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Fireworks, fun and frolic on the' Fifth' at St. Frank's. 

By EDJ:VY SEARLES BROOKS 

CHAPTER 1. 

Hand forth Turns Blue! 

S IZZZZZZ-bang ! 
Mr. Crowell, tl1e 111nstcr of tlic 

Rclllo,Te Ferm at St. l:,1·ank·s, lea Ilt 
~tbout eigl1tccn incl1cs i11to tI1e · air 

t1s t lie can11011-c1~acker explo<lcd i111n1e­
< l i at t· l y i n I 1 is rear. His 111 or tar-bo n r(l 
,Yr11t in 011e (lirccticJ11, his lJor)ks in 
~ 111 < J l l l c-1· • 

•· 1 ... (Jtt sll(>ttlLl co1111)etc for t lie l1igh 
jump, t.ir," said \Villiam Nnpole~; 
Ilro\,T11e a11t1ro,,.i11g·ly. '' Yott ,,·~ll tnke 1

1 
as rt co1111Jl1111e11t, I am s11re, sir, ,vJ1~ll c­
n~s11rc yo11 tl1at yo11r 11erforn1a11ce ir~ t. 
~istilJly remi11(le(l n1e of a mo1111tain g0•1 

lcr11)i11g· from crag to crag--,' 1(r. 
'' Ho,v dare yo 11, Bro,v11c ?'' s11a Pl).e(l > 011 

Crowell, breathing- hard. "It's l_t pl ~y rJllY 
l1a ,·en't the tl1011g·l1tf11lncss to 1)1ck LllJ 

1Jook3 for n1e." t ... 
He retrie,·cd 11 is bot)k.s a r1cl 11 i ~ mor ti• 

' 



Lively long co,nplete Guy Fawkes yarn that goes with a bang. ------------------------------.-------- ---
l.)o n r ( I , a 11 cl 11 e a t t e n1 ) l t c cl . t o r ct r i el' e l 1 is 
di~{uity. It ,,~a~ ll(~arl_y· t1111~s for lPRSOll~, 

~ 11d t lie r>as~a.~es of t lie ~cl1 Ol>l Ho11sc 
,re r [' C ro,,~c~ eu \~' l t 11 b9J·s. p • 

' ' . 1· l 1 C Fl ft 11 0 f N (_) \" C 111 be r : -' s a 1 ( 1 :or r . 
("roi.vell ac.itlly. '' An nbsltrll celcl1ralio11 ! 
I,t c:11g 11 t ~~ be llro 11 i bi tetl Ly .:\.ct of 
l' ,1 r l 1 a 111 c 11 t ~ 

'; · B ll t )-o u TI-,. i 11 s u r c I y 1· r n1 e n1 l) c r , s i r, 
th a t t 11 e c e I el) rated Bro t l 1 c r I,"' a\,,. k es 
a t t c , n ! ) t c d to bl o \-V U ll 1~ a r 1 i a 111 e 11 t o 11 t 11 is 

.sl1011l(l Lr Y.1'asti11g c,11r ti111e i11 tl1is lJf'r­
f('ctl~y· ltseless nrg11111c11t. Ile g·c•C){l e11ot1gl1 
to go t<J yo11 r l""orn1-t<-)()lll. ') 

Ile stroclc off, Lo1t11ce<l i11to tl1c l{e1110,·c~ 
Fol'lll-roo1n, a11<l glnt(\(1. Ill~ ,..-·as 3\\rnrc 
tl1at lie ,,rn.;; a. 111i1111te lnlP, ~111tl ]Jc l1a.lccl 
llll})tl11ctt1alitJr. '1'110 llPJnC>\·r_, ta1~i11g acl-
1pa11tag·c of l1is 11on-t1rri,·~ll, ,,·as rnj<lj'ri11g 
itself. 

·' Sile11cc !'' tl1uuclerc<l 1\Ir. CttJ\vell. 
E ~r cry j 1111 i or r C' 111 a i n P cl as t l 1 o 11 g l 1 

stricken, anll a brooding silence fell. r1•11c 
R-c mo,, it es k 11 c, v t 11 a. t ton c of ,,. o i c e o 11 l ). 
too V."el l ~ Ancl it ,,,.as the }-,iftl1 of 
N o,,.cn1 lJCl'-a11cl cletention of a11y kir1tl 
w o 11 I cl b ,~ 1 : t t I e s l 1 or t of a cal a n1 it :y· . ,,r it 11 llig11i ty, :\Ir. Cl'o,~vc 11 c losetl the 
cl<1or, a11cl ,,. a I ketl to,v a rcls l1is d cs!{. rl,l1rn : 

Ba11g ! 
~Ir. Cro,,Tell's c]io-11ity \'at1is11ecl. 1"he 

~ ... 
cracker ,,,.c11t off like a 1ni11int11re bo111b, 
a11d tl1e Form-1nast-e1· ngai11 ga, .. e a ,~ery 
fair ii11ita.tion of n mo1111tni11 goat lca1l­
ing f ron1 crag to crag. (:l111rcl1 anti 
~IcCl u re l1:1d rlistinctl v ,~-arned Ila 11cl f l)rtl1 ., 
11ot to lig-J1t the fuse of tl1at cracker; b11t 
Hau elf ortl1 '"·as a reckless f e I Io,,". 
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who did that r'' gasped Mr. 
Crowell., ~inning round. '' 'l.1his is out­
rageo11s ! Good heavens! For days past 
we have had nothing but these wretched 
fireworks, exploding in all sorts of odd 
corners until one's nerve.s are shatterecl 
to shreds! And now you have the audacity 
~o use the-the things in tJhe class-1·oom !'' 

He adjusted his glasses, and inspected 
the Form witl1 such intensity that his eyes 
wc1·c like gimlets. All the boys we1·t, 
sta.nding in their places. They looked 
harmless enough. Edward Oswald lland­
f orth., witl1 three cannon-crackers in his 
hand, won<lcI'ed ho,v on earth lie could 
get ricl of them. 

~, "\Vho lighted that :firework?.'' de­
manclc<I M1·. C1·owell ominously. 

Tl1cI·e " ... as dead silence. 
., I am waiting,'' snapped the Form-

µiastcr. . 
'' \V ell, you see. sir--'' began Hand-

f orth. 
''Was it yott, Handforthr'' 
'' Well, I ,vas saying, sir--'' 
11

' A.ns?t"'er me ! '' 
'· ,vcll, dash it, sir. give a chap a 

cha11cc, '' protested the burly leader of 
Study D. '' \Ve didn't think you'd be 
hero ~o .soon-- I mean, I was goino- to 
th1·ow that c1·ackcr out of the win~ow. 
but then you came in--'' 

'' Tl1at will do, Ilandforth,'1 said Mr. 
Cro,~lcll coldly. '' You a1·e responsible for 
the firewo1·k. V cry well ! You will write 
me t"'·o hundred lines. Come out here.'' 

'' El1 ?'' gasped Handforth., in dismay. 
'' Don't say ' Eh?' like that !'' barked 

Mr. Crowell. '' You heard what I said, 
Hanclfortl1. Come 011t here.'' 

·' But-but--'' 
,,1ith a handf11l of cannon-crackers, 

Handf 01~h was at a disadvantage. He 
glanced appealingly at the juniors on 
either side of him, but they seemed to be 
unaware of his existence. 

'' I am still waiting, Handforth,'1 said 
M·r. Cro,vell silkily-and when his voice 
ass11med that silky quality he was as 
nearly like a higl1-explosi,·e bomb as a 
h11ma.n beina can be. 

'' Yes, sir.,R gasped Handforth. 
,vith creditable deftness., ho jerked 

open the lid of bis desk, and threw tho 
cannon-crackers within. But something 
peculiar happened. Handfortl1 felt i, 
sligl1t resistance, and the1·e was a scrap-
ing noiseJI immediately followed by a 
flash. 

'' Hallo ! Wl1at the Whoa !'' yelled 
Hi111df ortl1 in alarm. 

He jerked the lid of his desk right back. 
11here was a puff, then a dense cloud of 
bl11e smoked gushed out, enveloP.ing Hand .. 
fortl1. He backed away hastily, and a 

gasp of amazement went up. Hand 
forth's face was a bri~ht blue; he looked 
as if he had dipped nis head in a bo\\~l 
of ink. 

'' G-roooooh !'' spluttered Handy, and 
bent forward over his- desk again to in ... 
v~sti_gate .. At tl1at moment there wa3 a 
s1zzl1ng noise, and red fi.1·e and green· fii·e 
spouted forth. Combined with the blue 
smoke, the effect was really artistic. 

'' 011, my only sainted aunt !'' gurgled 
Handfo1 .. t]1 helplessly. 

Crack-crack! Bang! Swooosh ! Bana r 
With a fie11dish yell., Handforth leai1t 

back. Jum1Jing crackers were lea-ping out 
of his desk to the accompaniment of the 
coloured fire. Then, to make matters 
worset those cannon-cra.ckers of his went 
off. The noise was like that of a miuia. 
ture air raid. 

Mr. Crowell stood transfixed with horror 
and fury. The rest of the Form stood · 
transfixed with dismay. Every boy was 
still standing in J1is place, ready to sit 
down when Mr. Crowell gave t:}1e ,vord. 
Mr. Cro\l·ell was a stickler for sucl1 dis. 
cipline., He always made the boys sit 
down in unison, a11d he made the boya open 
their desks in uniso11. He l1ad something 
of a military mind. 

'"' This-this is outrngco11s !'' panted Mr .. 
Crowell, finding his voice. ., Ho,v dare 
you, Hnndf orth? And, good gracious, 
look at your face, boy! Never in my life 
ha,ye I cx1lerie11ced anytl1ing quite so­
so''--Jhc sought for a word-'' so ou~ 
rageous !'' lie concluded, giving it b<'st. 

'' But, look l1ere, sir--'' llcgan Hand• 
forth. 

'' Silence !'' 
'' T11at's all ,,ery well, sir--', 
'' Come hcrcJ llandf orth !'' 
Ed\vard Oswald, looking very blueJ flus• 

tered and excited, went forward. 
r, You don't understand--,, he beg·an. 
'' I understand, Handforth, that, not 

content with lettino- off fireworks 11nder 
my f cet, you must cij;nvcrt your desk int~ 
a-a miniature Crystal Palace! Pahd · 
Phoo ! Look at this smoke! How 0 

you suppose we can work in this poison• 
ous atmosphere p,, 

The coloured fire was dying down, alld 
the crackles and explosions had cea5edd 
Clouds of dense, pungent smoke floate 
la7ily in the _ atmosphere of the_ Form· 
room. 

'' But listen, sir· __ ,, 
Handf orth was frantic, but Mr. Con-ell 

woulcl not allow him to proceed. tb 

• 

''Enough!,., he snapped. '' llandfor ' 
you will be detained this evening frotJ i 
six p.m. until eight-thirty.'~ l 

Handforth reeled. I 



• Z:B& NFI.4iON LEE LIBRARP 5 

L ·t' G F k N' ht . ,, ,, 13ut-b1t., 1 s uy ~w es • · 1g , sir, 
yelped. ",ve're having a bonfire 

be d-aud fireworks, ancl-and--'' -
a~, As a punishme11t for tl1is ot1trage you 

•ti be detained," roared Mr. Crowe]!. 
?Not another word! Thero will be no 
fi eworks for you this evening, Handf orth ! 'fou have had enough ! Now go and was'h 

Our face, and return l1erc a8 quickly as 
1 '' 
Yott can. 

''But it's not fair, sir--'' 
,, Silence ! '' thu11dered the Form-master, 

pointing with ~ quh:erin~ finger. "Go !" 
Ha-ndfort.h, sick w1tl1 dismay, went. 

CHAPTER 2. 
Class-room Ructions! 

IT was distinctly 1·ough on Haudforth. 
Ho had been guilty of letting off 
that isolated cannon-cracker; but 
t·he Great Desk l\ilystery baffled 

Iaim. He had not p11t any fi1~cworks in his 
desk-other than those cannon-crackcrs­
and even if he had done so lie would 
not ha,~c been 1·,1sl1 enougl1 to let them go 
ofi'. 

Unfottt1natcly, }Ir. Cowell refused to 
listen; 110 took it for g1 .. a11tcd that Ha11tl­
forth, in !his entl111siasm, l1ad ,played a 
joke. A11d Mr. C1·owell ,vas dctermi11cd 
that H,111dforth t5hottld }Jay. 

'' Attentic)n !'J commanclcd tl1c Form­
ma!:ter. '' Sit do,v11-cverybocly !'' 

Everyl1ocly sat down. 
"If tl1crc are a11y more exl1ibitions of 

-er-fire,11orks, I sltall be compelled to 
.ietain tl1c ,vhole Form,'' co11tin11ed Mr. 
~rowell darkly. ''Firc,vorks are all right 
~n their illl'O}ler place; but tl1c Form-room 
18 not t11e Jlro1lcr }Jlac-e. ,v e are h-ere to 
w_ork. Po11f ! rl'hi..s smoke is positively 
cl1se-usti11<)' ,,, 

,F M • 

. ~Hadn't ,,re better have a. wintlow open, r~ ·" suggested Nipper, the Form ca1l­
a1n. 

t "We will ha,ve a window o,pcn, Hamil­
on, '\\"lten I decidp_r tl1at it shall be 

f.fh_~d," retorted Mi-. Crowell, who was 
18 most irritable mood. '' Be o-ood 

l'nou.0-}1 t l ld n N"·b o _ 10 you1~ tongue !'' 
.. :per s1ghecl and said no more. 

on ?W, pcrl1aps, we sl1all be able to act 
lie ; 1th some work," said :Mr. Crowell, 

0 
as 

a pu!rdown _at his 1lesk. "To-day is not 
scein 1t ic . lioh?ay, as many of you boys 
inoi d O 1111l1g1nc, but an ordina1·y work-T aj•.'' 

~tr.h{, Fo~·m glowered rebelliously. Why 
~Cl'e~b~Wc~l should r~gard the rifth of 
elllded thr .. as an ordinary working day 
fi~e ni· eii· com.prehcnsion. For the next 
1011& 1

1• 1t1tes tl1c 1'.,or1n-mastcr delivered a 
e cc ·t ire on the folly of letting off 

fireworks at the wrong time and in the 
wrong plac~. He snorted, he sl1outed, and 
he thr-eatened. 'l,ho R.emovitcs listened 
}latiently ... Mr. Crowell had concluded his 
l~ture wl1en Ha-ndforth, now looking l1is 
no1·mal self, entered t 1he class-roon1. 1'he 
burly junior went to his desk, followed by 
a glare from the master. 

'' Plea.se, sir--'' 
meekly. 

began Ha11df ort11 

'' Another • word from 
and I shall report you 
sna1Jped Mr. Crow-ell. 
r:.ot incxl1a.ustible. '' 

yo11, Handf ortl1, 
for a flogging,'' 
'' My 1)atici:ce is 

'' But my desk is in an awf 111 atatc:, 
sir,'' 1}Jrotcsted Handf ortl1 recklessly. 
'' '\\,-hy clon't yo11 listenJ sir? I don't know 
anythi11g about those fireworks. Some 
sil1jy ass l1as b~en having a game with my 
desk--'' 

'' Handfortl1, you a1 .. e an obstinate, wil­
ful boy," said t,he Form-mast.er l1otly. 
''It seems tl1a.t nothing·short of a flogging 
will silence yo11. I don't \\·ant to l1ea1 
another word. Do you unclerstancl? Not 
another word!'' 

Ha11dfortl1, warned by tliat omino11s 
to11c, and by tl1e ferocious glares of his 
immecliate ncigl1bours, relnpsecl intc 
silencf'. 

'' No\\"' ! '' said 1\I r. Crowe 11, g iv· in g a 
sharp rail ,vitl1 his pointer. ''No,\·, tler­
l1a iJS, W{~ ca11 begin our \\rork. E,,,e1·ybody 
will open l1is desk. Smartly, 110w ! All 
togetl1cr ! '' 

It was one of his little idiosy11crasic~ 
tl1at tl1is ceremony sl1ould be }lerformecl 
witli- machine-like precision. 1~11e boys 
all jerked tlicir desk lids 011e11 at tl1e 
s,11ne second. rrl1e next mo,·e ,,. as to take 
out t11eir books. But that next move was 
1>ut out of gear this morning. 

Sizzzzzl1 ! Swooooosh ! Sizzzzzl1 ! 
E,,,ery desk in the room bel1aved in t:]ie 

same way. Every desk momentarily re­
sisted as it was opened, then came b11rsts 
of smoke ancl little flashes of fire-to be 
immediately follow.ed by r11dcly gla1~cs. 

'' Hi ! What the--'' . 
'' Great Scott !'' 
'' 011, my l1at !'' 
'' Odds fire and flames !" 
All the boys leapt to their feet i11 c.on­

sternat.ion. They jerked the lids of t-heir 
desks back. R-ed fire was blazing f ortJ1 
from every dejk-to be immC'diately 
joined by blue fire and green fire. The 
,, .. hole Form-room glowed and flickered 
"1'i th the dazzling di~play. De11se clouds 
of ,punge11 t smoke rose towards the ceil-
• 1ng. 

'' Good-good l1eav,ens !'' stammered )Ir. 
Crowell, his glasses dropping of his nose 
in his amazement. 
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6 '' 'l'BE moN JUGGERNAUT.'' 

He was l1cl1Jless. Panclemo11ittm reigned. 
Ne,,,c1· l1atl tl1e1~e been such a scene in t·he 
R.emove Form-roo1n. 

R,111a-bano--ba11a ! Bano--ban<t-ba.no ' o o o ~ o o· 
Jtlmpi11g crackers were lea11ing out of 

every desk., ex:plodi11g and leapi11g in all 
directions. It was lik-e concent1~ated 
rnacl1i11e-gun fire. The junio1~s-ma11y of 
tl1em "1ith faces that w-ere a vivicl reel, 
bl11e or gree11 hue-,,·cre leaping a11d ru11--
11i11g in all di1~ections, colliding wi tl1 one 
t111,?tTJ1

1
e;, yc

1
l~i11g! gas1Jing, s1Jlutteri11g. 

11s-t 11s 1s t-llc most outrao-cous 
'' • 0 

~Ir·. Cro"\\Tcll di(l 11ot get a11y fui-tl1er. 
... .\. g·1,.cat }luff of smoke ,,,.ent into l1is 
tl1ro~1t, a11d l1e s\1lallowed some of it. He 
1:cclecl, cougl1ino- viole11tly. Some bo<ly 
dashed to the if oor, au(l flung it ·open. 
Otl1ers lca11t for tl1e ,vindo,vs, a.n(l Ql)C~11ell 

tl1cm, too. lleaµwl1ile, t11e various 
coloured fires conti1111ed tl1eir gay dis1Jlay, 
an{l tl1c jumpi11g crackers still banO'ed 
and j11m1>ccl. e 

TI1e boys clid not v.yait for any orders. 
Tl1ey cro,vded out of tl1e Form-room and 
reelecl along tl1e COTI'idor; tl1cy r-eached 
tl1e 01Je11, tl1cir eyes smarti11g, their t!l1roa ts 
Ila rcl1 eel. ~!asters ""ere O.}lcning doors of 
tl1e ot]1cr Form-rooms, a11ll were lookin(J" 
=>11t; 111'cf ects '"rcre clashing here a11d ther~ 
Tl1e ,vork of tl1e e11tirc school was at a 
Eta11dstill. Tl1e corridors ,vere becominO' 
filled witl1 the ac1·id smoke. 0 

'' Wl1at on eartl1 is hap11cnino- P'' shouted 
Air. Pagett, of tl1c Fif tl1. 0 

'' F. k . 1rewo1· ?"s-1n my Form-room !'' 
:;ttrgled Mr. Cro~yell, a.s lie dasl1ed past. 

." Good l1cavC'11s. !'' ejaculated llr. Sun­
Jl1ffe, of tl1c Third, suddenly a1J1)ea1~ino-. 
'' Is--is tl1e scl1ool on fire?'' 0 

'' No, sir, it isn't ! '' ba1 .. kcrl Mr. Crowell. 
'' It's 11othing ! Please go baclr to your 
o,,y11 boys! I can deal with mine !'' 

When· lie got outsicle J1e foun(l all l1is 
boys gatl1ered about tl10 Scl1ool House 
steps. 1,liey were yellin~ excitedly, and 
co1tg·l1i11g in between wl1i1es. 

'' Just a minute, sir, before you round 
011 11s, '' exclaimed NJ. l}ler, r111111ina up ,, I' lJ' t . 0 

111 .t _01"m cap a1n., an I can tell yo11 at 
once, sir, tl1at none of us knows anythino­
a bo1it tl1is business.'' 0 

'' That's rio-ht, sir,'' put in Handfortl1 
excitctlly. ''])on't you see? Every desk 
,vas just the same as mine! Only mino 
,,·c11t off unexpectedly-because I opened 
my lid before you gave the order. I'm 
no more to blame than the o.thcr cl1aps, 
sir.'' 

. •• 1\11~~, by Sa!11~on, we're not to bl~me, 
c1tl1cr; sa1cl Vivian Tra,Tc111s. '' We d1d11't 
sl1cJite any fireworks in ottr own desks. 

,_Not likely, si1·, '' spluttered Reggie 
Pitt 

A ,:rnasbing yarn ot· railway adventure. 

Mr. C1·owcll ,, .. as forced .to take not· 
of the earnest, excited boys. He co~ce 
plainly see that they were as mystified ld 
l1imsclf-and, indeed, as indignant. as 

'' Somebody has japed us., sir,,, saicl Ni 
}Jer dc1rkly. '' An elaborate jape 011 P. 
gigantic scale. .A.11 our desks were mona 
keyed with.'' . .. 
. '' T~at will do,'' said Mr. Crowell, fore. 
111g l11~self to ~c calm. '' I am beginnin 
to rcahse, Hamilton, that what you say f 
right . .All your desks were-cr-monkeye~ 
,vitl1, l)ut by ,vhom ?'' 

'' By Geo1·ge ! Wo11ldn't we like to know 
sir!'' lleclarc<l Handfortl1 aggressively. ' 

." In the circumstances, Handfortl1, I 
will t'ct1 .. act your senten~c,'' said the 
Form-master, almost grudg1ng-ly. '' You 
'\\~ill 11ot be detained tl1is evening.'' 

'' Tl1anks awfully., sir,'' said Ha11dforth 
witl1 1·elicf. ' 

'' I shall inquire into this disgraceful 
affai1~ later,'' continued Mr. Crowell. "I 
am sa.tisfied that none of you boys is 
guilty. lT1>011 n1y word! What a morn­
ing!'' 

The Remo,.,itcs, no,v that they knew 
there ,vas to be no punisl1ment, rather 
enjoyed tl1emsel vcs. Any delay in lessons 
was to be welcomed. Many of the juniors, 
,vitl1 their brigl1tly-coloured faces, pre­
sented 1·ema1~kable sights,· and there was 
1nucl1 laugl1ter and chatter-11ntil Mr. 
Crow(\11 silenced it ·with a tl1u11derous 
command. 

'' Form into a double column,'' went on 
tl1c Form-master sl1arply. '' You will all 
g·o to the bath-rooms and wash yourselves. 
I will accompany you. Then we will re­
turn to t]1e Form-room. Bigglcswade tells 
me that tl1cl'·e is no danger of fire, and 
tl1e 1·oom is 110w IJractically clear ~f 
smoke. No, do11't hurry, the1·e ! Take it 
calmly. Marc.Ii ! '' 
· In an 01"derly double column tl1e R.c .. 
movites marched to t]1e bath-rooms, 
wl1erc, under )Ir. Crowell's ea.gle eye, 
they all h~stily wasl1ed. . Then they re• 
~urned to the clas~7room. Silence re1irnet 
1n that apartment-., Smoke hung abou 
still, but it was clearing rapidly thro:~ 
tl1e open windo'\\"S and cloor. The. v 
went to their desks eagerly-wondcr1n{i 
They wanted to know how the ja1Je 
been worked. 

'fhey soon f ot1nd out. 

\ 

CHAPTER 3. 

Fighting the . Fourth! till 

E A.CH desk contained a square fot 
box of the sort wl1ich is usc~ach 
packing fancy biscuits-and ~~ . 

tin ~ .. as filled witl1 tl10 l,lackc11e•~l reDl 
of the 1·cd. blue and green fla1 .. cs. 
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rhe firework hissed out cl tho firs and landed at the feet of Tregellis-West and Nipper, .. 
causing those startled Junior3 to sit down violently. · 

N i1)pcr, cxa,n1ining l1is o\\"ll llesk, also 
founcl brsicle tl1e tin box a l1alf-b11rned 
mat.ch. And, fincling it, lie was easily ,tblc 
to g:ucss ho,v the jape had lJccn wo1·ked. 
Ob·r1ously tl1c match--v-?l1ich ,vtts not of 
the safety , .. ariety-hall been ingeniously 
~xcd so that it ca1~c into cont.ac.t v.1ith the· 
t~on rod at the side of tl1e desk ,v hen the 
lid was raised, causino- t.I1c match to flame 

flaiicl ignite the fltt,O of one of the colou1'cd 
ares. -
. '' \\'ell, ~'in lJlcs,gecl !', exclai1necl Nipper f 1th a wln~tlc, and related his discoveries 

0 one or t\\~o jt111iors \\tl10 ,~,.c1·c sta,nding 
round 11iru 

'' . 
rn ~nd the other fireworks were a.uto-
R~he_all Y . lit f ro1n the first one," nodded 
ju"!g~c P1tt. "By Jove! Brainy! The 
in irng _cracker:,; were just scattered loose 
got 10. tin box. I expect, and they soon 
80 tff01"~· '!'hesc boxes havcn'.t any lids, 

"Be c~ acker~ were f rec to J~mp out:" 
llauc1¥~ . it n1usf;_ have cost quids l" said 
Would 1th, stanng. "\Vho Urn dickcm:1 
jape o!pen~ money like thnt to play a 
Sollleb l Us· .t\nd lclok (1t tl1e ''"01~k ! 
hours-oc Y,, n1u~t ha/ ve been bttsy hcI"C for 

,. N -
' Ali tt 1bc~ssarily," iutcrruplccl NiJ>pcr. 

e oxes ,1:crc 1>1·e1)1l1"cd i11 advance, 

and t l1ey 011ly had to be s110,·cd in t lie 
desks, and tl1c matcl1es fixed. That 
wouldn't take long. ,,r ell, V."ltoc,rer clid 
this, did it thorougl1ly, and c.a11tio11sly: 
too. Tl1ese tin boxes })l"e,Tentecl t lie fire 
from doing any rea.l diin1age.'' 

It "·~1s quite true. E,,erybocly's book~ 
had been pt1she<.l into a co1·ne1·, witl1 fc>lllt~{:t 
11cws1)a1Jc1·s }lrotectini tl1c111. Tl1e jape1"s~ 
at least., l1~1cl been t.uo11ght.f11l eno11gl1 tc 
tl1ink of tl1at . 

'' F11nny ! '' said N i1J11e1·, frowni11g. 
'' ''--rhat's funny P>' 
'' Our books bein~ protected like tl1is. ,, 
'' I don't k11c.,v a nout its being funny,'.' 

said Tra,rers. ,, The fellows who WOl"kc(l 

the cloclge "·ere only anxious that no 
damage sho11ld be done.'J 

'' Tl1nt's "'l1y it's f11nny, '' said Ni1)per 
bl 11ntly. 

The air was still f11ll of tl1e hca,ry 
odot1r of bt1rnt gu11powdcr. Tl1e boys dicl 
not mi11cl it partic11larly, but. ~Ir. C1·owcll 
'' poufcd '' and '' paah-ed '' and mac1e other 
noices of disg11st witl1 mucl1 ,pe11eme11ce. 

'' I sl1all i11quire in to this diggra<."'ef t~! 
a ff air later on,'' lie Rrtid c11rtly. '' N e,rcr 
mind cleari11g away tl1c mf\ss 110,,r, boys. 
Take yo11r books 011t; ?.le ,vill begin 
work.'' 



!ur. Crowell vlas ,~ery ca11tious v,rl1en ho 
01)encd his own e,1csk. Ile half expected 
anotl1cr firework display, but tho Japers 
l1ad evidently been scared of extending the 
joke to the Forn1-mastcr himself. 

Not a great deal of work was done until 
tl10 interval. Mr. Cro,vell had thought of 
cancelling the interval for this _morning; 
but lie was a11xious to get out and obtain 
a . breath of fresh air. In any case, the 
boys weren't to blame. They ,ve1'e glad 
enough to be free for a brief spell-so 
tl1at they co11ld discuss the extraordinary 
affair. 

· i.t's no good blinkino- at it., you 
chaps.,'' said Nip}Jer briskly, wl1e11 they 
were outside. '' Some fui1ny bounde1's 
l1ave japed us soundly. What are ".,e 
g·oinu to do about it?'' 

'' Get ·our own back, of c9urse.,'' said. 
llandf orth prom11tly. 

'' Before we get our own back, we"ve 
got to find 011t who did the job,'' said 
'l~ravcrs. ,. You must admit it was ,,ery 
cleverly done. And who is there clever 
-cxce11t the Remove?'' 

'' \V ell, of course., that's tl1e point,'' 
griu11cd Nipper. '' Still, Corky, of tlic 
}"'0111·tl1, l1as been gett_ing rat11c1-- daring 
of late. He 1 s been egging the Fo11rth on 
to jape us, too. It v;ouldn't sur1lrisc 
me--'' . 

