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Headmaster Of Famous School Makes Mud Pies! 

• 

CHAPTER 1. 

A '' Dippy '' Dip! '' I ()()_K !"' saicl _ Ecl\\·artl 
, .J H:1r1<lforth fa 111tly . 

. • ,v11ere ? " 

o~wald 

1'1liat c1112stion from Cl111rcl1 t\ltcl 
~IcCl llre \\~~ts un11cce~sn.rv. Tl1ei r f amo11~ ., 

]ea<le r ,vas staring ac ro::;s t 11-e Tri'"111g-lc at 
Bi " ~i\. r c 11 , a 11 tl t 11 c r r \\.-a~ a I oo k of mi 11 i! I e1.l 

~ '-, 

,v o 11 (le,, r an c.l a n111 s e 111 e 11 t, i 11 I 1 is Py c-s . 
IIa11<lfortl1 ,._~ Co. ,v('rc su1111i11g tl!emsclves 
0~1 tl1c Ancie11t Ilo11:-3c st-e1-,s, nnll t11c-y v,.?rc 
al111ost tl1c first to l1c 011t of <loors 011 tl1is 
llri.~·l1t J11ne n1or11j11~·- St. F,ra11k's \\,.a~ 
c~11lj? jl1st a\Yake1ii11g to tl1c acti,yitiP~ of 
a ne\V c]nv. 

•• 

"-:\f "~ cnl'"t sai11tPcl aunt!~' 11111rn1t1rc,,l . ' ... 
(_'1111 re 11. 

:. Hl..1 '~ ~t it ;1g·ain :·· 1Jrea1 lietl :OfcCI11rc-. 
T j l C . 0 l, j ('Ct Of -t 11 •e i r CO 1n m C 11 ts \\1 a~ t 1 l .p, 

l1ca tln1 a~ ter. 1-11 is ll i g11ifiecl g·c11 t l en1a 11 

J1acl j 11~_;t a l)ll~ arcrl f ro111 Big 1\rcl1, a11cl lie 
\\Ta::; 110,\'" ,va!ki11g seclatcly i11to the 
'fri~111o·lc it~elf B11t it ~ .. as extren1-?l'\i"' - ~ 

Llifficti'tt for l)r. I11ig-o s~attlelJ11ry to rna.i11-
tr~irr 11is c:ignitJ· in l1is l)rcs~~nt attire. 
]J1~1)cll over l1i~ tall, \\cll-sct-t11> figt1rc ,vas 
,:t la,~cncl0r-colol1rc~(l l',atlt ro11e; 011 l1is fc-et 
\\·ere 1Jatl1 sli11r>crs; on Iii~ l1eacl a 111ortar­
b O :1 r cl . r r 11 is 1 a t t C r '\. as s O ll t t CI' 1 y i I~ -

cong·r11ou~, cG1,_•_.1,l·ering t11e rest of t11c 

! ' 

... 

---

r­"=-
'I ---

- . ·-

-------:--♦ 

He a tl 's at t. ; re, t l1 at 11 i ~ w 11 o 1 e a 1) [1-e a. r a n c e 
• 

"""as comic . 
Not ti1at Dr. Scattleb11ry ~eei11P(l j11 ~.i1.t­

sligl1t-est (l2grcc a.,v;11·e tl1,1t lie \Vas i11fr,·,­
clig. Biggleswa<lc, of th,e Sixtl,, con1in_g­
out of East .. 4-rclt, rc:1<li11g· the sel10(,l 
magazi11c, 11C'ar ly w,1lkcll into tl1c Ilea cl 
l>Pf ore lie 11otice<l hi 111. Bigg]es\l\-"'atlf~ 
g1a11cecl 1111, is j,1w sagg•ell, anll tl1e n1aga­
zine fl11tterecl to the gro1111cl. 

"Goocl-n1orning, Big·gy ! '' Si1itl. tl1e ll{•;lil 
g r~1c io11sly . 

"Go0-gootl-morni11g, sir~,, stamn1erc•(l 
th<' Jlrefect, i11 a stra.11glccl V<>ir·P. 

"Cl1armi11u mor11i11cr :~' con1n1entecl t11r~ 
0 0 

Ile-a cl. 
•· 011, rat11er, sir!" 
'· ,r(\ry cl1arming i11cleecl,'·' acl<-letl tl1e 

IIcacl, l}a.ssing 011. 

B i g g- le~ w a ( le :,-; t 1) o < 1 .., t oc k :~ t i 11 . 1 Ir• 
starPcl l1arcl. lie clesccl }1is ey-es a11cl 
n1)c•11Pfl t 11 e n1 ag·n.i11, j 11st to mal<c • s 11re t 11 at 
lie ,,.ras 11ot sc.~i11g tl1i11g:5. J\. 8ero11<l later 
11-e j11n1r>e(1.· . 

For tl1e l1ca<l1~1a::_-;ter, ]1av111;.; rr-acl1P(l tl1P 
ft>l111tai11 11001., cal1111y l)l'•Jce('<lccl to tli,·e~t 
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Sidesplitting Extra-long Complete St. Franh 1s Yarn I 
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Skating '' Scatty '' Seattle­
bury causes skirmishes 
between masters and boys 
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himself of tl1e la,1'e11lle!.' lJatl1 robe. Ile 
stood reveal eel i11 a 11eat La tl1ing coRtum~, 
a })rctty tl1i11g of red a.nd bllle stri1Jes. 

Biggleswade took a dee1J breath. 
'' l'1n not awake yet t'' lie breatl1ed 

feebly. ,. }i,u.nu;~ tl1i11g [ I can llistinct.ly 
,emember geti-111g u1J,. too!'' 

He watc11ed fa.sci11atcdly as tl10 Head 
neatly folded l1is lJath robe a.nd llla.ce<l 
it on the grou11d. rI,hen lie took off his 
sli1lpers and placed tl1em on to11 of the 
folded robe. His motar-board he did not 
trouble to remove. 

I . 
1 

l 

He seemed 
quite unconscious 
of the fact tl1at 
all sorts of eyes 
were now turned 
in his direction. 
There was Big­
g leswade; there 
were Handf ortli 
and Cl1urch and 
~IcClure; there 
w e r e Corcoran, 
and Boots and 
Cl1ristine in the 
if odern H o u s e 
doorway; Gray­
son ~nd Shaw 
a11d Drake, of tl10 
Fifth-to m e n-­
tion only a fe"'". 

An awed 1i.usl1. 
h a d desce11cled 
u1>011 the sce11e. 

The ltead-
t ' . n1as ~r s act1ons-

,,,ere so extra-
ordinary t h a t 
nobody e v c n 
tl1ougl1t of laugl1 .. 
ing or s1:>eaking-. 
All tl1ey co11ld do 
,va.s to stand and 
sta.rc. Tl1c Head 
was ci ther 11n-

• • consc1011s or in-
different of the 
onlookers. ....\. n d 
l1is n0x.t action 
,,ras so si11gular 
that a sort of 
sigl1i11g g :1 s J) 
11asscfl rotir1cl tl10 
rl,ria11gle, f r o m 
Ho11se to Ho11Rc. 

Dr. Scattlebltry JJlacecl 011e foot into tl1e 
,v i(lp, f 011n tai11 llool, testing tl1c ,,ra tcr. He 
nocl<led solem11ly, a11cl ste111"'>ed in n.l to­
gC't11er. Tl1e J)ool ,vas of q11i te res1)ecta 1Jlf' 
size, and tl1c \Yater v,as clear, crjystal, antl 
in,riting. It ,vas abo11t two feet clccp. 

rr11e Head, 11 a'" i 11g e11teredJ IlO'\V l)fO­
cccd-cd to sit Jo\vn. He boisterottsly 
S}Jlashed tl1e ""atcr o,rcr J1is sl1oulders a.n(l 
over l1is face. In factJ witl1 businesslike 
energy, lie 11roce.ed~cl to bathe. 

And still nobocly s1loke; nobody laugl1e(l. 
r11e onlookers we~·e al together too startled. 
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A jarring n«Ae came upon the scene, so '' Oh-, don~t be. an ass, Travers !', said 
to s1Jeak., ,vhen Mr. Horace Pycraft, the Nipper. '' We can't all batl1e ,in the pool, 
unpopular master of the Fourth Form, . ca11 we? And what's wrong with tl10 
emerged noisily from the East HoUBc. swi1nming batl1s? Poor old Sca~ty ! ~e 

Mr. Pycraft paused on the top step, and must _hav~, _been ex~ra absent-minded tha:, 
as he did so he happened to spot the figure morning I ~ 
in the fo11ntain pool. He jum1l~ almost '' By George ! I'll bet you've got it !'' 
a foot into the air. said Handfortl1 excitedly. ''Tl1at's. it! 

'' Good gracious ! '' he ej ac11la ted. The H 1ad was really 011 J1is ,vay to t)10 
'' \Vhat-'\\yhat is that?" swimming baths., but ]1c's so jolly absent-

'' Only t}1e Head, sir,'' explained Sin- minded that as ~oon as h•e spotted tl1e 
clair of the Sixth. '' Just taking his water in the fountain pool he dived in!'' 
morning dipJ sir.'' '' That's probably the explanation,'' said 

Mr. Pycraft glared. N~i>per. '' All the same, it's a bit of a 
'' I shall be p·Jad Sinclair if /ou will facer. Wl1at the dicke11S will the Hc~d .. , , d t ?'' refrain from making such absur jokes.," o nex • 

he said coldly. _ 
A11d having, as he thought, squasl1ed 

Guy Sinclai1~, the ]'orm-master strode 
across the rl,riangle to make a closer in­
vestigation. He was stagiered to find., a 
mom~nt laterJ that Sinclair had not been 
joking at all-th~t the fi.guoo in the 
fountain pool was, indeed, that of Dr. 
Inigo Seattle bury. 

'' Ah. good-morning, Mr. Pycraft,'' said 
the Head, glancing up as he recognised 
the Jtorm-master. '' Tl1e water is exce 1-
lent this morning. A trifle cool, but most 
refreshing. 1

' 

Mr. Pycraf t tried to speak~ but bis vocal 
cl1ordB had ap11arently gone on Btrike. 
All he could do was to etand there, gazing 
stupidly at tl1e Head, who continued to 
splash about in the pool with v-igorous 
enthusiasm. 

Dr. Seattle bury stood up, shook l1imeelf, 
then did one or two brisk movements of 
Swedish drill, after which ho reached for 
his bath roba and slipped it on. 

With perfect solemnity he donned 11is 
slippers, and walked off across the 
Triangle back to Big Arch, on bis way 
to his own house. 

And so, solemniy, the Heacl ,,anishecl 
from sight. As he did so, a long sigh 
seemed to ,pass round t.l1e school build­
ings, and fellows found tl1eir voices. Mr. 
Pycraft., witl1 a little yelp of triumpl1, 
dashed back into tl1c East Ho11se. 

'' ,,
1 el I, the Head's gi ve11 11s ono or two 

little surpris~s, but this bents the giddy 
band !" said IIanllfortb, taking a dee11 
brea tl1. ''Ye gods an_d Ii ttle :fishes ! 
Bathing in tl1e fountain pool ! Did yo11 
ever sec s 11yt.hing like it., you chnJps ? '' 

''Never!'' said two or three Removites. 
'' Yet, dear old fellows, there is ml1cl1 

to ·be said for the scheme,'' observed 
, ... ivia11 Travers. '' It wouldn't surprise 
1ne in the least to find that tl1e Head has 
set a fashion. On these hot summer days 
a bathe in the fountain pool appeals 
strongly to me.'! 

R. PYCR ... lFT~· bursting· into J.Ir. 
Goolc's st11dy, came to a halt and 
stood gasping like a fr-esl1ly-

. landed fis11. Mr. Barnaby Goole, 
the Ho11semaster· of the East House, eyed 
l1im in amazem~nt. 

'' Are you ii 1, Mr. Pyc1 .. aft ? '' ]1e askell, 
with concern. 

"The Head!', gasi;.ecl M'r. Pycraft. _ 
'' Indeed ! There is something wrong· 

with your head?'' asked Mr. Goolc. '' I-· 
am not surprised. In fact, I have long. 
suspected it--'' L. 

'' The hcadL1aster !'' almost shouted Mr. 
Pycraft. '' Bathing, Mr. Goole bathing 
in the fo11nt.ain pool !'' 

''Nonsense!'' said Mr. Goole shat'lp1y. 
'' Bttt I tell you--'' . 
'' Are you mad, sir?'' asked tl1e Hou~e­

maater, pointing to his window. '' I can 
see tli-e fo11nta.in IlOol quite distinctly. 
There are a few boys in sight--11 

'' He's· gon.c ]low,'' interrupted Mr. Py­
craft, trying hard to control himself. 
'' B11t I tell you, sir, in all solemnity, tl1at 

tl1e headmaster was bathing in the f oun­
tain pool not tl1ree minutes ago!'' 

l\rr. Pycraft proceeded to go into 
details. ?vlr. Goole cl1nng-ed l1is vic,vs; 
he was compelled t•:> believe this ·extra-­
ordinary story. And he became g·rave 
and tro11bled. 

'' Once before, Mr. Pycraft, ,vc tele­
graJ)hcd to Si~ Jolin Brent, tl1c c11airman 
of tl1e go,rernors, '' 11e saicl. "Y estcrdn.y 
we l\·rote l1im a letter, i11 conju11ction ,vitl1 
llr. Pagett of tl1e Fiftl1 ~~orm. I a1n glad 
,ve did so. It is l1igl1 time tl1at somctl1ing 
was do110 .about Dr. Scattlebury.'' 

Before M'r. Pycraft co11ld n1akc a11y. 
comment, the door 01Jcnccl again an<l in 
came Mr. ,,rilliam Pagett, of tl1e Fiftl1. 

'' Gentleme·n-gentle111cn [J' he exclaimf'd 
breathlessly. "Hrt\7e you lieard the a11-
pa lling news ? '' • 

''Good hcave11s ! W11at is tl1e matter. 
now P.~' asked M;r. Goo le., startled. 
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'' Tl1e headmaster has been seen batl1ing '' I don't ,vonder tl1at you ar-e startled, 
in the pool !" . Sir John,'' said Mr. Goolc. '' A 1nan wl10 
. '' Upon my word, !\Ir. _Pag~tt, I wish can so far forget his dignity, his positio11, 

• you wo11ldn•t come dashing 1n l1ere so as to bathe in• tile fountain pool is not-
alarmir1aly !" said tl1e HoUBemaste1~. er-responsible for l1is actions. Looking 
''Your ::ews is stale, sir. Mr. Pycraft has at it in tl1e kindliest light, we can aasume 
already informed me. I t11ol1g11t some- tl1at Dr. Scattleburv was on ·his ,vay to 
thinrr dreaclful had happened !" the swimming baths, and that he entered 
· '' llon't you call it dreadful for the the pool in an abstracted moment.'' 
headmaster ·of tl1is great scl1ool to bathe '' That is possibJe, of course,'' said Mr. 
in the fountain J}OOI ?,, asked Mr. Pag~!.t. Pagett dubiously. "The headmaster is 
'' I think we should send a telegram to Sir ,;11bject to these extraordinary fits of 
·John Brent.•' absent-mindedness.· At times, indeed, he 

'' Let us vrait until. the morni11g ,is is quite· irres1>onsible. The whole position 
further advanced," said Mr. Goole. '' We is becoming acute. Tl1e school is laugl1-
s<'nt tl1at letter early yesterday morning, ina at the headmaster-and that sort of 
and we exprPssed it, too-. Sir John should thing can only lead to disaster." 
have received it last_ night. I was lialf- '' I cannot reallv think that tl1e head­
cxpectino- a letter tltis morning, bttt--'' master was on his -wav to the swimming 

"Wai~wuit !" ejaculated Mr. Pycraft, baths," said Mr. Pyci-aft, shaking hia 
who was at tl1e wind0w. '•I beli-eve - head. ''Would he appear in llublic wear-

. ,Yes ! Sir J ol1n is l1ere now ! His car has in(Y' a bath robe and a mortar-board were 
just driven up to tl1e cloor of tl1is Houae !" he0 in a normal condition of mind? There 

'11l1e three masters exchanged glances. are many other things, Sir John. Only 
'f}·.ey were respor;sible for tl1e comin~ of yesterday Dr. Scattlebury startled the 
Sir John Brent. 'fhey had attemptea to Senior Day Room in the Ancient House by 
get some of the other St. :E1 rank's masters walking in on all fours !', 
to sian that letter, but tl1e otl1er masters '' All fours!" ejaculate-d Sir John, 
had ,ad no sympathf with the _project. aghast. 

A minute later Sir Johll himself was '' On all fours, sir!•' said Mr. Pycraft 
ushered into Mr. Goole's study, and it was firmly. '' W lien the amazed seniors 
felt, by the three masters, tliat he coqld ventured to question him, he clplained 
not have arriYed at a bettt.,: moment. that ,it waa a new exercise he had in-

--
CHAPTER 2. 

Tt1e Vigilance Committee! . " 

S IR JOHN BRENT migl1t not have 
como so readily l1ad it not been for 
the fact that he already knew one 

or two strana·e thinas about tl1e new hcad­
mas.ter. It ;as only a few days ago that 
Sir John had arrived at St. Frank•s to find 
the entire school away-taken to see the 
Derby by Dr. Scattlebury. The Head had 
justified himself over that remarkable 

· a ff air, and Sir John l1ad gone back to 
Loudon charmed by the Head's 1>erson­
ality! and satisfied that everything was 
all right. 

'' My dear Sir J ol1n, I an1 glad you 11a ve 
come!'. said M'r. Goole, as he shook hands 
with l1is visitor. ''Yo11 know l{r. Pagett 
·and Mr. Pycraft, don't your" 

'' You are the three gentlemen wl10 sent 
me tl1at most remarkable letter, are you 
not?'' said Sir J ol1n. " I came at the 
earliest 11ossible moment-realising tl1at 
no time sl1ould be lost.'' 
- '' And you were rigl1t, ~ir ~,, said Mr. 
Pycraft'. '' Not fifteen mint1t~ a~o th,e 
headmas~r was actually bat.l11ng 10 the 
fountain pool !'' 

~" Good heavens !'~ 

• 

vented. He recommended it as an ·excel­
l~nt cure for stiffne&:1 of the joints." 

'' Upon my soul!'' 
'' Something must really be done !" said 

Mr. Goole. '' Ordinarily, we respect 
Dr. Scat.tlebury-we like him. He is, in­
deed., a most likable man. He is a bril­
liant scl1olar, and very P<>illUlar with tl1e 
boys. In l1is most _irresponsible m~ods 
he is always charm1na ll,nd ostensibly 
sane, yet we feel that something ought to 
be done.'' 

Sir Jolin listened with growin·g in­
credulity. The masters were comJ?elled 
to admit that the Head was rational ; 
they could only say that he was a1)t to do 
unexpected and unusual things. In fact, 
when Sir Jolin examined tl1e evidence he 
found it difficult to credit. 

''Frankly, ff'entlemen, I l1ardly knC!W 
w11at to sav,' he said, at lengtl1. ''Dr. 
Scattlebury,.s record is unimpeachable. 
He was given his present appointment 
because of his brilliance, and because 
of his great understanding of boys._ We 
thouaht tl1at we could not appoint a 
bette';_. man for tl1e headmastership of St. 
Fra.nk's. '' 

Mr. Goole coughed. 
'' Our ho~, Sir ·John, is that you will 

ren1ain at tl1e school for a day or two," 
he said. '' Thus you w~.l~ be 9n t~e sa.>o~; 



6 BOYS' FRIEND 4d. LmRARY No. 289 cont-ains-

you will catch the l1eadmaster Er-red­
'lande,l. so to speak.'' 

'' I understand what you mean, M·r. 
Goolc, but I do not quite like th~ phrase.,'' 
said Sir Jolin, frowning. r, In fact, I am 
reluctant to take any action wl1atever. 
The wl1ole business has a most 11n1Jleasant 
savour.'' 

'' But for tb.e good of the scl100], Sir 
Jolin--'' 

'' For the good of tl1e scl1ool, I will r~-
111ain., ,, interrupted the chairman of t.he 
governors. '' I will ob.serve the Head 
closely) and if I find i11dication of the 
eccentricities you allege, I sl1all take im­
n1ediate action. I tl1ink we had better 
leave it at that_. gentlemen." 

Wl1en 110 arrived at tl1e· Head's house 
he \\'as welcomed warmly Dr. ~catt.le­
bury wa.s l1is own dignified, charmj11g self. 
It was not e, .. en ·necessary for Sir John to 
l1int tl1at he desired to remain at the 
scl1ool for a day or two; tl10 Hen<l cordi-­
a l ly invited l1im to mak,e the house his 
0\\.,0. 

Sir Jolin Brent was sooa under tl1e s1)cll 
of this learned, scl1olarly man, whose [JCr­
sol1ality was singularly magnetic. 

Mentally reviewing the statements of 
the tl1ree masters, Sir John was com­
Jle lled to confess that their tales of the 
Head's ecc~ntricities were mai11ly second­
l1and. In a great scl1ool like St. Frank's 
-as Sir John well knew-it is so easy 
to set rumours going. Hi, found Dr. 
Scattlebury so eminently rational, and ~o 
enthusiastic about his work, tl1at he con­
ceived an ·e~·en greater dislike for his 
present task. He was beginning to feel 
like a S}Jy. 

T HAT evening there was an informal 
Form meeting of the Remove in tl1e 
Junior Common-room. Nipper, the 

· captain, bad called tl1e fellows to-
getl1er i:•o discuss a m~tt.cr. of paramount 
importa-ncc the fir.st big cricket match of 
the sea.son. On the following afternoon 
the St. Frank's Junior XI was going over 
to tl10 River House School to give battle 
to Hal Brewster and his merry men. 

'' We ought to bring it off,'' Nipper was 
snying-. ''We've put in some keen 
JJract1ce lately, alld ,vith bot players like 
Jlussi Kahn, Jerry Dodd, and Gresham, 
we're on ,·civet." 

'' Y 011 l1aven't forgotten me, I suppose?'' 
asked Handf orth coldly. 

"Of course not, old man; you're in the 
team.'' 

'' You clidn't mention my name just now 
-as one of the· hot mercl1nnts.'' 

'' You're an un~ertain quantity) 
Handy,'' replied Nipper ge11tly. '' :You 

may go in and :-;core a century-or you 
may score a duck." · 

'' What rot! I'm going to score a 
century to-morrow,'' said Handfortl1 con" 
fidently. '' Tli.osc silly l{iver Hous~ 
bow 1ers ,viii never get m-a out ! " ~ 

'' If you 150 out to bat in your ,present 
frame of mind .. you'll score a duck as sure.­
as anytl1_ing," re1ll1ed Ni1Jper. "Over 
confidence is fatal-just at it is fatal tq 
under-estimate tl1a strengtl1 and skill 
tl1c otl1er side:'' . 

At this joint tl1e meeting was rudel 
-interrupte by the arrival of A.If Brent: 
He came bursting in, and l1is face Vlas 
flushed and excit~ 

'' I say, you clta,1ls ! '' 110 exclaimc~ 
breathless!)". '' I',rc got so1nething im•· 
porta11t to tell you !,, 

'' Lea,~e it until later,'' reJllied Ni}lJ)er~~ 
'' Notl1ing is more im1Jortant tl1a~ 
cricket.'' 

'' But it is-ho11cst I11jun !·'' urged Brent. 
'' My .11ater collared me after tea, and 
we've boen l1aving a long ja,v. '' .. 

"Good gad !'' said Archie Glentho1~no 
sympatl1et1cally. '' How 11tterly frigl1tful l 
I mea11 to say, theoe paters ! It's a fright­
ful habit of tl1eirs to grab a chappie .a11~ 

to take him for a walk. Having got l1i1n 
alone, the old boy proceeds to give l1i1n 
a hefty iecture. And when a cha:JltJie's 
pater hap1lens to be th-0 chairman of tl1e 
scl1ool governors.--'' 

'' R.ats !'' interrupted Brent. '' :My pater 
}1aen' t been lectu1·1ng me !'' 

''No?'' exclaimed Arcl1ie, jn- sur,11rise. 
'' Then he must be a dashed unus11al sort 
of pater.,' 

'' He's been doing, something worse 11,e's 
been questioning me about tho Head.!~' 
said Brent _ indi.$.nantly. '' And there's 
sometl1ing else .1've got to tell you., too. 
We've got tl1ree snakea in our midst ! 
Snakes in tho grass !,J 

'' By George !'' said Handfortl1 wratl1-
fully. '' Has my .~inor been at it again? 
I knew that he ~llt one snake as a vet, 
but--'' ·. 

'' Ha., ha, ha !'' · . 
'' You silly chump, I wasn't speaki11g 

literally !'' ~aid Alf Brent. '' I don't 
mean real snakes !'' 

Handf orth coloured. 
'' Then why the dickens don't you say 

what ~ou mean?'' he demanded. 
II 

' ' Pycraft, Pagett, and Goole !'' said 
Alf. 

Nip.per gave him a patient look. 
'' If you'll be good enouih to c1:1llain 

what you mean., Brent, old man, we shall 
all be awfully obliged," lie said gently. 
'' But this it; a cricket meeting, and it's no 
place for ~he ~rotting out of riddles.', 
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Alf looked rouncl tl1e Common-room, and 
lie was satisfied. All tl1ese fellows could 
be trusted. A contingent of the Fourth 
was presentr since tl1e Fourth would be 
re1>resented i11 -.,he Junior XI. 

Dr. Scattlebury's feet shot from 
under him, and be sat down 

with a thud, 

• 

'' It's a fact," said Brent gruffly. '' Not 
that I blame l1im. Pycraft and Pagett 
a·nd Goole are at t.he bottom of it.'' 

''But how do you know ? " 

" '' It's about the Head," ssid Alf bluntly. 
''We're all of the s3me opinion about the 
Head, aren't we?~' 

'' Because my 11at.er questioned ma llretty 
closely about tl1e Read," replied Brent. 
'' He pumped m-e, in fact. Asked me how 
tl1e Head had l1ecn acting-how tl1e Junior 

'' Good old Sea tty ! " said Bttster Boots, 
• • gr1r1n1ng. 
'' He's been as right as ninepenee since 

tl1is morning,,, remarked ... Reggie Pitt, 
'' altl1ough that bathe of l1is in tl1e foun­
tain tJool was rather near tl1e limit. One 
or two stunts like that and l1e'll be taken 
away to a quiet, reatful home.'' 

'' Well, he's too gooc.l to lose;'' saicl 
Brent. '' Tl1e H-eacl'a a s1)ort, and we want 
i-i im l1ere ." 
~ '' Yes, ratl1er ! ., 

'' Hear, l1ear !'' 
'' And tl1ere's a 11Iot afoot to 11ave l1im 

r-0moved, '' said Alf bitterly. '' Y 011 c.a11 
irnag i11e my feelings, you cl1a1ls. It's my 
own f)ater wl10 is playi11g tl1c part of a 
S]lY :'' 

"What!'' 

• 

School liked him-if lie had been doi11g 
rummy things, and other qucstiontt of the 
san1e sort.'' 

'' You didn't give the Head away, did 
you?'' asked Ni1Jper. 

rr Not; likely ! \Vha t do yo11 take lllC 

fo-r ?'' replied Alf. '' TJ1e Head's a BJ)ort, 
and we don't want to lose him. We've been 
having l1igl1 j inks eve1· since Dr .. Seattle­
bury came; tl1cre's. 11cv-e: any t-ell1ng wl1at 
l1c'll do next. And that makes life ,pretty 
exc-i ting.'' 

'' You bet it doc·s !" grinned Lionel Cor­
coran, tl1c Fourth skiJ)Jler. '' But I can't 
qltitc see v.'11-er~ Pa.gett and Pycraft and 
Goole come in." 

'l,l1e jttniors soon 1111derstood. It ;11)· 

11carcd tl1at Sir John l1ad rather incauti­
ously told his son abo11t tl1a.t_lctt~r whicl1 
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he had receive(] f ron1 J\-lessrs Goole, 
Pagett, ancl Pycraft; lie had also told Alf 
about tl1e meeting in Mr. Goolc's study. 

The juniors were soon sharing A1£ 
B re11 t-'s indignation. 

"I t11ought yo·ar pater v.ras a better 
man, Brent ! " saicl Hantlf~;rtl1 accusingly. 

'' It's 11ot l1is fa ult !~' rctortecl Alf 
quickly. '' He ca.1:ae down to i11c1uiro what 
tl1e letter 1neant; and tl1ose tl1ree roft-ers 
ha.,,o ;IJerst1aclccl 11im to st.op.'' 

Ni })lJ.er grin11e(l. 
"'You n1ust11't be too l1ard on yo11r pate1·, 

olcl man,'' 11-c saicl. '' We've got to look at 
tl1is tl1ing in tlte rig-11t Iigl1t. \Ve don't 
,vant to lose the Head, but nothing can 
alter tl1e fact that l1e's a bit-irr-espon­
sible. Consideri11g t.hc rummy things lie 
has done, those ma.sters were more or less 
j11stifled in ,vriting to Sir John. Antl 
Sir Jol111 is justified in keeping l1is eye 
1n tl1e Head. Still, it,s awkward.'' 

'' Wl1at can ,vc do?'' askecl Brent. 
'' We sl1all l1ave to ,put our heads to­

gctl1er and think of something,'' replied 
Nipp.er. ''The Head1s j1tst what tl1c 
doctor ordered, and we wDnt l1im at St. 
Frank's. But if your pater catches him 
climbing tl1e school flagstaff under the im­
Jlressio11 that he is Mickey Mouse, he'll be 
flrom11tly requested to turn in his resig­
nation.,, 

'11 he meeting considered tl1e problem. 
"Sir John is watching tl1c Head, so it 

se-ems to me that we ought to watch Sir 
Jolin,'' remarkers Travers, after a while. 
'' Wl1at about forming a sort of vigilance 
committee? Two or three of us can 
always be on duty, and if anything rummy 
happens we can take action on the sp11r 
of the moment-anything to get the Head 
011t of his pred-icamentsJ and to distract 
Sir J ol1n's attention.'' 

