful.”

“But what on earth are you going to do?”

“Chambers has nine quid in his pocket—
or what is left of the nine quid,” replied
Travers. ‘“Grayson and Shaw have got the
most evil designs on that money. The
scheme, as far as I can make out, 1s to get
Chambers into their study this aftnrnoc:n,
and to force him into a game of Bridge.’

“How do you know all this%” aﬁked
Jimmy, staring.
“ Little boys shouldn’t ask questions,” said

Travers, wagging a finger at his indignant
study-mate. “Can you umagine what will
happen to Chambers if he joins in this game
of Bridge?”

“If Chambers is fool enough

“He 1s!” said Travers. ‘“These sharks
will fleece him. Bridge, of course, is an
excellent game—a splendid recreation—but
in the way that Grayson and Shaw play it

I haven’t the slightest doubt that Chambers

will catch a very severe cold. Tt seems to me
that there is only one way of saving him.”
“And what’s that?” asked Potts gruffiy.

*““All his money must be taken from him
before he goes over to the East House this
afterncon,” said Travers thoughtfnl]y “Asg
soon as the wolves find out that the lamb

has already been shorn they’ll have no
further interest in that game of Bridge.
Well, well! Let us put our thinking-cap
on!”’

“1f you’ll take my advice, you’ll mind your
own business!” said Jimmy Potts candidly.

“Thanks |

“SQeriously, Travers, you oughtn’t to butt
in!??  said Tlmmy, in an earnest voice.
“(Chamboers is nothing to you., If he chooses
to act the fool, why should you try to save
him 7”7

“It always affords me the keengst pleasure
to do Grayson in the eye,” rvp]?{:d Travers
contentedly. “Just a whim of mine, dear old
fellow, In addition to that, I feel rather SOrry
He's c{mmritnc!, and he's a
But, at least, he is

boastful, bragging ass.

 fnnocent of most vieed! "and: T don’t like to zce
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Lim getting thick with such cads as Grayson
and Shaw.”

Jimwy Potts shrugged his shoulders.

“Oh, I give it up!” he said, *“You
az vou like, Travers,”

*Thanks very much!” sm{l Travers,
gencrosity overwhelms me,’

At this moment a boy on a red bicyele rode
into the Triangle, and as the telegram proved

can do
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The Fifth Form-master's entrance into the study was as unfortunate as it was unexpacted, for

Chambers and Travers had no time to hide the cards or the money which lay on the table.
Mr. Pagett, as he saw those tell tale signs, grew stern.

‘to be for Church there was a good deal of
anterest.  Jimmy Potts and Travers joined
the crowd that pressed round the chums of
Study D.

“I'll bet it's
excitedly.

“Of course it 1s!” said Nipper.
don't usually get wires, (Jhurch old
And after Handforth’s letter—

»

saidd Church

“You

nari.

from Handy '

“Yes, it is!” ejaculated Church, as he
gazed at the pinkish form.
“Is it bad news?” asked Travers., *'Is

G2

ITandy really coming back ?
“JIle's not coming after all!”
-bulllltl‘.’
“Then it's good news !”
““¥a, bha, ha!”
“Cheese 1t!” said Jimmy Potts, pressing
Travers arm. ‘“‘Don’t be such a spoofer,
MTravers! I know jolly well that you'd like
old Handy to come back., Besides, just look
at Church and McClure! The poor chaps are

said Church

murmured Travers.

nearly dazed.”
“Then it's their own fault,” declared
Mravers. “Haven't they learned by this time

to tale no notice of Handforth's blatherings 7"
" “What does the wire say ?” demanded six
or seven voicea.

“T'll read it out!’ .said Church miser ably.

And
‘“ Chambers ! ”* he thundered.

“Oh, my hat! And lLie told us in that letter
that he was coming back to-day! We might
have known !”

“This is the finish!” gaid McClure, with a
grunt. “We’'ve lost him for good now! Rats
and blow! Why dutl he ever go away? The
silly, obstinate ass!”

“Well, let’s hcar the wire,” eaid Nipper
:aDDi]lingTy.

“Here 1t i1s!” said Church. * Listen to
this:

“Not coming. DPater kyboshed it. ~Insists
that I stay at St. Jim's. But dou’t worry.
I'm not going to be dished like this, Expect
me when you see me—but I'm coming.

“HAxDY.”

“Well, it’s juset like him, anyhow !’
Reggie Pitt. “Cood old optimist!”

“Of course, he'll never wangle
Nipper, shaking his head.
agamﬂt it, there's no hope.
Edward has laid down the law, and Handn 1§
helpless. Well, our loss 1s St. 'Jim's gain.’

‘I feel sorry for the poor old scout, %u# he's
only got himself to blame,” remarked Full-
wood, “There was no earthly reason for him
to leave St. Frank’s, and i{'s mrh natural that

" grinned

it,"” Sdltl
e pater 13
I expect Siv
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hig pater should cut up rusty. A fellow can’t

mess about like that. He chose to go to St.

Jim'’s; and at St. Jim’'s he’ll have to stay.”
‘Church took a deep breath.

“Don’t you believe it!” he said. “I'lnow
Handy better than you fellows. T'll eat my
hat if he doesn’t turn up at St. Irank’s |

during the week.”

““But his pater-—"

“Bother his pater!” interrupted Church. |
“Handy has made up his mind to come back,
and when he makes up his mind he moves
heaven and carth to get what he wants!”

Nipper shook his head.

“There’s one thing you've
Church, old man,” he said quietly.

o Eh.‘? What's that?”

“You’ve forgotten that Handy is alone,”
replied Nipper, “Your experience of him
has been at 8t. Frank's—when you and
McClure have been with him; and, in nine
cases out of ten, his successes have been
brought about by your co-operation. Alone,
he'll be like a freshly landed fish.”

Church wouldn't have it.
“Rats!” he said. *“‘Mac and I could never

forgotten,

influence Handy once he had made up that
obstinate mind of his.
own road. You mark my words—
him back sooner or later.”

i llnl
15

He always went his
we shall see

afraid i1t'll be rather later than

sooner,” said Nipper dubiously.

CHAPTER 6.
Travers Has His Way !

AP!

“Come in!” gaid
Chambers, of the
FFifth.

The door of his

study opened, and Vivian Travers strolled
leisurely into the apartment. It was early
afternoon, and Chambers was standing in
front of the mirror adjusting his tie. He
frowned as he beheld the Removite.

“Well, what do you want?” he demanded
shortly,

“Busy ?” asked Travers.

(1 &?EE’ I amll:

“You don’t look it.”

“I’'m too busy to be bothered with you,
anyhow,” said Chambers.

“That’s too bad,” murmmured Travers, as he
“I was rather |

sat down in the ecasy-chair.
hoping, Chambers, that you had no appoint-
ment just yet. It's only two o’clock.”

“Well, I've got an appmntment at three!”
said Chambers coldly. “And I don’t want you
here, Travers. Clear out, you cheeky
JLlﬂIOI’I” |

But Vivian Travers had learned what he

wanted to know,
three

go over to the KEast House until
o'clock; this was very catisfactory.
The situation was not without interest.

Chambers was not due to'|

|

—————
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Travers knew perfectly well that Chihboert
Chambers would lose every penny of "his
money if he went over to join Grayson and
Shaw. A game of Bridge had béen mentioned,
but Travers had his doubts with regard to
this.  Perbaps Bridge would figure in the
b early proceedings, but it was quite paipdble to
Travers that the whole thing was a * plant ”’
 to relieve Chambers of his birthday cash.

Chambers, in his conceit and sclf-import-
ance, never dreamed that it was possible for
him to be hoodwinked. In his own estimation
he was a very smart fellow—and people would
need to get up very early in order to cateh
him napping! In reality, as Travers was well
aware, Chambers was several kinds of a mug.
He was all bluff and bluster—a figure of
straw.

And Travers, for no reason whatever—
unless tt was to afford himself some amuse-
ment on this hot afternoon—decided to protect
Chambers from the “wolves.” As far as ho
could see, the only way to achieve his object
was to ““win ” Chambers’ money before Gray-
son and Shaw could get a chance at it. Later,
of course, he would tell Chambers that he had
worked it, and then he would hand the morey
hack.

Travers had queer ideas of amusement; yect
his motive in thig instance was certainly
sound. It would give him great pleasure to
spoil the plans of those raseals, Grayson and
Shaw.

So, although Travers had come here for the
express purpose of gambling, 1t was only a

| means to an end. He didn't want Cuthbert

Chambers’ money, for he had plenty of his
own. But he did want to prevent that money
from getting into the pockets of the plotters
of the Last House.

He glanced up and found that Chambers
was looking at him with a hostile glare,

“Well, why don’t you go?” said the Fifth-
Former sourly.

“There’s no hurry, is there ?”” said Travers.
“I've nothing to do for half an hour, and
you don’t secem to be particularly bue;,
Chambers. What about a little game?”

“Y] don’t play with juniors!” replied
Chambers shortly.

“Dear old fellow, why not forget your
status—and my status, if it comes to that?”
suggested Travers m:ldly “Does it really
matter that you are in the IFifth and that I
am in the Remove? We are here togcther,
there is an idle hour before us, and very little
possibility of being disturbed.”

Chambers hesitated. The thought occurred
to him that it might be a good idea to get in

' a bit of practice before going over to join

(xrayson’s sct.
“What do you propose to play ?” he asked

gruffly.

“Oh, any old thing you like,” replied
Travers. “ Banker—poker—nap——-"~

“I don’t play those sort of games'!” cut in

| Chambers coldly.
“Then let me teach you, dear old fellow.”
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“You silly
turning red,
know the games! I don't need any teaching !

This was not exactly’the truth. Chambers’
knowledge of gambling games was limited.
e had never gone in for euch hectic
pleasures. He was several kinds of an ass,
but there was nothing really vicious about
tuer. His inclination now was to turn Travers
out of his study-—never rcalising that Travers
waz proposing nothing worse than (rayson
had proposed. For a gamble 1s a gamble,
whutever the game that is used as a mediumn.

“Let’s make 1t banker then,” suid Travers
gonially,

Chambers had a moment of strength.

“No!” he said. ““I’m hanged if 1'll gamble
with you!”

“But my dear old fellow——

“Get out of this study!”
(hawmbers.

“Just as you like!” said Travers, rising to
his feet. “DBut I rather tl’lDllght that you
were a sporteman, Chambers. Still, if you're
afraid to risk your money "

“ Afraid!” roared Chambers.

“Well, doesn’t it look like it 7"

““No, it doesn’t!” shouted Chambers hotly.
““Great Scott! Do you think I'm afraid of
losing my money to you? If vou want to
Lknow the truth, I'm not keen on taking
advantage of you. I don't want to win any
of your cash.”

“That's quite all right,” said Travers
cooliv. “TI've got plenty of cash, and if T lose
any I chall lose it with a good heart. Let's
just have five minutes—for fun, eh "

“No!” said Chambers curtly.

“Well, well ! murmured Vivian Travers.
“1 hardly thought it of you, Chambers! It
is a bit of a shock to realiso that vou are
nervous-———"

“I'm not nervous!” snapped Chambers,
“All right, then—five minutes, vou young
rotter! Kive minutes, but no longer!”

Aud Travers, smiling inwardly to himself,
sat down at the table,

young ass!” said Chawmbers,
“l don't mean that I don’t

132

¥

snapped

CHAPTER 7.

Easy Money ! .
I' Travers had Dheen
really out for rooking
(Chambers of his cash,
he might have felt
just a little ashamed
of husell. Tor it had been so absurdly casy
to goad this weak-willed Fifth-Former into
playving a game ﬂ'mt he had no desire to plavy,

But as Travers! motive was a good one, his
conscience was clear.

And Travers felt rather
feather Lrained Fifth-Formenr,
of his own importance; so childish in hiﬁ
conceit. It never oceurr ed to him for a single
instani that it might be »risky for him to
participate in a gmmuble: with this junior,

sorry for this
He was so fall

L

IX

Chambers, in fact, thought such a great dea!
of himself that the prospect of losing never
occurred to him.

He wasn’t a gambler by nature; and he
was angry with himself for even agreeing to
the game. But he lacked the courage of his
convictions. He wanted to feel that he was a
sportsman; and he had no intention of let-
ting this junior go away to spread a story that
he was afraid to risk his money.

Travers, for his part, wanted to teach
Chambers a sharp lesson, and for this very
purpose he had brought his own playing-cards.

It was a specially prepared pack, and it
would enable Travers to win or lose just as
he pleased. Let it be said at once that
Travers would never have used this pack had
he intended playing in real earnest. He was
a reckless junior, but he was not crooked.

No. His intention was to swindle Chambers
deliberately, and then later return his money
—showing Chambers exaetly how he had done
the trick.

It was quite possible that Chambers would
be very wild about it, but at least he would
have learned his lesson. A little of the
conceit would be taken out of him. For he
would know then how ridiculously easily lLie
had been fooled.

Travers was preparing to fleece him openly
and palpably }3‘01: he was prepared to swear
that Chambers® would never see through the
dodge. The shock would come later
Travers returned the money with
explanation.

He was going to enjoy this game of taking
Chambers down a peg or two, And it
possessed the added charm of spoiling Gray-
son's little scheme. Chambers was an
innocent, and he had to be protected. But to
offer him any advice would be worse than use-
less. The only way was to give him a
thorough eye-opener,

“Cut!” said Travers languidly,

Chambers cut, and I'ravers did likewise.

“Your bank!” said the Removite, handing
over Lhe cards.

“Eh?"” said Chambers, “Myg bank ?*

“You understand the game, don't you !

“Of course I do!” said Chambers haﬁhl\

“You've only got to put three piles of
cards on the table, and then I can choose
which one I Iike,” sald Travers smoothly.
“I'll back two cards, and leave vou one. I¢
yours is lower than mine, then yon pay out.”

“Hadn’t we better have only two piles?”
suggested Chambers, “We don't want to get
confused.”

“Very well then—two piles.”

Chambers cut them and laid the two piles
on the table,

“TI'll have a quid on this card,"” said
Travers, laving a pound-note against onc of
the piles. “That's right—the top card.
Yours 1is the other one.”

This was not the correct game, but as
Chambers didn't know it, there was no
trouble. Besides, Travers had his own reasons
for choosing the top cards instead of the
bottom ones,

when
his cool
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“Turn them up,” he said, with a smile.
* Let’s know my fate!”

Chambers turned up the card that Travers
had backed. It was a seven of clubs. Then
he turned up the top card of the other pile.
it was a queen of hearts.

“You win!” said Travers,
“(Good-bye, quid!”

Chambers flushed as he took the money.
This scemed altogether too easy !

“Hang it !” he said impulsively. “I haven’s
won this quid, Travers!”

“Yes, you have,” said the Removite.
“Your card’'s higher than mine.”

“Yes, but it seemns so—so quick!”

“That's the beauty of banker,” agrecd
Travers, with a nod. “You can either win
quickly or lose quickly. Shove out another
two piles, Chambers, and let’s get on with it.
We've only got five minutes, remember.”

“Oh, yes!” said Chambers hastily.

He shuffied the cards and made two further
piles, Travers could have laughed aloud. He
had deliberately lost that first pound—just to
aive Chambers some encouragement.

But those cards were special ones. The
puck was a trick pack. The design on the
hacks of the cards looked quite normal, but
it was not so. There was a little ornamenta-
tion at each corner of the design, and one of
these ornamentations could begfcad in just the
same way as one reads the time. Without
very special scrutiny this fact could not be
detected.

“hambers suspected nothing. But Travers
knew exactly what the cards were after a
single swift glance. Thus he now knew that
the two cards in front of him on the tops of
the piles were the queen of clubs and the
three of diamonds. He placed a pound-note
against the queen.

“Turn up!” he said briefly.

Chambers turned up the two cards.

“You lose!” grinned Travers. * Let's have
that quid back, please!”

And so it went on, with Vivian Travers
chuckling inwardly to himself. It wasn’t a
gamble at all—but a sheer picce of trickery.
It could not have been worked with Grayson
or Shaw, for they, with all their experience,
would have smelt a rat in no time. But with
Chambers it was perfectly safe.

However, there was no thought of dis-
honesty in Travers’ mind. He was just
amusing himeelf and teaching Chambers a
lesson at the same time. Perhaps some of the
Fifth-Former’s conceit would be knocked out
of him when he learned the ridiculous truth.

with a sigh.

CHAPTER 8.
The Bombshell !

g T HB E R
CHAMBERS was hot
and perspiring,

Ten minutes had
elapsed, and his last
pound-note had just vanished. All his money,

N R - =
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in fact, stood on Travers’ side of the table in
a disorderly pile.

“Well, go ahecad!” said Travers, yawning.

Chambers nearly choked. He had lost all
his money, and he was filled with consterna-
tion and fury.,

“You young rotter!” he panted. |
haven't got any more money! You've won
the lot!”

“That’s all right,” said Travers. “We can
still go ahead. Perhaps you'll win it back,
Chambers—or, if you don’t, I don’'t mind
accepting your I O U’s.”

Chambers hesitated. The thought that he
might win his money back gripped him. Such
was his ignorance of gambling that he had
held the **bank ” all the time, for it suited
Travers’ purpose that he should do so. Ifor
the Removite had been enabled to back a
winning card whenever he had liked, just by
glancing at that seeret design. T'o Chambers,
who had never before gambled, and would not
have done so now had he not been goaded, the
whole thing was disastrous.

“I'll have one more try-that’s all!” he
panted. ‘“Confound you, Travers! I'm fed-
up with this rotten game!”

“Dear old fellow, is that the way to talk
after you have lost your momey?” aszked
Travers reproachfully. *“You're a good loser,
aren’t you?” 3

“Hang you, yes!” muttered Chambers,

He cut the cards again, and Travers
deliberately put two pounds on a card that he
knew to be the two of hearts. Chambers
turned up the seven of spades,

“There you are!” smiled Travers. “Ii's
fﬁpnugoing back. It always fluctuates like

1S.

Chambers took the two pounds eagerly, and
cut the cards again. Then at that moment a
light step sounded out in the passage.

Before Chambers could even look up the
door suddenly opened and Mr. Pagett walked
in.
The shock was tetally uneapected. Mr.
Pagett was the master of the Fifth Form, and
Chambers sat there, his jaw dropping, his
hands limp. Every trace of colour fled from
his startled face, _

“0Oh, Chambers, T am glad that you are
here ! said Mr. Pagett coldly, “1 just want

to show you these papers CGood
gracious! What on earth—— Chambers!”
thundered Mpr. Pagett. “What are you
doing 7” '

Chambers tried to speak, but words failed
him, Vivian Travers sat there perfeetly cool,
the smile still on his face.

ITe was just as startled as Chambers, bhut
he did not show it. Neither of them bhad ex-
pected any such interruption as this. It was
a half-holiday, and the senior studies were
quiet and mostly deserted. It was an exirva-
ordinary thing for a master to come to a
study at such an hour. Mr, William Pageit’s
arrival was akin 1o the explosion of a bhomnb-
shell.

