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(ore-Pearce, swaggering unconcernedly along the passage, received a sudden” and nasty jolt. It

came in the form of a foothall—a very muddy football-—propelled by Edward Oswald Handforth's

lusty foot, **Sorry !’ sald Handy casually, quite unworried by the fact that Gore-Pearce's face
was now a mass of mud, ;
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Amazing New School-Adventure Series! Just the Kind of Yarn you Like!

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

(Author of the St. Frank's stories now appearing in *“ The Popular ” every Tuesday.)
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Amazing changes bave laken place before at Si. Frank's when
ncw beadmaslers bave been appoinied, bul never such extraordinary
changes as those which mark the advent of Dr. Morrison Nicholls.
T'he cheery chums of Si. Frank’s are booked for some stirring limes in
the wnear fulure, Slarl reading this opening yarn of a magiificend

new series now,—ED,
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CHAPTER 1.
Starting the Term Well!

RASH—bang-—~thud—ecrash ! X :

‘ Nipper, Tregellis-West, Watson, and two or three other Removites looked
raund in astonishment. ‘They were standing in the Junior Common-room of the
Ancient House at St. Frank's, and they had been chatting about football,

“ BEarthquake?” said Tommy Watson blankly.

“No; only Handforth!” replied Nipper. ‘ _ _ o

“Pooad! 1 believe you're right, dear old boy,” satd Sir Montic Tregellis-West.
“That's one refreshin’ feature about old Handy. You always know when he's arrived ”

Crash !

Further alurming sounds floated in from the corridor, Without doubt Edward Oswald
Tiandforth had arrived. It was the first day of the new term, and all the Houses at
St. Frank's were swarming with newly-arrived seniors and jumiors. They had been
coming in by every train, and quite a few by road, too,

It was 2 sunny April afterncen, and the old school was looking at its best. It looked
particularly good to all the Ancient Hou<e and Modern House fellows, for they had
been away on the famouns School Ship throughout the previous term, and it was good
to be back on the old familine ground.

Handforth & Co., the cclebrated chums of Study D. had not travelled from London
by train, with the others. Ifandforih had naturally come down in his Austin Seven
bringing Church and McClure with hint as a matter of course.

“Hallo, vou chaps! How goes 1it?"”

Handtorth appeaved i the Common-room, fushed, eheerful and dishevelled, Has
{':Lm]ﬁ were dusty, his collar was crumpled, Lis hair was tousled, and he was supremely
PPy

“Cheerio, Handy !” =ang out Nipper. *“Thought you'd turn up some time this after-
noon. Good man! Ihd you have a good time?”

“Finel!” said Handlorth.
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“What was all the noise just now 7" askad
Fullwood, ‘*Trouble out there?”

““Oh, nothing!” replied Handforth. *1
was only bifing Gore-Pearce in the eye, and
giving Gulliver a slosh on the nose, and
‘rubbing Bell's face on the lino. They started
checking me.”

“Tt sounded like half the school falling
down,” said Harry (Gresham.

“That was beecause Church and MecClure
were loaded up with parcels and things,” ex-
plained Handforth. " They gol in the way,
and the silly asses wouldn’t shift. So I had
to biff them, too. DBut it was only a trifle.”

The other juniors chuckled. Handforth
generally regarded all such wviolent disturb-
ances as trifles, and on the first day of term
he was usually boisterous.

Chureh and MeClure eamo in soon after
wards, and they were looking even more dis
hevelled and the worse for wear than Hand-
forth. They had a weary, haggard look
about them. This was probably due to their
ride from London. Motoring, with Hand.
forth at the wheel, was a harrowing,
strenuous ordeal, and unless Handforth's
passengers were possessed of iron nerves they
were generally worn out after thoe first few
miles,

“Well, I'm jolly glad to be back again,”
Handforth was saying. *It's all very weil
going on these world tours, and I've got to
admit that we had a fine time in Australia
and New Zealand, but 'm glad we're home
this term.”

“Rather,” said Nipper, nodding. *“*We can
ret things moro settled. Afraid there won t
be much footer, but we'll be unusually strong
on the ericket fiekl this year.”

“Yes, by George!” said Handforth, nod-
ding. “I've never been so fit before.”

“Ahem! T wasn’t thinking only of yon,
old man,” said Nipper gently. “Weo've ali
had plenty of practice, owing tn our Austra-
lian tour, and wo've brought Charlie Bangs
back with us.”

“Ho's over in the West House now,”
erinned Gresham. "“Pitt and a crowd of
other West House chaps grabbed him and
carried him off—to introduce him all round. ’

“Well, they won't be able to krep him,"
said Handforth complacently. *“He's ours!
ITe’s an Ancient House chap. He's going to
chare Study IT with Jerry Dodd and Jarrow.”

“Pon’t vou be too sure,” said Nipper.
“Bangs may find himself shoved into the
West House. You can never tell with these
schoolmasters—especially as we've got a new
ITead this term,”

“Old Dangs =ays that if he isn't put into
tha came study as Jerry Dodd, he'll elear off
back to Australia,” remarked Church.
“Jerry's his pal. and he's not going to ve
sepavated from Lim.”

Handlorth was looking thoughtful.

“Tho new Head!” lLe exelaimed slowly.
“RBy George! 1'd forgotten all about him!
He's the chap we met here on Easter Mon-
dav. tsn't he?”

Nipper nodded.

“T'm  afrald  lie hasn't  focgotten as,
Handy,” Lo card ronefully, “We'll probabiy

be up for punishment before the day's out.
T've E{iﬂrd that Dr. Morrfton Nicholls 15 &
stickler for dizeipline.”

“ Doctor who which?”

“Dr. Morrison Nicholls,”

“Well, he's got a high-sounding name, any-
way,” said Handforth. “I had a fecling
that there'd be something wrong when we
zot back to St Frank’s,” he added tartly.
“Why i1sn’'t Dr. Stafford still here? Has he
gone for good?”

il ° t.hini he's only a bit run down,” re-
plied Nipper. *“Rr~gie Pitt was telling me
that he had the .  -arly in the term—the
Head, not Pitt—ana . turned to a touch ot
pleurisy. He stuck it till the end of term,
but now he's heen sent away to the South
of France for a fow wecks.”

“And we've got this Nicholls chap foisted
on us,” said Handforth indignantly. * Good-
ness only knows what he'll be up to.”

They had vivid recolleetions of a brief
moeeting with Pr. Morrison Nichalls, witn
ddisastrous results, on Bank Holiday., Ivene
& Co., of the Moor View School, had worked
a very suceessful jape on the schoolboys.«and
Dr. Nicholls had been mistaken for one of
the spoofers. To be painfully blunt, the boys
had bowled him eover and sat him on the
back of an old cow, this adventure ending
a ducking in a muddy pond.

Dr. Nicholls had said very little at tha
time, but he had hinted that he would taks
the necessary measures when the school re-
assembled, So quite a few of the Removites
were vaguely uncasy this afternoon.

“Well, never mind the new Head,” said
Nipper. “Let's forget these unpleasant
suibjects.  Supposing we sally out into the
Triangle and see if we can start a bit of ex-
citement somewhere !’

“Good egg!” said Handforth enthusiastio
ally.

BUT just then Reggie Piit & Co., of

the West House, . arrived in merry
mood, bringing the Remove's latest
~addition with them. Charlie Bangs
—known familiarly as “Boomerang "—was a
Noew Sonth Wales junior, and he was a rather
extraordinary-looking youth.

“We've brought %ack vour freak,” =zaid
Reggie Pitt genially., “We wanted him for
the West House, but the bounder insists on
betne with Jerry.”

“Too right, T do!” grinned Bangs.

He was astonishingly thin, and ncarly a
head taller than most of the other Removites.
His legs and arms seemed hardly thicker
than hroomsticks, and his neck, projecling
from his bony shoulders, was so long and
secragey that 1t was difficult to believe that
his head could bo adequately supported. His
fuce was lean and humorous, and his eves
Were merry.

“Wait until vou see Boomerang on the
ericket field.” said Nipper confidently. “He s
the finest recruit we've had for terms. This
onght to be & record season for us, my sons.

“Maybe I'm not so good,” said DBangs
modestly. :

“Well, we shall sce within a week or two.”
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“What are you fellows
Any chance

said Reggie Pitt. :
doing now? Anything special ¢
of hunting up =ome trouble ™

““ Are you looking for trouble, then?" asked
Nipper, smiling.

“First day of term,” said Reggic coolly.
“ Discipline lax—prefects blind in one eye—
masters chin-wagging in their own studies.
Theso opportunities don’t come often.”

“You're right,” grinned Nippuer., “The
I'ourth, yvou mean?"

* Exactly !

They were all looking interested now.
Iandforth had suggested seeking some ex-
citement in the West llouse, but with Pitt
& Co, in the party this was hardly reason-

able. Far better to have a go at the Fourth.
“We want to start the term well, ol
course,” agreed  Nipper.

“And how can we start it
hetter  than by  putting
Corky & ©Co. 1in their
places 2

“Hear, heart”

"We shall have to think

out & good wheeze,” said
Handferth, * Before wn
went awav on the School
Ship, Corky & Co. were

getting a  bit troublesome.
Those stlly Vourth-Formers

even had the mnerve to
suggest that they were on
an  cquality  with  the

temove "
“*Idiotic, of course,” said

Nipper, “How were thew
while we were  away,
Reggie?”

“Awful!™  replied the

West House Junior leader.
“It took us all our time ro
keep them in their places.”

Lionel Corcoran, the vouthful owner of the
Blue Crusaders Football Club, had breought
about a surprising revival in the Fowth
Form—particularly in the Fast House section,
of which he was the leader. "Corky" had
awakened things with a vengeance, and the
IFourth was now a foree to be reckoned with.,

“You ecan leave this to me,” said Hand-
forth ecalinly. “T’ll think out a jape,
SO11S, We need something speclal-—somc-
thing brainy.”

“Fhen it's no good leaving it to you,”
said Travers.

“You silly ass

“Pwo heads are better than one, Handy
—and o dozen heads are better than two,” in-
{errupted Nipper scothingly., “8o we'll put
our heads together,”

“Mind the splinters!” said Handforth sar-
castically.
take this thing out of my hands, I'll have
nothing to do with it. Leave it to me and
everything'll be all right.”

II¢c was shouted down, and the others
mooted all sorts of spur-of-the-moment
japes against Corky. Handforth shrugged

Lk

SCHOOL

my |

“If you fatheads are going to |

STonRy LILRRIRY 0

his shoulders, and moved towards the door.

*1 wash my hands of it [ he said sterniy.

“Good ! said Nipper. *“Your hands need
washing by the look of ’em.”

“1'm going out to do some scouting " went
on Handforth, ignoring the insult. “ I'll find
out what Corkvy & Co. are doing, and then
I'll come back and report.”

“Hold him somebody !” yelled Pitt, as
Handtorth vanished., " He'll ruin everything!
If he spots Corky & Co. in the I'riangle, he'll
start telling thein that we're going to work
olf a jape.”

““Oh, let him po,” said Nipper. “Things
will be worse if we chase him. He'll yell
at the top of his voice, and give everyihing
awnv. Personally, T think the situation is

We can pet on now,"
there's that about it,” admitted

Reggie, with a chuckle.

N the meantime, Hand-
I forth was striding down
tho Ancient House steps,
into the afternoon sun-
light. He looked something
hike a tiger stalking its prey.
There was an eager light
in his eve, and his attitude
was expectant, x

“Not a sign of 'em!" he
muttered, frowning.

He paused under one of
the elms, fresh with its
spring coat of green. Over
by the gymnasium his minor
was initiating a group of
other fags into the mysteries
of a now game that he had
learned  in Australia. At
least, Willy Handforth gave
the other ‘'Third-Formers
to understand that the gamo
was Australian. So far as Handforth could
soe, it was a pretty rough business, involving
a soit of catch-as-catch-can wrestling match
ns a mere side-1ssue, '

Edward Oswald leoked in the other direc-
tion, and saw William Napoleon Browne,
the lanky leader of the Fifth, striding along
towards the eloisters with Dora Manners by
his side. Irene’s pretty cousin was in her
nurse's uniform, and she scemed to be highly
amused at Browne's chatter,  Stevens, also
of the Fifth—and Browne's study-mate—was
hovering near by, looking painfully bored.

But there was not a sign of any Fourth-
Formers. Handforth’s cagle eye failed to
doeteet a single  one.

“What rot!” he said impatiently. " They
must be about somewhere!™ -

He was on the point of venluring into the
Modern House-——ineidentally a most hazard-
ous proceeding, since the Modern House was
a hotbed of Fourth-Formers—when a gleam
camne mto his eves.  Lionel Corcoran had
just emerged from East Arch, arm in arm
with John Busterficld Boots.

Not an exceedingly strong encmy force—

oy ed,

*Well,

L but the enemy, nevertheless!
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CHAPTER 2.
On the Warpathl

ANDFORTH, apparently, had strange
H ideas on scouting. I'or he strode
forward grumly, his fists automati-
cally clenching themselves—a habit

of his when he was on the warpath.

He had nothing against Corcoran person-
ally, or Boots either; but they were IFourth-
Formers. It was therefore his plain duty
to go up to them, challenge them, and Ye-
duce them to mincemeat. This was Hand-
forth’s idea of “ starting something against
the Fourth.” Subtlety had no place in his
composition, He was for the dircet methods
every time.

“Hi!” he shouted, as he approached.

Corcoran and Buster Boots, who were
deep in conversation, looked up. Corky
hadn't been on the world-trip, and he was
probably listening with keen interest to
Buster’s vivid descriptions of the great Test
Matches in Australia. Cricket was essentially
the subject of the day.

“Hallo, Iandy!”
waving.

Heo happened to pull a bag of toffee out
of his pocket at the same moment, and
Handforth, who was striding up, saw some-
thing fall to the ground. The two Fourth-
Formers were veering off towards the gates.
Strangely enough, they did not appear to
weleome IHandforth’s threatened company,

“Hil” repeated Handforth. “1 want
vou chaps!”

He glanced at the object which had fallen
from Corky’s pocket as he passed—a casual
glance, since he had a vague imnpression that
it was a bus ticket, or something of that
nature. Then he came to an abrupt halt.

“Well, I'm jiggered!” he ejaculated.

He bent down and picked up—Dbanknotes !

He ran them through his fingers. Five
of them—closely folded. Five pounds! Ang
Corcoran had pulled them out with that
bag! It wasn't so careless as it appeared,
perhaps, for toffee bags are apt to bLe sticky.
I'he carelessness lay in the fact that Cor-
coran kept toffee in his trousers pocket.

“By George!” said Handforth, aghast.
“Of all the careless fatheads! Dropping
his giddy money all over the Triangle!”

He stared round. Corcoran and Boots
were just approaching the gateway.

“"Hi!” he roared, for the third time.

“What is the matter with you, Handy?”
demanded Corcoran, looking round.
“Buster's telling me all about the geysers
at Rottenrua, in New Zealand.”

“Rotorua,” grinned Boots.

“What’s in a name?” asked Corky. *“1
vwish vou'd buzz off, Handy. You Remove
fellows always give me a pain.’

“It's all you deserve!” said Handforth
sternly. “Do you know what you did just
now, while you were walking towards the
gates 1

sang out Corcoran,

NELSON LLLE SCROOL

forth.

STORY LIBRARY

“Yes,"” said Corcoran. "I pulled out these
caramels. Have onel”

Handforth helped himself.

"You did something else!”™ he said
severely. " And you need a good ticking off,
my son—for your carclessness. In fact, vou
deserve to lose id

FHe broke off, starting so violently that he
swallowed his caramel whole.

: “Great Scott!” he ejaculated, red in the
ace, ,

Whether he was red in the face from
swallowing the caramel, or from another
cause, Corky and Buster didn't know. At
all events Handy now wore a most peculiar
expression on his face—a sort of concentrated
look of satisfaction

“What were you going to say?” asked
Corcoran cur.ously.

“Ih? Nothing!”

“Nothing 7”

“Well, hardly anything,” said Handforth
hastily. “It doesn’t matter, anyvhow.”

He turned on his heel, and fairly bolted.
Corcoran and Boots glanced at one anather
in astonishment, and then stared at Hand-
He was streaking into the Ancieut
House like a track-sprinter!

RASH !
‘ The Common-room door
open, and Iandforth arrived. 1o
was fluzshed and het and execited. In

his hand he waved Lionel Corcoran’s pound
notes.

hurst

“Just when we were on the point of pot-
ting a wheeze!” sighed Nipper.

“No bhope now, of course,” said
pathetically.

Handforth pulled himself np short at the
sight of those solemn faces, and some of thao
excitement left him. He became suddenly

caulious,
he demandued,

Pitt

“Well ?2» round.
“(3ot an idea yet?”

“One or two possibles, but they turned
out to be non-starters, dear old fellow,"”
said Travers. **No doubt it's the effeet of
the holidays, but it’s an undoubted fact that
our brains are so creaky that we can hear
them for vards., We've been interrupting
one another’s thoughts with ’em!”

“Your brain may be creaky—it can’t
be anything else—but- mine isn’'t!" said

looking
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Flandforth coldly., “And if it’s a
against Corky & Co. that you want, you can
give yourselves a rest. I've got one.”

“What's that money for?”  asked
Church, mtrigued by the fact that Hand-
forth was still holding the mnotes high in
front of him, so that everybody could scc.
“'I‘L‘«'thrtt's the idea of waving it about like
that ?"'

“It's Corky’s,” said Handflorth.

“I think we'll let Corky off,” said Nipper.
“If he’s going about giving notes away,
we don’t need to jape him."”

“You silly ass, he dropped these notes in
the 'I'riangle,” said Handforth, *I never
saw anything so carcless! Pulled out a bag
of dud caramels, and dropped these notes
without knowing 1t.”

“They probably stuck to the bag,” said

Nipper.
“Of course,” nodded Travers., *““And
Well, weli!

Handy has stuck to the notes.
Our honest Handy has at last descended
to burglary.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You don't think I stole
gasped Handforth.

“Of course he doesn't, ass!" said Nipper.
“Me was only pulling your leg.  All the
same, If you saw Corky drop the money, why
cdidn't you give it baeck to him?"”

“ Because I thought of a wheeze!" replied
Hundforth promptly. **It caught me sud-
denty, just as I was going to hand the notes
back to Corky. Here's the idea we've
been looking tor,”

** Proceed, O oracle,”” said Reggie,

“Corky doesn’t know he's dropped, this
money, and he ought to be taught a severe
lesson,” said Handforth, “I mean, careless-
ness of that sort is almost eriminal. Not a
meoere half-crown, or ten-bob note, but five
quid !

“Corky 1s certainly asking for trouble,”
agreed Nipper.

“He's the skipper of the Fourth,” went on
Handforth. “He ought to kpow better!
Now, my wheeze is to put this money away
in some seeret place, and keep mum.”

“What's the good of that?’ asked Ditt
curiously.

“Fvery good!” said Handforth., “It's a
wheeze to jape the Fourth. Before long
Corky will be dashing about the school,
frantically looking for his lost quids., And
we shall know where they arve all the time,
and we shall be able to laugh at him.”

There was an ominous silence,

“Well 9" said Handforth, after a pause.

“Js that what you ecall an idea?” asked
Travers politely.

“Yes, it is!”

“Alas! Our Handy is even more creaky
than we are,” sighed Travers. “"He comes
here with . wheeze that is not only rusty,
but positively corroded. My dear old feliow,
the thing's hopeless.”’

“Oh, is it?" snorted Handforth, bristling

“Well, it's not very brilliant, anyhow.”
eaid Nipper gently. “Where does the laugh

L ]

it, do »ou?

wheeze |

] We can’t even cackle at
while he's looking for his money.
I've got a

come 1n, Handy?
Corky
1f we do, he'll jump to the truth,
hetter wheeze”

Handforth glared.

“Why, you ungrateful rotters!” he said
indifnantl;f. “1f this sugﬁ_‘cstimm isn't any
good to you, {'ll wash my hands '

“We thought you'd washed your hands ten

minutes ago,"”” said Nipper, grinning.
“(Cheese it, Handy! Listen to this onc,

We'll all sally out into the Triangle, call
‘Pax ' with the Fourth-Formers, and invite
them into the school shop.”

“Shall we?” said Handforth blankly.

“We shall !”” said Nipper. “Then we'll tell
Corky & Co. that we fecl like starting the
term well. We'll have tuck all round, and
we'll generously invite the Fourth crowd té
join us. In fact, we'll do the thing properly,
and lavish five quid on the feed.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Five quid " gasped Handforth,
you mean 2

“Exactly !" grinned Nipper. “Why not?
If Corky is carcless enough to drop his money
about in the Triangle, he'll have to put up
with these things. DBesides, if we spend his
money on the Fourth, what will he have to
grum{)iu at?¥

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“By George, it's a stunt!"” grinned Hand-
forth. “Those fathcads will think that we're
treating "em, and it'll be their money all the
time! Afterward, I suppose, we'll tell 'em
the truth "

“Naturally,” said Nipper contentedly.
“When the whole fiver has disappeared into
Mrs. Hake's till, we'll blandly thank
Corky & Co. for their generosity, and we'll
tell Corky about the moner.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” _

“It'll be a lesson to him," said Nipper.
“Perhaps he won't be so careless with his
cash next time. And we shall be able to have
w really good chuckle at Corky's expense.”

Handforth was beaming now.

“Well, on the whole, it's not such a bad
wheeze,” he admitted. “Not so good as
mine, of course, but I don't want to make a
fuss,”

“Ahem ", murmured Pitt.
thought !’

“But I found the monev, and I'll do the
honours'"” continued Handforth  firinly,
“ And, later, I'll give Corky a stern lecture
on the subject of carclessness. Any ass who
drops five quid like that deserves to be
penniless for the rest of the term.”

HREE minutes later the Removites

l were swarming in the Triangle, cheery

and boisterous. Corecoran and Boots

and Armstrong and quite a few other

Fourth-Formers were attracted by the

throng; although, being in smaller force,

they kept cautiously to their own side of the
Triangle,

“Pax, you chaps!” sang out Nipper, ad-

“You—

“Perizh the

. yancing.
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“ Here, cheese 1t!"” frowned Handforth. “Come on!”’ roared Handiorth. *“1elp

“This 1s my job, my son!”

