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Nipper and the cheery Chums of St. Frank's Under ·ca'!vas .. 

-·-·-------
---

CHAPTER 1. 

A Crooked Crash! 
1narketl Fnllwoc1tl, of the llernon:~, as he 
en1erg-cd fr01n one of the ten ts. •· Comi n •T 

1 
~ 

up to see t 1e cricket, Clive?" 

T IIE St. Frank's camp basked lazily ci· · 1 tl 1 h _ l\'C Hussell, who was lounging -:-,n 
in. t le rowsy. iea t of t e summer's the ~r-ass, aroused himself. 
a tt crnoon. ,J 

It ,1,·as a half-holiday at the "Might as well, I suppose,'' he replied. 
school. and the can1p itself was more or "Ilandforth's batting now, isn't he? 
lcBs deserted. Not twenty· fellows were Re's a good old slogger, ancl worth 
to be s-ce11 in and about the endless rowo Wdtchiog." 
of neat tents. But from the distance "Let's go, 

"H'm! Not ca1ae the pleasant sound of bat meeting · 
bal1, acco111panied, occasionally, by Rather a good 

· d -L about." 

then," sai<l Fullwood. 
many chaJB in camp. 
thing old \Vhittle isn't 

~·igorous hand-clapping an even tm.out-
1ng. They strolled towards the playi!lg fields. 

Cricket was in progress on both Big "It wouldn't matter if Whittle was 
Side and Little Side. The whole country- about," said the other junior. "He 
side was bathed in hot sunshine, and the couldn't do anything. The e:amp has got 
air was fiiled with to be absolutely 
the droning of 1n- i.lcsc!·tcd before }1e Flpoded W1der three feet of water---EC'cts. can d a i ~n that we 

"Phew! It':-; l1otter but the St. Frank's campers RISE have failed in the in-
than ever!" re- ABOVE their difficulties! r;tructions of th~ 0111 
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boy's will. An d 
there's an o r d e r 
among the prefects 
that two of them, at 
least, must always be 
on duty here." 

By 

The St. Frank's 
ca nip was a no\·elty. 
The entire school was officially under 
canvas, even includina the 1nastcrs. 
Ordinarily, no such ca~p as this would 
have been established so clos-e to the school 
-practically within a stone's tlirow, i:.o 
to ~pc:1k. But the circumstances were ex­
ceptional. 

Old Jeremy " 7hittlc, one of Banning--

EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS. 

ton's richest n1en, h:ul l<:ft a clause in 
liis will tc the effect that the Half Mil-c 
1Ieadow w .18 to become the property of 
St. Frank's if the boys spent a full month 
in can1p. J\fr. ,vhittl~ had been a grc·,it 
believer in the open air life, and he had 
chosen that m~;thod of co1npclling- the 
school to put the boys under canvas. 
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T]1e governors had first of all decide cl 
to abandon the meadow-knowing that it 
would thus become the property of Amos 
Whittle, the old man's nephew. It really 
wasn't worth the trouble and ex:pcnse of 
putting the boys under canvas for a 
n1onth. Then it had come out-through 
the friendly tip of Mr. Howard Barfield, 
a solicitor-that Amos Whittle was plan­
ning to erect a huge saw-mill on the Half 
llilo Meadow, ancl to make special clocks 
for his heavy steel barges. 

Whittle had been planning in secret, 
110.ping that the time-1imit would expire 
before the St. Frank's authoritirs got 
wind of what lie was doing. But, th:inks 
to Mr. Barfield, tho boys l1ad been put 
under canvas in tl1c nick of time. 'rhis 
was the first week of the 1nonth, and aJI 
was going well. At all costs: St. Frank's 
was determined to eecure that meadow, 
so that the saw-mill-which would be a 
blot on the lauclscape-shonld not become 
a reality. 

That clause in ·the old man's will 11arl 
been v€ry closely studied by the St. 
Frank's masters, nnd c~ea by tl1e boys. 
They al I knew it by heart. EYery boy of 
St. Frank's · was compelled to feed and 
51&-,.p in the camp-although, of course, 
they were at I iberty to come and go as· 
they pleased. Yet it was a condition that 
tho ca1np was not to be entirely deserted 
at any one minute of nny twenty-four 
hours. If, indeed, the Half Mile Meadow 
waJ completely abandoned-even for the 
spn Jc of ten seconds-Amos ,vhittle could 
step in and claim 1.hc 1property as his, 
since St. Frank's would ]1ave failed to 
conrply with the full instructions. Even 
one trifling slip of that sort would g1ye 
Amos \Vhittlo his chance. 

And although tftc saw-mill owner pre­
tended to be friendly towards St. 
Frznk's-althoug-h he openly stated tl1at 
J1e was glad to see this camp-n1any of 
the boys knew for a fact tl1at he wns 
plotting to obtain the property for him­
self. He was constantly on the wntcl1-
awaiting his chance. On the first niaht 
of th€\ c::1 mp, ,i nclccd, he lrnd cleli berately 
nlottcrl to c.1use disaffection an1onast tl1~ 
- 0 
boys, 50 that they would desert the camp 
at t11c outset. 

Since tl1en_. he lrncl bl'en quiet, and 
everything 11:ul been going smootli ly. 

11 HALLO ! Look at that mcrc11a11t !,, 
s~id Clive Russ.ell, staring np­
w:i.rcls, :ind shading his eyes frmn 
the sun. · 

"Seems to he sornc-tl1in.,. wrona with hi~ . ,, k o o 
engine., remar "eel Fullwood. 

The two Rcn1ovites were almost at th,~ 
edge of the camp, and they had paus-ed 10 
star~ at the light aeroplane which was 
circling overhead, some fifteen hundred 
feet. up. 

Usually, :passing aeroplanes di<l not ~t­
tract the St. Frank's fellows much. .At 
this time of the year 1 plancs were fre­
quently flying over, or near by. 

But this particular one was different. 
The pilot was circling his machine in a 
curiously crrn.tic manner, and his cn<Yino . 
was spluttering in a. way which indic~ted 
trouble. 

"Seems to m•J he's l<?oking for a place 
where he can land," said Fullwood, after 
a moment or two. "By Jove ! He's cer­
tainly ,in difficulties, Clive !" 

"Guess I'd rather be right where I nm 
!11a~ in that. ~plane," replied the Canadian 
JUn1or, nod<11ng. 

The rest of the fellows in the camp hall 
been attracted by tho unusual sounds of 
the 'lllane's engine, and they were all 
staring upwnrds. The crowds at the 
cricket ir.atches were similarly clistracted 
from the games. Even the cricketers were 
1nore or less disturb~d. 

'l'he aeroplane, which was a privately­
owned light machine, circled the school 
again, the engine missing badly; and oc­
casional 1y th.e ':plane would sway, as 
though some of the controls had failed. 
Once, indeed, the tail drooped, and the 
machine nose-dived. The pilot just man­
aged to straight-en her out, n1issing some 
tree-tops by ftct only, and laboriously the 
'plane co1nmenced to climb aCTain, swa.y-
ing fro1n side to side. 

0 

"There's certainly somctl1ina wrono- i, 
• ~ o' 

sa1<l Fulhvood anxiously. '' He's afraid 
to land l~cause of the chaps on Little 
Siuc, ~nd these tent~. It seems to 1ne that 
he won't get up very far with his cn(Tine 
splutterin~ like that. I hope he do:Sn·t 
- lialto ! There he goes again!" 

"He stalled !" ejaculated RuRsell ex­
citedly. "I say, look! ,vhy, he's <livin(Y' 
straight for, the links-. The machine's out 
of control !,, 

They watchc,1. fascinated, their hearts 
1l1rohbing rapidly. 'rho aeroplane was 
fluttering- carthwnrc1s like some wounded 
bi rel, and with a ~ucld~n Rideways 1 nrch 
i~ dro1Jpcd to t.hc St. Frank's private go1f 
1 inks. There was n. 1norncnt of extreme 
tcrnsion-

Crash ! 
Everybody in tl,c St. Frank's can1p 

}1enrd that dreadful, ominous sound. Tho 
fellcws ronncl tl1c cricket pitcl1es hear<l 
it, too. There was an im1nediate shout, 
and a ronccrte<l rnoYement in the direction 
of t]1c links. 
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"Gr~at Scott! He's crashed!" "Not on your life!" replied Mr. ~Iillcr. 
"He must have be('n killed instantly !" "It was sure a pretty Iit£lc crash, huh? 
Shouting excitedly, the boys streamed You can always bet on Walter G. !" 

nway towards the links. An<l in the in- "Say, this guy's an American!" shouted 
tense cxci temcnt everybody in the can1p Ulysses Spencer ~dams, the N cw York -
yan, h,o. Even the prefects forgot all boy of the Remove. "Gee ! rm suro 
about their orders; their one thought was glad to me.et you, old timer!" 
to uet to that aeroplane, in the hQpe that ",v ell, if it isn't a young feller from 
they might be able to do son1ething to tlic one ren.l ccuntry on this earth !" said 
]1clp the unfortunate occupant. 'l'hcse Mr. Miller heartily. "Put it there, kid! 
felJows in the camp were nearest to the You're American, too, I guess!" · 
golf 1 inks-there~orc they were the fir.st "You said a 1noulhful ,,, replied Adams. 
to move. "New York's my home town." 

'fhc can1p basked in the l~zy sunshine- "Somo baby!" said · Mr. ~Iiller. 
without a living soul in sight un1ongst all "Walter G. Miller, of Oswego, l{an. 
the tents. I{nown from coa~t to coast as ' the _gu)' 

The crash had ()Ccurred only just be-· they can~t. kill.' " · 
vond the hedge on the other side of Bell- Mr. Miller seemed ~xcceclingly plcascc.1 
ton Lane-not actually on the links, but with himself, ancl he was s1nili11g with 
in one of Farmer Holt's meadows, acl- huga enjoyment at the sensation he had 
joining. As 6oon as the St. Frank's c:r-eatcd. 
fellows broke through the hedge they saw "Look l1crc, Mr. Miller,,, said Bigglcs-. 
the n1achinc lying on the turf, one win6 wade. "'rllis was a real accident., wasn't 
tilted slightly skywards, and the tail well it?" 
up. She was not so badly damaged as "Use your eyes., son-use your eyes,'' 
the spectators had first believed. said the American, indicating the crippled 

"She's not on fire, anyhow !" panted ,plane. 
,vilson of the Sixth, as ho ran. "I s:1y, "I mean, you couldn't help crashing, 
is somebody cringing the school an1bu- could you?" 
lance? It may be needed!". '· Couldn't help it, huh?" laughed iir. 

"The accident was seen at tl1e school, ].filler. "Say, boy friend., I°Yc cra6hcd 
so the ambulance is bound to arrive more of these ships--" 
within a minute or two," said Biggies- "You said that before, I think, Mr. 
wade, another prefect. Miller!'' interrupted Mr. A.lingt<Jn 

The two Sixth-Formers were the :first Wilkes, the Housc1naster of the Ancicn t 
to arrive nt the crippled 'plane; and they House, as he pushed forward. "Am I to 
were just in time to see the pilot climb- understand that you deliberately brought 
in(J' cool]y out of the cockpit. thi'.3 n1achine to earth with-cr-:un-

o • l ?" "Well, ge-0, I hope I haven't given you necessary YlO ence. .. 
folks a scare," said the alilot, as he "Just a stunt," replied Mr. Mil1ci:.J rc:-
dropped 1ightly to the ground. "Pretty cognising · the note of authority in o,J . 
work, huh?" Wilkcy's voice. "Maybe you'vo seen 

"But-but aren't you hurt?" gasped some of these Hollywood talkiea? Well., 
Bigglc.swade blankly. I guess you'ye se<'n me, too ! I've ·c1onc 

The pilot, a lean-faced, l1ard-bitten more Etunts for the talkies, around Holly­
looking man of about- thirtv-fivc, grinned wood-" 
amiably. ., "Stunts!" shouted Nil)pcr sharply. "So 

"Say~ kiddo., I've crashed n1orc shi;ps you crashed the 'plane on 1purposc !" 
than I can remember," he s:l.id plC'asantly. "Y ol1've o-ot me !" arinncd Mr. Miller. 
"'\Valtcr G. Miller-that's my name. "Say, wbat?s -wrong ;ith your film dun1p· 
Meet me; boys-1neet me !" -E'lstrcc? Those guys around there don't 

By this time a big crowd of fellows had need n1c :-i.t all ! So when I g-et an o~er 
collected round. Everybody was breath- of doing one of 1ny special crashes, .I 
less-to say nothing of being surprised kinda ju1n,p at it. A bit of advertisement, 
and relieved. · huh? I guess _ this'll be in the news-

" Good CfTO' ! He's not hurt !" sang out }lapers, and then, maybe, 1'11 get son1e 
Handforth,

00

of the Remove. "But I'm real he-man publicity." 
jiggered if I can undcr~tand how he "Why, it's a fraud!" said Haudforth 
escaped !" indiCTnantly. "\Ve messed up our gan10 

"'fhe crash looked worse than it n.ctu- to c~me here and hel;p this chap, and he's 
ally was," said Ni:pper. "What was the only a spoof er !" 
matter, sir?'' he asked. moving nearer to "Y cah !" grinned ~Ir. Miller. "I guc~s 
~he pilot. "Did you get into d_ifficulties ?" the laugh's on you, sonny!'' 
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6 "CAPTAIN OF CLAVERBOUSE." Specially written by Wally Hammond-

"If you think this is funny, you'd 
better go back to America, where they 
may apprcciuto this kind of hu~our," 
said IlandforthJ turning and gla.r1ng nt 
Adams. "I don't think 1nuch of your 
countryn1an, n1y lad !" he added tartiy • 
"He CTivcs us all a scare, and then stands 

o I" 1here laughing at us. 
Ada:.as was looking· uncotnfortable. 
"Guess I don't think him of much 

account myseli,," he said. "G~, i1r. 
Miller, this is sure tough! "\Vhat was tht1 
big idea, anyway?" 

Nipper, with a sudden look of conster­
nation en hi3 face, went up and confronted 
the ainnan before he could answer. 

"Look hei·e, Mr Miller !" exclain1cd 
Nipper. "vVho hired you to crash this 
' 1plane next door to the St. Frank's 
camp?" 

The stunt nu1n shook his head. 
"Not on your life, sonny !" he replied. 

"Gue~s ag:iin ! Did I say that anybody 
hired me?" 

"Yes, you did!" shouted Nipper. 
'· And I'll tell you who it was! A 1nan 
nan1ecl ,v1iittle-An1cs ,vhittlc ! Aren't 
you the airman who has been giving 
,passeno·cr fl.i<rhts and doin 00- stunts at 
I O I:, 

Ilcln1f ord ?" 
Mr. Mill~r was rather taken aback, but 

he shook his head again. ,; ,v ell, say, it was only a publicity 
racket," he protested. "No harm done, 
sonny !" 

"No !in.rm !" shouted Ni ppcr, spinning 
round aud facing- all tho others. "Don't 
you understand.- all of you? Whittl\? 
l1ircd him to crash that 'plane!" 

"Great Scott !" ejaculated Hauclforth, 
azl1ast 

· ·,, What about the c.1mp ?" w-ent on 
Nipper tensely. "Who's in commaud 
thero.? Whittle's idea was to get every­
body out so that h~ could pounce down 
and clain1 it--" 

"No, no !" interrupted l\{r. Wilkes. 
"Surely he would not have descenclecl .. to 
sucl1 trickery ! In a·,1y case, ,vilson an<l 
Big-gloowade were left on duty--" 

He broke off, catching in his breatl1. 
For at that reomcnt lie had seen both 
,vilson and Bigglcswade; and the two 
prefects W·Jre looking dumbfounded. 

CHAPTER 2. 
Mr. Whittle is Unlucky I 

MR. Amos \Vhittle, hidden by the 
undergrowth near &llton "\Vood~ 
laughed openly. 

"Look at them, ManS-Oil !" ho 
said, with ~on.t-cmpt in h_is voice. '' Upon 

~uy word! The thing has worked· amaz­
ingly well !" 

·· l'm not su rpriscu, sir,'' said Mansell. 
"An a-croplauc crash is always a star 
attraction." 

l\lansell-was the works n1anagcr of Amos 
"\Vhittle's big saw-m.!.Il near Hauuingtou. 
He was hand-in-glove with his employer 
iu this little affair of hood,-..·iuking the 
St. Frank's boys to lcayc the Half Mile 
M·eadow deserted. It had boon Mansell'd 
idea, in fact., to hire the airman who had 
been giving exhibition llcrformances at 
H~lmford. 

Whittle was quivering with suppressed 
triumph. He was a big, floricl-facccl man 
-realty an unpleasant-looking specimen­
and he was rendered all the more un­
pleasant just now by reason of his ill­
uaturcd satisfaction. 

"\\1c11, we can be making a move, Man­
:::cll.," he said briskly. '"l'hey'vc all gone 
-every man-jack of them. Just as we ex­
pected!" 

He produced a whistle fron1 his pocket, 
and gave a singfo blast. It was not very 
pcnet:i.-ating, but it was lrnard by thrc3 
or four of his men who were stationed in 
Be 11 ton L:i.ne and ne3.r the river. 'fhi:'y 
in1n1ediately ad¥anccd into the St. 
Frank's camp. Mr. Whittle and his 
works manager advanced from the_ wood 
at the same time. 

Passing between the rows of tents, they 
saw no sign of life. They looked into 
1nany of th-J tents-as, also, did the 1ncn. 
But there was nobody present. All hatl 
bcC'n irresistibly attracted by the crash-
• ' I 1ng p,a.ne. 

",veil, here we are, m~n," said Amos 
Whittle, as he joined the others in the 
big triangular space which formC'd tho 
centre of the open-air camp. "There's 
nothing for you to do. Just stay her,~,­
ancl ii you're wanted for anything 1'11 
tell ~ c.u. You can leave the talking to 
me." 

"Yes, sir !" chorused the men. 
,vhittle drew aside with liansell. 
"There might be som.e bother/' he mur-

n1ureu. "The boys will probably turn 
n3sty when they know exactly what this 
111eans. That's why I brougl1t these 
fellows." 

"So I guessed, sir," said Mansell dryly. 
"Not that there's anything- to fear. Some 
of the mast-ors will be with the boys, and 
they won't aliow any rougl1-housc stuff. 
,v c sliall be safe enough.". 

OF ail the St. Frank's fellows, Big­
gleswacle and Wilson, of the Sixth.,. 
were th~ most alarmed. In fact, 
they were conscience-stricken. 
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The St. Frank's fellows rushed back 
to the deserted camp-and found 
Amos Whittle in possession " This 
ls my property now l " be exclaimed 

triumphantly. • 

"It's our fault, sir!" exclaiined Biggles­
wade, as Le ran alongside l\fr. ,v ilkes, 
with the crowd suraino- all round. 
",vilsou and I should

0 

h:ve stayed in 
can1p !'' 

"l'1n afraid it's too late to talk now, 
Biggy, old man," said the Housen1astcr. 
"1'1n OOCJ'innino- to believe that young 
Nipper is

0 

right 
0

about Whittle. The whole 
thing looks fishy." 

"But I thought '\Vhittle was friendly, 
~ir.," ,put in Wilson. "He wished us good 
luc,k the other day. He said he wanted 
us to keep the meadow for the school." 

"'That was only his bunku1n," saiJ 
Nipper. "I tell you t}1at Whittle has 
11layed a trick 0n us~ Ile hired that stunt 
airman to crash n('a·r the school, so that 
~he camp should be emptied." 

"And '\Vilson and I fell for it-like a 
couple of idiots !" groaned Biggy miscr­
a bly. 

"\Ve thouO'lit tlie airman would be badly 
• r-, 

injured, and as we were the nearest wo 
dashed off to help him," protested Wilson 
defensively. 

"It's nll right, old man-I'm not 
bla!ning you," said Mr. Wilke.a. "In the 
excitement of the moment, you forgot 
that you were supposetl to be on duty. 
iYou went to render first aid. nnd for that 

you deserve all 1praioo. Nobody will 
accuse you of wilful neglect." 

A mom~nt later, Nipper's fears were 
justified; for as the crowds rushed back 
into the can1p they beheld Amos "\'Vhittle 
and hi:.; n1en standing ip. the centre. His 
very presence told them all that they 
wanted to know. 

"Good-afternoon, Mr. Wilkes," said 
the saw-n1ill owner, as old Wilkey and 
the 1prefccta hurried up. "I'm afraid 
you're too late !" 

Wilson leapt forward. 
"What kind of trickery do you call 

this?" lie de1nandcd furiously. 
"Steady, ,vilson-steady," said ?.Ir. 

Wilkes, Jaying a hand on the prefect's 
arm and pulling hin1 b;ick. "Leave this 
to me, will yol! ?" 

"Sorry, f.ir !" muttered Wilson., breath­
ing hard. 

By now, Nipper and Handforth and 
crowds of othci' RC'movites and Fourth­
Fbrmcrs were collecting round. l"'ifth­
Formers and fags, too, were coming in at 
every n1omcnt. The sensation of the 
'plane crash was nothing compared with 
thi~. 

"What is the matt.er with the young 
fellow?" asked l\:lr. Whittle, glancing at 
,vilson. "What nonsense is he talking ?'J 
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"I think he said something about 
trickEry, l\l'r. \Vhittle," said the HoU:iC· 
master pointedly. 

".And that is what I cannot under­
stand," replied vVhi ttlc. "I uicrely hap­
pcncd to be near when I saw that aero­
plane crashiuf,·. By the way, I hope the 
pilot is not very badly h~rt ?" 

Mr. Wilkes looked at 1nm very hard. 
"We'll leave the aero.plane for the 

n1omcnt, if you don't miucl," he said. 
"You were saying that you happened to 
be near by. Well?" 

"I merely noticed that the camp was 
de::..crted," said .Mr. Whittle, with a wave 
of his hantl. "Not a single St. Frank's 
boy was left in this n1eadow. So I ho~c 
you will realii::-v, sir, that by law this 

b . " 1nor,erty now ecomcs mine. 
A murmur arose, swelling into a roar 

of anger. 
"You will notice," added \Vhittle, "that 

I h!Ivc three or four witnesses with me­
to prove clearly that the Half Mile 
Meadow was deserted when I entered." 

l\Ir. Wilkes gave Nipper a sad glance 
-as n1uch as to say "You were quite 
right, old man,"-and he sig•hcd. 

"A.nd a few clay~ ago, Mr. ,vhittle, 
you profc~sed great friendliness towards 
tlw scl10ol," he s~icl gently. 

,vhittlc shrugged his shoulders. 
"I fail to see how friendliness enters 

intc the inatter," he replied bluntly. "I 
:-un just as friendly towards the school, 
if it comes to that. But this is a point 
of Jaw. It is with extreme rC'gret, Mr. 
,vilkcs. that I must enforce my rights." 

"You tricked us !" shouted Biggleswade 
hotly. "You blackguard ! You hired that 
airman to crash that machine-so that Wl:. 

~hou Id alJ clca~· out of th~ cam1> !" 
'\Vhittle went purr,Ie. 
"Do you uilow this, sir?" he demanded, 

turning on Mr. Wilkes. "Will you stand 
there ancl ,pcrnlit this young puppy to 
call mo a blackgu~rd?'' 

"Before I answer that question, Mr. 
,vhittle, will you tell me one thino- ?" 
said the HoU$':?n1aster. " Did you k1~ow 
that the a-eroplane was going to crash jm:,t 
on tl1e other side of BelH:on Lane?" 

"I don't kn<JW what you're talking 
about!" retorted Whittle angrily. "Ilow 
should I know when ll-11 aeroplane is goinit 
to crash? I ha.Yen't the slightest know­
ledge of the machine. Yon speak as 
thougl~ it crashed deliberat-e1y." 

"It <lid," replied llr. Wilkes mildly. 
"'rhe :pilot has informed us that be was 
h irecl to n1ake 11 i~-~r-spectacular land-· 
ing. And you really cannot blame the 

boys for jumping to ~ conclusio~ w~~ch, 
I 1nust confess, seems all too obvious. 

"Nonsense !" snapped Whittle. "I 
n1crcly h~ppened to be near by at the 
time. And I will remind you again, 
Mr. Wilkes, that St. Frank's has forfeited 
a11 right to the Half Mile Meadow. You 
know the condition of my ~clc's will as 
well as I do. Not for one single minute 
of the stipulated month must the property 
be left entirely deserted. Well, it ha~ 
been deserted. I can prove it. If you 
school ,people arc foolish enough to bring 
an action, you will not stand an earthly 
chance- ,, 

"You-you rotter !" shoutc·l I-lantlf<:>rtlt 
hotly. "You're a fibber, t~o! You hu~d 
that stunt man!" 

