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Tara-ra-ra-ra-ra ! Get ready to welcome the Schoolboy King. 
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~,1111\VflUtl, cJf tlie Rc-n1ovc-, "'·110 11ntl th{! 
c,·,·ning 11a11er i11 J1i~ l1a11<l, lo<,k(•<l 101111«! 

in<lig11a11tl)·· He l1a{l b11rst cxeit<-{11)' int<> 
tl1e J11nif•1· Comn1on-room, i11 the 1\11cie111t 

llo11se at St .. Frank's, a 1ni1111te (larlic·r. -B11t t}1e Re!n<J,ri-tPs \\·erP uot. nt n!l i1n-
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pressed ,vith l1is startling news. In fact, 
they didn't believe it. 

It \\·as a d11ll, rainy evening, and cricket 
~n.s definitely ''off.'' So tl1e fellows -r.rcre 
either i11 tl1eir st11dics or in tl1e Common-
1·o()ms. Fullwood found a fairly large 
gatl1cring. including Fucl1 J)ron1incnt 
stal '\\"arts as ~ i }lper, the R.cn10,"c ski })per, 
Tommy '''atson, Tregellis-Wcst, Hand-­
fortl1., Gresham. Travers., and Potts. 'l.,hcy 

. 

. J 1 ,\ f 

' -

were all regarding him with mild amusc-­
mcnt. 

Fullwoocl began to look exasperated. 
'' You must l1ave read it wrong, old 

n1an,,.. said Sir Jiminy Potts kindly. ''How, 
could a king come into the Remove? Tl1erc 
isn't one young e11ougl1, to start with. Of 
course, tl1ere arc IJicnty of kings who have 
lost their throncs-b11t t.hey're men. 
There's ex-King Manuel., of Portugal, and 
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ex-Kinn, Alfonso., of S,1JaiD. an~ ex-K!ng ·'' Great Scott!''-
__ .,, 

0 
.•• So h~'s comina down to-morrow I'' 

•• I,m not talking abou~ ex-kings,'' in- ,,And he'e booked for the Remove!'' 
terru1Jtcd Fullwood tartly. ''This cha·p is '' " 7el1., I",m ~blessed.!" -
a real ki11g. He's just about :fifteen years ~'Let ine .finish, you fatheads!'' ·said 
old, n11d he's entering tl1e St. Frank's Fullwood. ''Thel'e'e a lot more 'Yet. 
Rcmo,,e as an ordinary pupil.'~ Listen to this : 1: It has alwaJ·s been tlio 

'
1 Ila~ ha1 hat•~ wish of the iing-1s uncle-the Grand Duke 

The Removites laughed ironically. They Rudolph, who 1s the present 11.cgent of 
just wanted to show Ralph Leslie Fullwood Caronia-that Victor should be educated 
that tws joke of his was not at all funny. in England. It is, perhaps, llllllCCCBSary 

.Full"·ood ,vaxed l\rrathful. to eay that no better British Public School 
~ban St. Frank's could have been cl1oscn 

'' You-yo11 disbelieving fatheads !J' he --~ ~ 
roared. ''I tell yot1 it's liere, in tho ''Quite unnecessal''Y1'' murmt1rcd 
evening paper, in black a.nd white I King Travers. 
Victor of Caronia is coming--'' ., ~ --,and the you11g king l1i111self is 

'' By Jove!" eaid Nipper abruptly. equally cntl111siastic regarding tl1e pl,1n. 
''Oh!'' said ~,ullwood. '' You've changed He is very anxious to enter St. Frank's 

your tone, -liaven't you?'" as an ordinary boy, and to be treated in 
'' Sorry, Fully, old man,', said Nipper .. exactl_y the same way _as his scl1oolfellows. 

'' I remember :reading something about lIPw_ever, in order to be sure of having 
Ki11g Victor-of Caronia a week or two ..ago. at Jeaet ,one sta11nch friend constantly by 
It's q11ite true tl1at he is a boy of fiftaml.~ lliis !aille, Jie has insisted upon taking ,vith 

·''What!'' went up a general .shout. ':him lliis ;boon companion, Pa11l Maddox. 
The St. Frank,s fellows ·.were ,not parlii- _leaul, -;w.ho is a·bout the .san1e age as tl10 

cnlarly interested in ··k~gs-at least, lking, and :a coinpain,iot., ie the son of a 
modern kings. 'fhey were 1ar better tProminent ·Caronia·n tradesman. Thus l\"8 

acquainted with the histmiiee of lo~ Jiave the interesting spectacle of king and 
deceased monarchs than tht!Y were d ~ubject _joining ,the same school on the 
Europe's current Royal Houses. same day as staunch friends. 

'' King v ... ictor of Caronia,'' said Edward ·''' It has been arranged tl1at these two 
Oswald Handforth, with a start. '' By young Caronians .shall travel down into 
George! I seem ·to .have read something Sussex by the ordinary train, arriving at 
abottt him, ,tooJ Let's 11:ave a look at ~that the little station of Bellton by mid-after• 
paper, Fully~''- noon; but they will travel, of course, in a 

''Rats!" · retorted Fltllwood. •'This is -~cial ~ullman coach of !l1eir o~n, 
my }Japer, and ·I'm •sticking to it. I'll ,accompanied b~ a number of h1gl1 ~ffic1als 
read out the para~aph if you like,, from the Caron1an Embassy. We ~-1sl1 t.he 

1 . 0
. , · ._ • young king the ·best of luck, and we hope 

. He 1ad gained the attention of t~e that his new life at this great E11glish 
crowd at last, and he .rccover.ed.aome of hlB Public School will fulfil all J1is expccta• 
good -~umour. ffilverybocl,y -was cager to tions. It is rather interestin(J' to con~ 
he!r his ?ews no~· _ _ . •» • jecture how the boys of the Rei:ove Form 
,, ~h~re s a . 'bJg ·he~a~ he_ .said. at St. Frank's will regard tbi.d notab~e 

This 1s what it~~ays:: A IDI:RG FOR AN entry of European Royalty into thc1r 
ENGLISH PUBLIC SQB(i)QL -~_; a1:1d an- midst.''' 
ot~er smaller h~adline under ~that-' ~o~ Fullwood finis11ed speaking, and ns 11c 
Will, St_ ~rank e Gr~et, l~s ~ew Pupil P - put the paper aside, Ha11dforth, of Stucly 
Thats plain enough, 1sn t 1t P. -- D, gave vent to a cl1aractcristic gr11nt. 

'' My only hat ! Rather I'' -'' Tl1ese o-iddy newspaper men make me 
'' A giddy king for St. Frank's!'~ tired ,,, h~ said. '' What docs J1e think 
'' Well I'm jiggered!'~ we'1·0 · goina to do wit]1 tl1is Kine, of 

. 0 ~ 

'' Now listen to the paragraph itself,'' Caronia when he arrives? If he's coming 
said Fullwood, referring to the news- into the Remove as a Remove chap, l1c'll 
paper. ''' The boys of St. Frank's Collcgejl be a Remove chap. Just tl1at, and nothing 
the famous old Pttb]ic School in Sussc:,:, more.'' 
will, no doubt., feel honoured when a dis- '' Good for yo11, Handf ortb, old mnn ! 

~ tinguished new pupil arrives to-morrow. Well said !" · 
This distinguished new pupil is none other Everybody turned and looked at t11e 
than tl1e young King Victor of Cnronia. doorway, "'l1ere Mr. Alington Wilkes!) tl1e 
:We understand that bis majesty will enter Housemaster of t11e Ancient Ho11se, w~s 
the Remove Form in just the same way as standing. He was dressed, a..~ us11al, in 
an ordinary scholar.~~ his baggy flannel trousers and sha·bby, 
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Norfolk jacket. He advanced into the 
crowded Common-room, twirling at hi,s un­
:tidy moustache. 

•• I hope you other chaps arc thinking 
just the same as Handf orth.,'' he said, 
glancing round through his glasses. '' A 
new boy is a new boy-and nothing else.'' 

'' I say, sir, is it true-really?'' asked 
Forrest eagerly. '' I mean, about the King 
of Caronia ?'' 

Mr. Wilkes sigl1ed. . 
'' I am very much_ afraid, Forrest, that 

you're going to be snobbish about this," 
he said. '' But you mustn't be snobbish­
neither must anybody else. There a_~e two 
new boys coming to-morrow. and they are 
both Caronians. One is· exalted. and the 
other lowly. But tl1ey will both be your 
schoolfellows, and it is up to you to treat 
them both exactly the same.'' 

~• Then it is true about that young king 
coming, sir?" asked Hubbard excitedly. 
!' The newspaper's right ! '' 

Mr. ·wilkcs sigl1ed again. 
'' I came in here purposely to talk to 

you about this,'' he sai~. '' I guessed that 
you would l1avc seen that wretched news• 
paper. No, Hubbard, it i'3 not right that 
tl1e King of C,1ronia is coming to St. 
Frank's.'' 

"Not rigl1t. sir?" went up a general 
shout. 

''The two boys wl10 are coming into this 
Form are Victor Orlando and Paul 
Maddox." , 

'' Victor Orlando being the king., sir?'' 
asked Forrest, grinning. 

'' You must forget that . he's a king ,'1 

said Old Wilkey patiently. '' At the 
present moment I can see a duke, a 
viscount, and a baronet. But to us they 
are merely Somerton, Rossiter, a11d. 
'frcgellis-W est. )'1 e don't use their titles 
here.'' 
• I 

'' Quite right, tooJ sir!" said Handfort]1 
l1cartily. '' \Vhoever woulu think of look­
ing 11pon that scarecrow of a Sommy as a 
blue-blooded duke!" 

'' Ha, ha, ha !" · 
'11he you11g Duke of Somerton, shabby, 

ink-stained and untidy, laughed witl1 tl1e 
rest. 

'' And so it must be with young King 
Victor,'' said Old Wilkey. '' Orlando is 
the family name of the Caronian dynasty. 
And simply as Orlando this young mo11arcl1 
will enter the Remove. I don't want yo\1. 
to treat him any differently than you will 
treat his companion, Maddox. And I'm 
thinking just as much of the boy lhimself 
as I am of you. It isn't fair that he 
should be embarrassed and worried. Ho 
is coming to St. Frank'·s unostentatiously, 
and I am relying upon you fellows to 4elp 
me and to ~elp h~m.'~ 

• 

''Leave it to us, sir !1
' said Nipper. 

'' As a r11att,er of fact, that report should 
never J1avc · been published at all,,, con­
tinued l\'Ir. Wilkes. '' But you know what 
these journalists are-they get their noses 
into everytl1ing. The whole affair wn.s all 
pla11ned and settled. It had been 
arranged that King Victor should come 
to the school incognito-merely using the 
name of Victor Orlando. It is a great 
pity that this over-zealous newspaper-man 
should have let the cat out of the bag~ 
I'm really sorry about it, and all I can 
do now is to rely upon you boys to forget 
that you ever saw tl1e paragraph." 

'' But we should have known, sir,'' said 
Bernard Forrest. '' A thing like that 
couldn't be kept secret for long. It's just 
as well that we sl1ould be prepared.,, 

Old Wilkey looked at him very 
straightly. 

'' Be prepared for what, Forrest?'' he 
asked. 

'' Well, to give his majesty a fitting 
welcome, sir." 

'' Forrest, haven't I just been telling 
you that Orlando is to be treated tl1e 
same as any otl1er Removite ?" demanded 
Mr. Wilkes. '' What's all tl1is nonsense 
about a fitting welcome? You don't get 
up special celebrations for other new boys, 
do you?'' 

'' It's all rig'l1t, sir-leave it t,o _us," sai,l 
Handforth gruffly. ''We won't let Forre8t 
do anytl1ing silly !" 

'' May we have-er-Orlando in our 
study, sir?" asked Forrest boldly. 
'' Gulliver and Bell and I would be only 
too lad--'' "f have already decided that Orlando 
shall go into Study E with Glenthorne 
and Brent,,, interrupted Old Wilkey 
gently. '' Most of the other studies have 
three occupants already, so I think the 
arrangem.ent will be quite satisfactory. 
You have no objection, Glenthorne? Or 
you1 Brent P'' 

'' Good gad, no, sir!" said Archie. '' Of 
co11rse, it's frigl1tfully alarming, having a 
dashed king knocking about the,place--" 

''Forget.that he's a king!'' growled Mr. 
\Vilkes. '' WJ1at on earth's the good of 
my tellino- you?" 

'' Oh, .r~tl1er, sir! Frigl1tfully sorry !" 
said Archie. '' What I mean to say 
is--'' 

'' And Maddox will go into Study G 
with De Valerie and Somerton," continued 
Mr. Wilkes. '' Of course, these two young 
Caronians could have a study to them­
selves, but I think it is better that they 
sl1ould mix freely with you otl1er chaps. 
Now, for goodness' sake forget what you•vc 
read in tl1e newsparer. Forget that 
Orlando is really a king. Treat him as 
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you would treat a.ny other new boy. He'll 
like it all the better, I can assure you.'' 

A11<l Mr. Wilkes, with a friendly nod, 
departed from tl1e Common-room. But if 
he really expect.ed tJl1c Remove· to take him 
litcraily, he was very much of an optimis~. 

CHAPTER 2. 

Getting Ready for Royalty! 

''OLD WILKEY didn't mean it, 
really ,'J sai{l Nipper thoughtfully. 

''Didn't mea11 whatr'1 

''"Wl1y, asking us to forget that 
tl1is Victor Orlando cl1ap is a king,'' said 
Nipper. '' Still, he kno\\~s that the can rely 
u1Jon us to act se11sibly. And by ' us ' I 
111can the crowd on this side of the room.'' 

rrhe Remove skipper glanced sig­
nificantly across to Bernard Forrest., who 
vlas on the other side of the room, SUI'• 
rou11dcd by Gulliver, Bell, Hubbard, 
'feddy Long, G6lrc-Pearce, and a few 
kindred spirits. 

"By George, you're rigl1t !,, said Hand­
forth gruffly. '' Old Wilkey wasn't speak­
ing to us at all, but to t1l1ose fatheaded 
snobs ! He was just giving t11em a word 
of warning ! And look at 'em ! There 
tl1ey are, as excited as the dickens, 
already making pla11s to bow and scrape 
to tl1is giddy you11g king!'' 

'' There'll be no bowing and scraping if 
I can help it,'' said Nipper. 

lt,01·rcst looked across the room with a 
sneer. 

'' I sl1euld advise you to mind your own 
business,u he said sourly. '' Wilkey is a 
fool. We know this new man is a king, 
and it's rot to tell us to forget it. We 
don't often get kings in the Remove, so 
we're going to make a fuss of him ! :Why 
not P', 

'' What kind of a fuss P'' asked Nipper. 
'' He may not like it if you fawn round 
him just because he•s a king--" 

'' We shan't do any fawningt', inter­
rupted Forrest. "B11t a king, even when 
he's a Remove chall, deserves some special 
attention.'' 

'' He probably won't understand a giddy_ 
word of English,'' grinned Handforth. 
''Or, if he does, it'll be such broken 
English that none of us will be able to 
understand. 'Dhese two new chaps will 
speak Caron.ian.'' 

Nipper grinned. 
''No need to show your ignorance, 

Handy~ old son.,JJ he said gently. ''There's 
no such language as Caronian.'' 

''Eh?'' 
'' Caronia is a little kingdom in Central 

;E11rope,'! ~aid ~ipper. ~'iwQ ~r ~hree 

languages are spoken-Slav, German and 
Italian. Even English, I belieTe. \Ve 
haven't heard much about it, although I 
believe some remarkable chang-es lhave 
been taking /lace in Caronia under thQ 
rule of Gran Duke Rudolph.'' 

'' Who the dickens is be ?'1 

'' The Grand Duke Rudolpl1 is the king's 
uncle-and the regent.,'' replied Ni1>per. 
'' Caronia has been progressing mar­
vellously under Rudolph's administration. 
But there's no need for us to look up any 
of t'hc facts these two new chaps will tell 
use all we :need t-0 know about Caronia." 

"They're coming down by the afternoon 
train," said Forrest thoughtfully. "That 
means they'll get into Bellton at about 
four o'clock. How about meeting the 
~rain with a special car P'' 

'' Rats !'' 
'' '\Veil, why not P'' demanded Forrest. 

•• Hang it, it would only be doing the 
decent tl11ng. King Victor and l1is pal 
are co.Q1ing with a lot of high officials 
from the Caronian Embassy. Well, let's 
show them that we can do things properly. 
Let's meet them--'' 

'' With all sorts of pomp and splen­
dour?" interrupted Nipper. ''Nothing 
doing, Forrest! We've got to respect Olcl 
\Vilkey's wishes. He doesn't wa.nt us to 
make a fuss like that.'' 

'' Blow Old Wilkey I'' said Forrest 
sourly. 

"Still, there's no reason why we 
s11ou1<ln't do something a little out of the 
common,'1 went on Nipper, a twinkle com­
ing coming •nto -his eyes. "Wl1at about 
a gigantic spoof, you chaps? Why not 
kid these new fellows p,, 

'' Kid them P How P'' asked Handforth 
eagerly. 

'' That must bo discussed, and set.tied 
upon," replied Nipper. '' Victor may be a 
king in his own country, but at St. 
Frank's he's nothing but a new kid! 
And new kids a-re always liable to have 
their· legs pulled !'" 

'' By George !'' chuckled Bandf orth. 
'' Let:,s think of something !'' 

Thereafter the Removites put their 
heads together, and ways and means were 
discussed. 

V ICTOR ORT,A NDO chuckled glee­
fully as the train steamed out of 
the _great London terminus. 

'' Well, how about that for a piece 
of bright work, Paul, my son?'' he asked, 
with a grin. '' A.ren)t you going to con-­
gratulate me P'~ 

'' Rather !'' said Paul Maddox cheerfully. 
''Great work, Vic! After all, what's the 
good of being a king unless you can give 
your orders r ~oo~ old Polonel Rutz was 



--the famous Test Cricketer. BOYS' FRIEND 4d. LmRARY No. 293. 7 

• 

Coming down the· road was a number or 
luxurious limousines. Forrest & Co., the 
snobs or St. Frank's, meant to meet King 

Victor in s-tyle. 

-
-... 2iLZG -

--

properly fed up to the teeth, but I dare 
say he'll get over it in tim-0:J 

They both chuckled, and settled them­
s~lves down comfortably in the third-class 
compartment tl1ey occupied. It was the 
followino- afternoon, nncf tl1c two new boys 
for the St. Frank's Remove were on their 
way do\\rn t.o the old school, according to 
schedule. 

But tl1ere wns a difference. 
They were not travelling in a special 

Pullman coach, accompanied by a host of 
officials f 1·01n tl1e Caronian E1n bassy. 
Young King Victor had dismissed tl1e 
officials on t11e London l)latform-and he 
J1ad insisted ltpon the Pullman coach 
being dis11cnscd \Yi tl1, too. 

As he had cx1Jlained t.o th~ scandalised 
officials, lie anrl Pa.l1l were entering St. 
Frank's as t,\ro orllinary boys. Then wl1y 
all tl1is pom11 cll1ring tl1e journey down? 
}..,ar better for tl1em to travel as ordinary 
scl1oolboys, a11d to arrive u11ostentatiously. 
Besides, tl1e t:l1ird-class faro was so much 
less. And Victor Orlanrlo, like any other 
schoolboy, "~as keen enougl1 on ha,,ing a 
good sup1>ly of spare poclct-money. 

~' It's hea1Js better for 11s to go do,vn 
like tl1is, Pa11l,'' said the young king, as 
the train gatl1ercd speed. -'' By Jove! 

. 

,,. -~ . 
--· ,-' _.,,,-" 

Those fellows at St. Frank•s will probably 
be ex1lecting all sorts of nonsense, and we 
shall turn up '\\~ithout a giddy escort of 
any kind! They're boltnd to have read 
those silly reports in last night's news­
})apers.'' 

Paul Maddox grunted. 
'' rrhat's tl1e worst of it,'' he said. 

'' They'll be buzzing round you like flies­
and they'll ignore me completely." · 

'' The worst of it, from my point of view 
--yes," admitted Victor. ''Do you think I 
want them b11zzing round me like flies? 
It's a beastly nuisance, my son. I dicln't 
want anybody to know my real nnme.'J 

Paul Maddox sigl1ed. 
''It's a rummy world," he said. ''You're 

a king, and you don't ,vant to be a king 
-at l(\ast, not until you're older. I'm ,l 

mere nobody, ancl I'd give a term's pocket­
rnoncy just to 11a,·c a go at your job for a 
few dnys !'~ 

'' Y ou,re welcome to it !'' said Victor. 
'' You're the luckier of tl1e two of us. 
Fellows make friends with you for your­
self alone. But I'm never sure of tl1e 
fellows who make friends witl1 me!'' 

Tho two Caronian boys were S})Caking 
perfect Ena lisb-tl1e ordinary Englisl1 of· 
native-born° schoolboys. Even in appear-
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a11ce they l\·ere EnglisJ1. Young King 
,rictor, witl1 l1is wavy chestnut hair and 
l1is permane11t expression of mischief, was 
a tyJJical schoolboy. Paul, in fact, was 
muc11 more kingly-looking than Victor. 
He was fair and handsome, and· he carried 
himself with a :fine air of distinction. Any 
stranger, looking at the. t,vo, would un­
erringly. pick out Paul Maddox as the 
young king. 

They were staUBeh lovers of England, 
anti everytlting__ English-and with excel-­
lent reason. From euly childhood they 
l1ad bee. close ftiends, and had hnd an 
English tutor; on the to11 of that, they· had 
s1Jent two years in a select preparatory 
-school in Bedfordshire. They really knew 
fnr more about Engla,nd than the:, did of 
their own native co11ntry. And altholt'Jh 
tl1ey were being taug11t French and Latin~ 
in the same way as other sc_hoolbo~ of 
their age, they bad no k11owledgc of the 
Slav, o-r German, or Italian languagti?S. 
'l1his was not so remarkable as it wight 
have seeme.d. For the Grand Duke 
Rudolph, who was to all intents and pur­
poses ruler of Caronia, was hiD18el( a 
great lover of England. 

He was tlie strong' man of Caronia very 
much of a dictator 1n his own way. Under 
his regime, that little country., f ormerl1 so 
backwat'd~ was progressing by leaps and 
bounds. 
~ The Grand Duke, Victor's uncle, was a 
man <>f originality-a man with euch 
strength of character, and so beloved by 
the majority of the Caronian populace that 
his edicts were not difficult to enforce. 

To an extent the Grand Duke RudolpJ1 
closely resembled in his methods that 
famous man) Mustapha Kemal Pasha. of 
Tu1"key. 

Kcmal Pasha has introduced European 
dress and the European alphabet into 
'_furkev, and he has done marvellous things 
in Europanising the habits of his country­
men. 

The Grand Duke Rudolph had gone even 
a step further. Perhaps his ideas were 
sligl1tly too advanced, for he was not 
without his Ollponents and enemies. But 
t]1c Grand Duke, believing that the 
EnCYlisb language would o.ne day become 
thee 11niversal language of the world, had 

near the other borders S})oke the lan­
guages of the people with whom they 
mostly came in contact. 

By making Slav the only language of 
Caronia, the Grand D11kc wot1ld havo 
pleased the Slavonic element of the 
Cnronian population; but tl1e otl1crs would 
l1a,·e been antagonised. By ruling that 
Italia11 should be the language, he would 
l1a,~e 1lis1)leascd the Slavs; and if he had 
decided upon German as the national 
la11guage he would Jiavc been up against 
the same problem. 

r 

So he had acted drastically. Englisl1. 
the coming language of the world., was 
proclaimed as the national language of 
Caronia. Thus, at one master st1~oke., 
Budolpl1 had silenced aJI his critice, since 
all tl1e people were treated alike. with 
faTo\lrs to none. 

By this one move tJae. Grand Duke had 
solved a Ieng-standing Caronian problem. 
The newsparrs of the capital, Galvarad, 
hither~ pr1n,ed_ in three lan~uages., we!e 
now prlllted m the one. Notices on rail­
way trains, sign-posts) along the road, 
Governme-nt proclamations, and so forth, 
benefited in the ~ame way. And once the 
transition period was over-and that 
had, indeed, ~en a trying period-the rest 
was simple. 

For some years now this law had been 
in force. Oaronian children, in all the 
schools throughout that little kingdom, 
were taught nothing but English. Tl10 
original languages of the country were 
forbidden ; to speak them, after a certain 
fixed date, was against the law ; and so 
rigidly had this beeJl enforced that by now 
young and old wel'e all using English. 

But, like most great menJ Rudolph bad 
his enemies. In some parts of the king­
dom people secretly gathered in order _ to 
have the pleasure of using their old lan­
guage. There were agitators who spread 
discontent, and these eecrct societies, 
harml~ enough at present, might well 
become dangerous later on. 

Thus, by these radical changes, the 
Grand Duke Rudolph was making a new 
country of Caronia. The army, the police 
force, and so forth, were all modelled· on 
the British pattern; factories were run in 
the same way as British factories ; street 

pa.~sed an edict tl1at Eng]i~h was to becoIQ.e cars motor oinnibusea, and railways, were 
~l1e one and only la11g11ag~ of CaronJa. patt~rned on those of England. 

By taking this- step, tl1e Grand Duke l1ad It- had been a bold move on the part of· 
,,J1own his perspicacity in a marke~the Grand Duke and already it was 
degree. Caronia, tuoked away in Central bringing wondrous prosperity to the for­
Eu·rope, and bordered on every side by merly in1poverished Caronia. English and 
peoples speaking Slav, German, and American tou.rists, finding the language 
Italian, had for centuries used all these problem so easily solved for them, were 
tl1ree languages. Those Caronians near pouring into the country on holiday. 
tl1e Italian border spoke Italian; those Business transactions were the more easily 
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dealt with; for even the c.urrcncy and tho 
postage stamps, by order of the Grand 
D11ke Rudolph, had been changed. It was 
an nudnciolts experiment and it was 
succeeding. The influential people of the 
country were solidly behind tl1e Regent, 
for tl1ey k11cw that his policy was wise and 
sou11d. Caronia was bei11g put on the map 
as a rapidly-growing industrial community 
with c,~cr-1ncreasing prosperity. 

Yet very little mention of it l1ad been 
made in the Englisl1 news1Japers; for 
Caronia was a small, insignificant country. 
At tl1e time the Grand Duke Rudolph 
l1ad made those drastic cl1angcs-some 
years ago-a good deal had been written 
on the s11bject; but, more recently, 
Caronia, and all matters Caronian, had 
dropped out of the news. 

So the St. Frank's boys k11cw very little 
abo11t tl1e young king ,vl10 ,vas destined to 
come into tl1eir midst. To them he \\yas a 
foreigner. and they were picturing him as 
such. 

B UT t11ere was very little foreio-n­
looking about the cheery, curly­
l1aired youngster who sat in that 
tl1ird-class compartment of the fast 

train from London. 
'' I don't mind telling you, Paul, old son, 

that I'm worried,'' remarked King Victor, 
after _a son1cwl1at lengthy silence. 