(Continued on page 14))
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Want a real good hearty laugh? Then follow the side-splitting adventures of Professor
EFdison Gadgets. The six pictures above are a much reduced set that have already ap-
peared. You will find another set just as funny in this week's copy of

THE BOYS' REALM

Besides this hilarious cartoon there is a lively long complete yarn of the famous footer
team, the Blue Crusaders. You've missed a lot if you don't know Fatty Fowkes, the
wonder, heavy-weight goalie, * Tich ™ Harborough, the midget lightning winger and
Ben Gillingham, the beety bowlegged back who's grit all through. And Nr., Ulysses
Piccombe, too—old Piecan as they call him behind his back ! He's the cranky manager
of the Crusaders. He used to be a schoolmaster which perhaps accounts for his many
crazy notions! Meet the whole cheery bunch in this week’s amazing complete close-
season yarn of {ooter and adventure entitled,

‘PIECOMBE THE PEACEMAKERY
By Charles Wentworth

The BOYS™ REALM is also famous for its corking serials of sport and adveature, its
bright illustrations and its topical, sporting articles, Get a copy TO-DAY !

Every Wednesday | Price Twopence.
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THE BULLY OF THE REMOVE!

: (Continued from page 12.,)
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The INfth Form-master was not particularly
popular at St. IFrank’s. He possessed a sharp
congue, and he was gencrally getting on
the track of somebody or other, and making
their hves a burden to them,

“What are you doing, Chambers?” he
repeated, in a terrible voice.

1'he question was rather unnecessary, since
it was perfectly obvious what Chambers had
veen doing. 'T'o the meanest intellect—and
My, Pagett’s intellect was quite keen—it
was clear that a gambling game was in pro-
asress. There lay the cards, and there, too,
were the disorderly piles of currency notes.
Ncither of the players had had the shghtest
chance of whisking the evidence out of sight.
Mr. Pagett had dropped in upon them with
dreadful suddenness.

“Well, well!” murmured Travers, with a
itle sigh,

Ile resented Mr. Pagett’s intrusion, but it
was his way to take things easily. His whole
plan was spoilt now, but he could not pos-
sibly have foreseen this development. And
he felt, too, that it was up to him to put
(hings straight. Chambers was not to blame,
and 1t would be most unfair if he was made
ta suffer.

“I am waiting,
Digett ominously.

“ Yo-e-e-es sir!” faltered Chambers, with
an L widlp. “J—-I—I— I mean, we—we "
Well *” thundered Mr. Pagett.

Ile only added to Chambers’ confusion, and
Travers thought it advisable to chip in.

“Tt’s all right, sir.,” he said coolly, * There’s
nothing to worry about.”

“You wretched boy!”’ Mr.
lwirling round on him.

“Sorry to contradiet you, sir, but I'm not
a bit wretched,” said Travers smoothly.

“And, as for this game, it's not what you
ihink it 1s. It’s only a [riendly little demon-
stration,”

“What?" barked the master of th: Fifth,

“That’s all, sir,”’ said Travers. “You
mnsin’t {ake a1y notice of this money on
ilte table. We're not playing for money at
all. 'This is only part of the demonstration.”

Quite coolly, Travers separated s own
money from Chambers’, and put it in his
nocket,  Then he pushed the other notes
across the table.

“TPhat’s vour lot, Chambers,” he said lan-
cuwidly.  “T hope you can see, now, how easy
it is to be spoofed by these cards.”

(Chambers automatically put the money in
his pocket, and Travers rose to his feet, slip-
ping the gards deftly into his jacket.

“l dare say it looked a bit wonky to you,
«ir, when vou ecame in,” he said, siniling at
My, Paecit,  “But there’s nothing n it
reallv.. Chambers doesn’t gamble, anyhow.""

Put for once Vivian Travers' cool -effron-
tepy failed 1o save him,

Chambers!” said Mr,

sai Pagett,

LEE LIBRARY

CHAPTER 9
Trouble !

R. PAGETT could
hardly be blamed for
rejecting the Re-
movite's glib explana-
tion of the situation,
“Stand where you are, Travers!’ said the

IForm-master barshly. “I am not to be de- .
ceived by this theatrical by-play! I came
into this study and caught the pair of you
red-handed. You were gambling, and I =amn
amazed that you should bave the audac'ty
to deny it!”

“But, honestly, sir, it was only spool,” «a:d
Travers, with perfect truth.

“Is this true, Chambers?”’ snapped Mr,
Pagett, turning to the startled IFFifth-Formeyp,

The unhappy Chambers was too flabber-
gasted to give a quick answer,

“I—]— We—we—" He paused, floun.
dering.

“That is enough,’”” said Mr. Pagett grimty.
“1 am quite satisfied that you were actually
gambling. I am shocked, Chambers. I omn
well nigh stupefied. You foolish boy !”

“If you'll only think for a minute, =ir,
you’ll see that vou are doing us an njus-
tice,”” said Travers sadly. “T1f we had really
been gambling, do you think we should have
play~d here, in this study, with the door un-
locked 17

But Mr. Pagett was ready for that,

“You felt gquile satisfied that you wo:.'d
not be interrupted!’ he retorted. “It i3
most unusual for me to come to any senior
sludy on a half-holiday, and you know that,
Travers. I only came now because I wanted
to have a very cerious talk with Chambers, in
private. And I find—this!”’

Chambers, who felt really guilty, kad
nothing to say: he was stunned by the enor-
mity of the affair. —

“Since you will not believe me, sir, per-
haps you'll take my word for it that Cham-
bers is not to blame?” said Travers steadily.
“T brought the cards to this study, and I
suggested the little—er——demonstiration. Cham-
bers knew nothing about it until I came to
him.”

“We will sce what the headmaster has to
cav on the point!” rephied Mr. Pagett curily.
“Come with me—both of you!”’

“You're not gomng to take us to the Head,
sir " gasped Chambers,

“71 certainly am!”

“Oh, but please, sir!” panted the Tifth-
Former. *“The Head might give us the sack!
And it wasn’t my fault—"

He paused, nearly choking. It startled
him to think that he was prepared to seek
shelter behind a junior. Chambers was a
weakling. but he was not a cad.

“This matter is altogether too serious for
me to deal with personally,”’ said Mr. Pagett
celdly. ““ And as Mr. Teé. your Housemaster,
i= away (his afternoon, I have no alternative




THE NELSON LEE

b, {0 take belore the  lheadmaster,
Comae!"’

“Ii's hardly worth it, siv,
“If you think we deserve the purnichment,
we'll take it all rvight., But can’t you manage
to deal with the matter yourself, siry It
st quite fair to Chawbers,  The whole
thing was only a spool. Dut the Head won'c
be ready to believe that—-—"".

“No doubt you are right!’” broke in Muv.
PPageit, with set lips. “ Now, both of you!
{ aru tired of waiting! Come with me!”

There was no denying him, and they were
commpelled to accompany him to the head-
master’s house, Chamwbers was trembling in
almost every lhmb, and he was as pale as a
sheet,  Dut Travers remained quite cool and
calm. Ilis brain was working rapidly, too.
ffe was thoroughly amnoyed at this unex-
pected developmment; and it was most unjust
that Chambers should suffer. Tor Travers
kuew that be, alone, was to blame. It was
Lhe who had goaded Chawmbers into joining
in that vidiculous “ game.”’

De, Stafford listened gravely as Mr, Pagett
desevibed  the scene. It did not take the
I'orvin-master long.

“I am ashamed of you, Chambers!™ said
thoe Head, at lenglh. *You are quite old
cnotgh to know that gambling 1s wicked and
foolish, Morcover, it is against all the school
regulations, T shall have to flog you.”

“Yes, sir!” muttered Chambers huskily.

L« chicf emolion, at the moment, was one
o relicf. He bhad been afraid that he wouid
be expelled~and now that he learned that
liv was onlv to reccive a flogginge a great
weight had been taken off his mind.

“May I speak. sir?”’ asked Travers. ** Mr,
Pagett has failed to tell you that I am really
io blame."'

“Indecd ! said the Head 1aly,

“Yes, sie,” continued Travers. I came
to Chawbers' study at about two o'clock, and
I suggested thal we should fool about for a
bit with my pack of cards.”

“(ive me-that pack of cards, Travers!”

“Certainly, sir,"” said the junior, handing it
GiCE,

The Head tossed it into the waste-paper
Laskel, and then eved Travers again,

“1 do not want to hear anything further
fromn you, Travers,” he said. “The cards
maybe yours—but that i1s a matter of no
imporiancc. Mr. Pagett found you and
Chambers gambling, and whether you take
{ie blame on yourself or not makes no
difference. Chambers is a senior. He 15 the
clder boy, and thus the blame is mainly his.”

“I don't sece that. sir!” said Travers
quickly,  “Chambers is quite a good chap,
really, and he’s as innocent as a baby when
it commes to gambling, I led him into this

L

“Be wsilent!”” exclaimed Dr.  Stafford.
“(Chatabers 18 the elder, and he should have
Lnown betfer than {o have agreed to vour
wicked proposal. I shall flog the pair of
voit, "

And, without further ado, he started on the

zuod work. |

you

r?
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-
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nrged Travers. J
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CHAPTER 10,

More Trouble For
Chambers !

HIERE! satd the Head
breathlessly.,

He had just com-
pleted his unsavoury
task, Cuthbert Cham-
bers and Vivian Travers stood before him,
both of them racked with pain. But while
Chambers showed every sign that he had
just been flogged, Travers bore himself as
coolly and languidly as ever,

It was a terrible blow to Chambers’ dig-
nity, He, a senior, had been flogged! His
only consolation was that the Head had in-
flicted this punishment in private, Chambers
would have died of heart-failure if he had
been compelled to suffer the ordeal of a
public sw isﬁling. The humiliation would have
been too much for him.

“You can both go!" said the Head sternly.
“ And, remember, I have purposely deal
leniently with vou on this occasion. If ever
I hear of a similar offence, I shall act much
more drastically.” -

“Thank you, sir,” said Travers composedly.

Chambers was unable to epeak, and he

turned towards the door automatically. But
AMr. Pagett checked him. ) .
“Just one moment, Chambers!" he said.

“While the boy is heve, sir,”” he added, turn-
ing to the Head, “perhaps T had better show
vou these papers. When 1 made this—this—
cr—unhappy discovery. I was seeking Cham-
bers in order to tax him on the subject of

| his lamentable slackness,”’

Chambers shivered afresh as e heard theze
dread words. The Head took the papers from
Mr. Pagett, and glanced at them,

“These are, I take it, examnples of Cham-
bers’ work 7"’ he asked.

“Yes, eir,” said Mr, Pagett. “It was not
my intention to place them before you, but
it the circumstances I feel that I am justified
in doing so. The boy is here now, and he
can, therefore, answer for himself.”

The Head turned the papems over, Lis ex-
pression becoming more grim.

“Is Chambers—er—low in vour cluss, My,

| Pagett 77 he asked,

“He is the bottom boy of the class,”” re-
plied My. Pagett cminously. “1I feel that it
18 my duty to tell you, sir, that I have ex-
hausted my patience. Chambers is lazy—un-
utterably lazy. 1 have talked to him until I
am tived. He takes absolutely no care over
his work, and the more I point out his faults,
the less notice he takes of me. Those papers
in front of you are fair examples of the work
that he has been handing in” during this
term.”’ '

Cuthbert Chambers listened with a dull kind
of horror. More than ouce Mr. Pagett had
threatened to show his papers to the Head.
Now the calamity had happened! But it
wouldu't have happened if thie other affair
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nad noft cropped un.
ek, Mr. Paget bad
the opportunity, _
“T must have time to examine these
¥ -
papers,”’ said the Head, after a short pause.
“(hambers, you may go. You, too, Travers.”

“Thank you, sir.”

“One moment, ‘Chambers!” added the
Head. “Do not leave the school premises.
If T need you again, I will send for you.”

“Yes, sir!”’ muttered Chambers fearfully.

They went out, and the door closed. Mu.
Pagett moved nearer to the desk.

“I am sorry to bother you wich this addi-
tional trouble, sir,” he said, “but Chambers’
slackness has become so pronounced of late
that .,I feel that drastic measurcs are neces-
gary,

“There is no.need for you Lo apologise, Mr.
Pagett,”” said the Head. “If you cannot
make any headway with this boy, it is plainly
your duty to place the matter in my hands.
Dear, dear! Surely this cannot be an ex-
ample of Chambers’ handwriting 7"’

“TI am afraid it is, sir.”’

“What are his average marks?”

“They are really so low that I hesitate to
tell you,” replied the Form-master dubiously.
*“As you will see, sir, Chambeis is weak m
every subject. Fis geography is appalling,
his arithmetic atrocious. In the classics, he is
so extremely bad that I despair of himn.”’

The Head continued looking through the
papers, and at last he glaneced up, his ex-
pression grave. and troubled. .

“For a Fifth Forin boy, this work is posi-
tively disgraceful,”’ he said. “Indeed, there
are many pupils in the Remove who can show
‘a very much better——"’ '

“Indeed, ves, sir!” broke in Mr. Pagett
quickly. “Practically any Remove boy could
do far, far better than Chambers.”

" *The Head puirsed his lips.
" “Is it because the boy i1s naturally stupid
ho asked. ,

“I  hardly think so, sir,”” replied Mr.
Pagett. “Chambers was very much better
last term. Indeed, he was half Wai{ up the
¢lass. But this term he has been deliberately
slacking, until, at length, he i3 at the bottom
of the class, und there he sticks. It is not
because he is naturally dull-witted. 1 will
achinit that he is not brilliant, but, at the

tahen advantage of

4‘;]!

same time, he could do very much better if |

he chose.” ;

“(lan you suggest any  reason why he
should be so far behind the others?”

“There is, [ think, only one reason,” re-
plied Mr, Pageit. “The boy is vain—hope-
lossly conceited. He looks upon himself as
a very splendid fellow, and he resents 1y
repeated warnings. He 1s so self—sat}uhcﬂ. in-
deed, that he refuses to make any cffort.’

The Head nodded. n

“ I have had to deal with such boys belove,”
he said grimly., I rather think, My,
Pacett, that we shall have to give Chambers’
seli-satisfaction a little ehock. If he were in-
capable of better work than this, 1 should
rather pity him. But you assure me that he
could have done much better?”’

It was just sheer, bad !

“Most certaiuly ne couldd” said My, Pagett,
VT have lost all patience with the boy. His
conceit and complacency are so marked that
he is blinded to the truth. For some wecks [
have threatened to tell you about him, and at
last I have doue €o.”

“Then he has had every chance!’’ said Dy,
Stafford sternly.  “He cannot say that he
has not been warned. It is apparent, Mr,
Pagett, that he has {rittered away his oppor-
tunities—with this lamentable result.”

“There would, perhaps, be some little excuse,
for him 1f he were spending his time in the
rports field,”” said Mr, Pagett. “But he 1s
not. Ile has been consistently slacking, '
defiance of all my warnings.”

“Then there is only one thing to be done,™
said the Head coldly. *“Chambers shall he
sent down into the Remove—and there he
will remain, until he proves that he is fit to
resume his place in the Fifth Form!”’

Mr. Pagett was startled. -

“Really, sir, I hardly expected that you
would act so drastically—'’ he began.

“My mind is made up, Mr.. Pagett!” said
the Head firmly. “This boy ueceds a sharp
lerson-—and he shall have one!”

- CHAPTER {1,

Travers Does His Best !

UTSIDE, in the shade
of Big Arch, Cham-
bers turned furiously
upon his companion.

“You young rot-

ter!” he said fiercely. .
But Vivian Travers was quite unmoved.

They had crossed Inner Conrt without a
word, and Travers had been expecting some
such outburst as this. It had come at last,
when they were in the comparative privacy
of Big Arch. There were very few fellows’
about this afternoon, for most of them were
on the playing fields, or on the river, or out
for rambles,

“There’s no need to get excited-—"" began
Travers. :

“No nced!’ shouted Chambeis. “It's bad
enough to get a flogging—me, a senior!—bus
goodness only kunows what'll happen now!
That beast of a Pagett has shown iny papers
to the Head!”

“1'm perfectly ready to take the blame for
gome things,” said Travere, “but you can’s
push this on to my shoulders, dear old fel-
Jow. If you have been slacking in your work

L

—_—

“You confounded young idiot!” panted
Chambers.  “If Pagett hadn’t found wus
gambling in my siudy, he wouldn’t bhave
shown my work to the Head! It's all your
fault! And as for your rotten money, you
can take 1t _

He pulled the notes out of his pocket, and
held them towards2Privers.
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“ ., + . Thavetherefore decided that you shall be sent back into the Remove—for the remainder

ol this term, at least ! '’ said the Head.

Chambers of the Fifth, as he haard the words, gave a

horrified gasp

vFIJ!.'-

“My money 7 said the Removite ruildly.
Bul I've got my money.”

“You won this from me, didn’t you ?'

“ For the love of Samson !’ laughed Treavers.
“PDid’t I tell you, while 1’51"(,11: was in the
roown, that it was all a spoof 9

“Yes, but that was ouly to pull his leg!”
said Chambers. “ You know well enough that
we were really gambling—-—"

“1 know nothiug of the sort!”
“My dear old fellow, 1 was only trving to
teaclt: you a lesson. My sclieme was to win
ihe mmn‘: off vou by means of those trick
cards

“Trick cards!"” panted Chamberz. “ Do you
mean to tell we that you were swindling #7

“ My poor, deluded innocent!” said Traveus.
“Of course it was a swindle—but, at least, I
never had any dishouest intentions.”

“That’'s what you say now!”
Cliambers,

Viviann Travers charged colour.

“Is that quite fair?" he asked quictiy. “I
may not be too particular, Chambers, but 1
adon't think I'mn capable of playing such a
filthy trick as that on anybody. I am telling
vou quite frankly that they were trick Cd!‘(lh
and my idea in winning your woney was to
gsave you from Grayson and Shaw.”

“You iuterfering young—-"

“ Becuuse, if 1 fhd not win the money from
viou, they would,” pyegeeded Travers. * Their

gaid Traveras.

sneered

object was to flecce you of cvery note you
possessed. Do you thiuk I don't know them ¥”

Chambers was excited und furious.

“I don’t believe you!"' he said hmwhlv
“It's only an excuse—now that you've bect
fmre:d mto the open. You meant to keep my
money—and you would have kept it, if old
Pagett hadn’t butted in.”

“T'm sorry you thmh hat,”” said Travers

sadly. “Perhaps you're justified in thinking
r——huf fmtunatth, I can prove to you that
you're wrong.

“Oh! And how can:you prove it?"”

For answer, Travers waved a hand, and
Jimmy Potts, who entering the

was Just

Ancient H{‘}HSE', paused, am{ altered his direc-
tion. A moment later, he joined the pair
in the shadow of Big Arch.

“Sorry to trouble you, Jimmy, dear old
fellow, but you're needed for purposes of cor-
roboration,” said Travers coolly. “Will you
kindly tell Chambers why 1 went to his
study 7’

Jlmmy Potts stared.

“To have a gamble with him, I under-

stood,”” he replied.
" “There you are!” ghouted Chambers
iercely.

“Just a minute,”” said Travers. **What

was the object of this gamble, Jimmy 2"’
“1 told you not to iuterfere,”” said Potts,
as he glanced curiously from Travers to
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Chambers, ““There’s been some trouble about
it, eh 7’

“Never mund that,”” said Travers. “*What
was my idea in gambling with Chambers?”

