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Nipper And His Cheery Chums Ripe For Rebellion ! 

The SPOIL-SPORT of 
CHAPTER 1. 

Ripe for Trouble I 

ST .. FJ{.ANK'S sc,"€thC'd with indigna­
tion. 

It was Saturday evening, the 
f ootba,11 season had just commenced, 

and the playing fields had been placed out 
of bounds! 

Hence the school's indignation. 
Crowds of R.emovites and Fourth­

Formers were holding a mass meeting in 
the 'f riangle. Voices were angry and 
faces were flu6hcd. Excitement ran high. 

u It's all )Ir. Lee's fault!" said DP 
Valerie, of the Ancie1Jt House. "If he 
hadn't resigned the hcadmastcn~hip we 
~houldn't have been in this mess !'' 

"H€ar, hear!" 
"Lee's let, us 

down!" 
"Rather !" 
'' Th re(• aroans :-, 

for Nelson Lee!" 
Nipper, the 

Jlopular captain 
of the Remove, 
beard those 
g-roans with ris-
1 n g anger. 
Groans for Nel­
son Lee - and 
previously he 
had al ways re­
cci v<>d cheers ! 
It was a.n un­
deniable fact 
that the famous 
sc hooln1astcr- de­
tccti ve 's stock 
was at its lowest 
ebb. 

"Here, hold 
011, vou idiots !" ., . 
roared N 1 pper 
furiously. 

"Oh, dry up ! " 
sang out Arm .. 
strong, of the 
Fourth. "You'll stick up for Mr. Lee, 
of course! He's your guardian! But we 
jolly well know that lie'°'." let the t5cltool 
down!" 

"With a wallop r' sc-1id Bust<:r Boots. 
"SurpJy Ni.pper's not dt:nying it?~) 

ask(•tl Ca-stlcton, of the W<:'St Jlou~,:. 

"~~acts arc facts-and you can't get away 
from 'em! While M!. Lee was Head our 
f)laying fields were safe. But the int-taut 
he resigned Professor Og!eby stepped int,J 
bis shoes, ancl the very first order he gave 
to the school was to clear off the playing 
fields !" 

It was quite true that Dr. Thorp~ 
Ogleby had exploded a bombshell hy de­
priving St. Frank's of its playing field~. 

Dr.• Thorpe Ogleby was the new chair-
1nan of the board of goYernors. He was 
a very learned man, a great scholar, anll 
an enthusiastic archreologist; but he 
didn't know the fir~t thing about football. 

Quite by nccident he had <liscov-crt'd 
that the 1·cmains of a great Roman can1p 
or cit_y lay buried within the vicinity of 
St. Frank's. Moat of it was on the Earl 

of Edgemon~ 'o pro.perty, ancl the earl had 
point-blank refused to have his ground 
disturbed for the sake of a few old l!oman 
n•ma1n~. 

So the professor, who was as keen as 
n1ustar<l on inv~tigating, came to the 
t'u°nclul3ion that 1hc only cou~e was to dig 
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up the playino- fielcls. He had called a 
govl'rnors' mee~ing, and he had been :.;o 

~loqucnt that he had got the governors to 
agree to the pro.position. 

Arriving at St. Frank's ·with a large 
number of workmen and tools, he had 
found, however, that N clson Lee ,vas 
wholc-h~arte<lly opposed to the plan. 

And Lee ,vas t.hc headmaster-with full 
authority. Even if the gov~rnors 11ad 
provided the school with substitut-c :play­
ing fields, Lc•f' would hnr<lly have agreed; 
but as no substitute playing fields ha(l 
been suggcstccl, he put his foot down 
firmly. Professor Ogleby, excited and 
angry, ,vns up against a nasty snag. 

In his fury he had abused Nelson Lee, 
and Lc>e, w110 ,vas una-C'custo1ucd to thnt 
sort of treatment, and ,vho certainly 
wouldn't put up ,vith it, took the onl)· 
;possible course and rcRigned. · 

That had bern during the afternoon, 
whilst t.hc St-. Frank's juniors l1ad been . -

~\ 

Professor Oglcby 
had wasted no 
time. .As cl1airmnn 
of the governors ho 
had promptly ap .. 
pointed himself 
headmaster; and 
he had just as 
promptly rushed 
out to the playing 
fields, had 
" shooed" every­
body off, and hatl 
declared them out 
of bounds! 

roared 
Nipper hotly. 

''YOU tlensc fa th cads !" 

"Look here, you ass--" 
"Listen to me ! " ,vent on 

Nipper. "I'm your jun1or skipper, and 
if you don't listen to what I've got to 
say you're a lot of· unsportsmanlike 
blightcrs !" _ _ 

"HC'ar, hca r !" bcllo,ved Edward Oswa lcl 
Handfortlt, of Study D. "Dry up, you 
chun1ps. Give our skipper a h<'aring !" 

"Ila ts ! He's only trying to def C'tHl 

LeP !" 
"rrha t':::; n 1l !" 
".A.nd Lee's done the - dirty on the 

scl1ool ! " 
"He ha!;n't !" rC'tortcd Nipper fiercely. 

"l\'Iy guv'nor, by resigning, has he 1 }lC'll 
US !H " ,v h :1 t ! " 

"Draw it n1i1d ,,. 
"Hc>lped us?" n~k0cl Vivian Travers. 
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u We11, well ! How do you make that out, 
dear old fellow? I hate to be carping or 
critical, but I must say that M.'r. Lee has 
chosen a rummy way of helping UB.'' 

"You're jUBt a crowd of blockheads!" 
shouted Nipper witheringly. "I gave 
you credit for more sense! Mr. Lee is 
relying upon the school to take matters 
into its own l1ands !" 

"Good gad !" ejaculated Archie Glen­
thorne. .. You don't absolutely mean _re­
bellion!" 

"Why not?" retorted Nip.per, his eyes 
glowing. "I tell you t~at my guv_'nor is 
brainy-yes., and all hIS sympathies are 
with the school! He's relying upon us 
to 1protect tlie playing fields. Didn't he 
stop the 1professor's game this morning P 
The old boy insulted him., and t.he only 
thina Mr. Lee could do., if he was to 
retain his dignity., was to resign." 

"So his dignity comes before our play­
ing fields?" asked Bob Christine., of the 
Fourth. 

.. Oh, give me patience!" sighed Nipper., 
clutching at the air. "Can't you under­
.stand ? Supposing it comes to rebellion­
as it will if the professor tries to diO' up 
our precious playing fields-do you think 
Mr. Lee could range himself with us? 
Of c_pursc he couldn't. As Head, he'd 
have to stop the re be 1 lion. And he'd :find 
himself in the rummy [>osition of squash­
ing a Tebellion which had all his sym­
pathies!" 

"By jingo, that's right enough, you 
chaps !" said Buster Boots excitedly. "I 
11adn't looked at it like that !" 

"Well, you'd better look at it now,'· 
said N.ipper, notini, with satisfaction., 
that he was 1·cceiv11ig much more atten­
tion. "My guv'nor is going away for 
the simple reason that. there's not room 
enough at St. Frank's for ooth him and 
Professor Ogleby. And by going away 
he's leaving us a clear field-knowina that 
we shall refuse t.o recognise !he autYi.ority 
of tliat old fanatic." 

"By George !" roared Handforth. 
"He's hit it., you fellows! We wouldn't 
dare to defy •Mr. Lee, would we? Bllt 
we'll jolly well defy Professor Ogleby !"' 

" Hear, hear !" 
"Rather ! " 
"Down wi tli the old fossil !" 
"There you are-that's exactly what I 

mean!" said Nipper. "Mr. Lee, instead of 
letting the school down., has acted like 
a Biportsman. And don't forget that he's 
relying on us-!" 

"Well, I'm blessed !" 
"Three ch~rs for Mr. Lee !" 
They were given heartily., and Nipper 

grinned. It was astounding how easi]y a 

crowd of sch:oolboys could be swayed from 
one view to another. This time, happily, 
they had got the right end. · 

" What are we going to do P" asked 
Skeets Rossiter. "We can't build a wall 
round the playing fields." 

"But we can protect them," replied 
Nipper. "Not that there's any need to 
do anything this evening. To-morrow is 
Sunday, and those workmen have made a 
camp for thein...~lves in the Half-Mile 
Meadow. 'l1hey won't start anythinJ unt~l 
,-tonday mornin-g, at the very earliest.,, 

"That's true enough." 
-" And what's going to happen on Mon­

day P."-
" For one thing, we're going to prevent 

any monkeying with Little Side!" said 
Nipper firmly. "We can rely_ upon the 
seniors to protect Big Side. That's their 
look-out, anyhow. If they're idiots enough 
to allow it to be dug up, it'll serve 'em 
right!"- _ 

"It's going to be awkward.," rema1·ked 
Lionel Corcoran., the skipper of the 
Fourth. ~•1 mean, a pretty nasty mess, 
looking at it all round. It isn't as 
though Professor pgleby was a bullying 
tyrant."-

" That's just it," agreed Nipper. "We 
can't use violence with him. He's such 
a mild., i~offensive old chap. Besides that, 
I believe he's a kindly man." 

"No man is kindly who can deprive a 
school of its football.," said Handforth 
tartly. 

"My dear chap., he doesn't realise the 
importance of football-that's all.," said 
Nipper. "Football., to Professor Ogleby, 
is about as important as marbles is to us." 

He was right. He had hit the nail <.lD 
tho head. 
· Professor Thorpe Ogleby was, at heart, 
a kindly, gentle-natured man. But, having 
made this wondcrf ul discovery, he was 
impatient to commence operations. 

The buried remains of an old Roman 
camp! And a part of it actually on the 
St. 14,rank's property! It seemed to Pro­
fessor Ogleby that the obvious thing to· 
do was to unearth the centuries-old relics. 
Playing fields? Pshaw ! With a shrug 
of his shoulders., he dismissed the playing 
fields. He was disgusted and disappointed 
by Lord Edgemore's attitude. But then., 
what else could one expect? Everybody 
knew that the Earl of Edgemore had 
recently been a rancher in Canada. What 
would he know about Roman remains? He 
pref erred to leave them in the ground­
buried and hidden. 

However, the St. Frank's playing fields 
could be dug up, and the priceless Roman 
remains exposed to view-after a thousanu - - . . 
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cars of undisturbed peace. . And, in pur­
ruit of his purpose, the kindly-natured 
professor was a changed ma~. He ba_rd­
cncd hi1nsclf. If these boys Jundcred him, 
well, they would soon find that he was not 
the kind of man to cross! 

Professor Ogleby wa~ excitable, t~o. _He 
was impatient. Any kind of delay irrita­
ted him beyond measure. Although he 
had appointed himself . hcadma_stcr, t~c 
school itself meant nothing to 1nm. His 
sole interest lay in the playing fields. In­
deed, if he had had his own way, he would 
bavo set his gang of men to wor~ that 
very evening. He was a11noycd-pa1nfully 
surprised-that the school should set it­
oelf in opposition to. him. 

"These boys arc appallingly selfish!" 
said the professor bitterly. ",vhat is the 
sacrifice to thcn1 ? A mere nothing ! :F'oot­
ba 11 ! Pah ! It is about time that tho 
younn·er generation became more scrious­
mind~d. There is far too much sport no,v. 
ndays. Cricket, football, hockey, tennis, 
golf ! Nothing-but sport ! It is a positive 
n1cnace to civilisation ! I am grieved- that 
the boys of St. Frank's· should be so lost 
to all sense of responsibility!" 

Then and there the professor had 
conceived a wonderful idea. Not only 
would he serve the nation by bringin~ to 
licd1t these wonderful relics of ancient 
H~n1c, but he would make St. Frank's an 
example which would be copied through­
out the length · and breadth of the land. 
It ,va.s high time that a crusade against 
this craze for sports was started ! 

The Jlrof essor did not quite realise it, 
but he could not haYo chosen a more in­
opf>ortune moment ,for such a move1nent. 

For the St. Frank's fellows were fil1ed 
with enthusiasm over the forination of the 
new St. Frank's Football. League. The St. 
Frank's Junior Eleven and such schools 
as Carlton College, Bannington Council 
School, Helmf ord College, antl Caistowe 
IIigh School were members of the league., 
which was to be run on the same lines 
as the English Football League. The 
season was just beginning-which meant 
that the St. Frank's playing field:.; were 
indispensable. 

And here was this enthusiastic old fossil 
hunter planning to confiscate them ! 

CHAPTER 2. 

The Luu Before the Storm r 

L ORD DORRil\{ORE, the gcuial sport­
ing peer, strolled out of the ... i:\.ncicnt 
IIouse and smiled benignly upon 
the indignn tion meeting. 

"We live in stil-ring times," he re• 
marked approvingly. -

The one and only ·Dorrie was the spon­
sor of the St. Frank's Football League; he 
had been round to all the schools and 
clubs and had fixed things up generally. 
Not only that, but Dorrie was prQv1cu11g 
a handsome cup for the winners of the 
Championship-and valuable medals for 
every member of the·team which concluded 
the season with the highest number of 
points. The St. F1·ank's Junior XI had, 
of course, already decided that that Cup 
and those medals should be theirs. 

Later on, coinciding with the . big 
En~lish Cup Competition, St. Frank's was 
to nold a knock-out affair, too. 

"Hallo, si.r !" said Nipper, glancing 
round as his lordship came up. "I've jttst 
been trying to make these chumps under­
stand that Mr. Lee has done the right 
thing by" resigning." 

"Oh, undoubtedly," agreed Lord Dorri­
more. "He couldn't very well do anything 
else. And it's up to the school, now., to 
fight for its playing fields." 

"Hurrah !" 
"We'll fight., sir1" 
"To the last ditch !" 
"That's the spirit!,, said Lord Dorri­

more approvingly. "It is decidedly thick 
that Professor Oglcby should descend upon 
the school with his drastic schemes for 
mutilating the playing fields. But" he's 
got this bee in his bonnet, and nothing 
will shift it." 

"Ho's clean off his rocker, sir !" 
"Mad as a hatter!" 
"'Not exactly," said Dorrie. "·A.nd don't 

shout quite so loudly, young 'uns. I'm in 
a delicate position. I'm entirely on your 
side-but, officially, it's just as well that 
I should keep the peace with the worthy 
professor. The old boy is perfectly sane­
one of the most charming men imaginable. 
He's just enthusiastic on the subject of 
archreology. But I qt1ite agree that we 
can't have him messing about with our 
playing fields." . 

The juniors grinned .. 
"You talk like one of us, sir," chuckled 

Reggie Pitt of the West House. 
"And I am one of you," replied Dorrie 

promptly. "Didn't I_ play footer_ and 
cricket on those very fields myself, 1n 1ny 
younger days? Don't forget that a great 
many of your fathers and grandfathers­
ycs, and great grandfathers-played on 
those self same fields, too. And the Yery 
idea of their beiuo- dug up is .s~audaloud. 
They are sacred t~ St. Frank's." 

'' Hear, hear !" 
" Good old Dorrie ! ,, 
"I hnd intended leaving St. Frank's to­

day," ,vent on Lord ~orrimore,. '' :i>ut I 
think I shall stay until the beg1nn1ng of 
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next week. I'm rather keen on seeing the 
fireworks. I fancy there'll be quite a few. 
\Vithout taking sides in this quarrel, I 
strong Iy urge you to stick to your guns. 
Stand firm, and protect your playing 
fields l'' 

1.'he juniors g"!inned-and quite a num­
ber of seniors had gathered round now. 
Lord Dorrimorc's idea of not taking sides 
was humorous. 

"Remember that your playing fields 
existed, practically in their present form, 
when Henry the Eighth was on the 
throne," he said impressively. "When 
Prince Rupert's cavalry was charging at 
Edgehill, games were being played upon 
the:,e fields! While the Great Fire of 
I.JOndon was raging, football~r what 
stood for football in those days-was being 
played on Little Side and on Big Side. 
Or it may have been cricket. What does 
it matter? We'll go back further. While 
the Wars of the Roses were rife., while the 
Battle of Bosworth was being fought, 
while the Battle of Flodden was raging., 
the St. Frank's playing fields stood as they 
stand now ! While the Spanish Armada 
was being routed in the English Channel, 
that turf was bending under the feet 9f 
your ancestors. Will you let that turf be 
ruthlessly torn up-for the sake of ex­
posing a few mouldy stone slabs which 
sundry Roman blighters shoved down in 
the Year One ?" 

"Never !" went up a roar. 
"Goocl enough!" said Lord Dorrimore 

cheerfully. "It's a joHy good thing that 
Mr. Lee has cleared off. You fellows can 
Jet yourselves go-if the occasion arises. 
But, as I've already said, I'm a guest at 
St. Frank's, and I can't very well take 
sides." 

'' Ha, ha, ha !" 
" Good old Dorrie !'" 
His lordship nodded and, chuckling, he 

W('nt indoors. 

just as well to have a heart-to-heart talk 
with this enter.prising chairn1an of th~ 
governors who looked like ·stirring up a 
hornets' nest. 

The professor ,va.s a lean, bony man, 
with a big head perched on a long ancl 
narrow neck. It was a habit of his to 
project his heacl forwards, until he closely 
resembled a human ha.wk. His nose was 
thin and long and beak-like. His eyes, 
deeply sunken, were ~urrounded by count­
less wrinkles . .Altogether, a very learned­
lookini gentle1nan; and., when he liked, a 
charming and amiabl~ gentleman. 

But he didn't like now. His blood was 
up. He hacl come down to St. Frank's to 
dig up those playing fields, and he was 
going to dig them up. He waa exaspe­
rated beyond measure at all this ridicu­
lous fuss and bother. 

He was not quite so confident, however, 
as he had heen several hours ago. Tho 
attitude of the boys had startled him. 
Now he was suffering a reaction. He was 
beginning to appreciate., in fact, that he 
would have to "watch his step." And 
this merely annoyed him all the more. 

"The whole school re~rets that Mr. Lee 
has resigned.," old Wilkey ,vas saying. 
"We ca.n only trust., Dr. Ogleby, that you 
will not ;proceed with your alarming ;pro­
ject of excavating the playing fields for 
Roman remains." 

u It is my int~ntion to }lrocecd, no 
matter ,vhat the school thinks or says or 
does!" said Professor Ogleby curtly. 

"For Heaven's sake, sir, reconsider!" 
urged Barry Stokes. "You d·on't realise 
what you're doing!" 

"Indeed !" 
"We Housemasters simply cannot be re­

sponsible for our boys if you go ahead 
with thiB fantastic plan," went on Mr. 
Stokes earnestly. "There'll be the biggest 
row that the school has.. ever known! 
You can't pitchfork St. Frank's into that 

MEANWHILE, ~n the headmaster's sort of troubl.e, Dr. Ogleby !" 
study, Professor Thor,pe Ogleby "I am the headmaster, and I intend to 
was sitting at his desk, eyeing J1ave my own way !" retorted Professor 
with strong di2approval the depu- Ogleby. "I am disgusted-horrificd­

tation of two which had come to beard that masters as well as boys should re­
him in his den. gard these playing fields with such 

Those two ·were Mr. Alington Wilkes reverence. What are they, after all? 
and Mr. Beverley St-Okes, tho House- Fields-meadows! Why make all thid 
masters of the Ancient House and West fuss over a mere stretch of grassland?" 
House respectively. "To the boys of St. Frank's-and to 

All the Housemasters, of course, had thousands of old boys in all parts of t11e 
been informed that Nelson Lee had 1·e- ,vorld-these playing fields are something 
signed) and that Professor Ogleby had more than stretches of grassland," said 
taken up the control of the school. The. Mr. Wilkes quietly. "Per11aps you are 
St. Frank's masters were thoroughly not a sentimental man, Professor Ogleby 
annoyed about thP whole matter; and Mr. --" 
\Vilkcs and Mr. Stokes ;had thought it "I am not !" snapped ~:J.ie professor • 

• 
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- While a football ·match was In progress, a number 
or workmen armed with picks and shovels invaded 

Little Side to start digging operations. 

"It is certain that you do not under­
st:1nd the school's feelings," continued old 
,vilkey. "But it is our duty to ,varn you 
that thore ""ill certainly be a great deal 
of trouble if you [Jrocecd--" 

"It will be your duty., as the Hou.se-
1:nastcrs of this school, to deal with that 
trouble.," interrupted the professor 
e=tlmly. "I may as well inform you now, 
gen tlcmen, that I have come to a dcfini te 
<lecision with reo-ard to the ,playing fields 

0 . 

-q_uite a.part from the Roman remains 
wlnch lie buried beneath them, and which 
I intend to restore to th-0 world." 

He paused impressively, leaned for­
ward, and thrust ]}.is ha,•,k-likc head 
across tho desk. 

"I have made up my mind to abolish 
games at St. :Frank's," he trnid de­
liberately. "\'-ery sim.ple, is it not? With 
gan1cs pro hi bi ted, there will be no 
1:ecessity for any playing fielcL, at all. 
So the whole ;problem is solv-cd." 

"Is thn.t wha.t you call solving it, sir?" 
nskcd l\{r. ,vilkes, in amazen1cnt. "You 
n1·~ banning all gn1ncs con1plctely ?" 

"I am !" insisted the new H-eatl. "The 
world is games m~d ! Schoolboys, uowc.1-
days, think far 111or-c of f oot,ba ll and 
C'dckl.:'t than th0y do of their studies! 

It's all wrong, aud it's got to be 
stopped!" 

The two Housrmasters eyed hin1 almost 
pityingly. 

"Whilst admitting that an oYcr-influ .. 
cnce of sport is detrimental., let me point 
out, J>rofcssor Oglcby. that the balance ,,f 
such thiugs at St. Frank's is extremely 
ra.

1
tiona l," said ~fr. ,v ilkcs. "A ccrta iu 

amount of s,port is necessary for the 
health and well-being of the boys. All 
youngsters need an outlet for thC'ir 
boisterous spirits. Prohibit ga1ncs, and 
they will seek pursuits which arc le~~ 
healthy." 

"We will not argue on this 1nattcr," 
said the professor gruffly. "I have n1nde 
up n1y mind, gentle1ncn, and thC'rc is no 
more to be said. I may add, however, 
that I shall let mnttcrs rest ap they stand 
until Monday morning_,, 

So the two Housemastcrs took thci r 
departure, relieved that there wns to be 
a respite. 

"But there'll be dynamite on 1Ionclay," 
said Barry Stokes, as he nnd old "\Vilkcy 
crossed Inner Court. "And unl,c&; I'111 
very much mistaken, th:it dynan1ite wiil 
explode." 
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NEXT day, being Sunday, it was a 
case of ·• al 1 quiet on the St. 
Frank's front." Professor Ogleby, 
eager as he was, could not very 

well set his men to work on the Sabbath. 
So the playing fields were in no danger. 

The threat of their destruction, how .. 
ever, was the sole to.pie of conversation 
throughout the school. In the afternoon, 
Nipper and Tommy ,va.h,on and Tre .. 
gel lis-W est, and a crowd of other juniors, 
including Handforth & Co., went for a 
long walk. It was a warm, sunny after­
noon, more like summer than early 
autumn. The skies were blue., tho 
countrysido still look~d fresh and green, 
and wasps and bees and otl1er winged 
creatures hummed through tho drowsy 
air of the hot afternoon. 

"W c'vo got to decide 11;pon some plan 
of action, of course," N.i.ppcr was saying, 
as they ,valked along the Bannington 
road. "It's no good leaving it until the 
last n1inute. Professor Ogleby means 
business. This is· only the lull before 
tl10 storm." 

" Thanks to Sunday !" nodded Vivian 
Traver~. 

"Exactly,,, said Nipper. "To-morrow 
starts a new week, and we can be pretty 
certain that Ogleby will set his men to 
work at half-past six or seven." 

"If those rotters start monkeying with 
our playing fields, we'll smash 'cm !" said 
Handfo:rth threateningly. , -

" It's hardly fair to be down on the 
workmen," said Nipper. " They're not to 
blame. By what we saw of them yester­
day, they're a decent crowd. That's what 
makes it so beastly awkward. We don't 
want to lay hands on them until we're: 
absolutely forced. We've no quarrel with 
the workmen.,, 

"Hallo ! Look who's coming !" said 
Handforth abruptly. "J,iggered if it 
isn't Ted Sparks and his crowd !" 

