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CHAPTER 1. 

Back to St. Frank's 

1-, i-lE great air-linPr, her .dl-inetal 
1-h>uy and wing~ glc,Hning in the 
. ..:uushinc· of t.h~ .A.ugust aften10<.)ll, 
tle\\" with rock ~iendilic&:; over the 

Ru:-:~<·x c,0unt1·Y~iclr. .., 

8hc vt·as nt .l gn.-,1t height- not lc~s than 
f•i~ht thousaud feet-and fron1 the ground 
t,;]Je had the a,ppcarancc of a silver 
dragon-fly. She "·as practically over Ban­
u ington at the 1non1ent, o 1Hl the sou ncl 
fron1 her three engines were 1norc of :, 
t.hrublJ:ng 1,arr th:t11 a drone. Evrn in 
tJ1e grc-at n1achinc h(•l's.(l]f. thP Ht'i""0 wa~ 
sulJrlnecl. All th,· pa:-·~·H·ng,<.'r~ i11. the 1uxa-

---
ri0us ::,a)oon W(,I'e ai.Jle to cou,·{\rsc as 
frcP Iv a ncl a::; c>a~i I y a:; pa:-.~cngcn;_ on a 
ra i h\: a y train. ., 

'·I 1 '" ., t' tl ,Oll { ; ~:l lfl Ollf• 0 le ]HlSS('ngcr~, 

painting· 0111 of a windo\.., .. '•'fhat 1nu~t 
be St. I•"ra 11 k '8, down t hC'rc !" 

'"\\'hat~ 'l'hat little dot? ,vcll l'1n 
jig· ge n•cl ! " 

Eag0r C'ye .. ~ ~t.1n'.l downward~, where the 
gTl'l'H panora1na of the countrJsiclc was 
,.,,tn•tching- in all <lirC'ctions save one. 
Scarc<'ly n1or<' than three 1niles away, th,~ 
C'n:1~t-line c;1u]cl b0 seen, with the hlne 
watr•r~ of thP Enirli~h Channel. 

It wa~ a youthful co1nptny aboard this 
grcnt aeroplane. Iu a worcl, Nipper & Co. 
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And CUP! 
,were returning to St. Frank's for the new 
tcrn1. 

The sununcr holidays were over, and 
now· the footba:11 season was imminent. 
The boys were returning to St. Frank's 
eager and entJ1usiastic for the king of 
:win tcr games. 

They v;erc in distinguished company, 
however, in that air-liner's saloon. Irene 
& Co., of the !\{oor View School, were 

there; Lord Dorrin1ore, the famous sport­
ing .peor, ,vas enjoying himself hugely; 
there ,verc ~Ir. and Mrs. Alington Wilkes, 
of the Ancient House; Mr. and Mrs. 
BeYcr-lcy Stokes, of the West House; and 
even Professor 'l'horipc Ogleby, the famous 
scientist and archreol\)gist. 

This novel mode of tra vclling down to 
St. Frank's had boon Lord Dorrimore•s 
idea. 

Characteristically enough, the one and 
only Dorrie had hired this super air ... linP-r 
from the Caronian autl1oritics, t-0 ,vl1om it 
belonged; at least, he had tried to hire it. 
But the Carouians refused to listen to any 
such proposal; they gladly and eagerly 
placocl the n1achine at Lord Dorrimore's 
disposal for just as long as he cJ1ose to use 
it. 'I'he Ca ronia ns had every rc-ason to be 
grateful, not only to Lord Dorrimore, but 

By 
EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS 
to the St. Frank's boys and Moor y,iow 
girls, ~oo. 

'rhere liad been some very exciti.n~ timed 
in that littlo mid-Eur0ipean kingaom of 
late; but the revolution was over now, and 
Oaronia was at ipeaoe. Lord Dorrimore 
and Nelson Lee had brought their party_ 
of boys and g,irls home to England in

1 that liner. of the skies; it was tl1e eelf-, 
same machine which had served them so 

well in escaping 
from <lea th at the 
hands of the revo­
lutionaries. 

It had been 
Dorrie's whim to 
keep the machine 
at Hau·well f o r 
some days, while 
the boys and girls 
returned to their 
respective homes, 
to spend the tail 
end of the vacation 
in the bosoms of 
their o,vn fan1ilics. 
Lord Dorrin1orc's 
,v heeze ,v a s f o r 
them al 1 to go 
down to St. 

" 

KNOCKOUT 
COMPETITIO 
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Frank's just as they l1ad escaped from the S_ t .. Fr_ank's, down t-here. Looks -nretty 
enemies of Caronia. fi ". 1ns1gn1 cant from this height--eli1" 

So here they were, about to arrive r.t "G l · ,,, "d 
St. Frank's in style. ooc gracious • sa1 Prof<:issor 

_A.~ it ~as a· ratJ1er s.pecial occasion, the ~gleby. "I cat:. scarcely credit that that 
m1lhona1re peer had extended his invi- !~h~of.~up of buildings can be the great 
tation to a few notable people, such as H 
"Old WHkey,, and "Barry " Stokes, the o. wa~ justified in his expression of 
two popular Housemasters, and their surprise. 
wives. Nelson Leo was not there, since he The great, silvcr-,vinged 

1

plane, having 
had gone down to St. Frank's a day passed o~r BanninO"ton, was now circlinO" 
earlier; "his duties as headmaster de- ~he village of Bellton and the scl1ool 
mantled his early [>resence. itself. It was at a great height-not lesa 

than ten thousand feet-,and the air was 
Dorrie had been rea1ly pleased when crystal clear on this sunny, cloucl]ess 

Professor Thorpe Ogle by had accepted the August afternoon. Tho view from the 
invitation. ~,or it so happened that this saloon windows was fascinating. ..: 
great man was the new Chairman of the Lookin

0
rr strai!rht down, one obtained a 

St. Frank's Board of Governors. The boys · ·d I ..., 
and girls were not quite 80 pleased with vivi ' c car-cut im:pression of the school 
his ,prcsence

1 
for they could not heLp beincr 3nd the surrounding countryside. 

slightly awed by_ the great man. But Everything looked singularly dwarfed 
they were getting over that feeling D?W, and unreal. The meadows were like the 
for the pro(cssor proved to be a genial, lP~tchcs ~f a crazy quilt; tho cornfields, 
kindly., likable man., as human as he was with their yellow stubble, stood out in 
simple. striking contrast to tho greens of the 

"But w·hat about your priceless pater, meadows and the browns of the ploughed 
laddie?" Archie Glent,horne had asked of fields. The roads and lanes wero like 
Alf Brent., who .shared Study E with him., ~relessly flung lengt11s of string; the 
in th~ Ancient House. River Stowe was like a lenuth of windino• 

"H · d white ribbon. 
0 0 

e rc~1gne the chairmansh~p a month 
or two· ago," replied Brent. "He WM As for St. Frank's, th~ school buildinu;; 
never very keen on it, you know, and my hat~ an appearance of i11significa11ce; ju~t 
1,3t-er, first and last, is a busincsa man." a t,1ny group of grey stonework in regular 

It appcarcu that Sir John Brent who formation. surrounded by an expanse of 
had bc:~ii chairman of the aoverno;s for green. Even the boys were fascinated. 
~o Ion~., had resigned owing to pressure· rl1hey ~new that , their tllaying fields were 
of bus1nc:5s. He had recently gone off 011 extens1_ve,-.... bl~~ from tlus height Big Side 
a prolonged ,v?rld tour, _studying foreign and ~1tt-le Side looked like halfpenny 
n1arkets, and 1t was quite on the cards postaoo stamps. 
that he would be away from EnO"land for "'\\1 011 I'm jiggered!'' commcntccl 
the bcttC'r part of a year. 0 Edward Oswald Handforth , the burly 

ProfC'ssor 'l'horpe Ogleby had been le-a~e! o~ Study D. "Look at our giddy 
unanimously voted to tJ10 chair by all the pav1hon. Smaller than ·a. matchbox !a 
other Governor~. He- was ideally suited "We're going to land on the playing-

- for tho job., for in his earlier days be. had fields, aren't we?'' asked Church. 
bcc-n a schoolmaster. Ho was a man of "Yc5,'' replied llandforth. · "It's all 
great lca,r~ing., and it was felt that he arrang('cl with Mr. Lee. But, by GPorge, 
could look :ifter t~ie gieat school's welfare there d?csn't seem t_o be enough roon1 ! 
ad2nirably. We can t land on a tiny ,patch like that!" 

After all, it was an honorary job, and Church and McClure grinned. 
th~re was really nothing to do-beyond "It's biCTO"Cr than it looks olcl 
certain formalities wJ1ich the professor said Mac. ~

0 

"You ourr11t to know 
would probably r0.vel in, but which Sir you've ;played on Little Si<lc 

n1an," 
that­

often 
John Brent had cordially detested. ' enough." 

"I a1n . charinccl-quitc charmed," said rrhe boys had flown over St. Frank's on 
t.hc professor., as he sat with Lord Dorri- 1nore ... than one occasion; but they had 
more in the luxuiy Baloon of the air-liner. never been at such a height as tlds. 
"I 1nust admit thJ1t I ha,·c previously "If you think St. Frank's looks small, 
been greatly prejudiced against all air- wl1at about our poor little school?" asked 
c~aft, ,~nd this, indc-cd, is my very first Irene Jvfanners, with a laugh. ' Oh, I 
fl1lht; say ! Dir! you ever see such a dot?" 

Its the best way of getting where you 'fhc Moor View School, beyond St. 
:ant, to _go~" declared _his lord8h{p. Frank's in the direction of the moor, did, 

We re sw111g1ng round a bit n?w; there's indeed, look tiny. One might have been 
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forgiven for supposing that it was only a 
cotta CJ'~. 

Tluf boys and girls were all making 
comments oi a like ~ature as the ireat 
'plane continued to circle. The pilot­
who was, incidentally, the air commodore 
of the Caronian flying servie:e-was 
circlinO' deliberatoly, a.t Lord Dornmore's 
s1tO'O'CStio11. Dorrie himself l1ad now 
pa~ed forward through the little passage 
into the control cabin. 

Anrl it was at this point that Professor 
Thorpe Ogleby changed from a mild! in­
offensive gentleman and became wildly 
excited. 

.A half-6tranglcd cry escaped him, 
audiblo up and down the entire length of 
that luxuriously appointed saloon. All 
the schoolboys ancl schoolgirls turned and 
looked at the professor. He had risen 
from his chair, a.nd was clutching at the 
rail in front of the nearest window. He 
was staring clown, and his eyes were wild 
with excitement; he shook from head to 
foot with s01ne strong emotion. 

"What's th~ matter, sir?" asked 
Nippor: who was nearest. 

"Don't talk to me!" panted Professor 
Orrleby hoa::.·selv. 

~, Arc you ill; sir?,, 
"Ill? No!" shouted the other, his 

manner more wild than e,·cr. "Ill? 
Leavo n1c alone!" 

'I1he boys and girls cxchnugerl startled 
rrlanccs. Their first in1pression ·was that 
Professor Orrleby had been seized by air­
sickness-although tbis was unaccount­
able, because the groat mono.plane was as 
steady as a stca1n yacht on a calm sen. 
But they could no,v sec that the pro­
f Ps.sor's co1nolaint W3s moro mental than 
physical. .. 

'" Look !" he pauted, pointing earth­
wards with a quivering finger. "Good 
11oavcns ! And I never even suspected! 
I knew nothing of this ! It is a stagger­
ing, bewildering discovery !'' 

Some of the bovs crowded round. 
"But we don't underst-and, sir," said 

Handforth, in his •·blunt way. 
"No?" said the ;professor, almost fight-

ling for his breath. "Look! Don't you 
soe ?" 

"Sec what, sir?" 
"Heavens, boy, arc you blind?" shoutcrl 

the groat nu1n. 
"I can se-e St. Frank's, if that's what 

you mean, sir," said Handforth, bewil­
dered. "It doesn't look 1nuch of a place 
from this height, but--" 

"No, 110, not St. Frank's !" intcrru.ptc<l 
Profoosor Ogleby. "Don't be fooiish ! I 
ain not in the least interested in St. 
Frank's !" · 

"Sorry. sir; I thought you were," 
o-rowlcd Hanclforth. "I m-?.an, being 
5hairman of the Governors, and--" 

"Cannot you seo something else-some­
thin(J' anftlz1ngly obvious, even to ~he eye 
of tho uninitiated?" 

"Eh?" 
' . 

"N-evcr in my lif c have I seen plain0r 
indications. Good gracious ! W c are d~. 
scending, are we not?" asked the pro­
fessor, in alarm. "Run, one of yoµ ! Run 
to the pilot ! T~ll him to ~o higher-­
higher! Tell 1nm to remain here for 
some time, so that I may make a better 
examination !" 

Hanclforth looked round at the other 
fellows he] plessly. 

"Dotty !" he whispered. "He's off hi8 
rocker!" 

"Fathead !" hissed Church. "He'll 
hear you !" _ . ,, 

"\-Ve'd bett~r humour lum, went on 
Handforth anxiously. "I mean, it's no 
joke having a raving -lunatic·--" 

"I'll go and tell the pilot!" shout-id 
McClure. 

'' Good-o-ood !" said Professor Ogleby, 
nodding. ~ S.plendid ! Toll hi~ to re­
main at this height for some time. I 
will send word when I am ready to de­
scend." 

With throttled engine, the gre.,t silver 
~plane was already going into a gra~ful 
dive· hut soon after McClure had vanishe-d 
thro~gh the little passage t.he purring_ of 
the eno-ines was resumed, and the machine 
contin~ed flying in a. wide circle over the 
school pro.pcrty. 

Lord Dorrimore, somcwl1at start.lod by 
M'ac's information, ~ad fcturncd to tho 
snloort. 

"Is anything ,vrong here?" he asked 
mildlj. 

He could s-ee, at t11c first glance, th,1t 
Professor Thorp-0 O(J'leby was a changed 
man. No Jon(J'er wa~ he the quiet, genial 
man of 1(\arning. He was sizzling with 
exoi te~cn t. 

".A.h, Lord Dorrimorc !" he cxcl:limoo, 
beckonino-. "Come here, sir ! Splendid ! 
Come and look at t,his ! Did you ever sN~ 

anything so marvellous in all yqur life?'' 
, Lord Dorrimorc, warned in advance by 

Mac, took a look. 
"Wonderful !" he said cnthusiastica lly. 
"You see what I me.an, my dear sir?'' 
"Oh, ra thcr ! " said Dorrie. "You 1nean 

the school, and tho general ,·iew, and all 
t,hat ?" 

·Professor Q<Tlcby CJ'ave hiin a sharp look. 
0 

• 

0 

f I t '' l . l "I mean nothin-g o t 1e sor , 1c s,1.u 
testily. "Upon my soul ! Do you 1nean 
to assure n1c, Lord Dorrimorc, that you 
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rannot 8CC tl1e 
cxtraonlinarv -

J 

er-configuration 
of the grc•und ?·'' 

"The which of 
t h e ground r=' 
asked his lord­
~hip blankly. 

"Perhaps tl1at 
is not quite the 
right word-" 

'' I'm sure it · 
isn't.,, 

" \Vhat I mean 
to say is, the 
appearance of the 
fields and 
meadows near 
the school build­
ings," continued 
t h c JJrof essor 
engerly. "Do not 
regard them ns 
fields and 
n1cadows, h o ,v -
ever. Forget that 
t. hev arc fields 
an.f 1neadows." 

Professor Ogle by was wildly · excited when he saw that the ground 
below was "scarred " by a number of curious circular marks. 
" There lies the remains ol a buried Roman city J " he exclaimed 

"Mad as a 
hatter !" m u r -
murcd v ... ivian Travers sadly. 

"You must look deeper-actually below 
the .surface, so to speak," said Professor 
Ogle by breathlessly. "If you do _that, 
Lord Dorrimorc~ you will sec a remark­
a b!o series of circles; indeed, circles 
within circles. Th~ colouration of the 
ground will show what I n1ean." 

",viii it?" asked Dorrie hopefully. 
"I say, Dorrie !" cj aculate-'l N i,ppcr. 

'' The profe~sor's right, you know! Look! 
C;in't you sec? It's on t-he fields and 
111cadows adjoining our ;IJluvin<r fields-

I f . • 0 
:inc a part o ... 1t stretches riaht across 
llig Side and Little Side !" 

0 

. "Oh, you mean thnt rumn1y difference 
1n the colour of the ground?" asked his 
lordship. "At least, I think it's a dif .. 
f crcncc in the colour. Anyho,v, I can sec 
n vague kind of circuiar ~business. But 
what is it? Something to do with the 
soil?'' 

"No! It is nothing whatever to do with 
the soil," rc1llicd Professor Ogleby, l1is 
ryes burning behind their glasses. "In 
nt"tual fact, Lord Dorriinore, I have made 
, nc of the greatest cliscoverics of the age. 
vVc arc now gazing down upon wl1at was 
Ul!CC a great Roman camp. r.rherc lies the 
r(•:mnins of a buried Roman city !" 

Aud the 1n·ofcssor, actin(J' like an excited 
scl100ILoy, continued to stare downwards 
at ~is "find.'~ · 

jubilantly. 

CHAPtER 2. 

A Bee In His Bonnet I 

T HE St. Frank's fello_ws and the Moor 
View girls were aware of a sudden 
sense of relief, :mingled with dis-­
appointment. 

All this fuss over an ancicn t Ro1nan 
camp! 

They remembered, now, that Professor 
Thorpe Ogleby was a Ycry famous 
archreologist. Perhaps he wasn't so dotty, 
after all ! But it was imJ!ossiblc for tho 
young people to share his excited en .. 
thusiasm. 

Even Lord Dorrimore found it difficult 
to be more than polite. 

"A Roman camp?" he said, with as-­
stunecl interest. "Spl<!ndid ! You don't 
know how thrilled I ► nm !" · 

Tho professor, . wl10 was a lean, bony 
1nan, with a big head perched on a lollg, 
narrow neck, bad a habit of projectiu(J' 
his head forward until he resembled ; 
human hawk. Even his nose was lonO' and 
thin, very much like a beak. His 

O 

eyes," 
deeply sunken in hollow sockets, and sur-­
rounded by countless wrinkles, were no,v 
glittering like twin pools of fire. · · 

"Yes, a Roman camp !" he said tensely. 
"The signs arc unmistakable. Positively 
unmistakable ! Buried beneath these fields 
and ;meaclows are th:e age-014 foundatjon~ 
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of a Ilon1an city! 'f~ere can be no other 
explanation of this remarkaplc pheno­
n1cnon. Perhaps we arc gazing down upon 
the remnants of one of those long-lost 
Roman cities which we know of by repute, 
but the remains of which have never been 
d

. d ,,, . . 
1scovere . 

- Handforth sighed. 
"Why didn't you mention something 

a bout Roman remains before, sir?" he 
nsked, in a tired voice. "It's no news to 
us. We St. Frank's chaps have always 
known that there were Roman remains. in 
the neighbourhuod. Why, :we once found 
lots and lots of Roman coins and other 
_·1·clics on Farmer Holt's property." 

"Y cs, yes, I know !" said tho professor 
i1npatiently. "You cannot tell ~e any­
.thing abou_t those paltry relics, boy. But 
this is different-this is big. It is stu­
]JCndous. . Magnificent ! A clear indication 
of a great. buried camp, or citadel !'' 

"Oh, rather," said Handforth helplessly. 
He did not feel e~ual to prolonging the 

discussion; the subJect was of little in­
terest to him. But archreology was the 
})rofessor's hobby. More than bis hobby 
-it was l1is life work. He had ,vritten 
many ,vcighty tome!i on the subject. 

Now that he had clearly indicated the 
rC'ason of his excitement, all the boys and 
girls could see tho pC'culiarities of that 
scrap of the landscape. A aistant series 
of circles, curiously regular, could be seen 
()Xtending over the greater part of the St. 
Frank's playing-fields and the adjoining 
meadows. Hedges and lanes and thickets 
could not disguise the circles. Whether 
it was a difference in the colour of .the 
grass or the soil, nobody could quite tell. 

------
-------

They only knew that the circles, though 
vague and blurry, could be seen. 

"Funny thing, we've never noticed any .. 
thing like this before," remarked Tommy 
"\Vatsou. 

"Not at all," said the professor quickly. 
"It is only our great heiaht ,vhich has 
made this discovery }JOssibl:. It l1as long 
been known, of course, that more than one 
Roman camp has been identified from a 
high-flying aeroplane. In just the same 
way, submarines can be detected far, far 
below the surf ace of the ocean by aircraft. 
They can be seen distinctly, no. matter how 
dcepiy they descend.,, 

The }Jrofessor ,was speaking the truth. 
It was, indeed, only the aeroplane's heio-ht 
whic~ had "brough~ out" that q1~er 
~ark1ng of the earth s surface, thus giv­
ing tho clearest possible indication of the 
centuries-old puried remains. 

"I am grateful for the fact that we flew 
over the school at such a o-rcat h·eight " 
said the professor tensely. "At a~y 
ordinary flying l1eight-such, for example, 
as a couple of thousand feet-I doubt if 
we sho~ld have noticed_ anything out of 
the ordinary. WP- have only seen this 
because the school meadows and fields are 
dwarfed, and their real character more or 
less disguised. At ground level, of course, 
nothing whatever can be seen. One n1io-ht 
have searched for years, and even then the 
camp would not have been discowrcd. On 
the ground there is merely the vista of 
meadows and woodland .which one ordin­
arily expects to see. I 1·cgard this as a 
revelation of astounding importance." 

-" Ahem !" coughed Handforth, o-oin(J' 
0 I") 

-

back to his 
cl1air. 

Th c others 
sat down, too. 
There was no­
thing to get cx­
ci tcd a b o u t . 
Pr of e s so r· 
Ogleby might 
consider that 
he had 1nadc a 
discovery o f 
"as to u ndiuo-• n 
1 m po rtancc," 
but Lord Dorri­
more and the 
boys and girls 
were bored stiff. 
'I1his revelation 
left them stone 
cold. 

"I 
fool ! " 
the 

nm a 
said 

professor. 



8 TIIE NELSON LEE. LlBR~1RY 

"I beg your pardon, sir?" asked Dorrie. 
"I repeat, sir, I am a fool ! " 
"Y c~, I thought that's what you said." 
"An obstinate., pig-headed, stubborn 

fool ! " said the professor fiercely. 
"Well, of course, you ought to .know 

best," murmured his lordship. 
'' Por years I have heard that the only 

satisfactory way to explore the earth is to 
travel in a high-flying aeroplane," con­
tinued the profe313r.,r. "Anc.l for years I 
have ridiculed the suggestion. Now., by 
pure chance., I have hit upon this dis­
covery. I realise, of course., that I :was 
utterly and absolutely wrong. I shall take 
to flying from this ~ay onwards," he added 
stoutly. 

"You couldn't do better.," said Lord 
Dorrimore., with conviction. "One of the 
healthiest sports,--" 

" I n n1 not thinking of my heal th, my 
dear sir," inter1·upted the professor testily. 
"I shall purchase an ac_>roplane without 
delay-I shall secure the services of a 
1·cliable pilot-nr.d I shall fly far and wide 
over thJ countryside. But first of all 
there is this amazin~ Roman camp at St. 
Frank's to be investigated. Photographs, 
~h? By Hca ven, yes ! I must have some 
aerial photograph'3 taken, so that I can 
com1Jare them with the ordnance map, and 
thus locate the exact position of this 
buried city." 

"Wouldn't it be rather a good idea to 
let it remain buried?" asked Dorrie 
mildly. "After all., what is there to be 
found? A few slabs of stone, perhaps, and 
·some long-buried foundations. Perhaps a 
crumbling wall or two, many feet under 
the surface. Of · course., I'm not an 
enthusiast like you-" 

"I can plainly sec that !" interrupted 
the prof cssor coldly. "You suggest that 
these remains should be left buried ? 
Ridiculous, sir! By careful exploration 
and investigation, it will no doubt be pos­
sible definitely to identify this ancient 
camp, and thus add materially to our 
archreological know ledge. My name will 
go down in his~ory as the dispoverer of 
this camp ! "· 

"Just as you like, professor-we won't 
argue about it," said Dorrie good-humour­
edly. "But- I shall be awfully glad to 
kno,v when you've finished i your pre­
lin1inary survey. I mean, isn't it about 
time we landed? Down at St. Frank's 
they'll be wondering what's wrong. 
'TheyJll think the controls hn ve stuck, or 
something." 

" The controls ? u re pea tcd the professor. 
"Oh., yes ! Quite so ! Perhaps we had 
hctter descend. One n1orncnt, thouah ! 
There is something I ~ant to do." · 

0 

He whipped out a pencil ancl an old 
envelope. Standing at the window., and 
peering down at the far-distant earth., he 
})crpetra ted a crude sketch of · the imm&! 
tliatc district, giving the rough position. 
of the buried camp. 

"Y cs, yes, I see,,, he murmured., as his 
pencil flew. "The camp, for the mos~ 
part., extends through a couple of meadows, 
two or three ploughed fields, and those 
chicken-runs near the school.,, 

"Chicken-runs!" said Nipper indig'"' 
nantly. "They're our playing-fields., sir!'!. 

