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.ALL THE JOYS OF CAMPING 
OUT FOR NIPPER & CO.­
INCLUDING BUCKE'l'S OF llAJN ! 
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. CHAPTER 1. 

Handy the Hot-Head! ' ' H O P i 11 ! " s :1 i cl I I a 11 t l f o rt h gr tl fH j'." . 
He l1acl j11st co111c stri<li11g ottt 

of tl1e ,Jai)a11esP Cafe, i11 Ha11-
niH<Tto11 Hi 0 ·]1 Street, nn<l 110w 

l""'I 1::1 

l1e \Vas ~tan<.li11g·· j11 fro11t of l1is l\i[orri:--; 
Minor Cctr, ir1vitiug·Iy }101(ling O})Cll t]1c 
(loor. ~l1 l1c tl1ree I·,,011rtlt-I,~or1n,-'rs ,vl10 \\·~re 
,-;tancling tl1erc look:ec.1 at. tl1c Rc1•1ovite in 
\\"011{1Cr. 

"I~ it talking- to ll'S J'."Otl arc?'' a~k<•(l 
O'GJ'a<ly. 

"Of co11rse !'111 tall~i1!_~ to )·011, a~s l'' 
r ell ! i c ( 1 I I a n c1 f (J r t h . " Y •~.1 l t ;111 t l Y a k a 111 a, 
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nucl \'"alldjTke. l)<Ju·t ~y<>U ,\1ant a lift?'' 
·' Tt i:s thf: ~:re,1t aucl \\·ou,lt~rf1ll j,Jea,'~ .__ 

11111 rll! Ul'(>(l Ses~:-110 \ya ka 111a, 11o<l<I in g·. 
'' T h e 11 ~ t l· l l i 11- a 11 t l 1~ 11 c k 111, a lJ u 11 t i t : ' · 

saicl IIauclfort]1, ,,·itl1 a g·la11c-c at the caf,J. 
B'fhu~c t\,·c) fatl1eall;, (-~liurcl1 .a11,l 
1lc.:CI1,re, ,vill 1,r· out i11 ,! 111in1tte. 1·111 

l . . I )J te:1c 1111g- · c1!1 a -c~ssu11. 

'' ()} l ~ ': ' gr i l l j l ~-~ (l \.r a 11 fl),.]: e . " I t l 10 11 g 1 l li 
tl1erc ,,·:-is a catc11 i11 it:-·' 

Ile n11(l tl1e ot11er t\\'O Fonrt11-l◄"'or1u< 1 !··~ 
111.1rrictlly c11tcrccl tl1c ]i~tlc __ car-lJ:·_f<i: t! 
Jlanclfortl1 ro11lcl c11angc l1u5 111111cl. I lt•,:~· 
, \Y c r c 11 CJ t a t a 11 a , -c 1 s e t o r i cl i 11 g· lJ a t· k t ) 
St. Fr~1nk's i11 tl1}s \\-;-ly. It ,,·as a l1;t 
Lctt<:r th:·:11 taki110· tli-c °1)11~--- ,ind tl1r-a1.1.-1(1

~·-
c 



3 

E. O. Handforth 1s Crash Into A Steam-Roller Puts-

Handf ortl1 grinned as he ho1)1led round 
to the offside door, 01Jenell it, and sli Plled 
in. As l1e toucl1cd tl1e electric starter, 
and tl1e -engine l1umwed into life, Ch11rcl1 
and McCl11re, his faithful ch11n1s, em-ergecl 
from tho caf e. 

'flie)'" stared for a mo111e11t, and tl1cn ran 
across tl1e 11a,,.e1nen t. 

,. I say ! ,,111at's tl1is ?'' demnndecl 
Cl111rcl1 ,vratl1f11lly. 

By 
EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS 

'' The honourable Handforl11 l1as been 
condesc,endingly gracious e11ougl1 to in• 
vi te 1ts to a ride home,'> said Y akama, 
bean1ing. 

'' Then yo1t can be condescendingly 
o-racious eno\tO'h to e-et 011t-all three of t:, 0 ..__.. 

vou," said l\fcClure, with some l1eat. 
'' We're ricling l101ne wit11 Handy-not yo11 
silly Fourtl1-Formera !'' 

'' Oh, are yo11 ?" said Handfortl1, glar­
inO'. '' ,vhose car is this, anyway?'' 

o d ,, ''Look here, Han y--
'' I can invite whomever I like into this 

car, and it's none of your business, 
~lrnold McClure !'' interrupted Ha11dforth, 
with a sniff. '' l'1n fed up with you! 
Yes, and I'm fed 11p "~ith Cl1urcl1y, too!" 

'' Wl1y, yo1t-yo~1 dri ,1 elling idiot ! " 
roared Cl1l1rclt. '' ,,r e',re done nothi11g ! 
,·~le only tried to sto1J you making a fool 
of your~e lf !" 

'' I don't v.'ish to discuss tl10 matter, 
Walter Cl1t1rcl1, so yo11 can d~y up," saifl 
Ha11dfortl1 cold!y. 

Cl1urcl1 a11d ~IcClure nearly- explodecl. 
Tl1ey ,vere rigl1teolt8ly indignant.. Tl1ey 
l1ad CTOnc i11to t.l1e Ja1)anese Cafe witl1 
Ha11df ortl1 for some ic-e-creams; a11rl 
Handf orth hatl prom1ltly '' mad-e eyes '' 
at one of tl1c llrctty ,vaitressce. Sl1c l1ap­
JJe11ed to be a 11e,1l girl there, and Ha11cl ... 
forth, of course, i111mecliately singled he~ 
out. He l1ad a l1a bit of "falling '' for a11y 
pretty face. 

His cl1t1ms l1ad done nothing whatever to 
incur ]1is l\"ra th. At least., tl1ey hadn't 
done much. Cl111rcl1 l1a.d n1erely drop1)ec1 
an icc-crca1n clo,\"Il t11c open front of 
Handforth..,s tennis si1irt, in order to cool 
l1im off; n11d McClt1re l1ad stam1)~d on l1is-. 
foot under t]ie table.. B11t instead (,f 
being grat,cfltl for tl1cse little attentions 
-,vl1icl1 certainly l1acl tl1e desired effcct­
Handf ort11 had stormed out of tl1e IJla-c0. 
aft.er emptyi11g tl1c contents of a discarded 
teapot o,·er Cl1 t1rcl1's l1cad. 

Tl1ere l1ad bee11 a cricket matcl1 at tl1c 
Bannington G ran1mer Scl1ool tl1a t after-
11oon, a11d tl10 Saints ]1ad \Von , .. ery <le­
cisi ,rely. T·hey l1ad c-0n1f orta bly bcatc11 
tl1e Gra1nma.rians lJV se,·,en wickets after ... 
an 1t11expected and tota.lly incx1Jlical,le 
colla1lse of tl1e l1ome batsm~n. 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

_-
1

' Well, aren't we going to start P'' asked 
Yandyke politely. " 
ri ''-¥ cs when I'm readyJ'' replied Hand .. 
forth. '' You're not in a hurry., are 
you?" ;· ,-... 
. The Fcmrth-Formers were not quite sure 
of , their position. Handforth was quite 
capable of cl13:nging his mind at a 
moment's notice, and ordering them to 
,iop out. He waa not, as a rule, partial 
to Fourth-Formers. He was quite friendly 
with them in a general sort of way, but 
if it came to a matter of choice l1e woulcl 
rather punch tl1eir heads than inv_ite them 
to a ride~ - -x:-r .. :-
-~ The Fourth-Foiiners now in the little 
Minor ,vere a curiously assorted trio. 
Terence O'Grady was Irish, and Herbert 
Vandyke was South African; they shared 
Study No. 8 in the Modern House. And 
Yakam,1, of cou1'se, waa Japanese. 
Yakama ,vas tl1e -sole o«upant of Study 
No. 4, but of late he had grown tired of 
his loneliness, and he was now in the 
habit of spending abo11t a quarter of his 
time in his own study, and the other 
three-quarters in Study No. 8. 
. · '' Sure, and it's a swindle entirely," 
•his1)ered O'Grady. '' He's giving us a 
ride home instead of his cl1ums, and, faitl1, 
:we're still at the IJlace we started from !'' 
,,. ., Dry up !'' murm1tred Vandy~e. "He's 
getting a move-on now.'' 
, • Handfo1,tl1 was eng·aging his gears, and 
he gave a last look at the discomfited 
Chu1"ch and McClure, on the pavement. 
~ '' Well, so-long, yo11 chaps,'' he said. 
'' Let this be a lesson to you. You can 
come 11ome by bUH." 

'' Well, it'll be safer,'' said Church bit­
terly. ''You don't think we like riding 
in your silly car, do you?'' 

Han elf ortl1 was not in a position to 
re1)ly. St,1nding immediately in front of 
him ,vas an enormous, luxurious limo11-
sine, a11d he ]1ad to swing t,he steering­
whce 1 to its fullest extent in order to get 
out. Even the11 t.l1e tip of his front 
bum1Jcr just to11chcd against the rear off­
side mudg11ard of tl1e limousine, and 
tl1ere was a momentary shock. 

'' ~Iy only 11at !" saicl Handfortl1, in 
ala rm. •· '.rl1at's your fa1ilt, Churchy, 
you rotter !'' 

He sto1Jped l1is car, got out, and ran 
ro11nd to tl1e front. To his great relief, 
the bumper was in no way bent or dam­
agecl. As an aftertl1ought lie glanced at 
tl1e glitteri11g enamel of the wing of the 
limousine, but he failed to detect any 
scra.tcb. 

Howe,rer, a big, florid gentleman was 
climbing hastily out of the limousine., and 

as eoon as he reached the ground he 
turned upon Handforth in a fury. 

'' You careless young idiot !'' he shouted. 
'' Wliat do you mean by bumping into my_ 
car?'' 

Handforth always knew when 11P. was in 
the wrong; and ,it was on~ of his good 
qualities to &ckn.owled~ his fault., 
freely and handsomely. 

•• 1~m really awfully sorry, sir,'' he 
apologised. '' I only just _tollched y~u­
no damage at all. But it was my faul~ 
entirely. Sorry., sir!" 

That frank ackuowledgment of his 
'' guilt '' should hav~ aettled the matter 
then and there. But t11e big,· florid man 
was by no means aaticfed-. 

'' l,ve a good miad to call a_ policeman!'' 
he said threateningly. '' Where's· your 
driving licence? A boy of your age her 
no right to be driving a car. Yoa're no& 
capabl~ of driving a car_ anyhow!'' 

'' Dash it, sir, I ha'ven't done any 
damag·e,,, protested Handfortb., his. blood 

• • 
Tl81Dg. . . 

'' Yes, you have !'' retorted the other. 
'' Look at this ecratch !'' 

'' Which scratch?'' 
'' You're not blind, are you?" stormed 

the owner of the limousine. ''-Tl1ere•s a 
distinct scratch here where your bumper 
struck. I',,.e a good mind to give you a 
thrashing !'' 

Handfortl1 controlled himself, went 
nearer, and cxa1nined the alleged scratch. 
It was the tiniest possible mark on the 
edge of the wi11g. It was so small that 
it ,vas not even noticeable until one's at .. 
tention was directly attracted to it. 

"Well, it's not much, sir,'' said Hand-­
f ortl1. "I've told you I'm sorry. I 
didn't c111ite j11dg&t-the distance. I thought 
I was clear, b11t--'' 

'' Y 011 sho11ldn't think-you should 
know !'' inten~uptecl tlie florid man 
angrily. "If you can't judge distances 
you shouldn,t dri,1e a car. A car !'' he 
adcled contem1Jtuously~ '' I su1Jpose you 
do call this thing a car !'' . 

He waved a walking-stick in tl1c direc• 
tion of the M'orris Minor, and his expres• 
sion was even more contempt11011s than 
his voice. 

''I'm only a schoolboy, sir, ancl I can•t 
afford limousinoo like you!'' said Hand­
forth warmly. '' I clon't see any reason 
why yo1t should sneer at 1ny little 
Morris." 

Vandyke :.1-ncl O'Grady ancl Yakamn had 
scrambled out by now., nncl they ,vcre 
stanclinO' by with Cl1urch and McClttre. 
A few 1~011ie hacl gathered ro11nc], too,· in­
terestedly listening to the discussion. 
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The whole thing ¥las absurd. There 
had been no damage done and there was 
no call for the limo11sin~ owner to make 
such a fuss. Clearly, he was an ill­
tempercd, pom1Jo1.1s, unpleasant man. 

"Don't you dare to argue ,vith me, 
boy!'' sna1l11ed the limousine owner. 
''You know wl10 I am., don't you? I'm 
Mr. Whittle !" 

'' That·s not my fault, sir,'' said Hand• 
forth warmly. '' I can't help your name, 
can I?" 

'' You-you in1pcrtine11t yonng puprlY !'' 
roar~d Mr. Whittle, growing red in the 
face. '' I shall report you to your head­
master ! I can seo that you are a St. 
Frank1s boy-and a very impertinent one 
at that!" 

'' If you call ~t imperti11ent to a1Jologise, 
sir, you'v-e got a f1tnny idea of things," 
said _Handfortl1 indignantly. '' Didn1 t I 
apologise, ·you fellows?'' 

'' You }1ave voiced tl1e. magnific_cnt 
apology," agrted Ya.kama, nodding.­
,, My d,ear sir, it was the unfortunate and 
unavoidable accident. Handforth, as he 
has show11, is ful. of tl1e preposterous 
regret." 

- Mr. ,vhittle turned on him. 
'' I did not ask yott_ to ,interfere, you 

yellow-faced little cub!" he said rudely. 
'' Hold your tongue !" 

'' You are the unmitigated and insuffer­
able boor!'' said Yakama coldly. 

'' Faitl1, and so he is entirely," agreed 
O'Grady. ,r ''l'is I who'll be agreeing 
with you, Jappy !" 

'' Oh, let's be going,'' said Handforth, 
turning back to l1is car. 

'' You'll not go until I give you permis­
sion to go!'' said J.'Ir. Whittle curtly. 
'' You have the audacity to bump into the 
back of my car, and th-en you--" 

'' My dear sir, may I interrupt?" asked 
a small, elderly, gentlemanly stranger, as 
he stepped off t]1e pa,rement. 

'' You certainly may not !" retorted Mr. 
Whittle, glaring. ''011, it is you, Bar .. 
:field !' 1 

. 

"Really., M'r. Whittle, you are quite 
wrong in tl1is matter,'' said the stranger 
gently. '' I witnessed the whole thing, 
an<l altl1ough th~ boy made a slight error 
of judgment the damage he caused was 
so trivial--" 

'' I sl1all be obliged, sir, if you will mind 
yo11r own business !" shouted 1-{r. ,vhittle 
a11grily. '' You lawyers are too pre .. 
sumptuo1ts !'' 

'' Really, sir!" said Mr. Barfield. 
'' I know wl1at tl1is bov did, ancl I'm 

going to gi,rc him a Iccti1re, sir ! " went 
on the own-er of the limousine. "He 

needn't tJ1ink that he can run riot with 
his miserable little apology for a car !" 

Handforth, who had kept his temper 
well in the circumstances, now lost it. 

"You leave my car alone !,, he re-
torted. '' I'm about fed up with your 
sneers.'' 

'' Silence !'' thundered Mr. Whittle. 
'' How dare you talk to me like that? My 
own car was stationary, and you had ab­
solutely no right to bump into it." 

'' Haven't I told you I'm sorry?'' de .. 
mantled Handf orth. ''What else do you 
want me to do? Go on my knees and 
grov~l ?'' 

'' You'll take this-this stupid little 
tl1ing out· of tl1e way !'1 snapped Mr. 
Whittle, poking at the Minor with ~is 
walki11g-stick. 

"Here, stca<ly, sir !" yelled Hanclforth. 
"You're spoiling the fabric!'' 

'' Nonsense ! '11 akc it away !" said Mr. 
Wliittle. 

He ga,,e another jab, and great was 
Handforth's consternation ,vhen he saw 
Mr. Whittle's stick tea1· completely 
through the fa bric of his m11cl1-prizcd 
little car, c~using a jagged hole. 

''Look what you've done!" shouted 
Haudy wra!hfully. ''I say, sir, you've 
torn the fabric with that rotten stick of 
yours. You'll J1avc to pay (or that!" 

"Bah !'' said Mr. Whittle, turning. 
He was 1·atl1er startled by what lie bad 

done. He had jabbed viciously, having no 
idea that his stick would go clean 
through. Having done the damage, it 
was certainly Ull to him to voice his re­
grets, and to offer to make it good. But 
h'1 did no such thing. He walked back 
to his own limousine-rather hurriedly. 

'' Here, just a minut-0, sir !" said Hane.• 
forth, breathing hard. 

M.'r. Whittlo took no notice. 
"Get a spanner and dent one of l!is rear 

pan-els, kid !" ndviserl a spectator. ''I. 
saw something like tl1at on the :films once ,, 

'' Two wronas do11't make a ri<Yht !'' in-o 0 

terrupted Handf orth. '' I don't go about 
d.eliberatcly damaging people's cars. I 
say, Mr. Whittle! . ,vha.t ·are you going 
to do about this? You've made a hole in 
tl1e fa brio of 1ny car !" 

Mr. Wl1ittlo conclescendcd to turn. 
'' If you adll!css 1ne again, you insole11t 

young fool, I'll call a policeman ancl give 
you in charge for annoying me!" he said 
fiercely. "Get out of my way !1

• 

Handf orth looked rou11d wildly. 
'' Back up, Remove-back up, St. 

Frank's !" he yelled. '' Let's duck this 
rotter in the horse trough !" 
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CHAPTER 2. 
A Wetting for Whittle I 

'' GOOD egg!'' 
"It'll cool him off a bit!'' 
'' And he deserves it!'' 
Fully a dozen Removites and 

Fourth-Formers rallied round in answer 
to Handforth's ajJpe~l. Mr. "\Vhittle was 
startled to find himself grabbed by many 
eager l1ands. 

'' What-what -is this?'' ]10 roare.d 
fra11tically. '' How clare you? Let me go 
at once! Take your ha.nds off me, you 
yo11ng ruffians ! '' 

'' Arc you goi11g to pay for that damage, 
Mr. Whittle?" asked Handforth. 

''No, I am notr' 
".:\ II right, then; you're going into the 

horse trougl1 !'' roared Handforth. '' It'll 
tcncl1 you not to fly into such rotten 
tempers !" 

'' It is i11contcstillly the stuff to giv,e 
l1in1.," murmured Yaka.1na. 

'fhe neat, elderly Mr. Barfield, who had 
been a spect.ator t11us far, 110w retire,]. 
His eyes ,vere twinkli11g. Perhaps he felt. 
tl1a t Mr. Wl1i ttle tl1oro11gl1Iy deserved 
"y11~lt was undoubted1y coming to him. 
Tl1e crowd-now q11ite a large one ,va~ 
llOsitively entl1usiastic. 

Mr. Whittle, ,ivho had tl1ougl1t tl1at this 
,;as a mere schoolboy's joke and still 
tl1ougl1t so-tried some more of his blus­
tering methods. 

'' Release me at once !'' he panted sav-
agely. ''G'lod heavens! You young 
pu1lpics ! How dare yo11 lay hands 
Renlly ! What 011 eartl1-- Help! 
Help !'' 

At last Mr. Wl1ittle realised, to his 
horror, tha~ the schoolboys were in 
earnest. There was a big horse trougl1 
nearby, and Edward Oswald Handforth 
ancl 11is helpers were cnthusia.stically 
dragJing }Ir. Whittle towards it. 

''.Now tl1en-all togetl1cr !'' roared 
Handforth. '' We'll show him! We'll 
cool l1im off !'' 

" Ha, ha, ha !'' 
Quite reckless now, the juniors hauled 

at Mr. Whittle, anti a moment later he 
\Vas }lttlled down, grabbed by many eager 
I1ands, and wl1irlcd into tl1e air. 

Stllasl1 ! 
He desce11ded broadsiclc, so to speak, in 

th'3 very centre of the horse trougl,. 'fhe 
water surgecl up like a miniature tidal 
wnve en either side, and for a moment Mr. 
\Vhittle vanished completely beneath tl1e 
smother of foam. The waters heaved, and 
great splashes fell in all directions. Tl1en 
Mr. Whittle sat 11p. 

"Ha, ha., ha !!' 

The cro\\·d enjoyed it immensely. One 
n1an, in fact., dashed up to Handf 01·th and 
wrung the junior's hand. 

'' Well done, young 'un !', ·he said. 
'' Tl1at was plucky of you ! It's high 
time that Amos ,vhittle was ducked in 
a J1orsc trouuh !" 

''Amo~?'' ;e11eatecl Handfortb. '' My 
hat ! He would have a name like that l'' 

'' Don't you know hin1 ?" · 
'' Never seen him before, sir-or, if J: 

l1ave, I l1aven't noticecl him.'' 
'' He's Amos \Vhittle, the owner of the 

big saw mills just outside the town,'' said 
tl1e man. '' A great pity his workpeople 
a~en't l1ere to see this! They'd enjoy it 
tremendously." 

Mr. Wliittle, roaring .3,nd spluttering, 
hauled l1imself out of tl1e trough, and 
staggered across to his car, shedding cas­
cades of ",.atcr in a,11 directions. A 
liveried cl1auffeur came to meet him. 

'' Take my arm, sir," he 6aid. '' Here~ 
sir ! '' . 

'' Home, yott fool-home!'' snarled Amoa 
Wl1ittle. '' Open that door ! By Heaven ! 
l 1 ll make those schoolboys pay for this 
011trage !'' 

'' There's a policeman coming along, sir ,, 
'' Confo11nd the policeman!" panted Mr. 

Whittle. '' Get away from here as quickly 
as you ca.n ! Do you hear me?', 

''Yes, sir.'' 
The chauffeur opened tl1e rear door of 

the limousine, and he assisted J1is en1-
p loyer in. Mr. Whittle turned after t-he 
door had been closed, and lie shook a wet, 
dripping hand at the St. Frank's fcllowg. 

'' You will pay for tl1is !'' he said 
thickily. ''You ~hall pay dearly, you--. 
you young hooligans ! I shall be your 
neigl1bo11r ,yery sl1ortly, and tl1en you will 
have reason to rcmembe.r tt1is llay !'' 

He sank back into the car, and tl1e 
cl1a11ffcur drove off. The neat Mr. Bar­
field, some little distance away, thought­
fully pursed his lips as he wal;ked down· 
the street and entered a shop. He had 
heard Amos Whittle's final ,vords, and 
they seemed to impress him somehow. 

'' What's aoina on here?'' demanded a 0 e, 

11:eavy, official voice. 
A police-constable. arriving after 

everytl1ing was over, strod~ amo11gst tl1e 
schoolboys. Many of the spect-ato1·s 
quietly vanished., not desir~ng to be 
drawn into any scene. 

.-, It's all right-now !'' said Handfortl1 
coolly. •• Nothing to worry about., in-
spector.'' • 

'' I'm not an in.~pcctor, and you know 
it lu said the constable. 
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The St. Frank's Juniors grabbed hold ol Mr. Amos Whittle and threw him into the 
horse trough to cool off. 

'' But you will be one day-and soon," 
replied Handforth. '' A smart, sensible 
policeman like yott won't be tramping a 
beat for long." 

''None of your kidding, my lad,'' said 
the consta.ble. '' I want to kno,v what's 
been going on here Who was it you 
ducked i11 tl1at l1orsc trough? I sup1lose 
you know you'r-e obstructing the traffic ?H 

"That's all right; we1 ro going now," 
said Handforth. '' In any case, that 
rotter., Whittle, jolly well deserved--'' 

'' Mr. Whittle!" interrupted the 11olice­
man. '' Do you mean to say you duckccl 
Mr. Amos Whittle p.u 

'' Well, look wl1at he did to my car!'' 
said Handf orth dcfensivc]y, as ho 
pointed. 

'' H'm ' You'd llCtter be uettin(J' alono- '' • o o o' 
said tl1c policeman, 1Jutting J1is notebook 
away. '' So you ducked Mr. Whittle, did 
you? And !\Ir. ,vl1it.tle didn't stop to 
make any charge against you? All rightJ 
the11 !" 

He looked round, sa,v tl1at tl1ere was 
no furt.l1er obstrt1ction, and lie went on 
his way. 

"A nod is a.s good as a wink to a blin,l 
l1orse," said Ni1111er, wl10 l1arl come 1:1) 
witl1 Tra,"ers and se, .. cral other Rcmo,yites . 

• 

• 

'' It sooms to me tl1a.t e,~erybody is jolly 
pleased witl1 you, Ha11dy ! Ducking old 
Wl1ittle ha3 made you the hero of the 
hour.'' 

The way in which tl1e crowd l1ad en­
joyed tl1c scene ""ithout making _the 
sligh~st attempt to go to Mr. ,vhittlc's 
assistance, lJro, .. ed that the man ,,,as ex• 
cecdingly unpopular in the to,vn. Every­
body seemed to know him. 

'' You did the right tl1ing, young gent !" 
said the driver of a laundry van, which 
was nearby. '' A blustering, swanking 
blighter~that's Whittle. Thinks he's 
every body.'' 

''Well, he'll think hc't; a drowned rat 
now !u said Handf orth. 

'' Always comin• in and out of the town 
in that car of his, and when he drives 
it· himself he's nothing but a road hog," 
said tl10 laundry man. '' I've wanted to 
see hin1 dttcke,d iu the horse trough for 
y~ars !" 

He grinned, nodded, and drove off. The 
ren1ainder of tl1c cro,vd dis1)ersed. Hand .. 
forth and C1111rc11 and McCl11re went back 
to tl1e J\iorris 1\:linor. 

"Well, arc we going to start now?'' 
askecl Vandvkc 11olitely. 
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He a11d O'Gratly ancl Yakama were 
standi11g by, reacly. Handforth looked at 
tl1em in some surprise. 

'' 1,vo got room for one of you,'1 be said. 
'' Ch11rchy and Mac had better go bchin<l ,, 

'' Oh, bad they?'' interr11pted O'Grady, 
with some waTmth. '' Faith, and didn,t 
you invite tl1e three of us to ride with 
you P Would you be leaving us to walk?" 

'' By George ! I'd forgotten !1
' saicl 

Handforth, with a start. '' I've had a row 
wit~ Chu.rchy a]!cl Mac, haven't I? ,?Jop 
in! You two ca.n go and eat coke! he 
1dded, glaring at his ch11ms. 

"Now, be sensible, Handy--'' began 
M'cClure. 

'' What am I going to do abo11t this 
hole?" said Handfortl1, ignoring his out­
raged st11dy mates. '' My only sainted 
aunt! What a mess! l~'s a pity there 
wasn't a muddy ditch instead of a horse 
trough !"" 

lie was j11stifiecl in being angry. Mr. 
Wl1ittle's walking-stick had made a nasty 
tear in the Minor fabric. Hnndforth had 
touched that limousine wing by accident; 
but Mr. ,V11ittle had damaged the Morris 
Minor maliciously., in a fit of unwarrant• 
able tem11er. 

'' Yo11 can1 t do anytl1ing with it now," 
said Church. '' Let's 0 ·et back to St. 

C, -· J.4,rank 1s.'' 
''Yes, I suppose we'd better,'' said 

Ha.ndforth. '' Jump in, yolt chape.'~ 
"We can't-those silly Fourth-Formers 

are in the car.', 
'' Fourth-Formers P'' repeated Hand­

forth, turning ro11nd and staring. 
., Well, I.,m jiggered! Of all the nerve ! 
Hop out of it, you fa the ads !'' 

'' Oh, my bat!" groaned Vandyke. 
'' We could have walked home by this 
time! Have you forgotteil what Church 
and McClure did to you in the cafe? 
Ila,,._e yo11 forgiven tl1em ?'' 

'' By George ! Of course !'' said Hand-
f orth, witli a start. •• I said I'd teach 
them a lesson, didn1 t I?'' 

He ignored tb~m completely, got into 
the car, and started the engine again. 
Church and McClt1re, thorougl1ly dis­
gusted, strode off-to wait for the next 
bus. 

"Everything seems to be ridiculo11S1y 
magnificent now,'-' murmurecl Yakama 
co11tcntcdly. "' W c 11ave really started off 
on the preposterous journey.'' 

The Fourth-Formers thougl1t they were 
l11cky-but they werf'n't. 

Hanclforth soon hacl t11c little car in 
toil gear, and sl1e hummed along sturdily. 
A h-eavy steam-roller was trundling alo11g 
the High Street, coming towards Jiantl­
f orth on the other side of the roacl. A 
mail van was parked· on tl1c near side, but 
there was plenty of room for the Minor to 
get thro11gh, and Handforth did not even 
slacken speed. 

At that second, however, he was called 
upon to make an instantaneous decision. 
Ctiriously enough, the mnn wl10 ran out 
in front of it. To make matters worse, 
Barfield who had ch!!mpionetl tl1e boys a 
little earlier. 