'' Affairs of State weighing 0.11 your 
kingly brow?'' inquired Paul bla~dly. 

appear in public, and to go to big f11nc­
tions, and appear before everybody as tl1e 
'boy king.' It's all rot! 11hings would 
l1avc been topping at St. Frank's if tl1at 
beastly journalist hadn't let tlie cat 011t 
of the bag.'' 

'' rl'he news is in lots of otl1er papers this 
morning,'' said Paul. '' There's no hope of 
your hiding your light under a busl1el 
now, old man.', 

'' They've ruin9d everything !" grunt~d 
Victor. -'' I dontt believe I'm going to be 
happy at St. Frank's.'' 

'' I only ,vish I could be in your _sho(\s !" 
retorted Paul Maddox enviously. '' It 
must be great fun, being a king!'' 

''You haven,t tried it so you don't 
know I'' 

''But I've always been with you,"' 
argued Paul. '' And you've always l1ad 
the limelight, wl1ilst I've been left more 
or less in the dark.'' 

''Lucky beggar!'' said Victor. 
'' There1 ll be too much limeligl1t for me 
at St. Frank's!'' 

'' Some people arc never sa tisficd ! " ('.om .. 
mcnted Paul ,vitl1 a sniff. '' Even when ,\ 
chap's a king, lie doesn't want to be' a 
king ! I've never l1card such--'' 

He broke off., an excited light coming 
in to l1is eye:i. 

''Well?" BBked Victor, turning away 
from the ·window and looking at him. 

'' By Jove!'' breathed Paul Maddox. 
'' I've got an idea, Vic ! A really white­
hot . ., sizzling idea !'' 

--
''Don't be an Ms!" retorted Victor. 

'' What the dickens do you think I care 
about affairs of State? My uncle's big 
enough and old enough to look· after that 
end of tl1c giddy business ! No ; I'm CH A PT ER 3. 
worried about that silly newspaper Under False Colours! 
report.'J 

·'You're a queer fellow, Vic,', said his KING VICTOR OF CARONIA was 
friend. ,, You're a king, aiid the St. not particularly impressed. 
}.,rank's chaps know thnt you are a king. '' I've heard some of your idc~ts 
Th · before," he commented tartly. 

e rrospect, in my opinion. is jolly in- '' But this one is a real corker!'' urged 
tercst1ng ! At our other school you were 
simply ' Victor Orlando,' and nobody ever Paul Maddox excitedly. '' Do you remem-

d ber that we ~"cnt to a pantomime in 
guessc your real identity. But at St . London at Christmas time? That show 
Frank's it'll be different.'' called 'Cinderella,! Remember it?" 
,, '' It will!'' . a~reed _Victor gruffly. '' Of course,'' said Victor. '' There was 

Everybody will l>C staring at me as a 11creamingly-funny comedian--'' 
though I were a freak !'' · ''Never mind the comedian!'' inter-

'' Merely because yo11'rc a king?'' ruptccl Paul. "Do you ·remember tl1e girl 
1

' Yes," saitl Victor. '' I want to make who played the 11rincipal boy-' Prince 
my way f~ely-independently. I don't Charmin(J', ?" 
want ~11 sorts of privilegeg and ad~an• ''You bet! S110 was great!'' 
~a?es Just because, I happen ~o _be a king. '' And do you remember tl1at other girl 
Its not my fault Im a king, 1s it?'' -the dark one, who played 'Dandini '?'' 

'' yv ell. don't blame me," said Paul de.. '' She was pretty good, too.," smiled 
fc11s1vely. Victor. '' But wl1at the dickens,--'' 

'' It's 11ot all l1oney being a king," said '' In that pantomime, 'Danclini • 
t.he otl1cr. '' There:s not~ing I loathe more ch~ngcd pl:i,ces witl1.' Prince (!harming,' u 

~an _those occasions :w:licn I have to sa~~ Paul 1m1lressivcly. -
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King Victor stared. 
"Great Scott!'~· he ejaculated. ~, You 

don't mean--'' 
- ''Why not?'' asked Paul eagerly. ''No­
body knows us at St. Frank's ! We're 
aoin(J' down alone-so tl1erc'll be nobody 
to i1~troduoe us. I look just as much like 
a king as you do, don't I? Why not 
change places? You aay tl1at you're fed 
up with the idea-and I'd like to know 
how it feels to be a ki11g ! The wheeze 
ougl1t to suit us both." 

'' Her('. st-eady !" said Victor breath­
lessly. ''Give me a chanoe to think!" 

He did not think for long. Soon his 
mischic,~ous eyes were twinkling, and on 
his good-natured face tl1ere was a brond 

• 

grin. "b·1·t· '' I 
'

1 Y cs, I can sec some pc,ss1 1 1 1c.s, 1e 
said dreamily. ''We'll get to St. Frank's, 
and you'll be the king. a11d I'll be the 
s11bject. I say, what a lark! What a 
glorious s1Joof on tl1c St. i,rank's fellows !" 

'' You're on, then?" asked Pa11.l breath .. 
lessly. 

'' Here's my halld on it,'' grinned 
Victor. '' From tl1is min11te onwards I'm 
Paul Maddox, and you arc Victor Orlando, 
King o, Caronia !" 

AT St. Frank's tl1at afternoon there 
was considerable activity-particu­
larly in· the Junior quarters of the. 
Ancient House. 

It was a glorious summer's day, and, 
strictly speaking, cricket practice was on 
the scl1cdulc. But for once cricket wns 
side-tracked. · 

Dy about thr.ee o'clock a number ,,f 
Removitcs, looking l1ot ancl dusty, drifted 
upstairs to wash and cl1ange. 

•• Well., everything's all set. my sons," 
commented Nipper cheerily. '' And we're a 
good hour bcf ore time." 

'' All the better ! '' said Full wood. u I 
hate doing things in a last-minute rusl1. 
By ,Tove! There ought to be some fun this 
afternoon !J1 

"There will be!" cl!uckled Nipper. 
Handforth's face, red and gleaming, 

emerO'cd from a towel. 
•'' if ow about going do,vn to the train to 

meet these Caronian cha1)s ?'' he asked. 
'' Better not,'' said Nipper. '' The less 

f11ss we make, tl1e better. Besides, n1y 
guv'nor has made arrangements to meet 
thQ train.'' 

'' Your iuv'nor?'' rcpea.ted Handfortl1, 
staring. .'The Head's going to meet the 
train?'• 

''Not the Head himself,'' said Nipper .. 
' ' Il11t he's sending two big cars down.'~ 

Handfort;IJ. looked ~_ndignan~. 

'' Well, that's a bit thick!'' he com­
mented. '' Old Wilkey comes along a11d 
warns us not to make any fuss; and ~Ir. 
Lee sends t,\·o cars down to the station 
to meet a couple of raw new kids!'' 

'' One of those same raw kids, dear olcl 
fello,v, being a king," murmu1·ed Vivian 
Tra\"crs. 

"Tl1at's 11ot the point !" , said Hand­
fort.11. "W c were told t11at these ch~}lS 
were to be treated in tl1e same "'ay as 
ordin;1r)~ new kids .. The Head doesn't scn<l 
l1is crLr <low11 to meet trai11s--'' 

1
' llold on!'' interrupted Ni}Jper. '' Victor 

Orlando and l 1aul Maddox arc ordinary 
nc1v kids. But you seem to l1avc forgotten 
that soma l1igh officials from the Caronia11 
Emb,tssy arc coming, too. It's 011ly 
common courtesy for the IIcad to l1a,·c tl1e 
train met in an appropriate "'ay. There'll 
be no fuss or ostentation. Tl1ose cars "',.ill 
ju.st bring the party to St. Frank,s, anu, 
after the usual formalities, tl1e new chaps 
will be brougl1t over to t}1e Ancient House 
cind left to cur mercy." 

Handforth grin11ed .. 
' ' 'I'hat's wh.en the fun will st.art !'' be 

said ,vit.h relish. '' 011, well, perhaps 
yo11're right, Nipper. We can't do mt1cl1 
until tl1ose fatheaded officials from the 
embassy have got through the giddy 
formalities. But, by George,, we'll be 
watcl1ing-and we'll be ready !'' 

'l1hc Removites attired themselves in 
free-and-easy white flannels, and, as there 
was not11ing much doing durin~ the next 
hour., Handforth took it into bis head to 
get out his little Morris Minor, and to 
run down .to tl1e village. Ohurch and 
McClure, of course., went with him. 

'' Yott're not tl1inking of meetin~ that 
train, Handy?'' asked Cl1urch suspiciously, 
as they drove down. 

'' Of course not, ass!'' 
~, I mean, it wouldn't be q11ite tl1e 

thing,'' said Churcl1. '' The Head·•s 
arranged everytJhing--'' 

'' Keep your hair on !'' said Handfortlt. 
'' If you wa11t to know tl1c truth, I'm 
doing a bit of. detective work.'~ 

,, 011 !" 
,r Yes, rather !" continued H~indforth. 

"Didn't you twig Forrest nnfl those other 
snobs going out of gates about ten 
minutes ago? All dressed Ull to the nines, 
if you please ! Tl1ere was something fishy 
about it, to my mind !'' 

'' Notl1ing in that~'' said McClure. "I 
expect they're going to the station: to 
stand round and stare when the train 
arrives.'' _ 

"'\Vell, we're going to clear them off !'' 
said Ha.ndfort4 firmly. '' It bas been 
definitely agreed that no Remove ch~k: 
shall be at the station. It's just 1· 
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tl1osc 8no 1.Js to try to steal a ma rcl1 on us. 
A11yl1ow, I 'in going to round them up, and 
nsk tl1cm wl1at the dickens tl1~y're Ull 
to !" • 

llounding 'lll) Forrest. ,~ Co. was not a 
clifficttl t 1I1a tt.cr. For t11cy ,vere a 11 f ou11d 
at tl10 c11d of the village, 011 the Banning­
ton road. rl1l1ere was q 11i te a crowd : 
Forrest and Gulliv·cr and Bell of Study 1.\._, 
G0rc-Pearce and Hubbard and I.ong of 
St11dy B, O\\'"Cn major, Doyle, T11ckcr ancl 
a few others from tl1e \Vest House, nud 
Merrell and Marriott . and Sni1lc a11ll a 
"yl1ole crowd of Fourth-Formers. All of 
t;l1em were in their '' Sunday best." 

Handf orth 's efforts to greet 
the schoolboy king in French 
and German were screamingly 
funny. '' Somehow, I be­
lieve this fellow wants to 
speak to us I ,, grinned King 
Victor at last in porf ect 

English . 

-- .. 

'' My only l1at !" ejaculated Handfort 11, 
as he bro11gl1t tl1e Morris Minor to a ha.it 
opposit€ this gathering of dandies. 

"If you've co1nc here to start nny of 
yo11r Tot, Ila11llfortl1, you'd bette1· tl1i11k: 
twice I,, said Bernat·d Forrest, striding 1111 
to t,l1e car. "rrakc n1y advice, and clca,r 
off wl1ile )'"Olt'ro safe !'' 

'' W:l1y, you silly illiot __ ,, 
''Easy, dear bo)"" !11 interrupted Forrcgt 

coolly. " You and yo11r pa[s are ho11e­
lessly outnumlJered. You don't want 113 

to start anytl1i11g u111llcnsant, do you?" 
Handf orth sw:1110,ved hard. 
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' ' What's your game P1
, he asked darkly. 

•• What are you doing here, dressed up like 
tailors' dummies?:'' 
·- Before Forrest could reply, n shout 
went. up from the others. Handfortl1, 
gazing down the Bannington road., beheld 
no less than six magnificent limousi11e 
cars approaching. They were _all gaily 
decorated, and each car was driven by ~ 
gorgeously liveried chauffeur, and each 
c11auff eur had another liveried man by 
his side . 

• , What's-what's all this,'' asked Hanel .. 
fortl1 blankly. 

•• Nothing much,'., grinned Forrest. 
''We're meeting the London train, tl1at's 
all. ""'e're giving the Kin~ of Caronia 
the welcome he deserves. It s costing us 
a good bit, one way and another, but I 
reckon we shall ~et our money1 s wortl1. 
A11yrhow, King Victor will get in touch 
with the riglit chaps aa soon as be aets 
foot on the Bellton platform.~' 

Handforth fairly rulpeil for·-«eath. 
"The right chaptr.r~-ie yelled. •'You 

and your moul~ set.! Why. it was 
distinctly agreali b:, ff411'1body in the 
Remove '' 

'' We didn't. agree ta anything," broke 
in Forrest aaurly. "If th.e Remove 
skippeit anti all you other fellewa cl1X11a 
to ignore a king when he arrives at ft• 
school, it's your own funeral ! But we're 
different! We believe in doing the t.bing 
in the right way.1

' 

Forrest turned aside, nnd a moment 
later he and fbis snobbish companions were 
swarming round the expensive limousines. 

•• Ye gods and little fishes 11' ejaculat-ed 
Handforth thickly. ''We've got to do 
something, you chaps.'' 

'' But what can we do P'1 asked Church. 
•• There are only three of us ,, 

a, Perhaps you,re right !'' aareed Hand­
forth, a gleam coming into' his eyes. 
'' We'll let 'em carry on with it I :What 
do we care P~~ 

B ERNARD FORREST, in spite of his 
t'hreats, was rather relieved when 
he saw the Morris Minor departing. 
He proceeded to get very busy. 

TJ1e limousines drove up to the station 
yard, and they were arrayed in all their 
splendour outside the booking-office. 

,vh~n the two cars came down from t.he 
echool, Forrest lo11nged up to tl1.em and 
nodded coolly to the drivers.-

'' It's all rig'ht, you men,,. he said. ~, No 
need for you to wait. We're meetintf 
these nobs from the Caronian Embassy.' -

••B11t the headmas~t' told us '' began 
one of the drivers. 

'' ,ve've arranged it witli hi~.- since 
thcn,1

J interrupted Forres~ g~iblyf~.- -'' Jt'~ 

a little special celebration of our own~ 
you see P King Victor and l1is pal are 
coming into the Remove, and we' re 
Remove cl1aps. The best thing you ca.n 
do is to po11 along to the George Tavern.'" 

Forrest deftly slipped a pound note into 
each man's haqd. They grinned and 
nodlled. 

'' Good egg !" chuckled Gulliver, after 
tl1e two school cars had gone. "You did 
that in a masterly way, Forrest, old bean. 
We've got the field to ourselves now.'' 

'' Did11't I tell yon it could. be ,vorked 
easily eno~h ?'' gri11ned "Bernard Forrest. 
'' Now for 1ting Victor of Caronia !'' 

'' It's costing an awfal lot of money--,, 
began Bell. 

" Who cares ?" la~ked Forrest. " We' 11 
get it all ba.ck-wi interest. We'll get 
pally with this tm,ot king 1n no tim~ 
and within a . f~• ila:f'J we'll be pretty 
thick with h.ia. lie and this f ello,v­
Maddox are ~ rolling in money. 
Don't worry! It'~-. good investment." 

There was ._ of time before the 
train came m: aJ Forrest proceeded to 
hold a little .........i. He lined up tho 
liveried chaa&.:a,, 11118.king them sto11d at 
attention just. oll'.blile the station, in f ro11t 
of the cars. TJae wflole scene looked vcl'y 
• • 1.mpos1ng. 

"'As soon • J■& men hear the train 
coming in, yea te►e up your positions 
and stand smutty to attention, as I've 
shown you," sail lierrest cheerfully. ,. W o 
cl1aps will go oa tu platform and meet 
tlie party as it larves the pullman coacl1. 
Understand P Alli as soon as theso 
Caronian jol1ni,ifs appear, salute them and 
open the door& ef the cars. '1 

"Easy enough, Y')Ung gent~'' said one 
of the chauffeurs. 

The juniors passed on to the platform, 
and Ulysses Spencer Adams, the American 
boy, who was one of tl1e party, looked a 
Ii ttle sceptical. 

'' Goe ! I just can't believe that this 
Orlando guy is a rea11 live, honest-to. 
goodness king,'' l1e saia. '' Seems kinda 
phoney to me. I'm sure tickled JJink, 
fellers. This racket is costing me twenty­
five frog-skins, but I don't give a whoop !'' 

'' Twenty-five wl1at P'' asked HubbardJ 
staring. 

''Twenty-five frog-skins,'' said Ada.ms. 
'' Green-backs !', 

'' Green-backs ?11 

'' Bucks t'' explained Aclams. 
'' Bucks ?'" 
'' Dollars I', said the American boy. 

'' Gee ! Ain't you guys dumb I Fivo 
pounds in your funny currency eomes to 
t,venty-five frog-skins in real money.'' 

Some of the other Removites Q;rinncd. 
... ---....:. 
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Adams, bei11g a one hundred llC-r cent 
America11 "'"as very keen to be one of the 
first to g;·e~t tl1e scl1oolboy king, and he 
bad ·eagerly contribut-ed a fi,,cr toward'd 
the expenses. 

It scemccl an interminable '\\"ait before 
the signal \1,ar. lowered; then followed a 
lleriod of tenseness. At last the 'train 
itself came into_ sight ·_do~n t11e line, 
and \\"'itl1 a roar and a rush 1t entered tl1e 
little station and pulled up against tl1~ 
platform. 

Ber11ard Forrest and his cronies w:atchcd 
eagerly. The first and most startling 
thing tl1ey noticed was that the train 
consisted only of three ordinary coaches. 
_There was no pullman at all ! 

'l,his train was a part of the express 
from London. It was the custom, at Ban­
nington, to detach three- or four coaches 
from the express, hook a local engine on 
to tl,em, a11d passengers for Bellton and 
Caistowe were thus carried straight 
through °"·ithout changing. 

The only people who alighted were Mr. 
Sharpel the ironmonger, three of the 
l~sser ights of the Moor· View Sdhool­
whom the St. Fri,nk's fellows hardly knew 
-the landlord of the White Harp, and an 
old lady with a shopping-basket., 

Forrest & Co. were frantic. 
'' By gad ! They're not here!" breathed 

Claude Gore-Pearce, tJhe millionaire's son. 
'' But they must be here !'' snapped 

Bernard Forrest. ''We saw tl1c report in 
tl1e papers, a11d-and tl1e Head sent his 
own cars to meet the train, didn't he? 
Hi, guard !" 

He ran up to the guard, and grabbed 
at that official's arm. 

'' Where's the kine,?'' asked Forrest 0 

breathlessly. 
''Now then young man-now then!'' 

said tl1e guard admonishingly. ~,None of 
)"OUr gam:es !'' 

'' But isn't the King of Caronia on tl1is 
train?" 

''No, and tl1e King of Cl1ina, neither," 
said the guard earca6tically. "Trying to 
pull my leg?'~ 

He waved l1is flag. Tl1is guard had only 
conic on duty ,,t Bannington, and he knew 
notl1ing of il1is passenger list-although 
]1e was ql1ite certain that the train carried 
no king. 

So it steamed out of the little station, 
leaving Forrest & Co. stranded on the 
platform, and outside, in the yard, tho 
gaily decorated limousines and the 
smartly liveried chauffeurs remained u·n­
wanted. . 

Bern:1rd Forrest had never felt so 
!' done '' in all his life. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Meeting His Majesty r 

DW ARD OSWALD HANDFORTil 

E was not entirely unconnected with 
that little fiasco at Bellton Station. 

Upon leaving Forrest & Co., 
earlier, Handforth had driven like the 
wind towards Baqnington. In . fact., he 
had '' trodden on the gas " so vigorously 
tl1at Church and McClure had protested .. 

'' What's the idea, Handy?" asked 
Church., as they sailed along. '' Great 
Scott! We,rc doing nearly forty l" • 

'' ~ity it isn't nearly fifty!'' snapped 
•Handforth. 

'' But what's tl1c l1urry ?" 
'' U.ee your brains !" Handforth had re. 

torted. '' Do you think we're going to let 
Kine, Victor and his pal fall into the 
han~s of that crowd of snobs? There's 
only one t41ing to do, my sons and that 
i9 to intercept tl1e train at Bannington.'' 

''Oh, my only aunt!,, said McClure. 
'' We'll just be able to do it,'' continued 

Handforth. '' Unless we're held up by a, 
traffic block in Bannington, we ought to 
get to tlie station a minute before the 
express.'' 

Church and McClure were all in fnvo11r 
of tll1e idea. If they could ·''dish ·• 
Forrest's elaborate plan by '' stealinf!:" 
the young king and hie friehd from tue 
train at • Bannington, it would be ~, 
distinct triumph. 

Nipper and Travers and all the other 
prominent Removitcs had decided not to 
meet the train, but to await the moment 
when Victor Orlando and Paul Maddox 
would be broucrht o,"er to t.be Ancient 
House, proba.bfy by t•he Head. Nill!)('r 
and tl10 other fellows knew nothing of 
Forre.st'o ingenio11s plan. 

But Handforth did-and IIandf orth ?."as 
doing his best to put a kink in it. 
e, 

There were no traffic delays in Ban­
nington, and the three-, R,emo, .. ites 
tumbled out of the Morris Minor and 
dashccl 111Jon tl1e arrival platform just ·as 
tl1e London express was drawing in. 
Handforth was looking flushed and tri11111-
phant. 

'' Well, we've done it, my sons !'' he 
exclaimed. '' Good egg ! '' 

"But what are we going to do now?" 
asked Churcl1. 

'· Get hold of those two new c11aps., of 
course!" 

'' What abo11t all the officials from tl1c 
embassy?'' 

''Well, we can't take the wl1ole crowcl 
in my Minor. that's certain," rep lice.I 
Handforth. '' But \\"e can hire some other 
cars, can't we? Anyhow, we've got to 
diddle Forrest 1•• 
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Th.ey had no diffic1ilty in spotti11g the 
s1Jccial llullman coacl1 ~~]1icl1 tl1e railway 
con1pa11y ha,d a:ttacl1ed to the train-but 
,v 11 ic.h hacl not boe11 used. T11e t,}1ree 
Removit.es were rather sta,rtlcd wl1en they 
discovered that t11e coacl1 ,vas CIDJJty. 

",v11at's the i<lea ?'' asked Handfortl1, 
as 112 appealed to tl1e {l'uartl. 1

' Wl1.ere's 
111e Ki11g of Caronia anll his giddy suite? 
,,re thought t.l1ey were coming down from 
London in this puliman !', 

Th.o guard smil,ecl. Ho "ras not tl1e 
guarcl '\\-"' 110 took cl1argc of the '' local '' 
s,ectio11 of tl1is trai11; Bannington ,vas the 
end of his run. 

"Thero secn1s to l1ave been a last­
minute change, you11g gc11ts," he said. 
"r1~11at Pullman coach ,,,.as to have bee11 
ta.ck-eel on to the local-but it ~"on't be. 
It's em1)ty. ,v e hatl fre.sl1 instructions 
j11~t before \\ .. e start(ld 011t fron1 London.'} 

'' --r11en tl1e Ki11g of Caronia isn't on 

the train at all?'' ejac11lated Han(lfortl1 
bla.11k!y. 

Tl1e guard looked at the tl1ree scl1ool­
boys ,vit~ amusement. 

'' Yo11'rc from St. Frank's, aren't you?'' 
110 asked. 

''Yes.JJ 
'' L\nd t.hat young ki11g is for St. 

Fra11k's, isn't he?,, went on t,l1e guarcl. 
'' Well, maybe I can hel11 you. lf you 
look closely in t.hose three carriages 
vll1ich haYc jnst been unhitcl1ed., you 
migl1t find somebody you:rc looking for.'' 

"Eh?" ejaculated Handforth. 
''None of my business, of course," con .. 

ti1111ed tl1e guard, with a wink, "but b_y 
what I saw on the London platfonn, I 
srem to ha,te an idea that t.l1em tVtlO boys 
did travel down on tl1is trai11, after all. 
But the officials were left behind. See? 
I don,t blame tl1at young l~ing for avoid­
ing the publicity. Good luck to tJ1em !~' 
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''I say, thanks awfully!'' said Hand­
fortl1 breathlessly. 

They da.sl1ed a loner to the '' local " sec­
tion, and almost the first persons they 
saw l\"ere two sturdy-looking schoolboys 
who were on the platform., stretching 
their legs, just outside the open doorway 
of a t11ird-class compartment. 

'' TJ1at can't be them," breathed Cl1urch. 
'' They wouldn't travel thirdJ Handy. 
Besides, they'ro English !,, 

Handforth paused uncertainly. He hap­
pened to glance back and he caugl1t the 
eye of the friendly guard. The guard 
nodded significantly towards tl1e two 
strangers. 

'' By George !'' breathed Handfortl1. 
He strode up to the two boys, followed 

by Church and McClure, who were quite 
certain t.hat there was some blunder here. 
The two strangers were eyeing them with 
polite illterest. Victor Orlando and Paul 
Maddo~ were vastly intrigued by the 
activities of Handf orth & Co.-for they 
had spotted, at once, that these three boys 
wore tl1e St. Frank's· colours. 

'' Which of you chaps is the King ot 
Caronia ?'' demanded Handforth, looking 
fron1 Patti to Victor, and from Victor to 
Paul. 

The leader of Study D was not cele­
brated for his tact; and in the present 
instance he made his inquiry with all his 
usual blttntnoss. The two young Caroniane 
were momentarily startled, and tl1ey only 
stared blankly. 

''By George ! I'd forgotten !'' muttered 
Handforth, glancing round at Ch11rch and 
McClure.. '' Tl1ey're foreign, aren't they?'' 

'' But look l1cre, Handy--'" 
'' Wl1at's their language P" hissed Hand­

fortl1. ''Slav, isn't it.? My hat! How 
the dickens do you epcak Slav?" 

'' l>crhaps tl1cy don't use Slav at all !,, 
whispered McClure. '' Pert1aps they speak 
~erman-or Italian. In any case, I'm not 
certain tl1at tl1ese arc the right---'' 

'' W cl I, we'll soon find out," interrupted 
Handforth, turning back to the two 
strangers. ''Now, lemme see! Ahem .f 
Er-bon jour I Er-comment allez-vous 1'' 

Tl1e two strangers only stared, and 
Cl111rcl1 t11ggcd hastily at Handforth's 
sleeve. · 

'' Shut up !'' muttered Ilandforth. 
'' Messieurs les VO!Jageurs, je suis bien a 
votre disposition I'' 

'' Yo11-you l101)eless chump!" breathed 
Church.. '' You're speaking Frcnch-0r 
what you tl1i11k is French ! What's the 
good of telling these c,l1aps that you're at 
t]1cir service-in French?'' 
L ju ~rcat S~ott ! 1•~ (orgotten !" gaspe4 

Handfortl1.. ''Perhaps I'd better ~ry Ger­
man, or Italian!" · 

'' But you can't speak German or Italian, 
you idiot ! ,, 

''H'm I Not much, anyhow,'' admitted 
Handforth, scratcl1ing his head. '' That's 
awkward!'' He turned back to the two 
strangers. '' Er--er-guten morgen." 

The two strangers still stared, and 
Church and McClure grinned. _ 

,~ That mcan8 ~ Good morning,, fat-
]1ead !'' whispered Mac.. '' And it's after-­
noon!'' 