There were a f cw g1·ins. 
"Oh., indeed ?'1 said the prorcssor.­

" Playing-fields ~ .Qui.to so ! You mean 
playground?" 

"I mean cricket and football enclosures., 
sir." _ · 

"Oh, naturally.," agreed the professor. 
"But I must confess that neither cricket 
uor football interests me. There ! I think 
that will do for the moment." 

He took another look, and Lord Dorri~ 
more, feeling that this matter had gone 
far enough., went forward to the pilot's 
cabin, and had a :word with Air Comm<r. 
clor·e Rolph. · 

"You can take her down now, old man,"· 
grinned Dorrie .. "Tho old boy-meaning 
Professor Ogle by-has been going a bit 
dotty over some Roman remains he has 
spotted. How awful it must be to spend 
your whole life delving into the age-old_ 
past! I mean ~o say., where's the sense 
of it?" 

"We all have our hobbies, yes.," smile~. 
the Caronian oflloer. 

"Well, I suppose so," admitt<?d Lord 
Dorrimore. "Poor old boy, he has my 
sympathy. If ever a man had a bee in 
his bonnet., he ha.c; c,nc. A. whole ball,: 
hive, in fact !" 

So the great ',plane glided g-0ntly to the 
ground, und as sh~ dropped lower and 
lower, so those vague circles vanished, 
merging into the grass and hedges and 
woodland of the countryside. A thousand 
feet up there was no 1ndica-~ion of them 
at all. · · · 

"You see?" asked the prof cssor., turn­
ing excitedly to Mr. Wilkes, who, with 
his wife, was int-ercsted]y watching tho 
school buildings as they seemed to co1no 
upwards towards the 'plane. "If we liad 
flown to the school at this level., we 
should 11a Y\.~ known nothing !" 

"That would inde-cd have been tragic, 
sir," said Olll Wilkey gravely. 

· Fortunately., Profc~sor Og-lchy did not 
obRcrvc the grin wl1ich overspread 1\-Ir. 
Stokes' face. Neither of the House-masters 
-nor their wives, if it came to that-had 
taken any part in the recent discussion. 
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'!'hey were rather fed up, in fact, with all be the Fourth's t-erm as far as footer is 
t.his delay and they had had no desir .! to concerned." 
wake it l~nger. . "Well, df:>n't let's start a. free fight," 

"Not a trace-not a sinO'le trace!" said chuckled Nipper, as he observed Hand­
t.lie professor, as he 

O 

stared clown. fortli ,preparing to roll up his sleeves. 
"!\.inaz-ino- ! But now it doesn't matter; I ",ve don't want any Form rows the very 
h~ve sec;, and I know ! I must confess instant we arrive, do we?'' 
I am cager and impatient to pxa1niuc the "There's plenty of time," repliecl 
rrround a.t cl06e quarters." _ Corky cheerfully. "Well, you bounders, 
° Crowds of Removites, Fourth-Formers, what do you mean by it?'~ "" 
and fags were st-anding abuut in the "Yes," said Armskong. "You've been 
rrriangle and round tl1e boundaries of the having all the excitement, haven1 t you? 
})laving fields; but that great expanse of Gett-irrcr mixed up in revolutions, and 
grassland was cmpty-ternp0rarily out of rroodne~s only knows what else !" 
bounds, by the headmaster's order. ::, "'\Vell we're here no,v and althouo-h , , 0 

The '1plane came oYer the hcdg~ at the it'.s cricket weather, we're all keen on 
dccp ena of Little Side, touched the turf footer," said Nipper. "Anybody got a 
as lightly as_ a feather, ran forwa1·cl, and ball handy? I'm dying to have a kick !" 
pu11ed up ,v1th all the grace ~nd ease of They strolled off in various groups, talk-
a perfectly-controlled automobile. ing animatedly. Meanwhile, l'rofcs.sor 

--- - 'fhorpe Ogle by had gone off on his own, 

CHAPTER 3. 
The St. Frank's Football League I 

"AilOU1.' t-ime, wo !" said Arn1strong, 
of th(} ~.,ourth. 

He was grinning as he grabbed 
N i.p1lcr's hand and slapped him 

on the back. The passengers were 
pilino- out, glad enough to feel the turf 
of th

0

o St. Frank's playing fields beneath 
their feet. It was good to be back at 
the old school. 

and _he ,vas nosing about like a blood­
hound on the ~cent. Not that he found 
much. At ground level the Roman camp 
was, to all ~ntcnts and purposes, non­
existent. 

"How's cveryt.hing ?" 
genially. 

The boys for got Professor Ogle by alto­
gether; there were 1nuch more im:port.ant 
matters to engage their attention. Irene 
& Co., for one thing, had to be escorted 
to tlieir own school, and there were old 
friends,h~ps to be- renewed, studies to be 
looked into-just for old times' sake-and, 
of course, it was impossible to ignore the 

asked Nipper school shop. 

""Fine!" rQplied Timothy .A.rmstrong. 
"But how long is this flying hotel going 
to stand here? We',·e been barred from 
the playinq" fields all the afternoon, and 
by the looK of things we shan't bo able 
to get a1~y practice in until to-morrow." 

"You're pretty keen, n.ren .. t you?'' 
asked Handf orth, staring. 

"Keen isn't the word, my son !" re.plied 
Armstrong. "Corky is f oot~r mad." 

"He would be," nodded N-ip:pcr. "He 
owns a club of his own." 

"Rats! He clo~n't care a snap about 
professional foot.hall !" rctort-ed Arn1-­
strong. "He's mad about school games. 
As skip,pcr of the Fourth, Corky swears 
that he'll have you silly Rcmovites well 
subdued before the encl of the second 
l\rcC'k !" 

"Poor old Corky !" said Nipper sadly. 
",vhere docs he get these hallucina,tions 
from? D')esn't he know that the Ilomove 
ls going to wipe the Fourth practically 
out of existence?" 

"He Ct:'rtainly doesn't," said Lionel 
Corcoran, the Fourth Form captain, as he 
ca_me up and shook -hands. "Sorry, 
~ 1p.per., old man, but this is going to 

So, for the next hour or two, everybody 
was busy. 

" WHAT about a big feC'd ?" asked 
Nipper thougl1t.ful1,y. 

'' ltat-hcr !'' agreed t\venty or 
thirty voices in one shout. 

N ippcr grinned. 
He was in the Ancient House Comn1on­

room, nnd that co1cbratcd apartment wa~ 
crowded. 'fea. wns oYer, and ad it had 
been a very special tea-qui to usual on 
t,he first clay of term-none of the fellow;;, 
could have been very hungry. 

"Go'.infl' to stand treat, old man?'' 
0 • 

asked De Valerie. 
'' I'm afraid you don't quite get the 

ide~," repli0d Nipper. "l'1n not suggest­
ing that anybody should g-ivo the Form a 
treat---3 feed-but t.hat the Form should 
give old Dorrie a f ced." 

"Not a bad idea," said Handfortl1. "In 
fact, it's a jolly good idea. I was going 
to suggest something of t.hc sort n1y::;clf ,, 

"Ha, ha, 11a !" 
"Don't you believe me?" ronr~l 

Edward Oswald. "Not half an hour ngo 
I met Dorrie, and he was moaning hor-



J \I ·· .t:LACK PETER'S TREASURE." Sparkling yarn of school adventure. ... 
ribly because he was afraid that lie would so pleasant down here that I might 
be invited to dinner with the Head.'' accept." 

"He wouldn't moan over that," saicl "Ile n sport and stay, Dorrie !" 
Nipper. "IJorrie and n1y guv'nor are t.hc "Rather!'' 
biggest pa 1s." "rr1 k 1 

"Ass ! Don't I know it?" said IIand- ian s, young 'uns !'' said his lore -
forth. "But that old fossil, Professor sh~p, warmed by tli-0 eagerness of thooc 

. , . 1 voices. "Of course, Air Co1nn1odor1J 
Oglcby, will be tJ1cre, ::tnd Dorrie is afraIC Rol1)h will be off back in tho mornin2:, 
that the conversation will be confined ...., 
sol~ly to entomology." so you needn't worry about. your playing 

fields. They'll be freed. To tell you the 
"You mean archreology," said Ni.ppcr truth, I'm keen on seeing your first gnn1c 

gently. of Soccer." 
"What's the difference?" growled Hand- "The first one won't be much cop, 

forth. "Anyhow, Dorrie says that it'll Dorrie," s:tid Nipper. "Only a Forni 
v.i vc him a pain in the neck. I think we 1. .... game, you ·"now .11 

onzht to rescue him. By the way, what 
the dickens do the school Governors mean "Y cs, we shall l1ave to give Corky & 
by electing that antiquarinn old lizard as Co. a licking, just to keep them in their 
ch~.irman? He's not half such a good places," said Handforth carelessly. 
mnn as Brent's pat~r." "It ought to be a spirited game, any-

" \Vhat difference does it ma.ke to us?"' liow," grinn-ecl Lorc.l Dorrimore. "I'n1 
nskccl Travers, with a yawn. "Life's too willing: to ri~k it. By the way, how c.1o 
short to ,vorry over trifles, dear old fellow. you n1anagc about your school gamC's? 
But ~bout this f~ed·, Nipper. Herc's a Your fixture list, I 1nean ?" 
fh·er if you're out c_ollcct111g t11c exes." "W f.\11, wc'1·e a bit early this year," 

1Iany of t.11-c oth~r fellows were eager replied Ni1)per. "I mean, the tern1's 
enough to contribute, and Nipper soon started a little before its tin1e, hasn't it? 
had amp1c funds in hand. Quite a S01nc new stunt of the governors I sup­
:;pecial feed was decided upon. It didn't p~e. A.nyhow, we seldom fix up any 
take tho Removitc·s Ion{J' to O'Ct t.hinO's matches against other schools until ,vcn 
,noving. Once they inad~ up the-ir minds into Scpten1ber. There's still the cricket., 
to 1>ro·vide a feast, the feast was a cer- you know." 
tainty. There ,vere any amount of will- "CriC'ket's 3.t its last gas.p towards the 
ing hands, and the Comn1on-r,10m was con- end of th(l! sun1mer," sa.id Dorrie. 
v·ertcd into a tempvrary b:tnqucting hall. "Foot-er's the game now. ,vhy don't yon 

Lord Dorrin1ore wa 5 ru:1 to earth bv llegin on the same day as the Football 
Nipper and Travers and Handforth ii"i Association? All the games begin next 
the cool shade .of Big· Arch. Saturday, don't they?" 

" \. f " 'd I u Y cs, but--" .: east r" sa1 1is lorcL,h i p, his eyes 
lighting up. "A fcC'd in your Common- "And ·while ~ou'rc about it, w11y don't 
roon1? In an hour's tii'nc ?" you run your ·school gan1es on the same 

"Thaes jt, Dorrie," grinned Nipper lin~s as the Football League?" continued 
".Arc you on?" his lordship, with a grin. "You know 

"Am I on!" echoed Dorrie. "May the what I mcan---a championship table, and 
saints bP praised i You can bet I'm on! everything. Points and places, and c1rll 
Anything to cscap-0 froin that human that sort of thing. A. le.ague of your own 

I ' N ff -ch '·" · cart nvorm. o o encc ~-~l the old boy, 
of course, but what is he but au C'a1th­
wor1n? .Always dig-ging about, })robing 
under mendows and things. I'n1 with 
you !'' 

He was as good as his word. When the 
feed co1nm-enced, Lord Dorrimore sat iu 
the place of honour, and the whole affair 

There were a good many grins no,v, and 
a good 1nany comment§,. too. 

'"\Vcll, of course, ·,ve've always had 
something of the sort," said Nipper. 
c, Not a league, of course. I'm afraid our " 
school fixture list has been more or .less 
free and easy, with ga.ps here and there ,, - . was just the kind of f rrc-ancl-easy, go-as- -

""\"\-:-ell, that's what you want to avoid,,. 
said Dorrie. "Make it hard and fast­
just like the big Lc,1gue. Have your fix .. 
turcs as certain as the laws of the ~Ieclcs 

you-please, help-yourself feccl that he 
loYed. 

"I suppose you '11 be off back to Lonclon 
in the n1orning, Dorrie?" n~kcd Nipper, 
about half-way through tl1e re.past. 

,c I 1nightJ anc! I n1ight not," said hid 
lorclship. "As a matter of fact, Lee 
has invit~rl nu~ t.n Rt.ay for a week, and it's 

·:lnd the- Persi:ins; start your games 011 the 
tick of the clock. That's a point that 
always feeds n1e up when I sec a school 
game o~ an amateur match. It's su1)posed 
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to st.::irt at 2.30, and tlie ::peetator is lucky 
j f the ba 11 is kicked off at ten to th re~. 
\Vha.t would happen at \Vliitc IIart Lane 
if t.h.e S,pnrs turneu. out twenty minutes 
I ~" at-e. 

'l'here'd ,probably be a riot!,, grinned 
11.(~ CT CT io Pi t.t • 

:--tO 

"And I'd be the one to start it," de .. 
elarcd Lord Dorrin1orc. '"Punctuality 111 

a football 1na,tc.h is iinport.ant." 

"Of course, that's not a Lael wh€'eze c,f 
yotu~, Dorrie," said Kipper, an cager 
°light in his eyes. "A ]eague of our own, 
I mean. 'fhere arc plenty of schools 
round and :J.bout which would h~ willing 
to C'Olll-0 in.,, 

"Enough to forn1 a lcnguc ?" 
"Ye~, rather!" 
"\Vell, you can regard n1e as the 

founder of tho St. Frank's Foot.bal I 
Lcao-uc, and if you ask me nicely c·nough 
I'll __.,be president," said Dorrie genially. 
"It's the ;president's job, I believe, t.u 
whack out ri ny n~ccssa.ry expenses, so I' 11 
start off by buying a hnndson1c cup for tl1.­
ch~mpionship winnC'rs, nntl solid golcl 
mC'clals for all the 1ncmbcr8 of th<' tC\l!H 

that finishes in tlio top ,position at the cu,l 
of tho season." 

"You're joking, aren't you, sir?'·' a8kcd 
Jimmy Potts. o# 

Handforth 
tripped d o w n 
the steps and 
landed on the 
foot b a II with 
such force that 

it burst. 

"Joking be b,1n~cd !" said Dorri0. "Of 
course I'n1 not joking! If we clo tl1e 
thing at 31}, we 111ight as well d,1 it 
prop0rly ." 

"By George!" cj:1·1.·ulate-<l IL1ndfort.h, 
his face flu::;hcd. ".A. cup for the chan1-
pionshi p winners, ancl n1cda.ls all round! 
That's 1 ikc the rea.l l hing-ch ?J' 

"I can give yen nine schools rig-lit.off," 
said Nipper. •• Th0rc's St. Prank's, the 
R,iver House Sc.hoo1, Banningt()n Grnm­
n1ar School. C 1 rltcn Co1leg{', Ba re Ii ff e 

\ 
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School, He1mford College, Yexford Col­
lcqc, l{cdcliffe College, and Caistowe Iligil 
3cnoo1. I know all the junior skipper~,. 
ltHl they'd be as keen as mustard to come 
in.,, 

"Nine's not enouO'h," said Lord Dorri­
more, shaking his tead. "We ouo-ht t-0 . l o ha \"C s1xt~cn, at east. Sixt~cn teams 
would 1nake a really respectable league. 
\Vh~t about t.l1c Council schools?" 

'·That's a ripping idea," re.plied Nipper 
~ro1nptly. "\V c've got three more teams 
right awny-Tianningtcn Council School, 
Hchnford Council School, and Caistowc 
Council School." 

".A.r~n•t there any working lads' tea1ns 
in tho distrietr" 

"IIcaps of tl1crn. sir," replied Ni.pper. 
",v hoopec ! That's the stuff ! W c could 
invite Bcllton Rovers to join, for one. Bob 
C::-tchpolc is the skipper, and he's a 
sportsn1a.n." 

"Rather!" said .Ji1nmy PottR, nodding. 
:, I once played for Bell ton Rov£1rs-in 
:>nc match. Do vou n.•nw1nbcr, vou 
cha JlS ?"' .. ., 

"Then tl1erc's Edgc1nore A th let.ic," con­
lin nccl Nipper. "Oh, ,..-c can n1ake up the 
sixteen easily." 

"\VhJ t about t11c other f;chools ?" asked 
Travers. "Ycxford, for cxan1pl<'. Th('y're 
:. bunch of snobs at Y cxfortl, you "know; 
they wouldn't join a league with Council 
school teams in it." 

"You leave Yexfor~ · to me, n1y lad,'! 
said Lord Dorrimore. "I'll go and see 
the Yexford hcad·mnst-0r-ycs, and the 
Yexford junior captain, too. Football's a 
ga1nc for everybody." 

There was a lot of excitement now, and 
everybody was talki?1g at C"nce. Dorrie's 
suggestion was accJaiincd as a bra.in wave. 

"I'll organise eYerything, Dorrie," pro-
n1ised Nipper. "I'll write to all tl1e 
junior captains, ancl--P 

"Just a moment, my son," interrllptecl 
his lordship coldly. "\Vhcrc do I come 
in? l{1ndly remember that I'n1 the pre.si­
<lcnt of this league. ,v110 do you think 
you arc, to bag my jobs?'' 

"Y cs, but I thought--" 
"Never mind what you thought," said 

Dorrie. "You're merely t11e captain of 
just one team. I,ru the ,president of t11c 
whole sixteen! And 1·111 going to trot 
round to these various schools during th~ 
next few days and get everything fixed. 
I'll have soine ,pnpcr 11rintrcl, fixture 
carcl~, and a11 that sort of thing-. Oh, 
we'll do it thoroughly. ,v1iaf's more, 
we,ll start our se-ason on the ~nme dav LIS 

the Football League, and we'll run it on 
exactly the san10 lines." 

u· 

CHAPTER 4. 
Football Fever J. 

GOOD old Dorrie!" 
" Hurrah !" 
"You're a brick, sir !" 
Excitement was rife in t.11e 

Common-room. Lor<l Dorrimore l1acl 
aroused the fellows to a bio-h ,pit.ch of 
enthusiasm. The fort,hcon1in°0' footbaJ I 
season would be more intcr~sting than 
ever. A championship cup to be won! 
Then and there the St. Frank's foot­
ballcrs ,,owed that they would f¼Ccure tho 
ncc~ssary points-for the lcaaue table 
would be run in the orthodox ~-ay, with 
two points for a win, and one point for 
a clraw. 

"\V c'll make it the finest footer season 
we,V"e ever had!" said Nipper keenly. 
0 By J OYe, you chaps, tl1is'll be a great 
incentive for tho s1nall clubs-teams like 
Bcllton Rovers . and Eclgon1ore .Athletic. 
It'll help the Council schools, too; they'll 
have £-;Omething to fight for. Thorc 11ave 
been lots of com,pl:1.ints, in other seasons, 
t11at they couldn't get C'nough dates.'~ 

"They ought to he cnconragccl," snid 
Lord Dorrimorc. ",vith sixteen teams in 
this league, you'll get. plenty of fixtures­
running right throUJh the season." 

"I t11ink we'd better play t-hcm every 
Saturday, for the n1ost part," saicl Nipper. 
"Then we c.:in bave our ordinary House 
games on other clays, and any other fix­
tures that we choose to make. ,vc'll keep 
Saturdays for the lc:iguc g·a.mes, so t.hat 
they coincide wit-h tho real Englit;h 
League gain~." 

"Thaes it!" said Hanclforth eagerly. 
"Aud by George, what about a knock-out 
con1pcti t.ion'' 

"Ha, ha, ha !'~ 
"You silly asses, I n1cnn it!" slioutcc.l 

Handforth cxc-itcdly. "Why not ha_vn 
Cup-tics? We've got sixteen teams 1 n 
the Jcague, and if we had our first tio 
on the same d"te as the Fifth Round for 
the English cup, "·e should n1akc them 
tally, too." , 

"Good old Handy !" 
"Always full of ·brainy wheezes!'' 
"Ha., ha, ha !" 
"Handy is on the right track, my 

s0?1s," said Lord Dorrimore coolly. "It's 
a brilliant stunt. We'll have a cup cont• 
petition, too, and I'll 1providc the CU}l !" 

",vhat !" 
It was a general shout, and t.l1crc was 

1nor-0 cxc.itcurcnt. 
''We n1ight as well do the tl1in,,. 

tl1orn1.1ghly while we're at it," O'rinnc<l lti~ 
lord.ship. "What's a cup to ~nc? It's 
not the value of the t.hin_g--but what it 
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.stands for. There's no reason at all why 
we shouldn't have a knock-out compe­
tition, too. Who's got a fixture list for 
th is season P" 
· Several were offered to him, and 11c 
selected one ancl turned oYer the pages. 

"Here we are," he ,vent on. "With 
only sixteen teams, we should only be 
able to have four ties. The Fifth Round 
for the English C1.1;p will be played on 
February 13th, so we can leave February 
13th open for our first tie. How's that? 
Then our ties will run parallel with the 
real thing until the Final." 

"I sn.y, you know, it's great!" said 
,Vivian Travers. '' You're a real sport, 
sir !- \V e've never had anything like this 
before, and it'll make the cl1aps keener 
for football." 

"Leave it to me,'' said Dorrie cl1eer­
fully. "I've got absolutely nothing to 
do for the next week, GO I'll trot round 
to these various schools a"nd boys' clubs 
and get things fixed. I'll put it over all 
rig11t !" 

After that, of course, there was any 
amount of foot-ball fever at St. Frank's. 

Nelson Lee, as headmaster, gave the 
whole scheme his o:fficsia,l sanction and Sjp­
proval. Some of the seniors were not 
quite so ready to approve. Perhaps they 
didn't like being left out in the cold, 
so to speak. 

"It's a bit thick, if you ask me," said 
Grayson, of the Fifth, and who_ was very 
much of a gnob. "What on earth is St. 
Frank's coming to? These juniors ought 
to bo ke,pt in check." 

" Wba t have tltey been doing now, 
brother?" inquired William Napoleon 
Browne, the lanky Fifth Form sk~pper. 
"You may safely confide in me." 

"You'\'e heard, haven't you?" asked 
Grayson, with a sneer. "Accordin(J' to 
the yarns tl1at are floatinO' about, 

0 

the 
• • • • 0 

Juniors are going to invite all sorts of 
Council school teams to St~ Frank's-yes, 
and even te~ms like Bellton Rovers, com­
posed of villaae louts !" 

"M o ore power to their elbow, Brother 
Grayson,'· said Browne. "I like to see 
this cameraderie." 

"This which?" said Grayson, starinO'. 
"This good fellowship," continu:d 

Browne. "I regret exceedinaly that tlu~ 
St. Frank's First XI. is not 

O 

included in 
the noble scheme. 

." You're mad !" sn2crcd Grayson. "The 
First XI wouldn't have anyt11i110' to do 
with it." 0 

"I will_ confoos that Lord Dorrimoro hns 
sho~!1 . his good sense by confining his 
activities t..o the J·uniors ,, aareed B " , o rowne. Have I not always said· that 

.. 

the junior sohool is the heart and soul of 
St. Frank's? I sometimes regret that ;r 
am in the Fifth." He sighed. "Alas! 
age creeps upon me/' ho added. "How 
much sweet.er is the lot of the care-free 
R.emovites !" 

NEXT day there was tren1endous 
activity on Little Side. Over half 
the Remove and half the Fourth. 
:wanted to practise. Everybody: 

was becoming keen on footba.11. In fact. 
there never had beell such keenness. It 
was a Wednesday, and there was to be a 
match that afternoon-R£m0ve versus 
Fourth. The two Forms were equa..lly 
convinced of success. 

There were crowds round the notice 
board in tl1e An~ent House wl1en Nipper 
pinned up the list of names. The junior 
skip.per was taking no risks. His team· 
consisted of: Handfortl1; Church, Mc­
Clure; Singleton, G1csham, Castleton; 
Pitt, Travers, Nipper, Potts, Fullwood. 

"What have I done?" asked De Valerie. 
"I'm good enough for a Form XI, aren't 
I?" 

"And what about me?" shouted Somcr-
tnn. · 

There were many other complaints, but 
N~pper only grinned. 

' My~ dear asses, the Reason hasn't 
sta.rted yet," he said gently. "I can only 
s11ove eleven fellows •in this team. It's 
Soccer-· not Rugger." 

"It's a pity we don•t play R.ugger !" 
~rumbled Ds Valerie. "More of us would 
uave a chance." 1 

The Fourth Form team, it was found, 
was made up as follows : O'Grady; Bray~ 
Boots; Oldfield, Denny, Arn1~trong; 
Yorke, Talmadge, Christine, Clapson, 
Corcoran:. 

Corky had made one or two changes. 
O'Grady, the Irish junior, had played so 
wcl l towards the end of the previous 
fteason that he was being given- a ch-anoo 
in goal. The Fourth-Formers were con­
vinced that O'Grady would prove to be a 
second Handf orth-a cool..Jiea<lcd, in­
vincible goalie. 