He pushed Nipper aside, and strode to-
wirds the Fourth-Formers, The latter
automatically assumed fighting attitudes.
Whenever Handforth approached in this way
it generally meant violence,

“Better go casy, Handy!"” suggested Bo
Christine, of the Modern House. 3
shouldn’t advise vou ‘o start any fireworks in
the Triangle. It may be the first day, and the
prefects may be a bit biind, but——"

“Rot!" interrupted Handf{orth,
talking about fireworks? We've come out
here to invite you fellows to a spread.”

The Fourth-Formers looked sceptical.

“YWhat's the matter with it?"” asked Buster
Boots,

* “ Nothing, you ass!”

“You haven't put ink in the jam-tarts,
or blotting-paper in the sandwiches, 1
suppose 7"’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“"You stlly chump!” roared IHandforth.
“The Remove has decided to treat you
fellows to a feed in the school shop. Order
what you like! We'll pay! Kat to your
hearts’ content! It’s our invitation, and
we'll foot the bill."”

I'he Fourth-Formers looked very aston-
ished, ard they gathered round with greater
interest,

““Is this honest Injun?” asked Corcoran.

“(Of course it 18, fathead !” said Handforth.
“ Ask the others.”

“Honest Injun ! chorused Nipper & Co.

“Good enough!” roared Duster DBoots,
“(Come on, you chaps! Its the Remove's
treat. Haven't we always said that these
Remove fellows are made of the right stuff 7

And the Fourth-Formers, filled with great
enthusiasm, swarmed towards the school
shop in a boisterous flood,

CHAPTER 3.
Treating the Fourth!

R8. HAKE was accustomed to sudden

M invasions of this sort, egpecially on

the first day of term. But even Mrs.

Hake was rather taken aback when

her shop became packed to suffocation
within the space of twenty scconds.

“Youug gentlemen—young gentlemen!”
she protested,.

“What’s the matter?” asked Handlorth.
“We've come here to buy some tuck.”’

Handforth had been carried into the shop
on the crest of the flood, and he was now
jammed hard against the counter, with a
press ot juniors behind and all round him.
In fact, there was hardly an available 1nch
of room left in the shop.

Mrs. Hake had a couple of assistants to-
day, and they were both looking startled.
They failed to see how thev ecould cope with
this tremendons rush of business,

"Who's

yoursclves, my sons!
sausage-rolls!
ahead !”

“Hurrah!”

“Good old Handy !’

"Rats!" velled Handforth. *This isn't
my treat. The Remove has merely trusted
me with the money.”

“Oniy  five quid, though !,
Church, who was next to Handforth.
silly ass, Handy! Unless you're careful,
you'll run up a bill of ten or fifteen pounds!”

“Eh!" said Handforth, with a start.

“And then you'll have to pay the balance
out of your own pocket !’

“My only hat "

“Don't be so lavish!” whispered Church.
“TFive guid won't go far among a crowd
like this! You're mad| Iancy inviting 'em
to help themtelves to what they want! Why
on carth didn't Nipper do the honours?”’

Handforth, thus warned, for once took
heed.

“Steedy on, your chaps!” he bellowed.
“The Remove is paying exes, up to the sum
of five quid.”

"(Good man!” said Corky.
quid 7

“ Exactly five quid ! said Handforth.

“Well, 1t's juJ‘Jy generous !’ said Covky
enthusiastically. “I must say that you
Removiies are proper sportsmen.”

Have u go at these
Money's no  object—go

muttered
“You

LR ]

“ Lxactly five

estahlished some kind of order, At all

evenis, they saw to it that the crow:l

did not obtain more than five pounds’
wortin ol tuck. And Mrs. IHake, being a
lady of much wisdom, relieved Hand{orin
of the notes in advance,

Sausage-rolls and beef-pies and jam-tarts
and similar horrors were passed round by the
dozen. For, after all, one can obtain quite «
large supply of such eatables for five pounds,

The Remove and the Fourth participaled
heartily, the crowd overflowing out into the
Triangle. In fact, many other customers,
eager to give Mrs., Hake some business, were
unable to enter.

When it was all over. Lionel Corcoran
called for the Fourth to give the Removites
a cheer. It was given with enthusiasm.

“I think we onght to thank Handforih
especially,” continued the leader of the
Fourth. “It shows a nice spirit on his pavt—-
a friendliness  that we can't fail to
appreciate.’”

“Hear, hear!”

“(Good old Handy !

“Tet us particularly admire his modesty !
said Corcoran firmly.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Are you trying to be funny, you as:¥”
asked Handforth, frowning.

“Tunnyt” sald Corcoran.  “I’ve never

Handy!

SOMEH{)W. Mrs, Hake and her assistants

been more serions! I mean it
Your modesty is a bit too obvious to be .t
on. You will tell us:that the Remove -
trusted wvou with that fiver, but we khow
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The Fourth’s triumph was short-lived.
into Corcoran’s face.

jolly well that it's your own money all the)
time,”

“Handv's a brick!” said Boots enthusias-
tically,

“Hurral !”

The Fourth-Formers were cheering noisily.

“Rats!"” shouted Handforth, thoroughly
uncomfortable,  *“The money wasn't mine
at all. You're making a mistake—"

“No, no!” mnsisted Corky. *“It was vours,
old man, and we want to thank you very
heartily for your generosity "

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Handforth,

The other Removites took up the laugh,
and they were soon rocking with hilariry,
Mrs., Make began to get anxious.

“You've been dished, you fatheads:!”
grinned Handforth. *It was a jape!”

“What?"

“0Of course 1t was!" roared Idward
Oswald. *“That money wasn't mine at all—
or the Remove's, either! It was yours!”

“Mine!"” exclatmed Coreoran.

“Yours'" chuckled Handforth.
sainted aunt!  We'ye dished you beautifully,
haven't we? Trcated yvou to a feed out of
your own giddy money "

““Ha, ha, ha!"

The Removites went into fresh storms of
laughter,

“Just a2 minute—just a minute!"” said
Lionel Corcoran ccolly. “I think it's about
time we straightened this thing out. My
poor Handy, you've got it all wrong. The

“My only

Immediately the Removites’ frowns turned to laughter.

money was yours,”
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For Handlorth grabbed a huge jam tart and slammed it
‘“ Down with

the Fourth ? ** went up a yell. ** Rats to the Remove I ’’ came the answer.

“I tell you it wasn't!” replied Handforth.
“In fact, there's no reason why you shouldu't
know the truth now, Remember when I
shouted to you in the Triangle, about half
an hour ago?”

“Yes. What of it?”

“Do you know that you dropped five quid
out of your pocket?" grinned Handforth,

“Ihd 1Y

“Yes, vou jolly well did!” said Handforth,
“1 picked it up, and I was going to give
it to you when it occurred to me that we
could work off a jape with the cash. And
we've worked it off!  You've been treated
to a feed out of your own cash, my son!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

All the Removites roaved with laughter
at the joke, and the Fourth-Formers were
beginning to look a bit doubtful.

“I meant it to be a lesson to you,” con-
tinucd Edward Oswald sternly. *“Any fellow
who drops his money about like that de-
serves to lose it! He deserves to be with-
out pocket money for the rest of the term!”

For some reason, Corcoran and Boots fairly
shrieked with laughter, and it was only with
difficulty that Corky controlled himself,

“Handy, old horse, you're all wrong!" he
said breathlessly. “I knew you'd picked
that tlnuney up all the time!”

“Eh?"

“1 was expecting vou to give it back to
me," said Corky coolly. “And when you
bolted off with it Buster and I thought that
vou'd pinched it."
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“Why, you silly idjot—?"*

“Not really, of course!"” pgrinned Boots.
“But we guessed at once that you had
thought of a wheeze. Corky wasn't expeect-
ing 1t; his only idea was to give you a
lesson, ™

“Me?" said Handforth, staring. “A
lesson!  Me?”

“Yes, you!” grinned Corky. "“Didn’t 1
tell you that the money was yours, Handy?
1 dropped it out of my pocket deliberately,
50 that you could see it—so it would be an
object lesson to you to be more careful in
future.”

Handforth was locking utterly bewildered,
and the general laughter had subsided, 'The
Removites were not looking quite so pleased
with themsclves, Nipper and his supporters
were beginning to suspect that the jape had
sprung a leak, . :

“I don't know what the dickens you're
talking about!" said Handforth impatiently,
“What do I need an object leszon for? You
can’t spoof me! You know jolly well you
dropped that money by accident, and——"

“Half a tick !"” said Corcoran. “How much
cash have you got?”

“Eh?"” Handforth started. “Why, DI've
got some notes—— By George! That's
funnyl I've got five quid in notes!"

“You mean you had five quid in notes,”
said Corky, shaking his head. “ You haven’t
got them now, Handy! You spent that
money on this treat.”

Handforth gave a scornful laugh,

“I}Ea?a I?" he said tartly. “I'll show
you

He dived his hands into his pockets con-
fidently. Then a startled expression came
into his eyes, His search became more
hurried; his expression became blank; his
face turned red.

“It’s gone!” he gasped, at last.

"Of course,” nodded Corcoran.
spent it !

Handforth gave vent to a terrific roaring
bellow, ,

“My money!” he hooted.
you burgling
and then—

“Pardon me,” interrupted Corcoran gently.
“I didn’t bone anything. The thing's as
simple as A B C, I was chatting with Boots
about an hour ago in the East House—up
mm my dormitory, in fact—when I saw you
take your handkerchief out. Something
dropped to the ground, and you didn't even
notice it."”

“ Wha-a-a-at "

“Fact!” said Corky. “It was just near
the” gym. When Boots and 1 came down I
had a look, and found your money—five
quid, necatly folded up.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

It was the Fourth's turn to howl
glee,

“You weren't anywhere in sight, so I de-
cided to teach vou a lesson,” said Corcoran
blandly. *“*My idea was to drop the money
in front of you—so that you couldn't help

"You've

“Why, you—
"rattﬁr! You boned my money,

with
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seeing 1t—to listen to your stern censure,
and then to explain that you had done
exactly the same thing. But you improved

on the wheeze considerably.  Thanks
awfully for spending your fiver on the
Fourth !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“But I thought it was yours!” hooted

Handforth. :

“1 know you did. That's what makes it
so funny.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“My fiver!” wailed Handforth bleakly.
“I'm broke now! Oh, my only topper! And
my pater gave me that money for a noew
hat, and some pads!"

“Never mind,” said Corky soothingly.

“It's been spent on a better cause, Handy "
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“And in future, old man, remember the
old adage: * Those who live in glass houses
shouldn’t throw stone&’ " said Boots
soleminly, “You meant this jape to be a
lesson to Corky, and it's been a lesson to
yourself "

“You're mad!” roared Handforth. g
don’t live in a glass house! And if you're
accusing e of throwing stones, you rotter

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Corky wangled a good excuse for drop-
ping the cash—sticking to his caramel bag,”
said Boots, “But you haven't any excuse
at all, Handy. You pulled out that moncy
with your handkerchief. TFancy keeping
?uid notes in a handkerchief pocket! Well,

hope yon've learnt your lesson!”
rocked

And he and the other TFourth-Formers
with  laughter. The Removites
gazed at one another sadly. The great jape
had fizzled out; it had turned against them'!
“This is what comes of placing any re-
liance on that dotty ass of a Handy!" said
Nipper bitterly. “We believed him whon
he told us that the money was Corky's!
We might have known that Corky was up lo
his tricks.”
“It's one up for the Fourth, my Remove

beauties!” sang ont Corcoran. “Good old
Fourth! We'll show you a few things this
term !

“T'll show wyou something now!” bellowed
Handforth wildly.

He leapt forward, grabbed a huge jam tart
from the counter, and slammed it into Cor-
coran's face. Strictly speaking, it was an
inexcusable action, but the manner in which
it changed the Removites! frowns to laughter
seemed to justify it _

“Down with the Fourth!” went up a yell.

“Rats to the Remove!” came the answer.

As thongh by magic, the Fourth-Formers
and Removites hurled themselves at one an-
other.  The chop became a battle ground,
and there was an ominous sound of crash-
ing as one or two dishes were toppled off the
counter,

“Pax, veou silly asses!” roared Nipper.
“Stop it1” -

":-J_.l:
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But the juniors were too excited to take
any heed. The Removites were indignant
at the way in which the jape had been turned
on them: and the FnurLEI-meers bad uno
option but to accept the challenge,

Within a matter of scconds the scrap was
in full swing. As Handforth enthusiastically
remarked, as he pushed somebody's face into
Mrs. Hake's best flower-pot, the term cer-
tainly was starting well!

CHAPTER 4.
Trouble With the New Head!

IPPER and Travers and Pitt and
N many more of the level-headed
juniors did their best to put a stop

to the thing. It wasn't merely un-
dignified, but it was positively perilous. At
any moment a prefect might come along

and take all their names, and that would be
u mere preliminary to drastic punishment.

Furthermore, it was
most unfair to Mra.
Hake, who was a

passive spectator. How-
ever, Nipper re-assured
er.

“Can't you do some-
thing, Master Hamil-
ton?"” she asked
anxiously. *‘ Lock at my
shop! Everything's
been ruined——"

“It won't last long.”
gaid Nipper, “Don’t
worry about the stock,
or the dishes. Make
out a bill when it's all over, and I'll sce that
it's paid.”

“l?ut it's not your fault, Master Hamil-

ton!"’
“It's the Remove's fault—and the
Fourth’s,” growled Nipper, “and T'll jolly

well see that these fatheads pay up!”

Mrs. Hake was slightly relieved, but not
absolutely re-assured. It scemed to her that
her shop would be completely wrecked.

But it wasn't. The combatants nececded
moro space. There wasn't sufficient room to
serap thoroughly here; they couldn’t cuter
the fight in the whole hearted manncer that
they desired. Punches were apt to be re-
stricted when one’s fist was within two or
three inches of one’s opponent’s nose.

A prefect arrived on the scene, too, and his
shouts soon bad an effect.
streaming out into the Triangle; and when
other prefeets came into sight the Triangle
eleared as if by magic. In fact, the prefects
hardly found anybody to report., To cap
matters, a tall, dignified figure, wearing cap
and gown, now made its appearance.

“Cave!” gasped somebody. “It's the
Head!” A
And it was. Dr, Morrizon Nichoils had

been strolling through Big Arch with My,
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Stockdalo and DMr., Goole—tlie House-
masters of the Modern House and the East
House respectively—but he left them now,
almzl he strede purposefully inte the schoo!
shop.

“What is the matter here?” he demanded
angrily, *“*What was all that commotion a
minute ago 7™

HE new Hcead was a learned-lookin

I gentleman, He was Mi:d[ilﬂ-ﬂgi?rﬁ

clean-shaven, and had the air of a

Harley Street specialist.  His manner
was precise, and he had a habit of speaking
in short, sharp scutences.

He beheld a scene of minor wreckage.
The damage was ‘not very excessive, but it
looked worse than it actually was. The floor
was strewn with smashed jam tarts, tranipled
doughnuts, squashed buns, and so forth.
And Biggleswade and Morrow, of the Sixth,
were standing in front of some object in the
centre of the floor. It almost secemed as
thongh they were shielding it from the
Head's gaze. “

“Nothing much, sir,”
said Biggleswade
hastilv. “We don't
usually  have  these
ecraps. But on the
first day of the termn
they'ro liable te
happen, yvou know. Nc
need to  Ingquire  tod
searchingly  into 1t
sir.” ;

Dr. Nicholls gave the
Sixth-Former a  eold
look. “ Biggy” was a
good-natured fellow,
and was  deservedly

popular., He could be severe enough when
the ocoasion demanded, but he was well
kuown to have one cye that was per

manent!y closed. Morrow, the head prefect
of the West House, was thoroughly decent,
tco.

“1f you'll leave it to us, sir, we'll see that
the culprits are suitably punished,” said
Morrow. “It's only an innocent rag.”

“{roooooh!”

It was rather unfortunate that the object
behind the two prefects should make that
extraordinary noise at that particular
momont,

“Stand aside!" eommanded the Head.

“He's only one of the boys who—"

“Stand aside, I tell you!”

Morrow and Biggleswade reluctantls
moved, and Dr. Nicholls gazed down upon
a remarkable objeet which sat on the floor.
It bore some slight resemblance to a human
being. It was undoubtedly attired in Etons,
but no face was visible. The head was
entirely coated with jam and custard and
whipped ereamn and similar delicacies.

“Gug-gug-gug!” said the object faintly.

“What 1s this 7" demanded Dr. Nicholls,

Biggleswade sighed,

‘ 15 Handforth,”

“This, sir,” he said,
“Handforth! A boy, do you mean?”
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“Well, & sort of boy,” explained Biggles
wade cautiously, “I don’t know that you
can accurately describe him as a hoy, though,
He's more like a human hippopotamus, with
# =hight touch of the bullock about him."”

The new Head frowned.

“Are you .attempting to be facetious, young
rean 2 he asked sharply. “How dare you
peke fun at me in this way ? Who are you?
What is your name?"

“ Bizgleswade, sir.”

“What IFForm?”

“Nixth, sir—and I'm a prefect.”

* An error that shall soon be recrified,
liggleswade,” said the Head tartly, “1t
i« apparent to me thah you are not fitted
io shoulder the privileges of prefectship. But
more of this later, I will deal with this 1n-
lorfunate boy on the floor."”

Handforth, who was just beginning to
realise vaguely that he was in the presence
uf the enemy, had been toying with the idea
o[ making a sudden bolt for the door. But
he paused now. There was no time.

“Stand up, my poor lad!” said the Head
liindly.

I-In'idforth stared through a mist of jam
and whipped ecream. ‘The Head’'s tone
startied him. He had been expecting some-
thing very different. He struggled to his
feet. "

“Tt is apparent that you have been grossly
ril-used,” said Dr. Nicholls, his tone becom-
ing gentle.  “Upon my soul! You are
i1 a shocking condition, my boy! An

appalling coudition !”

Handforth had very much the same idea

hiimself: but e couldn't for the life of him
see why the new Head shouid waste this
sympathy on him. In Handforth’s opinion,
it was all in the day’s work,

His chief anxiety was to get away, :o
that he could find four Fourth-Formers—or
perhaps five. He knew for certam, however,
that Corcoran and Armstrong and Griffith
and Boots had held him down. He rather
believed thar Oldfield had assisted. Anvhow,
he knew the four. They had pinned him to
the ground, and had proceeded to plaster
him with pastries. And Handforth was burn-
ing for revenge.

He totally dismissed the suggestion that
the * Fourth-Formers had been justified. He
forgot that he had rammed a jam tart down
Boots’ neck: he overlooked the faet that he
had nearly cracked Griffith’s jaw by ramming
a whale deoughnut into that unfortunate
junior’s mouth. Corky & Co. had merely
seized Handforth in self defence, and as part
of the general fun. There was really no
need for Handforth to thirst for revenge.

“Who is responsible for tlus outrage?”
asked the Head.

Handforth looked round,

“Ountrage, sir?” he gurgled, wiping half
a sponge roll from behind his left ear
“Where, sir? I can’t see any outrage!”

“You have been grievouzly assaulted,
Handforth,"

“Ae? Oh, well. perhaps you're right,”
rereed Edward Oswald. “Your of 'em, by

SCHOOT.
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George! Perhaps five! Wt until 1 get my
fingers Ahem! I mean— Yes, sirt”

“You say that five boys attacked you ?”

“ Four, =ir,” rephed Handforth indignantly.
“Naot that it matters,” he added, pulhing him-
self togethor with a start. “All in the game,
sir. 1 hope you won't take any notice of this
trifle,”’

“Do vou know the names of the boys who
assaulted vou lke this”

“They didn’t assanlt me, siv,”

“Do you know their names?”
Head sternly,

“Yes, sir.”

“Tell them to me.”

“Not hkely! F—I mean, I'd rather not,
siv, if you don’t mind.”

“I want you to tell me their names, my
boy,” said Dr. Nicholls. **Do not be hindered
by any false sense of loyalty to your school-
fellows., They have committed a shameful
act, They must be punished. Their names!”

Handforth calmly shook his head.

“No, sr,” he said firmly. “ Awfully sorry,
air, but I'm not a sneak,”

The Head started as though ne had been
stung.
| “Sneak!” he thundered violently.

Handforth jumped nearly a foot into the
air,

“Eh?” he gasped.

“Do not use that word
Dr. Nichells. in a fury. “It is a ridiculous
word! A word that has been misapplied and
misused for generations!”

Morrow and Biggleswade listened with in-
terest. It szermed that Handforth had un-
conzcions=ly blundered upon one of the Head's
pet subjocts, |

“There is an ineredible amount of non-
sense going on 1 all our great Public
Schoolz!” said the Head angrily. “ Boys are
constantly  submitiing to persecution, and
keeping their troubles to themselves, becauso
they have a horror of this so-called sneaking.
It 15 all wrong. It lv wrong. 1

insisted the

)

[

to me roared

18 absurdly

| infend to change it at St, Frank’s!”

ITandforth stared In amazoment,

“You're going to uphold sneaking, siri”
he asked blankly.

..fl ﬂm!H

“Not with
sneak !

“That iz because you have been eduecated
up to tins absurd point of view,” said Dr.
Nichalls curtly, “'h:.' giving me the names
of the boys who =0 grosdy malireated »you,
you will be doing your duty. They must be
punished. And before T ean punish them, I
must know their names,”

“0Of course, sir.”’

“And you know these boys’ names?”

“Of course, sir.”

“ And you are going to tell me their names
~now 1"

“Of course, ctir—— I mean, certainly
not!” said Handforth hastly. * Not hkely !
My only hat! You're a funny sort of Head,
aren't you?"

me, suw! I'm not going to

““Whatt" il
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“I mean, urging me to sueak, sir!”’
tested  Llandforth indignantly,
not propec ! It's not nice!
I'il snean!™

The Head went red with anger.
not aceustomed to being

pro-
I st s
1'in Llowed i

He was
ans=wered 1n this

manner by a iun‘mr. Morrow and Diggles-
wade, although they were prefects, silently
approved of Handforth's boldness.  They

were ashamed of Dy, Nicholis for his pro-
fossed views,

“I shall not punish vou as you deserve,
coung man,” said the Head grimly., *Thioe
minutes ago you had my sympathy. You
have alienated that., You deserve punish-
ment for your insolence, but I perceive that
vou are So steeped in your false code that it
15 both idle and undignified to argue with
vou. (o indoors at once, and get yourself
cleaned,”

*Yes, gir,” said Handforth gratefully,

“Oune moment, though,” added Dr. Nicholls,
“If yvou give me the names of the culprits [
will guarantee you immunity from perse-
cution.’”