'' I don't know how to say ~ Good aft.cr­
noon, 1 but they ougl1t to know what I'm 
driving at,'' said Handforth, beginning to 
feel helpless. '' Er-es freut mich sie 
kennen z1i lernen. ,v ell, how's tl1at? Can 
you understand ? Stets gern zu ihren.--'' 

''Oh, dry up!" said Church impatiently. 
'' It's all very well to say that you are 
pleased to meet these cha}?s, and to tell 
them that you are at their service-but 
you might at least speak properly.. That 
German ·of yours is so awful that I can 
hardly recognise it myself. And these two 
chaps can't 11nderstand a giddy word. 11 

''Then it's pretty clear that they can 
only understand Slav~'' said Handforth, 
with a sigh '' We're done !'' He lookccl 
at the two, and shrugged his shoulders .. 
' ' Sorry, it's n 1 goo 1. Na poo ! N ich t 
gut!'' 

The stranger with the curly chestn11t 
hair turned to his fair companion. 

'' It seems to me. Vic,'' he said, '' that 
these chaps are trying to get in ~ouch with 
us. ,, . 

Handforth's jaw sagged. 
''They're English !'' he gurgled. 

'' They're not tl1ose Caronian--,J 
'' Ha, ha, ha !'" 
The two· strangers yelled with laughter. 

For some minutes they had been keeping 
their faces straight only with the greatest 
difficulty. Now the effort was beyond 
them, and they fairly yelle4 with merri-
ment. l 

'' I say, look here--'' pegan Hand-
forth wrathf11lly. 

'' Ha1 ha, ha !'' 
''You silly asses--'' 
'' Ha, ha, ha !'' 
''If you think you can stand there., l1owl­

ing like a co11ple of Cheshire cats, you1 rc 
jolly well mistaken !'' roared Handforth. 
''Very funny, isn't it?'' 

'' Oh, it's a scream !'' gasped one of tl10 
strangers. · 

''Ha, ha, l1a!'' roared- Church and 
McClure. 

Handforth fairly danced with anger. 
'' Are you chaps laughin~ at me, too?'' 

he ~emanded, turning on his chums. •'' Are 



16 THE 'A""ELSON LEE LIBRARY 

you going to let these idiot's score over 
11s? 1,11 pet they're new chaps for the 
Grammar School-or the River House!'' 

'' No, no !,, gurgled one of the strangers. 
•· Frightfully sorry, old chap-forgive us 
~or laughing, but we just couldn't help it. 
Your efforts to get into conversation with 
us were too funny for ,vords. '' 

1
' 011, were they?'' asked IIandforth,. 

glaring. 
'' I'rn afraid we sl1all l1aTe to· be going 

ucw-our train will be starting in a 
minute,,, said tl1e curly-haired boy. 
''We're booked for St. Frank's College, 
you know. I think Bellton is our station 

'' --
'' St. Frank's?', broke in Handforth ex-

cit-edly. ''Here, I ~ay, what's your name?'' 
'' Paul Matldox. ,, 
''What!" 
'' Paul Maddox.'' 
'' But-but you can't be Pa11l Maddox !" 

said Handforth suspiciously. ·''You're 
English.'' 

'' No, l 1 m not--l'm Caronian.'' 
'' But you speak English as good as I 

do!'' 
· · '' That's because English is the language 
of my country,'' explained the curly-haired 
boy blandly. '' I'm afraid we've had a bit 
of 1l joke at yo11r expense. ·Never mind. 
I hope we can be friends, just the same. 
rrhis is my chum, Victor Orlando.,, 

It was Victor himself who was speak• 
ing, of course, and it was Paul Maddox 
who was introduced as '' Victor Orlando.'' 
But Handf orth & Co. knew no different. 
The great substitution was definitely ''on.'" 

CHAPTER &. 

Pulling Handy's Leg I 

H ANDFORTH & Co. stared at the 
two ~01s with greater interest ~han 
ever. 

'' You're Paul Maddox-and this 
other cl1ap is Victor Orlando?'' asked 
Handforth br£athlessly. •'Then-then it's 
a fact P You're the two Cn.ronian chaps 
for the St. Frank,s Remove?'' 

"Yes, that is so.'' said Paul haugWily. 
It was the :first time he had spolien, and 

he did so with unconscious importance. He 
was acting the part of the king now, .and 
~e told himsel( t~at lie was going to revel 
1n the whole business. 

''Look here, I'm a bit mixed,'' said 
Handforth suspiciously. ''You say that 
you two chaps are Caronians P Is that 
really true P Honour bright P'' 

:' Hono:ur brjght J." sai~ the t:wo in one 
v01ce. 

''Oh, well, IJve got to believe you, 
tl1en,'' said Handforth, relieved. •• But I 
thought you were ~ing escorted down by 
a lot of officials from the Caronian Em­
bassy? I tjiought you were coming in a 
Pullman coach?''· 

'' His majesty ~ismissed the officials in 
London,'' explained Victor smoothly. '' His 
majesty dislikes all pomp nnd splendour. 
He thought it ~e,..tter that we should travel 
alone.,, 

'' Come, Paul, we m,u;t get into tl1c 
train,'' said Maddox. 

''No, wait a minute !'' urged Handforth. 
''We came here to intercept you. A lot of 
our chaps snobs, most of them-have gone 
to Bellton Station with some whacking 
great limousines. .Their wheeze is to meet 
you ·there, and welcome you with a lot of 
bunkum and display. So we thought we'd 
run along and haul you out of th~ train 
here. I've got my little car outside, and 
we can run along to the school in next to 
no time. So .we shall diddle those snobs 
nicely !'' · 

Victor considered for a moment and 
glanced at Paul. 

'' Docs your majesty app1'ove ?'' he askecl 
respectf-ully. '' JVould your majesty care 
to continue by train, or go with these 
friendly fellows in their car?'' 

'' Perhaps it would be as well to accept 
the offer which has been so kindly ten­
dered,'' said Paul graciously. 

'' His majesty y.rill accompany you,''· 
said Victor, facing Hand.forth & Co. again. 

Pa11l turned to tl1e open railway carriage 
door, and waved an imperious hand. 

''You may fetch out m·y attache-case1 

Paul,'' he said in a voice of command. · 
'' As your majesty desires,'' murmured 

Victor. 
Handforth & Co. looked on in astonish .. 

ment. Even Church and McClure, usunlJy 
so alert, had not the faintest idea that 
they were being japed. 

Victor emerged from the railway carri­
age with two attache-cases. 

'' One moment, my friend,'' he mur­
mured, drawing Handforth aside, and 
lowering his voice. '' You wish to be on 
good terms, I take it, ~ith King Victor?'' 

'' Well, of course !'' replied Handforth. 
1 'By the wayJ I haven't introduced myself 
yet. My name'-s Handf orth-EdwarcJ 
Oswald Handforth, of Study D. These 
two chaps., Church and McClure., are my 
chums.'1 

•• I am very delighted to meet y-0u, '' 
replied Victor gravely. ·'' My n~me, as 
you know, is Paul :Maddox. You may have 
read in the newspapers that King Victor 
~esi:fes ~o :he known at St. Frank's merely 
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as 'Victor Orlando.'. But yo11 must not 
take too much notice of that.'' 
· · ., No?'' asked Handf ortl1 in surprise. 

''No," so.id Victor firmly. '' llis majesty 
is an exceedingly nice young fellow, and 
as long as you treat him with the def er­
cnce that is l1is dtte, "'he will be graciously 
pleased to smile upon you.'' 

'' My only hat !" 
''He is inclined, however, to get huffy 

ancl upset unless he is treated in a manner 
,vhich is fitting to his station,'' continued 
Victor coolly. '' His majesty is not a 
snob, but you l\Till easily understand that 
lie has a · gr('at pride in his position. He 
is l1aughty, too. Unless you address him 
ns ' your majesty ' every time yo11 speak 
to ]1im, lie will be greatly offended." 

'' 011 !'' snid IIandforth blankly. 
'' J11st a friendly little word of \\'arni11g 

-that's all !', murmured ,rictor. '' I 
tl1ougl1t you'd like to know." 

Inwardly, lie wns chuckling. Tl1is was 
a little joke of his own-on Pnul. Pa11l 
wanted to be t11e king-so Pa11l sl1ot1ld 
l1ave a goocl old dose of it! 

The extraorclinary thing was tl1at Hand­
forth ''fell " for it so easily. At St. 
Frank's, lie l1ad been loud in his declara­
tions tl1at lfi11g Victor was merely a '' 11ew 
kid,u a11d tliat he should be treat{\cl as 
such. B11t now, under the h1fluence of 

~t 
l . J 

Solemnly the Japers led the two Caronlan 
new boys into the specially-prepared 
Junior Common-room. ,. This Is your 
study 1 ,, announced Nipper to King 

1} •Victor . 

1' 

4 

Victor's personality, he coidpletely ··suc­
cumbed. 

There was a little interruption as the 
local train pulled out, leaving the five boys 
on the platform. Victor seized the oppor­
tunity to take Church and McClure aside, 
and to whisper tl1e same warning to them. 
Paul was totally unconscious of this little 
by-play. 

'' Well, we'd better be going, I suppose,,, 
said Handfort.11. taking a deep breath. 
'' Are you ready, Maddox? Will er­
your majesty follow me?'' he added, glanc­
ing at Paul. "I hope your majesty won't 
mind being a bit squasl1cd in my little 
car? I dare say it is smaller than the 
cars your majesty has been accustomed 
to.'' 

Paul looked at. him hard. 
'' I shall be all right-, thank you,'' lie 

said stiffly .. 
'' Your majesty l1as relieved me,'' said 

Handfot'th. 
'' Well, let's get on,'' nodded Paul. 
''This way, yo11r majesty," said Hand­

f ortl1, waving a- l1and. 
Victor inwardly grinned as he sa,v 

Paul's discon1fiture. Clearly, Paul did11't 
like being adllrcsscd as '' yo11r majesty " 
so frequently. The wheeze was working 
well. 

T-hey all went down the platform and 
IJassed 011t through the booking-office. 
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Haudforth, wl10 never troulllcd to lower 
}1is voice, talked loudly with Paul, and 
people turned to st.arc. The frequent use 
of the '\\ .. ords ' 4 your majesty '' naturally 
attractod attention. 

Before a cou1)le of minutes hnd elapsed 
peo1)le \\rere cro""ding round. Evecybody 
l1ad seen tl1e reports in the newspapers 
nbout the young King of Caronia; all B&n­
nington knew that Victor was coming to 
St. Frank's. And here l1e was-in the 
flesh ! In an extraordinarily short space 
of time the crowds had increased to some­
tl1ing like a mob. 

'' Welcome to Banningto11, King Victor!'' 
1Ycnt up a sl1out •. 

'' Hurrah !" 
'' It's the king !'' 
'' "

1J1c:re? ,vhich is King Victor? 
Where's the boy king?" 

People cro\\·dcd round more closely than 
ever, and the excitement grew intense. 
Handfort]1 & Co., quite startled., were 
obliged to figl1t their way to the little 
Morris Minor. 

'' Here, go easy !" roared Handfortl1, 
glaring round. '' What's all the fuss 
about P'' 

''Wl1ich one of 'cm is the king, mater'' 
asked somebody, pushing forward. 

. ----

Sensation I A Police Inspector at 
Clavering I Asking for a boy called 
Tom with fair hair and blue e11es 1 
It must be Tom. Merry I Where 
,vas he at half--past ten last night ? 
The dark finger of suspicion points 
at the boy who is standing fas a 
candidate for the captaincy of the 

'' Rats !" replied Handforth. '' ,.I,}1cse 
two chaps are St. Frank's chaps! We 
don't recognise kings., or dukes, or princes 
in the Remove !'' He managed to open the 
door of the car. '' Tl1is way, your 
majesty!'' he added loudly. '' I think 
your majesty had ~tter sit in the back.,, 

'' Ha, ha, ha·!'' 
Everybody laug-hcd at Handfortl1's con-­

tradictory behaviour. His deference to 
the schoolboy king did not look very m11ch 
as though he regarded Victor as an 
ordinary Remove chap. · 

Paul, wilo wasn't at all certain that 
this little Morris suited l1is new dignity, 
nevertheless climbed in. Victor scrambled 
in after him,, and Handf orth got into the 
driving-scat.. 

''One d yoa ehapg can get in," he said 
to Cl1urch aDU •te11ll'e. '' I don't care 
,vhich it ie. The other :will have to come 
by b11s.'1 

., Oh, will he?_., said Mac, glaring. 
''You'd better think i\g_3in, Handy! 
Come on, Churc11, old man-plenty of 
room on my lap.'' 

'' Good egg !'' grinned Church. 
They managed to squash in and close 

tl1e door. Handforth, who was too busy 
getting out of the cro:wd, had no time to 
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object. He was glad enough to get away. 
., Phew !" he ejaculated, as the car 

glided paat the outskirts of the crowd. 
., All that giddy fuss, you know. Did yo1t 
ever see a crowd gatl1er more quickly?" 

'' Perhaps kings do not ofte11 come to 
Bannington ?" asked Victor mildly, from 
tl10 rear. 

'' Great Scott, no !" said Ha11dfortl1. 
'' W c'vc never had a king here before-at 
least, not a school boy.', _ 

''Well, there \\·as no need to make sucl1 
a fuss,,, grun1bled Paul. "It was your 
fault, Handforth. I- think your name is 
Handforth, is it not?,, 

''My fault?'' gasped Handforth, glanc­
ing round. 

'' Certainly it was !'' re1Jlicd Paul with 
cold dignity. ''Was it necessary for you 
to shout ' yoltr majesty ~ at me as yo11 
were coming through t11e booking-office? 
Kindly remember, 1n future, to be more 
careful.'' 

''"But look here--" 
''Enough!'' said Paul sternly. 
'' Yee, but hang it--'' 
'' His majesty l1as spoken !" said Victor 

in a tone of reproach. '' My friend, please 
do not forget yourself· again. ' 1 

Handforth swallowed hard: 
'' All right,'' he said thickly. ~, We 

won't argue l1ere. But wait until we get 
to St. Frank's !'' 

He drove on, his brain in very much of 
a whirl. And as he drove a sudden idea 
flasl1ed into his head. King Victor was 
very obviously aware of his own im_port­
ance; he evidently desired his kingly 
person to be treated with due deference. 
Tl1en it was only right that St. Frank's 
should welcome liis majesty in a fitting 
way. Handfortl1 decided that St. Frank's 
would oblige ! --

CHAPTER 6. 
Spoof and Counterspoof I 

''NOT come!'' said Nipper, in astonis11-
ment. 

'' That's \\"hat I said-they've not 
come!'' repeated Bernard Forrest 

sourly. · 
'' But :you must be wro~g, '' said Nipper. 

'' The school ""1rs ,vere sent down to meet the 
train--'' 

''I can't help that!'' interrupted Fo1Test. 
'' \Ve ,vere there to meet the train, too. And 
the train came in, and those co11fountled 
Caronians "'ercn't on it! It's cost us quids 
and quids-and all for nothing!'' 

'' \V ~11, that's :your fttneral,'' said Nipper 
-cheerf ttlly. '' Nobody asked yo11 to hire special 
limousi11es and meet the train-just for the 
sake of giving a big show. But I'm jiggered 
if I car1 understand · the thing. It v.as 
~finitely ar1·angcd that Victor Orlando arid 

Paul lfaddox sl1ot11u come down by that 
train_,, 

There was qt1ite a cro,,·d in the St. Fra~1k'a 
Triangle. Ber11ard Forrest and his fello,v 
dandies had arrived some minutes earlier­
in the hope of getting some news. But, 
nothing \\·as kno,vn at the school. The t\\"O 
Caro11ians had not arrived. 

'' Well, it's a beastly fraud!'' said_ Forrest 
bitterly. '' \Ve spend a1l this money, and ,ve 
get nothing for it!'' . 

'' I suppose they cl1angcd their minds at tl1e 
Jast minut.c, dear old fello\\', '' suigestcd 
Travers. '' Kings, don't forget, are privileged 
to change their minds. His youthful majesty 
is probably coming do,vn by car, instead of 
by train. "V-tT ell, ,vell ! It serves you dash~d 
,vell right.,, 

'' Oh, go and f PY your face I" snapped For­
rest, turning away. 

There ,vas nothing else for it btit to dis• 
miss the limousines, and tho snobs \\'ere 
thoroughly fed-up with the whole affair. 

Still, as they had paid for the cars, they 
decided to ride to Banningto11 i11 them-just 
to get a little of t.heir money's worth. T}1P.re 
,Yas just a chance that they might encounter 
the young king on the way-or learn some­
thing abot1t him in Bannington. 

They certainly did not suspect, when a 
modest Morris Minor hummed past them, that 
it contained the schooiboy king. They djd 
not even recognise it as Handforth's '' b~s." 
l\,forris l'linon were beneath their dignity. 

l\Iean,vhile, back at St. Fran~s the T1·ians-1e 
,vas a scene of ~reat activity. This activity 
had commenced immediately following a tele­
phone call for Nipper. The call had como 
throt1gh just as Forrest & Co. were departing 
in t.he limousines. Nipper was grinning 
hugely, and he bustled about giving orders 
to the Removites, w 110, all smiles, readily car­
ried them out. 

Thus, when Handforth's l\'Iorris Minor shot 
through the gates of St. Frank's, a g·reat 
crowd of Removites and Fourth-Formers i-tad 
assembled in th·e Triangle. They li ... ere ,vait­
ing to greet his majesty, King Victor of 
Caronia-in the way as suggested by Han~i­
forth over the 'phone to Nipper. 

A red carpet-,,·hich hnd seen· better day~, 
and ·which had been scrotinged from an old 
store-cupboard-led do\vn the Ancient House 
steps. At the foot of them, standing to atten­
tion, was a band; a very extraordinary ba11d, 
for the instruments seemed to consist mostly 
of saucepan lids, an iron bath-tub, tin ,vhistl•~s 
and mouth-organs. 

The l\'Iorris Minor came to a stop. 
'' Here .. we aoo, yot1r majesty ! " said Hand­

forth loudlv from inside the vehicle. '' 1,,his .. 
is St. Frank's, your majesty!'' 

With great dignity his majesty stepped o.1t 
of the car. On his l1ead ,vas a cro,vn, and 
cloaked about his person was a. robe of red 
and white ermine. These had been hired at 
a costumicr's in Bannington. Handforth hnd 
kidded the Caronian boys that the king should 
appear at St. Frank's in a manner representa­
tive of his rank. Viet.or and Paul had been 
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suspiciot1s, but Handforth ,vas so insiste11t tl1at ''Well?'' said Paul, pulling -himself up to 
they l1ad at last agreed. his fi,Jl height. 

The appearance of his majesty was the '' \\7c11, old man, you'll have to "forget tl1e 
B!g11al for the '' band '' to commence opera- l,~st htt at ~t. Frank's,'' said Nipper gcnt]y. 
t1ons. Y ot1 re V 1ctor Orlando. That King of 

Clatter, bang, crash, bang r Caronia stuff doesn't a.pp]y here. That's "'J1y 
Sat1cepan lids clanged, tin ,vhistles sh1·il]eJ ,vc arranged the welcome -stttnt just no\v--to 

and mouth-organs blar~d. A l1ideous caco- show l'OU tl1at even kings arc spoofed as n1ucl1 
phony shattered the serenity of St. Frank's. ns anybody else. In the Remove \Ve'1·e all 

Removites nnd Fourtl1-Formcrs s,varmed just schoolboys-see?'~ ' 
rot1nd. Paul, in his heart, was reli~vcd. He was 
. '' Sta~~ bacl{, stand. back!" ron_red Ha!id.. ge,~ting a bit fed•ttp with the fuss, nnJrhow. 
forth. Allow me to 111troduce Victor, King I a1n glad that yott have been so fra11k 
of Caronia l'' ,vith me,,, he said graciously. '' It is as )'Oil 

" Paul l\faddox, in the role of I{ing Victor, say, jttst as ,,,ell that we sl1ou]d' have a 
was looking startled. TI1e noise pe1·petrated thorough understanding at the berri11r1i11 1". 

-by the band was e11ough to startle any• \ 7ery \Yell! I am Orlando of tl1e Remov;, 
body, of course, but tl1at was not the only Splendid!'' 
reason for Paul's consternation. He could see '' \Vclcome to St.· Frank's Orlando 1,, 
that this con1io welcome was a spoof. He '' Hurra.h !'' • 
d~d not know \\·hetl1cr to feel amused or in- '' Spoken like a man l'' 
c]1gnant. '' He's all right!'' 

Ho,vever, he was not n11o,ved to give tl1e There ,vas much laughter a11d cheering. 
matter mt1cl1 thought. 'l.,he band had de- The Removites and Fourth-Formers, on the 
sistcd. J 11niors ,vere swarming rottnd hin1, ,vho1e, were very astonished to find that these 
and his arm was soon aching as he shoolt t,,~a newcomers did not look at all foreign. 
hand after hand. The renl Victor, elbo,ved Tl1ey '\\"'ere even more s1trprised to find that 
1·oughly ns~de.,. was enjoying himself huge]y. they. spo_ke the ordinary Public School 
\Vhat a relief 1t was to be ignored I Engl1el1, Just the same as themselves. 

But he misj11dged the St. Frank's bo)~s if ''However,'' said_ Nipper, '' we fellows of 
he thought that they ,vere ignoring him tl1e Remove recognise that you are not quite 
because of his supposed lesser importance. the 8nme as any ordinary ne,v boy, Or1anclo. 
It ,vas merely curiosity v,·hich impelled them So ,,·e l1ope Jlbu'll honour us bl letting us 
to cro"Td round tho ''king." After they had escort you to yot1r special study. ' 
1lcarly ~·rung Paul's hand off, tl1cy give their '' 011 ! Do I get a special study 7'' aske,J 
full attention to Victor. They greeted him Paul. 
aln1ost as heartily-if, perhaps, a little more '' Naturall:y·, '' said Nipoor gravely. '' No• 
casua1ly. - thing can alter the fact that you are really a 

''\\Tell, we're awfuly pleased to hn,·e yo11 king. And, after all, a king must have- a 
two fellows in the Remove,'' said Nipper. study s11itable t.o his station. So v,'e shall be 
••·I'm the Form captain, that's ,vhy l'rn honot1red, Orlando, if you will accompany 
doing the jawing. Good luck to yot1 both! us.'' 
\Ve hope you'll soon sei11e down and become '_' Just a minute,'' salB the real Victor. 
real, genuine Reniovites.'~ ''Wouldn't it bo better for us to run along 

Victor nudged him. to see tl1e headmaster, or somebody? I 
." Bett!3r be careful when you're talking ~o be!!eve ,ve.'re expected--'' 

King Victor!'' he murmt1red. ''Your comic " 1e ,viii escort you to the headmaster's 
welcome hasn't pleased him, and he's very l1ouse im1nediate1y after you have seen your 
partic11lar. You've got to say • your stttdy,'' repliecl Nipper. '' At least, we will 
majesty,' or he'll get huffy. '.JJ escort you to the llousemaster's stt1dy. He. 

'' Then I'm very much afraid that he'll get no doubt, will desire to take yot1 to the 
huffy," replied Nipper smoothly. ''We're not Head. \Ve wouldn't dream of robbing him of 
using ' your ma.Jesty' or any other cere- that privilege.'' 
mon1al form of e.ddress here.'' Even tl1e genuine Victor was imprest;ed 

''Hush!'' panted Victor, in horror. ''You'll t!o,v. His o,vn spoofing. \\'asn't going quite 
offend him l'' so well as he ha,d hoped. It had worked all 

,. Just a minute '' said Nipper steadi1v. right ,vitl1 Handforth to begin with-but these 
'' You're Maddox,' aren't you? Wel1, oid other ~-c1no~·ites weren't sw~llo,\·i~g it. They_ 
man, that's all right. You're Maddox of the ,,.,.Bren t falling for that 'his maJesty ' stuff. 
Remove. And tl1is other chap is Orlando of It was an impressive crowd which entered 
the Remove.'' the Ancie11t House. Well· over half the 

Pnttl was somewhat taltcn abacl,. Remove ,vos there, acting as an escort. It 
,. Are you referring to me?'' he asl~ed was general kno,vledge that another ''spoof,, 

haughtily. ,vas on, and the fello,vs were eager and 
'' Let,.s have a thorough understanding '' a1ni1sed. '1.,he youne- king of Caronia was 

said Nipper cheerfully. '' No Handy lca~,.e once more having his leg pulled. 
this to r.pe!' He turned to Pat1l. '' There'~ It was Nipper who led the way to Orlando's 
nothing lil{e having things straig11t at tl1e epecial ''study.'' Actually, Nipper led the 
very beginning. You are Victor 01·lando ,vay to the Remove Common-room, .. and he 
King or Caronia_y•! ' (Continued on page 24.J 



Special Cinema Number-Reels and Reels of Laughs. 

No. 13. Vol. 1. EDITORIAL STAFF. July 18th, 1931. ---
Edi tor-in-Chief ,. 

Hand.forth Productions Ltd. E. 0. Handiortb 
Editor E. O. Hand!orth Two-Reel Comedy 

Thriller. Present Chief Sub-Editor 

'' EDITOR'S CHIN-WAG ,t 
A One-Reel News Film. 

E. O. Bandforth 
Literary Editor 

E. 0. Bandforth 
Art Editor E. O. Bandlortb 
Rest of Stal E. o. Bandforth 

'' THE MUFFIN MAN'' 

(T};,is is to certify th.at '' Editor's Gh·in- w·ag" 
has bceri ,passed by th.e ,_9T. FR.111\1K'S BOARD 
OF FIL]{ CE!tiSORS for prese1ztation to any 
aullience) 

G ET rencly to lnugl1, you fello~"s ! ,,1]1at 
do yol1 think of my latest stunt ? 
A Special Film Number ! Fix your 
blinkers on these pa.ges, and bust 

J"Onr button~. 
This I->IlOGRA~IoifE is a continuous one­

~Tou can read this paper over as ma11y tin1es 
~ :rou lil{c, ,vitl1011t extra cl1argo. That's 
more tl1an J"OU can do a.t tl1e pictures. \\'Te 
l1a Y-e an ALL ST AR CAST this we.ek. E,·en 
Our Interesting I11tervicwcr chats to a. 
celc bra.ted Film Star for )"OU. 

The Price of Admission to this ripping show 
is T'1VOPENCE (paid in advance). Tl1e 
BOX OFFICE is now open at your nearest 
paper shop, and I advise you to get )"Our 
ticket at once. 

l 1m sorry to say tl1at our talltlng apparat,11~ 
is not on ,Tiew th.is \Yeck. I ref er to William 
Napoleon Browne-the silly ass of tl1e Jlifth. 

Don't forget, you chaps, tl1at tl1e brain 
t.J1at thought of this Special Cinema Number 
ha.s tl1ought of many otl1er ripping stunts 
for future use. \l'e're going to have some 
fine la-rks in this WEEKLY before long a.nd 
"~e'll make it the brightest paper in Britain. 
Look out for further Special Numbers. 

From the Story by 
FATTY LITTLE. 

Scenario lJy 
,,ri\.LTER ·cHURCII. 