In his enthusiasm, Handf orth dasbecl 
out of tho Ancient House after breakfast 
punting a football. It was characteristic 
of hi~, of course, to step on the ball 
at the to.p of tl1e stone -ste:ps. His feet 
,v-~nt from under him, he flew hurtling 
down tl1c steps, and 1t was a real piece of 
luck that .110 happened to s~t fairly ancl 
squarc.Iy on the ball. 

Bang! 
Foot,bn.lls are :pretty strong, but they 

have tl1eir ]imitations. This one ex:• 
tploded . 
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"My new fo!>ter !" howled Han·dfortl1., 
leaping to his feet in dismay. 

0 You ought to be jolly thankful!" said 
--Church accUBing-ly. "That football saved 
you from crocking yourself !" 

"Eh?" gasped Handf orth. 
'' Ii you had come a real cro,p,per on 

those steps., you wouldn't have been able 
to play this afternoon.," w~nt on Church. 
"You careless fathead ! Don't forget that 
you're tho officjal goalie of the Junior XI. 
You can't take risks., Handy ! Your life 
is valuable !" 

"Oh, well, of course., I dare say you're 
right," admitted Haudforth. "Perhap3 
it's just as well that I fell on the ball. 
But what am I going to do now? I 
wanted to do a bit of punting." 

"Punting?" said Bernard Forrest, 
strolling out of the Ancient House door­
way. "That's son1ething new for you., 

Hancly. I can give you a 1pretty good ti.r, 
for tho three-thirty race at Hclmford.>' 

Handforth glared. 
"1: c,u can keep yvur rotten tips to your­

self !" he retorted. 
"But didn't you say you wanted to 

do so1ne punting?" asked Forrest mildly. 
"Punting a football., blow you !" roared. 

Handforlh. "But I don't sup.pose you'd. 
understand. A football is the thing you. 
use in a game," he went on with 
elaborate sarcasm. "Of course, Forrest. 
it's a game you don't play. You wouldn't. 
It's only a game for strong, healthy 
chaps." 

Fortunately, he was distracted at th'.l-i 
moment by the appearance of a footbat 
from nowhere. Handy pouncccl u.pon it. 
and kicked with onthusiasm. It WM 
Reggie Pitt's ball, and Pitt was on hi~­
way to Little Side. 

Cra-a-a-a-sh ! 
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Edward Oswald's exuberance was tre- "I say, sir, that was awfully sporting 
mendou.s. So tremendous, in fact, that of you," murmured IIandforth gratefully. 
the leather., hurtling from his foot at '"You're a brick!" 

1 

express speed, swerved in t~e win~ and "Rats!" said Dorrimore, with a grin. 
bored its way through the window o.a. Mr• "I heard what some of these other ch ape 
Crowcll's study. And Mr. Crowell "~as said about you being detained, and I 
tho Removo Form-master ! " rather want to see you keep goal this 

"Crumbs !" gurgled Handforth, aghast. afternoon !" 
"Cave., you fathead!" hissed Church. 

'' You mustn't be seen here ! You'll be 
detained all the afternoon ! " 

"But I can't be detained !" gasped 
Handforth. "I'm playing goalie for--~' 

" Do you think Crowell will care a bout 
that?" sna.pped Church. "If you don't 
cut:-- Oh, help! It's too late!" 

Mr. Crowell came dashing out of the 
lobby, his gown flying, a cano waggling 
:fiercely -in one hand. 

"Who-wilo kickod that football 
he dema ntlcd 
been severely 

through my window?" 
angrily. "I n1ight ;have 
injured!" 
· "Accidents will happen, my clear sir., 
even with the best regulated footballs/' 
said a n1ild, apologetic voice. "I am 
rcaily most awfully so=ry. Please accept 
my heartfelt apologies." 

Handforth and the other juniors s.pun 
round, their jaws sag-ging. Lord Dorr.i­
morc, having strolled t,hrough West Arch, 
was looking suitably guilty. 

"Really, Lord Dorri more !" sn.id Mr. 
Crowell, his tcn1per subsicli11g. "I a.m 
astonished !" 

"As long as you're only astonished, it 
doesn't 1uattcr so much.," sa.id his lord­
ship. "I ·was afraid that you might be 
hurt.'' 

"Am I to understand., Lord Dorrimore, 
that you-er-kicke.(l that football 
through my window?" asked the ]torm­
n1astcr. 

"I've been trying to give you that im .. 
pression," ~a.id Dorrie contritely. "But 
there! l'm so enthusiastic about the 
ga1ne that I find· it . difficu1t to cont,rol 
myself--" 

"Look here, sir--" began Haudf orth. 
"However, no :gr~at harm has been 

clone,'' continued Dorrie hastily. "If you 
,vill sencl me a bill for the damage, iir. 
~romwell, I shall be most happy to settle 
.:t. And I givo you my assurance that I 
s ha 11 bo Yery, very careful in future." 

l\lr. Crowell succu.n1bcd. 
"Of course, Lord Dorrimorc, that will 

be quite all right.," he said. "I really 
thou.~ht that one of the boys had kicked 
the football through n1y window. Don't 
~von·y- at all. I will have fresh glass {Jut 
1n without delay." 

He wont indoors, and the Removites 
breathed with relief. · 

CHAPTER 5. 
Remove Versus Fourth I 

B O'fH junior teams that ait.crnoon 
"were on their toes.,, Nipper 
would ~ keeping his eyes well 
open, and he would select his XI. 

for the first big ma.tcl1 of the season from 
these twenty-two players. 

Browne of the li1if th had consented to 
act as referee, an<l he waa on the field in 
good time. 

"Punctuality is our watchword. 
brothers," he said. "Let us t;tart, then, 
on the stroke of the hour. And I trust 
that various kind friends will be gather .. 
in(J' round the arena with chunks of ice 
and long, cool drinks for the hard-:presse<l 
,varriors." I 

"You're about right, Browne," sa.id 
N ~pper, as he mopped his bro,v. "Phew ! 
It's an absolutely ideal afternoon-for 
cricket !" 

"It's always the san1e !" grun1blcd 
Handforth. "For weeks after t.l1e cricke~ 
season starts, it's football weather-wet, 
rainy, and cold. And as soon as ever 
the footer season starts, we get some 
blazing hot days." 

It was certainly a dazzlingly brilliant 
summer's afternooil. The air scc1ned to 
quiver with heat, there was not a clou~ in 
the sky, and sea rcely a breath of w111d 
stirred. rfhe shade temperature was son1,e­
where in the seventies. 

"The best thing w·~ can do, you cliaps, 
is to forO'ot the heat," s,aid Nip1}er 
briskly. ''

0

The more we think a bout it, 
the worse it will seem." 

'fhe gnme st.=1rted on the stroke, for 
Browne was a referee who allowed no 
laxity. Lord Dorrimorc was sprawling in 
the pavilion, determined to enjoy himsc~f . 
Ho ,va.s feolin(J' very lazy; and, as he 
remarked to so1;c of the juniors ,vho were 
with him, it was a glorious afternoon for 
a nap. . _ . . . 

]Trom the very kick-off, tho JUn1ors dis-
played an energy which ma.de Lord Dor­
rimore envious. He was an athletic nuin 
himseff, but he marvelled at the vitality 
of these young footballers. From the-ir 
l}>lay, it might ha"e bet\n a bitterly cold 
day in mid-wint'?r. 
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The ga1no ,vas fast. Bob Christine, 
playing oontre-for,.,·artl for the Fourth, 
nearly snatched a goal in the first minute. 
Ho accepted a well-tlircctcd pass f ro1n 
Denny, . trapped t!1e ba11, nnd f--:trcakcd 
down the field. Ile :mad-2 ring~ round 
Castleton, one of the Remove half-backs., 
and then, shaking off Grcsha1n, who was 
well 011 his track, he dashed for goal. 

"Shoot, Bob r' shrieked tho Fourth­
For1nrrs. 

Church was on the job. Fearlessly he 
dashed up, and just as fearlessly he 
robbed the ]cather fron\ Christine's very 
toe. Church steadied hi111self, and kicked 
the ball safely down the field. 

"Good old Churchy !" sang out Hanc.l­
forU1. "You're a cert for t.he eleven .. J 
you keep playing like that!" 

Singleton had the ball now, and he 
swung it out to Reggie Pitt, on the wing. 
A.way went tho lightning winger, streak­
ing down the touch-line. At the crucial 
moment he centred, and the ball came 
Roaring acr0ss. 

UJ> went Jimmy Potts, hca<l, and the 
leat 1er was diverted towards the Fourth 
Form goa.1. O'Grady leapt, he clutched 
securely at the leather, and kicked clear. 

,. Oh, well saved !" 
'' Goocl for you, O'Grady !" 
'1"1111:3 the game went on, fast and furious 

all tho tiinc. Perhaps the juniors were 
just a· little too energetic at this stage of 
1 he· gan1c; for long before half-time they 
w~r<' bC'ginning to feel the effects in that 
sweltering heat. Their speed was reduced 
-but not thci r kccnnc3s. 'fhey st-ill 
played for all they were worth. 

Lord Dorrimore did not get his na.p. He 
"""as. too interested in the gan1e. So fa1·, 
there had been no goal-scoring-owing to 
the determination of the rcspectiYe def en­
ccs. Ilut now, just before half-time, Nip­
per seized a golden chance. 

Armstrong, in passing to one of l1is for­
wards, mis-kicked. The ba.11 came to 
Ni-ppcr, and in a flash Nip.per saw that 
t h('re was an opening. He streaked off. 
In vain,. Duster Boots tried to intercept 
hin1, but he was a shade too late. On 
the run, Nipper kicked. It was a first­
time shot which left his foot low and fast. 

o·Gracly did hid best, but he was taken 
by surpriBe. The ball was pa-st him before 
he knew it, rebounding from the back of 
tho net. 

'' Goal !" 
It was a breathless sLcut from the 

Removitcs . 
.. Oh, well kicked, Nip1~cr !" 
"A. glorious_. goal, old man !" 
"Ilurrah !" 
'' Remove leads !" 

'I'hey kicked off again, and aln1ost from 
the start the Fourth-~'ormcrs battled 
clcspcratciy to equalise. Christine nnd 
'l'almaclg<:, working splendidly together, 
nearly succeeded. They ran clean 
throu"'gh, ancl Talmadge . sent in a shot 

0w hich loo keel a winner all the way. But 
the one and only Ifandforth, leaping 
lightly upwards, tipped the ball neatly 
over the cross-bar. 

"Corner ! " 
"'\\.,. ell sa vcd, Handy !" 
'Ihe corner-kick was taken, but Hand­

forth's fists were there, and n.lmost as soon 
as the ball hatl got into n1idficld tho 
whistle blew for half-time. 

"Phew ! Thank goodness !'' brea thcd 
Nipper, the ;perspiration streaming from· 
]1irr1. "\Vell, my sons, we're leading! 
But if we're to win this game we shall 
l1avc tC' keep up the pace! These Fourth­
Formers are as hot a6 cayenne !" 

"I ,,cnturc to suggest, Brother Nipper, 
that every player on this field, to say 
nothing of the ref cree, is ns hot as 
cayenne," remarked Willia1n Ncl(poleon 
Browne. "No doubt you will ali remc.m­
ber 1ny g0od services after the gan1e, and 
invite 1ne to th2 celebration feed which i~ 
an inevit.ahlo sequel to a victory on the 
footer field." 

"Rats !" put iu J.:ioncl Corcoran. 
"You're coming to the Fourth f ced., 
BrQwnc !" 

"' Do the vanquished give feeds also?" 
asked Browne, in surprise. 

Nipper glanced upwards as a droning 
lnun smote his cars. 

"What's that giddy aero.plane doing up 
t,here ?" he asked, as he espied a tiny dot 
in the blue of the heavens. "It's boe.n 
circling· the school for a long time, hasn't 
it?" 

Later, they had an explanation of that 
aeroplane's activities. It was a special 
machine, hired by Professor Thor,~ 
Oglc_!)y, and it- was takin.g aerial photo­
graphs. 

"I wonder if they managed to snap tha.t 
goal you scored, Nippor,?" grinned Hand­
forth. 

"Oh, bot11cr the professor and his giddy 
;photographs!" said Nipper. ~' What do 
Wl' care? Still, if it's giving t.l1e old boy 
a thrill to have these 1jhotographs taken., 
,vhy shouJ d w-0 worry?" 

Nipper had other things to think of; ho 
was keenly watching the various membe1-·s 
o~ the teams; he was !lot.icing w.hich 
1player3 reYcaled the greatest stayin.; 
powers. 

In the second half of that game, the 
Fo1.trth-Forrucrs n1anag-c<l to equalise after 
twelve minutes of clctermined J.llay. But 



THE 'l'ilELSON LEE LIBRARY 17 

...... -- - ·--.-

··-----­·-------
-- ~ ·-
... -

Handforth 's enthusiasm changed to 
consternation when he kicked the foot­
ball through bis Form-master's window. 

Corky & Co. found it inlpossibJc to n1ain • 
tain the pressure. Reggie Pitt, after one 
of his characteristic clashes, put th~ 
11cn1ovc nhcad again by r.. h0c,utifully­
Bcorccl goal, and from then c•rwards the 
Fourt I~ never hatl another look in. 

"WELL, I t.hink I can select my 
~ tcan1 for Sa.turday without 

nnt<'h difliculty,"' sa.id Nipper, 
next d:1y. 

Ile had bl'cn n1a.k.ing not.es; and he had 
conic to tho conc1nsion that at !cast thrcr 
J..,ourth-Fonn('r~ could bn inclndccl in tl1e 
Junior XI. The Fourth-Forine1·::; woulcln 't 
be plca.se<l when they hoard, for t.hcy were 
expecting that at le~st l1alf a dozen of 
t.lwn1 would l>e selected. 

Nipncr kc-nt his mca at 1)!·ac·t.ic0, and 
1c ~~f t.h~1n -an excellent ex~ntplc. · Anrl 
~·h0n 11c wnsn't on tho playing fields, he 
w~1s locked away in his study, ,vr~st.li ng 
with dates. Lord Dorri1norc had be>rn a~ 
good :1s his word; he hacl been fro111 ~r-h')ol 
to school t.hroughout tho district. 

, By the Friday, ~Ycrything was fixccl up. 
1he SL Prank's Football Leao-uc was no 
longc~· a clr0an1; it was n. rc;'Iity. Al! 
the sixteen tea.ms ,vcrc o-lad to J0 oin u1> • 0 , 

as 1~ wPr(~. And that cYening--Friday 
even1ng-thero was an iu1p0rtant n1e-ctin,i·, 
a rra 11 ~-cd l1y D:.)rric. 0 

-«.:""--..,,&\~ 
~.;,.>"-.... >-

The captains of the tc,ains collcctc'{]. at 
St. ]"'rank's. It wns a gathering c..f tho 
clans. The fina 1 <let.nils were worked out. 
So far as St. Frank's was concerned, the 
fixture ti$t, when finally co111pl('t{,-'<1, was 
ns follows: 

Aug. !29 

Sep. 5 
12 
19 

IU vcr House School 

Banuington Council 
Carl ton Collcrre 

Ho1nc 

Sch. Away 
...... llonw 
...... IIon1c 

Oct. 

Nov. 

Dec. 

r"' 

Holn1ford Col}p,rc 
0 

2G Bcllton Itover8 . . . . . . . .. A w~,y 

3 Caisl-c-,vc High School ... Hon10 
10 Barclifl'c School . . . . ..... Away 
17 Banningtou Grammar Sd1. Hon1e 
24 Helmford Council School Away 
31 Y cxforci College .. . . .. Ho1ne 

7 Edgcn1ore Athlct.ic ... Away 
14 TI.edcliffc College ...... IIon1e 
21 Bannington liotspurs ... A,vay 
28 

5 
12 
10 

Hazlehurst Colloge . . . Honr~ 

Caistowe Council Sdwol A.way 
llivcr House Scl1ool Away 
Banningt.on CounC'il Sch. Honie 

Jan. lG 
23 
30 

C:irlton College Away 
Ilclmford Coll-cg-c Away 
B011 tori TI.overs Homo 

F-eb. 

27 

o~dstow(' I[ig-1-t School A\'•i",.lY 

Cup Ti-e 
B:\.rc]iffe Scl1ool ... . . 
Cun Tie 

II9mo 
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Mnr. 5 
12 
1D 
:.!3 

Anr. 
I. 

6 
9 

16 
23 
30 

l\Iay 7 

Ba11111ngton Gran1n1ar Sch. Away 
Cup Tie-Semi-Final 
IIoln1ford Coun'cil School Home 
Y exf orcl Colle go ._.. Away 

Edg--c1nore Athlct~c ... 
H.cdcliffe Collcgo 
Bannington Hotspurs 
Cup Tic-Final 
llazlchurst College 

... Home 
... A.way 
... Home 

... Away 

Caistowe Council Schooi ... Home 

"Good ~gg l" said Handforth. with satis­
faction. "So we play the Itivcr House 
ciiaps fir::;t-and wo play on our own 
ground." 

"The return n1atch isn't until December 
\2th," saicl Nipper. "It's been arranged 
iikc that throughout the league. We're 
aot playing at home one week ancl a way 
the next. It's better to allow: a la psc of 
time. Any tcan1 is 1iable to be weak for 
a p~riod, and it'll giYo such ten1ns a 
chance to pull round if the return dates 
a re fixed s01ne weeks ahead. Our second 
1n:1tch, you see-to be played away fron1 
ho1n-0-is with Bannington Council School. 
'I'hcn we shall n1ect our o!d llals, K. K. & 
Co., of Carlton College." 

"Thero arc .so1nc pretty big gaps here," 
said Reggie Pitt) who was examining t-he 
list. "There's no n1at-ch bctw~cn Decen1-
ber l!Jth. ancl January 16th. .\Vliy is that, 
Nipper?" 

"That's to allow for ty.e Christmas holi­
days," explained Nipper. "We shan't bo 
here, so we can't have any fixtures. It's 
the same at Easter. You'll notice t.l1at 
we'ro playing Y cxford on the W odnesday 
before Good F1·iday-March 23rd-and 
then we don't have anotil1cr game unt,il 
April 6th-the return fixture with Edge­
more ... .\.thlctic. Vv e'vP, thrashed it all ov.t 
pretty thoroughly, and I think it'll work 
pretty well." 

"Rath-er!'' said Handforth enthusiastic­
ally. "There arc four dates left open, I 
BC'e, for the cup tie-s. By George! 'l,hcre's 
going to be s01ne cxcibnncut later on, my 
sons ! . I vote that we finish up at the top 
of the league table, collar the league cup 
and n1cclals, au<l win the knock-out com• 
petition, too." 

"You don't want much, olcl son, do 
you?" grinned Nipper. "But you're 
right ! \Ve'll go all out for the double 
honour ! It' 6 going to be the best footer 
season St. Frank's has ever known !" 

~I=-
--· -~10.--

\ 
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CHAPTER 6. 
Nelson Lee's Visitor I 

T IIE Great Day! 
The official beginning of the foot­

ball season ! And the St. :E~rank's 
juniors were so sm'ittcn by footba.ll 

f eYcr that dozens o-f them were out on the 
playi~a fl.olds that morning long before 
the so~nding of the rising-bell. 

It was rat.her dull, and there was a 
stron a- wind. But nobody was iparticu­
larly::, worried about tho weather. One 
onlv worried about the we.ather when 
cri~ket was on the iprogra.mme. ~.,ootball 
could be played in anything except snow 
or fog. . 

Nipper had selected h18 team., and t11c 
notices had already been posted. Tha.t 
list, of course, came in for a good deal of 
criticism-.particularly from_ the Fo~rth­
but Nipper was a strong-minded sk1_ppcr, 
and he could afford to ignore criticism. If 
his XI was decisively beaten by the River 
House School it would be time for the 
critics to raise the-ir voices. Nipper was 
no belieYer in favouritism; his only 
object, in forming his _XI, was t.o send out 
a t-0am which could win. 

The names on the list were as follows : 
Handforth; Churc.h, McClure; Singleton, 
Boots, ArmstronO'; Pitt, Travers, Nip­

~ 
per, Potts, Christine. 

Nipper turned a deaf ear to the demands 
uf the fellows who considcroo. that they 
had a riaht to ,play. But Nipper had be-en 
kee.pinO' 

0 

a very careful watoh; and he 
knew tl1at quite a few of the juniors-men 
who hnd been hot stuff la.st soason-wcre 
very much off colour. It would take them 
some weeks to fincl their old form. Menu­
whi]e, they would have to practise, and 
stick at it. 

Lord Dorrimore, who was taking a keen 
interest in the schoolboy league, w.as 
remaining at St. Frank's for the time be­
ing, the guest of Nelson Lee. He was 
determined to see the opening match of 
tho season, at least. He had been working 
very 11ard thi&(~ week. Nobody quite 
realised it, but l,he genial sporting peer 
l1ad been tireless in his efforts. 

"I like to see this good comradeship be­
tween such schools as St. Frank's and the 
Bannington Council School," said Dorrie, 
at breakfast that morning. "l,Vhat do 
you say, Lee? You're the headmaster of 
this historic old ;pile." 

"I entirely a.greo with you, old man," 
said Nelson Lee, smiling. " I have given 
you every facility, right from the very 
start. 1,his schoolboy league will he a 
groat success, I believe. You're spending 
,quite a lot of money, aren't you, Dorrie?" 

he added pointedly. "You're getting 
solid silver cupR and medals and-" 

"You can mind your own business," in­
terrupted Dorrie gruffly. "If I like to 
buy solid silver cups, why shouldn't I? 
What's the money to me? And the young­
sters might as well have something decent 
to fight for." 

"I rather think they will value the 
honour more tr.an the cup itself," said Loo 
dryly. 

"That's true enough," said his lordsh~p. 
"But if I can't do a thing ,properly, I 
don't do it at all. You'll excuse my dash­
ing off, won't you? I've got some impor­
tant work with the ju·nior <'~ptain." 

He hurried away, and Nelson Lee 
ohuckled. Lord Dorrimore alwa.ys bolted 
": hen money matters came under discus­
sion. 

Soon after breakfast N olE,on Lee had a 
visitor. Lea saw tho man arriving in a 
two-seater car. Ho wns a brisk little man, 
about middle-age, with an eager, boyish 
enthusiasm in his manner. He entered 
Nelson Lee's study bre0zily on the hcols 
of his card. 

"This is a Yery great pleasure, Mr. 
Lee," he said, with a oharming smile, as 
they shook hands. "I a1n delighted, my 
dear sir. To meet such a celebrated 
gentleman as yourself is indeed an honour 
and an event." 

Nelson Lee glanced at the slip of ,past-e-
board. -

" You belicYe in making your calls 
early, M'r. Drummond," he smiled. 

"Yes, I am anxious to make an im­
mediate start," said Mr. Jamee Drum­
n1ond eagerly. "I have already in­
struct<'d my men, and--" 

"I am afraid you have the advantage of 
me, sir," interrupted Lee. "What is the 
prC'cise object of your visit?'' 

"But surely you know?" asked Mr. 
Drummond, in some surprise. "Upon my 
,vord ! How careless of me! I l1avc a 
letter here, from Professor Oglcby liim­
se lf. I should h_avc given it to you im­
mediately." 

Nelson Lee took the lcttcr-w1iich was 
mer-elv a letter of introduction, an assur­
,\nce of Mr. Drummond's credentia-1s. The 
professor was not long-winded, but what 
he said in that letter was eloquent enough. 
Mr. Drummond, it. seemed, was an old 
friend of his. an cx.per.ienced and enthutii­
astic archreologist. He was a practical 
man, and in all such operations as this lie 
was the :professor's cl1ief lieutenant. T:hcrc 
were son1e vagu~ 1·efercnces to the cxcaYa­
tions, and to the workmen who were to 
cncn.mp on the St. Frank's property. The 
prof~ssor was confident that N olson Lee 
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would give Mr. Drummond and his men sur.prisccl. The professor is an appal­
e,•ery facility to proceed with the work uu- lingly absent-minded man. However, con­
hindered. sidering the importance of this 1na-ttcr, 

"I must confess," said Nelson Lee, there is no excuse for him. Not that hi8 
a-lancing up from the letter, "that I can- neglect makes any real difference. I am 
;;ot quite understand what Professor _Ogle- here with the professor's full authority­
by means." and that letter, alone, should bo sufficient 

"But surely, sir, you know wl1y I a1n to convince you, Mr. Lee, that my [Jro­
l1cre ?" asked Mr. Drummond mildly. "It jecte<l operations at St. Frank's arc 
is a wonderful 1llroject. I am honoured, aprrovcd by the ecl1ool's governors." 
indeed, to be associated with such an ' A1ul these operations?" asked Lee 
epoch-making event. I shall never cease smoothly. 
to be graref ul to Professor Ogle by for "Oh, yes," said Mr. Drummond, nocl­
l1onouring me dn sucll an outstanding ding. "Perhaps I had better explain. 
way.,, . . . You see, sir, ~-he profCBSor has had a 

His eyes glow·cd with enthusiasm, an<l number of aerial photographs taken, and 
}10 bent closer t.o Nelson Lee. Clearly, enlargements were 1nade from these. By 
Mr. Drummond was a man who found careful comparison with ·ordnance ma:ps. 
pleasure in his work. we have located the exact site of this long-

" I :1n1 proud to say," lie continued, bur.ied Roman can1p. The ~rof essor l~as 
"that I have been associated with t.he ,pro- d~c1decl to com1ncnco ~,perat1ons,, by dig- , 
f cssor for many years. I was re.-<;pousible g1ng up the school playing field~. 
for t.he extensive exca,,.ations in Kent, "Indeed!'. repeatecl Le(', without t1u·n­
thrcc years ago. It is undeniable, of ing a hair. "So the professor has clecidecl 
course, --that Professor Ogle by sup.plied all to dig up the school Jllaying fields?" 
the necessary funds; but I think I can "Exactly," said l\-fr. Drumn1oncl, with­
take the credit of being the 1nan on the out in the lenst realising tho change in 
spot. Mnny va.luable discoveri('S were the Head's manner. "I am here with fnll 
m:ide then, M'r. Lee. But that excavation authority from the :11rofcssor to close the 
was a mere trifle cornp!lre(l ,vith the work Jllaying fields at once-to-day. I :u~ 
which is to be put in hand here, at St. toping, in fact, that I can start my men 
Fr~nk's." on tl1e digging." 