'' Ha, l1a, J1a ! '' 
It was a cl1orus of lat1gl1ter from tl1e 

Scl1ool Ho11se steps. Tl1e l{emO\"ites, tu1·11-
ing, saw Lionel Corcoran, Buster Boots, 
Bob Christine, Armst1·ong, Griffith, ancl a 
crowd of otl1er Fourth-~,orme1·s. They 
'"·ere yelli11g over some joke. It was 
significant. 

'' I don't notice anytl1ing funny,'' said 
Nipper pointedly. 

'·\Ve do,'' said Corky blanclly. ''We 
11otico lots of fun11y things ! All you 
ltcmo,·e chaps, for instance.'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' 
'' We l1ear you've been having a private 

fire,vo1~k display in your Form-room,'' said 
Boots. 

'i Ha, l1a, ha ! '' 
'' The-tl1e 1·otters ! '' sno1ied Hand­

f ortl1, excitement blazing in l1is eyes. 
•' That's good enougl1, you cl1aps ! It ,,as 
tl1e Fourt.11 ! Come on ! Do,vn ,,,ith tl1e 
1'.,ourtl1 ! '' 

'' Ht~ar, l1ear ! '' 
Even Ni1111er did not atten1pt to stoJJ 

the r11sl1. Let the consequences be what 
they n1ay, it was vital tl1at the Fourth 
r;l1011lcl bo put in its place. It was Nipper 
in fact, wl10 led the attack. 

'' Back upJ Remove!'' he yelled. '' It'll 
only take two ticks! We'll '\\,,ipe 'cm 
1·igl1t up ! '' 

·• H11rral1 !'J 

Dismay ovc1"'s1)reacl tl1e ieat11res of tlia 
Fourtl1-E,ormers. Corcoran., wl10 l1ad Slld 
dc11ly lost his grin, ran forward. .. 

''Steady, yo11 fatheads !'' he roared 
'' "\Ve don't know--'' · 

Furtl1cr conversation was difficult 
Ni 11per' s fist had thudded into his cl1est • 
and at tl1e same moment somebody flru1g 
an a1·m round his _neck, and pulled hilll 
o"\"er backwarcls. A!l round, on every sirle · 
other R.emovites were grappling ,vith 
otl1er Fourth-Formers. 

In less than ten seconds the Triangle be .. 
came the scene of a hectic _free figl1t. 
llcmove and Fourth battled g·r1mJy. 

.A.nd so great was the indignation of tl1e 
Remove that thei1· rivals had absoltitcly 
no chance. Tl1cy ,vcre bowled over, S\Yc~pt 
to the ground, ju~pcd on, sat on, and 
generally squashed. 

It was 011e of the quickest scra1)s on 
record, and Corky & Co. had a dim, ·va,guo 
impression that to1--nado had hit them. 

'' Here, I say, chuck this!'' 
It "·as Biggleswade, of the Sixth. 

Biggy was a prefect-a genial enough 
fellow, but he knew his duty.· 

'' You silly young fatheads!'' lie 
~row lccl., rusl1ing in amongst the com­
oatants. '' Take fifty lines each, all 
round ! What do you think this is-a 
battlefield?,, 

He was nca1·ly bowled o,,,cr l1imsclf in 
tl1e excitement, but fortunately Fr11ton 
and Morrow and one or two othe1' pref ccts 
arrived on tl1e scene. and there '\\"as a 
scurry and scamper of f cet. Fourth­
Formers went in one direction., Rcmo,1itcs 
in anothe1·. 

''You-you crazy idiots !'' panted Cor­
coran, glaring at the Removites. '' Wl1at 
v..-as the idea ? There ,vas na harm in 
laughing, was there ?'J 

''Rats! You fixed up tl10s0 fireworks in 
011r desks,'' said Handforth, dabbing his 
nose. '' You can't fool us--'' 

'' But we didn,t !"J·~yelled Corky. 
'' '\Vhat !'' '' °"7 e didn't know anything about your 

rotten fireworks until we heard them 
going off ! '' 

Nipper g~abbed the Fo11rth Form skip .. 
per by the arm. 

'' Say that· again,'' ho exclaimed feebly. 
'' Are you telling me, Corky, that y0! 
Fourth-Formers didn't wangle that japeP-

., I was going to tell you before th! 
rumpus, but you wouldn't let Ille, 
growled Corcoran. "\Ve were only I~ug!i 
ing because you Removites had Leen lafud 
by somebody. We don't know who 
·t '' l . • 
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CHAPTER 4. 
Handforth Makes Inquiries I 

ll>PER took a deep b1~catl~. . 
''Sorry, Cor ky ! '' lie sa1cl briefly. 
'' That's all rio-ht, ol(l n1a11-011ly 

•t be so jolly sudde~ next time." said 
d?D 1 Corco1~an gruffly. ''Give a fellow 11onc l . ,, 

hance to ex11 a1n. 
a There was no furtl1er. opportunir,1 of 

• er then for Rcmov1tes· and Fourth­
tnlk~~s alike found it necessary to. dash 
f 0J ors to fix odds and ends of sticking• 
1i:i.~tcr here and there. A few noses_ re• 
P ·red attention, too. They only Just 
quicccded in scrambling back into the f crw.-rooms in time for the next lesson. 

0And the mystery. of the unofficial fire• 
ork displa.y remained a mystery. 

w "It might have.been tl~ose_cads of Study 
A-Forrest and his 11als, said Handf ort.11, 
l·mmcdiatcly after the Remove ""as re•· 

. I '' Th , leased f1·om morning essons. ey ve 
ot plc11ty of money, and--'' 

g "Not a chance," interrupted Nipper. 
'' \Vhy not ? '' 
'' Do )·ou think t11ose rotters wo11ld ha,"e 

cared t,,,01)ence if our books had been 
damaO'ed?'' asked Nipper. 

"By George! I'd fo1'gotten tl1at !'' 
''Tl1e jape was done by son1cbody who 

wanted it to rcmain-,vell, a l1armles~ 
jape,"' saicl Nipper. '' ,r cry partic.l1lar 
care ,vas taken tl1a.t no damage ~"as done. 
It tloesn't matter wl1icl1 ""37 you look at 
it, you fellows, there were b1--ains behind 
the job.'' 

"Well, it ,vasn't the Fourth, and l 
don't tl1ink the Fifth Form cl1a11s ,,~ould 
play a trick like tl1atJ '' said Tra,,ers 
thoughtfully. '' Of co11rse, tl1ere's old 
Na1loleon Browne. He's a bit of a lad­
a~d 011 Guy Fa\\·kes Day he migl1t let 
h1msel f o-o. ,, 
. As_ it ~l1a.ppened, Browne l1imseli hove 
1D sight at tl1at moment, and the Re­
movites bore down upon him. 
th:' I trust there is nothing sinister in 

18 converaina manoo11vre ?'' asked 
~ro~no anxio~slJ. '' .. Remem_ber, brothers - . 

t' "\V <' want to ask you a straight ques­
thon, 1:Jrowne," said Handforth, looking at 
k e F1ftl1 Form skipper hard. '' Do yo11 
i:ow nuything about that firework affair 

,~ur For1n-room tl1is mor11ing? '' 
dit l ~now that it came as a very welcome 
Broersion, Brother Hancly," replied 
nianwn~. "Brother Pagett, who is not a 
Plltt· \Viti~ tl1c. best of tempers, was rat]1er 
<'annlng it across us. Then came the 
'"npo~llade, to say nothing of clouds of 
:Pa et r not unlike poison-gas. Brother Laf h~ Was ~o thoroughly upset that we 
test 0ftnthea.t1ng _out of our liands for the 

e morning.'' 

'' We1 re not interested in Pagett,,, said 
Handforth impatiently. '' What we want 
to know is tl1is--did you Fifth Form 
fellows work that ja11e on us?'' 

'' Alas no '' si 0 l1ed Browne. '' I ""ill , , 0 . 

confess it was well worthy of the F1ft11 
-since it was· brai11y-but I can assure 
you that "l'e took no })art in the momen­
tous event.'' 

'' H'm ! Tl1e Fiftl1 didn't do it, and the 
Fourth didn't do it-so who did do it?'' 
asked Handfo1·th. '' It couldn't ha,~e been 
tl1e Sixth--'' 

''You have omitted any refe1 .. ence. to 
the Third," said Browne. '' Is that wise, 
Brother Handy?'' · 

'' The '1,l1ird ?'' repeated Ha.ndfortl1, 
staring. '' You're not suggesting that 
those silly fags--'' 

'' It is distinctly unwise, brother, to 
speak thus of the '1'11ird Form stal"·a1-tsJ '' 
sa.id Browne. '' And you must remember 
that Brother ,villy is far from lacking in 
brains. ,vitl1 no disrespect to J·ou1· 
sisters, it had often occurred to me tl1at 
the distI1·ibutio11 of brains in tl1c Hand­
forth family is lame11:ta)Jly ~111equal. 
Here we l1a,,.c Brotl1cr ,v1ll1am "·1tl1 n1as­
sive quantities wi_tl1 the rest of the fie-Id, 
if I may use a rac111g term, nowhere. No, 
brothers, I am sorry, but we men of the 
Fifth kno,v nothing of your firc",.ork 
frolic.'' • 

And Bro,vne, witl1 a nod, passed on, 
leavina the Remo,l'ites grinning. 

'' '\\, .. :s he tcllino- me that I ha ,~cn't any 
brains?" ask·ed fran<lforth suspiciously. 

''Leave it, old man," 1nt1I·ml1rcd 
Ch11rch. '' He ,vas pretty right n.boltt you1 
minor tl1ouo-h. \\7illy's a coughdrop [ 
How do we knovt that li.e didn't work the 
ja.pc P He's ca,pablc. of anything!'' 

h. By Georo-e !'' said Handforth darkly. 
He strode 

0
off in searcl1 of his minor. 111 

t1l1e Ancient House lobby, Handforth (·ame 
ac!oss Wilson of tJ1e Sixth. 

'' Seen my minor, Wilson?'' asked the 
burly Re?lovitc. . . ,, . 

''Not since early tl11s morning, re11l1cd 
the l)ref ect. '' He ,vas coming Ollt of tl1e 
11 .. erno,,c Form-room--,, , 

''What!'' yelled Ila.~dfortl~ excitedly. 
He dashed off, lea\?1ng Wilson star111g. 

Finally, after a hectic search, Handfortlt 
ran his minor to earth in the paddock. 
\Villy was curiot1sly employed: Ligl1tning, 
l1i.s p. et greyhound, was trotting sed~tely 
11.p and dovln with Septimus the Squirrel 
(Perched airily on his ~ack. . It ~P?ke 
volumes for '\\rilly's JJat1ence 1n tra1n1ng 
t.}1at two such natural enemies should be 
close friends. 

'' Oh so there yott are !'' growled Hand­
f ort'h, 'as he came up. "~Vhat do you 
think you're doing?''-
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'' J11st the fello,v I "Ta11ted to see,'' said 
Willy crisply. '' Good man., Tell ! 'fhcre's 
a little matter--'' 

'' Just a mo' !'' interr1111ted Hundforth. 
'' I've heard tl1at you v.--ere seen coming 
out of the R.c111ove Fo11'm-room this morn-­
i11g-bcf 01·e lessons. Wl1at were you 
doing in there ?'' 

Willy scra.tched his head and screwed 
llll fhis eyes. 

'' Now, let me see,'' he murmured. 
'' ''llta t ,vas I cloing in there r ,, .. 

''You - you 
tricky y o u n g 
b1ig11ter1 '' 1·oared 
Handf ort11 1 glar• 
ing. ''So you 
worked that giddy 
ja11e, did you?', 

'' 0 h, t h a t ! '' 
said \Villy, grin­
ning. ''Now as 
brotl1er to brother., 
I'll tell you every­
tl1ing I know, 
Ted.,, 

'' You'd better !'' 
'' But before I 

begin, thcre1 s a 
little matter of 
five bob to be 
settled,'' continued 
,villy calmly. 

''Eli?'' 
'' I tried to get 

hold of you before 
brcakf ast, but you 
dodged.,,, said tho 

-

-

..--I .. -------
-

::::--::: 

----

----

Auel Willy held out a hand which h· 
majo1· gazed upon in disgust. 18 

'' When di(l you wash your hancls last-._ 
Easter Monday?'' asked Edv-Tard Oswald 
sourly. '' All right, blow you l Here• 
yo11r rotten fi.,~e bob.'' 1 

He knew, from past experience, that it 
was utt,erly hopeless to get away froll 
Willy unless he '' dubbed up.'' In th'is 
1part1cular instance, however, Handforth, 
l1ad anotl1er reason. Willy took the 
money and :pocketed it. 

J 
.J 

f 

I 

I/ 

I 

Third Form 
skipJler. ''Five 
bob., Ted. Don't 
n1ake a f 11s s, or 
1,efuse. I'm prac­
tically stony., a11d 
I know for a fact 
that yo11'vc got 
over a quid. 
'\'\7hack out, old 
man! Five of the 
best !'" 

'' YO ll - y OU 
)ro1111g bOltndcr, ,, 

Within the space of a few moments Handf orth performed marve1:s with the hose. He knocked down juniors like ninepins, and nna 1 
succeeded In hitting Mr. Pycraft in the back of the neclc. 

gasped H a n d -
forth, backing away. ''I'm blowed if I'll 
give you fi,?e bob !'' 

'' All rig·l1t-l sl1an't tell yo11 wl1at I 
know about that affair in your E'orm-
roon1.'' 

'' Y 011-you--'' 
'' Do11't make those gurglings and gasp­

ing 11oiscs in front of my ;pets,' 1 said 
\Villy coldly. ''You're setting t:hem a bad 
cxani.1llc. li'i,·e bob, Ted !'' 

"Now," said his major, "you keep you; 
1pron1ise, n1y lad Tell me what you knO 
about tl1at firewo1·k jape.'' ,,1 

''Certainly~'' said Willy bland1y. 
know nothi11g. '' uo­

'' "\Vhat do you mean-you know 
thi11!!? '' ._, • .,. • ~A 

'' N othin ~ '' said Willy. ''Nix. ~-1-~ o' 
nix !'J 
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,: Bnt not three minutes ago you told kno,vs nothing about tl1c gidcly bttsincss.'' 
" '' It's a :ll it y yo 11 couldn't \\1' a it for 11s," 

1f-- · 11 ~, I JJro111iscd to tell yott e,,.erytl11ng I saicl Cl1urch, witl1 a sniff. '' Mac and I 
knc,v abc1ut tl1a.t ja.pe in your Form-room ougl1t to l1a,,,c gone wit·h you.'' 

11 ·1 I',~c t()!d you,'' retorted ,,rilly. "I ~'.Oh?" asked IIantlforth. '' And ,vl1y P'' 
--n '-

'' To protect yott, 
of course," said 
McClure. '' I ' I I 
b e t your minor 
V.' angl eel tl1n t fi v·c 
bob out of yo11. '' 

Handfo1 .. th 
t11rned red. 

'' If it ",.as 11' t 
tl1e Tl1irll, or tl1c 
Fouttl1, o r t h e 
Fifth - wl10 ,,cas 
it ? '' lie a s k e d 
l1astily, cl1ano-in0' 

0 0 

t lie s u b j e c t . 
'.' Somebody jap0ll 
us, and it couldn't 
l1a ve been anybocl:'l 
in the scl1ool." .. 

' 'It n1 u.st 11 a ,,.e 
be c n somebody 
outside tl1e scl1ool, 
tl1en, '' said Cl1 urcl1 
brigl1tly. 

'' By George ! 
You'1-c rigl1t- ! '' 

''You St11dy D 
cl1a1Js b,1flle us 
,vith your super 
iutelligence !" re .. 
marked Nipper 
s a. r c a s t ically. 
'' You-yo11 tl1ick­
l1caded cl1umps ! 
I could l1a ve tolcl 
you long ago that 
t l1e j a p e w a s 
,vorke9- by some­

kno,1,,. not11i11g. \\'hat more 
D~!1 't be so clcnse, Ted !'' 

do you want? body 011tsidc tl1c scl1ool ! Has it ~ver 
occurred to you that Hal Brewster m1gl1t 
be the japer ?'' ·h By Gcoi-ge ! If you're t•elling rne a 

'' 0.}l!lCr--'' ,, R 
,, --~ts ! I don't tell \\Tho,ppers. '' 

n \\i 1Ison said be saw you o-oinO' into the 
~~ove Form-roo1n--'' o o rlil dodged in there because old Sun­"' ilf ""as looki11g for n1e,'' exrllained 

a ni·Y· ''I only hid bel1ind tl1e door for 
th· 1n11 te. ,v11y make mystery ot1t of no-

tno- ?'' ~. 
llautlfoi-th drifted away dismally. 

CHAPTER 5. 
,, Fire '' Fireworks '' I 11' r:n:r•t the Third," grunted Hand­

r 1 , when lie met NiJ)pcr and a ff0 wd of Removitcs in the Ancient 
ouse lobl)y. '' ,villy swears lie 

Handfortl1 started. 
'' Bre,vster & Co. ,,,ere over l1ere yester­

dn.y evening, ,vcren't they?'' he asked 
breathlcsslv. ., 

'' They l\·cre. '' 
'' And-and tl1ey were saying tl1at tl1cy 

would jape us to-day,'' went on lland­
f orth. '' By George ! But-but 01ow-­
I 1nean, when did they do it? \V c sa ,v 
tl1em off tl1e ;premises last night-in fact, 
,ve practically chucked tl1em off--'' 

'' And it was after tl1at that they saitl 
they'd get tl1eir own back," nodded Nipper. 
'' r.Dhey could have done it easily cnouglt. 
They l1ad nll nigl1t.. ,v e,ve broken bounds 
after ligl1ts .. out before now-to lllay 
i ~toes." 
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It wns inevitable that Hal Brewster and 01· fou~ sq11ibs leapt at the juniors., hissi 
l1is c11cery cl1uu1s of tl1e River House menacingly. ng 
Scl1ool sl1oulcl be t111der suspicion. 'l,hcre '' It's the fire!'' yelle,l Watson. ,c Gre 
,v,1s a keen rivalry between St. Frank's Scott I Do something with it., you chapat! 
anll tlie Ri,l'er House. The fire !'' 8 

'' 1ihose Iti,,er House bounders are cack- He JJl .. 1cecl 11artic11lar emphasis upon tih 
ling like hyenas, I expect," said Nipper. word ''fire"-in fact, he shouted it at the 
"\Vcll. as soon as lessons are over this top of his voice. By now Study C vvae 
afternoon, we'll run over there. What's 11ot 11nliko tl1e Form-room, earlier in th 8 

inorc, we'll wipe Brewster and his crowd morning. The place was chokin{J' With 
out of existence.'·' sn1oke; n1inor ex1)losions we1'e occ~rrin 

Nipper went off to Study C with his two all rolllld the fender, and jum.pinog 
chums, Tregcllis-Wcst and Watson. He crackers w-cre lea.ping madly about, goi~ 
v;antcd to thiuk out the details of tl1e off in a series of angzy reports. 

_coming raid. It would have to be short Out in the 11Jassage Teddy Long ha 
work, as the Removites had a pretty pcne1l to be stealing out of Study ~ 
clrtborate 11Jrogram1ne of their own for tl10 !le knew ~hat Ha11dforth & Co. were not 
evening. fl1crc was eve1·y indication tl1a.t 111 occu1Jat1on-or he would not ha, .. e been 
tl1c ,veatl1e1' wo11ld remain fine, and every- there. He l1ad been havi11g a glance in 
body ,vns in tl10 l1ighest of sr>i1·its-every- tl1e c11pboard-l101Jing that he \vould be 
l)ody, that is, exce1lt tl1e ,·ario11s Ho11sc- able to bag a cake, or something similarly 
masters and others in at1tl1ol'ity. They edible. But, like Mother Hubbarcl's poor 
,,·ere going round the scl1ool, n1aking sure dog, he had found tl-10 cupboard bare. 
tl1at tl1c fire-fighting a1>11arat~ wr1s in Then he heard that fra11tic yell from 
llerfect order. Study C., and for a moment he stood as 

'' Brrrh ! It's jolly cold in here,'' said though rooted to the spot . 
.Ni}ll>er, as he and his cliltn1s entered their ''Fire!'' he pantecl, in a scared voice. 
st11<ly. '' What's tl1e n1atter with the He dashed to the study door, opened it, 
1·adiator ?'' and a choking mass of smoke surged into 

'' Out of order, or something,'' said his face. Tl1rough tl1e smoke he could 
Tornmy Watson. '' It's dead cold. Per- see a livid, lurid glare. He ~1adn't the 
41a1Js ,ve'd better ligl1t tl1e fi.1 .. e. It's laid least idea that the stt1dy was occ11pied. 
all ready.'' '' Crumbs !'' shrieked Teddy, backing 

Ni11per pt1t a match to it, and the paper ol1t and staggeri11g down the IJassnge. 
nnd fi1·ewo'ld blazed merrily. "l~ire ! The school,s on fire!'' 

'' Beg ad ! A cl1eery fire makes all the Teddy Long was not renowned for his 
(liffC'rcnce, old fellow,'' said Sir Montie. courage. Tl1ero wasn't a fellow in the 
'' Radiators a11e all very well, but there's Remove, either, who ,vas so likely to get 
nothing like a real fire. rl,here isn't., into a panic·. He lost his l1ead completely. 
rcally.'J '' Fire fire !'' he scream~. '' Help 1 

Zizzzzzz ! Swish I Bang ! Help ! The school's on fire,~ 
S01nething shot out of the fireJ buzzing He ran blindly into a group of Remov• 

like a11 angry hornet. It fell at Tregellis- itl's in the lobby. 
,vest's r eet. and emitted golden sparks in '' Fire !'' he yelled. '' Quick ! Sound the 
a JJicturesque shower. alarm !'' . 

'' Here, I say-- W 1hat the-- Look He ,vas so pn.nic-stricken that the other 1 

Ollt !'' yelled Montie. juniors were convinced. They caught the 
Ba-a-a-ng ! fever, too.. In less than t~n seco~cls ,~he{ 
'l,he eXlplosion was like that of a minia- were das:h1no- about shout1ncr ''Fire! 8 

tu1~e sl1ell. It went off right at Montie's the top of their voices. So~ebody ran to I 

feet. Ile leapt wildly through tl1e air, the alarm-bell. 
crashed against tl1e table, stumbled, and Clana-clancr-clana ! t 
~at clown violently. Nipper, v_ery_ startled, EverJbody 

0
knew 'the dreacl sound of ~ar . 

3umped backwards and1 tr1pp1ng, also bell-but as a rule it was only used 0 

came a cr0}lpcr. Watson, still standing by fire practice. 
tne radiator, watched in comical amaze- '' ~.,ire !'' re 
n1cnt. The alarm was spreading, and 1110 , 

"Begad !" gurgled Montie. "We've f cll?ws were taking UJ.? the d~ead ci 
been blown up !" Seniors dashed about, wildly excited. Hill' 

'' Fire,vorks !'' gasped Nipper. '' Oh, my now dense cloucls of smoke came ro 0 

only sainted aunt ! Look at the fire '' dow11 tl1e Remove passage. e 1"' 
Various coloured flares were blazing "Great guns ! The school's on ,,\te 

1 

merrily. Another cannon-cracker went off s11outed Handforth frantically. ·t•s ill 
with a ter1 .. ific report in the fender. Three Ancient House, too! And-and 1 
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011r passage ! 
forcret your 

0 1'' hoses . 

Quick, you cl1a11s ! Don ~t 
fire-drill ! Out wi tl1 tl1c 

CHAPTER 6. 
Handforth-and a Hose I 

''PHE\·V! That's better!'1 gasped 
N iIJIJer. '' Lea,·c tl1a t "·incJo"· 
\vide or~en, 'f ommy. Bl'tter i11·01) 

tl1e door Q}lCn, too.'' 
,~ Begad ! 1~m cl1okcd, dear old boy:," 

snicl Sir Montie l1oarsely. \ • 
1'lic cl111ms of ~t_udy_ C hacl beC'n grap­

pliJlcY ,vi th the s1t11a t1on, a11d tlicy now 
bad it '"~ell in hand. 'l'l1e 11crson who ha.d 
laid tl1e fire, inge11iousJy introd11cing firc­
;orks amongst tl~e i11g1·cclicnts, l1ad not 
only inclttded sq11!b9 a11d ca1111on-crackers 
and colo11red flares, but smoke-bombs., too. 
:The sn1oke \\'"as so t1l1ick in tl1c a1Jartml'nt 
tliat tl1c three ju11iors could scarcely sec 
one a11otl1€'r. The smoke roll eel out of the 
windo,v and ot1t of the door\\"a,y in massi,,e, 
dc11sc billows. 

Q\vi110- to tl1c successive cx1)losions ancl 
other ~oiscs associate(l witl1 tl1e ''out­
break,'' Nip,1;er and J1is cl111ms l1nd n?t 
even l1eard tl1e fire-alar1n bell; nor did 
they k110,v a11ytl1ing of the frantic sl1outs 
wl1icl1 ""ere ccl1oing and re-echoing 
tl1ro11gl1ot1t t'l1e scl1ool. Of all tl1c peo11Ie 
at St. Frank's, they were tl1c only ones 
who did not k11ow tl1at tl1crc lVas a fire ! 
Wl1irl1 Vla.s not witho11t its fttnny side; 
since St11cly C was suppose<l to be tl1c 
scene of tl1e fire ! 

"-\Ve sl1all ,probably get into tro11ble 
01.'er t1l1is,'' said Nip1)er, J1is voice tl1ick 
and muffied owino- to tl1e l1a.ndkercl1icf l1c 

t, 

w~ holdinrr O\"er l1is mo11tl1. '' Funny 
thing a prefect hns11't been a.long already. 
No g·ood our saying tl1at we didn't know 
anytl1ing about the fireworks; we'll be 
blani€d j11st the same.'' 

'' Crtimbs ! Tl1ink we sl1all be de­
tainl'd ?'' asked Watson anxio11sly. 

h,, \VI10 did it?'' growllld Nip1Jer. '' Tl1at's 
" at's puzzling me ! How could 
Brewster-- But wl1y not?'' he went on 
thoughtfully. "If Brewster & Co. could fel int~ the Form-room, they could get 
tb."0 this study. By Jove ! They did the 

1ng thoro11gl1ly, didn't they?'' 
heAf sudden thought occurred to him, and 
th ou~ht his way througl1 tl1e smoke to th: radiator. Bending down, he examined 
lie }urncock, w'h_ich was near the floor. 
t>lete] 01tnd that 1t was turned off com-

,, y. 
be :o wonder this radiator w-as cold !" 
Cotni~un~ed. "The japers reckoned on our 
have g b1~ and lighting tl1e ire. '\Ve sh~ll 

a 1g account to settle, you cl1n;ps 1 '' 

AND~.,OR.TH, strug·gli11g "·itl1 a 
1011g l1ose-1)ipe, had his 1Jand ready 
011 tl1e nozzle. 

'' Go al1ead ! '' he shou tr,1. 
'' Tttrn lier on ! ,v e' 11 soon l1a,·e tl1 is 
gid<ly fire out !'' 

He l1ad been one of tl1e first to get into 
action. Assist.ed by Cl111rch, McClure, 
Gresl1am and otl1ers, G1e l1ad seized t]1e 
l1osc i11 tl1c Remove passage. Somebody 
stood at tl1c main sup.ply cock and tur11ccl 
it on. 'l.,l1c l1ose writhed as tl1ough it ]1acl 
suddenly come to life. 

Otttside in tl1e Triangle tl1e rest of tl1e 
boys lvere gi,ring a magnificent exl1ilJition 
of self-1lossrssio11. From tl1e \Vest House~ 
tl1e East Ho11sc a11d the Modern Ho11se, 
tl1e boys en.me trooping 011t, all in perfect 
orrler. 

'' Fire !'' 
Tl1e cry l1ad been taken 11p in every 

House, a11d flrefccts, wi tliout l1esitatio11, 
]1ad dashccl about ,1Jcrforming t:l1cir duties. 
Tlie wl10Jc Ecl1ool "·as assembling i11 tl1e 
Tria.ngle. 

B11t Ha11dfortl1, who always liked to be 
first, was ll-eter1nined tl1nt he, and lie alonl',, 
sl1011ld extino-uisl1 t11c fire. He dnsh~cl 
tl1ro11n-l1 tl1c ;,noke near St11dy D, a11cl tl1c 
]10Re ~ritl1f'd more violently than ever. 
,\rith a slttlden jerk, Hanclfortl1 t11tnerl 
the -cock n.t tl1e nozzle; a terrific s.trea tn 
of water sl1ot Oltt. 

'' Stencly, now-steady !'' yelled Han(_l-
f ortl1. '' \Ve'Jl show 'em ,,1'hat we can 
do !'' 

Swooosl1-swisl1 ! 
NiJ>11er, con1i11g to the door of StL1cly C 

to tell Handf0Ttl1 a11d the others tl1at tl1ere 
was nothina to be alarmecl about, receivecl 

0 

tl1c full force of tl1c jet in l1is cl1est. 
Ha11dfortl1 l1ad just s,vitched tl1e noz1.lc 

ro11nd so tl1a.t the water played into the 
smoke-filled study. A jct of water from 
a fire-hose 1s not 11nlike tl1e kick or· a 
m11le. Ni1)per 1practically t11rned a co111• 

1plete ba.c.k somersa11lt, and he swallowed 
about two quarts of water. 

'' Degad ! Wl1at tl1c-- '' began 
Tre~ellis-Wcst., ap11caring out of tl1e 
smoxe. 