“Why, you wanted to save him from those
rotters of the East House,” replied Junmy
Potts promptly. ““You told me that you
were going to win Chambers’ mouey, and
then give it back to him later on, after he
had had his lesson.” .

Travers nodded.

“There you are!’”’ he said coolly.
about it now, Chambers?”’

But the Fifth-Former was not inclined to
be reasnnable,

““I don’t believe 1t!’" he said hotly. ‘* Polts
i: your study mate, and you faked this story
up between you.’

“ But, dear old fellow, 1 haven’t seen Potts

'*What

Hmu..——”
‘That makes no difference!l” = snapped
Chambers. **You may have told him that

1011 meant to give me the money back, But
do you think 1 believe it? Not likely!”

“But I gave it to you back!”’

“Only because Pagett butted in!’ said
Chambers. *'I've a good mind to knock you
down, you tricky young demon!”

Jimmy Potts whistled.

“My hat?’ hLe ejaculated.
to say that cld Pagett surprised you?
vou not to act the fool, Travers—"’

“Well, it can’t be helped,” Iinterrupted
'jnntrs “We've had our flogging—"’

“(an’t you keep quiet, confound you?”
snapped Chambers, turning red. **Do you
think L want the whole school to know that

“Do you mean

I told

I've been fogged ! Look here, Potts!” he
added, whirling upon Jimmy. ‘““You keep

this to yourself! I don’t want fo be the
laughing-stock of everybody!”

And Chambers strode off, still sore, and
fuming more than ever. It was certainly
But the worst

not one of his iucky afternoons.
blow was yet to falll

CHAPTER 12.
The Blow !

NTERING the Ancient
House, (Chambers
slackened his pace.
He hardly knew what
to do. It was just

upon three o’clock, and he hesitated bei]c:re

going over to join Grayson and Shaw, in the

JSast IHouse.

In a word, he had learned his lesson.

With a tremendous shoeck, he realised that
he had been a complete mug; he had
“fallen ” for Travers’ crooked play. In his
heart of hearts, Chambers knew that Travers
had always meant to give him his money
buck—whatever he might have said to

L]

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Travers himself. No fellow, unless he were
utterly and absolutely evil, would have kept
money that had been so fntudulu;tly won.

It was the knowledge that Travers had
fooled him so easily that made Chambers
stop and think. If Trarcrs could do it, then
Grayson could do it! And Chambers knew
well enough that Grayson was an out-and-out
trickster,

But for the fact that he was blinded by
his own self-complacency, Chambers would
never have agreed to playing that game of
Bridge in the East House. It was his birth-
day, and he had plenty of money in his
pockets. Ile was temporarily knocked off his
balance by this unexpected wealth, and, in his
desire to do somecthing special on his birth-
duy, he had agreed to the folly of joining
in the East House game.

But now, thanks to Travers, he was in a
different mood.

“Hang them!’ he muttered to himself,
“Travers was honest enough to give me my
money back—but once Grayson and Shaw get
hold of 1t, I'll never see it again! No gamb-
ling -for me! I['ve had enough of it!””

A little of the conceit was knocked out of
him-—a very, very little, All the same, he
had received a jolt. He began to realise that
he was not quite so clever as he had thought
himself to be.

He paused in the lobby, and then decided
that he would go upstairs and change, and
get a book. If he met Grayson and Shaw,
he would tell them, quite coldly, that hLe had
changed his mind.

“IHallo!  Just the fellow I was looking
for!”’

Chambers turned, as he heard the sound of
Biggleswade’s voice. Biggleswade was one
of the Ancient House prefects, and he was an
amiable individual.

“Well, what do you want me for?” asked
Chambers, looking inquiringly at the Sixth-
Former.

“My dear chap, I don’t want you!'’ said
Biggleswade genially. ““But the Head just
rang through, and asked somebody to rout
you out and send you across. He’s waiting
for you, I believe !’

“The Head!?’ muttered Chambers, chang-
ing colour. ‘‘He—he wants me?”’

“Rather badly, I'm afraid,” said Biggles-
wade, In a sympathetic voice. ‘‘Hard
Cheddar, old man! What have you been up
tU G

“ Confound the Head!’” burst out ChHambers,
with mingled anger and consternation. ‘‘It’s
old Pagett’s fault! The mean, contemptible
old rotfer! This is his dmng!”

I shouldn’t be at all surprised!’ nodded
Biggleswade. ““Well, you've heard the bad
news, so my duty is performed. Best of luck,
Chambers. Iope you get out of it all right.”
ﬂ:&nd the prefect, humming to himself, went
O

Chambers knew better than to ignore the
headmaster’s order. The sooner he could get
to the Head’s study, the better. He instinct-
ively knew that Dr. Stafford wanted to see



it aboul his slackness this term,
had been playing “Old Harry

thar he could do vevy much as he liked.

i
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Chambers
was well aware of his own delinquency, He
with Mr,
In his coneeit, he had felt
Bt
now he was learning that there was 2uch a
thing as a dav of reckoning,

Flo went to the Head’s house, steeling him-
self for ithe lecture that was almost certatu
to come. Jniering the headmaster's study,
ho found Dr, Stafford looking very griu, Mr.
Pagelt had gone, but Mie. Crowell, of the

aceit ol late.

' Remove, was 1here.

" not

- *1 have been looking

“hawmbers, it 2=

I

!

—— T .
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CHAPTER 13.
The New Removite !
ELEN Chambers

where 7”7

Vivian Travers and
Jimmy Potts glanced
round as they heard
(irayson’s voice. They

any-

my  intention to
beat about the bush,”
sald the Head evenly,

~at the papers which Cjﬁﬂ
Mr. 1agett placed } ‘
hefore e, and 1 \9 \ >
' have come to  the ; C'.:_ :
“eonclusionn that you s
A1 C1LS

have been guilty of
deliberate

i

<Jacknes=.,
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A
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THRILLING YARN OF FERRERS
LOCKE, DETECTIVE !

were standing on the
Ancient House steps,.
chatting, and (rayson
had just come over
from the other side of

the Triangle. He was
looking irritable and
impatient.

“YVes!" said Travers.
“We've geen him."

. [ ¥ % e X uy
In all subjects you hﬁlh“‘ ;15 lie
are lamentably weak, 1 'i’i ¥ ]r?}L qui
Your average of r'tﬂi‘:ﬂ : me. EALC
mwarks 1= little short I'ravers. At an
of dizaslrons” earlier hour this after-
Chambers s aid Lost—with all hands! noon we saw Cham-
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calied  work—is just | from mortal ken. No trace is left; no | YWH€re 1€ 1=
one loug record of | ywreckage—no survivors ! “1 don’t want any
dilatoriress and indo- What mysterious force 1s at work ? of your  infernal
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sary, Chambers, that Ifut]tth s Fettews Licke’s b, Th “Perhaps you'll get
vou should he made o & SRR E IRk ¢

famous Baker Street detective and his clever

it, whether you waut

to realize that yvou are . : it or mnot!” replied
bere for tho purpose boy assistant, Jack Drake, tackle that job Travers, wilh a sgreet
of studying.  Your | with rare determination and resource. | mile. “And  you
parcuts seut you to Their adventures make thrilling reading in | shouldn’t get s0 ex-
St Irank’s to  be | the wonderful detective yarn which starts in | cited, Grayson. It
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Lackwards—in spite of

repealed warnings | Now on Sale
fromm  vour  Iorm-
taaster.  You arve at
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mottled.”
Crravson gritted his

ilin botiomn of your class, and your work is
mich inferior to that of many Remove boys !”

“Oh, siv!” said Chambers,

“1 huave therefore decided that you shall be
sent back into the Remove —for the remainder
of this terma, at least!” said the Head quietly.

“The—ihe Remove, sir!” gasped Chambers,
horrifiedd by the sentence., * You're—you're
scnding me down 77’

“T amn, Chainbers!”

“You can't do it, sir!"” shouted Chambers
“T'm a senior! I'll write to my pater—

“Silence ! thundered Dr, Stafford. © How
dave vou, Chambers? You had beiter realise,
at once. thet you arc no longer a senior!”

b Cutlibert Chambers couldn’t realise it;
it was {oo devastating!

. , Price 2d. | tecth.
“If it wasn't go
publie here, 1'd knccek
vou down, Travers!” he snarled, and in-

voluntarily his fists elenched.

The Removite continued to smiled..

“"The publicity of the place makes no dif-
ference, dear old fellow,” drawled Travers.
“What rcally prevents yvou from knocking
me down is the thought that you might get.
knocked down afterwards.”

Grayson snapped somcething under his
breath, and turned aside. As he did so, he
beheld a figure coming through Big Arch,
He started, and then hurried forward, Tho
figure was that of Cuthbert Chambers.

“I say, Chambers, what's the idea of
this?"” demanded Grayson complainingly,
as he walked up. “It's twenty past three,
and you definitely promised——"
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He broke off, noticing, for the first time,
the pallor of Chambers’ cheeks, He noticed,
too, the way in which Chambers’ shoulders
drooped. '

“What's up ?” he asked bluntly.

“Nothing !" growled Chambers. “But I'm
not coming across to play that game with
you, Grayson.”

Oh, but why not?” asked the FEifth-
Former quickly. “Everything’s ready.
We've g’nt Kenmore in, and we're all wait-
ing—'

“I can’t help that—I'm not coming !” said
Chambers sullenly.

“You can’t fool us about like that!”
snapped Grayson. ‘“‘An arrangement 1s an
arrangement. I suppose you've been hauled
over the coals by the Head?” he went on,
giving Chambers another close look.
“You've just come from the Head’s house,
anvhow. What’s the trouble?”

“It’s Travers fault!” muttered Cham-
bers feverishly., “It’s all his doing! Just
wait until I get hold of him! I'll smash
him to pieces!”

“Don’t be silly!” said Grayson. “Youre
a senior. You can’t fight with a junior!”

Chambers gave a huﬁcw laugh.

“I can fight with Travers!” he said bit-
terly. “I’m a junior, too!”

“What on earth——"

“The Head has sent me down!” said
Chambers, almost hysterically. “He's shoved
me back into the Remove!”

“What!” said Grayson, iIn amazcment.

“That beast of a Pagett has been talking
to the Head about me!” continued Cham-
bers, almost as though he were speaking to
himself. “He’s shown him my papers, and
told him all sorts of yarns about me. And
now the Head has bunged me into the
Remove again!”

Grayson gave a long whistle.

“Well, you know, you've been asking for
it, Chambers!” he said candidly. “You've
been playing Old Harry with Pagett for
wecks past. I’'m not particularly high in the
Form, but I'm miles above you! Lots of
fellows have been expecting something like
this! It's rather a wonder that the Head
didn’t shove you back into the Third !”

“You silly fool!” said Chambers angrily.

“Well, there’s lots of fags know more
than you do!” taunted Grayson, only too
glad to avail himself of this opportunity
to be unpleasant. “ Ye gods and little fishes!
What a disgrace for the Fifth! Shoved back
into the Remove! Well, it serves you
right 1"

And that was all the sympathy that Cham-
bers got from Harold Grayson. The cad of
the Ififth could see, quite plainly, that the
little flutter was off. Chambers, in his pre-
sent mood, would never agree to participate
in that game of Bridge. So Grayson vented
his irritation upon the unfortunate new
Removite.

Incidentally, somebody else had heard.

Merrell and Marriott, of the Fourth, had
been lounging near the junior entrance of
the School House, and they had heard the

20

LEE LIBRARY

startling news. Within two minutes, Boots
and Christine, also of the Fourth, had been
informed—and the story was flying about
the school like lightning.

- “Chambers sent down into.the Remove
sald Christine incredulously. * Great Scott!
This is going to be a sensation!”

He hurried across the Triangle, and joined
a group of Removites standing round the
Ancient House steps. Travers was there,
also Jimmy Potts, and Fullwood, and
Nipper.

“Have you heard?” panted Bob Christine.

“Heard what?”

‘““ About Chambers?”

“What about him?”

“He’s been sent down into the Remove !”
said Christine breathlessly.

“Rats!”

“Come off it, Bob!”

“Tell us another!”

“But it’s a fact!” shouted Bob Christine.
“Kverybody's talking about it! Chambers
just came from the Head’s study, and he
told Grayson g

“Phew !” whistled Nipper.
lutely official 7”

“ Absolutely !

“Well, well!” murmured Travers, as he
remembered the papers that Mr., Pagett had
put in front of the Head. ‘““So we have got
a new Removite, bave we? The one and
only Chambers is with us as a Iorm-fellow?
Well, life’s full of these little snags!”

The fellows were beginning to trickle in
from the river and from the playing-fields,
and when they heard the surprising news
they expressed doubt and incredulity. Lots
of Removites flatly refusgd to believe the
runiour.

Mr. Crowell, however, soon put an end
to the doubts. As he appeared in the
Triangle, he was immediately surrounded by
a crowd of excited juniors.

“JIs it true, sir, that Chambers is now in
the Remove ?” asked Fullwood.
~“It's just a yarn, isn't it, sir?” sang out
Gresham.

Mr. Crowell paused.

“There is no need for all this excitement,”
he said mildly. “Chambers, I regret to say,
has paid the penalty for slackness, and has
been sent down into the Remove by the
headmaster. I hope this will be a lesson to
some other boys—lest they should suffer a
similar fate!” he added pointedly.

And that settled it. Cuthbert Chambers,
late of the Fifth, was now a mere junior |

l”

“JIs this abso-

CHAPTER 14.
The Schemer !

HERE’'S going to be
trouble !” satd Nip-
per thoughtfully.

“With Chambers?”

: “Yes.”

“But why should there be trouble 7 asked
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“Chawbers is nobody now.
He's ouly the samce as any other Remove
icilow, Of course, he's bigger and 4

“Ile’s not the same as any ordinary fel
low,” interrupted Nipper. “That’s just the
potut,  Chambers has been a senior—and,
at onc time, ho was skipper of the Fifth.
He thinks a tremendous lot of himself, he’s
big and brawny, and he'll still regard him-
sclf as a seutor, whether he's in the Remove

Tormmny Walson,

or not. We're going to have some trouble
with him.”
AL the  befter!” grinned JFullwood.

“Anything to liven things up this term!”

“Tt's frightfully hard lines on the man,’
satd Nipper. “On his birthday, too!”

"By Jove, T'd forgotten that!” said Full-
woond. W lmt a rotten kind of birthday
preseul U The Tlead might have waited until
to-morrow I |

“1 don’t suppoee the Head knows any-
thing abent Chambers' birthday,” rveplied
Nipper., “If vou fellows will take my advice,

vou'll feave him severely alone for this even-
ing. There's no need to rub it in. It'll be
bad cuongh for him to-morfow, when he has
to take his place 1n the Remove class-room.”

“Well, he's only got hiinself to blame,”
remarked De Valervie, “He's always been a
beastly slacker, and everybody knows that he's
got a tremendously swelled head. ‘e shall
be able to take somo of the swank out of him
now. If he starts any of his rvot, we’ll sumply
jurnp on him, and bump him [

“ Mear, hear!”

“We can do it as much as we like now,
beecause he's only a juwior,” chuckled Hub-

bard, .
“Dear old fellows. I chouldn’t be too
umr:* remarked Vivian Travers languidly.

“1 may be wrong, but I have an inkling
ihat Clianbers will be  something of a
SHEPTIse pdrkef 3

And after ihat astonishing remark Travers
sirolled off.

“What did he mean?” asked De Valerie.

“Oli, nothing ! said Nipper, smiling. At
least, nothing except what I've already told
vou. Chambers won't scttle down in the
Remove without a tussle. We shall have to
look out for squalls.”

Vivian Travers was strolling indoors, and
e made his way to the I'ifth I'orm pascage,
in the Ancient Ilouse. As he turned one of
the corners, he ran mto ’hillips and Bryant,
of the IYifti. At onc period, Phillips and
Bryant had been Chambers' close chums;
but of late, although friendly, they had not
Leen on guite such intimate terms, Phillips
and Bryant, to be exact, had got rather fed-
up with C hambors' conecit.

“Secen Chambers anywhere about?”
Travers cazually.

“Ile's in his study.”
“And if you'll take
wor't go there!”

“No?” said Travers.
thrre any danger?”

“It would be safer to drop
a barrel of gunpowder!”

asked

suid Phillips, staring.
my adviee, kid, you

“Why not? Is

a match into
retorted Dhillips.
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“Dryant and I just went theve, and Cham-
bers nearly threw the table at us, And we
went there to sympathise, tool"

“I'm fed-up with the idiot!” said Bryant
indignantly. “He deservez all he's got!
IFor weeks the man has been asking for
trouble! Lots of fellows warned him of
what would happen, and he took no Il{][I(‘t
He hasn't done a stroke of work this term.’

“Hence the chopper!” mnodded Travers..
“Well, well! We must see what can be
done.”’

He walked on until he came to Chambers
study, and, after tapping on the door, he
walked bc}ldiy in. Phillips and Br ant
slirugged their shoulders, .md departed.

“Well, dear old fellow, I'm 11919 to offer
my mngratters‘” said Travers amiably, as he
closed the study door.

Cuthbert Chamberg, who had been standing
ot the hearthrug, atmmn’ dully before him,
gave a violent start, and glared at his visitor.,
His face became ﬂvahed his eves wild, He.
tittered no word, but with a sudden bellow .
of fury he rushed across the room.

“ Steady !” warned  Travers
“Kindly remember——"

~ Crash!

" Travers had no {ime to dodge. He received
the blow full in the face, and he went over
backwards with a fearful thud. Ile lay on
the floor, dazed and bewildered, a little
trickle of blood appearing from his nose. He
blinked up at Chambers,

“Great Samson!” he murmured dreamnily.
“That’s a wonderful right you've got,
Chambers!”’

“(ret up, you voung hound—and I'll knock
vou down again!”

“If it's all the same to you, dear old
fellow, T'll remain here until you have cooled

}.lflf"l“:r’- i

off,” replied Travers, making no attempt to
rige.
*You funk!”

“No, I'm not a funk!” said Travers. “But
there are some cases where {I:ﬁcretm_n 18 the
better part of valour. I don’t quite like your

looks. If T get up, will you promise not to
attack me again?

“No, T won't!” roared Chambers feroci-
ously. “Y¥You_ young rotter! What do you
mean by coming here and sneering at me

“Did I sneer?”

“Yes, vou did!"” yelled Chambers. “ You
offered e vour congratulations——"
“So I did!” murmured Travers. “And 1

do so again.”

“What!"’

“Heartily !’ said Travers, az he produced
¢ handkerchicf, and gingerly dabbed his nose.
“Dear old fellow, you don’t realise the truo
position. You don’t know how lucky you
HTE.”

Cuthbert Chambers stared down at the
schemer of the Remove in rage and wonder.
Travers spoke as though he meant it, There
was something in his coolness, too, that robbed
Chambers of his own femmtv It was rather
difficult to punch a fellow who insisted upon
keeping calm.
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CHAPTER 15.

The Brain Behind
the Brawn !

ET up!” said Chambers
curtly.
“].f?o you promise
“Yes, you worm—I
promise!’’ said Chambers harshly.