“1 don't understand, sir.”

“It has been my expericnce.” said the
IHead, “cnat if a boy ‘sneaks ' he is immedi-
ately scorned and held in contempt by his
fellows,"

“Of course, siv.”

“Nothing of the sort!" thundered Dr.
Nicholls, “That attitude is all wrong. The
boyv has done his duty by giving the informa-
tion. Tell me these names, and you will
have done vour duty, too.”

“Duty I"" gasped Handiorth,
a duty to sneak, sir?”

“I can see I am wasting my tune,” said
the Head, with a sigh. "I was going to
promise vou that you need not fear perse-
cution. Any boyvs who bring information to
me, leading to the punishment of other boys
who have broken the school rules, will be
safe. But more of this later.”

He “dismissed Handforth with a
his hand, and then he looked at
and Biggleswade, and frowned. gl

“More of this later!” he repeated signi-
ficantly, '

He strode
vanished.,

“What did he mean?” asked Biggy.

“Goodness only knows!” saud Morrow.
“Seatty, I think!”

“You call 1t

vave of
Morrow

ont of the school shop. and

ANDFORTH was scething with indig-
H nation when he eame downstiairs afrer |

cloaning  himself
evervthing normal,
was over.  Iourth-Formers and Removites
were  fraternising again, and
atready beld a round-robin, and had collected
sifficient eash to compensate Mrs. Huke for
the damaze that had been done. 8o the
altuir was over,
He

But Handforth

up. He  found
The exeitement

dicdin't  think so.

stormed mto the Remove Common-room, in.l
the Ancient House, full of the new Head's |

aurazirg  pronouncement, and the other
juniors listened in seeptical astonishment as
Handforth gave the details,

Nipper had |
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“You must have got it wrong, old man,”
said Nipper.

“But I haven't|”

“The Head wouldn't say things like that )™

“* Ask Morrow !” shouted Handiorth. " Ask
Biggy ! ‘I'hey were there, and they . heard
him. Urging me to sneak—and telling e
that our code 1s all wrong! Said that any
fellow who peaches i1 only dotng his duty !

“The man wmust be off hig rocker!™ said
Fuilwood. _ _
And the diseussion waxed lively.
CHAPTER 5.
The New Head's Bombshell!
seftied

EXT morning, St. Irank's
N down to the normal routine.
All those fellows who had been
away on the School Ship were glad
to be back under the old rules and in the old
surroundings.  They had a feeling of cer-
tainty ; they could make plans days or weeks
in advance. At this time of the year, too,
it was good to be down in Sussex,
Not a great deal of notice had been taken
of Handforth’s “gassing” conecerning the
Head.

Handy was well known to be prone
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to exaggeration—ard also to misunderstand-
ing thmgs It was generally felt that he
had got hold of the wrong end of the stick.

There were a [ew rumours, 1t was true,
that the prelects were uneasy, and that
Morraw and Biggleswade had talked in the
same stramn as Handforth, but most of 1t
passed off. It was assumed that nothing
turther would happen. '

But this assumpuon was all wrong.

That very morning, after prayers, Dr.
Muorrison Nichotls introduced himseif to the
school, and it was soaon feit that here was a
strong  personality,  The Head's influence
was apparent as soon as he stepped on the
platform. IHe *“got over,” as it were, from
the very flirst moment.

There are som men who can pever cause o
complete hush in o erowded hall. Dr.
Nicholls was not one of these. On the con-
trary, lus very presence was sullicient to
make the whale sehool give hin their closest
attention,  Hoe possessed that maegnetisio
which staumps the born actor; he could hold
his audicnee by a mere gesture. Yet Dr.
Nicholis was no actor.

"1t is not vet certain whether I shall
permmaneutly be your headmaster,”” he said,
“While 1 am in contrel, however, I shall
conduct this school according to my own
convictions, With all my heart, I trust thar
Dr. Statford will sufliciently recover “from
his illness so that he can once again get into
harness. It may be a matter of two or three
months, or it may be a year. In any case,
I am convinced that Dr. Stafford will ap-
prove of the changes that I bave decided w
innugurate—and not only approve of them,
but adnpt them.”

The school listened wonderingly. What
were these changes that the Head spoke
of? St. Frank’s, like most other Publie
Sehools, hated changes. Things were good
enough before Dr. Nicholls came, so why
should he want to alter them? Who did he
think he was, anvhow? Nerve!

Some what  truculently, 8t. Frank’s
pared to listen,

“1 have referred to changes,” said Dr.
Nicholls, ' Let me hasten to assure you that
they are munor c¢hanges, Indeed, there 1s but
une (]g any importance. I shall not presnme
to alfer any school rules ahd regulations, or
o interfere with the school’s routine. 1 am
here to control—not to destroy. And when
1 say control, I mean that I have the welfare
of the whole school at heart. The moulding
of character is of the utmost importance.
Between the ages of twelve and twenty a
yvouth 1s constantly and contipuously assini-
lating new ideas. Many of these ideas are
false~—many positively harmiul.”

The school listened, more resentful than
ever. It was growing mto a lecture. Much
as the school hated changes, the school hated
leetures even more,

‘(e of the most insidiously barmful ideas
at present rife in our Public Schools eoncerns
the szo-called *erime’ of sneaking,” pro-
coecded Dr. Nicholls gravely. " You all know
what I mean. Yeu all know what happens

T
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to a bey who infornis regarding the misde-
meanours of his schoolfellows., e 1s labelled

as a4 sneak. Me 15 persceated.  He s
ostracised,”
“1 suppose he means pulverised ! mur-

mured glundtorth " 1've pulverised a tew
sneaks, anyhow=—and I'll pulverise some wore
yetb "

“Slush, you ass!” warned Church.

It wus noticed that Teddy Long was listesn-
ing with great intentness, He occupied tho
unenviable position ol snealk-in-chiet in the
Remove, It there was any sneaking to bo
done, Teddy did it, Gore-Peavee and
Gulliver and Bell were notv above * peach-
ing, ' either, ;

"I am not biind,”” econtinned the llead.
“Neither am 1 deaf. I have been in control
of vouang people too long for that. Perhaps
L am going to startle you by my next words,
[f so, 1 shall be glad. 1 want to startle
j"ULl.H

St. Prank’s began to get more interested.

“"You all know—every single one of you-—-
that every day and every single hour there
are breaches of the-rules commmitted,” said
Dr, Nicholls. * Perhaps you tlunk 1t 15 right
that these breaches should be allowed. lov
they are allowed. Not by me, not by 1he
under masters, not by the prefects, They are
allowed by the very system that 1s in voghe,
And that system is wrong."”

"My anly hat!”

“What's he going to say next?”

“(oodness knows !

“Quite wrong ! insisted the Head., ' It is
the policy at 8t, Frank's, as in other Public
Schoolg, to wink at this, and to turn a blind
eye to that, In most cases, the prefects do
not know of these irregularities. But the
boys know. ’They are the general talk of
the Common-rooms. Urievances are alved—
real grievances. But as soon as a master ov
prefect appears, there is o insh. It is all
a conspiracy of silence—to protect the
culprits. These bovs are breaking the school
rules, and the others know that they are
breaking the school rutes.  Yet they are
never punished.”

The school was positively “situng up’
now. Dy, Nicholls was certainly getting io
the root of things. Every word he said was
absolutely true, But 8t. Frank's had never
heard a headmaster discuss the subject <o
openly hefore. There was something refresh-
ing in Dr. Nicholl's frankness,

“Yeot they ‘are never punished!” he ro-
peated impressively. Do you consider that
right 7 Most of vou are thoroughly decent-—

thoroughly upright and honowrable.  The
rule-breaking is only committed by the
minority, Yet you all know that this

minority I8 immune, unless somebody happens
to be caughi red-handed by a persoan in
authority. And how often are they caught
red-handed? Not often! The conspiracy is
too tight for that!”

The school held ils breath.
Hn!.: fascinating.,

“Boys—particularly
bl liedd, ™

This was got-

_ youngey boysare
saidd Dr, Nicholle, “Oh, T know it
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is tudienled and scoffed at, but there arc
many younger boys in this hall who ecan
tell the truth if they want to. The bully-
g way not be grave, but it 1s persistent.
And the culprits are never called to book.
Of course not! In order to be called to
book, somebody must sneak. Nobody
sucaks—except those who have no repula-
tion to lose, and ull of you, I bhave no
doubt, prize your reputations,”

“But sneaking 15 a dirty game,
shouted Handforth impulsively,

“You only say that because such a spiril
has been instilled into you from your very
first day under this roof,” snapped the
Head. " You have always been taught that
to inform 1s to sneak—and that to sneak
18 contemptible. But that view is wrong!”
he added fiercely. “ At the risk of labelling
myself a crank, I tell yvou that the view
is wrong. And if I can, I mean to bring
abont a change,”

" He'll have his work eul out!” murmured
I'enton, the school captain.

* Mad ! breathed Biggleswade. “A man
with views like that oughtn’t to be a hcad-
master!  There are some things that you
can't alfer.”

“You cun alter
remoedy 18 worse
Fenton sagely. *The
Head 18 quite right,
pf courze.  Everybody
kuows 1t. But how is
he going to alter
things? He'll make
themy a lot worse it he
staris monkeying."”

“Rather!” s a i d
Pigey., “The most sen-

sir |V

the
satd

them, Biggy—bul
than the discase,”

sible schoolmasters are those who know their
limitations. A man without an cye that's
capable of winking is useless. And prac-
tice is jolly different to theory.”

The two prefects were startled a moment
later, for it almost scemed to them that
Dr. Nicholls had overheard therr whispered
words, or had been reading their thoughts.

“There are some of you who will say that
I am an idealist,” he went on. *“You will
tell me that there is muech wisdom in the
old adage: "Of two evils chose the lesser.'
You will declare that any reform will be
worse than the existing conditions. You
will even say that while these' changes
sound well in theory, they will crumble to
pieces 1n practice.”

“ By gad!” breathed Biggleswade, staring.

“Perhaps you are right—perbaps I am
wrong—but at all events I am going to take
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of putting the whole
matlter to the test,” said Dr. Nicholls im-
pressively, “It has long been one of my
dreams—one of my ambitions—to lead the

the unusual course

way in a reform of this kind. I want my
efforts to be successful, and I want the
school to help me.”

There was on ominous silence,

“T am at last in control of one of

Britain's greatest Public Schools,” continucd
the Head, in an almost gloating voice. **1
have nursed my theories carcfully and ten.
derly, and now the opportunity has come for
me to put them into practice. Let me dis-
abuse your minds at once of the thought—
which T have no doubt is in all your heads—
that I am acting beyond my authority.
Before aceepting this appointment 1 stipu-
lated that I should be granted the oppor-
tumity of introaducing this reform.”

Again the Head had read the thoughts of
the schiool. Indignation was welling up
within everybody: fellows were jumping to
the conclusion that the new Head was about
to foree his eranky ideas upon them on his
own initiative,

“The 8t. IFrank'’s Governors, Dr. Staf-
ford, and myseclf, threshed this matter out,”
declared Dr. Nicholls. *“The appointment
was offered me, and 1 accepted it only on
the understanding that I should institute
this ehange,  Therefore, T am here for the
definite purpose of bringing it about.”

The school could only marve] at
Governors' insanity.

“Bullying is an evil that must be stamped
out,” said the Head grimly, *“These sub-
jects are generally tuboo; thevy are hushed
up, I know pgrfectly well that open bully-
ing does not take place. That sort of thing,
thank goodness, 18 a relic of the past. DBut
what of the sceret bullving?  What of the
arm-twisting, the ear-pulling, the persecution
in other ways, that is everlastingly going on?
There are perbaps only one or two senior
boys who indulge in these reprchensible
habits, They may not be even in the highest
Form. Perhaps von will tell me what
happens if a big Fifth Form boy twists the
arm of a fag?"

“Ilo gets it in the ncek, siv!” said Willy
Handforth promptly.

“Indeed !

“Rather, sir,” said Willy, “I'm tho
leader of the fags, and if anybody starts
bullying, we take matters into our own
hands. Things are quite all right as they
are, sir.  You necedu'f think we're so jolly
helpless 1

The MHead was rather taken aback.

“You are htlpless in those cases where
the persecuted boy fails to make any com-
plaint,” he reotorted, frowning. “1I have no
doubt that many timid fags are afraid 1o
make any mention of the tyranny to which
they are somoetimes subjected.”

Willy couldn’t allow this to pass.

“But there aren't any timid fags, sir,” ho

the

. protested. “I've seen to that! A new
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kid is sometimes timid, but I jolly soon
knock it out of him!"

Dr, Nicholls pointed a quivering finger at
Handforth minor,

“You are condemmng vourself!” he
shouted. ‘““By your wverv words, you are
::inmr’i’ncing mte that a reform 1s long over-

ue,

“"Eh?"” g d Willy. “Beg pardon, sirl”

“A timid boy joins the school, and you
immediately proceed to ‘ knock’ his timidjty
out of him,”” said Dr. Nicholls impressively.
1" What is that but bullying? If this sort
of thing goes on amongst the youngest hoys,
‘what of the older boys? I tell you that it
must stop. In future, these unfortunates
will be granted their freedom. They neced
no longer fear the petty persecution of the
stronger, Brute foree will rule no more !”

The Head walked from end to end of the
platform, gazing intently at the wvarious
Forms, and they could feel the magnetism of
his personality., Not a sound broke the

stillness of the great hall except the Head's
footfalls,

“There are other matters,” he said, at
length, “The school rules are broken in
many ways., I want to tell you that it is
vour duty to report anv such breach of regu-
lations to your Form-masters, or House-
masiers—or to me, I want you to enter
wholeheartedly into this new regime. Help
me, Cast aside your setiled convictions.
They are false. Unless the whole scheool
hacks me up, the experiment will not have
a fair chance."”

The school did net appear to be very en-
thusiastic,

“Masters and pupils should swork hand
in hand,” said the Head. “‘It is the usual
custom for schoolboys to regard their masters
as enemies. That is absurd. Masters and
pupils should be friends; they should co-
operate in work and pleasure, The old system
of hushing up irregularitics must be abol-
ished., My ambition is to make St. Frank's
w model school.”

He pomnted in a general sort of way,

“You can help me!” he declared. *“You,
and vou, and vou! Hitherto vou have been
prevented from giving information by the
vidlieulous unwritten ” law  which prevails,
You have been led to believe that it is
honourable to keep silent when eommon
instice demands that you should speak ont,
Let me tell you that it is dishonourable io
shiteld an offender, and thus allow him an
immunity of which he takes advantage by
repeating the self-same offence! Thus these
rule-breakers go on from bad to worse.”

“Theory—theory !" muttered Fenton,
frowning., “It's true that the offenders
don't get punished by the inasters, but

they're soon found out by the fellows—and
punished twice as severely, too. The thing
is automatic—it works by itself.”

The school captain was right. As every-
hody in the school knew, a fellow had only to
go a bit beyond the limit and, without the
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masters knowing anvthing about it, Lie waonld
soon be pulled up. And his punishment
would be far more drastic than anvihing that
the masters could hope to infliet, |

‘The St, Franh’s ecode was all right. D-
Morrison Nicholls was a man of theories, a1 d
he was evidently asking for trouble!

CHAPTER 6.
Teddy Long to the Fore!

HY, new Head’s mistake lay in the fact
that he based his arguminents upon a
totally wrong assumption,

He took it for granted that all
offenders against the school rules got off scot
free, unless they were caught red-handed by
a master. In this ho was absolutely at
fault.

How many times had Nipper & (.
bumped one or other of the cads for smok-
ing, or breaking bounds? Mow many times
had they administered a thrashing for some
misdemeanour which eould not be reported?
And the same with the seniors.

The school’s very deceney kept it in order,
The muajority of fellows aﬂw&ys backod thie
side of law and order,

PPerhaps Dr. Nicholls had not been edui-
cated in a Public School; perhaps he did
not know how automatically these things
worked. Tle made the inecredible blunder
of assuming that the few dishonourable
boys were allowed to wreak their evil nn-
hindered.

These fellows might not have their mis-
deeds reported to the powers that were,
but they were certminly punished by their
fellow schoolboys whenever they weont bheyvond
the limit, Quite apart from all this, there
were a hundred and one violations of the
school rules and regulations that were alwayy
being committed,  Life at the great school
would be intolerable if &ll rules were en-
forced to the letter. A little elasticity was
essential.

“From now onwards, matters are to Lie
different,” said Dr. Nicholls, with emphasis.
“As I have told you, this new regime cannot
be a sueccess unless yon all agree to help
me, If any of you are persecuted, report
to your own masters, or to me. If you
ikinow of breaches of the regulations, it is
cour duty to report them., Do you nnder-
stand ? Your duty! You will not Lo
sneaking.  You will be helping 1o maintain
law and crder.”

“Mad!” muttered Handforth,
breath,

“(lean off his rocker!" agreed others,

“None of yon need fear the consequences
of your so-called sneaking,’ continued the
Head, “1 want to impress upon you most
colemnly that it will not be sneaking. 'The
word i1s misused. All boys who come to me
with reports of mizdemeanours will Lo
guarantced immunity frem persecution.”

under lLis
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The Remove raiders gasped in consternation as they heard footsteps mounting the stairs.
““ Bunk to the other stairs ! ™’
They were between two fires.

breathed Nipper.
confronted by the Head.

“How, sir?" asked Handforth bluntly.

“How 1" repeated the Head, {rowning.
“I shall guarantee them immunity.”

* But if any chap sneaks, sir, he'll be drop-
ped on like a shot—just the same as of old!"”
profested Handforth, with rare boldness.
“You can't alter all these things like this!
Better nol try, sir.”

“Hear, hear!"” went up a general murmur,

“1 am hoping that you will ehange vour
attitude before long,'
pressing his lips. “I am prepared for cpposi-
tion. 1 expect it. DBut soconer or Jater vou
will find out that my theory is not only right,
but that it is capable of being put info yprac-
tice, If any boys are ‘ dropped on ’ for bring-
ing information to me, the culprits will very
soon be sorry for themselves. I have'come
to St. Frank's to stamp out this tyranny.
It is rife in all our Publie Schools, and St
Frank's 1s to lead the way in the new
reform.”

Soon afterward the school was dismizsed
—with plenty to talk about,

s S crazy as a DMareh hare!™ said

A Handforth flatly, as he and a crowd

of other Removites streamed into

the Triangle. “Y've never heard

such  drivel!  It's posifively rotten, too.
Urgiop us {o soeakl”

“He ought to be boiled!” said Church
indignantly.
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“Cavel”
The juniors retreated—and found themsleves
Escape was Impossible !

“The man's a crank!” said Tullwood.

Nipper shook his head.

“I think vou fellows have misunderstood
him,” he said thoughtfully. " Dr. Nicholls
1sn't a crank, and he isn't mad, cither.”

“Then vou're mad!™ wsaid Handforth
bluntly,

“He simply docsn't understand the psy-
chology of a big school—that's all,” said

Nipper,
“He doesn’t understand the whieh
“The psyvehology.”
“And what's that, Mr. Dictionary 7"

“Well, 1 ecan't exactly cxplain, although
I know what it means,” confessed Nippor.
“It’s the—the school’'s mind. Not eoxaclly
that, either. DBut Dr. Nicholls hasn't the
power to understand us, as some masiors
have. He cvidently thinks that rules and
regulations ought to be stuck to like glue,
and that everything ought to be done by ruvle
of thumb.”

“ And that if we have some rotters amongst
us they're free to go their way unhbindered.”
nodded Traverss * A ridiculous assumption,
dear old fellows., T rather think we ecan lonk
after oursclves without any help from the
Head.”

“He's sineere enough,” went on Nipper,
“He probably thinks that he's a man with
a Great Idea, and he’s making it his life's
work to put it into practice, But the thing

L
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is bound to fail, no matter how hard he
tries to enforee it.”

“Why is it bound to?" asked Church.

“Because only the rotters will take advan-
tage of the sitnation,” replied Nipper. “The
rost of us will go on as wsual. We shall
"keep to our own code, and we shall bar
sneaking more vigorously than ever.”

“Rather!” said Handforth, nodding. * By
(George! If I collar any sneaks, I'll make
them sit up! The Head’s trying to turn St,
Frank's into a sneaks’ paradise! That’'s what
he's doing! I never heard such drivel 1

“Sneaks allowed here!” said Travers whim-
sically.  *“Sneaks catered for! All welcome!”

“Ass!” frowned Handforth,

“Well, well! Isn’t it just about what the
Head 13 ayming at, dear
old  fellow?”  asked
Travers., *He's told the
schiool that he won'’t be
down on anv fellow
who sneaks. The fact
is, we've been labouring
under the most colossal
rmisapprehension for
vears; ever since we
wWere infants. It's
amazing how brainy
ehaps ke us ean get
these wrong 1deas 1into
aur heads.”
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“What wrong ideas?” asked Handforth,
~taring.

“ About sneaking, of course,” said Travers,
“All these years we've regarded a sneak as
a pretty contemptible sort of reptile. Yet,
actually, he's an honourable fellow—a fellow
with a high sense of duty—a fellow to be
praised and looked up to.”

‘** Look here, you howiing idiot——"

“It's no good, Handy—the Head's told
us the truth of the matter, and who are weo
qo question the Head’s ruling 7" asked Travers,
with a sigh. ““'The worst of 1t 1s, I'm such
an obstinate blighter. Even when the truth
is told te me, I won’t believe 1t, I shall
continue to regard a sneak as a pretiy mouldy
sort of insect.”

“ And so we all shall,” said Nipper grimly.
“Pon't look so hot, Handy, old man,
'I'ravers was only rotting.”

“Nobody should rot on such a subject
sald Handforth sternly. “¥Y want to know
what we're going to do about it? I want
to know——— By George! Just look at this!
l.ook whai the breeze has blown up!”™

(1]
|

EDDY LONG, of Study B, had ap-

I peared from the West Sauare, and

there was something  unusually

arrogant in his bearing, As a general

rule, Teddy was inclined to be cringing in

his manner, When he approached such fel-

lows as Handforth and Nipper he did so
witn caution and respect,

Jut this morning he swaggered up with an
air of intolerable swank. He held Eis puggy
chin in the air, and he had the appearance
of ono who owned the entire premises.
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“Kall i, dear old fellows,” =aid Travers,
averting his eyes. " For the love of Samson |
It's been asking to be squashed for terms—
but the time has now come when the deed
can no longer be delayed.”