"~ ou insolent young fool !"' roar21l 
Whittle. "If you dare to " 

"There is no neoessity, sir, to enter into 
a vulgar alt~rcation with my boys," intct­
rupted old '\Vilkey sternly. .. Boys, be 
good en0uah to ren1ain silent. It fa 
satisfactory, at least, to know exactly 
where we stand with regard to this man." 

"Are you r~ferring to me, sir?,, shouted 
Whittle., stung by the Housemaster':J 
bi ting tone. 

"Most certainly I am referring to you,., 
said old Wilkey scornfully. "A few days 
ago, Mr. Whittle, you came to us with 
loudly-voiced expressions of friendship 
and goodwill. You have now proved quite 
clearly that you have been awaiting your 
opportunity to take advantage of the 
first slip. Like a wolf, you seize upon 
tho one minute when the camp was left 
empty. A mere matter of law. 011, yc-s, 
i know that y,)U have the law on yottr 
side in this 1natter, but that does not 
l'cnder your conduct any the l~ss con­
t-emptible." 

An10s Whittle fairly boiled with fury: • 
"Go !" he shouted furiously, pointing 

with a quivering finger. "Clear off thi.; 
property ! It's mine ! Do you hear­
mine !'' . 

A silence f e1 I over the St. Frank' .3 

fellows. 'They realised that Amos Whittle 
had triumphed. By tric~cry Jie had beaten 
them. 

And then, during those moments of 
tension., a 1>lain ti ve voice arose from nea1· 
by. 

,. I f.ay, dash it, you cl1appies !" it com- · 
plained. "I n,ean, how do you suppose 
a poor cove can indul~e in forty of the 
best and sweetest wlulo . this frightful 
racket oscillates throughout the atn10-
s11hcrc r" 

"My hat! Archie!" said Handforth 
thickly. 
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The 111cungruity of the situation re­
lic,•cd the tension. Here were the St. 
Frank's fellows being ordered off the Half 
Mile l\fcadow, and Archie Glcnthorne was 
complaining because he cou]dn't sleep ! 

If the situation had not ~n so tragic., 
many of the fellows would have laughed. 
For it was, indeed., tragic. Amos ,vhittle 
would now be certain to erect his noisy 
saw-mills-right next to St. Frank's! 

Archibald Winston Derck Glcnthornc, 
yawning ,prodigiously, emerged from the 
Joos-e hay at the top of a rick. 

"Good gad !" ejaculated Archie, sud .. 
denly becoming aware of the fact that 
there was something unusual "in tho 
wind." "Odd ohocks and surprises ! I 
ineatt to say, something pretty impurtaut 
appears to be going on., what?" 

"It's all right. Glcuthorne," said M'r. 
\Vilkcs. "Som~thing has certainly been 
going on, b:1t I fancy it is over now.,, 

"I say, that's frightfully good to hear, 
sir," beamed Archie. '' Peace in tl1C 
offing-what? I mean, a good old spot 
of the dreamless is indicated on a dashed 
hot afternoon like this." 

"Oh, why listen to him?" asked HanJ­
~-)fth impa ticntly. 

"Wait a minuk !'' said Nipper, a 
strange gleam coming into his eyes. "By 
Jove ! This might be im,portant, you 
chaps! '''ait a minute., Mr. \Vilkes !" 

Ile ran towards the . hayrick, wliic:.i 
stood between a line of tents and a neigh• 
bouring !hedge. -

"Archie!" shouted Nipper. "Pull your­
self tog-ether !" 

"Eh? What?" asked Archie. "Oh, I 
see whnt you mean ! But, 1·cally., old boy, 
I am pulled together. That is to say--" 

"How long have you been on the top 
of that haystack?" asked Nipper. 
"Better still., answer me this. When did 

_you climb ur, th2re for your nap?" 
"When?" r~peated Archie, flustered. 

"Oh., I S£'8 what you mean! You mean, 
when did I coni.e up here? Directly aftt'r 
dinner, old boy. As ·soon as you chappics 
clearEd off for the cricket." 

"And yc,u'ye been there ever since?'' 
"Oh, rather !" 
"That's good c>nough !" shouted Nipper 

triumphantly. "Now we know exactly 
where we stand." 

Re spun round, ran up to Mr. Amos 
Whittle, and he was lookin(J' cool and con• 
fident. 

0 

. "Rather a 1pity, Mr. Whittle, that your 
little plan should have miss~d fire so 
badly," he sq.id pleasantly. . "Jus_t now 
Jou order~d us to go. Pcrhap3 you'll re-

consider that? It's our turn :to order ypu 
to go!" 

Whittle was taken aback. 
"What do you mean?" he snarled. 

"You young fool ! ,vha t a re you trying 
to bluff me with f" 

"It's not bluff, ~Ir. Whittle," replied 
N~pper. "Archie Glenthorne, the fellow 
on the top of that haystack., has been there 
for the 1>ast hour and a. half. He slept 
all through tho aeroplane incident., and 
he only woko up bcc1use we were making 
such a noise here. In other words, the 
Hal~ Mile Meadow has not been deserted 
at all !" • 

A gasp went up, followed by a yell of 
exultant triumph. 

"Hurrah !" 
" Good old Ni ppcr !" 
"Ha, ha, ha !" 
"Archie has saved the situation-with­

out even knowing- it!" 
"Well done., A1:chie !" 
Mr. Wilkes., stepping forward, patted 

Nipper on the s11oulder. 
"Brainy lad !" he said. 

splendidly quick on that. 
Whittle? ,vhat about it?" 

"You w-erP 
'\rVell, Mr. 

Amos Whi ttlc ,vas looking bewildered 
in his dismay. 

"But-but this is preposterous !" he 
shouted thickly. ·' This camp was 
deserted-'' 

"Oh,· no!" interrupted old Wilkey. 
"We have plenty of witnesses who can 
prove that Gle~1thornc was on the 
property all the time. I think you know 
the condHiQns of vo1.1r uncle's will, sir? 
St. Frank's only loses its claim if the Half 
Mile M'eadow -is con1:pletcly deserted-" 

"Bah !" snarlecl Amos Whittle, turning 
savagely on his heel. 

Ile realiEed the folly of remaining her➔ 
to argue. He had shown his hand-Ile 
had proved to a11 St. Frank's that he wa.; 
the school's enemy, waiting and lurking 
for his opportunity to pounce. And all 
he could clo wa~ to retire, baffled, leaving 
the schoolboys iu victorious :possession. 

Archie Glenthorne, to l1is utter bewil­
derment, was the hero of the hour. 

He protested, in vain, that he had no 
desire for all this fuss; he protested, also, 
that whatever he had done he hacl done 
unconsciously. 
• But it made no difference. Archie had 
saved the situation~ and he was the fellow 
of the moment at St. ~,rank's. 

Everything in the St. Frank's camp was 
as before-no, not quite. For now th~ 
whole school knew that Amos Whittle was 
determined, by hook or by crook, to secure 
the Half Mile Meadow for hin1self. And 
the school, startled by this revelation "f 
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Whittle's unscrupulousness, was just as 
determined that the Half Mile Meadow 
shou] d be theirs. 

CHAPTER 3. 
A Question of Independence I 

T HE sun blazed in fully glory out cf 
a cloudless sky upon the St. 
Frank's camp. But the St. Frank's 
camp slept. Not a movement was 

to Le seen. 
This was not very surprising, as the 

tin10 was just a lninutc bef.orc 5 a.m. The 
neighbouring birds, however, saw n~ 
reason why they should waste tl1csc 
glorious ea.rly morning hours, and th~y 
were filling the air with song. &es, 
anxious to get about their business of the 
day, were already in evidence, too. All 
Nature was awake, even if St. Frank's 
l)lept. 

Antl then., suddenly, abruptly, a loud, 
devastating explosion shook the peaceful 
air. A puff of smoke lingered in tho 
clear atmospher-0; birds, rudely disturbed 
in the midst of their songs, flew in ,panic­
strickcn fear into Beliton Wood. 

Boon1-boom ! Boom-boom ! 
Four other explosions followed-two at a 

tiine. The cletcu~ .. tions were terrific. An<l 
the cump, all in a 1nomcnt, was wide 
awake. 

"Great Scott! What's that?" gasped 
IIandforth, sitting up 1n his camp-bed and 
blinking. 

•i Goo<lncss knows !" exclaimed Church, 
leaping ou~ of bed. "Sounded like gun­
fire." 

"i\{orc like bomb~ O'OillO' off!" CJ
0 acu-o 0 

lated McClure. 
:rhey dashed out of the tent in their 

})Y~ a mas. Ske-ets Rossi tcr-otherwise the 
young Viscount Bellton-Vivian Travers 
and Jinnny Potts, were just appearing 
fron1 the next tent. These six juniors 
formed the 'riger Patrol, of the 1st St. 
Frnnk's Troop of Boy Scouts. Hantl­
forth was the' patrol leader. 

"'\Vhat's happening-?" yelled Sir Jin1my, 
gazing round excitedly. "I say! Look 
up there!'' 

Everybody was ,pojnting, for by this 
dine three-parts of the fellows had rushed 
~ut of their tents, all of thcn1 in their~ 
pyjainas. Fags. juniors, seniors, and 
masters were all enierging-all flustered 
and star~ led. 

They were gazing up at the little 
clumps of "d1ite smoke which hung in the 
clear atn1ospberc, looking 'for all the 
world like })atches o~ suspended cotton­
wool. 

"Maroons !" said Edgar Fenton, of the 
Sixth. "'\Vhat on earth does this u1can? 
Who's been letting off maroons-at this 
hour of the morning?" 

"I say!" yelled Handforth. "Look at 
all those flags round that tent!" 
· Ile was not the only one who had 

noticed the flags. One particular tent, in 
the Anc-ient House section of the can1p, 
wa.s emblazoned with dozens of Hags, all 
of which were gaily flying in the gentle 
n10rning brec·ze. But it was· the design on 
the flags which attracted th-0 boys moro 
than anything else; for th-0 design wa:3 
that of the Stars and Stripes. · 

At that moment there was a sizzlin~ 
hiss, soniething 6treaked skywards, and 
another terrific boom followed. Round 
about the gaily-decorated tent a number 
of red and are-en flares commenced blaz-o 
ing, vivid even 1n the full 6unlight. 

"\\ihat the dickens-" began Hand­
fortl1. 

But lie was interrupted in the genc_ral 
outcry. Everybody commenced running 
towards that tf.nt. Standing in front of 
it were two juniors-both Removites. 
They were fairly plastered with small 
American flags, even to the ;point of 
having them stuck behind their cars. 

,. Hey! \Vhat's the idea of making all 
this noise, you American fa thea<ls ?" 
demanded Nipper, as he ran up. 

Ulysses Spencer .A.clams, of the Ancient 
House, and Justin B. Farman, of the 
lV est House, grinned c:lieerfully. They 
were both Americans, and firm friends. 
But Adams was a staunch Easterner, and 
Farman was a sta\1nch ,v esterner. Ono 
h"iled fron1 New York State, and tho 
other hailed from California. 

"\Vhoo~e !" sang out Adams. "I gueS3 
we kinda startled you some !" 

"You've awakened the whole neighbour-­
hood, if that's what you mean," saicl 
Nipper. ",vhat's the big idea of all this? 
Letting off maroons and fireworks a111l 
smothering yourselves with American· 
fl.a ()""'?" oc::;• 

"Aw, gc-e !'' protested Adams. "Can 
you beat that, Farman ?' 1 

"I. guess I can't eve1,1 tie it !" said 
Farman sadly. · 

"Don't you fellers know that to-day iE 
the Fourth of July?" went on Adams. 

"The fourth of July !" ejaculated Hand­
forth, pushing forward. "Anybody might 
have thought it was the Fifth of Novcn1-
ber ! Supposing it is the Fourth of July? 
,vhat about it?" 

"Gee! The Fourth of July is Inde-
pendence Day over in the States!" said 
the !.n1erh.:an boy. "Far:man and I are 
kind of cclebratinz, that's all." 
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"All !" howled an angry chorus. 
"Well, Inde,pcndenoo Day' is sort of 

s1>ccial," said the boy from California. 
'' But why make -all this fuss?" asked 

Nipper, r.taring. 
"Say, you make me tired !" replied 

Adams in1patiently. "Independence Day 
is a national holiday in Hie States. Every .. 
body lets off fireworks and makes whoopee. 
It's- just two 1ninutes after five o'clock, 
which means that it's two minutes after 
n1idnight ,in little old New York. I'm 
fiO'u.ring on starting the day well." 

~fhe other fellows gasped. The audacity 
of these two American boys left 
them, breathless. For the sake .. of celc .. 
hrating Independence Day, 
they had a wakened t h c 
cutire camp ! 

Prefects and masters were 
coming along now, but all 
of them stood aside as Mr. 
N clson Lee himself put in 
an appearance. The famous 
headmaster-detective of St. 
]?1ank's was looking stern. 

Dancing about and waving 
nags, Adams and Farman 
were kicking up a terrific 
din. " What's the giddy 
idea ? " demanded Hand-

forth wrathfully. 

"You tell me, Fen ton, that these two 
American boys arc responsible for the did-­
turbance ?" he said, as · he came along 
with the school captain. "Adams ! 
Farman! ,v1iat <locs this extraordinary 
affair mean?" 

They ·explained-a great deal of their 
confidence oozing away. 

,: I see," nQdcled Lee, at length. ":M.ercly 
because it is Ind~pcndcnce Day in 
America, you thoughtlessly disturb not 
only ·everybo

0

dy b~longing to this school, 
but everybody in the village of Bcllton, 
too." 

"lve kinda f,Hgot that, sir," muttcrc<l 
.Adams. 
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'' I don't blame you for your euthusi­
nsn1," continued Lee dryly. "It is, J 
believe, regarded as a national cluty in 
An1crica fittingly to .. celebrate 'Inclepen~­
cnce Day But your enthusias1n has evi­
dently cleprivecl you of thought for others. 
You may celebrate all you wish-but at 
the rio-ht time. You n1ustn't make any r:, 

1norc of thig noise-and yon wi 11 each rr-
port to your Forn1-n1astcr with five hun­
,}rP<l lines before ni g·11tf al 1." 

'' Y cs, sir," said the two Am-crican boys, 
in thin, sm~ll voices. 

And Neison Lee, with a twinkle in his 
eyes, went back to his own quarters. H-c 
had come prepared to punish the culprits 
very severely; but in the circumstai~ccs 
he felt that five hundred lines would JUst 
about nH~ct the occasion. 

The Remove. however, thong ht ,cry 
differently. For no sooner llacl tlic 

masters an,I prefects vanished tl1an a 
crowd of an~·y juniors surrounded .A.dams 
«ncl Farman. 

"Aw, sav, what's the bier idea?" asked 
A.cb1ns. ""You guys ain't ;ore, are you?'' 
"' "Not half so so.!'e as you'll be by the 
time we've done with you!" replied 
Hanclforth da:r«ly. "You-you silly 
Yankee fatheads! We'll teach you to get 
us out of bed at five o'clock in the morn• 
in er ,,, 

.:,• 

"Listen !" said Farir..an warmly. "You 
can en 11 Adams a Yankee if you like. 
But I'm :11ot a Yankee !" 

"Rats l You'r~ an An1erican, aren't 
you?" . 

,; They only r:iise Yankees in the East,'' 
said Farman, with a. sniff. "I guess I'm 
fr01n the ,vest-from the big open 
spaces." 
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~, Well., there's a big open space you're 
:going to n')W !" said Ni,pper briskly. 
'' It's rather a wet space, and it might be 
a bit deep." He turned to the others. 
"I think these two chaps nee a cooling 
off a bit, dr.n't you? "\Ve' II chuck 'en1 
.in tho Stowe !" 

"Hear., hear!" 
"Grab ··cm !" 
"We'll show thc1n how to celebrate 

Independence Dav !" 
"Y cs, rather !" .. 
Ulysses Spencer Adams and Justin B. 

Farman, to their const-ernation nnd 
dis~ay, were seized by many hands and 
whirled towards the 1·ivcr. Fully dressed 
as they w~rc, they wcro raised on high and 
hea~ed enthusiastically into the river. 
They descended with mighty a.plashes. 
And thereafter their enthusiasm for 
Independence Day was noticeably lcs• 
sened ! 

"NO good going to bed nga in now," 
said Nip:per '~ What about 
changing ,into our bathing togs 
anrl having a good long dip?" 

"Not at all a bad idea.," said Tom1ny 
Watson. . 
· Handforth and 'fravers and several 
other Uen1ovitcs l1eartily agreed. Tli:.~y 
were standi1t&° near 1.ho river, ancl Ada1ns 
and Farman Had crept back to their tent 
to change. The rest of the camp had 
decided to retire-for there was a g-occl 
l1our or more yet before the official rising 
hour. 

"IIold on, you c1rn ps !" said ,v aldo, of 
the Remove. •• Just a n1inut.e !" 

He was staring across the coun trysi<le 
towards the_ forbidding old house which 
just peeped from beyond 1.he outskirts of 
Bellton ,voods. All the boys knew this 
old house as Moat Hollow. lt ,vas a place 
with a sinister reputation; it was empty, 
and had bc~n cn1pty for some months. 

"What is it, \Valdo?" asked ·Nipper 
curiously. 

"Perhaps I'm a bit r.;uspicious these 
days," said Stanley Waldo, as he stared, 
"but I thought I ·saw- Yes, look! 
There arc two men just cli1nbing over that 
high wall !" 

'' Jiggered if I can see them !" said 
Ilandforth, shading his eyes from the su~1. 

"I can't see 4J1em, either," said Nipp~r. 
"But that's nothing. \Valdo's got eyes 
like telescor~:S.,, 

It was perfectly true. For this 1par-
ticu1ar junior was the son of the famous 
Rupert ,valdo, the Peril Expert, and he 
inherited many of his father's nmazinO" 
qualitics--£upe·r.kcen eyesight. hearing~ 
and touch. His strength, too., was 
phcn01nc11al. -

"I saw them quite clistinctly," said 
Wa1do. "They only a.ppeared for a flash, 
just beyond those bushes. They dropperl 
down from the Moat Hollow wall. Bv. 
Jove ! I suspected it ! Look there ! A 
car is just moving off !" 

Nipper was the'" only other fellow whc 
caught s_ight of that car, in the far dia- · 
ta.nee. It had evidently been farked off 
the road, beyond the wall o the old 
house. · 

"It's funny," said Nipper thoughtfully. 
"I might have thought the fellows were 
tramps, but the car makes such an idea 
out of the question. ,vhy should p-eopJe 
with a car be in that lonely o]d house 
o.t five o'clock in the morning?" , 

"Perha-ns they wer~ disturbed by tho~c 
n1aroons '""aoinO' off?'· suo (Tested IleCT<Tic 

O I") • 00 =:10 

Pitt, of the West House. 
"That's ~bout it," nodclcd Nipper. 

"But what they were clisturbcd at? And 
why should they bunk?" 

'
1 Oh, well, it doesn't matter," said 

Handfortl1. "Let's go and get into our 
bathing suits and havo a dip." ~ 

They all went to their tents, but before 
t11cy got there Church, glancing across 
Be 1.Jton Wood in the direction of Moat 
Hollow, noticed a column of blackish 
smoke rising- lazily into the 11eavens. 

·' I say, there's something fishy abo11t 
this, Handy," he said. "I'll swear that 
smoke is coming from Moat Hollow. ,vhat 
the dfok£-J1s have those men been up to? 
That's not th~ smoke of a cliimneY, 
c-i ther ." .. 

Nip.per stared, and h~ frowned. 
"How about going along to have a 

look?" he suggested briskly. "It's sil1y, 
perhaps, to think of olcl Whittle;. but 
don't forget how he trfod to trick 115 
yesterday." 

"By George!" ejaculated Handforth 
excitedly. "You're right, _old son! It':i 
Whittle! I'll bet a penny to a quid that 
\Vhittle's at the bottom of this !" 

"Come on !" urged Waldo. "I've a big­
hunc'h that it's something really im­
portant." 

\Vithin five minutes a dozen Removitc.s, 
with Nipper at their head., dashed off. 

CHAPTER 4. 
The St. Frank's Fire Fighters I 

T HE juniors who hurried off to Moat 
Hollow w_hilst tho rest of the c~mp 
went back to bed were mainlv 
Scouts belonging to the Lion Patro·l 

and the Tiger Patrol. They were all verv 
keen-and very suspicious. . ., 

They leapt over the gate at the bottom 
_of the Half l\Iile iicadow, gained the lane, 
arid proceeded towards the village at the 
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double. The distance, as the crow flies, volving the whole of that empty, tinuer-
1nay have been shorter by goiBg through dry old building. 
Bellton Wood, but it would have taken Nipper groped his way back to tl1e 
much longer. window, whero other ll.cmovites were 

Moat Hollow stood back fron1 the road, scrambling through. 
surrounde.d by its high wall, just at the "No!" ,gnsped Nipper. "No sense in 
ju,1ction of th'3 lane which led 1parallal your coming 1n yet. We must have water. 
with the Stowe to the River Huu8o 'fhere's pl,enty in the well, I believ~. 
School. Buck up, you chaps !" 

rfhe h1CJ'h walls might have formed a "But ,vhat can we carrv the water 
serious obstable to a less agile party; but 1n ?" gasped Handforth. '' By Georg~ ! 
these youngsters, being Boy Scouts, were I've got ,it! What about that rubbish 
hardly delayed. Hoisting themselves heap? There are Jots of old empty cans 
upon one anothers' shoulders, they " 
shinned up, and presently they W£'rc all 
within the Moat Hollow garden. It 
was a wilderness of weeds and bushes and 
rank grass. 

"Great Scott !" ejaculated Handforth 
breathlessly. "Look at that!" 

Smoke was pouring from one of the 
lower windows, two or three :panet1 of 
which were broken. 'fhe smoke came out 
in deu.s.e, sluggish billows. 

"The place is on fire !" exclaimed 
Tommy Watson. 

"We'll soon 
1
Eee !" said Nipper briskly. 

"Come on! It can't be much, anyhow, 
and we'll soon put it out! Seems to me 
that it'3 a jolly goocl thing we came." 

They dii not waste time by attempting 
to break down the back door, which was 
lockecl and bolted. They went straight 
for the· window, Nipper and Handforth 
seizing t,t3ves of wood from an old rub-
bish pile. · 

Without hcsitati.)n., they attacked the 
window, smashtng the remaining glass 
and wrecking the rotten f ramc. The 
t;moke was now pouring out densely, and 
all the Scouts could hear an ominous 
crackling. 

"Phew! We're not a 1non1ent too soon!" 
said Potts. "Look at that red glow 
through the smoke! This room is 
blazing already !" 

"\Vhere's some water?" asked Travers. 
Nipper had dived through into the 

~mother ?f smoke, and, g-roping hls way 
forward into the room, his ·eyes smartino.Y 
agonisingly, he located the source of th~ 
fire. .Against the opposite wall a great 
l?i]e of . faggoi:6 and rubbish was blazing 
:hercely, the added draught from the 
window haYing helped the flames. In 
that enc glance, Nipper knew that it 
would bo touch and go. The fire was 
gaining a strong hold-and it was a fire 
which could not possibly have occurred 
accidentally. For Nipper plainly detected 
the odour of paraffin or petrol in the 
smoke-laden air. Once the fire gained a 
strong- holdJ it would spread rapidlyJ in-

"Go ahead, tl1en !" urged Nippct·. 
"Don't waste time !" 

Fortunately, there was a well in the 
gard-en, su!'mounted by a pump which wa~ 
in perfect order. And in the rubbish 
heap the boys found a number of empty 
tins, di]anidated pails, a leaky watering­
can, a dccr~pit coal-6cuttle, and simil.1r 
useful nrticl(.\li,. Ha 1f of them . were mor~ 
or less like sieves, but they held tho 
water sufficiently long to be effectivC'. 
The Scouts formed up in a line from the 
pump to the window, with NiJ?per and 
Handforth inside the room, receiving the 
,vatcr supply as it arrived. 

It was an object lesson in level-headed­
ness-in pron1rt action. Without the loss 
of a moment, the Boy Scouts had got busy, 
and, once busy, they kept at it without a 
moment's pause. 