''That sounds sensible,'' agreed Ntpper. 
'' But it'll want some doing, you know.'' 

''We can do it,'' said Reggie Pitt. 
'' The Ren1ove can do anytl1ing. '' 

'' And so can the Fourth !'' said Cor­
corn.n prom1ltly. 

P ERHAPS Sir J"ol1n Brent's person­
ality had a sobering effect upon Dr. 
Scattlcbury; at all event.B the Hea(l 

was his quiet, earne.st self tl1roughout the 
day a11d durincr dinner. Sir John was 
more charmed than ever. In every word, 
in every gesture!" his hoAt was the kindly, 
cultttred m,,n of learning-i\8 Sir John 
l1ad always believed him to be. 

'l,l1er~ was not a sl1red of evidence to 
s11p:port those fantastic stories. 

When he retired that night, Sir., John 
felt u11con1fortable; he felt mean. Dr. 
Inigo Scattlebury irresponsible and lack­
ing in a proper sense of digi:ity? Pshaw ! 

Absurd ! The more Sil" J 0]1n tl1011rrl1t (Jf 

it, tl1c more pre;p<)sterot1s it seen1elf. 
Tl1e next morni11g, at brea.kfast, tl1c 

Head 'Yas every bit as solicitous for hid 
guest's comfort, a11cl deeply concerned iJY 
the fact tl1a t, OV\7 in a to tl1e call of ll'is 
duties, he ,vo11ld lJ€° con11}Clled to lca,,.e 
Sir Jol111 alone for s0111e l1011rs dttring the 
mor11ing. 

Brea,1{f ast o,,.cr, Sir J 01111 sougl1t a.11 <'_x­
cusc for goi11g for a walk i11 tl1-0 brigl1t 
summer sunsl1i11e. His or,jcctivc was tl10 
East House, and there was a grim ligl1t 
~n l1is eyes. 

He wanted to have a "\\"'Ord or tv;o witl1 
Mr. Barnaby Goole. 

CHAPTER 3. 
The Head- Becomes Unbalanced I 

''AH!'' said Sir Jolin. 
He pausecl, a11cl almost cro11checJ. 

He was uot unlike a fox '\\"'hen it 
sigl1ts its ;prey. His intention was 

to seek out Mr. Goole, and to tell M:r. 
Goole ,vl1at he tl1ougl1t of him. But lie 
l1acl •unexpectedly spotted Mr. Horace 
Pycraft and Mr. ~"'illiam Pagett, wl10 
were engaged in ~arnP.st and low-voiced 
conference ,in tl1e shadows of Big Arch. 

• 
Sir John strode towards them with a 

dee1Jening frown upo11 his fac,.e. Mr. Goole,: 
bci11g a Housemaster, was the most re­
spo11sible man of t.}1e three; bltt Mr.­
Pycraft and Mr. Pagett l\'"ould do to 

. 11ractise on. 
''Good-morning, gentlemen !'' said Sir~ 

Jolin; as he strode into the cool shade of 
the a1·c]1. 

'' Good-morning, S~r John!'' c11oruscd 
the two }..,orm-masters. 

'' I am glad of tl1is early opport.u11ity 
of ha,ving a word with you,'' continued 
Sir John. '' I liave to tell yo11 at once 
tl1at your suspicions arc quite grou11d­
less.'J 

''Suspicions?'' repeat~d Mr. Pagett. 
'' My dear sir, they are more than sus­
iJ.licions--'' ; 

''Not merely groundless, but rirlic11-
Jous;'' went on Sir Joh11 coldly. '' I have 
felt ~y position keenly, and I am not a 
little ashamed of myself. As far as I am 
concerned, gentlemen, this matter is com_-
pletely closed·.'' ·, 

• 
Mr. Pycraft began to 8°;.t exci~d. ,. 
' ' What did I say, .Mr. Pagett P'' lie 

asked. '' Didn't I tell you that D:.·. 
Scattlebury would get Sir John under his 
influence ? ,, • 

'' Nonsense !'' said Sir John Brent. '' Dr. 
Scattlebury is a g-reat Rcholar-a splendicl 
~an-and he has a far greater sense of 



THE NELSON LEE LIBR.AB-1' 9 

his 1·esponsibilities than you gentlemen 
~ave of yours." 

'' Sir John !'' protested Mr. Pagett. 
'' I am s.pcaking s_trongly because I feel 

strongly,'' went on the great man. ''I 
, have found th•e headmaster to be a gentl-e­
man of singular intelligenoo and charm. 
Tl1c rumours you havf· heard about hin1 
are obviously false. I shall be very glad 

. · if you will not refer to the matter agai11. '' 
,~ '' B11t-but this is most unfair !'' spl11t­
,· tered Mr.: Pycraft hu.~kily. ''I tell you I 
saw Dr. Seattlebury myself-with my own 

_; eyes-bathing in tl1e fountain pool !'' 
'' I cannot credit it, Mr. Pycraft, '' said 

Sir John shortly. -
'' Are you suggesting, air, that I in­

vented the story?" demanded Mr. Pycraft 
hotly. '' Ask any of the boys ! Scores 
of tl1em saw Dr. Scattlebury yesterday 
morning.'' 

Sir Jolin pursed his lips. He tl1ougl1t 
'.· cf the quiet, dignified gentleman he had 
· •just left; and hE, thought of tl1at same 
:quiet, dignified gentleman sitting in tl1e 
fountain pool. He could not reconcile one 

, with the other. 
·· ''No, gentlemen,'' he said firmly. '' I 
· am sorry, but I can!lot believe these 
things. · You must have been mistake11, 
Mr. Pyer aft. I shall go to Mr. Goolc no\\", 
and I shall tell him that I am leaving 
St. Frank's to-day thoroughly satisfied 
that all is well.'' ,, 
· Sir John Brent w'alked on with the com-­
fortable feeling that he had squashed two 
tittle-tattling Form-masters. He reserved 
tl1e greater part of his censure for Mr. 
Gcolc, since Mr. Goolc deser,,.cd it more 
tl1a11 the other tv."o. 
· '' Well !" breathed Mr. Pycraft fai11tly. 

''Most unjust-most 1111ji1st !" said Mr. 
Pagett, '\\'ith indignation 

But there was no do1.1bt abo11t it-tl1-ey 
wero both sq11ashed. 

C HUBBY HE.A.TH and Juicy Lemon, 
of the Thircl, ,vatcl1ed Wiily Hand­
f ortl1 with envious eyes. Tl1e 
three fags were sitting on tl1e 

-A11cient House ste1ls, a11d Willy was in 
tl1e act of fixing a glcami11g pair of brand­
new roller-skates to his sl1oes. 

''Good old Aunt Sopl1ie t" }1,e wa.s saying. 
1

' It's not even my birthday-and yet she 
scncls me these s1lanki11g skat.es !'' 

,: L11cky bargee !" said Ch11bby. 
'' 'l1l1ey're gor(J'-eous !'' 

'' Wish I ha°d a llair half as good,'-' sai<l 
J11icy Lemon aaclly. 

\Villy stood u,p, tho skates fixed. 
'' Better go easy ! " advised Chubby. 

•'' I'm not suro tl1at roller-skating ii4 
. allowed in t11.e Triangle. If a 11refect 
spots you . _•! 

• 

'' RatB !'' interr11pted Willy. '' If any 
prefect drops 011 me for skating out here 
I'll jolly soon squash him !'' 

'' Oh, draw it mild !'' 
'' So I will ~ '' said Willy. '' I l1ad a 

word with old ,vilkey five minutes ago, 
and lie gav,e me jpermission to skate i11 

the Triangle as mltch as I like.'' 
A11d Willy, with a grim, e:ailed off. He 

did so confidently. It wasn't the first 
time he had been on roller-skates-and 
he was an expert on 1ice-skates, anyhow. 
He sped smoothly down one of the paved 
paths, watched more envi:>usly than ever 
by Chubby and Juicy. 

Roller-skating wasn't child's t)lay in tl1e 
Triangle. Most of the ground was gravel­
cov-ered, but there were 11laved patlis cut­
ting across from House to House, some 
striking dia.gonally across tl1e open space, 
meeting at the fountain, in the centre. 
Willy soared along tl1~se pa.ths, passing 
from one to another with remarkable ., 
skill. 

Tl1e Head was so int,ercsted that he 
stood and "·atched. 

H,e had come un(\xpectedly lt,pon tl1e 
sc~nP., and lie Eimiled with quiet amuse­
ment as lie ~aw the fag sailing round. 
Then a change cam,e over Dr. Scattlebury. 
His quiet amusement altered to beisteroru; 
a1)plause. He cl1uckled and- even grinned. 
His eyes twinkled with the keenest merri­
ment. 

'' Well done, young man-well done!'' 
he said l1eartily. '' Splendid ! I am sure 
I do11't know how you keep yo11r balance 
so ,perfectly." 

Willy, who he.'lrd the voice, swu11g 
round and a1)1)roa,chcd tl1e Head, doffing 
his cap. 

'' Sorry, sir ! Didn't know you were 
l1ere, sir !" he saicl a11ologeticaII:y·. 

'' My d,ear boy, I'm very glad I came," 
said the l1eadn1~stcr. '' You l1a,,.e treate,l 
me to a fine exl1ibition of roller-ska.ting. 
I'm quite envious of you. How 1011g did 
it take you to learn?'' 

'' Ch, not 1011g, sir,'' said '"'""illy. 
'' Roller-skating is ~asy -eno11gh. You 
could do it if yo11. wanted to." 

'' That's j11st it," la11g·hell the H-cacl. '' I 
do want to ! '' 

His eyes dancing witl1 ·run, lie dived a 
l1a11d into his !locket and produced five 
shillings. 

'' How-"s that for a bribe?'' he asked 
g leeftt lly. 

Willy stared. 
'' I-I don't ttnderstand, sir.'' 
'' H,ere's five shillings if yo11'll lend n1e 

your skates for a while1 '' said tl1e Head. 
'' I simpl.v must t1ave a go. I can't resist 
the ~en1ptation ! Off wit~ 'em !'~ 
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'' Oh, rather, sir!'' said Willy, con-
trolling himself with difficulty. '' I-I 
_thougl1t you were only joking, sir !'' 

He didn't like taking the five shillinga, 
but tho Head pressed tlto 1noney on him. 
A n1inutc later ,villy l1ad removed tl1e 
skates, and Dr. Scattlebury calmly sat 
down ,in the middle of tl1e l)ath and pro­
ceeded to affix tl1c skat~ to his own feet. 

In some extraordi11ary way, _a number 
of juniors had 3ppe:1red-as thouah from 
nowhere. They were standi11g about, at 
a respectful distance, watching. They 
knew, of course, tl1at the Head was '' off '' 
again; and there was likely to be some 
fun! , 

''I say, this is awkward, you know," 
said Church. '' If Sir John Br~nt spots 
the Hea.d waltzing rou11d the 'l,riangle 011 

rollc1·-skates, there'll be ructions !'J 
'' w·e shall have to kee1> Sir John away 

if lie shows himself,'' said Handfortl1. 
•• By George ! l'v·e been ,vondcring if my 
minor is at tho bottom of tl1is. It's quite 
likely lie egged the Head on !'' · 

'' R.ats !'' ~rinncd McCl11rc. '' Tl1e Heall 
doesn't ncca much egginCY-w]1en he's in 
011e of his carefree moods !'' 

"Look !" breathed Church. 
Dr. Scattleb11ry wa.s just gettina to his 

feet, and the acdience, which wM o-row­
ing r~ipidly larger, watched with bate-t.l 
bre;1th. 

''No, don't help me, my boy!'~ he 
cl1uckled, as ,villy tried to steady hi1n. 
''I'm not sucl1 a duffer at this game as 
you think !'' 

" 7illy, t11inking of Sir John, o-Ja11ced 
1·ound anxio11Sly. 0 

"Don't you think we'd better go some­
where quiet, sir?'' lie su o·o-este-cl. '' Lots 
of cl1a1Js are looking 011." 

00 

'' Let them look,,, cl1uckled the Head. 
'' W110 cares? Do I? Certainly not ! '' 

'' No, sir, of coutse not, si1·.'' 
'' Wl1y shculd I care?'' went on tl1e 

Head. '' Roller-skating is a11 c1ninent!y 
healtl1y pastime. It is good exercise, and 
it _serves ,vell to teacl1 a boy the correct 
}lOise. Apart from all tliat, I want to see 
l1ow I can skate rou11d these paths.'' 

'' They'ro a bit. tricky, sir.,'' said Willy. 
'' Nonsense !'' laughed Dr. Scattlebury. 

'' If you can do it, so can I! Now, stand 
clear ! Let nre ha,,.c plenty of room. 
S }l lend i cl ! We' re off ! '' 

~c .set off, and the jt1niors stood back, 
gr1nn1ng widely. The Hea(l c.areerecl 
along Jfke an expert for a few yards and 
tl1e11 came a cro.1Jper. Suclden.ly hie feet· 
sl1ot f ron1 under him, a11d he eat tlow11 
on the gravel with a thud. -

NipJJer & Co~ ran ltp, full of concern. 
But the Ifead J1ad conic to no harm, and 
be was on his feet in an instant, laugl1ing 

boisterously. For once, an upset had not 
banished his irreerJonsible mood. In 110 

wise disconcerted by the disaster, Dr. 
S_cattlebur.y sailed away again, and this 
t1n1e he zoomed· along in fine sty le. 

'' Ha~ ha., ha !'' -
A subdued chuckle :irose from ma11y 

quarters. There was something very 
comical in the Uippearance of this ordi­
narily sedate 11eaclmaster flying along on 
roller-skates with l1is gown floating in 
the breeze. . 

Dr. Scattlebury's idea was to emula~ 
tJ1e manreu\'·res h-e had seen Willy exccu­
t1ng; but, eorti.ehow, as he .. n-eared West 
Arch, he found twit h~ couldn't swi11g 
rouncl as h~ desir~ Whizzing along at 
full speed, lie hurtled straight for West. 
Arcl1. Ho tried to swerve, but there ~·as 
no time. The only thing for it, there­
fore, was to continue straight on into 
West Square. 

The Head sailecl through the arch with 
a whirring roar. 

As luck would }.ave it, Mr. Pagett and 
Mr. Pycraft were at that moment strollin·g 
tl1rough in the direction of the Triangle. 
They were botl1 exceedingly worried about 
Sir John Brent-they were wondering 
what Sir John wa.s sayini to !d:r. Goole. 
It seemed to them, 1n tact, that their 
little '' plot ,, had badly missed fire. 

''If we co11ld only show Sir John where 
h~ is wrong, the whole positio1:1, would be 
different,'' Mr. Pycraft was saying. '' Un­
fortunately, the Head is now behaving 
rationally-and we both know, M·r. 
Pagett, that the Head can be a most 
cl1arming man.'' 

'' He is cun11ing !'' grow.led Mr. Pagett. 
''He knows tl1at Sir John is here, and he 
is being very careful about his movements 
a11d-- Good gracious! What on eartl1 __ ,, 

''Look out!'' yelled Mr. Pycraft., leaping 
sideways. · 

They were jltst about to enter the 
arch, and at that second a figure came 
:flyjr!g towards tl1e_m at full speed. They 
C<'ltld n()t tlodge in time, and the 11ext 
second thera was a tremendous collision. 

Mr. Pagett went flying- one way, Mr. 
Pycraft reeled another, and the Head sat 
down with considerable yiolence on tl1e 
gravel. 

'' R-eally, gentlemen, you shoulcl be more 
careful,'' said Dr. Scattlebury, as he sat 
UIJ witl1 a pained look on his face. "If I 
have hurt you, I'm sorry; but, at the same 
time, I must remark that you deserve to 
be 11urt. '' 

The two Form-masters, scrambling UiJ, 
were too startled to think of t11eir bruises. 
They co11ld only stare at the fi~ure o~ 
the ground. Arid the same thougnt leap_t 
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Mr. P1crar& was scandalised to see Dr. Scattlebury making mud pies. '' Come along and 
Join 111 1 •• Invited the Head genially. 

i11 to tl1ei r 1ninds at t11e same second. Dr. 
Scattlebttry ,,,ras in one of l1is irresponsible 
moolls ! 

'' Gooocl l1eavens !" }la11ted Mr. Pagett. 
'' Is-is it you, sir? M,1y I ask "·hat you 
arc doing, sir?" 

''Can't yo11 sec?" re1>licd tl1e He,\(l, 
[>icking ]1imsclf up. '' I'm roller~kating.'' 

'' R..ea.lly, Dr. Scattlebury--" began 
. ~{r. Pycraft, in a shocked voice. 

".t\.ccidents will l1ap1len, of course,'' in­
terru1)ted tl1e Head, l1is manner becoming 
ge11ial aga.in. "Awfttlly sorry, my clear 
f,ellows, for b11m1}ing i11to you like tl1at. 
If yoll care to ,va tel1, I wi 11 sl1ow yo11 how 
to skate ro1111d thrse paved ,patl1s. It is 
rca.lly great fun." 

'' Pull yo11rself together, Dr. Scattle­
bttry ! '' said 1\'1~•~. Pyer aft ()a r11estly. 
'' Goocl 11ea ,,ens, sir ! ,v11a.t "l'i 11 tl1c boys 
t 1 l i 11 k: ? ~, 

'' Tl1e 1JoYs ?" sa.id tl1e He-acl. '' Wl1at 
·does it 111atter wl1a.t they tl1ink? Roller­
skating is corkin~ fun, ~I·r. Pycraft ! 
Quite corki11g ! I should ad,,ise you to 
take it UJl. N o,v, wat.c11 !'' 

Dr. ScattleLttry sail-eel off ngnin, anll 
1\{r. Pagett a11d Mr. Pycraft, with one 
l1orrifiecl g 1a11ce after 11il!1, das11ed aw J,y 

• to find Sir J ol1n Brent . 

• 

CHAPTER 4. 
Poor Old Pycraft ! 

R. BARNABY GOOLE ,\·as looking 
hot, flt1stered, and l1ncomfortable. 

Sir John Brent, on tl1e other side 
of the desk, had just concluded a 

somewhat heated monologue, d11ring tl1e 
course of ,vl1icl1 110 i1ad pointed ottt to ?t'lr. 
Goole the evils of ta.ki11g notice of rumot1rs 
arid tittle-tattle. 

Tl1e unfortt1nate l\'.Ir. Goole hadn't heard 
s11ch plain speakir1g for years. He ,vas in an 
unenviable positio11, for the mnn 011posite l1im 
,vas t.-l1e chair.man of the Bonrd of Governors, -
and l\iir. Goole ,\·asn't able to reply as he 
"rot1ld ha,·e liked. 

'' I can only sa~·, Sir Jolin, tl1at you aro 
qt1itc mistaken,'' he said nervot1sly. '' It is 
not iny habit to listen to rt1mo11rs. Dr. 
Scattlebt111~ is Sltbject to st1dden fits of irre­
sponsillility·, and I--" 

'' I regret, ~Ir. Goo1e, that yo11 should have 
made yourself a party to this-this ttnf or• 
tt1r1ate-er-couspiracy·, '' interntpted Sir 
John coldly. '' \\That J~o11r motiv·o is I cannot 
imagine. " 7hy yot1 sl1ould desire to discredit 
t.he headmaster is a myster)· to me. I am 
convir1ced that Dr. Sca.ttle·btiry is entirely 
suited--'' 

Tl10 door b11rst open, and l\ilr. Pycraft 
clasl1ed in ,vit,11 l\Ir. Pagett at l1is l1ccls. 
Mr. Goolo ,eapt to his feet •. 
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''Gentlemen!'' he ejac11lute<l angrily·. 
''Sir John!~' gaspecl l:Ir. Pl-rcraft. "Q11ick! 

Tl1e l1eadmaster, sir!,, 
'' Wl1at on earth--" bega11 Sir Jol1n. 
'' Skating, .sir-in the Tria11glc ! '' 
'' Are yoLl mad, l\ilr. Pycraft ?', asked Sir 

Joh11 in am~zement. '' What do volt mean? .. 
II o,v can tl1e headmaster be sl,at.ing i11 the 
'1~riangle? Kindly remcn1ber that t11e month 
is June.'' 

.. Roller-sknting, Sir John!" gasped ~Ir. 
P,ycraft. 

'' 011, I sec J But--'' 
''He.is in one of his irresponsible spells!'' 

pt1 t in Mr. Pagett eagerly. ''If yot1 will 
come no,v, sir, you will soon be convinced 
tl1at ottr complaints are fully justified. For• 
give us, ~Ir. Goole, for entering so rudely, 
b11t there is not a moment to be lost.'' 

~Ir. Goole nodded, quickly grasping the 
sitt1ation. 

'' Please do not apologise, ~Ir. Pagett,'' 
he said. '' I quite understand. Sir John, I 

• 

---- -- ~-------

urge you to hasten ! It may be wme time 
before another opportunity arises--'' 

"But-hut this sounds so absolt1tcly ridicu• 
lot1s !'' broke in Sir John, tt1rning from one 
111astcr to the other. .. Dr. Scattleb11ry-roller­
skati11g in the Triangle! Upon my souJ, I 
ca11not credit it!,, 

'' Come ,vit.h us; sir-and yot1'll soon credit 
it,'' said }Ir. Pycraft viciously. '' Seeing is 
believing.'' 

'' NOW'S our chancel'~ murmured 
Nipper. 

''Eh? What the '' 
.. Pagett and Pieface have gone to 

fetch Sir Joh11 !'' said Nipper crisply. '' Isn't 
it as clear as daylight? In a cottple of 
mi11utes they'll be __ , back-and if Sir John 
spots the Head like this· it'll be all up ! '' 

'' By George, you're right!'' said Hand• 
forth. '' Ilt1t what the dickens can ,~.,-e do?'' 

Nipper soon showed him what could be 
done. This ,vas no time for long-winded 
disct1ssio11.. Action was required. 

I 
I 

• I 
I 
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Nipper and Travers adroitly collared tho 
Head aa he was executing a neat moven1ent 
with one foot in the air. They pulled him 
up short, and he beamed upon them affably. 

'' My dear boys, you needn't worry,'' he 
said. '' I'm getting the hang of--'~ 

.. We thought it would be a good idea, sir, 
to go into the gymnasium,'' said Nipper 
cheerfully. '' There's a lovely floor in there 
-and it's a big open space.. We were hop­
ing, sir, that you'd s·how us some examples 
of figure skating.,, 

'' Please do, sir!'' urged Travers. '' We're 
most frightfully keen on learning 1 ''~ 

Tl1e Head bett.med. 
'' Well, of course, if you put it like that, 

why not?'' he asked gaily. ''Certainly! 
Come along, then 1 ·: Of course, I'm not sure 
that-- Eh? Oh, I see!'' 

The juniors were fairly lugging him to­
wards the gym. He oould not have stopped 
himself, even if he had · tried. The roller­
skates on his feet made it an easy task for 
the Removitcs. Within a minute the Head 
was ,vell inside tl1e gym, and a crowd of 
other juniors had entered, too. Somebody 
tl1ot1ghtfu)ly closed the door. 

'' I'll tell you "'·hat!'' panted Handforth, 
his eyes gleaming. '' By George, I've got an 
idea t '' 

'' Forget it, old man,'' said Ohurch, in 
alarm. '' You'll only mess things up l ' 1 

'' i.,athead !" said Handforth coldly. '' This 
idea of mino is a stunner 1 '' 

He pushed hia way through the crowd, and 
h9 deftly removed the mortar-board from 
Dr. Scattlebury's head. 

''You don't need this, sir,'' said Handforth 
briskly. '' And I think your goY.'n is in your 
wa.Y, too. Far better have it off, sir.'' 

'' I think perhaps you are right,'' agreed 
the Head~ allowing Hand£ orth to take the 
:gown. '' ~plendid I Now, let me see. Figure 
skating, you say? I'll do my best, bttt I 
can't promise anything sensational.'' 

Tl1e juniors gathered all round_ the walls 
of the gymnasium, eager to "~atch. They 
didn't care what kind of a performance tl1e 
Head gave; they had got him into the gym, 
safely 011t of the ,vay, and that "·as all that 
n1attered for the moment. 

·na.ndf orth, · full of his great idea, dashed 
to a locker, and Oburch and JtfcClure were 
startled to see that lie had fisl1ed out a pair 
of rusty old roller-skates. Nobody quite 
kne,v to wl1om they belonged-they had been 
there. for montl1s-.but that didn't matter. 

Handforth strapped them on quickly. 
''Handy,'' breathed Church, '' what the 

dickens are you doing?'' 
"Don't ask questions-help me "·ith tl1is 

go'\\~n ! ,, l1issed Ed,\1ard Os,,·ald. '' I'm goi11g 
out!!' 

Ifc -clapped the mortar-board on his head, 
and l1is chums assisted him into tl10 gO\\"ll. A 
moment later Handforth ,vas sailing across 
the Triangle to the accompaniment of a few 
shrill sq11eaks from the rusty wheels of the 
old skates. He could not have emerged at 
a better moment; for Sir John Brent, with 

Mr. Pycraft, Mr. Pa~et.t and Mr .. Goole in 
close attendance, had Just hurried out of the 
East House doorway. 

'' Now, sir I'' panted Mr._ Pyoraft, pointing._ 
~' You see?''· 

Mr. Pycraft could be forgiven for his mis. 
take. That figure in the mortar-board and 
gown \\·as 011 the other side of the Triangle. 
It was only natural that Mr. Pycraft should 
assume that this figure was· the one. that he 
had so recently seen at close quarters. 

Sir John Brent stared, and he caught his 
breath in sharply. 

''Amazing!" he murmured, in\\7ardly hor­
rified. '' Good heavens l Thia is indeed a 
shock l'' 

He pulled himself together. It was hia 
plain duty to remonstrate ,vith Dr. Seattle• 
bt1ry, and to put an end to this absurdity •. 
Yet, e,ren as Sir John hurried forward, a 
dou-bt crept int.o his mind. That figure in. 
the mortar-board and gown did not look : 
quite right somehow. ._. 

Sir John was half-way across the Triangle; 
\\·hen the figure turned, and it came sailing' 
towards him, tho go,vn flying. Sir John 
halted in hia traoks, and a startled ejaculation 
escaped him. For in that second 110 could 
see t.hat t>his figure ,vas not Dr. Inigo Seattle• 
bur~.,., but a mere junior 1 

"Boy I'' thundered Sir John, ,vith mingled 
anger and relief. 

Handforth pulled himself up short, and he 
hastily dragged the mortar·boar4 from his 
head. 

'' I say, sir I Awfully sorry, sir!'' ho said, 
,vith ,,,el}-assumed agitation. '' I-I didn't 
kno,v--'" 

'' \Vhat are you doing, young man?''· de• 
rnancled Sir John in a ferocious voice. . 

I 

'' Doing, sir? Roller-skating, air.''· 1 

"I kno,v that I'' roared Eir John. '' But 
tl1is go,vn-~his m?rtar-board l How dare 
yot1 appear 1n public--'' · 

'' Why, tl1ere's nothing wrong. in that, is 
there, sir?'' asked Handforth in a surprised 
tone. "I'm only rehearsing l''· ; 

'' Only what ?1
~ I 

'' Rehearsing, sir,'' explained Handfortli.- ! 
'' No disrespect intended to anybody, sir I 
You see, I borrowed this mortar-board and 
gown--'' ~ -

'' All rigl1t-all right I ~hat will do t'~ 
broke in Sir John hastily. 1 'You needn't 
explain any further. I can quite understand 
that you intended no l1arm, my boy._ I am 
sorry for misunderstanding.'' · -· 

He turned on his heel, end he found him­
self facing l\ir. Barnaby Goole, Mr. William 
Pagett, a11d Mr. Horace Pycraft. All three 
of tl1em were looking startled beyond 
measure. They ,vere gazing past Sir John­
tl1ey were gazing at the retreating figure of 
Edward Os,vald Handforth. 

0 I am astounded I'' s•aid Sir John Brent, 
his ,,.oice charged with fury. '' Good 
heavens I What was your idea, gentlemen, 
in bringing me out here-to µiaker.a fool of 
n1e?,, · 



Ezciting yarn of the Wild_ West: '•_TBE OUTLAW RAN(;BD ! •• 
Mr. Pagett and Mr. Pycro.ft were fighting 

for breatJi; ;Mr. Goole was looking at them 
fiercely. 

'' There has been some trickery 11
' panted 

Mr. P7craft. u You don't understand, Sir 
John I'. 

· '' I understand that you have made a pre­
posterous blunder I'' thundered Sir John. 

'' No, no 1'' said Mr. Pycraft hoarsely. 
•• Dr. Scattlebur-y was out l1ere on roller• 
skates l You saw him, l\lr. Pagett. didn,t 
you?'' , 

'' Of cours~ I did ! '' said the Fifth Form 
master. •· Dr. Scatt1ebury actually ran ~nto 
us and knocked us over I'' 

'' I can only sny, gentlemen, that yoi1r eye­
sight nlttst ho faili11g !'' snapped Sir John. 
" Merell because a foolisl1 boy skates round 
tho Tr1a11gle, wearing n mortar-board and 
gown, you mistake hi1n for tho headmaster 1'" 

'' But, fir .John--'' 
'' I a.01 sorry, but I hav.e seen enough I'' 

broke in Sir John angrily. '' In futw-e, gen­
tlcn1cn, I hope you will be niore careful l'' 

lie turned _on his heel and strode off, 
fu1ning. · 

H ANDFORTH arrived back in the 
g_yn1nasiun1 at a crucial moment. 