Swisl1 ! 
He got directly into tl1e line of fire~ 

and lie ,vent over like a nine1lin, drencl1e<l 
to the skin. Ha.ndfo1~th mo,·ed the nozzln 
sli(J'l1tly, and tl1e stream of "l'ater sl1<)t 
cle~.n across the room, swisl1ed tl1rough 
the open win~low a11d. drenche~ a groltJ.l 
of seniors wl11cl1 was JUst dasl11ng u11 to 
tl1e window of Study C witl1 a.nothcr- l1osc·. 

''Hi ! J .... ook out!'' howled To111my 
Watson wiidly. '' Ol1ttck it, you idiots ! 
Wl1o's fooling about witl1 that hose? 
You're ruining 011r study !'' 



14 '' TBE SHADOW OF THE GUILLOTINE l '' A vivid story of the French--
' 

''Eh?'' gu1'glcd Handforth., l1enring the 
voice vao-uely above the roar of the water. 

,vatso~ dashed for the door, t:l1e jet 
ca 110-l1t J1im 1tnder the chin, a11d over he 
,vent. By this time Ol1urcli and McClttrc 
\\"ere beo-inning to realise tl1at t11a confla­
gration °wasn't so serious as Teddy Long 
l1acl made the school believe. 

'' Turn off the water!'' roared Cl1urcl1, 
c11p1Jing l1is l1ands and yelling to tl1c other 
juniors down the passage. '' 'fl1ere's somc­
}Jody in the study already! Nitlper and 
s001c other chaps ! For good11css' sake, 
Handy, go easy with tl1at l1os.e ! You're 
cloi11g terrific damage.'' 

'' Damage P'' gurglecl Handfortl1. '' You 
silly ass! I'm 11t1tting out til1e fire !'' 

•· B11t there isn't a11y fire," yelled l\Iac, 
forci11g his '\\'ay forward. '' I bel ie,re it 
,vas a f nlse alarn1 ! '' 

He "·rcstlell wi t11 Han elf ortl1, tl1e nozzle 
----_-_-_ -----

shot round, and everybody in the ipassao-0 
was dre11ched. Biggleswade of the Sixth 
forcing ltis way througl1 the 1press, received 
ap}lroxi~ately t,vo hundred and fifty 
gallons 011 tl1-e middle b11tton of his ,vaist .. 
coat; and the way in wl1ich Iliggleswade 
slithered backwards, carried on the crest 
of that jet, was wortl1 \\"alking five miles 
to see. 

Drencl1ed, blincled, smotl1ercd, he was 
literally swe1Jt off his feet and ca.rrietl 
backwards. Ile sat do,vn violently, a11d 
tl1e jet, JJassing over his l1ead, caugl1t Mr. 
Pyci·aft of t]1e Fo11rtl1 fairly in tl1e neck. 
'flie u11popular Form-master shot for,vard 
and tried to butt the wall like a goat .. 

Tl1e amount of damage Ha.ndf ortl1 had 
accomplisl1cd witl1 tl1at hose was asto11ish­
ing. J:.,ortttnately, s01nebody turnecl off 
tl1e n1ai11 Slt}Ji1ly at that 1nomc11t, and the 

I'"'-' ·do, 
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:fierce jct dwindled away. Chaos was com, 

11Icte. 
1,lic floor of tl1e R.en1ove ipassage was 

l\·illit1C1' wit!h vtater; Study C looked as 
:1iough0 a cyclone had hit it. Nipper. 
'freo·.ellis-,,,. est, ,v a.ts on and otl1er f cllo\\"S 
,ver: more like <lrowned rats tl1an school-

bo.~t,, ell, I dicl it !" said Han<lf orth tri­
um}Jl1~111 tly. 

,, Yes, yo11've done enougl1 !'' roared 
Nilll1c1~. . '' You idiot ! You',,.c messed up 
our study ! You',re ruined c,,.erytl1ing !" 

'' Bt1t-b11t I put the fire 011t !'' yelled 
Ba11clf 01·t'l1. -

'' You-you blockl1cad ! " shrieked 
NiJJ11er. "Tl1ere wasn't a11y fire.'' 

. •· l\i""l1a-a-at ! '' 
"\Vl1y the dickens co11ldn't you make a 

few inquiries first?'' bello'\\,.Cd Nip1Jcr, ex­
asperated. '' It was only a jnpe ! Some­
body had put fire~orks in our grate and 
tl1ey ,vent off.'' 

"Great Scott !'' gurgled Handforth 
blankly. '' And-and I tl1ougl1t-- It 
was 11 cddy Long's fault ! '' lie ,vent on in­
dignantly. '' He das'hed abo11t yelling 
' ]!""ire !' a.nd somebody rang the alarm­
bell, a11cl-nnd--'' 

"And yott all flew into a .panic !'' 
finish eel Ni J) IJC r. '' ,v c 11, I pity the schoo I 
if a real fire ev·er breaks out !'' 

It '\\"as an u11kind remark; and unj11st. 
For the scl1ool had behaved s11lendidly. 
Handfortl1 ,vas abo11t tl1e only fellow who 
l1ad n1ade a mess of t:J1i11gs- nnd tl1at, !per­
ha 1>s, v:asn' t at all s11r1Jrisi11g ! 

''Before I continue with this inq1tiry, 
you boys will go 1tpstairs and cl1ange," 
said Mr. \\1 ilkes. '' 1"11ere's DO rcPson why 
you sl1ould catcl1 colds.'' 

'fhey \\·ent, _ and during the iprocrss of 
cl1a11g1ng Han elf ortl1 heard a f e\v tl1 ings 
conccrni11g himself wl1idh rather aston-
ished hin1. • 

·' But how wns I to kno,v ?'' he ,i1rotcsted 
indignanllj~. '' Somebody yelled ' Fire!' 
and I grabbed the hose. I sa,v all the 
smoke, and--'' 

'' And instead of finding out if tl1c stu(ly 
,,·as really a ligl1t, you ,proceeded to dre11ch 
us,'' •grunted Nipper. '' That was a fine 
t 1hi11g to do ! B11t ,vhat's the good of talk­
ing? You were born an ass, Handy, you 
n.I,vays lia,~e been an ass, and you al\\'ays 
'\\:-ill be a-n ass !'' 

'' Look l1ere--'' 
'' And since it follows that you can't hel11 

being an ass, ,,·e'll fo1·give you,'' said 
Nipper kindly. '' But I doubt if Old 
\Vilkey ,~.--ill take tl1e same ,riew. If yo11'rc 
not detai11ed for tl1e whole evening I sl1all 
be sur111rised. '' & 

' ' Detained," yelled Ilandfortl1, in alarn1. 
'' But it's Guy Fawkes nigl1t." 

'' Tl1at's ,vl1J· yo11'll be dctai11ccl-ns a 
i1J11nishruen t. '' 

'' 0'11~ lor' ! '' 
'' It's quite on tl1e cards tl1at you'll be 

flogged.'' 
'·Flogged ! '' 
'' And if tl1e Head gets to kno,\l' any­

thi 11g about it, it might mean exrlulsion.'' 
'' \Vl1at !'' 
'' Probably botl1,'' said Ni11pc-r1 '"'ritl1 

- relisl1. Handfortl1, \\'}10 did not realise 

CHAPTER 7. 
Long Feels Small! 

IT was not long before the truth became 
known. There had been a f alsc alarm. 
Al! tl1c boys of the other Houses were 

th . quietly told to dismiss and return to 
e!r no1-mal activiti~s. ~ 
'11 hey retttrned-grumbling heatedly. 

. n tl10 Ancient Hot1sc there was an 
:recliate inquiry. Mr. Alington Wilkes, 
Ju~ and gentle, inspected the soaked 

nior 1passag·e and the disordered study. 
goSetors and Third-Formers were told to 
a a out their own business· only tl1c 

eniove bo . d. , '' on the ys 1~me 1ately co11cerned were 
,, It . car11et. 

have b 18 unfortunate that there should 
Old vvil~n a . er-;-misunderstanding," said 
no doub ey, 1n his quiet way. '' Firewo1·ks, 
alar:rn ,, t, were responsible for the false ,, . 

that his leg \\"as being i)Ullcd, ,vas ,,.cry 
startled and 11~rturbed. 

Mean,V1hile, ·Mr. Wilkes, l1aving 11ea1·d 
tl1e details, was facing the quaili1ig rf edrJy 
Long. 

'' In t lie circumstances, Long 1 I sl1a l l 
not deal se,~erely with you,'' said the 
Houscmaster gently. '' You sa,v smoke 
a11d yo11 sa,v fire, so you gave the aln.rn1. 
But before you disorganise tl1c scl1ool 
again, )"'0ung man, I shoi1ld aclvise yo11 
to make 1nore cc11tain of your facts. S01111d­

ing the alarm is very creclitable-,vl1en 
an alarm is necessary. I am ,rery muclt 
afraid you' 11 1I1a ve to write me fi ,,e 111111-
dred lines as a [)ltnishment for bei11rr 
f oolisl1. '' 

0 

• Yes 8 • ,, • 
111 th· , 1r, said Nipper. 

--1s atu£1y. ,, 

''Yes;· sir,'' muttered Teddy miserably. 
'' We ,von't make it a l1a1·d im111ot, '' con­

tinued Mr. Wilkes. '' Yot1 can t,1ke tl1is 
line : ' Only fools :tly into a panic !' and 
you can write it fi,·e hundred times. It 
miRht do you good, Long.'' 

'' Fire~rorks . 'I e~dy Long crawled away, fondly 
~;nag1n1ng tha~ the affair was o,·cr. But 
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it l\"as11't-for hin1. Tl1ere ,verc certai11 
nna1•y Rcmovitcs ,vho were only ,vaiting 
fo1'? Mr. Wilkes to ret11rn to l1is ow11 
<1ua.rters. There was a very se,,.ere bum1l­
i11g in store for Tedcly Long. 

"Now, "·l1at about tl1is alleged fire?'' 
askecl Mr. ,vilkes, wl1en Ni1lper & Co. 
a11d Handf ortl1 and the otl1ers came down­
stairs in dry clotl1ing. '' Foolisl1 as Long 
was, there ,vas at le~1st son1e reason for 
11 is llanic. I unclersta11c.l you were letting 
off fire,vo1~ks in yo11r study, N i.p1>er ?'-' 

" Firc\\Torks ,ve1·e goi11g off> sit'-hut I 
clid11't let tl1cm off,', said Nipper. • 

., A little accident, ·perha1Js? '' sug·gcsted 
Jlcl Wilkey gently. 

'' Y cs, sir.'' 
'' You were ligl1ti11g one firework, a11d 

c\t'l1crs became ig11ited-yes ?'' 
'' It ,vasn't that nt all, sir>'' s~1-id Ni111Jcr. 

"S01nebo(ly l1acl turned off our radiator, 
a 11cl l1acl t l1011gl1tfully i11cl tided some firc­
,rorks i11 tl1c grate an1ongst tl1e Jllaper 
:111tl ,vood and coals. We lit the fire in 
the orcli11ary ,vay-and tl1e11 tl1c tro11blc 
l:)tartell.'' 

Mr. ,vilkcs nodded. 
'

1 .l11d wlioin do you suspect?'' 110 asked. 
rr I '111 11ot s11ggesting t1)1at you should-er 
-s11cak. l'1n merely curious. Do you 
tl1ink tl1at this 1>ractical joke was 1per­
l)ctrhtcd by some of yo11r Form-fellows?'' 
. ''No, sir-it wasn't done by anybody in 
tJ1c Rem·ove,'' replied Nip(per promptly. 
'' You heard about that j.a11e i11 the Form­
room? Well, we believe that tl1is was all 
1Jart and ~arcel of tl1e same wl1ecze. Ancl 
I don't tl1ink anybody in the scl1ool is 
rcs11onsiblc. '' . 

•· Somebody outside, eh?'' asked Old 
\Vilkcy, his eyes twinkling. 

'' Yes, by Ge~rge ! And ,v·e'll sla11ghter 
tl1ose fatl1cadecl River House cha11s, too !'' 
lJurst 011t Handforth. -

'' Al1cn1 ! So you have some definite 
sus1licions ?'' 

••Eli? • I-I didn't mean-- Sorry, 
sir,'' ~aspcd Handf orth. '' Did I say any­
t'hing ?'' 

'' Did you?'' murmured Old Wilkey 
<lryly. '' Pe1~J1aps not, Handfortl1. Let's 
forget it. Well, as none of you boys seem 
to be g11ilty of breaking the school regula­
tions, I shall let the matter dro,IJ· I'll 
se11d some of the servants to clear ~ll this 
st11dy. '' 

Ancl llr. Wilkes., chuckling inwardly, 
took his de1)arture. 

"Good Old Wilkey!'' murm11red Niip11er 
,,Tar1n!y. '' He's a brick !'' ~ 

"'Ho_ jolly - ,,,.el] knows we s11spect 
Ilre,vster & Co., too,', said Cl1urch. '' Just 
like Hancly to blurt it out.'' 

'' I-I didn't mean--" bcga11 Ila11ll­
forth. 

''Never mind,'' said N ip;11er crisply. 
'' T1he affair is over, tha11k goodness-ancl 
it's nearljl' dinner-time. My sons, we're 
prepari11g a nice little rod in [>ickle fol' 
Brewster and the River House ! First tl1e 
Forn1-roon1-now Study ·c ! Tltose Rivel' 
House cl1a1Js did tl1e job thoro11gl1ly, didn't 
th·ey ?'' 

'' Not· l1alf so tl1oroughly as we'll do our 
own job, clear old fello,v,'' said Vivian 
'fravers. '' 1,11c l1onour of t']1c Remove is 

• 

at stake ! Arc we going to let these Ri,·cr 
House chaps c1·ow over us?'' 

''Never l'' ,,.,ent llll ~a roar. 
'' ,veil spoken,'' grinned Travers. 

''Do""It ,vit]1 the Ri,·er House!" 
'' \Ve'd better c}Jscuss this matter here 

n11(l 110w, '' said N i:pper briskly. '' Brains 
nrc 11cedecl ! "\Ve've got to get something 
l1ot. '' 

'' Come into n1y study,t' invited Travers 
l10s1litably. · ''You cl1a1ls can't use your 
ow11 study u11til it's clear.ed out.·'' 

'l1l1cy crowded into Study H, which 
was one of the most comfortable apart­
ments in the Remove passage. The only 
trouble, as Jimmy Potts a11d Skeets 
Rossiter hacl frequently pointed out 
to Traver~, was tl1at the heavy plusl1 cur .. 
tains were too sombre, and excluded a 
good deal of light from the study. Travers 
l1ad supi1llied tl1ose curtains, a11d, person .. 
ally, he thougl1t tl1ey were first-class. 

Even Travers did not notice tl1at tl1e 
curtains ,,·ere }Jltlled a little farther across 
tl1e ,vindows tl1an us1tal. He only 11oticed 
tl1e gloom in the study. I11stincti vely, he 
turned tl1e electric-light switcl1-a.11d t 1hcn 
remarkable tl1ings began to happen. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Ligl1t Entertainment I 

'' HALLO!'' said .·Vivian Tra,,.ers, in 
. surprise. '~ There's no light." 

The IJressing of the swi tel1 
l1acl had no result. At least, 11ot 

for t41e moment. 
'' Ne,,.e.r mind the electric light," said 

Nip}ler, ,vho was anxio11s to get dow11 to 
tl1e bt1siness i11 hand. ''We don't 11ecd 
it. Pull tl1ose silly curtains aside, some­
body. We sl1all be able to see all 1·igl1t. '' 

Somebody i}JUllecl the '' silly c11rtains'' 
aside, mticl1 to Travers' regret. It was one 
of Ibis fads that tl1e curtains should be 
treated witl1 res.pect, and not bunchell ~p 
on either side of tl1e ,vindow, so tl1at tl1e1r 
beauty co1tld not be seen. 

He only gave a casual glance at tJie 
elcctrolier, which hung from ~he ccntl"8 
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Travers had pressed the 
switch, but the electric light 
did not operate. Instead a 
number of fireworks began 
to hiss and bang with pie• 

turcsque effect. 

It ,v~1s l1issi11g like an angr)" ratllt~s1:nke, 
au(l s1)~1rks \\Tcrc fij~iug i11 a 11ict 11rcsq11e 
circle. 

,, F{)r 
'l,ra ,~ers. 
tl1c--

z. ' ~ izz . 

tl1e lo,re of 
'' 'v· l lat t 11 C 

Ho\Y tl1e~-'' 

Sa lllSOll ! '' 
dickc11s--

s,,·i~l1 ~ n~r1g ! 

j,.P l lell 
'l{l10 

Tl1c firc\rork clis11Iay in tl1e clcctrolier 
,vas llcvPlo11i11g n1erriiy. Not only 
catl1cri110-,vhcels were sl1ooti11~ ro11nd, 
l:,1.tt cc1t111011-crackcrs ,v·<?re e~~1)lolling witl1 
clc,· nsta ti !lg' cff ect. rrllc j ltniors bac l~ccl 
a ,. ·1 • ~ ~" , s t a r i 11 g d a z c cl 1 y. 

'' It's-it's getting a 
g·as1)ecl Ni 1)1)e1--. '' ,,7 I1ere, .. er 
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18 c, THE FLYING FISH.'' An astounding story of the future. 

•!vcr "Te doJ we accidentally set fireworks 
going !'' 

'' Bre,vstcr again!'' roared Handfort-11. 
'' Unless Travers---'' Nipper gave 

T1"a·vcrs a hard look. '' Do you know any­
tl1ing about tl1is, Travers? he demanded. 
"' You've a pretty hefty repl1tation as a 
11ractical joker.'' 

'' Chuck it,'' protestecl Tra vcrs. '' ·y ott 
,lon't think I'd fool about like this witl1 
1ny own study, do you? I don't know a 
tl11ng ! Never more surprised in my 
life !'' .. 

' ' Turn off tl1c switch,'' gasped Skeets. 
'' 11l1at's no good-the damage l1as been 

clone now,'' said Nippe1·. '' I say, whali 
tl1c dickens can we do? We'll l1a,Te a 11re­
fcct here in half a tick ! ,v11o's got a 
1·11g, or something? ,,1e'vc got to smother 
tl1is display ! ,, 

It v.'as ~asier said than done. The di~ 
})lay 1·efuscd to be smotl1c1"ed. It con­
tinued merrily-noisily-alarmingly. · 

Bt1t it ,vas soon o, .. er. The cathe1·inc­
,Yheels q11ickly fizzled out, and tl1e can-
11on-crackcrs and the ~11ibs ceased cx­
llloding. Only dense~ choking smoke ancl 
a few feeble sizzle.s remained when Biggles­
,vadc of tl1e Sixth barged through tne 
doorv;ay. 

'' At it again, arc you?'' he demanded 

' wratl1fully. '' Great Scott! It's a lvon. 
der tl1ere wasn't a second fire-alarm , 
What tl1e dickens do you kicls tl1ink you'r~ 
doing?'' .. 

' ' Go easy, Biggy · '' began Ni }Jpe1 ... 
'' Go easy be l1anged !'' roared Bigglt1s. 

wade, thoroughly exasperated. '' ,ve pre .. 
fects have done notl1ing but dasl1 all over 
the school ever sinco we got up ! G11y 
Fawkes Day is all \"ery well., but.--'' 

'
1 Now. Biggy, be sensibl~., '' 11rged N lJJ­

per. '' You're a goocl cl1a1J, a.11d ,ve all 
like you. Don't SJloil yourself.'' 

Biggleswade, who was notoriously easy­
going, grunted. 

'' It's no good,,, he saicl darkly. '' You'r(, 
not goi1:1g to get round me like tl1at ! 
Y 011'·ve been letting fi1~e,,rorks off in tl1is 
study-and yo,1 know jolly well tl1at it's 
strictly against the rules.,, 

'' Biggy, I wouldn't tell you a lie," saic.1 
Travers solemnly. '' This is my study, 
and I don't know a thing about tl1ese 
fireworks. Potts doesn't know anytl1ing, 
eitl1cr-nor does Rossiter. We've been 
japed.'' 

., Oh!'' said Biggleswade. 
'' Just as Nipper was japed in St11Lly 

C-j11st as the "\\·hole Remove was japecl in 
the Form-room,'' continued Travers. '' It's 
all llart and parcel of the same wheeze. 

A Bumper Book at a Bargain Price 

I 

' ----

Gra11d Stories 
o2 Gripping 
Adventure! 

I-Jere's a ,vonderful budget of thrilling 
adventure stories that's too good to be 
missed-a book packed fu~,of swift-moving 
action that holds you spellbound. Tl1at's 
v,hat you get i11 1"HE POPULAR BOOK 
OF BOYS' STORIES. Here you can 
re,,.el in gripping sea mysteries, stirring 
tales of the "\\1ild West, and exciting talcs 
lf sports, etc.-in fact, every pl1ase of 
adventure for the manly boy is represented 
in this grand all-fiction annual, ,vhich is 
splendidly illustrated. 

POPULAR BOOK 
ol BOYS' STORIES 

At all N eflJsagents and Booksellers 2/6 nel. 
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a "ood cha1J, Bi ggy, and trickle 
B,~aY- ,v e'rc just as f urion,:; as you arc 
~and you ca.n lcaYc it t~ 1:,s to hang. 
d ·a Yi' a11d c1uurtcr tl1c c11l1)r1ts.-

1,, lVlio arc tlrn culprits?" asked Biggle~­
"a(lc sus11iciously. 

\\ "Some chaps quite o~!si<l': you~.· juris­
diction--:tl1ank gooclne~s., said N1p1)er. 

"outside my what?· 
,, Your authority,'' ex1)laincd Ni}lper 

kindly. '' Sorry I used s~cl1 a 1011g ,~ord; 
I'd forcrot.ten tl1at yo11 S1xtl1-For1ners arc 
a bit ,~eak on English. By tl1e time a 
Dlan uets into the Si~th hc'8 taki11g things 
ca,sil~~ and he's forgotten · almost e,"er) .. _ 
tlii11g he ever lea1-nctl. '' 

,, No\\~, don't get cl1ccky," said Bigglcs­
wade gruffly. '' So tl1is 11ractical joke 
,vas ,-.,orkcd by somcbocl,,. outside mv-£'r­
DlY ,vl1at-do-you-call-it. ~ My jurisd1ction, '' 
lie a(l<lcd triumphantly. 

"Brewster-of tl1e I{i, .. er II011sc.," sai<.1 
Hnndfortl1, b1~catl1i11g l1nr(l. '' \\r c'rc get­
tina a bit sick of it, Biggy. E,~cry,vl1cre 
we "go, ,ve find firc,vo1·ks. ,, 

Bigglcswade reti1 .. cd, satisfied. And 
N~er, gazing up at the smouldering, 
bl cncd remains be11eatl1 tl1e silke11 
shade of the elcctrolicr, whistled \\-pitl1 
admiration. 

''Brainy,'' he saicl, sl1aking his hea.d. 
"Tl1c n1orc we look into tl1is a.ff air, the 
brainier it becomes! Just look at the 
cun11i11g of this particular {lodge.'' 

'' Blessed if I ·ca.n untle1·stand 110'".. it 
ha111le11cd, '' said Travers. '' \\'" c <>11ly 
t11r11cu tl1e switch-and I do11't see l1ow 
tl1at cottld have set off an~r firel\yorks. '' 

He soon found out, however. . The 
dodge, j11st like tl1e otl1crs, ,v·as delight­
fully sin11)le. The jailers had mc1~c1y rc­
nio,~e(l tl1c ligl1t bulb, a11d J1ad slip11ecl 
a~ ordi11nr)· ada1)ter into tl1e socket; tl1c 
wire from the adapter led to a '"€l"Y com­
monpliice electric toaster. Tl1c toaster 
\V~s scct1rely tied to tl1e 01~name11tal ,vork 
of tl10 clect,rolier. 
"'." See. l1ow it · worked ? ,, asked. Nip per, 
c •th _gr u d a in g' admiration. •·Two 
ather1ne-~ .. l1ceis on eacl1 siclc of tl1e 

ttoastcr-squibs and cracke-rs fixc<l at the op.,, ... ... 
,, B 

b ttt-but e,,en now I don't sc-c--'' 
~~an llaudf orth. 

are ! ou know what these electric toasters 
SWit continued Ni})per. '' '\\TI1cn yo11 
thatc~l on. the element gets red-hot, ~o 
"'as (! bread can be toasted. ,v ell, 1t 
"'ere c 11Id's play. The firewo1·k fuses 
in~nt llle,rely sl1oved close to tl1e cold ele­
~ra · VI1cn '\\.,e switched on, tl1e element 
aliih~e 1·ed-l1ot, and the fuses caught 
siizlc · That's when we heard the first 

· After that the catl1crine-whcels 

started going· round, and-and-there you 
are ! '' 

,~ M,y only sainted aunt !'' said Hand­
f ortl1, staring. 

It "·as ccrta.inly an ingenious de,"ice. 
A11tl, as tl1e• j11niors could see, tl1e ,\·hole 
co11tra1Jtion could lia,·~ been fitted into 
tl1c electrolicr witl1in the space of a 
n1i1111te or two. Tl10 toaster, of course, 
l1ad been pl'C}Jarc(l nt leisure, earlier. 

'' I can't quite belic,~e it, you kno\\.,~'· 
said Nip1)er tl1ougl1tfully. '' Brewster's a 
smart chap-but he l1as excelled himself 
to-day. It-it makes 11s feel so small! 
'\\-Tl1y couldn't vte tl1i11k of dodges like 
this?,, 

'' We'll make those R-iver House cl1aps 
sit U}l1--'' began Handforth, and then he 
11auscd. 

Boom-boom! 
,~aguely, the souncls of dull explosions 

came to tl1e ears of the juniors. They all 
stared at one another. Something was 
l1a1lpening fartl1cr down the pasRage ! 

Nipper took a deep, deep _breath. 
'' If . fireworks ca.n go off in Study C 

a11d Study H-why can't· they go off in 
otl1cr stltdies ?" lie asked. '' Come on, you 
c·l1a llS ! 'f l1is needs investigating ! '' 

CHAPTER 9. • 

Forty Winks and Fits! 

A ltCHlB.~LD \,1 INSTON DEREK 
G LEN'l-:HOR,NE, the genial ass of 
tl1c Remov·e, was the ,,ictim this 
ti1ne. 

Strolli11g into Stt1dy E, that haven of 
rest ""l1ic.l1 was even more lux11rious than 
St1Ldy IT, lie was cheered by tl1e warmtl1 
of t I1c fire and the general air of com ... 
fort. 

''What-ho!'' murmured Archie. 
He drifted across to the lounge, and 

placed a couple of cushions in position. 
'' A b1·ief relaxation of tl1e old bones 

is indicated,'' he murmured conte11tedly. 
'' I mean to say, wl1a,t witl1 all this dashed 
excitement buzzing about the place., a 
cha.ppie needs forty winks!'' · 

He d1'opped gracefully upon tl1e soft 
cushions of tho lounge. 

Bang ! Hana ! Bang ! 
Tl1ree violent explosions took place bc­

nea th Arcl1ic Glentl1orne, n.nd the '\\"ay 
in wl1icl1 he lea.pt off the lounge ~T~1.s a11 

eye-opener. Marmaduke himself co11lcl 11ot 
have dis1llayed g1"eater agility-1\Iarma-
duke being "\Villy Handforth's pet mon­
key. 

'' Odds fits and shocks !'' yel11cd Arcl1il', 
qui,,.ering from head to foot. ''Help! 
Phip11s ! S.O.S. ! Good gad, and so 
(orth ! Pl1ipps ! Jvherc are youJ dash 

• 
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you ? The young master is how ling for 
l1elp !'' 

He gazed f ascinatedly at the smoke 
which Vw·as rolling out f1•om beneatl1 the 
lo,v lounge. Then tl1e door burst open, 
and Nip11er. Handforth. Travers and tho 
otl1er f cllows burst in. 

'' \Vhat's happening in here?'' asked 
Ni1lpcr sharply. 

,. Explosions, dash it!'' bleated Archie. 
'' I thoup,ht I was absolutely blo,vn 11p ! 
Look! The frightful place is on fire!'' 

'' Lend a hand., you chaps!'' said Nipper 
cris1Jly. 

'l1 l1ey grabbed hold of the heavy article 
of f t11·niture and turned it up. The ex­
planation was simple. Three giant caps 
had been placed on the ftoorJ each on a 
tin-lidJ so tl1at the carpet should net be 
damaged. There were three blocks of 
,1.·ood lying loose, too. 

'' Sec what l1appened ?', asked Ni1lper, 
pointing. '' Those percussion caps were 
}Jlaced in position-tl1ey're sort of minia ... 
ture f og:-signals., tl10 same as they use on 
the railway. The blocks of wood were 
fixed on the top of t lie caps, the other 
ends of the blocks resting against tl1e 
s1Jrings of the lounge. There was quite 
{\llough pressure to Keep them in position. 
But as soon a.s somebody sat on the 
lounge, tl1e sudden dcp1'cssion of tho 
springs did the trick J~ 

Travers scratched his head. 
'' Mar,,..ellous !'' he commented. '' That,s 

all I can say, dear old fellows. .a\.nd look 
a.t the care the bo11nclers took ! I mean, 
fJutting those tin-lids on the floo1· so tl1at 
the carpet shoulcln't be scorched.'' 