Poper end ink by 
ST. FRANK'S SCHOOL. 

• 
·-

I.., a rge imposition by 
~IR. CRO\\,.ELL. 

Titles, sub-tit.lea, 11nder-t.itle3, and all othe1 
titles by 

ARNOLD lfcCLURE 

Released bJ~ : 
GRUBB & GLUTTON, FIL:\IS INC. 

Contro)lerl by: 
En,,r.\RD 0. HANDFORTH. 

Directed by : 
ED\\,,.._t\RD 0. HA?\TD~~OR.TH 

Thiek cars by 
EDlV'AitD 0. Ditto 

(Sorry, Fall!/· 1).7 o room Jor the story after all 
tliis. E. 0. Il .) 

----------------------------_-_-_---_-------------------------_-_-_--- ~::::::::==============::::::::======================:::::::::=== 
THIS WEEK'S ATTRACTIONS 

CINE1'IA DE LUXE, 
Bannington High Street. 

Sl1owing daily at 2,30, 6.0 and 8.30. Roln.nd 
B11t~r and Ha111mond Egges in '' THE PICNIC 
B ... ~SI\.E,.r /' e. six-reel 1.lirtl1qualce. Supported 
by an ALL STAR ·CAST.. Cl1ildren under two 
not admitted. Also NE\VS FILM, EDlTC ... .\.­
TION1\L PIC!TURI1

~ and TOPIC ... t\.LS. 

PICTUREDROME, BELLTON. 
ONE WEEK ONLY-and quite cnougl1, too. 

'' ALMOND BLOSSOM ,,_a thrilling, bJood­
freeiing story of the l\Iystorious East, f eatl1ring 
LONG TUNG, tho famou:3 Chinese Talkie Star. 
Also, '' CHEERY BJ""OSSOlf,' 1 a.n epic film 
of the Polish brtish, featuring KLEEN BOOTZ. 
tl1e famous Polisl1 n1usitian, 
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Brainle••-Babble Films Ltd.,. Preaent 

Featuring Sm MO!{TIE ~GEI,I,lS•WEST. 

I All really lucky, dear old 
chaps. Some little while 
ago, I had an experience 
I wouldn't hn,.,.e missed 

for quids-a.t least, not for under 
a good number of them. 

The Bcllton Pict-uredrome 
J1ad just installed their new 
Talking Apparatus, and I 
,vanted to go to their first 
tn.lkie-a picture entitled '' The 
l\f iser's llaw.'! Neither Nipper 
nor Tommy cared about. it, so 
I we11t by myself-and !'1n 
jolly glad I did. 

It so chanced that, tho 
tn1king appara~us broke down 
t.hat night and the wrong 
words came in the wrong 
places. Or, rather-well, ~"ou 
know what I mean. 

I assure you, dear old fellows, 
tl1nt I sat there ond saw tl1e 
hero talking to his dog. He 
said: 

,. I lo,,.e you ! Be mine ! 
Let us fly together to some 
distant land.'! 

And the dog answered: 
'' Oh, Charles, that oan never 

A St. Frank'• Interest Fiim. 

IMAGINARY 

be. Do not-oh. do not tempt 
me thus!! 

Rather peculiar, who,15. And 
then, when the hero did meet 
his girl, he spoke to her like 
this: 

'' Yo\1 think you'll cn1sh me 
with your devilish cunning.'~ 
he hissed. '' Bt1t I tell you, 
Jasper Munnie-Ba.gge, that I 
,vill fight yol1 to the last <lit.ch. 
Aye, I'll battle until I can no 
longer st.and.'! 

And the girl sn1ilcd at l1im 
c,11d answered in a coarse voice : 

'' Wretched fool I You do 
not know trlV power. Begone. 
before I lay· m,· whip around 
your shoulders.'! 

Almost uncanny. They got 
the apparatus rlgl1t again before 
the film was shown for the 
second time, but, I do know that 
tl1e film was a lot more in• 
tere!ting while it was wrong. 

II the Bcllton Picturedrome 
will let me know by postcard 
when their talkie machine is 
due to break down age.in, 1•11 
be there if I have to pay five 
bob for a seat. 

INTERVIEWS. 
No. 4, MR. MICHAEL MOUSE. 

A CTING on the i~strnctions 
of our esteemed and 
awe-inspiring editor, I 
took the Graf Zeppelin 

to Hollywood and knocked at 
the door of the ma~ificent 
residence of Mr. Micky Mouse. 
The answer to my knock 
rather surprised me. The door 
opened n.nd two rifles poked 
out. A voice cried ~' Hands 
up!'! 

I put my hands up-rather 
qui«;?kly-and two mouse foot• 
.men r-am4 out with the guns in 
\heir hands. On seeing me, 
lhe~ lowered their guua and 
,pologised4 
'-------

'' We're awf11lly sorry, sir.'' 
trembled the first mouse. '' \\te 
didn't know it was l·ou.'! 

'' Why tl1e guns T ~.- I asked. 
'

1 Are yot1 expecting a Chicago 
bootlegger, or something ? !! 

~' The fact is,.'' .explained the 
second mouse, '' there's a couple 
of cats snooping around here 
somewhere, and we have to be 
careful. That pest Felix CJ'lled 
here yesterday, and snaffled my 
brother Maurice.~! 

'' I've called to see Mr. ?rlicky 
Mouse,~! I said. 

(Continued in column 5) 

Senaational Stuclios Pre1enl a Pul•4 -----------------. -
ANNIBAl 

Story and titles by 

. ···········································~ • • • : TOM DOUGH STOOD ON THE: 
: BURNING DECK. : 
• • • ~••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••n 

Tl1e sun blazed down on the grea-t 
liner which was ploughing its way 
through tropical seas. Tom felt like 
a large chnnk of melted butter as J1is 
feet sizzled on the scorching deck. But 
had he known it, his position was to 
become even warm or in a few moments. 
For creeping up behind our hero we.s a 
sinister figure, wit,h s large penknif o 
clutcl1ed in its upraised arm. Suddenly 
tl1e bold bad villa.i11 lunged forward, the . 
blade of liis knife glittering nine hundred 
and ninety-nine fires in the sunlight. 

~·········································· .. • • 
: '' NOW I'VE GOT YOUR DOUGH, : 
: DOUGH!,, : 
• • • • 
-~·-·········································· 
l1e cried triumphantly. But before he 
could bring tl1e knife plunging down, 
the ship gave a terrific lurch, and he lost 
his balance, and dented the deck with his 
boko. 

Tom's heart boat forty to the dozen 
when he realised what a narrow sha,re 
he had had, and he gazed coolly at the 
prostrate f onn of the villa.in. 

'' I',·e foiled you again, Ste-phen 
Murgatroyd ! ,, said the boy scornfully. 
'' I know you want to kill me so that 
you can bag tho money lcf t me by my 
father, old Lottsa Dougl1, but you're 
going to be unlt1cky.' 1 

Murky Murgatroyd said notl1ing, but 
rose to his feet and ,valked away ",.ith 
J1ate in his eyes. lieo.n,vl1i!e, I forgot 
to mention that 

~·········································•·: : = • THE SHIP WAS SINKING. • • • • •• !••••••••••••••••••••••••••• .. •••••••••••~••l 
That torrific lurch had been caused 

by the vessel striking a lump of sea--· 
weed or something, e.nd it was now on its 
last legs. Our hero found J1imself 
struggling in the sea, and as he couldn't· 
spot a lifeboat in tl1e offing he decided 
to swim round and look out for land. · 

For hours and ho11rs he swam miles 
Bild miles, thoroughly enjoying his dip• 
He spotted one or two islands but 
didn't like the look of them, so he gave 
them a miss. Ho,v~ver, eventually he 
found one which ·took his fancy, and with 
a -g~ of relief he landed on the golden 
aands. 
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2ting Drama ol the South Seas. 

E. O. BANDFOR.TII. 

,i" ,vonderft1l ! ,, breathed tl1e boy. 
':111·,,1,v all my troubles 0.1-e over. Old 
~gatroyd '\\.-ill never worry me again.'' 

Bi1t he \VO.~ wrong. A sudden hullnba.1-
loo from behind caused him to look 
round. 

.............................................. . ~ . 
. : :COMING TOW ARDS HIM WAS : 
, : :AN ARMY OF CANK·IBALS : 
:: ;LED BY STEPHEN MURGA- : 
: : TROYDl : . .. . . . ~ 

""-••······································" 
i, Tom wns jolly annoyed to think tJ1at 
the villain had raced him to tl1e islw1d, 
and lie sl1o"?ed l1is displeasure by 
knocking 01-1t about fifty of tho cannibals. 
But superior numbers told, and our 
luckless 11ero found himself trusssd up 
like a turkey. Murga.troyd leered at 
Tom. 

'' Now I've got you-this is your_ 
fuiisl1 ! , , lie snarled ; then turned to 
the cannibal chief. '' Do your stuff.'' 

'' Oolah boolal1, walla walla ! ' 1 ordered 
Ole King Cole, \\·hich in Englisl1 meant : 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
• • 
: '' PREPARE THE COOKING : 
: POT l ' 1 

: 
• • . ~ . 
. ftA••······································· 

Tom was dismayed at the t-hougl1t 
of making a nice juicy steak for the 
cannibals. He struggled desperately, 
and niggers went flying in all directions. 
.MMrgatroyd, tearing his hair in rage, 
aeJ1ed up, but Tom butted him in t,he 
buaimy. The villain staggered back O,Dd 
s.t·s on the point of a ~ar. 
·r Tom, helpless in his bonds, was sub­
.tlrfed after half an hour's terrific scrap­
~:piqg, and then the blacks all of who1n 
lJmfl black eyes, only they didn !t ehow­
: ,i,kgged him towards a stone block beside 
ttH• cooking pot. 

=-a■•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••: • • • ... 
: ~ BE WAS DOOMED TO DIE. : 
~ •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• e 
A 

-·_: Our plucky hero was forced to kneel, 
lril- head resting on the block. A huge 
r.fibal rai.~ed a spear and brought it 
'1b, 1:iing down. 

T:ig Jones fell out of his bed in Pimlico 
and hit the floor with a thud. 
· ~• Gosh, what a dreamt,, he exclaimed. 

TllB END 
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Collected by REGGIE PITT. 

H AI,LO, everybody ! Here 
we are again. Still 
disturbing the old ether. 

This is a Special 
Cinema Number. You know~ 
it has always been Hand!orth 's 
ambition to be a film star. A11d 
quite right, too. He l1as tl1e 
kind of face that always ougl1t 
to be ., screened.'! 

• i • • 

\\"hy is-by the way, this is 
an original riddle. Why is 
Con~s, the Cotton King, like 
Charlie Chaplin t Because they 
both made their fortunes from 
'' reels.~! 

• I i i 

Talking of films, I have 
thought out an absolutely new 
and original ending for a drama. 
A finish that has never appeared 
before. It'a a cloee-up-1-- A 
large picture ~f the hero, with 
the heroine in his arms, in­
dulging in a little osculatory 
exercise. (That's La.tin for 
kissing.) Do you think, if I 

IMAGINARY 
IN'l'ERVIEWS 

(Oominuecl from Column 2) 

11 Certainly, air t ,vill yon 
follow me ? Mind the mouse­
trap at the comer here.'' 

I went in and found l\Ir. 
Mouse sitting at brealtfnst, 
which consisted of breadcrumbs 
and cheese rind. He greeted 
me cordially by pulling oil his 
tail and playing the Overture 
to Lohengrin on my fingers o.nd 
top-knot. 

'' Have some breakfast,'' be 
squeaked. ~' I know you don't 
like cheese rind-b11t wl1at 
about a nice sausage T >..! 

'
1 Thanks awfully, Mr. Mouse'! 
'' Come with me to my 

.sausage-kennels,'-' he said. 
We went out to the sawoge­

_'kennels, and ·found a number 
of ea.usages sitting up and bark­
ing. Mr. Mouse quickly cut 

sent this to one of tl1e big fiJ m 
companies, they might pay mo 
£100 for the idea ! 

• • • • 
Nipper asked me the other 

day if I had ever thougl1t of 
what I should do if I hud 
Douglas Fairbanks' face and 
figt1re. I haven't. B11t I',re 
often wondered wl10,t lie wottld 
do if he had mine. 

• • • • 
I've just read n po.thetic 

story of a cinema-photographer 
who was taking a jungle tilm. 
The poor fish wound the camera 
the wrong way, and took it all 
upside down-from baclt to· 
front-inside out and good­
ness knows what. I should 
Jilce ta eee that film. Imagine 
the lion eating an antelope 
with his tail, and t.hen being 
so pleae&d a.bout it thav-he wags 
his mouth. It would be funny. 
too, to see the lion running 
backwards. Of course, if it had 
been Teddy Long. it would have 
been quite natw-al. 

~ome s1iees of bread and placed 
them in a row on the ground. 
'I'hen he put the sausages in 
between the bread•slicee • eo 
that they looked like the black 
and white keys on a piano. 
With thia instrument he played 
me The Rustle of Sprin~, after 
whicl1 the sausages each Ji1rnped 
on to a slice of bread and 
another slice jumped on top to 
form sandwiches. Vccy nice 
they were, too. 

•• Thank you very much, 
Mr. Mouse, for your kind inter­
view,'' I said, when we had 
finished eating. '' I'll have to 
be getting back now, or I shall 
bag linesfrommyForm-master.'! 

., I'm very glad to have met 
you,'! squeaked Mr.. Mo11se. 
., Come again some time. I,ll 
show you the way out.•! 

And he walked with me to 
the door - not for getting to 
play Rachmaninoff's Prelude 
on the mouse-trap as we weut 
by. 

• 
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. 
HIS MAJESTY OF rfRE REMOVE ! 

(Continutcl from pagl 20.) 

Dung ope11 the door with a cert.ain amount of 
pomp. 

''Your study, Orlando,'' he said smoot.hly. 
''We do hope you'll be comfortable in .it, t, 

said Travers, in an earnest ,·oicc. '' Of course, 
it will be for you to say Y."hether Maddox 
Ehares it ,vith you or not.'' 

Thev crov\,dcd in. Victor Orlando and 
Paul Maddox-,vho had now discarded hiFJ 
cro,vn and cercn1onial robes-looked about 
them in ,vonder and delight. 

The Ancient House Junior Common-room, 
e,Ten at ordinary time.s, was a fine apart­
ment. \Vith its panelled \Valls, its lt1:x:urious 
easy-chairs and lounges, it was a. popular 
resort of the Removites. But jttst at pre~cnt 
it was complet.ely changed. 

There ,vere gorgeous hangings of red and 
gold plu.sl1. T!1era were vases vrith festoons 
of tlo\vcrs. Tl1ere were soft rugs on o,,ery 
section of the floor, and each chair cor1taincd 
numbers of beautif11l cushions. The trans­
formation ,vas startling, but Orlando and 
Maddox knew nothing of tl1is. To them the 
apartment v.-as just a handsome, imposing 
room. 

•• \Ve 11, this is glorious ! " said Patt l 
wondering I:}'. "And is this really my stt1dy ?'' 

'' A k i11g m11st have sometl1ing special,'' 
mt1rm11red N ippcr. 

'' Oh, ratl1er ! ,. said. Paul hastily. ,. Tl1anlcs 
most a,vfully. You will, of course, share it 
with me, Paul ? " he added, addressing Victor 
in a voice of command rather than a voice 
of invitation. 

".Your majesty honours me," said Victor 
in a tone of a ,ve. 

The Rcmo\'·ites ,,1cro keeping their faces 
atraigl1t ,vitl1 difficulty. It had been an 
anxious moment at first, but these t,,·o ne,v­
comers ,,·cro once again completely spoofed. 
.They had no idea that they \\·ere the vic.tims 
of a jape. All tl10 cushions and r11gs and 
other luxuries had been contributed by such 
fejlows as Archie Glenthorne, Travers, 
ancl Singleton, who had partially stripped 
. their Ol\"n stt1dies in order to add to tho im• 
.pressivencss of this '' joke '' study. 
! '' ,,.,. e ,,,ill lea,·e you for e while-just for a 
few mit1t1tes," said . Nipper kir1dly. '' You 
ma;y· ,vant to compose yourselves before meet­
ing tl1e Housemaster. So we will rett1rn 
very shortly. In tl1e meantime, please make 
yottr.selves thoroughly comfortable." 

'. The Removites cro,vded out of the 
Common-room, nnd the door ,vas closed t1pon 
the two Caronians. The juniors only waited 
until they got to the lobbyt and then they 
burst int-0 roars of laughter. 
i "Ye god.s and little fishes! Spoofed up to 
the eyes 1" · 

. "Ha, ha, ha I" 
"They ha,·en't guessed a thing!'' 
'·' We've st.arted ,vell, you chaps!'' grinned 

Nippe~. "We',"e tJ,,.ice japed the king in· 
fi1."e m1n11tes after his arrival. Tl1at' 11 sho,v 

him-,vhcn he gets to lcnow the truth~that 
he's regarded as just as ordinary chap." 

'' Ha, ha,. ha ! '' . 
.. I like them,'' said Reggie Pitt of the 

West House. 11 You'd never take 'em for 
foreigners, and they soem to be sports, too." 

"Orlando is a bit too hat1ghty," com­
mented Nipper. "I suppose he can't help 
that, poor chap-he's a king-·but \\~e'll jolly 
soon make him forget it in the Remove." 

"Rather ! ,, 
They cr9wd~d out into the Triangle, and 

,vere Jt1st 1n t1n1e to greet Bernard Fo~rrest & 
Co. as they retttrned. Forrest gave tl1e 
crowd a sotir look. 

"What is there to lat1gl1 at?"· he asked 
tartly. 

"Plenty!" grinned Hand forth. •• If ,,,o 
1\:eren't laughing at King Victor and his pal 
\\·e'd be laughing at you.h 

"What do you mean-laughing at King 
\Tictor and his p_al ?" said Forrest., with a 
start. . 

"They're indoors." 
''What!" yelled IIcrrell. "But-but; we 

tl1011ght they had11't come ! '' 
"They've come all rigl1t," said HandiorU1 

coolly·. '' I brottght 'em." 
"You.'' 
'' Didn't j·ou kno,v ?" asked Hanc1forth 

blandly. "I met them at Bannington, and 
brought them here in 1ny Morris Minor.'• 

Forrest took a deep breath. 
"You-:you poacher !,, he shouted thickly. 

"You met w in the village, heard what we 
"·ere goi11g tiO do, and so you '\\?ent on to 
Bannington !" 

'' Exactly 1" grinned Handlorth. "P1·et.ty 
smart of me, ,vasn't it?" 

"You-yot1-:rot1--'' 
"Ha, ha, ha!" 
The discomfiture of Forrest & Co. was 

ccmplete. 
"It was yottr own fault, Forrest," said 

Nipper. "At1d go easy with the t.\\"O 

Caron·ians y,•}1cn you see them. They're in 
the Common-room now. Only they dor1't 
know it's the Common-room-they think it's 
tl1eir stt1dy." 

•• Ha, ha, ha !1
' 

"We've japed 'em beautifully," laughed 
Reggie Pitt. '' We've hung the Common­
room with plush curtains, ,vc've put lovely 
rugs on the floor and cushions on the chairs, 
and King Victor t-hinl,s that he's in lt1ck'1 
way." 

,. Ha, ha., ha !" 
"And }"OU c11nps talk to me abot1t pomp 

and splendottrs !" said Forrest disdainfttlly. 
'' Wl1y, I'm dashed if you haven't been doing 
the same thing yoursel,·es !'' 

11 With a difference," said Nipper. "We're 
spoofing these cl1aps. B11t your little affair . 
at the station wasn't intended as a spoof, 
and you know it. Your idea was to impress 
King Victor witl1 .}'"our o\\·n importance. 
Well, th~nks to Handy, the \\"hole thing haa 
f al !en flat.'' 
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Bernard Forrest, with a sneer on his lips, 
and a look of excitement in his eyes, tur11cd 
away. 

'' Come on,· you fe]Jo\\·s," he snid to his 
cronies. '' We'll go i11doors and introduce 
ourselves to King Victor." 

.. Rather!" went up a chorus . 

.. I-Iold on·!'' said Handforth., planting him-
1el f in front of them. .. We can't prevent 
Y(ltl ratters from introducing )Tourselvcs; but 
you'd · better not tell the new chaps that 
ihe Common-room is not their study.'' 

., 011 ! And why not?'' asked Forrest. 
•• Because, my son, if you give the spoof 

a,vay -,ve'l] slaughter yolt !0 retorted Hand• 
forth. "Understand? Tl1ose chaps are 
ki,Jded, and the time hasn't arrived for tl1em 
to lJo 11n-kidded. See?" 

Forrest shrugged. 
.. Oh, all right,,'' he grunted. '"We'll keep 

up your childish jape, if you like." 
He and the others went in, and it was 

q1lite certain that tl1ey would say notl1ing 
tt"> 11pset the little gnme. For tl1~y knew 
well enough that they would indeed be 
"s1a11ghtered " if they gave the show away. 

However, they were not co11cerned with 
tl!at. Tl1eir main object was to ge~ in 
t.011ch ,vit.h the schoolboy king, to introd11ce 
themselves to him, and to fawn round him. 

Which they proceeded to do so thoroughly 
tl1at Paul Maddox, flying under false colours, 
begnn to regret his bargain. It had been 
rat.her novel, to begin with, to have so many 
people fussing round him ; but the manner 
in which Forrest & Co. kow-towed to him 
was a bit of an -eye-opener. 

And the real Victor Orlando, thrust aside 
. nnd ignored, looked on with inward amuse• 
ment. He wus very glad that Paul had 
s11ggested this little deception, for it was 
e11abling Victor to detect, with unerring 
acct1racy, those St. Frank's fellows who were 
genuine, and those who were not. 

CHAPTER 7. 
Mr. Wilkes' Bombshell I 

B·JGGLESWADE, of the Sixth·, looked 
into the Common-room, blinked, and 
opened his eyes wider than ever. 

'' What's all this?" he asked blankly. 
Berna1·d Forrest and Gulliver and Bell 

and the other members of the Smart Set 
thought it better on the·whole to ignore the 
qt1estion. They were fussing round the 
young King of Caronia and Paul Maddox; 
a11d it was certainly not the moment to ex­
plain that the Common-room had been trans­
formed for the especial spoofing of the young 
Cnronians. 

"Hallo, Biggy !" said Forrest coolly. '' I'm 
glad you've come. Let me introduce the 
r.;ow fellow in the Remove.'' 

He seized Paul Maddox's arm-under the 
impression, of course, that Paul was the 
1oung king~and he Jed him forward. 

*This is Biggleswada, of the Sixth,'' be 

said, by way of i11troduction. " • .\. prefect" 
and quite a good chap. Biggy, let me 
prcscr1t J1is ?t.Iajesty, King Victor of Caronia. ,. 

Iliggleswade, v.1110 privately regarded 
Forrest as a11 insufferable yot111g bounder, 
forgot his feelings for Forrest i11 his curiosity 
concei-ning the ne,v boy. He regarded Paul 
w it.h i11 terest, and even suspicion . 

.. Pleased to meet you," he said a,,?k,vardly, 
as he extended his hand. ti I heard that 
you ,,,ere coining. So you're Victor 
Orlando?'' / ·· 

•• King ol Caro11ia,H said Paul ,viil1 dignit.y • 
•• Are yo11 ·sure?" aslfcd Biggy dot1btft1lly. 
.. What do yot1 mean-am I sure ?" 
'' Well, I expected to see somebody 

differe.nt, 11 explained the prefect. "You 
do11't seem very foreign to me. You're not 
trying to pull my leg, I s11ppose ?" he '"·ent 
on, looking nt tl1e Removites ,vith rene,ved 
suspicion. '' Beca11se, if ·you are,--" 

.. Do try to be sensible, Biggy,'' said 
Forrest. "King Victor has been at school in 
England for some years, and he,s practically 
as English as ,,·e are." 

'' Oh !JJ said Bigglcswade. Ile gave Paul 
another scrt1tiny, and nodded. •• All right, 
then,'' he ,vent on. '' I'm looking for :yot1, 
Orlando--'• 

'' King of Caronia,'' murmured Paul. 
'' You can forget that King of Caroni~ 

stuff," said Biggy grt1ffly. '' You may be B 
king in your own country, n1y son, b11t at 
St. Frank's you're a new kid. See? And 
I'~ & prefect. What's ~ore, if I feel in­
clined to clip you over the car, I'll clip 
:yott over the ear. We might as ,vell under­
stand one another straight away.'' 

.. Hang it, Biggy l'' protested Forrest . 
'' You can't te.lk like that to a king ! '' 

•• We can be friends, of course,'' continued 
Biggy, smiling upon Paul nnd ignoring 
Forr~st's protest. '' I'm just putting J'OU 

straight ahout things, that's all. But is11't 
there .another new boy here?" 

'' Oh, yes 1'' said Forrest, looking roun{l. 
''You mean Maddox.,, 

Ho spoke almost indifferently. l\Iaddox · 
was a nobody. The snobs l1ad scarcely 
spoken to him once. And Victor, ,,,ho had 
been thoroughly enjoying t.he ·ht1n1ot1r of tl1e 
sitttation, now stepped forwiard. 

'' Here I am, please,'' he 'Sraid meekly. 
,.; Good 1'' said Biggles,vado. '' You t,,·o 

cl1a-ps will con1e with n1e. Old ,, ... iikey 
hea-rd that yo11 had arri,~ed, and he's asking 
about you. Why didn't :you go to hin1 and 
report 1" 

Victor looked as solemn as an o,,,·1. 
·,, His majesty is not acct1sto111ed to report­

ing to in11ybody,'' .he replied gravely. '' \\7hen 
he is graciously plea.8ed to visit-er-' old 
Wilkey,' he ,vill present himself.'' 

''Oh!'' said Biggleswade grimly. "\Vell, 
l1is majesty will be graciously pleased to 
present hi1nself now._ Come along-both of 
you!'' 

He marcl1ed them out br1.1sqt1cly, rn11ch to 
the indignation of the Smart Set, and ho 
carried them off towards the Housomaster"1 
iitudy~ - I • 
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'' \Vhat's tl1e idoo of yot1 nc,v kids n1ixing 
up ,,,,itl1 t.l1at cro,vd ?" asked Biggj" accus­
ing])·. '' l◄orrest and his lot are a 111iserable 
set of yot111g blighters. Still, :you'll soon 

· find out h9w tl1ings are. It's not rny busi­
ness to tip you off. And look here," he 
added good-naturedly. ''Don't t,\kc too 
much notice of \\"l1at I said in front of those 
young bottrtdors. I VlBS saving it more for 
their benefit than yours.,, ., 

The t,vo Ca.ronians ,vcrc beginning to like 
old Biggy. • 

'' And, honestly·, if 3;ou ,~lant to get on 
well at St. ~_,rank's :you'll be wise to forget 
that ;Tou'ro really a king,'' continued tho 
'prefect. '' l'1n jiggered if I can believe it,'' 
be radded, staring curiously at Paul. " Still, 
I suppose kings are just the same as other 
people. \'l ell, here ,ve are." 