'rhc llc.-admaster, in attempting to 
execute n particularly tricky stunt 

on his skates, had come n bad cropper. He 
had sat do,vn ,vith great viol!'nce and the 
shock had Ji.ad the cff ect of bringing him to 
l1i111sclf. · 

Nipper nnd Travers and Pitt, o.nd the 
otl1crs, SJ)ottcd the differcricc in n. second. 
D-r. Scnttlcbury sat on tl1c floor, a bcwildcre.d 
Jook in his c)·~s; nll his boisterous geniality 
r1ad gone. . 

'' Quick-the skates!'' wl1ispcrcd Willy 
llandf orth. '' Lend a hnnd1 yot, chaps I'' 

Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon were tho 
nearest; tl1cy dashed forward ,vith Willy, 
011d in a 1110111cnt the three fags had ren1ovcd 
the skates from Dr. Scattlchurl''s feet. 
Other f ello1,~s helped the llcad i11to o.n 11p. 
rigl1t position. Handforth, a11pearing at tho 
sa111e 111on1cnt, proff ercd the 11101·tar-board 
and go,vn. 

.. What-er-docs all t}1is n1onn ?'' asked tho 
Head, fl ustcrcd and pt1zzlcd. '' I ca11not 
quite rcn1cmbcr,--'' . 

'' '!,hat's all rigl1t, sir,'' snid Nipper sooth• 
ingly. '' It was a,vfully good of :yotl to give 
us the dcn1onstration, sir.'' 

'' Thanks very n1uch, sir ! '' chorused the 
otl1er j tin iors, taking their ct1e. 

'' Oh, of cottrsc--of cot1rsc ! '' SJtid tl1e Head 
hastily. '' D011't mc11tio11 it, boys. I'm only 
too-er-pleased.'' 

lln quickly donned l1is go,v11 and 1nortnr­
board, and then, ,vith all his old dignity, 
ho strode out. He ,vas only too glad to 
escape. Ile cot1ld just Yagucly rcmen1bcr 
tho cve11ts of the past few minutes, and ho 
knc,v that l1c must ha,·e been doing somc­
tl1in~ wh-ich ho should 11ot have been doing. 

I1 r1 vatelv, the Head ,va.s ,vorricd about 
himself. ..Moro than once, lately, he had 

. ' ' 

suddenly r, come to himself " like this. He 
had al ways tried hard to remember and 
had alwa~ failed. He hoped now, as he 
had hoped before, that he had not committed 
any serious indiscretion. Fortunately, the 
boys appeared to treat hjn1 with all their 
usual respect. 

Agitated and flushed, he walked 01.1t of the 
gymnasium-and Mr. Pycraft and Mr. 
Pagett, on tho other side of the Triangle, 
fairly goggled at him. 

.. 'fhe headmaster himself 1'' breathed }fr. 
Pagett faintly. '' Then-t.hen • we were right 
all the time, Mr. Pycraft 11

, 

"Of course we were right t'' snapped the 
Fot1rtl1 Form master. 

1
' I was beginning to think that we had 

.really made a n1istake, '' murmured Mr. 
Pagett. '' But even .. mow I cannot under­
stand--'' 

'' The boys are responsible for this 1'' said 
Mr. Pycraft savagely. '' They've been. help­
ing tho headmaster and now it's too late I 
There's no earthly sense in fetching Sir Jolm 
Brent now. The opportu.ni.ty has gonP.."~ 

~. 

CHAPTER 5. 
Shadowing the Head I 

''AHb Mr. Pycraft 1'1 said Dr. Seattle• 
ury graciously. '' A nice morning, 

Mr. Pagett I'' 
The t\\'·o Form-masters agreed, in 

strained voices, that it was a nice morning. 
.. Is something wrong, gentlemen?'' asked 

tho Head, lookir1g et them. closely. "'' You 
appear to be agitated.'' 

'' There is nothing wrong with us, sir,,, 
replied Mr. Pycraft, with an eIJlphasis on 
tho "us .. ,, '' As a matter of fact, Mr. Pagett 
and I were wondering if l7 0U were f cc ling 
quite ,veil.,, 

"I?'' smiled the Hood. ,. Why, of course! 
Tha11k you, ?vir. Pycraft, I am very ,, .. ell, 
indeed.'' 

'' I hope you enjoyed your skating exercise,. 
sir," said l'Ir. Pycraf t sourly. 

.. !\Iy skating exercise ? '' repeated Dr • 
Scnttlebury in astonishment. . '' Will you 
kindly explain ,vb.at :you mean?'' 

"I tl1ink Mr. Pycraft was attempting to 
m·n.kc a joke, sir,'' said }fr. Pagett hastily. 
'' I am sure ho intended no offence.'' 

The Fifth Form master fairly dragged 
Mr. Pycrnft a,vay, and the Head, looking 
}Jt1zzlcd, walked on. 

"Look here, Mr. Pagett-'' began lir. 
P,~craft . 

.. ,, Allo,v mo to say, 1\fr. Pj·crnft, tl1a.t yo11 
nre an absolute idiot 1'' said Mr. Pagett 
ferociously. 

''Well, really--'' 
'' You kno,v as well ns I do that the head­

master, after these periods of irresponsi. 
bility, remembers nothing ! '' snapped the 
n1a-stcr of tho Fifth. .. You'll only get your• 
self into trouble if you let yot1r te111pcr get 
the better of you like th.at. Unhap11ily, we 
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ha,"e failed this- time. But another oppor­
tunity will arise, and -then we must be 
roady. '' 

'' And meanwhile Sir John Brent regards 
us as a pair of ar1·ant fools !'' said lfr. 
P)"Craft bitterly. 

_''Yes, it is a pity-but it cannot be 
helped,'' said l\lr. Pagett. '' We know, l1ow­
e,,.er, thnt ,vo are in tl1e right. \\r c ha l'·o 

only to bide our time.'' 
'' Yes, that is trt1e, '' admitted Mr. Pycraft. 

~' I an1 sorry, Mr. Pagett, that I acted so 
rashly. But tho "'hole affair is moitt un­
satisfactory.•'' 

They walked off to join l\ir. Ooolc, and to 
solicit his s:rrnpathy. Not that they got nny. 
l\fr. Goolc was beginning to laaYc gr~,,.o sus­
picions on his Ol\Tn acoount. 

It was (hese two masters who l1nd told 
him that the Head had been batl1ing in tho 
pool-but he hadn't seen tho incident. It 
,vas tl1cso two masters ,,,.ho hnd told him 
that the Head \\"'as rollcr-sk·ating rot1nd tho 
Triangle; but, again, he had seen nothing of 
it. 

fo Mr. Goole could hardly be blamed for 
his suspicions. 

'' He's going o,,.er, too.'' 
'' 011 I'' 
'' I heard it from Fenton,'' said Nipper. 

'' It seems that Dr. Hogge, the headmaster of 
tl1e Ri , .. er House, l1as invited Old Sea tty over 
for the afternoon. So I'm l1oping that we'll 
be able to keep him under ot1r eye.'' · 

'' I say, that's a pretty big honour for the 
Junior Elc, .. en, · isn't it?'' asked Handfortl1. 
'' I mean, the Head going over especially to 
see tho game ! '' 

Nipper· grinned. 
'' I don't think l1e's going o, .. er especially for 

tl1i,\t, Handy,'' ho said gently. '' It's rneroly 
a social engagement. Tl1e Heaq hasn't been 
o,,.er to the Ri, .. ~r House Jet, and itts just a 
coincidence that he shoul go this afternoon 
-when ,,~e're having OLtr matcl1 there. Still, 
it comes handy for us.'' · 

SIR JOHN BRENT was feeling more 
ashamed of himself than ever by· lunch• 
time. He hated this bt1siness of '' spy .. 
ing. '' He '\\"Ondered ,vhy he had ever 

consented to t1ndertake anv Stlch task. For 
Dr. Scattlebury "'as so obviot1sly master of 
himself. Sir John had lost all faith in the 
stories that had been- told to him. The- very 

''YES, it was a. nnrrow sl1c."\ve,'' said id.ea that the Head c.ould be ''irresponsible'' 
Nipper thoughtfull:r. '' Old Scatty \\"as fantastically absurd. 
,vas nearly collared tl1at time.'' '' So you arc going over to the Ri, .. er Hot,se 

'' He would have been if it had11't School this afternoon?'' asked Sir Jolin 
been for my idea,'' _s.aid IIandforth witl1 to,vards the end of lunch. 
satisfaction. ••But when Sir John spotted ''Yes. I am afraid it is an engagement I 
n10 in that mortar-board and gown, ho 11early cannot very well get out of," replied Dr. 
l1ad a fit. You shottld have heard the way Scattlebury, with regret. '~Dr. Hogge was 
he \\~ent for Pagett and P;ycrnft l'' ~cry pressing, and I had already accepted 

'' Yes, it was a good wheeze of yottrs, the in,·itation before ~·ou arrived.,, 
Handy,'J said Nipper approvingly. "You '' Don't ,,rorry about me,'' laughed Sir 
practically saved the sitt1ation. And it shows Jol1n. '' I', .. e promised to call on lir. and 
tis that ,ve shall have t-o be jolly careful. l\:lrs. Wilkes this afternoon-and, lat.er, I may 
'Il1is Vigilo.nee Committee of ottrs is a neces- rt1n o, .. er to the Ri,rer House to 11avc a look at 
sity-i f \\'O are to keep Old Scatty in tl1e t.he n1atch. ,, 
fold.'' '' The match?'' repeated tl10 Head. '' I'm 

'' We've got to!'' said Reggie Pitt. '' Old afraid it is only a Junior affair.'' 
Scattv is too good to lose I" '' 1'ly son is pla)ring in it," said Sir John 

Tl1ere was no time for any furtl1er dis• dryly. 
ct1ssion then, for the bell wru; ringing. And '' Oh, I see t That's different,'' said Dr. 
later on in the morning tho boys had other Scn.ttlcbury, witl1 o. cl1uckle. 
i1riportant matters to attend t.o. There ,vas IIe made lais cxct1ses soon n£t~r lttnch was 
t.l1e big match against the Ri, .. er Hot1sc School finished; he had promised Dr. Hogge that ho 
tl1at afternoon. Nippo~'s hands \\~ere full. "·ould be over fairly early in the afternoon. 

Qt.hers, ho"'"ever, remained on the alert; '' Let my chauffeur dr1,"e you over in the 
but thero was nothing for them to do. Dr. li1not1sine, '' suggested Sir John. ,,. 
Scattlebury, throttghout the morning, ,,·at1 '' Thanl, you all the sam~, btlt I v.rot1ld much 
irreproacl1ablo in }1is conduct. Ho ,vas tl10 }Jrofer to ,vall,, '' replied the Head. '' It is 
ideal headmast_er-quiet, ~ignified and rea.Il~!' a delightful \Yalk across tl1e meado,vs. 
rational. Sir John. I'm afraid I don't get enougl1 

'' I think he's all rigl1t for the day now, u exercise; so please don'~ tempt me \\"itl1 yoLtr 
said '!"ravers, after morning lessons. '' In car.'' 
an1" case, \\"e shall be too busy to gi,·e him any Tl1cy laughed, and soon aftcrl\'"ards Dr. 
att~nt.ion tl1is afternoon.'' Inigo Scattlebttry started off. 

'' Tho Ele,Ten will be too bt1sv-but there are l\fcan\\"hile, the Junior cricketers wero 
otl1ers, '' said Nipper. '' That's t.he snag, my read~~- They ,, .. C're walking across t.he fields, 
sons. You ne,·er know ,vhen tho Head is too. ·Tho R1v·er House Scl1ool was only about 
' going off.' He'll have to ho watched all the te11 minl1tes a "ray by this short cut. 
~ime. '' Resplendent in spotless \\·bite flannels. 

'' How can we watch l1im if "·e're going armed ,,·ith cricket-bags, the Removites and 
o,'.'"er to ~hQ River ~ouse ?."- asked Tommy the Fourth-Formers set out. They had hardly 
'Yi atson. · started before ~ couple of members of the 
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'' Vigilance Committee " breatl1lcssly arrived. 
rrhey ,,rcre Skeets Rossiter-other,vise, the 
young Viscount Bellton-and Gt1y l-.ep~y·s, · of 
the Remo,,.e. 

'' You fellers are just in time, I guess,'' said 
Skeets crisply. '' The Head's not more ~hao 
t,vo l1t1ndred yards a,vay, and he's walking to 
tl10 Ri ,Ter Hot1se, too.'' 

''Good egg!" said Nipper. ''We'll get him 
to go along ,vitl1 us, and ,ve'll be able to keep 
a ,vatch on him.'' 

'' He's only in tho noxt mcado,v, '' said 
l'ctJ;ys. · 

Tl1e cricketers "'·asted no time. This \\"'O.S an 
excellent opporttinity. 'l1l1ey did not think 
tl1ere was mucl1 chanco of tho Head going off 
into another of his '' spells '' to-day, but it was 
jttst as well to be on the safe side. One could 
ne\'·cr tell ,vit}1 Dr. Scattlcbury. Sometimes 
ho "'~ould go for t,,,,-o or tl1reo days and nething 
unusual ,voulrl happen; t.l1en he would ha,·e 
three or fot1r '' spells '' bet\\·een break£ ast and 
tea-time. 

'' Good-afternoon, sir ! '' chorusccl the .Junior 
criclreters, as tl1ey caught up with the I-load. 

'' Ah ! Good-afternoon, bO)"'S !'' said the 
Head, turning. '' Off to tl1e Ri,?er Hot1s0 
School, I }Jresume? Splendid t I ,vish yo.1 
Sl1cccss in the mat~l1. '' 

'' Thanks ,~ery much, Air;'' said· Nipper. 
'' Arc jrou going this \\"RY, too?,, 

'' Why, yes.'' 
'' \\i.,.ill )'Ott think it an a,vful cheek, sir, if 

v,e ,,~alk with you?'' . 
." On the contrary, I shall be most delighted 

with your compan)?, '' beamed Dr. Scattlebury. 
They found him most-charn1ing and kindly. 

II() talked to them of cricket, and was pro­
foundly interested in -the subject. They soo11 
frit1ild, in fact, that it was quite unnecessary 
for them to keep their eye on him. This after• 
noon tlie Head ,vas every bit l1imself. 

It "·as ,rery peaceful and picturesque walk­
i~g along tho towing-patl1 beside the placid 
r1v·cr. It ~·as a perfect summer's afternoon, 
,,·ith oply a slight breeze to rclic\-e the heat. 
The constant humming and .droning of insects 
filled tl1e air. It was a lazy, dreamy sort 
of day; the ideal ,veathcr for cricket. 

Passing rouncl a clump of leafy ,villows, the 
party came ,vithin sight of four or five small 
village children. They were sitting on tho 
ri,~er bank, bttsily engaged in the delightful 
pastime of making mttd pies. 

'' Pies '' of all shapes and sizes were 
reposing on tl1e bank ; there was a com­
petition in progress as to ,vhich child could 
make the biggest and most ornamental pie. 
Their hands '\\,.ere smothered, and so ,vere 
tl1eir faces and clothing. The children "'lere 
l1nvi11g a high old time. 

Tl1e headmast.er hardly ga , .. e them a glance ; 
but tliat g:1anco ,vas significant. None of the 
bo:ys sa\v 1t. Dr. Scattlebury's eyes gleamed 
,vitl1 stidclen eagerness, and _then, in a flash, 
ho loolted almost cunning. Quite deliberately 
he brought the subject back to cricket, and 
passed on as thottgh ··he had never seen the 
children at all. 

T,\'·enty yards farther on he st1ddcnly halted 
with a little exclamation of annoyance. 

'' Upon my ,vord !'' he said, ,,,ith a fro,yn. 
'' I belie,1e I ha vo forgotten son1ething !'' 

'' '1,hat's all right, sir,'' said Nipper. '' One 
of us v.1 ill run back.'' 

'' No, no I'' interrupted the I-lead. ., Thank 
you all the same, but it is something ,,·hich 
I must attend to personally. You go on, 
bo),.s-I'll see you later, "rhen ~·011 are playing 
yot1r match.'' 

Ho smiled bcnc,·olcntly upon tl1en1, nodded, 
and commenced ,valking back to,vards ttJe 
school. And even Nipper, ,vl10 · "ras on the 
alert for any cl1ange in tl1e Head's demca.not1r, 

• I 

\Vas UilSllSplCIOUS. 

'' ~e's _all right.!~.. o .. u chaps,'' said tl~e 
Junior skipper. ''~~.we ~an put on a bit 
of .speed now. Perhaps it's Just as ,vell that 
the Head isn't "·ith us. We can .be more 
free and easy. Come on ! Hal Brel\~ster and 
l1is cro,vd will be ,vaiting for us.'' '' ,v aiting for us under the absurd im­
pression that they>re going t,0 give us a lick­
ing t11is afternoon,"' grinned Travers. '' But 
,v·o'll soon sho,v them where tl1ey're ,vrong. ,, 

''Rather!'' agreed Ha11dforth eagerly. ''It 
clocs11't matter ""ho \\·ins the toss. If ,ve go 
in to bat· first, we'll p11t t1p a gigantic score 
which the River Ho11se chaps can never hope 
to beat; a11d if they go in first, \\-·e'll get 'em 
all 011t for abo11t fifty !''-

'' Oh, that's tho programme, is it?'' lau~hed 
Nipper. '' All right-let's see if we can keep 
to it. I hate to be pessimistic, but, some­
how, I don't tl1ink it will pan out quite so 
nicely. I hope it doesn't, anyhow.'' 

'' You hope it doesn't?'' asked Ha11dforth, 
staring. 

'' Of cot1rsc,'' said Nipper. ''We '\\"ant a 
game of cricket this afternoon-not a one­
sided ,,,alk-over. '' 

CHAPTER 8. 
Willy & Co. Butt In I 

UD pies! 
Dr. Inigo Scattlebury, fascinate·d,. 

stood ,vatching the village children 
as they continued their i11nocent 

p]east1re. 
There were . three-.. TTttle boys, whose a.g-cs 

ranged from six to nine, and two little girls·· 
of about six. All of them were muddy and 
happy. 

They had given the Head some rather 
scared looks at fil'st-half-expecting him, per• 
haps, to order them away-b.ut as he was so 
benevolent and kindly, and as he made no 
attempt to interrupt their game, they were 
reassured. -. 

''Very good!'' said Dr. Scattleb11ry, at 
length, as he moved nearer. '' Very good in• 
deed ! But I think, children, that these 
designs can be improved upon ... In fnct, I'm 
st1re they can.'' . 

''Coo!'' murmured the eldest of the ·gang. 
'' He ain't going to send tlS home, is he, 

Timmy?'' ,vhispered one of the little gi1·ls. · 



.. 
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The craft eapslzed, and Dr. 
Scat&lebury and the three fags 

were tbrown Into ,he river. 

-·· ---

'' Send you home?'' repeated the Head, as 
he sat doy,·n on the grass near by. ''Good 
gracious, no! Why should I send yotl home? 
Come, come! Let's all be merry together, 
eh? You don't mind if I help you in the 
making of these m11d castles?'' 

'' They ain't mud castles, mister,'' said 
Timmy, with scorn. '' They're pies!'' 

'' Oh, yes, of co11rse, '' cht1ckled the Head. 
'' Ho,v foolish of me! I ought to have kno\vn 
that they ,vere pies! And very good pies, 
too! Bt1t don't ~"OU think they arc rather­
er--crude ?'' 
· The children, not understanding the mean• 

ing of the word ''crude,,, thought it better, 
on the ,\·hole, to maintain a stolid silence. 

'' Mud pies, in order to be successful, mt1st 
be made with imagination,'' contintted the 
Head ·happilJ.,. '' Come along! Let's begin.'' 

And Dr. Scattlebury, ,vith imn1ense en .. 
thttsiasm, entered into the spirit of the game. 
The children, after tl1e first few minutes, over• 
came their a \Ve a11d lent ,v illing, if dirty 1 

bands .. 

• 

.I 

SEVERAL tl1ings were happening at once 
jtist then. 

For example, !\Ir. Horace P~~,rcraft was 
,,,ell on the Head's track. Arid ,villy 

Handforth \J\·as malting an ir1teresting experi• 
ment on the riv·er, assisted, more or le.ss st1c­
cessft1lly, by Cht1bby Heath and J t1icy Lemon. 

~Ir. Pycraft was very mttch like a desperate 
man. 

lie knew perfectly well that Sir John Brent 
regarded him as an interfering busybody­
arid Sir Jol1n ,,,as the Chairman of the Board 
of Go, .. ernors. The very man, in f net, to 
please. Mr. Goole and ~Ir. Pagett were in 
the same plight, of course, but l\Ir. P:rcraft 
,,Tas thinking only of himself. His one aim, 
tl1is afternoon, ,vas to justify himself in Sir 
Johr1's eyes. It had become a matter of para• 
mot1nt importance. He did not \Yant Sir J ol1tl 
to leave the school under the impression that 
he-Horace Pycraft-\\ras ttnfitted for tl1e posi• 
tion he held in the great school. 

So l\Ir. Pycraft was keeping a close eye on 
Dr. Inigo Sea ttleburv . 

• 
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I1is disappointmc11t \\tas consideral)le ,vher1 
he sa,v the Head join forces ,vitl1 the Ji1nior 
cricketers. l-fr. Pycraft dropJJed ft1rther into 
the background, arid e,ren thot1ght of abaodon­
ir1g tl1c }Jroject altogether. 

I-Io,vover, ,vl1ile tl1ir1l,ing of it, he co11tinued 
,vall~i11g 011, k:eepir1g discreetly ir1 the. rear. 
I-I e ,,~as gla(l that he l1ad do11e so, some 
mi1111tes later. For, to l1is co11ster11ation, he 
bchel<l t.l1e l1ead111aster ,va11clering back along 
the to,ving-patl1-alone. Hastily, Mr. Pycraft 
clodgcd l)ehind some handy buehes, hoping 
that tl1e Heacl ,Yould pass l1im 11nnoticed. 
PcrharJs it ,vns ~Ir. P1·craft's gt1ilty conscience 
at ,vorl~, for tl1ere ,\·as really no need for him 

• to dodge !)ehir1d the b11shes at all. He had 
as mucl1 right or1 the to,ving-1Jath as anybody 
else. 

Curio11sly enot1gl1, the Head did not pass at 
all. l\ir. l:>:ycraft began to ,vo11dcr. He re­
covered l1is sense of proportion, too, and pre­
sently he c111erged, feeling son1ewhat sharne­
f accd. He looked abot1t him. The start he 
gave ,,·as st1c-h a violent 011e that his glasses 
\\'ere nearly jerked from l1is nose. 

'' Good heavens!'' gurgled }Ir. P:ycraft. 
He l1ad beer1 l1oping that the Head \\'Ottld 

do sometl1ing eccentric this af temoon, b11t 
never for a moment had Mr. Pycraft dreamec.l 
of finding Dr. Scattlebt1ry in such a mess as 
this. 

For there was the Head, squatting amongst 
a lot of villago children, busily making mttd 
pies! 

Fearing that his eyesight was at fault, Mr. 
Pycraft moved nearer. His heart was thud­
ding agai11st his ribe. He ,vas hoping that 
he \\yot1ld e-scape notice, but he ,vas disap .. 
pointed. For st1dde11ly tl1e headmaster 
glanced t1p: and spotted him. 

''Ali! Is that yot1, lir. Pj .. craft? '' sang out 
Dr. Scattlebury. 

'' Good-good af ternoo11, sir!'' gasped the 
Fot1rt.l1 For1n n1aster. 

'' Don't ~tand t.J1ere, man 1'' lattghed the 
IIead. •' Come along and join us! \Ve are 
having great ·fun.'' 

'' I er--ca11 quite belie·ve it, sir,,, sa.id Mr. 
Pycraft, striving to cor1trol himself. '' Really, 
sir, you are extraordinarily muddy.'' 

He had come quite close now, and l1e was 
startled to see that the Head \\~as in a truly 
shocking condition. His hands ,vere 
smothered with mt1d, his clothing ,,,.as da11bed 
from head to foot; there ,vere smears all over 
his face. But he seemed perfectly happy, and 
he grin11ed glecft1lly at Mr. Pycraft. 

'' A little mud, my dear fellow, does one 
no harm,'' he said. ''Why do you riot come 
and join us?'' 

'' Heaven forbid! I-I mean, ,vith pleasttre, 
sir," ejac11lated l\fr. P~ycraft hastily. '' Thanlt 
you very mt.tch ! But-but I happen to be 
in a great hurry. Otl1er,vise, I sho1.1ld be 
delighted. Yes, indeed! Quite delighted, 
sir ! '' 

'' I have al,vays envied the children, Mr. 
Pycraft, '' ~aid the Head, with another 

chuckle. '' And to-day, ,v hen I sa ,v tl1ese 
:y·oungsters so busily engaged in their tasl{, I 
could not resist tl1e temptation. And let me 
assure yott that the mant1facture of mild pies 
is not half so easy as it looks.'' 

''I'1n-I'm 11ot a bit surJJrised, sir,'' said 
Mr. Pyc~aft, ,vith a gulp. 

'"'It- req11i-res patience and skill,'' said the 
Head. '' Upon my ,,.,.ord, ~Ir. Pycraft, ho,v 
abottt a little coznpetition? Yot1 and I, eh? 
\Ve ,vill start at the same moment, and ,ve 
,vill see who ca11 make the most pies in a 
given time, of, say, ten minutes. Excellent! 
Off ,vi tl1 yo11r coat, my dear fellow.'' 

~fr. P ycraf t backed a "' .. ay. 
'' I-I am deligl1ted, sir!'' he replied, realis­

ing that it would he .. better to liumottr the 
unfortun;:,e man. "But-btit if you can ex­
cuse me r· a few minutes I shall be obliged. 
I ,vill rett1r11 almost at once after I have at• 
tended to a little matter which brooks of no 
delay. Then ,ve "\\--ill have ot1r-er-pie• 
making campetition. '' 

'' Splendid 1'' beamed tl1e Head. '' But I 
,varn :yott, Mr. Pycraft, that this delay is a 
seriotls matter. I am gaining experience all 
the time.'' 

lfr. Pyer aft mumbled t.omething, tt1r11ed, 
a11d fled. His face was flushed, and his eyes 
were alight with triumpll'. It l1ad been sig­
nificant e11ot1gh to find the Head making 
mttd pies-but for the Head t-o· suggest a 
pie-making competition bet,veen himself and 
l\·fr. Pycraft-well, no further evidence ,vas 
n~essacy! _ 

His one object, now, ,vas to get hold of 
Sir John Brent-and to drag Sir Jolin to this 
spot. It was im·possible for the Head to 
e6cape, and that fact gave Mr. Pycraft a 
world of satisfaction. The Head l\·as. m11ddy 
-he ,vas in a dread£ ttl condition-and e,,.en 
if Sir John only gave him one look, it ,,rould 
be enough. 

Lttck ,vas with the Fot1rth Form master. 
For as he dashed across the St. Frank's 

playing-fields, he espied Sir John Brent in 
the distance, talking with lir. Beverley 
Stokes, the Houscmaster of the W~st House. 

But when Mr. Pycraf t arrived, Barry Stokes 
ha.d gone and Sir John was alone. Mr. 
Pycraft fairly pot1nced upon him. 

'' Sir Jolin-Sir John!'' he gasped breath .. 
lessly.· 

Sir Jolin turned, and he regarded l\:lr.~ 
Pycraf t in ,vonder. 

'' This is hardly the sort of afternoon, ~fr.; 
Pycraf t, for this violent. cxere:ise, u ~e said. 
'' l\ian alive, yott are streaming ,v1th per­
spiration I Is anything the matter?'' 

'' Yes, Sir John! Somet.hing is the matter 
-something is very much the matter!'' panted 
Mr. Pycraft, l1is ,vords coining 1n · short 
rtishes. '' Tl1c headmaster, sir·--'' 

'' Oh, indeed ! '' interrupted Sil■ J ol1n coldly.: 
'' I thot1ght I ga, .. e you to understand, Mr. 
Pycraft, that I did not wish to hea.r any 
more about the headmaster?''~ 
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'' Bt1t-but this is different, sir t,, exclaimed 
Mr. Pyer aft. '' Tl10 headmaster is n1aking 
mud pies I'' 

'' What I'' 
'' I knew you ,v·ot1ld be shocked, sir. I kne,v 

----·'' 
'' I ~m not shocl(ed, l\ir. Pycraf t, '' infer­

rupted Sir John. '' I am merely amazed tlrat 
yot1 should talk such nonsense.''· 

'' Really, sir--'' 
'' The l1eadmaster making mt1d pies? 

Rubbish, sir!'' said Sir John shortly. '' I 
don't believe it ! ,, 

'' I didn't expect you to, Sir John,'' panted 
~Ir. PJ·craft, seizi11g t.110 great man's ar.Jll. 
'' But, at least, you will bcliev·e it "'hen yott 
seo it ,,·itl1 ~"ot1r O\, .. n e:res. Dr. Scattlebury 
is sitting on the ri v·er bank, sttrrounded by 
,,illago children, making mud pies ! lie is 
daubed l\,.itl1 mud from head to foot, and he 
is prattling like a. child ! In all fairness, Sir 
.Jolin, you must come with me and sec tl1is 
tl1ing for yourself.'' 

Sir John hositat.ecl., regnrding l\Ir. Pycraft 
l\"i th incredulous d isf a ,,.our. · 

'' I cannot credit ,vhat '"Ott l1a,~e tolcl me, 
~-Ir. P:ycraft, '' he said. ... ' ' Yott arc ,,.0ry 
excited, sir. I can only nsstlmc that some 
foolislt person has been decei,~ing :rott. Ho,v­
e,"er, if onl)r to con,·ince you of :rour o,vn pre~ 
posterous mistake, I will accompany you. 'J 

'' It is all I aik, '' said ?\:Ir. Pycraft, hia eyes 
gli_ttcring ,, .. ith ,, ictory. _ 
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B UT somet.lung else l1ad Leen l1appening 
dt1ring l1r. PJ·craft's dasl1 for St. 
Frank's. 

