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Fooll,all Rebels DefetHI PlayiHg Jlichls At1aitud Scl1oolbo11 A·t<u1y. -----,-
• ,. ,,. t, • ~- '{;.' r . 

The BATTLE' of 

CHAPTER 1. 
· Sorn! of His Own Medicine! 

avowt•cl int<'ntion of searchi11tr for Roman 
n•n1ai11~. H~ had <li~covered ~hat .Huch re­
mains cxist<·d bc·neath Big Side aud Litt1e 

MONDAY, at St. Frank·~, was usual1y ~i<le, and it was his 1:uthlet-s plan to de­
a £JUiet, uneventful day. In the prive the school of its age-olcl rplayin~ 
class-rooms th<' work wag mor-? or fields. And a~ Professor Ogleby l1appe11ec.l 
less c,~RY; thP bovs felt that to bP the nt'\\' chairman of the board of 

::\lon<lay did not 1natter n{uch, and thP g-oYernor~, Jw had a certain an1ount of 
1na.~ter~ ~uffered fro1n ., that ~fonda:: ,-.ay in the n1att-er. But ~o had the bov~. 
feeling." On the play- ,vhat th<•)" ~aid. t11<'J 
ing fil'ld~ th(\re was .--------------.. ~aid with fist~. "Hanch; 
!--ddon1 an important !----- - --------- off the playing field8 !,, 
1natclt; j u s t a littlP wa~ the war crv. 
routine practice. Aud as I Starts as a The Jlrofessor"' receiv(•d 
for japes, Monday was [ ,, RAG,, no ~ympathy fron1 1hc 
proverbially a black day masters, who wer(l ah~n 
for id(\as. -And ends in opposed to his plan. Mr. 

But for one<' ~{ouday Nelson Lee, the ]H,ad-
]1ad bcC'n hPc-tic. RAGS ! master, had re~igned in 

Things w <· r £' n o t _______ consequ<'nce of Professor 
normal at thC' fan1ou::. olcl Oglcby's high - liand<•d · 
~~hool. In fact. they attitude. A n d v e r v 
were seusatioual. The <'i1tire .Junior School pnnnptly the prof<·ssor had appointed ]1im­
was on strike. The R<'move. the Fourth, self hea<lmastC'r, under the rni~t ake11 in1-
and the Third had planted themselves pr<-·~~ion that he could quickly bring thu,e 
tinnly on tlw playing fields, and had rC'bPllious boys to their sense~. 
delivered a defiant ultimatum to the head- Sinc-e then he had had a Yeritable nigl1t­
n1nster to the effect that they wouldn't 1narc of worry and Pxeiteruent. For the 
;;')lift until hc--thc Head--promi~c<l thnt the hoys, feeling f11at right was on their side, 
playing fields would not be dcstroy(•<l. had put. up a n1ag-uificent rcsi~ta11cc. 

It wa8 the n1en;t novel barring-out which Th<' :,;.eniort- we1-e not taking any actual 
St. Frank'H liad P\'{'r <•xpPrienccd. part in the Larring--out, but they were 

T11~ troubh~ had start<•d when Profcs:-:or fnu1kly t:ympa.thetic. Ancl tlH· urn~tf'r~ 
Thorpe~ Og-lel,y, tl1e notf'<l an·h~eologi:.;1, f'c·lt tliat a~ T)r. OglPhy hacl ~t,trt<·rl 1.hi:J 
Jrnd dc~ct>nrl{·cl upnn the t-w11ool with the tl1it1~, it ,vas up to hirn to finj:-,d1 it. 
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JJlosl Sett.linfioHal Sc1,ool Yarn Eve•· H'ritten-CotnJ>letc In Tl,is Issue. 

St. FRANK'S ! By EDWY 

SEARLES BROOKS 

-

----
-

The exasperated archreologist, who was 
bubbling with impatience to proceed with 
tho excaYation ,vork, had tried all sorts 
of ruses to clef eat the boyt;. He had (lill­
ployed ploughs by dead of night, he hacl 
hired traction-engines. But all his 
sclie1nes had been defeated. 

On the Saturday, right in t11e 1nicldlc 
of an important football match, he had 
even gone to the exten·t· of blo·wing a 
great hole in Little Side, using dynamit.c 
for the purpose. He had had work1nen 
burrowing underneath for days. But 
although the explosion had taken :place 
the boys had not been scar()d, and, if anv­
thing-,., tlu~ir det(lrn1ination to 1·esist tf1e 
professor wat-i clouble-d. 

. And now, on the Monday, all hands had 
been hard at work from 1norning till 

... 

-

. ---- - ---

evening. .Juniors, in relays, hatl been 
working like Trojans; they had cleared 
every scrap of debris froin Little Side; 
th2y liad filled up the great jagged hole 
unti I no sign of the c~ tastrophc rl\Jnaincd 
-cxc0pt the unturfcd [)atch on the site 
of the aotual explosion. 

And Profcgsor Thorpe Oglchy, Geeing 
all this_, gritted his teeth with fury and 
Yf\Xa tion. 

Those who knew hin1 int.imatcly-sueh 
as Mr. .J a1nes Drum1nond, a fellow 
ach<Pologist, who was in charge of th<' 
op(lrations-or would have b-ecn in charge 
of then1 if the junior~ hatl allowed then1 
to proceed-were 8hock0d at the change, 
NowadayR he was a totally differ~nt n1an . 

'fhe professor hacl con1e to St. l'rank'~ 
a !!Cnial, ki ncl ly ._oul. The boys had 
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rather liked him; J1e was a harmless old 
buffer, and he was amusing. At least, 
the juniors had thought so until ~he pro­
fessor had started bis tricks. 

But now bis soul was hardened. This 
Iona-drawn-out battle against the juniors 
had

0 

converted him into a dangerous man. 
He was becon1in-g ruthless. Obstinate by 
nature, he refused to admit defeat. Never 
would he allow these impudent schoolboys 
to triumph over him ! He was the chair­
man of the board of governors-be was 
the headmaster-and ho would have his 
way ! No matter what it cost him, he 
would win! 

For there was something more than the 
mere excavation of the Roman remains to 
think of now. There was his self-respect. 
Unless he defeated these boys-unless he 
had his own way-he would never be able 
to hold up bis head again. Thus the 
great n1an brooded, and, brooding, he 
thought of fresh plans fo~ achieving bia 
purpose. 

"I rather think that a dose of l1is own 
medicine ,vouldn't do Professor Ogleby 
any harm. He's not interested in sports, 
so what does he care about our playing 
fields? Nothing! So why should we 
hesitate to grab the turf we need from 
the Head's garden?" 

"For the love of Samson !" murmured 
Vivian Travers, opening his eyPs wider. 

"The Head's garden !" gasped Hand­
forth excitedly. 

" Why not ? ,, 
"Yes, but dash it-- I mean-­

Two wrongs don't make a right, you 
know ! " protested the burly leader of 
Study D. u Ancl pinching turf from the 
Head's lawn would be too thick for 
words 1" 

"Bu.f/ it wou]d serve old Og1eby right !" 
remarked Bob Christine. 

"My dear asses, I'm not~lking about 
the H~ad's lawn," said Nipper coolly. 
.. We should 6hove ourselves in the wrong 
at once if we did a thing like that. But 
what about that little patch of grass at '' IT'S all right!" said Handforth, of the back of the potting shed in the Head's 

the Remove. "But what are we garden? It's centurie.s old-gloriout3 
going to do about fresh turf?" grass-mossy and springy and as good 

"That's the problem," admitted Nipper. as :iny on Little Side. But it's never used 
But there was a twinkle in the eyes of for an;,thing, and it's ,practically out of 

the mischie~ous junior skipper. Ni.pper sight 1n a little backwater. There's just 
was the recognised leader of the rebels, a.bout enough there, too." 
and he was in his element. His coolness "My 60n, it's a brain-wave," said 
and l1i:J unfailing good humour had Reggie Pitt promptly. "We shan't do 
carried the rebels on from victory to any real damaigC', and yet we shall repair 
victorv. Little Side from the Head's own garden." 

Tea· was being pre.pared in camp. The They all approved now-even Hand-
heaclquarters were situated jn the big forth. 
pavilion, but there were dozens of tents "Of course, we can't clo anything until 
dotted round and about. 'fhcre was· no after dark," continued Nip_per. "In 
shortage of food, for the boys had more fact, we'd better leave it until the middle 
than once raidecl the ~cho_ol st<:>res-~hich of the night-so as to be on the ~afc sid<'. 
they felt tl1oroughly JUshfied 1n doing. Meanwhile, there are other things to 

Nipper, Handfort11, Travers, Corcoran,. think of. Our defences mainly." 
Pitt, and a few otl1crs were now standing "What's wrong with then1 ?" asked 
round the ugly patch of Little Side which Handforth. "We've got wire all round 
l1acl just been filled in, the playing fields, and we can electrify 

"It n1ight l1ave been a lot worse, you it, too--" 
know," remarked Lionel Corcoran, the "You mean we could," ,interrupted 
Fourt.J1 Forni skip.per. "The damage Nipper.- "We can't now." 
lo()'kcd ~wful at first. But there's really u Eh?" 
only t.his o,1e spot." "The juice is cut off," continued 

" Y c., .... but where ~re we going to get the Nip.per. "I found it out this afternoon. 
turf from to make it rigl1t ?" asked Didn't you sec some men working out in 
Edwar<l Oswald Handfortlt. "\Ve could the road? The professor is more deter­
take some out of the paddock, of course, mined than ever, my lads, and it's my 
but that's awfully rough stuff." opinion that he n1eans to make anot11er 

",v e need CJ'Ood turf-as old and as per- attack on us. As a first step, he l1ns cut 
feet as the r~st-," said Ni;\lper. "I know off the electric current-so that we can't 
where we can find it, too.' use it for electrifying the defences." 

"What!" "But w11at can 11e do?" asked Hand-
., You kno,v where to find it?" forth, starina. "Hcl's tried everytbina ! 
U \IT} ?" n r-, 

iY 1ere. If he hires a lot of men to attack U8, we'll 
"Not far away," said Nipper, grinning. beat them off. We're not scared of hin1 !" 
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"Not likelv !" chorused the others. .. 
"Let him jolly well do his worst !" 
"Hear, hear !" 
"He'll do it, too.,'' said Nipper, l1in 

manner bccomina serious. "That affair 
on Saturday ought to have cru~pled him 
up-but it didn't. And we can look out 
for squalls, my sons·. When Professor 
Ogleby strikes again, he'll strike hard. 
Tremendously hard. And unless we're 
fully prepar~d we shall get wip(\d out." 

"But what else can we do?" asked Cor­
coran, with a helpless little shrug. "How 
can ,ve strengthen our defen~s ?" 

"Well, to b~in ,vith, we shall need 
some tin," said NipJler thoughtfully. 
"Quite a lot of tin, in fact." 

"What's the good of tin?" asked Hand­
forth blankly. •' How can "'e strengthen 
the defences with tin?" 

"Cash, old, man,') explained Nipper. 
"Cash !" 
"Money," said the rebel leader, with 

rar'I.) patience. "I thought everybody 
knew that cash n1cant money." 

"But what's the good of money to us?'' 
"Not much; but it'll be a lot of good 

to Far1ner Holt," sa.id Nipper. "In fact, 
the old bounder won't let us take those 
f ag.gots unless we pay him cash on the 
ll!lil." 

The other juniors 
"vVhat faggot~?" . . 

.1nqu1ry. 

wcro bowilder~d. 
went up a general 

"You'll see," grinned Nipper. "As 
soon as we've had otir evening n1eal-after 
jt's dark-we'll po.p down to the village. 
There arc a few things we need from the 
grocer's and baker's. .And while we're 
there we'll run along and interview o1cl 
Holt. Leave it to me, my sons." 

The others wore still more or less be-
wildered. But they understood later. 
Half a dozen of thcn1 went on the trip­
Nipper, · Tregcllis-We.st, Handforth., 
lteggie Pitt, Travers, and Bob Christine. 
There wasn't any danger of capture, for 
this was no ordinary barring-out. If 
they w·erc seen by seniors, or even by 
n1ast-ers, they woulcl not be interfered 
with. 

It was a chill, blustery eYcning, and 
]1eavy clouds had caused a premature 
darkness. W-hcn Ni:pper & Co. arrived at 
Holt's Farm they found the owner sitting 
clown to his evening meal. ll-e came out 
into the quaint, old, ston~-flagied hall of 
the fa.rm house to inquire their purpose. 
'fhere was only the dim light from a 
Bmelly oil-lamp. 

l\f r. Jeremiah Holt was not a pleasant 
~an, and he greatly disliked being inter-

rupted in the middle of hi:, meals. He 
regarded -his visitors suspiciously, eveu 
antagonistically. 

"Aren't you some o' them boys what 
are defyin' Mr. Oglcby ?" he askC'd 
bluntly. 

"You know us, M'r. Holt," said Ni;pper. 
"Ay, more's the 1pity !" 
"It was you who let Mr. Ogleby have 

those ploughs the other day,,, continued 
Nipper r~proachfully. "W e'rc not quar­
relling with you for that--" 

"You'd best say what you want, and 
say it quiokly," broke in the farmer. ·' I 
a iu't takin' sides in this quarrel. u n­
derstand? It's naught to do with me. 
Them ploughs was hired s,pecial, and you 
needn't think you can come here thr-eatcn-. ,, 
1ng 

'' Who's threatening?" asked Nipper, in 
surprise. "We want to do a deal with 
you, ~r. Holt." 

"A deal?" 
"We're glad to hear that you're not 

taking sides in the quarrel," continuC'd 
Nipper. "That makes it quite easy. 
Well, you've got some big stacks of 
faggots in one of your n1eadows-that one 
near Bellton Lane. You can sre then1 
from the road. Well, how much do you 
"rant for those faggots?" 

The farmer laughed. 
"More'n you can :pay, young gents," iH~ 

1·eplied prom:ptly. "B&;idre which, I 
want thcn1 fag•gots for myself." 

"Well, you can have them," repli(.'d 
Nipper, undisturbed. "We don't r{')ally 
want to buy them, but to hire them. 
'\Vhen ,ve've done with them, you can haYc 
them back. You sec, we want to use th{\111 
for building a sort of stockade al 1 round 
our ,playing fields.'' 

"A stockade?" re.pcated the farmer, a 
greedy light coming into his eyes. "And 
ye say that ye don't want to keep the 
faggots altogether? Well, mebbP 1'11 
think it over. I don't need 'cm for sonic 
weeks. Rare goin's ·on,· ain'£ it?" 

He did not think very long. He ID()U­

tioned a price which represent-cd about 
half the value of the faggots. As a hiring 
fee it was exorbitant, but the juniors had 
expected nothing else. They pnid up, 
cash on the nail-for there had be.en a 
general wl1~p round to meet this expense'. 

It w·as arranged that the boys should 
be permitted to take those f ag~ots 
at any hour during the night. 'l JH'Y 
would not be interfered with, and Farmer 
Holt would answer no questions from Dr. 
Oglcby or anybody else. 

The rebels went off in good s1)irits. 



tj Read O RED ROCKET "-an enUiralling yarn of the Turf. 

CHAPTER 2. "E'h ?'" 
The River House Raiders I "Hand over quietly, or we shall be re-

luctantly compelled to wipe you ur, !" 
u By George !'' exclaimed Handf orth 

crloatino-Iy·. "What a wheeze!" 
0 

They 
0
wcre }1alf-way to the vil­

}aO'e., and they all understood-
now-the full meaning of Nipper's idea. 
It was a master-stroke to secure those 
fao-O'ots. They would, -indeed, bo invalu­
a bl; for the making of an cffecti ve 
stockade. 

Nip.per, as leader of the rebels, knew 
only too ,vcll that their defences were in­
adequate--particularly so now that the 
electric power had been cut off. Tho 
wire f cnces were but a .poor protection. 

In an ordinary barring-out the boys 
would have seized the scl1ool-or., at least, 
one of the Houses, and this they could 
have conYcrte'd into a fortress. But they 
were out in the open, their sole idea being 
to retain ;possession of t11e playing fields 
whilst the latter were in danger. Anu 
fron1 the start Nipper had appreciated the 
difficulties of defence. '!'hey couldn't 
make trenches., neither could they build 
walls or adequate fences. But a stockade 
of faggots would be very serviceable. 

Highly pleased with their bargain with 
Farmer Holt, they Yisi ted the grocer's 
and the confectioner's-,vhich was nlso 
the baker's-and w'hen they started their 
hon1eward journey they were heavily 
laden. 

Nipper was im.patient. He had a very 
pronounced "]1unch " that Dr. OO"leby 
would soon strike another blow. It ~ight 
not coine this evening-it might not come 
for a day or two-but it was as well to 
be on the safe side. 

"Hal Io ! What's tl1is ?" asked Rcrraie 
Pitt su<l<lenly. "Look out, you ch;pa ! 
Cave!" 

Dark forn1s materialised from t.he 
gl')OJn, and the rebels bunched themselves 
together instinctively. In a moment they 
were ::;urrouncled., and chuckles sounded. 

"A. fair cop !" said a cheery and 
familiar voice. 

"Brewster!" ejaculated Nip.per., with 
relief. 

Hal Brewster, of the River House 
School. was an old friend-and an old 
rival. He and his cheery chun1s were 
l1ardcned japers. There were about a 
dozen of the Ri vcr House boyc:; ,v_i th Ilrcw-
8tcr, and the Saints were hopelessly out­
num bercd. 

"You silly asses!" said Handforth 
gruffly. "You ga"c us a scare! We 
thought you ,vcre s01nc of Qalcby's men !" 

"You're unlucky," replied Brewster 
coo11y. "W c' re far 1norc clang-crous than 
Ogleby's n1cn., my sons ! Hand over!" 

"You silly U,i ver House asses-- ' 
"We spotted you coming out of the 

village tuck-ahop.," went on Hal sweetly. 
"All nicely loaded up with the materials 
for a feed-eh? As I said bcf ore., it's a 
fair cop." 

N~pper laughed. 
"Nothing doing, Brewster.," 110 sa icl 

gently. "Ja~cs are off. So aro raid.s. 
Pax, old man. ' . 

"You can go and boil yourself!" said 
Hal Brewster politely. "Pax be blowcd ! 
W c're going to unload this cargo-" 

"Rats!" said Ni;pper. "I know you 
better than that, Brewst.cr--'' 

"Don't you let him get round you, 
Hal," put in Dave Ascott. "This stuff 
is ours, and if these St. Frank's fatheads 
don't hand it over--', 

"But, my dear, hopeless, misguided 
c11um.ps !" said Nipper. "'fhis isn't an 
ordinary feed. It's grub for the rebels !" 

"What!" 
"Flour, sugar, tea, cocoa, condcnsc,l 

n1ilk., and things of that sort," explained 
Ni,pper. "Have you forgotten that we're 
in the miclclle of a giddy rebel I ion? You 
wouldn't deprive the garrison of its grub, 
would you?'' 

"~fy only sainted aunt! 1•d n.hnost for­
gotten t11at," said Hal. "It's a frost, 
you chaps! We can't take this stuff. It 
wouldn't be playing the game.,, 

"I suppose you're right," growled 
Kingswood. "But it's a beastly sell., all 
the same." · 

"ltotten !" commented some of the other 
River House boys. 

"Pax it is, then!" said Brewster. 
"Pass., f ricncls !" 

"Good 1nan !" grinned Nipper. "I kne\V 
yo1t'd be ·a sport., Brewster." 

"How arc things going?" asked Hal. 
"You're having pienty of excitement up 
at your school., aren't you?" 

"And 1nore to come," saicl Handforth, 
with relish. "Old Ogleby is just aettin(J' 
himself waxed up for a mighty o:■• 
slaught." 

"You cl1aps get all the Htck !" sighccl 
Brewster. · "'Ve l1avcn't had any real 
excitement at the River House for tcrn1s 
and ter1ns !" 

The incident a.ppcared to be over, ,vith 
both parties on the friendliest possible 
!erms. Unfortunately, a misunde1'6tand-
1ng arose. 

:11,or it so happened that one of the St. 
Frank's ;party-Travers--bad slip.pe<l 
away in the darknC'ss, immediately aftet· 
the first alarm. Owing to the confusing 
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"Hear, hear ! " 
-.\.nd the River House crowd, partially 

recovering from the first shook, set to 
work. 

"Oh, well !" anid Handforth, rolling u,p 
his sleeves. 

Crash! 
Edward Oswald only needed the flimsi­

est of excuses to start scr~p,ping. He 
understood the posi~ion perfectly; but 
thi3 chance was too good to be missed. 
His clenched fists lashed out to right and 
to left. River House fellows fell like 
ninepins. Black eyes, thick ears, and 
~wollen noses were distributed liberally. 

In less than thirty seconds a free fight 
was in ,progress. 

Brewster & Co. were battling gamely, 
and it was their resistance, in fact, which 
lccl to all the trouble. If they had refused 
to fight-if they had explained the situa­
tion-there would have been no hard hit­
ting or hard feelings. 

And the River House boys, refusing to 
be pacified, went on their way. 

"It'a a ;pity," said Nipper, with regret. 
~'There was no need for that fight at all." 

"I like that !" protested Travers. "\Ve 
rescued you, didn't we?" 

u No, you jolly well didn't I" replied 
Nip.per. "Who told you that we were in 
any danger P Those River House chaps 
agreed to make it ~ ipax ' as soon as we 
explained the situation to them. Then 
you come along and start a scrap ! And 
I'm jiggered if Handforth doesn't help !" 

"Well, you helped, too.," argued Hand­
forth defensively. 

"It's no O'Ood arauin(J'," arowled 
0 0 0 0 

Nipper. "I shall have to eX;plain to 
Brewster when I see him next time. Dru.;11 
it, I hate misunderstandings ! " 

"Well, anyway, we licked 'em!" said 
Handforth, with satisfaction. 

And that, as far as he was concerned, 
was all that mattered. 

But when Handforth saw all the fie-ht-.., ~--1 

ing, and when Nipper received a mighty , 
swipe in the left eye, tl1ere was only one CHAPTER 3. 
thing to be done. The rivals just let The Bargain 1 thcmsel ves go. 

The result was inevitable. p ROFESSOR THORPE OGLEBY, the 
,vith the reinforcements to strengthen self-appointed headmaster of St. 

them, Nipper & Co. were the stronger Frank's, walked moodily down 
force. Before long the River House boys Bellton High Street. 
were littered and strewn all over the road The famous archreologist was a 
in a very battered condition. . striking-lookii;ig man. Bony, lean, he pos-

" Well, that's that!" said Travers lta;p- sessed a big head which was iperchcd on 
pily. "Glad we came along in time, the top of a long and narrow neck. Ancl 
Nipper.'' he had a habit of projecting his head for-

" You made a bloomer!" said Ni,pper ward until he resembled a human hawk. 
gruffly. ., These River How;e chaps His nose, long anc. thin, was not unlike a· 

't tt k" h h beak; his eyes were deeply sunken into wcren a ac 1ng us, as you t oug t. It h 11 k '--~ N 11 k" di was ipax !'' o o,v soc eu,. orma y a 1n y man, 
,, . ?" · at the moment Professor Ogleby was filled 

P_ax, ":as it• :panted Hal B!ewster, with bitterness and animosity against 
!!aullng himself p~1nfull~ to his foot. humanity in general. The outrageous ob-

y ou-you .ro,~~ers . '\Ve 11 get our own etinacy of the St. Frank's boys ]1ad 
ba~k for this• . hardened his sour. Their failure to ap-

. No,v, look liere, Hal--" began preciate the importance of the great work 
Ni)?per. 