Presently clone.ls of steam were issuin~ 
fron1 that window in addition to the aC'rid 
smoke. Nipper and Hanclforth, within 
the room, fought despeTat~ly. ,vith th~ir 
scarves tied round their mouths and 
nostrils, tlrny kept up a continuous on­
slaught. They poured tha water on to 
the flames; they dashed cauful after can­
ful into the heart of the fire. It was the 
persiBtence of their efforts which ulti­
mately won success. 

\Valdo and Fullwood came in to relieve 
Nipper and Handforth, and at this point 
it was doubtful if the Scouts' effort~ 
would be successful. The flames seen1~1 
to be gaining in strength. 

"Kee.p it. up !" croaked Nipper, through 
his muffler. "It's now or never, you 
chaps ! If the fire gets a firm hold, it'll 
beat us !" 

They kept at; it desperately. Before 
long the flames were less; and once the 
turning-point had been reached, the ·rest 
was comparatively easy. 

At last, with t11c Scouts more or less 
"all in," the conflagration was conquered. 
The air cleared, anct now there was 
nothing but an acrid. 1nung-cnt. odour fill .. 
ing the atmosphere. The fire was ou~. 
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" WELL, we did it!'' saicl Hane.Horth 
breathlessly. 

They had had a wclcon1c rPst., 
and 1:he fresh morning ai.i.· h~ul 

completely revived them. Their lungg felt 
a bit raw an~l theiL· cyC's smarted, but 
they ~ idn't care. They were now survey­
ing- the darri..;'lge done b_y the firC'. 

It did not amount to a great deal. The 
floor was nearly burnt through across one 
half of the room.. and the w:1 tcr-sodden 
ma.as of rubbish was still slightly stca1n­
ina. The wn lls and CC'iling were badly 
bl;ckcncd; but. owing to the brisk method::; 
of the fire-fighters, tlw damngc hacl been 
confined to that one ha If of the room. 

"If vw·c had been fixe minutes lab~r, 
nothina couicl have saYcd 1\1.'oat Hollow 
from t~tal dC'stn,ction," said Nipper. 

"And even then we. only &::aved the plac-~ 
because we worked like niggers," re­
marked Travers. "'Vho owns Mont 
Hollow, by the way? I think we ought 
to get a nice fat rcwa rel for t]1is !" , 

"Never njnd that now," said Nipper. 
"The point is-wlio stnrtcd the fire, and 
why? It was obviously done dclibcr­
a t-e ly !" 

"Yes, by those n1cn I spotted cl~mbing 
over the W3ll and who c-sc~pecl 1n the 
car," saHl ,v a ldo, nodding. "Don't you 
think we'd Letter have a look round the 
1cst of the lwuse? ,vc n1igl1t be able to 
11ick ·Up a clue." 

"By George, yes !" said Handforth 
eagerly. '' Footprints - eh? Tho~c 
bli(Thtcrs micrht h!tYC left other clues, too ! n e-
Come on!'. 

He was the first out into the dark pas­
sacrc, with its st{mc-flagged floor. Moat 
rriuow was an old house, and although it 
was quite a large building the St. Frank's 
juniors knew every foot of it by heart. 
1.rhcy had hacl n1any an adventure, in fact, 
within these quaint old walls. 

Hanrlforth strode into the room on the 
opposite .side of the passage, and he gave n 
cursory alance. round. Then suddenly he 
turn-eel li1s head again, and 11is attention 
became fixed. His eyes grew wid<'r. 

"G!'ea t Scott !" be cjacula ted blankly. 
"What ,is it?" asked ·Nip.per, who was 

just behind 11iin. 
"Look at this !" said Hane.Horth. "Well, 

I'm jiggered !" 
AM. th~ Scouts crowded in, and they 

starccJ. with equal amazc1nent. 'The roo1n 
was c111pty except for a pile of faggots 
ancl otlcls and ends of wood against the 
opposite wall. The air was heavy with 
th~ reek of paraffin. 

But the most surprising thing of all was 
a candle burning on the floor, some cli~­
tnncc from the pile of !·ubbish. The 
canclle seemed to be embedded in a pool 

of black powder, and a- trail of this black 
1powder lecl thickly across the floor -to the 
paraffin-soaked faggots. 

"~o easy i:'_ advised Nipper urgently. 
"Mind how you walk, you ehaps ! If yo!t 
upset that ca1~dlc there'll - be another 
fl re !" 

"But-but--" began Hanclforth. 
Nipper, moving gently forward, bent 

clown and picked up some of th-e black 
powder. He sniffecl at it, and his ex­
pression was eloquent. 

"I ·thought so!" he exclaiinctl tensely. 
"Gunpowder !'' 

"'\V h~ t !" 
It was a general cxclan1ation, and all 

the Scouts crowded in, freshly excited ,l nd 
bewildered. 

"Gun,powdcr !" rC'pca tPd Nipper. "By 
Jove! ~rhc cunning of it! \Vhen this 
candle burns down-and that'll take 
nc-'lrly two hours-it'll set fire to the gun­
})Ow<l-er; and the gunpowder will blaze 
across .to the paraffin-soaked wood.- At 
]cast, it would do if we allowed tho 
candle to bu~·n."") 

He snuffed it out as he spoke, and the 
others felt somewhat r~licvccl. 

"A simple dodge-and a crude one/' 
,.,.·cnt on Nippl'r. "But pretty effective, 
all the same And where's the evidence­
af terwarcls? No paraffin-can-no trace c-f 
inccnclia risin at n 11." 

"No trace of what?" asked Handforth; 
staring. 

"I mean, that if this house hatl burnt 
down, nobody woultl have been able to tell, 
afterwards, that it had bl'-en purposely set 
on fire," said Nipper. n '\Ve'd better have 
a look t 11 rough the other rooms--especi­
ally on the ground floor." 

"But I don't understand--" begal.., 
To1nn1y \Vatson. 

"None of us undcrstands-althoug11 w~ 
can sus1~ct," interrupt.c~cl Nipper. "Any• 
how, let's h~vc a look at thes~ oth~r 
rooms before w~ go any further." 

'fh-ey looked. and thc_y were _ more 
startled than ever. For 1n no less than 
ei(Ti1t rooms---every ground-floor apart-
1n~nt, and two big rooms upstairs-th~y 
found precisely the sa1ne conditions. 
Candles burning in little pools of gun­
powder; trr'.-ils of gunpowder to paraflin­
soaked masses of inflammable 1·ubbii:;h. 
And in each case the candle had burned 
down to a similar ,point. 

"Of course, you fellows can understand 
what this means?" askc:-cl Nipp-Or, looking 
round. "All these cancllcs would have 
burned down tc the gunpowder at ap­
proximately the same 1ni,~ute. Roughly, 
at about half-,past seven. 

"Just when we were beginning bre:tk­
fast," nodded Handfortµ. 
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,. Exactly!" said Nipper. "The fires 
would have started in. every roon1 at t11e 
same minute-and nothing on earth could 
have saved Moat Hollow from total 
destruction. A dozen fire brigades would 
ne,er have been ablo to fight such a fire." 

"\Vell, anyway, dear old fellows, it 
proves that <. ur gentle friend, Mr. 
Whittle, is in earnest," remarked Travers 
drlly. 

'\Vhittle !" went up a shout. 
"Who else P,, said Travers. "Why 

should those candles have been timed to 
burn down at exactly seven-thirty?" 

"'\Ve can't prove anything, of course, 
but I'm bound to admit that your theory 
fits very nicely," said Nipper. "Can't 
you picture what · would have followed, 
you chaps P The whole camp at break­
fast, ancl then the alarm. Moat Hollow 
on fire ! In the excitement, it's /retty 
certain that the whole camp woul have 
dashed off the Half Mile Meadow." 

"Not after yooterday surely?" pro­
tested Fullwood. "We're not fools enouah 
to be caught that way twice !" 

0 

"\Vhen a wave of excitement rroes 
through a bi(7 crowd, that crowd doe';;n't 
stop to think,?, said Nipper. "That's what 
,vhittle ,vas relying on. And there 
wouldn't ha ,;e been a shred of evidence 
against him, either. Nobody would ever 
have been able to prove how Moat Hollow 
had got on fire." 

"But it was on fire !" objected Hantl­
forth. '! Didn't we put it out ?' 1 

:' 1:h:it old saying, 'There's many a 
shp, 1s a pretty true one," nodded Nipper. 
"It's funny, but we've really got to thank 

• A.dams and Farman for this. Those two 
American chaps saved Moat Hollow from 
destruction," 

"Rot !,, said Handf orth. "They wcrcn ·1, 
even here !'' 

"No; but they awoke the whole camp 
with their Independence Day stunt," said 
Nip_P.er. ",v e shouldn't have been awake 
until half-past six ordinarily, and not. a 
soul would have known anythin(7 about 
these preparations." :, 

"Y cs, they would," put in Watson. 
"The whole house would have been ablaze 
by then." 

"I don't think so/' replied Nipper. 
"Something weiit wrong here-one of the 
fires started hours before it should have 
dop.e. An~ I think we can be pretty cer­
tain how it started, too. Those maroons 
going off scared the men, and they shoved 
off in a hurry. Perhaps one of them 
slammetl the dc,or of that room, and upset 
the candle without knowina it. So that 
:particular fire was st.art~d prematurely." 

"By George, he's right-, you- cha1)S !" 
.;aid Handforth eagerly. "Doesn't it just 

show you how thin(Ys can "O wron(7? 
'\Vhittle oug_ht to_ be

0 

}Jrosecnh~~l for cloi~g 
a rotten thing hke this ! I vote we O'O 

to the police n ° 
"Oh, no!" interi·uptcd Ni.pper. "\Ye 

couldn't give the polioo any real evi­
dence. '\Ve'd never be able to fasten this 
on to \Vhittle. We don't even know our­
selves that Whittle i8 the culprit." 

"Don't know?" rc1Jeated Handfo1·th. 
staring. H nut it's as clear as daylight!" 

"Of course it is; but, at the best, we 
can only suspect him," re.plied Nipper. 
" We ha vcn 't an a tom of real proof. So 
it would be dotty to go to the police."\. 
No; the best thing we can do is to cle~ r 
up this mess here, take the gunpowdl~l' 
away and thron· it in a ;pond or the river, 
and make the place safe. \Ve'Il say 
nothing about it to the prefects or 
masters, and then lie low and see what 
happcn3.'' 

"And watch old Whittle's f.1ce the next 
time he come:; round-cl1 ?" arinned 
T "B .... o ravers. y S:.1mson ! It'll be worth 
watching, too! After going to all tl1is 
trouble and expense, he'll be a bit :peeve,! 
to find out that nothing has happened !" 

For a solid hour the Scouts worked 
hard, undoing all tl1e work which the 
mysterious plotters had done. 

Th\!re wasn't a clonbt in any of those 
boys' minds regarding the identity of the 
plotters. Ainos \Vhittle had been herc­
a1,d it wa3 nc w clearer than ever that 
Amos Whittle was an unscrupulou~ 
enemy. 

I 

CHAPTER 5. 
The Plotters! 

"GOOD t•ld Independence Day!" said 
Nipper enthusiastically. 

He clapped Ulysses Spencer 
Atlan1s on the shoulder, and the 
junior grinned ;3omewhat· sheep-U.S.A. 

isl1 ly. 
"Aw, shucks !" he protested. "Foro-€t 

it!" O 

"My dear chap, I'm one hundred per 
cent. for Inde:pendcnce Day !' 1 declared 
Nigper. "Good old Fourth of July!" 

'Say, quit your kidding, will you?" 
"1'n1 no-tr kidding, old man," /aid 

Nipper. "Ask Handy or Fullwoo } ur 
Waldo or Tr,a.vers. we:re jolly grateful 
to you, Adan1s, for lcthno- off those fire­
works at five o'clock this

0 

mornina. In 
fact, we're so grate-ful that we're all aoin" 
to help you and },arinan to do· thos~ fix; · 
hundred lines •· 

"Gee ! Is that on the level?" askct.1 
Adams eage.l' ly. 
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Using buckets, Jugs and any old thing they 
could lay their hands on, Nipper & Co. fought 

desperately to subdue the fire. 

<I I 

"Of course," said Ni,ppcr. "'\Vc'll <lo a 
11undred lines each-ten of us-and the 
job will be finished in no time. And 
even if old "\Vilkey spots something 
squiffy about the lines, he'll wink at 
'cm. He's a sport." 

Farm:1n wns loo~ing puzzled. 
"I guess you fellows have changed a 

hit, haven't vot1 ?" he asked. "It's not so 
long sinco you pitched us into the creek." 

"Don't you call our magnificent ri \'{\r 
a creek, my lad," s:1icl Ni ppcr st~rn ly. 
"A.ncl as for that ducking-forget it ! 
,vc take i·\ back. Just try to imagine 
that you WC'ren't dticked at nll." 

"Say, have you guys gone cuckoo?~' 
ask~d A.dams bluntly. "What's the 
rac~ct, anyway r" -

N 1pper ancl n1any other Rcn1ovi tcs ex• 
plained. The two A1nerican boyg, natu­
rally, were mightily pleas.eel with them­
selves when they realised how their c-arl_y 
morning- "hullaballoo '' had frustra tcd the 
Mont Hollow plot. 

"I'n1 not saying- that C'\'-erybocly in 
camp \\'ould lw.ve <lashed off to the fire, 
hut there's just a chance that it mig-i:t 
havo happ(\nC'd/' said Nipper. "That 

means that ycu'n~ saved the Half Mile 
1Ieadow from being seized by ,vhi ttle. 
Archie did it yesterday, and you Ameri­
can chaps have clcne it to-day. Good 
egg ! After this, we'll be well on our 
guard." 

The news, of course, had spread rapidly 
throughout the Uemove and Fourth, and 
it was ~cing talked of, too, in the Third. 
The Fifth and Sixth l1earcl run1ours, but 
they did not take nntch notioc. 

It w~s better, on the whole, that there 
should be no publicity about that ~loat 
Hollow affair. 'l'hs effect·. upon Amos 
'\VhittJ.e-if he w~s inde()d guilty-­
would be ~11 the more clr-vastating- when 
he discovered that ahsolutcly nothing ,had 
l1appenect He would be n1ystificd-ancl 
the ref ore worried. 

As a matter of fact, this is exactly 
wl1at happened. 

Fo:· Amos Whittle was the orig-inator 
of the stunt. Ile was· waiting in his office, 
together with I\Iansell. It was nearly 
~ight o'clock, and ,vhi ttlc was getting 
JUmpy. 

'' I can't understand it !" he snappcJ, 
for the twentieth tin1P.. "Whv clon't we 
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hear something Mansell? Surely they'll 
call the Bannington Fire Brigade?'' 

"A.huost certain to, sir," re,plied M.'a_n­
::,ell. "Perhaps the fire hasn't been dis­
covered yet." 

"It must have be-en discovered by 
now !" insisted Whittle, pacing up and 
Jown. "Didn't we experiment very care­
jully with those candles? They should 
ha ,·e burned down by seven-thirty, and 
within a few minutes the whole of that 
house must have been in flames. It's now 
nearly eicrht o'clock. Th~ fire-engines 
ought to have dashed past fifteen minutes 
ago." 

'!'hey were at a disadvantage. Not. 
darin~ to trust any of his men with such 
a sec1~t as this, Whittle and Mansell ha~ 
done the job entirely themselves. They 
had entered Moat Hollow at the fin;t 
streak of dawn, not risking the use of any 
liahts in that supposedly empty house. 
They bad had little or no fear that they 
would be seen in the neighbourhood by 
any of the Bellton villagers. Or even if 
they were seen, nothing would be thought 
of t11cir presence. 

"I'm worried about those maroons tl1at 
went off at five o'clock," went on Whittle. 
"\Vhy did they go off? We were forced 
to leave in a hurry. Mansell-" 

'' But not before we had completely 
finished, Ei r," interruetcd Mansel I. 
•• Every candle was burning-everything 
was prepared. Nobody saw us go, so what 
does it matter? The candles must have 
burned down by half~past seven, and it's 
just as certain that every room in that 
house is now blazing.'"' 

"And yet the Bannington Fire 
Briaade hasn't been called," grunted 
\Vh1ttle. u Why not? There's only a 
tin-pot fire-engine in Bell ton-no -earthly 
use at al) against a big fire." 

He looked at hia watch, and found that 
it was just eight o'clock. 

u I can't stand this a~ longer !" he 
snapped. "Come on; we'll drive to Bcll­
t-On. I dicln't intend to be seen there at 
all, but what docs it matter? It might 
be all the better really. And at least we 
shall know for certain what is happzn-. ,. 
1na. ,,,,- -

Within two minutes, they were in 
Whittle's car, driving towards Be1lton. 

"We needn't go all the way there,"' 
said Mansell. " We shall see the smoke 
and fire in the distance, and we can turn 
back as soon as we have CODl:{>letely satis­
fied ours21vca. By the way, sir, your men 
are all ready near the picadowJ aren't 
they P" · · 

"Of course,'' replied Whittle. "The 
instant tl1at meadow :is emptyJ they'll 
enter and claim possession.JJ 

But Whittle was more uneasy than 
ever. He had decided that it would be 
advisable, on this occasion, to remain in 
the background. Ha had instructed his 
men to take pos.session of the meadow, and 
tJ telephone him the instant they had 
done so. Then he would arrive upon tho 
scene as though the whole affair had been 
really accidental. 

"I'm not sure that you're 1·ight, Man­
sel I," he grunted, as they drove. "Ever 
since we prepared that fire I've been wor­
ried. It's too dangerous. Supposin~ 
something should have gone w1·ong ?,, 

"There 'a uo evidence against you, sir J ·~ 

said Mansell. 
"But those boys aren't fools-they' JI 

realise the b·uth," grunted the other. "I 
don't like this thing at all. I didn't like 
i.t from the first-and I told you so. I 
was an idiot to let you have your way. 
In any case, I don't believe the boys will 
desert the meadow at all. They're on 
their guard now. Confound you, Mansell, 
you forced n1e into this thing against my 
will." 

Mansell was silent. It was true that 
he had suggested the plan; but Whittle 
had fallen in with tl1e scheme enthusi­
astically. It was decidedly boorish of hi111 
to change his views now and to talk in 
this way. · 

M'oreover, Man.sell was otherwise en­
gaged. He was staring across the 
nieadows, in th~ direction of Bcllton. In 
the cl(lar morning air the red roofs of 
the village could be distinctly seenJ with 
the quaint, old church spire. 

"}t.,unny !" muttered Mansell, fro,vn­
ing. "Look over thereJ sir. You can 
just see a corner of Moat Hollow beyond 
those trees." · 

,vhittle slowed the car, and stared in 
tho direction his manager indicated. 
\Vith Bellton Wood as a background, Moat 
Hollow was just visible-at least, a part 
of the house peeped out from behind some 
clumps of tlnck trees. But thcro was no 
smoke-no evidence of a fire. The old 
place looked as peaceful and as sleepily 
deserted as ever. 

"This is extraordjnary !" n1uttcrcd 
Whittle agitatedly. ",vhy hasn't the fire 
started? Were we wrong about those 
candles?" 

"We couldn't have been, sir," replied 
Mansell. "We experimented three or 
four times, and gauged them almost to a. 
minute." 

"Then what can have happened?" askecl 
Whittle . hoarsely. "Wl1at on earth can 
have h~-ppened, Mansell? Ancl w11at are 
we going to do? How can we definitely 
:find out the truth of this extraordinary 
business r" 
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",veil, we can't go to the house-ihat's 
certain," replied Mansell slowly. "If the 
boys haYe discovered anything, and they 
see us there-well, whatever they niay 
have suspected will be confirmed. I 
don't think we'd better go into Bellton 
at all." 

Mr. Whittle drove a little nearer until 
Moat Hollow, across the 1lleadows, was 
n1ore clearly in sight. Then he &"ot out 
of the car, and he was visibly sha.1dng. 

,. Somebody 1nust have seen us getting 
away, linnsell !'' he muttPrccl. "'!'hose 
boys, wit'hout question. They saw us, 
and they went into the house and put out 
those candles ! M·nu alive, don't you 
realise what this might lead to?" 

Mansell was alarmed, but he did not 
show it. 

"Nobody saw us at close c1uarters, sir," 
he replied. "I don't suppose for a moment 
that anybody saw lts at all. In any case, 
we could not have been recognised. It.'s 
obvious that something has gone wrong 
~r the house would be on fire." 

· "Of course it's gone wrong !'' snapilcd 
Whittle. "I told you from the first that 
it was a crazy, dangerous idea. I was a 
fool to suppo~t you in it !" 

'· You were enthusiastic <?nough about it 
last night !" said J\Ianscll sourly. 

The fair1t soun:i of a bugle came on the 
warm breeze from the meadows beyond 
the wood. 

"The camp is cnrrying on in just th~ 
san1e way as usual," s~1id \Vhittlc harshly. 
"Those boys nrc in possession, a ncl they 
mean to remain in poss'3Ssion. Mansell, 
they mustn't beat us like this !" 

"Don't worry about Moat Hollow, sir; 
there's no evi,itncc that can possibly in­
criminate us," said 1\iansell. "VVe ·were 
very careful. '\V c left no footprints, or 
any ether trace." 

"All the same, it was risky-too risky," 
insisted the other. "It wasn't worth H, 
either." 

"So it't:; tur:ied out, but we didn't know 
at the time that the whole thing would 
fizzle/' argued Mans-ell. "If that old 
house had fired up, as we planned--" 

"I don't think it would have worked, 
even then," int.erruptcd Mr. Whittle. 
"The boy~ are too much on their guard. 
They won't be fooled by any such crud(! 
de,'ice. They know that I a1n ddinitelJ 
a.aainst them, and they will therefore 

0 • ,, 

take every precaution. 

A Souvenir of the 
TEST! 

Superli CRICICBr BA r 
l'ersonallJI SIGNED bJI all 
the NBW ZBA£ANDBRS 

is offered as first prize in a simple one-week­
only competition in this ,veek's issue of 
MODERN BOY. There are also FIFTY 
GRAND WATCHES as Consolation Prizes. 
Jump at this sensational opportunity, lads ! 
Every reader is invited to compete-free ! 
The first step towards making that wonder£ ul 

bat yours is to get a copy of th~s week's 

MODERN BOY 
Now on Sale Everywhere - - 2d. 



20 TllE NELSON LEE LlDR ... ,JRY 

He fro~ned, · and his g~ze drifted to­
wards Moat Hollow again. 

"No, nothing," he muttered. "Not a 
sign of smoke. I'd give fifty pounds to 
know what has happened, Mansell ! Don't 
forget that we brought ourselves within 
reach of the law by doing what we did 
with those candfos and that gunpowder. 
There's such a word as arson, my friend 
-and it's an ugly word.'' 

M'anscll laughed. 
"Put that fear oub of your mind," lie 

said almost contemptuously. "How many 
1nore ti mes must I tell you that there iJS 
no evidence against us?" 

"Well, I'm not going to try any more 
plans of that kind," said Whittle. 
"They're too dangerous. Yet there must 
be a way to get the better of these school­
boys. There must, Mansel I !'' 

"There is, sir-if only we can think of 
it," said Mansell dryly. 

\Vhittle waved his hr.nd across towarcfa 
the river., and the fair sweep of n1eadow-
lands. -

" You can ·see the situation exactly he1·e., 
Mansell.," he said almost eagerly. "You 
notice how the river takes an acute bend, 
doubling right back.on itself. - It passes 
under tho bridge just on the other side 
of Bellton, comes right down, turns again 
near the Cai'3towe Road, and then sweeps 
right back to Bannington. The Half }file 
Meadow is the one spot .. of all spots, for 
my new saw-n1ills." 
•" I know it, .e:ir/' said Mansell. 

"Once I have cstablh,hed myself on t11e 
new site, I shnll have further schemes to 
put into effect," continued Whittle .. "It 
will ba a cnmparatively easy 1natter to 
cut a canal from on~ bend of the Stowe to 
the other., thus shortening the distance 
to Caistowe by nearly two miles. That 
will mean a great saving of time. I must 
have this site, M'nnsell. I shall lose thou­
sands of pounds if these boys succeed in 
defying me un,;il the end of the month." 

"We mustn't think of it," said Mansell 
decisively. "I have another plan-" 

"If it's anything like the last I don't 
wDnt to hear it," sa;.d \Vl1ittle curtly. 

"But it's not," said the works manager. 
"Look here, sir," he addect pointing-. 
"I've just noticed how the meadows dip 
beyond tho wood. There's quite a hollow 
there." 

"Yes; in the winter-time those meadows 
are (J'enerally flooded/' agreed Whittle. 
"Not that it will make any di:ff~rence to 
n1e; it will be an easy n1atter to reinforct? 
the river bank and 15revent any flooding 
in future." 