“Hi! You!” roared Handforth, turnin
on the sneak of the Remove. *“Come here!”

Teddy Long paused, stiffened, and for a
fleeting sccond he revealed traces of his old
manner; then he gave a gulp and tried to
look dignified.

- %pﬂaking to me?” he asked coldly,
: = e, I am!” retorted Handforth, * Come
1were !

“You'd better not lay your hands on me,
Handforth!” said Long truculently. “If
you do, 1 shall epmplain to the Head—and

_ he'll see that I'm not
persecuted afterwards!
We fellows with a high
sonse  of duty are
officially protected.”

“Great Scott!”

“1I'm a bit particular
with whom I mix,"” went
on Teddy, gaining con-
fidence, “1 don't like
yvour face, Handforth,

and never did! And
I'm jolly well not
going to obey your

rotten orders.

“What's more, you chaps had better not
try to bump me any more,” continued Teddy
Long, looking at the group with a compre-
hensive stare. “I'm safe now. At last we've
got a headmaster who knows what he’s
doing."”

“My only hat!”

“Touch me, and I shall be reluctantly
compelled to report youn to the Head!” said
Teddy Long calmly. “And now that we're
on the subject, pcrgapﬂ you fellows will have

o

the deccney to apologise to me?

“ Apologise!” ejaculated Nipper, amazed.

“Yes, rather!”

“What for?"

“Beecause yvou owe me an apology,” said
Teddy sternly. “1've been right all the
time! You fellows have always called me a
sneak, and you've looked upon sneaking as
a pretty rotten game.”

“Ro it 18!" reared Handforth,

“Nonsense !” said Teddy, with a wave of
his hand.

“Wha-a-a-at! Are you speaking to me?”

“Yes, 1 am!” said Long, becoming more
and more assured. “You're not going to
tell me that the headmaster 3s wrong, 1 sup-
pose? He onght to know best! And he
says that sneaking i3 a duty—an honourable
duty.”

Handforth took a deep breath,

“ Just a minute!” he said ominously.

Slowly and deliberately he commnenced
ta roll up his eoat sleeves; and Teddy Long's
arrogance positively oozed out of his pores.
He seemad visibly to shrink., Some of tha
colour fled from his checks.
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“What—what are you going to do?" he,

azked feebly,

“You'll sce!” said Handforth, with relish.
“TFirst of all, 'm going to slaughter you,
Then I'm going to reduce you to minecnieat.
After that I'll knock you into the middle
of next week!”

“Here, you'd betier go casy!
Teddy Lﬁng
teeted !

“Oh, are you? W hvrr* s your protection?

“Ths Head said—

“Never Wind what the Head said I roared
Handforth. “The Head isn't here now—but
I'm here. Sneaking's a duty, i1s it? Sncak-
ing 1s honourable, 1= 1t? By George! I'm
going to give mu something to be honour-
able about!”

But Nipper and Travers and one or two
“others held Handforth back, much to his in-

| Bkt )

gasped
“Don’t forget that I'm pro-

dignation,
“Why should you have all the fun,
I'Iand:r 1" asked Nipper. *“Don’t forget that

we're in this. I rather think that we're
entltlcrj to our share of the sport.”
“Lemme go!” shricked Teddy Long, who

had been seized by Church and MeClure.

Handforth, much to his disgust, was not
allowed to monopolise ‘'eddy Long. That
starfled junior was scized by many grim
hands. He was whirled purposefully into the
shadows of West Arch,

Hump*

“Stop 1f, vou rotters!
“You know what the Head said!
forced to do my duty——"

DBump!

Any further words were impossible. Teddy
Long was bumped violently and frequently.
In fact, by tho tune the HRemovites had
finished with him he was thoroughly ex-
hausted, to say nothing of being abominably
sore,

“Well, that's that!” said Nipper. dusting
his hands, “Now you can go and do your
duty, my son!”

11!

howled Teddy.
I thuil bL

e

CHAPTER 7.

Gore-Pearce’s Opportunity!

¢y ETTER
B man,”
Remove

Claude Gore-Pearce, who was about
to light a cigarette, raised his eyebrows in
supercilions wonder. He and- his two
precious eronies were taking things casily in
Study A atier afternoon lessons.

. ”E}a easy " repeated Gore-Pearce,
or’

with that cig., old

O Ccasy
ot the

grinned Gulliver,

“What

“1I any high-mi (]F'[l fellow looks in and
rees vou smoking, he'll prulmhlv mnmdor it
his duty to report vou to the llead,” said
CGulliver, with a chuckle. :

“Idint "
“I was only Jﬂl-.mg, hang it!"” protested
Culliver.
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“You shguldn't try to joke—it doesn't suit
you,”" said Gore-Pearce. **No, my sons!
There's no danger ol anybody reporting us.
Nipper and Handtmth and thosze other tools
arec all against sneaking, and they regard
the new limcl as a harmiess lunatie, As far
as we're concerned, things will go on in the
same old way, Yet it strikes me that there's
a chance here for us to gain some power.”
power,”

“Power?"” asked Bell {'urimmly,

“Powert” repeated Gore-Pearce, lying
back in his chair and closing his eyes. " 1€s
the beginning of a new term, and things
haven't shaken down yet. Gad! What an
nmmrtl_mif;.: ["

“I ecan't sece any said
Gulliver, staring..

The nuilmnmn. s son opened his eyes,

“No?” he snid. “Then you must be blind,
My dear idiots, there’s a glorious chance for
us hers—a chance to start a winning cam-
paign against Nipper and Handforth and
that eclique.”

“ Better not try 1it!"” said Bell, shaking his
head. “They're too strong for us! As for
calling it a winning campaign., you're off
vou're rocker, It's bound to be a losing
Gl_le-ll "

::}i'?ih the headmaster on our side?"”

% !‘:”

“You heard what I said.”

“Yes. bur—"

"There are no ‘buts’

opportunity !

about it,”" interrupted
Claude Gote-Pearce. “Have we ever had
the Head on our side Lefore? Never! Af
we started anything against Nipper's gang,
we were Hghting against heavy odds. The
masters alwavs took a stand against us, and
we got it in the neck. DBut now it's changed.
The new Head is our pal. He'll stand by
us."”

Gulliver and Bell were startled.

“I mayv be dense, but I'm jiggered if T can
sea what vou're driving at,” said Gulliver,
“How 1s the Head on our side?”

"L an pmbitious sort o1 chup,’” said Gore-
Pearce thoughtfully. " Nothing will satisty
e but the captaney of the Hewmove, And
there's no recason why I shouldn't become
captain, i1s there?”

"I can think of lots of reasons,” said Bell,
shaking his head. *One purticular big
reason,”

“And what's that?”

“Ni]:pur ' osaid Bell, with conviction.

“I'm not afraid of Nipper !’ scowled Gore-
Pearce, !‘I'-lrlg to his feet, und pacing up and
down. * Look here! Here and now—at this
very minute—the new party is formed.”’

“The new party?"’ asked Gulliver, staring.

“The Reformers!” said Gore-Pearca
calmly. “I'm the president, you chaps ate
the vice-presidents. That's protty swift, isn t
it? The Reformers 1s now an nppmwd
rival party.”

“ Bul what the dickens

“The Reformers stand Duty
Honour,” said Gore-Pearce sententiously.
" All members pledge themselves to tIpthd
the rules and regulations of this great school.

and

for
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Whenever they see breaches of disciphne,
therr high scnse of duty will compel them to
eport direct to the Head.”

“Great Scott !’

“The Head, naturaily, will hme a special
_Lmd!:, eye for the Retormers,”  said Gore-
Pearce smoothly., **He will pmtm‘rt them ;
he wiil support their caunse. 1f there 1s any
pvri]&r"utmn, he will put it down with a firm
han

“But yon don't mean all this?? gasped
Bel,

Claude Gore-Pearce suddenly dropped his
play-acting and grinned.

“"Yes, 1 do,” satd coolly, “ By gad,
what a chance! My dear idiots, if the
Head's fool enongh to start this rot, why
shouldn't, we faim advantage of it? It's a
stunt ! And if we work this Reflorm Party
right, we're on a cert! We'll get members
Iy the dozen, and for the first time in history
Nipper will have an opposition party that'll
linock him off his perch.”

“We'll never get enough support!” said

ml sceptically.

“Not at fast,”

1
sl

admitied Gore-Pearee.
“* But wait until later | Wait until the fellows
seer that the Head's on our side, At first we
shall probably have a rough time of it, but
rhe wltimate alin 1s worth 1t ! Back me up,
and we'll be in complete power in the
Remove! The IHead will afford us protec-
tion—he'll save us from persecution, Gad,
it'e a cinch1”

were out in the passage, en route for

the Common-room. Gore- '[-‘vanL

meant to start the ball rolling
once. There was no reason why he ﬁhnulcl
delay the public announcement of the
Reform Purtys inauguration,

It was raining outside. April was true to
tts roeord; there had been showers on and
off all duy and just when the fellows wanted
(o be out of doors a particularly heavy

~hower had driven them in,
Ihif! Thnd!

A wild howl ecame from Gore-Pearce. A
muddy football, eoming apparently from no-
where, had struck him  full in the face,
leaving about half a pound of grime on his
teatures,

“Sorry ' said Handforth casunally,
ik this way, my son!”

(iore-Pearce nearly choked.  Handforth's
complete disvegard of the damage was in-
sufferable,

“Come and fetch it yourselfI"” snarled
Gore-Pearce, “Look what you've done to my
face!”

Handl’orth strode up, and examined Gore-
Cearce’s face.

“A bit muddy, but that's an improvement,”
he said calmly, I haven't seen _you looking
<p presentabla for months!  Your face is
fmiif hidden, and that's how it always ought
to be.”

“You rsilly fool!” panted Gore-Pearce.
“I'm smothered! What the dence do you

TW{J minutes later the cads of Study A

i Kifk
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mean by Kicking a football ahour in the
passage V7

“Is raining  outside,
forth., "1 got a bhit wet,
and—--"

“Cave !” cumne a sudden gasp from Chureh
and McClure.

With the agility of an expert conjuror,
Handtorth grabbed the football, and in a
flash had tucked it up McClure's  back.
Mect'lure boiled with indignation, but with
the enemy so close at hand he was@ompeiled
to reserve his opinion of this maneuvre. He
utterly failed to sec why Handforth couldn't
En'."ﬂ tucked the muddy football up his own

ack.

“Pretend to be leaning against the wall !
hissed Handlorth.

a2

explained 1iand-
even as it was,

the Remove, gave a suspicious

glance at the chums of Study D es

he came down the corridor. They
were leaning against the wall, and McClure,
who was in the middle, scemed to stick out
in & curtous way. But Church and Hand-
forth flanked him so effectively that Mr.
Croweil had no cause to suspect the presence
of a feotball. As all the juniors knew, kick-
ing a foothal! about in the passages was
strictly prohibited,

MH.. JAMES CROWELL, the master of

“Just a minute, sir!” said Gore-Pearce
grimly.
- L] L& AL}
Mr. Crowell looked at him. I'hen hLe

started. adjusting his

glasses. ‘
"Gore-Pearce !" he said
matter with your f[ace’”
“Nothing, sir—it’s patural!” said Hand-
forth. *We thought thege was something the
matter with it when he first came, but——"

“T was not addressing you, Handforth!”
said Mr. Crowell tartly. “There is no
necessity for you to be facetious, either,
(Gore-Pearce, how did you get that mud on
your face? Go upstairs and wash it off at
onee !’

“I got this mud on my face, zir, hecanse
Handforth was kicking a fooiball about in
tlie corridor,” =said Gore-Pearce hotly. " And
Handforth knows perfectly well that foothall
indoors is against the rules.”

Handforth & Co. stared in blank amaze-
ment, Mr. Crowell frowned. He was certain
that he had heard the unmistalable *“thud *
of boot meeting ball, but he had never
dreamed of asking any questions. 1f he had
actually seen the hreach, he would have been
compelied to punish the culprit,  But My,
Crowel, as of yore, turned a deaf car and a
bhlind eve io suspicious circumstances,

In the face of Gore-Pearce's statement,
however, he had no opwon but fo make an
incuiry.

“Sneak!” breathed Church fiercely.

(rore-Pearce spun round,

“Did vau hear that, sir?”" he asked in-
dignantly. *1 prmna,t’ The headmaster
has expressly ovdercd i to repovt the bhreak-

Ile looked again,

“What 15 the
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ing of rules, and he has said that therc is
no such thing as sncaking. Are you going
to let this fellow insult me because I've doue

myv duty, sir?”

“Iby George! You—you——
“Silence, Handforth!” said Mr. Crowell,
frowning harder than ever,

He was in a quandary. Ile violently dis-
agreed with Dr. Morrison Nicholls’ views,
and with this absurd reformm. But Mr.
Crowell was only a Form-master, and he was
compelled to support the hcadmaster’s ex:
peritment.  His own private views he was
forced to suppress.

Now he found himself in the unenviable
position of sympathising with Handforth,
and yet being obliged to punish him; and in
«o doing he would indicate his official ap-
proval of Gore-Pearce's contemptible action.
Mr, Urowell telt bitter. He was sure {hat
the Head had not realised the difficultios
that be—the Head—was ecreating for the
Form-masters and prefects.

“]—er—hardly think it was necessary,
Core-Pearce, for you to vouchsafe this in-
formation,” said Mr. Crowell coldly. * You
know perfectly well that I disapprove of
tittle-tattling.”

“The headmaster ordered us to report—"

“T know very well that the headmaster
has ordered,” snapped Mr. Crowell. “DBut
it is hardly ‘necessary to go out of your way
to mention such a trifle.  You complain that
Handforth kicked a football in this pas-

ARl

sage, and that it hit you in the face?
. “Well, look at my face, sir!” protested
Gore-Pearce.

“T have looked at it ence, and I do not
desire to look at it again,” retorted the Formn-

b1

master.  ““Handforth, what have you to
say "

“An awful lJot, sir!"” said Hﬂndfﬂfth
thickly. “But I think I'll say it after you've
gone !

“Ahem! I mean, do vou confess that you
kicked a football into Gore-Pearce's face?

“Yos, sir—but it was accidental,”

“I quite believe that; but you know,
nevertheless, that.you are breaking a rule by
using a football indoors,” said Mr. Crowell.
“Where is 1t?"

Mac reluctantly produced i,

“I have no alternative but to confiscate
this ball,” said Mr. Crowell severely. “You
mayv have it, Handforth, after you have
exceuted the imposition I am compelled to
inflict.”

“Oh, draw it mild, sir!” protested Hand-
forth.

“T am sorry, Handforth, but I must up-
hold the discipline of the school!" said Mr.
Crowell sternly., “You will write me’ ten
lines. Bring them to my study, and you
may have your football,"”

And the Form-master walked off-—feecling
that his duty had been done.

21
CHAPTER 8.
Remove Reprisals!
NDOUBTEDLY, My Crowell Lad

l I significd his complete disapproval of

the headmaster’s edict. By giving
. Handforth such a preposterously
small impot, the confiscation of the football
became farcical. It would only take Hand-
forth three minutes to complete that task,
and then he could get his foothall back.

“Now !I" said the leader of Btudy D, 1n a
terrible voice,

Mr. Crowell had vanished. He had van-
ished quite hurriedly, instinctively fechng
that a spot of bother would start as scon as
his back was turned. And Mr. Crowell had
no desire to hear it, or to be anywhere
within official earshot,

“You rotter!” thundered
“You sneak! You dirty cad!”

Gore-Pearce recoiled.

“Better keep your hands to yourself!” he
panted, **You know what the Head said

L =

“Blow the Head!”

“If vou touch me because I reported you,
the Head will come down heavily on vou!
He promised us immunity ——"

“That means you’'ll sneak again, chi™

“It's not sncaking-——"

Handforth,

=

LN
[

:[ ‘

“It is, and you know it!" roared Hand.
forth furiously. “By George! Put up your
hands, you cad!”

Crash !

Gore-Pearce recled back as Handforth's

fist crashed into his face. The next few
moments were highly  entertaining—ior
Church, MecClure, Nipper, Tregellis-West,

and quite a few others who were gathered
round.  Nobody thought of interfering.
Gore-Pearce was swiftly reduced to jelly.

He tried to put up a fight, but against
Handforth 1t~ was hopeless. When he went
down for the third time he stayed down,
He made no attempt to comne to the surface
again, #o to speak,

“And the next time you sneak, I'll muke
it worse!” said Handforth, as he dusted his
knuckles. “If you think you ean hide be-
hind the Head's gown youw've made o
bloomer! We're not taking any notice of
| this tommy rot!”
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Gore-Pearce struggled feebly to his feet,
and although he said nothing his glare was
evil, Gulliver and Bell assisted him away,
und they all went into Study A.

“So much for the Reformers!” said Bell,
‘not withont relish.

“Very funny, aren's you?” snarled Gore-
Pearce. “By gad! Tll get my own back
bhefore long! I told you it would be a bit
rough to start with, didn’t T%”

“You didn’t think it would be as rongh
aq this, did you?" asked Gulliver.

The millionaire's son breathed hard.

“Wait!" he panted. 1 haven't
sharted yet!™

UT in the corridor the Re-
movites were singing the
praises of Mr. Crowell.

“He's a guod old stick!”
said Nipper approvingly. “T'm
slad we've got him back in the
Remove.”

“He's never been away,” said
i *

Fommy Watson,

“1 know; but we had Mr. Nor-
ton while we were on the School
~hip," said Nipper. ‘1 think he's
vone to the River House School.
1 hear they’re enlarging 1it. Any-
how, it’s good to have old Crowell
in control of ns again.”

“He's a sportsman,” eaid Gres-
ham, with a chuckle. “You’d
better go and do your ten lines,
Handy.”

"Bother the ten lines,” frowned
Handforth, "“We've got to do
something -about Gore-Pearce!”

“T rather thought you'd done
it!" grinned Nipper.

“Romething else, T mean,” said
Handforth, “If he’s going to start
a rvegular system of sneaking,
there’ll be some work for us to
do. And supposing he runs to the
Head, and cémplains that ['ve
hiffed him for sneaking?”

“In that case, the llead will be
compelled to uphold him, aud
vou’ll probably get a swishing.”
sard  McClure promptly. “Yon
deserve it, too.” ;

“Khiv

“TLook at my clothes!” said Mae,
with a glare, “1 don’t often get
wild with you, Handy, bui—-—-"
“Don’t talk to me about elothes!” snorted
Iandforth, “C

aanctany an't your mind rise above
clothes !

“But I'm smothered!” said Mae. w1t
was like your nerve to shove thal rotten foot-
~ball up the back of my jacket! Why
couldn’t you have put it up vour own? I
raust  say you're jolly careless with my
\elobber

If;!'ir?f':':t'1_3r 'l.'-.-'JH'I-L] ]l-r- ||LI?HL

Swoosh !
this face,
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“Don’t make a fuss over trifles,” he said
sternly.,

And McClure could gain no more satisfac-
tion than that--which was no satisfaction at
all,

At first it locked as though the affair might
develop into something big. But it didn’t.
(iore-Pearce wisely decided to let the matter
drop. The time wasn't guite ripe for him
to carry his tales to the llead. And as for

his Reform Party, he warned Guolliver and
nothing about it.

el

to Say

As the Head pushed the dormifory door open

The Removites looked on in horrified al

“I've changed my mind,” he said, “We'll
leave it for a bit, and see how things aro
going. I heard somebody saying that there’s
going to be a jape against those Fourth-
Formers this evening--and thers might be
a chance for us to get busy.”

“How " azsked Bell,

“You'll see how when
replied Gore-Prarce,

F

Cl’)!‘mW,"

the timne
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HE evening set in delinitely wet, and

I ericket practice at the netzs was out
of the guestion. Fven football was
abandoned. ‘This was no hardship,

for interest in football was waning. The
cricket season was nearly at hand, and every-
hody was as keen as mustard on practising.
The Removites gathered in the Ancient
House Commeon-room, - which was the usual
thing on a wet evening. It was only natural,
perhaps, that the fellows should think of
ways and means to spend the evening, No-
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thing could be done oui of doors, but there |

i

st
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|

lckiness hurtled out and completely covered
had been intended for Corcoran & Co. !

were many other ways of killing time.

“We oneht to make Corky & Co, sit up,”
said Nipper thoughtfully.  “They spoofed
us over that five quid feed, and they've been
cackling ever since. In fact, I'm getting
fed up with their cackling. It’s up to us
to put them in their places.”

“ITear, hear!”
“TUntil we've got our own back, they’ll

keep on reminding us of that dotty feed,”
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continued Nipper. “There's no reason why
we shouldn’t silence themwn this evening.”
“And that reminds me,” said landlorth,
frowning. “I'm hroke! These [unny idiots
burgled all my cash, and T shan't get any
more until the end of pnext week.”
“Why not touch Willy for live

crinned Fullwood.

“My minor®’ asked Handforth eoldly.
“Touch him for five bob? You silly ass!
It’s he who touches me for five bob!”

“Isn't it vour {urn to return the com-
pliment "

“1'd rather be broke for the whole term "
said  Handforth, with couviction. “ DBy
George!  You won't catch me borrowing
imoney from my .miner! He came to me
iooday and offered me a quid!” '

“Good man!’ said Nipper. “You can
always rely on Willy!  And were you ass
cnough to refuse it "’ ;
"1 refused 31,” replied Handlorth bluntly.
“Not that it made any difference,” ex-
plained Church. “Mac and T took
the quid, and we're providing the
~tudy feeds until some more cash
rolls in."”

bal ™

There. were many  churkles,
Hundforth had refused 1o accept
ithe loan from Willy, bhut it was
only a farce. Study D had taken
the money, so it amounted to the
same thing,

“Now, abont this

lllll

jape.” con-
tinied Nipper. “We don't need
anything ton  elaborate—and vou
can’t beat the old wheezes,  Any

1_{."]
"

SUuggestions

“"Let’'s go over and secalp ’em,”
<said Handforth promptly,

“Too risky nnd too noisy,” said
Nipper, shaking his head.

“In any case, why bhother with
{__"l".l]';{j-' & Co. 7" asked Handfort.

“Why be sarishied with such small
fry? We owe those Moor View
girls a lot more than we owe the
Fourth!"