He tapped on Mr. Wilkes' door, opened 
it, and ushered tl1e ne,v boys in. l\lr. Aling­
ton \\7 ilk0s "?as sittintJ at his desk. 
,. "I found them, sir,~' said Bigglesv,adc. 

As a n1attcr of fact, tl1cy were just com­
in~ to report thcmsel,·es. Tl1oy'd been de• 
ta1ned by some of the juniors. 11his one is 
OrLando, sir, and this one is l1addox. '' 

Biggleswade retired, and Old \Jwrilkey sat 
back in his chair, adjusted his glasses and 
surve:ycd the t,vo ne,v boys. 'l"hc t,,·o now 
boys surveyed Old ,,1ilkey-and '\\·ondcred. 
Cerbainly, Mr. Wilkes was not in keeping 
with their ideas of a St. }.,rank's House­
mastcr. He \\'as an untidy-looking man, 
dressed in a shabby old Norfolk jacket and 
·bagg)" flannel trousers; his hair Yl8.S ruffled, 
and he ,vore an open--neckcd t.ennis shirt. 

'' I am ,·cry pleased to meet you, my 
boys,'' he said ~cnially as he stood up and 
shook hands. ' I hope you "'ill lixe St. 
Frank's,. and do \\·ell here. But didn't 
Biggleswade make a ~istako just now?'• 

'' A mistake, sir?" repeated _ Victor. 
'' I think so,,~ said the Houscm.a.stcr 

gently. '' He introduced you as J>10.ul 
Maddox nr1d J'Our companion as Victor 
Orlando.'' • 
· '' That's right, sir,'' said Pat11. with 
dignit~,. '' I am Victor Orlando, King of 
Caronia. "'fhis is my friend, Patil--'' 

'' Oh, no!'' intcrr11pted Old \Vilkcy, shak­
ing his head. '' Oh, no !', 

Thc:y looked 'b.t hi111 in some dismay. 
'' Oh, no!'' repeated Mr. \Vilkcs. '' That 

won't do at all. What's the idea of trying 
to pull my leg? I know wl1ich of .}·ou is 
Or)(l11do, and "·hich is Maddox. You are 
Orlando I'' he added, pointing a pencil at 
Victor .. • 

'' But-but--'' 
'' What's the big idea?'' asked 1.f r. \Vilkcs, 

taki11g a cottple of photographs from the 
dra ,, .. er of his desk and adjusting his glasses. 
•'' You 1n,ay find it easy to fool the boJfs, but 
J"OU can't fool Jl]e. A little practical jolte, 
ch?'' 

He inspected tl10 photographs, &tnilcd, and 
tra.nsf erred 11 is attention to the naw bo)"'S 
again. '!'hey, ha,·ing exchanged glances, 
,vere looking more dismayed than e,,cr. 

-" _W e-,, .. c \\'ero only having son1_e fun, 

sir,'' faltered Victor. "It's qu_ite true tha, 
I'~ Orla11do, but we've changed places. 
Maddox thot1ght he'd like to be king for a 
bit, and--" 

"Neither of :yot1 is a king at St. Frank's.,, 
interruptecl Mr. \Vilkcs gently. '' I shoulcl 
think the boys ha,·c made that q11ite clear 
by this time. Don't think I'm scolding you 
for pla:ying a lit-tle practical joke. Good 
luck to you! But, of cours~, you can't 
keep it t1p." 

There ,,·ns something about Mr. Wilkes 
\\·hich left the two yottng Oaronians rather 
breathless. Ho ~·as so calm, so cool, so 
genial ; and yet., at the san1e tip1e, he ,vas 
very authoritati,le. 

'' Must ~'e tell all tho other boys,. sir?'' 
asked Paul a,vkwardly. 

'' You may have your joke out, by all 
means,,, replied the Housen1aster. '' I don't 
mind ho,v long you keep it tip; bt1t, sooner 
or later, the truth is bot1nd to come out. 
I'll leave it to you. Now, ho,v is it that 
you arrived so _peculiarly? I thought the 
headmaster sent l1is car to meet tlie train?'' 

Paul and Victor were still ftustered. Old 
Wilke;· had ltnmasked the1n in such a calm, 
matter of fact, way, .and he scen10d to 
think so little of it that they hadn't had timo 
yet to recover their breath. 

'' We didn't like the idea of being brought 
do",.n by Colonel Rt1tz end all those ot.her 
officials from. the Embassy, sir,,, said 
Victor. '' So we came down alone. 'l1 hen 
three St. Frank's fellows met us at Banning­
ton, and brought us l1ere in o. little car. It 
seen1s that some other fellows had arranged 
a special reception at Bellton, and--" 

'' That'll do-that'll do!'' chuckled Old 
Wilkey. "I think I can gt1ess the rest. 
Come along. I'll take vou straight to tl1e 
headmaster; he mt1st be wondering what 
has happened to yo,1. '' 

He bustled tip, \vent to the door, and 
marshalled the new boys out. 

"Before we go over to tl1e 1-Iead's l1ot1~e 
I might as well sl1ow you ~·our stttdics, ,, 
said Mr. \Villces as they went do\\·n the 
pass.a.go. '' You probably know your stttdy 
u1ates already--'' 

'' But '\\"e',·e got a. stt1dy to ourselves, sir,•• 
put in Victor, in surprise. 

''Oh? A stt1dy to ,?ourselves?'' 
'' Yes, sir,'' said Victor. '' And thanks 

awfully for letting us li.a,~e st1ch a nice, airy 
roo111. '' 

Old \Vilkey began to smell a rat. 
'' A nice, airy room, eh?'' he repooted. 

'' That's intoresting ! And who intro<luccd 
yott to this charming_ stt1dy ?" 

u A fellow named Hamilton, sir-they call 
him Nipper, I think,'' said Paul. "A lot 
of the other fellows sl10,ved us in, too. \Ve 
didn,t expect to get half such a. nice stt1dy. ,, 

'' I don't suppose J·ou did,''~ murmt1red 
Mr. Wilkes dryly. '' \Yell, let~s have a loolt 
at it. '!,here may ha, .. o been a little 
mistake.'' 

The two young Caronians v.rere rathe, 
startled .. 
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With the 1eoond ball of the llrst over Barry Gnsham was ele111 bowled. He'd scored a •aek 
agains& &be Moor View girls. 

''By Jove?'' burst out 'l'ictor. ''Do you 
mean that we've been fooled, sir?'' 

1
' I sh-0uldn't be ot all surprised,'' smiled 

the Housemaster''· 
'' \Veil, I'm dashed 1 '' said Paul dis­

gustedly. •• I thought there ·was soµiething 
funny about that study of ours 111 

They hurriedly took Mr. Wilkes to the 
Common-room, and when the Housemaster 
opened the door he interrupted a loud burst 
of laugh~r from t.hc cro,Yd of Removites 
within. 

'' Oh l's said Old Wilkey, his eyes 
twinkling. -'' So j:his is your study, eh?'' 

'' So we were told, sir,'' chorused Victor 
and · Paul, whilst the Removit~s were 
stricken dumb. 

'' I see l '' said Mr. Wilkes. '' Quite & 
nice room-and looking much nicer than 
usual, c,·c11. ~, He beamed upon the 
Remo·vites. .. I understand, you fellows, 
that you ha,re given this room to the new 
boys as tl1eir study ? " , ,·, ,v ell, sir--'' began Nipper. 

'' '\T ery gcnerotts of you 3:ll, '' continued 
Mr. \\i""ilkes. "In fact., I might say, most 
~elf-sacrificing. In order that these t,vo new 
boys .shall be qt1ite comfortable :you have 
sacrificed )"Ot1r Common-room. I'm very 
pleased with you. It reveals a generous 
spirit which I had ne,~er even suspected.'' 

The jnpere looked thunderstrttckw 
'' I raise no objections at al],'' continued 

l\.lr. Wilkea gently. ''If you are ag"reeable to 
giving up your Common.room for the sake of 
Orlando and Maddox, all well and good, 

Bravo, all of you! I like to see tl1at SJ)irit 
of goodwill. From now on,vards, this 
Comn1on-room shall be regarded as the joint 
study of Orlando and Maddox.'' 

''<Jommon-room!'' ejaculated Victor, as he 
grasped tl1e situation. '' Oh, I say I "'1tali 
asses we were not to suspect it before! But 
,ve couldn't think of keeping it, sir '' 

''Nonsense,'' laugl1ed }Ir. Wilkes. '' The5e 
ho)·s have gi,,.en it up for you-80 you mt1Et 
accept it. In fact, I in!ist. This rooni is 
your Btudl. Now, come along, ,re'll go to 
t.he Head. • 

He c.u-ted Victor and Paul a"1aj'', and left 
tl1e Remove japers in a condition bordering 
upon collapse. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Handy Hits Out! 

N IPPER was the first to recover, and 
he took a deep breath. 

'' My sons,,, he said, looking round, 
'' it's time that t.his jape ended l '' 

,. It ought to ha,'"e ended sooner l '' gro,,·1ed 
Handforth. ''What are we ~oing to do about 
our Common-room? It's like Old \Vilkey's 
nerve calmly fo gi,Te the room to tl1ose ne,v 
kiWJ--'' 

'' We gave it to 'em-11ot Old Wilkey,'' 
irlterrupted Travers mildly. '' .t\11 \Vilkey did 
was to place his seal of appro,:ra] on the idea .. 
Goo<I old- \V-ilkey I He's a sport l'' 

''Rathert'' grinned Nipper. ''We can 
always trttst Old Wilkey to enter into the 
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spirit of a joke. Bt1t this time the laugl1 l1as 
gone agairist u.s. '' 

'' He couldn't have meant that e.botit our 
givir1g up the Common-room,'' said Hand­
forth, in alarm. '' I mean, hang it, that would 
be too thick!'' 

'' \Ve'll put c,rerytl-1ing right,'' said Nipper 
calmly. '' Lend a hand, you fellows. Before 
those ne,v kicls come back, we'll have th~se 
plttsh hangings do\vn, and we'll pt1t the rugs 
and tho cushions back where they belong." 

'' And chuck these silly fto,vers out, too,'' 
added Totnmy \Vatson. 

A rapid transformation "~as made. \Vithin 
ten mi11utes the Common-room became iooelf. 

'' \\Te sl1all ha,~e to be loolcing alive,'' said 
Nipper~ as he gla11ccd at his v.yatch. '' The 
Moor ,rie\V girls will be here presently-and 
we hav·en't !1a<l tea yet. By the ,,·ay, h0v1 
about inviting Orlando and Maddox to tea?'' 

'' Tl1ey're going _ to ha, ... e tea ,vith me, in 
Study D, '' replied Handforth promptl:y. 

''Rats! I'm the Remove skipper, and it's 
my privilege,'' said Nipper. ''Those now 
chaps \\,.ill have tea in Study C.'' 

''Yes, but--'1 

'' No time to argue, old man,'' said Nip1Jcr 
briskly. '' It's settled. And don't smile so 
much, all of you, when I talk about 
Irene· & Co.'' 

'' How· can ,ve help smiling? ,t grinned 
Harry Gresham. ''They,ve had the nerve to 
fix up ·a cricl{et match ,vith us, haven't they? 
It's only an e,ycning game, I k11ow, and it's 
generally looked upon as a joke.'' 

'' And it will be a joke unless w~ pttt out 
a strong team,•• said Nipper \\ .. nrningly. '' It's 
all very "~ell to scoff I Those lfoor View girls 
have been doing wonders at cricket this 
season. They're hot stuff I Didn't Doris 
Berkeley make sixty-seven runs in a match 
last week?'' 

'' Yes-against girls,'' said Church. '' T}1at'e 
nothing.,, . · 

'' She can handle a bat-and so ca11 son1e 
of the others,'' replied Nipper. '' We'll nee,1 
our best men this evening, and even then I 
doubt if we shall get the match cotnJllctcd 
before it's time to draw stumps. Son1e of 
you chaps think that we can skittle tl1e gii'·ls 
out in ten mintttes, and then knock 11p the 
necessary runs in another five! But it won't 
be so simple as tl1at !'' 

They were interrupted by the retur11 0£ 
Victor Orlando and Paul Maddox. Tl1eir 
intervie,v ,vith Nelson Lee, the headmaster, 
had been brief-much to their relief. Lee, 
with his usual tact, had treated them in 
oxaotly the same way as ordinary schoolboys; 
he had merely greeted them, put them 
through the nec~a.ry formalities, and had 
sent them back to their own House. . . 

''Oh, here you are,,, said Nipper briskly. 
'~-We want you two new kids I'' 

Victor and Paul exchanged a quick glance, 
and Paul-the supposed King-dre,v himself 
up haughtily. 

••May I ask what all you fellows are doing 
in our 1tudy.J'' he inquired, with kingly 
dignity. 

''Ha ha ha!'' 
''I s~e n~ reason for this absurd laughter,'' 

said Paul coldly. 
'' Come off it!'' cht1ckled Handforth. '' Y 011 

know jolly "--ell that this isn't your stt1d.v. 
Didn't Old Wilkey tell you? This is t11e 
Junior Common-room.'' 

''I seem to remember tl1at .air. Wilkes pre­
sented the room t-0 us, as our study,'' replie(l 
Paul, with a majestic gesture. '' Enougl1 ! 
Be good enough to depart-all of you ! I am 
the King of Cnronia., and this is my study!', 

'' Oh, is it?'' roared Handfort.h. '' '\\1el], 
the joke's over! See? If )·ot1 think you can 
pinch our Common-room--'' 

'' Not at all," interrupted Pattl, elevating 
l1is eyebro\\·s in pained surprise. '' Is there 
any qt1estion of-er-pinching? Yot1 gave tts 
this room freely. Do you repudiate your 
gift? Paul, I am astonished to hear tl1is. I 
had thought better of these English bo~·s ! '' 

'' It is a great pity, yotir majesty,'' said 
Victor sadl~". 

The Rernovites ""ere startled, and they 
looked uncomfortable. In,vardly, Victor \\'as 
chuckling. Tltis was going fine! Pat1l's air 
of kingly disdain \\~as worth walking a mile 
to see. 

'' Just a minute!'' said Handfortl1 aggre3• 
si,~ely. 

He strode for""ard, nnd he thrust a big, 
grubby fist under the s11pposed king's nose. 

'' See that?'' asked Handforth darkly. 
'' I can see nothing else,'' retorted Pa 111, 

,._.ith distaste. '' It fills the entire horizon.'' 
''You'd better not get cheeky, my lad!'' 

said Handforth. ., I don't like knocking ne,v 
kids about, b11t sometimes it's necessary. Yott 
wouldn't like to feel this fist, would you?'' 

''I should absolutely hate it,'' replied Paul, 
shuddering. 

'' Well, you will feel it-in your eye if 
'\\"8 have any more of your high and might.y 
ways!'' said Handforth. ''You're not a king 
here, as I',·e told you before. You're just 
a ra,v new kid. Any more of your cheek, and 
you'll get biff ed I'' 

Paul was nonplussed, and Victor almuet 
bt1rst out laughing. Both of them were really 
mightily pleased with Handforth for his 
straight speaking. They were just as lc:een 
on being ordinaryRemovites as the Removites 
themselves. But it certainly seemed that 
tl1eir little jape was coming unstuck at an 
early hour. 

Ho\\·ever, an unexpected issue developed, 
for Bernard Forrest, backed up by Gt1lliver, 
Bell, Httbbard, Gore-Pearce, and others, 
pushed for\\·ard. They elbowed the real king 
ro11ghly a~ide, and th~y formed a kind of 
bodyg1.1ard round Pat1I 1\Iaddox. 

''Here! What's tl1c idea?'' demanded 
Hand£ orth. '' Y 011 silly. idiots--'' 

'' How dare you ~peak to a king in that 
way?'' demanded Forrest hot11. ''It's aM 
right, Orlando-we•re your friends. We'll 
deal ,vith these hooligans!'' 

'' Hooligans ?'' gasped Handforth. 
''Yes f ,, shot1f.ed Forrest. '' There's alwavs 

an exception to every rule. and Vict,or 
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Dr]ando is the exception in this case. He 
may be a new kid, but, at the same time, he's 
a king! He~ the King of Caronia !'' 

All the other snobs shouted excitedly; and 
Victor, an 01tlooker, had ample opportunity 
of judging the difference between the two 
~ets of Removites. Nipper and Hand-fortl1 
and the others ,,,ere genuine; Bernard 
Forrest & Co. were not. 

Handforth, as usual, got into acttion. 
'' Did you hear that, you chaps?'' he yelled. 

'' T-hat cad, Forrest, called us hooligane J 
Come on! Do,Yn lYith 'em!'' 

Crash! 
Handforth's fist shot out, and it was the 

signal for Gulliver and Bell and their sup­
po1·ters to rnake a dash. Handforth ,ve11t 
u11der in tl1e rush; and Nipper, 'l1ravei-s and 
a doze11 more sailed in. 

In less than ten seco11ds a free fight was 
in progress; and Victor Orlando and Pat1l 
Maddox, unable to extricate themselves, were 
in the midst of it. 

In £act, in the general cxcite~ent, they 
got half-slaugl1tercd. Handforth went for 
Paul cnthusiasticalJy--not by accident, but 
deliberately. Paul defended himself well, 
but Edward Oswald's whirlwind tactics took 
him by surprise. By the time Handforth 
,vas finally dragged off, Paul's nose was 
looking slightly larger, l1is left ear was 
puffy, and· his right eye ,vas swollen. . 

''You &illy ass t" exclaimed Church. 
''You've been knocking the king about I"' 

'' I mean·t to I'' retorted Handforth, 
broa.thing hard. '' I went for Forrest and 
those other oads at first, and then I changed 
1-ny mind. Blow the king ! Doesn't he de­
serve a licking? What does he mean by 
haughtily telling 11s to· keep qttiet T This is 
his study, is it Y He'd better think again­
and remember that he's only a new kid." 

Nipper managed to smooth things over, 
an_d he e.droitly got the two new boys up-
1;ta.irs and locked thorn in a bath-room, 
where they could cJ.ean up. 

'' Cheese it, all your chaps l '' said the Re­
move skipper briskly. ''There's been 
enough scr&pping. As soon as the new 
fellows come out I'm taking the~ to tea in 
µiy study. So the rest of you can buzz off!'' 

-''We're having him to tea with us!,. 
shouted Forrest •vagely. '' We've prepared 
a special banquet befitting a king·--', 

"Well, he's having bread-and-butt.er off a 
cracked plate, and te1t out of :a. chipped cur, 
in Study C-as befitting a raw new kid I ' 
retorted Nipper. '' And he ought to feel 
jolly honoured that he's been invited to tea 
at all ! Understand, Forrest, once and for 
all, there's going to be no rotten snobbery!"'' 

I N the ha.th-room Victor Orlando and 
Paul Maddox were surve:ying one 
another with different expressions. Paul 

• 
was looking rueful; Victor was grimac-

1ng. 
.. Did you hear thai ?'' asked 

tenderly rubbing his nose. ., We're 
io have tea. out of cracked cups~••. 

Paul, 
• gomg 

'' And why not!'' asked Victor blandly. 
'' Isn't it just what "Te Yl:antccl ?'' 

'' It's just ,yhat you wanted, i·ou mean,'' 
growled Paul. '' You said you ,vantcd to be 
treated like any ordinary new boy_-,, 

''Exactly," nodded V 1ctor. .. 'l1hose silly 
snobs can keep their special ba,nqn:et 1'' 

'' Things don't see111 to be going right,'' 
grL1mbled Paul, a-s he filled one of tl1e 
wasl1-.basins. .. I'm not so sure that being a 
king is all that it's cracked up to be ! '' . 

Victor grinned. 
,. Well, I warned you,'' he replied. '' I',"'e 

had some before. People fawni11g .all rouncl 
you and making no end of a. silly fuss. 
Look how it's aeen here. I'n1 the real 
king, but they don't ·know it! And \l.1hat's 
the result? I'~ ignored ! Tl1ose chaps 
ha,'."e been swarming round J·ou.'' 

'' And p·u-nching me on tl1e nose !', said 
Paul tartly. 

1
' Those chaps who punched :you on tho 

nose are )--our real fricn·ds-our real 
friends,'' agreed Victor. '' They're the real 
sportsmen in the Remo,·e. Tl1cy',,,e 110 use 
for kings and jolly good luck to 'e1n 1'' 

•• Jiggered if you're not right, old n1nn, '' 
said Paul. '' I've had enough of being in 
your shoes. You can come ot1t in your true 
colot1rs just as soon as :rou like." 

'' Oh, no!'' laughed , 7ictor. •• Nothing 
doing t'' 

''What?'' 
'' A bargain's a bargain,'' -continued the 

:young king blandly. '' I'm ha,~ing t·he time 
of my life as a mere subject. You can 
remain the king." 

'' B11t the Hot1semaster 5aid--'' 
'' He told us that we could keep up the 

jape as long as we liked, and I'm not ready 
to change places yet,'' said "\Tictor. .. l\T'o'll 
keep up t:his little wheeze for the rest of the 
day . .,, . 

'' Oh, my l1at !'' groaned Paul. 11 And I 
thought being a. king would be a bit of fun ! 
I must -say these St. Frank's cha.ps are hot 
stuff.'' 

\Vhen they ,vent downstairs Paul hap­
pened to go first, and he was immediately 
se. ized by Nipper & Co., and carried off to 
Study C, where tea was waiting. Victor 
took the opportunity -of striding up to 
Forrest- & Co., ,,;ho were gathered in a 
sulky•looking crowa in the lohby. Th~y re­
garded him disdainfully. 

'' Well, whnt do you want?'' .asked Gore­
Pearce, with a sneer. '' I thought J·ou were 
going to ha ,,.e tea in Study C ? '' _ 

'' I thought I'd give you fello·9;5 a word of 
war11ing, that's all,'' said Victor n)ildly. 

,. Warning?,, repeated Bernard Forrest. 
,~ 0}1?" 

'' Yes," said Victor. ., I happen to b·e the 
king's best friend, you know. It f3ecn1s to 
me th.at you fellows are merely after him_ 
because he is a king.,, 

"Look her& '' began Forrest._ 
''We're both Caronians, ''· continued 

Victor. '' We're both St. Frank's fellows. 
That makes us ·•_fery much alike, doesn'~ it T. 
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Yet it seems to me tl1at you chaps regard 
one of us as solid gold and tho other as dirt. 
T_hat•s a. bit snobbish, isn't it?'' . 

'' You've got a nerve 1'' said Forrest 
n.ngrily. '' Isn't it natural that we shot1Id 
be more fricndlj· ,vith the king? You're 
nobody I'' 

Victor flushed. 
'' We tvlo ha ·vc been friends c, .. er since ,ve 

were tiny cl1il<lren," he said q ttictl~.,.. '' It 
doesn't make the slightest difference to us 
that one ,vas born nobly, and the other 
humblJ~. And I don't see 'Plhy it should 
make any <liff erence to you. Nipper and 
Handfortl1 and those other fellows have the 
right idea. Anyhow, I'm giving you a 
warning now straight from the shoulder. 
Don't try any of your beastly soft-soap 
tricks with the king, because he doesn't like 
them. Loo,"o him alone, or somebody will 
a tart son1e trot1 ble. '' 

"Who's the somebody?" snapped Forrest. 
'' L'm the somebody,,, replied Victor. 

•• And I'n1 telling J"OU I don't want my 
friend to be anno)"ed. Understand ? '' 

'' Did you hear hi1n, you chaps?'' roared 
Forrest furiously. ''\\Te',·e read about him 
in the papers, ha,~en't wo? Paul ~Iaddox­
the son of a rotten Caronian commoner I 
Let's chuck him outside !'' 

''Hear, hear 1" 
The cads roughly seized hold of the young 

King of Caronia. .and rushed l1im to the big 
open door,vay. \Vith a mighty heave they 
pit-0h~ him out, and it was just a piece of 

luck that a crowd of Moor View girls 
appeared in , tl1e Triangle at that f atcf ul 
moment. Irene & Co. sa,v tl10 ,vhole 
humiliating bt1si11css. They saw Victor 
thrown out on his neck; they saw Forrest 
& Co. follo,v him down and grab him ; they 
saw Victor dragged alo11g tl1e gra,rol and 
bumped. 

Then tl1cv saw son1ct,hing clse-somP.tbing 
,vhich rather plea.sed thcn1. Nipper, Hand­
forth and Tregellis-,,7 est and about half a. 
dozen other stalwarts d,tshed out of the 
Ancient !louse and fell upon· the rotters 
with a deter1nin.ation and cfiicicncj'" ,v hich 
was good to see. 

CHAPTER 9. 
Nipper's Predicament r 

I RENE' & CO. "\\"atched contentedly. They 
didn't like Forrest & Co. at the best of 
tirncs. And now, having seen Forrest 
& Co. treat a new fellow with sttch 

rot1ghncss, tl1ey watiehed the '' slaughtering •~ 
of tho snobs with real pleasure. 

The Moor Vie,v girls were in force. They 
were all dressed in spotless "·hite, and most 
of tl1em carried cricket bags_. Prominent 
on1ongst them ,,·ere Ireno Manners, Doris 
Berkeley, Marjorie Temple, Mary Summers, 
Winnie Pitt, Phyllis Palmer, Betty 
Barlowe, Ena Handforth, Tessa. Love and 
Vera Wilkes. They were, in fact. the Moor 

• 
.......•.................................. ., 

COULDN'T TEACH HIM ANYTHING. 

Jokes from readen wanted for this feature ! If Jou 
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. 

At a Territorial drill-hall a batch or 
recruits were undergoing musketry. They 
were not a very bright lot, and the flery 
sergeant-major noticed a particularly 
uninterested looking private yawning. 
Striding up to him, he snatched the rifle 
from bis bands and gav~ him a lengthy 
Instruction of Its various parts. Bu& 
still the recruit seemed as uninterested 
as ever. 

'' What's your trade? '' bellowed the 
sergeant-major furiously. 

''Gunsmith,'' was the meek reply. 

HOT STUFF. 
Teacher: '' An abstract Not,n Is tlae 

no,ne of something you can tlainl~ of but 
cannot touch. Can 11ou give 'lne an e~a·niple, 
Jones?'' 

Jones: '' Yes, sir; a red-hot po1ter.'' 
(R. Nears, 241, Underhill Road, East Dulwleh, 

S.E.22, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

ALWAYS THERE. 
Police Sergeant (to loiterer) : '' l\lov·e on, 

t.here. \\To don't get stripes for leaning against 
lamp posts.'' 

Urchin (chookilr,): '' No. You'd be like a 
zebra if you did ! ' 

(A. lJ,.. Hau•kin.s, 11lanninuford Abbas, J..Iarl­
borouglt, J,Jlilts, ha.a been awarded a pocket u•allet.) 

(F. Williams, 162, Gipsy Road, W. 
l\-ro-rwood, has been aii•arded a book.) 

TOUGH. 
Diner: '' ,,~aiter, wl1at kind of meat i:J 

this ? ,, 
\Vaiter: '' Spring lamb, sir." 
Diner : '' I tl1ougl1t so. I've been cl1ewing a 

spring for tl10 last l1alf hour.'' 
(K. Morgan, 64, Camlan Road, Brom.1ey, ltai 

been awarded a penknife.) 