"Out for a Sunday afternoon stroll­
~ike us," said Nipper. "Good egg! I 
rather wanted to have a word with old 
Sparky." 

A number of stalwart youths, dressed in 
their Sunday best, joined forces with the 
St. Frank's boys. They were healthy, 
Tuddy-featured youngsters, and they were 
all grinning cheerfully. Ted S.parks was 
the captain of the Bannington Council 
School XI, and with him were Will Clark, 
Charley Sargent, Bob Jenkins, and all the 
other members of the cheery crew. 

"HalloJ fellows !" said Ted Sparks, by 
way of greeting. "How's t11ings ?" 

"Fine with us," replied Ni}lper. "We 
wl1acked the River House yesterday., and 
bagged our two points." 

"Same here,'' grinned Ted. "We won1 
too 1" 
· "How many goals?" dcn1andetl Hand­

forth. 
'' One-nil." 
"My ,poor ass, we won by thrc-e-two," 

said Handforth triumphantly. "So we're 
standing better in tho League table than 
you are.'• 

'' Ha, 11a, ha !" 
"It's rather early to talk about t11e 

League table, Handy," grinned Nipper. 
"Jolly glad to hear that you won, Sparky. 
It looks as if you'll give us a good game 
next Saturday." 

u A good game," echoed Ted Sparks. 
" We're going to lick you !" 

"A delusion, my poor chump," said Nip­
per. "We've already made up our minds 
to wipe you off the map---on your own 
ground." 

There was a good deal of chaffing; for 
the St. Frank's boys and the Council 
School youngsters were on the best of 
terms. They ,vere all looking forward to 
the "local Derby," so to speak. which 
would be played on the Pouncil School 
ground next Saturday. 

"I say, we've heard some rummy 
rumours about your school," said Sparks. 
becoming serious. "Is it a fact tl1at some 
old josscr has been threatening to do away 
with your playing fields?" 

"Yes, we're having a bit of trouble/' 
ad~itted Nipper. "And it's rather awk~ 
ward because Professor Thorpe Ogleby is 
not only the Head, but also the Chairman 
of the Board of Governors." 

"Phew!" 
"You're up against it, all right !" 
"Hot and strong !" 
The Council School boys were deeply 

concerned. 
" W c can deal with the professor, I 

think," said Ni ppcr, a determined note in 
his voice. "It's all the more exasperatinO' 
because Lord Dorrimore brought hi~ 
down to St. Frank's by 'planc--ancl from 
high in the air the old boy spotted signs 
of a Roman camp, buried deeply beneath 
the playing fields and the surrounding 
countryside. Now he's half off his nut 
with excitement." 

"Why can't he ·dig up the meadows 
round about?" asked Bob J cnkins, the 
burly Council School goalie. 

"Bcca use they belong to Lord Edge­
morc-and Lord Ediemorc won't hear of 
the countryside being mutilat.ed," said 
Nipper. "Good luck to him! It's rough 
on us, though, because the pref essor means 
to mutilate our playing fields. n 

"Well, if you chaps want any help­
don't forget us!" said Ted Sparks prompt-
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Iy. "Y_ou can gene!ally g;t hold ~f me 
uy rinCY1ng up Bann1ngton 304-that s old 
Gibbon';' place-the grocer's shop 011 the 
corner opposite our footer ~round. If the 
trouble at your school looKs like getting 
beyond you, just call on us." 

''Rather!" chorused the oth(\rs. 
"Good men!" said Nipper heartily. 

"That's t.he spirit I like! We'll give a 
district call, ch? Thanks awfully, you 
chaps. But I fancy that we St. Frank's 
fellows can protect our own property all 
right. Still, we'll remember your offer." 

It was an exhibition of goodfcllowsliip 
which Nipp('r and his merry men 1nuch 
nppreciated. If things came to a crisis 
at St. Frank's, the school l\·ould ha.ve 
plenty of sympathy-and pk\nty of 
lit>) pcrs ! 

CHAPTER 3. 
Trouble Begins I 

AS the fh·st streak of dawn was appear­
ing in the eastern sky, St. Frank's 
stirred. · 

It wasn't usual for St. Frank's 
to stir at this remarkably.early hour. But 
this morning-Monday morning-was 
r'ather specia~. 

As the sky lightened, figures began to 
appear from the Ancient House and from 
the ,vest House; they emerged from the 
Modern House and the East House. Sixth­
Pormers, Fifth-Formers, Rcmovitcs, 
Fourth-Formers-and even fags. Every 
section of the school was represented. 

For there had been a secret meeting of 
all the Form captains the previous night, 
and certnin decisions had been made. · 

It· was not phenomenal for members of 
the Junior School to get up a stunt which 
involved very early risin3". But it was 
~cldom indeed that the seniors indulged in 
this sort of thing. But it was Monday 
mornin~-and Professor Oglcby was on the 
warpatn. 

Many of those figures emerging from 
the various Houses ,vere dressed in footer 
togs. Some of the - boys ,vcrc yawning, 
some were grumbling, whilst others-such 
as Handforth-were eager-eyed and ready 
for the fray. 

Almost before there ,vas sufficient lio-ht, 
~o less than three footb~ll matcbcs ;ere 
u1 p~·ogrcss. On Big t,idc, the Sixth was 
pl_ayu1g ~ match against the Fifth. On 
Little Side, two Junior teams were 

. actively engaged-Ancient House versus 
Modern House. ,villy Handforth and l1is 
iitnlwarts of the Third were havinCY a o-amo 
r~f their own, in a corner of thc

0 

pltyinO' 
fields. 0 

There was nothing startling in the play. 
The boys, in fact, were not interested so 
very much in the football. They were 
playing merely for tl1e sake of playing­
or, to be more exact, for the sake of 
occupying the ground. 

However, it wasn't long before they 
almost forgot their real object; for as tho 
light increased, and their 1nuscles grew 
free., they began to enjoy themselves. Ev('u 
the spccta tors became i u terestcd ; ancl 
there were plenty of spectators round the 
ropes. It wasn't merely the players who 
had turned out so early. Every E,orm was 
W('ll represented. 

"It's a jolly good wheeze, if you ask 
me," said Handforth, as he lounged in 
the Ancient House goal-mouth. "This 
early morning footer is first-class ! \Vo 
shall haYe such appetites for breakfast 
that th,re won:t be a giddy crumb lcr~ on 
the tables." 

"Look out, you chump !" shouted on~ of 
the -spectators, from behind the goal. 
"What do you think you're doing? Look 
at Bob Christine." 

The Modern House junior was streaking 
for goal, and Handforth, who had been 
neglecting the game, sud_dcnly found him­
self called upon to move pretty rapidly.· 
Christine sent in a shot which tested the 
burly Handforth to the full lin1it. 

"Cheek!" he ejaculated indignantly, 
after lie had just managed· to tip the ball 
over the crossbar. "I'm blessed if 1.e 
didn't nearly score ! " 

"What do you think the l\iiodern House 
forwards aro on the field for?" askPd 
Church sarcastically as he ran back. 
""\Vake up, Handy ! Y ou'rc still half 
asleep·!" 

"But it's not a real game!" protest('d 
Handforth. "It's like Christi:ee's nerve 
to try-- Oh, my hat ! They're taking 
the corner kick.!" 

Buster Boots and his }Iodcrn House men 
evidently regarded it as a real game, and 
they ,vere doi11g their best to score. The 
leather came soaring over, and Handforth 
only just managed to clear. 

rl'hcn the play shifted up into mid field, 
and before long the ~Iodern House goal 
·was being raided. At this point a scout­
in the person of .Jimmy Potts-came hurry­
ing up, his f nee flushed. 

u They've started !" he exclaimed 
eagerly. "They'll be here in a minute 
or two!" 

The word was passed round like light­
ning, and it soon reached all the players. 

"They're coming ! Look out for 
squalls!" 

"All rig ht-we' re ready ! "· 
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The games continued, but the spec­
tators had now lost interest in football. 
They were watching for the arrival of the 
workmen whose task it was to play havoc 
with the p]aying fields. 

'rhcy soon appeared. 
'!'here were two dozen of them at least. 

On the Saturday there had not been so 
many; but the rest had evidently arrived 
in the meantime. Many of the men were 
carrying picks and spades, and som., of 
them were provided with surveying in­
struments. All were looking surprised and 
dubious. 

"Something funny about this," said Jim 
Purcell, the foreman. "Mr. Drummond 
told us that we should have a clear field 
this morning. Not that I'm surprised. 
The boys are rare worked up about the 
whole business.'~ 

"Still, we can't be stopped by them," 
said one of the other men. "We were 
ordered to start at six-thirty,· weren't 
we P''-

" It looks like trouble to me," said Jim, 
worried. 

His orders were to start work on Little 
Sicle. Professor Ogleby had prepared an 
exact map, and the men knew, alm ... ~t to 
a yard, wnerc to commence operations. 
· "Just a minute !,, said Vivian Travers 
casually. 

Ile and a number of other Removites 
had come forward to meet the workmen. 
Fourth-Formers were pressing round, too. 
And on all those youthful faces there :were 
expressions of grim purpose. 

"Now, look here, young gents '' be-
gan Jim Purcell protestingly. . 

"It's a lovely morning, isn't ·it?,t asked 
Travers benignly. 

"The morning's all right, but--• 
" I suppose you strolled along to watch 

the foot bail P"-
" You know very well we haven't, young 

gent," said Purcell gruffly. 
"No?'~ 
"Our· orders are clear enough," con­

tinued the foreman. -" We've got to go 
on this ground, and start cxca va ting for 
them Roman ruins."-

" Ha, ha, ha !" 
The juniors laughed, but there was not 

much hilarity in that laugh. 
"It is- rather early in the day for funny 

jokes," said Travers re:llroachf ully. ·" We 
laughed out of mere pohteness-but please 
don't expect too much before breakfast." 

"Look here, young gentlemen, we men 
are sorry about your football ground," 
said Purcell earnestly. '' But it's not our 
fault. We've got our orders, and if you 
l1inder us we shall only get into trouble. 
'\Vhy not make the !_}~t of a bad job r~ 

Thus ap_pcaled to, the juniors. !clt 
rather uncomfortable; but V1v1an 
Travers, who had ~ppointed himself 
spokesman in the absence of Nipper-who 
was on the field-sltook his head 

"Sorry, but there's nothi~g _doing !" ~e 
said firmly. "If you start d1gg1ng up this 
field there's going to be trouble ! " 

"Hear, hear !" 
"Good old '11ravers !" 
"We'll keep 'em out 1'~ 
"Rather !" 
The workmen looked at one another 

helplessly. The boys were becoming . 
aggressive. 

"If you don't let us start prompt at 
half-past six-and it only wantB a minute 
to the half-hour-I shall have to go and 
report," said Jim Purcell bluntly. "Ancl 
that'll only mean trouble for you boys. 
We don't want that, young gent.B." 

'' We're not exactly looking for trouble, 
either," said Travers. "It's entirely u:p 
to you men. Our advice to you is to 
go quietly back to your camp." 

"But we can't do that !" proteeted Pur­
cell. "It seems to me that you boys have 
got up eSlpecially car]y so that you'll be 
on tho spot tv hinder.,, 

Vivian Travers shook l1is head. 
u I don't think much of that deduction,'' 

he ea-id. "In fact, it isn't a deduction at 
all. .As ' Punch' would say, it's merely 
another glimpse of th9 obvious." 

"Look out, Jim; Mr. Drummond's 
coming !'' sang out one of the men in the 
background. 

Jim Purcell glanced round. 
"And a good thing, too!" he growled. 

"He's the boss, so he can deal with tho 
situation." - · 

All the workmen ,vere relieved. Mr. 
Ja.mes Drummond was a brisk little man, 
and although of ll\iddle age he had an 
eager, boyish enthusiasm in his manner. 
He was a very pleasant gentleman or­
dinarily, as friendly as anyone could 
wish; but it so happened that he was as 
keen on archreology as Professor Ogleby 
himself. Therefore he was inclined to 
look upon the activity of the schoolboys 
in a warped sort of way. He considered 
that they were a mischievous crowd of 
young rascals. Mr. Drummond was the 
professor's right-hand man-his chief 
lieutenant. He was in fun command of 
the men's camp. 

"What is all this?" he asked im;pati­
ently, as he came breezing up. "Upon 
my word ! Football at this hour of the 
morning!" 

"We can't very well start work while 
t.he boy.s are playing., s~r.," sai4 ~he 
man •. 



_-a,arry Wharton & Co. SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 4d. LIBRARY No. 155. 11 

,, Then they'll ~~~P, playing," r(•~o1:tC'd 
1\Ir. l)rnn1mond. Its perf eetl!c r1<hcn-

1 l
~ ,,, Ile turned to the boys. I r(lgret 

Ol t-. l . ,, l 
i hat I ha v c no au t 1 or 1 t y · over you, _1 c 

.... 11 t on, "but, at least, you can C'Xpla1n 
\\" 1 f l " th is g-rOrls breac 1 o ru es. . ,, 

,, 'fhl'rc's no gross breach of rules, s1 r, 
said Lionel Corcoran, the skipp~r of the 
F~ourth. "Of cours(l, we don't oitrn :play 
footer at such an early l~our, hu_t it's 
not {'ntirely unknown. We re at liberty 
to use Little Side whenrver we plE:lnse, 

0 " to. t,, ·.1 "'l "Thn t is not corr~c , sa1u 1,.- r. Drun1-
niond hotly. "Your headn1astcr has plac{ld 
the playing fields definitely out of 

d JJ uonn s. 
"R-eallv, sir?" 
"You arc 1nost C::'tasperating," said !\1r. 

Drun1mond hotly. "You know perfectly 
wf'll i hat tho playing fields are out 0f 
hounds ! It is sh~er in1p(\rtincncc for you 
to be here. How dar~ you! You are 
doino- this clrlibcratcly-to hinder our 
worl; "\Veil, thrrc has b<'cn enough of it. 
Yon ,viii ~JC good enough to go on that 

Oglcby an<l. inforn1 him oi' this nonsen~e. 
Since you will take no notice of me, ipcr­
haps you will take notice of hin1 !" 

"Think so, sir?" asked Travers. ",vcll, 
we all live and lef\rn." 

"Good heavens !" said the little nHllt. 
"You are not suggesting, are you, that 
yon will tlefy your new hE:ladmat5tcr ?'' 

"A 11 we're snggcs ting, sir, i~ that th esc 
arc our playing fields, and we're not l0t-­
ting anybocly fool about ,.,.ith thcn1," said 
Corcoran. "Professor Ogle by can come 
here with the whoJ.c giddy board of. 

A chorus of boos and Jeers greeted Professor Ogleby's announcement to prohibit all 
games at St. Frank's. 

fi(•ld, and tell the _boys to cease piny.'' 
But !\lL". Drun1mond soon found that he 

wn~ ll' . t b . 
1 ,' •. 1) aga1ns a rick wall, so to speak. 
1 he boys were 1polite to him but they took 
no t· ' · ' '. no 1ec of lus suggestions. Ile even 
t l'JPd to force his way on to the field him­
S<'lf; bnt he n1et with little success. He 
was I 1 . . · s~on 1ust ed off again, at wlnch he 
10~,t }us tcn1pcr complet-cly. · 

\ cry w0ll !'' he said, fumina-. "l\Iy 
only alt· t· • ·"" · 0rna 1vc 1s to go straight to Dr. 

governors-but these arc our playing 
fields.~' .. 

"And we're :protecting 'em to the last 
ditch," said Travers, nodding. 

"I have ncYer he~rd of anything more 
ridiculous in all n1y life!" said Mr. Drun1-­
n1ond angrily. "The whole situation is 
outrageons. You boys aro making a 
grave mistake in thinking· that yuu can 
defy authority ia this disgraceful 
manner!" 
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He saw the uselessness of furt.her argu- commenced, sir, the boys would give up 
ment, so he hurried straight off to the this noru;cnse completely," ul'ged Mr. 
Head's hou.s~. and before long he wae Drummond. "They would know that 
talking to Dr. Thorpe Ogleby. That they were beaten, and then the whole 
gentleman, who was only half-dressed, trouble would collapse. Don't you sec? 
and who appeared in a bath-robe and I really do think that it would be ad­
slippers, wa~ scandalised after he had visa.ble to use a little diplomacy." 
listened to the story. Professor Ogleby sudd~nly snap.pcd his 

"Leave this to me, Mr. Drummond- fingers. 
leave this to me!" he said :fiercely. .. No, no-!" he said fiercely. "I won't! 
"Good heavens! I thought, on Satur- If I failed in my duty now I should be 
clay, that the boys were convinced! When unworthy of my ,position. I am the head­
I became their headmaster they came master of this school now, and I must 
under my authority. How dare they defy insist upon strict discipline and obcdi-
me in this way?" enoo.,, 

"'l,hey seem very determined, sir;'' said "But in the circumstances, sir--'' 
Mr. Drummond. . "Were I to allo,v ·these boys to persist 

".A.nd I am determined, too!" retorted in their folly it would be a lamentable 
tbe Head. "There is only one way to exhibition of weakness.," continued Pro­
deal with this situation, Mr. Drummond fessor Ogleby. "Cannot you see that? 
-and that is to act with absolute harsh- Whatever authority I might have had will 
ness. ··I shall nip this absurd thing in be sacrificed. No! I must be firm. It 
the bud at jts very inoo,ption !" is the only possible way. Do you s~ppose 

"Really> sir, it is the only thing to do,,, that I a.m frightened of these young 
agreed the other. "I greatly dislike any rascals P Pouf ! I will soon show them 
kind of trouble., and I am grieved that who is mas~r !" 
we should find the boys so opposed to . He strode of!, and Mr.. Drummond 
us, but it is quite impossible to allow this sighed. The lit~le man w~ ge~uihely 
situation to continue. We are entirely at sorry. He appreciated the s1tuat1on far 
a standstill." · better th~n Professor Ogleby. 

'" Wait until I am dressed, Mr. Drum- Ten minutes later the professor reap-
mond.," said the Head. "I won't keep pcared, and now h s was ful~y dressed, 
you waiting more than five minutes." and, furthermore, lie w~ wearing a gown 

"I was just wondering, sir·--" and a mortar:boar~. Since he was head-
" Well P What were you wondering P'' mast~r, h~ m1gh_t Just as well array him­
" It seems a pity to provoke these self in hIB official rob~. And he was 

foolish boys to-er-violence," said Mr. shrewd enou~h to reabse that ~he _boys 
Drummond diffidently. "I hate to say it, would stan~ in greater awe of him _if he 
iprofessor, but I really do believe that the ~peared in mort~r-boar~ and ~own. 
boys if provoked will defy us-and even ey w~re the s;ymbols of his authority. 
lay hands upon ~ !" The two men found the games still in 

Dr. Ogleby stared. progress, and the1·e .were great crowds 
"Lay hands upon-me P" he repeated. round the ropes. '.I'he '!orkmen had ~i.th­

" Nons~nse ! On Saturday they might have drawn, and were standing about wa1t1ng 
committed such folly. But I a.m their for further orders. 
headmaster no,v, and they know very well Dr. Ogleby, r~alising that the juniors 
that any violenc-e of t.hat sort ,vould mean were representative of the more reckless 
the most drastic punishment.'~ clement, strode straight on to Little Side. 

"I was only going to suggest, !Professor, "Stop ! " he commanded sharply. "Stop 
that we wait until after breakfast.," said this game at once!" 
Mr. Drummond mildly. The referee-Armstrong of the Fourth-

" Indeed? And wh1? Don't you think blew his whistle. Armstrong was a burlv 
thcro has been enough time wasted junior, but the very sight of the Head 
already P" scared him. 

"After breakfast, sir, tho boys will be Nipper ran up. 
confined to their class-rooms," eX!J)laincd "We want you to understand, sir, that 
ilr. Drummond. "Thus we shall have a we don't mean any disrespect to you per­
clear ficJ~. I think it would save quite sonally," he said earnestly. "But these 
a lot of trouble." arc our playing fields, and--" 

"H'm! There's that, of course," ad- "Playing fields are no longer necessary 
ntitted Professor Oglcby, frowning. at St. Frank's," interrupted Professor 
"With the boys all at thc.ir lessons, they Ogleby sharply. "You boys have defied 
certainly could not hinder the workmen." my authority by entering these fields, and 

"And once the cxca va tions' were really you shall be suitably punished. I have 
. - ... -- - . - . 
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nothin(J' further to say now-except that I "To fight?" rc1>cat<'<l J>rofcssor Ogleby. 
order you all to leave." "·ith a start. 

The players gathered round., seething "That is what I said, sir." 
with excitement. "Indeed!" ('Xclaimed the professor. "So 

"W c'rc not tl~e only ones, sir!" shouted you bavc the colossal impudence to-" 
llandforth. "The Fifth and Sixth are just "Don't misunderstand us, sir," inter. 
as determined. You're up against the rupted Nipper quickly. "Both Fenton 
whole school! We're not going to have and I haven't the sliffhtest . desire to be 
our playing fie}ds spoilt!" impudent. '\Ve're 0111y telling you that 

"Never!" there's a strong feeling throughout the 
"Hands off the playing fields!" school. The s<.'niors arc just as ('arnest 
"Hear., hear!" as we juniors. This is a matter which is 
"Down with the spoil-sports!'' dear to our hearts-it is even more serious 
"Silence!" thundered Professor Ogleby. than you may realise. In a way, sir. we're 

"I may as ,vell tell you at once-although warning you, but we want to do it frankly, 
I inteuded reserving this until you were so that there may be 110 misunderstand­
all together in Bi~ Hall-that games are iug." 
henceforth forbidaen. 'I'he youth of tho Professor Oglcby was astounded. 
country is being ruined by an excess of "You arc warning me?" he rcpC1ated, as 
sports and e-ames. St. Frank's is to set though he could not believe the evidence 
the example, and football and cricket and of his cars. "Good heavens ! Do you 
hockey and such frivolities arc, from this realise what you arc saying? And you, 
<lay onwards, prohibited.'' sir !" he added, turning to the tall, stal-

He was amazed by the roar of incligna- v."art Fenton, who looked even older thnu 
tion and protest which went up. He had his eighteen yNn·s. "You say that you 
expected dismay on the part of the boys; arc the captn in of the school. You nru 
but he had never anticipated this uproar. practically a man. • Do you agree ,-,·ith 

Fortunately, Fenton of the Sixth this boy's preposterous statement?" 
nrrived on the scene, and his very presence • "The whole school is agreed, sir," 
calmed the juniors. replied Penton steadily. "'rhcse playiuu• 

"You'd better get 9ff, all of you," saicl fields arc ours, and we shall only i(J'nor: 
the school captain; and although he spoke your orders if you force us to do so. 

0 
But 

qnietly everybody heard his words. ,. The it is just as well that you should under­
headmaster had given his orders, and stand, sir, at the outset, that we're not 
there mustn't be any disobedience." going to let any of those workmen start 

T1 l · <1i
0
rr

0
a1ng-." 1e p ay1ng fields were quietly evacu- ~ 

atcd; and Professor Ogle by, watchina "You're not going to let--" The pro-
flushed ,vith triumph. So there would b~ fessor ncnrly choked. "Upon my soul ! 
no real trouble., after all! This-this is open rebellion!" 

"N o,v! sir.," s_ai~ Fent~n, _with a q uict- "Call it what you like, sir," said Fenton 
ncss_ ·which ":as 1n itself s1gn1ficaut. .. The quietly• "As captain of St. Frank's. I 
Junior ~apta1n and I would be glad if you fully realise the gravity of what I am say­
would listen to us for a few minutes." ing. But at least I know that I have the 

Nipper was with - him, and Professor whole school behind me to back me up." 
0 I "Hea.r. hear .'" g: cby looked at them both in some sur- , 
prise. It was a swelling murmur, comin(J' from 

"I feel this is hardly the moment " all ranks, and it gave Edgar :t1enton 
he began. ,-- 8trength. 
" "But I think it is, sir," in&isted F(\nton. "Rebellion ! " panted the Head. "Did 
.r _am the _captain of St. Frank's-the Y:0 u hear, l\fr._Drummond? Nev~r in my 

~Pn1or captain of sports. Hamiltoii licre hfc ha Ye I witnessed anything quite so 
ti J · , • sc!l ndalous !11 1_s 1e un1or captain of S})Orts. You will 

thus understand that we represent the "It sccrns to me tll.at these two boys 
whole school so far as games are con- are responsible--" b<'gan l\lr. Drun1-
cPrncd." mond. 