“Yes, by jingo!”
“But T think we'd helter leave
that, Handy., It needs {o be sonie
thing pretty deep to spoof Ire
& Co. Thu;-,-’re gir].-_:, but 1'r1:-|3.-
know ull the tricks, and they’ro =0
jolly smart that we shall fail unless we ke
a lot of preparations.”

The schoolhoys hud vivid recolleciions of
ithe stupendous jape that had been worked
off on them by the schoolgirls on Fastcr
Monday. It had been a shattering defear,
and Irene Manners and her cheery girl chums
had scored the wreatest vietory in Moar
View history.

Nipper & Co. had not forgotten. They
were on the friendliest possible termis with
the girls, and the Jatter chipped them every
time they mect,

sad IFullwaood.

Nipper was determined to
wipe off that old srore when the opporfunity
arase,
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“WWe'll leave it, Handy,” he said. *It’s
pouring with rain this evening, and we don't
want to go too far aficld. Lei's be content
with Corky & Co. I suggest something
simple. As soon as it's dark we'll steal into
the KEast House and prepare some booby
traps in the IFourth dormitories.”

“Stale!” said Handiorth scornfully.

“Booby traps are obsolete,” declared
Gresham.,

“Don't you believe it,” grinned Nipper,
“There's nothing to beat a variation of the
old stunts. I'm not suggesting that we
should balance a pail of water on the edge
of a door, or anything clumsy like that. I've
got another wheeze.”

“Let's have it,” chorused the crowd.

“We sghall need a lot of string,”
Nipper. “ Briefly, the wheeze 1s this, With
ptring, ingeniﬂud}f arranged, and with such
ingredicnts as catapult elastie, custard pow-
der, and paste, we can do quite a lot. A
little whitewash might come in useful, too,
to say nothing of a%ittln preparation I made

said

this afternoon while «we were in the
¢ Stinks "."
“Go ahead!"” said Handforth eagerly.
“This sounds good!”
LAUDE GORE-PEARCE, looking

more or less respectable again, leaned

over to Gulliver and Bell. They were

gitting in one of the corner lounges
of the Common-room, apparently reading.
The jape-planning was® going on in mid-
apartment, where the bulk of the fellows had
gathered.

“A chance to do our duty, what?”
Core-Pearce,

“How do
staring.

“Well, hang it, as dutiful pupils of this
great establishment, how can we allow
this breach of the rules to pass?" asked
Gore-Pearco ecoolly. I rather think it's up
to us to report this affair before it ean come
off.”

“To Crowell " asked Bell sneceringly.

Gore-Pearce frowned, :

“No, not to Crowell!” he snapped. “To
the Head! I'm not reporting anything else
ta Crowell—or to any of the other masters,
either, I suggest that we take a little stroll
to the Head's house, and get into his good
books by tipping him the wink about this
business.”

said

il

you mean?" asked Gulliver,

Prrrretrettr ettt reré
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“But it'll ruin the jape!”

“Of course 1t will—and these fools will get
into trouble.”

“What about us getting into trouble after-
wards 777 asked Gulliver sourly,

“How " said Gore-Pearce. “ Who'll know
how the Head received his information?”

“They'll guess.”

“Guesswork’s nothing!” retorted Claude.
“They can’t scrag us on guesswork. And
the Head will single us out as dutiful fellows,
and when I start myv*Reform Party I shall
have official support, Leave this to me, my
sons!”

Gulliver and Bell were thoroughly uncasy.

“Hang it all, Gore-Pearce, it's too thick!”
suggested Bell. “It's sneaking!”

“The Head has told us that that word iz
misused.

“Don’t trot out that piffle!” said Bell.
“You know jolly well that the Head's
cranky! It's sneaking, and you can’t get
away from it, The worst kind of sneaking,
too—peaching on a jape, and getting our
own Form-fellows into trouble with the
Head. The chaps will half kill us if they
find it out!”

“We've been promised that we shall be
immune from persecution,” replied Gore-
Pearce calmly.

“You weren't very immune when Hand-
forth smashed you, were you "

“That won't happen again,” retorted
Claude, “By gad, no fear! Once bitten,
twice shy! I s%mll know what to do next

time! DBut I tell you, there's no fear of
the chagﬂ finding us out. And we shall
make a lmt with the Head.”

It scemed strange to Gulliver and Bell
that they could ever really {make a hit”

| with a headmaster by “te !inﬁ tales out of

school.” It was opposed to all their settled
convictions. Sneaking was a rotten game,
and even Gulliver and Bell only indulged in
it when they were driven into a corner. To
do it in thag premeditated manner, and with-
out the slightest reason, was startling.

In fact, they jibbed.
“You can go to the Head, if you like—
but Pm not going,” said Gulliver.

“Neither am I,” said Bell.

“Just as you please,” nodded Gore-Pearce.
“But if you refuse to back me up in this first
venture, you can consider that I've accepted
vour resignations as vice-presidents of the
Reformn  Party. I'll appoint two other
fellows."

“The Reform Party isn’t anything yet,”
sneercd Dell,

“But it will be!" retorted Claude fiercely.
“By gad! You may be blind, but I'm not!
This Reform Party is going to make nistory
in St. Frank’s! And if you don't support
me \;a'hnlehcartedl}', I'll wash my hands of
you,’

So Gulliver and Bell were more or less
foread into this contemptible game of deliber-
ate and premeditated sncaking,
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CHAPTER 9.

The Infu?mers!

R. MORRISON NICHOILLS lcoked
D thoughtfully at the three junior bovs
: who stood before his desk., He was
in s study, and at first he had
refused to grant the interview. But when
an insistent moessage came fhat it was of
vital importance, he had changed his mind,
The Head was not aecustomed to granting
interviews to  juniors,

It was dark now, and raining hacder than
ever. The " April shower” had evidently
made a miscalulation somewhere. It was
nearly bed-time, too,

“Well ¥ said Dr, Nicholls, with a rouch
of 1mpatience. “What do vou boys want?
To begin with, who are you "

“I'm Gore-Pearce, sir,” replied
boldly., “These fellows are
Bell.’

“1 see,’” said the Head.

“Remoave, sir.”

“And House?”

“ Ancient House, sir,

“And you have a message of vital im-
portance for me, I understand ¥’ asked the
Head gravely. “I hope that I shall be able
lo share that view. Otherwise 1 may regard
this insistence as an impertinence,”

| Claude
Culbiver and

“What Form?"

“We're here to do our duty, sir,” said
(iore-Pearce.  “Not all the {ellows have

taken your speech to heart, but we have,
sir.  And we realise that you're the cleverest
headmaster we've ever had at St. Frank’s!”

Dr. Nicholls gave Gore-Peavce a suspicious
look. Gulliver and Bell shivered in their
shoes, They did not possess such nerve as
thetr leader.,

“You have come to me in order to fulfil
vour duty?’ asked the Head steadily.
“Splendid! Ixplain exactly what you mean,
(ore-Pearce.”

“We've learned that ithere 18 a grave
breach of the school rules being commitied,
«ar,” spud Gore-Pearce, At first we didn't
like to say anything, but you have aroused
our sense of duly to such a piteh that we
couldn't stand by and see this thing done
without bringing vou the information.”

“Oh!” satd Dr. Nicholls slowly. "I see
—1 see!"

“To wuse the old expression, sir, we're
sneaking,” proceeded Gore-Pearce, * But

you have told us that the word © sneaking’
1s wrong. By bringing you this news we are
doing our duty to the school.”

“You are quite right,” said the Head
quickly. “If you know of some breach, it
is plainly your duty te tell me—or at least
to tell your own Housemaster. Why have
you ecome direct to me "

Gove-Pearce had been expecting this awk-
ward one

“T'm afraid ouwr Housemaster wouldn't
understand, sir,” he replied coolly, * Mr.
Lee 1s rather old-fashioned. e hasn'l got
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cadmwinded outlook., He would have
treated us with contempt, sir.”
"1 hardly think so, Gore-Pearce,”
; “But I know it, sir,” said Gore-Pearce.
‘“Wea should have been labelled as sneaks,
and I very much doubt if the culprits would
have been properly punished.  So I iliought
I'd better come straight to you.”

The Head looked thoughtful for a few
motients.  Perhaps he was not altogether
gatisfied with Gore-Pearce’s air of assurance.

“What is this breach of the rules?” he
asked bluntly,

_ S50 crowd of Ancient House fellows is raid-
g the Fast House, sir.”

‘Indeed 17

“They're st it now,” said Claude calmly.
“ About a dozen of them., Thev all know
that it’s against the rules to go upstairs in
any House but their own, unless they have
express permission. I thought you miglt
be able to catch them red-handed, sir,”

“Quite a good idea, Gore-Pearce,” said Dr,
Nicholls, nodding, “ You did the right 1hinge
In coming to me—in bringing wme this in-
formation. 1 think it will prove to you how
beneficial the new system will be te the
school in gencral, once it 1s in full operus-
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tion. Here we have a unumber of boys
seerctly breaking the regulations. But for
yvour voluntary information, this mis-

demeanonr might never have come to light.”
“"T'm sure it wouldn't, sir."”

“Then 1t must be obvious to you {hat
my methods are justified,” said the IMead,
rising to his feet. “First and forcmost, we
must maintain diseipline,  Not merely the
masters, but the boys, too. When I say
‘we,” I mean thes whole personnel of the
school.  And diseipline can only be upheld
if we all pull together.”

“Well,. we'ra game to do ceverything we
can, sir,” declared Gore-Pearce.. “ Gubli-
ver and Bell and me. In faect, we're going
to start a Reform Party. and do everything
we can te uphold vour ideas.  And it'll be
much more ecertain of sucecess, sir, if we
can say that the party has your support and
approval,”
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Gulliver and Bell were freshly amazed at
their leader's audacity ; and they suspected,
too, that Gore-Iearce had forced this inter-
view mainly in order to get in a word about
his precigus Reform Party.

“1 am glad, Gorve-Pearce, that you bave
taken my words to heart so thoroughly, But
this 1s not the time for me to give the matter
my attention,” said Dr, Nicholls, *“Now let
me have these facts clearly. A party of
Ancient House boys, I understand, has en-
tered the Kast House with the objeet of com-
mitting some—er—trick "

“ Kxactly, sir, And if you go ihere
straight away, you'll LD”;J.I them lwfr:rm they
have timme to get away,

And Gore-Pearce proceeded to give a few
more details.

ANDFORTH chuckled.
H “By Georgo! That'll give 'em
something to go on with!” he mur-

mured gleefully. “ I've got to admirt,
Nipper, that it's a good idea. A dashed lot
better than the old kind of booby-trap.”
“Praise from you, Handy, is praise in-
cdeod !

“As a mﬂitnr of fact. I thought of the
wheeze myself,” continued Handforth., *“ It
accurred to me directly after you had men-
tioned 1it.”

“Wonderful ! murmured Nipper.,  “It's
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extraordinary Handy, how these whceze:s
leap tuto your mind direetly after yvou've
heard somebody else trot them out., Sheer

coineidence, of course,” he added gravely.

There was guite a number of Ancient
House Removites in the dim upper eorridor
of the FKast House. They were in the Fourth
Form quarters, and so far everylhing had
gone smoothlv. Nobody had suspected their
presence ; nobody had disturbed them.

Travers and Potis and Tich Harborough
came creeping along and joined them.

“0.K " breathed Ni pper,

“All finished, dear old fellow,” mnodded
Travers.

“Good! Then we might as well clear
out,” said Nipper. “We've done our job,
and the soconer we're back in our own
quarters, the better.  Come on! We'll go
d:_m-n the back stairs, the same as we came
np
EThm crept along, chuckling. But when
thev reached the head of the rear staircase

drew  back. There were
stulrs—and volces! The
and Kenmore—hoth pre-

Nipper suddenly
footeteps on the
voices of Sinclair
feets.

“Cave!” breathed Nipper.
other stairs. you chaps!”

One of -the prefects had suddenly turned
a switch at the botiom of the stairs, and
the upper landing had become flooded with

“Bunk to the
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hght.  The juniors streaked for safety—only
to come face to face with the headmaster!

" Halt!” commanded the Head sternly.

It was a hopeless position. The intruders
woere ambushed, Behind the Head came
Mr. Barnaby Goole, the Housemaster of the
cast House, Payne and Parkin, two other
prefects, were there, also,

“Tasy, Handy—easy!" murmured Nipper,
as he observed that IHandforth was showing
signs of making a dash for it. **We're
collared~and we can’t escape. No sense in
teving,  Take it calmly.”™

“We'ro trapped !” said Handforth lercely.
“Back and front!”

*“Looks like a betraval to me,”
I'ravers.

" Same here!” agreed Nipper.
soinebody has sneaked on us!”

Before they could make any further com-
mients, the enemy eclosed in on them. They
had halted in the centre of the long corn-
dor. The Head and the others advanced
from one direction, and Kenmore and Sinclair
came up in the rear. "The very fact that
their retreat had been cut off proved that the
Head must have had foreknowledge of the
Removites’ presence.

“"You boys belong to the Remove, I be-
lieve " asked the Head coldly,

“Yes, sir,” said Nipper,

“Yonu board in the Ancient House ?”

“Yas, sir.”

“Then what ure you doing here—in the
Iast Housn 4"

“Just paying a call,
calinly.

“A eall!” snapped the Head. “Come!
Tell me the truth! You have been com-
mitting some act of trickery, It is advisable
for you to make a full and complete confes-
sion. 1 might as well inform you ai once
that T know all the details of your escapade.”

“In that ecase, sir, there’s nothing for us
to confess,” said Nipper resignedly. ™ We're
not ashamed of ourselves, It was only u
jape, sir. No harm in it.”

mutiered

‘!I” (13 }I}. EDI]R;-

sir,” said Nipper

“That is a matter of opinion, young man,* .

replied the Iead, ecasting his eve over the
crowd “Mr. Goole, I would like your
prefects to take the names of these Remove
bhoys. While they are doing so, I will make
a personal investigation. I am glad of this
opportunity to get into close touch with one
of these socalled japes. Headmastors too
seldom bother themselves over such trifles,”
He moved towards one of the Fourth Form
dormitories,
“Look out, sir!" warned Nipper urgently.
“Ass ! hissed Handforth. *“Why didn't
vou let him go? Didn't he say he wants
fto get into close touch with our jape?”
The HMead turned, frowning,

“Stop that mumbling!” he commanded.

“What is it you want to say?”

“Detter not go inlo ihat room, si,” said
Nipper.

“Ah! You are alraid of what T shall dis-
cover, ¢ch?? said Dr. Nicholls curlly. K |
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ain afraid I cannot heed your words, I mcan
10 find out for myself exactly what yvou have
been doing.”

The Head opened the door—and found it
out !

WOOO00OSH !
S As he pushed the dormitory door

open, a sharp click sounded, followed

by & remarkable sound of twanging
clastic and clattering tin.,  But these sounds
were  completely  drowned by the fearful
“slosh” eaused by something which struck
the Head full in the face.

The Removites seemed rooted to the floor,
horrified. They had known what was com-

ing, but they had wot been able to prevent
]t'lr
(]

" Gugggggis !
ently.

He had ecertainly found out what tricks
the invaders had becn up to. In a moment of
thoughtlessness, Gore-Pearco had omitted 10
explain to Dr. Nichalls that hooby-traps were
the order of the hour, and that it would be
inadvisable to open any dormitory door with-
out taking due precautions,

Dr. Nicholls turned. His faece had van.
ished. In place of it there was a huge
blob of sickly-looking stickiness. It was white-
ish in colour, and it dropped on ‘o
his shoulders and chest. It was likg
a lot of treacle in consisteney, but i
was like treacle in no other respeets. Therw
was an ingredient in that mixture which
Nipper himself had invented. Tt was an
ingredient which advertised itself not only
to the Head, but to everybody else in tho
corridor,

gurgled the Head incohor-

In fact, it nearly knocked everybody Lack-
wards, even when they were standing vards
away. So the Head's condition could be
imagined.  The odour was simply appalling.
When Nipper went into the Jaberatory to
invent a partieulavly unpleasant “whiff,” ho
did the job thoroughly.

“Gug-gug-gug " went on the Ilead frauti-

eally. +

The prefeets leapt to his aszistance. .
was an heroie eoxhibition. The juniors {fcll
back, dumbfounded. That particular dose
had been intended for Corcoran and Arm
strong and Griffith, since this was Corky’s
dormitory. It had been specially and addi-
tionally flavoured, in Corky's honour, he
being the leader,

It

Withoat doubt, Nipper's deviee was very
ingenious. 'The opening of the door released
a catchr which connected with "a contrivance
just inside the room, and a panful of the
mixture was projected with unerring aceuracy
inlo the face of the person in the doorway.

It was, indeed, something new in boohy
traps.

Dr. Nicholls had discovered this for
himself |



CHAPTER 10,
In the Neck!

e Y deac sir! This is appalling!”

M ejaculated Mr. DBarnaby Goole,
wirhast,

* Better keep back, sirt” ad-

vised Payne, »f the Sixth. * Phooh! This is
worse tnan awful! What in the name of
poodness have the young idiots been up to?
Where did yoo get this frightful stutt from?”

“'We made it,” zaid Nipper sadly, * But
wo didu’t mean the .HEEL(.{) to get that dose.
Qur Juck s out, it seems.”

Charles Poyne grunted. Whilst the othier

Fast llouse prefects approved of ths
ambush, Payne had been opposed to i,

But ho «ad been compelled to defer to the
Hcad's orders, His sympathies, originally
with the jumiors, were now somewhat
alienated. He had not counted upon this
ordeal. ;

Payne was a stout fellow—in more wavs
than one. He was even bigger than Fatty
Little—a stout, cumbersome scnior. He was
o thoroughly good sort, too, and nebody had
ever known him to be anything but happy.
He was the one bright spot in the Kast
House prefects’ room.

Niprer & Co. stood waiting, their hearts
beating rapidly, Handforth was still keen
upon muking a dash for liberty, but this
would have been worse than uscless, seeing
that all their names had been already taken,

All tke Removites felt that they had been
betrayed. The ambush had been too com-
plete for any other explanation. A master,
chancing along, could have been avoided.
But the raiders had been caught front and
reart, and escape had been impossible,

Somebody—some  trattor—had  sneaked.
And none ot tae Removiles could understana
why., Ohviously the informer had heen an
Ancient House fellow, and a fellow, more-
over, who had been in the Common-room,
aud had heard the arrangements. Jape-plans
were invariably openly discussed in the
Common-rooms. Hitherto, nobody had ever
dreamed of taking precautions. If some of
the fellows disapproved of japes, they merely
kept out of them. T'9 imagino that they
would inform the authorities was a con-
tingeney that was simply unthinkable.

Yet the incredible had happened this time,

Dr. Nicholls emerged from the ring of pre-

feets, Jle was recognisable again. Dut he
was hot with rage, and whatever punishment
he hud decided to inflict would now be
considerally added to.

“You young scamps!” he said thickly.
“How dere you enginecer such atrocious
devices??

“But vou don't understand, sir!"” pro-
tested  Handforth, “It was meant for
Corky.”’

“For whom ?" thundered the Ilead.

“¥For Corcoran of the Fourth, sir.’

“That is reither here nor there!™ retorted
the Head, *This shameful device was fixed
up, and I am amazed that you boys should
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devote your time and
idiotic pastunes.”

It was more patent than ever that Dr.
Nicholls was not only out of touch with the
Junior School, but also out of sympathy witn
it. It was impossible for him to eomprehend
that this booby trap, so idiotic in his eyes,
was a thung of joy ta the schoolboys.

“It was only a bit of fun, sir,” said
Nipper defensively, "

“1un!” shouted the Head. “Do you call
it fun to Invent some hideous contraption
that smothers peopla with evil-smelling
!i!lUid?."

‘It would have been funny enough if
Corky had copped it, sir,” said Handforth
feelingly., “My hat! We took an awful lot
of trouble with that stuff, too!”

“Tho mixture as before!” nodded Travers,
“Whitewash, golden syrup, paste, custard
powder, and goodness only knows what cise,
Well, well!  We must prepare ourselves for
the penalty, dear old fellows.”

“1 am exceedingly glad that I have been
permitted to discover, at first hand, what
kind of amusements you junior boys indulge
in,” said Dr. Nicholls curtly. “But I am not
an unjust man. I will not increase your
punishment because I happened to—er—fall
into the trap. It was not intended for me,
and I will therefore forget it.”

The Removites were pleasantly surprised.
This was decent of the Head. le was a man.
of strange ideas, but he was no tyrant. His
provocation was excessive, and by making
no fuss over his misfortune he was proving
himself to be remarkably broad-minded.

“Thank you, sir!” chorused the juniors
gratefully,

“However, you have transgressed the
school rules by entering thiz House for the
purposes of playing a trick,” continued Dr.
Nicholls.  “ You shall be punished accord-
ingly. I intend to cane you all.”

“Thank you, sir,” repeated the juniors,
with equal gratitude.

They had been fcaring gating—detention.
A caning was painful at the moment, but
it was swift. Far better to get it over and
done with,

“You will report to me, in my study, in
half an hour's time,”” added the 1lead, as he
prepared to depart. " Mr. Goole, will you be
good enough to see these bLoys off your
premises ?”

thouglits to such

“I eertainly will, sir,” said Mr. Goole
promptly,

The Ilead moved away, but Nipper
stopped him.

“May I aszk something, sir?”

“Eh? Well, what 15 1t %"

“How did vou know, sir. that we were in
the Iiast House?"' asked Nipper,

This was a question which all theo other
fellows had been burning to put, and they
waited eagerly for the Head's reply. Nét
that they had any hope that he would satisfy
their curiosity.

“ How did I know #” repeated Dr. Nicholls,
“I knew beeause I was informed.”

“0Oht”
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By the time the Removites had finished with Gore-Pearce & €o. the three cads were complete wrecks.
They were smothered In dust, they were torn and tattered ; thelr hair was smothered in ink, and
their eyes were blackened.

“Three boys of your Form considered it
their duty to report your conduet,” continucd
Dr. Nicholls, with engaging frankness. “I
am telling you this because 1t is just as well
that you should know the truth, It is my
policy to encourage boys to report all
breaches of discipline; and these boys will
be fully protected from persecution if they
are high-minded enough to do their duty.”

“High-minded !  breathed Handforth
fecbly.

