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'' Scatty '' ScattleburJ, the Amaziog New Bead of St. Frank's-

BY 
EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS 

-
CHAPTER 1. 

A Cat and Dog Life I 

I . 

'' s O ~1 E J.>COJJle sa.y tl1at 11101lcy is u. 
11ui:,a11cl', ~, rc111ark•~tl ,, .. illy Hc.111cl-
fortl1, of tbtJ rrhird For111, at ~t. 
l•rar1k' ~. "'l'hev' re Jot tv ! It's t.l1e 

L ... 

Jack of 11101u~v ,,-l1iel1 is a 11uisance 1'' 
'' \\

7 t~ll, it'sM no goo<.1 arguing," saicl C~l1ubby 
l-Tc1 atlt r1ractieally. ·· ,,~!1at arc ,vc goir1g to 
l l t t '/ '' lo a Jou .ca . 

"\\That arc ''"'' gf,ing to lt~e in~teacl of 
11101ll\Y ·: ~, clcn:aud,'\.-1 ,J uir-:v Lt•111011. 

ft ,,·a:,;. an i111y)ort:,n1 1Joint. Tht~ tl1r00. fags 
\YPt·c lo(ll~i11.~ u11uf11,ill)T scrion~. an(l t}1e)1 \\'ere 
str,)l]i11g <>ll LittlP ~ide. Ligl1tning, \\".'j)Jj~'s 

' 

-
JJet grPyl1oun(l, ,vas frisking abottt, enjoying 
Ji is ex c·rci ~(\. 

It ,vas tca-ti111l\ a.!1d \\"illy & (io. tlill 11ot 
J)Ossess a JJc11n~l bet,Yeer1 t}t(~ threo of tl1e111. 
ThPj," ,vere h1111gr~r, a11cl tlie)' ,Ya11tecl tea. Of 
course, t.l1cy cottld l1ave tea in liall, a11cl, a~ 
a 1a,8t resort, tl1at ,Yns ,vliat tl1ey ,vot1ld l1ayo 
to do. 

.-. \\.,.l1at alJout yot1r 111a.1or ?" asked C~l111l)b:y. 
'' (;a11't )·01-1 get so111e ea~l1 off l1im?" 

"()f cour~e I c.onlcl, bttt. }1c's_otlt,'' g·ro,Yl0<l 
\\7il1:y. .-, Dill11't I tell ~/Otl so l>efore? It 
1'c(l ,\-as l1ero I' ti l1t1tto11l1olo hirI1 i11 a. 
lllOlllf'llt~ fill(] I' <I SOO!l }1a,re fi,·c l,ol} Ollt of 
11i111 ! Bnt l1e·s gone off i11 his ::\Iorri~ 
l\Ii11or. '' 
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-Lives Up To His Reputation in this Week's Breezy Complete School Yarn, 

' -

,, ... illv l>roode(l. It ,,·as just Iii~. lnel~ thnt 
l1is c~~lcbratccl l>rotlu:~r, I◄:tl \rar(l (ls,Ya!(.I. 
shot1 lcl be a y;ay t.l1is after110011. \\Tilly n1ad o . ~ 

a po1r1 t of ne,·cr l)orro,vi 11 g mon C)' f ron1 a.11.Y-

body·. He diLlr1't borro,v it fron1 his n1ajor; 
lie demanded it, arid ge11erall~; got it. 

If it l1acln't been for tl1e 1·air1, Handfortl1 
,vot1ldr1't l1a,"e gonP ot1t. 'Tl1C'rn ,vot1ld l1a\~C 
beer1 cricket this aft.err1oon, bl1t rai r1 hall 
bee11 pot1rin.~ do\vr1 i11 sl1eets fron1 2.30 till 
4.0 solid. Tl1e skies hncl clearecl 110,v, }10,,·­
e~rer, and tl1c st1n ,vas c,·c11 sl1ini11g. l"'ittlo 
S·1do looked fresh and grec.n after its l).._~tl1. 

''Listen!" said \Vill,r ~t1ddenlv. 
His cl111n1s stood stil 1 and lister1ctl. 'l'l1Pv 

coulcl hear a soft p11rring l1ur11 fro111 th~o 
tlirectior1 of Belltor1 IJa11e. 

"Ca11't inistako thC\ f:.Otlr1d of n J\forris 
1\Iir1or !'' said \Vil]y 
brisli:ly. "That's n1y 

'' C~oocl mn11 !'~ grinnc"'ll C~l1ul>L_y. 
it snapp:y !" 

'' 1\11(i ~;ot1 looli aftPr Ligl1tning,'' ,vnrnt~<l 
,,Till_y. '' 1£ llo gets a,,·ay, !ike l1e tlifl the 
ot.hc1· nigltt ,Yl1er1 I lt-ft l1in1 in !·011r charg<", 
I'll l)iff :yot1 in tl1~ c.v~ l'' 

n· Keep )·oltr l1ai r 011 ? ·' retortc,l (.i}1 \l L l)~ ... 
' 'I ,vo,1't ]pt l1in1 go!" ,,t ill~T ,-a11ishc·d, ancl tl1f' oil-101· t,Yo fag~ 
grinnecl. 

'' '1-.hc ,Ya~· 11e ,vorri0s o,·er l1i~ giddy pet~ 
is a caution,'' saiti J 11i<\Y I A'tT1011. '" ,,,. l1a t t lie 
cliekc11s cot1lcl }1a1>J)c~n to IJigl1t11ing- out l1er1' ~ 
A11cl ,vl1at llo~s he tal~e 11s for ·t lloes he 
tl1ink ,Yc'rc i11capaule of looking aftPi- a clog 
for fiv·._, mi1111t(\s '!'' 

'' \\'"ill~,.,s all ri~l1t--f1nf' of tl10 l>0st.; l111t 
,v lie rP 11 i.-; flL't~ a r0 co11f'er11efl l1c' s a ·l>it 

clotty_.'' Raid Cl1ttl>Ly 

111 nj<)r for a cert. Here, 
()littbby·, j,.011 look af tf'r 

'' THEY'RE OFF ! '' 
lfeatl1 \.Yifl1 a gri11. 
'"Jle t.l1inl~s l1e's il1e 
<)r1ly· 011e ,vi•o ca11 lr,0k 
after tl1e111." 

is ''Off'' 
--

I~igl1t11i11g, tl10 grey-
The '' loopy '' St. Frank's Head J.Jigl1tI1i11g ,vl1ile I'm 

nv.·a~r. I'll grab '11e(l 
l,efore l1e ca11 get 011t 
of his giddy car, ancl 
I'll l1a,"P fi vc bob out c,f 
l1im lJefore he can 
catc·l1 l1is l)rcath.'' 

And YOU'RE off on a tophole 
school yarn that will keep 
you in flts of laughter ! 

lH)1tr1cl, ,vas frisking 
al)ot1t s01ne ,va;" ah~ad, 
f'njoyi11g l1is 1 iberty. 
A11cl tl1e t\vo fags, "'·}10 
,verc s11pposed to be 
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looking after him, became interested in a 
new form of amusement. They suddenly 
discovc1·ed that there ,·.as a lot of fun to be 
obtained from chasi!1g worms. 

Worms were coming up ever~whcre a[ter 
the rain, and it ,vas most exciting to see 
them shoot back into t-heir holes upon being 
approache<l. llean,vhilc, Lightning, usually 
such a. gentle, placid dog, had assumed a, 
sinister aspect. 

Instead of gaily trotting about, he now 
advanced in the direction of the wall after 
the· fashion of an Indian on the warpath. He 
crouched. He moved forward ,Jowly, one 
foot at a time, his long, lean body quivering 
,vith the intensity of the emotion which 
surged through him. His head was down, his 
tail low, his cars back. 

Lightning' & eyes were sharp, and he had 
spotted something on the top of the wall. 
That something was Mont~omery, the Head's 
cat. l\1ontgomery was enJoying a na.p i11 tho 
sun, but, after the £1,shion of his kind, he 
slept with one eye l1alf open. 

-Actually ho was neither lfontgomery by 
name nor the Head's cat. But Willy, in 
Lightning's l1earing, had once referred to 
l1im as '' MontgomPry '." ' ' · and Lightni11g 
accepted it ,vithout question as the correct 
name. He certainly belonged to the Head's 
housel1old-owned, perhaps, by the house­
keeper-but tl1e Head himself, as likely as 
not, had never seen tl1e animal, a.nd did not 
care t,vo straws ~Thctl1cr it existed or not. 

Bt1t there was Montgomery, stretched 
luxt1riously · on the wall, and t;here was Light­
ning, . stalking him with the most evil of 
intentions. 

Suddenly, ,vith the spee(1 of an arrow shot 
from a bow, Lightning leapt. He soared 
up,vards, and at the samq second l\,Iontgomery 
sprang to l1is feet, and l1is back arose in an 
arch wl1icl1 mttst ha,"c sc,·crely strained his 

• sp1r1e. 
The ,vall :was pretty l1igl1, bt1t Light11ing 

reached tl1e top of it ,vith case. Ho,vc,rcr, 
l1is entl1usiasm ,vas dampened by the fear• 
some appearance of lfontgomerv, who looked 
as if l1e cot1ld do more than a b1 t of· dam.aie. 
Lightning fell back, a ridge no,v stand111g 
t1p all along his backbone. and lie barked 
valia11t.ly. 

"Hey t'' ~yellcll Cl1l1bby Heath, gla11cing 
round. "\Vhat's tip with you, Ligl1tning, :','Otl 
fathead? Stop that! Con10 here l•' Hey, 
bov ! Here!'' • 

'' l\fy l1at !' IIe's after the Head's cat!'' said 
Jt1icy. 

Cl1 tlbhy ,v l1istl~d t1rg~ntlj7 , but Lij;ht_ning 
treatecl tl1at ,vl11stlo ,v1tl1 s11preme 1nd1ffrr­
cncc. He glanced rotlnd, 11oted tl1at \V illy 
,vas not in sigr1t, a11d tl1cn 110 ga,re his ft1ll 
atte11tion to ~·Iontgomery· again. 

Lightning v,·as ,, .. ell trained. If \Villy had 
,v histled him or had called him, he ,vot1ld 
11n vo olJ~yed o~ the instant. Willy had a11 
extraordinary power over all animals, and 
L_ightn!11g ,vas no. cxceptior1. They obeyed 
l11m w1tho11t quest1011. But neither Cl1t1 bby 
Heatl1 nor Jtticy Lemon possessed this po,ver. 
r1,h~y ,v histlcd in j t1st tho san10 ,Va:)r ; they 

called in the same kind of voice, but nothin1 
happ_ened. · 

'' Hey !'J roared Chubby. '' Come l1ere, 
Lig!itning !'' 

Lightning ignored the command disdain­
fully, and gave his attention again to Mont­
gomery. But Montgomery had vanished­
had jumped to the ground on the other side 
of the wall. 

The greyhound promptly gave chase. Like 
a streak he leapt from tho wall, landing in 
the lane on the other side just in time to 
~e hi~ quarry leaping over the opposite wall 
into Inner Court. 

With boisterous entht1siasm, Lightning 
jumped at that second wall. Over he went. 
As he landed he spotted l\lontgomery streak­
ing across the open ~, and, with a hoarse 
bark of excited joy, Lightning gave cha~e. 

CHUBBY and Juicy were pretty quick, 
too. They needed to be. Willy would 
be back any moment, and if Light• 
ning wasn't on l1and, Willy would 

,vant to know the reason why. The tw~ 
fags dashed to the gate wl1ich led out of the 
playing-fields; they leapt across the lane, 
sprang at tho wall, and hauled themselves 
11p. Gazing across Inner Court, ,Yhicl1 " .. as 
forbidden ground, they were startled to see 
Lightning taking a flying leap through a11 
open windo,v of the Head's }1ouse. 

Montgomery had taken a· flying leap first, 
but the fags were just too Jato to see tl1at. 
~lontgomerf believed in the principle of 
'' any port 1n a stor1n. '' 

'' My only at1nt !'' gasped C11t1bb:y. '' Did-
did you see that, Juicy?'' 

''Yes, rather 1 '' 
'' Tl1at's tl1e windo,v of the Head's stt1d:v.'~ 
''Don't I k110,v it?'' said Jt1icy. ''Yot1'ro 

in a mess 110,v !r, 
'' 1'111, in a mess!'' sr1appcd Ch11bby. 

''\Vl1at about you?'' 
'' Don't try to drag me into this !" retorted 

Juicy. '' ,,7il~y left you in cl1arge of Light­
ning, and I ,vash my hands of the ·y;ho1e 
affair. \Vhat arc :you going to do about it?'' 

Chubby did all he could. He whistled, he 
called cautiotts1y; but there was no response. 
Chubby ,vas no coward, hl1t he hadn't the 
nerve to climb over the wall and make closer 
investigations. Inner Court was strictly out 
of bounds. 

Neither Montgomery nor Lightning shared 
this view. The Head's stt1dy had no terrors 
for them. They found it empty, and they 
proceeded to make hay of it, so to speak. 

1\fo11tgomery laboured under no delttsion; 
he kne,v perfectly vlell that Lightning was 
merely half a length behind him. There 
\\"ot11dn't be 1nt1ch sense, therefore, in taking 
refuge on the desk or in one of tl1e chairs. 
1'-lontgomery pt1t in some goocl \\~ork. Ile 
fairly flew throt1gh the window, landed in tl1e 
rniddle of the Head's desk, leapt up,vards 
ngain, and arrived securely on the top of a 
big bookcase. .. 

Here he t11med at bay, and he l1ad a pretty 
good idea that he was the master of the 
sitt1ation. 
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Lightning was momentarily baffied. He 
stood on tl1e desk-where he had landed a 
second too lete-nnd he looked up\\·ards at 
tho top of the bookcase with excited eyes. 
He barked fiercely for a second or two, but, 
finding this had no effect, he tried something 
else. Montgomery, in the meantime, ,,·as 
spitting and snarling ferociously. 

All tl1is skirmishing \\~as not doing much 
good to the headmaster's desk. The great 
maho~a!1y desk had been a model of r1cat11ess 
and t1d1ness. It ,vas one of those big, flat­
topped affairs, standing in the centre of the 
:room. There were neat piles of papers here, 
books there, pens, pencils, ink-stand, and so 
forth. • 

At the moment, Lightning was standing in 
!he CCIJ-tre . of the blotting-pad. He wasn't 
1mprol·1ng its appearance. Tl1ere had been 
a lot of rain duri11g the afternoon, and Inner 
Cottrt, for the most part, '\\"as covered with 
soft gravel. Lightning had collected large 
quantities of this gravel on his way across. 
It ,vas "'"et and clinging. 

_Finding himsclf robbed of his pray, Light-
. n1ng gave ono or t,\"O exasperated leaps. Tho 
head1naster's papers ,vere distributed in all 
directions, a11d e,,.erywhere Lightning ,vent 
he left a trail of mtiddy, brownish footprints. 
The desk, so orderly .a minute before, ,vas 
no,v a scene of tl1e uttermost havoc. 

To mal<e 1natters worse, Lightning backed 
into t.he ink-stand, and both inkpots ,,,.ent roll• 
ing over, sending streams of red and bltte• 
black all o,~er the top of the desk. Papers 
and books got mixed t1p with it. 

Ligl!tning refttsed to ndmit himself beaten, 
n11d Mor1tgo1nery· ca1ne to the conclusion thnt 
tl1e top of the bookcase was not so very 
secttre, after all. l\Iontgomery suddenly took 
a flying leup from the bookcase top to the 
mantelpiece. Three ornaments ,vent fl:ying, 
to crash to fragments in the fender. Light~ 
ning, \\·ith n bark of triumph, took a ru11r1ing 
jump at the mantelpiece, too. He ,vas a 
fraction of a second too late. :f\iI011tgomery 
l1ad gone-streaking for the wi11dow again. 
Lightning follo,ved, and the chase ,vas 
r('sumed in the open. 

Alt.ogetl1er they had not been in the Head's 
stt1dy for more than one minute, b11t that 
r,edate apartment now looked as thot1gh a 
C)"Clone had }Jassed thro11gh it. 

CHAPTER 2. 
A Spot of Trouble I ,, 

HAT the giddy dickens--" 
Willy Handforth paused. 

Coming along tho lane, on the 
,vay to the playing fields, he 

beheld Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon in a 
some,vhat remarkable position. T.hey \\·ere 
clinging to the top of the wall which over­
looked Inner C-Ourt, their heads just over the 
edge, and their feet dangling. And Light­
ning, Willy grimly noted, was conspicuous by 
his absence. 

• 

'' '\\'nat's . the trouble here t" demanded 
Willy, run11ing ttn at top speed. '' \\,,here's 
Lightning?" • 

'' He-he escaped !0 gasped CJht1bby, glanc­
ing do,vn. '' It ,,·asn't ot1r fault, Willy! Did 
ltou pull yo11r major's ear for t.hat tin?'' 

'' Ne, .. er mind abottt tl10 tin!'' roared \Villy. 
'' Where's Lightning!" 

As a matter of £net, he had seeured five 
shillings from Ed,vard Os,vald Handfortl1 
without much difficulty. Handy, of course, 
had objected, as ho al,vays did; but in the 
end he had prodt1ced the necessary cash, and 
the t,vo half-crowns were no,v reposing rest­
fully in Willy's pocket, cheek by jo\\·l ,,·ith a 
cl111nk of t\\·ice-t1secl che,vi11g-gum, a pocket­
knife ,vith half a blade, and a couple of odd 
bicycle nuts. 

'' It ,vasn't our fault, Willy!'' insisted 
Chubby desperately. "That blessed dog of 
y~ur~ spotted the Head's oat, and he chased 
him. 

'' Couldn't you ha, .. e called him back?" de­
manded Willy ,vith scorn. '' Let's have a 
look!" 

He jumped to the top of tl1e ,vall, and \\~as 
just in time to_ sec L1ghtnir1g streak out of 
t.he ,vindo\\'" of tl1e Head's· study. Mont­
gomery had emerged first, nnd he had a short 
lead. Light11i11g. \\yas now gaining, and the 
chase was hot. 

'' Yes," muttered Chubby, as he saw Willy's 
eye on l1im, '' they'\·e-the:r've been in the 
Head's study! Goodness only knows ,vhnt 
they've been doing in there! I'll bet the:y'\'e 
che,vcd tho place to pieces!'' • 

Willy ignored the romn1ent. He a■a,"e 
voice to a pecul iai-ly shrill, distinctive ,vh1stle. 
The effect upon Lightning v,as magical. The 
grej· hou11d seen1ed to lose all entl1t1siasm for 
the chase. His S.IX'ed slackened, he looked 
round, and there vras guilt in every line of 
his sleek body. 

\Villy ,,·histled ngain, n11d this time Light­
ning abandoned tl1e ht1nt altogether. With 
his tail drooping dis1nally t he trotted across 
Inner Cot1rt, leapt at the wall, and a moment 
later he was sitting at Willy's feet, looking 
up ,vith pleading eyes into \Villy's face. 

'' Tl1at's all rigl1t, old ohap-I don't blame 
you!'' said \\Tilly gruffly, as he patted tl1e 
dog's head. "It \\·as these fatheads \\·ho let 
you go!" 

Lightning gave a sidelong glance nt the 
'' fatheads," an<l his eai·s arose \\~itl1 relief. 

Cl1ubby and J t1icy looked guilty enot1gh, 
bttt they did not feel guilty. They ,vcre 
amazed at \\"'illj·'s uncanny _po\\~cr; they ,vere 
startled by the \\~ay in ,vh1ch Lightnir1g had 
so obediently come to heel. 

'' Look here?, \Vil]y, you can't expect ttS to 
perform miracles!•' protested Cht1bby in self­
defencc. "v~.,. e did the best \\"e could-vie 
whistled to him, ,,·e called, but he took no 
notice!" 

~, All rigl1t-1'"e'll deal \\1 ith that later,'' said 
\Villy gruffly. ''You take Lightning and 
p_!Jt him back in his kennel. Understand? 
You'd better grab him this time so tl1at be 
doesn't escape again.'" 
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"\\''l1at are you goi11g to · do?'" asked ,villy had been II on the carpet " before 
Cl1t1bby, staring. him. 

"I'm going to see ,vhat's been happening "Upon my soul!" ejaculated t..lie Head, 
in the Head's stt1cly," replied Willy. '' The when he coitld find his voice. '' What-
Head isn't there, that's a c~rt, or we should what's been happening here?" 
l1avc seen something of him. The room mt1st "Tllere's been 8 bit of bother, sir,'' said 
be empty." Willy. 

"11hat's all the more reason for us to clear His coolness, his calm mai1ner, caused 
off while the clearing's good I" ur\;ed Juicy. the Head to give him a straight, hard look. 
"You siJJ,; ass I If you go to t e Head's It wasn't usual for J0 unior bo'-'S to be so 
st11dy yot1 11 probably be caught--" composed in his presence. ,/ 

'' I can't help that,'' i11terrupted ,vil)y. "What is your name young man?" asked 
'' I've got to see if Ligl1tni11g has done any Dr. Scattlebury, as he closed the door. 
damage. What do ;yo11 take me for? If "Wh d · · h d " 
there is any damage in that room the Head at are l'"Otl oing in t is st tl Y? 
\\~ill start making inquiries, and it'll only "I'm Handforth minor, ·sir, of the 
tnke him a cottple of ticks to find ot1t that I Tliird, '~ explained \Villy. '' Sorry about all 
\Vas out ,vith Light11i11g. Do yo11 think I this, bt1t I didn't do it, sir.'' 
,var1t my dog taken a,vay from me 2'' The Head advanced into the room, and he 

'' But it's 1"isky--'' , grew_ more and more grim as he saw the 
'' A chap ,vho never takes risks never gets havoc on his deck and the litter in the fire­

n11y,vhere," said \Villy tartly. '' Go ahead, place. 
you t,, .. o ! Pttt Lightni11g back in his kennel, u So, Handforth minor, yot.1 kno,v notl1ing 
arid then ,vait for me i11 the pets' hot1se. I whatever a·bout this?,, he asked omino11sly. 
do11't s11pposc I shall be n1ore than a couple "I. didn't say that, sir," replied Willy. "I 
of 1nin11tes." kno,v how it happened, but I didn't do it." 

Adroitly ho leapt to the top of the wall, ,. Young man, I am keeping my temper 
lo,vcred himself do,v11 the other side, and with difficulty," said Dr. Scattlebttry. "I 
f,treaked across Inner Court. There were no come into my study, and I find this appal-
1nastcrs or prefects in sight, and Willy 1· d. d d I fi d Th h 
recko11cd that he \\·011Jd be safe. The chances ing isor er, an n you. ere as 

been a dog in this room," he added, as he 
,vere that tho Hcnd "',.as iiidtllging in an pointed to the footprints on his blotting• 
af tcr11oon nap. d ,, Wh d k 

\\lilly reached the windo,v, gave a quick pa · at O you now about it?" 
look 1-ound, saw that he was unobserved, and :: bi j 3 (}:1~n 1?.g, sir." 
then leapt in. 

"Ye gods and little fishes!" he gi1rgled, '' My dog Lightning, sir,'1 explained Willy. 
h "He was chasing yoi1r cat, sir.'' ag ast. 
He l1ad expected to find a fe,v mt1ddy foot- ., Chasing my cat I,, repeated the Head 

pri11ts on tl1e polished floor. They ",.ere there angrily. '' No11sense l I have no -'·cat." 
ull right-and the rest of the room looked as ''Ye.s, sir-Montgomery." 
tl1ot1gh a blizzard had struck it. "Wl1at on earth--'' 

Papers, crumpled and muddy, were all over· uHe's always been in yottr house, sir,'' 
the floor; or11ame11ts ,vere shattered to bits said Willy. .. Anyway, he dashed throt1gh 
ir1 tl1e fe11der a11d on the hearthrug; ink was your study window, Lightning followed him, 
flowing. all over the desk a11d dripping in and this is what happened." 
ominous pools on the carpet. Willy, re- ,, And you?" 
men1bering this ,vas tl1e Head's sanctum, 
st1ddenly felt very wobbly nbout the knees. ., I didn't know anything about it at the 

He stepped forward into ·the room, with time, sir. But as soon as I heard that my 
half nn idea of attempting to clear up the dog had been in here I came along to have 
mess. At the same moment the door opened, a look," said Willy. "You see, I was giving 
and the tall, dignified figt1re of the head- Lightning his evening run, and I left him 
1naster appeared. Willy stood stock-still, with two of my chums. It wasn't their 
stunned. Dr. Inigo Scattlebttry also stood fault; they tried to call him back; but ,vl1en 
stock-still, equally stunned. a dog starts chasing a cat--'' 

For a tense second or two the pair looked .. I see,'' interrupted Dr. Scattlebt1ry, his 
at one another. Thert the headmaster's gaze anger subsiding somewhat. "You 11ave a 
roved round the room, and incredulous dog then, a.nd the dog escaped from yottr 
amnzement ,vas mingled with anger. chums., who wer,e supposed to look after it." 

. "Good-afternoon, sir,,, said Willy, feeling "I'm dreadfully sorry about all this, sir," 
that it was t1p to him to open the con,Tersa- said Willy earnestly. '' I wot1ldn't have had 
tion. it happen for ,vorlds.. And I hope )"Ou' 11 let 

Ile had recovered himself rapidly. There me clear 11p the mess, sir. I'll do every-
,vas no sense in being scared. He had been thing. I'll tidy the papers and ,vipe the 
caught red-handed, and he wottld have to desk down, and clear up this ink, and-and 
make the best of it. And after all, he had everything. If you'll give me half an hour, 
do11e nothing ,vrong. Ho C)"ed the Head sir, yott won't even know that aiiything ever 
with a keen, contemplative eye. Dr. happened.'• 
Scattlebt1ry ,vas a r1e,\"con1er to St. Franlc's The Head was impressed by the fag'• 
this half-term, and this was the first time obvious sincerity. 
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Wllly Handf ortb found tbe Read •s study looking as If it bad been struck by a cyclone. 
And then, at that moment, the door opened and in stalked the Head himself I 

,. All this is very unfortunate, Hnndforth 
minor,,, he said qttietly. ." No, I don't '\\"ant 
l·ou to clear up this-er-mess. The servants 
C'.an do that. But I blame yott for allowing 
your dog to get out of hand." 

'' He ,vould hav·e been all right, sir, if I 
had sta:yed ,vitl1 him," said Willy quickly. 
,. Bt1t my oht11i1s--" 

"Tl1a t is no excuse,'' int.errupted the 
Head, pursing his lips. ''Yottr chums are 
in no l\"ay to blame. The fault is entirely 
yours. K11owing that the dog '\\Tould not 
obey any· person but his master, you shottld 
not J1n,re left him. I sympatl1ise \vith you, 
my boy, for yott could not possibl~y have 
foreseen tl1is disastrous 011tcome of l'·our 
carelessness. I am afraid I shall have to 
give yott five hundred lines.'' 

"Yes, sir;' said \Villy 1nceli.lJ~. 
I-le edged to\\·ards the door, hoping that 

the intcrvic\-V ,vas over. Bt1t it ,vasri't. 
"No, Handfortl1 minor," said Dr. Scat.tle­

bt1ry. "T!1is dog of yours. You keep l1im as 
a pot, I suppose?" 

'' Y cs, si_r." 
'' I am sorry, but I cannot allow you to 

kec}l the . dog at the school nnJ· longer," 
snicl the Head. '' Such an animal is 
ob,·iausl)· a menace to the peaccf ttl rot1tine 

of the school. \Ve cannot hav·e an animal 
here v.·hich is liable to jump thro11gh people's 
windo,vs after cats." 

'' Bt1t-but he's ncv·er done anytl1ing like 
tl1at before, sir!'' protest.ed \Villy, i11 deep 
concern. "I'll promise to keep him--'' 

"Silence!'' ordered Dr. Scattlcbury. "One 
cntastrophe of this sort is enot1.gh, Hand­
fort.h minor. Tl1ere shall be no repetition. 
Y 011 can tell me, no doubt, if tl1ere is a dog 
fancier's establishment in Bannington ?" 

"Yes, sir-Bletcher•s, in tl1c High Street." 
''Very ,vell. I shall telephono to 

B1etcl1er's at or1ce, and instrt1ct them to send 
a man over so that this dog may be tah:er1 
n""ny," said the Head. "No, I -cannot listc11 
to yottr pleadings. That dog will be re• 
mo1led \\·ith in tl1e hour; and it will be for 
:y·ou to make ,vhate,~er arrangements yott 
please regarding its futt1re welfare. Bttt 
such nn animal cannot possibly remain iz1 
tl1is school. 11

' 

There ,vas something so stern, so quiet.ly 
authoritative abo11t Dr. Scattlebur;-'s , .. oice 
tl1at \\Tilly IIandforth knew it ,,,.011ld be ttse• 

less to protest. I-Io\\·cver, he made 011e last 
appeal. 