Vivian Travers got to his feet, and dusted
himself down. His coolness was positively
irritating,

“QOf course,”’ he said, “I’m not really afraid
of you, Chambers. If it came to a scrap, 1
daresay I could put up a good show. But I
don’t want to fight—don’t feel like fighting.
Why, indeed, should we fight? 1 only came
here to offer you my congrat—-"

“If you say that again, I shall

forget my  promise!” panted
Chambers thickly. .
“But what’s the matter with

vou?” asked Travers. “Why are
you so ratty?. It seems to me
thot you don’t recognise a good
thing when you see it."”

“A good thing!” choked
(“hambers.

“ Kxactly.” .

“Do you call it a good thing
for me to be chucked out of the
Fifth, and bunged back into the
Remove 77

“It’s not only good, but full of
the most interesting possibilities,”
said Travers coolly. “If you’ll
only think for a minute——"

“I won't think!” roared Cham-
bers, stamping up and down.
“Jt’s all your fault, Travers!
You're to blame!”

“J know it—Il admit it.”

“Jverybody’s talking  about
me!” said Chambers, staring
fixedly before him. “The Fifth _
despises me now—and the Remove will
laugh and jeer. I'm afraid to go out of this
etudy !’ he added bitterly, “As soon as I
<how my face, I shall get the bird!”

“This excitement isn’t doing you any good

»)

—m—

“T shall get as excited as I like!” shouted
Chambers wildly. “It's vour fault, Travers!”

“You said that just now, dear old fellow.”

“And T'll say it again!” raved Chambers,
“If Pagett hadn’t lugged us off to the Head

“Why go over old history 7”7 asked Travers
mildly. “And is this quite the thing, dear
old fellow? My aim was a gencrous one.
1 wanted to save you from those sharks, Gray-
son and Shaw. Pagett’s interference was
totally unlooked for i

“But he interfered, didn’t he ?"’ said Cham-
bers. “And it was because of that that the
Head got to know all the rest.”

“As far as 1 can see, the crash would have
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comnle, in any case, sooner or later,”” remarked
Travers. * You mustn’t blame me for your
degradation. You have merely received the
reward of consistent slackness.”

“If you're going to start gloating

“I'm not!” said Travers. “Quite the re-
verse. I'll accept responsibility for precipi-
tating this affair, but that’s as far as 1I’ll go.
Pagett would have gone to the Head to-
morrow, or next week, in any case.”’

Chambers wae silent. Perhaps he realised
that the Removite had spoken the truth.
This afternoon’s events had only hastened the
inevitable crash.

“I don’t bear you any ill-will
for knocking me down,” pro-
ceeded Travers, as he seated him-
self on a corner of the table.
“But you’re all wrong, Cham- '
bers. There’s not the slightest
need for you to be upset. Instead

1

74

%

%

.
)

Icf wearing™that black frown, you ought to
be smiling with serene contentment.”
“You young fool i

“Let me explain what 1 mean,” said
Travers soothingly.
“I won’t!” snapped Chambers. “Get out

of this study, you cheeky junior!”
“We’'re both juniors now, dear old fellow.”
Chambers started.
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“ Another taunt, eh 7’ he said fiercely.

“For the love of Samson!’ sighed Travers.
“Why am I so misunderstood? [’m not
taunting you—I'm merely trying to show yon
that your prospects are rose-tinted.”’

“My prospects are as black as ink!” re-
torted Chambers.

“You only say that because you haven’t
thought the thing out!” murmured Travers.

rrf'fh

r_“[ _,lul![{f

verybody'’s amazement, Vivian Travers stepped
l’s have a rival party,’’ he suggested.

ad.””
shout of derision.

“You don’t care a tuppenny button about your
work, Chambers.”

“Look here——"

“And what, after all, was your position
in the Fifth?’ asked Travers peintedly.
“Where were you? At the bottom of the
class! Always in trouble with Pagett—always
heing ragged by the other seniors. To be
painfully frank, you were a nonentity.”

‘“ Hands u
in favour of forcing Nipper to resign and electing Chambers
Only a few hands went up, and there was a fresh

LEE LIBRARY

“Confound your impudence—-

“Now, now!” said Travers. “Show your
courage, dear old fellow, and admit that I
am right.”

“I won’t admit anything of the sort!”

“But you have been a nonentity, all the
same,” gaid Travers coolly. “Browne is the
sk!ppnr of the I'ifth, and Browne rules every-
thing in the Fifth, You haven’t had a say,
Chambers. Even if you have
made a suggestion, it has been
laughed at. All the Fifth-Formers
have treated you with a bhalf-
veiled contempt.”

Chambers was silent.

“Well, you’re out of the Fifth
now,” continued the schemer.,
“And, as I helped to get you out,
I feel a certain amount of re-
sponsibility.  But den’t you sce,
dear old fellow, that your chance
has come 7’

“My chance?”

“ Absolutely !” nodded Travers.
“While you were nobody in the
Fifth, you have an excellent
opportunity of being somebody
in the Remove!”

Cuthbert Chambers stared.

“What do you mean?”’
asked, with a catch in
voice,

“Ah! Something is stirring at
last, eh?” murmured Travers
complacently. “There
rcason, Chambers, why
shouldn’t become the
Power that the Junior School
has ever known! And, if vou
want any help, you can count on
me. I'll stand behind you right
through !”
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CHAPTER
16.

The Silver
Lining !

g UTHBERT
CHAM -
BERS sat
down sud-
denly,
stupefied by the mental picture
that he had just conjured up.
‘“Power!” he murmured.
“Great Scott! I've never had
any in the Fifth—not any real
power! But in the Remove—’
“In the Remove, it will be easy!” said
Travers calmly. “You’re a big fellow, Cham-
bers, and you can fight. In fact, you’re the
biggest fellow in the whole Remove.”
ambers winced.
“Don’t keep reminding me that I'm in the
Remove!” he said sourly,

w3

forward
every-

“But, my dear fellow, that’s what you must
. always remember,” gaid Travers. “ Why should
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"\
vou worry about the I'ifth? The Fifth has |
vever done anything for you., But think ot
vour position in the Remove! You're the
higwest fellow -in the Form, aund, by very
reason of your size and age, you should
automatically become the leader. Tun fact, I
propose that you should starvt straigot away —
this very hour.”

Cliarabers stared.

“Look here, Travers, what's your idea
behind all this?” he asked suspiciously. “If
yvou're so keen on leadership, why don’t you
have a shot at it yourself ¥

“1t doesu't appeal to me,” replied Travers
frankly, “I am perfectly conutent to remain
one of the rank and file. Leadership to me 1s
a boro and a nuisance. I prefer to leave il to
others,” l

“That young upstart Nipper is the skipper
of the Removo!” 4

“Need ho remain skipper for long "7 mur-
mired Travers, “Where do you come 1in? A
I'ifti-Former—a big, brainy, hefty chiap like
you!”

C'hambers rost to his feet.

“So that’s why you congratulated e ?” he
asked, his tone more friendly now,

“Lxactly t” smiled ‘I'ravers. “Porhans I
waz a little too previous. 1 should have
explained in advance.”

“I'm sorry I knocked yon down.”

“Don't mention 1t!” said Travers politely.
“These little misunderstanding: ave always
liable to occur. Now what [ advize vou to
do is to get into Study D.”

“S8lady D27

“With Church and McClurve,” nedded
Travers,

“What on carth for?” -‘

“ According to all the best romonrs, Hand-
forth hadleft St. Frank's for good,” replied
Cravers., “Church and McClure are without a
leader., Why s<hould you not becorne their
lcader? And thus, by easy stages, vou can
get a grip on the whole Remove.”

Chambers made no comment. Ile «lood on
ithe hearthruz, lis face flushed, INs cyes
clittering, Vivian Travers watchied him with
an carnest expression on his face, but with a |
smile Lehind it.

As he had suspected, Chambers had
“fallen ™ for the bait. Travers felt that he
was partially responsible for Chambers' dovn.
fall, and in order to make his conzcicnce quire
clear ho was suggesting this scheme.  Alrcady
it was putting Chambers into a gooed humour,
and he was secing the silver hning to the
cloud that had descended upon him.

r3
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Quite independentlr of tlns, however,
Vivian T'ravers thought that it would be au
excellent idea to create a diversion during
this hot, lazy summer term. , With Cuthbert
Chambers auning to beeome leader of the
Remove, there was liable to be a good deal
of trouble in the Remove. And as, long as
Travers himself was not involved in 1t he
would be satisfied. It suited him to stand by
as an wnterested spectator.

At the back of Lis mind, too, Travers had a
shrewd i1dea that Handforth wonld soon be
coming back to 8t, Frauk’s. Then, indeed,
would the ructions etart—if Chambers had
meanwhile appointed himself leader of
Study D! The situation, from all points of
vicw, was promising.

But Travers did not think it ncceszary to

| point out to Chambers that Handforth might

turn up one of these days.
“Yes, by Jove!” muttered Chambers.
“Why pot? Why shouldn’t I go all out?”
Travers sat there listening but making no
remark. Ie was gratified (o sce that his
efforts were having the desired effect.

“They’ve chucked me out of the I'ifth, and
now I'll get my own back!” went on
Chambers breathlessly, “I'll smash anybody
who tries to stand in my way! ‘They've
shoved me down into the Remove, so I'll
become supreme leader! There's nobody who
can beat me—nobody who can stand up to
mo! T'm better than any of them! And why
shouldn't I be? Strictly speaking, I'm a
I'ifth-Former—a senior. By glory! T'll mako
these juniors sit up now ! I'll make them take
notice of me!”

Chambers was working himself up into a
fine burst of enthusiasm. And Travers con-
tinued to smile inwardly. Alrcady Chambers
bad forgotten him. Such was the conceit of
this swelled-headed Tifth-Yormer that he gave
himself all the eredit for the great idea.

His hour had dawned. In the Fiith be had
been a nobody, But in the Remove he would
constitute himself supreme dictator!

CHAPTER 17, ]|

Getting Down to It !
\\/ ) . NELSON LEE, the

Housernaster of the

Ancient Hous e,
on his door.

glanced up fromm his
desk as a tap sounded

“Come in!" he invited.

The door opened, and Cuthbert CHimbers
centered.  Just for a moment Nelson Len
looked at the visitor with an expression of
mild interest. Chambers was not bearing
himself as one might have expected. He bad
no crestfallen look. On the contrary, he was,
brisk and ecager; his eye was purposeful.

“Sorry to trouble you, sir,” he said crisply.
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“but I've come to see you on rather an im-
portant matter,” |

“Yes, Chambers ?” asked Nelson Lee.

*“Yes, sir!” said Chambers, nodding.
about my study.”

Nelson Lee was not surprised. It was quite
characteristic of Chambers to regard his study
as a watter of importance.

““1 have heard some bad news about you,
Chambers,” remarked Nelson Lee.

“Oh, I don’t know, sir,” said Chambers.
“You mean, the Head sending me down into
the Remove?”

(R YES-JJ‘

“It was a bit of a shock at first,.sir, but I'm
getting used to 1t now,” said
lightly. “I think I shall get on all right,””

*““Are you not aware of any
humiliation, Chambers?” asked the House-
master sternly. “Do you think it is credit-
able to be sent down into a lower Form?
Have you not resolved to mend your ways
and to apply yourself to work so that you will
be sent up again?”

Chambers coloured.

“You're not going to lecture me, are you,
sir7” he asked indignantly,

“It was not my intention to lecture you,
Chambers,” rephed the Housemaster. *“ But
I do not quite approve of your attitude. You
appear to be quite cheerful in the face of this
indiguity.”

“Well, 1t’s no good crying over it, eir,”
replied Chambers.  “I'm making thé best of
things.”

“Well, I am pleased to hear that,” s:ud
Lee. “1 only hope, Chambers, that you will
show such industry that your sojourn in the
Remove will be brief.”

““QOh, rather, sir!” said Chambers. ‘“Now,
about this stiudy. Of course, as I'm in the
Remove now, I shall have to change my
quarters. ‘Will 1t be all right if I go into
Study D with Church and McClure 7”

Nelson Lee considered for a moment,

*“ Are Chureh and McClure agreeab!e 77 he
mqmmd

“* As far as I know, sir,” replied Chambers.
“ But what difference does it make ? Any of
the Remove fellows will be jolly gln.d to get
me into their study.”

“You really think so?” asked Nelson Lee
amusedly.

“Why not, sir?” said Chambers. “I'm a
Fifth-Former and they uught to be jolly proud
to have me with them.”

His conceit was colossal.

“Well, as Handforth has apparently left St.
Frank’s for good, I see no reason why you
should not euter Study D,” said Nelson Lee

“It's

thoughtfully. ““Very wcil Chambers, you
have my permission.”

“Thanks awfully, sir!” said Chambers
eagerly.

He left the study in a hurry in case Nelson
Lee should change his mind. Outside at the
end of the passage he met Vivian Travers,
who was lounging languidly against the wall.

“It’s all right!” said Chambers briskly.
“I'm in Study D now!”

Chambers |

sense of |
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*“Good man ¥ murmured Travers., “So 1t’s
oflicial and secaled? Well, well! If Hand-

forth turns up again he’ll bave to find himself
another study.” '

“But he won’t turn up!™ said Chambers,
staring.

“One never knows!™ said Travers. *“1 only
hope, dear old fellow, that you will be strong.
Handforth is an a,rrogant sort of merchant,
and if he finds you in his study he will
probably create ructions.”

“Let him!” retorted Chambers. ‘It’s not
his study now! Confound #, the man left
 the school, and if he comes back he'll have to
go wherc he's placed!”

“an.c:tl"” agreed Travers. ‘‘Well said!
| You are now the leader of Study D, and,
being a strong man, you will rule the roost.
Get to it, dear old fellow—and make these
| juniors sit up !”

“T'll give them the surprise of their lives!”
said Chambers gloatingly.

His mood was now one of complete
exhilaration. The juniors had always chipped
him, and he, being a senior, had not liked to
lower his dignity by retahatmg Now it was
different! He was a junior, too, and he had
no dignity to lose.

Chambers felt like a prisoner who had just
been frecd.

“Well, so long !” said Travers casually. *“T
think you’ll find Church and McClure in
Study D having tea. At any rate, they went
thcrc some little time ago.’

“Aren’'t you coming?”

“For the love of Samson, no!” said
Travers. *‘“Why should I come? Aren’t you
capable of decaling with those asses single-
handed ?”

Chambers started. '

“By Jove, yes|” he replied. “If they start
any of their rot I'll soon abuve them in their
places |”

And he strode off with grim strides. His
jaw was set, his eyes were gleaming. The
ficht was about to commence!

Vivian Travers, as he watched Chambers
walking off, chuckled to himself. His handi-
work was soon bearing fruit; and the evening
promised to be very entertaining!
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CHAPTER 18,

The New Leader
of Study D !

HURCH and McClure
were not looking too
happy as they partook
of their tea. The
window was wide

open, and the afternoon sunshine came stream-

ing across the West Square, and into Study

D. A gentle, cooling breeze lightly stirred

the curtains.

But Church and MecClure were not influ-
enced by the excellent weather conditions.
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“Poor old Handy!’ remarked Church, as
ho helped himself to a couple of sardines,
“I wonder what le’s doing now? It must
lie pretty rotten for him at St. Jim's—after
thinking that he was coming back here.”

MeClure grunted.

“Ie was always too jolly confident,” he
said. **Always counting his chickens before
they were hatched! Imagine the idioey of
the chap, writing us that letter! Merely on

fhe strength of his own ealculations, he tells |

us that he’s coining back! He didn’t even
suspect that his pater might kybosl: the whole
thing.”

“Oh, T give it up!”’ said Church tartly.
“Iandy’s got himsell into a fine tuess, and
now he finds that he can’t get himself out.
He left St. Frank’s of his own accord, and
vou can't blame his pater for putting his
foot doan. Handy has asked for it.”

“And what’s going to happen to
crowled Mac.

No. 145.

No. 146.

No. 147,

- Bl
us /
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e did not know that an answer would be
forthcoming within the next second or two.
Ho certainly heard a heavy footstep in tha
passage, but he took no notice of it. Then
the door opened with a bang,

““Oh, Lere you are!’ said Cuthbert
Chambers,

Ie strode in as though be owned the place,
slamnmed the door, and stood looking al

Church and McClure with an aggressive eye,
Chambers expected trouble, and he was pre-
pared {for it,

“Well, T'm jiggered!”" satd Church, setting
his eup down,

“You're looking a bit bucked, aven’t you,
Chambers ?"” asked MeClure, in astonishiment.,

“Everybody’s been saying that you're afraid
to show your face.”
“Well,

I'm not!” relovted Chambers
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gooduess knows, a face like yours is better
kept secret.”’

“You leave my face alone!”

“My dear chap, I wouldn’t touch it with a
barge-pole !’ replied McClure politely. ** Your
face doesn’t interest me in the least. Neither
does any other part of you. And, if 1t comes
to that, what the dickens are you doing here?
I don’t remember asking you to come in,”’

Chambers breathed hard; he could tell that
he would ‘meet with a good deal of resistance

here,  Buat, inspired by Travers’ influence, his
determination to assert his authority was
strong.

“1 den’t need asking!” he said curtly.
“I’'m in the Remove now, as you fellows
probably know L

“*Yes, you've been degraded, haven’t you 7"
murmured Church.

(Chambers turned red.

“I’'m in the Remove now!"” he repeated,
his voice rising. ** And, as you don’t seem
fo realise it, I’d better tell you that this is
my new study!”’

McClure dropped his cup, and it crashed
to pieces 1 the saucer,
already consumed the tea that the cup had
contained,

“Your new study ! he echoed blankly.

“That’s what I said.”

“You're rotting, of course!”’
Church. " Don’t be an ass, Chambers,
the thunder can this be your study ?”

1 don’t care -how it can, but I'm here!”
said the burly ex-Fifth-Former. ‘“‘I've spoken
{o Mr. Lece about it, and it’s official. So 1
don’t want any of your nonsense. I'm the
leader of this study, and if you chaps don’t
obey me in all things I’ll tan your hides!”

Church and McClure were dumbfounded.

It was some little time before they could
adjust their thoughts to this startling revela-
tion., They had known that Chambers had
been sent down into the Remove, but i1t
had never occurred to them that he might
be placed in their study. Yet it had always
heen a possibility. :

“Look here, Chambers, it’s all rot!”’ said
Church, trying to speak steadily. “Don’t be
such a hopeless ass! You know jolly well
that you can’t come into this study.”

“I'm in!” said Chambers triumphantly,

“I mean, you can’t remain here perman-
ently I”” said Church, *“We're keeping this
place warm for Handy.”

““Bother Handy !’

‘'He’s coming back——"’

‘1 dom’t care what he does!” said
Chambers aggressively. ‘“ But I thought that
Handforth had sent a wire, saying that he’s
being kept at Bt. Jim's?"”’

““So he has!”’ said Church hotly, ‘““But
Mac and I don’t take any notice of that!
Seconer or later Handy will come back, and
this is his study. We’ve got io keep it warm
for him——"’ :

“I’'ll make it warm for him, if he does
twn up again!’ remarked Chambers, with a
grin, ‘‘1t’s like your. beastly nerve, you
cheeky kids!”

ejaculated
How

Fortunately, he had .
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“Kids !’ roared McClare. ““Kid yourself !”