Mr. Barfield acted rashly. He saw a 
man on t lie other side of the road to whom 
he wisl1ed to speak. He thought tl1e road 
was clear, except for that steam-roller, 
and he had plenty of time to r11n acros=1 
in front of ,1t. To make matters worse, 
two -little bo"ys followed Mr. Barfield at 
once, bent upon the same object. They 
evidently thought t-hat if it was safe for 
Mr. Barfield _to cross,. it was safe for 
them. 

Handfortl1 was practically level with 
the mail van when Mr. Barfield ran rigl1t 
out in front of him. 

'
1 Hi !'' gasped Edward Oswald. 
His first instinct was to swerve to the 

near side, a11d he was horrified to see 
those children. Impossible to s\\·crve that 
way. 

'l'he whole thing wa8 · over in a flash. 
There was no time for Handf orth to stop. 
He couldn't swerve to the near side 
because of the (.hildrcn, and if he went 
straight on he ·would knock down Mr. 
Barfield. The only alternative was to 
swerve to the off side. Ancl Handf orth, 
re9.lising full well what that swerve en• 
tailed., swerved magnificently. 

He missed Mr. Barfield by about half an 
inch, and the Morris Minor crashed head 
on into the steam-roller. 

Cra-a-a-sh ! 
Fortunately, Handforth had by this 

time applied his bra.kes, so the collision 
was not so disastrous as it might have 
been. But even as it was the im1lact 
sounded with a sickening smash, accom­
panied by the tearing and screaming of 
metal and the burst of a tyre. 

''Ugh!'' grunted Ilandforth, as tl1e 
steering-wheel caught him in the stomach. 

The front of tho little Morris was a 
tangled, twisted wreck. !fl1e car l1ad 
swerved round and had come to a halt 
broadside on, listing heavily, 011e wheel 
completely cr11n1pled and smasl1ed. 
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CHAPTER 3. 
Handforth in the Limelight! 

H ANDFORTH'S first tl1ought was 
for l1is passengers. 

''You cl1aps h11rt ?,. he asked, 
looking Tound. 

'' N-no, I <':on't tl1ink so!'' gasped Van­
dyke. '' ,v11at's happened?'' 

'~ I tl1ink we tried tho honourable con~ 
clru;ions witl1 the ridiculous steam-roller,'' 
said Yakama. 

'' Sure, and it's a fine ride we've hacl,'·1 

grumbled O'Grady. '' It's lucky we arc 
to be alive !'' 

Tl1ey all scramllled 011t, none the Wt>r~e 
f'xccpt for a bruiF.e here and t]1ere. Crowds 
,v-crc collecting, and the driver of tl1c 
~team-roller, an elderly ma11 i11 greasy 
bl uc o,"cralls, l1a.d got do"·n from l1is own 
Jll'rch. 

'' Ye gods and lit.tlc fishes!,, ~jnculated 
lla11dfortl1, as J1e surveyed the front of 
his car. 

It ,vas an even worse wreclc than lie 
l1acl feared. One ,vheel was t,vistcd into 
Eu.!ra1>-iron, the fro11t axle was bent anrl 
l>altcrcd; t11e wings were twiste,1 into all 
t;l1apcs; tl1c radiator was a l1opel~ss ruin. 

'' M·y boy-my boy!" panted an agitated 
voice. '' Let me take you by the hand I'' 

Hanclf ortl1 tur11cd in so:ne surprise, ancl 
Jae found l1is hand gripJ)Cd in a trembling 
grasil. Tl1e qttict, elderly ]ittle man v.~as 
as 11alc as a sl1eet.. 

'' l\Iy 11ame is Howard Barfield," )1e said 
l1rcathlessly. 11

' Tl1e fuult ,v;1s er1tirely 
n1ine. 011, yes., t~ntirely ! You un­
doubtedly c-aved my life by your splendid 
11rl'sence of mind. I owe you a debt I 
can nc,"er repay, my dear boy !'' 

'' Tl1at's all right., sir," growled Hand­
fl>rth. '' Afraid I've niade a bit of a l1ash 
of tl1a car, thot1gl1.'' 

A policeman forc~d l1is ,vay through tl1c 
ra.pidly-gro,ving crowd. 

''Hallo! You a.gain?" he ask,ed, Iii~ 
voice now tl1oro11gl1ly unfriendly. '' It 

t ,, 
seems o me, young mn.n--

'' On-e moment !'' ,i11terruptcd Mr. Bar­
field. '' The boy is in no way to blame, 
constable. He deserves notl1ing but the 
higl1est }lrais,e. He saved my life." 

"Yes.:. and that's a fact, mister!'' agreed 
tl1e driver of t]1,e stea.m-roll-cr. ''The 
young g~nt hadn't no time to swerve­
except into me. If }1.~ had go11e the other 
Vw·ay lie would l1ave killed a couple of 
cl1ilclren. And if h~ had kept straight on 
h-e wo11ld have r1111 o-~~r you." 

'' 1 know-I know !" said Mr. Barfield. 
'' I "·~is a fool to r11·n 01t t as I did ! It 
~as entirely my fault, officer!, 

''Well, that's as it may he, sir," said 
tl1e i1oliceman. '' But I sl1all have to take 
all }Jarticulars. Let's l1ave a look at yo11r 
I• I " 1cence, young un. 

'' The boy actecl wonderf11lly,'' p11t in 
anotlier d1si11tcrested spectator. '' Hi<S 
presence of mincl was s 11perb. Ratl1er tl1a11 
run these peo1lle down, he deliberately 
charaed into t11e steam-roller. ,v eII 

0 

done, my boy !" 
"No neerl to make a fuss about it, sir," 

• 
said Handfortl1 uncomfortably. 

"You risked vour own life in order to 
save mine,'' said llr. Barfield warmly. 
''TJ1at is wl1at it r(\ally amounts to. I 
tl1ink your name is Hanllforth, is it not?,, 

'' Yes, sir. ' · 
"I a.m ,-rery pro11d to know yo11, Hand­

fortl1," said ~Ir. Barfield. '' I shall never 
forg·i,·e n1yself for bein•g so absurdly 
rasli. It will be a very long tim-e before 
I run a.cross a road again. You must, of 
co11rsc, allow n1.e to meet tl1e bill for tl1e 
tla.n1age, a11d also to rccom1)~n~ yo11 for 
tl1P- inco11vcnience yo t:. wi 11 suff cr." 

'' I say, that's a,vfully good of yott, 
sir--'' 

"Not at all," i11sistcd Mr. Barfield. '' I 
am a solicit.or, ancl I know tl1e rights and 
,vrongs of these tl1ings. _,\nd I know tl1at 
I ,vas ~ntirely irl tl1e w·rong. You'll l1ave 
to let n1e l1ire ~ Morris Minor car for yo11 
so tl1at yo11 will nnt be dcprtvcd of a car 
during tl1~ repairs." 

"Tl1at's jolly s11orting of you, sir, but 
yott won't ·11ave to pay tl1e repair bill,'-' 
said Handfortl1. "My car\~ ins11red. It 
was an u11a voidn l1Ie accident, and tl1e in­
s11rance 1>eople \\"i 11 do cvcrytl1ing that'd 
necess~ry .'' 

'' Sorry to interr11pt you, but I s]1all 
l1ave to have tl1ose partic11lars," said tl1,e 
co11stable, 11otebook in .l1and. ' Wl1at 
about your I_iccnce, yo11ng man?'' 

And the formalities commenced. Tl1e 
c1~owd dispersed ,,,.lien it: was known that 
nobody had been h11rt, and wl1en Hancl­
f orth looked ro11n<l again lie f ottnll tl1a t 
~i·r. ·Barfield had vanisl1cd. He \\\Pas ratl1er 
glad; tha.t gent~emnn's expressions_ of 
gratitt1de had beg11n to get cn1barrass1ng. 

But Mr. Barfielcl .was back by tl1e time 
tl1e police co11stablc l1ad taken all tl1e 
necessary particulars. It seem-ed tl1at he 
had only lJcen to a neig1lbouring gara.ge, 
and lie l1ad i11str11ct-2d a breakdown ga11g 
to take tl1e l\.lorris Minor away. 
Furthermore, Mr. Barfield l1ad fetched l1is 
own car, a big tia-10011, and it was near at 
hand. 

"Tl1e le.1st I can do is to dri,re you homP. 
to your scl1col," l1e saicl firmly. ''No, I 
won't littt-en tu any protests. I want to 
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see your Houscmaster, and I ~"a11t to tell 
him of my appreciation.'' 

., I ]1ope you won't say too much to Old 
Wilkey, sir-I inean, lvir. ,vilkee, our 
Hot1semaster,', said Hanllfortl1 dubiously. 
'' He n1ight think that I'm not ca1lablc of 
clrivin-g, or something like tl1at.'J 

'' He won't think it after I I1ave told him 
what occurred,,, replied Mr. Barfield. '' A 
dri,1er of twenty years ex~rience coulcl 
11ot l1ave acted with greater presence of 
111i11d tl1an you did. I have ne,rer actually 
been to St. Franl~'s College, and I welcome 
tl1is opportttnity. By the '\\·ay ,'' he added, 
a twinkle enteri11g his eyes, "I want you 
to know t11at I tl1otougl1ly a1J111·ov~ of your 
n1ethods of den.li11g ",.ith Mr. Amos 
'\Vhittlc.'' 

Handforth could not help grinning. 
'' As it hap1Jens, sir, it doesn't matter 

about tl1at dama.ge lie dicl to my car," 
he replied. '' Tl1e old bus couldn't be 
jiggered up much worse. Still, I'm glad 
yo11 sa,v wha.t happened, sir.', 

"Mr. ,v-hittle has been asking people to 
throw him into a horse trougl1 for many 
years,', said the solicitor grimly. '' Scl1ool­
boys are about the only people who would 
pluck up enough courage to do it. All I 
cnn say is-v.:-ell done !" ~· 

' ' I hope you won~t men·~ion tl1at Jincident 
to our Houscmaster, sir," said Hand­
fortl1. 

"If I did, it would11't matter,'' replied 
the other. '' Yo11 l1ad 1'igl1t entirely on 
your side1 my boy.'' 

Church and McClure were lucky, after 
all. There was plenty of room i11 M·r. Bar .. 
field's saloon for them in addition to 
Handforth 3nd O'Grady and Vandyke and 
Yakama. So they all dro,"e back to St. 
Frank's in fine style. 

Handforth was ratl1cr depressed over 
tl1e accident to his little car;· but his 
chums a.ssured him that it would he in a 
better condition tl1an ever '\\"hen it came 
back. In the meantime, lie would hardly 
miss it. 

'' rrhe (J'arao-e people are delivcrina a e o o 
Morris Minor, identical with your own, 
to-morrow,'' said Mr. Barfield, on the way. 
"I have arrar-.ged that, Handforth.'' 

'' I say, sir., you shouldn't ha·\"e 
troubled !'' 

"It is only right tbat you should have 
the car,'' said Mr. Bar.field. '' Insurance 
is all very well~ but it does not }Jrovide 
an unfortunate owner "·ith a substitute 
car while his own is under repa.ir. The 
fa ult of this accident was mine, so it is 
my privilege to bear thi~ trifling ex­
pense~'' 

There was no doubt about it; Mr. 
Ho,vard Earfle]cl was wholeheartedly 

. . . .. 

frank. He kn~w what a narrow escape 
lie l1all bad-b,it, unlike most people, lie 
was grateful, and he was anxious to sho,v 
his gratitude in a concrete way. 

"It is a c11rious fact;" he commentecl, 
as they drove through tl1e quaint little 
vill~1ge of Bell ton, '' that people wl10 live 
in a certain district rarely see much of 
tl1at district. For exampl~, I am a resi­
dent of Bannington, with an extensive 
law practice, and yet I have never vi~itcd 
your scl100]. I could give you intimate 
details of Venice, Rome, Madrid Paris, 
and Berlin, and yet I don't even know 
whether St Frank's is situated on tl1e 
right-hand side of this road, or on the 
left.'' , 

'' Tl1at'd nothi11g.. sir,'' said Handfortl1. 
'' A born Lo11doner will probably have tra­
velled to every corner of the earth, and 
yet he'll ne,Ter have seen th-a Tower of 
London or tl1-e British · Museum or the 
National Gallery!" 

''Exactly·!'' agreed Mr. Barfield. '' By 
the ,vay, do you boys l1appen to know of 
a certain field called the Half · Mile 
Meadow?" 

'' '\Vl1y, of course, sir!'' chorused tl1e 
• • 
JUillOrs. 

"Whicl1 is it?'' asked Mr. Barfield. 
" Can W·C see it from this road ?'' 

He slo~"ed down, and all the juniors 
grinned. 

'' Why, we're passing it now, sir,'' said 
Handfort.11, pointing. '' This i~ the Half 
Mile Meqclow. It's a very big one, ad­
joining tl1e St. Frank's paddock at ono 
end and reaching to Bellton Wood at the 
other. Tl1en tl1ere's the river forming the 
third border, and t.his lane the fourth. 
B11t I thought you didn1 t know anything 
abo11t St. Frank's, sir P'' 

'' Really, I know practically nothing," 
said l\{r. Barfield, bringing the car to a 
complete stop, and half standing up in his 
seat so th.at he could see over the top of 
tho low l1edge. 

For some minutes he looked at tl10 
scene, nodding to himself. 

"A fine })iece of··~ pa.sture land,'' lie re­
marked. u· And quite close to the school, 
too, as I can St3.e. You are certainly very 
quiet here. Everything is delightfully 
l'Ural and }Jicturesq11e. 

'' Oh, rather, sir!'' said Handforth. 
'

4 ,ve pride ourselves on the unspoilt 
nature of the co1.111tryside a,bout here.'' 

'' I wonder,'' said Mr. Barfiel(i, '' if it 
wil] remain ,1nspoilt for long ?1

" 

"Wl1y, what do yo1t mean, sir?'' 
'' Oh, nothing-nothing at all," said 

t]1e solicitor hastily. '' So this is the Half 
Mile Meadow? You say that tl1e riv~r 
runs alongs_ide the further border?_'•. 
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Bandlortb valiantly swerved to avoid Mr. Barfteld-and his Morris Minor crashed 
into &be steam-roller. 

'' Yes, sir-rigl1t along tl1e slraigl1t 
atrctch,1

' said Cl11trch, })Ointing. ''The 
ri,rer's nt its ,videst just opposite this 

d , , 
men o,v. 

" It \\' o u l <l be , '' 11 odd e d J\I r. Ba. rfi e Ill. 
'' I lJ-eg yot1r 11ardon, sir?" 
'' On~ <lay, l)er 11aps~ yo11 "'·i l I 11ncler­

st and,'' said Mr. Barfield enigmatically. 

I N tl1e Tria.ngle of St. Frankts, a s11ot1t 
'"·en t u 1) n.s the saloon a }l}lea red. A11 tl 
,,,,lien Handf ortl1 ste11pe<l out lie ,vas 
immediately s11rrour1ded by an ex­

citccl crowd of Removites and Fourtl1-
}..,ormers. 

"H-ere, wl1at's tl1c idea?'' asked Hancl­
fortl1. 

"\Ve l1ear you've l1ad a smash-11p, o1<1 
ma11," said B1tstc-r Boots, of tl1e Fourtl1. 
'' It j11st sl10,vs you how mt1ch you can 
believe r11mo11rs· !'' 

'' Wel I, tl1is tin1e tl1c r11mour l1appens to 
1,e rigl1t," said Ila11dfortl1. "I did have 

} ,, 
a ~mas 1-u1>. 

'' 011 ?" asked H~ndfort]1, in a colcl 
,,oic,e. '' You souncl clisappointcd." 

"Ila, ha., 11a !'' 
'' We're not disap11ointcd, old man,'' 

grinnC'd Buster. " .. .\.t t}1e san1e time, we 
did expect you to arri,~e with bandages 
al I o,'cr you." 

Biggles?lade <,f t]1-e Sixth, accompanied 
by \Villiam Na11oleon Browne of the Fift!1, 
paused before the cro,vd. 

'' Tl1at's fu11ny," saicl Bigglcswade. '' I 
heard you were in l10s1Jital, Handforth." 

'' Oh, clid you?'' retorted Handf ortl1. 
'' Boots tho11gl1t I ,,ras 11alf killed, and you 
thought I was 1n lios1Jital ! I SUJJpose tl1e 
next cl1a11 ,v]10 com,es along will have 
heard that I "ras taken to the mortuary!'' 

'' I ventttre to s11ggest, Brotl1cr IIand­
f orth, that it ,vill take more t]1an a motor 
accident to ki 11 you,~' saicl Brol\"nc. 
'' R11mo11rs hn,,c bee11 floating n.bQ.11t very 
JJcrsistently during tl1is last hnlf-ho11r. 
Tl10 version I heard "·as tl1at you l1ad 

"Bt1t we 11eard tJ1at yo11 were 
killed !'' said Boots incl i~1.1.antly. 

half- fallen under a steam-roller, and th!lt the 
· steam-roller was verv badly buckled.'' 



12 THE NELSON LEE LlBRLIRY 

• , Ha, ha, ha !" 
"I ,vill add at once1'' continued Browne, 

'' t11at I entirely discredited the story. I 
kno,v you are tough., Brother HnndforthJ 
and I believe that a motor-car cculd run 
o,ler you and come J)ff second b€st; but a 
steam-rol1er., no !J' 

Before Handf orth could make any com­
ment, lfr. Alington Wiles ap1Jeared; and 
the Housemaster of the Ancient House was 
looking unusually grave. 

'' Ah, Handforth,'' he said, approaching. 
'' I nm- glad ~o see you looking so er­
wl1ole !'> 

'' Oh, my only hat !'' said Handforth. 
'' Tl1en you've heard, too, sir?', 

'' Whatever you have heard., my dear 
sir. I want to assure you tl1at this boy 
is deserving only of praise." said Mr. 
Barfield. "You are, I beljeve_. a master?'' 

'' Tl1is is Old Wilkey, sir-I-I mean, 
Mr. Wilkes~ sir l', said Handforth hastily. 

THE 

. .. . 
• 

• 

'' I am delighted to meet you, Mt . 
.\,lilkes,'' said the other. ''My own name 
is Howard Barfield, and I owe my life to 
young Handf ortl1. But for his remark­
able driving skill I should undoubtedly 
have been killed.'' 

And Mr. Barfield., with much enthusi­
asm, prooeeded to give a full and accurate 
account of the accident-killing. in one 
blow, a]l the rumours, and placing Hand: 
fortl1 on a pedes_lal w~ich he in nu way 
desired to occupy. 

CHAPTER 4. 
- Alarming News! 

H ANDl"ORTH was thoroughly re­
lieved when Mr. Wilkes took tl1e 
visitor off into his private 
quarters-to introduce him to his 
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Furthermore, Mr~ Barfield had ex­
pressed a de.sire to see over the school ; he 
was tremendously interested in St. 
Frank's now. 

'' Well done, Handy !'' said Reggie Pitt, 
of the West House, as ho approached 
Edward Oswald wit:.1 a crowd of other 
R,emovitcs. 

'' Shut up !" roared H~ndforth, ex­
asperated. 

''Eli?" 
'' I'm sick and tired of hearing it !'' 

snorted the leader of Study D. '' Can't 
you fellows leave me alone P'' 

'' Hang it, we were only praising you ,, 
'' I don't want to be praised !'' howled 

Handforth. '' Anybody might think I'd 
done something marvellous. For goodness 
sake. give it a rest! All I did was to 
swerve because somebody got in my way. 
·I either had to run int0 some cl1ildren, 
knock a man down., or charge a steam• 
iroller ." 

'' And ~ou charged the steam-rollerJ'' 
nodded Reggie Pitt. '' And you don't 
think you did anything marvellous? 
Running t}1ose people down wouldn't have 
hurt you, but cl1arging a steam-roller was 
asking for trouble. Good old Handy !'' 

'l'he West House juniors chuckled. It 
was quite characteristic of Handforth to 
be modest about an affair of this kind. 
He would boast and brag over his 
precious '' llandforth's Weekly ''-which 
wasn't anything to brag about at all­
but ~hen 11~_ had a genuine excuse for 
getting a swelled head., he remained singu­
larly calm. 

'' Of course, if you don't want to talk 
about it, all well ancl good," said Jack 
Grey. '' Y 0•1 know best, Handy.'' 

'' I do-so kindly ch11ck it !'' said 
Handforth gruffly. 

Fatty Little suddenly appeared, run­
ning hard. He l1ad dashed out of West 
square, and h~ was looking excited and 
eager. 

'' Where's the fire., Fatty P" asked Reggie 
ritt politely. 

Fa.tty halted. 
'' Haven't you . heard?'' he puffed. 

~• There's free tuck at the sl1op !" 
'' What !" 
'' Free ice-creams-free ginger-po~f ree 

dougbn11ts and pastries!'' panted Fatty 
Little·. ''I've only just heard iit-and I'm 
on my way there !'J 

'' My poor chaps, somebody's been pull­
ing your leg,'' eai~Pitt kindly. 

''No; Larry Scott told me !1
' ~asped 

Fatty. "I want to get _there t>efore 
evcrything's gone !11 

He puffed off, and the other West House 
Removites gazed at one another in 
wonder. Larry Scott, who shared Study V 
with Doyle and Yung Ching, was quite an 
ordinary fellow in every way-except for 
tl1e fact that lie always told tl1e trutl1. 
Of course, all tl1e decent fellows were more 
or lCBs truthful; but Scott just couldn't 
help it. He always told the literal truth, 
and sometimes it was m~t embarrassing. 

"We'd better look int'l this," said Pitt 
briskly. . 

Handforth went with them, and tl1ey 
found the school shop besieged. Mrs. Hake 
and . her assistants ,vere being run off 
their feet. 

'' What's the idea?'' asked Handfortl1, 
charging in. '' Who's the millionaire? 
Is it true that it's free tuck for every­
body?" 

l' Everybody in the Remove, anyhow," 
said Castleton, another West House 
junior. '' And the Fourth., too, I be­
lieve.'' 

'' Somebody's birthday P'' asked Pitt 
politely. 

''Rats! Don't you know r'' said Vivian 
Travers. '' That new friend of Handy's­
M'r. Barfield-came in here not long ago 
and told Mrs. Hake to supply everybody 
in the Fourth and Remo·1e with free tuck. 
He's going to foot the bill.'' .,. 

,''Well, I'm jiggered !'1 said Handforth, 
sta.rtled. 

It wa.s a concrete proof of Mr. Barfi.eld's 
a.ppreciation. The Remove and Fourth 
came to the conclusion, without reser,?a­
tion, that Mr. Barfic1d was a sportsman 
to his fingertips. 

M EANWHILE, Mr. Barfield himself 
was delighted with tl1e scl1ool. As 
lie had said, he had l1eard a great 
deal about St. Frank's, b11t 

altho11gh lie bad lived in Bannington for 
many years he had never visited tl1e great 
school. 

"I l1oi10 that you will do me the honour 
of remaining to dinner,'' said Old Wilkey, 
a little later in the evening. ''Mrs. 
Wilkes is malcing the necessary arrange­
ments, I may add.'' 

'' Oh, but tl1is is really too good of you, 
sir !'1 said Mr. Barfield protestingly. 
'' Naturally, I shall be delighted to accept. 
I am all the 1nore anxious because there 
is a little n1atter I wish to discuss with 
you. In fact, a big 1natter-and one 
which concerns t.he school very c1Qsely.'' 

But lf r. Barfield would -eay nothing 
further on the subject. His close contact 
with St. Frank's had made him very 
friendly towards the school and its in-.._ 
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ha.bitants. He insiste(l u11on saying, tooJ 
that he owed his life to Ha11dforth. This 
was not ·strictly the case .. as Mr. Barfield 
might not l1ave been seriottsly i11jured if 
lie l1ad been knocked do,vn. Ho,.,Tever, it 
J>lcasell l1i1n to tl1ink tl1us, and Mr. Wilkes 
di<l not argue the point. 

It was d11.ring dinner tl1at the visitor 
beca,nc strangely tho1tgl1tf11l . 

• , I am wondering, M:r. \Vilkes, if yo11 
know of the dang·cr to the Half Mile 
Mc,1dow ?'' h.c asked 1t11e~1Jcctediy. 

"I beg your parclo11 ?" said tl10 House­
mnster. '' Did you sa.y the danger?" 

'' Exactly,'' re11Iiccl the solicitor. 
'' Pcrha1ls you Jo not <1nite realise what 
I am rmplying? Tl1e Half Mile Meado,v 
t>ractically adjoins tl1e St. Frank's 
11 ro 11c rt y--'' 

., Oh, yes, I k110,v .," i11terrupted Mr. 
,Vilkes. '' It is the big incadow just be­
yond tJ1e }laddock. An excellent stretch 
of grazi 11g land.'' 

"J>erl1a11s you clid not. know tl1at that 
JJiece of land was cw11cd by old Mr. 
.Jeremy Wl1ittle ?" asked Mr. Barfield. 
"Old \Vl1ittle died some months ago. He 
\¥as one of the qu.aintest cl1aractcrs in and 
aro11nd B,1nnington. An eccentric-and 
very rich.'' 

'' \Vl~y, yes,'' said Mrs. Wilkes. •• I was 
ren.cling st11nething about him in the local 
11a11cr. Wasn't lie a fresh air fiend, or 
so1nething like that?'' 

'' Very much so,'' smiled Mr. Barfield. 
'' I was not old \Vhittle's solicitor, and I 
]iave never acted for him in any way-or 
for anybody connected witl1 him. But., 
being i11 tl1e profession, I nat11rally know 
all tl1cso details. And, as I consid~r 
n1ysclf 11ncler an obligation to St. Frank's, 
t lie ,·ery least I can clo is to give you a 
,,·ord of '"·arning, M.'r. ,vilkes." 

'' "\Varning ?" reJleatcd tl1e mystifieu 
Housen1aster. 

"OJ<l \Vl1ittle, as Mrs. \Vilkcs has said, 
,, .. as a f re~l1 air fiend," \\7ent on tl1e 
solicitor. "He had all s 1Jrts of cranky 
i(lcas. Hie bed-room wi11dow. for example, 
had 110 frame in it wl1atever. On the 
coldest winter's night tl1e wind. and the 
i-ain ,vould. rush i11, and he ,vould declare 
tliat bis l1ealth was all the bett.er for it. 
Personally, I believe lie would l1ave lived 
ten years longe~ if he l1ad not been quite 
so extreme in his views. Ho\\·cver, th(\.t is 
neither here nor thet·e. Wl1at I wish to 
talk about is the Half Mile Meadow.'' 

Mr. Wilkes was looking very tl1ought­
ful now. as ~hough trying to remember 
something. 

'' I seem to have a vag11e impression that 
the Half Mile Meadow was recently dis­
cussed somewhere, in some connectionJ'" 

he said. '' I believe t.herc was eomc talk 
of tl1e governors purchasing the property.'' 

••No; yoa are not quite right there,'' 
said ~fr .. Barfield. "Here are tl1e actual 
facts : ,vhen old Whittle's will was 
read, it 1'"as found that he l1ad bcq11eathed 
the absolute froehold of the Half Mile 
Meado,v to the St. Fra11k's trustees.'' 

'' 1\.h, yes, that was it.'' 
'' Bt1 t tl1ere ~·as a proviso-a s11ag, as i~ 

were," co11tinued tl\e solicitor. "The 
Half Mile 1\leaclow only becon1es t)1,a 
}lroperty of the school under a certain 
conditio11. ....\nd tl1at conllition is tl1at the 
wl1ole school lives the OJ)Cn-air life on 
that n1eado,v for tl1e period of one 
calendar month.'' 

'' Exactly,'' nodded Mr. '\Vilkes, smiling. 
'' I remember .quite clea1 .. ly now. · Mr. 
Stockdale was talking ap<lut it three or 
fo~1r weeks ago. Quite an absurd clause.''-

'' But old Wl1ittle was ,,ery much i11 

love ""ith the c,pen-air life,'' continued 
Mr. Barfield. '' He always considered that 
the St. Frank's bo3·s did not spend enougl1 
time in can1p. A.nd he hoped, no doubt, 
that by makjng £hat 11roviso, he would 
more or less compel tl1e school to take to 
tl1c open. He no doubt considered that 
the experiment would be n great success., 
and that can111ing would become a regular 
feature of St. Frank,s school life." 

"I belie,·e the governors discussed the 
matter som~ months ago.,'' said Mr. 
Wilkes.. '' Of course, they "'·ere obliged to 
let the wl1o!e tl1ing drop. It is q11ite im­
l)racticable for the entire school to go 
under canvas. Far better to let t]1e 
meadow go.'' -

" 'fhat is tl1e view e,f the school 
governors?" asked Mr. Barfield curiously. 

''Yes." ~ 

"Tl1ey have decided to abandon tl1e 
freel1old of tl1is pro1Jerty ?'' 

•',Veil, since that freel1old can only be 
secured by the compliance of a fantastic 
clause in a cranky old man's will--" 

'' Quite so-q11ite so," interrupted Mr. 
Barfield. '' Perhaps you kno,v tl1at the 
prvpcrty reverts, at tl1e expiration of a 
certain time-limit, to Mr. Amos \Vl1ittle 
-the old man's nephew?,, 

'' I dicln't know it, but I am not at all 
sur11rised." 