Manscll's eyes were gleaming. 
"Yes., sir, I have an idea," he said 

slowly. "And if this one doesn't wor~ 

the trick, I'll go back to tl1e carpenter's 
shop ancl rou can give my job to the 
office-boy !' 

CHAPTER 8. 
The Night Alarm I 

ALL day long, of course, the St. Frank's 
boys remained on tho alert. 'fhe 
seniors did not interest themselves very 
deeply in the precautionary n1easures 

which the juniors were taking. 
"There's no need to be afraid of Old ~Ian 

\Vhittle," said Bigglcswadc, voicing tho 
general opinion of the Upper School. "He's 
shown his colours now, and if he tries any 
n1ore of his tricks we shall know what to do." 

But the seniors did not quite realise ?tlr. 
Amos Whittle's unscrupulousness. Nipper and 
If andforth and the other juniors were kcepi ng 
that Moat Hollow affair to themselves. '!'hey 
did not want Whittle to hear anything; it 
would bo so n1uch better for tho man to 
remain n1yslificd and puzzled as to what ha.d 
happened at tho old house. But tho 
Removitcs were all the more alert because of 
their startling discovery. 

AJthough there was no occasion during that 
clay for any special gunrd to be kept over the 
camp, 'certain juniors rema.inc<l on sentry 
duty in turns. 'fhey were keeping their eyes 
wi<le open-they were watching for the first 
sign of actiYity on the part of the enemy. 

But evening came, and there had been no 
n1ovc fron1 Whittle. 

"II e's scared," said Ifandforth, ns he sat 
round the camp-fire with tho other Tigers. 
"That's what's tho n1attcr with Whittle. 
\Vhcn he found that l\loat Hollow didn't go 
up in a blaze, he got windy. So he's lying 
low." 

"\Ve mustn't take anything for granted, 
dear old fellow," said Travers. "\Vo know 
that \Vhittle is a tricky blighter, and he's 
liable to spring a fresh surpriso nt any 
moment." . 

"But what else can ho do?" nsked Church. 
"No,v that we're on the alert, WO won't 
swallow ai~y of his bunkum. I-Ia can't turn n:-1 
off by force. After all, wo'ro only complying 
with tho instructions of his uncle's will." 

"A man Ji ko that will descend to any 
treachery," said Handforth darkly. "Some­
how, l'vo got an idea. that ho'll get busy 
in the middle of the nigbt-w hen we're all 
asleep." 

"Rats!" said ,Jimmy Potts. "\Vhat can 
\Vhittlo do at night? That's juc;t the time 
when we'ro absolutely safc-becauso every 
member of the camp is here." • 

"That's true," said ~IcClure, nodding. 
"This can1p is run just the same ns St. 
Frank's. After calling-over, we're con.fined 
to the meado,v-just as we're confined to gat~s 
up at the school. Everybody has got to be in 
by calling-over. Whittlo's far more likely to 
take action during the day, when the camp 
is deserted except for a dozen or so fellows._''. 

(Continued on page 24.) 
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Editor-in-Chief 
E. o. Hand.forth 

THE EDITOR REGRETS ~:f!1rsub-Efit~ Handlortb Tl)CKSHOP TOPICS. 
"E. O. Handforth that his usual " Cbinwag " 

will not wag this week. 
Literary Editor By 

E. 0. Handforth 
Art Editor E. o. Handforth Clarence Fellowe. 
Rest of Staff E. O. Handforth 

T HE fellows have been saying I t.ake 
up too much of the paper with my 
Editorial chin-·wag. J evvcr hear any­
thing like that. l\IE take up too 

much of MY O\VN paper. ,'\7hat a nerve 
some chaps have got! . 

So just to put their noses out of joint, I'm 
not going to write an Editorial at all this 
week-in fact, I'm not going to write one 
single word in the whole of this issuo from 
beginning to end. That'll show 'em. 

By George, though! After I've been 
decent and generous enough to let fellows 
I ike Nipper and Pitt write awful tripe for 
my spanking paper, I really think this is a 
bit too thick. 

So, take note, you ratters! If I hear any 
more complaints about my paper, I'll dish 
out a few black eyes and thick ears. I'll show 
you who's boss on this journal. 

E. 0. HANDFORTII. 

CAN YOU READ THIS ? 
-

T HE following awful sentence was 
written,_ without a~! pu~ctuation 
n1nrks, 1n an essay on Speaking Good 
English," by Teddy Long. It turned 

poor old Crowell's haii- white, and even 
1\Ir. ,vilkes could make notl1ing of it. 
And yet it was sense-after a fashion-when 
properly punctuated. Can you read the 
sentence? 

SAY IT IS NOT NOT IT ISN'T OR IT'S 
NOT IT IS NOT IS NOT IT ISN'T AND 
IT IS NOT IS NOT IT'S NOT IT IS IT 
IS NOT. 
. ,vell, any lnck? If not, look below. This 
1s how it should read: 

Say "It is not "-not "It isn't," or "It's 
not .. " "It is not" is not "It isn't," and 
''It is not'' is not "It's not." It is, "It is 
not." 

MRS. HAKE makes sad mistakes over 
the pr_ice of cherry cakes; her 
drink is prime, but it's nearly time 
she charged us less for lemon and 

lime. I mean to say, we have to pay a 
penny to take tho bottle away; that's so 
much gain-it's perfectly plain that we don't 
get tho penny back again. . \ 

That she will cop you on the hop unless 
you drink it in her shop is truo enough, 
and it's rather rough to be compelled to 
drink the stuff in a tiny den of six by ten 
with forty-seven other men. If you won't 
agree to that, you sec, you take it away and 
pay a D. It makes 1nc sore, and, what ia 
more, if you don't get there sharp at four, 
you're crowded out by somL senior lout and 
have to wait for hours without a chance of 
being heard or seen until the Fifth and 
Sixth have been there first and eaten all the 
grub-aye, there's tho rub; it makes me blub 
when louts barge in nnd eat the grub. I 

And l\iirs. I-lake ain't widc-awak~. Oh, 
what an awful time she'll take to find and 
serve some cold --preserve-she's growing old 
and losing nerve. She can't serve all the 
chaps that bawl; she simply gapes and 
hears them call: "Gi\•e me a spoon!" "A 
macaroon !'' "Can I be served this after­
noon?" "A doughnut here!" "One ginger­
beer ! " "Excuse, me, madam, can you hear?" 
"Ah! She's just heard!" Hot and flustered, 
she gives him a nice big glass of mustard. 

But there's one mistake that Mrs. Hake-· 
take it from me-will never make. She 
makes a practice to arrange never to give us 
too mnch change. - 1 

Of course, that's hard luck; but she sells 
ripping tuck, and her sweets are R(,od to suck . 
And her sample of meat patty: "They're my 
favourite," says Fatty. I 

So up goes the cry to the ·skies on high, 
and heartily echoed by I: "Long live l\fr3, 
I-lake!" And that's no mistake-if only for 
the school's sake! 
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IMAGINARY INTERVIEWS. No. 2. Gripping, Exciting Short 

Our Interesting Interviewer calls on 
William Shakespeare. 

-· 
"MORNING, Bill," said 

I, strolling into the 
G 1 o b e Theatre, 
Southwark. 

l\'.Ir. Shakespeare ~as. dis_­
cussing a. flagon of wine 1n his 
dressing-room. l-le nodded 
genially to me. 

"'Faith, thou· are come at 
a good season," ho said. "I 
pritheo share my sup o' . ,, 
wine. 

I'd "No, thanks, Dill. 
rather ha vo ginger-pop." 

.. As you like it l'., be 
yawned. "But, faith, what 
would you with me, µiy 
master?" 

.. I've just dropped in to ask 
you whether you wrote those 
plays, or old Frank Bacon.,, 

"That pig Bacon l" hooted 
Shakespeare. "N onsensc I I 
wrote t.hem e a. o h one-­
measure for measure.•~ 

"Our master, old Crows• 
feet, swears that Bacon wrote 
your plays," I told him. 

Sports Bulletin-Cricket. 

.. Ha, ha ! 'Tis indeed 
1nuch ado about nothing. As 
a n1atter of fact-this is be­
tween. ourselves-I wroto 
Bacon's work as well as n1y 
own. 'S'fact !" 

'"Then what did Bacon 
write?" 

"Hin~? Oh, he wrote ad• 
vcrtisements for a n1argarino 
finn. He was nobody. Every­
body thinks ho was a big 
noise, but that's only a 
comedy of errors. I'm the 
boy who did all the ,vork • 
And how ! I tell you, laddie, 
I was a real swift worker. 
\Vhy, I wrote ' She Stoops to 
Conquer ' in six hours." 

.. Hut I thought Goldsmith 
wrote that?" I gasped. 

Shakespeare frowned. 
"Did he?" he in uttered. 

"I think it was me. In fact, 
I ren1en1ber it distinctly. I 
wrote it at the san10 tima as 
I produced ' The School for 
Scandal.' ,, 
(Continued at foot of col. 5.) 

EDITOR'S .:.YOTh .. : Profcs,qori, 
Tucker ambled into my .,tudJJ tltei 1 

otltcr day, ancl procluccd wltat lte !rairl'• 
1L·as a short .,tory of tlie lViltl lVcst.r~ 
It was written on 436 page.~ of fool. , 
sea p. I !ta i-c burnt 433 of them, and1 
boil eel tile 1·c.11t do1cn to just over two: 
columns. In tfl.'M you don't under-·. 
stand tit is .,tory, l' ll translate -it as we. 
yo.-E.O.H.) 

T \VO-GUN TIIEOPHILUS sat· 
in his Texas ch..-c~lling-which 
is, I believe, usually termed a ' 
shack. ]le was the Bad ~Ian 

of Texas, and he was_ scowling 1· 

horribly. 
His glance rested upon o. comn1on , 

ANCIENT HOUSE WINS. 
house-spider (a 'J.'cgeooria. Derhamii, J 
not to bo confused with the l 
Lycosidm), and he watched it spin its i 
web, which, as you know, originates j 
f ron1 glands called spinnerettcs con­

By Nipper 

R ATI-IER to our surprise 
--for we were fielding 

a. scratch cloven-we 
managed to boot the 

East House easily in our 
last match. We had expected 
a better showing from 
Armstrong & Co. Batting 
first, they started quite well. 
Freeman and Turner, the 
opening pair, put on 20 runs 
without being separated, and 
we thou$"ht the East House 
wero going to knock up a 
hcf ty score. 

But, after Turner had left 
for 12, Freeman for 14, Arm• 
strong for 11 and Griffiths for 
10., there was u. sad collapse, 
the remainder of the ele,?en 
managing to put on (?DI~ 16 
more runs. The 1nn1ngs 
closed for 67 runs-4 extras. 
Travers carried off chief bowl­
ing honours-6 for 29. 

The Ancient House started 
worse than their opponents, 
but finished much better. The 
Editor of a. certain piffling 
weekly opened the innings 

and permitted the second ball taincd in the unsegn1ented abdomen 
to hurl two of his three of the Arachnida, and is composed of~ 
stumps to the ground. (By a glutinous, viscid substance which.~ 
George l It was the worst interweaves to form a. strand of re- _. 1 

fluke I've ever seen I The inarkablo tenacity and strength. (AIV
1
· 

hall hit a n1olchill, or son1e• this n1cans that old Two-Gun What's• i 

thing, and simply whizzed I his-nan1o was watching a. spider. By•: 
-~ho.He.) t . f th s·d George ! Did you eYcr read such·• 

e ap a1n . o e 1 e- rot ?-E.O.H.) :ii! 
modesty forbids n1e to Th B d ~f · 1 . cJ11 
mention his name-played- . e a 1, an was ,mti re y c_ov er , d 
sparkling cricket for a score with guns, revolvers and pimples.~ 
of 3 runs, after which he was These latter were the result of Acne-,, 
given out l.b.w. by an umpire the ~unctata, not the Rosacca-!1-nd1 who wasn't looking. How• ~ere 1n. o. state of acute s~1ppurat1~~) 
ever, De Valerie and Full- 'Ihcse pimples wcr? annoy1n_g in;n? ~·k -~ 
wood came to our .aid with a. pleasant, and Two-Gun didn t h ~;0 

fine st.and of 42 runs, and thcn1 at all .. In fact: that was whY:'i 
then Tommy \Vatson hit two he was scowling horribly. ·l 
sixes in a. score of 31-and ,ve There was a footstep outside, nnd~ 
finished with a grand total of the Sheriff entered. This officer must.~ 
151 runs for the innings. not be thou~ht to have any connection~ 
(De Valerie 30, Fullwood 21, with the High Sheriff of an English~ 
Church 17, Travers 15 and County. The title of Sheriff is a vcr11 
Clive Russell 12.) old one, and goes back to Saxon'

1 

East House is playing tin1cs, when tho Sheriff of a. village'· 
~Iodern House. this week, .and ,vas its virtual chief. (This yar11"si 
they will have to pull up their getting on, you chaps. This is1 
socks if they hope to beat WHAT HAS ALREADY BEE1'•1: 
Buster Boots & Co. TOLD._ Two-Gun Theophilus is~ 
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fhal Goes with a Bang ! 
y -------=---------­-I 

■GUN 
iEOPHILUS 
~ 

By 

Professor Sylvester Tucker, 

~tching :i spider covered with 
lr.nples when tl1e Shf'riIT comes in.-
,o.H.) ·.ff . d 1 . J 1 d' 

e
'he Sheri raise us u1t anc 1s-
sed a bald head and a grizzled 
·ustachc. 'fhe hairs of his mous­

~chc ,vcro what is known as 
[oniliforn1 hairs-that is, putting it 
l()rc simply, it w

1
as a ~so !)f Trich?r-

1xis Nodosa. (Great ,Jupiter I G1vo 
le a wet towel !-E.O.I-1.) 
:'.f110 Bad Man's hand instantly 
'rtcrl towards his lethal weapon­

the way, I wonder how many boys 
ow that n. revolving firearm 
tually existed in the year sixteen 
ndrcll ..and something? Explosives, 

course, have hcen discovered for 
1any hundr~rls of years. History 
,cords the discovery of a. powcrf ul 
rplosin~ by a Norn1an monk; hut 
bes not S1&1.y what happened to him. 
pme people think he has not come 
t>wn yet. (For goodness' sake cut 
le cackle and get down to the story. 
~E.O.H.) 
:The Sheriff, however, was \That is 
~lled "quickest on the draw," and 
~ caught up his firepicco nn<l 
~overed " Theophilus with it. 'l'his 
~~s not mean that he stretched his 
p.1.pon over Theophilus to form a 

J
vering or panoply above his head. 
0 , _no. The ter~ implies that tho 
1er1ff pointed-or, may I say, 

, vqllccl ?-his weapon at the shrink­
ng_. Ba<l man, and requested him, in 
!0 htc tones, to raise his hands in inn 
fwarcls-or a.ntigravitational-dircc-
0~;, (All this simply means, "!lands 

rp · -E.O.lI.) 

i
hc Bad l\fan was not slow to 

m.P!Y with this request, t-ho more 

1
~cially as the Sheriff hinted that 

. ~•re to respond to his demand r{~,ll' necessitate the despatching of 'l )~l .ct into the Bad Man's thorax. 
I l\I' 
, ll<hd_, I do not wish to stat~ that a. 
~,; in tho thorax ~vou]d, of necl':c;-
in' :-Pro,·c fiat.al. It 1s to be borne 1n tss <l t}hat snch a bul1ct might ea~ily 

· le oosophagus, the thoracic.duct 

READY WIT 
FROM 

REGGIE PIT 

nnd the bronchi of the lungs 
-indPecl, cases of th i s 
actually happening are by no 
means unknown. But it 
woulcl, at tho very loo.st, 
cause a n1omcntnry and fleet­
ing inconvenience, and this, HALLO, everybody~! This 
as far as possible, the Bad is Station P.I.'l'.T. 
1'-Ian wished to avoid. (What- broadcasting on a. 
the J nn1ping Rattlcsllk'\kcs w a v c - 1 e n g t h of 

_ docs iall this mean? I'm 1,000,000 kilowatts.. l?~r our 
going potty.-E.O.II.) first itcIT\ on to-nights pro-

The Bad l\tian accorclingly gramme we _are going ·over !o 
raised his hands- (Look th_c Gymnasium ! or t_ho Big 
here this will take up all tho Fight. Fatty Little 1s fight­
>·cst 'of the paper. I' II tell ing Tim_othy Tuckc_r fo~ the 
vou the end of it in a few heavyweight championship of 
,vorcls. 'I'ho Bad Man St. Frank's. 
111:anaaed to dodge the Sheriff Whr-r-r-r-r ! S-z-z-z-z-z ! . 
and ;ushcd out of the shack. "J~dics and gentlemen~ On 
\Vhen he got outside, though, my right, Mr. Fatty _Little. 
he tripped on nn iguana On my left, 1tlr. Timothy 
(Anolis carolincnsis), and fell '.C:ucker. . Se<;?nds out of the 
head over heels on the ring l Ti~e l · 
ground. The Sheriff then Slap ! . 
pranced up and pinched him. "Ladies _and gentlemen ! 
and took him away to the O!) my right, Mr. Fatty 
local gaol. And a jol1y goo<l l.J!ttle. At m~. feet, Mr. 
:varn, too-I don't think.- f1m_othy Tucker. 
E.O.II.) 

Imaginary Interviews 
(Continued.) 

.. But Sheridan wrote thn.t ! " 
I ejaculated. 

"Nonsense l Goldsmith and 
Sheridan were just two pen­
names of mine. I was the 
boy who wrote 'en1.',. 

.. But Goldsmith and Sheri­
clan Ii ved nearly two hundred -
years later." 

"What rot! That's what 
you learn at St. Frank's. 
You don't want to take any 
notice of that sort of stuff. 
'!'hey were merely pen-names 
of mine-so were Dickens, 
Tha.ckcr.ay, Addison ond­
iand all the rest of them." 

"Phew 1,, 
"And now-coming down to 

serious busincss-c a n y o u 
lend me a couple of groats 
till next Saturday?" 

I produced the greats. 
0 Good I" he said. "All's 

well th.at ends well. No,v you 
can go and chose yourself. 
I'm going out with old ~Iil­
ton. Chin-chin !" 

"Good-bye, ~Ir.. Shakes­
peare.'' 

He turned back when 110 
got to the door. 

"I forgot to mention," ho 
snid, "that ~Iilton is another 
pcn-nn~e of ID;ine.. Good­
bye I,, 

Hallo, everybody ! \V c '1re 
now going to try to broadcast 
tho nightingale from the roof 
of the Tuckshop. Stand by 
for one moment, please. 

\Vh-r-r-r-r ! s.z.z-z-z l 
"1\-Icee-owwwwww 1 Wow-

wow-[Qece-ow !" 
'i 

Second G c n c r a I News 
Bulletin. A clcep depression 
is moving off Iceland, nnd is 
expected to settle over the 
Remove Form this afternoon 
-the deep clepression coming 
about the same time ,as tho 
mathematics ~xam. There will 
be a slight breeze in Forn1 
to-morrow morning about the 
time when Pitt is asked to 
construe-as Pitt has not 
done his preparation. 'fhc 
slight breeze will not last long, 
nnd things wiU be rather 
warm for the said ritt shortly 
nfterwiards., 

In response to the en­
thusiastic request of the whole 
Editorial staff this station is 
now dosing down for one 
week. G<'.>od-night, CYCryborly ! 
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THE OPEN AIR HEROES. 
(Continued from page 20.) 

Handforth grunted. , 
"That's what everybody's saying," he said 

tart!~. "They reckon that there's no need to 
keep sentries on duty after lights-out. They 
say that all the masters are here-and all the 
prefects-and that it would ho a wasto of 
time. I don't believe it. \Vhat's more, I'm 
going to remain on sentry-go until mid­
night!" 

"Good luck, dear old fellow !" grinned 
Travers. "And after midnight?" 

"Church is ~oing to keep guard until 
two a.m.," replied Handforth. 

"Oh, um I?" said Church rebelliously. 
"You are, my lad ! " replied Hand forth. 

"And you, Mac, will take duty from two 
until four. And you, Potts, from four until 
six. And that:s how ,ve'll go on--night after 
night. V.l o'll keep guard in turns." 

1 Travers yawned. 
i "Well, I'm glad I ha,·cn't been 
mentioned," ho observed. '' I seem to have 
escaped." 

"You won't escape to-morrow night," 
replied Handforth firmly. "I'm tho Patrol 
leader of the Tigers, and you chaps will obey 
my orders ! " 

"Rot!" said Church. "Why should tho 
Tigers do everything? What about the 
Lions nnd the \Voh·es nnd the Curle,,·s and all 
the others ? " 
· "I put it to them, but they wouldn't 
I istcn," said IInndforth. "I eYen went to 
Old \Vilkey and suggested keeping watch­
but ho just patted me on tho shoulder and 
told me not to be an alarmist. Did you ever 
hear such rot? Old \Vilkcy actually said that 
as all the masters and prefects would be here 
at night there was no necJ to keep a watch.'" 
1 Some of the Lions strolled oyer soon after­
wards, and Handforth was gratified to learn 
that Nipper had come to the conclusion that 
a watch wouldn't be a bad idea. 

"I'll keep you co1npany for iho first two 
hours, }Jandy," he said briskly. "And after 
that l\Iontio will do sentry-go with your next 
i:nan. It's just as well to be on tho ~nfe 
side." · 

"But, my dear old fellow, \Vhittle can't do 
anything at night!" protested Travers. "It'll 
bo just a wns~o of good sleep!" 

H O\VEVER, ~ftcr the camp was all qn ict 
for tho night., two shadowy, silent 
figures remained on the alert. 
Nipper nnd Handforth were on the 

job. 
"We can't expet the olhcr chaps to see 

this thing in the same light as ourselves. 
IIandy," murmured Nipper, when h~ nnd 
Ilandforth n1et on their rounds at about 
eleven o'clock. "They're not serious minded 
enough." · 

"They seem to think we're a couple of 
chumps ! " growled Handforth .. 

"\Ve'ye got detective minds-and th~y 
haven't," n1ur1nurcd Nipper. "That's ju~b 
tho difference." · 

Handforth peered at htm in the gloom. 
" You trying to kid 1ne?" he asked sus. 

piciously. 
"Not at all, old chap," smiled Nipper. 

"I ' . f h sn t 1t a act t at we're really the onlv 
ones who suspect that there might be dirty 
work during the dark hours? All the others 
scoff at the ,~ry idea. But I'm with vou, 
Handy. \Vhittle is a cunning, treacherous 
rotter, and he's just as linblo to spring a night 
surprise as o. daylight one. The mere · fact 
that tho can1p is full may be only n. delusion 
and a snare." . 

"\Vhat are you getting at?" whispered 
1-Iandf orth. -

" \Vhy, eYerybody belic,·cs that tho camp is 
safe during the night," said Nipper softlv. 
"And so it is-on tho face of tlungs. The 
obvious course for Whittle to pursue is to 
take action when the camp 1s nearly empty­
say, when a couple of cricket 1nntches are on 
the go, and most of the fellows are away. 
But, by what 1·know of \Vhittle, he's not the 
kind of man to do the obvious thing." 

lfandforth warmed towards the Remo,·e 
skipper. 

'' I wish all tho other fellows wcro ns 
scnsiblo_ ns )'OU,'.' h<: said grufily. "Of course, 
c,·e~yt.lung s quiet Just now, b!,lt I can'.t help 
ha nng a hunch that somctlung's going to 
happen before the night's out.'' 

"Snmo here," murmured Nipp(\r. 
"\Vhittle's been suspiciously quiet all day­
e\·cr since that rumn1y a ff air at l\loat Hollow. 
\Vhen that fire didn't happ()n, \Vhittle must 
have had several fits. Well, so-long! Seo 
you la tcr ! " 

They parted, and prowled round again. 
'rhc camp was certainly very peaceful at this 
hour. All lights were ont, and c,·cn the 
carnp-fircs had died down until not even a 
glowing en1bcr remained. 

Overhead the sky was flecked with light, 
fleecy clouds, and only a few stars could be 
seen twinkling. The 1noon had not yet risen. 
Thero was practically no breeze, and the 
stunmcr's night was warm. So still was the 
air that the rippling of the river could be. 
distinctly heard. 

Nipper had not been "kidding." He re ... llv 
did belic,·e that Amos \Vhittlc would fake 
some sort of action at tho earliest possiblo 
moment. And there wns no harn1 in being on 
tho alert. 