Chambers gave a gulp.

“I'm a senior——- At lecast,
said hastily. |

“I'm glad you said that last bit!’ snapped
Mae. ““If you call us kids, Chambers, you'd
better remember that you're in the same
Form. None of your high-and-mighty ways
now, my lad!”

“Why, you young——-"

“Are we going to stand this, Church?”
went on McClure excitedly. ‘‘Are we going
to let this great big hulking ass lord it over
us?”’

““No, we're not!” said Church promptly,
- Chambers stepped back a pace as the two
angry Removites left the table and advanced
towards him. Just for a second his arrogance
was In danger of deserting him. Then he
remembered Travers’ advice, and he squared
his shoulders. After all, he was a lot bigger
than the average Removite, and he was older,
too. By very right of strength, it was his
provinece to rule.

I was!’ he

“Now then!” he said sternly. “*Stand
back I’

“Wha a-at!” gasped Church,

“Keep away from me!” thundered
Chambers.

“My only hatV’ ;

“I’ve gone easy with you so far, but you'd
better not try my patience too far!”’ con-
tinned Chambers, gratified by the effect of
his roar.'‘Understand, onece and for all, that
I'm the leader of this study!”’

“Why, vou—you——"

“Understand, once and for all, that I
won’t put up with any insubordination!” said
(Chambers sternly. ‘‘And understund, once
and for all, that when I give an order it’s
got to be aebeyed.”

“My only sainted aunt!”
McClure, gazing dazedly at Church.
using the same tactics as old Handy!
ing us about like his slaves!” e

Church gave a gulp, and then found his
volce.

“Yes, but he’s not Handy!”? he replied.
“And that makes all the difference. We
didn’t mind=« putting up with Handy’s rot,
but I'm jiggered if we’ll stand any from this
—this usurper! Let’s chuck him out!”’

“Just what 1 was going 1o say!” exclaimed
McClure.

And Cuthbert Chambers felt his heart give
a wild leap as the two outraged Removiles
advanced upon lhim,

breathed
id liE!‘s
Order-

CHAPTER 19,
The Usurper !

TOP ™ .

At the last moment
Chambers recovered
himself. With extra-
ordinary  swiftness—

tor him—he realised the crucial nature of this
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sitnation. Chambers was several kinds of an
ass, and, as a rule, he wasn't given to quick
tlinking.

But his senses were probably sharpened by
the critical issues at stake. If he zllowed
Church and McClure to prevail, his dream
of power would end in a ludicrous fiasco.

Never again would he be able to ascert
his authority. He would be the laughing-
stock of the Remove, as well as the Fifth.
Eis whole future career depended upon lhis
strength now,

“Stop!”’ he repeated havshly.

Church and MeceClure stopped. from very
surprise. They had never heard Chambers
using that tone before, Like most of the
other Remove fellows, they hod alway: held
this coneeited Iifth-Formev in coutempt. He
was a boasting, bragging chump, with the
brains of an ant.

But, then, they didu’t allow for the change
that had taken place 1in Chambers' position.
As a senior he had his dignity to uphold;
as a junior, he had no dignity. And iu bis
new-born strength he was like another being.

But all would depend upon this first tussle,
Failure would mean double disaster, but
success would make the Remove respect him.
And Chambers had set hiz heart on becoming
supreme dictator in the Remove, It would
more than compensate him for his degrada-
tion.

“Stand where you are!” commanded Cham-
Liers u-:agisturiully “You 1u~ubmd nate
voung sweeps! 1f you think you're going

to laj vour hands on me, you'd better think
d"-"un‘”

“Well, I'm Dlessed!”’ gasped Church.
Again ho was lHEStbt‘[b]} reminded  of
I.:iumd Oswald Handforth., But this sort

of thing was not to be stood! It was one
thing for Handforth to give his orders, and
quite another thing for Chambews to try the
same high-handed linc,

“What are you wailing for?" asked
McClure fiercely. “We're goiug to chuck
this blithering idiot out, aren’t we?”

“Yes, we arel” roaved Churel.

With one accord they ﬂnnp: themselves at
Chambers. Unfortunateiv, they were both
very excited. Chambers, on the other hand,
was deadly cool. The vilal importance of this
second had steadied him,

“8o that's your game, i3
glernly,  “ All right, my lads!
vou who's master!”’

As the pair rushed at him, he seized Chureh
with his lefé hand, and McClure with bhis
right, He grabbed them by the coat collars
and the backs of their necks. Ho gripped
with all his burly strength, exhilarated oy
the inward excitement whicli did not show
itself in his calm exterior,

“Now !”%e panted. -

Crash !

With considerable force he vanked Cliureh
and McClure together, and their heads et
with a sound that echoed througlout the
study,

it "7 he said
I'll soon show
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“You'll try to ehuck ror out, will vou
thundered Chambers, “ Haven't I told you
that I'tn boss? Take that, Church!”

Ho released Church, and with lightning
speed he delivered a powerful drive which
sent Church stagegering backwards over the
tea-table, The unfortunate junior nearly
turned a back-somersault, and there was an
ominous crashing of crockery.

“And this 15 for you!”” roared Chamnbers
to MeClure, whom he had been shaking.

He gave MceClure a shove which sent him
hurtling after Churelhi.  T'he tea-table went
completely over, with Church and MeClure
floundering amid the debris. Cuthbert Cham -
bers gtood back, amazed at his own aggres-
sivencss. He was coming out in a new hght,
and he could bhardiy believe it.

Yet it was perfectly natural.

Iiver since he had been in the
had been tethered by that hide-bound con-
rvention of “‘senior dignity.,”” Now he was
a junior again—with a big advantage over
every other junior, He was like a giant
refreshed, |

“Get up!” he shouled, in a terrible voice.

Church and McClare, dazed by the whole
incident, and rather scared by Chambers'
unexpected strength, staggered to their feet.
But they weren’'t beaten yet. _

“You—you bullving rotter!”  panled
Church furiously. “You're a foot taller than
cither of us, and over a yerar older!”

“But you're two to oue!'" retorted Cham-
bers, with a sncer.

This was a truth that the Remorvites could
not deny. It gtung them ‘4111-015' they could
wipe up this conceited icliot ?

They made another blind rush-—which was
a fatal mistake. Down they went, one aftes
the other, Chambers beating them with power-
ful drives as they rushed at him. And chis
time he followed up his success by grabbing
the unhappy pair by their coat eollars again
and vyanking them to their feet,

“Had enough?"’ he panted.

“You—you—-"

“Go to my study—my old study!”
(‘hambers, as a new thonght occurrved to
him. “Go and' get my books, and bring
them here! And don’t forget oy slippers and
my blazer and——"

“You rotter, we're
panted Church.

“That’s just where yvou're wrong!"’
lated the usurper.  “You are my servanis!
And, if you don't obev my orders, vou'll
get this sort of punishinent every hour of
the day.”

He dropped them, strode te the door, and
Aung it open.

“Now, then—outside!” he salid command.
ingly, “(io to the Fifih Form passage. an
get my things!”

“We won't!" hooted Chureh.

“Never!"” said MceClure defiant!y,

Quick as a flach, Chambers took & running
kick at the nearest of the two junior:.
Church tried to dodge, I.:ut he just failed,

uhd

IFiftth, Le

ordercd

et your servants!'’

('ja(‘:!-

| He was fairly and squarely DLooted, and ho



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

<9

Chambers’ entrance into Study D was surprising enough, but his words were more surprising still—
—$0 surprising, indeed, that McClure allowed his cup to drop into the saucer, where it erashed into

pieces,

For Chambers had calmly announced that, as he was now in the Remove, he intended to

make this his new study !

went flying through the doorway, yelling at
the top of his voice.

“Now you!” bellowed Chambers.

He took another running kick at McClure,
and McClure fled. More amazed than hurt,
the chums of Study D scooted down the pas-
sage, while Cuthbert Chambers slammed the

door, stuck his thumbs into his armholes,
and strutted up and down the disordered
apar tment.

‘By glory!” he gloated. ‘“I'll show ’em!
I'n boss now—I'm dictator! And if these
juniors cause any trouble I'll give 'em some
more of the same medicine!”

— e

CHAPTER 20.
Archie Helps !
4 00D gad!”

kH =1 ..Ert;hlha.hl : W"}ustml
(" Derek Glenthorne
J k/ | came to a horrified

halt in the Remove
his eyeglass dropped limply
He gazed in dumb stupefac

and
from his eye.
tion at the two figures which confronted him.

passage,

asked
way,

bé v’r*‘“-

{ hurch

you can see us, can't you?”’
thickly. *'Clear out of the
Archie!?? ~

‘““ Absolutely!” ejaculated Archie, finding-

l

his voice. “ But what’'s happened, laddies? 1 |

} trousers,

t loud speaker !

mean to say, what's all this frightful mess?”

He indicated Church’s blazer and flannel
which were daubed with  jam,
sardine oil and butter, MeClure was in a
similar condition, and altogether the two
juniors were looking very niuch the worse for
wear,

“The rotter " panted McClure huskily.

“Good gad and odde life!’ said .'m,luc,
with a start. “ You don’t absolutely say zo!
I mean, he’s come back, what?”

“Eh? Who's come back?”

“Oh, rather!” said Archie brightly. “ You
needn’t explain, old teapot. I can easily
see that Handy llﬂ.b arrived! Old tumes, as
it were!’

“You hopeless chump !
“Chambers did this!”

“Eh? I must confess that I don’'t quite
follow—"’

And Archie paused, floundering.

“Chambers!”’ roared Church. “Chambers

snapped Church.

did it!”’ :
“Oh, absolutely!” said Archie, backing
away, Klmﬂy adjust the rhemtut} dear old

Sundry blastings and osecilla-

tions! But I gather the trend! Chambers,
. - 1 -

as 1t were, is the chappie who committed

this poisonous outrage? Good gad! The

blighter ought to be sent to penal servi-
tude!”

“He chucked us out of our own study!”
said McClure tensely.  “*Where's Nipper?
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ITe's caplain of the Remove, and unless be
¥ locs somelhing we'll call him a weakling,
We're not going to stand (‘hambers’ rot!”’

Archie was thoroughly startled,
“You don’t absolutely mcean to sav ihat

Chanibers is doing this sort of thing 7"’ he
asked.,  “Of course, I've heard that the

Liighter has been shoved into the Remove,
aud I've been wondering what the Remove
has done to deserve it, But, T mean—this!”
he added, staring once more at the wreckage.
“(ood gad!”

“He's in Study DD now!™ breathed
Church,  “Ie’s wrecked the table, bumped
our heads together, and threw us outt”

“Rather like the old days, what?"" mnur.
murcd Archie..

“Rats!” snapped Mac,
(id anything like this!
at times, but he wasn’t a bullv!
Chambers must have gone dotty!"”

Archie considered.

“It scems to me, dear old things. that a
word in scason might be cr—seasonable, so
to specak,” he remarked.  “Supposing I
trickle along to the dashed apartment, and
parier with the blighter!”’

“If you go there, Archie, vou'll be sorry !’
warned Chuarch,

A little peacemaking  <tuff,” mused
Avchie. **What this dashied Chambers wants
15 a good stout lad to point out the error
of his ways, I mean lo sav, 1t's a bic thick
when he barges into the Remove swith this
sort of material. Kindly allow me to tick
the blister oft.”

Aud Archie strode firmly to Study D,
Lnocked on the door, and walked in. Cham-
bers turned in the middle of one of hLis gloat-
g strides, and he eyed Archie aggressively,

“What ho!” said the visitor brighily.
“That 13 to say, what absolutely ho! Tu
other words, old wvolcano, kindly cease the
cruption. Good gad! The place looks like
Pompeii alter the disaster.”’

“Get out of here!”’ said Chambers sourly.

“Ehiyt I mean, what?” .

“Get out of here!” roared Chambers again,
and pointed towards tlie door,

“Oh, rather! That is to sayv, absolutely
not!"* retorted Archic. * Laddie, it paing mc
to sce you hike this. Tt may be the practice
to do this sort of dashed thing in the Fifth,
but not in the Remove!”

“You babbling dummy——"

“Not,” said Archie, “in the Remove!
Decidedly not!”” he added stoutly, “ Lt
me remind you, thercfore, that you're only
azking for trouble. And remember that this
15 a friendly word of warning, given by one
chappie to another in a spirit of good fellow-
ﬁhipr.r You don’t absolutely deserve it, but

¥

)

“Handy never
He was pretty violent
I think

“Are you trying to lecture me?" sunoried
Chambers,
“That was the general idea, although—-
“I'll give you ten seconds to get out!”

hooted Chambers, ' through

¥

“1f you've not
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that doorway in ten scconds, 1'll spoil your
looks!"’

Archie felt hLielpless in face of this un-
expected violence,

“L came here as a peacemaker,” he suid
with dignity. “You uappear to have been
having a  frightful sort of dust-up  witl
Church and MeClure; and that sort of thiug
is foul in the extreme. We all kuow that
vouu can't help being in Ahe Remove, bul
now that you're here, laddie, you've gotl tu
behave vourself.”

“By glory!” breathed Chambers.

He was feecling triumphant after lis great
victory over Church and McClure; and he

e e ST

NEXT WEDNESDAY Inwwanananan

AMANAANAAAAANAANANANLANANANAAANAN

was in no mood {o sluand any interference
from Archie Glenthorne, In fact, Archie was
the one Removite he felt he could treat with
impunity.

“Arve you going?” he asked ominously.

“ Absolutely not!”’ said Arvchie. “ Al least,
not until—"’

“Then take that!"” said Chiambers.

Splosh !

During the last second, he had picked up a
stray jam-tart, and he hnried it at Archie's
face with all his strength, It was a bull's-
eve. The jam-tart disintegrated over Archie’s
visage, and made havoc with his manly
beauty.

“Ha, ha, ha!” rtared Chambers,

He hadn't induleged in this form of hose.
play for so long that he wae hugely amused.
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It war glorious to leel that the fetters of
senior loftiness were cast off, and that he
could henceforth fling as many jam-tarts at
the fellows as he plensed. Two hours ago, he
couldn’t possibly have done a thing like this;
but now he could enjoy himeell to the full.

“Odds si'irkinees and horrors!”  gabbled
Archie.  “*Good  gad! \’ou* -you dashed
blighter! 1 mean o eay-—

“You might as well have thie one, too!™
grinned Chambers.

Whizz! Smack!

“ Also this one!”

. yelied the ex-sentor.
Splash!

MWWMMWWMWWVV?
‘HANDFORTH'S RETURNY

Only Church and McClure know of
Edward Oswald Handforth’s impending
return to St. Frank’s, and so there is great
excitement and surprise when he suddenly
strolls into the Ancient House common-
room.

And as it happens, old Handy couldn’t
have chosen a more exeiting time to arrive,
For he walks in just when a fight between
Nipper nd Chambers is taking place—a
fight for the captaincy of the Remove !

Chambers, let it be said, has teen going
great cuns. Ably supported by Vivian
Travers, he is gaining supporters. Lively
times are in store for the Remove ; and
with Handforth returned to the fold they
are likely to be more lively—and amusing
—-than ever.

Next week’s grand long
stunner ; don’t miss it,

“THE CRUISE OF THE
BLUE BIRD!”

Look out for some more rousing chapters
of this magnificent adventure serial.

ORDER IN ADVANCE!

yarn is a

About five slices of bread and butter plas-
tered themselves over Archie’s noble waist-
coat, and the contents of the tea pot followed.
Archie ehrieked with diemay. In a second,
Lis supreme smartness had cone. lle was
tea-stained from head to foot. and tea-leaves
were clinging to every portion of him.

In utter disorder, he fled from the study.

He had made the mistake of regarding
Cuthbert Chambers as a senior, and it had
never occurred to him that Chambers would
descend 1o this sort of low-down hooliganism.
At leaet, ’\rrhw regarded it se hooliganism.

And L.hami}ers proudly gazed at himself in
the mirror of Study 1), and mentally vegis-
tered another victory.
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CHAPTER 21,
rhe Gathering Storm !

ELL, well!” raid Vivian
© Travers mildly.

He was lounging in
the lobby, idly chat
ting with Nipper and
Fullwood and one v
The evening was still

and

Waltson
two ather Removites.
very carvly, and they were wondering H tirere
was time for a sci vatch game of cricket.

Tnmm_}'

“Look who'’s here!” went on Travers, 1i an
ammused voice. ‘“At a random guess, | should
sugwest that Church and MeClure have been
lnoking for trouble.”

The other juniors furned, and surveyed the
;r;lial'{m:'hing lizures.

“ At another random gness, I zhould sug

gest that Church and MeC ium hawe found
it !’ remarked Nipper dryly. xreat Scott!

What on earth have you chaps been doing

to yourselves ?”" he added, in astonishment.
Chureh and MeClure, breathing hard, stoed

bhefore the little throng.

" panted Church.

“ Look at us!

“U'm looking!”" said Nipper. “And 1 can’t
geay that I'm particularly impressed. You
silly asses! You'd better dodge upstairs, and
get cleaned before a prefect spots yvou.

“ Bother the prefects!” %hnnfed McChire.
“We want to know what you’re going to do

about this, Nipper?”

r.ill;'l!‘

“Yes, you!”’

“But why drag me into it ?”' asked Nipper.
“If you fellows like to smother yourselves

in eatables
“Chambers did

ously.
“Chambers!’”’ echoed the juniors, in amace-

ment.
“Yes, Chambers!”
murmurced Travers.

it!” panted Chureh  furi-

“Well, well!" “Would
you believe it 7"

“He came into our study, and ettntod ovder-
mg us about!” yelled Church. Satd that
it was his study! Told us to fetch ‘Ilib‘ hoalks
from the Kifth Form passage! And when we
refused he started wrecking the study, and
chucked us out!”’

Nipper’s face became grim.

“Oh, so that’s it, is t?” he said.
rather wondered where Chambers had got
to! My sons, it scems to me that we }mll
have to take some pretty drastic steps.”

“I should think so!” said Fullwood indig-
nantly. “If Chambers has eome iuto the
Remove thinking that he can boes every
body, ‘he’s made a mistake! Of all the
beastly nerve! He’s not really planted him-
gell in Study D, has he?”

“Yes, he has "’ mud Church fiercely. I
don’t know what we’re going to do ahout

;GI

it! Supposing Handy comes back? This--
this usurper———"

“We won't hnfher about Handy now, if
you don't miud,”’ intervupted Nipper. * Ac-
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al 86 Jim's, so we can wash hiin out. DBut
I'ma Jiggered if we'll stand this bunkum from
Chambers !”

“Dear old fellows, why excite yourselvesz?”
asked Travers languidly. * After all, Chaw-
bers i1s older than any of us—and bhigger.
Isn’t it rather fitting that he should be the
leader 7*?

About seven pairs of eycz were glavingly

turmed on Travers.

“Ave you approving of Chambery
handedness 7"’ {%unmmierl Nipper.

“Why not?”’ said Trdavers. " No offeuce,
cid man, but I'm with Chambers all along
the line! Chambers is a big man—a brawny,
Lefty sort of merchant. If I don’t support
liis campaign, he might want to fizht me.
And why should I fight? Anvihing for a
quiet life!"”