1 
• • , of excavating for Roman remains shocked 

Rot . You dotted me in the eye, d1dn t him These youna scamps thouaht more 
you?" roared Brewster, glaring. of their games. A

0
nd, after all, ;hat ,vcre 

"Perhaps I did," admitted Nip.per. games compared with the discovery of n 
"But you thumped me on the chest first, great Roman camp? 
then son1ebody else !anded his knuckles The professor was worried. 
in my face. If you hadn't started fiiht- He had just been talking with Mr. 
ing we could easily have explainea to James Drummond, his riaht-hand man. 
'I, " 0 ravers-- Mr. Drummond was also a noted archreolo-

"It's too late now!" fumed Hal gist and be was in charge of the men 
B1:cw~tcr, who was sore and angry. "You ~ho' were ready to commence the excava­
~aul it was pax, and then you start fight- t1on work. But those men were idle-and 
ing us! All right, you St. Frank's looked like remaining idle. For they 
bounders! We'll get our own back for could do nothina whilst the boys 1·e-
tbis !" maincd in "}lOs~ion." 

"You bet we will !" backed up Georgie . The ;professor had thought of employ-
G lynn. 1ng the men to make a determined attack 
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1~pon the rebel can1p. If they only went 
into it with a will, the task would be 
sim:ple. But Mr. Drummond had been all 
against the scheme. It ·would mean a 
grca t deal of harmful })Ublici ty, especi .. 
ally if the London newsp~pers got hold of 
the t?tory. The famous Professor Ogleby 
paying men to attack schoolboys! St. 
J.,rank's would find itself in the lime-light 
-with Professor Ogleby figuring, more or 
less, as the villain of the ipiece. · 

No, it wouldn't do. Mr. Drummond had 
succeeded in convincing his superior that 
any such move would be fatal. Parents 
all ov-er the country would be up in arms; 
the famous old school would be in disre­
pute. 

So there was a deadlock. 
Walking 6ut of the village into the 

gloomy lane, Professor Ogleby was rather 
startled to hear schoolboy voices just 
ahead. He saw a number of dim fiaures. 
They were not seniors. 

0 

"U,pon my word !" murmured the pro­
fessor nervously. 

It occurred to him that these boys were 
some of the rebels. And if they cncoun .. 
trred him like this they would probably 
cluck him in the River Stowe! He knew 
:perf~ctly well that they had not forgiven 
l1im for his dramatic and sensational at­
tack of Saturday-when he had blown a 
hole in Little Side. 

He was not a cowardly man, but he had 
no deaire to be ducked. He retreated 
cautiously into the hedge, hoping that he 
would not be seen. He would allow the 
boys to pass. 

"We'll get our own back!" were the 
first words he overheard, uttered in an 

· unfamiliar voice. "Tlic rott.ers ! Jump­
ing on us like that !" 

"Down with St. Frank's !" chorused a 
number of other indignant voices. 

"Worse luck, we shall have to ·wait 
until this silly rebellion is over," said 
the first voice. "We can't do anythinO' 
against Nipper & Co. until they've settled 
their trouble with old Ogleby." 

""\Ve can wait," said one of the others. 
"We won't forget this giddy business! 
N'ot likely!" 

"They can't treat the River House in 
such a way and get -away with it!" 
growled one of the others. "By Jove ! 
My left eye is all puffy, and my riO'ht 
ear is double its normal size !" 

0 

"What about my nose?" arumbletl 
so~cbody else. '' Oh, if we co~ld only 
tlnnk of som-e_ way of 1paying out the 
:otters! Jumping on us like that-smash­
ing us up-and leaving us strewn all over 
~e road!" 

"We mustn't be too bitter," said the 
first voice. "Calm down, you chaps. 
After all, it was a ro.isunderstanding--" 

"That doesn't make any difference!" 
snorted one of the others. "They w~petl 
us up, and we want vengeance !" 

"Hear, hear !" 
"Down with St. Frank's!'' 
The figures llassed on, out of earshot. 

And Professor rhor,pe Ogloby was quiver­
ing from head to foot with sudden excite .. 
ment. 

He had soon jumped to the truth. These 
boys were not rebels at all, but juniors 
from the River House School ! And even 
Profe,ssor Ogleby knew that a keen rivalry 
cxist~d between St. Frank's and the River 
House. It was not necessary for him to 
be quick-witted to realise that there had 
just been a bitter scrap between the rival 
factions. 

And Brewst~r & Co. were vowing ven­
geance, and they did not know how to 
obtain it ! 

What an opportunity ! A dazzling idea 
had occurred to Professor Ogleby. Here 
was a riYal school-a great potential at .. 
tacking force! If these schoolboys were 
to attack the rebel camp, who would care', 
who would notice ? • 

If men ,vcre set against the rebels it 
would mean a lot of unsavoury ;publicity. 
But boys ! Pouf ! · Just a mere rag ! 
Nobody would take the slightest notice. 
It was not merely an idea, it was a super 
brain-wave. 

"Boys ! Boys ! One moment ! " shouted 
the professor, running after Brewster & 
Co. with frantic eagerness. "A word with 
you, young n1en !" 

The R.i ver House boys, hearing the 
voice, halted. Even in the gloom they 
recognised the loos~-limbed figure, and 
some of thl:'m were 1nomentarily alarmed. 

"Cave !" went up a shout. 
"Hold on !" said Brewster coolly. 

"We've nothing to fear from Dr. Ogleby. 
Let's see what he want.6." 

The professor came up. 
"'\Vhich of you is the-er-leader of thi8 

little band?" he asked. "You arc River 
House boys; are you not r" 

"That's right, sir," said Hal. "I'm the 
leader. Brewst,er's my name, sir.,, 

"Brewster?" rep_ea ted the 1prof cssor. 
"Splendid! I understand, Brewster, that 
you and your companions have just had a 
little-er-disagreement with some of my 
own junior boys?. Some of those wret.checl 
rebels-· eh? Dear me! You appear t.o oo 
badly knocked about!" -

" 'l'hey ju1nped on us,. sir," growled 
Norton. 
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c« I am not at all sur,prised to hear it," 
said the Head of St. Frank's. "Those 
boys would jump on anybody. The un-
mitigated young rascals I They have got 
completely out of band. My sympathies 
are entirely with you, and if you would 
care to-er-get your own back, I think I 
can suggest an admirable method." 

The River House juniors were silent; 
t11ey were also intrigued. 

"Y~," said Dr. Ogle by. "If you like·, 
I can help you." 

''How, sir?" asked Brewster bluntly. 
"Lest tbere should be a misunder• 

standing, I will make it clear, at once, 
that I also want you. to help me," said 
the professor, who was, above all else, 
an honest and straightforward man. 
"You can help me, but you can help 
yourselves, too. Thus the arrangement 
will bo mutally advantageous." 

"It'll be what, sir?" asked t""o or three 
of the Ri vcr House boys. 

"In a. nutshell, here is the position," 
said the professor. "I want to get those 
1·ebels off the St. Frank's playing fields; 
you want to obtain your revenge for the 
1nanncr in wl1ich you bave been recently 
-ahem !-wiped up. You understand? 
Now, there is quite a number of you 
boys, and a great deal 1nore of you at the 
River liouse School-eh? ,vi th a suffici­
ently strong force--" 

"Hold on, sir," interrupted Kingswood. 
".A.re you suggesting that we River House 
chaps should help you to get Nipper an<l 
his chums off their playin~ fields?" 

"Well, yes--" 
"Nothing doing !'' chorused the crowd. 
"But, good gracious !,, 4_)rotestcd Pro-

f cssor Ogleby. "You do not seem to un­
derstand--,, 

"We understand all right, sir.," said 
Kingswood. "We couldn't think of it !,, 

"But, my dear boys--', 
"All right, sir; I'll do the talking," 

interrupted Hal Brewster. "You chaps 
had better keep quiet. Now, sir. Let's 
have it straight from tl1e shoulder. Are 
we to understand that you want us to 
attack the St. Frank's rebels?" 

"' Attack ' is hardly the correct term," 
said the professor. '' It won't ~ any• 
thing more than a ~cre--er-rag. There 
~hould be no difficulties. The defences are 
next to nothing-just a few wires 1·ound 
the grounus." 

"Barbed wires, sir?'' 
"Oh, no; the wire id <1uite ~lain," 6aid 

the professor quickly." ~II I want you to 
do is to indulge in one of your usual high-

spirited scraps. I think you call them 
scraps, do you not? Of course, I shan't 
expect you to render me this service for 
nothing. I am willing to-pay."' 

"Oh, you're wi1ling to pay, sir?" asked 
Brewster, a grim note creeping into bis 
voice. "And how much are you w·illing 
to pay?" 

"A pound to each boy," replied Dr. 
Ogle by, after a n1oment's hesitation. 

"Phew ! A. quid each-eh?'" murmured 
Dave Ascott. "We 11, look here., sir, you 
can keep--,, 

"Just a minute!" interrupted Brewster. 
"This is interesting, you chaps. We want 
our own back against those St. Frank's 
bounders, don't we? And it isn't .so easy 
to get a quid each nowadays." He turned 
to the professor. "I suppose you realise, 
sir, that it'll require a ,pretty hefty force 
to get those St. Frank's chaps off the 
playing fields?'" 

"There are plenty of you River House 
boys, are there not?" 

"Oh, rather, sir; but it'll require plenty 
of pounds," said Bre,vster gently. "If 
you are prepared to pay--" 

"I am pre.pared to pay anything," broke 
in the professor fiercely. "Do you 11enr 
1ne? .Anything ! I am sick and tired t·f 
all this delay. I am a man of means-and 
a man of n1y "\\"ord. I don't care how much 
it costs me! There will be a pound note 
for every boy who hel:ps me in this enter• 
prise. Now," he went on eagerly, "that 
has 1nadc a difference-eh?" 

"You bet it bas, sir," said Brcwstf:r 
coolly. "A quicl each, you chaps-and the 
more the merrier !" 

"But hang it!" ;protested Glynn, sur-­
prised. "You're not sugg~ting that we 
should accept money, are you? You're 
not hinting that wo should play such a 
dirty trick on Nipper and his pals-?" 

"R-cally !" said the :professor, with some 
heat. '' What do . you mean-' dirty 
trick ., ? Those boys are defying the 
authority of the school. I am justified in 
employing any means--,, 

"Quite right, sir!" interrupted Brcw­
st-cr heartily. "Don,t take any notice of 
these chaps. I'm the lender, and if you 
arrange this t11ing with n1e, I'll guarantee 
that the job will be done. And it will be 
done thoroughly, too." 

"I say !" ejaculated Kingswood foobly. 
"You're mad-all of you !,, said Brew­

ster. "Blo,v St. Frank's! Have you for-­
gotten the way those rotters smashed into 
us ten 1ninut~s ago? Of course we want 
our revenge. And here's a chance of get­
ting 1paid, too. A ~ound each, my sons. 
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Handf orth, entangled In the coils of barbed wire, tried to free himself. There came 
the ominous sound or tearing cloth. 

'l'hink of the spree we can have after­
wards. Why should w~ en.re twopence 
about Nipper's crowd? \Vhat did they 
c:. re a bout us?" 

"1,ha t 's true," ad tnitted Nor ton un­
e::isily. "Still--" 

"W (' can't afford to be squeami.ih," 
c"rowled Hal Brewst-er. "All I want to 
be certain of is that the money will be 
paid over. Do you guarantee, sir, that 
you'll whack out a pound each to every 
boy as soon as the rebels are cleared off 
the rplayiug fields?" 

"Yes," said the professor promptly. 
"And when do you want us to bring off 

the attack?" 
"Let me see," said the professor, think­

ing deC'ply. "To-morrow is Tuesday, and 
Let us say Wednesday afternoon. 

YC6, that will do s,plcndidly. Wednesday 
afternoon. It is a half-holiday, and you 
boys will be free.'' 

"Yon couldn't have chosen a better 
time, sir," said Brewster heartily. "Wed­
.ilPSdav afternoon it is, then ! And I'll 
t ttrn l!p with an overwhelmingly large 
force-such a force that the rebels won't 
stand an· earthly chance." 

"My boy. I admire you for your 
splendid spirit," said Professor Ogleby 
breathlessly. "I don't care what this 
costs ~e. You can bring fifty of your 
companions-even a hundred ! As lon~ 

as you defeat those rebellious juniors, and 
CJ'et them off the playing fields., I shall be 
b t· fi d ,, sa 1s e • 

"Even if it costs you a hundred quid, 
sir?" 

"Even if it costs me a hundred-ahem! 
-quid," said Professor· Ogleby. "My 
patience is exhausted. I am, in fact, 
des.perate. Do this for me, and you will 
not regret it. And let it be .purely-er­
unofficial. You understand? Let it be 
an ordinary schoolboy rag. Your masters 
need know nothing, and if there is any 
unpleasantness later, I will smooth it out 
for you.,, 

"Then we're safe all along the iine, yo·u 
chaps," grinned Hal Brewster. "Good 
egg ! A quid each all round-no danger 
in attacking the rebel stronghold, and all 
we've got to do is to clear those chaps 
off. They say that revenge is sweet, don't 
they? By Jove! We'll have the time of 
our lives on '\Vednesday afternoon!" 

The other River House boys began to 
get excited now. They hadn't liked thC' 
idea much at first; but they accepted Ha 1 
Brewster as their leader, and if he agreed 
to Professor Oglcby•s startling pro­
position, then it ,vas all right. Hal's 
features were considerably swollen, ancl 
he was very sore. Professor Ogle by could 
not have approached him at a better 
time! 
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CHAPTER 4. 
Getting Ready for the Fray I 

W HEN Professor Ogleby arrived at 
St. Frank's he was a changed 
man. 

Gone was his depression; gone 
was l1is ill-humour. He walked with a 
springy step, his eyes g lcamed., and he 
even chuckled aloud. 

Mr. Horace Pycraft., the master of the 
Fourth Form, gazed at the Head in 
astonishment when they ha,ppened to meet 
near Big Arch. 

"Good-evening, sir.," · saicl Mr. Pycraft 
def crentially. 

He was always deferential to the Head. 
He was the only master at St. Frank's, 
,perhaps, who ,vholeheartedly agreed with 
Pr_ofcssor Ogleby's scheme for digging up 
the :playing fields. Mr. Pyer aft was 
having an easy time of it just now·, but 
ff1e regarded the rebels as a mob of unruly., 
unprincipled youpg rascals. The sooner 
they were brought to their senses, the 
better. 

"Oh, hallo! Is that you, Mr. Pycraf,t ?" 
asked the Head breezily. "S_plendid ! 
How are you, my dear Mr. Pycraft? 
Rather a blustery evening; looks as 
though it might turn to rain." 

Mr. Pycraft was not intere5tcd in the 
weather. 

"You a-ppear to be in high spirits, sir?'' 
lie suggested., as he fell into step with 
Dr. Ogleby across Inner Court. 

"I am, indeed, Mr. Pycraft," agreed 
the professor. "Yes, my s1Jirits arc 
excellent." 

made," replied tl1c Heacl. "It will not be 
long, now, before the rebels are brou(J'ht 
to their senses." 

0 

J\fr. Pycraft did liis best durinO' the re­
mainder of that short walk to th~ Head's 
house; and he was son1ething of an expert 
at pumping, too.· However, his efforts 
bore no fruit. Dr. Thor,pe Ogleby was not 
to be drawn; he clid not say anythin{J' 
further to satisfy the Form-master~ 
curiosity. 

In clue course the con,1ersation was re­
ported to the rebel chief. 

Nipper's scouting organisation was very 
thorough. After dark there were generally 
two scouts lurking about within Inuer 
Court; for Nipper belieYed in getting to 
know all he possibly could about the 
enemy's movements. One of these scouts 
made his re.port as soon as he was re­
lieved. 

"I'm not surprised," said Nipper 
gruffly. "So tl1e Ogleby bird is 1prcparina 
something big, is he?,, 
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"He was gloating like one o'clock!" 
said the scout, who ,vas Jack Grey, of the 
West House. "He sounded like a man 
who is certain of victory. It doesn't 
sound nny too good to me. The old bov 
has got something hefty up his sleeve.""' 

. "You didn't l1ear anything that might 
g1 ve us a clue?" 

"Worse lt.ckl no," re.plied Grey. "We 
only hearcl Oglcby saying that he would 
soon have us whacked. Pieface kept on 
asking him, but be wouldn't be drawn." 

"H'm ! All the more reason for us t'1 
hurry on with our defences," said Nipper. 
"I wonder what the old boy is planning? 
.A.n attack by his men, perhaps. Who 
cares? We're ready for him any time be 
likes !" 

"I trust, sir, that it means you 
have come to some dcfini te decision rc­
garcling the unruly boys of the Lower 
School," said the Form-master. "It is 
high time those scam_ps were brought to 
their senses. I cannot tell you, sir, how -THE first t k th t · t 
d 1 I th . ·t1 · as , a evenut<Y, was o 

eep y sympa 1se w1 1 you 1n your di<Y up tl t f f tl t 0 l t l 
unhappy predicament." . 0 · 

10 ur rom .· ta neg ec c< 
T

l of I 1 d httle ;patch of lawn 1n the Head's 
1e pr cssor aug 1e . {J'ardcn 

"It is no --longer a 1predicament, M'r. Th 0
' "d · f • 

Pycraft,, he reJJlied li{J'htly "Ob no ' e rai was success ully accomphsl1cd. 
' • 0 • ' • As soon as supper was over NitJilCr led 

I think I can safely say that I shall soon d • ' · 
score an overwhelmina triun1ph over these a ~zcn fellows _on tlte Job. They ~ook 

· ·d d b ,, ::, cutting tools with them, and sufficient 
misgui e oys. h . . . turf was soon obtained 

'fhere was sue a gloating note 1n ]11s " , : • ,, • 
voice that Mr Pycraft was hurnin{J' with '\Ve 11 see how he hkes tlus, gr1nnerl 
curiosity. Mr: Horace Pycraft ;as a Ni.p.per. "He blew our turf to smithcr-
busybocly of the pronounced type. His ccns, so ·we've borrowed-some of. his!" 
favourite recreation was getting his nose "And it wouid have servecl hiin rigl1t 
into matters which did not really concern if we hacl taken it from his big lawn !,, 
him. ~ut this particular n1attcr dicl con- growlccl Handforth. "By George! This 
cern him, so perha,ps he was to be excused. 1s good stuff, you know ! It'll n1ake Little 

"Y_ou have thought of son1e iplan, sir?" Side as good as new." 
lie hinted. He was rig-ht. '\Vhen t11at turf was laid 

.1 "I 1i·ave not only t11ougl1t of it, Mr. down ove'!' tl1e barren pntch. it was cliffi­
:Pvc.raft, but all n1y arrangements are cult to detect tl1e spot. _Within· a " 1 c(\k 
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or two the wound, as it were, would be 
complct-ely healed. 

Later on, towards eleven o'clock, the 
rebel camp appeared to be fast as!ec.p. 
But it wasn ·t. The scouts t·eportcd tl1at 
all was quiet; there was no sign of any 
impending attack. 

So Nip.per organised the first faggot 
party. 

"There'll be precious little sleep for any 
of us until the small hours of the morn­
ll1g," he said briskly. "There are two or 
three stacks of those faggots, and they'll 
take some shifting. But with dozens of 
w; working on the job, in relays, we ought 
to do the trick easily by about three or 
four." 

"I say !" prot€stccl Griffith, of the 
Fourth. "We shan't get much sleep!" 

"Rats! You can make ·u,p your sleep 
later;' i>ut in Handforth. '' If we don't 
build that stockade we shall find ourselves 
in the soup." 

When th~ firat. party arrived on Farmer 
Holt's meadow, they found the farmer 
himself. 

"Hallo! We thought you'd be in bed, 
l'.lr. Holt," said Nipper. 

"I'm usually abed by this time," ad­
mitted Farmer Holt. "But I heard you 
boys a-comin', so I thought I'd take a 
look at ye. You'll have a rare job, carry­
ing all them faggots up to the school, 
won't ye?" · 

"We can do it," replied Nipper confi­
dently. 

"Well, all I can say is, ye'd best keep 
to the medders," said the farmer. "I 
don't want you young rips tramplin' over 
my big -field." 

"We won't inter_fere with your big 
field, Mr. Holt," said Nipper. "It's too 
1nuddy, foi· one thing, and it's not such a 
short cut. We'll keep to the meadows." 

"Well, sec that ye do," said the farmer 
gruffly. " Be careful when you get to the 
end stack of faggots. There's three big 
1·011s of barbed wire lyin' about there, and 
yo might get hurt if ye don't look out for 
yourselves. I thought I'd best \\"arn ye." 

"Barbed ,vire P" said N~pper quickly. 
"Three rolls? Let's have a look." 

The farmer led the way, and Nipper's 
eyes were gleaming when he ins,pected 
three great rolls of new barbed wire. 

"I'm puttin' up a lot o' new fencing," 
explained Holt. 

"How much for the barbed wire, ])Ir. 
Holt?" asked Ntpper cris,ply. 

"Eh?" · 
"We ne.ed it," continued the rebel 

leader. "We didn't know you l1ad so 
much of the stuff handy. I am doubtful 
if there'll be cnouo-h fa<7aots to ao round." 

· 0 00 0 

"Ay, I was thinkin' the same," nodded 
Holt. "But that's your trouble-not 
mine." 

"If we have this ,,·ire, we can erect a 
stockade that ,vill defeat any attack," 
said N~ppcr. "We'll have tho wire on the 
same terms, Mr. Holt. We only want to 
hire it." · 

"Oh, no, ye don't!" said the farmer 
proD1;ptly. '' Hire it, hey? What's the 
good o' that wire to me after you're un .. 
rolled it? It'll be naught but a tangle. 
I ain't sure that I'll let ye buy it out­
right, neither." 

But he agrood in the end-naming a 
price which allowed him a fair amount 
of profit. Mr. Jeremiah Holt was a busi­
ness man. 

"Barbed wire-eh?" said Reggie Pitt, 
grinning. "W ellJ there's nothing like 
doing the thing thorouahly !" 

The enthusiasm of the rebels was some­
thing to marvel at. Very few of them 
jibbed at the hard work. The only three 
Juniors who might have kicked up a fuss 
were not presept. Forrest and Gulliver 
and Bell, of Study A, had been kicked out 
of the rebel cam:p-for treachery. It was 
they, 4n · f actJ who had put Professor 
Ogleby up to the dodge of burrowing 
under the playing fields and exploding a 
charge of dynamite. In return for their. 
services, the professor had given thcn1 a 
week's holiday. 

The rebel camp was better off with out 
the three young rascals. 

Working hard, and far into the night., 
the boys carried the faggots and the 
barbed wire into their stronghold. They 
were tireless. They were doing all this 
to save their playing fields from de­
struction. At anv other time they would 
have groaned at the severity of bhe 
labour; but no,v they took it all as a 
matter of course. And Nipper's leader­
ship was inspiring. 

It wasn't until the first streaks of dawn 
were appearing in the eastern sky that 
the great task was finished. Most of the 
rebels were slee.ping soundly; and the last 
party came in weary and haippy. They 
80ught their own beds. 

As the daylight increased, so the rebel 
camp slept. It had been a g_ood night's 
work, and sleep was necessary, for the 
morrow's work wou~.9 be just as hard. 