At midnight two other guards camo on 
duty-, and IIa_ndforth and Nipper went to 
their beds fcehng thnt all was well. During 
the next. two hours tho camp remained o.s 
quiet and as peaceful as ever and the moon 
arose to smile benignly upon' the long rows 
of tents. 

W~ldo and Jimmy Potts were the next 
sentries-their spell being from two a.m. until 
three. 

"Wo'ro lucky," murmured Jim1ny Potts, r..9 
he and \V nldo compared notes after their first 
round of the camp. "We've only got an hour 
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of this silly job. Then Skeets and Fu1lwood just here-nnd deep, too. It was for this 
,vill have a spell from three until four." 1·eason that Amos \Vhittle ,vns so clctcrn1incd 

'' \Vell, it's just as well to di vido it up," to secure this site. \Vith scarcely no w 1dcn-
1fhispered \Valdo. "To-morrow night, I ing or deepening, the river would· be suitable 
understand, wo'ro o.11 going to do our spells for the manreuvring of his heavy, power• 
-right the way through. It'll certainly be driven barges. 
fairer." "\V cl_l," whispered ~immy Potts, grinning, 

"J iggercd if I can unc.lcrstnnd why we're "where's your -scn~ation? Sorry, old n1nn, 
keeping watch at all,,, grumbled Pott-~. hut I'm not a bit excited. The river's just 
•• What's tha good of it? I-low on oarth could tho same as ever." 
\Vhittle take any action in the middle of the "Listen 1" urged Waldo, holding up a warn. 
night? Tho whole thing's crazy." ing hand. 

They parted, going off in different direc- And now, when Potts listencc.l, he certainly 
tions. Occasionally they would pause, listen. heard a most curious sound. A sound as of 
ing carefully. But the only sounds which dis• -rushing water, which becan1e louder and 
turbcd tho stillness of the night were tho louder. 
occn.sional hooting of a <listant owl, or the cry· "By Jove!" ho ejaculated. "\Vhat on 
of somo other night creature from Bcllton earth is it? I thought you were fooling 1nc1 

\Vood. The whole countrysi<le was at pence. \Valdo! I can't understand--" 
Two-thirty had just chimed out from the "Look!" shouted \Valdo, pointing. 

school clock in the distance, ,,.,·hen Stanley "Here, steady! You'll wake everybody 
\Valdo suddenly became alert. lie was stand• -" 
ing tcnso and motionless when .Jimmy Potts "Look ! " repeated Waldo. 
cautiously approached him. Jimmy Potts lookccl. At first he could see 

"Only another hnlf an hour, ol<l man," nothing except the river. Then, his eyes 
murmured the schoolboy baronet. growing accustomed to tho scene, he noticetl 

"Listen I" whispered \Vo.l<lo, holding np a that tho Stowe, some distance up, was rush-
warning hand. · ing down upon them liko a tidal-wave. The 

.Jimmy stared. water at t_hat spot was foam-flecked and 
"What's tho mntter ?" he asked curiounJy. angry. ' 

"Thcro's nothing--" "Great Scott!" yd led Sir Jirnmy. "\Vhnt's 
Ho broke off, for there was a puzzled happened?" 

expression on \V nldo's face; ancl \Valdo's He stood as though rooted to tho spot. He 
whole nttitude was· one of concentrated alert- wanted to run, but his limbs seemed 
ncss. Ho relaxed after a few moments, and paralysed. - llo could only stand there nnd 
frowned. staro open-eyed. 

"Funny I" ho murmured. '' Didn't you Tho next moment the miniature tidal-,,;avo 
hear anything, Potts?" was upon them. \Valdo and Potts, standing 

"Only the chiming of tho clock a minute on tho actual bank, were swept completely off 
ngo." their feet. Tho water, roaring down upon 

"I don't mean that," saiu \Vale.lo. "Some• them, spread out fanwise over tho grassy 
thing that happened ahnost immediately banks, surging across tho meadows, sweeping 
afterwards. It seemed to be in the far everything before it with irresistible violence. 
distance, right up the river. A sort of shock. It was a complete and utter surprise. Even 
A thud. I felt it rather than heard it." Waldo, acute of hearing and seeing as ho 

"Probably a rabbit about two miles away was, had not detected this danger until it 
falling off a molehill," said Potts dryly. was too late to give any warning. 
"Your cars are keen enough to hear a gnat Struggling in tho water, the two sentrie~ 
turning over in its sleep!" saw tent after tent swept down; they heard 

"No, don't be an ass I" said Waldo. u r confused shouts and startled yclJs; and tho 
heard something-roally. It was a good flood swept and spread through the _ St. 
distance away, I'll admit. I say, do you bear Frank's c:unp like a plague. 
that?" 

"1-Iear what?" 
"That curious rushing sound," said Waldo 

t~nscly. "Listen! It's coming from the 
river." 

.Jimmy Potts strained his enrs. 
"Blessed if I cn.n hear anything," ho said, 

~taring. "Look here, you ass, you're 
imagining things l" 

But he moved off towards the river with 
his con1panion. They picked their way 
through the lines of tents, and presently they 
came to that edgo of the Half-1:lile l\Ieado,v 
which was bOTcforcd by the River Stowe. The 
tents, on this side, were pitched almost at 
tho wnter's-~dge. 
. Tho river looked peaceful and picturesque 
!n the palo moon I ight. I~ was -..;cry wide 

CHAPTER 7. 
Flooded Out! 

E DWARD OSWALD IIANDFORTI-1 
a woke with a start. · 

He had a vague impression that 
about two dozen fellows were executing 

a war-dance round the tent; and three or 
four more wcro holding his camp-bed and 
shaking it. In addition, the nir was full of 
strange, confused sounds. 

"Here, I sny, what's th~ ~ame ?" gasped 
IInndforth, blinking and staring round, and 
!rY,i,ng to penetrate the _qarkncss. -" Hi, stop 
~~ 1 -
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llis roar a·,voke Church and ~fcClurc-or, practically. "Bv George I I'm soaked to tho 
to ho n1orc exact, it thoroughly aroused them, skin ! " · 
for they had been half-awake already. · A camp-bed came floating serenely by, and 

"What's happenin~, Handy f" came in the 1nooulight llandforth & Co. and a 
Qhurch's startled inquiry. . number of other Rcmovitcs near at hand saw 

"Jiggered if I know!" replied Handforth. that the bed contained a sleeping figure. 
"But somebody's playing a silly gan1c ! Dy Archie Glenthorne, to be exact, was totally 
George! I wonder if old \Vhittlc-,, unconscious of all the commotion which was 

Ho broke off, fully awake now and fully going on around him. I-Iis expression, as he 
aroused. lie lea.pt out of bed, then gavo a slept, was one of gentle repose. 
gasp of utter surprise and consternation. For "l\Iy only sainted aunt!" said Fullwood, 
ho had ]capt into about eighteen inches of splashing a handful of water into tho 
icy-cold water J unfortunato Archie ·s face. "\Vake up, fat-
. He plunged forward, floundering in h_is head 1''. . 

.:mrprisc, and the next second he lost his Arch10 s_at up wit!1 a start, nnd the b~d 
balance und splashed headlong into the flood .. rocked omu~ously. 'lhe water, O\'er most of 
Church, sitting up in his bed, now becamo the Half-l\f1le l\1eadow, was _between th~·el~ 
aware of the fact that his mattress was a!1d four ~cct dccp-approx1mat_ely waist­
soakcd, and that he was actually sitting in a lugh. Archie Glcnthorno fo_un4 lumself sur-
dccp, cold pool. ro~!ndcd by ha!!-subm~rgcd JUn1or~· 

"Great Scott r,, gurgled Church, Icnping Good $"ad I , h~ CJ_aculate~. I mcar:3- to 
out. "\Vhero-whcro did all this wat~r come say, dash 1t ! . It. s a bit too frightfully thick! 
froin ?" _ Eh? Od1is sights nnd specta~!~s ! \Vhat's 

Handforth cnmo to the surface, spluttering happened to the gocd ol~ tent. . _ 
water anc.l gasping like a walrus. ·Ho lcanc,I over the side of _lus bed, and 

"\Vho's done this?" he shoutP.d thickly. tho bed, . unable to stnn~ this trc!ltmc!)t, 
-'' Hi l · Look at tho tent! \Vhoa f" lurched_ v1olcntly an_d cap~ized. Arcluc, with 

Tho tent, at that moment., had collapsed, a fi~cnd1sh yell, van1shc~ into. t~1e flood. 
and it buried Handforth & Co. beneath its Nobody took any no~1ce of him as he ~ose 
clinging, cn,·eloping folds. Somehow. or othC'r to the . surf ac~, _gasping an~ floundcr1n~. 
they pushed the hca,;y canvas · aside, and There ,1-ere mo1e_.important th~ngs to do thn.1 
fought their way out into the open. pay any attention_ to Archie Glent~or_no. 

. _ ,. Prefects were shouting all sorts of confltct1ng 
Tho 1noonhg~t, nf~er the darkness. of. the orders, masters were attempting to maintain 

tent, ~e~med quite brigh_t. T!10 three Juniors.. some sort of •c1iscipline. But in that hopclesi 
struggling up a~~ shedding-water in cascades, confusion no discipline was possible. It was 
beheld an n~azing scene. . a case of every fellow for himself. Nobody 

Whnt had once been tho Half-l\III? l\:Iendow was in actual danger, but the camp had 
was now a lake-a scene of devastation. Only becomo a scene of ruin and desolation. It 
o.' few _tents remained_ sta_nchng, nnd figures was no longer. habitable. The Half-l\lile 
n·allow1ng nnd struggling 1n the flood were to l\Icadow, from corner to corner, was undc:r 
ho S('en on every hand. All of th~tn wero water. 
dressed in pyjamas, and many were so "This is absolutely appalling!'' l\Ir. 
bewildered by sleep that. they hardly knew Pycraft of tho Fourth was saying. "Boys­
what they were doing. Bugles WC're sound- boys I Get to tho school at onco ! Upon my 
ing, shouts were nrising on every hand. soul ! It is a wonder we were · not nil 

"\Vhat-what·s happened?" gurgled Hand- drowned!" 
forth helplessly. Buster Boots. of tho l\Iodcrn Hoi1sc Fourth, 

Ho turned his gaze towards the Stowe. Tho stared at l\Ir. Pvcraft in cold disdain. 
river was there just the sa1nc-flo\'~·ing swiftly "\Vo'ro not moving fro1n · here. sir," he 
nnd strongly-but it was only distinguishable replied stoutly. '' If we all desert this 
from the flood because of tho swiftlv-running n1('adow, St. Frank's will lose it." . -
current. Beyond, the opposite meadows were "Don't stand tl~crc talking nonsense !u 
flooded in just the same way as the cncan1p:. snapped l\fr. Pycrnft.. "It is quite out of 
n1ent. tho question to remain . in this meadow I 

Perched precariously on top of one of the l\feadow. indeed ~ It is nothin~ but a lake r 
tents was Viviari Travers .. Travers possessed Every Fourt.h Form boy will obey my 
a keen senso of humour, and in- his less orders!'-' 
energetic moments he was an enthusiastic "Hold on. sir!" said Lionel Corcoran, the 
angler. He was fishing now. Sole;mnly he skipper of the Fourth. "I'm beginning to 
dangled his line into tho flood waters, and he think that this is a trick of l\Ir. Whitt.le's. 
let out a whoop of exciternent when ho \Ve don't want to • fall · for it' so jolly 
hooked a small trout. easily." 
. "I'n1 dreaming!" breathed i\IcClure, pinch- "Don't. be an idiot, Corcoran!" retorted 
ing himself hard. "Oh, my hat! I hurt n1y• l\Ir. Pycraft, exasperated. "How on earth 
self! I can't bo dreaming after all! But how can we remain here? The meadow must be 
can there be a flood like this in midsumn1er? abandoned-and at once J I insist I Good 
It's-it's idiotic!" heavens I I ha.Ye crippled myself!" 

"I don't know about its being idiotic-it's Plunging through tho water, i\lr. Pycraft 
beast Jy uncomfortable!" said llandforth had caught hi& naked foot against a tc;i~ 
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Like a miniature tidal 
wave the river swept 
down upon the Hall 
Mile Meadow. With­
in a few minutes ihe 
St Frank's eamp was 

I v~ / I . I ,11 )j 

T ~ / /I I 

e--~/ .77/ ;; '7 completely flooded. . . 

~t ak(', antl now, as he •raised his foot in agony, 
ho OYerbalanced and fell back into the flood 
with a wild howl of anguish. N"obody gave 
hin1 any sy1upathy. 

::\Ir. Pagett, of the Fifth, was issuing very 
much tho san1c orders to his own boys. ~Ir. 
l\owcll of the Re111ovc was shouting instruc~ 
lions to the Rcn1ovitcs. :\Tr. Wilkes, l\Ir. 
Stokes and the other Hou~emasters were 
<loing their best to quell tho commotion. 
~el son Lee himself, plunging about in tho 
flood, pcrfonncd wonders in getting every­
bo<l_v cahn. 

'' I am afraid we slrn.11 be compelled to 
Yacato tho incadow, ~Tr. \Vilkes," said Lee, 

after ho had satisfied himself that nobody 
was hurt or in danger. "\\"' e cannot possibly 
Jcccp tho boys here after this. I hate to adniit 
defeat., but the health of the boys conies first. 
1.'hcy havo no clothes, they aro soaked, and 
practically every tent has been wrecked." 
_ "It is all Ycry n1ystcrious," said Old 
Wilkey. "How could such a flood as thi~ 
occur in July, sir? There's been no rain-no 
real rain-for nearly n week. Don't YOU 
think we'd better hang on for a bit? Perh~ap~ 
tho flood will dio <lown as quickly as it 
arose." 

Nelson Leo looked towards the river, and 
he shook his head. 
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"It may go ciown within twenty-four hours, 
but not much sooner," he replied. "'J;'he 
river is running very strongly. Sometlnng 
must have happened to cause this flood, and 
I fancv I know what it was." 

"Y o·u mean the Edgemoro Darn ? " asked 
l\lr. Wilkes quickly. 

"Yes. This floo<l could only have been 
caused by a breach of the E<lgc~nore Dam 
up the river," said Nelson Lee, with o. tou~h 
of grimness in. his vo~ce. "And y~m wi~l 
notice l\Ir. W ilkcs, that thC\ flood itself 1s 
singnl~rly local. This ~ca~ow, and the. two 
111cadows on the opposite side of the river, 
are in a hollow. 1lho flood scarcely extends 
beyond them. Practically no damage has 
been caused anywhere, but these nieadows 
remain inundated. It might be two days 
before they clear themsch·cs of water." 

"H'm! And we can't Ii Ye like fishes for 
two days," admitted Old Wilkey. '"\Vhat a 
~hame ! Do you think we shall really be 
compelled to abandon tho meadow after 
all ? '\Vhat a triumph for \Vhittlc ! " 

"Perhaps it will be a big~er triumph than 
you quite realise, Mr. \V1lkes," said Lee 
quietly. 

This particular "accident " had been re­
markably cpportunc, considering all the 
circun1stances. One of ... .\.mos Whittlc's largest 
steel barges, hen vily laden with timber, had 
so1nchow got out of control at tho Edgcmore 
Dam, and before the skipper could rectif.v the 
error the barge- had charged full tilt at the 
dam, making a very considerable breach. 

It need hardly be mentioned that l\fr. 
Whittle had had a private word with that 
barge skipper nn hour or so earlier. The 
"accident," in fact, had been very cle,·erly 
engineered. Tho result wr,.s gratifying. The 
river, unleashed, so to speak, had poured 
down like a tidal-wave. and Ainos \Vhittle's 
object in flooding the St. Frank's can1p had 
been attained. 

"Y cs," said Whittle, "accidents are always 
liable to happen, l\Ianscll. Let these con­
founded boys-and the n1astcrs, too-think 
what they please ! They can pro,·e nothing ! 
I am taking full responsibility for the 
damage, and I'll rnake it a-oo<l-and pay the 
cost. 'fhe authorities can <lo nothing. But 
that meadow will be mine! It's worth it, 
l\Ianscll-worth every penny that I shall ha,·e 
to pay!" 

He moYed down from the bank, and his 

S01IE little distance away, on the nnrro,v eyes were gleaming with triumph. 
country lane which led to .. Edgcmore. "We'll go to the boat," he added br~kly. 
l\Ir. _Amos. Whitt!e's saloon car was "Don't you think it would be advisable, sir, 
standing \\·1~hout lights. to get straight horne ?" suggest.cd l\Iansell. 

Close ~y, st~nd1ng on tho_ top of a bank, "l\Iight it not be good policy on your part 
¥r. Wh1ttl~ himself was gaz!ng _at the moon. · to keep right away until to-morrow?" 
ht scene, ,...-1th ~·Iansell by lus .s.de. "Oh, no I'' replied Whitt-le, who was rcck• 

"Amazing!" Mr. -Whittle was mutterin~. less with triumph. "I've got to bluff thi3 
"By · gad, l\Innsell, you were right I It s thing through, l\Iansell ! " 
happened exactly as you said I" "But your presence here, at such a time, 
, l\fansell laughed contentedly. will seem very suspicious--'' 
· _"Not all 1ny ideas ,:i,re ?uds," ,he sai_d, "Let it seem what it likes!" interruptC'd 
":1th a touch of iron~. I think ~on 11 adm_it, Whittle. "I tell you the.v can't prove any­
sir, that tho Half-11ile 1\I~adow 1s n?w. quite thing against us I \Vho.t do I care what they 
untenable. Those. be':\ys will ho off w1th1n tho suspect? Besides; wo'vo got to make tha 
hour--ev«:'ry n1an-Jack of them.,, thing look natural. We've got to mak~ it 

From tht! point where the two men were look logical." 
standing they could look right down into "'rhat's true." 
that flooded hollow. F'r:lm hero the flood "We'll assume that that barge really did 
appeared quite insignificant. 1'hcy could St'-e chargo the dnm by pure accident," con­
that only the Half-ilile l\Ieadow and two tinned Whittle. "What would I do when I 
other meadows on tho other side of the river heard of it? Jump straight out of bed, dash 
were affected. Tho countryside, in cyery to tho scene, and find out t.he full extl'nt of 
other direction, was untouched. the damage.. That's what I'd do~ l\Inn~ell. 

"How long ·do you think this water will And_ that's what I've got to pretend wl~en I 
remain on the m~adows?,, asked \Vhittle go into that camp. I must be flurr1ed­
suddenly. agitated-deeply concerned. Just len ,·e it to 

"Docs it really matter, sir?" replied n1c. It would look far n1ore suspicious if I 
_ ~Iansell. "If it has completely subsided by <lid not turn up nt all." 
- the morning our object will have been "Perhaps you're right, sir, now I come to 

served. 'fhosc boys can't possibly remain in think of it," agreed the manager, noddin~. 
that flood. They're preparing to depart "Taking the bull by the horns is 'generally 
nh;,eady. Evcry~hing's in confusiol}, but tho the safer way." 
m~stcrs arc ,getting read)· for the big re~-rcat: "Of course it is," said Whittle briskly. 
Still, I do~ t suppose the meadows will ho "Come along ! 'I1here's another thing. I 
!1ormnl until th~ day after to-morro,v. !her,~ want to Le on that. meadow when the last 
1s thnt breach in- the dam to be repaired. of the bo:rs clears off. And vou must be there 

"Quite nn unfortunate accident, ch, as a witness." ~ . 
1\f ansell_ ?" asked l\Ir. Whittle. with a chuckle. "Supposing the.v rc-fusg to clear off?" 

~' Accidents ar~ nJ ways liable to happen." "Hon,• c-_an they?" said \Vhittle_ i1npatiently-. 
said 1\Tnnsell, grinnmir. "l\.Jnn ali,·e ! That meauow is absolutely·· 
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flooded-the boys are soaked. They_ can~t 
rcinain there. It would be n1adness. Even 1£ 
tho bovs arc willing to stay, and I'll admit 
that they're cra-:,y enough for_ 0,nything, tho 
uia5ters wouldn t let them. We're dealing 
with tho n1asters, don't forget-not the hol·s. 
And we'Ye got them definitely beaten.,, 

T EN minutes later a sn1all rowing-boat 
turned off fro1n tho s,,.-iftly-flowing 
river and nosed its way into tho 
flooded Half-1\filo ~Ieadow. ~lr. Amos 

\Vhittle sat in the stern, and l\fansell 
cpcrated the oars. The boys, who were now 
well sol'ted out !ind ready for departure, 
watched tho boat's arrival with mingled 
feelings. 

•• It's Whittle!" yelled Handforth fiercely. 
.. Great Scott I The rotter's had the nerve to 
como hero to crow over us 1" 

·• Looks like it," said Nipper. -
'' \Vo won't let hin1-we won't give him the 

chance!" went on Ilandforth, getting excited. 
·• Back .. 1p, Remove! Let's tip that boat 
oYer and duck the rottcrs !" 

" Hear, hear ! " 
" Good w hecze ! " 
"Con1e on, you chaps !" 
But ).lr. Wilkes, who was within hearing, 

put the Ycto on the idea. 
''Cheese it, you young asses!" lie said 

sharply. "Two wrongs don't make a. riaht. 
Let's giYo l\lr. \Vhittle a chance to expl~in. 
If any of you boys touch that boat I'll find 
a new us<: for this cricket-stump ! " 

~Ir. Wilkes was sad at tho thou~ht of 
abandoning the meadow, and thus leaving the 
enemy victorious in the field, but there 
seemed nothing else for it. All the n1asters 
ha_d c?n1e to the same conclusi?n. They were 
th1nk1ng of the health of their boys, and it 
was gcnera11y agreed that a return should be 
mado to St. Frank"s without delay. 

"My ~car sir," said_ Amos \Vhittlc, as he 
caught s1gh_t of Old \V1lkcy. "Is your head­
master available? I am here to express my 
~lt!cp regret at this n1ost unfortunate happcn­
rng." 

., Unfortunate for us, Mr. Whittle, but not 
so _unfortunate for you !" retorted Mr. \Vilkcs 
pointedly. -

''Really, my dear sir, :vou do not think 
that I deliberately-- How dare .you!" 
flarf:d Mr. Whittle, with admirable acting 
nkb1hty. "I shall be obliged, sir, if you will 

('SP a check on your tongue l" . -
. Rats !" yelled Handforth. "Old Wilkcy's 

ri_gh~ ! You did this, you rotter-and you 
did it deliberately 1" 

And a roar of angry indignation, fro1n 
seores of throats, proved that llandforth was 
weJI supported. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Sticking to Their Guns I 

A1'10S \VHITTLE forced himself to 
laugh. 

'' But it is madness to believe that 
I could have caused the flooding of 

this !}1_eadow l" he said contenlptuous]y. 

"Ah, l\Ir. Lee! I am glad yon ha,·c come. 
I must confess I find it difficult to remain 
calm with your-er-subordinates." · 

Nelson Lee eyed Whittle Yery deliberately. 
"Can you throw any light on this singula1~ 

bu.~iness, l\.fr. Whittle," he asked bluntly. 
Unfortunately, yes," replied \Vhittle. "I 

was brought hero post-haste by an urgent 
telephone. message. It seems that one of my 
largest tunbcr barges-a _])Ow.er-driven cl'aft 
-got out of hand at the Edgcmore Dan1. It 
caused sonic little damage, and the dan1 was 
breached. Hence this flood. A most un­
fortunate affair, Mr. Lee. I an1 n1ore sorry 
than l can say." 

"Is it not strange, Mr. " 1hittle, that it 
should have been one of your barges which 
caused this extrc111ely useful flood?" asked 
Lee gri1nly. 

"If you mean that I shall behefit, I can 
only say that I shall '?nforcc n1y rights with 
e~tren10 regret," replied \Vhittle. "In tho 
circumstances, of course, I shall clain1 tlie 
n1eadow ns soon as all your boys ha YO 

retired. I can do nothing less. I am sorry, 
Mr. Lee. But do not accuse n1c of con­
spiracy, or I n1ight lose n1y calmness. 'Ihtl 
deliberate breaching of that dam would haxo 
been a criminal act." 

"No ;more criminal than trying to burn 
down Moat Hollow l" yelled Hnndforth. 

"Reali:,, this is outrageous ! " protested 
l\,fr. \Vhittle angrily. .. Did you hear that 
boy, sir? How can you stand there and 
allow the1n to insult n1e·?" 

"The boys are excited-and suspicious," 
replied Nelson Lee. "Yon cannot blan10 
them, l\,fr. Whittle. The circumstances of 
this. affair arc-well, to be frank, very sug­
gestive." 