•' If jOll say ~o, sir, it's set.tled then," sairl 
\\"'illy t1r1happily. .. B11t Lightning's one of 
the moot l1armless dogs ir1 tl1e \\·orld, sir. A 
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thing like this is not likely to happc11 agai11 \\lilly looked tt~ and grunted. 
all the ti1ne I'm at St. Frank's. If it's any c. Afraid not, 'led,'' he said gloomily. 
good, sir, I'll_ promise . ne,,.e_r to_ take "Bt1t ,vhat's tl1e matter? \Vl1y tl1is Jona 

h k th h __ u f °Ce "· JJ Liu-htni11CJ' out ,v1t out eep1ng w1 1m 4.4 

t, It is O no good ,vhatsoever:' inten·upted '' It's about Ligl1tning. He's banishcd.'1 

the headmaster, shaking liis head. "The '' What do 1-ou mean-bar1ished ?'' -
, '' The Head s having him sent a,vay-,vo11't dog mt1st go.' h h I 

,. \Vell, you're a fair man, aren't yott, allo,v him to remain at t c sc oo a11y 
sir?" asked Willy boldly. lo11ger,JJ said \Villy, his eyes suddenly blazi11g._ 

,. I hope so," replied Di·. Scattlebury, '' Did yot1 ever hear of anything more ttn­
reasonablc? You know my greyhottnd, 'fed? 

looking at the junior in some s11rprise. One of the gentlest, ri1ost docilo dogs under 
"\Vill you come and have a look at the s111l l" 

Lirrhtning then, sir-in tl1e pets' quarters?'' "It isn't like the IIead to be harsl1, eitl1er," 
asked Willy eagerly. "Before he's banished, said Ni1Jpcr, as he joined them. "He. hasn't 
I~d like you jttst to have one loolr. l'd been at St. Frank's long, and wo don't kno,v 
like you to see that he's 11ot !li sav_age dog. a great deal about him, but he's alwa:ys 
It's only fair sir. You're sending h1n1 a,vny, seemed a fair-minded man." 
and you've 'never even seen l1ixn. Be a '' It isn't as jf Lightning l1acl done any-
sport, sir." thing seriously wrong,'' went on Willy i11-

The Head thus appealed to, \\"as rat-her dig11ar1tly. '' lie hasn't bitten anybody. All 
tot1.ched by this refreshing plea. ,. . he did ,vas to chase l\Iontg0mery i11to tho 

"V cry well, Handforth minor, he said, Head,s study and walk on the desk a bit and 
wit.bout hesitation. "I will come over and ttpset the ink-pots and dist1~ib11te a lot of 
see this dog of yours within twenty minutes. papers and smash a few ornaments .. ~ 
But don't allow yourself to have any falso '' Is that all?'' asked Nipper polifely. 
hopes. I am rlnging up Bl etcher's at once, '' Y cs," growled Willy. '' A11d no,v J1e's 
and I shall instruct them to send a man over having Lightning taken a,vay £1~0111 the 
withot1t delay. That dog mt1~t ~o." school. What do you think of him?" 

And Willy Handforth was d 1sm1ssed. h I. think you've got off lightly," replied 

CHAPTER 3. 
A Trifling Change I 

''HALLO, hallol" said Nipper, the 
cheery captain of the. Remove. 
'' Something's -,vro11g with · young 
Willy!'' 

" Wl10 cares ?'' asked Tommy Watson 
briskly. "Let's get indoors to tea I" 

But Nipper and Tregellis-West paused in 
the Ancient House door,vay. Willy Hand­
forth ,vas ,valking across the Triangle with 
none of hi.s usual light-heartedness. His 
hands ,vere thrust deeply into his trousers 
pockets, his head ,vas sunk on his chest, 
and his face was expressive of black 
depression. 

'' Looks I ike something. unusually serious," 
snid Nipper, as Edward Oswald Handforth 
appeared at the doorway with Church arid 
llcC111re, his cht1ms of Study D. '4 Hallo, 
IIandy ! A11y bad ne\vs in the family?" 

''Yes," said Ha11dforth promptly. "Young 
\\'Tilly has ,vanfl'led five bob out of me !J' 

'' That's noU1ing ne,v,'' replied Nipper. 
'' Bt1t look at him no,v. I', ... e never seen him 

. so 11tterly do,v11.'' 
.. H'm! He docs look a bit miscrable1 " said 

Handforth ,vith s11dden i11terest. 
Ed\vard Os,vald was a great blt1ffer; he 

al\vays professed to be t1tterly indifferent re­
garding his minor's nfFairs. Nobody took: 
any notice of him, for they lcnc,v that Hand• 
forth ,vas jt1st the opposite. Nowt for ex­
nmple, he went over to the fag and clapped 
him on the sho111der. 

'' \\lhat's up, kid ?" he asked kindly. '' Any• 
thing I can do 7'' 

Nipper promptly. · · 
'' Hcnr1 hear!" said Handforth ,varn1ly • 

.. You let your dog make mincemeat of the 
Head's study~ and then you expect us to 
sympathise !'' , 

,<Rats! Yott don't understa11d1'' said \Vil1y 
coldly. '' It wasn't Lightr1ing's fault, was it? 
Why doesn't the Head have his beastly cat 
taken away? That cat was the cause of nll 
the damage !'' 

Willy stalked off, fuming. Tl1ere was a 
certain amount of .reason in his argument, for 
it ,vas quite true that Lightning would not 
have created that havoc in the Head's stt1dy 
if Montgomery had sought refuge i11 some 
other spot. 

However, as Willy knew, headmasters were 
not to be argtted with. Their ,vord was Ia,v. 
So he went to the pets' hot1se, found Chubby 
Heath and Juicy Lemon there, and he 
fondled Lightning affectionately. 

'' It's all right, old man 1 " he murmttrcd. 
'' Bletcher's won't have you for more than an 
hour! I'll get you bacx 1" 

'' Bletcher's ?" said Chubby, staring. '' Isn't 
that the dog shop in Bann1ngton ?'' 

'' The Head's sent for a man from 
Bletcher's to come and fetch Light11ing 
a,vay/' growled Willy. ''I did the best I 
C0tt1d, bttt:--'J 

.. Great Scott! Do you mean to say that 
the Head ca t1ght you in his stttdy ?,.. asked 
Juicy, aghast. '' Had Lightning done much 
dan1age ?" 

'' IIardly an:ything at all," replied \Villy, 
,vhoso vie,vs on such matters ,vere some,vl1at 
prejudiced. '' But I don't cal"e ! If I can't 
keep Ligl1tning here, I'll mako arr_µngemez1ts 
with somel1od:r in the village. 1'11 have ,him 
near St. Frank's, anyhow." . 

'' \Vl1at about tea?" asked Chub~z Heath. 
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''Tea!'' roared \\7il1~"', glaring. ''Do you 
thi11l{ I care-- Oh, "·ell! Perhaps you're 
right!" he added, cooling do\\~n. "He's my 
dog-not yot1rs. Here, take this five bob, 
get some stt1ff, and see abo1tt tea." 

''Aren't yott coming?" 
.. Not yet," replied \\Tilly. ''Yot1 buzz off 

-both of you." 
They buzzed-gladly enot1gh. Alone ,vith 

Ligl1tr1ing, Willy brooded. After a '"hile he 
strolled out of the pets' house, and moocl1etl 
1tp and down in the West Square. It ,vas 
time for the Head to come-past time, in 
fact. \Villy contintted to ,,1 ait, and his feel­
i11gs becomo more and more bitter. Perhaps 
the Head had only fooled him. 

'' Oh, ,vell, there's no telling ,1;ith these 
masters!" muttered Willy glumly. "You 
never know ,vhat they'll get up to. I've a 
dashed good mind to smuggle Lightning 
away and hide l1im some,vhcre-so that that 
beast from Bletcher's ,von't find him!" 

He ,,,antlered back to the pets' quarters, 
turning this idea over in his mind. He 
drifted throu~h \Vest Gate, and four1d him• 
self i11 the private lane \\·hich ran completely 
round the St. ~"'rank's property. 

This lane ran past the plaJ'"ing fields on one 
side and the school buildings on the other; it 
,,·ent right on to the Head's garden, made a 
circttit there, n11d continued do,vn t.he other 
side, joining the road further on. 

Tl1e pets' quarters ,,·ere part of a long 
bt1ilding, sitt1ated just inside the W l'St Pad­
dock, \vhich also se1·,·ed as a bicycle shed for 
the boys of the Ancient House and the West 
Hottse. A sin1il-ar shed, identical in every 
detail, stood on the other side of the -school, 
for the benefit of the Modern House and East 
IIot1sc. 

Bt1t Willy did not reach the gate ,vhich led 
i11to the paddock. He stared down that 
private lane. A figttre ,,·as in full vie\v, 
coming along from the direction of the head­
master's garden. 

"My only sainted aunt!'' murmured \\Tilly, 
l1is e):es opening wider. 

He instantly recognised tlie ·figure as that 
of Dr. Inigo Scattlebury. Btit there v."as a 
difference in the Head. Gone ,-w·ns his 
erstv.hile di~ity. He was, ._o \Villy's amaze• 
ment, tripping blithely along, ancl t1sing a 
skipping-rope vrith considerable skill. 

Even when he saw Willy he did not seem 
in any· ,,,.ay disturbed. He approached, still 
skipping, and finally he put tl1e rope aside, 
tipped his mortar-board on to the back of 
l1is head, and chuckled with breathless glee. 

'' Excellent !'' he grinned. '' A most 
invigorating exercise." 

'' Ye-ye-yes, sir!" ejaculated "1'illy, e,·en 
l1is calm momentarily shattered. 

He looked at the Head closely. Since Dr. 
Scattlebur:r's arrival he had more tl1nn once 
ncted in a strange manner; he had am11sed 
tl1e entire school by umpiring a ittnior cricket 
1natch, and appearing~ on the field d.ressed ns 
a football referee. His umpiring had been 
farcical, too, nnd the game, as· a serious 
n1atch, had had to be nbando11ed. 

The Head had only '' brok~n ottt " like this 
once or tlvice. Normally, he was a grave, 

kinaly, dignified scholar-as Willy had fott11d 
him during that inter, .. iew in the disordere,i 
stud_y. But no,v Dr. Inigo Scattlebury ,vas a 
tot.ally cl1a11ged mar1. He was bubbli11g "'"ith 
good-humot1r; l1is eJTes l-\"Cre tlvinl,ling \\·ith 
1nerrimcnt . 

'' Skipping, J"oung man, is not the child'8 
pastime I ha,~c l1ithcrto believed," he said, 
}latting \\1ilJy confidentially on the sl1oulder. 
"Famous boxers nl,,,.ays i11dt1lge i11 skippir1g 
as an essential part of their training. 'l,l1erc• 
fore I decided to try it, and I have come to 
the conclusion that it is a first-class idea. I 
sl1all institute skippi11g cla~es in this school." 

'' I sar., sir ! " 
'' \Vel , ""hat do :rott say ?'' asked the Hend 

genially. ''You don't object, do you? B,y· 
the ,,·ay, ,vl1at is l"Ottr name?" 

'' Handforth minor, sir,'' said Willy, eyeing 
the I-lead cautiousl~y. ''I thought you'd come 
abottt my dog, sir." 

" Y ot1r dog ? " 
'' Light11ing, sir." 
"Lightning?" repeated tho Head, pucker­

ing his bro"·. "An un11sual name for a d£>g, 
ID)· boy.'' 

'' But-but didn't you say you'd have a look 
nt Lightning, sir?" _ 

"Did I ?" beamed tho Head. '' Perhaps I 
clid. \Vhnt ki11d of a dog is he? I'm fond ~f 
dogs-all dogs. · Let's have a look at tl11s 
animal of yours." 

'· He's in the shed, sir,., said Willy, mo\·ing 
to\\"a~ds it. '' This ,, .. ny, sir.'' 

Strangely enough, Dr. Scattleb11ry had 
apparently forgotten all abottt h1s previous 
encot1nter lvith \\~ill~,, for he was acting as 
tl1011gh he had nc"·er seen the fag in his life 
before. He accompanied Willy into tl1c pets' 
quarters> and he ,vas frankly delighted when 
he \1las introduced to Lightning-now docile, 
sof t-e:yed, and affectionate. 

'' So this is your pet dog, eh?'' he askecl 
as he sat do"·n on a box and took Lightning'~ 
front pa,vs upon his knee. '' Splendid 1 Good .. 
l10)·-good boy ! '' 110 added, pattin~ Lightnir1g 
nnd rubbing his cars. '' A beat1t1ful a11imnl, 
tl1is. Does he clo ar1y tricks?'' 

'' Rat-her, s-ir !'' said ,,rilly promptly. 
''Splendid! Let's sec them!" 
Ligl1tning ,,·as nn accomplished dog. Willy 

had tat1ght l1im all sorts of clever little tricks, 
and he no,v ,vent through them chcerft1lly 
enough. Dr. S·cattlebury eat on the box, 
,vatching amusedly. Not a ,vord had ho said 
re.garding Lightning's fate. And Willy, 
being a ,vise J"Ottngster, l1ad not reminded 
him. .. 

'' You deser,l'o great credit, Handfortl1 
minor, for ·yo11r patience nnd intclligc11cc ir1 
teaching th1s dog !=O many excellent tricks," 
said t.he Head approvi11gly at !c11gth. '' Ho 
is a dog to be prot1d of." 

"Thank yott, sir,'' said \\7 illy gladly. 
Tl1e Hea.d proceeded to make a tremen­

dous fuss of L1gl1tnin_g, stroking him, pla)·ing 
,\ .. ith him, and rapidly gaining Ligl1tning's 

. affection. Willy ,vatcl1ed happily, bt1t for tl10 
life of him he could not understand tl1.e reasou 
for the Head's st1ddcn change. 



10 '' TBE SNOB I '' A rollicking compleie yarn. of Barry Wharton & Co, 

CHAPTER 4. 
Scatty Scoots I 

'' IIY doesn't the ass come?'' asked 
Chubby Heath plaintively. 

" Oh, rats ! Let's begin without 
_ l1im !" s,1id Juicy. 

They ,vcre in their little study in tho Third 
Form passage. Tea v.~as all ready. Tl1e 
bread-a11d-btttter ,,:-as ctit, tl10 sardines ,vere 
opened, the tea was made, and the table 
looked thoroughly inviting. 

'' Better give hirn a chancel', said Chubby. 
'' Poor chap! Ho's miserablo about poor old 
Lightning, you know. Let's buzz out and 
see if that man fro1n Blctcher's has been yet. 
\\

1 c shan't do n1ucl1 ,vith ,v illy until tl1is 
rotten aff nir is over.,, _ 

"We shan't get any tea. tl1is evening,'' 
grumbled Jt1icy, absent-mindedly pronging a 
sardine with a n1apping-pcn and trans£ erring 
it to hi~ mouth. "AJI right, then. Let's see 
what he's doi11g !'' 

He deftly bagged a round of bread-and­
buttcr on his ,vay out, ancl the two fags 
l1astcncd to tho pets' f11lartors. They were 
1~ather _puzzled by the sound of t1igh-spiritctl 
lat1ghtcr as they a.pproachcd. When they 
entered 1 he bttilding the)' stood stock.:still, 
staring in bewilder1ncnt. 
. For there was Dr. Inigo Scattleb11ry, sit­

ting on an upturned box, witl1 Mttrmadttke 
the Monkey on one shoulder and Priscilla 
the Parrot on the ot.her. Marmaduke ,vas 
chattering, and Priscilla was providing an 
extraordinarily good ·i111itation. 

'' That's nothing, sir,'' ,villy "'as sayin.g. 
'' You ought to hear I"riscilla when sl1e really 
gets going I'' 

'' Let her get going !'1 said tho Head gaily. 
'' Come along, Priscilla, old girl !'' 

Priscilla .obliged with a remarkably fine 
impersonation of Edward Os\\·ald Handforth 
saying '' By George!'' Dr. Scattlebury 
roared with laughter. 

'' Well, I'm blessed l'' murmured Chubby 
}Ieath, with a sidelong glance at Juicy. 
•• \Villy,s done it again! Never knew such a 
chap!,, 

J11icy Lemon nodded. The fags imagined 
that Willy had \\'On the headmaster over. 
111 a measure this was true, but Dr. Scattle­
bt1ry had not needed much ,vinning. He 
" .. as in one of his irresponsible 1noods. 

\Villy had been showing off all his pets­
Rupert the Rat, Sebastian the S·nake, Septi­
mus the Squirrel, Ferdinand tho Ferret, and 
the others. Dr. Sca.ttlebt1ry had gro,vn more 
and more enthusiastic, and ho "Tas taking a 
tremendous interest in the pets. 

'' Come in, you chaps I'' sang out Willy as 
he saw his ch11ms in the doorway. '' l\fy two 
pals, sir-Heath ancl Lemon.'' 

'' Any friends of yours, young man, are 
friends of mine,'' said the Head boisterously. 
'' Come in-come in ! Well, well ! Quito a 
family party now, eh?'' 

Cl1ubby and Juicy had temporarily lost the 
use of their tongues. l\fasters weren't usually 
IO cordiaIJ and headmaster hardly ever took 

any notico of them at all.. Dr. Scattlebury 
was n. novelty. 

However, a diversion occurred just then, 
much to their relief. Biggleswade, of the 
Sixth, cruno into the b·uilding with a strange 
young man dressed i11 breeches and legging8. 

'' You'll probably find the dog in here,''­
Digglcs,, ... ado was saying, '' bt1t I don't thi11k 
you'd better take it until you've seen the 
Head. You say you can't find him?'' 

'' Nobody seems to know where he is,'' said 
the young ma11 in breeches and leggings. 
'' l\1y boss · had a telephone messagp.e-­
Hallo !" 

He stared at the scene in the shed. Until 
that moment the pair had not seen that the 
building was occupied. 

'' Just a minute I'' said Willy, coming for­
ward. '' I think I know "'ho this chap is, 
Iliggy. He's fro1n Bletcher's, in Banni11g­
ton. ' 1 

'' Tl1at's right,'' said tho prefect. '' H-e's 
been looking for you, you young s""cep 1 Do 
~you think I've got nothing better to do tha11 
chase round--'' 

'' Oh, cheese it, Biggy 1'' protested Willy. 
'' I think there m11st have been a mistake. 
Dr. Scattlebury is here no,v, if you ,vant 
him.'' 

''What!'' ejaculated Biggleswade, stari11g 
into the interior of the shed. '' By Jove, yes! 
Sorry, sir I,, he added, hastily removing his 
cap. 

'' That's all right,'' said the Head, comi11g 
forward with Marmaduke still on · l1is 
shoulder. '' Is there son1etl1ing wrong?'' 

Tho )roung man in brecche.s touc.hcd l1is 
forelock. " 

'' I'm from Bletcl1er'~, sir,'' he said. 
'' V cry interest.ing, '' nodded the 1-Iead. 

'' But why tell me?'' 
'' You 1 elephoned to Mr. Blctcher, sir.'' 
'' I did? Nonsense!'' 
'' Well, somebody did, &ir,'' said the man .. 

'' Somebody who said lie was Dr. S'Cattlebt1ry, 
of St. Frank's. Asked my guv'nor to se11d 
over at once to take charge of a dog.'' 

Willy, his heart beating :rapidly, ''"as 
watching the Head's facee; and lie ,vas corn­
f orted, for thca.. Head had apparently con1-­
pletely for gotten. lie was smiling a1niably 
and shaking his head. 

'' Oh, no I'' he said, quite firmly. "' I didn't 
telephone to Bletcher's, and I don't ,va11t :yott. 
\Vhy, indeed, should this ~rlenclid dog 
bo ta.ken away frorn the schoo ? The very 
idea is ridiculotts !'' 

'' There you are, Biggy J'' said Willy. 
'' Oh, all right!'' said Biggles,, .. ado. '' But 

it looks a funny sort of business to me.'' 
'' I believe yott are a pref cct, Biggy ?1

' 

asked the Head, tur11ing. l1is gaze t1po11 
Bigglcswade. 

'' Yes, sir, and my name is Bigglcs,Yadc, ''· 
growled the Sixth-Former, turning red. 

'' L prefer the shortened ,·ersion of :your 
name,'' Eaid Dr. Scattleb11ry cheer{ully. 
'' Biggleswade is sucl1 a mouthfa). Bo good 
c11ough to ~o away, and take your fric11d 
with you, B1ggy ~'':. 
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'' .My only sainted aunt 1 '' gurgled Willy Randi orth. Por coming down the path was the 
Head, skipping along merrily. 

"He's not mJT friend, sir1 u prot.c~ted tl1e 
prc~fect. 

'' ,,roll, take him a,vay·, jttst t.he same.'' 
'' All right, sir." 
Iligglcs,vade, rnther fed up, departed ,vith 

the 111ar1 from Bletcher' s. And ,,,. illy Hand­
f ortl1, ,vitl1 a ,vink at his two cht11ns, adroitly· 
Jed tl1e co11, .. ersation baclc to his pots. Dr. 
Srnttlcbury ,vns an uncertain qt1antity. It 
,ras quite on the cards tl1at ho ,vo11ld re­
n1ember l1is former decision n.:bot1t Lightning 
1!11less his mind ,vas fttlly· occt1picd ir1 another 
direction. 

'' Yott ha v·en 't s(len l1nlf 0£ Rtipert' s tricks 
""ct sir '' said \'\Tillv briskl,,.. '' A!1d ,,rhen 
Scptin1tt~ really gets going, he's 0. {\atttion. ,, 

'' 1\f uch as I am interested i11 Rttpcrt and 
Septimtts, I rntist ne,·crth~less be getting 
alo11g,'' 5nid tho He.ad. '' Anotl1er time, 
Hnndfortl1 n1inor. There is something· of far 
greater, i111portancc t.o be atter1ded to! . T~is 
tl1ir1g !'' 110 added suddenly. '' '''hat 1s 1t, 
and l10,~· cloes it go?" · 

lie ,yas poi11ting to a scooter. It bolon~cd 
to Tomn1:v Hobbs, of the ,vest. II011sc Third. 
,,.illv and man:y other fags l1ad scoffed at 
1-Iobbs for J>ossessir1g a scooter, calling l1in1 
a l1ig kili, bt1t Hol-)b~ r1idn't mind. 

'''I.,hat, ~ir?" n.skccl ,\7 ill)·, stnri11g. ''Oh, 
that's or1lJ" a scooter!" 

Dr. Scattlebur:y's e~:cs ,rere gleaming witla 
bovisl1 c11tl1usia~1n. 

'' A scooter?" he repeated. '' And 110\v clo 
,on-cr-s<'oot? Somcho,v. I fL'0l tl1at, 
srootir1g mt1~t be a mMt ex11ilarat.it1g sport.,, 

.. 
.. Oh, it's all right, sir," replied \Vil ly 

cautiot1sly. "A bit rough on a cl1ap's sl1ocs, 
perhaps. But abot1t my pets.--" 

"\\"e'll leav·e yottr pets,'' interrnpted l)r 
Scattlebury. "Herc, take this ponn(l-11ote." 

He t-hrust the crisp note into \Villy's l1ancl 
'' \\that's it for, sir?" asked \\1 illy. 

astor1ished. 
"You deser,re it, yottng mnn, rep I ied 

Dr. Sr.attlebttrj·. "Spend it on food f,1r .}·<.;ur 
pets, or on food for yourself. I don't ca re 
A boy who can interest l1imsclf ir1 durnb 
animals so admirably is deser,· i 11.!:? , 1 f rJ1 

higl1est praise." 
"It's al-vf ully good of )"OU, sir." 
.. Not at all," interr11pted t.he II~a,1 

''Don't mention the matt.er agair1. Alth(l11~!h 
if it conies to tl1a t, t.here is a great clPa 1 T 
,vant to ask you abot1t J-,.our snake n11rl nlHJ11t 
:your other strange pets. Y 011' 11 h :~ vc t" 
~,me to dinner oz1e ev·ening, a11cl thr·n ~-­
cn11 spend an ir1tercsting holtr or t,vo." 

,. Tl1anks a,vf ull:r, sir,'' said \Vil l_y. io~ d, 
in"" at the Head r a t.11 c r q t1 e c r l y. .. l! i , t '-., • 
do

0

n't mean it, do :ro11? Y 011 don't rr·:1 ! · 
n1ean that I'm to come to dinner ,,,i:h ~.-::·, ,,,. 

'' 0 f co u rs o I mean it," s a id Dr. ~: ,, i 1 t t 1 : 
btt ry. "\\ ... hy not? Come to di nn<' r \\': ~ ~-. 
this evening. Tl1at's it. Sevc-n-tl1i,·--
h 

., 
s arp. 

"Really, sir?"' nskcd \\~illy C:l!~e:·i\ 
say, this is top.ping of :rou, sir. I--l J'!~(' :: · 

the l1onour of it. \\re're terribly p]P;\:,Pd 

-arer1' t ""e, :ro11 cl1aps? ., 
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''Eh?" gasped Cht1bby, as \Villy t,1r11ed 
upon him. '' Oh, 1·a ther I" 

"1..,h-thanks a\\,.fully, sir~!" stuttered Juicy 
J....,emot1. 

"\
7{e,ll be at your hot1s0 at half-past 

seven, sir-all three of us,'' said \Villy 
coolly. 

Dr. Scattlebury beamed upon tho otl1er t,110 
fags. 

'' \Vhy, c-ertainly,'' he said. "Of course, 
the three of you must cor11e. That's settled. 
l\lean,vhile, this scooter--0 

Nothing would satisfy the 1-Iead but a 
demonstration of 1,0111my Hobbs' scooter. 
He had lost all interest in- \,rilly's pets. It 
,vas a case of off y,·ith the old love and 011 

,vit!, the new. The Ilcnd, in these irrespo11· 
sible moods of his, ",.ns al,vays sprir1gir1g 
li tt.le surprises. _ 

u Loopy-that's ,vhat's the matter "·ith 
hin1,'' whispered Chubby into Juicy's ear. 
0 Sc,me of those Remove chaps \\'ere- sa~yi11g 
it days ago, and this proves it. !\fy hat! 

Look at him now·! I'm jiggered if he isn't 
going to ha,·o a go on that scooter!" 

\Villy and the heacl1naster hacl go11e ot1, 
into the lane, and Willy had given a very 
expert demonstration of the scooter,! 
possibilities. 

"Splendid!" t.he IJead Yt~as saying. "No\v 
let me have a try." 

A mo1nent later Dr. Inigo Scattleb11ry, 
pushing off on the scooter, went sailing do,vn 
t.he lane in fine atyle. But ·not for long. 
\Vhen lie ,vanted to stop he didn't quite 
kno,v ,vl1at to do. The lane sloped a trifle, 
too, aa it neared the road. There ,vas 110 

brnke on the scooter, and its speed in• 
creased. 

Dr. Scat.tlebury went shooting along, l1is 
go,v11 billowing out behind him. 

Everything might l1ave been all right liad 
it not been for the fact that Handforth · a11d 
C:liurch nnd ~IcClure afid t,vo or three other 
Re1novites were coming along the, private 
lane at that very moment. Somebocly 
t1ttered a yell and, t.oo late, they behclcl tl10 

ofrhe 

.·,•~·­
•=· :•·' .. 

~~--

ES 

... -:-~ -~-.::::. 
• =•~:=•=---•• "(/ "'-• • •• r 

4v 
OweN CoNQ11£sr· 

A Book-lengt/r Yarn .for 4J. ONLY! 
Rustlers r Horse-thieves I Ranch-raiders ! Desperate 
outlaws biding in their foothills' fastness I That's 
Spanish I{it and his gang I Spanish Kit, the i 1Iexican 
outlaw, has sworn to'' get'' Jim1ny Silver I It's touch 
and go all through this thrilling long complete yarn 
of high adventure on the plains of Alberta and among 
the barren footl1ills of the Rockies t Get this book 
right now., a11d you won't put it down till you've read 
right through to the last ,vord ! 

Ask for No. 150 of the_ 

SCHOOLBOYS'O "Library 
On Sale Thursday, June 4th. - - Order your Copy No~ 4d. 



THE NELSON LEB Lfflll.4llY 13 

Head rushing at Uiem. They scattered 
madly. 

Ho\vcver, the Head swerved at the same 
second, and there ,vas a roar from IIandfortl1 
as tl1c scooter butted him fairly and 
squarely in the middle. Edw~rd Oswald 
\\rent flying, tl1e Head went flying, and a 
second later they were both spra,vling 
}1elplessly. · 

'' Oh, corks!" groaned Handforth, as he 
sat up. u I'm killed!" 

Church and ~IcClure and the other 
Removitcs took no notice of him. They 
''"ere assisting Dr. Scat.tlebury to his feet. 
The Head hnd a be"~ildered, startled ex­
pression in his eyes .. 

"Are you httrt, sir?'' asked Full""ood con• 
cernedly. · 

.. Yes I am hurt, !'1 r~plied the Head 
' '' sternly. ''What do you expect? 

"Sorry, sir.,, . 
'' Yott ,,Till. be sorrier, young men, in a 

moment !0 interrt1pted the Head, ns he 
looked rottnd and surveyed the Removites. 
'' Ho,v dare you come ftying do,vn tl1is 
pri,·ate lane on your-your preposterous 
,relocipede, or ,vhatever it is?" 

He pointed accusingly at the scooter, and 
tl1~ fello,vs gazed at him in amazement. 

"But \\?e didn't r11n into l-·Ott, sir!" pro• 
tested Churcl1. ,. It was {ou ,vho~-" . 

"I l1a, .. e no intention o arguing \\"ith you," 
interrttpted the Head cttrtly. 0 Not another 
,vord ! Ev·ery boy here ,v~ll take an imposi• 
tion of tYlO J1t1ndred lir1cs, and report to 
rne later.'' 

l·Ie nodded and walked off, leaving the 
Re1nov i tes dazed. 