“Yes, lugh-minded!” repeated the Head,
giving him a sharp look. *“It will be my
task, I can see, to entirely readjust all yonr
ideas of right and wrong, I repeat, most
emphatically, that there is nothing wrong in
a hoy reporting an act that he knows to be
in defiance of the school’s law and order. I
have ecommended Gore-Pearce highly for his
action in eoming forward.”

“Gore-Pearce!” ejaculated all the raiders,
i one solid voice.

“Gore-Pearce and Gulliver and Bell were
the three boys who came to me,” replicd the
Head., “1 am giving you their names be-
cuuse they are the first boys who have acted
upon my suggestion. Moreover, there 1s
utterly no reason why their names
should be withheld. I approve of what they
have done, and T have thanked them for
their loyal spirit.”

“Great jumping grasshoppers!” breathed
Handforth,

“And you will remember that these three
boys are smmune from persecution,” said the
Head sternly, ““They have done their duty,
and you wilt touch them at your peril, Let
me repeat this most earnestly,” he added, his
voice hecoming more grim, “You have
siuffered bocause of Gore-Pearce's mforma-
tion, but ne and his companions have only
obeyed my wishes, Let their example bo
your watchword.”

There was an ominous silence,

“T ecan sce that you are still obstinate,”
said the Head coldly. “Perhaps, in tune,
yvou will learn. It is your duty to do as Gore-
Pearce has done, in similar circumstances.
If you kaow of any irregularity, you must
report it—partienlarly so if the irregularity
had not yet been committed, Only by this
means can perfeet discipline be maintained.
We must all pull together.”

And the Ilead, without another
strode off.

b HERE are they?” asked Hand-
\N(’ forth, in a voice like that of a
stage villain.

He did not intend to be melo-
dramatic, but he was so wrought up by the

word,
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headmaster's recent pronouncements that he
tound 1t ditlicult to contrel himsell.

The rarders were now in the Trangle.
They took no notice of the rain, and they
stood there, trying to pull themselves to-
gether, The most surprising thang of all, to
thetr tminds, was that Dr. Nicholls should
have so frankly given thew the nawmes of the
informors,

Iy had been
Mr. Goole—who, incidentally, had bueen very
stlent over the whole business. He had taken
care to state no opinion one way or the
other, The last House prefects, in the mean-
while, were given the delightful task of dis-
connecting th> other booby traps. The
juninrs were to hear later that Sinclair 1nad-
vertently received a full dose in his face,
and that Keamore only avoided a sunilar
disaster by a hair’s breadth. This news came

as a shight balin to the wounded souls of the |

Removites,

But iust now Nipper & Co thought oniy
of —(Gore-Pearce. | '

“Ior the love of Sam:son said Vivian
Travers. “What are we coming to, dear
oid fellows? St. Frank's is a sneaks' para-
dise. Fellows can peach and get patted on
the back for it!” .

Handforth made a strange explosive noise.

“I'll pat Gore-Pearce on the back!” he
said thickly, “By George, I'll pat him
somewhere else, too! And I'll pat him so
hard that his nose will be level with the
vest of his face | ‘The cad! The sncak! The
votter | The waster! And Gulliver and Bell
are just as bad!” ‘ s

“Wait a minute, Handy,” sald Nipper.
“Tm awfully sorry, old man, but you'll have
to keep your hands to yourself.”

“What1”

“I don’t want you to punch Gore-Pearce

0
“Here, hold on!"™ gasped Handforth.
“Areo you pgoing to say that we've got to
let those cads off?  Are you taking any notice
of the Head's piffle? Are yon going to
knuckle under, and——"
*Handv 1" protested Nipper, paincd.
i Ell?il
X6t
tio yout” _
“Well, yon told me not to punch Core:
'carce, didn't you?"

“Ior the simple reason that T mean to
punch Gore-Pearcs myself!” retorted Nipper.
“I'm the Form skipper, and it's my job.

r!'!

don't think I'm as weak as that,

hate to disappoint you like this, but I regard
it as a duty.”
“What rot!” snorted Handforth., *“Don't

I get my whaek?”

“1 put it to the meeting,” said Nipper,
looking round. ** As eaptain of the Remove,
15 it my job to slaughter those Study A
cadg? Is it my duty to show them the
error of their ways--using my fist for this
purpose ™

The meeting was unanimous in its reply.

“Rats!" it said emphatically.

“Ih?" gasped Nipper,

“We're all iu this, my lad,” said Fullwood,
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“and we'll ali have a share in seragging
Gore-Pearce & Co. Wu can't all fight the
rotters, but at least we can join in the fun.”

“Hear, hear!” said Travers. *“What price
getting themn into the Common-room, pro-
nouncing them gutlty, and then putting them
through the mill? A regular Iorm punish-
ment 1"

The suggoestion was carriog with scarcely a
discussion. It wasn't unanimous, hecauso
both Nipper and Handforth wanted Core-
Pearce & Co to themselves. Nipper's elaim

was undoubtedly the stronger, but he bowed
to the will of the majority,

AY'S COVER! mann

“Dut wait a minute,”” ke added. *“There's

no hurry.”

“Oh, isn’t there?” retorted Handforth.
“We're going to find Gore-Pearce & Co. at
once, and—"

“We're due in the HHead’s study for a
swishing within twelve minutes,” said Nipper.
“Tt's one of those appointments that can’t
be overlooked. Better get that over first,

 and say nothing to anybody else in the mecan-

tirne,”’

CHAPTER 11.

Trouble for Three!
R. DMORRISON NICHOLLS was
D rather decent about if.
I'he “swishing " was a very mild

and innocuous business. He went
through the long line of culprits, delivering s
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couple ¢f feehle <trokes with the cane on each | cipline, and they brought the information

laned,

The juniors were grateiul
ther stert m the real old-fashioned way, had
Le liked,  The punishment was more a
pittter of form than anything clse,

Ih., Nicholls had this in his favour.

“poing casy " with the first victims of the
change.  Another man might easily have
overstepped the wark, and alienated every
serap of good fecling,  DBut the Head’s
wethods were caleulated {0 be embarrassing,

“BOSS OF THE REMOVE!”

It has always heen the ambition of Claude

Gore-Pearce lo become skipper of the
Remove, and with the advent of Dr.
Nicholls his opportunity has arrived.

Gore-Pearce has curried favour with
the new Head ; his principles are the
principles of the new Head —-and for that
reason his Reform Party becomes a power
in the Remove,

What’s the good of sticking up for
Nipper who is opposed to the Head ? ask
many of the Removites. Far better fo
rally round Gore-Pearce !

And so Gore-Pearce passes {rom triumph
to triumph ; and so his dreams become
possibilities—he ean call himsell Boss of
the Remove !

Look out for this stunning yarn next
Wednesday, chums !

“RIVALS OF THE
BLUE CRUSADERS!”

More gripping chapters of Edwy Searles
Brooks' brilliant dirt-track racing and
footer serial. :

s ORDER IN ADVANCE!

“T do not intend to keep you here, boys,”
he said when he had finished “But before
vou go [ would like to add a few words to
what I told you in the East House, I want
voi to remember that I have your welfare
at lwurt; that although I may be outraging
all your preconceived notions of schoolboy
honour, I am sincere. My one aim is to
unprove the general morale of the school,
::mli rIr want everybody to help me in this
tasi.

*“1s there anything wrong with St. Frank’s
morale, sir?"” asked Nipper guietly.

“Very little, 1 believe,” replied the Head.
“Pur even that little must bé eradicated.
You must not think that Gove-Pearce and his
two friends connnitted a dishonourable act.”

“They sneaked, s10!” said Handforth hotly,

“They obeyed iy ' retorted Dr.

v wishes,’
Nicholls, “Thev knew of a breach of dis

o me.
| They knew |
perfectly well that the Head ecould have made |

He |

was mmanguraiing a new systemy, and he was |

I Therefore I must warn you, in all
gravity, that ihose three boys are not to be
mterfered  with  for their commendable
action.”

The Removites were silent. The position
was becoming painful. In spite of then
selves, they could not help liking this grave,
carnest man. He was so sincere that 1t was
imnpossible to hate him, And this made the
osition all the more difficult. He thought
1g was doing right, and yet the boys knoew
perfectly well that his theories could never
stand the test of actual practice.

He Had a kindly way of speaking, and also

his  whole bearing after he had been
smothered 1n that “mixture as before ” had
been singularly generous.  And now this

caning wus not & caning at all, but a for-
mality.

IHow could the juniors work up a fieree re-

sentment against such a diplomatist? How
could they swear that they would defy him,
and disobey him, and how could they call
him a beast and a rotter?
For Dr. Nicholls was so obviously the oppo
site,  Ile was generous, he was forbearing,
and he had the welfare of the school at heart
to such a degree that it almost amounted io
a passion. He had come to St, Frank’s to
muke good with his new ideas, to prove to
the world that there was something at present
wrong in the conduet of Britain’s great
Public Schools.

“We will not discuss this matter further,”
he said quietly. “T1 hope you will realise,
my boys, that I have dealt very leniéntly
with you. I may not always be so tolerant.
Good-night "

“Good-night, sir,” they chorused.

the Inner Court. The rain had

stopped, although none of the juniors

noticed this. Their minds were too
preoccupied,

“What's the matier with you chaps?” asked
Handforth impatiently, “Get & move on!”

“The fact is, Handy, I hardly know what
to do,” confessed Nipper, “The Head is so
thoroughly decent about it all that the scrag-
ging ot Gore-Pearce & Co. 1s a bit difficuit,
It havdly seems like playing the game.”

“Just what T was thinking, dear old [el-
low,” said Travers.

“1 was, too,” muttered Gresham,

Iandforth stared at them in amazement.

“Well, you're a weak-kneed lot!” he said
tartly.  “Great Scott! Do you mean to
say that the Head has robbed you of all
your spirit?  What about Gore-Pearce?
Aren’t you going to slaughter him?"

“Yon don't understand, Handy,” said
Jimmy Potts, “Wa're just as wild with
Gore-Pearce, but the Head isn’t the kind
of man we thought he was. He's a crank,

OEZ'I‘EH}E, they dawdled as they crossed

but—"
“But nothing!” interrupted Handforih
fiorcely. “Why, if we knuckle under {o his

fatheaded whims, we shall never hold up our
heads again! Things will go from bad to
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worse, We arranged a raid to-night, and
it was ruined because Gore-Pearce sneaked.
Sneaking i1s a filthy game, and Gore-Pearce
bas got to go through the hoop. What's the
good of considering the IHead's feelings?”

Handforth’s logic was simple—and sound.

“He's right, you chaps,” said Nipper
grimly. “Unless we deal promptly and
:-.ihu.rp?}' with these cads, we shall practically
admit that we've knuckled under to the
Heud's fantastic ideas, This is the begin-
ning of the fight, and we've got to be strong.
Gore-Pearce & Co. mustn’t be allowed to
escape.”

And, the point being scitled, they marched
resolutely to the Ancient House,  There
wasn't much time before the bed-time bell
would ring, anyhow. A thing like this was
Letter dealt with swiftly,

ing in the Common-room when the

crowd came in. Hoe was lookin

quite at his ease, but Gulliver an
Bell. who were with him, were decidedly dis-
turbed.

“ Look out!” panted Bell nervously. *“Here
they arel”

“0Oh, erumbs!” breathed Gulliver.

“Keep vyour hair on!” said Gore-Pearce
contcmptuously. “They daren't touch us!
The Head has guaranteced that we shall be
safe, If they try any rot, we'll soon remind
them of the facts.”

There was a few other fellows in the Com-
mon-room, but they had not been particularls
iterested in the eads of Study A. One or
two rumours had flown round that some-
thing had happened in the Fast House, but
nobody knew the faets. Nipper & Co. had
not yvet breoadeast the news,

Now was the time,

Somebody had fetched Reggic Pitt and
Castleton and a erowd of others from the
West House, The Common-room was soon
overcrowded.

“Now, what's all the trouble?” asked

CLAUDE GORE-PEARCE was loung-

‘Reggie, looking round.  “Speak. O chief.” |

-he added, looking at Nipper. * Wherefore
this gathering *"

“It's serious, Reggie.” said Nipper.

“I thought so," nodded Pitt, becoming
sober,  “What's the trouble ™

“Have you fellows heard about the mess-
up in the Fast House!"

“Wea've heard nothing,” said Casticron,

YT tell you in about tin words,” said
Nipper, “A crowd of us planned to rad
Corky & Co. A simple wheeze, We fixed
up ome patent booby traps. We thought it
was a good scheme to werk off scraetning
agaiest the Fourth,”

“Why weren't we in it:" asked PFirt
severely, .

It wasn't really a big jape,” said Nipper.
“Just a Hounse afair—and somelhing to
oceupy a rainy evening,  Well, we got there:

we fixed up the boobyv traps; and then we |

were collaved by the Head."
CThat was a nasty ene!” said Castleton,
with a whistle,

“We found that the headmaster had
obtained his information from an iuformer—
from three mformers,” procecded Nipper
relentlessly,  “Handy, vou might keep your
eye on that door. Gore-Pearce is trying to
edge towards 1t!”

“I'm watching him!*” said Handforth.

The West House Removites were startled,

“By gad!” said Ringleton. * You're not
telling us, are you, that Gore-Pearce sncaked
on vou?”

“He overlicad u: making our plans—we
discussed them, m fact, mn this very Commons-
room,” said Nipper. “While we were on
the raid, Gore-Pearce and Gulliver and Bell
went to the Head, and told him of what wo
were doing."

“(rreat Scott!”

“The traitors!”

“The dirty sneaks!”

“They did this deliberately—probably in
order to curry favour with Dr. Nicholls,”
continued Nipper. “The whole jape fizzled
out, and we've just come from the Iead's
study, after having a four-hander each.”

“Phew! Hard lines!”

“In fairness, I must say that the IHead
laid it on gently,"” added Nipper. * Perhaps
he felt that it was a pretty mean sort of
business. But that’s neither liere nor there,”
Gore-Pearce & Co. sneaked.”

“And it's up to the Remove to do some-
thing ! said Grezham.

There was an uproar. Evervbody shouted
at once., and exeitedly discussed the amazing
act of treachery,

Gulliver and DBell were positively pale;
oven Gore-Pearce was Leginoiug to look a
bit shaky. although he managed to main-
tain an air of insolence and carelessness.

“You've lecard what we've been rayving,
Gore-Pearce,” said Nipper grimly,  * Stand
forﬁrm*di You, too, Gulliver, And you,
Bell.”

HI cads of Study A siood in the eentre
I of the (‘ommon-room, surrounded by
the menacing throng.
“You're ecrazy!' said CGore-Pearce
sourlv., “T've said nothing because you've
been talkiig rot, Your accusation is bheuacath
| conterupt.  We don’t know anything about
the affair.”
i “Not a thing!” gazped Bell
“We didu't sneak!” paunted Gulliver.
“So you're liars, too ?" asked Nipper con-
| temptuously,
| _“Where's your proof®” chouted Gore-
| Penrce, trying to work humsell into a fury.
I’z a niee thing for you chaps to come here
land to aceuse us of sneaking! We don't
know anything about it! We can prove that
we've been in onr study all the evening.”
Some of the fellows were heginning to look
uncertain, but the victims of the informers
knew Dberter.  Nipper was regarvding Gores
Pearce with infinite scorn,
¥ Let me save vour breath, Gorve-Pearvce,”
he said. "You're a liar, and vou've proved
it, Unless, of course. the Head lied to us,”
L he added easually.
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“The Head!"” ejaculated Claude, startled.

“It may interest you to know that Dr.
Nicholls candidly told us that you three fel-
lows went to him with the information.”

“0Oh, crumbs!” said Bell bleakly, *“ That’s
done it!"”

Gore-Pearce shrugged his shoulders.

“Well, what are you going to do about it ?”
he demanded. “I thought better of the
Head! We did our duty, according to his
own views, and the least he could have done
was to have kept our names back.”

“The Head sncaked, didn't he?” asked
Reggie Pitt coldly.

“By George! The Head gave these cads
some of their own medicine!” shouted Hand-
forth. “He was consistent, anyway! DBut
why waste time like thie? Why not grab
these rotters, and spoil their faces?”

“Yes, yes!”

“Grab them, you chaps!”

“Down with the sneaks!”

There was an ominous movement,. Gore-
Pearce & Co.'s exposure had come like a
bombshell. When they heard that the Head

himself had given their names, it was sheer

idtocy to maintain their air of mnocence—

palpably false though it had been.

“Steady on!” shouted Gore-Pearce, trying
to back away. “Go casy! If you touch
us you'll have the Head down on you!”

“If we touch you, we shall have to wash
ourselves afterwards!” roared Handforth.
“In fact, we shall have to use disinfectant!
But we're prepared for that, you miserable
worms, AIE together, my sons!”

"Sto p!"” shrieked Gore-Pearce. “The
Head treated vou lightly this time, but he’ll
lay it on thick if you defy him, He’s guar-
anteed that we shall be immune from per-
secution,”

Nipper held up his hand.
“(rore-Pearce 18 right, you
said. “The Head did say that,

have to pause and think.”

“What!” roared the crowd.

*We shall only put ourselves in the wrong
if we descend to persecufion,” continued
Nipper. “But there's a difference between
persecution and justice. We must give these
three chaps justice. And I suggest running
the gauntlet to start with, frog’s-marching
as a sort of side-line, and then we'll draw
lots as to which of us ean give them a good
hiding.”

“You spoofing rotter!” ejaculated Hand-
forth. “I thought you meant that we
weren't going to touch them!”

“ Justice,” said Nipper, “demands satisfac.
tion,”

chaps!”’ he
Weo shalil

At the end of seven hectie, agonising,

“ hewildering minutes Claude Gore-

Pearce and Albert Gulliver and Ciecorge

Bell were so utterly changed in appearance

that their own mothers would never have
recognised them. -

Nipper had thoroughly approved of the

punishment. It wasn't persecution. but jus

JU:-}TICE obtained it.

SCHOOL STORY LIBRARY

33

tice. The sneaks had reccived the reward
tney deserved. As for the possible conse-
guences, Nipper cared nothing, This was a
sort of test ease, anyhow, and when it came
to an issne Nipper was always strong.

The “three cads were tattered wrecks.
They were smothered in dust, they were torn
and battered. Their collars had gone. Their
hair was smothered in ink, and their eyes
were blackened, Their noses were swollen,
and their ears were pufily. Taking all in all,
Gore-Pearce & Co. felt that sncaking was
not ‘worth the candle.

Yot this lesson could scarcely have got
home as it should, For no sooner were the
cads allowed to escape than they bolted
down the passage, ran out into the Triangle,
and scooted at full speed for the Head's
house !

CHAPTER 12,

The Head Means Business!

HIPPS started viclently,
P And for Phipps to start viclently

was something akin to a miracle. This

imperturbable butler—who incidentally
did some valeting for Arechie Glenthorne—
was the ecalmest man in all St. Frank’s.

But Phipps now posttively jumped.

He had opened the Head’s hall door, in
response to a thunderous knock, and he be-
held a spectacle that made him wince. Phipps
had an appreciative eye for & [ellow’s cloth-
ing; and the sight of Gore-'earce & Co, did
not merely give him a .pain, but it agonised

i,

“Where's the Head " demanded a hoarse,
breathless voice,

“It 1s impossible for you young gentle-
men to see the headmaster in your presens
condition.” said Phipps coldly. * Really, I
am surprised that vou should came here like
this, I regret——-"

“0Oh, clear out of the way!" snapped the
leading scarccrow.

Phipps was rudely pushed aside. This, in
itself, was an outrage that P’hipps had never
before suffered. His calin digmity had always
prescrved him from such treatment. But
Claude Gore-Pearce was nearly beside him-
self with rage and pain. Gulliver and Bell,
for once, were imbued with the same reckless
abandon.

They burst into the headmaster’s study
like a tornado. Dr. Nicholls was in the act
of closely examing his face in the mirror,
and he spun round, dishking this violation
of his privacy. It was a pity if a man could
not examine one of his own pimples without
being interrupted. .

“How dare yon.” he shouted angnly.

“Please, sir——"'

“YWhat is this 7"’ demanded the Head, for-
getting all about the shght eruption on
his left ehoack—due. no doubt, fo the reeent
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change of air! “Good heavens! Who are
vou? Have vou met with an accident?”

“I'm Gore-Pearce, sir!” gabbled the first
scarecrow, who was leaning over the desk.
“Look what those chgps have done to us,
sir1”

Dy. Nicholls stiffened. He overlooked the
manner of his visitors' entry.

“Bo you ave Gore-Pearce?” he said
sharply. “ You others, I assume, are Gulliver
and Bell #»

“Yes, sir!” blurted out the pair,

“And wour companions have presumably
persecuted you I

“Yes, sir!” panted Gore-Pearce. “We
warned them what would happen if they
touched us, We told them that you had
promised us protection., And this i1s what
we got, sir!” he added bitterly.

“I am infensely sorry, (Gore-Pearce, that
vour high-minded action should have resulted
in such a disgraceful exhibition of savagery,”
said the Head gravely. “It is apparent that
vou have all been treated with gross brutality,
I am excecdingly pained to see this.”

“¥You're not so pained as we are, sir.”

“Mental pain, Gore-Pearce, can be far
more severe than mere physieal pain,”” re-
torted Dr. Nicholls. “I am deeply grieved
that your schoolfellows should have been so
misguided and so defiant.”

“And what about us, sir?” complained
(rore-Pearce. “Look at wus, sir! Qur
clothes are ruined, we're bruised all over,
and we shan’t be able to walk properly for
a week !

“You will a!l three be excused lessons for
e day or two, so that you may recuperate,”
eaid the Head, his expression becoming more
and more angry. "I am shocked, my poor
bovys "

“If we got this for doing our duty, sir,
we're not going to do any more,” said Claude
foclingly. “And what was the good of your

uarantee "

“J do not think yvyou mean to be insolent,
Gore-Pearce, and in the circumstances I will
overlook the arrogance of your tone,” said
the headmaster coldly, “It is all to the
good, perhaps, that this has happencd.”

“All to the good, sir?” gulped Bell.

“Yes,” said the ITead. *“It gives mie the
opportunity to teach the eculprits a wvery
sharp lesson—a lesson they will not forget.
Wheo were the beys who committed this out-
rage?”’

“The whole Remove, sir.”