"Oh?" said Nelson Lee ,politely. "You are optimistic, Mr. Drummond," 
"To be sure " nodded Mr Drumn1ond said Lee. 

briskly. ""\Ve 1i'ave every rcas~n to bclic't'e His voice was cold, and his eyes glinted; 
-the professor and myself-that we shall but Mr. Drumn1ond only laughed. 
make the most amazing discoveries of the "My optin1ism is :not without justific.1-
century-hcre, at this school. Naturally, t.ion, my dear sir," he said. "I have my 
we are both just a little excited." Mr. men here, ready." 
Drummond smiled. "We cannot expect "Incleccl ?,, 
you, perhaps, to share our ent,husiasm, ".A. dozen of them/' continued the v1s1-

Mr. Lee, but t-l1cre ca.n be no ~uestion of tor. "And all highly spccialisccl men, let 
your ,vholchcarted co-operation. ' me ncld. They arc the very men w110 -

Nelson Lee gently shook his head. worked so loya11y_ and so skilfully in 
"I cannot help thinking, Mr. Drum- Kent, three years ago. Excavators· of 

moncl, that we are at cross-.purposes," he proven ability, Mr. Lee. It is a great :pity 
said. "In the first place, I am quite in that the })tofessor did not write to you, 
tl1e dark regarding these excavations you as he promised. It seems that we havo 
talk of so freely. Am I to understand t-aken you by sur,prise ?~' . 
that Professor Ogleby a!ld yourself have "Very much by surpTi.s.e,'' agreed Loo, 
decided to dig up the fields in the vicinity with a hard note in bis voice. 
or the school? I know, of course, that "That is a pity," saicl Mr. Drumn1011<l, 
tho professor is interested in Roman with regret. "However, I cannot sec that 
remains, and-" ' it n1akes any real difference. My men arc 

"But, my dear sir," protested Mr. here, and I must inform you that they 
Drummond,- startled. "The })Tofcssor gave ~ave brought several lorries." 
me to understand that he l1acl sent you a "Oh ! Lorries?" 
long communication, and that you woulcl "Tents, digging and e:x~vating tools, 
be in possession of all the facts." and so forth," cx,pla.ined Mr. Drummond 

'' The :professor was n1istaken, sir," said cheerfully. "You sec, tl1e work is of such 
Lee. "He has not communicatcil with me paramount importa,nce that the professor 
at all." has clec.idecl to establish a camp on the · 

"Tut-tut! How annoying!" said Mr. playing fields-on the scene of operations. 
Drun1mond, vexed. "But I am not reatJy (Coufinue~ on page 24.) 

• 
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They '\"ent off together, and 
I sat in the pram for about 
fiyo minutes, feeling very fed 
up "\\ith n1yself. Fin ally 

L AST week I described how the governor, 
the mater, n1y nurse and I set off for 
Southsea on holiday. I was eighteen 
months old at the time ; but I was a. 

jolly lot more intelligent than m~st kids at 
twelve years. ,,,e arrived at Southsea. without any other 
accident, except that I stuck the butter knife 
into the tyres of the car while we ,vere at tea. 
I ·wanted to find out if there was air inside, 
or if the tvre "·as solicl rubber. I found out. 

Rooms "'in a posh hotel on the front had 
been reserved for us, and the first thing my 
nurse did on arrival there ·was to bung me off 
to bed with a plate of Dr. Becstlcy's Brat 
Biscuits, which I threw out of the "indow to 
the seagulls. 

The next morning they dressed me up very 
nicely, put me in a pram, and wheeled me out_ 
on to Clarence Pier. My pater took a hard 
look at me and "·agged his umlJrella at me. 

" My son " he said ~ternly " I'm fr'OiD" 
• ' .. ' t:> 0 

away for a few mon1ents. I shall leave you 
,vith nurse. If you dare to move one step out 
of that pram, I'll give you such a. tanning that 
you'll be sore for months." 

He went. There were a lot of soldiers and 
sailors at Southsca, they had come over from 
Portsmouth. There were crowds of them 

I got out and strolled up 
the pier like a Jot of other men ;,vcre doing. 

There ,vas a n1an just in front of me-an 
rnvfnl swell, with a monocle and a cigar. I 
thought I ·would like a cigar, so I ,vent up to the 
cigar stand. 

"' I "·ant a nice, cheap cigar, please," I 
said. 

'l,he 1nan peered clown at me. 
" Are you over sixteen years old ! ,, he 

asked. 
",vell, not exactly, but--" 
"Then ""e can't serve you. Run away.'' 
1\Iournfully I walked t.o the end of the pier. 

,vben I got there I found a '"hole crowd of 
people watching a big steamboat. ,vhich had 
just con1e in. A sailor lowered the gangway_, 
and shouted : 

'' This steamer for the Isle of '\Vig ht ! 
Look sharp, there! Hurry on, please ! ,, · 

The people all began cro,vding up the gang .. 
way, so I thought I had better go, t.oo. I 
follo,ved a lady with a. boy of ten or eleven. 
I managed to wedge myself in front of the 
boy, and when ,ve got to the ship, the sailor 
looked first at me and then a,t the lady. 

" Is this your child, madam ? " he asked. 
She didn't look round. 
" Of course it is ! ,, she snapped. 
So I tacked on behind her, and her eon 

strolling up and down 
the pier, and present­
ly one of the soldiers 
came over to Nurse 
and said: 

,~·················································--: . tried to follow. But 
the sailor yanked him 
back and said : , 

" \Vell, well, well ! 
How de do?" 

They stood talk.in,.,. 
a long tim~, and the~ 
nurse turned to 1ne 
and said: 

"Littlo Teddy, 
be a good boy for a 

• • 
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" No children al­
lo,ved on board with­
out parents. Beat it!" 

He made her son go 
back to the pier, 

Five minutes later 
the gangway was 
drawn in, and wcwere 
off. 

(To be continued.) 
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FIFTY YEARS 
HENCE 

Special Report 

REMOV 
Our Interesting Interviewer calls on 

WILLY HANDFORTB. T HE Remove I 
supposed · to i 
debate-accor 
-'' in an or 

int-0resting and c~1 
suitable to o.nd coi: 
work of each Form." . 
the chair, and the d~ 
an orderly 1nanrior. 
usually finishes in W) 
manner, ·and tho subj 
usually lost sight :of 
minutes. "HI, you ! " shouted t.he Editor. 

"Your highness! ,, l ex• 
claimed, prostrating myself. 

'"Go and interview my n1inor," bawfod 
the Editor. " You'll finu him an old man 
of sixty-four, but as businesslike as over. 
Ho's the entorprisingChairman of IIand• 
forth 's Giant St.ores. Take tho lift to the 
fourth floor, go in tho room marked 
• Silcace,' and yell for his socreta.ry. 
Hop it ! " 

I hopped it, nnd, following the above 
simple directions, I was soon in tho 
prcS("ncc of \V. Han<lforth, Esq., a brisk 
inn n with a grey moust.achc. His secretary 

· wa-8 standing by, smoking a cigar. 
"Good morning, sir," sai<l I. "\Viii 

you tell mo why your secretary is smoking . . " . , a c1ga1· . · 
"Certain!v," said he. "He is smoking 

it tor me. I iike a cigar, but I haven't time 
to smoko it. Woulu you like one ? ~! 

" Thank you ! '! 
'· Have fifty.,, 
" You 're very kind, l\lr. Han<lf orth. '~ 
He turned to the secretary. 
" Bring the gentleman fift-y cigars this 

minute." 
·' I have co1ne," I explainod, "to 

interview you for tho \VEEJ{LY, of which 
your major is Editor." 

'" Yes, T'ed always was potty. But, look 
here, old man-you can't write down 1ny 
remarks in pencil. Do let me supply you 
with a good fount.ain pen." - d f ,, "It is really very goo o you .. 

"Don't mcnsh ! ,, He turned to tho 
secretary, who had come back with tho 
cigars. ,. Go to tho Fountain Pen Dopt., 
and bring this gentloman tho finest pen 
you can fincl." 
· "Ren.Uy," I said, HI don't know ,vhy 
yon nre so goou to me, J\lr. Ha.ndforth.'! 

" Oh, t.hat's quito nil right. Anything 
olse I can get you? \Vould you like a 
san1plo of n very fino old ginger pop ? '~ 

" You make my 1nouth wotcr.'~ 
"This is n 1nagnificcnt brand. \Yon't 

you tuko a. dozen bottles home with you 
to try ? '~ . ,, 

"Such generosity-- I gaspod. 
"Don't talk about it ! " lio turned to 

the secretary. "Bring this gentleman a 
dozen bottles at once.,, 

I was trying to fix the fountain pen at 
that moment, and I had the 1nisfortune to 
shake tho ink on one of my gloves. lir. 
Handforth jumpod up in concern. 

" l\Iy dear sir ! ,, he exclaimed. " Pray 
allow me to make good the damage.,, He 
turned to the secretary. " Bring tho 
gentleman half-a-dozen pairs of fur-lined 
kid gloves." 

" I reaJiy can't accept--'! 
"You must, my denr sir. 0 

"Thank you. And now I must go, )Ir. 
Handforth. I've got t.o get back." 

" ~I ust you really go ? I'm sorry." 1-Ie 
turned to the secretary. " Bring this 
gentleman's nccount.,, 

\\'hereupon tho sccrot-nry ho.nded me an 
invoice, on which was written : 

£ s. d. 

Here is tho report oi 
'l"he ·subject for di 
" That Brutus acted: 
of Romo when agrceit 
tion of Cresar." 

And tho form-p~ 
board read: 

50 Flor de Broccolo Cigars •• 
J Fountain Pen de Luxo .• 
12 Ginger pops ( extra special) 
6 pnirs Gloves, at 15s. pair .• 

11 5 0 
3 3 0 
3 12 0 
4 10 0 

Proposed by S 
Amendment: "'l1hat, 

in Self.I 
Proposed by R. 

£22 10 

Tt~rms : St.rict.ly Cnsh. 

Amendment: 0 That 
ing Cad und ought jo 

kick 
Proposed by 

At 8.5 p.m. ~Ir. Ila 
0 nnd called upon Sir 

the H.esolut-ion stand 
Sir Jitnmy so.id t 

bad old bean. }Jc w 1.>ay at tho Desk. 

TRAGEDY! 
By HAROLD DOYLE. 

(This is a tragedy in itself .-E. O. B.) ~ 
T HIS happened at tho School Sports. 

~[y sister carna down to watch tho 
sports, and so did Larry Scott's 
cousin. After the mile race wo 

dcci<lcd to have toa in the meadow, ~o 
Larry, Yung Ching and I wont over to tho 
canteen to get tho things. 

\Vo ordered fivo cups of tea, breacJ.and­
butter, cakes, lettuce, etc., and when ?tlrs. 
Poulter (who was helping to servo) had 
got nil the stuff together, there was a tidy 
lot of it. 'f 

\Vo looked at it. I said to Larry: 
" Yon tnko the plates n.nd the cakes, 

Y nng Ching can take the bread-and-but tor 
and lettuce, and I'll tako the teas.,, 

" You couldn't carry tho tea. ten yar<ls, 
let alone o. hundred,,, snortcrl Larry. 
" You' <l drop the lot. I'll tnko tho tea.'~ 

" In that co.so, we n1ay ns well kiss it 
good-bye right nway," I rotorted. 

\Vo stood and snorted nt co.ch other for 
two minutes, nncl then suddenly I hu<l a 
bri:?ht idea. 

' \Vhat champion ns~cs wo a.re," I said. 
"Hero's Chingy, the cclcbro.tod juggler, 

who can keep 
t.cn cups i?1 g 
the air at 
once. l~ive 
cups of tea 
will bo kid's 
play to him, 
Let· Chingy 
carry them.'~ 

"I should 
bo velly 
pleased to 
help," smiled 
Chingy. 

So we ,1 
1oaded t h e J. 
cups on him. J 

By Jove! 'You'd 
would be safe en~ 
But it's always 

11 happens. Two min 
given himself a shoi 
tho fiv~ cups ,ver~ ~ 

IIo'u f orgottc-n u,af 
to juggle wJth 'cm !J 
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on the latest meeting of the The SONG OF THE DIRT 
DEBATING SOCIETY By CECD, DE VALERIE. 

(NOTE: This sarcastic pnrod.,1 of 
T.~m. Hoo<l'a "Sonr1 of the Shirt '' has 
been written for us by de Valerie for a 
special rca8on. The ordinary reader 
1n.ay not be awa-re of .tlie fact that :/.'eddy 
Long ha.'J, in the last fortnight, been, 
ray[lcd three times by Crowell Jor not 
washiny himself properly. There'.~ or::y 
one way to cure such a rotter, and that is 
lo ridicule him.-E. 0. H.) 

ating Society is 
~et once weekly to 
fng to school rules 
prly manner upon 
l &~versial subjects 
bkrently with the 
~ippcr usLtally tak~s 
e.te alwnys·opens 1n 
. Unfortunately it 
lecidedly disorderly 
!Set· of tho debate is 
iaf ter the first fl \re 

'this week's meeting. 

1

~to was: 
i 1 the bost intercst-3 
i I to the assa.ssina• 

111' on the notice 

IA~IES POTTS. 
J3rutus acted only 
;erest." 

: ~ FULL ,voon. 
: Jrutus was a Howl­
: [ well to have been ,, 
I • 

, fSNIPE. 
iilton took t-ho chair 
i1nes Potts to move 

1 ig in his name. 

' I 

it Brutus wasn't a. 
it-ho tool of Cassius, 

'-.havo thought that 
~ 1, wouldn't you ? 
f uncxpoctod that 
,s lu.tor Chingy had 

r ~r-bath of tea, and 
1

th0 grass at his· feet. 
~e ho wa..~, and tried 
Can you boat it ? 

Casca and Cinna. (A voico : " \Vho was a, 
sinner ? ") 

SIR JI.l\Il\lY: "I said Cinna, fathead ! 
(Order !) Order yourself ! Thnt rotter 
Hubbard is chucking paper darts. (Loud 
yells a.nd more darts.) Give a chap a. 
chance to spoak. I was going to say that 
Brutus was persuaded to agree to bumping 
off old Cresar'-- (Order !) All right­
killing Cresar, if you like-and the rotter 
jolly well ought to ho killed for writing 
all that bilge about Gaul. (Groat applause.) 
Brutus did the right thing. {Hear, hear 1) 
Shut up, Handf orth. Don't bawl at a. 
fellow. You're worse than Brutus, 
Crosar, and all tho rost of 'em. Now if only 
old _Handy had been stabbod in the Forum, 
they ,vould have had a public holiday to 
celebrate it--" (Uproar !) 

HANDFORTH (rising in great wrath): 
" You rotter ! ,v ait till ,ve got outside. 
(Order !) I'll jolly well--11 

The CIIA IR~IAN rose and said that it 
wus not yet ~:Ir. Handfort-h's turn to speak. 

HANDFOH,TH: "\Yell, why did. ho 
r,ay I was stabbed in the forearm--'~ 
(Loud ye11R of laughter.) 

SIil, JI~I~IY : " I said Forum, f athoad." 
{Loud chortles, u.ncl more darts from 
Hubba.rd.) 

'I1he CHAIRlIAN called upon-or, 
rather, bawled upon-1\Ir. .Fulhvootl to 
speak. 

l\:IH.. FULLWOOD: "I disn.greo with 
all that the lo.st blithering ass has said-" 

D . d" d. ' 1g, 1g, 1g . 
Vvith arms and fingers hurt, 

'Jlidst gravel and stones, in tremulous 
tones, 

He sang tho Song of the Dirt. 

He dug for all he was worth 
At n. mountainous mass of soil, 

Said I, with mirth, "Now, why on 
earth, 

D'you do this usoloss toil ? 
~ 

" Perhaps some chap has told 
You yarns of buried weo.lth ? 

D'you think there's gold within 
mould? 

Or do you dig for health? 

" But, no-you're much too fly, 
And would not care a fig 

14"or·such a Jio, so toll me why 
Tho dickens do you dig ? '! 

But answor made he nono, 
Save for o. rather curt...;.:_ 

that 

" Oh, just for fun," and when ho'<l 
done 

He sang the Song of tho Dirt. SIR JIM!\IY : " That's the Chairrnan­
ho was the last one to speak.,, (Ha, ha, ha ! ) · 

l\IR. FULL\VOOD: "Well, I daro fiay "Dig, dig, dig! . 
the Chairman is as blithering as anybody, . A~d all for a cowardly _squirt 
but that's neither horo nor there. If you \Vho s not _worth the price of a half-
chuck any more darts Hubbard I'll givo penny ice, 
you a hiding, my Jo.d. Gontlo;non, l'rn ?tluch less of the Song of tho Dirt." 
gla;d to say that St. Frank's beat tho 
River House School this af tcrnoon­
(Hurrah ! lfcar, liea'l" !) At one time 
I thought they wero going to pull it 
off-(N o, no !)-when Travers' missed an 
open goal liko a fatheaded idiot----,, 
(At this point Travers roso, outragocl, and 
.hurled himself on the spoakor. \Vhen tho 
dust had subsidetl, and the two combatants 
had picked themselvc\ up, tho dcbnto 
continued.) . 

'111e CHAIRlIAN called upon ~IR. 
SNIPE to speak. 

?.IR. SNIPE : "I can't speak. Sorno 
brute ho.s hackod my shins. Of all the 
howlingest, measliest rottcrs:--Yooop ! 
That beast llubbar<l's chucking darts.'~ 
(A voice: "Throw him out! ") 

The job of throwing Hubbard out hogan 
a glorious free fight, which continued until 
tho arrival of Biggy and Fenton with canes, 
after which the debat-o was declared over. 
The next debato will be upon the subject 
of who won tho last one. 

Said I to him, " 1\Iy friend. 
That's not for fun-it's plain ; 

Thon what is the end of tho toil 
spend, 

And what do you hope to go.in ? 

" Not for a. second you slnck ; 

you 

You labour for all you aro wort.h ; 
You 'vo an aching back c~ch thno you 

hack 
At that oddly-shaped hnnp of oo.rt-h." 

i j • • • 
I suddenly ceased my cries, 

As the earth gave o. kind of cough 
And, bef?ro my oyos, to 1ny utter 

surprise, 
Tho mountain got up and wont off. 

I cried with amazemont strong, 
" Grout Scott ! It's an ani1nal ! " 

I-Io said, " You're wrong-it,'s Tc<l<lJ 
Long, 

And l 'm scraping him clcan-that"1. 
ull." 
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n~ i::; afraid that other cnthusiast.ic_ arch­
reologists may get ·wind of _the discovery. 
By camping on the ground itself, ,ve shall 
be quite safe from interference or intcr­
l'Ulltion." 

"It is rather a pity, 1\'Ir. Drummond, 
that Professor Oglcby dicl not consul~ me 
in this matt-er," said Nelson Lee clehber­
nt~ly. "No, I am bot a touchy man; I 
do not feel sliaht-ed. But, seeing that I 
atn the h(\adm~stcr of St. Frank's, the 
least he could do,--" 

"Yes, yes, of course !" agreed _l\rfr. 
Drummond. "HoweYer, I ]1ave explained 
that the professor is abscnt-111indccl. I 
trust, sir, that you will not place any 
obstacle in my ,vay ?'' 

"I am afraid that I shall place a very 
serious obstacle in your way, l\Ir. Drum­
mond," said Lee decisively. "To be quite 
blunt, I have no intention of allowing you 
to ui(J' up the St. Frank's playing fields­
or to -~stablish an excavation camp there, 
either." 

CHAPTER 7. 
Nothing Doino! 

M n . .TAl\iIES DRU~I~IOND started, 
a fla8h of ala rn1 overspread his 
1n i Id f ca tu res. 

"Good o racious me !" l1c ejacu­
late-cl. ",vha t do i:, vou mean, l\Ir. Lee?" 

.. '' '' I 1nean precisely what I say. 
"But this-t.hi:; is a bon1bshcll !'' pro­

t0~t0d t.l1c other. "The professor assured 
1ne thn.t the "·ork could he co111menced 
witho11t any hindrance. .,vhat is your 
object, sir, in taking this st.and? I must 
conf('SS that I ctm not only disappointed, 
but astounded." 

"You rire no less nstound~d than I an1, 
~Ir. Drummond," s!'\.id Lee curtly. "You 
t.ell me that the school g·ovcrnors ba ve 
coolly decided to close t,he playing fields, 
and "to dig them up. Yon must forgive 
n1e if I cast a doubt upon that st-atcment." 

1.:lr. Drummond flushed more d('eply. 
"But it is a fact!" he protested. "You 

• .sc£'1n to forget t.bat Professor Ogleby is 
the Chairman of the Governors ! There 
was a specia.l meeting only this week, and 
the whole n1attcr ,vas threshed out and 
settled." 

"And I was not even consulted," said 
Lee. ,: I would remind you, howc,·cr, that 
as the headmaster of this school I have 
full authorit.y. And I re.peat, 1Ir. Drum­
mond, th:1t I shall certainly not Jlcrmit 
you to take any .libertif's wit.h the :playing 
fie !t]g." 

"Liberties !" aln1ost stuttered Mr. 
Drummond. 

"That is what I said, sir." 
"But I am amazed !" s~.id th-e · ot.l1cr. 

"What possible objeotions can you hav~, 
l\tr. Lee? Surely you rcnlise the out­
standing importance--" 

"I realise that to-day is the beginning 
of tho f ootb:111 soason," intcrrupt-ed Nelson 
Le~. 

~Ir. Drummond stared blankly. 
"The football season?" he repeated, as 

though to assure himself tJ1at he bad 
heard aright. "But "·hat ha.s football to 
do with our discussion?" 

'' li.,ootb~ll, Mr. Drummond, jg quite in1-
;portant in the vic,v of t-he St. ~~rank':1 
boys," replied Lee. "Fo_otball is the game 
which is to be ,played· on our 1>laying 
fields." 

}rlr. Drun1mond's expression was blank. 
"Good gracious !" 110 exclaimed. "Let 

n10 understand you, sir. I must conf-ess 
that I iind ,it difficult to apprehend your 
n1caning. Are you suggesting, l\Ir. Lee, 
that footba-11 is of any real im.portance? 
vVhat is footba.!l compared with this 
(\poch-making discovery of an ancient 
Roman ca.mp? Are you actually refusing 
to clo..~e the playing fiolds because of foot­
ball?'' 

He spoke in tones of absolute amazr­
rncnt-of incredulity. Indeed, the look 
he bestowed upon Nelspn Lee suggcskcl 
that t.he Head was not exactly in his right 
senses. Ho,v any sane man could t~ lk of 
football in the same breath as nrl'hreo .. 
logy was beyond hin1. 

Nelson Lee, for l1is :part, mustered l1is 
patience. Thi~ mild, ino~cnsivc gentlc­
n1an, like Profe'ssor Thorpe Ogleby hi1n­
self, had one sole interest in lifc-archreo­
logy. Nothing olsc mattered; he ri'garded 
tho closing of the school ,playing fields as 
a nH~ro trifle. 

"I am afraicl. lir. Druminoncl, that we 
arc n1crely ,vastiug ti1nc by prolonging 
this discussion," sa,id N olson Lc-e. "I am 
sorry, but I 11nvc no alternative hut to 
refuse to recognise your authority." 

Mr. Drum1nond stnrt.ed as though he 
l1ad been stung. 

"But-but this letter fro1n Professor 
Ogle by !" he shouted. "Surely that is 
sufficient, ~Ir. -Lee? You are not telling 
mt:' that you'll r('fttse to let n1y men com­
menC'o operat.ion8 ?" 

"That is cxnct.ly what I nm telling 
you.,, 

",vell !" gasped Mr. Drun1mond, ,viU1 
mingled consternation and nnger. _ "Are 
you daring to set yourself above Professor 
Ogleby, who is the Chdirman of the School 
Governors?" 