,, 

--
CHAP-■-ER 6. 

The Dinner Party I 
EI..,L~ I'm jiggered!'' 

'' l\{y only ha.t !" 
.. Accusi11g us/" 

' "The cool 11erve of it!" said 
Fu 11,vood, gri11ning. "He charges t1s on 
tl1at giddy scooter, sends old Ilandy flying, 
a11d then tl1rns round and saJ·s t.hat ,ve're 
tl1e culprits." 

.. V\t .. oll, it only pro\·es ,vl1at ,ve've been 
saj·ing for t.he last ,veek," said Church, 
shaking his head. "The old boy is loopy. 
Bt1t it's a pect1liar kind of loopiness, for 
, .. ott never k110,,r ,vhen he's going ' off., 
A11d e,·en ,,·hen he ·is ' off 1 he's still per• 
f~ctly sane in. the_ ordinary ,vay ;_ only he's 
like a great big kid-happy and Jolly. And 
l1c forg-ets evcrJthing that's happe11ed just 
before." 

\Vill~~ & Co. came up. 
'' He,s go11e, l1as he?" asked \"\'Tilly, after 

h~ had heard. "\Veil, it's a good thing. 
Ancl yott say he seemed to recover himself? 
'fl1ank goodr1ess he didn't spot me, or he 
n1ight- have remembered Lightning.•' 

"'Hasn't he sent Lightning n\\"ay, as he 
threatened?" asked Handforth, who had 
picked himself up. considerably bruised. 

., No," grinned Willy. ~• He'd . forgotten 
all about that. He's given me a quid, and 
he's invited me to dinner this evening." 

"Wha-a-at l" 
''Fact!'' cht1ckled Willy. "Here's the 

quid to prove it." 
He displayed the note triumphantly, and 

his major gazed upon it indignantly. 
"Well, tl1at's a bit thick IJ' he said. 

"The Head never gave me any quids. You 
can pay me that five bob back now, my 
lad.'' 

"Rats! I don't owe you five bob,'J said 
Willy. "I never borrow money from any .. 
body." 

"You had five bob from me less than an 
hour ago." 

'' Yes, but that wasn't borrowed," ex• 
plained \Villy blandly. u \Vell, so--long, you 
chaps; our tea's getting cold. And we shall 
have to buck up, too, because \\,.e must get 
properly dressed. Dinner is at seven-thirty 
h u s arp. 

'·You're not really going?'' asked 
McCl11re, staring. 

!' \Vl1y not?" . 
"\Vell, ),.Ott. know jolly well that the Head 

was in one of his funny moods when he 
ir1vit.ed you." 

"\Vho cares?'' interrupted Willy. ''\Ve've 
be~n invited, and ,ve,re going. We're not 
going to miss a treat like th~.'' 

''Treat,,, asked Chubby Heath \\'ith a 
glare. '' I don't call it a treat to sit at the 
llead's table! I'll be jolly glad to get _out of 
tl1e ordeal ! '' 

But Willy ,•.as set upon it. Perhaps he 
cot1ld foresee some fun ; and he insisted upon 
his t",.o chums accompanying him. 

Tea "·as a scrappy sort of meal, and after 
that the fags v.ent up to their dormitory to 
prepare. . 

Mean,vl1ile, the story had gone round the 
Jt1nior qttarters, and there ,vere many 
chuckles. Son1e of the fellows, in fact, were 
inclined to be jealous. It was a bit thick 
that three cheeky fags should be so favoured. 

\\Then \Villy & Co. came dow11, dreSBed in 
tl1eir best and shining with unt1sunl clean .. 
liness, the~• ,vcro chipped a good deal. But 
\Vil ly took no notice; at least, he ,vas in no 
,vay put out of countenance. 

'' You're cn,·ious-that's ,vhat's the mntter 
,,·itl1 you," l1e said -cl1ee_rf ttlly. ,. It isn,t any. 
body ,vho can l1a, .. e dinner ,vith the Head I" 

"I've a jolly good mind to come with yott !" 
said Ha11dforth grufH~". '' I,m your elder 
brother, aren't I?" 

"That's not the Head's fault,'• 1·eplied Willy 
sadly. '' It's not mine, either. \Ve all have 
our trot1blcs. 1> 

'' Ha, ha, ·ha !'1 

'' You cheeky young fathead 1•• roared 
Handforth. '' Are lrou calling me a trouble ?" 

'' I could call you lots of other things, Ted, 
old man, only there isn't time," said Willy 
,vith a kindly smile. •• So-long, everybody? 
We'll let you know all about it "·hen we get 
bnck.~ 

• 
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T HE ta~s presented themselves at the 
Head s front door at exactly twenty­
eight minutes past seven-for Willy 
believed in being two minutes early 

rather than a minute late. 
The butler, a staid and portly individual, 

regarded the -visitors with frank curiosity-
• • even SUSplClOD. 

"You shouldn't come here at this time in 
the eveni11g, me lads,'' he said. "You ought 
to know that you can't see Dr. Scattlebt1ry ,, --

'' Bt1t we're invited," interrupted Willy. 
-" We're here for dinner." 

'' Oh, are you?" asked the butler, his ex­
pression becoming more suspicious. '' Here 
for dinner, eh? That's a good one!" 
. "Don't }~9u belie,·e us, J\fr. Waters?'' asked 
\Villy. .. We're not trying to pull your leg. 
Tl1e Head invited all three of us, and we're 
stayi11g. So the sooner you ask us in, the 
bette1~ '' 

Wat.era considered. There was something 
, .. c1·y detcrmi11ed and resoltite about Willy. 
Ho ,vasn't at all like an ordinary junior 
scl1oolboy. And Wate1·s, w}10 had been the 
headmaster's bt1tler for years, and who had 
come to St. Frank's with him, was very un .. 
easy these days. He was no fool ; and he 
had noticed certain peculiarities in his master. 
On more than one occasion Dr. Scattlebury 
l1ad acted with unaccot1ntable levity in 
Waters' presence; he had beoo1ne forget£ ul 
and abse11t-minded. 

"Wait• here, mo Jads,'' said the butler 
gruffly. "I'll sec what the master snys. 
You're not t11?ing to fool me? He really 
did invite you to dinner?" 

"Honest lnjun 1" chorused the fags. 
\Vaters retired to the Head's st11dy; and 

\\Tilly & Co., seeing tho dining-roo1n door 
,vide open, strolled in. It V."8S ,-rery i11viting. 
\Villy pointed to the spotless table and at 
the gleami11g silver and glass,Yarc. 

'' There you are 1" he said. "There are 
four places set--one for the Head, and tho 
other three for 11s. Old Waters doesn't kno,v 
,vhnt he's talking about!" 

,vaters ,vas with Dr. Scattlebury, and tl1at 
gentleman ele,rated his eyebro,vs i11 conside1·­
able astonishment when he hearcl that three 
unusually clean-looking fags had prese11ted 
themselves for dinner. 

"Rut this is nonser1sc, Waters," suid the 
Head. ''I. invited no boys to dinner!" 

"Y ot1're quite sure, sir ?'J asked the butler 
earr1estly. 

"How da1·e yo11, Waters!" said Dr. Seattle­
bury. "Don't you think I kno,v whom I 
i11vito to di11ner? Tell tl1ese boys to go a,va:Y' • 
~:rhey'rc evident]y attempting some foolish 
joke." 

The Head had completely f orgottcn ! 
Waters, uneasy, ret.ui-ned to the hall-only. to 
find that Willy & Co. had ya11ished. He 
found them sitting at the table in tho dining• 
room. 

'' \Veil ! " exclaimed Waters nngrily. '' Out 
you get, you yot1ng rascals I What do you 
n1can by con1ing here and telling fibs? Dr. 

Scattlebury says that he didn't invite you, 
and that you've got to go!" 

The fags exchanged quick glances. 
'' Perhaps we'd better hop it!" muttered 

Chubby. . 
Willy looked at Waters steadily. 
'' Sorry, Mr. \Vaters, bttt we'1~e all dressed 

up no,v, and if we ]eft here we'd ha, .. e no 
place to go,'' he said coolly. '' So we're 
staying! The Head invited us, and here we 
are !'J 

All Waters' threats were useless. The fags 
sat there, and he could not shift then1. In 
desperation he returned to the Head. 

'' I will attend to them, Waters,"' said Dr. 
Seattle bury angrily, when he heard. '' I ,vi JI 
sho,v these bol"'S that they cannot come to my 
house with their audacious jokes I" 

He was a kindly man by natt1re, but there 
was a ste1"'n, hard fro,vn on his brow as he 
entered the di11ing-room. Yet when he found 
'\Villy's cheer£ ul, disarming gaze upon him, 
he almost faltered. There ~as something 
exceedingly likable about Willy Handforth. 

"Er-v.1 hat does this mean, bo~ys ?" asked 
the Head. "\Vhat are you doing here in my. 
private dining-room ?0 

_ "\Ve're ,vaiting for dinner, sir,'' replied 
Willy cheerfully. u You invited us to di11ner, 
sir. Do11't you remember?'' -

'' I certainly do not,'J replied the I-lead. 
'' The very idea is ridiculot1s. It is not 111y 
ct1stom to invite junior boys " 

He hesitated and paused. Tl1ere ,vas that 
'' something " about Willy which robbed him 
of all his anger. Mo1·eover, something was 
vagt1ely stirring in his mind. He kne,v tl1at 
he had seen these boys before and quite 
recently, too. 
. "Really!'' he mt1ttered, passing a hand 

over his brow. '' This is most extraordinary l 
Now that I have seen you, my boys, I do 
seem to remember something about you." 

"That's right, sir,'' nodded Willy. '' You 
invited us to dinner. Honest Injun, sir I \,le 
,, .. ouldn't dream of taking an a,vf11l liberty 
like this, sir! Yott really did invite us. 
Ho11ot1r bri~ht, sir.'' 

'' Yes, sir-honour bright l'' chort1seet 
Chubby and Juicy anxiot1sly. 

Dr. Scattlcb11ry st1ddenly laughed-$ 
pleasant, good-tempered lat1gh. 

'' Since yot1 have said ' honot1r brigl1t,' I 
,vill not doubt yott any longer," ho said 
lcindly. '' I think I must have invited J"Otl in 
an absent-minded moment. But never n1ind. 
"\:-yo ou'ro here, so you can stay. Yott really 
deserve to stay for your at1dncity i11 coming 
at all." 

'' But, sir--" bega11 Waters in agitation. 
'' Y cs, Waters?"' asked the Head., tt11·ning. 
'' The table, sir 1n 
'' I have already observed - tho table, 

Waters,'' nodded the Head. "It is set for 
four. That pro,Tes that I mttst ha,·e bcer1-
expecting thl'ee guests, otl1er,vise .I '\\-"'ould 
not havo given instructions for tl1e three 
extra places to be laid.'' 

.. Bt1t your other gt1ests, sir!" said \v ... ate~·s~ 
" Those nlaces are laid for them I" 
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.Or. Scattlebury started. " 
'' Otl1er gt1ests ?" he asked sharply. r, \\'·hat 

other gt1ests ?" 
''l\'Ir. and Mrs. Smiles nnd Miss Smiles, 

sir.'' 
The expression on Dr. Scattlebury's face 

proved, as clearly as daylight, that he had 
never even heard the names before. For one 
second he looked blank. Then, with 
admirable self-possession, he recovered. 

'' Dear me, yes,'' he said gently. '' l\ir. and 
l\Irs. Smiles and Miss Smiles! Of course, 
\Vaters ! Well, never mind-set three extra 
places for these boys.J' 

The butler opened his mouth as if to 
protest, but closed it again. \Vhat l\Tas the 
ttse ? To make the position more difficult, 
the front door bell was ringing. 

T HUS it came about that Willy Hand• 
forth & Co. of the Third sat down to 
dinner that evening with Dr. Inigo 
Scattlebury and his three distinguished 

guests. Mr. Augustus Smiles, Mrs. Augustus 
Smiles, and Miss Angela Smiles were sin­
gttlarly contradictory J?OOple. For, although 
they ,vere all Smiles, 1n a manner of speak .. 
ing, there ,,·asn't a smile amongst the three 
of them. \\'""illy had never seen a sourer trio 
in all his life. 

Both Mr. end Mrs. S·miles ,vero thin, ir­
ritable people \\'ith a jaundiced outlook on 
1 if~. ~f iss Smiles, ,vl10 appeaircd to be l\lr. 
Smiles' sister, ,vas a middle-aged lady with 
an angu1ar f r1a.me and a still n1ore angular 
<!ountenancc. Her eyes ,vere hard and pcne-­
tr.atir1g, llnd lier tongue ,vas evidently mado 
of toughened Jeather, judging by tl1e ,,·ork 
it put in. Of the t.hree, l\fiss Smiles ,vas 
unque!tionably the worst. 

The looks they g.ave Willy &, Co. ,vhen 
they found that thel· \\"ere to sit o.t the satne 
table, ,vcr~ f,reezing. 

'' \V ~ were not a.,vare, Dr. ScattleburJ", 
if:.bat you had invited other or-guests,'' 
eaid Miss Smiles, in a voice ,vhich reminded 
the fags of a nor'-nor' -caster. '' S11ch young 
boys, too! I hope they will not forget their 
manners.'' 

Tl1e headmaster's sn1ile "'as disarming. 
'' One of rny little pleasttircs, '' he exp1ained 

cheerfully. '' It is good for me to mix l\"ith 
the )·011ngstcr~. I believe in bei11g on inti• 
mate tc1ms with n1y boys. Their presence 
at th is dinner-table ,vill be good for all of 
us, I am euTe. '' 

'' If they. know ho,v to hold their tongues, 
I, for o:ie, ,viii be charmed ,vit.h their com­
pany," said ?v1is6 Smiles, gazing across at 
the fiags ... vith a look ,,1"_hich belied her "rords. 
'' Litt.le boys s11ot1ld be eecn and not heard, 
you kno,v. '' 

\Villy & Co. managed to smile politely; 
but they n•ere ,vondering: at the back of 
their 1ninds, }:,ow in the name of all that was 
n1ystcriot1s hiad Dr. Scattlcbury invited thesl~ 
1JnplNisant people to dinner. 

If it came to that1 Dr. Scatt.lebttry ,vas 
wondering precisely the same thina. 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Anti-Gambling Fiends I 

F OR it ,vas perfectly true that the Head 
had no recollect1on wliatsoevei- of i1t­
viting tl1e Smiles' to his house. 

As ha sat at that dinner-table, the 
sn1iling host, ho racked .his brain frt1itle.ssly. 
He "·as in,vardly perturbed. He had never 
even seen these people before. They ,vcre 
absolute strangers to him! Yet their very 
conversation _proved that he mttst have m(?t 
them some\Yhe-ro, and quite recently, too. 
Furthermore, he liad invited them t~ dinner. 

It wias all very disturbing-particttlarly as 
it came right on top of tlie incident of 
the fags. The Head's absent-mindedness and 
forgetfulness had become serious. 

It ,vas not long before he learned that the 
Smiles' ,vere prominent Baqningto11 resi­
dents, and as tho moal progressed the three 
revealed themselves in another light-one 
which surprised neither Dr. Scatt!ebury nor 
Willy Handforth. 

For it appeared that r.Ir. Smiles was tl10 
Presiclent of tl1e Bannington & District 
.Anti-Gambling League. 1'{rs. 2m~les ,vas ~be 
honorary secretary·; and Miss Smiles ,v.as the 

• organise.;.•. , 
.They all looked it. 
The Head, althotigh he remained most 

charming e.nd attentive, again asked him­
seif why hf, had invited these people to 
his ta.hie. 

He decided that the best tJling to do, in 
the c: rcumstance~, ,vas to agree with the111. 
In that \\·ay, perhaps, he ., .. ·ould avoid all 
arguments-since l\tliss Su-.iles, in particular, 
revealed herself as an arittmenbative ,,·oman. 
'I'ho Head Ji.ad no desire to cross swords 
v.·ith her. His n1ain anxiety was to get rid 
of these soured i11di viduals as quickly as 
possible. 

But as tho dinner progressed-particularljr 
,vhen it arriv·cd at the dessert stage, whe11 
the nuts and ,vine were ir, evidence---11, subtlo 
change came over Dr. Inigo Soattlebury. 

The conversation "·as now mainly on the 
s11hject of gambling; the Smiles' were 
\\.axing eloquent. And the Head, instead 
of being merely polite, became boisterot1sly 
enthusiastic on Ltie question. 

\Villy & Co. \\Tere in an unique position. 
They could ,ve.tch and they could listen; and 
they ,vere not expected to take part in tho 
discussion. 'I'hcy had all the advant'8.ge. 
And "ril!y, at least, could easily tell that 
tho Head \\"as being carried av.1&.y •by tl1e 
arguments of his guests. 

\Villy had time to think thi11gs over. It 
seemed t.o hin1 that the Head '' ,vent off " 
for no particular reason, except that lie WID,S 

influenced by the affaiTs of the moment. 
Any littlo shock, such as a fall, was oalcu­
lated to bring him back to the normal. Not 
even e. fall ,vas necessary ; a sudden commo­
tion, engineered at tl1e righ~ moment, \\·ould 
probably do the triok. It \\·as just as ,Yell 
to boor these things in mind. 

'' 'fhe leagtte is coi11g a groot ,•,ork, Dr. 
Scattlebury," !\Ir. Smiles ,._.as sa~yi11g. '' In 
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llan11iugt:on, and 111 the ,yilLages round and 
about., ,,·e are · ~ining a great deal of 
strength. Our anti-gambling crusade is 
going a.hood ~1Jlc11didly. \\re arc securing 
co11verts daily-dozens of them.'' 

'- It n1ust be very i11tercsting ,vork, '' said 
ihe Head politely. 

"The gambling spirit is La tent in all of. 
us," said .Miss Srr1ilcs, ,vitl1 an icy gla11co 
at 'Y illy & Co. '' Ev~n scl1oolboys_.as yot, 
shou1d kno,v, doctor-,v1ll ,viagcr peg-tops and 
marbles.'' 

'' I ,loubt if you ,,1 il) fi11d either peg-tops or 
marbles at St. Frank• s," Sia id tho Head 
gently. 

'' But the principle is the same,'' clcclared 
the lady. '' Gambling is ga1nbling. To-
111orro\v, for example, there '"'·ill bo an ap­
palling orgy of betting at Epsom. I neccl 
not remi11d- you, Dr. Sc.at.tleburJ·, that to· 
111orro\v is Derby Day.'' 

'' \Vl1y, so it is,'' eaid the Head. '' I must 
confess that I }iad 1nomcntairily forgotten. 
You &ee, ~1 iss Smiles, I am not personally 
jntcrestcd in gambling. rl'heso race-days do 
not interest me.'' 

oo.uso tl1e dinner· 1iad teen excellent. But 
tne.y badly '"·.anted son1e fresh air. ' '''illy 
took the bull ))y the horns. 

'' Please, sir, n-Ja.)r I speak?'' he asked 
meekly. 

The Smiles f,a1nily focused their gaze upon 
him in 011e concenti·ated stare, but Dr. 
Soattlebt1ry smilAd genially. 

'' Of courEe, n1y boy,'' he said. ''You are 
my guests, too, and I should be most c11tcr• 
ta1ned to hear your views.'' 

'' Thanks all tl1e same, sir, but we're not 
old enpugh to understand tho convcrsatio11_," 
said \Villy. ,vitl1 a tired, ead glance at :\I1ss 
Smiles. '' We'r~ cnlv children, you lino,v, 
-ir ! · \Ve ~·ere wondering if you'd excuse 
tts now.,, 

"By all tncans, '' bea.med the ~4:~d. '' Ru!! 
along! And thank you for co!111ng, boys. 

'' We're a bit late for prep, s11\ so perhaps 
yo1.1'll make that el! right witl1 old \Vilkey-
1 mean., ,vith our Housemastcr, sir 1" afl(cd 
Willy. 

"Of course," promised the Head. •• Dontt 
worry about your prep at all." 

And Willy & Co. escaped. 
'' In that case, sir, you ,vill be all the n1oro 

enthusiastic for our cause," said lf,r. Smiles ''IT wasn't worth it-!" said Chubby 
eagerly. '' Indeed, we ,vere l1oping that you Heath flatly. "The dinner was all 
1night help us in a more concrete way. With right-jolly good, in fact-but th06e 
the Derby so near rat hand, ,vhen such g.an1b• awful people took all my appetite 
Jing wiJl be rife, ,ve thou.ght tl1at it would be a\\,.ay." 
o most fitting moment for you to honour '" You scoffed ev-erything that was p11t in 
out' Le.ague." front of you, anyway," said \Villy. 

'' Of co!1rse, if there is anything I can '' Yes, but if those people hadn't 
do, I sl1all be most happy,'' said Dr. Soat.tle 4 been there I'd havo asked for a second 
bur,. '' 1 am ~ot a rrich mia.11, but if you helping," retorted Chubby. "My onlf hat! 
des;,:,.-o a small donation--'' Did you ever see such mouldy specimens? 
·''No, no., not at all!'' interrupted Miss Why are they allo,ved to '\\·alk ahout ?" 

Smiles, in horror. ., Good gracious! \Ve "Goodness only knows,'' replied Willy 
,vou!d not eat at your t-able1 sir, and then gruffly. "They ought to be put into a 
bot.her you for a donation! \Ve leavo that m11seum.,., 
entirely to your o,vn gene-rosity. But what The fags were surrounded by a grinning 
vve ,lid hope for was this: We wa11t yott to crowd ,vhen tl1ey showed t.hemsel ves in tl1e 
honour tts by becoming the vice-president of Ancient Hottse. And the crowd was vastly 
our League.'' entertained when the fags explained what 

'' Y.our name., Dr Sc.ittlebury, will be of had been happening at the Head's table. 
great value t-o us,'' pttt in Mr. Smiles Bernard Forrest and bis pals of Study A 
earnestly. ''You are a very itnportant man were not particularly cheered. They had 
iu tl1is part of the coi"nty, as you ,vill knou--, been trying to "·angle excuses for "cutting " 
and if we are at liberty to print your namo Th b di d 
on our literatttre as vice-president-well, you ]essons on the morrow. ey a Y wante 

·11 ·1 1· L- h to go to the Derby. But if the Head ,vas 
w1 cas1 y =ea 1so how we siw.ll benefit. 'I, e getting 8 lot of anti-gambling notions, he 
bei~r.~romincnt names we can obtain, the would probably tighten up the school 

Dr. Scattlebury chuckled. regulations. 
'' Go ahead,,, he said cheerfully. ,, If yo11 Forrest & Co. were the ringleaders in a 

wan~ me to be<,om.e vice-president, I am e,.ll big sweepstake, too, for the Derby was a 
for it. Do,Yn with gambling! Du,vn with big subject of conversation all over St. 
the Derby! Certainly, I will be yotlr vicP.• Frank's. Not that Nipper or Handforth or 
president-and proud of it, too!" any of their chums took the slightest 

l'liss Smiles managed, someb·ow, to smile ir1terest in betting or gambling. But they 
-although, if anything, it made her face discussed the Derby as cheerfully and as 
\\·orse than before. eag~rly as any of ~e others. 

'' This is most chaarming and delightful of Tlien came an unexpected· developm~nt. . 
you, Dr. Scattlebury l '' sl1e cried. "Tl1ank The school was ordered to collect 1n Big 
~~ou-thank :you a thousand times! \Ve are . Hall; the word went rouI?d, and masters 
more l1oncured than ,ve ""~an }lOssibly ex- and prefects had a busy time. When the 
press!'' whole school had collect.ad, Dr. Ini_go 

\\'""illy a11d Chubby ancl J uic)' felt just a Lit Scattlebury appeared on the _platform w1_th 
ill. It couldn't ha,·e been the dinnert be• Mr. and Mrs. Augustus Smiles and Mm 
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• '' We're all going to the Derby I '' announced Dr. Scattlebury. Cheering excitedly, tha 
Removites lung their books Into the air and then dashed from the class-room. 

Angela Smiles. He introduced tl1cm almost 
ho is terously. 

T\Ir. Smiles, as the President of U1e Ant.i­
Ga111bling League, made a speech. The 
school stood it well. They listened vrith 
e,rer-gro,ving i1npatience as ~fr. Smiles en­
larged tipon the evils of gambling. 

To mak:e matters worse, the heaclmaster 
himself took up the subject after Mr. 
Smiles had finisl1ed. He seemed ·r,;ery 
enthusiastic about it. 

"To-morrow, I am told, is Derby Day," he 
said impressively. '' And Derby Day, as you 
all kno,v, is a day on which people in all 
,:ralks of life insist upon having their ' little 
bit,' on their own particular fancy. Some, 
v.·ho know nothi11g l\"hate,~er about horse• 
racing, resort to the time-honoured practice 
of sticking pins in a list of the rtinncrs. 
NO\\", all this is to be deplored." 

IIe paused and looked at the school with 
a calculating eye.· 

0 There mttst be none of t.hat busin~s in 
St. Frank's," he ,vent on sternly. "To­
morrow is Derby Day. Very ,vcll. I ha,·e 
decided t.hat tJ1ere shall be no betti11g l1ere, 
s,> in order to be on the saf c side, t.J10 entire 
school ,vill be confined to gates for tl1e ,vhole 
day!" 

• A rustle seemed to pass througl1 Big Hall, 
.1welling until it ,vas a murmur of consterna-

tion and eyen indignation. Here was an 
t1nexpected blo,v. ~Ir. \\1"ilkes, the House­
master of the Ancient Hot\se, n1oved a little 
nearer to the Head. 

"Eh? Why, ~res, of ,, course," said Dr. 
Scattlebury, nodding. Thank you, l\fr. 
\Vilkes !" He turned to tl1e school again. 
'' I have just been reminded that to.morro,v 
is a half-holiday. Very well, my decision 
stands good. The school will take its half­
holiday on Thursday, instead of to-morrow. 
A very simple solut.ion, I think.,, 

The school tl1ottght quite differently-and 
the school seethed. 

"I might me11tion that I am now vice­
chairman of tl1e · Bannington and District 
Anti-Gambling League,'' continued the 
Head. "I am proud to hold that position, 
and I shall do everytl1ing in my pov.,-er to 
discourage and discountenance betting. I 
adv·ise you all to forget that to-morro\v is 
Derby Day. Any boy who breaks bot1nds 
will be most severely punished. I(indly re­
member that the whole school is confi11ed to 
gates for tho day." 

The scl1ool ,,·as dismissed, Dr. Scattlebt1ry 
beaming genially t!pon all and St1ndry, 
hardly realising perhaps that 110 had made 
himself extremely 11npopular by his action. 
E,ren the fello"\\·s ,vho took no interest in 
gambling at all-those wl10 did not care 
t\vopence about the Derby-were indignant . 
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It ""as a bit too tl1ick to have their half• Dr. Scattlebury, going for his morning 
holiday messed about with like this. stroll, encot1ntered black looks everywhere. 

The masters, too, were aghast; and so The Head ,,~as mystified, and d istt1rbed. He 
,vere lots of the prefects. Quito a fe,v of the ,vas in a particttlarly tranquil mood this 
masters had made plans to dash off to Epsom morning; he felt like smiling at people, 
immediately after morning lessons. They and he expected tl1em to smile back at him. 
,vot1ld be able to get there in pler1ty. of time I-Ia\i·ii1g forgot.ten the previous evening's 
for the great classic race. • events, Dr. Scattlebury was naturally ¥torried 

Now tJ1ey were forbidden to g·o, and this by the great difference in the various people 
messing about with the scl1ool routine was hf\ eiicouritered. Hitllerto, he had beamed 
certain to make bopeless confusion. Every- upon them, and they had raised their caps, 
body in St. Frank's, from the smallest "fag b · b k 

h t d . .6 d H earning ac • to t e mos 1gn11e ousemaster, ,vas 
bubbling with discontent. They still raised their caps, bt1t the peam• 

But the Head ~ .. as so tremendously ing part of the programme was conspict1ot1s 
e11thusiastio in his new role that there ,vas by its absence. He met p-reiects "~ho ,vcre 
no arguing ,vith him. One or t,Yo of tlie respectful but curtly sharp in tone; he met 
masters attempted it but he brtishcd t.hem Fifth:Fo!mers who saluted . him stiffly; he 
aside. ' met Ju~1ors ,vh? glared ~u1te f~·t111kJ~y, and 

Unconscious of the storm he had arot1sed,., \vl10 raised their caps ,~1th e,r1de11t rcluc­
he plunged into a lot o£ hard \\'Ork, nnd tanc~.. And not a smile on a11j,., face; 
,vi thin an hour he had forgotten the Smiles', host1l1ty everywl1ere. ,, 
he had forgotten Derby Day, and he had , It was most diaquieting. The Hearl ,vas 
forgotten that he had gated the school for always a kindly man, and this morning }10 

the ,vhole of the moi-ro,v. ,vanted to be more than usually cl1atty with 

CHAPTER 7. • 
Off to the Derby I 

N EXT morning the weatl1er was 
gloriot1sly fine, nnd to the school this 
was very much like adding insult to 
injury. What was the good of fine 

weatl1er no\v that the half-holiday was 
cancelled? 

the boys he encountered. He felt like it. 
The weather was in tune with his feeling$ • 
But his efforts were bi~rly disappointing; 
lie engaged one or two fellows in con,·ersa• 
tion, but it can hardly be said tl1at they 
were chatty. 