Willy Hanclfortl1 & Co., busy on the 
river, had also '' discoyered ,, the l1eadmaster. 
And Willy Handfort h, at least, ,, .. as a fello,v 
of brisk action. 

The fags \\'ere ex1)erimcnting ,vitl1 Willy's 
ne,v outboard motor-boat. At least, it was 
110\V in so far as t11c design ,vas concerned. 
In tl1at rospect it ,va5 slartlingI,,, astonish­
ir1gly ne,Y. Tl10 craft ,,·as .. practically 
sensational. 

In other respects, it ,,·as ancient. Tl1e boat 
itself, for exan1ple~ ,Yas ,nerely an old river 
ro,ving-boat~ Btit \Villy, by ingenious 
1netl1ods, l1ad completely disguised it. Amid­
ships tl1ero ,,·as a sort of superstructure-an 
enclosed cabin made of light matchboarding 
and painted a brilliant red. In this cabin 
sat Willy l1i111self, steering the era.ft \\·ith 
something ,vhicl1 looked SL1spiciot1sly like & 

llair of old motor-cycle handlebars. 
But tl1e real no,·cl ty ,vas . astern. 
For l1cre, l1anging ot1tboard, and fixed by 

a number of sturdy struts, was the rear heJf 
of an old motor-bike ,vl1ich Willy l1ad picked 
ttp cl1eap some ,, .. eeks earlier. In fact, he had 
practicall)" rcscttcd that motor-bike from t.ho 
dust-heap, and by dint of much tinkering thts 
latest thing in river craft "·as the rest1lt. 

That bike l1ad been frankly & wreclt; the 
front ,vheel l1ad been buckled, a~ the front 
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forl<s had been smas11cd. But Willy had not 
cared. Ho had no use for the front \\·heel or 
for the front forks either. 

The back po.rt of tl1e n1otor-bike ,vas new 
success£ ully con,verted into an otitboard motor. 
The rear ,vheel, stripped of its tyre- and fitted 
,vith paddles, ,vas turning vigoro11sly, tl1e 
little engine doing its ,vork handsomely. 
With a n1aximttm amount of chttgging and 
splt1ttering tl1e motor carried on the good 
,vorlc. Tho boat was getting ttp a cons1der­
ahlo speed-much to tl1e astonishment of 
Chubby Heath and Jt1icy Lemon, who had 
repeatedly prophesied that the whole con-­
traption "~ould either si11k at the first attempt, 
or refuse to operate. 

Willy, as usual, ,vas right. • 
Tho craft ,vas doing ,vonders. The rudder 

connected to those handlebars ans,vered per­
fectly, and \Villy, sitting amidships in a com­
fortablo seat., had a.11 the controls at his 
finger-tips. 

'' Sho's all right, you chaps!'' he sang out. 
'' \\

7 a tel1 us spin round this bend ! '' 
'' Go easy!'! . urged Cl1ubby. '' You'll 

capsize us I '' 
'' Rats ! She's sound cnougl1 ! '' lat1ghed 

Willy. '' And ,vhat if ,, .. e do capsize? We can 
all s""im, can't \\"0 ! Hold on I I'm going to 
open her right out l '' 

'' Get ready to s,vim for it !" yelled Jt1icy. 
The motor made morE:i noise than ever as 

Willy opened the throttle to its widest extent. 
The stern paddl~ raced roun(l, and the craft, 
gatl1ering speed, shot round the bend with 
rcaily magnificent effect. 

''Cave!'' e1n.culatcd Cht1bby Heath in 
alarm. '' Old Picf ace ! '' 

'' 1'-fy only _ sainted aunt !'' said Juicy, 
scared. · ' . 

They both stared at the lean, scraggy fig11re 
of l\lr. Horace Pycra.ft. Extraordinarily 
enough, the Fo1111:11 Form master did not even 
glance at tl10 river; he ,,·as h11rrying along 
the to,,~ing-path, dashing for -st. }"'rank's 
nlmost at tl1e double. 
. '' Tl1at's funny ! '' said Cht1bby, staring. 
4

' He's in stach a ~iddy ste,v tl1at 110 dicln't 
<'Yen J~k at us, 1n spite of the row " .. e're 
making!'' 

'' After somebod:v's blood, I'll bet!'' •ii 
Ju icy, ,vith con,,.iction. 

Tl1c 11ext moment tl1ey were startled by a 
~;-asp from Willy; and ,vhen t.hcy looked at 
" 7 illy he was pointing to the ri,"er bank. 
Tl1en they gasped, too. For there sat Dr. 
Inigo Scattlebt1ry, surrot1nded by children­
mnking- mtid pies! 

'' This, my sons,'' said \Villv crisply, '' is 
where \\·e butt into the picture!'' 

CHAPTER 7. 
Dished Again! 

CHUBBY and, Juicy stared stupidly-­
,vhich,, according to Willy, was the only 

- · ,vay they could stare. 
'' Tho Head ! " 1numbled Chubby a~ 

length. -'' 011. crumbs l'' 

'' 1'faking mttd pies ! '' breathed ,T tticy 
feel1ly. '' Dash it, you chaps, I _don't bcl1cvo 
it!'' . ·-

\Villy had eased the engine do,vn to a 
murmttr, and ,vas steering the queer craft 
to,vards tl1e river bank. Tl10 children were 
no,v ,vatching him with eager interest, and 
t]1e headmaster's attention had also been 
attracted. --

'' It's got to ho qltick· "~ork, you cha.ps !~' 
said Willy, who had instantly grasped . the 
situation. '' Don't you understand, you fat­
heads·? Tho Head's 'gone off' again!'' 

''Oh,. corks !'' said Cl111bby feebly. 
'' Yott sa\\i· Pieface dashing for the school, 

didn't you?'' ,,·ent on Willy. '' Why '\\-as lie 
dashing for th~ school ? To fetch Sir John 
Brent, of cour!e t '' :Jc., 

''Oh, corks!" repehtM Chubby, even more 
feebJy. 

'' You know \\"hat those Remove chaps are 
doing,'' contint1ed Willy. '' They're trying 
to protect tho I-lead-and here's a chance for 
us to ]end a hand. Wl1en old Pie{ ace comes 
back ,1lith Sir John, the Head won't be here­
and those kids won't sqt1cal on him either!''.-

'' Oh, corks !'1 said Chubby. 
'' Can't you say anything but ' Oh, corks !' 

:y·ou sil]y parrot?" asked Willy tnrtl:y-. " Pt1ll 
yourscl\'"CS together-both of you I I need 
action! We're going ashore, and ,ve'ro 
going to grab the Head and sho,·e him in this 
boat by force, if necessary! Are you cl1aps 
game?'' 

'' It might mean the sack for us--'' began 
Juicv Lemon. 

'' You're not game ! '' intcrrt1ptcd Willy 
coldly. '' All rigl1t ! Y ... 011'11 either lend me a 
hand, or I'll smash yot1 both to smithereens 
later! You can choose!'' 

He wasted no further t.ime in talk, ht1t 
steered t.l1e boat so that it dug its nose into 
the bank close to the spot ,vhcre Dr. Seattle­
bury ""as sitting ''"ith the village children. In. 
a moment Willy ,vas ashore, and Ch11bby and 
Ju icy qttickly f ollo,vcd him. 

'' '11his is splen~id, boys·!'' said the !lead 
genially. '' So :yo11 have come to join us? 
Now, if you examine these pies you will 
obser,-e that--•, 

''Yes, rather, sir!'' said Willy. ''Bt1t \\"8 

\\"On't bother about the pies no,v, if you don't 
mind. What do you think of my new boat?'' 

'' I must confess,'' said the Head, '' that I 
do not think much of it. That arrangement at 
t.he stern is more like a motor-cycle than a 
boat.'' 

"That's becat1se it is n part of a motor-­
bike, sir,'' explained Willy. '' But you come 
aboard and try her. Be a sport, sir-have 
a go!'' 

Tl1e Head chucklecl. 
'' Well, ·i£ yo11 really insist---~' he began. 

"Really, I don't quite see the necessity-­
Upon n1y soul!" 

Willy had seized him, nnd~- taking their 
ctte, Cht1bby and ,Juicy follo,vcd st1it. Dr. 
Scattlebury ,vas litcra.lly bt1ndlcd n,board the 

(Co1,ti1zued on page 24.). 
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G REAT ne,vs, ~"Ott cl1ap~ ! I',~e j ttst !:ad 
a letter asl{111g n1e-1n fact, begging 
111c-to accept tl1c cditorshi11 of ,t 
J)ron1ine11t London nc,vspaper. Tl1c 

letter sa_rs that tl1cy· l1a vc read n1j" ,von­
derf ul \VEEKLY, nnd can sec tl1at I orn 
in a class }Jy myself at editi11g things. 
('l,110 ,vritcr sJJt~'ll(s tl1c trt1tl1 hcrc.-Ed. N.L.) 
.\Vill I be kind enot1gh to cclit l◄~ngland's 
n1ost fnmotts paJJer at £1,000 JJer ,veel{? 

By George, this is an honour, isn't it? 
Of course, it's not to be ,vondcrcd at.. .L\ny·­
body ,vith a. grain of se11se can s~c tl1nt tl1crc 
nrc precio11s f c,,~ editors like n1e in tl1e ,vorld. 
But it's rather t1nust1al for a sill,y nc,vs1Japer 
to spot tt1c fact. 

Curiously enough, tl10 n1at1at"l.ging-director 
of tl1c ne,\~spaper ,vrites aln1ost exactl~y t 11~ 
san1e as Trav·ers of the Remove. I sl10,ved 
Trav·ers tl1c letter, ancl l1e ,vns q11ite stag• 
gcred. Tl1e ,vriting is, letter for letter, tl10 
same. And, ,vha.t' s µiorc, yol1' cl expect a fir~t-­
class ne,,·s1)aJJer to ha ,·o printed letter-p3. per, 
\\'Ottld!l't ~;ott? And :yet tl1is letter is ,vrittcn 
on a.n 01·dinary sl1eet of rttled foolscap paper, 
just, lilce St,. Frnnk's impot paper. 

That's ono of the things I'll ha,re altcr(\d 
"·hen I'rn ctlitor. And, for ·anotl1er thing, 
I'll cut out a lot of the dr~~ rot tl1cy prir1t 
110,v, and I'll fill tl1e r->n1)er "~itl1 'l,rackett, 
Grim storirs and co,,·bovs and bronchos n11d .. 
Red l11dia.ns-somcthing v.·ith a bit of spice 
in it. All, of co11 rsc, ,vri tten b_y t 110 n1ost 
famou~ at1thor in England. That's mo! 

So next ,vcek, ,vhen you pick up t.his 
,WEEKLY, :}TOtt'll probably find onotl1er fello,,· 
is editor. I shall be sitting in the editorial 
cl1air of a f an1ous ne,Yspaper. So I bid :rot1 
all '' Goocl-1>,·e." R. 0. HANDFORTH . .. 

(P.S.-1' ,ve ju.'tt disco re red som ethin r, a 7J.'J11t 

Trat•ers of tlte Re1nore, a,,d l'·z•e aoffe(l hi-;n. 
or. th e 1J o k o. l 1'-' on' t t ell JI o u 1l' 11 at l' t' c rl is· 
c () r ere. d-i t 1n rr .~ 1n ere 1 y a .,~illy joke /1- e /1 rt.~ 
pl a 'Jt e d On (l Tl n f Ii Cr fell O 1,(). B .1/ t l, e 1J}a. y, l' 11 e 
tl c c 1 ll e cl to r ~ f u ., ~ f o b e co n1 c edit or of t ll a t 
-nc.u·spa.pcr .-~·K. 0. II.) 

(KOTE.-Handforill /,as takeri tltis contribu­
ti1J1i I ro ui a }Tou.rth.-}'or 111.er 011(v 01i con£lition 
I hat l say notbing ·insulting about the 
l~e1n.ovc. The itlea 1·s th.at a, Ren1.oi·e m<t1i 

can. sa.y 1l'bat !te likes abou.t tlte }'ourt/1, bul 
1ce 1n.t1.:1t1i't retaliate. So I 1nust be ca,·cful.-

J. B. B.) 

T HE Re1no,·e are all good fello,1.s. Afr 
tl1e rest of the school stand .round and 
admire the Remo,-~. \\'e t&Jce off our 
cups and k11ock their-I mean, our~ 

nt: l)pers or1 tho grot1nd v.~I1e11 a RcmoYC mat( 
Ct)Illes hlr. They deserve it. 

'fl1e n1ost cottrageot1s man in the Remo, .. ~ 
i11 our O{Jinion, is ri~edd.r Long. He l1as bee. 
kJ10,,·n to face a ,Yilli, sa,·age n1ot1se witho~~ 
flincl1ing-or, nt anj' rate, ,vithottt m11cl, 
flincl1ing. And ,,-hen tl1e mouse charged 
strn igl1t .at l1in1 in its blind anger, l1c stood 
still a11d fared tl1e brute brav·cly. 

1ll1ev aro clcv·cr, too. ,v c arc told that ~ 
cr-rtain Re_n1ov~ 111an not. only soI,~ed t.l1c first 
qua dr:it.ic cq11a.tion ir. Ettclid, but actt1allJ' 
re(luced titc ans,v~r t.o pounds, shillings and 
lJCnce. It scen1s l1n.rdl}' possible. · 

Ii it ,vasr1't for their faces, I t.hi11k ,ve 
cotild sny, ,,·itl1 perfect trt1th, that the 
R0mo,re ,vot1ld bo a good-looking Form. 

I stro11gly cli:,agrc-e ,vit.h tl10 cheeky fag 
,,·!10 called Handf orth a char11pion chu1np. 
This doe~ not describe Handforth. Does not 
cve11 half-describe l1im. 

The Remov·e, nc,~c,r '' raise Cain " in tho 
cln~s-rr,om. Tl1i~ is al\\"ays left to Mr. 
(_j~•o\vcll. I-I e not 011lj" raises it, bt1t brings 
it fl O \1\"Il 'fl s ,,, 011. 

A Remove n1an is al,, .. ays ,vell-bchav·cd-or, 
rat lier, al111ost al,Ttuj•s-or, at least, nearly 
aln1ost always-or, at any rate, practioally 
11early a.ln1ost, nl \Vay·s. During the night­
tirnt~, \,·l1cn t.l1t~)" arc all n.slccp, it is ve_ry, 
,·C'rJ' rar~ for nnJ' misbeha, .. iour. to bake place. 

I r1 concl t1:;ior1, I say aga.i n 110\\" mt1ch I 
a(lr11irP tl1c- RcmoYc. I thi11k tl1ey Otlght all 
to be in son1e 111t1sct1m. In {act, I not only 
tl1i11k tl11at-I go so far as to ,visl1 it l 
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An article that 
w i 11 Interest 
every boy 
who has an 
" impot '' to 

write. 

T HIS is a vital st1bject, 
my dear brctl1ren. 
Tl1ere isn't a single 
n1an nt St. Frank's ,\·ho 

is 11ot interested i11 tl1is im­
pol'ta11t n1atter. 

I ,vill sho,v yoti first of a11 a 
snd case of misplaced energy 
,Yhich I sa,v ,vitl1 1ny O'\\'"Il 

l'~les. Not a ,veek since 
Brother Ft1ll\\1ood of the 
R(ln1ove bagged an impot 
for thro'\\"it1g paper darts­
t his bei11g, apparently, one of 
ti1e regulntio11 nmuscme11ts i11 
tile Form-room. 

Brother Ft1llwood ,Yas told 
tc> \Yritc out after school t 11e 
''lhole of tl1e '' Cl1argc of tl10 
Light Brigade.'' 

I came ttpon him ,vl1ile tl1is 
,vns bei11g done. I was 
amazed at his 011ergy. He 
had started off ,vell. 
'' IIa]f a leagt1e, hnlf a lcngt1c, 
. Ha!£ a league on,vards." 

He was, .as I ,vatcl1ed, in 
tl1e act of ,vriting '' Rode tl1e 
six ht1ndred " for nbottt tl1e 
tc11tl1 time, a11d his paper ,vas 
ft1ll of passages s11ch ns: 
'' Theirs not to make 1·eply, 

Theirs 11ot to reasor1 ,vhy, 
'l,heirs bt1t to do and die. 

Wii,IJ4M 
NAPOLEON 
BROWNE 

Ca.nnon to right of them. 
Cannon to left of them, 
Ca11non in front of them, 

' 

• 

Volley'd and thundered." 

"Brother F11II,\:'ood," I said, 
pained, "it grieves me to see 
yot1 s11ff ering from softness of 
the brain. Let me sl1ow yot1 
ho,v to dodge all that hard 
\\r·ork:. '' 

A·nd I ill11strated my point. 
I started the poem: 
'' -~ leagt1e a11d a half 

on,vards. '' 
T11at's not nearly so mttch 

trol1hle, nnd ineans exnctly tl1e 
same tl1i11g. Then I '\\'"ent on : 
" Tl1eirs not to mnke repIJ9

, 

do. do. to 1·eason ". h)·, 
clo. b11t to do ancl die; 

Into the valley of death, 
Rode the 600. 

Ca1111on to the right, left, 
n11d in front of them, 

\~ olley'd nnd tl111ndcred.'' 
Etc., etc. 

Here ,,·e ha,·e the satne 
rest1lt obtai11cd, and v.·ith only 
half tl1e la l>otir. 

Next ,veek-if I don't find it 
too mucl1 fag-I ,,rill tell you 
!10,v to dodge v?orl{ in t.he 
Fo1·111-room. 

(Yott ,von't. E. 0. H.) 

OUR AGONY COLUMNS 
\\'~ILL '1.1HE ROTTER who 
sneaked my sock in the bed .. 
roon1 this 11101ning J.~ind]y 
darn the hole in the too bef or<' 
rcturr1i11g same? Tl1n.nks ! 
o,VEN l\IAJOR. Remov·e. 

111, WAJ..,TER DEN1"1Y 
(Modern House), '\.\"ill hnv·e 
the goodr1ess to call t1pon '""'· 

AR?\.iSTRONG (Ea8t 1-IrJttse) 
at his earliest cor1veniencc, tho 
said W. Armstrong ,vill ha,re 
m11ch pleasure in tl1rnsl1ir1g 
\Vii ltcr Do11ny '\\·itl1in an inch 
of 11 is life .. 

J\IAC.-Come back, dearest, 
to your devoted Ed\\?ard 
Os,,rald. All sl1all be forgi,,.en 
a11d forg·otten if 1Tou'll rett1rn. 

l\IISS VERA ,VILIIBS 
desires to aclino,vledge l·cceipt 
o~ tl1es~ a11_onymol1s birthday 
g·1fts-v1z., 1.e., to ,vit · that 
is, fi,·e buncl1es of flo""e~s, t,vo 
bt111cl1es of parsnips, one bot. 
sce.nt (laven(lcr), one postcard 
,vitl1 pict11re of t,vo robins and 
a ,vater-lily, one large box 
partially ftill of chocs, and a 
dog-eared copy of '' GreP.n's 
History.''-

c:, 

Long Complete Crim~ 

CHAPTER 1. 
At the Yard I 

'' 

I NSPECrfOR NOSE\VORTHY, -,t 
great ,,. l1ito . cl1ief . of -·Scotla 
Yard,_ came 111~0 l11s sti1dy o 
~11orn1ng. His optic rest 

f ever1shly or1 Sergca11t S11ook11n1 ,,, 
,vas his fag, so to speak. ' 

,. What-110 I \Vhat-ho 1 '' .said 1 
Insp., putting l1is cap on the- cap-sta 
and gloves 011 tho glove-rack. '' 1 
good old cri1nina1s are breaking < 
again, and so forth.'' ' 

'' Absol11tely !" agreed Serge, 
~nookum. '' I ~ee by tho ball)' pap 
sir, that the Earl of Bond Stre€ 
hot1so ,vcs burgled last nigl1t. '' 

'' Rifled tl10 plate c.l1est; soaked t 
b~ttlcr on tho bean with a .:yard of Jc 
pipe, a11d kicked the dog in t lte lttn1 
tttnnel, '' nodded N osewortl1y·. 
1ne.an to say, its a bit thick-,vl1at 

"This problem is too big for tts 
!~nckl~, laddie,'' put in tho scr, 

\V c· d better buzz rot1nd n11d 1 

Sheerluck Holmz, tho famotts do6 
ti,.,.e. '' 

'' .-\. good wheeze, sergeant. Ri& 
on the bally target, by Jave ! Le 
go!'' 

CHAPTER 2. 

Sheerluck H olmz at Home I ''C On-IE in, ger1tlerncn !'' caiJ 
out Shecrlt1clc H. as -1l 
inspector and his ~ompani 
knocked at l~is door in Qur 

St.re('t. 
''After you, sergeant," said 

inspector, holding open tho de 
politely. ,~ 

Tho two policemen beoticci ~, 
blushing modestly, and wliat not. , 

"Y ot1've called to soe me about•-• 
Broadstairs caso, I think,'' smil 
Sheer luck. 

Tho c-~r" gasped nt each other. 



~ Thriller by a Silly Ass ! 

By 
ARCHIE GLENTHORNE 

'' \Vondcrf t1l !'' st11ttcred tho o]cl 
inspector. "Bt1t you guessed w1·ong, 
old dear! Wo',·o called about tho 

he robberv at tl1e Earl of Bond Street's 
h ;, 

nd 011sc. 

me ''. Exact.Jv !" smiled Holmz. 1 ' That 
"' 

ed was "·hnt I meant. I usually call his 
·l10 l1ouse 'Broadstairs.' It's a nicknamo 

-·vot1 know there are several broad .. 
;he stairs in front of it. Ha., ha ! I mean 
ncl to say--wcll, what abottt it?'' 
1lo '' It's been bttrgled !'' shrieked the 
>ut Sr1ook1rm laddie. 

Holmz faintccl. 

CHAPTER 3. 
The Mystery Solved r 

:ho ABSO-- BALJ_JY-LUTELYI Fainted 
~ad I h- c ean away. . 
!, 1 · \\Then t!1ey brought him to-
',, a bucket of ~~atcr did tl10 trick 

'· -110 jumped up and said: 
to '' Say no more, laddie! I know ,vho gt. burgled tho bally bttngalow. It ,vas ,co 

~ tl10 Crimso11 Lobster !'' 
O<r .1.\_t tl1e n1ention of this dread name, 
~ht poor old NosC'\\"'Orthy:s fcat11rcs ,vent 
rt .. s as ,vl1ito as tl1c driven rose. Scrgca1rt 

S11ookum groaned. 
.. Ho\v do yo11 kno,v?" asked tl1at 

sportsn·1ar1. 
"Tl1is mor11ing I received this bit of 

l1nplcasant11css, ,, n11swerecl Sheerl11ck, 
. thro,viHg a letter on the table. "Af t.cr 
I ha~ read it, I thought for nbout an 

ltd 11our, ar1cl can1e to the co11clt1sion that 
~e it ,vns ,vritten by tho said Carmine 
011 Crt1stacenn-dash hin1 !'' 
~r The letter ran: 
~o '' Dear ol,l Defcctive,--It ,vas me 
tar what burgled tho earl's house. .~11<] 

,,~hat's more, I warn },.ot1 I'm going to 

t1

0

, tho Dt1I,e of Roxton s part~,. to-nigl1t, 
and I'm going to pi11ch tl1c Eilv·cr 
plate and tho ,vinegla.sscs. So p11t 

.cd that i11 yol1r pipe a11d che,v on it~ 
'' TIIE CRil\{SON LOBSTER.', 

(Oontinu-td ln next colu1nn.) 
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CHAPTER 4. 
The Duke's Party I 

''HOW are we to cap-­
ture this terrible 
criminal ?" w h i s • 
pcred tho l11spcctor. 

"We shall go to the party 
and arrest hi1n, do11't :you 
know,'' smiled Holmz. 

"What-ho 1 But he'll be 
disguised." 

"Lcavo that to me!" smiled 
Holn1z. 

Twcnty-fi,~e and a half 
minutes later, all three arrived 
at Roxton Hottse. Tilcy edged 
into tho l1ouso and mingled 
with the lads of tl10 village. 

'' How tho deuce can yott 
pick Ottt tho Crimson Lobster 
from all this crowd ? " gron11ecl 
Nosey. 

Holmz smiled. 

CHAPTER 5. 
The Crimson Lobster! 

T HE great clef cctivo 
point.cd a dramatic 
finger at a sportsman 
in ftill bloom ,vho was 

passing by. 
'' Arrest that cove!,, 110 

boome(l. '' ..._i\.llow me to intro­
duce yott to the Crimson 
Lobster!'' 

Tho dastardly criminal 
str11ggled, bt1t Sergeant 
Snook11m led him off to a 
spot of solitary confinement 
~ nd so forth in the dcPpcst 
cltlngcon 'ncatl1 tl10 ca~tlo 
moat. 

Inspector N o8c,,,.orthy tt1rned 
to tho dctcc. 

'' Ho,v did :yo11 ~pot }1im ?" 
ho gasped. 

'' Simplo, olcl dear-si1nplc !'' 
Ja.1tgl1ccl the v,onderf ul 011c. 

'' J.\ll the of lier guests aro 
g('11t]cmen. All a covo l1acl to 
do ,va.c; to piek ot1t the sports­
man ,vho ,,..n~n't n gent." 

'' Bt1t l1ow did ~vot1 know ho .. 
wnsn't one of tl10 nobs He 
looked like a. 111il lio11airc. '' 

"Ile vlas wcari11g a wl1ito 
tie ,vith n. clin11er-jackct," 
liissed Holn1z. "No gcntlc­
n1an ,vould (io a tlaing like 
that!'' 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Bad Lad's Reward r 

T H~ C~rimson I~obstcr 
· ,vas hrongl,t llp bcforP. 

i lie beak a11cl se11tcnce,l 
to seven dayR for h11r­

glary. a11d tf'n ~"cars for 
"·caring · a wl1ito tic witl1 o. 
di1111cr-jacl{ct ! 

TI!E END. 

READY WIT 
FROM 

REGGIE PITT 
• 

(That silly l11bber Pitt has 
pron1ised to ,vrite a col11mn of 
rot each \\'eek t1nder this title. 
I'm going to let him-until 
lie snys anything about me. 
'.fhcn he get.s the sack. 
E. 0. II.) 

• • •• • 

T Ol\OtIY WATSON seems 
very unJ,1cky at cricket. 
\Vhile fielding in a 
practice match he 

stopped a red-hot shot with his 
nose. A11d qt1ite right, too. 
J-Ie was fiel<ling at ''point." 

IIowevcr, he s c em e cl 
aggrieved abot1t it, and l1e 
cha11gecl over to short leg. II e 
then stopped a real bea11ty 
,vitl1 his shin. 

He ref t1~ed to stay at s11ort 
1<'g, arid changed to long off. 
~fhis was better. He was, in 
fact, so long off tl1at he didn't 

con1e on ngain 11ntil the . . 
1r111111gs ,vns over. 

• • • 

I luuZ to -pause licre to write 
a letter to my father. Tlie 
letter was rat/icr shnrt. j"Jo 
a11i I, or l s/1,ou.ldn't havl 
written it. 

- . •• 
T"ATEST BlJJ.41-'ETIN. -

J\lr. Cro,vell ,vas i11 a critical 
co11dition this morning­
PSpecially ,vhcn dealing ,vith 
1ny constrt1c. 

Ijast nigl1t I woke 11p ,vitl1 
a strango f eelin f1' tl1at n1y 
watcl1 l1ad gone. Fort11nate]y, 
it hnd11't. B11t it ,vas going. '. 

• • • • 
Tl1at ooncl11des tl1e evening's 

programn1e from this station. 
\Ve nrc now gc,ing over to 
the liodern II011se to see tho 
a11imals feeding. Good-night, 
everybody! 
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HANDS OFF THE HEAD I 
(Continued from page 20.) 

alleged 111otor-boat, and he was planked into 
a seat. 

'' l(ccp hin1 there, you chaps!'' hissed 
.Willy. '' Shan't be a tick I" 

He turned to the ,?illagc children, ,vho had 
been ,vatching the proceedings with 'ft·ide­
open eyes. In fact, tl1e~ had had more sur­
prises this afternoon than they could e,·cr 
remember. · 

.. Can you kids hold your tongues ? " asked 
,villy abruptly. 

'' What do )"OU mean?'' asked one of the 
boys. 

"Here's a bob each £or :you-a, ,vhole 
shilling each !" said Will)y, distributing tl1e 
largesse. '' No,v, look here. Stay here, and 
in a fe,v minutes t,\ro or t.hrcc gcntlemc11 
\\~ill come along. If they ask you any ques­
tions, don't ans,ver." 

'' What arc "~c to say, then, please?" asked 
Timmy. 

'' Say nothing-notl1ing at all !" replied 
.Willy. '' Don't be frightc11ed-they c.an't 
hurt you. If they ask you about the gentle­
~an '!ho ""as just helping :yo\1 to make mud 
pies, Just stare at them. Sa,·v-y? Don't 
answer anything at all. Yott ought to be 
able to do that easily enough.'' 

'' All right," said Timmy. "We'll do it.'' 
"Good man!" said \Villy. '' But if you 

don't do it~if you answer a single qttcstion 
,-I shn.11 get to know. And then I'll coma 
along and take this money a"·ay from you, 
because you wori't have earned it." Another 
idea struck him. "And look here,,, l1e added, 
'' if I find that you've obeyed orders, and held 
your tongues, I'll give you another sixpence 
each.'' 

'' Coo !'' said Timmy, dazzled by the pros­
pect of so mttch wealtl1. 

Willy did not wait for any discussion. He 
turned to tl10 boat, loopt aboard, and opened 
up the engine. The craft s,vcrved out into 
tlie river, swung round the bend, and v.-as 
soon lost to vie,v. 

'' UST beyond these trees, Sir John·!'' 
said Mr. Pycraft breathlessly. 