CHAPTER 5. 
Handforth Shows the Way I " DEAR me !" said Professor Oglcby 

mildly. 
He was looking out of his bed­

room window; and from this 
point of vantage he could see right aocoss 
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the ~ laying fields. He behc hi, to his 
astonishment, great piles of faggots. 
They were distributed all round Little 
Side and Big Side-untidy heaps of 
them. The profe.ssor wondered where 
they had come fro~, since t~ey had not 
been there jhe prev-1ous evening. 

"U,pon my word ! These boys are tire­
less, and their determination is something 
beyond belief," he murmured. "Poor 
youucrsters ! . Do .they imagine that a few 
f agg;ts will stave off the inevitable 
defeat?" 

He could sec that the boys "·ere already 
getting to vt"ork. Breakfast in the rebel 
c::1rnp had been over for son1e time; and 
,parties of juniors were busily breaking 
open the bundles of faggots, and the long 
Rticks were being converted into a sort of 
temporary fence. 

Later, the professor took a stroll. He 

wa tchcd the pr~para tions calmly ancl 
placidly. There was, indeed, an almost 
:pitiful smile on his face. His very manner 
filled some of the rebels with va,guc alarm. 

"He doesn't seem to care a bit," said 
Lionel Corcoran of the Fourth. "Look at 
him, you chaps !" 

"It's funny," growled Buster Boots. 
"You'd think he would try to prevent our 
building this stockade. But what do€6 he 
care?" 

"I'd give a quid to know what bis 
wheeze is," said Bob Christine. "It's hie 
dashed confidence w hlch worries me ! 
I'm jiggered if he isn't laughing uow !" 

It was a fact. Professor Thorpe Oglcby 
was moving away, and many of the r('bels 
could see that he was laughing outright. 

"Don't take any notice," advised Nipp('r 
"He's probably doing i~ just to make us 
windy. I don't care what plans. he is 

I 
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n1aking-we'll beat them. Don't forget 
our war cry--Hands off the playing 
fields !' Let's be thankful that we've got 
a breathing space. 'fhc professor can 
grin all he like,, but we'll soon have a 
e:;tockade erected which will be strong 
cnoug h to gi vc us all the protection we 
need.'' 

The "wall " "was being built ra.;pidly. 
'fhe fa6gots were not just ordinary sticks 
of the kind known as "kindlina ." They 
wer~ long, the av·erage length bciug be­
tween six and seven feet. They were like 
extra big :J>Ca-sticks. 

By using them fairly liberally, the 
"wall " was assuming quite a solid appear­
ance. Yet there were plenty of loop­
holes, through which the def()nders would 
be able to thrust their ipea-shooters. :b,or 
a certain section of the rebels !1ad been 
hard at work manufacturing pea-shooters 
by the dozen. 

In order to bind the faggots securely 
together, so that they formed a really for-
111idable defence ,vork, the barbed wire 
was brought into use. 

"You'd better go easy with that stuff, 
you chapd," sai<l Nipper, as he saw Hand­
forth & Co. and one or two others pre­
paring to tackle one of the big rolls. 
"Barbed wire is tricky stuff." 

'' Are you telling 1ne ?" asked Hanclforth, 
with scorn. "Do you think I don't know 
what barb(ld wire is? I'm handling this 
job, n1y son ! Leave the barbed wire to 
me." 

"Go ahcacl, then,'' said Nipper, grin­
ning. "You know w·hat you've .got to do 
with it, don't you? There's plenty of the 
wire, auci we can shove festoons of it in 
front of the faggots, making a sort of 
barbed wire entanglement." 

"If there's any entangling to be done, 
you can rely on old Handy to do it," said 
Church cheerfully. "He's torn his ba.gs 
in two }Jlaces already." 

"Eh?" ejaculated Handforth. "W·here? 
'They aren't tears, you ass-they're only 
plucks. \Vho's got son1e pliers? How 
ca.n we do anything without tools?" 

He wrestled with the wire, and Church 
and l\lcCl ure stood ,vell clear. Archie 
G leuthornc, Brent, Russell, and Fullwood 
were en-gaged in a similar task with 
another drum of wire. 

"Here we are !" said Handf orth briskly. 
"Now we're getting to something ! Once 
we've got the end free,-- Whoa ! What 
the-- Hi!" 

_Instead of finding the proper end of the 
wire, Ii~ l1ad been pulling at one or two 
loose coils near the edae of the roll. Sud­
denly a dozen coils o; so ca1nc free, and 
~ey whipped round, spreading out in a 

confusing and bewildering festoon. Bcf ore 
Handforth knew it, th£! ~cncd wire had 
coiled round his body. 

"Here, lend a hand, Tou asses !" he 
ga~ped. "I'm getting m1xed up!'' 

He tried to free himself, and there can1c 
the sound of ominous t-eg,ring. 

"Oh, crumbs!,, yelled Hanclforth. 
"I'm getting all chewed up! I'm 
wounded!" 

"Ha, ha, ha !" 
" Good old Handy ! " 
"You got yourself into that mess-now 

get out of it," said Church callously. 
"We warned you," added McClure. 
"What's the good of warning me?" 

howled Handf orth, struggling wildly, _antl 
sending the festoon of wire flying in al! 
directions. "Oh, great corks ! Look at 
my bags ! They're torn in a dozen 
places !" 

"Ha,· ha, ha !" 
Archie Glenthorne had met with a si1ni­

lar disaster. Caught by a coil or two of 
the tricky wire, he gurgled with horror 
as he heard his clothe.s tearing, and yelp~c1 
,vith pain as he felt his skin being grazPtl. 

"Odds catastrophes and disasters !" he 
bleated. "Good gad! I mean to say, this 
is a bit thick, isn't it?" 

"Go easy, ... t\.rchie !" grinned Full woocl. 
"It's no good being in a hurry wit:h 
barbed wire. You've got to treat it with. 
respect." 

"The blightin~ stuff is ,vhizzing 
throuah the atn1osplicre like a bally ar­
tillery barrage !" yelped Archie. "H('lp ! 
I mean to say, S O S !" 

"Ha, ha, ha !" 
Somehow, Handf orth managed to get 

himself free from the entangling wire; 
and numbers of the other rebels stood 
round yelling with laughter. ·For 
Edward Oswald ,Tas a comical sight. His 
clothing was a mass of jagged tears. 

"The best thing you can do, Handy, is 
to get indoors-quick!" said Church 
sternly. "You're not :fit to be seen !" 

"He'd be more completely clothed ~n a 
bathing costume," said Travers, shaking 
his head. "Dear, dear ! This is shock­
ing! And in broad daylight, too!" 

'' Ha, ha, ha !'' 
Handf orth did not see anything funny 

in the situatio·n. He felt cold. There 
were draughts whizzing into every 
section of his person-north, sou th, cast, 
and west. He looked more like a scar~­
crow than a scarecrow itself. And Archie 
was in not 1nuch better condition. 

Somcho,v, they managed to esca,pe, anll 
after they had completely changed-and 
after they had siuc-k numerous sections of 
plaster on numerous sections of their 
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anatomies-they app<'ared in public again. 
Handforth was not half so enthusiastic 
now about tackling the barbed wire. 

liot that there was any reason why skin 
or clothin(J' should be torn. Barbed wire 
can bo ha~dled safely enough if one only 
takC's care. But Edward Oswald Hantl­
f ortli, of course, wa.s noted for his ram­
headeclness. The others, 1profiting by his 
experience, went to work gingerly. 

As the day 11rog ressed, so the defences 
grew more and niore formidable. The 
stockade was being built round the "inner 
circ]c " of the playing ~elds, so to speak. 
Only the precious ,playing pitches were 
actually guarded. The outer turf ,vas not 
of very great importance. By 1·cducing 
the circle in this way the faggots were 
eked out. 

'.fhe re.st of the school watched inter­
estedly-admiringly. The seniors., in fact, 
felt that they were rather mean about it. 
'!'hey were leaving all the work to the 
juniors-and the j uniord were }lrotccting 
Big Side just as much as they were pro­
tecting Little Side. 

Vvilliam Napoleon Browne., the ski;Jlpcr 
of the Fifth, even offered to help. But 
Nipper smilingly told him that the rebels 
were quite O.K. It was far better for the 
seniors to carry on in the school-to keep 
thC' fiaa flying. 

By t&c evening the stockade was com-
1plete-and it certainly looked formidable. 

First of all, there was the original wire 
fence-which could no longer be electri­
fied. Beyond that was a short space of 
turf, and then the stockade-a long., con­
tinous ,vall of faggots, cunningly and 
stoutly held together by the barbed wire. 
It 1·eally looked a lot stronger than it 
actually was. An ordinary motor-car, 
charging it, would have sliced clean 
through. But it was hardly likely that 
Professor Ogleby ,vould employ motor-cars 
to charge the defences. Nipper and th~ 
other boys could not help thinkin~ tl1at 
the ;professor would rely upon the numau 
factor; the workmen 1n·~bably. 

"When the attack comes, we shall oo 
ready," said Nipper confidently. "We've 
got sacks of peas and scores of pcn­
s hooters." 

"And what a.bout our b')mbs ?1
' grinned 

Haudforth. "By George, we1 re ready ! 
Thank goodness tl1e 1prof essor didn't 
attack whil\) we were building the stock­
ade. That's wl,at I can't understand, you 
know. He's been watc-hing all day. He 
knows what we're up to, and yet he re­
mains as cool as the dickens." 

It was certainly disturbing. Througl1-
out the day Professor Thorpe Ogle by l1ad 
conducted the school normally; he had 

been absolutely indifferent to ~he a-ctivi­
ties of the rebels. It was this indifference 
which caused uneasiness in the camp. 
Once or twice the professor had strolled 
about., watching the feverish work. And 
he had only sn1iled. 

M06t of the bovs f cl t certain that the 
clash would ·come· that night. So none of 
them troubled to undress. 'l'hey slept 
fully clothed-and many guards were kc-pt 
on duty. But although the night was as 
black as :pitch, nothing ha1Jpcned. 

The guards were changed frequently, 
ancl a strict and careful watch was kept. 
Nipper's scouts re.ported that the pro­
fessor had gon~ up to bed in the lll:>ual 
w-ay; his shado,v had been seen on tho 
blind. ;He had put 11is light out at clcveu 
o'clock, ancl his bed-room had remained 
in darkness ever since. 

This suspense was getting unpleasant. 
Another day dawned, and still Dr. 

Ogleby helcl his hand. It was \Vedncsday 
t-0-day-normally a half-holiday. The 
rebels, in spite of their new :protection, 
felt on edge. Raju fell during the morn­
ing, and this did not raise their spirits. 
'l'heY. kept in their tents and in the 
pavilion, · watching the rain, and won­
dering ,vhcn the blow ·would fall. 

CHAP'TER 8. 
Enter the Enemy! 

T HE rain ceaserl at about ruidday­
n1uch to the satisfaction of the 
juniors. For they had planned to 
;play a House match that afternoon 

-just as though everything was norn1al. 
The sky was still overcast, and there was 
a chill autumn wind. 

Two visitors arrived, in the :persons of 
Edgar Fenton, the captain of the school, 
and William Napoleon Browne. One 
section of the Gtockade had been built as 
a door, and this was opened to admit the 
two seniors. 

"You seem to have fenced yourselves in 
pretty thoroughly," smiled Fenton. 
''Well done., kids ! Carry on with the 
good work ! You've got the· whole school 
behind you. 1

' 

"Thanks, Fenton/' said Ni,ppcr gladly. 
"Not only behind you, Brother Nipper, 

but in front of you, to rig-ht of you, and 
to left of you," added Browne generon8ly. 
"Whilst heartily ap.proving of your 
valiant stand, the seniors nevertl1cl()ss 
feel that a little help., in a concrete form, 
would not be misunderstood." 

"Help f'" grinnccl Nipper. "Of course. 
concrete has its uses, and I am gla(\ 
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With triumphant shouts the attackers swept down the stockade and got to grips with 
the St. Frank's rebels. 

that you two seniors have been putting 
your heads together--" 

"A remark, brother, ·which is caipable 
of 1norc than one interpretation," inter­
rupted Browne suspiciously. "The hel:p 
we are suggesting takes the form of 
money. As treasurer of the senior branch 
of the rebel contingent, I have pleasure 
in handing you the necessary sinews of 
war." 

A.nd Browne gracefully banded over an 
envelope ,vhich contained a remarkable. 
number of ipound notes and ten-shilling 
notes. 

"But what's all this?" asked Nipper, 
in astonishment. 

"It was Browne's id.ea," said Fenton, 
sn1iling. "He thought it cather unfair 
that you juniors should whack out all the 
exes. ,ve'rc not blind. We've seen what 
you've been doing lately. All these 
faggots and barbed wire and grub and all 
the rest of it-you can't get that stuff 
for nothing. Although we seniors aren't 
taking any active part in the rebellion, 
we're in full sympathy with you, and the 
least we can do is to pay our whack." 

'' Good old Fenton !" 
"Hurrah !,, 
"Good 1 uck to the seniors !" 
"Hear, hear !" 

There was a good deal of cl1eering ancl 
excitement. This - demonstration of the 
seniors' sup.port was heartening. 

"We will leave the money with you, 
Brother Nipper," said Browne. "Various 
stalwarts have been opening their purse­
strings so frequently that they must be 
getting threadbare. It is for you to dis­
tribute the larg~e as you think fit. ~Iy 
own idea is that the exes should be shared 
as equally as possible." 

"Thanks awfully, you fellows !" said 
N~pper gratefully. "To tell you the 
truth, we're practically s:pun out. 'l'his 
money will come in jolly useful if any 
other war m~\terials arc needed. We're 
feelini uncertain. Ogleby doesn't see1n 
to do anything, but we've got to b':? 
ready." 

"I venture to suggest, brothers, that 
the Ogleby bird is flapping its wings and 
cleaning its beak at the present moment," 
said Browne. ·" Precisely how it wi 1 I 
strike, I cannot suggest. But all the 
m~rning Brother Ogleby _has been passin6 
this way and th_at way with an e:x;prcssion 
of serene happiness on that JJart of his 
anatomy which, in any ·ordinary person, 
would stand for a face. I confess I a rn 
dubious." 

"That's just the 1point," said Fenton. 
"That's w hn.t we came to sec you about. 
Nipper. You see, the First XI 'has a very 
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in1portant fixture this afternoon-and it's 
away from home. The lktlcliffe match. 
You know what the Redcliffe match ic." 

"Rather !'' said Nipper. "One of your 
toughest fixtures." 

"Yes; antl as a rule three-parts of the 
Sixth and li'ifth go along) with the 
eleven.," continued Fenton. "W c were 
wondcrin(J' if we oug·ht to keep to the same 
practice. 

0 

Supposing something happens 
w bile we're away? Will you youngsters 
be able to carry on all right?" 

"Why, of course !,, replied Nip.per 
promptly. "You go, Fenton-the other 
seniors, too. Don't worry about us. W c'll 
keep the flag flying." 

"Rather !" said Handfortl1. "What an 
idea ! '\Vhy. you seniors wouldn't be any 
good, anyho,v." 

"Ha, ha., ha. !" 
"You'd only get in our way and· both~r 

us," continued IIandfort11. "That's the 
bC:'st thing you can do-clear out." 

"Thanks," said Fenton, with a chuckle. 
"No offence, of course," went on Hand­

forth hastily. "But we don't care if old 
Ogleby brings the giddy Army-and the 
Navy, too !" · 

Tho two seniors departed, antl the rebels 
were heartened. There was a good deal in 

what Handforth had said-although, as 
some of the others pointed out, it wasn't 
neccs.:;ary for hiin to trot it out so bluntly. 
The seniors were perhaps better out of 
the wav. .. 

But if the seniors bad known ,-..·hat was 
coming, they might have postponed the 
Redcliffe match. . And the juniors might 
have felt differently about the whole 
situation. 

Nobody at St. Frank's had the f aint.cst 
idea of ProfCBSor Thorpe Ogleby's latest 
stunt. It was so daring that even th\? 
1prof essor himself was due for a shock. 

The seniors went off, and an unnatural 
quietn~ de6cc,,d~d over St. Frank's. It 
was_ like the calm before the storm. There 
was something almost ominous in that 
peacefulness. 

The rebeht pre pa reel for their own game 
-Ancient Ilousc versus West House. It 
was a Remove game, :pure and simple., and 
the Fourth-Formers pre.pared to watch and 
to criticise. 'rhc teams took the field, and 
Lionel Corcoran, who was acting as 
ref 8rec, blew his whistle. 

"I don't like the look of things much," 
he admitted to Nipper and Handforth and 
Reggie Pitt and one or two of the others. 
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"It's too quiet-too restful. Some-
thing's going to happen !" 

"\-Vhy ,vorry?" asked N i.ppcr confi­
clen tly. "We're ready, aren't we? Let's 
get on with the game. Linc up, you, 
chaps!" 

"Just a minute !" said Corky. 
One of the scouts was hurrying up, and 

he was looking flushed. 
"I don't know whether you chaps ought 

to start this game," he said breathlessly. 
"Why, what's the matter, Burton?" 

asked Nipper. 
The scout--Tom Burton of the ,,, est 

House-was looking worried as ,vcl I as 
excited. 

"Sink me., shi:pmates., but things look 
funny/' he said. "The skipp{!t-that is, 
old Ogleby-is like a cat on a hot deck. 
Can't keep still a minute. First he walks 
-into the Triangle., then l1e strides back 
across Inner Court. And he's looking 
cager and expectant." 

"You've seen nothing else suspicious?" 
asked Nip.per. 

"Isn't that enough?" retorted Burton. 
"Seems to me you'd best postpone this 
game, and clear the decks for action." 

"Rats !" said Handforth. '' Blow 
Ogleby ! Let's begin the game. We're 
going to give the West House chaps the 
I iekin~ of their Ii ves !" 

So the game started. But it wasn't 
long before Professor Thorpe Ogleby 
ghowed his hand. He ]1ad deliberate]y 
waited until this afternoon-until the 
l;~i fth and Sixth were a way from St. 
Frank's. The juniors were confident 
enough t11at they could !protect the play­
ing fields; but nothing could alter the fact 
that they were alone., with no hope of 
reinforcements. 

The first sion of the enemy came from 
that side of the playing fields which faced 
the River Stowe. There were some 
pleasant meadows between the "stockade " 
and the river, and the open country was 
g(\ntly sloping. So the look-outs wit11in 
the enemy cam:p could see for a consider­
able distance. And wl1at they saw caused 
them to rub their eyes. 

R.ound a belt of trees came crowds of 
junior schoolboys. They came marching 
.onwards in a determined manner, and 
before they had ,progressed far., Professor 
Ogleby appeared, and walked quickly to­
wards them. 

The look-outs, at first, failed to under­
~tand what was in the wind; but when 
they saw the strength of the force that 
wns approaching, they became suspicious. 
It was an undeniable fact that the boyi::; 
in the distance were hc-ading for the 
stockade. 

"Ili !'' rellecl one of the look-outs. 
"Sto,p the game, you chaps ! Something't; 
happenings !" • 

"The enemy !" 
"Oh, my hat !" 
Corky blew the whistle, the game came 

to an abrupt Pnd, and there was a rush 
for the "walls." The rebels stood staring 
blankly. 

"Why, tb0se chaps in front are Brew­
ster & · Co., of the River House !" sang 
out Nipper, in relief. "You silly asses ! 
There's no danger! Brewster and his ipah, 
woulchr·t attack us !" 

",vell, it looks funny," said Travers. 
"Who are those other chaps? For the 
love of Samson ! .Aren't they the Helm­
ford College f eilows ?" 

"So they are!" said Nipper. "There 
must be a couple of dozen ch~ps fron1 
Hclmford College among that crowd. Yes, 
and a lot n1ore from Bannington Grammar 
School.'' 

".And heaps from Caidtowe High School, 
too !" yelled somebody else. "My only 
to.pper ! ,vhat the dickens docs this 
mean?'·' 

'rhe excitcn1ent was spreading rapidly. 
The situation was bewildering. 

Hal Brewster & Co. ,vere present in full 
strength; there were dozens and dozens 
of them., forming n. Yery formidable force. 

Professor Oglcby felt slightly dizzy 
when he saw the boys pouring up in a 
continuous strc~m. Yet, at the same time, 
he was throbbing with triumph. That 
boy-what has his name-Brewster ?-was 
keeping his word. He had promised to 
bring a large f orcc, and here it was ! 

"Good gracious me!" exclaimed tho 
professor, as he reached the foremost ar­
rivals. "I have been c:x:pccting you., my 
boys, but I must confess that I hardly 
anticipated such a great number.'" 

Hal Brewster grinned 
"Well., sir., you said that you wantell 

us to do the job thoroughly.," he replied 
coolly. " So here we are !" 

"So I scc-:so I ~e !'" 
"Over a hundred of us., sir," said Hal 

proudly. "How's that? rrhese Helm­
! ord chaps 1·eal ly can1e over to 1play foot­
ball, but we've postponed the game-for 
your sake, sir." -

"That was very good of you-very 
generous,'' an.id the professor., nodding. 
'' Splendid ! It is a spirit I like to sec." 

'' There are lots of other cha,ps from the 
Grammar School, sir, and more from th~ 
High School," continued Brewster. "You 
see, I thought that wo River Hout3e 
fellows might need some help." 

Dave Ascott was looking rather blankly 
at the enemy cam,p. -
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"I say, I thought there wasn't much for 
us to do?" lie asked. "Look at that! 
How are we· going to break through that 
defence?" 

"It is just as well, my boys, that you 
came in such force," said the professor 
hastily. "I do not think you will have 
auy real trouble in smashing a way 
through. All you have to do is to drive 
these rebellious boys off the playing 
fields." _ 

"And take possession of them ourselves 
--eh, sir?" asked Brewster. 

"Yes, yes-exactly." 
"All right; we'll do it," said Hal. 

"Leave it all to us, sir ! Come on, you 
chaps ! Do,vn with the rebels ! It won't 
take us long to "~ipe them up ! '' 

"Hurrah !,, 
"Down with tl1e rebels!" 
And the attacking force, with Hal 

Brewster at its head, swc.pt to the scene 
of battle ! 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Battle·· Begins I 

N IPPER.- almost swayed, for he felt 
dizzy. 

"Did-did you hear that, you 
chaps?" ho a s k e d blankly. 

'' Brewster I And Brewster ,vas yelling­
' Down with tho rebels !' He's leading all 
th0sc chaps against us I" 

"The traitor!" .said IInndforth hoarsely. 
"It's-it's unbelievable l" 
"The River House-the Grammar School 

-and all these other chaps I" gurgled Reggio 
Pitt. "Turning on us like this! They've 
always been our rivals, we know, but they've 
always been friendly, too." 

"The rottcrs-t he cads I" bellowed Hand­
fort h, red in the face with wrat.h. 

"Great Scott 1" ejaculated Nipper 
abruptly. 

"Though~ of something?" asked Corky. 
"Y cs," said Nipper. "That scrap wo had 

with Brewster & Co. on Monday evening l" 
"-What l" · 
"Don't you rcmc1nbcr ?" asked Nipper 

quickly. "Brewster went off vowing ven­
geance. Hi3 pnls said that they would get 
their o,,·n back on usl" 

"Oh, crumbs!" 
"But-but this is too thick for words 1" 
"I never thought it of Brewster," said 

Nipper sadly. "He "·as wild with us, of 
::oursc, but who would have dreamed that he 
\vou ld get all these fellows together liko this? 
He must have done it deliberately." 