",\
1ell ?" asked the new headmaster. " ':,ye. adm~t it," interrupted Fenton. 

",v 1 lus 1s cnbr0ly a matter which affects 
e ~ould like you <le.finitely to under- our sports, and we arc the s1>orts ca1Jtains. 

st and, sir-and please also understand Vy k 
that we mean no disrespect to you-that ,· c ac now ledge full responsibility." 
the school has made up its mind to fio-ht "Not like-I~/" went up a_ yl'll from 
for the playing fields," said Fenton. 0 llandforth. We're all 1n it, Fenton!" 

J "Yes, rather !11 

uniors and seniors had pressed round "The whole giddy school!" 
and ~verybody listened with bated breath: "Hurrah!" 
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"Will ~ou be silent?" shouted Professor 
Ogle by, nlrnost beside hin1sclf. ~' I will 
not stand this any longer !,, 

Ile spun round, nnd waved his arm to 
J i111 Purcell an<l the workn1cn. 

"Come here-all of you !" he command­
,lec1. "You will take no notice of these 
boys, Lut you will go upon this field, and 
you wi 11 start operations in acco1·dancc 
:with 1ny orders!" 

CHAPTER 4. 

Dorrie to tl1e Rescue I "JUST a minute!" said Edgar Fenton 
sharply. 

There was such authority in his 
tone that the workmen }1csitated. 

'!'he crowds of boys, who bad commenced 
to look warHkc, held themselves in check. 

'' How dare you?" asked Prof cssor Ogle. 
by, glaring at Fenton. "Arc you presum­
ing to countermand my orders-" 

"No, sir," said Fenton. "But I feel it 
is only right that you shoul<l know what 
it will mean-i.f those men obey your in­
structions.,, 

"\Vhat it will mean?" repeated the pro­
fessor. "I confess I fail to understand 
you. I am your headmaster·--" 

"I know 1t, sir, and you can, perhaps, 
unclerstand how acutely I feel my llrcscnt 
}losition," said Fenton steadily. ., As cap­
tain of the school, I have certain responsi­
bilities and pri vilcges. I am as anxious to 
maintain discipline as anybody in the 
school. But I am very much afraid that 
if these men go upon the field, it will 
result in a fight." 

"You bet it will ! " said llandf orth with 
relish. 
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" Good old Fenton ! " 
"Am I to understand that you are 

threatening to start a brawl?" asked Pro-' 
t'C'ssor Oglcby loudly. 

"It won't be a brawl, sir-it'll be a, 

quick fight, and your n1cn will un­
doubtedly get the worst of it," said Fen­
ton. "V/ c arc practically thrfe to one by 
this tin1c. I hope you won t. force . tho 
issue sir~ None of us has any 111 feehngs 

' k d " against thcso ~vor men, an 
"Eriou(J'h ! " broke in the cx3spcratcd 

professor~ "I declare that my patience is 
exhausted. Mr. Drummond, tell your men 
to begin work immediately." 
· Jim Purcell strode forward, an,.H there 

was an almost resentful light in his eyes. 
"Bcao-incr your pardon, sir,· but we 

didn't 
0

~om
0

e down here to fight school­
boys," he said respectfully. ," \iVhcn we're 
free to go on this ()'round, we 11 start work. 
,vc came here to 

0

c1.:cavate-not to fight." 
·. "Are you-arc you daring to disobey 
me?" asked the professor. 

"I'm saying that n1c and my mates 
aren't prepared to fight these young 
gentlemen.,'' replied Pn~ccll. "As they _say 
themselves, they've got no grudge aga~nst 
us-and we've got · no grudge against 
them. It seems to ine., sir, that you'd best 
settle this quarrel without us. ~Vhen 
you're r<'ady, we'll start work." 

"Hurrah!" 
"Tbree cheers for the workmen, you 

chaps!" 
"Good egg !" 
"Hurrah !" . 
The cheers were given with gusto,· ~nd 

Jim Purc2ll flushed. He would much 
rat.her be friendly with these boys than 
at enmity. 

As for Professor Thorpe Ogleby., he 
cll"ncl1ed and unclenched his fists, and his 
beak-like face had gone almost white in 
liis rage. So furious was he that when 
'he tried to speak he could not frame the 
words. He gobbled, not unlike a turkcy­
cock. 

"Calm vourself, sir," muttered Mr. 
l)rummond°', alarmed. "I beg of you, 
sir-" 

"I am dumbfounded !'' panted Pro­
feScor Ogleby. finding words at last. 
"Am I mail, Mr. Drummond, or are these 
boys and these workmen mad? All this 
ridiculous fuss over a. mer-a meadow ! 
Fir.st t'1e boys defy me, then Mr. Lee 
resigns the head~astership of the school, 
and now my own workmen, who1n · I 
<':f.sp~cially engaged for this job, are re.: 
using to obey orders !" 

"No tlisres,pect to you, sir-" began 
Purcell. 

"N onsensc !" harked the Head. "How 
dare yo1.1 say that it's no disrespect to 
me? You're merely re.pea ting what these 
impertinent boys have said. Of course it 
is disrespect to me ! I give you my 
orders, and you refuse to carry them out! 
Don't you call that disrespect? Well; 
I've had enough of it !" 

He waved an imperious hand. . 
"You are all dismissed-all of you !": 

he went on furiously. "Mr. Drummond· 
will give you your week's money, and you' 
can go back home. I won't have men· 
working for me who,--" I 

"That's not fair on us," :protested the. 
for~man, with some heat. '' \Ve're special· 
1nen, sir-picked men, as you might· ·say., 
You engaged us for six: weeks:--" , 

"And now I disn1iss you-on the first 
day!" snapped Professor Ogleby. "_I 
repeat, I will not have men ,vo·rking for 
me ,vho refuse to obey orders. Go t You 
are not under contracts, and a week's· 
money in lieu of notice is all that you 
can · de1na:rid." · ·. : · 

"All right, sir," said · Jim Purcell 
gi:uffly. "But it's· an 11nfair trick, all 
the same. lV e didn't come down here to 
fight schoolboys !" . 1 

·. "Thanks ~nvfully, you 1ncn," saic.1 
Nipper. "This is fearful rough luck on 
vou." 
.. "Can't be helped, young gent," said 
Purcell.. "It ain't your fault any more 
than. it . is min~." 

All the men were looking a bit sick, 
and the ·boys fe~t. exce~dingly sorry for 
them. At the .same time, they felt re• 
lieved. The menac_e, for the moment, was 

~ . .. . - ·• 

over. 
"May I g~ntly barge .into this scene?" 

asked a voice. 
Lord Dorrimore lounged 11.p, ns elegant 

and as cool as ever. 
"Good-morning, professor ! Good-

morning, llr. Drummond!" he said CJ'Cni-
ally. "Glorious morning !" 

0 

"I am not ,interested in the morning, 
Lord Dorrimore.," said Professor Ogleby, 
with asperity. 

The workmen regarded Dorrie with new 
interest. 'l,hcy were impressed. Lord 
Dorrimore ! Who had not heard of this 
famous s.porting peer? Many of thcn1 
had seen him before, and they liked him, 
too. 

"I understand that you men are free?" 
asked his lordship, with a deliberate wink 
at Fenton and Nipper-which most of the 
other boys saw. 

"Us, sir?" asked Jim Purcell. "Why, 
yes. We've just been sacked.'' 

"It is cnt.h·ely your own fault," said 
Professor Ogle by. 
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u Well, of course, that's a matter of 
opinion," said Lord Dorrimore. " I take 
it, professor, that you have no further 
use for these men P" 

"No, I hate not!"' 
"In that case I am glad," said Dorrie, 

turniµg back to Jim. "I think you're the 
foren1an of the crowd--eh ?11 

"Yes, si~~I mean, yes, my lord.,, 
"You can cut out the ' My lord ' ns 

~oon as you like," said Dorrie amiably. 
"Now, you chaps are pretty expert at 
digging and building and all that sort 
of thing, eh?" 

"Well, we're not ordinary labourers,"' 
replied Purcell. "The last job wo were 
on was pretty tricky. We were :working 
for four months on Trenton Abbey, re­
storing it, sir. It's specialised work, ancl 
that's why we were engaged for this ex­
cavation job." 

"Splendid!" said Lord Dorrimore. 
"Just the men I want.'~ 

"Beg pardon, sir P" 
"I'll eng-age the whole lot of you now, 

and I'll give you the same wages that you 
would have been getting from I>rof essor 
Ogleby-and, what's more, I'll give you 
certain work for three months,,, said the 
millionaire ,peer coolly. " In Dorrimore 
Park-that's my estate in Derbyshire­
there's an old, half-ruined chapel which 
badly needs restoring. I think you 
fellows can do the work quite well. It 
might take you longer than three 
months.'' 

Jim Purcell's eyes were gleaming. 
"Is this a real off er, sir?." he asked 

eagerly. "I mean., you ain'~ joking, are 
you, sir?" 

"My dear fellow, what a thought!" 
said Dorrie. "Of course I'm not joking. 
You've lost your work here., so I'm pro­
viding you with a new job. I'm leaving 
this n1orning, anyhow, and as I'm going 
straight to my ancestral home, I might 
as well take you along with me. Only 
too glad to get hold of a bunch of men 
without all the tiresome form~lities." 

Professor Ogleby was breathing very 
hard. 

"StOi,P !" he shouted, running forward. 
"'' I-I have changed my mind ! I won't 
let you men go. Lord Dorrimore, I an1 
astonished that you should act ~n so un­
derhand a manner." 

"Underhand !" ejaculated Dorrie, 
pained. "But, my dear sir, I have been 
perfectly open. Not three n1inutes ago 
you told me that these men were free." 

"That's all right, sir; we're with you," 
said Jim Purcell., and tho other men 
chorused their ~pproval. "Sorry, sir,'' 
went on Jim., turning ~o t~e ~ismaye~ 

professor. "We're all working for Lord 
Dorrimore now. We'll be getting along 
to the camp, sir, and pack up." 

And the workmen, grinning happily, 
went off. 

" By Heaven ! You s11all hear more c,f 
this!" exclaimed Professor Oglcby 
tensely. "1-1-- Come, Mr. Drum­
mond ! I an1 feeling ,positively ill !" 

He strocle off, looking the reverse of 
dignified, for his mortar-board ]1ad 
slipped sideways_, and was resting at an 
acute angle on his head. 

The boys~ s~niors and juniors, sur­
roundecl Lord Dorrimore. 

"I say, sir, that was awfully sporting 
of you !" said Fenton gratefully. 

"E'h? What was s.porting ?" 
0 To engage those men," said the school 

captain. "It ,vas rough luck on them. 
losing their jobs. But we don't mind 
no,v, because ,ve know they've got a better 
job. You only did it to help UB., sir." 

"Rubbish !" said Dorrie. "In fact., 
nonsense! Or., if you like, fiddlesticks ! l 
need those men. For years I've been tell­
ing myself ·that I'd have that old oha.pcl 
restored; and it's fust about time I got 
busy on the job.,, 

"Good old Dorrie !" 
"You can't fool us!" 
"Not likely !" 
"Thanks awfuIJy, sir!'' 
"Evcrything's all serene like t]1is," 

chuckled Lord Dorri more. "You boys 
are pleased, and those men are pleased­
although I cannot say, with any truth, 
that Professor Ogleb:y strikes me as being 
pleased." 

"Ha, ha., ha !" 
"I have half an idea that he is slightly 

annoyed," continued Dorrie dryly. "And 
between you and me and the goalposts, 
the sooner I fold up my tent and steal 
away, the better. After this., I don't 
think I shall be regarded as a very we} .. 
come guest." 

"I say, we don't want to lose you, 
Dorrie!" said Nipper, with concern. 

"That's all right. I was going this 
morning, anyhow," said his lordship, with 
a smile. "Honest Injun, you fellows. I 
feel the urge to seek fresh excitements. 
I shall probably go to the North Polo in 
a glider; or, on the other hand, I might 
attempt the At1antio crossing on a 1pair 
of water-skates; or I might even visit the 
cannibals of unknown Pa11ua.'~ 
· "Ha, ha, ha !" 

"Come and sec me before I go, young 
'un," said Dorrie, pressing Nipper's arm. 
"Bring your pals, too. I've shifted my 
quarters since this trouble began, and 
I'm staying with Mr. and ;Mrs. W_ilkcs. 
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Lee's there, too, and we're both going up 
to town by the morning train. I fancy 
we shall lcayc St. Frank's in good hands 
-yourtj." 

So the fellows returned to thci r Houses 
in the highest of spirits. Professor 
Thorpe Oglcby was stranded, and the 
playing fields were temporarily safe. 

CHAPTER 5. 
Mr. Wilkes Speaks His f.1 ind! 

L OR.D DORRIMORE caused general 
laughter at the ,~lilkes' brcakfast­
ta ble when he gave an account of 
what had happened on Little Side. 

i:rr. and itrs. Wilkes were the host and 
1iost-ess, and their daughter, \rcra, was 
frankly joyous as she listcn~d. 

"Oh, don't I wish I were a boy!'' sht°' 
~aid b~·cathlessly, her pretty fnce glow­
in_g w1_th cagern~ss, her eyes Bpark1ing 
with vigorous health. "The el1aps will 
h~vc all the fun, clad! It's an awful •pity· 
I m a o·i rl I'' • 0 • 

Triumphantly Professor O g I e by 
strode on to the St. Frank's playing 
fields. Behind him lumbered a 
plough which was to tear up the 

·ground. 

1Ir. Wilkes coughed. 
"You apparently forget, young lady, 

that you are talking to tl1c senior Hou::;-e­
inaster of this great college," he said 
severely. "When you talk about; the 
boys having 'fun: you mean that thPy 
will give your poor father an endless 
amount of trouble." 

"Cheese it, c.la<ldy !" laughed ,~er~. 
"Yon can't spoof n1e ! You're· just a::; 
n1uch on the boys' side as I am." 

"'fhc slang you ;pick up, darling, is too 
terrible !" n1urm.urctl her mother. 

But Vera only chuckled, and continuNl 
her brcnkfnst. 

"I must say, Dorrie, that you lunull~d 
the whole nffair rather 1Y~l1," said Nelson 
Loo a1uuseclly. "Quite a master-stroke on 
your part, in fact, to b:1g the prof('ssor'~ 
special work1nc11." 

Nelson Lee wa~ r!lthcr concerned at th(• 
turn of affc1irs; hut he was glad that hP 
had rl'signed. Prof0Ssor Og-leby himself 
was regponsi blc no,,·, and Lee was con­
fid0nt thnt the school would suc-c-0Ssfully 
stick up for its rights. So it was just as 
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well that he-Lee-should be out of the 
way f~r the time being. 

"It might be a ,diplomatic moYe on my 
part to drop in on Professor Ogleby 
pretty soon," remarked Mr. Wilkes 
thoughtfully. "I'll just give hi~ time. to 
cool clown. He may be ,proposing some­
thing startling, and he'll have to be re .. 
strained. He knows as much about con­
trolling a big Public school as I know 
about archreology." 

Tl1at old Wilkey was justified in his 
suspicions was evident from the heat-eel 
conversation ,vhich was then procee.ding 
in the headmaster's t)tudy. At least, it 
was more of a monologue than a conver­
sation. Dr. Thorpe Ogleby was s;peaking, 
and Mr. James Drummond was listening. 

"I!m tired, Mr. Drummond," said the 
Head, sitting in his chair, and mopp_ing 
his brow. "I tell you candidly, I an1 
utterly weary.11 

"I'm not sur,pr,ised, sir.,'' said Mr. 
Drummond. "You have. done quite a lot 
of rushing a bou t..---1

' ~ . 

" Try not to be a fool, Mr. Drummond, 
})lease !" interruptecl the [)rofesso~ coldly. 

"l{cally, sir·--" 
"When I say I am tired, I mean that 

I am tired of these wretched boys," went 
on Dr. Ogleby.- "Physically., I am per .. 

fectly sound. l am aghast, sir, t11at these 
boys sl1ould defy me for so long. It is 
an unprecedented situation. And what 
am I to do? My whole project is at a 
standstill. Not a s;pade or a ,pickaxe has 
been used." . 

"And now we have lost our work1nen," 
said Mr. Drumn1oncl. 

"You needn1 t remind me of tlutt,''­
grunted the professor. "Lord Dorrimor~ 
acted quite outr~geously d.n stealing n1y 
men away from me." . 

"But, after alJ, sir., you dismiss-eel 
them--" 

".And you know very well that I' didn't 
mean it !" roared the professor., exaspe­
rated. "I was only trying to frighten 
them. N o,v we're at a deadlock. The. 
whole position is ridiculous. Lord Dor­
rimore is- just as mad as the- boys, he 
sympathises with them in their =insane at­
tachment for those paltry n1eadows." 

·The ~rofessor rose to his feet, and 
paced up and down. 
. "I shall act at once," lie continued, 
making up his mind. "There is only ono 
thing for it., Mr. Drummond. Those two 
unfortunate, misguided boys s11al l be sent 
away. What are their names? Fenton 
and Hamilton. Yes. I shall send then1 
away. They are the ringleaders., and 
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once t.hcy have gone, the other boys wiH 
be easy enough to handle." 

~Iz.-. Drtunmoud, who knew absolutely 
iiothing a bout the control of the- school, 
n1nde no comment. 

"I shall expel them !" saiµ Professor 
Qc,-lcby, ,vith relish. "Tha.t is the· correct 
w~rd, Mr. Drummond. I shall expel them 
in disgrace. That, I think, will bring 
tho w hol c school to its senses. What is 
the time? You don•t kn ow? I didn't 
ex.pect you would." 
· He looked at his own watcl1, and 
nodded. 
_ "In a very short time the ,1thole school 

will be in Big Hall, for prayers," he 
~rC'nt on. "An cxc~llent opportunity ! 
A.fter prayers, I will have these two boys 
£.etched upon the 1platform, and I will tell 
them of my decision-,--,in the hearing of 
a 11 the others. Yes, Mr. Drummond, I 
will show them who is master!" 

"Don't you think, §ir," ventured l\Ir. 
Drummond, "that it might be mo!"e 
diplomatic--" 

"Well?" saicl the HeadJ as the other 
paused. 

"Well., I 1ne.1n, ,vouldn't it be better 
to wait for a while?" asked the little 
1nan. "We cannot commence operations 
yet. as we have no men. \Vhy not let the 
school get O\'er its excitement? The boys 
a re reckless now.'' 

"The expulsion of Fenton and Hamilton 
will have a subduing effect,"' said Pro­
fessor Ogleby grimly. "Oh, yes ! Boys 
need a strong hand, }Ir. Drummond. 
You mustn't lot them have their own 
W3Y, or they will ge~ completely· out -of 
hand. I know that much, at least." 

A. ta,p sounded on the door, and M1·. 
Alington Wilkes entered. 

., A.h., Mr. Wilkes, I am glad you have 
come,,, said the professor briskly. "You 
are, I think, the -senior Housemaster of 
this school?" 
· "That•s true,11 admitted old Wilkey. 
"I ha·ve decided to expel Fenton and 

Hamilton,,. said. Dr. Ogleby. "They 
,v-ere tho ringlenclers ·in that disgraceful 
affair this morning, and expu1sion, in my 
opinion, i~ the only fitting punishment 
for them." 

Mr. Wilkes did not move a hair. 
"Well, of course, it is the bc~t possible-

thing you could do--" 
"Splendid ! I thought so !" 
"If you want to start a rebellion." 
"Eh?" 
" Y " . d 11.,r • k Y es, sn.1 .1ur.. · Wll es. " ou 

coulcln 't incite the school 1n a better 
way . .,., 

"A-a rebellion!" stan1merccl Dr. 
Ogle by. "Good l_!eavens ! Do you realise 
w11at you arc sa.ying, sir?" 

"I think so," said old Wilkey, with a 
shrug. "Do just as you like, of course, 
sir. You are the headmaster. But if 
you ,vant to turn St. Frank's inside out 
and put an end to every scrap of dis­
cipline-well, go a11eacl with that plan." 

He was glad that he hnd looked in. 
He had suspected that- Prof cssor Ogleby 
,vould get hold of som-c fantastic idea. 
And this on~ was certainly fantastic .. Mr. 
"\Vilkes felt almost sorry for the professor. 
He was very much like a man who has 
been suddenly placed in charge of an 
en?rmous piece of n1achinery, which is 
going at t~p spe-cc1, and about which he 
does not know a thing. 

Well, he deserved no sympathy. He 
had made it i~possiblc for- N clson Lee to 
remain; and he had picked up the reins 
of control himself, thinking, evidently, 
that the school would placidly continue 
its usual routine whilst he dug up the 
:playing fields to his heart•s content. But 
the professor was encountering many un­
ex:pectecl snags. 

"I cannot help thinking, Mr. Wilkes, 
that you have exaggerated the-cr­
danger.," he said hesitantly. "You are, 
of course, in n. better position to know 
these things than I. But these boys hav~ 
transgressed seriously. Surely they 
should be punished?" 

"Not by expulsion., ,vhich would be out 
of all p1·oporti')n to their offence," re­
plied old Wilkey. "Besides, when you 
como to analyse it, what is their offence? 
They arc the senior and junior captains 
of sport, and _ they spoke onl7 for the 
whole senior and junior school.' 

"But they are the ringleaders in this 
disgraceful affair." 

"They acted as spokesmen, certainly," 
admitted 1\1:r. Wilkes; "but that is all. 
.. ,i\.s -far as I have been able ·to see, the 
school is pret.ty ,vell solidly bel1ind them. 
Anyhow,· iProfcssor, the fact remains that 
Fenton ancl Hamilton are regarded r,s 
heroes by nine.ty per cent. of the boys. 
If you expel them, nothing on cart.h can 
avert a rebellion." 

CHAPTE.R 6. 
A Shock for the Professor! 

P ROFESSOR THORPE OGLEBY wns 
n1oro than startled. 

"A rebellion?" he repeated ... 
"Do you mean, sh~, th~t the school 

will defy. all authority and discipline P" 
"I am afraid ao." 
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"Then I am amazerl,'' said the new 
Head coldly. "I can only assume that 
the discipline, as it stands at tl1c moment, 
is incredibly lax." 

"The diiscipline was tight enough whilst 
Mr. Lee was headmaster/: said· old. Wilkey 
;pointedly. 

"Oh! What do you mean by that?" 
"Well., if you want to know, Professor 

Ogleby., I must be quite frank and tell 
you t]1a t t-he boys regard you as an inter­
loper.'' 

"An int~rlopcr ?,, repeated Dr. Ogleby., 
aghast. 

"I am afraid so." 
"But I am t.be chairman of tlae board 

of governors ! ,, 
"It wouldn't matter much t-o the boys 

if you were the Shah of Persia," 1·eplied 
Mr. Wilkes dryly. "All they think about 
is t11at you have ap;pointed yourself head­
master, and that you have attempted to 
deprive the school of its playing· fields." 

"But there are Roman remains buried 
beneath these fields," said the other. 
"They are of far more importance than 
the fields th.emselves. All this is most 
ridiculou,:;, ·Mr. Wilkes!" 

"Not in the evt'S of the school," said 
the Hous.emaster: "You might just as 
well go into an Indian temple and lay 
hands on the gods of that temple. If the 
worshippers discovered you at it, you 
would be torn limb from limb. I am not 
suggesting that the St. Frank's boys will 
tear you limb from limb if you actually 
RUcceed in-er-desecrating the playing 
fields, but they will certainly give you a 
run for your money." 