“But they were inflamed, I take it, by
those boys I recently caned "

“Yes, sir,” said Gore-Pearce. * Hamilton
—and Handforth, and Travers, and the
others. They're the ones who really did it.”

Dr. Nicholls pursed his lips,

“It is a pity,” he said slowly. “I dealt
with them wery leniently; I warned them
in the plainest of terms,” He sighed, *“1
am afraid I shall have to be much more
drastic  You may rest assured, Gore-Pearce,
thar vou and these other two Loys will be
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immune in future, I shall take such

measures that there will never again be an
exhibition of this kind!” .

LANG-clang !
‘ : “Time for
cheerily.

The Ancient House Common-room
was looking itself again. The juniors wero
standing about in groups, discussing the re-
cent happenings., And everybody was feel-
ing satisfied. As for where Gore-Pearce &
Co. had gone, nobody gave the matter «
thought.

Clang-clang !

“That's funny!” said Nipper, frowning.
“It's not the bed-bell, after all! That’s the
bell for Big Hall!”

“At this time of night?” asked Tommy
Watson sceptically.

“Well, lListen!”

Everybody was attentive now. Discussions
ceased abruptly; fellows looked up from their

bed!” said Nipper

books: HMandforth even broke off in tho
middle of an argument with Churehh and
McClure !

“It's the bell for Big Hall all right,” said
Travers, vawning. “Well, well! It secms
to me. dear old fellows, that our charming
fricnd; Gore-Pearce, has started something
else I’

Nipper whistled,

“By Jove, I believe vou're right, Travers'"
he said. “I'll bet Gore-Pearce buzzed to the
Head just as he was, and sncaked about the
scragging! Phew! This is going to be
interesting! The Head's called the whole
school together—and at bed-fime, too!™

It was almost unprecedented, and every-
body was startled.

“If Gore-Pearce has sneaked again, ~we'll
make a thorough job of it next time!” said
Handiorth darkly, “We'll pulverisc him so
completely that he won't be capable of
sneaking !’

Nipper shook his head.

“It's a losing fight, Handy,” he said
dubiously. “We're up against the Head,
don’t forget. And the worst of it is, tho
Head's so decent. No matter how bad
things get, we can't start a barring-out, ov
any rot like that., If the Head means to
have his way, he'll have it."”

“ Are vou ready to knuckle under®” asked
Handforth fiercely.

“ Basy, old man,” smiled Nipper. “I'm not
the kind of chap to knuckle under—and
vou know it. Let’s sce how things develop.
Later on, perhaps, we shall be able to devize
some way of combating this new stunt. But
for the moment we're in for trouble.”

R. MORRISON NICHOLLS facced thie
D school.

Big Hall was erowded—and if any-

body had dropped a pin, tho sound

would have been audible. There was certainly

something magnetic in the Head's personality,
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His very presence was enough to com-
mand silence,

“1 have taken ithe unusual step of calling
the school together at this late hour of the
eyening because I have something of grave
import to perform,” said the Head quietly.
“There are certain boys now before me who
have openly defied my wishes and my orders.

They are to be punished.”

He turned and made a gesture to Fe:ton
of the Sixth, who was standing near the door
at the back of the platform. Fenton opened
the door, and Gore-Pearce and Gulliver and
Bell came through,

The school stared.

The cads of Study A had not been allowed
to change their appearance, They were
exactly as the Remove had left them. Tat-
tered, grimy, and battered, they presented
a startling appearance in the brilliant
electric lights of Big Hall; they were utterly
incongruous on that platform,

“é?omr_t forward, my boys,” said the Head
kindly.

Somebody started hissing—probably Hand-
forth-——and #the sound was immediately taken
up by practically all the Junior School. The
hissing turned to booing. Then the Head
gave a sharp turn, and raised a hand.
Silence fell on the instant.

“I am grieved to hear this disgraceful

demonstration,” he said angrily.  “These
hovs deserve your sympathy—not your con-
demnation! Look at them! an any of

you truthfully say that they have not been
grossly ill-used ?”

“They asked for it. sir!” came -a voice,

“These boys only did their duty,” thun-
dered the Head. *“They learned of a pro-
poscd aet in defiance of the school regula-
tions, and they brought the information to
my cars, That is their only action, A
dutiful action. Because of that, they are
seized, maltreated, and persecuted.”

The school held quite a different opinion,
but said nothing. Even the seniors, much
as they frowned upon “rows,” heartily agreed
that Gore-Pearce & Co. had received their
deserts,

“MThis incident is all the more distressing
because I had previously promised that all
boys who fell in with my suggestions should
be immune from this kind of treatment,” con-
tinned Dr. Nicholls. *“ Bince they have not
been immmune, I shall compensate them by
granting them a week’s holiday, That, 1
hope, will be some measure of recompense.”

“My only hat!”

“A week's holiday—for sneaking !”

“When's the ceiling going to fall down!"”

“Silence !" commanded the Head., “It is
not my intention to detain you long. I know
the names of the bovs who instigated this
outrage. They are now going to be pun-
ished, When I say that I shall guarantee
protection, T mean it! Much as I dislike
the admimistration of heavy punishment, 1
have no alternative but to resort to it now."
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He turned to Fenton; Fenton turned fo a
number of other prefects who were on hand.
They all sallied down into the body of the
hall.  And one by one Nipper and Hand-
forth and Church and McClure and Watson
and all the other “culprits” were taken up
to the platform.

HEEE was no pretence about {hat

l swishing. By the time the Head had

finished, he was nearly exhausted, Hu

had delivered a flogging that left the

vietims wracked with agony. They were now

lined up on the platform, rather pale, and

very rebellious, The last fellow had expectod

the Head's arm to be a bit weak, but i
hadn’t been.

“1 bhope you will all take this lesson to
heart!” panted Dr. Nicholls, at length.
“You have admitted that you reduced Gore-
Pearce and Gulliver and Bell to the condition
they are in now. You committed that brutal
act with the full knowledge of the risks you
ran Yon defied me, and you hayve been
punished.”

He turned to the school,

“Before I dismiss you, I want to say just
this,” he added. “1 have made an example
of the boys you now see on the platform.
This is, in a way, & test case, I am the
headmaster of this school—and I intend that
my authority shall be respected and upheld.”

St. Frank’s uttered not a sound.

“There 1s nothing so convincing as seeing
with your own eyes.” went on Dr. Nicholls.
“You have seen, I trust you will heed. 1
invite you to come to me—or to go to your
Housemasters—with information that will
lead to the punishment of offenders. It
will not he sneaking, as you have called ir,
It will be a step towards the ultimate reforu
I have in mind.”

The school pesitively glowered.

“Such boys will, I hope, be safe,” said
Dr, Nichalfs impressively, “You have
seen what happens if they are interfercd
with, All such defiance will be dealt with in
the same way—and perhaps even more
severely. I have publicly flogged these boys.
The next time 1 may be compelled to take
even more drastic steps. But I will havc
obedience—and you will do well to remem-
bor it.  All boys who work in unity with
me shall be protected.”

And the school dismissed.

To say that St. Frank’'s was seething
wounld be putting it very inadequately in-
deed; seniors and juniors alike were startled
and furious.  This remarkable new head-
master was evidently out to make history !

THE END,

(Next week's magnificent long complele
yarn, entitled " Boss of the Removel” is
full of surprises. The new Head springs
them; so do Gore-Pearce and Nipper!

It's a case of Reformers vo Old Timers al
St. Frank’s now, and tartling things are
going to happen!)



30
Get Thrilled in this Full-Of-Thrills Serial, Boys!
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SEARLES &
BROOKS.
A belmeled, demon-like figure crouched low over a throbbing machine,

roaring round the track, shidding wildly and broadsiding recklessly.
Rex Carringlon’s on ihe frack once more and he's riding the race of

bis life!

Demon Rider!]

EX heard the news five minutes after
R the result, for he was at the Strong-
hold, in DBannington, watching the
Reserve match,  He was dreadfully
disappointe], and he felt most awfully
guilty. He tried to convinee himself that he
nad been the victim of circumstances—of
trickerv—but he knew, in his heart, that his
own perversity had largely contributed to
this tragic phase. The Blues were in trouble
beeanse of his folly, )

“1 don’t think 1 ought to race to-night,
sir,” he told Mr. Harding later. *The Blues
have lost, and I'm protty miserable about
it. If I had been playing 1 might huave
helped ’em fo get those two points. And
they’re needed, too—needed badly.”

“Tt won’t help matters to talk like that,
C'arrington,” said Mr. IHarding. "“It's no
pood ranting against Fate. You couldn't
play—and you've really got nothing to re-
proach yourself with. Why disappoint me
to-night? Be fair, boy!”

“ Kair, sir?”

“Yes, fair!” repeated Mr. Harding, with
some heat. “Don’t you realizse thut I've had
the town billed especially for you? There
are thousands of posters out—advertising you
for this evening. You can’t let me down like
this. DBroadside Dick Sonrers is coming
again for this meeting, and there's a gold
helmet to be won—to say nothing of the
huundred-pound prize in the big handieap.”

Rex Carrvington sighed.

“ All right, sir—P’ll ride,” he said wearily.
“T¢'s fuuny how things happen! A week

ago I was itching to ride and couldn't. Now
that I caneyvide, I dou™t wunt to!”

Mr, Harding wisely made no comment
but he had a few very anxious minutes.
For if Rex failed to appear that evemng,
the public would be justifiably angry.
Exactly as the rascally Burke had foretold,
the Speedway filled to its fullest capacity.
There was a great attraction in Rex Car-
rington's name, and the Bannington public
turned up in full force.

In the first race, Rex found that his left
foot troubled hum a bit. He was awkward
and clumsy, especially in stavting off —when
one needed one's muscles and sivews to bo
in first-cluss fettle. He came in third in the
first race, solely owing to his incapaeity.

Bwt later the thrill and the excitement of
the noisy, dusty track held him in a firm
grip, and he forgot his foot completely. If
it pained him, he did not know 1it—hpg was
too tensely concentrated on the sport that
had claimed hin.

Then came the big race of the evening—
tho great Gold Helmet Handicap., 1t was
a very special race, the winner not only re-
ceiving the much-coveted helmet, but the
sum of one hundred.pounds in cash, too.
Broadside Dick Somers was after both, and
there seemed little doubt that he would win,
since he was a track-racer of much experi-
ence, and to-day he was in duzzling form.

Rex, rather to the disappointment of the
crowd, had not yet done anything startlingly
spectacular.,  After his earlier appearancoes,
his present performance was rather tame.
The public did not know of his hurt foot.
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Mr. Harding was naturally anxious. He
was filliug My, Burke's shoes, for he had not
yet engapred a new track mavager. It would
be a serious thing if Rex fizzled out alto-
gether. 'There would never be such another
crowd as this—if Rex let them down. They
had come to see him win, He was the
local favourite, and if he consistently lost
he would drop out of favour.

“1o the best you can, Carrington,” said
}ifl'.rHﬂr{]II]g, as the big race was about to
start.

“No need to tell me that, sir,” replied
Rex quietly.

He felt his foot giving him a twinge or
two, but he resolutely forced himself to con-
centrate his attention upon his gleaming,
quivering, roaving mount. It wouldn’t do
to think of his injury now! All his senses,
all his energies, were needed for the big
race.

Then came the starters’ signal, and off
went  the helmeted, demon-like figures,
crouching low over their throbbing machines.
Rex Carrington set his teeth grimly. He
had gone in seriously for this track-racing
now—and he swore that he would prove him-
self worthy of the new sport.

This was the big chance of the evening—
the chance of winning a gold helmet, and
nearly enough money to clear that gambling
debt to Burke! "Po think of losing was out
of the question,

He roared round the track, skidding and
broadsiding with a reckless abandon that
brought gasps from the banks of spectators.

Rex was riding to win! :

SBucocess !

IN-WIN-WIN
The pulsating engine in Rex
Carrington’s mount seermed to throb

out the word with monotonous per-

sistence. He had to win! The erowds had
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come to the Speedway to see him doing ing
things, and, so far, he had failed., Uniless
he made an excellent showing in this race—
the big handicap—the public would lose faith
in him,

Morcover, there was that mattier of the
hundred pounds—the prize money. Rex
wanted the gold helmet, it was true, but he
wanted that cash even more. He could not
forget that he owed the rascally Burke a
hundred and fifty pounds on that wretched
card game. Rex did not doubt that the game
had been crocked, but he swore that he
would pay up, nevertheless, -

Tearing round the dirt track, amidst a
smother of dust, with his ears deadened by
the terrific din of the competing machines,
Rex found that he was practieally on the
tail of another rider. He and this man were
the only two in the race now—and the last
lap was on the point of being entered,

Broadside Dick Bomers was the other
rider—the man who had conlidently asserted
that ho would capture the gold helmet. Dick
Somers was one of the crack riders—one of
the champions of the country—wiiercas Rex
was very much of a novice,

Yet he was putting up a marvellous per-
formance; he was keeping so cloze to tha
leader that even Broadside Dick was by no
means certain that the race would be his.
He found it impossible to shake off ihis
persistent rival,

The others were nowhere—and did not
count.

Hound the last bend, Broadside Ihek
Somers went careering into the Inost

spectacular broadside of the evening. It
seemed inevitable, for a split second, that hie
must erash into the rails, but by a superb
effort of skill he controlled his roaring
mount, and entered the finishing straight.
In that second Rex realised that his hopes
were in vein—that he would never be able to
outdistance this champion rider in the last

Crusaders—is worried.

dirt-track has been opened nearby.
Especially

erocking him for foatcr,
sacks his manager.

appear at the Specdway regularly,

THE OPENING CHAPTERS IN BRIEF.

ULYSSES PIECOMBE—more commonly known as Plecan—manageér of the Diue
Not because the Blves are doing badly, but because a
The players, howerer, scem unpérturbed.

REX CARRINGTON, the Blues' brilliant centre-jorward, [
racing, and ke enters for some of the ruces. His clever riding considerably impresses

PETER BURKE, manager of the Specdway.
footer and become a dirt-track rider, but Rex refuses. _
invites Rex to play in o game of cards, and the footballer ends up by finding
himself tn debt to the extent of £150. Ile writes out an 1 O U,
visits Rex, and sugyests that if he throws up foater and gocs in for track raciny
he—Burke—will destroy the I O U. Rex knocks the manager down, who rétaliates
by sticking the ferruie of his wmbrelle through the contre-forward’'s toe,

Rurke reports this to

JULIAN HARDING, owner of the Speeduay.

Burke gnes away, vowing vengeance.

for joater, can ride a motor-cyele as of “old, and he fres up with Harding to

Leverhampton Wanderers, which sertously affects their hopeg of promotion.
(Now read on.)

—

Rex is kecen on dirt-track

Burke, indeed, asks Rex ta chuck up
The Speedway manager

Next. day Durke

thus

Angry at such villuiny, Harding
Rex, although crocked
the

Meanwhile, Hiues are defeated by
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few hundred yards. In spite of his cfforts,
hie was destined to lose. 'T'he thought worried
b, and made him even more reckless than
usual.  Yet really Rex need not have been
s0 concerr.ed, for he had put up a magni-
licent  performance, and the crowds were
cheering hom to the echo.

He konew nothing of this—he heard nothing
except the contused roar of his own engine;
e saw nothing except Dick Somers’ dust,
with just an occasional glimpse of the rider
himself,

And if Dick Somers had taken chances in
going roand that last bend, Rex appeared
to be on tne verge of suicide, lle was only a
vard or two benind the leader as he went
tearing into the bend, bis machine leaning
over, bucking madly, and skidding broadside
with terrific and terrible vielence,

“Rex—Ekex!” went up a rouar
exeited eronwd. “Go it, Rex!”

“Hurrah [’

“You'lwbeat him yet, Rex!”

But the Blues centre-forward felt that he
could not possaibly win; and at the moment
hur needed all his attention upon his machine,
which seemed likely © get out of hand
cotnpletely,

Rex didn't quite realise how close he was
upon Irck Somers’ tail. As he entered the
finishing straagit, after carcering round the
Lend, he found himself within a yard or two
of the Hymng dust from Dick's back wheel.
He swerved towards tne ratlings and felt his
machine gommg into another skid—the other
way this tune. He put out his foot to steady
hirnself.

“Qoooooooh I’ gasped Rex.

e had forgotten all about his injured
foot—the one he now used. As it touched
the ground an agonising pain shot through
his foot, up his leg, and scemed to affect his
whole body,

Actuatly, the pain only lasted a mere
szocond, but it seemed to Rex that his foot
had been torn off. Unconsciously he jawnmed
the throttle open harder. He had imagined
that it was already {fully open, but under
the stress of that sudden agony he achieved
n startling spurt, e was riding blindly
now, and how he escaped a smash was
alimost miraculous, .

“Rex ' went up a tumultuous vell.

For the impossible had happened! That
terrific spurt, coming so unexpeetedly during
the last few seconds, had given Rex Carring-
ton the vietors ! JFor a flash he and Dick
Somers were riding alongside, neck and neck.
That spurt had carried Rex forward; and
now, just as the finish came, Rex was a head
i front of his rival.

“ Huanah !™

“Well done, Carrington ”

“Braso !

Bui Rex teard none of these vells; he did
not even know that he had won. Everything
bad happcened =0 swiftly, 8o sensationally,
that his only thought now was to bring his
roaring mount Lo a standstill. He never
qutte knew now he managed to close the
throttle, how he dragged his sound foot
along the ground and sacceeded at last in

from the

shoulder,
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pulling up after skidding broadside into a
apcctacular curve.

“Hurrah |™

“Well done, Rex !V

Dunly, now, he was aware of the cxeite-
ment; he saw the spectutors on their feet,
shouting, cheering, e was bewildered, tor
he wus certuin toat he had come in sccond.

Then Broadside Dick Somers came running
over to hun, hand outstretened.

“Well done, Carrington!” said Dick
cordially, * You coaught me napping that
time !

“Did I?” said Rex dazedly.

“The race 15 yours, old man—and so is the
gold helmet ! said the crack rider. * Cood
luck to you!"

Rex was relieved of his machine by the
mechanies, and they soon wheeled it back to
the pits. Rex himself found Mr., Harding
beside him, and the astute owner of the
Speedway was waving cheerily to the crowds,
and patting Rex on the back,

“They're giving you a splendid ovation,
my boy,”” said Mr. Harding. **Well donel
You deserve all their cheers. That last per-
formance of yours was magnificent!”’

"I—I don't scem to remewmber it!" said
Rex dazediy.

Mr, Harding langhed, and after he had
taken Rex to the dressing-room, and after
Rex had changed, the pair went into the
owner's office. '

“You haven’t failed me, Carrington,” said
Mr, Harding. “I'm very pleased with you—
and it will be for the benecfit of us both if
vou become a regular rider on this track,
Think of your future, too. At this rate, my
boy, vou will soon become one of the cham-
pions of England, and there’s no reason why
vou shouldn't make a handsome income."”

“I'm really a footballer, sir,” said Rex,

“You'd better forget footbhall,” smiled Mpe,
Harding. “ You'll never make g0 much
money at that game, Carrington. Track-
racing is all the rage nowadays, and there's
big money in it for fellows of your stamina.”

Rex was rather bewildered by 1t all; the
presentation of the gold helmet, the handing
over of the hundred pounds prize money.
He wanted to get back to the Blues—so that
he could tell Fatty Fowkes of his success.
No doubt the team would be back from
Leverhampton by this time. ;

Outside the Speedway he felt a hand on his
He glanced round. On the
instant a frown came into his face,

“DBurke!™ he ejaculated, startled.

Peter Burke. the ex-track manager, stood
beside him. With him were Curly Hankin
and Roger Parr and Maurice Brewer, of the
Blues reserves.

“Evening !” said Curly, nodding.

“What are you fellows doing with this—
scoundrel 7”7 demanded Rex hotly,

“ LKasy, Carrington—easy!"” said Mr. Burke,
in a grim voice. “I'll trouble you for some
money. I hold an 1.0.U. of yours—"

“So that's it, 18 1 ?"” said Rex contempt-
uously. “All right, Mr, Burke! I can't pay

)

. you the lot—but I can give you a hundred
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pounds off it. I'm iust as anxious as you are
that that debt should be cleared off. Here's
your rotten money!"

A Little Qame of Poker!
EX CARRINGTON felt in his pocket
R for the notes that Mr. Harding had
handed him only a short time carlier.
Rex did not know whether it was the
usual rule for a rider to be paid in cash so
soon after the race; and he never gave the

matter a thought, The money was welcome
anyhow,
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“Come round to my house,” mvited Burke
genially. **Don’t be a bad sportsman, Car.
rington! I don’t bear yon any grudge for
what has happened—d can't blame you for
Harding’s idiocy. He'll regret sacking me
before img."

They moved away, and Rex was filled with
a kind of startled wonder. He said ncthing
until they had reached Burke's movorcar,
which was standing some hittle distance away.

“You've got a nerve, Burke!” he said at
length. “T'd made up my mind to give you
the hiding of wour life, and if I'd caught yvou
carlier I should have done some damage.

In swerving to avold the other rider, Rex found himself skidding madly towards the railings.

He put

out his foot to stop the bucking machine—and next moment an agonising pain shot right up his leg !

“If you'll give me that 1.O.U., Mr. Burke,
I'll give you a hundred pounds in ecash—and
another 1.O.U. for fifty,” said Rex .curtly.
“You can rely upon me to clear the debt
as soon as I can. I'm rather particular about
the people to whom I owe money!”

Peier Burke waved a deprecatory hand.

“No need to be so hasty, Carrvington,” he
said. “1 don’t want your money so badly
as all that. I'm perfectly willing to give
you a chanco to wipe the debt off in the
same way as 1t was incurred.”

“(Gambling, you mean ?" asked Rex, with
a stare, _

“A little game of cards——"

“No thanks!” interrupted Rex shortly.
“You'd better take your money, Burke.”

But I've been thinking it over sinee, and
there’'s no sense in starting a brawl”

“No sense at all!” =aid Mr. Burke, nad-
ding. “In fact, Carrington., if you lwegm
any trouble like that you'll find yoursel! in
rather a mess,”

He did not actually indicate Curly & Co.,
but it was clear what he meant. 1If Rox
attacked him, the rascally reserves would
come to his rescue—and Rex could do nothing
against the four of them,

“ After the way you maimed me, I'!l have
nothing more to do with you!” =aid Rex
coldly. “You're a crook, Burke—and yon
know it! I'm telling you so to your face——"

“Steadyi” said Burke, in a grim volce.
“As long as you owe me money, Carrington,
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vou'll here to have dealings with me, whether
vou hike them or not. I'll take your hundred
pounds if you prefer it—but I'm perlectly
villing to give you a. chance.”