"'\: ... cs, and he arranged it with tho pro .. 
fcssor, too," said Reggio Pitt shrewdly. 
"Don't you remember how confident the old 
boy was on l\:Ionday evening? By Jove I 
Brewster must have fixed it up with him 
then." · 

"\Vcll, we expected an attack, but we 
never imagined that it would be anything 
like this," said Nipper, his voice bccon1ing 
grin1. "All right l If these fatheads think 
they can drive us out, they'll find that they 
are n1istakcn l 'I1o your places, you chaps I 
Let 'en1 ha vc it hot and strong I Hands off 
the playing-fields 1 u. 

"Hurrah ! " 
"Hands off tho playing-fields l"· 
"Up, the rebels I" 
Tho cxciten1cnt spread like lightning as 

tho rebels raced for their positions. '].'heir 
peashooters were of special design, and their 
pockets were full of ammunition. 

The knowledge that the attacking f orco 
consisted of Hal Brewster & Co. of the River 
I-louse, and boys of other rival schools, 
goo.de~ the rebels to a terrific pitch of resist­
ance. It ,Yas aln1ost unbelievable. Brewster, 
merely for the sake of revenge, had organised 
this act of treachery; had ranged hin1sclf 
alongside Professor Oglcby I 

The attackers were dra,ving nearer; they 
wero spreading out and getting ready for a 
big rush. 

"Don't forget., you chaps I" sounded 
Brewster's ,·oico above the din. "If we 
smash through and grab the playing-fields, 
it'll niean a quid each 1" 

"\Ve'll do it 1,,­
" H.ather l" · 
"We're after the professor's money 1"· 
"Ha, ha, ha I" 
Tho nttackers were in a. light-hearted 

mood; they apparently regarded tho wholo 
affair as a. sort of jape. They did not secin 
to appreciate tho truth-that tho St. Frank's 
juniors wcro defying their hcndn1astcr 
because they were determined to save their 
playing-fields from destruction. 

" A quid each ! " exclaimed Hand forth. 
"Did you hear, you chaps? Tho professor 
has promised to pay these chaps o" quid each 
if they defeat us!,, 

"It's beyond belief!" said Church. 
"They're doing it for money ! For the sako 
of getting hold of some cash they're turning 
against us ! " 

Nipper was inwardly alarmed, although ho 
remained quite calm. lie could see that 
tho. attacking force was enormous. In 
Nipper's most pessimistic moments ho had 
never feared anything like this. An attack 
by two or three dozen men, perhaps. But 
this-fl vo or six score of excited, determined 
schoolboys I . 

And Nipper was f nr more afraid of school­
boys than ho was of men. For these boys 
were reckless, and they regarded tho who~Jo 
adventure as a big rag. A huge jape against 
a rival school. That was the way they 
figured it, to judge by their shouts. It wrts 
a half-holiday, and here was the chance of a. 
glorious scrap without the slightest danger of 
being called upon to face the music after• 
wards. For it was being done with the 
sanction and approval of the headmaster of 
St. Frank's. Never in all their lives hnd the 

(Continued o,i page 24.) 
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No.2 : WALKING. 

WALI(ING, my brothers, is · a Yery 
ancient science, for we read that 

- even . Adam walked, which shows 
that in some respects the civilisation 

of those days was equal to the present time. 
Now let us consider for a 1110,nent the 

,·arious branches of this science-for to be 
proficient in one type of walking is not 
P.nough. Tho fellow who walks or hikes into 
tho countryside knows little about tho real 
art of walking. Ho is acquainted with only 
ono branch of tho science. 

There are three others, viz : Sleep-walking, 
rope-·walking and plank-walking. In order 
to try the first of these· it is necessary to 
partake of a. good supper before going to 
bed. Lobster is highly recommended. 

Rope-walking, of course, is ridiculously 
easv. All thnt is necessary is to walk along 
a ;ope. And yet some of these circus pro­
prietors pay enormous f ces to men who do 
this. 

Plank-walking, as a science, is almost 
dying out, which is a pity. In the good old 
days walking the plank was considered a 
highly enjoyable entertainment-for the 
spectators-and I venture to prophesy that 
eYen in these times a really good show of 
plank-walking would draw a large crowd. 
Unfortunately, of course, a sea is necessary 
for this; but doubtless one of the large 
stores in London ·would supply a sea. They 
stock everything else. 

rrh~rc ai-~ many things I could sny about 
,valk1ng; but perhaps I'd better not. I 
could give you the history of tho celebrated 
1\-lr. Shanks who owned the equally cele­
brated mnre. I could tell remarkable stories 
of great lovers of walking, including Felix, 
who " kept on." 

But tho Editor would only blue-pencil it 
. all, . so what's the use? I mny remark, in 
closing, . that only two things prevent mo 
from being a champion walker. l\{y feet l 

!{ext u•etk: J:EA.R"ftll1.YG. 

By 
JOHNNY ONIONS. 

I lIA VE a half-warn1cd fish in n1y n1ind~ 
(Sorry ! I inean a half-forn1cd wish)-to 
write about the difficult job of caking 
mash-that, is, making cash. 

\Vhen you arc on tho rocks and ha vc no 
_cotton rash-rott ~n cash-it's a. beastly feel­
ing, as nobody knows better than I. You 
gave no hub and the buddy's stare-at least, 
it should be "havo no grub and the stndy's 
bare." I s01nctimes mix things up a bit­
and you ha vo to get your peels in maul­
meals in hall. (Sorry !) 

In these circumstances, n1oncy can be 
obtained by begging, borrowing or stealing. 
'rhc second n1cthod is best if you can find any 
sore pi1nplc chap-beg your pardon !-poor 
simple chap, to lend it you. Usually, how­
cvC'r, the chaps who have it hang on to it. 

It n1ight be farther run-rather fun-to 
steal it if yon are built that way-but most 
fellows aren't. And if you were to try beg­
ging, the odds arc that you would get n1oro 
ticks than kin-at least, you know what I 
mean. 

The best way to get hold of a brittle lass 
-little brass-is to find things before they 
arc lost. Observe ! Suppose Handforth were 
to lose his best cricket-bat. You would 
persuade hin1 to offer a reward for it, and 
you would rout it out from the whole coal­
coal-hole-and bla1no t.he crass-bother ! I 
mean, clai1n the brass-which was offered as a 
· reward. (You try it on, 1ny lad. I fancy tho 
rc,vnrd may be different from what you 
cxpect.-E. 0. II.) 

Another wood gay-good way-to feign 
good-gain food-is to stand a fellow a treat 
at tho tuckshop, and then find you've for­
go_tten your purse. If the chap refuses to pay. 
H1ssc3 l\fakc-1\Irs. Hake-will probably let 
YOU have credit until your next remittance . 
" But be that as it may, I am no,v on the 
rocks. Can any fC'llow lend mo picks sense­
~ixpcnc<'-until the end of tho week? 
'l'hanks [ · 
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Last howling spasm---three cheers! Poet's Co~ 

The EDITOR'S LIFE STORY AFTER'.
1 

Written by HIMSELF 

S 
INCE my young brother Willy has 

been going about St. Frank's 
publicly denying all the adven­
tures I have related in previous 

instalments of my life story, it doesn't 
seem worth while continuing with it. 
'l'he cheek of the youngster J Consider­
ing that all this happened before he was 
born, l'1n blessed if I can see how he 
knows much about it either way. 

I have already told how I csc.a ped 
From my pater ;ind mater at Southsca. 
1 ?td went over to the Isle of Wight on 
my own-not a bad performance for a 
kid of eighteen 1nonths. 

\Vell, I didn't like the island so much 
as I thought I should, for I began t.o 
get hungry and nobody would gh·e 
me any grub. However, using strategy 
and brains-of which I havo always 
had an abundance, as you know-I did 
manage to get twopence to buy a cake. 
There was a n1an with a row of pictures 
drawn on the pavement in Union St.reet, 
and he had a cap down on the pave­
ment with the words, .. All ~Iy Own 
\Vork " written by it. 

This merchant had just put on his 
cap and toddled off to get some refresh­
ment, so I sat down beside the pictures 
and put my cap on the pavement like 
he had done. And sure enough a 
n1inute later an old lady put twopence 
in it nnd said it was a crying scandal 
that a baby of my age should be 
forced to beg his bread in the gutter, 
and she would write to the Lord l\Iayo1· · 
about it. 

Before I had a chance to get any 
more oof the art-ist returned and turfed 
me out of it. So I went to a e-ake sJ1op 
and honght a cake, and then I tried 
to get the boat back to Southsea. 

But they wouldn't let me on the boat 
because I hadn't a ticket, or any money 
to buy one. I was arguing about it 
when I saw the sailor who dived over­
board after the deck-chair-as I ex­
plained last week-and so I had to 
beat a hasty retreat. 

I w~nt down on to the sands and 
spoUe(I a nice motor-boat standing 
hooked up to the jetty. Ifere was a 
chance to get back to Southsea. All I 
had to do was to push over t11e )ever 
and hang on to the wheel while we 
ch1~g-_g-cc.l across the water, and when I 
reached Southsea I could shut iny eyes 
and wait for the bump., not knowing 
how to stop the boat. I felt tJ1at I 
could leave my pater to make good 
any damage. 

I therefore hopped in the boat, un­
hooked the rope, and was just going 
to start when a man called out .. Stop, 
you little imp! Get .out! You'll kill 
yourself!" 

"!lats l" I yclJed back politely., and 
grabbing the lever, pulled it. 

l\ily hat! Words fail me! 
It was a speed-boat, and it turned 

out thaf tho owner hnd had it specially 
built to bust the world's speed record. 

IJf,ave ~ 
Oh, bel" 
I feel~ 

I've 6' 
Pride if 
1',Je J-r:J 

But I'm,_.~ 
lVat~ 

Go ID-. 
How it• 
Pain~ 

1',Je 
I felt 
Throw;· 
I wa.s 

Inn 
lJlhat d' 
The 

Staged 
I'latfor 
lVhen 
JJ'liac.kcd 

(I 
R 

I shot towards the pier head like a 
rocket, with n ronr which frightened 
ms out of my wits (if any.) Just as 
we wcro going to hit the pier at a 
speed of about fifty miles an hour, I 
wrenched over the wheel, missed a The Editor's• 
rowing-boat by an inch-the owner had 
dived overboard-and skidded away to­
wards distant Portsn1outh at a \ speed 
which made 1ne quite dizzy. 

I hung on to the boat, yel1 ing to it 
to stop, but the silly contraption didn't 
take the sl ightc:st notke. 

We see111ed to bu1np over the water 
like a mad aeroplane. Boat.s were 
galloping in all directions to get out 
of my way. 

Suddenly a huge siren boomed out 
aln1ost in iny ear. The next n1oment 
thero was a t,errific bump. I hurtled 
into the air like n Jack-in-the-box and 
then explored tho bottom of the sen. 

side-the pat« 
rescued n1e 
pcnsatcd the 
t.hc damugc 
line. 

He took it 
his money's w 
rne with such 
that I was al 
the tin10 arriv' 
Frnnk's. 

As for the r 
school, arc the1 
works of Ed.1 
They are. Bl 
obt.a i na ble. 

:1l 
Just what happened after that I 

couldn't say. The next thing I knew * 
was that I was lying on the deck of -•-•-•-~.,. 
the I.sJo of \Vight packet boat, and _ J 
that my pater was bending oYer me. ADVEB 

It scenis that as soon as ho missed 
me at Southsea my pater mado inquiries, 
and learned that I had been seen to 
board the boat for the 'Isle of Wight. 
I-I~ immediately caught the next boat, 
and when J1e was half-way across t110 
wat,er he was scared out of his life at 
seeing me charging towards the boat 
in my bumping motor-whizzer. Ap­
parently I sn1ackcd into t.he steamer 
broadside, and I was chucked into the 
sea. A sailor di vcd in and sa Yed me. 

It cost the pater something. Beside 
the damage to the speed-boat-which 
was pretty well smashed up on its port 
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e Story-( cont.) 
aYc the sailor who 
tenner, and com­
mship company for 
tho vessel's water-

out of me. lie had 
h. I-le looked after 
·n and careful duty 
a n1odcl child until 
for n~c to go to St. 

f n1y ad,·cnturcs at 
not written in tho 

Scarles Brooks? 
nun1bcrs arc still 
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, · because they are 
painful. 
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HANDFORTH'S JFEETiLY 

WILLY'S WANGLE! 
Described by NIPPER. 

YOUNG Wi11y linndfort.h is tho 
lin1it. He's a rattling good kid, 
but he has no respect for his 
elders, and ho is never happy 

unless he's pulling somebody's leg. 
Take his latest escapade. 

Josh Cutt.le, the porter, had reared 
a ladder against the fountain in tha 
'frilngle, and was doing something to 
its works. The fountaih had suddenly 
ceased founting, and Josh was trying 
to mend it. A nun1bcr of fello\VS were 
looking on, as also was Mr. Suncliffe, 
the Third :F,orm master. 

Suddenly there was a ye11, and \Vil1y 
llandiorth dashed f ran-
tically into the Triangle 
and cannoned against tho 
ladder on which Josh was 
perched. 

Then there wae a louder 
yell and a tremendon~ 
splash as Josh Cuttle 
hurtled into the damp­
ness. 

Presently his features 
rose from the water, 

squirrel and a ferret and-and a grey­
hound. • In fact, there seems to be few 
anin1als that you do not possess. I 
suppose you haven't a tiger or a 
panther or a snow-leopard by any 
chance?" 

\Villy brightened up. 
" I ha Ye on o of th c ] a U er, sir," h c 

snid ln·ightly. "A beauty." 
1\Ir. Suncliffe jumped. So <lid we. 
"You-you actually have a snuw­

leopar<l, Jlandforth ?" 
"Yes, rather, sir. " 7ould you Jik•J 

t-0 see him?'' 

r 
"It ie not a case of like, 

Handforth. I insist upo:1 
seeing this-this danger­
ous wild animal-at once.'' 

"Right:ho, sir! I' Jl 
take you to him.>' 

rather like Neptune as_- Josh did a header Into the 
cending fro1n the deep, dampness 

Willy turned nnd led 
the way to the pet'8 
house. l\Ir. Suncliffc fol­
lowed, together with a 
whole crowd of juniors, 
who were thrilled at the 
thought of seeing \VilJy's 
snow-Jeopard. 

and his voice spoke. 
.. Was there weepin' and wailin' nud 

gnashin, of teeth?,, asked Josh. 
"There was. And why w:ts there 
weepin, and wailin' and gnashin' of 
teeth? It was 'cos Joshua Cuttle 
Hesquire 'ad been knock£'d ~eadf 11st 
into a fountain. Dratted awkward 

. " young imp. 
Young ,villy pulled 11p upon seeing 

this catastrophe and g·ood-naturedly 
helped Josh out on t.o lhy Janel again. 
l\fcanwhile ~Ir. Snncliff e was f ro\vning. 

.. What does this heha,·iour mean, 
Hanclforth 1ninor ?" he asked sternly. 
0 Why arc you rushing about in this 

? " n1anncr. 

Into the pet's house 
WC'nt the crowd, and \Villy brought otn 
Lightning, his gr<'yhound. 

.. Here it is, sir," he saiu cheerfully. 
1\lr. Suncliffe gasped. 
.. Don't be absurd, Hand forth!" ho 

snorted. "'fhat is not a snow-leopard. 
That animal is a dog-a greyhound." 

\Villy looked indignant. 
"My hat! Can't you seo for yonr­

sel f, sir, that it • s'no ' leopard? It's 
a greyhound, sir, and a greyhound isn't 
a leopard. 'Therefore it 's'no , 
leopard." · 

Followed a painful time-for \Vil1y I 

·cROOOOOOH! 
"I'rn awfully sorry, sir," answered 

\Villy. .. The fact is, Ferdinand got ,ve don't like the snbjoct of next week's 
out, and I was chasing hin1." -. Special Number. 

"Ferdinand ?" BUT STILL-
.. y . f t ,, cs, su·-1ny crrc . 
I\Ir. Suncliffe frowned more heavily. 
"I an1 not at a11 sure that I ought 

not to look into the matter of your 
pets, Handforth," he said sternly. 
.. You have a number of a~ortcd 
animals here, and if this mania isn,t 
checked it is possible that we shall 

. have a complete zoo before long." 
'\Villy sighed. 
"How prime 1" he said regretfu11y. 
"Look at it for yourself," urged 1\fr. 

Suncliff c. .. You have a · n1on key and a 

Ain't there any Jun in lessons P 
Have you never cackled at 

A ritli.metical progressioWJ 
Fractions-vulgar ones, at that I 

Have you, never chortled meekly 
At old Virgil's Latin text ? 

If not-purchase HANDFORTH'S 
lVEEl{LY, 

2d. net-on W edneaday next. 
There's roars and roars of laughter In 
lessons, when the H. W. stars get on the job. 

SPECIAL LESSONS NUMBER 
Next Week. 
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BATTLE· OF ST. FRANK'S I 
(Continued from page 20.) 

ooys of the rival schools had such o. chance. 
"Don't be too h!lrd on 'cm!" growled 

Nipper. 0 Thev don't realiso what they're 
doing. They think it's just a. rag." 

"I-tats I" roared Handforth. "They know 
we're defending our playing-fields. But what 
do they care? Their footer grounds aren't in 
any danger. By George! \Vc'll fight to the 
last ditch rather than have these rotters 
whack us!" 

"flear, hear 1" 
There was a. sudden rush by the enemy. 

Dozens of them came charging at full tilt. 
Tho pea45hooter brigado com1nence~ opera• 
tions. 

\Vhizz ! \Vhizz I Ping l Ping I 
A terrific f ussilade of pellets shot out 

like machine-gun fire frorn the stockade. The 
foremost attackers he,itated, wavered and 
broke. l\Iost of them were holding their 
hands to their faces, and they were yelling 
~,·it h surprise and pa in .. 

"Hoy I Chuck it I" gurgled Georgie 
Glynn, "I say, they've got peashooters, you 
chaps ~,, 

"l-Ielp ! I'm half-blinded !" 
\Vhizz ! Whizz; 
Another volley of peas came, devastating 

in its effect. But after 1 he first shock tho 
attackers put down their heads and charged 
blindly. 

"Don't forget tho quids l't yelled Hal 
Brewster. 

Professor Ogleby stood ,vatching, breath­
le5s. He did not doubt that the defences 
would be smashed through in that first 
onslaught. He ·gloated. The whole thing 
would be over within five minutes. Splendid I 
Ho had anticipated a quick victory, but-

By now the foremost boys had dashed 
clean through to the stockade. In one or two 
places that flimsy faggot wall was swaying 
ominously. But the boys who came in con~ 
tact with it soon backed away, yelling wildly. 

"Hi ! I'm torn ! " shouted somebody. 
"There's barbed-wire here!" 

A dozen of them were suffering from rents 
and jagged tears. They hastily backed away 
from the faggots, and at that moment 
anot.her phase of the battle started. 

Bombs came hurtling over the top of the 
stockade. They wer9 not ordinary hombs; 
they were paper-bags. some filled with soot, 
others with flour. They burst with great 
effect.. 

Pandemonium reigned within a. minute. 
The air was thick with a sort of fog­

whitish fog in some places, and inky black 
in others. The attacking force, so valiant at 
first, wa,·cred and broke away. It retreated. 
Professor Ogleby watched with deep concern. 

"Upon my soul!" he gasped. "These 
wretched boys were putting up a much firmer 
rC'sistance than I expected l"-

fialf-blinded, and bewildered by the fog of 
~oot and flour, stung by the peas, the enemy 
f orc~s were in full retreat, 

Cheers rang out from t-he rebels.,. 
"Yah ! 'l'ry jt again l" bawled Ha.ndforth. 

~'You rotters I \Vo'll show you I" 
Driscoll, of the River House, ran up 

excitedly. 
"Hi, you St. Frank's asses pt he gasped. 

-'' You're ruining our clothes-0 

"Ha, ha, ha I" 
·" \Vo'll ruin 'em a. bit more soon!" 
" Rn ther I" 
'' You rotters I Wo'll show you I" 
Edgar Stanmore, the skipper of tho Ban• 

nington Grammar School juniors, was facing 
Brewster indignantly. Stanmoro was a. 
sight; ho was smothered in soot from head 
to foot. 

"What's the idea, Brewster?,, he 
dcn1anded thickly. u I thought you told us 
that this was going to be an easy job?" 

" Sorry ! " gu rglcd Ilal. " I thought it was, 
too." 
- "You must have been· mad P' put in 
Barlowe, of Helmford. f' These St. Frank's 
chaps are mustard pt 

"\Yell, ,,mu~tard or not, wf ve got to finish 
our JOb J said Brewster grimly. ~• Dash it, 
we outnull}bcr them about two to one. We 
shall never hear the last of it. if we fail 
'\Ve'ye got to smash through." · 

"Yes, I suppose we have,"- admitted Sta.n­
morc . 

. The rebels were J"ub~lan~ over their initial 
v1eto~y. They ha given their attackers a 
surprise. Now that the period of inactivity 
was over, they wore intensely eager for tho 
fray; and i~ heartened them to find that 
they \Yero oppose~ no~ by- men but by rival 
schoolboys. · 

The ncx~ att.ack developed rapidly. Brew­
ster, surprised and dismayed at the strength 
of the rebel force, saw the futilitv of a 
general attack on the whole "front.;' 

"\Vo'vc got to smash a. way through in 
one place," he raid, as the others crowded 
round hin1. "It's not going to be easy but 
I think ,ve'll do it. We'll use a bit of 
strategy. How about twenty of us dashing 
for th~ fen co at ono spot, and the others 
spreading out-pretending to attack in other 
sp~ts. That'll draw the defenders off.,, 

And what then?" asked Ascott breath­
lessly. 

"\V c' II try to force our way through and 
then, sudden)y, tho rest of you will da~h UJ> 
~,nd help us 1n the same spot," said Brewster. 

We ought to smash through by sheer weight 
of nun1be:s. . Let's try it, anyway."-

They tried 1 t. 
. Brewster & Co., yelling and cheering, 

hurled themseh·cs at, one section of the fag• 
go~-wall. They were met by ia. devastatint? 
hail of peas, but they had their heads well 
down, aud they did not come to much harm. 
Thc.v braved the soot-bags and the flour-bngs. 
Th~y reach(!d th~ wall,. and thei hurled thl'ir 
wmght ag.a.1ns_t it Yahantly. It swayed, it 
rocked, but 1t held, and the festoons of 
barbed wire made it difficult for the attnckcrs 
to tear down the f nggots. 

Then came the first of the rcinforcemcntR. 
They obeyed Hal Brewster literally, and such 
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was the force of their charge that the original 
attackers were jan1n1cd so hard against tho 
stockade that it bulged and broke. Clothes 
were torn to ribbons by the barbed wire­
and a good deal of· skin was torn, too. But 
nobody took any particular notice in the ex­
citcn1cnt. A breach had been 1nade. For 
twenty or thirty feet the stockade wns lnid 
fl.at, an<l the ground was strewn wit.h a 
n1otley crowd of boys. 'fhe air was thick 
with soot and flour dust. Further reinforcc­
n1cnts, rushing up, poured through the 
breach. 

"Splendid!" exclaimed Professor Ogleby, 
who was watching from a safe distance. 
.. \Vonderful ! They arc through! Victory 
at last!" 

But he was too prenrn.ture. 
Suddenly four solid jets of water-icily 

cold-met the invaders fairly and squarely in 
the faces and chests. They were bow led 
over like ninepins, drenched to tl10 skin, 
startled half out of their wits. 

Those hose-pipes came from the pa vi lion, 
and the rebels were thankful that Professor 
OgJcby had not thought of having the wat(lr 
turned off at the main. Or perhaps it wasn't 
possible to turn it off-since tho pavilion 
had a separate supply of its own. Nothing 
short of digging up the road, and severing 
the n1ain, would have served. 