Sir John Brent grunted. 
'' I l1ope, Mr. Pycraft, that yot1 will 

justify yourself," he said. '' I detest hurry­
ing like this on such a warm afternoon. 
:What you · tell me about the headmaster is 
quite incredible. I shall not bclic,,.e it until 
l see--'' . 

1 '' Goo-gcod gracious I'' gasped Mr. Pycmft 
abruptly. '' Bttt this is astounding, sir l Dr. 
Sea ttlebu ry has gone t'' 
· Sir John Brent's brow grew black. 

''Gone?'' he repeated. "Wns Dr. Seattle­
bury ever here ? '' 

They had turned a bend, and Mr. Pycraft 
was staring at tho group of children Y.'110 

,were sitting on the river bank, entirely s11r­
: rounded by mud pies. It was a shock for 
i Mr. Pycraf t. - He had left the Ile ad here. 
hobnobbing with these kids, and 110,v the 

Head had apparently ~·anished into thin 
air I 

"Wait, Sir John-\\"ait r' urged Mr. 
P,ycraf t htiskily. '' These children ,vill be 
able to tell us what has became of the head­
master ! Good hea.vcns, l'Otl don't doubt my_ 
,vord, sir ? " · 

Sir John grunted. He was beginning to 
doubt Mr. Pycraft's sanity, but he did not 
say so. 

'fhe t,vo men approached the children, and 
tl1cy stood looking do\\·n upon them curi­
ously. Mr. Pj,.craft, in fact, ,vas frantic ,vith 
alarm and excitement. 

'' Tell me, children, ,vl1cre is tl1e gentle­
man ,Yho ,vas ,vith you n. fe,,T n1inutes ago!'' 
110 asked cager ly. 

'' Please, sir, ,vc ain't doing no ~Jarm, ,, 
~'\id Timmy. 

"Only making m11d pies, sir!'' cl1ort1s~d 
tho others defensi,"clv . ., 

'' Of course of course," said n.rr. P)'craft. 
'' You are at liberty to make as many mttd 
pies as :you ,vish. But ,vhat l1as lJecon1e of 
the gentleman ,vho ,vas ,vitl1 )"OU?" 

"Gentleman, sir ? '' askcfl Timmy inno• 
ccntly. '' Which gentlen1an ? " 

Timmy ,vas a strategist. He had already 
told his companions to say nothing-to lea '"O 
the talking to him. 1,hcy had a shilling 
each, ,vith a prospect of another sixpence 
each to come. '11 l1is ,vas a time for caution. 
Timmy n1an nged to look: rcasona bly bc\1,·il­
dered. 

"Come, come!'' said llr. Pycraft desper­
ately·. "Yoti kno,v v,hicl1 gentleman I mean •. 
He u·as making mud pies \\"it.11 yo,1." 

'' A gont-making mud pies_ sir?" asked 
Tin1my, looking a;mazed. 

'' You know perfectly "·ell that lie ,vas 
making mud pies!'' shouted Mr. Pycraft, 
gr~,~il!g purple in the face with alarrn and 
irr1tat1on. '' You yo11ng rascals I Why can't 
you tell me the truth ? \Vhere l1as tl1at gen­
tleman gone ?" 

Timmy cleverly evaded the question. 
'' Wo ain't trespassing, sir,'' l1e piped tear­

fully. 
'' I kno,v yo11're not trespassing t'' l1oot.cd 

l\fr. Pycraft, fairly dancing. "Did I say you 
l\·ere trespassing ? '' 

'' Boo-hoo-hoo I 11 chorused the other 
children, breaking into sobs. 

Sir John Brent snapped his fingers. 
.. Really, Mr. Pycraf t, this nonsense l1a.s 

gone far cnot1gh 1., he said sharply. rr I see 
no reason why you shottld bttlly and bro,v­
ben t tl1csc harmless children.'' 

'' Bully them, sir ?u gasped l\tir. Pycra.ft, 
,vith a j unip. '' Brov.·bcat them ? Good 
hea,·ens, l"OU don't think--'' 

''You have been shouting at them in a 
most unl\~arrantable manner,'' continued Sir 
John c11rtly. '' It is quite clear to me that 
tl1ey know nothing of any-er-gentleman. 
'!~hey ha Ye been harmlessly and innocently 
am11sin_g tl1emsclves. '' 

ttir. Pycrnft was shaking ,vith nervottsncss 
now. 

'' Wait, sir-,vait !" he t1rged. "Listen to 
me, ~"OU young scamp ! '' lie continued, turn-
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ing fc1·ociously upon Timmy. '' Don't daro 
to evade my q11estions. Where is the gen­
tlcma11 who ,vas l1cre, making mud pies with 
yotl ?', 

Tin11ny had no reason to be afraid of Mr. 
Pycraft. 

.. Garn 1 '' he retorted, ~~ith spirit. '' Come 
off it, sir ! You don't suppose a gent would 
sit here making m11d pies withrtJ/11s, do you? 
Gents don't do tl1at sort of thing.'' 

'' Bt1t I sa,v him hero-on tl1is ,·ery spot !'' 
shriekocl Mr. Pyer a£ t. 

''Well, ho ain't here no,v, is he, sir!" 
asked Timmy, looking round. '' What sort of 
gent was lie, sir? P'r'nps you vlas mistook 
about it, sir?'' 

'' I tell ~you--'' began ~Ir. Pycraft. 
"Come, sir ! " intcrr11pted Sir John, seiz­

ing tl1c For111-mnstcr's arm. '' There has bcc-11 
e11ough of this. I refuse to stay here o. 
JllOment longer." 

He "·alked a,1ray, fairly dragging ~fr. 
Pycraft ,vith l1im. 

'' Really, sir, you don't understand ! " 
panted Mr. Pycraf t. ~, rrhcse children a.re 
deliberately e,,.ading my questions--'' 

"Nonsense ! '' intcrrt1ptcd Sir John. " Why 
should the1 evade your questions? What 
possible obJcct could they have? No, sir l 
It is pcrfect.ly clear to me that you have 
been labouring under a delusion. That is 
the kindliest way in "·hich I can· look at this 
extraordinary-er-lapse.'' 

''Lapse?" bleated Mr. Pycraft, horrified. 
'' In your efforts to prove that Dr. Seattle­

bury is unfitted for his post, you are resort­
ing to ,·ery strange II\ethods, Mr. Pycraf t," 
said Sir John Brent grimly. '' I an1 afrai(] 
I shall be compelled to think ,1'cry seriot1s1y 
over · the "Thole affair-yes, ·very seriously 
indeed !'1 

And with that si11istcr hint, the cl1air1nan 
of tho board of go,·ernors strode off, leav­
ing Mr. Horace PlTcraf t so ,veak at the knees 
t}IQt ho COllld scarcely stand. 

It was really rough luck on ~fr. P~·craft, 
for he had actt1ally seen the headmaster, lie 
had talked with the headmaster, a11d now 
the headmaster had mysteriously ,·anishc<l I 
And Sir John Brent not only thought tliat 
he-Mr. Pycraft-,vas mad, bt1t he ·vras even 
hinting at taking action; and ,Yhat co11ld 
that n1ean but a reqttcst for Mr. Pycraft's 
resignation? 

Mr. Pycraft's brain ,vas reeling. First t.he 
fountai11 pool, then the roller-skates, no,v 
the mt1d pies! Ho had seen clearly, and yet 
tl11-~rc "]"as no other evidence. He even began 
t.o wonder if he ,va.s suffering from hallucir1a­
f.ions. 

Taking all in all, it was not Mr. Horace 
Pycraft's lt1cky day. 

CHAPTER 8. 

A Ducking for Four! 

II~L Y 1-IANDFORTH was feeling 
pleased "·ith himself. 

By his .. shock tactics,'' lie ]1a<l 
succeeded in getti11g Dr. Scattlebury 

away fron1 tl1e danger zone. And '\Villy was 

satisfied tl1at tl1ose children -would obey 
orders. Mr. Pycraft ,vas not likely to get 
1nucl1 infor111ation out of tl1e111. 

1\-Ieanwhilc, tl10 novel· motor-boat waR 
cht1gging valiantly along the river towards 
its destination . 

Dr. Scattlebury ,vias sitting in the '' cock­
pit '' with \Villy, in1111cnscly inter~sted in all 
he saw. Cl111bby Heath and Juicy Lemon 
had been obliged to stow themselves else­
w l1ere. Cht1bby was somewhere astern, half­
st1ffocated by the fumes from the ancient 
motor-cycle engine. Juicy was perched in 
the bows, nnd he had lost alJ relisl1 for tho 
voyage. Ho ,vas eyeing Dr. Scattlebury 
with considerable t1neasiness. 

'' Doesn't go so badly, sir, docs she?'' 
asked \Villy cheerfully as tl1ey swung 
triumphantly round a bend. 

'' I must confess," said the Head, '' tl1at I 
nm astonished. The boat appears to be 
111iaki11g q11ito good progress." 

•' l\.ly own invention, sir, 1J said Willy 
pro11dly. '' I (114-ill her Miss Engla11d V. '' 

'' I ndced ! Ila ve tl1ero been four other 
n1odcls, then?'' . 

1
' No, sir,'' explained Willy calmly. '' But 

I(aye Don has been c.loing pretty ,veil v;itl1 
Miss England 11 . ., and I'm giving him a 
chance· to have t\vo or three other models. 
We don't want nny- confusion, sir.'' 

'' Good gracious, no ! '' said the Head with 
a burst of la11gl1tcr. '' Upon my word, that's 
good I Yet I don't really tl1ink, young 'ttn, 
that thero is n1uch fear of co11fusing this 
remarkable craft with lir. Kayo Don's 
famous speed boat.'' 

''Well, it's best to be on the snfo side, 
sir,'' said WiJly chee1·fully. 

Tho Head v.T:as immensely tickled. He ,vns 
nlso irnmensely dirty. His hands wero 
s1nothered ,vitl1 dried, caked n111d-not t}1at. 
lie scc1nccl to notice this. He ,vas far too 
interested in the control of Miss England \ 7• 

Willy, at the handlebars, seemed to do , 
exactly as ho liked. Tl1e boat steered ,vcll, 
and sl10 a11s,vcrcd readily to tl1c throttle. 

.. I'll tell yo11 ,vl1at !" said the IIcnd sud­
denly. '' I'll gi·ve yott ten shillings if you' 11 
let me take tl1e driving-scat.'' 

"It's yo11rs, sir,'' said \Villy promptly. 
He would l1a ve ·1·clinq uishcd the dri ,·ing­

seat in any case, but he saw no reason ,vhy 
110 shot1ld ref t1se tl•e ten shillings. l-Ie had 
already expended fi,"e on tho Head's behalf, 
nnd a further half-crown was mortgaged. If 
}1e came out of tl1is affair witl1 l1alf-a-crown 
profit, so 1nt1ch the better. 

Besides, tho River l-Iot1so echool ,vns. 
already loorning into view, .and Willy ,vo.R 
tl1inki11g of tl10 gcncr!al effect. Tl1crc wcro 
cro,vds of St. Frank's fellows within sig}1t 
of tl1e river, and there would probably ho 
son10 good f t1n. 

'' Sho's easy cno11gh to control, sir,'' saict 
\Villy ns 110 throttled tho cngi110 do,vn and 
got out of the scat. ,,, You just sit here. 
The steering is---'' 

'' Leave it to me l" interrupted Dr. 
Scattlebt1ry gleefully_ .. 
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/ He got into tho seat, grasped tho handle­
bars and opened the throttle. He ,vas enjoy­
ing himself tremendously. The engine splut .. 
tered and roared in answer to the Head's 
controlling hand. The paddle churned 
feverishly, and tho craft surged for,vard 
with n. surprising burst of speed. 

'' I say, look out 111 exclaimed Juicy, from 
the bows. 

'' Mind the c11rve, sir,'- said Willy. 
"The curve?;' r(\pented the Head, glanc­

ing up. '' Ah, of course I I don't think we 
shall have much difficulty in getting round 
tho curve. Upon my word, this boat is posi­
tively wonderful I'' 
· Tho various buildings of the River House 
School were already in full sight; and the 
landing-stage for the school was only just 
round that curve. The playing-fields, too, 
could be seen, with little groups of white• 
clothed figures vividly contrasted to the 
green turf in tho sunshine._ 

It ,, .. as a. fair picture. 
Chug-chug-chug t 
Miss England V approached the curve 

valiantly. The St. Frank's and River House 
cricketers were becoming aware of some­
thing unusual from the river, and all eyes 
were turned in that direction. Motor crat, 
were not usual on the Stowe-and a boat of 
this particular type was a complete novelty. 
Fellows were soon rtmning do,vn towards 
the river bank to make closer investigations. 

They could not have a~rived at a 1nore 
interesting• moment. 
' For Miss England V, going at full speed, 
was not taking the curve at all ,veil. The 
Head, in fact, was so thrilled by tl1e burst 
of speed that he completely forgot to steer. 

"Easy, sir I'' urged Willy. "\Ve shall be 
in the bank unless you fetch her round I'' 

i '' Good gracious, yes I" said the Bend, 
glancina- up. '' To the left, eh ? Splendid ! '' 

He Jerked tho steering apparattts vio­
lc11tly. Perhaps Miss England V was not 
correctly balanced; perhaps she would only 
11egotinte curves by gentlo persuasion. At 
nil events, she fairly took the bit in her 
teeth now, as it ,vere, and lurcl1cd round 
,lbruptly. 

'' Look out I" yelled Juicy in alarm. 
Water was surging up o, .. er the bows; tl1e 

boat veered over, and farther o,·cr. And 
then, before Willy co11ld make· a grab nt 
the steering ~i-rs, the ,vhole craft capsized, 
lttrching over on her starboard beam. 

There was a spluttering hiss as the engine 
went under water. The next second thcro 
,vas nothing but a smother of foam on the 
surface. Boat and occupants had plu11ged 
t111dcr. 

· Willy bobbed 11p Iik& a cork, n.nd, s\vim­
ming strongly, ho looked about hin1. He 
knc,v there ,vas no occasion for real worry, 
for ho could feel the river bed u11dcr his 
f cet. The depth w·as only four or fi ,ro f ect 
l1cre, near the bank. Cl1ubby Hen.th and 
J uick IAemon came up gasping; and they 
were followed, a second later, by Dr. Inigo 
Scattlebury._ 

'' What-,vhat has happened ? " gasped the 
Head in be,vilderment. 

\Villy detected tho difference in a flash. 
This ,vas not the same man. It was not tl10 
care-£ rce, irresponsible man who had re­
cently been steering the motor-boat. Ho was 
Dr. ecattlcbury himself, the dignified head• 
master. The sudden ducking l1ad done the 
trick. 

.. I say I Awfully sorry, e,ir I'' cj aculated 
Willy earnestly. 

He felt. that it was up to him to take tl1e 
blame. Such a ,course would be both diplo­
·matic and profitable. 

\Vith a few strokes, Willy roached the 
river bank-the bank opposite the River 
Hot1s0 School grounds, where cro,vds of boys 
\\~cro collecting. 

Dr. Scattlebury ,vas assisted ashore, and 
he and the three fags ,vere soon standing on 
the gra.ss, with water running down in 
streams from their persons. 

That ducking had had one excellent 
cff ect. All the mud had been washed from 
tho l1endmaster,- end there was nothing 
whatc,·er to indicate that he had recently 
been engaged in the pastime of manufactur-
in~ mud pies. · 

'Good hoavens !" said the Head breath­
lessly. '· What-what is the meaning of this? 
I do not seem to remember--'' 

Ho broke off clearly at a loss. 
" You ,vero i1a ving a ride in my motor. 

boat, sir," explained \Villy. '' She didn't 
quite take the cur,re, and something made 
lier capsize. But it's all right. sir-we're all 
safe." 

'' I am ,·ery glad of tl1at,. '' said Dr. 
Scattlcbury, with a deep breath of relief. 

\\rilly looked at l1im closely. Apparently 
the Head remembered nothing of the recent 
events; he did not kno,v that he l1imself, 
had capsized the craft. He to~k it for 
granted that 110 hnd been a passenger. 
Neither did he remember an:rthi11g of tl1e 
mt1d pie incidents. 

Thero l\'"cro vagt1e impressions in his mind, 
but he found it difficult to grasp then1. He 
came to the conclusion that 110 must have 
accepted a ride in " 7illy's boat-arid he ,vas 
ratl1er relieved. This time he had not done 
an,ytl1ing sensationally ot1tragcous I 

'' This-tl1is · is a most un£ortt1nate acci­
dent,'' 110 said l1csitatitigly. '' I am drcncl1erl 
to the ski11-and so are you boys. \Ve must 
do something about it.,, 

.. It's all right, sir-son10 of those River 
Houso cl1aps are bringing a boat o,rer," said 
\\Tilly, nodding across tl1e river. '' We'll 
l1a ve ~--ou in the school ,vithin a cottple of 
n1intttes-and I expect Dr. Hogge ,vill give 
:yotl a ten1porary chango of clothes. It 
doesn't matter about tts. W c shan't come to 
a11y J1nrm 011 a ,varm afternoon like this.'' 

'' I nn1 afraid ~you must have been ,rery 
careless, my boy,'' said the Head sternJy. · 

Chubby and Juicy stared, but \Villy 
accepted the rebuke n1eekly. · 

"I'm really verJ" sorry, sir,,, 110 said in & 

contrite tone. '' ~ do hope you'll o,rerlook 
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The ball hit Brent's outstretched 
palm, rebounded into the air, 
and he caught it with his other 

hand. 

it, sir ! But it wasn't n1y fat1lt-or the 
fault of my cl1ums, either.'' 

.. I should thi11k it ,vasn't, sir,'' said Chubby 
Heath warmly. ' 1 Why, it V.'as you your­
self--" 

'' Perhaps the balance ,vas a bit up~et, sir, 
as we tried to got round the curve,,, said 
Willy hastily, as he gave Chubby a hard 
look. '' Anyihow, "'"hat does it matter, sir? 
We capsized, and we had a ducking. But 
nobody's hurt, and I don't think it was my 
fa11lt. Accidents will happen, sir.'' 

Tl1e Head nodded. 
'' Perhaps we had better say no more abo11t 

it,,, he replied kindly. "The fault '\\"as no 
doubt mine-for being in J~o11r boat at all. 
I expect I \\-as too heavy.'' 

A boat "·as now approacl1ing-rowed by 
Hal Brevlster and Georgie Gly11n, of the 
River House Fourth. 

"Good work!'~ snid Willy brisl{ly, as he 
gra1bbed tl1e boat and held it close against·. tho 
bank. '' Decent of you chaps to corne across 
so quickly. Here you arc, sir-l1op in!" 

., \Vl1at happened?" asked Brel\-"'ster, star­
ing. '' GoQd-afternoon, air! We only caught 
a glimpse of you--'' 

'' Don't bot.her about asking questions;'' in­
terrupted \Vil]y. "We ,vant yot1 to get us 

-

over the river as qt1ickly as possible. Dr. 
Scattleb11ry needs a change of things." 

"Oh, rather!" said Hal Brewster, nodding. 
He had observed Willy's quick wink, and 

ht:3 said 110 more. Brewster, of course, knew 
all about Dr. Scattlebt1ry's '' ft1nny littlo 
,vays," for the St. Frank's f ellowd l1ad been 
giving their Rivel" House rivals the tip 011 
that subject. 

Tl10 boat ,vas q11ickly rowed across the 
river, and Dr. Scattlebury ,vas escorted 
across the playing-fields to tho school build­
ings. Willy was ,vcll to the fore. 

Dr. J\ilolyneux Hogge, the head1naster of 
the River House, met tl1e- little party outside 
the door of his ow11 house. Ho had quickly 
become aware that something 11n11sual ha<I 
l1appened, and no,v he \\:-as full of deep 
concern. 

'' It's quite alt right, Dr. I-Iogge-,ve ha \"O 

come to no harm," said Dr. Scattlebury, 
s1niling. '' l\lercly a little mishap in the 
river. These bo~"s ,vere kind enough to give 
ma a lift in their boat, and it unfort11nately 
capsized." 

Dr~ Hogge regarc1ell the fags half-angrily. 
'' I will warrant they were fooling abo11t 

,vith the boat,'' he said sl1ar11ly. '' I am 
al,vays warning boys 11ot to change p1aces i11 

ro~·ing-boats ! It is a n1ost foolisl1 practice. 
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I am intensely sorry, sir, that you should self-but I thought it good policy on the 
have beer;i subj_ected to ~his ~r-indignity .. ' ' whole, to let him think that "~e'd done it.'' 

Ho . bustl~d 1ndo~rs with .hlB gu~st, and, '' You're a brainy kid, \Villy," said Nipper 
escorting 111m upstairs, led hun straight to a approvingly. u Good wo1·k ! Everytl1ing's 
ba,~h•room.. . ,, ,, -turneq out all right, as it happens-and 

·~ Ho,v did it happen? he asked. You there's not muoh chance of the Head ' goi11g 
w11l find plenty o_f hot ~ater here, Dr. Sc~ttle- off' again to-day. At least, I hope not. \Ve 
bury, and I ,v1ll bring fresh towels 1n a ,vant to enjoy this cricket match against 
moment.'' the River House chaps." 

'' I am afraid I am causing you a lot of \Villy nodded. 
bother,'' said the Head uncom·fortably. · ''You can get on with your cricket but 
'' Don't blame those . h<?y-s, _Dr. Hogge .. To Pve got other bu.sine.ss to attend to,;' he 
!ell you the tru.th, I think. 1t was m_y weight said crisply. '' There's my. boat ~o get 11p 
1n the. boat which c~us~ it to capsize. ~he from the river-and those village kids to see, 
less said about. the 1nc1~ent, the h~,tter-a11d too. I promised them another tanner each .. 
I ,~Qpe you will all~w it to dr<?P· . ,, . And that reminds me. \Vhat about the bt1si• 

- Yes, of cottrse, 1£ you ~o wish it, said ness side of this affair?" 
Dr. Hogge. '' I hope you will accept the hos• '' Tl10 ,vhich side ? " asked Handforth. 
pitality of my wardrobe, . Dr. Scattl~bury. ,, We've been doing you Remove cl1aps a 
We .are very much of a size, ~nd until you good turn." explained Willy. '' It's cost n1e 
obtain some of your own cloth1n!i, I shall be fi. ve bob already' and I'm due to ,,,hack ot1t 
m~t happy to acc~m<>?,ate _you. another l1alf-cro,,·n. The Head offered to 
. Y~, are very kind, said Dr. Seattle- give me ten bob, but I couldn't very \\'ell 
bury. Th9:nk yo~/ Dr •. Hogge thank you ask him for it after that ducking.'~ 

··very much indeed. "y , t t· t · t 
And Dr. Hogge left him-without the ou re no expec tn.r,, o ge any money 

slightest knowledge of what had really hap- out . of me, I suppose . asked Handforth. 
pencd staring. 

· _ _ - '' Better make it ten bob, Ted.,'' said 

CHAPTER 9. 
Saints v. River House I 

E'RE ,,·aiting, Willy,'' said Nipper 
gently. 

Tl10 three fags were surrounded 
by a cro,vd of St. Frank's Re­

movites, all of \\·hom ,vere looking eoger and 
excited. 

'' And we're not inclined to wait much 
longer l'' put in Edward Oswald Handforth. 
'' What the dickens have you kids been up 
to? Out with it!'' 

'' I am innocent I'' said Willy, with a sob. 
'' You silly young ass!'' roared his brother. 

'' Cut the piffle ! The Head was walking· with 
us, and tlien he went baok to St. Frank's. 
'The next ,ve know is that he dived to tl1e 

Willy, holding out a hand. 
'' Ten bob be blowed i" roared his major. 

''You won't get a penny--'' 
'' Oheese it, Handy l" grinned Nipper-c 

c'These fags deserve it-and more, too. 
Whack out and look big.,, 

"Why, you silly ass:--•,. 
'' Half-a-crown will be enough from you,'' 

,vent on Nipper. '' Here's my half--cro\•ln­
and there are plenty of other chaps who'll 
oblige in the sa-me way. I thi11k ,ve ought 
to make it a quid altogether. These fags 
deserve a reward for v;hat they've done .. ' ' 

Willy & Co. grinned happily aa tl1e Re­
movitea cheei:f ully whacked out a number of 
half-crowns. 

bottom of the river with you kids!" 
"It was just as well," said Willy. 

needed a good wash.'' 

'' Wel.l, it's good to find that somo people 
appreciate us,,, said \Villy calmly. '' Come 
on. you chaps! We've got to get Miss 
England V out of the river-and it'll take 

'' He us all the afternoon to clean her up and get 
the engine working again.'~ 

'' What do you mean, you young fathead?'' 
'' Mud pie-making is a dirty eort of busi­

ness, at the best,'' explained Willy. 
'' Mud pie-making l'' gasped Handforth. 

'' Are you tellin-g us, you dotty young chump, 
that the Head was making mud pies?'' 

'' That's how we found him,'' said Willy, 
nodding. 

"Ha, ha, ha 1'~ 
Nipper and the other Removites yelled with 

laughter as Willy explained the full circum• 
stances. 'Ibey complimented him highly, 
too, when they learned how he had rescued 
the Head from Mr. Pycraft's clutcltes. 

'' You did prett.y ""ell,'' admitted Hand• 
forth grudgingly.. '' Still, there was no need 
for y~u to chuck him in the river like that.'' 

'' My poor ass,,, said Willy sympathetically. 
•• Haven't I told you that the Head himself 
was steering the boat 7 He capsized her him-

A ND then, for the St. Frank's Junior 
XI, came the more serious business 
of cricket. 

They ,vere fairly satisfied that Dr. 
Inigo Scattlebury was safe for the afternoon. 
He was Dr. Hogge's guest, and there ,vasn't 
much likelihood that he ,,,.ould have another 
of his spells yet awhile. It was good to kno,v 
that llr. Pycraft had been ''disl1ed '' again; 
but the fellows were beginning to realise that 
this pace was too hot. Sooner or later 
Dr. ScattJebury wot1ld give himself &\\Tay. 

"Well, ,,rhat about this game?'' asked Hal 
Brewster amiably. '' Robinson has just coma 
from indoors, and he sa)·s that your precious 
Head is having a bath. Isn't there some vvay 
in which we can keep him in the bath-room 
a!l the afternoon ? '' 

Nipper grinned. 
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'' He'll be all right," he replied. '' I think 
we can tr.ust Dr. Hogge to look after - him. 
\\Tell, come along. Let's be going!'' 

The St. Frank's Jt1nior XI. was a strong 
011e. It consisted of Nipper (captain), Hand-­
forth, Brent, Hussi Khan, Dodd, Gresham, 
Travers, Boots, Christine, Oldfield, and Pitt. 

The River House team was strong, too, 
containing such staiwarts as Glynn, Ascott, 
Kings,,~od, Norton, Hawke, a11d Riley. 

Hal Bre,vster, much to his satisfaction, won 
the toss. · · 

''\\7e'll bat first,'' he said conter1tedly. 
'' Yot1 St. Frank's chaps can get into the 
field. I'm afraid "Te shall keep you there all 
t l1e afternoon. \Ve'll do our fielding in the 
cool of the evenirig." • 

'' Rats I" said Handforth. '' Wait ur1til our 
bo\vlers get busy !'' 

All thoughts of Dr. Inigo Scattlcbury ,vere 
· dismissed, and the garne comme11ced. It ,vas 
certainly an ideal afternoon for cricket­
especially from the point Qf view of the 
spectators. The St. Frank's XI., in the field, 
,vas not so st1ie. This ,,·as to be a hot, 
gruelling time for them. 

Harry Greshan1 opened the bo,vling from 
the pavilion end, and Ila! Bre,Ystcr himself 
accepted the first ball of the game. It was 
an easy 011e, and Hal sent it soaring away 
to the bot1ndary for a 4. 

'' That's the ,vay we're going to t.reat these 
St. Frank's chaps,'' remarked one of the 
l{.i ver House spectators. · 

''Rats!'' retorted Handforth, who \\·as field­
ing near the boundary. "Yott ,vait t1ntil 
Gresham settles do,vn ! ,, 

It was not exactly a boast. Harry Gresham 
was the son of the fa1nous '' Hat Trick '' 
Gresham, the man who l1ad so often wrought 
havoc amongst the Australian batsmen in the 
Test lfa tches. Harry ,vas a real chip off· the 
old block. He proved it, too, before the end 
of that first over. 

Brewster, having scored a single, was at 
the other end. Kingswood lashed out at 
Harry Gresl1am's fiftli ball. But that ball 
,vas very different from the others. It looked 
exactly the same; it come down easily, but it 
broke ,vith startling trickine.,s, deceiving 
Kingswood com{)letely. Kingswood's bat· met 
nothing but thin air, and the next second 
there ". as a crash from behind him. 

'' How's that?'~ 
''Out!'' 

.. 

''Well I'm jiggered!'' ejaculated Kin~s-
,vood, looki11g at -his shattered wicket. 'I 
was going to knock that one for a six!'' 

'' Hnrd luck!'' grinned Boots, the wicket".' 
keeper. '' And it's knocked you for a duclc !', 

Ascott toolt Kingswood's place, and 
G resha1n nearly had his wicket, too. 

Travers ,vas bowling from the other end, 
and the River House fellows soon discovered 
that they were up against a stiff proposition. 
Trave1-s ,vas so·mething of a stylist, and his 
bowling was remarkably difficult to deal with. 
He wasn't very dangerous, ·bt1t it was prac­
.tical]y impoesible to score off him. When_ he 

really fottnd his length· the River Hot1se bats­
men were thoroughly uncomfortable. 

It was in the fourth over that Bre\vster, in 
attempting to hit a boundary, cat1ght the ball 
on the edge of l1is bat. Tl1e ball soared away, 
and the batsmen were running. But the 
leather, instead of speeding straight to,vards 
the bo1.1ndary, ,vas shooting sl;:y,vards. 