"Suggestive of what?" demanded Whittle 
hotly. -

" Suggestive of trickery, sir," replied Lee. 
"It is your barge which causes the damage, 
and. you arc here in a -really astonishingly 
short space of tin1e-to sec us off tho 
n1eadow. I note that vou take it for granted 
that we shall vacate £he property." 

"Whti.t else can you do?" demanded· 
\Vhittlc sourly. 

Before Nelson Lee could reply, Fenton, _of 
the Sixth, came plunging through the flood. 

"I'll tell you what else wo can do!" 
shouted the captain of the school. "We can 
stay here. We can defy you, l\Ir. \Vhittlc ! 
And that's what we are going to do!" 

A roar of excited enthusiasn1 went up. 
"Fenton, I hardly think-'' began Ne1£on 

Lee. 
" Please lea vo this to me, sir ! " went on 

Edgar Fenton, striding up to the boat nncl 
glaring into Whittle's face. "You haven't 
won yet, Mr. Whittle I St. Frank's will hnvo 
s01nething to say 1 Before you can cl.aim this 
meadow, every St. Frank's fellow has to 
va~ato it ! ~e haven't vacated it :yet., and 
we re not going to ! Flood or no flood we're 
staying here ! " ' 

"Hurrah!" 
"Good old Fenton !" 
•• W c'r.c with you l "-
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•• Rathe1!!'9 
Fenton ~warmed as he heard those excited 

shonts ; and · Amos \Vhi ttle, losing colour 
son1ewhat, began to bluster. 

"You're out of your 1nind !" he snarled. 
"You ca1r"t remain here-in this flood! 
_You're all soaked to the skin--" 

"And you'll be soaked to tho skin, too, in 
about ten seconds !" roared llandforth, 
plunging forward. '' Como on, you chaps l 
Are we going to stand here listening to this 
rotter," · 

"Not likely !" 
Dozens of fellows were ready to (ollow 

flandforth's lead. Before Nelson Lee oi· any 
of the other n1asters could check them, the 
boys had seized the boat, and they had 
Yiolcntly overturned it. \Vhittlc and Mansell, 
with yells of consternation, splashed head­
long into the waist-high flood. They went 
right under the surface. 

.. That'll do, boys !" . said Lee smoothly. 
"Cool down, now ! This sort of thing doesn't 
i1nprove matters in the least 1" -

Whittle came to the surface nearly choking 
with rage. 

"Aren't you going to punish those boys?" 
he shouted violently, clutching at Lee. "You 
saw. what they did t Aren't you going to 
expel them from the school for-" 

"The boys were excited, and just a little 
out. of control," said Lee quietly. "I rather 
think, l\fr. \Vhittle, that you had better 
leave. It will be sb much safer. · And later, 

when you rcYicw this situation, you will 
1·calise, perhaps, that the boys ha,·c somo 
little justification for their animosity 
towards :rou. Yon have very distinctly shown 
yourself to be an enemy. I think we need 
say no 1nore." 

He turned on his heel, and \Vhitt1e took a 
deep breath. 

"·Very well!" he snarled. "\Ve'll sec, l\fr. 
Lee ! Come on, lVInnsell !" 

Mansell, by this time, had xightcd th~ 
boat; they both scran1blcd _ in, and they 
were soon rowing away. They reached the 
river, were caught by tho current .and 
carried off. 

"This'll n1ean rhcun1atic fc_,yer for me ! " 
panted \Vhittlc savagely. "The last time I 
got soaked, I was in bed for a week !" 

"\V ell, I warned you," gro,vled l\farn;~ll. 
"I told you not to go near the camp. y· ou 
know what thoso boys are--" 

"I don't want any talk from. you !" int~r­
ruptcd \Vhittlc harshly. "We'll get back, 
Mansell. \V c' 11 get to the car and dti vo 
ho.me.,,. 

"And then ? " 
,. Then we'll come back, and we sha 11 find 

that meadow empty!" replied \Vhittle, with 
returning confidence. "You don't think . I 
belieYe that nonsensical bluff, do you ? Those 
boys can't remain in that flood. It's out of 
the question ! The masters won't allow thc1u 
to. I tell you we' vo got them ! " 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
HE SAILED THE SEAS. 

Tramp : " Yes, lady, I once lived on 
water for a whole month."·' 

Lady : '' It hardly seems possible. 
How did you do it? " 

Tramp : "I was a sailor." 
(F. Sa,lle1·, 21, Nor/oil~ Road, 

lJfc,•fon, S.H'.19, 1,as been awarded 
a 11ocl~et tt•allcf.) 

A TONIC. 

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 of the best joke ; pocket wallets, penknives, 
and bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address 
your jokes to " Smilers," Nelson Lee Library, 5, 
Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. 

Doctor : " ,v en, 1Irs. Jones, how is 
little Horace getting on ? Did t~ose red 
pills I left do him any good ? ,, 

1.Irs. Jones: " Oh, yes, doctor, they 
did him a lot _of good. He's been sitting up 
in bed all day playing with them.,, 

ARTFUL. 
Teddy ( after 11nsucccssfull11 trying to open 

fire pant1·11 doo1•): " It's no use, Gco1•ye. 
1 can~t 1nal~c one of fl,cs<'! 1-.cys flt." 

George (1·esig1ic,llyj : " .All rig1it, t11en. 
ll'e'll 1va-it till 1notlle1• conics l101nc, «-Hcl ask 
lie,~ for sonietld·ng f 01· bein.g goo,l boys." 

(H. Huntley, Harrow Barn, Coles Avenue, 
Hamworthy, has been awarded a handsome 
watch.) 

VERY WELL KNOWN. 
E<litor: "This book is not ha.div written, 

but I only accept ,vork from authorsw with well 
known nan~os.'' 

Author: " That's fine. l\Iy name is Smith." 
(L. Jones, Godwynhurst College, Leybourn,e 

Road, Dover, ha.s been awarded a penknife.) 

( W. Tca-sdale, 9, lVestbourne Place,'JJI an ning­
liam, Bradjord, has been, awarded a book.) 

HARD LUCK. 
" So the magistrates fined you £5, Mick ? " 
" No, bad luck to them I I had to find them 

£5." . 
(A. Otl<lic, Boys' Hostel, Oudtslioorn, 

C.P., S. Africa, lias been aica1•dcd a book.) 

NOT SO DUSTY. 
Teacher : " "'illy, name a collectivo noun.'! 
,villy : " A vacuum-cleaner." 
(C. Stanley, 77, Humberstone Road, Plaistow, 

E.13, has beeri awarded a book.) 
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FENTON, surrounded by crowds· of sup­
porters, was looking determined and 
grim. Nelson Lee, facing him, could 
not but admire the skipper's stand. 

"It's for the school, sir l" Fenton was urg• 
jng. "W ~ can't let \Vhit~lo ":in like this. 
1 don't believe a word of his lying story. It 
was no accident which sent that barge into 
the Edgemore Dam. It was done deliber• 
atcly l" 

"WhateYer we think, Fenton, we cannot 
roduco proof," said Lee $ently. "And it is 

~ dangerous thing to bring an accusation 
without the support of definite evidence." 

"Well, you're satisfied about \Vhit.tlc, any­
how, sir,"' said Fenton $'ruffly. "'\Ve won't 
inako any more. accusations-bt}t we're ,!lOt 
going to lcaYc this meadow. \Ve re not gomg 
to fall into his trap so easily." 

"l\Iy dear cha.p, how can you stay 1" asked 
Old \Yilkcy. "There's three feet of water 
cvorvwhcre. The tents are mostly sub­
merged; there's nothing but wreckage in 
every dir<'ction. Everybody is soaked and, 
h. • " s 1ver1ng. 
"\Ve'll stick it, sir," shouted Nipper. 
"You leave it to us, sir l" added Hand­

forth excitedly. "You 1nastcrs can go back 
to the school if you like, but we'll st.ny 
here!" 

Lee sn1ilcd . 
. "\Ve're hardly likely to do that, young 

·'un," ho said dryly. "'Now, Fenton, if you 
ha vc any f easiblo suggestion-" 

"Dash it all, sir, it's too tame for us to 

clear out like this 1" protested Fenton. "Let 
the strongest of us, and those who are will­
ing, stay in the camp. The rest can go 
back to tho school. Even if only a handful 
of us remain here-say, twenty or thirty, 
selected from all the Forms-it will be 
enough. As long as we remain in possession, 
\Vhitlo can do nothing .. We can keep moving, 
and wo shan't come to any harm. And to-mor­
row, perhaps, we can rig up some sort of 
shelter. \Ve can get so,ne boats, and remain 
in possession' liko that. We can be relieved, 
too, pretty soon. I don't see why we should 
knucklo under l" 

Nelson Lee laughed. 
"I like your spirit, Fcnton-j ust ns I like 

the spirit of all these other boys," he said. 
"Go ahead, then t Select as 1nany volunteers 
as you please, and go your o,vn way. Mean­
while, the masters and the other boys will 
return to the school nnd get· dry. You'll- be 
relieved as soon as it can be managed.•~ 

.,.. II urrah I" 
"Three cheers for lir. Lee l" 
"Hurrah !" · 
"Down with Whittle l" 
Only a comparatively small number of 

fellows did tho chc~ring. Such enthusiasts 
ns Nipper, Handf orth, Travers, and Pitt, of 
the RcinoYe, joined in; and Buster Boots 
and Corcoran, of the Fourth; and Brown 
and Stevens, of the Fifth; and even Willy 
IIandforth & Co., c,f the Third. They wei:e 
aJl fired by the detcr~nination to ren1ain in ............ .._.. ............................. . 

LOST BALL. 
Small boy (to father who is playing golf) : 

"Daddy, here's a ball for you." 
Father : " Where did you get It from ? " 
Small boy : "It's a lost ball; daddy." 
Father : " Are Jou sure it's a lost ball ? " 
Small boy : " Yes, daddy ; they're still looking 

for it.'' 
(P. ltlcT.ellan, 88, Rayne Street, Ba-rns­

bury Road, Islington, N.1, lias been a1co1·de<l 
a penknife.) 

. TIT FOR TAT . 
Billy : "If I had o. fnce like yours I'd put 

it against a wall and throw a brick n.t it.,, 
Sammy : " And if I had a face ifke yours I'd 

put it against a. brick and throw a wall at 
it.,, 

.~A.. Goodlzall, 51, Bam.pton Road, Smethwick, 
has been awarded a pocket wallel.) 

HE COULDN'T. 
Man u fact u re r (showing a 

friend some of bis goods) : , 
0 These are some of our best 
goods; don't you think they are 
very finely finished ? " 

Friend (who is also a manu• 
Iacturer) ·: "Yes, but you cou1dn 't 
hold a candle to our goods." 

Manufacturer : "And what 
do YOU make ? ,, 
· Friend : " Gunpowder." 

~(R. Broivn, 10, Bcntinl~ Street, R1u1co1•ii,. 
lurs been atcar,led a pcnhn.ifc.) 

OBEYING ORDERS. 
:Mothet> : " '\Vhy did you eat t bat custard, 

Tommy i '~ 

Tommy: ""\Veil, you to1d me to put it where 
U1e flies couldn't get o.t- it." · 

(D. Stopford, 57, London Road, Wembley, haa 
been awarded a boo.~.) 

WILLING TO OBLIGE. 
The scene was a crowded thoroughfare. 
" Come on, my man-get out of the way ! " 

shouted the impatient motorist. 
" Right-o, guv'nor," retorted· the coster­

monger in his donkey cart. " Where'll I go;..._ 
up the lamp-post or down the drain ? " · 

(L • .. P·iniinglon, 40; · Lad11ir:o~,l Roci,1, 
Grimeflrorpe, Yorl:s, has been aicardcd· a 
J)Ochef u,altct.) · 

NOTHING TO LAUGH AT. 
Kind nunt : " Herc is a 

penny for you, Johnny. Now 
let mo see you laugh.,! 

Johnny (brenking into o. 
grin): _" Please, auntio, I only 
smile for n, penny.'~ . 

(J. Dam·s, Barking~ide, ]~ford, 
has been awarded a pocket u·allet.) 
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possession of t.ho Half Mile I\:lcadow. But 
. there were plenty of fellows who were only 
loo anxious to get back to the school-to get 
into dry things. They had lost nil interest in 
lhe St. :Frank's camp. This last half-hour 
had dampened their ardour very effectually. 

"Look over there ! " said Nipper suddenly. 
1\1:any eyes were turned in the direction of 

tho river. Owing to the flood, it was t.lifficult 
to tell where the river really existed; but 
there could be no mistaking the size nnd 
character of the heavilI-laden vessel which 
had con1e into sight. It was a great steel 
barge, power-driven-and, just as certainly, 
it belonged to Amos Whittle. It was probably 
the barge which had caused the damage. 
And it was pi-led high with countless tons 
of timber. 

"By Joye ! " said Fenton, as ho eyed the 
slowly-n1oving Ycsscl. 

A thought had suddenly come to him-the 
sarne thought, perhaps, which was even then 
in Nipper's mind. · · 

"\Vhittle is the n1an we're up against," 
said Fenton keenly. "That's one of hi.s 
barges, and it's filled ,vith tiµibcr-planks, 
floor-boarding, and wood of every descrip-
tion and every size." · 

"\V ell, what about it?" asked Bigglcswadc, 
staring. 

Several other Sixth-Formers drew nearer, 
to say nothing of Browne and Stevens, of 
the Fifth, and a whole host of Removitcs 
and Fourth-Forn1ers and fngs. 'rhey all 
gathered round Fenton, attracted by tho 
urgent note in his voice. 

"I want volunteers," said Fenton crisply. 
"Good enough I" sang out llandforth. 

"I'm one l" 
"Same here!" exclaimed Kipper~ 
"And here l" 
"Me, too l" 
Dozens of voices went up. 
"Good enough !" said Fenton, with satis-

faction. "Now. all of you, look at that 
-barge! It's Whittle's-and it's full of 
timber !" 

"You said that before, brother I" remarked 
Browne. "\Vhat is the exact brainwave?" 

11 There are only two or three men on that 
barge, at most-and we can deal with them 
quickly enough if we are determined," went 
on Fenton. "l\'.ly suggestion is this. We'll 
seize that barge, drift her ashoro as far as 
she'll come, and unload her/' 

"\Vhat l" 
'' Great Scott I" 
"You-you mean-" 
"I mean, we'll use that timber," said 

Fenton. "It'll mean hard work, you fellows, 
but hard work is what we require to keep 
us busy, and to prevent us from catching 
cold. How long will it take us to erect stag­
ings with all that wood so handy? They 
n1a.y ho crude and they n1ay ho rickety, but 
they'll $'et us out of this flood. Stagings nll 
over this moodow so that we can rise high 
and dry over the flood. What's more, we 
can keep the camp going like that-all 
through the day. if necessary. and to-morrow 
night, too. _We'll beat this flood l It's mid-

summer, and what do we care about a little 
water 7 Once we're high and dry above it, 
we'll ho O.K.,, 

.. By George l It's an idea l" roared Hand­
forth excitedly._ "Good old Fenton I I'm 
on I" 

" II car, hear I" 
"That barge ap-f:eared at the right 

n1oment," grinned Nipper. '"But you took 
the words out of 1ny n1outh, Fenton. I was 
a.bout to suggest the same thing.,, 

'rhc rest of the boys were startled by tho 
ingenuity of the suggestion. Stagings all 
over the flood, so that they could 1·ise high 
and dry above the water, and thus remain 
in possession of the camp. It ,vas a stunning 
idea. 

CHAPTER 9. 
Dished, Diddled, and Done I 

0 !,CE the decision had been taken tho 
St. Frank's boys lost no time in put­
ting the plan into execution. 

Every }~orm took part in the attack 
upon tho barge-Sixth, Fifth, Rcmovo, 
Fourth, and Third. Stalwarts froJn every 
branch of the school entered whole-heartedly 
into this stunt. And they did not form a 
1ninority, either. Half the school, and more, 
had rallied to Fcnton's banner. Only tho 
weaklings and the spiri'tless had gone back 
to St. Frank's with the n1asters. Many of 
tho ,nastcrs, indeed, ,•rould have preferred to 
remain, but Nelson Lee suggested to theru 
that it would bo better if they went. 

For Leo could see what was going on, and 
he felt that it would be better if the masters 
took no hand in that ga1ne. Amos \Vhitt le, 
in his present mood, was capable of bringing 
a~ action against the masters if they forcibly 
seized the barge. But \Vhittlc could not do 
very much against a crowd of schoolboys ; 
and if no master was present, nobody would 
be responsible. Lee, at heart, was ·woll on 
tho boys' side, for Whittle had shown himself 
to be an unscrupulous scoundrel. This was 
essentially one of thoso occasions when a 
blind eye would be most useful. So when tho 
attack on the barge was made every master 
had made himself scarce. 

Tho boys waded until they plur-~cd into 
the river proper, and then they swam. 'fhe 
current was fairly strong, but the distance 
was short; and a11 these boys, even includ­
ing the fags, .wore powerful swimmers. They 
swarmed round the barge in dozens, and 
easily hauled themselves on to the low deck. 

"'Ere, wot's the blinking idea?" demanded 
a. gruff, angry voico from the rear. "lli, 
Bill I You'd best come up, Bill!" 

The m!ln at the tiller felt that he was help­
less against such. a cr~wd. The barge, by 
no":, was sw_arnung_ with tho boys. The 
engine ":as ~till runnmg, and the heavy vessel 
wa~ shpp1ng downstre:am at a fairly 
respectable speed. 

}?enton nctcd drastically. Supported by 
Wilson, Bigglcswade, Browne, Stevens, and 
two others, ho seized the m_an at the tiller 
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llandforth swung round, and the planks caught Church a wallop in the chest, 
knocking him Into the river. 

J,nd yank<>d him aside. The barge itself was 
Jwung round broadside to the current, and 
;cnt charging at the bank-which, of course, 
was invisible, since the ,vholo of the llalf 
~Iiln ~icadow was under water. 

"That'll do-she's all right now," said 
l?enton crisply. "Hold her there, you chaps. 
All tho better if the engine keeps running. 
She'll go well aground." 

Another n1an came up fron1 below-a short, 
atocky indi vi<lual with a scrubby n10ustacho 
and a leathery, wcathcrheatcn countenance. 
'l'his was evidently "Bill." 

"'Old 'ard, you young rips!" he roared, ns 
ho stared round. "lli, what arc you 'avin' 
a ,ff,a,nw a~, Sam_? _Sh,fs off her course!" 

· 'l hem boys did 1t ! gasped Sam. 
. "Oh. they did. did they?" said Bill, glar­
mg round. "\Vhat's your gan1e, young 
shavers? l'1n the skipper o' this craft--" 

"There's only one thing I want to ask 
you. skipper." said Fenton, striding up to 
tho n1an. "Docs this barge belong to Ap1os 
\Vhittlc?" 

'' It docs, but I don't sec--'' 
"Then I'm very much afraid that we'Yo 

s0izcd this barge," said Fenton coollv. 
•· \Vc'vc no grudge against yon, an<l as lo;1g 
ns yoa keep quiet you'll come to no harm. 

But if you try any funny business we shall 
have to take strong measures. \Ve shall 
probably lock you below in your cabin." 

The skipper was helpless as ho saw the 
strength of the enemy. 

"'Ere, but what's the i;ramc ?" he asked. 
"\Vhat's tho idea o' scucling the old tub 
ashore?" 

"\Vo want the timber--that's all," replied 
Fenton. " Our cam'})ing ground has been un­
fortunately flooded by-er-accident, so 
we've got to erect ~'>me stagings. Quite 
sin1ple, Bill. llope you won't n1ind?" 

Bill, his jaw agarc, did the sensible thing. 
lie knuckled under. Perhaps he had a few 
twing('S of conscience, since he was the man 
who had sent this very barge charging 
against the Edgen1ore Dam. Her bows were 
badly buckled and battered. 

''Well, I gi Ye in," said Bill, shruggJng his 
shoulder. "I can't do nothin' against a. 
whole horde of you, can I? Ilut when the 
guv'nor •~ars o' this, 'c'll have something 
sweet to say, I can giYc you my word !" 

"\Ve~_rc quito prepared to hear anything 
that J\1r. \Vhittlc rnny haYe to say," replied 
Fenton. •• And I fancy that we, too, shall 
hn,o n1oro to say than 1\-It. \Vhittle ,vill like 
to bear. There's been some funny business 
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to-night, Bill. I'm not blaming :you. You've 
got your job to think of, ~nd I dare say 
that you ha ,·c only been obeying orders." 

Bill scratched his chin. 
.. So this is up against the guv'nor, is it?'' 

he n1urn1urcd in a hoarse whisper, as ho 
leaned close to Fenton. "\Vell, between you 
an' nic, sir, I'm with yon. Sec? It didn't 
surprise me a bit when I come up on deck 
n.n' found all you young gents aboard. \Ve 
don't often 'ave excitement in the middle o' 
the night, but there's exceptions, ain't 
there?" 

Fenton smiled, and gripped Dill's horny 
hand. 

"Right you are, Bill-I've got you !" 1nur. 
mured the school captain. "Take a tip fron1 
n1c and pop below. And take Sum with you. 
W c shall be busy for quite a time. And if 
you think it would be better for us to turn 
tho key in the cabin door, we'll do it." 

Bill winked. 
"l\light just as well, young gents,"• he 

\\·hispered. "Then the guv'nor-blight 'im ! 
-won't 'ave nothin' against me. \Vhat could 
me inn' Sain do against all yoti hefty young 
'uns?" 

Fenton was n1ightily glad that the ,ncn in 
ch!lrgc of the barge were friendly. It 1nade 
t.lungs so nnich better. For the boys had no 
quarrel wit.h these men, and wished them no 
harm. Bill was probably one of the most 
honest old bargemen on the river, but he had 
been compelled to carry out his employer's 
orders .. 

D A \VN was beginning to break when 
the boys got busy in cmrnest. 

• The ri,·er was quiet now, and tho 
flood had subsided about eight or 

nine inches. But after that it remained 
stationary, and there was every prospect of 
the llalf l\Iilo ~Icadow remaining inundated 
ror several days. So it. was highly necessary 
that something should be done-and quickly, 
if the St. Frank's c~.mp was to carry on and 
Amos \Vhittlc was to be frustrated. 

It was the first time, perhaps, that jnniora 
nnd seniors had \Yorked side by side with the 
same enthusiasm. Fags· and prefects wcro 
equal in this· enterprise. En.•rybocly helped 
with a will. The unloading of the barge, 
IJcrculcan ns the task had first appeared, 
Eimplificd itself once the boys had realiy got 
do"·n to the task. 

The cargo was mainly composed of snwn 
planks-just the type of stuff tho boys 
required. There were endless quantitil''.: of 
hca vy wood, too-great lengths of three-inch 
squar~ timber baulks. For the foundations of 
the temporary stagings, nothing could ha Ye 
been better. 

The barge had drifted half o,·er one of the 
low-lying banks, and there she had stuck. 
'l'hc boys were able to wade right up to her 
side, and a gangway was placed in position 
to facilitate unloading operations. A party 
of fellows went aboard the barge. Grabbing 
hold of the stacked-up wood, thc-_y passed it 
on to the other boys, who came UIJ and down 

tho gangway in a seemingly endless proC'es• 
sion. It wa!3 hard work, hot work, and soon 
all the boys were perspiring freely. 

Edward Oswald Ifundforth, being a clumsy 
fellow, naturally caused a n1inor disaster. 
Standing on the fairly narrow gangway, hav• 
ing reech·cd a length of wood, he swung 
round, iand tho end of his burden caught 
Church a wallop in the chest. Church gavo 
a wild howl and toppled into the water. 
Thereafter, Church was very careful to a,·oid 
Handforth when that worthy was knocking 
around. 

Half-way through the unloading opera­
tions, Fenton, who "·as in charge, dispatched 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

.·•.·:::'.;:::.-. 
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'.:::-

Handforth and Travers and Boots, ancl a. 
ntunbcr of other juniors, to the school-to the 
carpenters' shops-to fetch saws, hamJncrs, 
and nails, etc. 

"It's o. hit thick, these seniors taking 
charge of things I ikc this ! " grumbled 1-fand­
fort.h, as ho and tho other reached the 
flooded lane and splashed their way up the 
i:-ligl~t rise and out of tho water. "_By 
George, it's good to be on dry land ngnin t" 

"Y cs, but· we're beyond the limits of the 
I-Ialf :t\filc l\IC':tclow now," said l\1cClure. 
"As for the seniors taking charge, ,;ood luck 
to 'cm I I like to sec the seniors interest-in~ 
themseh·es in things. Generally thcy'ro 
to?, much on their giddy di~nity." 