NOTHING DOING. 
McTavish bad met with an a.eeident. Meeting 

a neighbour. who was a doctor, be hoped fer a 
little free ad vice. 

'' Doctor, what should I do for a sprained 
ankle ? ,, he asked. 

- I 



BOYS' l'RlEND 4d. LmRABY No. 296-bny a copy to-day. 31 

View girls cricket XI, ,,·ith a, nu~ber of 
entht1siastic suppo1·ters. · 

Forrest and his pals were hammered right 
and left. Handforth ,vaa.s enjoying himself 
hugely. Nipper, well aware of the fact 
that a prefect might spot this scrap, hat1lecl 
Victor to his feet as quickly a.s possiblo and 
l1ustled him indoors. 

'' Awfully bad form for & n~w chap to 
get int.o a. scrap on his first day,'' ho ex­
plained breathlessly. .. You'd better buzz 
upstairs and have another ,vn8h, old son.'' 

'' Thanks 1'' gasped Victor. "I didn't 
really ~ean to start any trouble--', 

'' We won't inquire into that,,, aaid 
Nipper. '' Those chap~ arc11't worth worry­
ing about, a.nyl10,v. No need for me to tell 
you what breed t.11c3-" are.'' 

''Nol'' said Victor grin1ly·. '' I've found 
out.,,_ 

They were intt-racted at that moment by a. 
sharp word of command. Glancing out into 
t.he Triangle, they beheld Mr. James 
Crowell, the mast-er of the Re,nov~ Mr. 
Crowell was angry. 

"Stop this bra,,'Pling at once!" he was sny• 
ing. "How dare you? Handforth? 
Travers t Forr~t ! Tregellis-West 1" 

He called sevellll 1 ot.l1er names, and the 
scrap came to an abrupt end. The jttniors 
rorted themseves ot1t a11cl stood at attention. 
Handforth, catcl1iz1g sight of the Moor Vie,Y 
girls out of the corner of l1is eye, ,vas dis­
ma:yed. It was an extraordinary. thing, but 

"rhcne,"er the girls camo along tl1ey nearly 
11,vaJ"S caught him fighting somebody or 
other. It was most distressing. He regarded 
it as jtu~t bnd luck, a11d never seen1ed to 
realise that the very obvious reason was 
beca11se he nearly alwa:}'·s u1as scrapping ,v ith 
somcboclj~ or other. 

"I'm !lshamed of you all,,, said Mr. 
Cro.\·ell sternly. '' Fighting in the open 
Triangle. Bra\vling·! And to make it worse, 
in front of these young ladies I'' 

11 \Ve-,,?o didn't know t.hey v.·ere there, 
sir!" gulped Handforth. 

"I can qttite believe it," retorted ~fr. 
Cro\vell .... You never thought to loolr, di,J 
~rou? Yottr entl1usiasr11 (or fighting and 
brawling is so lreen that :you never worry 
abot1t any possible spectators. ,,, ell, I'm 
going to mal,e an example of you tl1ia t.imo. 
Yot.1 will all come with me to the class-
room. 

., 

"I-Iang it, sir, look here--" began Forrest. 
u Silence!" thundered Mr. Cro,vell. '' How 

dare yo11, Forrest? I intend to detain all 
J"Ou boys in the cl~ss-room for t,,.,.o hours, 
and during that time perl1aps :rou will have 
an opporttlnity of meditating upon your 
folly:• 

Har:df orth ,,·as aghast. 
'' But look here, sir, l\·e C'an'~ stay in the 

class-room for tv;o ho11rs ! '' l1e protested. 
u Travers and Tregellis-\Vcst and I are 
\rar1ted for the cricket match." 

································~·······~~· 
'' Limp I '' replied the doctor, who was also 

Scotch. 
(E. Croslan,l, 32, Legmoor Botfo-m, 

u,.ddersfleld, has been a1.va1•ded a pocltet 
tvollct.) 

CHAMPION. 
Ca.ddy (to golfing ama-te1-1r who has lost his 

r.lub for the third time) : '' If you keep on like 
tl1at, mister, you'll be tl.t.e champion of the 
\\·orld. '' · 

Golfer : '' What-a.t golf ? ,~ 
Caddy: ''No;_ at tlirowing the hammer.'~ 
(0. Lemon, 21, R-unacres OoUages,!We~m Road, 

i.t itcham, haa been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

WAKE OP. 
Johnny was sitting with his foot on the alarm 

clock. 
'' Good gracious I What on earth are you 

doing t ,, asked his mother. 
'' My foot bas gone to sleept'' replied Johnny, 

'' and I'm trying to make lt 
wake up.•• 

(L. Emery, 1, Lugtro11t ~ 
1.-ane, Solih1.U, near Bir­
mingham, has been au,arcled 
a penknife.) 

. AN ACCIDENT. 
?t'Iagistre.te: '' So you broke 

your umbrella over your hu~­
band's bead; what have you 
to say t •• 

70 

Defendant: '' It was an accident.'! 
1'-Iagistrate : ' 1 How could it have been an 

accident ? '' 

Defendant: '' Well, I'd no intention of break-
ing the t1mbrella. '~ ,, 

(G. L. Thame, 104, Clydesdale Road, Romford, 
haw been awarded a penknife.) 

GREEDY GERALD. 
Hostess : '' Goodness me, Gerald, why are 

you eating so quickly ? '' -
Gerald : •• Because I want to eat as mucb 

as I can before I lose my appetite.'' 
(H. J. JeanB, ,-2, Cochrane Sfwrr.ee, SI. 

Jolin's, Newfoundland, has b.een awarded 
a book.) 

GROOOH! 
Jimmy (rushing into father's office) : '' Dad, 

mot.her says you are to send 
your sandwiches back,t~ 

Father : '' I can't-1,"·e eaten 
them.'~ 

Jimmy : ,c l\Iother mada a 
mistake in the tins. nnd now ,vo 
will l1ava to clean the brown 
boots with sardine paste.,~ 

(S. Strevena, 51, Churchflelda, 
South, Woodford, 1la8 been awarded 
a pockat wallet.) 
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"Oht indeed!" n Remove game. St. Frank's Remove versua 
.. We're in the team, sir--• • the lioor Vie,v Girls, Eleven." 
''Yot1 mean, Handforth, that you ""°ere ''H,m ! That's true,n admitted Harry 

in the team," interrupted Mr. Crowell coldly. Gresham thoughtfully. "But, dash it, 
"You are not. in tl1e team now. 'The team there's .no real danger of our being beaten, 
must get along without you, for you ,vill be Nipper.'' 
detained." .. In cricket, anytl1ing c:i.n happen," re-

" ()11, but really, sir· '' plied Nipper, shaking his head. "A fellow 
.. Another word, Handforth, and I shall like you, Gresham, could easily knock up a 

increase your period of detention by one centt1ry against -tl1c · girls, a11d he could just 
hour," snapped l\fr. Crowell. ,. Now tl1cn I as easily be dismissed for a duck in the 
Attention ! March ! '' first o\·cr." 

And the dismayed Removites were marched "Draw it mild!'' protested Gresham. 
off "".ithout any further parley. "In fact, it's probable that you will get 

'' I iay, l,n1 afraid this is al 1 my fault,'• dismissed for a duck in the first over,'' "~er1t 
said Viet.or contritely. '' I started the on Nipper. '' Yott tl1ink these girls are soft, 
trouble,--" • _ don't :you That's not the spirit to ha,·e 

"Don't you worry yourself, old mnn," said ,vhen you go out to bat. Yott'll be caught 
Nipper. "It ,,,asn't your fault in the least. napping, my lad!•' 
It's unfortunate, of course, becat1se three of "By Jove! That \Yould be n tragedy !1

' 

my best n1en are out of the Eleven.'' said Gresham, ,vith a "·hist le. .. Out for a 
Tl1e Junior skipper wa3 '\\'Orried. I·le duclc-bo,vled by a girl ! I'll take )·our 

,vent out into the 'l"'rianglc, and a cro"rd of c.dvice, a11d be on my guard." 
other Removites followed him, including "Irene & Co. have been doing wonders at 
'\7 ictor and Paul. Tea, of course, was com- cricket," said Nipper, frowning. "They're 
.pletely forgotten. Gresham and Jimmy Potts not to be sneezed at or under-cstimat.ed. 
at1d other mer11bcrs of the Eleven gaLhered With those three cl1a.ps ot1t of the Ele,rcn 
round concernedly. there's just a chance that ?lO shall ·. get 

Bt1t nothing was said at the moment-. whacked." 
Irene & Co. "Tere greeted, and they ,vent off '.' H?rrible thot1ght !" said Reggie Pitt, 
to Little Side in order to p11t in some pre- gr1nn1ng. 
l iminary practice. Nipper ,vas rather '' Oh, y·ou can take it lightly!'' gr11nted 
pleased, in fact, to get them out of tl1e way. Nipper. "But do you realise that ,ve'd 

"We couldntt say anything in f t·ont of never hear the last of it? Licked on our 
them, of course

1
" he remarked. '' Bttt \Ve're o,,·n grouilcl by a girls' team! 1"Iy sons, 

in an awk\\"ard fix. \Ve need our best n1en, ,ve ca.n't afford to take the risk." 
a11d Travers and Handiorth and Tregellis- .. Ahem 1" coughed Victor Orlando gent.ly. 

"Eh?" said Nipper. West are in detention." 
· .. Irene's pretty cut up abotit it,," said "I'll play agai11st the girls if you like," 
Church with a grin. ,, Still, it ,vas Handy's suggested Victor tentatively. "I know it'! 
own fault~-'' an awful cheek, putting myself for,vard. 

"Perhaps if I \\'cnt to that master and ex- I'm only a new boy, and--" 
plained that I started the trouble he might '' Do you play cricket? I mean, real 
let them off?" suggested Viet-or. •• You see, cricket?" 
I was talking to Forrest and his friends, "I tl1inlt so," said Victor eagerly. "Of 
and I said something that upset them. So course, I didn't expect to get a chance at 
they threw rne out.'' St .. F1·a11k's this season. But as it's 011ly a 
. "And we sailed into Forrest and his game against schoolgirls--'' 
friends, and made hay of them," nodded "Al I the more reason ,ve 11eed good, 
Nipper. - '4 Sorry, old man, but it's over. Too proved men," i11terruptcd Nipper. "Sorry, 
I d h . d I d , .. old chap." 
ate to o anyt ing no,v~ an on t regret "The king can play, too," murmured 

it, anyho\V. As for going to old Crowell1 Victor. '' That is to saJ~, Orlando can play. 
you might as ,vell save your breath:• He'd be no end pleased if you gave him 8 

,. I don't soe that it matters, anyhow," re- chance." 
marked Jimmy Potts. ''Of course, it's rough Nipper felt uncomfortable. 
on the chaps \\'ho are detained; but we can ''You t"·o Caronia.ns are keen cnot1gh, any .. 
put a pretty strong side into the field. And how, and I admire you for it," he said. 
we're only playing girls." "Still, I don't think this is the ideal moment 

"You're all too much inclined to say for you to start yot1r cricket. I v-·ant to see 
'only, playing girls,'' exclaimed Nipper. you at the nets first." 
••'Only' doesn't apply to girls nowadays, "I,m sorry," said , ... ictor, flusl1ing. •• It­
my eon. Do you think we want to risk it waa only n sttggestion. I think I'll go 
getting licked? Who am I going to play in- and find my f rie11d. '' 
stead of Handforth and Travers and He went indoora hlirriedl:,. • 
l\lontie T'' "That was a,vk,vard," muttered Nipper. 

•• Why, anybody will do," laughed Potts. '' He meant ,veil, but, of course, it's Ottt of 
• Anybody won't·1•• retorted Nipper. the question." 

., Don't forgei that half the Junior Eleven u Like his nerve, if you ask me," com-
is drawn from the Fourth, and this is purely mented Fullwood. 
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With a devastating driv-0 the- schoolboy kJng sent Forrest to the ground-knocked out • 

.. Give the ch·ap a chance,'' smiled Nipper. 
"IIe d,1esn't kna,• the- n>pes y-et; he does11't 
kno,v that new fellows--" He= broke off, 
a sttdden gleam coming into his eyes. .. By 
Jove 1" he ,vent Oll. .. I ,vonder !'1 

'' Stop wondering, and tell us what you're 
driving at, H said Ton11ny Wa.t.aa bluntly. 

.. ,,1011, tha king has been thmwingi his 
weigJ1t about a bti, .. said Nip·per,_ his eyes 
tn1 inkling. .. I don't suppos& he can help 
it, nnd I rather like himJ Don't forget the 
wa.y he clilin1ed the Cornmon-roorn as bi, 
fitucly; he refused to recognise that it had 
been a jape. It might he a good idea to 
take some of the po1nposity out of h-im." 

•• But how?" chort1sed the others. 
• , Dy playir1g him against the gir]s," replied 

Nipper.. "i\r1d if ,ve play the king ,ve'll 
}Jl ay· his f rir11d, too." 

'' I3ut t.l1cy're probably duffer~!'' JJrotested 
Grc~han1. 

"1~xactly," nodded Nipper coolly. .. With 
a couple of duffers in our t.eam ,ve shall be 
excused if ,ve lose the n1atcl1. If wo win-and 
:you can bet we'll try to 1\·in-it'll be all 
right., jt1st the same. .t'\nd King Victor of 
Caror1ia ,v ill ha, ... c beetl take11 do\vn a peg or 
t\vo. I sl1ould tl1i11k a kir1g will feel pretty 
sn1all })Ota t.ocs ,,10hen he finds himself making 
a poor showing ago.inst a girl's cricket 
eleven." 

'' And after that he,11 have to hi<le l1i1J 
diminished l1ead !'' grinned Reggie Pitt. '' :\fy 
son, it's a. brainwave!''· 

•• Hear, hear!''-
'1 Good old Nipper!'' 
•• It'll _put King Victor in his place, an,) 

make hirn feel as small as an incl1 1 ''-
'' !Ia, ha, ha!'~ 
So tho t,~o youn~ Caronians were destine,] 

to malce cricliet history at St. Frank's by 
appeari11g in a match on their very first day 
at the school, ,vithout even having been tried 
at tlle nets! 

-·-
CHAPTER 10 • 

•• is Majesty Plays Cricket I , 'BY Jove I Really?'' exclaimed \rictor 
Orlando eagerly. 

''Yes-both of you,'' said Nipper. 
'' Bi1ck up and change into flar1ncls. ,, 

He had jt1st told them, and they \\10 era 
rle}igl1ted by the good news-having no ide:1, 
of c-011rse, that this was really another jape 
against tl1em. 

''I sl1nll be pleaeecl to lend my services lor 
t11e occasion,'' said Paul, with kingly dignity. 
'' I may add that I am quite a good. bowler.'" 

''That's splendid!'' !aid Nipper, nodding. 
'' We can do with another good bov,ler. I'ri1 
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glad yOll told us, Orlando, or \Ye might not 
l1ave kno,,~n. t, 

'' But I did11't tell yot1, '' said Victor un­
b'l1ardedly. '' I mean--•• 

''No, his majesty told tts,'' chuckled Nippel'. 
''Well, l1e shall have his chance. Now, \\·hat 
nbout flannels? I don't suppose you,ve got 
your o,vn things as early as this, ha ,·e you ? 
Buzz upstairs ,..-ith me, and we'll soon h:i,·e 
you fixed up.'' 

There ,vas a record gathering of j11niots 
round Little ~-ido ,,~hen the Remove XI ap­
peared for the £ray. The very fact that tl1is 
game ,vn.s against tl1e girls attracted tlnt1s;.1:1l 
attention. Bt1t the added fact that Ki!1g" 
Victor of Caror1ia was to appear for ti10 
Rcn1ov·e ga,·e the ,\·hole match a scnsatio!!al 
touch. 

Irene llanncrs, the captain of the gi t~!s' 
side, tossed ,vitl1 NiJJpcr-and won. So the 
St. Frank's fello,1ls v.·ent out to field, and the 
girls started batting. . 

'niere v.·as a good deal of lat1ghtc-r and 
cheering ,,rhen the oper1ing '' batsmen '' came 
out of the· pavilion. Irene l\Ianners and Dori~ 
Berkeley looked very neat and busi11esslikc 
in th~ir "'?bite, short-skirted dresses, and wear­
ing their pads. They carried their bate con­
fidently. 

I-Jarry Grcshan1 started the bowling, and it 
was talcen for granted that he ,,~ot1ld secure 
·a ,1liclcet in the first over. But t.o tl1c surpri~e 
of the schoo1boy spectators-and to the delight 
of tho scl1oolgirls-Irene, ,•;ho took the 
bowling, k11oclced Gresham away £or a t\\"O at 
the ,·cry commencement, and follo,vcd this 11p 

by· hitting a glorious boundary immediately 
aftervrnrds, .and then following it ,vitl1 
another two. In that ,,.cry first o,,.er Irene 
proved l1crsclf to be hot stuff at criclcct. 

''Bravo!'' 
,,, Well dor1e, Irene I'' 
'' Keep it up, , ou girls I'' 
Boy,·-!ing f1·om tl1e ot.her end, Reggie Pitt 

sent do,vn a short-pitched ball. Doris, wi t!1• 
ot1t hcsi tation, leapt out of her crease and 
dro,/e hard to tho bot1ndary. 

'' Oh~ good hit!'' 
'' Well done, Doris!'' 
In the pa,vilion, tho other girls were clap­

ping and cheering excitedly. 
-'' \'\1e'11 sho,v 'em!'' said Ena llandforth, in 

her matter-of-fact l\?ay. '' \Ve girls can't play 
cricl~et, eh ? '' 

'' All the same, I thinlc \\re'ro starting too 
,,,ell,'' mur1nured \"\Tinnie Pitt. '' I d0n't 
thinl< tl1ose bo,vler9 nre really trying.'' 

Doris hit the next ball for a single, arid 
Irene no\v had the bol•lling. She brougl1t off 
a neat strcli:e and sent the leather v:hizzing 
through the slips. The girls ran hard, a11<l 
secured three. 

It was true that the Removites had so far 
regarded tl1e game as a sort of joke, but tl1ey 
soon began to. settle down. Unfortunatl':y, 
Irene and Doris had settled dov.'n, too. J3y 
the time the Remove bowlers started in reaJ, 
deadly ea.r11est, tl1e girl '' ha tsmcn ,, l\1'ero 
more or less set. 

Tl1ey proceecled to score freely, defying all 
tl10 wiles of the bowlers; and tl1e sceptioal 
Removites had tl1eir last doubts rc1novcd. 
Irene & C-0. V.'ere cei-tainly brillin11t cricketers! 

''H OW are things going?'' asked Hane!• 
forth breathlessly. 

He and Tra,~ers and Sir J\.fonta 
had jttSt arri\red, with all the other 

fello"~s who had been detained. 
'' Ifallo !'' said Church, in st1rprise. '' I 

thought old Cro\\·cll \Yas goi11g to detain yot1 
for two hottrs 1 '' 

'' Ile relented,'' gro,,.]ed Handfort.h. i' I 
believe he st1dde11ly remembered tl1a.t lie l1ad 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

an appointment, or eomething. An)·ho\v ~ l10 
looked at his \\7atch, grUt1ted, arid told us 
that we'd proba1lly had enough. 1-fy hat! 
So the girls are batting?'' 

'' Batting isn't t110 v.·ord !'' exclairn~d 
?\)IcClure. '' Tl1ey'rc slogging!'' 

''\Vhat abot1t n1e ?~' demanded I-Ianclfort!1. 
'' Where's Nipper? I can pla}· no\\·--'' 

'' Too late, old n1nn, '' interr11pted Cl1t1rcl1. 
'' Orlando an<l Madclox hnve bee11 sho,·ecl in, 
and they're doi11g pretty well in the fielcl. !• 

'' Those t\\"O ne,v kids-playing in a ma t~h 
011 their first day I'' <daculated Handfortl1. • 

'' It's a ,,Theeze !'' grinned l\Iac. '' Nipp~~r 
,,,.ants to rnal{e 'em sing small-parlictila!"ly 
that giddy king!., 

Handf orth looked at the score-board., and 
started. 



.11HE NELSON LEE LlBR~4BY 35 
1

' What's this?', he said. '' Thirty-seven 
11p-nnd no ,viokets !'' . 

'' Irene and.Doris are doing ,vonders, '' !Jaill 
Cl1urch gruffly. '' Ot1r chaps can't get 'em 
Ottt I,, 

'' Good old Irene!'' grinned IIanclfort.11. 
'' \Vt~ll done I Stick to it, Renie!'' 

'' Fathead I She's playing ngainst us!'' 
'' \Vho cares?'' roared 1-landforth. '''Sl1e'! 

a wonder! Haven't I al,Yays said so?'' 
Before Irene's wicket fell, she had score-:l 

24 off her 0\'\1 D bat-which was an astonis-11-
ing performance for a girl cricketer against 
suc~!1 bo\\"lers as the Remove could provide. 
\Vinr1ie Pitt ,,,ent in and started off ~10,-.Tly, 

''THE KIDNAPPED KING!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

King Victor kidnapped by Caronlan 
plotters, who seek to obtain the throne or 
Caronia ·for· Prince_ Ze110, the schoolboy 
king's rascally half-brother. 

It's up to Nipper & Co. to defend their 
new Form-fellow-and right valiantly they 
rally round. _ 

Look out for tbJs topping sehool6oy 
mystery and adventure yarn next week. 

'
1 The Phantom Foe I '' 

By JOHN BREARLEY. 

Smashing attacks lty the Night Hawk 
against the Phan,om Foe. Next Wadnesday's 
Instalment ls a suceession of thrills. 

., Handforth's Weekly 1 '' 

,, o·uR ROUND r ABLE r ALI ! ,, 

ORDER IN ADVANC·E/ 

but Doris co11tinued to hit wit.11 great :power. 
Doris lost her wicket, at length, ow111g to 

tl1c agility of Victor Orlando. She knocked 
a ball t.hat looked a certain boundary hit, 
and she and the other '' batsmen " start.ed 

• rt1nn1ng. 
But Victor, with a Hobbs-like pounce, 

hurled himself full ]ength, stopped the ball 
with a smaclc: that so11nded all ov~r tl1e fielcl, 
and hur]ed it in like ligl1tni11g. The stumps 
,vent flyi11g a second be£ ore Doris's bat 
reached the crease. 

''Oh! Well thrown in!'' 
'' Well fielded 1'' 
''Bra,ro !'' 
It had been a smart bit of fielding, and 

Victor, getting to his f eetJ Bushed witli. 
pleasure. 

After that, tl1e girls did not do so well. 
Their •• tail '' was fairly weak. Still, they 
,,Tere not skittled out. Only- two ,vere dis-
111isscd for a duck; the others scored 7 or 9 
or 15, or modest scores like that. 

And then, j11st when it seemed certain that 
the boys would soon go in to bat, there ,,~as 
an unexpected eighth-wicltct stand by .l\Iary 
Summers and Betty Barlo,ve. Thry did not 
score freely, but they simply woulcl not give 
the fieldsme11 a chance. They prlltected their 
wickets effectively; they ga,Te no catches; 
they just hung on determinedly. 

Nipper was at his wit's end. No11e of his 
bo\vlers seemed able to do anythi11g; .and 
t.hen, as a last resort, he pt1t on Paul Malldt1x. 
And every-body, still unenlightc11c<l regarding 
Paul's real identity, grinned. 

'' Here goes the ki11g ! '' chuc1~1ed Cl1ttrch. 
''Let's see ho,v his majesty bowls.'' 

.. His majesty " bov. .. led devastatingly. Tl1e 
Rema,lites almost rubbed their eyes ,vheu 
Paul sent down his first ball. He took a 
fairly long run, :ind the leather, ,vhen it left 
lus l1and, s1>ed through the air at a. terrific 
pace. It seemed to ·be going wide of tll8 
wicket, but it t.urned i11 and nipped off the 
bails 

.. IIo,v's tl1at ?" ll"'ent up a yell. 
uout!J' 
''\\~ell bowled, Orlando!" said Nipper 

enthusiastically. 
"That was a lucky one," grinned Pa111. 
Bt1t he disproved his woru.s within five 

minutes. For it was his bowling wl1icl1 dis­
missed the remainder of the girls' team. 
They were helpless against it. As tl1e last 
wicket fell 1·,aul came i11 for n great 
ovation. 

"l\fy hat ! It's a pity you didn't put him 
011 to bow I sooner 1 '' said Ft1l l \\·ood, as lie 
stood with Nipper. •• The chap's a marvel. 
I didn't k11ow they played c1·icket like that 
i11 Caronia ! " 

''I don't suppose they do," smiled Nipper. 
"This man's bee11 trained at an English, 
school, don't forget, and they trained him 
well." 

'' Yo11r little stunt seems to be springing 
a leak," chuckled Reggie Pitt. '' \\.,. e're the 
fellows who look small, and King Victor 
J1as covered himself with glory.''" 

The Removites were not very pleased with 
themsel,res. The girls had run up the for­
midable total of 116. And ,vorse \\~as to 
follow . 

Perhaps the Remove fellows ,vere o,Ter• 
confident; they were ·batting agai11st girls, 
so there ,vas notl1ing to fear. Yet the very 
disaster which Nipper had predicted for 
Harry Gresham happened in the first over. 

Nipper a11d Gresham went out to bat, and 
two n1inute~ later Gresham came back. Ho 
had been clean bowled with the second 
ball of the over by Vera Wilkes. Greshan1 
felt like sinking tl1rough the solid turf, and 
as he carried his bat to the pavilion he 
seemed to have shrivelled to half his 1101·mal 

• 11ze. 
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Nipper stuck it, and scored freely, but the 
ctl1cr batsmen failed to stay. Jimmy Potts 
only scored 7; then Fullwood came in, made 
10 in brilliant style, and was then caught 
in the slips by Ena Handforth. 

Tommy \Vatson slogged a boundary hit, 
and evider1tly thought the bowling was easy. 
lte made just the same stroke at the next 
ball, missed it, stepped out of his crease, 
nnd w-u smartly stumped by Marjorie 
Temple, who was tl1e wicket-keeper. 

"What's tho matter with them!" asked 
Handforth dismally. 11 They're coming out 
in one long procession.__ These girls are 
going to ,\~in, by the look of it I" 

~Good ltick to 'em J''· said )Ir. Wilkes, 
who was Y1atching. ''They're playing 
wonderfully. Perhaps you boys won't be so 
cooksure after this." _ 

Fortunately Jerry Dodd settled do\vn, and 
he and Nipper made a welcome stand. The 
girls were boing fihown, at all eventB, that 
they could not have everything their own 
way. 

Nipper finally knocked what he thought 
to be a boundary, but a slim figt1re leapt 
upwards, a slim arm reached out, and a 
Cllfable hand seized the ball and gripped it. 

' Oh, wel I caught, Irene I" 
Then followed another sories of disasters. 

Reggie Pitt, to everybody's dismay, only 
scored 3, and then his wicket was shattered; 
Jack Grey, following him, made 9, after 
which he gave an easy catch to square leg. 