At prayers, in Big Hall, Dr. Scat.tlebtiry 
sa,v ft1rtl1er evidences of the school's 
110s tili ty. He could not help o·bserving that 
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tr,e. 111astcrs ""ere equally forbidding. Dr. A cornet soloist, evidently in a co11tented 
Scattlebury felt \\"ounded. frame of mind, was playing '' Happy Da;ys 

'' Have you any idea ,vl1at is tl1e matter i\ro 1-Iero Again,,, and the fact that l1i1 
,vith ever~ybody., Mr. Pagett?" ho asked, execution ,vas considerably faulty and. l1is 
uftcr prayers, \\'hen he ha1Jpened to meet wi11d scanty, did not deter him from pt1t­
tl1r~ Fiftl1 Forn1 master. ting a ,vorld of breeziness into the tuncf t1l 

1\-fr. Pagett ey·ed the Head ,ritl1 a cold, melody. 
a.:;h-like e:re. The cornet soloist ,vas not alone in tl1is 

"St1rely, sir, yot1 ought to k1101,v ,,1 l1at jg outburst~ Judging b:y- the volume of sou11d, 
cl1e matter?" 110 replied cttrtly. at least five hundred men were singing the 

lie rather frighte11ed l1imself, in fact. It chorus. 
wasn,t good policy for a Form•mastcr to Dr. Scattlebury walked round the bc11d, 
speak to the Head in that tone of voice. full of ,vonder. He beheld a lar¥o motor­
Ha watched Dr. Scattlebttry -with some coach, packed with happy.looking men. 
trepidation, regretting his impulsive They v;ere all singing, and most of them 
utterance. broke off to gi,ro a great cheer when the 

'' 1\-Ir dear Mr. Pagett, you seem to liave ,. driv·cr, who had been investigating the ent{i11~., 
C3.ttght the prew·ailing fe,,.cr," said the llcad lo\\rercd the great bonnet and fixed 1t 1n 
n1ildly. "In ,vhat \Vay have I personally position. 
offended ;you?'• The headmaster walked up, smiling. He 

'' The ~cliool as a ,\7 liolc, sir, resents your- liked to see people happy. 'l1ho coach ,,,.as 
er-11nfortunat~ order regarding to-da~ ... , ,, said gaily decorated with bunting, and this pnrtj· 
M P tt t m "'as clearly out for a spree. r. age . s 1 y·. 

'' Ordc-r?" repeated tlie Head. ,, \\That '' All right now, Bill?'' asked one of tho 
order f" men . 

.. •· St1rcly, si.r, you remember thut you con- ''Yes; it was only a cracked plug,'' re-
fined the entire school to gates for tlie whole plied the driver. '' \Ve shan't ha,~c anj1 

of to•day ?'' asked the Fifth Fortn mast.er, 1nore trouble tl1is trip.'' 
staring. '' And 110t only is it Derby Day, There were more cheers and the driver 
l)ut a J1alf-holida.y. Between ourselves, sir, climbed into his seat. Dr. ·scattlebury stood 
I think that many of tlic bo,·s regard your looking on with gro,ving amiabilit:y. Such 
action as a slight.. It implici thnt you mis- happiness and contentment as this had an 
tr11st them-and bo)·s do11't like that sort of immediate effect upon him. . 
thing.,, "Coming ,vith us, gu,r'nor? ''• shouted ono 

'' I see-I sPe, ,, mt1rm11red the Head, nod.. of the trippers, grinning. _ 
ding. '' 'l,hank :you, Mr. Pagett. I will The Head mo,,.ed nearer, and he lattghe-d .. 
t}1ink about this,,, '' Thank you all the same, but I'm not 

He moved a\Yay, 11ncomfortable. Vague so interested in football o.s all that,'' ho 
01emories were stirring. Y ct he cot1ld not replied. 
definitely recall the events of tho previous •' Ho., ha, ha·!'' 
~\"cning. Howe,or, tl1c m)'Stcry was solved. A roar of laugl1tcr went up. 
1-Ie 110,v know why the boys and the masters '' You will ha,·e your little joke, mistC'r I'' 
,,~ere .so 11nfricndly towards him. sang out tl10 , man wl10 had first addressed 

He ,vorried o,·er it a lot-c,·cn to tho ex- the llead. '' Of cottrsc, you don't know that 
tent of forgetting that h.o had arranged to ,ve're going to the Derby, do you?'' 
deliver n. lectt1re to the Sixth Form. Dr. ecattlebur~y started slightly. The 

Right in the middle of morning lessons, Derby I Again tl1at ,~ag11e stirring of 
,vl1en he should have been on his ,vay to the mcmor:y-and the remembrance of Mr. 
Sixth, he '\\"ent for a walk in the sunsl1ine. Pagett's words. 
'!.,his absent-mindedness of his ,vas disturb- ''Why, of cot1rsc ! '' he said, smiling. c, Tl10 
ing him more than he cared to ndmit-c,-en Derby! You appear to have made up ;your 
to himself. It was most awk,vard, too. I-Io n1inds to enjoy yourselves.,. 
could l1ardly qttestion the masters, aski11g '' You bet we ha , .. e, guv'nor I'' shouted one 
tl1cm ,vl1at orders he l1ad gi,ren the prc,·iot1s of the men. "Tr,ke .a tip from me, and put 
clay. Ho had ,·cnt.t1red to question ?tfr. ~,.our money on Roystercr I'' 
I>agctt, bt1t he cot1ld not do that sort of A roar of derisivo laughter went up. 
thing , ... ery often. · '' Don't take no notice of him, n1ister 1" 

The fresh n1orning air and the bright sttn- shouted one of the other trippers. '' Roy­
sl1inc restored a good deal of his screnit:},'. storer ,vill be so far behind that l1o'll think 
He expanded almost visibly as ho walked he's in the next race I I'm backing T,vir1klo 
do,vn the quiet country lane to,vards Bcllton. for the big race.'' 
The birds ,vere singing, the insects wero '' It's chucking your money a,vay, Jin1, '' 
httmming, and everything was cl1ccrful on eaid another man. ''T,vinkle ain't a l1orse~ 
this bright summer's day. The Head quickly he's a caterpillar I'' 
rC'~pondcd to N at11re's 1nood. '' Cheerio, gu·v,nor !'' chorused the men. 

Ile ,v·alked thro11gh the , .. illago ab- ''Good-bye-and I hape ~~ou'll ha, .. o a 
stractedly, and he did 11ot realise that he was thoro11ghlj" good ti1ne,' 1 said the Head 
on the Bnnnington road until he became genially. ' 
a,vare of a peculiar sottnd which proceeded '' Dcrb)· Day only comes once n year, sir-
from rottnd the next bend. and we'te out for a bit o' sport,'' said Ji~. 
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,. Plc11t.y of exciteme11t and plenty of fresh 
air on the downs-there ain't a healthier 
place in England.'' 

'' 'Ear, '-ear 1" 
'' Good luck to the goocl old Derby !'' 
'11he n1otor-coacl1 mo\i·ed off, the man witl1 

tl1c cornet bursting forth into a frcsl1 mclod~y. 
Dr. Inigo Scattlebt1ry ,vatcl1cd as the coach 
·vanished into the distance. · 

'' The healthy downs-tl1e excitement of 
the great race," he rnt1rmured. '' Splendid !'' 

I N tl1c Triangle nt St. Frank's, Mr. 
Alington \Vilkcs ,vatched the Head as 
the latter came in from tho lane at 
such a brisk ,valk that it ,vas almost a 

trot. Dr. Scattlebury '\l\--as looking flusl1cd 
a.nd happy. 

'' .. ~h, Mr. \Vilk:cs !'' he exclaimed 'l\"ith n 
,vave of his hand. '' Ono moment, sir !'' 

:Oir. \Vilkes ,v:aited. 
'' I l1avo an idea !'' continued the Head as 

he oan1e t1p. •· On st1ch a glorious day as 
thisb l\1r. Wilkes, it is sha1neful for the boys 
t.o c kept i11. So ,vo' re all going to tho 
Derby.'' 

'' I beg your pnrdo11? '' said l\Ir. Wilkes 
,vith a start. 

'' rrl,c Dcrb:y,'' beamed tho Head. '' At 
Epsom, you kno,v. ' 1 

"Bttt, really, si1---'' 
'' I a1n going along now to tl1e telephone,'' 

,vent 011 the headmaster brisk]y. '' I'm going 
to order a 11u.n1bcr of n1otor-bt1ses, o~d if ,vu 
start ,vitl1in tl1e hour ,vc ougl1t to reacl1 
Epsom Do\vns in plenty of time for all the 
f u11. lio,v does tl1is strike you, Mr. 
_Will<cs ?'' 

'' Of cot1rse, you're joking, sir," said the 
Hot1se111astcr, eyeing Dr. ~cattlebury witl1 
cn.utio11. 

"Joking!'' echoed the Head, grinning with 
glee. '' Y ot1'll soon see whether I'm joking 
or not, 1ny dear fello,v I Why shouldn't tho 
scl1ool go to the Derby ? If hundreds of 
other people ca11 go, so can St. Frank's! 
Can you suggest a healthier method of 
-spending the clay? No, :you can't !11 

The Hood bt1stJed off, and within a fc,v 
mi11u~es he was talkin!f to a _great garage in 
Ba11n1ngton-not a private garage, but the 
local hcadqt1,a,rtcrs of a big bus company. 
The Hea.d was lavish. He ordered t,venty 
double-decker buses, and it was only by a 
stroko of good fortune that ho got them. 
'l'l1ey had been held in rcser,~e for a big 
party of Bannington to,vnspeople, but the 
negotiations had f alien through at the last 
1nomcnt, and the people had gone by triain. 
Ho,vcvcr, the Hood did not enter into these 
details, sinco it ,vas. no concern of his. The 
bu~s were available, and that was all 110 
oared. 

llis next move was to dash to the Sixtl1 
Form room, ,vhcre he was recei,ted with cold 
looks. A change very soon came about, ho,v­
evcr. 

"Y Otl'll pardon n1c, sir, for interrupting 
like tl1is, ?' said the Head, smiling at Mr. 
Langton, the Sixth Form JDaster. '' bu~ I 

l1a ,~e decided that tl1e school sl1all go to the 
Derby for the day l '' 

l\tlr. Langton's Jaw sagged.. 
"You.-you ha,Te decided wl1at, sir !" he 

gasped. 
'' Out you go-all o_f ;you 1'' continued tho 

Hood, beaming t1pon the Form. ''You'll 
j t1st have tin1e to cl1ange. 'l,he buses will bo 
here in about ho.If an l1our. Get. a mo,ro Qn, 
everybody I \Ve'rc going to tho Derby l'' 

Tho Head strode out, went into the Fifth 
Form room, u11d staggered Mr. Pagett witl1 
tl1e same story-to say nothing of staggering 
tho Fifth. 

And so on to tl1c Remove, the Fourtl1, a11d 
tl1e Third. 

There vras great excitement in the Remove 
cl1ass~room when Dr. Scattlebury delivered 
the good news. At the word of ''dismiss,''· 
a nt1n1ber of the boys grabbed hold of their 
books and papers and flun?t them into the 
air in their enthusiasm. The Head just 
beamed. 

"That's right, boys,'' ho said affably. '' I 
like to sec ~~ou happy. I like to sec sucl1 
enthusiasm.'' 

l\1ore books and papers were hurled into 
the air for the Head's benefit, while l\fr. 
Crowell, tho Form-master. looked on in 
scandalised horror. · · 

\Vithin ten minutes the entire school was 
dismissed from lessons, and the masters were 
in a state of bewilderment and mystification. 

Howe,T'er, the boys didn't care. The Head 
himself had issued this amazing edict, a11d 
it really sounded too good to be true. 

Howe,·er, \\"hen the great procession of 
n1otor-bt1ses rolled up, tho t' last doubt faded 
away. Dr. Inigo Scattlebury h~d come up 
to the scratch, after all I St. Frank's was 
off to tl1e Derby ! 

CHAPTER 8. 
An Unhappy Mr. Smiles! 

,, HURRAH l'' 
'' Good old Head I'' 
'fhe Triangle was packed witli 

cheering, excited fellows. This 
thing was a_ll the more startling, in view of 
Dr. Ecattlebury's recent decision. Tho pre­
vious evening he had decided to '' gate '' the 
school because of the Derby; and this morn .. 
ing he had made a complete right-about-face, 
and was taking the whole school to Epsom 
Downs! 

It w·as almost fantastic, and nobody would 
have believed it, but for the fact that tho 
motor-bt1ses were filling the Triangle and 
o,"erflowing right into the· lane. 

''Boots me hollow l'' said Handforth as ho 
surve~yed the scene. '' We're going to tl10 
giddy Derby, whether we want to or not I'' 

''The Head's all right!'' grinned McCI11re .. 
' ' Y cs, but l1e's so dashed wholesale ! '' pro­

tested Handforth. '' He doesn't givo us o. 
chance to get our breath I How cTo we know 
tha(' we really nro going to the Derby ?_ 

(Cont·inued on page 24.). 
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CHIN-WAG 

T HERE'S been such a row in tl1e Remove 
about my WEEKLY tl1at I l1a"·e given 
way at last. I ha-ve let Nipper and the 
otl1er fatheads write some articles for 

my mar,,.ellous paper. 

But I didn't give in witl1out a lot of arg1.1ment. 
Don't you thirlk it. · 

'' It's rotten,'' I said bitterly. '' Tl1e readers 
v.a.nt sen~ible stuff. Tl1cy don't want to read a 
lo":, of Billy rot.'' 

•~ Tl1~t's wl1y we suggest that yo11 give 'em 
~ome,'' said Churcl1y. "They haven't seen 
nn)'ything sensible in the -paper yet., e.nd it ,vill 
l)e a cl1ange for them.'• And tl1en ho added: 
~' Y aroooooooh ! 1

, 

' ' Da~h it. all,'' I said, '' there's no reason \\"hy 
I sho11ldn't write tl1e whole of the pa.per ffi).,.self, 
tl1at I can see. l,m easily the best author at 
St. Frank's.'' 

" Easil}" the best boaster,'' chi1nod in l\lcClure. 
ll"hen l\f cClure had picked himself up from 

under tl1e tabla, I turned to Nipper and tl10 
otl1ers. 

'' All rigl1t,'' I said proudly, '' I yield! You 
can writo your mouldy articles and give 'em to 
me, and if they're all right,, I'll put 'em in my 
\\rEEKLY. But, all the same,'' I said, '' I reserve 
tl1e right to alt-Or tl1em if I tl1ink tl1eni unsuit­
able.'' 

'' And we rcsen ... e tl1e right to bump you if 
you do,'' grinned Nipper. '' You'd bast decide 
tl1at tl1oy are suitable, I think, old bean.' 1 

And so I've put in thcil' silly rot for once. 
But, as I expected, I've had to a.It.er it a good 
deal, and I've also made one or two remark:s in 
brackets in eacl1 articlo. But-. apart from t.he 
stl1ff in t.he bracl{ets, all tho tripo has been 
writte11 by tl1e other fellows. E:{cept for this 
ecljtoriol, I am left rigl1t out of n1y O\\.'n ,,-EEKLY. 
And I l1ope tl1e fello,,.rs a.re satisfied no\\·. 

E. o. II.~~DFOitTII. 

By that chump, 
Archie Glenthorne. 

ELL, pip-pip, old lads ! I mean, how­
de-do, and so forth ! W11at I want to 
say about dress is just this;-- (\\rhat 
the f atl1ead wants to say about dress 

is that some silly tailor's dummies spend a lot 
too mttch time on dress and not enough on their 
lessons. \\~l1y, by George ! some asses seem to 
live for silly clobber. Look at me! Don't I 
always look well-dressed ! And •yet; I don't 
spend every half-holiday trying on a new waist­
coat, or cl1oosing silly ties. I mean to say, 
what's it mat_ter what sort of tics you've got on 
--+'lospecially wl1en you've got a face like a bladder 
of lard in a swoon, same as that chump Glen• 
thorne.-E.O.H.) 

You know, a chappie can't be too careful in 
selecting his chassis-coverings. Dear old Hand­
f orth, f'rinstance, was out in the Triangle tl1u 
morning with a perfectly foul pair of fiannoj 
bags (By George ! Can you beat that I Tl1e 
absolute fathead ! ,,1hy~ those bags were 
perfectly new a yoar a.go last \Vhitsun. I paid 
16/llfd. for 'em. At least, I bought 'em, hut 
my pater footed tl1e bill. '\\"hat's wrong with 
them ? I ad1nit that tho crease has gone out of 
tl1em, but apart from that tl1ey are as good as 
new. Certainly I spilt some rod ink do~·n them 
about a year ago, and tl1ere's a patc11 on one 
knee, a small hole at tl1e back, and a blackberry 
stain on tl1e leg ; but tl1at's nothing. 

The fact is, a chump like Glenthorno doesn't 
know a.nything about dressing propcrIJ~, and it 
would only \\·aste your time to read his silly rot. 
You talce ).,.Our tip from me. Get a good suit 
a~d make i~ last. '!,here's no need to get e. dozen 
different suits ; you can only wear one at o. time. 

~d what's the good of. having about fifty 
sl11rts and five tl1ot1sand tics ? Tl1ink of tho 
worr~~ and brain .. fag deciding ~"l1ich sl1irt to wear 
on a certain day, and wl1icl1 tie ,vill matcl1 it. 

I s11ppose, o.ctt1ally, that's wl1~~ old Arcl1ie is 
s11cl1 a brainless Epccimcn. Ho's used up \\"l1at 
little brain power 110 l1ad on tl1is clobber busi­
ness, with the rest1lt tl1~t he's got none now.­
E. 0. H. 
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By that brainless idiot, 
SIR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST. 

YOU know, dear old boys, or something. And I took tl10 
wireless is a wonderful car to pieces. 
inyention--. (Go lion I We1I;I put her togetl1er again, 
Did .you find that out but somebody must ha'\-"e done 

all yourself, or did somebody something to tl1e gear-box wl1ilo 
tell you ? If you've got any I wasn't looking, because tl1e 
more original remarks like that beastly car would '?O only in 
to make, by George r you oan reverse. I could sl1if t t11e genr­
niako 'em in a different maga- le\."'er about as much a9 I liked; 
2.i11e.--E.O.H.) but directlv I started tl1e 

I mean to say, h)' turning on e_11gine the car went bacl~,vards 
a little ltnob and flooding the like a lobster. And I couldn t 
carburettor, you can liear voices find what ,va~ ,v·rong-tl1at ":-as 
trickling about from all over the tlie ,vorat of it. 
world. It takes some imagining, ~11; tl1e end, I had to put tl1e 
doesn't it ? (Only to a. silly ass. dr1v1n~ scat on the bonnet and 
And what's all tllis rot about the ~~ndscreon a~ross the front 
flooding carburettors ? There Pl!-rt1 t1on nnd drive backwards. 
are no carburettors in wireless Fmally, ho,ve, .. er, my pater 
-only in Morris Minors came down handsome w1tl1 a 

• remittance, and I took it to tl1e 
By tl1e way, did I ever tell garage anti had it repaired. 

you about that accident I had But this is quite e11ougl1 
with my Morris minor. It waa about wireless, o.11yway. \Vho 
tl1is way. Something went wants to read a lot of rot about 
wrong with the engine. Spider's wireless ? Everybody kno\vs 
web in the differential sprocket, about that.--E.O.H.) 

DON'TS FOR CRICKETERS 
By that howling mugwump, 

JERRY DODD. 

D oN~T run B bye unless 
called by your partner 
at the wicket. 

(If I was wicket­
l{ceper, tl1ere wouldn't be any 
b:res. And, in any case, every 
fool knows tl1is. Does Jerry 
Doud think he is the only f ello,v 
\\' 110 understands cricket ? I 
n.cl111it tl1at, after me, he is one 
of tl1e best cricketers in the 
ltc1nove, but I hate a fellow who 
boasts about it. \\--rhat I always 
say about running hl'·es is this : 
N e"'..,.er start 011t of your crease 
tmtil your partner calls you. 
1'111 stll"0 that's a much more 
valttable tip than Jerry Docid·'s 
-E.O.H.) 

DON~T, as a general rt1le, 
ret11rn tl1e ball to the bowling 
,vickot,. Except in the case of 
o. very late start by the pla:y-ing 
L1atsrr1an, the wicket-keeper 
sl1ot1ld take thq throw-in. 

(If I was the wicket-J~ecper, 
I'd punch the head of a11y fat­
head who threw the ball t-o the 
bowler. But I'm not a wicket­
keeper, so I advisA J70tl to do 
just as you like.-E.O.H. 

DON'T talre n.ny notice of­
-(Jerry Dodd. '11hat's how this 
sentence should finis!1, though 
the cl1wnp himself put " advice 
from bystanders. Pla.y yot1r own 
gan1e.u Tl1at's all riglit if you 
play like me ; but most fellows 
don't, and· they need aclvice. 

Now I'll give you a f cw tips. 
They're more se11sible tl1an 
Jerry Dodd's. I play long ·off 
in tl1e St. Frank's J1.mior XI. 
and l{now '\\·hat I'm talking 
about. 

DON'T l1ositate to stand tl1e 
long off a ginger-pop after eacl1 
innings. lie 11eeds it. 

DON:T neglect to let tl1e Jong 
off onen t}1e innings.-E,O.H.) · 

BOW TO BE J 
By that shrieking·-~ 

F ANCY tho blitl1ering cl1ump think/ 
• ing that he knows more ·tl1an 
do about this subject. ,vhat if 
he was Nelson Lee's assistant? 

Does that make him a good detective ? 
Tl1e fact is, I can give l1im points about\ 1 

a detective's job, and he knows. it. Ii~ 
there9s one thing I pride myself on, it's 
my detective ability. I'm easily the 
best detective at St. Frank's, o.nd if 
anybody gives instruction in tl1e art; 
it's going to ho me. r 

I will now tell you exactly l1ow you 
can-if )"OU have brains--be a detective. 

\Ve will suppose that a mystery has 
been committed. You 
are sit ting in your study, 
and an Inspector from 
Scotland Yard comes in 
and asks )"Our l1e1p. 
First of all you look at 
him kind of casua.11y, 
and then you say : 

'' Do you usually travel 
first-class on the train, 
Inspector ? And wl1y 
didn't you talte a cab 
from the station instead 
of walking ? '' 

You '11 see l1im gape 
like a fish when you say 
t.his, and he'll gas1J out : 
" \\T onderful ! '' 

'' Simple ! ,, l"OU answer, w·itl1 a- care• 
less laugh....:....being careful to suggest by 
)"011r tone that it jolly well isn't simple. 
'' Tl1ere's a first.class ticket sticking out 
of yot1r coat pockP-t, and a, spot of mud 
on your trousers.'' 

Tl1is always impresses him with yot1r 
brilliant deducti~Te powers. But, you 
n~ay say, suppose there isn't a ticket in 
l11s pocket or a spot of mud on his 
trousers T My dear chap, there's bound 
to be. Inspectors always l1e.ve tickets 
poking out of their pockets. They do iq 
on purpose. And as for the mud-that'a 
qt1ite all rigl1t. Inspectors ne,rer l1av.e. 

Rotten, Fatheaded, Silly-asB':W 

'' SMUGGl,FJ 
By CECIL nsr 

R OG ER ,,r1CKHA:\I was a gooc.;1 
man; b11t he ,vas a smuggler'--­

(There's a fatl1eaded ,vay to 
start a storv. Just as if a 

sm11ggler could be a good man. '11l1ey'rl~ 
all rot tors, and I know ,vl1at I'm talkin"' · 
about. I'~·e met a f e,v. 

As a matter of. fact, I could tell this 
story bet,t.er than de Valerio. 

Roger ,viclcham was a rotter and w 
sn1uggler. He smt1ggletl tobacco and 



l DETECTIVE. 
iuffer, NIPPER. 

~-ima to brush tl1eir trousers, and, 
besjdes, even if it isn't there, he won't 
know. And yoti can bet lie walked from 
the station. Inspectors can't afford taxis. 

Having impressed l1im in tl1is we,y, 
Lou go to the scene of tl1e crime. You 
~ill find the body on the ground with 
bloodstains and tobacco-asl1 near by. 
Y ot1 tl1en look for tl1e weapon. 
: ; This will be hidden in a ditcl1 or in tl1e 
bo,vl of a. hollow oak treo. Having 
pl1otogra.phed the revolver, :},.Ou examine 
t,he body with a high-powered microscope 
and deduce that tl1e man has been 
strangled. You tl1en tum your attention 

to the tobacco-ash. Never 
neglect tobacco-asl1. It 
is a, most important clue. 

The tobacco-asl1 will 
~ be of o, particular brand 
o, --..... of Turltish cigarette, 

r"', which murderers always 
smoke. By telepl1oning 
to the maker, you can 
get the Dame of tl1e 
brute. You then arrest 

~~ ..... t.{ _, him--or, ra tl1er, get the 
police to arrest him. 

Next morning all the 
newspapers will have 

. large headlines telling 
a marvelling w o r I d 

of tl1e great capture with the police 
getting all tl1e praise. But don't Jct them 
"\\1orry you. ,ve detectives a-re used to 
tl1at. We just guffaw and say '' Ba.h ! '' 
-or '' Bah ! Bah ! ,, ~lake sure you don't 
utter this rema.rk anywl1ere near a 
nanny-goat. The said goat might think 
you 're its long-lost brotl1er and butt you. 

Now that }>OU ha,·e read· this article, 
you have a chance of being a fttll-blown 
detecti,,.e. But the credit goes to mR-e -
hot to Nipper. 
;: ,v11en I come to think of it~ I haven't 
printed Nipper's article at all. \Veil, 
you haven't missed much. I\ly article is 
much bettor than his silly rot.-E.O.H. 

~ort Story! 

t'S COVE!'' 
VALERIE. 

~ines and all sorts of beastly tl1ings ; 
lf:>ut the police found out and gave l1im 
five hundred lines, and fifteen years in 
cl1okey. He's still in clinlc, and jolly 
ktood luck to l1im.-E.O.H.) 
,, THE END. 

---
(Nu·1·E.--'' Short Story '' is ~ortainly a 

good description of this masterpiece. I 
wonder what de Valerie will say wl1en he 
reads it ?-Editor, NELSON LEE,) 

BANDBORTH'B WEEHLF 

By that gormandising ostrich, 
FA TTY LITTLE. 

I ADVISE J·ou chaps to go 
carefully wl1en buying 
grub at tl1e tucksl1op. I 
f e.ncy Mrs. I-lake is Sl'lling 

inferior stuff, so that sl1e can 
retire more qtuckly. S110 must 
be worth nearly a milljo11 now ; 
I've spent about £10,000 at her 
sl1op since I've been at "St. 
Frank's. 

l'i,e been ill. It was her 
custard trifles that did it. I'm 
sure · those trifles weren't pure. 
I Jo1ow I didn't have too many 
of tl1em. ?tierely a dozen-or it 
might have been fo11rtecn. At 
any rate, I know I didn't have 
more than eighteen-or, at 
least, not many more . 

(The guzzling cormorant ! 

ADVERTISEMENTS 
"r ANTED.-A youth with 

courn.ge, brains, tact and re­
source, willing to undertal~e a 
difficult and dangerous task for 
a large reward. Only first.class 
f elto,vs neeli apply. Lord 
Dorrimore, Hotel Gra-nd, Lon­
don. (NoTE: You cl1aps need 
not trouble to answer this 
nclvortisement - I'v·e already 
done so.-E.O.H.) 

---
MISSING FROM SCHOOL. 

-An object named Teddy Long. 
Of no value to anybody except 
tl1e o,vner. Is believed to have 
been frig11tonecl away by a large 
nnd ,,iciOtlS motl1. \Vill tl1e 
fi11der please disi1if ect and 
return tho ) outh to tl1is school. 

'' BLANCHO '' FOR BLACI{ 
EYES. GONE IN A ?.IINUTE. 
Testimonial : '' \Ve al,vays keep 
o, large su11ply of 'Blancha ' in 
Study D, and we finrl a great 
deal of use for it."-,Vulter 
Cht1rcl1. 

ORDER '' lIANDFOR1ll-{'S 
\VEEI(LY,, EVEiiY ,vEEI{. 
It makes dashed good blotting 
paper. 

And yet ho wonders tl1at he's 
ill. If lie takes my advice, lie 
won't worry about trifles. Ha, 
l1a. ! I've got a wonderful sense 
oUlwnour when I like. 

I remember once wl1en Arcl1io 
Glenthorne said ho was not 
fooling ,veil. He came drooping 
up to us with a. silly monoclo 
stuck in his eye and said tl1at 
he'd got a pain. 

"I know where your pain is,'' 
I grinned . 

.. , Where ? " asked the a2s. 
'

1 In your eye ! ,, I roo.rod. 
'' A pane-see ! " 

I sin1ply yelled at my clever 
joke ; but Nipper, Travers, Pitt 
a11d tl1e others stood like a lot 
of stlL'Ied ow ls, an<> didn't even 

• grin. 
The fact is, 11JOme fellow3 

J1aven't got a sense of humour, 
e.nll it's no use trying to mal,:e 
'em lat1gh. They grin only 
when a chap falls over in tho 
Triangle, or gets a football on 
his no~e. 