'' V.,T ell, here is tl1e crux of the matt-er;'' 
said Mr. Barfield, leaning forw.ard. ,. I 
should have mentionerl nothing abo11t tl1is 
-because, 11ntil to-llay, I was not in tl1e 
least interested in St.. Frank's.. But~ 
c11rio11sly cno11gh, yo11ng Handf orth not 
only sJived my life this afternoon, but he 
also had a remarkable encounter with this 
man, Amos Whittle. '11

0 put it quite 
bluntly, Handforth and his friends threw 
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Mr. Whittle into tho Bannington High 
Street horse trough.'' 

'' How · terrible !'' said Mrs. Wilkes, 
ratl1er shocked. 

'' Not. at all," smiled the gt1est. '' I 
admire the boy~ for their action.'' 

He briefly related the circumstances, 
a11d oltl ,v ilk,ey cl1ucklccl heartily. 

"I fancy tl1at we'll keep tl1is to our­
sel vcs. :!\Ir. Ba,rfield,'J l1e m11rmu1·ed., l1is 
eyes t\\·inkling. '' Tho le.ss said about itJ 
the better. Officially, I kno,v notl1~1Jg.'' 

"·Bttt it \\'ill show you wl1at kind of a 
• 

man this Wl1ittlc is.,'' said tl1e solicitor. 
'' He is l1at.cd througl1out Bannington. 
Ancl we can be quite certain tl1at 11is feel­
ings for St. Frank's are now definitely 
antagoni.~tic. Indeecl, as ho entered his 
car this afternoon, after that incident, he 
uttered a thi11ly-.veiled threat. Tl1c boys 
aid not understand -it .• but I did.n 

'' I must confess,'' said Mr. ,Vilkes, 
'' tl1at I cannot see l1ow Mr. \Vhittle's ani ... 
mosity can effect the school.'' 

'' But yo11 \\rill see in a moment," re­
plied tl1e otl1er. '' I happen to know that 
the time-l11nit regardi11g the Half Mile 
Meadow will be 1111 4n just over four 
weeks from now. 'fhat is to sayJ unless 
tl1e St. Frank's go,,~rnors com1>ly v.'itl1 old 
Whittle's l\"ill instructions, the freehold 
of tl1e 11ro1)crty viill automatically 1·evert 
to Le11l1ew A.mos. Tl1at meadow will Le 
his-absolutely.'' 

'' Ancl will tl1at be sucl1 a terrible loss 
to t lie schocl ?" 

"SU})}Josing I tell you, Mr. Wilkes, that 
Amos -wl1ittl,e does not intend to use that 
meadow for grazing?" asked Mr. Barfield 
earnestly. '' Supposing I tell you that he 
does not require it for tl1e hay? And 
"rhat will yo11 say if I state, aa an abso­
lute fact, that Am~ Whittle is planning 
to erect an extensive sa,v-mill upon it?'' 

'' A ~aw-mill!'' ejaculated old Wilkey, 
startled. '' A saw-mill-on the Half Mile 
Meadow !JJ 
· '' Tl1at I am afraid, is Wl1ittle's inten­
tion.'' 
.. · "But-but tl1is is incredible !" said the 
Houscmaster., with an alarmed look at his 
wife. '' A saw-n1ill, in such close 
proximity to St. Frank's, \\l'ill be an in­
tolerable nuisance." 

'' Yet it is within the sc11ool's power to 
secure the m~adow for itself-and thus 
frustrate Whittle's scheme,'' said the 
solicitor. '' After all, the old man's first 
desire was for the school to own that 
property.'' 

'' But the governors l1av-e already de­
cided aga.i11St it," said M.'r. Wilk(\S. '' or 
~ursc., they had not the faintest idea 

that there was any danger of a aaw-mili 
being erected.'' 

'' You see, it is an idea.I si)ot,,. ex11lained 
Mr. Barfield. '' It is llarallel with the 
ri·ver, and tl1e river, at tl1at point, is at 
its widest for miles. Whittle already 
ow11s many power-dri,,en barges, and 
these vessels will come up and down the 
1 .. iver carryi11g the raw maferials and the 
finished products. Bell ton, in fact, from 
being a rural village will become an in• 
dustrial centre.'' 

CHAPTE'R 6. .. 
Nelson Lee's Wayl 

M R.. \\i""ILI(ES ""as thorot1gl1ly aroUled 
. bv 110"·· . 

-. .. I ttake it, Mr. Barfield, tl1at this 
is official, shall ,ve say? n ho asked. 

'' \\r ell, hardly official, since I am not act­
i11g for any party in llartict1lar, u replied the 
solicitor, ,vith professional caution. '' How­
ever, l,,Otl may take it .as an absolute fact .-· 
t.l1at '\\rhat I am telling :rott is the truth. 
Needless to say, I am only interested in the 
matter no,v bccau~e of my meeting to .. day 
'"rith son1c of ~~ot1r bo:ys. 1\-lJ" whole outlook 
regardinf St. Frank's has changed. Pre .. 
,·iousl:r, ,vas indifferent; no,v I am closely 
i11tercsted. '' 

'' Bellton--an industrial centre ! '' said old 
\Vilkcy, 1!t1lli11g at his scraggy motistache. 
''H'm! Dear, dear! I don', like tho sottnd 
of it at all.'' 

'' Y Ott ,vill Ii ke the sound of the screami11g 
saws still less, I fancy,'' remarked ~Ir. Bar• 
field dryly. 

'' Screaming sa,vs? '' repeated the House• 
master, stiaring. 

'' Most assuredly," a.aid the other. "Earl:v 
i11 the morni11g, )Tou ,, .. ill have the l1ooters, 
calling the people to ,vork ; tl1en, all day. 
thero ,vill be the continuous com1notion of 
the mills. ,,Thitt.le is particularly anxious to 
secure that 111ca<lo,v, because it is a11 ideal 
spot for his pttrpose. His business is greatly 
increasing, and l1is present n1ill is totally in­
adeqttate. But it is difficult to find a, suit .. 
able site.'' 

'' ... ~11d ho n1ust needs select one next door 
to St. Frank's~'' said the Hottscmastcr bit­
tcrl,r. 

.. That is hardly tho right way. to_ put it,'' 
protested :\Ir. Barfield. '' It ,vas Whittle's 
uncle ,vho selected it-and Whittle's uncle, 
:rou 1nust ren1c111ber~ bcquea.t.hed the meadow 
to the scl1ool. Reali~ .. , it is tip to the school 
to a,vak(\n from its doze." 

'' Ho,,· do )"Ott n1ean? t, asked l\lrs. ,,r ilk(\s. 
'' I am referri11g, of cotlrse, to tl1e go, .. er, 

11ors," replied l\Ir. Barfield. '' I ha, .. e not be­
tro:red any secrets by telling yott ,vhat I have 
done. Yottr governors know all the facts­
j 11st as I do. Bt1t they see1n to l1ave shelved 
tho rn.atter completel~·. Of course, it is quite 
possible tl1at tl1cy don't know of Whittle's 
i11te11tions ; b11t they could ha,,.e kno'\\Tn if 
tl1ey l1ad made tl1e most ct1rsory inquiriea. ''-
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Old '\Vilkey grunted. 
•• ,,,hen l~ou say tl1at the governors are 

asleep, I a~rec ,vith yot1, '' lie said. '' 1.1hey' d 
see tl1is thing happen under their very eyes, 
a11d take no act.ion. Then, ,vhen it is too 
late, tt1ey' d start ,vailing. J t1st like them t 
I am very gratcf ul to you, sir, fer giving 
me this-er-tip. I shall act upon it at 
once.'' 

' '' I ,vas hoping yott ,vould, '' said i\:lr. Bar-
field. '' I don't mind telli}!g_ yo11 that I shall 
be delighted to see Amos Whittle frustrated. 
I still remember his words when he parted 
,vith son1e of your boys to-day-' I shall be 
~•'Oltr neigr1bot1r sl1ortly, .and then yo1.1 will 
liavo reason to remember this day! ,, That 
is ,v h:it lie said.'' 

'' Ho ,vas, of cot1rse er-annoyed, at the 
time," 111rtrmured l\fr. ,\7ilkes. 

·•Certainly,'' agreed the other. '' Bt1i 
\\-rhittle is a very vindictive man. He will 
be just as revengefltl after ho has cooled 
do,,·n. A11d that means that he will he more 
keen than ever to secure that meadow. It 
,viii be his particl1lar delight to annoy St. 
Frank's in every possible way.'' _ 

'' \Vith a sa,v-mill at his command, he will 
ha ,,e plenty of scope for annoying us,'' 
agreed Mr. Wilkes. '' But quite apart from 
this personal aspect of the matter. the situa­
tion is serious enot1gh. Even & f rientlly saw­
mill, ~Ir. Barfield, wot1ld be an undesirable 
11cighbot1r. ,, 

A S soon as dinner was over, Mr. Wilkes 
took his vi!itor straight to tl1e head• 
master. Ho deemed that tho circum­
stances warranted the step, and Mr. 

Barfield wa.s ,villing enough to repent his 
story to the Head. · 

And ~fr. Nelson Lcc-,as old ,vilkcy well 
knc,v-,vas a. man of action. · 

Lee "'as back after se,,.eral weeks' absence,_ 
b11t he had frankly informed the governors 
that lie was only willing to accept the head­
n1astership as a temporary 1neasure. The 
recent ttnfortunate incident of Dr. Inigo 
Scattlebt1ry had put the governors in.to a. 
ftttt:ter, and they '\\"ere anxiotts to get the old 
school rttnning 11ormal again. Under Nelson 
Lee's gt1idancc, St. Frank's was now '' all 
serene.'' 

The ittmo11s schooJmaster-dctecti ,:i-e listened 
attentively while Mr. Barfield gave the de­
tails. 

'' \Vc11. gentlP.men, I am disturbed to hear 
thi~, '' said Lee, at Jength. .. I may tell yot1 
that it is news to me. I have hC'en away 
for some weeks. and so I have been rather 
ol1t or touch. In a11y case, I doubt if the 
go,,ernors ,vould have consulted me on the 
subject.'' 

'' They don't seem to have consttlted them• 
sel,·es much,'' commented Mr. \Vilkcs. 

''No; it is obvio11s that they dismissed the 
matter as one of little or no importance .. ' ' 
agreed Nelson I~e. '' Deeming the condi. 
tions of the will too fantastic to bo put into 
effect,. they apparently decided to let the 
,vhole matter drop. But ,ve shall have to 
see if we cannot revive it.'' 

Lee's first act was to put a long-dist.a.nee 
telephone call through to Sir Jolin Brent, 
tho chairma11 of the governors. Within five 
minutes Sir John ,vas on the line. 

'~ The Half l\rlile Meadow ? '' repeated Sir 
,Joh11, after Lee had questioned him. •'Yes, 
I k110,v all about it, Mr. Lee. Naturally, 
,ve ,vot1ld like to ha,,.e the property, as it 
is so close to the school ; but the conditio11s­
of the will are so absttrd that we decided, at 
the last governors' meeting, to let the matter 
drop.''-

'' Tl1t1s allowing the property to fall into 
the hands of old Whittle's. nephe,v ?'' 

'' Yes,'' came Sir John,s voice. •• But, after 
all, it is 011 ly a meadow. 2' 

' ' Yes, at present,'' agreed Nelson I~e. 
,. Do :yot1 kr10,v "'~hen tl1e time-limit expires, 
Sir John!'' · 

'' • .\i tho end of July.'' 
'' That's alarmingly close,'' said Lee. '' We 

are nearly into ,July already. If tl1e school 
is to sect1re that pleadow, the boys mt1~t gd 
into camp withot1t any delay.'' 

1
' Surely you are not suggesting that ,ve 

should obey the instr11ctions of the will ?1
' 

asked Sir John, i11 surprise. .. The meadow 
isn't ,vorth it, ~Ir. Lee!'' 

'' Y ot1 may think that the meadow is worth 
it ,vhen I tell you that Amos Whittle is pl,an­
ning to erect an extensive saw-mill and ,vood­
yard on that property,'' replied Lee briskly. 
'' \Vith a chance of sec11ring this meadow for 
ot1rselves, Sir John, it does seem a pity to 
let this man--'' 

'' But ,vait ! '' came Sir John's agit:ited 
voice.. '' Did I ur1derstand you to say, l\ilr. 
Lee, that he is · planning to erect a. sa,v-
n1ill? '' 

"Yes-and it will transform the cot1ntry­
side into a noisy industrial centre,'' replied 
Lee. "Whittle's barg_es will be constantly 
coming and going. The river will be co~­
pletely changed.'' 

'' But wlly did ,,re know nothing of this?'' 
oamf, Sir John's •Langry inquiry. '' ,,, e t1nder-
stoodt all along, that that meado,v was for 
1~asturo only.'~ 

'' '!,here is no doubt that Mr. Whittlo has 
been keeping it dark,'' answered Nelson Lee. 
"Naturally, he does not want to lose the 
property-therefore ho was lying low. It 
was a case of letting sleeping do~s liet Sir 
John. ,vithin a few niore days 1t ,vill be 
impossible for the school authorities to con1-
ply with the co11ditions of the will. And 
then, no doubt, Whittle will come ot1t boldly 
in his true colours.,, 

'' Bttt cannot son1ething be done?', asked 
the chairman of the governors. '' Good 
heavens! ,vo can't allow this, lfr. Lee I 
Isn't it possible to bring an action against, 
thi3 man?'' 

•• Quite out of the question-he is not guilty 
of a11y offence. We are indebted to a gen­
t]eman ,vho happens to be' in the.know,' and 
who bas given us the information. It is for 
us to act ttpon it.'1 

· 

·'' But how, llr. Lee? How!.'~ 
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Gloomily Nipper & Co. surveyed the pelting rain. Camping out wasn't such" 
great fun, after all. 

'' B.Y complying ,vith old \Vliittlc 's ,vill, of 
course," replied Lee. "That is the onll'- pos .. 
.sible ,va_y. If tl1e school goes i11to can1p for 
one n1onth, a11d remains in can1p during t.l1at 
period, the property ,viii be safe." 

'' Bt1t s1tch a thing is quito impossible t" 
''Kot at all!,, · '· 
'' Think, l\fr. Lee ! Tl1i11k of tl1e difficul .. 

ties--" 
'' I lia,"e already thought of them." 
.. And j·ott sa:y that t.l1is thing is not impos-

1ible? '' asked Sir J 01111, i11 an1azen1cnt. 
•'' Tho entire school, don't forget, 1nust go 
under can, .. as I J ttniors, seniors, n1astcrs­
evcrybody ! Y 011rself inclt1d~d ! A11d ,,,}1at 
abot1t lessons?" 

Kelson Lee lat1ghed. 
'' If )·ott ,viii gi,·c me a free hand, Sir 

J ol1n, I ,vill ttndertake to l1a Ye tho entire 
school tlnder canvas ,,·ithi11 a couple of cla:ys,. '' 
110 rC'pli~d stnoothly. '' \\re ,vill comply with 
the inst.ructions of old Jeremy \Vl1ittle's ,vill, 

• 

arid ,vc ,vill secure tl1c Half l\Iilo ~fcadow 
for ot1rscl ves. '' -

" Really, l\Ir. Lee, you take my· breath 
a,vay ! " 

.. 1,ho <lifficttlties .are more imagi11ar)" tl1an 
real,'' conti11ttcd Lee. '' It is a pit~·, of course, 
that the matter l1as been allo'\\~cd to slide in 
tl1is ,,rav. It is almost too late-but not 
qt1ite. di,·cn plenty of time for prcparat.ion, 
the school cottld quite easil~y l1a,,.e gone into 
camp on this meado,v. '' 

'' But, m~l dear Lee, "'·o 11.ad no iclea that 
old ,,rhittle's 11ephevt ,vas proposing to erect 
a sa ,v-rr1ill ! " protested Sir J ol111. -'' I regard 
tho n1an as a rascal! It is a perfect!)· scan• 
dalous proposition!,, 

'' Yet 110 is ,v itl1i11 his rights,'' said Leo. 
'' If t.l1at meado,v becon1cs 11 is, he can do 
,vl1at lie likes ,vith it. Katt1rallJ', l1c l1as not 
been broadcasting l1is intentions, for that 
,vottld hav·e pt,t ;you 011 y·ottr gtlard." 
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'' \Vell~ .l\:Ir. Lee, I am very ,vorried aboi1t 
.all tl1is, '' came Sir John's ,_.oice. '' Oi course, 
I give :rott an entirely free hand. You may 
do exactly as you please in the ma-tter. ,, 

scl1ool t1ndcr canvas, l\Ir. Lee, ~~ill be son1e• 
tl1i11g of a proposition, ,, .. 011't it? I can't 
1111dersta11d ,vhy the old man sl1oul<l l1ave 
waclc sttch & condition in l1is ,viii." 

'' That's all I wanted to hear, Sir John,» 
said Leo crisply. ..Very well, then! Don't 
,,-orry any more tl1e Half Milo l\'Ieadow will 
become the freehold properly of the school 
by the end of July.,, 

A.~ moment later, he n~g off and turned 
to l\Ir. Barfield and old Wilkey. 

'' rfhat is neither hero nor tl1ore, '' replied 
l.A:e. "The condition exists, and if ,vc are 
to have that property ,vo n1t1st con1ply ,,~it.ll 
it. I n1a.y say that I a111 cntcrit1g into tl1is 
tl1i rlg qt1ite enthusiastically. I (lon' t co11-
sidcr that l\:lr ..... .\n10s ,,ll1ittle has bce11 play­
ing quite fair with tis. He shot1ld, at least, 
have told t1s of his intentions, tht1s giv·ing tl1e 
school nn opportunity of taking its cl1a11ce. '' 

'' Well, gentlemen, th-at's tha.t,,, ho said, 
sn1iling._ '' Everything is arranged-St .. 
l?rank's is goi11g tinder canvas!'' '' \Vhittle is not that kincl of n1nn, I t1nder­

stand>-'ll replied old \Vilkey. .. He scc111s to 

L ATER., after l\Ir. Wilkes had surren- be acting in a somewhat underhand ma11ncr­
dcrcd l\Ir. Barfield to the boys, he althot1gl1, of cot1rse, he is absolute]y i11 the 
,vent back to tl1e Head's sttltlv. right. I blame the gov·ernors far more than 
Nelson Leo was just hanging t1p tl;e I bla1>1c l\Ir. \Vhittle. '' 

tclcpl1ona receiver. '' Quite so,'' agreed Lee, nodding. •• It ,vas 
'' \Vitl1ot1t doubting 011r friend Barficld's foolisl1 of tl1em to abandon all idea of scct1r­

,vord in nny way, I ha,·e just been corro- ing the n1eadow ,,rithout making sure of 
borating his information, l\lr. ,vilkcs, '' said tl1c full facts. It's rather lucky for 11s, l\Ir. 
Lee, sitting back in his chair. '' I ha,·e ,,rilkcs., that young Handforth smashetl t1p 
bec11 talking with the head of the firm of l1i~ ca,r this afternoon.'· 
folicitors ,vhich handles the school's affairs. ''Yes. so it seems," said Mr. Wilkes rlryly. 
Ho tells me just tho san1e a! Sir J oh11- '' And ~qt1ally l11cky that tl1e boys had an 
na111cly, that it had been decided to let tlie eneot11•t.~:r ,vith ~Ir. Whittle. The combined 
,vl1olo n1atter slide. But ,ve have just over ·· circumstances indt1ced Barfield to give tlS 

a clear month, so I tl,ink everything ,vill the friendly tip. '' 
be all right.,, .. We shall l1a ve to oall the school to• 

u \\7 ell, I wish I could believe the same," gethE'r ~ '' saicl Lee, rising to his feet. '' ~~· 
saitl l\'lr. \Vilkes. ., But getting the e11tiro thing like this ca11not be kept secret. Tho 

Ships that 
vanish into 
thin air! 
Ship after ship clisappears-vanishes 
off tl1e surface of the ocean without 
leaving a trace behind to tell the world 
of its fate. \Vhat strange menace is 
this that suddenly dawns upon Civil­
isation-terrorising trade-routes., slo,vly 
but surely gaining the upper band ? In 

'' CORSAIRS or the CLOUDS'' 
readers ,vith a taste for tl1rills and mystery will find the 
ideal story. IT STARTS IN THIS WEEK1 S ISSUE OF 

Adveatu11e. rTbl'llls, ,Coloul' ! Gel You1 2d 
Cot,~ Nou, • 
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school must kno,v exactly· Vt'"hy it is going fortu1i'atc Dr. Scnttlcbury·. Surely· Mr. Lee 
under canv·as, and I l1ave no do11bt that tl1e is not going to cn1ulate that gentleman ?1

' 

bo:ys ,vill do ev·cryt-hing i11 their po,, .. er to Nelson Lee, in a friendly ,,,.aJ", ,vas oxpl.ain-
l1elp. \\Tc mt1st all be ent.ht1siastic, l\Ir. ing a fc,v details to tl1e interested school .. 
'''.'"ilkcs. It is goi11g to be a difficult montl1 He ,vent into the facts concer11i11g tl1e Half 
-q,11cl ,ve n1ust ""'in I'' l\Iile l\leado,v-ho,y it ,vottld become the 

--- , property of tl1c school . if old Jeremy 
\\iThitt]c's ,Yill ,vas obe~yed. 

CHAPTER 6. 
-

Whittle Gets the Wind Up I 

M R. Ho,,~ARD BARE,IELD took l1is 
departure from St. Foo.11k's ir1 a very 
genial frame of n1ind. 

Ho ,vas escorted to the gates by 
a great tl1rong of Rcmovites a11<.l Fourth.; 
Fo1·mcrs, ,vl10 l1ad been heartilv tl1ar1king 
t1in1 for his generosity in givi11g then1 the 
£1·ccdo111 of the tuckshop. 

~Ir. Bar.field had expected to settle & 

largisl1 bill \vitl1 Mrs. Hake, but th,at bill 
had certainly giv·en him a bit of a shock 
,,,.hen tl1c good lady had presented it. Not 
tl1at l\lr. Barfield rcall)r mincled. Ho ,vas 
i11 a generous mood this c,,.ening. 

'' Don't ,vorry about J'OUr .car, Hand forth," 
he said, a'J l1e shook 110.nds ,,,ith t.hc leacler 
of Stud)" I). ''You'll have a ~!orris 1"li11or 
l1cre to-morro,,"-and later, wl1cn your o,,·n 
car is ready £or the road, yott c,nn make 
tho cha11ge." 

'' It's jolly· decent of yott, sir!" snid Hand-
f ortl1 h{,arti)y. "You're a brick!,, 

'' Hear, hear l" 

'' No,v, \\re n1t1st all ,vork together," \\'ent 
on Lee. '' I ,vant the school to back n1c up 
in tl1is-cver~,. body. You juniors:- I know, 
\\~ill be only too cager to get under can·vas 
at this time of tl10 year. But I ,vant J'OU 

other fellows-~you seniors-to be just as 
hearty and as entl1t1siastic in the project. I 
\\,,ant e,·ery n1astcr to fall into line, and to 
help." 

"lVla:r I a.sk, sir, exact.Iv "rhy "'."c n1asters 
are required to i11cl11lge ln this-er-enter• 
prise?" asked · :\Ir. Pagett .a.bru1)t)y. 

'' It is a condition )f tl10 ,vill, ~fr. Pagett, 
that tl1e entire scl1ool shall spend one 01011th 

und(\r canvas," replied Nelson Lee. '' There 
mt1st be · no exceptions. In no circum-­
stancl's mt1st ,ve allo,v t.he sligl1test loophole 
for ~Ir. Amos ,,rhittlo to step in and claim 
the propert)r.'' 

'' \\~ e're '"ith )·ou, sir ! '' ,vent up a sl1out 
from the Rcmo,·e. 

'' Hear, hear t '' 
'' R.ather, sir ! '' 
"Do,vn "·ith '''hittle ! '' yelled Hand forth. 

'' ,,.,.e kno,v l1im, sir-and he's a rotter I'' 
"Ha, ha, ha !" 
''Now, do11't misundrrst,and me,'' said ''Rather!" 

'' L,?t.-t gi ,·e l\Ir. Barfield a cheer, 
cl1aps ! '' 

yott Nelson Lee, '""hen q11ictness \\"a~ restored. '' I 
don't want you to get the impression that 
we are · at -loggc1·l1eads ,,·ith Mr. Amos 
Whittle. "re rnay. d!smiss him entirely. \Vo 
are merely atten1pt1n"' to compl7. with the 
cl.a.11se in a certain wilF. If we fail, the Half 
?\iii le ~lcado,v goes to l\f r. Amos Whittle.'' 

And tho f ricr1dly solicitor ,vas sent on his 
way i1r,n1c ,vitt1 en even _greater liking for 
St. i,ra11k's. He felt, indeed, as he drove 
home, that he had fully ~uared his accou11t. 

It ,va-J up to St. i.·rank s now. 
'1:he s<:hool cu.mo ir .. for ,a sur_prise when 

it ,,,.as called together in Big Hall, and ,vlien 
Nelso11 Leo made a speech from tl10 plat­
form. 

Tl1crc was a sensation. in fact, "~hen tho 
l1en.dmastcr announced that a big open-air 
ca.mp was to be established in the Half l\'Iilo 
r.Ieadow immediately. A great many boys 
~,.ere to go under canvas the ,·ery next day. 

'' There .are certain boys who already pos­
sess tl10 necessary equipn1ent, '' sa.id Nelson 
Lee. '' I am referring, of cottrse, to those 
of yott who arc Boy Scouts. You haYe your 
uniforms, ~·ottr tents, yottr camp beds-every­
thing, in fact. Other tents ,viii be secured 
as quickly o.s possible, and ulti1nately tl10 
vrhole school ,viii be under can,ras-even in­
cluding the masters.,, 

There '\\"ere n1an),. mt1rmt1rs of sttrprise 
particularly fro1n the Senior School. 

"Good graciotts ! '' mt1rmured l\fr. Pycraft, 
of tl1e E.ourth, into the ear of I\{r. Pagett, of 
the Fifth. '' Surely he cannot mean that, 
l\Ir. Pagett? Tl1e whole school uncler. can-
vas ! Even including tho masters ! 
Absurd I'' . 

'' I shall refuse to lea,·c my quarters!'' 
~eclare!1 lVIr. Pagett firmly. '' \Vb.at 011 earth 
1s coming over St. Frank's lately? ",,.e 
had e11ough mad ~scapades with the un• 

• 

'' ,,111y not let it _go, sir?'' asked ?.i{r. ·Barn .. 
nby Goolc, the Hot1sen1aster of the East 
Hottse. .. Is tl1e meado,v worth all this up• 
l1eaval?" 

'' The meado,v itself n1ay not be worth it,'· 
replied Nelson Le~. '' Bt1t when I tell you 
that Mr. Amos \\1hit.tle intc11ds to er·ect a. 
sa,v-mill on tl1at property, you ,vill under­
stand why the school attthorities are so 
anxiotts· to secure it for themselves. ' 1 

''Oh!" 
'' .... .\ sa ,v-mill l '' 
'' liy only sainted aunt I'' 
"I need not tell ~,.ot1 how much we desire 

t.o av(.'rt tl1i1 catastropl1e, '' continued Lee. 
'' I cull it a. catastropl~e deliberate.I[. The 
peace of. St. Frank's· ,,·1ll be gone 1 a saw­
mill is erected next door to us. It is in Oltr 
hiar1ds to pre,rent this.'' 

'' "'' e're ,vi th :you, sir ~ '' 
'' St. Frank's for ev·er t '' 
'' Do'\\Tn ,vith ,,r11ittle !'' 
Even the seniors ,verc v,..axin$ entht1siastic 

no,v, and the spirit ,vhich Nelson Lee so 
desired \\1 as manifesting itself. It was highly 
necessarJ'; too, that there should be a wholo­
hearted enthusiasm. 

'' I l1card some of :yott shouting ' Down 
,vit.h ,,7hitt.le ! ' just now,'' continued Lee. 
"Tl1at ia hardly the spirit I desire. I must 
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tell you frankly that ~Ir. \Vhittle ,vill l1ave 
a perfect right to erect a sa,v•mill if he comes 
into possession of the Ha]f l\lile l\feadow, 
o,ving to tl1e failure of St. Frank's to secure 
it. '!'here mt1st be no ill-feeling against l\Ir. 
,vhittlc. I advise you., in £,\ct, to forget l1im 
altogetl1cr .. ' ' 

'' llt1t ,ve can't forget him, sir,'' sang out 
Handfort.h excit.edlv. '' He's the n1iiln ,,·ho 

"' jabbed his ,vc.1.lki11g•stick throt1gh n1y car this 
aftcr110011 ! Yes, ond he threate11ed tl1at he 
,vould get his o,vn back later! He Vw'as think­
ing of the Half ?tlile l\iea<.io,v-and tl10 rot .. 
tc11 sa,v-mill he n1eans to build! He's up 
~gainst tis already, sir ! '' 

'' '£hat incident, Handforth, has 11otJ1ing 
,vhatevcr to cJo ,vith tho matter 011 ,vhicl1 
I ha\'O been speaking," replied Nclso11 Lee 
gravely. .'' I am so;r~ if :yot1 h.avc a private 
qt1arrcl ,v1th ~Ir .. ,, l11ttle. I must ,varn yot1 
-and I mean all of l'Tou-tha.t there m11st bo 
no organised anin1osity against ~Ir. \Vhittlc. 
If lie becomes the aggressor-if he decides 
to regard this as a pcrsor1al quarrel-it ,vill 
be most unfortt111ate. But at all costs the 
school mttst keep its head ,and it must a.void 
any conflict. I shall rely upon :you all to 
keep this i11 n1ind. '' 

Not that Nelso11 Lee's warning was heeded. 
In the Junior School, at least, the fellows 
,\·ere thoroughlr excited, and just as tho• 
roughl.r, determined to prepare a '' rod in 
pickle ' for l\lr. Amo.3 \\~hitt.Ie, sl101tld tllat 
gentleman bPcome nasty. 