"Upon my soul, Mr. Wilkes, you are an 
extraordinary man!" said Dr. Ogleby, 
staring. "You arc a Housemaster, and 
yet you say this. What of the other 
Houscmasters ?" 

"None of us will be answerable for what 
hap~ns if you expel Fenton and Hamil­
ton, ' replied Mr. Wilkes. "You must 
understand, sir, that our sympathies -are 
with those two boys. I, for one, shall re­
sign if you go to such lengths. I can well 
believe that the other Housemasters will 
1·esign., too. You will create utter chaos. 
I urge you, therefore, to reconsider the 
whole matter., and, if poseible, make 
eoine other arrangements regarding the 
Roman remains you are so anxious to 
unearth." 

"That I shall not do,,, said the pro­
fessor sbariply. "I mi~ht let these boys 
off, but I am certainly not going to 
abandon my project. Never, sir l'~ 

Mr. Wilkes shrugged. 

"That, of course, is for you to decide," 
lie said. "I can only say that we look 
like having some lively times." 

He took his departure, and Professor 
Thorpe Ogleby, who had liked Mr. WHkcs 
very much at first, now considered that 
M.'r. Wilkes was a foolish alarmist, a.nd a 
man lacking in his sense of duty. 

BIG HALL was humming with sub'­
clued excitement. 

Prayers were over, but tl1erc had 
been no dismissal. It meant that 

the new headmaster was going to address 
the school. And the echool, which had 
expected some sort of sequel after that 
affair of the morning, waited tensely and 
eagerly. 

Professor Ogleby, when he came on tl1e 
platform, was looking quietly dignified. 
He had recovered his temper, and he l1ad 
decided upon his course of action. He 
would be strong. He would show the boys 
that he w:as not only capable of con­
trolling the school, but that he was a man 
of his word. 

"There is a matter of some importance 
which I have to speak upon," said the 
professor, impressed by the awed hush 
which fell as he advanced towards the 
edge of the platform. "In the early 
hours of this morning, a ·very disgraceful 
scene took place on the· junior play­
ground." 

"011, my hat!" came a groan from 
Handforth, audible to all. "He calls 
Litt le Side a playground !" 

" Ha, Ji.a, ha !" 
"I am going to say as little as possible 

about that unfortunate incident," con­
tinued tl1e Jprofessor, speaking more 
loudly. "Two boys, one a responsible 
senior, and the other a misguided junior., 
beh~ved-well, I will put it mildly, and 
say that they were hasty. I have decided., 
after due consideration., to let the whole 
n1a ttcr drop." 

"My hat ! He's not such a bad old 
sort, after all!" 

"Good old professor_!" 
"Rats !" murmured Handforth. "He's 

getting scared of us, that's all!" 
"Does he mean that he's ~bandoned 

his wheeze altogethe;r ?" 
"Silence !" shouted the prefects. 

" Silence ! " 
" I am eti II of the o.pinion that the 

school has disgraced itself," continued 
Dr. Ogleby. .. I have come to the con-­
clusion that St. Frank's is sports mad, 
and that, of course, is lamentable. I do 
not wonder that the country is going into 
a rapid decline." 

(Continued on page 24.) 
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Crawllngdeno. The Town Council have pro­
,,idod several brand-new bath-chairs for the use 
of ro9idcnts, and tho chairmen arc experienced 
n10n who seldorn allow a chair to run o•;er the 
cliff.'i. No more than three fo.taliti~s oi this 
naturo have occurred during the who!o oi this 
8Ci.l30Il. 

Orville Slowe. The number of vi3itors thi~ 
yoar has beaten all previous record~. Ji it goes 
on incroasing at thi3 rate, the nurnber of vi:Sitor.3 
in the town will soon reach double figures. 

Newbourne. This is the lntcst sen~ido pbco 
t.o spring up, nnd consists of three mo:=.t excellent 
bungalows and a friod fish shop. There are 
1nnny at.trnctions in tho " town." For instnnce, 
on t.ho clifh t-here i~ a glorious onk tree said to 
bo nearly two hundred your.3 old. At the foot 
of tho cliffs, and butting out on the sand~, i-J an 
ancient groyne, covered with n10.ny fin'3 speci­
mons of barnacles. During the titno of tho full 
n1oon the pronHmade is very well lighted. 

Wildfun-on-Sea. At last the ,nunicipo.1 coun­
cil havo rospondod to t.he need of attractions 
upon t.ho so& front., and have inst.a.lied o. very 
bf'aut-iful hokoy-pokey barrow on the promenade. 
The sands at this delightful plqco st.retc-h for 
n1ilo:J, and if they ,vOTen't entirely covered with 
ston('I~, to a depth of about £our feet, bathing 
would bo highly cnjoyQble. The council ha.vo, 
however, engaged an old man to throw tho 
stonos back to sea. with e. fire shove]. 

Mudford. The pier ho.s now been extended to 
a. length of two miles and a quarter. Upon the 
end of the pier the council h11.ve affixed a largo 
telescope, tbrot"Sh whiC'h, on clear dnys, it is 
po3sible to view the ~a. 

Ralnard-at-Sea. The weather hf'rc is glorious. 
The sun was visible for a. few n1inutes at five 
o'clock yesterday evening. 

Watt Hope. Tho town is <'loged to visit.ors 
t~\~porarily as the only hotel has collapsed. 
l 1s1tor:, who have stayed ut this l1ot.el in past 
soason3 will be ~~lighted t.o hct1r t-he news. 

Timothy Tucker. I am happy to state that 
my respected iather took n10 to the British 
llu~ourn in tho vacnt.ion, and porrnittcd mo to 
spend my timo with tho n1umn1ies in the 
Egyptian Room. Tho con<!cqnonce was I 
experienced a highly enjoyah]o tirne, and my 
knowledge of 1numn1ies hns been greatly in­
crcn~cd. (Ii you had my fn.ther, my lad, your. 
know]edgo of dad<lie3 woulc.l al~o be increaso<l 
-E. 0. H.) 

Clarenes Fellowc. ,vh:1t did I clo in tho 
holiday ? ,veil, fir:;t I went to Pcbhlo Bay t.o 
swim nbout within tho sea with a hi6hly amuqing 
co1npany. Thi.3, of C'Ourse, is an awful Jo.rk, 
unless by chnnce you ~co a s!rn.rk, whi~h fills yon 
fulJ of awe nn<l clrend-- (Oh, ehccse it, nncl 
go back to Lecl ?-E. 0. II.) 

Vivian Travers. ,vhat did I do in the holi­
clny ? Cro5sword puzzle➔, of cou1·se. (Yon bo 
careful that you don't c-~TTY this unhonlt.hy 
cxcitem.ent too far.-g. 0. H.) 

Mr. Suncliffe. I p1n.ycd crieket, every day for 
eight, 1\-'i~Ck9. It w..13 o. Ycry nice holiday, but. I 
should have liked n little 1noro ericket with it. 
(By George, sorne people aro ncyer satisfied !­
E. 0. H.) 

Archie Glenthorn:). B~gad, I don ~t ren.lly 
kno,.- much a.bout tho subject, don't you know. 
I went to sleep at th9 bcginnin~ o_f the vac., and 
Phipps woke mo up at the end oi it. Ask Phipps. 
He cnn tell you. 

Phipps. ~Ir. Glcnthorno sp~nt l1i~ oight weeks' 
vacation in a short nap. Thm1k you, sir. 

Ulysses Adams. I spent n1y gol<lurned holi­
day in Lonclori, ·,vutching tho inotors como up 
one way and go down tho other. Aw, gco ! 
\Vay over in tho-- (Ye~, yes, yes! Wo 
know all nbout the Y cwnited Stutes.-E. 0. H.) 

(Cornelius 'I'rotwood's account of his holiday 
will be published in the Chri~t1nu-1 Xumbor. We 
i:thall have n1ade hin1 understand tho quostion 
by t.l1en.) 
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E. 0. Handforth as a child--he was scream! 

The Editor's Life Story. 
This is what happened in last week's 

fnstalment of my thrilling Life Story. lVhen 
I u•a., eight~en months' old my nurse left, 
me f01' a tnoment on Clarence Pier, al South­
sea, and I followed a lady on to the Isle of 
1Vight boat. Now read on : 

' 

WHEN v.·e were half a mile ·out at 
sea, the lady suddenly dived in 
her bag and produced a ham 
sandwich. 

" Here, Johnny, eat this,,, she said, 
passing it over to me. 

"Thank you, madam, 0 said I, grabbing 
it quickly. 

She looked up, and when she saw me her 
eyes went as big as the portholes on the 
boat. 

" lly child ! " she screamed. " You 
are not my precious Johnny ! \Vhat has 
happened to my son ? ,, 

I dicln 't reply, because my mouth was 
full of sandwich. But the ticket inspector 
came along, and she grabbed his arm. 

" \Vhat has happened to my boy ? ,, 
she ye11ed. 

Tho inspector pointed to me. 
"\Vhy, there he his," said he. 
" That little monster ! ,, shrilled the 

lady wildly. " How dare you say that 
hideous little wretch is my son ? ,, 

" He{e, cheese it, ma'am ! " I exclaimed, 
gobbling sand,vich. 

"Put the boat bnck ! ., she yelled, 
jumping up. " ?.Iy only son has been left 
at Soutbsoo.. Go back this moment.,, 

\\"ith that sho seized hor umbrella and 
tore up to the bridge, where the captain 
was standing with his field-glasses under 
his arm. 

"Turn the boat back!" she screamed. 
But the captain wouldn't oblige, so the 

lady raised her go.mp and emote him on the 
top-knot. 

Whack, whack, whack ! 
Then up cnme tho purser and a couple 

of sailors, and they hauled her tlown below. 
Tho captain was a sight, for sore eyes. He 

That's me, watching-E. o. H. 

had a red nose, a thick ear, and his cap was 
smashed over his head. I gurgled with 
delight, which only seemed to make the 
gent more wrathy. 

As soon as ho had gone below to get a 
wash and brush up, I decided to have a look 
round the bridge. The first thing I saw was 
a long string, and I started to play with it. 
I was only playing in a harmless way, liko 
any· baby might do ; but, by George I in 
five minutes I had every man jack on 
board the ship round me. 

You see, I got tangled up in the rope, 
and I couldn't undo myself. So I gave it 
a hard jerk-and I nearly fell off the boat. 
For right above my head a tremendous 
booming sound roared out. I had got 
tangled in the rope of the siren, and there 
was the old boat hooting away like mad. 

A dozen sailors rushed up and tried to 
stop the din; but I was so wound up in the 
beastly rope that they couldn't get me 
out. At last they cut the rope, and then 
the captain caught hold of me firmly. 

" Jenkins,,, he said, turning to o. sailor, 
" give me a rope's end, and place this 
little imp face downwards across that 
locker.'~ 

Two minutes later, dear readers, every­
body on the sea thought the siren had 
started again. But, needless to say, it was 
only me hooting this time. 

(To be continued.) 

SEASIDE APARTMENTS VACANT. 
BUGVILLE-ON-SLOSH. " Gasworks 

Villa.,, Delightful board.1·esidence. A11 
windows face the gasworks. Only 50 
minutes from sea (by taxi). Picture of 
Uncle Bon in the front parlour. Electric 
light next door. Terms up to 5 guineas 
po.r week (higher, if possible). Prop. : Mrs. 
Visage. 

STONYHAMPTON. "Hurdupp Villa." 
Vacant (as usual) for immediate visitors. 
Terms 3 guineas, with atteudance (if the 
servant takes back her month's notice). 
No I.O.U.'s accepted. Sea immediately 
opposite; at high tide sea sometimes in 
drawing-room. \Vritc to Mr. Skiunom. 

BRIGHTHAVEN. u Hotel de Splen­
dide. '~ 160 rooms. Dining-hal1, smoking.· 
room, lounge, ladies' lounge, writing-room, 
library, palm-room, conservatory, maga• 
zine-room, reception rooms, card-room, 
dancing room, grill room, etc. Guests have 
to sleep out because the builder forgot to 
put in any bed-rooms. Terms from 80 
guineas per week, not including tips to 
l, 751 servants. 

BROKE-ON-ROCKS. For the con• 
vonience of visitors, in the second week of 
their fortnight's holiday, Otto Dinker• 
weiser (Scotch), pawnbroker, will remain 
open till 8 p.m. each night. 

SEASIDE: 
If all the stones ~ 

put in a railway t 
would think they lte -

Chubby Heath ~ 
face before he goes 
will be taken for e, bJ 

--....... ,ve still hear the 1 
Canute commando:!~ 
back when he ~got 111 
people now thinkth.a 
to swim the Channe1 
better of it at the 1.; --The e.xtraordinlU')'t 
last week was caus.J 
there were too ma.ny:J 
in the sea at once. · 

--
Touching old ~• 

we don't think he~ 
very commanding ,1111 
easy t-0 make the sea 
know the way. La 
He said, "Roll on, t~ 
blue ocean-roll ! !1 1 

1f the ocean didn 1t de 

-
'!he latest sticks of 

little holes bored in 1 
This is so that you c 
with dynamite befo1, 

380,972 people well 
end last Saturday. 
must all have travel 
train as I did. 

A learned prof esso1 
the task of countini 
stones on Brighton 
balmy, obviously. 

Afternoon Pl"'OQf 
,vinklebay~ 

Happy Days 811 ___. 
Sonn_yfl 
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Sl'J-J1NG ON 'I'HE SANDS. 
By ARCH•E: GL'.ENTBORNE. 

WHEN you are on holiday at tho the old eyebrows, and tell the sportsman 
seaside, old lads, there's nothing that you don't want any hocus-pocus, or 
to beat a comfy deckchair on whatever it is. The cove toddles away, 
tho sands and a number one and you relax once more. . . 

brand snooze. What is better than to fo.11 Two minutes later back comeR the child. 
into the deep and dreamless, wafted by a "Did you say ten to three or ten past 
lullaby of murmwing voices and the roar three, mister ! ,, says the inf ant. 
of the gurgling waves es they tinkle over You give the child a dark look and the 
the golden sand? Dashed poetic-what? necessary informash. You're just dozing 

But, if you understand what I mean, off again when he returns and wants to 
that's all right in theory, so to spoak ; know whether you said threo past ten 
but it doesn't work out in practice. or ten past three. You haul out the 
Absolutely not. good old timepiece and tell l1im- three 

You squat down in the chair, and the o'clock. Thon he says that you told him 
next minute you're half up to your tonsils it was ten to three before. You say: 
in sand whero some blighter has dug a " Yes ; but that was ten minutes ago, 
yawning chasm behind you. And, of don't you know, I mean.'~ Finally, the 
course, the bally chair has collapsed and . dashed lad goes away with the idea that 
trickled you into it. you're a dotty fibber who can't tell the 

You pick yourseU up, straighten out ye time. 
chair, and once more wrap it round your Once more you sink back, you feel the 
classic figure ; and, just as the old eye good old dreamless closing over your 
is winking for the thirty-ninth time, and optics, when a sailor hauls into port and 
you-rre on the point of taking a nose-dive bawls out : 
into the ]and of dreams, some frightful O Any more for the Mary Ann. A nice 
lad, with jam plastered over his face, trip round the 'eadland. Only a bob ! 
oozes up and wants to know t.he time. Just starting 1 ~! 

You drag out your watch and tell him, Tho seilor continues to bellow like this 
u Ten to three," and then a cove wanders for the rest of the afternoon, eo there's 
up and tries hard to sell you hokey-pokey nothing for it but to throw the deckchair 
·at 2d. a lump. You snort a bit, and twitch at him Rnd go back to the hotel. 

HOLIDAY HINTS. 
By VIVIAN TRAVERS. 

T HERE are so many 
different ways of en­
joying your holidays 
that I can mention 

only one or two. But you can 
be sure this ad vice is worth 
having. The knowledge in 
this article has been won by 
bitter experience, and is worth 
its weight in coal. 

,vhen going on a picnic be 
sure you take a copy of Pro­
fessor Thickedd's " Rare 
Insects of the British Isles.,, 

generally considered lucky 
t.o turn round and break 
all speed records back to 
the shore. 

Crickot on the sands is 
a jolly pastime, but before 
starting your game it is 
ad vi sable to read up tho 
sand-cricket rules issued 
by the M.C.C. (l\Iudlark 
Cricket Club). Some of the 
most important rules are 
as follows: 

Rule 19. If lon~-on or 
square-leg is carried out 
to sea by the tide the 
fielding aide ehnll bo al­
lowed to find substitutes. It is so nice, when an insect The hiker sets out. 

Rule 26. If a batsma.n, 
in striking o.t the ball, hits a jellyfish 
by mistake and is bowled, tho umpire shall 
signal j.b.w.-jellyfish before wicket. 

etings you, to turn it up in 
tho book and say : " Three cheers, boys ! 
I've just been stung by a Greater Bull­
Necked Turtle F1y. 0 

And you will wn.nt to find out the nnmes 
of the strange insects that drop into your 
ginger-pop. Some of them might be veri 
ra.ro. Could you ever forgive yourself if 
you swallowed a red-spotted horn wasp ? 
(P.S.-Insects should never be killed 
unless they are breaking the law. You are 
not allowed to squash a glowworm if it is 
wearing o. rear-light.) 

Hore's a tip when you are out swimming. 
If you get into deep water, and see a black 
triangular fin coming towards you, it is 

Rule 30. If the ball shall strike a lady 
sitting in a deckchair, it shall count four 
to the batsman. li the lady is stunned 
by the ball, it shall count six. 

Rule 41. If the umpire is hit by a tidal 
wave, there will be an interval of frv'­
minutes to celebrate it • 

Here is an e~cntial hint for hike1"8. 
Before going hiking, don't forget to pur­
chase tho necessary equipment. A good 
bicycle, a large deckchair, and an interest 
ing book will meet the case. 
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THE SPOIL-SPORT OF ST. FRANK'S 
(Continued from page 20.) 

cc Who says it is, sir?" shouted some-
Lo£1y. 

"H-enr, hear !" 
"England's not done yet !', 
"No fear !" 
"Never say die !" 
"I-er-had no intention of making 

this a patriotic meeting," said Professor 
Ogleby sarcast.ically. '' Wo arc not dis­
cussina England, or G·reat Britain, or the 
E1npir~, but. the m-eado,vs which are at­
tached to the school, and which you have 
been using for some time for the pur.pose 
of playing football and other games." 

"For some time !'' yelled Handf orth. 
"For centuries, TOU mean, sir !" .. 

"It has been discovered that those 
n1eadows hold, beneath them, buried I do 
not know how deep, the remains of a once­
nob le Ron1an camp, or city," continued 
Professor Ogleby, warming to his sub­
ject. "Boys, boys ! Why will you not 
agree to help m9 in this great work? 
St. Frank's will beec:mc the mo.st famous 
spot in the whole country if you will only 
be rc3sonahlc. People will flock here in 
tit-cir thousands to see this J{oman camp, 
which I intend to restore." 

"But we don't want people flockin~ 
here, sir." 

"'Ve want our playing fields!" 
"Hear, h.ear !" 
There wru; such an uproar that th~ 

great arrhreoJogist, waxing enthusiastic, 
lost some of his fire. · 

"Owing to that wretched affair this 
inorning I ha ,,.e no workmen, and so there 
must be a delay," he went on. "I shall 
reconsider the ·whole matter, but, in the 
mcantin1e, th~ playing fields will remain 
out of bounds." 

"What!" 
"Oh, I say, sir!" 
",vhat about our footer practic.e ?" 

yelled Hanrlforth. "We've got two House 
matches this week, and a League match 
on Saturday! Ho,v are we going to 
practise?" 

:, Draw it mild, sir!" 
The · uproar subsided as the professor 

l1ehl up his hand. 
"1 wili tell you wl1y the playing fields 

a re out of bounds," he shouted angrily. 
"This demonstration has convinced me, 
more than ever, that sports aro harmful. 
'fhey are taking up far more of your 
time than lMsons. All you think of is 
football and cricket and other sports! 
Well, all that is now over." 
· There was a tense hush, like the lull 
hef ore the storm. 

"Yon need not lJe so deeply concerned 
about your playing fields, because you 
will never need them again," continued 
the Head. "Whether they arc dug up. 
or whether they ar~ allowed to become a 
wilderness, make~ littlo or no difference. 
I am so appalled by the sports craze 
which has gripped you all that I ha,·c 
decided to ,prohibit all gameB." 

Ho expected the school to be stunned. 
It was, but not in quite the way ho an­
tici pa tcd. Ile regarded his decision as a 
master-stroke. For, one.a the school 
rca1iscd that games were completely for­
bidden, what necessity was there to worry 
about the fate of the 1playing field~? 

It was alJ right in theory, but in 
practice · it was lik~ the burstin~ of a 
charge of dyna1nitc . 

There was complete silence at first, then 
a low, excited murnn1r w·hich suddenly 
burst forth into a veritable tornado of ex• 
cited shouting. 

"No games .. !" gasped Handforth. "No 
football !" 

"Oh, my only &ainted aunt !" 
"Hc'3 mad !" 
"If he tl•links we'll stand this, he's off 

his rocker!'' 
.. By Jove, rather !" 
"Down with. Professor Ogleby !" 
'' Yah ! Spoil-sport !" 
"Boo-boo ! " 
Somebody started it, and in less than 

ten seconds Big Hall was r~souncliug to 
such booing and hooting as had never 
been heard before. The prefects did not 
even atteinpt to silence· the commotion. 
They knew that ·it was beyond them; and, 
besides, thr'y W('re hot with anger them­
selves. The masters stood helplMS; and 
Dr. Oglcby, on the platforn1, felt his 
knees almost knocking together. 

"Si lcnce !'' he roal'ed. At least, he 
meant to ron r; but his voice sounded liko 
a cracked ,vhh;per in his own ears. He 
ran so precipitately towards the edge of 
the platform that ha nN\rly tumbled over. 
"\Vait-wait !" he shouted l1oarsely. 

",v e ,vant our 1playing fields !" 
"Hear, hear!" . 
"You can't stop football!" 
"Not - likely !" 
}Ir. Wilkes, looking on, expected that 

the various Forms woulcl break ranks at 
any n1oment; and if that happened there 
,vould be pandemonium. It would be 
open rebellion. The other Housemastct·s 
were too startled to do anything, but old 
Wilkey, with one bound, reached the 
iplatform. 

"Steady, now !" he sang out. "That's 
a.bout enough, you fellows !" 

The cff ect was maS?ical. The uproar 
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oeasec1, and the school., breathing hard, 
waited. 

"You ought to be ashamed of your-
selves, making all that noise," i::aid Mr. 
Wilkes accusingly. "I'm sure that Pr,)­
fessor Oglcby did not mean what he said." 

"No, of course not !,, gasped the pro­
fessor. "I was merely~r-applying a­
er-test." 

"I thought so.," eaid old _Wilkey 
smoothly. 
· "I have no real intention of prohibit­
ino- games and a.ports;'' continued the pro­
re:sor. "Good gracious, no ! You may 
continue your games and s.ports to your 
hearts' ·content. And I may as wen say, 
also, t11at I have reconsidered my 
decision., and the playing fields are no 
longer out of bounds." 

"Oh!" 
It was a long breath of relief and tri­

umph. It came from every Form, and 
ProfC$or Ogle by, as he heard it, writhed. 

"I-I shall make new plans/' he said, 
almost feebly. "Yes, new plans. You 
may have your playing fields-you may 
use them as you like. And now you had 
better dismiss." 

"Hurrah !.,., 
"Good old Wilkey !" 
"Three cheers tor Professor Ogleby !'' 
"Ha, 11,.a, ha P' 
The school went crowding out of Big 

Hall, and Professor Tholipe Ogleby, stag­
gering through the doorway at the back 
of the platform, went unsteadily into the 
apartment which was known as the 
governors' room. He was thankful that 
none of the other masters had accom­
panied him. He sank down and mopped 
the cold perspiration on his brow. 

"Good heavens!" he muttered. "I 
really owe Mr. Wilkes an a;pology. Ho 
is not such a fool as I thought. I do 
believe the school was on the point of 
open revolt. Horrible-horrible !" 