•• Ha, ha, ha I" 
"Let 'cn1 have some more,· you chnps l'' 
Sizzzzz ! Splash ! Sizzzzz I 
It was too much, even for the <lctermined 

attackers. Those at the rear broke madly nud 
dashed away. They had no desire to be 
soaked like their fellows in the forefront.. 
\Vithin ten seconds . tho entire enemy force 
was dashing for safety. The last of thcn1, 
dripping with water, their clothing tattered 
and torn, looked pitiful wrecks. But t-hc 
rebels only yelled with laughter at their dis­
con1.fiturc. They deserved it 1 

And as tho enemy retreated, so a strong 
force of rebels dashed up and the defences 
were quickly restored-until tho stockade 
was strong and intact once more. 

'rhe first onslaught had failed, and the 
rebels · cheered themselves hoarse. Hal 
Brewster and his "army " felt very battered 
and fed up. As for Professor Thorpe Oglebv, 
he w.a.s filled with dismay. . · 

CHAPTER 8. 
A Fateful Meeting I 

SIR JAMES HENSON, BART., grunted 
disgustedly. 

"Atrocious luck!" he said, flinging 
his half-sn1oked cignr to the ground 

and stamping on it. "It just shows you, 
i\lilton, how much you can rely upon these 
tips. The horse wasn't even in the first 
three!" 

General 11ilton looked at his co1npanion 
with twinkling eyes . 

.. Lose much?" he asked dryly. 
"Only a trifle-ten pounds," replied Sir 

James gruffly. .. But that's not the point. I 

was told that the horse was an absolute cer­
tainty." 

They wero in the ring at the Helmford Race• 
course. There was nothing much to distin­
guish these two ,-.;ell-dressed gentle1nen from 
the other fashionable people who thronged 
the enclosure. But it so ha.ppcued that Sir 
,J a1nes llenson and General l\filton were h,·o 
of the St. Frauk's Governors. Both wcro 
ardent r!1cegoers, and the Helmford meeting 
was an important one. 

"Just a minute Sir James," said Gcnernl 
l\filton, with a sudden sharp note in his voice. 

"Eh? \Vhat on earth's the matter?" 
asked Sir J amcs . 

"Those three boys," said the general, with 
a nod of his head. "You see them? Here, 
in this enclosure.'' 

"\Vhy, yes," replied the other, glancing 
round. .. Of course I oon see them 1" 

"Those boys belong to St. Frank's l,, 
11 Non sense ! " 
"I te11 you they do ! ,, insisted the general. 

"I recognise two of them distinctly. I was 
at the school only two or three weeks ago, 
and I passed them on the steps of tho Ancient 
Hou.sc. I don't know their names, and they 
are not wearing tho school colours. Btit 
t.hey're St. Frank's boys ! " 

"I cannot believe it," snid Sir J amcs. 
"Good gracious! St. Frank's boys wouldn't 
bo here-in this encJosure, ~-I ilton ! Such a 
thing is out of the question!" 

"Well, wo can soon find out for certain/' 
replied the general in his most ferocious army 
n1anncr. 

BER~ARD FORREST, Albert GuJlivcr 
and George Bell were thoroughly en­
joying thcn1selves-so far. They had 
coine to the Helmf ord races in the 

highc-i;.t. of spirits. This was proving to _be an 
interosting week,. 

\Vhen Professor ~~orpe Oglcby had 
granted them a weck1J. holiday, tlJe great 
man had naturally assumed that the thrco 
boys. would go home. But Forrest & Co. saw 
no reason why they should spoil tho week in 
thn.t way. 

'l'heir parents knew nothing of the special 
holiday, and there was really no reason why 
they should be told. So the chums of Stuuy 
A, having plenty of cash, went 1ncrely to 
B.1.nnington and put up at the \Vhcn.tsheaf 
Hotel. They had been having a. high old 
tin1e ever since. · 

"Well. wo clicked on the ·fir~t race all 
right.," Forrest was saying. "Didn't I tell 
you that l\ilnrshmallow was a cert? Four to 
one, my sous!" 

•• J oily good ! " agreed Gulliver. "Bell 
and I ha vc collected a couple of quid e,acl1." 

"And rn1 four quid to the good, too," said 
Forrest. "Now, for the next race we'd bf't­
ter go easy. l'1n not ~o certain of tho rnn­
ners. Of course, there's Paper ~Iask, but 
he's the favourite, ond the price isn't worth __ ,, ~ 

He broke off, for a large, elderly man ha,.l 
suddenly planted hin1self immedi.a.tely in 
front of hi~ . 
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"I thouC'l'ht so!'' said the large, elderly 
n1an in a hard, triumphant voice. 

·•~peaking to mo, sir?" asked Forrest., 
!>taring. 

"Your name, young man?" said · General 
l\lilton, in a tone that he might have used 
in addressing a raw recruit. 

"Peter Robinson, sir I" said Forrest 
p!'omptly. , 

"Boy, you arc insolent I" snapped the 
general. "I don't believe that your name is 
Peter Robinson.'' 

".A.ll rightt sir-Carter Paterson," said 
1/orrcst obligingly. 

"You insolent young rascal!" fumed 
General ~filton. "You a re a St. Frank's 
boy, are :you not? And you others?" ho 
added, spinning round upon the startled 
Gulliver and Bell. "Come along! Out with 
it! Don't you boys belong to St. Frank's 
College?" 

"Ye-c-cs, sir," faltered Gulliver feebly. 
Forrest gave them a pitying look. 
"I mi(J'ht ha\·e known they'd giYe me 

a way," h; said sourly. "All right, sir. ~Iy 
name is Forrest, if you want to kno,v. But 
what's the trouble?" 

",v ha.t a re y_ou boys doing in this cnclo­
su rc?" demanded Sir James Henson sharply. 

"Oh, there are two of you, then?" asked 
For1·e-lt, glancing round. ",v e're doin~ 
nothing, sir-only minding our own bus1-
nc.;s I" 

"This boy i3 deliberately insolent!" 
snapped the general. "It may interest you 
to know, young man, that this gentleman is 
Sir Jnmcs Henson, and I am General Milton. 
\V c are both Governors of St. Frank's !" 

-- he expected Bernard Forrest to crumple 
u~ ··he was disappointed. Forrest merely 
smil~d and nodded. 

"\Yhy, yes, sir," ho replied coo11y. "I 
seem to rc1ncmber your face no,v. Glad to 
know you, sir. I hope you're ha,,ing a. good 
lin1e with the winners?" 

"Upon my soul!" ejaculated the soldier. 
"Don't you realise, boy, that you can be 
Hogged for attending a race meeting? I am 
not sure that I shall not recommend you for 
expulsion.,, 

"But-but we were only having a look 
round, sir!" panted Bell feverishly. ~' We 
•reren't doing any betting-" 

"Hold on!" interrupted ~,orrest. "There's 
no need for you fellows to get the ,vind up." 
He turned back to the general. "You see, sir, 
we're not under school regulations this ,veek. 
\Ve're on holiday, nnd there aren't any re­
strictions. If we were wearing the school 
colour~ you would have some excuse,~ per­
haps, for jumping on us. But ,ve're not-so 
\\"e're safe." · 

The general ,vas startled by Ji.,orrest's cool• 
ness. 

"On holiday!" he echoed. !' Rubbish I 
'l'here is no holiday at St. Frank's. The term 
has not long started." 

''There's no general holiday, of course, 
sir," admitted Forrest. "But we three 
fellows were granted a week's special holiday 
by the headmaster.,_, 

.. 
"Oh 1 And why should Mr. N~@,n Lea 

grant you three boys a week's· -special holi-
day?" · 

"You seem to be rather behind the titnes, 
sir," said Forrest smoothly. ~' Not Air. 
Nelson Lee. Professor Ogleby. He's tho 
Head now, sir." 

"Professor Ogleby is the Head!" ejnculated 
Sir James, startled. "What nonsense l" 

"All right, sir, if you don't believe mo 
you've only to go to St. Fl'ank's and you'll 
soon find out," said Forrest. "Dr. Ogleby 
went there, kicked up a row with the Head, 
and Mr. Lee resigned. And the professor 
has been in charge ever since. Po yoµ mean 
to say that you haven't heard elf the barring­
out ?"-

"The-the ,yhich ?" gasped General 1.filton. 
"Rather, sir1" said ]forrest, thoroughly en­

joying himself. ''Professor O gleby has been 
having a fine old time. On Saturday he tried 
to force the .rebels to surrender. He dug a 
,vhacking great tunnel under the playing 
fields, and let off a charge of dynamite.'':- ,; 

-" Good heavens!" 
!' And we've heard a few rumours of some 

fresh activities to-day/' continued Forrest. 
.. Some of the Helmford chaps have gone 
over, and they're joining forces ,vith the Ban• 
nington Grammar School and the River 
House. I believe there's going to be a free 
fight there. The professor has arranged it 
all.'' 

"The- boy is romancing," said Sir James 
angrily. 

"Honest Injun, sir, I'm not,,, said Forrest. 
"It's absolutely true. Professor Ogleby has 
been turning the school upside down. It's 
a funny thing that you gentlemen, aa 
Governors,- didn't know anything about it." 

And Forrest strolled off, with Gulliver and 
Bell hastening beside him. 

"Someho,v, I believe that boy was sight,'~ 
said General ?vlilton grimly. "You know 
what Ogleb7 is, Sir James. ,vhat had we 
better do?' 

"Ho\V on earth should I know?,, asked 
the other helplessly. "I really cannot credit 
that Oglcby would take such steps without 
informing us-" 

"Ogle by is absolutely crazy about those· 
Roman remains,•~ interrupted the general. 
•" A sound man-a brilliant man-but when it 
comes to archreology he is ruthless. \Vhen 
I was in the club on Monday somebody told 
me that he had seen Mr. Lee in London, and 
I-thought ho must haYe been mistaken. But 
this boy's story seems to corroborate it. I 
rather think we ought to go to St. Frank's .. , 

"Now?" · 
"Well, vve'll ,vait until the meeting is over," 

replied General Milton. "Then we'll havo 
tea, and motor down. I've had my doubt:s 
about Ogleby for some little tin1e. I don't 
think we should have given him the authority 
to dig for those Roman relics. You may 
remember that I was against it from tho 
first..'' 

"But surely there can be no harm-'!.. 
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One ol the boys brandished a Ost under Professor Ogleby's beak-like nose. "Now then, 
professor-what about that money you owe us I " he said threateningly. 

"And we'd better get in touch with Lord were our pals! Turning on us like this; 
Walberl'y and Stevens," continued the, taking money from that old fo~'iil to drive 
general. "There's a telephone here, and l'i! us out! It's Brewster's doing," went on 
use it." Handforth, clenching his fists. •' BrcwstC;r 

l-Ie hurried off. Lord Walberry and l\Ir. fixed it up with Ogleby, and he's the ring:,_ 
Stevens were two other Governors, and they leader--" 
were considerably startled when the}' received "It's no good going on like this, you 
the 1nes~age from General lfilton. 'l'hey both chaps," interrupted Nipper. "We've got, to 
promised to travel down to Hclmford by the think of son1ething. \Ve're outnumbered. 
first aV"flilable train-which would land them These chaps, once they force a way through, 
111 t~ town at about tea-time. will wipe us up. What are we going to do?" 

--
CHAPTER 9. 

Sparks Fizzled I 

N IPPER, although undismayed, knew 
. that the situation was desperate. 

, ✓ The rebels had won the first battle; 
· but another was on the point of 

developing. Hal Brewster and his army had 
retired, but it was plain enough to the rebels 
that the boys fro1n the rival schools were 
gathering their strength. It wasn't a matter 
of mere inoney now. The enemy had been 
peppered with peas, smothered with soot and 
flour, and drenched with water, and their 
blood was up. \Vhen they attacked next time 
they would attack with redoubled vigour. 

."~Iy sons, we're up against it!" said 
Nipper. 

'' The rotters ! " exclaimed Hand forth. 
"The n1iserable, treacherous bounders! Think 
of it! Bre,vster-Glynn-Kingswood-Stan-
1nore-Barlowe ! All those chaps we thought 

"Goodness 'knows ! " said Buster Boots. 
"The seniors have gone away, so we can't 
get any help from them. ~Iy hat! Can't 
you see t.he cunning of it? Old Ogleby knew 
the seniors would be going away this after­
noon." 

"There's somebody who n1ight help," said 
Nipper thought.fully. 

"Eh? \Vho ?" 
"Ted Sparks!" 
.. Ted Sparks!" echoed the others, staring. 
''You remember Ted-he's the skipper of 

the Bannington Council School Elc,·en," went 
on Nipper. '' Didn't he promise us that he 
would rally round with his men if ever ·we 
needed help?" 

"By George! So he did!" said Handforth 
breathlessly. 

"They've got a match on this afternoon, 
too," continued Nipper, his eyes gleaming. 
"That n1eans that they'll be on their footer 
ground. There's a little grocer's shop on the 
corner, opposite the ground-1\lr. Gibbon's 
place. I remember the numbcr-Bannington 
304. If we can get through a telephone mes-
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sage, we can be in touch with Ted Sparks in 
five minutes!' 

"My only sainted aunt!" breathed Reggie 
Pitt. "It's an idea! It's a brain-wave l But 
how can we get through? Ted Sparks would 
come along like a shot if he k,new _of o~r 
trouble-and he'd help, too. He d bru1g his 
giddy team and scores of other chaps." 

'"rhnt's just what I'm thinking," nodded 
Nipper. "Well, I'll chance it. I'll try to get 
through-"· 

"Not likely I" interrupted Reggie. "You're 
too valuable, old son! You'ye got to stay 
here, in command. I'll get through." · 

It was a desperate hope. There "·as just a 
chance that the rebels could keep the attackers 
at bay until the reinforcements arrived. 
There was no doubt that the genial Ted 
Sparks and his men ·would do everything in 
their power to help; and an attack from 
outside would spread consternation through­
out the rank, of Brewster's army. 

Reggie Pitt reached a telephone without 
trouble. Breaking through the faggot wall 
at the lower end-at the point nearest to 
the paddock-he slipP.ed across the interven­
ing turf, nipped over =the wall, and a minuto 
later ho was streaking across \Vest Square. 
He dodged indoors without being spotted, 
raced do·wn the passage and reached the 
Junior Common-room. A moment Ja ter he 
was in the telephone-box~ 

He got through to ?\ir. Gibbons almost im­
mediately, and that obliging gentleman sent 
across the road at once. Reggie Pitt waited 
feverishly. 

'' Hallo I" -came a voice at last. 
"That you, Ted?" asked Pitt. 
"Yea!" came the voice of Ted Sparks. 

"What's the idea? I suppose you know 
you've interrupted an important match-" 

"Sorry, Ted-but •We need your· help 
badly I" said Reggie. "I'm Pitt, of St. 
Jt,ra.nk's.,, 

"Why, of course I" came Ted's voice. 
"Crumbs! Things aren't going badly with 
you, are they ?" 

Quickly Reggie Pitt told of the situation. 
· "Crikey and. crumbs!" ejaculated tho 

skipper of the Bannington Council School 
Eleven. "You're in a nnsty 1ness, all right. 
So all those other schools are fighting against 
you? A pretty mouldy lot, aren't they?" 

"Mouldy isn't the word!" said Pitt bitterly. 
"We had a bit of a dust up with Brewster 
on Monday evening-and I believe he's doing 
this to get his own back. But we'll pay him 
out, the rotter! And if you fellows _ turn 
up-'' 

"Trust us I" said Ted eagerly. "We'll 
postpone our match. We'll come over right 
a way. l\iost of us ha ye got bikes." 

"Good man ! llow long do you think 
you'll be?" 

"Not more than a quarter of an hour," 
rC'plied Ted. •• We might do i~ in ton 
n1inutcs. You fellows hold on. \Ve'll soon 
bo with you." 

"Good old i-\:J ! " slioutcd Reggie Pitt. 

"We'll hold the fort, by hook or by crook, 
until you and your pals arrive." 

"Attaboy 1" came Ted's chuckling voice. 
Pitt dodged back. He ·was sighted by a 

crowd of Caistowe High School boys, and 
thcv gave chase. But he easily outran them, 
and as he was nearing the stockade the rebels 
sent out a fusillade of peas which caused the 
enemy to retire. 

"It's all serene ! " panted Pitt ns ho ran 
up through the defenders. "'l'ed Sparks and 
his men are coming straight a way." 

"Hurrah I'" -
" Good old Ted ! " 
"Reinforcements, by George!" 
Tho news heartened the rebels t.ren1end­

ously. They were ready to fight with 
redoubled Yigour, ,vhich ,vas J·ust as well, for 
Hal Brewster and his crow were making 
ready for a mighty attn.ck. · 

Ifal had divided hi1 men up into two 
strong forces. One force, under Hal hin1scH, 
was getting ready to attack at one end. .The 
second force had hurried off to the other side. 
The rebels, seeing these manceuvres, divided 
t_hemscl vcs up. Thus they were weakened. 

The attackers were impatie~ to get into 
battle, and 1nnny of the boys had armed 
themselves with big sticks, which they could. 
uso in forcing down the faggots. 
- "The more they delay, the better !" said 

Nipper tensely. "Sparks and his men are on 
their ,vay by now.,, 

"They won't delay for long," said Tommy 
e.\Vatson gruflly. "Look 1 They're preparing 
to come at us already. Brewster's mo_ving 
forward__..:_ Hallo! He's waving a hand• 
kerchief l" ~ 

"The white giddy flag I" ejaculated Hand. 
forth. 

Hal Brewster came nearer. 
"Just a minute, you chaps!" he sang 

out. "I'd like a ,vord-" 
"Yah I Traitor l" 
" Rotter ! " 
"\Ve don't want -to hear anything from 

you, Bre,vstcr l" 
"You silly asses ! " roared IIal. "If you '11 

only listen to me-" 
"We won't l" 
"I ,vant you to understand-" ; . 

;. 

"\Ve understand ,veil enough ! " bellowed 
Handforth. "You've turned against us!'' 

"YAh I Clear off ! ~' 
"\Yhat we think of you, you rotter, would 

fill a library I" 
"Traitor l" 
"Cad I" 
"Rotter I" 
A perfect storm arose, a-nd Hal Brewster, 

although he shouted at the top of -his voice, 
,vas llnable to make himself heard. Ho 
paused at lust, breathless; and his jaw was 
set squarely and his eyes were flashing. 

"All right I" he bellowed. "\V £' we1·c 
going to gi vc you a chance-but now wo 
won't I We"ll jolly well drive yon out and 
half-slaughter you while we're doing it!" 
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lie retreated, seething with anger, and bo 
ga ,·c the signal for the double attack. After 
that pande1nonium was let loose. 

Dr. Thorpe Ogle by, anxious and worried, 
stood in the distance. lie was torn by 
doubts. The failure of the first onslaught 
had given him a shock, and the condition of 
the boys, too, made him fear£ ul lest an_y 
visitors should con1e to the school on this 
fateful afternoon. What would they think? 
Those boys-smothered with soot and flour­
and many of them drenched to the skin ! 
And ho ,vas standing by watching it all,. 
allowing it to happen! 

flu felt guilty. Ho had thought that there 
woulcl bo just one rush, a lot of schoolboy 
shouts, and then everything would be over. 
But how d•ifferent was the reality l . 

'rho rebels were resisting as obstinately as 
C\'Cr, and they had already caused a great 
deal of damage to their schoolboy foes. If 
people camo now and sa,v this situation, they 

But Brewster, dashing up, was talking 
earnestly and excitedly to Ted SparkJ, and 
the other Council school boys had gathered 
round. . 

"Good enough ! " came a sudden bellow 
from Ted Sparks. "Understanc.l, you 
chaps? Con10 on ! Down with these fences!" 

"That's the spirit!" grinned Brewster. 
"A quid each all round, don't forget, if we 
succeed ! '' 

"We'll succeed ! " shouted 'fed Sparks. 
To the consternation and dis111ay of tho 

rebels, the reinforcements, instead of help­
ing thcrn, threw in their lot with the cnen1y ! 

\Vhen the attack was rcsun1cd n 1ninuto 
later, Ted Sparks & Co. were in the thick 
of it-fighting sido by side with Brewster's 
arrny ! 

CHAPTER 10. 
would be shocked beyond w·ords. Rebels Routed I 

However, Professor Ogleby wn~ gratified to -wITH Ted Sparks and his Council 
seo that tho defences w<:r~ falling. One . of school pals ranging alongside tho 
the attacking forces, dr1v1ng through with enemy, the plight of tho rebels was 
spectacular effect, battered down the faggot ncute. _ 
wall. The boys braved the ·hail of "bombs." "We'll do our best, you chaps-but there's 

• Their idea was to dash in from the !car, and not much hope," said Nipper huskily. 
to get hold of the rebels who were 1n charge "Even Ted Sparks has turned against us ! " 
of the water hoses. "And why?" asked liandforth fiercely. 

Meanwhile1 Brewster, with the other force, "That's what I'1n asking-why? I'll tell 
was attacking from a different quarter. And you ! Brewster got at Ted ! Didn't you seo 
in the middle of it a series of terrific_ l':ells him?" 
sounded. The rcinforce1nents were arr1v1ng. "Leave that till afterwards. old man." 
'fed Sparks and about thi~ty of his Council urged Tra vcrs. , "There's no time for talk-
school pals dashed: up to give battle. ing no,v. For the lovo of Samson ! They're 

"llurrah ! " sweeping in liko a flood ! \V ell, well ! It 
"Hero's Ted I" looks as jf it'll come to bare fists at last!" 
"Good old Sparks I'' . "Let mo havo a go at 'cm l" shouted 
"Corne on, tho Council school!" Handforth pushing up his sleeves. 
"Hurrah I" At least ' he made an automatic movement 

. On they C:ame, and B!ewster & Co., turn- to do so; 'but his sleeves had been pushed up 
~ng, wcro dismayed. This new force, nJ?pear- long since. Utterly reckless and bitter, he 
1ng Eo uncxpectc1lr, was apparently going to hurled himself into the thick of the fray. 
niako all the d1ftercncc. The rebels "·ere r . h d" H 
wild with exciteD}ent and enthu~dasm. Their . Not that 1t l!ladc n1uc 1ffc_rcncc. e got 
f · d } . d rrh·ed at the critical moment. 1n sc,:cral terrific punches against a group ~f 
r•,~n ~ 1'\ . a. · 1,, Bann1ngton Gra1nmar School boy5; but his 

ll1, hold (?D, you chaps· bawled success was short-lived. Others swa1·med 
Brewster, running n1adly . towards Ted round him bowled him over and held him 
~parks & Co. ,','There's, a quid each for you down. ' ' 
~£ JOU hell?, us I . It ,vas the same all over th~ field of battle. 