“You  hopeless  idiot!”  said  Nipper
amusedly. “ What the dickens do you mean
by campaizgn? Who told you that Chambers
is starting a campaign?”’

“A little bird whispered——"

“0Oh, go and eat coke!”’ reforted Nipper.
“1 never know when vow're serivus and when
voi're rotting, Travers,”

“No?" smiled Travers. “How awkward!”

At this moment Archie Glentliorne arrived,
and there was further cousternation in the
camp. Half the Remove had been attracted
by this time, tob, and the lobby wus nol only
crowded, but the lellows overflowed into the
Triangle.

“8.0.8.!" bleated Archie feebly. © Laddies,
kindly gaze upon me!”

“You look horrible!” said Travers, shuking
hiz head. “And has Chamber: done this?
Well, well! Ii scems to me that Chambers
has been pretty. busy since he dropped into
the Remove!”’

Travers was gratified. e recoguised that
thizs was his work. For Travers was shrewd,
and he knew well enough that Chambes
would never have had the initiative to do
these things but for hiz—Travers’—urging.
Travers was the brain behind the brawu.

“How did it happen, Archie?” asked Nipper
grimly,

Archie

explained with an unnecessary
abundance of detail.
“That’'ll do!” interrupted Nipper, at
length., “You went into Study D, remon-

eirated with Chambers, and he chucked things
at you?”

“Good gad!” said Archie. “Isn’t that put-
ting it rather bleakly, old fright? I mean,
there was this blichter——-"’

“Y know!"” said Nipper hastily. “Now, run
along and get changed, Archie. You do the
came,” he added, to Church and MeClure.
“And the rest of us will get hold of Cham-
bere, and bump him. There’s only one thing
to do with a fellow of his sort, Shove him
in his place at the beginning!”’

“Hear, hear!” chorused the Remove.

Tho excitement spread with great speed.
Reggie Pitt and hie merry men from the
West House turned up—for thev belonged
to the Remove, too, and they were equally

hizh- |
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covdiug to all the latesi rveports, he's a fixiwve | interested,

(.-IT.IHIEH'_H'* fq:i.[:EITr{'111 ."!.ili.'!“”g bE'
einning in the Remove bad cavsed a fivst-class
sensagion,

Within five mivates, a [oll meeting of the
Form was called. and everybody hurried into
the Ancient House Common-rcom.  This
erisis had to be dealt with at oure, Chambers,
the interloper, had to be put iu his placel

"", - ————

g

CHAPTER 22,
The Fateful Hour !

: UTHBERT CHAM-
BERS  pglaved de-

fHantly as he bcheld

W ihe six sturdy forms
, ST in the doorway of
Study D, They had just arrived. Nipper

was in the forefront, and other prominent
Removites were behind him,

In his coneeit amd arrogance, Chambers had
fundly believed that he could coutinue his
high-handed activity without auy hindrauce.
So the arvival of this grim-looking gang took
him by surprise. Inwardly, Le began to
guake; but outwardly he mauuged to main-
tain a bold front.

“What's this ?”* he demanded curtly “Who
told you kids to come here?”

“This is your study, Chambers, isn’t it?”’
asked Nipper.

“Yes, 1t is!”’

_ ;‘}DI{I Me. Lee appiove of wour entering
¥

“Yes. he did!"”  said Chambers tri-
umphantly.

“Well, 1T only swanled to know,” said
- Y, » N " . ¥
Nipper. “If it's official, 1'll say no more.

But Mr. Lee never gave you saunction to
wreck the place, and to throw out the exist-
mg occupants. You may thiuk it very clever
to come into the Remove like a lion, Cham-
bers, but that game won’t work.”

“Oh, won't it?" storted Chambers. “Who's
going to stop me?”

*“1 aml”

“NYou!" jeered Charabers. “ And who the
dickens do you think vou arc?”

“It doesn't matter who I think I am—bul
I happen to be skipper of the Remove,”
retorted Nipper. “And I've got the Remove
golidly beliind me, too. You're wanted in tho
commorti-reow, Chambers 1™

“Then I shall be wanted!™
curtly,

“Will you come to the cominon-room of
your own free will, or voould vou prefer to be
carried ¥”

“You silly young ass—-

“Because vou're coming, one way or the
other,” continued Nipper. ‘I can give you
my word for it, Chambeors, that we shan't
carry vou any too gentiyv. o yvou can tako
your choice.” &

Chambers began to gebt angry; for the
moment lie forgot that he was a Removile,
and that Nipper was his Forwr caplain,

sald Chambers

e

-
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“You can go and fry yourselves!” he said
scathingly. “1I don't recognise any of you!
It's ke your confounded check to order me
about !

“You're not tn the Fifth now, Chambers!”
Nipper reminded him.

Chambers started. .

CELT he said. Y By Jove! I'd forgotten

“Then you'd better not forget again,” said
Nipper. “1I don’t know where you've got
your nerve from,” he added frankly. “In the
Fifth you were practically a nobody, and now
that the Head has sent you down into the
Remove for slacking I should, hardly think
that you're feeling [Eeased with. yourself. Yet
you scem quite bucked.” =

“The whole thing was an outrage !”
Chambers, *““Pagett vented his spite on me—
that’s all, But I'm not a chap to whine.
And now that I'm in the Remove I mean to
e the big boss!”

“Oh!” said Nipper,
‘big boss?”

“Yes! And I’'m not taking orders from you
or anybody else,” sald Chambers defiantly.
“You want me in the common-room, do you?
Al nght! T'll ecome to the common room

V22

when 1 please—and not before!

It was quite evident that Cuihbert
Chambers was out for {rouble, Most of the
Removites were astonished; they had never
helieved that Chambers could possess such
determinotion.  But Nipper understood the
nature of the situation. Chambers was
sumiliated at bis downfall, and be was brazen-
ing the whole thing out by adopting this
dictatorial guise. It was better than allow-
ing himself to be jecred at, He had taken
Lhe offensive, which was very clever of him.
What Nipper did not realise was that
I'ravers was at the bottom of it all.

“Well, you fellows, it’s got to be done, 1
suppose,” said Nipper resignedly. ** Three of
us will take his head, anid the other three his
foct.”

“Good egg!” said the others.

“Hi, look here!”” ejaculated Chambers, In
alarm, Y If—if you insist——"

“We do!” said Nipper. ‘“Here's your last
chenee, Chambers. It's a FForm meeting, and
cverybody must be present.”

“Oh, all right!” said Chambers, trying to
look dignified. “7T1 didn’t know it was a Form
meeting.  That’s different.”

'I'avers, who was one of the juniors in the
doorway, gave Chambers a reproachful look.

Tt was his first sign of weakness. In Travers'

opinion he ought to have maintained his
defiant attitude even to the length of bLeing
dragged to the common-room. Travers
musingly coneluded that he would have fo
buek things up a bit.

When  the cominon-room was reached
(‘hambers was beginning to feel genuinely
alarmed.  The place was packed, and he
received nothing but hostile glares on every
hand, A few fellows—such as Gore-Pearce &

Co., of Study A, and Hubbard and Teddy

shouted

“You mecan to be the

—

-r
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Long—smiled upon him. They did so becanse
it was their general policy to take sides
against anything that Nipper instigated. But
the rest were frankly unfriendly. They had
many old scores to wipe off against Chambers,
He had always been too fond eof riding the
high horse, and now that he was a Removite
like themselves they felt that ‘their hour had
come,

“What's all this conlounded
demanded Chambers irritably.

“There’s no fuss,” replhied Nipper.

“Sorry! My mistake!” sneered Chambers,
“But I rather thought there was. Anyhow,
my arrival in the Remove scems to have
caused a bit of a stir. I can’t be such an
unimportant fellow as you make out.”

“You're so unimportant that we're not
going to stand any of your tomfoolery,”
replied Nipper grimly. “The first thing you
do after being sent down into this Form 15 (o
kick Church and McClure out of their study.”
- “They defied me!” retorted Chamboers.
“They refused to obey my orders!™

“And why not? Who are you to give

fusa?™

orders 1

“m—I'm——"

Chambers paused, all  his arrogance
evaporating. Now that ke was put (o the test

he was failing. So much hostility flustered
him. Moreover, he couldn’t think of any
satisfactory answer to Nipper's question,

Realising this, Vivian Travers decided that
this was the moment for him to barge in.
Clearly Chambers was such a figure of straw
that he would never go far unless he was
propped up and made to lock genume,

“Just a mnute, dear old fellows!” said
Travers languidly. **At the risk of carning
your severe displeasure, I'd like to say that
I'm all for Chambers, His action in kicking
Church and MeClure out of Study D was
absolutely justitied, and I admive bin for it.”

“Justificd I’ echoed Jimmy Potts, staring.

“Positively justified ! 1nsisted Travers.
“They were foolish enongh to disobey him
after he had plainly proclaimed himself as
their Jeader.”

“Hang it, why .<should
demanded Fullwood.

“Well, that's his business, isn't 1t?” said
Travers. ‘ Didn’t IHandforth proclaim him-
solf their leader?  And didn't they always
obey i 7”

“Handforth
Gresham,.

“How different #7 inguired Travers. “Why
should there be one law for Handforth and
another for anybody else? If Church and
MeClure didn't do as he ordered he smashed
thein, and nobody else in the Remove
interfered.  Then why should you interfere
with Chambers for doing exactly the same
thing 7 '

Even Nipper could not argue this point,

“That's not the question, Travers,” he said
quietly, “Chambers has come into the
Remove from the senior school, and heecause
he's bigger and stronger and older he thinks
he ean rule the roost.”

3

he do that?’

was  different,”  objected
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“Quite right, too,” said Travers.
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“ Dear | wrath into laughter. IIis supremc conceit had

old fellows, why don't you look at the thing ! robbed them of their enmity,

in a reasonable light? By his very seniority
(lambers has a perfect right to lead.”

““Oh, you're crazy !” said Potts.

“fle’'s off his rocker!” shouted a number
of othiers.

“ Hear, hear!”

“Clean dotty!”

“Of course, you can have your own
opinions—but right 1s right! : continued
Vivian Travers. ““Personally, I'm entirely

disinterested. But Chambers has come down
from the Iifth, and he's a year older than any
of us, and pretty necarly a foot taller. I'm
ready to follow his leadership, and I consider
that Nipper ought to resign the captainey n
liis favour.” .

Not many of the juniors took any notice
of Travers. He was too fond of kidding them,
and they naturally concluded that he was now
talking with his tongue in his cheek.

But the effect upon Chambers—as Travers
had anticipated—was remarkable. e re-
covered his spivits; he drew himself up to
his full height, and he looked round the
crowded room with fire in his eyes.

“Yes!” he thundered. “I'm older than
any of you, and I'm going to be skipper of
this Form ("

“Ha, ha, ha!”

A roar of derisive langhter rang out.

“Vou can cackle all you like, but there’s
poing to be trouble before I've done!” roared
Chiambers. “You kids have bhad your own
way too long, and it’s about time that a strong

man took charge of you!”
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Let's have a rival party,” suggested

Travers amusedly. “IIands up everybody in
favour of forcing Nipper to resign and elect-
ing Chambers instead.”

About seven hands went up, and there was
a fresh shout of derision,

“Not many, Chambers, dear old fellow, but
ii's a Dbeginning!” said Travers coolly.
“You've only been in the Remove a couple
of hours, and youw've alrcady gol a party.
[t's emall, but select.”

““Ha, ha, ha!” .

The rest of the Remove yelled with meiri-
ractit—never realising that this honr was to
mark the beginning of a new eva.

CHAPTER 23.
An Unexpected Arrival!
CAR old fellow, every-

thing iz going swime
mingly.”

- Travers clapped
Charbers on  the
[lack ten minutes later, after the chuckling

crowds had dispersed from the common-roomn.
The meeting had been very much of a fiasco,
since Chambers had furned the Removites

“I'm not so sure about 1t!” growled
Chamnbers. “It's all very well for you to talk
about me being leader of the Remove, but
where am I? They're all cackling at me—
except aboul half a dozen. And that half-
dozen is not worth owning!”

“8till, it’s a beginning,” said Travoers com-
placently. “Patience, dear old fellow! Stick
to your guns and you'll win through., Aund
whatever you do, keep a firm grip on Study
D. Don’t let Churcn and McClure defy you !

Travers strolled off then, seceretly sym-
pathising with Church and McClure. In lis
heart he was on their side, for he thought
nothing of this futile ex-F'ifth-Former. DBut
it would be interesting to sce how far the lay
figure could be bolstered up.

Chambers himsclf went to Study D, and
he frowned darkly when he discovered
Church and McClure within the apartment,
standinz over the damaged crockery and
eveing the mess on the floor. They returned
his black looks.
“Weli. what do you think you're doing?™
demnanded Chambers, “Why don't vou clear
up this mess?”
“We're waiting for vou to do it,” said
Chuvch.  “You caused it, you big rotter,
and you've got to put it straight!”
Chambers laughed.

“Do you want me to smash vou again?”
he said contemptuously. “I'm going to my
old study now, to get my things together.
If this room isn’t cleared up when I get back
I'll pulverise the pair of you.”

“Rats!” gaid Church and McClure, in one
volce,

They pushed past their new “leader,” and
strode out of the studyv, They had both
made up their minds that they would not
take the slightest notice of him. He was a
usurper and a bully. and if he started any
more of his tricks the Remove would deal
with him.

“The nerve of the chap!” said Chureh
wonderingly, as they walked down the pas-
sage. “Did you ever see anvthing like 1t!"”

“Never!” repliecd Mae. “We've got to
take up a stand. old man. He thinks he's
strong~—but we'll be stronger., We mustu't
touch that mess in the study—we mustn’t
move a thing.”

“Rather not!” "agreed Church. “Cham-
bers caused the damage, and he'll have to do
all the clearing up. I'll eat my hat before
I obey any of his rotten orders!”

They passed out into the Triangle, tryving
to make themselves believe that they were
content, But it was only a mask., Iu their
Lhiearts, they were very miscrable.

For it secemed to them that the advent of
Chambers into Study D marked the definite
end of the old order of things. Handforth
would never return—and Chambers had
talkken his place. And Churehh and McClure
knew, too, that they would ultitnately fall
ander Chambers' sway, He was bigger and
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stronger, and 1t was nevitable that he should®
become leader. '

But what a leader, compared to the one
and only Handy !

“It’s no good fooling ourselves, old man,”
sald Church, as he leaned against one of the
big gateposts, and gazed disconsolately down
the lane. “We keep saying that we won't
put up with the big brute, but how can we
avoid 1t?” _

“Just what 1 was thinking!” muttered
McClure, ““Life won’t be worth living 1i1:
we're constantly fighting.” '

“And yet, In a way, -we were always,
scrapping with old lHandy,” mused Church.

“But that was different,” - said Maec.!
“Hendy was always too free with his fists,
but he was a good old scout! Always sorry
for what he had done, and always plucky
enough to admit it. My only hat! If only
we could get him back again!”

Church groaned. )

“There’s no hope now!” he said miser-
ably. ‘“But think of it, Mac! Wouldn't it’
be too glorious for words if old Handy:
turned up again—with Chambers in
Study D! Wouldn’t it be just perfect?”

McClure closed his eyes dreamily,

“Don’t talk about it!” he breathed.
my only hat! Can’'t you just picture
Handy’s face when he heard that his place
had been usurped? Cap’t you sce him going
to Chambers, and knocking him into mince-.
meat ?”

“I can!” murmured Church.
only a vision!”

Just then anether
solid—came 1nto view.
well-appointed limousine,
well-appointed limousine was no less a per-
son than Sir Edward Handforth!

“PBut it's.

vision—rather more
In short, it was a

—_— e m—

CHAPTER 24.

QOK ! gasped Church.
He had suddenly
become aware of the
approachmg car and
its occupant, and he
could hardly believe his eyes.

“Handy’s  pater!” yvelled McClure
frenziedly.
Somehow, it scemed to him that the

dgrrival of Handforth senior was a good
omen, and, with one accord, the two juniors
rushed rocklessly at the limousine as it was
slowing down in order to turn into the gate-
way. They jumped upon the running-board.
clinging to the door-handles.

“Here, steady, young gents!” ejaculated
the chauffeur, in alarm.

“You'd better stop!” said Sir Edward
Handforth. “Upon my word! What do you
mean by this, boys? You might have in-
jured yourselves!”

. Church tore the rear door open, and gazed
feverishly at Sir Edward. .

| mean, your son?

't back ?
“Oh, -
 Ildward.

1 boys.

And seated in the.
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““Why have you come, sir® he asked, in
such a frantic tone that Sir Edward listencd
in wonder. “What about Handy, sir? I[—1
Is he coming back to St.
Frank’'s?"

“Is he, sir?” chimed in McClare tensely.

Sir Edward regarded them not unkindly.
He was, indeed, immensely struck by their
feverish eagerness, Never for a moment had
he suspected that his hopeful son's chums
:fquld have been so affected by the sight of
1m,

“You mustn't be so excited, young men!”’
said Sir Edward gruffly. “Perhaps I had
better tell you at once that I have only come
here in order to have a final settling up with
your headmaster. Iidward is remaining at
St. Jim's.”

“Oh, sir!” said Church bleakly.

There was such a world of misery in his
tone that Handy’s pater felt a pang of guilt.

{ McClure, too, was looking unufterably sad,

“I am sorry, my boys, but I had to be
firm,” said Sir Edward gently.

“Oh, but why, sir?” panted Church. “We
—we thought that— Why can’t Handy come
He was only rotting when he went

away to St, Jim's, sir. You know that, don't

you " e i
“I certainly do know it,” admitted Sir
“Don’t stand on the step m that
way. Come inside—both of wyou. Watts,
draw to the side of the road, and wait.”

Sir Edward felt that he would like a little
further chat with thesé two distracted school-
As a matter of faet, he had just como
from St. Jim's, after telling his eldest son
that he must remain there, and on the com-
paratively short journcy Sir Edward bhad

(Continued on next page.)

Too Good to be Trae ! ||

“THE BOY THEY
COULDN'T SACK!’

At all costs Handforth is determined
to shake the dust of St. Jim's from his

1 feet, and to return to St. Frank's. '
Not

But it's not an easy matter.
even by behaving in such a manner
as would normally merit expulsion
does Handy achieve his object, for fate
seems to be working against him.

Luck does not desert him altogether-
however, as you will see for your-
selves when vou read the final yarn
featuring Handforth at St.  Jim's
|| which appears in this week’s bumper
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sotnewhat eymeally coneluded that he would
find everything normal at St. T'rank’s, and
thiat his son would have been forgotten.

So it came as a bit of a shock to him to
find Church and MecClure so unhappy. He
knew them well—since they had frequently
been at his London home. .

“Yes, young men, I know perfectly well
that Edward was only—er—votting when he
clected to go to St. Jim's,” he said. “Dut
[ am sick and tired of Edward's nonsense,
He went to St. Jim’s of his own accord—in
response to his own desires—and there he
must stay. I have no intention of pandering
to his whims and fanecics!”

“And—and 1s this really final, s10 %"
tered MeClure.

“I'm afraid it 1.”

“Can’t you change your mind, sir?"" asked
C'lhiurch cagerly. “Oh, why not be generous?”
Handy wants to come back—and you can’t
believe how much we want him!  And it's
ruore important than ever now that he should
come back.”