Alf Brent was running hard, his eyes on 
the ball. There was a great h11sh. Nobody 
renl]y expected that he would make that catch 
-or, indeed, that he would reach the spot 
,vhere the ball ,vas falling. The st1n ,vas in 
l1is eyea, too. 

Slap! 
The ball hit Brent's out.stretched palm, 1·0 .. 

bo11nded into the air, and lie made a qt1ick 
grab ,vith his other hand. This tin1e he l1eld 
the ball securely. 

'' Oh, well caught!'' ., 
' ' Good old Brent!'' ' · 
Alf tossed the ball in, grinning, and · he 

flushed happily as he noted t.hat his father 
was standing just in front of the pavilion. 
Sir John was clapping, too, and he waved to 
his son when he saw Alf looking in his direc­
tion. 

'' We're not doing so badly,'' said Nipper. 
"'l',vo ,vickets do,vn already, and 011]y thirty­
three runs on the board. We ought to havo 
'em all out for 1tnder the hundred!" 

Another disaster befell the River House ten 
mint,te.s later. Riley, attempting to snatch a 
cheeky single, ,vas not supported by his 
partner. 

'' No, no!'' yelled the other batsmen. '' Go 
back, you ass I', 

Riley attempted to get bacli, and it looked 
easy. He ,vas only four or five feet from the 
crease. But Jerry Dodd, who had fielded 
the ball with·- all his usual brilliance, thre,v 
in like a flash. The ball was just wide of tho 
stttmps, but Boots' gloved hand intercepted 
it, and the next second the bails were whipped 
off. 

'' How's that?'' yelled Buster, turning to 
the umpire. 

''Out!'' 
Riley's bat had been a clear six inches out 

of the crease at the crucial second. lie ,vent· 
back to the pavilion thorottghly digttsted with 
himself-and ft1ll of admiration for the St. 
Frank's fielding. 

But after that the River House fello,vs 
pt11led themselves together. Norton joined 
Ascott, and they settled down grimly. Soon 
they were scoring steadily. There was no­
thing spectacular abot1t it, but they were 
making the runs. 

Nipper changed the bowlers occasionally, 
but it seemed to make no difference. Ascott 
a11d Norton, between them, were defying _all 
efforts to get them out. They \\"ere making 
an excellent stand. 

A cheer arose when the '' 50 '' went 11p on 
tho board. The score mour1ted steadily. 
Boundary hits were few a11d far between; 
the scoring ,vas 1nostly done by singles and 
twos, and the Sai11ts were kept busy leather• 
hunting in the hot sunshine. 
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?\·Ir. Pycraft had arrived by this time-now 
accompanied by Mr. Fugett and Mr. Goole. 
They were not paying much attention to the 
cricket; they ,vere looking for Dr. Scattle­
bury. 

l\fr. Goo1e and 1'1:r. Pagett, nt least, belio, .. ed 
their collcagt1o's story of that mud pie inci­
dent, and their one object in coming to the 
Riv·er House Scl1ool was to catch the Head 
'' on the hop," so that they ,vould all be 
vindicated i11 Sir John Brent's ·eyes. 

Sir John l1ad seen them, and, apparently, 
ihe was not too pleased. For he readily 
agreed to the suggestion of lfr. Marshall, 
one of the Housemasters, to have a look round 
5ome ne,.,,. bt1ildings v.-hicl1 had recently been 
added to the school. 

''It is quite a ne,v ,-.·ing, Sir John,'' said 
1t.Ir. Marshall. '' I am -st1re you will be in­
terested. Our school cannot compare, of 
course, ,vitl1 St. Frank:'s; bttt we are very 
proud of it, and we are making very splendid 
progress.'' 

Sir John ,vent off, while the three St. 
Frank's masters remained on the playing• 
fields, '\\"atching the Junior n1atch with un-

• seeing e1Tes. 
'' Dt. Scattlebt1ry is here of that \\'e are 

certain,'' said Mr. Pycraft, in a low voice. 
'' I have learned that he had an accident. He 
was in a boat which capsized. Some of these 
boys mt1st have taken him a\\"ay from th06e 
,·illage childt"en, and brought him to this place 

by water. There has been trickery, gentle­
men.'' 

'' \Vell, ,vhat can \Ve do?'' asl~ed lir. Pagett 
sot1rly. 

'' Nothing except wait,,, put in l\ir. 
Barr1aby Goole. ''.\Ve cannot force 011r \\Tay 
into Dr. Hogge's l1ottse. We must ,vait out 
here-and hopo for the best.'' 

So they ,,,aited-and hoped. But they littlo 
dreamed l1ow they were to be rc\\1arled 1 

--
CHAPTER 10. 

Two Heads Play Nap 1 

D R. INIGO SCATTLEBURY, attired in 
a flo,ving bat.h-robe, was alone in his 
host's bed-room. He \\"a.s standing in 
front of the ,vardrobe, trying to make 

up his mind ,vl1ich suit he \\"ould select. 
Dr. Hogge had ·been , .. er~y kir.!d ; he had 

. requested his gtiest to help himself. The 
Head hardly liked taking ft1ll advantage of 
st1ch hospitality. Yet he cottid not very well 
go do'\\·nstairs attired in a bathrobe; and it 
might be some little time before a supply of 
l1is o,vn things camo along from St. Frank's . 

Tl1ere ,vere ~e,reral suit•s in front of him,_ 
and one, of grey flannel, attracted his notice. 
It '\\"as nearly a brand-nc,v suit, and he liked 
it. Yet he hesit.ated. 

He opened t.he other door of the wardrobe, 
and a sttrprised look came into his eyes. 

............................................ 
Doctor: ''No; I wanted to write this 

prescription without being interrupted.,~ 
(Misa F. Noble, 153, Osbaldeaton RoadJ 

Clapton, N.16, has been awarded a book.) 

ON THE QUIET 
A man who had a passion r or shooting, 

called one morning to his servant : 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! Ir you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A 
handsome watch will be awarded each week to the 
sender of the best Joke ; pocket wallets, penknives, 
and bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address 
Jour Jokes to '' Smllers, '' Nelson Lee Library, 5, 
Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. 

'' There's a rabbit in the garden, Mason. 
Hand me a gun.'' 

'' But, sir,. it is ftve o'clock in the morn­
Ing ; everybody is asleep. I '' 

'' No matter I I'll Ore on tip-toe I '' 
(G. ff'allcer, '16, .. ~utt.on Passeys 

Crescent, JJ'oUafon Park, Notfinghana, 
has been awarded a pocl,ct 1uallet.) 

TOO POLITE 
.Jo1inny: '' That lady gave n1.e sizpence 

for being polite.'' 
To,11,»1.y: '' Jt7hy, tvliat did you do ? '' 
Jolinny : '' I stepped on lier foot and then 

apologised.'' 
Tom·m.y : '' Good for you : and what did 

you do then 'I '' 
Johnny: '' Stepped on it again-but it 

didn't ,-0orh. '' 
(V. Wheal, 96, Beckton Road, Canning Town, 

E.16, has been awarded a handsome Watch.) 
A PRECAUTION 

Talkative patient : '" Havo you forgotten, 
doctor, that ton minutes:ago you told me to put 
out my tongue ? !! 

THE DIFFERENCE --
Jimmy : '' lVl1at's the difference between a 

gossip nnd R speed-fiend ! '~ 
James: '\One gasses on the step, and the other 

steps on the gas.~~ 
(G. Clarke, 46, Beulah Road, lfl'althamstou,, 

E.11, has been awarded a penknife.) 

NOISES ON 
Jones : ' 1 You're looking seedy to-day, old 

man. What's the trouble?'' 
Brown : '' I've got noises In the head.'' 
Jones : ' 1 Don't worry about that ; it must ba 

the band on your bat.'' 
(G. Blinkhorn, 103, Gorsefield Road, 

Prenton, Birkenltead, has been awarded a 
penknife.) 
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~•Well I'' he ejaculated. ''Upon my word l''­
:A rather remarkable costume had come into 

vie,v-one which \'las not usually discovered 
in a schoolmaster's wardrobe. It was a _girl's 
ballet costume. The upper part was of gleam­
ing orange-coloured silk, and the skirt was 
one of those fluffy affairs, built up of layer 
upon layer of some diaphanous material. 

Dr. Scattlebury fingeted it gingerly. 
'' Dear me l', be murmured. '' How extra­

ordinary ·1 1
' 

He was fascinated. What c.ould this dress 
be doing in Dr. Hogge's ,vardrobe? And 
as the Head further examined it, so a twinkle 
appeared in his eyes. Tl1e twinkle changed 
to a, sparkle of joy. 

In that moment Dr. Scattlebury forgot his 
original object in coming to this wardrobe; 
he forgot e,,.erytl1ing. In fact, something 
'' \\"ent ,, in his head. These attacks, or \\"hat ... 

· ever tl1ey could be called, were coming much 
more frequently now. H-e was liable to have 
one without warning at any morricnt. 

'' Why not Y'' he chuckled glee£~lly. 
•• Splendid t A brilliant idea!'' 

He laughed alot1d ; lie unhooked the ballet 
costume. and took it out of the ,varfirobe. 

A cough from tho doorway caused him to 
ti1rn, and he was somewhat startled to find 
Dr. ~lolyneux Hogge Jooking at him. 

'' Al1 ! ,, said tl1e Head. '' Como in, my 
clear sir I Do. not imagine for one mon1(,11t 
that you ara intrttding. '' 

Dr. Hogge concealed his surprise. He ciid 
not 1ee ve-ry l!ell how he could be intruding 
in his own bed-room. 

-'' I was wondering if you were suocesslul in 
finding a temporary auit, Dr. Scattlebury1'~ 

he said. '' Perhaps I ought to explain that­
er-costume you now hold in your hru1d. ''· 

'' A pretty thing,'' said the Head, nodding. 
'' You wear tl1is on specjal occasions, no 
doubt!'' 

Dr. Hogge smiled, althoug4 he wasn'~ par­
ticularly struck by the joke. 

'' I confiscated this dress from one of my 
senior boys,'' he said with a touch of annoy­
ance in his ,·oice. '' Goodness kno,vs where 
the young rascal ~t it from. He was 
preparing to play a practical joke upon some 
of his school£ ello"·s_ I don't mind practical 
joking, as a rule, but I object to boys appear­
ing in such frivolous attire. So I seized t.he 
costume, and I placed i~ in my wardrobe 
ponding inquiries.'' 

Dr. Scattlebury ",.as not a~ all interes!ed in 
these explanations. 

•• A very pretty thing,'' he commented. '' I 
like the general effect. All t}lis fluffiness is 
most entrancing.'' 

'' Qt1ite so,'' snid Dr. Hogge coldly. '' But, 
_really, sir, I do not think we need discuss 
tl1is abs11rd costume any longer. Ha,re you 
selected any particular suit?'' 

'' Ah, yes, of course the suit,'' said Dr .. 
Scattlebury, with a sudden gleam in his eyes.­
,, I ,vas thinking of this grey flannel. But I 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ~ 
FISHY 

Teacher : '' What is a mermaid ! '! 
Tommy : •• Half a flapper and half a kipper.'~ 

. (0. H. Prichard, 24, Aylmer Road, Shepherd's 
BUBh, lf.12, ha8 been au'arded a pocket walld.) 

NOTHING DOING 
A man had been knocked down by a small 

ear, and the driver was attempting to placate him. 
''Here's ten shillings,'' be said, ''and I'll send 

you some more If you '11 give me your address.'' 
•• 'Ere I What's the game ? '' ~ried the victim. 

5
' Yoo can't run over me on the Instalment 

system.'' 
(Miss P. Dobson, ~Tortlulene, 91, BitJI• 

View, n~allsend-on-Tync, has been awartlctl 
a boolt.) 

DOUBLE DUTCH 
C11inese patient (on telephone): 1

' Please what 
time you fixee teeth fo' me ? ,, 

Dentist: '' Two-thirty-all right ? !, 

Jimmy : •• Ho-but they Just llt my air-gun.'' 
(Mias Bettg WUliam,ron, 12, SI. Pefer's 

Grove, JV.6, has been au,arded a booJc.)· 

PUNCTURED 
Motorist : " There ought to be a statue of the 

man who invented motor tyres.'! 
Pedestrian : " Perhaps a bust would be more 

expressive.'! 
(8. J ohnaon, 76, West11i.ead Orue,e,nt. Pype Hayes. 

Birmingham, haa been awanud ·a pockd t.Da.llet.) 
BEEN BEAR 

Diner : •• HI, waiter, what's this ? ' 1 

Waiter : '' It's bean soup, sir.'' 
Diner : '' I know that, but what Is It now? ,, 
(D. Langley, Bcacholnie, S. Hayl·it1g, 

Honts., l&as been at(,ardetl apenkttife.) 

THAT GOT HIM GROGGY 
~e crusty old captain looked down on the 

Cl1inese patient : '' Yes, tootl1 
hurty, me all right, but wha' ti1no 

-~ newest arrival on board, a lad of 

3.rot1 fixco ? '! 

(0. Allum, 82, Dulw·ich lrillage, 
S.E. 21, has been au:ardcd a pe11-
knif e.) 

PILLS FOR PELLETS 
Jimmy : '' I want another box or 

pi11s, please, like I had yesterday.'' 
Chemist : '' Are they doing your 

mother goc,d, then? 1
• 

fourteen. 
"ll'm,'' he said caustically, "I 

suppose it's the same old story­
the fool of the family sent to 
sea.'~ 

'' Oh no, captain,'' replied tho 
boy brightly, ' that's all changed . d ,, since your ay .... 

(lf. Schartrr, 115, Wigram Road, 
F<A'est Lodge, Sydney, Australia, 
has been awarded a book.) 
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ehould hafe to impose upon your bospi_tality __ ., 
'' Not at all-not at all,'' said Dr. Hoggo. 

'' By all means take the flannel suit, sir. :-You 
aro perfectly welcome.'' 

Ha took the ballet costume, walked aoross 
to a cupboard, and hung it within. Then he 
closed the cupboard door with a decisive snap. 

'' I shall be waiting for you, Dr. Scattle­
bttry, in the library,'' he said. ~• I trust you 
are feeling no. ill effects from your 
adventure?'' 

'' Not at all,'' said the other. '' Tl1ank you, 
Dr. Hogge. I will jolll you very shortly.'' 

Dr. Hogge retired, , .. aguely \\rondering 
""hat had happened to his guest. In some 
strange, indefinable ,vay Dr. Scattlebury was 
different. His amiabilit.y, indeed, was most 
marked. Strangely enough, he seemed to be 
thoroughly enjoying himself. 

Left alone, Dr. Scattlebury hesitated. He 
took a step or two. to,vards that cupboard. 
then halted, shaking his head. Perhaps it 
,,rouldn't clo. Reluctantly he donned the grey 
flannel suit-omitting, 110,vever, · to j_nclude a 
shirt in his general attire. 

So Dr. Hogge v,as somewhat scandalised 
"'·hen his guest ,valked into the library five 
n1inutes later wearing a grey flannel suit, 
but showing the fringe of an undcrvest and a 
large expanse of bare neck. 

'' The tennia shirt was of the wrong size, 
Dr. Scatttebury ?" lie inquired politely. 

Tho Head placed a hand to his neck, and 
laughed. 

'' Well, well I'' 110 exclaimed, grin11ing. 
'' How ridiculous ! I do declare I ha vo for­
gotten the shirt altogether l" 
. His host stared. 

'' Perhaps it does11't matter,'' 110 · said 
politely. '' We can ,vait l1ere and chat until 
)"0t1r o,vn things arrive from St. Frank's.'' 

'' A splendid idea,'' said Dr. Scattlebury, 
sinking into a chair. '' A cigar? Y cs, thank 
:you, I think I "·ill. Splendid ! '' 

With tl10 cigar well aligl1t, lie sank back 
into tho easy-chair and sur,·c~yed Dr. 1-Ioggc 
,vith $'enial frendlincss. Dr. Hogge ,vas moro 
surprised than e,·er. He l1ad l1eard that Dr. 
Inigo Scuttlcbury was a most charming man; 
but he v-.·as astonished to find the headmaster 
of St. Franlt's so singularl}· affable. 'l1hero 
,vas an irresistible quality in his friendliness 
\\"'hicl1 Dr. llogge could not resist. Ho even 
ov·erlooked tho scandalous incident of the 
shirt. 

'' As \VO arc such close ncigl1bours, Dr. 
Scnttlebury, I am hopip.g that tl1ese littlo 

· ,·isits will be of frcquer1t occurrence," said Dr. 
Hogge pleasa11tly. '' '11hero is a , .. cry friendly 
spirit bet~·ccn our t,vo schools, and I tl1ink it 
should be fostered.'' 

Dr. Scnttlcbury mado 110 reply. He was 
spra\\·ling back in his chair, and the cigar 
bet,vccn his fingers \\ras drooping. He yawned 
prodigiously, and then started, sitting up with 
an expression of guil~ on his face. 

'' I really beg your par~on, Dr. Hogge· l'' 
he said hastily •. 

'' Don't mention it,'1 said Dr. Hogge~ ''Tlte 
afternoon is undoubtedly a drowsy one.'~ 

The guest ~ropped Jiis cigar jnto an ash-
!ray. · · I b. "f •'' I am ,vonder1ng, sir, if you w1l o 1cct 1 
I take a short nap?'' he suggested. -'' Perhaps 
I am taking an unfair ad,rantage '' 

·'' Not at all,'' said Dr. Hogge. -'' Please 
mako yourself tl1oroughly at home.'' 

•'' In that ca~e, I will certainly nap,'' said 
Dr. Scattlebury, making himself more com• 
fortablc. '' I must confess that it is my usual 
afternoon's practice to indt1lge in an hour's 
sleep. Is it one of your ,veakncsscs, too, Dr. 
Hoggo?'' 

'' \Veil, really--'' 
'' Come, come! Cor1fess !" cl1uckled Dr. 

Scattlcbury. '' An afternoon nap is a most 
excellent institution. ' 1 

'' I do sometimes indulge myself in tha~ 
\\ .. ay, '' admitted Dr. Hogge, ,vit.h a smile. 

'' Then let us nap togctl1cr," said the other 
enthusiastically. '' As you sn.y, it is a drowsr 
afternooo. We shall a,vaken refreshed, and 
then we can sally forth to make a tour of the 
school. I am most anxious to sco over your 
school, Dr. Hogge. But in the meantime we 
,vill nap.'' 

He composed himself for sleep, and within 
a couple of minutes lie ,v~s .snoring gently. 

'' An cx.t.raordina.ry man,,, murmured Dr. 
Hogge, not knO\\"ing whether to be amuse~ or 
annoyed. 

In tl10 end, he decided tl1at tl1is idea of & 
nap ,, .. as a good one. Dr. Scattlebury was 
asleep, t-ho study >'~as quiet, and both chairs 
,vere extremely comfortable. The window 
stood ,vide open, and tho dro,v.sy h11n1 of 
inscct.s floated through into the room. In tl1e 
far distance sounded tl1e murmur of ,,.oices, 
"·ith an occasional ''clack," dim a11d ,rague, 
as one of the cricketers scored a good hit. 
'I.1 l1cre ,vas also tl1e gentle, purring hum of a. 
la,\-:n-movcr s01nevrhere in the far distance. 

It \\"RS all ,rery peaceful, all \"Cry sleep• 
provoking. . · 

l11ovitably, Dr. llogge closed his eyes; an·d 
just as inevitably he ,v-as sleep in$' peacefully 
l,·itlain tl1rce minutes. For this was Dr. 
Ilogge's cust.01nary 11our for taking his after­
noon nap. 

Suddenly Dr. Scnt.tlcl>ury sat for,,,ard, his 
eyes ,Yide open. It really seemed as tl1ough 
110 l1ad been feigning sleep atl this time. A~ 
all c,~enf.s, ho ,vns now ,,.ery "'ide a\\Tako. ~ 

'' Dr. Hogge!" he 1nttr1nt1rcd cat1liot1sly. 
But Dr. Ilogge ,vaa ,veil a\va~y-. 
C1ittckling softly to hirnself, Dr. Seattle­

bury tip-toed to the door. I-le let l1imself 
011t ,vithot1t a sound, crept t1pstairs, and ,vent 
into Dr. Hogge's bed-room. 

A moment lat.er he \\'as at tl1c ct1pboard, 
a11d his eyes gleamed rog11ishly as he gazed 
upon the fluff y-skirtcd ballet costume. 

"And now," mt1rmurcd Dr. Scattlebury 
l-vitl1 glee, "for a little fun!'-' 
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SJr John was startled to see the headmaster or St. Frank's coming towards him on au fours. 

CHAPTER 11. 
Mr. Pycraft Tries Againf 

AIIUSI-1 had fallen o,,.er tl1e Ri_ver Hot1se 
playing-fields. 

It was a tense moment. Ascott and 
Norton had been dismissed for some 

little time, a11d lla\vke and Riley had 
a ttcn1pted to carry on tl1e good y.·orl<. 

But at this period Harry Gresham har] 
r.0111e on to bo,vl again. \Vith the very first 
l,nll of tl1e over, he h[~c1 sl1attered lla,\rke's 
,vicket. Robinsor1, going in next, hacl 
spooned Gresha111's next delivery nen tly into 
tho l1ands of cover-p_oint. 

Brampton was just going out to the 
,vicket now. 'I'he score stood at 67 for six, 
and tl10 River IJ 011se fello\vs ,vere feeling 
none too happy. They had expected to put 
up a much bett.er pcrformar1ce than this. 

"Go it, Gresham!,.. 
"l\iiake it the hat-trick, old man I Re-

1nem ber yot1r pater 1" 
IIarry Gresham "·as perfectly cool. IIo 

had taken tvlo vvich:ets \\1 ith t\\"O s11ccessive 
balls, and he meant to p11t all he knew 
into his t.hird delivery of tl1e over. Bramp­
ton, of co11rse, \\1 as thorougl1ly nervous. Any 
fellc,v \Vho goes in to bat after his t\\"O 
previo11s predecessors have been (lismissed Io1 
a, dL1ck is iQ an u11eviab]o position. 
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Brampton appeared to oo en re less; 110 

strolled to tl1e ,vicket, dabbed tl1e crease 
-..,·itl1 his bat, and went tl1rougl1 all t.he pre­
l in1inaries witl1 nn air of supreme cool11css. 
But he did not deceive ar1,ybodv. 1 .. l1e \\·hole 
fie Id kr1c,v tl1a t he ,,~as "on "'edge." 

Gres11am started to take his ,vall,, and the 
fieldsme11 became tense. Boot.s, behi11d tl10 
,vickct, dropped in readiness, his l1ands 
cupped; tl1e slips croucl1ed, tl1eir l1ands ottt• 
stretched ready·. 'l,l1e n1en i11 tl10 field 
rubbed their }Jalms togctl1er, I icli:ed tl1eir 
fi11gertips, and waited. 

All of ,vhicl1, to Brarnpton, vvas 111ost dis• 
concerting. 

1'110 atrr10s1Jhei-c bccarnc n1orc elect.rical 
tl1an ever as Harry Gresl1am ran. Over \\·e11t 

l1is arm, and t}1e leather l1issed do\\'11 tov.·ards 
Ilra111rJt.011 ,vho, ,vitl1 set teetl1 and ,vitl1 !Jer­
spiratio11 streaming tlo\,·11 l1is face, ,vaited. 
'l'l1e ball ,,·as dead 011 tl1e ,vicket, a11d 
Brampton slosl1cd desperately·. 

Clac.k ! 
Gresl1am leapt sidewa:ys, a clap sot1nded, 

a11d t.l1c ball ,vas in ltis grasp. Rra111pton 
had sent it straigl1t hack to the bo,\·ler. 

"Oh, ,vell cattght !0 

"Good old Gresham!" 
"That l1a t-trick, by j i11go 1" 
"Hurral1 ! " 
Tl10 Ri,·cr House fellol'lS cheered as 

I tt st i l y as the Sa in ts. It , .... as a n1 a g n i fi cent 
effort of Gresl1an1•s. He l1ad delibcratel.Y 
tempted Brampton i11to retttrning th.e ball 
to l1im. 

"Seven ,viclcets do,vn !" gri11ncd Ilan<l­
f ort.11. '' ,,1hy, ,,..e• ve got 'crn ,,·}1acke<l 
alreadJ' ! I'll bet \Yc'll beat 'em bjT about 
eight ,vicl~ets." 

Commerford \\ras tl1c next man iu, and 11is 
pligl1t \Yas as bad a~ Brampto11's. Commer­

. ford just 111anaged to stor1e-,vall Gres11arn's 
next ball, and i1e l{ept lits end ttp until tl1c 
finish of tl1c o\"cr. 

Pitt \Yns bo,vling at t.l1e otl1er end no,v, 
and he ,vas prepari11g to take his run, uo·~v l­
ing to Rilej~, ,vl1c11 l1e l1alted abruptly. 

Tl1e field eased, wonderi11g ,vhat l1ad 
cattsed l>itt to st.op. Pitt ,,·as staring acr~3 
t.ho fielcls l.o,vards tl10 school buildi11gs. 
EYerj·bo<ly c lsc stared, too. ..~nd tl1c11 a 
gasp of mi11gl~rl consternation and amazc­
n1e11 t \\'e r1 t rot111d. 

An extraordinary figure was dancing 
blitl1cl)~ on to t..ho field of play. It had 
a11pearcd t1nexpcctedl)r from tl1e hed_ge, and 
no,,· it ,vas act.ttally 011 the crick:et field. 

.. \Vhat-,vl1at is tl1a.t extraordinary prrson 
doing?" asked l\f r. llar11nb~f G oole, adjust• 
iug !1is glasses. "Goocl gracious! A girl ! 
A girl in ballet costume! Tl1is is 
sca11dalol1S ! '' 

"H l h '" a, 1a, a. 
TJ1e gasps had t.ttrned into )"ells of 

laughter. Spectators" and pla:yers alike 
gazecl at t11e ne,\·rom0r nn(l roared. Tl1cre 
,vas something· i11clescribably· comic about 
tl1~ t cla nei ng figttre. 

.. Good hen,,.cns ! rt panted 
suddenly clutcl1ing at rtir. 
"Don't yot1 see, sir? That is 
it is Dr. Scattlebury !" 

l\f r. r,.}·craft, 
Goole,s ar1n. 
no girl! It-

"\\rha-a•a-at !" gurgled lir. Goole. 
"Upon my soul, I believe ,you are riO'ht. 

?.fr. Pycraft !" ejaculateci "'l\'lr. Pa~ett 
l1orr!fit:d. u Pr- Scattlebt1ry himself! Tl1i~ 
-tl11s 1s pos1t1vely ghastlj'. T11e l1eadmaster 
of our school making a. fool of l1imse] f }1ere, 
nt tho Riv·er House, i11 front of all tl1ese 
junior boJ·s ! " 

~fr. p) .. craft,s e)·cs ,vcre gleaming ,vitli 
tr I ttm pl1. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

"\,7J1a t did I te 11 yott ! " lie nsked ex• 
cit.edly. "\\tl1ere is Sir John Brent.? Per• 
l1aps l1c ,\·ill believe me 110\\". ,,r11en he sees 
Dr. Scat.tlcburv· in t.his ricliculotis se-c11c lie .. 
,\·ill fJerl1aps be co11v·inced !" 

"H- h l· 1" a, a, 1a . 
Tl1e laughter ,vas contintling~ more till· 

roariottSl)T thn11 C\"Cr no,,r. !➔.,or Dr. Scattle­
bur~;, giving a ,·ery fair imi tat.ion of a 
ballet cl~11ccr, ,, .. as tri1Jpi11g nrross t}1e green 
ittrf. Ile looked so 11ttcrly incongruous 
i11 tl1at co~tun1e t.l1at tho ,Yltole field foro-ot 
cricket and ,vent off i11to fresl1 parox)rsms O of 
laugl1tcr. 

"Ye gods and little fisl1es· !" gurgl(\d 
Handforth. "It's the I-lend! ,,rltat tl1e 
dickens shall ,ve do, you cl1aps ?''-
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"Whatever we do, we've got to do- it 
quickly!'' .said Nipper, running up. .. Buck 
up, St. Frank's l Rally rot1nd I.. · 

Outside the pavilion ?tfr. Goole, A-Ir. 
Pycraft and Mr. Pagett were dashing into 
action. They rushed up to a group of Ri-ver 
House seniors ,vho ,vere watching t.he scene 
,vith amused grins. 

"\Vl1ere is Sir John Brent ?,, panted Mr. 
P:roraf t urgently. · 

"Haven'i the fainest idea, sir,'' replied 
one of the seniors. .. I say, sir, this is your 
headmaster, isn't it? I-Ie seems io be enjoy• 
ing himself." 

.. The poor man is out of his mind I,, 

''RANDY'S 
MIDNIGHT CAPTURE I'' 

By E. S. BROOKS. 

It starts with an S.O.S. over the wireless, 
and leads to a fight with gangsters in a 
'' haunted ,t house ! 

Good old Handy is In his element. He•s 
usually a wash-out as a detective, but 
this time he runs riot and proves his worth 
when be hands the kidnappers a K.O. · 

Here's a rousing, full-of-pep story with 
E. 0. Handf orth in his most aggressive 
mood. Fun, Dghts and thrills throughout. 

11 The Phantom Foe! 1
' 

By John Brearley. 

The Night Hawk and the Phantom Foe 
In battle whirlwind action and beetle 
excitement. 

'' Handforth's Weekly!'' 

1
' OUR ROUND TABLE TALK." 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

snapped Mr. Pycraf t. .. I am amazed, 
shocked, that such big boys as you sl1ot1ld 
be standing here grinning. Have you no 
sense of-of decency?" 

The seniors lost their smiles, and they 
looked 1·esentf ul. 

.. Hang it, sir, ,vhat do you expect us to 
clo-,vecp ?" asked one of tl1em tartly. "If 
your l1cadmaster doesr1't ,vant t1s to la11gh 
at him, he shouldn't make l1imself so 
ridiculous ! " 

"\Vhy waste time in arguing?'' shot1ted 
~Ir. Pagett. 0 \Ve 1\·ant to find Sil". John 
Brent. Can any of you boy·s tell us wl1ere 
h . ?" e JS. 