What ! shouted Ted w rat hf ully. In that great rush the stockade had been 
"Yes, don't you , understand~". roared demolished. It had crashed down in every 

B!·ewstei:. "You don _t want to JOln hands direction, and tho attackers had swept in like 
with N_ipp~r. and ~1s crowd. Professor a human flood. Now the_playing-fields were 
Ogleby 1s g1_v1ng e q~ud each to evf:ry fello,v strewn with scattered groups of fighting boys. 
who helps 1n s1nash1ng the rebellion. All . . h d , t ot The 
we've got to do is to drive out Nipper's All ihe ?rgauisation a go~e O P ·. 
crowd " ,vhole aff ~111· had degenerate~ into a series of 

Nip.:pcr was aghast-as , .... ·ere the other fights. And even these did not last long. 
r b ,} The St. Frank's rebels had shot their bolt. 
c "Gs;eat ~cott !" yelled lia.ndforth. "He's \Vith th<: star,tling trea~hery of Ted Sparks & 

trviug to bribe Ted's lot now I" Co., Nippers battalions had lost hope. 
L., Oh, rny hat !" .. , Nearly all the fight had gone out of them. 
'' Good_ old Ted-he won't take any The rival schoolboys, on the other hand, 

notice ! " were tremendously heartened, and they went 
"Not likely!" into the fray with a will and a determination 
"He prorn1scd to help us-and he will I" which spelt victory. And, once the rebels 
... Ruther I" · were fairly on the 1·un, they were beaten. 
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Those scraps did not last long. In fact, the 
attacking force did not seem at all anxious 
to fight. 'I1hcir only object was to grab the 
defenders and throw them off the ground. 
And thrown off they were. · 

The positions became entirely reversed. 
IlrcwstC'r's victorious army obtained full pos­
sc5t5ion of the playing fields, and the original 
garrison was chucked out-beyond the bat­
tered defences. 

There was a good deal of cheering-but not 
f ron1 the rebels. They were collecting round 
the field of battle in disconsolate groups. 

"Awfully sorry, Nipper," said Lionel Cor:. 
coran, of the Fourth. "We did our best, you 
know. \Ve Fourth-Formers-" 

"That's all right, Corky !" interrupted 
Nipper dully. "We went under fighting. 
\Ve couldn't haye done 1nore." 

"'!,here's something funny about it," re• 
marked \Villy Handforth, the torn and bat­
tered leader of the Third. "I can't get the 
hang of it, you chaps." 

"Can't yon?" demanded his major. "Then 
you're a sil1y young ass! Isn't the whole 
affair as clear as daylight? These rotters 
have turned against us because they're being 
paid by Ogleby ! " 

"I didn't think they were capable of it, 
Ted," said \Villy, shaking his head. "I don't 
u0lievc they are, either. There must be some 
misunderstanding-'' 

'' Oh, cheese it!" growled llandforth. 
'' \Ve've got eyes, haven't "·e? And ears? 

We're whacked at last-and by chaps we 
always believed to be our own friends l 
Ogleby's won! The playing fields are his!" 

"That's right-rub it in!" said Church bit-­
terly. 

'l,hey were standing about- in groups, all 
round the outskirts of the playing fields. 
There was not an atom of fight left in any 
of them. ,vhat was the use? If they 
attacked, they would only be beaten back. 
'fhe playing fields were overrun- by. their vic­
torious rivals. 

P ROFESSOR THORPE OGLEBY, a 
changed man, was dashing into the 
1niddle of the playing fields. . 

All his doubts were set at rest. The 
rebels were beaten, and his ,vorries were 
o,·er. For now that he had full possession 
of the playing fields he ,vonld make certain 
that those ""retched boys did not get back 
again. In fact, he would have the playing 
fields dug up immediately, so that tha issuo 
would be settled once and for all! 

"Splendid-splendid!" shouted the archreo­
logist, as ho ran amongst Hal Brewster & Co. 
'' Good boys! A fine piece of work ! I am 
indeC'd grateful to you!" 

"I'm not so sure that we're gratef nl to 
you, ~ir," said Brewster pointedly. "Look 
nt us!" 

"Ahem! I fear that you have suffered a 
certain_ an1ount of-er-dan1age l" 

"I should think we have, sir!" grow]C'd 

LET DOWN. 
Prison visitor (sympathetically) : 

" Now, my good man, what brought you 
here? " 

Convict : " Mistaken confidence." 
Prison visitor : " Really ? In whom 

were you deceived ? " 
Convict : "Myself. I thought I could 

run faster." 
(H. Bootl,, Gladstone Terrace, 

Lutteru,ortl,, B.ugb11, has been 
a,va1°<led a penl~nife.) 

THIS WEATHER. 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! II 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 and penknives 
are also offered as prizes. Address your Jokes to 
" Smllers," Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, 
London, E.C.4. 

First farmer : " This fa a bad sea.son 
-my corn is only a f ow inches high.'' CLEVER BOY. 

"Hou, are 11011 getting on at sclaool, 
Jol1nny 1" 

" First rate, uncle. l can wiggle niy 
ea1•s noiv and sf.and on niy lianfls 1vitl1out 
leaning against tlw tvall." 

(W. Yaxley, 24, Shardlow Road, Alvaston, 
Derby, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

HIGH FIGURES. 
Golfer : u Is that the fourteenth or fifteen th 

stroko I've played to this hole ? !! 
Caddie : " I dinna kon. '~ 
Golfer : " You'ro no good as a caddio." 
Caddie: !~ Ye dinna want a caddie; ye want 

a clork. ~~ 
(8. Harris, 4 7, Tenison Road, Oa1nbridge, has 

b~~n awarded a pocket wallet.) 

Second farmer: "That's nothing-the spar­
rows havo to kneel to eat mine." 

(J. Fernley, I, Chinchilla Road, Southend, has 
been awarded a pocket u,allet.) 

A CASE FOR CAUTION. 
Lady : " Don •t you know that a barking dog 

never bites? " 
Tramp : " Yes, mum, but how am I to know 

that your dog won't suddenly stop barking ? " 
(G. Fincli, 12'1, Chorley Road, Bau-ibm­

Bridge, lias been·awardcd a penltnife.) 
IMPOSSIBLE. 

Small son : " Father, thero's a blue-bottle on 
the ceiling." 

Father (deeply interested in a book) : !' Well, 
step on it, and don't bother me again.'~ 
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Stanmore. uwe ,vere given to understand 
that there wasn't any barbed wire-and we've 
been tearing our togs on barbed wire ever 
5ince "'e arrived. And what about the flour 
and the soot-and the water? There's hardly 
8 decent suit left amongst the lot of us l '~ 

"I a1n extremely sorry!" said Dr. Ogleby, 
rather startled by the tone of the boys. "But 
you must have realised, before you entered 
upon this enterprise, that it would invoh-e 
a certain amount of-er-horse-play. I am 
sorry. When I made my arrangements with 
Drewster, I knew nothing of the barbed wire 
-or, indeed, of the flour and the soot.'' 

• • A11 right, sir; as long as you whack out 
the cash we'll say no more about it," growled 
Brewster. "That'll help to compensate us for 
the damage. We wouldn't have taken the 
1noncy othcrwi6e." 

"l\Ioncy ?,, repeated the professor, with a 
start. '' Why, yes, to be sure.'' Ho cast a 
startled, anxious eye over the victorious fo:-ce. 
• • Y cs, of course," he ·went on. "Money I 
There ·was Eome arrAngement, "?as there 
not?" -

•' A pound each, all round," replied Hal 
Brewster, nodding. "That was the bargain, 
sir. But there's no need for you to whack 
out quid notes to us individually. I'm the 
Jeadet-, and these chaps trust me. Hand me 
the money, and I'll distribute it later.'~ 

''Yes, that'll do!" 
"Give it to Brewster, sir!" 
"llear, hear!" 

• 

The rebels, standing · about, were too dis­
gusted for words. What a sickening sight 
this wns ! Professor Ogleby, the headmaste,.­
of St. Frank's, standing in the middle of that 
money-grabbing mob, disctrssing the terms! 
Even now Nipper found himself rubbing hi :S 

eyes; it all seemed unbelievable. 
"Yes, yes, that will do," the professor was 

saying. "I "·ill hand the money to you, 
Brewster, and you will distribute it. Yee! 
Splendid ! " 

He was fumbling in his pocket, and he pro­
duced a large sheaf of one-pound banknotes. 

'' Here is sixt.y pounds," he said. "A large 
sum of money; but I think, on the wnoJc, 
that you have earned it. I ,vill leave it to 
you, Brewster, to distribute '~ 

"Just a minute, sir!" interrupted IIal 
Brewster, a hard note coming into his voice. 
"How much did you say? Sixty pounds?'' 

"Yes." 
"This is the first instalment, I suppose?" 
"What do you mean-the first instalment?" 

demanded the professor, with a start. "I am 
not prepared to pay more " 

"Whether you're prepared or not, sir, I'd 
like to rerniad you of the bargain," said 
Brewster coldly. "A pound each, all round." 

"Yes, I seem to remember-" 
"And there are exactly one hundred and 

seventy-nine of us, counting those Council 
school chaps," said Brewster. 

"\Vha-a-at ! " 

.................................................. 
(I{. ltlarson, St. Wonat's, Rarnsbury Road, St. 

Alban'a, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

A COSTLY BUSINESS. 
Sandy : .. Ye promised me saxpence If I was 

top boy at school, and I've been top boy for two 
weeks running.•' 

Sandy's father (reluctantly) : " Well, here's a 
shilling, but ye must gie up studying so hard­
It's not guld lor ye." 

(Marjorie Cl1ad1mclc, 8'1, Victoria Road, 
Tanu.eorth, l1at1 been atcarded a pen• 
lmi/e.) 

SURE. 
Bnld gent: "Do you give a. guarantee with 

this ha.ir restorer ? '! 
Chomi!IJt : " Guarantee, sir ? ,vhy, we give 

a comb.'! 
I 

( V. Amos, 21, Park Place, Grunwich, S.E. 10, 
has been au,arded a pocket u'allet.) 

TACTLESS. 
A young barrister was eross­

examining the railway company 
for the offence ol killing twenty­
four pigs. It was his first case, 
and he wished . to Impress the 
Jury with the magnitude of the 
offence. 

" Twenty-tour pigs, gentlemen. 
Twenty-four ; twice the number 
ln the jury box,•• 

(A. Stai11c-s, C'l,apel llouse, Scl,ool St,·eet, 
Rocl1tlale, lu,.-, been ai~arded a penhni/e.) 

A FAMILY AFFAIR. 
The teacher was giving a lesson on creation. 

Johnny interrupted with the remark : 
" ~Iy father says we aro descended from 

apes.,, 
"Your private affairs have no interest for 

tho class," ·remarked the teacher. 
(S. Kane, I, lValworth Terrace, S. 0. Road, 

Dublin, liaa been awar~ a pocket u,allet.) 
A DIFFICULT MATTER. • 

Mother (entering bed-room and finding Tommy 
In tears) : " What's the matter, Tommy ? ,, 

Tommy : " Jimmy wants half the bed." 
Mother : " or course he does. Don't be 

selftsh." 
Tommy : " Yes, ma, but he wants the middle 

half, and me to sleep on both sides of him." 
(W. Teasd11le, 9, 1Vestbounie Place, illan­

ningliam, has been awarded a 
penlcnif e.) 

WATCHED. 
1st pickpocket (watching ap-­

proach of p r o s p e r o u s gent) : 
" Here he comes, no,v. 1! 

2nd pickpocket : " Righ to. Yon 
keep a watch on him while I take 
a watch off him.'! 

(E. Bailey, 12, Adam Street. 
Stoke-on-Trent, ha8 been awarde~ 
a p°ocket wallet.) 
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"So we'll need another hundred and nine­
teen pounds, sir."-

"Ridiculous!" snapped Professor Oglcby. 
''Absurd! I refuse to pay any such fantastic 
sum!" 

Brewster was looking at him in astonish-
ment. 

"But aren't you a. man of your word, Pro-
fessor Ogleby ?" he asked. !' Didn't you 
definitely promise?" · 

"I did not imagine that you v.·ould bring 
1110re than sixty boys," retorted the professor 
angrily. "Sixty of you should have been 
sufficient. There was no earthly need-" 

"Oh, wasn't there?" broke in Kingswood. 
"It was as much as we could do to get hold 
of these playing fields." 

"Rather!" sang out somebody else. "If 
'I1ed Sparks and his chaps hadn't come, ,ve 
should never have done it!" 

"So pay up, sir-and look pleasant l" 
"Yes, rather!" 
"Pay up!" 
'l'he boys were pre6sing round angrily, and 

Professor Ogleby felt himself getting nervous. 
'Tho rebels, standing round, listened to this 
altercation with fresh disgust. 

"Boys-boys!" shouted the professor 
hoarsely. "You ha\'e done well, and I am 
pleased with you. But the demands you 
make arc exorbitant-" 

"I don't see that, sir," interrupted Brew­
ster. " You offered us a-!)Ound each-and you 
told me to bring as many boys as I could find. 
V.l ell, that's what I did. And we've ,von. 
,vhat more do you ,vant? It'a only fair that 
we should have the money to compensate us 
for the daznage done to our clothes ! " 

"But I haven't the money!" protested the 
professor. 

"What!" 
"You haven't the money!" 
Another roar went up. 
" Not-not at the moment ! '' gasped tho 

llcad. "But., of course, I will pay-" 
" You'd better, sir ! " roared one of the 

Helznford boys. "Come on, you chaps l 
Either Professor Ogleby pays up, or we clear 
off these playing-fields and let the St. :Frank's 
chaps como back t" 

"Hear, hoar!" 
"11hat's a good wheeze l" 
"Now• then, professor-what about it?" 

~ 1 cllcd another boy, brandishing his fii:;t under 
Professor Ogleby's beak-like nose. 

The professor was alarmed and startled. 
"No, nol" he panted. "\Vaitl You 

mustn't let those rebellious boys come back l" 
"Or, if you like, sir,• we'll duck you in the 

cl itch instead," said Brewster. "\Vhich is 
it to be? \Vill you pay up, shall wo lot tho 
S~. Frank's chaps come back, or shall~ ,._.e 
g1 vo you a ducking?" 

"Ha, ha, ha l" . 
" Choose, prof cssor l" 
"·\Vait I Wait I" shrieked Oglcby. "Don't 

be so hasty 1 I-I have money in the safe in 
r~y st~udy. If you will como with _me, I will 
give 1t to you ut once. Yes, I tlunk I have 

sufficient. If not, I will give you a cheque 
co,·ering the rc111ainder." 

"That's good enough, you chaps!" sang 
out Brewster. "You stay hero until· we get 
back. Half a dozen of us will escort Pro­
fessor Oglcby to his study, and we'll collect 
the cash." 
- "Really, is this quite necessary?" asked 
tho professor angrily. "Cannot you trust 
inc? I will give you the money later-" 

"Sorry, sir-we need it now l" 
"Oh, indeed ! " snapped tho great man. 

"Very well, then! Since you are in a 
position to dictate, I can do nothing but 
submit. Come! I will pay you!" 

Ho stalked off, and a strong bodyguard of 
boys f ormcd thc1nscl ves round him. There 
was a chance that son1e of the rebels would 
attack, but the rebels didn't. Nipper and 
his stalwarts were too thoroughly fed-up with 
tho whole business. 'I1hey knew they were 
beaten, and not one of them had any further 
heart for fighti_ng. 

So Professor 'l'horpe Oglcby was escorted 
to his study, and the n1oncy was paid over­
ono pound for every rncmber of Brewstf!r's 
fure~ · . 

The professor was dismafed at tho c~t, 
but ho gave a little sigh o relief when the 
business was finished. At least, he had tho 
satisfaction of knowing that he had won. 
Tho whole affair was over-or so he thought. 
But it wasn't ! 

CHAPTER 11. 
Hal Brewster's Bombshell! 

P ROFESSOR OGLEBY, having paid up,­
felt better. That part of the wretched 
business ,vas settled. Now he could 
throw }limself wholeheartedly into tho 

n1oro important n1atter of dealing with the 
rebels and settling tho fate of the playing­
ficlds. 

In fact, ho took the first step at once­
beforo leaving his study. He telephoned 
through to 1\-lr. Drummond, and instructed 
l\Ir. Drumn1ond to bring tho workmen to St. 
Frank's straight away. Digging opcrat.ions 
were to conunencc as soon as they arrh·ed. 

"Now," ho said, rubbing his bony hands 
together, "we might as well go outside, 
yes?" 

"Just what we were thinking, sir," said 
Hal Brc,rstcr, a curious note in his· voice. 

He and his companions had exchanged 
glances whilst Dr. Oglcby was telephoning. 
Somo of tho boys had looked alarn1ed, but 
Hal merely grinned. 

They all went out to the playing-fields. and 
a cheer went up when I-lal waved a big hand­
ful of money. 

"All serene, you chaps!" he sang out. 
"I've got tho lot!" 

" Good egg ! " 
"It'll just about C'ovcr t-he exes. of new 

clobber," said one of the Grammar School 
boys. "There'll be precious little left over 
fpr a feed, or anythiug like that."-
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General Milton was so anxious to 
reach the centre of the disturbance 
that he hurried for ward and tripped 

over the barbed wire, 

"r ,·e thought of that," nodded II al 
Brewster. "There won't be a penny left 
over for a feed. 'fhis money, in fact, won't 
cover tho cost of the damage. But it'll help 
-so we shall ha YO to be satisfied. And you 
chaps can't deny that we've had a ripping 
afternoon I" 

"Hear, hear I" 
"Good old St. Frank's!" 
"Ha ha ha l" ' , Ilal Brewster turned to the professor, 

whoso face was flushed with triumph. 
"Well, sir, we'vo kept our bargain," said 

Brewster, and now thcro was a gentle, caress­
ing note in his voice. "You arranged with 
us to grab the playing-fields, didn't you? 
\Vcll, wo've grabbed them. You can't say 
that we haven't kept our bargain." 

"No, of course not," agreed tho professor. 
"We've seized then1, and we'll continue to 

hold then1," said Brewster coolly. 
"It will not be necessary for you to ho_ld 

thcn1 for long," returned tho Head, smiling. 
"~Iy men will soon bo here-" 

"Never 1nind your men, sir," said 
Brewster blandly. "II they start any inter­
ference, we'll soon settle their hash ! What 
you don't seem to understand, sir, is that we 
chaps arc going to hold these playing-fields 
until you give us your definite promi&e that 
you won't dig then1 up." 

Tho professor jumped about a foot into 
the air. · 

"\Vhat t" he gasped. "What did you 
say?" 

~ 
. ~ E::-\t::. -

yW-<.10~?--

"You've got to promise us, sir, that you 
won't damage theso playing-fields in any 
way." 

"But-but this is preposterous!" gurgled 
Professor Ogleby. "IIow dare you?" 

"~o dare; sir, by strength of nun1bcrs," 
replied Brewster sweetly. "S01nehow I had 
an idea that you were rather foggy about 
tho real position." 

" I-Ia, ha, ha ! " 
"Poor old professor ! '' 
"I-I don't know what. ·vou mean!"­

gasped Profcs~or Oglcby dazc<llj•. "An1-an1 
I to understand that you arc not willing to 
surrender these playing-ficl<ls? I suppose 
you realise t_hat you ha Ye accepted 1noncy 
_,;___tJ . 

"\Vo accepted money for driving the 
rebels out, sir, and we've dri vcn them out," 
replied Brewster. "You didn't n1akc any 
stipulations about what was to happen after 
we'd grabbed tho playing-fields, did yon ? " 

"This is incredible 1" shouted the I-lead. 
"Have you bo~·s deliberately fooled 1nc? 
\Vhat is your object? \Vhat do you want 
with these n1cadows ?" 

"As regards tho money, sir, although I 
agreed to do the job for n quid each all 
round, I didn't really mean to take it," said 
Brewster. "But seeing that we've damaged 
our clothes so nn1eh, it's only right that yon 
should pay up. The fact re1nains that you 'ro 
not going to dig up these playing-field~. 
Not while we're here, anyhow!" 
:, "Not likely ! "-
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"These St. Frank's chaps are a. lot of faith. 
less bounders 1" Brewster was saying in a 
loud voice. "I tried to explain to them, but 
they wouldn't listen. I wanted t he1n to give 
way pretty easily so that we could grab tho 
playiug-ficlds without n1uch trouble, but they 
forced us to n1akc n big scrap of it. \Vell, 
perhaps it was the best thing, becauso we 
feel now that we've earned· our rnoney." 

"Earned your money,. indeed!" snapped 
the professor angrily. "I consider that you 
have tJlaycd a disgraceful trick--11 

"\Yhat you don't undcrstan(l, sir, is that 
all our sy1npathics are with the rebels," 
interrupted 1-lal.. "\Ye ha Ye playing-fields of 
our own, and if son1cbody threatened to dig 

couldn't have more faith in me! You're a 
lot of howling idiots to think that I wa3 
capable of such a filthy trick!" 

"\V ell, wo f ou 1Hl it hard to believe, I-lal," 
said Nipper. ".AH along I felt that there wa~ 
s01nething queer about the whole business.n 

"Not 1nany of the other chaps were ns 
sensible as you!" growled Hal Brewster. 
"Can't you see that we chaps fro1n your rivnl 
schools have- rallied round in your hour of 
need? \Vo didn't corne here to defeat you, 
but to help you!" 

"Oh, my hat!" said IIandforth feebly. 
"...t\nd we thought it would be n goocJ 

wheeze, too, to make the professor pay up," 

thcn1 up, the St. Frank's chaps would rally COMJ"JLTG NEXT l'I,EDNESDAY I 
round and hcip us. \Vcll, that\; what we'Yc .l~' .,., • 

done. \V c'Yc rallied roun<l thcn1. They 
<lidn"t understand it at the tin1c, but that's 
wht.Lt has really_ hap_pcnc~l." 

'lhc rebels, bstcn1ng 1ntcrcstcdly at first, 
were pricking up their cars. Faces wcro 
becoming flushed. Eyes were glcan1ing ,Yith 
a new understanding. 

"Did-<lid you hear that, you chaps?" 
asked 1-Iandfort h excitedly. 

'' I knew it!" said \Viliy, with a. grin. 
"I felt certain all along that Hal Brewster 
had sonu~thing up his sk#JYC. Good old 
Brewster ! '' 

"\Vhat chumps we were i" said Nipper 
breathle~s1v. 

"Good old River House I" yelled \Villy 
suddcnlY. "Good old Gram1nar School ! 
Good ofd Helmford ! Good old Ted ·Sparks ! " 

Hal Brcwst.cr, hearing those yells, walked 
towards the excited rebels. 

·'Oh~" he sa.ng out sarcastically, "so 
you'ye come to your senses, havo you 1" 

Nipper ran up, his face· glowing. 
"\Vhat does it mean, Brewster-exactly?,, 

he asked. 
"It means, my son, that ,\·e ch ape have 

been doing our best to help you," replied tho 
River House leader coolly. "l\Iy only sainted 
aunt! Did you really think that ,ve should 
ho such rotters as to turn against you ?" 

"We-we thought that you were ,vi)d about 
that _affair on l\fonday evening-" began 1,------------------""'V 
Ha11dforth. '·A-~~'-w_r._, 

"Rats!" grinned Brewster. "That was 
n'Jthing ! Just a little misunderstanding." . continued Brewster. "Y cs, and pay up big! 
"But- Great Scott! I can't understand That's why I roped in every available chap. 

even now!" said Edward Oswald. I got the1n from the Grammar School ancl 
"It's simple enough," replied Hal. from Helmford a_nd f 1:?m Caistowc. It serve.c 

"Listen, all you fellows! \Ve were hoping th?, old beg~ar right 1 
to s1rveep you out without much trouble; and Rather 1 
when vou offered such a stout resistance ,vo "We never gave hiin any guarantees that 
tried to explain to you. But you wouldn't we ,\·ould hand over the playing fields once 
listen--60 we had to use force, after all. As we had seized thc1n,,, continued Ilal, grin­
I've just told the professor, perhaps it ,vas ning. "S0010 people may think that \\.·e've 
just as well. But you needn't worry about played an unfair trick-but I don't. The pro­
your playing fields. They're just as safe as fessor deserYcs it. It's about ti1no he Wa.3 
ever." brought to his senses. \V c've even gone 

"I-Iurrah !'' f urther-wo'ye done something else." 
"Good olcl Brewster!" "What?" went up a chorus. 
Hal Brewster grinned. "You'll find out pretty soon," grinned 
"Not many minutes ago it was 'Rotter' Brewster. 

and ' Traitor.' ,. he said. "It's a pity you ~' Tell w now 1" 
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"All rjg11t-I might as ,vell, I suppose," 
2;aid the River House leader. "Even before 
the scrap started, wo telephoned to a big 
newspaper agency in London and gave them 
a full account of· tho battle." 