“I don’t want any chances!” .

“All right—have your own way!” said
Burke, shrugging his  shoulders,  * But
vou're a fool, all the same. The T O U
that I hold represents a gambling debt—a
debt of honour. Come to my house and
have a little card game, and you might clear
vourself. As I say, I'm ready to give vyou
the c¢hance. I don't really want your
money.”

“I'mt too much of a noviee at IFaro,” re-
plied Rex significantly, _

“You can play any old game you like—
poker, for example,” said Mr. Burke, who
seemed very obhging., 1 don’t care! I'm
not a fool, Carnington! I'm not suggesting
that you should join in a crooked game,
Besides, three of your own footballer {riends
will be on the gpot.”

Rex laughed bitterly.

“ Friends ?” he repcated, looking at Curly
& Co. “And do you think T'd trust them?
Birds of a feather—all of you! It's another
stunt to flecee me, eh?”

Peter Burke flushed—mainly because that
shot went right home.

“(Go easy, young man!” he said darkly.
“I've stood a good it from you, and I won't
stand much more!”

“Take your moncy, Mr. Burke, and let's
go,” put in Curly Hankin, with a snort,
“He hasn't got the pluck to risk his rotten
money in & game of poker.” _

“That's enough!” snapped Rex, turning
aon Curly.

“Hang vou!” retorted Curly. “I'm not
afraid of you, Carrington! You don’t know
when vou're well off ! Burke has done the
gencrous thing—he's offered to give you a
chance to wipe off that debi in the same way
as it was made—and youw'll be a fool if you
don't accept 1t.”

“Not only a fool, but a funk!” said Brewer
sneeringly. :

Hex drew a deep breath, and although he
knew that he was foolish for taking any
notice of these taunts, he could not help
himself. Vaguely he suspected that the vhole
thing was a plot—that he was being jeercd
into aceepting the invitation. But he was
hot-tempered—hot-headed—and he rose tc
the bait.

“I'll play,” he said briefly.

“{ood!” e¢jaculated Mr. Burke,
meaning glance at Curly & Co.
then! 1 g 1

with a
“Come on,
Jump in, boys!

When they arrived at Burke's house, the
host led the way into the sitting-room. They
all sat round the table, and then a big
stack of “chips” was placed in front of
cach player,

“What do these represent?” asked Rex,
fingering his pile.

“You've got twenty-five chips
twenty-five quid!™ rephed Burke,
no fun in playing for low stakes,”

Rex said nothing, but he was alrcady

thero—
“There's
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regretiing his hasty decision. e loathed
Burke, and he held Curly & Co. in contemjpt.
He was a fool for “falling v for their bludf.
It was too late to back out now, liowever,
without making himself ridiculous and small,

Butke himself was fecling very pleased.
His little “wheeze " had succceded, e cor-
tainly wanted Rex Carrington's hundred
pounds—but he alse wanted to keep that
LOU, too, and he had such faith in his
own ability as a poker player, and such con-
tempt for Rex’s, that he had little doubt that
he would soon get. hold of that cash. He
would then have the satisfaction of sticking
to the 10U, too. Mr. Burke bad lost his
job, but he had his own ways and means of
Cariing noncy.

He had aiready arranged with Curly
Hankin & Co. that the whole game was to
be a bluff. Whatever they lost, they would
not be called upon to pay; and, in just
the same way, if they happencd to win a
lot, they would not be able to eash in at tho
end of the game. Burke had arranged a
fixed price for this little stunt.

There was to be no actual cheating—for
Rex, in spite of his inexperience, was sharp-
witted and shrewd. He would probably be
able to spot any irregularities, Burke had
suthietent faith in bis own skill—and 1n his
ability to blufl. Besides, if, by some mis-
chance, he happened to lose heavily, he would
repudiate the whole game, and would etill
keep a grip on that [OU. However, there
was not one chance in a thousand of any-
thing Iike this happening.

A new pack of cards was produced, and
Rex hitpself shufiled them. That he was sus-
picious was obvious from the fact that he
gave the cards a very close inspection, °

“Satisfied?” asked Burke unpleasautly,

" Yes—so far,” replied Rex.

“Yery frank, aren’t you "

“I don't trust you, Burke—and that's the
truth,” said Rex bluntly. “But I'in giving
vou a warning. If I cateh you cheating —or
if I catch any of these other fellows cheating
—TI'll clear ont of #his house, and you can
go to Timtbuctoo for your hundred and fifty
pounds, T shall be justified in repudiating
that old debt. This ima eot to be a square
yame—understand "

Burke scowled, but said nothing. Hankin &
Co., made several unpleasant remarks, but
Rex took no notice. He was feeling better
now. He decided that he wasn’t such a fool,
after all.

He didn't mind a square game—he was
ready to take his chance!

Peter Burksa's Temptation !
THE game undoubtedly was square, too.

So far as the cavds were concerned,
there was no trick shullling, or trick
dealing, ‘

Rex instinctively knew that Peter Burke
was a sharper, and he watched him as a cat
watches a mouse. Burke had never had the
opportunity of committing any irregularities,
even if he had desived to attempt them.
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It was ecesentially & game between Peter,
Burke and Rex Carrington.  The others
made very small bets, and they threw in
their cards at the slightest provocation.
Nearly every deal resolved itself into a tussle
between Burke pnd Rex.

‘After about half an hour, Burke was not

feeling quite so confident. For Rex was
proving to be a skilful poker player; he
never gave himself away by word or glance,
and in one or two cases he bluffed superbiy.
Whilst holding oniy two kings, he backed
heavily ; and Burke, who was in possession
of three rens, threw in his hand when Rex
atsed o ten pounds in one bet.

“What did vou have, Burke?" asked Rex,
phiowing s pulr of kiugs,

“Nothing at atl—you can bave the money,”
said Burke, mwardly cuarsing himselt.

In poker there are five cards dealt to each
plaser, and these ecards can be changed, i
desured—or some of them changed, 'Three
catds, all the sawve, will win over two pairs.
Thus, three twos will bear 1wo aces and two
kings.

The luck Huctuuted; sometimes DBurke
would win, uand somefimes Rex. On the
whole, however, 1t kept remarkably even.
After an hour's play, the niles of chips had
scarcely changoed. Peter Burke was getting
impatient. He had hoped to clear Hex out
long before thas.

Rex was dealing. He served out five cards
to cach of themi, but had not yet looked at
hig own,

Peier Burke's face was immobile. He had
found hiwself in possession of three kings,
an ace, and a five. It was an excellent hand,
even if he got nothing else, The cards had
been coming badly for some time, and Burke
felt confidert now that he would get a good
pile of Rex's money. :

Then the relephone-bell rang.

“Haog !’ snapped Burke, “Who's that?
Better hold up the game, boys.” _

tte put s cards down, and the others did
the saume. Burke went out into the hall, and
lifted the receiver from the telephone.

“Well 7" he snapped. "“Who is it?"

“1s Rex Carrington there?” came a voice.

“No!' replied Burke promptly.

“You're a lar!” came the voice, “I'm
Fowkes, of the Blues—and 1 want to speak
to Rex.”

“He's not hiere, 1 tell youl” shouted Burke
furionsly. **It's iike your infernal nerve—-"

“One of the men at the Speedway told me
Carrington had gone home with you,’' inter-
rupted Fatty Yowkes, at the other end of
the wire. _ " Ask him to come to the tele-
phone,”

1 tell vyou he’s not here!” roared Burke.

“And I tell you that you're a liar!” re-
torted Fatty calmly. “ Either you bring him
to the telephone or 1'll come round to your
honse—and I'Hl bring all the Blues with me.
Wiat's it going to be, Burke? Better make
upp vour nnnd quickly.”

Jurke gritted his teeth. He knew that
Fitiv Fowkes would carry out that threat—
and there was linble to Le trouble if the Bine
Crusaders mivived on the spot.
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“All right!” he snarled. “I'll fetch him!”

Burke slammed the receiver on the hall
table, and went back into the sitting-roon.
His face was distorted with rage.

“You're wanted, Carrington !” he snapped.
“A feliow named Fowkes 1s on the "phone.”

Rex looked up.

“You told him I'm here?” he asked.

“You'd better speak to him,” retorted
Burke., " And don't let him bring any of his
fool friends round here, either. Say that
you'll soon be with them.”

Rex went out, and Peter Burke sat down
at the table, Hankin & Co. were over by the
sideboard, pouring themselves out some
drinks.

" Have one?”” asked Curly, glancing round,

Burke nodded slowly, He was looking at
his cards, and at the others which lay on the
table opposite each player's vacant place.
k.-l.nrt in that second a thought occurred to
m.

ft was a tremendous thought—a thought
which made him cateh in his breath. [He
remembered that he had scen the hottom
card of Rex’s five as the footballer had dealt.
That card had been the king of hearts, It
was of no value to Rex, since the other
three kings were in Burke's hand.

He glanced up, and found that Curly & Co.
were intent upon the drinks. In a flash, he
took one of his own cards and quickly ex-
changed it for Rex’s king of hearts.

When Curly looked round, he found Burke
Burke lighting a cigarette,

But Burke now held four kings in his
hand—four kings and a five. He rather
regretted that he had given Rex the ace,
but 1t didn’t matter much

For now he held four of a kind in his
hand—four kings. No matter how high the
betting—no matter what good cards Rex
Carrington held—it was practically certain
that Peter Burke would win when it came
to the “show down.” For in poker fuur of
a kind i3 one of the highest hand that a
player can hold—especially when they happen
to be kings!

(Wil the rascally Burke’s cheating
succced? See nexr week’s enthralling instal-
ment, chumasal)

I

R 14 DAYS' FREE TRIAL with-
Py out obligation to buy. JUNO
. CYCLES are British through-
.l\. YJp out and sent straight to youn

il direct from our factory.
==X £3.15=0 CASH or 7/6
MONTHLY.
PACKING Superh quality and easy run.
AND ning. Guaranteed for ever,
CARRIAGE Don't deiay. Write for Free

Art Gatalogue,
JUNO CYCLE CO. (Dept.U.2),

248 & 250, Bishopsgate,
London, E.C.2. Estab. {l years,
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OUR AUTHOR CHATS WITH OUR READER
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Fermdrlics ds arg
madjorily.
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Farringdon

E 8 BROOHKS

RETFTECTS are appointed at St. Frank’s
—L Austin

(Berealston)—by  the

Houscmasters, and they only receive

these ;Jux:l{:mb after they have proved

that they are capable of shouldering
rosponsibilities,  But  even Hnust}muﬂﬂrh
tiake blunders now and again, you know, If
they didn't, fellows like Kenmore and Sin-
claiv  would never be appointed.  The
Modern House is searcely any more modern
than any of the other Houses. It is merely
a name nowadays. Perhaps the Ancient
House is &« couple of hundred years okder
actually, but even the Modern House itsolf
is hundreds of years old.,  Quite recently,
though—within a few years, that is—the
whole of St. Frank's was remodelled,
although most of the old walls were used in

the process.
p 4 *

your letter—Mobamuied Al
English 18 not so weak
as you make out, The composition of your
letter s excellent, However, 1 certainly
think you can gencrally improve your ]:.ng-
ll:]l by reading any English magazines. Since
y~u have ao friends who can talk English,
and since vou ouly speak Malav at |ome,
reading 15 bound to help you a lot.

» * *

Judging by
(Singapore) —your

There's no reason for you to feel too old
al twenty one to read the §t. Frank's yarns
—-Bob Hodge (Caigary, Canada)--for you
will find yourself in abundant company., It
is no exageration fo say that thousands of
our old schoolboy readers have now grown
un into men, and that they are still loyal to
the Old Paper. After all, what difference
doos it mn!-.r.*' Age doesn't really counl
where slorics ure concerned, I may Lo
differcent fu:nr other people, but T ecan got
thoroughly mterested even in a Fairy Tale.
And 1 don't feel ashamed of myvself {or rcad
ing it. If T faney a Fairy Tale, why shouldn't
I reud oue? I'm doing the reading, any-
how, and if people like to laugh at me, let
"cm |

" * »

You scem to be a bit of a birthday fiend—
GGeorge Stevenson (Ilkeston)—and in order
to satisfy your thirst for information, I'll give
vou Lthe following dates: Chureh, e"i.ug, 28th
MeCl are, May Gth; Watson, Dec  1th;

NOTE —=It any reader 1writes to me 1
to coOmment
likelpy Lo
Al leliers should be addressed,
BIHOOKS
MELSON
The Fleetway Howuse,
Strre:

upun such
fnlerest the

clo The
SCHOOLL

Lk

GEORGE STEVENSON

London, E.C.4.

Nipper, July 3lst; Tregellis-West, March
17th. The reason Nipper was called “ Ben-
aelt’” in that very old back wumber you read
15 casily explained. When Nelson Lee and
Nipper first came to St. I'rank’s they were
working on a detective ease, and used
assumed names, Here's your photograph
this weck, and although the original was no
larger than a postage stamp, 1 {rney 1t will

come out all right,
:.' L] o+

rr 1
s &

Other readers, please note. above
comnment 1sn't an indication that I welcomo
postage-stainp-sized photographs! A hittle
larger, if you don't mind. The one of my-
self that 1 always send i return (specially
autographed) measures five and a bhalf inches
by three and a half inches, and it's not a
printed reproduction, either, It's a genuine
photograph, guarantecd to give you a pain

every time ».. look at it
#* * * ;

Constdering that the school-—or the most
important part of the school-—has only re-
cently returned from a long oversee: trip—
., Slater (Nelsonj—I am seripusly thinking
of keeping all the {feilows at home for the
summer holidays. Our Iiditor is inclined to

approve of this wheeze, too, And it's quite
likely  that Blackpool will be wvisited by
Nipper & Co., as you suggest. DBut don’'t

take this for granted! 7The chaps may not
be able to get to Blackpool until next yvear,
after all. I don’t agree with vou about the
tlustrations of the Moor View girls. JIrene
& Co. are obliged to wear the schiool dress,
and they can't look half as smart as they
would perhaps like to look.  Lots.of girls’
sehools dress their pupils in quite a prim and
unattractive manner,  But 1it's the girls whe
count—not the dresses. Yes; I shall cevtainly
have to feature the Hon, Douglas Singleton
again soot. and you can look out for a yarn
heinging him well to the fore.
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i CORRESPONDENTS WANTED
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Leonard W, Naden, f‘&ﬁtie Mill F'trm,
Tipton, ‘Smﬂa, wants to hear from readers

inferested in football, alse in drawing and
painting.
J. M. Keith, 52, Sphere Road, tiford,

Essex, would El[‘ilﬂ!]bu back numbm% of the
N, L. Tor stamp collection.

13. J. Thoruton, 29, Orchard Roead, Cross-
gales, near Leeds, wante to hear from
readers interested in forming a hobby ciub,

Miss Ruth Wilson, Armstrong Roead, Bays-
water, Victoria, Austraha, wants ptrl gorres
spondents anywhere- {,muuin EﬂppchI
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B. Bwannell, 39, Station Road, llendon,
Londen, N.W.4, wants mrrespﬁndentﬁ in
L Hendon.

Leslie ‘Walters, 29, Ravenshaw Street, The
Junetion, Newmstle, N.8.W., Australia,
wanis cnrmhpnminnh all over the Empire.

Miss TIda G. Locke, Ferndale, Ltsa Hants,
wants to bear from glrl readers in Africa,
Australia and Aumeriea. Interested In foot-
ball, and wants te form a cyeling club,

Henry T. Westbury, P.0: Box 67, Waihi,
New Zealand, offers 13d, per copy for NELSON
Lex back numbers previous to No, 544, No
other copies wanted, Letters ather than those
referring to ihese back numbers will pot be
answored.

F. J. Wield, 7, South Bar Bgnave, High
Street, Llnfuln wants correspondents overs
SEAS,

o

e — T

e saply the fnest L':nwr:rtnf
puilt c¥cles ON 14 DAYE" AP-
FROVAL, PACKED FREE AND

} CARRIAGE PAID, on receipt of
i o+ small depoeit; Lowest Qash

prites or easy mrmen* terms.
,- Write for Pﬂe Tarca'n ListsNow

Eﬁ:gw“ﬁ nﬁ. 5

: AR S
FREE BOOK EXPLAINS {

BEILLIART SUCCESS OF PK‘BFEEEQR
: : CABNE'S PERYECT METHOD :

HEIGHT‘ INCREABED
AtBame Time as Body Beanti{fully Developed
Percival Carpe’s methods have come to be
recognised by the very highest in the land,
fromi Hﬂrait:f downwards, Write to-day
< o }r.' ew Remarikable Book, Splen-
Qi) iidly Emtmtm‘ Sent Privately and Pust
i Free for 2d. Stemp.
ENQUIRY DEPT., Carne Institute,

Lincolu St., Cardift, 5. W,

GET THIS NEW FUN PISTOL'

THE "SPITFIRL"
PISTOL shools peas,
pellete, and nrrows, A
flash with eyery sho

——-—"m
- SPITFIRE "¥ ankone!
Maost  realistic! J’q.l'}ﬁ{,l-lulff'l sl
With pellets, arrow and target.

Post' 34, Qolenminl, 94d¢, eéextra 1/6
S0 Shot Automatic Pea Repeater, 2 6

25 »
17 I I Post Free

7 ﬁ ...-

2 " Wild WElt e :: ”
HﬂiWﬂ-ﬂ}}E {Dept. N.L.}, 3, ?:i.n:hnry Bauare, London, E.C.2,

HJ'I.H DSOME MENARE SUNBURNT, " Sunbronze.”
9. 3=, remarkably 1mpmms appearance. 6,000 Texry
D‘t‘mﬂh (B’ kiet siampl.—Sunbronzeu Laboratories.

Eolwyu Bay, Wales. (Est, 1902.)
to Ontario,Canada, forapproved

FREE PASSA{}ES boy farm imrnﬂf: agrd 150 t0 1D,

.&pph Ontario GD‘:ETHHH*HT, 163, Stmud lL.ondon,
ADD IHGHI:S m your

Gﬂﬂw TALLER beight., Details free.-—

EBISGH 38, BOND STREET, BLACKPOOL.

Be sure & mention THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
when :nmmanicating with advertisers.

Printed and published ¢very Wednrsday by the Proprictors, The Amalgamated Press, Ltd,,

Farringdon $rrecot, Rondoh, BE.C.4. Advertisement
Ih:*gmrrcd for transmission by Canadian magazine post.
S/6 for six months, Sole Agents for South JAfrics:

New Series No. 153,

and New Zealand; Messrs., Gordon & Gotoh,

YOU CAN SEE THRO' IT!

The ENGLEBERT tranapnrent AMBER TYRE.

Now that cycling
days are coming
along, you want
4 tyre you can
rely on.

The new and wonderful ENGLEBERT

AMBER CYCLE TYRE is the one you|

must fit. Ask your cycle shop for
particulars.

IT WILL SEE YOU THHO!

Made in
Belgraeam

A i el

I}QH’T nE EULLI =D

Send 4d. Stamps fﬂrr Two Splendid
Lessons in Jujfitsu, the wenderfnl
Japadese Seli-Oefonce. and Hardsome
Photo Plate of Jap Champlons. Take
care of yoursell; fear no man.
You can have MONSTENR Elus-
tratvd Portlon for P.O. 3/9.
Sond pow *'YAWARA ' {(Dept.
Hanworth, Il:v}l{:ha.m Middlestz,
Bily,

Quernswey,
Tuition Lendon School

), 1,
P*u.mil::tl

Your Height Inereased in 14
daya or money back, 3-8
inches rapidly gained |
Amazing Fr{}mplélﬂ {‘ut:rm

|BETALL! T

| brings Free Book with further datnils Wil ﬁ]\ﬂ‘w Lu: |
BTEBRING SYBTEM 28, Dean Road, LONDON. N.W.2 '

LT mumuumliﬂli[gﬂm;ﬂg
CFor @ Dol

the Mead” MARVEL,” the mnar nnﬁmar Gy ole
bargain of the pewr, is yours Nothing niere o
[ora month, Oarringe paid. Other models
iargm £1319s 6d cash 16 Duye’ Free Trial
Satlstaciion guarantesd or money refunded
Write to<day Tor Free lilustrated Cxlalogue.
LY

A =" LIMITED (Dept. BV

e e ——

s —— -

The Flertway Hous=p,

Offices : The Flootway House,. Forripgdor Sivery, E.C.A4
ﬂubﬁ,.:r,pt,im: Rates: Inland and Abroad, 117 per annnin
Contral News Agency, Limitrd, Sole Apents for Australia

fimH.r-di

D'R April 6th, 1929,
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Bé a ‘“ Breakdown ”’ Slipt-

T AELSON LEL SCHOQOL STORY LIgRARY

DER AILMENT at Kitchen Crossing! Breakdown gang out ;...
(Jim, couple the crane on to the Bing tank ...). . .That s

b second. engine 1n dock to-day . . . (Baﬂ drophed the Vulcan

and bent an axle) . . . The Nig ht Mail will have to 'go’ by
Drawing Room 100p if the main line 1s blocked P (Lwef 7
there ]:m ) . .« Right away now . ..

- - your own breakdnwn gang ! Yo can get everything you want tu
build and stock a cmmplete model railway FREE in exchange for'B. D V

Coupons,  Start savmg to-day, send ccupcms by registered post.

GLET THE 96-PA(}E G-IFT BOOK-—WORTH 5 COUPONS

Tt containe full particulars of the Bassett-l.owke and Bing model railway systems, Write
to Godfrg}r Phillips Ltd,, (Gift Dept. N.L)) 112, Commercial Street, London, E.|

.

v

l

BING "VULCAN" BASSETT-
ENGINE LOWKE ENGINE
BO 375 _
COUPONS : ' COUPONS
BING TANK . . : L.M.S. G}?ODS
ENGINE _ BRAKE
otitns | CIGARETTES || cobi:
COUPONS 1 COUPGI;IS

BREAKDOW L TWO-ARM
CARDOWN ‘~Just like hand made o,

. ol IUfarﬁd 20for 11}d. Plainor CorkTips Il covions

Coupons also in every packet of

}
i

!{E

B.DY Tobacco, 114 per oz, ::

o - e i
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