"Tt1e ma.n's a rotter!'' said Handfortl1 
l1otly. '' Didn't ,ve prove that this after­
noon? And ,vhen he kno,vs tl1at ,vo'rc going 
to opposo him ,ve can look Otlt for sqt1alls, 
too.''--

"llandy's right, you chaps,'' agreed Nip• 
per. •• But talking ,von't do nny good. Let's 
buzz round and see about our equipment.'' 

In fact, all the St. Frank's Boy Scouts got 
busy ,vithot1t any loss of time. Handforth, 
as leader of the Tiger Patrol, was in his 
clement. 

And not only the juniors became i11fectcd 
with this enthusiasm. The seniors, almost 
,vitho11t exception, entered into tho spirit of 
the fight-for a fight it actually ,vas. · 

St. Frank's had prided itself for centuries 
on its charming sttrroundings. This district 
,,,as one of tlie beattty spots of Sussscx. 
\Vas that bealtty t-o be marred by a, noisy, 
blatant sa,,,._n1i11? Not while it ,,·as ,vi thin 
the po,,·ei- of St. Frank's to avert it 1 

N EXT day St. Frank's ~1as all a .. bttstlc. 
Tho Scouts, to their joy, ,vcre re­

leased from lessons. '11l1ere were 
three troops at St. -Frank's-the 1st 

being co111posed of Removites, the 2nd of 
Fot1rtl1-For1ners, and the 3rd of fags. 

With great entht1siasm the Scouts set tip 
their tents in the Half l\Iile licadow. They 
were the first on the spot-the first to open 
tl1e can1paign1 as it were. 

Meanwhile, great lorries were arriving rat 
tho school-bringing scores of new te11ts and 
other eqttipment. There ,vere even mar­
qttecs, which could be used as clas~-rooms and 
Comm_on-rooms. The mas~ers were provided 

,vith special tents of their own. Nelson Leo 
himself, on the Half l1ile Meado,v, mapped 
out the e11tire f orn1ation of the en.mp. As 
11ear ras possible, it was to coincide with tho 
order of things at the school itself. 

'f hat is to say, a rough replica of the 
school ,,·as n1arked ot1t. A Triangle ,vas left 
in the cc11tre of tl1e meadow, and rou11d this 
tJ1c tents ,vcro pitched-so many tents on ono 
side, reprcsentir1g the A11cient Hot1s0 a11d tho 
'\Vest House-so many on the other, . rep re .. 
sen ting the l\f odern Hot1se and tho East 
IIouse. Under Nelson Lee's oble guidanco 
the conf t1sion s0011 ga·ve place to orderliness. 

~Iea11,vhile1 in Bannington, l\Ir. An10s 
,,1 hittlo learned of what ,vas in the ,Yind. ...~t 
first lie cot1ld hardlv belic,·e it. He had been 
going ahead wit.h his plans for so long-they 
,vere, in fact, a,ll cut and dried-that ho l1ad 
co111e to regard his ult.imate possession of the 
Half l\file l\feado,v as a, certainty. 

Qttite by chance, ho heard that tl1cre was 
a, lot of ttnltsual activity at St. Fra11k's-thtllt 
tl1e school was apparently going into ca1np. 
Camp I Tl1e very l\·ord ga,·e Amos Whittle 
a start. For he ,vas very well acqt1ainted, of 
co11rse, with tl1e co11ditions of his uncle's 
,,Till. 

\Vithotlt a minute's delay he sent l1is ,vorks 
ma11ngcr, a man named l\iansell, to ha,,.e a 
look for himself. iiansell returned ,vitl1in 
tl1c hot1r. \\7hittle was in his office, and he 
looked up co11fide11tly as the ,vorks -manager 
entered. 

'' \Vell, 1iansell, it's all a scare, I sup­
pose ? " l1c asked. '' I dare say tho boys are 
111erely cstablisl1ing a s1nall Sco11ts' camp, 
eh?',. 

'' N' o, sir,'' replied Mansell. .. The entire 
school is going under canvas-in the Half 
ltfilo l\Ieado,v. '' 

,,111ittle leapt to his feet, his expression 
cl1a.rged with alar1n. 

'' 'l'he entire school ! '' he ejaculated. 
'' Then tl1e authorities have decided to make 
a bid for that 1ncado,v I'' 

'' Tl1at's wh,at it looks like,'' 11oddcd l\.fan• 
sell. 

'' But how did they kno,v? '' e demanded 
the other furiously. •• Who warned them? 
~Iy lawyers positively informed me th.at the 
St. Frank's governors had abandoned all 
thot1ght of complying ,vith n1y uncle's will. 
You know all the facts, l\Ianscll-you know 
them just as well as I -do.'' 

'' Yes, sir-but there's no doubt that the 
St. Frank's at1thorities have changed their 
minds,'' replied 1\,1.ansell dryly. '' There's 
,,·ell over a clear month before the expira­
tion of the tin1e limit. They mean to secure 
that meado,v for themselves.'' 

'' If they do, all my plans are wrecked ! '' 
shot1ted \Vhittle. '' I regarded it as a cer­
tainty that I should have that pro:perty !'' 

'' There's notl1ing certain in this ,v9rld11 

sir,'' re1narked Mansell. 
.. Don't talk platitt1des to me, n1an ! '' 

s11apped his emplo:yer. '' ,vhy jiave the St. 
Frank's people so suddenly sprung to life I 
Somebody mttst have ·given them the t.ip 1'! 

(Co11ti1luecl on 'JKlUB 24~) 
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R EGGIE PITT 
fl1nny. This 
l1is opinio11 

,,rEEKLY. 

tl1i11ks l1e's a,vf ullv 
111orning I asked l1im 

of mv ,vondcrful ... 

' ' l\Iy dear n1an," lie said, '' I prop hes)' th•a t 
it ,vill circulate for ia ,veck, and tl1cn die of 
a "~ea.k circulation.'' 

\V ell, he's been proYcd ,vrong, l1as11't l1e? 
n,,. George, I'll make him eat his "·ords. Here ,ve arc at No. 10, and still goi11g strong. 

rr11e fact is, )tOtl do11't often see a paper 
like tl1is on tl10 m.arkct ( .. Three cheers ! "­
Ed. N. L.). The public appreciates good 
stuff, a.r1d already tl1is ''lEEKLY is being 
sold like hot cakes all over the "~orld. In 
the sno,vy ice-bound wastes of .4frica.; in the 
blnzing troJ?ical hca.t of Greenland ; among 
tl1e Chinks 1n China, a11d the Red Indians of 
India. l\.fy V{EEKLY is read by Dutchmen, 
Frencl1men, A111ericans, Russians, ond cv·e11 
Scotsn1en. (At least, I kno,v ono Scotsn1a11 
"-110 reads it. That's old l\.fac; and if he 
jibs-as ho sometimes does-l1c promptly gets 
a thick car.) 

That's ,vhJ" I am so partict1lar abottt filling 
1tp tl1ese columns ,vith nothing but the ,·ery 
best. Or1ly tlie best ,vriters at St. Frank's 
arc a.llo,ved to sho,"e their spoke in-and the 
best ,vriters at St. Frank's aro ,villing to do 
so. Tl1cre nrc only t,yo of tl1em, and I'm 
both of tl1em. . 

Unfortunatelv, howc,"er tl1e otl1er chumps 
insist on being allowed to ,vrite for . this 
paper, and as I ha,,.o been ho,vled down, I 
have had to agree. Bot.her tl1em t I appeal 
to my readers all over t.l1e ,vorld to put 11p 
,vith the nuisance. I wot1ld like to ,vritc t,he 
\vhole journal on my O'Vlt,.n, but they won't let 
me. In tho circs, I am sure you'll overlook 
the awful tripe ,vhich these silly asses t-ttrn 
)ut. After all, you can nl,yays read my 
miasterl)" cfTorts if you want a, piclc-me-up. 

Another bumper_ issue coming next ""eek. 

E. 0. HANDFORTH. 

(lf OTb'.-'11lte drflm,atic and musical rlgltts 
of th.ls poe1n are strictly reseri~ell, and copy­
rigl,t is 1~n all lanr,ttagcs, incl-z.tding tlte Scan­
(linat·la.n.-1'"T. 0. H.). 

Play ttp, St1• Frank,s ! 
Pia\" son1e pranks! 

y C jo'kcrs n.nd japers ! 
Cut son10 capers ! • 

...i\.ncient and \\7 est 
G i vo of your l1est ! 

l\Ioder11 and East, 
Don't bo a beast! 

I n1t1st not talk cluring lessons. 
I mt1st not talk. during lessons. 
I must not talk during lessons. 
I n1t1st not talk during lessons. 
Come on, you fellows ! 

\\Tith laughtor and bello¥ts I 
Sing hip-pi:p-pip 

Hip-pip-pip 
Hoorav ! Hoorav ! ... .. 

Hooray ! To-dalr ! 
I must 'not t.alk during ll-ssons. 
I mt1st not talk c1nring lessons.. 
I must not tall< during lessons. 
,,re' ll pla~,. tl1e game 

All the same ! 
No school ranks 

So jolly high as St .. Fra11l,'s. 
Chaps of all sorts 
'.All of them sports; 
'And "·l1osc ,Yl10 are not 
DeserYe to be sl1ot. 
I mt1st. not talk durin~ lessons. 
I must not talk during lessons. 

(·l.-r ote.-BJJ George I I ste what's h.a'f" 
penra. I mixet! up some linea I was doino 
for old Croiccll in this poem, and I mus! 
ha1.~e sent £t to tile printer by mistake. Fancy 
tile silly a.ss printing it. I suz,pose old Crou•s­
feet !ta.• got part of tltil1 poem in tl:lth m.y 
lines. ll' /iat a life 1-E. 0. H. \ 
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BE GOOD! 
By William Napoleon Brc,wne 

R O T H E R HAND-

B FORTII - is a great 
m~n. Only a f ell~,v 
,-.~1th a, · true and 1n--

stinctive appreciation of 
literary ,vorth ,vould have 
asked 1110 to write an article 
for his paper. He wants Die 
to gi,·e my gentle readers (if 
ar1y) a11 idea of ,vhat I con­
sider a, really decent chap. 

'' Very good,'' said I. "And 
,vhat, Brother Handforth, do 
you consider a really decent 
ch.ap ?" 

.. Any f cllow like me,'' he 
replied, ,vith h~s usual coy 
a11d blushing modesty. 

True I Brotl1er Handy is a 
good model. For ratters, 
knaves and fools who wish to 
turn over a new leaf and bt:­
con1e decent fello,vs, Harid­
f orth is the great ideal. Ho 
is e,·erytl1ing that lie ought 
to be and nothing th.at he 
ougl1tn't. Courageous, kind, 
5tron~-n1inded and polite. 
Suav1ter in modo, fort1tcr in 
re. (For the benefit of 
people like Brother Hand• 
forth, who do not know Latin 
f ro1n shorthand, I ,vill con­
strue: '' Suave in ~anner, 
strong in deed.'') 

'l~l1is being the case, there is 
little need for me to give 
you my idea of a, really 
decent fellow. But I will do 
so in a, few words. 

Decent f cllo,vs, in my 
humble opinion, 11ever use 
their strength to knock their 
pa.ls about. Now t.his, as you 
all know, is qttitc foreign to 
Brother H a n d f o r t h ' s 
character. Church and l\Ic-
Clure, his t,vo study-n1ates, 
will testify to this.. They 
l1avo nn ideal time. Handy 
has never been kno,vn to 
raiso l1is fist in anger against 
the1n; and as for the clipping 
of ears and the blacking of 
eyes-this is an art unkno,Yn 
to him. 

Secondly, decent fello,vs aro 
always modest. They nc·ver 
pretend to be able to do any4 

tl1ing better than their 
f ricnds. And it is here that 
Handy really shines. He is 
so modest that he pretends in 
class not to be able to con• 
strno a sin1ple Latin phrase, 
a11d preten¢1s remarkable well. 

Thirdly, & decent fellow 
does not insist upon having 
his own ,vay on every subject, 
but gracefully permits other 
people to kno,v best. Hand­
f ortl1' s ~ost remarkable 
feature, this. Ile contint1ally 
permits C'hutffll and McClure 
to order him about as they 
please. 

Lastly, a decent f ello,v is 
silc11t and reserved. He docs 
11ot unceasingly ,vag his ch in 
upon topics about which he 
kno,vs rather less tha11 
nothing, and his ,Toice, ,vl1c11 
lie docs speak, is gentle and 
soft. In tl1is, of cot1rsc, 
Brotl1er Handy is unsur-­
passed. 

So 111y advice to the gentle 
blackgttiard who desires to re­
form is: l\Iodel yourself on 
Brotl1er Hand£ orth. If, how­
e,·er, yott desire to become 
even better, my advice is: 
Don't n1odel yourself on 
Brotl1er Hand£ orth. 

============= ==::====== 

St. FRANK'S 
LIMERICKS 

By Tommy Watson. 

A curlou& fellow na"zetl 
Clturch 

C li nib ed a pear-tree a1zd, 
started, to search; 

To tll-e Head he said, 
'' I'lea,~e, 

I a,,n, studying trees.'' 
(He studieci another-t/1,4 

birch.) 

Tl,e Rcnzove liave a rattling 
good ,skipper, 

lV lio m t ,,,eryorle tl1,i1iks is a 
• ripper,· 

He plays tl,e atra-igltt 
l 

ga·1nc ,· 
If you ask m.e his na111e, 

I 1cill tell you at once, it is 
'' Ha niilton. '' 

·-
Ralpli F·ullwood on, ~morni,zg 

at c1·icket, 
Drove a ball from the field to 

a t llicke t ,· 
It sll ould ha t·e b ee11, six; 
But tlte um1,1ire said, ''Nix, 

1r ou're out, old, bean I Leg 
be/ ore ·u..'icket I''· 

A Sizzling Short Story Whic 

('' Ha,idforth ia, indeed, tlte 
greatest disco-very of tlte aae. His 
.,tol'ics are without rival i11, tlie history 1 

of tl,is country.''-The Editor of 
H .. 4}lDFORTH'S Wl)EKLY.) 

T INKLE! Ti11kle t 
The brazen tones of the fire 

alarm rang out in the still 
night air. Instantly every man 

in tl1e fire-station was on the alert. 
Some dived under the bed-clotl1es. 
Others jumped into their clothes and 
ra11 do,vn tl1c road, shrieking '' Fire 1 '' 
witl1 all tl1cir might. Ono or t\\10 
cli111bcd on the roof ,vitl1 buckets of 
,vatr.r, and spread the water all o,.,.er 
the fire-station in order tl1at it sho11ld 
not be set alight ,vith stray sparks. 

Stich is the ,vondcrf t1l efficiency of 
011r fircn1cn. 
· J i mm ~ Jimson, a. 

yottng fair-haired firc-
1nan, sat up in bed and 
stret<!hed himself. He 
l1ad enlisted only that 
,veek, and this was his 
first fire. He ,vas very " 
keen, therefore, to show 
l1is mettle. 

Teddy Tedson, his p·al, 
came into the room. 

'' There's tl1e alarm 
going l'' Jimmy ya,vnecl, 

~ 
0 
a 

11ndoing his dressing- Our hero to 
go,vn. ladder to 

"Yes!'' gasped Teddy. 
'' Better get up, old bean. The chief 
se11t rno along to ask if you · ,vould 
mind turning ot1t., as he's afraid "·e 
ought to put in an appearance.'' 

"Right-ho I Is my bath ready?" 
'' Waiting, old son! Don't be 

lo11ger tha11 l'Olt can l1clp. It's a big 
fire.'' 

"Good l I'll be right clo,vn. Tell 
tl1e chief to oil up the engine and p11t 
a spot of brass-polish on my l1eln1et. '' 

'' Ay, ay l'1 

Teddy t.iptocd ot1t of the room and 
closed tl1e door softly. Jimmy ,viasted 
no tin1e. Witl1in h 1a.lf an hour 11e had 
finished bathing, and ,vas starting to 
dress. He ,vanted to look at l1is best 
for the big fire, so l1e put on his best 

• 
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6l1it, and pinned a, rosebud in his 
:nuttonhole. 

In an hour or so he , was fully 
,Dressed, and he went downstairs and 
.~ined the other firemen who were all 

.. st.anding about with fire-buckets in 
:their hands. 

'' Are ""e all ready? 11 ya"\\'ned 
J,immy, after the cHief had com­
ptlimented him on the speed with 
which he had dressed. 

'' I think so,'' said the chief. ,. Now, 
gentlemen, let us get out the engine. 
Don't ht1rry. There's no immediate 
.d:a11ger for awhile. Let us walk 
gravely and decently through the 
to,v11, and show tl1e people how 
dignified we arc." 

Such ,vas t.he efficiency of the men 
tha.t, hardly two l1ours after the alarm 

h~d first sounded, tho 
engine was rt1n ot1t, the 
buckets placed aboard, 
the n1en all mounted 
and they were off, ,vith 
a shrill clanging of their 
bell. 

Clang, clang, clang ! 
Tl1e d re ad f u I din 

echoed through the qt1iet 
streets, and the people 
all said to each other : 
'''l'he muffin man's early 
t}1is morning, isn't he?'' 

~di.ltd up the At tho c o r n e r old 
ti.1 rescue~ 'l'ommy 'l'omson, who 

,vas driving tl1e engine, 
-stt>ppcd a11d called to a small boy. 

·'. ''Say, sonny, can you tell us the 
.,vay to a fire?'' 
· '' Sure !'' said t.he boy. He pointccl 
:-his finger. '" Yo11 see that big red 
1Hlkze o,rcr there?'' "y ,, es. 
· 1a' \Vel], it's (l11ite close to that •. " 
ITTha.11ks 1 llcre's a penny.'' 

\Vitl1 a clrcatlfttl rattle and clang 
tho firc-engi11e (lro,:-e 11p to the scene 
i!t tl1e fire. !luge flan1cs ,, ... ere roar• 
~~ tlp into the sky from the roof of 
tf tall builcling, iancl sparks wero 
shooti11g out in billions. The village 
co115tiable ,vas watching it in p€r­
-plcxitv. . " 'lllan1cd if it don't lool< like A 

BANDPORTB~ WEE"taT 

'ot1se on fire,'' he said to 
Jimmy, as tl1e fire:m.en ca111e 
up. 

Jimmy looked at the build .. 
ing closely. 

•'' I believe you've hit it,'' 
he s a i d enthusiastically. 
'' Dash it all, it is a hot1s0 
on fire l I must tell the 
chief.'' · · · 

He ,vent 11p to the chief. 
'' I believe this is the fire, 

sir," he said, indicating tho 
blazing building. 

The firemen all gaped at 
him, arnazed by his ,vonder­
ful instinct and obser,,.ation. 

'' Forward I'' roared tho 
chief. '' Let e,.,.ery man take 
his bucket and throw water 
on the biuldin~. Ah 1 I see 
a beautiful maiden ant the top 
window. Hold my bucket 
,vhile I rescue her.'' 

.. Pardon me, chief,'' said 
Jimmy, lifting his helmet 
politely. '' I should be 
obliged if yo11 would allow 
me to rescue the maiden.'' 
- '' By all means, · my dear 
fellow,'' agreed the chief. 
.. Pleaso do so. Jimmy is 
going to rescue th'3 maiden, 
n1en !'' 

"Hooray 1'' roared the 
men. 

They gatl1ered round breath­
lessly as Jimn1y mounted a. 
steep and perilous ladder. As 
he went t1p rung after rung­
,,~ith 11othing to cling to except 
the ladder ·-itself-there "'~ere 
hysterical gasps from the men, 
and some of them fainted. 
They dared not look up. St1p­
pose Jimn1y turned giddy and 
fell ! The top ,vir1do,v ,vas 
fully twenty feet o.bo,·e tho 
pa ,;ement. The situation ,vas 
a ,vf ttl. 

Bttt presently J i n1 m y 
hel1Jecl tl1e ;maiden tl1rot1gh 
t.ho windo,v. He clambered 
do,,ln the ladder. The 
maiden followed hin1. She 
,,..,.as rescued ! 

.. A w o n d e rf u I deed !'' 
blt1bbcd the chief.. '' I resign 
f ron1 111y position. Y ot1 sl1all 
be chief in my stcac]. '' 

'' Hooray ! '' roared the men. 
"I recognise this house 

no,v,'' said tho cl1icf. '' It jg 
111f11c. Ancl this is 1ny 
dat1ghtcr. Yotl }1a,yo sa, .. ccl 
her life.'' 

And, an1id cl1cers fron1 tho 
fircn1en, tho house slowly 
burnt to bits. 

THE END . 
• 

II 

NEWS IN BRIEF 
By Ralph Leslie Fullwood 

T WO ,voodpeckcrs ,vere 
seen this ,veek in tl1e 
trees by the pla:yin~­
fields. Handf ort.11 1s 

care£ ul to keep his cap on 
when he goes near them. 

Mrs. Hake i11forms 11s that, 
years ago, she used to keep a 
fish-sl1op in Bannington. I 
a~ the only fcllo\v tn the 
school who has not :yet ~ado 
a pun on her OOJl1:e. 

Mr. Crow·ell ga,,.e Teddy 
Long a lectttre in For1n this 
n1orning for dressing care­
lessly. Ile said Teddy loo.Iced 
like a scarecro,v. A sch.re-­
crow to scare Cro,,·cll ! 

I found a book in the Tri­
angle a ,veek ago. It proved 
to belong to Fenton of tho 
Sixth, and ,vas a ,,0It1111e of 
pla:ys by a mcr~ant named 
Euripides. When I took it 
back this morning Fenton 
said: '' Y ot1',-re Leen long 
enot1gh in returning it, 
:young 'un. WJ1at's t.he 
n1atter? Been rending it to 
impro,·e your mind?" I 
answered: '' No fear I I 
tried to read it, bt1 t it "\\To.s nll 
Greek to me." Fenton ga ,·e 
n1e a smile for n1y ready ,vit 
:and 100 lines for not gi,Ting 
it back sooner •. 

Fatty Little is f ecling t1n­
wcll. The scl1ool doctor has 
diagnosed his c.asc as an nt~. 
tiack of stt1ffing-rlot1ghnt1ts­
iand-,\·olfing-pastries-i tis .. 

There is great confl1sion in 
the l\foclcrn House. Cl1arlio 
T,al1nadge appeared in pt1lJlio 
rccent.ly witho11t a single ink­
stain on his collar. and ,·vith 
l1is hair niccl:y brl1shccl. Boots 
is angry abot1t it. Ile feels 
tl1·at it is lo,vcring tho 
prestige of t.he House. 

In the East Hol1sc, of 
cottrse, this cot1ld not happen. 
No East Ifo11so 11,an has e,-er 
possessed a collar ,vitl1nt1t an 
111kstain on it. 
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ST. FRANK'S UNDEit CANVAS! 
(Continued from pa.ge 20.) 

'' I ur1dcrstand tl1at that fello,~, Barfield, 
,,·as at St. Fra11k's Last night.'' 

'' Barfield ! '' shouted Whittle. '' \~ ou mean 
the solicitor? By heaven, 1iansell, tl1is looks 
bad I l\ly plans for the new saw-mills are 
completed to the last detail; o,·ery inch of 
that property has been mapped out. I'm 
going to erect walls alo11g the river f ror1t, 
and a canal is to be cut right through the 
cc11tre of that meadow to the spot ,vhere tl10 
n1ills ,vill be. erected. An extl'nsi, .. c '"·ood• 
:ya·rd, ,vill odjoin tl1e road. '!,here will be 
co1npleto docks for my barges, too. The 
riyer is at its ~videst just there-an ideal spot. 
,, e are handicapped .a\ present.'' 
. '' ,v ell? I'm afraid thing~ are ~oing '"ro~?' 

sir,'' said ·!\fansell, shaking his head. I 
don't t.hi11k tl1at ,vo can do anything. If St. 
Frank's occt1pies that m·cadow for the mo11th, 
it becomes theirs.'' 

\\1hittle ,vas furious. · 
"'Bttt I m.ust have that prop~rt:y I'' he 

ra,?cd. '' Thero's not another spot for t,vcrlt.y 
miles up and do\vn the river that I cnn se­
cure ! These present mills are obsoleto­
tlie:y' re inadequate, Mansell. Wo',,.e got to 
hav·e a ne,v site! And that meado,v is ideal 
from every possiblo point of ,,.ie,v. '' 

He paced up and do,vn, filled ,Yitl1 agita .. 
tion. He remembered tl1e events of the pre• 
vious day : That encou11ter ,vitl1 Ha11tlf ort.h 
-that ducking in the horse trough, nnd then 
immcdiatefy aftcr,vards, the altercation -vritl1 
l\ir. Ho\\Tard Barfield! 

It all fitted together. \Vhittle was a_ghast 
wl1cn he realised, at length, that this devas­
tating blo,v to his aims was the ot1tcome of 
his o,vn f oily. Merely by thrustil!_g his walk­
ing-stick through the fabric of Handforth's 
?lforris Minor, he had brought this oatas• 
trophe upon himself I 

It ,,,.as an example of a small thing leading 
t.o a big one. Until now, it had been simply 
a case of '' letting sleeping dogs lie,'' but 
those sleeping dogs were now very, very wide 
!l "'ake ! 

CHAPTER 7~ 
St. Frank's Under Canvas I 

·' INCREDIBLE I'' muttered Amos "1'Phittle, 
ns he sat down again. '' I can't be­
Jieve it, l\fansell I All my plans-all 
my hopes everything criaslied I I 

took it absolutely for Pr anted that there 
would be no opposition.' 

'' Yet the possibility was always present, 
sir,'' said ~{ansell. '' I reminded ·you, only 
a. '\\"eek or two ago, that you v;ere being 
rash. JJ 

'' Oh I', said Whittle, glaring. '' And how 
was I rash?'' 

'' By making any plans at all, sir, for the 
erection of the new saw•mill, '' replied tho 
manager. ''You can't keep peop!e from 
talking-and it is quite clear that people 
ha,·e been talking no,v, other\\·ise Barfield 
could ne,·er haYe kno"'n of vour plans. If 

tho St. Frank,.s people had contintted to 
think that :you ,vere to ttse that mendo'\\" as 
grazing land, tl-lcy· '"'·01tld ha,·e take11 no 
action.'' 

\Vhittle only raved. It w,as not ploasant 
to realise that tl1is present situation ,vas 
the result of his own folly. It was quite true 
that 1"Iansoll ha.d "·arncd him. How much 
better it would ha,,.o been if he had waited­
if he had kept hi3 pl.ans to himself until th.at 
meadow had actt1ally become his o,vn pro­
pertl'• By n1aking his preliminary prepara­
tions premature!~? . he had allowed tl10 cat 
to escape from the hag. 

'' The trouble, sir, I think, could be traced 
to the architects,'' said ~Iansell. 

"\\That do yott mcan-t11e architects?'' 
'' \Vell, JTou instructed them to get Ottt 

complete plans for the new buildings-even 
inclttding the ,valls and docks for the barges:• 
replied l\fansell. '' Tl1e architect is a per .. 
sona.l friend of Barficld's, e.nd it is clear that 
tl1ey must have been talking. Notl1in(J' is 
known . outside-but · you can't. pre,,._ent these 
professional people from d~cnss1ng such 
affairs. Arad the '"ery fact that you have 
arranged to build a sa,1..,--mill on the Half 
l\f ile l\f oodo,v--'' · 

'' I kno,v-I kno,v ! '' snapped Whitt]~ 
sa,ragely. '' \\,.hat's the good of telling me 
that now? Perhaps I otrght to have ,vaited 
until tl1e end of J ul)y. But think of the time 
t.l1at ,,·ould l1a ve been ,Yasted, l\Iansell I I 
,vanted to get tl1ings mo,·ing tl1e very instant 
the property became definitel,y mine. What 
are ,,._.e goi11g to do about this? ' 1 

'' Tl1ere's notl1ing ,vo can do, sir, 11 replied 
the man,ager, shrugging. "It seems to me 
)'Ott'll ha,re to fi11d another site--'' .,.-

'' Don't be a fool!" interrupted Wl1ittle. 
'' You know perfectly well that there is no 
other site.'' 