• 

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 25 

,, We ,vill not go into that, sir . .,, quality. For centuries, the playing fields 
"But we will!" shouted Mr. Drummond have been tended and nursed. I can 

cs:citcdlv. ",vo certainly will! I a1n assure you that tho boys regard those 
amazed,"' sir., that you s11ould ado.pt this stretches of grassland with ;positive rcvcr­
attitude. . ~ came ~ St. ~;ank's in a cncc.'" 
friendly sp1r1t., expecting-- "But why consider the boys at all?'' 

,, 'fhere is no nood for you to lose con- asked the amazed Mr. Drummond. "You 
trol of yourself, M'r. Drummond," dnt.er- cannot expect them to unclerst-and." 
rupted Lee calmly• "You do not sec thi:; "And 110,v you are caln1ly suggesting 
matter from my point of view, that is all. that the playing fields should be ruth-
1 am the headmaster of St. Frank's-and lessly dug up--excava.-tcd.," went on Nelson 
I would remind you that I am in full Le~, ignoring the other's remarks. "No, 
authority. The last word is with me." sir! I must put my foot down very 

.. Oh, -indeed?" said Mr. Drummond, firmly. Football n1-ay be of no iinport.ance 
glaring. to you., or Professor Ogleby, but it is very 

"I am like tho capt.ain of a ship-in in1portant to St. Frank's." 
complete con1mand," ex11laincd Nelson Leo "And is this decision of yours final ?' 1 

"cntly. "The Governors rnay decide t11is, cle1nantlcd Mr. Drummond l1otly. 
~r they may de~ide that;· but if they think "Qui to final." 
that they can deprive the boys of their "We will see about t11at, sir-we will 
r>rivilegcs in this outrageous manner, they see about that!" exclaimed the vi~itor. 
arc vci·y 1nuch mistaken. I sec no reason "I shall lose no time in communicating 
why the boys should be penali~ed-merely with Professor Ogleby." 
because Professor Ogle by has allowed his "That, of course, is entirely for you to 
enthusiasm to run away ,vit,h hi1n." decide." 

"I don't understand you." "I hav-0 decided alrcacly !" sna-ppccl :Mr. 
"I hardly expected that you would; for ·Drummond, his mild manner overwhelmed 

you are not the kind of nu\n to tako any by his anger. "What of my men? ,vhat 
interest ,in sports, Mr. Drummond," said of my equipment? Do you realise that I 
Lee dryly. "Do you realise that the clos- l1ave already given them iustructions to 
ing of Big Side and Little Sid-e might go straight to the playing fields and to 

·1 · ·t th h I 1 1 t take })OSc:3cssion ?" very cas1 y 1nc1 e . c w o e . sc 100 o 
revolt? And let me teH you, sir, that my "That is a pity-for if they present 
sympathies would be cntiroly with the themselves at the school thry will ccr­
boys. ,vhy should t11ey be de.prived of tainly be sent away," saicl Nelson Lee. 
their sports? The St. Fran.k's !playing "No,v, M·r. Drummond, do not let us 
fields are as old-established as the school quarr"el. 'rhat ,vo-uld be quite absurd." 
itself. Professor Oglcby, within a few "Quit.e !" agreed Mr. Drun11noncl. "But 
days, coolly decides to close and dig the1n let mo tell you, sir, that your ]iigh- · 
up. Oh, no! '!'hat will not ~1appen whil.8t handed action sh.all be r~.ported in full to 
I control the school !" the :professor. You must allo,v me to s:1.y 

Mr. Drummond almost fought for that I regard your attitude as out-
brC'a tli. ..rageous ! " 
. "But you do not seem to appreciate tho ;Nelson Lee rose to his feet. 
importance--" "I think, !vir. Drummond, that we l1ad 

"Do you kno,v if the prof~sor has made better close the discussion," he s-aid icily. 
any arrangements for substitute playing "'l'he discussion may be cl0t3ed, but the 
fields?" asked Lee. "If 11e has done so, matter w·ill not be allowed to 1·cst here," 
it will make a <lificrcncc, of course.', said the archroologist fiercely. "Oh, no, 

"Substitute playing fields?" re1>eated Mr. Lee! Your antagonism is a pity-a 
Mr. Drummond impatiently. "Good great pity. But since you c.hoose to adopt 
heavens! I am amazed, Mr. Lee, that you ~uch an u11compron1ds1ng attituclc, I a.in 
ahoulcl so concern yourself over these con1pelled to speak bluntly. I have it in 
paltry }>laying fields. We do not regard mind to ignore your orders altoget11e:r, 
them as playing fields at all. The Roman and to take 1posscssion of these-those· 
~amp is buried beneath· that turf, and it meadows!" 
1s of the utmost importance to-to "I shouldn't advise you try it., Mr. 
posterity that we should unearth--" Drummond," said Nelson Lee quietly . 

.. Unearth is a good word," broke in . "And wl1y not?" retorted the other. 
Nelson Lee. "Wltat about the turf, Mr. "Who are you to forbid me? Tho head• 
Drummond?" n1aster-ycs ! But my superior, Profcsso? 

"TI10 turf?" , Ogle by, is the Chairman of the Governors! 
F "\Ve are justly proud of our turf at St. His authority is far superior to yours-DI 

rank's," said Lee. "It is of age-old matter what yott may say 1,, 
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He suddruly made up his mind, and 
strode to the door. 

"The professor sent n1e clown here to 
attend to this matter," he added, hi~ eyes 
burning. "Never once have I failed him! 
I shall not f ai-1 hbn no,v. Mr. Lee ! I am 
sorry, but I do not recognise your author­
ity! And let me add that it is your own 
ridiculous and unwarrantable attitude 
,vhich has forced ma to e.pca.k in this pl a.in 
manner. I have n1y instructions from Pro­
f~ssor Oglcby, and neither you nor any­
body else shall !Prevent me from carrying 
then1 out !" . 

And Mr. Drum.n1ond whisked out of the 
room, slamming the door af tcr him. 

CHAPTER 8. 
A Sensation I 

''WHAT the-- How the- Creat 
ju1nping mnckcrel !" gasped liand­
forth, horrified. . 

Brea.kfast was over, and the 
lender of Study D, accompanied by Church 
and i\lcClure, was strolling towards Litt]o 
Side. w:'hcre wasn't much ti1&10 for footer 
practico before lessons, but Handforth be­
lieved in taking advantage of every a vnilab!e 
n1inutc. 

He and his chums .had strolled through the 
\Vest Gate, and they wero now upon Little 
Side. And there, at t-he further end of that 
enclosure, a number of big lorries were 
visible. They had driven in through die gate 
from Bell ton Lane. 'rhat gate, incidenta1ly, 
,vas so seldom used that it might hav~ been 
non-existent. 

"'Vhat's-what's all this?" ejacn!ated 
Handforth, aghast. "Loak at tho~o lorries, 
you chaps!" 

"On our turf I" howled Church. 
"Ruining it!" yelled llcClure. 
They· were filled with consternation. Lor• 

ric3, hen vily loaded, driving on to Little Side! 
l\fcrcifully, they had done ,·cry little da1nage 
so far, for they had not actuaJly driven on 
to the playing pitches. 

"Quick!" shouted Handforth. "Run :ind 
tell Nipper! 'fell all the chaps! There n1ust 
be some mistako here!'' 

Church ran off, and l\JcClurc followed. 
Ono dashed across ,v cst Square, and the 
other flew into tho 'rrianglc. At the top of 
their voice~, they yelled for the Ren1ovitcs 
and Fourth-Formers to rally round. Jt ,vas 
tho first day of tho football season, and Littlo 
Sido was regarded, by the Junior School as 
a whole, as sacred ground. 

1-Inndforth, running across the turf, waved 
his arms like mill-sails as he planted }iirr1self 
in front of tho leading lorry-. which, to his 
horror, was on tho point of in ,·ading the foot­
ball pitch. 

"Hi I Hi 1" bawled Handforth wildly. 
"Stop!" 

The drh·er of the lorry, startled, applied 
his brakes. He and a nun1ber of other 1ne11 
looked at Handforth in wonder. 'l'hcre ,,·ere 
over a dozen of thc1n, all told-:,trong, cap­
able, respectable-looking men. 

-"Steady, young sha vcr," said tho lorry 
driver, jumping down front his scat. '' \Vha.t's 
the trouble ?" 

"11rouble !" howled Handforth. '' Look 
what you've done!" 

Ile p:;intcd frantically at the ground, and 
the lorry driver and the other meu, who "'cro 
collecting round, stared uncomprehendingly 
at the turf. 

" Are you off your head ? " a.skcd one of tho 
men bluntly. 

"Can't you ECO?" gasped Handiorth. 
!'You' re ruining our footer field !" 

"Oh, so that's it?" asked the lorry driver, 
w·inking at his co1npanions. "So·rry, young 
g~nt l But it won't make much diff crence, 
se.:ing that tho whole ground is to be dug 
up.,, 

"Dug up ?" gurgled Handforth, reeling. 
"Didn't you know?" 
"No, I didn't-and yon can't fool me with 

that dotty yarn l" retorted Handforth. "\Vho 
told you to bring these lorries here ? Wha ~ 
aro you doing, anyhow?" • 

"It's a funny thing the boys weren't told, 
Jim," said one of the other men uncomfort• 
ably. "Somebody must have been nc~lectful. 
Better get on that lorry again, and drive into 
the middle of tho field." 

"No, you jolly well won't!" yelled Hand­
forth. "Hi l Ba-ck up, Remove!" 

Ha.ndforth was quivering with indignation. 
Incalculablo harm would be done t.o t.he 
splendid turf of Little Side, which was always 
kept in perf cct trim, if these he.a vily-loaded 
lorries drove over it. The turf was beauti­
fully smooth and level; St. Frank's was justly 
proud of its playing fields. 

"Of course, young gent, it docs seem a 
pity," said one of the mcu, wit.h real r(•gret. 
"As soon as I set eyes on this ground, I 
fe]t sorry." 

"You· rA right, Sam," said one of the other 
men. "Ifs a downright shame to dig this 
up. But orders arc orders, and--" 

"You're not going to dig it up!" sh<Juted 
IJandforth hotly. "If you try to- Oh, 
good egg! Come on, you chaps!" ho went 
on, as s,varms of juniors suddenly appeared. 
"Help! W c'll jolly soon show you whether 
we're• going to let you mess up our ground!" 
ho adc.!cd, turning baok to the men. 

A moment ]ater the crowds of Removites 
and Fourth-For1ners ca.1ne surging round. 
They were in strong force; Church and 
l\ilcClnro had dono their ,vor1k ·well. They 
had given the alarm so effectively that eighty 
per cent of the Junior School had turn~d up, 
even including ,villy Handforth and his stal­
warts of the Third. 

"\Vhat's all the excitement here?" ask('d 
Nipper practic.ally. ",vhat are these lo1·ric~ 
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The workmen were determined to drive their heavy 
lorries on to· the playing fields. The St. Frank's boys 
were Just as determined to prevent them, and a free 

fight was soon in progress. 

for? ,vhat are they loaded with? Isn't 
. k 1" there sonic nusta c 

"None that I know of, young gent," said 
Jin1 who secn1cd to be the forc1nan. ":i\1y 
nan;o's Jim Purcell. l'n1 in charge. \Ye'vo 
had orders to bring our lorries into this 
field, and to set up our camp:" 

There was a. chorus of excited yells. 
"Camp ?" repeated Nipper. "But a1·c you 

sure you're in the right place 1" 
"This is St. Fra.nk'-s, isn't it?" said Purcell. 

"And these arc your playing fields, I believe. 
\Vell, this is ,vhere we're going to dig. u 

"])io- !" 
"Ex~vate," explained Jim Purcell. "You 

see, there's an old Ron1an camp buried under 
this ground, and-" 

"So that's it l'' gasped Nip~cr. "Professor 
Og1eby is at the bottom of a.ll this?" 

"You've hit it, young 'un," said Jim. 
"Profcs.sor Oglcby's our boss. iir. l)rum­
n10nd is in charge, and he'll live in tho 
camp, and be in full con1mnnd. It seems a 
rare pity to take your playing fields away 
fro:n you, but--" 

"\Vho said you're going to?" demanded 
,l ohn Bn~terficld Boots, thrusting him5elf for­
ward. "Did you hea.r that, you chap!?" 

"Thcv'ro n;ad !" roared Arn1strong. 
' w 

'Y0s, rather!" 
".Absolutely, by gad!" 
"The first giddy day of the footer !-iC-ason, 

a11cl thc.v talk of dig-£rin,:r up Littlo Side!" 

yelled Handforth. "Look here, ~;on nJcn ! 
.Aro you going to take your lorries out 
quietly, or shall we chuC'k you out?" 

"That' 11 be enough fron1 you, n1y lad !" 
so.id Jim Purcell angrily. ")fr. Drunnnond 
told us to come hero-and here we arc. 1\ nd 
tho sooner you boys stop hindering us, tho 
better. We're going to take the~e lorri~~s into 
th a middle of the field."· 

''Not likely!"· 
"Never 1" 
"Chuck 'cm out, you chaps l,, 
" Hear, hear l" 
Nipper faced the wildly-excited crowd. 
"Hold on ! " he shouted. "You can't blamo 

these men-they're only acting under orders. 
Professor Ogleby's the one ·we've got to thank 
for this situation. You remcinbcr J1ow dotty 
he went when he saw signs of a Roman can1p 
fro1n the air. But who the dickens could 
drea1n that ho would-" 

Nipper's voice was drowned in tho gPneral 
shouting. 'l'he rank and file of the Rcinove 
and Fourth were too excited to listen. .Al] 
the fcllo,vs knew was that these lorries had 
invaded their precious ground, and that a 
nun1 her of n1en were determined to do f urthcr 
danrngc. . 

Nipper tried to stem the tide, but it was 
in1possible. 

The juniors, yelling excitedly, hurl0d thcn1-
sclvea at t.ho workmen, nnd tho~c unfortunate 
n1cn were soon tho centre of a r.on1motion 
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which was very much like a free fight. 
Rather foolishly the men resisted, nnd some 
blows were struck. 

That was enough for tho Fourth and t.he 
Ren1ove. 

They eailcd in ,vholc-henrtedly, and after 
the fight had been going on for about one 
rninuto t,he men ,vcre bowled over, flattened 
on the ground, and swarms of juniors half 
sn1ot.hered thcn1. 

"Cave!" ,vent up a sudden shout. 
"Don't take anv notice!" exclaimed Hand­

forth recklessly. ··"It doesn't ·matter ,vho 
interrupts, we've got to chuck these n1en off 
Little Sido I" 

"You silly ae~, it's the Head!" gasped 
son1ebody. - . 

And e\·cn I-Iandforth scrambled hastily to 
his feet, his face aglow with ·consternation. 

Nelson Lee came striding up, and with 
him was l\1r. Janu~s Drummond. That gcntle­
rr1an had really arrived in advance, but, see­
ing tho sensational fight in 11rogress, he 
had pa used on th~ edge of the playing fiel?s, 
thus allowing Nelson L~e t? come ~•P ,v1th 
him. Lee had lost no time 1n follow1ng J..:lr. 
Drummond out, for th'3 schoolmaster detec­
tive, after l\Ir. Dru1nmond's final sally, had 
rnado up his mind then and there to enforce 
his nuthoritv. 

"Gu\·'nor !" exclaimed Nipper, running 
up. "Thank goodness you'vo come r These 
rnen say that they've got authodty from 
Pofcssor Ogleby to " 

"Y cs I know," interrupted Nelson Lee. 
' b d . 1" "\Vhat have you boy~ ecn 01ng . 

. "\Vell, there was a bit of an argument, 
5ir nnd-" 

:, Attention, everybody!" commanded Lee. 
"You hnd no justification for attacking these 
men. rl'hey are only iicting under orders." . 

"But we had to, sir I" protested Hnnd­
forlh excitcd]y. "Look what they've done 
to the ground alre,1dy I They refused to ({O, 
and they were going to drive these lorries 
right to t.ho middle of the football field, sir I ,v e had to do something to stop the1n !" 

"Tho boy's quite right, sir," said Jim Pur­
cell, looking hot and flustered. "\Ve weren't 
going to take orders from schoolboys! Of 
course ,ve meant to drive the lorries to tho 
1niddl~ of the field." 

"In t.hat case you have only youl'selves to 
blame for being attacked," replied Nelson 
Lee. "You should at least have waited until 
somebody in authority can1e." 

"Take no notico of him, n1en !" f.houted 
i\Ir. Drun1mond, dashing forward. "l\'.lr. Lee 
is the headrnastcr, but you havo received 
your orders from 1ne-from Professor Ogleby ! 
This camp. is to ho established at once. Do 
~·ou hC'nr me? Drive your lorries straight to 
the midd!e of the fie)d !" 

And ho gaYc Nelson Lee a defiant glare, 
which Jcft Lee unn1oved. 

"This situation is absurd," ~id the Head 
quietly. "You nl(~n ,.,.·ill kindly understand 
that I am the headn1nster, and t.hnt my word 
is final. I am sorry to-er-defy l\Ir. Drum­
mond in this way, but n1y instructioll:-i are 

that vou n1cn shall take your lorries away at -
once." 

"But look hero, sir--" began Purcell. 
,: At once I said!" broke in Leo curtly. 
Thero was sueh authority in his tone that 

t.hc 1nan had 110 furth~r "t.hought of resist­
ing. Tho other 1nen, too, wcro equally 
impressed. 

"\" ery good, sir," said Jim r()5pectfullr. 
"Seeing that you're tho headmaster, we IL 
d 

. ,, 
o as vou say, sir. 
"Nothing of the kind!" almost shrieked 

:i\fr. Drun1mond. '' Have I not told you that 
Professor Ogle by-" 

"S·orry, l\Ir. Drumn1ond, sir, but what 
can we do?" asked Jim, with a helpless 
shrug. '' ?\fr. Lee's the Head, and what he 
sa.ys goes. Come on, mates! ,vc'd better 
clear out. Seems like there's a n1isunder­
standing somewhl~rc." 

\Vhilo t.ho exasperated l\Ir. Dru1nmoncl 
gnashed his teeth, tho n1cn got aboard the 
lorries, and the heavy vehicles were backed 
a,vay. . L ,, "Three cheers !or 1\Ir. cc! 

"That'll be enough, boys~" said Nelson 
Lee, holding up his hand. "\Ve don't want 
any cheering. Th,.?re has been too n1uch 
excitement over this affa.ir." 

"By Heaven, sir, you will hcnr r~ore. of 
this!" panted l\Ir. Drumn1ond,. quivering 
from head to foot. " You hn ve acted in a 
very high-handed manner, nnd I resent it 
exceedingly !" · 

He strode off, seething with rage. . In 
spito of Nelson Lee's injunction, there was 
another cheer, and this tin1e a Iorgo knot of 
seniors joined in. For the senior~ had 
quick]y grasped tl1e situation, and they 
realised that Big Sid{', too, was equally 
threatened with destruction. 

Nelson Lee had acted· firn1ly, and his popu­
lal'ity with the boys became greater than 
ever. 

CHAPTER 9. 
,., r. Drummond Takes Action I 

CLANG-CLANG! 
'fhc bell ... vas ringing for lesson~, and 

Nelson Lee faced the crowd good­
humouredly. 

"You mustn't let this worry you," he said. 
"Yon may bo quite sure that as long ns I 
rPnu,in headmaster I shall never allow either 
Big Sido or Little Side to be dug up." 

"Hurrah!" 
"Thanks awfully, sir I" . 
"LTnlcE;s, of course, the school goYernors 

provide us ,,·ith substitute playing fields," 
con tin ucd Nelson Lee. ,~ I can only nsst11110 

that Professor Oglcby has not given thn 
inatter sufficient thought. Perhaps we shall 
hC'a.r more ; but, if so, the school can b..-" 
quite certain thnt I shall stand firm. Your 
playing fields will remain intact." 

"But great Scott, sir," said Fenton, of tl,o 
Sixth, "do you rC'a11y n1ean to say that Pr~­
fC'ssor Ogleby has arranged to dig up tl10 
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J1
]n.ying fields so that he can look {or Ron1an 
I. ?" 

re 1cs • . · I b 1· :, "d ,, Tllat 1s the suggestion, · c 1evc, sa1 

Lee dryly. · ,,, t t <l th St ,, It's outrageous, sn·. pro es c e • . 
Frallk's captain. "I've never heard of such 

' · 11 l'f ,,, 11onscusc in a my I c . 
"Just as Professor Oglcby . cnnn_ot apprc-

iatc your love for your playing fields, you 
c \inot appreciate Professor Oglcby's lovo for 
~~chreology," said N~lson L<:c. "It is ju~t 
a question of the point of vww. But thcro 
arc mnny hundreds of you boys to con­
sider, and I regard it as lJ!Y duty as hea<l­
niastcr to protect the playing fields. I nn1 
~orry, howcve!°: that ~fr. Drummond created 
such a scene ... 

'I'hc boy:5 drifted a way towards tho School 
I-louse, Pn route fo:.· their F_orm-roon1s .. Tho 
juniors in particular were still ver~ excited. 

"Old Pugdog Drununoud had better not 
como here again !" said H_andf orth darkly. 
"By George if he shows his face anywhere 
011 the sch~l property he'll h~ve_ it hiffcd ! 
.And I shall be the chap to b1ff it l Of all 
the nerve ! Diel you hear tho way he epoke 
to ~fr. Leo?" . 
· "Good old guv'nor !" said Nipper, lus eyes 
sparklinO'. "They won't shift the guv'nor, 

o ' "d ,, you chaps ! He s on our s1 e. 
· "For the love of Samson," said Travers, 
,. think of it, denr c,]d f cllows ! Those lorries 
v,erc going right into ~he n1idcl10 of ~ur 
footer ground. And tins afternoon we ro 
p]ayino- the River I-louse chaps -in the first 
1natch,., of the league ! " 

"I wondC'r where old Dorrie is?" said 
Nipper. "He'll ha.ve something to say about 
this crazy ~tunt, I know. ,v ell, we needn't 
bother any n1orc. The danger's over.,, . 

AT that very moment ~fr. Ja1nes Drum­
mond was in the concrete public telc­
ph'>nc-box outside Bcllton post-office. 
The lorries were ten1porarily accom­

n1oclatcd in the George Tavern yard, and the 
workrnen were taking their leisure in tho 
tavern itself. . 

l\1r. Dru1nmon<l had cooled down eomc­
whnt but ho was still angry. Ile regarded 
N els~n 1.1cc' s attitude as preposterous. Play­
ing fields, indeed I Ho,Y any sane man could 
place the childish desires of schoolboys bcf <;>ro 
the in1portancc of this sensational exca,·ation 
of pricelc!:s Roman remains wns beyond the 
archreologist's con1prchension. Football! An 
ahsnrd. useless game ! 

"llallo, hallo!" said i\Ir. Drummond as 
·ho heard a. voice at the other end of tho 
wire. "Oh. splendid! Is that you, sir? Is 
that you, Professor Ogle by?'' 

Tho connection was established. 1{r. 
Drum1nond. in Bellton, was speaking with 
Professor Thorpe Ogle by, in London. 

"\Vhat is it, 1ny dear .J?rum_mon<l ?" can10 
the professor's cager voice. "How aTc you 
getting on down there? It is very thought­
ful of you to ring 1ne up and give n1e such 
an early report. You ha ,·e established tho 
can1p already ? Excellent l" 

"Nothing of tho sort, sir!" shouted 1I~·. 
Drununond. 

"\Vhat did you ray?" came the p_rofc!=:sor's 
voice. "You 1nav iely upon me being down 
as early as possib1c next week .. In tho mean­
time Drnnuuond, I am relying upon you 
to go ahead with the preliminary excava­
tions-" 

"But vou don't: understand, sir," shouted 
Drummor1d (!Xcitedly. ,, The can1p has not 
been established-and it won't be unlc$S you 
take son1c drastic action. 1ir. Lee, the he~d­
rnastcr, has forbidden us to tako possession 
of the fields ! " , 

"\Vhat's that?" came the professor! 
a1nazed voice. "You say that !\Ir. Lee liaf 
ref used-- Ilut that's absurd ! What do 
you n1ean, Drummond?" 

"I mean that we' re helpless, sir!" rcpl i<'.d 
tho other. "I tell you t~1at ~Ir. Leo won·t 
let us co1n1nence tho work. He declares that 
the playing fields are for tho boys, and he 
ridicules-" 

"But wait-wait!" interrupted Prof esso1 
Ogle by, aghast. "Repeat that, Drumn1ond !'1 

lvfr. Drummond repeated it; he also went 
. into fuller details, and Professor Thorpe 
Ogleby w.as mentally staggered .. Never ~or 
an instant had ho dreamed that his authority 
as Chairman of the Board of Governor~ 
would bo questioned. 

"This is very disturbing, Drummond-very 
disturbing indeed!" oo.me the professor's 
voice. "However, ~ou n1ustn't let it worry 
you too 1nuch. I an1 very sorry there w1as 
such a scene at the school. That's a pity 
-a great pity I You say thnt you were 
practically pitched headlong out of the 
place?'' .. 