Now I'm not like that. I can 
see the funny side of everything. 
\Vhen Churchy upset an ink-pot 
down his sleeve tl1e other day, I 
roe.red. And yet I couli.t1 't make 
him see that it was f1111ny.) 

There's a difference, of course, 
between fun and nasty e.,ccidents 
-Cl1urcl1y and !\lac laugh only 
at accidents. They shrieked 
when I ~at myself smothered 
,vitl1 red ink a little wl1ile ago­
and yet, surely, there's nothing 
funny in tl1at. 

That's all from Fatty Little 
this week.-E.O.H.) 

STOP PRESS 
RECORD RAGGING 
FOR HANDFORTH. 

Poor old Handy has gone 
thro11gb a record ragging from 
Nipper, de Valerie and the 
Remove this evening. It ts not 
known officially what all the 
trouble was about, but w, have 
an idea that we can guess. 
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ST. FRAN&'b AT THE DERBY ! , 
(Oon.tinued from 'P(J,g~ 20.) 

He's Jiablc to change his n1i11d again as 
soon ns ,ve get started-and then we sl1all 
all con1e back l '' 

Mcan,vhile, Dr. Scattlebury was bustling 
abot1t l1erc, there, and e, .. erywhere; he was 
obviously in one of his happiest moods and 
cnjo)~ing himself hugely~ 

.. Sir I 0110 moment, if you can spare the 
time!'' said l\fr. ·Barnaby Goole, the Ho11se­
rr1aster of tl1e East House, as he buttonholed 
the Hcnd. '' ifay I ha v~ a word ,vith you ?', 

'' A dozen, 1ny dear f ello,v, '' said the Head 
genially. '' As many ns you like, in fact. 
lfclp yottrself !'' 

~Ir. Goole, ,vho ,vas an austere man and n. 
strict disciplinarian, looked at the Head \Yith 
1ningled co11stcrnation and anger. 

'' Is this som~r-jokc~ sir?'' he asked. 
'' Not at all, Mr. Goole. '' 
'' BLit last night you confined the school to 

gates on ncco11nt of th'3 DerbJ·--and rightly, 
too-nnd to-day :rou spring this astounding 
sttrpriee ! '' said !\Ir. Goole. '' l{eally Dr. 
Scattlcbttry, I cannot believe that )·ou are 
scriotts I" · 

.. But I am,'' sn1ilcd Dr. Scattlcbt1ry. '' I 
tl1i11k it ,vill do tl1c scl1ool good to get Oltt 
for a dnv. t, 

'' And '"'is the school to be taken ot1t willy-­
ni ll~·-,v hotl1cr it "~nts to go or 11ot? ,, asked 
l\fr. GoQ}e. '' I. for one, have no desire what­
ever to witness the er-Derby.'' 

'' ~Iy dear sir, you may remain at home,'' 
r ~tortcd the Head, with a wa ,·e of his hand. 
'' Nobody is forced to go, remember. 1 ' 

' ' 'l,hen I shall certainly remain,'' said Mr. 
Goolc, ,,·ith some relief. '' I object, sir, to 
t liese \\·ild exct1rsions. And v.l1at of the 
expense?'' 

"'l,he scl1ool of course, ,,·iii pa)" all ex­
penses,'' replied tt1e Hood blnndls·. 11 So 
:you're not comir1g ,vith us, l\.lr. Goolo? I'·m 
sorr)·. I ,vns hoping that ,vo should form 
ono big, happy family. Well, ,t·cll ! A 
1>ity ! '' 

'l'!hc Head b11stlcd .off again, lea ,?ing l\fr. 
Goole more dissatisfied tha11 ever. l\lr. 
P_ycrnft, the master of the Fourth, joined 
:t\f r. Goole. 

'' This is mnd11css, l\Ir. Goolc, '' snid l\Ir. 
l.,vcrnft. ... 

'' Arrant madness, lir. Pycrnft,'' said ?\Ir. 
Goolc, nodding. 

'' \\7ha t are ,vo going to do abo11t it?'' 
'' llo,v should I kno,v ? '' gro,vlcd ~Ir. 

Goole. '' Dr. Scattlebt1ry is the headmaster, 
and his attthority is complete. We can only 
stand by and watch-and disappro,·c. '' 

'' I think he is mnd-absolutely insane,'' 
said Mr. Pycraft, lowering his ,·oicc. '' In 
fact, sir, if this state of nffairs is nllo,vcd 
to c·ontinue, St. Frank's will becomo th.e 
laughing-stock of the entire country. I 
think it is our duty-ottr plain duty-to in­
form Eir John Brent, tho chairman of tl10 
Go\"ornors. '' 

·• Yes, it mi~ht be a good ideR, Mr. 
Ps·craft, '' he said alo,vlJT• '' \Vl1en the head• 
master of a great public school like St. 
Frank's decides to tako all the bo)"S to the 
Derby, it is }1igh time for some drastic action 
to be taken.'' 

T HE boys, of co11rse entered heartily 
into the spirit of tl;e tl1ing. 

Even the seniors, after their first 
shock of st1rprise, grinned nn1iably 

arid fell into line. They found that a 
nun1bcr of the big do11blc-decked buses ,,Tore 
set aside for tl1cir t1se. They ,vcro glad 
er1ough to lea ,·e their ,vorri0s heh ind and to 
go off on tl1is spree. Tl1c j L1niors, of 
cot1rse, bci11g naturolly carefree, ,vere ,vholc­
heartcdly glee{ ul. 

The masters fot1nd that one b11s Wa! 
rcscr, .. ed c~pecially for t11cir use-,vith Dr. 
Scattlebury himself i11 charge. After one or 
t,vo hurried consultations the n1astera agreed 
to go. Even llr. Goolc, in tl1c end, clin1bcd on 
to that bus Nobod.J· quite kne,\7 ,,1'l1at ,vould 
happen ,, .. hen Epso1r1 ,,·as reached, and it ,vas 
jt1st as ,,·ell that all tl1c n1asters should he on 
tl10 spot to keep the bo:ys in order. Clearly, 
Dr. Scattlcbury }1in1sclf cot1ld not be relied 
upon to bring the bo:ys safely back to St. 
Frank's. His irrcspo11sibilitl' was gra,ving 
n1ore pronounced than e\'·er. 

It ,vas a serirn1s off cnco for nny boy to 
, .. e11t11re upon a racocourse-)·(•t here ,vas the 
l1oodmaster himself taking tl1e boyg to the 
Derby I _ 

'' He's a cat1tion 1'' gri11ned Nipper. '' Ilc's 
too good to ,lose, yo11 chaps I'' 

'' He can't Inst long, t11ough, '' snid Tra ,,ers, 
shaking his hcnd. '' In f net, this'll probably 
be the finish of him. \Vhen the Governors 
hear of it they' 11 pitch him out.'' 

'' \Vell, l\·e'ro all right for to•d-a.y, I guess,,. 
said Russell cheer£ ully. '' \Ve cnn let to­
morrow look ofter itself l \Vl1oopco for the 
Derby,,, 

Bernard Forrest, Gulliver, Bell, and tl1eir 
kindred spirits ,vero nat11rally in high 
feather. They l1ad all been hoping to J1a ,.,e 
n, little fl11tter on tl1e Derby; bt1t ne,·cr in 
their wildest mom~nts had tl1ey dreamed f l1at 
it ,vould be possible for tl1cm to ix'lck their 
fancies on tho actual racecourse; to see the 
race itself-and all openl)~, with tho full 
sn11ction of the hcn(lrr1astor I 

B ANNlNGTON stoocl ,vatching '"it.h 
son1('thing ,·cr;y n ki11 to bc,vildern1c11t 
ns tl10 great procession of n1otor-b11ses 
})nsscd throt1gl1 the·- to,,,n~ cncl1 OilO 

filled with cl1ccri11g, boistcrotts St. FrQnk's 
boys. Thero ,,·asn't tho sligl1tcst dot1bt as 
to ,vl1ere this great party ,vas bonnd for; 
for the bLtscs ~r0rc gaily dccorntcd, nnd in 
front of each ,,.el1 icle wa.s the iegend, '· Derby • 
Special-Pri,~a te.'' · 

l\f r. Goole looked at Mr. Pycraft 
and he nodd6' ~ 

It so l1nppcned tl1at the Bnnnington and 
District Atiti-Gaml>ling L(\aguo ,vns holding 
a vigoro11s mceti11g in tl1e market-place at 

keenly, the moment. 'l'he market-placo \\·ns, 
act.ttally, a part of tl1e High Street 
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Tl10 .road widened 011t into an imposi11g 
open space.· The town hall aroso on one 
side, there ,vcro big shops on the otl1er, 
or11an1ental gardens in tl1c centre, ,vith a big 
fountain near by. 

The lcagt1c was holding its n1eeti11g round 
the fountiain-,vhich ,vas a favourite spot for 
sucl1 gatherings. Not tl1at there was really 
a gathering, as gatherings go. Miss Angela 
E111iles ,vas giving a speech, and her audi­
ence, at tho n1on1ent, consisted mostly of 
s111all children who had been attracted by 
her ·voice. Mr: Augustus Sn1ilcs -and l\Irs. 
At1gustt1s S1niles were giving their f Ltll st1p­
JJort, aided by sundry gaudy~ placards. 

mome11t, dri,~cr ! . T11is gcntlen1an appears to 
be some,vhat agitated. Do Jrou mi11d 
slo,ving down ?'' 

The driver obliged. The Heud was sitting 
next to him, and it \vns a fact that he had a 
piece of bunting tied nround his hat, and 
that he carried a miniatt1re flag i11 one hand. 
Mr. Smiles was running alongside tho 'btts, 
puffing and blowing. 

''What-what does this mean, Doctor 
Scattlebt1ry ?" he asked breatl1lessly. 

''I don't kno,v who }'"OU are, my dear sir, 
bt1t st1rel~_ you can see?'• replied the Head 
gaily. '' We're off to the Derby ! ,, 

'' Good heavens I'' 
'' The e,,ils of betting ca11not be · over• 

stated ! " Miss Sn1ilcs was sa.yi11g. '' flow 
many hon1cs l1avo been ,vrccked by · this 
n.ppalli11g tragedy of bctti11g? Httndrcds? 
No t11ot1sa11ds-tens of tl1ousands !'' 

'' We're out for a spree !'' declared tl10 
IIead. '' Fresh air-sunshine-healthy excite• 
ment I Come with us, my dear fellow ! 
Y 011're perfectly ,velcome l'1 

Mr. Smiles fell back., too horrified to speak; 
besides, his wind ,vas getting short. He stood 

lady," like a st11nned man as the procession went 
I . 

'' ~:Iy dad's got ten bob on T,,7inkle, 
rcn1arked a member of the audience. · · past. He ,vas joined by his wife and sister. 

The lady took no notice. 
'' It is ,veil that we have a nt1mber of re­

sponsible citizens in 011r midst ,vl10 are giving 
us their ,vholehcarted support," she con~ 
tinued. "I am glad to say th,1t our latest 
recruit is Dr. Inigo Scattlcbt1ry, the learned 
gentle1nan ,..-ho recently has bee11 appointed 
to the headmastership of St. Frank's. In 
his entht1siasm he has kept all the St. 
Frank's boJ·s in their schpol to-day. It is a 
shini11g example of what can be dor1e--" 

'' Angela - Angela!" ir1terrupted Mrs. 
S1nilcs in an agitated voice. "Good gracious! 
Cannot y6t1 see--'' 

'' HD., ha, ha!'' yelled t-he audience no,v 
6t11Jplemented by a number of loungers. 

'' Look at St. Franli's-kept in school 
because of the Derby I" 

'' Ila, ha, ha l" 
It certainly was an amt1sing situation. For 

,vhilo ?wiiss Smiles was proudly l!_ointing out 
St. Frank's as an example, St. Frank's ,vas 
coming along in the merriest mood imagin-■ 
able. The meeting of the Anti-Gambling 
League collap:;ed utterly. 

The Smiles family was thunderstruck. 
'' This-this is unbelievable !" panted l:lr. 

Augt1stqs Smiles, adjusting his glasses and 
stari110-. '' Good heavens! Can it be possible 
that these 'buses are actually taking all the 
St. Franl,'s boys to the Derby?'' 

.. And maste1·s, too, dear!'' his wife poi11te<l 
out. "How dreadful! After ,,,hat Dr. 
Scattlcbury said last night.--'' , 

'' There is Dr. Scattlebury himself !'J gasped 
~Ir. Smiles in horror. '' Look ! He is 
actually wearing a piece of gaily-coloured 
bttnting round his hat!" 

·''Disgrace{ ul ! " breathed Miss Angela. '' In 
fact, disgusting!" 

Her b1·other, p11shing through the crowd, 
ran into the road, and in his excitement he 
nearly got himself run "over. 

"Doctor-Doctor!" he sho11ted urge11t1y. 
'' J)octor Seattle bury!'' _ 

"Hallo, hallo! Who wants me ?'' asked the 
Head, as he heard his name. 11 Just a 

'' The \\'hole school-going to the Derby!'' 
breathed Miss At1gela with a shudder. '' I 
cannot believe it, A11gustus ! And after last 
night, too I Is Dr. Scattlebury mad?'' 

·• He mtist be!" said Mr. Smiles fiercely 
'' There is only one thing for me to do-and 
tl1at is to go to tho Derby m>:self 1" · 

''Augustus!" protested his wife, aghast. 
'' Much as I hate all racecourses, it is my 

duty!" said her husband firmly. "I must 
go there I must see Dr. Scattlebury­
and I must reason ,vith him. I will make 
him _take all his boys back to St. Fraµk'~ ! 
An immediate stop 1nt1st be made to this 
terrible scandal!" 

The terrible scandal continued, ho,vever. 
Now thoroughly entering into the spirit of 

the thing, the boys of St. Frank's v.·ere e11-

joying themselves hugely. They were off to 
the Derby, and they meant to have the ti1no 
of their Ii ves. · 

CHAPTER 9 .. 
Shouting the Odds I 

E PSOl\:I on Derby Day I -
The scene was more tl1an usttally 

glamorous, for the crowds were 
. greater than ever before. The Do,v11s, 

as far as the eye could reach, were packed 
with joyot1s humanity. The grand stand and 
the exclusive enclosures were completely 
filled. The air was charged with the babel 
of human voices, the sounding of motor-­
horns, the elowing of trumpets, the ringing 
of bells. It ,vas a vivid picture which, once 
seen, could not easily be forgotten. 

The St. Frank's motor-buses, of course, 
"rerc obliged to park on the open Downs­
that is to say, on that ground which is placed 
at the disposal of the general _public. It was 
the popular side-where people could e11joy 
themselves to their hearts' content. Dr. 
Scattlebury had no use for such famot1s en­
closures as Tattersall's. He had brought t11e 
boys here for an outing, and only for an 
011tin1i. 
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- Before tho buses l1ad finally parked, th9 
llcad mndc a little speech to the masters \\'ho 
\\·ere v.Tith him in the leading bus. 

'' No,v, gentleme11, I have n last ,vord to 
■aj,. ,'' declared tl1e Head. '' I \\'ant you to go 
umongst tho boj,.s-bcfore they scattcr-n11d 
to i 11struct tl1cm that they mt1st be bacli nt 
the rendezvot1s 110 later than five o'clock." 

'' Don't yot1 think four would be better, 
sir ? '' asked Mr. Wilkes, \\·ho was relie,red to 
fir1d tl1nt the Head retained some slight 
1ncasure of responsibility. '' E,ren then ,ve 
csha11 not get back until nearly seven." 

''Five o'clock t '' said the Head firmly. '' Let 
the bo),.6 11ave their fling! But "Tarn them 
thnt tl1ey must all be here on time-or tl1e 
bt1scs ,viii leavo ,vithout them. And all tl10£e 
,vl10 fail to tum up ,vill be required to give 
nn account of themselves when they get back 
to the school. I thin!( that ,vill do, gentle--
1ncn. For the rest, the day can take care of 

· itself.'' 
And SQ the buses were parked, the boys 

\\·ere told, and in le98 than fifteen 111inutes 
they had distributed themselves o,·er a lurge 
area of the Do~·ns. · 

Nipper, liandforth, Tra,·ers, and a number 
of others kept in one cro\\·d. 

'' .The Head's all right; but he's forgotten 
one thing-grub!', Handforth ,vas saying. 
"Tl1n 11k goodness \\"e can get plenty to eat 
here. \\711nt about some of these sa11dwiches, 
yot1 cha]J8 ?" he added, ne he spotted a likely• 
Jool<ing 11tall. 

"There'll be grub at the buses at half-past 
t,vo," said Nipper. '' Didn't ~·ou know, 
Ha11dy ? The Head says that he s going to 
buy 11p a lot of sandwiches and things, and 
l1a,·e them sent to the buses. Any chaps who 
,vant grt1b can go there and help themselves." 

'' By Georgo I I must have missed it in all 
tl1e exci tcment," said Handforth, grinning. 
'' I say, the Head's a proper lad, isn't he ?" 

Dr. Scattlebury ,vas certninly doing the 
thing properly. He was now strolling abot1tt 
,vatching the roundabouts and the swings and 
the coconut shies, and tl1ose other delights 
,\·hich are so part and pa11cel of Derby Day 
at Epson1. . 

~f ost of tl1e f ello'\\"S were content to amt1se 
tl1cmselv·es in this harmless fashion. '11he 
"blades'' of the school, however, were taking 
ft1ll advantage of the situation, and they 
\\'ere np1Jroaching tho shouting li11es of book-­
n1akers, eager to p1ace their modest bets. 

'' \\
7 e'rc as safe as houses,'' grinned Bernard 

F 01·rest. "Even if t.he Head spots us, he 
ca11't do anything. He brot1~ht 11s here, 
ntrd he didn't say thnt we ,,,.eren't to have 
our little flutt~rs 1,, 

0 All tl1e same, ,ve'd better go ~asy !" 
nclvised Gt1lli,·er. '' Might as well make our 
bets \vhilc the masters aren't about." 

Hnndforth & Co. "'ere on one of the ro11nd .. 
nbouts, enjoying themselves. Everybody had 
cat1gl1t tl1e gay spirit of the great rnce meet• 
ir1g, and as tfiey wandered here, there, and 
everywhere, fascinnted by the ever-changing 
panorama, they felt grateft1l to,vards their 
novel headmaster. 

An Exciting story of piracy in the air. 

Coming off the roundabot1ts, Handforth & 
Co. fot1nd Nipper and some others shj·ing at 
tl1e coconuts. Handfortl1 joined in en­
thusiastically, n.nd he pro,,.ed so skilful at 
the sport that lie retired ,vi tl1 no less thar1 a 
dozen coconuts to l1is credit, ,vhicl1 lie 
distributed amongst nll a11d st1ndry. 

And so tl1e bo:rs spent their time-tl1e 
great majorit.) .. of tl1em in perfectly harmless 
amuseme11t. 

R. AUGlJS1;US 81\IILES, hot, di3• 
he,~etled a11cl breo.a th less, ,,·as at the 
Dcrb~y. 

As he forc~d },is \\'18.Y tl1ro11gh tlie 
Cl'O\\'ds he was alarmed to fi11d St. ),rank,s 
fellov."s ever,y,vhere ho ,vc11t. He ,vas a;i­
palled. Tl1 is \\'as mt1cl1 worse tl1an he had 
anticipated. Not only h.ad Dr. Sc..attl~bury 
brought the boys }1cre, but 110 ,v1as ollo\\'irtg 
them to do j\1st as tl1ej- pleas0d ! 

!t-lr. SrnileS n.c.arly had a fit ,vhen lie S<'l ,v 
a group of ser1iors ha11ding currc1,C)' 11otes 
to a gri11ning bookie. 

''Outrageous!'' g.nsped :Ofr. Smiles. 
'' 1,alking to me, n1iate?" asked a man 

nc·n•r by. 
'' No, I. an1 r-.ot !'' retorted tl1e Pr(_\sider1t -

of the Anti-Ga·mb!i ng J..,cag1.1c. '' l311t sirlce 
you have spoken, I ,vo11ld call vot1r atte11tior1 
to thoso £choolbo,1s. 'I~h(\v "a1·e act11ullv 
betti11g !'' ., ... -

'' And \\"'hat do you expect 'cm to do on 
DetbJ· Da.y ?'' esk:ed tlJc man, st a.ring. 

'' Tl1eir moral sc11so is being pcr,-rrted­
and all beoause tl1is ama1-i11g }1c.s.dmastcr has 
bro11ght tl1e sc}.ool here!'' 6aicl l\fr. Smilc-3. 
'' Where is Dr. Scatt.]ehury·? · Oa.n anybody 
tell tne ,v here i1a is ? '' .. 

' ' .Ba!·my !'' said the man, to11(1l1i11g his he.ad. 
'' That's wliat's th<• matter ,vitl1 yo11, matc­
l)a.rmy !'' 

Mr. ~miles moved on, and he seized tl1e 
arm of ·a St .. Fran!t's j11nior ,vho '\\·.as ,ratch• 
ing a man extric.ate hitTJsclf fro1n ch1ains nnd 
ha11dcu1Is. Quito a cro,Yd of other peoi· lo 
stood watching, too. 

'' One mo-mcnt, ~"oung man!'' said j\f r. 
Smiles fiercely. 

'' Eh, I beg :ycur pa;rdon ?'' said the jt1nior, 
tuTning and blinking iat the excitec:l rna11. 
'' ItenllJ·, my dc!lr sir--'' " -

'' You aro a St. Frank's boy?'' 
''I am,,, ~a-irl th~ jt1nior. '''fucl{Pr, sir­

Timothy '11 nckcr, Jf the Rcmo,·e. Dear trle I 
'I'l1is is really most astot1n(l1ng ! If you ,vill 
oh..;crve th is rn-an, sir--'' 

'' I do not ,vi!-;h to obser¥o the man ! " in­
tc-rru ptcd !\Ir. Smiles. '' I ,v,ant t.o kno,v jf 
ynt1 c.a.11 te]i me y;}1'-1~r, to find Dr. Scatt1c­
bury. I rou:.;t fi!1cl l1im ! I rt,ust C()mpcl hin1 
to cal1 all :'{Otl boys togctl1cr, arid take you 
back to St. Frank's at once! Tl1is triagic 
·r«rce has gQDO f:ir PilOUgh ! ,, • 

'11
• T. lool{ed .at ~1r. ~n1i!es col<llv·. .. 

' ' If ~ ) u \\'ant Dr. Sea tt I eb u ry, )to tt' d hot t t:' r 
find him,'' he ~ttgg~ted. '' But don't ~·ou 
thir1k it'.; rather like loolcing for a needlo 
in a h,ayst.1ck:? I "·ish ·you lt1ck, my dear 
sir! I ti1ink you' 11 nC'cd it.'' 



BOYS' FRIEND 4d. LmRARY No. 291 on sale J'ttDe 4th. 

-

-
-

-

n 

Handf orth was well on the mark, and in a short while be had bagged a pile ol coconuts. 

'' .:\re yott trJ·ing to be impertine11t? '' 
asked )fr. Smiles, glaring. 

But 1·. T. ,vns ,,-alking a,vay; a11d it only 
rt.00k hi1n a minute to pass on tl1e infortnatio11 
to some other Remove fcllo,vs. It sprea,l 
rapidly. ~Ir. Smiles-who had made that 
spe(\ch at St. Frank's the previous night­
,vas 011 -th.e cot1rse, looking for the I!cad-so 
that he could pers11ado the I-lead to :ruin tl1e 
ecl1ool's day! . 

The story got round to Nipper and Hrand­
f orth a.nJ tl!e ,)thers of their ccro,vd j11st ns 
they ,,·ere invcsigating something which ap­
peared to be a particularly funny side-show. 
Cro,vds of 11eo1lle had gathered round, and 
there ,vos .a groa.t amount of laughter going 
on. 

'rho boJ·s pushed their \Yay thro11gh, and 
within a minute they had good reaso11 to 
forget all about l\Ir. August11s Smiles and 
his prcciou-s Anti-Gambling Lcagttc. 

'' Groot Scott I'' gurgled IIandforth, blink­
ing. '' -'=\m I seeing things?'' 

'· It's the Ha1cd ! '' panted Church. cc 011, 
my only sainted aant ! It's tl1e Head hin1-
@elf !'' · 

'' H h h ,,, in., .a, a . 
1.,hc boys co11ld be forgiven for doubtinr 

the evidence of i.heir o,vn eye~. There. wero 
11umbe-rs of bool{1nak~rs here an everlasting 
line of tl1em, it ~eemecl, st.retching into the 
far distirtncc. The •ai:r v.1as throbbing witl1 
their shouts. 

Ancl on this particular stand, ,vl1cre the 
cro,yd had gathered, l)r. Inigo Scattlebur~· 

w3s head o.~id shoulders abo,"o his audience. 
On l1is hein-:l repooed a ,v hi to top hat, and 
slung o,er l1is shoulder, in tl10 approve<I 
style, he \,·ore tho conventiorial bookie's bag. 
Behind him, at the back of tl1e 6tand, a 
legend prQclaimed to all the ,vorld that h() 
,vas '' IIammersmith He.rrv. '' .. 

He appeared to be enjoying l1i111self in1-
mensely. 

"Walk up, ladies and ge11tlemen !'' he in .. 
vited boistcrolt~ly. '' D011't forget the old 
firn1 ! PLace )·011r bets ,vith Ha1n111ersn1ith 
Harry and _you'll be safe!'' 

'' Ye gods o.nd little fishes!'' mu-rmurcc1 
Nipper f.ai11tly. '' The Head hiinself ! Shout­
ing the giddy o<Jds ! I say, he's as mad as a 
l1atter ! '' 

'' Tho old 61rrr, ! '' roared the Head. '' Te11 
to one Starligl1t ! -~ny &dv~ince on ten t.o 
one? That is tc say, ,,1a11< t1p, la1lies •anc! 
gentlemen I Hero I am, ready to ta,ke yo11r 
mone)r-and j11st -as ready to pay :vot1 OU t 
ii yo1t ,vin ! .~l'Vays tr1.1st the old firm!') 

'' fia. ha, 11a ! '' 
'' \\-rcll, I'm jiggered!'' S{licl I-Inndforth, 

stn.ring .. '' You might think he l:ad bcc;t 
born to 1 t. ! " 

If tho fe11o,vs had been sl1rpri-sec) at tl10 
Head's pre,1 ious acti,·itics, t.l1ey ,vere DO\\r 

dun1bfo11r:cled. It ,vias be:yoncl be] icf. 1),r. 
Inigo Sc.a. tt.1ebury, the heacln1a~tcr of St·. 
Frank's School-st.anding on a boolin1ak.cr's 
platforn1, sl1outing tl10 odds! 

It v..,.as · so extraordiniarv tl1at tl1e b~ys 
plainly reve:i.led their co11 .. sterna t io1}. 

l , 
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'' Do )·ou kno,\" the old gc11t? '' asked a 
b_ystandcr, glancing curio11sly at Nipper and 
th !1 _ _ot.h er juniors .. 

''\\Tl1y, :yes,'' replied Nipper cautiously. 
'' 1(110\v hi-m?" said Handforth, ,Yl10 

\va-,11~t so ca11ti1.i11s. •',.\re 011gl1t to! He's 
our l1cad1niaster ! ,, 

'' Shush, yott ass!,, ,,~arned Church. '' No 
nc..ccl to ?i \·e the old boy a ,Yay ! " 

'' El1?' ga.spccl IL~ndforth. '' Oh, ,vcll--'' 
'' \\lhoev·er he is, he's a good 'un 1 '' said 

the bystander. '' Didn't hesitate a n1inute ! 
i\ rf'gular sportsman, I call him!'' '' ,,r hat do ,,ou mean-I-a3 didn't he.si­
t a tc? '' insked Nipper. 

'' \\.,..h:r, didn't you see?'' asked the n1.an. 
'' 1'11e old gc11t happe11ed to be here ,vbr;n 
poor ol{l llarry· Hyams ,,~as took ill.,, • 

"Tooli ill ? ,, 1Eepeated IIandforth, in 
\YOnrlcr. 

'' II.a 1111n~r~m 1th Jfiarry-the lJookie, '' snid 
tho m.an. '' Poor cl1ap, ho collapsecl all of 
a sudden, and some of them ambulance men 
had to carry him ri,viay. And I'm blo\'\·ed 
if this old gent didn't come for,vard and 
off er to carry on .. '' 

'' (Jh !'' Ea;<l the R.emo,rites. 
'' r-ott 011ght to havo ~een his cheery 

~nl i1e, '' continued the bystander ,varn,l~r. 
'' 1'herc ,viasn't any deD)'ing him. Ha·rry•~ 
clcrl, protested a bit, but the old boy 
\YOttldn't li~too. \Tp he jumps on tho st.and, 
and in another minttte lie was shouting the 
odds at the top of his voice. Hark at l1im 
no,v ! That's ,vhn.t I ooll a sport I He sees 

a bloke tc,ok ill, and like a shot he lends & 
'.and! Good luck to J1itn !'' 

'l'he Ii ttle Ill)1~tery ~1'as ex-pl:n ined. 
The Head had not turned bookmaker, as 

tho startled jt1niors had rat first heliev·ed. 
He ,vas n1erely ''carrying on '' for an t11l­

fortt111a.t~ n1an ,,,ho had been taken il!--·­
and lie ,vas ca, 1·rying 011 magnificently! 