'' In that case, there'll be no new plant,,, 
replied Mansell, who was becoming rathE!r 
short.tempered. '' What's the good of talk­
ing like that, Mr. Whittle! The school has 
gone into camp, and it remains in camp 
for a full month--'' 

'' Ah, there you have it I'' interrt1ptcd 
Whittle quickly. '4 I know that clause in 1ny 
crazy uncle's will by heart. The school must 
re.n1;\in in camp for a full month.'' 

'' I don't see '' 
'' If that meadow is left deserted, even for 

ono moment, I can legally claim the _pro• 
perty, '' interrupted Wl1ittle tensely. ,. If I 
can prove st1ch e. thing, the St. Franli'S 
authorities won't have a leg to stand on.,,. 

~1:ansell smiled. 
'' I'm beginning to get the idea, ■ir, '' he 

nodded. '' Tho bovs are at liberty to leave 
tl1e camp as they d"'esire, but they mustn't all 
lea,Te at once, eh? If, by any chance, t.hey 
did all leave at once, you would be able to 
step in?" 

"Exactly,'' said Whittle, nodding. 
'' The trouble is, how could sttcn a thing 

be arranged?'' mused !\fansell. '' I'm with 
you, _sir-right along the line. Of course, we 
shall have to be oareful. If the school people 
get a breath of st1spicion that we are up 
to any trickery--'' 
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'' What on earth do_ you mean­
• trickery '?', demanded Whittle angrily. 
'' Don't be a fool, J\llansell l '' 

'' I am not --a, fool, sir,'' replied M,ansell 
coolly. •• That's just where yot1'vc iot me 
wro11g. I'm willi11~ to help yol1 in t.h1e thing 
-but it'll mean trickery, and you know it, 
too. ,v o may not be doing anything against 
tl1e law, but if Bannington learned that you 
httd got hold of that propert~· by tricking 
tl1e boys out of their camf.)-,vcll, Bannington 
,vo11ldn't feel any too ""ell disposed towards 
yot1. It's just as well that ,,,,e sl1ot1ld ha,·e 
a. thorough u11derstanding at once, ~lr. 
,,,.hittle. I'll he]p ~lou-b1.1t Jtou'll havo to 
n1ake it worth n1y while.'' 

'' \Vl1y, you confounded blackmailer ! ,, 
roared Whittle. '' If you think I'll stand ,, --

'' I shot1ld advise you, sir, to choose yo11r 
words with greater care,'' interrt1pted l\Ian­
sell dangerously. '' I'm not attempting t.o 
blackmail you, so don't say that I am. But 
this bttsiness is goin~ to be-well, just a 
trifle unJcrhand. "1'c re only rlealing with a 
parcel of schoolboys, I know-but ,ve mustn't 
forget that the St. Frank's masters are 
t.hero, too. Getting that camp deserted won't 
be an easy task~nd it "·ill in,,,olve some 
pretty funny business, one ,vay or the other.'' 

Amos ,vhittle growled and grt1ntcd, but he 
cooled down. 

'' ,veil, forget ,vhat I jt1st saicl, l\fansell,'' 
he remarked at last. '' I dare sny :you're 
right. It ,von't be so easy. Now that the 
boys .arc in can1p, the:y l1ave all the advan­
tage. Bt1t get them out of that n1eado,v 
,ve must-by hook or by crook.'' 

'' Now you'ro talking, sir,'' said i\Iansell 
f!!moothly. '' \Veil, to begi11 ,,Tith, ,ve might 
try something straight a,vay. '' 

They talked. 

H AND FORTH, standing ot1tsiclc the 
little tent he shared with Church and 
McClure, opened his mouth ancl 
uttered an astonishingly alarming 

cry. It was a _cross bet'\\~een an ago11ised 
howl and a tragic groan. 

·Biggleswade of the Sixth, ,vho happened 
t-0 be passing, halted in his tracks. He stared 
at Hand£ orth in astonishment. 

Handf orth threw back his head and re­
peated the performance. 

'' I say, some of you kids ! '' yelled Biggles-
wade. '' Come herc-qtiick I Handforth's 
having a fit l'' 

Vivian Travers strolled up. 
•• That's all right, Biggy, '' he said. 

•'' Handy's been doing that for hot1rs. '' 
'' Then he ought to sec a doctor.'' replied 

the prefect, staring. '' "')'hat on earth's the 
111atter \\"ith him?'' 

Ha11df orth gulped, turned red, and snorted. 
1

' It's a pity if _you can't recognise a Scout 
call when you hear it!'' he said coldly. 
'' Don't yo11 know that I'm the patrol leader 
of the Tigers? That was tbc '11igers' call I" 

Biggles,va~e was relieved.~ -

''Well, I'1n glad you've told me,'' he ra. 
plied. '' I thought you were on the verge 
of apoplexy I'' 

''Fathead!'' 
'' Eh 7 ,,7hat did you call me ? '' 
1

' \\
1 ell, yott are & fathead, Biggy, '' insisted 

Handforth. '' But I can't altogctl1er blan10 
you. You're not a Scout-and j"Oll don't 
u11derst.a.nd these tl1ings. '' 

'' I understand that if you make any more 
of these noises, I'll fetch out my cane,'' saiu 
Biggles,,Tade. '' \\T e're only in camp }1ere to 
save ot1rselves from a sa,,,.-mill-a11d yott'ro 
,vorse than tl1e noisiest saw-mill that "·as c,Tcr 
erected! Ct1t it 011t, my lad! ... .\11d don't 
forget that tl1is is -not a Boy Scouts' camp!'' 

'' But I'm a Boy &cout,,, retorted Hand­
forth. 

'' That's 11cither here nor tl1cre, '' said tho 
prefect. '' Y Ott kids only came here as Scot1ts 
because yo11 had tl1e equipme11t rrody. You 
can play at Scouts if you like but cut out 
that caterwat1li11g. '' 

He passed on, and Handf orth f urned­
whilst an amused cro,vd of Remo,-ites 
cl1uckled. 

It "l'as evening now, and the St. Franlc's 
camp "'.'as an established fact. It ,,·as really 
a miracle -of organisation-and it ":-as Nelson 
Lee's briain ,,Tl1ich had made it all possible. 

The Half liile Meado,v was trans! ormcd. 
From end to end, it was a hive of activity. 
Tents v.'."ere erected by tl1e score, and e,Tcry­
thing ,vas in apple-pie order. Even the mas• 
ters-many of ,vhom had been grun1bling­
,vere feeling 1nore satisfied. This camp life, 
apparently, ,vas not going to be so bad, after 
all. 

Each Form had its O"\\"Il field kitchen-for 
all cooking ,vas done in the open. Tho 
masters l1ad a. special '' mess tent '' of their 
own-'\\',.ith a kitchen ·attached. Somo of the 
ordinary St.. Frank's servants-that is, tho 
menser, .. ants-had been requisitionc~ for 

• service. 
At the present moment a nt1n1bcr of oan1p 

fires were merrily blazing, and frying-pans 
were sizzli11g appetisingly, giving forth ,Yon­
drous odot1rs. Coffee-pots "·ere simmering 
and many fellows ,vere busy ,vith ct1ps and 
saucers and plates and similar trifles. 

It ,vas nearly the time for the evening 
meal, and St. Frank's was re,telling in it. 
This month i11 the open air ,vould be n1orc 
like a holiday, it seemed, than actual school 
life. 

''You can't get al~Tay from it-old ,Jeremy 
Whittle knew what he was doing,'' said 
Buster Boots, of the Fot1rth, as he sniffed 
the appetising aroma from the nearest fire. 
'' There's nothing to beat oamp life at this 
time of tl1e :year!'' 

'' ,vc're going to have a whole month of 
it, too," said Bob Christine gleef t1lly. 

A tall, thin junior, ,vith a· drea-my look 
011 his face, ,v as gazing abstractedly iacros!il 
tho river, and some of the other fello"~s 
grinned as they spotted ~~m .. 
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·'' Old Cl,,rence looks really rcoctical tl1is 
evening,'' murn1ttred Nipper. 'I tl1i11k ho 
mt1st be aff ccted by the rustic beat1tics of tl1e 
scenery.,, _ 

The tall, thin· j11nior-,vho ,vas Clarence 
Fello,vc, of tl1e \Vest House Remo, .. e-sprcad 
1, lca11 l1ii11d skyward. 

'' The peace and calm of a summer's eve,,, 
be mur1nttred. '' Such s,,~etness 011c could 
scarce bcliev·e. The fields, the sky, all 
n1crgcd in one ; the mists that l1int thiat day 
is done.'' 

'' Oh, my hat!'' said Handforth, pained. 
'' Lea ,·o hi1n alo11c, you ass !" grinned Full­

\\·ood. ., He's doing fine ! '' 
'' He kin(l& l1as fits this way, hasn't he?'' 

asked Skeots-otl1cr,vise the ;young Viscount 
Bell ton. 

'' Yott l1a•tcn't sc0n much of him, old ma11 
-he's· a ·,,:rest· House chap,'' murn1urecl 
Ji1n111y Potts. '' He'll go on like tl1is for 
l1ot1rs, i £ .,, .. e let l1im. '' 

• 

Clarence spread both his hanc]s aloft in & 

dramatic gcstt1rc. 
'' Come e\·e, co1ne shades of night t '' he ex­

claimed. '' Con10 moon, with all )'Our stars so 
bright ! Let pooce descend upon tl1is scene; 
let grey prc,·ail ,,yhere now is green!'' 

'' Poor chap, he's getting ,vorsc ! '' said 
Handforth. '' Hi, Clarence, :you chu111p I 
,,~ake up!'' 

Clarence Fellowe started. 
'' Yott gave me qt1it~ a fr~ght, 1·ou dolt:­

in fact, a most decided Jolt I'' ho said 
se,1 erel,;. 

'' And :,'oti deser,"e a. jolt t •' retorted Hand­
forth. "What's the idea of standing there, 
throwing :your hands to the sky, and utter• 
ing all that drivel?'' 

Clarenco was hurt. 
''Of· poetry yo11r soul knows naught,', ho 

replied coldly. '' But in the spell of e,"cning 
I \,·as caltght. Alas, you are bttt co1nmo11 
clay;· a clod, indeed, l\10ho can bttt bray ! '' 

'' Ha, ha, i1a I'' 
'' That's one for you, Hantly !'' 
'' Old Clarence kno,vs ,vhiat tJc's tialking 

about.'' 
'' Oh. docs l1c? '' roared Hand fart h. '' Look 

here, Fello,ve, ~·ou rotter, did l"OU just call 
lne a clod ? '' 

'' I'm in no mood to argue, friend-my 
thougl1ts turn in another trend,,, repliecl 
Clarence stiffly. '' Behold tl1e sky so clear 
and blt1e; not that it means .anything to 
)

1 0U. '' 
He ,valk~d off, and Handforth grttnted. 
'' He can't help it, poor cha1J ! !' he saicJ. 

'' Ti1e sky so clear a11d blue, eh? It n1igl1t 
IJe i 11 the direction he ,,:ras looking : b11t ,v l1at 
nbot1t tl1is other side? I'm not fright£ ully 
gone on tl1ose cloud.s. '' . 

'• It'll r.nin before n1orning, I expect,., snid 
Church, ,,~ith a grin. 

'' Tl1at's ,vhat I ~'as thinking,'' agreed 
Handforth. '' It's bound to rain to-nigl1t­
ot1r first nigl1t in ca1t1p. You k11ov.' how 
things go.'' 

'' Bother the weather '' 
'' Sttpper's j ttst abo11t ready, 
full atte11tion to somethinic 

said ~IcClure. 
so let's giv·e our 
importa11t. '' 

An ezciting story of piracy in tlie air. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Open Air •• Joys'' I 

'' H1\LLO ! Rain!'' said l\:Ir. ,,;"ilke~, 
, holding out a palm. 

He ,vas squatti11g beside one of 
tl1e camp-fi!es, ._and all ~?UDd liiw 

,vere crowds of JUn101·s. Old ,,. 1lkey "·as 
alwalrs popular-but never more popltlat 
than on an occasion like tl1is. Somebod:y had 
prov·ided him ,vith an old banjo, a11d tl1e 
Scouts hod been ha,·ing a merry sing-song. 

It · "'as a j oily scene, ,vith tho flickering 
light from the camp-fires playing on the 
yotttl1ful faces.· 'l1 l1e shado,vs had deepened 
o,.,er the Half i\file l\feadow, and tl1c manJ 
tents ,vcre standing ot1t like ghosts in. th'= 
gloom. 

'' Only a spot or t"'"o, sir,'' said Skeets. 
'' Siay, ho,v about one n1oro song?'' 

'' \Vell, I don't kno,v, ,, replied old Wilkey. 
'' It's tin1e for ~you bo~10s to turn in--'' 

'' Just ono n1ore, sir!'' shouted a dozen 
• voices. 
But the rain ,vas con1ing down fairly fast 

now; big spots were falling, and it looked 
like developing into a do,vnpour. 

•• I knew it!'' grunted Handforth, as hE 
got to his feet. '' Didn't I tell you it wai 
going to rain? My 011ly hat ! Look at thE 
sky t As black as i1lk ! ¥le're in_for a nighi 
of it l '' . 

'' That's right-be cheerful !11 said Mr. 
Wilkes. '' B·y Jove, though, it is coming 
down now! Better dodge into your tcntsJ 
l'OU chaps!'' 

'' Right-o, sir ! Good-night ! :• chorused the 
juniors, as they ran. 

Reaching the cover of their tents, they 
stood in the door,vays, watchir1g tl1e pelting 
rain. It \\"as coming do""n hea,?ily, and the 
beating of it on tl1e canvas drummed noisily, 
In less than a cot1ple of minutes the pre• 
,yiously dry sccno ,vas very eff ectu.allJ 
dampened. Ev-en tl10 camp fires ,vere begin• 
11ing to look decidedly sick. 

It is really st1rprising ho,v rain, in a.n 
open-air camp, can trans£ orm light-hearted 
gaiety i11to depression. Within a ,.,ery short 
space of time the majority of the boys ,,·ere 
feeling thoroughly gloomy. Tho rain ,vas 
coining do'\\"n harder than ever. 

'' So this is camp life ! '' said Wilson, of 
the Sixtll, in a disg11sted voice. ., Yo gods 
and Ii ttle fisl1cs ! And ,ve, re in for a mo11th 
of it~,, 

'' Cl1ecrful, isn't it?'' asked Fenton, the 
school captain. '' ,,~cll1 personally, I'm glad 
to see it.'' 

''Glad?" 
'' Of course,'' replied Fent.on. '' We shall 

apprt.'Ciate tl1e fine ,veather all the more ,vhen 
it rett1rns. A little dose of rain no" .. a11d then 
"·on't do us any l1arm. ,, 

"I'm not so l~ccn on this stunt, if ~·ou want 
to k110,,·, '' said \Vilson. '' It's so so craz)1 ! 
,vith St. Frank's practically next door to us, 
we've g·ot to sleep in these rotten tents 1 
,\There's the sense of it?'' 

'' \\-"ould :ro11 rather l1a,Te a saw-mill Oil 
the meadow?'' asked Biggleswade .. 
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was Just In time to see two 
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11 Sa,v-mills aren't so bad,'' replied ,,rilson, 
es l1e looked out at tl1e rain. '' Other big 
1Chools 11ave factories near tl1e1n-so111e of 
the best schools, too. It's a lot of silly ft1ss 
over 11otl1ir1g, if you ask me.,, 

Other f ello,vs, in other If orn1s, wero saying 
very 111 uch tl10 sa111c tl1ing. 

"I don't see ,Yl1y ,ve sho11ld stick it!'' 
gro,v led Grayso11, of the Fifth. "\Ve're not 
obliged to sleep ot1t l1cre if ,Ye don't ,va11t 
t.o. It's not an or<lcr. I ,·otc ,Ye go back to 
the school.''· 

'' R-.Lts ! '' sai<l Ste,~ens. '' Did11't ~-Ir. Lee 
uk us all to ptlll together? We're doing it 
for tl1c sake of the scl1ool-and it's a lot 
better to do it ,,--it}1out grl1n1bling. '' 

'' Bravely spoker1, Brother 1-Iorace, '' ob­
served William Napoleon Bro,vr1c, the Fifth 
Form skipper. '' Brother Grayso11, be good 
enough to t&lk sensibly-if st1ch n thing is 
possible, ,vhich I doubt. I have heard it 

said, on the best al1thority, that rain on the 
first nigl1t of ca1np is an excellent 01ncn._" 

•'\\~ell, if t}1erc's n1ncl1 111orc of tl11s, I 
shan't stick it," said Gra:yson soltrly. 

'' On the contrary, Brotl1er G ra:yson, yot1 
,vill stick it lvi th tl10 rest of us,'' said 
Bro,vnc. '' The Fif t}1 ,viii stancl together, 
solid. Rather tha11 talk of retreat, let us 
t-ake tlp the battle-cry of the Rc1110,rc and 
tho Fourth. Do,vn ,vith ,,Ihittle ! Never 
shall Brother \\1 l1ittle bes1nirch the land• 
scape ,vith his sa,v-mills l'' 

ITHI~ an l1ol1r the St. Frank's camp 
,vas thorot1gl1ly wet. 

The rain hacl apparently sett]ecl 
in for tho night; tl10 sl{y ,vas still 

black, and the rain was con1ir1g down in 
torrc11ts. 'l,he air ,vas filled ,,·ith a drum­
ming sot1ntl as it beat upon tl1e can·vas; 
rivulets were forming rot1nd every tent. 
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'' Gee r I've got to hand it to J1ou guys 
tl1at this C'ountry can break all tl1e records 
,vhcn it comes to weather,'' grumbled 
Adams, the _l\·merican junior, ,,·ho sl1ared 
Stt1dy J ,vith Harry Gresham and Aleo Dttn­
can. '' ,,T11cn a f cllo,v starts ca1np )if e in 
England !1e sure starts in for trouble!'' 

'' Rats [" said Gresha.m. '' Better to l1avo 
the rain at 11ight than in the day-time. It'll 
llrobably be a glorious day to-morro,v.'' 

"You spilled a spoonfttl, boy friend,'' re­
torted Adams. '' But "that's the good of a 
climate that's fttll of 'probables.' ,,rh~y, 
o, .. er in tho States a· guy can make his plans 
,Yccks in ad·viance, and I gt1ess he can be sure 
of fine ,vc-atl1er, too.'' 

'' Y cs: ,111d lie can be st1re of tornadoes t l1at 
rt1in cities a11d kill hundreds of l)Cople, '' 
nodded Gresham r,romptly. 

'' A,v, forgot it I ' said Adams. '' \Vo don't 
get tornadoes in the Eastern States." . 

''No; you get ,veather , .. cry much like 
ours,'' gri11ned Gresham. uin New York it 
can be ninety degrees in the morning, ,vith 
e, blazi11g s11n, and in the afternoon it can 
bo pouring "·ith rain and a tcn1pcrature 
do,vn to sixty. Don't :v~u talk to me abot1t 
our 1veatl1er, :you American chttn1p !'' 

'' If you "·ant really good ,vcatl1er, ~"Ot1',·e 
got to come to my cot1ntr3r-N e,v ZPn land,'' 
remarked Duncan. '' No,v, in Ne\\" Zealand 
)'Ott do get real weather I'' 

'' With an earthqual,e thro,\·n in no,v and 
again, free and for gratis, t, grinned 
Gresham. '' No, thanks t You can keep 

your earthqt1akcs-and yot1r tornadoes. rel 
rather have tl1e good old English ,vcather­
includin~ tl1c rai11 ! 'l' ell, ,vho's ready for 
t tt rning 111?" 

'' Gee ! ,,, e migl1t as ,vcll be taking a. 
bath,'' said ... :\dams, as a trickle of ,vater 
~an do,vn the back of his neck. 11 I g11ess 
,ve're going to have a peach of a night!" 

The prefects ,Yere not at all happy. E,·en 
in camp the ordinary scl1ool routine ,vas in 
, .. ogue, and it ,vas tl1e d11ty of tl1e pref ccts 
to go ro1111d tho tents, seeing ligl1ts ottt­
j ust as they ,vent rot1nd tl1e St. Fra11k's clor­
mitories. Bt1t it \Yas a diff erc11t proposition 
Ott t here, in ti1e open. 

Clad in l>ig boots and 1nackintosl1es, t11ey 
ploughed their ,va:y o""ler tl1e sodden t11rf, 
streaming ,vitl1 ,,rater, looking in at the tc11ts, 
a11d givi11g their orders. 

'' And there are s01ne people ,vl?o say that 
camp lif o is pleasant,'' gro,,· Ied Bigg·les,Yade, 
n.s he ,vent on l1is rottnds. '' Lights ottt l1ere, 
you )·oung s,vceps ! '' he added, as lie poked 
l1is head into ,a tent. '' Didn't :you hear 
the ,vl1i:;tle? ,,:--e' re 11sing ,v histlcs instead 
of bells.'' 

'' ,vrong tent, Biggy, old man,,, grinned 
Nicodemus Trot,1t .. oorl. '' This is the ,,; eEt .. 
House section. First turning to your right, 
.a11d ~,1ou ca11't be ,vrong. '' 

"I'm blessed if I can tell the difference 
between tl1e Ancient House tents· and the. 
\Vest Hotiso tents!" growled Biggy. 

'' There's not mt1ch difference l1ere-tl1i! 
is the first li11e of ,,, est House j t1nior tents,'' 

···············•·~~·······················~ 
TOO LATE. 

Park-keeper : '' Would you mind getting 
on this seat a minute ? ' 1 

Gent : '' Why? '' 
Park-keeper : '' I Just want to put this 

• Wet Paint ' notice on It.'' ·' 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature. If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A handsome 
watch will be awarded each week to the sender or the 
best joke ; pocket wallets, penknives and bumper 
books are also offered as prins. Address Jour Jokes 
to • • Smllers, '' Melson LH Ubrar,, &, Carmelite Bouse, 

(D. Paris1a, 1'19, Harringay Road, 
!l'ottenham, N. 15, l1a11 been a,,,arded 
a penk-.,.i/e.) 

NOT VERY HELPFUL. 
_The motorist was lost. Noticing an ep• 

proncl1ing villager, he pt1lled up and ques• 
tioned tl1e man. 

'' Can you tell me where these roads lead 
to 1 '' he asked. London, E.C.4. 

NOT A WATER BABY. 
Billy (ta lather) • '' Will you buy 

me a pair al rubber glove• ? '' 
Father: '' Why, my son?'' 
Billy : '' It will aave getting my hand• 

wet when I want to wa•h them.1
' 

(M. Matthews, The Choir School, Newland, 
Malvern, bas been awarded a handsome watch.) 

HAIR•RAISING. 
Gent : '' 1\Iy wife l1as been and used tl1at 

hair-restorer for cleaning the furniture.,. 
Barber : '' Then you want another bottle ? ,~ 
Gent: '' No, I don't. I want you to come 

and shave the hall-st.and!, 
(R. Curno·w, Junr., 29, Virgin Street, St. Ji,es, 

Oortiwall. has been awarded a 'Pocket u·allet.) 

'' Aye,'' ~said the villa.gor. '' Tl1at road 
goes to my 'ouse, one goos to Farmor Brown's, 
and t 'other goes straight on.'' 

(G. Grant, '' The Close," ~·orwich., has been 
awarded a pocket u'allet.) 

A WHALE OF A CRY. 
Teacher : '' People say that Eskimaux never 

weep.'' 
Bright Boy : '' Please, sir, I thought they 

alwpys had their daily blubber.'' 
(B. 1Jlitc1iell, 35, Pi·nderfl,eld Road, J1,.·,,1,e­

'/feld, haa been aiva-rtled a pocket u,allet.) 
HUNGRY. 

Tramp ! '' Am I hungr~, ? Believe me, lady, 
tl1e only bite I've had this week wa-s from a 
mosquito.,, 

(R. 1Va.ugh, 3S, Ann Street, Amcliffe, Sydney, 
Australia, fias been a.warded a book.) 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARJl 29 

■aid Trot,,,.ood. '' ,v e kno,v that "'~ell eno11gh 
-becat1se Ha11<lfortl1 & Co. have got the 
next tent to tts, and ,ve ca11't forget it. 
Yo11'rc an i\.nclent House prefect, so ,vhy­
dor1't yot1 go along there .and stop that 
din?'' 

l\Iorro,v, tl1e head prefect of the \'\""-est 
Hott!,£', joined Biggles,vade at the tent en­
trance. 

1
' Out with that light, yo11 kids!'' said 

~Iorro,v. '' Do yot1 " 1 a11t to keep us -~refects 
otat here in the rain all nigl1t? \Vhat on 
eartl1 are :yott doing, Little?'' 

'' Feeding his face, as ust1al," replied Nick 
Trot,vood. .. Ho sa,,,s ho didn't get enot1gh 
sttppcr-so he's wolfing half a dozen dough• 
11uts." 

'' \Vell he can wolf them in the dark­
.a.11d get undressed in the dark, too,'' said 
l\Iorro,v. '' Out with that lantern. I shan't 
con1e rot1nd agair~ '' 

The jt1niors were left in the dark, and the 
prefect ,, .. ent on his "·et rou11d. 

'' It's all ,.,cry well being a Boy Scot1t, bttt 
these oa.n1p beds are 110 good to me,,, said 
Fatty, aft,er lie had undressed. '' Great pan­
cakes! There's no room at all! How the 
dickens can I sleep i11 tl1is thing?'' 

He had felt his way across to his bed in 
the dark., and it was qttite true that there 
was insufficient room for him. Bt1t this was 
u11dot1bt-0dly bcca-ltsc he " .. as attempting to 
get into the camp heel ",.}1ich ,,?as already 
occt1pied by Cornelit1s 11 rot,yoo<l-Nick's twin 
brother. 

'' I kne,v there was going to be trouble over 
this bed,'' 1noancd Fa.tty, as he forced him­
self in with a sttdden lttrch. .. Hallo I That's 
better ! ~fore room than I thc)11ght ! What 
,vas tJ1nt I ptished j t1st no,v? 'l belic·vc there 
,vas son1cthing on my bed.'' 

'' Really·, tl1is is too bad!'' can1c a feeble 
protest fror11 some,vherc 11car by. '' Good 
graciot1s n1c ! I belieye I am sitti11g on the 
grass ! '' 

'' Y Ott silly chump, Fatty ! '' came Nick's 
voice. '' Yot1've got into Cor11y's bed-and 
3i·ot1',·c pitched him otit ! '' 

'' So tl1at's ,vhy the bed seemed so small!'' 
sairl Fatt~y, as lie caln1ly spread himself out, 
and pulled the bedclothes o,'er hi1n. "Any­
ho,v, j'Ott'rc ,vrong. This is my bed. Can 
I help it if that ass, Cor11y, gets i11to it?'' 

The t111£ ort.tinate Cornelius, very damp, 
staggered to his feet, and felt blindly 1n 
fror1t of hin1. His fi11gers enco11ntered a 
miniature mot1ntain. 

.. Really, can son1ebody tell n1c ,,·l1at is 
happening here?'' he asl,;cd mildl.}'. '' \Vl1at 
is tl1is in n1y bed?'' 

'' Take your hands n" .. ay, icliot ! '' said 
Fatty I .. itt]e. '' It's me!'' 

'' Somebody l1as app.arent.Jy placecl a great 
bale of something on my bed,'' said CornJ·,. 
in alarm. .. Nick ! ,v11crc are :you, my dear 
brother? Nick! There is an enorn1ot1s ob­
strt1ction on my bed ! '' 

'' It's me, :}"Ott ho,vling fathead ! '' roared. 
Fatty Little. '' \Vl1at tl1e dickens do you 
n1can by calling me a bale?'' 

.................................................. 
FORCE OF HABIT. 

First Barber : •• What makes you so late ? '' 
Second Ditto : '' I was shaving myself, and 

before I realised It I talked myself into a hair• 
eut and a shampoo!' 

(E. Waintcright, 1184, Aftrafer Aven,ie, 
JJlont·real,Canada,lias. been atvarded a book.) 

INSULTED. 
Very Fat l\lan (to ,bus inspect.or): '' I have 

been gross]y inst11ted. '' 
Inspector : '' How, sir 1 '' 
Very Fat l\fan: '' The conductor we.a t,e]ling 

people that the 'bt1s was full up, and when I 
got off ho said : ' Room insido for tl1ree.' '' 

(E. Peters, 39, Roden Street, Holloway, N.7, 
Aaa been awarded a penknife.) 

WHAT A JOKE. 
Victim (struggling In water) : ., Don't stand 

there grinning. Throw me a lifebuoy.'' 
Seot : ''Weel, I've beard It said that Scots hae 

nae sense o' humour, but I've a gran' Joke tor 
ye. The life buoy's awa' for 
repairs.t• 

( R. Trulock, 42, Heath Road, 
St. Alban's, has been au,a-rded 
a penknife.) 