"O\'er in tl1e ne,v Vling., I think, sir," said 
one of the other seniors. "He went there 

with lir. Marshall, not twenty minutes 
ago.''· 

'' The ne,v wing J" shouted Mr. Goole. 
"Corne, gentlemen ! " 

They rushed off, exasperated by the fact 
that Sir John Brent \Vas not here at the 
very moment when he was wanted. 

Hardly had the three masters vanished 
when Nipper and Handforth and Travel'S 
and a crowd of other St. F1·ank's juniors 
surrounded Dr. Scattleb11ry. 

"How do you like it, boys ?" asked the 
IIead gaily. "I an1 afra.id the costume is 
somewhat small for me, but.--" 

.. That's all rigJ1t, sir,'' interrttpted Nipper. 
'' The costt1me's fine. What about coming 
indoors?'' 

"Certainly not. I ,votild mt1ch prefer to 
be ottt here in the glorious stinshine," said 
t11e Head. "It is my intention to teach yot.1 
boys the art of toe dancing. Now if you Vr·ill 
w a tel1 1no--" 

B11t he got no further. The fellows were 
not. incli11ed to ,vatch. Not only were they 
anxious to get t.he 11nfortt1nate Dr. Seattle­
bury Oltt of this predicament, bttt they 
,vantcd to do so before Sir John Brent could 
arrive on the scene. 

'' Indoors ,vith him!'' said Nipper crisply. 
''Don't ,vraste timo in arguing. Grab him l'~ 

The l-Iead was grabbed. He was hustled 
alo~lg in spite of his protests. He ,vas fairly 
,,·h1rled a.cross the courtyard, and he ,vas 
sent hurtling indoors. And there, in Dr. 
Hogge' s hall, by a stroke of good f ortunc, 
stood Waters, Dr. Scattlebt1ry's o,vn bt1tlcr. 
\Vaters ,vias carrying a suitcase. 

'' Fresh clothes for the Head ? '' asked Nip­
per eagerly. '' Good man! We'll take em!'' 

Waters tried to speak, but there was no 
time. Dr. Scattlebt1-ry, lYith the flood of 
juniors rouncl l1im, ,vas ht1stled .into a 1te.arby 
room. Waters found himself elbo,vcd aside, 
and tho next moment the. hall was empty. 

'' Well, I ne,rer I'' exclaimed Waters 
dazedly~ 

Inside t.he room, Dr. Scattlebury ,vas try• 
ing to rega.in his breath. 

,, What-,vh.at is all this?'' he asked 
,vcakly. '' Really, boys, I don't in the ?ea~t, 
understand--" 

"Here are your clothes, sir-from St. 
Frank's." said Travers. '' Don't you tDink 
:you'd better change?,, 

"Ah, change?" asked the Head. •• Oh, I 
see! You 1ncan, I had better get i11to my 
o,vn clothes ? \Veil, perhaps you are right.'' 

'' \Ve'll help :you, sir,'' said Nipper briskly . 
'' Out '\\·itl1 that clobber, · you chaps I Look 
ali Ye ! '' 

At t}1at same moment Messrs. Goole, 
Pagett, a11d Py·craf t had run Sir J oh11 Brent 
to_ cartl1. 'f hoy f 01.1nd him in the new wing, 
with Mr. l\Iarshall. Both Sir John and Mr. 
Marshall gazed at the three St. Frank's 
masters i11 open astonishment as they came 
tearing up. 

"Is something the matter, gentlemen ?!' 
asked Sir J oh11, alarmed._ 
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'' There is 
n1nttcr, sir ! " 
headrniaster !J' 

something very much t-he '' Roolly, gentlemen, you startled mo I'' 
shouted Mr. Pyer aft. ~' l't10 said Dr. Sca.ttle·bury unsteadily. 

'' \\7hat ! " 
'' The headmaster, sir-ot1t on the :>!asing-­

ficld~. dressed in a girl's ballet costume!" 
"In1possible I'' said Mr. l\farshall, agl1a5t. 

'' I can nc, .. er believe that Dr. Hogge--·• 
'' Not Dr. Hogge but Dr. Scattlcbury !" 

yelled ~Ir. Pyer aft. 
"Oh I" said ?.Ir. :Miars•hall, relieved. 
'' Gentlemen, control yoursel1les I'' roared 

Sir Joh11 Brent. '' Are yot1 insane enoug!1 
to come to 1ne again with such a prcposterotts 
story? Do you seriously expect me to be­
lic,,c that Dr. Scattlebury is walki11g about 
this school in a girl's ballet costume?'' 

'' If :you don't .belie,re us, sir, come a11d 
see for :.ro11rsclf l" retorted Mr. Goolo 
angril_y. ·,, Upon my soul! I atn getting 
tired of this attitude of :yours, sir I Do :you 
t}1ink we are lying to lrou?" 

Sir John ,vas ratl1cr· startled by the Housc­
mastcr' s to11e. 

'' Sho,v me, t.hen ! " he said, controlling !1iw­
sclf ,vith difficulty. 

They st.rode out, nnd they fairly r'ln to 
the pla:ying-fields. Sir John loo1,\~i abottt 
him n11xiously-incredulously. There ,,·as no 
Dr. Scattlebur~y in sight. 

'' '!'his-this is positively uncanny!"_ pantc(l 
Mr. Pvcraft hoarsely. · 1

' Where is t-ho head• 
n1aster .. ?" 110 \\'ent on, grabbing ot one of 
tl1c River Hot1so bo:ys. '' Do )70tt hear me, 
sir? Tl1e h~admastcr of St. Fra.11k's l \\'herd 
is he?'' 

'' Gono indoors, sir,'' replied tl10 Ri,·cr 
House boy, pointing. . . . 

Off dashed the quartet aga1n_-,v1lh 81r 
John no,v displaying fresih signs o! nng1·~l 
irnpatiencc. Dy this time Dr. Scattlebur:, .. 
had donned his own clothing. PcrhiLps th~ 
feel of it restored l1im t.o his proper senses; 
perhaps the excitement had had t !1c desired 
effect. At all c, cnts, tho "·.a,s a c'Jang=:?d man 
by no,v. Ile ,vns confused, be,vildP1 ccl--ar1d, 
ir1deed, i11tcnse]y ,vorried. · He could onl~y 
gather , .. aguclv "'·hat had bec11 taking place, 
n11d the St. Frank's boys made no attcrnpt 
to tell him. 

They had gone off at th~ dtn1bl(), ,nnd Dr. 
Sca.tt]ebttry, looking into Dr. Hog,ge s stud~ .. , 
found Dr. Hogge still sleepi11g. Ile faintly 
rcmen1bercd l1aving bce11 in t11is roor1"! before 
-nnd having sat in that big ea·:\y•chair, too. 

He ,vent across to it, feeling ,venry and 
cxh.austed. Ho sat do,vn ,vit h a grutef ul 
sigh. . 

At the same mornent the door lJurst open. 
and a flood of miaster..s pot1rcd in, headed 
by Sir J oh11 Brent. 

CHAPTER 12. 

,. Scatty '' Scuppered I 

Dr. Hogge had awakened, and l1e \\~as on 
his feet no,v, be\vil<lered and embarrassed. 

'' ,vb.a t-,v l1at has happened?" lie asked, 
loolcing fron1 one intruder to another. '' Ailay 
I inquire, gentlemen, \Yhy you burst into my_ 
st11dv--" 

'' I o,,Fe l"OU my sincere apologies, Dr. 
Hogge," said Sir John Brent, co11trolling 
l1imsclf ,vith a great effort. '' It 1'las thcsc­
tbeso ge11tlemcn ,vl10 lured me there. They 
told me a preposterous story·--'' 

'' No, no!" sh1·ieked l.\Ir. Pycrnft. '' It ,vaa 
the truth, Sir John! Dr. Scattlebury ,,~as 
actt1nll_y on the plal"ing-ficlds dressed as & 
bal~ct girl ! " 

'' Nonsense !'1 tl1undcred Sir John. '' Dr. 
Soattlebur~y is here. I tl1ink you must all 
be rnad ! '' 

I\Ir. Goole passed a \l{cary hand over his 
bro,,,., · 

"I am bog.inning to think so, too!'' he 
n1urmt1red. '' Upon n1y soul, this-tl1is is 
most disturbing ! '' 

"A mild "\\'Orel, sir-a ,·cry mild word, in­
deed!" said Dr. 1-Iogge angrily. '' Naturally, 
I accept your apologies, and I shall be 
obliged if you ,vill immediately retire. It 
may interest yott to know that Dr. Seattle• 
bury has been ,., .. ith me in tl1is room for 
tl10 past hour.'' 

'' You sec, ge11tlcmen ?'' said Sir J oho, 
glaring ferociously at the tl1ree n1astcrs. 

"Dr. Hogge is mistaken I" said Mr. 
PJ·craf t excitedly. 

"Sir I" tl1t1ndercd Sir J ol1n. 
'' I say tl1at Dr. Hoggo is misbakcn ! '' 

sl1rioked Mr. P)·craft. ~, Ho,\" c.an he be so 
certain ? Was he 11ot sottnd asleep w,hen we 
came into this room? IIow can he be sure 
of ,,·hat took place "~bile he ,vas sleeping?" 

'' R.call~y t'' protested Dr. Hogge, dra,vi11g 
hi1nsclf 11p to his full height. ... 

Sir John n1oved to the door, and opened 
it. 

'' Come, gcntJe1nen !'' lie said gri1nl)~. 
11r. Goolc, l\Ir. Ps·cr.aft, rand Mr. Pagett 

filed out, f cc ling extrcn1ely f ooli&h-and 
rea,lisi11g, too, that they looked extremely

1 

foolish; 'l,l1eir mi11ds " .. ere still in a stat~ 
of co11sider.aLlo bowildcr1nent. 

Ottt in the l1all, Sir John faced the three 
n1asters ,vitl1 a stern look in l1is C)"CS. 

'' Arid now, gentlemen, perha1)s :rott "viii 
bo goo(l enot1g,l1 to explain," he said almost 
ferociously. '' IIo,v dare :yott drag n1e to Dr. 
llogge's study, and i11volve n1e in such a 
scandalous scene,--" 

'' I do 11ot pretend to know "rh.at has l1ap• 
pcncd, Sir Jolin!" said Mr. Goolc. "But 
I do kr10,v that ,ve sa,v Dr. Scattlcl1ury on 
the playing-fields, dressed as ,,·c l1nye told 
:\"Ott. iio,v he got back into Dr. I-Iogge'a 
study I cannot i1nagi11e .• , 

SIR JOI-IN BRENT tt1rned purple as his '' Tl1is is absolute madness!" protested Sir 
- gaze rested upon the quiet, dignified· Jolin, in amazement. '' Ho,v can J"Ot1 sta11d 

figure of Dr. Inigo Scattlebury. Mr. th~re. Mr. Coolc, and tell me " 
Goole, i{r. Pagctt1 and Mr. Pycraft "Mr. Goolo i:1 perfcct]y rigl1t ! " said l\fr. 

goggled dazedly. _ Pycraft excitedly._ '' All day ,ve have been 
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tr:yi11g to ~ho,.v j"Ot1 tl1a t tl1e headmaster is 
u11fit for his post." 

'' A11d -i an1 perfect}~, satisfied tl1at you are 
~vrong ! " s~tid tho Chairn1an of the Governors. 
"I l1aYe l1od e116ngh of this, ge11tlcmcn l · I 
absolutcl.v ref use to listc11 to another ,vord I 
1 am rct ur11ing to Londo11 tl1is eveni11~-im-
111edia tcl~, ! And I shall be obliged 1f you 
will ref rai11 fro1n ,vritin g- inc · a11y further 

j abst1rd letters.,, 
'' But, re.ally--" began ~:Ir. Pagett feebly. 
'' Iturtl1ern1ore," said Sir J 01111, "I sl1al l 

make it 111y business to re,-iYe this ,v11ole 
111atter at tl1e next 111eeti11g of the Board 
of Govcr11ors. I l1ave no doubt, gentleme11, 
th.at yott ,vill · l1car son1ethi11g to )1 our dis­
advantage!" 

'' One 111on1cnt ! " saicl 1\f r. P vcrnft breath­
lessly. "I 11a ve a11 idea ! Sir ,John, ,vill yot1 
co1nc ,vitl1 t1s to tl1e l)laying~fields? N o,v? 
It is 11ot mt1cl1 to ask." 

'' But wh, .. ? I oan sec no rcaso11--" ., 
.. You ,vill see plenty of reason wl1en we 

arriv·e," said lfr. Pycraft. 
: In spite of E'ir Jol1n's protests, he fairly 
grabbed tl1e cl1airman by the ar111 ancl 
}1ustlcd him ot1t of doors. l\Ir. Goolc and 
l\:lr. Pagett supJlortcd hi111. 

Presently they arri,~ed an1ongst a group 
·of River House seniors, ,vl10 were an1t1sedly 
.discussing the recc11t incident. The cricket 
111ntch ,vas agai11 proceeding-althottgh a 
good deal of ir1tercst in it l1ad ,vaned. This 
other matter l1ad cat1sed qt1itc a sensation. 

''Hi! You fcllo,vs ! Con1e here!" shot1tcd 
l\1r. Pycraft. 

Tl1c seniors, thus addressed, gazed ttpon 
tl1e f ottr men in astonishment. They drew 
nearer, however, and in reply to Mr. 
Pycraft's qltestions t.hey wc·ro ready enough 
,vitl1 tl1cir a11s,vers. 

''Yes, of cot1rse," said one of the seniors. 
'' There's no question about it, is there? 
E,,.erybody snw Dr. Scattlebury on tho play-
in~-fields, dressed ns a ballet girl.'' · 

'What I" gasped Sir J ol1n. 
'' You see?" yelled l\fr. Pycraft excitedly. 

"Do you think Vle are all i11 tl1is con-
spiracy i'' ... 

'110 cap it all. Mr. \\"ragg, the _Housc­
n1aster of W r.agg' s House, lent his o,vn 
suppo1·t. 

" ... t\ most undignified and scandalous 
affair !'' he declared. '' Never, in the whole 
course of 111y experience as a schoolmaster, 
have I see11. a11ything qt1ite so bad ! Dr. 
Scattlcbt1ry ca11not possibly recei ,,.e a11y 
respect fron1 his boys aftei-: what .happened 
this afternoon ! '' 

Nipper and Handforth and a number of 
otl1cr E't. Frank's fello,1;st who had heard 
what was going on, were dismayed. They 
stood in the backgrounc], alarmed but ttn-
_able to interfere. -Tl10 River House XI was 
in the field no,v, so the Removites were fre~. 

'' It's no good,'' said Nipper, shaking his 
head. '' Tl1e cat's out of tha bag properly 
DOW." 

''But c_an't we do anythin~ at 
den1andcd -. Hand( orth, glaring 
•• What's the µiattcr Vlitl1 you chaps?_ 

all?'' 
round. 
We'r_e 

11ot going to Ioso the Head like this, are 
,ve ?'' 

'' He's lost. deiar old fellow,'' said Travers 
sadly. "Bel1old ! '11his, I fancy, is tl10 
end I" \ 

I-Ie pointed, ancl the other juniors cattght 
in tl1eir · brooth. For at that moment Dr. 
Scattlebury, the headmaster of St. /Frank's, 
e111erged from Dr. lloggc's front door in a 
111ost unusual fashion. He was, in fact, 
coming along on all £011rs. 

Sir J ol1n Brc11t, catching siglit of l1i1n, 
11carly j t1mpccl a :ya.r<.l into tl1c air. 

"Dr. Scattlebt1ry !" he ejaculatecl, aghast. 
Ho ran up, a11d tl1e licad boon1cd U})On 

l1i1n affably. 
'' Quite an an1using ~·ccrea.t.ion ! " 110 

declared. '' Havo yot1 ever tric<l to walk 
i11 this fashion?" 

'' But-bt1t. RP-ally, Dr. Scattlebt1ry, I 
arn amazed!" said Sir- Jo}1n, t1ttcrly con­
f us.cd. '' Come, sir I Pull ~yoursc)f together . 
\Vo will rctttrn to St. Frank's !'' 

"Ar1ythi11g :yott say, my dear f cl low,'' 
replied Dr. Scattlcbury, beaming. I-le pre­
pared to get do,vn on all fours again. '' E'hall 
we return like this, sir ? I ca11 assure yott 
it is a rnost nov·cl way of--" 

"We will ret11rn in Dr. Iloggc's car,'' 
ir1tcrruptcd Sir John dcspcratcl:y . 

SIR JOHN BRENT was tl1orot1ghly 
satisfied. 

}laving mado one discovery, he 
natttrally made many others. He in­

stituted the 111ost searcl1ing inquiries, and 
he soon learned that all the evidence which 
Mr. Pycraf t had placed before l1i1n was 
genuine. Sir ,John liandsomcly apologised to 
?\-Ir. Pycraft, Mr. Pagett a11d Mr. Goole for 
doubting their word. 

The next day, Dr. l11igo Scattlebury 
went away from St. Fra11k's-not in a 
n1ental-ho1110 ambt1lance, bttt 1n a pri,·ate 
lir11ousinc. 

Sir John felt it necessary to make a short 
speech t.o the school ; ho regretted the late 
hcadn1astcr's eccentricities, and he explained 
them by saying that Dr. Scattlebury wns a, 
man of genius-of such genius, in fa.ct, that 
he ,vas practically on the border-line. He 
hncl bccr1 over-Y:orking very much of late, 
nnd tho strain had told upon hin1. No 
doubt, a n1onth or two of quiet rest ,vould 
completely restore him_ to normal health. 

St,. Frank's .. on the whole, was sorry. It 
had h-ad quito a good time during Dr .. 
Scattlcbury's brief reign. All t.he snn1c, it 
was rather a relief to know that the ordinary 
rot1tine of t.ho school ""ould now go on 
t1nintcrruptcdly. 

But it would be mnny a long day bcr oro 
~t. Frank's forgot "Old Scatty.,, 

THE E~D •.. 

('' Handy's Mid.nigJit Caplu-re I '' Is the fllle 
o/ nerl u,eek's topnotcl& school yarn fcatu-,.-
1,ng the ()hums of St. 'l!rmik'•• M11stery 
and ad1'mttllre; fights and tin-ills-a tvin­
ner all the u,ay. Order uour copy NOIV, 
chums.) 
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·our 

UNO.TABLE TAL 
A breewy chat on topics in gene,.al, condr.rcf ell by 11,.e Edit-or 

and Edu,y Searles Brooks. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

E D\VY SEARLES BROOKS ,Yish(\s to 
ackno\,-ledge letters from the follo,v­
ing readers: Reg. T. Staples (Wal• 
,vortl1), Cedric L. \Voods* (Brandon), 

David E. Gammon {Chatl1am), Albert W. 
~Wilson (\\T allascy), Barbara I,res (St. Albins, 
'JerseJ~), Sidney Gath (Winnipeg), Samuel 
l\fcllro~y (East H·am), Ho"·ard W. Steff 
_{Kettering), Len Ha,vkins (E.17), Thos Lang 
1Grays}, Eric S. V. Ryland** (Birmingl1a1n), 

( 'Irish Reader '' (E.15), J. Edward Galli-
111orc (\V.5), '' Anonymous " (Barro\\"), I(. 
S,Yain (Bexhill), Stanley Carr (Barnsley), 
Robert H. C. Gregg (Rustington), Ben 
Eyton* (Ilford), Edith Wilkinson (S.E.6), G. 
'A. Pickett (Burton-on-Trent), Robt. C. 
:B.lythe (N. 7), Percy E. Buck (lps"~ich), 
''-'l'cnnis "* (Birmingham), Arthur B. 
Turck* (W.2), Joseph Ralph (Battersea), R. 
E. Clarry (Toronto), L. W. Trevor (Bolton), 
'A. W. \Vilson (Wallasey) (2nd letter), R. 
. Grace (Dukinfield), Ronald Barrington 
(Leicester), Eric Mitchell (Notting~am), 
~ubrey Kemp (S. W.6), Jack H. Henry 
(W.l), Philip Evans (Walsall), Samuel L. 
RlliElon (Dublin), Francia H. Burrows 
(S.W.17), Chas. A. Webb (Heston), Ernest 
S. Holman (E. 10), Robt. J. Wareing* (Bir~­
ingham), Ron Buxton (West Croydon). 

• • • 
Quite a number of readers ha,,.e asked if it 

is possible to obtain the earlier series of St. 
Frank's stories about Northestria which 
appeared in the NELSON LEE LIBRARY three 
or four years ago. Unfortunately all these 
stories are no,, .. out of print. 

• • • 
Albcrt-\V. Wilson asks if Handforth is as 

.strong as Nipper, a1td ,vonders who ,vould 
l\·in in a figh-t. Well, Handfortl1 is un­
dot1btcdlj,· the more burly and musc11lar of 
the t"·o; bltt ,vhercas Handy is a slogger, 
Ni11per is an expert boxer. A real scrap 
bet'A"ePn these t,,·o \\"Ot1ld be interesting. If 
Nipper relaxed l1is vigilance e,~en for a 
moment he "·ould probably be knocked ot1t. 
But on points he could easily box old Hand­
£ orth to a standstill. 

* tt 

Just to sl1ow how ladies "take ,, to the 
Old Paper, hero is a11 extract from a letter 
recei, .. cd from Samuel Mcilroy: '' The Old 
l..,apcr is so decent and clean that wl1cn Dll" 

motlier fot1ncl a copy of it. t1ncler n1_y pillow 
0110 night, sl1e read it horself. \V ell, in1agine 
my st1rprise -y,•hen sl1e gave r11e tl1e casl1 for 
it on tl1e \Vedncsda:y, and sl1e l1as paid for it 
ever since." Ti1at 's the stuff to give 'ern t 

* * 
Of course, J. Edward Ga.Hin1ore, tl1ere a1·e 

some very \.Veil-equipped tennis cot1rts at St. 
Frank's. They are situated on t.l1e playing 
fields, adjacent to Big Side. 'I,hc reason 
tennis is not mentioned in tl1e stories is that 
tennis, as a gan1c, is not _011e \\' hicl1 casi1y 
lends itself to intere.sting description. A 
grea~ many of tl1c seniors are-,rery keen on 
tennis, and so are tl1c . masters, and the 
masters' wives. But the juniors pref er 
cricket every timo. 

• * .. 
There are several porters at St. Frank's, 

Robert C. Blythe, and Josh Ct1ttle rtiles over 
them. His lodge is situated juit inside the 
main gates. The. School Shop, presided over 
by Mrs. Hake, lies bety;een the gym and tha 
shrt1bbery. 

* * 
The average age of the Remove fellows, 

Perc:r E. Bttck, is 15. The yottngcst boy in 
tho Remove is Guy Pepys, ,,,.110 is a l>it of a 
sv.·otter, and wl10 is only· just over 14. 

* .. * 
1-Iere are tl1e names of tl1e St. Frank's 

Forni captains, Joseph B. Ralph: Sixth, 
Edgar Fenton; Fiftl1. \Vn~. Napoleon 
Browne; Rcmov(', Dick: Hamilton (Nipper); 
Fourth, Lionel Corc-0ran; Tl1ird, \Villy 
Handforth. 

• • 
Judging from the hundreds of letters 

received from entl1usiastic readers during the 
past "~eeks, the recent re,-pi , .. al of the extra. 
long St. Frank's yarns has met ,vith un-­
anin1ous appro,·al. An extensive programme 
has been n1apped otit, and f\xtra special 
yarns featt1rir1g the cheery Ch11ms of St. 
Frank's are on tl1c ~·ay. IIerc's son1ething 
to l\7 het your appetites, so to speak. lads. 
Nipper & Co.· under canvas ! 1,hat's tho 
theme of a sparkling ne\V series of yarns 
,vl1ich ,, .. ill l1e starting shortly. Keep yotir 
eyes on '' Our Round Table Talk ,, for 
f Ltrther details. 
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Sensational Attempt to Shoot The Night Hawk ! 
• 

A lhrill·itl(I tt1ysfery and 
aclt:ei,tt,rc sericil by 

JOHN BREARLEY. 
(Opening chapters Te-told in brief 

on page 41.) 

A Shot in the Dark! 

T HE Pl1antor11's raid that day on tJ1e 
trai11-loacl of bul]ion destined for t110 
U11itcd St.ates' Tre3$ury had placed 
Great Britain in a seriotis position. 

'11l1at gold, part of ot1r '\\·ar debt, had to 
bo replaced i11sta11t.l:r, •as Lucit1s Pelton, the 
British rrreasury official, l1u<l somc~·J:iat 
acidly J)oi11ted out. 

Thursto11 Kyle l1ad evolved a scheme 
,v l1ereby t.he .Pl1a11to111 n1ight be lttred a,vay 
fron1 tl1e seco11<l sl1ip111ent-althottgl1 secretly 
it ,vas a trick to get tho 111:y.sterio11s gar1~­
ster i11t-0 l1is o\\·11 clut~hes; and 011 leavir1g 
Scotland Yard ,vit.h Captai11 Artl1urs, tl1e 
cletect,ive l1ad reql1cstcd a f11rther chat abottt 
the scl1e1r1e at K)rlc's 0\'f11 }101ise, Vv·here they 
"\Y<-)ll lcl bo tl11dist,urbed. 

No,v, oyer tl1eir cigar~, tl1e t""ro men had 
drifted i11to a <liscu~~ior1 011 tl1e results of 
'fhursto11 K vlc's intervie,v \\·itl1 tho Scot­
laruI Y n1·<I chif'fs ancl Lucius Pelton; an in­
terv ic,v tl1n t l1ad l)ee11 ter1ni11ated abr11ptly 
by t.l1c :.·J1atteri11g 11c\VS that the Phanto1n 
ha(l tl1a t eve11i:1g released six da11gerot1s 
maniacs f rr•1r1 a Gover11rne11t JJriso11. Tl1ose 
J:c~ults \Vere fevv. 

---

---------_::;:...--:: 

. ' - ' ~ 
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'' It's sure a to11gh case!" mused Arthurs 
after a ,vhile; at1(l sudderil,.. 110 looked at 
Tht1rston Kyle ,vith ct1riously sl1arp ey~. 
'~ Queer guy, that Pelton fellow, Mr. Kyle. 
Ft111ny, too, tl1at tho lJhantom shoul<l have 
k110,vr1 all about that gold-train to-day, co11-
sidering a"ll the secrecy ,ve kept!'' 

Tht1rsto11 l(:ylc caught l1is compa11ion's drift 
immediately. 

'' You mean-Pelt-011 may be in lcagtto \\1 itl1 
tl1e Phantom ?1

' he lat1ghed dr:y·ll"'• '' No, I 
hardly tl1i11k so. He struck me as merely a 
pompotlS type of official, of ,v hicl1 tl1ere are 
plenty. Cc~ .. tair1ly not the sort to l>ecome 
a 111ember of a big arid daring gang!'' 

''H'm!'' Artht1rs 011ly grunted, ar1d, crt1sh­
i11g out his cigar, rose to take his departure. 
'1,hurstor1 Kyle left l1is chair, too, a11d laid 
a firm ha11<l 011 his guest's shoulder. 
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' '' No\v, everything is quite settled for to• cheokoone like a ,vhip, sending him reeling 
morro,v, is it not? You l1a,re the details per- against a gatepost. In a flash Arthurs had 
fectly?,, • pocketed his pipe and went cl1arging for 

Arthurs laughed ,vith grim emphasis. the hedge with the bulldog plt1ck that had 
'' You bet I ha,·e, sir. \Vhen that second earned him bis Canadian 1·eputation. 

gold-train leaves Eusron to-morrow evenin', 
believe n1e, I'll be on it-alone. I'll \\·ear 
one of those gas-masks ,,·e captured from the Scrapper's Mysterious News r 
stiffs outside Belhampton, an' the moment 
the Yello,v Gas comes and dies al\·ay, I'll HOLDING his furroYled cheek, Thurston 
chuck it under a seat ai1d pretend I'm uncon- K} .. le heard hirn crash througl1, utter 
scious. I'll sure see who collects the gold a furious shout and go pounding off 
after, that!" he chuckled. .. And \\ .. hen tho among the 'trees of tl1e gloomy 
Phantom grabs those bullion-boxes and opens road · beyond. A.. ft1ll te11 . minutes 
. 'em later-boy, vlhat a big surprise lie's elapsed before he retur11ed, gasping for 
goi11g to get!'' breath and s\veating. His keen face was 

, Tho detecti·re's enthusiasm made Thurston hard and angry. 
Kyle smile. '' Saw the scut-short, thick-set devil!'' ho 

''Splendid! But I have one request to panted. '' But I lost him in the trees. Are 
make, Captain Arthurs.,, you hurt much, sir?'' 

' 1 Shoot, sir. What is it?'' ''.Merely scratched!" was the cool _reply. 
,, . . "You '\\'ere plucky to chase the man 1n the 
.. That instead of ~ravelling ?lone .on that dark, ca.ptain, althougli I feared it was hope-

tra1n, yot1 take a fr1~nd of mine _w1~~ you. · less. Well--" He held out his hand. 
qih, ~you can trust him t~ the . hilt, "'ent ,, But look here, sir; this means tl1e Phan· 
~n Kyle, a~ the ~thcr raised his eyebrows. tom's on to you, I bet!" snorted Arthurs 

And he_ is a b~g man,. the strongest I impatie11tlJ"· ,, You must let us protect--'' 
know. His name 1s Huggins. I trust you ,, N ,, Th K 1 d h 
will agree?'' o I u~ton ye snappe ot1t t ,o 

Arthurs nodded after a moment's hesita- word coldly, It may be the Phantom s 
tion. ' doing, as you say; but I'll protect myself 

'' Anythin' you . sa:y· goes with me, Mr. i!l _my OWf?- way after t~is. " Thank you 
Kyle. Tell your friend the arrangements. again, captain, and-good--n1ght. . 
I'll be . seeing him." . Arthurs started to protest once more, but 

"Thank ,. you," smiled the scientist. tl1e scientist was adamant. Save that his 
'' Another cigar? No I Then I will stroll eyes were like twin points of steel, he seemed 
to the gates with you.'' almost unperturbed by the n1urderous - shot, 

Outside, as they skirtaj Thurston Kyle's and at last the detective left, still shaking 
wide Ia,v11, Captain Arthurs looked over the his head. Thurston Kyle watched him till 
dark expanse of grounds, fringed by darke~ his dark figttre melted into the night, and 
trees, and grinned appreciatively. then hastened back to his laboratory. 