There was a bit of a stir aa Paul ~Iaddox 
carried out his bat. At least, the spectators 
thouglit he was Paul Maddox. He was really 
\Tictor. 

He 8tarted cautiously, merely contenting 
himself with. keoping hi1 wicket intact. A 
gasp of dismay went up when Jerry Dodd 
was c1ean-bowled, and further disaster was 
t.o folio,-., for Castleton, the next man in, 
distinguished himself by getting a duck. 

''Ye gods and little &hes!" groaned 
Nipper. .. \Ve're de1ne, I'm afraid. There 
goes the last man in-Orlando-and ,ve've 
only sc-ored 83, all told!" 

•• It can't be done!'' said Travers gloomily. 
'' Thes& two new chaps can't score 30 
between 'em. For the love of Samson, we're 
whacked by the girls . ., 

The girls themselves were wildly excited; 
the boys were sheepish with anxiety. Nobody 
really expected that Victor Orlando and 
Paul Maddox would do anything noteworthy. 

Bt1t these two young Caronians were f11ll 
of surprises. What t.hey had done hitherto 
\\,.aa nothing compared with the last wicket 
stand which enabled them to snatch a 
victory for the Remove XI. 

The excitement grew as Paul and Victor 
took the total higher and higher. A ronr of 
cheering burst forth when the 100 was 
reached. Victor proved himself to be a 
brilliant batsman, and as soon as he settled 
down he scored freely. His driving was 
po,verful and masterly, and again and again 
lie knocked boundary bite. 

There was a tense silence all round Little 
Side ,,·hen tho score stood at 113. It was 
tl1e last ball of an over, and Victor was 
batting. 

Tl1e ball came down, a really good one. 
Victor swung l1is bat up, there ,vas a click, 
and the leather ,vent speeding a,,,ny t.o the 
boundary for a 4. 

'' Hurrah I'' 
"Well done, yo11 nc,v chaps I'' 
It was the wir1ning hit, and the ne:a:t 

moment Little Side \llas swarming as every­
body dashed towards the t,vo young Caro­
nians who had saved the game. 

CHAPTER ·11. 
A Bashing for Forrest! 

''YOU'RE all right-!" said Nipper 
heartily, as he clapped Victor and 
Paul simultaneously on the backs. 

"Well done!" 
.. These girls are hot stuff, eh?,, chuckled 

Victor. 
'' A lot hotter than we thought," agreed 

Nipper. "We nearly came a cropper, and 
wo should haTe done, but for you fellows. 
I don't mind tolling you that I only put 
yo11 in this team to make you look small, 
and I'm dashed if you're not the heroes of 
the match 1° .1 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' 
.. Good old Caronia !'' 
"This chap may be a king, but he's the 

goods!'' 
"Hear, hear ! '' 
•• A king who can play cric.ket like that is 

a bit of a novelty.•• 
Everybody was talking at once; the girl! 

\\,,ere just as hearty in their congratt1lations 
as the boys. It had been a notable e1;enir1g. 
Even the seniors, and one or two of the 
masters, came round and added their ,vords 
of praise. 

Victor and Paul were only too glad to get 
free of the crowd at last, and even then 
Paul found himself seized by Bernard 
Forrest & Co., and whirled away. Paul 
wasn't at all keen. 

"Whatts tho idea of this?" he a8ked breath• 
lessly. ''Where are you fellows taking me?,. 

44 Itta all right, King Victor," gritined 
Forreet. "We've prepared a special feast in 
your honour-something of our own, l·ou 
know. You're our guest.'' 

~" Am I 7•' asked I>aul. "Are you asking 
me to join your banqt1et just for myself, or 
because you look ltpon me as a king?'' 

"lVell, you are the king, aren't yott ?'' 
grinned Bell. '' King of Ca.ronia. And 
\\-·e're having you as our ·guest." 

''That's just ,vhere yot1,re mistaken," 8aid 
Paul gently. "Thanks all the same, but 
there's nothing doing." 

The Smart Set Jooked at him in dismaf. 
"What's ,vrong ?0 asked Forrest. •• Harig 

it, we're honouring you by inviting you to 
the fc:ist, and we want you to honour us b.7. 
accepti11g.'' 
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"rve been warned agai11st you, if you .. All right, :,ou-you gipey !" he snarled. 
l\"!' .. nt to kno,v the truth," said Pa\ll bluntly. "I'll show you I" 

'' You've been ,varned? By whom?." de- He hurled himself at t.l1e :young king, and 
mantled Forrest. a moment later they were fighting fiercely. 

''By my friend." A number of Removites and Fourth-Formers 
., By that common clodhopper Maddox?'' surrounded them and hid them from view, 
.. He is my countryman," said Pau], his for tl1cre ,vere prefects in sig~t ai1d more 

colour rising.· "You'll eitl1er apologiae for than one master. 
that remark, Forrest, or I'll knock you •• I sa)~, yot1 fellows, chuck it 1•• urged 
down." Reggie Pitt, dashing up. •• Y ot1 can't fight 

"Hang it, I didn't mean to offend 7ou I" like this on the playing-fields.--'' 
growled Forrest.. 1 'I'm sorry. But Maddox uLet 'em aloneJ 1 ' interrupt-ed Handforth· .. 
l1asn't any right to interfere '' . ''By George'! It's a glorious scrap ! Go it,: 

'•Maddox is my friend, and he has told you new chap I Slom him I'' 
me that you fellow1 are insi11cere, that you The new chap was going it, and he made 
ouly want to • cultivate ' me beca11se I short work of Bernard Forrest, much to 
happen to be the King of Caronia. 'l'banka Bernard Forrest'• consternation. The leader 
for the invitatlon, but I'm not acoeptin,:' of Study A waa no mean fighter, and he had 

He walked off, and Forrest turnetl red with ·taken it for granted that he would be able 
r ury. . • ,. to "v.·ipe up " this Caronian in n? time . 

., And I even apologised- to him 1.''- he But he was the one who v.Tas wiped up. 
1nuttered. 0 It's not his fault. It's that Victor's rigl1t was deadly, and it hammered 
b£·a~t l\faddo:x. Maddox tt1rned. Kin~ Victor upon .Forrest's face like a battering-ra_m. 
against us. By gad l I'll make him pay., In vain Forre1t attempted to get through 
too I" Vi~tor's guard, but it was no good. With 

The leader of Stt1dy A was seething with a tremendous drive the you11g king settled 
f t1ry. He and his chums had already spent the issue. Forr&St reeled back, sat do,vn 
a lot of money that day in their endea-vours and sprawled over, groaning. 
to ., capture " the young kin~, and they had "Good egg! .. said Ha11dforth approvingly. 
spent more money on a special banquet. To "Well done, Maddox I" 
be turned down like this, through the inter- Nipper came hurryintr through the cro,vd, 
ference of Paul Maddox, as they supposed, and he was accompanied by a nt1mber of 
,vas unbearable. other fellows, to say nothing of an excited 

Forrest caught , sight of Victor, and he gr~up of Moor. View girls.,, . 
hurried acroae, taking no notice o! the ~ther ., '¥addox, did you say? asked_ Nipper. 
Removites who were near. He seized Victor Y{e ve been. dished, yo~t chaps. These two 
b-v the shoulder and sWltng him round. giddy Caron1ans have Japed us up to the 

.... I want a word ,vith you!" snarled ey~s!'' , 
Forrest. \Vhat l' ,vent up a general sho11t. 

'' Hallo l What's the matter.?" asked ,. Rather !" said Nipper, grinning. "This 
Orlando in astonishment. ' chap who has just knocked Forrest out ia 

.. Who the dickens do you think you are?" Victor Orla11do, the King of Caronia him-
roared Bernard Forrest. aell l'' · 

"Why, has eomebody told you--•• began Paul Maddox looked at Victor. 
Victor, misund~rstanding him. . "Sorry, old man, but I just couldn't keep 

.. King Victor has told me!" 1hout~d it. secret any longer:1•• he said. "Mr. Wilkes 
Forrest. "He told me that you warned him gave me a very rummw look and I knew 

. d 1 '' .1 • against m~ an my pa s. what he meant, and then I saw you scrap-
" I don't t.hink he needed any warning,'' ping. So I thought I'd better trot out the 

retorted Victor shortly. truth." 
'' Who do you think you are, giving advice Victor laughed. 

to your own king,.. demanded Forrest •• Weil, it doesn't matter,'' he said lightly .. 
furiously. "You-a rotten commoner I It's ''We've had our fun, and I rather think we 
Ii~~ your ne!ve ,,,, . . . ,, know who's who, too." . 
_ Just a m1?ute I s~1d Victor quietly.. I "Well, I'm jiggered!', ejaculated Hand­

have been. g1':en to understand that titles forth, staring from one to the other. ., s,,. 
m~an nothi!lg in th~ Remove. .What are you vou're the real king! And you've just given ; 
going up 1n .the air about? Why do you Forrest a licking. My son, put it there t>'~ · 
favour. my f~1end 1;11ore th~!1 me? Because Paul was grinning, too. 
you think hes a king, eh? . ''I d 't . d d ·tt· I'm • 11 . ,, d.d , k f ch- 'L- on min a m1 1ng JO y 

I 1 n t as yo~ or any eeA.Y answers, pleased;' he said. .. Poor old Vic. I've· 
:ro:,:-yo~ pe!lsant.l roare~ Forrest . ., often wondered what it was like to be a 

1 

Oh 1 said Victor o_minously. So you king and now I know. Half a day of it t 
think I'm a peasant, do you. Well, wh,!lt- i.a h~lf 8 day too much.• · 
ever I am, I know how to use my &tat· NYou bounder!'' chuckled Nipper. -.B.; 

CHr.ash .I h th dd d .th te •.I! f • to you were on]y spoofing when you put ot. ~ 
is rig t u e w1 rr1no orce in that pompous airi• 

Forrest's face, and the cad of the Remove 
staggered back. But he soon recovered. (~ovtinued on page 44.) 
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Gather round, boys, for our weekly chin-wag 

A breezy chat on topics in general, 
conducted by the Editor and Edwy 

Searles Brooks .. 

E D"\VY SEARLES BROOKS wisl1es to 
ac!~no,vlcdge letters from the following 
readers: Sidney Ward (N.W.10), Cedric 
L. \Voods• (Brandon), Reg. T. Staples 

(S.E.17), Leslie ,v. Trevor (Bolton), \Vill1am 
Slogan (Sandwich, Ontario), Harold W. Steff* 
(Kettering), Douglas Knox (Dover), Ruby 
Drake* (Toronto), Donald d'E Morin (Montreal). 
Kenneth Macdonald•• (Barrow. in• Ft1rness), 
Ernest S. Holman (E.10), Barbara M. Ives (St. 
Albins, Jersey), Gordon E. C. Smith (Richmond), 
GeofJJ.1ey H. ,,rood (\Valsall), Victor .. t\.mbridge 
(S.\V.15), Bertram H. Mallett (Enfield). 

• • • 
The regular wicket-keeper of the JuniorXI, 

Harold \\r. Steff, is Boots of the Fourtl1. AB for 
Travers keeping his place in the Eleven, tl1ere is 
no doubt that he will manage tl1is all right.. as 
Travers is a most enthusiastic cricketer. With 
regard to yot1r postscript as to whetl1er there 
are any serious objections to your '\\·riting 
again, this scarcely needs ans,vering. All 
readers are invited to send letters for '' 011r 
Round Table Talk,'• and sucl1 ol1eery, witty 
letters as your own are not likely to be dis­
couraged. Let's have some more, old man! 

• • • 
The holiday adventure series describing 

Nippor & Co. ,s visit to Arizona, Douglas Knox, 
appeared in August, 1929. You ask if ,~.rilly 
Handforth has any girl chum. Well, Willy is a 
matter-of-fact youngster, and he doesn't pay 
much attention to girls ; but he ma.de a real 
chum of Molly Stapleton in a series wl1ich 
nppee.red a year or two ago. Since then !\,lolly 
has come to the Moor View School, and '\\rilly 
still regards her more or less a.s his own par­
ticular property. 

• • • 
Wally Freeman, the St. Frank's Soccer 

coach, is not Sports Haster, Ernest S. Holman. 
He is a footer coach, and nothing else. He. has 
his time pretty well occupied, too. At this 
season of tl1e year, of course, he is having his 
,vell•enrned holiday. 

• • • 
In answer to your questions, Gordon E. C. 

Smitl1, there is no Russian boy at St. Franlt,s 
at present. Enoch Snipe is in tl1e East House ; 

he shares Study 15 witl1 Da.vicl l\lerrell and 
Frederick ~Iarriott. There is nobody living in 
Moat Hollow now. 

• • • 
The hOJ"S you mention, Bertra.m H. iiallett., 

are still at St. Franlc's-.. \t1guRtlts IIart and 
tTustin B. Farman are in Study T, in tho ,,rest 
House, with Owen major : Lord Pip1Jint.on 
(better known as '' Old l)ippy '') is in Study W 
wit,h Alan Castle-ton and Tom Burton ; and 
Charlie ,. Boomern11g '' Bangs is in Study F of 
the Ancient House with Jerry Dodd and 
Ht1bert Jarrow. Tommy Watson's sister, 
Violet, is st.ill at the }Ioor View Scl1ool. 

• • • 
The gy1nna.sium, Reg. T. Staples, is always 

open t() the boys. No restrictions are placed on 
physical exercising, and e,ren wl1en there is no 
compulsion many of the boys are to be f 0U11d in 
the gym. But they can only rcceiv·e instruct.ion 
e.t certain fixed times. Tl1e gyn1 instructor 
has never been actually ment.ioned in tl1e 
stories, but when tl1e occasion arises lie will be 
properly introduced to tl1e readers. Fullwood 
has two sisters. With regard to Conroy minim11s 
and his eldest brotl1er, Conroy 1najor, a.Itl1ot1gl1 
the prefect is somewhat aloof \\·itl1 the fag at 
school, as befits his dignity, whcne\"Or tl1c3r are 
in private there is e. vast difference. Conroy 
maJor 'lmhends, and he treats l1is ~'Oltng brotl1er 
~uite affectionately. Bob Christi11e also l1as a 
sister at the lloor view School-• .\gnes. 

• * ... 
George \\rraitl1, of Halton, near Leetls, asks 

for particulars as to how l1e can join tl1e 1\1 or­
chant Service. He should w-rite to the Sea 
Schc,ol Selection Officer, Bonrd of Trade Office, 
79, Marie Lane, London, E.C.3, or to any sllip­
ping company. Unfortt1nately, he ha8 been 
rejectocl bJ-" tl1e Ro:ral N R'-1'Y on account of weak 
eyesigl1t, and this may a~ain affect his chunces 
where the l\1orchant Service is concerned. 

• • • • 
Readers should address their letters to Tl1e 

Editort '' Nelson Lee Library,'~ Fleetway 
House, Fa.rringdon Street, London, E.C.4, wl10 
will get )Ir. Brooks to answer personally for 
'' Our Round Table 'l,alk,t! any queries wl1ich 
require his att-ention. 
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Night Hawk and Snub-two winged figures of vengeance I 

The Phantom's Headquarters! 

T HI~ bleak little island, buttressed 
by gra.nite rocks and saw-edged 
1·ccfs against tl1c onslaught of tl1e 
snarling wa,·cs from the Atlantic 

\\·a.stcs, lay hidden under its eternal s11roud 
of 1·a w g1,.ey eea-mi.~t·. It was one of a 
long chain of isletA tl1a t la.y on the lonely 
\\

1a tcrs like grim fiotsan1; tl1e l1omes of 
terns and seagulls, places shunned and 
fo1·gottcn by the wo1~Id. 

T,vcnty miles to tl1e en.st, hi<lden by the 
1nists that brood consta.ntly over t]1e ee~ 
in tl1is region, were the Outer Hebrides, 
~1)arscly inhabited and very desolate. A 
few fishermen }Jlied their t1·ade in the 
coastal bays tl1ere, but none ever ven­
tured a1nong the scattere(l islands out 
lH:yond. There ,vas notl1ing to be earned 
_by .doing so sa,·e a p,1ttcring from ~he 

A thrjlling mystery and 
adventure serial 

By JOHN BREARLEY 

(Openin• chapters f'e-told ira 
brief on page 41 .) 
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seas and the ever-present danger amicl 
fog-bo11nd reefs and vicious tide-ri1Js. 
Even tl1e big coasting stea.mcrs gave the 
islan<l-cl1ai11 a \\Tide berth. 

All of w l1ich suited certain people do\\Tll 
to the grou11d. For, on tl1e largest island 
of tlic gro11p, the greatest band of 
crimiu.-11s in 1nodern ti~cs had their base 
and headquarters. 

In tl1c 19\in hut of tl1c itila11d, a frame­
built affair of pine a11d co1 .. rugatcd i1'01J, 
t,,lo men in 1na.sks and Jo11g yello,v robed 
sta1·cd tl1ro11gl1 tl1c window in 111oo(ly 
silence. 'T11i1,ty yards a ,,·~1y, 011 bare rock, 
lay the sle11dcr sl1a11c of a bca11tiful ai1"­
s]1ip, seen dimly in tl1c clinging mist. 
Many 1nen }Vere on top of tl1e hull, l1arcl 
at work; tl1e cla11g of riveting hammers 
ra11g out briskly, and b1·azier fires glov."ed 
foggily. But ~he busy sigh~ prougl1~ no 
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pleasure to either of the masked on­
lookers, one of whom turned away at 
lengtl1 witl1 an oath. 

,c Bad-cttrhcd bad!" he growled. 
The ot]1cr nodded. 
1 'You're rigl1t, cltief. Gad, it was some 

struggle to get home tl1e other night, after 
we'd dropJJo<l you. Botl1 helicopters were 
smashed tl1is time by tl1at hound, Kyle. 
And tl1e a~:imagc inside from l1is infernal 
grenades ,\·as cnougl1 to put years on me. 
~e just nbo11t crawled here!•' 

The Phantom Foe grunted again an(l 
paced the l1ut rather wearily. Poor news 
this, to re,vard him for tl1e hasty secret 
journey to tl1e north. With a maximum 
cruising speed of two hundred m.p.h., 
three hours dying at tl1e outside. enabled 
the airship to reach her lonely lair fro1n 
any point in Britain. But it took tl10 
Phantom considerably longer-from where 
he had come! 

Halting in his stride, he glowered at Iii~ 
lieutenant. 

.· -'' How long before you can :fly proper Iv 
again p,, he jerked. .. 

'' At least a week, cJ1ief !1
' wna the reply 

that made him curse once more. 
''II11l1 ! A_nd all througl1 that dog, 

Thurston Kyle. Well, anyway, we gayc 
him son1etl1i11g to think about, too, with 
our bQmb, tl1e dog. No; we didn't get 
him, or l1is b1·at of an assist1nt. They're 
still alive I've seen them. But you 
sJ1ot1Iu l1ave seen his house-I had a look 
at tl1at, too. We smashed it to pulp!'' 

Tl1e lieutenant growled savagely. 
'' ,,

1 isl1 we'd smasl1ed Kyle to pulp, too !'' 
he grunted. · 

A gleam of insane fury flashed from the 
Phnntom's eyes. 

'' Oh, we'll get l1im. We'll do it. I'll 
[et him nli ,·e this time, too, lieutenant. 
t..:atch J1im-like that !1

' One muscular 
fist clencl1cd evilly. 6

' And, by thu11der, 
I'll makC; him regret he ever butted in un 
me or my affairs !'' 

For some seco11ds neither man spoke 
ngain, tl1c silence broken only by tl10 
furiot1s striclcs of the Phantom up and 
down tl1c room. There wns son1etl1ing 
tigeri~l1 in l1is restless pacing-a rage tl1at 
cl1okcd him nnd maclc his firm lips twist 
and q11i~.cr under the mask. His 
lieutenant, \\?110 ltad seen him in this mood 
before, knew bcttc1· tl1an to interr1111t. Ile 
only frowned at tl1e floor and waited. 

At last a bitter gasp from his leader told 
him tl1at tl1e fit had passed. The rage 
ebbed from the Pl1antom's face, leaving it 
cold and masterful ns ever; a11d, crossing 
to a cl1air, 1te sat down, nodcling l1is com­
panion curtly to another. TJ1en he la~d a 
firm hand on his knee. - .. 

'' We've gpt to get l~yleJ my friend. 
He's the one thing standing bet,vecn us 
and a complete clean-up. '\\'"'e ca.n do 
nothing pro11erly 110w while he is at large, 
swoor,ing on us with tl1~ uncanny wings 
of his. He's a scientist, too, remember, 
and a great inventor. It won't be long 
before lie devises sonic weapon more., 
powerful than those grenades lie carries. 
And tl1cn, once he catcI1es us-good­
night !'' 

'' And we can't l1it hin1, either, chief !'J 
complained the otl1er. '' Firing at him in 
the darkness is like shooting at a moth. 
Our sn1oke sere-en ,l1olds him off, true. 
But it doesn't catch him--•' 

'' Catch him !'' The Pl1antom took ttp 
tl1e ,vords engerly. '' Ay, that's what l\·e 
want. Not to waste lead on a will-o'-th'­
w1sp, but to ca1Jture him-yes, in mid• 
air !'' 

The lieutenant looked up with swift 
interest in his face. Knowing his leader, 
J1c gttcsscd from his tone that some new 
idea l1ad occurred to i:he brilliant brain of 
tl1e great gangster. He was right. 

'' And I've got a plan !'' said t11e 
Phantom sombrely. '' A plan t-0 nail him 
in fiigI1t, too. He uses tl1ose infernal 
wjngs to attack us. Well "-he la11ghcd 
witl1 harsh venom-"' ~"e'll use them to 
trap 1iim /'' 

'' Ah !'' His companion raised 11is eye­
brows. '' Wl1at's the big idea, cl1icf" 

,. I'll tell you. You say you'll be a week 
maki~g repairs to the ship? Well, thP-11,. 
get on with it. And v.·hile you,re doing 
it, set some of, the men on this scheme!,, 
A.nd, leaning close despite the quietness of 
tl1e hut, he began s11eaking in low, but 
forcible sentences tl1at thrilled his listener 
tl1rough and. through. Gradually, as the 
idea was outlined, a(lmiration and deligl1t 
dawned in tl1e lieutenant's eyes. Wl1eu 
t)1e clear-c11t orders were finished, he shot 
out a l1and and seized the Phantom's in 

• a warm grip. 
'' My star3, cl1icf, you,re wonclcrf11I. 

Tl1at's a great idea-simply great !" 
Tl1e Phantom nodded a11d lit a cigarette. 
''Yes, I tl1ink it may flo. The tech11ical 

details I leave to you-as usttal. But 
there is somctl1ing more yet. Tl1c schemo· 
will be useless unl(lss we can· draw Kyle 
into tl1c net for certain !'' 

'' That's so, all rig lit. Well?,, 
'' And t-his is wl1at we'll do !'' 011ce 

again the Phanto1n gave his orders, and 
once again, when he had fini~hed, hi& 
assistant chuckled l1oarsely. 

'' A fake raid, cl1? Gad, yes. He's surq 
to bite, cltief. We'll hook him this ti1n~ 
for keeps l ,, 

'' I th~nk so-I think so!'' pu1,red ~}!'3 
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Phantom, well-pleased; and lie stood up. 
•• Well., I cau't stay here. Order me eome 
foodJ lieutenant, and I'll be getting back 
to the mai11land !'' He laid a hand on tho 
ot!1cr's sl1ouldcr. '' You qo your part, old 
friend. I'll do tl1c l'cst-in London!'' 

•· •' London !'' Disap}lroval and gloom 
euged tl1c lieutenant's voice hs he re1)eated 
the word. He shook his head earnestly. 
-''Chief, whon are you going to chuck it 
nnd come aboard for good? You're run­
ning the devil's own risk all tl1e time, 
yo11 know; and--'' 

'' I'll come aboard-,v11cn tl1e time is 
ri})C for tl1e clean-up ! '' 1·e1Jlied the 
Phantom sternly. '' Believe me, I'm quite 
safe-for the time being, anyway. It 
\\·ould take more tl1an tl1e police to catcl1 
111c ,vl1ere I'm hiding, eh?'' Both ·men 
laugl1ed as at somo JJriceless jest. ~, And 
1111til Thurston Kyle is ca11ght., I'll be 
111orc usef11l on tl1e ground, leaving you to 
1~t1n tl1ings here !'' y 

E·v·cry time the Phantom made 011e of his 
llricf visits to the ai1·sl1ip, his loyal friencl 
1nadc the same remonstr,1nce and rcccivecl 
tl1e same answer. He w ... as no match for 
l1is clominating leader. He t111~11cd away 
now with a half-shrug. 

'' O.K.-you'll play yo11r o,vn game, I 
k110\v. I-I'll sec abol1t some f oocl !'' 

'' And see to my orders, too!'' was the 
deep reply. 

Left alone, the Pl1anton1 walked to the 
lVindow ag-ii11, staring ,vitl1 11nsecing eyes 
at the b11sy men on his airsl1i11. Suddcn~y, 
as tl1ough voicing some pleasant thought, 
110 s1Jokc softly to himself. His right 
hand began to clench, slowly, a11d in a 
gesture that ,vas as ugly as it was signifi ... 
can't. 

'' Like tl1at, Thu1"sto11 Kyle. Just-like 
-tl1at !'' he whispered. And the l1arid 
closed finally, like a trap. 

An hour later, watched by silent, rigid 
figures on the rocky island, a tiny sailing­
l)oat bobbed out through tl1e reefs. 
Grndually the mist closed about it, hiding 
it from sight. The Phantom was going 

away again., ba.ck to the mystery in 
which he worked and dwelt. 

Back to clear away tl1e one man ".-110 
stood in am'bition's patl1. 

Message of Menace I 
E.:\.NWHILE, Thurston Kj·le a.11d 

S1111b l1ad disappeared! 
'l,l1eir old hot1sc at Han1pstcacl, 

shattered by the Pl1antom's bomb 
tl1ree days ago, was in tl1e hantls of the 
builclcrs. Inquiries as to tl1c scientist's 
wl1ercabouts ~ .. ere answered by a ccrtai11 
le,1n and dark-browed gentleman namecl 
Alf Jenkins-of tl1c Kittc11s-wl10 lo11nge!l 
a bo11t tl1c grou11ds. If l1c tho11gl1t fit he 
referred tl1e inquir~rrl to a11 old firm of 
solicitors in J ... incoln's I11n, wl1ere messages 
migl1t be f or,,rarded. But mostly he did 
11ot think fit, and merely sco,,,,lcd a11d 
tt1rned a,vay. 

'l'hurston Kyle, J1owcve1·, '\\_,as not ,Tery 
far off-110 farthc1·, in fact, tl1an tl1c l)cacc­
ful q11ietncss of l1is fric11<l, Si1· .Tol111 ' 
Alan'~, li!tle estate an1011g the Surrey l1ills 
do,vn Reigate way. rl,here, ,vitl1 S11ub 
1"eco,,,cri11g quickly from his i11juries, 
tl10 lii ttens within telepl1one call, a11<l 
his airsl1i}J 'l,hundcrcr safely u11der co,,.cr 
in its sheltered paddock, tl1e Night Ha\\"k 
got on with his own plans for battl€. 
Lonc-handecl -Illans, witl1011t the aid of 
Scotland Yard; and consequently safe 
fron1 t11-e Phantom's eavesdropping. 