After he -had recovered slig-htly, he was 
fully conscious of the lamentable exhi­
bition he had given. Weakly., feebly, he 
had knuckled under. What would the 
school think of him ? 

He groaned. By seniors and juniors 
nnd masters he would be held in contempt. 
Instead of displaying that strength he had 
boasted about, he had given way at the 
first blast of the school's wrath ! 

He was a:pp~lled because it was so in­
com:prehensible to him. When he had 
come to St. Frank's he had not antici­
pated any trouble at all. The playing 
fields ? Pouf ! W·ha t would the boye 
~re, anyway, after their first pang of 
d1Sappointment? But he was find-ino- out 
that the boys did care-and, what" was 

more, that the boys were pre.pared to fight 
for those playing fields ! 

Elowly Professor Ogleby recoYered his 
strength and nerve ; his brain began 
to function normally. Ideas came to 
hint. -

" Perhaps it is just as w,ell," he mut­
tered. "I hate to adopt any seheme 
which might be termed underhand., but 
the boys have driven me to it. They 
think I am beaten, do th.ey? By hca~en, 
they will soon know differently l Nothing 
shall stop me from uncovering those 
priceless relics of ancient Rome !'" 

CHAPTER 7. 
Ready for an Emergency l 

"HURRAH I'' 
"We've won I" 
"Do,vn with the professor!" 
Out in the Triangle, the juniors 

were • shouting and cheering. The seniors 
had gone off to their own various quarters, 
highly satisfied, but rather shocked at the 
whole undignified affair. 

"Poor old boy, I'm almos~ sorry for him,,, 
said Nipper, with regret. 

"Sorry for Ogleby ?,, asked Handforth, 
staring. 

"Yes." 
"But the man's a lunatic I" 
"All the more reason we should be sorry 

for him then,,, said Nipper. "But you 're 
wrong, Handy. Professor Thorpe Ogleby is 
one of the most brilliant men in the country. 
His brain is as sound as a bell. He is a. 
kindly, generous man. That's what makes it 
so beastly hard.,, 

"Generous?,, asked Church. 0 He's got a 
funny way of sbQwing his generosity 1" 

"First and last he is . an archreologist," 
said Nipper. "It's just a matter of pro­
portion. Everything else, in the professor's 
view, is of scarcely any importance at a11. 
But ,ve'vo given him a jolt this morning. At 
last he realises that the school is in earnest, 
and after t.his things might be better.,, 

"I regret to say, my dear Nipper, that I 
cannot agree ,vith you," said Timothy 
Tucker, the bespectacled firebrand of tho 
West House. "In no circumstances can the 
situation be regarded as better when it is 
quito clear that there is to be no revolt." ~ 

"Poor old T.T. !" grinned Nipper. ":You 
love reYolts, don't you?" 

"I am no advocate of violence,,, replied 
T.T. coldly. "But I hold that any rebellion 
against the ruling classes j_s for the good of 
the masses. " 

" Oh, go and eat,. coke I,, said Handforth 
impatiently. 

"Really., Handforth, I shall do no such 
thing," said Tin1othy Tucker. "Dear, dear I 
Do you realise that coke is quite uneatable? 
But to return to the argument. Professor 
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Ogleby is reprcsentathrc of the ruling 
cls.sscs; we arc rcprcsentuti vc of the 1nasses. 
I should ha,·o liked it n1uch better if the 
school had broken into open revolt,,'in Big 
Hall. \Vo should ha\"9 ,:;wept the autocrat 
out of the school." 

"Ass! \Vo didu't want to hurt the 
professor ! " 

"Every school should be run on co-oy,ern­
ti ,·e lines ! " shouted 'I'. '11., his eyes gleannng 
behind his big spectacles. "That is the 
ideal, nay friends. \Vhy ha vo 1nastcrs at all? 
The boys of any school, providing tho svstcm 
was right, could get along n1uch better .. with­
out being constantly ground under the h<'el 
of tho nutocratio n1asters. Now, I have u 
proposition-" 

."So ha,·e_ I I" yelled llandforth. "Grab 
hun, you chaps I He needs cooling off, and 
the fountain pool is handy.'' 

"Help t" shriekc,d T.T. wildly. 
Ile bolted, and a roar of lo.ughtcr follow~tl 

hin1. 
"l thought tho.t would bring his eloquence 

to a full stop," grinned llan<lforth. "Not 
that he "·as fnr wrong," he added thought­
fully. '' It's rather a pity we didn"t have 
a revolt.'' 

"Never mind; we've scored a big 
triun1ph, d~ar old fellow," said 'rravers com­
P!accntly. "Professor Ogleby is dislied and 
diddled and ·done. What more do we want?" 

llorning lessons were moro or lc~s dis­
turbed that day_. None of the boys could get 
down properly !o work. However, tho For1n­
mastcrs were unusually patient. 'l'he S?"eneral 
feeling was that Professor Ogleby had over­
stepped the mark, and that after this he 
would ho easily handled. He wns tamed. 

Im1nediately after lessons Nipper sent 
round a "general call " throughout t.he 
Junior School. As a result there was aln1ost 
a full meeting of tho RcmoYe nnd Fourth in 
tho Ancient House lecture hall soon after­
wards. 

"Whaes the idea of this?'' nskcd Corcoran 
of the Fourth. "What's this. meeting for?''· 

"If you'll ho patient, I'll tell you," snid 
Nipper. "E\"erybody here?,, he added 
briskly. "Cood !" 

Others wero crowding in, but the rest of 
his audil'ncc was growing impatient. 

. "It seems to bo pretty well taken for 
granted that Professor Oglcby is fi.nished, '' 
said Nipper. "Well, I don't think-" 

" So he is I " 
"\Ve've won I,, 
"Nothing to worry nbout now I" 
"Just as I thought.," said Nipper, nod­

ding. "The seniors are just ns bad. '.l'hey'i-e 
crowing all o\·er tho Upper School. The ban 
has been taken off the playing-fields, and 
o,·orvthing is all serene. Thnt's the talk 
that's going round. But don't you believe 
it, my sons !" 

"Eh?" 
"What are you getting at, Nipper?" 
"The professor is a determined ma!l­

t.hnt's what 1'1n getting at," snid NippC'r. 
"He's not tho kind of n1an to give in." 

"But he has giYen in, you nss !" 
"Temporarily, yes," nd1nitted Nipper. 

"\Vhat ~lse could he do? Ile had to knuckle 
und0r to prcn~nt a re,·olt. BeCjidt's, he hasn't 
any men for his excavation work now." 

"He won't dare to get any more, either," 
said Castleton. 

'"l'hat rc1nai ns to be seen," replied 
Nipper. "I n1ay be wrong, uut I'1n sus­
picious. I've got a hunch that s01nething will 
happen to our playing-fields if we don·t 
watch out." 

"Oh, n1v hat ! " 
"B . ut he darcn·t !" 
"\V c should spot it nt once if he tried !lny 

monkey business ! " · 
"So we should-in tho daytime," sa i<l 

Nipper significantly. "Call me an idiot if 
you like, but I believe that the old boy is 
1ncrely playing for time." · 

" Great Scot.t ! " 
"Thcro's something in it, dear old 

fellows," ren1arked Tra vcrs. "Anyhow, it 
wouldn't do any hnrrn to take a few safo. 
guards~" 

"That's just the point.," said Nipper, nod­
ding. · "Safeguards ! Do you ren1ember the 
trouble wo had with Amos \Vhittlo of Ban­
ningtoo? rrhat business about the Half-1\Iilo 
~Iea<lo,v 7 We instituted vigilance co1n­
mittees then; and it seems to me that a 
vigilance commit.tee is call~d for now. 'I"hc 
whole position is different, but if we don't 
take steps to guard Little Side, we sha 11 
wako up ono morning nnd find that the pro­
f cssor hns stolen a march on us." 

"Oh, crumbs ! " 
The fello\\'3 wcro impressed; Nippcr'3 

hints nlnrnlcd them. 
"You'll reme1nbcr _that the old chap merely 

removed the ban,'' continued Nipper. "lle's 
got a breathing space-and it's my belief 
that he's planning son1<~thing pretty big. Ile 
didn't sny anything about keeping his hands 
off the playing-fields, did he?" 

"By George, no!" said Handforth breath­
lessly. 

"\Vo',;e got to consider the possibilities," 
said Nipper. "Professor Ogleby has found 
that he can't do much in the daytime, so he'll 
try to catch tho school on the hop-by night 1 
\Ve'\·e got to get busy~• • · 

The Rerno\"o and the Fourth, realisinn- the 
gravity of tho situation, got busy. 

0 

T HE seniors were not brought int.o the 
schcrne at n 11. 

True, Fenton and his stalwarts had 
ralliPd round splendidly in tho early 

morning. The juniors. werl' very proud of 
Edgar Fenton. Ifis quiet, dignified strength 
had saved the ~itt,at,ion. 

rrhero was r('allv no need for him t.o be 
both~rcd with this· vigilance committee stunt. 
'fhe juniors felt that thc--y could n1anngc quite 
well by thcmsclvcs-anrl they would bo more 
fr<.l,e and <."asy. Also, if any scrapping took 
plnc-c. tho fewer seniors on the sche1no tho 
belt er. 
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•• Detter not lia ve 
t h c 111 i n i !,'' 
N ippcr had said. 
•• Sonic of the1u aro 
prefects, a. n d 
thcy'Jl f r o w n 
p r c tty heavily 
when wo suggest 
slipping out of 
Joors after lights­
out. It's a pretty 
serious off cnce, you 
know. Besides, it 
would be risky to 
1ell thcn1 any­
thing." 

"11 ow risky?" 
somebody h a d 
asked. 

'' T h c y might 
consider our fears 
groundless," r c -
p I i c d Ni p pc r. 
"Then the pref ccts 
would put their 
foot down har<l, 
and they'd jolly 
we 11 tee that we 
didn't b r c a k 
bounds. So we 
should defeat our 
own object by tell• 
ing the seniors. 
No, we'll keep it to 
oursel v~s." 

rrhat night, as 
eleven o'clock w:i.-, 
striking, silcn c 
activities c o 1n -
1ncnced in n1a.ny of 
tho junior dor­
u1itories. In all 
four llouses boy~ 
were quietly ge~­
ting <lrcssc<l. 'I1wo 
dozen of them-six 
lron1 each House. 

: ,, I 
I 

t 
I, 

,1 1 1 

r 

It J1a<l all been 
carefully planned. 
'I1hcso Removite:, 
and Fourth­
li''onncrs w o u I d 
rc111ain on guard 
for two hours­
until one n.m. 
'rhcn they would 
b_o _relieved by a 

Professor Ogleby was startled to find himself surroundeJ by a number 
of sinister-looking, cowled figures. " We are the Hooded Protectors I " 

rumbled a deep voice. 

s1m1l~r crowd, who would stay on duty until 
three-and so on. In this wa.y, the playing 
fields would bo kept under constant 
observation. 

Spit?s had been out, ton-for Nipper had 
orgun1scd a careful intcllig~ncc <lcpartmcnt.. 
'J\,·o o~ these agents brought interesting in­
forn1ation. 

Profess~r Ogleby had gone out at 10.30, .and 
h~d van18hcd down tho road towards the 
villag~. But ,tho professor hau not reached 
the v1 llag<'. S0111cwhcrc down Bel Hon Lano 
IW1e had vanishcd-an~l it was very n1ystcrious. 

hat w .. 1.s the n1f'an1ng of the olcl archreolo-

gist's nig·ht jnqnt? 'rho fellows couJ<l not 
help feeling that th~ro was soruething fishy 
about it. 

By ten past cleYcn the various units had 
coll~ctcd iu the pitchy darkness of Little Side, 
which was wet with dew. It was a black 
night., with scarcely .any stars, and it was 
n1ild for the tirne of the year. 

"\Vhn.t's the progranune now?" whispered 
Buster Boots of the ~Iodcrn House. 

"Nothing 1nuch," rcplie<l Nipper. "Wo' ll 
post ourselves roun,l the p]ay ing fields-so 
n1any yards apart. You 'know f he plan. 1\ 11 
wc'yc got to do, th<'n, is to wait and wuk:h 
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-and listen. If .nothing h48 happened by 
ono o'clock, half of us will go in to rout~ut 
tho relief. The other half will go in when 
the relief e.rrives. Is that all clear?" 

'.' Yes, rather P' murmured a number of 
V01CC3. 

"Good enough I Get to your places, then.'' 
Tho black, shadowy figures va.nis~ed into 

tho night. -
CHAPTER 8. 
Dirty Work! 

T HArr the juuiors' precautions were justi­
fied was soon to be proved to the hilt. 

Nipper had not been far wrong in 
his suspicions; in fact, he had been 

dead right. Professor Thorpe Ogleby, dur­
ing that day, had had plenty of time to 
think-p lcnty of time to recover his no·rmal 
composure. And, having recovered it, he 
had decided to take action. 

His first step had been to make casual in­
quiries in the village~ he had sent l\Ir. Drum­
n1ond on this erranct. i\'.lr. Drummond had 
returned to report that the1·e ,vas a. farm 
comparatively near at hand own~d by a. cer­
tain l\Ir. Jeremiah Holt. 

In the afternoon, whilst the school was at 
lessons, Dr. Ogleby had interviewed Farmer 
Holt; and Farmer Holt, who was an un­
pleasant n1.an in many ,vays, was pleasant 
enough with the professor. !\'.Ir. Holt had 
a permanent grudge against the St. Frank's 
juniors; they were frequently running over 
his propert.y, and annoying him. He fell 
in wholeheartedly with the scheme which 
Professor ·Ogleby outlined. 

N o,v, bet,vccn half-past ten rand eleven at 
night, the professor, ,vcll booted, trudged 
across the meadows towards the old farm­
house. Before ho arrived there he encoun­
tered l\{r. Drummond, who had been making 
prelin1inary arrangement.s. 

"\Vell?,, asked the professor eagerly. 
"Everything is ready, sir," replied Mr. 

Drun1mond. "The men are waiting." 
"Good ! " breathed the other. "Splendid l 

I rather think, Mr. Drummond, that ,ve are 
being quit.c clever in this little matter, eh?" 

l\Ir. Drummond was silent. 
"Don't you think so?" asked the professor. 
"\V ell. · 5incc you insist, sir, I must say 

that I look upon the whole business ,vith 
great distaste,,, said Mr.,,,, Drummond un­
comfortably. "It savours of-well, of trick­
ery. It is so underh_:and. I cannot -ltelp f ecl­
ing that ,ve are taking a most unfair advan• 
taire of the boys." 

" N onsensc ! " 
"I n1ean, this w·orking by night-" 
"\Ve iaro working by night, sir, because 

the boys thcn1sch·es have made it so difficult 
for us to work by day," interrupted tho 
professor curtly. "Who is to blame? \Vhy 
am I forced to adopt this trickery? Good 
gracious, Drummond, are we to be foiled by 
these wretched boys ? " 

"I don't· think you like the plan much 
yourself, sir." said l\Ir. Drummond quietly. 

"H'rn ! Perhaps you're right," admitted 

the profe3sor. "Perhaps I don't. But th.n.t 
doesn't alter tho fact toot it's got to bo 
done. Confound the boys ! This wretched 
business worric3 me l Still, what elso can 
we do?" 

"Y cs, ,vhat else?" murmured the other 
rcgrctf ully. 

Both these n1en were honest to a degree. 
It certainly did go against the grain to ac~ 
as they wero acting no,v. 

But the professor, at least, consoled him'.' 
self ,vith tho thought that what ho was doing 
,vas in no way dishonourable. Ho was t.ho 
headmaster of St. Frank's, he was .also the 
Chairman of the Governors, and the Gover-· 
nors had decided that the playing fields · 
should be opened up, so that those old Roman 
remains should bo exposed. So everything 
,va.s straightforward and above-board. '"fhe 
boys had chosen to oppose the professor. 
\Vell, it was up to him to show them that 
he was quite ready to beat them. 

It would all be very simple. By the tin1e 
they returned to th<3 school everybody would 
be sound asleep. It w·ould be midnight. Pro-· 
fessor Qgleby steeled himself, and bcca1ne 
grim. He ren1c1nbcred his humiliation-and 
that gave him strength. Never again would 
the boys treat him with such insolence l 

,valking on towards Holt's Farm, the two 
archreologists oame to a meadow where a. 
number of figures ,vere to be seen. Th('re 
was a fa int chink of harness now and again. 

"Who's that?" came a gruff inquiry. 
"It is I, Mr. Holt,,, said Professor Ogleby. · 

" Is eYerything ready ? " 
"Why, yes, sir," said Farmer Holt, mer.(.(­

ing out of the gloom. "I've got my men 
here, the ploughs are fixed on those special 
carri~gcs, and the horses nre harnessed. \Ye 
can start as soon as you hke." 

-" Good !" murmured the professor. " You 
are quite sure that these ploughs will not 
make any creaking noises?" 

"Not · a sound-they' re all oiled tho­
roughly," said the fa rmcr. 

During the afternoon he had had two or 
three men busy on tho preparation of special 
carriages for the ploughs-with rubber-tyred 
wheels. Norn1ally a. plough being pulled 
along a country lane makes a. clattering and 
squeaking; but these would be virtually 
silent. And silence ,vas an important £.actor. 
Professor Ogleby had no desire to be dis­
turbed in the night. 

As for Farmer Holt, he ,vas ready enough 
to go through with this novel ploughing 
scheme. Ho was being paid verv highly­
and he "·as giving h.is men special money, 
too. 

"Now I want you .all thoroughly to under­
stand that there is nothing whatev(\r wrong 
about this,,, said the professor, addressing 
the ploughmen. 

"No, sir 1" they chorused, touching their 
forelocks. 

"Cert.a.in of the j nnior boys have SC'Cn fit 
to stir up trouble," continued th:e Head. 
"There is. indeed. some danger of an open 
revolt. Th.at is why this work is being dona 
in the night." 
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"I dunno as we' 11 be able to plough 
straight furrows, sir," said one of the 1nen. 

.. 'l'hat doesn't md.tter at all," replied the 
professor. .. 'l'ho more roughly the better, in 
fact You think the work can ho succcss­
f :111j accomplished before dawn, ~1r. Holt?" 

"_F,,.a.sily,'' replied tho farmer. "\Ve'll be 
finished an hour or two before da,vn. With 
four ploughs at ,vork-two on what they call 
Little Side, and two on Big--why, we'll hnve 
that ground turned over 1n no time. Rare 
nice turf you've got up there, sir. Seems 
a pity to cut it up!" 

., Upon n1y word, l\fr. IIolt, are you going 
to start now?" demanded the professor 
testily. "Man alive, what is turf?" 

"No, sir," said the far1ner hastily. "It's 
' b . h ,, none o 1ny us1ness, any ow. 

"I'n1 glad you realise that," said Professor 
Oglcby. 

'l'he journey started, the professor and !\-Ir. 
l)rum1nond going first, and F.arn1er Holt 
and his men folJowing with the ploughs. 

"rrhis work, after all, is a necessary pre­
lin1ina.ry, Drummond," said the professor. 
•• It will be all the better to have tho turf 
turned over. The digging and excavating 
will be rendered a great denl easier." 

.. There' 11 be a t-errible outcry in the morn­
ing, sir," said the second in command. 

.. Oh, the boys?" asked the Head. "\Vhy, 
yes." 

lie ,vas thinking of the marvellous discoYcr­
ics which his excavators would bring to light 
when they really got to work. He frowned 
at the mention of tho schoolboys. _ 

"Y cs," he repeated. "Certainly there will 
be an outcry, Drummond. But do yon think 
I care? Tho boys will be furious, but there 
will bo no rebellion." 

"Doesn't it strike you, sir, that tho boys 
1night rebel in their excitement and anger?,, 

"No, it does not, Drummond," returned 
the professor. "You do not understand 
these things. You are not a schoolmaster. 
Don't you see that it will bo too late? '!'ho 
boys will be furious, but where ,vill be the 
use of a rebellion 7 Why should tho school 
rebel when tho harm is done 7 No, Drum­
mond; at the first sight of the playing fields 
the school will realise that I have won-and 
tho school ,vill ho co1npellcd to admit de­
feat." 

But Professor Thorpo Ogleby wns -rather 
counting his chickens before they were 
hatched. 

NIPPER, standing sil~ntly on guard, 
sa,v o. figure loon1ing out of the 
night. 

"That you, l\fontie?" w hispercd the 
Ren1ov0 captain. 
. But it wasn't Sir i\-lontie Tregellis-\Vest-
1t was Stanley Waldo, of Study I. 

:: S?n1cthing happening ! " breathed \Valdo. 
_\V hat do you mean?" asked Nipper 

~ur1ously. 
.. Listen I Can't you hror?" 
Nipper listened; but all ho· could hear ,vas 

t.ho gentlo swishing of tho breeze in the 
11e3:rby hedge. Down in tho village e. goods 
train wo:s shunting, nnd fron1 tho 1nai11 road 

cnn1e tho ~ound of a heavy lorry. Otherwise 
tho night was silent . 

"I can't hear a!)ything out of the co1n­
rnon," n1urmured Nipper. "I haven't got 
uncanny ears like you, \Valdo." 

The son of the Peril Expert laughed. His 
ears were certainly extraordinrarily acute­
a-s was his eyesight e.nd his sense of touch. 
If anything was happening, it ,vas natural 
that he should be the first to hear. 

"1-Iorscs thuddinB' on the grass," ho ex­
plained, in o. whisper. "There's a. Jittle 
creaking, too--o.nd now and -again a. rattle 
of chains. Very faint, but it seems to bo 
gettiug nearer." 

Nipper became tense. 
"Horses-creaking ! " ho repeated. "By 

Jove., \Valdo ! That sounds suspicious to 
n1e ! Ploughs, eh? I say, what a. dirty 
trick I"- • 

Beforo long he could sco other members of 
that watching party flitting about, _exchang­
ing whispered comments. Nipfer could 
hear the mysterious sounds himsel now, too. 

And presently there was no longer any 
doubt. At tho farther end of Little Side, 
running as f.a.r as the lane, was a paddock. 
In tho gloom the watching juniors could see 
the gat-e being opened. Bulky filf.ures wel'e 
on tho point of coming through. l1here was 
& general concentration of tho defcnco force 
in this direction. 

\Vhispered orders went round; some of 
the boys stole away on a mysterious errand. 
But, as yet, the defenders remained in 
hiding. 11hey knew exactly what was hap­
pening. Ploughs ,vere about to be brought 
on to Little Side I 

Every one of those boys was thankful that 
Nipper had been cautious enough to arrange 
the vigilance committee. :But for him, the 
supremo disaster might have happened. 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Hooded Protectors! 

" SPLENDID!" murn1ured Dr. Ogleby. 
Ho was quivering with suppressed 

excitement. Everyt.hing brad gone 
"'ell. 'fhe ploughs had been success­

fully conveyed across the paddock-the most 
dangerous zone, since it was nca1~st to the 
school. But now they were on tho point of 
being ta.ken on to the plnying fields-and soon 
t.hey would bo at work. _ 

Farmer Holt and his men were too busy 
with their horses and ·agricultural machinery 
to defend themselves when the attack came. 
It ,vas totally unexrected, too. Having got 
so far without-ca.using any alarm, they took 
it for granted that they would not be inter­
f cred with. 

'fhcn, suddenly, things began to happen. 
Prof cssol" Thorpe Oglcby was the first tc 

realise that everything was not guite as it 
should be. IIo hacl advanced into Little Side, 
"'ell ahead of all the others, and ho stood 
there looking at that fnir cxp,a.nse of turf. 
I-Io could not see it ycry well in the gloom, 
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but .his thoughts were busy. He was dream­
ing of the wonders that ,vere to come. Once 
the excavations really commenced-

And then Professor Ogle by, with a little 
start, realised that there were several figures 
closing in silently upon him. 

"Well, what is it?" ho asked abruptly. 
'fhere was no reply. 
'fho ncnv Head, with a, sharp intake of 

breath, dimly saw that these figures were not 
thoso of Far1ncr. Holt and his plougluncn, 
as ho hnd at first supposed. 'rhere was soine­
thing pccul~.ar about them. They were n1oro 
or l0ss shapeless; he could not distinguish 
any hClc.'lUS, or even arms. 