• 
'' Yes, it's funnyJ'' stid Nipper, frown-

1ng. 
·' ,v11at do you mean-' funny '?'' asked 

llandforth. 
~ 

'' So it is f11nny,'' insisted Nipper. 
'' LoCJk here, you cl1aps, tl1is is getting 
too thick for \\·ords ! We shall be afraid 
to touch nnytl1ing soou-f or fear of fire. 
works o-oin ('I' off I'' 

' t:, 0 'Well, well,'' mt1rmured T1·avcrs, in 
l1is whimsical way. '' .At least., dear old 
fellows, you must admit tliat we're havi11a 
a perfectly ripping Fifth!'' 0 

F ~rtRTIIER. down tl1e }lassage, in Study 
A, Bernard Forrest selected a 
cigarette from the ornamental box 
on the table. Forrest was a reck­

less, daring youth; he l1ad of ten boasted 
about that box of cigarettes on his table. 
It was ostensibly a box of pen-nibsJ india­
rubber bands, paper fasteners, and so 
forth-but these were contained in an 
upper tray. The cigarettes were beneath, 

'' Not going to smoke now, are you P.'~ 
asked Bell. '' Dinner in ten minutes.~•-

'' I always enjoy a puff before dinner,, 
replied Bernard Forrest coolly. J · 

But he did not enjoy this one. II 
lit the cigarette. threw himself into a: 
easy cl1air, and puffed luxu1·iously. 

Everything was all right for about 
ten seconds; then the end of Forrest, 8 
<:igaret~e went off with a soft report. 
::iomcth1ng else happened., too. Sim111 
taneous with the explosion came a con: 
centratcd spray of black powder. Gttlli ... 
ver and Bell, startled by ~he report> sa\V 
Forrest·'s head enveloped 1n the smotl1er 
of blackness. 

Forrest himself had leapt to his f cet 
with a fiendish yell. 

When Nipper & Co. and the others 
b11rst in, a moment later, attracted by the 
cxplosionJ they found Forrest converted 
into- a sort of mottled nigger. His face 
was as black as ink except for the 
narrow space round his eyes. His collar 
and the upper part of his suit, haci 
suffered similarly. 

'' Sor1·y,'' said Nipper. '' We though£ 
the1·c had been an accident." 

'' You fool !'J snarled Forrest. '' Don't 
you call this an accident?'' 

'' What happened?'' grinned Handforth. 
'' I-I clon't know ,J' said Forrest. 

'' Pou£ ! Pah ! I'm half choked ! 1-1 lit 
a ciga.rette, an4 the rotten· thing burst in 
my face."' 

'' Serve you rigl1t,'' said Handforth 
promptly. '' You shouldn't light cigar .. 
cttes ! vVhy can't you wait until you've 
left school? It's against the rules., any­
how, to smoke cigarettes !'' 

•• You-you-you-- Does that make 
a.ny difference?'' grated Forrest, nearly 
beside himself. '' Somebody's been play .. 
ing tricks with my cigs !,, · 

'' By Jove!'' said Nipper keenly. 
He wasn't sorry for Forrest. In fact, 

lie rather approved of the jape. But, 
when all was said and done. it was a ja~ 
against a St. Frank1 s Removite-and 1 

l1ad been performed by an outsider. 
'' More tricks,'' said Nipper, as he went 

ac1·oss to the cigarette-box, and lifted 011
1j the false tray. '' H'm ! They look ~ 

1·ight. '' He took one out, examined it, 
and then threw it into the fire. Thcrd 
was a brief pause, a, sudden burst, an 
a dense cloud of blackness surged out into 
tl1e study. . " 

"Here, steady ,.. yelled Bell, leap11!a 
aside. '' You silly idiot! You've smotl!cr 
me !'' ,, id 

"Sorry-I wanted to make sure, saeJI 
Nipper coolly. "You chaps have bten 
japed-the same as ~lie re~t of_ ~8 - W the 
Brewster & Co. paid their visit to · 

(G_ontinued on page 24.) 



21 

Gee whizzzzz I Special uproarious fireworks number. 

No, 29. Vol. 2. EDITORIAL STAFl. November 7th, 1931. 
Editor-in--Chlef 

SQUIBS! 
E. 0. Bandf orth 

PIE-FACE IN THE 
WARS! 

Editor E. 0. Bandforth 
Chief Sub-Editor 

By 
E. O. Bandforth 

Literary Editor 

The Editor 

E. 0. Bandforth 
Art Editor E. O. Handfortb 
Rest of Stafl E. O. Hand!orth By X.Y.Z. 

T IIE Fift.11 of Novembor-tlie only day in 
tJ1e year ,v-l1en ~Ir. Pj-'"Craft da.rcn't go 
i11to t.he ""'i]la.ge. Ho wa.s ncarl~r burnt 
once before in mistake for a gt1~;, 

• • • 

I li'.l.:c Guy Fau,kes Day. Apart froni the fun 
you can, hat'e _u,,ith fires an.d fireu·orl:s, it a.licays 
seenis to me like a dress reh.earsal for Clir-istr,ia.s. 
Only jttsl 01.:er six tJ)~ekB to C~ltrist11ia.s ·1-,olr. '1.·1t.e 
cillage 11outha in Bcllto1·i are carti1l9 g1.1ys ro·zirid 
a:ul .. ~n.r,ing carols at llte 8UJJlC 1-,:1,ie. I1i these day.s 
of bus1:1ie.ss competition., el:erybody tJJ.lt,St gi1:e 
t·alue Jor in,otiey. 

• • • 

Tlio ,, .. orst part of Gt1y Fa \Vl<es Day is tl1e 
enormous amo11nt of mono~T tl1at goes 11p in 
sn1oko.,. E,·ery time I explotle a cannon I think 
sndly or tl10 tuck I could l1al·e boual1t ,vith tl1e 

0 money. 
• • • 

Aly n1inor, lJtilly, is a stra·n'Je l:id. I shall 
never forqrt last Guy Fawke,fl Day, tchen, h.e dashed 
ftdl pelt into a bla~i,ig fire in order to resc1Je a toad 
;:uuh~ in the firewood. .l\len have recefre-d medals 

r things ,iot so plucl~y as tllat. 

• • • 

• • • 
wtf Jhe way. I have a special notice here : 
any 1 os/i C1.ittle, Esq., lti1ully git'e the Re1nove 
"-'iah 'tad clothes he happens to pos<Je~s, as they 

nia./c~ a ai1.y nJ him I 

• • • 
\f e l1a ~ 1 . 

study. J e a ar~e b~x ... of fire\\"orks 1n our 
llsua1 ne .. f ~my \\ EE~LY doesn't appea,r as 
Atceiur x{ neek, you will know that Church and 

0 a,"c been careless witl1 tl1e ma-tcl1es. 

E. 0. HA~-nFORTH. 

I 4-i\.ll not putti11g my name at tl1e 11eatl of 
this_ litt.Ie episode, as I am not nltogctl~or 
anxious for l\lr. Pycraft to find Otlt to ,,rl101n 
110 is obliged for tl1e name of '' JJie-Fnce." 

But I ha,"e it on excellent authority tl1at tl1cse 
ev·ents occurred jltst as I relate tl1en1. 

~Ir. Pycraft \\7 M wallcing l1ome tl1rougl1 t.l1e 
,rilla.ge street at llollton when a l1and sl1ot ot1 t 
of a clarl~ door,va.~", and a jumping-cracker fell at 
!\Ir. P~:rcraft's ff.et. Immediately tl1erc cnmo 
a sct1rrJ~ing of feet, and a villago youtl1 "·t111isl1efl 
lil~o a sl1ot. 

l\lr. Pv·craft l1ad no loisure t,o notice tl1is. Tl1c 
"" jt1n1pi11g-cracl{er set up an intBnsi\.,.o barrage on 

tl1e spot, and t.l1e horrified master hop1)0d 
,,.ainl~,. tl1is ~:oay and tl1at "ray, trying to elucle 
tl10 persistent firoworl{. Tl1e firoworlc \von after 
a bitter st.niggle. It jumpoc.l into )Ir. PjTcraft's 
trot1sor-leg. 

,,~ith a torriflod expression on his face, tl10 
East House rnastcr leaned against a lamp-post . 
Immediately there was a , .. iolent explosion as a 
large '' cannon '' went off beneatl1 l1im. ,,711en 
110 regained conscio\.tsness lie staggored to""ards 
St. Frank's. Ho saw something ~lowing in tl10 
gutter, and being a highly inquisit.1ve gentleman, 
bent down to soo ,vl1at it was: another firework! 

The explosion caused him to tt1rn a doublo• 
so1ncrsault and land flat upon the pa,rement . 
,,;"hen he sat up, lie noticed a. village )~outh 
coming towards l1im. 

'' Please, sir,'' said this youtl1, '' will you gi'\·e 
mo a penny t.o bt1y some fireworks ? ' 1 

:rtlr. Pycraft looked at the 3routh for two 
minutes, and there ,vas a noise in l1is ears 
liko tl1e roar of a migl1ty sea. He turned and said: 

(Tl1at ,vill do ; that will do ! Tl1is is a respoct. 
able paper !-E. 0. H.) 

URGENT NOTICE, 
Timothy Tucker has obtained a supply or 

gunpowder, and intends to make his own fire­
works. Will his friends and relations please 
prepare themselves for the worst ? A bed in 
the School Sanatorium Is being kept vacant 
pending the explosion. 
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GUY FAWKES DAY 
Fags, procession-programme. 

E ha·v·e rccei,rod nf ormation from 
tl1e fags that a grand procession 
ie contempla·: ed to-morrow, 
ThurAday, at clusk. The ro1.1te 

is via the Trio.ngle to th3 playi~g fields ; 
tl1ence round the back of the East and 
!\-lodorn Hot1ses to the Triangle again. 
Sr)ectators are warned that it will be 
hotter to see t.he processicn near the start, 
as the fireworks won't la.~t the whole dis­
ta-11ce. 

The procession is headed by half a dozen 
fags ,vith SPARKLERS. '£he sparlclers 
are supplied by tl1e Bellton Stores, Bellton, 
at tl1e price of one penny per packet of six 
Apnrklers. No fewer tl·.an six whole 
pacl{ets have beon lavishei upon the first 
part of tl1is display. 

Next comes a fag with a TORCH, from 
wl1ich the fireworks will ho lighted. Then 
follo,\·e the SQUIB BRIGADE. The 
squibs will be thrown among the specta­
tors, so that a certain live] ness is bound to 
occur in this po.rt of the I rocession. 

C. HEATH, ESQUIRE, Trumpeter in 
Ordinary to the Royal Brigade of Fags, 
will no,v be seen with his Scouts Bugle. 
This will be a signal tl~at immediately 
behind ltlm are the GUYS. ,ve are gi~"en 
to understand by Mr. W. Handforth that 
tl1e guys ma.y possibly not be recognised 
by the crowd. We therefcre have pleasure 
in gi""ing the following hints of what to 
notice. 

The guy of HORACE PYCRAFT, ESQ., 
has on a pair of brown sl~oes wl1ich were 
found in the dustbin. Moreover a battered 
mortar-board adorns its head, and it 
sl1ould be easily recognised. 

FATTY LITTLE will be known by J1is 
immense acreage-it will take three fags to 
carry him. 

~.,ARl\iIER HOLT is not very like the 
original, as he is dressed entirely in one of 
Archie Glenthome's discarded suits. But 
the guy will be chewing a straw, liko the 
original Holt, a.nd may therefore be picked 
out with keen eyes. 

Tl1e artistic creation known as CHAR. 
LIE'S AUNT has been built by Willy 
Handforth's followers in some articles of 
app:ircl donated by l'Irs. Poulter, the 
matron. Last on the list comes HAND­
FORTH MAJOR, ,vhich is clad in a goal• 
keeping jersey, ,vhite cricket flannels and 
football boots. It may ho recognised by 
the fine rich colol1ring of red on its pro­
boscis. Needless to say this work of art 
is the masterpiece of tl1e gl1y's affectionate 
brother. 

The RAG-TAG.AND-BOBTAIL of tl1e 
fags will bring up the rear, with such sundry 
fire,vorks as tl1eir pocket-money permits. 
These fireworks, ranging from squibs to 
crash-bangs, will be flung indiscriminately 
at the crowd, and spectators are advised to 
back away a bit. 

Arrangements l1ave been made to pro­
tect the guys during the free fight which is 
certain to take place on the playing fields, 
and, if tl1e guys emerge from the ordeal in 
good condition, they will be ceremoniously 
burnt at the Third Form bonfire at about 
8.30 p.m. Everybody welcome. 

Wo are informed that a collecting-box 
will be sent round to the spectators in aid 
of tl1e funds. 

Roll 11p ! Roll t.1p ! Roll up ! 

=-·=================== -----------------------------------------------=----=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--
ADVERTISEMENTS 

BY ORDER OF THE "HEADl\lASTER. 
No fireworks may be exploded or fires 
lighted within 0, distance of one h1.1ndred 
~~Rrds of the School Buildings. Disregard 
of this instruction will be severely dealt 
with.-E. FENTON, Captain. 

GUY FAWKES DAY. For the conve• 
nience of the young gentlemen of St. 

Franli.'s, the Bannington Hospital has 
arranged for its motor ambulanc.e to be in 
waiting at Bellton Lane, near tl1e school, 
from seve11 to nine-thirty. 

REMOVE JUNIOR desires to make a 
guy of Mr. Goole. If that gentleman is 
willing to 1

' sit for his portrait,'' will he 
please wear a flower in his buttonhole at 
dinner to•day, when the Remove Junior 
will disclose lus name. 
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UNCLE JIMMY'S CORNER 
Conducted by that fatheaded chump, SIR JAMES PO'l·TS . 

A FEW brief replies to begin with. 
FATTY LITTLE wants to know 

how to make a Swigs Roll. Push 
him down a mountain, Fatty. 

J .. WK GREY hes been insulted by 
anotl1or fellow, but doesn't want to fight 
him. \Vhat shall he do ? TJ1row mashed 
potatoes at him, of course, 1\ soft answer 
turneth away wrath. 

Having got that off our 
chest, we will now consicler 
tl1e true and touching 
story of 

CATHERINE WHEEI.1 
(1731-58). 

You've all seen a cathor­
ine wheel in action, haven't 
you ? But I bet you f ot1r• 
teen shillings you don't 
know how that popula.r 
firework first originated. 
I thougl1t not. Lend ni:e 
an ear ( two, if you ca11 
spare tl1em), and I'll tell 
yott all abo11t it. 

0 

~ 
......... .. -

want a new invention. How can I i11,:-ent 
anything new ? You must l1a\,.e brains fo1· 
that.'' 

'' Caramba ! Help I Buenos Aires ! '! 
sighed Catherine. 

'' Go into tl1e storel1ouse and tio all 
those fireworks into a parcel,'' commanded 
her fatl1or. '' ,ve'll emigrate to America 

and sell tl1em for tootl1-
picks ! '' 

So Catl1erine beetled off 
into the storel1ouse, and 
tied up tl1e fireworks as 
comma11dod by pa.pa. Un• 
fortu11a.tely, sl1e failed to 
notice that sl1e l1ad in­
cluded herself in the parcel, 
so to speak, and when sl1e 
sta.ggered out into tl1e 
open air, sl1e was tiod goo(l 
and proper to ten thousand 
squibs. 

Bei11g cl11msy-like our 
respected Editor she fell 
on tl1e fire. The fire,vo·rks 
i1nmediately began explo­
ding, and Catherine, tietl 
to tl1em with two miles of 
best rope, found herself 
spinning round and round. 

l\ir. Wheel was a poor 
firework-maltor living in 
tl1e Hartz Mountains. He 
had many troubles, in­
cluding a wooden leg, 
tonsilitis, and a dat1gl1ter 
named Catherine, and his 

Revolutions caused the 
evolution or a catberlne 

wheel. 

Sl1e shrieked for help, 
but papa wa-a far too ex• 
hausted witl1 laughing to 
lend her any aid. Round 

trade went from bad to worse, and then 
from worse to worser. It was on the point 
of going from worser t.o worst when Mr. 
\Vheel sat down on an egg-box and burst 
into tears. 

'' Ach, mein papa ! '' said his daughter 
in Spanish. '' \Vhat is the matter ? ' 1 

'' \Ve'ro broke I ,, wailod l1er father. 
'' Fireworks don't pay. The people have 
become tired of squibs and crackers, and 

NIPPER'S NOVEL 
STUNT! 

I 

A LL Removites are invited to tl1e 
REMOVE FIREWORK CELE­
BRATIONS at Hnlf Mile Meadow 
to-morrow night. The wl10le Form 

has pooled funds in order to stage a cele­
bration which will knock the Fourtl1 dis­
play into a cocked hat. Special set-piece 
depicting a house on fire will be let off at 
9 p.m. All kinds of fireworl{s by the hun­
dred will be set going. FOUR BARRELS 
OF TAR are ready fo~ the bonfire. 

In addition to this, Nipper & Co. will 
present the most novel stunt of the term. 
Arrangements have been made with ~Ioor 
View School to communicate with St. 
Frank's by means of coloured rockets. A 
complete code has been drEiw11 out by 

and round and round went Catherine, tho 
sparks :ft)·ing from lier in a pretty circle, 
which immodiate1y put an idea into papa's 
head. 

'' Idea I '' he )"elled. '' I ,vill malra a new 
firework wl1ich shall spin round like t•hat, 
and I will call it the Cathorine Wheel after 
my daughter. \Vl1oopee ! It will make my 
fortune 1 '' 

And it did I 

Nipper and tl1e Moor ,riew Girls. Tl1e 
different colours mean various words, 
according to how they aro se11t up. 

At 8.30 p.m. St. Frank's ,vill send tho 
first message to Moor View by coloured 
rockets. Tl1e girls will seo the rockets 
burst, read the message, and will reply 
with rockets from tl1eir o,vn firework cele• 
bration. A complete copy of the code 
will be given to ev~ spectator, so that 
everybody n1ay understand the messages 
which are being excl1anged. 

The headma.ster, ?.Ir. Nelson Lee, is 
interested in tlus experiment, and has 
informed us that lie ,vill be present in 
person during tl1e evening. The wl1ole 
arrangements aro under the control of 
Nipper and Handforth. 

Plenty of accomwodaticm for every• 
body. Give the mouldy Fourth's sl1ow a 
miss, and roll up to tl1e first exlubition of 
Rocket ,vireless in tl1e world. 
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HANDFORTH THE GUY! 
(Co,iti11ued from page 20.) 

school last night they did the job thor~ 
oughly. ,, 

• , TI1e cigarettes were all right this 
morning,'' said Forrest. '' At least, I took 
one out ~f tl1e box, and there was notl1ing 
,,·rong with it. I believe tl1cy've been 
cl1anged during the last half-l1our. '' 

'' That's impossible.,'' objected Cl1urcl1. 
'' Bre'\\-stcr couldn't ha.ve been in the 
school durinO' the past half-l1our-or any 
of tl1e other River House cl1aps, either." 

''Funny!'' said Nipper, pursing his lips. 
'' You're making me tired, you "Tith yo11r 

'funny, !'J said Handforth ir1·itc1bly. 
'' ,v1iat is there funny about it? Couldn't 
Bre'\\·ster have tipped 'l~ubbs, the page-boy, 
to change the cigarettes?'' -

'' T1tbbs is loyal to us-he ,vouldn't l1avc 
accc1Jted any bribe,'' replied N i1>11cr 
prtlmptly. 

It was a complete mystery. It could. 
not be in,l'estigatecl tl1en, hon,.e,,.er. as the 
bell for dinner ,v-as ringing. So all tl1e 
Removites trooped into tl1e dining-l1all­
Forrest following after a hasty '\\"ash antl 
cl1angc. 

The fellows half cx.Pcctcd fireworks to 
go off under the dining-ta blc, or under 
their chairs. They even had dn1·k suspi­
cious of the pudding when it came on the 
table. Nothing out of the common l1ap­
Jlened, ho'\\·e,rcr, and dinner passed off un­
cvcntf ully. 

Ni1)pcr can1e to a decision during tl1e 
meal. As soon as lie and his cht1ms were 
dismissed, he made a bee-line for the 
tele})hone-bo~ in the J unio1· Common­
roo111. 

'' ,,t11at arc yo1.1 going to do?" asked 
Handforth. 

''I'm going to ring 111J Brewster,'' re­
plied N1p}?er grin1ly. 

But he didn't. --
CHAPTER 10. 

A Common-room Commotion I 
. 

T HER.E was a good deal of excitement 
wl1en the ,,~ord went round tl1at 
Nip1Jer was ringing up Hal 
Bre,vster of the River House. In 

nll ,probability there would be some '' fire­
works'' over the 'phone ! 

'' Just a minute, dear old fellow,'' said 
Travers, o,pening tl1e door of tl1e telephone­
box before NipJ1er l1ad lifted off the re­
ce i ,,.er. '' Is tl11s wise P'' 

'' How do you mean?'' 
'' Sort of giving Brewster a warning, 

is11't it r·· 

'' We want to b9 absolutely certain that 
the Ri,~er House chaps are rcs1Jonsible for 
the jape,'' said Ni1lper. 

'' But aren't l\~c certain?'' asked Travers . . , 
1n surprise . 

'' Practically-but there's no definite 
proof,'' re.plied Ni11per slowly. '' We don't 
,vant to make any blunders, Travers. I 
s11a.Il be able to t-cll, by Brewster's tone, 
,,,J1cther lie and hi~ chums worked tl1is 
jaJ>e. If it comes to tl1e point, I'll ask 
lhim straight out. He won't fib about it­
J1e'll eitl1er evade the question or admit 
the tr11th. As I say, ,ve want to be sure.'' 

'' Oh, all rigl1t; if you think so~" said 
Travers, closing tl1e door. 

NitJpe1· lifted tl1e receiver from tl1e 
hook. There was a faint little '' t\va.ng,'" 
as of a spring or a piece of elastic, but 
010 took no notice. Ile was getti11g ready 
to gi,Te the 01)erator the nt1mbcr. 

Ho tl1ought- he heard sometl1ing sizzle 
at l1is feet, and lie glanced do\\,,ll into tl1e 
dense gloom at tl1c bottom of the telc­
l)ho11e-box. 

'' V\1l1at tl1c--'' he began, sta1,tlcd. 
For lie tl1011gl1t lie detected a faint spark 

or two-a11ll lie was quite certain tl1at he 
could smell st,mctliing burning. Some­
tl1ing sul1J11t1rous-gun1>owdcry ! 

'' Here, I say--'' 
Bang ! Ba-a-n-a-ang ! 
111 tl1at confined s1Jace, with the door 

securely closed, trl1c explosions were like 
b1trsting bon1bs. If tl1e fellows in tl1e 
Common-room were startlcd1 Nipper was 
flabbergastecl. 

He dro•p1)ed tl1e· tclc1lhone receiver as 
tl1ougl1 it l1ad become red l1ot, antl crasb.ed 
back\vards against the door. TI1e door 
flew 011e11, and Ni1Jper fell out in a l1eap. 
A cannon-crackc1· followed him, (having 
just ex1Jlo<led. Dense smoke rolled out 
i11to the Common-room. 

'' Agn in !'' yelled N ip.11er, rising to l1is 
feet, and jumping to tl1c truth .. '' 011, n1y 
l1at ! 'l.,hey'rc e,.,.cry,vherc ! No matter 
,,·l1ere we go, firev{orks start ex1)loding I'' 

'' Great Scott !'' 
'' Moro of Brewster's giddy work !'' 
'' Down with the Ri,rcr House !'' 
''Hear, hear !" 
'l''.hc fellows gatlicred round excitc{lly. 

The brief fircwo1·k display ,vas over. For­
tunately, no 11refects can1e along to make 
• • • 1nq111r1es. 

'' But-but how was it worked?'' asked 
Handforth blankly. ''What did you do, 
Nipper?''· 

''Notl1ing except lift off the receiver!'' 
'' But fireworks can't be set going by a 

telephone, yo11 ass !'' 
''You wouldn't think they could be set 

going by 11ressing an electric-ligl1t switch 
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--but they were set going !'' retorted 
Nip.per gruffly. "Haven't we been dis­
covering, all along, that tJhe cha,ps who 
pla1-ed the jape are clever ?u 
1 

•• Let's have a look,,., said Fullwood, 
plunging into the smoky box. 

They soon found out how the stunt had 
been worked. On the floor of the tele-­
phone-box stood a square tin. A. string 
Jed from it to the hook of t'he tel~phone 
instrument-the hook on which the re­
ceiver hung. There was a piece of elastic., 
too. When the hook was released, the 
elastic acted as a springJ and tJhe strinu 
t() the box was given a sharp· jerk. 

0 

U:11on investigation a pOl'tion of an 
automatic gaslighter was discovered-one 
of those automatic lighters which are made 
i11 tl1e form of a pistol. It was the trigger 
-w·hich had been attached to tfhc string. 
Thus, the t1igger had been released, and 
a s;park had played ~pon a little train of 
explosive, setting it off. The explosive had 
in turn ignited the fuses of the cannon­
crackers. Very igenious very effective . 
and surprisingly simple. 

"lt's-it,s bewildering,'' said Nipper, 
. !}Jassing a hand over his brow. '' Every­

where we go we find these t1]1ino-s ! But 
who's doing it P Surely somebo

0

dy mtL~t 
J1ave used this telephone earlier in the 
morning?. So how could Brewster & Co. 
11ave prepared all these traps last nirrht 
after lights-out? I tell you, my sa°ns, 
there's something funny about all this. '1 

'' Funny p:• roared Handfortl1. '' Didn't 
I tick you off for saying--'' 

'' Go and eat coke I'' interrupted Ni;p1per. 
''I can say what I like-witl1out askina 
your permission, fathead !'' b 

He used the instrument again, and he 
g~t into communication with the exchange 
'\\'P1thout any trouble. When Nipper was 
!l)ut througil1 to the River House School he 
was inf ormod that Hal Brewster and all 

. the other IJ)rominent '' Commoners''-as 
Brewster's chums were called-were out 
somewhere. Nobody seemed to know vlhere 
tl1ey were, or what they were doino-. 

'' Tl1ere you are,'' sa.id N~pper ~ignifi­
~,antl1, as he told the eager Rcmovites. 

Isn t that fishy? They're out somewhere 
-thcy'r~ doing something s:ecret ! My 
sons, this calls for immediate attention­
~nd, what's more, immediate I'etaliation 
Fhese River House cha1Js l1ave sprung tl1~ 

lJ~pe of the term on us. Are we croina to 
:e down calmly aud--'1 

0 0 

If N I'' ,, o. went 11p a roar. 
·t Not likely !'1 yelled Ha ndfort11 ex .. 

~- edly. '' I say! Let's dash off for the 
.1.t,IVer House now !'' 

C'C H ear. hear tJ' ,. , . 
Come onJ Reµiovej•~ 

''Hurrah!'' 
Everybody 1vas "·ildJy excited-until 

Niipper., bawling at the to,11 uf his ,oice, 
restored them to their senses. 

'' .My poor., }Jitiful idiots !'' said t11e 
Itemove skip1pe1·. '' Don't yo11 hear tha.t 
bell? What's old Cro,,·ell O'oing to do if 
we fail to turn t111 for aftc1·~oon lessons P''· 

'' Oh, my hat !'' 
'' It'll mean detention for tho t,rholc of 

t11e evening-and then what ,vill become 
of our bonfire a.nd our special fi1·e,vork 
display?'' went 011 Nipper. '' Pull yo11r-
8elves together ! We've got to be pa1·ticu­
larly careful in Form tl1is afternoon 
too.'' . ' 

'' Rather,'' said T1"avcrs. '' rrhauk goo<l­
n_ess we come 011t fairly early. Plenty of 
time for us to r1tn over to the R.i ver Ho11se 
before tea. At least we can have tho 
s~tisfaction of slaughtering Brewster a11d 
his }Jals. Later on, at 011r leisure, ,ve'll 
think ~ a return jape.'' 

So they all cro,vded into the Rcmo,re 
Form-room in a state of sttpprcssed excite­
ment. Eve1·ybody in tJb.c Lower School vtas 
incli.ned to resent lessons to-day. It ,vas 
a 11J1ty the school authol"ities could not 
sl1ow a bit of sense-and set the Fifth of 
November aside as a whole l1oliday. 

''Tl1ey might just as ,veil,'' gro\\·lcd 
Handforth. ''.,Ve don't clo any ,vork, a11y­
how.'' 

'l1l1is Ri,?c1-- Ho11se ja,1Je '"'as getting on. 
t41e nerves of tl1c Ilemovitcs. rl'hei1· o"·n 
})rogrnmme for the e,rcni11g was an 
elaborate one; but tl1ey ,vcre beginnin(J' to 
f c:1r that it might be seriously intcrf ;red 
with. Unless ____ Br.ewster & Co. '\\·ere 
promptly and decisively squasl1ed they 
migl1t become dari11g enougl1 for a11y 
st 11nt. 

'' Shush, you cha1JsJ'' ""a1"ned NiJ)pcr 
sttddenly. '' Hero coin.es old Crov.~sfoet !'' 

Mr. Crowell swept into the Form-roon1 
with his usual briskness. He nodded 
a1pprovingJy. He was glad to see all the 
boys sta.nd1ng at attention in their places. 
He went to his desk, adjusted his [Jincc­
nrz, and regarded the Form intently. 

'' You may sit do'\\ .. n;" lie said g1·aciot1sly. 
The Remove sat do\\"n-and ·t11c ,,-orld 

seemed to co111c to a.n end ! 

CHAPTER 11. 
Tl1e Remove Vows Revenge I 

B ANG-bang-bang-ba11g-ba11g ! 
As the Remove sat do,vn t.110 

reports s011nded like the l'~pid ex­
plosio11s of a quick-fi1'c gun. 