“Indeed! How is that?”

“Why, there's some bulisving rotter of a
Fifth-T'ormer in our study, sir!” - said
MeClure indignantly.  “He's been shoved
into the Remove, and he's trying to take
Hands's place! What a lark it would be 1f
Haudy came back now! My hat! There'd
be some fireworks, sirt™

““Ahem! Very possibly there would,” said
Sir Fdward, “Well, I'm sure I don’t know.
I had definitely made up my mind to keep
Tidward at St. Jimn's, and I really see no
veason why I should change——"

“Fe's wanted here, sir!” broke in Church.
“Ie's never been wanted so much as he is
now! And don't forget that he's a St
Frank's chap, sir. Tt doesn't matter how
long vou keep him at St. Jim’s, he'll always
he a St. Frank’s chap! Oh, why dou't you
be a sport, sir?”

Handy's pater grunted.

““T hope I am a sportsman,” he said gruffly.
“I have always tried to be—and it would
upset . me greatly if I ever did anyrhing
unsporting, Good gracious! You gre almost
making me believe that I Zave been unsport-
e,

“Oh, no, sir!” said Chureh, wirh rarve cun-
ning. “Yowve, been firm, sir. Handy
deserves everything you've given him. Dut
now that vow've been firm, sir, can’t you be
generous 7

“Th? Look here, young man-——"

*“You don’t know how happy vou'd make
L 1" continued Church, pressing his

mut-

sir .
advantage.

For a moment Sir Edward looked thought-
ful. Then he chuckled.

*Well, upon my word!” he said amusedly,
“ It scems to me that I shall have to be weak
and casy-going, after all. Just when T had
made up my mind to. be strong! H'm!
You yvoung rascals!” ;2

They gripped him by the arms,

“Are vou going to let him come- back,
sir 7" panted Church.

“Well, in the circumslances

"
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“Are vou, sir?” : .

“Yes,” growled Sir Edward, “As vou
scem to be so unhappy without him, I have
no alternative but to show this lamentabile
weakness. I'll go back to St. Jun's to-
morrow, and bring him along.”

“Oh, you're a brick, sir!” gasped Church
joxfully.

“Nonsense !I'” snorted Sir Edward.

“ And—and will he be back here to-morrow,
gl .

“TIl have a little talk with Dr. Stafford
this evening, and fix it up,” chuckled Sir

Fdward. ‘“As a matter of fact, I was half
thinking——  H'm! Well, never mind! I'll

bring Edward back to-morrow.” ,
“It's the best news I've heard this tferm,
sir,” said Church happile, *“Oh, and please
don't tell any of the othgr chaps, sir!” hLe
added, as a sudden thought struck him.
“Mac and I will keep it quiet—and then
Handy will come as a surprise.”
HWhﬂ.i' n

“Crumbs!” said Maec dreamily.
lark! They all think that Handy’s gone for

good—and so he'll turn up again out of a
blue sky. My only topper! What a shoek
[or Chambers!”

“Perhaps I'd better not make any inquirles
about this mysterious Chambers,” said Sir
Edward;, with a twinkle in his eves. “Well,
voungster, you've scored your victorv. Per-
haps you’ll now let me drive on?”

i They thanked him again and climbed out,

And Sir Edward, as he drove sedately towards
the Head’s house, had no rcason to feel un-
lhappy. Indced, his last view of Church's and
McClure's joyful faces had left a very deep
impression on his mind.

As for Church and McClure, they solemnly
shook hands.

“We've done it!” murmured Church.

“And Handy’s coming back to-morrow!”
satd McClure gleefully. *We won’t sav a
word to anybody, and when Handy comes

back—oh, corks! What will happen to
Chambers®” : »
“It makes me go dizzy to think of it,”
sald Church. “1 say. let's spoof the
rotter!” >
And they proceeded to spoof Cuthbert

Chambers "up to the eves.” They went to

Sctudy D, and they cleared up the mess. They
meckly offered to fetch Chambers his books
from his old study. And Chambers, seeing
this, gloated over his victory.

He hLad subdued these defiant juniors!
They had thought things over, and they were
ready to be his slaves! Throughout that
cvening Chambers was glorying in his new
power. .

But he was living in a fool's paradise !

THE END.
(Handforth returning to St. Frank's!
That's good news, isn't it, ehums? And he's

arrviving back when the Remove is absolutely
secthing with excilement. You can bet he'll
be tn lhis glory when he discorers how the
land lies, and Chambers—wcll, he can look
out for squalls! Don't mise reading nerl
Wednesday's  warn, awhiel is  cntitled o

CHMHANDEORTH'S RETURN !,
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i Ed“wy Searles Brooks
chats with our readers.

NOTE.—If any reader writes to me, I shall be pleased o comment upon such remarks as are likely

to 1nlerest the majority. AU letters should be

addressed: EDWY SEARLES BROOKS, cfo The

Editor, THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY, The Fleelway House, Farringdon St., LONDON, E.C.{.

ERE we are again! And, what’s more,
here we are to stay.

» * *»

Now, listen to me, all you boys
and girls of every age, size, and description.
Lend me your shelllike ears. Of course,
some of you may have ears like oyster-shells,
or even tortoise-shells, but we’ll let that pass.
The main thing is to lend me your ears for
the next minute or two.

#* * *

We are going to make a fresh start. No
half and half measures about it, but a really
honest new beginning! And I would like to
whisper my apologies into all these thousands
cf ears round me for the somewhat erratic
behaviour of this page in the past.

* " "

But I'm not going to take all the blame.
Some months ago, before the irregularities
commenced; the IEditor and I had a long
talk. In fact, lots of long talks. And the
more we talked, the greater became the
problem. So many of you wanted a longer
story, arnid so many of you wanted a bigger
instalment of the serial. Well, this Old
Paper is only a certain size, and it’s not

made of elastic. We can’t stretch it. So,
ir the end, it was settled that this page
should be dropped out for a time. As you

know, it was dropped. Perhaps some of you
were pleased; but I know jolly well that a
good many others were just the opposite.

% » -

Now, I have only got this one page every
week, so we must make the most of it. If
I attempted to include the names and
addresses of all readers who have written
to me during the past few months, this page
would look like a poet office directory for
the next year. So I hope you'll let me start
with a clean sheet. T fhave received your
letters—every one of them—and I thank you
for them. And from now onwards I propose
to start in quite a different way.

T want you to write to me, but I cannot
promise you .aell that your names wili be

acknowledged on this page. The fact is,
there isn’t room. DBut I eertainly wdll write
a personal letter to  every reader who sends
me a letter which I consider entitles the
writer to a rveply by post. There are heaps
of letters which are.very interesting, and
very entertaining, which really require no
answer-—and I like to geg these just as much
as the others. And then theye's the letter
which simply must be replied to. Well, ull
those of the latter sort will, from now
onwards, be promptly dealt with through
the post by me. If you don't get a reply
first time, have another shot. If you keep
on practising, you’re sure to hit the hull’s-
eye!
#* * *

You are by no means the first one, Jack
Hardy, (Bury, Lancs.). to place the “ School-
boy Magician ” series at the top of the list.
If I’ve had one request for more storics
about FEzra Quirke, I've literally had
hundreds and hundreds. I wonder what it is
that appeals to you so much? I suppose tho
majority of you like something mysterious
and crcepy. DBut stories of this type are
hardly suitable for the summer months, you
know.. Wait until later on, Jack, old man.
Somewhere about Christmas-time, perhaps. I
might bring Ezra Quirke in again—if I can
find out where he’s got to after all this
time. '

* * *

Yes, I’ve heard a similar rumour, Dora, of
the Happy Seven (Norwich). But I'm not.
worried a bit. It really doesn’t interest mo
whether the British Isles are gradually drift-
ing into the Arctic regions or not. They're
probably only drifting at the rate of about one
foot in ten thousand years, or something like
that. So who cares? |

S
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Rua-Rua, the native chief who has been the cause of all the trouble at
Graden Island, may be a prisoner, but he is still dangerous, as Jack

Manby finds out to his cost.

Rua-Rua also has a secret—a stupen-

dous secret which is to result in many breathless adventures for Captain
Manby and his companions !

Bad News!

HE cinematograph., hidden awmongz the
packing-cases, had whirred into aciion.
A huge Dbattleship, stripped  for
: action, suwrged into view, flashes and
smoke leaping from her turret gunz. From
the edge of the grove came low moaus of
terror as the native saw 1t, Next a batiery
ol horse artillery took up a position at the
callop, wheeled into line, and then the guns
vwent into action. Came anolher and even
longer moan as the target was shown flying

to vicees as the shells burst upon it.
“Thus our people deal with their enemies !
shouted Hutton, “And naw vou shall sce the

soldiers of our Big Chigf.”

Click-ick-ck! The machine whirred softly
—and there was a battalion of Guards on
parade, marching aud wheeling like one, thete
bavonets gleaming as thev swung into a long
line, and steadily. inexorably, came swiftly
forward; on and on till ther seemed as
though they would leave the wall and charge
straight over the spectators,

The sight was too much for the simple
savages, Not with a moan, but with frenzied
howls of terror, they rose and bolted for dear
life without waiting for the terrible men in
the tall, furry hats to veach them. The grove
resounded with their vells and the thud of
their retreating feet, Swiftly the noise died
to a murmur and silence foll,

AT
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“The trick’s worked!”” said Captain Manby,
with a laugh. "1 don’t think you’ll have any
trouble now, Hutton.”

““No. The chances are that we'll never
be able to get one of them near the house
again, We'll bo loocked upon as the most

powerful of magicians henceforth.”

“In that case you can safely leave the place
for a while, Come aboard for dinner, all of
you,” invited Manby. “Ah Moy,. besides
heing an excellent tracker, is the best of
cooks, and I fancy he’ll outdo himself this
evening. Come along!” : _

The surmise proved correct. Ah Moy,
stimulated by his profitable afternoon’s bit
of work, had done his best, and the dinner
proved to be a veritable feast. Not till the
meal was concluded did Captain Manby
speak of the business which had brought the
Blue Bird to Graden Island. '

“Now that you have your labour in hand
again, I suppose there will be no difficulty
about getting the copra that I bought
aboard ¥ he asked. “We can start loading
first: thing to-morrow morning, 1 presume 77

Hutton started guiltily and looked  at
Mitchte. The pair flushed, as though the
had been caught doing something disgraceful.

“I~-T should have told you before, cap-
tain,” replied Hutton slowly, “but what with
all the fighting and racing and <hasing, it
went clean out of my mind. We're mighty
sorry about it, but—you noticed a lot of
thick smoke when you came in this morn-
mg? Well, the fact is that those villains
set fire to the store sheds, and that smoke
came from your burning copra. The whole
crop was destroyed! 'm terribly sorry,
Mr. Fox will have to refund your money »

His voice trailed to silence. Captain Man-
by’s tanned face had paled a little, but he
smiled grimly at the concluding words. Fox,
the lessee of the island and the original
owner of the copra, was the last man to re-
pay money. Besides, he—Manby—was the
last man to ask for repayment. ‘Though
nearly all his small capital had gone into
the deal, and years of petty trading might
pass before he could accumulate enough for
another venture, he wouldn’t try to back out
of a bargain. And he was essentially a
sportsmman, able to endure a blow without
wincing. With no effort, he laughed.

LEE LIBRARY 19

“Oh, refund be hanged!” he eried gaily.
“If T had shipped the stuff I should have
made a whacking fine profit. That it has
been destroyed is no fault of old man Jox,
or of yon two. T'll have better luck next
time. Fortune will give me something good
in the next deal, so why worry? I'll prob-
ably pick up a good paying cargo when I've
handed Rua-Rua over to the commissioner,
He’s the Jonah. Carry on, boys!”

Rua-Rua’'s Bargain !

N spite_of his’ brave words, however, Cap-
tain Manby lay awake for a long timo
after the guests had gone ashore, try-
ing to form plans for the future. So

far as ie could judge, any freight he might
pick up would do. no more than cover the
expenses of the voyage, at the best.

But not a trace of his disappointmoiit
appeared on his face mext morning when he
and the boys were rowed ashore to say good-
bye to Trotter and Coombes, who had speni
the night in the bungalow. TIn fact, Hutton
and Mitchie were the gloomy ones of the
‘party, but they speedily grew cheerful when
they found that Manby refused to be down-
cast, : i SR
" The labour gang were now at work again,
clearing away weeds and brusti~on the farther
side of the island. Siri, th¢- messenger of
the previons day, had been made gang boss.

“So if you’ll just fly round: that way,
thev’ll have a final object lesson, and I don’t
think we'll have any trouble with them.”
said Hutton, as the airmen prepared to
depart. ‘“And if you can call in when vou
come, back this way, we'll be delighted to sce
rou.’

i I’m afraid that won’t be for some time,”
replied Trotter. *‘“We're going on to ihe
Solomons, and after that 1 ecan’t say whore
we'll be sent, DBut we'll drop in if we're
passing.”

i With that Trotter climbed to his place.
while ' Coombe started the motor.. A few
moments later the seaplane glided away down
the lagoon, gathered speed, then rose from
the water and circled awﬂf around the island
at a low altitude, It was lost to sight behind
the palms for a minute or {wo, then re-
| appeared slanting up and up, got its boear-

ings, and boomed away to the north-cast.
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CAPTAIN MANBY s skipper of the schooner
Blue Bird, which i3 approaching Graden
Island, in the Southern Pacific. He .Is
accompanied by his son

JACK MANBY, and Jack's cousin

NED SUTTON, two adventure-loving boys,
although the former lacks the cautious
nature of Ned. From the deck of the
Blue Bird they see that the bungalow
wherein resides Hntton. manager for the
man who owns the c¢opra crops on the
island, is surounded by a seething mob
of mutinous Solomon Islanders, . The
captain, with the two boys and a party
from the schooner, go to the rescue,
They become overwhelmed by the savages,

.

]

WHAT HAPPENED IN THE OPENING INSTALMENTS:
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and are saved by the arrival of a sea-
plare, which frightens the mob away.
The ’'plane is piloted by a man named
Trotter  Later they succeed in capturing
Rua-Rua, the native who had been the
caunse of all the trouble, and he i3 taken
on hoard the Blue Bird. The other Solomon
Islanders then promise to return quictly to
work, and in order thoroughly to convince
them of the white man's power, llutton
tells them he will produce some ‘“ magic.”
This is to be done by -means of a
cinematograph, hidden among a number
of packing ecases. All I8 ready; a shaft
of light springs from the projector on to
the white wall opposite.
(Now read on.)
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“Good lads! But for them we'd all be |
dead by this time,” said Manby., ** And now

vwe must hustle. T'll come ashore for water
wud fresh vegetables presently, Huotion, and
ol with the flood. You'd betier write your
letters, and an account of the rising for the
connmissioner. Mceanwhile, T'll rout out a few
things we have broueht for you and Mitchie,
U'ome along, boys,” he added, turning to
Jack and Ned,

They returned to the schooncr, AManby
alrcady busy with fresh schemes for recoup-
g his loss.  As he stepped aboard the Blue
Bod, Al Moy, wearing a bland grin, came
out of the galley.

“Pleasce, cap’'n, thlat fella  Rua-Rua
wantee talkee one piccee muceh alongee you,
I makee tie up.wound in him shouldal,, he
say you come talkee, makee plomizee.”

(aptain Manby hesitated, He didn't waut
to talls with the prisoner. Still, he was a
man of his word, and he had promised to
speak with Rua-Rua.

“Oh, I'll talk to him now,”
and strode forward,

Rua-Rua sat on the deck beside the wind-
liss.  His wounded shoulder was swuthed in
baudages, his legs were in irons, but he
csrinned defiantly at Manby as he vose.

“What is it.you want to say ?" asked the
captain, .

“1 am not a common man: I am a chief.”
said Rua-Rua. “I want to go free. I want
o go back to my own people. Bercanse of
iiie I will tell you a great secret aud you
witl let me go. 1 will tell you of an island
that no white man has ceen, that no white
raan can get at.”

“I am going to take you to Baurs, to the
hiz white chief there who will punish you
tor vouwr evil doings,”” replied Manby., “ Am
[ a child that you should make this talk of
an island ? There is no such island.”’

“There is. It is not foolish talk, T have
been there for half a year. Its name is
"Mualea, and all round there are many rocks
#0 that no ship can get near—except by one
way. I know that way. Let me go free and
L will show you that way.”

“Malea!” muttered Manby. He had heard
ot a spreading group of barven atolls lying
. between the Marshalls and the Gilberts which
bore the name. Navigators gave it a wide
Lerth for it had never been properly chartered
arnd was, indeed, a regular ships’ graveyard.
“There 18 no island, only bare rocks,” he
added.

“There are many, many rocks, bul in the
ei:iddle is an island with trees and good water.
1 have lived there and 1 kunow the way
ihirough the rocks,” insisted Rua-Rua eagerly.
“[f you promise to let me go free after, I
will take you there.”

“f will not let you go,” said Manby. “Yon
have caunsed men to be killed. You must be
punished according to the law of the white
mau. And you are a fool to think that T
would let you go because of an island with-
ont pgnple to trade with. Why should 1 2o
tilere 770

he growled,
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Rua-Rua moved a pare neaver aud benl a
little forward, lowering hLis voice.

“Because there is something there that all
white men covet. There s a big lagoon—
and it s full of shell belter than anywhere
else, and it has never been touched., It is
full of pearls. It will make you very rich,
Let me go free and 1 will show you the way
to it. It is all yours if you will let me go

free!”’

C had just offered him the fulfilment of
a dream that haunts every trader in

the Pacific—an untouched lagoon full of pearl

shell ! i

In all probability there would be pearls
also, though this wasn’t certain. They mighi
be small or of poor quality, but pearl shell -
the mother of pearl—is always in demand
and worth a considerable sum. He might
easily recoup his losses over the copra and
make a small fortune into the bargain, for
he felt certain now that Rua-Rua was telling
the truth,

But, on the other hand, Rua-Rua had been
the cause of Jim Tincan’s death; he had been
the cause of the deaths of a score of his
fellow labourers, and he must be punished.
Captain Manby was an officer and a gentle-
man, and he was not to be bribed. His duty
was clear. He shook his head.

“No, Rua-Rua, I cannot let you go. I
slhiall take you to Bauro for the big white
chief to judge and punish.”

Rua-Rua looked aghast, His mouth fell
open. He had felt sure that his big secret
would save him.

“But you can’t find the way through the
rocks. Only 1 know it. ILet me go and 1
will take you there. A big lagoon, twice
as big as this, full of shell. I will give it
yvou!”’ he whined. :

“No. You must be punished!” snapped
Manby decisively, and turned away.

“But I am a chief!” shouted Rua-Rua.
“I am not a common man."

“All the more reason for punishing you!”
replied Manby with finality and, walking aft,
disappeared into the cabin,

With a fierce oath, Rua-Rua lowered him-
self to the deck again. For the fiftieth time
ho tugged at the leck of his legirons, but it
was quite useless; the lock was strong and
the irons heavy. Rua-Rua tried their weight
with his haad, looked balefully aft, then,
settling himself with his back to the wind-
lass, appeared to go to sleep, though a close
observer might have noted that he kept one
eye a little open. |

Big Timo, the bo'sun, came stifly on deck
and sat himself down on the rail not far from
the prieoner. He had been a good deal
knocked about in the previous day’s fighting
and wasn't yet fit for duty, but word had
come forward that the echooner was to sail
that day and he thought that he could at
least pull Lis weight on the hallinrds.