'' Some rlace, ?vir. Kyle. Reckon I'd have ''Gosh! \Vhat the Guv'nor, you're 
got lost i you hadn)- come out \.\·ith me." hurt!" cried Snub, the moment his master 

'' \Vhich is why I. came, my friend," said entered. . 
Tl1urston Kyle to himself. At the back of Thurston Klrle held ttp a reassuring l1a.nd. 
his house lay his o,vn great airship Thun- '' Nothing serious-just a graze," he replied, 
<lerer, safe in its frame hangar. If Arthurs and briefly· told the storj•. '' The bullet just 
had got lost by some chance and \\'andered nioked me and the assassin ran a,vay. Get 
ro11nd there, the position migl1t have proved me the case from yonder cabinet, Snub, a11d 
a,,,.k,,,.ard. Aloud the scientist answered: some hot water. Now "-he \\rent on, as the 

''Yes; I like the place. It is quiet out youngster -fle,v to ober.-'' did yo11 overhear 
here.'' ever)"thing bet\\'een Captain Arth11rs and 

'' 1,oo darn quiet!" replied Artht1rs myself? You ,,rill be on the trai11 to-morrow, 
vigorously·. "Say, Mr. Kyle, now yott've Scrapper, and-- Hallo, what's on your 
joined tts against tl1e Phant.om, I reckon mind man?" 
you'd bette·r ha, .. e some police protection, in Sa;e for a second or t,vo wl1en he had 
case. I mean-this Phantom's a real smart first returned from Scotland Yard, Kyle had 
·guy, a11d--'' _ not seen Snub or the Scrapper. But now, 

'' He may pay ma a visit, eh?" smiled as he looked nt tl1e giant, lus ,keen eyes de­
Thur.ston KJyle. '' Do11't Y""orry, my dear fel-- tected a qttcer expression on his l1enchn1an's 
lo\\". \\,~·hat , .. isitors come. here I invite my·- rttgged face. 
self. Any others_;.,get l1urt.. I'm quite safe." '' Have you something to tell me?,, lie 

They had reached the gates by this time, asked qt1ietly. 
and the grin1 meaning in Kyle's voice '\\"as '' Quite a lot, sir," - ans\\-"ered Scrapper in 
enottgh for Arthurs, ,,;ho only shrugged. the same tone. "You 1·emember me telli11' 

By an ttnlucky chance, he picked that you about a big crook called tl1e Ace-,vho, 
moment to ligl1t his pipe for the homeward so certain people said, 'ad come back to 
journey. And as the match flared-crack! England?'' 
From tl1e hedge across the little private road '' Yes, yes. You were goi11g t9 try and 
a spiteful red flame spat once; a fierce burr1• find out more about l1i1n. Have you done 
ing pain lashed Thurston •K:vle across the so. Scrapper?.'.!. 
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And tl1e Scrapper's reply to that eager 
q11estion made Thurston Kyle gasp. A tense 
~ilence reigned. 

''You arc quite sure of this?'' he said at 
last. 

,. Certain as death, sir!'' 
Thurston Kyle nodded, and for some 

seconds sat deep in thot1ght. When he spoke 
again his ,roice was gra ·v e. 

'' This explains a lot, Scrapper. I sus­
pected a spy somewhere from the manner i11 
,vhich tl1e Phantom looted the guarded train 
to-day, and also from the quick way he dis­
covered I was helping Scotland Yard-as wit-
11ess that shot j t1st no,v. This makes a 
valuable card up our sleeve, I think.'' 

He looked s1gr1ificantly at the huge ex-­
pugilist. 

'' Be on that train wit.h Captain Arthurs 
to-morrow, Scra.pper, and v;atch points. And 
these are tho instructions for the rest of the 
Kittens. Listen!'' • · 

Tho Scrapper silently listened to every 
,vord. 

----
• . 

Guardsmen Two I 

HEN at 6.30 next evening the second 
bullion special glided away from & 

closed platform at Euston, the 
Scrapper was aboard en route for 

Liverpool-or the Pl1antom Foe ! 
Like tho unfortunate first train., this special 

consisted of an engine and t".,.o coaches, the 
first stacked with small steel boxes, the second 
containing Captain Arthurs and tl1c Scrapper. 
1.,hey were the onJy guo.rds. Both men kne,v 
the risk they were running, for the train was 
an open invitation to the llhantom's attack. 
But both, as they settled to their pipes, were 
qt1iet and cool. 

'' Clear line now, partner,'' remarked 
Artl1urs, as the train gathered speed. '' Gas~ 
mask handy ? Seein' that we can't tell ,,,.here 
this Phantom· coyote will attack, I guess we'll 
put 'em on rigl1t now I'' · 

Together both men dragged on the hideous 
1nnsks found amid the ruins of the gangster 
car that had been so mysteriously ,vreckcd tl1e 
nigl1t of tho Belhampton iraid. Then they 
relaxed once more. 

'' Don't forget, the mome11t the Yellow Gas 
oomes-if it does come-flop down on tl1e 
floor ! '' camo Arthurs' muffled voice. '' And 
as soon as it goes a,vay yank your mask off 
and cl1uck it benealh the scat. Tl1en keep 
your e~?es open and gun ready I'' 

The Scrapper only nodded imperturbably. 
~t full speed the train !Oared northwards, 

,vh1Je the sun sank over quiet fields, and lights 
began to twinkle. Presently Bedford slid past 
in the dusk, and the two silent passengers 
g,;e,v more alert than ever. For be1ond 
Bedford lay quiet little Blount Station, where 
the first train had been looted yesterday. 
Both men took an involuntary hitch at their 
masks. 

But Blount St.ation came and went, a mere 
flicker of lights, and the train still rushed 
on unharmed. Other and larger towns f t>l­
Io,ved, separated by dn.rk strctcl1cs of country• 
side. Still no attack. When Leicester had 
been left behind and they were out in the 
midst of lonely fields again, Arthurs gre,v 
restive for the first time .. 

'' Darn jt I'' he said irritably. '' If the 
blighter's goin, to attack, I wish he'd get it 
ov·er. Gee, I'm just itching to see him collect 
those boxes, and--'' 

'' Dry up I'' Scrapper suddenly stiffened in 
his seat with a warning gro1YI, and next 
instant Arthurs tensed himself, too. 

'' We're stopping t>' he whispered . 
Their heads were out of the window in a 

second, eyes hard and watchful. The thrill 
of the moment gripped them. Gradually the 
ti-a.in ,vas grinding to a halt. And there, a,vay 
down the line, a bright red light gleamed at 
them balefully. The ~ignal was up-just as 
it had been yesterday l 

'' Why don't the fool driver chance his 
arm?'' gro,vlcd Scrapper. '' He kno\\ys "~o 
should have• a clear line. That signal's a 
,vrong 'un ! '' 

'' Because he's got orders to stop if anything 
looks wrong,', l\·hispered back Artl1urs coolly. 
'' He and his fireman ha,·e got ·masks like us, 
and we want the Phantom to-- Look out, 
man!', . · 

Wit_b a last grudging jerk the train stopped 
dead. And simultaneot1sly ,vith Artht1rs' yell 
of alarm the Phantom's Yello,v Gns rolled 
do""n. The darkness of the night was stained 
,vith its spectral glare; billows of it svlir]ed 
about Scrapper's head ancl gushed into the 
coach as he sagged back. . 

'' Don't forget-take masks off-Inter I''· 
The choking ,vords seemed to come from some­
,vhere miles a,Yay. But the masks ,vcre duc1. 
Scrapper kne,v it in tho next horrifying 
second. The masks captured frorn · ·the 
Phantom's o,vn 1ncn hacl been tampered "~ith, 
or else the protecti ,~c chemical had y..·orn off. 
'They ,Yere no use at all now I 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
THE "1-1 IGHT HA WK, known to the world as Thurston Kyle, acientist, declares war on 
THE PHA.NTO~lt FOE, a ruthless criminal, who haa commenced a reign of terror, killing, 

kidnapping, looting. .Always he attacks amid a cloud of yellow gas, which stupefil's his 
victims; then disappears, literally into air, /or he direct, operations from an fnvisible 
air1hip. The Night Hawk discovers this, but in hia first cla1h ioitk the Phantom i• defeated. 
The criminal's latest outrage is to hold up and rob a bullion train. Scotland Yard calls in 
Kyle, _and he proniisea to as&i~t them to bring the Pliantom to book. He outline, a plan to 
Captain Frank A rthur1, o/ the Yard, but puTposely omit, to mention his own part in the 
scheme-for the Night Hawk intends to play a lone hand 101&,• it come, to a final reckoning 
v,ith the Phantom. 

(Now read o•.) 
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Alrea·dy rasping fumes were burning 
Scrapper's nostrils and throat; lungs and 
heart seemed at bursting point. Blindly he 
tried to figl1t liis ,,,.ay to the further window, 
only t.o pitch for,vard as Arthurs' limp body 
crumpled across his legs. Stiff as a log, the 
giant hit a cusl1ioncd seat and rolled from 
there to t11e floor. A wild hammering 
pounded inside his brain, and after that black­
ness s,vamped do,~ln on him like a flood. 

Tl1e plan to feign t1nconsciousness nnd 
sttrprise the Phantom's raiders ,vith lead had 
failed. Both men, _ dri v·er and fireman, too, 
lay dead to t-110 world. The Pl1antom had 
scored again. 

The Trap tl1at Failed I 
HEN Captain Artl1urs opened his eyes 

onco more, he \\"llS lying on cool 
grass, a circle of anxious faces bcnd-­
ing o,·cr l1im by t.110 light of torches 

and lant.crns. His limbs were stifHy extended, 
and his tl1roat and mouth "·ere parched. 

Slo,,rly he turned his l1ead to look at tl1ree 
other groups kneeling around Sorapper and 

~ tl1e train crc,v. A· pad of some strong-smell, 
ing liqttid ,,,as placed beneath l1is nostrils to 
clear hia head, and l1is lips moistened ""ith 
_\\~atcr. He tried to sit up, but failed. 

'' Keep stil], sir ! " 1nuttercd-- a friendly 
,,oice. '' Yot1' z·e all rigl1t no,v. ,, 

Arthurs blinked and saw that the speaker 
,vore a police uniform~ · · 

'' All right, my foot ! '' he grunted. '' I'm 
Arthurs, Scotland Yard. Who are you?,, 

-'' Sergeant ~:la.ck, sir, of the county police. 
I came out as soon as the hold-up was 
re1)orted, and · '' 

'' See an;ythin' 7 Any men?'' jerked 
Arthurs. 

'' Not a sign, sir t'' 
''Huh! Got clear a~·ay, did tl1ey? Tl1ey 

grabbed off tl1e gold boxes, of course!'' 
Tho ans,,·er came quietly ancl-very sur• 

prisingly. 
''No, sir!,, 
'' \Vha-at ?'' By a tremendous effort Arthurs 

sat up, mouth \Yido open ,vitl1 amazement. 
'' You mean-they left them still in the train? 
011, dash and e, .. erlastiogly gol-darn it 1 '' ha 
exploded furiously. 

Sergeant l\Iack stared in stolid surprise. 
'' I don't t1nderstand, sir. I tl1ougl1t the 

ban di ts had been scared off, or son1etl1ing. 
Did-did ~-ou want them to steal tl10 gold-
boxcs, then ? '' · 

'' Want 'cm to, you chttmp !" Arthurs spoke 
,v ith tl1c roughness of a man beside himself 
~·ith rage and disappointment. '' You bet 
~·our life I did! I-oh, ,vl1at's the use? You 
,\·eren't t.o l{no\v, sergeant. An~ytl1in' else to 
report?'' 

'' Y cs, sir l '1 The bewi]dered sergennt 
fumbled in his i1niform pocl<et and pulled ot1t 

... an envelope. '' Tl1e bandits certainl~l ,vent into 
~~~ ·~ .,,_ •tp, ·--~l ~ tl1e bt1lliort concl1, sir, 'cause I found tl1is note 

. · __,,.:~~ ..... ,,,, __ .. C-L.~ 011 one of tl1e boxes.'' 
~ ~ '' Ye gods!" Snatcl1ing tl1e envelope, 

Boys 1\rtht1rs tore it open and scanned the contents 
fcv·erisl1ly by the ligl1t of a lantern. Wl1cn 

HERE IS AN ALL-STEEL he had finished, a fierce Canadian oatl1 
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at the letter dejected!y-'' ~ reckon it ,von't 
reach Liverpool no,v ! '> 

Slo,vly he crumpled tl1c paper i11to his 
pocket. 

'' Those boxes in the train contained only 
cxplosi ,·e, sergeant. If the Pl1a11tom had 
tak·en 'em away, as ,ve hoped, and opened one 
lid two inches, he and his gang ,vould l1a,·c 
been blo,vn to rags. But he's dodged the 
t,rap, the cunni.ng devil ! And l1e "s licked n1e 
agai_n ! '' 

• • ,· -.: t; f .. 

~Iean,vhile, by de,;iot1s secondary roads, an 
arn1oured car laden ,vith British gold, and 
guarded by military escort, ,vas racing 
through the night to"·ards Li·verpool, all 
1111conscious of the, menace gliding o,·crhead. 

But someone else ,v-a.s in the air, too, that 
night, cautiously follo,ving the car. Tht,rston 
l{):-le, the Nigl1t llal\·k, t1nder his great silent . 
,v1ngs. 

This was the part of ]1is plan that he hacl 
kept secret from Captain Arthurs. His 
prc-scncc abo,·e the car was unkno,Yn and 
11nst1spccted b)? anJtonc not cve11 the Pl1anton1 
Foe. 

Tl10 lone Night IIa,vk ,vas about to spring 
It is trap no,v ! . 

.. 

circles i11deed. By now the Phantom k11e\V 
e,·e11-.. thir1g about the plan disct1ssed at 
Scotland Yard. 'fhe only thing he did not 
kno,v ""as-the Night Hawk. 

He \\"'Ottld side-step or completely igr1ore tl1e 
~ecol'·-train, and waylay t1!,e car of gold 
111stead. And then-the grim flyer 011 l1igh 
smiled dot1rly. He would cruise straigl1t into 
a second and entirely t1nsuspected trap-the 
cl~itches of the s,viftJ relentless, a11d u11kno,,·n­
N1ght lla,vk. 

'l'ht1rston • Kyle, nat11rally, ,vas not a,vare 
)·et that his dedt1ctio11s were rigl1t and that 
the Phantom had already dodged the official 
trap, besides playing a sardonic prank on 
Captair1 Artht1rs of the Yard. At the 
111ome11t the armot1red car wound throttgh tho 
st!b11rbs of a q~iet t~,vn in tl1e _Buckingham 
hills, the bulJ1on-tra1n ,vas lying derelict 
111il_es a,va~· on the main line ~eyond Leicester, 
,vhrle anx1ot1s men ,vere stnving to awake11 
Artht11·s and the Scrapper from the effects 
of tl1e Y ello,v Gas. And a thousand feet 
above ground, the Phantom's great airship 
\\"a13 e·ven now sliding towa1·ds the real attack~ 
,vit}1 the route of the armot1red car taped to 
a nicety. 

Even had Ky le kno,vr1 all tl1is, ho,vever, he 
,vot1ld o.r1ly ha,,..e smiled mo1·e grimly. He 
was prepared, alert and wary as a ju11gle 

The Phantom Attacks! h1:1nter, re~dy to swirl aside on his perfect 
ITH a smooth, po,, .. erft1I n1sh a11d V.'1ngs the 1nsta11t the Yello,v Gas stai11ed the 

exhilarating zip of tyres, the big ni,ght sky. 
. armoured car raced towal'ds Li,lcr- .... A\nd the Y elJo,v Gas came. 

pool throt1gh the 11ight, car1·ying Straight as an arro,v, a searchlight of evil 
the l'eal shipment of gold fron1 Lo11do11 to ht1e streaked down from some,v}1ere i11 
replace that stolen h:y the Phanton1 Foe the darkest space, striking the lonely heath roatl -
previous day.. _ t,,Tenty yards in front of the speeding car. 

Sixty feet abo,·e, Tht1rston K~yle, the Night A sa,·age grinding of brakes jarred the silence 
lla\\~k, fo]lo\\Ted 011 fast-beating ,vi11gs. of the night as the driver checked insta.11tll"", 
<Jccasionally, as he fie\\,., he rose higher and desperatell'· bringing his heavy vehicle to a 
looked back along the q11iet b:y-roacls thr<Jt1gh sta11dstill. The crew i11side acted with a 
''"hich the car ,vas travelling north. The11, swiftness born of taut nerves. 
as thot1gh satisfied with what he sa,v, he The instant the brakes began squealing a 
,lived again and 1·esumed l1is steady }Jt1rst1it. roof ti1rret slid open, the slender, viciot1s · 
llis o,vn trap was progressi11g ''"ell. muzzle of a light '' A1-chie '' gt1n snapped out, 

Having si1ggestcd the pla11 of emfJloying a and a small shell went screaming up tl1e path 
f1t1mn1y ht1llion-train to tri~k the Phar1tom of the broad beam of gas. 
Foe, "·hile, at the same time, sending tl1e Jerking anothc1· shell into the breech, the 
gold secretly by road, Thurston K:yle had laicJ gt1nner let fly again at the farthest poi11t 
l1is o,\~n private pla11s. Beyond rcqtiesting, along the searchlight; hopeless, however, for · 
for reasons of his o,,·n, that Bcrai,per Ht1ggi11s the tight-lipped Night Hawk saw the missile 
sl10t1ld accompa11y Captain Frank ... .\rtl1urs, he b11rst uselessly in empty, space. There ,vas no 
l1ad left the official arrangements in the ha.nds time for a third shot. 
of the Y a1·d chiefs a11d Lt1cius Pelton of H.l\'I. - Swift as a striking snake, the Yellow Gas 
Treast1ry. In fact, he had taken no further shifted, hanhed the car in its grim rays, and, 
iutcrest in tl1e t.rain's depnrtt1re at alt. B11t squarelI on the target now, thickened, and 
later, ,vhen the arn1ot1red car left Londo11 "·ollel"ed down in a cloud. Choking out 
,,·itl1 its preciot1s load, he had follo,Yed c1ose1:y, stifled \\ .. ords, the g11n-cre,v tried for a11other 
~peeding thro11gh the air like a wraitl1. clefia11t shot, crumpled as they did so into 

He ,vas ha11dlir1g to-night's affair l1imself- fantastic shapes, a11d sagged down motion-
1 i11 l1is o,vn ,vay. That deco~y train, instead of less. The rlr1,·er coi1ghed once and fe]l across 

gold, contair1ecl boxes ,vhich, if a single lid the "'·l1ee], drt1gged by the vir11lent 
,,·as raised, ,, .. ot1ld have settled the Pl1antom, a11~sthetic. 
his gang, and i11visible airsl1ip, of v,hich only Sile11t in tl1e midst of ·the little open road, 
K~le had k110,vledge, for c,·cr. But the I d I t th 
Night Ha,vk ,vas ccrtnin tl1"\t tl1ose boxes t 1e great armo111·e car ay a. prey o e 

« deadly Pha11tom ! 
,vot1ld ne,~er he op~nc<l by the ,vily crook, 
hecat1se the Pha11tom k11c"~ a11 abot1t them; (The Phantom. Foe affaclrs---a11d so doe8 · 
a11d Tl1t1rston Kyle kne,v th8,, he k11e,v ! fJ1e ~·;~1ht llau·l,.-in tied Wetlnesda11'_. 

fl1ar1ks to ~cr~pper Httggins' kno,vledge of enfltrolling insfoltnent a/ tllia ,,,..,,,..i/f.cent 
c~·11ne a11cl cr1rr11nals, the Night Ha,vk hncl serial. Tell your pals abet.ti fld• /IMl-o/• 
d1sco,·crecl a traitor i11 higi1 circles; -very !11g·l1 thrills ya,·n.) 
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CORRESPONDENTS . .. . . 

WANTED 
. -.. 

~l~1ii1ris Sn\'agP. 19, (~larencc ·Street, nruns\,·iek 
_... • • t 

N .~1; ~lrlboi1r11e, ,:-ictoria, Australia, ,Yant~ to hear 

fruui stan1p aud postcard collectors. 
- ~ . ' . . .. ...... ,,. . . . - . 

'J'hornns \\r. Irutt, i~, i\lnlc:ol1n St1·cet, J-:r~kinr-
,·ilic, Sydney, Australia, ,,·oultl like ta hear fr(Jill 

. . 
sta1np collectors. . .... • 

, 

Edgar· 1•errin, ·11, Ilipon ltoad, '\\re~t <:rcen, .. ~ ' . . . - . . ' 

Soutl1 'fottcnhan1, London, N.17, ,\·ants 111e111bt11 13 
• . .• -T- •, .. - -

for-~ corr£•s1,-011d(•t1cP elulJ. 
. . ' 

A." 1'revashis, (jfi, J,Pkin ~trL·et, Poplar, London, 
E.1·4~ "·unltl like to hear 1·ron1 l'l'acters intcre~ted in 

... 
chess.-

(]." Ii: Hner, 23, Rye Park Road, Seyrnour GroYc, . . . . ,. 

~~i (':O, \\"Olhl, Manche3ter J. \\' a II t~ corrcspond(•(l ts a HY· 
.. .. . - .... 

,\·here ,rho nre cricket f:Hlh\tsiast.s. 
I~. Rl1ddi11, ~05, llay Htrcet, 8nhiaro, W. Aus­

tralia, ,,·ishes · to ro1n·111nnicnte ,vitl1 readers of the 
old paper. 

D. DottPrill, 38, Grosvenor 1~erracc, York, \ .. ork­
shirP, ,\·ould like to corre~i-lOil<l ~-ith rcad(•r;;.;, agt·s 
l fi;

0

l s, i nt,erestetl i 11 'l> hotogra.phy. 

J). l\lorti~, 12:3, Rc('tory Street., I~ondou, Outario, . . 
Canada, ,\',.uts 1~e11-fri(•11ds, l':-.pt1eially Australian 
rcade1=s. 

. . ~ 

(,. Noone, l\Tnoney ~treet., I>n~coe \'ale, ,,~.;, . . . 
,~ il'.t t~t~i~t, Australia, '"ants cor'l'l1spondeu ts i 11 t l'-
rested · in clPetric trai118 and n1apprng; he \\Olllti . . 

' . .. • 

• 

STAM.ERINe Slt!ttc·r-i11g. Nl'\V, rc1:1ark• 
nhlc C'1 1rtain Cnrc. f'o1n­

J>lctc~~· 2/-: ·ll(•tail~.--L. A. Stebbi11g (Sti\mtner 
Dpt. A.P.), 28, Dea11 Road, Lo11clo11. N.W.2. 

.. 

BLUSHING, SHYNESS, TIMIDITY. For FR.EE 
p:1rtirulars sin1plc hon1c cui·e, send stau1J) Mr. Hughes, 
26, Hart Street (Itoo1n 16). Lo11clon. W.C.l. 

STAMMERING. STOP NOW! Cnr~ yourself as ·1 
diu, Parlic11lars free. FRANK B. HUGHES, 
26,· HART ST .. LONDON, w.c.1. 

300 STAMPS for 6d (Abroad 1/-). inclnf1-
. " . . • i11g .i\.irpost.,Barbadua 

Old India.. Nigc-ria. 1\(:-,\. South ,\ ... alP~. Gold Coast,. etc. 
W .A.WHITE,30,Engi11e Lane, LYE, Sto11rbridge. 

I 

. 
he p~;Pt'Cial1y plt•a.~Pd to l,i•nr iron1- readPrs li,·ing 
ju JJol!don a11d other big citif"s. 

' . . . . 

1\:1 o ll y J ~ r n. l 1 f n rd , .:\ l d r o School; llttrlc y Ron.d, 
like girl . read"()rs .to ~I l\a d~, Eastbourr.e, "o u I LI 

corre:~q,ond ,ri th her. 

II. 1\(c(1 r{•Pry, D, Lila. Slri•L·t., ;I\lo,:.;ton, t-1anc1,,ster, 
n ~- !" s read t ·rs , \ ho a I' e i 11 t c r cs t Pd i 11 ~port to ,.., r it a 
ltin1; ages lU-17. 

Jf. l•:n1anuel, 100, ~lahel Slrt.·ct, l~n:-:ettrnvil1'~. 
Joh~t11ne~burg, s. Africa, \Yi:--;hps to hear front 
readers int-er'c•f..ted in ~tari1ps. 

J.,. \\'eathC"rill, 1, l~nrnahy Road, Jt~sh£:r\'ille, 
Gravesenrl1 J\..l•nt, ,, onld ltke to co111n1unic-ate \\·it,la 

. - .J • • . ' 

anyon_e iu terestctl in 1-,l1otogra1)hy aud 1Jird~. 

\'. (.'btpharn, '' Dnphne," llf'rl)crt Strpet, {~at!<·),', 
. -~ 

N. S. ·\\' ales, Australia, ,,·ants a pen-frh!nd, n gPd 

IG C)r 17. 

r,. J-Ir►rner, 2, C1hurchill Road, Gravesand, _1~1.~nt, 
\\'i:-ihr·~ to ron1111nnicate ,,·ith rc-nder~ iutcrested in 

. -
the breeding of l1irds or aui1nal:,. . - .... ... 

• 
• I> .. _1 I -· • -

I•,. ,,r. l\linde, 100, Dalston I..,ane, London, E.8, 
.... .. . ' . ._. . 

,,·onld \\·elcoine ne,,· · 111c· in h£.•r:;; · for· the· If1-1 }ler ia I • 
l'orrespondence {.,I u 1), \\· hicl1 has- large IJrnncht•.i 

.·•- ·-·~. ' - .. 
throughout tlie ,,·orld. l~aters e~pecially for tho~e . 
iHtert-.~tetl in fil111!'-. _ .. \n . attral'live m11gazin~ 

r,11 bl i ~hetl q u:_1 rterly. . _ : ~ : ; ~w 
l\Iif-.s ., .. aleric I>nrlley, :"!3, I.oyola A venue, Jt~a8t 

- -· • _.,. - 1 - .... • * 

11ruHs,viek, N .10, ,. ictol'ia, - Australia, ,rants girl 
t·nr1·espontlent:-;, :1 gcs 17 :,ls, _intf•rt·Bted iw • {;ifl 
(lnidt.•~, books, sl1orthand, danc-ing, and out-rloor 

N. 1\1 ar::..hall, 1 f>3, Selby Stref•t, ,,pe$tn1ount, 
l,rovinec Quebt·c, -Canada, 
·~11v\\·here · ages 17·1U. (\ ~ , 

,,·ant!) corrl'spontlentd 

SPURPRO.OF -~ T~NTST: 
""'"' -_.:J.~- • 

Light,vcight proofed m~tC'rinl. 
C<}lllp]etc ,vil.h three-piece joiQlC'tj, 
p<~l~·s. pe~s, guy li~1cs, and valh:ic·._ 

4 f \\'C'Jght 4~ l~s .. Size 6 ft .. 6 Jnt., 
X 4 ft. t) 111S. X 3 ft: 6 ins 
\ V i t 11 6 i 11 . ,v a 11 . 1 · '• 
Aceuu1n1odatcs 3 413 
bo.rs~ l-'6stage 9d. 

Special extra Jighl"·eight. Egyptian Cotton. , . 
"" c i g h t 3 ~ I bs . 18 i' 6. -

Sr.nd for 1,rnutfful _ill1fstratefl_ Ca1nplnn list. post free. 
GEO. GROSE & CO .. 8, Jfew. :Qridge St., E.C.4.: 

BE TALL Your 1It:ight iHcrt•-:tfit'd in-14,:dav; 
or 1nnn£•y haek. i\nuizing C(;u1;~t· 

5 ,'-. S.:-n<I ST.AMP ~O \l-l f(lr Fre(• Book.-STEBB.J:NG 
SYSTEM. 28, Dean Road, · LONDON.· N.W.:2 . . 

. - --· ---~ 

All applications for Advertisen1ent 
spaces in this publication should be 

' . 

addressed to the Advertisement . . 

Manager, '' The Nelson Lee Lib• 
. . 

rary, ,, The Fleetway House, Far-
rlngdon Street, London. E.C.4. 

' . 

.. 

l'riulcd .and pubhshc:d cvtry Wcduc8day by tho Propri(·tors. Th<' An1a1ga1nalc-d Prc•£-.s, I.td .• 'fhe Flrc-t,\~:ty Irouse, 
Farr111gdo11 Strc·c-t, J.oncJ011. 1•:.C.4. Advc·rti5-cnH·nt ()ffieel-\: 'rho Flc•etV1·ay llousr·, Farringdon Strf'c-t. E.C.4. 
Regi11tcrcd for t,rnnsrnissio11 lJy Ca11adiau u1agazine post. 8uhsf'ription Rat(•s: Inlt\11d citul Ahroad, 11/- per ann111u; 
5/6 for six n1ont,hs. ~olc .Age11ts for .A11~tralia and ~l'\V Zctlla11d: l\f(•ss,·s. Gordon &. Gotrh, Ltd.; and for Soutll 

.Africa: Ccnt.r:;tJ ~t·\\·:,i. AE?ency, Ltd. 
New Series No. 73. s.s. June 13th, 1931. 
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