'' I surJp05e ,ve'd better let· him go al1cad 
,,·ith it,'' saij Ni1Jper dt1·biottsly. '' I v.·n.; 
g.oing ~o ~uggcst su~rot1nding 11im and ht1st­
J111g l11m a,vay-unt.11 110 cooled do"~- BL1t 
if l1e's doing somebody o, good tt1rn, \YC 
on11 't i11terfcre. '' 

'' \\-hy tl1e rlicl~er1s should ,ve interfere?'' .. 
aslied Han<lfo!'tl1. ''Tl1is is \vorth qtiids! I 
,vish I h.ad n1j' camera here-I'd take a sI1a1• 
of hin1!'' 

E,-en llandf orth, ,Y110 had ial,vays spoke11 
contemptuously of racecourses, ,,,.as enjoJring 
hirnself. For t,vo pins ho ,vould ha,·,-, 
whacked out five bob and backed on~ of 
tho horses. 'fho spirit of the famous raco 
meeting l1ad got l19ld of him. And, taf tcr 
a:11, tl1ere ,vo11ld }1a.v·e been little e11011gl1 
harm in it. 

Bttt Ch11rcl1 and 11cClure and t.ho ot~1cr 
fc11o,vs kc-pt tl1oir l1t)ads ,vell. 1'hey ,v~ro 
l1cre for a spree-nc:~ to g.1n1ble.. It ,vottld 
never do to loso th('iT se11se of proportio11 
merel)· beoouso the Head ""as inviting thc1n 
to back their fancy. 

So the Ren1ovites contented themsel,re~. 
by sta11rling round in o.n admiring- antl 
grinning half-circle. Others were coming ttp 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
A GOOD MEAL. 

Boy (pu1blng up to eounter In crowded 
shop) : '' Will Jou serve me next> mister? 
Father's waiting for bis dinner.'' 

Assistant : ,. All right. What do you 
want?'' 

Boy : '' A pound of carbollo soap, a bo:< 
of starch, and six candles.•• 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature. If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A handsome 
watch will be awarded each week to the sender or the 
best joke ; pocket wallets, penknives and bumper 
books are also offered as prizes. Address your Jokes 
to '' Smllers,•• Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmellte House, 

· (H. Harrison, 8. Nobles·Yard, n~ood­
liouso Street, T.A!Jieester, has been 
a1N1rded a pocket wallet.) 

MIGHT HA VE BEEN WORSE. 
'' Doctor ! Quick, do something ! I was 

P.laying a mouth-organ, and I've swallowed 
1t. ,, 

London, E.C.4. 

TROUBLE AHEAD. 
JJlotlier: '' How did father's new boolc 

gel i·n lhl• 1,ondiffot1 P '' 
Bobbr, : '' Jflhy, n10, I heard pa sau last 

nigl1t tliat t.lie book was too dry ftW liim., so 
I p,,t it in I-he bat1,-tub and let the water 
r,cn. '' 

(J. Brodie, Togston Eut Farm, Broomhlll, 
Morpeth, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

NOT LOST. 
Cabin-boy : '' Ia a . thing lost when you· know 

where it is ? '' . 
Skipper: '' No, you chump ! ,, 
Cabin-boy : '' "-" ell, your silver tea-pot is 

!It the bottom of tl1e sea.'' 
(E. lJ'right, Bo·lUhgatc, Oawston, Norwich, 

~as been au,arclcd a penknife.) 

cc Keep calm, sir, and be thankful that vou 
weren't playing tl1e pio.no.'1 • 

(P. Mortia, 123, Rectory Btr~t, London, 
Ontario, Canada, haa been awarded a book). 

HARDLY SUIT ABLE. 
Tourist (who has Just met with slight accident) : 

'' Do you stock sticking-plaster ? ' 1 
. 

Villa~e shopkeeper : ,. No, sir, but we have 
some very good fty-paper. ' 1 

(J. Orchard, Penritl1, Grove Road, San­
d.ou,n, l.O.ff"., has been awarded a pocl~ee • 
t.vallet.) 

HUSTLE. 
A traveller wa:eng for hie train at a loca1 

station, noticed the porters lining up on the 
platform. Immediately afterwards an e:x:pres! 
thundered through, e.nd he observed a. man 
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no,,,, for the r11n1otirs ,vcre 
Fifth-Formers;- and even 

r T11is ron1arkablo headmaster 
-limii I . 

CHAPTER 10. 

spcading-fags, 
Sixtli-Formers. 
,,ias the gi_ddy 

Exit Mr. Smiles! 

•• OLLY good!'' said \"\"illy Hanclforth, 
• • gr1nn1ng. 
'' First class!'' agr-~ed Ch11bbJ 

• Heath ancl Juicy Lemon. 
They had just stepped out of one of the 

!,vings. In f1c1.ct, they had been ordered out 
by the o,vncr; for, in their enth11siiasm, they 
had beon attempting to loop the loop. They 
had s,vung their '' boot '' so l1igl1 that the 
o,vr1cr had got tl1e ,vind ltp. 

.. Pity we couldn't go right ove1·, tho11gh," 
said Willy, as they strolled away. .. J 11st 
when we were getting to the point., that 
fathead shoved the brake on. Ho,v about 
some ice-cream, yo11 chaps?" 

They patronised one of the stalls. 
11 Heard abot1t old Smiles?'' asked Juicy, 

as he licked his oornet. " Some of the chaps 
say that the old rotter is on the warpat.h.'' 

''Rats!" said Chubby Heath. "We left 
him in Bannington, holcling t.hat potty meet-­
ing of his." 

"Bt1t he's here now," said Willy. "He's 
·dashing aboi1t tl1e co11rse, looking for the 
Head. Trying to spoil our fun, the old 

rotter! Smiles, eh? \\That a name! About 
the biggest killjoy I've ever aet eyes on lu 

i' He might do the trick, too,., said Juicy, 
with a fro,vn. "Don't forget how he in-
fluenced the Head last night, Willy." 

'' I'm not forgetting, you ass!'' 
"And if he finds tl1e Head no,v, lie mig]1t 

infl.t1ence him agai11,'' continued Juicy. 
"And if the Head ga,1 0 the orders to tho 
other masters and prefects, we shottld soon 
be rounded up and shoved back~ in those 
bt1ses. There wouldn't be any sense i11 try­
ing to dodge. The ma11's a 1nenace.u 

'' Blow 11im ! " said '\\1illy. "Let's l1a,~e a 
go at these cocon11ts." 

Their II go " ,vas so s11ccessfttl that they 
soon dccan1ped ,vith a cocont1t each Break­
ing the nt1ts was a simPl~ matter, and pre­
sently the heroes of the -'third ,vcro strolling 
along, looking for fresh worlds to conqt1er, 
munching slabs of cocon11t. 

They were not particularly i11terested in 
the long line of bookies. Ever1 ,vhen a 
shout '\\,.ent up-a shout '\\'hicl1 echoed 
throttghout the entire m11ltitude-tl1ey were 
not attracted. But they kne,v tl1at tl1e great 
race itself was about to start. 

The Derby! 
The horses were at the st.arting-li11c. Tho 

bookmakers v,•ere yelHng themselves hoarse 
in a last-mint1te effort to indltce pt111ters to 
J>lace their bets. 

'' It's the big race, )Tou cl1aps ! " ~aid Willy. 
"I st1ppose we ot1ght to see it." 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
leaning out of one of the windows with a note­
book in his hand. ,vith a nod after the fast 
disappearing train, the traveller said to one of 
the mer. : 

'' One of the directors, I presume T '' 
'' No,'' replied the porter, '' that was a tailor 

measuring us for our new uniforms.', 
(1llias Ina Sommerville, 185, Fi,rhill Road, 

Glasgow, haa been awarded a book.) 

TIT FOR TAT. 
Thin Man : '' Lucky for you» sir, that they 

don't charge by weight on these 'buses.,, 
Fat Man : '' Yes, my friend, they wouldn't 

even bother to pick you up If they did.'' 
(W. Jenkins, Letl&lean Lane, PhiUaeli, 

Coniwall, lias been awarded a penknife.) 

WILLIAM'S W0!4:. 
William: '' Father, can I have sixpence to 

look at the snakes T ,, 
Father: '' No. Take my magni­

fying glass and look at a worm.'' -
(0. Giles, 75, Lincoln Street, 

Leytonstone, E.11, ha.a been awarded 
a pocket wallet.) 

OPPORTUNE. 
Rude boy flshlng on bank (to 

upset canoeist) : '' While you 're 
there, mister, you might Just take 
a look and see If the worm's come 
ea my line.'' 

{C. B. Light, Nortl1am1 

Southwick Road, ·nourne,nouth, has been 
awarded a pocl~et tt"flllet.) 

NOT SO GOOD. 

Bob : '' How's that for a boundary ? '! 
Ted 1 '' Rotten.'' 
Bob : '' Why ? '' 
Ted: '' It's smashed Mr. Jones' gree11houso 

window.'' 

(0. Ware, Roaatrevor, 394, Blttndel Road, 
Leagrave, Nr. Luton1 has been awarckcl a boolc.) 

BARD LUCK. 

Husband : '' You can't go to the ,heatre In 
your old cloak, can Jon, dear ? '' 

Wife (hopefully) : '' Not likely, Harry.•• 
Husband : '' Um ! That's what I thought, so 

, I only bought one ticket.'' 
(F. Chilfon, School Bouse, 

Ewloe, N-r. Cliester, lias been 
atcarded a penktti/c.) 

A DIFFERENT STORY. 
Tommv : '' I've broken a win• .. 

dow, pa.,, . 
Pa: '' ,veil, don't cry. Here's 

half-a-crown to pay for it. But 
whose window "1"88 it ! , ~ 

Tommy : '' Yours ! ~~ 
(B. Si9ga, 4, .i.Yawson Road, Ca·m­

bridge, has bun awarded a booll.) 



30 '' AZAR TBE MIGB'l·I' ! '' Thrills in a lost city in Africa. 
.. \"'\~by bother about • tl1e race?'' asked \\1illy's major appeared, accompanied by 

Chubby. .. \,\,,.l1at's the matter with buying Church, l\lcClure, Nipper, Travers, Arcl~ie 10 

-----some of these squirters and squirting ,vater Glenthorne, and others. There was quite a 
do\vn the necks of some of the Remove - crowd of the Remo,.-ites. 
chaps?'' . "Hold on, you chaps l" said Willy. ''I 

"Not a bad idea,'' agreed \Villy, grinning. '\\-ant you I'' 
"BLtt squirt.ers cost money, nnd funds are "Then yot1 can't have us, you cheeky 
·pretty low. Let's ,vatoh the race." young ass!'' said Handforth promptly. 

'' \Ve'll see a fat lot from here!" growled "But it's important!" 
Juicy Lctnon. "We can't even see the giddy ., Rats! \Ve', .. e heard that tl1at blighter 
cot1rse." Smiles is about," said Edward Oswald. "We 
· "We shall be all rigl1t if we move higl1er ,vant to head him off. The Head's not far 

u_o on the Downs," said Willy. ''We shall away, and Smiles is trying to find him. If 
be able to spot the horses as they come he spots the Head--" 
rot1nd Tattenl1am Corner, and--" '' Smiles won't do anything," interrupted 

He brolce off, a sudden gleam coming into Willy. 0 If you \\"ant him, he's here. Leave 
l1h; e:)rcs. this t-o me, yotl Remove chaps. We've go, 

"\\"hat ""ere yolf saying about Tattenhatn Smiles on toast l" 
Corner!" asked Cht1bby. ''What the--" 

"Look!" said Willy,' his voice throbbing '' Don't argue I Lend a hand here.'' 
with scorn. '' Aiy only Sunday topper I The Removites, impressed by Willy's tone, 
Just look there I,, offered no further remonst.rance. In fact, 

llis chums turned and looked, but they they had spotted Mr. Smiles, who was 
only saw a jostling crowd round one of the obviously doing his best to sidle off into the 
most prominent bookies. crowd. But at a sign from Willy the entire 

"i'1othing special there,'' said Chubby. party of juniors surrounded the president of 
., Isn't there? Look at that man with a the Bannington and District Anti-Gnmbling 

quid note in his hand-that one to the left,.. League. 
said \\,-rilly. '' Can't. you see him? He's l\fr. Smiles was trapped. He looked at 
l1nnding the note to the bookie now, and the circle of bo).-S fearfully at first, then 
getting his ticket." gaining confidence he became frigidly cold. 

"Great Scott!" gasped Jt1icy. "It's-it's "What is the meaning of this?,, he asked 
old Smiles!" angrily. ..How dare you surround me in 

'' Smiles himself!''"' agreed Willy con- this fashion?'' 
tcn1ptuot1slr. "Behold the great anti- '' I'll do the talli:ing, you chaps," said 
gambler." Willy. ~ Sorry to incon,·enience you, 1\fr. 

"Oh, my hat!'' Smiles, particularly as tl1e Derby is jusl 
"Take a good look at the presidont of the starting, but ,ve'd like to l1a,"e a \\·ord ,~;ith 

A.nti-Gambling League 1 '' continued \Villy, you." 
,\ .. ith a sniff. '' But I'm not surprised. Didn't All the fello,,·s had forgotten the race now 
I tell you chaps that Smiles ,,·ould turn out -this \\·as much more important than the 
to be a beastly humbt1g ?11 Derby. Yet at that very moment the race 

•• The-the a,vful bounder!" gasped Chubby. '\\"as on, and a hush had fallen over the 
'' And he had tl1e ner,?e to stand on our plat- great multitude. All eyes ,vere on t}1e 
form in Big Hall and lecture us about the course. It was an ideal moment for the 
evils of betting!" bt,siness Willy had in mind.. Nobody was 

They ,•,atched iir. Augustus Smiles with taking any notice of this little knot of 
open sc.orn; and now a ne\v gleam had come schoolboys. 
into \Villy Handforth's eyes. The enter- "Let me go!" said Mr. Smiles hotly. 
prising leader of the Third Form Vv"as always "How dare you--'' 
quick to get ideas. "I think you're looking for the Head, 

l\lr. Smiles wns clearly uneasy. Having aren't yot1, Mr. Smiles?" asked Willy 
paid his pound, and having received his s,veetly. 
ticket, he looked rot1nd fttrtively. Tl1ere was '' I am!" retorted Mr. Smiles. "Not that 
a guilty expression on his face. Clearly, ha I expect you bo)"'S to tell me ,vhere I can 
"·as fearful lest he had bean spotted by find him.,, 
somebocly \\·ho knew him. The three fags u Oh, \\-?e'll tell you, if you particularly 
11oted the unmistakable look of relief which ,vant to know,'' replied Willy. "But some• 
passed o,er Mr. Smiles' countenance when how, Mr. Smiles, I don't think you will 
he sa,v only strangers about him. He had \\~ant to kno,v by lhe time I've done." 
11ot obser, .. ed the fags in the crowd. .. How dare you ?" 

"Con1e on," said Willy, ll·ith a grin. "Your idea is to see our headmaster and 
"Eh? What are you going to do?" asked induce him to pack us all back to school, 

Chullb:}·, staring. isn't it?" ~ 
"You' 11 see," replied Willy. "So l\fr. "I refuse to ans"\\'er your impertinent qttes• 

Srniles is loo·king for the Head, is he 'l Mr. tions." 
S1niles is trying to spoil our day, is he? '' Well, lrlr. Smiles, I don't think yott'll 
We'll soon settle his giddy hash!" say anything like that to the Head," con-

They moved in the direction of Mr. ti1111ed Willy cheerfttlly. ,. Ail a matter of 
At1g11stus Smiles, and just at that moment fact, I don't thi11k )"'ou'll remain president 
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of the Bannington Anti-Gambling League, 
either. You're really not fit for the job." 

•'" You-you insolent young hound I_,, shouted 
, l\f r. Smiles furiously. 
· "Your resignation will really be necessary, 

l\·Ir. Smiles,'' said Willy coolly. •• As for 
finding Dr. Scattlebury, we'll leave that to 
you. If you really want to find him, these 

·~. chaps can tell you wl1ere he i~'' 
"Yot1 silly young ass.--'' began Hand­

forth. 
· '' Still., Mr. Smile.s, I shouldn't try to find 
the Head if I were you," said Willy, shak-

; ing his head. "If you do, we might find it 
. necessary-in sheer self-defence, of course , 
. to tell the Head about _your little Butter.'~ 

'' About-about my what?" gasped Mr. 
Sn1iles. 

'' We'll tell him that you're nothing but an 
old hypocrite.'' 

''You-you--'' 
'' A humbttg,'' said Willy contemptuously. 

. ''Yes, Mr. Smiles, that's what you are a 
.. beastly humbug! Do you think we didn't 
· see you backing a horse just now ?'' 

"What!" went up a chorus from the 
Removites. 
. "Yes, rather!" said Willy. •• The man who 
preaches abo11t the evils of gambling and 
betting, if you please I A11d ,ve spotted him 
pt1tting a quid on a horse! He's got the 
ticl{et in his pocket 110w." 

"Great Scott!'' 
'' Well, I'm jiggered!', 
'' The old fraud !'' 
l\.Ir. Augustus Smiles ,vas pale in spite of 

the l1cat. Perspiration streamed down his 
face. He looked rou11d like a trapped animal, 
b11t there ,vas no v-Tay of escape f1·om that 
circle of schoolboys. 

'' How dare you 7'' he panted. '' Let me 
go! Yo11 don't kno,v ,vhat you are talking 
about I You-;rou have made a mistake!,, 

'' \\-""e're not blind, Mr. Smiles," said Willy 
,,·ith a sniff. '' We saw you I'"ight enot1gh­
n11d ,ve dare you to t11rn your p,gckets out ! 
Bt1t don't worry-we ,von't gi,,.e you away." 

A flash of relief came into Mr. Smiles' 
ejTes. 
• .. We don't sneak," contintted Willy. '' \Vo'll 
keep your rotten secret. It's not much of a 
secret, anyho,v. You've as much right to 
back a horse as anybody else. That's not the 
point. Bt1t when you stand ttp as a preacher 
oh the evils of betting, it's a bit too tl1ick.'1 

'' I-I do11't understand--'' · 
'' Y cs., you do, Mr. Smiles,'' said Willy. 

'' If :you try to find the Head, so that yo11 can 
i11d11ce him to eend us all back to school, 
,ve'll probably have something .to say. B11t 
tl1e best tl1ing you can do is to clear off this 
course and go home. If yolt do that, ,ve'll 
forget all abotit "'rhat ,~.1e Just saw." 

1\1:r. Smiles gulped. 
• 

'' 1-1 never had any intention of finding 
yottr headmaster," he said feebly. 
. ''~o ?" retorted Willy. ''Well, sir, we'll 

IWet it go at that. Bt1t there's something else. 
he11 you get back to Bannington, you had 

bettor resi~n YOttr position as president of 

the Anti-Gambling League. Don't you think 
it would be advisable!'' 

''It-it was my intention to resign,'' panted 
Mr.- Smiles. l'I have-er-come to the 
conclusion that the movement is un• 
necessary.'' 

"Good enough, Mr. Smiles,'' said Willy, 
nodding. ''I'm glad you have come to this 
decision. Good afternoon, sir I Let him go, 
you chaps!" 

The boys opened their ranks, anti llr. 
A11gustus Smiles tottered away. 

--
CHAP-rER 11 • 

The End of a Perfect 
' 1 GOOD work, Willy!" 

heartily. 
'' Rather l ''· 

Day I 
said Nipper 

''\Vell done, young Handiorth !" 
'' It's a pity my minor handled it, all the 

same,'' said Edward Oswald. ''If he had told 
me about the old rotter, I could have ticked 
him off a lot better .. " 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' 
'' We didn't want to be too hard on l1im,'' 

grinned Willy. "He's got a perfect right to 
risk his money if he wants to. But he'd 
better not do any more preacl1in9 against 
betting I I rather fancy that there II be no 
more Anti-Gambling League in Bannington." 

And tho f ello,vs, satisfied that they hati 
neatly "polished off " Mr. Smiles, co11tint1cd 
their afternoon's e11jol·ment. 

There was no fear of the IIead being 
'' got at " nQw. They had until five o'clocl{. 
Mr. Smiles having been disposed of, the boys 
made t.he discovery that the race for the 
Derby Stakes ,vas over. 

There ,,,.as plenty for them . to see plenty 
for them to do. All round them people were 
either bemoani11g their fate or congratt1Jati11g 
themselves upon their luck. There were the 
ttsttal scenes after the Derby. Excitement ran 
high. .,. · 

,c Let's go and sec ,vhat the Head's doing," 
suggested somebody. 

They ,vent olo11g to Hammersmith Harry's 
stand. The~,. couldn"t get near it for somo 
time-or near any of the other bookies-for 
cro,vds o_f people ,vere pressi11g round, and 
the bookies ,vcre settling up. 

llammersmith llarry's clerk had a busy 
tin1e for some minutes, but t.he rush was s0011 
over. When the crO\\"'ds thinned the 
Removitcs saw that another• mart wac; at the 
stand now-a big, florid, happy-looking ma11 
in a ,veil-cut ligl1t grey suit. 

'' So the gent has done well, has he, Sam?" 
the~ big mar1 ,vas sa;,.ing. 

'' You couldr1't have done better J·ourself, 
Harry,'' replied the clerk. ''I couldn't ,vrite 
fast enough! Ne,,.er knew such a rusl1 ! And 
,ve've come out pretty _gpod, too!" 

The big man was Hamme1·smith IIarry 
himself. I\iir. 1-Iarry Hyams had evidently 
recovered from his s11dden illness. 

'' You're a gent, sir," he said, as he t11rncd · 
to Dr. Scattlebury and wrt111g his hand. 
'' Only once before in my life ha,Te I been 

• 
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took like that-and that was at Ne,vmarket. 
l-0st me t,vo or tl1ree hundred quid, it did. 
And it would have cost me more to.day if 

- :rou l1adn,t carried on for me." · 
"l\fy denr f ello,v, I \\"as only too pleased," 

benmed the headmaster. 
"\\7 ell, you'1·e a sport, sjr !'1 sa~d Hammer­

smitl1 llarry. ''Just before the big race, too 1 
- \\il13t, it was the worry which brought me to, 

nr1d ,vhich set me on my feet again. Anµ 
her~ I find that you've done bigger business 
than I could have done myself I'' . 

''Nonsense!'' laughed Dr. Scattlebttry. ,~ I 
am delighted to see, ~y dear sir, t.h~t you 
l1a vc no,v fully recovered. So I ,vill bid ;1ou 
good-day. As a schoolmaster, it is my duty 
to set n good example, nnd to do a fellow-­
being a good turn if the opportunity arises." 

"Just a minute, mister," said Harry 
lfynms. '' There's a little matter -0£ 
corr11nission." 

'' I beg your pardon?" 
'' Sure thing!'' said the bookmaker. '' I'm 

Hammersmith Harry, ain't I? As straight as 
a die! That's my motto-al,vays has been, 
a11d always will be! Reckon it tip, Sam. 
See \Yhnt ,vo O\\pe the gent.'' 

.. Really, this is absurd,'' said tl1e IIead. 
"I cannot, of course, accept pal'ment for 
what I did, l.:lr. er-Hammersmith Harry! 
I nrn on]), too glad to have bee11 of assistance ., 

'' You're a real gent all right, sir," said 
the bOQkmaker, gri1111i11g. '' \Vel], l\"e ?lon't 
go into any figures. But I've come out 
pretty good on the big race, and I ,von't be 
happy unless you take this mone:y-just as a 
sort of gift. Be a pal, sir, and take it.'• 

'' But, really·--" 
'' I shnn't sleep a "'it1k if ) 9 0t1 dor1't,'' snid 

l\Ir. H~·ams. '' I'm a straight mun, sir.'' 
'' Well, of course Bttt, renlly, I cannot 

take all this!'' protested Dr. Scnttlebttry. 
'' '!'here is n great deal of money here." 

"A hundred quid exact," 11oddcd I\Ir. 
Hyams. 

•' Good heavens! An nbst1rd sun1, 
cor1si(lcring tl10 trifting favour." 

'' It's ,vorth it to 1ne, gux'nor, ancl 
IIammersmith Harry pays his debts!'' said 
the bookmaker. '' If :}"Otl don't ,vant it, yot1 
can give it to n hospital. It's easy e11ough to 
get rid of tnoney, ain't it?'' 

'' By Jove, qt1ite a good iclen !" said Dr. 
Scaltlcbttry, nodding. '' A hospital, I nm 
sure, ,vould be only too glad of the money. 
111 those circumstances, my dear sir, I ,viii 
accept. Tl1ank: yott !'' 

'' And thank you, sir-prot1d to l1n,9 e l{no,vn 
yot1 !" s.1icl l\'.lr. Hyams, shaking hands. 

The Head, as pleased as\ Punch, drifted 
n,vay. Tl1e St. Frank's fello,\rs ,•,tcro grinning 
l1 1,, gc1y. 

·· Good lt1cl{ to the old chap!" said Nipper. 
'' He does a good turn to this bookie, and l1e 
ba~s a l1u.ndred qt1id !" 

' But l1e ,vouldr1't ha,"e accepted it if tl1e 
hookie l1adn't mentioned something abot1t a 
hospital,'' said Tomm}· Watson. .'' " 1cJI, I 
n1t1st sny that Derby ·Day is a corker! I 
l1n ven't cr1joyed an afternoon like tl1is for 
111onths !11 

And n1ost of the other fellows were of the 
• • san10 op1n1on. 

'' \Ve shall l1avo to be at t11e bttses at five 
sl1r0,rp," said Nipper ,varningly. '' \Ve do11't 
,Ya11t to give the Head any trouble, )""OLt 
know. He has trt1stecl us, and ,,,e',·e got t.o 
keep faith.'' 

''Yes, rather!'' 
'-' {}ood old Heid l" 
'' He's too go·od to lose!'' ,vent on Nipper. 

'' But if ,ve al ,va3-"s obe. his instructio11s t.o 
the let.ter \VO shall be on t,l1e safe side. So 
don't forget, you cbiltps-five o'clock sh.a,rp.'' 

The others ,,·ere eager cnot1gl1 to kce;, t~ 
the arrangement. lit fact, qt1i~e apart from 
a desire to please their remarkable head-­
master, _t}1ey ,,·ere keen e11ough to be at 
the rrndez, .. ous ~tt the appointed hour. Thej" 
ditl not \\-rant to be left behind-for t!1at 
lvould hav·e meant getting home at their 
o\vn expense. 

T ElUS, .as fiv·e o'clo'-"l, dre,,· near, as thou• 
sands t1po11 thousands of ·people ,vere 
dl'parting fron1 the Do\v11s, th~ St. 
Fran.k's cro,\·<l coltect.cd round the 

buses. 'fhey ,,·ere all t11rning up-seniors 
and ju11iors alike. 'l.,he masters \\'ere here 
,,,.ell i11 advance to look aft.err things. And 
the n1asters, incidentallv, were much relieved. 
Tl1e bo)·s, t.hey fot;nd, ,vere behaving 
6plendidl)r. The~" \\·ere taking tl1is thing , tl 
the rigl1t spirit, and ,v0re in no ,vay 
trott b lesome. . 

'' I iam relie,·ecl, ~fr. ,, ... ilk es,'' said .l\I r. 
Stockdale, the Ho11ser1laster of tl1c l\Ioder11 
Hot1se, as he joined l1is colleague. '' 1~he 
adv·en~ure has 11ot. turned out so disast-rously 
as I had f ear~d. '' 

l\f r. Wilkes ~rin.ned. 
'' T·ho He.ad 1s a nt.an of origin.al idC'a~-­

bu t J'Olt' v·e g9t. to adn1 it tl1at t l1ey ,\·or le ott t 
,vell, '' he chucklecl. '' I don't t.1-iink: \Ve 11eed 
ho \\'"Orricd. '' . 

'' I onl)' }1opc that the bo:y-s 11ave kept. 
tl1eir heads,~, said l\fr. Stockdale. '' Tl1ere 
are so 111_any temptations on a racecourse ,, --

'' .l\I:y de.ar fe llo,v. y·ot1 're old-fashioned,'' 
interrupted old ,,rilkey. '' Tl1ere's not !I 
ha'portl1 of har1n l1ere. If a boy ,vants to 
gan1blc, he can find ia book-maker ia.n:r,vhere 
to t.ako his n1one~·, a11d tl1at, hole-a11cl-co-rncr 
method is f-ar \Yorse t.~1an the opc11 method 
of tl1e racecot1rsc. Thi6 trip to the Derby 
can ha,re done nothing b11t good. The Head 
is eccentric~wc kno,,· it-but his eccentricities 
are perfectly harmless.,, 

'' I all.l ,vor1dering ,vl1at t}1e governors \vill 
say ,vhen they hear," mur111t1red l\f:r. 
Stockd,ale. 

'' H'n1 ! Thej·'ll probably kick 11p o \)it 
of a fuss,'' said l\Ir. \'\~ilkes, fro"rning. -~ 
'' They're too con,·entional - too old- .. 
fashioned.'' . 

'' Tl1cre's the cost of tl1is trip. too,'' ,vent 
on the otl1cr I-Iouse111aater. '' The scr1ool 
authorities ,vill have something scriou~ t·:l 

sa7. \\·hen they get the bill." 
'Yes, that's the one l)Oint they'll seize 

upon,'' said old ,,Tilkey. '' Ho\,~e, .. er, the 
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Head ,,·ill probably make things right. If e 
possesses a re1narkable facility for smootl1ing 
o,·er tl1ings. '' 

rrhe buse3 \'.fCre filling, and Dr. Seattle• 
bury, bustling round, ,v1as s111iling upo11 

• uverybody. .t\s a matter of fact, he hacl 
'' roco,,cre<l. '' He ,,·as hi1nsclf agai11-tligr1i• 
ficd, but genial. 