The Keeper of The Lagoon:

APTAIN MANBY stood silent and
rigid for a long moment. Rua-Rua
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Jack and Ned Sution came out of their
cabin and paced slowly forward.

“I'm awfully sorry for uncle,” Ned was
saying, “though he scems to take the loss of
all that money lightly enough. What d’you
think he’ll do next #”

“vo and look for a [reight after hgnding]

that scoundrel over to the commissioner,”’
replied Jack, and glared at the apparently
nreonseions Rua-Rua, “Hallo! TLook there!
It’s the keeper of the lagoon.”
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“One is more than enough for my taste,”
gsaid Ned, and turned to the bo’sun. “ How
goes it to-day, Timo?"’

“Heap .sore. Them club mighty hard,”
replied Timo. “ Allee right to-morrow. Like
mighty well whackee that fella Rua-Rua on
head with axe. Like feed him to shark.”

“Oh, he’ll be f;uniﬁhe(l,” remarked Ned
consolingly, and wheeled to rejoin his cousin.
Jack had walked on a few paces, and

paused by the windlass to glance at the
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Clasping Jack in a gorilla-lik2 grip, Rua-Ru2a leapt over the side ol the Blue Bird. Ned sprang for-

ward, too late to prevant the catastrophe.

Next moment he gave a horrified gasp, for, not far away,

a triangular fin broke through the surface of the water—a shark !

They had paused by the rail to look down
into the elear water. A long, shadowy shape
passed close alongeide and rose at a little
distance; a big triangular fin cut the smooth
eurface for a moment, then disappeared as
the huge shark slid down towards the deep
water in the middle of the lagoon,

“There’s only one ehark in a lagoon as a
ceneral rule, and sailors call him the keeper,”
explained Jack. “Usually he’s a whopper.
But in bad weather a lot come in, and if
there was a heavy gale blowing outside you’d
ree them -popping about: all ‘over the place.”

 prisoner who equatted beside it, apparently
asleep. Ruva-Rua’s eyes flashed open. He
knew that the lad before him was the cap-

} tain’s son; he saw his chance for revenge.

With a sudden, harsh, snarling cry, Rua-Rua
leapt to his feet.

His sound arm shot out, he gripped Jack,
drew him close in a rib<cracking hug ire-
sistible as a gorilla’s, and dragging the heavy
irons across the deck in a swift shuffle, threw
himszelf and his captive over the rail even as
Ned leapt forward, too late; to prevent the

‘catastrophe,
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Ore smothiered, inarticulate shout from
Jack, a roar of triumph from Rua-Rus, and
the pair had disappeared with a mighty splash
——while half a mile away a big, triangular fin
broke water and cume swiftly towards the
echoonier. The Lkeeper of the lagoon, ravenous
with the eterual hunger of the s01, wWas on

tue alert for a meal!
F rung out along the deck:

“Man overboard! Shark! Rua-Rua
hus taken Jack overboard!” He yelled fran-
tically and leapt to the rail with some vague
rotion of going overboard to the help of his
Cousin

’l'im peril was deadly and imminent.
Already the keeper of the lagoon, the huge
-hark which he had seen but a few minutes
before, was swirling towards the schooner,
tull speed aliead. It had heard the mighty
spiasht made by the fall of the paiv locked
in a tight embrace, and that sound was to
it a dimner-gong.

Ned peered down into the clear water,
There, only a few yards away from the
schooner’s bow, half a dozen fathoms deep,
Lie gaw two writhinz bodies, bluck and white.
Rua-Rua, his leg irons hooked over a pro-
iecring chunk of P{)idl, was gecurely anchored
fo the bottom. 1lis umn,)urr:d mm gripped
Jack Munby to his broad chest in an iron
wrasp of hate and revenge.

Rua-Rua had plaved his last card when he |
. offered to ransom himeself by guiding Captain |

Jack’s Paril !

OR a moment Ned stood halé
by surprise and horror, then

paralysed
his volice

Mauby to the secrct island of pearls. His |
ofter had been t'efused. He kuew that .Ta(‘Iw
was the captain’® son, and kuew, too, that |

he would die by the rope if ouce he were m’

the clutches of the white man’s law., Rua-Rua
was resolved to die in his own way and to
pay his score at the some time, It only he
could hold Jack till he drowned—-ov till the
shark arrived—he would die happy.

Ned saw and understood. He had no knife,
and the riflc which he had laid down on the
hatch-top amidships was utterly uscless, Not |
the finest shot on ecarth could have made
certain of hitting the black man even had he
been on the surface. To have Lt him as the
pair writhed together under water would have
been a miracle. Ned swung round, saw an
iron belaying-pin, sprang to it—and was swept
aside as Bln‘ Timo, flashing out his knife from
the sheath at his belt, ran stiffly past him,
paused a moment by the rail, then ;ﬂlngwi
everboard.

All this had taken but a fow seconds, Ned's
shout was still echoing along the shores of the
lagoon.  The first answering calls from tho
fore'sle were rising from below as the bie
bo'sun went overboard.

Ned staggered back to the rail in time to
see Big Timo neatly elip into the water in a
dive above the spot where the terrible
struggie for life was going on at the bottom
of the ;a,gcun Then he lifted Lis eyes to the

|
|
!
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shearing fin of the Lunzcy =hark barvely a
hundred vards awar., A fow scconds more
aund it would locats vs pey!

Captain Manby came jumwping out of his
cabin followed by Siaclair, the mate. Ah
Moy waddled from his galln flourishing a
ham knife. The crew camne tumbling up on
deck. In a mowent everybody was crowded
forward.

Captain Mauby bad picked up Ned's rifle.
He dashied theough the men and swung uporn
the fo’c'sle head. One glauwce he cast down-
wards at the bo'sun diving tovwards the black-
and-white blur at the bottom,

“Timo's gone aftee him! I'tino has gone |™.
velled Ned, " The ehark! The shark, uncle J*

Manby turned towards where the boy
pointed. The bizg fin was close now. In
another moment it wonld have dizappeared,
Up went the ride. It flasked, cracked, a
spurt of water flew up a little ahecad of the
fin., Crack! Aunothesr lni: Manby had fired
at fish before, and could allow for deflection
and refractior.  The bullets  apparently
touched the raverows wonster. 1t slowed,
half-turned, then dived. :

Those on deck saw the glint of the light on
its great body as 1t begun to turn over, then
all eyes fixed on the blur Lelow,

Something that looked hlke a cloud of dark
emoke obscured the water, there was a swirl,
and Big Timo's head broke the surface. One
hand held his Lknite, the other held Jack,
whos=c head lolled on hiz shoulder.

Timo wasn’t wastine timc. He knew that

at any moment the huge jaws might close
upon him. The water foamed as he drove

through 1t.

Ropes snaked out. U'imo let his knife fall,
grabbed one of the ropes, and was hauled
alongside, Crack! Crack! Crack! Captain

Manby blazed away at the sivery gleam below

and behind the couple. The shark was hit.
Confused perbaps by the 1wpact of the
bullets, it whirled round, theu came to the
51111‘4(‘9. Cracl:!

With a rush Tino and Jack were run up
the bows; a dozen hauds gripped them,
hauled them 1n., Tiuno rolled over on the
decl:, releasing Jack as his father grasped
himm., Then he crawled to the ratl, and looked
over with a lappy while the erew
bab:bled about Liu.

Jack, struggling
His eyes opened.
and smiled. Thet
twenty seconds’ undeywater
and he shuddered.

“Don’t talk, All's well. Lie still. Al
Moy, brandy! Smash the locker open!” cried
Manby.

“Me smashee ! gargled Al Moy,
aft at w tn:uf‘ndmn rate,
ficure, waving the cleaver.

Foliowed the soind of a couple of heavy
blows, then Le was back withh a bottle and
glass, Caplain Manby poured a little of the
spirit down Jack's throal. He spluttered,
choked, gasping like a fsh asbwre,

‘l'.”iih
fulntiv, shook himsell.
He rec n"mw#d nis father
metaory of that awful
struegle returned,

and went
fun~1¢.!nmg liis
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“You'll do!” eaid his father, and, picking
him up, carried him aft, Ned following.

A minute later Big Timo turned awayv from
the rail. He looked pleased with the world.

“That fella Rua-Rua shark chop.” he said
to Mr, Sinclair, the tubby mate,

“What happened? What that fella Rua-

Rua and vou do along down there?"’ asked.

Rinclair,

“Him hold Jackee, coral hold him. I kill
Rua-Rua, Take Jackee,” replied Timo
serenely., ‘“S'pose boss cap’'n gimme new
knife? lLose old one.”

“I eguess he give vou more than new knife,
Timo. Yes, sir? Bring him aft? Yes, sir!”
Sinclair replied io Captain Manby's call.
“(Clome along, you chocolate swordfish !

With Timo at his heels he went aft to the
cabin, Jack, already looking better, lay in
his father’s berth wrapped in a blanket, with
Ned standing by and Ah Moy hovering round
with a bland smile on his face.

“My son wants to thank wyou, Timo," said
ihe captain. “Shake hands with him.”

Timo, so desperately courageons a few
minutes before, became as shy as a small

child. He went bashtully forward. stretehed
out hiz big brown paw. Jack gripped and
shook it heartily,

“I won't forger it, Timo,” he satd. “1
can't do anvihing to repay vou now, but one
day I will. Thank vou!”

“Not want vou drown, Mis'tr Jackee., Not
want that fella Rua-Runa be top side finish,
stickum knife, pullee vou, come “way quick!
Shark chop him, He finish!” explaimed Timo,
and grinned cheerfully.

Jack shivered, squeczed Timo's hand again
and lay back on the pillow. But for Timo he,
t00, would have been shark chop. for he re-
mewmbered the tevrible. unbreakable zrip of
Rua-Rua's arm.

“When vou want to leave the sea. Timo.,
von shall have a good house and a good boat
and a piece of egood land for taro.” said
(Captain Manby. **And from now vour pay is

a pound a month more. You are a good
man !”
“Yon mughty good bozs, eap'n! Me =stay

along a bit ver,” muttered Timo., “ Go along
how geltom water. So long, Alis'r Jackee ™
And, fairly wriggling  with embarrass-

wient, the big man sidled ont.
Qi
S had been about to follow Big Timo
out of 1the cabin, but the captain had
called him back.

“1 want to talk to yvou,”™ Manby contuinued,
when Sipnclair had sar down, **DVroi know
what that villain Rua-Roa wanted me to dn?
Iet him off punishment in consideranion of
his Jeading me to an icland which he declared
les tn the middle of the Malea group of reefs,
[ refused. of eourse, bt now that he's dead
I've been thinking of it. He said there was
a passage throngh the reefs, and that he know
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' dean. Sinclair!™”
[t was Manby who spoke.  The mare

:t. "ITave yvou heavd anything concerning it ?

1
!
5

|
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“Malea. eh?” murmured Sinclair, “Yes
I’ve heard native talk. They say there is an
island, but i1t’s taboo beecauvse some big god
lives there. T never thought much of it. You
hear these varns, but there’s seldom much in
them.”

“I think there’s a good deal in it,”” said
Manby seriously.  *‘1 think, Rua-Rua wa:-
telling the truth. 1le was bargaining for hi:
life, and he appeared absolutely certain that
he could deliver the goods. He spoke of the
lagoon of the island being full of untouched
shell. T think I’ll sail that way and test the
truth of it.”

“It’s a risky bit of water, sir., Only the
outer fringed is charted—and the charts are
none too reliable.”

“Well, we've run risks before, and, to tell
vou the truth, Sinclair, this copra business
has cleaned me out. Barring cash for ex-
penses I'm nearly broke, and I don’t fancy
potiering round for perhaps two or three vears
on short allowance. We'll go as far as the
outer fringe anyvhow, Given good weather,
there should be little danger. If we do find
the island and the shell, you'll be on shaies.
It should prove a small fortune for us, i1f it's
any good at all. All a gamble, though.”

b

“I'm game for it, sir,”’ said the mate
quietly. *“Come to think of it, I remembes

a beachecomber at Tevuka who talked abou:
having sizhted land—high land, not an atol]
—in the Malca group when he was in
whaler. I didn’t pay much attention to hin
at the time, however. But if there 1s pear!
we're ready for it. We've still got thosze tw
diving snits yvou bought from that man o
Christobal, who died before we returncd.

At thar moment Ah Moy appeared in th
cabin doorway. There was a curious glean
in his cves,

“Stleamah comee ! he zaid.

“Eh*’ Sinclair and Captain Manby were
on their feet in an instant, alert and wonder-

ing. For Graden Island was far out of an

regular steamer track, and there was nc

trade to attraet even a stray tramp.
(Aunther rcrciting inslalment next ek

bhays!)
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CORRESPONDENTS WANTED
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Wilfred . Wardle, 44, King Silrecl,
Maidenhead, Dorks.,, wiches to correspond |
with readers,

(. E. Heape, 11, Muain Sireet, Stapenlull,
Burton-on-Trent, Sialls, wonld like to con-
tribute articles on sport, particularly ericket
and foothall, 1o mazazines. MHe also wishes
to purelinse **N.1.1 Na. 26, new serics.

Vilired Stephenson, 165, Upper Drook
Sireet, (L-on M., Manchester, wishes to

obtain all bhaek numbers of the ““N.1.T.,"

old sories,

W.: 1. DMuarphy, 63, Tyndall Sireet,
Pahiatna, Wellington, New Zegaland, wishes
to correzpond with readers in Jdapun, Afrvica
il South Ameriea,

Sidney . Buekingham, 2, Arvlingion Road,
Ashford, Middlesex, would like to hoar from
readers willineg to form a elub for exchange
ol sLamps,

Henry Cuarlis, 65, Pevenzey Road, East-
bourne, Swussex, wi-hes to hear froon veaders
avviwhere: all lelters answered,

Jim Lanasford, 2. Sedeford Road, Fallar
ton, s, Adelaide, South Australia, wi-hoeas
to ecorrespond  with readers in his distried,
also with thosze_in Canadi and India.

(., Perkins.~Grenfell Sefeet, Hove, South
Austratia, wishes to t_muw:uu] with readers
auvachore; all - snbjects,  including  <tamps,
All Je Lrers answered, & . v+ o K

(T Hodgson, 70, Sunny . Side, Healby

" Road,’ Scalhﬂruugh hast sixty - back: numbers
of the SN L.T." for sale; he would like to
heat from editors of amateur magazines with

a view to buying copies.
Edward Simmons, 263,
Southampton, would like to

stamp eollectors overseas,

Millhrook

coOrrespot

Road,
i with

il

W. k. IL.- Leigh, Surrey Hofel,
Caterham, Surrey, wishes to hear from
readers who  have baeck numbers of the
“NLLLLLY (old series) for sale.

Crorald
IHomerton,
with

Puek, 20, IIomerlon Terreace,
London, E.9, wishes to correspoud
stamp collectors,

1.. Hammond, .12, Dodworth  Road.
Barnsley, Yorks., would like to hear from
readers interested in foreign stamps.

I'rederiek Clark, 5, Coventry Road, Waver
tree, Liverpool, wanis corrcspondeni: in his
disirict,

Tom G, Rigby, ¢/o Dox 758g, (..1".0. Mcl-
hourne, Viuiorin, Australia, wishes 1o cor-
respond  with  readers Ell]}nlli‘!‘i‘, espocindly

pyverseas; any subject,

Fox, Ann Streoet,
copies ol the N.1.T1.
{'nmln.im].

Wexford,
for

lh‘u.‘*

(iood

Ireland,
cxchanae,

LEE LIBRARY

Miss Berenice Limper, * Hloora” Dox
Appila, Yarrowie, Suuth Australia, wizhes
correspond with girl readors anywhere.

H. Foord, 68, Bleckfriars Road, Londan,
S.E., would like to hear from readers in the
Dritish Empire interested in sport, also from
| a reader in his distriet who has started a olob,

Thomas (. Moerecer, 1, Sweden (Grove,
Waterloo, Liverpool, has back numbers of tho

-~
._.\.J'

Lia

N.I.1.. for sale—from No. 43 now scries,
I.. Tippett, 10, Jervois Street, Torrensvilic,
South Australia, vishes to correspond with

readers any uhviv

J. Sevmonr, 23, Westhury Sireet, Hacknoey,
South Australia, wishes {o corre ~pf=n._i with
]*l‘ﬂijl.‘r.:‘t.

League Member 5021, 53, Falkland Road,
London, N.ﬂ, wishies  to correspond  with

readers, aon flI.‘H'!.f. 20, in London or New York

who are interested in antographs of  well-
kitovwn peaplo,

Miss Mary Titzgerald., 212, 541'. Androw
Street, Donedin, New Zealand, wishes to oo
respond  wih <rini readers ﬂ'Iu‘ in lngland
ilerested  1n phetography.,

insuresdelivery of a 400A Mead ':\f':’_li'l'?f_}l 1
A Licycle, Nothing more to pay till you
have ridden the machine one month,

{ ‘" MARVEL™ No. ﬁﬂﬂic’l 7s 64 CASK,

We ‘pack FRE K" pay carria agoe and
§ puarante s.. sat:sfaction or refundrour.-
money.Factory- soiled cycles GH AP,
Accessories at popular prices,” Writa
210-DAY for iliustrated La;nioﬂua aud
special offer of 15 Lrays free Trial,

m - CYCLE CO. inc. (Dept, Bﬁﬂ ).

SPARKBROOK, BIRMINGHAM,
| G R 0 W T ALLE R

It’s ¢casy. Add 2, 3 or more inches to yo.r
height,  Details free.

B. J. EDISON, 39, Bond Street, Blackpool.

wiLhy =~iu-.1;1 Pholo Material and Tilms,

12
|£2 [mﬂ x 10 Enlargement, any plholo, 8d. Samples
free -—Hackett's .‘.lul:r,r Rnad Liverpool,

| ealalosus

Cu rt " yourseil
Stop Stammermg‘ ERRE g
ticnlars FREE. —FRANK B. HUGHES, T,
Suuthampton Row Londun. WwW.C.1, ;

S— ——— . B —

Make The DAILY SKETCH
YOUR Picture Paper
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All applications for -Advertisement Spaces
in this publication should be addressed
to the Advertisement Manager, ‘The
Nelson Lee Library,”” The Fieetway
House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.
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Pr.nic r! and pnhi:-llu d every Woednosday by

Farringdon Strect, London, E.C.4. Advertiscmnent
Rcgistered for fransmission by Canadian miagazine post.
56 {or six months. Scle Agenls for Sanuth Afrira
New Zealand s Messrs, Gordon & CGotch, Limited,

New Series No. 113.

and

the Proprictors,
Ufﬂt‘l'F .

: Central News Ag.uq Limited,

The Amal g.una.ifd Press, Lid., The TFleetway House,
I'lectway House, Fmrmgdnn street, London, E.C.4
Inland and Abroad, 1!} per annul
Sule Agents ‘for Mhira.lm sl
News Un, {(Canada), Limitena.
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