'' Goocl heavens !'1 yelled Mr. Cro,Yell, 
jumping nearly a foot into the air~ 



'' TirE :.-IGBTING SCHOOLBOY.'' Featuring Tom MeITy & Co. 

The jttniors ,,·ere almost startled out of 
their wits. Their ncr,1 es \\,.ere already 
strained1 and tl1ese violent e.xiplosions, 
hallIJening rigl1t bcneatl1 their desk-scats, 
jaI'rccl tl1em tremendously. 

'' \V:!1nt-'\\·l1at ha1)1lcned ?'' gasped Hand-
f ortl1, be,vildered. 

'' Oh, mf hat I'' 
'' ~lore cx1llosi ves !'' 
Smoke was drifti11g up from beneatl1 the 

scats, and all tlie boys were on tl1eir feet 
110\v. 'fl1e confusio11 was com.rJlete. 'l.,he 
:>rderliness \\·hich "ras usua-lly so perfect 
in tl1e ltcmo,·e Form-room was conspicuous 
by its absence. 

'',,.ell !'' exclaimed Mr. Crowell, so 
angry that he was brea.thlcss. '' This-this 
is outrageous ! It is intolerable ! How 
dare yot1? After wl1at ha1>.1Jencd this 
morning you have the audacity--'' 

'' Ilold on, sir,., interrupted Ni.})per. 
"\Ve don't_ know anything about this.'' 

Mr. Cro\\·cll gulped for breath. 
'' Silence !'' lie commanded. '' E,·erybody 

stand upright at attention ! R.cmain in 
yottr fJlaccs ! Now, Hamilton! \Vhat \\ras 
that yo11 sa.id? '' · 

"We're as mystified as you are, sir,'' 
s:1id Nipper. '' Somebody's been jailing us 

• JJ again. 
'' By George!'' said Handfo1 .. t11, his eyes 

·gleaming. '' This room has been em11ty 
c,~er since n1orning lessons. Yes, a11d tl1e 
Ri,·er House cl1aps were a\\·ay, ,vcrcn't 
tl1cy? Bttt I'm dnsl1ed if I can under­
stand 110w tl1ey could get into ottl" Form­
room without being spotted--'' 

'' Don't be ridiculous, Hnndfortl1, '' brok,e 
i 11 Mr. Cro-n~cll. '' 'fhis wretched 1practfcal 
joke mtL.St have been 1}Jlayed by somebody 
in ti1e school. But wl1at ha1>1Je11ed ?'' 

''We'll soon tell you, sir,'' saicl Ni1Jpcr. 
He ginger If lifted tl1e seat ,v l1ich ,va.s 

attached to his o,vn desk. All tl1e seats 
,-.ere hinged, '\\,,ith strong iron SUI>.}Jorts. 
'1~11e tricksters l1ad merely 1placed son1e of 
tl1ose giant '' ca1Js'' or minia.ture fog­
signals-between tl1e iron supJlOrts and the 
,\:-oodcn seats. Thus, ,\·lien the boys had 
snt do,vn, the st1dden })rcssurc had cn11scd 
the exiplosio11s. 

''This is a.mazing," said Mr. Cro"Tcll as 
lie exa.mined one of tl1e burnt-011t caps. 
'' Arc \\'e to hc:1,Te no peace at all to-day? 
You can sit dO\\"ll no,,", and I l101Jc \\,e 

s11a11 have no furtl1er disturbnnccs.'' 
The Removitcs could not l1el1) smiling as 

Mr. Crowell pre11ared to sit do,vn at !his 
clesk. He carefully examined his own 
cl1air, he moved it gingerly, and ,vl1c11 he 
touched his books on the desk ho did so 
with a cautious hand. 

The boys themscl,res, w'hen 011cning their 

desks, were careful; they were pre1lared 
for n1ore sur11rises; but none came. 

'' \Vho did it-that's ",J1at I "?ant to 
know,'' murmt1rcd Nip}Jer, knitting· 11is 
bro\\'S. '' 1,hose ca1Js were fixed i11 ,J>osi_ 
tion while we wc1·e having dinner, of 
course.'' 

'' N othin~ c3,sicr, '' w l1isJlercd To1nn1y 
'\'Vatson. Brewstc1· and his crowd co11ld 
ihave wnlked in as calmly as you lik~­
und wJ-10 would have stopped tl1em? \\~ J10 

v.1 as there to stop tl1en1? The Scl?ool 
House is always deserted at dinner-tiiat•, 
anyl1ow. '' 

·· It's the dari11g of the tl1ing \\~11 ic11 . 
makes 1ne sq11i1·m,'' said Ni1,per. '' ·r o · 
tl1ink tl1at tl1ose River House bountlers 
should l1a,,.c tl1e nerve ! By J ovc ! You 
can't l1cl.1ling ad1niri11g 'em." 

'' Wait u11til I iet my fists near son1e of 
their faces!'' n1uttered Handforth darklv. 
'' I,11 show you ho,,,. I adn1i1·e 'em !'' 

., 

'' Somebocly is talking,'' said Mr. Cro,,·l'll 
looking u11 shar11ly. 

'.l,he rnu1·murs of conversation ccas~ll . ._ 
Nobody dare risk detention on this tl~~y of 
all days. 

'fl1e Remove l1ad clubbed togctl1cr; , 
every fellow l1ncl given as much as lie co11lu 
afford. Some l1ad only contributecl a 
sl1illi11g or t\vo, but others-like Arcliic 
Glent1l1ornc a11d Travers and Singlcto11 and 
Pip1Ji11gton-l1nd generously wl1acked out 
notes. Some ltacl c·v·en contributed fi,,,er~. 
A very 1·es1lect,1blc sum l1nd been raifed. 

\Vith tl1is money a large su1)J>ly of firc­
'\\"Orks l1ad lJcc11 p11rcl1ascd-a great box 
of tl1cm. 'l-,l1e Iten1ovites, t1rior to a 
sll'ictly official dis1)lay, l\"Cre det~rn1i 11cd 
to have Illcnty of fun of their own. Tl1cre 
woul(l be a great bonfire i11 t'11c i}Jaddock­
a Rc1no,Tc bo11firc-antl tl1e juniors ,vcr.a 
loo~ing for\\~ard to a high old tin1c \1tith 
their o,vn fire,\·orks. 

Somel1ow, fi1·eworks w l1icl1 tl1ey let off 
themsel ,,.es were ten tin1cs more enjoy a llle 
tl1an fi re,\·01·ks w hie 11 were let off officia 11 y .. 
1'hc greatest joy came., not fro111 ,·ic,\·ing 
the display, but from l1andling tl1e s<1t1ibs 
a11d ca11non-crackcrs and Ro.man candle~ 
and rocketa with tl1cir own fingers. 

A brcatl1 of relief ,vent u11 \\·he11 1'Ir. 
Crowell a11nounccd i.l1e dismissal. Ile 
\\·n.s not a bad old stick, rcal1y, a11d 
normally lie woulcl l1ave detained one or 
t \\'O bo)/S for i11attcntion, talking a11d so 
f ortl1. J.Ie l1ad l)cen unusually })atient 
to-day-a11tl 110 11ad also dcvel0i11ed a ccr· 
tain amou11t {)f deafness and blindness. 

But the l~cmovitcs, as tl1-ey streamed 011t 

into t11e 'l,rin.ngle, ,vcre not thinking of 
firo\"\"orks. Tl1ci1· one aim, at tl1e })resent 
1noment, "·as to exact vengeance u11on llal 
Bi:ewstcr & Co. of the River House. 
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Bang, bang l Thunderously the ftreworks exploded, and Nipper fell out of the telephone 
box in a heap, pursued by a cannoa-cracker. 

rI'ublJs, the Ancie11t House jpagc-boy, 
came r111111ing u11 to Nipper. 

"C~:111 1 t talk to you 110,v, Tubby, old 
son,'' said Nipper quickly. '' I'm busy. 
Come to me later--'' 

''But you1 rc wanted, Master Nip.per.'' 
'' Oh, rats ! Who wants me?'' 
"It's a tele1lhone message," explained 

Tubbs. '' Master Brewster of the Ri1ler 
Ho11se--'' 
.",\

7!l1at !'' yelled NLpper. ''Wl1y the 
dickens didn't you tell me? Where? 
Common-room ',11hone? Rigl1t !'' 

_He dasl1ed off, others streaming behind 
him. So Hal Bre,vster was having the 
cool 11ervo to ring ~p his victims ! 

Ni1Jper was ca.reful this time. Although 
t'he tele11hone-box stood open, and the 
r~cci,-rer was off its hook, he ste,p:ped 
fhngerly. But he need not have worried; 

e1'e ,vas no fresh tra1p set for l1im. 
,, Ilalio I'' l1c san(F out. IC ,v11o's that r'' 
''~~eerio, Nippe;, old son!'' came th.e 

falll1J1a1· voice of Hal Brewst•er. '' Ilow 
goes it? Having plenty of excitement?'' 
~-'l'herc was a dhuckle in his voice, and 
·~pper forced himself to s.peak calmly. 

pt· No :particular excitement-yet," he re­
spled carelessly. ''What do you want to 

eak to me about. Hal P'' 

'' Oh, nothing in particular,'' re1Jlied tl10 
leader of the River House juniors. '' I 
,vas just wo11dcring how you arc getting 
on in that du~p you call a scl1ool. We 
seem to have heard a few explosions over 
fherc--' 1 

He was interr11pted by yells of la11gl1ter 
from other River House boys who were 
round the telephone. 

'' Oh, you heard some explosio11s, did 
you?'' asked Nipper. '' You clon't happen 
to kno,v anytl1ing about them, I suppose?'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' yelled Bre,vste1·. 
'' What at'e you laughing at, yolt funny 

River House lunatic?'' roared NiJJ1Je1'. 
'' Thoughts ! '' grinned Hal Brewster. 

'' Is Handy there? I don't tl1ink lie is, 
Nipper. Somehow, I believ·e we',,.e g·ot 
him-but we'll 1·eturn him to yo11 soon." 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' 
More yells of laughter sounded over tl1e 

wire, and Nipper, glancing round, sa.w 
Handf orth in the Common-room. He 
could not quite '' ~et '' the reason for the 
River Ho11sc boys amusement. 

'' Having you on toast, you poor 
Saints,'' came Brewster's voice. '' You'll 
know what we mean later on. So-long ! 
And don,t forget-we'll let you J1a,·* 
Handy back.,, 
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More shouts of lauahter, and then the 
tclc1>l1one became dead. N ip11er hung up, 
frowning. 

'' My sons, they've got something else 
11p tl1cir sleeves,,, he said darkly, as he 
cmero-cd from the telephone-box. •• Come 
on! ~!,here's nt>t a minute to lose! We,re 

toina straia)1t over there a.nd we'll make 
o o d ,, ay of the boun ers. 

A minute later the St. Frank's Remove, 
almost in its entirety, was hurrying off 
u.c1~oss the playing fields tow~rds the tow­
ing-pa tl1-e 1i route for the rival school. 

CHAPTER 12. 
Guy, Guy, Guy I • 

'' G UY, g11y, guy!'' 
JJ It ,,ras a cl1ant which rose over 

tl1c peaceful mcatlo\•ls near the 
l?.i vcr Stowe. -

'' Ha, ha, ha ! '' 
Yells of lnugl1ter sounded, too. A 

cro,vd of boys appeared in sight, on tho 
towiuo--patl1. In tl1c lead was tl1e sturdy, 
chcerY fio-urc of Hal Brewster, with his 
frank f a;e, l1is 1ncrry eyes, and his un­
ticly l1air. \Vn.lking side by side with hi111 
,,rerc George Glynn and Dave Ascott, his 
cl111ms of Study No. 1. 'fl1esc three were 
the leaders of tl1c Commoncllli. All tlie 
boys in tl1is crowd, in fact, ",.ere Com­
n1oncrs. 

Tl1crc "rere two factions at the River 
House School. All the decent fellows 
'"~ere 1-,anded together under the label 
of '' Con1moners. '' The others called 
tl1emselvcs the Hono11rables. Tl1cy "rcre 
tl1e rottcrs of tl1c scliool, led by tl1at re­
cloubta ble young scam).1, tl1c Hon. Aubrey 
de Vere ,,, ell bor11e. fl1c Commoners all 
belonactl to Mr. Marsl1all,s House; tl1e 
Hono~1-ables were confined to Mr. 
_Wragg's Hot1se. 

TI1cre '""asn 't much ri, .. alry betwec11 t]1e 
t\\to Ho,1ses a.t the Ri ,·er House Scl1ool, 
because the Commoners alwa.ys conside1~cd 
tl1a.t -tl1e Honourables were not worth 
bothering about. So if Hal Brewster & 
Co. ~"anted to. '' p11t over ,, a jape or a 
rao- tl1cy in, .. a.ria.bly turned tovla.rds- St. 
F1~nk's. 

It ,va.s ratl1cr a curio11s procession, t.his. 
Bre,vst<.~r & Co. led tl1e ""ay, illlmf'diately 
be11incl t11en1 came Kingswood, Norton and 
Robinso11, of Study No. 2, a.11cl they vrere 
l1a uli11g- 011 tl1c ropes of a Scouts' trttck. 
P118l1iu-rr tlic truck from tl1e rear 1rere 
1·~ittlc\,·ood ancl Ma1111 and Palmer, of 
St11dy No. 8. Tl1en came Lang a11d ifaso11 
011d Reeves, of St 11cly No. 4, with Driscoll 

and Buller and Pringle, of St u<ly No. s 
just behind. • 

On one side of the procession stro<18 . 
Hadley and Commcrf ord and Grant) of 
Study No. 11, and on the other sitle 
Haines and Knig-ht and Lacey, of Study 
No. 12. These six young gentlemen. were 
making the air hideous by supplying an 
alleged tune on combs, over which paper 
had been placed. 

Anotl1er very important Riv~r House 
junior was Cyril Graham. He didn't look 
1m1Jortant, for he was small., even d_elicate .. 
lookinO'. But Graham ,va.s responsible for 
the w~rk of art ,vhich 1-odc sedately iu 
the Scouts' truck. 

In a word, a guy-and w11at a guy! 
There are guys and guys, but t~e g11y 
\\rhich was bemg trundled along 1n that 
truck was too fttnny for words. 

The whole thing was very elabora.te. 
There was a little table fixed on the truck, 
and a chair, too. The guy was seated on 
the chair, S})llarently writing. It was 
complete in every detail-the shoes, tl1e 
socks .. the suit, the colla.r and tie. the St. 
Frank's cap-everything. The propor. 
tions were exact. And tl1e most remark­
able feature of all was tl1at the guy bore 
~n extraordnary resembla.ncc to Edwa.rd 
Oswald Handf orth. 

The Ri \·c1" House boys had not been con­
tent with a mere mask. A f a.lse l1ead l1ad 
been moulded, witl1 l1air complete tl1is 
latter a wirr which looked exactly like 
Handforth's 

0
untidy hair, even to the stra_y 

lock ,vhich escaf>cd from the front of his 
cap. TJ1e f a·ce was certainly a caricature 
-no l1uman fa.ce could be quite so ugly. 
Ot.herwise, it ,vas Handf orth to tl1e life, 
with a fixed, inane s01·t of grin. Graha.m, 
"·ho ~"as tl1e son of a famous actor, ,, .. as 
a pastmaste1~ in the a.rt of makc-u11. He 
l1ad excelled himself with this guy of 
Handforth. Even the burliness of tl1e 
fiCTurc, and the attitude in w.hich it \\"as 
sitting, was irresistibly reminiscent of the 
great Edwa1·d Os",.ald. 

To complete the whole picture a banner 
I1ad been slu11g across the top of the truck, 
\\"ell above tl1e guy. On tl1c banner were 
emblazoned t11e words '' HANDFORTH'S 
WEAI{I-"' Y. '' Pinned all round tl1c e(lgf' 
'"'·ere va1,.ious copies of Handforth•s famot1s 
rag. 

'' We co11ld11't have tl1011gl1t of a better 
st11nt, you cl1aps,'' Hal Brewster wn~ 
sa.yin~ co11tentedly. ."Ol_d Handy _at 111~ 

erlit~or 1nl desk ! Cons1(ler1ng tl1e piffle lie 
'\\~rites i11 tl1at weekly of l1is, he deserves 
to be guyed. Isn't tl1at a fact P '' r 

''Rather!" grinned the others 
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,, i\11 ,ve'"·e got to do is to take this 
•ady t1,.11ck to tl1e top of the slope abo,•t, ghe playing fields. and then let it 150," 

~ontinued H~l. "~t ought io run right 
i ,vii }Jast Little Side. Tl1en ,ve can all 

}~I_l together, ~,ttract the notice of the 
saints, a.nd 

,, Hallo !'1 interrupted Gly11n, in a 
startled voic~.· '' We ~on,t need to attract 
tbeii,. attention. ~reat Scott ! ,, Look 
there ! The whole giddy Remove ! 

''011, my l1at !'' said Brewster, staring. 
It "~a.s sometl1ing of a sl1ock. Rounding 

a cl11mp of willows, they l1ad come witl1in 
siul1t of their rivals. Not merely a 
a:'ouJ> of Removit-es, but a throng. And 
tlicre was something abot1t tl1e appear­
ance of NiJlper and his cl1ums wl1ic]1 made 
Hal Brewster's l1eart beat more rapidly. 
The Rc1no·vites looked grim-determined. 
'fl1cy ,ve1·c ap1Jarently, out for trouble. 

'' Better bolt, hadn't we?.,, gasped 
Kingswood. 

'' Not likely.,'' said Brewster. '' We're 
not scared of these St. Frank's cl1aps, are 
we? If we run now they'll jeer like the 
dickens.'' 

Tl1e Commoners were in a.n awkward 
position. If they continued onwards they 

- woulcl certainly be involv.ed in a hectic 
scrap; if they ran., they would be objects 
of derision. Hal was certainly taken by 
surprise. He had never expected any 
such battalion as this. 

''You s11ouldn't have telep11oned 1 '' mut­
tered Grant, running up. '' We told you 
it was silly.'' 

'' Rats ! There must be somethina else 
behind tl1is,'' said Hal shrewdly. ,?Look 
at 'em! They're positively ferocious! 
Never mind-we'll stick to our guns! 
Come on! Put on a bold front.'' 

~l1c River House boys marched on. By 
tl11s time their ri.vals had had a good 
look at the guy., and all sorts of shouts 
Were going up. 

,, G 
. ~reat Scott ! It's Handy !'' shouted 

Nipper. '' Now I understand wl1at Brew­
ster mea11t when he telepl1oncd ! He said 
that Handy was over at the River Honse., 
ancl tl1at we could have him back later,,., 

'' Il h h ,,, . a, a, a . 
'' It, , . s a marvellous guy !'' 
'Y P.!-3, rather !'' 

,',' J 11st like Handy ! '' 
Ha, ha, ha ! '' 

liandf 01~h glared round, his, face the 
co!?11r of a boiled beetroot. 
,, ... \re you laughing at me?'' he roared. 
1 Wkere. you saying that that rotten guy 
0~ s like me P'J 

IIa, ha, ha !1
' 

8'J. And the Removites, in spite of them• 
'tes, yelled more heartily than ever. 

CHAPTER 13. 
A Bashing for Brewster & Co. f ''BY GEORGE!'' said Handforth 

tl1ickly. '' Look at that-' Hand-
forth's W ca.kly ' I 'fl1ey',·o l1ud tl1e 
beastly ncr,'o to make u gt1y of me-

sitting at my editorial desk!'' 
'' Take it calm1J", old n1n.11~-'' began 

Cht1rch. · 
'' Caln1ly? '' 110,vled Handfortl1. '' ,,.,. ould 

you b0 calm if yo1t ,vere guyed ? Hu11 ! The 
ignorant asses ! They don't c,~cn kr10,,,. 110,v 
to spell ' \Veckly ' ! '' 

'' Ha, ha, ha I'' 
'' I think they spelt it tl1nt ,vay on 

purpose,'' n1t1rmttrcd ~fcClt1rc. '' It's part of 
the joke, Handy.'' 

'' If you call this a joke, J'Ot1 're n1ad ! '' 
hoo~ed Handforth, looking ro11nd ,vildly. 
'' 111, J"Olt cl1aps ! \Vhat arc :y-011 lat1gl1ing 
at? I'm insulted t Tl10 Rc1110,·e,s insulted! 
St. Frank's is inst1lted ! '' 

'' I-Ia, ha, ha 1 '' 
'' IIe's right, you fcllo,vs, '' ~.,cllcd Nipper. 

'' Tl10 g11y's good, but that doesn't cot111t. 
Tl1cse lopsided Ri,,.er Hot1se bot1ndcrs have 
l1ad the nerve to guy one of our chaps. 
Come on I Slat1ghter 'em ! And don't forget 
,,·l1at they did this morning ! Rc,·engc ! ,, 

'' Hear, hear t '' 
'' On tho ball; Remo, ... e !'' 
Withot1t asking any q11cstions, \,~itl1ol1t 

further delay, the Rcmo,·e hurled· itself 
ttpon its ri·v·als in a determined rt1sl1. It ,vas 
an ideal place for the scrap, for it ,vas 11icoly 
isolated from tho school. No fear of pref ccts 
or masters butting in. 

Crash! 
'l,ho truck with the guy aboard "·cnt o,·er 

side,vays, and the guy and tl1e table a11d 
the chair toppled ottt. Fortt1nately t 11at 
precious guy dropped into a shnllo,v ditch, 
and it ,vas protected by the o,-crt111·ned trttck. 

Tl1e figl1t ""as developing rapidly. Nipper 
had selected Hal Brewster, ancl the pair were 
going at- it hammer and tongs. llandforth, 
,vith rare entht1siasm, was taking on Glynn 
and Ascott. Tho air was filled with the 
souncls of punchin~, gasps and yells. 
Scttffling and scan1per1ng, the fighters s~n-yed 
to and fro. 

'' We'll teach you to come to ottr school 
and sho,re fireworks all o,·er the place!'' 
roared Handforth. '' Take that, you rotter ! '' 

Thud I 
George Glynn took it, and lie reeled back, 

his interest in the fight considerably reduced. 
The battle ebbed and flowed. Some of the 

Remo,rites ,vere getting the ,,,.orst of it, and 
reinforcements dashed to their aid. In other 
places tl1e Ri,,.cr House bovs ,,Tero already 
down; they were being sa·t 011, and their 
faces rubbed in the mud. . · 

"fa kin~ it all in all, it vlas tho biggest scrap 
in the history of the rival schools. Bre,vster 
& Co. tried again and a_gain to speak, but 
they ,vcro not gi,·cn the chance. Tl1e Saints 
were t1pon them like a pack of ,\-olves, pttncl1-
ing, getting l1eads into Chanccr~1 , pt1lling the 
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c;on1moncrs over bodilJ~, bumping them, ~it­
tino- on their l1cads and similar pleasantries. 

0 

The result, of course, ,vas inevitable. 
· Nipper & Co. ,,·on-and tl1c)· ,von hand­
somclj?. This ,,·as only to be expected, for 
t !1e St. Franlc's boj1 S ,vere in much greater 
force tl1an the River House jttniors. Bre\vster 
& Co., in fact, had put up & 1nagnificcnt 
resistance, and to ~he very last ditch they 
f ol1gl1t ,·aliantly. 

No,\-·, ho,vc,·cr, they ,,1'ere all do,vn­
sqttas11ccl, battered, with cvcrjl" scrap of fight 
1~r1ocl,ed out of tl1em. They ,,·ere tattered, 
tor11 ancl scarred. Black 0J'CS '\\?Cre dc, .. elop• 
ing l1crc a11d there, noses \\rere s,v·ollen, ears 
,vere tl1ick, tcctl1 ,verc more or less loosened. 

Kot tl1at tl1c Saints had come off scat l1cless. 
~ I any of t l1c1n ,vere st1ff ering from thicli cars, 
S\Yollen noses and black eyes, too. Bt1t they 
clidn't care. '.fl1C.)Y ,,·ere trittmphant. The 
cr1crny ,,·as not only vanqttisl1ed, but 
ncleqttatelJ' pt1nisl1ed. It ,vould bo many a 
1011g daJ· before Hi1l Brc\\·stcr & Co. got o,·er 
t 11 is colossal I ick ing. 

'' Tl10 next tin1e ~lOtt come to St. Franl{'s ... ,,·i t.11 j"Ot1r fttnny ideas, iny son, remember 
,vl1at l1appcnecl to-day!'' said Nipper 
nggrcssi,·cly, as lie sat astride Hal BrC\\'.?stcr's 
cl1 est.. 

'' I-I ere, I sa~,, cl1ucl{ it ! '' gasped Hal. 
'' l.i~ggo my feet, son1ebody ! Get off my 
tL1n11n,~, lfo11tic ! I can l1ardlv breatl1e ! '' 

' ~ 

'' "\""ott don't brcntl1e fron1 ~1our tt1n1my, 

dear boy,'' said Tregellis .. \Vest. '' Yot1'd 
better ask Nipper to get oJf ~·our chest.'' 

''I'll get off ,,-lien I', .. e finished,'' said 
Nipper. ''You bounder! I'm not deny·i11g 
that )Tour stt1nt-s ,,·ere cle,~er, but,--'' 

''Stunts?'' croaked Hal Bre,,·ster. '' \''l1at 
stunts?'' 

''You kno,v vrhat stunts I'' 
'' No, I don't l'' gasped Hal. '' We've done 

nothing-except make that guy ~f old Ha1~dy. 
You rotters ! We tl1ought J"ou·d appreciate 
it! You're al,val"S laughi_ng at him so rnuch 
that ,, .. o thought--'' 

'' Hold on ! \Vl1at about tl1ose firc,Yotl(s? '' 
demanded Nipper. 

'' Wl1nt firc\vorks? '' 
'' Little i11noccnt t '' grt1nted Tom111v 

\Vatson, ,vho ,vas sitting on Hal Bre,vster;s 
legs. '' Don't ~Tott be spoofed, Nipper. l-Ie·s 
11rctending to kno,v nothing about those fire. 
\\ .. or ks.'' 

'' o,, .. n up, llal, '' said Nipper. '' Dicl11't 
yot1 fix up a lot _of traps in Oltr desks in t!1e 
Form-room? Didn't :you shove moro fire .. 
,vorks in my stt1d~, fire-and firc,,·orli.s in 
Trn., .. ers' clcctrolier? Didn't you fake up 
tl1at gadget in the telepl1one-box? '' 

'' Here. ""ait a bit ! ,, yelled Bre,v.ster 
franticallv. '' I don't kno,v· ,vl1at , .. ot1're talk­
ing abot1t ! Iii, Commoners! Do J'OU l1car 
"~I1at this fatl1ead is saying? He's accttsing 
us of pla)ring tricks at St. Frank's.'' 

'' He's 111acl ! '' c.ime a general cl1orus from 
the Comn1oners. .. 

Nipper lool~ed at Hal Bre,vster sl1arpl51 • 

~, Have you been vaccinated? '' 
'' Yes.'' 
'' I thought so-and you must have 

been vaccinated with a gramophone 
needle ! '' · 

(B. Jl1isbey, 849, Soi,tla At~en,,e, 
Soutlicl111,rel1, tSout.l,end, 11as 1,ec,1 
fllva,•(le(l a pcnl£nife.) 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A hand­
some 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 '' Smilers, ,, 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. 

SARCASM. 
Golfer : '' Ha\'e you any idea oI tl10 

time, caddio ? , ' 
O"Terloaded caddie : '' Ha ! Now I 

kno,v ,vl1at )rou forgot to gil''O n1e t,o 
carry. It ,vas a grandfatl1or's clock.'' 

DRY EVIDENCE. 
Betty : •• How did mamma find out you 

didn't take a bath ? '' -
Billy : '' I forgot to wet· the aoap. '' 
( B. Patterson, 158, Brand Street, Glasgow, bas 

been awarded a handsome watch.) 
THE NAUGHTY· NINETIES. 

l\Iotl1er (to father, in 1990) : '' Yot1'll really 
)1a,\"C to speak t.o Johnn~r. He's been fi)ring back­
\,\Ta.rds a11d forwards across tl1e Atlantic all 
afternoon, and he simply ,von 't go to Cl1ina for 
that rice I need for to-morro"T's dinner.', 

(E. Jl.tz~lli·nger, 2, Cartlarul. Road, Kings Hl!a-th., 
Birmin.gh.am, lias been awarded a pocket u,allet.) 

A RECORD TALKER. 
Having listened to a talkative man for some 

time1 the listener asked : 

( C. Parl~er, 19, ]Jc.Kenzie Street, .ill clbourne, 
A ztstralia, haa been awarded a p1:1cket u·allct.) 

• WRECKED. 
Jones : '' I've had this car for years and never 

had a wreck.,, 
Smith : '' You mean you've had this wreck 

for years and never had a car.'' 
(J. La)nbe1·t, 15'1, Hainton A1,en1,c, 

G1·i11UJby, Li11cs., lias been azi·at·dcd t• 
1.1enhni/c.) .. 

POOR PA. 
Tommy: '' I',,..e broken a window, pa.'' 
l'a: '' ,,Tell, don't cry ; here's l1alf-a•cro\VD, 

But whose ""indo\V was it ? '~ 
Tomm)·: '' Yo\1rs.'' 

_ (T. Hiscock, 200, Sliirley Road, Southampton 
haa been awarded a pocket U'allet.). 
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,; \Vhat do you mean?" he asked. "Do
1
~•t 

1- 0,v nnvthing abot1t those fire,,·orks? 
ott '"n "' h · f th t' I t Y \l;" (1 i(1 11 't fix t cn1 UJJ, 1 a s w 1a 
" ~hink " retorted Hal. " \V' e heard some 

)·ott irs~soincbody told us you'd been 
ru 111.0 L Jots of explosions a11d tb1ng.s-but 
~;;/;gall we know. \Vo didn't work those ,, 
· pcs l 3 ,, \\:lla-a-at ! '' gt1~gl;d ,!f andforth dazedly. 