\Veil, I don't suppo~c 1t matters," said· 
I-Iandf,nth. "\Ve'rc all working with tho 
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same object-to prevent· a rotten saw-1nill A dozen saws immccliatcly got to work, and 
bcin"' built on that site. Coma on I The fixed lengths of the foundation timber were 
50011~r we're back, the better." cut. Then other fcllo,,0s, using heavy bauJks 

. . . as hammers, dro,·c the ends into the soft, 
At the school it, wa~ d1fficul~ to_ realise that water-soaked turf. Cross pieces were nailccl 

there was any flood 1n the district. Every- into position, giving tho spidery fran1cwork 
thing here, of course, was exactly the san1e strength and rigidity. And with so many 
05 usual. The dawn was breaking brilliantly ~Yorkers, t.he fou~dations g!·ew at an a1naz­
finc, tho birds were singing, and the air wa~ 1ng speed, spreading out wider and deeper. 
dclightfulJy warm. The juniors felt very . Other gangs of boys, busy with the plank­
conspicuous in their dripping pyjan1as-for 1ng, la.id a rough floor, and still others fol­
they had had no opportunity of changing into lowed with hammers and nails. The air was 
nny proper clothes since tho disaster. Time filled with the noise of intense industry. 
was precious, and pyjamas, after all, were These stagings, high and dry abovo the 
comfortable enough, especially when they flood, were situated aln1ost in the exact 

centre of the nieadow, and a pathway on 
-,.,,- _______________ ~ stilts, ns it were, led right across the meadow 

.r~.._.x...x....x.,_.x.,. • .x._.A._:.,_. and through the dividing hedge on to dry 

'' PERIL CAMP!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

A ferocious tiger Jet loose In the St. 
Frank's camp. 

Everybody rushing helter skelter for 
safety-leaving the camp deserted. 

And scoundrelly Amos Whittle awaiting 
his chance to step In and claim the camping 
ground as his own property. Does be triumph 
against the St. Frank's fellows? 

There are many thrills and surprises ; 
much excitement and fun in next week's 
corking open-air school yarn. 

'' The Phantom Foe!'' 
By JOHN BREARLEY. 

Another smashing instalment of this 
enthralling serial-with the dynamic Night 
Hawk In greater form than ever. 

"Handforth's Weekly!" 

"OUR ROUND TABLE TALK!" 

~ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

,vere constantly wading waist-deep throurih 
water. 

"You can all change into your proper togs 
later," Fenton had saicl. "Nothing niatters 
now-except to get this staging up. By 
breakfast-time we shall be high and dry 
abovo the water, nnd then we can go in 
~atchcs to the school and rig ourselves out 
1n fresh togs." 

The juniors were not eYcn questioned at 
St. Frank's. They saw none of the n1astcrs. 
Y ct it was clear that nearly everybody was 
awake in the school. l\riany of the boys wero 
to be seen-now fulJy dressed. They oomc in 
for some sarcastic chipping from Handforth 
and tho others.· 

\Vhcn they got ha.ck with tho tools, the real 
business of building the stagings con1menced. 

ground. In this way, it would be possible 
for fellows to enter and depart from the 
meadow without even getting damp feet. 

"She's coining along all right," said 
Fenton breathlesdv, as he paused to take a 
breather. "By Jove, Biggy., we're doing 
fine ! ,, 

"\Vo shall ache for weeks after this," said 
Iliggles,vade, wiping his bro,v. 

"Yes, but we're saving this property for 
the school," said Fenton contentedly. .. This 
little ' island ' is pretty well big enough by 
now. By the time all tho planking is down, 
we shall be able to erect half a dozen tents, 
at least. And that means that we can keep 
a constant garrison of twenty or thirty 
fellows here until the flood subsides. I rather 
think we' ,·e got Whittle on toast 1" 

The juniors, however, were tireless in their 
enthusiasm. They extended the "island " 
until it was ahnost double the sizo Fenton 
ha<l first pictured .. 

T O\VARDS eight o'clock, after nearly 
five hours of strenuous, hectic, con­
tinuous work, the schoolboy car­
penters commenced streaming wearily 

towards the school. Their task was clone . 
. Other boys, rested and fully dressed, wcro 

sent by Fenton to take tho places of the 
workers. And theso fellows received -a. 
niighty surprise. 

For in the niorning sunlight they beheld a 
great and imposing staging, stretching over 
the centre of the meadow. On it wero 
pitched a nu1nbcr of tents, and preparations 
were already in full swing for breakfast. 

The Half ~file. 1\-Icadow, in fact, was as 
actively occupied as ever. Flood or no flood, 
these enthusiastic schoolboys were still iu 
full possession. 

Such fellows as Handforth and Nipper ana 
Browno did not ,,·asto much time at St. 
Frank's. They n1erely washed and dressed; 
then, feeling comparatively refreshed, they 
dashed baclc to the c.amp. It was their 
labour which had created this new camp, and· 
they wanted to be on the spot. 

It was generally rumoured that there,. 
would be no lessons this n1orning, and that 
tho worker~ would be allowed to take a well­
earned rcsf. The others-those who had not"' 
helped in the erection of the staging-w01J Id. 



S6 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

nUcnd lessons, as usual, but in the St. 
Frank's class-room~ 

On the whole, Nipper and Ho.ndforth and 
their fellow-enthusiasts felt that they w<:ro 
getting by far the better of the bargarn. 
The others almost wished that they had 
worked now. 

"\V ell cverything's all rio-ht," said lland­
forth cC:ntentcdly, as he n~bbed his tender 
hands together and cxan1ined the blisters. 
'' Dy George, it was hot work while it lasted 
-but look at the result 1 Old \Vhittlc is 
hoist by his own what-do-you-call-it?" 

"Pct.a.rd?" asked Church, grinning. 
"That's it," nodded Handforth. "::Hoist 

by his own petard ! I used that expression 
once in one of my Tra.ckctt Griin stories." 

"You would!" nodded 1fcClure. 
"But ifs true in this instance," continued 

Ilandforth. "Think of it I \Vhittle planned 
this giddy affair deliberately, so · that we 
should be flooded out and driven from th~ 
rneadow. An:d it's his own giddy ti1nber 
which has allowed us to carry on." 

"By Jove, he's right, you fel1ows !" said 
Nipper. "Without Whittlc's timber, wo 
should ha vc had practically no C'hancc. Vl e 
could have brougl-it in a few boats, of cot;rse, 
but I doubt if that would have been legal." 

"What do you mean-' legal '?" asked 
Tommy \Va tson. 

"\Veil, \Vhittlc would have. thought of 
boots," replied Nipper. "And it's a point­
in law-whether we can really be in posses­
sion of the meadow if we were floating on 
the top of it in boats. We shouldn"t actually 
be on the property at all. But now we are 
on the property t That's just the difference. 
The camp's here, as cheery and as li,·c]y as 
ever. And old Whittle is dished, diddled, 
11,nd done!" 

CHAPTER 10. 
A Shock for Amos Whittler 

NOT the faintest suspicion of .the truth 
was in Amos Whittle's 1nind as ho 
dro,·e ·towards Bellton at about 
breakfast-time. 

He had gone straight home after that 
ducking, and, fearful of rheumatic f e,·cr, he 
had tucked himself in bed, with hot-water 
bottles. To his relief, he found, upon rising, 
that he had suffered no ill-effects. 

-And now he was bent upon taking posses­
sion of the Half Mile Meadow. l\.fa.nsell was 
with him, as usua], but l\lansell was very 
thoughtful, and e,·en worried. 

"I'm not so sure- about this thing now, 
sir, :, 1 tho works-manager '"~as saying. "Those 
bovs were a lot n1orc determined than I 
expected them to be." 

- • But what can they do?" protested 
Whitt.le. . "It's easy enough to talk about 
rc.maining in possession, but not so easy to 
accomplish. 'l'hcy were hot and excited. 
How on earth can they keep in that flooded 
meadow, lV[-ansell? The masters iwould not 
allow thmn to stay there, eYen it the boys 
themselves were mad enough to attempt such 
a thing." · 

"They'Yc got boats," said ].\,fanscll. 
"Boats!" repeated \Vhittle contemptu­

ously. "Didn't we discuss that point before? 
If thcy'vo moored a boat in the n1idd]c of 
that flood, thinking that it will enable them 
to comply with the condition of n1y uncle's 
will, they'll find that they've made a Jnistake. 
A big mistake, l\ilansell l" 

"Are you sure, sir? They'll still be in 
possession--" 

"Nothing of the sort !" interrupted 
\Vhittlc. "If it comes to a. point of Law­
and it probably will do if I am compelled 
to bring an action-the wording of my uncle's 
will is quite definite and capab]o of only ono 
interpretation. The St. Frank's Ca1np 1nust 
be maintained for one solid calendar month, 
without a 1ninutc's brc.ak. Do you '"realise 
that? Tho camp, Mansell ! Not a boat, 
floating on a flood ! The camp itself, with 
D: nu~uber of boys cnga~cd . in tho ordina_ry 
hfe of camp, nnrst. be n1.a1nta1ned. I am quite 
comfortable about this, and if any of thoso 
young fools arc floating about on n raft. o..r 
in a boat,. I'll soon turn then1 off I That 
meadow is mine now l" 

Thcv parked tho car near Bellton Bridge, 
nnd here, securely moored, was tho boat 
which they had used .during- tho night. They 
got in, and l\'.lanscll seized the oars. 

"Now w~'ll sec I" said \Vhittle grimly. 
They did sec-and what they saw nearly 

struck them dumb. 
The Half ~filo l\'Ieado\Y was hidden for the 

grC'-ater part of their journey, owing to tho 
intervention. of Bcllton Wood and a number 
of willows. But at Inst, turning a bend of 
tho river, they can1c within full sight of the 
flooded ca.mprng-ground. 

\Vhit.tle, who caught sight of it first, 
uttered a. curious gurgling sound in his 
throat, and he sat bolt upright, his pipe 
dropping heedlessly from his mouth. He 
stared as though he could not believe the 
evidence of his own eyes. 

The meadow was flooded-yes-exactly tho 
snmc as before. But, rising from the water, 
in the centre, was a. great, imposing edifice 
of wood. It stood upon stilts of timber, a 
clear three feet abo,·c the water. And on this 
elaborate staging were many tents, .with flags 
gaily flying in the morning breeze. St. 
Frank's boys, n1nny of them dressed as 
Scouts, were passing to and fro. just as dry 
as though they were upon solid land. 

Between the tents there were even ca1np• 
fires burning-breakfast was being prepared. 
Frying-pans were on the go, coffee pots were 
singing. These fires had been built on 
metal trays, separated frotn the wooden 
staging by metal supports. 'fherc was 
plenty of water at hand in case n spark 
should cause a fire in the wrong place! 

"But-but this is impossible !" burst. out 
Whittle, when he found his voice. .. Look 
l\fanscll I The camp's still there I And I 
tell you that it's in1possiblc ! " 

Mansell, who had seen, and who was res\. 
'. ing on his oars, grunted .. 
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"It's 110 g~o<l say,iug tl~at, M_r. \Vhittlc," 
he rcp1ied. . It can t be 1mposs1blc, bccau:;e 

·c can sec 1t. But how 1n the 1uunc of 
''. 011dcr these boys built that island in this 
,, 1 L I· 1 · · f 't ,,, tirnc beats me. oo"' at t lC size o 1 . 

"They're st.ill in possL'ssion of the 
nic>a dow ! " snarl~d W!1ittlc. "Good hca vcns, 
i ~ thcrP. no way 111 wluch we can defeat them, 
{1-rnscll? \V c'rc frustrated again ! " 
>- :, It looks very n1uch like it," agreed 
?\Iansell dryly. 
.. "And you sit there, cool and cynical, and 
you can suggest nothing !" roared \Vhittle 
furiously. "Don't I tell you that these boys 
}la n:~ frustrated us again?" 

"\V ell, it's no good getting excited, sir--" 
"I am not excited ! " hooted \Vhittle. "I'n1 

furious! Do. you hrar me, l\Iansell? I',n 
absolutely furious ! I can't order these boys 

off. They're on the property-actually on il ! 
This flood n1eans nothin£'. ~, 

u It 1neans that, you',·c gone to a lot of 
expense, and that St. Frank's has won the 
clay," replied J.\,lansell. "If I were you, ~Ir. 
\Vhittlc, I'd turn back straight away. No 
sense in going any further. The boys 1nay 
ha.vo no proof of what you did, but they're 
no fools. They suspect. And we <lon:t \Yant 
another ducking 1" 

\Vhittlc nearly choked. 
'' By heavens-look?" he panted. "Xow I 

understand! Don't you see, l,Ianscll? The 
barge ! She's one of our barges !" 

]\,fanscll t.ran;:iferred his attention from the 
camp to the barge, which was also within full 
sight. And he noted at once that n1ost of 
her cargo was m1ssmg. 

"rrhosc boys arc too darned clcYer," ho 

HE was well past the century before 
he was caught out. A fine score 

by a good player. 
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said savagely. u So that's how they did it l 
They unloaded our timber, and built that 
island on stilts. Our own t.imber, Mr. 
\Vhittle l The cheek of it I', 

Whittle' s face was flushed. 
"It gives us a hold over them l" he 

snapped. "Don't you see, Mansell? . All 
this ,wood is n1ine, and these boys ha,•e seized 
it unlawfully. I've got them. Yl's, Mansell, 
l'vo got them, after all l" 

He urged l\fansell to ply the oars again, 
and soon the boat grated alongside the 
barge, ond the two Jnen leapt aboard. 

By this timo all the boys in the camp had 
become aware of the boat's approach, and 
thero was great excitement. Everybody knew 
that the "fireworks " would soon be going 
off. 

"Horton ! " roared \Vhittle, dashing along 
tho barge's deck. '' Horton I Where are you, 
man?" 

Bill llorton, the skipper, let out a yell 
froni down in the cabin.- ~Ir. \Vhittle, almost 
falling down the companionway, found the 
cabin door closed and locked on the outside. 
He unlocked it, flung open the door, nnd 
found the two men within. 

., \Vha t is the n1enning of this, you fool?" 
shouted \Vhittle. 

"It's no good blaming n1e, sir," replied 
Bill truculently. .. How do you sopposc me 
an' Sam could stop all them boys? Scores of 
'cm ! Hundreds of 'em l" 

"They seized this barge by force and 
locked l'OU in the cabin?" 

"'fook us afore we could do o. thing, sir," 
r~plicd Dill, nodding. 

"Very well ! That's all I wanted to know t" 
snapped \Vhfttle. "They seized this barge 
by force I An unlawful act, Mansell I'' 

He scra1nbled up the narrow stairs, reached 
the deck, and dropped into the boat again. 
He and Mansell rowed across to the staging, 
where dozens of fcHows stood awaiting them. 

Mr. Amos \Vhittle lost some of his heat 
ns he saw the grim, determined expressions 
on the faces of nil those boys. 

"II old on. sir,,, said Fenton, of -the Sixth. 
"I shouldn't con1e any nearer, if I were 
you." 

.. You insolent young dog-" 

.. I'n1 thinking of your own safety, ?tfr. 
\Vhittlc," interrupted Fenton coldly. "Many 
of thl'so junior boys are excited, and I might 
not be able to hold the1n in check. If you 
have anything to say, you can say it just as 
well from the boat.-" 

"I ha,·e plenty to say I" roared Whittle. 
"All this timber is mine I You stole it fro1n 
my barge I" 

"\Ve didn't steal it,'' denied Fenton. "We 
-only borrowed it. You can have the whole 
lot back, !\Ir. \Vhittle, as soon as the flood 
subsides." -

" Ha, ha, ha!" 
"Good old l?enton I" 
"I'm going to havo this timber now· I" 

shouted \Vhit.tlc, almost beside himself. "I 
demand that you boys shall give i~ i..p 
irnmedint.c]v !" 

"Ila, ha,· ha!'~ 

.. Do you know any more jokes-?" yelled 
Hand forth. 

"We don't want to be unreasonable," said 
l?cnton coolli. "If it co1nes to a pinch, !\fr. 
\Vhittle, well buy this tipibcr. \Ve don't 
want to be on the wrong side of the law. 
\Vo seized it, we admit-and we've used it 
for a good purpose. How much do you w~nt 
for this wood ? " 

"The wood is not for sale l" snarled 
Whittle. 

"Come, now," said Fenton. "The wholo 
barge-load. How much will you tako for 
it?" 

"I tell you the wood is not for sale ! " 
thundered Whittle. .. The wood is mine, and 
I mean to have it I" 

"But possession, Mr. Whittle,· is nino 
points of the law," said Fenton gently. 11 The 
wood is in our possession, and since you won't 
sell it I a~ afraid your only nlt~ative is 
to sue us." 

"And I ,Yill sue you, too I" ra Yed the 
furious man. "I'll bring an action against 
tho school authorities-" 

"But you can't do that," interrupted 
Fenton. "The school authorities didn't ha\·o· 
any hand in this business. There wasn't a 
master within sight when we seized that 
barge. We did it ourselves-and l don't sup­
pose the masters, or the school authorities, 
approve. If you mean to sue anybody, you'll 
have to sue us." 

"-You know perfectly well, you young fool, 
thn.t I cannot sue you l" panted Whittle. "In 
the eyes of the law, you are all minors ... 

"Then I'm afraid it's too bad," said 
Fenton, shaking his head. "You won't sell 
us the wood, you can't sue us, ·and yet here 
we are. in possession. I can't help thinking, 
Mr. Whittle, that you're more or less hclp­
lcs3." 

"And the next time you try any tricks, we'll 
be ready for you again I" sang out Nipper. 
"You'd better not go to law, !\,Ir. Whittler 
Too many facts might come out l" 

"Such as the ' accidental ' breaking of the 
Edgerpore Dam l" said Handforth. "And 
what about that tricky, business at Moat 
Hollow? You giddy trickster l You daren't 
bring an action I We've got you whacked all 
along the line l" 

Whittle seemed to be on the point of a fit. 
"You'll surrender this wood to me, or I'll 

take it by force I" he shouted thickly. "It's 
mine-and you know it's mine 1 Do yoLt 
hear, you young scoundrels? I'll take it 
by force l" 

"All rinht, Mr. Whittle," replied Fenton 
calmly. 'You can start just as soon as you 
please. But l'U give you fair warning that 
1f you try force, we'll resist all the way. It 
won't be so easy to get this wood again. And 
I might mention to vou that it's against the 
la 1v to use force. Your only course is to 
sue us!" 

"But I can't sue you 1" howled Whittle. 
"You're under age P' 

" Ha ha ha I" . 
u Cl ' ' car off, Mr. \Vhittle-your face gives 

us a pain I" · 
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'' Yah ! Trick5ter 1" 
'' This rncadow's ours, nn<l you're trcs­. I', assing . 

p '' Let's duck hi1n again I" 
''Hear, hear !" 
Aµios \Vh.ittle looked round helplessly. Ile 

was nlarincd now. Mansell was already ply­
ing the oarsJ and as the boat returned across 
tho flood towards the river n. great cheer 
went up from the victorious schoolboys. 

"To the school t" snarled Whittle. "Row 
to the school, Mansell ! 1'1n going to see the 
headmaster about this! He's l'esponsible for 
w bat his boys do, and--'' · 

.. Better not I" advised l\Iansell. "Lee is 
no ordinary schoolmaster, and ho knows the 
Jaw inside out. He's taken no hand in this 
affair, and he'll twist you round his little 
finger. What does. he care if you do bring 
an action against the school? Do you think 
that he doesn't suspect? Everybody suspects ! 
'!'hey all know that thia ·meadow was flooded 
deliberately. The best thing wo can do is to 
get as far away as we can 1" 

CORRESPONDENTS 
WANTED 

••••••••••••••••••••• 
D. Oatley, 119, '\Vood Street, Barn-!t, 

llerts, wants correspondents overseas, pN­
ferably in one of the· Services-Navy, Ar1ny 
or Air. 

S. J. StockwelJ, 2, The Broadway, Didcot, 
would like to hear from any Boy Scout out• 
side the British Isles who is interested in 
Hugger, swimining and scoutcraft. Every 
letter answered. 

J. Caras, 101, Church Sfrcet, l\Iay fair, 
Johannesburg, S. Africap will welcome new 
me1nbers from any country for the G oou 
J."rieuds Correspondence Club. 

W. E. Ford, 13, Lewis Street., Newport, 
S. Wales, requires me1nbers for the luter­
uational Correspondence Club. 

II. D'Arcy, 117, K~garah Road, Kogarah. 
Sydney, N.S. W., Australia, would like to hear 
from readers anywhe1·e with a view to ex­
changing stamps. 

L. Lanyon, 8, Cubitt Street, · Richn1ond, 
E.l, l\ilelbourne, Australia. wishes to hear 
from fellow-readers. 

A. Cohen, 276. Stanley Street, South .Bris­
bane, Queensland, Australia, wants to corre­
spond with stamp collectors anywhere,, but 
eBpccially in South Africa. 

A. Barnard, 5, Collingwood Street, Chelsea, 
London, S.W.3, would like to hear fron1 
readers who ru-e interested in stan1ps. 

lt1. W. 1Iinde, 100, Dalston Lane, London, 
E. 8, wants 1nembers for the Imperial Cor­
l"et;pondcnce Club. 

Douglas Brown, F. G. Rue de Seine, Parh 
VI, France, wonld like to correspond with 
~·eaders interested in stamps, shooting, fish­
ing-, and films. 

K. \V. ,vag5taff, Blake Cottage, St. Anne's 
ltoad, Blackpool, would like ro hear fro1n 

"And it was your idea ! " said \Vhittlc bit­
terly. "You fool, Mansell!" 

"These boys are too n1uch for us!" growled 
Mansell. " \V c' d better give it all up, l\ir. 
\Vhittle." 

"No!" panted Whittle savagely. "I'll not 
give up ! Thei•c must be a way of dcfcating-
then1, and I shall find it l" ' 

With the cheers fron1 Nipper & Co. still 
ringing in his ears, he floated down the 
river. And the St. Frank's camp continued 
with full honours-and the boys cheered ng.1.i u 
nnd again at their triumph. But they all 
f clt that the end had not yet been reached . 
Amos Whittle was ternporarily defeated, but 
he hadn't give up fighting for the Half ::\I1ic 
Meadow yet! 

THE END. 

· (Aaother corking attw11 i• flais fine serie~ 
nezt -week-in u,A:iela Atnos H'Jdtflc once 
nwre clashes ioilla tlae Cl1un111 of .St. 
Frank's. Entitled:" PeriLCanipl" Order 
yotcr copy now.) 

readers keen on cricket; he also wants fixtures 
for his club, Highfield Nomads; 

C. A. \Vhelan, 123, The Grove, Stratford, 
London, E.15, ,vants correspondents, especi­
ally those keen on French . 

A. J. Barker, 67, Bal-vcrnie Grove, South­
fields, London, S. W .18, wishes to hear frorn 
readers. 

E. Webb, .50, Wellington Road, Bct.hual 
Green, London, E.2, wishes to hear fro~n 
cyclists with a view to forming a club. 

Reginald B. Huggett, 125, Lebanon Rou~l, 
East Croydon, Sun·ey, would like correspon­
dents, especially overseas, 

Geoffrey Harry '\Vood, 16, Can1briclg,3 
Street, Walsall, Staffs, wants co1Tespondcnt.; 
interested in nature subjects, in India, Africa, 
and China. 

Thos. Hutchinson, P.O. Box 4609, Johannes­
burg, S. Africa, wants correspondents. 

Miss l\I. Carter, 701 Boyle Street, Luton, 
Beds, would like to hear from girl readers. 

1\-Iiss P. Godfrey, 49, St. Savour's Cresceut, 
Luton, Beds, wants girl correspondents. 

Israel IIerr, P.O. Bo:x 31161 Johannesburg, 
S. Africa, wou]d like correspondent.s inte1·ested 
in baok numbers of the "N .L." 

~Iiss ller]e Traeynor, Ontario, l\fay Ro:uL 
Dee \Vhy, Sydney, N.S.\V., Australia, wa:1ts 
girl correspondents. 

G. Limbrick, ·6, Heath Terrace,. Heath 
Street, Birmingham, wants correspouden~s 
overseas. • 

Raymond Dawson, 53, Paget Road, off 
F06se -Road, North, Leicester, is forming a 
concert party, and ,vould like to hear fron1 
those interested. 