ALMOST THE SAME. 
Bill: '' Say, Pat, is that the 

same car you had last Rpring ? ,, 
Pat : '' The same, bedad, all 

except tho engine, the body. and 
three new wl1eels.~' 

(F. Bryam, 42. Aylmer Road1 

Shepherd/a Bush, W.12, has been awarded· a 
pcoket u~allet.) 

HENPECKED. 
TommJ : •1 My father Is a Journalist. What's 

your_ father's occupation ? • • 
Johnny : 11

' My father does what my mother 
tells him.'' 

(P. Webber, 2, Psalla Sfreet, B'cara, 
Malta, la~s been oicarded a booli,) 

STUCK. 
" Did this bottlo contain hair oil, mother ! !! 
'' Good graciouq, no l That's gt1m. '' · 
'

1 Then I suppos~ that's wl1y I can't get my 
cap off.'' 

(H. Ewen, 36, lf illiam Street, }loru,ich, l&aa 
been awarded a pocket wallee.) 

A BIG DEMAND. 
Boy (in newsagent's shop) : '' Do you keep the 

• NELSON- LEE ' ? '' 
Newsagent: '' No, we sell It; we never get a 

chance to keep It.'' 
(G. Waugla, ilB, Loicson 

Street, Darlington l1a.s beeN 
aicarded a peaknife.) 

_ BOTH ·o.K. 
New Recruit : ., Is this-..cr-

horse safe ? l'\"O never been on 
one before. 1! 

Sergeant: '' Then yol1're just 
t.I1e man. This horse ain't WNer. 
had anyone ride her before.'' 

(J, Ohild, 15, Ashley . Street, 
Birmi1z.gha m, has been award,4 a, 
11ock et wallel.) 
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30 '' AZAR TBE MIGR'l1Y I '' Thrills in a lost city in Africa. 

'' I'm not surprised to hear that it is blow­
ing a gale,,, said Cornelius. ''Really, the 
weather is qttite ,vretched. But, about my 
bed-- Great Scott I This great obstruction 
is moving! I believe it's human!'' 

., You're ,vrong there,'' said Nicodemus. 
•• Fatty probably thinks he's human, but 
that's 011ly his conceit. You'd better get 
into this other bed, over here. 'l~his "·ay, 
old son!'' 

Corny ,vas deaf, and he naturally mis• 
u11dcrstood. 

'' I quite believe it,'' he said. '' Tho oh• 
strttction in n1y bed must certainly ,veigh a 
ton.'' 

'' Clear off l '' JTelled Fatt:y·, hitting ottt. 
,, How can I sleep with )'OU messing about 
here? 011, crt1mbs ! \Vh:y drd ,ve ever come 
into camp?'' . ,, 

•• I object to being called a tramp,. pro­
t.ested Cornelitts, ,vith dignity. ''Really, 
Nick, I believe it is Fatty, after all, and he 
has actt1ally called me a tramp--'' 

'' I didn't!" howled Fatty. '' I asked "~}1y 
,ve e\"er came into camp I Can't you get into 
bed, and --give us some peace? Ho,v do you 
think ,ve'ro going to sleep?'' 

'
1 Certain}~, it's steep!' said Corny hotly. 

1
' I' ill glad :yo~ adn1it it, Fatty I You rot1ghly 
push me ot1t of bed, and then :you say that 
such behaviour is steep 1 '' 

'' I said let's_gct to sleep!'' bello,ved Fatty. 
''Oh, help! You talk to him, Nickl He 
makes n1e feel ,veak ! '' 

'' A \\'eek?'' said Corny. '' But I thought 
we were in can1p for a month? I must con­
fess that ope night will be S!tffici~nt for ID(!!'' 

•• This ,vay, old son,'' said N 1ck, f rop1ng 
for,vard and graspi11g his brother. 1 You'd 
better get into this bed. It's really Fatt.y's, 
but it's just .as good.'' 

'' Oh, }·es, of cot1rsc, '' said Cornelius. '' I 
quite agree that Fatty's head is just maclo 
of ,,Tood. I have ne,·er known a more block .. 
headed f ello,v ! I mean, getting into my 
bed--" · 

'' Gag him I'' groaned Fatty. '' He's so 
deaf tl1at he can't even boor a steak ,vhen 
it's sizzling_ in tho fryitlg-pan ! Great 
bloaters! Fancy being unable to hear a 
sound like that l \Vhat a life!'' 

"I desired no strife,'' said Corny coldly. 
.•• It \\·as you "·ho started it--'' 

'' Here ,ve nrc, my lad,'' interrttpted Nico­
demus soothingly. -'' This is your bed! In 
you get t'' . 

Cornelius climbed in, much to tho relief 
of Fatty and Nick, and they $ettlcd do,,:n 
for the night-,vith the sound of the . rain 
beating mercilessly upon tho canvas. 

CHAPTER 9. 
Figures of Mystery I 

A. STIFF ,, .. ind had sprung up with the 
rain, and it ,vas necessary for the 
campers to Lace the fiaps of their tents 
securely in order tb keep out the 

elements. •. 
'' It's 11ot so bad, )~ou cl1aps, '' said N 1pper, 

as l~e lay in his cosy camp bed. '' ,,r c' re 

perfectly snug i11 here, and the tent's as 
tight as a drum.'' 

H Ever:ything's all serene,'' came Tomn1y 
,,~atson's ,,.oice, accompanied by ia. ya,vn. '' I 
can't unclerstand ,\·h~y some of the chaps 

bl . ,, 
arc grum 1ng. 

'' The ,,yind is like a galo at times, dear 
old boys,'' said Sir l\Iontic rrregel~is--Wcst. 
'' Bega.d ! Ha,·e :roLt 11oticed ho,v 1t some· 
times assumea a fog-horn-like note?'' 

'' That's not the gale," grinned Nipper. 
'' Handfort-l1's tent is 11oxt to ot1rs, and Ha!1dy 
is still awake! lle's '\\·orse than tl10 gale!'' 

'' If ho doesn't dry up prctt:y soon, ,,,e'll 
go alon~ and sqL1ash him," said '''atson 
tl1 rea ten111g ls·. 

In the 11cxt tent, Handfort.h ,vas sitting up 
in his bed, groping into t.hc darkness. Tl1e 
eianva'S of the te11t \\"as quite near by, and 
it was billo,ving and flappi11g ominously. 'l'o 
n1ake things "Torse, drops of ,vater ,vere occa• 
sionally striking Handforth's head, and some 
,,·ere trickling do,,·n his back. 

"Tl1is is "That comes of tr11sting )·ou chaps 
to help n10 ,vith tho tent 1 '' ho said gruffly. 
'' It's so slack that it'll topple over on us 
before long ! '' 

'' I can't understand it,'' said Church. 
'' The tent ,,1 as beautifully taut, just before 
we came to bed. Don't be an ass, Handy ! 
Do you think 1'-Iac and I don't kno,v how 
to fix a tent ? '' 

'' You ought to-l'·ou're Scouts!'' replied 
Handforth. '' At least, you call )'Oursel,·es 
Scot1ts. You'd better both go out ia11d tighten 
up the ropes.'' 

.. Do ~"Ott kno,v any more jokes?'' asked 
l\IcClure tartly. 

'' I'm serious, · blo,v you ! '' roared Hand­
forth. '' 'fh.is tc11t is a disgrace to the Tiger 
Patrol ! l11stood of being tight and secure, 
it's loose and floppy. And ,,~ho's to blame?'' 

'' Yott arc ! '' said Church and l\lcClure, in . ' one voice. 
''Eh?'' 
'' You're the leader of the Tigor Patrol, 

and it's :yo11r job to see that. tlie patrol's tents 
aro properly erected,'' said Church coolly. 

"Why, you-you . ,, 
'' 011, cheese it!'' said l\Iac. '' The tent was 

rall right half an hour ago, and I· can't 
ltnderstand why it's got loose. But ·wrl1y 
bother? It's a filthy night, raining in tor• 
rents, and blo,,ring a gale, and , I don't see 
,vhy we shot1ld go out and get soaked 
through. Let's go to sleep.'' 

·'' I'm getting soaked through as it is !'' 
howled Handforth. 

'' Blame the ,veather-not us ! '' said 
Church. . '' 1Iy only h,at~ t C_amp life ! I'm 
sick of 1t already! ih1s rain 1s enough to 
make anybody weep ! '' 

A gust of ,vind came along, the tc11t 
heaved, and a, section of the loose canvas 
billowed in and slapped Handf ortl1 forcibly 
on the back. 

.. We shall have to do sometj;ing!'' he 
roared. '' \Ve oo.n't leave lhings like this 
until the morning ! And not so 1na11y 
grttmbles about tl10 rain, mr lads! Rain 
won't ht1rt '"Ott. In camp ~~ot1 ve goi to take 
t~e rough ,\·ith tl1e smooth~_" 
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•• All right-let it rain ! '' said Cl1t1rch. 
•'' .. ~,1~yt}1ing for a quiet life I'' 

'' As far as I'm concerned, I like the rain,'' 
1aid McClure. '! The sottnd of it beating 011 
the tents is sootliing. '' · 

'' Oh, is it?'' yelled Handforth. '' \Veil, I 
don't think so! Y ot1're both dotty! You 
k110,v jolly ,vell that it's a beastly awful night, 
and this rain is enot1gh to make a chap 
sjck ! '' 

Cl1t1rch sighed. 
'' \Vhat's the good ? '' he asked plaintively. 

'' We gr1.11nble at the rain, and he doesn't like 
it. The11 we say tl1at the rain is nice, and 
he doesn't like that, either. Go to sleep, 
Handy, for goodness' sake!', 

But Handforth was getting out of bed, and 
l1e made a bee .. Jino for the tent-flap. He 
'\\"ar1ted to investigate things. The tent wae 
certainly becoming more and more unstable. 

Unfortt1nately, he st11mbled headlong over 
?tlcCl11rc's bed, and the next moment · Mao 
,,·as pitch~d out, ,,,.ith Handforth on the top 
of l1im. They - crashed against the canvas, 
and it ,,·as rather a wonder that the whole 
te11t did 11ot desce11d ttpon them in a heap. 

'iYott clumsy idiot!'' roared Handforth, as 
tl1ey sorted _tl1~mse},,es out .. '' What do ;y:ou 
mean by st1ck1ng youn;e)f 1n my way like 
that?'' 

'' Are you blaming me ? '' gasped McClure. 
'' Don't you know a11y better than to go 
charging about in tho darkness? My bed'~ 
~!lapsed ! Where's the lantern? Oh, my 
l1at 1 Why did ,,~e e,·er co1ne into camp? Let 
'em bttild tl1eir beastly sa ,, .. _inil]s ! '' 

''Traitor!" said Handfortl1 coldly. ''Have 
:yott forgotten ho,v tl1at beast, \Vhit.tle, drove 
l1is cane throt1gh my car?'' 

He reached the tent-flap at last, and peered 
ot1t. He \\1'as rather stirprised to find that he 
cot1ld see across the camp fairly distinctly. 
After the intcnso blackness of the tent in• 
te1·ior, the outdoor scet1c ,vas quite a contrast. 
It ,vas still raining hard, but the sky was 
8howing signs of clearing, for the moon was 
sl1ining throt1gh a rift in the clouds. It was 
a weak, watery moon1 but its very appear-

• • ance was prom1s1ng. 
''Well, I'm jiggered!'' said Handfo:th, 

staring. ''T\\·o or three of our pegs arc right 
ot1t of the gro11nd, and the 1·o~es are all 
lying loose! That's funn:y I \Ve rammc,1 
those pegs l1ome so hard-- Hallo l Who's 
that?'' 

It seemed to him that t,vo dark, mysterioua 
figt1res had just dodged from bel1incl a tent 
~omo dista11ce a,vay; they only sho,ved for 11 
brief second or t,vo, and t!1en, crot1ching low, 
they vanished behind another tent. 

Handforth blinked. He wasn't sure 
,vhetl1er lie had 6een those figure!, or 
whether they had been imaginary. He could 
hardly credit that any of the boys would be 
moving about the camp in this rainstorm, bO 
long after lights--011t. 

''Hi!'' roared Handforth. '' Who's that 
over there?'' 

A chorus of sleepy voices answered him; 
they came from various tents in the immo-

diate vicinity, and the1- all a<lviEed Ha11dfo1·th 
either to dro,vn himself, smother himself, or 
otherwise to pt1 t an end to his ,,,.01·thless 
existence. 

'' You can all go and eat coke ! " retorted 
Handforth, as he ,, .. ithdre,v his ,vet face into 
the tent. 

In mo\·ing back he barged against tl10 
central pole, anrl the next second there Vw'as 
a catastrophe. The tent, billo,~1ng in a sudden 
gttst of ,vincl_i fell i11 a hea""Y, all--en,·eloping 
mass. Handtorth and Cht1rcl1 and McClt1ro 
,vere more or less obliterated. 

There ,, .. as no sleep for the .occt1pants of 
the tents in t.he immediate vicinity after that. 
The _ roars and yells which arose ,vere fa.:­
worse than the gale. Juniors appeared at 
their tent entrances, and many came charging 
011t, determined to take drastic action. 

They were in time to see Handforth & Co., 
,vet and bedraggled, cra,vling .from beneath 
the collapsed tent. 

''\Vho did that?'' ""ere Handfo1·th'e fimt 
gurgling words. 

'' You did it youl"fJelf, you cl11msy idiot!''· 
snapped Church. 

'' I didn't!'' roared Handfort.h. '' The tent 
was nearly on the point of collapse before I 
even touched the pole!'' . 

Fello\\"S in variot1s stages of drese and un­
dress collected ro11nd. Prefects came along, 
too, and they were looking angry. 

''\Vhat'R the matter with you kids?'' de­
manded Wilson. '' Don't :yot1 think ,ve \\"ant 
some eleep in this camp? \Vhat's all this 
noise?'' · 

'' 011r tent collapsed!'' saicl Church. 
'~ Then it shot1ldn't coilapse ! '' snorted 

\Vilson. '' You call yoursel,·es Boy Scouts,· 
don't yo11? Haven't yot1 learned l1ow to put 
up an ordinary bell-t-ent? ,, 

'' Somebody has been monkeying about with 
the ropes!'' said Handfortl1 excited!:)". "By 
Geo1·ge ! That's it!'' 

'
1 I believe he's right!'' e:xclaimed Singleton, 

of the West Ho11se Remove, as he ran 11p. a11d 
joined the cro\vd. '' Ot1r tent's jtu;t the same. 
It looks like toppling over at a11y n1ome~t. 
Half the ropes are loosened!'' 

•'It n1ust be the gale!'' said Wilso11 im­
patiently. 

''But I sa,v some lttrking figures!'' said 
Ha11dfortl1 breatl1lessly. 

''What?''- -
'' l""ttrki ng figures,'' repeated Handf orth. 

'' I }1appe11ed to look 011t of my t.ent fiv,) 
mint1tes ago, and I spotted a cot1ple r.f 
mysteriot1s fig,.1res dodging behind some of 
the other tents.'' · 

''Rot! \Vho'cl be fool enottgh to play 
jokes like that in this rain?'' said Gra:yso11 
of the Fifth. '' I'm ~ick of the ,vhole bttsi• 
nese ! I vote we go back to the school!'• 

'' Hear, hear!'' eaid Shaw. shi,,.ering. 
'' I've had enot1gh of this camp ! ,, 

Yells went up as t,,,o more tents, in 
different parts of the camp, suddenly col• 
lapsed. A gust of wind, etronger than the 
previous gusts, had brot1ght about this freah 
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disnstcr. Smotl1ered yells arose, and the reet 
of the camp ,vas soon a,,?ake. 

To make 111atters ,vorse, three more tents 
went down in the confusion. And the rain, 
·as though fie11dishly enjoying the whole affair, 
beat do,~n ,vith greater intensity than ever. 

'' I say, let's clear ot1t-now !'' shouted 
Grayson excited]~~. '' °?me on, you fellow3 ! 
We'll make a run for 1t ! Back to our ow-:1 
dormitories!'' 

•'• Hear hear ! " 
' ld '' ''They can l{eep their rotten o camp! 

■aid Bernard Forrest, of the Remove. '' We're 
not obliged t-0 stay here. I'm ,,?ith yo11, 
Gra1son !'' • 

'' So am I!'' sl1outed Gttlliver. . 
•• Same here!,., agreed Bell. 
Teddy Long, Hubbard, Doyle, Owen 

. major, and several other Removites, joined 
the mini a tt1re revolt. 

'' Just a minute!'' said Nipper, as he strode 
amo11gst them. 

~• This is 11one of yot1r business--'' began 
Forrest. 

'' I think it i&'' interru-pted Nipper. ''I'm 
the captain of "lhie Form." 
· ''I don't see '' 

''The Remove stands solid by this camp!••. 
continued Nipper evenly. ''Tl1ere aren't 
going to bo any backsliders. Understand?', 

'' Ch11ck it, N_!Pper !'' shouted Hubbard. 
'' We're nll ,,,ith Forrest in this--'' 

'' And ,vho are you all?'' demanded Nipper 
scornfully. '' A half-dozen-or a dozen nt t.he 
1nost ! A crowd of miserable weaklings. 
Afraid of a ,vet night! Anyhow, the first 
fello,v ,vho attempts to lea,"e this camp will 
have to account to me!''-· 

••Oh!'' sneered· Forrest. '' You can't stop 
tis, confound Jtou ! I'm going-and I'm going 
now I'' 

He attempted to move away, but Nippper 
s,,·t1ng him round. 

'' J ttst before you go, Forrest, I l\'ant to 
a.Ak you a question,'' said the Form captain. 
., I'm putting it to you plainly. \Vould you 
p1·efor to ,tay here, nnd stick it \vith tl1e 
rest of the Remove or shall I knock you 
do,vn ?'' 

'' And I'll knock do,v11 anybody else vt"ho 
atte1npts to go!'' roared Handforth aggres­
sively. 

They all stoocl glaring at one another, and 
thero ,vere plenty of fello,vs ,vho stood 
shoulder to sl1ot1lder with Nipper and Hand­
f orth. 

l\Iea11,vl1ile, con£itsion ~l'as spreading 
thro,1ghout tl1e camp. Tent after tent ,vae 
oollapsing in the ,vind. No sooner had O'le 
aot of fello,vs been resct1ed than another set 
was smotl1erecl. Prefects ,,·ere dnsl1ing abottt 
helplessly, and masters were appearing now. 

Old \Vill<cy himself came into the Ancient 
Hou10 section of tl1e camp, 011d e,·cn Forrest 
ceased his rebclliot1s talk. 

•• Con1c, come, _)tOU fellows!'' said !\Ir. 
\Vilkos gently. '' ,,,.e n1ustn't allo,v ourselves 
to bo upset on tl10 \"ery first night in can1_p. 
'li-1is min is unfortunate, I'll adrnit--but tl1e 
rain, a.lone, ,Yot1ld not l1av0 incon,·enie11ced 

. . 

us much. I'm afraid that some foolish prac­
tical jokers ha,"e been at work.''· 

'' The Removo's all right, sir,'' said Nipper. 
"Nobody in tl1is Form is thinking of desert­
ing tho camp.'' Ho placed his clenched fist 
close to Forrest's chin. ''That's right, For• 
rest, isn't it?'' he added softly. 

'' Yes, I-I suppose so,'' mt1ttered Forrest, 
i11 o, savage undertone. 
·''And the Fifth, Brother Wilkey, is equ·a.lly 

stai1nch ! '' said Bro,vne, ,vl10 had linked his 
arm affectionately into Grayson's. -'' A cer­
tain amot1nt of bustling activity, and tl1e 
tents ,vill soon be as fir1nly ercct-Od as ever. 
Up, brothers ! I.,et tis co11q uer this tin-pot 
revolt! Never shall it be said that St. 
Frank's allowed a sa,v-mill to be erected 
next door to it for lack of a little spirit I 
Down with ,vhittle ! '' 

The. rotters ,vere squashed and they were 
grt1mblingly compelled to hci p in the general 
work. · 

It was very mucl1 the same with the fello,vs 
of other Houses. Plenty of them wero ready 
cnot1gh to d~sert the oamp · but the staunch 
spirits prevailed. \Vithin half an hottr tho 
collapsed tents ,vere re-erected, and the ,vl1olo 
camp "~as in apple-pie order again. 

Nelson Lee, wl10 ,vas fully a,vare of the 
disturbanco, hacl not intervened. But he 
,vas gLad that the brief trouble had been 
o,~ercomc. He had been re.ady to step i11 
if necessary; but tl1e boys themselves had 
,veu.thered tho little storm-which ,vas all to 
the good. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Handy the Cook I 

D AWN broke brilliantly. 
Nipper, 'happening to awake at 

about 4.30, \\'as struck by the peace 
of the camp. 

It was full daJ'ltght, a11d, ttnfasteniil~ tho 
flap, he gazed out. The st1n was shining 
dazzlingly· across the ,,·et meadows. The sky 
'\\1'as a clear, cryst.al blue, and not a cloud 
\\·as in sight. Tl1e ,vind had dropped to a 
mere zephyr breeze, and h11ndreds of birds 
,vere jo111ing in a j oyo11s chorus. 

'' By Jove! This is better!'' 1nt1rmurcd 
Nipper, taking in a deep lungful of tl1e fresh 

• • morning air. 
He \\"as reluctant to get back into bed; it 

seemed a shame to neglect the glories of this 
typical E11~lish st1rnmer morning. Y a,vning, 
he toyed ,v1th tl1c tl1ought of getting into h11 
bathing costun1e and l1aving a plttnge in 
the river. Anot.l1Pr ya,vn decided him-and 
lie got back into bed. 

It ,vas just as ,,·ell, for he had t,vo hot1rs 
sound, dreamless sleep, and when the ,v-l1ole 
camp ti1rncd out there ,vere many cheery 
comments. 

'' Now ,vhat 11.avc yo11 got to say about ot1r 
E11glisl1 ,veatl1cr, ,rou Yankee lunatic?'' asked 
Harry Greshan1,.., as he grinned at Ulysses 
Spc11cer Ada ms. 

'' Gee ! Yott ',,.c sure got one on n1e this 
time!'' chuckled the Nc,v York boy. ''I'm 
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,. 

11 1-1 thought It was mayonnaise,'' 
stuttered Handforth, and attend a hollow 
groan as be realised that he had eaten 

a pot of boot cream lor breakfast. 

handing it to you guys tl1at this is a, peach 
of a r11or11ing. Yes, sir!'' 

.. You unl1ooked a basket! t1l ! '' nodded 
Gresl1a111 ,vitl1 a laugh. 

'' I gt1ess Ne,v York col1ldn't sl10,v a mucl1 
finer 111orning than this,'' said Adams. 

''You'd better guess again l'' retorted 
G resl1a111. '' \Vhcre in N e,v York could yot1 
sho,v me tl1e green of these 111eat10,vs, a11cl 
tl1e ti11ts of tl1osc trees in Bcllton \\7ood? 
J,ook at t.l1e Sltn glintir1g 011 tl1at li110 of 
,villo,vs do,vn b~y the river--'' 

"I giv·c i11 ! " grin11cd Aclams. '' An Englisl1 
su111n1cr 111orni11g, ,vl1en it's good and fine 
like tl1is, is sttro s,vell 1 '' 

'' Y 01.1 tinloaded a barro,vf ul I'' saicl 
Gresham coolly. 

'' Say, are )'Oll trying to kid n1e ?'' de­
n1an(lcd Adan1s. ~' Listen, boy friend, I'm 
teJ ling you--'' 

,. Y 011r n1istake, old man-I'm doing the 
telling,'' interrupted Gresham. "People 
gru_mble at our English "·eatber-but its 

··rery u11ccrtainty is its Lcat1ty. Duri11g the 
11igl1t ,1,:0 ,vcrc all pretty miserable bccat1se 
of tl1e raiu. But tl11nk of tl1e jojT no,v-,vl1cn 
,vc see the sky so blt1e, and tl1c su11 shi11ing 
so brigl1tl:y. People ,vl10 live in Ca.lifornia­
,vl1e.re tho ,vcathcr,s fine for n1or1tl•s on c11d-
11e·vcr get tl1n.t tl1rill. rrl1cy take tl10 blue 
sky a11cl the sunshine for gra1!tcd. But heti' 
V."O appreciate it." 

'' Yeal1, I gttess so,'' nodded Aclams, n10, .. -
ing off. '' You see so cJarned little of tho 
blue ~ky a11Ll tlie sl111 that :yo11'vo suro got 
to r11akc tl1e best of it ,v hile it lasts.'' 

G ros}1a111 ch uck·lccl. He a11cl Adan1s ,vcre 
ge11erally '' l(idding- " 011c anot.l1cr i11 that 
,vay; lJut really tl1oy ,vcrc tl1c best of f ricnt1s. 

Tl1c first gc11cral rr1ovc, of course, ,vas to• 
,vttrc..ls the river. Everybody ,vantecl to batl-1e, 
a11cl after a gloriot1s dip the can1pers ,vcre 
feeling i11 l1igl1 spirits. rrl1e disasters of tho 
night ,rere a mere memory. 

The seniors \Vere ablo to li11gcr over their 
batl1c; but tl1e j Llniors had less ~ime at tl1eir 
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clisposal. The Fifth and Sixt.h had special 
kitchen~ nnd the fello,,1's tl1cmsci, ... cs }1ad 
11otl1ing to do ,vith the preparation of n1eals. 
BLlt it ,vas very diff crent ,vitl1 the Re111ove, 
Fourth a11d Tl1ird. All the juniors ,vere Doy 
Scottts, and each patrol atte11ded to its o,v11 
f eedi11g. · 

In sorrae patrols, of course, e·vcr:ything ,Ycnt 
sn1oothl:y. Nipper, as leader of tl1e Lio11s, 
su1Jeri11tcr1dcd the preparation of breakfast 
,,·ith a n1aster ha11d. 

Nick rrrotv~·ood, tlie patrol-loader of tl10 
Ctlrle,vs, l1ad ,·ery little to do, sinco Fatty 
IJittle ,vas i11 tl1at patrol, and lie, of course, 
,vas tl1e cook-in-chief. 

A1nongst tl1e Tigers, natttrall~~, there y_•ere 
ructions. for Handforth had appointed l1i111-

sclf cook. 
Ar111ed ,vit.11 a large fr)'ing-pan, in ,~;hich 

sizzlctl a string of sausages, he sat besitle tl1e 
ca1np-fire. A tleligl1tf ul a1·oma filled the a.ir. 
rr11e troll ble st artcd ,v l1en Ha11df orth tri~d 
to toss tl1e cor_1teuts of the pan into the air. 
Apparcr1tl)1 l1e thought it ,v,1s tl1e correct 
tl1ing to toss sa.t1sages like 011e tosses pan­
calces. 

U11fortu11ately he jerked the fr:ying-pan too 
n1ttcl1-and the string of sausages sailc(l out 
of the pan and curled round the neck of nlr. 
Suncliff e, ,vl10 \\"as taking a morning consti­
t u t io11al. 

Of course, there ,,,.as a spot of bother, then. 
l\Ir. S11ncliffo liked s,a11sagcst bL1t he didn't 
like having them chucked round his neck. 
Ho ga. ve II.a11dfortl1 a se,·ere lectt1re. 

I-landfort.}1 felt tl1orot1ghly <lo,vnht_'\a rted be­
cause his efforts at cooking h.ad met ,vitl1 sucl1 
a disaster, and tho ot.l1er rl1 igcrs \\"ere e,·en 
more do,vnhcarted because their br~~kf ast 
l1ad '' gono ,\·est '' into a puddle. 

llo,ve,·er, Hnndforth was not beaten. Ile 
promptl.Y a nnouncccl his ir1te11tion of cooking 
a really ripping and original break:f ast,. 

Ch11rch antl l\IcCltlrc and the otl1(\r Tigers 
did tl1cir best to dissuade hin1. but Ha-nclv . ~ 

,vas adn,n1ant. rrhcy ,,·ere ravenotLsly l1u11• 
gry, and t}1ey shudderccl "rhen they sa,\' 
tl1e extraordi11arv 1nixtt1ro ,vhich llan<lfortl1 
,,·as no,v preparing in the frying-pan. It 
certainly looked original! 

•· Look l1ere, Handy, ~yott ottght to ]cave 
this,. to 11s, '' said Church diplon1atically. 
'' \\· l1~J' sl1ould )'OU be bothered ,,·itl1 cook­
ing?'' 

'' That's all rigl1t-it's no bother,,, replied 
Hand forth. '' I enjoy it.'' 

''. But shall v.·e?,, asked M.ac, e)·eing ·- t.l1e 
f r:y1ng-pan. 

.. Shall yoti ,vl1at ?,, 
'' Enjoy )'Our cooking,'' said l\IcClure. 

'',,~hat's in that pan, a11yhow? '' 
'' Brcakf ast. '' 
'' You' re o tt r pat ro 1-1 cad c r, .a 11 d j' o 11 

oughtn't to be 111C'ssing about ,vith cocking,'' 
said Cl1tt rcl1 firmly.. .. Hang it, I-land~,,-. a, 
patrol-leader 1s an 1mpork1.nt fello,v. \\i"l1y 
11ot take a little stroll ,, .. l1ile the rest of us 
are getting brekker. '' 

'' Not lik:ely ! '' retorted H.a.ndforth. 1 ' Yott 
)~ave this to me. Yott can help n10 if :you 
like. ShoYo some more sticks on the -fire.'' 