And in \Vartily he ,,·,as startlcc]. II o 11acl 
only vagt1e memories of tl10 past fe,v l1ot1rs. 
llo lcnc\v tl1at 110 had bro11gl1t the school to 
tho Derby, a11cl ,vhcn 110 had first realised 
it he had been tl1undcrstrt1ck. 

Bt1t no,v he \\·as get ting used to the iclca­
n11d v,hett he s·avv tr1at tho bovs ,vcre be• .. 
having so ,vell he can10 to the co11clttsio11 
th.at l1c h~,d done no harm. In a11v case~ 
it \\"las better to asst1n1c that he hac.l· kno,r11 
J )1·eci-scly ,v }1:a t 110 ,vas doing f ro1n the ,·ery 
firf;t. 

'' \V c sl1all soon bo able to start no,v, sir,'' 
said :\Ir. Beverley Stokes, of tl10 ,.\rest Hou~C\ 
as he jo~ nee] the I-lead. 

'' Yes. I tl1ink so, l\Jr. St.okes, '' ,o.gr0.c~_l Dr. 
Scattlebt1ry. '' The boys seem to have had 
quite a good ti1ne. '' -

HA.'4MERSMITH 
H~RR.Y 

- ..... .... u .. --

Handf orth & Co. stared In amaze­
ment. The shouting bookmaker 
was none other1ban Dr. Scattlebury, 

the headmaster of St, Frank's. 

'" 'I!icy ,,·on't forget it i11 a l1urry, cil!1cr, 
sir,'' s:aicl ~Ir. Stokes. '' ,,l. o iall tho1.1ght it 
,vas a start.Ii11g idea ,vhe11 you first s•Jg· 
gp~f. c<l i~, but it has worked 011t fa1nously. :-, 

'' I'm glad of that,'1 said tho Head fer­
vc11tlv . 

'' Tl1e roll-call is going on no,v,'' said 1'-Ir. 
,,rilkcs, .as ho joined them. '' You'll lool\'.: 
nftcr )'0t1r boys, ,von't you, !\fr. Stokes? 1 
don't thj11k tl1cro'll be many .absentees.'' 

'' By tl1e look of it, there "ton't be any 
at all,., saicl Barry Stolccs; sro.iling. '' 'l'.i1c 
bo:ys ,are behaving splendidly.'' 

''\'lo sl1ali l11av~, to delay for a, fc,v mi11t1tcs 
en ot1r ,v.:iy tl1rough Bannington, ,, said I)r. 
Scnttlcbt1ry slow Iv '' I 11:ave-cr-a little 
cor11n1i~sion to- ex"'co11te ,l t the hospital. I 
desire to 111ake a donation.'' 

'' 'l'l1at J11111Jrcd pow1ds, sir?'' smiled J\'lr. 
Stolrcs. '' \,7 c heard all abo11t that, ~.1011 

h:no\v. llathcr good cf th.at bookmal{cr to 
rccog·111 sc ,~oltr ser,·iccs. '' 

~rlic Ifeacl coughccl. 
'' It ,yas nothir1g-11othing at all,'' }10 said 

h.astil_y. '' 1\iost e1nbarrassi11g of tl1c 111an to 
gi ,,c me tl1ab n1one_y. '' 
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''I'd lils.e to ma1,c a suggestion, if I m.aj·," 
said ~fr. \\7 ill,es. '' Tl1e Ban11ir1gton Hos­
pital has bcert doing prettl· \Yell of late-
1 ts fiJnds ,a.;rc- an1ple." 

'' You think the 111c,ncy }1Jad better go to 
s<.:,n1e otl:cr charitv?" 

'' No, sir," rcpl1ed ~Ir. "1Tilkcs. "I thi11k 
:you had better keep that hundred pound5 for 
the scl1ool. '' 

'' The scl1ool I'' said the Head, staring. 
'' Really, Mr. \Vilkes----'' 

'' This-er-jal1nt can hardly be called •r .. 
part of tl1e asual school routi11e, ,, explained 
old \Vilkej·, ., and I rotheq- fancy that the 
g<Jvernc1rs ,,.,·ill object to the expense bill -y.·hen 
it is I, resented, sir. It's no,- for n1c to &a-Y, 
of course, but tl1.at money ,vill go a long 
,vay t(>,rards covcri11g the cost ol trio tri1>­
You sec tlJo idcc:., sir?'' 

'' I do, and I tl1ank you for ti10 sug• 
gcstio11, '' ~aid Dr. Scattlebury ,,··arn1l:r. '' A 
sple:1did idea, l.V[r. "'wVilli:es ! I ,vill radopt it. 
:1-'he outing ,,Till have practically paid for 
itself-eh? In fact, I sl1all not bother the 
authorities iat all in tl1is matter. \\:h:atc\·er 
111oney i~ sr1ort, I will settle out of tn)· o,,·11 
pocket.'' 

'' '11hat's ,Terv generous of ~·ou, Dr. 
Sci1ttlebt1ry, an .. d tl1e gover11ors can't very 
,\rell drop on \'OU for running the sc·hool i11to 
neodlcss expense," smiled ~"lr. \\-~ill,:c.3. 
'' \\re',~o all had an cnjojriable day, ancl it 
l1as been :yot•!t troa.t. 1\ia11jT (hanks, sir.'' 

'' Do11't mention it,'' replied the I-lead. 
,~ I-C1r--tnin!c that the sooner ,,·c can start, 
tl1e better. No,v tlmt the outing is o,·er, 
''"o 111t1st lose- r;o tin10 i11 getting back: r0 
tl10 echool." 

lt ,vas ,:-]C:ar to the Ho11sema.stcrs that ho 
,vas ,vorricd about the consequences. r1··11ey 
,,,.ere \YOrried, too. The school go,"crnors 
,._rero cc-rtain to have heard of tl1is extra­
ordinary effair. It ,vas just as certai11 th.at 
they ,vot1ld require an expla11ation; and it 
sec111ed to tl1~m tl1at a good ex plan aticn 
,vould be difficult to find. They ,vere feel­
i11g concerned on t}10 Head's be.half. In the 
goodness of his l1cart, he hiad gi ,·c11 ti10 
school tr,is treat, and it ,viRs more th~n likel)· 
tllat ho ,vould be hauled o, .. er tho coals for 
it ! 

Fortunat~ly, t.l1e bo:ys caused no tro1.1b!o 
,vlia tcver. E, .. cr.ybodj,. t11rned tl p, and the 
buses filled in a.r1 orderlj• fiashion. 'There 
,,-iasn't n. s;nglc absentee. And ,vhcn, at 
last, tl1e journey l1ome cornmcncccl, St. 
Frank's ,vas l1arpy and tired, end ,~cry 
grateft1l to its no,,cl headmaster for tl1e treat 
lie h.ad prov·ided. 

B11t-,v}1at. of tl1e rccl{ouing? 

CHAPTER 12. 

The Head Does the Trick! 

SIR JOHN Bll}1~NT pncc(l llll ancl do•.vn 
the 110:idmftstc:r' s library at St. Frian!{" f; 
\,·ith 6l1ort, nervo11s strides. 

Sir Jc hn ,vas n. ,·erJ· ,vorrie{l n1a11. 
He ,,·as tl1c chairman of the St. Fl'.an 1~' 5 
Bonrd of Go, .. er11ors, and he l-1ad co1nc do,\·11 

to the school in rcEponse to a telegram \Yhi,'h 
had been Jointl:y- signed by ifr. Barnaby 
Goole and 1,I,r. Horace P)'Craft. Those l\\'O 

gc11tlemen had felt it their dut:r to send 
tl1a t telegran1. 

'I'hej~ lllad also felt it their dt1t:v to accorn­
pany the school to th~ Derby. iir. Gooie 
had go11c. after all, not because l1e ,lpprov~J 
of the ''treat," bt1t because he had been 
anxious to keep an CJ"0 on his boJ"'S, 

Both ~Ir. Goole arid l\1r. Pvcnaf t l!ad hP011 

full of misgiv·ings-ftill of ·rears. At the 
n1oment tl1ey ,,-~ro 011 their ,va}" back to 
t lie school, anrl they ,v~re }joth rclic,·ecl to 
l{no"1' that the bo:rs hn.d taken no mean ad-

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY/ 

,rantagcs o~ tho situation. PPrl1aps ~.Jr. 
Goo le ,Ya s disappointed. ~Ir. I'vcr.nf t C('t'­

t:ainl.Y ,vas. Ile had been l1oping thtt.t tl1e 
boy·s ,vould get thcn1scl,·cs di-5gracccl 011 

EtlSOm Do,Y11s. ~Ir. Pyc1-:aft, bCling n:1 un• 
pleasant man, l1:1d a lil~ing for unr1!easant 
things. 

Sir Jolin, arrivi11g nt St. Frar1l~'s to in .. 
quire into tl1is amazing affair, had found 
St.. Frai1k'.c; rleserted. Upon gettir1g th:l t 
telcgran1, ll~ l1a<l at first der.idcd to go to 
the Derb:\"'. 111 fact, l1e l1ad alread,, 1)lan11t::d 

... 1 ... ... 

to go to the Der,J~l. 
But he 11all11' t. re a 11 \. be I i ev c d th n t, th~ .. 

tPlegram ,vas ger111i11e, a11cl he had considered 
it }1is first d11t.v t.o r11n rlov;n to t.he sel1ool 
to make persoz'"1al i11qtliries. lie had fot1nd 
t}1e sc}1001 ernpt.r. So l1e l1ad ,,·aited. 
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His mood was consequently a bitter one. tinuo11s procession. Boys ·y..-e1·e climbing ot1t 
He had missed the Derby, and he now of them happily. 
realised that if he had gone to Epsom he But Sir John hardly glanced at the boys. 
would have found the boys there. He ,vould l\la.sters were descending from t.he first 'b11s, 
have caught them red-handed, so to speak, and t110 figure of Dr. Inigo Scattlebury stood 
and he would have reqt1ired an explanation out from the others. Sir Jolin strode across 
from Dr. I11igo Scattlebury on the spot. to l1im. 

It was evening now, and St. Frank's was ,. Dr. Scattlebury !" ~e sh~11ted .. 
un11sually peaceful. It was quite disturb--· Tl1ere was an el~tr1cal silence. Everybody 
ingly peaceftil. .__ l1ad h_card that ~01ce, and e':ery_body stopped 

Waters, the Head's butler, glided in to SJJeak1ng. Sen1o~s and Juniors paused, 
inquire if Sir John tl1ought of staying to l1~ten1ng and staring. Many of. them \\~ere 
dinner. . still on the 'b11ses, and they remained mot1011• 

"Dinner?" repeated Si1· John ct1rtly. less. 
"No, certainly not! What is tl1e· time, "No\V for it !0 murmt1rcd Nipper. "It's 

· ~ Sir J oh11 Brer1t ! " 

'' HANDS OFF THE HEAD! '' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

The bead.master or SC. Frank's bathing 
In the f ountaln pool ! 

Dr. Seattlebury Is '' off t• again, and -
now from the masters comes the cry : · 

'' The Head has got to go ! '' 
Bui Nipper and bis cheery chums 

aren't standing ror that. '' Scatty ,. 
Scattlebury is the kind of Head th"Y like, 
and they mean to hang on to him ! 

'' Hands off the Head ! '' they retort. 
Kext week's rollicking yarn ls extra-long 

and extra-funny. You,11 laugh; and laugh­
and then laugh ! 

''The Phantom Foe!'' 
By JOHN BREARLEY. 

The Night Hawk for thrills, and In 
next week's stirring irastalment his ad­
ventures are more thrilling than ever I 

'' Handforth's Weekly! '' 
• 

''OUR ROUND TABLE TALK." 

"A11d he's i11 a tearing rage, too!" saiu 
Handforth grufily. •• What the dickc11s is tJ10 
matter ,vith him? Surely he's not going to 
make a scene out here, is lie?" 

'' Looks like it," said Nipper. 
There v.?as one Removite who ~~atchecl 

anxiously. Alf Brent, who ,vas Archie Gle·n .. 
thorne's close chum, was personally in­
terested. He was Sir John's son, and lie 
did not wa11t his father to ht1miliate tho 
headmaster in front of the school. Alf k11c,v 
that his f{lther was a generous, kindly man; 
·but he Vlas apt to be· hot-tempered. 

And Dr. Scattlebury was popular. Every­
body in St. Frank's liked him; he ,Yas a 
corking Head. 

.. Ah, Sir John!" said Dr. Scattlebury, ,vith 
smiling courtesy. "Tl1is is an tin expected 
pleasure. Yott did· not inform me that yott 
,vould bo con1ing down to-day.'' 

.. Bt1t surely· you are not st1rprised to seo 
me ?'' asked Sir John. 

"\Vell, since you ask me, I am," replied 
the Hea.d quietly. .. If you v;i_ll come to my 
study, Sir John--" 

'' I thi11k an explanation from yott, Dr. 
Scattlebt1ry, is immediately necessary," inter­
rupted the chairman of the Governors J1otlJ·. 
"I am sorry, but I must insist upon it. I 
have been informed that yo11 took the whole 
school to the Derby to-day. Is that true?" 

"Perfectly true." 
., Really, Dr. Scattlebury, yottr calmness 

ORDER IN AD v:, ANCE I is astounding!'' said Sir John. "Do )'OU not 
n. realise, sir, the natttre of your act?" 

\Vaters? No, it doesn't matter. Why in 
heave11's name don't tlie boys retttrn ?" 

11 Tl1ey should be here at any minute, sir," 
said Waters smoothly. "I u11derstand that 
tl1e arrangemer1t was to leave the cot1rse at 
five o'clock sharp. If I am not mistaken, 
sir, I can hear the motor-buses now." 

''Ohl'' ejaculated Sir John. "By gad, 
I believe you are right, Waters!'' 

He ,vas so concerned, so angry, that he 
dicl not ,vait. It would have been better 
t.o remain here and to ha1le demanded an 
explanation from the Head in private. But 
Sir John was altogether too ,vorried. 

He dashed out, almost ran across Inner 
Court, and he was in time to see the motor­
buses driving into the Triangle in a con• 

11
. I realise it perfectly .. ' ' 

'' I am sorry., but I don't think you do!'' 
said Sir John cttrtly. •~ A~ the headmaster 
of this school, Dr. Scattlebury, you have. 
outraged your authority. It is an unheard-of 
thing for the boys to be tu ken to a-a race 
meeting. It is totally opposed to all discip• 
line. I feel very strongly on t.l1is matter, 
and I shall be glad if you will give me a11 
immediate explanation." 

Mr. Wilkes and Mr. Stokes and some of 
the other masters exchanged uncon1f ortable 
glances. This affair was rather hateful. At 
least, Sir John could have waited t1util he 
l1ad Dr. Scattlebury in private. To bro,v­
beat him like this, in front of all tho bo:ys, 
,vas embarrassing. 

Yet the other masters could easily under-­
stand the chairman's feelings. In a caln1er 
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mood he would have ,vaited. It ,,·as only 
t.he extraordinary character of the sit11atio11 
"~hich had cat1sed him to be so precipitate. 

"Is any explanation necessary, Sir John?" 
asked Dr. Scattlebury smoothly. "I took 
tl1e &chool to tl1e Derby, as yoi1 kno\Y, and ii 
.seems to me there is nothing to be said. 
The school has come back, and I reall:r tl1ink 
that the school has enjoyed itself." 

"Yes, rather, sir I" 
-" Hear, hear!" 
'' Thanks to you, sir I" 
'' But why did you do this, Dr. Seattle­

bury ?" he asked. "The discipline of the 
school--'' 

., The discipline of the school has not 
Sl"i.ffercd in the slightest d~gree,'' interrupted 
Dr. Scattlebury easily. "My dear sir, I was 
appointed headmaster of St. Frank's, and 
my authority is complete. I hardly tl1ink 
tl1is is the time or the place to give you an 
explanation or to justify my conduct." 

There was a quiet dignity about the Head 
""hich made Bir John Brent feel thoroughly 
11ncomfortable. In addition, the Head ,vas 
calm and urbane; his manner ,vas charming 
in the extreme. It was already having a dis­
arming effect upon Sir John. 

"Perhaps I am a little uncon, .. entional in 
my v.·ays," continued Dr. Scattlebury, 
smiling. ''The day was fine, and I thought 
it would do the boys good to gi,"e them a 
little treat." _ 

"Yes, .. yes; bti t to take them to the 
Derby." 

"Why not ?11 said the Head. 
"Really, Dr. Scattlebury." 
"The boys have come to no harm ,1:hatevcr, 

and the experience has probably done them 
a great deal of good," continued the Head. 
'' I am sure that my action l\"as a popular 
one.'' 

"Hear, hear, sir!'' 
"Ht1rrah !" 
"Three cheers for the Head!" 
A storm arose at once, a , .. eritable tt1mt1lt 

of cl1eering. That the headmaster \\'aa popu• 
lar \\i-as clearly evid.ent, and Sir John, 110\v 

cooling down, began to feel rather helpless. 
'' But-but the expense I" he protested. 

.. You st1rely must realise, Dr. Scattlebury, 
that tl1e school doe.s not allow for sucl1--" 

"The school at1thorities will not be charged 
,-.·ith a penny of extra expense," said the 
Head genially. -"That is all arranged for, 
Sir J ol1n. Indeed, it is settled." 

Sir J ol1n seemed to s\\·al lo,v something. 
"Yo11-:rou mean that you ha,-e paid for 

this trip out of ~~our own pocket?'' he asked 
blaz1klv. 

'' We ... need not disct1ss the matter,'' replied 
Dr. Seattle bury. '' But I ventttre to- say 
that the boys of t.his school have lost none 
of their respect for me. If they l1ave, if 
they no longer desire me as their headrnaster, 
I ,:vill immediately resign." 

"N . I" o, no, sir 
"Don't resign, sir ! " 
"Three more cheers for Dr. Scattlebury ! " 
"Ht1rrah !" 

"Bravo, sir!" 
This time tl1e tttmult ,vas not to be 

Qttietened by a gestt1re of Sir John's hand. 
The fellows let tl1emselves go ,vith a \\'ill. 
Seniors as ,,·ell as juniors joined in. 'fhe 
cheers must l1nv·e been heard a cotiplc of 
n1 iles a ,va)·. 

Sir J 01111 Brent stood helpless. After tl1 is 
de~onstration he could not do11bt the 1Jopu­
lar1ty of the Head with his pupils. Al I 
l1is anger faded away. 

''Of course, Dr. Scattleb11ry, ,·ott know 
best,"- said Sir Jolin nervousl:r .. ,:-The-er­
boys apparently respect yot1 ,·ery much. I 
\\·ould not dream of interfering \\'itl1 yottr 
authority. I can only regret that there l1as 
been a mistinderstanding. ,, 

Half an l1ot1r later he left St. Frank~s. 
By this time the school \\·as back to normal 

-with the exception of Dr. Scattlebttr:y·. A 
fc\\" minutes after Sir John had left, the Head 
had another spasm. 

Mr. Wilkes, cnt.ering the hcadmaster·s 
sanctttm, llras start.led to find Dr. Scatt.Iebttrv 
balancing on his l1cad, \\"itl1 bis feet stretched 
against the \\,.all. 

The Housemastcr blinked, then coughed 
discreetly. 

'' Oh, hallo, ~Ir. Will,es ! '' cnmo a cheery 
,·oice from t-110 direction of the floor. '' Co1ne 
in, my dear sir ! I am just in the middle of 
an intcrest.ing experin1ent. It is my desire to 
see ·what the \\"Orld looks like upside do,vn. 
l\Iost interestin~ t Ha ,·e you e, .. er tried tl1is, 
lfr. Wilkes?'' . 

''No, Dr. Scattlebury, I must con-fess I hav·e 
not,'' replied the Ho11semaster gravely. 

'' Then :rou clon't know ,vhat ~·ot1 l1ay·e 
missed,'' replied the Head geniall3-·. '' \Vhy 
clon't )YOu come and join me, Mr. Wilkes! 
\Ve will , .. iew the world upside down to­
gether.,, 

l\lr. Wilkes chuckled, and his eyes t"·inkled. 
He ""as tho most tincon,,.entional master at 
St~ Franlc's, a.nd lie l1ad a broad sense of 
ht1mour. 

'' Whlr not, sir?" he nsked. And 110 solC1n1nl v 
\Yalked across tl1e room and just as solemnly 
proceeded to stand on his head alongside Dr. 
Sca.ttlobtirv. 

111 doing so, 110,,·e, .. er, he cattsed the Hearl 
to o,·erbalanco, and tl1c resultant b11mp en.used 
that amazing gentlen1an to become normal 
once more; ,vhereat ~Ir. '\\i .... ilkes, after 
ascertaining t-hat tl1e Head had come· to no 
l1arm, discreetly ret.ired. 

He chuckled to himself as he made his ,Ya ......,p 

back to the Ancient House. Dr. Scattlebttrv 
"·as the most extraordinar~· Head he had cyc"r 
encountered; and he ,, .. as ,villing to '"·ager­
his last shirt tl1at St. Frank's \\"as boolted 
for many more startling surprises in the 
near future ! 

THE END. 

(Further fan froni '' Scally '' Scaftlc­
bur,1, th.e orna~ing headmaster of St. 
Frank's, in nezf week's side-splitting rang 
cmnplete •cliool flOn&. J)on't tniss f.l,is 
corlting story, cl1tcms-malte sure o/ r,ou• 
eopy by ordering it no1-,.) 
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THRILLS IN THE AIR - Stirring Epic Of The Great War! 
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Read the story of tl1is stupendous £800,000 film ,vhich has taken the world by 
storm; the story of the titanic struggle for supre1nacy in the air duri11g t11c 
Great War. Thrilling; realistic; vivid; unforgettable! A masterpiece of a 
film-but the story of '' Hell's Angels!'' surely surpasses it for sheer excite• 
ment. No,v appearing exclusively every week, together with many other 

magnificent f ea tures1 in 

Britain's Best Boys' Boole. 

' • 

~ 

Now On Sale - - ., - Price Twopence. 

THRILLS! MYSTERY! LAUGHS! COLOUR! 
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TABLE· TAL 
A bree~y cl&at on topics in general concerning. tl,c 'ftttELSON 
LEE, conducted by #lie Editor and Edwy Sea·rlcs Broolis. 

E D"\,"\l'Y SEARLES BROOI(S v.~ishes to rash fello\\·s desire to do this), one mt1st go 
a.clrno,,~ ledge letters from tho f o) lo,ving straight past tl1e f ot1ntai11, and tl1rot1gh Big 
rca<lcr5: Reg. T. Staples {\Val,\,.orth), Arch, e.nd then across I1111er Court. The 
IIoracc Pryka ** (\Valdcrslade), John East and \Vest Squares are situated to tho 

I?_. ~antree (S. W.17), C. K. E. Reubeck (\,rinn1- right o.nd left respectively as you stand in 
peg), Bernard Harris* (S.\V.9), Angus l\I. the main gate,vay, facing tho school. Bt1t 
Grant l\!cLcan (Wadhurst), A. J. S. Har1d they are riot actt11ally ,,.isible from there; 
"(Stafford), \\rm. G. Paris * (E. 7), Rbt. BJythe it is necessary to pass through either East 
(N. 7), E·. Fraiice (Nottingl1am), Ralph Scott Arch or ,vest Arch to reach them. ]\foat 
(Bradford), Norman Pragncll (N.\V.1), Hollo,v is no,, .. empty and locked up. 
Norman Bateson * (Preston), Claud Trigger • * * 
(Bristol}, D. D. Haslam (Brooklands, Ches.), You are quite right, R. Ga":-n, nbout 
Fra11cis H. Ilurro,v * (S. \V .17), R. Ga\\ .. n 
(Ryde), Jfred Bloomfield (N.\V.10), Ivy Gates Nelson Lee. Ile is in the prime of life, and 
(J crsey), Herbert \Villiam Sim.pson (Liver- ~"'our chum, therefore, is a.11 wrong. Ulysses 
pool), Ralph Clarry * (Toronto), L. \Vynne Spencer i\dams is still iat St. Frank's, but 
'l,,re,ror (Bolton), \V. K. (Folkestone}, D. we get ~o much An1crican life on the tall{ies, 
Bryant (Bristol), Victor Ambridgo (S. W.15), and so mucl1 American slang i11 our modern 
E. J. Sparks (\Vi<lnes), Alfred s. Ne,Yman detecti,:c stories, that Adams has purposely 
(Chcpsto,v), Michael J. O'Brien (Li1nerick), been given a reSt. He's tl1ere-and ,, .. hen 
I{. Swain (Bcxl1ill), John W. Cooper (Jl£ord), he's wia11tcd he'll bob tip, as f ltll of pep and 
A. \V. Tustin (Birmingham), Fred Fletcher assurance as e, .. er. 
(Stockport), E. Horton (St. Leonords), * • * 
Dottglas .N. Ainley (Huddersfield), I{enneth Here's a quotation from your letter, Ivy 
C. Prickett (Barry Port), Marie Binks * Gates, which ,vill serve to show that yoa 
(Leeds), Dennis Tams (Stone), Fred Turley girls are just as keen on tho stories as the 
(Sheffield), Joseph Robertson (N.\V .. 4), Jack boys. ''When I first commenced to ,vork at 
Huggett (Alaershot), Herbert B. Price our factory t.he girls laughed at me for 
(Dudley), Ernest S. Holman * (E. 10), B. J. reading a boys' book, but I told one of the 
Sherring (Twicke11ham), George Street girls to just try one, so she took my advice 
(Twickenh!ln1). and-read the next week's. • . . And no,v 

• • * she orders her 'Nelson Lee, from the same 
Here's a, part of your Jetter, Robert c. shop as I get mine every week. She is not 

Blythe, ,,·hich is ,, .. orth quoting : ,, Well, I the only girl in our factory who has found 
had better change the subject before )"'OU ·a friend in tl1e Old Paper.'' This sort of 
begin to think that this letter consists en• thing is liappening evcryl\·hcre and e,·erJr day, 
tirely of grumbles end nothing else, and I Ivy. ., Other readers sl1ould follo\v your 
don't want you to sling it into the waste- example, and persuade their scoffing friends to 
paper basket before you've half-i·ead it.'• read just 011e copy, and thus form a fair judg. 
Ey·ery letter received in this office, old son is ment. Let's ha,,"e a '' Curing the Scoffers 
read from beginning to end, '\\"hether it con• Week,'' eh? And ,vhy not n1ako it this ,,·eek? 
tains a grumble or otherwise. Tl1e ,, ... p.b. Tl1en write to the Editor and tell him ho,v it 
really contains nothing but vraste paper. And has worked. · 
no reader's letter is ever classed as such. • • • 
Naturally,- only a few of the lctt.ers received All readers of the NELSON LEE are invited 
can be replied to in these columns-those that to join in '' Our Ro11nd Table Talk.'' Let it 
demand ans\\1'crs. ,vhich are likely to interest be a big table at which sit boys and girls from 
otl1er readers. all corners of the world-and there are reader! 

• * * of the Old Paper in all corners of the ,vorld. 
Here are replies to three of :your questions, The Editor will pre.Bide each week, and Ed,vy 

Norman PragnclJ. Study No. 1 18 in tho Searles Brooks will be pre.sent. They will talk 
Modern House., not the East Holise, and to you on topieti of general interest. Throt1gh 
echoes to t lie cheery voices of Bob Christine, this feature the Editor v.·ishes to keep in in­
Roady Yorke and Charley Talmadge. timate touch with all his readers. Send him a 
Nipper's , correct name is Dick IInmilton. letter no,v. Here is his address: The Editor, 
,Tivi:an Travers is about fifteen ~:-ea.rs ·of age. NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway HotlSC, 

• • • Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. Or if yo11 
ha,,.o any special queries for E. S. Brool,s, a 

In order to get to t}1e Head's House from letter to him at. the same address ,,-ill ensure 
tl12 1·ria.r1g1c, D. D. llaslam {and only rc,ally you a replJl'• 
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Latest Sensation-Bullion Train Held Up and Robbed by.._-
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The Bullion Train I 

T HE £·:1st train ,vhicl1 pulled out of 
Euston Station at 11 a.n1. was no 
ordir1ary one. It consisted of a 
po,vcrf til c-ngino o.nd t,vo special 

coaches only; and it slid away frorn a plat­
for111 ,\·hose barriers were closed ancl 
gu:nrdccl, a11d lccpt closccl t111til tl10 train ,vas 
well a,vav . .. 

111 t11c rear coach, a dozen strongly built 
n1c11 i11 plai 11 clothes smoked ancl lot1nged. 
Their iittittides ,vere easy cnougl1, but even 
Jrhcn tho trai11 ,va.s travell_ing at full speed 

- -
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with a clear li11e, & certain 
alertness d,velt in eacl1 pair 
of ey·cs, and ever~· in.an ,vas 
armed with a, stttbby Bro,v11-
ing revolver. For, i11 the 
i:ext coach, guarded by four 
more armed men in charge 
of an official from l1is 
Majesty's Treasury, were 
strong metal boxes contain­
ing one hundred thousand 
pounds in bar-gold, on its 
,vay to Amerioa, vie. tho 
battle - cruiser, H.lVI. S. 
J\tI,a j estic. 