,, Of course ,ve d1dn t ! g~o,vlcd Bre,vstcr. 
,, 1fy only hat I And you c.iaps mopped us 

• bccatiso yott thot1ght-- Y Ott ratters t 
1y1? fntlieacls ! Wl1y the dickens didn't you 

OLI . ? , , . 

111 ake cert u ln • ,, # • • 

,, Look l1cre, Hal, no larks, said N1p1Jer 
1 11cst1,.,. '' Is tl1is honour bright? Don't 

ey~~t rea1Jy know anythi11g aboL1t tl1oso firc--
k ?'' ,vor s • . 1 b . ht ! ,, I d ,, Not a, t l11ng- 1ono11r 1·1g rep 1c 

Jial.... Bt~e,v5ter. '' Honot1r bright-honest 
In)un-anything you like I_ You're off the 
ails mv son ! Yot1'rc barlttng up t lie ,, ... ro11g 

;l"ce i Tl1e only jape ,vo',-e played is to 
~-cpnre that guy of old Handy!'' 

P1
,, \Vcll, !'111 jiggered!'' said NirJper, taking 

a deep breath. 

CHAPTER 14. 

Handy Loses His Head I 

N [J>PER ,vas loolc1t1g clazed. 
'' It ,,·asn't tl10 Fot1rtl1-it "'·asn't 

a11yboc1y at St. Frar1li's at all-and it 
,vasn't ~·ou R,i,·er llot1so cl1aps, '' ho 

said dully. '' Tl1cn ,,·110 \, ... as it? Who co·uld 

A DISAPPOINTMENT. 
Johnny bad received a super-posh watch for a 

birthday present. and proudly he put it on and 
went for a walk. But alas I After an hour or so 
he returned in tears. 

'' Whatever's the matter? ,. inquired his 
mother. '' You surely haven't broken your new 
watch? '' 

'' No,'' sobbed Johnny. '' I've been O\lt all 
morning and no one bas askfld me the time.'' 

(P. Ilo111ford, CozvRden Hall, JV01·cesfet-, 
1,as bce11 att~a,·ded o penknife.) 

WELL PROVIDED. 
b 1t was tho usual sort of holidA.y train-slow 
. ut s~re. 1.,110 pa..~sengers gre,v moro and more 
1mpat1ont. \Vhen tl1e trn.in macle 
one more halt at a station, two 
Yo~1tl1f ul l1eads appeared at 
a(lJacont windows and a voico 
exclaiined sarcastically : 

'" C ome on, Fred. Let's get 
Ottt nnd pick some flowers.'' 

"' p tl ut your head in ! '' sa.id 
~0 , l1arassod guard. '' Tliere 

a.in t no flowers here '' ,, . 
ch Tl1ere will be,,, l\·a.s tho 

eerful answer. '' I've got a 
packet of seeds in my pocket.', 

it ha,·e been? Dash it, there's nobody else!'' 
In his bc"1 ilderment at this re,·elation 

Nipper had risen from Hal Bre,,·ster's chest. 
The other St. Frank's juniors rose, too. The 
Ri ,~er House boys \\·ere all released. 

'' What do you make of it, dear old 
f<:llo,1ls? '~ aske~ Tra,l'ers, looking round for 
his ncckt1c, which had vanished. '' Don't yot1 
think tl1at \Ve owe thcso poor chaps a11 

apology? I mean, ,,·o rather made mince­
meat of them, didn't ,,,..e? And tl1ey're not 
gt1ilty at all !'' 

'' Tl1ey're guilty of making that guy !'' said 
Ilandf orth, glaring. 

'' Nothing guilty abo~1t that,'' said 
T1·a.vers. '' They deserve a prize for that 
guy 1' 11 

'' You sillv ass--'' ., 
'' \Vo're sorry, Bre,vster,'' said Nipper 

earnestly. '' After you'd rung up we ,vcre 
absoltttely certain that you nnd your pals 
,vere responsible for all tl1ose fir€!,vork dis­
plays. \Ve seem to have mado a mess of 
things.'' 

Ilal Bre,,?ster Wc\S righteously indignant. 
'' If yott think ) .. Ou can put things right 

by gabbling an apology, you're n1istaken 1'' 
ho said ,varn1]y. 

'' Bttt, n1y dear chap--'• 
'' I'm not yot1r dear cl1ap l'' roarecl 

Bre,vster. '' If \'\"0 accept yot1r apologies it 
mcn11s thn.t "·c can't get our o,vn back. And 
,,·e'ro going to get our O\vn back, yott 
rotters ! So J'Ot1 can take your giddy 
n})Ologies anll boil tl1cm in oil 1,, 

HEAR, HEAR! 
Old Gent : '' Your father is entirely bald, isn't 

he, Jimmy? '' 
Jimmy: ''Yes,sfr. I'm the onlyheirhebaslelt.'' 
( T. llassctt, Tlic Cottage, Sc·raptoft, "l\Tt•. 

Leicester, l1as been awarded a penl~11i/e,) 
MISLEADING. 

\"\.,.atchman: '' Didn't you see tl1at notice, 
' Roa.(i clo~cd ' ? '' 

CJ,.clist (~rho l1as fallen inf.o l1010 in roacl) : 
'' Yes-and I found it ,\,ide open!' 

(0. "'-llcl{ay, 35, lt,f nulsliam Street, Ohels11i ford, 
·-u been au,arded a pocket wallet.) o1 

VERY AFFECTIONATE. 
Prospective Buyer : '' Is the dog affectionate? '' 
Dealer : '' I should say be Is. I have sold him 

four times and every time he 

'--
"-c 

comes right back to me.,. 
(C. Flavell, 86, Su1111ncr 

Lane, Loire.- Go·rnaJ, Nr. 
Dudley, ha. been awar,lc,l a 
penhnlfe.) 

TIME NOT WASTED. 
Plumber : ,. ,,,. ell, l1ere I am. 

Ho,v's things ? '' 
Cheerful Householder (two 

feet deep in water): '' Not so 
bad. \\1l1ile I've been waiting 
for )'"OU I've taught ~Toung 
Clnrcnoe to swim.', 

1J (f. Ll!{Jgeu, 14, Harcourl Road, 
ti8 tol, has been au,ardea a 

Pocket u:allet.) \, _, 
q -C .. 

(7'. ~Y~Na·irney, 40, Ure S"eet, 
Gova11, Glaagow, haa been au~ardcd, 
a pocket wallet.) .. --
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'' Hear l1ear ! '' roared the other Com-
' n1011crs. '' Do,,~n with St. ~,rank's 1 '' 

llandf ort 11 clenched his fists. 
'' So you ,vant so1ne more?'' he demanded 

a gg rcss i ,·ely. 
,. Ol1, rats!'' snorted Hal. '' Wo'll jolly 

,•rcll l1a ,·e our rc,·ensc, and ,,ye'll l1a ,·e it soon, 
too! You can't ,v1pe us up like this and 
tl1en tl1inlc ~'Ott ca.n smooth it o,·er "·ith soft 
,,-ords I'' 

1,l1cy ,ve11t off in a body m11ttcring all sorts 
of threats. 'l,l1ey put tl1eir Scouts' truck to 
rights, dumped tl10 guy into it-, and \\"~re 
a bo11t to clear off ,vhcn Handforth barged· 1n. 

'' I ,,·ant il1at guy ! '' he- shouted aggres--
si,·ell... '' Y ou·'re not going to sl1ow that 
bea·stly tl1ing all over the place ! '' 

Thero ,vas a11otl1cr brief but hectic fight. 
Handforth leapt into the truck, and he and 
tho gtty bccan1e mixed up. Finally Hand­
fortl1 ,vas seized and ht1rled back amongst 
the other Rcmo,,.ites, and Hal Bre,\·ster & 
Co.~ brcat.hing hard, marched off. . 

'' \Ve can't altogether blan10 'cm,'' said 
Nipper. '' Wo did sock into thcrn, didn't 
"'·e? And tl1ey didn't deser,re it,'' 

'' Of course they descr,·ed it ! '' snorted 
Cht1rcl1. '' You seen1 to ha,·e forgotten that 
guy--'' 

'' Oh, botl1er the guy!'' gro,,rlcd Ni1Jper. 
'' \Vho the diclicns could ha,·c \Yorkcti tl1ose 
japes? Did11't I tell yot1 frpm the first that 
it ,,·as funnJ·? I thot1gl1t it ,vas brainier than 
an)7thing Brc,vster & Co. cottld ha,~e done.'' 

'' It's a m:yster:y·, and it looks like remain­
ing a m~'stcrJ1 , ' ' said Jimmy Potts. '' If old 
Napoleon Brffil:•no l1adn't s,vorn that he 
kne,,,, nothing, I should ha ,·e suspected him. 
\Vho else is. there ? '' 

'' I ,,·ish I cot1ld get to the bottom of it,,. 
said Nipper fer,·ently. 

l\fcan,vl1ilc, Hal Bre,,rster nnd his cl1ttms 
"·ere cooling off. But this did not alter their 
decisio11. They ,,,.ould get their O\vn back, 
and tl1ey "·ot1ldn't waste any time either I 

'' To-night ! '' said Hal fiercely. '' \Ve'll 
sho,v 'e1n I'' 

'' But ,ve can't do nn)'tl1ing to-night,'' pro­
tested Ascott. '' \\that abottt our bonfire and 
firc,vorks? ,, 

'' Bonfires and fire\,·orks arcn 't so import .. 
ant as sq11aring things ,,rith the Saints,'' 
interrupted Hal firmly. '' \V c can ha,,.e our 
bonfire ancl fircvrorks af ter,,pards. Co111e on­
let's ·hurry t We'll get baclt, clean oursel,·es 
up, and tl1cn \lre'll think.'' 

At that moment he ,,,.as sta.rtled lly a· pitiful 
groan v,hich came from the huddled figure in 
the t.r11ck. Hal ,vas walking alongside, and 
he jumped violently. The huddled figt1re n~as 
l1a.lf on its face, one arm grotesquely 
extended, and one leg bent and t,,,.isted under 
the otlier. 

'' I say.'' ejact1latcd Brewster in a startled 
\

9 oice, '' did-did you hear--'' 
Tho groan came again-louder this time, 

and 11nmistnkablv the voice was Handfortl1's. 
All tl10 Ri,,.er House boJ·s halted, and they 
stared in horror at tl1eir precious guy. It 

looked like Handforth, tl1ey knew, but for 
tl10 _ tl1ing to start groaning--

'' Help I,, ca1ne Handforth's ,,.oice. '' Rally 
rottnd, Remo,:-e l '' 

'' Oh, my l1at ! '' cjacttlatccl Hal. 
Ho remembered Ha1?dfortl1's att~ck just aa 

tl1ey had been starting off. 'll1e otl1cra 
remembered, too. Clearly a little mistake 
had been r11ade. The real Handfortl1 and 
the fake had got 1nixcd ! Tl1c Co1n1noner8 
had left tl1cir gtt)' bel1ind, nncl they ,vere 
trLtndling Handfortl1 along in tl1e truck! 
And llandfort.11, dt1ring tl1e scuffie anll tl1e 
exciterncnt, 111tist J1a ,,e been h11rt. 

'' Better !encl a hancl, J"OU cl1aps, '' snid 
Bre,vster qt11ckly. 

Ho placed a hand on tl1c still form in tl1e 
tr11ck, and a \,-ild :yelp sounded. 

''Don't!'' can10 Hu.ndfortl1's voice. '' Yot1 
-~~ou- rottcrs ! Lem1no alono ! ,,r11at aro 
~·ou going to do ,\~ith me? lli ! Rescue, 
Rcn1ov·c ! Tl1cse beastl.)1 Con1moncrs ha,·e 
grabbed me I'' 

'' J(eep ~.,.otir hair on I'' said Bre,~;ster, ,yith 
a grin. '' There's been a little bloomer, that's 
all. Yot1 antl ~·our gtt)T a_re so mucl1 alike 
tl1at ,ve cot1ldn' t tell the d1ff erence. '' 

'' Ha, ha, ha I'' 
Tl1e Co111n1oners ,vere re]ie, ... cd to 11ear tl1e 

strengtl1 of Hnndfortl1's voice. Ile couldn't 
be so ba<lly l1t1rt a£ ter all. 

So~nc of t l1crn gnt l1crctl rot1nd the trttck:. 
and they seized t.ho figure, Jlrepari11g to lift 
it off. 

'' l{eep :y·ot1r hands off me ! '' hooted I-I arid• 
fortl1's ,,oice. '' DJ? George! If yott think 

'' --
''Chttck it! \\""e'rc not going'·to ht1rt you,'' 

saicl Hal. 
\Vitl1 a hea,·c he nnd tl1e others got tl1e 

figure off tl1e trttck. They ,, .. ere startled and. 
ttncaSJ' to feel 110,v stiff and rigid the figurt' 
\\'as. Not at all liko the real llandforth. It· 
,, .. as lighter, too, and--

'' I sal· .. ' ' n1uttPrcd IIal, v.·ith a gt1lp, '' I 
don't bclie\'·e--'' 

'' Go easy "·ith me," said f11c gtty. '' l\Iind 
\\"hat )'·ou'rc doing, ~·ou f a.tl1ea.ds ! '' 

''Crumbs!'' muttered Glvnn. ''I-I 
tl1ot1gl1t it \\·as the gt1y for a minute-it fce1s 
so stiff and f alsc. 1 ... et that ""as Hand~·'s 
,roice all right. I say, Handy, cl1uck 1t I 
Relax a. bit.'' 

And then, as tl1cy were lo,,~cring the fig11re 
to the ground, the head fell off and rolled 
a ""av. ... 

'' Oh I'' gasped half a. dozen horrified ,·oiccs. 
Tho Ri,·er llot1s0 boys jumped back in 

startled fright. They cot1ld not belie,·e tl1e 
c,~idence of their eyes and cars. It l1ad been 
Ilandfortl1 talking, and-and--

'' No,v look ,vhat vou'ye done!'' said tho 
"' head clearl.Y and distinctly in IIandforth's 

familiar ,,ro1ce. 
It l\·as l1orribly uncanny, and some of the 

Ri,·er Hot1se bovs t.urned pale. 
'' It's-it's taiking-thc head ! '' gt1rgled 

Robinson. '' Oh, my only sainted nt1nt !'' 
'' This is "?hat comes of messing ~bout ,,.9it.h 

a chap,'' said the gt1J·'s head in scornful 
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River House boys and Saints met In a 
smashing battle. It was the most glorious 
scrap In the history of the rival schools. 

tones. '' HoYl do yot1 s11ppose I can carry 
on like this? Don't stand thero staring l 
Can't you fix my head on properly?'' 

'' It is the guy-and it's talking!'' babbled 
91ynn. '' Herc, let's get a,vn.y 1 This-this 
1s __11ncanny I'' 

Hal Brewster suddenly gulped. An idea 
had come to him. His common-sense abso-­
lutely refused to believe that the head of the 
guy could really be talking. And a, possible 
explanation had occt1rrcd to Hal. 

.. 

• 

imitati11g Hand£ortl1's ·voice, filled tl1cm "'·jtl1 
ndmiratio11. 

Tl10 Removites, ,,,.lien Nick· told tlicm all 
alJ011t it, ,vere not particularly amt1sed. It 
,Yas a goocl jape, of cottrse, but they ,-vere 
,vorried. 

\Vl1at cot11d be the explanation of the great 
n1J·sterj,,.? \Vl10 \\"'as really responsible for all 
tl1ose firc,vor k japes ? 

--
, '' Qt1ick, you chaps I'' he said urgent.Jy. 
'Tl1,~t _clump of bushes! Dash rot1nd and CHAPTER 15. 

'' N h. · b · ,, I h d The Living Guy r ot t 1s time, my eaut1cs ! aug e o,,, 
voice from behind tho busl1cs. '' So-long I CRACI{LE-CRACI{LE-CRACI{LE ! 
Sorry if I ga1le you a scare ! ~!ind you p11t The great bonfire in the paddock at 
Poor olcl Handy together a.gain. If you don't St. Frank's blazed merrily, sending its 
l1e might start talking a.gain l '' licking flames upwards into the dark--

:: Trot"Tood I'' yelled Bre,,·ster ,vratl1fully. ncss of tho No,Fembcr evening. Round abot1t 
Ila, ha, l1a I'' tl1e fire, grateful for its ,varmth, nt1merot1s 

_Nicodc1nt1s Trotwood, the clc·ver ven. figures flitted to and fro. Some were feeding 
tr1loquist of the St. Frank's Remove, dodged the fire, somo were lighting stray fire\vorks. 
out from behincl the bt1shes and ran off. He Tl1cre ""ere all sorts of larks. Fello,,·s were 
",.as yelling with laughter. thro,ving squibs and jumJJing crackers. The 

And Brewster & Co. laughed, too-they Remo,,.e, in fact, was thoroughly enjoying 
lhat1gl1ed with relief. Just for a. moment they itself. This was their own special free and 
. ad l1ad the scare of tl1cir 1 iv es. Tl1e way easy '' do '' bef oro the offici_al display cam(l 
1n which Nick had tl1ro,,rn his voice, on. 

._ 
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Not far from t.he hedge stood n great 
trestle, nnd on tl1is the firc,,·orks ,,·ere being 
111ado read~·-giant z:o~kcts, Roma!'} candles, 
J ucli-i11.tl1c-boxc.s, m1n1ature set-pieces, and 
so on. . 

'' Good old Fif tl1 l'' yelled som()body. 
'' Hurrah I'• 
•' \\i e- re going to- ha ,Ta a l1igl1 old tin1c ! '' 
'' Ila t l1cr ! '' 
:Kip1Jcr ,,·ns the only fcllo,v, perl1aps, "yl10 

"·as not ,vl1olcl1cartcdly enjoJ·ing l1imself. 
PPrl1aps 110 felt l1is responsibilitJ·. As captain 
of t 110 llcn10,·e, l1e ,,-as puzzled-e,·en ,vorricd 
-about tl1e n1ystery of tl1c fire,vork japes. 
,,~110 ,,·a.s tl1c nt1t.hor, or atltl1ors? Ho,v had 
all tliosc cle,·cr little dodges been engi11eercd? 
"\:""cs~ and c11gineered so asti1tcly that nobody 
i11 tl10 Rcr110,·e l1ad seen a. single suspiciot1s 
ci rc~1 mst n nc0. 

'' 011, botl1er !'' grt1ntcd Nipper. '' Why 
111 i 111{ H ! )0 U t. it fl O \\' ? '' 

'' 1,nll~ing to 111e ?'' asked Handforth, ,vl10 
, Y a _:;:: s l r i cl i n _g- }last. 

''Ko: it's all rigl1t, Handv, '' replied 
Ki r> r, er. ' ' \ ,, .. h O a ! ''Tl l O'S C 11 tt Ck Ing Cr a CI{ er S 
at 111:,- feet? I say, steady, J"Otl cl1t1n1ps !'' 

I-I e d : t n cc cl ,\- i l cl I jy, I a 11 g hi n g. H n n d fort 11, 
1)a~si11g on~ ,rns lost in tl1e gloo"'1 for a 
1110111e11t. 1-Ialf a dozen figures rrlafcrialiscd 
f ror11 the black backgrot1ntl. rrl1ey s11<ldcnly 
Slll'r'Oll11(lcu l{and{orth, a n1t1Hlcr ,Yns ptt]led 
oyer Erl\varcl Os"·ald's mottth, a11c.l stro11g 
n i-111~ gripped him. 

'' Goocl enough ! '' mt1rmt1recl a ,~oice. 
'' ''"o've got l1ir11 ! Careful, no,v ! Drag him 
l1ack ! '' 

lia I Bre"·ster & Co. ,,·ere on the "~a rpn t 11 ! 
'' Cot1lcln't .}1a,-e been neater!'' cl1uC'l~lcd 

f~ ing~t,\-ocd. '' "r ell clone, llal, old n1an ! 
\\ .. c've g-ot l1im bea1.1tifully !'' 

lla11clfortl1 ,,·as struggling nnd gasping, 
hnt 11~ ,,-as l1elpless in t!1e liands of so n1an:y 
l'n11tors. s,\·iftlv, and ,Yit l1 l>usincsslike 

' . 
l'fficicncy, l1e ,,·ns clt1mpecl 1nto thc1 Scot1ts' 
t rucli: ,-.-l1icl1 Bre,Y8ter & Co. J1ad silentlv 
l>rougl1t 11p in tl1e darkness. Tl1e table and 
~:ltair ,,-~rP fixed to that trt1ck as beforo, but 
l l1~ gu,\· ,,·as no,,,. missi11g. 

IIn11dfortl1-in the flesh-was st1bstit11tccl ! 
Ile ,,·as ti-e<.l tigl1tly, nnd tl1en tl1c mttfller 

~,·as ,Yl1i11pocl from hia 1not1th. 
'' All togetl1cr-sho,,.c !'' hiss('d IIal. 
Tl1e River Hottse boys sho\·cd, and tl10 

·rt1clt ,,rith Handforth on it lt1n1bcrcd 
~or\,·arcl ,vith a. rttsh into tl1e full ·glare of the 
ircl ight. _ 

'' Gtl)?, gt1y, gt1y I'' yel)ed tl10 Ri,10er IIouse 
f t111iors in one ,·oico. '' Ha, ha, ha l" 

'' IIa.llo, \Yhat tl1e,--'' 
Nipper turned nnd saw tl1e truck .. Tl1e 

)tl1er juniors saw it, too, nnti th2ro ,,·as a 
·t1sh. '11 l1ey had all recognis~d tl1e ,·oices of 
·l1eir ri v·nls, nnd tl1e appearance of the tr11ck 
1ro,·cd that Bre,,·ster & Co. were in the 
►- i C i n i t \'. 
'' Hi~l Help I'' velled 1-Innclfort.h. ., Let .. . 

ne go, you cl1aps I 'I'l1ose silly rotters are 
~all ing me a gt1y I'' 

One of 111e Removitcs, ha,·ing heard of 
rrot,rood's exploit, gaf'e a yell of lat1ghtcr._ 

'' Jolly good !'' l1e 5}1ol1ted. '' Good old 
Trot.t·v ! Ila nd f ortl1 • s ,·o ice to tl1e Ii f e I" 

'' \\1 ell, I' 1n jiggered I So it is ! '' , .. el lrd 
somebody else. '' Qu icl{, you cl1aps ! On tl1e 
6 re ,,·it h t l1is gn J~ t '' 

IIandfortl1 ,,·as l1orrified. 
' ' \Va it ! '' l 1 e l 1 oo t cd. '' You s i l I y idiots ! 

I'm not a guy!'' 
Nipper quiclil.v ,,·inli:cd to tl1e others, and 

t.l1ey, in the fircligl1t, sa\,. tl1at this ,Yas reallv 
Ifandforth i11 tl1c flcsl1. IlLlt tl1ey hacl seen 
Ni11per~s ,,·ink, too. 

'' \\'..,ell done, Trott)'!'' said NirJper lottdlr. 
'' \\' .. hen J'OU n1al{c tl1is gl1y. speak: it nl111o'st 
looks l1t1man I,, 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

'' I-In, ha, ha ! '' 
'' You fatheads ! '' ho,vled llandforth.__ '' I 

am l1t1n1an I I'n1 not that gt1y I I'm me [ ,, 
'' l\Iar,,.ellous ! '' snid Travers admiringly. 

'' Personally, I tl1ink Brc,,Tster & Co. nre 
ratl1cr unfair. No fello,,y on eartl1 could bo 
as t1gly as this ! '' · 

'' Yott-J"Ott--'' began IIandfort.h. 
'' Go it," in,~ited 'l.,rn ,·ers. '' I(ccp it up, 

Trotty! Yott kno,,,., tl10 gt1y docs look like 
llandy. \Vhere is Ha11dy, by tl1e ,vaJY? I-Ia 
ougl1t to be interested in this exl1ibit ion. 
I sny, l,l1at a frigl1tf ul dial I Quite inl1tin1ar1, 
of course! Btlt ,vl1at else can s1'ou expect in 
a gttl'? ,t 

'' Come on-let's cl1uck l1im on the fire ! " 
suggested Jimmy Potts boisterously. '' All 
together l '' 
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,, Good id~a l '' chuclc~ed Reggie ,ritt. 
''That face g1vcs me a pain, you kno,v I 
. "stOp !" shrieked Handforth wildly. :' I 
shall burn if 7cou chuc~ me on the fire. I m 
not a, guy, b_ ow you I f 11 ,, .d N" 

,, Wait a m1nt1te, you e ows, sa1 1pper 
1 udly ''Let's have a closer look. Well, 
trn j{ggered I I don't believe it is a guy 
after all ! '' . . 

,, l\'Iust be '' said Tra·vcrs, shalc1ng l1is 
11cad. '' Anybody can see it's a guy.'' 

,, Of cot1rsc ! '' chorused the others. 
,, No,v that I lo?k at it ~loscly, I belie,-e 

it's alive.,'' continued Nipper solemnly. 

''ST. FRANK'S 
IN DISGRACE!'' 

By E. S. BROOKS. 
E. O. Handforth arrested for Dghtlng ! 
War declared between the Chums of St. 

Frank's and the Bannfngton boys ! 
The town becomes a battleground ; the 

police are forced to take a hand. No won• 
der St. Frank's Is In disgrace. 

Here is a novel new series of school 
stories which Is '' just what the doctor 
ordered.'' Full of action and thrills-and 
humour, too ! 

''OUTLAWED 1 '' 
Another rousing Instalment of David 

Goodwin's popular serial or highwaymen 
and adventure. 

'' Handforth's Weekly!'' 

''OUR ROUND TABLE TALK!'' 

• 

·- ...... ... ' ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

'' Actt1a.lly alive, you chaps 1 Yes, and it's 
Handy, too 1 '' 

'' Well, ,vcll ! '' said Travers in mock 
a1nazement. '' Handy in the flesh I ,vell, _of 
COLtrse, ,ve can't be blamed for n1istak1ng h1111 

for a gt1y, can "Te? It's his o,,~n fault for 
having sttch a dial!'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha l ', 
The trtick, which had been pushed nearer 

to the fire, ,,?as dragged back. And the 
trcn1cndous outburst of laughter convinced 
~ven Handforth-,,rho ,vas notoriously slow 
bn seeing tl1e point of a. jol{o-that ho l1ad 

een deliberately spoofed. 
Church and 1IcClure quickly released him, 

a,i~ ,vith clenched fists he dashed about, his 
n_1a1n idea being to fight everybody witl1in BJght. -- . 

'' Yott rotters l'' ho shouted. '' Yott £11n11y 
idiots ! You'd call me a guy, ,votlld you 1 
You-:you--'' 

'' I-Ia1, ha, ha. I'' 
And then in tho midst of the lat1gl1ter· a 

noto of dismay sounded. . ~ 
'' Oh, rats I'' yelled somebody. ''Rain! I 

felt t,, .. o or three spots jt1st then!'' 
'' By Jove, he's right!'' sang ot1t Nipper, 

looking t1p. '' It's rain right cnot1gh. '' 
E,·en as he spoko the rai"n came pot1ri11g 

do,vn in torrents. 

CHAPTER 18. 
Spoofed Again I 

. ISS-HISS ! . 
a.--c■ Do,vn came the drenc11ing rai11. It 

'\\·as unexpected, too, for tl1e glass '''"as 
l1igh, and everybody had predictecl 

tl1at tl1e ev·ening would be perfectly dry and 
fine. Yet l1cro was the rain coming <lown like 
cats ancl dogs: It l1issed into the fire, }t be~t 
11pon the jt1n1ors. It ",.as almost tropical 111 

its intcnsitJ". 
'' Qt1ick-rt1sl1 indoors!'' yelled Nipper. 

'' It 111ny. be only a sho,vcr. It's too fierce to 
la.st long.'' 

'' ,,1'11at. about the fire,vorks ?'' gasped some­
botlj". '' Tl1cy'll get drenched.'' 

'' It's all 1·ight-,ve're covering tl1em l!P 
,,,.itl1 the tarpaulin that ""O brought out 1n 
case of accidents,'' sang out De Valerie. 
'' No ti1nc to carry them all indoors. The:y'll 
bo safe cnot1gh. '' 

It ,vas a great disappointment. Turning 
tlp tl1cir coat collars, thoroughly disgt1sted 
,vitl1 this unfriendly trick of the ,,Teatl1er, 
tho boJ1s rnn hclter-slcelter for shelf.er. They 
dashed through tl1e gatc,vay from the 
paddock and into the \Vest Square. It only 
took t.l1em a moment or t,'"'o to dive into tl10 
r£'ar entrance of the Ancient House, otl1ers 
dasl1ing into the rear entrance of the \Vest 
House .. 

' ' Pl1c,v ! Tl1at ,,Tas a rttsh I'' said Nipper 
brca.tl1lcssly, as he stood in the porch. 

'' " 7 c l1a,~cn't got very wet,'' said Tom1ny 
Watso11. 

''Hallo!'' sang ot1t ~and!orth suddenly. 
''That's f unnv ! It's not raining at all no,v ! 
By George. t"l1at ,vas a pretty sharp sho,ver, 
,vasn't it?'' 