''Before the battle happened?,, grinned 
Nipper. 

"\Ve 11, it didn't make any difference-we 
knew it was going to happen," said Hal. 
u Our wheeze is to get the news into the 
London evening papel's-so that the whole 
thing is made public. Don't you see? Pub­
licity is the one thing which ·will cause Pro­
fessor Ogleby to shiver in his shoes!' 

"By Jove, yes!'~ 

"The WRONG Mr. WRIGHT I " 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

Blundering E. O. Handforth thought 
Mr. Wright lwas a wrong 'un-and put him 
in clink I 

But U was the right Mr. Wright, and he 
was all right I 

The cheery Chums of St. Frank's find 
themselves Involved in all sorts of com­
plications. Here's a corking complete 
yarn with many amusing twists and sur­
prises. A riot of laughter from the nrst 
chapter. Don't miss it, chums. 

'' Outlawed I '' 
By DAVID GOODWIN. 

Dick Forrester has made many enemies 
-but side by side with Turpin he's ready 
to meet them all-and beat them ! 

"Handforth's Weekly!" 

"Our Round Table Talk I " 

~ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

"That's the very reason he got us to help 
hin1,,, put in Georgie Glynn. "He didn't 
1 i ko to set his men on you, because it 
would mean publicity. If ,ve schoolboys 
attacked you, however, it would be just a 
rag. But that's where the professor was 
wrong. He'll havo ~ tremendous .. amount of 
publicity soon." 

'' And it ought to put an end to the whole 
rotten business," continued 1-Ial. "T-hat's 
what we thought, after having u good old 
chinwag about it. We planned the whole 
affair so that we should bring matters to a 
head. You b1ithering fatheads, we've been 
your pals all along-we've been helping you 1" 

N ippcr thrust out his hand. 
"Good old llul ! " he said heartily. 

11 Thanks l" 

They gripped, and Hal Brewster was chu-::k­
ling. 

"Well, I'm glad that we uriderstand one 
another at last," he said. "Oh, and there's 
another point. It's another renEon ,vhy wo 
accepted the professor's proposal." 

The rebels pressed round, eager. 
cc Just this," said the River llouse leader 

shrewdly. "\Ve saw that if we had refused 
the professor's offer, he would have roped in 
other people to attack you. His ,vorkmen, in 
all probability. He was desperate, and he 
meant to drive you out." 

•' By Jove, that's true!" said Nipper, nod­
ding. 

"And those men might ha,·e beaten you,., 
continued Brewster. "In that case, you 
would ha vo been completely lost. So we 
thought we'd do the attacking, and it 
wouldn't matter a toss either way. The play­
ing fields would be safe ,vhether we failed 
or whether we won. A sort of safeguard, you 
see.'' 

"Brewster, you've got brains," said Nipper 
admiringly. "That was clever of you !' 1 

' ' Oh, cheese it!" 
'' But it was!" insisted Nipper. .. You not 

only stopped the professor from taking . any 
other steps, but you brought the. whole g1cldy 
issue to a head. And to think that we 
doubted you-when all the time you and the 
chaps fro1n these other schools have been ral­
lying round to help us!" 

"Hurrah!" 
"Good old River House!" 
Professor Ogleby listened like a man in a 

dream. Not only were the boys of the r_ival 
school cheering, but the rebels were cheering, 
too. They ,vere all friendly-they were all 
swarn1inrr over the playing fields now. The 
profcssor

0 

himself was practically ignored. 
And tho realisation came to ·hin1 that he wa~ 
in a far worse po-sition than ever before. 
Not only had ho paid out the better part of 
two hundred pounds, but he now had a 1·cbel 
force which v.·as n1ore than double its original 
stren oth. His careful scheming had led to 
disaster! And, although he didn't know it, 
the crowning disaster ,vas yet to com_e ! 

He suddenly lost control of himself. 
"Get off these grounds!" he stormed, rush­

ing up and down wildly. "Do you hear me? 
You ,vrctched young scamps! All of you-all 
you boys who do not belong to St. }"rank's! 
Leave this property at once!"-

" Ha, ha, ha!" 
"\Ve'll o-o, sir, after you've given us your 

,vord of h~nour that the playing fields ,von't 
be damaged!" 

"Never!" raved the profcS60r. "Never! 
Do you think that I am to be beaten by a 
parcel of wretched schoolboys?" 

"You didn't call us a parcel of \\·retched 
schoolboys when you asked us to help you, 
sir ,, said Brewster gruffly. "Oh, no! Still, 
w; won't argue. ,vc'll just wait unt.il you 
give us that promise." 

As it happened, tho St. Frank's rebels and 
Hal Brewster & Co. ·were not destined to wait 
for long. 
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CHAPTER 12. 
Victory for the Rebels. 

T HINGS had been happening in Helm• 
ford. 

Lord Walber1·y and Mr. Stevens, the 
two other Governors, had arrived in 

the town by an earlier train. Thus, when 
they went to the Imperial Hotel, as arranged 
with General ~Iilton, they found the general 
and Sir James Henson at once. The pair 
bad only just arrived back from the race­
course, and had riot even had too. 

"I hope, gentlemen, that we have not 
brought you down here on a fool's e1Tand," 
said Sir James, as they all shook hands in 
the big hotel lobby. "General ~Iilton is con• 
vinccd that there is n great deal of trouble 
at St.· 14.,rank's, but I must confess that I 
nm sceptical. \Ve have only the word of some 
boys-" 

0 You need be sceptical no longer, Sir· 
James!" interrupted Lord Wniberry fiercely. 
"Haven't you seen the evening paper?" 

"\Vhy, no," said Sir Jan1es, in surprise. 
He now noted that Lord ,valberry and l\Ir. 

Ste,·ens were both looking very agitated. 
"It is terrible that St. lfrank's should figure 

in. the newspapers so-so discreditably," ~fr. 
Stevens was saying. "\Vo bought the nc,vs­
paper at the station, and-"-

" Good heavens!" shouted General l\ililton, 
aghast. 

He had just opened the newspaper, and ho 
and Sir James stared in horror.!' Right across 
the page, in heavy type, "'ere the words: 
"Desperate Battle at Great Public School!'' 

"Listen to this!" panted the genera!. 
"' Owing to the activities of P1·ofessor Thorpo 
Ogleby, the noted archruologist., the boys of 
St. Frank's arc up in nrrris. The professor 
wishes to dig up the St. Frank's playing 
fields, and the boys .a.re determined that he 
shall do no such thing. This afternogn a 
fierce battle is being fought, and tho boys of 
several other surrounding schools are taking 
part in it.. '.['ho whole situation is unprece­
dented· in its amazing--" 

"Stop [" broke in Sir James Henson. "\V c 
cannot ,,·astc time here, gentlemen I \Vo 
must hurrv to St. Frank's ,vithout a second's 
delay ! ,,, o can read that newspaper as we 
go!" 

"Yes, yes!" said Lord Walbcrry. "'rhat's 
,vhat I thought. But how can ·we get there? 
\Vo need a car-" 

"Thero is mine," interrupted the general. 
"Come!'' 

They dashed out, a very agitated quartcttc. 
The general's car "'as "·aiting, and the 
general ga vo his chauffeur instructions to 
drive at full speed. As tho distance to St. 
¥ rank's "·as only about twenty n1ilcs, tho 
Journey \Yas accomplished in under thirty­
fi\'c minutes. 

During tho journey the four horrifit1 d 
Governors read the full account. Even Bre·,v­
stcr & Co. would ha vo been astonished at 
that account. l?or the journalists had ern­
boll ished it considerably. '!,here · was very 

littlo news that day, and so the "story " had 
been 1nado into a big feature. EYerything 
was there, i,icluding the talc of the dynamite 
explosion, and the uso of traction engines 
and ploughs. 

The Governors did not quite see it, but the 
whole report was written in o. more or less 
hun1orous vein. However, this did not alter 
the fact that it was publicity-dreadful, 
damaging publicity. 

"\Vo n1ust ha Ye this denied in the very 
next edition, gcntlcn1cn ! " said Lord \Val­
bcrry, with agitation. "Good heaxens ! 
Parents ,vill bo clan1ouring if we don't ! 
'£hey will take their boys away from tho 
school-St. lfrank's will not ouly be the 
laughing-stock of tho country, but its pres­
tige will drop to nothing ! " 

"\Ve cannot ha vc tho report denied unless 
t~c \}·hole unhappy business is settled," sa.icj 
Sir J an1es. " \Ve 1uust settle it at once, 
gcntlen1en. \Vo 1nust let these boys go back 
to their Houses unpunished." 

"And ,vhy not?" growled the general. 
"Personally, they ha Ye n1y syn1pathy. Good 
luck to then1 ! I like to sec such spirit! 
\Vhy should their playing fields be taken 
away from then1? I said, fro1u tho very 
first--" 

"Y cs, yes," interrupted Sir James hastily. 
"So you did, general. \Vell, we will mallo 
Professor Ogleby understand that the whole 
unfortunate matter n1ust be settled." ~-.• 

,vhcn they arrived at tho school they found· 
everything quiet. In fact, St. ltrank's looked 
so peaceful and placid that tho Governors 
believed, for a n101nent, that tho newspaper 
report ,vas entirely false. There wasn't a 
soul to be seen in the Triangle. An air 
of broodiug peace hung over tho f an1ous old 
school. 

And then a figure popped out of one of 
the buildings; it can1c running across to the 
car, and rcsolYcd itself into the shape of l\1r. 
Horace Pycraf t. -

" Thank Heaven, gentlemen!" panted 1\-Ir. 
Pycreft. "You ha ,·o not come a moment too 
soon! .... i\ppalling things arc happening on 
the playing- fields ! There has been a batt lo 

. -a f rce fight! Hundreds of boys from tho 
surrounding schools ha,·c been here! rl"'h<:y 
uro hero now ! " 

" .. t\.nd Prof cssor Ogle by?"· asked tho 
general sharply. "\Vhcrc is he?" 

"Ho is there, too," said !vlr. Pycraft. "It 
scen1s that these boys who promised to help 
him have turned against hi1n at tho last 
mon1ent ! " 

·" '£hank :you, sir," Staid General ~Iilton. 
"\Ve will go along and see for oursclYcs ! " 

They went along. They arrived at. a. 
crucial rnomcnt. rrho playing fields were 
thronged- with cheering, yelling boys. Pro• 
fe:Ssor Ogleby was there, dashing about., 
shouting, threatening, .and, in his excitc-
111cnt, n1aking a larncntable exhibition of 
hi1nself. The four Governors watc.:hed hi111 
111orc in sorrow than in anger. 

·' Poor Ogle by I" in uttered Sir J an1cs. 
"'This sort of thing was never meant for 
hi1n 1 He cannot control a public school~ 1, 
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w.as n1a<lncss on his part lo allow ~fr. Leo . ,, 
to rc~1gn. 

"l'n1 not hlan1i11g :\Ir. Lee," grunted tho 
general. "Ten to oue the prof cssor drove 
hin1 out.,., 

They hurried towards the centre of the 
disturbance, and tho general, in his haste, 
overlooked the barbed wire. There ,vas a 
sudden rending tear, an<l one leg- of tlte 
~enP-rnl's trousers, fron1 tho knee downwar<ls, 
w.as in ribbons. 

"Good heavens!" gasped the unfortunate 
rna?l. "'\Vhat-what was that?" 

••na.rbed wire!" said Lord \Valbcrry 
angrily. "Good gracious! I nearly got 
caught on it myself l" 

",Just look at these boys!" cxcl.ai1ncd i\Ir. 
Stevens, horrified. "Upon rny soul 1 Just 
Jook at thcn1 ! Scarccro\\ .. S !" 

1'ho boys were, iudecd, startlirlg to gazo 
upon. None of thc111 had cleaned up; und 
tho nHtjority were not only in rags aud 
tatters, b11t their faces and clothing wero 
liberally bespattered with a inixture of soot 
and Hour. Quite a. nuznber had been soaked 
to tho skin, ioo. and their appearance can 
well be in1agincd. Not that, they had conic 
to any harn1; the .afternoon had turned 1nild, 
anu, in any case, the boys were n1oving about 
~o actively that th('ro was little danger of 
their oatcliing a chill. 

.A. silence had fallen; for the boYs had 
quickly recognised the ncwcou1c!·s a,;<l thcv 
felt that a crisis was at hand. ' Profcsso·r 
Oglcby, gulpiug, ran up to tho four 
governors. 

"Gcntle1ncn-gcntlc1ncn ! " he panted. "I 
(Continued on next J")(JfJC). 

--•-•-·-·------========-====================================-=====================-=-~=.:..:..··=========-= 
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am indeed glad that you have co1ne 1 Some• 
thing drastic must be done with t.h_e boys. 
'l'hcir dcfiiance is absolutely appalling. I 
can do nothing with them ! " 

The professor, wild and bedraggled, ,vas 
an undignified sight. . 

"\Vill you ho good enough to explain, 
Professor· Ogleby, what has been happe!}ing 
t-his afternoon Y" asked General l\f1lton 
brusquely. 

•· These boys have defied n1c--" 
'' Y cs, we know \hat," intcrru_pted the 

general. "Is it a. f.act that you hired-yes, 
hired-a. numb0r of ot.her boys from sur• 
·rounding schools to attack the St. Frank's 

., '' uoys~ . 
. "\Vell, in a. wny, yes,.,, admitted the pro-

fessor sbnrtled. '~ But I cannot sec how you 
knC'w 'this, Gcncr~tl l\filton." 

"Considering that it is reported pro­
n1inentlv in all tho London newspapers, there 
i., not, nuich mystery about itf" gr~nt~d ~he 
general. '.' The whole of E~g ~,nd 1s ringing 
with tho disgraceful story, sir ! 

" Good h~a ven5 ! " 
"You n1ay well look shocked," put in Sir 

.J an1es coldly. "I tliink, Professor Ogleby, 
t.hnt you had better come indoors at once. 
We cannot ,·ery well talk µere in front of all 
the boys." 

They went in, and tho boys ref rained from 
cheering. Thcv felt., in fact, rather sorry 
for Professor Thorpe Oglcby, for all his fire 
had gone, and he looked a drooping, pitiful 
figure. After all, he \\'asn't a bad sort. He 
only had that bee in his bonnet about 
digging up the playing.fields for Roman 
remains. In every other respect he "·as a. 
kindly, genial enough man. 

Tho Governors vanished indoOl'S, and the 
rcbcis and their "victors " ren1ained in 
possession of the playing-fields. They 
weren't 1noving yet. 

"Something will happen soon," said 
Nipper confidently. "We shan't ;have to wait 
long." 

He was right. 
General l\.filton and Sir Jan1es Henson 

soon emerg,ed. Nobody kne,v exactly what 
had taken place in the Head's study, but 
ev·erybody could guess. 'rhe h\·o Governors 
wero looking very gra Ye as they marched 
towards the centre of the excited throng. 

"We have had a consultation with Pro­
fessor Oglcby, :, said General ~1:ilton, ,vithout 
any beating about the bush, "and your head­
master has kindly give.n his word to waive 
all punishn1ents if you will return at once to 
your Houses and resun1e your norn1al con­
clitions of living._" 

"\Vhat about our playing-fields, sir?" 
,vent up a shout. 

"Dr. Ogleby has also promised that the 
playing-fields will not be interfered with in 
nny way," said General Milton. "In all the 
tircumstances, Professor OglC'by has. decided 
to abandon his qucs~ for Roman remains ,. --" liurrah !" 

".We've won, you chaps I" 

"Hands off the playing-fields !" 
It was in1possible for Genlfral l\Iilton to get 

in another word. The boys had heard enough. 
'.fhey kne,v, of course, that it was the other 
Governors who h.i,d brought Professor Ogleby 
to this ·,vay of thinking. Only for the pro­
fessor's sake General ~iilton had put it very 
nicely. 

SO the great barring-out came to a 
sudden and dran1atic end. 

\Vithin half an hour all the boys hnd 
raced back to their !louses; and llal 

Brewster and his "army," cheerful an(l 
happy, went back to their own schools. They 
felt that they had clono well. The St. 
Frank's juniors cheered them to tho echo a~ 
they went off. '11hey had played a noble part 
in this great victory. 

'.fhus, when the seniors returned, they wero 
astonished to find the school normal. The 
boys were washP.<l and changed, and they 
were st.rolling about the Triangle nnd the: 
Houses ns though there had never been a 
rebellion at nll. l\:Iany of the seniors, in fact. 
,verc inclined to feel fed-up when they heur<l 
what they had missed. 

In the Head's study Dr. Thorpe Ogleb~, 
,vas sitting like a broken man. He had · 
listened dully to the condemnation of his 
fellow Governors; he had been forced to 
make an unconditional surrender. For the 
good· name of the school it was highly. neces­
sary that the rebellion should encl. And so 
it had ended. 

Quite by chance the professor happened to 
41 see a paragraph in one of the newspapef3·) 

~vhich .the Governors had broug:ht, and -wlr~ .. -
was lying on the desk. lmmQdiatcly the flo:1 
fessor's manner changed; an eager hght ·: 
leapt into his eyes, and he grabbed fevcrishl.)~~ 
at the news pa per. · ·., 

"Good gracious me !· Ha Ye you seen t.h is. 
gent.lemen ?" he said excitedly. "Look! In 
Somersetshire ! An astonishing discovery of 
Roman relics ! The remains of a. once­
famous camp ! And it is situated on common 
land!" 

"You l1ad better go to Somersetshire, I 
think, professor," said General l\1ilton 
bluntly. 

"That is exactly where I nm going," 
replied tho professor triumphant.ly. "Upon 
my word ! And to think that I ha ,·e been 
wasting 1ny time here with these wretched 
boys!" 

Needless to sny, 1\Ir. Nelson Lee rPturncd 
to t.he old school, thanks to the good offices 
of the Governors, and within a few days St. 
Frank's ,vas precisely "as yon were." Th~ 
great fight for the playing-fields was ancient 
history. 

And Professor Thorpe Oglcby, somewh0ro 
in Somersetshire, was haying the tin1e of his 
life. · · 

THE END. 

( Ne~t t"ceJ, 's ,.ollil'lring long ~omplelc 
tJarn, fe.at111•ing tlie Cl1u1ns of St. Frutl1.:'s, 
is entitled, " The W-rong .lHr. H'-right I " 
Mal~e sure you order yaur copy in advance.) 
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YOU need not ho troubled-as you say 
you arc-abotat Nelson Lee's position 
at St. Frank's in the future, 
"Lucius" (London, S. W.l). It is truo 

I hat Nelson Lee has a special arrangement 
with the school Governors regarding his 
appointment; but it is only an understand­
ing in case a special investigation calls him 
a way. It is quite easy for the great detective 
to leave the school in l\fr. Wilkes' charge for 
a f cw days, or, if he is compelled to be away 
for some weeks, for a temporary headmaster 
to take the reins. 

• • * 
·Archie Glcnthorne's monocle, J. W. 

Richardson (Eastbourne), is a pure affecta­
tion. His eyesight is as keen as Nipper's, 
and that .is saying a lot. The last story in 
which Umlosi appeared was "Through the 
Ene1ny's Lines."· 

* * * Lord Pippinton's full family nan1e, IIenry 
Perkins (St. 1-Ielicr), is Clarence Augustus 
.J cro1nc l\Iarchant. \Vith regard to .Jack 
Grey, he was known as "Jack ~lason " 
bcforo his father found hi1n, and it turned 
out. tha.t he was really tho son of Sir Craw­
ford Grey, and that his narno was Norn1an 
Grey. I-le had been known for so many 
years as "Jack " that ho still answers to 
!-hat na n1c. Strictly speaking, his given na1ne 
1s Nonnan. 

* • * 
llandforth's fat her, Sir Edward lland-

forth, Bart., is quite a rich n1an, and he has 
two horuos, Charles F. \Viley (Birminghan1). 
Tho ancestral hon1e :s Travis Dene, nca r 
Bury St. Edmund's, Suffolk, and the London 
hou::;c is in GrosYenor Avenue, V/. 

* * * A good tip for you, ~Ia<lgo IIutchinson 
(\Vt•stga!c-on-Sca), if you don't know what 
1o d<? with your old copies of the N.L.L., is 
t_o g1 ve t lw1n to the local hos pi t~tl or in­
fir1nary, where they will be gratefully 

rccci vcd. Other readers in n si1nilar fix can 
follow 11iss llutchinson's good cxan1ple, und 
give a little pleasure to inn1utcs not uLle 
to he] p the1nscl vcs. 

* • .. 
Vera \Vill..:cs is not particularly intci·cslctl 

in any of the St. Fran k's fellows, Albert 
Francis (Portsu1outh). She is chumrny with 
lots of thc1n, and docs not seem to be pining 
very n1uch over the departure of l(irby 
l{ccble Purkington. 

• * * 
Thanks for your suggestion for republish­

ing tho early St. Frank's stories, Cyril R. F. 
A1ncry (Bec:ko1n, Australia). Tho n1attcr i::; 
being considered, and you can be quite sure 
that it will receive earnest attention. As 
you a ro so pleased with the present yarns, 
you are probably telling all your pals about 
thcn1. If not, hero's the hint. 

* * * 
The only way to n1akc sure of sccurin~ 

your copy of the NELSON LEE LIBR~t\H.Y 
c\-cry week is to place a regular order with 
your newsagent. All readers aro well 
advised to carry out this euggestion if they 
wish to avoid n1issing .an issue of their 
fa ,·ouri tc pa per. 

• * * 
II ere is n list of the Third Forin boys at 

St. Frank's who haYo appeared in tho 
stories: Ancient Housc-\Villy I-Ian<lfort h 
(Form captain), Chubby Hca th, Ju icy 
Lc1non, Owen minor, llobLy Dexter, Eric 
Gates, Jack Blythe. \Vest liouse-Dicky 
Jones, Tommy Ilobbs, Edgar Button, Freddy 
:\In.son, Victor IIoskins, Ji 1n1ny I-lop~, 
St.anlcy I{crrignn. ~Iodcrn llousc-To1nn1y 
Tripp, llarry Dawson, .Arthur Deakin, 
Roderick Foote, Cyril IIarpcr, Charley 
'l'hornpson. East I-lousc-Conrov niinimus, 
Percy H.y<lcr,, J inuny llook, Billy Dale, 
Ccorgo Fullerton, Parry n1~nor, Sim1ns 
n1iuor~ \Vally Sullivan.I · 
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Dick Defiant! '' so I nrn first deprived of what I o,vn, 
and t.hcri depriYed of it again as a 
punishrnent !'' 
Diek l◄.,orrester spoke with bitterness 

ns he faced the London attorn(•y. 
"The .vrit, indeed, settles the n1atter 

entirely," said Staines. "E\·en were 
you legal ow11er of Fcrnhall yo~t would thu5 
be st.ripped of it. You would h~ uu~ble to 
fight my client in the courts cf law." 

"And where is your client?" a.~ked Dick, 
his hand unconscioush .. stealin!! to the hilt 
of his sword, a slight. .. s1nilc 011._his lips. 