'' '''hat abottt those ffi)TStcrious fig11rcs '\\rho 
,vcro roaming rottncl tl1e camp last night?'' 
asked l\·'.lac. •' I reckon tl1ose 1-1ractical jokers 
ot1gl1t to be identified. You' ro pretty goocl 
as a cletect i ve, Hand)r ; ,v l1y· not 1nakc a11 i 11-­

,·estiga.tion?" 
J-Iandfortl1 st~art.ed . 
• , By George! Tl1nt"R n, good idea!'' he 

saicl eagerly·. '' I ,vill ! " 
'' Good egg t I'll t.al..:e tl1e fry·ing-pan--'' 
'' I '"ill-after breakfast!" ,vent. 011 H,1n<l­

f ortl1. '' \\-rl1at are :ro.ti tr)ying to do, :yot1 f.at-­
l1eads? Do JTOtl tl1111k: I can~t prepare & 
111eal? Gi'me some eggs.'' 

"Ilut :yot1 can't pt1t eggs in that frj·i11g-

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

pan!'' protC'stecl Church. '• You',·e got tl1e 
bacon n1ixcd llp ,vitl1 .a lot of otl1er $tu(f. 
Wl1at is it, atly,,·ay? ,,r11at are tl1ose little 
black tl1ings all over the pan?'' 

'' Curra11ts, '' replied IIandforth coolly. 
'' Ct1rrants and st1ltanas. '' 

'' \Vhy, :you silly ass--'' 
11 I've tried 'em l)cfore-nnd they're great.~" 

,vent on I-Iandforth. '' Ra.isins are better. l)ut 
\\'O l1av·e11't got a11y at tho momnnt. 'l~hat 
ot.l1er stuff j'Olt can seo is Ctlcumbcr. 1·111 

iaf raid it's a bit bu r11t, b11t I expect it' I l 
taste all right.'' 

By the time IIandfortb l1ad broken ha1f f\ 
dozen eggs into tl1e par1, the mixtL1ro loo!,e<l 
too a,vft1l for ,,,ords. The ot.her Tigers, cli3◄ 
mayed, bttsied themselves with cutting 11iles 
of brcad-and .. butter. 
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''We shall have to make do wit.h brend-and­
b11tter and coffee,,, Mid Cht1rch grumpily. 
,. By the ,,·ay, where's the condensed n1ilk 1'' 

j' I've used it;'' said l!andforth, glancing 
1·ound from the fr:ying-pan. 

'' Used it? What for?'' 
'' There's a canf11l in this frying-pan,'' re• 

plied Handforth. '' Condensed milk helps a 
lot, you know. A pity ,vo haven't some 
tomatoes-they'd just add tJ1e finishing 
tot1ch. ,, 

11 
• By the time yot1've adcled all the in­

gredients, a11d cooked the ,vhole co11glomera• 
tion, I st1ppose :you' 11 th1·0,v it away and open .. 

' ' THE OPEN AIR HEROES ! '' . 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

The St. Frank's eamp looded under three 
feet of water. 

Here's a nasty mess for Nipper & Co.-but 
they,re equal to it. Old Amos Whittle Is at 
the bottom of the trouble, you ean bet-and 
the St. Frank's fellows aren't going to be 
beaten by a rotter like him ! Amos gets 
the surprise of his life when--

Bot Just walt until you read next week's 
topnotch yarn In this corking new series of 
summer school stories. It's a winner I 

• 

.. 11 The Phantom Foe I ' 1 

By John Brearley. 

This enthralling series gets more exciting 
each week, and ihe next smashing instal­
meni teems with thrills.-

•• Handldrth's Weekly!'' 

1 

•• OUR. ROUND TABLE TALI.'' 

ORDER IN ADVANCE I 

a tin of sardines ? '' asked l\IcClt1re sarcastic• 
ally. 

'l1}1e Tigers ,vere ·very relttctant to taste 
Handforth's extraordinary mixtt1re; but ,vl1~11 
they sa,v him ' 11 Vlolfi11g '' his own el1arc ,vith 
extre1ne gusto, they plucked t1p their courage. 
The~y ,verc ht1ngry. 

St1rprisingly enougl1, they f 011n(l the 
n1ixtttre not only palatable, but appetisi~1g. 
Hnndforth had concl11ded the fir1iehing to11ch 
by po11ring a lot of tome.to cl1t1tney and 
Worcester sauce into the pan. The gene1·Jl 
rest1lt ,vas a kind of omelette-and it ,vc11t 
do"~n famot1sly. 

11
' \V ell, that's what I call a breakfast,'' said 

Handforth heartily, as he pt1s bed his pltLte 
a,vay from hi1n. '' By George 1 I'm fit for 
a bi~ morning's work now!'~ 

11
' It ,,·as11't so bad,'' admitted Churci1. 

'' Even no,v I can't t1nderstand it.,, 
'' \Ve mt1st regard it as one of the minor 

mysteries of life, dear old fello\1:s !', cht1ck~e,J 
Vi·vian Travers. ''Tl1e only complaint I ca11 
make is that I occasionally get a , .. ague 
fia,·ou.r of tt1rpentine. '' 

''Sa:r, I 11oticed that, too,'' remarjccd 
Skeets. 

'' Oh, ,veli, ,,·e'·ve finished breakfast now, so 
,,,.e migl1t as ,vell clear up,'' said Church. 
''Being Boy Sco11ts is nll very well, but 
there's a lot of ,vork attached to it.'' 

Ji1n1ny Potts ,vas the sixth member of ihe 
Tiger Patrol, and lie had e11jo:yed his break­
fast as liearti]y as the others. Handfortl1, 
of cot1rse, ,vas migl1tily pleased. 

'' Thi~ morning ,ve'll get busy on that i11-

,·estigation., '' 110 ~aid brisk:ly. '' Some funny 
fatheads ,vere l1aving a game last nigl1t­
nn<l tl1ey ot1gl1t to be exp(>Sec.l. I'm going 
ro1111cl on a tot1r of inspection, and before 
tl1e morning's over I'll bet I'll have my 
ha11d" 011 tl1e ct1lprits ! " 

'' \\lhat abo11t old Cro,vcll? '' asked Jimrr1y 
Potts. 

'' \'v~l1at auot1t him?'' 
'' I-Io 1nigl1t lva.nt to kno,v what 

doing, that's all,'' said Jimm,y. 
ha,re11't forgotten that we're taking 
this n1orning, a.s ttst1al? '' 

l-la11dfol'tl1's ja,v sagged. 

jiou're 
''You 

lesso11s 

''Great Scott!'' he ejaculated. ''Lessons! 
Bt1t-bt1t I tl1ot1ght ,ve l\Tere in camp!'' 

'' This is11't an ordinary camp, my poor 
f e.llo\iv," saicl Trav·crs sadly. '' \\,. e're n1erely 
living i11 tl1is n1eado,,· so that we can save· it 
for St. }.,ra11k's. Btit scl1o<Jl '\\11ork n1tlst go on 
as t1st1al. Y ot1 kno,,-v ~·hat these masters ar~­
most unreaeona1ble blighters. If we sttggested 
1nissi11g lessons, they'd turn a deaf ear." . 

''\-\'ei), it's a s,vi11dle!" said Ha11dforth 1~-­

dig11antl)r. '' I'd forgotten all ahot1t lessons r' 
•C~l1t1rcl1 })1.1t his head out of tl1c nearest 

te11 t. 
'' Any of :y-otl c l1aps seen 1ny bro\\·n boot 

cream ? '' he asked. 
''It v.'ns knocki11g abot1t this morning, some­

,vhere,'' replic<l ~lac. ''It's in a glass I-1'3t, 
isn't it? Creamy, yellowish stuff?'' 

'' That's it,.,, said Church. '' A full pot, 
t '' 00. 

Tra,rers kicked sometl1in~ with his foot. 
'' Here's the pot," he said. '' But it can't 

be 3tot11'S, Cl1t1rchy-it's empty.'' 
Cht1rcl1 pounced ttpon it. · 
'' Btit it is n1ine !'' he -protested. '' Wh(J's 

been messing abot1t with my boot cream 1 
A new pot, too! I say, Handy--'' 

He pa11sed, startled by the blank, horrifi.arl 
expression 011 Ed,vard Os,,ya]d Handforth's 
face. 'l,he leader of the Tiger Patrol, in fiict, 
,vas holding his stomach as thot1gh he Lad 
been afflicted by a sudden pain. He gulped 
strangely. 

''\Vas-,vas that pot full of bro,vn boot 
cream?,, lie gt1rgled. 

•' Of co11rse it ,,,as, you ass!'' 
'' lly hat!'' b1--eathed Handforth faintly._ 

~' 1-1 thopght it was mayonnaise l'~ 
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c, \Vl1a~a-a--at I'' 
'' Well, it looked like mayonnaise!'' snili 

Handforth defensive!,. !' All creamy and 
yellow and srnooth. I never thought of sm~l-­
ling it--'' 

'' Here, ,vait a min11te, dear old fel1o,v5, '' 
said T1·a, .. ei-s, passing a tongue rour1(l 11\s 
mouth. ''You tl1ougbt Churchj''s boot cream 
,ras mayonnaise, Hand)·?'' 

'' Ye-e--cs !'' 
'' And ,vl1at did you do ,vith it?" 
'' I-I pt1t it in the omelette!'' groaned 

Handforth. '' It's a ft1nny thing we didn't 
taste it.--'' 

''We're all poisot1ed!' 1 yelled I\ilcClure. 
'' Great Scott! No ,,ponder you chaps tasted 
turpentine!'' 

'' \Vliat'e the trouble here?'' asked l\,Ir. 
\Vilkes, strolling t1p. '' \Vhat's the 1natter 
,-.·ith ~·ou fel1o,,·s? ,, 

'' Ntt11-nothing, sir!'' said Skeets feebly. 
'' I gt1ess ,ve're all right.'' . 

'' I 1nade an omelette for breakfast, sir­
n11d I put a pot of brown boot cream in it 
without k110,,r1110- it!'' moaned Handfotth. 
'' 1-1 suppooe w; shall all be ill I" 

Old Wilkey looked grave. 
'' Do you feel any pains?'' he asked, look­

ing round at the six Tigers. 
''Not yet, sir,'' eaid Potts. 
'' Well I shottldn't worry,'' said the II011Jc­

rnast-er. ' '' A little bro,vn boot crenm ,von' t 
httrt )'OU. I expect it was thorottghly dis­
guised, so :you've only had a smnll propor­
tio11 each. \Ve'll see how things develop.'' • 

He smiled and passed on, thus dismissing 
the thing lightly. The Tigers, somel\·h¾t 
relie, .. ed, felt better. It \\"8S certainly trtto 
that, as yet~ they had felt no harm£ ul effects. 
Dut they decided then and there tl1at a!l 
future meals sl1ould be prepared under their 
strict .supervision. 

--
CHAPTER 11. 

Footprints I 

N IPPER was examining the ground 
kee11ly. 

''Tl1ese footprints weren't maclo by 
nny of our fello\vs," he saicl. '' Lot>k 

at 'em, Tommy. Size nine, at le~st. '' 
'' Some of our masters wear nines, I ex­

pect,'' said Tommy Watson. 
'' That's quite likely-but \\"hat rnast4:'r 

,vould crawl through a gap in the hedge?" 
r·etortecl Nipper. '' Look here! The hedge 
is all b1·oken about-proving, clearly cnot1gh, 
that at least t,\~o men broke throt1gl1. And 
here are their footprinte, on tl1is bare pat~h 
of ground, ,yhich they didn't notice in the 
darkness.,, 

'' Begad ! I think you're taking a grent 
deal for granted, dear old boy,'' said Sir 
Montie Tregellis-West. '' Anybody might 
ha,le made these footpri11ts-a cottple 0£ 
tramps, perhaps.'' . 

Nipper shook his head. Tl1e footprints 
Vt"ere very clearly impressed upon the dan1p 
earth. 011e set. in particular, \\ras most die-

tinctive. There ,vere marlm of numerous 
studs. 

Handforth came along, having mysteriott~ly 
got wind of the fact tltat Nipper had fou~d 
some foot1Jrints-and Handy \\'·as like a hound 
on the trail. 

'' Dy George!'' l1e said excitedly, as he 
examined tl1em. '' This is a fi11d ! \Ve ottght 
to be able to get on tl1e track!'' 

They found other footprir1ts ot1t in tho 
la11e, and tl1e story "'as fairly clear. T\vo 
men had crept tl1rot1gl1 that gap, and l1acl 
penetrated the St. Fra11li's camp dttring tl10 
nig}1t. But it ,vas really difficult to carry 
t}1e invcstigaiun a1i,y further ,vitl1ot1t resort-­
i11g to gtte6S\\"Ork:. 

'' \Ve can only form n rough idea or tl1ese 
men,'' said N ippcr thouglitfttlly, '' an~ cvet1 
that won't carry 11s far. Thcr1, again, we 
1nt1stn't tak:e it for $'rantelf that th6 me11 
\\"ho 1110.<le these foot1>r111ts arc tl1e people \Vito 

mor1lc~.}'ed abot1t · ,,·itl1 ot1r tent.s. I can't sco 
any earthly reaso11 \\' l1y anybody shottld 11lay 
st1ch a trick!', 

''Just 1naliciot1s foolery,'' said Torn1ny 
\Vatson. 

Nipper shook his head. . 
'' It ,vould have to be a stronger motive 

than that," he replied. '' Don't forget bO\V 
heavily it ,vas raining. These n1en 1nust ha,'e 
been soaked through~and thoy. \\'ouldn't 
creep about the cnmp, loosening roJJes, un­
less they had a pretty stron~ reason: Think 
of the risk, too. They might easily l1a vo 
been spotted and caught • 

'' Another extraordinary point,', went on 
Nipper, '' is tl1at th06e footprints arc to be 
found all round the camp-but only on the 
outski1·ts. Ancl it ,vas thoso tents on tl1c out­
skirts of the camp which ~·ere interfered ,vith 
last night. No,,,., it's too thick t.o bclie,"e that 
any St. Frank's master ,vould pro,vl about the 
camp like tl1at. No; these M>otprint.s ,, .. ~re 
made h)" an intruder, and l1c l1ad a cornpan1011 
with him.'' 

Handforth ,,,.antetl to go ro1tnd looking nt 
t.hose footprints himself. But ns soon· as the 
yot1r1g investigators ,\'ere back in t.l1e camp, 
Full \\'Ood can1e rt1nnii1g 11p to them. 

''I sav!'' lie sang 011t. ''Do you chaps 
know \\'ho's 11ere? O]d \Vhittle !'' 

''Rats!'' said IIandforth. '' Old \Vl1ittlc 's 
dead!'' 

'' \Vell, ~you lt110,v whom I mean, you ass ! '' 
said l..,ull,,,.ood. '' Amos \Vhittle, t.he O\\"ner 
of the Bannington Saw Mills! I'm jiggered 
if he has11't l1ad the nerve to come along l1cre 
this n1orning ! '' 

''\Vhat's he here £or?'' asked.Nipper. 
''Goodness k110,vs ! He's with Mr. L(\e 

no,v, and tltey're going rot1nd the camp.'' 
The juniors drifted tov,'ards tl1e big central 

triangle, wl1ere large cro,\tds of otl1er lfourtl1-
Formers and Rernovites had co11gr~gnted. 
Everybocly ,vns sttrprised to hear that An1~ls 
\Vl1ittle had come to the Half l\f ile l\1:eado,v-. 
It had been thougl1t by all that he ,vould 
av·oid it like tl1e plagt1e. 

But there he ,vas, "·ith Nelson Lee &a91Cl 
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Old '\Vilh:eJ'J a11cl they ,\yere taking him round 
t.l10 ca.mp. 

'
4 Tl1at's tl1e •old blighter !'' said Handforth 

grt1ffiy. 'J By George! I'll bet he'll wipe 
that smile off his face when he SPQta me! · I 
s11ppose l1e's telling the Head how we ducked 
hin1 i_n the horse trough l'' . 

'' I don't think so,'' chuckled Nipper. '' He 
seems to be remarkably f riendly-sttSpiciously 
friendly, in fact. I don't trt1st tho maJL'' 

It ,vas a fact that Mr. Amos \Vhittle was 
chatting very amiably with the headmaster 
and Mr. Wilkes. 

''Splendid-splendid!'' he was saying, as 
he came into the triangular space with the 
t,vo masters. '' I am delighted to see all t.his, 
1\:11·. Lee!" . · · 

'' I am glad you are takinJ it in the right 
spirit, Mr. Whittle,'' replied Nelson Lee 
dryly. ''I was rather afraid that you might 
be upset at the idea of loaing the property 
for yourself.,, 

Amos ,v11ittle laughed. 
'' 011 the• contrary, I am more delighted 

than I can say,'' he replied. '' Well, well I 
A splendid camp ! You have perf 01·med some• 
tl1ing like a miracle within the laet forty­
eigl1 t hours. St~ lfrank's under canvas, eh? 
Just as my uncle pictured. The only pity 
.is that he cannot see this for himself.'J 

Tl1ey had come ,vell amongst the boys now, 
a11d ~Ir. Whittle looked round, beaming. 
E,~en when his glance fell upon Handforth he 
did not alter his expression. Yet he must 
have noted Handforth's uncompromisingly 
aggressive glare. 

''Well, you boys, you're lucky 1'' said Mr. 
,vhittle, addressing the cro,vd. ''I have juet 
been talking with your h~admaster, and he 
has told me of the plan. Lucky youngsters I 
When I ,vas at e;chool I never had any such 
treat as this. t~ 

~' It ~vasn,t m.uch of a treat last night, air,_'!. 
said Nipper pointedly. 

'' Oh, you mean the rain ? 1' asked Whittle. 
:' Yes, I suppose it was trying:-but this mom-
1ng's s1..1osnine makes up for it, eh? Well. I 
am ,yery pleased that the St. Frank's authori­
ties have decided to obey the instructions of 
my uncle's will. Bt1t, of course, it rest.a with 
yot1 boys to pt1t the ,vhole thing through. 
If you fail, ~}le school will lose the property. 
Bt1t yott m11st11't fail,'' he added, wagging a 
fat finger at them. ''You ml1St go right 
throt1gh and win. I am st1re I ,vish you the 
,.,ery best of luck.'' 

ELL, dash it, he's not such a bad 
old scot1t !'' said Reggie Pitt, after 
Mr. Whittle had been escorted 
a ,vay by Nelson Lee and Old 

\Vilkey. 1
' I understood that he ,vas several 

kinds of a rotter I'' 
'' He's a sportsn1an abot1t this meadow, any• 

how,'' said De Valerie. 
· ''Rather!'' said Dick Goodwin. ''Ile ,visbed 

tlS lt1ck, and he ,vas as friendly as any man 
could possibly be. By gu1n ! He's cham­
pion I''· 

But Nipper, ,vitl1 Tomn1y \Vatson, 'l'regellis• 
\Vest, Handforth, Church, McCll1re Travers 
and one or t,,10 ot.her Re1novites stoocl apart> 
from all the others. And Nipper ,vus looking 
unust1ally alert. 

'' I've cailed you fcllo,vs aside, becauge 1 
,vant to show you something,'' he said. '' 01 
course, yott heard \Vhit.tle, didn't you?''-

'' We did,'' said Tra·vcrs. '' And if he really 
wan ta thie meado,v for himself, l1e's acting 
pretty queerly in advising 11s to stick to it ... , 

'' It's his policy to appear f ric11dly, '' replied 
Nipper. ''The camp is a fact now-a11d he 
ca11't prevent it. There'd be no !e11se in 
coming here and raving. Far better for him 
to be in fa,'"Ol1r of the whole businef38. '' · 
· '•Thatts true,••- admitted Travers.. -''I 
hadn't thought of it that way.'' 

'' Ancl look he1-e,'' ,ve11t 011 Nipper. '' Fjve 
minutes ago ~Ir. Amoa Whittle ,valked over 
this patch of damp eartl1. His footprints are 
quite clear. Just have a look at them, yo11 
chaps.'' 

'1,l1ey loolced-and Handforth gt1lped. 
"Wl1y, r-hey'1·e-they're the sazne ae tl1oee 

other footprints we sa,v 11ear that gap 1 '' he 
ejact1lated. 

'' Exactly,'' said Nipper grin1ly. 
'' Bt1t-bt1t--'' 
'' The ,v l1ole thing's perfectly clear,'' con­

tint1ed Nipper•. ,. \\lhittle arid another man 
broke into this cnmp during the night-in the 
middle of that 1·ainstorm.'' 

'' My 011ly hat !''-
'' They loosened a lot of ropes, ancl they did 

everything in their po,ver to cause discontent 
in the ca1np,,, continued Nippe1·. '' Don',t 
)"OU see the ct111ni11g of the ,v l1ecze ? \Vhittle 
tho11ght, peprhaps, that the discontent would 
tJpread, and that the ,vhole ca1np ,vould aban­
don the meadow. He ,vants this land, and 
he means to get it. But his idea is to get 
it by trickery-by working unsecn-,vhilst all 
the time appearing in the open as a friend.,, 

'' By George! You've hit the nail on the 
head, old 1na.n !'' said Handfort.h breathlessl:r.~ 

.. The awftil rotter 1'' 
4' He's a fraud 1 '' -
'' And ,ve can be quite sttre that his plotting 

"Till become more desperate when he finds 
t.hat the school is determined to carry on for 
the ,vhole month,'' said Nipper. '' We'll keep 
this to ourselves for the present, you chape, 
bt1t sooner or later the rest of tl1e school may 
have to be brought into it. We mttst be 
careful-we mt1st watch. If ,ve don't, Whittle 
will ,vin. He's cttnning, he's 1·ich, and he's 
determined.'' 

The Removitcs were thorot1gh]y arot1sed. 
This disco,·ery ,vas proof of Amos \Vhittle's 
unscrupulousness. 'fhe gat1ntlct had been 
flltng down-and tl1e battle ,vas on 1 

THE END. 

(Amos Wliittle fries sanie n101·e o/ his 
tricltery to out-wit the St. F,-ank's cot1ipe-rs 
in nezt tveek's eztra-long and e~tra-good 
school Harn• Entitled: '' The Open .A·lr 
Hm·oes I'~ Order ,,our copy nou,.) 
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Gather Round, Boys. 

A breezy chats on topics in general, 
conducted by the Editor and Edwy 

Searles Brooks. 

R. BROOI(S ackr10,v ledges tl10 f ollo,v­
i ng letters: Ernest S. Holn1an* 
(E.10)-t,,~o letters, G. Dodd (Bir• 
1ni11gl1an1), C. Cook* (E.12), Stanley 

Jotlson {Port Elizabct.11), \\-r. A. !\larlin (N.16), 
\Vilfrcd l\.Ianard (Guildford), Arthur T. 
Moore (Saxmundham), Reginald T. Staples 
(Shanklin). Jeffrey Peters (E.16), Jolin 
Ho,vard (Tattnto11), Arthur J. l\Iiles (Cro)'· 
dor1), Alf red S. Ne,,,.man (Chepsto,v), 
Dorothj~ ~.p.ppcr (Victoria, B.0.), Laura 
Lambetl1 (B1rmingl1am), Cha.rles ,v. l\'lepham 
{Pembur.y). 

* .. * 
Latlra Lambeth finishes her letter by say-

]ng: ",,7riting for tl1e first time is rather a 
tatrain, as 0110 al,, .. a~:s has 111isgi"·ings ns to 
'\\rhcthcr t}1c same JS appro,red of bs· tl1c 
1ecei,,.er. '' ,,-ell, tl1e recci,~er, in this i11-

l1tance, is al,va)·s deligl1ted to get letters from 
i1eaders-partict1larly readers ,vl10 have ne,rer 
,,vritten before. 'I'he best remedy is to ~,rite 
agair1, a11d thtts tho strain ,vill be completely 
zemoved. 

• ... * 
Tho f Llll 11ame of St. Frank's is St. Francis' 

College. Alfred S. Ne,vman has brottght up 
this st1bject, and it i3 quite possible that 
other readers ,,;ill be interested. In the 
XI Cent Ltry a Francisca11 mo11astery ,\ras 
erected 011 tl1e site of tl10 old school­
lou11decl, of course, by St. Francis of Assisi, 
or 1n~n1bers of his Order. Hunclreds of 
years later, after tl1c monastery \\'as 110 more, 
&he school ,vas f ot1nded, and, quite na t.ttrally, 
it b0came St. Francis' College. Just as 
,naturally, in these modern <la.:rs of brevity, 
the 11ame l1as been t111iversa.lly· contracted to 
.St. Frank's. 

• * * 
Tl1e Blue Crttsaders Footl1all Clt1b has cer-

tain}~,. not coosed t.o exist, Ralph Leadbeater. 
Of cottrse, t.licre's nothing doing at the 
Stronghold, the cltib's fan1ot1s ground i11 Ban­
ni11gton, at tl1e moment. But tl1e Blues, 
11nder the n1a11agen1cnt of ~Ir. Ul:ysscs Pie• 
~0111bc, ,vill be as acti,re as ever in the 

~ 

auttimn. 1\s n1ost reaclcrs kno,v, · Lionel Cor­
cora11, of tho Jtot1rtl1, is tho proud o,, .. 11er of 
tl1is celebrated club. You inight also like 
to kno,,~, R.alph, tl1at Bannington To,vn, tl1c 
old club, has sl1ifted to Ilelmford, th1ls neces­
sitating a cha.11go of 11a1ne. The club is no\v 
kno,rn as Helmf ord To,, .. n. 

• ·* * 
Here are the ans,, .. ers to some of your q11es­

tions, Jol1n l\Iarshall: Castlcton's first nan1e 
is Alan. The otl1er bo:rs you n1ention-Bon­
ner, Langley, Hadclock, J epsor1 and Fiske, 
ha,~c all left St. Franks, so their first names 
arc of no interest to anybody. The other first 
names :}7 0U ask for ere as follo,vs. Conroy 
mi11imus (Tl1omas}, Fullerton (George). 
Kerrigan (Sta11le:y), Simn1s minor (Ralph), 
Button (Edgar). . - * * 

It is quite possible that Lord Dorrimore"s 
famotts :racht, the 1J7andcrer, ,viii appear i~1 
son1e of tl1e forthcon1ins■ stories, Raymond ll. 
Radmorc. Tl1e ,,.cssel 1s a lttxurious private 
:rnel1t v."itl1 011e f t1nncl. You are quite rigl1t 
in having looked t1pon her as a st1per-sl1ip, 
for she is one of tlie most v.-onderful yachts 
ever built. 

• • • 
l\Ir. Be,·crlc~, Stokes, otherwise known a~ 

11 Barry,'' is j tu,t as 1nucl1 '' one of the boJ·s ' 1 

as ever, Artl1t1r E. Angus. Old \Vilkey, of 
course, rivals him in popularity. Bt1t the 
,,rest Hotise boys are very friendly "~ith their 
Hot1sen1astcr, and quite often 110 forgets his 
dignity and drops in t.o a junior stud)'" for a, 
ch1n-,,tag and a dive int.o tl10 s,vect-bag. 

* * * 
Readers arc cordially invited to join in 

11 Otir Round Table Talk.'' Letters sl1ould be 
addressetl to: The Editor, ''Nelson Lee 
Library,'' Flcet,,ray House, Farrir1gdo1l 
Street, London, E.C.4. All queries for ~Ir. 
Brooks' at.tention vrill be for"yarded to l1in1, 
n11d tl10 rc1)lies, if of general interest, ,,·ill 
be gi v·en on tl1is page. 



Attack on The Night Hawk! 

.ll ll1·1•illi·,1r1 ·111y.-ill':ry atid 
a,li·ent1ct·e sc-rial by 

JOHN BREARLEY 
(Openina- claapters re-told in brief on pag~ 41.) 

The Phantom's Warning I 

G E1,TIN(} int<J his car, after Ica.ving 
Scotla.ncl Yard, Tl111rston Kyle 
drove c1uietly J1omc. ....\. 'pho11c 
n1cssage ca.me f ro1n tl1e Ya rel 

t,\,.O l1ours later, a11cl, as lie hacl expectecl, 
tl1e Ilecortls De1l,1-rt1nent l1acl been unable 
to cl1eck tl1e prints l1c ]1ad left. Hang·­
i u g 111) tl1e recci ,rer, ]1e Ii t a cigarette a11d 
fell into a lo11g reve1·_ie .. 

rr11ose fi11ger-11rin ts be lo11gell to t lie 
P J 1 an to n1 's g cl 11 gs tc r w ]1 o 1i1 K )T le' s Kitt c- 11 s 
---t]1c 111y~terio11s '' hi-j ackcrs " of tho 
Jlrc, .. i 011s nig lit-- -l1ad en 11t11rell a li ,,.e. lit~ 
w~1s, at 11rcscnt, a llriso11cr in tl1c cellar 
below Scra}Jll-er~s gym11asiu1n i11 Whitc­
c l1a tJe l. 