'' I noticed something funny, too.'' ~aid 
Ft1II,,~ood, speaking quickly. '' By tho t1mo 
,~o reached the paddock gato the rai11 ha? 
stoppedr We seemed to run right out of 1t 
-jttst ,,~11en it ,vas at its fiercest.,, 

'' Look 1'' bellowed Handforth. '' Tl1e 
stars ! '' 

The juniors came cro,vding out of tl10 
two Houses, and when they stared upwa~~ds 
into the sky they found the stars t,v1nkl1ng 
peacefully. It ,vas Q, keen, sharp, frosty 
e,Tenin~. That rain sho,,~cr was n1ore 
mJ·ster1ous than ever. 

'' What's the matter ,vith you kids?'' asked 
~iggles,vade, pushing }lis way out of ~_hQ 
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Ancient II011sc. '' Let me get by, fatheads! 
flallo ! Yot1're wet!'' 

'' It's bec11 rni11ing,'' said Ch11rch. 
'' l?a in ing? \Vhen? '' 
'' '1',ro n1int1t~s ngo-in t.he paddock.'' 
'' Yot1'ro clrcamin~,'' said the prefect, 

stari11g. '' AnJ·l10,,,, 1£ it "·as raining in the 
pnc.lclock, it ,,·nsn't rnining l1cre. T,,·o 
t11int1t cs ngo I ,,·ns stnnding outside ,,·ith 
l{c,·nolcls of t!1c \Vest I-lot1se. And ,,·c "'ero .. 
011IJt sn)·ing \Yhnt a fine e\·C'ning it ,,,.as. " 7e 
hc,trcl ~·ou I,icls yelling--'' 

'' I say, chaps,'' gasped Nipper in a hollow 
\·oicc, '' ,,·c',·c been spoofed again l'' 

'' \'1"'l1a t ! '' 
'' Fooled-japed-diddled I'' ,·cllcd Nipper. 

'' Don't )"Ou understand? 'l'here couldn't 
lia ,·o been any rain I'' 

'' Yot1'rc off J'Ot1r rocker I'' gasped lland-
fort 11. '' It ,vas coming do,vn in torrents--'' '' ,,r a tcr \,·as-but not rain t '' interrupted 
Kippc~ qtticlily. '' Don't :}·ou sec? Tl1osc­
t h osc 1ngcn iotts bot1nders n1t1st ha \"e rigged 
Lil> somo hose.pipes-and that rain ,vas 
urtificial I It ,,·as done deliberately to send 
us scuttling indoors ! '' 

'' Oh mv lint ! '' , ., 

' ' Great Scott t'' 
'' Bro,,·strr & Co. l '' 
'' \\i"'l10 else?'' s11nJJped Nipper. '' Of cot1rse 

it. ,,·as Brc,,~ster & Co. I \\,. e l1card them in 
tl1c darl~ness not fi,,.e mint1tes ago. Besides, 
tl1~j'" grabbed HandJ·, did11't. thel,.? Como 
on ! '' ·-

A dark sttspicion l1ad come into l1is mind. 
Lil,c tl1e ,,·ind ho ran bacl~ to,Ynrds the 
paddock, the other Remo,,.ites streaming 
after him sl1ot1ting excitedly. \Vhcn they 
arri ,·cd at the fire tl1cy fot1nd it blazing 
as 1ncrrily as e,·er. The grass ,,·ns ,,·ct, btit 
there ·,,·as no ft1rtl1er rain. Nipper had 
dasl1c<l ~traight to tl1c spot "·l1erc the big 
sttp}Jly of firc,,:oorks l1ad been lcf t. 

'' I h:ne,,,. it!'' he ejaculated dismnlly. 
Tl10 tarpaulin ,, .. as on tho grot1nd-tl1e fire­

,,·orli:s ha<l go11c ! · 
'' Raided I'' groaned Nipper. '' And "~o 

fell into the trap lil{e a cro,vd of infants 1 All 
our firc,vorks bagged!'' 

'' Oh, cr11mbs !'' 
There ,,·as n ,vild commotion, and tl1cro 

,,,.as mL1cl1 ,,·ccping and ,vailing· and g11asl1ing 
of tcctl1. 

'' Of cot1rsc, it ,~as a perf Pctly fair raid,'' 
said Nipper, '' nnd I don't tl1ink we ,vere 
so .111uc.h to blame, either. I've ne,·er l{no,-rn 
rain tl1at felt so much like real rain!'' 

Disco,·cries ,,,.ero quickly n1ade. In the 
darl{nrss, some distance from tl1e fire, in 
tl1rce directions, l1osepipes ,, .. ere fot1nd. Tl1cy 
,,·ere co11ncctcd to the scl1ool h:rdrants. '11he 
nozzle of cncl1 110s0 uTas fitted "~itl1 a '' rose '' 
similar to those ,,~hicl1 nre t1sed on \\'at.cring .. 
cans. Tl1e ends of tl1e hosepipes \\·ere 
propped in specially designed wooden crooks, 
,vhicl1 ,,·ere fixed into the ground. The l1ose­
pipes pointed upwards, so that tl1e ''rain,'' 
soaring up for some distance, descended o,,.er 
a ,,-ide area like genuine rain. Tl1is '' stt1nt '' 
\\·as j11st as brainy as all tl1ose other stt1nts 

w11ich had l1appcned on this day of sttrprises 
'' \Vell, it's no good crying o,Tcr spilt 

milk,'' said Nipper 11l1ilosoph1cally. '' \\l'e 
shall ha ,re to be sa tisficd ,,ri tl1 tl1e official 
display. Rotten, of course, but ,,~itl1out any 
fire,vorks--'' 

'' I say-look!'' hissed Hnndforth, suddenly 
grnbbi11g Nipper's arm.· 

'' El1? \Vl1at tl1e--'' 
'' Look at those sl1ado,Ys o,~cr tl1ere ngait1st 

tl1e )1edge, '' n1t1tte1·ed Handforth. '' Don't 
)'OU see? TJ1crc are some cl1aps there ! 1'11ose 
Ri, .. er House jailers l1a,·en't gone yet!'' 

~'D;., Jove, I bclic,·e ~·ot1're rigl1t !'' sl1outcd 
Nipper. '' Up, Remo,·c ! Come on-all 
togetl1cr I Cl1argc l ', 

CHAPTER 17. 
A Surprise for St. Fr.ank'sl 

AL BRE\,~STER & Co., in point of 
f ac~t., l1ad been taikcn 11na ,,,ares. 

Tl1e sudden ret11rn of the Re1no,-it0s 
found tl1em n1ore or less tra1)pcd. 

Tl1cy had rt1sl1ed to"·ards the hedge, ho1>ing 
to breal, tl1rot1gl1; hLlt that hedge ,,·as of 
tl1e tl1ick-set ,,.arietj', nnd nothing sl1ort of 
nn army tank coi1ld l1a,·c got throug11 it in a 
si11glo charge. So t l1e lli \·er House bo,·s l1ad 
cro11c11ed do\,·n, l1oping to get a ,,·ay by 
stealth. 

\\1 hcn the Rcmo,·itcs cl1arged, Brc,,stcr & 
Co. l1nd no chance. Tl1e,,. made a ''"°ild dasl1 
for tl1e nearest opening," bt1t tl1ey ,,·ere too 
late. T11cy ,,·ere l1cm1ncd in a corner of tl10 
pacldoclc. 

'' Here, I sa~r ! \Vl1oa ! '' panted Bre~·stcr. 
'' Stcnd)r, j10ll cl1aps--'' 

I-le saicl 110 n1orc, for Nipper and. " 7atson 
n11d Tregcllis-\"\:cst. hltrled tl1cmsel,·es llf)On 

l1im. IIandfortl1 "~as dasl1ing entl1ttsiasticnl1y 
nt Norton ancl I(ings,,·ood and Robinson. 
The Ri ,·er llottse contingent ,,,.as a co111-
pnrati ,·cly small one-not more tl1an a doze11 
at the most. As a rcst1lt they were wit)ed 
t1p in abot1t t,,·o mint1tes. 

It wns a l1cctic fight ,,·l1ile it lasted, but 
tl1c raiders l1ad11~t nn earthly· chnnce. Ha, .. i11g 
been soundly lJ11n1ped t1nt1I nearly all tl1e 
breath was I,nocked ottt of tl1eir bodies, tl1cy 
,Yore draggecl to t l1ei r feet \~ery n1ucl1 
dishcv·elled and disordcrccl. 

'' No,,~, ~·ott £tinny n1erchants, '' said Nipper 
breathlessly, '' ,,-c'll troL1ble you. £or OLtr 

st1 ppl) .. of fire,,orks. '' 
IIal Bre,,·ster gt1l1)ed; Ascott nnd Gl~·nn 

l1a bbled incohcrcntl,· : the otl1crs ,, .. cje .. -

incapable of sn~ .. ing nnJ·tl1ing. 
'' You-)'OU dangcrot1s mnniacs ! '' sl1ot1t cd 

Brc\,rster at last. '' Yott craz,, idiots! \,r11Jt 
didn't )Tou gi ,:e us a cl1anee to s_pcak? '' . 

'' Ncv·er n11nd about speal{tng .. ' ' said 
Nipper. '' ,,~11ero are our fire,,·orks 1 ', 

'' \Ve ha,·cn't got tl1cm !'' sl1ricl~cd 
Drc,,~ster. 

'' Here, come off it--'' 
'' Yo11 disbelie\ .. ing cl1t1mp, · "Te didn't take 

your silly firc,,·orks I'' 
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,~1 t ,;, , , \ _,, 1 a- a. -a • 
I' was a long-drawn-out ejaculation of 

a·~r~ay from the Saints. 
17, BLit-bt1t ,ve tl1ot1gl1t . ''. beg

1
~n Nipper. 

,, Yo11'ro al,,·ays thinking! roared 
13rcwstcr. "You jumped on us be~ore 
IJccatiso :yo~1 tho}1gl1t ,,-e'd 1one son1,eth1ng. 
xo,v l·ou Jump 011 us a.gain. You re ~oo 
dJ. 311 gcrous to be let lose on a peace-loving 

. ' '' con1111t1111ty • 
•• But-bL1t tl1at rain?'' asked Handfo1·th, 

• 

5iar111g . 
.. •' Listen to this-and listen carefully,'' 

ii1tcrr11pted Bre\l·ster in a hard voice. '' ,,re 
only ca111e here for ono purpose, and that ,,·as 
to grab :yot1, Handy,- and tie you in our 
S. co1tts' trucli: as a guy. \te did that, and 
~ . fi d '' ,vo ,ycro sat1s e • 

'' I ,vasn't satisfied I'' retorted Ilandfortl1, 
g]ari11g. 

,, \1/ e ,~;cro jt1st goi11g away, Nippe~, ""'"hen 
tI1at rai11 started,'' " .. cnt on Brewster, trans­
fcrri11g l1is attention to the captain of the 
Rcmo,·c. '',,,ell, :}"OU cl1aps buzzed off like 
tl10 ,vind, and "ye co11ldn't understand it. 
Yott see, it ,rasn't raining whero ,,·o ,,;ere 
,tan ding.'' . 

'' By J o,·c 1 '' said Nipper, taking a .. deep 
breath. 

'' And I don't mind admitting ,ve sa,v 
sometl1ing, '' "·e11t on Bre"'"'ster deliberately. 

'' What dicl you see?'' 
'' Find ot1t ! '' 
'' Look l1ere, you silly Ri ,·er Hot1se cl1t1mp __ ,, 
'' 1"'"011 ,,·ere japed-yes-but we're not 

guilty,'' co11tinued Bre\\"Ster. '' \Vhat's more, 
,ye're 11ot going to tell you who is gt1ilty. If 
you're so jolly cle, .. cr, you can find it out for 
yot1rsel,~es ! '' 

'' l'.'. ... es, and when we're in stronger force 
"-e' 11 ,vi pe up tl1e grotlnd with you ! '' said 
I{i11gs,,Tood darkly, as he dabbed a bruised 
11osc. '' You rotters I You--'' 

'' I say, you fello"'·s, ,ve're a"-fullv sorry, 
really,'' said Nipper earnestly. '' You can't 

I
hlamo us for jumping to a w1·ong conclusion. 

1ncan, yot1 ,vere on the spot, and--'' 
.'' He's right, you chaps,,, said Bre,,·ster 

\Y1t~ a feeble grin. '' This time it really was 
a n11su11derstanding. We'll call it pax. '' 

1
1' Good man ! " said Nipper· heartily, as he 

c apped Hal Bre,vsler on the back. '' But 
loolc l1ere, Hal. Do ~·ou honestly 1nean to 
btand there and say that you saw somebody 

a_g our fire,,Torks? '' 
:: We did,,, grinned Bre,,,ster. 

tl \VI:? didn't you do somethii:ig to stop 
1;,m? demanded Handforth excitedly. 

\Vo ,,Tot1ldn't l1a, .. e dared '' said Bre\-'\"'Ste1· 
awed. ' ' 
,.

0
'• Do-do you mean that it was somebody 

J .t! couldn't fight?'' · · · 
,, Y cs, rather l '' 

. St. Franlr's chaps?'' asked Tra,1 ers in­
c1 ;~t~lot1sly. ,, Seniors?'' 
all .~obod_y connected with St. Frank's at 
teli " replied Hal, shaking his head. "But I 
on t"h~u honcs~ly that we couldn't lay a finger 

n1• Qti1te out of tl1e question. That 

sort of thing is11't clo11c. It's against all the 
rules. BL1t, by Jove, ,ve cl1aps tako off ou1· 
hats to tho~o japers ! '' 

'' Yot1'ro talking in riddles !'' gro,,rle<l 
Handfortl1, exasperated. '' Why tho· dicl{ens 
can't l'Ou--'J 

''Look!'' said Nipper, l1is ,:-oicc suddenly 
sharpened by an awful stispicion. '' Oh, my 
only Uncle Jeosophat I Look o,·cr there!'' 

A po'":erf Ltl Roman cnndlo ,vns in operation 
some distance a\\·ay up Bcllto11 Lane. It 
,,-as one of tl1e best of its kind, scndi11g f ortl1 
great 1nas~es of coloured lights, and then, as 
a . conclus~on, a great s110,~er of sizzling 
tl11ngs Vv~h1ch n1ade queer 1101ses not unlike 
the cuckoo. 

'' For the Io,·e of Samson,'' said Travers 
l1is eyes opening ,,_.idc, ''that's ono of ot1; 
special ' Ctic.l{oo ' Roman ca11dles ! Dor1't 
yott remember ,,·e picked thcn1 ottt of the 
I ist? They cost three bob each, too ! \Vo 
bougl1t l1n.If a dozen as a novclt.}~--'' 

'' But-but look again!'' said Nipper. 
'' r110s0 fire'\\"'Orks arc goi!1g off in tho Th!oor 
V1c\v meadow. The girls are ha,Ting a 
spree.'' 

'' "'?it.h our fire,,·orks !'' breathed Hand-­
forth. '' But-but--'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha ! '' yelled Bre,vstcr & Co. 
'' Tho . girls !'' said. Nipper, tl1e ,vhole 

devastating truth coming to him ,,,.ith the 
sl1ock of a tht1nderclap. '' Irene & Co. ! It 
,v_as the gir.Is ,vho rigged up those l1ose­
p1pcs-the girls v.1 ho bagged our fireworks ! 
011, my hat I'' 

'' \Ve sa,v 'em,'' said Bre,vstcr contentedly 
'' They didn't see ~1s, of course, but you ca~ 
b~t \~'e '~"ere sui:pr1scd. Never sa,v anytl1ing 
n1pp1cr 1n my l1f e. Smart? Sn1art isn't the 
word! You'll q11ite agree tl1at ,ve couldn't 
tou~h them,'' lie added, grinning. '' Quite 
against the 1·ules to fight with girls you 
kno,,,. Besides, we were jolly glad to see 
~"ot1r fire\\·orks being bag~ed I'' 

But Nipper ,vasn't listening. 
'' What did I tell you, Handy?'' he asked 

in n sad, small ,·oice. c, Didn't I say from 
tl1e very first that. there was something funny 
abot1t the whole business?'' 
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'' FLtnny? '' repeated Handfortl1, ,v ith a 
start. 

'' Yes, ratl1cr I Ftinny tl1at tl1e japers 
should have been thoughtful~- enough to 
protect our books in the Form-room desks,'' 
said Nipper. '' },unny that Archie's carpet 
sl1ould ha,·e been protected by tin-lids.' 1 

A ""ild ho,vl of dismay \\"Cnt up. 
'' You-~'ou mean tl1at the girls worked all 

those japes to-day?'' gurgled llu.ndforth. 
'' Of course tl1ey did-and that explains 

everything,'' said Nipper. '' \Vhat a chump 
I ,vas not to think of it before I Thero is11't 
a boy in existence ,,l'ho ,,,.ould l1a vo bec11 so 
careful · to do no damage ! · 011ly girls arc 
tl1ot1gl1tful like that!'' 

CHAPTER 18. 
Tt1e Jape of the Term I 

. 
lPPER ,vas angry ""ith l1in1sclf. He 

had had tl1at clue in his l1an<ls all 
day, but 11c,·cr 011cc had 110 guessed 
the true solution. 

'' Tl10 v...,hole m:ystcry is cxplain~d, yott 
cl1nps, '' he said sorro\\-"'fully. '' '\;V c v.-011dercd 
ho,v Brc,vstcr & Co. cot1ld l1a ,·c got into 
the school, didn,t we? Dut 110,v tl1at ,ve 
kno,v the girls did tl1c trick-,vl13-T, it's easy t 
Don't forget tl1at \,Tera Wilkes lives at St. 
Frank's, and tl1e girls had a l1oliday to-day t '' 

'' By George ! And 110,v I corno to think 
of it, Old Wilkey '\\~as a bit easy "·ith us, 
,vasn't he?'' asked IIandfortl1. '' I'll bet he 
guessed the truth-and tl1at's ,,1l1y 110 ,vas11't 
keen on an inquiry ! '' 

'' Old Wilkey's a s11ort, '' said Nippc1·. 
'' Bt1t about the girls. Vera co1.1ld ha , .. e got 
the kc)rs ,Yithout any trouble. Sl1e adn1ittccl 
Irene and Doris and tl1c otl1crs, and tl1cy set 
all those giddy traps in t:110 Fortn-room. 
Don't yott understand ? Vera coul<l l1a vo 
plncccl those special ' caps ' t}ndcr o~r Fortn• 
room, sl1c cot1ld l1avc 111ppcd into tl1e 
Comn1on-room ancl fixed up that gatlgct in 
the telephone-box.,, 

•'' Y cs, by Sarnson, a.11<1 · \Yl1ile ,vc ,vc1·e at 
lessons she a11d some of tl1c otl1cr girls could 
ha\·c faked tip that affair in my study,'' said 
Tra ,·crs. '' Forrest's cigarettes, too, and 
tl1ose rummy tl1ings under Archie ·Glen-­
thorno's couch. With \Tera in the plot it was 
as eas)y as fulling off a forn1. '' 

'' And ,, .. e nc,,.cr suspected,'' said Reggio 
Pitt, ,vitl1 a sigl1. '' But 110,v could ,vc ! 
Ho,v could ,ve possibly belie\·e t.hat girls 
could be so brainy? I'll bet my sister ,yas 
011e of tl1e ri11gleaders t'' 

'' Wl1cn girls really get going tl1ere's no 
telling ,vhat tl1ey'll do,'' said Nipper. 
'' Tl1C)'',,e put it across lts properly to-day, 
yot1 chaps. Let's take it in a sporting spirit. 
Let's sho,v tl1cm tl1at ,, .. c appreciate a good 
jape ,vl1cn \\·e see one. Co1ne on!'' 

'' \Vl1erc arc \\·e going?'' ,vent up a shot1t. 
'' To tl10 l\{oor Vic,,r mcadol\", '' rctnrt.P,1 

Nipper crisply. 

'l,l1cy "'ent, a11d Brc\vstcr & Co. trailed 
behind, although they tna.dc up their rnin~rt 
to keep Vlell in tho backgrouncl. 1,licy \Yo & 
not cxactl3r lool{i11g tl1ei1· best. --re 

'!"lie Rcrno,,.ites entJ?rcd tho 1ioor ,; ie 
mcudo,v in a great cro\'..-d, and tl1cv fou " 
lrcno l:lanners, Doris Berkeley, 1\'.Iarjo~d 
Temple, Vcl'a Wilkes, Phyllis Pal:rner8 

Betty Barlo,•lc and all tho other MoQir Vie ' 
girls gathered rott11d a great roaring bonfir~' 
Roman candles ,,rcrc going off 111erril : 
rockets were being prepared. Coloured 6.ic~ 
were blazing in fi110 st.yle. ., 

'' Hallo, yott cl1a1Js ! '' sung out Irene gail 
'' Come 011 ! Ever.ybody "'~clcou1c ! '' y. 

'' Ila, ha, l1a ! '' 
Tl1e otl1cr girls fairly shriekecl \V itl1 lllCrri. 

111ent. 
'' I do l101Jc )'Ott'rc c11joj·i11g ou.r fire\rorks ,. 

said Nipper politcl).r. ' 
'' Ha, l1a, l1a ! '' 
'' You',,.o t\viggcd, tl1e11: '' cricJ ~larv 

Sttmmcrs, rt1n11i11g up. '' J say., ~lOll cl1aps 
,,.,·c do feel a bit 111ean about it. Ilttt a, jape'~ 
a jape, isn't it?'' 

'' We tako off OLlr CU})S to you,'' Saia 
Nipper prornptly. '' Yol1 ',,o licke<l t1s ·-you've 
\\·hacked us ! '' · 

Irene· chttcklcd. 
''Well, ,vo f clt tl1a t it ,,: as t1p to tts to do 

son1ethi11g a bit s1Jccial, ,, sl10 said 111odestly. 
'' You sec, l\fiss Bonti, Otlr hcaclu1i!jtress, 
sprang a little bon1bsl1ell a ,vcek ago. Sho 
forbade t1s to bL1y any fire~~orlcs. Saicl tl1cy 
\\·ere too dangerous, if yott .. please ! '' 

'' Slicer rot, of course,'' put in Doris 
indignantly. 

'' Fi1,c,vorks arc not for girls,'' co11li11ue<l 
Irene, witl1 a s11iff. '' '11l1ere ,voul,l be a 
politcly-conrlucted display ,vith special rnen 
to handle tl1e firc,vorks, but ,\·e girls ,vcre 
strictly prol1ibitcd from buying all.}' firc,rorks 
'"' .. ith our o,Yn money.'' 

'' So yot1 bagged ot1rs? '' asked Ni11pcr, 
• • 

gr1nn1ng. 
'' Well, it "'ras tl10 or1Iy tl1ing to be done,'• 

explained Irene, her c~res t\vi11lcli11g. '' 'fhat's 
,\·hy wo ,vorkctl tl1a t ' rain ' jape. You scr. 
'l"ed hncl been talkir1g pretty frecl)~, a11d wo 
knc,v all your plans.'' 

'' Just like tho chun11> !'' saicl Cl1urc1' iri 
disgust. b 

'' YoLt silly fatl1cad !'' roared Hi111tlfol'l · 
'' How tl10 dicl,er1s ,,·as I to kno,v? ', 

'' Ha ha l1a l'' ' ' 
'' N aturallJr, \\·e did buy a f c,v firc,,·orks--

st rictly on tho q.t.," added Irene denn1rcl~~ 
'! W c ha<l to l1a vc son1e to manufactL1rc tho 
little gaclgets of ours. I l1ope :you fot111tl thcJJJ 
all rigl1t? '' sl10 added pQlitely. 

"\Ve found them," said Nipper, ~,·i1\ 1d 
nod. '' Thanlcs a ,vf ully ! ,,, c had a l11gl1 

time to-dn)". '' 
'' Ila, ha, 11a !'' little 

. ''. Perl1aps _yot1 \\"ill rc1ncu1bcr, too 1 .. ~ ,vent 
1nc1dent \\"h1cl1 to_ok place l~st ,,,.-~;k1, d lier" 
on Irene, her voice l1arden1ng. ric 

(Concluded o,i paoe 44.) 
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The Editor would like to hear from all his readers-write to-day. 

, 

A breezy chat with readers con­
ducted by the EDITOR. All letters 
should be addressed to The Editor, 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

H E..:\R, l1ear, ~Iargaret l\ilattcrsby (Glas-­
go,v). I qt1ite agi·ee with you th,lt 
'' tl1e NELSON LEE LIBRARY is 
tl1e best paper any boy or girl coul<.1 

get.~, \Vitl1 regard to the number of boys 
at St. Jfra11k's, I can only say that it is a 
very big Pttblic sc]1ool, 011 a par with Ktor1 
or I-Iarro\\". ~Ir. Brooks, in writing his 
stories, r1e,-er has occasion to bring in all 
the bo\Ts; so I cannot tell yo1t the exact num­
ber. As J'011 say, 0111· at1thor '' keeps his 
pages alive ''; lie has the po,\'er of '' bringing 
111ere r1a1nes fro111 tl1e pages until they seem 
real characters.'' I agree with )Tou in this, 
ancl I a111 st1re ~'011 ,, .. ill agree with me that 
)Ir. l3rooks ·l1as quite er1ottgh to do in hand· 
ling those St. Frank's boys he has alrea.d~l 
"brot1gl1t to life,'' ,vithot1t having to deal 
,vitl1 tl10 ra11k: and file. It is er1thusiasts like 
yott ,v}10 can do so mt\ch good i11 bringing 
the O1':l Papet· to tl1e r1otice of non-readers, 
''"110 do 11ot at p1~ese11t 1·calise ¥l1l1at they arc 
111issing. 

* * * 
'1,hc St. li.,ra11k's colot1rs, Lily I vo (Dept­

ford), are 1·e<l and blue, and tl1e colo11rs of 
the l\loor ,:--ie,v Scl1ool are n1agenta and 
green. 

* 
... .. 

* * 
_TI1e series of St. F1·a11k's stories dealing 

~~ 1th the bo:rs' ad,·e11ttt1·es i11 I11dia appeared 
}n \~8, "St. ";\Jargaret's " (Cowes)-Nos. 118 
SJ , 1st Nc,v Series, dated Augi1st 4th to 
• 1'ipte1r1 ber 8th of that )Tear. The other series h u . ask a bout, starti11g ,vitl1 Handforth's 
8 ar~·111 g-ot1t, cornmenced in No. 82. 1st Ne,v 
~ei·ies, N"ov·en1bcr 26th 1927 and ran to 
"' 0· 88, Jant1ary 14tli, i928. ' 

* * 
· A ~Oo(l <lescription of 1n this r1.., lk - ... 
Qa}IJ · ; .La -, Ke11netl1 R. 

J .~n duo cot1rsc, 

* 
Nipper ,vill appear 
Ht1mphre~rs (Ht1ck-

Glad to hear, George ,,riJfred l.,a,vso11 
(Leicester) that j 1 0t1 have bee11 reading tl1e 
Old Paper since 1920, and tl1at yo11 ,vill 
al,vaJ"S conti11t1e to do so. Eleven :years, 11ot 
ot1t ! 'l,l1at's the stttfI to give 'cm! 

• • * 

You can buy hair dye at a11y cl1c111ist's, 
"H. E. B. '' (Luton), and it doe.sr1't cost 
pounds, either. But if I ha(l red hair lil~e 
)1'ou, I~d be proud of it, and sl1ol1l<l 11ot ,vant 
to ·change it for somethi11g co1nmon1)lace. 
Both Bt,ster Boots and Kirby Keeble 1>arl{­
i11gton ha·ve red hair, and boast . abo11t it. 

IIerc are three more brief pc11-sketcl1cs of 
,\ .. ell-k110\vn Sixth-Formers: W ALT.Elt REY­
NOLDS.-A cl1emistry fiend. At most tin1es 
of the day ho is to be found in tl10 Jab., 
makir1g the most dangerous experime11ts. l-Ie 
i3 a prefect, tut he dislikes his dt1ties, as 
they keer) l1im a'\\ .. ay from his cxperime11ts. 
Even sports come second ,vith hi111, althol1gJ1 
he is pretty good at sports, too. It is 
gc11crally belie·ved in the school tl1at one day 
l1t) ,vill encl 11p by blo'\\"'ing himself to frag·­
rnents. GUY SINCI..,AIR.-A <lanclifiecl 
senior ,vith a taste for flashiness. n·Iean a11d 
vir1dictivo by nature, Vr1'ith an exaggerated 
superciliousness of manner. I·Iat.ecl by tho 
fags, v-'l1om he bullies. Ct1riottsly e11011gh, 
he is excellent at most sports, a11d a rcalllT 
brilliant cricketer. For tliis latter quality 
alor10 he cnjo)"rs a considerable popularity. 
I~ESLIE STANHOPE.-A st11dio11s fcllo,v is 
Stanhope. He ,vrites ren1arkab]y goocl 
1,ocrns a11d cssa:ys, and is generall~,' regarded 
as ono of E11gla.nd's coming litcra.ry giants. 
He is tl~c cclitor of '' Tl1e Senior Scl-1001 
l\lagazinc .. " and is s0111ctl1ing of !1. l1igl1br0Vrr. 
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\{lith pistol and sword Dick Forrester fights his enenties! 
-·----

A stirring serial of old-time 
romance a.nd adventure . 