"Good gr~cious !" -stammered the profcs5or. 
He \Yas noL a superstitious n1an, but ho 

could not help being struck by the ghostly 
appearance t>f these black, silent visitants. 

rrhoy were very noo.r now, and he could 
just n1ake out that they were heav·ily 
cloaked, with black cowls which re.ached 
right down to their shoulders. 

"No,11;· f ". n1urmurcd a ghostly voice. 
Thero ,vas a sudden rush; the figures 

closed in, and Professor Ogleby uttered a 
short, sharp cry. 

"Help ! " he gasped. 
But that was all. The next second he was 

down,· struggling. It was very brief. As he 
was held, ropes were quickly bound round 
his ankles and w-rists. A thick muffler had 
h~cn Hung round his face and drawn tight, 
so that ho could utter no further outcry. 

But ho wa.s in no way hurt. Ilis captors 
took caro to troot him gently. 

"Bring the prisoner to the Chamber of 
Judgment ! " ca1no a stern, col<l, unrccogui:;­
ablc voice. 

"It shall bo done, Chief," breathed on­
other voice. 

'.rhe dumbfounded professor found him:-;clf 
lifted and carried bodily away. 

l\feanwhile, other things had been happen­
ing. Practicallv without a sound, 1\-Ir. 
Drumn1ond, Farrncr I-Iolt, nnd the plough-
1ucn found thcn1sclves surrounded by nun1er­
ous foes. \Vith four boys attacking each 
n1an, there was very little chance for the 
111cn. 'rhey weren't prepared for fi{J'htinO', 
either. They went. down quickly. 

0 0 

"Good egg ! " ca.n1e an cager voice. 
"\Ve've got 'c1n !" 

"Ra.ther I" 
"Now we' 11 chuck 'c111 out ! ,, 
"Good I" 
The comments wcro low-voiccd-nhnost 

whispers. No wild shouting, no noisy co1n­
motion. It was all done very briskl.Y and 
with businesslike accuracy. 

'I1he unfortunate 1\lr. Drummond was ca~ilv 
dealt with by only two boys ; he scarcely 
fought at all, and he readily suffered hi ru­
se If to be hustled across tho paddock. 

"The professor!" he pant.cd. "\Vhcr0 is 
the professor? You wretched boys ! l!ow 
dare you-" 

"Sorry, Pugdog Drummond, but we're not 
i:ivin~ any explanations," said ono of the 

ELECTRIC. 
An old countryman, who had been to 

London for the first time on business, re­
turned with a bad opinion of the metro­
polis. 

" At the hotel," be complained, "they 
kept the light burning all night in my bed­
room. I couldn't get a wink of sleep.', 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature I 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 " Smllors," Nelson Lee Library, 5, 
Carmellte Street, London, E.C.4. 

" Why didn't you blow it out ? " asked 
his wife. 

" Blow It out ? " snorted the old man. 
" I couldn't. It was in a bottle." 

( IV. Drou,,,, 202, Caadftcld Roa,l, 
East Bani, E.6, l1as been a1car1led 
a pocl~cf 1callct.) 

THE WRONG MEANING. 
Tomtny (u~l,o is l1avino Ids mo••ning 

bat Ii) : '' Sliall l talre my -rncdicine now, 
m 1un1nie 'I " 

Moll~ (raU,er p~~led) : '' Did tvhy not 
wait until later, Toni,ny 1 " 

Tonnnu : " 117cll, it says on tlie bottle, 
' To be talcen in tvater.' '' · 

(W. Goss, East Winch, King's Lynn, has been 
awarded a handsome watch.) · 

VERY USEFUL. 
Teacher (a~ily) : " You ar~, a stupid boy ! 

Tirhat is tho use of your head ? 
Backward Pupil: " \Vell, sir, it keeps my 

collar fro1n slipping off." 
(R. 1-Ianley, 126, Northgate Street, B"rrJ Se. 

Ednittnds, has been awarded a penknife.) 

THOUGHTS ·ARE CHEAP. 
" I'm thinking of going to .A.merica this surri• 

mer. How 1nuch do you reckon it would cost ? ', 
"Nothing." 
" \Vhat do you mean-nothing ? ,, 
"WelJ, thinking about it won't· cost you 

miything.'' 
· (Doria Hooper, 270, Sherlock Street, Birming• 

ham, ha.a been awarded a book.) 

A RISING YOUTH. 
Bill: "Look, there goes Willy \Votnot ! He ha, 

taken up French, Italian, German and Spanish." 
Tom : "He must be clever." 
Bill : " Not particularly, He's a lift boy." 
(F. B11tler, 50, Jl1011nt Pleasant lload, 

Lewi.sha1n, S.E.1:J, l1as been awarded a 
1.,enltnije.) 
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boys. .. \Ve_'ve ca!-lght you a,nd your cro~d MEANWHILE, Professor Ogleby, 
playing a. dirty trick, and ,ve re not showing thoroughly frightened, was being 
you any n1crcy. Off you go 1" carried steadily and in absolute 

And off l\fr. Drummond went-more or less silence. He hadn't the faintest idoo. 
011• his neck. Farmer Holt and his plough- where he was going, but it seemed to him 
n1cn followed. They were pitched into the that ho was being carried for n1iles· across 
lane. The farmer was noorly inarticulate country. 
with fury. Now and again he was lowered to tho 

41 y c'll pay for this, you young rips!" he ground, and then picked up again. There 
panted hoarsely. ,vcrc so n1any of his captors that they could 

•• Oh, dry up, l\Ir. Holt," said one of the take it in turns to carry him. 
Rcn1ovites. "You can't expect any sympathy Actually, he was being carried criss-cross 
fron1 us. You were just going to plough up up and down one of tho n1eadows which 
our playing fields 1" adjoined Big Side. He wasn't more than 

•• And you'd better not yell too much!" a hundred yards from his starting point, but 
warned one of tho others. "We're trying by the time tho journey came to an end he 
to keep this thing to ourselves-but if you felt that he was miles away. 
want to rouse tho whole school, go ahead I He heard the creaking of a. door, then 
'rhc other chaps might not be so gentle followed Al, fe,v ,vhispered words. The door 
with you." creaked again. He was carried forward, and 

'Tho farmer controlled himself with diffi- ho could now tell by the sound that he was 
culty. in some sort of building. Ho,v could he guess 

"Assault-that's what it is," he said that it was the old barn, ,vhich stood only 
thickly. "I'll ha.vc the Ia,v on ye for· this, a fc,v hundred yards from St. Frank's? 
see if I don't!" A gruff, deep voico suddenly sounded. 

"Oh, clear off home,.,, "R th b d f h · ' cmovo e an .age rom t o prisoners 
"If you do any harm to my ploughs " face 1" it. commanded. 
"\Ve shan't damage them," interrupted The professor had been placed in a squat-

one of the juniors. "Here they come, no,v. ting position, and the muffler-which had 
You can take 'em back ,vith you. But if covered not only his mouth, but his eyes­
:.you bring those ploughs here again you can ,vas pulled a,vay. Ho sat there, blinking. 
~xpcct trouble. ,ve shan't give you a second His hands and ankles were still bound, so 
chance!" that he could not make much movement. 

······~················~~················· 
CORRECT. 

1\Iother ( teaching her son arithmetic) : " Now 
take the Smith family. There are mamma, 
papa, and the baby. How mony do they make ?11 

Bright son : " Two and one to carry." 
(lV. Ricketts, Stable Cottage, Longworth, Nr. 

Hereford, ha8 been awarded a penknt"Jc.) 
WELL, WELL. 

Two men met In the street. One of them had 
been Ill, and the other Inquired : 

"Are you feeling well to-day, Mr. Twiddle? " 
" Yes, thank you ; very well." 
" And are you strong again ? " 
" Yes, thanks ; quite strong." 
" Then perhaps you will be able to bring back 

my lawn mower which you borrowed last month." 
(I~. Durnfo1-d, No. 4, A Block, R.A.F. 

Base, Malta, has been ou,orfled a book.) 
WHAT A MEMORY. 

Absent-minded professor 
(~f ter being pulled out of the 
!1V~r) : " The silly pa.rt about 
it 1s, I've just rem em bcred 
that I can swim." 

(R. G. Sin.field, No. 2 Bun­
nalow, Bitton Road, J(eyn.sham,, 
has been awarded a book.) 
HE KNEW WHAT HE WAS. 

Jones: "What would you say 
t_o anyone who sat on your hat?,, 

Smith : " I should call him 
a careless, stupid Idiot.,, 

Jones : " That's all I want to 
know. You're sitting on mine.,, 

(C. Westley, 46, Old Road, En/feld Hlgla­
u:ay, 1,as been ateardcd a pochct tcallet .) 

ALWAYS MISSING. 
Teacher (during arithmetic lesson): "Jimmy, 

find the highest common factor." 
Jimmy : " ?tly hat ! Is that thing lo$t 

ago.in ? " 
(JV. Heaton, 25, Acre Street, Hollinwood, has 

been au·arded a poclca wallet.) 

A CAUTIOUS CRITIC. 
Author : "Tell me, candidly, what do you' 

think of my latest book ? " 
Club man : 0 No, no I Let us remain friends." 
(.ti. E. Oliver, 123, Constable Street, 

Newfou.,., IVelli11gto11, Neu, Zcalatad, has 
been atvarded a boolc.) 

FALSE. 
'rho steamer was ploughing its way across tho 

Channel. The sea ,vas rough. 
A kindly stewo.rd went up to 
an old lady who, looking very 
pale and ill, was ]caning 
again!t the rail. 

" Come below-your teeth 
nre chattering with the cold, a 

he said tactfully. 
"Don't tell lies, laddie," re. 

flied the old lo.dy severc]y ~ 
l\Iy reeth are in my pocket_,, 
(0. Byfield, 4, Salisbury 

Bldgs., Victory Place, Walworth, 
S.E.11, ha.8 been awarded a 
pocket wall el.) 
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"Good heavens!" he breathed, freshly "You should know much on that subject, 
startled. Professor Ogloby, since you appear to be 

Ho beheld an astounding scene. He was an expert on outrages," retorted the spokes­
in tho mi<ldlo of a circle of Llack-gowncd, man. 
squatting figure's. Several of th~se figures 'I'hc professor, ha ,·ing lost his earlier alarm, 
carried electric torc:hes, and all the bcarns was now losing his temper. A whispered 
of light wero concentra tcd upon the pro- word here and there, a cough or two behind 
f cssor, .as ho sat in the centre. those h_oods, had convinced him that his cap• 

It was difficult, ahnost in1possible, for hint tors were St. Frank's boys. Ho felt the posi· 
to see beyond those dazzling bean1s of light; tion keenly. It was hun1iliating to be stuck 
ho could only just nu, kc out the vague shapes here, in the middle of this circle, unable to 
of tho figures, with their long cloaks and n1ove. 'fhe unwinking beams fro:rn the 
heavy cowls. Ho fancied that there were torches never left him. 
little eye-slits cut in the cowls, but he could "Releas'e n1e !" he panted. 
not be sure. 'l'he steady, unwinking lig-hts "You shall be released after you have 
fron1 the torches dazzled him whichever way heard the verdict," said the Protector-in-
he looked. Chief sternly. 

"\Vhat-what is tho meaning of this out- "Ver-verdict!" 
rage?" he panted desperately. "That is what I said!" 

"Professor Thorpe Ogleby, you are in the "But-but what arc you going to do with 
hands of the Hoo~-1P.d Protectors," said the me?" 
dee(!_, relentless voico. "Have no foor · this time we shall not 

"R 11 I I " ' · " ca. Y, -.--. • - harm you," can1c the deep voice. "\Ve shall 
. Y ~~ arc hsteuing. to ,~he

7 
Protector•tn- not even tar and f cathcr you, or indulge in 

Chief, went on the voice. '' ei the Hooded any similar high-spirited trifle. But tako 
Prote~tors, ha~e pledped oursc vcs to saf~- warning I I-lands off our playing fields !" 
guard the Jllay1ng_ fiela5 ,?f St .. Frank:s," s_a1_d "Your playing fields?:' snapped the pro• 

, tho accusini v~1ee, T~•night ,,.e h,n_c fessor. '"l1hcn you adnut that you are St. 
<.:aught you 10 the act of dirty wo~k-~hat ~s Fra.nk' 3 boys?" 
to S&f, you woro about to uso certain di~boh- One or two whispers went round, and tho 
cal _1nstru1ncnts upon ~he _afor~men~1oncd spokesman chuckled. 
playing fields. These ~aid d10.bohcal instru- " !\. d . ? ,, " 
n1cnts, to~ether with horses n1en nnd . ... ~ Sttpposing we do • he asked. I 
Yarious fittings, have 110w been ~cmovc

1

d, and w!ll gi,·e y~u three guesses, Profe~sor ~glc~y. 
you ha,·c been brought licre £or judo-n1cnt." \V ho am I· Who arc my c~inpan1ons? \\ hy 

'l,h f ~ ·- , . _ "'i(l'. • 
0 

_ • : do you suppose you arc being kept hero for 
. c pro e::i~or "a::i b~o 1nning to lo::.o hi:s so long 'l \\' ell, perhaps it will be a, waste 

ea,~her_ f«:ar. . . of time to explain." 
Tlus 1s arrant nonser:so ! '' he stud angrily. · 

"How dare you? I know very well that But Professor 0$'lcby was no fool-he cou_l<l 
Yott arc St. Frank's boys!" gu~ss. He was being kept hero by thcso du,. 
~ " ... . . .. . ,, . guised boys so that tho others-those others 

\"'\·o 1,1e1ther adinit. _nor deny it, said _the who h~d dealt with the ploughn1en-would 
~eep V~JC'c. We _ leo~, c it for you to diaw have timo to get back to their dormitories, 
J our O\\ n e:onclusion. back into their beds 

"'You shall pay dearly for this ! " f urned "Listen Rash On~ to the ,·erdict of the 
tho Head. "I, know perfectly well tha~ :you Hooded Protectors," 'came tho deep voice of 
are St. F~'lank 5 boys ... Y ~~~ arc committing the SJ?Okesn1an. "At least, listen to a. solcn111 
an" unwa_rr an ta.bl~ outi ~~¥e · . warning. Hands off the playing fields-or ·. !3': silent, priso~i,cr} said the Protector- rebellion ! It is· for you to decicJo which ! " 
1n;Cluef s~ernly. . ,~ hatf:ver we a~·c\ y_ou "Nonsense I If there is any-" 
will find 1t very difficult indeed to 1dcnhf_y " . , ,, . 
us. An1 I right? You may havo your sus- Bo siJ;nt •. interrupted tho spokcs1nan 
picions, but vou will never have proof. Wo sternly. You thought, no doubt, that whP11 
a re sa.fc-anct, beinfr s:ife. we intend to tell !he school found the ground J?loughcd up 
you just what we tluuk of you." it would be too late for a rebellion. Do n_ot 

·• Ay ! " C'an1c a growl fron1 the circle. delude yourself any long~r ! If, by som" nus-
" You sought to steal a n1arch on us by ~hanco, you succeeded 1n your pla!)s-e,·?n 

ploughing up the p!aying fields during the in the sni~llest degree-tho rcbell~on will 
hours of darkness," continued the spokes- break out in all t_he full force of 1t-s fury. 
n1an. "But we were not to be caught nap- You arc now being warned. You ha vo 
ping so easily, Profe:i5ot· Oglchy. \Vo were arous~d tho blood. of tho St: Frank's boy~, 
wat-<'hing-wc ,vcro ready. By your base and if ~ou arc wise you will accept your 
t.ric·kcry you have rolled yourself of any defeat with n ~o~d grace. Has not. the school 
respect which the boys of St. Frank's n1ight pro,·~~ that it is ready for you at c,·cry 
originally havo had for you.,, turn. . . 

"Nonsense!" shouted the professor. "flow .. A.r1ns were ~uddc_nly raised, anq a g~11n 
dare you say that it was trickery?" c1rcl~ of warning fingers were pointed 1111-

" \Ve dare much," repliecl t.he Protector·in· press1vcly towards Professor Oglcby. 
Chief. "Have we not proved our daring by "Take warning!" chorused tho Hoo<led 
seizing you nnd bringing you to this Cham- Protectors. -
bC'r of ,T udgn1ent " The_n, as though this were a signal, every 

"B_y HL'\3.Yen t You have proved that you electric torch was snapped out. The pro• 
arc cnpabJc of any outrage-" fessor hoord a, number of shuffiinirs and 
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scuffiings; he heard the creaking of a door. 
Turning, he could see that the door had been 
left ajar. 

"Come back-come back l" he _panted des­
perately. "Good heavens! You're not 
going to leave me here, bound hand and 
foot, and-" 

Ho broke off, for only the echo of his own 
voice answered him. He struggled desper­
ately with his bonds, but he could not shift 
them. After some minutes ho desisted, 
breathing hard. It seen1ed to him that hours 
n1ust have passed, but the actual lapse of 
timo was brief. 

Then he fancied he heard a. slight movc-
1ncnt. Suddenly a torch flashed right into 
his face fron1 close quarters, and he started. 

"Your wrists ! " whispered a. voice. 
Tho professor thrust his wrists forward, 

and the ropes wero quickly cut through. 
Then tho light went out again, and the 
n1ysterious figure vanished. 

It ,vas a clever move. It took tho pro­
fessor fivo minutes to untie the knots in tho 
ropes which bound his ankles-five minutes 
during ,vhich the last of the Hooded Pro­
tectors was easily able to get into his own 
particular dormitory. When the professor 
staggered out into the open he was asto­
nished to find St. Frank's in full view. 

"Upon my word I" he exclaimed, in 
mingled relief and wonder. "I tl1ought I 
Was n1iles away! The young scamps! They 
were St. Frank's boys I And, what i.s more, 

Handf orth flung hlmsell lull length 
as Ted Sparks sent In a stinging 
shot. Would the Council School 

boys score? 

I will find them I I will identify the111-an<l 
expel t.hcn1 from the school I" 

But by the time he reached his own houso 
he had cooled down. The school was black 
and silent. If ho aroused everybody, what 
could he prove? By now his assailants wero 
all safely in bed. All he would do would be 
to inform the school of the humiliating nature 
of his adventure. He would be a laughing­
stock on the morro,v. 

Professor Thorpe Ogleby shivered. 
No, on the whole, it was better to swallo,v 

his anger, and to make the best of a bad 
job. It was essentially a. Coil.SO where his 
silence would be golden. 

CHAPTER 10. 
A Surprise for St. Frank's! 

I N the n1ornin$" there was no outward sign 
of the exciting events which had taken 
place during the night. 

It was Tuesday, and tho seniors won­
dered what had happened to Professor 
Oglcby. \Vhcn he appeared on the plat­
form, after prayers, in Big Hall, ho looked 
haggard and tired. ?viost of the juniors, how­
ever., wcro in the know. 

"I have decided for the morncnt co1n­
plctcly to abandon my plan to excavate your 
playing fields,,, said Professor Oglcby quietly. 
"I o.n1 not .an unjust n1an, and I a1n begin­
ning to realise, perhaps, that I ha vc b0f'n 
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unduly precipitate. So, £or tho tin1c being, 
I shall do nothing in the matter. I shall 
leavo St. lt~rank's in the hands of ~1r. 
Alington \Vilkei, and I shall make fresh 
pl.ans.,, 

"Hurrah l" 
"Good old professor 1" 
But there ,was s01nething ironical in that 

cheering-and tho professor, who knew that 
the Hooded Protectors were an1ong tho boys 
in front of hi1n, set his lips in a thin, 
straight line. 

Even now Nipper was sceptical. 
"You heard what he said, you chaps?" 

n1urmnrcc1 the RemoYc skipper, a3 he stood 
in the Triangle Inter, surrounded by the 
various n1c1nbers of tho Vigilance Conunittcc. 
"He's abandoning his project-for tho time 
being! He didn't say that he's abandoning 
it altogether. \Vo scared hint last night, 
and ho has realised that he had better go 
easy. Dut, if I know anything, he isn't dono 
yet ! " . 

"By G0orgc, yon were ripping last night, 
Kipper, old 111an ! " said Hand forth. "I was 
half expecting that tho old boy ,,·ould n1ako 
inquiries this 1norning-but, instead of that, 
he's clooring off!" 

"Good I id<lancc to him!" 
"Hear, hear!,, 
"All the s~me, we 1nustn't relax our v1g1-

la nee fur a rnoment," said Nipper. "\Vo 
know what tho professor is capable of now. 
And he, for his part, knows what he is up 
against. EYcrything scen1! very quiet, but 
1 he gauutlet has been flunO' clown nnd Pro­
fessor Ogleby has accepted the challenge !" 

"~ly only hat·!" · 
·" I'1n itoing to bribe Tubbs," ,aid Nipper 

briskly. 
"Eh?" 
"'11ubbs and Rodgers and Spratt and 

Jelks." 
'"Tho four page-boys · _of the various 

HousC"s," said .Travers curiously. ''\Vhat'.s 
tho idea?" 

"This Vigilance Comn1ittec i~ all very well 
during onr free timc--and during the night," 
replied Nipper. "But while we arc at 
lc-sson.s we can't very well ho keeping an eye 
on Littlo Side. It'll ho a good wheeze, I. 
think, to spring some fat tips to tho page­
boys, and to tell them to keep their eyes 
skinn~d during lcsson-tin1e.s. a 

"And if anything happC'ns, they nro to 
warn LB, ch ? " asked Haudf orth eagerly. 

"Yes." 
'! It's a good ide& ! " sajd Edward O:;wald. 

"There·s not 1nuch chance that tho professor 
will get busy during the day-but there's 
nothing like being on the safo side. ,vo 
won't give him the slightest loophole." 

"Hear, hca r ! " 
"\Y c' 11 dish him all along the line!" 
0 Every time!" 
All the5•) precautions, it seemed, were need­

less. rrhat morning Professor Thorpe Ogleby, 
with numerous bugs anf1 othcl' luggage, took 
his departure frorr1 St. Frank's. Ho had in­
tcn·iewcd l\Ir. Alington \Vilkcs, and he had 
loft tho school in l\Ir. ,vilkcs' charge. 

".A.rrange1ncnt s will b<' n1ade as quickly aa 
possible, ~Ir. ,vilkes," tho· r,rofessor had 
said. "\Vhethcr l\lr. Leo will return, or 
whether the Go\·ernors will appoint another 
headmast_er. I do not, quite know. But you 
will be informed. In the meantime, please 
ca.rry on. I roo lisc that I-er--,am not 
wanted here." 

And so the prof cssor went. The dn.y passed 
uneventfully-and so did tho night. 

\Vcdnesday and Thursday and Friday wero 
the same. 'rhe week proved to be singularly 
uneventful. The boys used their playing 
fieldi daily, and footer practice and garn~s 
went on without interruption. It really did 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 

'----------------·_...,;.,,,_, __ .- ____ ~ 
.._.A_..~~~'4,A.r-~¾&,A_., 

secn1 that Profcisor Oglcby had gi\·cn it up 
a5 a bad job. 

The seniors wcro quite convinced that they 
had finally won, anti a great many of th'e 
ju11ior3 wero beginning to think th.at the 
Vigilanco Conuuittee was wasting its ti1nc. 

Night after night the boys had kept watc-h 
-only a dozC'n each "relay " now, three 
fron1 each House-and the organisation of 
these watches was quito ,a business in itself. 
The boys were bcgiuuing to think that it was 
all un_nccessary. 

'l'ho school, in fact~ was lulleJ i11to a. sense 
of con1pleto security-~n<l Nipper was tho 
only one, porhaps, who gu0sse<l that this was 
Professor Thorpe Oglcb.\··s intention. He 
had stirred up a hornets' nest., and he wa~ 
gi Ying that nest tinie to settle down. But 
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Nipper, when he ,?oiced these opinions, was 
regarded as an -alarmist. ,vasn't it as plain 
as a. pikestaff that Professor O~lcby had 
bolted from St. Frank's with his tail between 
his legs? 