To l{yle'fi ,1isa1lJloir1tn1e11t, l1ov.tever, tl1e 
c.aptivc l1ad l)rovccl useless. Scrap11cr, who 
k11ew nea1·ly e\"Pry crook in the 1111dcr­
,vorld, l1ad f~1iled com1Jletely to 1·ecognise 
this 011e; a11<l tl1c r·est of t lie I{i ttcns w 111} 

l1ncl been ca.Ilecl in 
<li,1 11ot k11ow ]1in1, 
r-itl1er. Effol'ts to 
,v1·i11g inf orma tio11 
from tl1e n1a11-and 
tl1e s t e r n Nigl11l 
lla,vk l1acl tr i e d 
e,,.erytl1ing sl1(1rt of 
to1·tl1re - l1acl c1lso 
failc(l. Because tl1e 
11 r i s o n c r knc,v 
notl1ing. 

J11st that. B( .. yond 
· a <lazccl re1)ctition of 

l1is orclers concer11'.'" 
i110- t 11 c armoured 

o l . car raid, a11< 111co ... 
liercnt 1n ll t t e 1· a 
about the '' Cl1icf " 
ancl tl1e '' airsl1ip," 
11.e l1acl not aclclcd a 
single t 11 i 11 g ts· 
Kyle's k11owlcclge. 
'l,'l1e scie11tist k11cw 
all about tl1c Pl1an­
ton1's airsl1i11 and 
son1etl1ing abo11t tl1c 
'' Cl1ief, '' too. ,v11a t 

lle wa11tccl ,vas tl1e na1nes of tl1c ga11gste1's. 
And most · of all, l1ow tl1e I1 l1antom 
n1an,1gcll to cheat tl1e 11olice records of his 
men! 

'' For e ]1.~ at t 11 en1 he c.e rt ~:l in I y (lo es ! ' > 

m11s-ecl Tl1ursto11 li ,l" le. "T11osc me11 are 
tlisg1iisecl Bon1el10~·-tl1a t I an1 suro. 
Ma 11y of 111 s me11, ,ve kno,v, are "~cl l­
know11 crooks, ancl s11n1c of tl1c111, at. least, 
niust be amo11g tbosc tl1e 11olicc have 
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fottnd. Yet tl1-cy cannot be identified. 
As far as tl1-e l'hantom is concerned, 
Scotland Yard,~ Record Department ma.y 
as well be scrapped. And the Phantom 
can replace his fallen gangsters a11y time 
from any gaol-without ever leaving a 
trail if they are recaptured later. I wish 
I could--'' 

Sudd,enly, as though galvanised by a 
sudden thc,ught, he leapt to his feet, eyes 
gle~piing deeply., nnd paced the room in 
long, excited strides. 

'' By gad-by ga-d, why didn't I think 
of it before? Fool that I am ! I wonder 

# -

,..._1 wonder if that can be the answer?'' 
Leaving the room. he strode into l1is 

laboratory and crossed to a huge case of 
reference books ; took one out and rifled 
the pages till he found what he sougl1t. 
Triumph wa.'I mingled with sardonic 
amusement in his eyes wh:en )1.e replaced 
the book and laughed 

'''Yes; just so. Clever-a stroke of 
genius, in fact. If only I could get in­
side the airsl1ip, or e,"en find its head­
quarters, just to make s11re ! I--'' He 
shrugged and turned away. '' Well, it 
\\"ill ke-e1>-it will keep !'' 

From his tJocket-book he took a letter 
that hacl arriv<.~d -by the first post that 
morni_ng. It was written in block capitals 
on cheap •{>aper, and ha-d been posted in 
tho Strand. And he had 11ot produced it 
at Scotlan•d Yard. • 

'' Thurston Kyle,-You should .have 
minded yo11r own business. I warned you 
onoa. :Now I intend clipping your 
' wings ' for good. 

''THE· PHANTOK FoE.', 

'l'he Night Hawk merely smiled. 

The Phantom Comes Abroad I 

N IGHT had f3llen. Across the dark 
srJaces of Banstead Downs rolled 
tl1e fa int tolling of a bell as a 
distar..t clock-tower struck ten. 

All else ,vne silent. 
And, when the last note died away on 

the W_!)l.d, the man \\'ho had been llati-­
ently lurking beneath a clump of trees 
for tl1e last half-hour, stole out into the 
01>en. 

Taki11g a flash lamp from his 11ocket, 
lie llressed the switch, and a single bright 
blttc light darted toY:ards the sky. Only 
for a moment; t11e darkness was as close 
ae ever next instant. But sometl1ing like 
a star twinkled on l1igl1 as if in brief 
rc1lly, and tl1e man grunted, stealing a 
cautious glance all ro1tnd l1im. 

No 011e \Vas about. He 01le~1ed the bag 
he carried and took out a hideous yellow 

mask, which he fitted tightly over his 
head and face. Hardly had h-e done so 
than, slowly and noist~lcssly, a blurred, 
black object drop11ed towards l1im fron1 
the sky, settling u1)on the g·ra.ss a fe\V 
yards away "·ith tl1e faintest of tl1uds. 

There it resolved itself into a small cage 
of tl1in duralumin-a fragile, precarious­
looki11g affair. But the lurker on t11e 
downs opened tl1e bars and ducked inside 
without hesitation. Re pressed a sma.11 
switch, hea.rd the tiny l1i.ss of com1lressed 
air in answer; and in a sec~nd was swing­
ing high above tl1e trees, up and up into 
the air. 

The \\"eird journey occupied less than 
a minute. Again came tl1e sibilant 
wl1isper of air and the soft }lUrr of a 
sliding trapdoor ab'ove the cage; where• 
upon, with a swift movement, the man in• 
side donned a 11air of tl1ick purple goggles. 
The cage moved on aga.in, stopped; tl1c 
trap closed b-Pl1ind it. Instantly the '"f'il 
of darkness dro1111e•d away, revea.ling t.l1e 
strange-glowing interior of the gr~at 
airship hovering above th-e downs. 

Down either side of tl1e narrow main· 
deck, men stood at their stations, co11-
trolling th-0 instruments which, in turn, 
conirolled tl1e powerful almost-sil-ent 
engines and the ultra-,/iolet lighting 
apparatus that made tl1e monster in• 
visible. Others, off duty, were lounging 
aimlessly, and all wore the same purple 
goggles as th-s man who had just come 
aboard. None, however, dared to look 
towa.rcls the cage save one, a tall figure 
in shapeless yello,v robe, who cam-e for­
ward quickly bearing a similar garment 
on Iii.a arm. 

Without a word the newcomer donned 
it, and stood e.urveying the airship and 
all it contained with an air of pride and 
ownership, strangely mixed. At last> 
smiling bleakly.. he turned; and, at l1is 
nodJ t.11.e second man saluted and led the 
way aft into t110 }lrivate cabin tl1ere. 
As soon as tl1e door was closed, howe,rer, 
he dropped l1is formal stiffness and thrust 
out an eager hand. 

'' Welco1ne aboard once more-Cl1icf !'' 
Tl1e Phantom Foe, th.c erstwl1ile l11rkPr 

nn the downs, smiled again and re,t(l­
ja-1ted _ his grim mask. 

'' Thanks, lieut-enant. Well, my f ricnd, 
things went badly for us !ast nigl1t-rl1? 
After all our trouble, we were cl1eated 
of our prize-again !'' 

His lieutenant muttered violently. 
'' Tha.~ devil witl1 tl1c "wings ca.ugl1t tts 

ao-ain, Chief; came straigl1t for us anti 
11:mmered the sbip badly before we could 
beat hi1n off, besidrs downing t]1ree of 
the crew. And, of course, our men 011 
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the ground were fiuisl1ed, too. That's 
five n1ore of tl1c fighting force gone.'' 

T11e Phantom shrugg<'d. 
' ''Yes; the }JOl1cc fou11d them, all save 

one. Not that it m·atters-there's plenty 
more in tl1e gaols. \Ve'll have to mak~ 
anotl1er ra.icl in a couple of days. Is that 
a.11 r'' 

'' Al I ?" protested the otl1er. '' I te 11 
:yolt, Chief, it's maddening losing me11 
like this after we've trained and-pre­
pared them. i,l1e other fools don't like 
it, eitl1er, and--'' , 

'' Bal1 ! To tl1e devil with what they 
like!'' snarlccl tl1c Pl1antom suddenly. 
'' \V c shan't lose any more after to-nigli.t. 
It's that clever hound, Thurston Kyle, 
we'i-e up again~t. His men settled ours 
last nigl1t and c:1ptured Smith-much 
good may that d9 them. As for Kyle­
he finishes to-nigl1t ! Ancl in a way tl1at 
wi]l terrify otl1cr.s from following in his 
footste1)S !'' 

. "You sU1·e about l1im, Chief?'' . 
'' Quite sure.. He a.ctually gave himself 

away to-day by producing Smit-h's new 
prints at Scotland Y,1rcl. Clever did I 
say? The fool ! I wonder "·hat l1e'd say 
if he knew I held the secrets of the Yard 
like tl1is !'' He clencl1ed a lean fist tri­
~phantly, and his li-eutena11t chuckled 
in admiration. · 

'' You're great, Cl1icf ! Still got "em 
focraed ?'' 

'l,Worse tnan ever now, friend. Tl1e 
net's out for Lucius Pelton. And Captain 
Artl1urs, who's in charge of tl1c hunt, 
swea.rs l1e'll find him wherever he i~. Do 
yo11-er-think lie will, lieutenant P" 

Botl1 men looke<l nt each otl1cr and 
laughed derisively. But suddenly the 
Phantom's l1u1nour cl1angcd. 

''Now tl1cn-to bttsineee. Everything 
ready-our new batch of little pets pre­
pared P Good ! I'll ins11ect t.hem and 
'\\"c,11 sta.rt.~ l'll take charge to-nigl1t, 
lic11tenant, and you can drop me again 
to-morro,v at dawn." 

'' Ah ! You,re going . down again., Chief r 
Be carcft1l., won't you?'' 

T11e Phantom laid a firm hand on his 
confederate's shoulder. 

,~ You're a good eon1racle, my frien<.l. 
Yes., I'll be carcflt1; l1a,·e no fear of u1c. 
Soon I'll be rendy to come abonrd for 
good~ for tho Pelton hunt is on .and ,,·c 
n1ttst give the Yard credit fo1· s0111e brains. 
I'll take no risks!'' H-e ftn11_g u11 his 
l1ead a11d turnccl to the door. 

'' But to-nigl1t we stamp .>Ut our greatest 
danger-rfl1urston Kyle. Con1e." 

The Terrible Six I 

T OG ETHER the lenders of t11c mighty 
criminal enterprise strode the 
lengtl1 of the mnin dcclc, watch-ed 
witl1 f11rti,1 e res:i:>ect by the silent, 

ycllow-n1asked crew., until tl1ey clisa11-
peared through a small dr,or for,varll. 

And there they met 11andemoni11n1. 
The door opened into a small, narro\v 

chamber, with bunks -against tl1e du1·a­
lumin walls, and a bat·e surgeon's table 
in the centre., bordered by a long g·tass 
c9,se of wicked]y-sl1ining instr11n1ents. A 
ma11 in white overalls sat there, too, head 
bowecl ,,Tretcl1edly. Tl1e ntmosphe~, de­
spite an ains11nft, wa-s heavy with tl1e 
stale, sickening tang ~f ether.. And 
cl1ained sect1rely., each 1n a bunk., were 
six other men. 

Or ratherJ th~ wrecks of men. Pale, 
wolfi~l1 faces, loose-li11pcd· an<l thin. 
turned n1~chanically BB tl1e Phantom en­
ter-eel; yells and babbled curses fr<:>n1 -six . 
throats greeted him. Madness gl1tterecl 
in cv(;ry pair of eyes; for. on~y a sho:t 
time aao, these men had been inmates in 
a Gove~nment llrison_ the most d.ange:ous 
ca1>tives there; guarded day a11d night 
'' during his M1ajesty's pleasure." They 
had esca11cd now-clra\\yn into the clt1~l1~s 
of tl1e Phantom Foe; poor but terrible 
tools in his campaign ! . 

Norma] n1en, standing tl1er-o and ,vatc11-
inu that arim scene, would have gone 
cr;zy thc~selves. _But the. Ph~ntom and 
his lie11tenant studied the six with cspe1-t, 
dispassionate eyes, ns breecl.ers study a 
hc?·d of ;promiqing ca_ttle. 'l"'h! Phantom 
rubbed l1is hantls witl1 satisfaction at last. 
and, ste11ping forward, cla11ped the man in 
tl1e surgeon's overal!s ro11ghly on tho 
shoulder. 

HOW THE STORY BECAN. 
THE NIGHT H✓1 WK, knoacn to the world a, 2'hur,ion Kyle, 1elentist, declar,, war on 
'1.'HB PHANTO},l FOE a rut11le11 crl111inal who h(JI conimenced a reign o/ terror, killln11, 

kidnapping, looting.' Alway, he attack,' amid a cloud o/ yt~lou, oa•, tehlr.h •~upt.fl~• ht• 
victims,· then dlaappenra literally inta air, for he directs ~pera taon, /rom on ln11l&1blc airship. 
Tlie Night Batik di,cor.era thi,, but in hit 'fir.st cla1h with lhl Phantom I• dtfeaftd. Sc<'tk!Nd 
Yard r«U, fn Kyle, and he prom;se, to a,,;,e them to brlno t_hc crfn,Jnal to book. 11, oatlfne, a 
plan to Captain Frank A rtl,urs, but, owing to a leakage o/ an/ormotfon, the Phantom o~tu,it• 
them. Then ceme, tM ,en1ational new, that Luclua Pelton, ol. the Treasury, ha, tarcl1h1d, 
and A_tthur, i11in1edia tel11 1u1pecta that h, fa fn league 10itl& the Phantom Po&. 

(Noao read on.) 
' 
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, ''Well, friend Lawrence.. how goos it?·'' 
]1e mocked. 
: Professor Lawrence lifted his weary 
head and glowered in sullen silence. Kid­
napped from the Blackheath dip.ner-pa_rty 
· at the outset of the Phantom s terr1:fio 
career, few wouid have recognised in the 
'haaO"ard, friahtened man the mos,t famous 

00 0 . . . 

facial and man1ip.ulat1ve surgeon · 1n 
America. His eyes Jbehind their thi~k 
'goggles burned with ~elpl~ fury at 111s 
captor. But tl1ere was fear 1n them, too, 
stark terror at ~his tall~ unk~own man 
_lvl10 stood before him. . 
\ He waved a limp hand: at last towards 
the men. 
' ~ '' They are ready-all exc~t Number 
Four. His facial muscles woul.d not yield 
to manipulation. I l1ad to operate.\ You 
cannot use him to-night.'' 
' '' Can't IP We shall see !" replied the 
Phan ton contemptuously. '' Wliy is ho 
not ready ? They call you the Miracle 
Man in Amierica, don't they? You have 
had plenty of time !" 

'' Hana you!'' Stung to frenzyJ the 
famous =;;11.rgeon leapt ·to his feet with a 
snarl. '' You devil; this is my last job 
for you ! Haven't I altered the faces and 
arafted tl1e finger-ends of all your foul 
~ana for you? Their hands, too? And 
0 0 -
now-madmen; fiends you intend to set 
loose on innocent men ! You-you--'' 

The Phantom laughed harshly. 
'' Yott-you--'' he jeered; and suddenly 

fluna the little surgeon across tho room 
with brutal force. ,,. Be careful, my little 
beauty doctor; you become im1lertinent, I 
think. Do y.ou require a little more­
discipline ?'' · 

Professor Lawrence's frantic defiance 
broke down at that in a terrified gasp, 
and he held up his hands. 

'' No. No; not tl1at. I cannot stand it 
again ! I will obey-I w~ll obey!" . 

'' See t.hat you do tl1cn !'' was the grim 
retort. '' I shall have more }Jatients for 
you to alter ~n a couple of days. Bah!'' 
He swung on his lieutenant again and 
ra.pped out a short order. 

-At once tl1e lieutenant became busy. 
Takina a sheaf of cards a.nd an ink-pad, 
Tie st;ode to the ,r patients)"' inked their 
fingers despite t11eir futile struggl~s, and 
tcok tl1e im1Jressions. Tl1at done, lie took 
another sheaf of cards and some photo­
graphs, com1Jared them placidly, and 
handed tl1em to his leader. 

''Fine! O.K. ! Lawrence has done well, 
Chief; everything different as chalk from 
cheese !'' 

Tl1e Pl1ant01n, too, studied them closely 
nnd noddccl. 'rl1c ~liracle }.fan of America 
ihad certainly done well. The IJhoto-

graphs ~nd S(\Cond .sheaf of cards were 
copies of Scotland Yard records of each 
of the men in the bunks. But now those 
records would be usele~ if ever tl1e six 
men fell into the hands of the police­
thanks to Professor Lawrence's unique 
skill. The Phantom tORsed the cards 
aside and drew a deep breath. Then, by 
sheer force of _ personality, he awed the 
captives to something like silence. 

And when tl1at was done, he bt:gan to 
s:pcak to them, ·in a crisp, masterful voice 
tl1at penetrated even their wild brains. 

. Professor Lawrence moaned and fainted. 
• • • • • • • 

An hour later, silent and unseen as a 
wraith, the great airship slid across the 
lights of London., heading north. Below, 
in a little cage, swung a keen-eyed ob­
server with night-glasses g~ued to tl1e 
ground. 

Suddenly he pressed the signal switc11 
inside; the great ship slowed down, turned 
·gracefully on its course as the s!gnals 
were repeat.ed, and at last stQpped in mid­
air, held up by its whirling helicopters. 
The observer's cage wa.B drawn up. 

But presently · ~nother cage dro.ppcd 
down from the invisible craft; a larger 
one ~1olding a terrible crew. Straight 
and true it sank until it came solidly to 
rest. 

And when tl:e door of the cage opened, 
eager as schoolboys on a treat, six men 
glided out-six mania.cs, dangerous as 
ravening wolves, cunning a.s madmen! 
Without a sound they stole forward to 
their attack on tl1e sleeping ho11se of 
Tl1urston Kvlc. · .. 

Overhead, tl1eir master, the Pha-ntom 
Foe, rubbed l1is l1ands again and smiled. 

Warned in Time. 
ITH d-en.dly efficiency, the Phan­

tom's a.t.tack on 'lil1urston Kyle's 
ho1tse began. 

Softly the cage containi11g ]1is 
six terrible raiders settled on the a.Imost-­
flat roof of tl1c old Georgian mansion; 
just as quietly tl1e door slid back; tl1e 011ly 
sound a fa int l1iss of air that ,vas lost 
in tl1e rustle of br-cez.e-s]1aken trees. The 
madmen cre11t out. 

'l'hey were not a combined JJarty-t11e 
kink in their minds prevent~d the~m from 
actina to a-ether und.er one leader. The 
only thing' that h~ld the~ was the impu~.se 
to kill, and their :fiendishly-clever cl11ef 
l1ad ba11ked on tl1at, ruthlessly im11rcssi11g 
instructions on tl1em for entering tl1e 
l1ouse-l-eavina wl1at followed to tl1eir 
c11nnin0' i11sti~cts. He had set loose six 
devils;~ one at least fig]1ting with ,vl1irl­
wind frenzy, must st1cceed. 
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Treading soft aa, 11rowling Redskins, t11c 
mad eix scouted fortl1 c11 tl1cir erra11cl, 
until one, be11t almost doubl~, can1e acrot,~ 
t]1,e tra1)tloor to the roof. Not a worll 
-\\',l:, s1l0kc11; ea.cJ1 1110,·ell like grim auto­
n1a.to11s, 011e after tl1e otlir-r dro111)ing clow11 
into the little tlttic la.ncling belo\v. T]1(lrD 
tl1ey }Jaused, dra"\i\·i11g ~·ea1)011s tl1at 1~;t11J~·.e<J 
fro1n blue automatics to :sl10rt rl1bbcr 
c 111 bs. 

Th11 rs ton K~,.le a 11d S11u l>, ·t,;lec1)i11g 
so11ndly i11 tl1eir res1)ecti,,.e rooins, \\·ere i11 

t11e direst J:H?l'il of tl1eir li,.,rs. 
But tl1e Pj1a1 .. tom, i11 his de.sire to ,,Tre.1k 

terrifyi11cv V<!llO'eance 011 his most lla11rter-
~ 0 ~, 

011B 01>11011-cnt, had macle t\\ .. O s~rio11~ 111 i..;-
takes. First lie l1ad neglectracl to clear 
t11e way for 11is \\·eircl 1'"1itlers by :,\\·a 11111-

ing the l1ouse a11cl its i11mates "~itl1 tl1e 
Yellow Gas-1)erl1:11l~ 11ot \\·i~]1i11g to :tt­
tract attentio11 by tl1c atte11clant. glare 
against tl1e nig11t-c_;;ky ... \11~1 n1,)r-e sPrio11s 
still, lie l1ull 1111cleresti111ated Tl111rsto11 
KJ·le. 

Livi1,g· tl1e ,1clvt•11turous life as lie dicl, 
tl1-e fur-sig·l1tecl Nigl1t Ila,vk l1all lo11g· ~i11re 
i-aised d.efe11ces to l1is -l1ot1se agai11st foes 
otl1er · t11a11 t11c Pl1a 11to1n; clef enc.cs tl1 at 
l1.1cl b~~11 in~ tal 1-~d· ti 11ring 11 is lo11g a} i ~­
a11ce witl1 N els~n L(\c, tl1e f ,1n1ol1~ sc11(}01-
111a~ ter-(letect i ve. Tl1 o~e lll'Cca 11 t iclJlo ,,.<.,re 
~ti 11 a~ti ,re. 

Hatl tl1e 111alln1P11 la1111cl~etl tl1ejr att:1~}~ 
from tl1c gro1111cl-:; lJclo,v, tl1<.-1y \\"'Olt1c1 11cvt1 r 
l1a,·e g·ort<~ tl1rcc yard~. ·.:\.sit "·as! tl12 
roof \\·as ?.i ,veak ~1lcat, allo\\·i11g- tl1em tr­
gain a footi11g. B1tt. ,111cc tl1<ly ,,·ere 
actually in~iJ~~ tl1e l1011sc, tl1e L,lJles ,,'.".el'~ 
S\\~iftly turnecl. 

Scarcely l1<l{l tl1e forc111-0st l'i\itlcr ~t • 
foot on tl1e 11ar1'ow staircase lcadi11g f ro-111 

tJ1~ rr ttic-lan(li11!! tl1a 11, 011e floor be lo,v -i11 Tl1ursto11 J{ylc's 1~00111,. a tiny b11lb 
Sflr,1 ng· i 11 to crin1so)1 l if c beside tl1c (loor ; 
a11 electric l)11z:rer s11~1rlc(l fierce, i11sis.tcut 
\\1ar11i11g abo,,~ tl1e t;cic11tistts l1cnd. Ile 
'Y.1 as a\\'ako i!l :1.11 instn11t, cool witl1 tl1c 
i n born a I c rt it es s of t 11 c n1 a 11 of action . 
...t\11otl1,~r i11sta11t anc:l lie ,vn~ 011t of· b<'<l, 
e)"CS 11arr0Yt'e<l 0111i1101tsly, ,,,}1ile l1c 
~11(itcl1ecl llll ~1, clressi11g·-go,v11 r.11ll a g1111 
froi11 t1it tallle-clra.w bcsillc l1is bc(l. 

G-c11tlJ"', t,lo, a con,1111111icntin.~ (loor 
011-e11eclJ ~11tl tl1c st11rlly 1ig11-re uf S11111> 
Rn"'· ki1Js a ll}lCa r-ecl, si in i ~ a r ly ga rb!'cl. 
I~ ci tl1er s1)oke Tl1ey 11re11~1red to 111eet 
t l1cir foes. 

N oisC1lcssly Thl1rsto11 l{y1e O}l€Hetl la is 
do:) r, S 11 ll b fol lo y.,· i 11 g· c Io s l"' , n n t.l b•J t l t 
l i ~ t f\ 11 e c 1 j 11 t (~ 11 t l ),. n 1 o 11 g t l 1 e t la r k co r r i t 1 o r 
o t~t~ i !le. J ,l vrs 11« rr] c 11e(l, l1.111tl~ to() k a, 
fir1iJer grit) 011 tl1c b11tts of {lt--ncil)T <llJ_lcir­

matic~. For tl1e llassnge ,vao f11ll of fnilit 
sot111c]~, ~ly, ft1rtil·c crec1Ji11g·~, eag·er, 11r11t­
Ul) si~:·11s as tl1tlugl1 l11111g·rj' n11i111.aJs v.•f>rc 
rc•:1n1i11g tl1c gloo111. 1"'J11tr:--to11 Kyle Hlicl 
a 11 ~ r111 a l011g· tl1c \\'fl 11 ; t 11rn.etl 011 ;\ 11 

elect1·ic s\\?itcJ1. Brilliant ligl1t flc)ol1t'{l 
tl1e corridor inlmecliatcly. 

.. .\11d re,1 e,lletl tlie t.eri-il>le a-;ix ci11~tr-r(~,1 
i11 il }Jack, 11ot six yarcl:3 a,~:,l) .... rfliere 
a 11 (l t l 1 e 11 t 1 ~ c s ,1 ,, a g e fig 11 t i~ -~ g a 11 . 

( ,4!i i.r ag,,i,ut t1co--tvill ll•e l 1 l1,111fat11 ·s 
l~ilre,·s t,·iuttlpla ag,,inst tlae "!\~·igl,t Jl,1tt"'ll '/ 

Looll 01ct /or ,, tl,,·illing instal1t1f11it 11t•.rl 

1veek .) 
------ ------ -- ----------- --- ----
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B·lushm· d ShyUC'SS. "Nerves:· Sclf-cousciousn~ BE TALL Your Jlclglil 111(:fC:tSl'II JU ; ~ J:i~ S 
6 cured or 1noney back! Co1nplc(c or 11101,ry l>:1ck. Au1az:1~J:: Cn1:rs•·. 

Trcc'llnicnt, 5l-.. details. striking testimonials Fr ... ·e.- 5 1
-. Srn<l ST.o\MP NO\V for Frt:c· ll,1,ik.-STEBDINCI­

L.A.STEBBIHG, 28,Dean Rd., LONDON, H.W.2. 1 SYSTEM. 28, Dean Road, LONDON. N.W.2. 
) ---------------- ---~ ] ~ · , { 308 STAMPS for 6d ( A ti road ! I-)· ihClllt.1• HEIGHT INCREASED r~on_ii, tt1., r:oui se 5 · ·,! : · •iii:;·' irr?~' · B:"LrlJ:uJ.,~. 

. _ . . . . ., . · l f ~ 1 .. 1c_
11pts ~Aal1tClLitoE3 Old India. Xi!!(l'ia. :'\e,v S,1uth \\.:ilc:-t. f:t1 ,ll C<inl'll. _r·1c.-

J II c hes. Pa 1 t I c n la 1 s. t ts t nn o 111 a s. J r1.;. - . . V . W A WHITE 30 E 11 g i 11 e La 11 e Ly E St o u r l> r 1 • 11( e 
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1
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A beautiful cutter, fully rigged, with three 

collap_sible sails. A leathe·r Scout belt of 

the proper standard pattern. A sprung 
. -

cricket bat of English willow with a Sara-

wak cane handle ! Only three out of dozens 
. 

of splendid thin-gs in the new Nestle's Free 
~ h • 

Gift Book. Send for this wonderful list 

to-da)'. There is one or more coupons in 

every Nestle's pacl,ing from the 2d. wrapped 

With the book comes a bars upwards. 

voucher for five Nestle,s gift coupons . 
• . . 

. .. 
G. 7 5 Yacht I 70 Coupons. G. 258 .. c;;;cout Belt 65 Cot1pons. 

G. 108 C:ri::ket Bat ill three sizes ~is Coupons. ---
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To i'It~tle's (Gift Dept.), Silverthorne Rd., Battersea~ S.W .8. 
• • • ' ' • I I • • • . • . • • o • • • • 

I I• I ' , • • • • '• . •. 

, o" I ' , " , < I• I I 'I ', •, • . • ' • • . 
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. . 
1~/tas~ send i✓o,,clJer for 5 FREE COUPOl..,lS {tn{I NE Jr/ P,-e;eniation Lijf, 

53/27 .6.31 

f\T A _A.[ E ............ I ... # •••••• ' • ' •••••••••••••• ~ ' •• ; > .•• ~ ., • I ••• ~ ••••• ' 
( 1 :S- ll LOCK , . A Pl TA L H) 

' A{!{/re_ss •••.••••..••.•••••..••.•••.•.••••••••••••••• ~.-; •••• :, •• ~ •••••• 

This offer aP.>lies nn/y. to Gt. Britain & ·N. Ireland. 
td. St~n,p is sufficient if envelop! is 11ns1aled. 

·FIVE F EE COUPONS 
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