Douglas L. Stevens, "Esperanza,'' 1-Iam­
bridge, London Road, Newbury, Berks, wa!1ts 
stan1p correspondents, especially in \Vest 
Indies and South America. 

Ed\\·ard Tye, 129, ~ Durban Road, Tottcn­
ha1n, London, N.17, wants to hear fro1n 
readers interested iu detective €-!ubs. 
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Gather Round, Boys. 

RQUN= -~•f=:a=:z::.i.j\8 t 
.; .... 

A breezy chat on·topics in general, 
conducted by the Editor and Edwy 

Searles Brooks. 

ED\VY SEARLES DROOI(S wishes to 
acknowledge letters fron1 the following 
renders : . G. R. Dartram (Southport), 
\V m. II. A cl berry (Iloston), J as. 

Brooks (Felton), Ralph Leadbeater (S. \V .4), 
Herbert l\lcCrcery (l\1anchcstcr), Bert I(ilner 
(N.16), Bertram I-I. l\.Iallctt · (Enfield), llu.rnet 
Kisner (Antwerp), John l\larshall (N.16), 
Rayn1ond R. H.admore (\Voodlan~s), Ab~e 
Frumkin, (South Porcupino, Ontario), Leslie 
\V. Trevor-3 letters (Belmont), Reg. 'r. 
Staples (S.E.17}, Ernest S. Holman* (E.10), 
Stanley Jonson (Port Elizabeth, S. Africa), 
J. Woolford (l(cnton), Frank \Villinms (Not­
tingh.am), H .. Corocrii.n (~outhport), Ernest E. 
Golt (Gibraltar), Alec Singleton (Egremont), 
Albert Barnard (S. \V.3), Arthur E. Angus 
(Sheffield), H. \V. \Yoollacott (New l\Lalden), 
G. \Yarrcn Briggs (Brighton), "Tennis "* 
(Birmingham), Arthur Blount Turck* (\V.2), 
E. J as. Sparks (\Vidnes). 

• * * 
You ask if St. Frank's is much bigger than 

tho Ri,·er House School, Ernest S. Holman. 
-~{es,· n1uc.:h; double the size. \Vhilst St. 
Frank's is one of the greatest public schools 
ln the country, the Rivet House, although 
quite exclusive, with· fees nearly .as high as 
those of St. Frank's, is a pri ,·ato establish­
n1cnt. 

* 
Study Il, in the Ancient House, is occupied 

bv Claude Gore-Pearce, Arthur IIubbnrd, and 
Tc<ldy Long-Stanley J ohnson-ancl thcro is 
n bov at St. Frank's .. named Dale-Billy Dale, 
of the East House Third .. Y cs, the Third­
li'ormcrs have studies of their own. 

• * * 
The t.itles you want, II. C. ,v oollacott, are 

as follows: Old Series, No. 353-'.' The 'fria!s 
of Archie " ; 354-" The Amazing Inhe-ri­
tanco " · 355-" 'l'he Lost Schoolboys " ; 356-

, 7 url'l F }' " The New Page-boy " ; 35 - 1e oo 1ng 
of Archie "; 358-" The l\fystcry of lland­
forth's Pater "· 359-" Tho Fun of the 

' h Ch' " Fair "; 360-" Yung Ching, t e 1nee. 

It is Ycry nice to know, ,Jean Elder, that 
you regard the St,. Frank's story as )'Our 
"weekly pick-me-up." There are no First 
and Second Forms at St. Frank's. There 
wero many years ago, but they were discon­
tinued. St. Frank's docs not no,v admit bovs 
under twcl ,·e years of age. Each of t.he four 
Houses at St. Frank's (i:iot counting the School 
House, which is . purely for work) boards 
'fhird-Formers, Fifth-Formers and Sixth­
}?ormers. But tho Remove is divided equally 
between the Ancient House and tho \VPst 
House, nnd the Fourth is divided C'qually 
between the l\:lodern House and East Ilouse. 

• • • 
Thero's no ncC'd for you to sny "I expect 

you will be annoyed because I ai:n bci_ng 
candid, nnd I. don't supposo you will finish 
reading this after me being so critical, ' 1 Alex. 
W. Tustin. Candour ond criticism are both 
welcomed. So it is hoped that you and other 
readers will not refrain from writing if you 
haYo a few ]itt.Ic gru1nbles to ,•cntilatc. 
Grumbles, especially if they aro thoroughly 
justified, can be very helpful. 

it • 
Tho St. Frank's boys no longC'r wear Etons, 

I. \Voolford, because the school authorities 
haYo awakened from their long, long sleep, 
and lrn.Ye decided that a great college like St. 
Frank's should n10Ye with tho times. It was 
not llandforth ·who changed his Austin Seven 
for n l\forris l\finor, but his fond aunt. Before 
long. it's quito possible that she"ll n1ak0 
another change, and substitute nn ~1. G. 
l\1idget, or s01nething. 

• * 
Readers who wish to join in our "Round 

Table Talk " should address their letters to 
the Editor, NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetwny 
llouse, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4, 
who will pass on to l\Ir. Brooks any queries 
for the author's individual attention. . -. . . . . ~ . 
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Night Jlawk and Phantom Foe Meet in a Thrilling Mid-air Duel! 
--------------------·--------------· 

A thrilling mystery 
and adventure serial 

By lTOHN BREARLE y 

(Openin,r chapters re-told in brief on page 42.) 

Fighting Fury I 

JLS~f for a n1oment Thurston Kyle and 
::-:5nub stood transfixed-horrified by 
the ghastly yellow masks the madn1e11 
wore, through which frenzied eyes 

~1nn•d with baleful light. The Night 
II~wk guessed who they were the moment 
lrn raw then1, both from their numbers and 
t!!c suddr-n wild yell that hnrst from tJ1eir 
bps. 

The shock n1adc 
him falter. .An<l 
t h e }Ja use w a s 
fatal, pardonable 
though it was , 
for, with another 
throbbing r o a r, 
the raiders 
foamed into 
action, ]1urliug 
t h e m selves t o 
handgrips I i k e 
furies. 

Only the n a r -
rowncss of the cor­
ridor sa vctl t h e 
two from being 
swamped. 

"Back, Snub !" 
The ~ight 

IIawk, icy cool iu 
a flash, swept the 
boy b('hind h i n1 

into t h c room, 
fiung up his gun, 
and dropped the 
]cadcr of the rush 
1 i m p l y in hi8 
tracks. D c f t I v 
then the scicntis .. t 
retreated, cluck­
ing a heavy knife 
U1a t buried itself 
in the panels as 

~ he closed the door. 
There f ollowctl a 

chorus of baffled yells, and a smashing 
impact as 1.hc pursuers crashed ]10111e on 
the barrier. 

J{y lP-'s ad van ta CY<', however, lasted le~::; 
than a second. ~fhc bcd-roo111 door that 
could withstand the tempestuous rush of 
five frantic killera had yet to be n1~ulc. 
Hardly had the defenders tin1e to draw a 
sing le· dcf\p hrr:a th t 11 :1 n a nancl sp 1 it 
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open, a shot wrecked the lock, and, to a 
wo1·sc din than ever, the Phantont's devils 
poured in like a flood, weapons raised. 

But this time they were 1nct by a man 
as dcn1cntecl as thcm3elves-and twice as 
strono-. One who turned at bay with the 
splendid reckl.essncss of a cornered tiger 
~a desperate Hercules. 

vVith a ha!·Rh ronr, Thurston I{yle leapt 
squarely to meet them, gun aflame. A 
second nrnn went clown under a bullet, 
but, in falling, pitclu~d against the Night 
liawk's legs. 'J'lu~ diving weight threw 
him off his balance, and a wildly-swung 
cosh jerked the gun from his hand. Il-e­
covering viciously, he punched the club­
swinger senseless to the floor, whirled up 
a chair, and ti·ansformed it into a weapon 
that s1nashed the attack into confusion. 

Snub's automati0 spat snakingly at tho 
san1c instant, the bullet downing a 
raving attaC'ker who clutched fiercely at 
1iis shoulder ~s 11e hit the car,pet. 
Thurston Kyle and his assistant were 
through the communication-door and into 
Snub's bed-room in a stride. 

"Out of this, Snub-laboratory-get my 
wings ready !" came a hoarse gasp. 
",v a tch outsicle; others may be coming ! 
A.h !'' 

Obediently, Snub darted into the empty 
corridor and raced for the lab. just as the 
8Ccoucl door crashed open. 'l'he very mau 
he hnd wounded led this attack, for only 
fatal shots could stop such fighters as 
these. Thurston l{y1e, however, barred 
the way once more, using his broken chair 
with a cold, rele1µJess fury that halted 
the raid in the dooTway, beat the maniacs 
back, ancl not only back but clean 
through his bed-room and into the pas­
sage once more. 

Even had the Phantom's men combined, 
the thr,ee still on their feet could not have 
stopped 1hat tall, raging figure; and they 
<lid not combine. Ea~h was fighting for 
his own h::1.nd, loosing off wild shots that 
c1uptied their guns, casting them away 
and sailing ~n with claw-like hands.· One, 
running straight into a terrible, down­
ward swing, sailed right through the 
door and sagged against the wall like an 
en1pty sack. The others, wrapping them-

selves round their s~litary foe, strove to 
1n111 hiin down. 

Back\\•·arc.1 anc.l forward the three reeled , 
locked in conflict, staggering agai115t 
walls, heedless of hruiS{)s or shock. 
Breathl-css {llltl groggy though he was, 
'£hurston Kyle still fuught like a den1on; 
hammered his way clear, flung his ass:iil .. 
ents down, and, in turn, backed slowly 
away towards the laboratory after Snub. 

They caught hi1n again as he retreated 
down a short flight of stairs; diving on 
tf>.p of him full-toss from the top step, 80 

that all three toppled together. At the 
bottom they merged into another welter 
of vicious .. thudding blows, smashes, and 
kicks. 

Meanwhile, Snttb had reached the 
laboratory. Hh first action was to throw 
on a master-switch that set every li~ht 
in the house blazing with a glow tuat 
flooded the lawn. In lithe baste then, he 
laid ou·t his master's flying ~ear, knowing 
that Thurston Kvle had torrued son1c 
lightning scheme "'even in the fury of the 
bed-room fight-though what, he could 
not gn~ss. That finished, he darted to the 
little veranda outside, gun in hand. 

Ho was just in time to witness the ar­
rival of fr-0sh reinforcen1ents from the 
Phantom's nigl1t-hovcring airship. 

The cage had been withdrawn from the 
roof the moment the terrible six had 
glided out. Now, however, alarmed by 
the sudden blaze of· lights, the Phanton1 
flung six mo=e fighting-men into the raid 
to make a swift encl of the fight that he 
guessed was still raging. This time tht? 
cage landed squarely on the lawn, th~ 
door slicl open and the gunmen rushed 
for the lower windows of the house, ,plan­
ning an attack from a different quarter. 

Their finish was swift! 
Fro1n each man burst a sudden choking 

yell, followed by n stiff spasmodic leap 
in to the air. N <?xt n1om-ent, six ex-con­
Yicts, who .l1ad known nothing of the 
electric defences· - guarding tlie Night 
Hawk's lair at n,ight, lay quiet and still 
on the smooth turf. 

Oth~r foes had attacked the same way 
in the past ancl shared the same fate, 
pre.pared. by the ruthless, masterful man 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
THE NIGHT HA WK, known to the world as Thurston Kyle, scientist, declares war on 
TIIE PIIANTO .. U FOE, a ruthless criminal, who has commenced a reign of terror, killing, 

kidnapping, looting. A lu,ays he attacks amid a cloud of yellow gas, which stupefies his 
·uictims; then disappears literally into air, for he directs operations from ·an invisible airship. 
The Night llawk discovers this; but in his first clash with the Phantom is defeated. Scotland 
Yard calls in l(yle, and lte promises to assist them to bring the criminal to book. lle outlines 
a plan to Captain l•'rank Arthurs, but, owing to a leakage of in.formation., the Phantom out• 
wits them. Then comes th-! sensational news that Luciu.<J Pelton, of the Treasury, ha, 
vanixhed, and Arthurs immediately suspects that he is in league with the Phantom Foe. 
One night the crook sends six madmen to attack the Night Hawk. Kyle and 1iis young 
assistant, Snub Hawkins, are awakened, and a whirlwind scrap begins. 

(Now read on.) 
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w J1o disdained police •protection and 
fouuht danger iu his own way. Snub, 
with a. bitter, defiant word, plunged back 
jnto the laboratory and heard a noise that 
made him rush to the door. 

It opened; his gun went up, only to be 

1Jocketed next instant. For the ,powerful 
Niuht Hawk had won bis battle at last 
with the two survivors on the stairs, and 
now lurched wearily in, hauling them 
after bin1 by their collars. 

Aided by Snub, he imprisoned them im­
n1ediately in the small electric lift that 
ran from the corner of his laboratory, 
down a shaft to the little screened door 
below. Slamming the door upon their un­
conscious figures, he gripped the lad by 
the arm, ,panting heavily. 

"Go back; see to the others. Haul any 
survivors in here ancl ,put then1 in the 
lift-keep tliein prisoners. Be careful­
take your gun. Then lower the lift half­
way and· leave them-to cool !" 

." And you, guv'uor ?~' 
Ji.,or answer the Night Hawk snatched a 

pair of goggles from a bench, ran out on 
the veranda and donned then1. They were 
the goggles copied from such as the 
Phantom's cwn men wore; of anti-actinic 
alass, the only lens that would betray the 
~·hereabouts of the criminal's great air­
shi,p, providing it was nca,r enough to be 
6€cn. It was. 

Craning bis neck, he discovered the 
vessel at once, right above the house; a 
1nere blur of faint vio~et light, of an 
,int~nsity beyond the sc~pe of the naked 
eye. Thurston Kyle's ~reat fist clenched 
and rose in a single nerce gesture, un­
utterably vinclicti~·e. 

" Madmen-eh ? " he snarled. " You 
cur; stay there two minutes longer and, 
by Heaven, I'll be with you !" 

Running in, he began throwing on hi::; 
flying gear like a man possessed. 

The Phantom Retaliates! 

attacks on the Phantom's myst.erious craft 
l1ad been beaten off, but no thought of 
these failures checked him now. All he 
wanted was_ to come to arips once mo1·e, 
to smash and destroy, drive the airshitl 
off with wounds that would go some way 
to paying for the raid of the. terrible six. 
Ancl he held a strong card in his hand­
that of surprise. 

The airship still hung in the sky, 
motionless while her frowning commander 
stared down at the brilliantly-lighted 
house below. The Phantom was becon1ing 
impatient. By now the savage onslaught 
of his men should have been over Ion~ 
ago, and instinct told hin1 that a sna~r 
had cropped up somewl1ere-a hitch on 
which he had not counted. Still, with 
twelve men attacking, succes0 must conH' 
soon. Meanwhile, he and the rest of hi~ 
o-ang were safe above, ready to flood 
Thurston l{yle's grounds with Yellow Gas 
should any attempt at rescue be 111ade 
from outside. The last thing he cxpect~d 
just then was a lightning counter-attack 
from Kyle himself. 

Thus, when the rude awakening burBt 
on him with bewildering suddenness, the 
shock w~s doubly severe. 

Like a shell from a gun, the Night 
Hawk tlew unseen past the airship, 
banked dizzily- on outstretched wings and 
came down from above to launch l1is first 
blow. As he flashed across the tQp of tl1e 
vessel, his hancl swung over and down in 
a long, clean throw, :flinO'ing a grenade 
with unerring aim squarely to the centre 
of the rear helicopter. To the sound of a 
staggering report, the spinning hori­
zontal van~s vanished, shattered to 
splinters. And the airsl1ip reeled 
drunkenly, her stern, robbed of its up­
ward lifting power, dropping with a 
sickening lurch. 

The inexorable Night Hawk, in a single 
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T HE Nio-ht Hawk was as good as his 
word~ for burning rage drove hi111 
to swiftest action. Indeed, the two·· 
minutes had barely elapsed before ' 

a dark, vengeful figure, borne by great 
wings, swooped fro1n the laboratory 
veranda ancl streaked aloft at blinding 
}lace, straight for the dimly-glowing air­
ship that only he could see. For the 
third time, Night Hawk and Phanton1 
were a.bout to clash in an aerial duel­
ornithopter versus dirigible; bird-man 
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The Night Hawk, a.s he flung- hinIBelf 
upwards, was infuriated to a J)o1nt where 
odds ceased to count. Twice before 11is 
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whirl of his w ino-s flashed lower at. once 
c-, , ·1 to press ho1ne his advantage. His ltasti y-

loaclcd belt licld only t~,·o grcllildcs, and 
now he hurled the second and last clean 
th-1:ou<rlt·, ._.a·, stm·bonrd·,·~.' ,,,ii'tdo_w ..... Th~ri~-
cli v-i1i;.~. f Ol~ ,-the· breach. ,vi th. l:C'ckl(\SS. ·ag-:­
'~l:·CBSiY('llCSS~. fie" :sent ;bullet_· after bullet 
tlri lH in~J' ·. ins,icle -· fro in his· twin ri u toin~ tir~. 

:-;\Vrt1~i"i1·~·tiic ·a~r~hi1l_,~--- n1ai1~ :iabjn_.: thl--_ 
c.ffe~•t .. of the . hg-hhung .. onslaught wn;-; 

. _t(~rrific. · One yellow 1naskc-cl gang~tcr w.a~ 
de·vastatingly hit ·1y· the spiteful g-n·nacl{< 
t.\~q oth{)rs cnnnpled as. whining bullet~ 
cl r i IIC'cl the.111 ·clean Iv. B~,,·i lclered, al 1110;;.;t 

llllll('l'V(.'(1, th(\ othe1:s flung· thrin's('h·c·~ flat 
to the_ cleek. abahcloning .their sta.tion~ iu 
panic; S<? for ri full fifty seconds the fate 
of ti1c;·g·ia·nt trC'n1bl0cl in the . bala11r...-,. 
rrheu the Phanto1n and .. his lieutC'nant 
.storn1c>cl fron1 the ·co.iitrol-cabin to tnk(• 
chnrgo __ . nncl fight back w_ith rnthlC'~-=­
rc\~o l u t I on. •--

,vha tC',·er they WC'l'C_, thC'y W('l'(' not 
cowards. Hl~edlC'~s of flyii1g lend, tlw 
Phanton_1 dasl1ecl down :. the g-iclclilY-
t-doping deck, lnsh ing l1is . ·uH~n ui>1:ight 
wi tl1 fi_0ry, sea H1ing toj1g·uc. · His I ieu­
tC'naut. jC'rkiug a, Toniii(y-gu\1. ~-- fron1 :, 
rack, · ~cut a · blistering hn ii of hu l1l't~ 
through the shattC'recl winch>i,· "that nar-

1--.r/!'!")X. n1isse~ thC'_ ·Nig_ht H~,,·k's head ~~-j 

tJle .:O'hcled back to i:elond. ~~ .. ~ _ , 
~ ..... ifi:r.::::-i·-i·i·-rr f -·r n - . the . · fa Ci' or · t lw t 

. -f fftiV~1/ig_ -~l~at,1!.!in~l; - f~~ft11~r ~tt~-~k t)1~,,.~. 
.".· · · ~~~.-'.J-'.)~--. ~S.!-~ l ~. · __ H~ ~ ~,· ! r 1 C'.cl __ ~ w =i_y ~, 6(? re h-
--.1ng-[~f· - another loophole bcforC' the 
' Yl~!~~I~~f8 si1i~kc scr0ei1 __ slio,_ild_. g\~~lt f ort11 

. -=-. as .JJt.:~·to bhnd 
I 
n1~d baffle hnn. 

·.•,. t! .~,~:· · .. •.I~ ••• ,.. •• ••• -- , .'..,. • ;.. • ~ ~ ,;,,, 4'' 
. ·- ·•' - : . ·.- I,·" ,, • 

• .. - J _-, • ..,·(." ~ ·_,.~: •~ • r· ... .,,. • 

DON~T BE BULLIED·!~~~~; 
StnmJ>S for some SPLENDID LESSONS In 
JUJITSU and Handsome Plloto Plate or J.c1p_· 
Cli<lUJl)io11s. The Wonderful Japanese Srlr­
Ddcn<"<' with::iut wcapor:,. 'fake cnrc of yourself 
m1dcr all.cil·cumshn<'e~; fear no mnn. You can 
Jia\'c Monster Illnslr:ttrd Por1 ion for P:O. 3/9. 
,Sj::11d Ko.w. to "YAWA)tA., (Dept. A.I>.). 10 
Quec-11sway. llanworth, f clthRm, M 1ddx. Practical 
Tuition only o.t 48, Cn.n!aby St., Regent St., W. l. . ' . 

BE · TALL Your Height lncrcnsed in 14 days 
Cir 111011CY b:l ~-k·. .A ma z.j II~ Cciur8t' 

5/-. Rend S1'Al1P NOW for l•'ree _llook.-STEBDING 
SYSTEM~ 28, Dean· Road, J~ONDON, N.W.2 

B
. LUSHING, SHYNESS, TIMIDITY. For Fl?.EE 

r,artlculars simpl~ h'Jmc cure, send st:rn1p Mr. Hughes, 
~6. ""l:Iart Street (Uoom 16). Lonclon. W.C.l. 

\Vith a sluggi:.;h lr,lp into tllf• ~ir, t1 1~1 

great ~hip bC'g-an to ~trng-glc, fur altituc.lP, 
th(\ Phanton1 ~ ba 11du11 i I! g hi~ Hg-h ting--1neu 
bc·~o~\· __ wil_ho!1~ n t_hon,iht. : ~ncl_.;1s.~~ air.~ 
~1~1p ~ c1·0w ~praug to. ;n·n1s_nnd t·hP_ ~,nokp. 
~(.'1'('('11 ('V] j ncl0r~· hC'O':l ll to lri:-.~. h (• da ttru 
to a _-_p9r~f , .. :i_1ic~o·w ·a~Hl 'g-1_~1,rt~cl ·ror a SJ ug·l\; 
:--nlphurou~ 1no1.110nt at 'J hur~ton l()lc•' . .; 
J1on--.f• 'br-nrath ltiin, a· Yivi,d targ·<.•t. 
. A -~aY:1gp ·oath httr~t: fro1i1 ~hi1n ~wh~n :l 

:,;f•co lid ~ ta rhc,a rel w i 11clow en v0cl in lwnea t lt 
a ~trC'ain of revolY0r :--hots. Ile/ k11C'\\' fron1 
p~~t_ ·c·~~j\C'rit•nce that hitting- the· 0h1siv(, 
(

1 nc·1uy· 6ut~i'clC' was a 1nattrr of 1uen•st 
elta11cc·_. r1'ncl, 1\\·ith his cripplPcl ship. did 
11t·,t in tC'ticJ ·_ s·t~j· i ng th is t ilnC'. for · ,i long· 
ficd1t. Ilnt he · conlcl :ind would l[\ttneh 
~·l ~r1~t attraek' ·1Jr1c>\\. h0fOl'(' shcC'ring- off. 

'·Ydn <·lrver ·do,r '. 1'111 not· fi11ishc·d .... ,,, ~ . 

yl't- !'' hr Hp!'lt_; a11cl r•C't()cl ~wiftly. 
Divi11<Y·ZlJ:lrk~·r.~to·., his enbin~ he ran to 

. , M • 

tht:••.\\:ltl. ~~rong.·~1.nHl grippiug a }pv~·•· 
tlt(•r(• . . :: L:1u_g-lrrng: h~i~•~hly, hC' pull~d it 
l,aek .. .:\iuL. f1•cn1 t hr hon1l>-reh,asci i 11 t.l"~ 
a irsli.itl'~ ~kc.·C' \' cl ropp~cl n sl0cik -~_lJjc-ct that 
swi~h~d ·-~:,rthw.1tcls. at hissing speed. 
• In ~ lo~1g. curving- l_inP the hugC' ~H•rn. 

hcnnh·.<11:opp(•d. lt u1i~g(\~lith_C' h911ge by 
111:1.uy '"y:11·(Js .• hut lnnch•cl flu~l1 in the C'entre 
of the la wu. Th~re C'a 1nC' a yc-lli_ng. ex. 
ple:_~ion tl1at ro~C' to tJu--. s~dC'~. <:r~•a!i~1g-- a 
l>ackln~h .-;o powC'rful that t)!e ll_lX:5h!J~ i\·lt 
t 1H.' ~h~)C'k, fol lowr<l by a : ~-hnstly In rid 
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