Saturday dawned, o.nd there was no t.ime to 
think of the old orchreologist and his Roman 
1·emains. It was the second Saturday of the 
football season ! 

That afternoon the St. Frank's Jnnior XI 
would go over to Bannington Council School 
to play off their League fixture. They were 
determined to win, and so wero the Council 
boys. Both tca1ns were out to secure the two 
points, and a keen game was anticipated. 

'' The· 
• Live-Wire ' Rebels ! '' 

BJ B. S. BROOKS. 

Nipper & Co. encamped on Little Side, 
which is ringed with wire defences. 

" Hands · off the playing fields J " Is 
the war-cry ot the St. Frank's boys-and 
Professor Ogleby ftnds them to be "live­
wire " rebels In more sen$es than one I 

The most sensational barring-out In 
history at St. Frank's ls on-read all about 
it Ip nexi week's enthralling long yarn. 

''Outlawed!'' 
By DAVID GOODWIN. 

Dick Forrester crosses swords with a new 
and dangerous enemy In the next absorbing 
Instalment of this magnl8een& old-Ume 
adventure serial. 

u Handforth's Weekly'!" 

• 

"Our Round Table Talk I " 

~~~ORDER IN ADVANCE/ 

,vhen the Junior XI went over to Banning­
ton it was accompanied by more than half 
the Remove and half tho Fourth. The 
Council school ground was not situated near 
tho school itself. The enclosure was part of 
a pleasant meadow on the outskirts of the 
town. 

l
. Amid tremendous enthusiasm the tean1s 
1ned up for the start. Tho Council boys 

were in strong force, and the}". cheered their 
team to the echo. The St. Frank's fellows 
~onsidered that it was their duty to cheer 
Just as loudly. So the combined effort was 
earsplitting. 

Nipper's mind was at rest. No need to 
fhorry. Willy Handforth and his stalwarts of 

o Third were _playing a match of their 
own on Little Side at St. Frank's. So 

nothing much could happen to the playing 
fields. \Villy could ho trusted to look after 
that precious turf-and he had been told that 
if ho wanted to get hold of tho Removitcs 
and Fourth-Formers, all he had to do was to 
ring up Bannington 304-which was Mr. 
Gibbons' grocery shop. l\Ir. Gibbons ,,·ould 
lose no time in sending a. message across to 
the Council school ground. 

So Nipper, carefree, entered into the gan10 
with Kusto. \Vithin one minute of tho kick­
off, Nipper ran clean through and scored for 
the Saints. 

"Hurrah:'' 
"\Veil done, Nipper!'~ 
"One up, already 1" 
"Ha, ha., ha 1" 
To the St. Frank's fellows this was a 

good on1en. They had visions of a walk­
over. But the Council school boys soon shat­
tered that dream. Their defence had been · 
slo,v in settling down; Nipper's surprise 
re.id had taken them unawares. 

From the restert, however, there was n. · 
different tale to tell. The St. Frank's 
players, cager to press homo their advnnt.age, 
swarmed to tho attack once more; but this 
ti1nc they were met by a rock-liko defence. 

Although Reggie Pitt made run after run 
along the touchline; although ho centred 
beautifully; although the inside forwards 
took shot after shot, they could not increase 
their lead. The Council School backs were 
always there-Glways working with grin1, 
tenacious stubbornness. And Bob Jenkins., in 
goal, was a tower of strength. 

Towards half-time, Ted Sparks changed his 
tactics. Until now he had been concentrating 
his men on defence. But quite suddenly the 
whole gnme changed. The Council School 
forwards, so ineffective up to this point, now 
became dangerous. . 
· Time after time they swept down the field, 
passing the ball from one to another with a 
skill o.nd precision which surprised and dis­
mayed the St. Frank's defence. 

Just before half-time Ted made a clean 
run through, fooling the St. Frank's backs 
completely. There was only Handforth to 
beat, and tho leader of Study D, dancing 
up and down between the "sticks," was 
ready. 

Thud! 
'fed Sparks sent in a hot, low shot, which 

swerved a~ it came. Handforth dived, 
reached the ball1 and punched out. Char l~y 
Sargent was wa1ti:,g. As quick as lightning 
he got his f oc,t to the hall, and kicked. Tho 
leather soared over Handforth's head and 
went into the n."'t. 

"Goal I'' 
"Oh, good egg I,, 
"W c've equalised J''.. 
"J oily good, Charley !" ·panted Ted Sparks, 

running up to the scorer. "That was a first­
class goal ot yo1.11·s I"· 

"Chuck it.'' grinned Charley. "It 
wasn't my goal at all-it was yours 1'~ 
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.Anyhow, the Council School boys had "You hc.ard what I said at first," 
equalised-and the score was unaltered when \Villy calmly. 

replied 

the whistle blew for half-time. "Oh, all right-you kno,v best." 
By now Nipper and his men had forgotten And Chubby cut off. 

Professor 'rhorpe Oglcby altogether. During 
that exciting first half, three great traction 
engines h~d lumbered past the f ootba 11 
n1eadow-but tho footballers had tnken no 
noti_cc. Later they were to re1nember thoso 
engines. 

CHAPTER 11. 
Rebellion I • 

P ROFE~SOR TIIORPE OGLEBY an~l 
!\'It'. James Drummond, havin.~ 
clramatir,.ally turned up at St. Frank's 
after nearly a week's absence, ,yer•.! 

looking rather puffed after a long chn1h. 
They had, in fact, n1ounted to the top of the 
School House clock-tower. From tl11s 
vantage-point they could see all the surround­
ing country&1de. 

"Now, Drun1mond, I think we shall hn,·e 

W ITHIN five minu"tes 0£ the rc-stnrt the these boys easily defeated," the prof cssor 
Saints received a shock. For the was saying. •• And this time ,ve'ro not work­
Council School boys scored again, ing -~y night-but openly, in broad dnylight." 
and so well were they playing that "Which is 1nuch better, sir," murn1urc1J 

it se,emed any odds that they would obtain an Mr.· Drummond. · 
even grcat~r lead. They were looking down upon those_ three 

By this timo those three lumbering steam great traction-engines, which were eYcn now 
tractors had reached Bellton Lane, and wero trundling pa.st the main gates. 
,appronchir1g St. Frank's. Willy 1-Inndfort.h, u It ,vill be o\"cr very quickly," went. on 
on Litt'e Side, hen.rd them, and \Villy the profes!,O... with relish. "It has cost me a_ 
whistled. 

~' No n1ore football for us, my ]ads!" ho good deal to hire these traction-engines, but 
said crisply, after he hnd stopped th~ Third it will be worth the u1oney. I have waited, 
Forni gazne. "There's dirty work afoot, by too-waited nil the week, Drummond.,, 
the look of things.,, "If I mq,y say so, sir, you have displayed 

"Whar. do you n1ean ?" went up a shout. remarkable strategy," doclared 1\.-lr. Drum-
,, Fh·e mir.utes ago a big car arri\·ed at the mond enthusiastically. "With both th8 
I I " · w·11 · I I d · Junior XI and the Senior XI playing away 

sc 100 ' said i Y grim Y· " spottc it, from tho school, the field is practically clear. 
although you fellows ,vere too keen on your 
football to fako any notice. The car brought There are, of course, a number of boys on the 
our cheery f ricnd, Professor 'rhorpe Ogleby." playing fields-,, 

"What!'· "A handfu] of Third-Formers I" inter-
" Has he come back?" rupted the profcsscr contemptuously. "Let 
"He has conic back-and right on his heels them try to stop these juggernauts if they 

con10 three whacking great traction cn"ines,, can! I am taking no chances, Drummond. 
said Willy in1pressively. "Listen! Ca;'t y~u -I have instructe~ the drh-ers of those engines 
hoar 'c1n? I saw them coming up the lane- t~ proceed str~1ght ~cross the ~dock and 
just had a glimpse when I went to the corner right on to Little Side. There will not be 
to look. Now, you may say I'm suspicious- one minute's delay." 
minded, but it looks funny t; me." "Those heavy wheels will do enormous 

"'J.lraction engines!" gasped Chubby Heath. damage to the turf," said l\f r. Drummond, 
"Oh, crikcy !" nodding. 

"\Ve can't do nnything against traction• "\Vhcels ?" repooted the professor. "Cood 
engines I" cj aculated Juicy Lemon. ., I say, graciou=s, Dru1nn1ond, I am not relying upo.'1. 
somebody had better send out the alarm ! the wheels alone ! '11 hose engines a.re all fitted 
But-but what's tho good?" he went on, dis- with digging spikes, such as steam-rollers use 
maycd. "The Remove chaps and the Fourth- for tearing up the road. As the engines 
Formers are away in Banuington. And the spread out across the playing fields those 
seniors ha ,·e gone over to Barcliffc ! \V c're digging spikes will be pu~ into operation, 
practically alone!" and by th➔ time tho boys orrivc back f ron1 

"I know it/' said \Villy crisply. "Chubby, their ,vretched football games, these field~ 
dash indoors, ring up Bannington 304, and will be dug up from end to end. And I 
get Mr. Gibbons to send a message over to shall have won." 
ol1r chaps 011 the Council School ground." 

"Right I" said Chubby Heath. "\Vhat's 
the message?" 

"Just this-that Professor Oglcby ha.a 
started a nc,v stunt, but Nipper is not to 
worry," sa.id \Villy. •" Tell him to hurry 
over with the Ren1ove and the Fourth us 
quickly as posssible, but finish his ga111e first." 

"Right l'' said Chubby, looking a bit 
doubtf !.ll. ".But wouldn't it be better, in tha 
circs, to telJ those chaps to dash here at 
one<', without finishing the gan1e ?" 

T HE message got through to Nipper & 
.Co. very -promptly. 

Mr. Gibbons sent his crr-and-bov 
across to the Coun~il School ground...:. 

and the errand-boy was one of Ted Sparks' 
most enthusiastic supporters. Ho was very 
excited now, nnd after pushing his way 
through the crowds, he dashed right on to 
the field, ju&t .as a k('cn scrimmago was taking 
place in the St. lt,ra.nk's half. The rt•fcreo 
blew his whistle. · 
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.. Here, I say, Jimn1y, what's the idea?" P1·ofcssor Ogleby had specified. Enclosed 
shouted Sparks, r?nning up. "What do in then1, the n1cn in charge were safe. 
you. 1nea.n by stopping tho ga1nc"--- · Tho engines, one after the other, werE 

'' Couldn't help it, Ted," panted Jimmy., tho now trundling heavily across tho paddock, 
err.and-boy. "The guv'uor's fust had a straight towards the gateway which led 
tcleph'lne n1e~jsagc from a chap at St. directly on to Little Side. The gate wasn't 
Frank's. ...~ message for Nipper." open, but the engines were obviously going 

"What!" went up a. shout from the St. to smash through it. 
Frank's players. . Tho fags were dismayed. Even \Villy 

"Y~s :'' said Jimmy breathlessly. !' I dunno hardly knew what to do. To attack tho 
what it n1eans, but I'm to say that Professor engines ,vould be useless; tho boys n1ight 
Ogleby is there, and that there's troub~o swarm all over them, but they could not 
brewing." stop their progress. \Vith tho drivers sc-

" Great Scott!" curcly stationed in their ,voodcn cabins, the 
'' We'd bettet: dash off I" position looked pretty hopeless. 
"Rather 1" Then it was that \Villy's ingenuity showed 
"Nol'' thouted Ji1nn1y. "I was told to itself. 

say tha~ you were to finis~ your g:ame-that He had been quick to perceive that there 
everything would be all right until you got wero big look-out holes cut in the front of 
th~rc, later." . ,, . . those in1provised cabins. 'l,hosc holes gave 
, • Goo4 old \~illy I said Nip~~r heartily. \Vilty an idea. Getting all tho fags to "'ork, 

' How many nunutes to go, ref• two or three hose pipes wcro rushed out from 
"Ten," replied the referee. the school. There was a hydrant-in fact, 
u Good I ,ve·ll finish this game," said two hydrants-near the bicycle shed, and 

Nipper briskly. "It would be silly to hoses were rapidly fixed on to these. Tho 
abandon it now." bicycle shed itself stood in the paddock, and 

"Silly?" -repeated Ted Sparks. "It would the hoses, being long, easily reached tho 
be darned unfair! Don't forget that we scene of action. With a sudden. rush, the 
chaps are leading.'" fags charged forward. ,vater hissed fro1n 

The ga1ne rccomn1encccl, and so excited tho nozzles. . 
were the St. llrank's fellows that their play Professor Oglcby, up 1n the tower, laughed 
was affected. They sce1ncd. to go all to with derision. 
pieces, and Ted looked like scoring a third "Upon my word!" he exclaimed. "Look, 
goal. Drun1mond I I feel almost sorry for those 

However, there was another surprise. wretched boys I \Vhat do they hope to gain 
Nipper, at least, kept his head, nnd after an by spraying those engines with water? Do 
enterprising raid by the Council School for- they imagine for a mon1ent that- ,vhy, 
ward, Nipper n1ade a spectacular solo dash. what-- Good g_racious ! 'I'h_o leading 
Not only did he brook clean through the engine has stopped ! " 
Council School's defence, but he scored the It wns true. \Villy Handf orth was conccn• 
finest goal. of the match. Clean through _he trating on that lending engine; ho ,vas 
,vent, boo.ting man after man-and then, with directing a powerful jct of water through the 
a slain, he scorecl. It was a beautiful drive, look-out hole in front of tho wooden cnb. 
a shot which nine goalies out of ten would 'I1he result, of course, ,vas devastating. The 
have failed to save. driver and his mato were soaked, blinded 

"By George ! " yelled Handforth at the and helpless. Tho water was pouring down 
other end of the field. "Good old 'Nipper! in floods. 
,vc'vc equalised, anyhow! That means one 
point each!" 

"Chuck it!" sang out one of the Council 
boys. "\Ve want both them points!" 

But they did not get t-hcm. Tho St. 
Frank's juniors, flustered and excited though 
they were, kept their end up until the finish 
of the gan1e. ,vhen the final whistlo blew 
the score was a. dra,v, hvo-two. 

" REA.DY?" asked ,villy Hand£ orth 
crisply. "Let her go, then ! " 

Hissssss-sizzzzz-lusssss I 
The enterprising ,v illy had taken 

the only possible course. One glance at thoso 
traction-engines had convinced hin1 that tho 
'I'hircl, valiant as it was, could do nothing to 
stop them. Nothing, that is, without somo 
additional help. 

For thoso traction-engines, unlike n1ost 
vehicles of their type, were provided ,vith 
enclosed cabins for the dri ,-crs. They ,vero 
spcciial wooden structures, 1n fact, which 
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"Hurrah!" yelled \Villy. "That's stopped 
one of 'en1-and I think we can hold the 
others at bay until the rest of the chaps 
arrive I" 

"Hurrah!,, yelled tho other fags. 
Bcf ore long, however, they were not so 

ready to cheer. 'l'he traction-engine drivers, 
after their first shock, 1·igged up a hasty 
protection in f root of the look-out holes. 
Then they drove on blindly.• 

But the delay, brief as it had been, 
sufficed. .l\. l\lorris ~1:inor car can1e tearing 
up, accornpanicd by several 1notor-cycles. 
In the rear trailed a long stroo1n of juniors, 
l'tl cing up by the dozen. 

'rhey lost no timo in gctt.inR to work­
much to the consternation of tno watching 
Professor Ogleby. 

Nipper & Co., their strength increasing 
every rninuto as rnore and 111oro boys arrived, 
attacked desperately. They rushed at those 
great engines, they tore at the wooden cabs 
-which, after all, wero only temporary struc­
tures-and such was their detern1ination that 
in a very short ti1no the 1ncn in tho cabs 
\\'ere compelled to admit def cat. 

"Sorry, you men!" said Nipper broath­
Jessly. '' \Ve' re not bin ming you for this, 
but we adv·ise vou to cleur off. Turn these 
engines about, '"and get back to tho· road." 

'l"hc engine crews, realising there was no 
help for it, obeyed. To the professor's fury, 
tho traction engines retreated, and the Rc­
n1ovc, Fourth and Third dashed on to Little 
Side and took con1plete possession. 

CORRESPONDENTS 
WANTED 

••••••••••••••••••••• . 
Win. J. Gibb, 5, George Street, Huntly, 

Aberdeenshire, wishes to hear from readers 
interested in past St. Frank's stories. 

John S. I{ay, 8, Wesley Road, Hayes, 
l\iiddx., wnnts correspondent3 overseas. 

Geo. Butler, 82, Queen's I-lead Street, 
London, N ~, would like to hear from readers 
interested in 6Wimming and camping. 

l\fiss D. Bird, Belle Vue, 44, Spencer Road, 
Luton. Beds., wishes to hear from girl 
readers. 

Ernest S. Ilolman, Bromsgrove, 18, Scotts 
Road, Leyton, E. 10, ,vants correspondents 
who are interested in past St. Frank's stories. 

J. G. Ritchie, 5, Lynedoch Avenuo, East 
St. Kilda, Victoria, Australia, wishes to hear 
from readers who are interested in the stories 
which appeared in past series of the N.L.L. 

Sin1on Durga Singh, 3, Lamaha Street, 
Dc•n1erara, British Guiana, wants correspon­
dents. 

Jack Rye, 80, Pakenham Street, Echuca, 
Victoria., Australia, would like a pen-friend; 
age 15. 

1-Inrold- Percival, 13, Leslie Street, l\·ft. 
Lawley, Western Australia, wants correspon­
ctPnts anywhere, but more c.specially in 
Cnnacla. India, South Africa and America. 

"Thanks, \V illy!" said Nipper, giving the 
'rhird Form skipper a. hearty slap ou the 
back. "You did famously!'' 

"Hear, hear!" 
" Good old \V illy ! " 
"Well done, tho 'fhird ! " 
"Cheese it !" said \Villy. "\Vhat' s the 

programID:c now ? " 
"We'll have no more messing about r" re­

plied Nipper, raising his voice · so that all 
heard. "This is the I.n.st straw ! \Ve' re not 
going ·to give Professor Ogleby another 
chance! It's rebellion l" 

' Hurrah I" 
"Down with old Ogleby !'' 
"\Ve'll hold the3e playing fields ! " roared 

Nipper. ",vc'll bar the professor out fro::n 
this minute-until ho comes to his senses ! " 

So the dio ,vas cast. 
Professor Thorpe Ogle by had goaded t h9 

boys too f ar-.a.nd now it was open rebellion; 
The most noYcl barring-out in the history 
of St. ~,rank's was about to begin! 

'I.HE E!iD. 

(A ba1·>·ing-011t at St. F1•anlas ! 'J.'lie l\rei'? 
Head is deterniincd to dig up, t~1e school 
playing fields, and N;p1>er & Co are j,l.. .. ,. 
as deterni-ined to J>reuent l1iln. " Tiu~-
' Li·ve-u-i·re ' Rebels I " is tile title of ne.rl 
ivcel~'s ro11si11-g yar11, atul it lnuns 1,t1ith 
e~cifetnent f,•0111 tile first cliapter. Do11 't 
tniss it. Order yoHr copy now.) 

. . 

Geoffrey Armst-rong, 3, Dodwell Lane, 
Burseledon, Nr. Southampton, wishes to get 
in touch with a reader in Ireland;· age 15. 

C. Kenney, Silvan Road, 1\It: Evelyn, ~le}• 
bourne, Australia, would like to correspond 
with reader 5. · 

S. P. Crocker, 33, Pennsylvania Road, Eli3.• 
combo, Torquay, wishes to corl'espond witi 
readers. · 

Nliss l\i1ollie Gahely, 32, \Vhistlcr Steet, 
:\'lanly, Sydney, N.s.,v., Australia, asks f,Jr 
girl correspondents. 

Duncan Too1nbs, 312b, Blackthorne ...-\ venne, 
Toront.v 9, Ontario, Canada, wishes to hea:.­
from readers keen on the old St. Frank'3 
stories. 

Wh. George Ginn, 881, Green Lane, Chig• 
well Heath, Essox, wants corrcspondent3, 
especially those interested in journalism. 

J. Faircloth, 31, \Vilson Street, Ilurdct~ 
Road, Bow, London, E. 3, would like a cur• 
l'cspondent in Germany; age 18-20. 

A. l\ilatthews, 58, Lupin Street, Necheils, 
Birming.han1, wishes to hear fron1 readers. 

Kenneth !\Iason, 72, Kenelm Road, Sma!l 
Heath, Birmingham, wants corrcsponde:1t~ 
anywhere, including Australia and An1erica. 

A. Barnard, 5, Collingwood Street, Che!se:\, 
London, S. W. 3, "'ould like to hear frorn 
readers in his district. 

V. Hague, 124, Howard Road. \Valklcv, 
Sheffield, wants correspondents; ages 14-15. 



The Editor Would Like To Hear From YOU-Send Him A Letter Now. 

A breezy ohat on topics in general, 
eondao&ed by the Editor. 

L ETTERS acknowledged from: Barbara 
Ives (J crsey), Valerie Lillian Dudley 
(Tallygaroopna), D.11.B. (Leeds), 
Peter l\·iortis (London, Ont.), Norman 

ll. Galic (l{ilhurn, S. Austrolin), Jack Sett.le 
(Rugby), Gcoff rey Arn1st-rong (Southampton), 
Eric J. Robson (Casewell, N.S.\V.), Jack 
Ritchie (East St. Kilda, Victor~a, Australia), 
Ernest S. Holn1an (Leyton). 

* * * 1\-Iodcrn House Fourth Forn1 studies arc 
occupied by the following: Study No. 1, Bob 
Christine. Roddy Yorke, Charley Tahnadg~ ; 
Study No. 2, Ernest Lawrence, Hubert 
Churchman, George 1-Iolland; Study No. 3, 
Hai:ry Oldfield. Len CLapson, Billy Nation ; 
Study No. 4, Sessuc Yaka1na: Study No. 5, 
}Ioroce Crowe, George \Vcbb. Albert 
Crooke; Study No. 6, John Bustcrfield 
Boots. Percy Bray, \Valtcr Denny ; Study 
No. 7, Walter Skelton. Eugene Ellmore; 
Study No. 8, Terence O'Grady, Herbert Van­
uykc; Studies 9 and 10 arc not occupied. 

* * * 
There is no "Nelson Lee Annual," Barbara 

I YCS, but a story featuring the chums of St. 
Frank's will appear in the next issue of the 
"~-Ioli day Annual." Naturally, tho yarn 
will be written by ~Ir. Edwy S<~nrles Brooks. 
In general appearance Tessa Love is small 
nnd dainty and graceful, with <lark brown, 
wavy hair, and merry eyes. She is one of 
tho prettiest girls at the l\Ioor View School­
an<l one of tho cleverest. The best way for 
J'.ou to obtain back nun1bcrs is to give par­
!,1cul?rs to your newsagent, who will then 
inquire through tho Back Number Depart­
ment, and if they are still in print he will 
ho able to get them. The story called "The 
Boot-boy Baronet," featuring Sir .Jimmy 
Potts, appeared in No. 90, 1st New Series, 
<latctl Jan. 21st, 1928. 

* ~ * 
B Your n1in<l-picturo of \Villia111 Napoleon 

rowne is so good, Valerie Dudley, that a 
~11 description seems unnecessary. William 

apolcon is a. Ycry elegant fellow, talJ, lean 
and scrupulously inuuaculatc. llis hair js 

dark, and ahvays brushed with great care. 
He never hurries himself needlessly, but 
when th<? o~as~on de1nand~ he chcerf ully 
throws Ins digr.1ty to the winds and moves 
apace. No, you are not the first reader to 
send a letter by air mail. With regard to 
Y?Ur qucs~ion~, Nipper has no parents, and 
his homo is with Nelson Lee. St. Frank's is 

...situated in the Coun~y of Sussex two or 
three n1iles from the South Coast, 'overlook­
~ ng tho English C.hannel. Browne's f athcr 
1s a famous judge, and your other questions 
regarding parents will be answered in the 
courso of tho stories, space forbidding here. 

* * 
Yes, of course, D.?\f.B.. the St. Frank's 

boys aro compelled to suffer the torments of 
exams. liko every ot.hcr schoolbov. But as 
exams. nro not likely to ho of particular 