The precious cargo was 
an instalment of Britain's 
war debt to the United 
States, and, accordingly, no 
pains had been spared to 
guard its transport. The 
new gang menace that had 
sprung up in Britain-tl10 
strange, mysterious Phan--
tom Foe, with his ttncanny 
but t e r r i b 1 y effecti,T'e 
n1ethods-had rendered the 
Government nervous in tho 
extreme ; ,v hich ,vas tindcr-

stancla blc, considering the ,vay the Pha.ntom 
had looted the Belhampton Bank and the 
great liner, Queen. 

E trict a'r1d secret precautions had been 
takc11 in tl10 send-off of the gold from 

• • • 
Lo11don; a11 arn1ot1red 00.1· was ,va1t1ng 1n 
Liverpool to escort it to tl1e doclis. Bl1t t.l1e 
men aboard tl1e train were prepared to heave 
large sigl1s . of relief once tl1cir part of ~he 
duty ,vas over. 

At full speed tl1e bullion train roared along 
the rnain lino north, whilo t,,~o Air Force 
'planes patrolled cloeely overheaq~ 
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'' .l\n' if ,vc don't get through,'' muttered 
ono of tho trai11-guard at last, ''" it· ,,,on't be 
our fault." He put into words tl1e tl1oughts 
that were running consta11tly in each n1an's 
mind, but only a chorus of uneasy growls 
ans,vered }1im. 

And at that moment the train began to 
slow do,vn. . . 

Up i11 the cab, fireman and dri, .. or were 
pccri11g anxiously 011t of tl1e windo,vs as the 
wheels sqttealed . under pressure of tho 
brakes. Far down a bend in the line lay 
a little waysido station, set in the midst of 
tl1c s1niling fields of a farming district. Bed­
{ ord lay some miles behind, Rugby ,vas still 
o. distance ahead. But tho signal from t}10 
box guarding the wa~·sido station v.·as up. 
.The line ,vas closed. 

.. \V}1at th' blazes I'' grunted tho driver 
irritably. '' This is a special train and all 
signals--'' 

Impatiently ho whistled, shrilly demanding 
the right of ,vay. The signal remained up. 

Anxious faces peered from conch ,viridows 
nt that; two big men, right hands in th~ir 
pockets, dropped out and came running to 
tl1e cab, brusquely demandi11g explanations 
from the indignant and worried driver. Ho 
,vhistled agai11 still ,vith no result. Neither 
lie nor tl1c train-guard could know tl1at the 
signalman lay in his box with & bullet 
tl1rot1gh his brain. 

In fact, when tho sound of that last whistle 
died acrgss . tho fields, they were to know 
notl1i11g n1orc for several hours I 

\\
1ith l1is ct1stomary s,viftness, the Phantom 

Foo pot1nccd upon them. And, as usual, 
f ro1n n n unseen source. One 1non1cnt tl1e sky 
was clear, sa,~o for tl10 ,vhceling airplanes, 
the next tho buliion train liad become 
v;Mpped in the Phantom's Y cllo,v Gas, g11sh .. 
ing clown streamers of evil mist. The driver, 
choking in the grip of stifling fumes, pitched 
cut on to the shot1lders ol the t\\"O guards 
belo,,". .."-.II three ,vent down together and 
sta,ycd ,vhcre they fell. As for the rest of 
tho armed men, they blundered and strt1ggled 
for a f cw seconds in the coacl1es until, one 
after another, they, too, fell and lay still. 

Of tho cruising 'planes, one ""as caught 
and, like tl1ose abo,"e Belhampton, two nights 
before, crashed dizzily in its last di,·c to 
eartl1. The other, a,,.oiding a fresh gt1sh of 
tho Yello,v Gas only by e. steep, dazzling 
tur11, went streaking back to Bedford for 
help. . · 

\\"hen a Beet of cars, packed ,vi th tight­
lip ped, resolute men, raced to the scene, 
half -an hour later, they found• only a 
stationary train, litte1~ed ,vith tinconscious 
n1en. Tho prccio11s f rcight, destined for 
America, 11.0.d ,·anished con1pletel}". 

Thurston Kyle '' Aids '' the Police I 

T IIAT ev·ening, when ne\\·sboys '"·ere 
shouting the latest concerning tho 
day's sensational train robbery, a 
tiniformed messenger tapped at tl1e 

office of Sir Hugl1 Fletcher, the Chief Com• 
_µii1sio11er of Scotland Yard, and announced : 

c, Mr. Thurston l{yle, sir. By appoint­
ment.', 

There was a brief &tir, almost of relief, 
amoni the four men in the room when tho _ 
tall, immaculate figure of the celebrated:·: 
scientist entered. For, in many ,va·vs, hia = · 

visit there '\\"as an event ! .. 
Scotland Yard kne,v· nothing of Kyle's 

association ,vith Nelson Lee, the great detec• 
tive and Hood of St. Frank's School, for 
that was a secret both allies would guard till 
death. But they did know of him as o. man 
whoso scientific attainments were f nmo11s 
t.hroughout the \\rorld; and in that capacity 
they desired l1is ser,,.ices-urgently. 

They had asked l1im for help on ocoasions 
in the past ; but for somo inexplicable reason 
they could not guess, had al""ays met \\'1th 
blunt refusals. This time, holl·e,,.er, wl1en 
the Phantom Foe brooded o,·er Britain like 
a thundercloud-- Sir Hugh leapt hastily 
to his feet as Thttrston Kyle bo"·ed. 

''Good-e,,.cning, gentlemen !'1 
• 

' ' My dear sir-delighted to see l-TOtt ! " 
jerked t.l1e Commissioner, and his ,Toice and 
haggard c~"es plainly sl10,ved the norvot1s 
strain under '"·hicl1 he laboured. '' I thank 
you sincerely for attending this conference. 
Er-let me introduce--'' 

He swung rot1nd, while Thurston Kyle hid 
a certain sardonic amusement behind an i11-
S(lrutrible face, in\\"ardly wondering what these 
men would say if ever his identity as the 
Night Hal-l?k \\"as re,?ealed. Sir Hugh in­
dicated a spare, precise man, ,rho eyed the 
visitor curiously through ·rimless pince-nez. 

'' Mr. Lucius Pcltont of the Treasury; Mr .. 
Tl1urston Kyle.'' The Treasury official in• 
clined his head stiffiJP. '' l\fy assistants, Cl1ief 
Detective-inspector Lennard--'' 

'' Evenin', Mi:. Kyle !0 

'' And Captain Frank Artl1urs:" 
The alert and hefty Arthurs, late of the 

Ca11adian Secret Ser,·ice, held out ·his hand 
with native heartiness. 

'' Sure have henrd pler1ty abot1t yott, lir. 
Kyle!" he smiled pleasantly, his breezy 
manner in marked contrnst to his sober, 
,vorried compar1ions. '' Gee, b11t I hope you'll 
help us some \-\1 ay in gettin' th-is Pl1a11tom 
Foe devil!" . 

Thurston Klrle's quiet eyes sun·eyed him 
with interest, for he had heard mttch con• 
cerning the brillia11t Canadian career of th is 
latest recruit to the C.I.D. And he sounded 
Arthurs with his first remnrk. 

'' I belio\"O lrou ,vcre in charge at Bet .. 
hampton t,vo nights ago, and also nt Blnli:e 
Common ,vhen the Phantom collected the 
ransom for the Dttke of Meldon'e guests, 
,vere you not, Captain Arthurs?" he asked 
courteously, a.nd noted the \\·ay Arthurs' 
resolute face hardened. 

The man was a fighter to the fingertips. . 
•• Say, don't rub those disasters in, Air. 

Kyle !'1 ,vas th~ rueful retort. '' Stire, I \\·as 
the goat in both places. Show me some \\~ay 
to get even ,vith that crook, and--1

' 

Thurston Kyle raised his hand slightly. It 
was time to come to business. Seating him• 
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1elf leisurely;- he sfudied his hosts with a 
quick, baffling scrutiny. ·At last: 

'' I hardly know what you expect of me, 
gentlemen," he drawled. '' But let me make 
my ~sition clear. Please understand I do 
not like police work at all, no matter what 
the circumstances!" he added sharply as 
Lucius Pelton frowned. '' But for the fact 
that my old friend · Nelson Lee asked ~e to 
render assistance, I would not have come. 
He telephoned me, however, as a personal 
favour, to help; and, accordingly, I am 
here. At the same time, I would remind you 
I am a very busy man 1,. 

He did not mention that private]~ he had 
already intended taking up tl1e Phantom's 
challenge after his defeat bf the invisible air­
ship over Belhampton. Since then he had 
been worlcing at top speed, and his prcpara• 
tions for battle were well advanced, although, 
owing to their intricate nature, they r~uired 
time time that had given the Phantom 
opportunity to strike again.-

His experiences at Belhampton, and the in­
formation he had obtained that night, had 
thrown the Night Hawk into the fight wit.h 
all the enthusiasm of his cold, resolute 
nature; and only the news of to-day,s train 
robbery, follo,ved by Nelson Lee's urgent and 
unexpected nppeal, had caused him to stop 
'\\·ark and come to Scotland Yard. Nelson 
Lee had risked his friendship with Kyle by 
that request; but in the end he had 
triumphed. The scientist thought it best, 
however, to make his attitude clear to Sir 
Ht1gh at the start. 

At his blunt ,vords, the Treasury official 
looked distinctly offended. Bt1t the anxious 
Yard men 011ly nodded, and Sir Hugh spoke 
quickly. 

'' That's all right, Mr. Kyle. We'll not ask 
yo11 to do anything yoit dislike. But we 
certainly want your ad,Tice 111 

Propping his square ja,v on his fists, he 
1\·en t 011 quietly : 

'' W c're up against it, sir-badly. Y ot1've 
heard all about to-da1t's outrage-train 
stripped, signalman murdered, gttards stupe­
fied? And the other_jobs-the Queen, Long­
ht1rst To,vcrs, etc. Well, vre're beaten. The 
Phantom's methods are the '\\"eirdest ,ve've 
ever struck. His yello,v gas seems to drop 
from the air, but no one has ever seen signs 
of a 'plane, an airship, or, in fact, anything. 
We're completely in the dark.'' 

How much Thurston Kyle knc,v no,v of -
the Phantom's methods ,vot11d have paralysed 
Sir Hugh and the others. B11t he said 
nothing. He .,vas prepared to advise them if 

he could-so long as his own plans did not 
suffer. He wanted the Phantom Foe for him­
self. 

'' I see. And what do you require of me ?11 

Bir Hugh shrugged wearily. 
''Well, it's obvious we're up against one 

of the most highly-scientifio criminals of 
modern days., which is saying a lot. And 
you're a ecientist and inventor. We were 
wondering-can you give 11s any idea how 
this P.hantom might work his ghastly tricks?'~ . 
he concluded lamely. · 

''Why, ,vhat have I to work on yet?'! asked 
Thurston Kyle in his blandest manner. 

The Yard men exchanged _glances. 
'' No more than we have, I admit,'' replied 

the Commissioner moodily. ''I needn't go 
over the Phantom's jobs again; the broad 
details are common property. But we have 
two queer facts to set before you that v;e 
have so far kept secret." 

''So?" 
Sir Hugh proffered his cig_ar•case. 
'' Light one of these, Mr. Kyle, and I'll tell 

you. The first is that nfter the Belhampt-0n 
raid we recovered the stolen gold and the five 
men who stole it-in very queer circum­
stances.. And the second is that the men who 
looted the bullion train to-day were seen : 
Neither of the facts have been given to the 
newspapers.'' , 

'rhurston Kylo lit his cigar and lay be.ck. 
For the first tin1e he ,vas glad he had como 
to Scotla11d Yard. 

The Relentless Phantom I '' s O yot1 fo1tnd the men ,vho robbed tho 
Belhampton &nk-eh ?'' he mul' .. 
inured, his face a complete mask. 
'' Have you-er-questioned them?'' 

'' No, sir, ,vo hia.ve not l'' snapped Sir 
Ht1gh. '' And we cannot question them,. 
eitl1er, for they ,Yere found stone dead. I 
,vill tell you. 

'' A police car found them, ten miles ot1 t 
of Belha1npton. Tl1ey "·ere in a po,verful 
car, or, rather, ,vl1at lv.as left of it.. I\lr. 
Ky le, that car ,vafi smashed like an egg-sl1cll, 
as though.-..as thougl1 it had bcc11 d-ropped 
from a great hei.ght. Oh, I kn?\V it ~011ncls 
fantastic," ho cried, as Kyle raised his e~yc­
brows '' bt1t the fact rea1ains. The car ,vas 
smash~d as corn1Jletely as tho11gb it 11.a{l 
fal!en ove1.. a trcmendot1s cliff; and tho 
country round Belhampton is-flat. Furtl1or, .. 
the interior of the car ,vas ~hattered as 
though bj' very doodly grenades.'' 

"Strange!'' 'l'httrston l{:yle ,vas sc,::rctly 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
THE NIGHT HA WK, known to the world as Thur8ton Kyle, acientist, declaTes war on 
THE PH .. 4NTOM FOE, a ruthless criminal, who has commenced a reign o~ terror, killinf!, 

kidnapping, looting. Always he attacks amid a cloud of yelloto gall. w1iich ,tup~fie~ hia 
victin1s; tt,en disappears literall11 into air, for he directs operations from an tnv,sible 
airship! N criJody know, this, however; hence the world is baffled. The Phantom Ji'oe TO bs 
a ban1, in Belhampto,1. Hovering overhead on his wings, the Night Hawk watches: he 
attacks the Phantom's airship, but n1eeta with de/eat-which. niakes him all t1ze more 
dettrniined to bring to book this criniinal geniu,. Later, the Phantom Foe strikes again­
and gets away with a colossal booty. 

,,. (Now read on.) 
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enjoJ"ing himself. He kne,,.. all about that 
ca r~and the grenades. '' Ha \"'e :you identi­
fi0d the dead 1ncn? '' 

It ,,·as a 11atural question to ask. But 
its effect on Sir Hugh and his men was ·extra­
or{linary·. The Commissioner's · face gre,v 
{,liarlc ,vith biafflcd :inger. 

''No!'' And his , ... oice thickened ,vith 
cl1ag-rio. t, 1~he men, of course, "·ere 
some,vh:at batte.rcd by the crosh. But e~en 
a 1 lo,ring for that we cannot identify them 
exactly. Beca11s(\, Mr. Kyle, their faces and 
tl1eir finger-print-s are entirely ne,v to us! 

'' \\~r1cn tl10 lluke of l\feldcn's safe ,vias 
opened, ,ye sus1Jected an expert cracksman 
nan1cs Ed \varrles, ono of the t,vel,re con­
,·icts stole11 frotn Princeto,vn gaol same l\-·ee!cs 
ago. 'l.,he ina11ner in ,vhich the Belhampton 
,·a e Its l\·cro opened pointed to the same ma11 
also. One of t.he n1en ,ve found certainly 
,resembled Ed,varde~ i11 ph)·siqt1e, but that 
,,·as all. ,,1 e }1ad no trace of the dead 
11Mtn's finger-prints ,vhate·vcr. And pri11ts 
a ro t,ho be.st a.nd only test of a mar1's 
ident.ity. 

'' 'l'l1P- same applies to the train robbery 
to-d:ay. "_re found pri11ts in plenty· on tho 
cloors of the coaches. But, so far from aiding 
11s, tho dis'?overy 01,Jy makes matters ,vorse. 
For ag.ain A,ery print is ne,v and strange. 
Hca,ren\, I do not kno,v \\·hat to think!" 

Capt.a.in .. ~ rth ur s strucl<: in as soon as his 
cl1 ief -6ni6hed. 

'' ,, ... e ought to tell l\f r. Kyle, too, that 
,ye',·e h.ad a cor11b-ol1t of crooks dt1ring tl1c 
p.a:;t ,vcel,, sir," he said. '' And there's at 
least tl:\n of the ,vorst-missing. We stltO 
can't pie]< tip their trails, either!" 
. '1,hurst?n Kyle hod al,re1ady received that 
1r1format1on fron1 Scrapper Iiugg·ins, ~>ut 
11otl1ing in his face betr-ayed the fuct. He 

. ~ras po11deri11g Sir Hugh's statement concer11-
111g the strango faces and finger-pri11ts. --arid 

· I ikc tl1c Commissioner he, too, did not 'Ic110,v 
. '":hat_ to think. That certainly vras a baffling 
s1del1ght on the C',ase. 

'' ll'n1 ! \Vhat ,vith the twelve stolen con-­
,·icts, the critil i!llals who have apparentlv 
,ranishcd, and these strange rogues you cannot 

. _i<le11 tif~,, ot1r friend the Phantom seen1s to 
: ha ,·c collected a '"cry ·l>i~ gang!'' he said at 
i last. '' I do not Bee no,v it helps 1ne ut 
· present, lto,ve, .. er. \'\Yhat of t.ho men ,vho 
\Yero seen to-clay, ,vl1cn the train ,,--as 
robbed·:·'' 

"A bigger m:ystery· than e, .. er !'' was the 
c1nphatic TPtnr~. '' ,,,.. e ha,re _011ly a report 
f rorn a patrolling -~.A. 111Jan; nnd, £or tlie 
life of n1e, t°'i.t report is h:a.rd to believe!'' 

'' ~f,aJr I hea,r it?" asl{ed 'l,hurston Kyle. 
'' Yes. As you know, tl~e trair1 ,vas robbed 

about six hundred )Tards from Blou11t Station, 
a quiet halt in .a qt1iet stretch of countrv. 
'):"l10 A.A. man reports t.hat he called in at 
the st:at,ion ior a parcel he ,vas expecting, 
and to his am.azetnent f ottnd tho station· 
111iaster a11d the only port Ar face do,vn on tl1e 
pl.a tf or1n, ur1conscio11s. No one else ,vas 
obo11t, for no trains ,vere expected for some 
ti r11c. But, on looking do,,·11 the li11C:', he 
s.a.,,. the btillion special l1alted, ,Yith sc,·eral 

men unloading boxes from a coacl1 and 
making off ,vith them do\YD tl1e en1hank­
ment to the road beneath. ,,:"hat he &a\\. 

rnust have ,bee11 the last load of loot lcavi11g 
the train. · 

'' Suspecting that somctl1ing ,Yas ''"rong, 110 
leapt on his motor-c.ycle end rusl1ed do \Vil 

the 1oad. IIe ,vas just i11 ti1ne to sec a \"ery, 
fiast gre;y car moving a,va)", and, of course, 
he spurted. The men in the car saw him 
and immediiately opened fire \rith silenc~d 
gu11s. In a moment his f.ront tyre ,vas i11 
rags, .and he himself sligl1tly \\'Ottndcd i11 
the shoulder. 

'' Very 11luckil:y, ho,ve, .. er, he c.arrie<l on on 
foot, l1op1ng to Tc1ach hi~ :box .and gi\"e a 
telephone alarm. Tl1e car, niaturall:r, ,vas 
otit of sight round a bend in no time. BL1: 
its tracks ,ve1·e easv to follo\v tint.ii ,,_tl1~ 
Commissioner dropped l1is ,·oice-'' t1ntil t l1ey 
stopped ! '' · 

,. 2-toppcd? '' ec;hoe<l K:·le, as Sir Hug11 
breathed hard. 

'' Stopped-died a,'""a:v !'t The Commissioner 
ba11ged the t.able. '' ... ~:bot1t half a mile b~ .. 
;yond the scene of tl10 hold-up, the roall 
wiuds through a dense thic.lcet of elm arid 
oak-trees. 'l'he A.A. man ran on, follo\Ying 
the tracks. But ,v l1cn he oan1e to the middlo 
of tl1is thicket tl1ose tr,acks came to an 
abrupt stop-right in the centre of t.l1e 
road! 

'' He searcl1ed, trjTjng to find ,,-l1ere tl1e 
car had turrled off. 'l"herP✓ ,v.as 11othi11g to 
see, ~Ir. K)"'le. It ,,·as as thouglt tl1e ba11dit.s 
in t.11eir racer had either \"anished into tl1i11 
air as tl1ey travelled at full speed, or h.acl 
been snatched nloft ,vith the gold!" 

't Just .ns tl1e Belhampton gold ,vas 
snatched aloft ! " ntt1rmt1red Thurston K}T)e 
to hi111solf ; and more than ever looked for­
,vard to his duel ,\,.ith t.l1e Pha11ton1 Fo~ . 
Flicking tho iasl1 from l1is cigar~ he lool~ec.l 
up no11-comr.1ittnl 1)-. 

'' Trt,l)' ian .a.mazing incident!'' he agre~d 
sn1oot.hl~y. '' But. as yet, I can for·n1 TiO 
theory, naturally·.'' Then, a-bruptly: '' \v"'l1at 
abo!.lt t}1is gold thiat ,vas st.olc11? It mtt.St. be. 
replaced, oi course?'' 

For the fi!"st tin1c, Lttcius Pelton, of tl1e 
Trea.sury, spoke. · 

'' l\Iost decidedl:r it mt1st, sir !'' he snapped 
pompo11sly. "Thnt gold '\\":as part of ottr 
debt to the U nitcd Eta.tes, and ,vc must kee11 
faith. We arc bound to send anotl1er ship .. 
ment off immediately And ''-he darted a 
sev·cre look round l1irn-'' it is for ~·ott gentle• 
men to find some n1ea.ns of tricking t.l1is 
ttncanny ,rillian, the Pha.ntom Foe.'' 

Sir Hugh fired ttp indignantl.Y at tl1e 
speech, hot ,vords trembti11g on his lips. 
Before he cottld reply, 110,vc,·er, Thtlrston 
l(~rle took up the cl1nllcnge. 

'' Perhaps I can St1ggest a. l)lan? ,, }10 snia 
suavely; a.nd almost smiled at the sudden 
eagerness that glo,ved ii, e,rcry fnce. Sir 
Httgh did not reply in ,vords, but l1is look 
,vas cloql1c11t. Thttrston KJ·le dre,v his chair 
closer. 

''¥le arc, I pre~t1n1e, strictly pri Ya.,o 
l1crc ?'' he demnnded. The others nodded. 
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\Vl1eret1pon he Iau11ched the sche1no that had 
j t1st flashed through hi1n, a.nd for several 
minutes 'bis voice was tho only sound in the 
room. He did not tell them all in his m!nd, 

, · l1owever, ,for it was a trap he ,vas proposing, 
and that trap he intended to spri11g himself. 
W11en he finished at last, there was a s0Jem11 
pause, broken_ by Captain Artl1t1rs jumping 
enthusiastically to his feet. · 

'' That's suro a da11dy idea, sir; and a 
. . si1nplo one, too. rrl1a11ks for· suggesting put­
: · ting me in charge. Belie,~e n1e, I'll sure do 
' " 

• 

all l'OU say.'' 
'' Do :you other ge11tlcn1cn ag1·ee ? '' asked 

1'l1urston Kyle softly; and although Pelton 
looked dow11 his nose, Sir Hu_gI1 and Lennard 
11odded vjolently. 

'' We'll do anything--'' began the Con1-
111issio11cr. But at that n10111cnt tl10 sl1arp 
trill of the tclcpl1one bell cut l1in1 sl1ort, and 
turning, he grabbed up the instr~1ment. 

''Hallo! Yes, Sir Ht1gl1 Fletcl)er speak­
ing-- What ! Wha~at ! · Goocl~good 
heavens, this is beyond al]--'' 

Tense in their chairs, l1is corn1)n11ions ,li .. aited ,vhile Sir Hugl1's florid face slo,vly 
grew old and bitter. He put t.l1e recei, .. er 
dovln eventually and looked at it for son10 
,vl1ile jikc a n:wn in a daze. Pt1lling l1i111sclf 
togct11er at last~ he tt1rned. 

'' The Phantom has attacke<l again, ge11tle-
1ne11 ! '' he ·said huskil~r. '' An l1our ago, one of 
ottr biggest prisons ,vas o,·erwl1cln1ed by 
Yellow Gas as the inn1ates were at tl1eir 
evening 111cal. ...\ncl six of tl1c 111ost d·a11ger­
ot1s l1oii1icidal n1a11iacs ,vcre released from ' ', . tl1cir cells by the Pl1a11to1n s n1en 1 

The Conference ! 

T HURSTON I{YLE left Scot.Ia11d Yard 
fifteen mintttes later, "·ith Ca1Jt.ai11 

• Arthurs by his side. His visit thero 
bad not been de, .. oid of interest, 

although most of Sir Hugh's information 
,,,as, of course, a re-hasl1 of what he himself 
knew already. Ne,,·s of tl1e raid 011 the prison 
l1ad broken up tl1e conference p1·on1ptly, 
,vith Pelton looking 111ore sour than e,·cr and 
Thurston Kyle promisi11g to do ,vl1at he could 
in tlio case. There see111ed nothing more to 
llisct1ss for the prcsc11t . 

... .\s the scientist was abot1t to enter l1is car, 
ho"'e,·er, Captain ~~rt.l1t1rs laid a11 earnest 
l1and on l1is arn1. * 

'' eec l1ere, lfr. l()Tle, I'in no lJtittinski. · 
Bt,t I'd sure like to cl1at ov~r tliis scheme a 
l1it 111orc ,vitl1 :yot1. I cot1ldn't say nll I 
,va11tecl in front of that gtty Pelto11-hc's a 
red-tape artist. Is tl1ere so111e,,rl1cre qttict \YO 
ca11 go? Yottr a,v11 hot1se, for i11stancc ?'' 

Tht1rston Ky·le considered a mon1ent. not 
exactly rclisl1ing the bl tlnt request,• bttt 
tl1i11king it "'Tould sec111 stra11go to refuse. 
Tl1cre '\\"O~ld be nobody at Han1pstcad save 
Snt!b, a11d perhaps Scrap1>er Huggi11s. L.\11<l 
.. .\rtl1urs certainly ,vould 11ot sec t11e laborn• 
tory. 

'' Very well, captain. Pray come along if 
yot1 wish ! '' He held open the door. 

The drive back to tl1e old mansion w,lS 
made in silence, botl1 men busy ,11ith thejr 
thoughts. And the uppermost in Kyle's 
brain was : tl1e mystery of the Phantom's 
dead crooks with the strange faces and finger• 
prints. . 

Instinct ,varned him that this was but 
another of the Phantom's tricks to cover his 
tr.ail and plttnge the police in a deeper fog 
of ID),.stery. It " 1 as a diabolical rt1se of s01ne 
kind. But--

Thttrston Kyle ga,To it lip for the prese11t. 
Half an hot1r later 110 was in his aranctt1111 
,vith Captain Frank Arthl1rs, deep in tn.lk. 
\'7hile Snt1b and Scrapper lluggi11s listened­
and watched, too !-fro111 the adjoi11ing 
roon1. 

In posting Snt1b and Scrapper Huggi11s at 
peep-holes to his tapestry-h11ng roon1, 
Thurston KJrlo did so Jllercly to gi,·e tl1em an 
opportunit.y of listcni11g to l1is co11, .. ersat.ion 
,,·ith Captain Artht1rs, and not jttst to spy on 
tl10 Scot.land Yard officer. 

• .\rthurs see1ned a distinctly t1·ti.st,vort!1y 
111anJ a11d if his face and n1an11er ,vere gttides, 
he "~as a hard fighter, too. 

Since Thurston Kyle had l1alf-pro1l1ised to 
assist Scot.land Yard in tl1e batble a.gainst tho 
Pha11to1n Foe, lie \\'as g1ad tl1e ex-Canadian 
Secret Service 1nan J1ad bee11 placed in charge 
of tl1e 11e,v scl1en1e for beati11g tl1c tincanny 
foe. Bt1t lie ,vanted Snttb. a11d Scrapper to 
l1car tl1e plan, too . 

. The Night Ha,vk and ]1is ,·isitor talkecl at 
length. Thursto11 l{ylc elaborated tl}lOll th9 
trap he had e\·ol,·cd and ,vith ""hich lie 
hoped the Phantom Foe ,vol1ld be captured. 
Captain Artl1L1rs, as l1e listened, becan1e more 
and n1ore e11tht1siastic. Tl1e scl1e111e ,vas fttlly 
discussed sa·ve for one thi11g-Tl1urston Kj·le's 
O\\'Il part in the affair. 

That mucl1 the Night Hal\'k kept secret .. 
For Kyle ,vas deter111ined tl1at he l1imself 
,vot1ld play a lone hand wl1en it can1e to a 
final rcckon_ing ,yith tl1c Pl1antom Foe! 

(ff.hat is the Night Ha-wk's platt hotf' 
does Jae Intend fo eapfure the u,il11 Pl1011to,n 
Foe 1 Loolc out /or plenf II of thrill• anti 
e:ecitenrenf itt nezf tt,eek,• grlppltag cl,apters 
of thi" corking aerial.) 

CAMPING I BUY NOW. 
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WEEK-END HIKER. 
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THE CLIMAX TENT 
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18/6 · Gree11 rot-proof material, 22, 9. Ptire Egyptian 
Cotton, 20/-. Poatage 1/-. . . 
Ground Sheet. to It, 6/11. Sent C.O.D. if de,nrcd; 

S 308, GRAYS DIii ROAD, B LA N K • Ki1111 x LOIIDOlf, w.c.1. 
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