.... -
,. ---:- -11, 
;; , ~W1,r3/ii 

Cross.ed Swords! 
UICI(L Y tl1e sl1criff s11atcl1erl ~tt l1is 

IJistol. Bttt Dick ,v~1.s Cttlicker. Bcforu 
tl1c 111an cottld ,v·itl1dra\v· it tl1c l"Ot1r1g 
outla ,v dealt hi n1 ,1 bu.II ct tl1a t 

l~11ocl(ecl l1i111 ot1t of tl1e sadclle. 
'l'l1e sl1eriff la11ded 011 l1i3 back:. Dick, 

s1)ri11gir1g do,v11 frorn Sata11's back, ga,·e l1is 
\\.<)rsl1i1J's l1orse a ct1t ,vitl1 l1is l1ar1d tl1at st'1:t 
it_ fl~vi11g-_ at ,1 gallotJ o,-pr tl1e 111001· ,Yit.}1 tl1e 
})1::tol !,t1Jl i11 tl1c l101s1cr. 

♦ 

By 

DAVID GOOD WIN 

'l ... l1e11 Diel~ tLtr11ecl a11(l fltl'Cll t.ltc s11eriff, ,\·110 

ha£l 110,v scra1nl>led a11gril.Y to l1is feet. 
''YTott ,,illair1!'' roared t.l1e sl1eriff. ''\-rou 

k11aYe a11d traitor, )~Ott l1[tve JJlajred rr1e false!'' 
'• I beg :vot1r }Jardon,'' sai<l Diek, stn11di1.1,g 

cooll_y b.)' Sata11'b sicle, '' 1 l1a ve fttlfillec_l 111Y 
(l11gagen1e11 t to t l1c letter. I pro111iscd to 
bri11g J,.Ot1 1-o deal ,vi t 11 Dick l'"orrcster, a11d 
l1ere ho is.'' 

• 
' ' \~l ha ~: ,1 () :v o n , n P n ~ , , 1' ;-, sc al ': ' ' c r i e cl f ! l 0 

sl1criII. ·' \\,.}1~,c i.-s lie~ \\.·h,J are :,·ua :,, 
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,, Richar? f~ori-cstcr, at ~·our scr,·icc I'' said 
JJ"ck bo,,'111g. iii; ,vorship gasped i11 a1nazcment. 

,, Ot,hcr,vise called Galloping Dick 1 '' added 
he young high,vayman bla11dly. 

t ,, }Ia, l'"Oll scou11drel I Then I ha \"e you at 
!', 

Ja~,ls it so?" Eaid Dick innocently. "Faith, 
perhaps you al'e 1·ight. I had thought it ,,,.as 
tlie otl1er way abo11t. '' 

'flie sheriff loolted uneasy. Ilo saw l1is 
11orse, cantering o,~er t~e moor, a ~ere speck 
in the distance. The p16tol ~rom his. belt '\\'"as 
gone and tl1e other ,vas being carried away 
by the vanishing hol'so. The lieutenant and 
his troopers w .. ere many miles behind. 

,, So you ha \-e played mo tl1is trick-shaken 
off n1y men, and brotig_ht n1e here. alon~, 
thiukir1g to go free!'' cr1e<l the sheriff fur1 ... 
<Jtts1y, ad,rancing upon Dick. 

''Not altogether,'' 1·eplied the high"'ayman. 
''I l1a,·e dealt "-'ith sheriffs and thci1· men 
before, and I do not t.l1ii1k n1y rieck has been 
mt1cl1 i11 danger tl1is da:}1 , sa,·e only ,vhen I 
first entered tho roon1 at the far111. Yott 
migl1t hav·e l1ad me tl1en. Bt1t tl1e reason I 
brought this abotit ,vas that I feared for tho 
safety of son1e friends of n1i110." 

''I?ricnds of yot1rs!'' ba,vled tl1e sl1eriff. 
'''''ho are tl1ey ?'' . 

"Eve11 a higl1,va~~1na11 n1ay have friends,'' 
faid Diel{ coolly. ''Possibly, if yott v,,-ere sttd­
dcnly stripped of yot1r ricl1es and position, yo•J 
,vo11lcl fine) j~OLt · had less tha11 I. But I refer 
110\V to t11e "'·01·t.hy Bullfords, ,vhom I fear 
migl1t sttff cr for their kindness to me.,, 

".t\y, I'll see to that!'' cried the sheriff, 
stampi11g his foot. '' They sheltered an 011t­

law fro1n tl1e King's jt1stice, and dear shall 
tl1ey pay for it!'' 

'' \Ve ,vill see,'' retorted Dick. '' There is 
t\ matter to settle bet,veer1 us. rr,\~O n1inutes 
ago it ,,·as 1ny pai11ful necessity to knock 
You off y·our hol'se. It was more to my taste 
tha11 s!1ooting yott, ""hich "·as the only other 
~~·ay. But I am l1ere to give yot1 f 1111 satisfac­
t1ou far tl1e blo,v. Dra ,v, llaster Sl1criff, and 
011 .~uard ! '' 

1,l1cir blades cl"ossed. 
,, '' Blood and hottnds I'' raged l1is ,~orsl1ip. 

Y 011 sct1m of the roads I ll(> :yot1 ge11tleman 
01· t111ker, I'll lay ~?011 on tl1e l1eatl1cr and 
chr/lt tl1e g:.illo"-e of their dttC !'' 

If )' otir s \Vord is as dot1g 11 ty as ~·our 

tongue, I l1a,~c made a bad bargain,'' 1·e­
plicd Dick coolly, parrying with the slightest 
ttin1 of his wrist a ferocious thrt1st tho sheriff 
made at him. '' It ,vould be poor £ tin had I 
brougl1t yot1 here ,,·ith so -mt1ch ttot1ble, to 
be pinked throt1gh the l'ibs by you at the 
eud of it.'' 

'' 'T,vill be yottr fate, "~hctl1er or not!'' 
cried tl1e sheriff. '' lly 011ly grief is t-hn t, 
having lcilled yot1 ,·ritl1 n clean s,1lorc.l, I can-
11ot-, for n1y o":-11 honour, hang your body on 
a gibbet af ter\,'ards I'' 

'' I ,vill endeavot1r to keep :your s,Yord clean, 
since l1 0U so adu1ire it!'' mt1rmured Dick. 

Sweeny Attacks Again I 

T flE sheriff ,vas"not lnclcing in_ cottrage) 
a11d he had son1e good n1eas11re of 
skill ,vitJ1 his ,veapon. If his tc1n1Jer 
d1·0\"0 }1im to rot1gl1 \Vords, it mt1st b€ 

o,vned ho had been sorely set back by the 
cool ,vit and resoL1rce of the yot1ng higJ1,vaJt· 
man, and his pride ,vaa galled ·to the quick. 

He made a fL1riot1s 011slaugl1t 011 Dick, and 
was surprised to fir1d ho,v near he came tf1 

){illing l1is man, yet failing son1cl10,v to do 
it. Dick made a11 nttack i11 return, arid 
again took tl1e defe11sive. rrl1e11 it ,vas that 
tl1e sheriff perceived tl1at l1is cool young 
adversary \\"~ts only playing ,vitl1 l1i1n. 

Good sv.'ords:nan as he ",.as, his \Vo1·shi11 
fot1nd hi1n:)elf no more tl1,t11 a mottsc in the 
ha11ds of a cat before Dick's ligl1tni11g rapier. 
Tl1e sl1eriff sl1owed 110 fear, bl1t his set face 
told that 110 sa \V his fate before hi 1n. Ho 
expected to hear s11eeFs and tau11ts from tl11} 

:young high"~ayman, but Dick said no ,vord. 
Ono last desperate attack the sJ1eriff made. 

Tl1cro ,vas a t\vist, a flasl1, and his ,vorship's 
sword fle,v i11to the air and fell tinklinq-
11pon the stones a dozen yards a,vay. 

The t\\·o 1nen stood face to face, looking 
into each other's eyes; neither made a 
so11nd. Tl1e sheriff's face was pale, bttt he 
did not sptak. The point of Dick's s·-vorll 
VwTas at his breast. I-Iis ,vorship's 1 ips moved 
silentJy as if in prayer. Dick spolce first. 

'' You are a ger1tlen1an after all," he said. 
.. Do not mock me,'1 muttered his \Vorship 

hoarsely. '' Make an e11d quickly!" 
'' I was about to remark," said Dick, still 

keeping his point at tho sheriff's breast, 
"that I knc,v it t1fJon our first meeting. llad 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN 

--

DICK_l-10RRESTEB, formerly a r,ou1lg h1ghwaynian. ltaa been deprirecl of his estate and fortune by the 
trickery of 

HEVTOR FORRESTER. Tll'ia i8 onl11 the beg-inning of Dick', troublea, Jo-r lr.e next falls foul oJ 
C.&PT ~IN SlVEENY, the notorious leader of a gang oJ footpad,, and iB al,o wanted by the King's 

R1der1 for assuti,ig hi.a Jor·me, wmradlJ of~ f'oad 
lllCH .. -tRD TURPIN, the fa.mou., lt'inliway·man, t.o escape capt1lre. Dick 'is forced to beconze an 01t!law, 

a_1ul h6 a,ul Ti,rpin -ri.cle off toaether. They are tntr,ued by Riders, bul makA their escape after a JurctJ 
Jiu.ltt. :l'urpin goes off on a nii:,,.,on,. arran11ing to meet Dick three day, later. .After two unauccessfuJ 
atte1npt,a 01, his life by S-weeny, Diel& takes refuge at a fa-nnhouse. .A 1heriff and three m.en arrii-e on 
~1e &ce,u. Di.ck, ,inrecognised, offers to h~lp them capture hi111,Self I Bu stratew he lead, the sl,,riff, 
'"one, to a Tn,(J(R1 a1ul there ret·eals Ilia idet'ilit11. 

{Now rsad c-n) 
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I not, I should not ha,1'e arranged this 
affair. Your life is mine. I give it you on 
0110 condition." . 

"\Vhat d~ l.-ou mean?" asked the sheriff. 
.. If you agree," continued Dick, "you are 

a·t liberty to hang me ,vhene,,.er you may 
take me. It is your duty. But I require a 
safeguard for my good f rie11cls the Bt1llfords 
of 1-tyestack. Give me your ,,,ord of honour 
that j"OU wiJl bring no harm. ttpon. them for 
tl10 part they have taken 1n tl11s n1atter, 
a11d I put up my s,vord. '' 

Tl1e sl1eriCI stared at him in amazement. 
'' No harm sl1all come to the Bullfords," he 

said at last, l1is voice low arid hoarse. '' I 
gi,.,-e my ,vord . ., 

'' And toucl1ing your ;:men-tl1c liet1ter1ant 
and the t\\'O troopers? 

·• I ans\vcr for them, too." 
Dick lo\vercd his point, bo,,,ed, anp stood 

}Jack. Then lie held ·ot1t his hand, ,~,rhich 
tl1e sheriff grasped. . . ,, . 

., I will now take my leave of you, said 
Dick, "for yonder come the l!eutcr1ant and 
l1is t¥,.o troopers over tho hill, and they 
have met and ca11ght your rt1na\vay horse." 

'' If I catch you I must hang you yet," 
· said his worship. 

"It is your plain duty-if l1'ot1 catch me,'' 
replied Dick, smiling. '' So far you have 
bttt ridden alongside Black Satan. Yott 
ha,·e yet to see him in front of )·ou. I 
beg of you, observe." 

And as the troop.ere and the lietttenant 
came up Dick swt1ng himself 011 to Black 
Sat-an's back, and with a ,va ve of l1is hat, 
shot a,,ray at full gallop across the moor. 

Dick pulled up at a hostelry in tl1e \\'oods, 
and made good cheer for himself and Satan. 
"\\'Thilst ti1ere he bought a strong carthorse 
from the landlord and presented it to an 
old cottar wl10 was grieving for the loss of 
his own ""l1ich had been his sole Ii,relihood. 
Dick rode on ,vith the gratified man's bles.;. 
i11gs ringing in his cars. 

"\Vilh all the guineas of the l1ighway~ 
rlropping before the muzzle of my pistol," 
thottght Dick to himself, '' it ,,?ere strange 
if I cottld not spare half of them to thoso 
in need. And now £or a search through the 
forest for Turpin." 

Long and Ylido did Dick ride, but it was 
a fruitless search indeed, for he could get 110 

nel\"S of his comrade. Vv"'hen dttsk began 
to fall he was six tniles beyond Ulchestcr, 
and feeling disl1cartened, he came out from 
the 

1
broad high road that leads through the 

\\'oods to Hensleydale. 
"If I do not get news of him soon, I 

shall ride sottth again and take a purse f rorr, 
Ilector Forrester at Fernhall itself,,, mused 
Dick. •• 'Tis strange that 'l'urpin-- Egad! 
,v11nt is that behind the trees?., 

The young outlaw's hand fte\\' to his pistol­
butt in a moment, for Dick l'\10 as no longer 
to be ca11gl1t napping, and ",.hat he sa,v 
aroused his suspicions. An instant later 
there was a shot from the \\·ood, a bullet 

snicked his ear, and six or seven dark forrn1 
rushed out upon him. 

"Cut him do\\·n I" cried a voice that Dick 
kne,v too ,,·el I. 

S,vecn:y's me11 had laid an !lmbush for 
l1i1n, nnd the footpad leader himself gave 
the order. Dick fired in the directio11 of 
the voice, and a11 oath of rage ans\\·ered 
hi1n. S\\·iftly he emptied the second barrel 
i11to one of the others and ,vl1eeled smart 
1·ound, bringing Black Satan on to l1i8 
haunches. 

'' Let ot1t at 'em, Satan t'' cried Dick. 
His second pistol flasl1ed t,,·ice 1:1s t.l1e 1nen 

rt1shed at l1i1n, and t,vo of them b1 t t11e dust, 
to rise no 1nore. Black Satan's forelegs 
lashed out, scattering them. 

Dick u·ithdrew his s,,·ord, and its ,vl1ir ling. 
·blade kept the rascals at ba:r for son1e 
seconds. One big, fat rascal made a deter. 
mined rl1sh, bttt the l"Oung l1igh\,,.ayma11 
pinked l1im in st1cl1 a n1anner that ho ran 
al\"ay do,vn tl1e 1"oad, J1owling like a gored 
bull-pup. 

'' '11he bridle! Get hold of t11e bridle!" 
shouted S\veeny's voice from tho backg1·ot1nd. 
"R.ouse yourself. )~e slt1ggards ! Ilang it, 
if I ,vere not crippled I ,vould ha,,.e had 
tl1e ,vl1el p do,vn before this!" 

The cl1eck \\"US only mon1e11tary. Tl1e 
assailants ,vere so many that they swarrncd 
round in spite of Satan's lashing hoofs and 
Dick's o,vn s,,rord thrusts. To charge through 
the men "·as impossible at such close 
qt1artcrs-one or other "·ould l1a ,·c caL1ght 
l1old of the bridl~, ,v hich ,vould b.e disastro11s, 

'' Herc co1ne the otl1ers 1 '' cried S,,·ccny·. 
"No,v, ] ads, are :you going to let this ono 
cub def~, a dozen of l"OU? Up, and take 
him l'' 

A shrill \vhistle s011nded t.hrot1gh the \\~ood, 
and up came five or six more of Svreen)T's 
men, who joined in the fray. So completely 
,vas Dick cornered that he ·cottld not hold 
out against so many, and despite his s""·ift 
rapier and Satan's hoofs and teeth he sa,v 
he l1ad little cliance. 

Tl1e Mystery Rescuer! 

A r tl1at moment a cry of wnrning arose, 
and the sound of many l1oofs 1·ang 
down the road. Rot1nd tl1e corner 
came a ta.II man on horsel1ack \vit-h 

a dozen mounted ser, .. ing-men behind . l1im. 
No s0011er l1ad he set e:y·es on the nff raY 
t.han he set spurs t-0 his horse and dashed 
forward. . . 

"\\1lat, one against a mob?" he cried 1n 
ringing tone~. "For,,·ard, bol'TS, and scatter 
the ,,.i 11 a ins ! •• 

A medley of yells arose as tl1e stal \V?lrt 
horsemen cl1argcd into S\vceny's men, Iay_ing 
about them lustil_y with swords, wh1PJ• 
sta vcs and a.nytl11nCP they had t.o ban · 
Dick, 'freed from his 

0
assailants, joined t}1ern 

,vith a cheer, anrl soon tl1e footpad ga11g \\"81 

scattered in all directions. . d 
The tall man i·allied his ser·ritors bcl11n 

him again and tt1rned to Dick. 
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,, I ti·t1st ~tot1 are 11ri.ht1rt1 sir?" he said 
pleasantly. 

•• Tha11ks to yo11, '' said Dick, '' for the 
knave3 ,vere pressing me mighty close ,vhcn 
'."oti came to tl1e resct1e. I a111 eter11ally your ' . " debtor, sir. 

,, Good ! " said the tall man, ,vho was of 
60n1e fifty yea1·s of age, richly dressed, and 
of bandso1ne featt1res and bearing. '' Cot1ld 
,ve do ot,her,vise, seeing a si11gle youth make 
50 o-alla11t a stand against so many? But 
\\·ha° may the knaves be?" he added, looking 
do,vn at one of S,veeny's men ,vho lay life­
less on the road. " I took _ them for. a 
sheriff's posse, but they seem strange};· 111-
clad for that.'' 

Dick began to wonder ,,rho this stately-. 
looking stranger was ,vho had no scrt1ple 
abot1t cha1·g1ng throt1gh what he supposed 
to be a sheriff's posse. So for the moment 
he said nothing concer~ing Sweeny, bt1t 
,\·aited. 

"I see you have shot three- of them," said 
tl1e stra11ger ,vith a keen glance at Dick. 
'' )Iy felicitations to you, sir-a good 
riddance. You, I perceive, have been daring 
enough for the good ca11se to bo marked out 
as dangerot1s. I will say no more 't,vere 
indiscr.eet to wag the tongtte too f 1·eely here 
on tl1e high road, bt1t yott may count 011 
these 1nen as on n1;"'self. I am honot1red to 
n1cet )''OU. 

,, . 

"Od's pilikins ! ,, t-hougl1t Dick. '' Whom 
ha,·e I fallen in ,vith? Is this some man or 
fasl1ion who recognises n1e and has a taste 
for highwaymen's society? If not.., ,vhat 
does it mean?'' 

"Ilave you far to ride, sir?" said tho 
stranger. 

"Fa1· or 11ear is all 011e t.o me," repl icd 
Dick. '' I ha ,?e no hot1se these daJ'S tl1a t 
opens to me. 111 

. '~ By this misfortttne that, camo upo11 yot1, 
· and in ,,·hicb it ,vas n1y good luck to gi1le 
yot1 aid, I need not ask if you are one that 
lo,·e the good old days-that you are of 
those ''"' ho l1ope for better times ? " 

" ... 4.y, you say trt1ly ! " la11ghed Dick. ,. I 
hope for better times; t.ha t is my trade, and 
I ha,,e done little else this long ,vhile. Y ct 
-the times do not mend.'' 
· ·'' The day is coming, sir-the day is 
c-0 ming !'' cried the stranger. .. Soon v.•o 
\vh? are loyal and trt1e sl1all see it and 
rstr1ke a good blo,v for the right. I sa,v 
.by l .. our s,vordsmanship and bearing that 
l'tOtt ,vere no so11r Whigamore. But my 
'}ongue runs away ,vith me; this is no place 

?r st1cb matters. Since yo11 say you are 
i-iding free, I pray yot1 do me the honot1.r 
_.to be my guest this night-, and as long as 
·nl'Oll . will favotlr me by sta~?ing. l am Lo1·cl 
i 11r1sdee1• of Tollesht1nt." 
~ Dick bowed. 
, •. " Yot1 cover me "1'ith obli~ntions, '' he said, 

in ~aving my life and biuding me to your 
,hospitality. Bt1t before I join you under 

J1ot1r roof it is bt1t fair to tell yot1 my name. 
I am Dick Forrest-er, a11d I o,vn," he added, 
lat1ghing, •' that 'tis 11ot c,,.ery n1an who 
cares to 1·i.sk ope11i11g l1is doors to n1e .. ". 

"Say no more!" cried Lord Dt11·isdcer. "I 
Vlelcome yott the _n1ore gladly. Dick: 
Forrester? Ay, st1rcly I mt1st k110\V tl10 
name. Bttt let t1s lea,·e n1atters till ,ve 
are ho11sed and ot1r knees 11nder the oak; 
I will keep ~·ot1 i11 the open 110 lo11ger. 
Believe n1e, . t1nder 1ny roof all have the 
good cat1se at heal't." -

'' No,v ,vhat the plagt1e is tl1c good cause?'' 
thot1ght Dick, as they rode on t.ogcthcr at 
the head of the stal\vart horsemc11. '' Ho\v­
ever, bt1rn me if I care. If 1ny Lord 
Durisdeer is so blithe to ,velcome me, o,viri!J 
him my liie, it ,, ... ot1ld be poor 1na1111ers to 
reft1se him. All cat1ses are alike to 
Galloping Dick. On then, and let us see.,, 

The rode alo11g1 chatting· pleasantly, till 
tl1ey entered a spaciot1s park. Through ,, 
long avcntto of cedars they passed to ,, 
11oble old ho11se, half cast.le a11d half manor 
hottse, with wide la,vns, oriel windo,vs, and 
a high, ol<l i ""'y-gro,vn tower at one end \Vi t.)1 
a lo£ ty tt1rret. It reminded Dick of his o\v:1 
lost ]ternh~ll. Tl1ot1gh scarce so large, it 
,va~ ~y·et a· hot1se of ,,·hich any prince might 
be proud. Yet Dick sa,v signs that, lordly 
as it "·as, it had a11 air of having fallen 011 
,vorse daJTs than it had known in times past-. 

The great doors ,,~ere thro,vn wide by 
serving.:.rnen ,vithin as Durisdeer and Dick 
rode up. But Dick had explained to hia 
l1ost ,vhat manner of horse Satan \\?as, · and 
my lord, mt1ch i~terested, rode rot1nd -,vi l-11 
him · to the st.ables, and ,,,.atched while Dick 
tended his steed's ,, .. ants. Moreover, Dick 
took care that Satan ,vas in a stable where 
l1e could most easily be reached in a ht1rry, 
a·nd this, too, Dt1risdeer noticed and 
approved. 

"Yott do " .. ell," he said. "I, tooJ keep my 
favourite· horse "~here I may be speedi_l.}· 
on l1is back if need be, for ,vho kno\\·s it1 
these days--- Bt1t let t1s go in." 

J\lore pt1zzled than <?ver, Dick entered tho 
l1ot1se ,vith his host. 

'' Tollesht1nt is bare to-day, compared with 
its former beat1ty," said Dl1risdeer. And 
truly the great hall and lofty rooms, thou~l1 
"·ell-appointed and deep in comfort, d1<J 
not hold tl1c rich treasures of goldsmith's 
work and st1mptt1ot1sness that so good n 
hot1se generally sho,,·od. '' But vlhat woulcl 
you? Ottr treast1res have perforce gon~ 
into the melting-pot. The cat1sa needs every 
g11inea that can be given by those who are 
loyal to it. Here comes ~1y · dat1ghter 
Phyllis. u 

Dick had not seen so well-favoured a girl 
for many a day.. Sl1e ,vas not more than 
seventeen, pretty, \vith c11estnt1t hair and 
splendid l1azel. e:tes. Lord Dl1risdeer told 
of the adventt1rep and . the girl looked n t 
Dick w.ith ftt1sl1ed checks, noting his alert 
bearing and cool, ready eye. 

(Con,tinutd on ne.z~ 'P'lgt.) 
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OUTLAWED! HANDFORTH THE GUY! 
(C1ontinued Jro11i previous. paoe.) · (f]ontinuccl I ro:n, paye 38.) 

'' Well done!'' she s~id enthtisiasticalll"· - scoffingly declarell tl1at girls "'·ere~ no good 
Bare rrollesl1t1nt Towers migl1t. be of gold at _japes !'' · 

candlesticks, but ne,,.er did Dick sit ·down to -. ' ' By George, so I di<l !'' ejaci1latcd I-land. 
a bettci feast nor a n1errier or1e.· But -th'e · fprrl1, s_tnrtlcd. · 
·key to tl1e pt1zz]e was kept to· the last, ,•.-l1c11 ." Antl a good n1an,y of ~·ot1 otl1er bos's Rup .. 
the board ,vas cleared and the ,vine a11<l }Jortecl l1i1n," said ~Iar.Y, ,,·itl1 a s11iff. '' Yot;~ 
fruit were left. Ther1 Lord Durisdcer ro5e, lla1·ecl_ tts, in fact, to _ja1)0 ~lOU. \\Tell, ,Ye,ve ~ 
<t11d, passing -his goblet o,,.er the cr:ystal clone ·1t ! Aro J'Ot1 satisfied ? '' 
ti11ge1·-bo\vl ,vitl1 a sweep, cried: '' l~'?r~octly,". said Nipper in a t,1in voice. 

·U To tho Kir1g o,rer t.l1e ,vater." '' w~ g1, ... e _)r~u best, g1rls. Yot1',·c \YOll all 
In a flash D-ick understood. His rescuer alo11g tbc.:I1ne ! '' . . 

,vas one ·of tl1ose still loyal to the· 11011se oJ · '' S1)ok~ri _-lik:o a man!''. lat1gl1ed Ir~ne 
Stuart-a J acobitc, ,vl10, 11ndismayed by tl10 '' \\7 ell; there's no ill-feeling, is . t 11erc? It 
fail tire and defeat of the :year '15, st-ili ,,·as all in~ ft1n, you knO\\". ,, . 
l1oped to place the exiled JJrince . t1pon · tlie '' III-fcc1Ii~g t'' _ ecl1occl Handforth IJoistcr. 
t.l1rone of E11glar1d, and \\"as ready to risk otis]j,. '~' I sl1oul(l. thin){ not! .Jolly gooct 
fortune, title arid life so · tJ1at he might luck tQ )~Otl ! ·It's been tl1c jaJJe of tl1c ter111 !,' 
stril{c a - .blo,v for him "~horn the '\\i?hig:; '_' 'I1J1·anks ! -No\,··, 110,Y abot1t joining in our 
called the Pretender. - · · -~ fir_c_,,lo}k: dsjJla)~ ?" -·dsk~rl Irene s,vcet]y. "If 

Lord . Durisdeer J1ad imagi11cd Dick·. \Vas ~ J'"oii ... l:>el1~~ .. c. like good bO)'"S you can ,tand 
beset. by tl1ose \Vl10 '\\,.ished · his r'e1rio,,al, _. ·rotllltl .. and ,va·fcli. '' ~ -- .. t. ·. 

ancl i Ylllo ,vot:1ld hang . him for "treason~ .. ~ -'~-:Hr1:: lia, ·-ha.!!?.-·-• " , -
Sllpposing Dick to be a Jacobite ]il{e l1in1seJf~. :- . ~-AI]rt:..., IlQ\\7 t11at tl1c Ii~tle - mystery l\"8!1 1 

Dt1risdeer's dat1ghter ·eclioed the toast .\,/itn :exJJlairic(l an9·e,·er:vliod~:- :\Yasin a t-l1oronghly_ 
fliis}iiiig'eyes. ; _,_····:·. . -·~, . -~,todd ~--hlllllOUr, '.- -.the: G-loriO-llS ·-F~fth \YaS 

J h\Vas ; Dick a Jacollitc? . -· I-le harl 11eve1· . celi1 b~ate~ ~in. riglit '.i·oynl~ ~t~?]e It. ,Jidn't" 
gi \"-Cli .tl1e 111atter a tlioi1gl,1t;-"· - But· l1c h"acl nlJ\.+tcr: rio_,v .... ,,·.l1ose firc,~~Ol",{S tl1ey ,,·ere. 'fhey 
ciitcn · of tl1e. salt of. Tofleshtint,- a11d· r-'ora 1°<?-k:Pcl pretty·- goon~. nn:v!,·a.~r ! ' 
Duris.(]ecr's · ene1nies ,vere l1is ■- -_• ~lle lea pell to '·· · - · - · ·- • · THE END. ,._ 

11 is feet. .. · :, ' - . .- ~ ( I_I ~1'/<11•~_--·l)~l 11,,,.'e.n ... ;-. _ .. ", .... 't.. llranh_ · ~lif • __ n,ul n,in-
. -~' K.ing Jarnes !" he cried;• -aiid ·clrttii1ecl l1is 
·gobl'et to· tl1e dregs; ~- u·An•.-. exile-cl?·.t1)rii1ce . ni~gt:•'!-lea,l~!Jfi ~o ~l,e _dg·~..:.:af!fll,of ltlip1,er I 

.' _llri_,~lir,n! ~:e•,~ '!"~ies tJf s~J1a_sl1fng s_r_l~ooll,,111-
lµay. ~Ol_l Tl t" Oil a l'tt'irie d, mn1r ! ~•..:·.~. ! !.•· ..... ,.. . . adt'enfu·,•e sf or,·es ( 10J)1 t)lf>HC'es ne;rf ll·"edJJ(>.fi-

: , JltJ<f!iiJ ~.il_~i-rring' ad,~en.titt·i?{: fiu:~i~ . Did~. ~lff,i . . , opeiting P1"1"fl~itler~ : .'' :lilt. F-rm,,.. 's 
E~Jrres_f~ -~!' _tli~·n~ar (~,,~,,--c--re~y O)~ 110111 .. • . ''!'·· '!~-~,,,--'!.{~(' ! '\ .1'''!.!-~l (~is.ap1101n#me_nf liy 
)i,g_~~~ll~~·~~ pal:for ple-n.ty of li,.tl,-,.,1,s in •.tt!!l,·111g.1101f1~ 11e1,.rs,1gent lo. nJ•tler.11011 a "''l)Y 
.-,e.z-t 1veek~s ro1t.s1ng insta.l,ti,?.-til .) · · 11011'. ) 
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