interest to readers in genera I, they aro 
scarcely ever 1ncntioned. 

* * * 
Tho subscription rate for the Old Paper, 

Peter l\fortis-and this may interest other 
overseas readers-is 11/- per annun1, as you 
will sec for yourself if yoa turn to tho 
botto1n of page 44. Your subscription can 
date from No. 72 of the New Series now run­
ning, and ns soon as you send your sub. along 
the publisher will dispatch you tho nun1bcrs 
already in print, and the others ·will con10 to 
you weekly. 

* * 
. Tho story in which Church was supposed to 
be dead, Jack Settle, was called "The 
Stricken Schoolboy," and it was published on 
October 15th, 1927, in No. 76, 1st New 
Series. The following three stories also clealt 
,vith the !amc subject. 

* * * A 11 letters for discussion on this page 
nn1st be r"ddrcssed to Th,1 E<litor, NELSON 
LEE LIBRARY, Flectway llouse, Farringdon 
Street, London, E.C.4. To cnsuro a 
printed reply readers should include in 
their letters so1nc point, or points, likely to 
interest other readers. 
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Like a fighting fury Dick Forrester battles for his life! 

' ♦ 

----
-- -.;;;;:: 
~~-~. --~--=:::----

A stirring serial or old-time rornance and adventure, 

By DAVID GOOD WIN 

The King's Riders! 

S UDDENL Y a great uproar rose out"Side 
-a. loud yell and the thunder of 
horses' hoofs. A body of n1ountcd 

men dashed up to the house like a whirl­
,vind, and flung themselves upon the ioot­
pads. Captain Swecny's shrill voice rang 
above the tumult with a savage oath: 

"The King's Riders! Save yourselves!" 
Tho words had hardly fallen on their ears 

when those who were ,vithin the room turned 
tail and bolted for their lives, flinging them­
selves out of the window&. The instaut he 
,vas free Dick shouted to his serving-men, 
who swiftly ran to the scene of the fire and 
pulled the blazing sheaves of stra,v _aw_ay, 
battering out the Ilam("s t.~hnt ,vere bcg1nn1_ng 
to seize on the wcod. E or a 1nomcnt Dick 
,vas so full of anxiety for the house that 
he forgot all else. 

The footpad crew scattered like flies, and 
Captain Sweeny fled for tho road. But t.wo 
of the l{ing's men threw themselves upon 
him, nnd, after a fierce struggle, he was 
overpowered and captured. 

"Hold him fast!" cried the lieutenant of 
the Riders. '"Tis the thief Sweeny, as I 
live! \Ve have flown at the falcon aad 
caught the crow. Now for the knave we 
came to find, for I am persuaded ho is in 
yonder house." -

He rode "up to the great front doors nnd 
jun1ped down from his horse. 

"'Od's death!" said Turpin to Dick, in tha 
dining-hall, glancing at him hurricd!y. 
"Here's a. pretty kettle of fish! The I(ir:g-'s 
Riders have beaten off Sweeny and his u1::.:i, 
but 'tis 1ne they're after!" 

"Plague on it! \Vhy did they not lea · .• a 
us alone?" exclaimed Dick. ., Here, 'furpi:i, . 
through "the door and u_p the staircas<.?­
quick ! I will find you a hiding-place!" 

"Nay! I shall bring disaster on you a!1d 
yours," said Turpin ~urricdly. "You . must 
not sheller rne. I will out by the w:ndl. .. w 
and take my chance." 

"You shall not!" cried Dick, seizin~ him 
by the arm. "Every lower window i:i 
,vatched. Pink me! \Vhnt sort of a corn~·ada 
do you take n1e for? Up the stairs, and I 
,vill see you safe!'! 
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He thrust Turpin to a small side staircase 

that ran up from a corner of the entrance­
ball, and the highwayman, after hesitating a 
Jl}oment. ,vent up. There was such a 
thunderous knock at the outer doors that 
Dick himself paused. 

,. Admit no · man !" ho cried to the serving-
man who hurried to answer the knocking. 

And then he followed his comrade, who 
had already mounted. 

"\Vhere are you ?". Dick said eage1·Jy, paus­
ing for a moment 10 tho da_rkness of the 
stnirs; and then he saw Turpin had turned 
to the right of the little landing, and had 
gone through a door in front. "Not that 
way, man; there's no place there, and no 
way out! It leads to a blind room. Out to 
the left here-quick !" 

"Plague on it, which way?,, mu_ttered 
Turpin, as Dick came to the door to lead bim 
back. 

The moment's delay had been fatal, for a 
heavy step on the stairs ,vas heard, and 
before they could cross the landi~ the 
lieutenant of the Riders appeared. Turpin 
darted back into the room. 

"Give way, in the King's name!" said the 
lieutenant loud)y. "I am here to arrest the 
outlaw, Richard Turpin, whom I saw mount· 
these stairs, nnd I charge you to deliver him 

'" up. 
"S'death !" cried Dick in a rage, ,vhipping 

out his rapier and turning on the man. 
"Who gave you leave to march into my 
house as though it were your own ? Out, or _,J 

The Jicntcnant quick)y plucked a paper 
f ro1n his bl'cast and held it before Dick's 
eyes. 

"In the name of the law!" he cried fiercely. 
"Herc is my sealed search-warrant, and I 
am within m_y rights. Hinder me at your 
pe1·il ! Ho, there, men! Up and take the 
malefactor, for he is here !" 

Cheated of Their Prey I 

SO furious was Dick at tho- danger of his 
friend, and at this high-handed 
invasion of Fernhall, that there is little 
dou ht he would have n1n the lieutenant 

through the body and defied the Riders, had 
not _Turpin himself sprung out on to the 
landing anq seized the rash young squire's 
sword-arm. 
. "N~y, Dick; if you love me you shall not 
1mpcr1l your own neck for me!'' he said. 

"Let them take me, since 'tis in :your house. 
You shall not be ruined for my sake !" 

"To me, men! Here is the outla,v !'' 
shouted the lieutenant, springing at Turpin. 
"Come nnd make him fast I" 

But Dick, as Turpin loosed his wrist and 
turned to face the danger, gripped the 
lieutenaIJt's arms above the elbows with 
sinewy young hands and held him fast. 

"Quick, comrade, I've got him!'' c1·fod 
Dick. 

" I say you shall not sell yourself for me ! " 
exclaimed Turpin. 

"Waste no time in folly !11 cried Dick, 
struggling with the lieutenant. H Don't talk, 
but fly! What's done can't be undone. Go, 
comrade, and good luck go ,vith you!" 

Seeing that Dick was obdurate, Turpin 
turned with an exclamation and ran back 
into the roo1n, just as the Riders rushed up 
the stairs. 

"Not that ,vay !" cri<'d Dick in despair. 
For it "·as by the other door, he knew, that 
the body of the house could be reached and 
escape made possible. "Plague on it, t'other 
door!'' he panted, striving with all his might 
to hold the st1,iggling lieutenant and blocking 
t~e ,vay so that the men could not get post. 

He held them back for some secondst and 
then they hurled him aside and dashed 
through the door after the outlaw. 

"Comrade," he gasped, struggling to his 
feet painfu1ly, a sob i11r his throat, "they have 
you no,v, in spite of all!" 

There ,vas a furious rush as the Riders ran 
pell-mell into the room a~ter Turpin, and then 
a great uproar. Dick kne,v- there was no 
hiding-place in the room, nor any way out, 
and the ,vindo,v wns forty feet from the 
E,--round. He expected- to see his comrade 
brought out, bound and defeated. Then 
came a cry that ,vas nu1sic to his ears 1 

.. He is not here !" 
"He is climbing do,vn by the ivy!'~ roared 

the lieutenant's voice. "He has nearly 
reached the ground. Fire on him! Hang it. 
have none of you your pistols here ?u 

Dick's heart leaped ,vith joy. He had 
never dreamed it was possible to escape by 
climbing down the h·y-covered wall-there 
,~as scarce a foothold for a sparrow, and a 
fa1se step meant death. 

"Down after him, some of you!" shrieked 
the lieutenant. "What, are you all afraid of 
it? Ah, he has reaC'hed the ground! A 
thousand fiends! Why is there no one 
l\·atching this side of the house? Out and 
after him!" 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
DICf. FORRESTER, once a notoriou, Aigllwayman with a price on his 1,tad, tlm11k, to tl,e ,:illainy of 

,.is
11

uncle, Vane Forrester, now dead, has settled down to a Ufe of ease and lu:rury on his utate of Fern 
JU la • He Badly misses the company of hi• former cheery comrade of the road, 

CH
1
ARD_ TURPIN, the famous outlaw. But Turpin once again come, into Dick's life u·hen he seek, 

0 re uge tn. the young ,quire's house. He is being pursued by · 
APT ..:!IN SW~ENY, the villainous leader of a gang of robber,. SWl!eny and }tia men make an attack, 

and for a time Diclc and Turpin hold them at l1ay. Tl,e odd, are too heat•y ngaiWJt tl,em, 1101.ce-rer, 

fi
a ni (!f ter the fo~tpf!-ds 1,ai·e set fire to tlte houae, tl,ey ars uraduall11 beaten back. If ith backs to lite wall, 

U ing for thetr lu:es, the two comradta make a uut desperate stand. 
(Now read on.) 
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Ife and his men came tearing down the 
stairs and out into the grounds again. Dick 
raised a cheer behina them, and the 
lieutenant turned and shook his fist at the 
young squire as he ran. A great sh9uting 
arose outside, and away they all went 1n full 
cry after the fugitive. . . 

Dick ,vatched them d1snppear into the 
night, and, despite his wounds and bruises, 
he laughed light-heartedly. . 

"Not all the Riders in Norfolk will catch 
him now~ He has slipped through their lines 
and away into the woo~s, and th_e l{ing's men 
are too clumsy for n1ght-hunt1ng. Httt·rah 
for the knights of the road-'.' . 

Dick broke off abruptly. With something 
.Jf a shock he rcn1embercd he was no high­
,vayman now, but a man of landed estates 
and fortune. 1\ilight he not have imperilled 
his safety and the _position he had done so 
much to win by this defiance of the King's 
officers? 

"Nay !11 he cried, smiting his thigh. "How 
could. I have done othenvise 7 All that I 
have I owe to that merry outlaw and good 
comrade; and he would have given himself 
up to snYe me. Ah, here return the Ride1·s ! 
'.fhey are empty-handed-good luck to them!'' 

"'J.1he knave has slipped through our very 
fin~ers !" cried the lieutenant ,vith a savage 
oatn. .. Thanks to that youngster '\\·ho drew 
his bodkin on me!. Ah, is it you, sir?" ht! 
roared, turning furiously to Dick. "This lies 
at your door, and you will rue it before the 
matter is dropped, I promise you!" 

"I will ans,-.~er at the proper time for all I 
have done," said Dick, standing erect. 
u Stand off, sir, and attempt no violence," he 
added, ns the Rider strode angrily forward. 
"I am in my own domicile, and for ,vhat I 
have done you have no authority to do more 
than report to your chief." 

'fhc lieutenant, knowing Dick ,vas in the 
right, bit his lip. 

"All the worse for you,'' he said. "Come, 
n1en, bring up your horses. We have the 
knn,·e S\Yeeny, at least." 

At that moment one of the Riders came 
running up. He saluted hastily. 

"Please, your honour, the prisoner Sweeny 
has escaped, and his two guards are lying 
dead!'' 

Unexpected Visitors! 

D ICI( gave a start of surprise and 
horror. The lieutenant rushed off, 
followed closely by the young squi!"A. 

It was true. By some desperate 
n1eans, or by the aid of his thievish under-
1 ings, the foot.pad captain had escaped, and 
the two riders who had held him were lying 
d('ad on the path, with deep dagger wounds 
to show how their fate had overtaken the1n. 

"This is a fitting climax ! " cried the 
lieutenant, turning fiercely upon Dick. "It 
is due to you, sir. By tho rood, I think you 
will find yourself in no better case than 
Cnptain Swecnv would have been ere long! 
Thanks to you: we ha.Ye mis.sed both those 
,·ilia inons mn.lcfactors. Had you not defied 

my warrant., "'e should ha,"e had them both. 
You shall answer for j~, air I You sh al I 
answer for it l" 

Dick replied sadly yet· with dignity. 
·" I regret the death of these brave fellows, 

lieutenant., as much as you do. But the 
knaYo ,vho killed them ,vas striving to kill 
me when you came, and if your men haYe 
failed to hold him, the fa ult is not mine. 
For the r0st, I did no more than shelter mv 
guest, and for that I will answer when t ha 
time comes." 

"Ay, by the black rood you shall ! " re• 
t.urned the lieutenant savagely. "Think not 
because you are a lord of the manor that you 
can oppose thC' kingts officers in their duty ! " 

"No such thing was in my mind," saicl 
Dick sadly. "'T\\·as not for that I did what: 
vou complain of. Your duty and 1nine were at cross-purposes, sir, and so this unhappy 
broil arose." 

The lieutenant muttered a. threat under his 
breath, and, gathering his ,ncn together, 
made ready to leave. 

Dick, after arranging ,vith his scrving-n1cn 
for all that was necessary to be done, went 
into the house in a gloomy frame of n1ind, 
u.nd retired to his lonely library. . 

"Od's fish!" he rnuttcred. "And f wo 
hours since I was grumbling that mntter~ 
went too slon:ly at Fornhall. · I scarce 
bargained for th'is.,, 

It "~as not the struggle with the footpad 
gang that grieved hin1, nor what he had 
done for Turpin, but the thought of the two 
slain riders-though their death was no fault. 
of his-sat he&vily on him. l\Joreo,·er, he 
had certainly defied the law he lived under, 
and, though it was impossible for Dick to 
betray his old comrade, yet the lieutenant of 
the riders was doing no more than his duty. 

"'Tis a stroke of sore bad luck-nothing 
else," muttered Dick. "I did not ,vish to bo 
at loggerheads with the king's men again so 
soon, with the ink of my pardon scarco dry. 
Can they bring me to the dock for it? ~ll'n 
ha vo been hanged for less, and two week~ 
ago I, too, was within a few hours of tho 
gallo,vs. , 

"Nay, it wi11 not be that! There is no 
Vane no,v to drive the blo,v home, and mako 
the worst of it. I have shed no blood, sa.vo 
of t.he footpads who were at my throat. I 
doubt 'twill be to mulct me in a, prodigious 
big fine, since I am wealthy-one that will 
tax even the riches of Fernhall to pay. I 
trust 'twill ho no worse, though I ~ own 
matters look black. I ,vpl write to Dcer-

J1urst. Perchnncc ho can smooth matters a, 
little for me in high places.'' 

He sat down and pcnn0d a mcssag" to his 
uncle, Lord Deerhurst-, a brother of his Jato 
mother's. nnd who hnd some influence at 
court·. DcPrhurst had begun to take notice of 
Dick now that the boy was no longE'r an out­
la,v, hut a great landowner and head of an 
ancient family. 

"Decrhurst is alwavs to be found on the 
winning side~" said Dick to himself rather 
sourly, as he sealed th~ lC'tter. "lie was use-



ful to Uncle Vane when Vane helJ Fornhall; 
now he is equally zealous for n1c, as I an1 
rich, nnd, whatevc1· happened, Fernhall 
would not go to him." 

Four days passed, during which nothing 
happened, and Dick was growing uneasy as 
to what 1night be in store for hin1, when u. 
reply ca1no from Lord Deerhurst, which, 
reading as follows, made Dick frown thought­
fully: 

"l\Iy dear nephew,-Your unfortunate 
escapade is making a great stir an1ong 
those in authority, and though I am 
doing my best to ensure that you escape 
with a fine, I may tell you you arc in 
some danger. At )east, be o.ssured I 
shall do my utmost, and I t.hink I can 
pull you through. _ 

"It is fortunate, at this crisis, that 
your deceased uncle, Vane Forrester, 
left, as far as we know·, no sons or 
daughters, especially in view of t~e 
hurried and somewhat slovenly way 1n 
which the legal part of your entry into 
possession of Fernhall ,vas accomplished. 
Although your moral rights are certain. 
you should have had a better la wycr. I 
ad vise you to look into this. And 
remain, my dear nephew, your affection­
ato uncle, 

"DEEB HURST. 
"P.S.-Break off all connections with 

that confounded rascal and robber 
'l\1rpin. I am pcrsuad0d he will be your 
ruin.,, 

Dick folded up the letter with a grunt. 
"\Vhnt. a croaking letter I '\\,,.hat does it 

matter about the lawyers now? Yet Uncle 
Dcerhurst is a shrewd old fellow, and knows 
the world. As to Vane's sons and heirs, he 
never had any-at any rnte, -· none came 
forward when I claimed my rights. Vane 
was a widower these fifteen years past, nor 
had ho ever a child. Besides, we are the 
older line; and for the little time he had 
FernhalJ, he won it only by felony and 
murder. 

"None the less, I'm grateful to Uncle 
Deerhurst for what he has done for me. He 
will pay himself well, there,s small doubt. 
Well, what is it?" 

This last was to a footman, who appeared 
before his young master with such a scared 
face that Dick spoke somewhat sharply. 

"If you p-please, sir," said the man, 
"-there is a very strange m-message nailed on 
t~o outer doors. W-we thought you would 
hke to see it." 

•~ Message nailed to the door?" said Dick, 
striding down to the hall. 
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•~ Those who offend n1e never live to 
boast of it. Death is a little thing, but 
death at the hands of Captain Sweeney 
and his 1nen is a thing to speak of in 
whispers. Ask of those who know. Make 
ready I " 

T'here the niessage ended abruptly. Dick 
plucked it down fro1n its place with a con­
tPn1ptuous jerk. 

"Is this what scnred you?" he said scorn­
£ ul1y to the foohnan. "Are you an old 
won1an, to be frightened by a piece of childish 
bombast?" 

Dick t.ore the_ p]acard to sc1·aps aud cast it 
into the pond beyond the carriage-drive. 

"Captain Thief knows where to find 1ne," 
he said, with a grim laugh. "Let hin1 think 
well before J1e tries a vengeance upon me. 
I was not called Galloping Dick for nothing!'' 

In careless mood, he saddled Black Satan, 
the magnificent horse of his highway day6, 
and who1n none of the groo1ns dared touch, 
and rode over the heaths and fields with a free 
rein, laughing ever and again as he thought, 
of the footpad captain's threat. He re­
turned to Fernhall after dark, splashed and 
mud-bespattered; he had ridden the black 
mood out of his spirit1 and felt himself again. 

It wae a couple of nours-after dinner when 
the butler announced two ~entlemen to see 
him on most important affairs. 

"Seekers after a lease, doubtless," said 
Dick. "\Veil, send them in." 

Into the room came two people whom Dick 
had never seen before. 

One was a Jean, dark-faced youth, of about 
twenty-one; with long, white hands, and a 
Court rapier by his side. The other had the 
look of a lawyer of a rather second-rate sort 
-very bald, snuffy, ferret-eyed, and c]ad in 
rusty black. 

Dick rose courteou61y. 
"You do not kn.ow me, I see," said the 

younger man. 
"I have not the honour," said Dick, 

"though tqere is something in yon r pc1:son 
which seems familiar to me." ·• 

"I can imagine it," said the ·dark n1an 
airily .. "I a1n considered like ~y father-my 
late father." 

"Indeed, sir," said Dick, beginning to feel 
a little impatient. "\Vho was your late father,· 
and who are you?" 

"M.Y father," replied the young man, taking 
a chair, and looking insolently at Dick, '' was 
the late Vane Forrester, owner of Fe1·nhnll, 
and I am Hector forrester, his hei1· !'' 

Crossed Swords f 

F OR a moment Dick sat ns if thunder­
strt1ck. Then his face gl'ew dark· with 
anger, and his hand sought his .sword-

lle flung the outer door back, and U1cre, hilt. He felt tempted to run this un-
sure e1_1ough, was a. large sheet of millboarcl · blushing Har through the· body. -
on which was a. crude drawing in charcoll.l The young man remained in1movable, not 
?f a_ ~rinning skull, and beneath it this turning a hair, and Dick's face cleared. He 
inscr1phon: 1nade a deep, ironical bow. 



"I nrn channcd to tncct vou, lice tor For· 
rcstct· !" he said L,itiugly, w~ith a cool srnile. 
"I prcsu1nc it was a rnere o,·cr.,ight ort the 
JJa rt of 1ny late uncle that he orni ttcd to 
n:cntion that hC' had a son. Aud ~o you 
l'amc to introduce yourself to rne ?" 

"I can1e to infonu you that. Fcruhall 
belongs to rnc, ., said tho dark rnatl coolly, 
"and to rnakc a srnall uusinp~_;; sugg0stion 
to you." 

"But I iufonn you that you lie," Eaid 
l)ick, with cq11nl coolness, taking his seat 
ngain. uud ri11gi11g his spurs 011 the floor. 
"For Vane Forrester never had a ~011, and 
Fcruhall is n1ine, as it wns rny fath•~r's 
before 1ne·, and his foa·cfathen,' also, for six 
hundred years. And if 1ny words giv,, v·on 
any off Pncc I an1 willing to 1nakc thern 
good. You wear a rapiPt\ 1 pcrcei vc. Or 
is it a sharn one, like your ua1nc ?" 

The young rnan did uot move a muscle. 
If he was ·a ~on of Vane Fol'restl•r, }w had 
n:orc control than ever· hi:; father show(•d. 

"Not so," he said. "You 111a~· he a hl'tter 
swordsrnan than 1-t houih I have 1ny 
doubts of thitt-in· ,vhich cusc I shall r,ot 
live to enjoy 111y inhet·itau:•r• of Fernhall. '' 

"Do no( Jct that t'roulile \'Oil." said. Diek. 
"There Is· an· c'x~C'l10rH IPvc'i. g-ra!-i:---plot 011t­

~idc, and yottr ·c,I1~n~t·s qf i~1h,·ripng Fernh.dl 
n r0 t.lie sa rnn. ,,·hct,li"\·r· yot. die 0r Ii ,·e." 

"\Vhv .~n ?'~ sui'1. :the other. 
"flpe~llt'-r!. e,·[',i _\,:t-•)f' \911 Vune's. son. yon 

:ire uot heir to l•"'~~"r)ibatl~ ~i11c-·e: \ 1 ill1C hirn:-Plf 
11('\"(\l' O\\'ll('d it. \ .... ott -~~en1 to ki10,,;. so1i1et hi11g 
of the casc;.,hav_c--.~-y~,;-·.ho,\!<,,·p1:.·· heard in 
, .. !wt way· he :obt,tii iafrl· · -the ,,·.flt f i-0I11 1ny 
fathPr?" ; 

"I han~ heard -tlte· ,~-l't-ole 's°toi·,;,". said the 
~! ra11g0r C:·ooll)'· · · · · · · ~ 
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lication sllould be addressed to the Advertisement 
Manager, ''"~he Nelson Lee. Library," The Fleetway 

'! .. House, Farrin&don Street, London, E~0.4. ! 

••••Y••••~••••~••••~~ 
l'rintcd :rnd publlabcd every Wednc-sday hy t.bc Proprietors. The AmalR~matrd Pr<'ss, J.t<1 . 'l"h'J 1-'ll'<'lway lh\ttate 
Farn 111:<lon Street, J,ondon. E.C.4. Atlvcrtiscwent Offkt·s : 'fhc 1.-'krl way House. Farr111~do11 Street. H C. i 

Jf,·1?1st('t'ct~ for t ransmissiou h.v Canadian m:umzine post. S11l>s~nplion narcs : l11la11d anrt Abrua,I, 11 /- per an nun;. 
5:6 for six mouths. Sole AKcnta for Au~tralia and ~rw Zf'al:rnd: M('ssrs Cordon & Uotch. Ltd : a11d for d.;uth 

A 'rica : Central News AKcnC)· Ltd 
New Serio& No. 85. s.~:. · S:>ptembcr 5th, 1931. 
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