"Tho boys not only assaulted n1y men, 
but ~1:r. Leo upheld them in their hooli­
g.anism ! " said Mr. Drummond hotly. 

"~fr. Leo's attitude is indefensible," said 
the professor. "It. isn't as though ho. did uot 
know of your coining. I wrote to h1n1 very 
fully two days ago, giving him a. vcrbatiu! 
report of the Governors' n1ecting. That rc­
po:·t-" 

'' One n1on1cnt, professor!" interrupted l\Ir. 
Drum1nond. "That rcrnin<ls me. ~fr. Lee 
f.ays that. he has heard nothing f ron1 you 
whatever! l\Iy arrival took hin1 co1nplctcly 
by surprise." 

'' But that's nonsense! Ho must have had 
tho report I" 

"Do you think it possible, sir,. t]!~t yon 
might have-er-forgotten to post it~ ask~d 
iVIr. Dr111nmond. "That would partially ex­
plain l\fr. Lee's .a.t.titude-a]tho1~gh, in n1y 
opinion, nothinO" can excuse his . conduct. 
Surely he could have taken my word? I 
gaYe hin1 n1y definite assurance that I was 
acting with your full authority." 

"U poa n1y soul, Drummond ! " can1c the 
professor's agitated voice.. "GoocJ graciou~ ! 
Now that I come to think of 1t, I <lon t 
rc1ncn1bcr postino- that letter! I prepared 
t.he report, and I wrote a long Jetter, too. 
Just one mon1cnt." '!"hero was a pausC'. 
"V cry careless of me, l)rum1nond !" carnn 
the. professor's voice again. -" \Vhnt a fool 
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I an1 when it comes to letters! I have found 
that rer,ort here, in n1y desk. It was never 
posted. ' 

"1'1n not surprised, sir," said i\iir. Drum­
mond acidly. "Not that I can see that it 
makes any real difference. As I told you 
before, Mr. Lee should have taken my word. 
llut he seems to think that these paltry 
football grounds are of -far greater in1por­
tance than the wonders of your extraordinary 
archooological discovery ! " 

"No, no, Drum1nond I I blame myself 
entirely I" said the professor. "I shall, of 
course, take steps to put matters right. I 
can quite understand 1\ilr. Lee's reluctance to 
admit you and your men. He does n~t 
understand that the Governors havo unan1-
rnously agreed to my propositions." 

The professor was relieved. Ho had been 
very pleased with himself af tor that Gover­
nors' meeting. He had enthused those 
,lightly 1noth-eatcn gentlemen with his elo­
r]Hcnco, and he had secured a vote in favour 
of digging up the playing fields. Ho had 
n1ade the Governors understand that the un­
earthing of that Roman camp ,vas of far 
great-er importance than football. -

" That's all very well," grumbled l\1Ir. 
Drun1mond. "I still think that l\fr. Leo 
acted in a. very high-qandcd manner. Do 
you realise, sir, that in my hearing he told 
the boys t,hat they can continue to use their 
playing fields?" 

"lVIr. Lee will soon change his view," pro­
mised Professor Oglcby. 

"Games are planned for this afternoon­
and I had been hopin~ to 1nakc quite a. 
good start to-day," said Mr. Drummond 
bitterly. "As it is, I can do nothing. I 
have b1·ought n1y men to the George Tavern, 
in Bellton, and we are simply cooling our 
heels." 

"Oh!" came Professor Ogleby's angry 
voice. "Mr. Lee did that, did he? Ile 
told the boys t.l1at they could play ? And 
they are using tho grounds this Yory after­
noon? Leave this to n1e, Mr. Drummond! 
It, seems that ~Ir. Lee requires to be put in 
his place-and I shall seo that ho i~ put in 
it, too!" 

BY the ti rue morning lessons were over, 
the excitement at St. FrJ.nk's had died 
down. 

As most of the fellow3 told them­
.selves, it was only a storm in a teacup. The 
liead had clone the right thing, and there 
wns now nothing to bother about. 

'I1hus the matter was dismissed; :ind foot­
ball, the King of \Vinter Game::, was soon 
the sole topic of conversation. 

,vhcn tho River House Junior XI arrived 
for the great game-tho opening game of 
the season-there ,vas a. good dool of laugh­
ter. Hal Bren·ster and Glvn and Ascot,t. and 
all the other members of the merry River 
House crowd, were quite tickled. They hie.,d 
heard the rumours. 

"I can just sec you chaps allowing Little 
Side to be pinched!" laug~ed Hal Brc,Ystcr . 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
" ,vhat ! " gasped the client. "Three 

shillings for about three seconds' work ? ,, 
",veil," said the dentist obligingly, 

" if you prefer it., I'll draw the tooth in 
slow motion." 

(T. Thorpe, 4, Bollon Road, lVednesfield, 
has been au:arded a penknife.) 

HARD-BAKED. 
The yo•1ng wife was In tears. 
" Just think, mother," she sobbed, 

" Henry threw a cake at me-one I had 
baked myself, too ! " 

" The brute I " cried her mother. " He 
might have killed you I " 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A 
handsome watch will be awarded each week to the 
sender of the best joke ; pocket wallets, penknives, 
and bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address 
your jokes to "Smilers," Nelson Lee Library, 5, 
Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. (A. Connelly, 106, Old Forti Hoa,l, 

Bctlinal G,reen, 1~.2, l1as been a1i·arded a 
pocliet tcallct.) 

A GOOD IDEA. 
Teacher : " Go and stand in the corner, 

Jimmy ! What will you do when you grow up 
if you don't learn your lessons? " 

Jimmy : " Ob, I shall build houses with round 
rooms 1" 

Teseher : " Goodness I Whatever for ? " 
Jimmy : u So there won't be any corners for 

poor little boys to stand In." · 
( E. As11, 21, Cantel Hoa<l, LitUeport, has 

been awarde<l a l1atulsoin.e 1vatch.) 

A PAINFUL REPLY. 
He was seated in the dentist's chair. 
" ,vhat is your chargo for extracting this 

toot.h ? " he asked. 
!~ Three shillings," said tho dentist. 

DELAYING THE DEED, 
Small Boy : "l\iother says thnt if you hit me 

she'll send you up to bed without any suppor. 11 

Big Brother , "Then just you wait till after 
supper!" 

(R. Taylor, 51, Fern Dene ]load, Gates/iead.on­
Tyne, ha-s been awarded· a penknife.} 

GENEROUS. 
First Tramp : " I tvish you'd gimme a piece or 

that loaf." 
Second Tramp (eating) : " You know well 

enough that I'd share my last crust with you.,. 
First Tramp : " Well, why don'& yov ? " 
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,, Mr. Lee knew what he was doing when he 
.d ! " took Jour s1 e 

'' By George, yes!" said Hand£ orth. "If 
they really tried to dig up Little Side we'd 
start a riot ! \V c' d have a giddy rebellion I" 

"Of course you would ! ,., said Hal Brew­
ster. "And so would we, at the River 
House, if anybody tried to play tricks with 
our ground. \Veil, let's forget it. Ho,v arc 
vou fellows f cc ling? Aro you ready to ho 
iickcd on your own ground in tho first 
n1atch of the season?" 
... "l\iy poor ass, you're going to get tho 
hiding of your lives!" said Nipper, grinning. 
"You may as well know, right a.way, that 
wo'vo decided t.o finish tho season at the top 
of the championship ta hie, and to bag tho 

I ,J 
cup! 

"That's funny ! " said Glynn, in surprise. 
'' That's what we'v,,3 decided to do, too I" 

"Ha, ha, ha!" 
_ "Anyhow, this league stunt is top-hole!" 
declared Hal. "Good luck to Lord Dorri­
more for n1eeting all the exes!" 

"Dorrio has worked like a Trojan, too!" 
said Nipper he.a.rtily. "Hc~s been dashing 
all over the place ever since Tuesday, and 
he's ,.vorked wonders. The league's a, fact. 
He's dono a mouth's work in three days!" 

It was a. big day of footer at St. Frank's. 
Not only w~re tho juniors playing this all­
important game, but the First XI had a big 
home fixture, too. 

Second Tramp : " I haven't come to It yet." 
(A. Hirshfiel,l, 52'1, Magnus At,enHe~ 

Winnipeg, Canada, has been atco1-ded a 
bool~.) 

ASS! 
Tom : "They want £100,000 for that house." 
John : " ,vhere's the st-able ? ,, 
Tom : " ,vhat stable ? " 
John : "For the ass who buys it.,, 
(E. Smith, 46, II art.~horn Street, Bil.'Jton, has 

been awarded a penknife.) 

1tIISUNDERSTOOD. 
The man had just come on deck resplendent in 

a wonderful new suit. The sea was rather rough., 
and most of the passengers were below. 

" Bit of a swell to-day, sir.," remarked the 
captain as he passed by. 
. " Yes," replied the man., beam­
ing ; · " but you ought to see me 
on Sundays ! ". 

(E. I.Jloy,l, l'olicc Stat·ion. 
Acton, t1car fStourpo1·t, lias 
been n u·ardcd a pocl,ct 
u.·allct.) 

WHEN HE WAS A BABY. 
•• 1\'!~ f nther usod t.-:, ride in his 

own carriage," bo~ted Jones. 
·• Yes, and hiq motlier used to 

push it ! 11 retorwcl Smith crush­
ingly. 

Just before the time for the kick-off-wh ic-h 
was the san1e for both 1natchcs-Big Side 
and Little Side were crowded. The foot­
ballers thcn1sclvcs occupied the arc1H15, a11d 
round about were great crowds of spcctatcrs. 
Tho whole scene was one of trcu1cn<lous a11•i-
1uation. 

If auy fellow happen.,cd to ren1c1nbcr the 
incidents of· tho moruing, he laughed. I-Iow 
absurd it scc1ncd ! IIow prcpostcrou5 that 
anybody should even suggest tho confiscation 
of these wonder£ ul playing fields! • 

CHAPTER 10. 
Ogleby's Orders I '' s 1-IOOT, Travers, shoot ! " 

Excited yells wero sounding f ro1n 
all corners of Little Side. The 
gamo had been in progress th·o 

n1inutcs, and, after many breathless ex• 
changes, Vivian Travers had got the ba11, 
and ho was making a. spectacular run do,vn 
tho field. 

Seldom had there been such excitement at 
!l. junior game. For tho fcllo,Ys were fully 
aware of the importance of this football. 
A win would mean two· points. Tho gnn10 
had all tho significance, in a n1i11or way. of 
a big First Division match. 

Travers, finding himself hindered by the 
River House backs, who were converging 
upon him, passed swiftly and cleanly to 

(J. Tayler, 35, lVcstbank Terrace, 1\lelbourne, 
Australia, has been awarded a book.) 

CRAMPED. 
Old Salt : " Yes, guv'nor, I was shipwreeked 

and lived for a week on a tin of salmon.,, 
Listener : "By Jove 1 Not much room to 

move about, what ? " 
(E. Goo,lger, 260, Perry Hill, Cat/oJ•<l, 

S.E.6, l1as been awarded a boot,.) 

SANDY'S OFFER. 
" Twent.y-five shillings a night for this heel­

room ! " exclaimed Sandy indignantly. " \Vhy, 
mon--" 

" But you see, sir," interposed the hotel. 
keeper, " the view from tho.t window alone is 
worth a sovereign." 

"Ah," said Sandy, "I'll give ye fivo bob and 
promise not to look out of the 
,vindow I,, 

(J. Smith, Post Office, New­
thorpe, N otta, ha8 been awarded a 
penknife.) 

HARD LINES. 
Office Boy (to employer) : " Can 

I take a day off, please., sir ? :, 
Employer : " Yes-off the 

calendar.,, 
(A. Grcen,coo,l, 10, Jlictori<, 

B1dltlings, Lo,ulon, E .1, lurs 
been aicurde<l " J.Jocl~ct 
toallet.> 
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Jirnmy Potts, who was well positioned, and "You can't mean that, sir!" panted Nip­
on-sidc. Like a flash, the sclioolboy baronet per, pushing forward. "What shall we do 
trapped the ball, and his first-time shot without our footer ground? We've just :fixed 
hurtled goalwards. up a big series of gan1es, and-" 

"Oooooooh ! " "You will be silent, my boy!" interrupted 
A lont-drawn-out ~asp sounded. It was Professor Ogleby coldly. ~' You know who I 

a n1ighty narrow thing. The River House am, do you not? Do not dare to o.rgue !" He 
goalie, in the nick of ti-n1c, got to the leather, spun round upon Bigglcswade. "You heard 
and it was touch-and-go whether he would what I said! This game is ended, and you 
be able to turn it round the post or not. He will ho good enough to clear a11 your players 
just man.ag0d to do so. off the meadow." 

"Corner!" "M d ,, d B. 1 d "Th 0

is ,, .!. ea ow! gaspe 1gg cswa c. 
"Now then, Christine, do your stuff! isn't a meadow, sir I" .. 
"Drop it right in t.he goal-mouth, Bob,!,, 
While the excitement was waxing high "\Vhatever you may like to call it, you will 

· take all your players back to the school," 
here, Big Side '!as a. scene 0 ~ si~ilar anima- said Professor Ogleby sharply. ".Do not com-
tion. '!,he seniors were d1gn1fied enough 
usuallv, but during a football match they pel me to speak to you again." 
,vere apt to unbend. In other words, they He turned on his heel and, accompanied 
so con1pletely lost themselves in the game by JMr. Drummond who was flushed with 
that. they neglected their dignity. triumph and excitement, made his way to 

As the corner kick waa being taken by Bob Big Side. Apparently he had forgotten a.Jl 
Christine, an interruption occurred-rather about Ohristine-for the mon1ent, at any 
a. dramatic interruption, too. A tall, lean rate. At Big Side he repeated his tactics. 
gentletna.n with a beak-like face, followed To the utter consternation of tho seniors. he 
by 6 smaller gentleman, ran on tq the play- ordered an immediate stoppage of the First 
ing-pitch. The whistle blew shrilly fo.i: a XI game. -
complete stoppage, just as Bob was bracing 'l'he juniors ,vere seething on Little Side 
himself for the kick. .. by now, and the spectators had crowded on 

T:ho play~rs looked round in wonder. to the field, too. 
"Great pip!" gurgled Handforth. "Old "Easy, you -fellows-easy!" said Lord 

Qcr]ebv I \Vhat's he doing here?" Dorrimore, ,vho had been sitting in the 
Professor Thorpe Ogleby ~oon let every- pavilion, and who now took command c·f the 

body kno,v what he was doing. · situation. "Not so much excitement! You'll 
"Stop!" he commanded angri_ly, waving have that old boy back a.gain unless you're 

the umbrella which he was carrying. ., Stop careful!" 
this game at once 1" '' He's stopped our game, Dorrie!,, ex• 

Shouts went up from tho players as they claimed Nipper. 
came crowding round. Bob Christine, sceth- "I know that-and i\lr. Lee will start it 
ing with indignation as this a~rupt in terrup- again," said. his lordship. "You can trust 
tion of the game, recklessly kicked the ball. l\ir. Lee, can't you? He won't let a thing 
His aim was true. Professor Ogleby stopped like fhis stand." 

h . b k l"k "But-but-" the leather with the tip of 1s ea ·- 1 ·e nose. 
"It's easy enough to understnnrl what's 

The professor spluttered with rage a nd happened," continued Lord Dorrimore~ grin-
pairi. He pointed his umbrella at Bob Christ- ning. "Our mut11al friend, Pugdog Drum­
jne, who didn't know whether to laugh or mond, gave his report to the professor; and 
feel appalled at his own re<!klessness. tho professor has dashed down, hot-foot. But 

"Boy, you kicked that-er-football at me l\'Ir. Lee-will smooth everything out." 
<loliberatcly !" thundered Professor Ogleby. Thus the juniors were cnln1ed-nlthough 
"Good heavens, you shall suffer for your un• they ,vcre still hot and indignant. 
para1lclcd audacity-" Fenton of the Sixth was very calm and 

Bigglesw~dc of the Sixth, who was r,:?feree, cold. Ho set a good exainplo to the other 
came running up. seniors. 

"I say, sir, this is a bit thickr" protested "Very good, sir." he said, after he had 
Biggy, who didn't seem to ~re in th t~ heard Professor Oglcby's orders. ",ve don't 
sliO'htcst that the professor had Just 5 topped want to have a scene here, so ,ve•II stop tho 
th~ loather with his face. ",vhat'ft the idea game. But I ,votlld like to tell you that 
of interrupting the game like this?" I am captain of sport.s, and I re~cnt this gross 

"\Vho are you, young man?" ~napped the interference with the school's libcrtic~·. ,, 
professor, turning upon Biggy. "You will not impress me, young man, by 

"I'm the referee, sir," said the prefect. your impertin0nce," said Professor Ogleby 
"l\'1.Y na1ne's Biggleswadc, nnd 1--" curtly. "It is my intention to see !\•Ir. Lee 

"V cry well, Bigglcswade, you will be good at once, and I ~hall giyo hirn to understand 
(\nough to stop this match," said Professor that n1y aut.hority is stronger than hi3. 
Oglcby. "It has been decided, at a meeting Ordinarily, I would have allowed you to 
of tho school Board of Governors. that the finish your games to-day, but I consid~r t.he 
playing fields are hen_ceforth out of bo11nds !'' school needs a. lesson." · 

A shout of consternation ,7ent up from all "Then Mr. Lee hasn't said that .~an1e~ are 
t.ho players. barred ?" asked one of the other senior,. 
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The Chairman of the 
st. Frank's Governors 
faced Nelson Lee . 
.. You are dismissed 
-sacked ! " be an-

nounced angrily. 

"\Vhat 1'Ir. Lee says is of J.O irnport.aucc I'~ 
•• But he's the I-lead, sir!~' protested Fen­

ton. 
"The so playing fields are hence£ orth placed 

out of bounds by order of the f.chool 
Govcrnor5, u said ~rofcssor Oglcby. '' That 
should be sufficient for you. Now, I do not 
intend to argue any longer. Go-all of 
you I" 

liaving satisfied him~clf that all the boys 
WC'rc duly in1prcssed by his importanc~ 
ha.viug put a con1pletc stoppage to the games 
-he hai:;tcncd ofI to the headmaster's house. 
Ile would con1plctc tho good work. 

"WE'RE not going to ~tand 
, cour~c !" ~aid I-Ianc.lforih 

"~ ot likely!" 
"Tho old f col onght 

it., 0£ 
fiercely. 

to be 

"Ea5y, yon clwps!" ~aiJ Nipper. "It'a 
not right to call Profcs~or Ogle by an old 
fool.,, 

"·y cs, but da~h it, after a 11 he· s done-" 
"Our first impression of Profcs~or Oglcby 

was favourable,,, ,vent on Nipper. "He 
Bt.ruck 11s a~ h0ing a genial old boy. There's 
only ono trouhlc with hi1n-hc's a fanatic on 
archreology. Thc~c buried Iloman remains 
a
1
ro a f housnnd tin1es m,orc i!11p?rtant to hi1:1 

t ~an. f ootha11. .:\II ho s tl11nk1ng- about 1s 
d ig-g-1 n_q- 11p th(_\ g 1·011 n c1 n ncl looking for the 
]c;llg-h 1ddP11 relics of that Ron1an can10." 

"And what about us?'' a~kC'd Handforth 
J1otly. "Aren't we to be considered at n1l :'' 

"Kot by Professor Oglcby," replied Nip­
per. ·· It's jnst our bad luck thut he happens 
to be Chainnan of the Board of Governors. 
'l'hc worst of it is, he's a n:aan of import.anc<'. 
But don't forget that 1fr. Lee is the Head 
-and even tho Chairman of tho Go-.·crnors 
can't order tho I-lead about." 

"Thank goodness for that," said Hal Brcw­
~ter. "I ~ay, you chaps, this is rotten luck 
.for you !" 

"\V c' 11 get over it,," said Nipper. "In an:v 
ca!-c. we'Jl finish our game to-day. That's 
a certainty!" 

"And to think that good old Dorrie i~ tho 
cause of all this trouh1c !" !-aid Traver~, shak­
ing his hcnd. "\V c11, well! Funn.v l1ow 
things work out!" 

"\Yhat's the idea of bla1ning me?" a~kcd 
Lord Dor1·imorc, who l1ad ove1·hcard. 

"I'm not h la n1ing you, sir,,, replif'<l 
Travers. "Hut it was your idea, wasn't it, 
t.:J bring Profe~5or Og-leby to St. Frank's in 
that big air liner? And lf he hadn't seen 
St. Frank's from that height he~d ncvPr 
have known about t.hc Roman ca1nn. so lie 
would always have rcn1aincd a pcrfC'ctly harn:­
kss gcntlC'm.nn, wi t.hout any evil designs npon 
our f oater ground." 

"Tl1n.t':, porff'ctly iruC'," admitted Lord 
Dorrirnore. with a \\TY grin1acc. "It's jn~t 
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the irony of thing-~. But how the dcHco was 
I to know'!" 

"I say!" sang oHt Gresham suddenly. 
"The first clc,·cu 1natch is going on agnin !" 

"\Vhat !" 
Nipper and sorno of t.he othcr8 rnn hur­

riedly acro5s to Big Side. It was perfectly 
true. Tho seniors wer() continuing their 
1nnteh just n.:; though nothing had happcucd. 

"\\'hat's the idea?" asked Nipper brcath­
l0S5lr. . ,, 1· ] "The idea's :1 good one, n1y son, rep 1_cc 

but, owing to gross n£'gligcnco on my part, 
it ·was overlooked. I beg of you to forgivu 
me. Owing to the non-arri,·al of this docu­
ment there was, I regret to say, a little-er 
-scPnc here this 1norning." 

"It did not nmount to ,·cry 1nuch,'' said 
Lee, taking the report. 

"It need 11e,·cr ha,·e happened," said t.he 
profc~sor. ,vith rcgrf't. "If you had had thi~ 
report in your l:and~, yon "·oulcl ha,·o he0n 
f uJly prepared. Ancl in ordPi- that we 1nay 
under~tand one anoth~r qnitc clearly, l\1r. 
Lee, I arn going to ask you to read that­
cr-pa per n t once." 

"You will excu5e rne, then ? " asked Lee. 

11i CJ'gleswudc~ w 110 hnd just been on the point 
•.)f ~oming a way f rorn Dig Sillf'. "FPnton and 
his tncn, after a quick con~ttltation, have 
cfocidcd to go n h('ad with the game. And 
why not? \V c can rely upon i\1r. Leo to 
convince Prof0l--sor Oglcby that these grounds COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 
nre ours, so there's no earthly reason why I 
we shouldn't carry on." 

" \V c'll do the ~a rne, ch ? " o..~ke<l 1-J and­
forth eagerly. 

"You· bet!" sa.id Bigglcswade. "Con1e on, 
everybody! Yon $pccta~ors ean dear off the 
field as quickly ns :)'OU hkc. .All you players 
take up your posit-ions, dnd we'll sto.r~ 
agn.in." 

"Jiurrah !" 
"Good old Bi ,r,.,.v !" .:-, .:"'"" ._ . 
"Christine will t nko thn t. rorncr-k1c-k 

n gain," wcut on Bi~g-]cRwadc bri~k ly. "\Vo' il 
~how Prof c~sor Og·leby, my ~on~! Like his 
11Pn·e to butt. in and n1ess up our gnrncs on 
o Saturda v aft0rnoon !" 

"B.v Jo,·e, it's the only thing to do, yon 
chaps!" said Nipp()r. "Bigg-:;'~ right-and 
the seniors nre right. ten. Cc.nw on ! Let's 
C"nrry on with tho J.~arne !" 

"Coocl r-gg!" 
"Go it, yo•1 chaps!" 
Tho spt"~(·tator~ ~c·uttk•d off the fidd, and 

PXC'ilcment ran high. 'I'hi~ wa~ as it ~l1011ld 
be! Profcsl--or Thorpe Ogl~hy's rirli<'Hlous 
orders were being con1pletPly ignorcc! ! 

CHAPTER 11. 
Nelson Lee-Sacked! 

W I-TE~ Prof es5or Ogle by "·ns ush<'rcd 
into Nelson Lc:e's stnrl.'-·, he was 
calm anJ rolk•r-t.ed. I-Iis rnanner, in 
fact, was charn1ing. lie shook 

lwnds very wnrn1ly. 
"I owe you n \"Cry sincere a po]ogy, l\Ir. 

LcP," he 8aid by way of opening the con­
versation. 

Nel~on Lee was inwardly plPa~f'd. Appar­
ently the' professor h~1d rca li~cd },is 1nist.nkc, 
or pcrhnps it. was 1\Ir. ])run11nond who had 
bcC'n n1 ista ken. 
·"Yes, I think th0rc l1a5 been a little 1nis­

underst~a.nding," ~u.1 d N el~on LC'c plca.santly. 
~, Plca~e make yourself quite comfortable, 
professor." 