K11owing the damage he hact 4onc to 
his enemy's airsl1i11, 110 guessed tl1at 
Britain ,vo11ld be safe from tl1e latter for 
several days at least-probably over .1 
week or so. For all tl1at, lie wasted 110 

time. Eacl1 day he motored up to toVr·n, 
S})cnding 1nany hours in tl1c v.~orks of the 
little electrical firm of w l1ich lie ,•tas tl1c 
virtual owner. Three experts tl1cre were 
alwa1s free to attend to n11y V."ork 110 

required done. Moreo"·€~r,. tl1ey could b(~ 
tr11stcd to do it i11 well-paid secrecy. 

Thus when, eigl1t days later, tl1c 
Phantom brazenly anno11nccd bis next 

HOW TH-E .STORY BEGAN. 
THE NIGHT H ... 4 WK, known to- the world as Thurston Kyle, scientitt, declares war on 
THE PHANTOM FOE, a ruthless criminal, mho ha3 conimenced a reign o/ terror, killing, 

kidnapping. looting. Alway, he attacks ami"'- cloud of yellow gas, whic1& stu.ptfita his 
uictims; then diaappears li&erally into air, for he directs operations /Tom an invisible airship. 
The Night Hawk di,covers this, but in his fi,r&t clash with tlte Phanto.m is defeated. Scotl.and 
Yard calla in Kyle, a11d he promise~ to asai.~t theni to bring the criminal to booT,. He outlines 
a plan to Captain Frat1k Arthur,, but, owing to a leakage of information, the Phantom 
outwits /them. Th.en come8 the sensational new, that Lucfu, Pelton, of the Trea,ury, has 
vanished, and Arthurs immediately suspects that he i• in league with the Pliantom Foe. 7'1le 
Night H a,.Dt obo hasr liis suspicions Tegardlng the identity o/ the cTook, but he does not 
?eveal them to Scotla,1d Yard: ·indeed, a/ter lis house i& u:Tecked, and Snti b injured 
following a bombing attack by the Phantom, he severa his connection with the Yard. But 
onlu because he has ,ecreC plan, o/ hi& own. 

(Now read on.) 
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cottp in that bold way of l1is, Tl1 urston 
l{vlt1-. rubbed his hands grimly and pre-

~ . 
pared for action. • • • 

Tl1<' l)hantom's message, sent by 11ost 
from tl1e Strand to every l'~~1)cr i11 tl1c 
Soutl1 of England, was brisk a11rl arrogant 
as ltsual, ti11gcd with the sardonic humour 
for ,vhich J1is communications were as 
fan1ous :1s tl1ey were dreaded : 

'' 1,o-morro,v night, at ule,,.cn, I 
intl'nd to raid citl1er Soutlitown or 

~ 

Portl1~.mpton from the English Cham1el. 
I l1a.vc not yet decided which. Air­
planes, battleshi11s, and guns will be 
useless, so I advise tho authoritic~ not 
to risk their men. 

'' Goocl people of South town or Port­
l1an111to1l, you ,viJl know my decision to­
n1orro,,· at clc,·en. Pay your money and 
tnke yt•ttr choice. Or, ratl,er, I make 
the cltoicc a11d you pay the money. 

'' THE PH.~NTO}I }~OE.,, 

Tl1urston Kyle, perusing the amazing 
message t11at even now was cat1sing a panic 
in the tl1ren.tcn~d towns, smiled, altho11gl1 
J1is eyes l1eld a deadly serio11s lig11t. The 
insolence of the Phantom was not the 
mero ~onccit of the a,rerage criminal, but 
delillcrately calculated cle,"crnP.ss. Safe in 
tl1cir weird airship, armed with their viru-

. Jent a11resthetic~ the Yellow Gas, his 
gangsters could well afford to laugh at 
any deicnce in the world. V\;ith his 
modern ,\ .. eapons of attack, tl1c Pl1nntom 
had got gu11s and battl~8l1ips '' stono c,Jld,'' 
as Snub pt1t it. And by tauntinc, l1is 
prosJJectivc victims beforcl1a11d, nnd 

0
kcep­

ing tl1e1n in open suspense, l1e increased 
the mystery a11d terror of his name. 

'' Bt1 t J}crl1a 11s otl1ers ha ,·c a few i<leas, 
too, my friend !'' Thurston Kyle mentally 
apostro1Jl1ised his enemy. '' Possib1y I'll 
be over t11c CI1anncl near those tov.ns to­
morrow nigl1t also. \Vc'll enjoy a good 
laugl1 together-if yo11 are on boa.rd-!" 

It was diamond c11t diamoncl. Tlie 
Pl1nntom J1ad not the least intention of 
wasting Yellow Gas on the qttict Cl1anncl 
towns J1c l1ad named. But he did intc11d 
luring Tl111rston Kyle to their defence. 
A11d lly }licking a thirty-n1iles '' beat " be-

. tween them, lie avoicled any cl1ancc of gun­
batteries on ground or s-ea showerinO' lead 
into tl1e air above Southtown and 

0
Port­

hampto11, on the off-chance of l1itti11g l1im. 
He had planned hie trap well. And, 

'!"l1at. was more, Thurston Kyle was going 
int(> it. He, too, had a surprise or so for 
the PI1antom Foe. · 

The Attack of the SparroWhawk r 

T HE summer storm that had been 
brewing all day o,"cr sou tl1ern 
England h",d b11rst at last witl1 the 
coming of night. Like the clap of 

doom, the first crashing roar of tl1underi 
split t~e sky . j_ust _a!ter ten oJc!ock,.;_ 
heralded by a v1v1d, v1c1ous fiasJi of l1gl1t..:. * 
ning. From then on, pandemonium raged 
overhead, as, -with every minute, tl1e llent­
up forces of Nature grew in strengtl1. 

_ Great gashes of livid fla.me tore the 
darkness a.sunder, illumining the greasy 
Channel waves and the Hampshire 
countryside. For quivering seconds on 
end, every detail of trees, fields, hous-es 
and roads stood out stark and clear in the 
brilliant flashc.s, only to vanish again into 
humid blackness .• 'fhe glare shone, too. 
on warships cruising off-shore, on two 
towns coY-·ering witl1 11nlighted street8, 
while in the hills behind, anti-aircrrift 
crews crouched round thei1~ guns, ready to 
spray the skies with sl1ells the split-second 
the Y cl low Gas appeared. 

';ro add to tl1e ferocity of the storm, a 
savage wind sprang up on tl1e heels of tl1e 
thunder, reaching gale-force long befor~ 
eleven. It was a wiv.I night for wild 
deeds. The one comfort tl1e townsfolk of 
Southtown and Portham1Jton hugged to 
their hearts "ras that the 11pheavnl mial1t 
prevent aircraft of any kind, and the 
Phantom,s in partic11lar, from sailing. 

Tl1at was a ,1'ain l1ope . 
Exactly fifteen minutes before eleve1l. a 

splendid airship did sail in across tl1c 
Channel coastline, magnificently con­
tem1ltuous of tl1e raging storm a11d gale. 
Bl\t it was not the Phantom's; it was an• 
otl1cr, just as dangerous, coming like a 
lean avenger to take 11p his cl1allenge. 

And every man aboard, as tough a crew 
of fi.rrl1ting-meu who e,1'cr stepped, wore 
goggles made of anti-actinic glass, the 011e 
kind that would reveal the presence of 
their '' invisible·'' enemy. A few l1ad 
binoc11lars also, fitted witl1 the same lens. 

Directly above Southtown', the larger 
of thp threatened towns, tl1c Tl1underer 
sto11ped and ''anchored'' in mid-air '' at 
six-thousand feet, under tl1e great heli­
copters whirli11g on the roof. W.l1y tJ-10 
llhantom, usually so decisive, should have 
made such a vague threat Th11rston Kyle 
could not fatl1om, nor did he try particu­
larly hard. It was enough that lie l1ad 
made plans himself to cover the \\Tl1olc of 
the tl1irty miles between tl1e towns. • 

As soon as the Tl1underer stopped, tl1osc 
plans began. An air-lock opened aft; a11d 
for a moment, ns ligl1tning flooded i.l1e 
sky, · a tall, fan tnstic figure stood re,·ealC'£l 
in the exit. The next, the Night Hawk, 
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nnde1· stiffly - spreading " .. ir1gs, ]1u(l 
lau11cl1cd himself far ot1t into tl1e tu1·moil 
'of tJ1e ,\Tin(l. He Vt'as go1ie in a flasl1, 
ste~di]y slicing l1is ,vay ot1t i11to tl1e 
Cl1annel. 

And (lirectly ]1e l1ad gone, a11otl1cr 
t ,vinaed fig11re darted from tl1e l1ove1·ing 
► nirsf1il1 nlso-a . sl101:t, ~·tt1rdy yo11ngster 

,vith 1cart beating Joyo11sly-bor11c aloft 
• t1y wings tl1at were tl1e duplicate of his 
n1~-;ter's. rl,l1ere '\\·ere two flyers quarter­
ing tl1c sk.y tl1at nigl1t in search of tl1e 
IJ}1anton1 Foe! · 
· ,,rhen Tl111rston Kyl~ l1nd. firs~· :pro11o~cd 

to '' ar1n " Sn11b Ha ,vk1ns \\F1tl1 tJ1n1,Jt1s like 
lri.s o, .. ~n, tl1e grimly-ge11ial Kittc11s l1ncl 
·1Jro1nptly cl1ristenccl tl1e Ind '' 'fl1e Sparrow-
11a,\Tk. '' Bt1t Sn11b, figl1ti11g ·J1is "·ay 011t 

· to Iii~ station above Portl1nm1)ton, clicl not 
care .a l1oot.. All he knew "\\.,as tl1at l1is 
clearest ambition l1a(l come tr11e. He wns 
i 11 t ke "l i r ,1 t 1 as t, flying n n d fig 11 ting ,,·it 11 
l1is l-:el.o,,.ell chief, aR lie 11ad a.l\\"aJrs longed 
to do. 

In tl1~or,? lie k11c,v as ru11cl1 about tl1e 
,vino-s as tlic Nigl1t Ha,vk (licl. l11 prac .. 
t ice~ 110\\"C,lcr, lie l1a(l 11ot tl1c skill, of 
co11r~c, altl1ot1gl1 a ,,,..eek's l1artl traini11g 
11 a(l l1ac! its effect. He spc{l ¥.,.cst\\·arcls no,v 
at a goocl s1)ccd, l11rcl1ing off 11 is .co11rse 
<Jccasio11a l ly in tl1e bittc1· strttgglc \\"itl1 
t 11 e \\" i 11 cl . · 

Getti 11g t 11,~ strcng111 a 11cl lli1·cction of 
t11c slt111ti11g g1.1sts e,"c11t111tlly, l1is progress 
l1ccan1e sn1ootl1er. Tl1ere l1acl been a fe,v 
111inutes carlier-011 dt1ri11g wl1icl1 Tl111rston 
l{ , .. I<~ l1atl c.1011 bted l\,.l1ctl1er ]1c sl1oulll scn(l 
t]1~e lacl out 011. such a 11igl1t for 11is fir~t 
tri11, b11t Snub, in l1is obstinate way, l1a(l 
HPt l1is teetl1. His orclet·s ¥.~ere to patrol 
a bo,'e Porthampto11, wl1ilc tl1e Tl1tt11derer 
llid tJ1c same for Soutl1to\\"11, a11d the more 
experiencecl Night Hawk ,va.tcl1cd above 
tile stormv Cha11ncl. Th11s tl1e Pl1antom, .. 
in Ia.ying in am bush for his . e11emy, ,va~~ 
sendi11g ]1is ga11g · and l1is sl1iP. stra~gl1t 
into anotl1cr net, guardecl at thrc-e point~ 
lJv fa Ht, cletermincd f ocs. Sn11 b 1 ns 11c 
battlctl tJ1ro11gl1 tl1c storm, }Jl~ayed that J1c 
wo111cl b€ tl1c first to S}lOt tl1c nirshill · ~ 
arrival. 

A11d, ns lie flevl tv.To miles off Port­
l1ampton, l1is l1cart ga.,'c ~1 single tl1rilli!lt 
leap. · 

His 11nncl streaked to t.11c back of l1is 
belt., "·l1f>re six. grenadc-s _v.,cre . c1!ppet1··-
11ew · nnd ter1"l ble tl1ro,v1ng-m1ss1Jes of 
rl,.N. T.-~·hicl1, if l1urlecl c.leanly into an 
nirsl1i11's intcrio~ ,vot1ld smash it wid~ 
<,1,e11. At tl1e san1e mome11t, lie jerked out 
n flnrc-gun a11cl fired two signals at (l,!s­
perate speed. 

lJnfort11nately, a. blincling streak of 
· fcrkcd ligl1tnin-g shot clown at tl1e same 

. 
time, ,. killing '' them botl1 in its fierce 
brigl1t glare, so tl1at neither Thursion 
I{y le 1101 .. tlte r1111111dc1·cr's c1:cw saw then1. 
It was a slill in tl1e plans t11at Jed to 
strange events. 

Snub, bt1rni11g "·itl1 anxiety to disti n­
guish hi1nself, w l1irlcd 011 l1is wings an{l 
raced upwa1~cls-to meet tl1c dimly-glowing 
vessel sl1ooting clown towards him 1 

His wisl1 l1ad come true. Dov.Fn from tl1e 
tremendous hcigl1t at whicl1 s11e l1ad been 
flying dived tl1e Phanto~'s airsl1i11, in a 
straight, stee}l tilt. Before S11ub 1·cacl1er1 
her, tl1e beautiful, evil craf.t flatte11ed out; 
swung athwa1--t him, and started f 01~th 011 

J1e111 "beat," tl1e1·e to wait }lati(_)11tly until 
J1er enemy, tl1e Nigl1t Ha.wk, fell into tl1e 
tra11 and attackccl lier. 

But instead of the Nig11t Ila.wk, still 
cruisi11g above - Cl1a11nel, ca111c Snttb 
Hawkins, tl1e S1la1 .. rowhawk ! 

Belti~g into J1is fiercest speed., he 
s\\~irletl a.loft, comi11g <1o,,·n again in ti 

whirlwind, diving 011slat1gl1t, as Thursto!l 
Kyle had taught him. Nearer and near~r 
loomecl tl1e 111111 of tl1e airs]1i11, u11til S11ub 
fo1111cl l1imsclf 11ot ten yards oft'. 

Tl1e airship ""as at his mercy. 
Quick as a flasl1, 110 jerkecl a gre11ndc 

from its cliJJ, swung back J1is arm, and 
})Oi~ed hims~If for a trcmenclo11s t11row and 
a lig11tning getaway. 

Bttt the n1issilc lie J1elcl "·as . 11c,.,.er 
thrown. A fraction of a scco11d before hP 
realised it, somctl1ing reacl1ecl 011t - anJ 
grip1led l1im-r-;omctl1htg 11nscc11 ancl ltll­

canny, stro11g beyond tl1e strengt]1 of tl1e 
wind, resistlcS9 as fate. It "Tas as thougl1 
powerful, invisible I1ancls ]1acl eal1ght him 
i11 mid-fligl1t. They cl11tcl1c(l l1im, clra,v-· 
ing l1im towards the airsl1ip ns a \.\Tl1ii-lpool 
ensnares a tired swimmc1~. . 

• 

Frantically lie triecl to tl1row l1is grenade, 
b1tt it jerked feebly from l1is l1ancl a11(l (lis­
appc-ared. He could feel tl1e tI1ing that 
was gripping him now; his '\\~i]dly-bea.ting 
l1ancls came into contact with thin steel 
meshes tl1at clung and stuck to l1is wings 
nnd the steel controls; wra}l}Jecl bi111 
tightly about the legs, arms nnd body, 
closing over him in an all-embracing grip. 

Like a fish struggling in a net, Sn11b 
fought then; and his str11ggles were just 
as ·vain. Stronger and firmer grew tl10 
meshes a1~ound l1im. R£!lentlcssly he was 
clra,vn througl1 il1e air towarcls tl1e shining 
l1ull before l1im. Straight town1·ds two 
masked, powerful men who waited eagerly 
in an air-lock to haul l1im in ! 

( JJ,.lll Snub be captured ~II 11,e Pl1m1to111 

Foe 'I See nezt WedneBda11'" se .. aliona, 
inslal1nent-it's a thriller /) 
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HIS MAJESTY OF THE REMOVE! 
(Cont-in,ucd from paoe 37.) 

6' 'l ,11 at' s all, '' rep l i e d Pat 1 I ." " \\iT.e t l 1 ought 
',ve'd J.~eep it tip as long as possible. Nattll'• 
all; ... ·, __ ,ve .do11't ,vant the Con1111on-room for a 

·sfi.1cJJ·: ,,~e'll dig ,,,ith the otl1er cl1aps, a11d 
· ,rt:~re 011 l~y too }J leased." 
· ~ Bernard - · Forrest, slo\vlj-- rccoveri11g, 
staggcrecl to l1is feet. His pl1~ysical pain, 
l1r,,vevcr, .,vas as not,l1ir1g co111pared ,vith l1is 
me11t.al u11g·t1ish. He had heard ever):-tl1ing. 
-~-Ile stai~ed at Victor rlt1llj·. He l1ad callt'(I 
him .. -a~··con11no11er, a peasar1t, a gipsJ'. He 
li-a d i,11s·t1ltccl l1in1 rigl1t ,arid left-and actltnlly 

-11~0 ,vas .. the· .. rei1l. I{ing Victor of Caro11ia ! 
~91:i"_es~. _rccls~l -n~,·ay·~ his colla.JJSC l'Olnp"lct~, 

,~1~51 .: t.hc ~t]1cr calls ·\, .. ere· cquall~l staggered. 
It :\V!l:5. top_ 1n,(e 110,v to 1>11t tl1ings• 1·igl1t. 
· As for tl1c scl1oolbu)'· l~ing nncl l1is frienc-1, 

t!1 .. ey- ,,~~re 1 glad e11oug·l1 that the jape was 
c'i:rer, rtncl tl1a t tl1cy cot1ld no,,1' .settle do,v11 
as orrli11'ar\T Ren1ov·ites. , 

Victor, ·111 JJ art i c n 1 a r, ,v as }J 1 ca s c d. B s· 
arriving nt tl1c scl1ool 1111rler ,(11otl1er na1ne 
he l1ad gn i11ecl JJOf)ularit)' tl1ro.t1g-l1 J1is o,v11 
}l~rsonalitJr, a.11cl 11ot l)y l1is positio11 .. Also, 
he harl got tl1e exact men.surf: of his fnttlre 
.s e 11 <lo 1- f el l o, vs . 
'·so evers·tl1i11g ,v~s all scre11e. 

• ;- '.I'I-IE END. 
.. . 

· (.C,11·011i,,.11. J)lotte1•.fii ,,t ~'-1-t. J",,a,ik 's ! Ki,,g 
l'i~loi•. laitl11.,, Pl)Ctl !- l\..,.iJJpe,• & Co. · ,,,·c 
~,,o_l,etl f o-,· J)'1.i1n11 st·i,~1-j,,1y {l(lt,ent,,·res ROif' 
tlit1.t tl1c1J l1a1.•c ,, .~t•11ooll,oy l~ing in tlieir 
~·,~1tll.~. . Ne.rt 1f.,eel~ ·.~ e.JJc1 itin11, lon.g eo1ti­
plete 11a1·11, fe,1.f111'itlfJ _ 111(~ ('l11«111s of 1-~t. 
Fi•,i~ll 's, is enJif lcfl : '' Tl1t>- Hi,lnc111pe,l 
l(in.g 1 '' O·rcler 110,,1~ e,,py t1.,J1v to a1:oi1l 
tli!iffJ>poi11lnien.t.) 

,. 
. ...;- . ~ { n ('a.) 

r " • 
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TENTS 
--

J .. i g-h t ,,TPight 11roofcd 1uat0rial. 
Cu111olet.e ,vith thr('c-piccc jointed 
poJc~. TH·gs guy lines. and 
v a I i s c . ,,1' <\ i g ht 4 ~ I b ~ . S i i 6 6 f t, • 
X 4 ft. 6 jns. X 3 ft.- 6 ins. 
\Vith 6 111. ,vall. 1 2·, 3 
Af:co1un1oda t C','i 3 
ho.vs. - Postage 9d 

•. . . _... . _..-.j S.TH·cial extra li£htv .. ·eigh1. E~yp-
-w..---e-....,..,.,,......._ t Hl n Cotton \Veighl 3o Jbs. 18i6, 

Send for beautiful illusl rated Canwinr, J_.ist, post f rce. 
GEO. GROSE &. CO., 8, New Brid·ge St .. E.C.4. 

.... . ~ ..... --

B-_.E · · T-AL.-L Your Jicight i11crca~ed in 14 days 
or 1.none.v haek. · .An1nzh1g Course, 

5/- .. - 8cnrl ST.A~[ P XO\\r fer Free Book.~STEBB:ING 
SYSTEM. 28. Dea11 Road, LONDON. N.W.2. 
.. -----------------------

CLUBS 
SPARE TIME AGENTS WANTED 

for oidest. largest ancl BES'I' Clul>. 
Excellent Con1n1ission. No ou_tlayr 

·: ' ,. ' . . ,. 
Art ~atalog11e Fr_ee with frill particulars. 

. 

S.~MUE_~ _ DRIVE~ L TO., BURTON ROAD, LEEDS 

•••• +- ••••• 

CORRESPONDENTS'·'-: 
WANTED 

;. 

············~·····~~·· 
J. Fairclotf1, 31, \Viison. _StreCt, Burdett ;1 

. R?acl, Bo,v, L_on~_~n · t.3, ,,:-ishes to corres}JOn(l 
\Y1tl1 1·ea~_~rs 1n Uer~n)~. 

Patrick Docl{erjl', Sha11no11 \' ie,v, Carrick:­
or1-Sh nnno11, Co. I.Jeitrim, Ireland, asks for 
eorresponde11ts i11 tl1c Do1r1ir1ior1s, U.S.A.,. a11cl 
}?rat1C8 .. · ' · -.. 

J. Farish, 25, Su111111erl1i]I Terrace, .\\Tcst-
gate Roacl, N ewcastle-o.n:.-... Tyne, ,,·a11ts a 
corres1)011cle11t rit \Vhitle:y Ba)l' ~ . 

Artl1ltr B. Pearson, f_;roxlPY, · Devonshire• 
Street, ,,7ooclstoek, Cape To,,rn, S. Africa, 
,vot1ld like reaclers in· Scotla11(r to· joir1 l1is 
I11ter11atio11a 1 C\,r1·es})Otlde11ce 'Cl11 l). :. 

. .., . 

Eric J. Robso11, Roseclale, Cas,\·el I, i5. fi. \\.,.., 
Australia, ,,.n11ts correspo11cle11ts ir1 Et1ro1lca11 
eot1ntrics, Ja,··a, a11cl Rl1fJdcsia. . • 

' R t1ssell Siacli:l1ot1se, 5124, Shei-?-,1:ool,e 
Street, l\for1treal, Canada, ,,T<Jtll<l like to l1car 
frc)111 rehclers ir1terested i11 sta1n1J-ci>l~ccti- 1g, 
,vi re less, a11cl 111oclel · aeroplanes; ag<'S 12 to 
16. - · 

• 
l)avicl A. 1\IotJrl1eacl, Castler0a 1).0., l~o. 

Rosc<)rn111011, I re land, ,visl1l•s - to coi·r0s1lcJ11d 
,vitl1 a rencler in Er1gla11cl. His age is 24. - . . -

I{eitl1 St aC'e:y, 23, I\l~ycer1ae Ro8cl, .West-
eo111 be Park, Blackl10ath, London,' - s·. E.3, 
\Ytl11t.s a Ct)l'res})<)nclent i11 Sotttl1 Afrif'a; 
i11tel'estecl i11 s,vin1mi11g a11cl sl1ooting; age 
10. '" 

BE · STR. ONG I vrn1nise ~"on _-Rob~st _, Ilealt h, 
• T}ou b 1 cc.I S l rcngt h, 8 t a.1u 1u:t. -n na 

JJnshi1!g Enc•rgy in 30 driss or money ha.ck r:-·_lf~r- atn'az.ii-~g 
4 in l Cour~c adrls 10 ins. to ~~onr n1u~r~ular drvelop111f'nt. 
nl~o bring-s an lrou \Vill. I>c-rfc•ct Self-Control. Virile 
Manhood, Persona I ~I :-t gnct is 1.11. 8 nrprisP• :-' ou.r frif·nds ! 
TcstfnHuu· FHEE. or C~on1plf•tc ConrRe Si'-. STEBBIN'G 
INSTITUTE (Al. 28. Dea11 Rd., Lo11_do11, N.W,2~ 
Haridso111.e Mell Are Sliahtly Su11bur11t._j"HlJN­
BR(lXZI•: ". rc1n~lJ'kabLY in1r1rov~'s app,•ru:an('e. 1/6, 2_,'9. 
7 .000 Test uu 1 >111a1s. (Booklet, & t an1p. )-8 u n bronze L:t h:.>ra­
torif's (l)ept. A.7). Col\vyn BnJ=. ,,~alt·s. (I•.st. 1902.) 

Bills-. h1·ng Sli::vnc:-;s. ~'Ncr\"es," Self-COllSCl.;)l1.~llC5:-.'S 
curc-d or money l)ack ! - · ContpJet{! 

TrC'atn1cnt.. 5/·.· dC'tails. stril[ing trstiiuonials rFri-e.­
L. A.STEBBING, 28, Dea1\'Rd .. LOND.ON, N.W.2. 

300 STAMPS far··-&d (Abt·oad f/-)· inr]ud-
v. ~ _ • ing A ir1>o~t-.-Barbados, 

Ol<l I11c1in, ~i~cria, Ne\\' Sotrth ,valc·s. Gold - Coast, ·etc. 
W.A.WHITE,30,Engi11eLa11e, LYE, Stourbridge. 

PrtQt(;_cl a11d r,uhlisbed c,~cry Wednesday by the rropri(·tors, Tho A1nnlga1nntcd Press·, l~td .. The Flec-t..v,,~ay Housr-, 
Farr111l!dnn ~ Street, - London, E.0.4. AdvcrtiscnJrnt (Jffh~es: '!'he Flcct,vay House. Fnt'ringdon Street, .. E.C.4. 
~<'~ist (·r~~~ t61· _ transm i~5it?n _ by Canad i;n_1 ina gf!.zi nc po~t. Subscription Ra tf's : In}1.n~ a.nd Abroad, 11 / • J>er annu n1; 
516 for six month~. t Sole Agents for ~\ustraha and l'\r,..- ZcalR.ncl: licssrs. Gordotl & Gotch, Ltd.; and for South 

· - .. .., , · .,... Africa: Ccnt.ral News Ar.cncJ·., I.td. 
New Se..-ies No. 78. s.s. July 18th., 1931. 
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