"He is con1ing with the sen·ants and the 
court bailiffs t.o tako possession, and will be 
hero shortlv." 

"Ay ! " sa~id Smear, .sticking his ba 1 cl hen cl 
forward wit-h a sneering grin. .. I-Io is 
coming to turn the rascally usurper out,· neck 
and crop, and clain1 his own!" 

'' ~-ty dc-ar Smear!" protested Staines., 
coughing. "Really--" 

"Let 111c a lone, Staines! l\I r. Richard 
Forrester does not understand yot. I will 

f\xplain to him. D1> you n1ark me, 
Forrester? The Sll<'C'C•ssf ll 1 he ii- i.s corning- td 

turn you out as you dr•.-50rve-- Oh, }~<.,]p, 
help ! ,, 

\Vith one st.~p foi•warcl Die"'k caught the 
snuffy lawyer hy the neck-cloth, shook hin1 
contemptuously, and, pulling him down tht~ 
stairs like n sack, shot hin1 out through tl10 
tower gateway in a heap. 

"~Iy clear sir-zny dear sir!" pu!Tcd l\Ir. 
Staines, in shocked anger. '' I beg of you! 
This violence!" 

"There is the door, sir," said Dick, turn­
ing on hin1 sternly. '' (;o, unless yon wish to 
bn handled in the sa1ne way. In spite of a 11 
the juggling _lawyers in London, I arn 
Forrester of Fernhall still, and th() nPx~ 
black-coated rascal who insults me in n1y 
own house will be horsewhipped and flung 
out by tho neC'k. I'4°ow go!" 

1\Ir. St.aine3 went. 
"\Til1ain ! Ruffian!" screamed Srnear, 

picking hi1nself up from the gravel. "YD11 
shall pay for this! Ah, here con1es t.lie right.­
ful owner nn<l his nu~n. On-on, and turn 
this scoundrel out of his lair!" 
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Dick looked up quickly and sa,v Hector 
Forrester, a sn1ile of triu1nph on his dark 
f acc., striding towards the tower with a 
crowd of followers. 

"Shut the gates!'' cried Dick to his men. 
"Shoot the great bolts, and let every man 
stand by I Seo yonder crew of riff-raff? 
rrhey come to take Fernhall I Shall they 
l 't 'i" Hl\'0 1 . . 

"Never!" shouted Dick's men, with a 
rousing cheer. .. Forrester for ever l" 

.. Bar every' entry 1" ordered Dick. "Strike 
down any rascal who gets a footing within. 
One of you slip out at the back and ride 
to IInnterco:nbe to warn my brother Ralph 
wha i's afoot. Barricade the gate after hirn. 
Let every man arm himself ,vith stout 
cudgels from the gun-room. Come on, you 
knaves there, and see . whnt Forrester of 
Ji"ernhall has ready for· you ! " 

Hector Ji"orrester, who had m~rshalled his 
n1<~n triumphantly round him, no sooner 
found the great tower doors shut in his face 
than he strode hastily forward with an 
arrogant air and smote the gates with the 
hilt of his sword. · 

.. O_Qcn ! " lie cried. 
11 \Vhat, so valiant with the sword?" 

laughed Dick contemptuously. He was 
sjtting in the ,vindow high above the gaoos 
and looking down. "Have you then more 
ston1ach for the use of it than you had last 
week?" 

"Ah, 'tis you!" said Hector fiercely, look­
ing up at Dick. .. Come down and open the 
gn t-es, or 'twil 1 be the worse for you. I an1 
1naster here now, and I claim my O\\Yn I" 

·• Do yon hear, lads?" cried Dick to his 
n1en, who were on guard at the other 
windows. 11 Yondcr is your master. Wouldst 
open the gates to such a knave?" 

A chorus of jeers went up from the sturdy 
~erving-men, anrl one of them flung a large 

. hnl!-cooked cabbage at Hector's head, 
crying: 

·· Here's meat £or you, master!" 
A roar of laughter arose, for the cabbage 

burst like a squib on Hector's face, so dis­
<·oncerting him that he staggered and sat 
down heavily on the gravel. He sprang up 
again, wiping the vegetable from his eyes 
and hair, frenzied with rage. 

.. On and seize the house ! " he cried to his 
men. "Force :your way in and sweep down 
all resistance l" 

"Guard well the windows, lads," cried 
Dick, still shaking with laughter. .. Place 
a strong guard of cudgel-men to each gate, 
lest they break them down. They are six to 
one, yet we shall hold such rabble 
with ease. Ecod ! I wish this ivy had not 
grown up the ,valls thus; it serves· as a 
ladder for these knaves to get in by." 

Barring Out the Bailiffs I 

T HE bailiffs and hangers-on, who, with 
Hector's servants, made up quite a 
small army, did not try tJ1e ivy ns 
yet, however-they had little gusto for 

such cscalading. They scattered and 
swarmed round the house, trying the doors 
and putting their shoulde1·s to them lustily. 

"Strike not t.o kil1, lads, when you come to 
close quarters," ordered Dick. "U.se your 
cudgels well and heartily, but I want 110 
bloodshed." 

.. I c.harge you to surrender!" cried the 
head bailiff. lie ,vas a very fat, very 
pompous man. He strutted up to the gates, 
while his men sought an entrance, and when 
}1c looked up at Dick he shook his fist . 
"'Tis you, is it, riotous knave? If a 
single one of my bailiffs is obstructed in his 
duty I shall have you taken before the magis­
trate and whipped. Do you hear., scoundrel 7 
Let me in I" 

"The rascals talks too freely," said Dick 
to hid men with a laugh. "'Tis because he 
is on the right side of the wall. See, he puts 
his fat shoulder to the door of the kitchen. 
Do you unbolt it, Jack and Ned, and let 
him in with some suddenness since he so 
desires it. By himself only I" 

The men, chuckling as they saluted, ·slipped 
down to the kitchens, where they heard the 
fat bailiff wheezing as he tried to push dowu 
the door. 

.. A fine piece of oak to bear his ,vcight," 
said Dick with a grin. .. If 'twill stand that, 
we need not fear for it. Now, men, draw 
the bolts without noise., and let him enter." 

Softly the bolt.s were drawn back. The 
door was creaking as the man outside tried 
his shoulder against it. Suddenly the two 
serving-men flung it open, and the fat bailiff 
tumbled head over heels into the kitchen. 

The men slammed and bolted the door 
again before any others could enter, and 
then seized the bailiff. Seeing himself 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN] 
DICK FORRESTER, once a motorioua highwavma,n toi.th a :pric~ on 1d.'J head, tllt,nka to the ~Jlainu of 

his uncle Vane Forrester now dead has settled down to a l1f e of ease and luxury on laa estate of 
Fern/aaU.' He Badly miss' the compa;,.y of hi8 fornur cheery comrade of the road, 

RICHARD TURPIN, the famOU8 outlaw. ]!ut ~urpin onu again comeB into Dick's life, when Ile seek, 
refuge in the young squire's house. He is being pursued by 

CAPT:A.IN SWEENY, thB 1,-illainmu leader of a gang of robbers. Steeenv and Ids mm attack, but t1,en 
}lee when the King's Riders arri-rc. The footpa,d leatkr, in ucaping. kills two of tho Rider~. Dick 
assists Turpin to elude the King's men, thereby breaking the law. J-lore trottLle comes to Dick u.:h~11, 
hs reeeit'es a risit from Herlor Forrester who, as Vane's lu~ir, claims the estates. The boy tl,rou·s 1nm, 
cmt but laur an attorney from I&ndon inform& Dick that Hector has prot·ed his claim: that he is now 
the 'legal owner of Fernlurll. He also tells Dick that, owing to /tis assisting Turpin to escape, he has 
bun deprir:ed of au hilJ utatu and fortune. 
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trapped, he fell on his knees and howled for 
mercy. 

"Spare my life I'' he bellowed to Dick. 
"Oh, spare n1y life I" 

., Fat Rickaby has got ln I" y~lled the 
voices outside. "We have P.ossess1on. Ho 
hls entered!" 

"Ay, but the rogue will not stay here!" 
said Dick. "If the bailiff be in, Fernhall 
is Hector's by all law, and I like not that. 
Dip him in the dough-trough, boys, and 
send him bnck to his knavish companions." 

The dough for tho morrow's bread was 
lying in a great trough. With shouts of 
laughter the men dragged t.he f~t bail_ifI 
1 o it, despite his cries, and rolled him bodily 
in the dough. 'fhey pulled him out again, 
covered from crown to soles with the sticky 
btuff hi'". fuco plastered with it, and his arms 
and' legs looking like woollen bolsters. 
Rapidly Dick's serving-meh u_nbarrc~ one 
of the side doors and opened 1t cautiously. 

Instantly the enemy made a rush to sU?r!11 
it, but Dick's men propelled the fat bailiff 
out into the arms of the attackers, a bound• 
ing, bellowing mountain of dough. Dick 
sat in his window above the gateway and 
laughed till he cried. 

•• Laagh, you dog-laugh!" shouted Hector 
Forrester furiously. "You've little time left 
to 1nake merry in. Yau don't kn_ow what's 
in stor~ for you. No more fiddling, n1en; 
we'll smash their defences down. Bring up 
that pine truuk from the loghead and batter 
down the gates I" 

'rhey dragged up the stripped tnink o~ a 
young fir-tree, four or five of them ca~ry11!g 
it together, and charged the gatea with 1t, 
end on. After five or six such shocks the 
great iron-bound doors, stout as they were, 
began to quiver and groan. 

Crash ! Crash ! The pine-log thudded 
a cr;tt inst the wood continuously, each time 
\\1th a cheer f ron1 -the besiegers. 

"Is there no way to stop it?" cried Dick. 
11 I a1n loth to fire on a crew of bailiffs and 
hangers-on, though they deserve it for being 
in such shady ser-rice. Nay. I can hold 
Ji .. ernhall without bloodshed; there must be a 
way. - Yet they ,vill have the door down in 
a few n1ore blows. 'Od's wounds, who comes 
there on the great grey horse? Ralph, ns 
I live.'' ., 

"\Vell met, brother!" cried • Ralph 
Forrester, thundering over the lawns and 
clearing the laurel fence at a bound, waving 
hi3 hat to Dick. He was just the same cheery, 
dare-devil youngster ,vhom Dick had stood 
by through thick and thin when the younger 
boy was at school at St. Austell's, and he 
sat the big grey hunter he rode like a 
centaur. 

"\Vha t, a re these the bailiffs?" cried 
Ralph, as he ~.pied the crowd round the 
doors. u On, Rupert----on ! \Ve'll soon clear 
this rabble from the gates of Jfernhall 1 '' 

And clapping tho spurs to his horse Ralpli 
charged into the midst of the besiegers. 
Over ·went nino or ten of them like ninepins, 
knocked flying by tho big grey horse, while 
R.a]ph laid about him lustily with his riding . 
whip. Tho pine-log ,vas dropped on tho 
toes of its beare:s, and the crowd broke and 
fled, yelling frantically. 

They rallied with angry cries, and shout.eel 
to each other to surround him and pull hi:u 
down. 

But Ralph had no mind to be caught. 
Twice more !,e charged through them,. then 
rode swiftly to the gateway. He grasped 
the tough trunks of the ivy above the great 
porch, dre,v himself out of the saddle, and 
began to cli1nb nimbly up to Dick's window. 

The horse, finding itself free, swerved and 
galloped away, while the crowd, infuri~te<l 
as they saw that ' Ralph was escaping, 
swarmed forward and pelted him with clods 
of earth as he climbed. The ivy provided 
many foot and hand-holds, and to nn active 
youngster like Ralph it was child's play to 
negotiate. A few moments lat.er he w~u 
clambering in through Dick's window. 

"Up at last!" he cried exnlt.ingly, 
slapping his broth.er on t~e ~ack. "\Vasn't 
it neatly done, Dick? D1dn t I make 'e1n 
scatter?" 

"You did it like a true J.,orrester, Ralph,° 
said Dick heart-ily. "But I believe t.hcre'5 
ugly work coming." 

"Which is this Hector Forrester you tell 
me of?" asked Ralph. 

"Yonder dark-faced yout.h, who is raving 
at the men," said Dick. 

"A slippery-looking knave, too. And he 
wouldn't fight? He's a chip of the old 
block then, and t.akes after his father. But 
I don't believe it. I don't believe Uncle 
Vane ever had a sun ! " 

"He has proved his claim in Chancery, 
at least," returned Dick, .. and comes here 
with his papers and his attorneys and his 
bailiffs all in order, to turn me from our 
heritage, Ralph. Last time, as I told you, 
I threw him in the lily-pond. But there'J 
sharper work to do now. Have a care, the 
knaves are flinging flints at us. 'Twill be 
more than flints ere long." 

A large stone crashed against the mullion 
of the "·indow within an ace of Ralph's head. 

"I am lath t-0 fire at them with. the 
n1uskets," said Dick, "but if the tide turns 
against us it will have to come to t.hat." 

"I know a better way!" cried Ralph. 
"What is it that I smell-cooking? The 1 

steam of it com-es up from the kitchen~." 
., 'Tis the stirabout for all the servants of 

the house-t.wo gre:tt cauldrons of it. 'Tis 
close on the;r dinner-hour, and we must 
feed them well for the fight." 

"l'\·e a better use for it than that," ex­
claimed Ralph. "Stirabout? The very 
thing. Gather the men together, Dick. Here, 
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not gruel to _i110 besiegers to ;~€cp 'e1n warm. 
Bring the Et1rabout up here! 

,. E"cod the very thing!" · cried Dick iu 
(le light. '" Vihy did I not think of it? 
Jr 111 ry, inen, before they break down the 

I ~ l' lo; I,, 0 (II_,,,_ • 

Taking Their Gruel! 

THE Ecrvants hast.ened off, to return 
bearing between thczn an enormous 
iron pot in which sin1n1ered gallons 
of warrn ~tirabout, a 5tea1ning gruel 

consi~t)ng of lu1np_s of. fa~ pork, bca1H, herb-5 
and potatoes floating 111 1t. 

.. There go tho hinges ! " ~hou te<l tho 
furious 1nob below, as one of the gates began 
1 0 buckle slightly. "Six inore blows, and 
:,re are in~ide. \Va it but a n1i11u t_c, yot! 
J.: na n·s up there, a11d we ·11 take the hides oft 

' . ' '·•. ll , 

.1 · .. lfoi~t the cauldron on to the sill of the 
.. ,,,·indow," said Dick to his n1en. ·· Tilt. it up 
-so! Stand back; we ha \·e it. .~a fe. Xow, 
Ralph, we' 11 gi vc it 'c1n together ! " 

llolding the !'!ide~ of the 1mlanc-ed caul­
<lron. the two hoy~ l••aned the huge pot 
t-:1ow fy forward~. 

"One, two, three and down go the gates!,, 
~}~outed .the crowd, as the batterers poised 
1}1{·111selves for one final charge. 

"One, two, three aud here's your supper!'' 
~touted Ralph, aud with a inighty hiss a 
de! ugc of warm stirabout cascaded down Hp:Jn 
th(~ f1cads of the yelling enemy. 

~wi~h ! The st.ean1ing stirabout ca111e down 
like an avalancho upon the besiegers just 
ns they were 1naking their final rush upon 
the gates. 

A roar of rage ancl fright arose. The 
1Jattcring-ran1 \\·as dropped, and in a n1on1c11t 
the space before the gates was covered with 
dancing, rolling, yelling for1ns, s1nothered 
in stea1ning g-ruel. Dick and Ralph shot 
cnt tJ1e last cl-regs fron1 the big cauldron. 

"Take your dinner, :you knaves!" shouted 
Ra1ph. "Eat it Y~hile it's warm!'' 

So ] ustily did he laugh that he could not 
hold the £iltPd cauldron, and, though Dick 
tried to save it, it fell over the window_-sill 
nnd plunged downwards. 

Palling hollow side nuder, it landed upon 
a short, fat bailiff, doing hi1n no great 
hurt, but iinpri~oning him like a t.eacup 
placed over a bumble-bee, and from its iron 
i11terior came his s1nothcred lan1entations. 

"'O<l's mercy! Vle're killed! \Ve're 
fi1<tin l \\-re're boi]cd !" shrieked the besieger~. 
"Master, we can batter the gates no more!" 

" Nay, keep to it., you rasca 1 s ! " shou led 
I!ector furiously. He had been standing 
un the outskirt.s of the attackers, t-hus 
<!Scaping the deluge of stirabout. "Never 
Jct thein beat you. AhJ yon accursed kna\'<~S 
up there, you :::hall pay for this when we 
get in!'' 

"Ay, at 'en1 again!" yelled those who had 
not suff~red. ""Co1ue, lads, 'tis only ~t.ir-

• 

nhout. Tl:cv have 110 n1ore of it. 0110 
nHwc n1~.:l1 a1~i' <low11 go the gates!" 

.. J.. tl , ,, · 1 n· k 1 · , 'J, 1crc, tJH~n . saJC 1c to 11.s Ecr-
vants. "Is there n1ore of tho stuff Jn tho r,., 
coppers! 

.. Ay, sir; here's another cauldron of it!'' 
~a id the hou~c-stcward, grinning hugely . 

.. I{ e c p i t out of sight, 1n an. Bring it 
ro11ncl under con:~r of the wall. Dou't be in 
a hurry, Ralph; wait till tl1cy ru5h again. 
ThPy're n1ad with rage, and wi 11 take no 
h 1 " -eec . 

"\Vasn't it $rand, Dick?" laughed Ralph. 
"Od\; fish, 'tis better than a siege-gun, to 
sec the fat knaves rolling on the gra vcl. 
I w o u I d r i <Jc a 11 clay · r a the r t.h a n 1 n i 5 s i t ! " 

"'Tis a pity yonder rogue 1-Iectot· got 
none of it/' sai<l Dick. "The coward takes 
care t-o keep out of range, and lets }1 i~ mc11 
do the work. Ile must have pro~nisc-d the:n 
a pretty bribe ~piece to make thc1n ~taud 
to it th ns. See, they ha Ye sna lchcd away 
the battcring-rarn again. They n1can to 
1na ke a not he: r attack ! " 

( Jl'ill Hccfo1· ,.,o,·,·cslcr suc,~ccd iu tlu·otv­
i11,1 IJick out of l•,ert1ludl 'I Looh 01d /ot4 
nnotl1c1· rou.tJillg intdalntcHt of 11,is uu1u11ifi­
t!ct1f se,~ial ne~t JJ'ccl,u,sday. Jlull of cxciti11g 
ncfitJH ""-'' tl1·rills-do11.'t 1uiss i·cndita!J if.) 
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F .• ~laguirP, 22, \\.i1ton A\·erHtl', Richmond, 
~tllTe~· ~ want:5 to hear i"10111 a correi;;;po:1dl'll~ 
in :Franre who is a Bo,y ~eout. 

JJutt.!.{las I. Hohertson. 21, Collegia ~c_• ( ·r~:;~ 

P. F. nuckert, "Ost end.·· f·H~11IPy 'f(•rrare, 
)~a~t Brisbane, Australi~, would ]ike to h(?nt 
front l'l'ader:-; anywhere "·ho lU'C willing t,) 

exehaugc sta1np~. 

J. F. R i g h y, 11, · I I ad fo y .A\' c nu(', Ar, so~ 1 

Estate, l{ usho]n1e, Man chester, · wishes to 

l'Xelia 11ge forei g11 stam11s, especially Cauacl i a rL 

. . 
. cent, Broornha!l, Sheffield, wanb c,11-rt•~pnu-

• 

R. J. Sandoz-Otheneret, 6, \Yaterloo Plar·e, 
llridg-P Street \\'est, llO<'kley, Birmingham, 
wot1ld ]ike to cori•er,poncl with readers •iu 
.Ala~ka, Burnia, \Ye.,;t Indies, lndia and Hout:1 
..\ friea. · 

• 

clL•nts• in all countril'!".i. ~ 

J II. 1\I,·::\lillan, ~. Cro1111•r Road, .To(jt ing 
Ju n<'tion, London, s. W. 11, \\'Oll Id l i !,e ('(i~Te-

, . ,_ ! 

~po!;dent~, ·e~psej,_llly in Jndia ard (~ibraltar. 

:\[i:-;o Ed1L1 Taibot, t.3. Al>Prf'-ddy Hoad, 
I~er 1:)i ngton, J olianne·~Lt rg-. 'l'ra 1, ~\- ,rn ! , South 
Africa, \\;isl1e., to hear frnn1 .~irl n·ader~. 

' . 

-.A ... (;uiln:ot~. Th<· l~l•stn·L-, ~t. ( :Porge's 
E~pla,;all,_--., -- ~ t. l'l'tPr l'or-t, (; lll'l'!h('Y, 

Channel Islands, wai1t-; en1-ri·~p,,11der.:ft, a11y-

~liss ~Ionica Budg-c, 32, Batha Hoad, E,1:it 
Lo11do11, South ·Africa, wi~he:-; to lwar -fron1 
girl readers, nge<l eighteen or o\·cr. ·· ... 

. ::\lisli' Eileen' Baker, 5. Ht. George's n,~ad, 
. Ea;t LoHdon, South -A"frica, \\':Hits ~gii-1 corre­
!~J}Ot!de11ts age~l ~ightcen 01· oYer. 

\Villian1 C'. I{nthPrford, 15, Eusto11 Street, 
8t. Panc·ra~, London; N.W.1, wants a cqr­
respondent I a,q;ed 18; espeeialJy_· interl'sted -in 
\\ ;ting. 

. -
Stanley llownrd, 20, P11kett ~tn·et, Foot;;-

wltcre. cray, \\'. 11. 1\Idbourne, \ti<'toria, · Australia, 
l)onald Henderson. 427, \\'t-·llin1.do11 Stn•et, _ waut~ _lltl'rnht>r.-, fol' his con_·espou<ll'ncc_ club.·_ 

1 ~au nces ton, 
re:-pondent:< 
Zealand. 

Ta:-n1aniit, Austraha, \\'ant.., cnr-

hg-e~ '18-20-~ E11g-la11d or X,·w 

H. II. \ri1,ton, 52, _H('lll'Y ~trf'(•t. E. 2, Clen­
f l'rrie, \"' ictoria, Aµstralia. would ] i k~ to hPa r 
frorn l'l'.td1ir.;.; ,,. hn an•· int<·r<.---ted in u1ukl1 
hrn::(L,_ ·t 

,J, DaYid:;0!1_. 59; J~1.•pj:t•l Stn•c_•t, H:1tiaurs:, 
;\.S.\V., Australia, wi:·-d1Ps .. to c·nrrr.~1H,11d ":ith 
1,•;1r!t•r5 ,rho are intere~ted i11 stamp r·olll'et-

.\V. J). ~Iartin, 7, I-Iilvard 8treet, \Vornl­
~tock, Cape Town, South Africa, would lik.__! 
to la_ea r front readers anywher<'; age 16. 

C. Lee] 9. l{ing .Strec·t EaEt, Rochdale, Lan­
<"il~hi re, wauts eorre:--ponden ts iu the Britt-di 
L;Jps, Anieric·a a1Hl Australia. Age 17; iu­
terP:--tt>d in wirc•]e~s. 

U. Hniith. 57, l~ainsboro11gh }load, Rich­
mond, SurrPy, would like to r·o1T~•spo11d ·with 
readprs a11ywhe1P. .. .. 

J. E. (Ldlirnol'e, 31, Oxford Road, Ealing, 
London, W.5, wi~lv~s to hc:ar; fron1 re,tdel'.-i 
who. ar.~ int(•i·e~t<•d · in back 11t11nbl•rs of tha 
:\T.L.L. -
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