"I havo _here n rcpol't.," continue~) tho pro­
fessor, taking ~on1e papers from h1~ poc-kct.. 
"A report of a Governors' rnccting which 
1ook place Pnrlic-1· in the WC'Pk. It :;;hould 
ha\·c bPcn Sf'n t on to you hy po5t, ~fr. Lee, 

"Certainly! Certainly!" 
Tbc profe$sor sat back in his c-hair, and 

he wat<.:hcd N('lson Lee's face closclv. If ho 
expected to ~ce n nv cha nae in ti1e head-

' •. 0 
nHtster s expression, he \\'3S disappoint.eel 
For N e)~on Lee read steadily, and his lea rncd, 
cl Pa 1·-cnt fac-c r<'rnained in1n1obilc. 

" .... t\.n exrr-aordinary deci~ion, professor," wns 
Lee's cornn1ent afte1· he had finished. 

•' You 1ncan the dcci~ion to close t11e play 
ing fields? You call that extrnordinnry _'!" 

"N tl . . d h . ·o .ung wa~ mcnt1one at t e meet.in~. 
it sccn1s, rPg-arding the provision of substituio 
playing fields for the boys," said Lee evenly. 
"])o you know, ProfessoL" Oglcby, i[ any­
t.hing h~s beP11 definitely nrranged in that 
direction?" 

'l'h,) professor waved a hand 
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",vc need not bother with that now-" 
h~ began. 

"I think we need,'' interrupted Lee. "It 
is a very in1portant n1~.ttcr, p1:ofcssor. for, 
until tho Governors do provide substitute 
playing fields I shal_l not pcrn1i~ the present 
plnying fields to be 111tcrfere<l with." 

'The professor, who had been looking very 
con1placcnt, suddenly changed colour. 

"Indeed!" he ~aid loudly. "You will bo 
good enough to rcu.1crnbcr. l\I r. Lee, to ,vho1n 
vou are talking. I am Chai1·ma.n of .tho 
Boo.rd of Governors, and this decision with 
r<:'ga.rd to t,hc playing fields-" 

" THE SPOIL-SPORT 
OF ST. Jt~RANK'S I" 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

The Hooded Protectors ! 
It's Nipper's idea. Professor Ogleby 

has decreed that the St. Frank's playing 
fields shall be excavated, and the boys are 
determined to " do· him in the eye." 
The cranky professor has fifty pink fits. 
You'll have five hundred laughs when you 
read this rollicking story. Don't miss it., 
chums. 

''OUTLAWED ! '' 
By DAVID GOODWIN. 

Many stirring adventures await young 
Dick Forrester and his high way man pal, 
Turpin. Look out for the second Instalment 
of this gripping new serial next Wednesday. 

'' Handf orth's Weekly ! " ____ ., __ _ 
"OUR ROUND-TABLE TALK!" 

I 

~ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

"\Vas taken without my knowlcd(l'e " broke 
in Nelson Lee. "t>on't )"Ou think 

0

Professor 
O~leby, that you 1night at least 'ha ye con­
sulted me? As the headmaster of this ~chool 
I nm in a better position to kno,v "rhcthe{· 
such a ~tep would or ,vould not bo wise and 
I. arn telling you fraukl5, that it ,vouid bo 
highly Jangcrou~." 

" D '" . l ·1 f . an gcro,1s . repeater t. 1e pro essor star-
"\\· I • h , ing. '.1at in t c world do you ·n1can, sir? 

I-low could it be dangerous'!" 
"T_ho boy~ ~vould bittcl'ly resent the con­

~~ca t1on of tnc1r sports grounds," replied Lee. 
I can a~surc you t l1at there will be a ,·ery 

,;re:tt deal of trouhlo in the school if you 
1n~1st upon this singular course. Indeed, 
professor~. I do not for one n101ncnt give it 
my sanction." 

The Cha,ir1no.n of tnc Governors wa.s 
rapidly losing his tc1nper. 

"I n1n grieved t<> ]earn, ?\Ir. Lee, thnt the 
Governors have offended you," he said, with 
biting sarcnszn. "You will plea~e undl'r­
stand, howe\"cr, that in this 1nattcr yolt havo 
no voice. \Vhilc on the subject, I woultl 
like to inention that I Jm astounded that You 
should adopt this autocratic n1a11ner. ..By 
"~ha.t right do yon prc.su1nc to know bcttccr 
than tho Governors?" 

"By every right,~, replied Lee slrnrp]y. "I 
nm the headmaster of this ~chool. I an1 
here, on the spot, in constant touch with the 
boys. You Governors, fo-T a wuy in London, 
or in your various ho1nes, have not the 
~lightest appreciation of the f:chool' s f Peli ngs. 
If you were to deprive the boys of their 
playing fields, it ,vould be a gross injn~tic:e. 
E,·en if a ~ub5titntc ground wns 71rovided, 
tho inj u~tice ,\·on!d st.ill he grave. Not for a 
rnoment will I countcnnncc this absurdity." 

"\Vhat <lid yon call it, sir?" shouted tho 
professor. 

"I called it nn nb5urdity-and that is 
exactly what I mean," retorted Nel~on Lee. 
"\Vhy dig up the school playing fields? This 
ancient Roman camp, as you told n1c yonr­
i;clf, extends for practicn.lly a 1nilc bc~·oncl the 
school property. Only a sn1all section runs 
beneath Dig Side nnd Little Side. \Vhy can­
not you dig elsewhere-in the meadowland 
and ploughed fields 1" 

Profes~or Oglehy C'omprc~~ed his lips. 
"It has been decided to confine the activi­

ties to our own propci-ty," he said gruffly. 
But ho had been ~truck upon the raw, and 

Nelson Lee knc,v it. lt ,vas the one ,veak 
spot. 

"Is t.hcre such a desperate hurry to begin 
these digging oper~.tions ?" "·ent on Lee 
uccusingly. -'' For perhaps a thousand years 
this old Roman camp has. been buried. ,vhy 
this desperate rush?" 

"Yon fail to realise the in1portnnce cf the 
discovery," said tho profossor testily. " \\" hy 
shou Id I lose any timer' 

"\Vhy should :roti rob the boys of their 
sports grotH1Els ?'' rctortPd Lee. 

"I do not sec any reason why I shoul<l go 
into these explanations, ~Ir. 1--ce, hut von 
cxaspcrat.c n1e exceedingly !" said Professor 
Ogleby, with anger. "As a n1aiter of fact, 
the greater part of this old Ron1an can1p lies 
beneath the property of Lord Edgen1ore." 

"So I believe." nodded Lee. "\Vo11ld it 
not be ad\'isablc · to approach Lord l~dge­
n1ore and--" 

"I-lavcn't I done so?" broke in the pro­
fessor hotly. "Good heavens! 'l'hc man is 
impossible! I approached him on this very 
subject, and as soon as he heard t.hat it "·ns 
my desire to dig up the ground he point­
blank ref used. The man is an arrant fool ! 
I tol<l him of the importance of this dis­
covery, and all he could reply was that ho 
,vould not have the countryside desecrated 
by a lot of unsightly digging. In his opinion. 
it ,vould be a. good thing if the re1nains of 
t.hc Romnn can1p were to stay hidd<'n. \Vhat 
do you think of a man who talks like that 1'~ 
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~' \Vell, viewed dispassionately, there is 
something to be said for his point of v:ew," 
~aid N clson Lee. "You cannot deny, Pro­
f cssor Oglcby, that the5e digging operations 
will make a very scriou~ blot on tl1e Jnnd­
scapc." 

"Rut what of the discoveries that will 
foil ow ?11 dcn1andcd the profcgsor excitedly. 
"Tho uncoycring of a Ron1an can1p-ono of 
those lost can1p3 which we so often read 
about, but which we so seldom locate I \Vhy, 
when this wor!k is finished1 we shall have 
achieved a veritable triumph!" 

"And you arc proposing to pena.lise the St. 
Frank's boys for this object." 

"I wi!l confess that I had not considered 
t.he feelings of the boys," 8aid the prof cssor 
impatiently. "Boys can play anywhere, can't 
they? This is perfect!;· ridiculous, l\lr. Leet 
Since Lord Edgemoro ref uses to co-operate 
with me in this epoch-making undertaking, I 
nin compelled to confine my early activities 
to the school grounds. Later, of cour~e, I 
,vill overcome the Earl's scruples. If neces­
sary, I will purchase the ground for miles 
round. Iiowever, we need not go into that 
110w. I am determined to begin operations 
,vithout a day's delay-and the only place 
where I can begin is here, on these sports 
grounds." 

Nelson Loe shook his head. 
"No, Professor Ogleby, you wilf not dig 

up the St. Frank's sports grounds while J am 
headmaster," he said quietly. 

"But-but this is outragcoua !'' protested 
the other. "1\re you daring to ignore the 
decision of t.he Governors' meeting? _.\re you 
S('tting your~clf up in defiance,__,, 

"It is not a question of defiance at all," 
~aid N clson Lee. "A headn1a ster won )d be 
no headmaster at all if his authority was any­
thing but absolute. l\'.ly appointn1ent gives 
1no complete control of St. Frank's, and even 
the Governors themselves crnnot gh·c mo 
orders." · -

"No?" roared tho profcs~or. "\Ve!l, :.\fr. 
L<'e, I nm giving yon orders! \Vho do ~·ou 
think you aro ?" Ho was seething ,vith 
rage. "What arc you, indeed, but a paid 
S<'rvant? A mere schoolmaster, and--" 

"Let me urgo you to control yourself, 
sir," interrnpted Lee quietly. 

"I will not control n1yself ! I rcfu5c to 
control myself!" raved Professor Ogleby. 
"Do you think I am to ho flouted and defied 
to my face? I havo mado nil my arrang-o­
ments-I -have brought a great deal of equip­
n1ent to this school; I have engaged a largo 
number of men. And I am not going to 
bo turned from my purpo~e---by ,you, or by 
anybody else. The Earl of Edgcmore n1ay be 
n hie to hinder me, but not you! Not you, 
sir!" 

Ha had ris~n t0 his fe~t no,v. and ho "·as 
~haiking from hcnd to foot with Pn1otion. 
Jfig head ,vas thrust forward on his long 
neck, and his face was more beak-like than 
e\ .. er. 

"You arc the headmn~ter, ch?" ho went 
on ferociously. "As such, it is within your 

power to ignore the decisions of the Board 0£ 
Governors! V cry well, i\·lr. Leo! You are 
dismissed ! " 

"You are making it very difficult-" 
"Do you hear 1no, ~ir ?" thundered the 

professor. "You arc dis1nisscd l Sacked ( I 
tako it upon n1yself, as Chairrnan of the 
Governors, to throw you out of this position. 
Now, sir! \Vhat have you to say?" 

Nelson Lee rl'g_arded hin1 aln1ost s0rrow­
fully. 

"I am very sorry, Professor Ogloby, that 
you should l1ave lo8t your tcn1per so need­
lessly," ho said, with quiet dignity. "I would 
rc1nind you that I am not a porter~ to be 
dismissed at a moment's notice. Certain 
documents ,vhich I signed, and which Sir 
John Ilrent, the then Chairn1an of the 
Governors signed, n1ention tho period of si:t 
months aa a reasonable notice of disn1fasal." 

"Six months!" ejaculated the profe::sor, 
,vho was no business man, and who was 
st.aggered. "Good heavens! Are you tell­
ing me, l\1r. Lee, that you-" 

"Not at aJJ," interrupted L<'c. "After 
what has happened this afternoon, Professor 
Ogleby, I nm not inclined to retnin tho he(ld­
mastership for ono minute longer. I have 
kept my te1nper with difficulty. I am not tho 
kind of n1an to be spdken to as you have 
spoken to me. Frankly, I cannot help feel­
ing a little contemptuous of your very 
remarkable behaviour." 

"Sir!" panted the prof e~sor. 
"And as amicable relations between us 

seem quite out of tho qu~stion, my- only 
alternatiYe is to resign," C'.ontinued Nelson 
Lee, ,vith the same quiet dignity. "I shall 
be obliged, sir, if you will release me at the 
earliest possible n1oment. I will continue 
,vith my duties until you find a n1an ,vho 
will more rc.adi]v bow down to vou .· entirely 
fictitious authoritv." ., 

Professor Thorpe Oglcby pointed a quiver­
ing finger at the door. 

"You may go, l\fr. Lee!" he said ten$cly. 
"You are re]~ased at once l I am f 11 lly 
qualified as a schoo]ma~tPr, and I will remain 
nt St. Frank•s myself I" ; 

CHAPTER 12. 
Defying Orders I 

NELSON LEE, who had been expecting 
something of the sort, n10rcly shrugged 
his shoulders. 
· "No moro need be said, then," he 

exclaimed quietlv. "As soon as I have packed 
up my personal .. belongings, Professor Og!eby, 
I ,vill depart." 

"And from now onwards, I am the h<iad­
master J" shouted the professor. "You h:tva 
resigned. Good l" 

He wa3 delighted with him~elf for his 
astuteness. This solution had not occurred 
to him until now. How ca~y it wouid ho I 
In his younger days he had been a school­
master. Tho Governors, of course, would 
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:readily enough confirn1 this self-appointment. 
'l'};cy couldn't very well do much cbo. A5 
for conducting St. Frauk's, it would be child's 
play. A~d he ,,·otdd soon show these 
iin1juJcnt ooy3 what was what! 

It would be an unique arrangcn1cnt. As 
Chairnuln of the Governors, ho would also be 
]Jis own hc.aun1aster-so there would be nano 
to queEtion his authority. He glowed more 
than ever with triun1ph. 

N cl son Lee sn1ilcd rather bleakly as he sat 
clown at his desk after tho professor had 
<lashed out of the study. Actually, Lee would 
be quite glad of a respite; there were several 
.matters ho was anxious to attend to in 
London. For tho great detective never lost 
trnck of his other work. At heart he was 
still tho active-brained cri1ninologist. 

.And it wou iJ do this arrogant new Chair­
man. of tho Go,~crnors a world of good to Lo 
]cft 111 full control at St. Frank's for a tirnc ! 
Sornchow, Nelson Lee had no very gravo 
fears for tho safety of the p!a:ying fields. The 
boys themselves would have so1ncthing to 
~ay ! Tho prof cssor would not find l1is task 
so easy as he thought. 

Lee was certainly not the kind of nu1n to 
browbeat and bully. lla<l he chosen, he coul<l 
l1aye insisted upon his authority· but he felt 
that it "·ould be better, f ro1n ~very angJc, 
to let Prof c~~or Oglcby ha vc his own ,va v. 
'I'horo is. no lesson. so bi ttcr as that taugf1t 
!JY cxpcncncc. This learned n1an of science, 
1t sccn1cd, nPcclcd cloEc, personal <'Ont.act with 
Sb. Frank's before he became really fil tcd as 

(Continued on next page.) 
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HE was well past the century before 
he \Vas caught out. A fine score 

by a good player. 

· A piece of Wrigley's Chewing Gum 
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alert during the game. 

Wrigley's helps digestion, too, and 
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the Chairman of the Governors. A week or 
two on the spot would do hin1 no haru1 at all l 
Let hi1n get on with it l 

F IVE 1uinutes to got 
'fhe great gan10 between th~ . St. 

Frank's Junior XI and the R-1vcr 
House School was in its closing slagcs. 

Each side had scored two goals, and th~re 
seemed every prospect of the gan1e <:'nd1ng 
in a draw. ,, 

"Budk up yon St. Frank's forwards 1 , t} ,, 
"Let's h.aYe ano 1er ! 
"Go it, River ·Hou~!" 
"On the ball I" 
The shouting was continuous-although t~o 

players t.hcmseh·es were scarcely aware of 1t. 
They were concentrating OI?, the ga~1<:, and 
tho play, in spito of the tired condition of 
the players, was hotter and faster than ever. 

"\Vhy don't they score again?" groaned 
Do Valerie. "What's the ~atter with 'em? 
Christine had a fine chance Just now, and he 
threw it away! That pass of his was rotten!" 

"Givo 'cm a chance!" said Somerton. 
"Christi.no skidded just as ho wa3 about to 
centre." 

"Then what about 'I'ravers ?" put in Jerry 
Dodd. "Travers had an open goal five min~tcs 
ago, and I'n1 jiggered if he didn ·t kick right 
o\·er the crossbar!" 

"j\Jy hat! Look ! " f::tid Somcrt on, in a. 
startled voice. "Cave, you chap:; t Look 
who's here!" 

"Blow, who's hero!" roared Skeets Rossi-
ter. "Whoopee! Nipper's going -~hrough !" 

"But it's that old fossil, Ogle Ly!" 
"\Vhat !" 
Tho juniors v.-·ere st:1rtlcd. Th()y turn~d 

and saw Professor Thorpe Og]ohy striding 
up·; and there was something very purposc­
f ul about the great man's walk. The pro­
fessor had been delayed; he had been ha,. ing 
a long talk with l\'lr. Drum1nond. Now, 
coming out to tho V,aying fio1ds, he was 
astonished to find t.ho football going on just 
ns though he had not forbidden it. 

But now thero would be a dificrPnce ! IIe 
"·as tho headmaster-and he would sec that 
his orders were strictly obeyed ! 

"I say, you chaps!" exc1aiincd De Valerie. 
"There's only three 111inutcs to go! \Yo 
can't allow this old chu111p to 111c5s up tho 
garno on the last lap!" 

"But-but what can we do?" asked S01ncr­
ton helplessly. 

"\Vo can grab hin1-hold hiru-hustle hi1n 
nwav !" said Val eagerly. "\Vho·s gutnc? 
It.'llw n1ean P, row afterwards, but he doesn"t 
know any of our narncs, and--" 

"Good egg! \Vc'ro on I" interrupted Car. 
c-oran of tho Fourth. 

There were plenty of willing- help~rs, and 
Profe:;sor Oglcby wa~ ~·ather astonished, a 
1no111C'nt later, to fin<l hunsclf surrounded by 
n. noisy, jostling n1ob of juniors. 

l\.(panwhilc, the gan10 was getting more 
exciting than ever; Nipper had ju~t collared 
the ball, and was racing down the field. 

"Out of n1y way ! " shouted t.he professot, 
angrily. "How. dare. you? \Vhat do Y<?~ 
boys 1nean by <l1sobey1ng my orders? · I dl:'!I· 
tinctly said that thoro was to be no further 
playing-" 

"Oh, did j;ou say that, sir?" asked Do 
Valerie coolly. "\V ell, it doesn't n1uch mat­
ter." 

"It docs matter!" . roared the new Hoad. 
"\Yell, of courso, if you say so! perh~ps 

you' re right," admitted De Valerie,. taking 
the professor's ar1n. "B!_ the way, sir, havo 
you seen the cloisters? They' re pretty won­
derful, you kno,ir. This way, sir." 

"Release n10 ! " bellowed tho professor. 
"Rcleaso rno at once 1" 

." But tho cloisters are topping, sir--" 
-" You-you impudent scamp ! " hooted the 

great n1an. "You aro doing this delibcrutely. 
I am determined to stop this gan1c, and-" 

"And we' re just as detcrn1ined that you 
shan't!" interrupted Do Valerie blandly. 

"Good heavens! You ~tand there and 
acln1it-" 

"\Vhy not?" asked , 1 ~I. "Hold ~irn, you 
chaps! It's uo good trying to get h1n1 away 
b . '' y persuasion. 
· "Nipper's running t.lirough !" came a yell 
f ro1n one of the other fellows on the out­
skirts of the crowd. 

"Good egg t Let's hope he scores!" 
'I'hc boys closed round the profcssoi;. moro 

tic-rhtly than ever. On the field, N 1ppcr, 
kr~owing nothing of this hastily averted in­
terruption, was concentrating upon a final 
dash. He was after that second point for 
St. Frank's. 

The River House defence was determined 
to sn1othcr all raids. 'I1ho forwards were 
1norc or less spent., so all the n1en1bers. of 
the River llouso tcain ,vcro concentrating 
upon defence. '!'hey would fc:el thcn1sel~cs 
lucky enough if they took a. point away with 
thc1n. 

But Nipper, in t.hat last hectic n1inuto of 
play, was like a, fellow possessed. He did not 
know that the gamo was in danger of being 
broken up, but perhaps he in;Stinctivcly 
sensed it. Ho was aware that a big conuno­
tion was taking place beyond the ropes. 

Acccpt.irig" a, pass frorn the wing, he leapt 
forward. Ho took a chance. l(icking the 
ball fairly hard, he punted it well a.head of 
hin1; thei1, racing like the wind, he tore 
round ono of tho tired !liver IIouse backs, 
collared tho ball again, and then strc-..'l-kcd 
on. ' 

"Oh, shoot!" 
"Go it, Nipper!" 
A half-back was on him from one anglc. a. 

hack from another. Nipper shot hard, then 
followed up. 'fho Rh·er Ifousc goalie just 
1na.nagcd to 8top tho leather from going in, 
but ho was flustered by Nipper's rapid 
approach. \Vildly, he flung the ba1l out into 
play. Nipper le-apt; his head n1ct the ball, 
and the next second it shot past tho goalie's 
outstretched hands. 

( Continued on paac 44.) 
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Have }'OU written to the Editor ~et? All Letters Welcome. 

A breezy chat on topics in general, 
conducted ~y the Editor 

\ 

L
ETTERS acknowledged from .: Peter 

· Barlcvcom (Ilalhnm), Terence Douglas 
Harding (Southsea), Eric V. Copeman 

(Potcr~ha1n, N.S.\V.), Frank Crooks (Newcastlo, 
N s \V.) Gordon Tnndovin (Brisbane), Rono..lcl 
A;n~cs (~lclbourno), Cyril R. ~,. Amery (Beckom, 
N.S.\V.), Frank lfw1ter (Sydney), Robort J. 
,varcina (Birmingham), Arthur Turck (Bays­
wator), ~ Kenneth Armes (Nor~ich), l\folly 
Poulton (Liverpool), \V. A. Hawkins (Bedford), 
Erno~t S. Holman (Leyton), Charles A. ,vebb 
rHcston). 

• 
As promised last week, here nrc the occupants 

of the Removo studies in the \Yest IIouRo : 
Study O: Reginald Pitt, Jack G~ey. ,. Study I>: 
Nicodemus Trotwood, Cornohus Trotwood, 
Jnmes (" Fatty ") Little. Study Q : Johnny 
Onions, Bertie Onion~, Guy Pepys. Study It: 
1-Ion. Douglas Singleton, Husdi Ranjit Lal 
Khnn. Study S : Solomon Lovi, Dick Good­
win, :Morgan Evans. Study T: Justin B. 
Fnrmnn, Charles Owen, Augustus Hart. Study 
U : Clarence Followo, Timothy Tucker, Robert 
Canham. Study V: Harold Doylo, Yung 
Ching, Larry Scott. Study \V : AJnn Cnstleton, 
Tom Burton, Lord Pippinton. Studies X, Y, 
nnd Z aro not occupied. 

• * • 

It is quite possible, Arthur Turck, that 
Browne and Stevens, of the Fifth, will again be 
prominently featured when the occasion nrisos. 
Your letter was as welcome as ever. As long 
o.s your sentiments a-re sincere-of which thero 
ia no question--the paper you use for your 
letter-writing is, after nll, a matter of very 
small importance. 

• • * 

Thero isn't the Rlightest doubt, i\Iolly Poulton, 
that some of the St. Frank's boys ho.vo far too 
m?ch_ pocket-money. Very few pa.rents nro 
w1~0 1n this respect. They ~unl!y give their 
~oys too much pocket-money, or too little. 
Such fellows us Vivian Travers and tho Ifon. 
Douglns Singleton and Archie Glonthorne 
~.ndoubtedly havo too much : but, nt tho sa1no 

1mo,. thoy o.re very useful fellows when an 
occasion a.rises !or unusual expenditw-e. 

Thero is no need for __you to be confused nhout 
the New Series, ,v. A. Hawkins. Tho Olcl 
Series finished with No. 568, dated April 24th, 
1926. A now sorios started with tho ~-lay 1st, 
1926 issue, and ran to No. 194, dated January 
18th, 1930. Then another New Series Rtartccl 
with tho January 26th, 1930 .issue, and it is 
this series which is now running. Handforth 
did not sell his Austin Seven, but his fond aunt 
Aurprised him by taking it away nnd giving 
him n brand new Morris Minor ~n exchango. 
Yos, Professor Sylvester Tucker is still at the 
school, and his nephew, Timothy Tucker, of 
the Remove, is as full of crank ideas as ever. 
YeR, Doz-Nipper's dog-is very much alive, 
but there would be no particular interest in 
dragging him into the stories every time Nipper 
took him out for a run. He will only appenr 
in the stories if and when ho is of importunco 
to the plot. 

• • • 
Carlton College, where J(irby Keeble Parking­

ton and his chums are so much in ovidenco, 
Ernest S. Holmnn, is situated in Surroy. It is 
not a. very great distance from St .. Frnnk's­
quito an easy journey by bike or motor-conch. 
It is roally so near that although l{. IC & Co. 
ha.vo ]oft St. Frnnk's they w·ill still rmnain os 
permanent charactors . in tho St. Frank's 
storie.:;, upponring from time to ti1ne-chiefly 
on thoso occasions when the two schools havo 
f ootbull nnd cricket fixtures. Oh, no, yon 
haven't seen tlui, last of the famous Rcd-liots 
by any means. 

* * • 
Tho River Stowo, Chnrles A. ,vcbb, flows into 

the English Channel at Cn.istowo. It carries 
a good deal of barge traffic along its winding 
course-so it is cusily possible for n. 1notor­
boat to start from St. Frank's and roach tho 
English Channel. 

* • * 
All letters for discusRion on this pnJ?O must bo 

nddressed to Tho Editor, NELSON LEB 
LIBH,.:\RY, Fleetwny !louse, Fnrringclon Street, 
London, E.C.4 .. To ensure a printed reply 
readers should include in their letters Romo 
point, or points, likely to interest o. 1nnjority. 
Questions, in one letter, should be limited to 
three. 



40 

Dick Forrester Meets an Old Friend--and Makes a New Enemy! ----------------------

' • 

Opening chapters of a stirring new serial of old-time romance 
and adventure. 

By DAVID GOOD WIN. 

CHAPTER 1. 
Forrester of Fcrnhall 1 

" pE . .t\.CE on earth, goodwill towards 
1nen !" 

l)ick l."orrestcr kicked out his 
spurred heels and l'ung then1 on the 

floor as he sat in the deep arinchair before 
the huge fireplace in the diniug-hall of 
:Fernhull. 

"An easy text to live with, when one has 
such a place as Fcrnhall, ecod ! ''fwas uot 
long since when, as Galloping Dick, I rode 
with one hand to tho butt of 1ny pistol and 
the sheriffs of three counties at n1y heels." 

Perchance it ,vas the loneliness of the roo1n 
and the solitary dinner he had rarta!i:en of; 
or perhaps the memory of tho wild hfo past 
-the thousand dangers of tho road when 

· there was a price on hi5 head-that• had 
stirred Dick Forrester into rebellion. 

For long 1nonths t.ho young Squire of Fern­
hall had ridden the highways of England in 
company wilh the outlaw, Ilic hard 'l,urpin. 

It was through no fault of his own that he 
had been forced into that vdld and perilo"1s 
life. But at last, after many adventures, he 
found hin1sclf restored to his o,..,·n, lvith a 
frco pardon, and all was well with him. 

I-Iis Uncle Vane, who had robbed him and 
his brother Ra1ph of their inheritance, and 
procured the branding of Dick as an outlaw 
for a boyish escapade-in which he rode off 
on his uncle's coach-horse in the company of 
the road-rider, Richard Turpin-had expiated 
his sins in death. Dick and his brother 
llalph had stepped into their kingdom once 
again-the houso of their forefathers, the 
,\·ide lauds of J.i.,ernhall and Huntercombe. It 
was a little before Christinas that Dick and 
his brother, with their ncw1y-mnde friends, 
Sir Henry Stanhope of Basing, and Sir Adarn 
Vincent. tho bluff old squire who had 
rendered them 1nuch service at the last, can1e 
t-0 Fernhall to help take possession and make 
1nerry. 

A glorious Yu letido it was; never a bette1· 
was kept in Old England. None who camq 
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Fern hall was -allowed to go away hungry, 
to d Dick entertained like a priuce. But now 
~~cks had passed. . Stanhopo and Vincent 
I d returned to then· hon1cs. Ralph was on 
his separate c_state of Huntercombc. . And 
D'ck left to l11n1self for a day or two 10 the 

1~eat house, felt lonely. 
g ,, Sheriffs, ecod ! The rogues are glad to 
dine with n10 110,v: · Ay, peac~ to _the lord 
lieutenant! Goodwill to every hcksp1ttle that 
cringes to Forrester _of Fernhall, _and ,vh_o 
would have hanged h1n1 fo1· the price of lus 
neck last year, save tha~ ·nev«:r a on_e dared 
show his front to Galloping Dick. Pink me! 
I ahnost think I liked that nan1e best!" 

He rose .an~ began to paGe the room. The 
riug of his_ spurs as ~e st.rode seemed to ,vake 
some sleepu1g fiend· 1n his blood . 

.. It doesn't suit us, this silk-cushion life. 
I am growing peevish, with naught to do 
but receive my rents from the land steward. 
There is far more than I can spend even 
with the 1nost lavish hos~itality, and I care 
not to lose it in play to blacklegs." 

He laughed scornfully. 
"Black Satan is the worse for it, too. He 

grows sleek -and fat in his stall, though his 
temper is no meeker. Fox-hunting cannot 
wet his edge, for he has hunted man. A 
gallop after stag-hounds docs not satisfy me, 
who have been a score times in place of the 
stag, with the hounds of the law straining 
to pull me down." 

I-Ie turned once or twice up and down the 
hall, and then s1nilcd at himself. 

"But this life is the best. It is now free 
fro1n treachery- and strife and bitterness, no~ 
is it any ment to be a felon. Vane and the 
law drove me to do what I did, else I would 
never ha vo ridden the ronds. It may be, in­
<lccd, that I harn1cd no 111an who did not 
n1olcst n1c, nor robbed any but the rich and 
miserly. Yet what is a robber but a robber? 
'I'hough time ,vas when half the gentlemen of 
England did little else!' 

He threw himself into his chair again with 
a laugh. 

"No, no, Dick Forrester! Fernhall is a 
fair estate. No lord in the county has longer 
ancestry or a better rent-roll. There are 
g-reat thing_s before n1e. The c1oud is lifted 
f i:01n 1ny life. Yet, ecod, what wouldn't I 
give to sec Turpin once more!" 

l\ilc1nory of the fan1ous highwa:vman ma<lo 
Dic~'s 1.Iioughts race quickly through his 
brain. 

.. \Vhat a merry rogue he was! "\Vhat s 
ra

1
sca] ! Y ct what a staunch comrade to any 

w_ 10 played him fair. And to think I owe 
h11n my life twice over! But for Turpin I 
sho~tld not be here, lapped in h1xury, but 
drying in the wind on tho highest gibbet 
upon Black \Vold! .A.nd, egad, here I am, 
master of Fernhall, while he is risking his 
uc~~k, npon _the. highway! 
l I vo lut 1t ! That's whnt I Jack-his Ji'l<r~ry co1npany and his devil-may-care laugh. 

1 .
0 on he may be; I met many a ,vorse in 

llg-h places. I wonld not care what peril it w<l to rne could I sec tho rogue again, 
au - 'Od's death! Am I dreaming ?;J 

There ,vas a sharp rap on the centre 
window, and Dick, glancing that way, gave a 
sudden start and an exclamation of amaze­
n1eut. Looking in at him through the leaded 
panes was a face he knew ,veil, perhaps too 
well. Iu another moment the casemcut wa~ 
plucked open, und tho form outside vault(:d 
into the room. 

"Turpin !'' cried Dick, springing f or,vard. 
"H'ush !" said the famous highwayman 

hoarsely and beneatn his breath, slipping 
quickly against tho wall so that ho could 
not be seen f ron1 without. Ile was wet and 
haggard, und blood trickled from a wound 
over his forehead. "Someone may hear! 
Shut that window quickly!" 

Dick did so in a mon1cnt, and turned to 
grip his old comrade by the hand. 

.. "fis ]ike a draught of the water of life 
to see you again, old b_o_y !" he. said heartilr. 
"But what's wrong? You are ,voundcd !,. 

"Ay, the very knife's nt my throat! 
\Vhere can you hide me? Can you give 1ne 
refuge, Dick?" 

"Refuge?" cried_ Dick. "Did I not tel: 
you Fernhall was as much yours as 111inc 
,vhilc I live? \Ve ,vill soon put xou out of 
danger. Is it the King's Riders? ' 

"Nay, not the la_w, l:;>oy. I would not ha vc 
risked bringing trouble on you by con1i11g 
here had it been they, nor do I gi vc a snap 
for all the l{ing's men in England! It 1s 
Captain Sweeny and his co.mpany. I ha\·e 
fal1en to loggerheads with him.,, 

"\Vhat, the leader of the footpnd baud­
that murdering ruffian and _his crew of 
thieves? You have n1ade an ill cnciny, 
rrurpin. Step quickly across here and iuto 
the back roon1. Is he at your heels?" 

"Ay ! He laid a trap for me, after filching 
away my "·capons, and I ·barely escaped with 
n1y life. He is the lowest, cunningest traitor 
in B1·itain, Dick, and strikes from behind, Jike 
the footpad thief he is!" 

CHAPTER 2. 
A Fight for Life I 

D ICI{ had heard of the notorious 
"Captain Sweeny," but as yet had 
had no meeting with him. He wn3 
the leader cf a band of sneak-thieves 

and footpads, who1n he used like pawns in a 
ga1ne of chess, and it was his boast that no 
enemy ever escaped hi1n. I-le w:1s the lowest 
and in many ways the cleverest villain in 
England, and was unhampered by nny of tho 
notions of -honour which some of the high­
way1nen observed. He would cut a sleeping 
co1nrndc's throat with equal unconcern. And, 
tho11gh the knights of the road held him in 
loathing and contempt, once he wns on the 
trail of vengeance, with his fellow-cut­
throats behind him, there was no more deadly 
foe. 

"I've thrown 'cm off the track, Dick!" said 
Turpin. "I ha vc but to lie here till they 
pass. .\Vhcn once I get my ,veapons and 
Black Bess again-she is out in the woods-
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there wiJl be a black reckoning for Captain 
Sweeny!" 

"Ay, I'd be sor1·y to ,valk in his shoes 1" 
said Dick quietl;r. "And now-- Ah!" 

'rurpin suddenly clutched him by the arm 
and dragged him into the back room. ?-.,he 
highwayman, with a muttered ejaculation, 
pointed to tho window he had entered by. 

... t\.. face showed against the glass-a dead­
white, cruel, evil face, with a thin, crooked 
nose and the eyes of a snake. It peered into 
the room. 

"Captain Sweeny-the hound himself!" 
whispered 'rurpin. "Hang me, he's seen us!" 

The man at the window threw up his arm 
ns if in signal to those behind him in the 
outer darkness, and then, gripping the 
window-latch, he tore the casement open and 
ju1npcd into the room. 

Dick sprang through the door and Iacea 
him, furious with rage that this evil-faced 
scoundrel should break into the house of 
Forrester as though ·he owned it. 

"Out, hound!" he cried, as he ran at the 
1nan. "\Vhat brings such· carrion as you into 
1ny dining-hall?" 

'' Captain Sweeny goes whe1·e he will!" said 
the footpad ,vith a sneering laugh. 

And, whipping out a pistol, he snapped it 
in Dick's face before the boy could reach 
him. 

But for once Captain Sweeny failed. The 
night was wet, and the driving rain had 
damped tho priming. The pistol flashed 
harmlessly. 

Springing back with a snarl, the footpad 
captain drew his knife; but before it was 
clear of his belt Dick had him by the wrist 
and the waist-belt. 

\Vith a fierce cry .of joy-the lust of battle 
glittering in his eyes-the powerful young 
i,quirc caught the footpad in his grip. This 
was what he longed .for-to feel his hands 
upon an enemy. 

"'Hands off!" screamed Sn·eeny in a voice 
like an angry wild-cat's. ·· No man touches 
rne and lives!" 

With a mocking laugh Dick swung the 
footpad captain off his feet, and with one 
great heave sent him crashing through the 
1nullioncd window. . 

Captain Swceny's yell of pain nnd rage 
rang loud above the crash of glnss, and he 
landed in a heap in the laurel-bushes outside. 
For a rnomcnt he lay, cursing and 1nutter­
ing, and then struggled to his feet. He was 
tough as whipcord, and tho fall had broken 
no bones; but his cruel face was transformed 
with bestial rage, and trickling with blood 
drawn by the splintered glass. 

"The fiend tear your throat!" he shrieked 
at Dick. "Better you had never been born 
than laid hands on me! I-Icre to me, boys. 
and we'll have the hearts of them!" 

Ile swiftly gathered together his comrades, 
who swarmed round him at the signal. 
Turpin sprang to Dick's side. 

"A sword! Give me s01nething to spit the 
knaves with!" he said quickly. "Oh, Dick, 
it was sweetly done! You have left your 
badge on the footpad captain, nnd he'll not 

forget it. A weapon, quick, and ,ve'll handle 
the rogues !" 

"Take the old court rapier from the wall 
there l" said Dick, as he ,vhipped out his own 
blade and faced the ,vindow. "'Twas my 
father's, and there ,vas never a better." He 
pulled the bell-rope violently, and the steward 
appeared in an instant. "Bar the doors, 
Johnson! Summon every able man of the 
household, and arm him! This riff-raff is 
about to attack the house!" 

"Scatter round the doors l" cried Sweeny's 
shrill voice. "In ,vith you, before they haTe 
thne to rally I Spit every knave of a scullion 
who stands in the way, and break into the 
rooin by the door! Tlie rest of you with me 
to the windows l" 

"Strike quick, and strike home l" said 
Turpin, springing to tho left-hand window, 
while Dick took the right. 

Those of \he ruffians who had pistols drew 
them and fired; but such a soaking night 
was it that no priming could be kept dry, 
and only a single barrel went off. The ball 
ripped through Dick's sleeve, smashing a 
mirror on the back ,vall of tho room. Then, 
drawing their long knives, the knaves made a 
rush at the windows. 

The rapiers of Dick and the highwayman 
played like lightning, and two of the footpads 
dropped back screaming, pinked through the 
ar1ns. They made another rush, but liad no 
sto1nach to face the long, thin blades, and 
feH back again. Then, on a cry from 
Sweeny, they scattered out, and closed in 
afresh py creeping along against the walls. 
whence they suddenly sprang at the windows. 

The casements had already been shattered 
with stones and faggots, and now the two 
defenders found themselves hard pressed. 
From the entrance-hall, too, rose a violent 
clamour, as those of the thieves ,vho went 
that way fell in with Dick's sturdy cellar• 
man and g1·ooms, who laid about them lustily 
,vith anything that came to hand. How the 
fight was going there, Dick had no chance 
to see; but he heard a groan and the stifled 
voice of his stalwart old house-steward, and 
guessed that a knife had sunk home. A 
moment later there was the sound of men 
hurrying to the dining-hall door. 

"You must hold both windows while I 
keep these knaves back f" cried Turpin, 
springing to the door just as it was thrown 
open by three of the footpads. He scored by 
meeting the first of the attackers with a 
thrust in the throat the instant he app~ared; 
but of the other two, one had a sword and 
the other a knife lashed to a long stake. 
In n moment Turpin was fightin~desperatcly: 
for his life. · 

CHAPTER 3. 
Two Against Ten I 

M EAN,vmLE Dick was hotly engas-ed 
at one window, and ,vas bleeding 
freely from a flesh-wound made by a 
knife flung from the open palm of 

one of his assailants. A short,· stout ruffian 
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sprang in at the ,: 4 !;1•r wiu<low, to be n1et by 
a thn,st tlwt sc11; i1im howling to the floor. 
For a while, at IL·~1:;t, Dick was able to hold 
his own. 

"The plug·ue strike t he1n !" cried Sweeuy. 
".Are you never going to get at their throats? 
l-Ier<~, keep this whelp erigagccl, four of you, 
while three 111nre c,nTy a torch to the wood­
work yonder! \\\/ll burn the house about 
their ears and 1.i wi\ thc1n hack into it to 
roast!" 

"Ili, Johnson--Baine~ !" cried J)ick eagerly, 
as he plied his weapon. "Out to the front, 
t hrel' of you, and beat off those dogs! They'll 
fire the house!" 

\\Tith a tl11·ill of anxiety ht~ ren1cmbercd 
how dl'y and ti11dery was the old half-tin1be1· 
wvrk of that part of the house. The but­
tresses she1tcred it fro1n the rain, and a torch 
or two 1night well set th~ old 1-lall in flames. 
Swceny's quick eye had seen the chance. 

"n · 1 nng up so1ne s 1eaves of straw from tho 
::tables!" cned the footpad captain. "That's 
it! Pile . it against the house and set the 
toreh to 1t ! \\7 e'll nwke roast 111ca t of the 
d"g~!'' 

Dick redoubled his effort.s a!:, he saw the 
torches flare out~ide, and heard the shouts 
"!ld hoarse 1aught"r of the ruffians. It cnt 
lurn to the heart to think of the ho1ne of his 
father's httJ'nt to ruin hy the footpnd rabhle; 
I >l_tt .,swe<•n_y's Jnen SCC'llled to ~w.1 rn1, and 
Du~k s scrntoJ's were so bf•sct that t hfl}• could 

D!ck Forrester gave a heave, anu Sweeny 
crashed through the mullloned -\'indow. 

1111/ \\11 
i. 

I 

,I 
'1/i 

uot get to the plaec of dang,~r, W)l' could 
Dick turn his back on the foe for a 1norne11t. 
Turpin had pinked one of his .1S1Sailants, but 
two more fe)l upon hi1n, and he was hard 
pre~sed. With a groan, l)ick heard the yell 
of t.riumph as the red glare shot up fron1 the 
..JlHlSSCS of straw. 

"The house is doomed!" he cried; and, 
beside himself with fury, he 1naclc such an 
onslaught on thol'!ie storming the window that 
he bade fair to beat the1n baek and n1ake his 
way throng-h. 

He n1ight haYe s11cceeded, hut that two of 
the footpads n1adc their way in by the other 
window and fell on him fro1n behind. He 
,r~1s fo1·ccd to t 11 rn his attention to the new­
con1c1-s. On can1e those outside onc·ct" n1ore, 
swanning through the windows-at lcas·t ten 
of thcn1-and, beset on both sides, ,.,·it.h the 
fi1·c hcginnin(J' · to roar without, J)ick saw 

0 } • thP1·e was little hope for 11111. 

"llaek to 1 he wall!" he cried hoarsely to 
Turpin. ·• Let us leave our n1ark on them 
before we go clown!'' 

l-lis rapier-point bent on one man's 
shoulder-blade as he spoke; a knife on a 
:stake wounded hin1 under the ann at the 
same n1on1eut. Side hy 6idc, with backf, to 
the wall, the two c·on1rades prepared to sell 
their lives dc.nly. · · 

{ Tlu·ill.R and e,rl'ite,ue11t it1 He~f 1ueel,· 's 
gripJJiHfJ insf~•hneHf of , #,is Sllp~••lJ tlClO 
"''•~••ut111·e sc,·inl. JJon 't ,uiss it, el11011s.) 
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FOR LEAGUE AND CUP! 
(l'onliHucd Jroni page 38.) 

"'Goal!" 
u Hurrah!" 
"St. Fra11k·s wins!" 
"\Vcll playecl, Nipper!" 
It had bL'Cll a clcYL'l' goal, and fro111 rouncl 

the touch Ii 11e Wl'JJt up a t rc111elldous bu r:st 
of ehl'cring. 

'l'lic. playC'rs lined up again, ~ipp0r fl11sh­
i11~ .witla pleasurL•. .All the fcotuallt~rs knew 
t la~tt something pretty uig was happening hc­
youd tlac ropes, but they did not know. what 
it portended. 

I-Ialf a doz~~n ki(.'ks, and then BigglcswudL' 
blew ~t long. shrill bla:st .. 'fhc ganie was over 
-and St. Frank·s had won! 

''L 18TI•::.'\, ~ L'\"c1·ybody on this field!~, 
shouted Prof~:5:;01· Thorpe Oglcby. 

• At bst he had been released, .a11d 
. his .-·ongh hai1dli11g· by the boys hacl 

eal111ed l1iu1 :;,01uewhat.·\., Yet he was cahned 
111ore by the k 1!0\\' ~rdgc - of' \\'hat lie . \\' a_s 
ahout to tdl the -~d19ol. .. At. prcscut the boys 
l,eli~,•ttcf"t.'i1at he h:id uo real atithori(y·; ·wdl, 
t h,~v ,,:ould · 800ll know the trt1th !' · . •. .,,. ~ .. _ - .... -... - "' . - . 
. ·Fc.-oth<J.Hl'l'S i~td ;j>cc-tators ~tooc.l rouud. and 

.s·0i1inrsr1'1·01n·;.,ig·siclc 11acl conw too. :\Iauv 
; ,,,;_~i·c_··· gri i111 i ;;g. ·. Th_e gen/nil idea was t lrn't 
. P~•:of r~:3or Ogl_~!~Y Ii~<.~ ~ccn the llc,ac.1, ai:id 
·-that.· )IC had conw l10rc to say tl1a t t lw play-
{,f rr fields \\'('i:e: iii no. da"11gcr, aftl'l' all. 

n . . ._. . _ _,, . -..-.,. • • ... _ "" , 

' 'Go i_t. si1:i \\"e'rc li~teni11~!" 
"R,d ~1er ! :~ .. 
Tlie~· \,·c1·~·· ·ironi(·al c-om111c~1t.5, a11,l Profcs-

~or· .. Hgl(~h\·· ·_s'et. ·his t cct Ii. - . · i : : 

.... ·,.:1~fi~~\·<~ Jn~ .:11.111omwcn1c11t to inakc ,rhiC'h 
{il~~t~: C.\~,l'l')~bod~r in this sc:hooL ~~ lw S<i id, .. in 
ii:-'fb'icc .,\·hid1 .carl'icd to the fartlH·;t ends of 
th/ ei-<H,·d ... '-~ I do not~ i 11tend to. 1nake· _a ·1oug 
s·,H·(•c'.·h~but ·.it. ,,·ill· inh•rt;;e ~-ou to know 't},at 

a . • • - • • - . • 

~Ir. Kcl:;011 Lee, your head1nastcr, has re­
sicrncd ! " 

0 . 

.. \\'lra-a-al ! n. \Yt•nt up a prolonged roar .. 
"·yes, cxa(.'tly ! " .said the prof essol', grin-

11 i ng with triuu1ph. "Precisely! i\Ir. 
i\' ebon Lee is 110 lo11gcr you l' head1naster­
b11 t I a1n ! ])o you understand, you young 
ra-;eals ·: I arn yotir hL•ad1nas{er ! " · 

,. Oh, cnunbs !°" · 
"lt's--it's hupo~siblc !" 
"I neve1· heard such rot--" 
"8ile11ce ! " thundered the new Head. 

"Undcrst,and n1c once and for all! You aro 
to IL•an.: the:5e playing fields i1nn1e<liatel.,•--.:. 
anll \'Ou will not return to the1n ! Froni this 
n1i1nitc, the~•· arc clcfi11itcly out of boullds !" 

. .\ ga ~p of di$n1ay went rou!1d. . · 
".:\nd Jct ii1e add that any boy who 15 rash 

enough to deh· 111c will . be expelled ! ,,. said 
ProfL·ssor Thorp0 Ogleby, with r~lish. ''Is 
that. el ear? Ile will he ex pell eel ! ~iy 
.authority is co1flpletc.•. and I intend to hnvP 
1ny ow11 way! Xow ! · You will go, all of 
\"Oll. ~,nd if thcrP· is anv unscc1nlv con1111otion, 
th<'· culprit~ \\'ill hl! ·ch:.u,tically JHinished ! '' · 
. T1te· bon,hshel) had fallen-and St. ·Frank's 
wa,<~·tunncd. '\-~> .. · 

S1·1iio1;~ aud· jm~iors chiftc:d rtwa~· _Jr.91_1_1 t_he 
conclL•1n1n•d pla.,: 1 ng . ficl~Js, and~-.~ l!.hou gh 
blank <·on~tPrna t 10n h11ed pn•rv nund at tho 
rnonwnt. tbi:-; blank consternation was soon 
to t.u r!l · to something c-l~e. 

Profc•s~o·1· Thorpe Oglehy wa::; undoubtecHy 
in co111n1a11<l-_hut he wa~ qtiirkly to learn 
that h-~ h~d sri1Ted 11p a hor11~~b' n0~t ! 

.. -
THE E~D. 

(" 'l'l1c S1>oil-.~1>01·f of .~f . . J, .. ,.llH1; 's .r .. " is 
fl,c fitle. of tle:rt 11·cd11estltt1J'H <"Ot•J;i11y 

se1iool 11c1rH. J>,•o/f!S!lOI' Oglcb/J fhuls 
Ni111,c-1• .. ~ Co. ·,, hot lunulf11l to n1a11agr-. 

7'1,is se1·ies is goi11!J· to 1n·ot•,· n 1•c1d n·inncr 
.:_tell you1· J>tds.) 

l'ri11tecl :ind J>llhl:slkll l'\'c•r.r \\"!'dn0sday i,); ·q1e' l;i·opi·iclors·.:: 'l'ii~•-:Ai1i~lgam_ntcd Prc~s. I.td_. •. The Flectwn1• Hpnsa'. 
l•'arn11_gdon ~t reel. Lon<lo11, 1-..C.4. Ad\'l'l'l 1sc·rnent, OffiN·s: 'l'hc l• kct" ay House, F:u rmgdon Street,, E.C;

11
. 

](0i::ist erl'cl for t ra11s1nission by C;rn:1dian m:1g:1zi11c post. Snbs<'l'iJ)t ion Ra tcs : In land and Abroad, 11/- I>Ct' an!llt lli 
5/6 for six months. Sole AgC'11t.:- ior ~\ust1·:tli.1 and New Zu1.land: Messrs. C.r:rdon & Gotch, Lt<l.; and for sou 

Africa : Ccutral NcW:i Acency. Ltd. 
New Sories No. 84. -~ s.s. ---. August 29th, 1931. 
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